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It’s that time of year again! School is out for the 

summer! It’s time to soak up the sun, even though 

we’re still in quarantine. Summer also means that the 

class of 2020 is graduating, which means most of our 

editors are going off to high school. Anyway, stay 

safe while taking a dip in the pool as school comes to 

a close. We hope you enjoy this issue of the Knight 

Life! 

-The Editors: Hope Rosen, Carlye Atwell, Stuti Desai, 

Charlie Davis, Sahil Shah, Vihas Veggalam, and 

Isabelle Wang 

Save The Date! 
Last Day of 

School! 

6/15 

It’s time for 
summer! 

 

8th Grade 
Graduation 

6/17 

Congratulations 
Class of 2020! 

Jokes to Get You Through 

Summer 

Collected by Hope Rosen 

Q. What kind of tree fits in your hand? 

A. A palm tree! 

Q. What do ghosts like to eat during 

the summer? 

A. I Scream! 

Q. Where do sheep go on vacation? 

A. The Baaaa-hamas! 

Q. What do you call seagulls that live 

near the bay? 

A. Bagels! 

Q. What’s the difference between a 

piano and a fish? 

A. You can tune a piano, but you can’t 

tuna fish! 
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Above me, the sky is decorated in cobalt and cerulean strokes, deep violets peeking out of 

the corners. The identical houses in our suburban neighborhood line up against each 

other like Legos, old blue and red cars parked in driveways, I see families unlocking 

doors, holding groceries gingerly with masks and gloves plastered to their skin. 

I sigh, and look down, at the black asphalt beneath me. It shimmers and glitters as the 

gleaming sun hits it. In my hand I hold a lavender stick of chalk. I rub my hands along 

it, feeling its shape and texture. It’s thick, and long, in my sturdy hands. It’s gritty, 

rough texture leaves powder on my palm and fingertips. I move my wrists in fluid 

motions, pushing the chalk to the ground. I paint a picture of a stick figure, pausing to 

pick up the blue and yellow to create a sky. 

A sky 

My sky, at first appearance is crystal clear.  

The sun cascades down, sending a golden glow, 

 but my sky is a lie. My sky is grey, and misty.  

It’s eerie and gloomy, and I hate  

acknowledging it. We’ve all had a grey sky.  

But my grey sky has lasted for months.  

I am trapped in it. 

My hands move freely, drawing my sky. The colors look bright against the black 

background, but they are dark. Like a disguise. Like my disguise. I sigh, and look up. 

Across me is my best friend’s house, with brown shingles and bright yellow stucco. I peer 

into their large glass window exposing their second floor. As my vision focuses, I see my 

best friend, smiling and waving at me. A smile creeps up my face, as I jump up, The 

chalk still in my hand. I wave and dance, for a long while. Later that day, we sat in our 

yards across from each other, yelling and playing, when we were still far. 

I realized later that day, my sky is no longer gloomy and dark. 

It is blue, and full of sunshine. 
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Poem Central! 
By Krisha Patel and Avi Mehta 

“In Your Dreams” 

Tears are rolling down my eyes, 

I know I am hard on the outside, 

But I let my feelings roll inside. 

Let the thoughts be revealed, 

And your dreams would be healed. 

                                                                                                                                                

Like stars in the sky, 

We are forever tied.  

For ups and downs,  

Our lives are bound. 

Let the thoughts be revealed,                      

And your dreams would be healed. 

  

The world is huge, but the heart is small, 

I know you will never allow me to fall. 

The world is our armor for crying out loud. 

Let the thoughts be revealed, 

And your dreams would be healed. 

  

Until death do us apart, 

I will never fall for another heart. 

My love for you is unconditional, 

It is a miracle above all. 

Let the thoughts be revealed, 

And your dreams would be healed. 

 

“Good Quarantine” 

Go Corona go! 

We don't want you to be here when there is snow. 

I’m sitting in my living room 

Not wanting to clean and dust and broom. 

In this house I need to work, 
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Because I’m not out and working as a clerk. 

I really want a watch a movie, 

But then I realize I need to do my duty. 

I really want to take a break 

So, I eat my leftover birthday cake. 

I also am tired and want to' sleep, 

Then I realize I have to get my face mask from my Jeep. 

It’s exhausting working all day at home, 

To take a break from it, I want go on a vacation to Rome. 

