
 

     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!    

   —
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The bowling ball 
Will never fall  
I love to go to the mall 
Everywhere I go the wind blows  
The chain and the ball hurts my toe  
Hahaha e fee fi foe  
I don’t know what to do today you know  
I don’t get it  
No key will fit it  
We people have a lot of anger  
But Jesus was born in a manger  
 I don’t like jail but I chose to fail 
There are know good beds  
Everything is dead 
I never get fed on my time  
I hate the taste of limes 
My name is Steve 
I can’t believe 
I am a man 
It’s so hot I need a fan 
I have nothing to do  
So I turn blue 
There are many games 
Everything ends in the hall of fame 
I don’t have great sight  
Snapping turtles love to bite 
I can’t see my future  
I don’t know how to use a computer 
The ball and the chain controls my life. 



 
 
 

 

Everyone must learn before they 

die, what they are running from, 

what they’re running to, and 

why.” 

—James Thurber 
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The kitten temptation trap 
By Brandon W. 
 
I am a kitten named 
precious. 
I have finally succeeded on 
being mischievous 
And I have gotten on the clothesline and have 
knocked down all the clothes and I am afraid 
to get down luckily I have found the tree I all 
ways love to climb to climb down. 
 

 
Her head is always in the 
clouds. It wonders off, 
dreaming or thinking. She’s 
trapped in her own mind and 
can’t escape. Sometimes she 
likes it because it helps her 
get away from all the bad 

memories and all the pain. The only way to get 
out of this trance she’s in, is to move on and 
let things go. Someday she’ll find peace. 
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Life Of A Troubled 
Artist 

By: Brandon S. 
 
I sit with my music, floating in my head; 
Guitar strap still on, laying in my bed; 
Sittin’ here thinking, of what went wrong; 
Heck, maybe I’ll just write a brand new song; 
Thinking day & night, about my mom; 
Trying to keep, relatively calm; 
No, I say, not tonight; 
With the court; I will lose the fight; 
There are some things first, I must make right; 
Gotta straighten up this, I call my life. 
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The Man With No Name 

By: Brandon  

 

The man with no name, young as can be; 
Small city, no job, wants to be free; 
He decided to move, make a new start; 
His life like a movie, well this is his part; 
Nashville his end point, guitar on his back; 
Went to a studio, nothing to lack; 
Played the song with passion, the man said, 
“Great!”; 
“Please come tomorrow, and don’t be late.”; 
The man with no name, left with a grin; 
The second he got home, picked up his pen; 
Wrote a new song, and fell dead asleep; 
His apartment fell silent, not a single peep; 
That next morning, he took the bus to work; 
There was a man there, who started to lurk; 
He said, “Hey boy, what is your name?”; 
The man with no name simply said, “I’m here 
for the fame..”; 
That very second, he heard something strange; 
Something familiar, that made his gaze change; 
His very own song, from the radio to his brain; 
Next thing he heard, “New Artist: Brandon S.” 
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IM grounded 

By Kayla  
              

My name is Kayla 
and I’m sad because 
my boyfriend wants 
me to run away wit 
him his name is 
Michael and he is a 
bad boy but I’m just 
so in love wit him 

my parents don’t like 
him cause he is a bad boy and my parents want 
me to break up wit him but I told them I was 
not going to do that so one night I packed up 
all my stuff and ran away wit Michael we went 
to Florida he has been saving his money for me 
and him we got us a condo then I became 
Prego and me and Michael got in to it real bad 
so I called my parents and told them were I 
was and the came and got me then I had my 
sweet little boy and me and Michael never got 
back together and my parents helps me out 
wit my baby boy 
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like the real world. And some skeletons move to 
the real world like I did. The main difference is 
that it filled with skeletons. They do the same 
things you do because they are you. They’re 
under your skin. They work, play, go to school, 
and even shop. We don’t eat anything except 
for me because I’m half-human. We live the 
same life as you do in your word. We don’t 
grow after we’re born because we’re just 
bones. We are born full-grown. Since life is the 
same we can get married and have kids. The 
only sad part is is that there is no sun. Not a 
single beam. That’s what I miss, and there’s no 
weather, no grass, no trees, and no flowers. 
That’s what I miss the most. We do eventually 
die but then we come back to life. So one day 
I’ll go back up and see that. And that’s what 
being a skeleton is like. Maybe next time you go 
to Wal-Mart, you’ll see one, because 
they’re still out there. They’re not all in 
Skelania. 
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Lantern to the Core 

