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Foreword

| am so impressed and in awe of all of you in the Alternative
United Voices. You are now all published authors! You can hold
on to this book and read it and be proud that you did something
that means something.

No matter what happens in life, writing is your secret weapon. It is
your way out, and i1 tds your wa

Writing is what saved me. Whenever | felt sad, or happy, or pissed
off, | would grab myself a pen and a paper and write mygdeeli

my fears, my joys and my anger down. That is what got me
through life.

Through lunch break 1 f 1 didno
through the feelings of disappointment when | was handed back
another failed exam, test or paper, | wrote. | wraliedibwn.

(@)]

|t doesndt matter 1 f you canot
grammar i s all over the place,
words that count!

| look forward to reading your words for many years to come,
All the best,
Kate Lavut
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| am your weekend
Alexandra Koliakoudakis

| am your weekend
Your break from Monday to Friday
You come to me to get your fix of pleasure
While | happily oblige

| saw her underwear on the floor once
| know what youdre doing
| Om not compl aining thoa
| Om your vaapation, your

You like me more with my glasses on
It fills me up with selvorth
You spend an hour or two with me
Thenvacation is oveand you leave to be with her

| am your weekend
But youdre much more than
| stare at you while ever
They probably notice, do you?

| stare at your hands
| get butterflies in my stomach
You act so different towardem
When wedre not in your

| find myself yearning
No matter how much time goes by
| compete with your weekdays
| want you to want me more

| want you to know me
| want your attention
| want you to tell me
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olwant more than just you

Butaslongasouodor e with her
And I d6m the friend with r

| 61l take the |ittle ti
| tds fine 1 f thatos all vy

| am your weekend
Your break from Monday to Friday
Ask for more of me
| 61 | give you as much as



Safe and sound
Alexandra Koliakoudakis

My house was a prison
| woul dnot <call It a h
Not one flower would have risen
No blade of grass grown

Tension thick as brick
Stability frail as tissue
The energy made me sick
Not one day without an issue

My dad was always mad

My brother always bitter
The burdens my past self had
My brother would often hit her

| aul

She did everyonebo
edbs f o

She made everyon
She thought of leaving fondly
Yet always in a bad mood

Too scared to escape
Since it was all she had ever known
Yet stayingnade her afraid
Shedd had enough of the

So one daring day
After years of contemplation
| went and ran away

For a lifelong vacatio

S
0

In fact,| left the city
To move in with my mom
| never felt guilty

8



| 6d finally become str

| took control of my fe
And turned it around
My will sharp as a knife
My mental safe and sound



Where beauty hides
Alexandra Koliakoudakis

Beauty is in the eye of the beholder
And | see beauty in everything

Not only in the stars, and the colours of the rainbow
Butalsointhewor d, O Pari so

And in the way a bottle cap is a perfect circle
And in the way you can tell someone is having a good day by the
tone of their voice

| see beauty in the bark of a dog
And the wag of its tail

| see the beauty in success
And thebeauty of learng from failure

| see beauty in the way birds fly
| see beauty in the way water flows

Beauty in the sand
Beautyn the beach

Beauty in opening the curtains in the morning
And beauty in the dark

Beauty in a book
Beauty in a movie

Beauty in a day
Beauty in aveek

But the most beautiful thing
Is a life

All these beautiful moments
Packed into someone

Making them the beautiful person they are
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Untitled
Lau Pich

This feeling

Of pain, day by day leaving you soulless without remark for the
rest of the world

Causig al | hope to evaporate and
point?

But then everything comes crashing down, when you thought it
couldn't get any worse, it does.

Your mind filled witldwelingand despair

Body feeling weak, tears causing your eyes to flood

Not able to see past the agony

Your loved ones no longer in reach, trapped physically and
mentally

Unable to break the spiral which keeps your mind imprisoned,
locked away from all the hope and happiness you never had
Hours and days wondering when itallilstop, when you will be

free

Keeping your own self from your goals, which seem so close, but
never in reach

Keeping your eyes closed and ears sheltered, thinking nothing
anyone could say would help, wanting to stay in this never ending
hell, knowing yoaouldn't escape either way,

Pretending your way to glory, but your head still down and tears
still shedding

Your | ove shows you this isnot

Sitting alone, smoking.

The fumes clashing with the tears

Face burning, tears dryireyes swelling

Mind lost in thoughts of the unknown world you want so dearly
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Then suddenly, like an ecstatic shock, stopping the thoughts, the
dweling, the sorrow, the hopelessness

A small glimmer of light fills your dying eyes

With something other thalespair and salted tears.
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Untitled
Leah Lazerman

Yeah Mbm, or should | even call you that?

A woman that everyday reminds
Youdbre the one who told meée yo
Well, that hurts me

But 1t doesndt bother my broth
| ove asked him several t1 mes.
That doesnd6t matter though, Vyo
Al not that true?

That 6s okay though, real |l vy.
This topic is completely silly.

| wanna be able to speak and have a voice.

You think | wanna scream, but | Bano choice.

Every night my sister annoys me.

She has mixed feelings about you, you know?

Likeew oudre the devil but youore
Well, | gotta tell yod@ her opinions are far away from mine.

| want you back, no matter the cost.
Would losing me even be a loss?
How could you just toss

Your parenthood into the trash?
You think cash can fix this all?

Please mmy, we miss you.
Well, | know I do.

| ove been | onely |l ately, witho
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My sister thinks everything that comes

OQut of my mouth 1 sndot true.

My brother i gnores meé i f you
| have no clue.

And the other brother? The one
| Om al most positive he doesnot
He doesnodot care that | <cry,
When | want wus to talk, he won
When | ask him about his day, | know he would lie.

| think, he, tooé just wishes

My sisteré man she cri
| wi sh wedd never figh
Screaming at each other to turn off the light.

But the We talk about life.
Thatnomattewh at 6 s happening now, ou
We OlWwalys ba by each other's side.

es every
t

ol oll save youo6, you whispered
But those words | no longer hear.

| wonder what you thinké deep
@Cause you gotta be honest, ya
Foreer, we will however end up together.

And thatds not a bad thing!
Mom, are you listening?!

I canodot take it nNo mor e,
| Om br oken, | Om sor e.
Once, | usedb think you

Adored me.

Now you just want me to let you be.
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I f eel badé

For makingyousad,lggs | d6m just mad

At myself.

@Cause | canodot reach my goal, a
Loving you until | grow old.

| want you backeée | canot keep
Track of the days that youodre
| apologize.

You must think this is all lies.
You know what t heuy tsoauycér ooenvieyr yd

Soé our relationship iIis done.
And my mother is gone. Physically, mentally, and emotionally.
| t 6s sad, but 1 tdos reality.

She 1 sndét here.

Not when | have a secret to sléare

Not when you needa take careée
Not to brush your fingersag nst my hair é

I know youdre not there.

| remember the moment so vividly.

When | saw you in the caré
| saw your face, you werenot t
And what you did completely broke my heatrt.

Tore it apart.

The second you turned around, | dropped to thengt.

I begged you to stay. But you
Then you drove away too fasteée
It felt like lwasunddr hos e wheel s, getting

You hurt me so much to the point that | cannot explain.
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All | feel right now is pain.

We |l | | 0 Mmake gdu fedllead.e t o

dCause you are a great mom, the best | would even say.

Just that what youodore doing no
Youdve gone i1 nsane.

But | want to help you, | do.

Just tell me how, | beg you.

| get the trick

| make you sick

But you icgkandét just Kk

Me away.

Because what wil/l happen 1 s we
Father from each other.

And | will slowly lose

My love for you, Mther.
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The Things | Love
Leah Lazerman

| love when the snowflakes sail gently down.

| love when there are bright greeedraround.

| love gazing up at the stars, counting each one,
And hugging a loved odence | am done.

| love the little moments of laughter,
The spark of a smile in oneds
| love when cheerful children run and play.

| love staing out the winde
On a cold, rainy day.
| love when the sky turns dark gray.

But wh at I | ove t he most | S 0n
Kindness is the most beautiful trait.
| Ove al ways tried to avoid the

| love when one is so innocently paditkat, | ca assure,
Is the only cure.

There Iis so much beauty in thi

So much life.
| often feel overwhelmed.
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She Is My Everything
Leah Lazerman

| loved her to the core,

There was nothing more pure than her.

| thought sheodatibhaievedr | eave, t
She was so precious to me, so unique.

Shewas always strong, never weak.

| t ook her for gran
Even after al/l of t
How could | have been so ignhorant?

How could | have been sotbaughtful?

| have come to belve that | am just this awful.

There is no room for change,

Because the person in my mifdfeure as hell is me.

The question remains: Do | agree

With who | am as a daughter?

Why even bother at this point?

| donmndtt omedaa sappointée But | kno
That our broken relationship will remain this way,

Because until | fix @ she will have nothing to say.

| am willing to do anything

To have her | ook at me the way
Looks full of pride, smiles fu
| am theone, she always looked after.

| want to give her everything,
| do not even have the title of a daughter.

She deserves my all, butthatpoon i1 s jJust so sr
That itwill probably never be enough.

Everythng | touch, I only destroy.

d, becau
I

t e S
he horribl e
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But | have to continue fighting.
She is my Everything.

My Love,

My Pride,

My Joy.
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Staring at my Reflection
Leah Lazerman

| am just about to enter the shower when | examine myself in the
mirror.

Oh, | hate the way | look.

| could never feel confident wearing something that might reveal
too much skin.

My body, thatodos one.

| gaze i nto my eyes. Those eye
My mout h, what comes out of it
| become silent when my mind is too loud.

The thoughts ammostly negative.

| have a flashback of something funny that my friend had told me,
earlier in the day.

That put a smile on my face, which forced a laugh.

When | enter the shower, cool water is streaming down onto what

| consider, my beautiful face.

When | hear the bathroom door open, my heart skips a beat.

The woman | adore is doing laundry.

She had asked me who | had been talking to, since she overheard

me mumbling something.

| responded with omyself . O

She said, o0That 0 sa sga eaut e,h olwelr
| smiled as tears started pouring down my face.

The water from my lonely shower kept washing off the tears, when
I hoped theydod stay.

The words gave me satisfaction for a split moment, but | pushed

t hat feeling awayeé

Although the worde#er e so beauti ful, and
| am not worthy of them, they are my biggest fear.
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| love her so much, but not enough, not even close.
Because | could never show it, never can |,
Overdose on my love for her.

Besides, she was wrong.

lddn 6t have a giilnaverdea hower , I n
Because everything that makes me ugly, reminds me of you.
Yeah, | Oom tal king to

you!

You in the mirror.
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Untitled
Olivia BergVottero
You hurt me.
But not as much as the cigarettes or the blades did.
| lost count on how many packs as well as how many cuts.

The scars might fade over time but the ones that are left will
remind me of you,

Like the taste of tobacco.
| was addicted taow like I'm addicted to this nicotine.

| thanked the cigarettes for erasing your taste off my lips, the taste
of regret was what was left when | kissed you for the last time.

My heart permanently crushed like cigarette butts on the sidewalk.

My body has l®m burnt and | am nothing but ash, that you flick
off the end of your cigarette before you take another puff.

Another puff, another girl.

I'm just a cigarette to you, something temporary but leaves
permanent damage like a painful memory arl éfidtllever be.

You don't deserve me but yet you have me. You needed me when
you were craving my body.

| was your addiction while mine was smoking.

| trusted the lighter that didn't have much fluid more than | ever
trusted you.

| chain smoked until | couldn'teathe and it felt like your hands
around my throat.

It felt like you were there.
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The cloud of smoke was warm like the blood flowing down my
arm the day you damaged me.

But now that you're gone, there are many things | could do.
| could finally breathe cleair when you left.

| felt normal, not like a cigarette or more.

On Saturdanights | felt the shame, ino&ato me in waves.

Like your toxic smoke, the air that caused so many problems to
people around it.

But now I'm clean, I'm no longer addicted tolj®uyou still are...
I'm free and you still have your ball and chain.

Your smell no longer lingers, your taste has left my lips.

My eyes clearer than ever and my happiness finally back.

| have no new addictions, my scars are gone and | can't count
them ro more.

| hope | never get a new addiction.
| hope...

23



Untitled
Panayiotis Manias

Magic has effects on whoever has it.

Heckle the young badgewras affected greatly when he searched.
He grew the tail of a big lizard for brash hits.

As he continued the aontt he gained still hurt.

The back had wings of a crow for great flight.
The teeth of a shark filled his jaws.
Increasing the strength of his bite.

But he still had the same paws.

Being a honey badgke has no fear.

He seemed to grow lizard horns anhead.

And for better hearingbat ears.

Already his appearance is enough to have dread.

To be creepier, his spine became dikake

On his neck gained the gills of a newt.

With his intelligence there is no telling how he will strike.

At this point whawas a mediwsized rodent is no longer cute.

With porcupine quills on his tail, his journey was complete from

that day on.
This creature had enough magic to be the master of chaos.
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Everlasting Misery
Talisha SmitCoombs

| wake up to the sound of mhaian *Ring! RingJump out of my
bed and head to the shower humming to my bathroom radio. The
perfect song is playing on the radio.
ol got this feelin' inside mylthgess electric, wavy when | turn it
on o
Which is a typical feeling to have ormr yohday especially
when today i s a very speci al d
down the fuckihngmusg ou mor on! 6 my omot he
her room. | turn down the music without areply. lavon | et h e
ruin this day for me. | finally get to sgedad after seveears of
being in prison. He is coming out of prison today on my 16th
birthday. So my Mother doesnot
my cake again this year, or coming home drunk and beating me
senseless again.
Every morning | skip onrbakfast and head on out to catch
my bus as soon as possible. Jyge¢dy e Mot her ! 6 f ol
silencedwi ti ng and hoiphdayg f or a oh
| walk out to a empty street and garbage blowing in the
wind as | walk | spot my childhood best friend Caner at the
bus stop. | give her a hug and greet her.
oHey girl ,Y0happy birthday
oThanks Lisa, at | east someb
She looksatmewit ¢ o n fWhsaitondo oy ou me a
oONot hing. o
0So what are youddoing for vy
Ol 6m goi ngonetodayme et S o0 me
oOWhoos that speci al someone
oMy foéatlhesrt ruggled to say.
She looks at me with her eyes popping.open
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OAre you serious?6

oYes. O
Lisa smiles and hugs me withgoWWwe | | you need
about it right after!o

Ol wdedl | ¢ i

Instead of jumping into the 189 bus to school | get onto the
98 bus.

oBye Lisa!éd

oHapppyt hday, Tonnie! 6

As the buses begin to drive away | gaze out the window and
see families playing in the plakghingrunning with joy. | get
comfortable on th&ain because | know it's going to be a long
ride to the correctional center my dad is finally coming out of
today. Four hours later, | finally get to the correctional center and |
buzz in.

