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Welcome to the Winter  
2019-2020 Edit ion of  

The Eagle's Quill
M y nam e is N ick  M i l l er , 

and I  am  the 8th  Gr ade Ed i tor - in -Ch ief  
of  our  studen t jour nal .  

T he pur pose of  the Quill 
i s to give Q  of  A studen ts 

the oppor tun i ty  to  publ ish  
thei r  w r i t ings, beyond the classroom  

sett ing, in  var ious gen res, 
includ ing shor t  stor ies, poem s, ar t i cles,

 in ter v iews, and per sonal  nar r at ives.

M y col labor ator s are 
I on a M cClu skey, 

the 7th  Gr ade Ed i tor , 
and D av id  D e Costa, 
the 6th  Gr ade Ed i tor .

   Along w i th  M r s. H elen  W ei r , 
our  Facu l ty  Advisor , 

we welcom e your  subm issions!

    



T he Eagle's Quill 
i s an  outreach  of  

T H E FO U N T A I N  PEN  CL U B

?T he Foun tain  Pen  Club is a ver y 
d ist ingu ished club,

because i t  on ly  accep ts studen ts who 
real ly  wan t to aim  for  excel lence," 

exp lains our  School  Chap lain , Father  
Jam es de Cendr a, D CJM , the Pen  Club's 

founder. ?T hat i s the reason  why i t  i s not  
easy to jo in  i t ;  not  because the m em ber s 
have to be the sm ar test  or  the ones w i th  
better  gr ades, but because an  at t i tude of  
con t inual  growth  and im provem en t i s 

requ i red .   
?O ur  sign  of  d ist inct ion  is a foun tain  pen , 
rem ind ing us that  som e of  the greatest  
w r i ter s in  h istor y  used one when  they 
were just  k ids?  W i l l iam  Shakespeare, 

O scar  W i lde, Char les D ickens . . . 
?T he Pen  Club?s goal  i s to br ing out the 

gen ius that ever y studen t has h idden  
w i th in .   W e know that the secret  to 

becom ing a gen ius is 1% insp i r at ion , 99% 
per sp i r at ion .   I n  th is Club you w i l l  wor k 
hard , and you w i l l  en joy i t  when  you see 
the resu l ts of  your  hard  wor k .   I  th ink i t  

i s wor th  a t r y !?



Who Ar e the Disciples of  the Hear ts
H ere at Queen of Apostles School and also at 

the Parish, we are very blessed to be served by 

the Disciples of the H earts of Jesus and M ary.  

Who are the Disciples?  Roving Reporter and 

7th Grade Editor Iona M cCluskey took 

advantage of an opportunity to interview 

Father Juan Antonio, DCJM , when he was 

here on a visit to the United States.  

Father Juan Antonio has belonged to the 

community since 1983.  H is three brothers are 

also Disciples.  H e is currently the principal of 

the Stella M aris School, which is the Disciples' 

first school in Spain.  Father Juan Antonio is 

the Superior of the Disciples of the H earts of 

Jesus and M ary.



of  Jesus and Mar y (DCJM)?
I on a:  H ow m any p r iests are 

in  the D CJM ?

Fath er :  T here are 

twen ty - th ree.  

I on a:  H ow m any of  the 

D iscip les are in  the Un i ted  
States?

Fath er :  Four  of  the p r iests are in  the W ash ington , 

D .C., area (editor's note: that would be our Chaplain at Q of 

A School, Father James de Cendra; our pastor at Q of A 

Parish, Father Juan Espino;  our associate pastor, Father 

Javier O'Connor; and our priest in residence, Father Ignatio 

de Ribera).  T hree are in  D enver, Color ado.  O ne is in  

for m at ion , and there is one rel igious brother  also in  

the Un i ted  States.  

I on a:  H ow do the D iscip les wan t to m ake an  

im pact on  educat ion?

Fath er :  Educat ion  is ver y im por tan t to under stand 

Chr ist .  You need to look to the m yster y of  Ch r ist .  H is 

stor y  of  love al lows us to under stand.  Each  studen t i s 

the p rotagon ist  of  h is own  stor y.  You need ver aci ty  to 

under stand tr u th , science, etc.  T he D iscip les have a 

nar r at ive m ission , to p r act ice w i th  v i r tues.