By Jonathan 
 
My heart is 
bursting with 
cold green fire. 
No matter what 
I never tire. It is 
like a ball and 

chain, also a pair 
of wings. I don’t know what to do, but I sure feel 
used. At least my heart is true. No other feeling 
would ever do. I have all the bells and whistles 
yet I feel like a missile. I don’t know what I 
should do. I feel like a burning coal am I a lost 
soul? All I feel is a cold green core. Am I done 
for? 
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Good Friday Song 

By Jonathan 
 
Hey it’s Friday. 
Feeling alrighty on Friday, 
Heidi? 
No reason to be frighty. 
I get to go home on Friday. 
No worry no hurry on Friday. 
Alrighty? 
It’s all fine on Friday. 
Feels setup like a game of ping pong. 
Don’t want to be ditched, so no one play, 
King Kong!  
Who’s knocking I’m sure it’s god!  
He told me to rise from the sod! 
Now I feel like a man. 
With a good old’ plan! 
I’m so happy I can hardly stand. 
Oh Little star of Bethlehem, 
I know I can. 
God bless Friday.  
Alrighty! 
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My name is 
Dolphin. Yeah; I 
know what 
you’re thinking. 
But we skeletons 
have weird names. That’s right. I’m a 
skeleton. Well actually I’m HALF skeleton; 
half human. Weird, right? I’m 12 years old 
and I’m kind of a dork just because I’m 
earthy (we skeletons live forever and we do 
not want to live in a trashy world). Anyway, 
I get made fun of a lot. I mean I should have 
expected it after I quit homeschooling, but 
still. So about a week ago I decided to go 
and live with the rest of the skeletons. At 
first it was weird but then I realized it was 
pretty much the same as the real world. 
Except for one thing. Location. If someone 
asked you what was at the center of the 
Earth, what would you say? Probably rocks, 
lava and the core. Wrong. It’s the skeleton 
world or Skelania. It’s where I grew up. 
You’re born a skeleton but Skelania is just  
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This girl is running 
from her family she is 
the black sheep of the 
family. Her sister and 
brother is the one 
that everyone loves 
and want to be 
around. She is running 
from sadness and 
looking for happiness 
so that she can feel 

loved and happy with 
herself. She loves and cares about her cat and 
everyone in her family but they don’t care 
about her so she starts to hate herself and 
believe everything people are telling her. She 
start to leave but she has no were she can go 
but she is ok because she has her cat. 
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Faaip De Oiad.  
By Anna 
 
The darkness covers me like a blanket.  
The sting in my wings is dying down.  
My body aches.  
My head throbbing.  
 The blood stains my hands. 
The light ahead is so faint.  
But I know I can get there.  
One step at a time.  
I can do this.  
The darkness cannot hold me forever.  
No.  
It will not.  
 

Sober…. By Anna 
 

Why cannot we just be sober?  
I just want to start this over.  
I wish I could take your cancer  
when you turn black.  
It’s a Heart Shaped Box, I can’t turn back.  
Walking like a stalking butler. 
I will chew it up and leave.  
I will only complicate you.  
Trust in me and fall as well.  
I will find a center in you.  
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Caraphelnia.  
By Anna 
  

Heartbeat one last time.  
The life bleeds from her.  
 
His hand tightens around hers.  
Anger and sadness runs down his cheeks.  
Her eyes gleamed with tears. 
He wishes he could take her cancer away. 
Her chest heaves. 
Her pulse slows. She’s gone.  
He walks out with nothing to say. 
 

Heart full of Supernova.  
My pulse races.  
My mind won’t stop screaming at me.  
A smile creeps over my face.  
I feel like I’m ready to let go.  
Nobody seems to realize that I don’t show my 
happiness  
very well.  
But someone needs to get me out of here.  
I don’t think it’s helping.  
I’m ready to transform myself.  
I don’t like this side of me.  
I have hope.  
Finally. 
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The All-Seeing Butterfly  
By Brandon W. 

 
This butterfly can only be seen at night.  
It hunts insects with its antennae and can see 
360’  
All around it and it can 
smell its prey from a mile 
away it is always born into 
a butterfly and cannot eat 
its own kind. 
 
