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Sketching Facial Features: Participants practiced drawing facial features

Hand Lettering

Hand lettering is a form of drawing 
decorative letters, usually as a way 
of interpreting or expressing the 
letters, words, or phrase. It’s another 
form of calligraphy and font 
creation. All you need is paper and a 
pencil to get started, but you can use 
other drawing tools as well–like 
various ballpoint pens, brush pens, 
markers, or highlighters.

Participants in the first session 
illustrated the phrase: SKETCHES 
AND MORE. Designs from all the 
participants were mashed together 
by Armory staff, which is now the 
design you’ll see today on all our 
flyers for this program.

Library volunteer Kasey A.’s design from 
the hand lettering Sketches & More 
program.

Sketches and More is a virtual 
teen program presented in 
partnership with Armory Center 
for the Arts. The workshops are 
taught by staff from the Armory.
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Graffiti Art

Participants 
created graffiti 
art with 
watercolors and 
pens.

Watercolors 
Process Art

Participants learned 
more techniques with 
watercolors and 
worked on 
their own 
designs.



Watercolor Resin

Using a watercolor 
resin technique, 
participants 
created their 
nature artwork 
with oil pastels 
and watercolors.

Day of the Dead

Inspired by Day of the Dead, 
participants used foam paper, 
markers, and ink to create a

stamping 
effect for
their pieces.
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Acrylic Painting 2

In the second acrylic painting 
session, participants painted a 

snowy landscape to welcome the 
winter season.

Acrylic Painting 1

In this first acrylic painting 
session, participants learned a dry 
brush method to paint a cloud 
landscape.

Winter scene paintings: 
Top: Heather Bonds (Instructor) and Kimberly B.
Bottom: Ariana C. and Viviana M. 5



Make A Bear
A super simple program idea 
proposed by the Teen Advisory 
Board was held in March 2020. A 
stress-free hour of crafts with friends 
and peers, participants stuffed their 
own plush bear and designed t-shirts.
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E
G
O

ROBOTICS
WORKSHOP

Our Teen Advisory Board 
partnered with our friends 
at Wolf Corp. Robotics to 
host an afternoon of LEGO 
Robotics Mindstorms. 
Small groups of Tweens 
(ages 9-14) built robots and 
engaged in a friendly 
competition.

Special thanks to Lek of 
Wolf Corp. for the photos!
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College is a surprise in general. Just 
when you thought you got a routine, it's 
time for a change.

Were there things you wish they 
taught (or spent more time on) in high 
school?
Chemistry. I never actually learned 
chemistry in high school, and that put me 
at an educational disadvantage in 
college.

What about majors? Did you already 
know what you wanted to major in or 
what you want to do with that 
education? Did you steer away from 
your intended major?
I knew I was going to be pre-med and I 
knew that I liked biology. However, I 
found just "biology" boring, so I wanted to 
venture out and try something else in a 
related field. I wasn't sure what 
neuroscience is, so I went in randomly 
choosing behavioral biology. I ended up 
really enjoying behavioral biology 
because it was a small interdisciplinary 
department that allowed me to choose 
courses between neuroscience, biology, 
and psychology. I was able to really 
choose what classes I would be 
interested in. I think I was lucky that I 
randomly chose a major that I enjoyed, 
especially since I have seen so many 
people regret their choices of sticking to a 
major they don't enjoy because they don't 
want to graduate later.

Tell us a bit about yourself.
I just graduated from Johns Hopkins with 
a BA in Behavioral Biology and Minor in 
Visual Arts. I graduated from Blair High 
School in 2016. In addition to 
volunteering at the library, I  
volunteered in the Pasadena Youth 
Council. I also volunteered at the hospital 
and as part of school clubs.

Do you remember thinking what 
college life was like when you were in 
high school? Is it different from what 
you imagined?
College life is definitely over-glorified in 
movies and TV. My experience may have 
been unique to the pre-med Hopkins 
culture, but there was a lot more stress 
than could be imagined. From growing up 
in Pasadena my entire life, I knew a lot of 
people and never had to actively go and 
make friends. Being an introverted 
person, it was really hard for me to 
branch out and find new friends. My 
family always told me that this would be 
the quickest time period of my life, and I 
agree with that.

Were there any immediate surprises in 
college/adulthood?

I'm not sure if I'm an adult yet.

Oh the Places We’ll Go: 
Life After High School
JULIA SEE
Julia was a Teen Advisory Board member and 
library volunteer since 2012; she continued as a 
TAB advisor after high school graduation..
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college. Again, this perspective may just 
be from the people I have been 
surrounded with at my university.

What concerns do you have about the 
slightly younger generation? What 
hopes do you have for today’s youth?
I believe they will be the generation who 
will recognize systemic inequities and do 
something about it. I hope they will grow 
to accept everyone (from the billionaires 
to people experiencing homelessness).

Is there anything surprising that you 
discovered about yourself since 
graduating high school?
I perform so much better with enough 
sleep. I am a better human, more 
concentrated, and a lot happier. I'm 
definitely still a night person, but I've 
learned to adjust my schedule and to 
wake up early (which involved going to 
sleep earlier too, surprise).

Looking back, what do you miss from 
your time as a teen?
Being carefree. I was so much more 
stress-free even though it felt like so much 
stress during the time. I also miss not 
having the guilty feeling of not studying or 
doing work.

What are you looking forward to?
Hopefully I will have more time for 
hobbies and that I'll pick up a paintbrush 
again.

Besides doing schoolwork, how have 
you continued learning and growing?
I have continued learning about the 
impact of socioeconomic differences on 
childhood development. It started from 
doing an internship at a children's 
museum where they were focusing on 
increasing access to play.

Has anyone ever given you some really 
good life advice? Or has anyone said 
anything that really struck a chord with 
you?
That the scientific discovery will be made 
eventually, but the time with your loved 
ones is so limited. This was said to me by 
my future employer (a physician) during 
the job interview. I knew I wanted to work 
with her after that. There were many times 
in college that I skipped my weekly video 
calls with my family because I wanted to 
study instead. Especially during the 
pandemic, with my family being in either 
California or Asia, I have learned to 
cherish all the time I have with my family.

What about bad advice?
Any advice on "easy classes." I would say 
take everything with a grain of salt. Just 
because a class is easy for someone else 
doesn't mean it'll be easy for you 
necessarily. You have to really know what 
your favorite learning/teaching style is and 
what type of work you do better at 
(multiple-choice tests, essays, etc.). This 
also goes along with me learning that I 
have to judge how much time to spend on 
a subject. For example, for a class that 
someone else suggests you spend five 
hours a day studying, you might only need 
two.

What concerns you about your 
generation?
That we all have to be an entrepreneur, 
creating a new business, or aiming for the 
best of the best. There's nothing wrong 
with being a normal person with normal 
aspirations-- especially being right out of

- my biology professor
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who had passions similar to mine. Nor 
could I have ever imagined the lengths 
my professors would go to ensure their 
students understood what was 
happening; to ensure the absolute best 
for their students. I was always told that 
in college I’d just be another body in a 
room filled with a hundred other students, 
and that I’d be no one to my professor 
unless I really, really tried to make a 
good impression. But at Emerson, since 
the class sizes range from 15-40 
students, the professors are able to pay 
mind to each of their students. A lot of 
them encourage one-on-one meetings, 
just to check in, which I’ve never had in 
an academic setting. The professors I’ve 
had look out for all their students, and 
even recommend them to colleagues for 
internships and jobs.

