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“Sparks” by Anonymous, 8th Grade 
 

“Isa, I don’t think this is a good idea.” Simon fidgeted with the flashlight, giving 

me a look that said, “I-can’t-believe-you-actually-dragged-me-into-this-but-I’m-not-

going-stop-complaining”. 

I stopped walking, letting the sounds of crunching leaves fade. “If you don’t want 

to be here, you can leave whenever you want to.” I replied. 

Simon had always dragged me out of trouble, or stuck by me no matter what 

crazy idea I had, but I wondered - not for the first time - if there was a limit to how many 

times he would try to talk some sense into me while sticking by my side before he gave 

up trying altogether. Helping me climb onto the roof of his house to save a stray cat that 

was stuck, or staying by me when I decided to sneak back into my math class afterschool 

for a notebook I had forgotten. Walking into a forest because of a strange flash of light 

and a burning curiosity was another.  

For the past week there had been occasional flashes of a bright light seen from 

the neighborhood. Normally I would have dismissed it as a passing car or a neighbor’s 

house, like Simon had suggested, but it looked less like a lamp or a headlight and more 

like - here’s the strange part- the sun. A fiery glow of honey-golden light that shone 

through my bedroom windows. Simon had looked at me like I was crazy, well, more 

than usual - when I had told him, until it had happened again while we were walking 

home from school. It had taken me a moment to realize that the light hadn’t come from 

the sun but the forest behind our neighborhood.  

The forest wasn’t all that big, although I had never explored it fully. It had trails 

where people occasionally walked their dogs or went for a jog in the morning. I usually 

found myself walking aimlessly in the forest after school, taking in the looming trees and 

the flocks of birds or herds of deer, but in the four years I had lived in the neighborhood; 

I had never seen something that would cause the strange flash of light. 

Simon had managed to talk me out of exploring the forest until yesterday when 

we were on our walk home from school we came across a small crowd of people outside 

of their houses, pointing at the forest. It didn’t take us long to see the trails of smoke 

rising into the sky. When we arrived at our houses we were filled in that someone who 

was walking in the trails had smelled smoke, and soon after the neighborhood near the 

forest were afraid there had been a forest fire and called the fire department.  

The fire department found no fire in the forest, and after a couple of hours 

everyone had calmed down and resumed with their lives, but it was the final push to 

make me decide to explore the forest.  

During school yesterday I had slipped Simon a note in his science notebook, the 

last class he had- saying, “forest 7a.m. :)”. He knew me well enough to know it had been 

the only thing on my mind for the last 24 hours. He would try to talk me out of it or just 



skip to complaining about dragging him into my ideas, but I also knew that he would 

rather be invited into the idea from the start rather than find out after where I had gone 

and try to follow me. 

Another small reason why I may or may not have given him the note was because 

I wasn’t sure if he would’ve joined me otherwise. This was definitely one of the more 

crazier ideas I had, and I had less than half of a plan. There was a good chance he 

would’ve finally given up trying to reason with me and stopped- well, trying to stop me. 

A sigh snapped me back to reality.  

“What are you even looking for?” Simon spoke from behind me. 

I blinked, trying to shake off my surprise. “Not sure. Whatever caused the flashes 

of light is probably connected to the smoke from yesterday.” I paused, mulling through 

my thoughts. “Something that generates heat can also cause light, like a fire. Maybe 

that has something to do with why the light seemed like the sun..” 

“We don’t even know if those things are connected.” Simon pulled out his phone. 

“We still have some time before we need to get to school.” I replied, glancing 

around the forest as if something would just pop out, shouting, “Hey, it’s me, the key to 

this non-exististant plan to finding something that you don’t even know what you’re 

looking for!” 

Click!  

I turned around to see Simon holding out his phone, taking a picture. 

“Seriously?” 

He shrugged, not even trying to hide the grin on his face. “If I’m going to be 

dragged into a forest at seven in the morning, I’m going to at least take some pictures. 

The scenery isn’t half bad and I don’t come here often.” 

My reply was cut off by a loud CAW! 

I turned around, trying to locate where the sound came from. “What was that?” 

Simon searched around for the source before stopping in front of a trail that 

seemed to have been forgotten. Lots of branches and leaves covered the path. 

He took a step toward the path, “The sound came from there.” 

I smiled. “I guess we know which direction we’re headed now.”  

 

Fifteen minutes later we were lost, not that I would ever admit it. We were still 

following the trail, though now it seemed more like an area with slightly less leaves than 

everywhere else. 

“Let’s head back.” Simon turned around, as if that would help him figure out 

where we were. 

“Where is back?” I huffed, tucking a strand of hair behind my ear. 

Simon pulled out his phone, again, though this time he was opening up a map. He 

muttered a curse under his breath. 



“The app isn’t working. I guess the WI-FI in a forest isn’t that great.” 

I checked my own phone, and my internet was also nonexistent.  

“Great, now what do we do.” 

I heard some more clicks and turned to see Simon taking more photos. 

“What?” He smiled. “If something happens to us in this forest I don’t want two 

words and a smiley face on a sticky note to be the only evidence of where we are.” 

“I swear if you were kidnapped you would film the whole thing before they let 

you go because they couldn’t deal with you.” 

He shrugged. Then his smile faded. “Uh, Isa?” Simon pointed behind me.  

I turned around, and gasped. Coming from the trees- no, beyond the trees, was a 

golden-red light. Similar to the one we saw before, but stronger, like we were closer to 

the source of the light.   

We walked in silence past the trees and into a clearing where the trees subtly 

curved around in a circle. The ground faded from the green grass into cobbled stone 

bricks. I saw a half-crumbled giant chunk of stone that looked like it had once been 

some kind of pillar, and I could imagine stone columns that might have been here 

decades, probably centuries ago. 

“Woah.”  

We walked around the place for a moment, trying to take it all in.  

The rustle of branches grabbed our attention, then a moment I would never 

forget happened.  

A giant bird emerged. That in itself wouldn’t have been interesting, but the bird 

was massive compared to any bird that lived in this forest. It was a foot or two shorter 

than us in height, and when it spread its wings out, it seemed to cover my field of vision.  

It’s feathers were a dazzling red, with purple tips that seemed to shine in the sun.  

It was a.. 

“Phoenix.” I breathed out.  

Standing in front of us was a mythical creature that was, well, not real. My brain 

was trying to process this and very much failing. Was I hallucinating? 

I turned to Simon, not sure what reaction I was hoping for.  

He looked as shocked as I felt, confirming that I wasn’t hallucinating, and was 

very much not crazy.  

“How-,” His words were cut off by a loud CAW, if he was going to add anything 

else. 

The phoenix cawed again. I registered that it was the same sound we heard 

earlier before I promptly covered my ears with my hands. I read in a book before that a 

phoenix had a songlike call that was elegant and soft. The author was either lying, or 

they had obviously never heard a phoenix in real life.  



This caw was loud and harsh, but there was a certain sadness and panic to it. It 

made me want to curl into a ball and rock back and forth.  

In my peripheral I saw Simon in a similar state. 

I looked back at the creature, and I suddenly wondered why it didn’t run away - 

or considering that it was this powerful mythical creature - chase us away. It seemed to 

be trying to keep us away, but wasn’t making a move to actually harm us. It was… 

defending itself.  

I slowly walked towards the giant bird, and realized something off. It seemed to 

be trapped, but I couldn’t tell between what.  

Simon seemed to get that something wasn’t right and started to look around. 

Then he suddenly stopped and tried to say something that was drowned out by the 

phoenix. He pointed at the ground near the phoenix frustratingly.  

