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As | caie AcrosS THE Sk,

A BLANET OF THCK COTION

COVERs THe EARTH,

MY Bt SRASS 10 % THE CRADHR
OVRIADOWED BY THE SINS CONWWDIG SPLENDOR.

| WAICH THe DARK CREY WAL,
PeERNG, 1O ThE NI,

MY JORNEY'S D NARKG..

| CAICH A REEING CINPSE OF BEAUTY

As cow SEQUNS SPARKLE ON BLACH VELVET BLFORE VE.

THEN 0 CLOUDS DEPART BEFORE Ve,

AS A cmriam AT REVEALS

A PEciacte As 1R A | CaN .
Wit Gop s As 1 100ks DOWN
THE WORLD WEARNG, R EVENNG, GOWA.

A Now | prscip c1osR.

10 EACH Y VOINE RLAYE.

EAch Beacos mar caows LARCAR
ON IR wicks OR HOLDERS,
INCREASNG, LARCAR., BRICATER, BOLDER.

Ny bves wew as | 100K v FEAR

AS ubDELY I  DESCENT,

TiE CADIES ALL DISAPPEAR.

L ReeL v visseL sLowme, DOWN,

I aw avore, e ucars oF Morown.
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A scarq thought for most pavents is thaf their child wil meef someone online, do somewhere
with at stvanger, and never come home. My fither gnd mother are no G)(_Cef’h?[n 10 ”;15
rle. Being protectie parents, they did nof react well when my brother decided 1o iy T
meef n on?ine friend in person. be informati
My brother, Daniel, has a vemarkable fiscinafion with nafive fishes. ‘He Mr g rm .
on fhe diferent fich species from the internef, baoks, and an online nafe fish {or|um ﬁﬁﬂ :
North American Native Fiches Assocation (NANFAY. This forum is popoled b CON?f ,.
characters such g “Fish for Praing,” *Passmaster,” “Minnowmizer, " and frate {e”ﬁmj"‘
Aeer several ears of swigpin fihy facts and developng friendshis i fhese : }Jﬂ -
enthusiasts, Daniel wis very exCifed when one member ofiereo\ fo drive Tuu'o hours 10 gBTrle amI
pickhim ug; and fake him collecting. Fish collecting s essentially uuadmolhm A ueek,m o
or lake with fhe qoal of efting, phofographing, ang idenfifying nafive S A oo
ulglo use this as an o orfurily 10 add Species fo his or her home aguarivm 0f pond. Marlin)
Bullneadsrdfigh {Eaniel's wsername on NANFA) and " frafe Mormon (plkﬂ knouln FF 0
messaged back. and forth on NANFA, planring their trp. " Irafe Mormon wrete, -[.m‘n -end
almost all day - [ can e there 05 early as gou wanf. [ don’t hve anyhing i
o Collct, e uil guﬂ have 1o see what o find. Finding fish has g ot fo do wih
€Xrenlence,.so!m nirly sore that [ cqn help you find sorie Cod fich!" Once yov've beer n
(0 equ with someone efperienced, oy qu the idea quicqu. [ have an exira nef o (0

b O eah otd glan n gting well Yoy e factgear and
legjngs @hoffs recoPmmende?;l%gEnﬂ wet! Yo will need fo wear agpropricte 10019



Marln added his contact information fo the rote, qing Daniel his phane number and an
gncouraqinglq matore e-mai address of imjemarmgnmm;}gmnrmgn.(.Qm. Then, Martin Confinved,
IF your"daid gpproves, [ will need fo know where fo meef you (divections o your house, for

efample). Your parents wil wih fo know i [ am g pedophile, wacko, or something. Flease let
them know how To veach me! Well, okay, [ am & wacko - who else does this for fun If this is
4 no=qo, tat's okay Too [ have o honey=do list [ can ovork-on, but ['d vather qo collecting.

Luckil for Daniel, Marfin was able fo convince Dud that he was nof some sort of pervert
inending to kidnap o feenage boy and do somefhing evil. The trip went off without & hifch, in
ife of my garenfs' fears, and Mom aCtually only Called fo check. on Marfin and Dariel once.

actin later admifted that e had foged with the idea of tellng Mom that e was pulling Daniels
badut ool of the witer when she called. However, he decided aqeinst s because he was of
cure how she would react. He had fried thi tle ke before vith the result of making some
poor qu's wife “freak oot -

Thi sheander from the infernet became  qood real life friend of Dariel's. He shoured my
parents that ot everqone & person meets online s evi, even though somefimes fhese infernef

friends can get one ifto fishy fuations!
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Poitless Rules of Puujing Hondbag

FTlﬁndlzTags Sihwdl;bﬁ ze%wkﬁxl woiks of arl.

o iftricale defails of fine metal ware, eyofic leathers, and prints are

Fendi, Chanel, Prada, Gucciy Versace, Por, and ilerfio ) 1(0 naar;e 3"%3 sl o,
lre the crefors of arses of the finest brew.

Handbags showld be autiful works of art.

Handbags of the Aamboyant kind can be yoor best sol mate
ff on ’:gr g small fﬁ(bigq for soch omate. ‘1 e
Just Throw them over uour showlder,

fs i o never feel balder.

Handbags chovld be beautifl works of art.

One's personlty is shown fhrough g handoag.
foChoase maus”ferpiece and no?;o?ne . !

Never Carry a foke,
Bocquse hal is worse than o mefled Cake.

Handbags chould be beavtiful works of art.

Choase oy e handbags frat are the e
Nat one that fall ot of the el
If it i nat qold,

fr i nof beld.

Hondbags shd b bl works of ot

Ol chaase crocodle, leopard, aligalor, fne calf, and sins of e sor,
Because it would be ’fmqi( o 1o nof be Ogood sor.

