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CONTESTS 
 
Every month we try to include a list of contests, which we hope you might enjoy 
entering. If you do, please let us know and also send us a copy of your entry so 
that we can print it in HIT. A number of our students have won these contests so 
you should really give it a try. If you have any questions please contact us at:   

 
HITMAGAZINE@AOL.COM 

 
 
Contest # 227: Write a letter to your parents telling them what's going on in your 
life that they should know about—and don't. [Note: The cash prize winners for our 
"Letters to Parents" contest are picked at random. To protect the identities of the 
writers, we won't publish any real names or list honorable mentions. All names 
and some details in the letters may be changed.] 
Deadline: March 27, 2015 
Info: http://www.ycteenmag.org/contests/ycteen.html 
 
 
High School Essay Contest 
Sponsored by: Society of Professional Journalists 
Topic: “Why is it important for journalists to seek the news and report it?” 
Prizes: 1st:  $1000 scholarship, 2nd: $500 scholarship, 3rd: $300 scholarship 
Deadline: February 28, 2015 
Info:  http://www.spj.org/a-hs.asp 
 
 
Art, Poetry, Prose & Film Contests for  
Middle School & High School Students 
Sponsored by: Ocean Awareness Student Contests 
Theme: “Our Oceans, Our Plastic” 
Middle and high school students from around the world are invited to compete in 
the 2015 Ocean Awareness Student Contest. The theme "Our Oceans, Our Plastic" 
allows you to explore and interpret the connections among the ocean, plastic 
pollution, society, and you. 
Info: http://www.fromthebowseat.org/contest.php 
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Superpower Scholarship 
Application Deadline: March 31, 2015 
Award Amount $2500 
Do you love Batman? Superman? Would you like to be a superhero? Write a 
short essay (250 words or less) about “Which superhero or villain would you 
want to change places with for a day and why?” Open to high school students 
ages 13+ and college students. For Superpower Scholarship application and 
information see:  www.scholarshipexperts.com 

 

The Humanist Essay Collection  
Award: $1000 
Deadline March 31, 2015 
The Humanist Magazine offers a creative writing scholarships for high school 
students in grades 9 - 12. Write a 1,500-2,500 word essay that is suitable for 
publishing on a topic of your choice. Judging criteria include: originality of 
thought, sense of emotional engagement, clarity and quality of presentation, 
amount of research evidenced, and future potential shown by the author.  
Info: thehumanist.org 

 

 

Kohl's Cares Scholarship Program  
Kohl’s department stores offers this scholarship for students in two age groups: 
ages 6 – 12 and ages 13 – 18 who have not yet graduated from high school, based 
upon outstanding community service during the last 12 months (March 15 2014 - 
March 15 2015). 
Kohl’s Scholarship Awards 
National Winners - $9,000 for national winners (5 in each age group) plus an 
additional $1,000 donation to a charity of the recipients choice 
Regional Winners - $1,000 (over 200 award winners) 
Local Store Winners ‐ $50 Kohl's store gift card and certificate  
(2,100 store winners) 
Info:  http://www.college‐financial‐aid‐advice.com/kohls‐scholarship.html 
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FICTIONARY 
 

In My Head  

By Amanda Abraham  (Grade 12, Staten Island) 

Teacher:  Mrs. Renee Watson 
 

  

“Wake up Abigail! You’re always late!” I groaned and rolled out of bed.  I never hear my 

alarms in the morning.  “I’m your roommate, not your mother,” said Sam.  I quickly got out of 

bed and rushed to get ready.  I have to make the 8 o’clock train in order to get to work on time.  

As close as Macys may be, I still manage to be late.  Luckily, Sam is a nurse and works night 

shifts, so by the time she gets home, its just about time for me to wake up and get ready for work. 

 I throw on some clothes, brush my teeth, grab an apple and run out the door.  I walk to 

the train station and say a little prayer, hoping my boss gets in a little late today because of the 

snow.  After five minutes of scrambling through my purse, looking for my metro card, I finally get 

on a train.  I should only be about 10 minutes late so that is not too bad. 

 I snake through the crowded car and find a spot for my hand on the pole.  When I first 

moved from Wisconsin to Manhattan, I had no clue how to use the public transportation system.  

All the schedules and stops confused me and I often got lost but now I’m a pro with the balance of 

a cat.  Eventually your body warms up and becomes accustomed to the sudden jerks and 

movements of the city’s trains and subways. 

 As I fumble around in my pockets looking for my headphones, I glance at a guy who 

looks like he’s been to hell and back.  He was dressed professionally, but looked so sick.  His eyes 

were red, his neck was full of red blotches, and he was coughing his head off.   I felt bad for the 

poor guy going into work sick, but it soon slipped my mind.   

