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Dear Reader, 
Welcome to a very special issue issue of 

the Mustang Muse — in fact, it’s a bit of a 
collectible!  

While previous Muse issues have been a 
collection of student work from throughout 
the year, this time its focus is on an event 
unique to this particular school year: 
Gayman’s 60th birthday! It’s not every 
year a school celebrates six decades of 
existence, so it only felt right to create a 
special issue about such a milestone. The 
assignment? Create a tribute to your 
school, the way it looks now, the way it 
looked in the past or the way you imagine it 
in the future. It could be a story about your 
favorite Gayman memory; details you 
remember about an especially fun occasion 
or assembly; a poem about your most 
memorable teacher; a sketch of the library, 
the playground, the gym. Anything at all 
related to Gayman! And WOW — did lots of 
students rise to the occasion!   

In these pages you’ll find acrostic poems 
and essays about Gayman’s attributes and 
history; renderings of mustangs and 
drawings of the school; a futuristic short 
story; comics, creative writing and one 
very clever collage; and so many more 
wonderful pieces.  

As always, I’m am exceedingly grateful to 
our magnificent contributors for sharing 
their work, and to our tireless teachers 
for being a source of inspiration. A special 
thanks, as well, to Mrs. Stevens and Mrs. 
Carter for their unfailing help and  support!  

It’s been a great year to celebrate the 
big 6-0! Enjoy this special issue, and keep 
creating!  

Megan Monforte 

Cover Artwork:  
Matthew Monforte, 5th Grade

Chelsea Coyle,  6th Grade

Allie Holmes & Luci Ieurbino, 3rd Grade
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Ava Beauseigneur, 3rd Grade

What Gayman Elementary Looked Like 60 Years Ago 
Alli Holmes, 3rd Grade 

What I think Gayman Elementary School looked like 60 years ago is I think it was very small and 
had no windows. Also, I think it had a lot more students because other schools were not made at 
the time. I also think the colors of the building were a tan and brown kind of color.  I think it was 
stucco back then and it is still now. People like our grandparents and parents went to Gayman 

Elementary School and it was passed down to us so now most people go to  Gayman Elementary 
School because of this reason. I think there were no TVs and water fountains, but there are some 

now. Gayman Elementary School was so different back then than it is now.
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Happy 120th anniversary of 
Gayman Elementary school!” 
The students cheered and 

clapped.  

“Gayman is an old school,” said 
Mr. Hudak. The Hudaks were like 
monarchs in Gayman. Every time a 
Hudak retired or resigned, that 
Hudak’s child would start teaching at 
Gayman. This had been going on for 
60 years! Mr. Hudak continued, “When 
I was a little boy, we did not even 
learn how to repair an A.I. microchip. 
My father told me, when he was a boy, 
A.I. didn’t even exist. They used 
humans to run the nuclear power 
plants. It was a great risk, but they still 
did it. They also only had basic 
subjects like reading, writing, science, and 
math.”  

The kids whispered in awe to each other. 
Mirabel always wondered what Gayman was like 
many years ago. Did they teach in caves by 
candlelight, about their history of tribal chiefs? 
Did the boys train with swords in battle school? 
Did dinosaurs exist? Every time she asked, the 
adults would just smile and say, “Nowadays, the 
world doesn’t really look back on the past. Now, 
we have our eyes to the future.” That was 
apparently also the reason why history was not 
given much value. 

B a c k a t c l a s s , t h e t e a c h e r h a d a n 
announcement to make. 

  “We’re going on a class field trip to the 
M.O.B tomorrow!” The whole class cheered, 
except for Mirabel, who raised her hand.  

“What is the M.O.B.?”  

“Can anyone answer Mirabel’s question?” the 
teacher, Mrs. Abuela, asked. Many kids raised 
their hands. “Bruno, tell Mirabel what the M.O.B. 
is.” 

“The M.O.B. stands for the Moon Observatory 
Base. It is a research center on the moon that gives a 
better vantage point for astronomers to watch stars 
and comets and has mines to discover new minerals 
or find out what minerals are in common with earth 
on the moon.”  

“Exactly right, Bruno! But first, before we reach the 
moon, we will stop at the International Space 
Station.” All the kids were confused. The teacher 
explained, “The International Space Station was the 
first ever space base ever made in history. It is not in 
use anymore, but cargo and other things left behind 
on it are now left for show.”  

