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“Be yourself. Above all, let who you are, what you are, and what you
believe shine through every sentence you write, every piece you finish.” -
John Jakes

You cannot be a writer unless you see yourself as one. Each program
begins with an exploration of ourselves as writers, creators, and
communicators. Some work is developed by the individual, and some
work is a collaborative effort.

Enjoy youth pieces from Podium partners at:

* T.B. Smith Community Center

* Higher Achievement @ Boushall Middle School

® Higher Achievement @ Dogwood Middle School
® Higher Achievement @ Henderson Middle School
® Peter Paul Development Center

®* Petersburg Boys & Girls Club

e The WELL




T.B. SMITH
COMMUNITY CENTER

Students from T.B. Smith Community
Center explore 1magination, humor,
suspense, and everuyday adventures
tThrough their writing. From
chasing butterftlies inspired by
cartoons, 1To musterious robberies,
tTo the strange disappearance of
cookie dough across the city,
These pieces highlight the
creativitiy and storutelling skills
of young writers who are learning
how o turn simple ideas into
exciting stories



Kah'Nya Marrow
Chasing Butterflies
T.B. Smith Community Center

Once upon a time,
my little sister and |
went outside

to catch butterflies.

What inspired us?

An episode of SpongeBob
where he went
jellyfishing.

We thought it looked fun,
so we grabbed our nets
and started chasing colors
through the air.

We didn’t catch any,
even though

| came close

to catching one.

Sometimes the best memories
aren’t about catching something,
but about spending time

with the people you love.



Gierre Bell
The Wrong Person
T.B. Smith Community Center

There was a man running away from a bank wearing a mask and
carrying a large bag. Five police officers were chasing him down the
street. As he ran past me, he suddenly threw the bag into my hands so he
wouldn’t get caught. Before | could even explain what happened, the
police arrested me because they thought | had something to do with the
robbery. Later that day, they found the real man and released me from jail.
But just when | thought everything was over, | noticed something shocking
left inside the bag.

To be continued...

Chrishona Wilson
No More Cookie Dough
T.B. Smith Community Center

Once upon a time, two boys decided they wanted to bake cookies.
When they got everything ready, they realized they didn’t have any cookie
dough. They quickly took a trip to the store, but when they arrived, the
store was already closed. Not knowing what to do, they went back home
and tried ordering some instead, but every place they checked was
completely out of stock.

The boys were confused and started wondering why there wasn’t any
cookie dough anywhere. After a while, they gave up on making cookies
and decided to make pizza and watch a movie instead. But later that
night, during a commercial break, a strange news report came on the TV
warning everyone about the sudden disappearance of cookie dough
across the city... and that was only the beginning.



HIGHER
ACHIEVEMENT [
BOUSHALL MIDDLE
SCHOOL

The students of Boushall Middle
School use writing as a way fTo
explore both real-life experiences
and imaginative ideas. Throughout
these plieces, readers will faind
reflections on identitu, self-
love, fTriendship, discrimination,
gender equaliify, and belonging.
Other pieces reflect on worlds
filled with superpowers,
adventure, and escape. Together,
tThese works highlight the
creativity, honestu, and
prerspective of young writers
finding their volice.




Josiah Johnson
Love Shouldn’t Need Permission
Boushall Middle School

People on the internet often get discriminated against because they
are part of the LGBTQ community or because they support it. Some
people judge others simply because they disagree with the way someone
chooses to live their life. The LGBTQ community believes that people
should be free to love whoever they want, no matter their gender.

However, some people believe that a male should only be with a female
and a female should only be with a male. They even go as far as using
religion as a tool to shame people in the LGBTQ community. This is not
right. Everyone deserves to love who they want to love without being
judged or discriminated against.

Jalea Harmon
The Power of Speed & Mind Reading
Boushall Middle School

If | had a superpower, it would be running fast so that | would never be
late to school or appointments. If | could run fast, | would have more time
to do everyday things like sleep, eat, and bathe. If | ran track, | could move
faster than everyone else. And if | went to a birthday party, | would never
arrive late.

