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Project :  Scary Experiences


When you watch a movie, and you see the monster walking down the hallway with an axe in his hand and the beautiful (usually blonde) woman fall and hurt her leg, you are always thinking, "jeeze, I would do so much better than her if I were in that situation." Well the thing is, I have come to realize that you really don't know what you would do in a situation like that until you are so wrapped up in it you can barely breathe. I had a very "scare-tastic" experience. I still get chills when I think of it.


When I was about 6 years old, my mother had to go to the store and I was left with my sister who was about 17 at the time. That night she had her boyfriend over, and I was left to play with my toys. Well, I see her boyfriend (let's call him Chris) walk through the kitchen. I get up and follow him outside just in time to see him ride away on his bike. My sister comes out and asked when he went and I told her he had just left. So, we venture inside and we are watching TV. My sister gets up to go to the bathroom, and I hear her scream. I hurry over to her and ask what's wrong. She tells me she had heard foot-steps upstairs. By now my mind is filled with images of Freddy Kruger and Jason. We both huddle up close together and slowly approach the stairs. Then we hear it; the foot-steps were coming closer, standing at the top of the stairs. We back away, my sister yells out, " if you are friendly, come down one stair, if you are bad come down two." We hear one...two. The person takes another step, and we hear the ping of something metallic being dropped down the stairs, we do not venture forth to get it. The foot-steps move again, this time they are slower, and more drawn-out. My sister pushes me towards the door, and she grabs a knife. We can see the person's shoes now, we can't hope for anything, but we've seen those shoes before! We close our eyes and unintentionally draw in breath for the screams we were dying to let out. The person only needs one more step, and they take it. Chris! He had set the whole thing up! Needless to say, Sara wasn't a happy camper, and I wouldn't sleep with out a night-light for a few weeks. 


This was my scariest experience. I remember it like it was yesterday, and it still scares me because I always think, " What if it hadn't been Chris?" Now that you know my story, what has been your scariest experience? Was it a monster lurking in the darkness, or maybe it was an actual near-death experience? What made it so scary? Let us know! 





Scary Experience 





The earthquake of Ardabil is the scariest experience that I have ever had. It happened on Feb 28, 1997. I was 6 years old then. It killed 965 people, injured almost 3,000 and destroyed the homes of more than 40,000. �Tall buildings fell down and all the people thought that the Sabalan Mountain had erupted. While the earth was shaking the earth people were trying to keep themselves safe and after it stopped they were shocked to see their dearest ones had died and their houses were destroyed. ��Mahsa Ghasem Zade �Farzanegan Zeynab Educational Center, �Iran ��Scary Experiences �


I was working with my computer and listening to music. Suddenly I felt that I'm being watched by sb. 


I turned my face to see if this was one of my family members. But there wasn't anybody there because everybody was out and I was alone. So I didn't pay attention to it and continued to listen to music. But I had the feeling again so I turned the computer off and left my room. I went to the living room and started to watch TV. There was a mirror next to the TV, in front of me. Suddenly I saw sth moving in the mirror. I turned my face as quick as I could and saw sth like a person standing in front of me. 


It was wearing dark clothes. I was scared but I couldn't move or even scream. Then it disappeared. After that I had the feeling of being watched again, but I haven't seen the man again! 


I don't know anything about the thing. But the room wasn't dark and I could see it clearly. 


I was scared of appearing and disappearing of the thing. But the most scary thing was that I couldn't move or even scream. ��Kimia Safari �Farzanegan Zeynab Educational Center, �Iran





Another Scary Experience





I remember staring up at the uniform hospital ceiling lights. I was focusing on the lights and nothing else. I was doing this to block out my surroundings. I stopped hearing the commotion around me. I was lying in the middle of a bustling emergency room on a rolling bed. I was lying in a Johnny with the white hospital blanket kicked down around my feet. Aside from the fact that I was crying in a strained effort, there was nothing visibly wrong with me, except for the scratch marks that were embedded in my skin.


My parents didn’t know what to do with me. It was the first time they had ever heard me complain of itching. They thought little of it, until the moment they were deciding whether to call an ambulance or drive me to the hospital themselves. I was scratching my skin raw. Red, elevated trails of nail marks covered my body. I lost the feeling that I was in control. My heart pounded faster than I can ever remember. Adrenaline pumped through my body, head to toe. Tears streamed down my face. Ice packs covered my body. In the car, I cried and screamed that I wouldn’t be able to make it to the hospital. I contorted my body to relieve the itch that emanated from every surface of my skin.


