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The Still Before the Storm 
Tara A. Colson Leaning 

The mass of clouds were a deep gray and a hint of purple, charged with lightning but no 
rain. The air that rested between the sky and the ocean was dry and blistering and on the edge of 
it all sat the small house. Like a thick bog, heat wafted in and out of it’s taut wooden walls. 

Abael needed the rain. She crossed her arms and drew slow circles with her finger over 
her elbow, staring out over the agitated ocean. It stared back at her with only the dusty window 
pane between them. They waited for a single drop, for the clouds to break apart, for thunder, and 
for the water to pour. But the clouds were shut, unyielding. Sighing, Abael turned away from the 
sky and crashing waves. 

“It’s coming. Have patience. It’s coming.” The old woman was turned away from Abael, 
perched rigidly on the edge of her chair with her eyes fixed on the same window. A jacket 
covered her slim shoulders as if she were cold. Abael had placed it there an hour ago but the 
elder woman still hadn't acknowledged it, letting it lay on her tense frame like an itchy blister on 
a knee. No sweat moistened her paper skin and her eyes were fixed on the waves, never glancing 
back at her granddaughter. 

A bead of sweat inched down Abael’s spine, and she felt as if the heat was slowly 
choking her. She wondered at her grandmother's coldness. Moving over to the small fridge, 
Abael looked for something to quench the dry scratchy feeling in her throat. A calendar hung on 
the fridge door. It was three months behind, but Abael hadn’t bothered to change it; no pen 
marked the small squares anyway. She opened the door and a white electric glow filled the room. 
Abael pulled out a bottle of cool horchata. She poured two glasses of the sweet drink and brought 
them over to where her grandma sat at the kitchen table. She placed one tentatively in front of 
her grandmother: an offering. 

There was a time when the older woman always had an enormous pitcher of horchata 
waiting in the fridge for when family and friends stopped by. She had known the recipe by heart 
and patiently taught anybody who wished to learn, though most agreed that no one could ever 
truly replicate the perfect sweetness. Now, no one stopped by anymore to sip a glass and smile. 
Only Abael diligently made the horchata anymore, and, for the most part, it was only Abael who 
drank the horchata. 

In the center of the table, a single mango rested in the fruit bowl, its bright skin attracting 
a crew of fruit flies. The buzzing was almost audible as they slowly drifted towards the 
grandmother's untouched cup. Abael sipped at hers and stared at the other while the old woman 
stared at the ocean. They sat in silence and waited for the rain to fall. 
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Will Liberals Now Fall Prey To Conspiracies Too? 
Kenny Allen 

 
Recently, I was looking at some of Pew’s research about the ideological makeup of 

different news outlets. The data in these projects always surprises me, but one thing really stuck 
out to me: 62% of people who identify as consistently liberal trust the New York Times, and 
62% of people who identify as consistently conservative trust the Sean Hannity show. The fact 
that these two outlets are trusted equally by their respective ends of the political spectrum 
illustrates how much of a problem the right-wing media apparatus has become. If you look at 
how people in the center of the political spectrum view these two outlets, you’ll see that 29% of 
them trust the Times, and 6% of them trust the Hannity Show. This data makes one thing clear to 
me: media on the right has become much more partisan than media on the left. 

And for years, this has made debate between the two sides nearly impossible. It is 
difficult to have a productive political conversation when you’re not operating on the same plane 
of reality. Every time I stumble into Pepe Twitter, I’m shocked by how much they’re willing to 
embrace conspiracy theories and how little they’ll believe from sources that aren’t nakedly 
partisan. There are some ideas on the right-wing whose popularity is shocking to me: Barack 
Obama wasn’t born in the United States, a lie that was started by our cheeto-in-chief and one that 
more Republicans agree with than disagree with; Obamacare has death panels, groups of 
bureaucrats that decide whether certain people deserved medical care; and that Obama didn’t 
even go to Harvard Law School. None of these are true, yet many people still believe them to be, 
and I probably would too if my preferred news sources constantly said so. One uniting theme of 
many right-wing myths is that they targeted an incumbent president, Barack Obama. 

Now that power has shifted to the other side of the aisle, I think that the creation of right-
wing conspiracies will be attenuated, but this also concerns me. Now that liberals have lost 
control of the white house, will we fall into the same trap? 

