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Sophomores need to turn  in their Savearound orders ASAP to Mr. Lacey in room 227.
Anyone who has not returned the booklet they signed out needs to turn in the book-
let, or $20 to Mr. Lacey.
HOPE Club meets every Monday in room 119.
Future Business Leaders of America meets every Monday in room 116.
Fultonian Yearbook meets every Tuesday in room 102.
GRB Journalism Club meets Wednesdays  in room 102.
The French Club will hold a King’s Day celebration on Monday, Dec. 6 after school in
room 125. Interested students are asked to sign up with Mademoiselle Coleman or
Madame Honeywell no later than Friday, Dec. 20.
The Freshman class will hold a meeting after school on Thursday for all class officers
to discuss the next fundraiser.

What’s for lunch?
Today:  Sliced turkey with gravy and
dinner roll, whipped potatoes, butternut
squash, cranberry sauce and apple crisp
with alternative of PBJor chicken
nuggets.
Friday: Beef chili with pretzel, garbonzo
beans, corn and whole fruit cup with
alternative of tuna fish on hoagie roll or
fish sandwich.

What’s happening at G. Ray Bodley High School?

‘tis the season
for festive music

The Golisano Children’s Hospital will be the benefactors from the recent Kids
Helping Kids drive that concluded on Tuesday at G. Ray Bodley High School.
GRB freshman Daniel Hotaling, right, spearheaded the idea at the high school,
which produced donations of games, books and toys to be used by children
who will be staying at the hospital during the coming holidays. Shown with
him is Bodley Guidance Counselor Mrs. Hyde, left, who joined Daniel in
organizing the drive. (Jon Noeller photo)

 (continued on page 3)

So, what’s your favorite Christmas song?
That’s a question that is commonly asked
this time of the year. The ultimate Christmas
song around the holidays is “Jingles Bells,”
not only because it is a classic, but it is also
festive and gets the holiday spirit going.
James Lord Pierpont wrote the song in 1857
and originally entitled it, “The One Horse
Open Sleigh.”
   Mr. Pierpont was born in Boston,
Massachusetts on April 25, 1822 and passed
on August 5, 1893 in Winter Haven, Florida.
“Jingle Bells” has become part of the
Christmas holiday and is one of the most
recognized and performed songs in the
world.
   Like “Jingle Bells” another favorite is
“Where Are You Christmas?” which is Home
and Careers teacher Mrs. Hawley’s favorite
song. She likes it because she loves the artist
Faith Hill, and whenever she hears the song
play it brings a smile to her face.
   Another Christmas favorite is “Oh Santa,”
by Mariah Carey. GRB student Ashli Bartlett
likes this song because it brings her the
Christmas spirit. The classic “Rudolph The
Red-Nosed Reindeer” is student Anthony
Anderso’ns favorite song because “it’s a
Christmas classic and this is my favorite
Christmas carols song.”
   RaiderNet Daily boss Mr. Senecal is a big
fan of Christmas music, particularly songs
performed by rock artists. Among his
favorites are “I Believe in Father Christmas”
by Greg Lake, “Wonderful Christmas Time”



Page 2                December 19, 2013

The Fugitives-part 7.2: Bala supreme!
By Neal Burke

Fiction

     (continued on page 3)

   “Wait,” Bala asked. “did you say, to serve
the Aeterna High Command?”  A devious
smile then crossed her lips.
   “Yes,” he replied sounding a little
confused. “Yes I did.”
   Bala grabbed the electro diasteel whips
from her belt and activated them, red
electricity instead of orange crackling along
them. Then she lashed them out and
wrapped them around Solomon’s arms. He
cried out in agony as the electric current coursed through his frail
body. Pulling them tight, Bala wrenched him from his cables, their
contents spilling all over the floor, and he fell flat on his face at her
feet. She laughed a cold, heartless laugh as she withdrew the whips
and placed them back on her belt. Then she placed the heel of her
boot on his back and began to
push down very hard.
   “W-why?” Solomon asked
before crying out again.
   “Look at me,” Bala replied
looking down at him. “I’ve
become more than you could ever
hope to become. I no longer need
to serve anyone. They, should
serve me!” Then she pushed her
heel down even harder and it
penetrated his flesh.
   Blood began pouring out of Solomon’s back and his screams
still echoed throughout the throne room, but still she pushed harder
until finally, his spine snapped loudly under her heel. His final cry
was a bloody gargle as he coughed up blood, and died. Just as she
began to laugh again, the throne room doors swung open and in
ran twelve members of the Royal Guard. When they saw her
standing over the lifeless body of their ruler, they stopped dead in
their tracks and a few of them gasped.
   “If you do not wish to share his fate,” she told them, “then you
shall bow down before me.” Then she kicked Solomon’s corpse
down to them. It bounced and tumbled down the steps until it landed
with a “PLOP” at their feet.
   “We will never betray Solomon,” one of the Royal Guard declared.

