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Eery) Littie Thing \Wants toBe Loued ~Daroluyn Luyn'Jones

She reynded ye That the world was redlly) one bee yard and the save rules
work fine ih both places. Don't be afraid as no //f@—/ow'r)g bee wants 1o sting you.
Still don't-be an idiot; wear /or)g slecues andpants. Don't swat- Don't even 1hink

about sSwarting. IF You feo! angry) whistie. /409@/‘ agitates whie wb/;af//'ng yelts a

bees teyper. Act ke You ~Khows what @ou?‘@ do/og, euen 1 You don't: Aboue Jl
send the bees loue.
EU@F@ Iirte ﬂ)/'og wants 1o be loued.
— Jue MNonk Kidd, The Secret | ffe of Bees

Sone bockground on how this collection cade Topress..

(reative Wﬁ/f/'/)g n the Couuan/‘hp IS an Em%lw'sh course at Bal State Um’ugrswhy An
iMMersive, serdice \@ammg spporfuniu, Emgh’sh 409 students MeeT with Syetiye!
writers in the comyanituy To teach creative wmﬁn% T@chnwgs and To write and
create a collaboratiue text. This senester, our LuNg CoMMUNTYy Partners are 29
4™ and sth grod@rs at Lomg?g\low Eleventary) Schoeol. Lomgwf@\\ow ispart of the
historic, sfrong, and-privarioy African-Anerican \}th‘@\g comMunituy area in Muncie,
Tndiana. N\OY)U) of our voung ComMMuNituy Wrfters liue in Povertuy and are wru%h‘m%
in school.

The objecties of The project and course include The enrichuent of The creative
Writing Major Throu%h:

Engag@u@m‘ in the locdl compunituy,

The 5cholorlg5 ﬂudg of a creative genre 14! MQMO\'F>,-

Releuant 550> about creatiye narrative nonfiction \m”rl‘n% ?@dagogg,
Sd)o\arkb 5Jruda9 about COMMUNITY) @DQG%@M@W Models; and
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- The use of critical and creativye exaninations of the student’s ouwin and
collaboratiue work created for the class.

The end-product of These ob jectives results in a-published GY)‘T’hOb%U) and
celebration of The Wrting gen@roﬁ;d buy both the universitu) students and our LeUNg
COMMUNITL) Wrfters in The g@dr@r Muncie COMMUNITL).

This semester, universituy students dlso @ngag@d in the book ’Pubh’shfﬁ% Pprocess,
\@arm’ng d@sl'%n, lavout, and @drﬂng With our independent; 407 Press, which is
coMMited to ?ublwshmg ueUNg Muncie wolces.

Our essential and 8u|'d|'r)8 clenent was that it is an honor 1o be trusted with
soMeone’s storu,. And our role was o honor our uUNg CoMMUNTL) Wwriter's woices so
the rest of the world can hear the sivple, et poignant and sonetibes hunorous
Wisdowr and stories that onlyy chidren and VOUNG \Writers possess.

A discovery) Moy Bdl State students and T made durl'ng This sedester is that weUNg
writers haden't learned o fiftter. Thew) don'T uet know what societu) feaches us
about not 5hom‘ng or r@\xo,clrn% Too Much about ourselues. You ask then a question, and
thew) Wil answer . with brutal honestu,. You ask Thew To create, and thew) Wil
conjure Wworlds and MAages we can't Magine. You ask Thew to el VU a story, and
thew) Wil paint eueruy sensoruy detal with thei words.

My students dlso learned fo lean in and to love. \W)ka becave verv) attached to
These VUNg Writers and recrprocdly, The VuNg Writers o theu. My unersitu
students saw earlier uersions of theydselues, r@u@ub@r\h% best friends and brﬁhdag
Parties, parents br@ohm% up, b@m% bulied, and euen current uersions of thedselies,
Wwho didn'T know Wwhat 1o wirfte about or howw o wirite about it !\M universitu
students had ?orgoﬁ—r@n how



NOT To fifter, uet Theyw) Took a cue from These LeUNG Writers and stopped le”ﬂh%
Theuselues.

They) leaned 1o Work The hive. To wirite and write and write and write, just like
U VYOUNG COMMUNITL) Writers. They) learned o ‘loue every) litfle Thmg’ The
Longﬂ?@ﬂo\u students said, wrote, and Jroughf Theu.

T never tire of T@ochm% and working With what T cal “fhe litfies’ or elementary,
Chidren. T learn so yuch from then. Ts not just Thei inabilituy To fitter, Their brutd
hongsm, or their naturdl storv) T@ng - Which school later strips AwWav) fron thew.
Tf's that thew) don't see color or %Qndgr or power. Thew) didn'T notice or care
That Moy universityy students were black or white or Latine, ydle or fendle, that
theu) wWere Trams%@nd@r or gav, that thew) spoke Wwith a different didlect or
accent. Thew) onluy saw Thisperson Wwho sat- at a Table with Thewy, who
anouroggd Then, who wrote with Then, who loued their stories, and wiho looked
forward to b@\‘mg Wwith Theu.

Euery) littie fh/'ng wants 1o be loued.

These LOUNG COMMUNITL) Wrffers at LongF@How do what we writers want to do,
what we 1) to do. Tf's The Thrn% We writing instructors want all of our students
To do. Yet, with litte coachnh% and Iitte tiye for reuision, our LOUNG CoOMMUNITL)
writers at Lgng?@\low were able To achieve This. Bal State students onluy Met with
Their comMunituy wrffers for six wﬂ'ﬁng sessions, so The Bdl State students had 1o
quicklu gain Their L)OUNG CoMMUNTTL) WIrting Partner’s trust and d@sl%n and deliyer
proupts That the writers codldn't wart To write fo.



And Then we had the task of SQIQCW)% and erﬂr)% Their work and r@\s@omg Their
“published work in a final corpanituy ceremeny and This publication. Because of e
and budgef constraints, we chose each student’s one best storu). The book's
theue Is based around a beautiful metaphor d@s@ﬂ@d buy Caleb Niraclefaro, a
student in The course. T can't wait for vou To read More about hows our wiriters
lcarned to buzz around, find a storu, and-polinate it, creating a sweet honeuw) of a
5#0(19

Not onluy Wil uou read works oy The UG CoOMMUNITL) Wrfters, but dlso
responses and reflections froy The Bal State creative \m‘ﬂr)% students who
partictpated in the course.

A universituy serester (15 \u@@)s5> 5 @ yery) short avount of Tiye To studu), write,
‘teach, andpublish a book. Manuw) thanks need 1o go out fo first o the VeuNg
comMpuNnituy Wrifers WwWho were braue Qnough o Tel us Their stories, To Long%?@\low
MP3 Director, Wiisha Scaire who worked with Me To nake this happen. To Mp3
Longfellows teacher, Faith Serf and XSTREAM Longfellow teacher, Kendra ftirons, To
the parents for shamhg vour students with us, To The Ball State students in the
course, Ndnw) busuy seniors, who Worked overtive To make sure the book was a
success, to My) assistant student editor, Andrew Rosser, for his keen d@sw'%r) and
le”ﬂh% cue, to our llustrator, M@ogan tal, for her inspirationd Mages That hefp us
tell the storu), To The Emgh’sh departuent at Bal State who has been incrediblu
supportise, particuarty, Sean Loualace for believing in Mu) work and dllowing e 1o
teach a course he loues and has hefped dewelop, To Tnteriy Dean, Dr.Jeft
Grr%sb&b, for i undrn% and encouraging theproject.

And findlluy to Marjorie tiiner, an Engish Aludna fronBal State Universituy, and her
husband, toker, wWho continue o fund the publication of this colection and support
euents associated with the project. Their uision myade This book possible.
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And Now..join our hive. Buzz around, read the stories, and start ?ollwhaﬂn% bu)
mrm‘mg VU™ OWN sweeT stories down.



Editor's Note - Andrew Rosser

When Dr.7Jones asked Me To enbark with her on this pro ject as an editor, T \was
8\ad To sau) ves To the spportunituy. T had worked with her before on the Topic
of wor}ﬂhg With kids and Wrting dowin The stories theuw) had To Tel, but This tiue
was different. On this Journew, T was Tokw’mg Part in the class and acting as an
cditor. As a group, we Wwodld write a collection of Medoirs, but as the assistant
editor there was dlso a r@s?or)swb\'hm o Dr.Jones To Make sense of dl The
MeMoIrs.

We as a class, had to put this book Jrog@#h@r in onlyy Tirteen weeks, a yerv) short
adount of tive. On Top of this, I dlso had The responsbiituy as an edifor To ensure
everupne else’s work Wwas dlso in ship-shape. The firstpart was Iearr)rr)% howl To
Write and Teach yenoirs. This wWas honestiuy by Tirst atferpt ar Writing in scenes
of Memoim and to teach it to kids T el that I was SwiiMing in the decp end of it
al. Tt took practice and a lot of e to 8@* used to it but QUQDTUOHLD, T grfpped
some of The skl F@C@l’ﬁ@d and goT the kids to start wm’ﬂng Too0.

The second part of this was The Plecing Jro%@ﬂ)@r of The lavout To This book as
the assistant editor. Much effort and energy) \Was Placed info Makmg sure that
this book was put info an order that {it our yetaphor for the class. I dlso had
The responsbiituy as assistant edftor, To be sure each storyy was unique and
completed in soMe Manner That reflected the Metaphor as well

Iin This book, uou will read stories from 2rd, 41, and 5T %rad@rs of Lomg?g\\om
cleventary, Wwho told us Their stories. There are dso stories and responses firon
The students of Bdl State Universituy who worked with the students of Lom%?@\\om



Blenentaruy These essaus and letters to these students explore the evotions
and connections that these students haue uade with The kids of Long?@\low.

T'd ke To Thank Dr.Jones for This spportunitu) To work With her as More Than a
student but- as an assistant in Thisprocess. T'd dlso like To Thank Mu) Classuates
and the students of Long?gl\ow Bleventary for worm'r)% With ne and b@\'r)g SO
patient and ur)dgrsfandm% durm% the process of MCJHY)% this book a redlitu,.
Lastiu, T woud like o thank uou the readers, for endaging With This book and
these stories and \Qﬁmg These kids feal that their stories are b@\h% read and

heard.Joln our hive and feel the buzz. . . read our stories and Join us; \Write uour
own!



Artist’s Statenent - Megan fidl

M@%on tal is a student at Ral State Universituy Ma joring in \isual Compunications and
Minoring i both Wonen and Gender Studies and dlso Art fiistoru). She is especidly)
inferested in the fine artprocess of prinfuaking and draws her art inspiration
fron the Surredlist art hovenent, a 5@)#@ out of control horror and science-
fiction obsession, and Magery, frony dreads and the subconscious. M@gan is dlso
Ne=Igu) intferested in I\‘ghﬂng detalls and en Jouys QXP@HMQM\‘O% With I\‘gb# and color in
oTher pro jects. She learned the process of Dgndm% neon 8\@55 Tub\‘r)g and is
dwavs experiventing With colored Iwghf bulbs and colored (hristuas I%tha Arter
Mggar) graduofgs frony Bdll State, she plans on Mouing To a \arg@ cftuy and wor}ﬂhg
for a design conpany) focused on effher branding or llustration, as well as
cor)ﬂr)um% her DQUQF—Qndmg, Vet Jerv) Q><Q’T|'r)8, Journeyw) To learn vore about art
for her personal projects.

As The artist for the couer of this book, M@gan enforced The idea of comuunitu)
With the bees and the bee hives. She created a unique Tgyp@?ocg for the tifle
and connected brlghﬂgycolorgd flowers To the Mage of a honewcomb. She chose
o llustrate the font in This Wau) because she folt like there was an nteresting
relationship betuieen the shapes in flowers, which are curygy, and the shapes of
honewy combs, Which are yore J’o%@d.‘loggﬂy@r, these Tuwo worlds of shapes
create an interesting Juxtaposition and dunavic. She used bmghﬂg‘cdor@d
uelows To be bm’ghT and @g@*cafchw‘n%, M@H‘ng i a celebration of uellows, bees,
and Syetiyel Writers.



Menoir \A)m”h’r)g: A \A)r‘m'ng‘BQQ Metaphor

The Writer searches for polen using only s sense of syell.

The Bee spends Most of iTs Tibe looking for That certain flower, a ubrant pink or purple, ones
where the nectar has vore sugar and the polien, nere protein.

‘The bee suells a storu), a flower, and pollinates, carru)ing the food rich pollen sac awav) back fo
iTs hive 1o feed s fallow bees in The CoMMunituy 5o honewy can be produced.

The honev) Is Then Tasted buy an agent, a “publisher, an editor, and passed around for dll to
\hdulgo, and inhale.

‘Readers taste and syell d\'%“@r@nﬂg. SomMe lke updr storw, Whie others turn up Their noses and
STOrM, WALy,

R@g@rd\@ss, our bee returns to s hive, its comuunitu, To supplu) The honeucoub, to create vore
honeuw).

A Compunituy of writers writes To%@ﬂ)@r, discouers despair *og@fh@r, Makes Meaning To%@ﬂ)@r.
Thew) produce sweet honewy and uncouer hope Togojrhgr.



Section 1: Nenoir \A)rrﬁr)g is a\Writer Bee

In this section, find Longwf@\\om Wwriter Memoir drafts where students are Iprovising,
?Iogn‘mg, d|'5co\@r|'r)8, SQQHI'D% direction for the storu) Thew) know is in There.

Meyorr writing is a worker or writer bee bazz/r)g around, akwags with sound, but no
~Knowin direction.

The Bee spends yost of 1ts Tiye /oo/v'ng for that certan flower, a ubrant pink or
PuUrple, ones where the nectar has More sugar and the pollen, yore prote.




Adliuah - Moy Best Dau) Euer”

February) 75, 2017 Was Mu) best dau) ever because That was The dauy T went
SWiMMING With Moy best friend and Muy cousins.

I Was veryy sunnuy outside and it was warky, When I wioke up it syelled lise water
(because I was at The fpoob and I woke up Mu) MoM uP and she said T could go
cat breakfast so Me and Lauren and Sara went 1o go eat breakfast.

e ate watfles, sausage, 2ggs, and an egd oveletT and we drank orange and apple
Juice Then we sat down and taked.

After that we went back To our roon and got our sWiMMing suft Then we went to
The pool.

Once we gotin The roon with the SwiMing pool, Sarah and Ladren went To the
hot Tub and L went To the SNMMW)% pool (because I was at the ’poo@.



Anioah - When we Met!!

Do uu have a best friend? Well T do, and 'y about to tell ou dll about her. First
Thmg ANV} going To tel uou is her nave. ter nave is Sarah. Sarah and T net in
Hmdgrgoﬂrgn when we becane best friends. Kow we both are in 5th %rad@,
about to go to niddle school.

When Sarah and T uet, T had dreadu) knew Sarah and T were going To be best
friends for a \ong tive. Now That Sarah and T are older, we redluy know The
Meaning of best friends and we are glad we call each other best friends.

Sarah is nice, prettuy, kind, and suart. \When Sarah and T decide to hamg out, wWe
haue the closest tie ecuer. \When Sarah and T don't decide to hang out, Wwe st
see each other at school. So no Matter what T do, I spend soue Tive With Mo
best friend.



Brian - ”Moxu’ng“

One davy in first 8rad@ in Muy old school T had to Move. T sad good*bup To Mu) Teacher.
T Wwas so sad and T knew T wodld iss Mw) only) friend, Grace.

T yoved c@ch so L woddn't be sad. T went to MY) NeW school The next dog and it was
Long?gllom When we went in, T Thougbf - Was going To be the save as Mu) old school, on
The other hand it wasn'T. When L went in, MUy Mon, Told The office ladies Muy nade. T

Was scared, but... Mu) MoM, Thoughf Wwe started the next dau, but we started that
instead.

When I waked in MU) Classroon, No one was in there but M) teacher. E\ngbbodgb was
at yusic. As soon as I waked in this grr\ Anaua asked T wanted To be her best friend,
T said, Ya" AFter yusic we went to class and Mu) Teacher was Mrs. Coluolt. Then we had
recess. L plaved with Avaua ar recess unfil I yet Melodeu) and?a\‘%g Arter that we
were dl friends.