 The train came to a stop and I quickly hurried out of the car.  As hard as you try to avoid 

the rush of people in a train station, you find that you often fail.  I braced myself for the cold as I 

walked up the steps of the train station and onto the sidewalk of the winter wonderland that is 

New York City.  The city is the perfect place for the holidays because each store tries to out due 

the others with their holiday decorations.  Fortunately, their petty competition results in a 

beautiful scene right out of a Christmas movie.   

 I run through the doors of Macys and head to the office to put away my coat and purse.  

Not bad.  Only 8 minutes late.  Better than I expected.  I make my way over to the jewelry 

department and get behind my counter.  The holidays are my favorite because they keep me 

busy.  Someone always needs help and I love the look of satisfaction on people’s faces when they 
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lay their eyes on that perfect watch or pair of earrings that they just know their loved one will 

adore.   

 It finally comes time for my break and I head over to the food area to grab a bite to eat.  I 

order a sandwich and find a seat.  I find one by the TV and start to eat my food.  I glance up at 

the flat screen.  Ugh.  Who actually enjoys watching the news? I take out my phone and start 

playing a game.  A few minutes later I glance up at the TV out of curiosity.  I notice an 

emergency message or warning flashing by the bottom of the screen.  It reads, “First person 

contracts Ebola in NYC.” 

 Well that definitely captured my attention.  I stare at the screen and watch to see if there 

is any more information about the story.  A few minutes go by and I come to the realization that I 

am, in fact, on break.  I grab my stuff and head back to my department to finish out the day.  It 

was pretty slow, so I got my phone out to play a game.  My boss warned me about having my 

phone out on the floor, but it was close to closing time so I didn’t see any harm in it.  Plus, she left 

early.  What she doesn’t know won’t hurt her.   

 I grab a stool and plop myself down.  As I begin to play solitaire, a thought pops into my 

mind.  “First person contracts Ebola in NYC.”  What exactly is Ebola? I mean, yeah I’ve heard of 

it… But I don’t really know what it is. I have to assume it’s something serious since it is news 

worthy. So out of curiosity, I type “Ebola” into the Google search engine. The first thing I see is a 

little blurb that says “CDC Ebola Information.” The CDC is a credible source, so I begin to read.  

Of course, the first word my eyes gravitate towards is deadly. I immediately start to get anxious.  

“Ebola is a rare and deadly disease caused by infection with a strain of Ebola virus.” Well, that’s 

unsettling.  I continue to read. “What you need to know: Ebola is spread through direct contact 

with blood and body fluids of a person already showing symptoms of Ebola. Ebola is not spread 

through the air, water, food, or mosquitoes.” The next thing I type is “Ebola symptoms and 

signs” into the search engine. A box of information pops up from medicinenet.com. It reads 

“Ebola Symptoms may include…” Then it goes on to list a bunch of ailments. “Do I really want 

to read these?” I said to myself. I continued on. “Diarrhea, stomach pain or loss of appetite, 

cough, sore throat, and difficulty swallowing, rash, chest pain, and breathing problems.  

I stop reading there and put my phone in my pocket. That’s enough scaring myself for 

one night. As soon as my shift ends, I grab my stuff and head home. It’s around 9:30, so one 

would assume that the crowds would have disintegrated by now. However, that is not the case in 

the city. You could get on a train at 1a.m. or 1p.m. and still be engulfed in crowds. The only 

difference is that there may be a seat or two at the later time.  

 I finally make it to my apartment and throw myself onto the couch. I wrap myself in a 

throw and call out for Sam. She comes out of her room. “Hey, how was your day?” I respond by 

blowing a raspberry. “That good, huh?” she sits on the couch next to me. I turn to her and ask, 

“hey, what do you know about Ebola?”  She looks at me like I have ten heads. “What? Where did 

that come from?” I tell her about the news and the story I saw. She told me all she knew about 

Ebola and the incubation period. She didn’t know as much as I expected her to know. You know, 
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being a nurse and all. She told me not to worry. If there really was a case of Ebola in New York, it 

would be taken care of quickly due to our prestigious hospitals and blah… she kept going but I 

stopped listening. She started talking to me like a patient and I lost interest. I know that as a nurse 

she has to ensure the patient that everything is fine and will be taken care of, but I was too tired to 

hear it. 

 I conked out on the couch and wound up staying there most of the night. At around 4:30, 

I woke up. I got up and half-conscious, half-unconscious, stumbled to the bathroom. As I washed 

my hands, I glanced into the mirror. I saw some red splotches on my neck. I leaned in closer to 

the mirror to inspect my neck. “Weird.” I thought. I ran my fingers over the red spots. Some were 

raised and some weren’t. “A rash?” I thought. I turned off the bathroom light and headed to my 

bed. I dismissed the “rash” and concluded it was from the throw I wrapped around me. It 

probably irritated my neck. I quickly fell back asleep.  