Serenity Easley
Teleport and Flip
Boushall Middle School

If | had the power to teleport, | could go wherever | wanted. | would tell
my mom that I’'m going to school, but after school | would teleport to visit
my older sister and other fun places too. To keep using my powers, | would
have to do a backflip to regain my strength. | would travel the world
showing off my skills, teleporting from place to place and seeing new
things around the world.
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Kaleah Morris
Double Standards
Boushall Middle School

This is about gender equality. What | mean by that is the way girls and
boys are treated differently. Why can boys wear tank tops, but girls can’t?
What sense does that make? It’s not really fair. It’s the same clothes, just
worn by different genders. Why are boys allowed to wear any type of
shorts, but girls aren’t?

Why is what girls wear always a problem, but nobody says the same
things about boys? Tell me why, because it’s not adding up. Why are
people looking at a girl’s body like that anyway when they don’t do the
same with boys? Why do people think it’s okay to look at a girl a certain
way? Think about all the things girls have to go through. It’s not fair. But
at the end of the day, | guess life isn’t always fair.

This is about gender equality. What | mean by that is the way girls and
boys are treated differently. Why can boys wear tank tops, but girls can’t?
What sense does that make? It’s not really fair. It’s the same clothes, just
worn by different genders. Why are boys allowed to wear any type of
shorts, but girls aren’t?

Why is what girls wear always a problem, but nobody says the same
things about boys? Tell me why, because it’'s not adding up. Why are
people looking at a girl’s body like that anyway when they don’t do the
same with boys? Why do people think it’s okay to look at a girl a certain
way? Think about all the things girls have to go through. It’s not fair. But
at the end of the day, | guess life isn’t always fair.



Chyna Titus
The Weight of Other People’s Words
Boushall Middle School

One day, there was a girl named Mi'yari. She was a girl who liked girls,
but many people around her judged her because of it. Her friends,
strangers, and even some of her family members always had something to
say about who she was.

When Mi'yari first realized she liked girls, she only told the people she
thought were her closest friends. Almost a week later, more and more
people at school began asking if the rumors were true. Mi’yari was proud
of herself, so she always answered honestly and said yes.

A few days later, Mi’yari came home from school and opened
Instagram on her phone. She clicked on one of her friend’s stories and
saw posts making fun of her for liking girls. Post after post, she saw
people criticizing and judging her. Day after day, Mi'yari’s confidence
became smaller. The comments grew more hurtful, until one day she
couldn’t take it anymore.

On September 18, 2018, Mi'yari wrote her mom a heartfelt letter,
packed a bag, and left. After that day, nobody ever saw her again.
Sometimes, the weight of other people’s words can become heavier than
anyone realizes.



Amiyah Thomas
The Mind Reader
Boushall Middle School

One day, a girl woke up and realized she had the superpower to read
people’s minds. However, there was a catch: after using her power once,
she had to wait 30 minutes before she could use it again. She went to
school and told her friends about her new power, but they did not believe
her. One of her friends said, “We still don’t believe you” The girl replied,
“Just wait until | can use my power again. | can prove you wrong, and then
y’all will be amazed”

The girl also found out she had another superpower: invisibility. She
decided she would use it to hear what people really said about her and to
see if her friends were genuine. After turning invisible, she realized that
her friends truly cared about her. Later, she went home and asked her
parents to think of a word in their heads. Her mom thought of the word
“read,” and her dad thought of the word “hello” The girl repeated both
words out loud, leaving her parents completely shocked.

If my powers changed, | would want to be able to read other people’s
minds. | could read my teacher’s mind to know what they were really
thinking. | could also read the minds of my mom and Zion. However, my
superpower would have a limit. Once it gets dark outside at night, | would
no longer be able to use my power to see what other people are thinking.



Madison Scott
Humming Birds Sing
Boushall Middle School

A bird, small and green,
with ombré wings,
soars through the trees.

Soft, delicate, and tiny,
it moves

like it’s always in a hurry.

It smells like daisies

mixed with hot summer air.

With the sound of buzzing
in your ear,

year-round

they come near.

Indaysia Jones
My Little Buddy
Boushall Middle School

That’s my little buddy.
With his four legs,

he jumps and digs,

all fluffy and big.

That’s my little buddy.

