
Teacher’s Note 
 

     The stories inside this issue are 

veiled narratives about their inner 

thoughts and beliefs, even though most 

of their stories are fantasy or quirky 

surrealism. They live in magical 

kingdoms—places where their subnormal 

lives can breathe and be more than 

human. Fiction becomes the only place 

where they can write happy endings, 

because so much has already happened 

to them.  

 Most of them have a strong desire 

to love and be loved, and for over an 

hour each morning, they write and 

discuss fiction with enthusiasm. It 

releases the creative imagination and 

calms them. It becomes a place where 

anything is possible, a place where 

they can be themselves—free of 

judgment, a place where they belong, 

where they can feel like part of a 

group, a place that reminds them that 

they are alive and things will get 

better. 

 I do not edit the stories or correct 

them in any way. They appear as the 

student typed them. Enjoy their 

imaginations!    

    —Robert, Teacher 
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Everyone must learn before they 

die, what they are running from, 

what they’re running to, and 

why.” 

—James Thurber 
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Her home            By Coree 
  
On this rock lives a being. 
May she be in the shape of a 
human, she is not. Once she 
was and suffered terribly, 
now, she strives only to help 
those who call out for her. 
     She knows all, hears all, 
sees all, and her Iron fist 

reaches no limit. She is 
incredibly beautiful, but punishes those who flaunt 
theirs recklessly. This rock is our home; away from 
all those who would dare try to harm her followers. 
     There is one in here, in this place, I think he 
hears her too. She tries to talk to him, I think, but it 
seems as though she’s not telling him the same 
plan she’s telling me. This is what she does, she 
plans everything. If you dared to get in her way, she 
got you out of it, quick too. With her, I can enjoy 
life, she is never wrong. You can’t deny her, I tried, 
she’ll hurt you. But after accepting her, your life 
would be great. If I follow what she says maybe I 
can get out of here(DGW) quicker. But this person, I 
think he’ll feel a lot better and cope better if he 
accepts she’s there. 
      On this rock she lives. On this rock she plans. 
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Sisters 

By: Chelsey 
 

 
I love her and 

 She tells me that she loves me too 
That she cares about me 

That she doesn’t want me too go down  
The same path that she went down 

Yet she shows no love 
Only dislike, disgust, and hatred 

Always screaming, fighting, cursing 
I do love her  

She is my sister 
I am mad and confused with her methods and ideas 

of love  
She is my sister, she is 

Supposed to be there for me 
Love me, cry with me 
Give me guy advice, 

School advice 
And help me in times of chaos and crisis 

Help me in any possible way she can 
Because she is my sister 

Sisters are supposed to stick together 
Sisters love each other because they are sisters 
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Change 
By Chelsey 

 

 

There is a person deep inside of me. 

 A me that no one knows  

Waiting to be set free 

There’s a dream in my soul 

I can feel it I can taste it  

Change is coming my way. 

Change is a good thing and I want to change. 

 I think that I need to change 

 
MIRROR IMAGE 

By: Chelsey 

 

 

I look into the mirror 

I see a girl who has problems  

deep down that no one knows about. 

A girl that everyone tries to tell that she is beautiful 

In her eyes she is not beautiful 

No one knows what goes on  

in her messed up little life. 

No one asks no one cares 

But my mom is on the inside  

she knows what is going on  

She cares she asks, she wonders  

Because she loves me 

When other people look at me  

it’s as if they are looking at me.  

From the outside looking in. 
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A Galaxy Far Away 

By Clay 
 
A long time ago in a galaxy far 
away a city was under an 
attack…. And his name was 
Hector. Hector hated bad stuff. Hector would 
beam someone who was using bad straight to 
jail and he would put the bad in a safety box. 
But one day hectors dog died. He got super sad 
so he took a last resort and went into the safe 
and used all of the bad in one day. He was sent 
to the hospital were then he was sent to rehab 
after so long of the nurses hearing he’s a super 
hero and he had tiger blood. They got tired of it 
and sent him to a mental facility in the mental 
facility he straighten out so he was sent home 
after a while he picked up on his old ways. But 
over time his old ways turned him crazy and he’s 
craziness turned him to a worse person. A 
person who got known for doing crazy things. 
After a while he wanted to quit his ways and 
start over but he couldn’t. Because he had done 
to much wrong so hector got put back into the 
mental facility but hector just wants to get out 
of the position he is in. so why hector is in the 
facility he thinks and thinks then finally they let 
him go and he moves to his grandparents house 
were he lives until he can be a super hero once 
more. 
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The Depression Derby By Alex 
 