The sirap and handle shodd shod sophishicafion.

Ofheruise, yod wil be an abaminafn,
Hondoags Shaldbe beadtfl works of .

Wpur raclergece ond qor ensnbe shodd mach meficulusly,
fs o et appea in a g Tt could b fken factiougly.
The handba? dhodld net overwhelm qour odtf

d

For this would create fil.
Handbags dhodld be beadtiful works of .

IF these fundamentals are followed,

Yo wil never be sorvowed.

(hoase the handbag o iruljolvzve.
ano’lqouwdlbedoneasa .
Handbags dhovld be beadiful works of art

Handbads shovld be beautifl works of art.
The intricate detals of fine etal ware, efofi eathers, and prints are just @ anl par

Fondi, Chanel, Gucciy Versace, Dior, and Valenfio Jot fo name g few
Jve the creaors of [’eres of the finest brew.
Handbags dhovld be beautifl works of art

(®
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A colleague canght me in the chaos of changing classes
streams of students surging like fish darting in and out of doors
to ask f T'd taught him,

to ask. in a quite casual way,

i Td heard the news.

No matter what nonsense they pass off

in education courses

there is no adequate preparation for the heart

no lesson plan or disaster Arill good enongh

when ong of Your own

decides there is not one friend (eft in his young world,
decides to end it all

1o amount of Hamlet's abstract contemplation can soothe
It's all smudged ink and icy ashes.

The divinest laguage only the infantile bablling of mud-
Words are not nearly) enongh

when desks are emptied,
when self-conscious smiles are stilled forever

trozen fingers fumble text.

Act T, Ophelia’s pitiful end with song and @ﬂf{ﬂ’ld'
the scholars’ long. Aetached deloate over her tragedy).
L do not want to touch the pages.
They lay slain,

pale and bloodless,

useless and mate,

Unable to change or save 4 life '
dead leaves scuttling and wattling in 4 SHENG. brutal wind
At least with poor Ophelia

thers was uncertainty, L think,

and T force my mind away

from the glare reflected from the empty
from the long legs T used to have to climb over
With every circuit of the room.

blue seat in the front row,

filled mouths,

Taching
the Death

of Ophelia

88 Shauna Yaters
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Nuisance

Kaley Hull

It happened the year I turned ten years old. It was a cold and dreary April day in Amesbury,
Massachusetts. [ was a little girl and did not understand anything about life, but that day I learned the

best life lesson anyone could ever learn.
My name is Lana Lewis, and I remember the first day [ met Marcy Green. It was the first day of

school when I met the newcomer from a small town in Oklahoma. We both were in Mrs. Rawson's fourth

grade class.

It did not take long to see thai Marcy was the biggest )
nuisance [ had ever met. Now let me take the time to explain Marcy. :\
She was a small girl for her age. She had blue eyes and brown hair & S0 \\

that she always wore in pigtails with a ribbon to match whatever
outfit she had on. Marey always had on a colorful outfit with
white Ked's tennis shoes. Do not be fooled by her cute, innocent
look, however. Marcy was a terror!

Marcy acclimated herself very quickly to our school.
Mrs. Rawson loved her, but the students were only annoyed
by her perfect little act. She was always the first to raise her hand t0
answer or agk a question. She was well advanced for a fourth grader. She read on "
an eighth grade level, and she already knew Portions of simple algebra. Sile msfld? 2, o8t irritat-
ing noise when she concentrated. It sounded as if she were hocking up a “loogie.” It seemed to all of us

that Marcy was out to put us down or make us look bad.
: at all athletic. She was very clumsy. As [ men-

Despite her academic ability, Marcy was 10 . 6 W .
built for sporting activisies. During recess we would

tioned before small, and she just wasn't
oo e : J ams, and [ were on one team. Tyson Phillips, Davy Camp-

8plit up to play kickball. Jake Gray, Lindsey Ad
bell, Lisa Gerome, and Lucy Stevens were on the other
Marey shouted to Lindsey and me.
& 4‘7!‘
Efgmyo 111 iﬁﬁsésclaﬁaifﬁiﬂdake and Davy waving their hands in a “no way” motion behind her.
u ms ever.” _
It would make the tea could feel everyone glaring at me.

“That is true. [ guess so,” I said as I co
“Are you kidding me?” Jake whispered in 1y ear:

"I didn’ 0 say" defending mysell. |
Slodéinbggggv;o‘g:; elliewsg ggmng close to time to o 11, and Tyson was up to kick. The bases

kicked one straight to Marcy in the air. All
o I ly needed one out. Tyson - ,
she h?(? ?giio ?v:g (f;fcilleig 21112101? \{Tould have been the ballgame. However, she missed it, of course, and

g ili f MaPCy.

was so loud, and everything she had to say made no
group,. . mistake on our part. Marcy )
sensg b ekl Hg;e talked like she was thirty years old. None of us gared aboup pollmcs, the
eeonor; e giit Olf Fss;t news in America. We were fourth graders. We were interested in hide and go
y, and the late

