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When we express our emotions, we call it art 

But this lets others can break our heart.  

Now, before you reach for a tissue,  

Take a moment, and enjoy this issue.  
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Note from the Editor 

This is the debut issue of The Tiger Journal, created by the Marshfield 

High School Literature Club, as a literary magazine to inspire creativity and 

spread literary awareness through objective and humorous student-created 

pieces. Literature is a powerful tool for every individual, and our goal is to 

help our fellow peers, and readers of this magazine, discover the 

imaginative potential of reading and writing.  

We currently cover current events and literary reviews, along with 

cartoons and fun facts. We aim to broaden our coverage of current events 

and add further pieces in the following issues.  

We would like to thank Mr. Rick Michalec, the advisor of the 

Literature Club, and Mr. Wilhelm, Marshfield High School Principal, for 

their support and encouragement in publishing this magazine. We also 

sincerely appreciate the environment provided by our teachers at the 

Marshfield High School that allows us to develop our self-potential and seek 

new opportunities that keep us positively challenged.  

We hope you enjoy! 

- Muhammad Abidi, editor of The Tiger Journal, Founder and President 
of the Marshfield High School Literature Club 
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Current Events 
International Women’s Day was on March 8, 2017 just a few weeks after the 

Women’s March on Saturday, January 21, 2017 where  over one million people 

joined together to march for reproductive, environmental, immigrant and civil 

rights.  Marches occurred in cities all over the country and the world including 

Washington D.C., New York, Los Angeles, Chicago, St. Paul, London, Vancouver, 

Berlin, New Delhi, Tokyo, and many more.  The march in Washington D.C. had 

various speakers and performers to rally the masses.  Celebrities such as Michael 

Moore, Scarlett Johansson, Madonna, and America Ferrera participated in the 

event.  The estimated attendance in New York City was more than 400,000 

people, and about 50,000 to 60,000 in St. Paul, Minnesota.  

Many  of those who marched wore pink hats with cat ears, representing 

women’s power.  These hats were used to make a visual statement as well as for 

those who were not able to be at the marches to show their support for the cause. 

Signs with messages of unity and hope were carried by marchers while powerful 

chants were shouted in the streets.  Although white women were the main 

participants of the marches in the United States, many men, minority women, 

and children also came out to show their support.  

 

- Contributed by Emily Merkel 
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Book Review 

 
Ten  by Gretchen Mcneil 

 

Rating - 3.5/5  

 

Summary: Ten teenagers gather at a house on a secluded island where 

they are slowly killed one by one.  

 

Although this book was an entertaining read, it did not feel like an original 

storyline. It was very similar to Agatha Christie’s And Then There Were None . 

Sometimes it felt like there was more emphasis on the characters’ high school 

drama then the actual problem they were facing. Instead of trying to solve who 

the killer was, they were focusing on past problems which eventually led to many 

arguments between them. For me, this almost felt like a way to make the book 

longer rather than adding to the complexity of the plot. However, the climax of 

the book was an intense scene where the killer reveals why they did what they 

did. Overall, this book was an interesting read, but it took many elements from 

other books which caused a lack of original ideas.  

 

- Contributed by Haley Steines 
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Movie Review 

 

Movie Title: Ocean’s Eleven (2001) 

Directed by: Steven Soderbergh 

Produced by: Jerry Weintraub 

Starring: George Clooney, Brad Pitt, Julia Roberts, Matt 

Damon, Don Cheadle, and Andy García.  

Rating - 4.5/5 

 

This movie was a remake of a 1960 film of the same name. It is a comedy 

heist film that stars an ensemble cast for a trick-filled adventure when Danny 

Ocean (Clooney) violates his parole and meets with his friend and 

partner-in-crime Rusty Ryan (Pitt). Ocean has a plan to steal $150,000,000 from 

casinos owned by Terry Benedict (García), to get his ex-wife, Tess, (Roberts) 

back. To do this, he recruits several other players such as Linus (Damon), Basher 

(Cheadle), and more to form a team of 11 con artists. Together they must steal the 

money from one of the safest vaults in the industry without getting caught. The 

plot is entertaining and keeps the audience amazed at each turn of the heist. It is 

a must-watch and has also been followed with sequels; Ocean’s 12 and Ocean’s 13.  

- Contributed by Muhammad Abidi 
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Short Story 

Seventy Floors Below 

The metallic silver Aston Martin was humming along the quiet road and 
the snow-covered plains were rolling past the car as George Stark was driving 
from his Boston business conference to his home in New York City. 

He was driving as fast as legally possible to get to his son’s birthday party 
in time, but he knew it was pointless; he had missed it for the second time in 
three years. A month ago, he had forgotten about his wedding anniversary, and 
he had missed his daughter’s elementary school graduation in the past spring. 
George sighed as he approached a red light with heavy flurries obscuring the 
road ahead. 

The snowstorm had not subsided by the next day. As George walked 
through the doors to the lobby of his office building, he saw a man, pocketing 
wire cutters into a large overcoat. However, Stark had to prepare for the next 
day’s meeting with the president of his company, as he wanted to make his best 
impression to be selected for the newly vacant CFO position.  He hurried to 
prepare his interview notes before the market would open and thought nothing 
of the man… 

After a busy day in the office, he reviewed his company’s finances before 
retiring to his bed as quietly as possible, as his wife had already fallen asleep. 

