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From the Editors
When CD ROMS (Read Only Memories) were
just being developed, a bright student spoke up
excitedly to the whole class, "I have just invented
a WOM (Write Only Memory) device. You can
store any data in this WOM. No one can ever read
what is stored! It's like a Black Hole." Needless
to say, he was not even nominated for Student of
the Month Award!
Do you wonder if TV, telephones, computers,
videogames, cars, and other modern technologies
help us become connected with others, or make
us feel more isolated, feel lonely? Do you take
time to share your experiences and feelings with
siblings, parents, grandparents and friends? Do
you find time to do what you really want to do?
We need not have excuses during the summer
months. Long, warm days and no set school
schedule offer us more free time do what we
really want to do. For myself, I'm planning some
days in the mountains to enjoy fresh air, cool
mountain brooks and the solitude of narrow trails
in green forests.
As I left home for work this morning, Shyam,
my four year-old son, was still sleeping. Sure
enough, at 8:30 am, before going to his preschool, he called me to find out why I had left
home so early!
As I help raise Shyam, I'm learning parenting
skills such as patience and unconditional love.
I'm also realizing that a lack of parental involvement, and loving guidance would make a tremendous negative difference in how a child will
mature. Living in a cooperative neighborhood, I
see the value of having other adults and children
interact with Shyam in his day-to-day life: ((It
takes a whole village to raise a child."
In our increasingly technology-dependent
society, let's use summer to free ourselves and
enjoy being human-with feelings, emotions,
vision, logic, memory and a variety of talents!
A time for nature and real-life learning!
Mahatma Gandhi has been a guiding light on
my life path. He once suggested that if we were
looking for good fruits, we should begin by
planting seeds and tending to the plant. Plants not
Art by Anne Walker, I. w.T. C., NY

watered, in periods of dryness, wither. Watching
seeds grow as they are tended to might make summer time a consciousness raising season by studying how people are similar to plants. Just as each
plant requires the right soil conditions, shading,
sunlight, watering, feeding, we can learn how each
person we are close to needs to be cared for in their
own individual way. Use the summer months to
take note, meet needs and learn to let go of busyness; to develop joy of deeper human interactions.
Perhaps, we might make this a Summer of
Children and Community! Each day, as children,
parents and community members, we'd put children ahead of everything to help improve family
relationships as well as community harmony.
Suggestions for summer activities:
• More family time without TV. Let parents
know that you value their company more than
all the material things they provide the family.
• Camping trips, hiking, nature walks...
• Participation in neighborhood projects.
• Social eve!1ts: plays, music, poetry reading,
oratory skills, outdoor / cooperative / imaginative
games, athletic skills... No winners or losers!
• Learning our role and responsibilities in the
family and society. Study groups on topics of interests: children's rights, community improvements...
• Interactive storytelling where everyone takes
turn in carrying on the story a little further.
• Developing closer relationships with friends,
relatives, or neighbors through activities such as
morning or evening walks, book reading, music...
Summer would be a time to learn and teach,
to share and receive, to love and to care. The goal,
of course, would be to continue for a lifetime.
Plant a seed, nurture it, celebrate each day as it
grows into a sappling and then to a mature tree.
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Looking forward to a great summer reading adventure? Check out
some of the outstanding books selected by Skipping Stones We considered 125 titles entered by large and small publishers and producers for
the Sixth Annual Skipping Stones Honor Awards.
The following selection of multicultural and nature books, and one
~,
educational video, encourage close relationships with nature, and pro; ;,
~\J; mote respect and understanding for cultural diversity in our world.
,.
(}~ The selection committee consisted of 20 reviewers--editors, librarians,
D~
parents, students, and teachers. The honored titles are-

Ecology and Nature Books:
Promoting an understanding o/natural systems, specific species or habitats, human, plant
and animal relationships, resource conservation, environmental protection and restoration
efforts, community projects, and sustainable living.

Monarch Magic!
~ONAR(ll Butterfly Activities and
Nature Discoveries by
~.~
Lynn M. Rosenblatt.
,~~,:Y'ert~
Upper elem. and middle
grades. 1998. $12.95.
Williamson Publishing,
PO Box 185, Charlotte,
VT 05445; Tel. (800)
234-8791 ext. 18
Science at its best! Become absorbed into the
world of the Monarch Butterfly!
What sets this nature book apart from others
is its holistic, "big picture" view of butterflies.
The many facts about the Monarch are interwoven within the stories of its miraculous birth
from a beautiful caterpillar-the story of the life,
habits, likes and dislikes, even logic, of the
magnificent Monarchs!
The pages are filled with excellent pictures
and capsules of information that clarify or support the main text, but are appropriately peripheral to the main story line. The suggested experiments are done in the real world with a real purpose (to raise and release a Monarch). The book
shows children taking action in their communities, and makes several suggestions on how

MAGIC!

(l
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children can work to save the Monarchs.
Monarch Magic has a section on crafts so that
children can make their own Monarchs or
become Monarchs themselves!
As the book says, "The milkweed is mentioned so often because it is so very, very important to monarch butterflies." So, plant some milkweed in your garden to help out! Most likely, you
won't be able to resist creating Monarch habitat
in your own yard!
-Charlotte Behm, teacher and board member

Hey Kids! You're
Cookin' Now! A Global
Awareness Cooking
Adventure by Dianne
Pratt, illustr. Janet
Winter. 1998. $19.95.
Harvest Hill Press,
P.O. Box 55, Salsbury
Cove, ME 04672;
Tel. 888- 288-8900
An awesome book
to get you started on the basics of cooking! It has
delicious and easy recipes, and also facts about
animals, ecology, and food on every page. You
are given tips on cooking at the same time you

learn how to help animals and our environment
from being destroyed needlessly. There is also a
colorful cartoon-like animal that is the theme of
each recipe. The recipes are great. I know, I tried
some! There are breakfasts and breads, lunches
and snacks, dinners, vegetables, desserts, beverages, marvelous mixes, and even a fun section
on kitchen crafts and experiments!
A couple of my favorite recipes are the soft
pretzels and the pocket pizza (but don't stuff it
in your pants' pocket!). Most of the recipes are
vegetarian with only three that use tuna, fish, or
chicken. Each also comes with nutritional information per serving, tips on kitchen safety, and a
hint that you need an adult to help you. Overall, I
think this book is not only for kids, but for adults,
too. By the time you get done with it, you'll be a
good cook and know more about the earth and its
creatures. A must have!
--Sonji Mariah McDowell, 13, Eugene, Oregon
Del Ombligo de la Luna IFrom the Bellybutton
of the Moon by Francisco Alarcon; illustr. Maya
Christina Gonzalez. For grades 3-8. 1998. $15.95.
Children's Book Press, 246 First Street, #101,
San Francisco, CA 94105; Tel. 415-995-2200
From the Belly Button of the Moon will guide

you on a journey that will ,
enlighten your senses.
This is a book of daydream poetry, remembered from the author's
childhood years of visiting relatives in Mexico.
Time went slowly; listening to stories late at night
around the table, learning
Spanish from grandpa's
blackboard, smelling grandma's gardenias.
Over 20 wonderfully illustrated pages breathe
Mexican culture and language, in simple and
engaging translations. As you dive into the poetry, you will see that the images are a symbol of
culture, spirituality, ancestry, rural family traditions, and ancient wisdom. Most of all, you gain
a deeper sense of the fragile yet important place
of humans within the cycle of life.
Everyone will enjoy the work of this awardwinning team. Their collection explodes onto the
pages: Colors are more exciting, nature is more
nurturing, and ~hildhood memories are more
enjoyable. A celebration of life!
-lena Novotny, intern

Multicultural and International Books:
Focusing on cultural or ethnic diversity or sustainable intercultural!global relationships, these books
honor contributions which build bridges of communication, understanding, social justice and peace.
i see the rhythm
with michele wood
and toyomi igus.
1998. $15.95. All
Ages. Children's
Book Press, 246
First Street #101,
San Francisco,
CA 94105; Tel.
415-995-2200

Take a trip through the history of AfricanAmerican music, celebrated in deep hues of color
and rhythmic poetry. On each spread of pages lies
a visual feast of playful words and bold images.
Read deeper, and one can learn details of histori-

cal events in the formation of the African
American community in the United States, its
legendary artisits, and its evolving music styles.
These poems by Toyomi Igus sing about the
Origins, Slave Songs, Birth of the Blues, and slide
into Ragtime, Swing, Funk, Hip-Hop, and more.
Each poem is a tribute to the style of the times,
echoing its rhythm and form, telling a story, and
shouting its essence for the world to hear.
Equally outstanding are the illustrations. Each
painting by Michele Wood reflects the mood of
the music so well that one can hear the wail of
Miles Davis' trumpet, the liquid tone of Sarah
Vaughan's voice, in every brush stroke.
i see the rhythm is a unique tribute to the
Vol. 11 no. 3 Skipping Stones 5

making of African American music, and will
inspire a groove in the soul of every reader.
--Rachel Knudson, assistant editor
Grandpa, Is
Everything
Black Bad?
by Sandy Lynne
Holman, illustr.
Lela Kometiani.
1998. $18.95.
All grades. The
Culture COOP,P. O. Box
463, Davis, CA 95616; Tel. 530-792-1334.
The poet William Blake wrote a line which
continues to inspire uncountable individuals...
'to see eternity in a grain of sand.'
In a similar fashion, I found this beautiful 32
page picture book to contain the essential elements of a lifetime and beyond, of civilization.
At the beginning of the book we feel the
aloneness and pain of a boy with a negative selfimage: the loneliness of the dark of night; the
conspicuous separation between himself and his
two brothers whose skin is visibly lighter than
his own. Young Montsho is plagued by observing
that evil things are black" Black widow spiders,
death / funerals, black cats, witches, TV characters, and concludes that, being black, he is bad.
Redemption comes to Montsho, as it does
universally, when he shares his pain with the person who gives him unconditional love and safety,
his 'grandpy.' Grandfather, the redeemer, brings
three gifts to his grandson:
• that grandpa likes the color black
• that goodness comes from one's heart, measured
by the love one gives, not by color
• that the whole rich heritage and proud African
history is within Montsho. And Grandpy's drumming and recounting of heritage fills Montsho with
a new joy of who he is.
And to all people, this book capsulizes life's
essentials: Everyone needs trusting relationships,
what matters is what is in our hearts, and we carry
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our heritage within. This book is well worth reading
daily-for people of all ages.
-Hanna Still, contributing editor and board member

No More Strangers Now Young Voices from a
New South Africa Interviews by Tim McKee;
photos: Anne Blackshaw. 1998. $19.95. Grades
7-12. DK Publishing, 95 Madison Ave., New York,
NY 10016; Tel. 212-213-4800 ext. 462
The book No More
Strangers Now was
touching, to say the least:
young voices, young
hopes, young dreams.
Everyone has suffered
in South Africa under
the apartheid regime.
Apartheid took choices
away from everyone.
Even the seemingly
lucky, were deprived of a human
experience, and the book aptly describes this.
I was one of those voices in No more
Strangers Now. I felt, deeply, each of the sentiments expressed-regardless of whether it was
from a White body, Black or Indian. Typically,
I browsed through the book quickly to scout out
the Indian version-being of Indian origin
myself. I was pleasantly surprised to read how
diverse her life was-very different from mine.
I was raised pretty much like any of the Black
voices; very conservative, only in an Indian setting, and never spoke to a White person until I
was 17. And that is where the apartheid system
was wrong; regardless of white, Black, Colored
or Indian, we're just people.
Full of wonderfully illustrative photos, and
unique stories, this book warms the heart.
-Anuradha Shivanand now lives in Eugene
America Is Her Name by Luis J. Rodriguez,
illustr: Carlos Vazquez. 1998. $15.95. E1em.
grades. Curbstone Press, 321 Jackson St,
Willimantic, CT 06226; Tel. 860-423-5110
A story about hopes, memories, and dreams
amid a reality of discrimination and despair.