*Static ncrophone sourel* 0 Wh o heref e r y?@u

oMy Faommgr Jones. 0

oLet me check and see. 0O

| wait outside for over fivainutes.

oOoHoney, your father | eft thi

oNo, that candot be, he al way
birthdayo

oWel |l , we l0daeysaga sed hi m

0 Oh ayo &

OSorryh hone

oDo you know where | can fin

oOYeve 0l |l bazz you in

| walk in with my head hanging low

| see the officer and he pante to his office.
In silence he searches his files cabinet.

O Tommy ,rJ are s? 0
oYes. O
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O0Al rHegthg , 1 i vQounty Huntstowr® 1 0 3
O ThamWk, ysir . o

ol know itds none of my busi
thatyoudad had a drug 1 ssuebo

0 Y ahk did It is the only reason he was in ldere

oBut i1t was never resolved wu

locked up inHis prisord

In my head | started to question why he was telling me this,
so | asked him

oYour point i1s?0

oYou are very sweet and you
girl. You tell me what you think my poindis

o | have no doubt owercomgthosa n d
drug i ssues. 0

Ol under st aamd ntdhatr,eaddty et t
thathe needed for those drug issGeswhen you do see your
father please talk to him about getting some sort of help.

| do care about my dad aloeld s Iy vihe seemed to be
there for me and love me.

ol wishl . do

oOName i s IRoenr eSowsi nmdyl ecar d i f vy
anything. 6

oOThanks. 0

| left with some type of relief and stressed about what the
officer had just said.

But | 06m not omoyhirthdat. o | et t ha

Five hoursdter

On the bus

Tapping my feet

Two minutes away from his house.
The bus stops.
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| finally arrive to 3103 County Huntstown.

Myhart's beating outbehagpytmy c h
see me.

| ring his doorbell

No answer

| ring a second time

No arswer.

| attempt to turn the knob and the door open

| walk in

oHello?Dad®

| see a bunch of balloons, a gift, a cake with 16 candles.

oYou home®d

| get to the entrance of the living room.

| see his feetfbthe edge of theouch

| walk in and | see him.

| drop to the floor.

| try t calrbaelMtgolateut 1t O

| call.

| cryfor a whole hour on the steps waiting for the ambulance.

Suddenly fivpolice cars appear after the ambulance.

| see Officer Ron.

He walks towardse as | begin to cry uncontroliabl

He gives me a hug

oOoLet's get you home. 0

OP | e a s el saeamvithttebrsol ¢ a rwidhtmy | i v e
mother anymore.

oYou donot have any other f a

ol dondt know, | never got t

oWel | s,yoebateéh etad tgo somewher e.

Ol tdos my lwoutlddaykando feel
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0 F i opuecan stay with me and my wife at my house,
tomorrow morning we are looking through your files for any other
family members for you to stay

OThamk syo much. o

After 40 minutes adiriving we finally ¢g¢o his house.

His house isjaw dropping | t 6 s sbentarassed f e e
| Onewer seen anything like it before.

We get into his house and see his son ruhigieems and
let loose after a fivsecond hug.

He gaze at me in a confused way.

oWho iIis she?b6

0She is a young | ady who i s
whil e and i tdas her birthday to

OHafppryt hday! o6

OWhereds laskur wi fe?0

0She wénetdlouthbheéd back soon

0Okay, so wheote wil/l | be st

OAl l ow me to | ead you there.

We finally get there after 500 steps

He leads mto a big purple colored rooRajamas on my
bed, ready for me to fit in.

| stareat the room while the doorbell rings.

oWait here. o

| decide to put on the pajamas and stherbed.

| get flashbacks of my dad dead on the floor and | realize that
| Om never going to see him aga

0 T o n @&an yeu, conee down here for a seGbna

Wipe my tears from my eyes and head downstairs

As | walk down the stairs | hear

oHappy birthdaytwHappy birthdaydeyo

With a delicious chocolate cake lit up with 16 candles.
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oOoThank you! | very much appr
cake@

o | , dhe dife says.

oThis really means a | ot . 6

We went to sit down and shared pieces of cake.

| neverexperienced this before, being with people who
actually care about me.

| havendt had a cake for my

This day has been a lot for me, | never really had a real family
before.

Hopefully tomorrow | learn about the rest of myilfaeven
maybgoin this one perhaps.
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Grade 5
Alexa Faria

Grade 5,whatagrat t 1 me. O Lguosindisasoe t 0O
losetd Running to the bright vyell
my classmates to the top. Passing abtas who has aush on

who. The worst pdrof my day was when my teadbek the note

and read it embarrassing. The cafeteria of loud hyper children
would fill my ears at lunch time and it felt like everything in my life
was perfect until grade 6 hit me. Depressioke me, anxiety

broke me, PTSDbroke me. They are the cancer of the soul. It's

like a dark place that you can't escape, it feels like falling down a
dark bottomless shaft wondering if and when your fall will ever
end or if you'll ever be caught. As you lmadk to where you fell

from you can see it receding further into the distance and the light
becomes dimmer and dimmer while the shaft into which you are
falling becomes deeper and darker. It's like standing underneath a
floor of glassbanging on it as lthas you carrying to get the
attention of others but no one can hear you. It's like a state in
which nothing tastes, smells, or feels right, and you are unable to
make decisionget you carry on and so much of the time you just
don't have the energytbe desire but you still carry on anyway.

| tds having multiple emotions
embarrassment, and the inability to recognize the beaming, eager,
carefree person you used to be. Nothing is enjoyable. ou can
smileanymoré.t 6s | i ke you are an act
wanting to scream your lungs out and your head off but you don't
know why, when you look in the mirror you only see dead eyes
with no spark, no joy or hope. You wonder how you'll manage to
existanotheraly . 1t 0s | i ke drowning at
to feel that. Feeling alone in a room full of people. I lost my
innocence at a young age.
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Drowning
Jordan Cohen

As | sink to the bottom of the bottomless ocean

| look up and see the sun ever so

Sightly fading away

Not knowing what to say or do or how to get help

| float there

Sowly sinking

Running out of air in my lungs

My inner demons pull me lower

All thatdepression and anxiety | kept inside for so long iagtart
To weigh me down

As | sink éeper and deeper

| glance my eyes up and slowly see the sun completely fading away
Because | Ove become too deep
| Oom faced with the option

To try my best to swim up no matter how hard it will be

Or give up and inhale to get it over with

On one hand swiming looks impossible and unachievable
And on the other I can finally end all this suffering

The more and more | think alidhis dilemma | keep sinking
Faster and faster

Which makes the odds of swimming pretty much

Near to impossible

| think and thinku nt i | | candt take all
Andtake my last

Inhale...
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Metro Floor
Neve Bergeron

As | sit on the metro floor
| wait and watch the different people come through those doors.
Cold fingers and sweaty feet,

| think of all the people |01/
Maybe theyoll make 1t out ok,
Maybet hey ol | take me away.

As | sit on the metro floor,

| think about running out those doors.

Hugs sounded gooblut drugs felt better,

You cantell by the holes in my sweater.

| wish to go home, | wish for her torgse

Buts h e@abhdr sit at home with no one.

| O pleaded and cried

Butl Oleaened my teadsy.

As | sit on the metro floor,

| draw myseltloser to those doors.

So many people around but I still feel alone,
It might be a better choicedtay on my own.
Maybe without the stress of others

| might be able to live with my mother.
Maybe if | get clean,

Neveragain will | have to eat canned beans.
Drugs take your money and so do cigarettes
| hope to someday be better than the rest.
Not better than the general population but better than the scum

Because ust | i ke everyone el se, I
Change is optional but | 011 do
SOSmaybe | 01| h amyehest.l | t hi s stre

No more sitting on the metflmor
Becausé 0 m g o ioutside those dgoos.
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My Graduation Picture
RayVohn Golding

| 6d marry that guy.

| never thought | would see this picture.

I'd put this face on a sweater.

Class of 2019 no later.

| love this picture more than anybodg.els

When | see this picture | realize that I'm black and proud.
They say black people don't graduate but | did.

Black people are drug dealers,

| Om not .

Black is beautiful. So is my picture.

The bl acker the berry theitswee
doesn't really apply to me.

There is a lot of black excellence in this picture.

| Om t he one who stole the cook
cookie, my diploma.

| 6m beauti f ul
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The Vein in my Wrist
Anonymous

| look at myself in the schoolrmor

In my foreign uniform not being able to think,

Not one thought in my head is mine, but only the echo
Of these destructive voices

Telling me to do it.

| look at the thin blue vein in my wrist

And in my other hand | feel

The sharpness of the small raagainst my finger.

The voices get louder like an excited crowd at a sports game
As | raise the blade not being able to focus

On anything

Not even the consequences.

Still staring at this vein of mine

| see the blade

Press against it

And without a second siad

| drag it

Faster than a blink of an eye.

| start feeling relief, pleasure,

Just by seeing the thick red liquid

Running

Dripping

Onto the school bathroom floor,

But It wasndot enough.

| dig the blade into the cut and slice again,

Two, three times tillsee a clear view of my thick blue vein.
As | stare at it,

Reality snaps back to me and

| realize what | have just done.
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ADHD
CH

You see her brain doesn't work
Like you or me
She has some difficulty
Oh no they think it's ADHD
Now they're acting like sethings
Really wrong with me
Let's put her on pills and make her sleep
Now | dondét have the stre
What's so wrong with ADHD
It's just my mind taking in everything it sees
| 6d rather think fast
Than some doped up girl
Who lets everythinmast her
| know all the answers
But should | speak?
Or will they say it's the ADHD
| sit quietly
Wondering how | can change
Wishing | had a different brain

They tell you when youore vy
How could | do t hi semsbom@onetelsee y 0
They said itdos to make it

But in my point of view
It was to make it easier for YOU

| love my ADHD
| love that there's never weird pauses with me
I | ove that | 06m | oud a
| could stick out in a crowd
I | ove twdhat | O6m pro

Of my ADHD
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In The End
CH

You killed her
Maybe you didndt put t he L
But you knew she was in pain
No, maybe you didndt push
But you were on the sidelines yelling

Take a dip
You guys made it very clear
Thatnoonew | d notice I f she we

Maybe you didndt shove the
But you and your friends would tell her to go die and choke
Life was like a constant race
You guys kept tripping her sh
This is a girl who Wnever have a husband or wife
Because you guys pushed her to end her life
This is a girl who will never have a chance to see the world
The last thing she saw was her four walls and her bedroom door
Dondt cry, dondot ask why bec
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Friends
Katherine Fairchild

| showed you the best parts

Of life,

When all you did was take

From mine.

| would have stayed up

All night for you wiping

Mascara from your eyes,

| miss the person | thought you were.
Someone | called my friend.

But friendsdon't stab you

In the exact same place

You were burnt.

They don't abuse your kindness

And mistake it for weakness.

They don't hold you while

You re crying,

And then become the reason you re crying.
The truth is,

Friends can break your heart too.
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Untitle

You make me the saddest and happiest person
I've ever been

| could never ask for something more beautiful
And treacherous as you,

You gave me life and put a hole in my chest
You gave me life by setting my bones on fire
And now all | have left are the @sh

| would write a million poems for you

If it would bring you back

But youdre gone

And sois my love for everything else

Untitled

The words | could write for you would never end
| love you so painfully

Over and over again

You were never meant for me

Butl loved every second | spent with you

| will always love you,

And i1 f | donot
It means a part of me
Is dead

This 3rd degree burn

That goes deeper than skin

Called heartbreak

|l t hurts | O
I

| | n
But maybe om Db
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Urtitled

Fluorescent lights

Pale shaky voices

Jagged shards of glass

We will take all our chances
Pierce my skin

But leave me whole

Are we digging deeper

Or just searching for more?
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Mistreat
Noah

f you say something Oowron:
Y o u 0 r feaid todight back
| know the abusive life is rough
No one can really shrug it off
Youdre too afraid to rai
You think you dondot have
| never see you smile just frown
You can save yourself before you drown
He says heodlsl astloipe I knoc
So get rid of him and find a better guy
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The Pain We Feel
Ranika MDonald

oYou really are the perfect gi

| feel my heart aching. As much as he tries to sugar coat
things, 1td0s never going to be

Ol tds justh,orl @Tmmmot meeddy i gh
hurt over Mari ssa. You know th

The way these words effortlessly fall out of his mouth makes me
l yi ng. However, | trust him to
Hopefully Madgs ssa@at. ITyhiann @ st dh eme

oMel , are you I|listening to m

oWes. 60 | ocftucdoerse olY@wm Il i st e
answer

He smiles.

Is this going to be my last time seeing him smile?

He starts to talk again. Howew |, | Om not | i st e
be in his arms forever. |  wi sh

ol tds crazy how thathursyeudnoww o h a
| Om tbaahegsgys, as he hol ds my

Still, | accept his harmahd let his fingers intertwingh
mine. Warm tears run down my face. | watch them fall off my
cheek and land on my pants. Andrew and | have been talking
about his commitment issues for the past hour, and the more he
talks the more disheartened | feel.

oOoHonestl vy, | dwdhoy nyootu Ou ned edbresatca
Andrew says to me.

Deep breaths, deep breaths.
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oWell, how am | supposed to

my feed and | see you with ano
OYou &wom@&tsnaps.
0Oh reall y? Be g,asbsan yaurphoney ou
God knows who you text all the

He remains silent. | can tell he has a lot to say but just won't
say it.

OYou expect me to sit here a
mi n e dlasse\ow Wanttogiveyourlove s omeone el

He takes a deep breath, and
bring your insecurities on me. Because none of that is going to

7

happen. You need to relax. o

OYouor e rmydeelings Artdnew, please giop,|
beg. | Om balling.

0Ok@yhe snaps once again, anc

Watching him walk away is like watching my whole heart
shatter likeluna plates hitting the grounadistantly broken.

