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The wonderful, sweet 
smell of cake drifts 

through the kitchen, and 
a fresh cake comes out 
of the oven resembling 
something from a movie 
and tasting even better.

Although this may be 
what is imagined, the cake 
I made was nowhere near 
this desired perfection. 

As I walked through the grocery store aisles 
purchasing supplies, I imagined how great my 
cake would be; I imagined the process being so 
much easier, and I would later come to find out 
how wrong I was. I was completely out of my 
element shooping, and I could not remember 
a time when I had to figure out what cake bat-
ter i needed. After purchasing the cake mix and 
icing, I headed home to begin my cake baking 
odyssey.

The plan was to bake a two-layer cake with 
chocolate ic-
ing. I was 
c o n c e r n e d 
with this cake 
being just as 
aesthetically 
pleasing as it 
was tasty. It 
is hard to put 
together cake 
batter and 
c h o c o l a t e 

and not taste good, but looking good was a whole other issue. First, 
I put two cups of water, 2/3 of a cup of canola oil, six eggs, and the two packages in. I began to mix 
and beat the batter. Things started relatively well with the batter looking fine. Then, I baked the two 
individual cakes for 30 minutes. This was obviously not long enough, so I baked them for another 
five minutes. 

After baking, disaster struck. The plan was to move one cake, ice it, then place the other one on 
top of it and ice it. I moved the bottom cake and iced without much of an issue although I do not 
think the looks were going to win any awards. Then, I began to move the second cake on top of the 
first, and things fell apart, figuratively and literally. The cake fell and began to crumble, so my solution 
was to piece the top cake back together and bake it a little longer in its original pan. After doing this, 
I placed what did not fall apart on top of the first cake and iced the two together. The results were less 
than pleasing. The fallen and crumbled cake looked nothing like one. It looked more like chocolate 
mush. 

Ultimately, the taste was not horrible. It’s appearance was just nothing that anyone would want 
to look at, much less eat. I should have seen this coming, as I could not successfully make a piece of 
toast, let alone a double-layered cake. I really enjoyed the experience of learning something new and 
had a lot of fun baking. I would do it again in a heartbeat, and hopefully I would be more successful. 
All in all, it was a fun experience and I emerged with something resembling a cake. 

Confidence is key-- at 
least that is what they 

say, anyway. Unfortunately, 
my confidence in my bak-
ing skills was a false positive.

Sam Rapp and I re-
quested to compete in a 
bake-off. Naturally, we 
started teasing each other 
about who would come 
out on top, but my teasing 

was definitely more like taunting, and I was ex-
tremely confident that I could make an excel-
lent cake that met the standards we agreed to-- 3 
tiered with chocolate frosting.

I planned to make the cake and frosting 
from scratch while also making it look profes-
sional. All of my ideas  sounded really good, and 
I was determined. 

The beginning of my process was check-
ing to see if I 
had all of the 
basic ingre-
dients at my 
house. While 
flour, sugar, 
and vanilla 
extract seem 
to be com-
mon house-
hold kitchen 
items, appar-
ently they are 

not. This began my trip to the store.
On the way to Target, I decided that buying boxed cake mix and premade frosting was going to 

have to work because it was 9p.m.. I withheld from looking through extra ailes at Target. 
After buying the supplies, I came home and preheated the oven to get started right away. I got 

the eggs, oil, and water ready because that is all it takes to make a boxed cake. Needing to pour the 
batter into a pan to bake, I found out that we did not even have two 9 inch circular pans at my house; 
we had one. I put the first tier in the oven, and after 3 minutes of baking, I saw the eggs sitting on the 
countertop unopened. I forgot to mix in the eggs. There were 3 ingredients to add, and I still failed. 
It was a hot mess. 

After taking the cake out, washing the pan, and putting the next tier in, I made the executive 
decision to continue the process the next day so I could get some sleep. The next day rolled around, 
and I had finished my meet. I was determined to finish the cake, but first, a nap. When I woke up at 
8:30p.m. I was ready to finish the cake. I opened the refrigerator to take out my first two tiers, and 
to my surprise, one of them was cut perfectly in half. Why-- you might ask. My 10-year-old brother 
wanted a piece for breakfast, so he took it upon himself to get one. I had to start over.

I went to the store again the next day, bought more box mix, made 2 tiers because I did not have 
the time or patience to deal with the bake off any longer. I leveled and frosted the cake, and it did not 
suck. 

That is all I have to say. It did not suck.

The Greenwood Public Library offers a special place just for 
teens.  
“There are so many great things about our space, and it’s hard 

to pick just one,” Ms. Jessica Smith, teen librarian, said. “We have 
a giant playable chess and checkers board built into the floor. We 
have interactive boards that allow 
teens to build and create. You can 
watch movies, play video games, 
read a book and get a free snack. 
I think my favorite thing about 
Teen HQ, though, is that it is 
a safe place where any teen can 
come and feel comfortable being 
themselves.”

Special programming takes 
place in this area, too. Every week, 
GPL offers after-school activi-
ties, such as gaming competitions, 
movies, maker spaces, etc. These 
are all free although some might 
require advanced registration. 

Teens share their perspectives 
on the room.

“There’s so much to love. It 
feels like open and nice and like 
a safe, secure spot. I like the fun 
chairs, the fun colors. I just like 
it,” junior Analia Tapia said.