As he slobbers and drools,
he uses his snout

like a mouse-ca-tool.

That’s my little buddy.

My little canine,
fluffy and yellow,
smelling like outside.

That’s my little buddy.
With a little “woof
he comes out of a bush,

running toward me,
as happy as can be.
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Zion Stevens
Looking in the Mirror
Boushall Middle School

If you would just be honest with me,
| will be honest with you.

The moments we had together,

you and me,

we deserved that.

It’s impossible

to just get over you.

I’'m always thinking about you,
and if you ask me,

I’'m ready.

| think about

how much | love myself
and my family.

I’'m beautiful,

and sometimes | just want
to fly away

and be by myself.

| wonder,

if | died today,

What would everyone’s faces look like?
Would they really care

about me that much?

| love you.

When I’'m next to you,

| feel so much better.

Sometimes | feel bad about myself,
but being around you

makes all of that disappear.

Still,

| will love myself forever.
When | look into the mirror,
| finally feel like myself.

| love you, Zion.
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HIGHER
ACHIEVEMENT [
DOGHOOD HMIDDLE
SCHOOL

The students of Dogwood Middle
School use storutelling o build
suspenseftul worlds fTilled with
action, adventure, and mustery.
All of these stories were inspired
by a workshopr called Word
Rouletite, wvhere every student was
given the same list of words fo
include in their writing. As you
read, notice how each writer used
tThe same words in completely
different waus to create unigque
characters, plots, and adventures.
Together, these pieces highlight
how one set of i1ideas can turnm into
manyg different stories through the
power of imagination.
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Zoe Wells
Dogwood Middle School

One night, there was a girl named Bella. She was walking home from
her friend Felix’s house. While glued to her phone, she was reading the
news and came across an article about a chilling robbery that had
happened right down the block from where she lived. The article said that
the robber had used a laser to break into someone’s house. “Yeah, right,”
Bella said to herself. “I don’t even think lasers exist”

Right before she scrolled away, she got a notification saying that the
alarms in her house were going off. Bella ran home only to find her house
burning down. She thought to herself, What if that was the robber? She
was mad and sad all at the same time and broke down crying in front of
the hot ashes laid out before her.

She called her parents, sobbing to them. They told her they were
coming to pick her up. About 30 minutes later, her parents pulled up in
their 2019 minivan and ran up to Bella, drowning her in a million
questions. “Are you okay, sweetie? Are you hurt? What happened?” Bella
responded with a simple, “l just want to go to Grand Papa and Grand
Mama’s house.” Her parents gave her a guilty stare. “Look, honey, we have
to tell you something. It’s time that you know..”

To be continued...
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Kenley Byrd
Dogwood Middle School

One day, two villains appeared at a secret hideout made only for
psychic humans. Suddenly, a masked psychic popped up and used a laser
to burn one of the villains. The rest of the villains quickly vanished and
escaped before they could be captured. However, one of the
superhumans began to wonder how the villains had found their hidden
hideout in the first place. Meanwhile, the villains were secretly plotting
how to return and get revenge on the psychic humans...

To be continued...

Nyiah Moore
Dogwood Middle School

A superhero named Ember had laser powers, and her dog, Fiona, had
super strength. Ember got her powers from her mom, and her mom got
her powers from a moon rock. One day, Ember went to visit her mother.
When she arrived, her mom told her that someone had broken in and
stolen money out of the family safe. Ember quickly said, “I'll go get it
back.

As Ember and Fiona ran out the door, they looked everywhere and
asked people questions about who could have taken the money. Fiona
sniffed the ground until she finally found a hiding spot inside an old house.
Fiona began barking loudly, alerting Ember that she had found
something...

To be continued... I I



Rod'King Adams
Dogwood Middle School

Todd was a superhero with laser eyes and super strength, and he had
a sidekick named Bob. Bob had psychic abilities and wore a mask to
protect his secret identity. One day, while Todd and Bob were flying
around patrolling the city, they saw a robbery happening, so they flew
down to check it out. But to their surprise, the robbers were actually
monsters. While they were helping injured citizens, Bob got attacked, and
the monsters knocked him out. Meanwhile, Todd was fighting the
monsters, but every time the monsters hit Todd, it looked like the punches
were fake.

