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Teacher’s Note
The stories inside this issue are veiled narratives about their
inner thoughts and beliefs. 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.
So listening to their stories means that I must be willing to
follow where they lead me. Sometimes they lead me to the
Seven Wonders of the World, and tell me they would be a great
candidate for the eighth wonder, if the world ever decided to
add another one. Sometimes they lead me into the depths of
their suffering—a father or mother has died, a father or mother
is an addict, a father or mother is in prison. Sometimes they
lead me into a world of abuse that happened between the ages
of five and eleven. Sometimes they lead me to a noose, to a
razor, to an overdose, and I refuse to go. I make them rewrite
them, because there must be a step away from this abyss. Then
there are times when they lead me into the wonderful mind of
their imaginations, and I never want to leave. But it all begins
with a willingness to go, to listen, to hear, to follow. May you
follow as well.
I do not edit the stories or correct them in any way. They
appear as the student typed them. Enjoy their imaginations!
—Robert Stofel, Teacher
www.360westproject.com

Trapped by Bailey
Ali has been
home for three
days by herself
now. Her parents
are on a trip
without her. She
has been feeling like someone has been
following her for days now. One day after
coming home from school, she sees that
someone has broken into her house. She walks
all over the house to see if anyone is there. Ali
walks back to her room and was gonna watch
TV, but then when she went to sit on her bed,
someone grabbed her ankle and pulled her
under the bed. Ali was screaming in terror. She
was lost for words. Then the man took her all
the way outside to his car…then drove off...
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Emotions by Faith
Tears, Anger, Pity, Cruelty
Peace, Chaos,
Belief,
Betrayal
Mankind expresses these
emotions in every moment of
life. Reality... has a different
shaped definition for
everyone. Though we try to
suppress these feelings, they
are all sometimes in a well
full and overflowing with all
sorts of emotions we possess.
Thus, we have either peace with ourselves or we
realize that there are demons within ourselves. The
cruelty of reality is spoken with silent, gleaming
innocent tears that slowly roll down our cheeks.
The anger of our inner chaos is shown through the
ever guilty violence in which at times we can't control.
But the belief of peace in ourselves can be the shining
light on the dark day that has been cast upon us like a
curse.
The pity hurts and angers us but the betrayal of our
own emotions just extinguish the last shred of inner
spirit we possess.
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Oso Shark
By: Jalyn
If I was a shark I would be a
friendly shark that would help
people, that are suffering and saves people. I am not a
mean shark, I wouldn't kill other humans. I don't like the
taste of human blood and never would.

Healed by Faith
I’m drowning in darkness
as I lay on a bed. It’s too late
and hopeless to be saved. As
my inner demons chuckle and my blood turns into despair,
I’m tired and ready to let go of the tainted soul that was
once pure. I guess no one really expects himself or herself to
turn from something so pure into a monster much worse
than those from merry children stories.
Taking a breath of glass, I slowly close my tired eyes and
start to walk away. From The pain, struggles, addiction and
the life I never wanted. But something I had never expected
stopped me. Warmth slowly seeps through my body as a
soft whisper floats through the air. It’s calling my name and
with great effort, I bring myself back to open my eyes to a
bright, yet gentle and warm light.
Wings so white and pure, I wasn’t even ready to face the
celestial figure in front of me. With a gentle smile a mother
would give to their child, it spoke, the words gentle and
pure. And then I knew that it wasn’t hopeless. It wasn’t too
late, for now I knew I could do it. I knew that I could now
release my inner demons and heal my soon-to-be pure soul.

2
Nothing by Alyssa

What is, or maybe what
could be? The truth is the
mind is the only release but
in a counter it is the most
frightening. The lines overlap-lap-lapping. Colors can
have fragrance and air can be willed. Are humans
beautiful ad heartfelt or pathetic and worthless? I
have a feeling that both are identical. Why would
a “special” something build something easily
destroyed but easily constructed? Is everything
me...is nothing me? Why can I not leave? Or cease
to create a new? The pain is neither hot nor cold
and that hurts the most.