I looked at the ground, trying to figure out what he was trying to tell me. There 

didn’t seem to be a pit or any traps on the ground. The phoenix didn’t seem to be held 

back by any chains or ropes, so why… 

Then I saw it. The actual stone bricks that made the floor seemed to form some 

sort of pattern, with the phoenix in the middle. Realization hit me like a tsunami. 

Somehow, sometime in the past, someone had tried to trap the phoenix here, and it 

had worked.  

I couldn’t even start to think how someone had actually managed to do that. I 

looked back at the creature. The cries slowly ceased. 

I tried to rack my brain for stories I heard about the creature. Weren’t phoenixes 

supposed to be able to be reborn? Something to do with disintegrating itself into a pile 

of ashes. Now that I thought about it, the whole thing seemed kind of grim, but 

phoenixes weren’t able to be permanently killed, making it a symbol of immortality, life 

and death. 

Simon looked at the phoenix, then at me, then at the stone floor, then back at 

me.  

“I have an idea. I’m not sure how well it will work, but we have to do something.”  

I nodded. “What’s the plan?” 

“Whatever is trapping the phoenix, it has something to do with things that don’t 

affect us, so something that’s magical- or whatever is related to a made-up creature. So 

what if we try stopping the flow of the magic, like a human insulator?” He sounded 

doubtful, but it was better than whatever plan I was going to suggest. 

Slowly, we approached the phoenix, careful not to seem threatening- which 

would’ve been very hard to do against a human-sized bird who could incinerate 

anything it touched.  

“1.. 2.. 3!”  



At his countdown, we walked on the stone pattern that surrounded the creature 

at the same time, as close as we dared to get. At first, nothing happened, then the 

phoenix started to flap its wings, which, with its wingspan, caused the wind to knock us 

back.  

The bird continued to flap its wings until it broke free of whatever magic had 

been keeping it trapped. It didn’t stop moving and flew to the chunk of stone I saw 

earlier. It was big enough for the creature to sit on, and I realized that it wasn’t a 

crumbled pillar, it was some sort of an altar. It started to flap its wings again, stronger 

this time. Sparks of fire danced from its feathers, growing with each wingbeat until fire 

spread onto the altar, filling the clearing with smoke. 

“Isa, close your eyes!” Simon got as far away from the altar as he could in time. 

I dropped back to the ground and closed my eyes. Not a second after I felt heat 

surround me, and saw a bright flash of light through my eyelids.  

Then, there was silence. I slowly opened my eyes and looked around. Simon got 

up from the ground and seemed unharmed. There wasn’t any damage anywhere else in 

the clearing except for.. the altar.  

Right where the phoenix was a moment ago, was a pile of ashes, still glowing and 

sparking from what happened a moment before. 

We stepped closer to the altar, and I saw that in the middle of the ashes, a shape 

seemed to be forming slowly from the sparks of fire.  

I tried to process what had just happened.  

“The phoenix incinerated itself.” I barely whispered the words. There was a tight 

feeling in my chest, and I felt sick. That majestic creature existed in one moment, and 

was gone in another.  

Simon looked at the ashes. “A new phoenix is going to be reborn from the same 

ashes.” He took a shaky breath. “I think it came for a reason before it was trapped. I 

think it was trying to get here to reincarnate itself from the beginning.” 

I looked at the altar again. The sick feeling was replaced with confusion, a little bit 

of awe, and wonder. “So a new phoenix is going to be born.” 

“Yeah.”  

We stood there in silence for a moment, thinking about everything that had 

happened in such a short amount of time. How we discovered something that 

supposedly didn’t exist, helped free a mythical creature, and was watching it be reborn.  

Standing here, I felt kind of stupid for doubting if Simon would have come along 

in the beginning. This had been the craziest idea I had ever had, looking back, but it was 

also the best memory we were ever going to have, too. 

The moment was interrupted by the buzz from my phone. “Oh shoot, we’re going 

to be late for school.” 

“Isa,” Simon said, turning to look at me. 



“Yeah?” 

“Let’s come back to see it be reborn.” 

I smiled. “Of course.”  

 
  



“Coming Together As One” by Anonymous, 8th Grade 
 

It was a normal day after school, but what five teens didn’t know is they were asked to 
stay after school to get to know other people with different mental disorders. The five 
teens, three girls and two boys sat at a circle table in the library wondering why they 
had to stay after school. About five minutes of them waiting my themselves, Mr. 
Lightwood the counselor came out of a back room office in the library. “You guys are 
probably wondering why you all are here.” he said with a kind smile.  In response he got 
nervous nods, he continued, “You guys are not in trouble, for a while many of the staff 
wanted to raise awareness about mental health and all of you suffer from different 
types.” One girl named Salem spoke up and said, “I like the idea and I think all of us will 
be good with sharing what we suffer from and come up with an idea on how to raise 
awareness.” With that everyone agreed and Mr. Lightwood went back to the office 
leaving them to get to know each other. After a couple moments of silence a boy 
decided to speak. “My name is Jason, I’m 16 and I suffer from a mood disorder, which is 
where we have more persistent and severe symptoms of mood swings which can 
disrupt our daily lives.” Next, was a girl named Avani, “Hello my name is Avani and I 
have ADHD which is why I have trouble paying attention and staying still as well as 
sometimes controlling my behaviors.” After she was finished there was a boy named 
Xaiver who was making weird noise and movements, so he decided to speak up. “My 
name is Xaiver and I suffer from something called Tourette's syndrome which is a 
disorder that involves  uncontrollable repetitive movements or unwanted sound. When I 
make these movements they are called tics. Many tics can be the blinking of eyes, 
shrugging shoulders, or blurring out random things.” Most of the group didn’t know 
what Tourettes was so it made them feel good that they learned something new, next 
was a girl with blue hair and bangs. “Hey guys my name is Salem and I have something 
called Generalized Anxiety Disorder or (GAD) which is where I worry excessively about 
everyday events which interferes with my well-being and functioning.” Lastly was a girl 
with short blond hair, “My names is Luna and I-I stuff-ee-r from a stutter wh-i-ch is 
wher-e-e stems from the ne-e-ural processing ar-r-ea of the brain that cont-t-rols 
speech bu-ut it has no effect on a pe-e-rson's intellig-g-ence.” After a couple of months 
of getting to know each other they all grew close, they decided to make a website, 
poster/flyers, and a video to raise awareness about not only their illnesses but many 
others.  

 

  



“Hanahaki / love?” by Anonymous, 8th Grade 

What does it mean to be in love, well if you search the definition of the word love you 
would get something like the intense feeling of deep affection? Just like how some 
people believe in soulmates our finding your one true love you know all that corny stuff 
that people believe in. Now just as there is the positive sides of loving someone there is 
also some negatives for example in the world that I live in most urban legends as some 
would call them exist. One of the most common legends is called the Hanahaki Disease. 
So here is the rundown of what the Hanahaki is. So practically this is a disease that 
occurs when someone is experiencing one sided love this means that the person would 
cough flower petals. Thought it might seem interesting to cough flowers. From 
experience I can tell you that it is not at all fun nor is it pretty. Just take a moment and 
try to comprehend that you would already know the answer from someone right before 
you tell them about your feelings. Now as I mentioned before I know how this feels like 
which it feels terrible. luckily scientist have found a way to remove the disease but there 
is one major risk factor to getting it removed and that risk is that there is a 50% chance 
that you can stop having feelings all together whether that be love or joy. But that did 
not stop me from having the disease removed and luckily I still have my emotions. But 
the downside is that I absolutely hate the idea of love. Which is weird since I loved the 
idea of well love before but know I feel as if the word hate does not give the full 
definition of how I think of love but I keep that a secret so that nobody would ever find 
out. So a little bit of background I got the surgery about 3 years ago and everything was 
fine the flowers stopped and all my love had disappeared. But suddenly that had all 
changed the flowers came back and I started to see strings attached to every single 
person. So I decided to go to an urban legend specialist who said that I had somehow 
gotten something called love sight. Which meant that I could see everyone’s soulmate 
and what type of relationship they have together. Just my luck the person who hates 
love can now see love. But here I am 5 months later somehow looking directly at my 
soulmate.     