But then I remember that there is Corona, 

So, I decide to stay at home in Arizona. 

When will it go away? 

We will never know. 

I hope it vanishes before winter 

Because then, corona and I will shiver. 

Go Corona go! 

Go Corona go! 

 

“Light from Social Media” 

We lay back to back. 

Her soft hair against my head. 

Her laugh radiates within me.  

Her eyes towards a screen.  

Phone in her hand, smiling at a post.  

She is right next to me,  

Yet so far away. 

Because she lives in another world. 

This world is social media.  

  

I wait for her to notice me, 

For her to speak to me, 

To talk to me.  

I remember how my sister used to be.  

We'd talk about everything together,  

Our backs against each other, facing opposite sides.  

Above lies never-ending black sky, 

The stars floating up high.  

I could capture one in my hand.  

But I didn't need to.  

Its light was in my sister.  

Her eyes are somewhere else now. 
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They’re on that screen.  

How something holds so much power, God only knows. 

She has found something better. 

She's tired of the light we bring,  

She's looking for something brighter. 

And that is social media. 

 

Prologue of “NOT My Fairy Tale” 
By: Hallie Stringham 

    Aelina had always wanted to be in a fairy tale. 

    Now, having birthed a child already, she had almost given up that hope. But luckily, her 

charming husband Everard had found a way. 

    Now, mind you, she would never be the main character. But there was still a chance. She 

could be a kind and beautiful mother. 

    It was all depending on her baby girl, Adete. If all went to plan on the day of her christening, 

Aelina could be a legend yet. 

 

    Everard poked his head into Queen Aelina’s quarters. “She’s here,” he informed her. 

    Aelina lowered her book. “The guests?” she asked. “They weren’t supposed to arrive until 

sundown.” 

    The King shook his head. Lowering his voice, he said, “The witch.” Aelina snapped her book 

shut. Hurriedly shoving it onto a shelf, Aelina hurried to follow Everard as he made his way 

down the long hallway.  

    Eventually, Everard ducked into a doorway, Aelina close at his heels. Through the door 

revealed a plain room, nothing like the usual palace standard, with barely a fire crackling in the 

hearth. The Queen doubted she had ever seen such a room in her own kingdom. A hunched form 

crouched in the corner of the room, rubbing their hands together, muttering unfamiliar words 

to Aelina’s tongue under their breath. A hood covered their head, making their face a black pit 

of shadow. Slowly, Everard shut the door, so as not to make noise.  

    “Wihnhilda!” The person in the corner straightened suddenly. “Your King is here.” The black-

clad figure hobbled up and threw back their hood. Aelina gasped at what lay underneath.  

    A deformed woman stared back at her. Deep wrinkles lined her face, if it was justifiable to 

call her a woman any longer. Beast may have been more appropriate. White scars and scratches 

marred the face, cutting across one eye, giving it a white film. The eye rolled uselessly in the 

witch’s head as she grinned a toothless grin at the Queen’s horror. All served as a reminder 

of what happened to those who bargained with the underlings.  
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call her a woman any longer. Beast may have been more appropriate. White scars and scratches 

marred the face, cutting across one eye, giving it a white film. The eye rolled uselessly in the 

witch’s head as she gave a toothless smile. All served as a reminder of what happened to those 

who bargained with the underlings.  

    “Me majesties,” she cackled. She had an accent Aelina could not place, if it came naturally at 

all. “How good to see ye!” She performed a sweeping bow, letting her nose wipe the floor. “What 

may I do for ye?” 

    Everard stood tall over the stooped figure. “We have come to ask for a curse.”  

    Wihnhilda looked up sharply. “Me King has a grudge, yes? Me King wishes revenge, yes? Me 

King is consumed, yes?” She muttered all to herself, as if alone. Everard looked at Aelina, alarmed. 

    “I have no need for revenge and am not consumed by anything. I only want to make my wife 

happy.” Aelina blushed, but shamed herself for it. No need to feel embarrassed in front of a half-

human witch. The only judging at play was working in the opposite direction. 

    “Ahh,” Wihnhilda croaked. “Love. Such a toy. But whatever me majesty wishes. What kind of 

curse concerns ye so?” 

    Everard cleared his throat. “We want a sleeping curse.” He glanced at Aelina, and she nodded 

him on. “One that replicates the effects of Sleeping Beauty’s.”  

