


b
Com‘em‘d

O1~ Featured Artist

OZ~ creative Writing

05‘ Photography

07" Studio Art & Painting
09- Jewelry

10~ ceramics
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12~ Theater

13~ pance

14~ Orchestra

15‘ Choir

16~ Band

17~ News & Nearbool

18~ Woods & G raphic Design
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"I love experimenting
with new ideas and
tweaking things as I go,
reworking something over ;
and over until I finally get §
it right. I love every part
of it."

(;Eeaz‘urea’ &47’1‘&51‘

Caitlin Hawkinson, 11
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I stepped out of the portal and onto the muddy ground.
This was the place they had him, and I had to get him back no
matter the cost. I can't lose him as well. Glancing around, I
heard the arguing of two I knew too well. The arguing got
louder as I approached the two. There stood the God of
Destruction and a shapeshifter. The God of Destruction, or
Entity, was the one closest to me. Their normal oak colored hair
seemed to be darkened and wet by the rain, their wings still
seemed to be dry somehow. I never know if Entity is a demon or
angel, or why they have so much yellow and purple. The
shapeshifter called herself Shifter. Whether it was pun
intended or not, I don't know. They always changed forms So it
was hard to tell which was her real self.

I scanned around the area for any sign of my brother.
~Nothing. I let out a quiet sigh and looked again at the two.
Entity stared back at me for a split second before
summoning a large sword, twice the size as me, and charged
as me. I quickly dodged out of the way as Shifter shifted
into a large man eating cobra. With both a snake and a God
against me, it seemed as though I was cornered but I knew
better than that. Grabbing my dagger, I charged at Shifter
and Swiped at the nose of them. Shifter shifted back and
held a now ripped mask against her face while Entity ran
at me. I thought I was being smooth by sliding under them,
but I got tangled in some brambles. As I struggled to lift
myself up, a muddy boot pushed me back down. "Shifter, go
get the boss. I'm sure Keeper would love to see their
brother again," Entity barked. I froze. They had Avlar?
Who's this boss? Entity knelt down to my face and glared.
"Guess what Keep. You get to see your brother one last
time," I glared. "The heck does that mean?' Entity chuckled
darkly and stood back up, still keeping me down.

It could have been hours when Shifter came back from somewhere. I was
dragged up and stumbled. Looking up, I saw him. My brother. His black
eyes looked at me pleading for help. I wanted to help. I had to help,
but Shifter held me back. I looked once again-and saw someone I didn't
know. I couldn't see much else as my brother screamed out. He'd been
stabbed. Avlar was stabbed. The figure stabbed Avlar. I yelled out in
rage and fought to save my brother. Entity rolled their pupils and
held their sword near my throat. I snapped, "Why the hell would you do
this?! Your fight is with me and me only! Why would you bring my
brother into this?!" The figure only chuckled. "Dear Keeper. You seem
blind to reality. We simply want you to stop trying to save these
pathetic creatures in this multiverse..." .

Read more on the Wolf Howl website!
Written by Ava Hough, 9




SOng Of the Se& Elenns Chipman, 11

Fingers moved with an enchanting conegion of fluid skill and ease ag they picked
at the strings of the instrument. The melody was one that could not be described.
All ne knew wag that it brought horizons to his mind. He gazed past the prow of
the small vessel to their current horizon. The sun still lingered near it hours
after dawn, though dampened by layers of clouds trying to steal away its light
and warmth. The sea glimmered with the escaped rays of sunlight. A breeze blew,
constantly supplying a fresh breath of cool salty air. The water clapped against
the boat in a roythm that seemed to synchronize with the song. He stared back at
the man and his sof't but powertul melody. It was the music that had guided nim
here. He'd been intrigued by the way it cut through the noise of the bustling
street beside the docks, like the song of a Siren. He'd been looking for a change, a
way to break from the life that he'd always known but never found peace in. It
wag all too much: the masses pushing in, everyone with an agenda, everything
always in a rush that seemed to only get faster. He was 01d enough to make