 A few days pass and things go on as normal. I wake up, work, sleep and repeat. It has 

been 4 days since that first story of Ebola had come out. It pretty much left my mind altogether. 

That was until I passed a newsstand on my way to work Saturday morning. I glanced at the 

headline and picked up the newspaper. The front page read Second Person in NYC contracts Ebola: A 

breakout? My stomach immediately dropped. I have no idea why I am so affected by this virus but 

it makes me shake to the core. I immediately threw down the article and went to work. I went 

about my day as best as I could without thinking of the article.    

 I got home and immediately ran to my laptop. I went on nytimes.com. It was true. A 

second person in the city has come down with Ebola. I immediately think an epidemic is going to 

break out and start panicking. I call for Sam but she doesn’t answer. I go to her room and quickly 

remembered she switched shifts today and was already at work.  

 I continue to freak out for a few more minutes before I convince myself that I am over 

reacting and going a little bit crazy. I grab a snack, wrap myself up on the couch, and put on a 

movie. I quickly doze. I woke up about an hour later, but felt like a slept for three days. I stretch 

out and grab my phone. I call up my mom, who is still living in Wisconsin, and tell her all about 

the last few days. She confirms that I am in fact going crazy and need to calm down. She goes 

through all the mom stuff, and then hangs up with me. I should have known talking to her was 

not going to help at all. She’s a mom. She’s not going to say “Yeah, you are totally going to catch 

Ebola and die. “ She is going to try and sugar coat every situation to try and protect me.  

 I cough. There is an obnoxious tickle in my throat that I can’t seem to get rid of. I Head 

into the kitchen to get a drink. I grab the carton of orange juice and take a long swig from it. It 

immediately burns my throat and makes me cough even harder. I quickly grab a cup of water and 

that seems to settle everything down. I glance at the clock on the stove. Its 11 p.m. I head back to 

the couch to watch some more TV.  

 Sam comes in and I tell her how I haven’t been feeling too well. I told her about the 

“rash”, my cough, and my burning, scratchy throat. She says I might be getting a cold, but I think 

otherwise. I end the conversation there and head to my room. I can’t help but think that there is a 



 
 

9 

possibility, however small it may be that I could possibly, potentially, maybe, somehow, have 

contracted Ebola. It sounds crazy but not impossible. I really am freaking out. I can’t stop these 

thoughts no matter how many times I tell myself how ridiculous they are.  

 I don’t have Ebola. I can’t have Ebola. There is no way that I have Ebola…right? Gosh, 

I’m going crazy. It’s official. I may as well check myself into the psych ward now. It’s all in my 

head. None of this is real. I feel fine. I’m psyching myself out. There was no rash. No cough. No 

sore throat. I’m fine!  

 But what if I’m not fine… What if I have the onset of Ebola or some new incurable strain 

of Ebola that spreads through the air or something? I could potentially infect Sam, or the state of 

New York. What if I start this big epidemic of a new, mutated strain of Ebola? Should I 

quarantine myself? I don’t know how to do that but I’m sure I can Google it. Okay, now I’m 

stretching it a little too far. I sit on my bed a take a few deep breaths. I feel a panic attack coming 

on and I am trying to avoid it at all costs. I need to relax. I fall asleep and wake up at about 11:30 

the next morning.  The day drags on and I barely leave my bed. 

 A few weeks pass by. Lately I’ve been like a wind-up toy going through my life without 

emotion. I kept freaking about the Ebola thing until it drained me. Then I kind of stopped caring 

and went about my days in a boring, uneventful routine. It is tiring constantly being scared. It 

really took a lot out of me. I secluded myself and practically cut myself out of the world for fear of 

spreading something that I didn’t have. It was depressing and exhausting. Eventually my 

symptoms went away. I doubted if they were even there in the first place. I psyched myself out 

and am pretty sure everything was in my head. I came to my senses when I saw a news story that 

said “Ebola under Control” and “Two Patients being Treated Successfully.” No one else has 

contracted Ebola in the last few weeks.  

