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Foreword

oWe need, all of us, whatever ou
the stories inside which and with which we live. We all live in stories,
so called grand narratividation is a story. Family is a story.

Religion is a story. Community is a story. We all live within and with
these narratives. And it seems to me that a definition of any living,

vi brant society iIs that you cons

i SalmarRushdie

The authors in this compilation have each performed a special kind of
magic to share new poems and short stories with their Montreal
communities and the world at large. They began with a blank page. They
conjured words from their imaginations toeap on that page. Finally,

they transformed those words into a compelling narrative through the
power of editing.

The result is a collection of stor
them stories, but we could just as easily call them spallthdte silently

or out loud or both. Some of them contain elves, jinn, knights, guinea pigs,
and dragons that readers who are fantasy fans will enjoy. Others present
criminals, heroes, monsters, victims and liberators that will appeal to fans
of crime, horor and lifewriting. All of these stories capture the unique

voices and the humanity of their authors.

Finding oneds voice and telling on
for all of us. The setfoubt, the loneliness, the fear of deadlinedetiee

to create something perfect, and the imperfections are obstacles that never
vanish entirely. These difficulties diminish with each written page though.
Falling in love with the constant cycle of practice, failure, further practice
and achievemers one of the secrets.

So, thank you for following through, working your magic and bringing
these stories into existence.

Thank you for questioning other stories by telling your own.
A Dr.Joseph Culpepper
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Dear Student
By Andrea Williams, Proud CCW

You dondot say good morning,

| t6s okay, today may be a bad
You rage,

| t 6s okawou. | 01l |l support

You sit in still silence in front of me,
| t

~

0s okay, | patiently wait.
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ou say you
tds okay, | believe you can.

You think you & about to fall,
| td0s okay, | am right there be

You hit roadblocks,
| td0s okay, | 01 | keep you on th

| t 0s okay, dear Student

For you are like an elastic band,

No matter how far it is stretched it comes back

And when you come back,

Pleas&now,

| t06s okay and | am there for vy



Judging May Hurt
Anonymous

Judging can come and go,

It will always be lurking no matter where you go,

What gives you the right to call someone a ho,

For the littlest things,

That you see come and go,

What gives you the right to say that they don't have a home,
Just because they wear baggatpants

and a looseghirt and

they buy food everyday before walking home,

all alone,

Why do you say cross the street when it does not cross your mind
that ust because they are black you thinldtdeysomething,
Right there, at that moment, at that time.

Not everything you see is the truth that lives in your head,
Stop yodre misread,

Listen to the things that | have said,

Now stop, take a deep breath,

And remember what | have said.



True Love
By Kasem Bayram

Love

Is not easy

But in the end

It is worthy

Once you make it through the hardship
True happiness accumulates

To spend the rest of your life

With

Them

It all begins to be worth it
| t 6s | ove

True

Love
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She Is a Victim
By Kasem Bayram

A woman i s no oneds property
A woman is not the enemy

A woman is not lesser than

A woman refuses to be controlled

She is NOT a victim

A man I s no oneds sl ave

A man is not the enemy

A man is not more than

A manrefuses to be taken advantage of

He is NOT a victim

| am no oneds punching bag
| am not the enemy

| am not being put in your ideal box

| refuse to be lied to

| am NOT a victim
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| Am Not
By Kasem Bayram

| am not my sexuality

| am not a punching bag

| amnot losing this battle
| am not my father

| am not letting it slide

| am not going to take it

| am not going to be used
| am not going to be lied to
| am worthy

| am special

| am strong
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Jouska
By GavinWollrad

It plays and plays like a broken record
It goes on for days and days and
Time passes by and il

| try to put 1t 1 n the past bu
Tired of hearing the lectures that | get from the people that | left.
These lectures fill me with regret.

| would rewind to the fun dagsat | had with my football team.
But now itods separated and spl

If I could pause those times | would stay with the time | had my
team by my side holding a small trophy with a camera in front of
us.

The smiling faces, the helmets thrown into the sky
Theshoulder pads getting rolled into the side lines.

The smile on our faces lining up to congratulate the other team
Shaking their hand.

The face | had when | we nt I n
mom had.

| asked my mom, oWhy are you s

Mymom replies, oOBecause when yo
thing that makes me happy. o
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Amor como ninguno
(Love Like No Other)
By NaomiCavero

Things | love about myself is the way | care

Love looks like fruits with condensed milk on top

| am beautifubecause | respect my self

Things | love about myself is my nose

Love looks like different shades of melanin

| am beautiful because lam my maher daught er
Things | love about myself is that | am connected with my
grandmothers

Love looks like mgbuel& hands

| am beautiful because | uplift my friends

Things | love about myself is how | view my mistakes as a lesson
Love looks like my dad screaming at me to get up in the morning
| am beautiful because my mom never gave up

Things | loveabout myself is myself

Love looks like me.

| am beautiful because | simply am.
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The Devil Talking
By Kris Katsoulotos

| try to do what | can

But | candot with the
| Oove been told these
But these voices want ohead

Cuz if this voice is who | am

Shoul dnot | be dead?
God, if you hear me, why did the gun jam?
It was pointed straight at my head

God, if you want to do me a favour

When you watch me wh
Do your magic

And just stop my breathing

An d irditddgst hdipa

When everyone else starts leaving

| feel the sweat drip from my head

And | donodot think it
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Magic within You
By Caitlin Kontos

| can talk about this magic because they tell me

| t 6s already inside you
Racing against tiaiting on the wall
That s I n my bDblind view

Why be worried with flying
When my potionds the wings to
Spotting my differences

Doesndt make me against who 1|0
When 1 6m | oving every step
That | 6m finding

Through in my beat

My song wasaver made for them to write

For them to dance to

In their cleats

They can try to poke the rabbit

But candét touch whatds i n my h
Deck and my sleeves
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Untitled
By Caitlin Kontos

On this day | felt the pain in my heart and the disturbing feeling
my stomach carried

| feel as if this is my life now and the pain and loneliness will have
my feelings buried.

The truth is while the scars deepen in my heart, well | start to see
blurry.

| know another day will come.

| walk with my head down and my thbts heavy.

When | feel the weight in my chest and the thoughts heavier,

| know another day will come
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Untold stories
By Jahmaal Roach

A story is like something you keep,
It& something you enjoy and love.
A story can be a way you communicate.

It is soimportant to communicate

@ause how else would you tell a story,

but I 6m wrong, there are SO0 ma
| etter, an article. Speaking I

The words that come out of your mouth will hurt other people.
People need help.

People need someone to hear them speak.

People will not learn how to handle your problems.

People will think everything is a joke.

People think you dondt have pr

The way that | am thinking som
understand the pain or peopleuldforget what you are made of.

A pain in someone's heart needs to be refilled with more positive
love.

Pain is |i ke an el ement tof bl a
began or if there were a day when it was not there.

My life begins with happiness. | am now successful.

Before the end of my life | wanna be known as a legend.

The way that people know me now is the same people that will
know me in a couple of years.

18



The Paths
By Karlo

One
Is a human being
Just like all of us.

One must venture down on many unlimited paths of life,
Not knowing what it may lead to.

Before choosing, one worries about which path will give joy in life
or not,
Without knowing whawill happen.

On any chosen paths,
There will be always something to dread
And always something to love.

On which path will determine future experiences,
It is all up to you.
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Salvation
By Elijah Vatcher

Many people did you wrong

But | knowl could do better,

Through the rain into the storm

| 61l wal k you through It any w
Secure here all along

| put my love in this letter,

Fighting battles makes you strong

Salvation brings us close together,

People switch up then theyore
And | wil always remember,

Ti me heredos taking way too | on
| might just pray and surrender,

Make Jesus your king

Elect Him like its November,

You can do anything

God can use you whenever,

And | know you're out here searching for the meaning,
Thatswhylgivg ou revel ation when you:
Feel | T ke I Om drowning in the
But | gotta keep my head up keep on breathing,

They say things happen for a reason,

And | dondt doubt 1t jJjust be t
And all these problems keep on leaching,

Butlai ndt worried just be sl eepi

| was doing drugs
| was f*cking up
| just felt so lonely couldn't keep my own head up,
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Started giving up and started acting tough

Influenced by gang life started showing you wassup,
| did robberies

| caught cases

In two places but got caught in one location,
Locked me up two years started praying

Then | found God and | found my own salvation.
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Life
By JahneNesta Been

Life can be beautiful
Life can be annoying
Life can be joyful
Life can be frustrating
Life can beplayful
Life can be irritating
Life can be impactful
Life can be challenging
Life can be powerful
Life can be disturbing
Life can be grateful
Life can be confusing
Life can be peaceful
Life can be embarrassing
Life can be faithful
Life can be depressing
Life can be soulful
Life can be exhausting
Life can be useful
Life can be frightening
Life can be voiceful
Everyone will die
But thatoos
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Ballet of Dragons
By Christian Dimitrov

An old, frail, hunched man looks up from his point of interest, a

scroll lit faintly by candlelight. He moves his hand and wipes the

sweat from his forehead with an already damp, soaked sleeve.
oThe dragons, 6 he croaks. 0T

Jonathan woke up to the clanging of steel. He groggily stumbled
out of bed and walked tlhe nearby bowl next to the windowsill

to wash his face. He felt humorously revolted by his reflection as
he splashed the water, chill ed
He stomped out what little embers remained in the hearth and pat
dried his facggondering why there was fighting in the courtyard.

He left his room, and as he heard the door close with a
familiar creak, his questions were answered. He saw Lorian, the
knight he squires for in a duel against Garios, a knight, captain of
the Kingsguardand slayer of the last dragons.

Lorian switched to a high guard as Jon saw him tighten the
grip on his sword. Garios swung low.

Lorian was prepared, he took a quick step back and
maneuvered his steel beneath his enemies, pushing up his sword
andexposinGari osdos stomach.

With his hands now up in the air, Lorian used the weight of
his sword and nimble frame to plunge his shoulder into Garios.

He tried taking the fall gr a
top of Garios, and in what looked like a bluldie, unsheathed
his dagger and pushed up Gario

Garios however, was waiting for Lorian to unhand him, and
used the brief moment of control he had to the fullest.

23



He reached a mailed hand up to L&iamist and held it
there. With his other hdme grabbed for his longsword and gave
Lorian a hefty smash with the pommel of his weapon.

A muffled grunt came from the skull of Lorians helmet as
Garios pulled his wrist across his body, bringing Lorian to a fall.

The tables had turned. Garios was m@onhe in control.
He left no room to fight back as he placed his knees on&.orian
pauldrons and wrangled free his dagger.

He was digging his fingers through Ldisisor to get a
grip; enough to pull it up, exposing the young ®ifzite.

ol 9vi akedheard Lor i-spokenooicg, hi
now coarse and rough from battle.

Garios rolled over, enervated as he tucked his dagger back in
its sheath.

The two knights jusield there, breastplates moving ever so
slightly in a racing rhythm.

He herd Garios giving Lorian praises as he made his way
down the steps.

oYour sword! 6 Garios bell owe
0So quick! For years | teach
al ways getting faster! Lori an!

He fixedlhs eyes on Lorian, and wi
may be quick! But experiedie

OExperience triumpdpl|l ievcddrlyd mi
defeated.

oThatos right. o6 sai d Gari os

Lorian only now noticed his squire was standing above him.

oOh,.1Jbppe it wasndt the
you. 6 said Lorian with a ti

olt quite was, o6 replied J
courtyard practicing with, well, the entirety of the Kingsjuard
Especially this early in the m

24
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fora couple more hoursatleat | | , t he sunds ha
youodore already fighting.

What, is there a surprise tournament being held later today?
Our ohsolovely liegeloe®veh i s surpri se tourn
in @ mocking tone.

oShall | ready your horse?bo0

oYou shal/l ready my hor se, b
Lorian, only now finding the strength to prop himself on his
elbows.

oOWedre to report to the Capi
Dustinian needs us there to st

o0Dr agon analonpaonfudedl @aWlhky ddoes |
magister always insist on filling your head with such dseklss
Firstitwas defenceagain a magi ¢ art that 0O:s

past three centuries, which, n
we h av esaetheém fa whatmfive decades now? And how to
fend against | ake rats, as i f
courselovhewat s t o teach you dragon

ol won't speak 111 of the ma
up. OAnd today's |l esson wonot
magi ster, 06 he paused.

0OThe dragons are returning.
be a loyal seant to our king and protector of our redlm h e
continued o Saddl e LI amrei, we | eav

He turned and left the courtyard, leaving Jon standing there,
feeling small.

The coming hours flowed like molasses, Jon usually loved handling
the horsedyut the anxiety of this newfound weight left him feeling
sick. LI amrei, Loriands horse,
a strong, fierce mare given to him as a show of friendship from the
Kamarian Sultanate. She wore her barding, saddle, and rider
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spectacularly upon her high tail and shoulders. So spectacularly, in
fact, that Jon almost felt ashamed seeing her andgimeld
pulling workhorse next to each other.

Lorian walked into the stable after what felt like days. A
simple nod was all he copldduce as they mounted up and set
off to the capital.

It took Jon an unusual amount of time to work up the
courage to ask about Lo@anew quest.

0So, dragonséo said Jon awkw
Af ter an absence arHdsqamedar ent

oCorrect, 6 replied Lorian qu

0SOo realhrel i eve theydre back?0
making his lack of faith in the magister apparent.

ol 6ve no reason to disbeliev

ocCause heds | i kpheddon.f at her t o

Lorian seemed to give some time to let the question simmer
in his mind before responding.

oPerhaps... thatds a part of
oBut i1tds not | i ke him to make
after the sufferingr agons have caused us

oWhat about Garios? Did he n
hi msel f?6 asked Jon, al most as
trying to convince.

oJonéd said Lorian, sighing.

magi st er we bng abouHteesSeshingsaanyavays; yow r
know how such beamcddhengauethink They
theydore gone they al ways cco0me
from thatareaor forawhile but t hey @l hef isaddt
disappointedly, exchangiglances between him and the road.
oHel Il , we havenodot even seen
how many actuallyexist he sai d, now gr owin
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0OThe Tenghrit Khanate might
even amassing an army of them as we speak, webhave h e ar d
from across the steppe in years, before the dragoits evere
continued angrily.

0 Cal mSidlavasnustasking he s aiAdookp | ayf
of smugness (gr evaresaccar roesds, tha tse nf Gat
said with a smirk only he could pull

0Of course | am!o exclai med
to bray.

ONot to say I dm not thankf ul
continued.

oNot | i ke yo6ouf ihnaids hae dc hJoanc.e 0 Y

regent and abiHe triedto find Loriar® eyes.

He dd. And exchanged a sorry look with him.

oTo think the fate of the re
f ewé d0B ut

oThe weight of i1t all . o6 Fini
Lorian paused to think.
oYesdThBmk you Jon, I knodws it

just.0 $aiel, gettinfjustered.

o T h a n,&he finished, giving Jon a warm, loving smile, as
his armor shone in the dawning sun.

Jon, not knowing quite how to respond, returned an
embarrassed look, and spent the rest of the ride in silence. The
only sainds that would grace him and his k@gtdars were the
rhythmic trotting of horse hooves on dry ground, and the
occasional neigh.

