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Pumpkins, scary movies, candy, and costumes are all parts
of modern Halloween celebrations. These classic traditions
date back nearly 2,000 years ago to the Celtic festival of
Samhain. The Celtic New Year was celebrated on November
1, so on the night of October 31, they celebrated. It was
believed that on the 31st, the distinction between the world
of the living and dead was blurred and the spirits of the dead
returned to Earth. During the celebration, the Celts donned
costumes (usually animal heads or skins) as an attempt to
read each others future. They carved turnips and gourds and
placed a light in them to ward off evil spirits--the modern
day jack o’lantern. When the Roman Empire conquered much
of the Celtic territory in 43 A.D., Roman festivals were
combined with Samhain. Christianity eventually spread to
the Celtic lands and All Saints’ Day was established to honor
the dead in a church-sanctioned way.
The word “Halloween” is a shortened version of “All
Hallows Eve”, the original name for the holiday. The
traditions we know today were established in America in the
late 19th century. The Irish Potato Famine brought millions of
Irish immigrants to America, and helped bring the traditions
to life. Americans dressed up in costumes and went door to
door asking for food or money, and eventually became
today’s “trick-or-treat”.
Today, superheroes and princesses are the most popular
costumes for children, and witches for adults. Americans
alone spend billions of dollars on Halloween candy,
decorations, and costumes. Although Halloween has changed
since its origin, there has always been one consistency: the
love people have for all things spooky.
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The Haunted Hydro
By Anna Reuter
The Haunted Hydro is located in Fremont, Ohio.
If you are in need of a scare for this Halloween
season, it is an excellent place to go. There are two
different attractions aside from their escape rooms:
The Hydro and The Woods, and each of them being
very entertaining and thrilling.
In front of The Hydro, it is likely to spot Crazy
Bob, (the owner of this Dark Attraction Park).
Perhaps he is filming a video to spread the word
about the Haunted Hydro. After waiting, soon it is
time. Right in front of The Hydro, several actors are
there to greet you upon entrance. One worker
dressed as a terrifying Betty Boop quotes, “My name
is good and I’m bad, but we still have fun here.”
The Hydro: Upon entering The Hydro, there are
constant monsters approaching visitors, making
sure everyone has the full thrill. Some exhibits inside
this haunted house include a bridge-walk in a
spinning cylinder, an insane asylum room, and a
hospital room. In the hospital room, a boy asks, “Are
you infected? What pills do you take?” He gets closer
now. “If you don’t take your pills you will end up like
them!” he screams as he thrusts his finger towards
the corner of the room, pointing out a dead body.
Overall, this was a great haunted house.
Scare Factor: 4/5

Book Review:
Confessions of a
Murder Suspect
By Danielle Rosenbauer
Confessions of A Murder Suspect by James
Patterson is a mystery book about the Angel family.
In this book, I experienced something very different
from what I am used to experiencing
from
Patterson. I have read his “Middle School” series
many times. I thought that this book would be very
different from his other series, and I was right. This
book is about a girl named Tandoori Angel, or Tandy
for short. Tandy has three brothers: Harrison,
Matthew, and Hugo.
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Harrison is her twin brother, Matthew (Matty) is
the oldest, and Hugo is the youngest of the four.
One morning, Tandy is awoken by the police and
finds out her parents have been murdered. The
thing was, all of the doors and windows were
locked, so there was no way for anyone to get in.
They were all accused of murdering their parents.
Tandy soon decided to take the investigation into
her own hands. She interviewed each of her
neighbors. She discovered that Nate Crosby, a
movie producer, had cameras placed in their
apartment. He had known who murdered them
and had told no one. His plan was to use their
death to his advantage. This book gets an overall
rating of ⅘ . I like the use of Patterson’s word
choice, but sometimes it can get a bit confusing.
Additionally, what is a better book to read during
the month of Halloween than a book about
murder?
Rating: 4/5