Carluysia - "The First Tiue T Plauyed a Video Gave'

The first Tiue Tplaved a \!UQO%OMQ is when L was nine. L was ?\agm% With Moy
cousin A7 e was Jr@ad)\h% Me hows To plav) because T didnt know howd. When he
Was Playying I watched hiy play) so I can learn. \When i was Moy tumn to plagy T
started o plav) but T didnT knows what button o push. So T asked hiv and he
Told me. Do Lpushed the button and L chonggd info erther a ullain or a superhero.

Moy favorite superhero is Spideryan. Spideryan fi |'8hT5 \enow. AT kept on T@H\'ng Nl=}
what to do on the game, ke how To 1) ‘QW and stuff. Moy favorte uilain on the
game is \Jenen because he shoots wiebs lise Spidervan, and when he gets Mad he
8@5 r@al\g br%, and when he's not yad he turns syall. e ?Iaggd The gave a \omg
Tiye downstarrs in the basenent.

When we was ?Iogmg T, A]'s dad, Mow, or his sister, Sharuain, cade downstairs in
the baserent To tell AT That it was tive To go. So AT Turns off The gave sustey
and the TV, and we both) said goodbuye. We gave cach other hu%a

Moy other cousin's nave s Norrice. tie gaue a hug too. We went upstairs and
) g9 d ap

e then hugs. When theuy went outside: e, Norrice, and diso Muy sister waded
g9 9 Y 9

odbue and Theuy started the car and drove off. Al three of us or twio of us
goodby 9
watched They go bu).



Coreyw) - "Mu) Shark’

Mw) shark had a fork.

Mw) shark's fork had a dorks.

M) shark's fork's dork eats pork.

‘Then, That one piece of ‘pork had a-pork j.
Then,pork - had apork i, -

‘Then, the shark eatpork, pork j=. and-pork j, j-




Dag\su)n - First Date”

One dau) T el in loue with Aeronn. Todaw) was Vdlentine's Daw, T ask her o be My
\dlentine and she said, “es” Muy heart was starting To beat. T was in loue Wwith
her. T want her To varruy Me. T Told Moy Mon and she said, Moy Iiffie bou is in loue.”
L fold her o stop and she said, "Are vou going to Marmy) her?

And T said, “Yes von”
Aeronn said, ‘Core and pick Me up at o0, T was going on My first date. T'dpick
her up and kiss her. T was Mu) favorite s0Nng and T asked her To Marmu) Me and

she said, “Yes'l She said, Wil Vou date ve foreuer?

And T said, ¥E3!' T was the happiest bou) euer. Me and her go on a dafe every
dav. She s so cute. T %oT The hottest gw'rl in the school She is My 8I'F| foreuer.
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Dafton - "My Best Dav) Euer”
Moy best dauy ever s when T spent the whole dav) With mu) Uncle \A)OU).

It started when he picked Me and MY) brother up. First, we went o McDonalds
50 We could eat. T ordered a NcChicken and %obb\gd i dowdn.

Then, we went 1o get our Uncle Todd o go sWibming. I took hiv a whie to get
readuy because his house was a Mess.

Then, we went 1o Tuhew) Pool. Muy Uncle Waw) spent his Tive with Logan MosTiv),
but he read a litte. Uncle Todd hung out With ne.

When we left, we dropped Uncle Todd back off at his house. Then, we went to
The couic store and we dll got To pick a couic book.

“Then, Uncle \/\)OU) had to drop us off back at houe. That is one of Mu) best dauys!



Drom“gg - ‘Colorful LLand”

When T went To L@g@laﬂd, T Was 3 or Tuears old. T was with Muy Mon, My liTTie
sister, M) Mon's frriend, and a firiend.

T saw a uelows and brown 8\?@%"@ 5T\CNY)% its head out of the Duﬂdm%.

\When I walked in, T saw the b|‘8, grav) head of Albert Einstein spinning in circles!

e wdked Through a Junglg of L@%o\and byl Wwiith L@goa‘\h@r@ was dll sorts of
anivds ke lions, snakes, gorr\los, spiders — just dll sorts of aniudls.

Next, we wdked in a roon With L@goBoroCk Obang, L@gcﬂ)@rﬁ) \ader, and L@g@
farruy Potter.

After that, we rode a litte roller coaster and saws our picture on the roller
coaster.



Empanuel - Moy Friend'

Can upu believe that T'ue known Niko since Rrr)d@r%om“@n??%uf honestiuy, we did not
9@# olon% until the fourth gradg We r@aM becane friends on GTUQSdO&Q when we
decided to Tak and hang out at The Muncie bpublic Library,.

Moy other friend, Jorel, and T Plaved checkers whie Niko did his houework at a
diferent table. Jorall left and T went o go Tak with Niko and at first we didn't
ke each other yeryy much. We were quiet but then started Ta\kwhg and ar‘%ued a
littie.

What T like about our friendship is That we don't corpromise when we argue— e
ke to debate ideas. We spend a lot of Tiue TC]\HD% about ﬂf)\’n%s that we lke, like
sports and \n'dgogougs, but when we d|'5©8r@@ Wwe sit down and Make sure we
figure it out like grown ups.
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Ethen - \hat s uour Faverite flolidauy”

T lke (hristuas best. T lise That holidawy the best because uou get tons of
Presents. To Me, presents are the best. If it was up o Me L wodld Make
(hristuas everu) dag) of The uear. One vear when T Was 10, on (hristyas Morning
T Wwoke up and decided to tel everuybody in Mu) house To wake up, T was so
excited. When evervene was finaly) up, we opened our presents. T got soue
grear sttt uideo gades, tous and Tons of other stuft too. Then atfter the
Ppresents, it was Tiue To start Coohmg. Moy MoM Made a han and she let e hefp
Make The sugar cookies. After we finished COONY}%, we went o ~u) 8ronduo’5.

When we were there, we ate and T plaved sove of The games T got for
Christuas With Moy famiuy, but when - was Tiue To open presents, we were dll in
The front roon,. I Took us a whie cause there were a lot of us, but when we
wlere done e ?Ioggd a litte yore With sone of the new stuft we al 8@#%@0
we left. Tplaved with alot of Muy new stuff when T got hole Too.
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TJanes - ‘Ganes wie Plawy’

Last uear for faloween, T was a skeleton zoubie and Me and brother ?\cggd
d\hg dong diftch. And Then we tried o pop MY MOM'S bogﬁm’@r}d’s Hires on his car.
But, wWe couldntpop Then. And then e and Mu) brother threw darts at-a
Teenager. And then we plaved "rick The H\'ﬁd@rggﬂr@n@ra“. And Then we quit the
gade.

Then we had a ?owb) gaMe m‘ghf and we Plaved Menopoluy. Then artrer that we
ate dinner and drank pop. Then we plaved Black Ops 2" and T beat dad about
299 Tiues before bed.

Then T 9@# up and ’pla@ Call o%“DuM \World at\War! And MO) brother ?\ag@d Too.
And Then T beat yu) brother sove More Ties. Wawy before 1200 i the viddie of
The mgb#. And We drank sone Pop. And Then we H@PT?@LDIW% ant MO) brother
beat Me @2 Ties, and he onluy beat ve | Tive before T got Tired of that gade and
Me Winning.



Taulin - Moy Pet’

Mo et s My friend because he loues To plauy. fle is diso My friend because he
dwauys knows when T ay coMing hore. tle is the coolest pet, but M) brofher
uses hiy as apilowy, so T can't get on his bed because it has dog hair all over it

\hat Mo dog looks like:

Mkb Ppetis g@l\ow te's as ggllow as The sun. Also he is The funniest, sunniest,
bestest, runniest do% ouor.

One tive he knocked Me down. Then he J’(Mpgd on MYy face. Then he licked Mg
o death.

Then when he eats his food, dl he eats is The cat’s food euery) ahglg Tiue.
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“Jouanni - %Q‘Fauor'rre"Dag With Moy Pet”

T had Three fish— one of then was Neve. SoMe pecple Think that if uou get a fish
fron a carniual, vou shoud just kick 1 ke a footbal. If it hits the ground soon, the

bag Wil pop. L wou Throw it in a tank, it Wil pop and the fish Wil not die. T got
Mine fron the carnival. T will not throw it or kick it

The next davy Mu) MoM and dad put the fish In the Tank. All of My Fish are orange,

but one was white and orange- Moy sister and brother were ”P\GU)\Y)% Wwith The fish.
\ihen T was done Tplaved with Mu) best fish, Newo.
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“Jouon - "MU)"ESQsFDag Tuer!

On Mu) best davy ever it was sunnu).

T went to the fair and it was anazing. 1t suelled lise fresh funnel cakes. T ate
funnel cake, and clephant ears. Thewy had cinnaven and sugar-

L drouwe a bl8 red truck. T was Me, Mu) cousin, sisters, Men, dad, and brothers.
We %OT to ride an elephant. There were z elephants so everuene 807“ o ride.
Lgotona ferris wheal.

T saw fireworks.

Tt Was the best dauy ever-
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Kauja - Muy Pony) Pdace
Moy LitHe Ponuy Pdlace” (Titte buy Malloru Csrom‘z>

Last uear for Moy &Th birfhdauy T got the bestpresent in the whole world. T'd
been bg%m% for i ever since T saw The compercid. Tt was The My Litte Ponu
crustd pdace. T a big fan of Moy Litte Ponu). You haue to buld . Moy Mon said
"L don'T know dboeut geting This pdace.

I was the Morning of MYy Partuy, Me and Mu) besT friend, Taulunn were ?\agmg i
ML) FooM,

‘Come ook at the cake,' Muy Mok, shouted. \We rushed to the kitchen. Moy cake
looked like This. . . (Tt had @ lot of whipped icing)

I Was so shocked when T saw the pdace. Moy nana had a bl’g sMile on her face.
Thank ueud'l T shouted. T was The best present euer!
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Kemnedu) - ‘Aunt’s Pet”’

When I was nine, MUy aunt had a-pet cat and she was sof T, fluifu, and cute. She
loued to plav. ter faverite Tug rope was long and it was purple.

L Wedld justpick up The rope and T would just start running and she Wwould cone
running redlly) fast after the rope. T could hear her little paws pounding against
The hard floor, and when L turned corners redio) fast, she would stop and wart
for ye To code back around. Then she would 1y Topounce on the roepe. Then T
would Turn around and go the ofher wav for the rest of the dav). T

T woudpet her and she would purr. She would flip ouer and let e pet her

stonach. I was so cute when she did it She woudld look at e wiith b\%, green
Qg@@.‘lh@n she wodd run off and sit in The window. Then we Wwould go o bed.
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LaKaia - "The Wonen T Adyire”

There are Two pesple T aduire. One is Moy MoM. T ke a hundred Thlh%s about her.

flore are sone of The reasons: One is when Wwe do udiplication she has To get her

g
cdcdlator out on her Phone. When T want a tuipe of Jordans, b@g and b@g for
then. Euentudlyy she buys Me apair.

‘The ofher person T aduire s Mu) sTepuoM. She is The best stepuen in M) fe. M)

MoM and her Take care of Me. They) feed Me. They) clothe ve. Thew) euen Make
sure That T haue a roof ouer yu) head.

T loue both of thewn no Matter what.
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Malikai - "The Most Colorful Place Tue ever Been is.”

Disnew) World with Moy fauiu). e were on a dinosaur frack ride. There were

glowh% green and blue Mushroons Wwith IQM and dark green Jegetation and trees.
‘There Wwere gowing puddles of water that were clear blue.

The dinos were the Most colorful and More awlesore than cmﬁhn’mg clse mD\Sn@@
\World. I Iike how The green, red, and black T-rex actudluy chased us. e had to go
ﬂ)rough a rainbow wWatertal without gefting wet

Then we saded a certain dino that was erbwhg o 8@T AWav) fron the Trex and
soMe raptors. Then Thew) said ‘v did i1, uou saved The dinosaur”

Then, we went to the aguariuyg and saw a lot of colorful fish ke the

Humdhumunusunukuapuaa, the fawaian state fish. We dso saw apredator that
Wil attack sharks: a kiler whale, which is dlso cdled a white and black orca.
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MarQuis - ‘A Loue Poeny!

Oronggs are s\weet

Thev grow on frees.

Like lemons as uelows as
Pee. Greens Make v
fart like Youre in the park.
And Thev) are so good.



Marauis - "he tlaunted tiouse”

The best tidloween T had was when I was 9 or 10, That vear, T went to a
spooku) haunted house.

%rough the door, T saw a scarecrow judgp out at ye. L jurped Wwith fear. Tt
retracted and L waked info the haunted house. I found a set of stairs. A
spider jurped out af Me fron The Top of The stairs.  There was a riddie written
on the spider. The riddle said T can eat, T can wadlk, but when T drink T die, What
ay LY

T 8ugsso,d Fre! I was correct.

A b\'% spider judped at Me. T wanted To just run ﬂ)rough the haunted house to
get The rest of i ouer Wwith. Zombies, skeletons, witches, cr@qur-ﬂ)m%a and
More spiders kept jurping at be.

T findlluy made ﬂ)ough. That was a very) crecpy aloween.
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Marshall - My Favorite flolidavy

Moy favorite holidavw) is Easter. T love This holidavy because vou can earn yonew
and get canduy at the save tive.

1 also like ﬁ'r)drr)% the eggs as wel. T can recal an Easter froy a few VeArs Ago.
I wasn'T just an ordinaruy Easter ﬂ)ough.

T Was set up To where the oggs had a Message. Arter I colected they al T
ordered they buy number. The Message senf ve o The backuard To find My new
bkel T1 yade e feel elated.

Moy bike 5 a MixTure of orange and black. It was so shinuy and elegant. T had it
untl T was 7 and Then Moy MoK, got Me a new one when T got older. Other than
the Monewy and bike, T got candvy.

The one that Ty sure eueruone gefsis a Chocolate bunnuy. T diso receied Miky)
\awys and Snickers. But out of dll of that canduy Mu) favertte was GuMML) bears.

They) Tasted like heaven. My favorite are the red ones becadse thew) Taste like
cherries. The chocolate T dlso lised, but after a while T got Tired of it

Let's talk about Mu) bike again. T had, had i for about 2 uears when it started
To fal apart. My Mo Told e when T learned o ride . She would get Me anew
one. I?rno\lg)) learned and since Then haue had vuy neon green bike.

To This dauy T think about That Torrfic Easter. T was Mogw’ca\, and ever since
Then Te en joued scavenger hunts.
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Melodey) - What T want to Be’

Moy dreaw is To becone an actor. The reason whuy T want to becomde a actor is
because upu are on V. T want To let everubody) see Me. Actors getpaid a ot
of Menew). ActTesses can plav) In Mouies and V. Actors get Toughw“ lines.

T want o be on new shows like Tce Girls, and ke Batan us. Superiyan. Actress's
are great Theuw) can be on codedies like Bernie Mac show. The Tiue when T get
older T want Muy own shows that is what I want fo.



Quintin - Moy Best (hristuas’

The best (hristuas of My Ife was when T was 10 vears old. The present that
Made it Moy Tadorite (hristyas ever was when T got My firstpair of Lebron's
That were blue.

Another Jrhrr)g% that made it M) favorite is a racing drone and a drone that has
burpers so it won't bredk.

Another 8&% T lked Was a gamde caled Pic Tace. T got The one that was for Tuwio
Plavers instead of one. That was the best (hristuas L ever had.

The Ena.
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Ta - ”M&D\Fauorh“g 5008”

Moy favorite song is a song buy Bruno Mars. The navye is "Count on Ne!” T+ yakes Me
feal ke T can 5|'08‘.T0@ Part Llke is when he sauys, “You can count on ue like 1,2,3,
Tl be There, and L know when L need i, I can count on Uou ke 4,32, gou'\l be
there, cause that’s what friends are supposed To do, oh ueah!”

Tlke the song, ‘Count on Ne' because - vakes Me want To Make Mu) o song
With The sade beat. Also L like the song ‘Count on Me’ because i Makes Me want
To be a singer when T grow up instead of a hairstu)ist. T ke dll ot Bruno Mars
songs, but Count on Me' is Mu) favorite because of dll of the reasons T just said.