At recess, Isabella was bragging about how her 
father worked at the M.O.B. gas lab where different 
gas reserves on the moon holding gasses that were 
nonexistent on Earth were taken to be studied. “…In 
fact, he even discovered a gas that could incinerate 
anything it touched except for the moon rock that 
surrounded it!” Many kids gasped, completely fooled 
by the incinerating gas fib. It wasn’t a lie that her 
father worked at M.O.B. Just the incinerating gas bit.  

Gayman in 60 Years 

Romir Upadhyay, 6th Grade 
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“Why are you telling them lies?” Mirabel asked 

Isabella.  

“Shhhhhh!” she whispered. “Just play along.” 
Mirabel decided to go play on the sky platforms, so 
she ran past the wood chips over to the new elevator. 
The elevator was installed so that the students didn’t 
have to walk up the stairs to the sky platform, as it was 
a long climb. The tall support beams were 
astonishingly high. She pressed the button labeled 
“open” and the glass door-- curved because the 
elevator was in the shape of a cylinder-- slid open. She 
stepped in, pressed “close”, and it sped up towards 
the sky so fast that Mirabel’s stomach felt funny, and 
her ears popped. Then, it stopped. She saw a 
platform with kids playing outside. 

“Level One. Altitude: 500,” the elevator speaker 
said. “Do you wish to ascend?”  

Mirabel didn’t see any button, so she just said 
“Ascend” then, the elevator went back to rocketing 
up to the heavens. Again, it stopped, and said: 

“Level Two. Altitude: 5,000. Do you wish to 
ascend?” 

Again, she saw kids playing outside, but fewer than 
the last floor.  

“Ascend,” she repeated. Then the elevator started 
speeding up for the third time. “Ascend,” she said 
when she got to the third level. She kept going on up 
— 10,000, 15,000, 20,000, each time the number of 
kids on the level decreasing, then, instead of going up 
to 25, the elevator voice said, “Maximum height. 
Please step out and be careful. At this altitude, it is 
below freezing. There are oxygen pumpers providing 
you with oxygen to breathe, as the air is thin at this 
level.”  

Mirabel saw that this platform was so high that 
nobody came here. She stepped out onto the metal 
mesh platform. It was freezing. She thought about 
going back down, but then she saw a basket full of 
winter coats. There was a sign next to the winter coats 
that said, “PLEASE USE”. She put one on and headed 
towards a bridge. There was nothing on her side of 
the bridge except for the basket of coats, so she 
decided to head across. Crossing the bridge was 
frightening, as it was a hanging bridge that wobbled 
about. When she got to the end, she got the chance 
to look over the edge and admire the beautiful scene. 

The clouds below her looked like snow, and the sun 
was shining because she was above all the clouds. 
Then she noticed someone wearing a hood a little 
away from her, staring down at the clouds below. 
“Hello. Who are you?” The figure turned towards her. 
It was Bruno. 

“Oh, hi Mirabel. Nobody other than me has 
come up here since the beginning of the year. You 
gave me a little scare. Most other people prefer the 
warmth down below and prefer when their feet are 
close to the ground. I think it is cold, but for some 
reason I still like it here.” 

“It is quite scenic,” Mirabel agreed. “Hey, is 
there a playground here or something besides this 
view?”  

“There is a small hut with heating in case of 
emergency. Some kids may get a little too cold. You 
are still allowed to use it even if there is no 
emergency. There is also a vending machine in there 
too, but that’s about it, except for the sky lunchroom.” 

“The sky lunchroom? What is that?” 

“It’s right over there.” Bruno pointed to a large 
building on the platform. “When recess ends, and the 
kids up on the sky platforms may have to wait a while 
because there is only one elevator, and many kids 
might have to get down. If one kid is still up on the 
platforms, the rest of the class might leave without 
him or her. They solved that problem by making kids 
eat lunch in a new lunchroom up here, and after lunch 
they come back down to the class that wait for the 
kids to come back down.” 

“Oh. Ok. That sounds fun.” Suddenly, a loud horn 
blew, followed by a voice coming from a loudspeaker 
on the other side of the bridge that Mirabel had not 
noticed. 

“Recess is over. Do not take the elevator towards 
the ground. Head towards the air lunchroom. If you 
do not know the location of the air lunchroom, follow 
the signs with arrows.” 

