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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

Issue 161
Everyone must learn before they
die, what they are running from,
what they’re running to, and
why.”
—James Thurber
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My name is Amanda… I am 15 years old. My
birthday is March 20th 1996. I love to read,
dance, sing, write an draw. My favorite colors
are blue green and black. I got a tattoo on my
back it’s of my name it has blue and green
stars and it’s written in black. When I finish
the school year I am getting my sisters name
tattooed on my ribcage. Well I am originally
from North Carolina, I lived in West Virginia
for 6 months, I also lived in south Carolina
when I was a baby, an of course North
Carolina an now I’m living in Alabama. I really
want to move to West Virginia because I love
the snow and it snows up there until March.
I really like Alabama but it doesn’t snow
down here so much. I love my little sister
Tonya she has been there through everything,
that’s why I’m getting her name tattooed on
my ribcage. I have some really good friends
that are like my brothers. I cant wait till my
16th birthday party its gonna be awesome I’m
gonna have friends and family over there and
have a big cake!

Looking from
the inside out
By Addison
You look at me and think I’m crazy,
I’m really just tired of the way of life…
You look at me and think I’m sad,
I really just feel alone…
You look at me and think I’m confused,
But really, I’m just thinking…
You look at me and think I’m ugly,
But really, I’m pretty on the inside…
You judge me from the outside in,
Then don’t notice the truth…
You should look at what’s on the inside,
Then make you assumptions after…

Love By Addison
Love is beautiful...
Love is precious…
Love is kind…
Love is pure…
Love always waits its turn in line,
Love never wants what others have,
And love always appreciates what it does
have….
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Love never fails you,
Love never goes away…
Love is something to look for,
Not tear it apart…
Love is as beautiful as a sunset,
Love is as good as gold…
Where can we find it?
I don’t know…
But what I do know is….
Is that you have to search really hard to find it!
The Night Skies By Addison
When you look at
the stars in the night sky,
what do you see?
I see creativity…
I see dreams becoming reality….
I see a thousand crystals shining…
The night sky isn’t just stars,
It’s a world unknown…
If you could look through my eyes and see
more, you would know…
The stars are calm,
They are always there…
Even if you can’t see them,
Just like your friends and family…
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Anna- Creatures
They are broken,
They’re feelings hurt.
Creatures hide,
Creatures lurk.
Underneath the willow tree,
Where everyone soon will see.
Every night and every day,
The creatures come out to play.
They are discovered,
They can’t hide,
Creatures and humans,
Soon collide.
This is what they want, to be known,
to be heard,
not alone.
The peace and quiet is somewhat
nerve wrecking,
always checking.
They want to live again,
To breathe, eat,
To walk in.
All emotions start to flow,
They are very proud that they are
known.
They are ghosts.
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Flowers by Anna
I wish life was like a bundle of flowers,
Every petal so soft and soothing.
They remind me of joy and carefree worries,
Stuff I wish could happen in life.
No worries, problems, or disturbance.
Peace. Only peace.
No yelling, no fighting,
Just soft reassuring whispers of happiness flowing
through my mind.
Every flower very delicate and precious in its own
way as every human being.
Very similar in a way,
But if only life was the same.

You’re a Ghost
By Addison
Sometimes you feel
invisible,
Sometimes you feel
gone…
Many times you
feel crazy,
Other times you feel scared…
You think we don’t care,
You think we are here to laugh…
We are not,
We are here to be a friend…
We are here to be helpful,
We are not here to laugh…
We are not here to hate,
We are here to see you for you…
Don’t judge us…
Because we didn’t judge you…