Is this what modern love feels like?

43



Dear Yu
Victoria Gomez

Dear you,

Here | go, fallinglieover again.

How many more times till the end?

You finally came back to me.

What now have you been feeling lonely?

I keep thinking youdre going t
Because you loved me enough to choose me, but never enough to
Stay.

Skin to skin, heart tweart,
We always end up apart.

Dear you,
Was it all just too much, or just not enough?
We can try our best, jJjust know

Our memories, we talked about them like old clothes.

No matter how much we wasshed t
when we first got them.

Here | go, finally felt loved as if it was a gift from up above.

| 01 | take the ri sk, maybe this
Wonot be so inconsistent.

Skin to skin, heart to heart,

Maybe I wonot get |l eft iIn the
Dear you,

As | gave you my heart once more, you promised to keep it safe.
And as | unl ocked all the door
We O | | have our Dblues and greys
away.

Weh | make It his ti me, It ol | b

t
Wo ngb byso fasttistimej t 6s a commi t ment .
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As | laid my head on your chest to rest the night.

It was finally real, | was done my fight.

We promised each other@vmake it last.

That 1t wondot end up anything

Dondt pay att ent vesomethimg totsdye m, t
Wl figure it out our own way.

Skin to skin, heart to heart,
It finally feels like nothing can break us apart.
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Untitled
Anonymous

Sometimes it hurts a lot

because | know | o1l | never
for her to be truly happy

lwonder why | d6m not enough
| wonder why does she still love him

when | saw this new side of you

r e al

a

O t

I reali zed how much he doesnodot

and how you deserve so much better

| saw a side of you

that just wants to take care of the one you love

spend tine together with him

and love him forever

| hope that one day | will truly be enough for you
because

| truly love you with every part of my body

and always will

| Om sorry that |01l never
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Not the worst brother in the world
Adam Siegel

Even thaigh | know that you care,

| candot help but see youodre to
You would always tell me to do your shit,

And what noto do, ugh, what a hypocrite.

You fill up the house with so much sound,

| candt hear my thoughts for t
| t 6 s wwskkream and get out of hand,

And when you sing, well, you think gan.

Sometimesdat like you could star in a slapstick,

When you bust into my room and dance like a spastic.
Though | must admit it makes me laéigh

Like you &vays do, like you always/é.

Before you get an ego thereos
Thi s doesmudhthymakKe myquwsft easy t

Youdre so annoying it makes me
Even though it goes against all my virtues.

You refuse to leave my room as if to steudra

And even when you deave, you never close my door.

You always poke me in hopes of some reaction,
And for some reasorgive it, to your satisfaction.

All jJokes aside, thereds somet
I mean this | i theustabeyl y, t her eds
And even if it kills me | have to admit it,

You are not the worst brothiixat | could have been gifted.

Youdre always thére i1 f | just
Which | never do, but | etds ke
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Wedbre a daring duo, partners |
Y 0 u 0 reéor mehweell, most of the time.

So even though you can be really mean,

| ol l stay by you, til] I
And with time all these s
Will easily be turned into comedy gold.

—~ —~+
O C
-5

-
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The Sorrow of a Child
MateusAllaistair

| am alone in thevorld.

Only seven,

Family, yes, but they arendot h

| have stories to tell, but nobody hears them.

My pants are ripped at the bot

been cleaned in two months.

I havenot been all ow
t t h

d f od I n
Istlldonot have a 00 r

e 0
brush or d
My siblings block me from the bathroom.

| candot take showers or pee or
They are always after me.

Hitting me with toys,

Burning me with boiling water or lighters.

Yet still I smile when | play with the atkils my age.

With them, | can be cheerful and happy.

Playing with friends at the park and going to the pool,

Doing my work with friends and fooling around during class,
Going up and down the place,

Like any kid would.

When 1 tds time to go home,
| suddenly stop after everyone is gone.

| am left all alone.

Waiting to be picked up by my parents.

The sadness pours into me like a river, so

| hold my knees and bury my face between dem

| feel as if a flood is going to pour out of me.
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OHiI s
oOHed s
0God
OThi s

pareentos bl ame! O

a stupid kid,
has somet hing
child is curs
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Breathing Toxic
Callum McNeill

Everything at once.
It all has to happen at once,
Every single time,
| t6s everything,
All at once.

| Om sitting here, wasting the
page again. | see it all; | see everyone else succeed, talking so
merrily, and yet. | feel cold again, like every other day before,
frozen in time, as time slips away. Everything | try, ends up empty
on the inside, nothing left but the scribbles and mistakes.

| try to finish, or even get started, but my head pulls me away,

again. It sayBell me. Why even try? You know what tordmdout neve
the reason why. Just dondot | oo
at everything youol |l never ach

| 6m breathing.

Home alone, surrounded by everyone. Boxes filled with everything
| Ove ever | oved. Bar rdesppuptme.h e r
Must | really leave you behind? Will they ever choose to change
their mind? Or is it all for nothing, all once again?

Youol | never pass, you never w
end draws near, foAfteueverythingeecn 6t | j ust esc
never where | want to be. And

want to be. | Om breathing.
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| Om breathing, toxic.

Why do | do tis? All at once, every timsatill walk, still dream,

my life has way more worth than it seeand still, you force me

to breatle, toxic.Y o u 6 | | never go, nNo mat i
their hope is just your lies. Just stay behind, let me take you away.

You force me toé

~

| 0l I forceemyls@l f pwows hNomgod &t f 1
care about the pain, and it hurts more anyways, to breathe, toxic.
Even i f you mé&Ekeni ti,f 11 6Imakree\v d
to stay. Everythingds happenin
If | keep on walking, | should bedi Im ow | o1 | never
But that will just have to be, since | know that you can never force
me to breath

Toxic.
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A Kind of Magic
Kaesye Duncan

olf you let that beautiful Lily intoyouthe may be 1t ca

| pick at the lilies surroumdy me in the field. Making a flower
crown seems to be all my mind will let me do. Though to the
anguish of my best friend, we have things toudd.vifon't let
that hapmedoaoei | At t he moment
important.

I've always adoreddils . Their smell, the
never known why. But the moment | see one | just lose my mind.
So at the moment my brain is slightly going crazy. And the flower
crown isn't just because the lilies are beautiful but because it helps
lower my anxietgnd | can't be anxious today. | just can't. Though
the beauty also helps.

oMeadowwe havetoleaww,e have cl asses i
That's my best friend Melody. If I'm being honest I'm not exactly
listening to her. But to be fair I'm never really iigjemhen I'm
surrounded by lilies. Plus I'd rather stay here than go to my
psychology class right now. It may be the major | wanted but the
professor isn't the greatest. | mean he's smashed at least 20 of my
flower crowns. That makes him a super villanyibook.

| fall back and pick some lilies from the grobridging
them to my nose. Aren't they just the most satisfying smell? | don't
understand how someone couldn't just fall in love with these
beautiful creations of nature the first time they sntiedled It's
like happiness surrounds you and holds you in its warm embrace.
And you end up never wanting to leave.

oMelody Ausn! Don't you have a class in mmaute®
Shoul dn't vy o uThdtwas Mary. [yneuwernreallyay ? 0
surprises me that sheds us easily since we do the same thing
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every morning. | t06s become our
but we don't really ever speak. She's always focused on her sister,
her boyfriend and work. | can't deal with the amount of stress she
lets out. RIs she doesn't like lilies, she'd rather roses. So | kinda
hold that against her.

ol'm trying to get there but Meadow refuses to get up. |
honestly don't understand her obsession with lilies. They're just
flowerso She says walking closer to me with Masteps
behind her HOWDARESHE Sheds my best fr
supposed to understand. Lilies are not pwefk, they're THE
best flowerHow could anyone say such a thitig?ery much
rude to i gnore the floweros fe

| sigh, getting up and piag the finished crown on my head
while tangling some of my auburn curls into it. | can't go to class
without it. If | did | feel like | might have a panic attack. If that
makes me weird then screw it. And | know it does. I'm not stupid.

| begin walkingnithe direction of the building my
psychology class is in. | put the biggest smile | can place on my
face, remembering the words my mother used to tell me.

oPut a smile on your face and all fear shall be erased. Put a crown
onyourdeandihsal | gi ve you pow

|l td6s not the best rhyme or (
comfort so | say it eveday before class. If | say it, | stay calm. It's
the one thing that stuck with me that was said by my mother. And
it's the only thing | need.

As I'm walking by | grab both Mary and Melody's hands. |
squeeze their hands hoping my anxiety will slowly disappear. |
need more comfort than they will ever know. If they weren't both
here right now, | think | might just have broken down and stayed
in that feld.
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oOSoareyougy s comi ng t o Marlgaskss how
while smiling wide. Her boyfriend is in the band so | can
understand why she's so excited and proud of him. Though we've
never met, | do believe that he's a character. Not a bad one, but
one of ncredible interest.

oYes, we are in fact going. That's why Meadow's spent the
last hour picking lilies. She's nervous dimng surrounded by
new p eMelpdy answeers back while squeezing my hand and
laying her head on my shoulder. Her comfort slowbrs a bit of
my anxiety but it doesn't get rid of it completely.

oDon't be nervous, Meadow. They're really nice boys and we
promisewewonteave you al oMaytie®to one
reassure me.

| sigh. Last time they promised that | ended ungasst
and spraining my arm. But | smile anyway. It's a new year and |
promised that | would open up more. And | promised Mary that
I'd finally meet her boyfriend. We may not be close but she trusts
my judgment.

As we make our last couplestdps to theloor of the
building | stop and turn around looking at them both. | force the
biggest smile | can create onto my face.

oWell what are we waiting for? If we want to go to that party,
first we must get through classessTmu me, t he f un c
| turn around after giving them both my first tiny paragraph I've
said to them this morning.

| feel like I'm going to completely regret ever agreeing to go
to this party. But hey! Better to regret it than never know! And
Melody and | made our way insldawng Mary to go to work.
Today is going to be interesting. Imean 6 s Oct ober 61
What could possibly go wrong?
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Insults
Latisha Simpson

OYoudre dumb at mat h 0
OYoudbre doing badly at school
OTi diness and cl eanliness

The buly feels like a knight saving the world.
The bully is powerful when he is in control.
The bully feels safe when he hurts them with his words.

The victim reeks of stress
The victim feels shivery cold

The victim feels sick to the stomach, blood rushiting tiace.

Insults taste like rotten cheese
Like the aftertaste of milk
Like bland tea.

The bully looks fit and fresh.
The bully could be anyone.

The bully smells like hate when he spits insults.
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Reality Check
Many

| Om t hat ki d wVewntbhisybdcausewomond o st
suspects me; or at |l east thateo
untouchableness; | usually walk out with electronics, clothes and at
times even living animals. My friends always call me a bum for

stealingand Itryandexplaim t hem t hat 1 t0s b
a jJjob and no i ncome. Yes, I K n
know i1itd6s not my Kmomwer it bsta mad a
| Om | i ving my best | ife

Summer of 20 1r6i.e ntddosm wittdhs tawoT
afternoon at Place Vertu Mall. Today | plan to do something a bit
crazy. | want to go into Sears along tuthfriends and fill up all
our bags with liguidation items. The store is in the process of
closng so who really cares, right?

We open our bags ascdoop everything off the shelves into
them. From chargers to candles, we take everything. The thought

of getting caught |1 sndot even a
three teenage boys in an empty store, completely clearing shelves,
notacareinthwo r | d. | dondt really fe
cameras because | jJjust donot g
taking things and then my friend Peter yells at mavilmmws

down OAyt vyo, |l etds get the fu

feel thee are still potentially good things that | could resell for
good money. So | grab about 30 chargers and jkstuivalith
them on my shoulder.

Wesart wal ki ng whemwe heasaguyfamme 0 s
behindusscream St op r i ght t rderaredtfory ou
shoplifting!o My friends, the
everything and run with me, just stand there flabbergasted. | drop
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everythinggnd run f or rhigisWheréigedtsh ion K i
look back and readiz have a pretty goocteon one of the

guar ds. By now, | Om i n the par
look behind me to see that the guard is no longer Tioemsy

surprise | turdback around to see thremp cars.

oThey got me, itds over., o |
They proceed to get out o, the
hands out wide | i ke an airpl an
point I 6m really, real ly think
steal from this pl ace bumchof t he

shit from other stores that | had putheir bags earlier that day.

They bring us to a room at the back of the store, shoplifting
posters everywhere. The officer ontheright asksSis , wh o 3 s
themas er mi nd b e hi nmymauthdhut &slthe s ? 6 |
othertwo point at me. Just abBdd suspected, they rat me out and
bl ame everything on me. Whi c h,
| f 1t werendt for me they woul
s t e a mthangsolatdd tom the other tgoys and the officers
start their questioning. Theyo
here before, all that dumb t al
officerasksme& Woul d you | i1 kerconetoc al |
the station with us?o

At this momat, what just happened actually registers in my
head. What are my parents going to say about this!? Kick me out?
Ground me? Disown me? Thoughts are racing through my head. |

dondt even care about what | us
isSOwhat parrenmys gonna say to all
phone and di al my momOSsS number

the phone becauslmtetdnske ijquickn g
andconcised He,d | my mo m adn s wkorns,. | oOY¥n a
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mallandljus got arrested. Not hi ngds
come pick meip and bringme homg| ease. 0

*kkkkkk

My momd0s giving me the classic
home. But to mylingaamepri se, she

| get home and see mydad. Mdyrpe nt s ar endt e
the disappointment is insane. | femrible for what | just did.

Two weeks go by and my paren
me. Quite frankly, if my kid did that, | would have done the same
thing. Viol ence;|douldjsshdd it agdiro Bus h |
when | saw the disappointment in their eyes after coming home

twoweeks ago, it made me real i zeé
live. | want to work for my things.
| Ove ret hought all myneweh oi Cc e

steal again, and | can say that with confidence.
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Are You Ready
Talya Spence
| am not ready yet!

After the 2 months | 0ve been prep
All of a sudden,
Now

The air feels cold as | wrap my arms around myself feeling every
trembling Sensation on my body.

With the clock ticking down the very last second to shine,

In only 3 minutes

Thatos when the anxiety kicks in.
My heart beating as loud as the music playing on stage,

The voices in my head telling me

OYou better orasmsmepnetmore aesetvingthan you
will Take ito.