The two boys 

Two boys separated for years after high school finally meet again when they meet all of 
their emotions rush back. The lazy seaside town that they live in and the rush of 
emotions overtakes both of them. They go to their favorite spots from high school and 
meet old friends. The two boys end there day watching over the wide spread ocean 
waters remembering their past and how it was like when they were younger and did not 
have to worry about the real world struggles. They remember the day the new student 
came to their school and when they had both gone against the school and became 
friends for a long time to be. As they say goodbye to yesterday with each other seeing 
the sun set into the ocean. 

  



The dark story behind the scenes 

Everyone has a dream for the future, whether it is being the person who cures cancer or 
the first person on the sun. I personally had always had the dream of becoming a pop-
star. An international icon, worldwide known. So that is what I dedicate 7 years of my 
life to auditioning, practicing and dancing. And after 7 years I have finally become 
famous I see my face on billboards, newspaper, T.V and just about everything. Now of 
course there were always the risk of becoming famous. Everyone know everything 
about you which means no privacy and you must always look good. But worst of all is 
that there will always be crazy people in this world that you cannot get rid of like people 
who hate you and people who are obsessed. So when I debuted the company made 
sure that I had a ton of guards with me at all times, But never in my mind had I thought 
that my own company would kidnap me and push me to overwork myself to the point 
where I pass out. Luckily my contract ends in one year so I can finally be free and live my 
life and pursue my dream the right way. 

 

  



“The Day it Happened” by Anonymous, 8th Grade 

Chapter  1 

 Run, don't look back, don’t stop. Ignore the burn, dodge the tree, jump over the 
log, just RUN. I hear him behind me, I speed up. Don’t look behind you. Just keep 
running. I feel a tap on my shoulder. 

    “TAG! You’re it!” Kegian yells out of breath. “Finally. Oh my gosh that took forever. 
Cailey how do you run so fast?” 

 “I don't know. I just do. Track team remember?” I say, taking a swig of water. 
“But you're improving. Last time it took you a whole 40 minutes to catch up. This time it 
was only 30.” I look down at my watch. “Speaking of 30, we have 30 minutes until 
school starts.” I see Kegian’s purplish eyes roll. 

    “You’ve got to be kidding me. Only 30? I need to take a shower but Jaspheine is 
probably hogging it like last time. This is why I wanted to do it at 5 but you insisted it 
had to be 7. Now look at me.” He says gesturing with his hands at his sweaty body. “I’m 
a mess.” 

    “You’re always a mess. Now you’re just a sweaty mess.” I tease. “Besides, you can use 
my shower.” Kegian and I have been friends since 1st grade. We met because I was on 
the swings and I wanted someone to push me but no one was going to. I started to cry 
and Kegian came up and started laughing at me. 

 “You can’t swing by yourself?” He had said. “That's stupid. Come on I’ll show you 
how.” For the whole recess he taught me how to swing my legs to get the momentum. 
We’ve been best friends ever since. Many people get us mixed up as boyfriend and 
girlfriend because we spend so much time together. I’ve never seen him that was and 
neither has he. We’re more like brother and sister. 

    “Caileyyyy.” he winned. “You would do that?” 

 I snorted. “It’s not like you’ve never done it before. You practically have a 
bedroom in my house.” I looked down at my watch again. 25  minutes. “Come on,” I 
said, starting to stretch. “Race ya!” I took off. I could barely hear him in the distance. 
“No fair! You got a head start!” 

  

 I'm not the type of girl who takes long showers. I take about 10 minutes, tops. 
Kegian on the other hand, takes 30 minutes. But, thanks to the time crunch he took 15 
minutes. Meaning I had to take a 5 minute shower, which was fine. I just made sure to 
put a lot of deodorant on. 

 At school, the first thing I hear is Kegian’s girlfriend. She is one of the prettiest 
girls in all of Lodekin High School. Tanner skin with dark hair and brown but vibrant eyes. 



She always wears the most unique choices of clothing and has a different aesthetic 
every week. It's a shock she doesn’t get dress coded every other day. But along with 
Kegians purplish eyes and lighter skin with dirty blonde hair, they look like proof that the 
opposite attracts. 

    “Keggie,” Kiria[2] [3]  LaBroach sang. Today was a pink turtleneck with a denim jacket 
and ripped baggy jeans. I bet two days at most until more kids start copying her. Some 
kids are still in her fuzzy faze.“I missed you!” She went in for a kiss but I saw Kegian 
dodge and go in for a hug. I hid my laugh with a cough. But I know I shouldn’t laugh. 
Today Kegian was going to break up with Kiria after a 3 month relationship. 

 “I just don’t feel the connection anymore.” he told me on our way to school. “It 
was fun in the beginning, but now I just get annoyed when I hear ‘Keggie’” He said in a 
high pitched voice, obviously trying to mimic Kiria’s, but failing hilariously. 

 I burst out laughing. “Keggie,” I say, starting to mimic her too. “Why didn’t you 
walk me to my class that is on the opposite side of the school and away from your class?  
Don't you loovvve me?”  

    Kegian laughed. “I remember that. When I told her no because I was gonna be late 
she burst out crying. People looked at me as if I called her an ugly pig or something.” 

    “Well I mean to girls that is basically the equivalent.” I respond. 

    “You're a girl.” 

 “How dare you! I am a woman,” The conversation went on for a bit until we got 
to school. 

 I woke up from my trance. When I shook my head, Kiria must have noticed me 
finally. 

 “Oh hello,” She looked me up and down. “Don’t you have class?” 

    “Yep!” I say in my most cheery voice as possible. “I do! And so does Kegian. And you, 
and literally everyone in this whole entire school!” Kiria isn’t the meanest girl in school, 
that spot is taken to Mayla Key. Who happens to be Kiria’s best friend along with Lauren 
Sacher. This school isn't like the ones in movies. We don’t just have 3 popular girls. We 
have 4. Stacy Frez. Not gonna lie, the others just use her for money. But Stacy is too 
desperate to be accepted to say anything about it.  

 She rolled her eyes. “Well Kegian has to walk me to my class, right Keggie bear?” 

    Kegian looked uncomfortable. “Well, uh, Kiria, I need to tell you something. Can we 
talk in private?” 

 “Of course Keggie.” she reached for his hand but he quickly put it in his pocket as 
they went to walk behind a tree. 



 5 minutes later I see Kiria walk out….laughing? Kegian is laughing too like she told 
him the funniest joke in the world. 

    “What the fre shi vacado happened?” I ask him when Kiria is out of earshot. 

 “It went better than expected,” He said. “She said she wanted to break up with 
me but wanted to wait until she was 100% sure.” He sighed. “We’re friends now.” 

    “Huh.” I say still a bit suspicious. “Odd, but at least it works out for you.” We started 
walking to our class. 

    “Hey, I need to go to the bathroom.” He said looking at his watch. “Can you tell Ms. 
Helene? Thanks!” Before I could respond he started running towards the bathroom. 

 I made it into the classroom and told Ms. Helene. 

 “Hm. well he still needs to sign the tardy slip.” she says right as Stevie Crane 
came running in. 