 Now that I can look back and reflect on my actions and train of thought, I feel like I was a 

nut. Just the word Ebola was enough to trigger my brain and then after learning about what it 

was, I let myself hop aboard the crazy train. Once people hear there is a disease that is contagious 

and deadly in the general vicinity of where they live, it’s hard not to worry. I mean, who can 

blame them, the unknown is a dark and scary road. If there ever is a next time where this sort of 

thing happens, I hope I’ll be able to be rational and instead of diagnosing myself with some 

deadly disease, I can try to just make sure I take the precautions necessary to not get sick.    
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REFLECTIONS 
 

Bipolar Disorder  

By Catherine (Queens) 

Teacher: Robert Cipriani                                 
 

Bipolar disorder is a condition in which a person has periods of depression and periods of 

euphoria. Bipolar 1 involves periods of severe mood episodes from mania to depression. Bipolar 2 

is a milder form of mood elevation involving milder episodes of hypomania that alternate with 

periods of severe depression. Bipolar disorder can affect relationships, your job, and your school 

performance. Bipolar disorder can cause shifts in mood, energy, thinking, and behavior. These 

mood changes can be so intense, they interfere with your ability to function. During a depressive 

episode, a person may be too depressed to eat, get out of bed, or even stay awake. During a manic 

episode a person may max out their credit cards, quit a job, feel very rested after little sleep, or 

put themselves in dangerous situations because they have false beliefs about themselves and their 

abilities. Sometimes the two phases overlap. Manic and depressive symptoms can occur together 

or quickly after each other. Often, periods of depression and mania return in patients even with 

treatment. Therapy is normally part of a patient's treatment. Kind of treatments include group 

therapy, cognitive behavioral therapy and psychoanalytic therapy. Group therapy is where you 

share your struggles with people who have the same condition as you. Cognitive behavioral 

therapy is when the patient works with a therapist to change negative behaviors. Psychoanalytic 

therapy (founded by Sigmund Freud), is where patients talk about their lives and that helps the 

therapist to pinpoint where the patients behavior stems from. Most often, treatments include 

medication. Often, living with bipolar disorder includes many lifestyle changes. People with 

bipolar need to maintain a regular sleep schedule, minimize stress, eat healthy and avoid taking 

illegal drugs and drinking alcohol. Many people living with bipolar try to alleviate symptoms of 

depression, sadness and hopelessness by taking drugs not prescribed to them and/or drinking 

alcohol, which can actually make symptoms worse.  Even with ongoing treatment, symptoms can 

return. Some medications used to control bipolar symptoms are, Carbamazepine, Lamotrigine, 

Lithium and Valproate. As with many psychological disorders, suicide and the desire to harm 

oneself often occur. Some examples of self-harm include: cutting oneself, burning oneself, 

deliberately bruising one’s self and ingesting toxic substances. Bipolar affects men and women 

equally. 1 in 5 individuals with bipolar with be diagnosed before age 20. Signs of bipolar disorder 

usually appear between ages 15 to 25. However, there have been documented cases of elementary 

school aged children being diagnosed. Although the diagnosis can be misconstrued as there is no 
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actual test for bipolar disorder. Because of this, there is more than likely many cases misdiagnosed 

which would explain why in some cases, medications don’t help the patient. Bipolar disorder is 

diagnosed by using guidelines the Diagnostic and Statistical Manual of Mental Disorders (DSM). 

The suicide rate for people with bipolar disorder is 1 in 5. Bipolar affects approximately 5.7 

million adults, 2.6% of the U.S. population 18 and older. If one parent has bipolar, their child has 

a 30% risk of suffering from bipolar instead of 15%. If both parents have bipolar, the child’s risk 

goes from 50% to 75%. The U.S. has the highest bipolar rate in an 11nation study. 4 times as 

many Americans have bipolar than India. America has a lifetime rate of 4.4%, whereas India has 

the lowest rate with 0.1%. Many famous people suffer from bipolar. This includes Leonardo Da 

Vinci and Michelangelo. The fascinating part about this is that they both created some of their 

most famous works while manic. Ernest Hemingway was diagnosed in his later years. His illness 

was only made worse by his alcoholism. This is also speculation that Edgar Allen Poe suffered 

from bipolar as well as Vincent Van Gogh. Loss of sleep can trigger a manic episode. Some 

physical symptoms of bipolar include impairments of sleep, appetite, energy and concentration. 

Some psychological symptoms include changes in thoughts, feelings and choices in actions. 

Nobody is 100% sure what causes bipolar. A good theory I have about what causes bipolar is that 

it’s an imbalance in the hormones. I believe it’s specifically an imbalance in the hormone, 

estrogen.  Estrogen can make you feel happy. Estrogen levels change during pregnancy. When I 

was pregnant, the first two or three months were difficult with many bipolar episodes, mainly 

depressive. As my pregnancy progressed, I had less episodes. By months eight and nine, I started 

getting depressed again. In between those months however, I felt stable. I wasn’t taking my 

medicine at that time because the medicine I was on, Lamotrigine, can have very negative effects 

on unborn children. Some negative effects include spinal cord problems, heart issues, brain 

damage and more. I believe in the beginning of my pregnancy, my estrogen levels were too low. 

