
 
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   
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Lies 

by Samantha  

I became your friend, 

and promised to be there until the end, 

I helped you, 

with everything you were going through. 

 

Everything you did, 

It drew me in, 

I fell for you, 

but you never intended to catch me...did you? 

 

You said you needed me in order to live, 

I gave you everything I had to give, 

And still I continued, 

continued to be abused. 

 

You would I intentionally hurt me, 

and when I needed YOU, you would desert me, 

I gave you my whole heart, 

but all you did was watch as it fell apart. 

 

You said you would change, 

and I was willing to wait, 

You never took initiative, 

but still expected me to give. 
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I became a shell of myself, 

somehow thinking I could still help, 

but then I realized, 

If you aren't willing to fight...why should you 

still deserve the prize? 

 

I deserve better, 

and I hope you're happy with HER, 

all you are is a liar, 

and I am a girl...a girl on fire. 

 

 
Ocean Depth by Alyssa 

 
Lurking in the depths 

of the ocean. Its dark 

and murky, there’s no 

other creatures in 

sight. I try to find my 

way through the 

darkness. I travel up to the surface and finally 

find the light. 
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Scared by Abby 
 

A girl silently thinks to 
herself. She's scared to 
go upstairs, as she 
knows that her cruel, 
unkind, and selfish 
parents are waiting to 
talk to her. As she 
stands, silently, she thinks about ways she could get 
away from her parents. She thinks about running 
away, telling someone about her parents, or just 
“leaving the world” to get away from it all. If she ran 
away her parents would eventually find her. If she told 
someone about her parents it would only make things 
all the more worse. However, if she killed herself she'd 
be gone from it all. No more pain, anxiety, worrying, 
and yelling. It would all be over, and that's what she 
thought she wanted. She went to her room, about to 
end everything. Not knowing that when she walked in 
she would find her best friend standing beside the 
door. Her friend eventually found out what she was 
wanting to do, what she was planning to do. They 
talked for hours about the situation and thankfully, 
eventually, the girl decided that killing herself would 
not be the right way to get out of the situation. 
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Metamorphosis 

By Samantha 

 

 
Trapped inside of myself, 
Pleading for help, 
Constricted within my cocoon, 
Someone please save me…save me soon. 
 
It seems like an eternity, 
That I’ve been locked in here without the key, 
Hidden from the light, 
Where every day is really night. 
 
I was blind and couldn’t see, 
Just what you had in store for me, 
I have a life…a destiny, 
And now I’m free, free to be ME. 
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Trapped by Alyssa 

 
I’m prowling through the tall dry grass of Africa, 

looking for food. I lay down low about to pounce 

on my prey but the gazelle looks up as if it heard 

something. All of the sudden the gazelle falls from 

the impact of a bullet. 

I look around and see 

a vehicle speeding 

towards me. I start to 

run but it’s no use. 

They shoot me with a 

dart and I fall, going 

into a deep sleep. I 

wake up. I see bars and children surrounding me. I 

was in a cage. People stare at me watching to see 

what I do next. I was in a zoo. Trapped, 

caged......stolen. 
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Mirror 
By Emilie 
They say when you look in the mirror you should see 
your reflection. 
You should see something looking back at you. 
When I look in the mirror: 
I see nothing. 
I see worthless, useless, nothing at all. 
Every day I wish to look in the mirror and see a 
purpose; 
A living, breathing purpose. 
But, I know if I have blood in my veins, and bones in 
my body then maybe, 
Just maybe, 
This mirror will show me my purpose. 
 

Tattoo by Sidney 
One of the favorite tattoos I’ve 

given someone is a rose arm 

piece. It was on the lower arm, 

and had lots of detail, but it was 

black with lots of shading. It had 

about three to four roses and 

many vines, it probably took 

about four to five hours to 

finish. When I was done the young lady loved it and 

thanked me as she left.  
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The Escape by Jacob 

One bright sunny day, I was just 
swimming alone by me self. Just a 
lonely turtle by itself, can you 
believe that? I heard a weird noise 
behind be. I turn around and I saw 
a big fish boat known as “the 
ship”. I always heard stories about 
the ship. Better stay away from it, all that kind of stuff. They 
had these big nets that had fish caught up in it. So I thought 
to myself!! I don’t wanna be capture for food or something. 
I didn’t think that I would taste so good to the humans. I 
decide to run from them. So decide to go left, I saw land! 
“Here's my chance to get away” I said. I paddle hard as I can 
to get to the land before they do. When I got there, I hide 
under a tree so they won’t find me. Good thing is they 
never come to this part of the land. 
 

