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heldelin Middle School - Every Brick Has A Story *
. | remember how Principal Carter would always do his
“Cougar roar” over the intercom during morning
announcements after every Cheldelin sports victory.
-Grant Thompson, Cheldelin class of 1971
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My memory is of misty mornings, walking from
my car to the back entrance of the school.
Passing the cafeteria, and sometimes waving
to Margo and her crew, | was almost always
greeted by the sun rising over some morning
mist over the track. There were some truly
beautiful sunrises throughout the year, always
peaking out from behind farmland and forest,
framed by the three large sequoias and
Cheldelin on the right. Hard to be in a bad
mood when greeted by such a gorgeous sight
upon arrival.
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— = It was still dark when us teachers
==<t= arrived at Cheldelin on February 23,
== 2023, so we didn’t see the nine train
cars toppled on their sides until rlght
before school started. We ran out to
take selfies before the bell rang.
The train company spent almost a
week emptying the sawdust onto our
field. The sawdust pile was about 6
feet tall; students loved climbing it.
Leadership class built a jogging path
- around the school with some of it.
"~ You can still see where the pile was; it
— .. ~ took about 2 years to wash away.




| came to Cheldelin with my friends not really knowing what to
expect for middle school at all. But it was great, all of it, even
the downs. Because even though some friends left, more
came to fill their places, and without Cheldelin, | would have
never started hanging out with who | do now.

Favorite memories? Oh, where to even start?

There’s the band festival, the field trips, Mock Congress, the
dances, walking the track instead of running the mile, sitting
out in the courtyard for lunch. | couldn’t possibly choose a
true favorite, and | guess that’s why | started a photo album,
so | can remember it all.

I've met so many people too, some better than others, but at
the end of the day, we’re all equals. Nobody’s above anyone,
we’re all just getting through life together.

The different kinds of people I've met genuinely say a lot
about the importance of diversity and being yourself. Lots of
the kids who are seen as “weird”, “unpopular”, or “childish”
are some of the most dorky but best people | know. They
were a core part of my Cheldelin experience, and I'd relive it
a million times over if | could.

The teachers feel like family. The friends feel like family. It's
more than just a school. It's where the students form
friendships for many years, and where the staff can connect
with each other on a personal level.

So, | might be in the final class of 8th graders Cheldelin will
ever see, but | hope and do believe that we've all made it an
exciting final year for the school, 6th graders, 7th graders,
and teachers too.

| can’t possibly put everything | feel into words, since I'm not
even sure what words out there could describe it. | can’t give
it all the credit it deserves, and my words do no justice.

Coming to Cheldelin Middle School is a unique experience for
everyone who walks in and out of those doors. And | know
that for me, it was something that | don’t regret.

¥ Go CMS!V
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Story occurred in the spring of 2020 during covid
Written by Susan Jackson, lunch lady during that time.

Bob

Noriko and | thought it would be a normal Friday during the covid closings. Our
supervisor Dana was out of town tending to her ill mother and Bob Finnerman,

the custodian, had stopped in to let us know he was in the building to help if

anything should occur, but that was highly unlikely. -

We proceeded with our normal tasks; preparing the lunches that we would soon
load into the warmers to take out to the front of the building for distribution to the
families who would drive up in front of Cheldelin Middle School. Noriko took a
bathroom break and all of the lights flickered. She screamed because it was
pitch black in the bathroom. We waited a few minutes knowing the lights would
come on soon, but they didn’t. Oh, what were we going to do?? We needed
power to keep the food at the desired temperature.

| told Noriko, | will see if | can find Bob. He wasn't in his office and | knew he
could be anywhere in the huge, empty, cavernous, school building. | did what
any desperate lunch lady would do. | stepped into the empty hall and screamed
Bob at the top of my lungs.

Within 5 minutes there stood Bob. We told him the dilemma we were in and off
he rushed to save the day. We continued filling the warmers and putting milk in
the cooler. At the appointed time we pushed the heavy food and drink
containers through the echoing halls toward the front of the building. Bob came
to help wheel the numerous items to the front of the building and to check in. He
said the ongoing construction team thought they might have an answer soon,
but as of yet, we were literally in the dark.