America is a 9 year old Mixteca girl from
Oaxaca, Mexico, living
in the Pilsen barrio of
Chicago, where she feels
very much out of place.
She is withdrawn in her
new life, because it is so
different from her life in
Mexico, and because of
the negative feelings and
actions of her ESL
teacher.
One day, a Puerto Rican poet comes as a special guest, and encourages the students to write
freely about their hopes, memories and dreams.
With this positive encouragement, America is
able to express her inner feelings, and becomes
a model of hope for her family. She even pleases
her ESL teacher, which makes America feel more
worthwhile. The illustrations are colorful and
expressive. This story demonstrates the resilience
of youth. An inspiration to readers of all ages!
-Beth Erfurth, home educator & host mother
Home To
Medicine
Mountain by
Chori Santiago,
illustr. Judith
Lowry. Middle
grades. 1998.
$15.95. Children's Book Press,
San Francisco, CA . Tel. 415-995-2200
"Benny Len was barefoot. He curled his toes
into the dirt to remind himself how the earth felt,
comforting under his feet."
A true story, two young boys were separated
from their family and sent to live at a government-run American Indian residential school in
the 1930s. Although the school paid for the train
to get there, they did not pay to return home for
the summer. Benny Len's dreams, of his mother's
good food, the sound of their family's laughter,
and their grandmother's stories of cleverness and
courage, fuel his plan to find a way home.

Throughout the United States, Indian children
were taken to boarding schools to live apart from
their families for the entire school year. These
schools were created especially for Indian
children with the idea that they needed to unlearn
their Indian ways and live as the settlers did.
It is not easy to tell a story that describes an
unflattering part of United States history that is
often hidden away. However, Horne to Medicine
Mountain manages to tell this piece of history as
a children's story with compassion, hope and
love, without denying the truth.
On the last page of the book, there is a photo
of the actual father and uncle of the book's artist,
who found their way home from an Indian
boarding school in the 1930s.
lm
-Charlotte Behm Hl!!b"m
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If You Could Be My
My, Friend
Friend Letters ofMervet
Akrarn Sha' ban and GaUt
Fink presented by Litsa
Boudalika. 1998. $15.95.
Middle and Upper grades..
Orchard Books, 95 Madison Ave. New York, NY
10016; Tel. 212-951-2603
>

•

Greatness frequently
emerges out of pain. The
arena of this book is the pain of ongoing conflict
between Jews and Arabs in Israel.
Greatness emerges in three individuals. First,
editor Litsa Boudalika, a Belgian of Greek origin
and a documentary film producer, felt chagrined
with the lack of dialogue between Palestinians
and Israelis. Visiting a Palestinian refugee camp,
Litsa met 12 year old Mervet, the second heroine
of the story. Galit is the third heroine, a 13 year
old Israeli girl, who lives with her family in a
working class neighborhood of Jerusalem.
Litsa secretly suggests to both Mervet and
Galit whether they would launch a relationship of
getting to know each other in spite of the existing
political antagonism. The relationship would have
to begin with letters; Litsa offering to be their
secret courier. Their letters comprise the contents
Vol. 11 no. 3 Skipping Stones 7

of the book. Since Arabs and Jews are in constant
combat, secrecy is vital to protect the safety of
each girl and their families.
In a trusting venture into a most unlikely
friendship, each of the girls expose intimate
feelings and share life circumstances. Overriding
ancestral allegiance covers their personal openness. Alienation, hatred, and the warfare between
Palestinians and Israelis, causes the girls to reject
the possibility of mutual love and acceptance.
Read this book, and experience the touching
closeness and goodwill of Mervet and Galit.
Most profoundly, I experience If You Could Be
My Friend to be a challenge to the leadership
of Israelis and Palestinians; humility and deep
human caring might open the door to a permanently peaceful solution, which is the hope of
the three heroines of this valuable book.
-Hanna Still, grandmother and storyteller

Even A Little Is Something: Stories ofNong
by Tom Glass; illustr. Elena Gerard. 1997. $16.95
grades 5-10. Linnet Books / The Shoe String
Press, P.O. Box 657, North Haven, CT 06473;
Tel. 203-239-2702.
Once, on a bike ride, I cruised over a bridge,
through misty sunrise light, without another
person in sight. The seagulls lined the bridge rails
and as I passed, arms outstretched from my handlebars, they took off one by one until I reached

the other side. For one
small
moment, I let go to
,EVEN A
fly.
unlE IS
SOMETlllNG
This memory of my
youth came quickly to my
dreams after reading Even
a Little is Something, The
Stories ofNong. An eleven
year old living in Thailand
,<di000tiliiiitiiliiili!t0irff0 with her sister and mother
sees the wonder and uniqueness in even the
smallest of things.
Nong likes a good walking pace for talking;
to see the dust rise behind her bicycle; to sit, asking questions as her sister irons; she befriends the
curious Mr. Pu for his gentle kindness and odd
word play. Although, at times, she feels like an
afterthought in her family, she is still resilient
enough to seek friends, stories, and adventures
along the dusty lane to her simple wooden house
with the dirt floors.
What makes this book even more special is
what we learn of rural Thai culture, and how it is
changing with the arrival of modern conveniences
and the idea of making more money. We have a
sense that the good spirit of the whole community
will see the changes through, and Nong will
surprise even herself by knowing what to do.
-Rachel Knudson, assistant editor
110,«\lWil#f2i.iri&.&1l!ts!JitJ!#iJ@!t'f@l1!li
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Teaching Resources:
All educators, be they parents, teachers, librarians, willfind these publications extremely helpful in
their work with children to develop multicultural and nature awareness.

Irl,Accord
,vitli Nature
(Jiflbl'd E. Knapp

In Accord With
Nature: Helping students form an environmental ethic using outdoor experience and
reflection by Clifford E.
Knapp. For educators
and youth leaders. 1999.
$19.00 ERIC Clearinghouse on Rural Education and Small Schools,
PO Box 1348,
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Charleston, WV 25325; Tel. 800-624-9120
If you're serious about placing nature education at the heart of your curriculum, rather than
just planning a tree planting activity on Earth
Day-this is the book for you.
Clifford Knapp provides an excellent framework for studying about the natural environment
both in and outside the classroom in this primer
for middle and high school teachers.
Not shy of approaching the 'values' question
and using a meticulous examination of terms and

issues, he shows how to guide students to a
development of their own environmental ethic.
Thorough and well-researched, with engaging
activities and helpful resources. A unique and
thoughtful text. (Also see Parent/Teacher page 34).
-Amy Klauke, poet and nature educator
Asian Tales and Tellers
by Cathy Spagnoli. 1998.
$24.95. For teachers, story
tellers, parents. Suitable
for ages 13 and up.
August House, P.O. Box
3223, Little Rock, AR
72203. Tel. 501-3725450
Over thirty stories
from more than a dozen
Asian countries fill this
book with a rich flavor of universal themes, moral strengthening tales and
witty, humorous renditions of why things are the
way they are. The author, Cathy Spagnoli, has
spent much of her life traveling and collecting
these valuable stories to create a beautifully
diverse collection.
Asian Tales and Tellers begins with highlighting the styles and personal experiences of a
number of storytellers, and then, identifies some
storytelling tools and techniques:
Riddle sequences are common in answering a
challenge. Often one riddle is answered by another. They are also used to create visual pictures:
"a one-eyed goblin with one leg (sewing needle),
two boats with one pilot (shoes), or planted in the
afternoon, harvested at dawn (stars)." Repetition
is also used frequently in Asian storytelling. This
not only emphasizes points in the story, but helps
the storyteller to build the sequence of events.
In many Asian languages, word sounds and
play serve to vitalize dialects which may be dwindling as standard languages are enforced. Chinese
and Vietnamese languages use tones that produce
very different meanings. The Japanese have perhaps the best examples of onomatopoeia, such as,

gacha gacha (gah-chah)-to rattle or clatter.
Openings and closings to stories serve to set
the mood and create space for the story to come.
Gestures may help to indicate the region from
where the story originates. Some cultures use
deadpan faces and hands folded in laps, while
others are quite expressive. Eyes are especially
revealing in showing, for example, the flight of a
bee. Music and sound may also be included, as
well as props and costumes.
The stories themsevles reveal a wealth of
cultural expectations and reflections from which
both children and adults can benefit. Chapter
titles define the content of the stories: Harmony
& Friendship, Nature & Humans, Wit & Wisdom.
Spagnoli has included extensive notes and
additional resources such as publishers and internet sites which invite further exploration. A genuinely valuable book to read cover to cover, to
choose an occasional story when a curative need
arises, or for pure enjoyment.
-Judi Lamb, artist, educator and mother offour

Through Indian Eyes:
The Native Experience
in Books for Children.
Edited by Beverly
Slapin and Doris Seale.
For children's librarians,
teachers and parents.
1998. $25. American
Indian Studies Center,
UCLA, Box 951548,
Los Angeles, CA 90095;
Tel. 310-206-7514
The phrase "cuts straight to the heart," is used
in Through Indian Eyes to introduce an essay.
However, this phrase also describes the entire
book. The writing is very refreshing-it's hard to
miss the honesty and sincerity. It almost feels like
eavesdropping-listening to a speaker in a safe
environment who does not have to care who is
listening.
Through Indian Eyes is a collection of many
stories, essays, poems, and book reviews. It is a
Vol. 11 no. 3 Skipping Stones 9
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"must have" for people who want to hear the
voices of American Indians honestly and clearly.
Numerous poems speak about the Native experience-in school, at home, in nature, in families,
in education. "The Bloody Train of Columbus
Day," and "Why I'm Not Thankful for Thanksgiving" shed some light on the dominant culture's
accounts of history. The book reviews are informative and confident. A long list oforganizations
formed by Native people appears in the back as
resources for teachers.
One section of Through Indian Eyes is particularly unique and informative (and sometimes
brings a sigh or chuckle): 25 pages of "How to
Tell the Difference." The authors have compiled
criteria for use by teachers, parents, librarians,
or students who want to choose nonracist and
undistorted books about the lives and histories
of indigenous peoples. Pictures and paragraphs
illustrate what to look for: stereotypes, loaded
words, tokenism, distortion of history, lifestyles,
dialogue, standards of success, role of women,
role of elders, effects on a child's self-image,
author's or illustrator's backgrounds. Excellent!
-Charlotte Behm, multicultural educator

Educational videos:
Engaging and mindful videos for use in the
classroom to foster respect and understanding
of all people and communities.
It Takes A Child: Craig Kielburger's Story.
Directed and produced by Judy Jackson. Middle
and high school grades. 56 mins. Bullfrog Films,
P.O. Box 149, Oley, PA 19547. Tel. 800-543-3764

This powerful video follows the journey of
15-year-old Craig into exposing child labor practices around the globe. As a Canadian teenager,
his real-life adventure began at the age of 12,
when he read a newspaper article about a boy
who had been murdered in his native Pakistan.
The child, also Craig's age, was speaking out
against the horrific conditions of 55 million
children (in Asia) working as slave laborers.
Craig was also inspired by his older brother Marc,
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IT TAKE~ ..\ CHIL[)
Craig Kielburger's Story
A .JDurney into Child Lobor

who at the age of 15, was an
advocate and spokesman for
ecological and environmental
conditions.