Dogsville by Kaieontai 
I remember what it was like to be a free cat. you could 
run around and chase mice all day. But now I’m 
behind bars. it all started long ago. I was playing 

outside when I heard another cat 
screaming. I ran over to see what 
was wrong and I saw three great 
attacking a cat. I tried to stop 
them but they grabbed me. They 

took me to a place called Dogsville. And they put me 
behind bars and now I’m no longer free. 
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Alone by Meagan 
   The forest is all I’ve ever 

known. I have never seen 

others of my kind. 

   All I see are huge beast 

usually of colors brown or 

black, animals with pointy 

wood on their heads. But me 

I'm just a wolf. A wolf that’s all alone. 

I can remember the days of when my kind exist, but 

the memories grow faint as time goes on. 

I wait and dream of the day I find my purpose, its out 

there and I'm going to find it.   

 

 
Madhatter by Sidney 
The mad hatter has grown so 
mad, it's normal for everyone 
around him. People thought 

that at first he was crazy, that he didn't quit fit in, that he 
didn't belong. Until one day he found a girl who was 
about as mad as he was. The mad hatter had some 
friends, and when he found the girl, she met his friends. 
One day she kinda just left, and they all missed her, 
because they became friends. It turns out that, that girl 
just happened to go home to her family and her friends 
who weren't as mad as the mad hatter. They missed each 
other dearly. They never met again even thought, they 
were pretty good friend, but there was no return back to 
the mad hatter. 
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The Stage 

by Tuesday 

     The lights are blinding. 

The crowd is huge but I can't 

see anyone's face. 

     I start to perform, and 

everything is silent. I dance for what seems like 

an eternity. Finally, my performance is done, and 

when I turn to the audience, no one's there. 

I danced like no one was watching, because they 

weren't. 
 

The Baby Doll  
by Abby 
A girl, angry at her parents, 
decides to go into her room and 
get her baby doll. The baby doll 
her parents got her for 
hundreds of dollars. She knew 
that her parents would be 
thoroughly mad at her if she 
destroyed the baby doll, but 
that's what she wanted, for her 
parents to get mad. She tore the arm off, the leg, and pulled 
out the baby dolls hair, along with tearing off her clothes. Her 
parents walked into the girls room, saw what she was doing, 
and yelled at the girl even more than they already had. The 
girl stood up and looked at her parents very angrily. She 
walked out of the room so she could calm down before yet 
another argument had come about. She blasted the music 
and then she was alright for the rest of the night. 
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Joker  

by Tmarkus  

  
My creator has me trap on this 
paper. Trying to find ways out, but 
when I get close my creator puts 
me book on the first page where I 
started. I can try again to run as fast as I can, but it seem 
my feet aint fast enough to out run someone who’s 
always watching me. 
 

Music by Alyssa 
I furiously rummage through the medicine 

cabinet looking for something to take. I find an 

unlabeled bottle and run to my room thinking if 

this is a mistake. I open the 

bottle but all I see are music 

notes pouring out. I look at 

them trying not to shout. 

Then I lay down as the 

music soothes me. I’m not 

alone anymore, I'm almost 

happy. 
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A Superhero Dream by Austin  
  
I once saw a D.C 

Comic Movie and 

then I had a dream 

about meeting a 

superhero. Of course  

when it comes to 

mind of superheroes, 

most people think of Batman, Superman, Ironman, and 

Captain America ,Thor and Hulk and finally The 

Wolverine. And most people would think they would 

want to be a superhero. 

Tony might say ' I  want to be a hero. And Jessica 

might say ' I would be the prettiest hero around while 

most people would want to be superheroes they have 

no idea  what their name would be. What their 

costume would look like. And what city they would 

protect. I know exactly what kind of hero I would want 

to be. I would be called Captain ABS because my 

initials and they stand for Austin Blaine Stephens. I 

would protect the city of Chicago Illinois  or Boston, 

Massachusetts or Miami Florida. My costume would 

look a lot like  Agents Hobbs in Fast and Furious Six. I 

would drive a Dodge Challenger or a Plymouth 

Roadrunner. That’s what my superhero would be like. 
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Miracle Polish by Amanda 

  

I once found a bottle of miracle 

polish. I found it on the ground. It 

seemed like it was lying on the 

ground just for me to find it. I 

picked it up and read “Miracle 

Polish.” I thought to myself what I 

could do with it, and started 

thinking how it works, I walked to 

my house around lunchtime. My 

mother had a pot of soup made and I'm not sure what type. 