The capit@ looming towers felt like a sight for sore eyes to Jon.

While the ride had not been particularly long, ti@gaerrain,
and lack of sleep left both of them feeling exhausted.
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Even though it was still very early for them, the common folk
were awake and rowdy, flocking as soon as they saw who had
entered the gates. oOLori am, Si
he heard them scream as they rode on by. They all stood there,
some wearing rags, others wearing what could be excused as garbs
cheering him and his knight, pointing at his otherworldly armor
In amazement and awe.

0 E van®f the gemstones foundo Ll amr ei 6s p
r Loriands ar mor coulidsfopdr o b a
or months, 6 thought Jon.

oltds sad, isndét 1t?06 said L
was smiling and waving.

oWhat ? What i s?06 as khendomdnt c k

oOHow t hese peopl edheieplied, t he
o0 T hlieepere, ragged, starving, lowborn. What do they do? What
cat hey do? Strong enough to be
them right where hewajiis he sai d, sounding

OThaeyn the capital, Lorian, O

0 T h e ystumdon.iYes, the capital's slums, but slums
nonet hel ess. 0

oltds not that bad, d said Jo

He was interrupted by a little girl, no older than ten, breaking
through the crowd, running to Lor@massive metelad
destrier, barefoot and fearlessly, to give the knight of her dreams a
common dandelion. He plucked it from her hands graciously and
placed it in his gorget, giving her a big, bright smile, and
continuing his trot.

He took a momentary break from smiling, to shoot Jon a
melancholic, blank look, before returning to his mask.

oOkay,okay, st arted Jon. o0l agree
timet o get upset. WeobOre nearly a
to uphold.Especiajyo u . 6

28
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Lori ands face flashed with f
shifted back to that of a noble knight, the realm's pride, and said
with a face t h¥Yadu dbred r @Qngepgain,hi Bor
you are right. o

As they moved towards the Cafataburt, the crowd gradually
dissipated. The buildings were better maintained and architecture;
more sophisticated.

The beauty of the gates leading to the court alwayssatpre
Jonathan. The building stood tall, and wide, supported by grand,
luxuriously decorated fluted quartz columns, topped with ornate
sculptures; the emblems of the houses that formed their realm.

As they approached, half a dozen royal guards led tlteem in a
familiar horns blared a welcoming fanfare. While leading their
horses to a stableboy, a guard met them with an expressionless,
face and began, OHead magidst er
0

0Oh? Has h e @auS¥éave missadtypuc a me
exploded Jomarily, cutting him off.

The guard finally showed some emaotion; hurt, as he spun on
his heels and embarrassedly marched away.

To Jon, the ride had felt long, and the court; while beautiful,
was filled with the very things Jon detested. Held by snotty
politicians who looked down on people like him.-Memms,
lowborns, no matter your parents, (unless wealthy) treated and
looked upon you as if you were just another digit in one of their
tax collection reports.

As they walked to the entrance, the two-giaatl mahogany
doors; keeping the court in and the world out, opened without
their effort.

When they entered, Jonds sen
Between the smell of ink, ever present scratching of quills, and
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grand tapestr ntéb@anmaking aliasty reireat y r
was Loria®& hand on his collar.
They treaded carefully through the great hall, and with a bit
of searching and showing of papers, found the head magisters
office, marked by a sprawled owl found above the entrance.
Jon hacdentered this room many times, and by now had
learned that the room's large doors were dece@luvabgt
magically, easy to open.
He pushed gently, and after Lorian had entered he once again
stepped inside one of the most secretive rooms in the eftire rea
Immediately, both he and Lorian noticed that the place was
an absolute mess. Around the room, scrolls, books, and papers sat
on chairs and desks, in some places stacked to the ceiling.
The sight was confusing to both of them, and would remain
soasthemagi ster's distinctive VoI C
Lorian apparently was prepared for this, and quickly
responded.

oltdos Lorian! And | brought
asked! o
0O Ah! Just I n time!d he shout

OCome out her eamilmdg mas!r iTdii st
yelled Jon.

He heard what he assumed could only be a very large book
closing, and from the source of the noise came the magister.

0So! The two of Yyosacameéhasm
with a smile.
o0 Of ¢ Loman with & shalow,bdv. s a i d

ol tdos a a pleasure to see
Are you st I keen on | earning
discovery about the languame

our s e,
OAnd Jonathanéeéd6 said the mag

| ways

I
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ol a&mm, 6yJon said, cutting hi
more important matters to discuss. Lorian seems to believe you
about these dragons, but | hav
Whether Jo® thoughts stemmed from denial or disbelief, he
now couldnot tell
oLoriarc, alt eapympmue trust, 6 sali
deeply. oJonat han, | came t o m
land's history. They seem to plague us intermittently. Replenishing

their numbers every few centur
0OThen why amg tdomewwWwot ebachk. 0
were here just fifty years ago
oWell é60 he said, as he rathe
with a | eather cover onto the
my estimates, based on oue hi s

said, flipping through the thin pagead the scale of the last
dragon Garios hadcallaedéedladbte!l
must have been, at the very least, a century and a,balfsldh i d t
magister, pointing with a grim expression.

Jon starté smiling stupidly at the thought of an old dragon,
and having his interest final!/l
would you say this dragon was

The magister examined his face and returned the expression.
0 May be ,0fl hdphislsrdile turning to a grin. As he moved
his eyes to Lorian it faded immediately. When Jon glanced at the
knight he knew why.

Lorian stood there in paralysis, as his mind fillednaaties of
men, women, children; all crying, pleading, and screaming
helplessly into a sea of flame engulfing all.

He placed his hand over the dandelion on his gorget
uncomfortably as he thought he heard his name being called.
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He coul dndt think about that
wallow in his powerlessness.

OLORMN! 6 yelled Jon in his fac

Some sort of noise came out of his now open mouth as he
returned.

0O Sordsomyy,ljudsdl , 6 he stammered as
was around him.

oHow do we kill these things
dragons, yes. How do we Kkill t

0OThat 6s whatt yvaudr ¢« heemagfi gt
warm, reassuring pat on the shoulder. He left his hand there for a
moment before turning back to the table.

oOoWhen Gari os a mowiledge will makeithe pr
task particularly easy. You two were always quick léarners
finished the magister.

Lorian felt relieved that Garios was to arrive. Ever since his
youth, Garios made him feel reassured.

After what must have been hours of pourirer sghematics and
tactics, a young boy wearing a well tailored uniform burst into the
room.

oFinally! Something to break
excitedly.
oMagister, sir, o0 he said, ou

OSpeald, rehpilliced the magister

0 Isthmut Garios, Sir. The guards reported tiégat bis s ai d
the boy pantingpo Hi s host was attadéked a

oMy helwmas al l Lorian sai d cc¢
up and rushed to the door.

Jon was quick on his heels, and withimutes they had
saddled up and armed themselves, making haste down the very
road they had just traveled.
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Minutes of galloping had passed, and Jon looked back to
notice that a few dozen knights and mountedakrams had
mobilized after them.

oOoHIi swhesattackedeéeo
doesndt make sense. 0

oOWedve such robust
enemies bribedoyge sai d Jon.

olf 1t was the patrol guards
trouble dispatching thein s a i ndhssWwedly.i a

He t ook a deep breath and sp
to keep our minds on whatds ah
be in time to act as reinforce

sal d Lori

patrol s.

First came the horses, they caught the scent of blood, and when
Jor® beatsreared it took everything he had to keep from falling.

They crested a small hill and bore witness to the battlefield
before them.

Countless bodies lay in the now bisodked forest road.
Jon passed a knight veleapper torso had been cleaved almost
clean from his waist, his innards leaving a trail to his legs, which
still sat in his ste@&dstirrups. He saw the cart they used to haul
their supplies sitting in the middle of the road ablaze, as the rank
odour of death from the battlefield mixed withstinell of
burning wood.

Upon closer inspection, Jon recognized some of the corpses.
He saw Edward, a valiant knight, no more than a couple years
older than Lorian, on the ground. His now lifeless hands sat at his
throat, in what must have been a futd&,eneffort to keep his
blood in, as there lay a gaping hole in his neck.

Jon didndot want to | ook, but

He noticed Harold. A knight, if you could even call him that;
who had more a thirst for ale than he did honour or chidalry.
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lay dead with his leg trapped underneath his notoriously hot
tempered stallion, which had died to a single blow that had nearly
taken its head off. His face was caked in mud, and his tongue hung
loosely out of his gaping mouth.

Jon coul dtmedlow thaetmok hdsdrain ffom his
skull came before or after.

Passing the horribly mutilated and brutalized bodies of
knights, mematarms, and levies alike, he continued to the back of
the convoy.

He saw Lorian catch seight of
Kingsguar® armor as he raced his mount to it.

He was next to his dead warhorse, one hand wrapped around
the hilt of his longsword, which was planted firmly enough to
support his weighand the other clutching his blood soaked
gambeson, just under his breastplate.

Lorian hastily steered his destrier over to him and
dismounted clumsily.

O0Garld olsd?ri an excl ai med with &

Dropping to his knees, with both hands he grasped at
Gari osds crowned bascinet I n a

Blood poured out.

His throat was open from ear to ear, exposing his-blood
flooded windpipe.

Lorian stared into his still open eyes for a moment and
collapsed over him, wrapping his arms lmgeshoulders, and
thus, letting go of his helmet, left his head to now rest on his
gemstone studded pauldron.

Jon too dismounted, and as he watlefidouslyto Lorian ,
found his attention shift as the reinforcements he saw leave after
them finally arrived.

An old, blond man who looked of high birth approached
Lorian as Jon stumbled backwards over a body.

34



He found the only thing he could do was disassociate, and so
hedid.

Lorianand his mercenaries had caught up to the boys. The
magister warned him before he left that they were hasty, and he
wasnot wrong.

oSpread out,p0 bBecsenedt hdear sa
approached the battlefield.

oLor i @n heb amandidglycas m looked around
and assessed the area.

Scanning his surroundings and analyzing the slaughter, he
found and realized a few things.

Firstly, the countless corpses, all of which were recognizable
as being the king's men, lay on the foremt tompletely riddled
with wounds that couliave only been from barbed arrows. In
spite of the wounds, no arrows were present. Someone cleaned up,
and did a good job at that.

Secondly, a mutiny was off the table. The only troops with
ranged capabilittksh at coul dove been trav
now woul ddobve been the kingdom'
were supplied with anything even close to resembling barbed
bolts.

Lorian only now responded to his name being called, and in
an attempttofadeh e nobl e, accidentally
clasping hand from under his breastplate.

His fist hurled out as his fingers sprawled open, producing a
small object.

He squinted from his horse in an attempt to identify what
had come flying out. This provedfieetive, however, and he was
forced to dismount. He calmly descended from his massive
destrier with a sigh, and walked over to the object, staining his
deep, red cape with wet dirt.
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Now on one knee, he reached out a leather, plated gauntlet,
and picked mwhat Garios had previously been clenching.

0The fl et chi &g hoef garno wa rerdo wjéu i
flashed through his mind.

oThi s was no r i v aphekadnvgicko m' s
booming as he kept his face stern.

oThi s was am assassination

Lorian let out a tortured wallhe bite of realityas cold and
sharp.

To be continued...
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Magical Irony
By Shauna Caine

Once upon a time there was a family which had their ups and
downs just like any other family. This family was called The
Godfreys. One day this family had a struggle, a struggle to stay
together. The spouse named Nick started to act very bizarre. He
statel t o come home | ate from wor
name was Abby. She was getting infuriated and so were his kids.
All they wanted was him to be home more often.

ONi ck, why are you coming ho

olt'"s nothing, | was just wo

oOYoudbre al ways wor ki r@ggoihgat e,
to be home early. o

Nick rolledhis eyes andalkedaway.

The next day he was coming home from work and he saw his
wife walking to the bank, so he pulled over and walked over to the
bank. Beforéae could get there, Abby came out of nowhere and
started to freak out on him.

0So when were ysadAbgyoi ng t o t

Nick froze as he rememieztthat he was at a Coin Show
when he met a coin dealer who spedahzsollecting mythical
things Hed Heen spending a lot of money! Adbly d n O t
understand where all their monag going and she wadto
know more so sheonfrontechim about it.

ONi ck, where is all the mone
olt i1 s going iIinta&@ my project
oWhat prwjmraver? tYel | lefte anytt

because shwess so upset with him.

A few days later, Niekentback to the coin show to talk with the
person he met there. A few moments later, the gugdtpwand
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saiq OHey Nick, do you smiemomehmber
face.
Nick did not seem to remember his name, ssaktbere
quietly trying to remember.
OAre you trying to remember
oYes, what is your name?06
OMy name is Derek, dt hes &y, do
| want more of your mythical creatures, I'll even pdlgdasand

dol |l ars for them.o

Derekwas thinking about this deal that Nveés trying to
make.Derek calmlgaidq 0 Ok avy , but |  want
exchange forthetenthoudand ol | ar s and my be

madea weird smile again. Nick only agjimause he was trying
to create something stronger than anything human. Hedelieve
that itwouldhelp with all his problems.

Nick arrivel at his house arshwthat his lifdhadconpletely
changed. He ldano wife, no kids. He decait® keep going on
with life. Sohecontinuet o wor k on hi s oOpr oj
into weeks, into months, till finallywas finished and reaidto
hi msel f, olt's alive.

But then months latdne stardto feel so lonely. Nick stadto

go crazy. He missais wife and kids and his memories of them
wee starting to disappear. He st@td drink. Hewas losing
himself. He stagtito think if hegavethe monster he created to
the dealer, maylbe couldget his family back, so he sdtb

think of ways to do just that.

So a few daygentby and haventto the coin show anaetup
with Derek with a huge container. Dexélsh 0t s o happy
him again.

SoDerelsaiq oWhy are you here?9d
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Nickwas surprised by this. o0l
you're going to want. o

Derekthoughtabout this for a moment. Denekntto
speak, but Nick cut him off. o
family back for this. o6

m

Nick shovedhim the gros#ooking monster. It lthbig yellow
eyes and a small mouth. This thing was aséasbr eightfeet
tall. Derek héithe same weird smile after seeing the monster. He
sad, O Anyt hing el se?0
Nick sad,0 N o , | just want my f ami
OHer e, tohan lhwee gdur famsy back, but | want
this and all my ot her monsters
Nick kind ofd i dknoévthow to tell hinthat allhis
monsters turned intoone.Nickd o Thi s i s the m
monster on the market. Please take this and give meilpy fam
back. ¢
Derek finallygotwhat he wanted this whole time, so It sa
o0oOkay you can have your family
again. o
Nick agredto the deal and poof! Dereles gone and he
Cc o0 u | remerdber what happened.wknthome to find his
family safe and sound. He ex@dio his wife that heves sorry,
but hec o u | remerdber what happened and why a lot of their
moneywasgone, but once tid h el @ll her.