Some of Bruno Mars songs are bad, and T don't listen to thew, but Most of the
good ones L lke. What I uean bu) good onhes Is the s0NgS that are not nastu). In

MUsIC Class Muy MusiC Teacher dwauys lets anuone sing a solo T Thew) want to.

All of These reasons are \UM T ke the soNng ‘Count on Me”’

\What's vour favorite 5008?
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Tadera - BFFS
Mu) best friend is Tayj.

Ta ) and L uet in second grod@ She was the siart one, and L was the RWM one.
She wias funnuy Too, but T ay funnier. Just kidding. \We are both suart and funnu.

We wiere in Mrs. iron's class wihen we vet. Then she youed 1o Georgia, and T
cried. Then she cave back in 2 Y2 weeks o uisit. Then she didn't cone back unt
fourth grod@. T Wwas happu) when she cave back for 800d'



Termy) - ‘Adyiration’
Who T redlluy aduire is Mu) Teacher Miss Serf. She redliuy hetps ve with who T an,

She vakes Me 5av) what L %oT To sau) so it won't hurt ne—now or in The Past—buy)
getting it off M) chest. So T can feel better.

She do alot of Thm%s she don't haue to do for e She hefp ue with a lot of ﬂf)m%s,
ke MY) ?@@W)gs She ask Me what's wrong Ty ?@@W)g dowin, ke & Ty not Wwith
The group or T’y sad or upset or not ?orﬂcr‘paﬂr)%.

So she sauys, Let it 80”

Sometives I feel better, soyetives no. So she do a lot of ﬂfmgs for ne, Jrhrr)%s she
don't got to do for ne.

Thank vy, Miss Ser.
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Section TT: The Bee Syels a Story

In this section, find Lor)@fo,llow student yenoirs where stories are redlized, uncouered.

The bee syells a story, a flower; and-pollenates, carrying The food rich pollen sac away
back to its hive 1o feed its fellow bees i the COMMUNITY) SO sweeT honey) can be creared.
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Alex - ‘Muy Best Friend, Termy)’

The Tive when T yet yu) best friend is Terru),. T uet Terry) in znd grodg, he dlso
net ne In znd grod@ We would o\wags ’P‘OLD durrng recess and we wodld ’P|OU)
difterent Jrhrr)%s euery) sw‘nglg dav).

But even sove Tives wWe wodld Plavy The sade Thlh% ke effher 4 or 5 dauys
aﬁawghf Fuen sonetives wie wodld get bored but we would stil plag) The gane.

Then we 8@# More bored so Then wie wodd ?\ag a ditferent. It we can't think
about @ gade o ?\ag we Wwould ’p\ag basketbdl and wie usua\kb go agow’nsf cach
other and Terryy wodd Wwin and T wiodd Wwin once or tulice. Sodetives wie would
Just shooT around and it wouldn't be like a cornpetition.
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ANaua - ”A“F@Wr w”rh’Dalge"

One hot spring dauy In Class, T was in The second grodg. Mo ?ﬂ'@r)d?@‘g@ and T was
besties! The Teacher cdlled out, "Bathrooy break!” Mo ?F\Qnd?a@@ and T went
first. We were Just coming out of The bathroon, T donT redember what she fully
said, but T heard her sau), T can't be your friend no More because upure black.”

‘Then The Teacher was buy the bathroon and T fold her mhaﬂ)@g@ had said To ve.

“Paige got in trouble. “ou do not sav) that to pecplel When it cave Tive for the
next bathroon break T was first To go o the bathroon. T went in by stal and T
cried. Tt felt ke a river of Tears. Then Mu) teacher, Mrs. Caudlt, shouted Mives up!!

?0\8@ and T didnt Talk for the rest of the daw). Buery) Tive L saw her T lfted My
head, said ‘tuph!’, and crossed MUy aris. L Told Moy Mem. She wias sad To hear what
happened. She told ue, “ou will know the H’ghf answer on wWhat to sav) or do to

?a@@f’ T Jrhoughf about What Mu) MoM had said and she wWas m‘%th.Th@ next daw, T
Talked TO_POI'%Q and Told her That T ?orgoug her. She looked dowin and sad Sorryy,
and Then she started To cruy. She swiped her one Tear off her cheek as it fell. We
gave cach other a bl% hug and we had a fun recess with our other friends.
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April - Dent in the Face'

When T was about 2, it Was Mu) dad's birthdawy and T wias running around. L hit the
corner of the TV stand that was ?Qmagon shaped. L busted MY) face open on
the corner. Muy Mok and dad rushed Me To The hospitdl; i har il 7 Now T haue a
dent in the ?GCQ>

flere's sone safetu) Tips:
- Don't drop a needlie and leaue it
- Awauys Take ombﬂfm% in Wour boduy That Mav) lead To infenction out.
~Don't Take it out yourself. Let a-parent do it
-Don't go near broken gloss.
5 d@om‘mg wood or 8\055, wear 8\0\@5 and haue a First aid kit near buy.

And findllu, be safe and don't run!

)



Ren - "The bad, no 8ood, kinda 8ood dayy

One do@ on T ulgb 4, i was Morning, Me and MY) brother could not wah“.‘\om’gh# wle
had 3 fireworks, 3 bags of fire rackers, plus soMe sparklers.

Topass The Tive, wWe Plaued games, sohe More gades, and eden yore gamdes. While
T Pplaved games, T ate sode cake, then it was m’ghﬁwg

This Is Where it dl goes douin...

e got The fireworks when the n@\'ghbors cane out of their houses, Then L had
soMe sort of Thrng That when uou Throw Then down, Thew) sueke green, blue,
vellow, red and sode black.

So then Me and Mu) broThers got out The firecrackers. WWe took handfuls and
Threw they at each other. e each gota bag of the firecrackers—it was lke a
uerv) donggrous ersion of dodg@boll.

Then we went nside and i turned out, we had More cake, ice crean, gm‘H@d hot
dogs, houburg@rs, and soMe peppers With soue crean cheese and bacon! T was
redlio good. \We ate il T could not eat anuMore.

So T sat down and watched TV Hll 1:20 Py We went out for sove races il 1200
an, that was when The other n@r%hborhood it their fireworks. Then we went To a
T)arhmg lot on the other side of thew, Then we went hore so We can race sone
More, but with sparklers. The first race T won, diso The second race. But f uou
include MO) b\‘% brother, L lost the first one and L lost the second one.
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T dlso didn't™ just lose, T scraped M) knee and a rock got inside of the cutl \We
put rubbrn% dcohol on i, but it buned redluy bad like T was going to diel T+
foamed up, That Means there was an infection on The cut My MoM, got sone
tueezers Topul The rock out whie T sat down inpain, M) friends got fo haue
fun. But whie theu) did that, T got bowls and bowlls of ice creany and cake.

The end.
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Calvionna - "My Funnu Sister”

One of the funniestpecple in Mu) Tauivy Is Mu) sister. T loue her so much. She
dwauys tries To crack jokes. But let e let uou in on a little secret, her jokes are
FQOHLD bad. But L pretend that L lke thew ANINAY).

Moy Mom dwawys Tells her, 'Gir, uure crazu)

\WWhen Ty dwiawys sad, My sister jokes, T heard uou was Takin' bout vy Movua!
Butpsssst T got To tel uou 5OM@TWD% clse—she s just ?\Owhg.”

We end ap 1 \ghﬁr)% arter were done JOHY)% around. She ficKles Me. T Think it's funnuy
because she Mdkes litfle noises. Someties Tl play) This app on My Phone and we
Wil dance fo its Music. Then M) sister runs in and pushes Me out The wWaw of the
Phone.

Another Tiue she Told our dog to lick My face. T's so nastu) but it's funnwy. T \augh
antil Moy stonach hurts!

When we go o the grocery) store We Plav) a gade that we got off of a show.
Tf's cdled TpracticalJokers! We grab stuff out of Muy MoMs cart without her
}mo\mmg. T usudlluy Throw the stuft ouer Mu) head and M) sister has To catch it
Each catch is a score. \We Iough and Iough, but Muy Mo never Finds i1 funno).
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darissa - Moy Worst Scar Euer”

One hot sumder’s dav, I was riding Moy Pink and purple bike up and down the
street. Whie I was m‘dl‘n%, T cave To a stop 5|’80.To|'5 was the farthest I was
dllowed fron houe, so I knew L needed to turn around. When T was Troing To Tumn
around MY) bike ran info a syalpot hole in the road. I lost control and I fried to
Turn around, but Moy Tire couldn't Moue fast Qnough and got stuck in the hole. My
bke coudn'T Move anyy further and T lost Moy balance.

T fel off Mu) bke and T skiyped My knee a little bif, but then T felt a stinging on
MY) hand=— T had a hugg scar going dra%onolkb across it. L screaded ke sodeone
who was getting surgery) Wwith no anesthesial

Luckiuy, T was Close QY)OU%") house, I Think 1wy MoM knew she would be able To hear
Me from here, and she had heard ve dll The wavy down The street. So Mu) MeM
came running dowin The street To e and hefped Me Wwith Mu) bke and To get back
hove. She told Me To leave My) bike In The ward and then she ook Me To The
bathroon and fixed Moy hand. Al she had to do was clean it With sode peroxide
and a towel and then wrap it ap. After a few hours T was good as news and al
wanted uwas to ride MO) bike a%cm.

45



Deven - "Fa\sorﬁg"&'rﬁ)dag"
My favorfte birthdaw, was when T turned eight

T got Monewy. L beat Muy cousin In footbdll. Muy dad cane too and we had a water
9 Y ) )

balloon ﬂghf Mwy cousin hit Me with the balloon. One hit Muy back and ‘clacked”. Ny
granduou boughT Me The water bdloons. She was nad about bu%m% the bdloons.

\We ate hot dogs. e were at yu) gronduou‘s she fTold us: Don't run in and out of
the house”. e did and she said, ‘Stop running in or out! and we staued in and wWe
Plaved the 8QMQ.TQQ gamMe \wWas caled Madden z5 and that is a footbal game. T
won, like dwawys.

Then, We went back outside. Thewy spraved Me With The hose. Then, My sister
cade With a water botte and poured the water on e and Mu) cousin. e
spraved her with the hose.

T was Moy Tadorite birfhdau,

4o



Dujan - 1'Rc;ollg’Dog"
Well, T live out in the countru,

Now, here s The storu.

Me and M) friend wias dm\n‘mg Moy Grandud's 8c>hC cart. Then, M) grandua said,
‘Cone here'.

\We lost our dog

We wlent z2 hours. We ask -2-3-4-567-39 n@rghboraBuT There was no luck.
Eueryone just said, ‘No'. T was sadl

Well, we was dl sad. Euen vy friend was sad Too. We went back home. Then, Me
and M) friend went- inside for 1 hour and 20 Minutes.

Then, We went back outside for 1 hour. We were on the 8oh° cart again. e went
acting ke Wwe were in the \A)a\kng@ad We use MYy Tou) gans to kil zoubies.

Then, we went in the 80@@@[ Guess what? Mo dog was in his cage. Moy grar)dua
got Mad at the dog'. S0, she locked hiv up.

S0, The rest of the dav), we Plaved the \A)Olkl'n%@@od T wasn't sad anumore.
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Hisabeth - "Losrr)gprpl“

‘The Most colorfulplace T'ue ever seen, is Mu) Tront vard because Muy PIPT was
there and he was dwaus \Wearing a sweater. e loued euery) davy. These
sweaters dwauys had an electric color, and euervy dav) i was like a rainbow of
sweaters. Eueru) wWark sudMer daw, wWe wodd go and ‘plavy hopscotch for a whie
on our sidewdls buy The house. Then, we wodld draw with chalk and nake stories
WiTh our dra\m'n%s. Atter dl that, we would Take a break for lunch.

After lunch, Pipl and I woud Take a wak around the block and pretend we were
on our Wav) to a feaparty). Once we got back Pipi would let e paint his nals and
do his Mdke up at our preftend Teapartuy. Then, T wodd do his Makeup and hai
and nails. We would do dll this in The afternoon but then Pipi wodd alwags want to
take a nap. T wodd cuddle up 1o hiv and T loved the waw) his SO swleater
sielled.

When we woke up, we would do our chores before dinner; we wodd water the
Plants and clean up from our plav) Tive. Next, T would hetp hiy set up the Table
for dinner. Somyeties L wodld haue To go soMeuwlhere alse lke school or 5ho¢7p|'n%,
and we didn't haue tiue 1o Play) so that was sad.

But soMe of those vederies haue faded. T lost Pipl and he is in heauwen with al the

other or)%@\s, but T belieue that he is \uafchm% over Me. e died The dav atrter the
clection.
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This year. e was fi \ghﬂng Cancer for a redly \ong Tiue and L think us fplow’ng
hefped hiy feel better. No one euer new whu) he loued Me so Much, but wias
because he's uy) PP
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“Josiah - Best (hristyas Gt

T don't have a favorite birthdavy gﬁf.BuT T haue a favorite hristuas present.
On Christyas Morning T Wwas af Muy Mon's house and T opened M) 30 presents.

AT 200pN, L had o leave to go o dad's house. Tt is horrble ouer there But L
got Tuwo GOOD presents, thew) were a drone—and everuoene would Think i was
three Tous or sougfhm% ke that— but L got The Most Aulesone (hristuas gfﬁ“
Uou could ever get-

Mu) dad gave be L OVE.

T+ folt iypossble 1o get it \When T used to ask hiy a question, he used To sau) T
dont care’ or "whateuer”, but 1ty aunt wodld sav, No, he loues uou.”

e has chan%Qd and now instead of L don't care” or "whateuer, he sauys ‘ues’
or no. T nakes Me happu) To get that fron hiv. T was so happu) that T
wanted to sav) That This was the bestplace ever, but i wasn't, Mu) hode was
still better. But his hove wasn't horrible anuMore.



Lowis - "The Jokester”

I am the bestJester in the whole world. T av so funnw, That when T talk, Mo
heart starts \nghm%. Ty 20 funnuy That Ty funnier than Keuin iart, because f we
had oTumrM*O?‘ﬂ T will beat hiy and the whole crowd would be \aughmg.

7?)@&9 would be Iaughm% 50 hard that Th@g Would Throw up. Then, when The throws-
up comes out, the Throwrup will start \Gughm%.

Moy stuft is so ?unnx)) that when the President hears uu) stuft, he Wil Iough s0 hard
That he wil start cruying: Ts 50, 50 funnuy that the pesple who don't \aughfloughl

Ba dun Tssl
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Marcus - "My Favorite Place”
Moy favorite place To gois the Zoo because T get To see the aniudls.

Once when T went To the zoo T saw a few _Q@@ red snakes. The snakes wlere
75@ cobras. Theu) were black. T said ' and it hissssssed at™ ve.

I saw another snake caled a copperhead. Their colors were red and white. LT
said 'hi" and the copperhead hissssssed at ve.

T sawa l_.mj%& clephant. The clephant was grav). T sad ' to the clephant
and it trugpeted L' back.

Findlly, T saw vy favorite anival of then dll- The lion. T said wiows and one of the
lions came up 1o Me. The lion was nine uears old and T was nine vears old too. T
stared and T said ' and it reared fi—RRRR" at me. The lion was uellow and T
Plaved with i, and when T had to g0 1 told the lion that I will cone back.
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Mecko - ”Mah’ng?m’gnds"

One dauy at~ school T saws a litfle bou sitting in a chair. tis naue was T Den, as soon
as he Told Me, a Igbf bubpopped on in Mu) head. Are uou Sardh's cousin® tie said
URS. "Well do wou ke sports?” I said. 77Den said VRS As soon as he said VRS a
connection popped up. ”I\M fauorite teaw for footbadl is the Patriots, MY favorite
NBA teany is The Golden State Warriors, MY) favorite sports oueral is KFL and
NBA.

The next week MY) friend7Den invited Me To a back-To-school Party. e Told e
1o wear speciic clothes. "Wear soMe red pants, blackJordan's, and a
strawberru) colored shirt! \When T got 1o The street he lived on T took out My
Phone and entered MY) four d\‘%rf Ppassword (can't Tl uod Jrha#) T went to ny)
Facebook, and clicked on friends, and chose TDen's nave and facetived hiy, “Where
do e live afe”

AT The vellow house”

What 5 the address?” Can't tell you that @W)@r>. 'On Moy wawy bro” When T get
There al T did was Plav) gaves and eat cheese pizza.