Were there any immediate surprises in 
college/adulthood?
I was shocked to find that so many 
students (and not just eager freshmen) 
are genuinely so kind to everyone they 
meet. I’ve never met so many affable, 
open-minded, and hospitable people in 
my life. It was refreshing, unlike the petty 
atmosphere of high school. Of course, 
there are exceptions… Also, for some 
reason, I thought I’d have free time, so I 
lugged a few books over to the East 
coast with me for recreational reading. I 
didn’t touch one of them while I was 
there.

Tell us a bit about yourself.
I’m Johanna Faith Malicdem, a rising 
sophomore at Emerson College majoring 
in journalism and minoring in psychology. 
I go by she/hers pronouns. I graduated 
from Marshall Fundamental School in 
2019, and spent a lot of my time 
volunteering on the Teen Advisory Board 
as Blog Manager and at the Pasadena 
Educational Foundation as a teacher’s 
assistant. I run an online publication 
called the PieFace Column for other 
aspiring creatives, I’m currently interning 
at Overachiever Magazine as an editor, 
and I’m a music staff writer at my 
school’s underground radio station, 
WECB.

Do you remember thinking what 
college life was like when you were in 
high school? Is it different from what 
you imagined?
Like most people, I thought college 
students were so independent, and a 
thousand times more mature than I was 
as a high schooler. I envied the college 
life and everything it came with: freedom, 
a new start, a place where you could 
study things you actually wanted. Despite 
it being all of those things in actuality, I

could have never anticipated
the number of people I got to meet

Oh the Places We’ll Go: 
Life After High School
JOHANNA FAITH MALICDEM
Faith was a Teen Advisory Board member and 
library volunteer from 2017-2019
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always urge us to find a lifestyle we’re 
comfortable and happy with, and stick to 
it instead of building a lifestyle around 
your career. Obviously, I have yet to 
actually join the workforce, so I don’t 
know what it’s like to have to make a 
living, and I have that privilege, but I think 
what he was getting at is just an 
extension of the ‘do something you love, 
and you’ll never work a day in your life’ 
cliche. I think there’s definitely truth in 
this, though. It’s healthy to remind 
yourself that not all you are is your work, 
your studies, or your accomplishments.

As for more direct practical advice, 
however, a mentor once told me that she 
found it was helpful for her, as someone 
who was pursuing a more freelance and 
creative career, to always have a side-
hustle going on (a separate avenue for 
you to make money aside from your main 
job) to fund your creative endeavors. So, 
for example, as a creator, it’s more 
practical for you to have a teaching 
certification to support and fund your 
career as an actor.

And finally, as for advice from a more 
privileged standpoint, a teacher I had in 
high school encouraged us to nevermind 
the debt college would put us in, because 
a college education and the college 
experience would be something so 
priceless and integral to our growth as 
people. She used her own story to 
champion the fact that anything is 
possible, which I don’t doubt, but I went 
on a limb with this advice going into 
college, and most days, I feel guilty for 
the amount I’m paying for school, or 
rather, my parents are paying to put me 
through school. So, while a degree is 
integral to entering the workforce, 
remember that it’s also important to start 
your adult life without a load of debt 
looming over your head.

Were there things you wish they 
taught (or spent more time on) in high 
school?
Financial literacy! One of my high school 
English teachers spent a semester on 
financial literacy, which did help, but I still 
find myself looking up YouTube videos 
on credit scores, saving up for 
retirement, etc. Sexual education, too, of 
course, as it is notoriously known for its 
lackluster curriculum. No one taught my 
friends and I about STI’s, or UTI’s for that 
matter. Many of my female-identifying 
friends, including myself, had to educate 
ourselves on contraception and its many 
facets. Additionally, I wish I’d been taught 
about the different types of higher 
academic institutions, such as the 
differences between a liberal arts college 
and a university, or the implications of 
going to a bigger school or a small one.

What about majors? Did you already 
know what you wanted to major in or 
what you want to do with that 
education? Did you steer away from 
your intended major?
Sort of. I knew I wanted to write 
journalistically, but while researching 
colleges, I found that most universities 
had communications as a major, and not 
journalism. I thought I had to force myself 
to check either the communications box, 
creative writing, or political science ones 
to advance in the field I wanted to go 
into, but little did I know that there are 
few universities who offer journalism as 
an undergraduate major. Luckily, I didn’t 
attempt to stray away from the major I 
had intended to take on all of high school 
just because the school was well-known.

Has anyone ever given you some 
really good life advice? Or has anyone 
said anything that really struck a 
chord with you?
One of my journalism professors would
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hopes do you have for today’s youth?
I’m concerned about how the slightly 
younger generation is so cooped up in 
social media, allowing for it to take over 
the majority of their time, and allowing for 
it to have a concerning impact on their 
self-worth. Then again, my generation 
was the same way, so maybe it’s just 
something you grow out of? That being 
said, in the past few weeks with the Black 
Lives Matter movement, the rise in 
awareness for Indigenous communities, 
the fight for environmental protection and 
against environmental racism, and the 
push for protecting international college 
students in light of ICE’s recent policy, 
etc., has garnered momentum largely 
due to youth involvement, which is truly 
inspiring. To be completely candid, I had 
been losing hope for my generation’s 
future, up until this point. As 
aforementioned, I can confidently say 
that our generation, and the generations 
to follow, are the only hope we have. 
We’re counting on each other; we’re 
counting on you.

Is there anything surprising that you 
discovered about yourself since 
graduating high school?

I’ve discovered that the 
work I do is actually 
worth something-- as cheesy 
as it sounds. For all of high school, I 
discounted my work and my passions 
because I felt amateurish and lacking in 
“real world” experience. I’ve found a 
balance between giving myself credit for 
the value I bring to a conversation or 
newsroom and being humbled by the fact 
that I will continually have so much to 
learn about my field, about others, and 
about myself. I’ve also learned that I 
really like making brunch on weekends. 
And going on Trader Joe’s runs.

What about bad advice?
Honestly, although it felt like I was 
making a good choice at the time since 
everyone else was doing it, half of the AP 
exams I took in high school didn’t end up 
counting for college credit even though I 
got the scores that should have gotten 
me credit-- or at least, that’s what I was 
told. I spent so much money on 
preparatory books and on the exams 
themselves, but I had no idea what 
college I wanted to go to or what I 
wanted to go into. At liberal arts school, 
like Emerson, the general requirements 
are different from a university’s 
requirements, like UCLA. While my AP 
Biology score could have gotten me 
ahead at a UC, it definitely was 
unnecessary for me to take it given the 
college I go to now. However, my AP 
Statistics, Government, Literature, 
Psychology and U.S. History scores did 
further my education and set me ahead. 
So, be mindful of this when registering for 
AP exams-- think about the field you 
want to go into, as well as the kind of 
school you’ll be attending.

What concerns you about your 
generation?
I worry that we’re the generation that 
carries the heaviest burden in terms of 
feeling pressured to ‘fix’ everything going 
on, like racial injustice, climate change, a 
polarized country, etc. I’ve seen so many 
of my friends lose hope because of what 
the world has come to, and then 
suddenly be hit with a surge of rage and 
passion to start a revolution. Though, I do 
think there’s hope, but that’s because 
we’re the hope. I just hope we don’t get 
burnt out or lose out on our other 
aspirations amidst the chaos we feel 
obligated to combat.