02 more minutes till showti meo
Prepping backstage
That s normally when the Dbreathin

Take a second, get it together

Which never really works out,

Take another to get the spiratmgtop.

| only have one more minute to get everything together,

| t6s very hard to focus with the
oOYou have to be better than you w
Now

Whet her or not | get my sdak t toge
noweé

| mean | could,

But that wouldndot be a smart i dea
And | ove worked too hard to get w

Right here, right now | have exactly 3 minutes to prove | deserve that
trophy more than anyone in this room

oOostage timebod

lprayldndt fuck this up.
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AAP family
Turbo AAP

Hustling through these streets for cash
Hearing sirens gotta dash

It can be tough sometimes

Especially as a teen committing petty crimes

Grown up now the safe gotta couple hundred thousands
No emotions just dtle guilt for a couple of seconds
Always wanting the safe and pockets to fill

To get Ma that Rollie and Pops that Richard Mille

Want a cash out today?
| got you | etds hit a 45k
All this dirt so to @&d | pray

17 and got the legal sneaker shop

Neverthet ss, these | arge amounts (g
stop

Hand over your credit card for money no risk? Check, your

account soon you got debt

| will wake up the next mornin
wonot f eel regret

As long as little bro gttat W
| dondét care so fuck all of wvyo
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Afraid of Heights
Anonymous

Society only believes what

It wants to see.

They choose to be contaminated with
Ancient beliefs,

They think that new should

Be buried far beneath the old.

They canoOacticepmrad si bl vy
They preach.
For their biblical god
You know, the one that killed everyone,
The one who will resurrect their son
To come get the holy ones.
Can be contradicted by hypocrisy.

Wedre al/l aware that
Religious democracy.

Lettingthe earth burn

Like the witches on the stake,

When in reality, greed

Had eveything to do with our mistakes.

Everyone wants to go to heaven,

But nobody wants to die.

Everyone wants to fly,

Butt hey ore all afraid

These heights we must take

Arethe heights of unifying,

Not the inhumane ways of crucifying
Those who arendt t he
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The heights they take are
In fact the heights of
Artificial light,

They will never advance
And never take flight.

We battle our beliefs

And our beliefs battle us,

If we practice what we preach,

|t still wondot be enough.
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Lost Control
Anonymous

My face furls up.

My palms sweat.

My blood starts to boil and my fists clench.
Everyone in the room turns to me.

They all know exactly whatos g
They camead it on my face.
Rage.

Seven years old.

Grade one, already |1 0Om beating
| throw chairs at principals,

| stick my fists through walls.

| lose control,

Strangle my own friends for looking at me wrong.

| Ove already been suspended a
There are many meto come.

My dad thinks | 0m broken
He doesnot under stand me,
He doesnot want t 0.

My mother tries everything.

Nothing works and she breaks down.

She fears | 6m broken.
She loses hope.

|l Om i n the car Dbeing driven to
No words are spoken, my dad at the wheel.
|t doesnod6t take us | ong,

The smart men knew what they were doing.
They wore white lab coats.
| ' m just a kid, | dondt Kknow r
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Intermittent Explosive Disorder.

That 6s what they deci ded | hav
Disorder.

Like Intellectual Development Disorder. Mental Retardation.

| really am broken.

| Om back at school

Theyore all staring at me.

| t6s as i f they know. As i f th
As if | weatr it.

Intermittent Explosive Disorder,

Plastered on nfgrehead.

| am a little embarrassed. But, ironically, | mostly feel anger.

Over my lack of control.

Anger because of my anger.
The story of my life.

And that doesndot affect me as
me.

The people | love,

The people tare about.

They have it the worst.

Those who need to stick around, do so reluctantly,

The ones that donot, | eave. An
Who wants to walk on eggshell s
someone?

You take one wrong step, and crack.
You cut youfoot open.

| couldno6t know that then.

When | was seven, | thought | was loved, regardless of my anger.
| thought everybody would come and go as | wanted them to.
How stupid | was.
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| didnodot real i zeoiti$ eahleazeyguo n e ,
behind.

They wil leave you behind.

Nobody owes anyone anything.

They have their own lives, with their own issues and their own
disorders.

They can leave if they want to leave.

Andt hat 0s exactly what happened

Left alone i n | i filighting. fi ght f o
| Ove hurt many peopl e.

In the end | hurt myself the most.

I am ol der now, I C
I canodot excuse my a
| have the power to cause real damage.
| have tle capacity for terrible things.

t bl ame
ons Wi th

ano
cti
| carry he shara of many mistakes.

Finally, | am learning.

Isolation can do that.

When you cause your own isolation,
| tds a different,
Deeper kind of learning.

This is a true story.
This is the story of my life.
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Revenge Done Right
Alessandro Martinez

The belrang and Alex walked out of school like it was the first
day of summer. He walked straight to the dep. Really it was not the
last day of school or anything, but it was so nice out that he wished
he didndt have tjastvprk fultirmenkiead He
of parttime, even though he was making a lot of money. After all
he had big plans for the summer, like going to Toronto for a week
to chill with his friends and go shopping with the money he saved
up.

He went to buy himself a drink and a coumdelss and then
he pulled out a stack of cash, most of his savings. When he went
outside there were four guys from his school telling him to give
them money, but instead Alex flipped them all off and ran to his
house.

Later on thatveekend, Alex went to gtay basketball for a
couple of hours. But about two hours later, the same four guys
pulled up on him at the park.

One of them said: olf you do
week youdll regret i1it. So Al ex
t hem.ryoBBree day you have to give
they let him go. Walking away, Alex knew if he started giving them
his money he woul dndot be abl e

Monday morning Alex went out for a jog knowing he
woul dndt be b o teltoekadvantagae ahdwerfftoi d
go sign up for boxing classes down the street, with some of the
money he had saved up. He didn
money coming in that same week.

While he was walking back home he was thinking of a plan of
what he wagoing to do on Friday, when the guys came to collect.
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He had options, he could go beat them up by himself, maybe if he
had a weapon or something. But that was risky, because he could
get in trouble with the cops or they could use the weapon against
him. Aot her possibility was Dbring
want anything happening to one of his boys if the fight got out of
hand.

Al ex coul dndot wait till he ¢
an idea in mind. Maybe he could hire a bodyguard or two so he
coauld scare the guys away on Friday and tell them that they would
all have to give him 20 dollars a week, or else things would go bad
for them, i nstead. Al ex didnot
just wanted to finish school and go to Toronto with leisds.

From Tuesday to Friday Alex was going to hit the gym so he could
at least learn some techniques and learn how to punch properly.
Then if the guys came back for him after his plan on Friday, he
would be able to defend himself.

Thursday morning Alexak a walk to the bank to pull out
his money. Alex needed to find one or two bodyguards to hire
because there was only one day left till the guys were going to
come and collect from him, but

When he got homée went on thenternet to see where he
could find bodyguards contact and hire for a daytek two
hours of looking he finally found two guys that were available so
he contacted them to see how much it would cost for a day, he
told them to be ready for tomorrow. Aledho pay 200 dollars
per bodyguard, but 1t didnot r
$3500 in his bank account for Toronto. The guards were huge and
bui |t he wasndt worried about
boys. That same night Alex went to bed sarthat he could be
ready for tomorrow because he
to happen.
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The next day Alex woke up early to prepare himself and
called up the bodyguards to meet him near his house. When they
got there Alex told them where he s\@pposed to meet the
other four guysso they went. Alex felt nice walking down the
street with two big built bodyguards by his side knowing that no
one was going to mess with him. When they got to the corner
where they were supposed to meet, the guydweren n s i g ht
Alex saw them coming down the street.

The guys walked up to Aled shook when they saw two
built bodyguards standing next to him, waiting for one of them to
say a word.

0OThereds going to be a chang
not giving you anymore, but you have to give me my 80 dollars
back or youob6re going to regret

Their faces | ooked I i ke they
of the guys said: oO0Thatods not

But then one of the guards grabbed thegkatted him up
and Al ex | ooked at him straigh
happen, then my wuncles here ar
going to be consequences. 0 The
out of my face before thingsgoeverhkrte nd donot evVve
of trying this again on me. o

A fewweekdater Alex was preparing his things for Toronto
the next day. He called up his
through the next day and that everything got fixed.
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Ricods Story
Alex Galvano

There was adknamed Rico who lived in theughside, lived
a nor mal |l 1 fe, went to school,
passed. One day his dad came home saying he had a job offer on
the eastside which meant they had to move there in a new house.
Rico had a little brother who was in school too and when they had
found out they had to move, they were oothtappy because it
meant they had to make new friends and go to a new school.

The next day their dad came home and announced that he
took the jobso they moved to the eastside in a new area which
was really ghetto. House windows were broken, garbage was
everywhere and the neighborhood looked dirty. But one thing that
looked nice was that the whole hood would hang out at the
basketball court like gydamily.

That same night Rico decided to go play basketball and meet
new people. There was a team missing a player so Rico said he
woul d play and thatods how he m

They went to the same school, spoke elgrand became
like brdhers. At school, Josh introduced Rico to this guy named
Tyler who was nice but something about him was weird. But Rico
di dndét say anything and went h

Everything was going fine fo
lost higiob. After thait was all dowmll. They were barely able to
pay the bills and Ricods dad g
Rico had to find a way to make money so he could feed his little
brother and pay the bills. He started talking to Josh at lunch about
what hadhappened and how he wanted to make money and take
care of his family.
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After hearing Ricods story,
make money and still go to sch
ol &m down for whatever, | 6d

Rico said.

So Josh wanted belp and brought Tyler. Rico filled him in
too. They both understood and once they got to the hood after
school, Josh introduced Rico to his cousin who was part of a gang
that sold drugs, robbed anything that was worth something and
always hustled.

While hey were talkingusiness, suddenly someone ran up
into the house andshto s hdés cousin i n the
everything that was inside, th
anything, they didndét have a ¢
happenhelpless. Josh just looked down at his cousin bleeding out
and yelling for help. Josh cou
going down his face watching the cousin that had showed him
everything he knew die.

Ten minutes later the ambulance came andh@olice, to
see what happened but Josh and
was trying to make Josh feel better but the only thing Josh had on
his mind was his cousin getting a bullet to the head and bleeding
out infront of him.

oOoWhy him?06ingdosh kept say

So they both went home but were not able to sleep. All they
thought of was all the blood they had just seen.

The next day they woke up for school and spoke to Tyler
about the situation.

oLets get them back, kill th
realy serious, you saw it in his eyes.
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They recognized the guy who was shooting because he was
someoneds brother I n their gra
house where they would all chill and sell the drugs. They all agreed
the plan was they would go fthém, run up in the house, Kill
everyone, take all the drugs, money and guns that were inside.

They needed a gun and knew J
have many, so they all went to his house and borrowed pistols.

After that, Tyler, Josh and Rico got yeadt masks on,
bl ack gl oves. Ricods heart bef
fast, and his palms were sweaty. He was starting to have second
thoughts, but it was too late not to do it.

Finally they got to the shoo
a $de window and went in and saw everyone in the living room
chilling, so Rico, Josh and Tyler ran at them, started shooting and
killed five guys. Then they took everything like they said they
would. While they were running out of the house they just saw a
little girl crying. She was about six years old and they realized they

had probably killed her dad. A
couldn't stop thinking about what he just did.
oNow the gir]l Il s going to gr

shaling his head. He felt sick about what they had done and puked
everywhere, while everyone else had a laugh.

When they got back to the co
had everything, so Rico took over the drugs, and Josh and Tyler
took care of sellingpé stolen guns from that day.

Rico made a lot of money off of this, took care of the bills
and his brother, but his dad was still in the hospital and Rico
would not visit him that often. He was too busy making money by
selling drugs. Rico also rarely w@isthool but his brother went
every day and got good grades. One day Rico finally decided to go
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back to school and he got called to the office at the same time as
his younger brother. They got dismissed and picked up by their
aunt and went to the hospita

As soon as they got there, the doctors announced that the
father had died. Rico and his brother were in shock and just
started crying. Their aunt brought them back home and Rico got
back on his grind and from that day he dropped out of school for
good,but not his brother. His brother wanted to be a doctor and
help people.

Five months later Rico was making a lot of money but still
had problems with the gang who they had robbed and whacked
five members.

One day Ricods brot hems was w
there, just sitting there. | t
who was i nside The c¢cl oser Ric

window lowered.

Suddenly, the windows rolled down and two guys just started
shooting Ricods bao Higbdnmotherfellanhi n k
the neighbourdés front | awn and
out.

Rico walked out of the house having heard the gunshots and
saw his brother bleeding out. The car with tinted windows
screeched down the street and peeled arbaimdtner. Rico ran
to his brother and tried to help but he was barely awake.

oThis is al/l my fault, 6 Rico

Rico called the ambulance, but it was way too late. His
brother died in his arms, blood everywhere, on his hands, his shirt.
He could aly blame himself.
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Ri co went to his fatherds an

both died Iin the same week. Hi
casket because they had shot him in the head. Even though his
father was dead heoeokbfad still S

disappointment. After they were buried, Rico just stood there for
hours, crying in the rain.

Ever since that day everythi

deal i ng business. He wasndt ma
depressed. One night, he took a buncha#ige and pills to not
feel the pain but al/l he coul d

fathero6s face that he never we
up of the life he lived, saw a gun on the table next to his drugs.

He grabbed the gun with himaking hands and put the tip of
the pistol in his mouth.

As the sound of the gun shot rang through the
neighbourhood, Tyler and Josh stopped dead in their tracks on
their way to Ricob6s house. The
fastastheycouldtoRce . They wal ked i1 n,
with a bunch of pills and cocaine in front of him on the table. He
was bleeding out on the couch.

Josh and Tyler looked at each other and took his drugs and
money as fast as they could in order to restart tine$sisi
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The Big Leagues
Kathryn Bastien

The speakers are booming, hockey players drinking, girls

danci ng, peopl e ar e Jonathamand ct i n
Brayden are childhood best friends, they grew up playing hockey
together. Currently, theytotn pl ay f or | 0 Ar mad :

Boisbriand. Jonathan is the captain and Brayden is assistant
captain, both boys are on their last year in the junior professional
hockey divisiogndn e xt year i1 t0s the big
they dondt mess up.

