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ILLUSTRATION
A timely message
sent in by the San
Francisco School
Staff Learning Hub
students

FEATURING
Virtual Reality:
Two Sisters Report on Distance
Learning
By Charlie, 11, &
Kira Steinberg, 8,
San Francisco

“

“

QUICK TAKES
The PRESIDENT has
COVID-19! Six Feet of
Separation contributors
weigh in.

DONALD
TRUMP
got COVID because
he doesn’t wear
a mask or socially distance; I don’t
want him to be our
president, but I
hope he doesn’t die.

”

By Cleo Grace Jones
7, San Francisco, Ca

“

Um the BAD GUY
costs money.

”

By Max Coleman
3, Montclair, Nj

I
think
while
TRUMP is doing
bad in COVID, it’s
an opportunity for
Biden to strike more
and more ahead.
[Spoken in a British accent for some
reason]

”

By Oren Richter
9, San Francisco, Ca

Letter From
the Editor
ix Feet of Separation
started as a neighborhood newspaper for
young people in Bernal
Heights, San Francisco.
Now we’re a neighborhood newspaper for young people in neighborhoods ALL OVER THE PLACE. We
want you in the next issue! Yes you.
Come up with your own idea or start
with one of these:

S

•What do you think about
the most these days?
•What’s been making you mad
lately? What makes you happy?
Write about either, or both.
•Do some local reporting: How are
people’s moods? How are the businesses in your town doing? What
are the biggest changes that have
come since coronavirus started?
What hasn’t changed but should?
•Do an unusual interview.
Pick a person and ask them
“What should I ask you about?”
Then ask them about that!
•Write about the ways people are
helping their community now.
•Write a letter to an animal that
you know. Describe what it’s
like to be a human right now
•Do any of the above as
a drawing instead!
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We also have a special issue coming up, all about OBJECTS. Pick one
and write (or draw) about it! Can
be an object you own, an object
from around your home or neighborhood, an imaginary object, an
object that gives you feelings, an
object from history, an object that
might be significant to other people,
an object that somehow says something about this crazy year we’re
having -- coronavirus, the fires, the
protests, the election etc. Or something else entirely. Deadline for this
issue is Oct 26.
Whatever you end up creating,
please send it to bernalnewspaper@
gmail.com. Include your name as
you’d like it to appear, your age
and your city or town. Or submit
it through sixfeetofnews.com. You
can subscribe there, too.
Here, let’s write that again:
sixfeetofnews.com
We pay zero dollars and offer a
generous benefits package featuring
satisfaction, civic pride, negligible
annoying adult editorial interference and probably some other stuff.
Join the fun!
Grownups! Wanna make a
(tax-deductible!) contribution? Drop
us a line! Your help is extremely
extremely appreciated and you will
100% go to kid journalism heaven.
Thank you for reading, and extra
thanks to the wonderful and talented
Beth Holzer for designing the paper.

Chris Colin
Editor
Six Feet of Separation
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Pets
During
Corona

aving pets in quarantine really helped
me stay happy while
being stuck at home. It keeps my
mind off of things and it’s a fun
responsibility!
We have 6 fish and a snail in
our tank. It’s so relaxing to watch
our fish swim around! We have 4
neon tetras, 1 Platy fish, and finally,
a betta fish. We also have a cat
named Pom-Pom! She is a fluffy
white cat with blue eyes! Pom-Pom
is a crazy, fun and cute cat! I love
to hold her and play with her to
make me happy during this time
of isolation!

Emma Sullivan
10, San Francisco, Ca

Flying
During
Corona
w

e go to Cape Cod every
su m m e r to v i s i t my
grandma and my family. In April, it was my grandma’s
birthday! She turned 90! We were
going to go to Cape Cod to celebrate her birthday. Unfortunately,
our f light kept getting canceled
because of coronavirus.
But we finally got to go in July.
We had to go from San Francisco to
Seattle to Boston and then drive to
Cape Cod. It was long and we were
tired but it was all worth it! Lucky
we got there safely and of course
we wore masks the whole time.
We wiped down everything and

used hand sanitizer constantly. We
self-quarantined for two weeks and
then had a really fun time with my
grandma at her birthday party.
We also had fun boogie boarding
at the beach and tubing on the lake.
No one was around so it was safe! I
miss my family back east but I am
also happy to be back in SF and I’m
ready to start school and try to hang
out with my friends in a pod.