team. One day as we were about to begin playing,

{15}
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LaWaNdd SH(’.HS%

H"%, %Q:J& Tﬁﬁfﬂgﬁ% 35 TWTCh MY thrfeen Year old Son JFHEMPAING 1o TEIT hS
oty 3 Stoo C CaFCKiNg him.  Damion IS 1Y oldeST Son. HE afendS KEMPLr
Bl fﬁa "s K15 1all and Saunt, and ke Walks i 3 SIoW SHa Thaf e
et Pt L im' ka BAST" 0 ThE basketball Court. AS T WaCh A €ast h
s it SoOSLI‘fSTiOCk(T"I (ANt KelP but To Compart him 10 T}{ Y_ounfl SoN
101 Was Correcte . at I Thoudht K¢ WOUId b an imrovert. ThiS misConcce-
VNS Wt 1 rfw O\W;E;Tan VENTUrOUS Sikth Irade Year that Proved f Warfw
-....éLS.l}OCk e AL That Year, K Was dubbtd “(ass Qo 10
"'"aufgfj'foﬁ';ff)ﬂ“f 10r S 1eackers. T Would Catch mistif of e pondering
3o n cass O 907 A0Y1RNG N Wit i Constaly Joktd 2 hOrSTS
Nt into In s'a? NCC & Modtl Student, my son has Slowly Sleetd from 9race dd
ST Attt 0l SUSKCSon. SHee arg ocent i Daon FocEAc 1
~-FIkd that *3 ma”'f’sns A WA T ke Wi ikt apreca TN rt-
SURPOSE4 10 bt 4o 307 10 d0 What 3 Man's ot 1o o what €1aCH 8 M1 ed
“Fat e iy g:ns 1 14C St Sra emaineg 3 mystery To e, Tk 0d
Tk PP 431 a4 3 e, Camer Year folowed Wit SO
NS Ks st ,
TN s ?forﬂt?:éﬁ Sy He W3S aistd n e Slow, aging Commurt fhat IS
U K b, gz e oSSoPPL HE IOV i, Wi e F03, Shootind hooP>
THE LOYS of Sy G 0t 3t 1T vt are ¢ HGHISHTS of WS 41
famiy.  every NV I 0w it “cike 3 fym ey arg reall ¢
: O 1n Singi i tht " d family. ACTUQ”Y.
Cd bY blood or by marriade.




Lo

.Havms bCCN aN onlY Child for CIEVEN YEars, Damio WBS ShoCke4 10 Suddenly find
hMSEf With 3 iTFIC brother. For ThE firSt Thrtt Ag?as. ThiS WaS Jreat, but Then The
SthY idPCrS and Constant Crying intrruPttd NS ame el OWRE o T have 1o Give
him Y 0ld 0¥5?™ Was & question that I ickY Srcﬂf 1ir¢d of hCarind. ACCording to
DAMion, 1hert WA an nfruder i “Nis™ houSE. SoMEQr WaS arttmeing 1o Taie ki
PIACC With e Someone Was attemeting fo et NS Jrandmothir's afttition.
Spmconc Wa$ atfempting o 3¢t The loot That had bEEN WS EXCSIVEN.  IT JoES
Without S3¥n9 that Damion Was Not PIEased With WS|ACW babY broThr aﬁ\ﬂq WS
ThOUSKY e iould b e

DN, T Ol 36 1 ar NS, el Phore Vrating i s gBEEE, ‘s that Your phorc?
I wq‘er Damion Closely 1o SEe if ke Would actually oWl UP 10 The FaCT That he Was
TXHNG affer 1 had told him no Mor¢ 1exting foday. -EY Thirteen Year old lookS at me
SHY and 1aughs. The new deepening pitCh in KIS VoiCt 4ocs not 9o unotictd. “of

COURSE Mot Dia't You SaY. o Mor. Texting, Moherd, T look at HS father, and hC
0P

rEturnS 3 knowing look. 5?%
PULCITY had Fapidl¥ Taken POSSESSion of MY Son.  HerWaS Srowng uP ard becomting
th ]mc or KIS Jrandparcits. He

d AN He Was o longer corrtent o SPENd TiMe Wi
WaITe4 to hang out With the boYS and Talk orenly about Jirk.
k’nﬂ WaY o Summer. Middk

Transition Was the name of the Jank. Spring Was™d
nging Swiftly from a Child 70 4

SChool Was Siving Way 1o hdh SChool.  Damior Was Ch
hom or'What hE uStd 10 bC. HE Was

YOUNg man. No longer Was K Conent 1o b¢ W
forCtd 0 aAUST 0 The 1T

breathing in the new air of Mankood Whit 1 Was beind
That ke Was Jrowing up. &
\

|
et
{
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A cricket hopped upon my stand today

While Betsy Breeze spun magnolia petals toward the rose bushes
Droplets from my face fell upon the marigolds .

‘l need more water. better water before I am placed.” they whistled

R cricket hopped upon my stand today

Where Santos Sun burnished his excessive rays upon us
A hidden rock strike against my spade

"Dont bother me. dont bother me.” it shouted

A cricket hopped upon my stand today

When Curtis Cloud drifted over. all dark and menacing
R worm wiggled hig disapproval of home invasion
"Restore my roof. restore my rooms.* it signaled

A cricket hopped upon my stand today
My Gﬂ:l\S ;mplored my body to take a rest y

nd ot pain-runners in my back have awaken .
By the floral shouts of y;rote\ét against their relocation

Cricket hopped upon my stand today
tosq:led\ hj.r;l coolness
Waled down his rays
racously. Curlis wafted off to  dryer place
rstily. the Marigolds drank deeply of the piped water

A cricket hopped upon my stand today

Wis antenngg f \agged a silent message

V\;;\l?c??\ touched to tune for tonight’s concert

€ join others or do a 5ola?