There  was a guy who 
was walking in a field 
he came upon an 
abandoned car. He 
took the car and fixed 
it up for a demolition 
derby. The  car looked 
depressed  but now 

after treatment it’s not depressed  it has life it’s 
not dull it’s bright it’s not rusty it’s RED WHITE 
AND BLUE.     The end  
 
The Boy and His Dog By Alex 
 
The boy and his dog ran away 
from home. And then in a 
field they stop to rest . Tom 
Selve The Third was worid about his family then 
he was getting depressed. What would they do. 
to him his dog is family, tom’s dad said he would                                                                         
come back. But he did not return.  Three  week’s 
past. He had built himself acabin .he had eaten 
Fish, Rabitte, and Squrile to servie.                                                               
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Homesick  
By: Chelsey 

I miss the way my family used to just get along. Sit 
around, talk, and joke around without someone 
taking it the wrong way and storming off and 
getting mad over the little things. 
     I miss the time when we were a happy, 
loving, caring, and understanding family. We 
had it all a house, horses, dogs, and cats, 200 
acres, everything we needed and could ever 
possibly want. Then my dad screwed it all up.  I 
don’t think he meant to but he did. He put my 
family through a-lot of emotional abuse. I was 6 
years old at that time. When dad wasn’t drunk 
he was angry over nothing, he would accuse us 
of things that weren’t even possible for us to do. 
Then we ran, ran and ran, we were in a shelter 
for like 6 months until we could go to a safe 
place to stay for a while. We drove 3,000 miles 
to California to get away from him. We were 
there for a year.  
     Things were good. I finally felt safe. Felt no 
need to feel scared. No need to feel worried 
about my safety. Then one day a judge called 
and said we had until January 9th to back in 
Alabama or my dad would have sole custody. He 
had no job no home of his own and was not  
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a good father to us at the time. My dad was drunk a-
lot, on drugs, emotionally abusive. When we moved 
back to Alabama everything went downhill. My 14 yr 
old sister got into alcohol, drugs, and other bad 
things, mom and dad got back together. My little 
brother was too young to understand what was 
going on. Then my sister got sent to Florida to live 
with her dad and go through detox. I went to D.G.W 
for a week and Mom went pretty much crazy losing 
us. I felt pretty much like I was losing my mind.  
     I am now 13. Our family is still pretty screwed up 
but not as bad. I have bottled up a lot of things that I 
should have talked about and that does not help me 
at all. Dad has changed he is clean, has a job, and is 
no longer abusive and is working on being a better 
person and dad to us. Mom is my hero she tries with 
everything she has to prove her love to us. She truly 
loves me and I do see that she cares and that she 
tries really hard for us. She is probably the only 
person who I would truly tell all my secrets to. She is 
the person I run to when I need a hug. When I need 
a shoulder to cry on, when I need someone to talk to 
about problems I am having with other people, 
when I need to just feel loved and safe, when I just 
want to be with my mommy.  She is my HERO and I 
LOVE her dearly. 
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Superman and Spiderman 
attack the same villain 
By Michael 

’
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thought, “Haha, War is Love ,and Love is war.” 
Sam wondered, that if he could walk a 1,000 
miles in each and everyone’s shoes; He would 
be a little more understanding about their life 
and the choices they’ve made. Edgar Allen Poe. 
Most thought of him as crazy. Sam saw him as a 
hero. The institution takes him in like a new 
born baby. They nurse him into better health 
and happiness. As Sam thinks happiness is 
anything and everything you want it to be. 
Always remember you are not alone. There is 
always someone whom can help you. There will 
be hard times, but you have to take the time to 
push through them. Enjoy each and every day, 
because life is short. Live life like every day is 
your last.      
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Trouble 

By Aaron 
 
Something bad has happened to him. He is 
in trouble. He is locked up just like me. 
It’s is bad to be locked up because you 
don’t get to see your family. I would love to 
go home and see my family again. 
 