Ava Sullivan
10, San Francisco, Ca

Entering The Page
D

o yo u k n o w w h a t
cabin fever is? When
you want to get out
of the house, and not do the same
thing with the same people over and
over again. For me, I missed acting
on stage, sleepovers, hugs with my
friends. I even missed holding hands.
Since I couldn’t hold hands, I
decided to hold a pen instead. I
wanted to create characters. I’ve
always had an interest in drawing,
so I decided to take a Udemy online
drawing course. I saw that anime has
different styles. First, there’s the cute
chibi style. Chibi means “stubby” and
the characters are toddler-like: big
heads and short bodies. Some have

large puppy eyes that tend to look
upward — this makes me want to
take care of them. Others seem mischievous, like they’re up to something naughty. When I said I missed
hugs, creating this kind of character somehow scratched my itch.
There’s also a more realistic tween/
teen style. One is aimed at girls, and
it’s called shojo, which means young
woman. The girls have wide hips and
long eyelashes, and they stand tall. A
typical pose might be standing firm
on one leg, while the other relaxes
— like a ballerina. In real life, most
of my friends are quite feminine, but
they’re also quite young and cute. So
they’re in between chibi and shojo.

I Hope
Help
Wanted
Aya
11, Palo Alto, Ca
I am starting a new band I am looking for band members! I am looking
for a drummer and a bass player. If
you are interested please email me at
kidsgurevich@gmail.com.

Frances Novak
10, San Francisco, Ca

Drawing shojo helps me imagine
what we’ll be like in a year or two.
When I said I missed acting, I realized now that when I drew, I almost
met the character and became
the character. I used to dash off
sketches. But now, concentration
lets me enter the page, almost like
I’m not in the real world. Concentration is like a vortex taking me
to another world I’m creating, one
where there’s many people I can
be friends with, or become myself.
When I feel like I’m locked into
my house, the best way out is in.

Suvi O’Shea
8, New York, Ny

I

wake up. I am Frances,
I have been depressed
ever since this “oh wear
a mask and wash your hands” thing
happened. I think of all the good
times I had in the old days and I take
sad showers and sad walks. I take a
Pop-Tart. The Pop-Tart, so innocent,
and then I eat it.
I ask my parents if I can go hang
out with my friends they sigh and
say “no.” I want to punch someone
or something. I take a walk without caring to tell my mom or dad.
The walk is silent. All I can hear is
my breathing. This mask makes me
claustrophobic. The walk is slow and
sad, I put on my hood sadly. I think
of all the good days without A MASK.
I go back home and I want to sleep,
maybe if I sleep I will wake up and
not have to wear a mask and I will
finally be able to hug anyone I want.
School is not the same, not as many
smiling faces and not the same faces,
I can’t see any friends. Maybe I can
hibernate like a bear and never wake
up. I hope that soon everything will
be back to normal. I hope.
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A Call To
Action
Lilia
12, Baltimore, Md

An Open
Letter To
Joe Biden

R

acism is something that
is happening throughout the whole world now.
There might be people who think
it isn’t really something to bring up
and there are more important topics
to worry about like global warming.
But, those types of people don’t know
how racism affects many people and
can cause depression, anxiety, etc.
Anyone can help stop or decrease
racism if they are adults, teenagers, or even kids. You might think
that you can’t help — but if there are
many people who are willing to work
together it can make a big impact. So
let’s all work together, big or small,
to cause an end to racism.
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Amos Kitani
8, Los Angeles, Ca

POLITICS



Illustration By
Nathan Kitani
6, Los Angeles, Ca

Confronting
Racism

Sophie Freeman
9, Ardmore, Pa

A

Election Watch:
Debate Madness
I

n her new york times
article “A Trump-Pence
Strategy on the Virus:
Interrupt, Distract, Change the
Subject,” Lisa Lerer breaks down the
unique and vexing “strategy” that
President Donald Trump and Vice
President Mike Pence have taken
in their respective debates against
Joe Biden and Senator Kamala Harris, in hope of coming out on top
in the eyes of American citizens.
Lerer first notes that for most of
the summer the president suggested
that the Democratic candidate for
president was afraid to debate him in
fear of losing support, due to Trump
possibly rolling through him in the
affair. But now, after a first debate
considered by many as one of the
worst, if not the worst, in American history -- mainly due to Trump
continuously interrupting and all
around being simply obnoxious
toward Biden and moderator Chris
Wallace -- the president has threat-

