LANGUAGE ARTS SAMPLES
Assignment 1

BLACK by Hadley Burroughs
Black. What a mysterious color. This color makes up the ocean, turning it into a seemingly mirror of the night-time sky. But why is this? For many years the reason has been unknown to humanity. But thanks to recent research by scientists in the field, it has been determined that the beautiful hue is due to many things. 

It has been recently discovered that volcanic vents called "black smokers" are common on the ocean floor. In some areas of the Mid-Ocean Ridge, the ocean floor is moving apart, forming weak spots in the Earth's crust. They spew hot, mineral-rich water into the cold water of the bottom of the ocean. These minerals, which are mostly sulfides and iron, expand and crystallize when they hit the surrounding ocean water. They appear black in color, therefore ensuring the name black smokers. Over time, these black minerals have spread throughout the ocean, creating an apparently black body of water. However, this is only one reason as to why the ocean is this way. 

Another update in this area of research is in the discovery of density currents. A density current occurs when seawater becomes more dense than the water surrounding it. The denser water slowly sinks below the less dense water, and it spreads to the rest of the ocean. Density can be increased by two ways: if salinity increases or if the temperature decreases. These density currents also move very slowly, although they do circulate throughout the whole ocean. Oil shale, which lies in the ocean floor, is made up of dark brown to black shales made up of compressed silt and organic material. If the oil shale is heated to a very high temperature, it takes on liquid properties, becoming almost a crude oil. The "oil" mixes with the water, and the rise in temperature makes the water less dense than that which surrounds it.  This in turn leads to a density current, which then circulates through the ocean, contributing to its black color. 

Lastly, metals such as Manganese are found on the ocean floor. They are large black lumps that are found around accumulations of shells. These chunks are called nodules. In the past, nodules were hard to mine because they were located so deep, about 5,000 meters underwater. Recently, though, technology has advanced so that nodules may be mined and used mostly for commercial purposes, such as drying black paint, making dry cell batteries, and making an alloy with steel. Mining is usually found within 200 miles of land, which makes the spread of the minerals by the process of upwelling possible. Upwelling happens when wind blows away warm surface water, and cold water rises to replace it. The residues from the mining have spread throughout the ocean by this method, also contributing to the black color of the ocean. 

These are all reasons that explain why the ocean is black, a question that had gone unanswered for many years until recent research. It is a very interesting topic, and more information about it will be unearthed in the future. In the meantime, though, there is sufficient knowledge to be able to answer the question: Why is the ocean black? 

Assignment 2

A Ship Named Roger by Spencer Pursley
R.V. Roger Revelle is the largest research vessel in the world. It has made many journeys across the Pacific Ocean, gathering data, performing experiments, and making new scientific discoveries. To say the least, there is never a dull moment on the Revelle. But on one fateful journey, the ship would be lost in time.... for about six hours. Then it sailed into harbor, and the crew lived happily ever after.

The End

I wish that I could end the story like that, but sadly, that isn't how it goes. To begin, let me tell you the main characters; Mrs. Raining is a middle school science teacher participating in the teacher at sea program; The Doc is a half crazed professor, leading this particular expedition; Captain Steve is the Captain on the ship, but he thinks he is a pirate; and last, Beverly is a scheming little midget, who is hiding something.

The ship set out from Oana ta-oo Bay, a little known spot on the back side of Oahu. The ship was sailing in secrecy, from a discreet location, because it was on an important mission, and the authorities didn't want anybody finding out what was going on. The departure time was 5:30a.m., so Mrs. Raining had to get up extra early, so she wouldn't miss the boat. When she arrived, there were already cranes in motion, moving crates and boxes onto the ship. As soon as she saw the Captain, she went up and asked him where her room on the ship was. 

"Aye, so you be the one from Georgia, Eh?", he said, "well you'll just be goin' down the first hallway and take a right at the stairs, than a left and a right , two lefts and another right, and that be your room, but don't be goin' near the red X, that marks where me treasure be." 

Mrs. Raining thought this was pretty weird, but she didn't care, because, after all, she was on the trip of a lifetime. After she found her room, she went up on deck to help load the equipment. As she was putting a crate on deck, it slipped and fell on its side. When it fell, the plastic cover came off. On the side, Mrs. Raining could make out the letters U-S-S-R. 