    “I see, I see.” The witch cackled again. “What have ye against yer babe, if I may ask so, me 

King?” 

    Everard looked uncomfortably at his wife. Aelina shook her head. Everard cleared his throat 

again. 

    “We have no need to explain ourselves to anyone, least of all the likes of you.” Wihnhilda 

nodded, grinning. “We require a curse from you. If you cannot provide, we will ask of someone 

else.” 

    Wihnhilda shook her head, still smiling. “I can do what ye ask of, I just find it mighty 

interesting. But,” she shrugged. “Who am I to judge? The curse will need to be given directly. The 

child must be brought to me. 

     Everard and Aelina exchanged nervous glances. “And no harm will come to her…” 

     The witch looked at them quizzically. “It is a curse, is it not? Of course the child will come to 

harm. Don’t even begin…” she became too quiet to hear as she began waving her hands in an 

intricate pattern. The King and Queen stood there watching her. She looked up and eyed them 

with her one working eye. 

    “The spell has begun,” she said in a voice completely different from the one she spoke in prior. 

It sounded queenlier than any voice Aelina could muster. “The child must be here before the clock 

chimes next. If you fail at this, the world will rest.” Aelina stole a glance in Everard’s direction. 

The King was whiter than the shirt he wore. 

 “GO!” The witch yelled, shocking the royalty into action. “GO!” She screamed again as 
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The King was whiter than the shirt he wore. 

 “GO!” The witch yelled, shocking the royalty into action. “GO!” She screamed again as 

the King and Queen tumbled through the door. They both stared at the clock for a moment. It 

ticked onward, getting ever closer to the next hour. A mere five minutes remained, barely enough 

time to get to the nursery in the first place. The Queen set out at a run down the hall, the King 

following, correcting her directions when her memory faltered. 

They reached the nursery, Aelina panting, with half the allotted time drained. She wasted 

not a beat scooping up the infant girl and racing back down the hall with her, Everard behind. 

They burst back into the room with hardly thirty seconds to spare. What lay inside made 

them gasp, not with horror, but surprise. Where the witch stood when they left the room was a 

beautiful enchantress. Golden locks of hair flowed onto narrow shoulders. The face they stared at 

was not of the ancient beast there before but of a girl, hardly old enough to be called a woman. 

She turned her eyes to them. They seemed to be the color of everything Aelina loved, if that was 

a color. The Queen saw strawberries on a midsummer day, the sparkling waters of the castle 

moat, and the shine of the horizon during sunset, all within her eyes. 

“Quickly!” She spoke to them in a voice like silk. “The girl.” The Queen held Adete out. The 

bubbly child giggled while she chewed on her fingers. The enchantress took the child in petite 

hands and placed her on the floor. Adete wriggled, laughing the whole time. The enchantress 

placed both hands on her head and whispered many words Aelina did not recognize. Both the 

King and Queen watched the clock anxiously. Seconds ticked on. Finally, hardly before the clock 

chimed, the enchantress stood up and announced, “It is done.” Aelina sighed in relief and was 

not surprised to find herself gripping Everard’s arm. She followed Everard’s unblinking gaze, 

however, and found herself staring as well. Adete was lying asleep on the floor. 

“Wihnhilda,” Everard said, with evident fear in his voice. “The spell isn’t to work for sixteen 

years’ time, correct?” 

The enchantress looked at the girl. “Well, spells are hard to get perfect, especially under 

pressure, but the final sleep will only come in sixteen years, yes. Give or take a couple of days. 

This is not magical sleep. Just a childish nap.” The King reddened. “Now, if you would please 

leave the room for a moment.” She motioned towards the door. “The transformation process is 

not something for royalty to watch.”  

    From outside of the room, the King and Queen listened as the enchantress groaned. After a 

minute, she called out “Me majesties may enter!” They pushed open the door and walked into 

the room. Standing next to the child was the old Wihnhilda, the one that looked the part of the 

witch. 