Craig's journey began
in Canada, where he gave
speeches and was able to
raise $150,000 for the cause.
His passion brought him
many times to India, to see
first-hand the child labor conditions. Working
closely with child advocate, Kailash Satyarthi,
he visited brick kilns, carpet factories, and other
businesses that leased children from impoverished families. We are able to go with Kailash on
a "raid" to a carpet making business, from which
19 children were rescued, some of whom hadn't
seen their families for 3 years.
Kailash and Craig help to reunite these
children with their families, and to open two
retraining schools for rescued children. Craig
helps to uncover abuse and misuse of children
in many countries; The Philippines, Brazil, Italy,
Germany, and Great Britain. We follow him to
the U.S. Congress, press conferences in India,
and undercover operations in Manila. His Free
the Children organization, run by children for
children, has chapters in over 20 countries.
Perhaps, the best way to study child labor
issues is to hold a series of discussions at length,
after viewing the video. And then we may only
begin to understand its depth and complexity.
1:)'
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-Beth Eifurth, home educator & exchange
student host mother.

.Special Thanks to the readers and reviewers:

Educators and parents: Charlotte Behm, Mary
Drew, Paulettle Ansari, Judi Lamb, Beth Erfurth,
Hanna Still, Patty Hine, Rachel Clark, Ann
Brown, Amy Klauke, Trisha Whitney, Jena
Novtny, Rachel Clark, Amy Brandt
Students: Aaron Wells, Sonji McDowell,
Charlotte Erfurth, Shalea Alexander-Lamb,
Akasha McGhee, Alex Whitney, Ch€ Cheff

Bookshelf

Honor Award Entries Worthy ofMention

Nature Encyclopedia: The World ofPlants and
Animals (DK Publishing, NY). From amoeba to
mammals, this book describes nature's diversity
in great detail through text and amazing photos.
Grs. 3-9. (Also from DK, Animal Hide and Seek).
Hottest, Coldest, Highest, Deepest by Steve
Jenkins (Houghton Mifflin, Boston, MA). Explore
the wonders of the natural world, illustrated with
striking paper cut-outs. Ages 6-9.
Tales of Two Canines The Adventures ofa Wolf
and a Dog by Bruce Weide and Pat Tucker
(Mountain Press, Missoula, MT). Learn and
laugh as you read canine facts and adventures in
friendly letters from Koani and Indy. Ages 8-14.
Play Me a Story Nine Tales about Musical
Instruments by Naomi Adler & Greta Cencetti
(Millbrook Press, Brookfield, CT). These stories
of musical instruments, native to 9 different
countries, warm kids up to music. Can be adapted
into school performances/ workshops. Ages 8-14.
The Monarch: A Butterfly Beyond Borders.
Asterisk Productions, Vicotria, Canada (In the
U.S. by Bullfrog Films, Oley, PAy An excellent
educational video about the natural history of the
Monarch and the threats that have put its annual
migration in peril. Length: 60 mins. Grades 3-8.
People of the Rain Forests by Anna Lewington
and Edward Parker (Raintree Steck-Vaughn, TX).
Learn more about the home of a Mbuti pygmy in
the African Congo, to a copper miner in Papua
New Guinea, to a medicinal plant researcher in
the Brazilian Amazon. Ages 8 and up.
A Gift for Abuelita / Un RegaloPara Abuelita:
Celebrating the Day of the Dead by Nancy
Luenn, Illustr. Robert Chapman (Rising Moon/
Northland, AZ). Rosita and her grandmother are
inseparable. When Abuelita dies, Rosita is comforted by her grandfather, who suggests she make
a gift for Abuelita's spirit on the Day of the Dead.
Delicious Hullabaloo / Pachanga Deliciosa by
Pat Mora, illustr. Francisco Mora (Pifiata Books/
Arte Publico, TX). Desert creatures gather under
an orange moon to make delicious hullabuloo,
accompanied by lizard mariachis! Ages 6-10.

52 Days by Camel My Sahara Adventure by
Lawrie Raskin (Annick Press, Canada & NY). A
gallery of beautiful photos of the desert, camels,
and people of Africa, and the author's personal
account draw you in to the love, enjoyment, and
excitement, every step of the way. Ages 8-15.
When Woman became the Sea A Costa Rican
Creation Myth by Susan Strands, illustr. Cristina
Acosta (Beyond Words, Hillsboro, OR). In this
lavishly illustrated tale, Father Lightning and
Mother Tree together make the Sea. Ages 7-10.
The Lost Boys of Natinga A School for Sudan's
Young Refugees by Judy Walgren (Houghton
Mifflin, Boston). We meet thousands of boys
living and learning together in Natinga, a refugee
camp (in remote hills of Sudan). Ages 10 and up.
Annushka's Voyage by Edith Tarbescu, illustr.
Lydia Dabcovich (Clarion Books, NY). Set at the
tum of the century and based on a true tale, this
story follows the journey of two young sisters as
they travel from Russia to New York. Ages 6-10.
Something Beautiful by Sharon Dennis Wyeth,
illustr. Chris K.' Soentpiet (Bantam Doubleday
Dell, NY). A girl longs to see beauty in her scarred
neighborhood. She searches her community and)
discovers friendship. For all ages!
Books on Japan & Japanese Culture:
Best Loved Children's Songs from Japan by
Yoko Imoto. Illustr. bilingual. Ages 7-11. Heian, CA
Cool Melons Turn to Frogs! The Life and Haiku
poems ofIssa by Matthew Gollub. Lee & Low, NY.
Hiroshima Calling by Paul Quayle. In this bilingual JapaneselEnglish book, with some 200 color
photos (see back cover), we learn of the human
side of Hiroshima. (1-4-3 -401, Kamiyacho, Nakaku, Hiroshima 730 Japan; Fax: 082-245-2051).
In Search of the Spirit The Living National
Treasures ofJapan by Sheila Hamanaka & Ayano
Ohmi. Learn about six traditional master craftsmen
and their work Ages 9-14. Morrow Books, NY.
Namako: Sea Cucumberby Linda Watanabe
McFerrin. Captures the confusion and the wisdom
that come out of growing up in two vastly different
cultures. Ages 14-adult. Coffee House Press, MN.
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Dad and me play guitar
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Hiking with Dad is something I do
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Dad and me go swimming in the sea

Dad and me go by canoe

Dad's with me on all my journeys

Dad and me go by car

by Jon Bush, Belmont, Massachusetts
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In My Village

hen I was young in my village, a long,
long time ago, I used to do things which brought
great joy to me. There was always something to
do, things which I can't even dream of doing in
this country. I can still remember...
"Trina, wake up!
Wake up! You have to
milk the cow and pick
the eggs from the
chickens." Grandma
stated softly. "We are
expecting your mother
today."
"Oh yes, I'll be
there in five minutes,
Grandma," I replied,
rubbing my eyes.
Grandma smiled
and left. I got up and
folded my thin quilt.
Since it was very hot in Bangladesh most of the
time, there was no need for heavy blankets. I
stepped down on the cold, dirt floor. The walls
and roof were made with sturdy tin. I walked to
the door and stared out. It was so beautiful! Green
mangos lay all over the yard along with broken
twigs and leaves, brought down in last night's
storm. There was a lot of cleaning to be done
today. I quickly grabbed a cloth from the hook
of a tree, hopped past the kitchen house opposite
the bedroom house, and came to the water-pump.
There were no taps in the village! You had to
pump the water. I quickly washed up and strolled
to the barn. A ripe, fallen guava caught my eye.
I picked it up, rubbed it on my shirt and took a
bite. Delicious!
I quickly fed and milked the cows. Next, I
picked eggs from the chickens. I carried it all to
the kitchen and placed them in front of grandma.
"Great, sweetie. Now wake up everyone else."
I went back to the bedroom house and yelled
for everyone to wake up. All of them jerked their
heads and shot me angry glances.
"Oh Trina, you're such a trouble maker!" my
grandpa groaned.
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"Thank you!" I said and kissed his forehead.
Soon everyone was up, including our neighbors, who were our family, too. After breakfast,
I went next door. "Hi, grandpa!" I said (I call him
grandpa because he's my grandpa's brother).
"Hey, look what I
got for you," he said.
He clutched a
small bowl of ripened
cherries that he had
probably picked that
morning. They were
bangladeshi cherries,
called Booray. I took
them from his hands
and thanked him.
Later, grandpa was
carving me a toy flute
out of bamboo shoots.
I was jumping, trying
to grab a few lechus from the lechu tree above our
bedroom house.
"They're not ripe yet!" Grandpa protested.
Soon, my grandpa was finished. I went to play
with my friends Onkon and Linton under a huge
tree. Then, I felt like fishing!
I got a rod, some string, and a hook. I made a
fishing rod and asked my young Uncle Othool to
come along with me. We went to fish in the lake
beside my house, which ran through the whole
village. I never caught anything, but I loved it!
Later, my aunt caught me jumping in the mud
and she stopped me. Ow! Tqe space between my
toes started to itch. I soon went to pick berries and
came back with a million mosquito bites. Well, I
said to myself, I think that's enough for one day.
My mom had arrived and she had me wash up.
I put kerosene on my toes to make it stop itching.
We used portable lamps which were called
'Hurrlkens lanterns' for light. I went to bed that
night very miserable, but glad.
My days in the village... I'd do anything to
go back! I love my Bangladesh!
-Trina Mondai, 13, Corona,. New York

Chiapas, Mexico
a n a lonely street in San Cristobal,
an old woman sits with her crafted goods,
hoping to make a sale to a passing tourist.
Her once colorful garments are now tom
and faded with age. Her wrinkled feet are
gray from years of walking barefoot. With
a shudder, she feels the cold wind bite its
way through the blanket around her.
Across the trash-covered road, she sees
the green of two soldiers patrolling the
streets. With a sigh, she looks over at her
young granddaughter, sleeping under a pile
of blankets, then picks up her work and
begins to sew again. She's making a doll, a tall
male figure, common among the local tourist
goods. He wears dark clothes, and his eyes are
revealed from behind a black mask that covers
his head. He is the Zapatista, seeking the liberation of his oppressed people.
As she sews on the last comer of the black
mask, she looks at her old hands, remembering
all the places they have been. She remembers her
home, miles and years away, working and cooking peacefully in the mountains. She remembers
her family screaming and running from the green
uniforms as the guns barked from everywhere in
the night. She sees her daughter's body falling to
the ground. She remembers walking through the
mountains with thousands of other displaced
Mayans. She remembers the cold nights, the hungry days, and the constant fear-fear of the same
soldiers prowling across the street from her now.