Broken By Amanda
I am broken inside, I have never been loved.
My heart is falling and I’m crying tears of
pain. I’m falling very deep under the earth I
fall asleep. The day is bright, the night is
dark, feel the sorrows of my broken heart.
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Simple By Austin B.
Simply speaking, simply put
what we have to put in front of the other foot.
A foot, the first step on a journey
to better living. In this life,
always learning. Leaning towards an
influence, that can lead you here, or lead you
there, or inside a fence or anywhere.
We should never say, never try,
to never know or deny.
Never was an act so human, though,
As humans are meant to grow.
Simply speaking, simply put,
Simply put one foot after foot.
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The End By Austin B.
Something happened on
this traveler’s journey
that made his burdens
too heavy. He cries and
those tears fill the space
like cement. This hiker is
trapped by depression.
He doesn’t know where
to or how to go. The
depression grows and so does the anchor
holding him down. This holding back creates
more anxiety and depression/ it is a vicious cycle
of which there is no escape. He could remove
his pack, but he would still be stuck in his
cement-like pool of tears. He could stop crying
but he still would be stuck. He has no way to
move on. He will die here, in his depression. His
body will be stuck in the cement for all to see.
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A horse getting struck by lightning!
By Briana M.
I am a horse that has been struck by
lightning and I want to save the
world with my superpowers. I am
going to fly and help the people that
are in car wrecks and people that
are in the hospital being shot at. I
want to go from being a horse to being a human
being and back to a horse when I want to. When I
got struck by lightning it gave me superpowers I
guess because it is so strong. But now I am famous
and I sing and take pictures all the time and I write
songs. It is just so much fun. I never thought that I
would be a celebrity.
The Reason By Austin
The reason I’m not alone to see
him is because, I cannot get to
him while I’m in the
underworld, I will see him once
I can get out from the
underworld and he makes it
out of the underworld and he makes it out of the
world above. And to learn how to break free of
those upper and above world’s.

Scott’s Story By Destiny
My name is Scott. I am 15 years
old. I live with my mom, dad, sister,
and grandmother. My mom abuses
me constantly. I really do not like
her. My sister usually makes her
stop except for this time.
Today my mom, my sister, and
my grandmother went shopping.
My dad and I went fishing. When we got to the
place where we wanted to fish it was to full. We
decided to go to the river instead. I caught 3 fish.
My dad caught 1. We brought them home for
dinner. When we got back my mom wasn’t home
yet. My dad said she will be home soon. He went
out back and started to clean the fish. I went to the
kitchen and sat for a few minutes. I thought about
how I was tired of my mom abusing me. I decided
to run away. I ran and ran for miles. I reached a
store. I stopped for something to drink. I decided to
go to my best friend’s house. I stayed there for 2
weeks, and then decided to go home. When I got
there the house was gone. I went next door and
asked where my house and my family was. My
neighbor said they died in a house fire.
My name is Scott. I am now 17. I live with
my adopted family in New York. I love it here.
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Homesick
By Gabbie

I Marlon Clopton Jr. pleed
notgualty there I was
facesing people that do not care if I live or die.
Here 4 armed robbery. I was home at 3:45am
when it happened.they pointed you out in the line
up. You kno I was not there you looked at my
phone calls and txts you know I was not there. I
know but that’s how it works son. Marlon Clopton
Jr I here by sentce you to 40years 4 2nd dgree
armed robbery. there gos an nother crime
someone in jail for something they aint do.
Sophie’s Story By Destiny
My name is Sophie. I am 9 years old. I have 2 sisters,
Layney and Ashlyn. My dad beats me every day. I tell
my mom, but she doesn’t believe me. I have a doll
named Hanna. My dad says she is stupid and worthless
like me. I tend to cry myself to sleep at night.
Today I am really sad. My dad hit my mom. Then, he
came into my room and started hitting me. He broke my
arm. Then, my dad broke the arm off of my doll and said
now she is junk like you. I wanted to cry but, I know
better. My dad would have hit me again if I started to
cry.
(Next day)Today my dad took me to the park!! (: Then,
he started beating Me.): This time he got caught. The
cops came and took him away. Now I live with my mom
in New Jersey. Layney is now in college and im in 5th
grade!!!! Ashlyn just started 10th grade. IM FREE!!
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they all agreed to expand into the forest. Day by
day, they would cut down trees and soon the
forest began to disappear. After all of the trees
were gone there was only one left…and it was I.
Right before one of the men tried to take an ax
to me...One of the children shouted, “Stop, we
could use it!” so they made a tree house out of
me. I died inside because they kill off all of my
family. And until more trees grow I will remain
dead inside…little trees would begin to sprout
and every single time the people would stomp
the trees out almost as if it was a priority...So no
trees grew. I just watched over the years until
the cold winters made me decay from the inside
out.