Lonely Turtle
By: James

My life’s like a Turtle
lonely and afraid
wishing life would fly
by like minutes and days
I’m tired of being young
I want to grow up like
people say these days.

3

Captain James
by: James
One day Captain
James wanted me to go
sail with him so I thought
to myself well I don't
want to leave home so I
told Captain James I will
call my parents so I
called my them they said I could go so I got my cloths
and aborted Captain James ship and we took off so
now we have been on the ship for weeks its fun to be
here its like my dreams come true we searched and
searched for Treasure and finally two weeks later has
past and we found the Treasure Chest and it was empty
so I felt like my dreams was crushed but we found out
it was fake then we found the real Treasure Chest and
it had Gold, Diamonds and Life it made my dream
really came true I was happy forever and still am.
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Ocean Angel
By: Kierstyn

She soars over the ocean blue
Singing the song of the seagulls
Watching the children laugh and play
Filling her heart with joy
One falls in she swoops down low
Taking him in her arms
She takes him high showing him the sights
Then brings him back to the nice warm sand
She waves her goodbye
Then back to the sky she flies
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ANTI-BULLYING
BY COLE
Anti-bullying is what we all need. Some group to stand
up to bullies. We should start this group in every to prevent
hatred and pain. We should be able to feel safe in schools.
No matter how hard it may seem, stand for your rights.

Homesick by Austin
I’m home sick I miss
my friends and family
I really don't want to
be here but I know I
need the help because
I don’t want to be a
drug addict In jail or
dead I miss waking up to people I know and to
people I know care about me.

Be Free by Briana
This man is a rock star. Hi is under so
much pressure by being a rock star he
feels as if the ground is caving in and
vanishing as he plays. Before the
ground caves in completely he realizes
life is more than a hobby. If he isn’t
happy with the rock star life then he
has plenty in life to choose from. I don’t think the ground is
pulling him. The pressure he is enduring the ground caving
and tells him be free.
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You
By: Ashley
When you feel like you’re all alone
Like no one’s by your side
When you’re needing someone the most
They all just run and hide
You see all their smiling faces
They all seem to be just fine
I just want to be their friends too
they don’t want to be mine
Or you could look at it this way
You are working toward your goal
You want to be different from them
You want to shape your soul
Someday it won’t matter anymore
Or the little fights you fought
Everyone has a choice in life
You choose how you will be
People may talk really bad now
But one day they will all see

5
The Heartless by Alyssa
Once upon a time, farther in time than
place, there was a prince who was a rich
man, a very, very rich man. He was so
extravagantly wealthy that his whole
kingdom was made of candy:
Peppermints, bubblegum, chocolates and
toffees. His father was getting ill – deathly so that he was
reconsidering his will. The king declared that between his twin
sons, whoever bore him a royal grandchild first would get to
pick the piece of the will which suited him more- referencing
the throne. The 2nd born, introduced in the beginning hadn't a
wife or a child. The second child schemed a plan to quickly
acquire a “royal” wife and child. The underlying truth being
that he'd bribed them both. His plan had been through enough
to fool his father and he took his long-awaited throne. His
marriage and children where, of course, publicly made so he
kept them but not well – neglecting them and abusing them
mentally until all self-worth had been snuffed out. The new
king was greedy and wanted another kingdom's prosperity and
happiness. The land of hot soups, liquids, and grain. There was
gossip that this place beheld jewels but was particularly
dangerous to candy people – it was too hot there; they would
melt! But the king's selfishness pushed him and his journeymen to take the trek. As they traveled through the lands they
realized how unfit they were for the terrain, but never the less,
they did turn back. Once the place was reached the others
wanted nothing to do with their people ad absolutely despised
them unknowingly. They didn't survive the trip back but in this
last moments the king realized to appreciate the efforts of
others and to respect the spoken work and written word. The
young boy finally becomes king and gets the power and
reverence he deserved: both their voices were finally heard.
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A Superman Story
by Cheyenne
The name Superman means
strength. It means no
weakness. Weakness is
what I fear.
When I was little my dad used to tell me all the
time to be invincible, “show no weakness Chey.” He
made me believe weakness was bad. That if you
were weak you were useless. You weren't good
enough to stand for yourself.
In my house, you stand up for your
sisters, or you get beat. We never got beat for
not standing up for each other. They all came to
me. Chenoa, Brianna, and Dakota all came to me
for the fight.
I always had to be the fighter. I still am.
Even though I am here to fix myself, I still have
to be strong.
Show no weakness Chey.
You are invincible.
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Imagination
By: James
I've always had
an imagination
when I was a
child I had an
imaginary friend
his name was
Larry he was the
only one who
understood stuff that I was going through when I
was young and didn't think anyone was there for
me but they was there I just had to open my eyes
then I knew.