Towards the end of my pregnancy, my estrogen levels were too high. So far, I don’t believe any 

studies have been done on this theory but I think it’s worth a look into it. 
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POETRY PLACE 
Valentine Smile 

On Valentine's Day we think of those 
 Who make our lives worthwhile, 

 Those gracious, friendly people who 
 We think of with a smile. 

I am fortunate to know you, 
That's why I want to say, 

To a rare and special person: 
Happy Valentine's Day! 

By J. Fuchs 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Valentine Treasures 

Valentine treasures are people who 
have often crossed your mind, 
family, friends and others, too, 
who in your life have shined 

the warmth of love or a spark of light 
that makes you remember them; 

no matter how long since you've actually met, 
each one is a luminous gem, 

who gleams and glows in your memory, 
bringing special pleasures, 

and that's why this Valentine comes to you: 
You're one of those sparkling treasures! 

By J. Fuchs 
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ARTS & ENTERTAINMENT 
 

 
The Life of Ray Bradbury 

By: Alejandra Reyes 

Teacher: Barry Hantman 

(Queens) 
 

Ray Bradbury is known by 

The New York Times as “a master of 

science fiction whose imaginative and 

lyrical evocations of the future, 

reflected both the optimism and the anxieties of his own postwar America.” He passed away on 

Tuesday, June 5, 2012 at the age of 91. Ray Bradbury was an inspiration to many, and he 

accomplished much throughout his career as a writer. He is best known for his science-fiction 

novel Fahrenheit 451, and The Martian Chronicles. Bradbury leaves behind four daughters, and lies 

among the deceased with his wife, Marguerite McClure. Shortly after his death, The New York 

Times published an obituary dedicated to Bradbury, which outlined his uprising as an author, 

including his motivations as a young boy 

Ray Douglas Bradbury, born August 22, 1920 fueled the imaginations of many readers. 

Over 8 million copies of his books have been sold in 36 languages, including The Martian Chronicles, 

The Illustrated Man, and other short-story collections and novels. In 2007, Bradbury received a 

Pulitzer citation recognizing his “distinguished, prolific, and deeply influential career as an 

unmatched author of science fiction and fantasy.” Bradbury sold his first story as a young adult to 

a magazine called Super Short Stories, and established a reputation for himself. Though he attended 

a high school, Bradbury never graduated from college, and attributes some of his success as a 

writer to his lack of a higher education. Instead, he read much of the time, and gained knowledge 

from books and experiences. His passion for literature can be noted in his novel Fahrenheit 451 

published in 1953 that takes place in world where books are banned. 

Bradbury once boasted about his memory, saying that he had total recall of his earliest 

years, including the moment of his birth. As a child, Bradbury was not athletic and suffered from 

nightmares, and a fascination with tales of the Brothers Grimm and L. Frank Baum’s Oz stories. 

This sparked his interest in science fiction, and he began collecting comic strips of adventurers 

Buck Rogers and Flash Gordon. In 1934, Bradbury along with his parents and older brother 
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Leonard moved to Los Angeles where he received encouragement from a high school English 

teacher and professional writers. He then began a difficult routine of writing at least a thousand 

words a day on his typewriter. In 1947, Bradbury achieved his first success with the short story 

Homecoming about a boy lacking supernatural powers who attends a family reunion of witches, 

vampires, and werewolves. Later on, Homecoming appeared in his first book, Dark Carnival, 

published by small printing press in 1947. During the same year, he married a woman he met in a 

Los Angeles bookstore, Marguerite Susan McClure. Throughout 1946 and 1950, he produced 

many of the stories later published in The Martian Chronicles and The Illustrated Man.  In 1954 

Bradbury was honored by the National Institute of Arts and Letters for his “contributions to 

American literature,” specifically the novel Fahrenheit 451. 

Bradbury lived with his wife and four daughters, residing in the same house in Los 

Angeles for more than 50 years. Having never learned to drive, he preferred to travel by train, 

and refused to board a plane for many years. In 2004, President George W. Bush along with the 

first lady, Laura Bush, presented Bradbury with the National Medal of Arts. Ray Bradbury’s 

legacy is continued through his daughters, Susan Nixon, Ramona Ostergen, Bettina Karapetian 

and Alexandra Bradbury, and eight grandchildren.   