According to a New York Times article, which discusses some polling and political 
science behind conspiracies, an uptick in left-wing conspiracies seems imminent. Since the 
election, the percentage of Democrats who were willing to agree with conspiratorial claims has 
increased by 18%, and I can already see this manifesting. In certain liberal circles, it has become 
truth that Russia has compromising material on Donald Trump. I have questions as to why he 
was willing to defend Russia  —  and throw our country under the bus in the process  —  on 
the Bill O’Reilly show but label the press as the “enemy,” but that doesn’t mean that Putin is 
blackmailing him. My concern is that this is only the first myth, and many more will come. If 
liberals go down the same path that conservatives have been going down for so many years, 
debate and the political process will become even more vitiated by falsehoods than they are now. 

My biggest reassurance is that there isn’t a left-wing news apparatus that peddles lies like 
there is on the right. For instance, according to the Pew Research, there are four news sources 
that a majority of people with mixed views trusts, and a majority of consistent liberals also trusts 
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these sources. This means that liberals also trust the same news that moderates trust; the same 
isn’t true for conservatives. 

In this coming administration, because liberals are out of power, it seems that we’ll pick 
up a penchant for believing lies, and I’ll be disappointed if that turns out to be true. There are a 
sufficient number of problematic things in the Trump administration, and liberals don’t need to 
make anything up to criticize it. 

 
 

  



6 

	
Mariana	Trench,	Joe	Lopiccolo 

 
 



7 

Let’s Keep The Box - For Now 
Kenny Allen 

 

The criminal justice system in America is horrendous. Evidence has shown that despite 

white and black people using marijuana at similar rates, black people are nearly four times more 

likely to be arrested for marijuana possession. But the disparities don’t stop at arrest rates. Even 

though black people make up 12% of the population of drug users, they make up 59% of those in 

state prisons for drug offenses. Although the process that leads up to many people, especially 

black men, being put into prison is shameful, one of the most pernicious aspects of mass 

incarceration is the way prisoners are treated after they are released. Most people can somewhat 

sympathize with the plight of ex-convicts. For the most part, we know that people usually have a 

hard time after they’ve been released from jail, but I think we tend to underestimate how difficult 

the life of an ex-con really is. Once they’ve been released, they aren’t just treated like regular 

citizens; their criminal histories follow them forever. 

  Former convicts deal with challenges around housing, employment, and even the basic 

rights of citizenship. In certain states, we don’t let people vote after they’re released, which 

means that 7% of black people can’t vote, as opposed to 1% of the non-black population. In 

certain states, the rates of black disenfranchisement are staggering. For instance, in Florida, one 

in every four black people can’t vote. We often don’t allow people with a criminal record to get 

public housing, and in some places, an entire family can be evicted from public housing because 

one member has a criminal record. ex-cons are prevented from getting jobs because of their 

criminal records. Because of this, many people support “Ban The Box” initiatives (BTB), which 

make it illegal for an employer to ask if a person has been convicted on a job application. When 

these initiatives are explained, most liberals, like me, assume that they’re a good idea. If we can 

find a way to stop employers from discriminating against people, we should. 

  But we also have evidence that employers discriminate against people based on other 

factors. Research has shown that employers discriminate against applicants who have names that 

sound black such as “Lakisha Washington” or “Jamal Jones”. For instance, Marianne Bertrand 

and Sendhil Mullainathan at the National Bureau of Economic Research (NBER) created fake 

resumes with white-sounding names and black-sounding names. They found that, on average, the 

resumes with white names needed to be sent out to 10 employers to get one callback, while the 
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resumes with black names needed to be sent out 15 times. This means that an employer’s racial 

prejudice—conscious or unconscious—can have a huge impact on a person’s job prospects. 

  Unfortunately, this is the issue with BTB laws. Although supporters of these laws want to 

make the hiring process more equitable, the actual effects are the opposite. After analyzing 

survey data, NBER researchers Jennifer Doleac and Benjamin Hansen found that it is actually 

harder for men of color to find jobs when BTB laws are in place. When employers are given less 

information, it is easier for them to make racially biased assumptions. Instead of making the 

process better for people of color, it just became easier for employers to assume that certain 

applicants were more likely to be criminals. Removing the box asking applicants about previous 

convictions didn’t affect white people’s unemployment prospects much, but the probability of 

employment for highly educated black women and older black men increased. Rather than 

increasing equity for black Americans and former convicts, BTB policies served to negatively 

impact those who fit a stereotypical criminal profile. 