Despite the loss of many af-
ter-school regulars with the mid-
dle school moving away from the 
area, the media specialists have a 
plan to make sure the teen room 
does not die. Daily the GPL teen 
room draws 2-10 teens although 
more than 120 attended programs in January.

“Since the move of the middle school, the atmosphere of our 
teen room has completely changed,” Ms. Smith said. “We no lon-
ger have a filled room every day after school. And though we miss 
our regular teen visitors, this has really allowed us to revamp the 
way we provide programming. We can be intentional about the 
activities we offer and plan really fun programs that bring in teens 
who want to be there. So though we don’t have a full room every 
day, our program attendance is higher than ever.” 

The teen room is used to drastic attendance changes. 
 “We’ve always gone through different seasons in the teen 

room, ups and downs in attendance with new groups each year, 
so we’re used to that,” Ms. Emily Ellis, assistant director, said. “It 
allows us to make sure that we continue to be relevant and offer 
programs that are inviting to new teens.”

Some teens may come to the teen room for actives they cannot 
do at home.

“I think the best thing about the teen room is probably the 
games and the interactive boards,” Gabby Rogers, eighth grader, 
said. “It’s nice because if you don’t have things at home, then you 
have access to them at the library. You can try new games and have 
fun with your friends.”

GPL offers 
Teen HQ
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Rapp’s cake took 2 hours to finish. 
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Jackson celebrated her finished 
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As I buttoned up 
my dress shirt, 

I could not help but 
look in the mirror and 
imagine this being my 
routine in 10 years. 

It has been my ab-
solute dream to be in public office, and by 
7:30 a.m., my dad and I were in Indianapo-
lis heading towards the Statehouse. I am 
paging for Representative  Woody Burton.

After navigating the government 
buildings, we found the entrance. After 
some more navigation through a build-
ing that seemed to have randomized room 
numbers, I found the room for House pag-
es. I came into the program expecting to 
be one of the only people. Waiting outside 
the room were at least 30 people. Each one 
had parents straightening their ties or fixing 
their dresses. I was under-dressed. My dad 
and I had bought khakis and a collared shirt 
the night before, but every single guy there 
was in a suit and tie. 

We were greeted by an older woman-
who directed all of the kids into a room and 
had the parents leave. They handed us our 
name tags and a paper titled Ice Breakers. 
The page room was much like a small class-
room -- no windows, only bleach-white 
fluorescent lights. I sat down and sitting 
next to me was a young man who was al-
ready getting familiar with everyone sitting 
around him.

He turned to me, “Mason Charlton, 
pleased to meet you.” He held out his hand. 
I was amused by how professional he was. 
“Eric Reingardt” I replied and shook his 
hand. We got to talking, and he introduced 
me to the people 
he just met. Soon 
after everyone 
signed in, we were 
told to get to know 
one another using 
the “Ice Breaker” 
sheet. I met a lot 
of people from all 
over the state.

During the 
tour, we got to see 
the great halls of 
the main build-
ing, the House of 
Represent at ives 
chamber and Sen-
ate chamber, and 
we got to sit in 
the congressmen’s 
chairs. We also got 
to see the Indiana 
Supreme Court 
courtroom. At the 
center of the build-

ing was a beautiful atrium where the Indi-
ana constitution was displayed. Surround-
ing the area were statues each representing 
the virtues of Indiana; “Law”, “Justice” 
and “Commerce” 

After the tour, all the pages came back 
to the classroom. Mason and I went to the 
cafeteria for lunch together which gave us 
a chance to talk again. Mason’s dad had 
started an orthopedic company about five 
years ago. He has family connections to 
many U.S. statesmen and had written sev-
eral letters to foreign dignitaries, like Putin 
and Queen Elizabeth. All of them replied. 
After adding each other on Snapchat we 
wandered the great halls and rooms of the 
government buildings, nearly getting lost if 
it were not for the hand-made map a main-
tenance worker drew out for us.  

By now it was noon and everyone was 
told to meet back in the room to get ready 
for session. Approximately 20 minutes be-
fore session, journalists, activists, lobby-
ists, interns, and lawyers, were talking and 
meeting on the floor with the congress-
men. One thing I noticed was that every 
single congressman was 
charismatic and extrovert-
ed. They could not go five 
minutes without shaking 
someone’s hand and en-
gaging in a conversation. 

One by one my fellow 
pages were getting picked 
up by their congressmen, 
meeting and talking with 
them. 

After all of the con-
gressmen settled in their 

seats, the speaker began the session with 
the strike of his gavel. 

Showing up about five minutes late 
was the man of the hour, Woody Burton. 
Earlier all of the pages and representatives 
had their pictures taken at the speaker’s po-
dium, but we had to take ours’ in the hall-
way. 

Despite the congressmen’s tardiness, 
we had the best conversation. Woody went 
over my application and told me about why 
he is a congressman and his beliefs on many 
subjects. One thing that stuck with me was 
“I don’t believe in hand-outs; I believe in 
hand-ups.” He explained, to fight poverty 
and help people, you need to give them the 
tools to help themselves. I could not have 
agreed more. 

He had to get back to his seat and we 
parted ways. The word I would use to best 
describe Rep. Woody Burton is “friendly.” 

I witnessed the political process first-
hand and left the statehouse with a certifi-
cate and an even stronger love of political 
life.

The Teen room displays a va-
riety of comfortable settings. 
Teens have played chess and 
other board games. Nick Benitez 
photos

The Greenwood Public Library 
offers a variety of books. This 
cart shows the “Top Picks for 
Teens.” 
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