"Wait!" said Mrs. Raining, "I thought the USSR got broken up.”

"Oh, that isn't the USSR.” said Beverly, "It stands for, ummm... United States Survey of ummm... Rocks." 

“Oh, OK." replied Mrs. Raining. After the ship was fully loaded and ready to go, it was nearly dark, so Mrs. Raining went back to her cabin and went to sleep.

When she woke up, it was about 8:00. When she went up on deck, she noticed that, based on the position of the sun, the flight pattern of the birds, and the speed of the ocean currents, that they were at least 50 miles off course. So she went and told this to the Doc. 

"Oh yes, well we had to take a detour to avoid a colony of whales that were migrating." answered the Doc. Satisfied, Mrs. Raining went to the stern to watch the wake made by the boats propellers. After a while, Beverly came up and stood by Mrs. Raining. 

"I got a secret" said Bev. 

That's nice" said Mrs. Raining. 

"I'm not gonna tell" said Beverly. 

"I didn't ask" said Mrs. Raining. 

"It's a really good one" said Beverly. 

"Really, I don't care" said Mrs. Raining. 

"Okay fine, you drilled it out of me" said Beverly, "we aren't mapping the ocean floor" 

"What!?" exclaimed Mrs. Raining. 

"Nope, we're looking for a bomb, but not just any bomb, a hydrogen bomb." said Beverly. 

"What are you talking about?" asked Raining. 

"The soviets accidentally dropped it in the 80's, and we're looking for It." said Beverly. 

"Well that explains everything" said Raining, "Whales don't migrate at this time of year." Just then a crack could be heard as a wrench made a new friend with the back of Mrs. Raining’s head.

When she came too, Steve was just finishing the final knot that kept Mrs. Raining tied to a large pipe on the side of the boat. 

"Don't you be worried ma'am, just let us finish our business and we'll let ye go, sailors promise." And with that he walked out of the room and shut the door. Mrs. Raining needed to clear her head, so she thought a minute about the current situation. First, Steve's' accent wasn't Dutch-Indies, it was Bronx, so he wasn't really a pirate. Second if he wasn't a pirate, then he wouldn't know how to tie a good knot. and third, hearing the winch motors set into motion a few decks below her, a 20 megaton hydrogen bomb was about to be loaded onto the ship. And lastly, Steve didn't lock the door. Taking all this into consideration, she pulled her hands free, stood up, and walked out of her makeshift cell. There was only one thing on her mind when she left the room, and she knew she had to do it. She had to get the bomb off this ship.

The first thing she did when she got topside was head for the radio room. As she burst open the door, Doc turned around with a stunned look on his face. 

"Rule number one about taking a hostage." said Mrs. Raining, picking up a pipe, "tie a better knot." "Rule number two, always lock the door." she said as brought the pipe across the top right half of the Docs' skull, where it made a sudden stop. The Doc immediately slumped over, out cold from the blow. Mrs. Raining moved him out of the way and began pushing buttons and turning dials on the radio. "Hello, NAVY, Coast Guard, anyone, can you here me, this is the RV Roger Revelle." shouted Mrs. Raining into the headset. 

"Roger, Roger, loud and clear, this is the USS Hogan, Over" 

"USS Hogan, I am aboard a ship, carrying a nuclear bomb, headed for America, over" 

"Remain calm Roger, two cruise missiles have been sent to intercept your boat, over and out." 

"NO! Wait, I am still on this ship, Hello!! Hello!!" screamed Mrs. Raining,” they hung up on me." Wait, thought Raining, there is still a chance; this ship has a research helicopter. If I can get on it, I can get away in time. Well I better go for it, and with that she took off for the other side of the ship.

Only 15 minutes till those missiles get here, Mrs. Raining thought, as she looked at her watch. As soon as the engine was started and warmed up, she gunned it, going straight up for a few hundred feet, than made a beeline away from the ship. She pushed the chopper as fast as it could go. When those missiles hit, the explosion, added to that of the bomb will have a blast radius of about a half a mile, but the shock wave will travel for another mile outward. As the final seconds ticked down on her chronograph, she looked back over her shoulder, towards the ship, which was only about the size of a penny. Just then, two small silver slivers flew gracefully, straight into the side of the ship. The resulting explosion left a mushroom cloud stretching fifty stories up in the air. When the shock wave hit the little chopper, it shook it like a rag doll, but the craft held. 