When it was Tiue to go 7TDen Told Me To cdll hiv when T got hore. So when L got
hone L cdled hiy.

telo!

“Yeah T Told Uou when we first yet T would tell Vou a secret tere it is T don't
like going To fast food places!”



Ok then! L started o \ngh, what did that hade to do with uet So frony that
dav) on T dwauys cdled hiv fome Slice.

=



Naomi - “A Frenzu) of a Friendshp’

One dauv) Muy dad cave up To Mu) reol, and said To %QT readu) because wWe were
going SWMMW)%- S0 T goT readu) and went downstairs. N@ dad said that we were
going ouer o Mike's house To swiy and That his dougbf@r \Was going o be there.
Her nade was Jada.

So we headed ouer To swid. L wasn't Too sure about her but T ended up \ﬂﬂhg her
a lot. KNow we are best friends. e like o stau) ouer each ofher's house and just
hangmg out. The ﬂ)m% that L like MosT aboutJada is That she dwaus listens To
Me and she is redllu WCUW)&&

e hade onlv orgu@d one tihe. It was about whether we should go to
McDonald's or Starbuck's. T wanted 1o go o Starbuck's, and she wanted to go to
McDonadld's. We stopped arguing after a uinute and L told her that we should
Jjust go To McDonadd's. She said, 0. Let's go o Starbucks.” Then we hu%@d it out
and went to Starbucks.

That’s what vou cal Best Friends!
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Nautica - "Disappointed’

L get disappointed when My dad sawys he wil Take Me To the skating rinks. T
dwavys get disappointed. Euery) five he sad i, T whined and he saus he would
Take Me next wecek.

o I sauy, Whateuer! and walk awav) fierceluy. Then The next week T bm’r)% 10
dolars to go 5haﬂn8. And he 3aUs We il go next week.
'.H

T sad, Neueruind, Il neuer go

te said, Tprouise well go next week!

T said, “You better or Il never coue see wou Ogaml” He said that he keeps his
Pprouises but I had a hard tiue b@h‘@ﬂhg iy, L gaue in anu\way) and said it was
okauwy i wWe went next week.

fie said ‘0K
T sad, OK.

But we neder did go.



Nevuaeh - Loue 5.

Loue
Loue
Loue
Loue
Loue
Loue
Loue
Loue
Loue
Loue

s hugging Mo Famiv).

s When we Plav.

IS MUy MOM.

i5 N ooor_jm With Moy aunt.
is To vour heart.

is in wour Work.

is Work at school.

5 Mu) Tablet.

is In This place, IP3.

s Wring books.

<3 <3 That Is not loue, actudluy loue is Mo
heart. Loue is when Moy Mok Kisses e on
Mu) head. Loue is Minf cupcakes.

Loue
Loue
Loue
Loue

IS cookies.

s MYy brother.

is the whole United States.
is faniies.
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Niko - "The Pain of a Fur Friend'

Mo faverite pet is by black dog, a Great Dane, naved Thor- e Wwas dive before
Me, and he was Mu) best friend, but he brough“r Me The MosTpain.

e gave Me The best Menories of My lfe; The briefest nevory) was taloween. T
Was a cowbowy and he was Mu) horse. T was about six.

Another Thrn% is, L el aslecp on hiy euery) once in awhile, after we wodld cone
homre fron a TTip.

The tiue T was the saddest T haue euer been is when he died. T didn't see hiy
after or before he died. T cane out of schoo), got in Moy car, and Mu) Papaw sad
We have aprobley” T ﬁ)oughf T Wwas in Trouble but it Turned black quick. e Told
Me the detais of it I cried the whole car ride honye.
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Sarah - My Ninth Birthdawy'

Do vpou have a fadorite hoh’dag? T do. My favorite holidavy is Mu) birthdau). Mo
Fth birthdawy was on Octoeber 191h. Tt was Me and Mu) brother, diso M) uncle.
My uncle’s nave 1s Blisha and Mu) brother’s nave isJosiah.

First, T gotin the shower, then Me and Mu) brother packed our clothes. Me, My
uncle, and mu) brother hit The h\‘%hwag e were going To Kansas (i, Missourt.
e wiere going there to see Mu) Cousins, aunts, and uncle.

The first Thrn% we did when we got There was go o this place cdlled Coco
H@ga Coco Kewys Is an indoor water park resort. Me and Mu) brother had the
best Tiue of our Ives. After we left The resort, we went to yuy aunt- and
uncle's house.

Tplaved with M) 4 cousins, An'uah, Taudeln, Zion, and Neiamiah. Zion is 3, Anuah
is 7, Neianiah is &, andJaudei is 2.

\e staued in Kansas (itu), Missourt for 2 weeks. e dlso went To an adusenent
Ppark called Worlds of Fun. We went there on our first week in MissourT.

We had o leaue on Nou. 3rd. We got to Muncie and went 5#0\‘8?)7‘ homde. The 1rip

Was \on% but I had To ded with it. L got in MY) bed and went To sleep. That was
the best birthdau, ever.
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Section TIL: A Comuunituy of \iriters

1In this find section, hear fron Bal State creative wiriters Mdklhg Meaning of the
sweet honeu) these Long?ellow Menoir Writers hade created.

A comyunity) of wrrters wrrites mgef'befj discovers despai fogaﬂy@r, Makes
Meaning Wﬂ)@/‘. They create sweet honey and uncover hope Wﬂ)@/‘.




“Johnnw Baker - Fountain Pens and Pokenon

T cave To Bal State with the infention of Pursuing secondaryy education. T
or%\'nol\g Thou%th that h\gh school Would be The best age group for Me To Teach
because of My souber nature and infrouerted Tendencies. After morm'ng WIith
these cleyentary) school Kids, T find Muyself More confident about Muy abiifuy To
connect and teach a LouNger dge group as wlell. Nowy, That does not nean that L
infend To euer pursue a license To teach cledentary) grad@a T do not enwy) those
gradg school Teachers in anuy wawl The kids are verv) \O\H‘n%, but thewre huper as
can be 5QMQdGL55.\A)h|‘\Q T think that is a good Thm% and children should be excited
and @nga%@d at school, Their intensituy wears me out in no tive at al.

T Worked with a nayber of the kids onTugsdo%s, ggm@mﬂg not the saue fiue but
there wWere a couple who Worked With Me euery) week ?Fokﬂr‘@bmamb Through
Mid-March. One of these kids was’Bm@d@n T Iked wor)sm% wﬂ)’Bmgd@n, ouen
Though his penuanship Made it dlost ipossible To decipher what he had wiritten,
and his storu ggn@ra\lub omlgb took a couple of lines To write down because he
Wwodld wirite in short+ sentences. But L liked worm'r)% Wwith hiky because T felt that
he was one of the kids Wwho needed soueone To be his firiend. e seeued to be the
odd nyan out in yost of The groups, but the chidren did treat hiy nice Most of the
tives. T had hiv sit next o Me Most dauys, and f T wasn't hauing Mu) ear taked oft
buy one of the ofher students Then T was focused on Bravden. T fried Ta\kmg o
hiy, to get his Mind focused on The provpt, and That worked soue. e wiodd talk
back To ne about 50MQTY)\Y)8 That he had done with his fauiv, or a fraift that he
iked about hiyself, but the transition frony S?Qakm% To writing on paper dwawys
seemed To studp hib and Make hiy lose his train of Thought

Naturdllo, at their current ages, these kids loue o Tak. Especidiuy to older
PecPle who are older Than thewy are, but wounger than their parents. If i
wasn't Braudern TQ\RW)%
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about his sister, Then it was KNewaeh Trujing To ask Me about Pokenon. And the
Moment 'd answer her question, Alex wodd pipe up With More questions because
he couldn't belicue soneone as old as T any knew cnuﬁhm% at al about Pokenon.

Do you know This one? Neuaeh would ask, pointing at one of her pokenron cards.

"That ene is Sableue, T'd answer provptiv,. Then Td start ratting off statistics.
First introduced in the third generation, T believe Tt's a dark Tuspe, and - doesn't
clolue info omyrhrn%.”

"Ohag then, Alex woud speak up, wanting his Turn o vy and outsuart ve. What
are the three \@ggr)domb birds The ironic ﬂf)\’n% was that Alex wodld ask Me all
these questions about the older Pokenon because he was oo woung To know
Then wiell but the older ones wiere the ones T knew bet frony MYy Childhood.

"Theuyre Arficune, Zapdos, and MohtTes. Tce, llghmm%, and fire Tuspes’

When the kids wedld write their prodpts, T wodld be Writing Moy own story) doudn
too. Generaluy when T handwrrite souojhmg, T use one of Mu) Three fountain pens.
The one L use yost has a red casing and is alost aperfect cujinder when
capped. This red pen was what first COU%hT The cues of Mu) kids. The color Wodd
catch their gaze from the corner of their eues, Then Thewyd look ouer and notice
The funky) looking point on The end of It~

Woah!" T remenber Termu sav)ng \What is that Thing woure writing WIth?”

T'd explain it was a fountain pen, which wodd justraise all sorts of other
questions from the rest of The kids, who had obuiousiuy looked ouer when Terry
Made his first
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exclayation.

‘Can Ty i

Can T 11y it oot

‘How does it work?

Where'd VU get That?

‘How much does one of those cost?

Once, again, Moy head was Piuoting back and forth, Trojing to answer The kids as
C@\’CH&D as Thew) could ask their c&@sﬂoﬂa‘lh@g outpaced Me buy Miles, To sau) The
lecast.

This litHe banter would go back and forth, frony kid To kid, Don't+ get Me wrong, I
liked Tolh\'r)g To the kids! But, The whiplash T got fron how‘ng o Turn M) head back
and forth so quick, and the Iffie brf of Wwriting That we were getting done forced
Me o $ind a wav) To get then writing their stories onfe paper. As a wav) to get
Then, Wrting instead of Talkwhg, I fold they That thew) could use Mo fourtain pens
for alittie bit § thew finished their provmpts and Made thei stories at least one
hand—wiritten Page. T had never heard such conrplete sience for such a Iemg
period of tiue around 2rd %rodgrs, and T doubt Tll euer get To experience That
Miracle agoml I was redly glod That ﬂ)@g Iked ML) fountain pens as wel as thev
did. T+ was a new ﬁm% that Thew) hadnT seen before, so Theu) were obuicuslu)
curious, but Thew dlso mentioned That they) liked To wirite with Theny because the
Pens wrote so ﬂuw’dlg Without nuch ’Prgssurg\\h@@ enjoued I, but Mu) heart was
dwavys racing when theuw) had one in Their hands. T know how reckless kids can be,
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o\ﬂ)ou%h i 1s 8@)@@“% not on purpose. L frusted Thew To do their job
and be responsble, and T was happu) to see that T had put My Trust
in The right place.

All iy all, I fel that Mo) Tibe at Longqullom Was a %r@oT experience for Me, and
the kids T Wworked Wwith. Theu) gota IitHe nore In Tune With their Magination and
creaftiye Mind, and T cave out of My shell a little bit. T wish that we could hawe
spent More tiue at Long?@\lom, but is there euer redly, @nough Tiue?
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Charlie Cain - An Open Letter o Jades, Coreu, Dujan, and Marcus

DearJanes, Corew, Dujan and Marcus,

T'ue redluy appreciated the Tive that Tue spent with uou gu>. T'ue learned a
ot dbout wou al Through r@adm% what uou wrote. T know That none of wou
redlyy care dbout Writing m‘ghf now, but Tpromise That it's a skil (hobbuy? pastiue?
that will stick with vou and hetp vou accorplish What vou want out of Iffe. The
Wwords That uou haue gluen us To Wwork with probabluy donT seey ke ueru) Much,
the hours That wie haue spent Tog@ﬂq@r don't add up Too Much of uour Tive, but
s been redlu great- You'ue been great-

The first tive we Met L was wedring Mu) burgur)da)) basebdl cap That sauys, Sorru
Mon” T Jrhough# That uou would Think That was funnuy. You guws never exactiv,
\augh@d about it But vou dl did start CCJW)% Me Dorru) Mow gug.“ \Which yade ue
\augh. T decided To work Wwith uour Table because wou gus didnT look like uou
wanted o write, and L Jrhoughf T coud hefp. T think T was m’ghT about both.

TJanes, 'y sorru) That LT took awaw) uour pokenon cards. T know that when T
Was vour dge that wodld have vyade ve realluy vad.

Dujan, Ty sorryy That T Took awawy ueur dive. T hope ueu understand that T
wasn't Trujing To be nMean.

Cor@xb, i probabluy seeys silu, but eueruboedy) redlyy liked vour Poey That vou
wrote on the first dauvy; it yade everuone in M) Class \ough.

Marcus, Ty sorruy That I couldn't help upu as Much as vou wWanted ve To.
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And guwys Ty sorry) That we had To split up The table for our last Meeting. That

Wasn'T Moy idea. Maube it was for The best. Eueru) one of upu wrote More That
dav.

There were a few Tihes when VU gUuys Were Clearly ha\mg bad dauys, like \When
“JaMes wanted to it done. T appreciate that uod guuys got a lot a of work
done anuiwiagy and sode of That work is, redlu, uery good.

\A)orhm% With uou guuys has hetped Me become a better wiriter and teacher. el
nows The book is finished; T hope ued like it. T hope That uoedll be proud To have
weur nade in . And T hope that uou keep it for along Tive.



(hristuy Couch ~To A Wonderful Group of Students

\A)a\km% intfo a roon ful of QI%\’)T*LDQOF olds is 50&@%\‘09 That T never wodd haue
Thoughf of as dounﬂng Yet the first dauy Mo Pdius were a litfle clauuy). My
nerues were W)ﬂ@fﬁ\g calued when I saw the aniated faces of the chidren
5\%\’08 on The tinted carpet in front of Me. I delivered thewn a shalows storu) that
T had wiritten, ThWiIY)% that it was soueﬂmg that thew wodd be able fo
understand and Maube even relate to. T assumed that thew) would all be ?Foducm%
souojrh\h% about The same level, or Maube a litfie lower than The basic fairu
unemotiond piece T produced. T was blown awav) To see That these students
were able toput seye of Thelr decpest feelings onfo paper; seuething that T
didn't fecl confortable doing until wervy recentioy.

\Whie I had a group of Three or four wonderful students that T usudliuy worked
With, There were occasiondluy students that wrogggd on over o My table o
dlow Me To wirffe with Then. One specific dau) a bou), Alex, caue ouer To Mu) Table,
Jjust because his usud wrm‘ng lcader wasn't there. Alex craved attention. T could
feal hiv Mouing, 5h|¥ﬂmg in his seat, constantiu). I had five other students and was
Tmbrr)% o divide Moy attention anoeng then but L kept gom% back to Alex because
he kept GSHIY)% Me. A Tiuid sweet Wice, sau)ing Miss Christuy, I knows vou are busw,
bat T ay stuck” I wodld help hiy get unstuck, and he would shift just 5\\%?3*@ awav)
from Me o stick his nose back in his notebook. Then he woudld pause, scoot a litfie
closer to Me, just To remind Me That he was there, and keep wmﬁn%

T 8\omco,d over Alex's shoulder Jjust to see what the led trais had lett on his
paper. L saw The furrow in his brows and that he was Wrting about his greatest
drean, To be a basketbdll and footbal plaver, To nake lots of Monew). T suied,
\augh@d o Mup@l? and yoved on To read another student’s paper because I was
inferested in the depth of it
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T don't renenber what i said. Then T hear a slow, dlvyost noiseless flew) Miss (hristuyy’. T
Turned around to face Alex's’ swice OSRI’D% Me To read his paper because he was finished.