I tasted it and it wasn’t very good. I wondered about the 

miracle polish, and slipped some into the soup. Then I 

stirred the soup. I tried another spoonful of the soup and it 

was the best tasting soup I had ever put in my mouth. I 

thought to myself I could definitely help with this miracle 

polish. So I ran out of my house and walked down the 

street to the homeless shelter. I knew the food wasn't that 

good and no one liked to eat it. I knew the hungry people 

wanted good and tasty food. So I dropped a few drips of 

the miracle polish I found into the meal of the day. When 

the homeless people came in and ate the soup, they 

absolutely loved the food. All the people wanted seconds. 

Usually the homeless shelter never had enough food to 

give up for seconds, but today they had plenty for the 

homeless to come back for seconds and thirds. From that 

day forward I kept coming to the homeless shelter with 

my miracle polish. I dropped a few drops in the meals 

every day, and everyone was full and happier!! 
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Broken Heart by Baleigh 
Someone ripped my heart out. 

They told me they cared , 

loved me and always would 

be here for me then one day , 

the time I was going through a 

lot and I needed them they 

were not there for me. I felt like I had nobody , I 

felt like nobody cared and nobody wanted to help 

me. I felt so alone then I finally realized hurting 

myself is not worth it. I just cried it out ! Then 

everything was fine. I knew I had someone I 

could talk to no matter what was going on. I knew 

someone could help me. 

 

The Kings by Kaieontai 
There once was a king who 
loved to sing. He song so 
loud the noise broke 
through the clouds. He 
would sit on his throne 
while eating an ice cream 
cone. And play rock and roll while reading a scroll. He 
would stand so tall that the giants looked small. His 
roar was so cool that the others looked like a fool. He 
was very cross when he met his ugly boss. 
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Hope 
by Samantha 

 

Sometimes I’m not sure how to cope, 
I just know I need to have hope, 
Hope that I’ll see a new day, 
And that I’ll see life in a new way. 
 
Sometimes I wonder, “Why even bother?” 
And that’s when I turn to my Heavenly Father, 
He will always be there, 
Anytime and anywhere. 
 
I used to doubt, 
And I pushed Him out, 
Within the hole in my chest, 
The Holy Spirit now rests. 
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Imagination Tree by Tmarkus 
The tree looks like an 

regular tree, but 

dreams come true with 

this tree.  To only the 

people that see and 

believes the tree. One 

day a man was hiking 

up in the mountain. He 

saw the tree but didn’t pay attention to it. On the way back 

down he saw and heard the tree calling him saying , “I can 

make any dream come true” then he wish to be rich.  

                                                                                           

 

 

The story of my life 
by Tmarkus 
I was born on october, 21 1997. Spent most of my life here 

in decatur, but move away in the 5th grade. I move to 

georgia, so that my step-dad could 

pursue his dream of becoming a 

christan rapper. Than sadly his sister 

die, so we had to come back to 

alabama. Atfer that things just seems 

to have gotten worst, but I didn’t let 

it afect me. When we move back I 

thought it was a bad ideal, but they 

didn’t listen to me . then I got in 

trouble with the law. I been trying to 

beat my cases and stay out of troube. 
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NUCLEAR BLAST by Jacob 

 

It was July 28, 1970. a 

nuclear blast hit this small 

town. My sister and I was 

one of the few survives 

among few more. We was 

all wearing masks to help 

breath fresh air instead of the nuclear smell. My 

sister had her mask on until she step on a spot 

oil that spill everywhere when the blast hit. She 

fell and hit her face and broke her nose on the 

ground. It was about dinner time, the fish was so 

covered in oil it would just slip out of hands. A 

new day was coming so we head of to bed for a 

good night sleep. 