What concerns do you have about the
slightly younger generation? What
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Looking back, what do you miss from 
your time as a teen?
I miss how unproblematic friendships 
seemed to be. Everyone knows this, but 
kids are still figuring out who they are in 
high school, and I never anticipated the 
massive growth my friends would all 
experience in just four years. Most of my 
high school friends and I have grown 
apart so much so that we don’t talk 
anymore. I also miss not having to pay 
for my education, but educational equity 
is a different talk for a different time..

What are you looking forward to?
Finally getting paid for my work. While I 
don’t expect anything for what I do now 
since I’m an amateur at what I do, a lot of 
times, it feels like my articles and pieces 
are just drained into a void where no one 
sees it or recognizes it as true 
journalistic work. So I guess what I’m 
saying is, I look forward to being a 
credible writer. I also look forward to 
being financially independent.

Besides doing schoolwork, how have 
you continued learning and growing?
I am constantly looking to nurture and 
stimulate my brain, and being in 
quarantine, this habit has become more 
prominent. I love listening to TED Radio 
Hour, the Daily, Pod Save America, 
Code Switch, and Hysteria as they are 
some of the most challenging, 
informational, and entertaining podcasts 
I’ve come across. I’ve also immersed 
myself into internship opportunities and 
extracurriculars at my school that help 
facilitate my passions beyond what I 
learn in the classroom. Make friends and 
keep close contact with mentors, as they 
have experiences and connections that 
could be of benefit to you and your 
learning experiences!

The PieFace Column
I run a publication and platform called the PieFace Column. I created it 
as a mere Instagram blog in my junior year of high school because I did 
not have a writing outlet or any access to publishing opportunities. 
Today, we especially value introspective work, narratives, and art that 
comes from the heart. We have a team of artists, graphic designers, 
writers, poets, photographers, and copyeditors who are all working 
together to make PieFace an accessible resource and space for aspiring 
creatives.

We would love to work with anyone who is currently in high school, 
college, or between the ages of 16-21 willing to submit their work! 

Find out how to submit your work or get involved: 
https://www.piefacecolumn.com/submissions

https://gcc02.safelinks.protection.outlook.com/?url=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.piefacecolumn.com%2F&data=04%7C01%7Cjgov%40cityofpasadena.net%7Ccec64afb390547b723a308d876030b8f%7C82d9fc002c664402a28fc6bcdc32e491%7C1%7C0%7C637389102742256219%7CUnknown%7CTWFpbGZsb3d8eyJWIjoiMC4wLjAwMDAiLCJQIjoiV2luMzIiLCJBTiI6Ik1haWwiLCJXVCI6Mn0%3D%7C1000&sdata=irRi8nA0GZh4DHVem%2Fl94tePK3vI66D4MHD4UxJzhLg%3D&reserved=0


Additional interviews 
can be viewed on our 
YouTube page at

YouTube.com/PasadenaLibrary

Oh the Places We’ll Go: Life After High School
This panel is about the varied experiences from recent high school graduates, 
consisting of alumni from Pasadena Public Library's Teen Advisory Board. 
Top row (left to right):  Jane Gov (moderator), Haneen Eltaib, and Kara Eng
Bottom row (left to right): Julia See and Angel Gomez

Top row: TARDIS by Julia S., 
Origami Lily by Jasmine S., 
Watercolor Wonderland by Kasey A., 
Bottom row: Hogwarts by Haley K., 
Origami Butterfly by Marshall C.
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Teens are transported back into the 
Roaring 20s in 2019’s murder mystery. 
The event is an immersive theatrical 
scavenger hunt, taking place at Central 
Library around Halloween. The mystery 
starts with a dinner party and after 
the library closes, participants are 
locked in, then the hunt for clues 
begins.

The program engages Teen Advisory Board 
members in exercising their 
organizational, creative, and leadership 
skills, while the attendees are practicing 
their critical thinking, problem-solving, 
and teamwork skills. It gamifies learning, 
teaches all planners and participants life 
skills, and enhances personal growth. 
Additionally, it is a safe, free, social, and 
high-quality Halloween activity for local 
teens. And it’s a lot of fun!
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Months before the event, members of 
the Teen Advisory Board select a theme 
and divide up the work. They designate 
leaders, deadlines, budgets and 
shopping lists, and create a plan for the 
event. Finally, on the day of the event, 
the characters dress up, team members 
get to work in decorating and setting up, 
and help facilitate the program with the 
attendees.

The objective for participants is to 
figure out who the murderer is, where 
the murder happened, and which 
weapon was used to deliver the killing 
blow. Participants need to listen closely, 
search carefully, work in teams, and use 
their deductive reasoning to solve the 
mystery.
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PCDA’s Teen Club is a socialization training 
program for teens 13-17 years old with 
developmental delays that help build 
friendships, self-confidence, and 
independence in the community. The teens 
work in small groups, brainstorming ideas 
for an art project. Over a period of several 
weeks, they organize a plan to complete 
their work including selecting and 
budgeting for materials.

Minds in
Motion
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1st place 
(Category 1: grades 3-5) 

“Catching Dreams to Be the 
Dream” 

by Madeleine Cham 
Age 11, Grade 5 

     Once upon a time, there was 
a little girl who wished to catch 
dreams. Every night, she left a 
glass jar by her bed to catch 
them. Her dreams sent her 
soaring into the sky, swirling 
through the sea, adventure and 
beauty everywhere. She would 
meet fairies and make exotic 
potions, visit elves and slay 
dragons, explore shipwrecks 
with mermaids. But she awoke 
with no memory of the wonder-
ful dream except for the longing 
urge to be whisked away to a 
wonderful world of fantasy and 
fun. She rarely had nightmares, 
and they always passed quickly. 
     One night, the little girl gazed 
out her bedroom window and 
sighed. How wonderful it would 
be if I could catch my dreams, if 
only for a few minutes! she 
thought, just as a twinkling star 

fell from the sky. She gasped in 
happiness. She had wished up-
on a falling star, a myth that her 
mother had told her about! Filled 
with excitement, she ran to her 
bed and was soon asleep, con-
vinced the next morning she 
would awaken and know what 
her dreams were. 
     She awoke sharply at 
7:00 am and grabbed the glass 
jar and twisted it open. She 
gasped as memories of adven-
ture and fantasy flooded her 
mind, ideas and magic from her 
dream life. Struck with inspira-
tion, she grabbed a journal and 
began to write. Page after page 
was filled with worlds she had 
explored while asleep. It 
amazed her parents and com-
munity when she showed them 
days later. However, the gift 
didn’t last forever, and her glass 
jar, the Dream-Catcher, as the 
little girl called it, stopped work-
ing after a few days. But the 
girl’s life was changed. She de-
voted her life to writing and in-
spiring people like her in the 
same ways her dreams had in-
spired her. 