Ray Bradbury is famously known for his dystopian novel Fahrenheit 451 set in a world 

where books are illegal, and television is a major part of every sane person’s life. In this world 

people do not read books, enjoy nature, or have meaningful conversations. The novel stars Guy 

Montag, a firefighter living with his wife Mildred. In Montag’s world firemen start fires to burn 

books instead of putting them out. The book starts out with Montag meeting a seventeen-year-old 

girl named Clarisse McClellan who helps Montag realize how unhappy he is, and how lonely he 

feels. After speaking with Clarisse the first night, Montag returns home to find his wife, Mildred, 

unconscious in bed after overdosing on sleeping pills. He calls an emergency squad for help, and 

they use a machine to pump Mildred’s stomach. The next morning, she has no recollection of 

what happened the night before, and she drowns herself in her TV shows. When Montag heads 

to work that morning, he and his fire team respond to an alarm which leads them to the house of 

an old lady. After the firemen find and douse her book collection in kerosene, a combustible 

liquid, the woman lights a match and chooses to be burned alive with her books. Before leaving 

the house, Montag steals one of her books and hides it in his coat. When talking to Mildred that 

night, she nonchalantly tells him that Clarisse was killed by a speeding car. 

Feeling uneasy after watching the old lady die, Montag decides to call in sick for work, 

though not before his fire chief, Beatty shows up at his front door. Beatty speaks to Montag and 

tells him that it is normal for firemen to get curious, and that they all steal a book at least once 

throughout their career. He tells Montag of how and why books were banned in the first place, 

explaining that too many special-interest groups and minorities were offended by books. As 

writers tried to avoid writing anything remotely offensive, books became bland, and society as a 
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whole decided to ban the creation of new books, and to burn existing ones. Beatty warns Montag 

that firefighters have twenty-four hours to return stolen books to be burned at the firehouse. After 

Beatty leaves, Montag rushes to an air vent, and opens it up revealing a collection of about twenty 

stolen books. He asks his wife for help in reading as many as he can, and she reluctantly agrees, 

not understanding why her husband finds them worthwhile. At this point Montag recalls meeting 

a retired English professor in a park, and decides to find him and ask for assistance in 

understanding the books. Faber later agrees to help Montag with his reading and the two devise a 

scheme to re-introduce books into the world. Faber’s plan is to contact a printer and begin 

reproducing books, while Montag plants books in the houses of firemen to discredit the profession. 

Faber gives Montag a two-way ear piece so that they can communicate in secret. Montag returns 

home to find his wife in the company of two friends who have arrived to watch television. Montag 

decides to take a risk, and reads them a book of poetry titled Dover Beach by Matthew Arnold. The 

women are extremely disturbed by the book, and they end up filing a complaint against Montag. 

The next day, Montag heads to work and hands Beatty one of his books, hoping that 

would be enough to eliminate Beatty’s suspicions of him. Beatty then confuses Montag by 

contradictorily using famous book quotations to show that they deserve to be burned. Suddenly, 

an alarm sounds, and the two rush to answer it. As it turns out, the alarm is at Montag’s home, 

and as they arrive, Mildred is seen getting into a cab with a suitcase, and Montag realizes that she 

had betrayed him. Beatty gives Montag a flamethrower and makes him burn his own house down. 

After the deed is done, Beatty attempts to place him under arrest, though Montag stops him by 

burning him to ashes using the flamethrower. Montag is then attacked by the Mechanical Hound, 

a beastly machine with scent tracking capabilities. Montag manages to destroy it with his 

flamethrower, and he limps away, escaping with some of his books which he had hidden in his 

backyard. He proceeds to hide to books in another fireman’s house and calls in an alarm from a 

pay phone. Montag returns to Faber’s house and discovers that a new hound has been sent after 

him, along with a helicopter and a television crew. Montag and Faber work together to mask 

Montag’s scent so they can confuse the Mechanical Hound and buy time to escape. 

Montag manages to escape in the river as Faber prepares to depart to St. Louis to meet 

with a printer. After the search has dulled, Montag exits the river and follows a set of abandoned 

railroad tracks where he meets a group or renegade intellectuals led by a man named Granger. 

Montag is welcomed among the group of book lovers, and he learns of their plan to memorize 

great works of literature and philosophy, and then spread the knowledge to others. War has just 

been declared in the city, and enemy jets begin to obliterate it with bombs. Montag vows to 

remember the Book of Ecclesiastes, just as others have memorized other works of literature. The 

book ends in a hopeful note as the group walks into the city, keeping in mind their plan and hopes 

for the future.   
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It is rather ironic how Fahrenheit 451 can be read today on a tablet or e-reader and how 

modern technology is actually making it easier for us to access books, thus increasing the odds of 

our reading them. It is an extraordinary novel that shows us the importance of literature, and the 

impact it has had throughout history. Without books, we would lack the knowledge that we 

possess today. Books are a way of sharing our knowledge with the world, and also a way of 

expressing our imaginations. Fahrenheit 451 has allowed me to discover how abundant the world is 

in knowledge and inspiration because of authors who decided to share and spread the ideas. I 

believe Ray Bradbury creation an inspirational work of art when he wrote Fahrenheit 451.  He did 

an excellent job at presenting a balanced view regarding the banning of books. Through Beatty, 

we found out that books in his world were frowned upon because they were too complex, and 

many were offended by what was written in them. Montag and the intellectuals show us how 

books can have a positive impact on our lives by encouraging us to challenge our minds. Overall, 

Fahrenheit 451 is an inspiring, eye-opening book, and it has encouraged me to begin reading again. 