While Bob was knocked out, he began dreaming about the time he and
Todd first met. It all started at a radioactive facility when one of Bob’s
coworkers pushed him into a radioactive pond. When Bob woke up, he
realized he had gained superpowers. A few weeks later, he met Todd, who
also had powers. They teamed up, and Todd showed Bob his secret
hideout and all of his gadgets, like teleportation guns, sticky bombs, and
more. From that day on, they worked together ever since.

Back in the fight, Todd was still battling the monsters when suddenly a
bomb went off, burning the entire building. All of the monsters inside

burned along with it, but Todd managed to get most of the people out
safely. But what happened to Bob?

To be continued...
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Joydan Haskins
Dogwood Middle School

Once upon a time, masked robbers broke into a bank, and they were
armed. They went to the vault in the back and used laser pointers to burn
a hole through it. They went inside and started to steal the gold. Once
they were done, they used a teleportation device to escape. The police
never found the villains. For the rest of their lives, they lived like monsters
with secret identities. They weren’t sloppy, and they never left a trace, so
they lived like kings in their hideout.

| know what you’re thinking: “Joydan, where are the heroes in this
story? Like Spider-Man, the Hulk, Batman, or Superman?” Well,
superheroes aren’t real, so boohoo. But if this story did have heroes, what

would it look like, you ask?

To be continued...
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HIGHER
ACHIEVEMENT [
HEMDERSON MIDDLE
SCHOOL

The students of Henderson Middle
School use storutelling to create
imaginative worlds fTilled with
adventure, mustery, fTantasy, and
action. Throughout these pieces,
readers will encounter brave
characters, unexpected challenges,
and creative nenw worlds. Manygy of
tThe stories explore themes of
friendship,., courage, teamwork,. and
survival. Together, these pieces
use wvivid details and imaginative
ideas 1o showcase the creativituy
of vyoung writers.
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Corinne Fletcher
Henderson Middle School

Once upon a time, in the Milky Way galaxy, there was a bright beacon of
light surrounded by meteors. An alien accidentally got pulled into the light
and tried to escape, but with no gravity, it was very difficult. Suddenly, the
alien was knocked into a black hole and sent into another dimension and
simulation. In this new world, there were aliens wearing space suits that
helped stabilize gravity. They had advanced technology like androids,
powerful systems, and a recently built space station. They had even
created glowing neon clones.

One day, the aliens went on a mission led by the captain of the ship.
Their goal was to find hackers who were secretly hacking Planet Earth.
The aliens traveled across the Milky Way before finally landing on Earth.
The people of Earth were shocked to see the strange creatures. After
finding and capturing the hackers, the aliens left Planet Earth in peace.

The end.
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yanah Middleton
Henderson Middle School

A long time ago, in a kingdom far, far away, a king and queen had a
child named Noah. As the prince grew older, he became a handsome
young man. What Noah did not know was that when he was a baby, his
father placed an ancient curse on him using a wizard’s spell book. The
king had no choice because it was part of a prophecy.

The prophecy said that when Noah turned 18 and became heir to the
throne, a glowing amulet would enchant him once the crown touched his
head. The relic crystal was a powerful object from an old war, and it could
only grant power to someone who passed all eight Crystal Test Games.

The day before Noah was supposed to officially become prince, a
knight became jealous because he wanted the power too. However, it was
forbidden for anyone except the prince to compete for the crystal. The
knight secretly made a plan to betray Noah. He stole a curse from the
spell book and poured a potion into a small vial, hoping to place the spell
on himself. When the ceremony day arrived, Noah and the knight faced
each other and both competed in the Crystal Test Games. They each won
the first seven games on their own, but in the final game they worked
together.

After the games ended, the king was furious because he only wanted
Noah to become prince. But Noah did not care about the throne as much
anymore because he believed he had finally made a real friend. Instead of
taking the power for himself, Noah shattered the amulet. However, Noah
had no idea that the knight was still willing to betray him for the throne...
and he may never know.