 

 

 
I am a kitten named precious. 
I have finally succeeded on being 
mischievous 
And I have gotten on the clothes line and 
have knocked down all the clothes and I am 
afraid to get down luckily I have found the 
tree I all ways love to climb to climb down 
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Have’s and Have Not’s 

By Josh 
 Some people in 

the world have 
everything they could 
desire. Others don’t 
have the bare 
necessities to survive. 
How did some people 
end up so plentiful and 
others with nothing?  Is it because of what they 
inherited or what they were born with? Well, that 
does happen, but most likely, that isn’t the case. 
 Whatever actions you take there will be the 
reaction from those actions. If you work hard, you 
will reap the benefits. But, if you are lazy and don’t 
concentrate, don’t expect to get anything in return.  
You get out what you put in. 
 Therefore, in order to achieve your goals you 
have to find the desire within yourself to work for 
it. If your heart isn’t in what you are doing then 
what is the point of doing it at all? Whenever you 
take on a new task or a new project, it’d be smart 
to ask yourself those questions before you do any 
work. 
 If you find that you have nothing you most 
likely got yourself there and you need to step up 
and swallow your pride. Do something to get 
yourself where you want to be. 
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I give life to the dead like flies, 
trees and anyone who comes 
near me. 
Oh how I wish I were alive. 
 
 

 

 

 
You know when you walk 
into school, and everyone 
is in their clicks? Wearing 
the same clothes, and 
talking the same. It’s as if 
there one instead of a group. Then there is one 
kid who is just like the loaner. Well that would 
be me. I talk to little bit of everybody, but don’t 
make myself part of their groups. I am my own 
person so don’t label me. I might be broken 
and a little banged up, but don’t under 
estimate me. I like being different!! 
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My Crazy Life 
By Kassity 
 
My life is like a carnival 
Loud and always moving 
Twists and turns of bad and good! 
So I think I’ll just wear my hood. 
Hiding myself from all the pain 
Is my way of soothing  
Living my life in the fast lane  
I think I’m going insane 
My parents move me town to town. 
Tonight is when it’s going down! 
No one to help me win the fight  
Go please give me the mite. 
Not a soul, 
Can see my site! 
I’m tryin’ to find the golden light 
Like a big black hole  
Depressing the night!! 
MY LIFE 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  
22 

 

An outlet to do this is in the best way to 
free your mind. For example, writing 
stories, songs, paintings, or fishing are 
positive ways to release your feelings. 
Mixing and churning, these ideas and 
philosophies in your mind will present 
themselves to you. When the mind is 
blocked off people find themselves making 
misguided choices they wouldn’t normally 
make. I say misguided because there is no 
right or wrong decision only the choice you 
believe to be right in your heart.  The choice 
should be up to you and you alone, not 
diluted by the bias comments of others. 
 I know that really wasn’t a story, 
but more of a philosophy based off of 
fishing, and then drifted off topic. All in all, 
that is besides the point because this, in 
reality, was only an opportunity to express 
myself and think. 
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Taking Time to Fish  
By Josh  
 

 I picked this picture 
because it’s outdoors and 
in a kayak. I love going 
kayaking and fishing. I 
feel at peace when I am 
on the water fishing. You 
feel as if you are one with 
the water; you have to be patient and steady. 
Fishing can teach a person a lot about 
themselves because the best aspect isn’t about 
the quantity or quality of the fish you catch. 
 It’s about the time you get to spend 
thinking to yourself about life. It always made 
me happy because I’d realize how well I was 
doing in life. Right now I’d love to be fishing 
back home just sitting on the lake shore. 
Everyone should have a special time where they 
can think alone. God has the ability to speak to 
you when you just open your ears. Life doesn’t 
allow many opportunities for a person to slow 
down and meditate, but that could be one of 
the most important things in life. 
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There once was a girl who ran away. She 
lived in a big city, in the lower class 
apartments. Her life was harder than any 13 
year old girl should have to experience. One 
day her mother was in one of her moods. 
Finally Sydney 
had enough 
and left. She 
ran all the way 
to the subway 
not stopping 
for a breath. By 
the time she 
reached the dark 
world beneath the streets her heart was 
racing, and she was out of breath. Slowly 
she bordered the train. Ridding for hours, 
Sydney now found she alone and lost. She 
meets a man who told her she needed to go 
home because the streets were no place for 
a growing young lady. He asked her 
address, and got her on the right track back 
home. When she got there her parents 
didn’t even know she was gone. 
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Sewn Smiles. By Anna 

She smiles.  
Forced into a world where she doesn’t belong. 
Constantly pretending. 
Behind the smile. 
Dark. Empty. Hollow.   
They have transformed her. 
Into something, she’s not.  
But her words cannot be heard.  
For her mouth has been sewn shut into a nasty,  
fake grin. 
 