A Quiet Place Review
By Miranda Fisher
Aliens with hyper-sensitive hearing have taken
over earth in this post-apocalyptic thriller. A
family struggling to live in complete silence faces
a series of events that will test their patience,
faith for one another and trust. The majority of
this film takes place in silence, leaving the
audience constantly on the edge of their seat,
knowing that one sound will attract the humanslaying aliens. A Quiet Place without a doubt will
leave you trembling with fear.
Scare Factor: 4.5/5
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Short-Story Contest
Winner:
Kate Albright
Do You Like Halloween Yet?“
Jonathan, it’s not funny!” I shriek above his
laughter. He yells some snide remark to the actor
and turns to me. The room is filled with artificial
smoke; it smells like cotton candy and sweat. I can’t
believe our school scraped together enough money
for a smoke machine. We wasted money on this but
we can’t send the tennis team some cash.
“Lighten up! It’s all fake. Be jolly, Holly!” he
laughs, grabbing my arm and continuing on down
the hallway. Strobe lights await us, and other
horrible things, such as clowns and zombies and
weird little girls in white dresses. I shake my head
in annoyance, but the rest of me is already shaking.
“Jolly Holly is native to Christmas season!
Halloween is the worst!” I hiss. I can’t believe I’ve let
him drag me into this stupid haunted house. Why
do people even like them!? Who wants to get scared
for fun?! Sociopaths?! I once saw Nightmare on Elm
Street and I'm still scared of it. Anytime I think of
Freddie Kruger my heart starts beating faster.
"You'd like it if you would be more openminded," he sighs. We walk into the next room,
made of wood-paneled walls splattered with fake
blood. A man in a Jason mask stands with a bloody
machete, hiding in the corner like we won't see
him. "Plus, it's all fake! Look at this guy…
"Jonathan struts ahead. The man turns around,
his burly shoulders hidden in a black coat. Jonathan
waves a hand in front of the man's face. Absolutely
fearless. "See, he's an actor. He can't touch me! Isn't
that right, dude? You can't touch me or you'll get a
laws--"
His words suddenly stop as I hear a sickening
crunch of skin, veins and bone. With trembling lips,
Jonathan looks down at the bloody tip of the
machete protruding from the left side of his chest. I
shriek and stumble back, falling flat on my butt. Do I
run? Try to help him? Without a second thought, I
scramble to my feet and take off. The actors that
filled the funhouse are now gone. I make it to the
front entrance where we walked in. Desks and
chairs are piled in the way, and the hallway outside
is empty.
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“Help! Somebody, help!” I try, pushing at the
barrier. It’s too heavy and no one hears my
cries. I guess there’s only one way to go:
forward. I give myself three minutes. Three
minutes to hyperventilate and cry. Did my
best friend just get murdered in front of me? I
choose not to think about that one. Finally, I
get up and soldier on.
Cheep, cheep, cheep. I feel loud and obvious
as I sprint down the empty hallway.
Something is a lot more unsettling about an
empty flashing hallway than one with
monsters. Suddenly, I pause. I hear coarse
breathing, quietly creeping closer and closer.
I smell the faint scent of tomatoes, and
something about that snaps me back to
reality. I slowly turn my head and come face
to face with the Jason. I let out a strangled
cry and back up. He just… stands there! What
a jerk! Mocking me motionlessly, soundlessly
with his white, plastic face. I turn on my heel
and take off again. I duck through the rooms
decorated like whatever theme fit the spook
inside. Finally, I see the doors to exit the gym.
The idea of sweet air beckons me forward. I
hit the door and shove with all my might-no. No, no! Locked! I turn, and see the killer
creeping closer and closer.
I press my back against the wood and say a
silent goodbye to my life. My short-lived
teenage life. He comes closer and closer and
then… stops again. I blink.
“I won’t kill you if you let me copy your
math homework.”
“Wh-what?” I stammer. The guy laughs and
pulls off the mask. It’s Jonathan’s little
brother, a freshman named Cory.
“You can come out now!” he calls. Out
from the black fabric that shapes the scary
rooms comes Jonathan.
“You-You--!” My blood boils as I realize
what happened. Jonathan laughs, wiping a
spot of red off of his shirt and popping his
finger into his mouth.
“Ketchup. The superior condiment,” he
chuckles, walking closer to me. I scowl and
cross my arms. “Do you like Halloween yet,
holly Jolly?”
“...I can’t wait for Christmas.”