A few months later, Nickentto a restaurant with his family and
hesawDerek He quicklyold his wife that thatvas who hé d

been going to see and spending most of their money with and he
finallytold her that he was buying these weird looking creatures.
He promisd that hé& dever buy them again. It was the worst
decision h& thade.
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After the beautiful night out with his family, they started
walking home and they all saw a big black creature that was
running very fast at them, so they started running away from the
monster. Nick realide¢hat itwas the creature thathareated

Nick stopedrunning because keewthatthey}c o ul d n ot
outrun the creature but his family, on the other hand, cahtcnue
run away not knowing if theyre going to live or die. Nick wl|
oStop! Yowcarh outrun this! o

Abby stopedwith the kidsradsaido ac k, OAr e you
You have to run!o

Nickd i dknodvthow to tell her thatutes the project that
hed deen hiding from her.

OAbby, this idsellyothaboutpldidn ect |
know how to. o

Abbywas so upset, slggabbedhe kids andtartedo run
again. She tpedandhit her head. She pagseit and they afjot
abducted by the creature Nick had made.Wdsawhat he was
afraid of and they were never seen again.

The End
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At Night
By Jaden Jones

Losingconsciousness

Fading in and out of it

Thinking about things | should have done
Yesterday missing it

Keeping my distance

Counting the minutes

Memories are fading

My mind is vacant

| see an i mage and | o0m shaken
Every look is breathtaking
Think lhearsmet hi ng but | dm mi staken

| start replaying

All my conversations

And nostalgia starts betraying

Try to feel the words, too jaded
Heart starts racing

Pain | start facing

Floating

My breath begins slowing

My eyes start closing

Thoughts, | can't contrithem

Nights repeat with different details

| get weaker with every inhale

The room starts spinning around me
| try to focus, but I'm too drowsy
Barely present

The darkness takes over, | Om |
And now there's no more repression
Only obsession.
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Meteor shower
By Matthew Katsampas Figueroa

The whole family was sitting on the couch watching the news and
then they said there might be a surprise meteor shower tonight and
it was supposed to be a big one too.

Alex, an architect, recah@phone caffom an amber alert
telling him that he and his family must go to the military base so
thattheycouldbring them to the hidden bunker in Iceldhd/as
strictly forbidden to bring anyone else wienid in their family
no matter what. Theyage Alex an ddress to go to and hoped
that theywouldmake it

Everyonewnas at their house watching the meteor shower on
TV and theravas a countdowrthree, two, orge And nothing so
it seenadlike theravassomething wrong with the countdown,
until they looked outside and thess an asteroid bigger than
PlanetEarth. As soon as every@aathe meteor theyentinto
panic mode and freaked ouit.

As soon adlex awthe meteor in the sky, he raslithat
the amber alert call was serious godie(hloe and his son
Nathan. They packed their bags as fast asoihleybut they
Cc 0 u | bdng fod much because thamsn't enough space to be
able to bring everything and th&ind know if theywere packing
for hot or cold weather. So tHapughttheir soi® diabetes
medicine antvo or thregpairs of clothes and immediatefy
their house to go to the address they were given to go to for safety
reasons.

While they gt into the car they received anothemghcall
telling them to go to thattifieydid not make it by 8:00 pm
tomorrow the plane wuld leavevithout them so they started
rushing and panicking and then BAMiny piece of the meteor
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crashd into LosAngeles and in a blink of an eye, everyone that
was inLosAngelesvas dead.

After that happened, LA was bufenverything and everyone
died in that blasfter seeing that disturbing video of that
happeningChloe immediately shut her phone off and sugde
Nathanwas feeling sick because hdnttehad his diabetes
medicationAs soon a€hloe realiz#¢that shewentto the back
of the car antbokedin the bag, panicking trying to find his
medication. After 5 minegof searching shea |t @nd id
anyhere so shwas convinced they had left it at home.

Theyweae about to approach the military base, but there was
bad traffic because only 5,000 people were selected to go to the
hidden bunker so theyere starting a riot in front of the gates of
the miltary baseAs soon as they saw all tAktxrushed his way
to the front of the gates and told the soldier thabdegottera
call from an amber alert and he and his family were selected to go
to the bunker.

After they gt inside the military base theglzed that they d
forgotten Nat hanteywahtbaxlbtecare s me
andAlex sa h &l lbe back and he stagirunning to the car that
was half a mile awaye plane ke in 30 minutes.

As soon as he left the military base, heedtaghing to the
car and héito pass a mosh pit of peaphe gotto his car and
co u | t@nd b anywhere but it was right underneath the driver's
seatWhen he dundthe medicine, h&entto the military base
andgotback in They @t on a plane to go @ hidden bunker
somewhere in Icelanthe bunker hdhenough food for about a
year. Whethey @t there, theyad tostay in there famine
months because the wanes going ugn flames and no one
wouldbe alive except the people in the bunker.
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Aar onpests Q
By Jamal Primus

oAaron, what are you doing? Ge
Everlyn, as she and the surrounding bystanders looked at the boy
climbing the village square tree.

oThere he goes again, al ways
around here. Whn  wi | | he ever | earn, o
district guards men.

oAar on, can you hear me? Get
yourself hurt!!o

ol ' m fine, | can -ahalkled care o

oAaron!! 6 said Aunt Everlyn.

This is a story about how one boy's mistake leads him on a jour
save his aunt and his people.

0 D a marantifl, didn't have wings you could have fallen
and broken a few of your bon&su need to stop putting yourself
in such dangerous positiolr® not always going to be there to
save you,® asuwntd. Adhaceuo save anynubre
because tomorrolv dé¢ detting my blessing and receiving my
wings, 6 said Aaron.

On every child's twelfth birthday, they are blessed ®Bivtbe gods &
their wings, and tomorrow was the day Aaron would get his.

oBeing able to fly doesn't m
have to be careful, 0 said Aunt
you do get your wings you wouldn't be doing such reckless
t hings. o

0 Ok ay, .lypromise i keep my promise and try to be
careful, okay?0 sai d Aaron. O0A
Cliff's house. I'll be back in a couple of hours, ldye

oBe careful when you are comi
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When arriving at his friends @hffé@dm's house they walked
around the village playing games until it was time for Aaron to head
The next day, Aaron, along with his aunt, headed to the temple to be
by the gods so he and every otherdthiided o bboeldeceivieeir
wings. After the ceremony, Aaron went back to his aunt.

0 T h,se@dlow that | have received my wings from the
gods you don't have to worry about catching me when | fall
anymore, AntEverlyn 6 sai d Aaron as he f
ol told you that it doesn't ma
wi | | always be danger i1 f you Kk

SighingAunt Everlyn said, OAnywa
you saying that you want®e take them somewnhere, just where
are you going too?b96

0 Don' t Ol becsafe tlyis,timd, k a said daron.

Aaron took his friends to one of the surrounding islands where ¢
altawa located.

oFinally, | ' ve been thanting
teachers at school told us about this plausis the place where
1 finally be able to start my
oHow is a pile of stone gonn
Clifford.

oThis is where the hertee and
demon that was causing trouble here, all thosexgears

oYou want to be a hero? Real

Startled by a voice coming from behind them in the trees, Aaror
turned around to see who the voice was coming from only to see the
Ryan. Ryan was one ofdAmuibas who always found a way to try and
push him and his fobatdens.

oRyan? Why are you here?0 sa

oFoll owed you | osers to see
hurry6 Ry an sai d, | eering at Sam.

0So, whatodére you guys doing
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Sam glared at RyanWh at we dod0i s non |
oDon't pay any .a&ldstjustiookingpfor t
anexcusetorileusupsinc@@hes o mi serabl e h
Clifford. o

oLet's just go back to thdlage and hang out somewhere
else where this guy wouldn't interéere.

oFine, whatevel better not run into you guys for the rest of
the day then 6

As Aaron was about to take off, within the crumpled altar he he:
voice whispering to him.

OSaveaiudks ,tbhe mysteri ous VOI CE€
and we will grant you anything

The voice was cold and dreary, but A&arauriosity got the
better of him and responded to the voice.

OAdanything | want? Is that trdesaid Aaron.

0 Odourse, child, anything you want, all you have to do is

e
0
I m

undo the seal that was pl aced
voice.
Aaron moves aside the rubble to reveal a perculeur seal.
oWai t |, how do | know | can t

were sme sort of dangerous creature sealed here for gdeason
said Aaron.
ol t 1 s & mearlwaslsealed here because | was
dangerous said the distorted voia#ut tha snly because
people were abusing my wishes to cause otherBhatreense
you are different, you are mea
Aaron was hesitant at first, about whether to trust the strange v
those words were enough to completely sway him into freeing the vc
hearingdie pushed aside the seal and twostteatloutsof the hole.
OFREE!'! FREE!! 06 cried the fe
thhousand years since | was | as
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0 Y @éndeed, sister, and it's all thanks to this @aiel the
male demon.

As the two demons turned to tistdoaltHege shivering in fear,
unable to process the sight before his eyes.

oDemons?! Youwsaddaramn. demons ?!

oOoKekekétkekma!lee demon | aughed.
introduce ourselves, my name is Ethan and this is my sister Elaine.
Thanks for feeing us from our se@e will spare every child's
| 1 fe. o

With a wave of their hands a darletbuecentere island,
spreading from one island to the next until, eventually covering the t
livelin. Soon after finishing the spell,shealeaidio the skies cackling
as they went. Still shaking in fear and unable to pralgass what he ha
unleashed, Aaushes back to town only to meet every adult turned tc

OAaron you woul dn'otsaidiCefford.e v e
OAll of a sudden there was th
everyone except us kids to st

Seeing his friends Clifford and Sam essehatistouldn't
bring himself to tell his friendsvdsatdsponsible for what happened to
everyorige did not want his only friends to stop being friends with hin

oDon't you think that this i
history lesson we learnt about in @aasgd Sam.

oMaybe t he dsealedis@anehovaoke freee r e
We need to seal them backupjheni d Aaron. ol t
hero was able to defeat them by using a seal stone he found in the
basilisk tower, right? Then all we have to do is find this basilisk
tower and reseal those demaos . 0

With a nod of approval Clifford and Sam followed Aaron into the
library to research some more on where to find the basilisk tower, or
out that it was located under the town hall. Without any delay, the th
hurried off to the town lalkttmt the entrance. After they were inside tf
building they started searching everywhere for even the smallest thil
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place, which could lead them to the underground tower. A while late
discovered that one of the lamps on the vediihatked torthe tower
and so they entered. Once they reached the bottom of the tunnel, ric
of them was the basilisk tower. As the three friends entered the towe
them stood the basilisk, its scales were green and itadtuy was as Ic
tower they stood in. Feeling only a tad bit intimidated, Aaron steppe
and with his voice trembling he spoke.

oGuardian of the tower me an
t o as k f osaid AaroruAs thk leakilisk lobked at the
group béore it with a long pause, it finally responded. What
exactly do you seek from me?6

The basilisk voiceduanich eatabhroughout the tower, almost
enough to make Aaron and his friends want to turn back and run aw
their determination and tioé évgrgone they &md loved kept them
from leaving.

0 AAIl we want is for you to give us the seal stone, one
strong enough to seal back the same demons that the hero sealed
awayo spoke Aaron, his voice trembling with every word.

ol f 'y ou storeedhan youemusinprove your warth
sai d the basil i skandréevéabthe seoretst a
that you have been keeping fro
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The Cow Abduction
By Noah Wani

The year is 3069; much has changed since our era. Technology has
advanced, our minds have advanced, the windleless have

changed and the world we know today is not the same, some may
say for good, others for worse. Cows have been valued as a top tier
animal due to the fact that their meat was discovered to have an
amazing source of protein recently named tundra berry. This

protein massively helps with muscle growth andQvitgvels.

There was a study that indicated that if someone were to eat cow
meat only fothreeweeks straight they would gain 20% muscle

mass athonelQ point.

Researchers have been doing tests on cows trying to
understand this source of protein, because the only thing where
you can find this protein is in co\®s theyhave beetrying to
replicate iandsell it like other vitamins and prote#sot of
people are against this because they need to conduct experiments
against cows, which is morally wrong. There have been some
farmers who claim their cows have been getting abducted during
the night and replaced with another animal but everygnmece
be dismissing it.

There is a farm that is quite close to Area 51 and everything
has always been normal around there and this farm has primarily
cows in it, but what makes it special is that this farm has the largest
number of cows in all of North Aarica. The farmer's name is
Garrison and he never believed what everyone else was saying
about their cows being abducted, until one night.

One night, hevakesip to a loud noise, so geesd see his
cows and make sure tGeaplay, but he noticed he wassing a
few. He searched all over the farm and searched every single last
inch of his farm, but could not find them anywhere.
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Garrisonthinksit was a bit weird, bdbesnot stress very
much over it and decsl® go back to sleep becausg Hmoked
some weed amndasvery sleepy. The next nightwekesip to the
exact same thing and another few of his a@asissing. After
two nights in a row of his cows going missing out of nowhere, he
knowssomethings going on. He decsl® call one ohis closest
friendsdJeffery the investigator.

Jeffery is a P Hereceivea call athreein the morning from
Garrisorwho says was urgent, so Jeffery rustner and gts
there at 3:30. As soon as he sualkesayst smellsa bit herbal
and Garisons a y gust somé of his plants stbeen growing.

Jeffery stastto try and gather some evidence around the
farm to see if heanmake a hypothesis as to what exactly
happened to Garris@cows. After looking all around the farm he
comeaup withthe exact same thing as Garrigdngchwas
absolutely nothing.

Jeffereys very confused ag@tsconcerned but then he
remembeysomething. He had seen and read reports from other
farmers claiming their cows had been abducted too. Garrison
reminded Jedty that all the cases got dismissed and Jeyfaty sa
seemsweird every single case got dismissed and they all claimed
the same thing. Hlbessome more research dimtisout that
scientists have been taking their research on the tundra berry
proteine xt remely seriously and som
obsession.

Jeffery rememb&something very importaGarrison live
close to Area 51, one of the biggest research facilities on the
planet, with countless scientists. The night Jeffergshey Hll
asleepandakeup t o more than half of
They wite a report but iteggsdismissed like every other case.

They decide they &w what had to be donEheyré going to
break into Area 51
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Luckily for them they knv just who to call tbhelp them get
the job done. Adolfosir the spy. They call Adolfosir andrhes
instantly. They devise a plan to break into the facility anfivafter
hours of planning, theye finally ready. Adolfosiribg all sorts
of weapons and gadgets to make thisision easier.

They manage to break into the facility and get past all the
security measures and guards. Tdtentg the main research
room andind not only all of Garris@nsows but all of the other
farmersdo cows al so.

As theyare about to telepbthem all out with their
teleportation gadget, the main scientist by the name of Samara the
Great bargein with a super mech suit. She sends them into a wall
with a single hit.

Adolfosir createa very quick plan to defeat Samaranjeff
distracs her and Garrison, and Adolfosir jlsnio the mech suit
to disable itBut right before thego so, Samara the Greatill
Jeffery by grabbing him and crushing every bone in his body.

After they disable the suit, Garrisdso mad and vexed and
blindedby rage, htakesaGlock 19 and stais Samara right in
the middle of her forehead and €inelr right there and then.