     So my story is about a boy in trouble. He 
did something to get in trouble, he ran 
away from home and got caught by the 
police. They said he had to stay in jail for 
two months. He said okay and waited two 
months and he was reunited with his again 
and he said after he got out of jail he would 
never get locked up again. 
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There was a girl who used 
to be so happy and 
positive about everything. 
All she did was smile, 
laugh, and joke with 

everyone. She had the best mom in the world one 
that stood by her through the good and the bad 
times. She could go to her about anything and she 
would always make it better. Then one day she just 
stopped the mom just yelled constantly and was 
always mad and negative. She spent all her time with 
her husband and made him number one. Well her 
daughter had a boyfriend who took care of her and 
was always there for her for pretty much any and 
everything. He was the reason she never hurt herself 
badly or killed herself. She wanted to live for him 
and with him forever. She never gave up because of 
him; she got help because of him. He made her 
better herself. There’s always a reason to live, and 
he is my reason. He saved me, he made me want to 
live my life and grow up to turn myself into 
something I will love him for the rest of my life for 
helping me.  
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Away From It All 
By Tyler 
 

There once was a boy. All 
he even wanted was a nice simple life. He was 
always misjudged. Some thought Sam was 
crazy. No one paid any attention to his cries. 
There are times when Sam feels forgotten. He 
now sits in a mental health institution. He feels 
as if it’s good for him. He feels he shouldn’t be 
here long. Sam’s scared he won’t get to go 
home and be happy again. Sam just wishes 
they would see that he was just upset when 
the event had happened. That he would never 
think of doing it again. Sam’s Home sick, yet 
just a couple of days ago he was sick of home. 
He loves to see the smile on his parents face. 
This is something he hadn’t seen in awhile. 
Wishes of Love, Happiness, and peace float 
through his mind. His love, His pass, and His 
everything had stripped from him. Sam is 
trying to work through his hard times. “As it’s 
war is the crime of Love” as he had thought. 
Peace forever lost with the search for more 
power. ‘All’s fair in love and war.” He had
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A Little Piece of Me 

By Isabella 

                           
Home sick. I miss my Mom and Dad… Though 
I’m growing in this hospital, emotionally, I 
mean. I don’t want to be sad anymore. I feel 
optimistic, like suddenly there’s a whole new 
world filled with happy people that I never 
knew about before. What makes someone 
happy? Sometimes it’s money, materialistic 
things, etc. For people like me its love… 
passion. Knowing that I have someone out 
there waiting for me when I get out of this 
place... At least… I hope. Lucas, do you still 
love me? Or is Jacob the one I’m supposed to 
be with? Sometimes I wish that I could let 
someone else make all of my decisions for 
me... All of the right ones. My life would be so 
much easier. I never realized how good I had it 
at home. As soon as I get back I’m going to lay 
on the living room floor and bask in the 
warmth that is my home… MY home. I guess 
the hospital isn’t that bad besides the creepy 
rooms and the tasteless food. 
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Him and my younger brother and sister. I love them 
so much, and I miss them so much! I just want to 
hear their voices I want to go home to them today! I 
will never let this happen again because it’s just 
hurting me more being separated from them and 
not even being able to talk to them. I feel like I’m 
being punished more than helped. I just want to go 
home, I learned my lesson I don’t want to die. I just 
needed a short break away from everything. I know 
I have a reason to live and I want to grow up to be 
somebody. I just want to go home, and make things 
better with my mom. I miss her, as well, I want 
everything to get better, to leave this place, and 
never have to go through this again. 
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The Stairway to Heaven 
By Brandy 
 

Dear My Darling, 
  

I am writing you this letter to 
you, so you will know when I 
am gone. I am writing down my 
list of things to do just in case I 
am not around to do these 
things for you. Like remind 
your loving daddy to wash the 
bottles and the bibs. To match 

your bows and dresses when he takes you out 
with him. Your mom’s little angel and oh what 
should I give to be there with you, and remember 
when daddy fixes dinner he is great with macaroni 
and chesse. Each night when you say your prays 
down their on your knees remember me. Think 
about your mommy baby look into the light and 
know that I am alright, and no matter what you do 
remember mommy loves you. 
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Mirrors 
By Isabella  
 