So how do we move forward? One option is employer education. While we may 

understand their skepticism at hiring former convicts, Dylan Minor, Nicola Persico, and Deborah 

M. Weiss from Northwestern University found that for all positions besides sales, employees 

with criminal backgrounds weren’t any more likely to be fired for misconduct, and they are less 

likely to quit.  Research has also  shown that when ex-offenders were allowed to  join the 

military, they outperformed their peers without criminal histories. We should make an effort to 

educate employers about the actual performance of those with criminal backgrounds, but even if 

training programs were put in place, implicit bias could still take hold. 

  Because of this, it is clear that we need to rethink the ways we can try to reform the hiring 

process. The simple fact is that employers care about whether or not people have been to prison. 

When they have less information about applicants, implicit bias can come into play, and 

employers can begin to make assumptions. It makes sense that employers assume that ex-cons 

would make bad employees, but the evidence shows that “People who have been convicted of a 

misdemeanor or a felony perform just as well, if not better, than employees with no record of 

charges.” Dylan Minor, Nicola Persico, and Deborah M. Weiss from Northwestern University 

also found that for all positions besides sales, employees with criminal backgrounds weren’t any 

more likely to be fired for misconduct, and they are less likely to quit.  Research has also  shown 

that when ex-offenders were allowed to  join the military, they outperformed their peers without 
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criminal histories. We should make an effort to educate employers about the actual performance 

of those with criminal backgrounds, but even if training programs were put in place, implicit bias 

could still take hold. There is a lot of conventional wisdom about hiring, including that ex-cons 

make bad employees, that has been proven false, and it would serve society well if we educated 

employers about these myths. But even if employers are provided with all of the fact, implicit 

bias can still take hold. 

Currently, there are many initiatives that attempt to remove implicit bias from the hiring 

process. One idea is to have applicants do blind performance tests. After top symphonies started 

asking potential orchestra players to audition behind a screen—so they wouldn’t know anything 

about the person except for their musical skills—there was an 84% increase in the percentage of 

women in orchestras. Other efforts include anonymizing resumes. Employers get to see resumes 

with only the information they need to decide whether or not to interview the applicant. This 

means that information such as the person’s name or high school has been obviated. The first 

time the employer knows anything personal about the applicant is when they interview them. 

Employers should also make a point to educate themselves on implicit bias and their own 

specific biases. This way, they can make their hiring practices more equitable. 

Another solution could be more education on implicit bias. We’ve seen this strategy 

begin to take hold in police departments recently, and the Department of Justice started doing 

department-wide implicit bias training this year. In these trainings, people are educated on what 

implicit bias is and what they can do to minimize its effects. If these trainings were common for 

employers, we could see unintentional discrimination curbed. Although the responsibilities of 

Justice Department officials are different than most employers, these trainings could still prove 

effective. 

Instead of trying to legislate information away from employers, the better solution is to 

make it so that ex-cons are not seen as such a detriment. In order to do that, we should make 

prison about reform, not just trapping people in a box. And because of the unintended 

consequences of BTB policies, it is clear that we also need to train employers on how to mitigate 

their implicit bias. Both of these projects would require radical change—years of overhaul, wide 

bipartisan agreement, increased funding—but radical change is needed. If we truly want to 

strengthen our society and lower recidivism rates, we need to stop making life after prison 

impossible. And unfortunately, because of current prejudice, that includes keeping the box. 
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I Should've Done the Reading 
Isaac Haber 

The United States has made a lot of tough decisions while at war. We have dropped atom 

bombs and put people in internment camps, but some of the worst things we have done occurred 

during the Vietnam war. For instance, one morning in 1962, farmers in South Vietnam went out 

to harvest their crops, only to find that the United States military had poured orange juice all over 

their fields. Something about the juice's acidic nature had killed all their rice.  

The spraying of orange juice killed all of the Vietnamese's crops, but it also supplied 

them with floods of dirty orange juice. The irony of replacing their primary food product with a 

muddy version of America's favorite breakfast drink makes this one of the cruelest acts in U.S. 

military history.  

The story gets worse when we look at what the U.S. military did to the forests in Eastern 

Laos. Two words: Extra pulp. The effects were devastating. The shear weight of the pulp 

stripped the trees of all their leaves, killing an entire ecosystem. The U.S.’s goal was to win the 

war by removing the forests that the Vietnamese were using for coverage. However, we ended 

up losing the war because the forests quickly got replaced by expansive Florida orange groves. 

No one, on either side, saw it coming.  

