Teacher’s Note

The stories inside this issue are veiled narratives aboeit th
inner thoughts and beliefsMost of them have a strong desire
to love and be lovedand 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 themseles
free of judgment, a place where ¢y belong, where they can
feel like part of a group, a place that reminds them thatyttaee
alive and things wiljet better.

So listening to their stories means that | must be willing to
follow where they lead me. Sometimes they lead me to the
Seva Wonders of the World, and tell me they would b great
candidate for the eigth wonder, if the world eve decided to
add another oneSometimes they lead me into the depths of
their suffering—a father or mother has died, a father or mother
is an addicta father or mother is in prison. Sometimes they
lead me into a world of abuse that happened betwebe ages
of five and elevenSometimes they lead me to a noose, to a
razor, to an overdose, and | refuse to go. | make them rewrite
them, because there maibe a step away from this abysEhen
there are times when they lead me into the wonderful mind of
their imaginations, and | never want to leave. But it all begins
with a willingness to go, to listen, to hear, to folloMay you
follow as well.

| 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
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URi ver St yXdairaBy

Cl am dar k, | am f ¢
Z trapped inside thi

. head. I am an ange
; la uswual angel, 1 a
death. |1 don't kno
‘ up here. 1 am the
W _‘ river Styx, people
in order ftdhremme ot @ hteakeal n
they candét pay they become
ghosts you can tell them t
wi || be happy to do it for
WHY? by Amber
Why did | run? hi
do know that my} has
secreme,f bam wh d o
they Why is ith ery
turn my head | , et h
about me that I t an
is the world so Wh 'y
people be nice. 0t
fair. Why does i
steal and | usts o™t s
life just a bunch of whys?
asking these questions whe
answer



Reflection by A

Before | tEg Issue 215
is in Plhe i
stranger, ol
have met .  bo TR February 14 th , 2014
never known? When | |l ook in the mirror I see nothing,
nobody. | come homedwlat his. | believe the kids
theytshayt | 6m nothing. So now, I ook in the
mirror and see nothienlgf, upo.t hi ng at all. I shut mys
Listen to me, your reflection counts and you know it.
ASomet hi ng, Someoneo by Amy
A brrioggdhm i s whe rgg avel
Bei ng,palaclien c e
included. alvr j uH R
ther e. Nobody i Not my
mons,i ster or maldy one 1| o
haplpygoking gi r|l ith her
be®&8ut somet heng , h
somethlngS/ostemlehomneg/someone is full
rkness. Happiness bounces off, touch It

esn't touch that something/ someogs
uch t He bdsrecadmdbecause of the gravi

h y d 2 e?edqwest I

bet weequestion is why? W oject.co

ppiness touch that somethlnglugpgadp\ﬁhgr@"#a;nanyyhy is that
met hi ng/ someone not happy? Her S @dhdstolites § USt not
ppy. .. not receiving happiness because it has a dar
st... noetgething weyhi f@Bden inside that

met hing and/ or someone. Only that something or

nw T oSDBL T TFTOoO o
OO0 ®LY®»YO ®»YS5 OO0 D

meone knows why. 2)
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My Guardian Angel ;

By Cheyenne ‘
My guardian ang I%\ﬁ e from
above. She is b Ut i :

RIn°"¥Qa\ sal\ [ QrR_°
th By eAmy

never asks why
only ever watch

safe. I know |
For if I didn't be here
today. Take 32 piIIsnang\/ayawa)é should tak
But my guardian angel watches Y eEro NS ShHi
stop when | hurt too much, andwlnak&s$isme &a
am weak. She makes me kind whetni t eadm n¥0ans
beautiful when | feel hideous.s|Sbepis apegedif
only because she is me. time to be
Unraved Smiles Wﬁr'd ﬁf wo
When she go
ByCheyenne was introdu
person. A U
| used to smile, but it was always fake. (B person; dif
| never knew what it meant to smile. Ne person was
to smile, and never had a reason to. | U knewesiomgel of hedr epsrpoebclleanhslj
up in the morning, shower, brush myteeth playdress up, plakwitemy h epra.s sTeitdimea ngdi r 1 f or got
hair, paint my make up on, and sew on my smile. Throughall@f\lh@ryt hing, ewergahinBusekbk
bullying, \&iemd snickers, my sewed on smile never unravele® Qe ® fi i m& for you to go. C
day | woke up and it started to loosen. | worried that it would el € up, and .go back to re