One year later, everyayetstheir cows back arade happy
thoughGarrison and Adolfosare still mourning Jedfiy.
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The Magical L& for Remi
By Billie White

Monday was the first day of magic school for this young girl
named Remi. Remi wasnot I|ike t
had magical powers. She was only 17 years old so she understood
that when she grew so did her powensi Rad no choice but to
keep her wonderful but dangerous powers a secret from the other
kids in her nor mal school , onl
understood her any more than they already did. Remi heard about
this magic school from her best friend Micae also had
magical powers. Her best friend actually went to that school and
he thought 1 t0d be a better 1id
relax and be herself. Everyday Remi would beg her mother to let
her go to the magic school since it wasdneeshe could be
herself and have actual friends that accepted her for who she was
and is as a person. After some days of Remi constantly begging,
her mother finally accepted and allowed her to go. You might
think this is cragigcrazyand youodr
Monday was today and today was the day where Remi got to
be herself in her brasméw school. Remi and her mother walked
alongside Michael through the forest. Once they got to the end of
the forest it looked like the end, and the cliff wasongar i t wa
the end, it was only seen by the ones with powers.

Mi chael | ooked at Re mi as he
through the portal, because sh
to say your goodbyes oO0til afte

Remilookedatherma@hr as she hugged he
you, Mom. Thank you so much fo

she said as she smiled.
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Remi 6s mother smiled as she
OYoudbre wel come, | ove. Now go
the woman sa as she smiled.

After some time, they finally let each other go. Remi and
Michael walked through the portal. On the other side of the portal
was a path to the school. The school was a large castle and there
were witches, wolves and vampires. Theresavenany types of
people with all kinds of sides to them. Remi looked around as her
eyes | it up. She was happy to
be normal for no one. Not for her mother, not for the father that
left her, not for her old school eith8he just could be herself for
her.

Remi walked with Michael to the school. Once they got there,
they were greeted by a teacher from the school. She was young anc
had blue hair, green eyes and a witch dress and hat on. You
coul dndt s e e wdalngbutssheovers blagskhheelsw a s
with purple tips on them.

The woman | ooked at Remi . OH
coming to this school today. Welcome. Allow me to show you
around. Of course, you coul d j

Re mi heard the teacher speak
you Ms. . .0

The woman chuckled softly, having forgot to say her name.
oOh silly me. My name i s Mrs.
me Lucy. o

Re mi smil ed. oMy nammfon s Rem

short. o
Lucy nodded as she walked with her around the school
showing her around. She showed her the classes she would be in
as well. Remi got her own locker and she put all her things into it.
School went on until 3:30 p.m. She was happy that she made
so many new friends who wereno

53



vampire, and she started to hang out with him. She met a lot of
peopl e who were |Ii ke her and d
just actedike themselves for them.,

Remi and the male vampire, Myles, walked through the
portal. Once they were through to the other side all that was there
was a forest. Myl es didnot | oo
like a normal human being, with blue agesshiny brown hair
that glowed in the sun. Remi and Myles walked through the forest
until they reached the end and got to the city where they ended up
going their own ways.

Remi went to that school for over three years. She made so
many new friends eyeyear. And she fell in love with Myles.
Remember him? The vampire? Yeah, they were dating now and
were happy. They all graduated and Remi became the greatest
power wielder in the whole entire world. Remi and Myles have
been dating for two years and thmemths so far. Michael was
now the hero in New York.

Remi had lived the most amazing life she could have ever
lived and it was all thanks to her mother for saying yes to going to
that magic school.
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Secluded
By Destiny Akinlade

Staring out the window

With tears streaming down my face

| reach for the phone to dial anyone | could think of
But | know, no one will pick up

Here nobody can help me

| make my way downstairs

Towards the door

| take a deep breath, gently opening the door
A cold air rushing pasty weak body

| start walking

But quickly realize my mistake

oMy Captoro waiting for
| knew what would happen

| gave in anyway

| did not fight or scream

It would be pointless

As pointless as trying to escape this place
Caged by mrelentless mind

Eager to torture me with harmful words
Destroying any chance of being happy

At war every day, wondering if | should listen

To the mind that has me buried
Slowly suffocating the little life, | have left in me.
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People of the forest
By Abblongo Bertley

Far from the town,
Deep in the woods,
Within the lown,
There stands a hut.

A small little thing,

No higher than a maple,
Shaded by its wings,
And covered in ivy.

No old lady here,
No hag, no euvil,

No fear, no hexes,
Just people of regal

Inside they gather,

From far and wide,

To discuss every matter,

Wi th guidance

But do not be fooled,

For theyore no
They can twist and churn,

And bend any rule.

Any spell they can brew,
Anyold, any new,

All ranges of colour,
Even royal blue.
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So be o0fraid not of what I inge
For a smile is a simple greeting to them.

Be kind to all those old young,

And be wary of phrases you let linger.
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Darkness of the mind
By UnknownrCalligraphy

We are not changing, stuck in our own mind.

We mourn the loss of pain and its meaning.

| t0s so contagious that 1t
Words can be bullets with shells that burn.

We turn to dust and blow away without a fuss.

We scream, walk, we try to protest our own darkness.

The blood floods through our mind.

The police stand there and leave us squirming on the ground.
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When Anger Hits
By Chaim Maizenberg

When he gets angry, he says, 0
When he says, oOsdddoivnnup, 6 he pu
When he puts his head down, he looks like he will cry.

When he looks like he will cry, he is just talking to himself.

When he is talking to himself, everyone else thinks he is crazy.
When everyone thinks he is crazy, he brings his head up.

Whenhe brings his head up, he leaves the class.

When he leaves the class, he starts cursing.

When he starts to curse, everyone thinks he has issues.

When everyone thinks he has issues, he comes back into class.
And the next day,

repeat.
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The Courage | Havfer Myself
By Dodridge McFarlane

| am a virtue

Over time

My character changes
Trust in myself
Comes with that.

Change comes with practice
And must happen consistently
Not erratically

| tds emotionally tiring
But you gotta keep fighting

The sacrificethat you must endure

To find the cure.
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0 6vircury M100 pickup
By Nicholas Pearson

She lays in an
open field of golden wheat
swaying in the wind

Covered in rust, the engine ba
own penthouse

That beautiful harbour blue paint, slastlpping away
like petals from a withering flower

Originally
A symbol of Canadian ingenuity
Exclusively Canadian

A workhorse that can go on for decades

The Canadian countrymanos best
Like a horse in a stable, a farmer in the M100
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Be prepared, Atime slips away
By Brooklyn Wolfe

| am not a toy.
| Om not <calling you a man when
| am not a failure.

| Om not your rebound girl

| am not selfish.

| Om not heartl ess.

| am not your phone so dondt p
| Om not oorpdeinn ayroyu,r jeuysets and Yy ou
am.
| am not infini
I

ty | Om an hour
am a box so don

Ot open me i f
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Words
By Zaynab Damilola Alade

We should speak words that build up,
That embrace people,

Speak words thhive,

Whisper words that heal,

Because words are full of power.
Words that make people feel insecure,
Doubt their selimage,

Are words that should not be spoken.
The words we use with each other,
Should show respect,

And lift each other up.
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AGui neads Spell
By Tina Bobina

oOkay Nelson. After | say this
be able to talk. o
| Om quite the | onely 1 ndivid

cousins. Desperate cases lead to desperate measures. Nelson is m
desperate measu

OAs rodent as thee, you may
your voice willsnafiel ftreedd &ndp
fingers but in reality | donot
band and snapped it against my wrist to imitate the sound of
fingers snapping.

oDid it work?o060 | walked towa
forehead. o0Can you speak, 1litt

oWhat did you do?6

Did Nelson just speak? oDid
backing away from what | thought was a guinea pig. Now | remain
unsure.

oWait, you can hear me?06 | s
pinching my skin to see i f | w
whisper as | rubbed my palm on the sore redness | created from
such a tight pinch.

OWhere is my Nel sop&dopelr as ke
towards the guinea pig. oltc”)s
here. 6 Me Db e i wagnotimging inbofthatc our s e,

OProel idaid, crossing my ar:t
forskdays so far. Youdre trying t
showering. |l nstead youoOre brea
mold in their armpits the | ong

oYou really are Nelson!o | s

him up and holding him close to my chest.
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oPl ease open a wi dawhelelagof Thi s
attitude.
How lovely.

After a rough night of trying to put Nelson to bed and him
refusing to quit talking, I finally was able to go to sleep.

When | woke up Nelson wasnot
putting him in the cagkstill hadthe bite marks.

oNel son, where are you?06 | w
the bed boards. ol dll give you

| heard rustling between the bags and shoes in my closet.
There he was. Little old Nets Knew he loved lettuce.

OBring me bacok htestushuidelsan f or m
was very sassy, so | tried to see if there was a way that | could
make him become more polite and friendly with me.

OLetds go tosulggemaleldyouimaMa y b
better mood. ¢

It looked like he was contemplating going to the mall but
getting r eady dbupyouvehatever you likdrie 1 d
you come with me?56

oWhatever | want?0 he asked.

oOWhat everp VY ou ewkpawirdiegret it latér
on but | was never really able to spend time with Nelson outside
of my bedroom. Now that leeuldt a Id kse thai opportunity to
have a friend to go out with.

| got Nelson ready with a little red bow tie and a fedora. | put
him into my lag and got out of the house.

We went to several stores but kept getting escorted out.
Apparently petsa en o0t al |l owedwatenBéet Sma
allowed then why did they call it PetSmart? Neisoa pet who
was smartHe couldspeakenglish fluenthand hd aBritish
accent.
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ol dm sorry we coul dondlt sgaoi d ov
a face filled with guilt.

ol can go Iinto @t mdeswapuobt
iIf this was him calling me smelly or bringing up a new idea on how
to get nto stores.

oWhado you mean??dédi dadskedvawi
bullied by a tiny but fat guinea pig out in public.

ol mean that 1 &dm small and p
entering storeswasnbfhi S gui nea

| agreed to the idedtaugh it seemed risky. If we ever got
caught Nelson said he would bite them and purposefully let out
some extremely toxic gasidsassuming he was talking about
farts.

Hourswentby of me casually walking around the store while
Nelson took things frortne lower racks and shelves, while quietly,
discreetly exiting with them.

ols this stealing?6 | whispe
morals of letting a guinea pig steal items from stores and bring
them back to you outside of the door made me fedbdiatien |
remembered thatwas Nelson stealing, not me. Which made me
feel real worse after thinking about it.

0Okay, Nel son, didétt 0esv ggro  theoame
since Nelson was able to talk but | felt like |1 was using him
Although he wa$ié one who chose to get the items and even
keep them for himself, it made me feel bad. Especially after
remembering how he said he was a human trapped in a fat
hamster's body.

When we arrived home, | put Nelson down for an
i nterventi on. cdMenlgseo ny,0 uweb arceke d
said sternly. | knew he wanted it too.
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oReal |l y? Li ke hegasked entleuaidstically. ine a
was the first time $awhimii or any guinea pig, to be ekact
smile. | wondered what he really émlike as a human.

oYes. | wi || hel p you. 6 | we
the website where | found the first spell | used. | had it
bookmarked because | wanted to write a review about how it
actually worked.

| scrolled down the main pag
resortedt@ccoogl i ng i nstead. | typed,
pig into a human, 6 and all | f

about fantasy roleplaying. After scrolling for, &fimally found
something.

ONel son, | f oundéltoldisim eagdrtot h a
turn him back to see him in hi

The instructions said to slowly pet the guinea pig's head and
recite words in pig latin. | was afraid that if | butchered the
pronunciation t haetlgavpieadtdy woul dn
regardless.

| recited the 2@vordlong spell as | scratched Nelson's head.

Not hing happened. oOAmMm | human?
oDoes it |l ook I|Ii ke youdre hu
getting any results | closed my laptop and put Nelsombask i
cage. OWedol |l 0 rly taogladi nhitno.mor r o
The next day | woke up to Ne
get out of your cage?0 | asked

woken up to. oOoYouololkéttohe wmagl
unbothered by myepetitive behavior.

| got back up and opened my laptop and continued searching
for spells. Then | got the best idea ever.

ONel somm Il gotl di thi m, rushing
spell . oWhat? Got what ?0
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ol know what we hapywlsad o do,
smiling, hoping that this information would make him as happy as
| was at the moment. | picked him up swiftly and placed him on
my floor, making sure that no possible injuries would happen
when heventback to human form.

0 Now,,0 rle agid plated tha laptoe in front of him.

ol dm a guinea pig, | canodot r
| had ntBaughtt hi s t hr ough. oO0OWhat dc
read? Try harder. 6 | was gettdi

budging. He realty o u | reha. O t

| read the spell out for him. After every word, | jgarcbtb
represent punctuation so that
After repeating several times Nelson was finallyireaagy to
be human again.

0Okay, | etReadgo}i Btenhdndhelbed s a i
while | listened to him cast the spell on himself.
OAndnowsna@ And just | i ke that,

the spell. But nothing had changed.

olt didndét swodkin a sad tone
bad for Nelson, knowirftge wanted to go back to human form. |
also wanted to know what heod

oWhere are you?6 Nelson said
here. o

| was right here? Why coul dn
to get off the bed but felt.felt like | fell from 50 million stories. |
rushed to the mirror to see if | had any injuries, then | rehlezed
spell had worked.

ONelo6son said. Hearing my own
it was.

0Oh  ondNel son said

o0Oh,6nd repeated.
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There | was. In front of the mirror. Same height as Néson.
tiny, small rodent. The spell had worked. | had turned into a
talking guinea pig. Flabbergasted by what | saw | rolled on my
back but couldnodot get Dback up.

oHel p me, Nel sowmgbadklikeadead d, |
squirrel on the road. Nelson used his guinea pig head, to move my
guinea pig body back on its stomach.

Nelson and | were talking guinea pigs. There was nothing we
could do about it.

We spent the rest of our days eating greens anasesnet
nibbling our poopLife was simpler as a guinea pig.
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You Are Special
By Kayla Di Napoli

When a baby is born they all get gifted a rock which later they get a
power from. The main rocks that are gifted to the people are
Sapphires for the strongnded and wiseAmethyst for the smart
and independent; Jade for those who can speak to animals and are
nature loving; and finally Fire Quartz for bossy androiased
people. Kayla wasn't born with any of these rocks.

Kaylad8 1 n hi gh tethwea high schosd withl t 6 s
typical drama. There's the mean girls, the jocks, thié getds
know the types. Kayla doesnot
she was never gifted a rock so she simply does what she needs to
do to finish high school and meon with her life. She has never
really had friends because of the facisshkerent from
everyone el se. She constantly
group at her school.

One fateful evening, during the full moon, Kizyla late
drawing bufinallydecicde ol t ' s getting | ate
bed. 6 As she settles comfortahb
close and Kayla drifts off to sleep. All of a sudden she sees the
river she had been drawing come to life. She is curiouggrsd be
to slowly approach thi®wing water. Beside the rivank there
are beautiful, vibrant flowers and theiskjear blue, like clear
blue oceans. Not one cloud in sight.