MY ANGER By Hunter
Not knowing what is ahead of me is what brought
me to this place.
Fear of becoming a disgrace, thoughts of failure and
thoughts of doubt,
All of this anger wanting to come out,
I let my anger control me,
I let it sway my thoughts,
In this game of life,
it’s hard to connect the dots,
Most people think I have it all figured out,
But I really don’t know what it’s all about,
My future is mine and I control it
I can’t let my anger get a hold of it.
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Once upon a time there was a girl
that wished for nothing more than to
fly. She would watch the bir
ds and become jealous of how easy it was for them to fly
away for any situation and come back whenever they
wished, if they wished to do so.
"Oh what a joy it would be to be able to fly." The girl said
as she was sitting on a park bench watching the birds take
off to the sky. As dawn started to take over the park the girl
started to walk home. As the girl was walking home she
noticed that it was peacefully quite, The girl then looked at
her feet and noticed that she has been flying the whole
time. She was finally happy that she was able to get away
from all of the confusion and pressure in the world. She
laughed at the others below her that let their problems
control the from enjoying the joy of flight.
The lonely tree
By Lena
I am a dead tree at the top of a
mountain. I was one of a million trees
that happened to live on that mountain.
And at the bottom of the mountain there was a village
everyone in the village were strong believers of
procreation. As they kept making babies, they also kept
running out of room. Since they needed more space,

These two girls are twin sisters. One of the sisters
is sad all the time. So there was a bird that came
and talked to her day and night. She got happy
because she had someone to talk to even when she
don’t like talking to people. She opened up to her
friends and family. The other sister was happy all
the time until her sister became happy. Her sister
stole her spotlight. So the bird came back and
visited her. The bird treated her real bad. It turned
her happiness upside down. So then, the girl started
being mad to everyone.

The Rain Lady
By Lena
Once upon a time there was a
pretty lady going for a job
interview. She had very special
powers but she kept them concealed and only
used them when necessary. So she went for the
job interview to be a special painter for a play
that was famous and she met a co-worker. That
co-worker was interested in her and she thought
that he was very cute he asked her to go on a
date and she said yes. she spent hours getting
ready and all dressed up but he never came.. she
got depressed, went to the waffle house and saw
the man she was interested in with a different
pretty girl. She became livid and when the man
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and woman went outside she made it rain all over
their nice cloths and it rained for the rest of the week.
She met a new guy who was nice but it was eternally
raining on the other guy for the rest of his life. And
this is why you don’t stand people up on a date.

12 Different Lies By Mili
Each day I tell a different lie
that had something to do
with the last one, why?
Cause I didn’t want nobody
to know what I was suffering
nor what I was hiding I just
wanted to be you know…. I
just wanted to be normal just like everyone else. So
each day I would tell 12 different lies. As if they were
costumes or dresses. I just wish I could know what
people what think of me that way I could know what
and what not to change. All I please for is to have a
normal life or to fit in. It’s better than my dresses that I
wear to hide the pain to tell the lies. Cause every 12
dresses are 12 different lies hiding inside of me but why
are they so fancy? Why are the dresses so precious?
Well I know, well most people act normal like dresses
but inside the lies.
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THE YOUNG TRAVELER
By Zach
He sees himself walking though a city
and has traveled far to see the magical
river. He has walked many miles to get there, but on
his way there he runs into an obstacle. The obstacle is
that he has to enter the city, but the guards won’t let
him enter. So he pleads to the guards that “he wants
a new face” to the guards. But the guards say “who
doesn’t want a new face everybody wants a new
face”. So when it becomes dark and the guards are
tired he sneaks into the city to get to the river. He
reaches it and washes his face and wishes for a new
face and when the water calms he looks at the water
and he sees the same face he has and then words
appear and say “The face you have now is perfect the
way it is because god gave you that face to
begin with and you should cherish it.