TRAPPED INSIDE
by Kimberly
She's in a cage can't get
free wish that wasn't me
trapped in a place I call
home as I sit alone in my room all I hear is the sound
of thunder in the sky nothing to fear nothing to see
nothing to hide as I lay down and close my eyes I
slowly wish it all away.
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The Heart by Morgan
This heart has had its ups
and downs. It’s been on a
not-so-fun roller coaster
ride this whole life. When
this girl was younger, she
had no idea that her
heart would go through.
Depression, cutting,
suicidal thoughts, she had no idea that
boys would break her heart like they did.
She had no idea that boys would play her
like that did. She wishes she would have
known so she could prepare herself. She
believes that one day her heart will be
healed, but until then it will continue to
be broken.
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WHY ME? By Nautica
Every day the boy gets in trouble.
His parents get home from a long
day at work and take their anger
out on him. Instead of doing like
most teenagers and argues back.
He goes to his room and pray. He
prays for better days. He has such
a big heart he prays for his mother
and father. The parents don't
realize the things they say hurt the child feelings. Even
though it hurts he kills them with kindness and hopes
one day they will shut up.
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The OG' Bobby Johnson Story
by Rashad

Downtown in the
city of JohnBoro
there live a candy
dealer of Og
Bobby Johnson.
Og had good
candy bad candy
he would do
anything to get to Candy Hill were the rich
dealer live. He went to do a deal that was going
to get him on rich dealer hill but around
downtown you can get messed up in the sweet
city of JohnBoro.
He went to do a sweet deal but the rats of the
city does not like to see you go from rags to
riches so they robbed him of all his sweets and
put him in an insane asylum and put him in a
candy jacket, and he ended up in rich dealer hill.

23

The Man Who Lost Himself!
By Will

This man keeps trying to find the
right face. But he just doesn't
realize how amazing he looks. God
created him that way. He is one of
Gods greatest creations. He looks
in the mirror and finally realizes
that he doesn't need to change who he is.

Bully
By Austin
Once upon a time there was a boy
named Thomas and every day he
went to school it was a thing for all
the neighborhood bullies to bully
him they would call him mean
names put him in his locker and
give him swirlies but Thomas being
the better person would never do
nothing back one day Thomas was
at home thinking why me why me and then he realized he
looked around himself he said I have all this stuff and the
people that bully me really don’t have this much stuff he
thought to himself about where they were coming from
he didn’t think like most people how can I get back at
them he thought how can I help.
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Birds! By Briana
These girls are twins. One
owns birds that make her
happy, the other owns birds
that make her sad. they are
in a red room. Birds are
hanging by a chain. The sad
girl is sad because the birds
are dead and the happy girl is happy because she
hung them. They are in a small red room isolated.
Not having anybody but themselves, the birds, and
red. Of course they have each other but having
emotion keeps them from talking.