ened to not participate in the second and last debate between the two.
The second debate was scheduled to be done virtually, after
Trump, First Lady Melania Trump
and other members of his administration tested positive for COVID19. The New York Times piece goes
in depth on the irony that is Trump
not wanting to debate Biden, when
most of his campaign has targeted
Biden for being “slow,” and not being
able to keep up with the president.
I watched the debate with my father.
In the past I had viewed for a small
amount of time other politicians’
debates, mainly in my country of origin, Brazil. As much as politicians
exaggerate and accuse each other in
situations like this to gain the public’s vote, I can tell you nothing prepared me for the astonishment I felt
seeing Trump acting the way he did.

Alex Streinger
17, New Rochelle, Ny

t the beginning of
quarantine, it was
really hard for me.
I had just told my friends that I
was going to a different school the
next year, while being virtual, so I
couldn’t properly console them that
I was still going to be their friend.
George Floyd was killed about
two weeks after that happened,
and there still was the ever-looming
threat: Politics. Our current leadership supported the cops’ decision
to kill a black man for something he
MIGHT have done.
My whole world changed around
me right then and there. I’m not
black, but it hurt to see other people
with darker skin get hurt because
of their skin color. That weekend I
went to a local Black Lives Matter
rally, organized by high school students. There were about 300 people there. (We were all masked up!)
Some of the students spoke about
their experiences with racism. It
was heartbreaking to hear about.
That night I wrote to a state representative against racism, reminding him that it has been so since
the beginning of America and even
before that, and that most people are fighting against it, but it
still shouldn’t have come to be in
the first place. I got an answer back
three-and-a-half weeks later. He
said that I made an amazing point
about Thomas Jefferson’s girlfriend
being a slave and he never freed
her. However, I think it shouldn’t
be most voices against racism. We
should all speak up for what is right.
We are all unique, and we should
appreciate those differences.
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apa and I were out at
San Bruno. My sister and
mother were back at the
field. Papa was tall and had won bike
races before. I was tall but just for my
age. As we went through the parking lot, he showed me on the other
side where they had started a race. I
turned the corner and saw it would
be a long haul.
About 30 feet ahead there was a
turn. Rounding it made me a lot less
confident. Then, WHIZZ, a buff man
zoomed down the hill.
“Dang,” I commented. “I’m
excited to be him coming down.”
After a while, the road started
to mellow down a little bit.
“Hey,” Papa exclaimed, “we
didn’t get to go this far last time!”
As the road continuously got
steeper, I spotted an intersection.
“How about we stop
up there?” I said.
CRUNCH. We heard the sound
of crushed dirt and pebbles. A
Ford pickup truck with the PARK
RANGER emblazoned on the side.
“Hey,” yelled the park ranger,
“which gate did you come
through?”
Papa remembered the gate being
closed. He thought that if he said that,
the park ranger could get him in trouble. So he leaned back and pointed
to the parking lot gate, leaned back

even farther so he was pointing to
the gate that we had actually came
through, because on second thought,
he saw that the park ranger was heading down not up the hill so if he had
seen us coming down through the
gate then he would’ve busted us.
“Well, those gates should’ve been
closed,” the ranger said, politely signaling that they were closed and we
did not obey the Covid-19 and wildfire restrictions. “But I am going to
let you guys pass because you are
already so far up, but if this incident
is repeated I will have to write you a
warning.”
When we finally reached the top,
we took a few pictures and examined
the beautiful, obscured-by-clouds
view.
Finally at the top we had been riding
for just 15 minutes. I was completely
psyched. It was very steep and my
mask seemed like it wanted to fall off.
“Crouch down so the wind will go
over your head,” Papa yelled over the
howling wind. It worked. Satisfaction was the only thing I felt, other
than the wind.