Open Arms. By Anna  

I can remember their smiles.  
The look they had when they saw me in a 
hospital bed. 
Needles in my arms. 
A look I can’t stand.  
All I ever want was to make them proud. 
From now on. 
I’ll do whatever it takes to make them proud.  
I want to see them smile. 
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Downfall  Of Us All  

By Anna 
We stumble. 
We fall.  
We are brought to our knees.  
We are kicked into the dirt.  
But doesn’t mean we stay that way forever. 
We have the capability of trying. 
Everyone has a Downfall.  
You choose how you take the problem. 
You don’t have to be depressed or mad.  
You make the decision.  
No one else.   
Just imagine how beautiful life really can be.   
We weren’t put on this earth to hate.  
 
The Famous Rapper By Rodney 

 
This famous rapper name 
Rodney He came back to 
the hood and gave 
everbody some money end 
He going to the mall to buy 
shoes and clother end then 
he wan’t to see if hes 

family wuz okay end he met lil boosie  end 
meadow hills  
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The levy had backfired. If only he had let his house 
be then the rain would have just washed away and 
his house would still be fine. He did everything in 
his power to keep his house safe. But, his efforts 
were his downfall.  
 Taking his lesson to heart, the man built his 
next house upon the top of  the mountain. 

 
WHAT AM I GOING TO DO? 
By Kayla  

              
My name is Kayla and I just 
found out im pregnant and I 
have to tell my parents but im 
scared and of what the will think 
and my boyfriend Micheal is 
scared also he told me I have to 
tell my parents so that afternoon 

when my parents got home from work I sat down wit 
them and told them I have bad news and my parents 
said u can tell us anything so I told them I was pregnant 
the was shock at first but the was like this is our first 
grandchild and when micheal got to my house he 
proposed to me and ask me to live wit him I said yes and 
we lived happy ever after and we had our little girl and 
now we are a family…   
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Breaking Girl By Ashley 

 
This girl is sad because 
someone has broking her. 
She broke the doll’s arm 
to saw how she had been 
broking. She is a girl that 
is in a place she doesn’t 
want to be she is in a 
school for girls. She has to 
do this or talk a sorted 
way she can’t be herself. 
She doesn’t know who she is or why she is here. She 
got in trouble and they beat her for breaking the 
arm off the doll.  
 
 
 

D-Bug found out that his girl was 

cheating By Kayla 
 
One day D-Bug was going to pick 
up his girlfriend kelsie she was at 
cheerleading practice and the 

quarterback of the football team name keith 
was inlove wit her but when her boyfriend D-
Bug pulled up and saw it then he leaves and he 
texts his girl and tells her its over and he don’t 
go back to her… 
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Rebuild By Javier 
 

“It took us a while to complete this. Huh, Ed?” Asks a man 
pulling rope while beads of sweat roll down his face. 
     “Yea Frank, It was hard to locate the pieces. We even 
had to create new ones since some of the others we 
either seriously damaged or lost or even completely 
destroyed.” Ed Replies. 
     “Yea….I’m so glad we were able to fix these ruins.” 
     “True that, we even had to scare off thieves who 
would try to take advantage of how the ruins were and 
make the damage even worse…I would hate to fix it up 
again.” 
     Frank pats Ed on the Shoulder. 
     “Well,…just be glad were almost done. Soon this place 
will be good as new. We even used more protective 
materials this time.” 
Ed nods 
“Yea..” 
 
 

Distant Dream By Javier  
I had dreams about you…their almost never ending. 
When I dream it’s almost the same. 
I wander a familiar street among a bustling crowd. 
I search for you high and low, from balconies to rooftops 
to city streets to planets and stars. 
I sense you near but in my vision you seem far away, 
away from my grasp away from my touch… 
I miss you much… 
My dream soon changes, 
I’m in your home, I’m at your room door.  
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 Flood By 
Josh 
 

In the valley there 
lived only one man. He 
had built a house for 
himself to live in.  A 
great storm was 
brewing and the man 
was worried. His house was built upon low ground; 
the rain could catch it easily.   
     First, the man decided to divert the water away 
from his house with a series of dams. The rain 
washed through the dams and washed into his 
fields and flooded his fields. To protect his house, 
the man built a levy around his house.  The man 
believed there was no way this time that anything 
horrible happened. He was content with the safety 
of his house. 
      With the levy in place, the rain returned. The 
rain was unusual and paused as it was passing over 
his house. Clouds hovered for 3 days right above his 
house. The rain filled the levy up like a bowl 
trapping the water against the house.  
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She lives in a Indian 
reservation and it is 
horrible. Its deserted, we 
hardly have any clothes 
and if you do have any 
they are all torn up and 
probably don’t fit. We barely have any money. Our 
vehicle barely supports us. My dad doesn’t work. We 
never really see him anyway. He is always out with 
his buddies. They always go to parties and get drunk. 
My father is a bad alcoholic. My mother is always 
worried about my safety. She wants me to stay in 
the reservation. She always wants her children, 
especially her youngest. 
 