choices himgelf but young enough to follow what his dreams and instincts told
him. He wouldn’t let his time and life waste away. He'd heard that simple melody,

unsure wnere it would take nim,
but feeling it would be a good
direction. It would lead to a new
start, a better beginning. He
leaned on the forward rail
watehing as the sun emerged
victorious, rising from behind the
clouds. He smiled at the skyline.
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Grow Up td CMG I
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Alexia GardeLopez, 10 Yhave Valentin, 11
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Myhanh Nguyen, 12 B Makena Colihan, 11
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place where
- people escape
" the normality
of high
school...”
Bennett Smith, |l
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Photos by %at ers and Makena Celihan
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Katie Stone, Bennett Smith, Spencer Rich from APAC

Students Featured: Abby Growves, Sofia Francesea,




"['ve learned so much
that I can use in my
everyday life, and they
taught me many
different ways to make
jewelry... It's a great
way for a person to
express themselves by

creating something that's
theirs." - Kai Lake, 11

Jewelry featured in CUSD District office, made by Chandler High students.
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Katie Nguyen, 12

Yara Rosas, 11

| "One of my
; 1 T strengths in
il Fashion would have
to be styling!"

- Yara Rosas,
President of
FIDM Fashion

Jaelle Valentine, 12

Photos courtesy of Shayla Chavez, Jaelle Valentine, Yara Rosas, Kevin Ortiz



”Dance has always been an
outlet for me. This past year
especially, dance became my
favorite class. We all make it a
space where everyone can grow,
and.can have fun. Getting to
choreography

that environment is
art.”

Delvecchio, 12

Photos by Jocelyn Branca



Choir

"I don't know a life without music.
Choir has helped me get more
opportunities to incorporate music
into my life.” - Sofia Lindsey, 11

Chandler High Men's Choir Photos by Madeline Moran



“My biggest
takeaway from
the band is the

effect that

music has on
the audience,
the effect that
music has on
someone’s

life.”

Zach Willes, 11

pictured: Tyler
Hilton, Indaya
Spivey, Zach
Willes, Aaron
Lopez, Grant
Kelsey
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“It's a creative outlet, everyone
goes along with it. I like
planning, filming, and editing.
I’m encouraged to do what I like
and I’m not being forced, I have
control over it. It’s stressful but
it’s worth it in the end.”

- Salem Babington, 10

"I love how tight-knit the yearbook group is! It’s the perfect mix between
photography and writing, and you get to experience so many school events.
Making the yearbook is such an amazing experience and it's fun being a part of
something so important.” -Beck Daly, 11

YEARBOOK



"Wood Shop has impacted
my years at Chandler High

School by letting my

imagination run wild with

images in my brain thatl
can create out of wood."

- Raelee Allen, 12

"l joined Graphic Design because it's
one of my hobbies. I like this class
because it makes me look at things
differently such as art, pictures...."

-Azavier Flores, 9

GRAPHIC DESIGN?"



Kaeli Bielak, 10,
with her goat,
Honey.

NGRICULTURE

and

AUTO

"Auto is great
for expressing
myselfin my
own way."

- Jayden
Martinez, 11
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Mason Greenhalgh, 11,
prepares shrimp

"Culinary helps me
get ready for college
and living on my
own!"

- Madison Vanhof, 12
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Interested in art challenges, art activities,
or just having a judgement-free space fo
draw? Well then, the Art Club is just the

place for you!

At Art Club, we accept artists of all skill levels and
mediums with open arms! All Art Club meeetings take
| place in Room 901 of the Fine Arts Building, from 2:30.

PM to 3:15 PM! -

All meetings Remind:
are announced’. @chsartsZB .

L

ou our Remind’ Instagram
“and Ms#agmm" @g:hs artclub23

L] Offn:ers ,Sunny Ramﬂ“ez., Rachael Chamberlm Caltﬁn Hawklnson .,
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