R@odmg his short Moy Dreany ITs' paper shifted Muy heart around in a wawy T had never felt.
e wrote that he wanted to donate dl of the Monew) That he Mdkes when he s a fanous
basketbdll and footbdll plaver. fialf of the Menew) that he nade wias going to go o his MoM,
and dad so that thewy coud live in a nicer house, and haue a better i2=) Moy heart suied at
The innocence and purftyy that still existed in The world, m‘ghT in front of ye. L was
unprepared for what I wodd read next. tie wrote that he wodld donate the second half
of his earnings o The Leukemia Lupphona Societu, e wanted The doctors to have Mere
Monew) To hetp cure Leukenia. Tears welled up in Mu) eues. T fried not o let they fdl as T
said "Alex this is an abso\u#glgb wondertul storu. T’ soproud of LbOU.“

Alex, T ay soproud of uou.

Then There was The bouy That nearly) lost his shoe running o sit- at 1y Table on the first
davy. T winked at hiv and ﬁ'%ur@d That he was going To be a stubborn one. Brian didnt Sel)
one word To Me That dav. What are LU going To Wwrite about™ T asked hiy. A 5hru% of the
shoulders, that’s al T gof.ThoT's al I got for afew weeks actualy),. Then T cade in one
da@ With a thin Tk of rain on MU) J’QCR@T and Brian ran ouer and 56@@@zgd Me. durprised bgb
the sudden Iittle arvs around Moy waist, T juped. Well good afternocon Brian!” We sat down
and b@gon o write. I heard his penci 5cro+ch\h% the paper, slowlu), as to not uake a
Mistake. L redlized how precise his har)dwrl”rm% Was.

Brain wouldn't let ne read his storu) unti he has finished it. I related to that. L want MO
best work put forward oo, With the best hond\urm’r)%, the longgsf ©35aV) i The roow.
Miss Chm'sﬂb?"‘lh@n T read it Brian was in the yiddle of an argunent WiTh Two of his best
8\'rl?r\'@nd5.‘\h@ storu) was 8ood, an enotional roller coaster. What I redesdber
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More Than what was sketched onfo The paper, was the waw) That uou carefuly)
handed it to Me. I was like Brian handed Me aprized possession, or an organ he
codldn'T live without. I knew he was ?rogﬂ@ in The sane wav) That I ay. T knew T
had o be carefu with uour piece of art because vou put dll vour heart and soul
into i1, ke T do. T fold uou how wonderful i was and how excited I was that
VU Were i ma\lg ?uﬁ\h% Selly ?@Q\m%s dowin on paper.

T\ happy for uoy, Brian. T hope That uou learn from This experience like T did. T
hope tThat uou use vour Wrting as ool when @ou’r@ ?@Q\mgf ?@@mg sad, happu,

OD%F&D.
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\lanessa Ford ~Rediscouery,

T wdk up to The buﬂdw’r)%, noﬂr)% The sign Jr@ll\h% Uisitors 1o press the buzzer to be
let in. This is weird, T Think before do\‘ng as it instructs. When the door opens, Sav,
Chm’sm and L enfer the office, signing in betore wa\kfng With Alussa To The
Classroon. A wade of nosfa\gw’o hits Me as we walk Jrhrough the hals, small and chid-
sized, couered in the faniiar Morklhgs of an Q|QM@Y)TGFLD school.

Colortul signs Mark the roon as Mrs. Sert’s, and wie wak in, g@@f@d buy wmmg faces
filed with excritenent. Ty not sure what I was prgcﬂn%, but this Is different
Ty still neruous, but less so than I was before. Dr.Jones infroduces the chidren
1o us, and us To Thew, and Then Christy b@gms The session With her proupts.

"Tell The storu) of when soueone Was Medn To woy, or VU Were Mean To Then” T
Think That’'s a rough ProMpt To gile To chidren, and I hope none of Then Cruy or
onw)ﬂ)\‘ng. Crgrr)% Kids scare Me, and I want This dav) o go sMooThluy. Ty still not
sure I can euen do this.

Dr.Jones b@gms d\‘\n‘dmg the chidren up, and T stand awkwiardluy buy a Table,
wondering what I should be doing. Do T sit dowin? Wart? Talk To they? A trio of gl
waks Toward Me, and T look up and suie. Do uou guus \want o work Wwith net

Ehh, T guess s0." One saws, and we sit- down at the Table. MNaube This won't be 0
bad, atter dll.

ook

The first dawy T was at Long?@llow Wds exciting and T@rrﬁ?u)h% at the saue Tiue. L
wasn't sure what o expect fron Then, and T hadn't been around children that

woung in a whie.
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T don't redly liske thaty she sauys, Tuisting in her chair. "L want to write about
50&@*\!)\‘08 olsc

Well, what do VU Want o write dbout, Then L ask, ho?\'r)g shell ghe pe an
answer and that Wil be that.

T don't knowy” she sauys, Ioughm% alittle at yu) perplexed face.

You can write about omﬁhw‘ng vou wWant; T sav, ?\Qodm% With her. Just write
5OMQMM% Aﬂxﬁh\hg T b@g her in M)y Mind, hc;Pm% That sonehow, she'll understand. T
Just need her to wirite SOM@TV)W)%, and it never occurred To Me That one of They,
M%bf not want to write to The proypts.

Hun. she Makes a face that yakes Me think she's Jrhlhklhg hard, and continues To
w%\@ in her chair. T don't redluy know what T want to write about Though.” T
swgh and 11uy not To let My frustration show. Tt's okau, she's just a kid. Tl be
ORO&D.

Rl‘gh# as T about To bredk, Alyssa cones buy with the snacks and saues Me. few,
do you have another proupt idea Kavja can write To Moy eues Tix on hers,
Truing To convew My panic, the feeling of ipending doom That’s bulding up in by
stonach.

Without euen stopping To Think about i, still 4 \h‘@m‘ng Through her snack bag o gmb
the one Avaua wWants, she replies, T’Tmb Wrting about uour favorite Togl"

Kauja stops MoNing and thinks for a second, then sayys, “esl #is nane is Fuzzwy and
he's abear and T lowe hiy a loT. e goes everuwhere with uel
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T snie and ralax, Rnow‘ng @\Jmerhm% Wil be okow now. ‘Can VU Write that dowin
for net Tel ve dll dbout Fuzzu)

Hofof

Sometives, the kids Made Me panic a litte. But that, again, \Was onlvy because T
hauen't had yuch experience don’ng This Tuspe of Thrr)% MosT of The Tiue, They)
Made Me suile. Kaula, especidluy, nade Me do so. She reyinds Me of Muyself when T
Was vpunger. I dwaws wanfed to Tdk Topecple and Tel they stories, but when
it caye tihe To write thew down L hesitated.

Tuen Though at first it was ?rus#roﬂng, because T knew L needed her To wirite, L
lked h@armg her stories and learned o be patient with her. T didn't want fo
dbcouragg her fron T@ng her stories, because That happened 1o Me when L was
her age and 'y still Igomm% how 1o tellpesple what 'y ﬂmhmg og@‘n.

One of her stories dlso reminded Me of Muself In a different wauw. \When she wrote
about™ her favorte fauivy Meroru), i was about eating 5?08h@1—h' and MOHY)% a
Mess. She said That she was a Messu) kid, and as sojeone With The chidnoed
nicknade of ‘Messuy Nessuy," T can defintely) relate.

Some of The stories lke this Made ue renyenber TV)I’Y)%S about Muyself that T
Thou%hf T had ?orgoﬁgn. Kauja wasn't the onluy one who nade ve dr% up These
?orgoﬁ@n cuents, but L think it happened Wwith her the vost.

That's what T walued the dost about the tiue L had with the kids. I learned frowny
then, as Much as Theu) learned fron us. They) Tougb# Me how To be open and
honest again, and write about what Matters the yost. That’s SOM@WI’DQ That’s
inucluable to a wiriter, especidly in Menor™
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As T wait for (hristyy To pul into Moy drivewau, T reflect on the fives Tue had
With The kids.

Todauy Wil be the last Tive we wrrite with thew, and Ty kind of sad about it When
she gets here, T hop in her car, stentiv hO’PI’N’)% The tiue won'T flu) buy as usudl.

Once we get to Long?o,llow and get setted in With the kids, I start to feeal sad
agomBuT T’y dlso happu, because since there are onluy three of us Todau, T
get o Work with More Than just The few that usualuy sit at vy table. e go
Throu%h The usual routine and Christuy and T both ghie our exavples before we go
To the Tables.

The kids are sad that the other Bdl State students arent here, and seuerd of
Mine keop asking about San. Tt's our spring bredk,” T sau). Most of us went
soMewhere else, so wiere dl @ou’\s@ got- And this is the last Tiue wiell be here!

\hat? Anaua sauys, seeMing upset.

We won'T be coMing To write with VU ANuMore after Todag” T sav, sad again.
The kids are sad as wiall, heads dowdn and %’nggrs 5|'DH|'08 info their mm’ﬂr)% 1 wish
Wwe could cone write with thew More, but Ty dlso glod That we'ue had the tiue
That we'ue had with thew,.

Sooner than L want o Think, s Tiue for then to stop Writing and read thelir
stories. T snap a few photos, and Kauja reads for The first tiue, as she prowised
Me she wodld. T take seueral of her, because Ty proud that she findll) feels
confident QDOU%‘O To read her words.

ba!



Alex reads a h@amormn% story about wonﬁn% To Make a lot of Neh=Ui'e! he
can hetp his fayiuy and donate o the leusendia and lunphora society), and T think
we dl Wonder § he knows sodeone who has had eifher of those.

SoMe students sav) Thew) want Menew) To gle to their fayiies so that Theu) can
e in a safer place, and other Just want to hetp Those Thew) love. Al of then
haue b\'g dreaus, and T hope That thew) al acconplish Then, in one wav) or
another. Thew) deserue ft.

The last tiue we went 1o Long?@\low Wlas brffersulecet. I was g\ad o see the end
of the panic L felt whenewer I wasn't sure what to do, but I was sad that we
wodldn't be morhw‘ng With Then anumore. T lcarned a lot about M&DSQ\WC, as a person
and a writer, frony wor)sm% with then, and Ll be foreuer gra#@?ul for this
experience. L diso learned a lot about thewn, and 'y g\ad T 80# the chance to
khow somMe of thew.

Tl yiss seeing their 5Mm’r)8 faces, excited To write another story for us. Tl yiss
r@admg Those stories and connecting to Then, on an evotiond lewel. T hope that
Thew) continue To write, and That thew) don'T let their stories go unfold.

Theyyre iMportant, and so are Their stories. T hope Thew) don't ?org@f That, or
lose The open and honest wav) Thewy approached their \m”rm%.‘lo al of vou L
Wworked wiith, don't ?org@* that vour stories yatter, and Thank vou again for
5ham'n% Then, With ue.



Allison @womm -The wJOOT_.:m Skills

\When 20}_5@ WIth The kids it was quite an experience. The first dav) there how
Much detal iypressed Me There wWas in a sivple storu) ThatJosiah wrote. Thew
were yery) excited To wirite but theu) needed hefp with thei process fron
recifing the storu) fron Medoeru) onfo paper. AT firstJosiah was %@;5@ Me The
storu) froy his Meroruy and T Told hiv o wrrite it down, once he had gotten apart
of the storu) he tumned o Me excited To explain. T @smo%Qm@a hiy bu) Qurﬁ@
questions and detals about it

AT the end of That Tiue, L was iMpressed buy The detals That he used, in That
first storu) one L}_jm he redlluy described The sacks of a spider egg nest up in the
corner of his shed at his house. While the description was mooa_ T was concerning
o Me. This yade Me redlize thatTosiah had a @? of U@j@ able to exaggerate
well, This Makes hiv a Jerw) detaled orfentd writer, and no Matter what foru That
he chooses o focus his Wrting on he can Mdke The storyy on The paper code To
Ife in The _ng_jgj.oi

Ancther Tiue ThatJosiah nade hiy stand out is Wwhen we were dll writing he joke
Proypt tis character was reveded in his 7@?@%3@ enthusiasy to Make 15 jokes
better than Lewis's full storu sau)ing That he was The funniest kid in class. Thew
wlere never hostie to each other but al around The roon The Gcmrﬁr@w Was
constant as the kids excrtedu) told us dll the jokes That thew) cave up with. T
could feeal the @53@@1@%@@@ in—Josiah’s _Qcmj The contentuent that cones frony
Gcmj_jm for so _osw‘ Norualyy T saws hiv as a u:mj% outcast aveng The others, but
This showed ye That he is so Much vore than That socid outcast and this reflects
in his Wrting, how Much details he takes in when he s ovu®25® situations.
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Another Tiue when L was Just workmg With both bogs, Jrh@g were both c@@ﬂg
\@ﬁmg each ofher work but I sensed that Josiah had heard the condersation L
had Wwith The Teacher about Marquis bgmg self-conscious about his Writing, That
fact that he gave MarQuis tThe space he needed to redlu) be free to write in The
Moment tels ue thatJosiah's character is redliu) sensitive To the sftuations around
hiy and that he notices a lot yore than L Jrhou%hf children his age would.

\When I first started \uorhl'ng With MarQuis, i was on a Nldlentine’s dawy provpt fto
started Wwriting this beautiful poen when he started ?@Q\mg werv) seli-conscious
about his Wrting and he crumpled i ap and Threw i awawy in the frash,. e Then
drews and colored The sweetest fawiu) Tree and heart dm\urng That yade ve
Jjedlous of his dmw‘n% skills. AFter class was ouer I retrieued the poew from the
trash. L =SHNE) his wm’ﬂng skill in PoctTu).

This shocked ve that a third gradgr could enconrpass the ‘F@@M’ng of lowe in Jjust @
few shor lines. Tn response ToJosiah, vour 8\% of being an exaggerator wil
gr@oﬂg benefit uod in anv) Writing that uou are domg.

MNarQuis, T woud 5aY) that Syetl hade a raw mm‘ﬂn% Talent that Wil benetit wed in al
areas of Siely Ite, Weather VU confinue Wwriting or end up dom% sougﬂf)\h% clse.
\}Jor}ﬂhg With These kids has been uery) inspiration but dlso eue spening SQQW)% The
raw tdent theu) had Made Me jedlous of Then and provpred Me To step up
merkl‘ng on MY Wrting because the conpetition is getting sfronger. T also showied
Me how crm‘o@\‘n% of other wrrﬂhg groups can be life cbangmg and Nake VU see
W)U OWN wm’ﬂng Through NANY) different cues.
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Caleb fare-Miracle - ToBetter (nderstand Muself

The first tiue T went to Long?gllow, T wias so nervous that T had a druy Mouth. T
Was not readlluy sure how To inferact with the kids. Thew) wWere dl shapes and
sizes. When Theuw) sat down in their Miniature chairs, T houered ouer different
Tables. I could hordkb resdenber ombon@‘s nare. When the papers were divided, T
got a gn'rl that L had sat next o, Elisabeth. I started r@admg her paper when
MYy Wwite picked Me up. T gasped as T neared the end. The ProMpt was about the
Most colorfulplace she had euer been, and instead of ’PICH&’)% The aguariuy or The
zoo ke L Thought she chose to write about her front Vard with her eolder ydle
relative/friend that passed awaw). T thought This Was a unigue paper and T could
feal the pain of losing This person.

Througbow Thisprocess, I have leamned about Muyselt as well. T leaned that T ay
disciplined. I didn't just wake up a writer: T vade Muself a writer through
infensive practice. I learned that L can tdlk to kids. At first, T was scared of
the Kids because The only) woUnger person in My e was Mu) brother but he's a
Teen now ®>. T learned that wihen L got To be leader that dav), I can control a
Classroon. I was afraid of s?gahmg up and Jr@\h'n% Then what to do, but T can. The
Poor kids Were just out of TSTEP and thei brains were mush, so This was The best
Tiue to practice b@rr)g stern. AT the sade Tive, L had To dlow thew, a littie
leawiau) because Thew) had been in Testing

T learned that kids don't haue a lot to 50U ON g@ﬂd@F- Coul‘ng in, L was terrified
that Thew) wodd identifuy ue as a laduy and M\S%@DdQF Me Throughom‘ our sessions,
but once I fold Then, Thewy were okav). I had o correct then once or fwice,
but thew) caugh# on. Once, Bupanuel asked who was a bouy at the table.
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T think he was confused about MY) go,r)d@r, but didn't want To ask sﬁ'rorgh”r outT,
especidlyy in front of Niko, Mdlikai, and Datton. Once T raised vuy hand, and
corrected they once, The whole table was okav). T wish Muy Mother was like Thewl
T learned about Mages Throu%hom“ these uisits as wiell. Apri showed Me That it's
okauy to draws to get vour Uisudl polnt across. dhe is a Tdlented artist, and that’s
The wav) she likes To express herself. She writes the storu), and Then draws The
pictures to folow a\ong With The storu). Sonetives, she wrifes/draws conics. She
Was shuy the first dau, but The Third tive we went, she stood up and read. She
Pparticipated in discussion. T was Yeru) proud To see April go up. She couldn't show
the class her pictures, but she had @nough Written down.