La Lluvia

Awaking back into the present, she sees a
young boy with a pile of newspapers in his arms
and a tray of cigars for sale. As he hands a paper
to one of the soldiers, a gust of wind rips it from
his hands and carries it across the barren street.
It comes to rest on the sleeping child, beside the
old woman. She cannot read, but sees a picture
of a white man, healthy face, nice clothes; talking
to many people. She doesn't know who they are,
but she thinks the horrible things going on around
her are not as important as the man in his nice
clothes. The soldier grabs the paper, and gives
her and the doll a foul look, and walks back
across the street to join his friend.
The child beside her awakens and says she's
hungry. There's no good answer, just "Go back to
sleep." Her faith in the outside world was grabbed
away from her, but still she hopes for the freedom
brought by her own people in the black masks.
-Amiel Cabot, 17, Seattle, Washington

by Karlo Maldonado, 12, Laredo, Texas

blanca, clara y cristalina, cae del cielo
agua, hermosura, es poderte disfrutar
de la nube, agua baja y la tierra ha de mojar
de los ojos, agua sale, son las lagrimas aillorar
transparente es la lluvia, no podemos explicar
cae del cielo a la tierra, y al cielo ha de regresar
con truenos y relampagos no te debes asustar
con granizos y tormentas la lluvia puede llegar

The Rain

white, clear, and pristine, it falls from the sky
water, the beauty is being able to enjoy you
from the cloud, water falls and wets the earth
from our eyes, water falls as tears when we cry
transparent is the rain, we can try to explain
it falls from sky to earth, to the sky it must return
you should not be afraid of thunder and lightning
hail and storms just help bring the rain
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Traditional Healing in Oaxaca
j

remember the first time I
experienced traditional healing
in Oaxaca. I looked up and saw
that Luz was rubbing an egg
over her baby grandson.
Although the kinds of sicknesses and cures vary slightly
from village to village, all the
curanderos who I met believed
that spiritual and physical health
are linked.
When a person goes to ct
curandera, first she diagnoses
the problem. In some communities, she diagnoses by rubbing a
raw egg over the patient's body,
and breaking it open into a glass
of water. The pattern of the yolk
A Mazatec curandera, prepares offerings for Lord of the Mountain
and white tells her the cause of
the sickness. Curanderos also use candles, copal
without meaning to. As a result, the baby cries for
incense, corn kernels, or pulse points to divine
no reason, and doesn't want to drink or eat. To
the problem.
cure her baby grandson, Luz gave him a limpia.
The illness may be only physical, as is the
Another spiritual sickness is mal de aire (evil
flu or indigestion. When I had stomach problems
air), which a person can get by walking in a place
once, a curandera friend, Margarita, massaged
with negative energy, such as a graveyard. The
my stomach and gave me herbal teas. Another
symptoms include headaches, chills, and an
problem could be that the body's calor (heat) and
aching body. For the cure, the curandera gives
frio (cold) are out of balance. For instance, when
the patient a limpia.
my neighbor, Lupe, was sick from too muchfrio,
Espanto (fright) occurs when something scares
a curandera instructed her to eat more hot foods,
you, like a snake or whirhyind. I know a three
have a sweat bath, and wear warm clothes.
year-old, named Teresa, who got espanto when
If the sickness has a spiritual cause, it is
her family's car broke down at night in the mounusually treated by a limpia (a spiritual cleansing).
tains. Her spirit became disconnected from her
During a limpia, the curandera may rub herbs, an
body, and it stayed in the place where the shock
egg, or a live chicken over the patient. She may
happened. She became sick with a cough, cried a
spit over him with aguardiente (liquor) or cocoa
lot, and wouldn't sleep. To cure espanto, someone
water, and give him a steam bath with herbs.
must go to the place where the espanto occurred,
One common spiritual cause of sickness is
and ask the duefio de la tierra (the spirit-owner
mal de ojo (evil eye), which usually affects
of the land) for the person's spirit back. The
babies. Luz explained to me that it happens when
curandera says a prayer, and leaves offerings such
someone looks at a baby with envy or even
as chocolate, eggs, meat, cigarettes, liquor, and
admiration. A person can give a baby mal de ojo
incense. Teresa's grandmother, a curandera, made
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Los Ojos de Mi Gente
Los ojos de rni gente son brillantes
Cuando estan tristes 0 felices

A Mixtec
curandera
and her
grandniece,
who
helps to
give
patients
herbal
steam
baths

offerings for the duefio of the mountain. She also
gave Teresa a limpia by rubbing her with a strong
smelling herb, called ruda, and spitting cocoa
water on her. Teresa, soaking wet, began to laugh
and play immediately afterwards.
The strongest type of spiritual sickness results
from brujer[a (witchcraft). People believe that
their enemies may go to a brujo (witch) to put a
spell on them. A friend of mine, Marta, had an
argument with a man she was trading com with.
Shortly afterwards, she began to have sharp pains
in her stomach. After several months of pain, she
found out that the man was a brujo. She went
to a curandera, who performed a ceremony with
candles, incense, and prayers. Then the curandera sucked out three sharp pebbles from Marta's
stomach. She said that the brujo had put them
there. After the ceremony, Marta felt fine.
Although spitting liquor, sucking out pebbles,
and rubbing chickens on sick people may seem
strange to us, curanderos are often very effective.
Curanderos treat the spiritual and psychological
parts of sickness, too, which may get more to the
heart of the problem.
-Laura S. Resau, Ellicott City, Maryland

Los ojos de rni gente son las estrellas
De la media noche en el firrnamento

The Eyes of My People
The eyes of my people are bright
They are sad, they are glad
The eyes of my people are stars
In the arch of the midnight sky
-DaMonique Dominguez, 11,
Englewood, California. She writes:
"My father is Mexican and my mother is
American. I am part Indian, from my great grandfather's side. His name was Domingo Guerrero,
which means Warrior.
"Every two years, my family has a reunion.
We make tamales. I have over 100 people in my
family. I have one tio (uncle) that I have never
seen. He lives in Mexico with my abuelito and
abuelita (grandpa and grandma) and he is blind.
But I just found out that he got his eyes operated
on, and now he can see! I am happy for him."
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Japan

with adeep appreciation for nature

Once upon a time, very long ago, a god and
educated can hope to find high-paying employgoddess were walking in heaven and soon came
ment. For this reason, Japanese children take their
school work very seriously. They attend classes
to the edge of the heavenly plains. Just ahead was
six days a week, including Saturday. Among the
a bridge which they started to cross. Halfway
subjects they study are language arts, math, scialong, they paused to look down. What they saw
was the sea-blue, vast, and still. They took up
ence, social studies, music, and art. Many also
attend juku or "cram schools." These are in sestheir rods to give it a stir. Like magic, up sprang
sion after regular school hours and on Sunday.
an island! They stirred it again. Up came another.
Here, they prepare for jr. high, high school, or
The more they stirred, the more islands they
found. Legend has it that this is how the Island
college entrance exams.
Nation of Japan was born.
With so much attention on studies, there is
limited time for play. When they can, Japanese
This ancient legend shares some similarity
children enjoy many of the same pastimes as
with scientific fact. Like people long ago, geologists today also believe that the 4,223 islands that
youngsters in the United States. Baseball, comic
books, video games, and TV are special favorites.
make up the Japanese archipelago were once
under water. Natural forces
The Japanese art of origami is also popular.
below forced the islands to
By folding brightly-colored papers accordpush up above the water's suring to carefully-established steps, children
face. The process took many
make paper versions of animals, insects,
birds, flowers, and fish. As islanders, they
centuries, with earthquakes,
volcanos, and swiftly-flowing
have a deep appreciation of nature. Their
streams eventually altering
paper creations are a small tribute to
their shapes.
nature's beauty and power.
Today's Japan is a mixture
-Paula Guzzetti, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania
of mountains, valleys, forests,
hills, and plains. Except for
areas along the coasts, much
of it is wild and rough. This
means that the country's 123
million residents must live
close together in the few habitable spots. Almost half of
the population dwells along
the eastern coast of the largest
island, called Honshu. It is
here that the major cities are
Above: 20th birthday:
located, including the busy
ofAge Festival.
Coming
seaport of Yokohama, and
Photo by Sachie, Japan
Tokyo, the capital.
Japan's large population
At right: The Kinkakuji Temple
in Kyoto,famous for its perfect
density makes job competireflection. Photo by Jenny
tion tough. Only the best
McDonald, Japan.
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Did You Know...
• In Japan (and many Asian
countries), schools are in session
for 240 days a year; that's 60
days more than in the United
States! Many Japanese children
must do about 4 hours a day of
schoolwork at home, even during their August vacation (The
teacher may even come to your
home for a check-up visit!).
Most children go to school for
half a day on Saturday.
Above: School trip to Mt.
Akagi in Gunma to learn
about communicating
with one another, and
ride in a canoe! Photo:
Sachie Otsuka, Japan
At right: Buddhist Zen
Monk in Hiroshima,
receiving alms as he goes
from shop to shop. Photo:
Paul Quayle, Hiroshima
Below: School trip to
Chinese Temple in Kyoto,
Japan, to learn traditional culture & people.
Photo: Sachie Otsuka

• Most Japanese students in
junior high and high school
wear a school uniform.
• Corporal punishment in school
is offiCially prohibited.
• Japanese students learn four
different alphabets: two distinct
Japanese alphabets, each using
47 characters; one of them is
used for words that come from
foreign languages. Another is
Kanji, with over 2600 different
characters-that means memorizing the pronounciation of
each character (borrowed from
China in the 6TH CENTURY A.D.).
Lastly, students learn Roman
letters and Arabic numerals.
It is very common to see a
Japanese sentence with letters
and characters from all four
alphabets. Lots of memorizing!
Yet, the literacy rate is 99%.
• Japanese schools also teach
social skills, community responsibility, and ethics. For example,
every student helps keep the
school clean and tidy each day!
• The Coming of Age festival
on Jan. 15 is a national holiday.
All Japanese youth who will be
20 that year are honored and
officially recognized as adult.