The end.
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Jamiah Battle
Henderson Middle School

On October 31st, it was Halloween, but more importantly, it was my
birthday. For my birthday, | dressed up as an alien and got the best gaming
system. On it, | played an alien game. Later, we went to the arcade, and of
course | played another alien game. All of a sudden, | spawned into the
game. | started floating like my gravity had turned off. It felt like | was the
leader or captain of a mission.

| was on the planet Mars exploring in the third dimension. My mission
was to find the spider colony, but it was taking too long to find them, so |
spawned back to the space station. | clicked “Mission,” then clicked
“Clone,” so now 10 more versions of me were looking for them too. Then |
bought new and stronger technology armor. | thought to myself, This
simulation is awesome, but if | become a hacker, | can track the spider
colony faster.

Suddenly, everything got dark like a black hole before turning neon
orange. My hacker screen flashed the words “Stabilize System,” and |
returned to the galaxy using a portal. Then | accidentally teleported to
where the real aliens were. | got scared and tried not to make a sound, so |
used a beacon to get help. An android robot came to save me, and right
after that, | woke up and realized it had all been a dream... and it was
actually October 30th.

20



Makailah Scott & Makayla Young
Henderson Middle School

The color of the sky suddenly changed to green. Medusa had arrived
and used her powers to turn the sky green. Everyone screamed and tried
to run away, but they did not really know what she could do. Her powers
caused people to turn into stone. Some of the stone people even fell over
and shattered into pieces. Then, Medusa created her own planet where all
the humans were snakes, and she became the queen of the planet.

Four brave people stepped up to save the world: Sam, Amelia, Sophia,
and Andrew. Sam was strong and brave. He cared about people, even if he
did not always show it. Amelia was kind, smart, and cute, and she had
many friends. Sophia was brave, creative, and intelligent, while Andrew
was shy and liked to do things on his own, but he was still kind. Together,
they decided to fight Medusa.

However, they did not know what was coming. To reach Medusa, they
had to go on five dangerous trips. During the first trip, they had to battle a
creature with three snake heads. After making it through all five trips, they
finally reached Medusa. But then, she attacked them. Still, the group
fought back at the perfect moment and defeated her, turning everyone
back into humans again.

21



FETER PALL
DEVELOPMENT
CENHTER

The students of Peter Paul
Development Center use writing to
explore a wide range of i1deas,
emotions, and opinions. Readers
will experience pieces tThat use
storytelling and humor fo create
enftertaining fictional worlds,
while others speak honestly about
real—-life experiences, fTairness,
identity, and feeling heard.
Together, these pieces show how
writing can be used 1To express
creativituy, spark conversation,
and share different perspectives.
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Goodness Steve-Essi
Sibling Trouble
Peter Paul Development Center

“Oh, ah, ah,” my brother said, hopping around.

“Stop!” | said. “You’re making so much noise, and you look like a
monkey.

“l stubbed my foot while unlocking the front door with my playdough
key,” he said.

“Why are you unlocking the front door with a playdough key?” | asked.

“It’s hot, and | wanted to look at the flowers that bloomed outside, but
while doing so, | stubbed my foot and locked myself out of the house,” he
said.

“Well, maybe you wouldn’t have if you put your shoes on and didn’t walk
barefoot. | have a bright idea, how about you put on your shoes and take
down the clothes from the clothing line?” | said.

“It’s funny how you think | will fall for that trick. | will not do your chores
for you unless you have something to offer,” my brother replied.

“When did you get so smart?” | asked.

“You know... your diary is a great source of information for someone like
me, naive to your plans,’ he said, chuckling.

“YOU READ MY DIARY?! | will pick you up and throw you out the
window!” | yelled, fuming.

The End.
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Glorious Steve-Essi
From a Missing Thumb to a Strange Key
Peter Paul Development Center

| remember the day | stubbed my finger between the car door. It was painful, but |
was trying to laugh it off. | wanted to be a soldier and brush the excruciating pain off.
The worst part was that it was sunny outside. So, so sunny. Although my thumb finally
felt okay after the amount of frozen peas and condensation on my hand, | still felt hurt
emotionally.

| could already see Mom hanging up the clothing line from the window. | checked the
time and saw 4:30 p.m. Yup, she had just finished laundry. So that meant | had to hang
the clothes up... with my broken finger. The water from the wet clothes was just going
to drench my bandage.