Dionfey Is a character. fie's Uery) sweet and wants 1o be included. fie was
draw’r)% when he Was at the Table with Hisabeth, April, and Ethen, and he staued
cool when the kids were Teasing hiky about his dra\urr)% skils. e is a comedian and
Makes The rest of the group Iough G@ﬂmg"Drom@LD To write is a bt difficult. Once
he s done, he is done, but he likes To draw and is dlso Tdlented artfisticdlu. Al
these kids are Monet conpared To what skils I had when I was Their ag@l

Ouerdll the kids were great T cant wait to see then at the book revuedl Partu.

79



Alyssa tluckabuy - Nevedh the Fighter
Neuaeh is Moy beauttrul e § |‘8h4r@r and sfru%%\gr The first week at Long?@llem.

When I hear the word 'hate” in con Junction with “\umﬁng”, L squirn in My seat and
feal M) heart clomm% s Waw) ifo Moy Throat. The ﬂf)ux{pmg T hear inMu) ears is
chol\gngmg Me. Ouercome 1T et her lead wvou and Then ued lead her. T's a
balance: T@ochrr)g and Writing, but so s b@m% a kid and b@\h@ in school.

She s stubborn as dl get out, but feistuy with a fire in her bellu), which leads her
into The hands of Mrs. Serf. Muy heart was in a haistoriy, of hurt. T had never dedlt
With a kiddo lise her. Usudlluy, all of the writers T work with write More than T do
durmg our session, and end up \ghﬂng Their wawy up for author's chair.

Not Keuaeh.

She is tiuid and anxious all at- once. She redinds Me of Muyself as a child: verv)
serious, wWanfing to be taken seriously), and Ion%m% for a leisurelyy case.

\When T see Neuaeh widk back into the roon fron Mrs. Serf, it is dlreaduy Tive for
author’s chair. T iunediatelu) pester her by asking i she feels a bit better after
D@rr)% With Mrs. Serf, which she clears up for ne Wwith a quick NO.

But then, T nake her ook Me i The eue buy sau)ing her nade: "Wel, since it's
dreaduy Tiue for author’s chair, whuy don't we stauy back here at the Table and T
will start+ oaH‘r)% Vou questions and write dl of uour answers down.” She agrees
With Me, hesitantiu, but finallwy. T gux‘dg her ﬂ)rough siuple questions about her
homre life, what her favorfte food s currentluy, and i she has a dog
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Then, she surprises Me and b@gms w\‘rhmg Through her Teath and her answiers. In
This yoment, L wr%%lgd MU) Waw) Info her wmﬂng IFe and nade her b@gm to at least
ke wWhat T have dwaws loued.

We ended up Wwriting With each other every) dav) after this first encounter.

Neuaeh continued o be Muy beautul litfie ﬂgh#@h She ?oughf Me on how Much she
wlodld be Wrting that session, what To write about, and when to stop Ta\k\h% and
Ppick up her penci to write 5OMQ‘W)W)8 She Made Me Push Muyself - euery) 5\‘08@
session - To be a dedicated, fierce Writing Teacher. To be her Writing teacher. And
dl of those kids' Wwriting Teacher.

\A)orkm% Wwith these Syetiyel kids durrr)% his spring seMester has showdn Me how Much
T loue seeing Kids suile because of what Thewy have created. Moﬁ)\‘mg coMpares to
h@ormg Their chitter chatter, seeing their TooThu) grins, and M‘aw‘@mh% To their
pencls scratch the surface of their notebook paper with stories onlyy Thew) are
able to share. Whether it is Melodeu) JORIY)% With ne and CGCH\‘D%, Lowis singing a
song about a fadorite snack, or Brauden w‘d@nmg his cues and syl ing as br% as
possible, T enjoued eueru) Moment With These kids.

T cannot sav @nough about they and Their tdents or how Much thew) have
inspired Me. To wirife Wwith Mu) heart, Mu) eues, and Mu) Mind. Thew choll@ng@d Me To
Think ke theny, to get the nittu gritties of everuy Modent. Those furrowed brows
and pursed Iips while wmﬂmg 5QMQTh|'r)8 M\‘nd@ncoupossmg Jrum\h% info 5\1\&5 grgglgs
and s\weet wﬂ@sTth sﬁr@n%ﬂ)@n MO) Writer and teacher uinds alomg Wwith
@r)h’ghf@mh% MY) soul.

3



“Bri Pierce - An Open Letter To Calvionna

Dear Cali

When L first wdked into Vour classroony, uou shot 5#01‘810* up, ran oler o Me, and
followed Me To M) Table. You didn't look back once. Since then, T have had the
absolute jouy of work\’mg With vy, Ta\kmg about uour stories, and \aughn‘ng ar uour
J’ok@a T cant tel Uou how excited L was euery) dag To come sit next To uou.

T don't know Wwhen it was that I was told T ay a 800d writer ‘and to be honest,
T don'T even redlluy know if that is a complivent or a Cur5@>. T didn't reallu) start
wm‘ﬂng untl T was a Freshuan in h\‘%b school. T started wrm‘n% PoetTu) dbout MY
Past; The pain Mu) faulu) had caused ve. T was redlly shuy about shamhg M) Work,
atraid that this part of Me, This secret, wouldn't be belieued or praised.I was
afrad i wodldn't natter.

There were a few fives that upu felt anxiocus to start Wrting, sawjing WU falt
ke VU unsure of What™ To sau) or That ued just ‘didn'T know." But T want to
encourage uou Wwith 5ouojrh|‘n%: the best wiriters start With wWhat theu) know. Sou
know wodr fauiu, wour friends, uour favorite foods and gades, uoeu know wour
?@@M’ngs.‘\hof s Where vou start, That is What uu sav).

T would dlso like To el uou how ivpressed T av with vour Wrting. Once v
started, vou wrote so Much, More than Most in The class. Not onluy do ueu haue so
Much To savy (and unfortunately), we didn't haue @nough ﬂu@> but wou articulated
it el Your “persondlituy comes out in vour Writing, which for a LeUNg Parsen ke
Ve, Is aMAazing. Ty il 5Tru%|m% To get That FI%\’)'T‘ and T’y about to gradudr@
col\@g@l\lhb skill, This Talent, that upu have, Wil Take uou so, so far in wour Wrting.
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T started Wwriting for ne. I had so Many Though#s 5\u|'rl|'r)8 in My head and T wasn'T
sure what was real and what wasn't. So L Just started Wrting Those Thoughfs
dowin. I wasn't Trujing To sugarcoat omﬁhm@ spare anuoene’s ?@@In‘ﬂgs‘lh(s WAs MUy
Pain, M) hope, M) IfFe, and I needed to ﬁ‘%ur@ it out. L want to encourage uod To
do The save; write for goursgl? first. \rite down lists of ey favorite s0Ngs or
Mowies; wirffe poens about uour dog and uudr ?@Qh’ﬂg&; Write dowdn Menories and
llustrate they, with pictures. tiouweuer VU wWant to fel your story, be creative,
but never, euer, stop T@Hm% vour storwy,. Do not even think for one second that it
doesn'T Matter, because - does; uour storu) Matters. Don't euer for a second
think That no one cares, because L do.

Sometibes uod Wil stuck when vou are Writing, ?@Qh’ng ke vou have Too Much To
sav) but aren't sure where to start, or VU MAY) feol that woU don't know what
1o sau). T wish I could sauy there s a Magic fornda to fix this stuck ?@QI\Y)%."BUT
unfortunatelu, This ?@erng Wil happen more of ten Than not (and ued wgh# ouen
feal this outside of mrﬁrw’ng}. M) friends and T kind of haue a joke: when in doubt,
write it out. Like T'Ue said before, justputting words onpaper can change
@\s@mﬁhm%, starting is the hardestpart.

You and T are redlly siviar, T think. Sou are kind and funnuy and sassu). You feel a lot
of Thrr)%s, sonyetibes euen wC@@W)% what other pesple feel. You are not shuy, Jrhough
sonetiyes i M%"TF seed that wav,. You haue a strong Woice, in and outside of vour
Wrting, I aduire vou so Much. When T was vour age, T was not euen close to
vour tdlents or affifude. T Took Me Manw) uears To be where T ay; voure o
Manu) steps ahead of Me.



Do not worruy about @d\'ﬂng, ke 5’p@\||‘n% and gradmar.Just write. Tell uour reader
about The tiniest details or the b\%gsf lessons.euen  the reader is vou. Did uod
know vou can learn from vourself, and That the easiest wauy To do That is To
Write? Euen i woed Make up a storu, UJFI'TW)% i dowin and r@adm% it can Teach vl
50 MUCh dbout vourself.

Dum‘n% MY) Tie \MOFHY)% With woU and wour Class, I learned a lot about Mgsgl? I
was painful, honestuy. T Thoughf That because Ty an addlt, I should be done
growing and \Qorm'ng about Muyself. But Mu) Triends and vy Teachers lise To remind
Me of Two Jrhm%s: VU Never stop \@orm’mg, and when the Igomm% is paintul that
Medns uou are gowmg.

Calui, T hope T see uou again, that vears froy now L wil be able o buwy uour
books and read thew. Tl revedber The fives uou sat next To Me in class, The
Tiyes uou Were so excited To read uedr stories, or when T breughw“ cookies and
Vou ate four of then: Pecple are going o ask ueu for hetp, pesple are going o
ask o hear your storuy and for vou To listen o theirs. Do it You won't regrot it
You're a good writer, Calionna.

Alwiawys,
Miss Bri
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Andrew Rosser - Ethen: The \A)r‘ﬁ’rr)g down

ATTOr Moy isiTs With Lomg?gl\o\u students, L happened to see sode fauliar faces,
but I dlso Met soMe new ones. One of these students, who L had yet for the first
Tije, Made Me wWant To rip out Mu) hair, screay and shout, and Throw a tenper
Tantruy for how stubborn This student was b@fﬁg?rou Moy Uisits, T could tell that
his Teachers had siyiar Jrhougm“s T’y sure, but I think That because he has no
creatiye outlet Ike Writing or sobe Kind of actiuihu, he isntpushed or stivdated
@nough to be tThe best that he can be. LLadies and 8QDT\QMQD, L ay s?gokwhg about
Efrhen. Now f uou hauent net Ethen, and Most of uou hadent and That’s okav,
The aboue description should be @nough o ?m‘%hﬂ‘@n vou ff ueur infention is to go
into Tgochm%. AT least that is how L first reacted.

Once T had settied in and sat down Wwith Ethen the first couple of sessions, T had
redlized that This was going To be one of Those defining MoMents where My
T@de% ablities Wodld be Tested. Efhen was, To sau) at the very) least, not the
best wiriter, nor the Most QD%O%Qd K)\IFI'TQF.—DUF\Y)% our lessons, he was uery
adanant about not Wwriting, Wocal about how Much he hated Wwriting, and obuious in
his atteupts to distract hivsel and other students frony Wwriting. Now L felt that
since L sat at Ethen's table it was Mu) responsbiituy To ensure that he had at
lcast a few sentences of whateuer it was he wanted To write dbout, euen i it
wasn't about the provpts for that session. toweuer, T was WC@@W)% anpitious. T
had been In a classroon before with kids his age and felt that T was More Than
capable To push Efhen and 8@T hiv To write his 8oldgn lines and his one of a kind
storu). Bou), was T wrong. \x)orkrng With Ethen and gefting To know hiky, Wwas ke
soneone dropped Me off info The deep end of The public pocl and T coddn'T quite
hold Muy head up.



Efhen was wery) spen With Me dabout how Much he didn't want To write and T felt
ke that was a good start for us. Most kids That L haue worked with) would 5aV)
SOMQ'H’)\Y)% ke T don't know what To wirite about’” or “this doesn'T Make sense to
Me, or Mu) fadorite, ‘cant We just draw or Plavy a gaMe or 50M@Jrh|h%?”75u4r no,
Tthen decided that Writing was Just SOMQW)\Y)% he did not enjou). Tt wasn't That
he was bad at it instinctiuely), but More That he had no iMdediate urge o enjou
Wrting or discouer what passion he M‘Qh* haue for Wrting,

With Ethen, I faced the diff icultuy of both conuincing hiy To write, and to dalso
Wwrife about the provpts that were gluen. A chol\gngg {it for soMe of the
strongest fourth god@ Teachers, one of which I ay not. Well what wias Uour
strategy veu Might be asking. Well it Took a lot of practice but belows uou can
See MU STFOT@%% in action.

As Ethen and T spent our first dav Writing #og@“rh@r, T dso was Takrr)% pictures
of students and their \urrﬁn%.BuTEThQn Was the only) one wWho was not houmg .
Absolute refusal and distaste for b@\‘mg ?ho#ogrcrphgdf but this Is Where yu) idea
cane fron. What i I bribed hiy Wwith not Tdsm% his picture? T Jrhoughf And bouy dd
i Work. Soon @mough Efhen and I had deueloped a sort of conjcal back and forth
WiTh his refusal to write and his refusal o be ?hofo%raph@d, but eventudlu) his
Q\J@rwhg\wng desire to not be ?hofograph@d won out and he had b@gun Wrting
for ye. On our first dav, Efhen had a whole Page and one draw’r)% Jjust to stay
out of The sxghf of MYy Canera lens. But of course, T still snuck in sone secret
Pictures of hiy ke the Mage below. Now, ues, Mu) Metheds Maw) seen a bit
unethical, but bouy did he wirife affer That The next Tiue T cade To see hiv and he
AW MYy canera around Moy neck. T hope that Ethen continues to wirite and not
need the Iooumg Threat of Mu) Camera coming arter hik. L hope that he writes
because he likes to and enjous It
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Alex Siuspoulos - Not What’s Expected

It mas?m’da@ and I was exhausted. T wasn't euen at the Long?gl\ow school uet
and T direadu, felt- drained To The point where T coddn'T feal anuy color in Mu)
face. I dianT know how L was going To suruiue todau) With how tired T dlireadu)
was. So T fold Muself that i was onluy an hour and a hatt and provised Muself a
nap after the cuent.

T went inside and swgngd in. T found MY) Classuates and 5lowlg but 5urg\g T started
To feel better. My energyy was Ppicking up and adrendlin started to kick in
when the kids started to file i and take Ttheir seats. The wark weather
MusT haue gone errorghT to their heads because thew) were rowdyy and filed
With More energy) than norud as Thew pushed each other Through The door.

Todog one of the student assistants announced that thew) were getting osswgr)@d
seats. L aduit T was sovewhat relieued because one of the students T was
morkmg With, Was a bit of a distracted guo) and had fo be separated fron The
group The dau) before due To his behavior, and T had feft bad for hik,

towever, as Mu) Classmate started 579@0}%8, T soon found out that osawgr)@d seats
\were going o Make no difference To hiy, eueruoene was his friend. e started
TOMY)% o his friends around hiy and drsTToCﬂr)g his Table whie Mu) Classiate was
Jrolhx‘ngl%ut with a sudl 8\@06@ in his direction, and he wodd quiet hiyselt doudn,
SOM@TP)\Y)Q That I wash't able 1o get hiv To do that dau) before.