In the emergency room, the nurses looked at me in horror. They didn’t know what to do with me. I remember being given the pain scale. I was to rate my pain on a scale of faces from one to 10. The face that would have represented how I felt was not an option. When the doctor finally got around to me, my mother was crying and my father looked at me in pity. A writhing child, of barely her teenage years, was experiencing what felt like the end of the world in front of his very eyes.


People searched my skin for a rash. It would never be found. They could not understand what was wrong with me. Between teary, ragged breaths, I begged for help. I pleaded for someone, anyone to help me. I wanted anyone to make it stop. But because the hospital did not have enough rooms and they didn’t know what to do with me, I was resorted to the hallway. I lied next to the nurse’s desk staring up at the blinding white lights. My mother was imploring anyone to do something. My dad sat at the foot of my bed, trying unsuccessfully to soothe my flaming skin. 





continued





Music 





My favorite music is Pop and I also love Rap music. I think music most of the time can help us to become calm and it can balance our feelings. 


When we are sad we can forget our sadness by listening to music, when we are stressful we can get calm by listening to it. 


I myself listen to music most of the time, when I play computer games or when I search on the internet and I also listen to it when I am writing sth. When I have free time I always listen to music with mp3 player. And I think each kind of music is good for special times for example I think when you are stressful it is good to listen to country music. �I think music can help every one in every part of life. ��Ellaheh, �Farzanegane Hazrate Zeynab�Tehran, Iran�


I usually listen to classic music. I love classic music. When I listen to it I feel calm. It gives me a kind of peace. I can play a musical instrument. I can play Sitar. I've been playing it since I was 9 years old and now I'm 15. 


I also listen to pop and rap music: when I'm cleaning my room, when I want to go out and I'm wearing my clothes, and of course for dancing. But as I said most of the times I listen to classic music. For example when I'm studying my lessons or when I'm reading a book. 





continued








Project:  Music





There are not many things around the globe that everyone can relate to undoubtedly. Different characteristics make up all the different cultures and countries around the world. One thing that a majority of people can relate to is music. Although we may not all agree on the best song, best singer, or best genre, most can agree that they have listened to music at one point in their life, and have liked some form of music. Whether you are exercising, working, relaxing, dancing to it, and hear it blaring from someone’s car that’s next to you, most of us have heard music.


Music has always been a big part of cultures all around the world. Music has evolved and changed according to culture and popular culture. Popular music in Australia may be different then the popular music in Canada. But that’s okay, because if all music was the same, there would be nothing new to listen to or experience with. Whether it is just the beating of drums, the strings of a guitar, or the keys of the piano, music can translate a message from one person, to another. Music can paint a picture in someone’s mind, and set a mood, according to the message they receive.  Classical music, with an orchestra sets a soothing mood, possibly something you would listen to while eating a fancy restaurant. Rap, hip hop, and pop, whether we admit it or not, have probably made us want to bob our heads or dance at least once. As well as music shaping cultures, it can always help shape someone’s identity, and personality. 


Whether you listen to music from a jukebox or an iPod, you’re still listening to it, and you probably will be for the years to come! Music is something known worldwide, and evolving as the years go by. Although we may not all listen to the same kind of music, we do listen to it, and enjoy its beauty.


	So, what kinds of music do you listen to?  Do you have different kinds of music that you listen to for different activities?  Do you listen to music with an iPod, a CD player, the radio, in person, or some other way?  How does music help to shape your identity and your culture?  Please let us know.








Fashion in Iran





I write to you from Iran. In my country women should have hijab. They should cover themselves completely. For example their hair should not be seen . They should wear scarf and manteau. But nowadays It is not like this .women cover themselves but not completely and most of it is because of the fashion. 


In U.S.A women can wear anything they want for example knee -skirt or so on but here women should not even think of wear something like that outside. 


There is lots of fashion in my country and most of these fashion particularly the hairstyles come from western countries and most of young boys and girls follow them. 


There are lots of people who always follow the newest and latest fashion. 


I myself pay attention to the fashion and most of the time I care about keeping up with fashion. But if something is fashion and I do not like it I will not buy it but most of the people buy the latest fashion items even if they will become ugly by wearing them. 