A word for the teachers:  teach ing is the m ost beaut i f u l  

vocat ion , so take of  i t  and wor k together  w i th  the 

D CJM .

A word for the students:  You have the gi f t  of  l i f e!  You 

need to develop  i t  w i th  the teacher s and w i th  God.



A Chr istmas Stor y

I t  w as D ecem ber  23rd .  A br igh t  star  shone in  the n igh t sky.  

A ch i l ly  breeze en tered the room  where a sm al l  ch i ld  slep t .  She 

awoke as soon  as the cold  ai r  h i t  her  sk in .  H er  eyes gleam ed 

f rom  the br igh t  star .

T he young gi r l  wen t beside her  bedroom  w indow and leaned 

out.  T he gi r l  though t the star  was ver y str ange.  I t  seem ed to be 

h igher  up  than  the rest  of  the star s.  I t  was also m any t im es 

br igh ter  than  the rest  of  them .

T he gi r l  crep t out of  her  room  to wake her  brother .  T he f loor  

creaked beneath  her  as she en tered h is room .  T he boy woke up  

w i th  a star t .  T he gi r l  poin ted  to the w indow wh i le the boy put 

on  h is sl ipper s.  H e saw the star .

T hey both agreed to follow the star.

T he young boy gr abbed h is bag in  one hand, and gr abbed h is 

sister 's hand as they qu ick ly  but qu iet ly  lef t  the room .  T hey 

packed supp l ies for  thei r  jour ney in  the k i tchen .  T hey lef t  the 

house ver y late at  n igh t, but  st i l l  found peop le shopp ing for  N ew 

Year 's D ay.  Because of  cour se there was no such  th ing as 

Chr istm as . . . yet .  T he gi r l  and the boy m ade i t  to the end of  the 

block .

Sudden ly, out  of  the dar k al leyway, a r abid  dog jum ped out.  

T he boy and the gi r l  r an  as the dog chased them .  T hey tur ned 

the cor ner  and r an  in to a shopp ing cen ter .  



by Haley Lenn, 6th Gr ade

T he door  swung shut just  as the dog got close to them .  Af ter  the 

dog had lef t , the boy and gi r l  r an  f ar ther  away f rom  hom e to get 

to the star .

Soon , they had found thei r  way in to a forest .  By th is t im e, i t  was 

dawn .  But the ch i ld ren  d id  not stop .  By late af ter noon , snow 

began  to f al l .  T hey had gone m ore than  2,0 0 0  m i les.

T hey soon  approached a baker y.  Bread in  the shelves began  to 

dup l icate.  T he owner  was so shocked and even  let  the ch i ld ren  

take as m uch  as they wan ted.  T hey had devoured i t  in  seconds.  

As the sun  began  to set , the star  sh ined on  thei r  path .  T hey were 

now days away f rom  hom e.  T he m or n ing of  D ecem ber  25th  

began .

T he star shone even when the sun was out.  T hey boy thought it was 

normal, but the girl thought it was a sign.

She was right.

As they en tered another  ci ty, peop le 

leaned out of  thei r  w indows and 

poin ted , gasped, and wh ispered.  As 

the gi r l  exci ted ly  r an  up  to the 

m anger, the t i r ed  boy tr udged 

beh ind , d r agging h is feet .

I t  was alm ost m idn igh t, but  a sm al l  

cand le was l i t  next  to the Baby.  Shepherds stayed w i th  thei r  

sheep, and th ree k ings gave gi f ts to the Baby.  T he boy looked up  

to see the star  above h is head.  H e and the gi r l  r ejoiced.  T he 

Baby 's eyes gleam ed.  T he M other  looked ver y happy.  W hat a 

wonder fu l  sigh t  to see, on  the n igh t of  D ecem ber  25th .  

T H E EN D



Spot l ight  on Special  Sibl ings
In this section, two of our 8th Graders, Roen Dioquino and Danielle 

Vergara, share stories of their brother and sister, respectively.