"Well that was an interesting trip", thought Mrs. Raining, as she pointed the helicopter towards land. Lets just hope my "Teacher in Antarctica isn't quite as action packed."

The End

Assignment 3

DREDGE TALE 
After days of dredging off the coast of Hawaii, head scientist Dr. Decowgomoo and her fellow scientists were getting ready for another. It was a nice day, just like every other day had been during the trip. 

They all walked out onto the deck of the Revelle to start setting up the equipment. Since Dr. Decowgomoo didn’t know how to set up the equipment, she just sat there pretending to set it up until someone took over.

When the team had finished, it was time to start dredging. The crew lowered the equipment into the ocean to collect the minerals from the ocean floor. Everyone watched as it entered the water. 

“I wonder what we’ll find today.” said Dr. Decowgomoo. 

“Yeah,” replied a fellow scientist, “maybe we’ll find your brain.”

Dr.Decowgomoo just stared out into space until she was interrupted when someone yelled, “What’s that?!?!?!” 

Everyone ran to the side of the ship to see little creatures popping out of the water. These little creatures were green with purple eyes.

 “I thought smurfs lived on land.” chuckled Dr. Decowgomoo.  

 “Smurfs are blue, smart one.”

 “Oh, yeah.”

 The creatures looked up at the scientists.

 “Stay out of our water!” they all cried in unison.

Dr. Decowgomoo reached for the creatures, but was bitten by the king of the creatures.

“OW!!!!”

“I am the king of the Ooblicks and you are ruining our country with your digging! STAY OUT!” yelled the king in a high pitched voice.

“We just want some rocks.” said Dr. Decowgomoo, sucking her bitten thumb.

“Well, the rocks are our home!”

“Oh, sorry, but we need those rocks.”

“No! You need to find some other rocks.”

With that, the king of the Ooblicks ended the conversation.

After a long, awkward silence, the Ooblicks jumped on the Revelle and started attacking the scientists. They jumped on their heads and started eating their hair. For the scientists who didn’t have any hair on their head, the Ooblicks jumped on their backs and started eating their clothes.

“Ahhh!!!” all the scientists screamed.

“We’ll comprotize.” Cried Dr. Decowgomoo.

“You mean compromise.” yelled another scientist.

“Yes, yes. I mean compromise. How about if you let us dig up some rocks here and we take you to San Diego.”

“What’s San Diego supposed to do for us?” asked the king.

Dr. Decowgomoo just laughed nervously as the king walked toward her. 

“You are the queen of these people. Would you like it if I destroyed your queendom?”

“No.”

“So why would you do it to mine?”

“I’m sorry.”

The angry king just jumped back in the water with his people. The team of scientists and the crew hoped it’d be the last time they’d see the Ooblicks, but they continued dredging anyway.

The day passed with no sign of the king or his people. Dr. Decowgomoo considered it good luck. 

As the sun started to set, the day of dredging was winding down. The crew started packing up the equipment getting it ready for the next day. Dr. Decowgomoo and her team went to bed.

The next day, as they setting up the equipment, they noticed something was wrong.

“Something’s wrong.” said Dr. Decowgomoo.

“The dredger has been eaten!” yelled a scientist.

“OMG!” cried another.

“What’s 'OMG'?” asked Dr. Decowgomoo

“Oh my gosh, duh.”

“Oh.” she giggled.

Everyone just stared at the Doctor.

“How can we continue?” interrupted Mr. Boohba, another scientist.

“We can’t.”

“I bet this is from those darn Ooblicks!” cried Dr. Decowgomoo.

“Wow, you’re really slow, aren’t you?”

Knowing that the Ooblicks were the cause, the team had to abort the trip and continue their route to San Diego. When they got to San Diego, they showed other scientists the pictures of the Ooblicks, telling them to never dredge over there. Amazingly, the scientists believed them. 

How many others will really believe Dr. Decowgomoo and her story about the Ooblicks!