No Change, No
Butterflies
By Cheyenne
If I could be anything in the world I
would be a butterfly. Butterflies are
everything I'm not. They are pretty,
graceful, small, and different. No one makes
fun of butterflies and there are no ugly
butterflies. I would be a blue butterfly with
black tips. I'd be okay with no being like the
others. I'd be okay.
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Homesick
By Morgan
Homesick. Very, very
homesick. Missing my
family and friends so
much. When I came
here I didn't know
what to think. I was
scared. Terrified. When I talked to my 6 year
old niece on the phone, and she asked where I
was, I lost it. I miss them so much. When I had
my family session, I lost it. I just wanted to go
home so badly. But, no, I was stuck in this
crazy house. I am very homesick. One good
thing about this experience is that I met
Ashley and Nautica. They made this place
better and easier to tolerate. But I won’t be
homesick much longer.
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Slanted by Alyssa
The crevices are deep and darkthe shattered pieces reflect back at me.
My own warped and distorted reflection
stares at me with guilty eyes.
I touch the surface gently only to get hurt.

Trapped
By: Ashley
Behind a locked door
Or even behind bars
You wish for freedom
You wish upon some stars
The only chance that you have left
Is hope or fate or luck
You want to get out of this place
You feel like you are stuck
You feel alone, you feel you’re trapped
You’re not the only one
There’s other people like you too
That just want to be done
That may be the best part of life
Having someone else be there
To know that you’re not all alone
And to know that people care
Though having someone can be a help
No matter how nice or kind
The worst place where there is no escape
Is trapped inside your own mind
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The Tales of Idiot Man
By Rashad
I remember one
time I seen a grown
man with underwear on
the outside of his pants.
So I walked up to
him and said, “Yo, idiot
what you doing. O I’m
pretending to be OG
Bobby Johnson , so we
will see how that works
out.”
We went around town and he drooled on old ladies’
biscuits and ran into doors. And he ended up running
into a building name Decatur General. The first person
he ran into was a staff person name Mr. Connie. And
he told the Idiot Man, “This is my house, dog. I’m the
big dog around here, doc.”
And Idiot Man looked up in took off running and
Mr. Connie ran after him singing, “YAYO ALL I
KNOW IS YAYO.” The Idiot Man ran into solitary
room, and he met a girl that kept talking about how
she’d been here 4 times and blah, blah, blah. Idiot Man
said to her, “Wait, maybe you need to be here, and he
took off running again and Mr Connie said, “Where
you think you goin’, doc?....... THE END
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HE HURTS
BY NAUTICA

He hurts when one of his
homeboys die and there's
nothing he can do
He hurts when his mother is sick and it’s more
than just the flu
He hurts when his little brother get shot trying to
be someone he's not trying to prove he's on top
He hurts when his little sister is crying and she
feels like she dying cause there's no food in the
house.
He hurts when there's nothing he can do to get his
family threw.
He hurts cause his father is to blame for all the
terrible pain
He hurts cause he’s about to be a father and he’s
only 16, and he doesn't know where a baby should
be.
He hurts cause everything is going wrong he
doesn't know where to turn.
But he hopes that one day he'll see the sun.

11
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Recycled by Alyssa
Once a boy existed
that was cast away
from home that was
tanned and freckled by
the sun despite his
fiery red hair and
bright blue eyes. His
parents led him down a
twisted uncharted path
out of desperation and
selfishness only to slip
him a sleeping potion
and abandon him. He awoke feeling betrayed and
heartbroken and went out to the sea to pray
before the gods only to be bullied by drunkards
into a chest and pushed out to sea at night.
Luckily the trunk stayed afloat; he was saved by
a fisherman's troop. They were angry at the prank
and threw him overboard until her heart the call
of the sirens. He paddled his way to them and
because of his peculiar looks was held in honor
there hence was never seen again.