She approaches a beautiful flower standing out from all the
other flowers. ltisa stunning white rose with velvety petals. As
she gets closer the rose blossoms and blooms and she sees inside
the flower there's a Black Kyanite just sitting there waiting to be
picked up. She reaches inside the flower to pluck out the crystal.
Suddenlyshe begins to feel different and as if she's gaining power
from her legs all the way up to her chest and she starts to glow!
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She wakes up and runs to the bathroom to vomit. Kayla is
shakingo That felt way too real ! 0 s
searching around her room to see if she could find the rock. Sadly
sheis disappointed. Shiwesnot find what sheslooking for
Kaylastands n front of the mirror
wrong with me? Why can't | | us
begins sobbing on the floor. She closes her eyes and tears run
down her face. All of a sudden, as she slowly stardsperréer
gyes, she sees the Kyanite just sitting there waiting to be cradled in
her hand. When she picks it sipe gets the same glowing shock
throughout her body! From that day on, Kbglmomeshe most
powerful of them all. Slsandraw and make things comeifi. |
In life, those who struggtbose who think they are born
without gifts, need to look through their tears to find their crystals.
Everything is worth it in the end.
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A Dangerous Loner
(A short story of a STALKER named Artyom Rushilei)
By Adam EHarrouzi

It is a dark scary world, where there are mutated monsters and
supernatural beings that can kill you at any moment. In a world
where algoto hell thanks to the Chernobyl nuclear reactor. All of
Pripyat and its surrounding is a new hellscapefoaat 6 s t o ¢
From opposing factions to deadly creatures lurking about, your
only hope is the person next t
your side?

The Fight for Survival
As the sky grows darker and the wind grows stronger, a rustle in
the woodsanbe heard. A tall man in green and black camo
fatigues is running through the branches with his rifle slung around
hi m. |l t6s Artyom, panting as h
while bullets fly past him hitting and ricocheting against the trees
in front of him. This one lone mamsfor dear life from a group
of armed men all in white gear, et arknown as Monolith.

As Artyom continues to run, he stumbles into a hard
concrete road barrier where he
onyhadcover heds found during hi
Monolith. Artyom unslings his AK2 and conceals himself with
the surrounding shrubbery.

As the night continues to grow darker he prepares himself for
the fight that is to come. Meanwhile, he hearsaRussults being
called out in his direction. The loner remains calm and uses their
arrogance to his advantage.

Not two minutes later, with the wind finally calming down,
tree branches snap and bushes shuffle against the Monolith
soldier®shoulderstheir equipment banging, as they jog towards
Artyomdos | ast known | ocation.
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Artyom, who is fully aware of their presence, remains still and
guiet as he attempts to go through the velcro grenade pouch on his
chest rig to grab a grenade. The Monolith sg|gianting from
exhaustion from running with a
hear Artyom's loud velcro pouch, leaving them vulnerable.

As the | oner prepares his gr
the pin creating a faint clink sound that finallysalegtMonolith
soldiers. This causes them to open fire at his concrete barrier.
Round after rounditsthe wall on the other side of him, chunks
breaking off while dust flies everywhere. Artyom blindly tosses the
grenade over the barrier towards theicitlire, causing them to
run for coveii then a brief ceds® until one loud explosion
reverberates and echoes through the forest. It can be heard a
couple of kilometers away. Artyom peeks his head up and starts
shooting towards their general direction ép klee Monolith
undercover as he moves back, ducking behind the huge trunk of a
fallen tree log.

A Monolith soldier from the group branches away from his
three other comrades attempting to flank Artypasgion, as the
other Monoliths continue lobbing grenades and shooting at the
trunk of the tree Artyom is using as cover.

The loner decides to hunker down, aware of their flanking
plot. He peers to the left side shooting off one round into the
Monolith soldier who was trying to flank him. A pink mist rises
through the hazmat suit for his comrades to see, angering them
even more as the Monolgbidier drops to the ground, face
down.

As the night grows even darker, the firefight continues
leaving Artyonand three Monolith soldiers still standing. Rounds
crack in the air and shrapfragments ricochétom their
grenades.
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Artyom stays in the fight more determined than ever. Low to
the ground on the right side of his barrier, he shoots the leg of
another Mbnolith soldier, making him fall to the ground screaming
and writhing in pain. Then another bullet to his head, finishing
him off.

The two remaining Monolith soldiers start to slowly pull back
retreating as Artyom continues to suppress them. Almost out of
ammo, Artyom uses his final grenade, killing the two last Monolith
soldiers, with the blast rumbling through the forest.

Throughout the ambush Artydma s n 0 Hit oncee Four
bodies of Monolith soldiers lay to waste on the ground, spread out
in the woals of Cordon, Ukraine. It is the middle of the night, as
Artyom walks away, under the moonlight, back towards his home.

La Fin
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The Victims of War
By Gianluca Ficocelli

The afternoon in France had dawned. It was warm and clear, with
a freshness that hinted at the end of spring. There was a stillness
throughout the land, for a vicious thyear war had jushded

and also ended the lives of many.

Tavion Devante was plarg tomato seeds behind his tavern,

A Fell owbs Rest. He had built
the brutal war had started. It was a stroke of luck that it was still
standing after so much had been destroyed.

He had gotten them from his homelantiaty, during the
war between elves and humans, in 1467. It was known as The War
of Steel and Magic. His lovely wife, Dalius Devante, was of the
young age of only twerdix. She had short blond hair and blue
eyes.

She call ed f or h bavethree guesasnid ,
sent Arthur to settle and feed
faithful servant.

Ol "' m on nlyavwaoyn adisaposmtment forwi t h
he had not yet finished planting his tomato seeds.

Following his wife, Tavion entered theravé&wo of the
three guests were dressed in full kiigithor one with a
broadsword and the other with a short sword hanging from their
waist. The third guest had on an expensive suit and was shorter
than the rest of his companions. He had a wretcheariauk
across his left eye so that his eyelid barely opened and his face bore
a menacing grimace. He held a leather bound book in his right
hand. Upon closer observation, Tavion observed that all three men
donned brooches on their chest with swords ¢gfmiaggh elf
ears.
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Tavion knew immediately that he was in trouble.
Consequently, he was extraordinarily polite and courteous.
oWel come fine gentl eman to my
Rest. What 1 s your appetite?90
smile though his stomach lurched.

The man with the book spoke.
have a glass of your most delightful ale and | will just have a glass
of mil k. 6

00Of course. o0 Tavion | ooked a
her to go fetch the drinksdto get Arthur to help her.

While Dalius left to fetch the beverages for the soldiers, the
burned manaskegll woul d | i ke to have ¢
yoimay we sit?0 Tavion nodded h
table; the biggest one in the tavern. The Iouan sat first then
implored Tavion to sdpposite him. The knights flanked Tavion,
one on each side.

As everyone seated the burnt man opened his book while
sayingo Bef or e we begi n, I reali ze
and my companions properly. The knight sitting to your left is
Michael PrideThe knight on your right is Lucas Ravant. | am
Devon Simmons and you are Tavi

~

0

After some hesitatiolaviona c k nowl edged, oOTF
correct. o
oWell, Tavion now that we ar

may start this conversation. 6
Dalius and their servant Arthur brought the drinks they had
ordered.

The two knights wererved Mesigner Reams, the finest ale
Tavionds tavern had to offer a
fresh milk.
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OAh! Thankyou for the drinks. Tavion you have such a fine

lady0 Devon said menacingly, smil
white teeth whichwere rare for the time.
ol appreci,atEayiooam wairdswith

smile for his teeth were not as polished and white as the scarred
man who sat in front of him.

Dalius and Arthur went back into the kitchen to let them
finish their conveadion. The two knights chugged their drinks for
their mouths were parched from the ride to the tavern from the
city.

oNow that we're all served, we may finally talk. The reason |
have come to your establi shmen
sure you know, King Thyper banned all elves from France. He
sent the honored ones to the Americas of the North. We have
been mae aware that there are some elves who are still in hiding.
That is forbidden by King Thyper rule. In my investigation, | have
discovered that the elves are hiding in this very location! So, before
| send my two knights to destroy your fine tavern in safarch
these devilish elves | would like to offer you the opportunity for
you to point them out. Understood®evon said it with no more
smile butrathera serious tone that made the room cold and dark.

oé¢ 1l do not know what you are
stutiered.

OoTHERE IS NO TI ME FOR YOUR P
yelled as he stood up from the table. He yelled with such terror he
even frightened the nearby wildlife that laid in the forest behind
the tavern. Then as suddenly as he stood, Devon sat back down
andmoe cal mly said, O0OAs | stated
to make sure this tavern I s se

Meanwhil e, under t he fl oorboar
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oYou have such delightful fo
gratefulforib s ai d a selrthmame was Bhizer La
Verg. She had sharp pointy ears that stuck out through her bright
red hair.

0The blessing i s al/l mi ne, 0
VOoi ce. 0Y o theaded peomelbut how kmust do and
| et you f i ni snrshedaway andrteeavbman elfD a |
brought the warm food to the rest of her family. Her family of
elves.

There were five of them, all carrying the last name of their
father, Brendan La Verg. They were in hiding not that they had
done any heinous crimes, betauséhey were banned from the
Kingdom of France for just being elves; for not being the same
race of the royal bloodline of France or for being regular human
folk like Tavion.

The elves finished their meals and were going up to bring the
silverware wimethey heard the shoutéhga man whose voice
they recognized; a man they feared screaming for the lives of the
elvesi none other than Devon Simmofke EIf Hunter.

Back in the tavern...

oUnder st ood, | will show you
up, his hedlowered. He was soon followed by the two knights
and Devon. They walked on the tavern's creaking, wooden floor,
past the kitchen where Dalius and Arthur hovered. They knew
what had happened, for everyone had heard the shouting of
Devon.

Tavion stoppedmve a red leather carpet that was adorned
with an embroidered lute. Sweat dripped from each paigr of
skin. He dropped to his knees as if he were about to pray but
instead puidout the carpet revealing a trap door, leading to a
cellar.
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0 Op en ontdentandBde Mavion did as he was told, for
he feared his family would be murdered, or worse, brought to the
city for a public execution.

The hatch opasdand the elves scattered to the dark corners.
The room filled with palpable fear, but not for Def@non his
face there was a smile with all his teeth gleaming. He finally
opened the book he was carryin

Flames jumped from the book and leeddwards the
l nnocent elves Dbut Tavi odadds f a
jumpedon Devon, diverting the flames of fire at the wooden
tavern walls.

The knights defended Devon by piercing Arthur through the
head and chest with their blades, killing him instantly. While this
was happening, Tavion readlehind the door where he hig h
crossbow that loean emblem with an arrow going through a
crown. He fird the crossbow, puncturing the skull of Lucas
Ravant, making him drop to the ground.

The other knightcharda&vi t h hi s sword beh
back to Daliusvho was trying to help the elves escape. With one
fell swoop of a short swqidaliuswas decapitated

Her head rokdtowards Tavion.

Tavion, furious, drggedhis bow and pigdup the long
blade of the fallen knight asatungt through the chest ofi¢
knight that had killed his beloved. The blade pierced the armor and
came out of his back.

Devon pushed Arthur off him and got up. He reached for his
book and cast another spell sending a fireball towards the elf
Shantier La Verg and her husband makarg both burst into
flamesinternally combusting into ashes.

The two remaining elves who had just withessed the murder
of their parents whom they loved dearly, decided to run away.
Devon, weakened from the two previous spells, was still full of
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rage andeady to set them ablaze, like he did to their parents.

Though before he could cast the spell again, Tavion rushed in,

cutting off the arm that was holding the book of spells. The

youngling elves were able to scamper away and escape in the

nearby foresbevon, bl eeding out, ut t e

willp2g pay badly for thé this. o
After these words were spoken, Tavion swung the long

sword at Devon's neck, with whatever strength he hdauteft

only making it halfway thrdugsohe pulled the bladrit and

swung itagain, fullgletaching his head from the rest of his body.
Tavion fell to his knees in anguish, while the tavérgute

his blood, sweat and tears into went down in flanee®ur walls

around him collapsgto the ground. The last vds he uttered

were, O | shall pay nothing, f
Hi s tavern, A Fell owds Rest,

was he. The only thing left was his garden and his unplanted

tomato seeds.

The End
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For Our Women
By Kathryn Gonzalez

What happened to loving our women,

Caring for our women, being there for our women.

But most importantly, respecting our women.

Women are scared to go out alone, dress a certain way

Or even take public transportation.

In the UK a 33 year old woman wegunagular clothes,
wentmissing and was raped by a police officer.

How is itthatsomeone we are supposed to trust and feel safe
aroun®

Now | know youdre gonna say, 0
And thatodos very true, not al l
Because they were educated properly,

And told how to treat women,

Told to listen when a woman SAYS NO.

We should treat our women better,

We should thank our women for giving us life,

We should appreciate our women for being able to do what they
do.

We hae to give back to our women.

We have to stop hurting our women.

We have to start helping our women.

We have to start fighting for our women.

Not only do we have to give back to our women,

But we have to be there for our women.

WE HAVE TO GROW UP AND REALZE WHAT THE
FUCK IS HAPPENING TO OUR WOMEN.
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My Day One: Akim
By Camron Gordon

There is no one els@ Qo to hell and back for.

The friends | have now keep me sane,

they will be with me even if | lack fame.

Someone I can talk to when I'm down

to change my frown.

Someone to make me laugh

when I'm in a dark place

to brighten the room

and show me the way out.

Akim has been my friend through everything.
Heartbreak, a loss in my family, a broken bone.

Il n the thirteen years | 0ve kno
| O helped him through a lot as well.

We've always been there for each other

And | wouldn't ask for anything more from my brother.
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The Return of Jinn Lucifer
By Arshad Kachchi Mohamed

One day, a boy named Arshad was with his friends David and
Jacob. Thewere playing video games and were extremely bored.
They all went outside to ride their bikes and look for-iEeeal
adventure. They stopped when they saw an abandoned mosque.
They wanted to go inside but Arshad and David were too scared.
So they all welltack home telling each other stories about that
place.

Jacob was able to rally the troops, encouraging them to build
up their courage and go back. They went back to the abandoned
mosque at midnight. They entered the mosque with a flashlight to
check evathing out.

Jacob left Arshad and David and went into the basement but
called out to them later. He showed them this book he had found
and Arshad screamed at Jacob,

Jacob and David asked, o0Why?
story albut Jinn Lucifer.

To make a long story short Jinn Lucifer is like a devil and he
has a lot of power. He was put in a dungeon because he tried to
make the world his slaves. But someone named Jinn Alex, who is a
good Jinn, stopped him and Jinn Lucifer mpasoned in the
dungeon. The legend said that if the book was opened, Jinn
Lucifer would be released and he would surely attempt to do the
same thing again.

They decided to leave the abandoned mosque. Arshad gave
them a green jade bracelet to proteah tihem the Jinn. The
bracelet would turn red if someone got possessed or they were two
feet away from someone who was. Arshad had got the bracelet
from his grandpa, before he passed away. He had given Arshad a
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couple of the bracelets and told him the stbtlye Jinns. That's
how he knew what the book was in the first place!

The boys all wore their bracelets and went to sleep. Except
Jacob. He thought what Arshad said was stupid. He took off the
bracelet and snuck out and went back to the mosque. He went
downstairs to the basement and found the book again. Then he
opened i & 1#rBDAXNBYdHYSHDplrch means
oby the name of Jinn Lucifer,

Then a wind started circling him like a tornado. He was
finally getting scared and realized his two friends might have
actually been on to something. The wind stopped as suddenly as it
had started and a figure appeared, standing behind him. The hair
on the back of Jacobds neck st
screamed when he saw the figure towering above him.