M y th ree-year-old  brother , Ben , was d iagnosed w i th  ASD, or  

Aut ism  Spectr um  D isorder .  Som e of  the sym ptom s include:  

late speech , d i f f i cu l t ies w i th  social  in ter act ion , and obsessive 

in terests.  W e have been  th rough  sever al  ther apy sessions to 

develop  sk i l ls and f ind  m ethods to get h im  used to basic sk i l ls a 

nor m al  ch i ld  would  have lear ned in  the ear l ier  stages of  l i f e.  

Ben  recen t ly  has jo ined a Preschool  Aut ism  Class, or  

"p re-p reschool" where he lear ns rout ine and m undane sk i l ls.  As 

h is sister , I  can  see h im  im prov ing and app ly ing the sk i l ls he has 

lear ned ever y day.  For  exam ple, Ben  clear ly  cal ls out the nam e 

of  an  object  that  he can  recogn ize, and he is m ore responsive to 

sim p le com m ands l i ke, "Give m e that toy."

T hough  he is 

d i f feren t f r om  the 

aver age ch i ld , Ben  is 

st i l l  a ver y happy and 

bubbly  l i t t le boy.  H e 

loves to sing and 

dance to var ious 

D isney m ovie songs 

and he is at t r acted  to th ings wh ich  are out of  the ord inar y.  For  

instance, for  som e unexp lained reason , he loves going on  

escalator s, r id ing elevator s, and open ing and closing door s.  H e 

also loves l in ing up  toy car s up  next to each  other .  

W henever  Ben   com es hom e af ter  school , he has a repor t  book 

that tel ls us about h is at t i tude and behavior  at  school .  For  the 

m ost par t , i t  descr ibes how he is happy and how he is 

com m un icat ing and m ak ing new f r iends.



Par t  One:   Roen's Li t t le Br other

W hi le there are a lot  of  "p ros" in  Ben 's jour ney w i th  ASD, 

real i st i cal ly  speak ing there are also, and w i l l  always be, som e 

"cons."  T here are days when  Ben  can 't  express what he wan ts, or  

when  there is a change in  h is scheduled  rout ine.  Accord ing to 

the N at ional  Aut ism  Society, tem per  tan tr um s are com pletely  

d i f feren t f r om  the aut ism  "m el tdowns" wh ich  m y brother  m igh t 

d isp lay on  such  occasions.  I n  an  aut ism  react ion , a per son  is 

over whelm ed, al though  the cause of  th is em ot ion  is d i f f i cu l t  to 

iden t i f y.  W hen  Ben  is in  a si tuat ion  l i ke th is, he m igh t cr y, 

th row a f i t , or  scream .  For  exam ple, last  year  there were m any 

delays and school  closings due to snow, and he is used to going 

to school  ever y day.  H e occasional ly  would  becam e 

uncon trol lable, and get upset over  sm al l  th ings.

As h is sister , I  am  ver y p roud of  Ben 's p rogress.  H e recen t ly  

lear ned how to dr ink f r om  a str aw and how to catch  a bal l .  I n  

add i t ion  to the words he lear ns at  school , he m im ics a lot  of  

words wh ich  m y fam i ly  and I  use.  W e've been  tr y ing to have 

h im  ask for  speci f i c th ings he wan ts.  For  exam ple, he would  ask 

m e for  a snack and I  would  ask h im  to poin t  to the one he 

wan ted.  H e's gett ing m ore f am i l iar  w i th  th is p rocess and he 

app l ies i t  to alm ost ever y th ing.  I  am  ver y p roud of  al l  of  the 

m i lestones Ben  has h i t  so f ar , and I  can 't  wai t  for  the next one.

Roen Dioquino, 8th Grade



Spot l ight  on Special  Sibl ings

All I  remember is doctors and nurses 

swarming my mother.

M y mother on a bed surrounded by intimidating machines.

Tubes and needles are all I  remember, and a machine,

which kept track of my mother's heart rate.

I  was scared and worried if she was sick, 

I  looked into her eyes

and saw her smiling at me; her smile made me as if 

everything bad in this world 

just disappeared without a trace.

But even at a young age I  could tell that she was in pain,

because all humans have experienced pain

in their lives and I  knew how she felt.