Falling. Falling down an endless tunnel then 
suddenly you stop. The world is finally a 
reality after living in a whirlpool of vague 
memories. Memories that I know I may 
never see again. Numbness overflows as I 
press my body against the cold, bathroom 
sink. As I look in the mirror, I see someone 
who I don’t recognize. She tries to talk to 
me but I cannot comprehend the thick, 
foreign accent in which she speaks. 
Pounding on the glass of the mirror until it 
shatters into little pieces all around me, 
cutting into my skin and drawing blood 
from my ghostly white-knuckled fists. I look 
at the remaining shards face-up in the sink. 
This time, I see a different person who looks 
like I used to. Happy, peaceful, not at an 
eternal war. I try not to startle her as I find 
myself asking, “Who are you?”... Who am I? 
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a butterfly. Be wise, bold, and confident in your daily 

flights. Don’t hold back, put your all into the flaps of 

each wing, otherwise you are not flying your best flight. 
 
Is this unrealistic? No. I myself have met an actual 

human with the vision of a butterfly. Her name is Ms. 

Cathie, a motherly figure of mine. The vision she has 

is very unique. She has a tendency to search for the 

positives in life vs. dwelling over the negatives. Have 

you ever seen a butterfly fly backwards? No, but 

often we, with our human vision, tend to take 10 

steps backwards after taking 2 steps forward. Ms. 

Cathie is very confidence and being around her helps 

you to gain confidence in yourself. Not only has she 

spread her wings, but she has allowed others and I to 

float alongside her as she has guided us along a better 

path.  

 

When you look at a butterfly, what are your first 

impressions of them? They are very delicate, 

beautiful, and peaceful. If you add human 

characteristics those would be courageous, 

adventurous, sagacious, and open-minded. Ms. 

Cathie is the definition of a human with butterfly 

vision.  

 

I urge us all to adopt the vision of a butterfly. It could 

change your life or the lives of those around you 

forever. Float freely and enjoy life. 
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My Story 

By Daniel 
 
When I was eight years old I 
moved to Alabama. My 
Jewish heritage was 
unfortunately far from 
tolerated by many 
southerners and before I had 
even reached the first milestone decade in my life, 
the harassment began. When I say that I was 
harassed I don’t mean once a week, I mean every 
single day. Before I had ever had a chance to make 
any friends, I was hated by what seemed like 
everyone. Being so young, I didn’t understand why 
this was happening to me. I was a nice kid! Never 
made fun of people, never annoyed, my peers, 
never even cracked a joke about anyone. Yet I was a 
target. After the harassment had been going on for 
a couple of years, I slipped into a state of 
depression. I never hurt myself or anyone else but 
nonetheless I was not living the life I wanted to live. 
Many hateful words had been spoken to me and 
eventually I had put up an emotional barrier to 
protect myself from these horrible people. All 
through middle school, I had almost no friends and 
my pain and anger had continually gotten worse. 
Before I could heal from one wound three more 
took its place. Without even realizing it, I had been  
 



 

11 

 
pushed onto a path that I had always promised 
myself I would keep my distance from. High school 
came around and nothing changed. Things actually 
got worse. I found it hard to care about anything, 
especially other people, anymore. I mean, why 
would I want to make friends with the people who in 
my eyes made it their goal to wreck my life. I had no 
such intentions. After seven very long years of 
complete misery, so much anger and hatred had 
built up that my personality began to change for the 
worse. I became very defensive because for so long I 
had to defend myself. My change in personality was 
so drastic that of course it was affecting my life at 
home. I had done from a kind, caring, respectable, 
passionate, and tenacious individual, to someone 
filled with anger, hate, fear, confusion, and guilt. 
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“Butterfly Vision” 
By Jessica  

 

Dedicated to Cathie R. & 

Steve R. /Written for All Humans 
  

We, You & I—Us Humans—, must humble 

ourselves. It is easy to let life’s distractions keep 

us from growing and gaining a positive 

perspective. We were all once caterpillars. The 

caterpillar stage for us is where we begin to learn 

the basic principles to life.  

 

Next comes the stage where we form a cocoon. 

