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THE KIDS’ READING ROOM

How to reach us
Kids, to take part in a feature on these pages, write to Kids’
Reading Room, Los Angeles Times, 202 W. 1st St., Los Angeles,
CA 90012; or fax to (213) 237-5946; or e-mail kidsreadingroom@la-
times.com. Include your first and last name, age, school and the
city in which your school is located.

Get published
The Kids’ Reading Room 
encourages submissions for the 
following features: Book Reviews 
by Kids, Jokes & Riddles and 
Creativity Corner.

Submission guidelines
Submissions should be brief and are
subject to editing. Drawings should
be square or vertical in shape, in
color and on unlined paper. Make
sure you do all the work yourself.

My Sand Palace
Sydney, 9
Oak Creek Elementary
Irvine

By a sea of sapphires that shimmers in
the sunlight, I sculpt castles in the golden
sand, imagining it’s a giant palace I can
stroll through with bathtubs made of giant
shells and sofas of soft sand. 

In my bathtub, mermaids splash,
laughing, as they push waves of soap bub-
bles onto the sand floor.

And nobody yells.
I splash into my bathtub to join them,

my fish-tailed friends. 
And at supper, we all feast on chocolate.

Spring
Sandy, 11
Home-schooled
Crestline

Spring is yellow like the dandelions and
yellow-green like the new willow leaves. 

It sounds like the stellar jays squawking. 
It tastes like spicy hot mustard flowers.

It smells like flowers in the house. 
Spring makes me feel like a free, happy

butterfly.

My Garden
Katie, 10
Salem Lutheran School
Orange

Outside my window, my violets yawn
and stretch their leaves. I hear them telling
each other the news of spring. 

They laugh, and the air is filled with the
scent of sweetness, and a cloud of golden
pollen tickles my nose as I stroll into the
sunlight of my garden.

The Snake
Sophia, 6
Multnomah Elementary
Los Angeles

One sunny day, my dad was fixing my
grandma’s toilet. I was in the car and I over-
heard my mom on her cellphone. I heard
my mom say, “Do you have a snake?” 

I imagined a dark green and light green
snake coming out of my grandma’s toilet.

I asked my brother, “Did dad find a
snake in grandma’s toilet?” 

“No,” he said. “He just used a tool called
a snake.” 

I didn’t believe him. But my mom said
that it was a tool. 

So next time I will know it is a tool called
a snake.

CREATIVITY CORNER

Hannah Robert C. Fisler Elementary

COMING TOGETHER: Hannah, 10, a
student at Robert C. Fisler Elementary in
Fullerton, drew “Flower Vase-Fairy.”

The cow is asked, “Are you from Russia?”
The answer: “Yes, I’m a Mos-cow!”

Ani, 9
Los Feliz Elementary, Los Angeles

There are two fish in a tank, and one says to
the other, “Do you know how to drive this
thing?”

Matthew, 12
Calle Mayor Middle School, Torrance

Kids, send us your funny jokes and
puzzling riddles.

JOKES & RIDDLES

S
YDNEY looked around the
familiar lobby with its mag-
nificent globe slowly rotat-
ing in the center. She loved it
here. The photographs and

famous front pages from the year
1881 to the present dazzled her.
There were plaques with names of
journalists who had given their lives
in pursuit of the truth, and of course,
the busts of the founders of the pa-
per, the beautiful murals that de-
picted early California, and an old
Linotype machine. (Invented in 1893,
the Linotype was an old-fashioned
way of printing the newspaper.) The
Los Angeles Times has been in exist-
ence for more than 125 years. 

She was only 10 years old, but she
knew she wanted to be a journalist
when she grew up. She was named
after her journalist uncle who was
giving her a last tour of the famous
Globe Lobby. He was retiring and
Sydney had helped him clean out his
desk in the newsroom. 

Uncle Syd looked kindly at his
namesake and said, “Sure you want
to be a journalist? It’s a tough busi-
ness.”

“Are you trying to discourage me?”
she asked.

“If you can be discouraged, you
probably shouldn’t be in this busi-
ness.”

“Don’t worry, I can’t be discour-
aged.” 

Uncle Syd laughed and said, “Why
do you want to work at a news-
paper?”

Little Syd thought long and hard
about that one. Finally, she an-
swered, “Words.”

“Words?”
“Yes, I love words.”
“Words can be used to hurt, de-

ceive and evade,” observed her uncle.
“Can you tell me what those words
mean?”

Sydney was just a little miffed at
that. Of course she knew what those
words meant! She pretended to
think it over. “Well, I can see how
words can hurt people. If the people
are hurt because the words are a lie,

then it is unjust. But sometimes peo-
ple are hurt because the words are
true. Of course, I wouldn’t deliber-
ately hurt anyone with the truth. But
if it is important, it must be pub-
lished.” 

“You’re very strict,” observed her
uncle.

“You have to be when you’re in the
newspaper business. Now what was
the next word? Deceive. That means
to lie because there is something that
you want. A newspaper should never
do that.”

“How about ‘evade’ ”?
“It’s kind of like lying. You don’t tell

an out-and-out lie, you just don’t
mention something that you want to
hide. And words can manipulate
too,” added Little Syd. 

“What do you mean by that?”
asked Big Syd. 

“Sometimes, writers don’t want
readers to know the truth, so they
twist the truth. But that’s not why I
love words. I love words because they
can do the opposite. They can make
the world clearer and lead to justice.
You told me a newspaper cannot
print something as fact unless it can
be proved.”

Her uncle nodded and murmured,
“ ‘Were it left to me to decide whether
we should have a government with-
out newspapers, or newspapers with-

out a government, I should not hesi-
tate a moment to prefer the latter.’
Thomas Jefferson said that.” 

Little Syd had her own quote:
“ ‘The newspaper is a greater treas-
ure to the people than millions of un-
counted gold. There is no dimming,
no effacement here. Each new pulsa-
tion keeps the record clear.’ ” 

“Where did you get that quote?”
asked her uncle.

“I’m not quoting. I’m reading it. I
think you better open your eyes.” Lit-
tle Sydney gestured upward with her
head.

And there were the very same
words she had just said emblazoned
in gold, on the rim of the Globe
Lobby. “Those words, ‘keeps the
record clear.’ It means to print the
truth. There’s nothing more impor-
tant than that.”

“Thousands of people have passed
through here and they never see that
quote. I never saw it,” stated her un-
cle with wonder. “ ‘To keep the record
clear’ — that is a flame that burns in-
side every newsman. All right, little
one, I pass the torch to you. You are
the keeper of the flame.” 

Sydney answered solemnly, “I will
keep it burning.”

Her uncle took her hand in his and
held it for a moment. He said, “See
that you do.” 

‘The Globe Lobby’

Scott Harrison Los Angeles Times

WORLD OF JOURNALISM: The Globe Lobby of the Los Angeles Times’ downtown
headquarters houses its titular rotating orb as well as a vintage Linotype machine.

Jennifer James
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