Vol. 11 no. 3 Skipping Stones 19

n 0 he tried to make paper birds with his
clumsy hands. he liked to fold paper in the
evening afte finishing English homework or
.th.,--nracticing e piano.
On arents night, Mrs. Sunny told her mother
that oriko was sure to be a top dog in her
English class. "Top dog," Noriko laughed when
e the news.
er motheF .
The following day, ',ss Susan explained
'Show and Tell' day.
t Fri ay ould
Each student was t bring something to share
with the class. NgHko's face grew hot, and
butterflies dan d in her omach.
"I can't 0 that," s e told Mrs. Sunny.
"Everyone williaug: ."
"'You will be fine,' Mrs. Sunny assured her.
'Gam aUe Kudas i "s e added, which meant
for her to keep her chin up.
Friday afternoon came quickly. Noriko sat
qureil :nd waited for her tum. When Miss Susan
call her, oriko took her place up front and
held woode box that was covered in red silk.
"Grandfather gave me this box," she said.
"His father gave it to hi
he was my age. It
was a gift ecause s father wen away to Hong
ong an grandfather s lonely i Japan. Now,
I am lonel ere, nd I have gran father's box."
S
pe ed tne box and showed her beautiful
aper crane to the wide-eyed students.
"I make these birds when I am sad. I can teach
you how to mak ape crane too."
The children gathered arou d Noriko, who
carefully worked the
:r. E en Miss Susan
made a pin crane
lch she kept on her desk.
Noriko idek' still misses her Japanese life.
Yet, her grandfatlie te s her s e' lucky to have
wonderful teachers who help her ith a new
language, while hQnonng er wn. She thinks
he is right.
"Sayohnara, N riko chan."
"Goodbye, grarr<ifather," she says, hanging up
the telephone.
-Keith 'Bruno, "SL Teacher, Palisades Park, NJ
akajima, gr. 10, Shizuoka-Ken, Japan
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A Gift of Friendship

heard the beep of the train doors as they
prepared to close. I sprinted down the stairs, and
as I approached the train, the doors shut in my
face. I missed it again! Even though I had plenty
of time to get to school, my day had not started
out very well.
Another train wouldn't come for ten more
minutes, so I passed the time by watching the
people around me. I heard the muffled coughs of
Japanese businessmen on their way to work. I felt
out of place because I was a gaijin (foreigner) in
Japan. Everytime someone walked down the stairs
to the train platform, they lowered their eyes and
pretended not to notice me. As soon as they passed
by, and they thought I wasn't looking, they glanced
back and stared at me. I was strange to them.
I tried not to feel insecure about everyone
watching me. I knew that they only did it because
I was different from them. I was like a lone blue
flower in the middle of a field of yellow flowers.
I was brown-haired in a mass of people with black
hair. I wore jeans and tennis shoes, while Japanese
women wore high heels and long coats. They did
not hate me because I was a foreigner, they just
thought that I was omoshiroi (interesting).
In Japanese, the two characters that mean
omoshiroi also mean 'white face.'
As I waited for the next train, a Japanese
schoolgirl came up to me and tried to start a
conversation with the little English that she
knew, "Heh-ro." "Ohaiogozaimasu," I
replied smiling. I didn't know very much
Japanese, either, but we were still able to
communicate. She smiled back.
Then the train pulled up. This time, I
got on and took a seat next to a middle aged
woman. She looked up at me, but quickly
fell back asleep. We pulled away with a
jolt, and the people that were left standing
swayed and bumped into each other. At
the next stop, an older Japanese man, with
a paper bag in his hands, boarded the train.
I wondered about the paper bag that he
held with so much care.
Immediately, the old man noticed me.

He slowly walked towards me, being careful not
to lose his balance on the moving train. As he
approached, I stood up and offered him my seat,
and he gratefully took it.
I had let my thoughts wander. As I turned back
to the Japanese man, I noticed the small origami
papers that he was folding delicately. He folded
them so expertly that I could hardly follow his
nimble fingers creasing the paper, and then folding
it over again. He must have been doing origami
for years to make it look so easy.
Mter the old man had finished his folding,
he glanced shyly up at me. He handed me a paper
crane. This paper crane was made out of a gold
origami paper that shined like it was on fire.
As the man handed me the crane he said,
"Purezento" (present). I thanked him profusely,
but didn't know quite how to express how much
it had meant to me. He got off at the next station,
and that was the last I ever saw of him.
The man hadn't spoken more than one word
to me, but he had brightened my day. As I stepped
off the train, I knew that friendship did not have
to be expressed in words. Kindness is an unspoken
language.
-Jennifer McDonald, 17, and her family, have lived in.
Kobe, Japan,for 4 years. Photo (left to rightt): Jenny,
young Japanese man and woman in traditional clothing,
Jay, afriend, and Rob, her brother in Osaka, Japan.
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Mealtime!

"K wang Joon," my mom yells. Next, she

yells for my brother. I drag myself out of my
room and head toward the dining room~ As I sit
down at the table, my brother turns on the TV.
"Tick, tick, tick, beep!" It's the sound of the 7
O'clock News about to begin. So is our dinner.
My brother and I are the fIrst ones to sit
down while my mom and dad are usually in
the kitchen fixing the last dish, of many, to be
served. There are a lot of side dishes on the
table to be eaten with the rice, hot from the rice
cooker. There is always soup to go along with
the rice. Soup in our family MUST be served.
No soup for dinner would be like English without
literature. It would simply be incomplete.
Out of the Korean soups, there is a choice
of miyokuk (seaweed soup), connamurkuk (bean
sprout soup), mandukuk (dumpling soup), tokkuk
(rice ball soup), kamjakuk (potato soup), and a
few others. Of the Japanese soups, there are two
kinds that mother makes, either misoshiru (miso
soup) or the sumashi (clear soup).
Then there are one or two main dishes such
as Korean barbecue or fish. These are usually on
our own plates, and we have a smaller dish for
vegetables, etc. Japanese and Korean tsukemonos
(pickles) like the well-known kimchi, however,
get their own little dishes for everyone to devour.
ultadakimasu," my brother and I both say
before we eat. I start my dinner by tasting the hot
soup of the day. Now that the spoon is wet, I can
head for the rice without it sticking to my spoon.
After the first few munches, my parents come
out of the kitchen to join us.
My father complains about dinner every other
day-and he doesn't stop until dinner is finished.
But I guess he has a right to do so because he is
a better cook. At least, I think so. It's just the way
he blames my mom that I dislike. He is what you
might call a short-tempered man.
My father is definitely the boss of this Kim
family, emphasized by him sitting on one side of
the table, all by himself. When my father doesn't
complain, and all is well, mealtime can be merry.
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"So when's your next soccer game," he would
often ask. "One O'clock this Saturday," I'd reply.
Then he'd start advising me on how to play better
than the last game. "How about you, Kwang
Jae?" he'd question my brother. His eyes and
attention are glued to NBA action on the TV screen.
My dad usually threatens to turn it off so he pays
attention to him. "I'll go watch your next game
then, Kwang Jae." My brother would object, as
he always does. "I mess up when you come to
see me play. I get all nervous."
My mother, however, is often quietly eating
her meal. She talks, but not as much as any of us.
I probably talk the least of all the males because
I'm tired after soccer practice. Mostly, the only
thing on my mind during supper is sleep. But
with my strict father by my side, I cannot stop
too long to rest. His motto is, "When you eat,
you eat." It's okay to talk a~d have fun while you
eat, but he doesn't like slow eating with our eyes
glued to the TV. In any case, I'm done with dinner
by 7:40 PM so that I can do my homework.
I'm usually getting up from the table while
my dad is still drinking his sake (Japanese rice
liquor). My brother is also finishing his meal on
a note of Gochisosamadeshita. We take our plates
and utensils to the sink, and we are out of the
dining room before our parents are done with
their meal. That is a typical dinner at the Kims' .
-Kwang Joon Kim, 17,from Korea, is a student at
the Canadian Academy High School in Kobe, Japan
Illustration by Arthur Smid

~ Nefu1J€: Haiku
Thunder roars in the sky
Fire is in the forest
The snow whispers its secrets

The water is calm
A glisteoing waterfall
As the earth tumbles

-Andrew Holst, Edgewood Elem

-Ashley Furrer,
Creslane Elem.

A grand old leaf
glides to the floor
signaling autumn days
-Karin Sessions,
Cal Young Middle

r

The babbling brook
Softly travels through the woods
To live with the sea
-Lee Griswold, Sheldon High

If.

(I

Into the woods
Grey wolf howls to awake
sleepy mountains
-Kyle Besaw,
Cal Young Middle School

When the wind is soft
The first rainbow comes
Raindrops are shiny
-Cherie Jacque,
Harris Elem.

Slowly the lizard
creeps throught the bog on a leaf
to its destiny
-Nick Spidell, Guy Lee Elem.

The waters of life
Flow throughout the world, endless
East and, west, united
-Rob Norton, Sheldon High

In an open forest
I called...the sound replied
with dripping water
-Todd Best, Cal Young

)

~

Through dark eve we walk
Moon's rest given to me now
Midnight forever
---David Buss, Thurston High

~

Written by Eugene-Springfield Area Students for
the 1999 Asian Celebration in Eugene, Oregon

I

Unforgettable Moments...

I Self-Searching Journey
My sister and I are four years apart.
I grew up under her protection and guidance.
She graduated from the same international
high school in Japan that I am currently
attending. She is in Berkeley, California, to
further her undergraduate education. I took
over her room, but inwardly, I was lost
because I was searching for a true self-not
the little girl who imitated her older sister.
This summer, I stayed with my sister in
San Francisco. The first week after I arrived,
my sister gave me a map of her campus, a
class schedule, and a pager. I panicked.
I didn't want to go to her classes, alone.
My sister became outraged.
"I am giving you the opportunity to see
what college is like," she said, "so you can
find out whether majoring in business really
suits you!" I eventually did go to some of her
classes. I u~derstood the lectures, took notes,
and even enjoyed it. Slowly, I learned that
knowledge is infinite, but I have to want
to seek it myself.
My sister once drove me to the Lawrence
Lab, where she was working. She held up
her card and the door mysteriously opened.
I could see her hapiness and confidence, and
I thought, this is what life is about; achieving
goals, and to live happily to the full extent.
The day before I left San Francisco, we
went whale watching. We stood together
at the front of the boat. As we watched, a
humpback whale as big as the boat swam
close and peeked at us with his left eyeas big as the palm of my hand.
On the way back to the harbor, I sat
quietly in the boat and started thinking that
this vacation was like no other I have had.
Perhaps, I should call it a self-searching
. ourney. I saw a broader world, and I
experienced myself as a more competent self.

~

-Kiyo Harimoto, 18, Kakogawa, Japan
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Unforgettable Moments...