A cricket hopped y
t
Y €ars turned myP;\)enadmto\/ Sh?mnd today

IS that g Song or are voy ;
| You just scratching?
R Cricket hopped Upon m:\/ s’mnc{ toda?lg
nd I wag glad for the Company
{22)
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A Cricket
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Bobbie Gulley
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Like Pulling Teeth

i ks
iving warloc
i d. From the connivir
. . for Dentations Incorporate S M
' e 3 few fiends durmg my travels as sccretary . e : nd down-rig . ir pets
fK o giidctgl:;:: sahy and secluded enchancresses of southern Antarct“fa- there's Ch;’1;sti:x;ning around tcachl_ng thc]:irgf
o a“iz‘s hy magic community. A lady’s gotta keep hold of her pursc with ;}ll these foo running around teachin worh “
thhmug (:::[ta:d sn:guch and lord knows whar clse. Inever would've looked twice at :l':moht:s:hc e e on s
f::l,ctr;sBut in my travels around the globe and beyond, I've met arightcous few. Shiloh's "
. . o
| . ! c at all alike with hcr.s
off"cilf:nsidc" our kinship to be sacred, and we're often mistaken as sisters, but we do:il ;‘it::t:: jacans cicher it’s hk‘;‘s}:; i
hair and haltcr-top (rcvcaling a pierced bc")’button) and tacky red lipstick. I can t;“mdsomc times of fashion throug’ ::o i
stole them from 5 homeless woman, We lived through some of the most gorgcous‘.‘/har: o Thorc
centuries, and somchow she got stuck on the punk rock movement of the1980s. Wha

i My
ia pinned in my hair
d magnolia pinne
that, in the filthy. Me on the other hand, I'm 5 southern rosebud. | always have a fresh, scented mag
braids wouldp’t look the same without iz,

“What's that crawling on your heads”
“It has its Own essence doesn’: ic?”

- . "\
/
’ . » ::-\
“Don’t you know what they make from Magnolia extrace? b ohe
“It's a beauify] flower, Shiloh, and none of your witchcraft can chang'c that. well to remember that, home-girl.
“The more ‘beautiful’ the ingredient the more explosive the result. Ir'd do you /
“How's your missiop ¢

oming?” | agked.
“I'm thinking of quittj

Shiloh stepped into my cubicle.

he thing
. . ;hs. T

nt us to call it chat” . driving me crazy for mon

e cutest thing you'd ever sce...he got a loose tooth thar's been

just doesn’; want to - I wanna take ahammer and—+

for a cigarettc:
herself down

L know, [ knoy, You gotra follow the protocol,” she leaned against the wall and patted N

“So what 3¢ you gonna do? You don’ have any other calls?” . nk this boy’s tooth. ou’re
“Nope. 'y hung UP on this one kig. Blythe’s not 80nna give me a new project untll' ln):;‘yoll a hand? Is that why y
That's an el ged at the thought. “So do you nced me to le

quent way ¢ Putic I erip
here?”

“ .
Got something else ¢ do? His hoyse i

’ t rcally my
. ighborhood. It's no
S over on the east side of Chicago in some uppity neigh | assured her.
"Ias
t¥Pe of scene, by, You might be abje to blend ip » a
“I guess | don't haye 5 choice. ¢
“You k

i do,
: omething to
an’t have yoy wondering around the office looking for s
now whae they say, right? [d]e hands are ¢he devil’s plaything.”
“I'm over j »

Ovcrwhat? Being
“uypy

ke
ing loops of smo

i ¢, blowing

N Il ay,” Shiloh lit her cigarett

€ Never returns my calls anyway,

rnoon. .
! sighed, preparing myself for a long afce dn'e work out, and I,!a';fcal' "
idn use.
'ecping neighborhood. As usual, che telep °ﬂc;::hos= seraps o8 I;dc L:v: taken a cab.
: . Sleeping n rhood. S e u
ith my head i berwee Schpilloi »:::sghazgi:g from a s:rectllght]:) Zto:ll-nc office. Or we C:d down. from
pell instead of one of those old honky green doors baj our night,” she dr:P:icking the twigs
" 'TYing to unfasten her blouse. “Don’t let that st?lI yatt:cd myself down.

A lady doegpy, climb trees. And yoy shouldn’t pe hung up on a pole cither.” I p
“Are

YOu gonna by all nighe» Let’s go
Lhel

My head agajng, the front door t(;
the backgroung th

in our way
) . rd the chanfi’ ed to get 1n
' at could’ve kept someone up, but I didn’e think much of it until I hea he didn't ne
playmg around wih, the remoge and unlegs i,

door
th, . cloth over the an _
Wwas the child in question, harboring our }t,:,zlders. I laid !:h;c thin strip | sa“tlhc
Ipulled ¢h, silk ribbop, from my hair, loosening my braids unil they draped over my sf‘ st, but throug ¢ seat in front ©
and smogheg it out unej | could see through it ang the door behind. It was foggy at lras’sittiﬂg inalov
aged.man Wearing a tigh,, bulging t-shire With what looked 1o be 5 pregnant belly. He w
televisiop, There was a bucke of potato chips in his lap along with the remote. )
“Let me borrow tha, Mmagnolia,” Shiloh offered. “I can blow the door down.
“No, he’]] let us jn >

h.
he POI’C

d directed me to © cill a loud
she pointed o the kid’s house an

s
re was nge.
. e. The chang
check and see if anyone was still awak ¢ channel

television in S
Someone W2

. lights as
, ing the
dI'm assum . cncd, I
ick off, an When it op
. 1 heard the TV flic r way.
?:(:'du:t);lfinhg:::d a set of footsteps move ou

;_—_

.~ 9ropped my ribbon ¢ the floor ang twirled o
(2 well if my spell was op poine. | tapped ]ightly on the
4}

B




B

l/ Devonté Gardner

p when he hirt the

plucked

the u ’

Boor nsuspecting man on the forche i - ;

i ¢ forchead, and he fell backwards into a deep sleep, making a loud plum

“thrc's the kid?” I turne o

“\Vow, you're zood urned to Shiloh. “Don't you know your way around?”