ArTer Mu) classmate was done TCJIRW)% T went ouer 1o his Table and did what T
dwauys did: T asked hiy and his Table what the Two provpts were. None of his
table could Tel Me, howewver, To their credt, it was ueru) hard To hear frony the
back of the roony, Wwhich is exactivy what that student told ye.
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T balieued hiy and wasn't upset and told hik The Two prodpts then suudarized
M) Classuate’s stories again for hiy and his Table. T then asked hik To just yocaly)
tel ve the storu) he was going To write so That he M‘QWF haue the chance to
Think about what he s going o write first. e refused, as usual, but wient aﬁawghf
o Writing anuwaws so T left hiy To be.

e set the kids into MoTion and let Then, wirite and discuss, with Their oices b@\‘ng
at a low lewel. The students, of course, were TGH’Y)% oduom‘ag@ of this. T found i
anusing how The student I was \uorhm% With persisted in his yischief. towseuer, T
found hiv being one of Mu) Tavorite students because of how he chol\@nggd Me.
Euery) so offen, and buy that T mean every) fie Minutes, and buy check on hiv L
Mean /frhan)s?ullub Just 8|or)<:|'r)8 at hiy. OY]|U) a few tives did T haue to go over and
Tal hiy To quict dowdn.

Arter a whie, T sat down at a seat in the back and watched theny work. L didn'+t
want to disrupt anv of The kids wihen ﬁ)@g wlere workmg. 1 looked out 1o The
circles of Tdbles and felt confent. T was tired and T was letting My) slkeepiness
get To Me as T sat there. The loud roon of students becavde a blur of worm‘m%
bees. That was shor lived. To hiv, T Must haue leoked bored because shortiuy affer
this smal period of content, he started fo be disruptive again bg TGHn% o his
r)@\ghbors at the table across frony hiv and to tables across that.

T don't know how he Manog@d To dwaus get @\!@m)on@’s attention al at once. S0
T went over o his table and asked hiy L could read what he wrote. fe quickluy
Took his ards and covered his notebook so that L couldn't see euen the sualest
bit of i, notT euen the tedl blue cover of the front folder that was so bm'%m— T
should haue been easu) To spot. T fold hii That T wodldn't read i /' he didn't want
Me To but that he needed to keeop Writing and stop d|‘5fracﬁr)8 his Classuates.
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e c@ch\g scribbled a few words down Then handed ve his storv) and Told Me 1o
read it L Iaugh@d WITh jouy at hiv Findllo ol\owm% Me To do soM@ﬂm% That would be
More usetul to hik and Me In his work. So L stood There for the few yinates i took
Me To read i To Muyself. T Was a storuy dbout a gane That he had learned to
Plav. e onlyy had a fews sentences @xplon‘m‘n% how he liked tThe gavde a lot. So T
asked hiy questions about The game, ke how it was Plaved and where he learned
o playy it~

T handed it back and he Told ne he wasn'T going o write it So L told hivy that
That was fine, but he can't distract his classuates, Gddlh% in C@\CH&D That he could
draw i he wants. T walked a few Tables awauy and went on To Tak To another
one of My students who Was a focused, little grrl Wwho dlso wanted e to read her
storuy as well. T looked up just for a MoMent and saw hiy Wrting \sr%orous@ M)
heart feh Igﬁ and so happy) With reliet Rr)o\mrn% he was Jroh\'r)g chorg@ and
ownership of his Work. T knew that he would writel

AT The end of The dau) T reread his storuy. T was verv) ivpressed. T was quite
Possblyy one of his best storiest T was so happu). L felt yu) heart Iift and
happiness filed ne coMpletaly. T felt Ike I had acconplished 5ougfh|'n% and L was
glen hope for M) future self. T diso felt good because T felt as Jrhougb had
helped Touon acconplish 5ouoﬁh|'r)8 as wel. For the first Tiue in a whie, T was
Trulu) happu) and excited for The future, in The sade wawy T was when T findlu
decided upon a Major. The \u@\'%hh were lfffed off of M) chest as i redlize that T
an M@H‘mg The m‘ghT Cholce for Muyself, which was such a great ?@@Img.

90



Makauja Suart - To a Lost Bov)

The first dawy T cave To To;mﬂ@\:oi Vou sat at yu) Table. Litte did T know how
Much of an effect upu Wodd haue on Me and The other Oo:©®® students. T
remenber the first davy when vou were excited To Tell ve What uou wWere
Wrting about. You sat j.®5+ next to Me in a roowy full of wouNng Writers. T could el
vou had a Mixture of eyotions. You would go from feverishlu) Writing, excited Taking,
and soMe Moments ued Would it %y@c@yi\g_& _0075@ ar the words vou wrote
dowin With wour elbows on The table, and uour face resting in the paly of U
hand. T wasn't unti afrer vou gave Me vour pProdpt, while I read it for
Transcriptions, That T saw what uou chose To wirite about That dav.

Ouer these last few weeks, T'ue read and hefped uvou With wvour writing, It
There's ene thing uou seen To know abeut, i’s Missing a-parent. Moy parents split
up when T was a bit older than vou, and Moy dad left Like uou, T felt lost. Whu) did
he leaue? Why) didn't he want uet Did he redly) love My sister and Met At uour
age, these were questions T couldn't U®®5 To ansuwler, or euen U@@S o understand.
T wodldn't be surprised &QZ@ asked these save questions To &oglu@_« - Maube
at hone eating dinner With wour MEM, Maube With uour friends on The ﬁ@&mvogg
or Maube while we were Wrting.

IToF fook Me a 6;@ tie To redlize tThat Mu) parents were huuans just ke Me. Thew
had ﬂ@@:smu and lives that v@mos alot _05®®w ago than T did. Like you and Me,
Thew) dlso feel confusion, loue, loss, and Manu) other ﬂ@@:z@u that uou and T haue
Vet To know. TF T know one iej@ s that eueruone expresses loue in different
Wawys, and even L}Q@j soMe pecsple feal it they don'T know hows 1o shows it

‘This Mav) be an old sau)ng, but iému get better. You'l feal such love fron pecple
Uou don't even know wet, and This lost «@Qsm Vou haue now will becone so
distant. You Wil
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be found bu) pecple warting To giue vou thei loue, and won't feal lost anupore.
Thank uu for gling Me The chance To neetT such a kind, |‘r)TQH|‘8@Wr, and iportant
kid Ike wou. I hope uou keep writing. You have ‘powertul stories to el

5\'0(:@@\&9)
A Found Girl
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Sauantha Stevenson - A Wrfter by Any) Other Age

One Moment stands out o Me now as T reflect. Euervy) \A)@dr)@sdoab T wodld rush in,
going to Long?@l\om first b@gam as just another part of MUy dav). AT first, This was
Jjust a class that sounded inferesting To add o Moy junior vear roster. Sure, T liked
kids. I Mean L had never had to teach kids, but T was sure T could T could i igure it
out.

T don't know f L ever did. But I know, That sitting in a Classroon Wwith 20 or so
Kids dll excited To write—and swap their wooden pencis With Muy Mechanicd
because Mechanical pencis hefped then, think b@ﬁ@r"*%oug Me a Wwriter's
compunituy I never knew L needed.

T Wwodd run out of My car and info The Long%;l\om office. After 5cr|bb||'r)8 MY
signature on their paperwiork, T wodld walk down the hdlkwauws. The cement blocks
are painted and couered in construction paper, assorted artwork for each class.
T alwauys Takes Me back To when Moy arfwork Plastered a school's wialls. T can
see the classroon, and their faces. Al of the chidren wodld look at ne as i I was
Their teacher—as L was their leader. Tt terrified ve.

The faint suell of 8\(@ and GerX §ill the roowy of chatter. Theu) were usudlluy antsuy.
T know Wwhu, because T know T ay on borrowed tive. Thew) have dreadu,
completed their school dau, and now thew) wiodd haue To sit with Me as T asked
they To Work euen More. And ueT, Thew) dwawys did.

T reyendber when MarQuis wirote about his best friends and chose students in the
rook. e Made a chapter for each friend. T looked ouer and noticed that he had
broken up the paper info chapters. T asked, MarQuis, \whuy did vou want there o
be chapterst”
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fte said, Tt's ke a book. Thew) are dll a chapter in My Ife.” That was so creative.
e wanted Lowis, Terru, and Alex to dl get Their own chapter. But, not once did
he tel thewn. In fact, when Terruy asked about what he was Writing about, Nar@Quis
becaue edbarrassed. e b@gon o ?ranﬁcol@ scribble out the chapters in blue ink.
T said, No, MarQuis I ked the chapters!” Tt reyinded ve of 5QMQTP)\’08 T think =
M%bf haue done at that age; tru) to make dll of Moy friends in The class feal
specidl.

Afrter wm‘ﬂng about sports, and wonﬁn% To Wi games, This Wwas The yost eyotiondl
Piece. This evoked an emotion in Me. T yade ve redlize just how decp These kids
are, and how Much thew have grown up With each other. MarQuis wrote about
how he net each of his friends in different classes at veunger ages. T began to
redember Muself at this og@ToQ Tight friend groups that felt ke Moy wWhole world.
The groups of gw’rls T would jugp rope With, st With each other in Class. Friendshp
at this age is so iyportant. I can Make or break uour grade school experience.
T Wwas awauwys Territied o not haue friends at recess. I was so scared no one
Would sit With ne at lanch. But here in this aJerage sixth gradg Classroon, The
friendships are so QGSM seen. The bonds are uisible to euen ue, a uisitor who
cones I once a week for an hour. \A)OFNY)% With These kids has chang@d Me. It
forced Me To reflect each dauy on Muyself at their age. T+ forced Me To renyedber
how iportant yentors and teachers were to Me in that 5@Jrhh%.7hof is What
Pushed. T watched as he scribbled his response quietiuy and To hiyself. tie liked to

T watched as he scribbled his response 6@\'@#@) and o hiyself. fe liked to Me To
never Miss a davy ar Len%?gllowmaf is Whatpushed Me To 1) M) best To be a
guw'd@ To the kids In the sual Tive That L had with Thew. And each Tive, ke with
MarQuis, Thew) redinded e what it is ke to be a kid. Another distinct Monent is
when Terry) didn'T want To Turn in hispaper at dl. T didn't understand.
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Talk, but not when he was Wrting. I should know because one particular dav, he
kept GSHY)% Me To be quiet as ofher students at the table asked how 1o spell
Wwords. fe Threw his pencl down in frustration, fow aud I supposed to write £ uou
keep taking?” T was then T began to see yere of Terry's persondlituy. te cared
uery) deeplyy about his work. T c@@ﬂg answered The other children's questions
from There on out. But, Termuy never asked for hetp once. e didn't think he needed
it and L was bgg\hmhg o understand that

He didn't wish 1o share his work after the Tiue was up. And actudliy, he didnT
want ye 1o read it efther. T+ had becode tive for ue To go and collect the work.
Terry) stared atr ye under lowered euebrows, c\uﬂ:hwhg his notebook To his chest.
Mau) I have ueur paper before T got” T asked. No." Tt was a standoff. Mau) L
Prefu please have vour Paper? fie didn't budgg No," he replied, Tt's not
finished.” T lefT that davy without his paper but learned 5oM@Jrh|‘r)8 More about this
Classroou.

Thew) weren't just students. Thewy were LoUNg Wrters. And This ?@Qlw‘mg of our work
not b@\‘ng good Qmough, or finished for other people’s rgod\‘ng IS 5©M@ﬂf)|‘r)8 cvery)
writer can relate to. It's that ?@Qh'r)% That we haue created 5OMQW)I‘V)8 and we
won't gle up anti it's 504\4@#@‘08 we are proud of. This classroon is full of LouUNg
writers, and their pieces wiere ones that wanted to feel proud of, and feel as
Though theuw) said dll Thewy can. But, as MoesT writers know, sone pieces are never
finished.



Kauja Vedl - Nothing Comes Easu)

The sauying, .50%55@ CoMes easwy,’ 5 one That sticks To My brain More Than
anuthing else. The sauying is dll enconpassing in Mu) opinion; it can range frowy
persondl ivsmu o acadenics, eden career choices. >5&§5® that soneone is
#&Sm To acconplish MAW) NoT CoMe casu). In the case of éovr_jm With the
students at Longtellow T applied this sauing To Thei writing and our relationships.

Savy I With Me.. ioi%@ coMes easy).”

Students had trouble i%r_jm of Jrjsmu to write dbout that related To the topics
we chose for then. Offen, we'd spend 20 Minutes vﬁgsﬁrowﬁsm ideas and Tuing to
redenber sivple detais.

i‘oiu_jm cones @Qu&.:

When T wodld sit down at the litte round tables with chairs so suall that MUy knees
were pushed up against Mo chest, I would be ®w®®+®g With stares frony euery)
student sitting There. "What are e Wrting about? is AWAVs ML) {irst question
75@25@ T Wodd hear then sau, T don't know Miss. Kauja,” dll at The save tive.

T could see the frustration wiritten dl ouer their faces. We worked in The schools
Ibraru). The waist 5@5 sheldes were lined with books That filled ye with soﬂd@g T
could see sone of They cueing The books With 5c5®®ﬁ as ff L}@&d rather dedour
one of those than the Pages in their spiral notebooks.

(_wé_jm To get Then To renenber L%_jm@ that happened in the past was a
OJQ:@;@@;
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What happened next?”

‘How was the weather?

fow did wou Feel?

"\}\)hU) did upou feel the need to write about Thist"
which provoked the responses..

“You ask too Manu) questions!”

T don'T rerendper, T Told vou that”

"\A)b&b is That relewant

".okavw, Tl add that’

Tuery) wleek Was a newl chol\gngg New questions o 8@# hen To dr% decper into
Their souls, brains, stonachs, and bm’ng up a fantastic storu). Once a topic was
established Thew) ran With it because the hardest part was CoMing up With what
o write about. When it caue 1o wmﬁmg, the students were incredble. Thew) acted
as it Jrh@@ dreaded MY) questions when decp down L knew ﬂ)@g appreciated Me
?ush\h% Then.

This is known because when it was Tihe 1o share durrr)% author’s chair and a
student lked their %o\d@n line, Thew) would look Mu) wawy and rall Their eues while
5|Mulfar)@ou5\g BMW}% T told @‘a\l Uou had 5ougﬂq|h% anazing o 5@&9,“ T wlodd turn
around and



chuckle towards the table. T C@CRIU) found out That cues b@m% rolled in Moy
direction was a good Thrr)g. T was as i Thew) were ro\lmg awav) their excitedent.
ﬁ\‘dmg ft decp in the back of their head as anouroggugm for next tiue. L SN=V)
had to redenber, just like r@ca\h’ng Menories, that "noﬂ)m% coMes easy).”

Moy first dau) there I was Met buy Neeko - rather dll bou, with gloasgs, and a
contagious suie. ‘flew) braces,” he said. Laughter escaped My lips as T squinted My
cues at hiv.

TF's Miss Kauja, T responded, but that didn't stop dll of thew frony odcypﬁm% The
navde braces for ye.

Since that first encounter Neeko found hibself” at MO Table \u@@k\g \We shared
Ioughfgr and often Joked about Jrh\h%s that had noﬂ)\h% to do With the Task at
hand. It hetped hik becone confortable around Me. CoMfortable Qnough To share
his new loue life with Me and include ve In The creation of his rap about his
gw‘r\?r@nd.

T looked up firon df)@dﬂhg the Tiue on My Phone o see hiy CFOCHD% up With
Tanera. I yust'ue Missed 50&@#@‘08 portant because their eues wWere wWatering
fron \aughmg 50 hard. To MY mgh“r Marshall was \writing as i soneone set his penci
on fire and he had to get his storuy out before it al Tumned To ash. Tt's as ff he
didnt hear the \aughfgr because he was in his ouwn it He world. T thanked hiy for
\MOFHIY)% s0 hard and turned Muy atention back to Tayera and Mecko.

Okav) let’s keep \m”rm%," T sad pointing out the fact that he onluy had the first
uerse of his rap done.

"AlrighT. ArighT \What rhumes with Genelle, and what beat should T uset
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T had no service on Mu) Phone To gain access to a Thesaurus. 2o, we both b@gan
to just spit out words until We cane across one wie liked. We did this the entie
Tie because The last word in every) line rhuned With The previcus one.

"Who knew rhupming coud be so hard’ he said with a siile. We butt a relationshp in
a natter of weeks, which is soMething T was skeptical about M) first tive there.
These students Were older Than students T haue worked Wwith previcusiuy and The
first davy There sone of thew were yerv) clear on the fact that theuw) weren't
inferested in b@cow'n% friends. Thew) weren't receptive But, dl of That- ChCJD%Qd,
because T kept in mind that, including friendshrp.

"Moﬂqwhg coMes easy).”