Looking back on a

Most Important Day
in My Life!
The happiest day in my life was not a sunny
day, or a rainy day either. It was an ordinary day.
I woke up feeling quite regular and my appetite
at breakfast was no different. When I finished
breakfast, I read a book in Russian. I picked up
an English book and looked at its pictures. Oh,
how I wished I could suck in the odor of English
books as well as Russian books. Then I rode the
school bus to school. At one o'clock my ESL
teacher came and we read a little. When we
walked up the stairs back to my class, she was
all smiles. I wondered, why?
When I came home from school I read a
little in Russian and looked at the pictures of
the English book. Suddenly, the telephone rang.
After my mom hung up the phone, smiling, she
told me to read a little of the English book with
the interesting pictures. I read without realizing
what I was doing- I could read in English!
When my dad found out I could read, he
phoned my relatives. They were all surprised
and excited. After that, I read the book with the
interesting pictures. Everyone in my family was
smiling, even my baby brother, who always
smiled when everybody else smiled.
I went to bed feeling tired but content. Now
I was introduced to a whole new world of books.
From that day on, I have became a bookworm!
-Natalie Rubinstein, 11, Chapel Hill, North Carolina
"My parents are from
Russia and immigrated to
the U.S. in the late 70's.
1 take private Russian
lessons, and can read and
write in Russian. My
parents feel it is important
for me to keep my Russian
culture."
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while ago, I took a look at myself and
noticed one of my personal idiosyncrasies. To
my disappointment, I realized that I rationalize
my mistakes and errors to anyone, even to
complete strangers in the supermarket.
Walking down the cheese aisle, I slipped on a
piece of tile. I didn't fall, and the only thing hurt
was my ego. I was embarrassed and blushing.
I looked at my shoes and picked at the soles.
Staring at the floor like it had grown hair, I said
dumbfounded, "They ought to clean their floors."
I said it loud enough so a woman nearby could
understand that I was not at fault. I wanted to
make sure no one would think I was a fool!
Instead, I made myself act like an even bigger
fool. If I had merely regained my balance,
chuckled, and went on my way, these people
would never have noticed my mistake.
Why should I be afraid of what others think
of me? These people did not think any less of me
after I slipped on the tile. My character wasn't
defamed and no one was judging me. But how
others perceive us is one of the single most
important things in life, especially as a teenager.
At an age when being 'cool' and 'fitting-in'
is important, looking like a fool is a great embarrassment. Teenagers rely on this to make sure no
one judges them, or finds them any less than cool.
We shouldn't worry so much about what
others think that it dictates our every move and
decision. We must understand that nobody is
perfect. People are chided for small mistakes,
and then shift the blame to something other than
themselves. Now that I understand this, I smile
when someone does it around me. I realize that
failing in front of others is okay. It is part of
being human and nothing to be ashamed of.
I
-Jonathan Stein, 14, Cupertino,

Californi~

q

Cheese Blintzes for Peshkavits

he Jewish people of Peshkavits began to
Finally Daniel, the tailor's son, turned to the
prepare for the holiday of Shavuot. They would need
crowd. "Let's tell the cows why we need milk on
Shavuot. Then, maybe they'd understand." The
a great deal of cheese to make the special food eaten
crowd stared at Daniel. His solution seemed so simon that day-cheese blintzes. It takes a lot of milk
to make so much cheese. But when the people of
ple, so obvious. Why had no one thought of it before?
Little Miriam addressed the cows. "We eat these
Peshkavits approached their cows, a strange thing
foods because they are delicious."
happened. The cows would not give milk.
"We eat these foods because it's Shavuot," cried
And then, an even stranger thing happened. The
tiny Ruthie.
cows spoke.
MaIka the cow spoke. "What is Shavuot?"
"Why should we give so much milk? Your normal
demands are bad enough. Why should we work even
The crowd gasped in astonishment. How could
harder?" cried MaIka, the most verbal one.
anyone ask such a question? But then again, MaIka
"The cows have never complained before. Why
was a cow. How could she be expected to know?
complain now?" asked Masha, the baker.
Daniel explained. "Shavuot is the day God gave
"Because we're fed up!" declared Malka.
the Torah to Moses and the Jewish people. The Torah
She would not udder another word.
tells us how we should live, what is right and what is
wrong. The Torah is so wonderful, we say it is like
"Send for the rabbi!" shouted Ephraim, the tailor.
The rabbi came running, his long beard flying.
milk and honey. That's why we eat food made with
milk on Shavuot. The Torah even tells about cows!"
He was greatly disturbed by the news about the cows
because cheese blintzes topped with strawberries were
"What does it say? That we should work overtime
his favorite food. How could one celebrate Shavuot
so that you can enjoy cheese blintzes?" asked MaIka.
"No, no! The Torah says we must never hurt
without them? The rabbi spoke.
our animals. We must feed them before ourselves.
"You must give us milk because that is your job.
God gave us command over the beasts. We command
Animals must rest on the Sabbath, just like people.
you to give milk!" The cows wouldn't even look at
We must never allow an animal to suffer. And we
the rabbi, let alone give milk.
must care for, and return, lost animals," said Daniel.
"Call for the cantor!" Sarah, the shopkeeper, said.
"The Torah really teaches that?" asked Malka.
The cantor came dashing out of the synagogue,
"Yes, yes!" shouted the villagers.
MaIka addressed the crowd. "I think we could
prayer shawl flying. This was a disaster! Cheese
blintzes topped with blueberries were his favorite
give the milk you need to make your special food.
food. How could one celebrate Shavuot without them? Right, ladies?" All the other cows agreed.
"But," MaIka said, "I need to know one more
"I understand the pressure of giving extra milk
thing." The villagers grew worried. Daniel waited
was too much. I will soothe you with songs. Music
nervously for the cow's
can to soothe even the savage beast, you know."
question.
The cantor sang for hours, but the cows
would not produce one drop of milk.
"What are cheese
blintzes?"
"Bring the witch!" cried Eliezer, the butcher.
Everyone laughed,
The town witch came over. This was a
shouted, danced, rejoiced!
tragedy! Cheese blintzes topped with raspberries
were her most treasured joy! How could one
For this was a question they
celebrate Shavuot without them?
could easily answer.
"If you cows don't cooperate, I will tum
-Nancy Gordon,
you into earthworms!" The threat had no effect
Walnut Creek, California
whatsoever. The townspeople begged her not to
This year, the festival of Shavuot
tum the cows into earthworms, for who ever got
begins at sunset on May 20 and
milk from earthworms?
Nancy's daughter Marissa, 9 ends at the sunset of May 22.
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Stand Back Up

Wind Song
I have shaken the dew in the meadows
from the clovers creamy gown
and rustled the leaves of the beech trees
that send whirlwinds tumbling down.
I have sung sweet and pure treasures unfound
and beauty in lands far away
I have circled and spiraled and twisted and turned
setting the whole world a-sway.
I have ruffled the edges of breakers so proud
as they lap the edge of the bay
And have not to ask pardon of any live soul
for I am afairy of Fay!
I go where I please and do what I want
singing a radiant song whispering
secrets to all that I meet
always traveling on.

Your mind so complex in rage
Confusion like a knife
Your wall of faith torn to stones
You have no courage to rebuild
You cry to yourself in pain
But how will that help you?
Will it bring strength?
Just because you fell doesn't mean quit
Stand back up
Make yourself known
Build your faith
Show that you can do anything
And when they ask in amazement, how?
Say God carried you in his arms
and made it possible
-Mikaela Crank, 14 1 Dennehotso, Arizona

-Kaavya Viswanathan, Millburn, New Jersey

My Japanese Doll

Mi Muneca Japonesa

My doll is Japanese. Her hair is
black and she is hairdressed with
high combs. She wears a beautiful
Kimono decorated with flowers
\;0-J and colors: gold, green, black,
white, orange, red and blue. She
is wearing thongs with socks. She has
a orange fan in her hand. I like her
very much because she is pretty.

Mi mufieca Japonesa tiene el pelo
negro y tiene broches en el pelo. Ella
usa un hermoso Kimono decorado
con flores y colores: verde, negro,
blanco, naranja, rojo y azul. Se
lleva zapatillas con calcetines.
Tiene un abanico naranjo en la mano y
me gusta mucho por que ella es muy bonita.

A World Without Trees
No leaves to rake·
in the fall. No shade on a hot
summer day. No home for songbirds
in winter. Nothing to sprout in the spring.
Aworld without trees is no world at all.
People who live there will wither
and fall. Nothing to breathe,
no way to live. The world
a barren wasteland.
This is a
world
without
trees. This
is not how
the world
should be.
-Katy Hurd, 11, Monroe, Connecticut
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-Dania Tamez, 9, is originally
from Guadalajara, Mexico.

I Love You
Some people say

Some people say

llove you

llove you

Like the way
They drink water:
All the time, not realizing

Like the way
They fake a smile:
Falsely, pathetically

Some people say

Some people say
I love you
Just to hear
The words
said to them

llove you
Like the way
They spend money:
Freely, carelessly

-Gina DiPerna, 16, Congers, New York

N.E. ~S. & Taking Action
Urgent ... Urgent '" Urgent.... Urgent ... Urgent '"
Kids Care for Kosovo Refugee Children
Kids Care Clubs, a national nonprofit organization to promote the spirit of giving in children,
seeks comfort supplies and toys for the youngsters of Kosovo, Yugoslavia. The refugee children, numbering over 200,000, are without these
basic supplies, and are unable to attend schools.
Warm socks, soaps, pocket-sized stuffed
animals, coloring books, crayons, hand-held
balls, safe toys, and decks of cards, etc. (in new
condition only) should be packaged in easy to
carry, waterproof, drawstring plastic bags. These
gift bags will be airlifted by Americares, an international relief organization, to refugee camps in
Albania and Macedonia through June, and
possibly July. Send your gift bags toKids Care Clubs, 382 Smith Ridge Road, South
Salem, NY 10590; kids.care@kidscare.org;
www.kidscare.org or Tel.: (914)-533-110
Rowing in the River of Words
The 1999 River of Words Poetry Contest
(Vol. 11, no. 2) has selected the poem, Amazon
Slough Watershed by Aaron Wells, 12, of
Eugene, Ore., that explores and interprets his
backyard creek, as one of the grand-prize winners. Our hearty congratulations to Aaron, who
has also been published in Skipping Stones.

Noble Peace Prize Laureates Visit Iraq
An historic delegation of Noble Peace Prize
Laureates recently returned from Iraq where they
met with Deputy Primer Minister Tariq Aziz in a
peacemaking gesture. They were promoting a
reconciliation between Iraq and the world community to lift the devastating sanctions on that
country. "I have seen children dying of simple
illness, while their mothers sit helplessly by,"
writes 1976 Nobel Prize Laureate Mairead
Corrigan Maguire. "President Clinton should help
bring peace and stability to Iraq just as he helped
forge the peace deal in Northern Ireland."
We should be consistent in our call for dialogue and disarmament as a way to make peace.
The Delegation was sponsored by the Fellowship
of Reconciliation and its Iraq Campaign.
Want Audience for Your Student Publication?
Chris Weber, a teacher, is writing a book entitled "Publishing with Students," to be published
in the year 2,000 by Heinemann, Inc. In his book,
Chris will showcase a range of student publications (e.g, magazines, books, newspapers, anthologies, calendars, booklets, etc.) from around the
world by K-12 students. Send him copies of your
student publication (with your e-mail address or
fax number) at: Chris Weber, 1826 SE 54th Ave.,
Portland, OR 97215 USA, or, fax: 1-503-236-1992

Kids For Peace in action! See pages 28-30.