Home
By: Ashley
Home is a place
In which you stay
It’s where you sleep
It’s where you lay
It doesn’t matter
If the place where you sleep
Is a tree or a car
It’s a place that you keep
You keep your life
And keep your belongings
No matter where
Wherever your calling
You may have a family
Or you may just be all alone
You may have a mansion
You may not even have a phone
It may be rather large
There may be no space
Your home is your shelter
No matter the place
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Anger by Austin
I’m done. I’m done with anger is something that is said
can be controlled but how all these psychiatrist say it’s
easy and act like it’s just as easy as
said but it’s hard life is hard you’ll get
kicked and thrown around and a
natural reaction is anger I know anger
is not the best reaction but when you
have anger problems it’s not easy to
think before doing I’ve fought I’ve
cussed I’ve even thought about killing
but truth is anger is also fear of
rejection fear of pain and just plain fear
of life I’m an angry person but with
anger comes insecurity.

Meet My Owner
By Cheyenne
My owner's name is Cheyenne. She is a
person who confuses most, but I
understand her. All of her dolls do. She
has a few of us. There's Chucky, Tiffany, Reagan, and Howdy
Dowdy. I am Sybil, it is nice to meet you all. I want you all to
meet my real owner. Not the one you all think you know.
Her name is Cheyenne. She is 17 and has some problems.
She had manic bipolar with psychosis features disorder. It is
horrible. I have seen her ruin friendships, beat herself, and
destroy herself. I have watched as tears run down her face. I
worry for her. I worry a lot. But I am just a doll. I cannot
help. I wonder if anyone can help her now.
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My Night By Kieontai
The reason that I’m in here is
because I could not calm
myself down last night. I was
screaming and threating my
mom and dad so they took me
to the hospital last night and
the people there made me
change into a gown. Then I
was sent to another hospital
and while I was there, I had to
pee in a cup and had my blood drawn. After that I
was sent to a mental hospital and that is why I’m
here today.
Savior by Kimberely
I’m almost making it in this
world I have ups and downs just like
a roller coaster bu tone day I went to
mental home to get help I stayed
there foe 1 week and 1 day before I
got to leave when I was in there it
made me realize that I need help for all the bad
stuff I did to myself and that I needed to change so I
after I left I thought to myself wow I knew I could
do it I just needed a little help but all I have left
to say is the last time was and is me savior........
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Running by Faith
No longer could she take it. The everyday hell she called
“Home”. For as long as she could remember, she would
have to be strong. Through the fights, words and pain she
wanted to escape. Go somewhere where she wouldn’t be
hit, somewhere where she was loved. Of course, they
would put on an act saying they loved and missed her,
sending out thousands of useless papers to look for her.
But she would never
return. She vowed to
make her own place in the
world. Setting out on one
cold night, she walks.
Mile after mile, day by
day, she keeps walking
away. To somewhere,
anywhere she belongs.
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“Frankie and Jamal”
By Will
Living as a mouse can be
so hard. Especially when
you have a cat that tries to
eat you all the time. And
that's what happened to my
poor brother Jamal. One day
we were hunting for some
cheese and I see this huge
shadow. It was that good for
nothing mouse killer cat! The cat's name was
Frankie and he was a mean old cat. Me and my
brother fear that cat. But I would never have
thought that cat would have taken away my
brother. But it did. What happened to my brother
is so hard to tell. But I will take the time to tell
about this event in honor of his name. One quiet
moonlit night me and my brother were trying to
find food for our family. We were searching the
kitchen when all of a sudden I see the cat rise up
and look straight at us. We were almost too
scared to move.
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Light
By Cole