You know, if | had a time machine, | would have gone back and been more careful with
the car door. | didn’t want to go to the hospital, especially since | never told my mom
what happened.

“Honey. Ezekiel, honey,” my mom shouted from downstairs.

“Yes, Mom. 'm coming downstairs,’ | responded, rolling my eyes while getting up
and throwing the blanket off my lap. “Yeah, Mom, what do you need me to do?”

“Can you just hang up the laundry? | already set up the clothing line for you,” Mom
said, not looking up.

“Yes, Mom,’ | responded, slowly moving toward the back door.

“Ezekiel,” my mom said slowly.

That caused me to turn around very slowly. “Yes, Mom?”

“Why do you have a bandage on your thumb?” she asked while | hid my hand behind
my back. “Umm... it’s nothing, | replied”

“l can see your thumb and the bandage behind your back. Come here;” she said,
motioning with her hands for me to come closer.

So | did. | stepped toward her when suddenly my foot fell through our hardwood
floors, leaving a huge hole behind. My mom was not fazed by our house practically
collapsing. She was still laser-focused on my thumb. When | got close enough for her
to touch me, she slowly pulled the bandage off and, to my surprise, it didn’t hurt.

“Ezekiel, what happened to your thumb?! And why are you holding a key?” she
asked, more worried than surprised. “What key? | don’t know anything about a key,’ |
said. | looked down and realized that | was, in fact, holding a key. Where did it come
from? | don’t remember holding or grabbing a key.

To be continued...
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Noah Denyu
TM-LOA: The Time Machine Mission
Peter Paul Development Center

Once, there was a scientist working in the trenches during a Canadian
Civil War. He was a very smart man who spent much of his time digging
trenches. After the war, he formed a corporation with three other
scientists: Dr. Phil, Dr. Mat, and Dr. Ex. Together, they created the world’s
first time machine, named TM-LOA. One person pushed a reinforced
window into place for protection while another operated the machine, and
after many failed attempts, they finally got it to work.

On June 6th, 2026, a special operations soldier arrived at the
corporation in a Jeep. He walked into the front office and declared, “l am
with the U.S. Army. | was sent by a general to test out your machine” The
front desk lady asked for identification. The soldier handed her his card
and went inside. He saw a scientist placing chemicals inside the TM-LOA.
The scientist approached him and said, “Welcome, Lieutenant Chris. We
have it ready for you. Your mission is to find the Pirate Corps and bring
back treasure. Take this!” The man handed him a jewel. “That will come in
handy,” the scientist told Chris.

Chris took the jewel and walked back to his Jeep to retrieve more of his
gear. He grabbed two backpacks, one big and one small, put on an
armored vest, and strapped on some pistols. He equipped his helmet with
night vision goggles, nothing fancy. Then, he made his way toward the
TM-LOA, grabbed his binoculars, and jumped inside.

Chris suddenly landed on a dock filled with pirates and wannabe
magicians. Some of them noticed Chris and looked shocked or intimidated
by his presence. A few of them readied their firearms. Some even had
spears! Chris stayed calm because he had been through worse. But then,
he saw a giant eyeball floating in the sky above the ship... and for the first

time, he was terrified and did not know what to expect.



Devon Ferril
Expectations
Peter Paul Development Center

Have you ever felt like your parents underestimated you? Well, | have.
One time, | was trying to help my family decide what we were going to eat
for dinner, and when | made a recommendation, one of the adults said,
“You can’t always choose what you want to have for dinner because when
| was younger, | didn’t get to choose” After that, | just kept my mouth shut
because, have you ever heard the saying, “Respect your elders?” | think
sayings like this can sometimes be harmful to kids because our thoughts
and opinions matter too.

Elius Williams
Short Players, Big Impact
Peter Paul Development Center

| am passionate about the NBA. In my opinion, the league should
eliminate the current height requirement. Someone could work very hard
to fill a certain position on a team, only to be rejected because they are
considered too short. Players of a certain height often will not be drafted
unless a team needs a specific type of player.