 
Lost by Tmarkus 

I got lost in the wood by running 

away. Now I think am stuck here 

because I lost my way. Taking the 

wrong turn to nowhere. Then god 

tell me I have nothing to fear. A 

deer, coyote or bear just remember 

I’m always there. 
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Alone by Abby 

 

The girl ran away. She ran 

away from her parents, 

her siblings, everything. 

She left everything she 

loved all because of one 

stupid argument. She was 

alone, confused, and 

terrified of the future 

battles she would have to 

face on her own. She was 

surrounded by so many 

people, but yet felt so alone. There were people 

laughing, smiling, and talking all around her, and 

she was just standing by herself with no one to 

talk to or to laughing with. She had never felt so 

alone before. She had never felt the way that she 

did now. The girl decides to go back home, to take 

the long way home so she could think on the way 

back. After about an hour she finally made it, she 

apologized to her parents, then thanked the, for 

everything they have and will do for her. She was 

back home with people who loved, cared, and 

were thankful for her being there. She didn't feel 

alone any longer, she now felt complete. 
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The Very Best Friends By Amanda 
There was once a cat that lived in a 

very big house full of people. All 

types of parties and get together went 

on in this household. The parties 

brought messes to this big home ad 

always had every type of food you 

could possibly imagine. Where there 

are messes there are mice! Late one 

night after a huge house party the 

mouse of the home came out looking 

for food left over from the party. He stumbled upon some 

cheese squares that had fallen off a tray and started 

munching on them. All of a sudden when he was eating 

his cheese he heard a noise in the room. There was a cat in 

the corner of the room. The cat looked very sick and tiny. 

The mouse wondered what could possibly be wrong with 

the cat because it looked as if he was holding his stomach. 

The mouse slowly chewed his food for a minute the 

realized the cat may be hungry. He got a piece of cheese 

and held it under his arm and walked towards the cat. 

When the mouse got kind of close to the cat he sat the 

piece of cheese down and scooted the cheese near the cat. 

The cat meowed softly kind of showing gratitude towards 

the mouse, thanking him for the cheese. The mouse had 

scurried off to his mouse hole in the wall. Soon after the 

cat went after the mouse and asked him if he wanted to 

play with him for a little while. So the mouse came out 

and they played with each other for the rest of the night. 

Not long after they began playing with each other it 

became a routine thing. After every party or get together at 

the home the mouse and the cat would come out and eat 

leftovers and play with each other every night and became 

very good friends! 
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Couples by Baleigh 

There was couples all around 
fighting, making up and going 
out together. they all loved 
each other, they all had there 
ups and downs but they always 
cared for one another. Seeing 
them all so happy together makes me smile because 
they know they will always have someone who cares 
about them to when they need someone. knowing 
people have someone to talk to and having someone 
to tell their feelings to is a joy in the world. 
 

How It Is by Brianna 
This person is nervous. He is a 
musician and is nervous about it. 
Everybody will be watching him 
and judging him. He loves what 
he does but he is scared that 
nobody else there will. All he can 
do is hope he is good enough 
when he performs. He isn’t 
homeless. He isn’t at school but 
at a show. His dreams is to become one of the world’s 
greatest musicians like Jimmy Hendricks or be in a 
amazing band but he still has to preform first. 
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Best in The World By Austin  
 

Twelve am 

The Avengers are a world 

class team of super 

heroes. As you know they 

are named Iron man, 

Captain America  The 

HULK, Thor and a couple mre. Now let me tell you how it 

all happen. 

 

Twelve am 

New York City . If you asked some of the people who 

were on Manhattan Island  on that cold snowy day. The 

day was December 23rd 2015 snow was falling and the 

screams of frightened pedestrians  could be heard all over 

Manhattan Island. The screams came from Manhattan 

Powerhouse gym. People were shouting and screaming as 

you know if people scream in superhero movies its bad 

right not this time they were screaming because Iron Man 

and  Captain America were in a long arm wrestling match 

bodybuilders gymnasts and comic book nerds came to see 

the match all of a sudden boom was heard through the 

gym they thought the match was  over then hulk walked in 

beat them all the closet to beat him was hulk then he was 

boasting because no one could beat him challenged 

anybody then all of a sudden the cult of personality by 

Living Color rang  out then Captain ABS walked in called 

himself Best In The World  then he called it the Best VS 

the Beast and for twelve hours it went off the n finally it 

was over and Captain ABS had won the song played again 

then the Avengers celebrated with The Best In The World 

CAPTAIN ABS. 
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The Best 

By Emilie 
 

When you devote your love to 

someone,  

When you devote all your absolute 

heart to make that single person in 

your life happy 

And they give you nothing in return, 

Not even what you needed and desired most; their smile 

You’re confused 

You think to yourself  that you may have done 

something wrong 

You ponder how you always mess up everything 

They deserve they best 

Why can’t you give them that? 