Our Cocoon is where we form into what we will 

be for the remainder of our lives. It’s more so a 

transition stage. We gradually become 

butterflies. At this stage you must make many 

decisions. There are two main choices that will 

lead you to making all the others.  

 

Are you going to spread your wings? Will you 

flow freely, fly with confidence, and choose a 

safe path? Will you fly alone or allow others to 

fly with you as you analyze all the positives in 

life.  

 

Or will you be afraid to spread your wings and 

be all that you can be. Humans are full of fear, 

pride, worry, depression, guilt, wrongdoings, 

hatefulness, and carelessness. Gain the vision of  
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Dream Catcher 
By Rebecca 
 
 
One person dreams 
While another lies awake. 
One dream is one imagination 
While another is never happy. 
This dream lives long forever 
While another one dies. 
This brings us all together 
While nightmares separate. 
This happiness comes from a tree 
While the other comes from dirt. 
Dream Catchers dream big  
While nightmares scare a lot. 
This Dream Catcher helps you dream dreams 
Nightmares go away and never return. 
 

 
 
 Buried six feet under in my 
thoughts, how will I escape my 
inner monster? I try to scream but 
find myself choking on words and 
trying to push out emotions. Stuck in this passive-
aggressive turmoil searching for who I am. Am I 
the icy-hearted demon I fight at night when I’m 
alone? Or the innocent little girl my father thinks 
he knows so well? 
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Have you ever looked into someone’s eyes as 
they pass you, and seen someone begging to be 
let out? They are one in the same person, but in 
their soul lies another. This other entity could be 
courageous, or it can be evil and spiteful. From 
this enemy hate can be born inside, and then 
slowly seep through your senses.  So who are you 
really inside? I see you, I see what you wear, I see 
what you look like, and I hear your voice. I 
recognize you, I know you.  But who are you 
really on the inside. On the outside you smile and 
laugh as if nothing is wrong, but are you 
screaming on the inside? Is there hate for me? Or 
hate for others? Are you as black and white as 
you seem? Or are you a rainbow bursting with 
colors of every hue? I see someone. I see them 
trying to get out. You are not what you seem. 
Then again I am not either. Sometimes I find 
myself as lost as you are and as lonely as you 
think you’ll become. Yes my friend I am human, 
just like you.  I wake up in the morning and yawn, 
just like you. I cry, just like you. I pray for 
something better just like you. The only 
difference between us is that I have learned to 
unleash the monster inside of Me., and when you  
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face it, its not as scary as you believe. You learn it is 
not a monster, it is who you are. Through life you 
must face your demons, but do not forget to face 
your angles. I see this in your eyes. You have 
neglected your soul, you have neglected who you 
are, and in the end that will defeat you. And as you 
pass me and continue walking in the direction of 
nowhere, I see this. I see the angles and demons 
inside of you waiting, praying that you will find them  
 

  

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                   

Hi my name is lz and I am a zoo 
keeper and this mother giraffe 
has to give up her baby and                                        
she had to be put to sleep and 
she was very old in the baby she got put in another 
zoo and the mom di of sickness. 
 

Two Leopards By Lezeric 

There  was  tow leopards  with  
each  other  and a person 
went to the  wild and caught 
two leopards  and then they was aggress to the zoo 
keeper in one day the zoo keeper came back two 
the wild with the dart gun and caught the two and 
they fell asleep and a African and the zoo keeper 
put the leopards in the cage. One day the zoo 
keeper left the cage open and they  got out. 
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(:Monster Inside Of Me(:  
By Rebecca 
Breathing air each time I feel, 
I feel this urge to have rage. 
This secret that I need to seal, 
It grows out of my own age. 
This thing is eating up my outsides, 
I need help from someone. 
I’m going insane & out of my mind, 
Thinking I should tell, a ton? 
Telling my friend helps me out, 
She lets me stay the night to talk. 
Then we talk & then start to pout, 
On our way out we walk. 
Walking to get help,  
I always try to keep my head up. 
Then the monster slowly dies & yelps, 
Then its out and I yell and cheer, 
Waking up with happy tears. 
So you CAN escape the monster 
inside of YOU! 
 

The Little Heart  
By Rebecca 

Little hearts grow from one to ten, 

ten being the biggest. The heart became weak from 

being unloved, so decided to hurt with much pain. 