We’re pleased to announce the winners of the Dream 
Catcher Story Contest. Writers were challenged to tell 
us a story in 300 words or less that is inspired by dreams 
or capturing dreams. 
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2nd place 
(Category 1: grades 3-5) 

“Dreams” 
by Penelope Vuong 

Age 11, Grade 5 

     Ava went out to her backyard to 
look at her dream catcher. It had been 
going all morning, sucking each bad 
dream that roamed around in the air. 
The dream catcher was a small box 
made with strong glass, including a 
sucking tube sticking up on the top for 
the dreams to come in. Good dreams 
look fuzzy and warm, with a mix of 
different pastel colors, like pink, violet, 
and blue. The colors were beautiful, 
and it looked like cotton candy the 
way it all mixed together. The good 
dreams were always warm, and made 
her content. 
     But Ava wasn’t catching good 
dreams. She was catching bad 
dreams. They were lumpy, dark, 
gloomy colors (such as gray and 
black), and freezing cold. 
     Ava peered through the glass. The 
jumbled, creepy dreams filled the 
space inside. She crouched closer to 
the glass, trying to get a better look. 
Ava went closer and closer until her 
face was touching the glass. The 
glass felt icy. Her nose pressed 
against the glass as she saw a picture 
of the dream, tangled in the clump. 
     Ava gasped. She saw a dragon 
devouring a person. She quickly 
looked away. 
     That was unpleasant, she shud-
dered. 
     A few minutes later, the whole 
glass box was crammed with bad 
dreams. It was time for Ava to dump it 
out. She pressed a button on a re-

mote; the tube stopped sucking and 
closed up. Ava detached it from the 
glass box and quickly rushed into her 
bedroom. On her desk was a contain-
er she had made that filtered out the 
bad dreams. She dumped the con-
tents into the box, waited for it to stop 
rumbling, then looked in. 
     Nothing. 
     Ava gave a satisfied smile, then 
went outside to start the cycle all over 
again. 

3rd place 
(Category 1: grades 3-5) 

“What Happens In The Night” 
by Zoe Beheshti 
Age 9, Grade 3 

When the moon will rise 
And the stars will shine 
Many people will whisper 
“Star light, be mine.” 

But what’s going on? 
What’s behind what it seems? 
Have you seen what comes next? 
The answer is dreams. 

When the moths fly around 
During the darkest of night 
As we lay in our beds 
Our imagination takes flight. 

Dragons and witches 
And fairies and gnomes 
Maybe small orphans 
Looking for homes. 

Dreams can be exciting 
And frightening too. 
They can be imaginative 
Or based on something true. 
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1st place 
(Category 2: grades 6-8) 

“The Day and Night” 
by Hera Hovsepian 

Age 13, Grade 8 

At nights, when I sleep, 
I break the boundaries 
of my brain, which I wouldn’t 

when I’m awake. 
My brain stops trying. 
It becomes raw. Real. 

It becomes me at my best 
and my worst. I overflow 
with questions. I don’t have 

any desire to answer them. 
During the day, my brain 
fools me with many questions. 

It deludes me into thinking: 
“You have all the answers.” 
During the night, when I shut 

my eyes, my brain becomes 
a blank canvas of creation. 
I want to paint on it 

the real version of myself. 

I feel a sense of security. 
I feel a sense of panic. 

Once I open my eyes, 
the dream manifests in me. 
So, I welcome the sleep; 

I wait for it. I allow 
my eyes slide into drowsiness and 
enter into my deepest slumber. 

2nd place 
(Category 2: grades 6-8) 

“Never Let Go” 
by Pateel Krikorian 

Age 13, Grade 8 

     My mother used to tell me to 
always dream and so I did. I dreamt 
every night and every day. I dreamt 
flowers blooming from every corner 
of my life. Then, my mother died. 
All those pastel-colored flowers 

turned black. 
     I grew up in a small town in Col-
orado where dreams were not af-
fordable. Every morning I would 
wake up at six to watch the sunrise. 
The sun reminded me of her. It 
made me feel like she was still 
here. 
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     It was especially hard on my dad. He 
would tell me everything would be fine, 
but it was not. After school I worked in a 
coffee shop down the street to help my 
dad with the bills. I dreamt of becoming 
a doctor, but dad said to think about oth-
er careers. Cheaper ones. But I could 
not. It had been my dream ever since I 
was little. My mom and I used to play 
pretend doctor when I were younger. 
She would be sick, and I would help her. 
However, I could not save her when she 
really became sick, but I did not give up, 
even if it meant I needed to work more 
hours. My mother would not let me give 
up. So, I didn’t. I worked more hours, 
found better jobs, and made more mon-
ey. 
     When I finally finished college, I re-
membered the times where I was hope-
less. Yet, I could not just throw away my 
dreams. I remembered the hundreds of 
friends and family members who told me 
I could not do it, but I kept telling myself, 
“Prove them wrong. Never give up on 
your dreams.” When I finally finished 
college, I proved them wrong, and I 
know I made my mother proud in heav-
en. 

3rd place 
(Category 2: grades 6-8) 

“As You Sleep I Feast!” 
by April M. Gonzalez 

Age 12, Grade 7 

     Every night they come, whether you 
can sense them or not. They come the 
moment you close your eyes, even for a 

second. They want you deep asleep, to 
satisfy their never-ending hunger. 
     They’re always hungry. They creep 
and sneak upon every living being. They 
make your mind go quiet, quiet enough 
so you eventually fall asleep. They put 
you to sleep so that your mind is weak, 
weak enough to play with. They create 
your dreams and nightmares. They feed 
on your emotions. Your strongest feel-
ings are enough to fill the depths of their 
empty stomachs. 

... 
     It’s little Alex’s bedtime, he’s not tired, 
he could go on for hours. But as he lies 
down, he’s still not tired. He’s not aware 
and doesn’t see the shadow creeping 
towards him; it’ll give him a nightmare 
tonight. Little Alex had been watching a 
zombie show, and as soon as the lights 
go off, this creature will feast. It will in-
duce so much fear that he won’t have to 
eat for many moons to come. Slowly 
Alex’s eyes start to droop, any thoughts 
he had a minute ago, fade. Why was he 
so tired? 
     Alex was deep asleep. With the lights 
off, the creature had nothing to fear and 
while above little Alex, the creature’s 
hand was approaching his head. Tonight 
the creature would feast. But, the crea-
ture had gotten too cocky and as the 
creature's hand touched Alex’s forehead 
it recoiled. Its hand sizzled and burned. 
The creature looked up, there above 
Alex’s head was a dream catcher. Too 
bad, no feast tonight! The creature 
jumped off the bed hissing, “HISS,” it 
slithered out of the room bubbling with 
anger, it would have to find another prey 
to hunt. 

21 





Our sixth annual teen 
book festival, Pasadena 
Loves YA, featured 19 
authors, 4 panels, and a 
book blitz. 
For more about the 
event, visit the Teens Blog 
http://pasadena-
library.net/teens/2019/plya
2019/
Photos by Alfonso Huerta
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Young Readers League 
Escape Room Experience

24
Photos by Jane Gov

Participants 
worked together 
to solve an 
escape room 
mystery. The 
theme was 
inspired by the 
Young Readers 
League’s book: 
The Parker 
Inheritance.
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Artists were challenged to put their own spin on a 
piece of history. This contest was part of the Young 
Readers League 2019. Featured here are the winners 
for the teen category.