Ray Bradbury’s adoration of literature is obvious by his success in his career. Many of his 

works have had an impact on the lives of others. He leaves behind a beloved family, and 

numerous admirers. The legacy of his work will live on through his fans, and he will be 

remembered in the future as the master of science fiction that he was during his time. 

 

 

 

 

Works Cited 

Jonas, Gerald. "Ray Bradbury, Who Brought Mars to Earth With a Lyrical Mastery, Dies at 91." 

The New York Times. The New York Times, 06 June 2012. Web. 06 Jan. 2015. 

<http://www.nytimes.com/2012/06/07/books/ray-bradbury-popularizer-of-science-

fiction-dies-at-91.html?pagewanted=all&_r=0>. 

Bradbury, Ray. Fahrenheit 451. N.p.: Ballantine, 1953. Print. 

 

 

 
 



 
 

17 

 

Book Review of Brave New World 

By Anonymous 

 

“Brave new world” is a great old book! The author Aldous Huxley’s depiction of the future reveals 

themes such as overpopulation in the world, chemical persuasion (drugs) and “brainwashing”, to 

name a few. Its futuristic theme was almost seen as prophecies after only 27 years that the book 

had been published. Even today we can see that some of the controversial issues can be applied to 

these modern times. 

  

Imagine, instead of being born and birthed by your mother, being “decanted” by workers in a 

Hatchery and Conditioning Center. And in the center, each person has his/her own place and a 

specific job they must do. This is the new order in futuristic London, with the world state’s motto 

“Community, Identity, Stability”. Each person knows what he/she must do (and think) through 

hypnopaedia, which is described as Huxley as “sleep-teaching”. This was a phrase or statement 

that was repeated for years in the “children’s” sleep. While reading this book you’ll see that in this 

society, as opposed to ours now, had many different views on subjects that can be considered taboo 

in the 21st century. We know this as they introduce the main female character Lenina. Her friend 

Fanny is talking with her in the washroom, appalled by Lenina’s dating life and having been with 

only one man for 4 months! Also for the fact she wasn’t too fond of Bernard (The man Lenina had 

been seeing). Here in this new controlled world, there is no rebelling because there is nothing to 

rebel against, no war, just happiness and their living their life according to hypnopaedic teachings. 

This is why Fanny is shocked, only one, she wondered what she did with the rest of her time since 

solitude was basically forbidden, the one out of ten world controllers, Mustapha Mond had made 

sure he set up society to have the least amount of solitude possible. Bernard was different. Rumors 

went around about alcohol accidentally being dropped in his surrogate when he was being made 

and as a result his personality was withdrawn. There was also his strange defiance against soma, 

which was a hypnopaedic teaching that it would make things better, it was a vacation in a pill. 

And for not taking it he was weird to the other people.  

  

As much as you can see, already this controlled environment is so much more different than ours. 

Through the eyes of Aldous Huxley, as the story goes on, Lenina becomes more intrigued by 

Bernard after trying to pursue another man and accepts to one of his dates. They fly in his 

helicopter to Malpais, a different country of complete opposite standards then in London. 

Malpais was lacking the common advancements in technology, they were many years behind the 

world in which Lenina and Bernard came from. Childbirth was natural and very much disgusted 

Lenina. Bernard seemed interested in this lifestyle. He met a young man by the name of John. 
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They called him “savage” though, as that’s how they saw him. His mother (even the word had 

freaked Lenina out) was seen as fat, sloppy, and dirty by the two. Her appearance was shocking 

and she could no longer take proper care of her son, as she was once a part of the conditioned 

society, she was forced to naturally have a baby and pushed of into Malpais as an experiment. 

Bernard felt for the savage and his mother, giving them the chance to come to the conditioned 

society. With the okay to go, as they enter the world state the savage find it hard to adapt with the 

modern changes because they are so drastic. He experiences a culture shock to find out that 

religion is no longer needed and that sex is no longer bound be morals of religion. Therefore his 

attraction to Lenina he feels is very secret, when in this society everyone is very free. What the 

savage doesn’t know is Lenina’s returned feelings.   