 
This spoonman seems to stalk my 
dreams no matter how hard I try I 
cant stop him hes there just in the background 
causing no harm or good just there holding his place 
in my mind he seems familiar maybe, somehow I 
know him.  
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I open and I finally see you. You’re fixing your image 
in your reflection. 
I come in view to surprise you but you don’t 
hesitate to turn around. 
Then a voice tells me you left and what I see is just 
a recording from few days before. 
Then I wake desperately searching for you in my 
sheets… It was just a dream… a terrible one. 
Without hesitation I tell you of my dreaming and 
you tell me what I need to hear…that you would 
wait for me and you would never leave.. 
 
A Change I Can’t Explain 
By Vanessa 
I feel strange. Alone in this 
world. I have never been in this 
form before. It started with my wings. The fake 
eyes became real. Now my antennae are growing 
longer and finer. I was slowly changing from 
butterfly to human. I feel so out of place. I want to 
be young and free again. But no, I am living under a 
bridge, sharing a fire with ten others. We are 
scared. Not knowing when we will eat or where we 
will sleep. We need help that no one will give us. I 
never thought it would be so bad. I want to be 
cared for as if at the greenhouse I was trapped in. 
Now I see it was a sacrifice worth making. I want to 
be rich, but no one wants an uneducated bum. I’m 
stuck in a helpless place. Fear of no hope, savior, or 
salvation.  If God can hear my plea, return me to my 
self. Send me home and I will never leave again. I 
just want to feel like me again. 
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What’s a man suppose to do 
for his family when he’s 
locked up.  January 6,2011 my girl told me she was 
pregnant the first thing came to my mind was O 
lordy then a few weeks later I told her I want a DNA 
test. But as months flew by I knew she loved me and 
would never cheat on me. Then nine months later it 
was October 10,2011 it was time and she was 
scheduled for a c section. I was very nervous and had 
anxiety at 10. 3 to 4 minutes later there she was my 
adorable little princess Joycelynn was born. I was the 
most happiest man on earth. Then a few months 
later I was locked up for something I didn’t do I did 
15 days at the detention home and a few at Decatur 
general, now I have to go to a 28 day boot camp 
program. WHAT CAN A MAN DO FOR HIS FAMILY 
WHEN HES LOCKED UP. 
 
WHY ME By Monterius 
 I go to my cell at night and cry. 
Thinking about what I could be 
doing. I know I didn’t do the crime so why do I have 
to do the time. It hurt knowing you have to go to a 
boot camp for someone one else foolishness. Now I 
have a dark hole of hurt in my heart. I want to go 
home but I cant. I want to see my daughter but I 
have to wait. So I pray every night and ask GOD, ‘’ 
WHY ME LORD WHY ME.’’ But all I know is 
everything happens for a reason. 
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 Behind the Mask By Vanessa 
 

Who is this man? It’s not who I want 
to be. I’m a hollow shell of my old 
self. Everywhere I go, I’m in a mask. 
No one understands. The future is in 
my hands. But to go to the future, I 

must let go of the past. Very few people know who 
I am. Now, that’s alright. I’m not anybody, I am me. 
Its time to change and I’m ready. No more being a 
shadow. Its time to take off the mask. Put on my 
real face. Call my sisters brothers and mom. Find 
the people who really care about me. I want to be 
me and I’m ready for it. This is the time to leave the 
mask behind, and move on to a better day. 
 

Home Sick By Tiffany 
I feel sick to the pit of my stomach, 
No one feels this pain of how I feel, 
You may say you do but I know,I haven’t been here 
for long, you say? 
Well I’m already home sick.  
Why did I do this if I felt that way?  
Well I was thinking the same thing. 
Yeah, you may say I’m suicidal, but I 
Know how I feel 
Hopefully I’ll be home really soon, only 
I can make this true. 
I’m home sick and only know for s fact  
Of how true it may be. 