A man in a large white coat kept my father and me from 

entering the room which my mother was taken to.  

I  could hear my mother's cries and screams, 

but all I  could do at that moment

was to wait, and to hope she was fine.

M y father and I  were waiting for seconds; 

seconds which became minutes, 

minutes which became hours.



Par t  Two: Daniel le's Li t t le Sister

T hen the atmosphere changed, suddenly.  

I t was tense but a moment ago 

but now, it seemed more calm, 

like a sense of relief or something heavy lifted off of your chest. 

T hen the same man in the white coat told us to follow him.  

H e took us to a room 

and when they opened the door 

I  saw a little baby , my sister,

in my mother's arms.

T hat was the first time 

I  ever felt a connection with someone, 

and I  knew that ,

when she got old 

enough to talk, 

we would never be 

separated, ever.

Danielle Vergara, 8th Grade



A Poem Without Context
by Margaret Tennant, 8th Grade

In the garden of gloss she grows and she talks 

in the simplest of prose 

the world grows up around her 

and she smells of melancholy with a hint of heaven.

Her face is as equally tragic as it is beautiful. 

She sits in the grass unlike any flower I've ever seen, 

to flourish at night but shrivel in the light 

and hit with plight as it grows brighter

and brighter all around.

The sun came down to be for her crown 

but to his dismay she had fainted.  

All he wanted was her hand and that is not what he got.  

His heart was broken to find all so deep 

we all just sleep a whole lifetime away.  

He went to the stars and begged to be marred at a chance  

      to encounter her beauty once more. 

The moon took pity and took his place 

in the face of the garden to shield his brilliant light.  

She heard his voice and made her choice 

to be wedded at once to the sun.



INTO THE DEEP
by David  De Costa, 6th Gr ade

Chapter  1: Deep Blue

Have you   ever   wanted   to   go   to   space?   Or   travel   to   the   

depths   of   the   seas?  Well, ?ve   kids   have   done   that.   Five  

average   kids.   Their   names?   Steven,   Juan,  Vector,  Jane,   and   

Olivia,   and   these   kids   had   the   most   wonderful   experience  

they had   ever   had.   Well,   let   me   tell   you   all   that happened,   

probably   in   more  than one   story.   Let 's   begin...  

 

The group   had   just   ?nished   their   last   lesson   from   East   Bridge   

Institute.   It   was  a very   hot   summer   day.   ?Why  don?t   we   go   

for   a   swim??   suggested   Steven. 

 

Olivia replied   ?How?   There   are   no   lakes   or   rivers   nearby.?   

?How   about   Enbour Lake??  suggested   Juan.   Everyone   agreed   to   

meet   up   on   Saturday   at   Enbour Lake. 

 

On Saturday   they   met    and   brought   snacks   and   board   games.   

After   eating  some pizza   and   tacos   brought   by   Vector   and   

Juan,   they   all   got   ready   to   have   a  stupendous time!   One   by   

one   they   leapt   into   the   lake.   They   were   having   fun,  until Jane   

heard   something.   

?Hey   guys?    Do   you   hear   a   buzzing   noise??   asked  Jane. The   

group   looked   underwater   and   saw   a   shiny   blue   portal   

approaching  extremely quickly.   The   group   was   terri?ed   and   

swam   as   fast   as   they   could  trying to   escape,   but   it   was   not   

enough.   One   by   one   they   were   pulled   into   the  small portal,   

shrieking   in   fear.   



     Into the Deep, Chapter  Two  

Shot Into Space

Upon exiting the   portal,   they   found   themselves   in   a   rocket-like  

shuttle. Olivia   was   observing   the   capsule,  and   found   a   window.   

Vector   pushed  her out   of   the   way   and   claimed   that   he   had   

found   the   window.  

Olivia said   ?Hey   I   found---?   

?Hey   guys!   Look   what   I  found!?   interrupted   Vector.  

The gang   peered   out   the   window   and   saw   a   very   tragic   

sight: a   broken   solar  system called,   the   ?Calaxy.?   Now,   they   

were   still   shocked   about   what happened and   would,  most   

likely, have  freaked   out,   but   they   were   very   interested  and still   

wanted   to   check   out their   surroundings.   

