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Blizzard Bag Fourth Grade — Day 1

Fourth Grade Blizzard Bag Day 1

Reading Read the passage, “Lost on Ellis Island,” as you
Describe how Emily’s feelings about the trip change from the beginning
to the end of the story. Use words and phrases from the story to support
your thinking.

Writing Write a story about a time when you were lost. Be sure to include

details about how you felt, where you were (setting) and how the
problem was resolved.

Social Studies

Briefly interview a family member about your family history. Did
anyone immigrate to the United States, if so what were there reasons for
leaving?




Lost on Ellis Island

W.M. Akers

To get to Ellis Island, you have to take a boat. From 1892 to 1954, many
people came here from across the ocean. Millions of immigrants from Europe
and beyond came to America through this tiny little island, where they were
processed, checked for disease, and sometimes given a new, more American
sounding name. Stepping onto Ellis Island was the end of a long journey, and
the beginning of a new life.

But for Emily Dalton, it was just another day on a family vacation. Emily,
her parents, and little brother, Max, had been to New York City before, but
they had never visited the museum on Ellis Island. They took a boat there,
too—coming not from Europe, but in a little ferry from the southern tip of
Manhattan. Emily had wanted to see the Statue of Liberty, but the family
outvoted her.

“Think of it this way, Em,” said her father. “’You can look at the Statue of
Liberty on the boat ride over!”

Emily stared at the big green statue as their ferry docked at Ellis Island. More
than anything else, she wanted to climb to the top of Lady Liberty and look at
New York harbor from high up there. Instead, it was time to visit another
museum.

“See you later,” she said to the statue as they disembarked. “Maybe next
summer.”

Emily and her family had been in New York for four days. In that time,
they’d done nothing but walk, walk, walk, and visit more museums than she
could count. They saw art museums, science museums and history museums.
There was even one, boring museum all about pieces of paper. Between all
the museums and crushing July heat, Emily was nearly asleep on her feet as
they walked onto Ellis Island.

The main building on Ellis Island has four big turrets, and looks a little bit
like a castle. Inside is a huge main room, the Registry Room, where
immigrants once waited in line for



permission to enter the country. To the sides are lots of smaller rooms, which hold
different exhibits about the island’s history.

“Oh wow,” Emily said. “Exhibits.”

“Emily, if you’re going to grump your whole way through this museum,” said her
mother, before pausing for a few moments. “Well...just don’t!”

“Oh my god, Dad!” squealed Max. “They have an exhibit all about maps!”

Max loved maps. Emily did not. The thought of spending two hours watching
Max coo over 100 year[old maps made Emily fear she would actually fall
asleep where she stood.

“You guys go on ahead,” she said. “I’m going to poke around in the gift shop.”
“Okay,” said her dad. “We’ll meet you back here at four to take the last ferry
back.”

“Sounds great.”

As Emily’s family walked excitedly toward the map room, Emily felt her chest
loosen slightly. She loved her parents and brother, but there was such a thing as
too much family vacation. Now that she was by herself, Ellis Island didn’t feel so
bad. She was walking toward the gift shop, thinking about purchasing a new mug,
when a machine caught her eye. The sign said “Family Records,” and it made
something stir inside Emily’s brain.

She remembered two Thanksgivings ago, when her grandfather told the story
about how he immigrated to the United States as a child. He was only seven years
old, but he remembered standing in line in a long room in a building that
reminded him of a castle—he said Zamek—back in Poland.

“I wonder if this is the same room!” said Emily, as she began navigating the
computer screen on the records machine. Without her family there, she was
allowed to feel excited. She typed in her grandfather’s name, last name first:
Dalton, Stanley.

“No records in the archive match your search,” said the machine.

“Darn!” said Emily. She was sure her grandfather had described Ellis Island.
“Wait a minute...”

She remembered what her dad had told her about people’s names being changed
when they got to the island. The American government forced people to take new
names, as a way of making them fit in better in their new country. Stanley Dalton
wasn’t a very Polish sounding name. That Thanksgiving, her grandfather had told
them his given name. Emily bit her knuckle as she tried to remember.
“Stan...Stanislaus...Stanislaus Dombrowski!” A name like that, Emily thought,
you don’t forget. She typed it in, and there he was! A picture of an old piece of
paper came up covered in squiggly handwriting from January



12, 1930. On line 12, Emily found her grandfather:

Stanislaus Dombrowski, whose name was changed to Stanley Dalton. He
was from Warsaw, it said, and had never been to the United States before.
He was seven years old, and in good health. There was information about
his parents, too, and his younger sister. Emily read everything she could
about the Dombrowski family, and then started searching for other people.
She searched for her friends’ families, for famous people, and any random
name that came into her head. And many of them had come through this
hall.

She was so engrossed that she forgot the time, and was shocked to hear the
announcement: “It is four o’clock. The last boat leaves in five minutes.”
Emily looked up, and saw that the hall was nearly empty. Her family was
nowhere to be seen. She ran down the hall, peering into the exhibit rooms,
bathrooms and the coat check.

“Max!” she shouted. “Mom? Dad? Dalton family? Dombrowskis?!”
When she realized she was the last person in the hall, she panicked. She ran
out of the main entrance and up the ramp to the ferry, getting there just
fifteen seconds before it left the island. She found her parents sitting in the
front of the boat.

“Hey Emily,” said her mom.

“You left me behind!”

“What?!” said her father. “Oh baby, I’'m so sorry. We thought you were on
the upper deck with your brother.”

“We were supposed to meet in the great hall at four.”

“I think we said we would meet in the boat, Dear.”

Emily knew her mother was wrong, but she was too tired to argue. Her
vacation stress had returned. She slumped into her seat, watching the castle
of Ellis Island grow smaller behind her.

As Stanislaus Dombrowski had learned nearly 100 years earlier, she
realized then that as nice as it is to get to Ellis Island, it’s even better to
catch the boat to Manhattan.



Day 1 - Math
1. Order the following fractions from least to greatest.
3/8 1/3 7/12 2/5

Explain your reasoning.

2. Alicia opened her piggy bank and counted the coins inside. Here is what she found:

22 pennies

5 nickels

5 dimes

8 quarters

a. How many coins are in Alicia's piggy bank?

b. What fraction of the coins in the piggy bank are dimes?

o

. What is the total value of the coins in the piggy bank?

d. What fraction of the total value of the coins in the piggy bank is made up of dimes?

Go to Khan Academy and practice ordering
fractions.http://www.khanacademy.org/math/cc-fourth-grade-math/cc-4th-fractions-
topic/cc-4th-comparing-fractions/e/ordering_fractions

Optional:

Log on to Fastt Math and work for 15 minutes. Use the Fastt Math link on the HCSD
eSchool page:

http://www.hilliardschools.org/elem/eschool.cfm?ID=Math&Pages=2

Day 1 — Science



Learning Target: Construct knowledge and understanding in all science content areas
through inquiry.

Web link and Directions:

Scientist Mini-Research:

Watch 3 videos of your choice on Dragonfly TV. Give a summary of each one. Which
one interested you the most? Explain why.

http://pbskids.org/dragonflytv/scientists/

What to bring back to school: your summary and personal reflection. This can be
written or digital.