Join Skipping Stones Student Review Board!
We are seeking new members for our student
review board. As a student reviewer, you get to
tell us what you and your friends like, do not like,
or want to see more of, in each issue. The commitment is for one year (five issues)! Send us
two samples of your writing/ art, age, interests
and address with your letter of interest.
Youth for Justice organizes Youth Summit
Some 140 young people from the Northwest
gathered in Eugene, Oregon, on to learn how to
make positive social change. They networked
and educated themselves about oppression and
bigotry. At the end of the workshops, they also
participated in a rally for immigrant rights.

e-mail: cweber@teleport.com.
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Singing in a brighter future

In the quiet countryside of Sussex, England, a cluster
of school children sat in the shade of a monkey-puzzle
treel, scratching their heads.
"What's wrong with the people in Northern Ireland?"
Frank said abruptly, "Why can't they just have peace?"
Miriam knew exactly how Frank was feeling. "It's
not fair that so many children have so much to worry
about," she said. Erika added, "Our home is so beautiful.
I wish all children could be safe and happy."
"Like us," Matt chimed in, "we're pretty lucky."
Everyone agreed. "But what can we do about it?"
Edward's voice carried a hint of frustration. "We can't
just sit, scratching our heads forever."
"We need a plan." Kate said slowly.
That was how things started (more or less). Kids for
Peace would be a children's choir, at least thirty voices
strong, bringing songs that celebrate joy to places where
people are saddened by conflict and grief. It would be a
way to encourage people working for peace; a way to
share their hopes for a future without hatred or suffering.
Most importantly, Kids for Peace would bring together
children from different cultures and backgrounds to work
for peace and make it happen. As Stephen put it, "A little
love and a little work for peace can go a long way."
Today, the story goes on. Kids for Peace has joined
forces with an international network of children's choirs ,
each working to spread peace through song. Aside from

FRANCE

performances throughout England and
Scotland, Kids for Peace has twice toured
Northern Ireland and the Republic of Ireland.
In all their journeys, the overall impression
has been one of a people yearning for peace.

Highlights of the Kids for Peace tours:
• In Ba1lymena (north of Belfast), Northern
Ireland, they visited the Slemish Integrated School,
which is part of a larger movement to bring
together young children from both Catholic and
Protestant families. The coach (bus) was target
of unsympathetic rock throwing, but everyone
enjoyed a wonderful evening of craie (fellowship)
with singing, Irish dancing, and snacks.
• In Derry, the children visited a Catholic
school on the Bogside, and a Protestant school on

The Giant's Causeway, No. Ireland's north coast; In Bogside, Catholic area of Derry, sentiment towards the British is clear.
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the Waterside. They saw a lighted peace-lamp whose flame had been brought
all the way from Bethlehem, via Austria, as a message of peace and friendship.
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• They met with the British Secretary of State at a cross-cultural concert
in Belfast, organized by a support group for victims' families. The concert featured a famous Irish folk singer, Tom Sands, who shared his message of hope.

IR~~ei{~~X~~J'ttl'1~I~nd

• In Belfast, they met Noble Peace Prize Laureate Mairead Maguire and
Peace People, her organization working for peace and civil rights over many
decades. On Falls Road, they met members of Sinn Fein (the Nationalist Party)
who spoke with them about peace for several hours.
• Tours of both the Shankill (Protestant) and Falls (Catholic) areas. These
inner-city communities have been locked in strife for decades. Yet, even here,
the inhabitants have built up a Cornerstone Community, trying to meet needs
from both sides, seeking peaceful solutions.
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• At Corrymeela Community, members told Kids for Peace about their
experiences--how some members were only feet away from a car bomb explosion. At the Renewal Centre, which helps victims' families from both sides,
the children began to understand how complicated the situation has become.
• At Mt. Gilbert School, they met Margaret Gilbey's class, who have made
a Wall ofPeace out of the letters and poems that people have sent for Peace.

• In March 1999, Kidsfor Peace attended a weekend All-Ireland Peace
Song Contest in Cork, Eire. Singing in a choir made up from six different
schools, the children won second prize, having to compete with professional
singers! One of the popular Austrian singers they met at the concert has
arranged for Kidsfor Peace to tour in Austria this summer.
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• Last year, Kidsfor Peace USA joined a Friendship Caravan to Cuba
(See Vol. 10 no. 4) taking medical and school supplies to children, in addition
to their songs of joy and hope.

·.1

(England,Scotland, an.<1 Wales)/<j

They proclaim a message of peace, loud and clear, wherever they go!
FMI, write: Kids For Peace, Darvell School, Robertsbridge, East Sussex,
TN32 5DR, UK. Cassettes available: "Kids for Peace II, Singing in a Brighter
Future" from the Plough Publishing House in Pennsylvania; 1-800-521-8011
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Students from No. Ireland and England join to sing and dance in Ballymena centre.
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2aste'l
at Death Row

,

April 4, 1999-As an Easter greeting,
several hundred children gathered with
1,450 carnations for every inmate and guard
at State Correctional Institution Greene in
Waynesburg, Pennsylvania. They had
organized at the same site two years ago,
to march 30 miles in three days. This year,
by noon on Sunday, the grassy slope overlooking the super-max prison blossomed with painted signs
and bright yellow shirts from the Children's Crusade to
Death Row. People from allover Pennsylvania marched to
the prison gates carrying banners alongside a 55-piece band.
A service was held to offer a peaceful alternative for death
row inmates, and for the recent bombings in Yugoslavia.
Everyone agreed these violent actions will only escalate the

cycle of hatred in the world.
Children assured the Department
of Corrections that the carnations
were non-toxic, non-hallucinogenic,
and harmless, but prison officials
refused to accept them. During the
service, children offered prayers,
poems, and greetings to individual
inmates, and released 12 white doves.
Speakers at the Easter event
included Khalid Raheem, president
of the National Council for Urban
Peace and Justice, Sandy Kelson of
Veterans for Peace, and Steve Wiser,
spiritual adviser to many inmates on
death row.

***

Photos: (top) Children release 12 white
doves as a sign ofpeace. (middle) News
crews question one child, while others
read a message over over the PA system
for all to hear. (bottom) The children
with their signs; JR. is the prisoner on
death row with whom this child visits.
-Kids for Peace-USA, Spring Valley
Bruderhof, North Farmington, PA. For
more information, call 1-800-521-8011
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Why does everyone think people are the smartest creatures in the world?
I prefer my horse! How about you? -Barbara
Barbara, I prefer dolphins!
My friend, Dean, an ocean sailor,
recounted seeing dolphins getting
under a struggling deep sea diver
and pushing him up to the surface
for air. Likewise, when a dolphin
is sick or injured, the others buoy
him to safety.
Interestingly, dolphins have no
natural enemies. On the rare occasion that a dolphin is attacked by
a shark, a huge number of dolphins
surround the attacker and throw
themselves against it until it loses
consciousness. Dolphins are very
intelligent; they communicate,
give one another instruction, and
collaborate to function as a team. They interact with playfulness, not violence.
Dolphins inspire my own behaviour. I remember, in Chicago, 196~, my husband was leading a well
publicized freedom ride with Martin Luther King to the South to open the use of a local public library to
all-not just for'wHITEs ONLY.' I well recall a phone call late at night: "This is a call from the Ku Klux
Klan. We are 200 strong, organized in Chicago. We plan to kill you if you continue your activities."
A death threat can only come from a deeply troubled person. I, therefore, engaged the caller in a
calm discussion on religion, helping others, politics, and race. About 45 minutes later, the gentleman
said: "I don't get it. You are really trying to understand. I will pray for you." And he quietly hung up!
The next night, at midnight, the phone rang. Another voice said: "I am the head of the Chicago Ku
Klux Klan. What did you say to the guy last night?"
When uncertain, I try to ask myself: 'What would dolphins do?' I once observed a third grade class
which had a troubled classmate who had been caught lying and stealing. Vivian acted tough but, being
friendless, must have been lonely and feeling left out. Knowing that children like being helpful, a class
mother met with the other girls and mothers. A support group evolved for Vivian. Someone always
made sure Vivian felt safely included. Like dolphins, the girls buoyed Vivian up. As she felt accepted,
she stopped lying and stealing and became ever more successful.

I am enthusiastically promoting a summer experiment: Let's immerse ourselves,
through books, personal contact, orvideos, into dolphin society and glean joy and
goodness from the dolphin model for our human world.
Send any questions or coments to:
Dear Hanna c/o Skipping Stones
P. O. Box 3939, Eugene, OR 97403
Illustration by Judi Lamb, Eugene, OR

In Peace,
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Ghana

Norway
Marie Ostvold, girl, 14
Int: music, global friends

Kwame Antwi, boy, 12
Int: letters, sports, friends

Marthe Parmer, girl, 16
Int: soccer, friends, reading

Peprah Twumasi, boy, 17
Int: worldwide friends, write

Sweden

Croatia

Christian Svensson, girl, 11
Int: soccer, computer, music

Neda Vrkic, girl, 13
Int: books, roller skate, tennis

Lisa Johansson, girl, 13
Int: friends, writing, email

Danijela Loncarevic, girl, 14
Int: walk, posters, bike rides

Josetin Eriksson, girl, 14
Int: read, horse riding, letters

Marko Nezic, boy, 14
Int: instruments, computer

Susanna Klint, girl, 15
Int: friends, music, sports

Maja Stanojevic, girl, 14
Int: penpals!

Annie E. Fageryd, girl, 15
Int: soccer, animals, travel

Tatjana Karniz, girl, 14
Int: handball, walking, bikes

Rebecca Dickson, girl, 15
Int: global friends!

Andrea Zupan, girl, 14
Int: dance,read,volleyball

Ingrid Hedelin, girl, 15
Int: music, friends, fun

Thiana Jelenc, girl, 15
Int: music, nature, animals

Jenny Svensson, girl, 6
Int: basketball, postcards, fun

Diana Pesec, girl, 15
Int: music, travel, friends

Sandra Andersson, girl, 17
Int: inti. music, friends

Iva Hrbolic, girl, 16
Int: swim, dance, aerobics

Lithuania
leva Balsiukaite, girl, 13
Int: sports, drawing, travel

United States
Mikaela Crank, girl, 14
Int: poetry, Mexico, nature

Juste Steponaityte, girl, 15
Int: biology, dogs, volleyball
Katia Isaeva, girl, 15
Int: friends, graffiti, fun
Natalja Prilepskaja, girl, 16
Int: friends, laughing, fun
Lina Dragunaite, girl, 17
Int: holidays, good times

Macedonia

Russia
Vera Valikova, girl, 7
Int: dance, swim, stickers
Irina Siesareva, girl, 14
Int: music, painting comics

Belarus
Vika Gatman, girl, 16
Int: music, dance, friends

Maria Cveevska, girl, 14
Writing, singing, basketball

Helen Syrnikova, girl, 15
Int: music, basketball, friends

Elena Petersevska, girl, 11
Int: art, sports, history

Svetlana Bozhko, girl, 17
Int: drawing, disco, friends

Bosnia-Herzegovina

Rep. of Moldova

Aldijana Husic, girl, 17
Int: music, dance, languages

Michael Bogush, boy, 16
Int: basketball, marketing
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Got Pen Pals?
To be listed on the Pen Pal Page, we
request US $5. You'll also get a copy of
the issue in which you are listed. We'll
send your name & address to 3 or 4 youth
requesting pals! Low-income and
subscribers get one free listing.
Priority given to ages 7-17.