Then the love of a friend came a long and got 

bigger. The heart grew to seven, then nine, and 

finally ten. If she didn’t have a friend like her then 

she would have died. So the heart and her friend 

lived for a very happy and long time. She became 

Big Heart instead of little heart now.  
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The Lonely Angel 
By Destiney 

 

The lonely angel. The lonely one in 
your life, 
The only one in your life left you 
alone. By yourself…….. 
Broke your heart left you alone….. 
On your-own . He left you, and 
you feel like crying but, you hold 
back the tears for the people the 
reality of life got a hold of you….. 

 
          

 
IF I WAS THAT PERSON I 
WOULD NOT BE WRAPPED 
AND HAVE A PRICE TAG 
AROUND MY NECK. BUT HE 
LOOKS SAD HOWEVER 
THOUGH HE IS THE WAY HE IS 
A PERSON SHOULD NOT BE 
SOLD, OR IN THIS SITUATION. 
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BECOMING  ‘’ ME’’ 
By Adrienne  

 
It started out as beautiful 
days  every  summer ,the 
days where sunny and 
the nights where cool 
,but as the days went by 
they seemed very 
different. There where 

changes in the world there where changes in me. I 
started feeling alone more alone than ever. The 
next day I had grown arms and legs. I freaked out 
just when I calmed down I realized I became human 
I BECAME ‘’ME’’. 
 

“Window” bY Brandy 
 
The devil hurt my body so 
heavens called me home, I’ll 
be watching with the angels 
you will never be alone. 
That’s what the girl thought 

till she got the same cancer as her friend. She 
fought the cancer off, but her friend didn’t. She 
knows that she will always have her friend in her 
heart. That when she is having a bad day that she 
can think of her and know that is watching over her. 
They will never be alone. The girl watches over her 
best friend from heaven. 



15 

 
When I am depressed, I feel like the whole 
world is on my shoulders, and I do not 
know what to do. I just feel like giving up. 
So that is why I feel like a snowman, 
because when I am depressed, I just feel 
like melting away because I don’t feel like 

anyone loves me. 
 

Dreams By Jessica F. 
 
When I lay my head down at night, I can 
be anything I want to be. The cruel 
world disappears, and for once in my 
life, I can soar. For once in my life, 

nothing else matters but what I want. 
Everyone listens to me. My dreams are my haven, I 
know that when im asleep no one can hold me back. Life 
cannot control what I do or who I am. People in my 
dreams cannot hurt me, when my real world crumbles, 
my dream world will always be there for me. When I feel 
alone, I go to sleep, and in my sleep, in my dreams I am 
never lonely. I dread waking up because reality sets in, 
and I am back to the place where mean people make me 
believe worthless. Back to the place where my opinion 
has no meaning, where I am nothing but an ant on the 
sidewalk, helpless and alone. But I make it through 
anxiously awaiting bedtime, looking forward to 
disappearing, looking forward to flying, looking forward 
to dreaming.  
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Imagination 
By REbecca: 
Imagine you’re in your own world letting yourself 
actually become your very own person. Imagine 
you go to a place that leaves you down, you 
decide to let it control you. Imagination level is 
going down until it dies out of you. You’re tortured 
until you die, but there is a little light heading your 
way, only, only if you believe in yourself. Some will 
leave it and stay forever, some just believe they 
can make it through and that little light doesn’t 
become little anymore, it becomes big and then 
you are free, free to believe you can and do 
anything you put your mind to. I am proud of my 
heart, it has been stabbed, broken, and stepped 
on, but it still works.  
 

“Hand-Off a True Identity” By Jessica 
When you introduce yourself, make a genuine 1st 
Impression. There is no need to be fake and hide who 
you really are or pretend to be someone you are not. 
But very often it is easy for us to “hand-off” an 
impression to please others. Do you pretend to be 
rich? Pretend to be tough? Are you a class-clown? Are 
you acting happier than you really are? 
Maybe it’s time to take a look at your true identity in 
contrast to the identity you have handed off and 
realize that being yourself is ok. You are who you are, 
and always will be. Take a look at your hands, because 
those will be the best set of mirrors you will ever 
possess. I encourage you all to “hand-off” your true 
identity. 

 