Jane   clicked   what   looked   to   be  an  ?on?   button.   An   automated   

voice   said:   ?Welcome   to   Voyager   Extreme.   I   am  currently your   

space   shuttle.   We   need   you   to   ?x   the   broken   solar   system,  

Calaxy. Do   you   accept   your   mission??   Vector   quickly   responded   

?Yes!?.   The  Voyager Extreme   replied   ?Okay.   Good   luck   out   

there,   Aquiline   Crew.?   All   of   a  sudden, a   loud   noise   came   

from   the   top   of   the   Voyager.   A   screen   came   down  and read   

?Entering   Planet   OMEGA?.   

The   group   sped   toward   a   hot,   orange,  sunny planet,   

wondering   what   oddities  might await   them.          



Into the Deep, Chapter  Thr ee

Suspects

The Aquiline   Crew   landed   on   planet   Omega.   They   were   

greeted   by   some   very  peaceful-looking aliens.   They   greeted   

them   and   brought   them   to   a   free   hotel.  The planet   did   not   

look   so   corrupted   as   the   Voyager   Extreme   said   it   would   be.  

Juan said   ?Hey!   Free   room!   I   hope   they   have   free   room   

service.?   They   were   led  into a   gorgeous   room   with   pretty   

lights   and   a   giant   window.   They were   tired,   so   they   went   to   

sleep,   wondering   if   they   would   ever   see   their  families again.   

The   next   morning   they   woke   up   to   see   the   world   in   chaos,   

as   a  giant billboard   read:  

KING   ZOROAK   FOUND   DEAD!   

THE  AQUILINE  CREW  MUST BE  RESPONSIBLE  FOR IT!  

 Juan   said,   ?That?s   probably   bad.?   

 

The Aqualine   Crew   was   soon   called   into   a   space-like   court   in   

which   they  would ?nd   out   their   punishment.   The   judge   pulled   

together   all   the   facts   and  sentenced them   to DEATH.   The   

Aquiline   Crew   was   terri?ed.   uan   shrieked , "I?m too   young   to   

die!?   Steven   whispered   ?Guys? .   I   have   a   plan.?   

(to be continued, hopefully . . . )



"Smith of  Woot ton Major " 

i s a shor t  stor y  by J. R. R. Tolk ien , the 
wor ld - renowned author  of  T he H obbit and 

T he Lord of the Rings.  
8th  Gr ader  M ar garet  Tennan t and M idd le 

School  L anguage Ar ts and L i ter ature 
Teacher  H elen  W ei r  have col labor ated  on  
an  adaptat ion  of  th is shor t  stor y  for  the 

stage.  T h is i s Act O ne.

N A RRAT O R: T here was a v i l lage once, not ver y long ago, 
and not ver y f ar  away. W ootton  M ajor  i t  was cal led  and i t  
r esided a few m i les away deep in  the t rees.

W ootton  M ajor  was wel l  known  in  the coun tr y  round about 
for  the sk i l l  of  i ts wor ker s in  var ious cr af ts, but  m ost of  al l  
for  i ts cook ing. T hat i s why the M aster  Cook was such  an  
im por tan t per son . H e was kep t busy ser v ing at  the m any 
fest ivals and solem n  occasions of  the v i l lage. St i l l , the m ost 
im por tan t task of  any M aster  Cook was to bake the Great 
Cake for  the Feast of  the Good Ch i ld ren , wh ich  was on ly  
held  once ever y twen ty - four  year s. T hat i s why m ost M aster  
Cooks had on ly  one chance to m ake a good im pression .

H owever, at  about the t im e our  stor y  begins the reign ing 
M aster  Cook, Ryder, d id  som eth ing unexpected. H e wen t 
away for  a wh i le to an  unknown  locat ion  and cam e back 
sever al  m on ths later  as a m er r ier  m an . Af ter  h is retur n  he 
would  of ten  dance about and sing songs. But the m ost 
sur p r ising th ing of  al l  was that he brough t back w i th  h im  an  
Appren t ice.  N ow, i t  was the r igh t  of  ever y M aster  Cook to 
choose h is own  appren t ice. T he boy who had been  chosen , 
though , wasn?t l i ke the other  lads, and he wasn?t f r om  
W ootton  M ajor , ei ther . H e was tal l , lanky, sof t  spoken , and 
pol i te, but  ver y young. 