You’re scared 

What if you try again and they aren't with you 

Why can’t you be that perfect image they imagine? 

You're terrified they won't accept you for who you are 

So you change 

You're angry and disgusted with yourself for never 

being good enough 

You'll never be good enough for them 

He's perfect and you'll never be close 

He deserves the best and he makes you feel like you 

don't even have one 
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My Heart by Hayven 

 
My heart was breaking 
last Friday. It was hard 
to never forget. I was 
hurt 2 weeks ago. It was 
hard to never forget it. I 
was really in pain a seven months to get 
over it then I got over it, then I met 
another guy  who is nice to me.   
 

Haunted Mansion 

By Jacob 

Thank God it was the last day in 

this Haunted Mansion. I 

survived through the through 

the three worst days of my life. The doors have 

been closing on their own, and the lights have 

been flickering on and off. Last night I even saw 

a of a man standing at the foot of my bed. I 

followed him down the stairs and the kitchen. 

When I got to him, I tried to grab him, but my 

hand went right though him. The man turned to 

me and just laughed. I was so scared that I just 

ran up stairs, it felt like I was flying! I jumped in 

my bed, as fast as I could and covered my head. 
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The Dog King  
by Kaieontai 
 
There once was a dog who 
wanted to be king. But there was 
already a king around. The only 
way to become king was to fight.  
But the king had never lost a fight 
before. So the dog made up his mind and went to fight the 
king. Once he got up there the fight started it was an epic 
fight but the young dog won and became king. 

 
  
“i am a Peanut” 
By Susan 

 

If I was a peanut I would be a 

peanut. Being a peanut means 

that I am going to get eaten. I 

would accept this fact and welcome it. If I am not 

eaten I would go on living, living life to the fullest 

as a peanut but being a peanut also means that I 

would not have feelings or thoughts so there isn't 

really much to talk about. I wonder though if I 

would feel pain when I am eaten. Being anything 

in this world is the same because in the end 

everything comes to an end so better to accept 

fate. 
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A Boy by hayven 
 
A boy was 
scared so 
he so he 
brook  the wenddo becus he was 
scared he fight somebody  then 
he got punish  then he got lock  
and the wendo he punch  the 
wendo. 
 
Let it go by Briana 
This boy is a devil by 

look but a angel by 

heart. His friends 

judge him as well as 

society. Always saying 

he is a bad person 

always in trouble a bully and more. But in 

reality he is kind helps people loves instead of 

hates. He has the wings of an angel and a halo 

shining bright. He ignores what people think of 

him because he knows the truth. The real him. 

And he won’t change the way he is cause people 

judge him. He just lets it go. 
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Dream by Abby 

 
The man lost 

everything he had. He 

was having such a 

wonderful night until a 

terrible hurricane 

came around. He had 

no shelter, he was 

terrified. All he could do was pray and hope for 

the best. Unfortunately, he wasn't aware that, 

tonight, he was going to lose everything. It took 

one minute. One minute for a hurricane to take 

everything away from him. Everything that he 

worked so very hard for, gone. He watched as the 

house shook, things flying all around the room, 

and he heard the loud sirens. He had never been 

so terrified before. He sat, screamed, prayed, and 

cried. He knew he, himself, was about to be gone 

from this world. He gave up at this very moment. 

All to find out, when he woke up this would all be 

a dream. A nightmare that he would never forget. 
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Dark Woods by Baleigh 

 

Once upon a 

time me and my 

sister got chased 

into the woods 

by a man it was 

dark and it was 

getting cold I 

keep running and then finally I stopped running 

and I didn't hear my sister behind me anymore 

so I turned around and I was looking everywhere 

for her. I realized I was lost in the woods. 

Nobody came for me. The next day I was still 

trying to kind my way home. I was hoping 

someone was going to come looking for me but 

nobody came looking. I was all alone in the 

woods. 