Wyatt Chen-Harding
10, San Francisco, Ca

Tubing
During
Corona
Connor Sullivan
10, San Francisco, Ca

W

e screamed in joy because we
were happy about being able
to have fun finally! The days
of quarantine were getting to me. As
we got on the boat, I got more and
more excited. There were no other
boats to be seen on the lake that day
so I felt safe and I knew that it was
going to be a good day.
We were in the middle of the lake
and we jumped off the boat. My uncle
threw the tube into the water. We
jumped on the tube. The boat moved
us through the water faster and faster.
We held on tight as we bumped over
the wakes. My smile was ear to ear.
We held on for as long as we could
but eventually we fell off the tube.
The water felt like concrete. It was
such a fun day and a moment away
from Corona!

A Cycling Adventure
On San Bruno Mountain
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Dep’t of
Movie
Reviews

For Movies That Don’t Actually Exist
C

an an anime fantasy help bread. Masks are found in temples lead to the Mask of Power. Sun,
kids see masks as some- guarded by monsters, and if that Moon and their seven friends are
thing to collect rather weren’t scary enough, the humans “nerds of the world” -- good at
than hate? On the planet Levion, kids turn on each other, too. Alliances solving puzzles as well as fightare born with special powers and are formed and quickly broken. A ing -- and their powers grow.If you
at 10 they begin combat and magic smart and ruthless warlord, with the don’t want spoilers, skip to the end.
training, supposedly to protect their power to summon weapons, Ulysses Meanwhile, we learn through flashvillages from monsters and to help Crane terrorizes all the mask hunt- backs that when Crane was 10 he
their parents on hunting trips. But ers who have not joined his army. secretly followed his parents on their
eventually they learn the world is not After a while, Moon has
hunting party, got
as kind as they think. On their 19th collected six masks, and
lost, was attacked
birthday, they will be forced to leave following a great battle, The Mask Hunters by a forgetfulness
their villages to find magical masks she visits a village whose Animated
monster, and so
that grant additional powers and ads she saw in the for- Rated PG
believed his family
treasures, which they can spend on est. (Villages compete 153 Minutes
abandoned him. In a
short trips to villages to rest and get to get the mask huntdramatic plot twist,
supplies. Find enough and you can ers to spend their treathe twins help him
return to the village of your choice to sures on spa deals and supplies.) discover the truth about his family.
settle down. The ultiIn the marketplace, she They work together to find the mask
mate goal is the Mask Milo Jeffery
meets Sun, who has of ultimate power, defeat Crane’s
of Power, said to grant 12, San Francisco
powers much like hers, old army and banish the monsters.
w h o e v e r d i s c o vbut over light. Thanks The Mask Hunters combines things
ers it every power they don’t have. to complementary birthmarks, real- like secret twins, magical quests
When Moon, born with the power ize they’re brother and sister, each and powering up from kids’ favorto cast and shape shadows, leaves having grown up with one parent, ite fantasy adventures, legends and
her village on her 19th birthday, she who were driven apart in a great war. video games. Its message that good
is quickly attacked by a boy who Together, with seven like-minded can defeat evil, and that you’re not
left two days earlier. Luckily her mask hunters, they set out to find as alone as you thought, is compet pig helps her defeat him, she the rarer “legendary” masks, that forting and familiar. And needing
now has his sword and a piece of come with a piece of map said to masks to defeat evil is very 2020.

Book Recommendations
Kate Mckillop
15, Blue Point, Ny

S

omeone tells you to go
read a book. What’s your
reaction? Do you groan
and say no? Do you suck it up? What if
I told you I could change your reaction?
Six months ago, my mom said,
“Kate, go read a book.” Now my initial reaction was no. I hadn’t read
for enjoyment since I was like ten
years old. But a few weeks later I
picked up The Hunger Games by
Suzanne Collins. I had already read
this book when I was in sixth grade,
but rereading it changed my life.
After reading that series, I didn’t stop.
I still haven’t. It’s been five months
and I’ve read 56 novels. And what
an emotional roller coaster it’s been.
So no matter what age or gender
you are, go pick up a book. It might
change you. Here are some recommendations to get you into reading!

AGE 9+

AGE 13+ AGE 15+

Harry Potter
and the Sorcerer’s Stone by
JK Rowling

The Selection
by Kiera Cass

Throne of Glass
by Sarah J. Maas

America Singer
loves her life.
Until her name
is chosen. She
has to compete
against 35 girls
for the prince’s
heart and the
chance of one
day becoming
queen. But America doesn’t want
that. Too late to
back out now.