Would you L’nt::l](:] You make me wanna brush up on my skills."

fhiloh stepped { ‘ltd“’}lt'rc t.hu kid's ac already? I need togo home and re
nside. “This way ladies and gentlemen. If you'd be so kind as to fol

_do these braids. They've been up for a month.”
low me up this short flight of stairs

and—

“S
ve it, Shiloh.”
€ came
across the boy"
R b 0 . . . » H L] © »
+ telling Shiloh to aui y’s room in one of the hallways upstairs. [ figured he was aslecp this time of night, so T eased myself
4 ' oy Ol\qulct]y close the door behind us.
e pi as unke - el
golp‘"'ups of wrestler empt with action figures and empty can
N our ooch 4 o Sah the wall chat he was a big fan of the spo
Shil ilong rime ago
0}] tu : g .
« ed
old Qngghn‘:thmy shoulders. “Let me snacch it ou
“ ” -
Nobody die ¢ supposed to leave it under his pil[ow?”
b Lwatched b thac anymore.”
foy Cr creep i .
ghe them to a smil ep into his bed, crawling as ¢
i
e At this point | hc.d[ had never scen that spell before,
¢ 2
tﬂooth on her ;)\,', ad tuned them out and was planning n
the o Come on bab “-YShc cased her finger into his mouth,
r d; ) 2 re #
~dnrecting the Eo ,OE re so sweet. Let me get chat-ahhhhh,
oW througl, );5 ody to the ceiling.
(¥ > 2 . ~p
gabri gh the air with Shiloh’s finger still in his gr
fick. . Bht red, 7
wr, <xed on the light. Startl .
. Startled, the boy released her fi

']l
meh cut oy i
ay tall this o» R
2 that toghy» his foolery,” I pleaded, looking over to the young

Juzz off, wiccht”

inside
d everywhere. 1 could tell by all

lothes scattere
'd seen on TV, then we'd have

dy wrappers and ¢
rr. Ifhe practiccd anything he

t. You wait here.”

lose to his face as she could get. She rubbed her hands across his lips which
but Shiloh was unique in her magic.

for later on tonight. I fig
and she slowly began to pull.

her finger. Shiloh tossed her free hand into

1y weave party ured Shiloh could handle a
followed by another,
" he bit down on
¢

Wag glo‘ : . ) )
Vm asp. “Let go you lictle runt! ['m gonna fry you!” her free hand

sed up on the magic-

nger and Shiloh ea
OUR name? You're gonna lec

boy. “Hey, kid. What’s b4

red [ had to handle it myself.
m at the young boy.
¢ bed. Both the young man and
fusion. The young man

atdid
iloh was ir((::)l I;Zal] me?” Iblinked in amusement.
ang raI Placed my mid(;lsy sucking on her bleeding finger
Shil, teled Jik, he had le and index fingers rogether and
lcaped feached fo, ;: a cold and after a few moments, our to
JEme, by befund bumped heads. Being the opportunist that I
Mediy, 1: could've I:l: he could lay a hand we were back in my office.
X aetlwccn the twf; one of the green doors,’ Shiloh,
slsy :
at wgfl(:;ito “_"ﬂit until he yanked out my hair?”
With Sh}]St take the ¢ o without you, home-girl? You're top class.”
iloh the rese ;)Fott: and}t‘:hcck in with Madam Blythe/
¢ night.

e COn s
“Shi tinued her flagrery, “You' q
oh, stgp1® ry. “You're the sultan of swat...poun

The TAVP___thC_“
ould
“ you k .
¢ main CV:DOCk it—hahaha—would you knock it off?”
t...the headliner...what would 1 do without yot,

to lend a hand. I figu
His jaws shivered

wiggled them slowly, p

oth poppcd out an
am, I scoo

ointing the
d fell to th
ped it up in all the con

n on the carpet suggested. «] always use his closet asa

J

laying face dow

around
/

and didn't plan on gqaﬁng

" ip was well pass my bedrime,

for pound...thc main areraction—"

champ?”

py -
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(Protem’ry tﬁe ﬁmen’can jzreec{om

“Devon CPruitt #

Over tw
: ' n
abstract ideaf tﬁagfgtof[e; 40, the architects of our American democracy 0% fftf aour
ater transfo — o qyay 0f L
o m & can ,
estors wanted freedom, Tl sform the course of the Ameri ay i

we

jedom is . ' oru;fr eedom is not fust somethin i
1t of our ) B % ] ¢ proven
berself t 55{6;: [afn aulture, heritage, gnd purpose for [iving. Amenc has

fo[erant, afrountaé'[e‘{?i;reej)e?j)[é,ffe choices, and Teae OJmmm@,. W mus’i he
Jven fOO all ‘;,‘.’}’[‘- > AW Cooperative in order to ensure a[[})efemenrs pffrm{om a .
o f Ee‘{"::- t?ﬁmj @ nation, reveals how we conserve and sustain owr ¢ va[,:f:ne
e mything infy meriean freedom affows ys to fe unique individuals W'Tﬁ,our w0 e
Tmericans ¢f,, -, PON our “divine rights.”  Our frecdom grants Christia

4 1}961‘ to ff[ﬂgf'ate ggsus l'njgouses gf (5’ ayer, ewi56 gmmmns tﬁe

T
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However, _ﬁ'fft{om g‘ _sj)ecrﬁ allows artists to express themselves c_)}n'né/. It is our

Mfrf}' jfwe (f)aose to (isten to those salys or drjs)mfss tﬁcnzfrmn our ears or our 6omes. -
“Despite the majority, our freedom gives us the ability to respect other’s belicfs and |
practices. We must not. fuwtgc our. ellow Americans 5:11: foin cach other as we (ive out

_ﬁ'eec{om to its ﬁyﬁesf power.