  

This is the point at which I’ll stop, having explained enough information to draw you to the book, 

and just enough suspense to make you want to read it! The book is well written, and also in a very 

unique way. I really enjoyed it for its fantasy ideas, and it’s revelations towards the ending. For me 

I felt the last two chapters alone brought the entire book together and I’m looking forward to 

reading “Brave New World Revisited”. Who knows what’s to come in our futures?  
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ART GALLERY 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Teacher: Keith Karon 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BEYOND HIGH SCHOOL 
What to do After High School 

 
CAREER EXPLORATION 

Not everyone goes to college. What are some of your interests and talents? 
During junior and senior years you should be thinking about  

what comes after high school. 
 

 
 
Occupational Outlook Handbook 
http://www.bls.gov/ooh/ 
 
 
Career Exploration 
http://www.bls.gov/k12/content/students/careers/career-exploration.htm 
 
 
http://www.careeronestop.org 
 
 
http://www.careeronestop.org/StudentsandCareerAdvisors/StudentsandCareerAdvi
sors.aspx 
 
 
http://www.careeronestop.org/TridionMultimedia/WMNM%20FINAL%20JAN%2
007%202013_tcm24-13704.pdf 
 

 
Please share your research with us.  

Send articles on careers that  
might interest you. 

 

For excellent information on careers, here are some 
websites you might want to look at. 
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Take a look at the 

O*NET INTEREST PROFILER 
http://www.mynextmove.org/explore/ip 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Please send articles with your reactions, interests and 
opinions about what you’d like to do after high school! 
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If you are graduating in June,  
you may be thinking about taking the SAT. 

For information, go to: 
http://sat.collegeboard.org/register/sat-dates 
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HIT / HI KIDS 
Home Instruction Teens Magazine 

Home Instruction Kids Magazine 
 

Welcome back to another year of HIT MAGAZINE and HI KIDS MAGAZINE!  
These magazines are written by Home Instruction students for  
Home Instruction students. They provide an opportunity for 

 students to communicate and share ideas. 
All students are invited to participate in the production of these magazines.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

HI KIDS is for elementary students and  
HIT is for secondary students.  

You don’t have to be a great writer to be involved.  
There are all kinds of things that will help in the production of each issue. 
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You can send us: 

PLEASE SEND US: 
  

drawings 

photography 

puzzles 

jokes 

riddles 

poems 

stories 

movie reviews 

book reviews 

video game reviews 

sports review 

whatever you would like to share. 

 

We need staff members who would like to work at home  

helping to put the magazines together every month. We will ask you to do  

a little typing and to feel free to share any ideas you have to improve our magazines. 

Frequently we are able to arrange for our secondary students to get school  

credit for their work on the magazine.  

If you would like more information about becoming  

a staff member, email us at: 

 

HITMAGAZINE@AOL.COM 
or 

HIKIDSMAG@AOL.COM 
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WANTED:  
EDITOR-in-CHIEF 
& Staff EDITORS 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Please contact us ASAP if you’re interested in these positions. 
Requirements include: basic knowledge and interest in learning about 

basic layout/design using Microsoft Word, editing other students 
submissions, some typing, ability to work under tight  

deadlines and creativity. 
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If interested, please e-mail us at: 

HITMAGAZINE@AOL.COM 

HIT BOOK CLUB 
HAVE YOU READ ANY GOOD BOOKS LATELY? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

HOW ABOUT BAD BOOKS? 
 

SEND US REVIEWS AT:  

HITMAGAZINE@AOL.COM 

WE WIL PRINT THEM 
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Check out our WONDERFUL 

Home Instruction Schools Website @: 
 

www.homeinstructionschools.com 
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 I hereby give permission for my child's photograph, artwork, poetry or other work produced in 
conjunction with a school project, class or extracurricular activity, to be put on the Department of 
Education's World Wide Web (WWW) site, in accordance with the policies set forth in the DOE's 
Internet Acceptable Use Policy. 

I understand that the information to be posted does not include information from my child's 
academic, guidance, permanent or cumulative record (i.e. grades or attendance records). I also 
understand that the information to be posted does not include other personal identifiable information 
such as my child's address, phone number, or social security number. 

I hereby give permission for my child's photograph, artwork, poetry or other work produced in 
conjunction with a school project, class or extracurricular activity, to be printed in HOME 
INSTRUCTION TEENS (HIT) and/or HOME INSTRUCTION KIDS (HI KIDS) 
magazines. 

 
Name of Student_________________________________________________________ 

_______________________________________________________________________ 

Parent’s Signature_____________________________________________________________________ 

______________________________________________________________________________________ 

Date__________________________________________________________________________________ 

______________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

 

 

 

This document is to be sent to and retained by the school. 

 