undone and everyone would know the truth. When it came undone and
everyone saw, | had to go away for a little whfieallyhile away, |

realized | didn't need to sew on my smile. | realized everyone can have a
bad day, and everyone can have a good day. But it's the good ones that
remind you to smile. After that last unraveling, | never sewed it on

again.
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Inside the Skull by Dr.
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You |ive inside t -.S mano sku-ll- i:he

people, they call me a demon some o g h

people dondét | i ke me some ni ce.
Loves D ogs

Forgotten by Jamal

By: Hannah There once was a hog

who loved to eat dogs.
The dogs would whine
but they tasted so fine .
They tried to act tough
but they were no were
near buff. They smelled
like a monkey that was
acting kind of funky.
They lived in a house but were quiet as a mouse.
they shot into the sky like a bird ready to fly. They
seemed very cross when they went teat their

boss. The boss was mean he looked like a bean. He
stood very tall but acted so small. The dogs were
scared and so they pared. They waited all night
ready for a fight.

I'm all alone in this dark
place. Feeling weak and
nervous, | sit down on the
floor. Haven't ate in three
days, so my stomach
sounds like a train! I'm
blind. When | was born, |
was blind. | hate it. | feel
ugly. | hate myself. Why
does this gotta be me? |
feel so dark and lonely in
this empty room. | h  ave nobody, nobody at
all... So | sit here, and | think about how
worthless | am, and | cry myself to sleep.
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Hooba Looba
by Kieontai )
Unique By: Nancy
Long ago in the land of Hoobahbatheir lived a
wise old king becoming old of age he knew that
he was going to die soon so he called in his
servant Tom Henry to go get his son prince mark.
Feeling very relieved to leave to leave study
lessons he eagerly left to see what his father
wantedof him. Son | have called you here for a

Actions have been done
Friends are gone
| will go on
Survive this war
I'm the oeaimer

. : . Not a loner
very important reason. | am going to die soon and But | know
| need you to look after my kingdom. That there will be a somehow

And I'll be understood _
Fallen Angel . Because there is no human being
By: Nancy e | That will ever understand what I'm feeling
N CEn |t ®s call ed Un
L Butl get known as a freak.

Not so long ago there wagak )

angel who always followedl
leader and never did whaj HelEs:
wantedtoldg ~ ] Zr a” [~ Zg mh mat
\Zg [ Z eMZ] ™"k par | aZee
away and 1/3 of the angels followed him creating their
own kingdom with a different ruler every once in a
while.




The Frog Prince by Raylene

| am the frog prince. | live in a
kingdom full of dirt, and my large
family. For breakfast, lunch, and
dinner, we eat flying bugs. We
catch our food using our long
tongues. Whenever my family
comes out of the kingdom for fo
od, we have to catch our food as
quick as we can before my
brothers family has time to get all

the bugs for themselves. My brother is my enemy; we have
year s. |

been rivals for
because he enjoys my fear.

Woods By Sara

There was thigirl and she
was in the woods on day and
she was running. She was
running away from her
problems. So, to get alone
she went in the woods. Soon after, she got lost and was
really scared.

The woods were really dark, scary and lonely place to
be in. Shdound some friends along the way. They
helped her out. She went back home and everything
soon went back to normal.

don’

"Ol EAT AU 3AOQ

We |l | back in ber |

l ost my boyfrie 0.f 6 m

and | was very 'at'tiached.