He screamdf or OHELP! 6

The figure told him in a ste
down, Jacob. 6 He introduced hi

Jacob remembered Arshadodos gr
run away fron him, but Lucifer used his powers and teleported
him back.

Luci fer said, ol will give vy
me conquer the worl d. o6

Then Lucifer saidoln return,youcould have anything in the
worl d. Anything! You just have

Jacob knew it was an offer too good to be true, so he
disagreed. Jinn Lucifer then let him leave.

oThat was easy enougButwhatJ aco
Jacob didndt know was that the
him. In fact, Lucifer coulpossess Jacob at any time he wanted.

He could also hear and see whatever Jacob was doing.
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Jacob ran home and woke up Arshad and David. He
explained what happened and they both got mad at Jacob. But
they didndt know what &do do. A
attacking Arshad and David. They were both confused and held
him down. Then Arshad realised their bracelets had turned red
which only meant one thing.... Jacob was possessed by Jinn
Lucifer!

David didndédt know what to do
| earned what to do from his gr
Jacob and went to get the Quran. He started to read it and Jacob
started screaming. When a possessed person screatins from
Quran,thatmens i1 to6s working. Arshad
reading until Jacob stopped screaming. When Jacob stopped
screaming Arshad knew the Jinn had left his bodyoaskdack
to Lucifer.

Arshad quickly gave Jacob a cup of water. Jacob started to cry
and apologed to Arshad and David. They both quickly forgave
him and Arshad asked Jacob to help them stop Lucifer. He agreed
and they went to work.

They coul dnot stop Lucifer w
Arshad, oOHow are we gonna find

Ar s had r bveslinsigedhe mauriaens of Los
Angel es, California.o

David asked Arshad to clarif
inside he mount ai n?ad

Arshad told him, oJinn Al ex
made the i nside of the mount alil

Arshad, David ahJacob all bought tickets and went to
California. They then went to the mountains at night. Arshad read

t he WEK$HF K& pBikbke NO¥om the Quran which

means, o0Jinn Al ex we summon Vyo
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They triedeading the passage together. Still, nothing
happened. They tried a couple more times and were just about to
leave the mountain when all of a sudden they were all teleported to
the inside of the mountain by Jinn Alex.

They were all tied up. Jinn Alex aagry. He demanded to
know how they had found him. Arshad explained and the Jinn
untied them. Arshad also explained what Jacob did and that he was
extremely sorry. Alex then sai
Lucifer again. They asked him why and hedepli®i t h, o1 |
dondt care. 6 Arshad could tell
But when Arshad asked him he got mad again.

Eventually he did tell the boys why he was scared. Jinn Alex
told them that he al most got Kk
want to see him again. They all begged him to help saying that he
was the only one who was as strong enough to stop Lucifer. He
finally relented, only to get the stupid boys out of his sight and
teleport them back home.

The boys all stared ateachotherd di dndt Kknow
but face Lucifer themselves. They searched everywhere for Lucifer
until Lucifer foundthemmand captured them! T
anything right!

Lucifer tied them up and took out a shiny sharp sword to
slaughter them; but someotwpped Lucifer in his tracks. He was
frozen in time and space. Then, all of a sudden, Lucifer got pushed
and fell to the ground. When Lucifer realized what had happened,
he said with a sneer, 0SS0 we m

Alex had just enough time to ertihe boys and gave a book
to Arshad that he had never seen before. Jinn Alex instructed
Arshad to read the first verse of the book, when he told him to
But it was too late. Lucifer cornered Alex and had his pointing
sword poking intdiisneck.
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Alexscramed ONOW! 6 and Arshad r
S a iwyok F HP HM HEppiHiich meangl DEMAND YOU
TO GO BACK I NTO THE DUNGEON! 0
Right when the word odungeon
vanish into dust arméturnedoackto thedungeon. Alex took the
book back from Arshad so nothing like this would happen again.
Arshad and his friends thanked him. Alex smiled and disappeared.
They were all happy that the
went back home and started to live theulaedjves. The next day
Jacob called Alex and Arshad and asked them if they wanted to
pl ay video gamese

THE END!
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But Thenté
By Arianna Koutrias

We will never be equal

No matter the people

We will always have a sequel

That canod6t defeat this evil

| grew up privileged

| grew up white

But | am a woman

Still fighting for my rights.

| can't get payed the same as men,
Can't go for a walk past 10

My friend Ben, he understands

But it still happens again and again.

But then..

The people getting killedrftheir skin colour

No justice to make them feel smaller?

Why don't we discolour?

ONoO said the privileged schol

But then..

Woman gets shot for the oOscarf
Nobody speaks, she's on the sidewalk, left to bled.

Soon she's dead

You know whathe justice system said?

Nothing, they are airheads.
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Only do anything for the bread.
But then..

Stolen sisters

Facing twisters

First nations

They built the foundations
Now they steal their locations.

But then..

You must pray

To not be gay
You'llget hurt

For wearing a skirt
There will be a murder
For what they prefer

But then..

Who do we blame?

Nothing to ease the pain.

What do we claim?

Ot hers | augh | i ke itos

Some are born with privilege
It's a shame

While others fight for it
Saytheir names.

But then..
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Broken Friendship
By Anthony Persechino

BRIIING BRIING! Suddenly everyone shoots their books
up in the air screaming, O0SUMM
It was finally summemcation, the a y d alllseén waiting
for since the beginning of September. My best friends since birth
Ethan and Charles made so many plans, like visiting water parks,
amusement parks and going to watch the new Matrix.

Charles shouted, OHey Al ex a
overad play some Call of Duty. o
| replied, 60Sure, |10l <come.
Et han said, oldll come al so,

supper. My mom is ordering AntonfFioz z a . 0
As we were wal king ¢aog Charl e
members came up to p@inting a knifeshouting in a squeaky
I rr it atBmptgyour pocketsd, O
| did not want to fight because ldH@een hiding my fighting
skills from Ethan and Charles. But all of a sudden one of the guys
punched Charles in the face, so | did what | knew waarmest
foughtback. | immediately punched the guy back, sending him 30
feet as if a 16 wheeler truck had hit him.
The guys ran off. Charles said in a confused vbi@nks
Al e x, but what did you just do
| whispered nervously Ther e i s sonott hi ng
you guys, but when | was born | was given the powers of super
strength but | have no i dea ho
Charles mumbled in aysketchy
We kept walking tGharles' houaatil eventually we made it
to his mansion. We were playing Call oy @litnight until, out of
the blue, Charles said, OHey A
so what is 1t7?60
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I repl i ed, 0. Ay type oflgoldwil yfob myt 6 s
powers from me. o6 |t started to
to head home.

A couple days later after just staying inside plafiraf
Duty, Ethan called me asking if he wanted to go play basketball. |
told edahmegetoYme at my house and

ORi ngdo Ri nhgear d omdudee ondaesc h e
Charlesdavea message., 0 hhtoael advemy slel
always answers. But | shook it off and went tdopklgetball with
Ethan.

Exactly three daysdpassed with Charles not answeriggm
Ethar® callsWe started getting worried. But suddenlgoiva
t ext s ayi hnjsorrydoHmtyansyeariygly dad took
my phone awailf you want to pass by my house tomorrow we
can go swimming and my dad wi l
Et han and | reWweiwidl,| O0RAEISIOdM
and | wole up bright and early on a beautiful day to prepare
bathing suits and towels and w
As the day of swimming and much more fun activities went
on, it started to get really I
to sleepva?
| s &egaldl,6no down, 60 but Ethan co
already made plans with his grandmother. So it was just going to
be me and Charles. As hours went on my eyes felt so heavy and |
eventually passed out.
All of a sudden during the nigtelt someone grab me. |
woke up and saw Charles in front of me. But his house was
different and | was locked in a chair with solid gold chains keeping
me down and helpless.
| ¢ h u c&hlago dunny, Chvirledlow get me out of
t his. o
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He r e p | yoeale, stayinylleere until you tell me how |
can get your strength. If you do not comply with me I will kill you
and your family.o

| saw Charles had aroundtd@5 guards patrolling the area
and at that moment | thought |
don'"t know how | have my power

Charles took a needle and extracted a blood sample out of my
arm | told Charles a&ifig my blooavill not work My cells will
overpower yours and you wil/ d

Charles responded, o0Then | w
bl oods through various tests. o

As four days passed, Ethan was wondering where me and
Charles were becawgehadn 6t a msalangSe Hthan
being a geek, decidedtohackhm@a nd Char | esds pl
ourtrackerandsee wherare wee. Ethan was shocked to find that
wewere still togethehg felt left out and decided to go confront
us

As Et han was wal kihalgeardimpe t o C
screaminggHELP! HELPD

Ethan walked towards the screaming voice until he found a
tiny window near the basement. At the moment he saw me
chained upn gold,with guards surroundimge,Ethan told
hi msel f, ol dve got to get him

Ethan an home to make a plan to getout. Afterfive
hours of planning, he made a perfect plan. He was going to go
through the vents with a blow torch able to burn at 1200 degrees.
Ethan took his bike back to Chadl&®use, hiding it behind a
thick bush. Etan walked into a vent at the exit to the house and
popped it open and started crawling in very quietly. After 30
minutes of trying to follow my screaming voice, Ethan finally
found the exit to find me.
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Luckily for Ethan, there were no guards. Ethan juayted
the vent. Alex turned around to see EtiMyfacebrightened up
iket he sun and | had a smile froc
get me out qui ck, before the g

Ethan started melting away all the gold while | felt mgrpo
coming back. As soon as both chains were off a loud manly voice
yell ed, OHEY, WHAD ARE YOU DOI

With a blink of an eye | punched hintlsat wecould get
pastbut all the guards came running to the room, with Charles
hiding behind the.

| told Ethan, o0l have to fig
you focus on getting Charles. o

| started to fight all of them while Ethan was chasing Charles
around the mansion. After fighting back for abeumninutes, |
took all the guards down wdhly one enemy remaining being
Charles.

I me t up with Ethan asking,
Ethan poinédat the door quietly replyimgHe 6 s 1 n t her e
kicked the door down to see Charles hiding like a baby behind a
desk. | grabbed the zip tmsthe desk. | grabbed Charles, tied
him up an¥Youtegpdidndiitmg joai | . 06

As we were waiting for the police to come pick Charles up,
Ethan and | were disappointed that our close friend betrayed us. |
asked Charles, 0Why dwoatdveh y o u
answer; he just shrugged his shoulders, keeping his head down. As
the police were putting Charles in the car he started to cry.

After several days | got a phone call from the police
department telling me that Charles had been charged for
kidnapping, which got him an eight year prison sentence. | never
heardnews ofCharles from that day on.
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Skinny
By Elias Pyrros

Different day, same shit. Wake up in the morning, put on the same
grey sweats and black hoodie with a black hat, then | gl out a
do what | do, Skinny thought to himself.
Skinny stayed posted on the corner down the block making
eye contact with the regular customers that hel.safiex Skinny
was done serving the customers he headed to the grocery store anc
did some shopping.g-had to get groceries for his mom and his
| ittl e brother, Ry an. Hedd bee
mom since his dad went to jail. When he got back to the crib his
lildbro was on the floor crying and his mom was on the phone
arguing with her dgudealer, ignoring Ryan. Skinnyqalcipo
Ryan andbroughthim to the table anthadehim something to
eat.
His mom wal&kdup to the table arshtd o wn . 0 Sk i n n
borrow 4&5B&i?6 she
OAre you kidding me?d6 hye sai
fromys t er day. |l "' m not supporting
Ol 6m getting my wWedsé&kmnyd chec
wond as k shaspa.i n, 0

oNo, Tina! You al ways ask me
person here bringing money home becaugenaailazy to get a
job, or too busy shooting need

Shethrewsome clothes on astormedo ut . ol ' | | b
later tonight. You have to stay home and watch your little brother
unt i | | *' m back, 6 she said.

Skinny spent the afternoon teachiggdittle brother the alphabet.
They watched some cartoons and coloured togéthgt. p.m.
Tina came home. Skinny and Ryan were asleep on the couch.
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Tina was completely dizzy and out of it. She had a black eye
and a cut on her lip. She decided thatnsds going to get some
sleep, but on her way to her room she just collapsed. The loud
noise of her head bouncing off the floor wok&up nny . 0 Wh.
the hell wathat® Xinny thought to himself. Hisdlirother was
still asleep, skinny got up and slaplyroached where the noise
came fr om.TIMAHW®L Ya rSeH hesad. okay ?0

Tina wasn't able to respond. Skinny didn't want to but had no
choice but to call the police. The police arrived pretty quick,
inny and Ryan went into the ambulance with Tina

ol "' m scared. |l s my mom going

0 No &ndt.8 hsgudt in a deep sleep and the only people
that could wake her up right n

They had to leave their mom at the hospital so they could go
home and gel@aned up and get some food. Skinny asked his
girlfriend if she could baby Byanwhile skinnyook care of
some business. He waited until his girlfriend came over, then he
headed straight to 63rd and Samirent'sSreet That's where his
mom® drug éaler stayed.

Ben Robinson, akagRed,was the main drug dealer from
63rd3reet to 69tt&reet. Skinny knew that he couldn't just walk
up there and mess umgBRedbecausé&kinny wasn't armed but
Big Redwas. So skinny hid behind a wall from a distance to watch
Bie Re d €ursoundings and wait until he was alone so he could
make his move. After a whilg Bedstarted walking alone. That's
wheninny ran up behind him and completely blacked out with
rage Skinny laid rights and lefts untty Redhit the floor.&inny
continued by stomping éhe chéad. His face was covered in
blood and he could barely move.

ol F YOU EVER PUT YOUR HANDS
AGAI N | " LL FUCKI S&ithys€reameédigr OU! o
R e sbhdys came out around the corner and started letting off
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shots. Skinny got shot in the leg. He couldn't get up. He was there
right besid@®ig Red both laid out on the floor. The police
approached the scene amglfdandSkinny got arrested.

Skinny vas put in prison and denied bail because he had a history
with the police and a criminal recétd was sentenced to 12
yeardor aggravated assanlMCC Chicagbfederal bureau of
prisons.Skinny was being held in the same prison that his dads
had ber in for the past 26 years. Skinny didn't really know his
dad, but him and his mom used to visit him once in a while.

OAt |l east | have my dad | <co
0 u t s Skidng thaught.Skinny entered the block and as soon as
he put histsiff down this old guy started approaching him.

Skinny had his fists up read
boy. I'm here to teach you, not school you. Now let me see that
paperwork, 6 the old guy said.
out the paperark.

OAl right, everything's good

rul es to this place. | f you br

The old guy explained the rules to Skifigr he was done
breaking down the rules, SKkinn
Mason Mi | énea8ked.

0Of course | know Mason Mil |
kick my ass in this place. Thabobw we became friends. How do
you know Mason Miller, boy?50

oThat's my dad. | was wonder
cel | Il s. 0

0Oh, um m sorry | gotta b

I

,

Mason Mi | er passed away two Yy
o WHAT?! How did he die?0 Ski
The ol d guy pointed at a cel

He's the one that shanked your pops. In here yiaupgbtin
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work to get respect. Mason Miller was a close friend of mine
Come by my cell during rec time and I'll hook you up. If you do
this with the people that got the keys to the yard, yoel. Faila f e
or snitch, you gonna wish you
inny didn't want any problems with the guys from prison.
His only concern was to get outmm§place. But then he found
out his dad was killed and that was something that he had to take
care of.