1st Place
“Hidden Escape on 
the Underground 
Railroad”
by Kasey Agosto
Age 14
Ink and acrylic

To learn more about the Young Readers League visit 
http://pasadena-library.net/kids/young-readers-league/

Young Readers League
Hidden History Art Contest 

http://pasadena-library.net/kids/young-readers-league/
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2nd Place
“Joan of Arc”
by Marley Thach
Age 12
Acrylic paint

3rd Place
“Amelia Earhart 
at the Sierra Airdrome, Lost Airport of E. Pasadena”
by Nicole Cazarez
Age 12
Watercolor and ink

Young Readers League
Hidden History Art Contest 



Writers were challenged to put their 
own spin on a piece of history. This 
contest was part of the Young Read-
ers League 2019. Featured here are 
the winners for the teen category. 

1st place 
“A Surprising School Trip” 

by Leah Bacigalupi 
Age 12 

     Harper Rakosi was sitting on the bus 
begrudgingly. She hated field trips, es-
pecially this one. Today her class was 
going to the Norton Simon Museum. 
She would rather count grains of sand 
than spend the day learning about art or 
poetry. 
     The bus came to a halt. Harper wait-
ed for her name to be called, and as 
usual, she was one of the last students 
off. 
     Once in the museum, Harper heard 
her friend Nate. “Hey, Harper,” he said. 
“That painting is cool, right?” 
     It was an abstract picture, but not 
exactly “cool.” Next to the painting was 
a six page letter. Harper thought to her-
self, “Someone would have to pay me to 
write that much. I hate writing.” 

 Harper heard Nate’s voice again. 
     “Harper, come here! It’s your name.” 
Harper walked over to Nate who pointed 
to a diary written by Harper Rakosi. The 
display read: 
     I watched the river run slowly past 
me as I sat on my stool and felt the 
rhythm of my pen dance across the pa-
per. 
     Harper finished reading, confused. 
She rushed over to the docent. 

     “Excuse me, where did you find that 
diary?” 
     “That is Ms. Rakosi’s most famous 
diary,” said the woman. 
     “What do you mean famous?” said 
Harper. 
     “Oh I’m sorry, I just assumed you 
knew. Harper Rakosi is a famous poet.” 
     Harper asked one more question. 
     “Do you know if she had any chil-
dren?” 
     The woman thought. 
     “I believe she had one daughter by 
the name of Julieta Rakosi.” 
     Harper felt faint. “That’s my grand-
ma,” she thought. 
     Harper walked back to the diary and 
re-read the words over and over again. 
Then she thought about her famous 
great grandma and smiled. She pulled 
out a pen and paper from her backpack 
and started to write and the words didn’t 
stop. 

2nd place 
“to be free” 

by Chloe Daily 
Age 12 

     my name is araminta ross. i’m the 
master’s slave. my mama is harriet ross. 
my papa is benjamen ross. my sisters 
are mariah, linah, soph, and rachel. my 
brothers are robert, henry, moses, and 
ben. i am one of the 11 children of ma-
ma and papa. we were all born in to 
slavery. the master likes to hire me out 
a lot to watch miss tilly’s baby ann. i 
have to stay up all night watching her. 
and if i fall asleep, i get whipped! i have 
to make sure that the baby does not 

Young Readers League 
Hidden History Writing Contest 
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cry. or wake her mama. 
     last week, james went to the store 
without permission. when he got 
back the overseer wanted me to help 
him whip james. i said no. james 
tried to run away. the overseer threw 
a iron weight at him. but it missed 
and it hit me. i was asleep for days. 
mama said that the iron weight al-
most crushed my skull. i now have a 
big scar on my head. i keep having 
seizures. the doctor says i will have 
them for the rest of my life. 
     i wish i could be free. that is my 
only wish. to not have to watch ann. 
to be able to sleep at night. to not 
sleep in the slave houses. to not 
have to get whipped. to not have sei-
zures. to not have that huge scar on 
my head. to be able to not have to 
worry about my family getting sold to 
a different master. to not have a 
master. to not be in the lower class. 
to live with my own family on our own 
farm. to be one with the white folks. 
     to be free. 

3rd place 
“Ang pamilya ay lahat (Family 

is Everything)” 
by Jordan Fleischman 

Age 12 

     “Kumusta po kayo. Ako si Jor-
dan.” “Como esta. Me llamo Jordan.” 
This is Tagalog and Spanish for 
“How are you. My name is Jordan.” 
Most people can’t figure out my eth-
nicity. This is because I speak Eng-
lish, Spanish and Tagalog, the offi-
cial language of the Philippines. 
Many do not know that half of me is 

Filipina. My hidden history goes far 
back. 
     Much of the Philippines' identity 
today was shaped by its colonization 
by Spain and the United States. Like 
the Philippines, I am a blend of 
Asian, European and American cul-
tures. My family’s journey to the Unit-
ed States started during World War II 
when my Filipino great grand-father 
fought alongside American soldiers. 
My lolo (grandfather) would tell 
stories about the war when he was a 
child and would run to the mountains 
to hide from invasions of his small 
village. To this day my lola 
(grandmother) recalls the horrible 
death marches she saw as a young 
girl during the Battle of Bataan when 
Filipino and American soldiers were 
forced to march to prison camps, 
often to their deaths. She will never 
forget their eyes pleading for help. 
My grandparents' experiences have 
taught me to be compassionate, self-
aware and resilient. 
     After the Philippines was liberated 
from Japanese control in 1945, my 
great grandfather was allowed to 
come to the United States because 
he served in the U.S. Army. This 
paved the way for my family and me 
to be born as American citizens. 
     Being Filipina is my hidden histo-
ry, but I want to show that I’m proud 
of this part of my heritage. I’m proud 
because my family has overcome 
much adversity. I’m proud to be mul-
tiracial. October is Filipino History 
Month when I can celebrate this part 
of me and my family. Ang pamilya ay 
lahat (Family is Everything). 
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Dear Evan Hansen 
by Val Emmich with Steve 
Levenson, Benj Pasek, 
and Justin Paul 

 It is every teenager’s dream to be pop-
ular; but, it’s every teenager’s nightmare 
for it to unravel. Evan only knew Connor 
a bit before he killed himself, but because 
of a small brush with him, he is suddenly 
thrust into the spotlight. Evan finds his 
new bout of popularity to be a boon until 
everything starts falling apart. 
    Dear Evan Hansen is a novel every-
one has heard about. Due to its success 
as a Broadway musical, it sparked nu-
merous debates over mental health, sui-
cide, and teen depression. Much like the 
critically-acclaimed TV show 13 Reasons 
Why, it deals with subjects that society 
would rather forget. Thus, it makes for a 
powerful and compelling tale that forces 
society to come to terms with itself, and it 
does so in a way that is natural and per-
sonal. The novel is a strong companion to 
the musical and a must-read for those 
who have already watched the musical. 
The discussion it provokes about teen 
suicide and depression, as well as the 
aftermath of people surrounding the 
victim experience, is absolutely timeless 
and will ring true for any era, now or in 
the future. The Dear Evan Hansen 
experience is incomplete without seeing 
the musical and reading the book. 4 stars. 
—Review by Jacob Chon, age 16  