Celaena is an
assassin. She’s
in a slave camp.
Until the Prince
of Adarlan comes
and offers her a
chance for freedom. But she
needs to earn it.
Filled with love
and war, this
series with have
readers on the
edge of their
seats.

Harry Potter is a
young boy whose
life changes completely when a
giant man shows
up to take him to
Hogwarts School
of Witchcraft and
Wizardry. He
makes friends
and fights evil
in each book in
the seven book
series.

Clockwork
Angel by Cassandra Clare

AGE 11+
The Hunger
Games by
Suzanne Collins
Katniss is a poor
girl living with
her mom and sister ruled by an
unfair government. When her
sister’s life is on
the line, Katniss
must make hard
choices that will
alter her life forever

Divergent by
Veronica Roth
Tris hates her
boring life style
at home. When
the time comes
to choose how
she’s going to
live the rest
of her life, she
unknowingly
chooses wrong.
With fighting,
corruption and
young love, Tris
must trust her
friends in order to
stay alive.

Tessa had no idea
what she was
in for when she
went to visit her
brother in London
and found him
missing. Taken
into the London
Institute, Tessa
meets Jem and
Will. The two
friends welcome
Tessa but it’s
obvious that they
have more than
friendship on their
minds. Tessa has
many decisions
to make and her
brother to save in
this epic romantic
adventure.
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The Story of My
Baby Brother
I

have this baby
brother named
Gerdy and he is
wonderful. He looks great
and is great and he is great
to take care of — a verrrry
polite baby and dresses up
like a swan and a bat. He
loves those animals and
he’s really cute, we’re gonna
take a picture of him to
show you.
He just giggles funny
when mom makes silly
faces. And he’s just great.
I am glad to have Gerdy
at home during the virus
season. He likes to play
games and listen to music
on little cushions. And he
likes to eat cake. One time,
he climbed up on my chair
and tried to put his face
in the piece of chocolate
cake on my plate and take
a biiiig bite!
My jobs are to brush
his teeth, make his bed,
clean up his mess if he
ever makes one, and make
sure he takes enough naps.
And I don’t wake him up; I
need to do other chores for
Gerdy. He has a pink outfit
so he looks kinda like a girl
and people think Gerdy is a
nickname for Gertrude but
it’s not — his name sounds
like Gerrrrrr-deeeeeee.
Also, some people pretend he’s a doll. But they’re
making a mistake, because
they don’t know he’s real.
He’s real AND he’s really
great. That’s pretty much
all we know about Gerdy!

Stella Pearl Hayden
5, San Francisco, Ca

Virtual Reality
O

ur house has six
people: Our mom
and dad, us and
our two aunts. One of them
works at Whole Foods and
the other is a hair stylist.
We live in San Francisco,
and we are now going to
virtual school. Here is what
our days have been like:

Charlie
My mornings are usually
pretty rushed. I’ve been
waking up fairly late, about
8-8:30. My first virtual class
starts at 8:55, so I quickly
get dressed, gulp down
my breakfast and (usually)
brush my teeth. There have
been a few times when I’m
so slow that I have to eat my
breakfast on the Zoom, and
keep my camera off. Normally though, I go upstairs
for my schoolwork.
My mom, and sister work
up there. My aunt is a hair
stylist, and she cuts hair up
there as well, so there can
be times when it’s pretty
noisy. If I really can’t concentrate, I’ll go back downstairs, where my dad works,
but it’s usually fine.
I just started middle
school and my sister is
still in third grade, so we
have different breaks. I have
lunch from 11:20-12, and
my sister has it from 12-1.
We barely talk to each other
throughout the day, which
would be kind of like real
school. I have a few classes,

then lunch. I think lunch is
the best, and pretty much
the only good part of virtual
school. I can make my own
hot lunch, instead of having school lunch or a cold
lunch from home. I usually
heat up leftover pasta, or
something else we had the
night before.
After my school day ends,
my sister still has about
an hour left. I just do my
own thing, since everyone
else is busy. After Kira’s
school day ends, we usually go on a walk, or bike

TWO
SISTERS
REPORT ON
DISTANCE
LEARNING
ride to get outside instead
of staying indoors all day.
We sometimes go to Glen
Park Canyon, which is a
giant park really near our
house. We’ve been meeting up with friends there,
and we play and talk, just
like normal times, except
we wear masks, and social
distance. This school year
is very different, but we’ve
made the best of it and kept
ourselves busy.