Whi ch,i tmavdeer y hard to | e

go. | started to cut in

it a whole | ot worse. I

while then | started aga

hel p and hopefully never

myself ever again.
thiongktwelL wive el

There once was a

fast as |l ightnin

ni ght sky. Her n

was known as the

meanest horse al

didn't knoad ia& ¢

personality. Her

And she ran away

horses thought s

horse came to |

Wil liam. He 1 i ke

she didn't reald9

another horse to

always playing b

woul d al ways pl a




Imagination by Aaron

| magi nati o The Heart by Willia

t he Yyowmi man

somet hing i The Heart is an amazing

reality it?o thing. It fe S t hri

asleep you it lives Th h i's o

some can go to |ife It | us to

can be much : . fupgtionhewr

|l magination can someti mes ma fdquut Qod ‘ |

el se do something he or, sh&0dd Y™ € €e

want to do. good. then y .

| magi nation can do good , §@emepdnL Ose he | 0! ve

al so it can bring bad upont R& M rwarhm@t h mfort.

My i magination is a |little HBihte dife arott hi sh® ugoosdo i de

good the bad side isndt reakcloynfboardt .i t Wj tidtout a heart

Il gnoring. l'd rather stick t¢otrheevegroodOgi dé&reart | eads
i fe.

Homesick by

Aaron WHY?

did |
Homesick is a feeling that )(ﬁ’dy'wgltehtat 'Eh;
B8
h

from home for a long or shog{g,R efelyany

l6m a |ittle |ghtWhr1,0\{vS it ot
I should be | et® ay | hbad¥e hear
been away fr omgad for)acamdwdy i srltdheswo
we ek olri dmot. dd cruel ? Why can’'t pkbpeebbefai
t o be hlonreesa lackk Whyoes everyone |lie, cheat, s
know wiherlkedin wid i Why i s luinfceh jollsutewhay al8 k your s el
l ove tonfdi mattd ffust want t10 agsoki h@enethiesheds dwind know t h
my family.

e
h
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Call her Mary by Amy

Do you someti mes “el 1i ke 8igDreams, Little P
doors have been s down
you? And there's escape’?BM/éATr?lbebr d
l et me tel.l my OW‘;eh)Mt:gp{de
\tl)vgotl;lglr/va;hel my %@%erﬁittle pl ac har sh.
bi dr eé s . and 0
Mary when she ol d. g rShwe uvkgag%n hfotsweglhgst J
girl 1 could We used It|0ttﬂ|ea)élé1dd walse nbi men g
but by the t to 6t shrpanvsttuagiritked mehangi ng.
How? She wou yel Andtgohtergepatre.nt s, and hi't
people. Then goentol emaad she bed.pped my
arm off ... t :hadsﬁafhos”etstg@ PRrpgriesdd mating vy
had done. .. y goes .
New Life by Amy
STAGiFRlGHT There was oncg e,
By Amber dead as you s¢
nStacyyouhavetogo One day he fi eard
Ol{t(:atnhfrie.s ) f Iy'happiness.wit.
q d , . was Ve
w?rll, 0 t say youE gelxn thwﬂeen h)‘/aodu SC@nmuc .
tm”so nervous, mi Iy whypggan'nto aQdi il f & e
IC)arBe.cause ou’'re so ood tHFtI,,earned to €.
. y , 9 He 'forgot al | ght m
Al right, fine I I try. .
“ . |stened to everyone
You sure you can't take mKIoevlehe dn' t feel <o Wi
“Go take the stage h f |t | |
One Hour Later Z;Incﬁ € € h Sﬁ dlve y
“You were great ecauseli](c-:-e a reviv

“Stacw, ybukoeul d conquer yioUF Of g NeW
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Big Dogs Scare Me!!!
By Hannah

I'mtrying to find a place | can
stay tonight. It's raining and it is
really cold, | have no shoes on.
see what looks like a house
where nobody lives. | walk up
on the porch, and | get scared.
The next thing | know, there is a
mean looking dog, he is about
to bite me! | feel like my body is about to shut down on
me, and there is nothing | can do about it! The dog just
stands there looking all evil. | just stand there, and | finally
have enough time to sit down on the porch. The dog lays
beside me... | havefaw crackers that | have been eating
on for a few days. | pet the dog, and finally he lays with
me. | have a new best friend now and | am so happy!!