 

Home Sick by Cameron 
 

The lokod up for a 

poresnrit a supeb ideu 

subed peul corase peol 

and subed and ued  sum 

pepl is asult           \ 
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Weak 
By Emilie 
 

A dark shadow hovers over you 

You can’t see exactly what the dark figure is 

But you guess, because this isn’t the first time 

The silhouette  becomes clearer, it's two of the 

same 

Your guess seems to be correct 

It's two feet, two shoes, one pair 

You're being stepped on 

Walked all over 

This isn't the first time, however 

You're used to it 

You’re far to weak to stand up for yourself 

To stand up to those walking all over you 
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“Who I'm Not” 
 By Susan 
 

 In the 21 century, 

society has become so 

corrupted that people don't 

even realize how corrupted 

they are. One girl out of 

millions of people realized the evil, greed, and 

corruptions in the hearts of everybody even 

herself but in the hearts of everybody even 

herself but she can't do anything because they 

are beyond help. The only thing the girl can do 

was to sew her mouth together so she does not 

feel tempted to say what she truly thought 

because there is no point. If you can't change the 

world change yourself the girl thought. In the 

end the girl is forced by society to live by being 

someone she is not by sewing her mouth which 

kills a part of who she is. 
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Cat got your tongue by Tmarkus 
 My owner and I was at the park 
playing catch. When a stray dog 
comes out of nowhere and takes my 
bone. I try to fight from it back, but it 
seems he has the upper hand by 
being a couple of inches taller than me. After a couple of minutes, 
I decided to give up the bone.  

 

A Man and His Conscience  

by Amanda 
 

A man went to sleep 
that night after a 
long hard day at 
work, he laid in bed 
and went right to 
sleep. Another man in 
a bed laid awake tossing and turning. He 
was stressed and tossed and turned 
throughout the night. He kept thinking of 
bad thoughts and every  time he thought of 
something bad he seemed to shrink. He got 
so small he became microscopic. He realized 
he wasn't going to get sleep any time soon. 
So he got out of bed and walked to a 
different room. When he got to the next 
room he saw a man sound asleep.  
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He wondered how in the world this man 
was sleeping on such a night. He wondered 
what was going through this man’s mind 
to be in such a deep sleep. He then had the 
idea to get inside the man’s mind to see 
how he was asleep. He hopped up on the 
bed and jumped inside the man’s ear. He 
looked around inside the man’s mind and 
saw a ton of happy thoughts he saw very 
few problems either. He saw great 
moments with his friends and family. He 
then felt sentimental towards the man 
and started to grow bigger. He then 
thought about how him and his daughter 
and he grew even bigger and hurried out 
of the man’s ear and to his own bed. He 
laid down and realized it was a bad day 
not a bad life and slowly dozed off to 
sleep. 
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     We have never been apart for 

more than a few days, we see each 

other when we wake, we see each 

other before we say goodnight. 

And this very thing is what I 

dread. My mother has me prisoner. 

She acts as my ruler, never giving 

me choices, or letting me think for myself. 

     My heart once so pure now so weak, from the 

piercing dagger she's lunged through my chest. She has 

become someone I don’t recognize. 

 

Matthew by Meagan 
Mathew was just a regular 
high school kid. Until he was 
told a story o fa man who 
traveled thousands o miles to 
a river, a magical river. That id 
you were to wash your face in 
its waters it would grant you 
one wish. 
   When Mathew heard of this he had an 
instant urge to find this magical river, after 
all there was only one thing he really wanted. 
And her name was stormy, a girl of bright blue 
eyes and long beautiful hair. 
Desperate to win her love he travels the 
thousands of miles to this river. Washed his 
face in its waters. And after doing this he 
turns around where he standing face to face 
with his soul mate. He finally got his wish. 
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Voices 

by Samantha 

 

Fear, horror, pain, 

What could I possibly have to gain? 

Constantly put down by you, 

What do I amount to? 

 

According to you I am nothing, 

A nobody, 

I am worthless, 

Never to be loved by anybody. 

 

I don't believe you, 

You manipulate and misconstrue, 

None of what you say is true. 

 

You are wrong, 

I AM strong, 

I do have a purpose in life, 

Just not the one that you define. 

 

 

 

 
 