The Glass Spare 
by Lauren DeStefano 

    The Glass Spare, by Lauren DeSte-
fano, has the interesting premise of the 
observation of a character set in the Mid-
dle Ages. Wil Heidle, daughter of a king 
with empire-building dreams, is hidden 
away from the kingdom, unlike her sib-
lings. She is born and raised as a spy, to 
aid her father and his dreams of expand-
ing his kingdom. However, she discovers 
a terrible power she has within herself, 
and, after tragedy strikes, she leaves her 
family to find her redemption. While on 
this quest, Wil meets a prince, one with 
interesting intentions that Wil finds in con-
flict with her own. Will the two save what 
they love? 
    This book is a solid piece of writing. It 
has the standard plot with lots of twists 
and had me attached to the characters by 
the end of the book. However, as it is a 
book in a series, it did leave me feeling 
like the story was not finished. I really did 
not like the whole magic thing Wil has, 
but it is something that is needed to drive 
the plot. Ultimately, I really cannot recom-
mend this book over another of the same 
genre, since it feels fairly generic at times 
and the pacing is not quite as good as it 
needs to be. 3.5 stars. 
—Review by John Chon, age 16  
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Parachutes 
by Kelly Yang 

     Every year, thousands of students 
from China migrate to the US to study in 
their schools. They are known as the 
“parachutes.” This includes our protago-
nist, Claire Wang. Claire’s parents didn’t 
believe that she would pass the gaokao, 
which is China’s version of the SAT. They 
decide to send her to study at American 
Prep so she could at least be “foreign-
educated.” Without much of a choice, 
Claire leaves behind her friends, boy-
friend, and lavish lifestyle to live with Dani 
De La Cruz and her mother. 
     Dani is a Filipino student who, thanks 
to her scholarship, studies at American 
Prep. Even though she is the star debater 
on the school team, she works part-time 
cleaning the houses to help out her mom. 
When she hears that her Mom is renting 
out their extra room to a rich girl from 
Shanghai, she is very displeased. Little 
does she know that they will have a lot 
more in common than they both realize. 
     In the book, Dani thinks, “Tomorrow, 
she’ll get up and say a bunch of woke 
words she doesn’t believe, and everyone 
will clap and smile and feel good about 
themselves, while the world continues to 
spin in the sexist, racist, classist mess 
that it is.” I feel like this sentence perfectly 
captures the essence of this novel. Not 
only does Kelly Yang highlight the strug-
gles of international students living in a 
different country, but she also speaks out 
about the problems Americans face in 
their everyday lives. Through these char-
acters, Yang shows us that everyone is 

suffering in their own way. 
     I loved this book, however, with

its heavy topics, it was tough to read at 
times. But I kept going because the story 
sucked me in. Plus, it made me reflect on 
myself and I identified with what Dani and 
Claire were going through. The ending 
also felt realistic and wasn’t a clear happy 
ending, but it wasn’t depressing. I would 
totally recommend this book. However, 
there are scenes of sexual harassment 
and rape, so I would warn the reader be-
forehand. Either way, anyone who has 
ever felt marginalized or silenced can en-
joy and thoroughly appreciate this novel. 
5 stars. 
—Review by Isabella Henriquez, age 16 

The Astonishing 
Color of After 
by Emily X. R. Pan 

     In The Astonishing Color of After, X. R. 
Pan crafts a story using nonconventional 
colors, such as fuchsia and alizarin crim-
son, to indicate the complex emotions 
Leigh is dealing with following her moth-
er’s death. Leigh, the offspring of a Tai-
wanese mother and American father, al-
ready finds it difficult to not be labeled as 
“exotic” and “peculiar” because of her eth-
nic background. Her obsession with art 
further isolates her from her peers. Never-
theless, she has found a confidant in her 
close friend Axel. Yet, as to be expected, 
the transformative teenage years bring 
unprecedented changes and confusing 
emotions that chip away at their once sol-
id friendship foundation. 
     As if her life isn’t hard enough with her 
father thinking that it is ludicrous for Leigh 
to be so ambitious about art instead of 
assuming a more “practical” career option, 
Leigh is suddenly convinced that her 30 



mother has metamorphosized into a bird. 
Despite the numerous details proving that 
these unordinary occurrences are 
not happening by whim, her father refuses 
to believe her. 
     Leigh deals with emotional turmoil as 
she tries to uphold her mother’s last wish 
of “I want you to remember.” Convinced 
that the striking pencil mark that crossed 
out this sentence on the suicide note is a 
sign to investigate further, Leigh ventures 
to Taiwan to try to reconstruct the broken 
pieces of her mother’s life. In the process, 
she removes the self-composed veneer 
that her mother often kept, revealing the 
true root of her depression and the con-
flict that led to her mother’s parents dis-
owning her as their daughter. 

X. R. Pan shines a light on the crip-
pling effects mental health disorders can 
have on an individual. In crafting this 
creative novel, she brings to question to 
what extent are medical diagnoses accu-
rate descriptions of a person’s illness or if 
we should evaluate their history before 
eliminating their background as a trivial 
external factor. Leigh’s perspective is 
broadened when she realizes the many 
instances where her mother contemplated 
ending her life. The realization is difficult 
to accept, but necessary for Leigh to un-
derstand the self-blame that ultimately 
took control of her mother’s life. In addi-
tion to writing about mental health, X. R. 
Pan illustrates the complexities of family 
dynamics. She creatively illustrates the 
complications resulting from old family 
tensions and the effort that Leigh’s mother 
took in removing her Taiwanese back-
ground from existence. In telling this story. 
X. R. Pan shows the detrimental effects
longstanding traditions and assumptions
can have on filial relationships, especially
when someone decides to go against the
norm.
     In spite of these challenges, X. R. Pan 
manages to keep the plot on an optimistic

path, uncovering the story of Leigh’s fami-
ly. 5 stars 
—Review by Genevieve Ruth Harvey, age 
16 

Yes No Maybe So 
by Becky Albertalli and 
Aisha Saeed 

 When Jamie, who considers himself to 
be awful at public speaking, and Maya, 
who’s going through the worst possible 
time of her life, somehow end up doing 
political canvassing for their local state 
senate candidate, they’re not exactly very 
enthusiastic about it. First off, why would 
Jamie ever want to embarrass himself in 
front of his entire suburban area several 
times over? And secondly, since when 
was going door to door the solution to all 
of Maya's family, friends, and vacation 
problems? Either way, they’re stuck doing 
it, but maybe it’s not so bad. After all, they 
could learn a few things from the experi-
ence like navigating people, political be-
liefs, and the cross-cultural crush of the 
century. 
     This book stole my heart and then ran 
off to the polls with it. What Becky Alber-
talli and Aisha Saeed have created here 
is a funny, heartfelt, and most importantly 
accurate tale of what politics and interra-
cial love is like in the 21st century. In fact, 
the accuracy of it all is what I most appre-
ciated about Yes No Maybe So. Unlike 
many other YA rom-com books, Jamie 
and Maya are portrayed with realistic 
flaws and very believable dialogue. Both 
of them also go through their individual 
arcs of character development gracefully 
and gradually while still powerfully matur-
ing into the lovable characters 
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they are by the end of the book. 
     Tropes were turned on their head eve-
ry which way, which is always a good 
thing in the YA genre. Albertalli and 
Saeed’s writings were skillful and carefully 
crafted, with funny little jewels of meta-
phors and jokey teenage dialogue stud-
ding in just the right places in the Yes No 
Maybe So crown. It’s safe to say that if 
you love rom-coms and you want another 
richly diverse book to devour whole, Yes 
No Maybe So is the book for you. 5 stars. 
—Review by Jasmine Sov, age 14 

