
PNA, From Moldy Bread to Mars Colonies  

Hi, my name is Alex.  When I was younger my parents decided to put me in a 

school called PNA, and I must say that was one of the best parental decisions my 

parents have made. I loved it! It was perfect! The classes were fun and engaging, the 

students were the best, and the teachers made everything we learned fun. For example, 

in first grade, Mr. Frodella, the class, and I were studying mold and other things like 

that. So instead of just watching some boring old video, we got a bunch of bread and 

came up with a bunch of dirty places around the school. We then went around to those 

places and rubbed the bread on those objects. We had tons of fun walking around and 

rubbing the bread on gross things like the bathroom floor or the parking lot and then 

hanging the bread in plastic bags on the wall to see how long it took for them to get 

moldy. If I recall correctly, the bathroom urinal bread and the booger bread were the first 

and the moldiest of the lot.  

 

 As time went on, school just got better and better. Every day was an adventure, 

and we got to do so many different things. We would go on many one-of-a-kind field 

trips. One of my personal favorite field trips in those early days was the one to the Sea 

Life Center. we spent the night sleeping by a sea bird enclosure and I remember vividly 

us all trying to sleep with all the bird chatter. The next day we got to learn about 

amazing wildlife such as the Steller sea lion and the giant Pacific octopus. The octopus 

stands out to me because when we were there, we got to see it protecting its eggs in a 

dark crevice in a rock and you could see its tentacles moving around keeping its eggs 

safe.   



Unfortunately, I had to leave PNA after third grade because my family was 

moving due to my parent’s work. I felt extremely sad, not only because I would miss 

PNA, but also the people who surround PNA. When we moved, we tried many different 

schools, none of which lived up to the high standards of someone who in the past, has 

been to PNA. After years of going to mediocre schools, I heard the news that we would 

be moving back to Anchorage! I was super excited to go back to PNA. Unfortunately for 

me, that was after the years of going to schools where I had fallen behind drastically. 

Getting back into the habit of being in a solid school system and routine was very 

difficult.   

 

  I had times where I felt miles behind my other classmates but whenever I would 

feel down, something always made me feel better, whether it was some hilarious thing 

Neil did to something kind or supportive Ms. Mariner said. So now, with hard work and 

great support, I am back in business! I never thought that I could have had so much fun 

and learn just as much in one school year. One of the best experiences I have had this 

year has to be the Mars colony project. We did research on ideas that NASA had been 

thinking of in order to make a colony on Mars. We took a bunch of random junk and we 

created our own mini Mars colony. Each building we made had its own little story and 

reason it was the way it was. I felt proud when my team and I were finished, and I felt 

like I had truly done something impressive. It was one of the first times I began getting 

the hang of things here at PNA. It feels like it took forever to get back to PNA and I just 

wish I could have stayed a bit longer. I have had so many great experiences in this 

school and I will miss it dearly. I doubt I could have ever made it this far without PNA 



and I hope that it may help many more children and teens such as myself for many 

more years. 