Broken by Hannah

Everyone

eaks my heart

8

ME AND MY BOX by Dominic

ALONE WI TH
MYSELF

LOST M@K PA
JUST ME AND
BOX OF SADN
ALONE I N TH
SCART FORI S

MY STUFF ON THE BOX OF A
TI MES I  GOT I N TO A FI GH
ANGER

BUT FI NALY THE BOX TERNS
HAPPI NESS AND MY PACK
COMES BACK

I M NOT ALONE

e of way. C

My heart is shagt d . feel |ike
nobody cares. N  knows
what | ffaddli.ngl 't fo iteces
and nobody even cares.
b
n

do anythi
everyone.

;
g right. I am so done w
I

don't know what to do

i n some typ I
ith everything,
anymor e.



Butterfly by Amy
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The Devil Inside Me

by Kaitlyn
Life is |ike
Growing up | The devil tr ake
caterpillar, was at home mo m,
to everythin Austin , bra | es
talents and Wel |, me amd
cocoon. Then - Austin left, | t to
out your talents and granny' s, an she
secrer, then flying away aﬁvemitghirﬁstﬁgﬁ’ o 'Vénmy
reaching your goaSucameissgfeult.lgrP%nansyféatémgteIng | got i
got her pills and took a
. got back to my step dads
FlghterbyDrake saying | will hewmgai haée
THERWAS AWBRY HE then tried to |l ay down i
WOR AND SHEEMRER AND dad got me up and sat me
HIVEENT HOME went to cry and then the
Hems came and thatos the
and when | came to a cou
were smewpingture of me w
and | had tube and breat
be mae la HB® % char‘fbankon'd
| 6m here.
I |l ove my mom
|l |l ove my dad
I | ove Austin
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LOVE HURTS BY: MARTHA

I don'"t know what to do

Il am | ost .l | ngry.

want to go want

my ot her . know

what to do.

Ssoma e

hel p me.

Going to heaven

by: Martha
I |l ove you | ike a
star that shines
that | ives above
so brightly that
angedtsl d mi x toge
with sorrow | ove
you and it said |

LOST by
Kimberly

i nlgy thien d afyis| It d
flows | ike an
DEATH IN MY HEART by Martha
| woke up one morning and g
my father had left my
mggheri andyne. He went
ity thepfair in drlarida. |
haan \d eseBetltimgnva long
tine and llwas wensleying
why berdid hot call me. My mother told me that
mydather gvasikilled. | thogght that she was just
kiddipgv He digdoon December 25, 2013. |
wished that he would have stayed home with
me and never went the fair.rhiss my father so
much it feels like a bad dream and | wish |
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FALLEN OFF BY ONE STRING

BY: MARTHA

B ym y feopa
know how to hold on | want
ra be wujr k #aW"
want to hurt my mom and
she told me that it will be ;
hard for her because she ¥ ~
would lose her oldest
daughter. Iwantto be with |
bark ah mw f.wyoelrp

True Love
by McKenzie

They met in high
school. On and off was
their relationship.  Ups
and downs they went
through it all. They
unexpectedly went to the same college
when they weren't together. Five years
later he got down on one knee, spilled his
heart out, and proposed. Flash forward
fifty years in the assisted living home,
they both d ie together in their sleep.
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The Search for Hope
By McKenzie