I think fashion is good if it will not have bad effects on the culture of country. ��Elaheh, 


Farzanegane Hazrate Zeynab�Tehran, Iran �


�Fashion





 I think one thing that is important for people in these days is fashion. You can see a lot of new fashion every day. Some of them are really funny and unusual and it is unacceptable to wear them in society. But some people wear them just for attracting others' attention. 


It is good to follow fashion, but you should choose something that fit you. 


I think it is not important to be trendy or not. What it is important is not to be sloppy and always be neat and tidy. Because what is important for people at the first glance is how you get dressed. So at least I think it is not a good idea to wear casual clothes in every situation. ��Mahya


Farzanegane Hazrate Zeynab�Tehran, Iran








Project:  Fashion 





Fashion is something that varies from place to place. The type of clothes that we're wearing here in the United States might be completely out of style in England. Trends might are not the same in different parts of the world, so it's time for us to find out about trends in some other countries!


What is the one must-have accessory or piece of clothing that everyone 'has to have' where you live? Do you know of any things that are in style here in the United States that nobody would even think of wearing in your country? What is your personal style? Do you care about keeping up with the latest styles and buying all the newest items? These are just some questions that you can feel free to answer in your writing proposal. Please go as in depth as you can with these questions; we are very interested to hear what you have to say! Use these questions as a guide to help you write a well-written explanation telling us about fashion trends where you live.


We hope to get some interesting answers regarding fashion when we hear back from you. Good luck!








Project: Music Continued 





I usually listen to music with a CD player or a cassette player. 


I think music doesn't help me to shape my identity and culture. We listen to a special type of music that has conformity with our identity and culture. If the music we listen changes us, it's not the thing that music has done. It's because of the singers and players, their identity and culture. 


Mersedeh


Farzanegane Hazrate Zeynab�Tehran, Iran





Music


Music is a big part of many people’s lives. I don’t listen to music most people my age listen to. The kind of music I like to listen to is classical music and broadway music from “Cats”. The songs from “Cats” are just so funny and cool, so I listen to them all the time. My neighbor, Linda, got me hooked on “Cats” songs when she bought me the CD for my birthday. Now I am an official addict. It doesn’t help that I especially love kitties. I guess it bleeds through to my tastes in music. 


I also really like classical music. It’s so soothing and soft at points, but then suddenly it’s loud and noisy. I love just how unpredictable that the music is. I heard this piece once, right before I went to bed, and wow, did it ever give me crazy dreams! It was supposed to be the battle of good and evil, so the music would be soft and quiet, sort of like a stream flowing through a sunny area, but then the music hit some rapids. BOOM! BANG! CRASH! You could never tell what would happen next. Life seems so predictable sometimes, and classical music reminds me about all of the exciting things in life.  


Broadway and Classical music are not most people’s ideal music choice, but to each to his own. Most of the people in my area prefer to listen to hip hop and rap, but I don’t really like that kind of music. I find music comforting and relaxing, a wonderful start to a day.





Caitlyn Loeffler


Virtual High School�Lancaster, OH, USA








Project: Scary Experiences Continued 





The doctor argued with my mother, insinuating that I was making up whatever was wrong with me. I stopped hearing him, as well as my parents. I could see people around me talking, but I couldn’t hear them either. There came a point when everything just stopped. I stopped. I had lost control. The feeling of losing control of my own body and emotions is the scariest feeling I have ever experienced. To not know what is wrong with your own body or how to fix it is a feeling like no other. It is truly the scariest feeling I have ever experienced. 


Nobody knew what to do with me. To put me out of my misery, I was immediately sedated. I remember being carried to the car and then watching skyscrapers fleet across the window I was looking out of from the seat I had awoken from. I was rushed to Children’s Hospital in Boston. I could hardly function. The drugs were so powerful that I could hardly stay awake. After hours of waiting to be seen, I was put on an examination bench in a room with my mother. She looked more exhausted than I had ever seen her. After what felt like hours, the doctor came to the conclusion that I had had an allergic reaction to grass seed. I had helped my father put it down in our yard just several days earlier.


Years later, this experience still haunts me. I remember lying in the hospital bed scratching every inch of my body. I didn’t think the itching would ever stop. It consumed me. I couldn’t think of anything but the itch. And since then, I have had the same feeling every time I experience an allergic reaction. It remains the scariest experience of my life.


Hillary Wenzel


Virtual High School�Barnstable, MA, USA