HOW DID I BECOME A HOBO?
By Mili
Ha, sucks that I’m in here. It also sucks
how my friends might know I’m in this place. Maybe
they knew I had it coming. I just hated how I use to
tell them “I’m fine with my life, my life, my life is
perfect.” I felt as if I was feeding them my lies, But if
they found out what happened will they stop
hanging around me? Will I be alone and have
nobody just like a hobo? I hate this part of my life; I
don’t know how I got here. I just want my life,
family, and friends back. Is it my issue or theirs? Will
my life be a nightmare aging? I don’t know how I
got here! I don’t know how I became homeless or
how I became a hobo. I just want to go home!
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I am still broken inside. But
since you came along I am
now fixed. You put my
heart back together. I love
you like a heart needs love.
You were always there for
me when I’m sad. You fixed my heart and now
I am happy.
Home By: Morgan
I am an angel in my own
words.
I’m goin home in the
heavens where I belong.
I can’t wait!!
God has called for me to come back home.
My name is Amelia I am an angel and god has
called for me to come back to the heavens
where I belong.
I have completed my mission and now I’m
home.
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THE ANGEL
By Mili
Well, I’m suppose to find
my purpose in my life,
right? Well to be real, I
guess I do have a purpose
in my life. Sometimes when
people do something bad, people like to call them
demons. Well first of all what is a demon? Some
people say it’s a bad spirit that wants to drag you to
hell and make you do bad choices in life. Ok? If
those are demons what are angels? I heard some
angels are the good spirits that help you through
difficult stuff in life. If that’s the case where is my
angel? Why didn’t it help me make a good decision
during the moment or is it that they don’t exist?
Well here’s a story. Once I had a friend that was on
bad steps and I knew about it. I tried to help him
before…..before it got worse. Well luckily I was able
to stop it. My friends say I’m an angel so that makes
me think that all the spirits come within you but my
question is? Where was my angel when I did my
bad decision?
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The End
By Natasha
Sometimes I am a skeleton
but I don’t like it when I am a skeleton because that
side of me hurt meIt make me cry inside people talk
about me and I really don’t like I cry in my bed room
but I get So upset that I want to make fun of them but I
can’t I just walk away and say I am sorry that u fell that
Way I want to tell someone but when I tell someone
they go back and tell the same person that I was
talking about It make me so upset that I can’t trust no
one I hate it I want to talk to someone but I just go in
my bed room and cry and it make me feel better I had
learn that just because someone talk about you does
not mean you can be like then and talk about them to
so know I just so thank you and smile.
Reconstruction by Alexis
There’s an aching deep inside my heart
There’s an aching deep within.
I want, I need to find myself
But I need somewhere to begin.
My heart’s been shattered,
Torn and scattered,
And I’m trying to rebuild
This loveless heart inside of me
That’s needing to be filled.

20
I’m sorr
By Race
She is hurt everyday by a
man who says he loves
her.
She is lied to, beaten, and abused, but she stays
with him.
For he may hurt her, but he does love her.
HE has problems that he needs help with.
He wants to be better.
She deserves better.
He WILL be better.
In love Race
Our love is forbidden
Therefore we must stay hidden
On this rooftop
in the dark starry night
In high hopes that we just might
Get away, from this place
And run away together
And maybe, just maybe be together forever.
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Alone By Tayler
Everyone stares at me.
I want to hide, at least my face.
I don’t want to be seen.
They say I’m crazy, but I know I’m not.
They have their thoughts.
I have mine.
They don’t understand me.
They don’t want to.
I’m so alone.
Why must they put me through this?
Why can’t they just leave me be?
I feel fine that way.
I’m so alone.