C | You walk into a yard and are greeted by a
?erociou

s, huge dog. The dog screams as if itis a

child throwing a tantrum. K
o ogr \vaitingrfor a second
of silence. To scared to
move, uncertain of w hat to
do, your mind assumes the
worst. The dog has made it
clear that he does not

want you here. Your heart '
is beating really extremely : -
ast. ipall h y]you dpn'y knowpyhat CW( An
rifdea c@ﬁwes@oﬁn!ﬂ. Youﬁ/viIKtaIk s'\?vqleqetlyZO e al
dog. Then you realize that if you were the dog, you
wouldn't want someone to be nice to you just so

they could leave. You would pray, but you are
uncertain of your creator. You begin to have

racing thoughts and you begin to start talking to
yourself again. You talk about be ing scared, lonely,
and confused. The dog moves it's head as if the

dog is listening to you. As you keep talking the dog
begins to move closer. Hesitant of what's going to
happen you take deep breaths. The dog comes
closer and begins to lick your hand. Aft er licking
your hand the dog slowly yet fast puts his head

into your chest. Feeling relieved, you begin to pet

the dog. The dog looks up to you as if the dog can
finally see hope. You have shared with the dog your
most inner feelings unintentionally. The dog has
become your best friend.
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Fly Away
by Raylene
| flew away with my lover, £
and for once, I'm happy. |~ ==~
can$tand the thought 'of -
being without him. | keep
running from the lowliness and

the fear of what will happen, but no matter how fgg
fly, it isn't far enough. They keep bringing me baFC and
the fear and loneliness just becomes worse. On@vé’gg
will fly aywarith my lover and that will be the last tig,

| will have to fly away.

Clouds by Raylene
My brain is like a

cloud pouring rain.

Whenever | see, or hear

something that brings back

memories, my brain goes

into a fog, and | cry. | cry

more than the usual person, it's a hard thing to

explain. The pain, and the hurt of death, and the

memories is sometimes too hard to take. | try to

cope, and learn ways to deal, but it's never that

easy, sometimes | think my heart will never heal.

12
Alone by Raylene
As | walk in the woods,
covered in snow, | look
for a way to get out. I'm
.~ freezing cold, and all
[\ | alone, not knowing if |
| will survive. | try to find
ust one person to help,
but | walk for miles, and |
o “ don't see a thing. Finally,
Ito a house, and see her look through the
w. But, no one comes to help me, so | still
alone.

me

Stairs by Rayleen
Mke uyw B t
world of destruction. | feq
there is no way out, no r¢
even find a way out. It's
like someone locked in a basement, scared of
they have to climb to get to the top. Every two
climb, I always fall back one. But. | know one ¢
reach the top, because every one step | fall be
climbing two.



Her Cure by Taylor

Her mind was filled

with everything. Good

things, bad things,

everything. She tried

to find ways to cope
with the pain, but
nothing worked until
she discovered the
extravagant art of

making music. She consumed the notes, fermatas,
and crescendos like they were medicine meant to
cure her ailing mind.
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The Trairby Taylor
2 The dar knes § BE _nnponsf
her. Vari oufd and
growl s erup
every corne om,
sending chil 0 c I
spine. Suddenly a thundero
whol e room The |l ovely you
see a small |l ight approach
| ouder and | ouder. The 1|ig
And eventually they did. Finally shearteradii e edo mitn gvat
Her broken heart began to
R e TR Eral i g0t
Therewasonceaymmgglrlyvg frigid darkness. AS th
\ quite heartbroken. She felt trappged t1otgon irzee t he passengers
8 f a world where no one understcodihée. d i][] the W?r;nthh and
. aces o e peop
She was fearless though, ne @ﬁ@&lleave_ A tall boy w
’ of the darkness everyone ass)ufmeldh St rain.
bad. One night, alone in her room, she stared at herewindow here to save n
looking at the moon thake@rrﬁmﬂeerhﬁwagl sked. . A
then that she decided to run away and escap \}ﬁgﬁg 2 eTheatboyerstae”
that had become so familiar. She raced mtpnt the door | eavin
allowing her lungs to be filled with the crisp mldnmgehdi alr.r&hep eople who swo

decided to never return home, I§pending theerasteof here a v e

again.

dancing with the darkness and whispering silly nothings with
the shadows.
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The Music Within

By: Tina

She sits there quietly

Her heart racing

Thoughts pacing

As she taps her foot to the bec.
I'tds a steady beat
Steady like the thumping of her heart
A broken heart, yes