The normal lunch bag handout proceeded with no one knowing the behind the
scene concerns, but there were still no lights which meant no electricity for the
huge freezer and refrigerator housed within the kitchen area. Noriko and |
discussed what we should do if the electricity didn't come on by 3 pm. We knew
we had to call the central kitchen and have someone come out and take all of
the frozen items to the big freezer at Corvallis High School. The refrigerated
items would need to be removed too and taken somewhere but we had no idea
where..

As we wheeled the noticeably lighter, food warmer and milk cooler through the
dark halls we neared the kitchen and who was waiting for us but the health
inspector. Oh no what else could go wrong? Dont ask!! However, much to our
surprise he was kind and quite helpful in our hour of need. He explained a few
things and knew a lot about our kitchen that even we didn’t know. The health
inspector left on a positive note and we breathed a sigh of relief.

We looked up at the clock and it was 2:45pm and just like magic the lights came
on and we heard the hum of the freezer as its motor started up once more.
Hallelujah!! Bob had completed the impossible right on time. As Noriko and |
washed the end of the dishes we fist bumped and said.”It’s fine.”
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7KH SDVW WZR \HDUV KHUH KDYH EHHQ .V

QRWKLQJ DERXW WHDFKLQJ WR EXLOGLQJ
6R PDQ\ JUHDW PHPRULHV ODVW \HDU ZH.U
VWXGHQWY DQG VWDII »-~

7TKHQ IRU WKLV \HDU« EHLQJ DVNHG W R-F Relgsls "= mm
WHUP VXE ZDV WKH EHVW SRVVLEOH RSSRY WXQLW\

ZRUNLQJ ZLWK WKH VDPH NLGV DQG WHDF
7KH H[SHULHQFH , JDLQHG WKLV \HDU DOQR?

DOQRWKHU VWDWH IRU QH[W \HDU <. i

, ZLOO DOZD\V EH JUDWHIXO IRU &KHOGHOLEQ DQG" Y
JDYH PH RSSRUWXQLWLHYV WR VWDUW DQG ‘S&R
:LWKRXW WKLV SODFH , ZRXOG QRW EH D WHDPH
P\ GUHDP MRE A

WRIJHWKHU DQG ZRUNLQJ VR FORVH , DP SU.RXG W,-
PDQ\ IULHQGYVY KHUH ZKR , ZLOO FRQWLQXH %
HYHQ DIWHU ZH JR RXU VHSDUDWH ZD\V IR

VXSSRUW , KDYH UHFHLYHG LQ EHFRPLQJ D&
ZLOOLQJ WR WDNH FKDQFHV RQ PH WR KHOS P
, UHDOO\ KDYH WR VD\ LV WKDQN \RX &K

1LFN 3RJXH
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., UHPHPEHU P\ ILUVW \HDU DW &KHOGHOLQ’
DQG , ZHUH ERWK QHZ WR WKH VFKRRO
(/$ DQG 66 :H ZDONHG LQ WR D EODQN VODWH [
WKH \HDU IURP VFUDWFK SXOOLQJ ERRNY '
GLYLQJ LQWR ROG UHVRXUFHV DQG FUHDW
DORQJ ZLWK WKH UHVW RI P\ WK JUDGTFWHD P
H[FHOOHQW PHQWRUV DQG ZH ZHUH D V& UROJ \
IRU HDFK RWKHU $V D ILUVW \HDU WHDFKHU =
DERXW KRZ WR EH DW WHDFKHU

, UHPHPEHU WKDW 7DPP\ DQG , VWDUWH !
SURMHFW KDYLQJ RXU VWXGHQWYV ZULWF
HOHPHQWDU\ VFKRRO VWXGHQWY 7KRVy .
KLIKOLJKW RI WKH \HDU :H DOVR VWDUWH%
KHUH DW &KHOGHOLQ DQG WKDW ILUV '

URRP 'H PDGH WKH PLVWDNH RI SHHOLQJ EDFN
SXW FKDLUV GRZQ DQG LW VPHOOHG OL N,

, UHPHPEHU WKH ILHOG WULS WR 206, DORQJE

DW WKH HQG RI WKH \HDU
JRRGE\H WR P\ ILUVW JURXS RI VWXGH QW fis
DGGHG PRUH \HDUV RI PHPRULHV IURP; (& KHOG
RQH XQLTXH P

OHOLVVD &DGRWWH
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