"Moﬂq\’ng coMes easw, and r)oJrhrn% lcades easw)” These kids haue becone 6OMQJFV)|Y)8
T look forward to K}JQQH&D.\W)Q\'F siiles, their ideas, Their energo), Their
deteryination. Moﬂ)m% we acconplished ouer the last few weeks as ComMMUNiTU)
Partners was sivple, but T knows i won'T leaue easuw). These Menories and Their
stories That theu) were confident Qr)ou%h To share with ye will foreuer be a
Part of Me. Tt's another piece That nakes ue who T au. There's no wav) That T
Wil ever ?org@“ anuy of These students.

Moﬂmg coMes easy), and noﬂ)\'r)% leaves easu).
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“Join our Beehie! Write with usl

In this section, find all of The MaNu) ProMpts we used \With our Lor)gwf@\\ow

Writers That inspired the stories uou read in This collection. \Write UYOUr OWN
stories|

“The provpts belows were effher replicated with periyission fron, the Indiana

\iriters Centers Buld a Rainbows Menoi Pro ject or were designed buy Bdl State
Universityy Greative \}Jrl”r\h% Students in the course.

J??i‘ﬂ our beehive!

Write wikh us!

v
ol
i‘{"‘“ i @
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Memoi™ Propts

- Tel ve a storuy about a Tiue Wwhen ueu felt Total content with no
worries.

- Tel ve The storu) about a Tibe when uou Felt- Jrough and braue.

- Tel ve The storu) about what happened when uou had The Most fun
With a friend.

- Write about wour best qudlities or what ueu like Most about vourself.

- Tel ve a storu) about a tibe Wwhen ued feltproud of Who uou are.

- Tel ve a story) of a Tiue ol Plaved a new game and didnt understand
The rules.

- Tdls about upur fadorite song, \Who sings it, what does it Make uou feal?
Tel about when uou First heard it

- Describe uour favorite pair of shoes and tell e The story) of SOM@W)\Y)Q
That happened when vou were wearing The.
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\Who do uou aduyire? Tell e a storuy about that person.

Tel ye a storu) dbout a Tive when v Chdﬂ%@d wour Mind.

Tel Me a storu) dbout the best birthdau) present vou ever receied.

Telue a storu) about a tiye when soneone let vl dowudn.

Tel ye a storu) dbout a Tive vou did souojrh\h% that uou were proud of.

Telue a storu about howw wou and v best friend net.

Tel ve a storuy about uour favorite pet.

Tell ye a story) about the Most colorful place uoeu'ue euer been. Where
were uoed? What happened there?
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Tall e a storu) about your favorte holidawy? What holidawy is i+ \What
happened?

\iho is the trickster in uour lfe? What are some of the ﬂ)\‘n%s theyw) do
That nake uoed Iaugh? \What are sone of the funnu) stories theu) haue
Told vou or That you revdenper about then If there is not a Trickster
i Qyour Ife, What is funniest story) uou haue euer been Told? How hard
were uou Iough\’mg and do wou Sl Iaugh JFOdC]U) when UoU Think of 117
\ihat is the best joke uou ever heard?

Tel ve a storuy about a faverite Meroruy ueu have With uour fauiuy?
\Was it (hristuas Morning wWhen There was so Much excitenent? Was it
when ceUeruone Was Iaugh\’ng atr souQJrhrr)% wod said?
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Editor and Contributor Biographies

Edftor; D Daroluy Lo’ Jones— D Daroluy Lo Jones is an assistant professor
in the Departuent of Englrsh at Bdl State dn\'\x@rsmg Luyn i passionate

about Iiteracy), storu, and social and educationdl justice and has counitted her
Twentutive uears of professiond Iife To Those Topics. She is The b@a‘—sg\lrng
cducational author of Pamlkess P@ad/hg Comprehension, The edifor for a dl’%l"?‘d
Itterary Magazine, P@fb/'n/x/f)g Chidren's 8 YA Lt Fead for (bang@, The editor for the
chidren's book series, The Meon Tk Tribe, and The lead editor of The independent
press, INwords Publications.
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She has edited and published yulttple SSVeN)S and \W@ramb collections \hcludrr)% SIX
Wolunes of T Reyeyber: Tndianapolis South Wrte about Their Lives, Mondau) (offee
and Other Stories of Mofb@r/‘r)g Children with Special Needs ,Where Mercy and Truth
Meet: foyeless Woren of Wheeler Spedk, ‘SWHY)% at the Feet of My Flanner touse
Tlders: A Lesson A%@rbgbwhg“ She publishes scholarluy narrative research in disabiituy
studies and CoMMUNitL) and collaboratiue wmﬁhg.Bw‘d@s T@ochm% at Rdl State
Uniiersitu, Loy dlso serves as the Education Outreach Director of The public Memoir

“Pro ject at The Indiana \Writers Center. Read More dbout Lgn's work and followd her
b\o% at mw\u.#h@\wj\'ongs.cou Learn More dbout Th@ﬁ@fb/'r)/x/'r)g Mogazrng at
'\»!\M\MFQTWY)HM%RIG\\T.COMA
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Student Assistant Editor, Andrew Rosser - Andraew Rosser is a senior at Bdl State
Universituy 5Tudgmg in Enghsh Studies Wwith a focus in PoetTyy and creative Wrting.
fie often spends his tiue Wworking With photographu, and writing poetru). This is
Andrew's second experience working with kids in This stuje and finds everu)
opportunity) To do 0 a gr@of experience. Andrew is apublished confributor to
he di‘gfml Iiterary Magazine, F@fb/’ﬁ/ﬁ/hg Chidren's 8 Y4 Lt Read for Cbang@, a
collection focusing on Texts and authors of arious Minorftu) groups and socidl

in justice issues.
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Tustrator, M@gan tall — Mggan #al is a \lisual Compunications va jor With a minor in
both Art tlistoruy and Women's and Gender Studies at Bdl State Uniuersitu). Megan
has dlwaws known she wanted To be an arfist since she was a littie grr\, dwavys
dmw‘ng, Trujing new Thrr)%s, Tokm% everyy art class she could in hr%h school, and
later d@cw'dmg To go to art school at Bal State.
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“Johnnuy Baker ~Johnnu) Baker is a student oﬁ@r)drn%Ball State Unersituy,
Ma J’omh% in Englbh ﬁoﬂmg fron The sual Town of Orleans, Indianag, 7 ohnnu) is an

aspiring author/editor/feacher. At Bal State, 7 ohnNnuy is dlso a Member of the
Bdl State Pride of Mid-Auerica March\h%Bond.
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(harlie Cain - Charlie Cain is a Junior at bdl State Um‘\s@ram and 5Tudgm% wm‘ﬂng. i
s an GS’P\HD% editor and fiction writer. e en oW)S welFcrafted stories and his
favorite part of \m”rl‘r)% IS uswhg and grammar To compMunicate car@?ul\x)).

Christu) Couch - Christuy Couch is currentluy a junior at~ Ball State Universituy and
en J’o@mg 5Tudg\'r)8 Emgh’sh Tducation a\ong With a Greative \A)m”r\h% Minor. She has
Ppassions for kids and LUNg addts and can't wait to hetp teach then about
r@adfng and Writing in the very) near futurel

\anessa Ford - \anessa fFord is a Junior a“udgmg creafive Writing, Journdlisn, and
Spanish. dne lowes Writing and hojpmg People redize their ouwn stories, so This
class was an inferesting experience for her and def inelu broughw‘ back sone
Memdories. She dlso loues bad jokes, cats, and ?\OL&\Y}% Uideo gaues.

Allison Gr‘o% - Allison GFO% is a Greative \A)m'ﬂn% Major wanting To write fiction. and
she s a junior at~Bdl State. She started Wrting when she was a junior in h\gh
school and fell in lowe Wwith The endliess possbiities of ft. This ade h@kpmg Wwork Wwith
The kids and class on This book worthwhie.

Cdleb aro-Miracle - Caleb fiaro-Miracle is a Greative \A)H’ﬁr)% Major With a Spanish
Minor at Ball State Universituy. Tn other words, he s a \nguo%@ nerd. In his free
Tiue, he enjouys ?\agmg Uideo gaMes and b\o%m% on Taublr. e and his wife haue a
wlonderful cat dau%\fﬁ@r nanded (haos.
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Alyssa fluckabuy - Alussa tuckaby is a junior English education uajer with a
creative Writing Minor at” Bal State. This s her second experience producing a
book with Dr.Jones inwoling kids' tenoi~ wrffing. She is Thankful for hauing The
continuous spportunituy to work With kids in one of her favorite genres.

BriPierce - Brianna Pierce, Bri for short, is a senior at Bal State Unisersituy With
a major in Public Compunications and a winor in (reative \A)rm'r)%‘lhb spportunity
has been one of The Most @Xhﬂoraﬂng experiences in her CO”Q%@ career and has
expressed Much pride for what has been acconplished for This project.

Alex Siuopoulos - Alex is a student at Bal State. She is najoring in Secondary,
Eng\ ish Education and Minoring i Creative \A)rl‘ﬂr)%. She enjouys r@od\hg PoctTy,
nontiction, and M@Morra‘\o}ﬂm% This class and \UOFNY)% With the children was a
redlio rgmardm% and beneficidl experience that she has enjoued.

Makaula Suart - Makavla Suart is a senior English Studies Major with Minors in
(reative \x)m“m‘n% and Literature. Makauja spends Most of her Tiue r@odm%, Writing,
or wofchm% Mouies. fer favorite genre is Creatide Nonfiction; so h@kpm% The
Longwfel\ow students find Their own stories to Tell was an mcr@dnb\g r@&uardm%
exparience.
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Samantha Stevenson - Savantna Steuenson s a junior Magczm@ Media najor at
Bal State dn\u@rsmb, Stevuenson spends her Tiue either \mm‘ng or obs@ssmg ouer
The latesT in yusic. Ah“hough a journalism Major, Steuenson's other passion lies in
her yinor of creatiue wm“ﬂ‘n%. She is The Managw‘ng Tditor GTBOHBQOFIV)%S
Magazine.

Rauja Nedl - Kauja Nedl s a junior English education najer at Ball State. She is an
avid reader, writer, and activist. fer passion lies With kids and the stories Theu)
haue To Tell. She has expressed her gmﬁmdg for the opportunitu) To be
included in This book.
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	Some background on how this collection came to press...
	Every little thing wants to be loved.
	Editor’s Note – Andrew Rosser
	Artist’s Statement - Megan Hall
	Memoir Writing: A Writing Bee Metaphor
	Section 1: Memoir Writing is a Writer Bee
	Amiyah – “When we Met!”
	Brian – “Moving”
	Carlysia – “The First Time I Played a Video Game”
	Corey – “My Shark”
	My shark had a fork.
	My shark’s fork had a dork.
	My shark’s fork’s dork eats pork.
	Then, that one piece of pork had a pork jr.
	Then, pork jr had a pork jr., jr.
	Then, the shark eat pork, pork jr. and pork jr., jr.
	Daevyn – “First Date”
	And I said, “Yes mom.”
	Dalton – “My Best Day Ever”
	My best day ever is when I spent the whole day with my Uncle Way.
	Then, Uncle Way had to drop us off back at home. That is one of my best days!
	Diontey – “Colorful Land”
	I saw a yellow and brown giraffe sticking its head out of the building.
	When I walked in, I saw the big, gray head of Albert Einstein spinning in circles!
	Emmanuel – “My Friend”
	Ethen – “What is your Favorite Holiday?”
	James – “Games we Play”
	Jaylin – “My Pet”
	Then when he eats his food, all he eats is the cat's food every single time.
	Jovanni – “The Favorite Day with My Pet”
	Jovon – “My Best Day Ever”
	On my best day ever it was sunny.
	I drove a big red truck. It was me, my cousin, sisters, mom, dad, and brothers.
	We got to ride an elephant. There were 2 elephants so everyone got to ride.
	I got on a ferris wheel.
	I saw fireworks.
	It was the best day ever.
	Kennedy – “Aunt’s Pet”
	LaKaia – “The Women I Admire”
	There are two people I admire. One is my mom. I like a hundred things about her.
	I love both of them no matter what.
	Malikai – “The Most Colorful Place I’ve ever Been is…”
	MarQuis – “A Love Poem”
	Oranges are sweet
	Marquis – “The Haunted House”
	I guessed  “Fire.”  I was correct.
	I finally made it though.  That was a very creepy Halloween.
	Marshall – “My Favorite Holiday”
	What’s your favorite holiday?
	Melodey – “What I want to Be”
	Quintin – “My Best Christmas”
	The End.
	Taj – “My Favorite Song”
	All of these reasons are why I like the song “Count on Me.”
	Tamera – “BFFs”
	My best friend is Taj.
	Terry – “Admiration”
	Who I really admire is my teacher Miss Serf. She really helps me with who I am.
	So she says, “Let it go.”
	Thank you, Miss Serf.
	Section II: The Bee Smells a Story
	Alex – “My Best Friend, Terry”
	Amaya – “A Fight with Paige”
	April – “Dent in the Face”
	Ben – “The bad, no good, kinda good day”
	This is where it all goes down...
	The end.
	Calvionna – “My Funny Sister”
	My mom always tells her, “Girl, you're crazy!”
	Clarissa – “My Worst Scar Ever”
	Deven – “Favorite Birthday”
	My favorite birthday was when I turned eight.
	It was my favorite birthday.
	Dylan – “Really Dog”
	Well, I live out in the country.
	Now, here is the story.
	We lost our dog.
	Elisabeth – “Losing Pipi”
	Josiah – “Best Christmas Gift”
	My dad gave me LOVE.
	Lewis – “The Jokester”
	Ba dum tss!
	Marcus – “My Favorite Place”
	My favorite place to go is the Zoo because I get to see the animals.
	Meeko – “Making Friends”
	“At the yellow house.”
	“Hello.”
	Naomi – “”A Frenzy of a Friendship”
	That’s what you call Best Friends!
	Nautica – “Disappointed”
	I said, “Nevermind, I’ll never go!”
	He said, “I promise we’ll go next week.”
	He said “OK.”
	I said, “OK.
	But we never did go.
	Nevaeh – “Love is…”
	Niko – “The Pain of a Fur Friend”
	Sarah – “My Ninth Birthday”
	Section III: A Community of Writers
	Johnny Baker – Fountain Pens and Pokemon
	“Do you know this one?” Nevaeh would ask, pointing at one of her pokemon cards.
	“They’re Articuno, Zapdos, and Moltres. Ice, lightning, and fire types.”
	“Woah!” I remember Terry saying. “What is that thing you’re writing with?”
	“Can I try it?”
	“Can I try it too?”
	“How does it work?
	“Where’d you get that?”
	“How much does one of those cost?”
	Charlie Cain – An Open Letter to James, Corey, Dylan, and Marcus
	Dear James, Corey, Dylan and Marcus,
	Marcus, I’m sorry that I couldn’t help you as much as you wanted me to.
	Christy Couch – To A Wonderful Group of Students
	Alex, I am so proud of you.
	Vanessa Ford – Rediscovery
	I don’t know,” she says, laughing a little at my perplexed face.
	Allison Grogg – The Shocking Skills
	Caleb Haro-Miracle – To Better Understand myself
	Alyssa Huckaby – Neveah the Fighter
	Nevaeh is my beautiful little fighter and struggler the first week at Longfellow.
	Not Nevaeh.
	We ended up writing with each other every day after this first encounter.
	Bri Pierce – An Open Letter to Calvionna
	Dear Calvi,
	Andrew Rosser -  Ethen: The Writing Clown
	Alex Simopoulos – Not What’s Expected
	Makayla Smart – To a Lost Boy
	Samantha Stevenson – A Writer by Any Other Age
	Kayla Veal - “Nothing Comes Easy
	Say it with me… “Nothing comes easy.”
	“Nothing comes easy.”
	What happened next?”
	“How was the weather?”
	“How did you feel?
	“Why did you feel the need to write about this?”
	“You ask too many questions.”
	I don’t remember, I told you that.”
	“Why is that relevant?”
	“Alright. Alright. What rhymes with Genelle, and what beat should I use?”
	“Nothing comes easy.”
	Nothing comes easy, and nothing leaves easy.
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