    “Someone- hallway-, DEAD!” He leans over trying to catch his breath. 

 “Excuse me Mr. Crane. What did you say?” Ms. Helene asked, looking skeptical. 

   Stevie took a deep, shaky breath. “Kiria has been- has been m-murdered.” 

Chapter 2 

 The police were beginning to integrate Stevie on what happened right as Kegian 
walked in. 

    “What happened?” he said, looking around  at all the cops. “Did someone die?” 

 I knew he meant that in a joking matter but it was terrible timing. I shook my 
head, “Kegian, Kiria’s been murdered.” 

 He looked at me with his purple eyes wide open. “Wha-how-DEAD?” He shook 
his head. “No, no, no we just saw her this morning. Perfectly fine! Where was she?”  

    “Stevie said he saw her on his way to Mr. Flemings. Said ‘her body was just right there 
in the middle of the hall.’” 

    “Apparently she was strangled to death.” Stacy Frez jumped in. She always wore 
official fashion designers that would’ve cost me my whole college tuition. She has 
ombre hair (that is completely fake but she insists it's natural) and green eyes that make 
most want to stare to see if they are real. But one of Stacy’s biggest insecurity is her 
nose. It's...larger than a normal nose. She always brags about getting surgery when she 
is 18.“I mean what can you expect?” Stacy continued. “She was the weakest link. I bet if 
someone was attacking me, I would’ve beat the living-” 



    “Have some respect you big nosed, stupid brained baffoon!” Kegian yelled. “You 
haven't worked a dime in your life! If someone were attacking you, all you would do is 
pay them money and call Daddy!”  

    Stacy just looked at Kegian, like she’s never seen him before. Like she was scared of 
him. Frankly, so was I a bit. 

    “Kegian, come on.” I pulled him away. “What in the hurricane tortilla was that? You 
just yelled at Stacy Frez! You know, dad is a big business man and owns FrezNet. 
Brother, the biggest bully and best baseball player in this town! Sister, the youngest 
model recorded in history? Does that ring a bell?” 

 “You forgot a person. Mother, a plastic oompa loompa what a different colored 
spray tan every week.” Kegian said, rolling his eyes. “I know who I just yelled at. And to 
be honest, I don’t care. Even a Frez doesn’t have the right to say those things about 
Kiria.” He looked sad. “I just saw her this morning. She was fine. Even when I broke up 
with her she was happy.” 

    “Excuse me sir. Did you date Kiria LaBroach?” A police officer said behind us. He 
looked to be about early thirties, late twenties. His hair was a brownish color and he had 
a police badge tattoo, taking up most of his arm. He had dark skin, maybe mexican? He 
was very tall, maybe 6 foot. Honestly, it was a shock I didn’t even notice him. 

 “Uh, yessir.” Kegian said, standing up tall. His elder brother was training to be in 
the police force. So Kegian knew how to act around real ones. 

 “Can I ask you a few questions about your relationship with Miss. LaBroach?” 
Tattoo asked. “It will only take a minute.” 

    “Yes, of course sir.” Kegian answered. 

    “Great, right over here.” Tattoo said, walking over to Ms. Helene’s white board. “I’m 
Officer Ibanez…” That was all I heard. 

    Officer Ibanez was over there interrogating Kegian for about 5 minute. When they 
came back Kegian looked nervous. 

    “What happened? What did they ask?” I questioned.  

 He took a deep breath. “Well, um, he asked me how long we were dating. Why 
we broke up.” 

 I heaved a sigh of relief.  “That's good. No extreme questions.” 

 He shook his head. “Cailey, that wasn’t all the questions. He then asked if we 
have had any fights recently. If I ever hit her. The audacity! I have never hit anyone in 
my life! Then they asked very… personal questions.” He didn’t have to explain further. 



    “Well, I mean those are just questions. That doesn’t make you a suspect. Besides you 
have an alibi. ” Sort of. “People go to the bathroom all the time. Just ask anyone who 
was in there.” 

    “Cailey,” he lowered his voice. “I didn’t go to the bathroom.” 

Chapter 3  

    “Then where did you go?” I asked him in a whisper. He couldn’t have killed her. That’s 
not Kegian. I thought. But maybe…the little voice in my head said. Maybe you don’t 
know him as well as you think. I pushed the thought so far back in my head I got a 
headache. How could I even think that? This is Kegian we’re talking about. 

    Kegian looked away. “I can’t tell you that. But I promise I didn’t hurt Kiria.” 

 “I know you didn’t. But we need to figure out who did. Or else you will be the 
main suspect.” I thought back to all the mystery movies and books I’ve seen. “We need 
to talk to her friends. After school. But most importantly, they have to be separate.” 

   Kegian looked at me confused. “Why are we gonna talk to them? This is the police's 
job.” 

   I shook my head. “Kegian, they will figure out you never went to the bathroom which 
will make them very suspicious. You will be the prime suspect and since you won’t even 
tell me, your best friend, where you will. I doubt you will tell them. So we have to clear 
your name.” I looked away. “I can’t lose you too.” 

 His eyes softened. Like they always did when I talked about her. “Cailey, you 
know Remi wasn’t your fault. You have to stop beating yourself up on it. That was her 
choice. There was nothing you could do about it.” 

   I could feel myself tear up but I couldn’t show Kegian. I couldn’t give him the benefit of 
the doubt. “I know.” I said with a plastered smile. “I’m fine. It was a long time ago. But 
still, I want to clear your name. Please will you help me?” 

   Kegian contemplated my offer. “Fine,” He said after a bit. “I will help you. But on one 
condition.” 

   “Anything,” I said quickly. “What do you need?” 

   “You won’t nag on me about where I actually was. Okay?” He looked dead serious. 

   “Deal,” It was an easy enough request. 

   A man cleared his throat. Did he hear everything? I hope not. “Miss. Cailey Thachel, 
can I have a word with you?” 

   This wasn’t Officer Ibanez. This man was african american with sunglasses so I couldn’t 
see his eyes. He looked about 5 or 6 inches taller than me. So about 5’11 or 6ft. He had a 



different uniform on so maybe he was a higher rank than Officer Ibanez. 

   Holding a clipboard he walked me toward the back of the classroom and he asked me 
“I’m Captain Manifold and I’m going to ask you a few questions. So Miss Thachel, Mr. 
Rays,” That's Kegians last name. “Told me that you are friends. Is that correct?” 

   “Yes, 100% true.” 

   “Okay, do you have any relation to Miss. LaBroach? Were you friends?” 

   I snorted. “I would hardly call us friends.” The minute that came out of my mouth I 
knew that sounded suspicious. “But we were not enemies. She dated Kegian so we 
knew of each other.” 

   “I see,” he said, writing on his clipboard. “And do you and Mr. Rays have any relations 
to be more than friends?” 

 If I had water I would’ve definitely spit it on him. “Me and Kegian? No no no and 
no! We are Just friends, always have been and will always be.” 

   “Why do you spend all your time with him?” I hear Stacy say. “Every spare minute you 
have is talking to him. That doesn’t seem like something ‘just friends’ do.” 

   “And how do you know that if you don’t have friends, hmm?” I glared daggers at her. 

   “How dare you! I have friends. My father-” 

   “Yeah yeah yeah. We get it! You’re rich. You and your big nose never stop talking 
about how ‘daddy gave me this’, ‘daddy did that’. Shut your freaking mouth and mind 
your own business.” 

   Stacy just stared at me wide-eyed. “My daddy will hear about this.” She said walking 
away. 