Skinny went by the old guy's cell. There was an inmate
standing in front of the old g@&ycell, he was about six foot four
and tatted all over his body.
Skinny went into that cell not knowing if he would ever come out
of it again. He came out a couple minutes later Imathbad a
shank with him the size of his palm.

Skinny was told to wait until it was yard time to kill his
fatheros killer. A couple hour
had a lot of different emotions flowing through his body. Skinny
was furios. He couldn't stop thinking about who was going to
take care of his little brother or if his mom was okay or the fact
that his dad got killed. Skinny was determined to kill the cellmate
who ended his fathidife. And tha$ exactly what he did, he
walked upo the cell mate and shanked him multiple times in front
of everyone.

A whole fight broke out between everyone in the yard
Guards took control artkinny wasucked.

He was switched to solitafyguard walkkd &inny to his
new environment. Right bedosshovindgkinny in solitary
confinement, t hWwelguwamred tsoa ihde Itlq

Days went by argkinny was all alone in a dark room with no
windows, mold on the wall, cement for a bed and for the toilet,
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there was no toilet, just a holeha ground connected to the
sewer pipe.

After days of being isolated and a loss of sense of time,
inny contemplated suicidie looked around his environment
and realized the only way to do this was to run and smash his head
on the wall.

He ran intathe wall head firstt didn't kill him but blood
was leaking so he did it ag8kinnywentunconscious. He had a
deep gash in the middle of his head causing him to bleed out. He
started dreaming and thought t
sl eep?d

Skinny got flashbacks from when he was small, when his little
brother was born, when he had his first birthday, and the decisions
that he made to get himself in here. But one vision that paused was
the last time i@ seen his father. And slowly that visnmmphed
into his father. Skinny became a little boy .af@ans went
through his face and he was in disbelief.

oDad?5¢6

0 Wh o ¢k lgoms thihkuhis id know Ieve been gone for a
whil e but | know | havenodot bee
forgetyourd ddy . o

Skinny was shocked, he had n

your face. Daddy didn't raise no pocket holder, he raised a
warrior. o6 Skinny erupted with
0 Fckiyod When you had the chance to play father you got
up and left. WhemMomma was cryingdidn't see you helping
her. | was. When Ryan was born you \@¢hame, | was. When
the rent was due you dahnelp with the money, | did. You were
just a thought . o
oLook, | candot apol ogaizredtf or
about me, anda i about youThis is about your brother. If you
dond det outta here right now | see the future and your brother
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aind in it because [@edead. Becausaihgoing to make the same
mi stake as you and | did. 6 Ski
listening.

0 Y d@augonna wake up in the infirmary, wait until the nurse
gets distracted and yi®ugoing to take the sleeping pills from her
bag. I& gonna be on your left. Once you get the piliEygonna
tell the nurse you need to use the bathroom. Whentyauhge
bathroom yodle gonna see an opening and climb through the
vent. In five hundred meters yeugonna reach the water tank,
slip in the pills and then go back to bed. You need to do this right
because there &ino second chancess kithdy yogscape or die
trying And r emember son, I | ove you.

Skinny woke up believing it was all just a dredihhe
redized he was in the infirmanhelnurse was busy and he saw
the pills and just like his father told him, the plan was executed.
This was Were he realized that wégmst a dream, it was magic.

He waited until everyone was knocked out and went to the closest
guard and took his keys and his clothes. Skinny then headed to the
control room and opened the gates, right before stepping outside
hetook in that fresh air and disappeared.

Although police searched f&inny and headlines said most
daring escapes, Skinny and his brother were never seen again.
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Rocca Life
Maria Rocca

| have over 40 years of memories

You can feel them

In the littlecracks and scratches covering me
| am made of wood

The colour of caramel

People use me for homework

They depend on me

They lean on me

Cry cry cry

The tears running down your face

The Roccabds are strong
The pain is undeniable

We go through the pa@veryday

Slowly over time the loss goes away

It took 17 years for it to be gone

Life comes with unprepared feelings

The feeling of my mom walking in

Waking up in the morning with all the healing
Thinking

Is my mom okay today?

Life comes with changasd challenges

| see my mom struggl e because
Life is unfair it never balances

My life is a whole rollercoaster

Waking with no warning and your world might change

One day someones here

The next they gane
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Talk all the hate
Thinking yourcool
Keep throwing the shade

My single mom is also my dad

| wish her happy mother days

| wi sh her happy
She is strong

She is independent

She has a big heart

She is funny

She is always there for anyone
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The Birth of the Unicoin
By Christopher Vincelli

One day Matthew got home from a long day of hustling on the
corner street and saw his parents both crying at the kitchen table.
He couldn't believe it because he had never seen his dad cry a day
in his life.

0 Mom, wh a tMathewvaskedn g ? 0

oNot hing, Matthew, 6 she said
to your room. O

0 Mo m, pl ease. Tel/l me , pl eas

ol SAI D GO TO YOUR ROOM! 6

He went up to his room with a big frown on his face because
all he wanted to do was help. He then overhieand talking and
heard that they lost their jobs working at the factory and that they
couldn't pay rent.

Matthew knew he could help them. He'd been selling weed at
the subway in the Bronx but his parents didn't know about it. He
kept it on the low, no orleaew anything about what he did, not
even his best friends.

Later on that night, Matthew was on his computer looking at how
to code his own crypto currency and learned really fast. In a matter
of two hours he had made his first crypto. The reason ledtmad
was because he didn't want to sell weed anymore, he wanted to see
if his crypto could blow up like Bitcoin. So later on after searching
online for a crypto course, he found Crypto Paradise, a paid
membership that teaches you tips and tricks.

In the neantime, he had to get back on the streets to make
some money to pay for the crypto coudseFriday night, he
went out on the streets with pockets full of weed trying to find
hippies to sell to. He then found this one girl talking to a guy, but
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didn't thnk anything of it. Later on that night the same girl asked
him to sell her an ounce of we
more. So he didn't think anything of it. He then pulled out his bag
and the guy that was with the girl came out of nowhere &t pul

out a gun.

The robber said, 0Give me ev
yourbr ai ns. 0O

Matthew replied, oOPl ease don

everything. 6

The robber then ran off with all his stock and left Matthew
traumatized and speechless becausd me@it know what
going to tell his plug that fronted him his stock. He had a debt
with his dealer of 645 dollars.

He couldn't sleep that night, that's all he had on his mind. He
couldn't believe someone pulled out a gun on him. He finally
realecedtre easy way wasnot the easy
was dangerous and now he owed his plug money with no source
of income.

He decided to get a job at M
night time job as a security guard. He worked hard and barely slept
to get his first paychecks. After one month of hard work he paid
of f his debt and his mom and d
his parents were debt free they could relax a little, but not fully
because they were still broke.

Matthew was doing lotschlots of research to create his own
crypto,until he finally had enough knowledge to create one. Only
thing he had trouble with was finding the right name to call it.

After hours of being stuck on it, he fell into a deep sleep.

In his dream he was inteasge candy land full of weird
fantastical creatures. Suddenly a unicorn came galloping towards
h i m.horh waé glowing hot pink. The unicorn ran right through
him which made him wake up in shock.
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He sat up in bed and finally came up with the narhesfor
new currency... Unicoin.

He had no clue that Unicoin was about to change his life
forever, and that it was all a matter of time.

His parents were very thankful and apologized for not trusting him
and getting mad at him. His mom asked him if she getuddjob
at Mcdonal® too.

Matthew said, o0Mom, | woul d
You're better than that.o

Hi s mom replied, 00Oh sweet he
money right now. 0

Matthew said, oWell, let's g

youagod job. o6 After a |l ong day d
with AT&T, she got a job as the manager of the sales department.
Meanwhile Matthew started working on his business idea for
Uni coin. Wi th his dadodos help t
next p& all into promotions. They then came up with a plan to get
into Trump Tower and wait for Donald so that they could preach
their idea. He bought a suit at Hugo Boss and wrote a little script
to say when he started approaching Trump.

A week went by, andawas said that Trump would be in town to
discuss business on Wall Stidatthewheardthat and said,

oGreat! What perfect timing. 6
He told his dad and his dad
shot. You got this.Oo

The big day finally came and Mattih@as extremely nervous
and started thinking twice about everything. He began questioning
hi msel f. He asked his dad, oDo
joke? I s my idea good enough?5d
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Hi s dad | ooked at him and sa
makeyouirc h and youdbve worked so h
doubting yourself now. Just, go do what you have to do. You got
t his. o

Matthew shook off those nervaad waited for the bus that took
him straight to Wall Street. The bus arrived and he was on wall
street within 20 minutes. He entered the building with full
confidence and waited for Trump with a document about his
invention.

About two hours later, just when Matthew was about to give
up, the man himself, Donald J. Trump walked into the building
with asmile and looked right at Matthew. Matthew was extremely
nervous and handed him over th
Donald, this is my invention and | was looking to see if you were

i nterested i n buying It or inyv
ontheback, give me a call . o
Donald said, oGreat, R g i

About a month went by and Matthew was feeling very down
thinking that Trump thought his idea was stupid. Later that day, he

got a call.
Matthew said, oHell 0?6
Hecoude ar Trumpds voice. OHey
your invention and let me tell you, that's a great idea you have
ther e. | 61l offer you two mill
your i nvention. o

Matthew never even heard of that much money. He was so
excitedhat the first words that came out of his mouth were,

OYES! |11 take it.o
Trump had a l|little giggle, a
Trump Tower on Wall Street and
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Matthew said, oPerfect
taxi ight away to Trump Tower.

Meanwhil e, he didnoét know th
biggest mistake of his life selling Unicoin. It eventually went on to
become a billion dollar crypto currency.

However, Matthew and his family were satisfied with their
two million dollars. He went to Trump tower, got the check and
after thatNew York City never heard of Matthew and his family
ever again.

.0 and
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The Alley and the Rats
Anonymous

Countries, states, names, locations and peoples in this story are all
fiction.

The world is filled with constant problems, some you sort out day
by day and others you just throw under the bus. My name is
Carl os. |l Om 23 and Latino. I I
the streets and the smoke thickens, most days are littered with
tears.

Mi madre used to tell me to stay out of trouble.

| wake up on Sunday, 5 a.m., bright and early. The first thing | do
IS pray to God and thank him that | rose to see another sunrise
and thank him for protecting mi familia. | then get out of my bed,
am greeted by my kids with my wife, and get dressed for work. My

wife says to me worried, o0Why
ain't gonna do no one any good
| sigh and say, oDont worry
| work i n constructibobabladoa

meaning | get no insurance and am paid less than the average
wage. As if that wasn't enough, my colleagues hate me. Hate where
| come from and how | look. They don't just hate me, they hate
who | am.

Today was different. The day went by almostlgiénd
even the sound of the drilling, the jackhammering and the
destruction of concrete walls sounded like a distant ripple off of
the water in a nearby puddle. The day was calm, the air silent and
even stiff. | just went to do my usual deconstructidrecided
on a wall that | had never seen before which needed to be taken
down.
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| mutteredodust as | always have and just as | always
will. 6

| took up my sledgehammer and started on a 10x10 concrete
wall until night.

That night, slamming my hammeiragahat wall until my
fingers bled and my hands shook. Faster, | swing and say softly,
oJust as | always have, just as | always will. go on faster and
faster, almost h o u ustmagl always have, just as | always
will' 6

The swinging stopped andrbppedmy sledgehammer. |
look at my hands, smothered in blood, blisters and calluses, and |
remember my mothers wordiy out of trouble,Imgijeckly cast
my mothe® words out.

The night came to a close and my wife greeted me as | came
through the door, silently. My kidee asleep anddidn'twant to
wake them, sodreptover to my room ancdosedny door. | lad
in bed andold myselthat | hal got to find another way, that
hadto get my family a better life. The night passed like water
flowing under the rocks.

The morning after, | decided to meet up with one of my
cousins, Paco and his friend Garcia. | knew Paco ever since we
were kids, so for almost thirteen years, balmays a tough kid
and had a knack for finding trouble. We met on Grand Boulevard
and we stopped to talk for a little bit.

Pacosdecstatically, oYo, how vy
| ong, homes. ¢

| quicklyreped 01 been good,toughd kno
but I'm keeping me and my family alive but ayo, listen dog, we
gotta get moving. Staying on t

Before today | had never had a bad bone in my body, but
today | felt like | could salfestruct. | followed my cousin to his
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criband we chilled out for about four, five hours smoking. It was
6 p.m. and the sun was starting to set very slowly.

| asked Paco, oO0Whends Garci a
After he took a hefty inhale, he looked at me and smiled,
exhaling words and smoke atthe dameme , o0 Chi | | f o

here soon enough. ¢

He passed th@2and almost as if we spokdad Diablo
Garcia wakdin with a black duffle bagasaid O We 6r e r e
go home. 0

| looked at Pacoandkaid o0 Thi s I s your b
here, cub.
Garcia unzipedthe bag while my cousaido E | Suefo

Ame r | c @& theoAmérican Dream.

The bag opasdrevealing a small armament, pistols and
submachine guns all in one place, while cases ofdatilfetae
other pockets of the bag.

Garciatoldu s , efedog@ina go jack some rich white &ids.
had done stick ups before so | viiaservousGarcia explained,
o0 T hkid bangsdown near a rudown club, hangs with some of
his boys and sticks up kids and hoodtums.

The Next Day

Me, Paco and Garci&e sitting in the car and we saw him, this
short, blond kid. | don't even know his name, but he had some
goons around him, friends. And just like that, we knew our mark
was at the spot on time.

We crept around the block, driving slowly in a black lowrider
which is essentially a really broken down car, made to look new.
We let some time pass and we smoked. As we finished, the kid
walked out with his little crew, wearing a gold chain and some
studs on his ears. The size of the rocks on this kid's fingers we
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unreal, so we got out of the car and followed his crew to the alley
nearby.

Garcia puédthe car up real fast in the alley and we all
jumpedout with our weapons drawn and loaded. Thena@sall
freaking out and weeregjust laughing. We had never seen people
react like that when we came out. Masachecking the kids,
getting their jewels and cash. Gavesaaimed on them and Icha
a sawed off pointing and two others holding them therewaaco
looking through the @lhes and bags ecstatically for cash, drugs
and jeweldaughing and smiling as he rummdg®ugh.

It seemed like just two seconds passed then Garcia looked at
me, laughed, and all | heard was bang. | looked over, as time
stopped andl sawthe remaindeof my cousin's headdived
towards a nearby dumpster immediately and Garcia hit two of the
guys with maybe fifteen bullets each. Gassigoing to reload
andjustas hayotin his clip, hgotshot five times.