Tonightthey are partying because they won their first season
opener after New Year ods break
more girls and people start to fill the bar, Maela walks in. Jonathan
spots her at the door, he strides over to her and kisses he
passionately on the lips. She then gives a hug to Brayden.

oHey boyysss, big party | se
chuckle.
Jonathan smile3.Of cour se, g¢gae@whnithg or

game so what do you expect??0

No hockey player can mess with M&alsically almost the
whol e town knows her. Sheds th
reporter and the assistant cap

Since Jonathan is with his girl, he feels more at ease and takes
another beer. Before you know it, the tngyblowlywinding to an
end.As the speakers start losing their rhythm, the pub starts
emptying its noisy shadows. Only Jonathan, Brayden and Maela,
along with a couple other team members, are left.

Jonathan who slittle drunk is all over his girl. Since the
surounding is quiet they decide to end the night with a romantic
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slowdanceMa el ad6s arms are cl asped ¢
handsare softly gripping her waisthi¢ dancing, spinning,
laughingMaela leans in for a final goodnight kiss. Both, @hyens

| ost i n the moment, a fl ash of

The night comes to an erdis time to leave the bami®
Jonathan, Brayden and Maela are left. Outside of the bar, Maela
asks Jonathan, oBaby are you ok

ONo, but sBr &aaiyedddn ibe, taking t
worry, baby girl . Everything w
drunk voice.

From the passengeros seat Jo
window, trees whipping by. The night is still young yet everything
seems to beldur for him. Since Jonathan was too intoxicated to
dri ve, Brayden is at the wheel
was that Brayden was just as drunk as he was.

Braydends phone keeps going
someone he metatthepaty He s hoves the pho
door because he | oses patience
driving.

Next to him, Jonathan coul dn
on, all he could hear was the sounds of tires screeching, glass
breakingandacaaal m t hat 6 s pounding Jo

The sceneis horrifying.r ayden canodot seem
hit. Both boys were all dissmted.They are in a ditch with the
front of the truck all smashed up and dented by a tree that seems
to be in tleir way.@nathan is almostnane s ponsi v e. Br
heart i1 s pounding with adrenal
He knows time is running on the clock, he hears the sounds of the
sirens off in the distant. He also knows that if this incident comes
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out, it @n ruin his career and ruin his chances of making it into the
big leagues as a professional.

Without hesitation, Brayden makes a life changing decision,
he slowly starts making his way towards the passenger seat. He is
walking all wobbly, tripping oveetlemains of what glass is left
over from the windshield of the trucks he gets to the
passengero6s si de, he reali zes

With sirens approaching, Brayden wonders if his heart will rip
out of his chest. He is havingaetthoughts about this, but it is
too late now. Time is ticking and he knows he has no time to turn
this around.

The police cars pull up tiee scene, their headlights
illuminating the crash. Brayden tries to snap out of this bad dream
he thinkk ihre,0sbwtt uhe comes t o
dr eam. | tds reality.

As the police investigate the crime scene, they realize the
driver is unconscious. Brayden is debdtirgshould admit what
he has done before digging a bigger hole for himself.

The police officers approach Brayden, who is now in the
passenger seat. They start interrogaiting

0Sir? Do you remember anythi
drinking?a6

Braydends head spins whil e h

odl-l ¢ agunit@ tecaljwhathappe d , 6 he r epl i
stuttery voice.

oDo you happen to remember t
guestions.

OWhactcod | i si on?0 asks Brayden
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oWell sir, the driver, your
car eo

oNo, no! We hit a tree, | ook

ONo sir, you collided with a
ditch, hitting a tree. o

oHave they been able to iden

oOoNot vyet, the only i nformat.

the injured victim is a female and she is@atex for a hockey
t eam. O

OMAar e you sure?0 asks Braydel
ol dm sorry sir, do you know
od-l dondt know, 06 responds Br :

The paramedics help Brayden to the ambulance. As he steps
I n, he remembetrise hdrsi péhrotne .dd dr
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Trucks Up
Kristopher Palmigni

It was a regular day in the life of Johnny.

| was at the shop working on cars, changing spark plugs and
brake calibers, tinting windows and working on my truck. | learned
all this from my grandfathehan he was alive. He was a general
contractor who used to love working on cars, going camping, and
spending time with me. We used to work on our snowmobiles and
ATVs. The best time | had visiting my grandparents was when |
was working with him on our vdbg.

| like working on cars because | like beinghanmds | 0 v e
been working on trucks since | was six years old. Now | am
ei ghteen and took over my gran
Up, in Old Town Road, a small town in Saskatchewan. Across the

street there Iis a Tim Hortonds th
girlfriend, Jessica. Every morning | get her a coffee and a blueberry
muf fin, | t0s the same every da

girlfriend one day, it is our dream.

One day | got intony GMC truck and drove to the shop. |
got there and | parkedhere | normally park, but neep was not
where | left it. | walked in the shop, there was broken glass
everywhere. Everything was sypanted in black and blue, the
colours of the Nemo Garéithe walls, the caésand there was
$10,000 missing from my office.

Good thing my best friend from childhood became a
detective and his name is Billy Farmer and everybody calls him
Detective Farmer. Billy is six foot tall and he is a detective and has
abeard that is very thick. Billy is very ballsy. This one time, we
were hiking, he jumped off a 40 foot cliff into the water to catch a
criminal that stole an ol der |
pursuit and the criminaln ¢dht sp
| remember him saying.
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Billy always has my back. The morning | got robbed | called
him up.

oThey took my truck, those Db

ol tds okay, | 61 1 take care o
house. O

He cametomyshopandstaasd | nvestigating
Nemo Gang for sure that did it

So we started to plan a sting operation.

We went down to the police station and we borrowed a
Lamborghini. We planted it near my shop. We hid near the
Lamborghini and we waited for the Nemo@st steal it. Back
up was waiting in position for the Nemo Gang to show up. When
they finally showed up we jumped out and we busted them, but
like every criminal the leader of the gang ran.

Detective Farmer and | started a foot pursuit for two
kilometes and he fell and we caught him.

oWe got you, 6 | said. oOoOYou s
Whereds my Jeep?b6
OAt your motherodos, 6 he said.

We struggled for a bit to put him in handcuffs but we finally
got him. Then | went home.

When | got home the phone raig picked it up. It was the
cartel that was on the phone.

A deep Vvoice wadsr eong otihneg pthoo nf

youdm 0t release the Nemo Gang, t
t hat you confiscated. O
That 6s when | real i zevdrldt hat

road trip with my girlfriend. So we packed all our stuff and left
into the sunset.
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Time of Predators
Victor Marco Gombay

Spring was returning after a long, cold winter. The hunting season
was back at its best. Newborns were coming, and thefdifele
starting once again. Many years, and still | was amazed with how
fragile life could be. Being a predator meant that the top of the
food chain was my place in this world. Here in South America the
Abelisaurus was king. | was a powerful hunter fexasdtd There

were rumors of a creature even bigger and fiercer than me up
north. But that was nonsense, | was the best. But | knew my only
chance of eating that day was to find a herd of Adamantisaurus
and isolate a young.

As | made my way through fioeest in search of my meal,
an ugly mammal called out from
Thingsare changing. A new era is coming where mammals will
rule the earth, but you will not live to see it through. Remember
my name, | am the Cronopioandyour me 1 s up. 0

Little did | know that he wa
another spring. As | kept going on my journey in search of food |
met many more annoying mammals claiming that the time of
reptilian kings had come and gone. Luck was on my sidaythat
caught a prey and ate plenty. As | settled down for the night |
looked up at the stars, as | do every evening. In the sky there was a
giant ball of fl ames heading t
mammals were right, my time had come. The inall of this
was that even after | was gone they never got a chance at the top.
They were destined to remain prey for ever.

*kkkk

The summer was hot and | desperately needed food. | was about
to lay an egg. It would create a new generation of psed#aiter
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birds were at the top of the f
hadnot stopped me from being a
Eohippus, but | had not been lucky lately and hunger was driving
me nuts.

| suddenly heard the sound of hooves.elamh that my meal
ticket was finally here. As | ran towangssource of the noise, |
reached a clearing and there in middle was a herd efikerse
creatures. | walked silently around them and then pounced from
behind. They ran in panic, but | wasfast.T h awhy Isvas
hunting them and not the other way around. As | closed in, my
prey turned iIits head and spoke
soon take over and you will be nothing more than memories. The
shock momentarily paralyzed me. | had roeer spoken to in
that way by a prey. | was about to plunge my beak deep into his
neck to remind him that | was the one in charge. But it was too
late, my meal had already fled. | was left there still starving. I lost
my child a few days later. | had diaitepropagate. The Eohippus
was right, soon | and ather Gastornis were going to become
nothing more than memories for those who would take our place
at the top.

*kkkk

| woke up at the crack of dawn. The rest of the pack was still
sleeping. As | lookddvingly at all my females | suddenly felt

quite old. | had been the alpha male for many years, but my bones
were creaking and my muscles sore. The burden of time was
slowly catching up on me. After getting up and tiptoeinglaway,
headed to a place whekmew | could think in peace.

As | reached the stream a giant sloth was already there, he
turned towards me -@athdthigaared. o0 H
changing. You were the king, but that time is gone. A new era has
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begun, where only one stand atdipe | am sorry my friend, but
none of wus wi |l | Tve |l ong enou
and asked who was trying to take my place. Then the sloth waved
his head slowly, his eyes full of grief. He told me that there was no
outrunning destinyubt | was f rteot théydve onr vy .
the other shore and are call ed
words that | would ever hear. And so | decided to tempt my
chance and teach these newcomers a lesson.

The dampness of the autumn afternoon ntaddtint all
the more enjoyable. | could hear the heart beats of my frightened
prey, its smell filled the air. | could followsteps in the tall dry
grass. |t was an wugly creature
even run. | felt deeply offendeaitlthe giant sloth had thought
that this thing was going take my place in this warldsilently
made my way towards my supper, | started to think. If | was the
greatest hunter of them all, what was there left in this world for me
aspire to. Then | th@int, if | had achieved it all why was | still
fighting what else did | have to prove?

As | pounced on my prey | heard a noise in the grass, a
movement to my left. Therfdlt the cold grasp of death pulling
me by her side. | looked around and saw hinil. Agad with no
claws or fangs. He looked frail and veemkhad no fur. He
leaned down and picked up the small creature. How had | not
noticed him? | was, after all, the greatest hunter of them all. He
approached and removed a long branch with a ghégimy
chest. The creature looked at me with its small eyes. There was
something in them so unsettling that reminded me of the depth of
hell. Then | saw iIt, there was
killed me to eat nor to stay alive, but simply bet&usould.

As | drew my last breath, | thought of what | had been told
earl i er that day. o0Things are
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time is gone. A new era has begun where only one stands at the

t opMady be it was not menasmdocky, o be
perhaps | would have lived another day. But it was too late now

the sloth was right, the humans were taking over my world.

*kkk*%k

Jonathan was running as fast as he could, his heavy boots leaving
tracks in the snow. He was trying to escapénfigo survive for

the first time in his life. But he knew deep down it was a lost cause.
He was only human after all, and for the first time in his life he
was regretting it. At that moment he wished he had the strength of
a dinosaur, the speed of aglallingbird, or even the agility of a
tiger. He would have given anything to be a proper predator like
those he had read about in books. But he, like the rest of mankind,
was learning the hard way that they wouldn't stay at the top
forever. Jonathan thaever worried where his food came from or
how the animals he ate had been treated, until the frightful day of
May 11, 2021, when they arrived.

Jonathan saw the monster walk toward him in a deliberately
slow manner. It knew that he was running out ofthrea it did
not even bother to run. The invasion had begun a few months ago.
The aliens were clearing the earth in the goal of farming what
would be left of the human race. As Jonathan witnessed what he
knew were his last moments he remembered whattheisHad
once said when he'd been Dbul |
or you are eaten, the strong p
fatherodos words made Jonathan s
put an end to the time of men.
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Royal Boys
Vincenzo Sferlazza

It was a Friday and | was at a house party with my boys, Anthony
and Joey. We had an ongoing conflict with the Royal Boys because
Anthony had told them that they were weak and they had no
chance of beating him up. We were at a housapdnye heard

that the Royal Boys were coming to the house party too.

Joeysadtome OH FUCK, WHAT DO WE D
| told him, ONot hitnrgusbtr ome .i &

We stayed at the party and we were having a good time till
the Royals Boys showaulto the party.

They walked in the house and started pushing Anthony on
the wall and saying, oOoOWho you

Ant hony replied, O0Bro, you g
shit.o

Andrew jumped in anhdveagoodd, 0O
ti me. I dondét wanna see anyone
we respected what he said and the Royal Boys let Anthony go.

We were all having a good time, drinking, smoking and
hooking up with girls. It was 1:00 am in the morning when
everyoe started to leave, everyone except Anthony, Joey,
Vincenzo and The Royal Boys. So the three boys decided to leave.

They were wal king to Vincenz
that the Royal Boys were following them in their car. The Royal
Boys jumped outfahe car and started jumping Anthony, they
threw him on the floor punching him, and they stomped on his
head.
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That s when | jJjumped in and
face. | am an experienced boxer, so | knew how to easily knock
out someone. The Royys were bruised and beaten. They gave

up.
Anthony had passed out from losing lots of blood because of

the punches and kicks to the head, so we called 911 and they
brought him to the hospital.

When we were at the hospital we were scared if he was going
to be okay and if he was badly hurt. We were all praying that he
would be okay. Then we saw the doctor come out of the
Ant honyds room and he | ooked s

He came and told me and Joey that Anthony had passed away
due to the injuries to his head. His skulllbeen cracked and his
brain was badly bruised. He had lost too much blood and they
coul dndot do anything.

Joey and | started crying and punching the wall. We left the
hospital and went straight to

| walked up to the porch, a gumy hand. Joey stayed in
the car. | kicked the door down, walked in the house and point
blank, popped all of them straight in their heads.

Without thinking, | knew | had to leave the country. | sped to
my house, went in my room and got all of my clotbesyan
looking back.

| found myself standing in the middle of an airport. | stared
at the board of flight times and countries. | saw the plane to Italy
leaving in three hours.

I | anded I n Italy, went to m

Two weeks passed and | foundgelfya good job as a pizza
chef . My | i fe was going fantas
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think of what happened. But then three weeks passed and well |
was on my way to go by a gun at a gun store. It crossed my mind
of me shooting all the Royal Boys.