Change By Tayler
She walked into the bathroom,
closed the door and looked into
the mirror. Her hair, drenched
with sweat, stuck to her face in a matted mess.
Make-up was smeared on her face from the long
hours she had spent crying. Her entire body hurt,
and she looked down at her arms and saw the
pain she had caused her family. Looking back up
into the mirror, she starred herself directly in the
eyes and whispered to herself, “What have I
become?” She flashed back to when she was a
child, little pigtails on each side of her head, and
constantly grinning. Never frowning. Not a care in
the world. Then she thought of herself now, and
in that moment she knew. It was time for a
change.
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Alone
By Natasha
She is all alone she sad,
upset she is crying she feels scared she was
raped when she was a little girl she was date
raped when she was 16,17 she has not told
anyone so that nobody could say anything about
anything she run away from home she feel
homeless because she think nobody cares about
her she hurt she feels bad she lonely she want
someone to care about what she feels. She is
always hanging out with the wrong people but
she can’t help it with the drugs the drugs are
always going to be there and she want to stop
but she don’t know how to when she grow up
she want to be a good mother and a wife and I
know she is going to be a good wife and a
mother and she side that she want to be like her
and only her and this story is about me Natasha
now I am happy the end.
Spirit by Tayler
She feels no pain anymore. She
dances freely through the streets
without anyone noticing her.
Because they don’t know she’s there. Except for
the other spirits. They know how lucky they are
to have no worries. To do what they want for all
eternity. They feel no emotions. They don cry.
They’ve all died. And she, along with the rest,
waits for the others to join them.
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3 dogs By Teanthony
There are three dogs in this fence
trying to get out they been trapped
inside of this fence for I don’t know
how long. They are trying to find a home but no one
loves them they have got very vicious over the pass
months because they got no where to go so please find
a home for these poor dogs.

Amy By Teanthony
Once upon a time there was this girl name amy who
was scared of her father, her father was an very
abusive man and he always used to beat on her a lot
and mistreat her and he didn’t love her at all so one
day she got tired of him and decided to hit him back so
he started to chase her around the house and she
finally got away and went into the closet and hid there
so then the daddy started walking around the house
and screaming her name(Her name was Amy) so then
she started to get nervous and scared and started to
have a panic attack and passed out so he found her
there and he started to think about all the bad things
he had did to her and he took her to the hospital and
they came back home!
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My Angel
By Tre’Maine
One night my angel
visited me, she told me
that I didn’t have to worry about the things or the
people who hurt me in the past or the people that
will hurt me. She also told me that I didn’t need to
stress over anything because she would take care of
me. She also mentioned that I hurt myself or think
about hurting my self also hurt the people around
me, and the ones who cared the most about me.
Before she left I thanked her for all of her advice, I
also told her that I really needed to hear all the
things she told me. She smiled and said that I didn’t
need to thank her. As she flew away, I knew at that
moment that I was loved and cared about.
My Heart By
My heart feels fear because I feel as if I’m in this
world on my own. My heart feels anger because I
always think about what you did to me. My heart
feels confusion because I don’t know who I can trust
or talk to. I just wonder ever day, why does my heart
feel this way.
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Disappear By Zach
How did I get myself into this? {4 hours
earlier} I just woken up from my sleep
in the safari. I had stayed with each animal in their habitat
except with other lions. I was an outcast of other lions and left
me alone to die. But some humans had saw me and took me
into their care. I had stayed with there for 4 years and they
thought I was old enough they let me go into the wild. {2 hours
earlier} I was wondering though the safari trying to find
something to eat. {1 hour earlier} I finally found food after I ate
I was on my way again. {present} When I regained consciences I
had seen lions all around me which I knew I was in a lion’s den
and I said to myself “how did I get myself into this.” The alpha
lion walked up to me and swatted me with his paw at me which
I did nothing to him and I had three claw marks on my face. And
at that point the alpha knew I was his long lost son. And after
that I was called scar from then on because of my father.