   “You just got out of a Harry Potter movie, you irrelevant prune.” I mumbled. I looked 
up at Captain Manifold. “Sorry. She always gets involved with things that don’t involve 
her.” 

   Captain didn’t look amused. “Her statements were relevant though. I have multiple 
sources tell me that you spend a lot of time with each other is that true?” 

   “Well yes, but we are just friends. We don’t like each other like that. We’re like 
siblings. I’ve known him basically my whole life and he and I both know how we feel 
about each other. We’ve talked about this. We have never and will never have feelings 
for each other.” 

   “Okay, but if you were to date Mr. Rays, what would you do?” 

   “I don’t even know. I don’t ever want to date him, so I can’t really answer that.” 



   He wrote on the clipboard once again. “Hmm. Okay, thank you.” 

   Thinking I’m done I start to walk away. “One more thing Miss Thachel,” 

   Dang it. So close. I turn. “Yes Officer?” 

   I was really starting to hate the clipboard as he looked through it. “Your record said 
your sister-” 

   I wasn’t expecting him to talk about her. I didn’t want to remember what she did so I 
stopped him before I completely broke. “Yes Officer. I am completely aware of what my 
sister did. And no offense, I don’t want to talk about it.” 

   If I could see his eyes I knew they would have softened. Like everyone does. “Of course 
Miss Thachel. I understand that is a sensitive topic. But the record shows that Remeta 
tutored Miss. LaBroach. Do you have any idea what kind of connection they had? Were 
they close? Did anyone join the sessions?” 

   I took a deep breath. It’s fine. Only simple questions. Answer this and you can go. “No, 
they weren't that close. If they were Remi didn’t tell me. And the only one who joined 
them was Remi’s boyfriend from time to time. Clay Yeze, but most of the time he was 
there he was just hogging the TV.” 

   Once again he wrote in his stupid clipboard. “Thank you Miss. Thachel. I understand 
that it was hard to answer some of these questions, but this helped a lot.” 

   “Yep, no problem. Is that all?” 

   “One more thing,” Of course. “Where does Mr. Yeze live?” 

Chapter 4 

   “Why do you need to know where Clay lives? He didn’t really know Kiria so I don’t 
know how he is involved.” And I haven’t seen him since the funeral and don’t want to. 

   “It’s important to know all people who had even the tiniest relation to Miss. 
LaBroach.” 

   “Okay, I guess that makes sense. He doesn’t live far. It's 3342 Babken Avenue. So like 2 
blocks away. I doubt he’ll talk to you, ever since Remi… He doesn’t really talk to 
anyone.” 

   “Will he talk to a familiar face?” 

   “Uh maybe? I don’t know, we don’t really talk.” 

   “I see. Would you be willing to accompany us to talk to Mr. Yeze?” 

   I really wanted to say no. So badly did I want to say no. But this is Captain of the police 



force. And I have to do it for Kiria. 

   “Um, sure. What time?” 

   “How about 5pm today?” 

   “Okay. Bye Captain Manifold.” I left before he could say anything. I went straight to 
Kegian and sat down. 

   “You were talking for a long time. What about?” Kegian asked. “Spill. Wait no, let me 
guess. He asked if you were friends?” I gave a tiny nod. “And let me guess you said you 
just knew her because of me? Am I right?” I gave another nod. “Then he asked if you 
had any ‘more than friends’ relationship with me? Right?” Again, I nod. “I’m so smart. 
And you said we were just friends.” Nod. “And then… What happened? I got nothing 
else.” 

   Sighing, I said. “He asked about Remi because she was Kiria’s tutor. How well they 
knew each other. I said not that well.” 

   Kegian looked at me wide eyed. “Cailey I-” 

   “It's fine. I’m fine.” I was. I had to be. “After that he asked me about Clay and his 
relationship with Kiria. And blah blah blah. He asked me to go see Clay with him at 5. 
The end.” 

   “He asked you to see Clay? Does he know that he and Remi…” 

   “That's the reason he asked me you dumb dumb. He came to some tutoring sessions 
and is now going to be questioned.” 

   Kegian looked around making sure no one was listening. Mainly Stacy. “What about 
our plan? To solve the case ourselves?” 

   “We have to do it right after school then. Or maybe lunch? At lunch we can talk to the 
other 3 to see if they know anything. Hopefully school doesn’t get canceled.” Right. 
There was a murder and school is going to be chaos. 

   “Yeah, you’re right. But if school still goes on we have to try and talk to the rest of the 
populars. I have track with Laruen and you have 3rd with Mayla. We can try to talk to 
them then.” I looked at the clock. “We have about 5 minutes left of class so we can try 
to have a normal conversation with Stacy. I doubt she will after we insulted her about 
10 times but we got to try.” 

   As we walked up to Stacy I instantly regretted it once I saw her smirk. 

   “Well well well. Look who needs me now.” She said with a wicked smile. “If you need 
anything, don't bother asking. I’m not going to be involved with losers like you two.” 

   Sighing, I said “Stacy, we are just curious about your connection to Kiria. I know you 



were friends or something like that. Did anything happen between you and her because 
last time I saw you together you were on opposite sides of the hall. Did u have a fight?” 

   Stacy curled her lips. “I honestly don't see how this is any of your business. And if we 
did have a fight I wouldn't tell you. The only thing we would fight about is…” She cut off 
her sentence. “Nothing absolutely nothing. We were best friends. Until Kegian killed 
her.” She glared at him with those unnaturally green eyes. 

   “I didn’t do it! How could I! She and I were friends.” Kegian retorted. 

   “Then what a weird coincidence that the day you broke up with her she died. Don’t 
you think that's weird or odd?” 

   “It is a coincidence. I’ve known him basically my whole life. He couldn’t have done 
this.”  I defended. 

 * * * 

   Surprisingly, school isn't canceled. But police were consistently coming in and out of 
the classrooms and questioning students. Kegian and I finally met at lunch. 

   “Did Mayla tell you anything?” I asked really hoping she did. 

   “Well…”Kegian started. “She didn’t tell me much. But she does have a motive.” 

   So the plot thickens. “What did she say?” I repeated. 

   “I think they had a fight. Mayla told me, and I quote, ‘Why would you ask me about 
her? She’s nothing more than a good for nothing snitch. I don’t care what you think, I 
never liked her. I’m glad she’s dead. Serves her right for what she did.’” 

   I looked at him with wide eyes. “She said that?” 

   “Intense, I know. I then proceeded to ask her what happened and she was like. ‘I don’t 
understand why you need to know.’ Then walked away.” He looked away in thought. 
“Do you think Mayla could have done this?” 

   “I honestly don’t know.” The stereotypical mean girl of high school is usually rich and 
blonde. Mayla is none of those things. She has dark hair that's almost black and is about 
as tall as me. She doesn’t wear fashion designers. She has these brown eyes that stare 
into your soul if you look into them for too long. She isn’t poor, but her family is rich 
beyond our wildest dreams. She has built her popularity since the 3rd grade. It all began 
when some rich kids were making fun of her for living in the “poor” (though the houses 
were still very nice) neighborhood. Instead of backing down, she went off on them. 
Personally I wasn’t there but there are rumors she made then run home crying. From 
then on she was fearless. People came to her asking for advice and help. She said the 
same thing to everyone. “Just don’t give them a reaction. They feed off that.” All that 
power has gone to her head. Insead of being the person everyone went to, she became 



the person everyone ran away from. 

   “I hate to say this, but we have to talk to her again. Maybe both of us this time. But we 
need to know what happened.” Kegain said pacing back and forth. 

   “Well first of all Mr. Detective. Sit down people are starting to stare.” I say looking 
around. Kegain and I are the lucky ones. On the first day of school we grabbed an empty 
table and no one wanted to sit with us. They wanted their own tables with their friends. 