    “Thank you, Wihnhilda. Your help is appreciated.” The witch did another low bow and 

straightened. “You may exit the way you came.” Wihnhilda grinned and waved her hands over 

herself. Smoke slowly replaced her until she was no longer there. The smoke spread over the floor 
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straightened. “You may exit the way you came.” Wihnhilda grinned and waved her hands over 

herself. Smoke slowly replaced her until she was no longer there. The smoke spread over the floor 

of the room until it whirred up in a tornado fashion, out the chimney. Aelina snatched Adete off 

the floor. The child woke in her arms and gave a little giggle while she resumed chewing her 

hands. Everard sighed. “It is done.” 
 

What Comes Next? 

By Isabelle Wang 

At this point in quarantine, I am sure that all of you wish to 
return to normal as soon as possible. After spending months at 
home, that is to be expected. However, even when quarantine is 
lifted and we can go back to school, things will most likely still 
be far from “normal”.      

On a lighter note, the  
pandemic does not mean the  
end of the world as we know it. 
Or maybe it will. My point is,  
at least as of now, no one can  
say for sure what will happen  
after the pandemic ends. But  
that is why when that happens, 
we will all have to put in some effort to rebuild a community 
that will have been separated for so long. Life after COVID-19 
might be difficult, but if we come back together with the 
purpose of making things right again, no matter what obstacles 
face us in the uncertain future, we will overcome them. 
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BMS Student Highlights 
 

BMS seventh-grader Radhesh Gupta wrote a book titled Ice 
Kingdom: An Adventure Across Dimensions. It is available for sale on 
Amazon. 
 
“When Keshu and his sister Aditi,  
met an old, strange man in the  
library that told them that they had  
super powers, they knew something 
was definitely up. This idea got 
supported when Aditi did a front  
flip, something which she had never 
been able to achieve before. Also,  
Keshu found sudden interest in  
bomb-like objects and warfare,  
which he never had felt before.  
Keshu's friend Veer also felt weird,  
as he had heard the old man's  
words even though he had no clue  
what the old man was talking about. 
Aditi's friend Samantha was also hit with this awkward feeling, but 
the strangest things of all occurred when Keshu and Veer entered a 
dimension they never thought existed before. Here they met 
interesting mystical creatures and monsters which only lived in their 
dreams, or more so, their nightmares.” 
 

Did this sound interesting to you? 

Check out the full story, available 

for purchase on amazon! 
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How To Make Apple Pie 
By Victoria Vinals 

Ingredients:  
- 6-7 cups of thinly sliced apples (about 5-6 apples) 
- ½ cup granulated sugar, plus some extra sugar to sprinkle over the top crust 
- ½ cup brown sugar 
- 3 tablespoons all-purpose flour  
- 1 teaspoon cinnamon 
- ¼ teaspoon ginger 
- 1 tablespoon lemon juice  
- 1 tablespoon butter  
- 1 egg white  
- Double-crust pie pastry (store-bought or homemade)  

 
Directions 
 

1. Preheat oven to 375° 
2. Combine the sugars (granulated and brown), spices (cinnamon and ginger), and flour in a 

small bowl. Set it aside as you will need it after the next step.  
3. In a large bowl, combine the apples and lemon juice. Pour the sugar mixture into the 

apple and lemon juice mixture. Mix the ingredients so that the apples are coated 
completely in sugar. 

4. Cover a 9-in. pie plate with bottom crust. Fill it with the filling you created in the 
previous step. Cut the butter into various slices and scatter around the filling. Use the 
remaining crust to cover the filling on top. 

5. Grab a fork and poke the top crust in various places. Then, beat the egg white until 
foamy and brush it over the crust. With the extra sugar, sprinkle it over the top crust. 

6. Cover the edges loosely with foil. Place in the oven for 25 minutes. Carefully remove 
the foil and bake for another 20-25 minutes.  

7. Cool the pie once out of the oven. Cut up a few slices and enjoy!! 
Tips:  

• Separate all of the ingredients before you start baking. 
• You can place the pie in the microwave for about 30 seconds to make it warm if you 

are eating it a long time after you baked it. 
• To prevent the filling from being watery, have your pie crust ready before you mix the 

filling. The longer the filling sits, the waterier it will get.  
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Eighth Grade Editors Goodbye 

BY: The Eighth Grade Editors 

As the start of summer approaches, we begin to appreciate the 

Brooklawn Class of 2020, as they are graduating and moving on to high 

school. This article commemorates some of the eighth-grade editors who 

put in lots of hard work for this newspaper over the past few years. 

They all would like to thank Mrs. Andersen for creating this opportunity 

for them to become stronger writers and editors. 