Fach HAmerican is a(mmamﬂc ﬁ:r assurin that our_ freer{om is a vivid rmﬁg.
‘_Tf""f fai[s, we a[[faz’[ ff one suf(e_éd’s, we a[%sur(eez{. W are reymnsiﬂé to cach
other Femuse we an: the (Uhited States gf HAmerica. It is the afug/ gf the st?'or% to
ary the iﬁinm‘ﬁ'es of those who are not as strony. _@C everyone is gﬁ‘er ¢rsona jain,
then _(}fmcn'mn-ﬁ‘eedgm will become a divided principle that cannot stand. ¢ is critical
that we understand that freedom is a treasure [ facet of our beiny. TThis nation must
retumn to the vi[[ag;e-rea?iry mcnmﬁ’_ty where all persons were_ﬁ‘ce to take assertive
fﬁ“;gf of the community. _f;'mfom requires us t0 take our strects from zfm%s, alcobol,
violence, and poverty. It is this sense of rcgponsifz’ﬁ’_ty that JJrovid‘es the American
-P“y[‘-’ the sentiment gfstaﬁz’ﬁ'_ty anarsofzv'di;t}/.

ﬁna[f ; the measure of rﬁis naﬂon'sj’eez{om ‘f_ejmnd-s on how we (ogperat‘c witﬁ
one another. We willl only achieve true 5_{}1(1)17‘5411:5?{}1 if our nation scts aside our

political, religious, and economic theories to execute 1 wr?f ~being of the American
Tho de

mas[%gﬁ%rson aa@;taf the “laisseg-faire” ideo %gy, which states tﬁatﬁ
not l’ntej:ere wz’tﬁ tﬁf 51:51’11655 or['.persona a arrs gc _pec;}:[}. (w ereas
d

rove a‘ﬁmc{amenta asset in the
a rer:t{, both men pad
émm’ran 61’51‘?.

nowfué]

people.
Jovernment shou
Alexander Familton belicved that jovcmmcnf co
“ﬁmmonmj Qf the nation. Hlthou h gﬁ%rson and amilton dis
the country's interest at peart an hoth are considered geniuses in
¢ must (earn to compromise, r¢ason, and “agree to &'scgrce with cach other
has ajaz’r chance at ﬁmm‘mnﬁeafom.

l‘ﬁat wﬁen a[_[is fane eve rica w
rthEl flity, ({ gration, gme a 1[[(’)&'“ the
; 1"0[8?‘(1!1(5, a((ounfaﬁl[l_t)’ an COOJJ [Fl.e[yﬁofﬂﬂfm[rcﬂdy_ﬁ]].

eXpectations of omjore c thers. America has a bountifu %
ﬂ Ban’“ﬁy; all the same, these possibilitics must fe cultivated in order to see productive |
_fr uitions. __(ff we are to sz’nceref)) 1’nyuarf domestic tramlm'[i_ty as z’nsm‘ﬁerf in the Constitu- ‘

“J of aim must fe in the continued _ejfm gf 'd

@61‘ to worsﬁ_ip {jﬁzﬁwcﬁ in synagogues, or Atheist Americans the ryﬁt to_fec[ no
rf[giaus oﬁ@an‘m; to any divine 5‘7"%- ?m‘ﬁmnm, TRomance is not limited to
f}’ffﬂ?( sexual orientations but to those who scek peace and Ecy)jl'rress. We must remain
gpcn—mz‘nafct{ to af(gyr those tﬁmjs wai(/ﬁ we mgﬂfim{ a_tyj)z’raf or strange. any
view é’ﬂfs to certain songs as inq};})r@t}n‘ﬂtﬂ [arymyc or rmsuimm or ¢ ildren.

fon tﬁrﬂfgﬁour this nation, then our message ar
J’rotem‘nj and J)rgsfrpf,y fﬁg mmfan_ﬁ‘ec:fom.
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@ Tgngs WOS C:hgﬁg{gngnneMcKee .

' s

Imogene clung to the crusty-barked pine free close by where Santa was SI;fundg
on the walking trail next to the school. Tears immed her brown eyes as she WOfChe
and waited. Maybe, just maybe, she would take a turn in Santa’s lap. No, no—she
couldn't. What would she say?2 .

She watched her friengll Misty skip toward Santa wearing her red boots with r?: s
and fassels. “The most beautiful boots in the world," Imogene thought. Oh, hor\]/v S fit!
wanted a pair of boofs just like them. Misty had even let her try them on and f I%ye he’
Yes, it was as though the boots were made just for her, but she had to let Misty s lene ‘
little pink feet back inside the boots. No, there would not be any bqots for lm?%mile.i

Misty hopped onto Santa's lap and he laughed. She gave him heré:)f?ihe hcd.
and then asked for a pony—a real, live pony of her very own. Sanfa aske ldded and
been a good girl and studied hard and talked sweet to her parenfs. Sher? or house.
then he said he would add the pony to his list for his Christmas Eve trip t0 defhen
Misty squealed and hopped down. She waved goodbye to ole Sanfa an
waved happily over at Imogene as she stood by the pine tree. for Christmas.

Then Santa looked her way and asked if she wanted anything 10 uld she?