Hiding Within BY Natasha
Hey my name is Natasha I am 17 there is
something in my closet That I am hiding
from everyone I had got raped 4 days ago
I’m Afraid to tell anyone, afraid to what
people might think about me, Afraid to let
my mom know because that person said if
I tell are say any thing That he was going
to come after me and my family so I kept my mouth Shut. Now I
want to tell people what had happened to me I am not afraid To
tell no body I am not afraid to open my door I am not afraid to
talk to my mom I am not afraid no more I will let my feeling out
when I talk are when I Sing are when I write a book I don’t care
no more I am going to do Me and be who I want to be I will live
my life and do what I have to do as a person And this is my story
this is Natasha soos story and now I am going to live my life.
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Daniel had been sitting
on that same stoop all
day. He heard his parents
arguing about this
month’s rent, how there
wasn’t going to be enough. So being the
innovative little boy he was, Daniel went to his
closet and put on the nicest suit he had and
loafers that the family had specifically for
church. Once he was dressed for success, he
made his way out the door. He walked up and
down the streets near his house, but at every gas
station, grocery store, and post office he went to,
they all laughed in his face and gave him the
same old “maybe when you’re older.”
As the day started to come to an end,
Daniel reached inside his pocket and pulled out
all he had: a mint, a dime, and some string. He
sat back on the stoop, discouraged. Then a tall
man with a long, brown trench coat and
matching hat slowly walked up to him. Daniel
couldn’t see his face, as it was covered up by his
hat, not sure whether to run or stay and fight.
The man reached into his pocket, and pulled out
a $5. A smile graced his lips as he said, “Have a
nice day.”
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17 By Austin

Anna-Kitten Curiosity
I’m a kitten named Millieonku. I have gray fur with
black spots. I’m very curious and on this day I’ve been
playing outside. Out in the backyard there is a line that
the two legs put what they call clothes on. It’s hanging
from one tree to the next. Well as usual I got curious
and climbed up the tree, my claws making the bark
crunch. I reached up to where the line started. Again I
got curious and lunged myself at the rope, nearly
falling as I hung on for dear life. I’m only a small kitten
so this was a BIG situation for me. My heart thudded
faster and faster with each heart wrenched thought of
falling. ’Wait,’ I thought,’ mama always said cats land
on their feet.’ As soon as I remembered my heart
beating faster than ever before I let go. Within a
second I landed with a thud. I had landed on my side. I
guess cats don’t always land on their feet.

MY SPECIAL PLACE By Hunter
It’s not hard to get too,
My special place,
It’s where I feel warm and safe,
My Special place is always with
me
Wherever I go,
It’s where time moves slow,
I can’t stay long there long,
Because if I did,
All my problems would be solved,
And it would be the end.

Ring me up again, tell me the price I pay,
100 years or longer inside of this place,
in the locker, I’ll stay,
nowhere to go so I’ll stand and
face, everything even the pain.
if it’s a challenge, I’ll set my aim,
I’m just living day by day.
Nidhia’s Story
By Destiny
My name is Nidhia. I am 6
years old. I live on an
Indian Reservation. I really
don’t like it here. My dad
WAS an alcoholic. My mother likes me, I think. I
hope to leave soon. Unfortunately, my mom will not
let me.
The Indian Reservation I live on is really
packed. There are at least 8 people per house. I live
with my 3 sisters, 2 brothers, my grandmother, and
my mother. There is very little to eat. We have to
bathe in the river. We are only allowed to bathe once
a week.
I bet you are wondering why I am here. I am
here because the soldiers searched my little town of
Haraka They captured 63 Indians from my
town.Unfortunatley, they killed 31 of them,
including my father and my grandfather. They said
they are going to let me and my family go home. I
am so excited!!!! I am finally free!!!!!.