Assignment 4

SHARK RETREAT by Victoria Thomas
I first discovered this island in June, 2002. It is smack in the middle of the eastern pacific at longitude 109o26’ west and latitude 27 o09’ south. Underground earthquakes must have pushed this land up only a few years ago, as it is not on any maps. Fish are very plentiful in this region; the most plentiful are salmon, halibut, herring, sardines, tuna, and sharks. The climate on the island varies very little with the hottest month being February (85o), and the coolest are July and August (78 o). The constant wind makes it feel cooler than it actually is. March to June are the rainiest months while August to December are the driest months. Although rains are possible year-round they usually fall during the night, with drizzles and mist common in the mornings when heavy dew forms. There is no snow or frost. Pitcairn is the nearest inhabited island.
 

The most fascinating thing about this island is its variety of endangered animals and its abundance of fresh water. There are natural waterfalls and lakes everywhere. The animals in the waters surrounding the island contain otter, turtles, whales, and the one that caught my attention --- the great white shark. The great white shark usually swims through the clear waters of isle Guadalupe, far offshore off the pacific coast of Baja California. The large amount of food available around this island has attracted them here. This is extraordinary. We've seen them a couple of times swimming around our island. The great white shark is a streamlined swimmer and quite a predator with its 3,000 teeth, but has no interest in eating man. This much feared fish has a torpedo-shaped body, a pointed snout, a crescent-shaped tail, gill slits, an anal fin, a dorsal fin on its back and two pectoral fins on its sides, and yet has a gentle nature. When the shark is near the surface, the dorsal fin and part of the tail are visible above the water. They are magnificent to watch, almost majestic.
 

Young great white sharks eat fish, rays, and other sharks, Adults eat larger prey, including pennies, sea lions and seals, belugas, otters, and sea turtles. They also eat carrion (dead animals that they find floating dead in the water).  Did you know that the great whites do not chew their food? Their teeth rip its prey into mouth-sized pieces which they swallow whole. A big meal satisfies a great white for two months. In the fall, some females migrate to warmer waters like around southern California to give birth. No one knows the life span of the great white shark, but some people estimate it to be about 100 years.
 

Unfortunately the great whites are decreasing in numbers and are rare due to years of being hunted by man. Although they are a protected species along the coasts of California, Australia, and South Africa their numbers are still diminishing.
 

We've decided to join the group to save the great white! We decided that our island should be a marina and a safe haven just for the great white sharks. This newly discovered island will be a place where the great whites can mate, eat, raise its young and swim happily without any worries.
 

This island will be kept in its natural state as much as possible; the buildings will be limited to one visitor center, two 55 room hotels, and 30 guests and employees cottages. There will be two small harbors, the smaller one for the use of the employees and visiting scientists and the other for small cruise ships. The maximum number of people allowed on the island at one time is 150. There will be very strict conservation rules for all guests on the island.
 

When people arrive they will have an opportunity to swim with the sharks, feed them, and pet them. The island will be the perfect place for you and your family to go to experience the wonders of nature. You will be able to enjoy concerts and plays describing the life of our endangered animals especially the great white shark. You will see magnificent waterfalls and picnic among them. This is a gorgeous island and will be a great habitat for the most misunderstood animal in the world---the great white shark. 
Assignment 5

MAROONED AND GOLD by Sara Holt
June 13, 2005

Day 1
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I guess I should start by explaining what happened yesterday before I confuse you.  I was lying in my bed in my cabin on the Roger Revelle just absorbing the bright morning sun that was shining through my window.  All of a sudden, I was thrown from my bunk by a violent shaking.  I got dressed and brushed my teeth and hair quickly before I headed to the deck.  When I got up there, every one was standing in a crowd whispering to each other.

“What’s going on!?” I exclaimed, hoping to break at least one of them out of their trance.  At that moment Dr. Peter Lonsdale pulled me aside.  “Sarah, something’s wrong.”  When he saw the look of confusion on my face, he continued.  “Everything was running along quite smoothly, when all of a sudden EVERYTHING went wrong.  Our engines stopped running abruptly and almost every piece of electrical equipment stopped operating.”  

Just as I was about to ask him about the shaking, he said, “And now we’re scraping against the shore of a small seemingly uninhabited island.  Since we can’t contact anyone and we are supposed to arrive back in San Francisco in eight days, it will probably be about 10 days before they can reach us.”

I was stunned.  Ten days!?  TEN DAYS!!!!  How were we supposed to stay on an uninhabited island for TEN days!?  Yes, we had food, but most of it had to be cooked in an oven or microwave or on a stove; none of which we had.  But, we had to do what we had to do.  And now, we are on this barren island with nowhere to go and nothing to do.  No one is talking much, and since it was almost dark by the time we got all that we thought was necessary off the ship, we are going to wait until the morning to explore.