“Even in death!” He then raised his battle ax and marched up the
steps to confront her.
   Bala shrugged her shoulders before adopting a defensive stance.
   “If you wish to join him,” she replied. “Then so be it!”
   The guard swung his ax to try and slash her in two but she easily
moved out of the way and before he could react, she slammed her
fist into his left side, which shattered all the ribs on that side. He
cried out in pain as he fell to his knees.
   “Still loyal to Solomon?” Bala taunted.
   “To the death,.” he replied.
   “Very well,” Bala said. “Then join him in Hell.” With that said,
Bala placed her hands on either side of his head and with one quick
jerk, she snapped his neck and he collapsed to the floor.
   “Brother!” one of the other guards exclaimed. He then ran blindly
up the stairs and attempted to slash Bala down the middle.
   With amazing reflexes, she stopped the blade with her hands and
held it at bay.

   “I’ll kill you for this.” he
growled angrily.
   “I highly doubt that.”
Bala replied with a grin
before using her newfound
strength to snap the blade
off of its staff.
   Before the guard could
react, she shoved the blade
into his chest. With a final
groan, he collapsed on top

of his brother’s corpse. Then Bala sat down on the throne, crossed
one leg over the other and looked down at the ten remaining Royal
Guards.
   “Anyone else want to challenge me?” she asked them.
   The guards talked among themselves for a moment or two before
they all ascended the staircase and one by one, bowed before her.
One even began to grovel at her feet. This made her smile with
sinister glee and she patted him on the head.
   “That’s a good boy.” she cooed. Then she looked to the others
and gave them a look that said “go on, you too.” So one by one, the
guards each planted a kiss on each of their new ruler’s boots. After
the last one did, she whispered something to him and pointed to
his comrades.
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Time is running out! Only 2 school days left to order!

Order your 2014 yearbook by Friday, Dec. 20 and save $10
Pay $50 instead of $60 and save some $$

A minimum $10 down payment reserves your book at the reduced rate!
See Mr. Senecal in room 228. Order forms available in the office.

Bala sat down on the throne,Bala sat down on the throne,Bala sat down on the throne,Bala sat down on the throne,Bala sat down on the throne,
crossed one leg over the othercrossed one leg over the othercrossed one leg over the othercrossed one leg over the othercrossed one leg over the other

and looked down at the ten remainingand looked down at the ten remainingand looked down at the ten remainingand looked down at the ten remainingand looked down at the ten remaining
Royal Guards.Royal Guards.Royal Guards.Royal Guards.Royal Guards.

   “Anyone else want to challenge me?”   “Anyone else want to challenge me?”   “Anyone else want to challenge me?”   “Anyone else want to challenge me?”   “Anyone else want to challenge me?”
she asked them.she asked them.she asked them.she asked them.she asked them.



(continued from page 2)

Fiction

RaiderNet Daily            Page 3

The Fugitives-part 7.1: Bala supreme!

   “It shall be done.” he replied before rising to his feet and joining
the others. He then told them what Bala had ordered and they all
nodded in agreement.
   “We will not fail you.” They all told her in unison.
   “Good,” she said. “Now go.” With that, the ten Royal Guards
descended the staircase and left the throne room.
   Now alone, Bala began to think about how she would establish
her new rule. She had grand plans for the galaxy and all who dwelled
in it, especially Lupo and her little friends.