One day | was in my house training and the feds busted in my
house and | got arrested for killing all the boys. They shipped me
back to Canada and | got sentenced for three life sentences in jalil
on June 4, 2018.

So now 1 tds Janur heyeddypyday 019
in this cold lonely cell till | die.
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The Bravest Panophobiast
Joshua Lo Dico

Jason was hanging out by his locker gathering his binders and
other necessities for the day when Carrie walked up to him. Jason
wasnot sur e wliymaadhGhemisirydogethiern e y
but never really talked.

0So, what time will you pick

Jason had a confused | ook on
Carrie,uhmwhat are you talking abolt

oWhat ? Didndot Mi ahaele. yo®IHle g
would take us tonight. o

0oTakWHO out toni @haldashAwad whe
taking the rest of his books out of his locker.

OMi chael said youodod take the
course, o6 replied Carrie.

Jason nearly dropped baoks at the mere mention of that
name. Ever sindeée& dheéddenhdaarmudtoifn

night. It reminded him all too much of Nightmare Doll. Jason
stormed off, leaving Carrie confused, to find Michael collecting all
his binders over at his kaz as well.

oMi chael, what have you drag
very angry voice. It was strafggehim using this hard a tonee H
was rarely ever really mad, but this particular situation really
seemed to get to his nerves.

Michael, who turned@und very fast, had a very nervous and
guilty look on his face that all but took to know that he knew he
was busted. oOHey Jason, ol 0 bu
What 0s up?0 he said through a
having it.
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oDonot Sdooshypotoh&tr ap on me! Wha
i

me taking you and Carrie to se
The smile on Michael ds f ace
awkwardness. oOoLook Jason, | d m

anything yet. I reallyam. Butljustme you t o hear n
said Michael in a calm, reassuring voice.

Jason growled. oYou have fiwv
Mi chael <c¢cl apped his hands to
by now I dm sure you are awar e

for Carrie, rightWell last week during lunch | casually
overheardl 0

OHA! Oh please!d6 interrupted
Il s the more accurate term, 6 he

OAnyway, 0 sai d,oMi achmsaila,l | cyo rotv
Carrie mention how sheally wants to see this movie. Since, if
you havendot heard by now she |
she candt see her p'annwaisargand r e
are going out tonight and the closest theatre is a 30 minute walk
from her housd.ater | told her that | had heard about her

problem and that i1 f she wanted
Michael was right about one thing for certain: Carrie had a
thing for horror movies. Not o

crazy things accordingtogasp ar ound school
skydiving, escape room challenges, spider feeling, speredatg
reptile zoos and being outstlging thunder or lighting storms.
There was even a title for her around the school: The Girl without
Fear.
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0Ok, and Ilhyowdoexlacfit I nto al/l
was beginning to get annoyed by Michael and kizdiagrd
schemes.

o Wel | my friend, as | recall
obtaining high flying flags, s
driveus rom her house to the theat

Jason thought for a moment or two before this and
eventually replied, OAlTight,

Mi chael made a fist bump 1In
Thank you! And afterwards whea thovie finishes the three of
uscan 0 but Mi chael 6s sentence wa
an arm on his shoulder.

oWhat do you mean by OWhen t
asked suspiciously.

Mi chael blinked and regained
tobe with us right? How el se ar e
Now Jason was really getting
to tell me, 6 he said in a | ow,

actually SIT and WATCH through the entire screening of that
movie? E en t hough you are extremel

Michael started looking at Jason with pleading eyes now.

oLook, please man, | 6m begging
| really want to make a good first impression on her. | know you
hatedb | s but I d6m asking as a fri:

was beginning to question what it meant to be a friend at this
point. Is to be a friend mean that you can take advantage of other
peopl eds aspects in | i frendtoo t h
get what they want even though it would make that friend
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extremely uncomfortable? But Michael WAS his friend still. And a
good friend would help their friends in a time of need.

Jason gave in. OFineod he sai
two.BU you owe me big time for t
he was half tempted to jump in the air but held back nonetheless.

OAl right! Yes! Thank you, Ja
moment the bell rang and everyone started moving to their classes.
Mi chael | ooked back at Jason.
a very happy Michael running off to his least favourite subject,
math class.

oYeahd said Jason drily. 0Se

Some time had passed where Jason, Carrie and Michakl were
standing in line at the theatre to get their tickets. Carrie and
Michael were very excited to watch the movie but Jason was just
standing in line looking at the poster of Annabelle not saying a
word. It was only when Michael nudged him on the shoulder
because Carrie was starting to take notice to his staring. The three
were next in |Iine and the ushe

oThree for Nightmare Dol l , 0
little confused by this.

OExcuse me sir htimatr edDol y o
the registenocodobenaoashehoweman
caught off by Michael.

oOh, silly Jason. o0 He | ooked
friend can be absentminded sometimes. He meant three for
Annabel | e nMiphhehanded thedushérithe money
who then received three tickets. Jason looked back and noticed
that Carrie was noticing him for a second time now tonight.
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Finally came the moment that Jason had dreaded all night: the
screening. Throughout the experience Jeatmmed through
cupped hands, only taking a few glances at a time. It was probably
one of the worst experiences of his life. Only second to that
dreadf ul night at his grandmot

After what seemed like an eternity, the moviérrealy

ended. Jason was certain that
while now. Michael said that he needed to use the washroom
which | eft Jason and Carrie st

Carrie spoke that the silence broke.

oJason,u It cmeteaddl lyome, 6 she sai
of doll s?6 The question came |
was very surprised for Carrie
exactly lie about something that was very true.

OYes, 0 sal daYasasemrseidn dn géam v
fear of doll s. ¢

Carrie smiled at this. ol th
obvious the whole day. Even with your attempts to cover it up. |
mean, with your outburst this morning when | said Annabelle,
your reaction to thgoster while waiting in line and your seared

todeath reaction throughout the
Jason went red in the face a
perceptive areno6t you? But | t

with me and the usher. o6

OActumdd yhodi ng youodod say t he
to ask you, whodos Nightmare Do
Jason went stiff at the name, but decided to tell Carrie anyway

since she seemed very calm and, weirdly, almost sympathetic to
him.
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Jason took a deep breath beforembagi ng. 0 OK, vy o
know?6 said Jason. oWell, here
weekend at my grandmot herds ho
dolldi well not dolls | had action figures like G.l. Joe, Thundercats
and Transformeiiss o r e a | link much atboutdher@ &t t h
the time. When | went to my gr
over her house. And not just any dolls, they were big, fully clothed,
whitefacedi 0

oPorcelain dolls, 6 finished
0Oh sorry, odiidndatr rmedan pl ease
looked at her for a moment and continued.

oPorcelain dolls. But the gu
had a doll that looked exactly like Annabelle. It would sit at the
foot of my bed on top of a dresser and just atares all night. |
called i1t Nightmare Dol | becau
ni ght mare. 0

Carri e |l ooked | o
have a fear of dol
her. The Girl withouEear afraid of dolls?

oYouore afraid of dolls too?
and swim with sharks and pet t
though he had been lied to by the whole school, but Carrie looked
down and shook her head smiling softly.

o 6m afraid of flying Jason.

ngly at Jaso
| s t )

spider s. | Om a panophobiast, J
What with Jasonds fear, he Kk
and remembered what a panophob

everythingg he sai d shockingly.
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Carrie nodded looking over at the poster of Annabelle and

examining i1t. oYou shared your
share you mine. When | was around the age when your fear of
dolls started, | was just naturally scared of évéri n g . | do

why | was so afraid of everything. | guess as | got older | realized
how the world was full of so much chance and anarchy that
anything could happen at any t
Jason listened carefully, wanting to $ygectful and take in every
word. As well understand where this was going.

0So with that being said, 6 C
paranoid and frightened at everything in life, not being able to
expand, explore, or whatever emotional crap. One day | was
walking up to my house from school and noticed a stray dog at the
door st ep. I panicked since dog
had rabies and sent me to the hospital. | backed against a wall as
the dog came over to medogBut w
simply |ick my hand. After tha
was gentle and sweet, so that
It was at that moment that | made my ultimate realization: What if
| dondét have to be afraid anym

Carrie thenvent on to explain her mission: To conquer all
her fears. She told her parents about it and they were both more
than willing to help her. So she took skydiving lessons for her
acrophobia, spider petting for her arachnophobia, scuba diving for
aquaphobiaamping outside during thunderstorms for
astraphobia, holding snakes at reptile zoos for ophidiophobia and
so on. During this Jason was astonished, to say the least by this.
He had never met anyone quite like Carrie before. The Bravest
Panophobiast? Now thaas a title to live with.
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oCarrie. With all due respec
Jason, who really only cared about that question and that question
alone at this point.

Carrie smiled. oBecause Jaso
atyouandseeme afrai d of something vy
unabl e to cope with. | f youodol |l
fear d dolls. Especially NightmareD | . 6

Jason didndot even flinch at
if that by being next to Carrie, hes\already a braver person.
oYdyou really think that you c

Carri e gave him another brav
you. So, what do you say, frie
means for Jason to shake, but Jasodisteacted at what she had
said: friend. One that would help him...

Jason seized Cardbrave!l gr amt ain
friend, when can we...?0 His q
coming back from his bathroom break.

oHey Carrviee Waemdt mot ? So,
next week?

oSorry Michael 6 she said apo
week to help a friend, 1 snot t

Jason looked at Carrie in an entirely different way than with
Mi chael now. OYCeah,e daisdtdbase
a doll . o
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The Lost Raptor
Keijo Marrone

One cold night I n December, ne
think i n my wildest dreams ¢t ha
in the woods. | was taking a walk through thetforear my

houseVery creepy looking place, the trees were all slanted,

looking like they were about to fall to the ground, and you can

hear a lot of weird sounds coming from the woods. Mostly the
sound of bears growling, and maybe the occasional ribese of
moose. | was very familiar with the route, it was the path to go
back home. As | took the path,
beaming light between these two trees. Of course, | went out and
got a closer look. It was like something out of a mawie,li | d n O t
believe my eyes. It was this round, weird shaped thing. Much like
an egg. What | saw that night was something that | will never
forget.

Right before me, the egg began cracking. It began to hatch.
Me being the imaginative dummy, | thought itanadien and it
would eat me or something. As it cracked more and more, | started
to see an odd shaped head. Definitely not human. At that point, |
t hought to myself, O0ok, this i
of those O6Predator vs Aliend m

Instead of running away, like any smart person would, |
stayed and saw what it was when it eventually fully hatched. It
wasnot an alien, after all. Fr
noises it was making, | could tell it was a dinosaur. The short arms,
thebig head and resembled to a reptiasstill freaked ouas
anyone would be, but it was just a baby though so, | picked it up. |
was shaking with fear. Her e, I
with this thing?d6 | di.dndotdikimd
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know whether to bring it to the cops and let them figure it out, or
just bring it home and feed it. In the end, | just brought the thing
home.

When we got home, | put the dinosaur down on my couch.
Luckily, it stayed there. | looked up onikernet what kind of
di nosauwhatt avrae :t I0éftetaygpod minuef d i
of research, it turned out that it was a raptor. Of course, me being
the sports fanati c, | named th
overrated basketball player tHay@d for The Toronto Raptors,
Kawhi Leonard. Shame really, they traded Demarr DeRozan for
him. Being that it was a raptor, | thought that the best thing to
feed It were the tears of The
suck so much.

As the days wenn, | started to notice that Kawhi was very
boisterous, jumped around a lot, and was very energetic. A bit too
energeti c. On New Year os Eve,
coming from the dino. Bit of a growling, crackling type sound. |
realized that heas graving. It had only been a montida half

and already, the raptor was th
unreal, considering the fact t
beli eve my eyes. o0Jesus, youor
asked.

Thenext morning, | decided to go on my couch, and watch
The Raptors game. It was a big game, they were facing The Bucks
who were the best team in the entire league. As | continued to
watch, the dinosaur jumped on the couch, and joined me. Next
thing | knew| was watching The Raptors game with an actual
raptor, beside me. Kawhi was watching the real Kawhi Leonard on
TV. Leonard went up and scored a three pointer. The dinosaur
was ecstatic. By the end of the game, Kawhi Leonard had a total of
200 points, breaig the all time record of 100.
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When | woke up the next morning, | saw nothing short of an

absolute disaster I n my Kkitche
| sarcastically said to myself. Kawhi was behind the cupboards,

with a mini basketballinhistm\mnds. O Nami ng vy ol
really a smart move, eh?060 He |
know how to feel. Shocked? Out
know what to do. | put up my m

once and awhile when | wasdzh and right after | set it up, my

little raptor was dunking, left and right. | was just lost for words. It
was as if i was watching an over exaggerated cartoon. He just kept
on going, dunking the basketball, doing front flips and backflips,
posing, makig weird faces as if he was on TV. Once | saw all of

t hi s, | coul dndt help but film
viral, and it did. 18 Million Views and counting.

It had caught the eye of everyone. LeBron James saw it,
Michael Jordan saw it, Kyineing, Kyle Lowry, Ricky Rubio, etc.
| was getting phone calls ever
even know. It was so much to take in, until Kawhi Leonard picked
up the phone.

OHevy, | Om Kawhi Leonard. I C
video, you pded a couple of days ago. Not bad. | thought
dinosaurs were extinct, but | guess | was wrong. Me and many

ot her s. | gotta say, that thin
come to one of our games, and
Of coursebg WUl cmdotd wyiets, | al

meet Kawhi Leonard just to tell him this one thing. Extremely
important.

| packed up, took the dinosaur, and we were off to Toronto.
He was pretty big, but thankfully, he still was able to fit in my bag.
As we arrived in TGeverybody spotted Kawhi from my
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backpack. They were all over him with the cameras. This was big
stuff. Fortunately, we got to the game in one piece. The game itself
was alright, The Raptors lost to LeBron and his Lakers. We went
to the back, and immedsbt, | saw Leonard.

oHey kid, whatds going on? T
continued to talk, | was just thinking about what | had to tell him.
Finally, his mouth stopped moving.

| took a deep breath, walked up to him and calmly asked,
oOoHey, Mrcahelbontaeld, you somet hi |
t hat you know. 0

OSure ki d, what I s 1t 2?26

I | eaned | n, and sai d after
better. 6

100



Symere Woods
Malcolm Williams

Symere \Gods was just another trap rapper trying to make
sonething out of his music. Symere was born on July 31, 1994 on
the ghetto side of North Philly. As he grew up, Symere had a taste
of music that nobody around him had in his area. He had a taste
for rap, but he also had a love for the dark side of rockn®8ut o

day his life changed in a matter of minutes.