Rules for Being a 
Girl 
by Candace Bushnell and 
Katie Cotugno 

     There’s a whole set of unspoken rules 
in society just for girls, and Marin knows 
how to follow them perfectly. A stellar stu-
dent and school newspaper editor with a 
dream to get into Brown University, her 
future seems ripe with possibilities. Even 
her favorite English teacher, Mr. Beckett, 
or “Bex”, has told her so. But then Bex 
does something to Marin that leaves her 
with questions like “Was it my fault?” and 
“Did I somehow lead him on?” And when 
she finally works up the courage to tell her 
school administration about it, no one be-
lieves her. Now, Marin must find a way to 
stand up for herself and what she be-
lieves in even as back after back is turned 
on her. 
     Rules for Being a Girl is a gripping, 
harsh story of a girl struggling to make her 
voice be heard—and it delivers truths not 
gently, but rather with a force that deeply 
reflects Marin’s internal struggle through-
out the book. Not only does it tackle

feminism and the way girls and

women are viewed in society, but it also 
contains some passages that made me 
ask myself, “Why do we not stand up for 
ourselves and others? Why do we stand 
by and not say anything when we see a 
conflict that we are able to solve easily?” 
In society, we passersby on the streets 
are expected to keep quiet, to not say a 
word when people ask us why we look or 
act a certain way that we cannot change, 
to not “make a big deal out of it” when we 
are faced with microaggressions. 
     And yet they tell us in school to ask 
questions. 
     Catherine Bushnell and Katie Cotugno 
have truly created a masterpiece, filled to 
the brim with topics to make you truly 
think. 5 stars. 
—Review by Jasmine Sov, age 14 

The Ghost Stories 
of Edith Wharton 
by Edith Wharton 

     Edith Wharton, renowned Gilded Age 
novelist and interior designer, was some-
times so disturbed by ghostly books that 
she was compelled to burn them. Luckily, 
this profound fear did not stop her from 
lending her own pen to the genre, and the 
result is a timeless collection of eerie 
tales. In “The Triumph of Night,” a young 
traveler is stranded at a deserted railway 
station on a frigid winter’s night. When a 
wealthy, vivacious youth drives up and 
offers the traveler a room for the night, all 
is not as well as it seems. In 
“The Eyes,” a worldly intellectual is men-
aced by a nocturnal entity as he tries to 
resolve his complex feelings for a younger 
man. In a third tale, a recently married 
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woman embarks on a train journey which 
grows increasingly ominous with each 
passing hour. 
     Wharton’s ghost stories provoke dread 
in all seasons, especially on autumn and 
winter nights. The narratives move with 
mounting suspense from one scene to the 
next, whisking us off to intimate fireside 
gatherings, vicious New England 
snowstorms, opulent Italian gardens, and 
foreboding manor houses. The ghosts 
themselves come in many forms; some 
enter with a thunderclap, while others 
reach slowly around the curtain (so to 
speak) and leap out at us at the end. (If 
you like short, horror-driven ghost stories, 
then these might not be your style; they 
do reach chilling, satisfying endings, but 
some of them take many pages to get 
there.) Now, with the dark season ap-
proaching, I hope I’ve put you all “in the 
mood for ghosts…” 4.5 stars. 
—Review by Nina Dinan, age 17 

Lies My Teacher 
Told Me: Everything 
American History 
Textbooks Get 
Wrong (Young 
Readers’ Edition)  
by James W. Loewen, 

Adapted by Rebecca Stefoff 

     “In his novel 1984, English writer 
George Orwell said, ‘Who controls the 
present controls the past.’ He meant that 
those in power shape the way history is 
told, written—and taught,” writes sociolo-
gist James W. Loewen in Lies My 
Teacher Told Me. In this work, Loewen 
reveals the vital flaws in numerous 
popular American History textbooks, and 
describes the impact these flaws have on 
students. Exploring history from the era of 
Columbus through the early 21st century, 
this book reveals historical facts

and questions that have been buried 
beneath common textbook inaccuracies. 
Loewen explores broad eras and 
concepts such as the interactions 
between early European colonists and 
Native Americans, the prevalence of 
racism in American history, and the 
tendency of textbooks to glorify the 
government and obscure its historical er-
rors. Loewen also examines how the por-
trayal of individuals in history, including 
Helen Keller, President Woodrow Wilson, 
and John Brown, can be skewed to dis-
guise controversial ideas or maintain a 
long-held popular image. 
     I found this book interesting as a study. 
It was both sobering and thought-
provoking. However, I found little in it that 
deviated sharply from what I have learned 
about U.S. history. It could be that topics 
such as the cruelty of Columbus and the 
influence of corporations on foreign policy 
are simply better known today than they 
used to be. In any case, if you are inter-
ested in a historical study at the moment, 
this is probably a good book for you; if you 
have never enjoyed history, perhaps this 
book will change your perception of it. 
Overall, while it may not be as shocking 
as it once was, the information in this 
book is important in the interest of expos-
ing historical truths. 3.5 stars. 
—Review by Nina Dinan, age 16  

Butterfly Yellow 
by Thanhha Lai 

     The lacuna that separates Hang from 
the Texans is evident in the first chapter 
as she munches on ginger, isolating her-
self on the boat from others around 
her, desperately attempting to sup- 33



press the memories of her experiences at 
sea in the midst of the Vietnam War. The 
thoughts are too depressing to bear. 
Meanwhile, Lee-Roy, an obvious foreigner 
and wannabe cowboy, leaves the rolling 
green hills to find destiny in the crude 
countryside. It is the summer of 1981 and 
Lee-Roy is optimistic while Hang’s entire 
mindset is focused on figuring out a way to 
reunite with her brother. Hang has a subtle 
admiration for cowboys – it brings redolent 
feelings of her and her baby brother as 
children in Vietnam. Thus, it is no coin-
cidence that she and Lee-Roy cross 
paths. 
     There is a marvelous twist in the story 
when Hang and Lee-Roy begin communi-
cating with each other; the incompre-
hensive Vietnamese-English jargon marks 
the beginning steps in their relationship 
transi-tioning from strangers to friends. 
Hang’s curiosity and Lee-Roy’s impatience 
set a comedic tone for the rest of the novel. 
Without warning, the story transitions into a 
subtle love story between Hang and Lee -
Roy, which helps to illuminate the novel into 
a more engrossing narrative. The reader 
begins to appreciate and grin as they read 
Lee-Roy’s thoughts and notice his keen 
observations about Hang’s man-nerisms.
     The plot is easy to follow, shifting nar-
rations between the two protagonists, Lee-
Roy and Hang. Throughout the journey, 
Hang is guided by her grandmother’s, Ba’s, 
adages. Lee-Roy is on a mission to see 
Bruce Ford when his trip gets inter-rupted 
with Hang, this lost Vietnamese girl who 
desperately needs a ride to “405 Mesquite 
Street in Amarillo.” Upon arriving at this 
long-awaited location, Hang is sur-prised to 
be met with not her baby brother, but a 
middle-aged woman named Mrs. Brown. 
Upon welcoming Hang into her home, Mrs. 
Brown accidentally reveals that she knows 
who Hang is looking for. 