The next morning, the Starbucks at the end of the block was teeming with 
hurried New Yorkers as the snow was falling a little lighter now, but it was 
covering the sidewalks and slowing traffic to an almost standstill. Stark looked on 
from his 60th floor corner office, ready to leave his office for a meeting with his 
company’s president on the 70th floor. 

A man wearing a bulky overcoat and snow-covered boots walked into 
Stark’s building through the worn-down utility entrance intended for shipment 
deliveries and maintenance staff. 

“Ping,” the elevator opened and Stark strode out onto the 70th floor eager 
for his private meeting. “Today must be my promotion to CFO” he thought, “It 
just has to be!” After working at the same investment firm for almost his entire 
career, he was about to reach the top of the leadership ladder.  He had decided 
that he would retire within the next month unless he was promoted to CFO. 
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George’s shoes made brisk claps against the gleaming tiles as he hurried to his 
president’s office. 

The man had worked twenty-one years as an electrician and maintenance 
man for the company that owned the building. He hurried to his cramped 
storage space inside the utility rooms, almost slipping as the ice on the sole of his 
boots came in contact with the floor. He was careful to avoid the chipped parts of 
the hallway where the tiles had become cracked. 

“Mr. Stark, he is ready to see you now,” the cheerful secretary called. Stark 
stood up and buttoned up his suit, “Alright, thank you.” He approached the 
president’s door and knocked. 

The president spoke out, “Please come in Mr. Stark.” George and the 
president shook hands and sat down. “So I hear that you have been doing some 
excellent work in your finance department,” the president said. 

“I have just been trying to do my best,” George replied. 

 The president smiled “Let me get straight to the point, would you like to 
become the CFO of this company?” 

 George beamed as if he had just reached 100 mph in his Aston, “Of course 
sir, thank you so much!” He had finally reached the apex of his dream career and 
he was elated. He never knew it was possible to feel such joy; it was simply 
overflowing his emotions just like his coffee when he chose a small mug at home. 
After the cordial goodbyes and handshakes, George went back to the elevator as 
if he had all the power in the world. 

The man was taking his time and saw that the “in use” light was green for 
an elevator on the 70th floor. He thought of his empty bank account and his 
countless shifts, and cut the power wires. He was eager to return to his apartment 
now, where he lived alone. 

 George felt a small jolt before he realized he was in free fall. The lights in 
the elevator went out and he frantically jammed the fire button, but it would not 
respond. 

 The man walked away from the elevator control system. 

 George had heard that one’s life can flash before their eyes, but he had 
never actually believed until it hit him, right after he wondered why the floor 
indicator was working. He was on his floor, the 60th floor, already. 
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           The man shut the door and turned off the lights. 

 “Hey George, you want to try this new shirt we got for you?” George’s 
parents were beaming at him on the 50th floor. 

 The man left the room and stepped onto the broken tiles in the hallway. 

 The audience was clapping after the speech, as George stepped down from 
the podium and received his degree. He remembered the glossy feeling on the 
front of the cover just as the down arrow signaled 40. 

 The man walked away without looking back. He had finally done 
something for himself. 

 George remembered his modern penthouse overlooking the Hudson 
River as he drove to his first job as an investment manager. As he passed 31st 
street, the elevator flew past the 30th floor. 

 The man was about to reach the end of the hallway before he realized that 
he had forgotten his wallet in the elevator control room. 

 “Mr. Stark could you please review this for just a second,” a hopeful intern 
requested him. 

 “Of course, but hold on a moment,” George replied as he put down his 
coffee to start the day. The elevator had reached the 20th floor. 

 The man raced back to the room to avoid being there when the elevator 
would came crashing down.  

 “Son, listen to me, you must start giving more time to your family,” Stark’s 
mother declared to him. 

 Stark replied, “I will later mom, I’m just really busy these days.” 

 His mother’s expression softened as she asked, “But for who do you do all 
this work for, who do you return home to?” 

 Stark sighed and sat down, “I do it for my family mom, isn’t that enough?” 

 His mother frowned and said, “Having a family is a privilege, not some 
sort of a hindrance.” The elevator had passed the 10th floor. George braced 
himself.  
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 The man picked up his wallet from the table and was about to close the 
door, when the elevator crashed through the ceiling and he made eye contact 
with Stark through the broken sides of the elevator. The rest of the ceiling 
dropped. 

 Stark woke up and found his wife next to him mumbling that it was too 
early for work. Stark apologized and looked up at his bedroom ceiling. 

 Stark walked into his office that morning after greeting the reception 
secretary. The president of the company was probably getting impatient, but 
George didn’t mind. He didn’t want the new CFO opening anyway. He reached 
the elevator and hummed a tune as it passed almost all of the building’s floors. 
He walked out onto the 70th floor, the top floor of the building. He arrived at his 
president’s conference room and knocked on the door. With an offer waiting 
from a university in Princeton, George chose his wife and two children as he 
walked in. 

 “Good morning sir, I resign.” 

 

- Honorable Mention in Short Story category in Midwest Region  

Scholastic Art and Writing Awards 2016-17  
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Cartoon 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
- Contributed by Emma Gilkerson and Jacob Gilbertson 

 
(Marshfield Memes - coming soon) 
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Fun Facts  

 
A kangaroo can’t hop if you lift its tail off the ground.  

 

Before, movie trailers were shown after the movie, thus the name  “trailers.” 

 

Elephants are the only mammals who can’t jump. 

 

A “jiffy” is actually scientifically defined as 1/100th of a second.  

 

Sharks have been around longer than trees.  
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