
















































































By Cole Horton, Jehiel Bryant,  
Billy Conover, and Lucian Zingarella 



We head across the Atlantic Ocean,  
Make sure to bring your sun tan lotion. 

 
Through the thirty-eight mile Straight of Gibraltar, 

We’re almost there so please don’t falter.  
 

Finally, we’ve reached the home, 
Of Kerry Keystone, right in the center of Rome. 



 



   

 

  In this home lives Mr. Kerry Keystone. 

Kerry is an average stone living in a not so 

average city. Within the constant hustle and 

bustle of  Rome, is his pale gray house made of  

crumbling brick, wood, and concrete.  



 



  Although similar to the poorer citizens of  

Rome, his house stands out from the 

surrounding houses of  the rich, which are made 

of  fine stone and marble. It is like comparing 

spinach to cotton candy.  



 



  Inside this house sits Kerry. Kerry is a pale 

gray keystone whose surface is as smooth as 

peanut butter. He is shaped like a wedge, and 

can be used to hold other stones in place. He 

lives alone and has no friends, because no one 

seems to notice poor Kerry Keystone.  



 



  Today, Kerry is going on a walk around Rome. 
As he steps out his front door, he looks into the 
horizon. He can see the Tiber River going along the 
outside of  the city. He remembers the name of  the 
TIBER River, because TIGERS are brought to the 
city on it. He also knows that trade ships use the 
Tiber River to bring stone, wheat, olive oil, and 
wine to Rome. 

   Kerry looks down sadly. “I wish I could be as 
great as Rome.” he says.  





  Then, he peers down from his spot on the 

hill, and notices that there are six other hills 

which the city is built on. These hills protect 

Kerry and all the other Romans from enemies. 

Before they can reach the city, all the citizens can 

look out from their spot on the hills and both 

see and hear the enemies approaching. Its just 

like sailors who look out into the horizon for 

pirates.  



 



  Walking back to the center of  Rome, he 

observes the  Colosseum, the most magnificent 

building he had ever seen. It was made of  stone 

and concrete, and rose 160 feet tall, higher than 

a stack of  1,000 pancakes! The Colosseum could 

also fit nearly 50,000 people, which is two times 

bigger than all of  Guilford! However, what goes 

on inside the Colosseum is even more 

spectacular. 





  As he walks through the gigantic entrance, he 
hears screaming. Looking into the crowd, he sees 
both the poor and the rich, laughing and shouting 
together as a man runs away from a lion in the 
arena. Kerry found this to be amazing, because he 
had never seen poor and rich Romans joined 
together. As he looked closer, he saw that everyone 
was eating bread, being distributed for free!  

  “Wow!” thought Blocky, “I never knew that out 
government gave everyone free food!” 

 



 



  Still bedazzled about why everyone came to 
watch a man run from a tiger. He walks up to the 
nearest Roman and asks, “Why is everyone here?” 

  The man responds, “Why this is like Sunday 
Night Football! People from all walks of  life join 
together, and enjoy entertainment and free food! 
What is possibly better?” 

  Looking back into the joyous crowd, and out 
towards the immense walls of  the Colosseum, 
Kerry thinks, “I wish I was as great as Rome.” 



 



  Holding his head down, he walks out of  the 
Colosseum and onto the cobblestone paths located 
throughout the city. Dragging his head, he notices 
all the rectangular shaped stones glaring up at him. 

  “You can never be like us,” sneered a paving 
stone, “you’re just a keystone.” 

  “You’re right,” sighed Kerry, “I can’t seem to 
find any place I fit in.” Then he continued on until 
he reached a lush field of  green grass on which 
soldiers were training. 



 



  He stood amazed as over 200 soldiers, dressed 
in full gear trained for battle. They wore wool 
tunics, shiny metal helmets, and leather shoes, and 
carried thick wooden shields and razor sharp spears.  

   Walking closer, Kerry Keystone notices how 
each soldier had a certain role. Some would thrust 
their spears at imaginary targets, while others would 
protect them with heavy shields. After any mistake, 
they would restart, until each battle tactic had 
reached perfection. 

  He had never realized why the Roman Army 
was so successful until now. The roles of  the men 
were all important, and their constant training 
turned them into fighting machines.  



 



  After watching the military training, Kerry 
decided it was time for him to go home. After a 
long day of  seeing why Rome was so great, he 
was disappointed that he had yet to discover 
what made him special. Then, he stumbled upon 
a stone racing towards him, who introduced 
himself  as Blocky the Block. 

  “Please, Help us!” said Blocky, “you are our 
last hope.” 



 



  Blocky the Block led Kerry Keystone to an 

enormous arch stretching across a deep valley. 

  “What are you building?” asked Kerry. 

Blocky explained that they were building a giant 

arch, called an aqueduct, to carry precious water 

to Rome. However, the last arch required a 

special kind of  stone, one that was wedged and 

could support enormous weight.  



 



  “Wait a minute,” said Kerry, “what you need 
sounds just like me! I am a keystone, and can hold 
all of  your other stones together!” 

  He was ecstatic, because he had finally realized 
that he was much more than a lonely stone. He was 
Kerry Keystone, a man on a mission, about to help 
bring the gift of  water to the magnificent city of  
Rome. 

  He had already seen why Rome was so great, 
and now he had a chance to make it even better. 





  Running into the final opening of  the arch, he 
plopped down into place with a thud. A smile from 
ear to ear appeared on his face, and a tear rolled 
down his cheek.  

  “Thank you Kerry!” all the workmen shouted. 
“We don’t know what we would’ve done without 
you.” 

  “No, I must thank you.” Kerry responded. 
“You have taught me that everyone has a 
purpose, and no matter how big or small, 
anyone can make both their city and life a 
better place.” 



 



 

The End 



Kerry Keystone’s Glossary of  New 

Words 

Patrician- Romans in the upper class. The  

  Patricians had both power and money. 

Plebian- Ordinary Roman citizen 

Aqueduct- Structure that carries water very far. 

 

 






















	hannah, alex, tripper, jake.pdf
	robby, julian, bronagh, kath
	cover page
	page 1
	page 2
	page 3
	page 4
	page 5
	page 6
	page 7
	page 8
	page 9
	page 10
	page 11
	page 12

	Blocky the Block Final 6
	sonny, aidan, simon, jae, mer