But nothing unfixable

She waits anxiously

Feeling the battle inside of her

Her two different sides show

Complete opposites

Yet one thing ties them together

Il tds music

And itds the only thing that
Michael “Bad Poetry”

Al ways depressed
Constantly stressed

Feeling suppressed,

I wanna be the best,

Unl i kestt.he r

Life to me is just a test,
Wear bullet proof vest

Bef orteo Islgeoep, mamma al ways
wanna hear one peep, hi de n
don’'t you dare speak,

so please pull up a chair

t oWith n@ onrente play.d n
S 9 am hungry now,
and | cQuld et some dog ¢
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What Life Holds

By: Tina

Fear and hope

Two different words

Yet they suit her perfectly

Her hope for the future

The hope to make it one day at a time
The hope to keep on fighting

And then therebs
All - consuming, terrifying fear

The kind that wraps her in depression
In suicidal thoughts

Fear and hope

The basis of her being

The things that give her a reason to fight
And a reason not to

rEapl[r§§t Imé'ra‘mryeel al i ve

Water flowing through my face,
Woke up to a different place.

It was chilly and cold,

Some rocks were surrounded in mold.
Couldn't see nomjhgee' Jn
and hear the sound of £ N
| am lost | shall say,

fear
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What is Beauty
By Brlttney

What is beauty’> The famous saying we

al | know, O0Beauty is
behol der +, But what
see as beauty? Is it her gloss blue eyes,

her perfect red lips, or her bouncy,

curly hair? 1t& none of that. Beauty is

so much more than thevay she looks,

walks, or the way her body moves. How
does she speak? How does she speak? Are
the words she whispers pure? Is her heart and mind bold
enough for this world? Can she see past race, religion,
politics, and your background? If yes to all, thershe is
beautiful. Everything about her is beautiful. Beauty is

more than our skin, its what we hold
inside.

Party Peanut by Carson

There once was a peanut who liked to
party, party peanut, he loved to go to
raves and jam out. One night party
peanut had gne to the biggest party of the year, New
Years. At the party, party peanut had finally gotten his
wish that he would meet the pistachio of his 3 :
dreams. She was also into him so they both gotl}
to dance to all of the songs that was played
and they started dating and they both got to
live happily ever after.
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Magic Polish by Chandler

There once was a magic bottle of polish on the shelf
someone named peanut pickedip peanuput some on his
finger and when he put some on his finger and then a cloud
of smoke came down and heddiot have any anger issues

anymore

in the eye of the
© VFred Agdin "0

by Kaitlyn ~ !

Praised8l I'm here |
I've been set free fror.
Free by the grace of god

I'm free with a settled peace within

No more the paths of sins

| trod I'm freldeaven's gates

The blood has cleansed every sinful status
I'm entering the free world again
Praise the living god

I'm Free Again

ain of sin

RELATIONSHIPBY KIMBERLY

Is this love or hate is this relationship
or a game to me feels all the same
don'tbe a player if you don't fight
because it won't
you are to blame

feel rand ht
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Reflection By: Martha
My name i s Annie. Today
was wal king and | saw a
and | saw my reflection.
that she hascandarsledsi de
and she told herself, no
even thoug her

has paawsasye. d
She stills
head hel d

There's this monster

By Tristin

She took the girl inside of me
| fear | may have lost her

I try to run from her

but this monster in n ot like
the ones under your bed This
mo nster is everywhere She

lives inside my head

She screams and she yells

she makes me weak

| fear what she'll do if | tell

| don't know what to do | can't escape the
monster inside of me
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Moon Inside by McKenzie
You have the moon inside of
youbrain. How did it get
there? You are uncertain.
Surprised the moon has
calmed the many thoughts
that are running through your brain.
The moon feels like it is helping you, helpiny
you relieve the brain. It helps you fight off
the bad thoughts thatnsaisdef your
brain. You begin to see hope. The moon is
helping you, helping you save yourself.

‘ ll t() (Il

(II)I[ I)

/I (F (l