“You don’t need to follow the arrows. I know the 
way. Follow me.” Bruno walked casually towards the 
large building. Mirabel followed. When they got to 
the big building, Bruno opened the door. Mirabel was 
met by a blast of warm air. Bruno held the door and 
she walked in. Bruno followed. It was not much 
different than a normal lunchroom, besides the 15



 
windows looking out onto the sky. Nothing much 
happened during the rest of the day. They ate 
lunch, finished off the day with some boring A.I. 
engineering, hover vehicle engineering, and 
some writing, or rather typing class. When the 
day ended, and Mirabel went home she told her 
mother about the field trip. The next day, Mirabel 
went to school all excited about the trip.  

“Ok everyone, are we all ready?”  

“Yes,” the kids replied in synchrony. 

“Then let’s go!” The teacher led the class 
through the huge school to the bus hangar. The 
class boarded and the hangar door opened. All 
the other buses with their classes started their 
engines and set for the airport. All the kids 
chattered with 
around. Bruno 
was talking to 
M i r a b e l a n d 
some other kids 
a b o u t t h e 
M.O.B. and how 
it worked.  

“The M.O.B. 
h a s a f e w 
d i f f e r e n t 
branches. There 
i s t h e g a s 
branch (the one 
that Isabella was 
bragging that 
her dad works 
in) that studies different kinds of gasses in 
underground gas reserves on the moon, then, 
there is the mineral branch, that studies minerals 
on the moon. Then the astronomy branch, which 
is made up of astronomers that come to the 
moon to watch stars from a different angle, which 
could possibly make astronomy easier. Then the 
biological branch, made up of biologists that are 
constantly searching for any sign of life on the 
moon. They are unsuccessful so far, but they are 
saying that there may be an ecosystem living 
underground that is undiscovered. Lastly, there 
is the mining branch, made up of miners that 
mine minerals and gas reserves and send it to the 
labs for studying.” 

Bruno could have said much more, but now they 
had arrived at the airport and were looking out the 
window. It was everyone’s first time going to space. 
They drove right past the main airport building with 
the planes and over to the space section, with space 
shuttles. Only one was taking off because very few 
people went to space unless they had a job at the 
M.O. B. or were going on a field trip, like us, though 
at the time we were the only ones going on a field 
trip to space. 

They drove past the shuttle parking into the car 
parking, then drove up to the space section building 
of the airport. They all got off. The teacher led them 
into the empty building that looked like it was 
supposed to have many people in it due to its size, 

b u t i t w a s 
almost empty 
except for the 
o the r g roups 
a n d s o m e 
people working 
in the M.O.B. 
They didn’t have 
to go through 
all the security 
c h e c k s t h a t 
m o s t p e o p l e 
d id , because 
everyone knew 
that they were 
going on a field 
trip somehow. 

They just walked 
right past all the security and baggage checks right 
on to the tube that connected the airport to the 
shuttle. When they got on the seat, Mirabel sat right 
behind Bruno.  

“I can’t believe we’re going to space!” Mirabel 
exclaimed. 

“To the M.O.B.! Yeah!” Bruno yelled out loud.  

“Hello, this is pilot Strafer here, and I will be 
piloting you to the International Space Station 
Museum. In a moment, the safety protocols will play 
on the screen in front of you.” The safety protocols in 
case of an emergency taking place in earth’s 
atmosphere were the same as that of a plane’s, but 
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space accident emergency procedures were 
different.  

“If the shuttle is damaged by a comet accident, a 
space suit along with an oxygen bottle will appear to 
keep you alive as the pilot radios for help.”  

“This is pilot Strafer back; we will be taking off 
soon. If you haven’t already, please fasten your 
seatbelts and prepare for takeoff. Thank You!” A few 
seconds later, the shuttle immediately took off after 
running on ground for a very short time. Mirabel 
looked out the window. Everything went by in a blur. 
After a few minutes, she looked out the window 
again. She saw a large ball of fire, and all everywhere 
else was black dotted with white here and there. She 
leaned her head against the window so she could see 
what was ahead of her. She saw a bit of what she 
thought to be the moon. Suddenly, the shuttle 
stopped moving.  

“Ladies and Gentlemen, we have now reached the 
ISS. Please step off of the shuttle; I have docked the 
shuttle.  

“You heard him. Stand up everyone,” the teacher 
said. For some strange reason, everyone was afraid of 
stepping out of the shuttle and into the ISS, Including 
Mirabel. They all looked at cargo crates that were 
used back then. They had a tour of the whole station 
and looked at a record book of people that stayed at 
the ISS, including the first man on Mars! We didn’t 
have much time, the shuttle from the M.O.B. was on 
its way, so we quickly got on and headed for the 
M.O.B.  