Currently, there is an NBA player who is only five feet nine inches tall:
Yuki Kawamura, who plays professionally and is very skilled at his sport.
There was also a player named Muggsy Bogues, who played in the NBA
despite standing only five feet three inches tall. Their success stories
suggest that the NBA could welcome more hardworking athletes by
removing height expectations and focusing more on skill and dedication.
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La'Anthony Johnson Walker
Your America?
Peter Paul Development Center

Your America?

What about me?
What about ours?
What about Black people?

Your nation?
What about me?
What about ours?

What justice?

Other races of people get a second chance,
while we’re already in jail?

All of us are under God.
You say this while you pull the trigger.
Your America, though?

Is this place made to keep us safe?
No, it’'s more like a murder scene.

Put our ancestors in chains,

forced them to work until they died,
beat them,

treated them like animals.

Why, America?
Because it’s your America.
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HETERSEBURG BOYS &
GIRLS CLUB

The students of Petersburg Bous &
Girls Club use writing 1o explore
imagination, difficult
experiences, hope, and self-
expression in unique ways.
Throughout these pieces, readers
will move TtThrough magical worlds,
emotional reflections, personal
sSstruggles, and moments of growth.
Together, these stories and poems
highlight the creativity and
honesty of young writers Tinding
tTheir voice through writing.
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Aaliyah Fields
The Portal Legacy
Petersburg Boys & Girls Club

As | walked through the wildfire-covered land, | landed in front of a
messy enchanted forest. | stood there watching my friend, who was in
solitude, trying to create an illusion portal for us to test out. After a while,
she finally noticed that | was watching her struggle to start up the portal. |
stared and laughed, but she looked at me while feeling vulnerable
because she did not want help. | was always helping her, so this time |
decided to leave her alone and watch as she transformed the open space
into a portal.

Finally, we walked through the portal, and she smiled because she had
done it all by herself without my help. As we explored the strange world
around us, we noticed something powerful that could create a legacy for
our colony. We knew that if we did not capture it and bring it back with us,
there would be reckoning and burden placed upon the portal world
forever.

The End
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K’Miyah Walker
Imagery in Poetry
Petersburg Boys & Girls Club

Cardboard cover
with pages flowing.

Once opened,
every flip is like a symphony
to the ears of an artist.

With every stroke

of a pen or pencil,
creativity fills and spills
through the mind

and onto paper.

Limitless space,
front and back,
waiting to be used.

Aaliyah Fields
Cold, Cold Rain
Petersburg Boys & Girls Club

Here | am,

stuck in the rain,
nowhere to go,
nowhere to stay.

Should | find shelter
or get an umbrella?
| don’t know,

let’s find a fella.

| check my pockets

and find no change.

Should | ask around

or stay to myself

so they don’t think I'm strange?

| look around and find a store.

| try to seek shelter,
but I'm not so sure.
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Chance Speller
Getting Everything Back
Petersburg Boys & Girls Club

This story is written from the perspective of someone who went
through many struggles but was able to overcome them.

Struggling with his mental health, he turned to drugs and drinking,
which only made his life worse.Losing his grandmother only made his
depression worse. As the days, weeks, and months went on, he started
thinking about harming himself, but he was never bold enough to do it. He
lost his job, his house, and eventually became homeless. He did not know
what to do anymore.

After a while, he decided to go to rehab to get clean, and it worked. He
spent time meditating and reading to help himself heal. Next, he decided
to apply for a job at Walmart. Before the interview, he found a barber
giving free haircuts, so he cut all of his hair off for a fresh start. When the
interview day came, he told them why they should hire him. They did hire
him, and he was so happy because he felt like he was finally going to get
everything back.

His first day at work was amazing. As the months passed, he
continued saving money and was eventually able to buy a house. This is a

story about overcoming hard times and getting everything back.

The End.
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Jacob Barhorst
A Fresh Start
Petersburg Boys & Girls Club

This story is written from the perspective of someone who struggled
deeply with loss but was eventually able to rebuild his life.

Dealing with the loss of loved ones was one of the hardest things he
ever had to go through. It started with his parents, then his wife, and so on
and so forth. Eventually, he gave up. He fell behind on bills and started
losing control of himself because nothing felt the same anymore. That is
how he became homeless.