She squeezed her pine tree even tighter. Should she talk to Santa? Shzr—-’rhe last

Earlier that morning she had pulled the last sock out of her drawc, said, “No,
sock without a hole. Yes, earlier she wished for those boots, buf Momgilrl don't you
Imogene. You know we qin't got no money to spend on red boots. &I

know thate™ iscuf’
c . it_—q leftover biscU
°he had walked to the kitchen and grabbed a cold biscuit—a 1€ BEE - 70 |

chocolate, popcom, and cang T would take a shorf
walking trail where Santq would be aci’tr?r?g ;rge’félk to every student. embered
She hesitated at the kitchen door and her smile faded as she remld 't talk to
her momma's words. The words rolled around in her head. No, shé coU § t be any
Santa. No need in wasting his time with her useless requests. There \A{ould no Coyes
Christmas presents at her house, her momma had said. But wait a minute, he tire
Popped as she remembered the words of her teacher. Her teacher fold the €n

s hat things are changing, and that the whels nafion had made @ o atter
n?w Prefudem‘ was elected in November and he would make the world @ bet ﬁ
ﬁc?uiz Yes. things was changing,” she thought to herself. She ran back info the
‘.:I;Aommo. Momma,” she yelled. -
"Bifr' 3g$nyr}]\é°l:n9c;nno be late for the school bus." <%
(28) "What are yo'u T(Z|k§10Cher said things are gonna get better.

g about, girlz” y




3

= a%¢
3 &
—i_/ ﬁ

beﬁer_"My teacher said we have a new President and that things are gonna get
welled va?h ;’2\(’] baby girl. Don't you go c;oun’ring on_’rhcﬁ now." Her momma's eyes
rites rs. The sight of her ]lifle girl wantin' things broke her heart.
That's Wll:]nmo, we gotta bellgve. It's gotta get better.”
00T, It shatter S!j the crock-pot slipped out of her momma's hands and fell to the
and a broker, ﬁ into a dozen broken pieces. So like the pieces of a broken family
from her eve eart. Her momma slumped to the counter. uncqn’rrolled tears poured
& counter ;C’_”d deep groans spilled out of her body. with gripped fists she banged
mein_ s if the scratched plywood was somehow responsible for the plight of her
]lc’:;?nggne hugged her mommad with the strength of love and compassion that
G OTEGD inside her little six-year-old heart. The two stood together holding
™ er and a beginning of peace found in their souls. ‘
those wor(émmo' don’t worry, things is gonna get better. You just wait and see.” With
bus s she ran out the door and down the rickety steps just in time to hop on the

CQme
Onto e

When Imogene walked into her classroom. the chatter and squeals were high-
e gs all the students readied themselves for the Chrisfmas party. The feacher
Woulq ben her desk. She explained that Sanfa had already arrived and their class

I the first to see him. That news brought more excitement.
Mogene seated herself calmly at her desk even though her insides were
ng like jelly. She wanted fo talk fo Santa and explain about her family. Maybe

Ould understand.

rough rail next to the school, and once inside. ] he
Trqn‘_‘thUT the park. For this special day, santa would see everyone at the wod Thg f
Sqrﬂq he frail had been a school project and the s’rudgnfs were especially prouI : a
and ad come to visit their frail. Imogene breathed in the smell of ‘ho‘r_chqco a ?:J
2Uit Opcorn as she searched for him. Oh. there he was all dressed in his bngh’r re

© waved at the children and a line began to form. She filled her cup with the

My bro ' to Santa
wn drink— teg——and d again over 10 5 ;
e e d watch the others. She sipped the

d saw that her

Quiveri

Mayb o e .
SWegtna Y 08 she should just sit for a while an _
s of cho — i She looked af Santa again an

oy etk iy .ﬂnished her hot chocolate. She walked slowly

Owarg ?hcér;{“s!'y was in line now. She
ine, but stopped at the pine free: o
“Hi IimOne by one eoc?wpchild visited Santa. and after MISLY s turn, Santa call
e girl. Want to tell me what you want for Chrisfmass &
reg She finally nodded and made the longd trip over tO Santa. Should shg oslg fo;
kitch Oots with the wonderful bells and tassels? No, she remembered standing In TT;;
SN earlier that morning. She would ask for anew crock-pot for her momma. ey&@

neG !
ded to cook and celebrate, cause things wds changing.
po ™

ed to her.
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If provided wi :
pesple wold ive i f‘; Z’ Zj ;ji;i: ;/: /Ido not think that anybody would turn down the opportunity to live forever. Many
consider before making such a quick s o;parfumfy {/owever, 7 think there are 3 few consequences that one should
The advan tages are alvaye £ 21// ecision. I @n think of two advantages and two disadvantages to this situation
never maturing. ys being young and having no limitations. The disadvantages are losing Friends and fomily am./
Firs -'
o, then [Wo:/;i Z/:a// :ﬂ/’g Lrever would mean that one would be young forever. This is a great benefit. If I never grew
A0, having my heatt /;V Wo”‘j ; e ;’/’y health. That would be great because I would not have to worry about getting sick.
weak and the fitle myscle + /I‘; :i; :e /:"o be able 1o run and play sports for the rest of my life. My bones would never grow
l'vaaﬁ rever get wrinkles or o o have would /'mf furn 1o £t Also, I would be able to keep my amazing appearance. 7
MPertant becouse 7 pogly grow a pot belly. 7?’1/5 {you/d Sllow me 12 keep my great success with the ladles. 7his would be
ould constantly be getting involved in new relationships, as the ladies grew too old for me and my

Studly
Young look .
Sy ; hﬂfrefare, being young forever is a great advantage of living forever.
+ having no limitations would be one of the great plises of living forever. If 1 knew that I was going fo
be afvaid to go skydiving because I would

e fore
ver, I
know thay r /,::,”/d :jke as many chances as I could. For example, I would not
” .
Would not e ., ﬁ”a/':’ i ance of dying. Also, I would take more chances in sports and social stuations. For example, I
v stand up in front of people because it would not matter if L made a ool of myself I could do Hhis

because 4,

9eneratiy, :chﬁeﬁ’a;‘ saw me would grow older and I would not. Therefore, £ would have 8 fresh start with the next

could pe denﬁsf,; A 5; I could try out as many jobs as £ wanted 1o because I would have unlimited time to do S0. I