OCT. 28

The Purgatory
By Kylee Thom
This weekend I went to a haunted house in Findlay,
Ohio called “The Purgatory.” When we arrived, a scary
movie was playing at the top of the building. This was a
great way to get pumped up for the haunted
attraction. The line wasn’t terribly long, though there
was a little bit of a wait. Once we got up to the door to
get in, we were greeted by a nice lady who explained
the rules. It costs $12 per person. The door then
opened and we were expected to go. It took a while
because nobody wanted to go first. Of course, I was
the lucky one who was chosen to lead. There were a lot
of scares, and they were even worse since I was in the
front. Some parts were inside, and some parts were
outside. I also noticed the further in you got, the
scarier it got. The good thing was the monsters never
touched you, they just scared you. If you went the
wrong way, they’d scare you and scream “wrong way!”
The final part was the scariest, yet the funniest. We
were crossing a bridge when a chainsaw fired up. My
sister has always been terrified of chainsaws, so when
she heard it, she latched onto my stomach and used
me as a human shield as we ran. We soon found out
that it wasn’t even a chainsaw. It was a leafblower.
The haunted house lasted about 20-25 minutes.
Overall, it was a wonderful and spooky experience:
exactly what we came for.
Scare Factor: 5/5
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Hartsel coached for 28 years and realized he
needed a change. He “became AD at Genoa
High School for two years and was extremely
fortunate to be chosen to guide our athletics
here, this past spring.” His favorite part of his
career is watching former students and players
succeed. Hartsel has been “extremely grateful
to be invited to many weddings or other events
of these former players.” Hartsel also said he is
happy to “know they still consider [him]
family,” and that fact “is probably the greatest
moment in [his] coaching career.”
Hartsel would like his students to develop a
voice. He urges students to “be heard and do
not be afraid to talk to someone when things
aren’t going right.” He is currently working
alongside Mr. Larry Kisabeth for the reactivation of the Tiffin Columbian Athletic Hall
of Fame. The two “have a very strong and
diverse committee, that [he] know[s] our
former student-athletes, and coaches and
others, will be extremely proud of.”
Hartsel has been married for twenty plus
years to his wife, Kellie. The two have a
daughter, Shea, who is a senior at HopewellLoudon.

Develop a Voice:
An Interview with
Mr. Hartsel
By Jorie Fawcett
Daniel Hartsel is entering his first year serving as
Director of Athletics for Columbian and TMS. Hartsel is
a graduate of Heidelberg University with a degree in
Middle Childhood Education with an emphasis in Social
Studies and Language Arts. Hartsel has always been in
the field of education. He started “coaching basketball
at age 18 and [has] been involved in a school or higher
institution ever since.” He has also taught Sports
Management courses at Heidelberg University.

Mr. Hartsel with his daughter, Shea, and
wife, Kellie. Photo submitted by Daniel Hartsel
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Tiffinian Comics#2 "Trick or Treat"
By Kate Albright
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In The Polls:
By Charlie Noftz
We sent out a survey to the student
body, and recorded some of the best
responses:
How long do you usually study outside of class?
“Depending on if I have a test and on what
subject. Without a test normally 15 minutes for
each subject. I moderate and give myself time in
between studying. If I have a test, than an hour or
more.” -Kelseigh Holman, 9th
“Depends on the class but for a majority of the
time it is about an hour.” -Jenna Levans, 11th

VOL.2.

If you could hire anyone in the world to
teach at Columbian, who would it be?
“Either my mother or Mrs. Aichholz.” Kelsie Weingart, 9th
“Bill Nye the Science Guy.” -Eric
Schmidutz, 10th
“Taylor Swift.” -Elexys White, 12th
“Tom Hanks or Ben Shapiro.” -Alyson
Riley, 11th

Is there a topic you
would like to see appear
in the Tiffinian?
Contact Corbin Hite or
Miss Cottom with your
suggestion!
Make sure to follow the
Tiffinian on twitter for
updates and easy access
to the monthly issues.

If so, what genre?
“Mostly rock, like Blink-182, Led Zeppelin and the
Beatles, but sometimes I go classy and get some
Sinatra in there” -Timothy Demith, 11th
“Depends on my mood usually punk or rock or
whatever musical I'm into at the time” -Katarina
Houtz, 11th
“Lofi and Jazz” -Dante Fiske, 12th
What is your favorite quote from a teacher?
“Leave room for Jesus.” - Mr. Gilbert, giving advice
on school dances. Submitted by: Kassidy O'Keefe,
10th
"Everyday you are not practicing, there's someone
else who is.” - Mr. Kanney. Submitted by: Brooklyn
Blankenship, 10th
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