H is nam e was Al f , but  ever yone took to cal l ing h im , sim p ly, 
Prentice.



M A ST ER CO O K RYD ER: 

(H e clap s A L F on  th e sh ou lder .)

Goodbye for  now, Al f . I  leave you to m anage th ings as 
best you can , wh ich  is always ver y wel l . I f  we m eet again , I  
hope to hear  al l  about i t . Tel l  them  I?ve gone on  another  
hol iday, on ly  th is t im e I  shan?t be back again .

(RYD ER w alk s of f  as A L F w aves goodbye to h im .)

N A RRAT O R : W hen  Pren t ice del ivered th is m essage, 
there was qu i te a st i r . A new M aster  Cook needed to be 
appoin ted , so the peop le of  W ootton  M ajor  chose a m an  
of  the v i l lage who had som e m odest exper ience. 

N okes was h is nam e, he had always w ished to becom e 
M aster  Cook, and never  doubted he cou ld  m anage i t . T he 
townsfolk weren?t conv inced, but as f ar  as they were 
concer ned, any cook ing was better  than  none.

T h ings wen t wel l  enough , for  at  f i r st  N okes d id  h is best, 
and he had Pren t ice to help  h im . T h rough  h is sly  
obser v ing her  lear ned a lot , but  that  i s som eth ing wh ich  
N okes never  adm i t ted . St i l l , in  due cour se the t im e for  the 
Feast of  the Good Ch i ld ren  drew near, and N okes had to 
th ink about m ak ing the Great Cake.

N O K ES: 

(H e i s tal k i n g ou t  l ou d  to h im sel f .) 

D ear  m e, what to do, what to do? M y Great Cake is 
com ing up  and i t  had better  be a m em or able one, too! 
H m m ?  N o...N o...M aybe? N o!

N A RRAT O R : N okes' ch ief  not ion  was that the Cake 
should  be ver y sweet and r ich , and he decided to cover  i t  
en t i r ely  in  sugar  i cing. Sweets and fai r ies are two of  the 
th ings ch i ld ren  l i ke best, he ref lected , that?s when  a 
though t cam e to h im .



N O K ES: 

(sn ap p in g h i s f i n ger s)

I ?ve got i t , by Jove! I ?l l  put  a l i t t le dol l  in  the ver y cen ter  of  
the Cake, al l  d ressed in  wh i te w i th  a l i t t le wand in  her  hand, 
end ing in  a t insel  star , and around her  feet , the words 

F airy Queen

wr i t ten  in  p ink icing! T hey?l l  love that! O n ly, what should  I  
put  inside the cake? I  m ust bake l i t t le t r inkets in to i t  as wel l . I  
wonder  where they are? T here m ust be a l i st  of  ingred ien ts 
som ewhere!

N A RRAT O R : T he recipes lef t  beh ind  by other  Cooks 
puzzled  N okes, for  the l i sts he found included ingred ien ts 
he had never  heard  of . H e decided to look for  som e of  the 
sp ices the recipes m en t ioned. H e rem em bered an  old  
wooden  box that had com par tm en ts for  hold ing special  
sp ices in  i t  lef t  by the last  Cook. Upon  open ing i t  he found 
dr y and m usty sp ices. Af ter  hav ing f ur ther  inspected the box 
he found a ver y sm al l , ver y tar n ished si lver  star .

N O K ES: 

(h old i n g th e Star  u p  to th e l i gh t) 

T hat?s f unny !

A L F: 

(w h o h as been  stan d in g u n n ot i ced  i n  a sh adow y cor n er )

N o, i t  i sn?t. I t?s f ay. I t  com es f rom  Faer y.

N O K ES:  

D oes i t  now?

A L F: 

W hat are you going to do w i th  i t?

N O K ES: Put i t  in  the Cake, of  cour se, along w i th  other  
t r inkets. I t  w i l l  am use the ch i ld ren .