Stuti Desai: 
    Hi, I’m Stuti, and I’ve been writing in school papers for four years now 
and editing for two of them. I’ve been involved in Newspaper Club for a 
year (I moved to Parsippany last May), and it’s been a lot of fun! Being 
an editor is great, and everybody else here is just amazing. Reading and 
writing are my favorite things to do, and I intend to continue doing them 
for a long time. 
Famous Quote: I don't believe I have one. 
 

Carlye Atwell: 

Hi everyone, it’s Carlye, and I am (well was) one of the editors at Brooklawn. I am 

graduating this year, so I will no longer be an editor of the Knight Life Newspaper. I have 

been in Newspaper Club for all of my years of Brooklawn, and I have loved every moment 

of it. I have always loved reading and writing; I have always had a passion for it. People 

have always told me that I have a true gift to write. I have loved working with so many 

different and unique people, and I have made some great friends throughout my time in 

this club. 

Famous Quote: 

 “This article is just splendid.” 
 

Hope Rosen: 
Hi Everyone! I’m Hope and I have been in the Newspaper Club for three years. This year, I got 
“promoted” to formatter and Head Editor, which was awesome! If you don’t know me 
personally, just know I’m the one that likes picking out memes for Pun Central. :) 
Famous Quote:  
“Why did you leave me on view only mode!” 
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A Message from The Student Council 
Executive Board 

  Hey fellow Brooklawn knights! Hope you are staying well and staying safe. The 
2020-2021 student council election recently took place and we are excited to serve you as 
your new Executive Board.  Here are the members that will be serving you next year: 
 

LIAISON: 
The Chairperson of the Liaison Committee is Sindhu Vontikommu. She has a lot of leadership 
experience because she has been taking part in student council since 4th grade. Her hobbies 
include playing basketball and running, while also being involved in music. Sindhu loves to write 
stories and spend time with her family and friends. 

 

COMMUNITY SERVICE: 
The Chairperson of the Community Service Committee is Raj Pahilwani. Raj is involved in many 
school activities such as cross-country. His hobbies include playing video games and spending 
time with friends and family.  

 

GRADUATION: 
The Chairperson of the Graduation Committee is Vihas Veggalam. He is oriented in various 
extracurriculars such as piano and tennis. Vihas’s leadership experience comes from being part of 
Boy Scouts from a young age.  

 

LEADERSHIP: 
The Chairperson of the Leadership Committee is Nicholas Iwasko. Nick loves to play the piano 
and play basketball. Nick has a lot of leadership experience, as he was on the Executive Board last 
year as the Chairperson of the Decorating Committee.  

 

SECRETARY/PUBLICITY: 
Next year’s Secretary and Chairperson of the Publicity Committee is Aanvi Desai. Aanvi has 
been in many school clubs and has a lot of leadership experience. Her hobbies include singing, 
dancing and running (she is on the cross-country team).  

 

TREASURER/DECORATING: 
Next year’s Treasurer and Chairperson of the Decorating Committee is Aryan Patel. Aryan has 
been involved in student council since 3rd grade, which shows that he has a lot of leadership 
experience. He loves participating in science fairs, as science is his favorite subject in school. 
Aryan also enjoys skiing and playing sports such as basketball and soccer. 

 

VICE PRESIDENT: 

Next year’s Student Council Vice President is Samarth Desai. Samarth has a lot of 
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VICE PRESIDENT: 
Next year’s Student Council Vice President is Samarth Desai. Samarth has a lot of 
experience in student council, as he has been a homeroom representative multiple times and 
was in his elementary school’s student council executive board. He loves to play sports such 
as tennis, running, and skiing. He also enjoys spending time with his family.  

 

PRESIDENT: 
Finally, the 2020-2021 Student Council President is Aryan Karnick. Aryan was Secretary 
last year so he knows how the executive board works. In addition, he loves to play soccer 
(he is on the BMS soccer team) and go mountain biking. His indoor hobbies include folding 
origami, solving puzzles, and spending time with his family. 
 
 

That’s all for your new student council executive board! Always remember: 
Brooklawn is BRAVE - “Building Responsibility And Values Everywhere.” 

 

MEME CENTRAL! 
 A few memes a day keep the boredom at bay! 

Collected by Riya Jain 
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