Symere was feeling kinda off, like his gut was telling him not
to go outside, but he got mbded and still wanted to go get a few
drinks and snacks for his munchies he was building up. He
grabbed his leatheoat, put on his roestar boots and proceeded
to make his way to the 99 cent store. For some reason he was
really nervous, he had butterflies in his stomach and his palms
were getting sweaty. Or it was the rain dripping down his leather
coat . Hell. coul dnodt

While he was walking down the street blasting Marilyn
Manson in his ear buds, he saw something out of the ordinary. It
was three crows in a row on a tree ledge not fathHexgmnound
not moving a muscle. He leatrtleat if you see three or more
crows around each other, it was a sign of bad luck. Not only were
there three crows sitting in a row, not more than two inches away
from each other, but it also was pouring rain.

So at that point he knew he
big explosion hagms behind him, a lightning bolt had hit a
telephone pole that fell on to a SUV. But an unusual big ball of
mist appeared from the destruction of the pole falling over on the
car.
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Symereds heart was racing ou
ear buds slow] trying to stare at the mist because he felt like he
saw a figure behind the mist.

His jaw slowly started to drop as a figure revealed itself. A
seven foot tall giant, hood over its head and all Symere could see
was its bright white skele@@®nrin. Itwas wearing an all black robe
down past its feet, almost looking like a wedding dress of death.
Symere was standing there frozen, not moving a muscle, as a tear
drop rolled down his cheek.

The seven foot giant approached him slowly, it was almost
like eveything was going in slow motion.

The giant told Symere, o0l 0m
and touched Symere on his forehead with his skeleton finger and
saijoLet ds take a trip.o

Symere woke up in a flash, in space next to Death. Death
sai d, nd®ou adk that much, eh?56¢

oNot when you come face to f
Symere said.

0So why are you doing this t
passed by Planet Mars.

oOoLook at t hat beauti f ul Crea
It or nrespanaded.De at h

Symere stared at Mars, amazed at what he was looking at.

0 Wo w, I tds weird. Someti mes |
Symere said, and both of theghgil ed. o Wai t |, bor i
Deattd he added.

oLong story, my child, 6 Deat

o&amldeadoramiyi ng?6 Symere said.
oNo | just wanted to talk wi
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0So you took me to space to
texted me. 6

oYeah, | know but then you w
person, 6 Deat hr esaild.domnlits thearv eS
ti me with you, but | need to t

Alcard, and you were born on Mars, not me. And you were taken
from me by Almighty Father and Mother Nature their selves. |
wanted to let you know that befogit you back on

oWow this iIis a | ot to take i
| dondot know what | 6m supposed
t

oLIi sten to me. Ac | T ke noth
do one thing for me, 6 Death sa

0 Wh at Synheee teSponded.

oDondt stop making your mus.i
gonna spread the message | wan
spread myself and | want you to use the nickname LIL UZI
VERTO

oLi | Uzi Vert? What is that?
OTrusitt 6nse ,a power f ul name fro
Now, wake up!dé Death waved awa

As a big flash happened again, Symere woke up in his bed
sweating, like he just came out of the pool with his clothes on.
Next to his bed was adp from the 99 cent store, with a bag of hot
Cheetos and a Sprite bottle.

And as he sat in his bed, not moving, he tried to figure out if
It was a dream or reality. Anc
known as Lil Uzi Vert.
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Penumbra
Massimo Carabetta

Money..it s what everybody wants.
up to you on how you do so. You can do it the clean and smart
way and make very little or you can do it the dirty but smart way
and make a fortune. Olwhere are my manners?

| 0 m Co reman,rhea@af the dycartel in New York
City. The ¢ds knew me as Penumbra, the man that lies in the
shadows. They were on my ass foysars but knew very little
about me. Still to this day, t
my name is. Little dbte y k n o w argedima nlansien n g |
along a clifside.You must be wondering how | got to where |
am.Wellhowdés about | tell you.

It all started when | first arrived to New York City. | tried to
start a new life after my family was killed in accariad e n t . | O
lucky to have survived the crash with only a scar on the side of my
cheek. | was all alone with nothing but 25 thousand dollars that |
received from my family's death. So | had to find somewhere
cheap toive.

| found myself a small rdown @artment for a cheapipe.
The paint on the walls waeseling off, the windows were all
shattered and the only light source | had was flickering bulbs. The
place was such a dump. | often felt shivers down my spine almost
as if bugs were crawling on mel,Hee bugs probably had
shivers running down their spines too. | knew | had to find myself
a job that makesgood money. di dnodét wadown t o | |
apartment for the rest of my life. So | took a walk down my street
to try and find myself a job. i@ were so many different stores, it
was unreal. I'd never seen anything like it before. | walked into the
first place next to me. It was a butcher shop. One of the only
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places looking for employees. There was a scary looking man at
the counter. No mattérow scary, | had to approach him.

Man: Hello, how are you today?

Connor : | Om doing pretty wel

Man: So what kind of meat are you looking for today?

Connor: Actwually 1 06m |l ooking
needed sign. So | thought 1 0d

Man Alright step in my office.

The man had a scar on his right eye going all the way down to
his cheek and his arms were practically the size of myHgad.
man looked like he had been through hell. He asked me for my
name.

Connor : | Om Connor and you a
f

Man: WellConnot | | told you IH&Ad ha-
HA!

| laughed nervously with the man.

Ma n : James iIi's the name. | t0s
pleasgestep into my office.

| got into his office and took a seat. As | was waiting for
James tatart the interview | looked around the room. You can
already guess that something shaglytiine going on when
someone has a bear carpet on their office floor. James had the
heads of 10 different animals all along the walls but the one that
stood out thenost was the lion head on top of a stone fireplace.
He finally took a seat and started the interview.

James: So, how old are you?
Connor: 22 years old.
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James: What skills do you have?

Connor : My father was an 1 nv
money. Alsony gr andf at her hadppiiag farm
down meat to the bone.

James: Alright, sounds good enough to me. Meet me here
first thing in the morning. We open at 7:00am.

Connor: See you then.

| walked out of the butcher shop and took a walk down the
street. My stomach was rioting for food. | decided to stop at a
local bakery for a nice sandwich. The bell rang as | walked through
the door, letting the baker know | was here.

Connor: Hello.
Man: Hello! What can | get you on this fine day?
C o n n o ake the dduble torhato special.

Man: Good pick. Thajtydaudronone o
around here?

Connor: Actually, I just moved here.

He rang up my order and handed me my sandwich.
Man: Welcome to the neighborhood!

Connor: Thanks.

| smiled and took laite. The flavors exploded in my mouth.

Connor: Wow! This has to be
eaten.

Man:Whyof course it 1|1 s. | t s my

Connor : Say, you |l ook |1 ke vy

around here?
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Man: Oh, | 0 wn ouxcaneome tryfitout ou 6 d

someti me. WeoOre open all week.
Connor: Sounds good. Sorry,
Man: Mason.
Connor: Alright, Masoh 06 | | pop 1t when |

Mason: Sounds good.

| continued walkindown the street eating this Gldaee
sandwich. | as trying to get to know the area. As | walked around
the block, | noticed a few clothing stores, some bars and a coffee
shop. Finally, | decided to go back to my apartment and get some
rest. | had to get up early tomorrow so | needed to rest. | got
myselfa glass of water and went to bed.

| woke up the next morning at around 6:00 am, got ready and
went to the butcher to start my first day of work. When | walked
in, James greeted me.

James: Hey, you ready for your first day?
Connor: Wellwhy else wad | be here if | wasn't ready?
James: Good poirtet's get started.

James handed me a pair of gloves and a hair net and taught
me how to use the cash register and how to perfectly slice meat.
He went into the back room as | was dealing with the very few
custaners we had. | was surprised that he was still open by the
small amount of people that came.

When | finally finished my shift | went in the back to speak to
James. | was walking towards his office when | heard screaming
coming from the basement. | wasnlte what | was hearing but it
sounded like someone was in distress. | had to check it out. As |
slowly went down the squeaky steps | heard grunts and coughing. |
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saw something in the dark spot of the basement. | tried to get a
better look not realng that a step was missing. | stumbled down
the stairs in pain, landing with a BANG!

| ended up with scratches all over my arms and legs. |
carefully got up in the very dark and now quiet room. | couldn't
see anything at all. | was standing in the dark ingairtil |
heard footsteps getting closer and closer.

Voice: HELP ME!

| jumped as a man screamed right in front of my face. | felt
around for something, maybe a weapon, to protect myself. Instead,
| felt a light switclandflipped on the lights.

Connor:OH MY GOD!

Everything blacked out. | woke up in a rocimained to a
wall. Lights turned on and James was standing in front of me.

James: You actually think you can steal someone's identity
and get away with it?

Connor: You idiot! Do you know who | am? tha man that
keeps everything running. Mi®le reason why yoestill open
is because of me. I'm Penumbra.

James: Haaha. You are going to regret being someone
youodore not .

A man in black walked into the room. His face was all black.
It was like he ltha mask on.

Connor: Let me go at once!

The man in black pulled out a knife and dragged it against
Connordos face. As [|hibkeyesdveravidledt d
with fear.
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Man in black: You think you can take my identity. Normally
| 60d | ust lelikeyou. But becayseyoypknow my actual
name, I t 0 s 0,the man whodsrakirgygaurdifeb r a

Penumbra stabbdélde man several times in the stomach
leaving him there like a piece of meat on a drying rack.

Penumbra: | have things that neegeibdone today. James
torture him till he dies have a meeting with Aki. We have 135
pounds of heroin to ship out.

James: You got boss.

Aki was a trusted business partner for the cartel. He helped
sell the product, then clean and distribute thempgon He 6 s wh
kept everything balanced money wise. But the only thing was that
he had a cartel of his own, the Japanese cartel. That could have
consequences that wouldnot end

When | got to the neting point there were nothingtb
bodies. The heroiveorth millions was all destroyed. In the pile of
bodies | saw one of my trusted men, Mason covered in blood
trying to say something to me. Mason owned a sandwich shop
with his brother Levi.

Mason: Penumbrae it wase
He was trying to tell me somethinglmithc oul dndt c ¢
do so. Mason was badly injured

it. The best | could have done was get the information | needed
and kill whoever did this.

Mason: It... it was the... tRassiarcartel.
Penumbra: How did this happen?

Masmm: They came out of nowher
everyone. All the producté des
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Penumbra: You served me well.
| put my hand on his eyes and closed them whispeling 6 s

over. May your soul rast. | had to get rid of
before they screadl me anymore than they just did.
As | got Dback to my manuf act

brother approached me with anger.
Levi: You son of a BITCH! You got my brother killed!

Levi pulled out a gun and pointed it right at me. One of my
men quickly jumgxd in front of me receiving a bullet as another
shot the gun out of Levids han

Penumbra:Mo t ri ed t o kdornleforyoue af t €
Your brother died serving me for a mistake that you made. He
saved you and gave you the gift of wealth. And hiwg/igou
treat the mathat made it all happen

Levi: You have some nerve talking about my brother like that.
| Om going to kill vyou!

Penumbra: | doubt it. Jamés what we do to people that
attempt the impossible.

James ripped ouhesctecemedidminfli ng
watched him suffer more than any human should.

Penumbra: Shut him up!
James: You got it.

James took a pair of pliers
he was choking on his own blood | heard something. BANG!
BANG! BANG! It was the fed NYPD ON THE GROUND!

| rushed to the closest exit with two of my men. We got into
a car and left everything behiddw did the cops get a warrant to
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search my facllitiy@ught to myself. There was only one man that
can be doing this.

ltoldmymert o dri ve to Aki ds pl acce
received an email from Aki. It was a video message. It showed the
fire fight at the meeting point we arranged. He was there and
started the whole thing. | was pissed and told my men to hurry.
We had some Japamés kill. Along with the video, Aki sent me a
messagesayjjigYy oudr e a | oose end | h a
pissed me off even more. When
every word he said.

We finally got to his facility and rang the doorbell with our
bullets. My men were killing every breathing thing including the
innocents that were there. No witnesses is how things need to be.
The killing finally stopped as
men got stabbed in the back as | ducked under the biade of
sword. The man on the other side of that blade was Aki himself.

Ak i : | Om sedepltesegotuhgef awa
your behalf because the outcome of escape is death.

Penumbra: Give me your best shot.

Aki came at me with a sword, | duckedan another one of
his swings and punched him in the stomach then followed up with
a punch to the face. | then disarmed him #sréea ninja star at
me. It cut the whole side of my arm. He jumped right at me and
kicked me to the corner of a railing.9deing at me with his right
arm. Blocked! | then headtted him. He stumbled to the other
side of the railing as | put my hands around hisclemkng him.
With all his force he grabbed me and threw frte@tdge of the
railing with him alongside me.

BANG! We both hit the ground. To my left was a gun. |
knew i1 f | could get a hold of
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and started to crawl towards it. Next thing | knew he wrapped a
chain around my neck and started pulling. At the corner of my eye
| saw the ninja star that he threw at me earlier. | reached out for it
and grabbed it with the tip of my fingers, directing it straight into
his left eye.

Aki: Aaaahhhh!
As he fell to the floor in pain | laughed.

Penumbra: You see Alie mistake you madpened a door
o your death. W th you dead,
r fake. So in the end youdre

| slit his throat and watched him die right before my eyes. He
got what he asked for.

Moneyeée 1 tds what evergstbh?2ody w
We |l | | il tds up to you on how yo
smart way and make very little or you can do it the dirty but smart
way and make a fortune. | Om t h
the drug cart el I n Nlevith Yor k Ci
impersonators. My money is important to me. | did what | had to

do to get to where | am.

t
0
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Grandson
Melanie Laing

Living without parents could possibly be the hardest thing in the
world, not having them around has affected my grandson Tyler in
manyways. Tyler has grown up without parents since the age of 14
and ever since that day my grandson has been different in many
ways than one. And | guess t ha
past few years heds had.