Charlie, 5 & Kira, 8
Steinberg
San Francisco, Ca
Kira
Every morning I wake
up, eat my breakfast,
brush my teeth and then
pop on to my Zoom at
9:00. I usually do my
school upstairs but if I
am running late I just
do my work downstairs.
My class starts at a community circle and then
maybe a game like rock
paper scissors or freeze
dance.
After that we move onto
a writers workshop and
maybe work in our virtual
journals. Then we go to
independent work and read,
or sometimes we do typing
club. Sometimes it is a little distracting to be upstairs
with everybody because my
sister is probably on a Zoom
and is talking loudly or my
aunt is talking to a client,
but it is nice to be upstairs
because there’s a lot of space
and I have a desk up there.
In the afternoon I have a
break for lunch and then
get back on the Zoom and
do science which is usually
just a video, like Mystery
Science. After that we have
a special class like library or
PE or music.
Our school day is over at
2:30, but after school I go
to the canyon close to our
house and meet up with
friends. We usually make
forts out of branches, sticks
and logs. So far, third grade
has been weird but better
than nothing!
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Poetry
Page
We Have To
Recover
Ally Pricer
14, Chattanooga, Tn
It has been noted
That a meteoroid has been voted COVID.
Over and over, more and more exposure.
This isn’t getting slower.
No one is sober,
We all are getting broker.
“I want to approach her”
No sir.
The government must confer
Don’t even leave if you have a chauffeur.
We had a covenant to discover what,
And uncover what
Had become urgent.
We discovered and uncovered
Retirement and empowerment.
The cupboards empty, fill ‘em up.
The world has suffered, it twirled and hurled.
We have to recover.
“Let us go” she said
“We will all be dead” he said.
“Want me to shoot your head?”
We would prevail but everyone is in jail.
They failed which is just one minor detail.
We thought we knew best,
But the protest didn’t go unnoticed.
This has turned into a causative.
We must stay positive.

My Poem
to the
President
Maddy
12, Berkeley, Ca
You’re dumb, loud and positive
Karma comes around,
If you wanted to be dead,
all you had to do was go and bang
your big, orange head,
but now because of your stupidity, we will all pay, and I don’t think
even Joe Biden can save the day,
I’ve somewhat lost hope and that’s
quite sad, but I supposed you are
glad, Americans are mad
I hope that one day we will prevail,
but right now we stay hidden under
the seal of a cold, blue mask.

Heated
Tides
Eva Devlin, 15
The surge of water crashes on the
sand
No matter how hard it tries, it can
Never win the war
It is always pulled back, away from
the shore
Only to throw all its weight forward and try again,
The waves grow louder, stronger
Exasperated, enraged,
As its patience begins to fade
It screams, “why won’t you let me
escape”

The Sea
Annabelle
9, Simsbury, Ct

Life In HK
Maïa, 9, Hong Kong
Life in HK is very boring.
We cannot go to the swimming pool.
We cannot go to the beach.
But we can go cycling
we can do homework
And can play Minecraft.
And sleep.

Blue is for the ocean
calm and settle.
Rising up
and down slowly,
just like my
breath.

The sea is just a whole other colorful
bright world,

The Water,

full of beauty,

a peaceful blue,
the reflection is clear,

and creativity!

and pretty.
which makes it sparkle
like the twinkling stars in the sky.

Quarantine
Diaries
Usraat Fahmidah
16, Dhaka, Bangladesh
Crashing waves,
flooding gates
fluttering hearts —
eyelids too tired
to glare up.
A little burnt out, a little tired
But what about the unsent assignment
the professor inquired.

The waves splashing would make
me go to sleep.
The ups

Every time a wave comes

and downs

I see little light reflections on the
wave.

of the waves,
and the gentle noise.

And the water

Plus the calming sprinkles of water
on me,

gently splashed me,
with cold,
glorious drops of water.

it’s just magnificent,
a magnificent paradise to see.

I could see the colorful coral in the
ocean.

It is like 2 worlds connected
together,

Red, blue, purple, yellow, pink is for
coral.
I could see the types of fish
Stripes,
Spiky,
Tiny,
Big,
Dull,
Colorful!

Into 1 beautiful creation.
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Penguin Info
Lucas Mershon
10, San Jose, Ca