"any vacatios a f"’ o years and then be a plamber for the next three years. In the same Way, I could take as
as I liked. If my boss did not like me 1aking them, then I could just guit. 7Thus, having ro limitations

hould pe ,
;: ;Zij;easans 10 Becept the idea of living forever.
”’0"”37‘ conseqence er hand, o disadvantage to living forever is lesing
€195, nd he o SZ’:”/‘! be Wa?‘c/i/ng my closest friends and family die. Usual
usually dies around the same fime 5 his or her friends.

briends and family. If1was fo live torever, the
. one gets 1o grow old with their clesest

However, if L was To Jive forever, I would

ave 1 4,
L woyly n:: Z f/’ZSe Same people continue life without me and eventudlly pass away. That would be terrible because
9rowing able to share experiences with them. 1 would have 1o constantly make new friends, and it would make
th my family. They would pass away, and would still be
£ the great age differences.

he w,
orst conseguence to living forever would be watching my fiends and family pass away.
uring. If 1 were fo five forever, I would

Lasy,
W the second disadvantage to living forever would be never matt
J lessons that can only come with age.

/)e,,er
£ 9rW old, This woul ,
ould mean that I would be left out of many experiences an
U continue 1o 296, while L stayed the same

or examp)
e, I
would not be able to get married because my Spouse Wl
ugh getting married and loving another

e, 4.
S woyly
mean that I would not lesrn many lessons that one learns 1hro
have kids. Having kids provides one with numerois

e fo
that person. For example, I would

on. Alsy +4;
s TS would obviously mean that I would not be able

OPpaHZm .
/fie
"eler b ab/s 10 grow clpser to yet another person and 2 Jezrn more lessons through
Celess b; To teach my child 1o play basebal or show i o her how 1o ride @ bike. These are experiences that are
¥ing rerer Would not be available 1o me because of MY situation. Thus, never maturing would be a terrible effect of
necisely, living forever has its advantages and disadvantages. L could never grow old in @ physical sense,
U take all the risks I want, but suf¥er through having

f /h da .
/ng .
" war, ,,,y:f sacrifice many priceless experiences. Also, I coth
1ends and family leave my life. Therefore, I believe Hat living forever can be 2 drean come true, but at the

Mea 17'”7 .
e, it ,
can be a fiving nightmare.

. e

by
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NMCC s |_Licein Y Contest
Felorua i 25 OAE

W R

N e
Enter your pPoetry, short stories, and/or € second

Win cash Prizes: $75 for first place, S50
Place, or $25 for third place.

If You’pe *inter-ested, contact: ////I:I
RIDI A E
ME OLLEG
NITY C poptep ]
Morgan Boothe, Smith 128 COM%CWWWWW#%
mboothe@meridiancc.edu rw@ﬂﬂﬁ“ %%Tdm
S e R S
Katharine Stewart, o e S, 91
Smith 127

kstewar] @meridiancc.edu
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Prizes Categories

Short Story

ggr: is a 875 award for each first place;
or each second place; $25 for each

third place win i
ner. Prizes are furnished b
the MCC Foundation, S

Eligibility
Hi . . .
h School Division: All high school students—

Sophomores, Juniors & Seniors.

Informal Essay

Poetry

typewritten lines.
Submission

Community &
MCC bivision:

Any MCC student enrolled in one
or more classes / non-high school
& non-MCC students / members of
the community 18 years or older.

your
Entries w

*
Area sty
for MSUd_eM";if:lt_te"dmg other colleges are ineligible except
idian,
Format

Each contestant should use this
page. Be sure to fi
All manuscripts mus
8 x 117 paper. Entries will

Ent ;
'y Deadline—February 25, 2010

Please o;
Elve a brief biOgraphy of y()urse]f—._/____’_____————-—

IMPO

R : :

Your WO]II"?T' Must be signed! By signing you agree to Allow the REVIEW to publish
Ifthe staff votes to print it. For MCC entrants, we also reserve the right to submit

Tent ; ‘
e to 'Y to the state competition. Not all contest winners and/or entries can be-publlshed
bmission is original and has

printj
10t beey, ntlng expenses. Also, by signing you guarantec each su
Previously published.
Signed
Date

—— - -
—————

—— - —

—— -

. SR MCC LITERARY REVIEW ENTRY FORM
| Name, (Please clearly print or type on this entry form.)
gtII'EEUApt/P_Q_ Box
Plty/StaEEI[Z]p Code‘ _—__—______——————_
:n;: pltie | Work
CK one- ¢
e Soph. . Sr. High School you attend:
Sh - McCcC itv Memb
SOrt Story Tit] o5): student Community Memoer
Say Title(s):
Oetry Title(s);

LITERARY CONTEST

Sponsored by Meridian Community College

Limit, two entries. Must not exceed ten typewritten,
double-spaced pages with regular margins.

Limit, two entries. Must not exceed five typewritten.
double-spaced pages with regular margins.

Limit, three entries. Each poem must not exceed fift,

Each contestant can enter one or all categories. Put
name on the entry blank, NOT on the entries.
ill only be used for the 2009 contest.

You will be notified by mail as soon
as the judges return the entries.

rule sheet for a title *

X

11 out all necessary information.
t be original and typed on white
NOT be returned. Be sure

to include TWO copies of each entry.

Deadline
for Entries!

Entries must be
submitted no
later than

Feb. 25, 2010

Mail entries to

L EE
Literary Contest
Attn:Morgan Booth
910 Hwy 19 North
Meridian, MS 39307