She communicates with Hang 
through her drawings and eventually 

makes the connection that Linh, Hang’s 
brother, is David. As the story develops, it 
becomes clear that Hang’s painful memo-
ries of traveling across the sea in Vietnam 
can no longer be ignored. Faced with the 
overwhelming remembrance of such trau-
matic experiences, Hang is forced to em-
brace vulnerability. To her luck, Cora, Da-
vid’s mother, becomes more sympathetic 
and Hang’s relationship with her brother 
improves. 
     Lai crafts a beautiful tale, interwoven 
with Vietnamese and American culture, 
aspirations, and hope. The plot does be-
come stagnant at times; the shift between 
narrations can at times become dull. In the 
end, I believe Lai captures the complexity 
behind immigration; she brings to attention 
how difficult it can be to convince some-
one to return to their native culture when 
they have already become ensconced 
within a new milieu and would not benefit 
from being removed from it. This is the 
situation that Hang is presented with when 
meeting Linh; he has grown up in America 
and has no recollection of Vietnam, thus 
her attempt to force him to remember only 
brings more heartache, pain, and frustra-
tion. Her further attempts to remain in 
close proximity with him only cause 
greater division; it is clear that she must 
change her approach. Once Hang accepts 
this reality, her relationship with her broth-
er is allowed to amend itself on its own 
terms, allowing time and patience to be 
the final arbiters. 3.5 stars 
—Review by Genevieve Ruth Harvey, age 
16 

The Terrorist’s Son: 
A Story of Choice  
by Zak Ebrahim with Jeff 
Giles 
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     In writing The Terrorist’s Son, Zak 
Ebrahim does not mince words. He 
writes, “My father was the first known Is-
lamic jihadist to take a life on American 
soil. He worked with the support of a ter-
rorist cell overseas that would ultimately 
call itself Al-Qaeda.” Ebrahim was a sev-
en-year-old Ninja Turtle enthusiast who 
was learning to tie his shoes when his 
father, El-Sayyid Nosair, killed the contro-
versial Rabbi Meir Kahane, founder of the 
Jewish Defense League. The assassina-
tion catalyzed a nightmarish chain of 
events for young Ebrahim and his family: 
“It tipped us into a life of death threats 
and media harassment, nomadic living 
and constant poverty, a thousand ‘fresh 
starts’ that almost always led to some-
thing worse.” The family was left in even 
worse circumstances when Nosair was 
found complicit in planning (from his pris-
on cell) the 1993 bombing of the World 
Trade Center. In the aftermath, Ebrahim 
endured not only bullying, poverty, and 
the resentment of others, but also the 
barbarity of a cruel stepfather whom his 
mother had turned to in desperation. This 
man “punishes my brother and me for 
every infraction, whether real or imag-
ined. He uses his fists, his belt, a hanger.” 
Despite the tribulations of his childhood 
and adolescence, however, Ebrahim 
emerged as an opponent of bigotry and 

an advocate for nonviolence. 
     Throughout this narrative, I was struck 
by the candor of Ebrahim’s writing. His 
story was unique and fascinating, told 
from the perspective of someone who 
was raised to hate, and who turned in-
stead to peace and tolerance. Shocking 
details revealed themselves continuously. 
For example, Ebrahim explains that in the 
days following his father’s assassination 
of Rabbi Kahane, his family lived off of 
donations from Nosair’s supporters. He 
writes, “…To many Muslims, my father is 
a hero and a martyr.” He also reveals a 
detail from the days leading up to his fa-
ther’s trial, when $163,000 was donated 
for Nosair’s defense. Ebrahim’s relative 
“reaches out to Osama bin Laden, who 
contributes twenty thousand himself.” I 
was impressed by Ebrahim’s admirable 
rejection of bigotry and his devotion to 
peace. He relates how exposure to peo-
ple from different backgrounds (especially 
during a summer job, which he describes 
with wonderful humor) led to his unbiased 
attitude. In Ebrahim’s words, “I’ve got in-
controvertible proof that my father raised 
me on lies. Bigotry is stupid. It only works 
if you never walk out your door.” I highly 
recommend this concise, powerful 
book.4.5 stars. 
--Review by Nina Dinan, age 16 

Nina Dinan attends Pasadena High School. She reviews nonfiction books and en-
joys playing the piano, studying languages, and reading and writing poetry.  

Genevieve Harvey is a senior at Blair IB High School. She enjoys staying active, 
whether that is as a volunteer in her community or participating in sports and com-
petitions. Her current hobbies are journalism and reading.  

Isabella Henriquez attends Maranatha High School with a passion for dance and 
art. Though she enjoys every genre, she tends to lean towards romantic novels and 
books with culturally diverse characters.  

Jasmine Sov is a student at Pasadena High School. She enjoys reading, writing, 
and singing. She particularly enjoys reading realistic fiction and everything in-
volving food.  

Our Current Book Reviewers: 
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Teen Advisory Board’s m
ission is to provide teens in the com

m
unity w

ith support through educational and entertaining 
events, opportunities, and resources, w

hile closing the achievem
ent gap and preparing teens for a successful and fulfilling life.

Our members:
Cassandra Aquino (grade 12)  is a senior at 
Marshall Fundamental School.  She has a 
passion for soccer and plays for her high school 
and club teams. She enjoys playing the clarinet 
in her school’s band.  When she’s not 
volunteering or involved in extracurricular 
activities, she enjoys reading and co-writing 
stories with friends.  

Noah Haile (grade 9) has been homeschooled 
since preschool, and loves both math and 
science. A current freshman, he spends most of 
his free time at home either playing piano, or 
playing video games. When not doing either of 
those things, he enjoys reading fantasy novels, 
eating good food, and doing martial arts.

Genevieve Harvey (grade 12) is currently a 
high school senior attending Blair IB High 
School. She enjoys staying active, whether that 
is as a volunteer in her community or 
participating in sports and competitions. She 
has been a member of Pasadena Teen 
Advisory Board for five years. Her current 
hobbies are journalism and reading.

Jasmine Sov (grade 9) is a student at 
Pasadena High School and also a Pasadena 
Library Book Reviewer. She enjoys reading, 
writing, and singing. She particularly enjoys 
reading realistic fiction and everything involving 
food. 

Leo Sugiyama (grade 9) is a student at Loyola 
High School where he enjoys running cross 
country and track. He also enjoys reading. His 
favorite book series is Percy Jackson.

Luke Sugiyama (grade 12), attends St. Francis 
High School where he enjoys running track, 
volunteering, and participating in clubs. Luke 
has been on TAB for 5 years and he is a liaison 
between TAB and PYC. 
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We’re pleased to announce the winners of the 2020 Bookmark 
Design Contest! Two designs from each of the four categories, 
eight designs in total, were selected by our library staff judges. 
The winning bookmarks were printed and distributed to library 
patrons.

Featured here are the two teen category winners. Flip to the 
back cover to see the designs!

http://pasadena-library.net/teens/2020/bookmark-design-contest/


Teen Bookmark Contest Winners
Cut these images for your own bookmarks

Camille Schurer Chloe Brandon
“Houston, We Have a “Chinese Garden at the
Solution: Books!” Huntington Library”
Watercolor, colored pencils, Watercolor, watercolor pencils
pens

http://pasadenapubliclibrary.net/
http://pasadena-library.net/teens/