To receive pen pals, send a long, selfaddressed return envelope with a first class
stamp or International Postal Reply Coupon.
Tell us your preferred pen pal choicesages, gender, countries, etc. (or up to four
names from this list) and we'll rush you
your new pals as soon as they are available!

Crying World
A storm rages
inside his eyes
as a tear drop falls
from the skies
He shakes his head
in disbelief
the worlds not showing
any sign of relief
The world is full
of people going crazy
all our minds
becoming lazy
It may not be that late
to change this world of hate
-Kelly Ortega, 14, Medford, Oregon

Cool Off
When you're angry, here's a rule
Take a deep breath until you cool
Stop and freeze, just calm down
Put on a smile instead of a frown
Think of a way not to fight
You'll be glad you did it right
Stop! Calm down! Think! Then act
You'll feel better-that's a fact
-Sherrie Walker, Jamaica, New York

[

Do It Yourself! ]

Teen Zines!

Check out these zines created by youth around the
U.S. Subscribe, submit, or start your own!
Nation Magazine editor: Peter Kowalke. A well
established 48-page, info-packed bimonthly publication by a life-long unschooler. Essays, stories,
interviews and letters to editor devoted to the
human spirit. Much more than a publication, it's
more like a community, a place to build friendships. (Subscriptions: $15/yr.from P. O. Box 772,
Mentor, OH 44061,. e-mail: NationHQ@aol.com)

Under the Mushroom editor: Kira Davis.
If you are aware of generation gaps, want to
know what youth are feeling, thinking, struggling
over, including youth sometimes described as
alternative, you can't spend $5.00 better than to
subscribe to this zine. Youth writings are eagerly
solicited. The editor is creative, enterprising,
home schooled. (U.T.M. 3045 Bailey Hill Road,

Morning Mists editor: Claire Stoscheck. The
sample issue of Morning Mists that we have seen
is about human rights in Guatemala as Claire features Kai Yuta, her uncle, who was murdered in
Guatemala in 1980. Upcoming themes also
include Tibet.
(Subscriptions: $6 from 67 Albee Hill Road
Van Etten, NY 14889 USA)

The Inkwell editor: Dori Griffin. Inkwell strives
to publish 'experimental fiction' and other
'unique' writing by teen and young adults. Very
readable, well-formatted zine containing short
stories, essays, art, interviews, and poetry.
(Subscriptions: $10/yr.from 920 Kennington Hills
Drive, Hixson, TN 37343 USA)

Eugene, OR 97405 USA)

Wild Guess by editor Maria Lysenkov, is a small
journal, that aims to encourage the development
of the arts and literature in young people worldwide, to promote multiculturalism, and to reduce
the discrimination often faced by teenagers.
(For submissions and subscriptions, write: 2907
Brighto.n 8th Street, Apt. D7, Brooklyn, NY 11235;
e-mail: wildguesszine@hotmail.com)

Peach Spring accepts all forms of creative writings and art. Here is a poem, The Wind of the
Wings, by editor, Mary Horak, a homeschooler:
I looked out the window and stared at a bird
I thought to myself
"Is flying a challenge, or is it easy as wo.rds?"
But words are not easy
Wings are what's free
Words are simply why
I want to fly.
(Subscriptions: $6/yr.jrom 5434 Windswept Lane,
Houston, TX 77056-7216 USA)

Kids Only Writing Showcase (KOWS). This is a
web-based zine, edited by Margo Gray. Around
for one year, this e-zine has over 300 subscribers,
ages 6-18. An issue every month, with every
other month featuring a writing contest.
(Subscriptions, submissions, other info:
http://members.tripod.com/)
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Coming Attractions!
The 1999 Youth Honor Awards:

Peace

Multicultural and Nature Awareness

P is for peace on earth

Eis for energy we need to give peace to one another
A is for all-together
C is for cou rage
Eis for earth where the peace is
It stands inside of us
-Ashley Yarrell

A Life of Peace
I will have a life of peace
where I can walk down the street
and people will say, "There
goes that girl that's living
a life of Peace!"
I want a life that is filled
with WONDERS and not
thunders
---Kia Hopson

The Lady of Peace Dragon
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The lady dragon may
seem like a mean dragon
when she's not
This is because she makes
faces to protect herself
from getting hurt
Lady of Peace Dragon
don't be afraid; just be
YOURSELF

...

-Charquita Matthews

These poems were sent by students at the
Frederick Douglass Middle School of
Indianapolis, Indiana. Judith Fiasco, a counselor
at the school, helps to develop student potential.
A peace project emerged from her work with sixth
grade African American girls. While they master
the basic skills of reading, mathematics, and language arts, they also learn Peace Making skills.
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In addition to being artistic and creative, your
entries should also promote one or more of:
• cultural diversity • intercultural experiences
• social issues • nature and ecology • resource
conservation • peace and nonviolence
• Writing (essays, poems, short stories, songs,
travelogues, round tables, interviews, etc.)
should be typed or neatly hand-written.
Word limit: 750; poems: 30 lines or less.
• Writings in languages other than English (with
or without English translation) are welcome.
• Artwork (drawings, cartoons, paintings, photo
essays, etc.) should have the artist's name, age
and address on the back of each page. Send the
originals with self-addressed stamped envelope.
We'll consider both Color or B & W prints.
Limit: 8 photos or paintings.
• To nominate a Youth Organization (that works
to enhance quality of life for low-income, minority, alter-abled people, to preserve nature or ecology, or, to improve racial, and/or cultural relations),
use the same format as for Writing above.
Send your entries with a $3 fee (it allows us to
send every entrant a copy of the issue featuring
the honor awards) and a Certificate ofOriginality
from a teacher / parent by 20 June to:

Skipping Stones Youth Honor Awards
P. O. Box 3939, Eugene, OR 97403 USA
e-mail: skipping@efn.org

We also invite your submissions on• Living Abroad: Your experiences living in
other countrieslcultures, exchange programs
• Rewards and Punishments: How do we raise
caring kids in today's world? What tools do we
use? How do we respond to authority / conflicts?
• Turning Points in Life: I Remember When...
• Life in the Year 2000: Your Predictions
• Modern Technology & its Impact on Society

..
~

~

A Teacher's Environmental Code of Ethics
• Teach only that which is life affirming: preservation,
reclamation and protection of our planet home
• Teach connections: the myriad of ways that plants, soil,
rocks, trees, animals, and humans are dependent on and
enriched by one another.
• Teach respect for the rights of all others to a peaceful
and natural existence: plants, animals, people; regardless
of national affiliation, political persuasion, economic
condition, race, religion, or gender
• Teach peace: with other people, with the flora and fauna,
with the entire biotic organism
• Teach tolerance of other views: knowing that there are
many approaches to even the tallest mountain, but always
the universal goal of reaching the destination.
• Teach giving back: time, energy, matter; by recycling,
working for environmental groups and causes, using
biodegradable materials, planting trees, growing prairies
• Teach appreciation for the wonder and beauty of our
planet home: the shape of a cloud, the autumn beauty of a
phalanx of geese responding to an ancient call, the quiet
solitude of a snowy wood at twilight, the joyful and
raucous riot of color that is a spring meadow
• Teach the joy to be found outdoors
• Take your children / students out of doors and let the
outdoors teach them... and you.
-Maureen Zarrella in 'In Accord with Nature'

Nature: What's it Worth to You?
According to Holmes Rolston Ill, people see at least
12 types of instrumental values in wildlands or nature.

• Market Value: to give humans material comforts
• Life Support Value: biological and physical nurturing
• Recreational Value: fishing, skiing, camping, hiking
• Scientific Value: as a lab for gaining knowledge
• Genetic Diversity Value: as a source of genetic stock
• Aesthetic Value: using nature's forms and patterns
• Cultural Symbolization Value: e.g., bald eagle symbol
• Historical Value: nature can teach us how life was like
• Character Building Value to develop desirable qualities
• Therapeutic Value: to nurture human psyche, balance...
• Religious Value: as a sacred place for spiritual growth
• Intrinsic Natural Value: for its own right and sake!
-Adaptedfrom the 1999 Skipping Stones Honor Award
winning teaching resource, In Accord With Nature by
Clifford E. Knapp (ERIC Clearinghouse on Rural Education and Small Schools, Charleston, WV). See page 9.

.

•
~

Latina and Latino Voices in Literaturefor Children
and Teenagers by Frances Ann Day. 1998.
(Heinemann, Portsmouth, NH).
How many Latina/o authors are studied at your
schools? At home? Not many! That's why Latina and
Latino Voices is especially important. It celebrates the
lives and work of 23 inspiring authors. We read about
Pat Mora, Sandra Cisneros, Julia Alvarez, Gary Soto,
and others. When we identify with an author, we
become much more excited about reading their work,
and develop a relationship with them.
In an appendix, the book suggests many activities, like the ones below, to help us know better the
authors we are reading.
• Set up an Author Center or Corner for each author
• Provide an overview of their complete works
• Study author's life and how it reflects in their work
• Create Response Journals for kids to write in
• Encourage kids to select quotes for class discussions
• Write student or class letters to authors studied
• Invite authors to your class or make conference calls
• Celebrate author birthdays... and much more

Folktales as a Teaching Tool
Folktales are more than entertainment; they also
instill values and teach nature / science in simple
terms. e.g., the Costa Rican tale of When Woman
Became the Sea (see Bookshelf, page 11).

More Teaching Resources:
Child Labor Is Not Cheap: A unit for grades 8 to 12
by Amy Sanders & Meredith Sommers. (Resource
Center of the Ameicas, Mpls., MN.; 1-800-452-8382).
A great resource to use with It Takes A Child, p. 10.
Days of Respect: Organizing a School-Wide Violence
Prevention Program by Ralph Cantor with Paul Kivel,
Allan Creighton, and the Oakland Men's Project. For
grades 6-11.(Hunter House, Alameda, CAY.
The Technology Trap: People, Technology and the
Environment by Susan Staniforth. Module 1 discusses
the transportation systems. Suitable for grades 5 to 9.
(The GAIA Project, Victoria, BC, Canada).
Exploring the Oceans Science Activities for Kids by
Anthony D. Fredericks, Illustr. Shawn Shea. Grades 4
to 8. (Fulcrum Resources, Golden, Colorado).

Also see the Honor Awards section, pp. 4-11,
for many excellent books and resources to use in
your classroom or at home for a good reading.
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Photos
taken at the
Hiroshima
Peace Park
by Paul
Quayle,
Hiroshima,
Japan.
Also see
pages
18 - 23
for a
feature
on Japan.
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