LIL’ NAM
By: Coree
One Day
By Adriane
Democracy, tis perhaps the biggest hypocrisy.
A young boy, who still played with his toys
went out to fight on a cold, dark night.
His mother kissed him goodbye,
for in Nam, they all drop like flies.
They gave him a gun and said “never run”.
They taught him to fight and aim down his sights.
Again and again, they swore they could win.
He thought he was a man, but then it began.
As clear as day, he saw them, birds of prey.
They scorched and torched everything in their way.
He saw them coming, men in green.
He looked tall, ruthless, lean, and mean.
The fire he saw just kept getting higher.
It was brighter than his mother’s cigarette lighter.
He then heard a sound, and hit hard the ground.
It was terrible hot lead, so the boy went to bed.
He saw his mother kiss him goodbye,
For it was Nam, and truly, he dropped like a fly.

Expectations, goals and dreams
Of myself and others’ for me
Set so high, like clouds full of rain, out of reach
I wish for courage, to live out dreams
Instead I disappear, withdrawn and unworthy
At last, too late, I look back to see
How much pain I caused, obliviously
As I longed for love yet fleed Finally beginning to realize that each
Day is a unique chance, opportunity
Not to be spent hidden, but seized
As a challenge to make a difference, a key
That could turn the rest of my life into falling
raindrops, set free
If I had taken a risk, stood strong and believed
Told the truth, smiled, and dared to reach,
One day could have changed everything

Scream By Zach
This ghost is screaming because he has
committed a terrible deed on earth.{2
hours earlier} He was a simple man in
world war II working for Germany. He was
working In a concentration camp before
the war was over. {1 hour earlier}He was
working on his routine walk of the
concentration camp. When he seen a group of people in
the cell talking. {30 min. earlier} He had said “what are
y’all doing” then as he knows it the prisoners kicked the
cell door down and they all jumped him and had killed
him.{present} He has awoken up in front of the judge
table and for what he had done he was sent to the devils
lair and will be in the gas chamber like the prisoners did,
but when he dies he comes back to life and keeps going
through the same pain each time like the prisoners.

Queen Bee By Lea-Ann
My name is Areanda and I am queen of all
bees.I am 13 years old .My brother is BJand
my sister is dia. I miss them and I don’t
want to go home because I don’t want
them to see me like this. If they do it will hurt them . I
don’t want to hurt them.My mother and father left when
my brother turned 5. They went to Oklahoma. They told
me they were going for 3 days or 4 tops. It has been 14
years since I have seen them, I wish they would come
home to atleast help me with the other children. They
threw their lives away and had 3 children and then I just
walked out on us. This is why I became Queen Bee.

Being Alone
by: Jaclyn
My name is Sarah. I am ten
years old. My beloved
father had died yesterday.
I am being sent to my
aunt’s house for awhile.
While I am packing my
clothes, I grad my doll
Lucida. My mother and I
had gotten into a fight and she tried taking
Lucida away from me. She had grabbed Lucida’s
arm and pulled to hard. I heard the rip of
Lucida’s arm being torn off. My mother had
walked away to her room while I had started
crying. I held onto Lucida while I finished
packing for my trip. Sophie the nurse had come
to put my bag in the car. I had tried to fix
Lucida’s arm but failed. Sophie had come to take
me down to car for my trip to my aunt’s place.
Soon I shall be alone again.
The Robbery By Austin B.
The crime I didn’t commit
was a bank robbery. My
friend john had told me he
was going to rob a bank and
I told not to but he did any way and the cops
thought I did it and I got locked up for a bank
robbery I didn’t commit.