XXXX
   Back on Oceania, after their make-out session, Bloodstone and
Fenris had decided to sit back and relax while watching Opul and
Nightclaw engage in a “play fight.” After about an hour, Opul had
won, as usual, and now was lying on her stomach while Nightclaw
rubbed her shoulders and occasionally kissed her cheek. This was
what she usually made him do after she beat him.
   “I let you win,” he told her. “You know that?”
   “Sure you did.” Opul replied with a chuckle.
   Bloodstone yawned. “Well,” she said. “I don’t know about you
two, but I’m going to bed.”
   “Same here.” Fenris replied as they curled up together.
   “That’s fine,” Opul told them. “I’ve still got an hour left.” She
looked up at Nightclaw and gave him a cute smile.
   “I hate you.” he told her smiling back.
   “No you don’t,” she replied with a cute childish voice. “You love
me.” Then she pointed to her cheek.
   “Oh alright,” he said, getting the message. “But this is the last
one.” He then kissed her cheek again before continuing to rub her

shoulders.
   Opul sighed. It felt good to catch up on old times with Nightclaw.
After all, she hadn’t seen him in six months. They had always been
best friends, similar to Silver and Lupo, since they first met.
   “I missed you.” she told him, looking back up at him.
   “I missed you too,” he replied before yawning. “Do you think
we could go to bed now?”
   Opul thought for a minute before answering. “Well, since I’m in
a good mood, I guess I’ll let you off the hook.”
   Nightclaw chuckled before he lay down beside her. They then
both wrapped their arms around each other and hugged tight to
keep warm.
   “Good night.” Opul said.
   “Sleep tight,” Nightclaw replied. “don’t let the bed bugs bite.”
   Opul chuckled at this before closing her eyes and falling into a
deep sleep.

   So Bala has been revived and has successfully taken over as
supreme ruler over the galaxy, but what are her plans? We’ve also
caught a glimpse at some different things about Lupo’s sister and
friends as well as different part of Opul’s personality. Be sure to
tune in again in two weeks when The Fugitives continues.

Ref le ctions
-THE- Sa lon & More

608 South 4th Street-Fulton
Call for an appointment today!

Phone: 592-4415
Proud 20 Year sponsor

of GRB Journalism

Look your best for
the holidays!

This week in Raider Sports
Today:  Wrestling vs. Cortland (6 pm);
Bowling vs. ES-M @ Mattydale (3:30);
Swim @ Pulaski (5 pm); Hockey @
Syracuse (Meachum Rink-7 pm).
Fri. Dec. 20: BoysBball @Bishop
Ludden (JV-6/V-7:30).
Sat. Dec. 21:Wrestling @ Montgom-
ery Co. Duals in Amsterdam (9:30
am).

Quote of the day:
“Great minds discuss ideas. Average minds

discuss events. Small minds discuss people.”
- Eleanor Roosevelt

by Paul & Linda McCartney, America’s version of “Hark, the Her-
ald Angels Sing,” and a new favorite, “Carol of the Bells” by the
British progressive rock band, Marillion. “Check it out, they have
taken a well-known song and made it their own. It’s on i-tunes,” he
commented. “And all the money they raise is going to charity.”

     By Jeff Waldron
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Send us your pictures of
the Red Raiders in action

theraider@fulton.cnyric.org



Meteorology and you
By Carson Metcalf

Former GRB student and current SUNY Oswego sophomore  Carson Metcalf is an aspiring
Meteorologist. Look for his daily weather forecasts for Fulton on RaiderNet Daily.

Tonight: Tomorrow:Today:

Rain/snow showers.

32º
Average: 21º

Record: -7º (1973)

Cloudy skies.

39º
Average: 35º

Record: 59º (1957)

Mostly cloudy with
rain showers.

40º
Average: 35º

Record: 66º (1957)

What is your New Year's resolution?

School of ThoughtSchool of ThoughtSchool of ThoughtSchool of ThoughtSchool of Thought compiled by Jack Ryan and Seth Millercompiled by Jack Ryan and Seth Millercompiled by Jack Ryan and Seth Millercompiled by Jack Ryan and Seth Millercompiled by Jack Ryan and Seth Miller

"to hang with my fam
more"

"To get BIG." "To stick to my
workout."

"To bring my own
lunch money to
school."

Chey Castle Jared Bardon
Cassie OrrMerrick Kilpatrick