Light will shine my
way home. It’s my
sign of passion,
happiness, and pride. I
will light my down
this dark road. I’m not
this animal or the monster I was before. I will
have happiness instead of darkness run through
my veins. I will continue to light this dark road.
Famous Football Player that Suffered a
Career Ending Injury By JAMAL
My name is Jamal Love I play for the Detroit Lions
we was in the championship and William came at
me hard next thing I know I was in
the hospital paralyzed. It changed
my life. I didn't have a job I lost my
money. I had rebuild my life my
getting a new job getting a wife and
got a new family. I continued to
enjoy my life.
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Sloth by Alyssa
There was once a girl so lazy she
refused to learn her family’s gift of
trade. After her constant refusal,
the mother decided to punish the
daughter with a beating. As the
queen rode through her kingdom, she heard the terrible
wails then went to see what caused them. The queen
went in the home and asked: “What ails the one in
terror?” “My daughter,” said the mother “is too
industrious! She works so well that she spins thread to
gold. That is the reason, your highness, I punish my
daughter.” “Well!” exclaimed the queen. She asked for
the maiden saying someone as she could use the
service. The girl agreed not to make a liar of her
mother. After reaching the palace, she placed her in a
room the size of a theatre and asked her to work until
morn and if she couldn’t complete the task she will die,
but if she could the prince will have her hand. Any
woman who could do that was and will always be rich.
When the queen left, she moaned and wailed outside
the tiny window her call was answered by three hideous
sisters with exaggerated features: one each with a large
thumb, tongue, and foot from their sewing at a
maximum. They promised to help her if only she would
invite them to her wedding. She agreed, kept the
promise, and the sisters completed the task. The prince
saw the ugly sisters and asked who they were and the
new princess replied “The sewing sisters.” The prince
was so appalled he never allowed her to sew again.
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“War”
By Amy
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Just like a Tree
by Cheyenne

A woman I see,
As sad as she can be.
News has come,
her son is gone.
Its hard to believe,
how her son could leave.
I know her heart is broken,
Not a word is spoken.
Silence is here,
Nothing is all I hear.
Now that her son died,
She cried.
She will see him soon,
In the sky or on the moon.

Just like a tree that grows and only makes
people happy, I do the same. This tree grows
pretty dresses for all to take. But no one returns
any sort of favor. I am just like the tree. I have
grown up, and all I do is give and give. I never
receive and never ask to receive. I only give. Just
like the tree must go someday, so must I. But will
I go because I am all worn out and have nothing
more to give. Or will I go because I have given and
received all that I can?

Last Day by Austin

“Avenger Story by Jamal

I’m happy I’m happy I get to go home today I’ve only been
here a week but it feels like forever I’m happy todays my
last day I don’t like for everything to be on a time schedule
or be decided before I even wake up I’m happy I get to see
my family and friends when you only get ten minutes a
night to talk to your family you realize how important they
are to you when you don’t get to do and be your own
person you feel trapped or feel like an animal I don’t like
feeling that feeling that’s why I’m happy todays my last
day.

One day when William and
me aka the avengers were
practicing and we heard an
alarm go off now we are now
as Captain America and
Spiderman. Whiplash and his
army is destroying the town
so we geared up and went to battle we defeated his army
now here come whiplash. Spiderman wraps him in his
spider web. I threw my shield at him. He tries to fight
back but he is to hurt to fight. So Spiderman and me did
our team hit and bam! He was knocked out.
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Through the Hour of My Despair
By Nautica

When I first got to DGW I thought it was going to be a
place of crazy people but I was wrong. I met people
just like me, and it felt good knowing I’m not the only
one going through things. This place has taught me a
lot good and bad. I’m really gonna miss a lot people
including the clients and staff—especially my teacher
who taught me a lot.

Turtle by Sara
Once upon a time, these people on this ship were really
mean and scary. So, I decided to run away. And as I was
running away they saw me.
And I started to run faster but,
they had caught me. And they
put me back on the ship and
we all lived happily ever after.
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The Night Sky
By: Nancy
There once was a man with
hopes and dreams, he
wished every year for the
same thing his wish was
to be free. He prayed
and waited for the
same thing until he
believed in himself and
changed his way of
thinking. He compared himself
to the stars and moon yet with random
thoughts the man felt hypnotized by the nights
beauty and his mind sink in with them and
everything he thought and spoke involved the
moon and stars. He never again doubted himself
or his capacity of blending in with something he
admires.