Tyler is 16 now and | think that everygletg harder for him
to try and find who he is without his beloved parents. Tyler lives
with myself and my wife Sara and we absolutely love him to death
and want to be there for him but every day we see bimriose|f
more and more. My wife and | realtyry,to the point where if
he goes out we dondot sl eep unt
changed one year ago, ohthe worst nights of my life.

*kk

Ring ring ring.
oHel |l o. 6
oHel | o, I s this Chri s, t he |
oYes, |t | S . Who is this?b6
oThis is Officer Jackson, Vyo
hospital and we need you to co
oTylerée I s he okay? What hap
oOSir, your grandson has been
the hospital. o
oOkay. | 06m;m on my way.

Getting out of bed and rushing to put my clothes on while
trying to wake up my wife was one of the hardest things to do. |
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didndét know what to think, | d
was going to happen when | got there.

The carride overtherewhse | ongest car ri
and the quietest. Being stuck in my thoughts, in a very small place
was starting to get to me. It was like being drowned and just
scrapping at the person to just let you go so you can breathe again.

Finally getting to theospital, running in and seeing my
grandson sitting on an old wooden chair with blood on his hands
and face was not what | wanted to see. Rushing to him and being
scared to touch him so | didno
to ask what happened amathing was coming out. It was like
someone knocked the air out of my lungs. Being in shock was
probably the worst thing that could happen at that moment.

oSwe need you to step back. o
0 S please gowiththisdoctédh e 61 | exploai n e

Leaving with the doctor while a bunch of doctors worked
with my grandson was terrifying.

oSir, your son was 1 n a car
his friend Jake was driving 1in
oWhat i s going to happen to

OWe are notossreayetit d6booot
thatos a good thing. o
oYeah, | gQguess thatodos a | itt
oWedoll | et you know as soon
With that the doctor left me and my wife in our thoughts
again. Waiting to hear what kiidnquries my grandson has was
really testing my patience. Waiting for something was the longest
thing and the most anxious thing in the world. It was like being at
a hockey game and sitting in the dressing room waiting for your
coachtocomeinandtatly i tos time to pl ay
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locked in a cell in your head and your cellmates are your thoughts
and theyore constantly picking

0OSir?o

oOoHowd6s my grandson? | s he ok

oOoHeds going to be fine. He h
andaoncussi on, but aside from ¢t
fine. o

oThank god. When can we see

oYou can see him now. Foll ow

Walking to his room was nerve racking. It was like walking
out of the dressing room to go to the hockey rink. All those
nerve, | felt like | was going to throw up but all the nerves
seemed to vanish when you get
about to step on the i1 ce. That
the room and walking in the room.

O Hi buddy. 0o

oOoHey Grandpa. o

OH® you feeling?o

| feel stupid for getting i
t hat car . o

(@

oTyler, you scared us sO0O muc
| ose you I i ke we | ost your mom

oDondot worry, Grandpanaly!l ' m n
knowwho | am now. 0O

*kk

That day was one of the worst days, but at the same time it was
one of the best days for my grandson. That day was tiee day
finally found himself again.
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Secret Compartment
Mitchell Guerrieraloseph

0Ol candt see hbhoibyaxha dn,gé L ahrer yc asre
i nto his i Phoneo6os selfie camer
oMe too, jeez. Whodd you buy

adds, her voice light and shaky due to her intense coughing. Selena
| ooks over Inostfinheedms,thirdbeed, shucing it
carelessly out the car door.

The triobs parked i n an empt
Saturday night drunk, hi gh, an
ol feel so finisbwd, aeddamonm

tuneshand me the aux cord. o

Larry grabs the aux cord and holds it out to Adam. Adam
grabs his phone and connects it, going through his playlist and
pressing on the wrong song. He
anything. Adam goes on his SnapChat and check# bumtsn
the camera, wiping off alcohol on his face with his sleeve.

He checks the time on his ph
2. 00 AM, rioght ?0

Larry looks behindi ms el f at Addms olath

| f eel Sso cr oaked,mryléansdackid ltis mo v
car sat, preparing himself to sleep.

Selena |lights up a Marl boro
car . | t 6s her first time wal ki

intoxicated and under the influence she is. She stares i@ thé® s
window, Larry is sleeping with his head completely leaned back
and Adam is halisleep. She shakes her head, thinking of how
sheds going to get home toni gh
purse to check the time, and s
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Shemumb |l es under her breath, si
have to stay here for tonight.
checks her school bag. She buriesnitd er t he seat o

The trio is woken up to sounds of birds chirping in the early
morningdt 6s 5: 24 AM. Selena, Adam,
their surroundings, confused at first as to where they are.

Adam opens the car door and
youdbre going to throw up?06 Bef

Adamthrowsupver the | edge. 01l got
need to get the hell outof hére, Sel ena says to L
oWell, youdre gonna need to

drive right now. o0 Larry shakes
throw up as well.

Sdena searches through her purse and finds her portable
charger, plugging her phone. o
Selena pops open the glove compartment and grabs a small bag of
weed. She takes out her grinde
guess wedOre gonna wake no bake

Larry rolls up all the windows as Selena sparks the joint. After
the trio smoke the joint, they relax in the car, listening to music
and conversing. A couple hours go by, and all three of them hear
the sound ofavehiddep pr oachi ng. oWho t he
t his time?0 L aviewnyirrol andosposs a mdrked h e
Sheri ffdos Department wunit in a

The font on the f9roantTheef dtehpeau
steps out of the car and slowly walks up&or r y0s vehi cl
| mmedi ately getting hit with t
driver. Are you aware that mar
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Larry puts his head down, and says nothing. The deputy
reaches over and opemndstepobtéor d oo
me, buddy. o

Larry steps out and heds han
over to his car and searches him, findifiglac bag with only
marijuana residue. o0l have a ¢
sniff out illegal narcotics. If | sdathis vehicle, am | going to find
any?o0

Larry shakes his head, and the deputy opens the dog cage.
The K-9, a large German Shepherd, jumps out of the car and the
deputy holds it by the leash.

Adam and Selena are brought out of the vehicle, and the
deputydoes the turn around with the dog. The dog jumps inside
the car and tugs on the hidden backpack, barking and wagging his
tail.

OHiI t! 6 The
emptying the contents on t
ecstgy,Xanax,a scal e, and baggies. 0T
felony iIin the state of Utah. o
shaking his head. 0So youdre d

Larry shakes his head. ol pr

The deputy looks Larryatr ght i nto his eye
how many times | heard that ol
whose drugs are they?56

Selena c¢cries out i n guilt, o
arrest him, | promise you ther
his partne and they start reading Selena her rights.

ab aho
{
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Larry is fined for the small amount of marijuana that was
found on hi m, heds | et free of
with Adam.

The deputy conversates with Selena on the journey to the
pri son. ,whatyou diksrverywadmirable. If you inad t
said anything, your friend there would have taken the charge for
you. Whydd you admit to i1t?6
OHeds my friend. O
Selenas charged with felony possession with intent to
di stribute, an doredimd mcilify.r oces s e
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Rapture
Tung Linder

Peace had finally began to exist. God had worked very hard to
suppress Satands hatred for hi
life had to recreate. It had been ovepadhnd years since the
Armageddon occurred. God knew the devil was waiting so in that
very thought hedgan to hunt for purebred Saamheaven. The

kind where only pure evil existed.

Bounties and contracts had been completed when God came
across a mahat had blood in his breattis name wasdgpture.
No man has ever survived his bouewgn God felt his presence.
Rapture was trained by one of
heaven. That very moment Satan had found a new child, he was
his master ancehshowed him everything. Rapture did not like to
be controlled. Rapture decided to stop working for him. The deuvil
killed him and there was a bang that sent him back to heaven.

God needed him but he knew Rapture would not listen, so he
bribed him with fredom. Only if he joined his army. Rapture
wanted to be free so he joined. God removed half of his demon
and taught him a spiritual power. After Jesus Christ had been killed
for our sins the devil wanted to get God when he was sad and
unprepared for war (win&od was mourning the death of his son
Jesus Christ).The devil had sent a million demons and broke into
heaven to find God, but he could not be found. There was an
energy that came out of the shadows. A dark energy that made
babies cry. The kind where yowld not move, frozen and
scared. Rapture heard Satme wanted nothing but to tear his
head off.

These demons had a very distinct look. Theyalv@tack
but moved like a smoke aah black but had blood red eyes.
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terrible screech was theirwey.Over many decades these
demons trained to kill angels and possess human for the gain.
Demons would enter your body and turn your insides to ash in a
blink of its eye.

Rapture had spoken to God and finally God was ready to
reap for his lost child aisénthis student to hell to warn the deuvil
that there is no need to fight because it ends the same way every
time.

God knew this day would come and there would be a disciple
he had to give this gift tde called it holy golé sawed off
shotgun, goldrerusted with biblical quotdishad a large gold
cross for a scope and was really cold to tbleavy was not the
word, only the chosen one could carrfilied with bullets that
can send even a light back to darkness.

Giving this weapon todpture waa feeling that was
unexplainabjenly God can tell yoliime stopped andha
explosion occued for a secontut he was able to speakdod
for the last moment andsdipeared in that light.

That one second he had travelled for 50 years to the deepest
darkest places to make his way toRapture had arrived to a
place of firescreaming;rying, and a temperature that felt like
your skin would burn offhese demons came at him from all
cornersleft, right, even under hiniNo hesitationHe lifts hisgift
and a flasland an echo, a bang that was deafaevent off.
Bullets that your eye could not catch hitting these credhews.
eyes would flash a lighite God entered them and disappeared.

Rapture was a man that had been training for certtigies
was about five foot swhite and had very pale skifis hair was
black ad he stood with perfect postura.ld movement Wwe
human. He would travel at speeds that not even a jet could hit.
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These demons were dying at hundreds a miimgtdoly
sownd from hs gun and his speed was a fardee reckoned with.
Sdan hadlisciples that waed to kill the Bpture. They looked
forward to eating his solit a black castk the top of the
highest mountain,aRture had to climb for a week surviving,
killing and laughingile had finally made it to the top.

No words can explain this demon at the kspostood like a
warrior in ancient evil times. He looked diienflesh but grey
skinny like malien but the look of the devil. Not for a single
secondhere was not a resemblance to the devil, he had to be his
student. Being the déviisciplethey had many things in
commonthey spoke a language to each other that was not human.
The duel began.

These two went at each other neck to neck. Bullets dtyin
angel and a demon servingitimasters to the fullest their
potential could. Rapture had tricked him to running at him when
he threw his gun at him. The warrior caught it and sunk of its
enormous weight, wh&aptureoulled out a blade and stabbed
him in the heart.

A smile the warmest smjlspeaking to the dying spirit
0 Br o t&hiraet setiydu free. Do you remember when we
would plg fight over who got to watch Twst in the real wdat
before everything went wror\y2 have been here for tong
and it is time for you anddvh to live on out of this cursed
worl d. 6 He had Kkthelhdrdestthihgihshad | d e
ever done.

This kill was not in vaihe wanted to be free after this. He
had no intention of speaking to the déalwarted nothing but
cold murder. There was a spark in his heskipped a few beats
and blood filled his eyes he had gained a power from the loss
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his brother. His brother gave him the ability to be immune to weak
spirits only spirits of elite class wblurt him. The black suit had
changed colorg became all white.

After a few months passed he travelled to the end,ddell
close he coulsimell Satan. A ball fell from the sky and landed on
the burning ground\ breed like he wasut serving Satanad
found him.No words only clashindgRapture fighting him and
hundreds of weak spiriténtil, there was no more spiriRapture
and him one on on&his demon was wayotpowerful for
Rapture he was beating him to every punch ardirig every
bullet. He even was able to teleport at certain points inTtimaee
was no winningot even quitting you had to be in it till your last
breath.He had screamed his namesalh His energy felt like
deathRapture ran into Death to punch him wherafb entesd
his bodyRapture was sming in agony of extreme paia. H
landed on the ground crawling for his Ri@pture started praying
to God asking him to allow him to join his brother and his mother.
Tears going down his ey@sangel had pulled him intalé#ferent
realm.

It was bright flowex people smiling laughjegen Rpture
had fallen to hi slurkngleisdfalurealig hi s
brother | mean Rpturel love ya and miss you businot your
time to join us yet. Yogo back ouhere fight like you would
have for Mon.6

Rapturé& eyes began to turn all bjdxk his pups8 became
croses Rapture began to pick himself Dpath was laughing at
hisweaknesBe at h noti ced utthese eygsare c h
forbidden No one las ever seen those eyes in milleHiae did
you get them?0
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Rapture beganspeakind can f eel 6tmnhbl po
Oh, and one more thing\elcome to hell 6

The crosses inheyes glowed bright white arehih started
to burnto death until he vgabanished of all worldgapture had
onelastkilHe was standi ng dakingonele of
last prayepefore committing his finahshe knew this had to be
done. Disappearing in the fine was behind Satamthe
shadows watching himotting, ready to blow his head off.

Sat an plodinghoyDo what you have come to
dooDo not | et your ®©Hamilyods deat

The devil had told him a secRight before he labeled him
the strongest angel alive with the power of a demdaihe heart
of an angelHe was crowned theoBgeymanith no hesitation
he ran towards Satan with the sharpest. btadas so shp it
made a noise that was deig.

God appearedbreaking his blade in his haRghping his
holy shotgun from hingripping him from his bladeSod said to
him,0 R a p, how dage qu betray my trust and disolney
orders You will be sent to life in prison and will not be shown any
mag cy. O

The devil laughed Go d , ,lou aré¢ diways being so
naive. hiiswillbeghebi ggest mi st aRight you e\
before Rapture was movdtk tlevil stuckreorb in him. God
could not stop him in time.

Rapture disappeared. God looked at SatdméWwn he s ai
be seeing you sodothetd wi t h a, reegyeuwild | aug

Over a trillion decades later there was a rumor that a man
escapeddis power wasurpassed what they called the
Boogeymarilhe rumor was he wanted revenge on God. Satan had
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foundhim and crowned him the kinga¥® him his own army and
everything he evwantedde avenodos gatmwewas br

creeped in and a ghost | throrfei gur
with death in his eyes.

0 WIlcome to the rapturélease rest in peadake your last
breath and watch the light of a holy ghost take yowaway

The end
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