   “And secondly,” I started again once he sat down. “I have track today. So Maybe we 
don’t have to talk to Mayla again.” I really hoped we didn’t. Not because we were once 
friends, we never were. But because 2 years ago I bumped into her and got my breakfast 
smoothie on her. Instead of running away or crying, she dumped her Starbucks all on my 
head. “Now we’re even.” She said. But we weren't. Every day for at least a week, my 
lunch table was covered in carmel. I had no proof it was her, but I could tell. The first 
day it happened I looked at Mayla and She raised an eyebrow as if to say “Think you can 
get off that easily?” It’s been almost 2 years but I’m still nervous she is gonna try 
something like that again. 

   “Are you still hung up about the whole carmel incident?” Kegain asked me, rolling his 
eyes. “Cailey it's been 2 years and she hasn’t done anything to you.” 

   “Yes, yes I know. But you can never be too careful,” I said, taking out my sandwich. 
“Anyways, everyone knows Lauren is the nicest one out of the 4. And we know she's 
closest with the school gossip.” Stacy. “She might know the most.”  

  

  



“I Survived a Linedrive to the Head” by Nathaniel Klaff, 8th Grade 

 

PROLOGUE  

Woken up by a strange noise, Anthony jumps out of bed to see what it is. He goes 

downs  the stairs to see that none of his parents are home. He quickly runs to his phone 

to call his parents but his phone isn’t where he left it the night before. Panicking and 

screaming Anthony has no other option but to hide under his bed. Not knowing 

someone was feet away from him, Anthony had no other choice but to scream as loud 

as he can to get his neighbors attention. Turns out it worked and there was a knock on 

the door with at least 10 of his neighbors and the police.Next thing Anthony remembers 

is waking up in the hospital unconscious.  

 

Chapter one: Bad choices 

Anthony was a bright kid who did really well in school but got in trouble way too much. 

It all started  two years ago when Anthony got into a bet with his friend Michael. 

Michael made a bet and told Anthony “I will give you $20 if you steal a video game from 

best buy.” Knowing how much Anthony loved video games he said yes. Five minutes 

later Anthony walked into the store with a black and red jacket eyeing the video game 

section. Once he arrived at the section , Anthony looked around to see if any employees 

were around him. Once he was in the clear Anthony looked back at Michael who was 

laughing because turns out there was an employee around the corner. Anthony grabbed  

the game and sprinted out of the store, but he tripped, and the video game fell out of 

his pocket and there came a Best Buy employee. The employee comforted him but 

Anthony decided to get up and book it but there were police officers at the door waiting 

for him. Ever since that day Anthony has been making really bad choices, and has gone 

to Juvy a couple of times. 

 

Chapter two: Getting introduced to baseball 

In the summer of 2012 Anthony and his family went on a cruise to Canada . They were 

planning on visiting Vancouver, Montreal, Canada, and Winnipeg. When they first 

arrived in Canada they were greeted by a Toronto BlueJays legend, Vladimir Guerrero 

who walked them around the city before his playoff game vs the whitesox. Anthony was 

excited about getting a tour with a baseball legend. Vladimir Guerrero gave Antohny’s 

family a scavenger hunt so they could get to know what Toronto was known for. Their  

first clue was to find the tallest thing in Toronto. Five minutes later Anthony’s family 

found it, it was called the CN Tower. The second clue he gave them was to find an 

island, and pick up some sand from it. After a long drive they found the Toronto Islands. 

The last clue was to find the stadium the Toronto BlueJays played at. Anthony knew 

where to go right away because he has studied each city in which there is a MLB 



stadium. 26 Minutes later they arrived and were greeted by the Whole BlueJays team. 

Anthony was pumped because he idolized these players for a while. Moments later 

Vladimir Guerrero and the BlueJays gave them 4 free tickets to see the playoff game 

that night, including an interview on TV in the pregame show. During the game Vladimir 

Guerrero carried the Bluejays to a 10-3 victory over the Whitesox tying up the series at 

one a piece. Overall Anthony had a blast and if it wasn’t for Vladimir Guerrero and the 

BlueJays he wouldn’t be into baseball at all. 

 

Chapter three: Starting high school baseball 

It's a chilli monday morning, as Anthony gets ready for school. Today are baseball 

tryouts for his high school. Anthony is nervous and excited. He gets up extra early so he 

can start hydrating for his tryouts which are after school. He got dressed and had cereal 

for breakfast and tons of water. Before Anthony left for the bus, he grabbed his baseball 

bag, it was filled with sunflower seeds and bubble gum. Anthony was one of those seed 

guys who loved seeds and chewed them no matter where he went. He grabbed his bag 

and made sure everything was in there, he made a checklist in his head. Bat check, glove 

check, batting gloves check, and he went on until he had everything. Five minutes later 

Anthony is on the bus heading to school. 

 

Chapter four: Gone wrong 

Arriving at school, Anthony made sure he had his baseball bag with him. Every period he 

went to, he made sure everything was in there, and by the time it was fourth period 

Anthony knew the order by heart. Everything was fine until Anthony was called down to 

the principal's office during 7th period. Walking there really slowly because he had no 

idea what was going on. As Anthony arrives the principal tells him to have a seat. Not 

knowing  what's going on Anthony is panicking. The Principal Ms. Smith looked at 

Anthony closely. “Do you know why you are here?” Ms. Smith said. “No,” said Anthony. 

“We got a complaint from a student that you fought a student in front of them.” 

Anthony showed no hesitation and said “No I did not fight a kid, I swear. Please look at 

the cameras” Ms. Smith agreed but if Anthony got caught he would be in hot water. 

 

Chapter Five: Baseball disaster 

As Anthony is walking back to class there is five minutes left until the day is over and 

tryouts start. Anthony still can’t get the idea of him being accused of starting a fight out 

of his mind. It didn’t let that bother him for the last five minutes. The bell just rang and 

Anthony is walking to the baseball field. Clean grass, the dirt nice and smooth and the 

sound of metal cleats hitting the concrete. After putting on his cleats, Anthony went out 

and warmed up with Ben. They warmed up for 10 minutes and then coach Thompson 

blew his whistle and brought the whole team over to discuss what they were doing 



today. He said ”We Will be hitting, running, and feilding today, and tomorrow will be 

pitching and catching.” Anthony was a pitcher but he knew he had to get through day 

one first. First up was Chris and he was launching the ball over everyones head, then it 

was Lucas and he didn’t have power but he had contact. Now Pablo was up. He was the 

best hitter in the district. First ball he hit over the fence. Second ball hit into the outfield, 

Anthony went out for the throw from the outfielder, but Pablo hit a linedrive right as 

Anthony when he wasn’t paying attention and BANG!!!!! 

 

  



“ChronoPhobia” by Maria Segovia, 8th grade 

Time is a big enemy to me, it’s a relief and a distress. It goes by too quickly or it goes by 

too slow. I see life like one big Mario Game. One of those where the screen behind you 

moves forward, if you stay to close or stop moving, it crushes you; it kills you, it ends 

what you have and you lose everything. The little jumps, power ups and enemies you 

face during the video game run are just life obstacles, some bigger than others, which 

some take longer time. You can view these little or bigger monsters as things like job 

problems or maybe you are in a dangerous situation and you are facing a murderer or 

an attacker. You have three lives, just like the game I say, but you slowly lose by the 

attacks of the little monsters/obstacles in the game. It crushed your spirit. Consider the 

game of Mario.. Endless. You can keep on running forever. Little Mario is well; us, 

humans. The Black screen slowly closing on us is time. Time, time, time. As we continue 

to run we get tired, and we slowly lose stamina making Mario run slower until he can’t 

no more, making the black screen close off on him, ending the game, ending our lives. 