He had been living on the streets for about two years when one man
decided to help him. The man took him off the corner and helped him get
an apartment. That was all he needed to start fresh. Now, he has a job as
a businessman, a house of his own, and has been sober for three years,
all because one man with a kind heart decided to help.

-5



THE  MELL

The students of The WELL use
writing to speak honestly about
tThe things that shape their lives,
beliefs, relationships, and future
goals. Manu of the writers use
tTheir work tTo express personal
values and challenge the way
people are treated in the world
around Tthem. Together, these
pieces capture a group of young
writers using their voices To
reflect, connect, gquestion, and be
heard.
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Gishiya Broggin
The WELL

People who talk about same-sex relationships or the LGBTQ
community sometimes do not know much about it, yet they still always
have something negative to say. When someone brings up the word “gay,”
some people treat it like it is a bad thing and make jokes about it.

They do not know what people in the LGBTQ community go through
every day, so | think we should all be kinder and more respectful to people
in the LGBTQ community, and not just them, but to everyone.

Kaylee Kyle
The WELL

| feel like ICE agents are unnecessary unless the people involved are
actually criminals, but nowadays, it's becoming outrageous. It has gotten
to the point where innocent families and even children are being
deported.

There have also been cases where innocent people were harmed
because assumptions were made without knowing the full story. Some
people call Mexicans “illegal aliens,” but at the end of the day, we all
bleed red. We may all be different, but we bleed the same.

The countless times innocent people have been hurt or treated
unfairly needs to change. Our country needs to do more by creating
better background checks and being more careful before deporting,
arresting, or harming people who have done nothing wrong.
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India Graham
The WELL

My dream job is to become a veterinarian because | love animals. |
already have experience, and | think | am capable of becoming a vet. One
way | plan to achieve that goal is by doing well in science. | also want to
try new experiences and add to my background in ways that are relevant
to my field. | enjoy biology, physiology, and continuing my education at a
higher level.

Ny’Rihanna Cromartie
The WELL

Community service is the first small step. It helps build my hours, and
it shows how much | care for my community and the people in it. It also
shows one of my short-term goals that | plan to complete because helping
others matters to me.

Being a criminal defense attorney is my dream. | am all about helping
people. | have a soft spot for anyone and everyone. Most accused people
are innocent, while some are guilty. Everyone deserves a second chance.
| am not trying to help guilty people avoid consequences. | mainly want to
fight for the wrongfully accused and for people who had the right to
defend themselves.

Community service is going to help me care for my community even
more. | plan to find a great college and attend for two years after finishing
dual enroliment in high school. After college, | want to go to law school.
One day, | will become the best criminal defense attorney there is.



|IAva Jones
The Well

| feel like the love of my life is music. | know that sounds strange, but
no matter what is happening, | always have music. | can pick and choose
what | want to listen to and what | want to comfort me.

Music has always been my companion. You can use it to comfort
yourself or others. You can bond with friends or even strangers by sharing
a song. The beauty in the notes holds an eternal feeling, like finally finding
the perfect song to match how you feel. Whether you are crying or
smiling, your music will always be there for you.

That is why my soulmate will forever be music.

Tamaya Baugh
The Well
What is love?

Love is a quiet little light,
warm enough to hold at night.

It’s laughing hard
at silly things
and a healing heart.

Love is trusting

with both strength and truth,
a hand that stays

when skies turn pink.

Not perfect words
or grand displays, 3 ?
just choosing

one person every day.



Ziiyah Philips
The Well

The silence hits louder now

where your laugh used to stay.

| still catch myself reaching out
before remembering | walked away.

Fiona, you left like summer ends,

slow at first, then all at once.

Now | carry little pieces of you

in songs, streets, and midnight thoughts.

| read our old messages sometimes,

like they might change if | wait.

But memories do not rewrite themselves,
and love cannot undo fate.

Some nights | swear | see you still
in every passing car,

and for a second my heart forgets
who we became and who we are.

Maybe one day your name will not ache,
or echo through my mind.

But right now, losing you feels like
leaving parts of me behind.
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