“Look, I think I can see it on the moon!” Mirabel 
looked out her window at the moon. Indeed, she 
could see a small square which was the M.O.B. on the 
moon. 

They came in closer and saw how big the place 
really was. It was like the Death Star! There were 
different buildings and all sorts of vehicles going 
around on the moonrock. It was like a very closely 
packed town. It had lamplit streets and even a few 
stores where M.O.B. workers could buy food. The 
large moon-city was dotted with air shuttle landings. 
All the buildings were black or gray. When the shuttle 
docked with one of the buildings the kids were 
surprised that they weren’t given spacesuits to get 
around, but all the buildings were connected through 
bridges that went over streets on the moon. At the 

gas lab, a scientist told them about Dagonide, a gas 
only found deep in the crust of the moon in small 
reserves.  

“It reacts to water in the most peculiar way. When 
it touches water, it suddenly mixes itself with the 
water creating a foam that expands, and eventually, 
the bubbles pop and the Dagonide is released back 
from the water.” All the children were intrigued by the 
gasses in the lab but found out that the minerals were 
even crazier. “When this newly discovered mineral, 
scolfite, is hit by a sudden pulse of pressure, like, for 
example, it is hit by a hammer, it briefly glows red, 
like embers when blown. This is because it turns the 
pressure energy into heat energy, and eventually the 
rock stays red if it is exposed to high levels of 
pressure.” 

The miners were the best. The children put on 
spacesuits and headed down into the mines. There 
was a huge crater at least one mile wide, and the 
mine at the bottom was half as big. Inside it seemed 
even bigger! 

“We have just barely scratched the moon’s 
surface”, the miner said in a gruff voice. “It is hard to 
go down deep when you’re mining on the moon with 
a spacesuit. We have barely scratched the moon’s 
surface. Who knows what lies down there? You fellas 
are lucky because I’m about to go to the deepest part 
of the mine. It was a long journey down, and the 
deeper they went, the smaller the mine got. When 
they were right at the bottom of the mine, it was only 
about ten feet wide and ten feet tall. The miner 
taught them how to identify different kinds of 
minerals, like scolfite and gorgonite. They each got to 
take one little piece of any mineral that they found. 
Mirabel took some scolfite. Bruno took calcion, a kind 
of strong metal.  

When they came up, their spacesuits were all dirty 
and sooty. They entered the research building and 
took off their suits. They had learned a lot that day, 
but they were also all incredibly tired and ready to go 
home. On the way back, Bruno said, “I think one day, 
there will be a base on Mars too. And Jupiter. And 
every planet in the solar system. Maybe one day, we 
will go to a faraway planet in another galaxy. And 
maybe someone from Gayman will do that.”  

T H E   E N D   17



 

Bella Louie, 4th Grade

What Gayman Elementary Looked Like 
60 Years Ago 

Luci Ieurbino, 3rd Grade  

What I think Gayman Elementary School looked 
like 60 years ago is II think there was no gym 

because some of Gayman wasn’t built yet. I also 
think there wasn’t as many classrooms back then 

than now. I also think our parents or even 
grandparents might even have went to Gayman. 

I also think where 4th, 5th and 6th grade 
classrooms and the area up there wasn’t built 
yet. I also think there wasn’t a garden near the 
playground back then. I think the playground 

had different equipment. Gayman was probably 
smaller back then from now. When Gayman 
Elementary School was made it was the year 

1962, so I think the teachers and students would 
use paper instead of laptops and computers 

because maybe they weren’t made yet.  Maybe 
the teachers and students back then used 

chalkboards instead of whiteboards because 
maybe whiteboards and dry erase markers  

weren’t made yet. Gayman Elementary School 
was very different back then! 

Kateri Blumenthal, 3rd Grade

Hayley Truelove, 5th Grade

Valentina Henwood, 5th Grade18



 

Grace Hogan, 3rd Grade

George Cunningham, 2nd Grade Harper DiCanto, 1st Grade
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Harrison Cunningham, 1st  Grade
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Allie Holmes & Luci Ieurbino, 3rd Grade
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What Gayman Looked Like 60 Years Ago 

and What It Looks Like Now!  
Frankie Ieurbino, 3rd Grade  

And Gayman is a great elementary school to learn at and to grow at! That’s why 
I am grateful to go to Gayman Elementary School because we have the best 

teachers, specialists, kids and more! 
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Violet DiCanto, 3rd Grade

Have a beautiful summer, Mustangs! 
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Questions, comments, suggestions? Get in touch! gaymanmustangmuse@gmail.com
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