(N O K ES sh akes h i s h ead  d i sm i ssi vely  

w h i l e con t i n u i n g to w or k  on  th e Cake.)

N A RRAT O R : T he Feast of  the Good Ch i ld ren  f inal ly  
ar r ived, and the ch i ld ren  al l  sat  eager ly  at  a table awai t ing 
the sl i cing of  the Great Cake. Young Sm i th  was seated next 
to a gi r l  nam ed N el l . As the sl i ces of  the cake were passed 
out, M aster  Cook N okes began  speak ing to the ch i ld ren .

N O K ES: 

I  shou ld  tel l  you, m y dear s, that  inside th is cake there are 
m any p ret ty  l i t t le th ings, t r inkets and l i t t le coins, and I ?m  
told  i t?s lucky to f ind  one in  your  sl i ce. T here are 
twen ty - four  in  the Cake, so there should  be enough  for  each  
of  you, if the Fai r y  Q ueen  p lays f ai r .  But she doesn?t always 
do so.  Just  ask M ister  Pren t ice, here!

N A RRAT O R : A l f  seem ed to have taken  no not ice of  
any th ing N okes had been  say ing.

N O K ES: 

N o! I ?m  for gett ing, T here?s twen ty - five th is even ing. Am ong 
the twen ty - four  there?s also a l i t t le si lver  star , a special  m agic 
one, or  so M r. Pren t ice says. I  expect i t 's 'special ly  lucky to 
f ind  the star  in  your  sl i ce, so look out for  i t !

N A RRAT O R : T he ch i ld ren  chatted  happ i ly  am ongst 
them selves, talk ing about what they had found in  thei r  
sl i ces.

YO U N G SM I T H : 

W hat d id  you get in  your  sl i ce, N el l?

YO U N G N EL L : 

I  d idn 't  get  any th ing.

YO U N G SM I T H : 

I ?m  sor r y  you d idn?t get a t r inket in  your  p iece. H ere, you 
can  have m y coin !



N EL L : 

O h ! T hank you, Sm i thson !

N O K ES: W el l  now, Pren t ice, I  wonder  what happened to 
that  Star  of  your s? N o one seem s to have found i t . I t  cou ldn?t 
have been  m ade of  si lver , af ter  al l , i f  the heat of  the bak ing 
was enough  to have m el ted  i t ! N o m atter . Al l?s wel l  that  ends 
wel l .

(A L F star es at  N O K ES w i th ou t  r esp on d in g.)

N A RRAT O R : W hat had real ly  happened was th is, T he 
Fay-Star , wh ich  had cer tain ly  not m el ted , was found by 
young Sm i th . W hen  he put h is hand to h is head 
absen t-m inded ly, i t  stuck to h is forehead and there i t  stayed 
for  m any year s.

Few peop le in  the v i l lage not iced i t . I t  had becom e par t  of  
h is f ace, and i t  d id  not usual ly  sh ine at  al l . Som e of  i ts l igh t  
passed in to h is eyes, and h is voice. Peop le l i ked  to hear  h im  
speak because of  th is, even  i f  i t  was just  a sim p le greet ing.

Sm i th  becam e wel l  known  for  h is wor km ansh ip , and he 
cou ld  m ake m any k inds of  th ings. M ost of  them  were usefu l : 
f ar m  tools, k i tchen  tools, pots and pans, f i r e-dogs, and 
hor seshoes. But when  he had t im e, he m ade beaut i f u l  and 
del igh t f u l  th ings, too. H e sang when  he was m ak ing them , 
and when  Sm i th  sang, peop le stopped what they were doing 
in  order  to l i sten . 

Sm i th?s w i fe was N el l , the one to whom  he had given  the 
l i t t le coin  at  the Feast of  Good Ch i ld ren  long ago. T hei r  
daugh ter  was nam ed N an , and thei r  son , N ed. And that was 
al l  that  m ost peop le knew about Sm i th . But because of  the 
Star , wh ich  on ly  h is f am i ly  knew about and paid  at ten t ion  
to, there was a great deal  m ore to h im  than  that.

EN D  O F ACT  I
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