June 14
Day 2

We explored the island this morning, even though we were only able to venture about halfway across.  We found many types of new plants but not many creatures were brave enough to come and meet the strange newcomers to their home.  I would write more, but I an tired from having walked over 16 miles today.  I have included some pictures of the animals and plants here.

We explored the other half of the island after lunch, and since it only took until about two or three we decided to go swimming since we had nothing better to do.  The water felt marvelous.  None of us have been able to shower since we got here (gross, I know) so I felt incredibly cleansed after my little dip in the ocean.  It was the most thankful I have ever been for the ocean.

June 15
Day 3

After our swim in the ocean yesterday, everyone decided that it would be a good idea for us to do so every day.  After our swim Dr. Lonsdale gathered us for a meeting.  He said that just in case a plane flew overhead or a boat went by, it would be beneficial to have a way to get their attention.  Some people suggested going into the water and splashing as much as possible.   Someone else proposed that we just keep a large fire burning 24/7, even though we’re pretty much in the middle of the jungle.  By the end of the meeting, there were too many suggestions for us to decide one to do as a group, do Dr. Lonsdale simply told us to do whatever we wanted.

I think we got a lot accomplished at the meeting.

June 16
Day 4

Only one thing happened today that was worthy of mentioning.  The day began just like any other with us eating some of the island fruits and berries for breakfast.  All of a sudden, we all heard a loud rustling in the bushes next to us.  We all knew very well that it was not someone from the ship, so we were all confused.  After about 6 seconds, a giant GINORMOUS three-toed sloth leaped out of the bushes.  He did not do much, but sit in the middle of our circle and make us all wonder what sloth meat tasted like.  As soon as one of us moved anywhere towards him, he darted off as fast as he could.  At that, we all jumped up and chased him everywhere he went.  I carried a stick; Dr. Lonsdale had an axe from the ship.  Others had items such as rope, knives, and even forks.

We chased him for almost 25 minutes until he was on the limb of a small palm tree.  We were all starving and that frightened sloth was clinging to the palm tree for dear life…  Well I guess he wasn’t clinging very well because we had sloth for lunch AND dinner.  It wasn’t too bad.  Today we was probably the most exciting day here.

June 17
Day 5
Nothing happened today.  Pretty much all we did was look for more sloth (without any luck), swim, and bake out in the sun.  I can’t believe I’m living on some unknown island in the middle of the Pacific Ocean.

June 18
Day 6

Today, after my swim, instead of just laying around outside, I picked some wild flowers.  They were beautiful.  I know I saw least one flower of every single color.  I gave one bouquet to everyone and I think they were fairly pleased with them.  I then made a BIG bouquet and made a vase out of mud, pine straw, and leaves.

June 19
Day 7
It’s been a whole week.  A week since I turned 14; a week living on this island; a week without electricity or running water (luckily we found a mountain stream on the second day that I failed to mention). Everyone is tired and moody and whenever someone suggests something to do, even if it is a good idea, they just get yelled at and are told to go be optimistic somewhere else.  I hope we get rescued soon!

June 20
Day 8
A plane flew over us today.  Everyone did what they wanted to.  Some splashed wildly in the water, others tried to quickly make a large fire.  I suppose none of it worked because it never came back and neither did anything else.  I tried to cheer everyone up by picking them more flowers but most of them just dropped them on the ground.  

So much for trying to help a depressing situation…….

June 21
Day 9
We were rescued today!!!  There are no words to explain how happy, ecstatic, or joyous I am not to be on the stupid island. Even we will not be home to California until tomorrow and will have to spend the night on a ship, it is better then some crudely made tent on an uninhabited island.  Since I have a bed now I’m going to sleep as long as possible, but not until I can eat as much as I can fit inside me!

June 22
Day 10
We got back today.  I was so happy to be with my family since I could not be with them on my birthday.  My older brother, jimmy, bought me the sound track to The Phantom of the Opera and let me hang out with him, Brad, EV, and the other Eric.  My older brother, Andy, bought me some girlie movies and took me to a play tonight.  As for my parents, they showered me with presents and took the whole family (including Brad, EV, and Eric) to dinner.  I’ve never noticed before just how much fun you can have hanging out with the family.
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