Time can be so cruel but it's something that is needed, without time everyone would 

stay the same age, population would grow and we would just stay in the same year, 

same day, same moment forever; and what fun would that be? I hate time, it's.. A dumb 

thing but i do, knowing that one day my mario will stop running and my game will end is 

just.. It scares me, knowing i can't control it. 

  



“Lost in The World” by Nguyen Ta, 8th grade 

Chapter 1: 

I wake up by the Sun, shine and bright in my eyes. “Where am I now?” I ask myself. I 

open the window from the apartment, where I sleep normally, like nothing had 

happened, there are cherry blossom petals flying. Japan or Korea? Kimono or Hanbok 

(both are traditional clothing). I’m so confused, how did I get here? I washed up and 

changed clothes to a big jacket because it’s really cold outside right now. I check the 

temperature with my phone and realize that I am in Japan's capital, Tokyo and it is 15 

degree Celsius which is 59 degree Fahrenheit. I walk down and out of the apartment, 

where I see a lot of people going in one direction, which is where the cherry blossom 

petals are flying from. I walk with the people and manage to ask what with the cherry 

blossom petals and in response they said it’s cherry blossoms season. I was surprised 

that not only I’m in Japan but also in the cherry blossoms season. I go and look at the 

cherry blossoms for a while and think how did I get here, was it magic? Was I 

sleepwalking over to Japan? I said to myself I really want to find out about this mystery.  

 

Chapter 2: 

After I went to look at the cherry blossoms, I found something food and drink and went 

back home to find out about the mystery. Sitting on the bed, thinking about the mystery 

that I just discovered, I don’t understand why this happened to me! Arguing put me to 

sleep, deep to sleep.  

 

Chapter 3: 

I woke up by knocking on the door. “Who is it?” I ask in a sleepy voice. I open the door 

and saw a lady, she look rich, but has a kind smile, but she speak a different language 

from I am, “こんにちは、私はあなたの女将です。(Hi, I am your landlady.)” I must have a 

confused look on my face but I think she knew that I don’t speak her language, she again 

said: “Hello, I am the owner of this building.” Now I understand her. Turns out the 

landlady had studied in Canada for 4 years. I asked her how I got here, and was 

surprised by what she said:”You were sent here by your uncle and aunt to live with me, 

I’m also one of your aunt.”  

 

 

  



“Time” By Maria Segovia 

1.  Time is endless. 

2. Time can be beautiful 

3. And time can be terrible 

4. Time can be slow as a turtle 

  

5. Or quick as a cheetah 

6. Time is like a black screen 

7. that follows you around and around 

8. Waiting for you to get tired 

  

9. Waiting for you to give up 

10.  To give your last breath 

11. To stop running away 

12. And consume you completely 

  

13. You keep on running and running 

14. Power up as you go 

15. Battle the little villains 

16. And manage your life goals 

  

17. But when you start feeling tired 

18. By every step you take 

19. Like an invisible weight on your shoulders 

20. Is getting heavier by the day 

  

21. Then you will start to realize 

22. The little time you have left. 

23. When you stop doing the things you love 

24. And slowly start closing your eyes 

  

25. That's when you will know 

26. That's when you will tell 

27. That your time 

28. Has come to an end.  

  



“You” by Sarah Weate, 8th grade 

Since you have started reading this 

We have started a journey together 

You have chosen me 

And I am so grateful 

I don't get off the shelf much 

Not these days 

But that's ok. 

  

I always see you in the library 

Looking for books 

Doing homework 

Talking to teachers 

I always wanted you to pick me 

But you never did 

Until now 

And that's ok. 

  

Now that you have finally, I am grateful 

I am grateful for you deciding to keep reading 

And you having a reading interest 

Not too many kids do 

Many of my friends have been taken away from me 

Since no one wants to read them 



But some are still here 

To accompany me 

So that's ok. 

  

But now I must go 

Please don’t cry 

There's many more books 

And i'll always be here for you 

Gathering dust 

Waiting to feel your soft delicate touch again. 

Now that I look back 

Waiting wasn't so bad 

Especially if I get to see you everyday 

And I will 

I will wait 

Until the last of my pages fall off 

And the words stop coming 

Until then I'll always be here for you 

And you always be there for me 

And that's more than ok. 

Collection of Poetry by Amelia Fetzer, 8th grade 

 

Memories: 

 

There are moments 

In which I think 



About everything I have 

Ever done that 

Led up to this 

 

And I say 

‘Wow, look how far 

I’ve come’ 

 

 

Beautiful Words: 

 

There are many things 

You tell me 

But I can’t get those  

Beautiful Words 

Out of my head. 

 

Before you, those words 

Were nothing, but now,  

They mean everything 

 

 

Hiraeth: 

 

Hiraeth(n) 

 

The feeling of homesickness 

That I get when I am 

Not in your embrace 

 

 

 

 

Nefelibata: 

 

The definition seems to 

Be describing a mystical 

Being 

 



I, however, believe that 

They are describing you 

 

You seem to always  

Be in the clouds,  

Where your imagination  

Roams free 

 

 

That Girl: 

 

There will always be  

That Girl 

The one with a smile  

That lights up a room 

 

The one that seems 

To not have a care 

In the world 

 

The one that you wish  

So badly to 

Be friends with 

 

The one that you beg 

To be like 

 

But, 

What you don’t know  

Is that you could be  

Just like That Girl to Her 

 

Insecurities: 

 

There are things that we  

Don’t like about ourselves 

 

It may be how you look, 

How you sound, or how 



You act 

 

But, what most don’t know 

Is that there will always 

Be someone out there 

Who loves all the things 

You hate about yourself 

 

 

Ineffable: 

 

To me, there are many 

Ineffable 

Things 

 

The way that the 

Sky lights up during 

Sunrise and sunset 

 

That smile on your  

Face 

 

And many other 

Things that I could 

Never express in words 

 

 

Hide: 

 

I hide when I’m with my  

Family for certain 

Reasons 

 

Whether it be because of how I feel about 

My self 

Or even because of my sexuality 

 

I hide when I’m with my  

Family because 



I am afraid of them 

Rejecting me and leaving 

Me behind 

 

 

Separate: 

 

When people Separate 

It could be seen 

As a good or bad thing 

 

The people may  

Benefit and prosper 

Because they are  

Now free from the 

Chains their partner 

Had wrapped them in 

 

Or they might crash 

And breakdown 

Because they are now 

Alone 

 

 

 

 

Empty: 

 

I know how it feels 

When you’re empty 

 

You feel as though 

Nothing matters 

An nothing ever 

Will matter 

 

You feel as though 

No one needs you 

& that they would ] 



Be happier if you  

Were gone 

 

When we feel empty, 

We are at our lowest point 

 

A point I never want to be at  

Again 

 

 

Dear Big Sister: 

 

Dear Big Sister, 

Why do you give 

Yourself up so  

Easily? 

 

Do you think that  

You deserve to be 

Treated this way? 

 

Do you think that  

You are not 

Worth it? 