It was me and two other men and albti\gas two
buckshots. In a split second | hopped out and shot one while me
and the others shot each other

| dropped and heventflying. | looked at my chest asalv
the damagedowly the pain courdelown my legs like a waterfall.
| thoughtabout my kidas the burning in my chest sdend as
the air slowly dnaed the blood slowly fdbd my lungs

Reporter: The evening came to a halt as six men were shot and kille
names of these men were as follows: Carl&eyes: Gace

Herrera, John McCarver, Desmond Styles and Joseph Flores. The
was most likely gang related. No further statements have been mad

oHe who fights with monsters
become a monster. And if you gazdong into an abyss,
the abyss gazes alisNwetzschet o vy o
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Gone Man in Cold Blood
By Patrick Dubé

Jeffery Caneds corpse was foun
apartment building by the police at 2:34 a.m. and the police wanted
to find out who performed the act. There was a burn mark on his
chest, a stab wound in his bicep and two bullet wounds. The two
wounds were on his bicep and also under Jeff's right ribs.

We knew that the bullet was taken out with purple latex
gloves because there was a piece of the glove there. The stab
wound wasn't just any wound. The weapon that they used was
shaped like a sgear

There was Jeff, the dead body, George the next door
apartment neighbor, Tim, the elevator man, Bill, the ex of Jeff's
girlfriend Alexa, and Alexa who lived with Jeff, but worked night
shifts. Bill was Jeff's best friend, but Jeff recently rippetf.Bill o
They got into an argument over cash that Jeff did not give to Bill.

The elevator man liked to follow Jeff around. Bill just came
back from vacation and the police noticed one of Bill's telescopic
luggage handles had been broken. A telescopic hantlie wa
handle used to pull your luggage.

It was 3:30am and Officer Joe Travis read his new murder
case: Jeffery Cane, male, age 44, found dead. Officer Travis got
into his BMW and drove to 5842 Tabo Street. He was going to
meet with Alexa for some questioihen he arrived, he had a
quick glance of the house. He saw a very nice red dress and the
rest of the house looked like a pigpen, as well as an untidy
house.

Officer Travis thought that he was seeing a spacecraft in
front odusepbutdetaldnansdif that he was
hallucinating because he saw a spacecraft. Then he remembered
what he heard last night on Channel 4 News: there were dark
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green aliens from Jupiter that were spotted near the lake eating
humans and their guts.

OfficerTr avi s di dndot believe tha
answered the door at Al exads h
side window and thoughiyok at all the drunk people all over the plac
This place smells like no one has showered fonestepeapleks!
shouldn't be here. It looks like these people broke in by the back doc

Not only was there a knife w
there were also a fingerprint
was not even human! Officer Travis loakedtie fingerprint
carefully and he suspected that it could be an alien print. He saw
something shining out back and he saw a long ship with aliens
inside of the ship! The large creatures had big eyes that stuck out
of their head, no lips, freaky littletteand they had blood all over
their face and hands.

A few days earlier, when Officer Travis had come by to
Al exads house to ask her a few
per mission to |l ook around her
eaten by aliensfi@er Travis saw her head on a slant, leaning
against the wall with her mouth open but there were no teeth in
her mouth. Officer Travis saw a leg hanging out the window with
another leg rolling casually down the stairs. A heart was on the
couch and all dAlexa's teeth were literally on the carpet.

Bi | | | eft the country and he
police. Officer Travis learned that Bill had left the country because
he went to Billod6s house but no

on, no mordurniture. Officer Travis got anxious because it

looked suspicious.
Buzzzz.
oHell o. Who is there?06 the e
oPol i ce! Open up. My name 1 s
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The elevator man was far underground and he teleported to
the lobby to see who wadla door. When he saw the police, he
got really scared and anxious and started to spasm because he
thought he was guilty. The police asked him how he got to the
front door without using the stairs or the elevator but he had no
answer, so he shut the dood ¢ocked it, then teleported back
down to the basement. Far, far down, to the underground. No one
knew, but there was a secret passage below where the elevator mai
lived, and it went to every apartment building around and every
room, so the elevator maomuéd spy on them. That was how he
knew everything but no one knew that, except him.

Bill loved to drink blood. The police read his criminal record
and it said Bill had a history of going to the hospital and drinking
ot her peopl eds bdhospidl.andidrankal s o
peopl eds blood for their Dbl ood
hospital.

A few days later he tried to go back to the hospital but got
arrested and was given a warning that if he came back, he would
go to jail. Then he got a death serdgen jalil.

A few more details the police uncovered:

-The elevator man saw Jeff come in by the front door at
12:45 a.m. with Bill

-The security man saw both Jeff and Bill leave at 12:55 a.m.

-The elevator man left at 2:25 a.m.

-There was blood in Biltar

-Gill gun residue was on Jef f

-The gun was at Alexa's work

-Alexa allegedly left work an hour and fifteen minutes early

and her work was 45 minutes away from the location of the

murder

Can you guess who the murderer was, their motiveeapdn?
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Down Below
By Daniel Kingston

The Blues and Jazz siblings are playing terrible noises. I'm feeling
panicked, breaking down doors and running from the sound. Door
to door, in through the front, out from the back, apartment to
apartment, with moveants like a snake, weaving door to door.
Running from something | haven't seen yet, only heard. Even
though there isn't anyone in the apartments, it still feels wrong that
I'm breaking through the doors. But right now | don't really care.
It feelslikendti ngds going to stop the
even though i1t's far away. | ¢
corner where | can bury my face and hide. | know they're going to
get me. It's just a matter of how long | can run.

Life used to be patt. | shoulde never made that deal.
Now i f | dond@& estgopngunmi et m
my family. | cahsee my friends. | ddreven know whydh
running. I1& hopeless, but | difet them take advantage of me
and take the power awileagm me. They said they were the
government and that they would help. | didn't know it would turn
into this. They said if | sold my soul to them, they would make me
rich and famous, but now, with no soul, | can't live. | feel heartless,
no ambition, no carfor what | do. | am surviving to get my old
life back. | don't want to give up on it, even though | hated it and
hated everyone around me. After losing my soul, I lost my
freedom. If | wanted money the next day, | would catch a break
and sell a house dovy the river. If | wanted another bB@QR
ninemonths later | got another boy. Anything | wanted was in the
palm of my hands. Everything | wished for, | got. It was like
magic.

After going so far with this, I've gone lower than I've ever
been beforeRight now | don't care about any of that. | want to
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leave this place, just to find somewhere | could hide or leave. I'm
scared and | know | can't pray to God, so | summon evil to get me
out of this.

| thought of him that time as an immortal, likeveethe
only one that could help me and end this story of survival. | got on
my knees and prayed to him with everything | had. | told him that
| would do anything for him to take me anyway from this and to
stop all this madness. | could feel his cold, wethdeath right in
front of me, glowing, yellow eyes resembling a goatefasst
tall, talking in an old, strange, evil dialect, | somehow understood. |
understood not in a way, almost as if | had it in me already. Like
the rumbling in me told me wte said. | had a choice: become
the 8th Prince of Hell or stay in Limbo. The presence of him
excites men and, in that moment, it made my choice inevitable.
The live power he had radiated off of him. It filled me with life.

All humans have magical powbed give them life and
consciousness. Jazz and Blues are the demons that took that away
from me, made me their slave. After what felt like decades, | got
away and I've been running ever since, but now | can get another
chance at a second coming, a restad.lively being will give me
power and | will bring a smorgasbord of feelings to the wicked and
the ones who do harm, like Blue and Jazz. To be more wicked. To
punish the insidious.

The tall strong powerful beistartsbarking loud chants,
busting new hands from his body. Blmdalirsting everywhere,
matching the color of his skinstandthere, not fazed, with no
shock or disbelief, but with a smile. Evolving right in front of my
eyes. It's like my choice is notaie.

ol want to be the 8th prince

He grabs hold of me. | tremble with fear. The most
menacing, tragically terrifying rush anybody could ever feel grabs
ahold of me and an aura of fearroundsne, turning my heart
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black. He brings hisiéto my neck, slowly grips me tighter and
aggressively rips my head off effortlessly, like he was tying his
shoes, my blood spilling on the floor.

Without remembrance, | wake in biis®thing but pitch
black. Nothing to be seen, nothing to be hearohg.with
nothing, a true blessing, for all eternity.
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Behind The Red Door
By Joel RosRaitano

One night, | was on my phone all night watching TikTok for about
five hours and this wdlsreeor four in the morning. | started
getting tired so | put down the phone and went to sleep. All of a
sudden, | couldn't wake up, like | was frozen and stuck. My brain
thought | was able to mave was aware of things. Although
when | developed sleep paralysis Ivedaas a perspmecause |
woul d sl eep, not move and coul

Then months passed. | was able to move my toes and open
my eyes, which was a bit scary, but sometimes | could tell when
my chest was closing in, making it hard to breathe.ltudaske
you know when youdre on the hi
window and you can hear the wind blowing? It was a very
mysterious noise.

It made me feel like there was a presence in me, but when
you think about it, it's terrifying. Mentally paihitdmember |
looked at my door and it was red and not the original color which
was white. | was confused and curious about what was behind it,
then | remembered seeibhgn my ceiling, in the corner, staring at
me with this grinning smile that lookedbd®ekd. So | closed my
eyes and hoped | would wake up.

Some people have different types of stages of sleep paralysis.
The first stage is when you can't move at all and you get scared.
The second stage is when you feel like there's someone watching
you. Somtames your brain will picture a very creepy person or
creature. Ththird stage is when you hear a very disturbing noise
In your ears. It hurts alot. When you wake up, you get dizzy. The
fourth stage is when you can move your fingers, toes and can open
your eyes. Then you can control being scared, but that's not always
the case. You can still get paranoid.
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Also it's really common to have sleep paralysis when you
sleep on your back. If you don't get enough sleep, you will
probably fall into sleep paraysiut for me it happens in any
position because | don't get enough sleep. So to everyone who has
or has experienced sleep paralysis, stay calm, go to sleep early and
pray to God before you sleep. Also if you wake up from sleep
paralysis, drink or eat sdmeg. It will help.
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Fear
By Keiarah Smit@oombs

Hi, my name |1 s Leo. | Om 13 yea
Texas, in our little country house. My mom worked her butt off
for it. I'm proud of her. She is a hustler and a fighter who never
gives p.

My father is gone. Just gone. Nothing more than gone. | wish
| had met him, bu¥lama tells me | don't. Sometimes | wonder
how life would be with him, but besides that, today is my first day
of karate cl ass. | want to be

Monday morimg, bright and early, sunny and bloomy, my
first day back to school. | feel the warmth of the sun hitting my
face as | stare out from my window. | smell the fresh pancakes
mama put together for me for breakfast. | quickly brush my teeth
and rush downstair

| hear my mom on the phone. She sounds upset. | don't
know about what exactly but we've been struggling with the house
so | have a strong feeling that's what it's about. | ask her what's
wrong, she tells me nothing and to continue eating.

It's time to éave.

My mama drives me to school because she's afraid something
might happen. | understand why. Around here, a lot of kids like
me get stolen. My mama calls it kidnapping but | say stolen. That's
the main reason she wants me to do karate class.

It's now he last period. My day was pretty tiring. | feel a
heavy weight on my shoulder, almost like I'm carrying rocks. |
can't get that phone call out of my head. It hurts me to see my
mama struggle. She leaves work early to pick me up. It's time, time
| take reponsibility and take initiative. I'm gonna go to my first
karate class all by myself. It's just up the street from my school.

Mama |1 s goi ng tsolthoughtsuper pr
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I'm halfway there and | never really had a full view of the
area. It's beautife opl e are staring at
written in bold across my forehead. | slowly start to regret doing
this. Mama is probably worrying about where | am, so | decide to
stop and walk back.

oOoHey! 6 someone shouts from a
nevertalk to strangers so | keep walking

oHey you! Kid!6 they shout a

My hands start to sweat. | feel my heart beating through my
chest. Fear, fear is what | felt. | begin to speed walk. The black van
follows. | don't look back, but | hear the van ctoveestop. |
then check to see I f I Om still
bucket hat, white, kind of raggéolyking running towards me.

The only thing going through my miado run and get
away. Why? Why me? Vdnyl being chased?

| start to run.

| see an alleyway. | cut through there. Little did | know, it was
a dead end. In less than a second, I'm being dragged by the
raggedy man. I'm fighting, trying to escape with all my strength but
unfortunatelyd retrong enough.

Dark. Darkness is all | feld see. It's been an hour. I'm
alone in a trunk, tied up and helpless. | hear a noise coming from
the front of the van. I'm confused and don't know what to do or
what to think, even though so many different thoughts are running
through my mind.

Mot h eainbod View
oMy son! Where is my son? | ne
| cry, begging for an answer. People are looking at me so
strangely, like I'm crazy. My son is gone. Where? Why? How?
No one is trying to help me. It has been an hour since he's
been missing. | weto the police. They didn't care. They just

120



| ooked at i1t as another bl ack,
dead. Hopeless. No good to even bother looking fol, usilit
find my son and when | do, whoever that person is, will pay.

Leods Point of View
Sill helpless and confused. No longer alone. There's another kid
like me black, innocent, scared.
The van comes to a stop. My heart drops to my stomach. My
eyes begin to water. All the other kids look as terrified as | am.
The raggedy man opens the doawhere we were.
I'm the first one he looks at and he says, "You! Out now!"
Dragging me like I'm nothing into a nasty basement. It stinks
like old cheese. It's cold and windy. | feel the goosebumps starting
to rise on my arms and legs.
The man begins §eell nasty things about how we look,
about our race, our colour, about us beingiblasknething we
can't help but be. The man is a racist.
| begin to understand more of what this is. The fear starts to
take over.
Now, in the basement alone, | hagmng. | look to my right
and see one of the kids like me hugging his knees and crying his
heart out. | feel terrible. | pat him on the back for comfort.

OHey, my name I s Leo. What's

He looksup at me, shaking and barely able to speak. "Jaa
JaaJacob. My name is Jacob, 6 Jac

He seems younger than me.

oWel | , h i Jacob. | can tell
for us and | promise everythin

| don't know that but I'm relying on hope. I just wanted to
make hinfeel better. | don't like to see people hurt.

oWwhy are we here? Why us? Wh
home, 66 Jacob says.
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oWe did nothing. Nothing at
t hi

n o i ng and get treatrepty. wi t h h

Fear

Imagine if we were all clear if the color of my skin didn't appear.
If we all had the same hair, wouldn't hating me be like looking in
the mirror?

If THEY took the time to see that all we want is PEACE, to look
at us as STRONG, not weak.

There'd be lesedths each week. FEAR.

Victims
Why is it that young black men are harmed just for being black?
VICTIMS.
Why is it that girls are being beaten and raped but yet the abuser
al ways gets an escapey oOovictim
If we could only take our time and try and fix torrupted
system, there would be | ess fa
it hurts, 0 LESS GIRLS feeling
skirt.o
More black lives to LIVE and finally be HEARD.
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Destination of Death
By Triantafilidviaria Nikitara

Where do we go when we die?
A thought that's always in my mind.

Will we fly up above the sky?
Looking down upon the rest of the world

é
What will happen to my body when | depart from this world?
Not to say that | am scared of leaving thait tioosahts race through

my head,
about what happens in life after death.
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Lifeless Love
By Triantafilidviaria Nikitara

He took her hands into his own,
He took his time admiringyery perfectmperfection,
And he wondereccadid ever lay thdhands on God's creation.

Staring at her pale face, lips that were once a deep ruby red were
now tinted purple and blue.

He admired her face that was once filled with colour and life, but
she was now lifeless and cold.
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VISUAL ART

Say less!
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