 

I want to know 

Why you do this 

To yourself 

 

Because you don’t 

 deserve to be 

Used & thrown away 

 

 

Grow As We Go: 

 

People don’t start 

Out as Saints 

 



That is just fact 

 

No one can just  

Be good or bad 

 

There are things that  

Happen that cause us 

To be this way 

 

But one thing that I 

Can assure you is 

That we can always 

Grow  

 

  



“The Borders Of Us All” by Anonymous, 7th Grade 

The bridge was so close but yet so far 
If anyone was close there was a chance they could fall 
Nobody knew the way over 
Some people tried to go under which did not work at all 
They feel and tumbled and screamed for help but know one could hear them at all 
Many attempted just to run over which also did not work at all either 
The bridge broke immediately like a stick. And so they tumbled and fell 
They screamed for help nobody could do anything at all 
They had hit sharp rocks instantly and that was the end of it all 
Some people had another plan 
They worked together slowly and swiftly to make a new bridge for them all 
Other who had ran and had went under had thought  that would take to much time 
So even though their group was small they worked and worked for days and months 
And finally after a year of work they had crossed the bridge and celebrated 
Which waited for a new life that had awaited them. And new dreams that could come 
true.  

 
By Anonymous, 7th grade 

 

  



Two Sentence Stories by Ms. Rokaw’s students, 6th & 7th grade  

Two sentence stories convey a mood and plot using only two sentences.  

 

 

Alex’s mother was so proud that she got him a new ps5. He was so astonished that he 
was shaking with excitement. 

-Anonymous, 7th  
 

I asked the crystal ball how to avoid death, yet the only response was “I'm full, no 
thank you.” As my wife yelled “Dinners ready!” I only realized what it meant... 

Anonymous, 7th 
 

It was 3 am when I realized that Adam was not behind me anymore, I don’t know 
when it happened but as soon as I turned to look behind I heard a scream.  
“HELP! AHHHHHH”  

Anonymous, 7th 
 

A feeling of anxiousness fills every cell in his body, after a teacher asks him a question. 
But the knowing of the future and hope brings him to peace like it does to the Iris next 
to him to bloom. 

Lucas Fernandez, 7th 
 

Me and my friends were at the diner...and some bullies from school showed up, a few 
minutes later they saw me, then came over to our table and poured salt all over me 
and poured ketchup all over my friends. Then, later on we saw them and we got water 
all over them, in fact they all looked so bitter. 

Christian Pitre, 6th 
 

Jax heard a low growl coming from behind him and when he turned around he saw 
the last thing he wanted to see, the Silverings. And without a second thought he burst 
out running. 

Anonymous, 7th 
 

I tried to scream, to move, but nothing responded. I heard a thud, and I opened my 
eyes and found myself lying in bed at 4:30 am.  

Anabella S, 7th 



 

My dad got home from work early today, my family had set up balloons and hid 
behind the couch. We jumped out from behind the couch and held the plane tickets 
up so he could see! 

Anonymous, 7th 
 

Me and my volleyball team thought that we wouldn’t win the game against the boys. 
At the end of the game we won, me and my team were hugging, yelling, and jumping 
together. 

Anonymous, 7th 
 

On a Sunday afternoon I was home alone and heard a banging sound on my front 
door. 
 
After I open the door it was just my brother getting home from school  

Anonymous, 7th 
 

The boy had been hurt so many times, from being bullied to being harassed, and 
more. Eventually you could say he had no tears left to cry, he’d been hurt so many 
times that he couldn’t feel pain anymore. 

Anonymous, 7th 
 

An abandoned cat rushes after a rat into the busy highway where a suv is coming at it 
at high speeds.The driver of the SUV slams on the brakes and saves it, his hids are in 
love with the cat and he agrees to have him as his pet. 

Anonymous, 7th 
 

It was finally Pedro's and Lucas's birthday and they spent the whole day at the park. 
When it came time for them to open presents Pedro started crying because Lucas got 
the present he wanted. 

Enzo Almeida, 7th 
 

“It is just a normal blackout due to the thunderstorm,” Ana thought. Until she heard a 
girl whisper, “You are next.” 

Nicole Tsufa, 7 
 



Sarah walked into the restaurant with her friends, then she went to order for 
everyone. 
 
When she turned around, her friends were gone, the lights were off and someone 
grabbed her by the wrist.  

Kristina Dy, 7th 
 

I see my cat entering my room and he comes onto my bed so he can lay down. 
Until I notice him moving his head and ears as he stares at my dark closet and he runs 
away as I hear something faint, “Come back here….’’. 
 

Anonymous, 7th 
 

You woke up from your sleep to find yourself strapped to your bed. But it just turns 
out my sister caught me sleepwalking. 

Anonymous, 7th 
 

A 159 year old man lives in a world with monsters and he has super strength and the 
power to fly and he wants the world in 1 day! He starts, defeats all the monsters in 4/7 
continents, 10 mins left, he defeats every monster in the world and he traveled across 
the whole day in less than 24 hrs! 

Anonymous, 7th 
 

I was starting to get comfortable with the babysitting. 
Until the clown statue moved. 

Anonymous, 7th 
 

She didn’t see her baby elephant fall to the mud. But momma elephant nurtured her 
baby out of the mud hole slowly but surely.  

Anonymous, 7th 
 

Robert’s birthday was coming and he was sad that he was probably going to get 
clothes. When his birthday comes his parents surprise him with a dog. 

Jose Leon, 7th 
 



As I opened the door my mom started to smile. I expected her to be smiling at my 
younger sister like always but finally the smile was for me. 

Anonymous, 7th 
 

I was working on homework late at night while my parents were sleeping. 
Then I went to go grab water, and I heard banging on my window. 

Anonymous, 7th 
 

I accidentally ended the world today… it's a long story... 

Kaydence, 7 
 

A girl who has not seen her dad in about 1 year really misses him. When she saw him, 
she started to cry of happiness.  

Anonymous, 7th 
 

I was so shocked by what was happening right in front of my eyes. My two best friends 
were talking about me and they weren't the best words. 

Anonymous , 7th 
 

Filled with hate and fury, Lenna would push Liv off the castle’s balcony. Liv was 
hanging on to a weed, which was at the bottom. 

Victoria Ramirez, 6th 
 

As a child, Jisoo always wanted to be able to save people, especially her friends. But 
for the price of doing it, the fire consumed her.  

Genesis M, 6th 
 

A man was on his lunch break in the lounge when the building started to shake. Tthe 
doors locked by itself and the room started filling with water fast as the man struggled 
to escape. 

Anonymous, 6th 
 



It was Sunday afternoon when Bree heard a dog barking. Suddenly the barking 
stopped and the street was silent. 

Anonymous, 6th  
 

I was on facetime with my friend, I dropped my phone and reached down to get it. As I 
picked my phone up, my friend had a look of horror on her face and whispered, 
“There's someone under your bed.” 

Emma Lacey, 6th 
 

I usually just want to go home and not try. Until I met them. 

Laila Perkins, 6th 
 

A girl was walking to get her teddy; she looked in a mirror on her way. When she 
looked back, the mirror vanished! 

Ava Gutierrez, 6th 
 

While I was watching Netflix the lights and TV went off, so I went to look for my 
flashlight. Once I got my light I saw a shadow of a Man standing with a sharp object in 
his hand. 

Camila Garcia, 6th 
 

My friend and I played a lot of super scary games at night for our sleepover. My friend 
tried to act like he wasn't scared, but after we finished he went home crying. 

Anonymous, 6th 
 

When I was five, my father left my family leaving everything to my sister and mother. 
But after 11 long years he finally comes back begging for forgiveness, but I know I just 
can't do it. 

Anonymous, 6th 
 

My neighbor told me his daughter kept on crying at night. He always goes to her grave 
asking for forgiveness, but she doesn't stop crying. 

Davi de Freitas, 6th 
 



 

As the dark figure entered the house, it seemed to radiate fear. Then it spoke. 

Derrick, 6th 
 

 