The most devastating effect, however, was what it did to the people. Anyone living in an 

area that got sprayed almost immediately began to look sick. They weren't actually sick; the juice 

just stained their skin a sickly orange color. Very unbecoming.  

This hurt our own men too. Although the orange juice sprays did help some naval 

members with vitamin-C deficiency, many veterans are still suffering. One veteran was quoted in 

2006 saying, “The war ruins you. 40 years later I’ll be playing cards, or something, when some 

dandruff falls from my head. But I look down and I know it’s not dandruff. It’s pulp. It’s the 

damn orange pulp. The memories come rushing back and you can’t stop’em. Laying in the 

trenches while our own men fly over in helicopters, pouring out the biggest damn cartons of 

Tropicana orange juice you’ve ever seen! You wanna scream, ‘Hey! It’s us! We’re Americans! 

For the love of god stop pouring juice on us!’ But you know they can’t hear you.” 

This incident should serve as a warning against the unchecked powers of our presidents. 

John F. Kennedy authorized the operation without ever having to look a Vietnamese mother in 

the eyes and tell her that her newborn son would never walk, because the floor is sticky.  
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In the same way that Mercedes-Benz is responsible for building cars for the Nazis, 

Tropicana should not be let off the hook here. Tropicana apologists might say "if Tropicana 

didn't supply the U.S. government with millions of gallons of orange juice to pour on 

Vietnamese civilians, Dole or Minute Maid would have supplied the U.S. government with 

millions of gallons of orange juice to pour on Vietnamese civilians." That’s no excuse.  

Incredibly, some contemporary military strategists have theorized that if we had used 

Sunny-D instead, that would've cut costs and we might have been able to win. But we didn't. 

These are just the types of tough decisions that must be made in a time of war.  
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I Got Lucky 
Kenny Allen 

 

For the past few months, just as many other high school seniors during the fall, I was 

stressed. I applied to seven very selective colleges and nine colleges total. There were two 

important components: education and money. Obviously, people apply to selective schools 

because they offer a good education, but I’m also poor, so attending a college that could meet my 

financial need was very important. Thankfully, I was admitted to Northwestern a few days ago, 

and they’re paying for $65,000 of next year’s $70,000 tuition (they expect me to pay for the rest 

through work study and a summer job). Thankfully, I no longer have to worry about college 

admissions (for 4 years). I don’t have to think about test scores, typos in my application, or 

proving to colleges that I’m worthy of an acceptance letter. 

  Now that I know the college I will be attending, and hopefully graduating from, I’ve 

started to reflect on my K-12 career. Ever since my family heard—I told my mom and she 

immediately called everyone—the news about where I’m going to school next year, they’ve been 

telling me that I should be proud of myself. But nobody has reminded me about my luck. 

  My mother is an immigrant who works as a nanny; for most of elementary school, I went 

to a school that was eventually shut down because of abysmal performance; I spent most of my 

days at my grandparents’ house watching TV and eating Burger King; I was assigned to a middle 

school where I, and my peers, would be expected to walk through metal detectors every morning. 

Thankfully, I went to an amazing private school instead of one with metal detectors at the front, 

but the school that I was assigned to shows the path that somebody with my demographics is 

usually headed down. When 11-year-olds are made to walk through metal detectors every 

morning, they’re being told that they’re more likely to end up in a jail cell than at a school like 

Northwestern. 

  Because of the pervasive myth of the American meritocracy, I’m supposed to be very 

proud that I persevered through difficult circumstances, but I’m not buying it. Throughout all my 

life, I’ve been able to understand the content in almost all of my classes (geometry and biology 

were rough) and except for a few occasions, I haven’t had to work for it. I keep asking myself 

what I did to separate myself from some of the poor black kids I went to elementary school with, 

but I can’t come up with a satisfactory answer. In elementary school I was able to read faster 
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than, add triple digit numbers before, and spell words better than most kids, but I didn’t go home 

every night and study in order to make that happen. I’ve come to terms with something that 

many people in America have difficulty admitting: I just got lucky. We have this idea that 

everybody born here has the opportunity to succeed, but we forget to talk about the advantages 

some people are born with. I was lucky enough to get the ability to do well in an elementary 

school classroom and to not have a tumultuous life, and because of where I go to school, nearly 

all of my friends were born with white skin and college-educated parents. All of those attributes 

will help us go to good colleges—or at least go to college at all—but now that I’ve gotten my 

acceptance letter, I wonder about all of the people who were born with so little going for them. 

I’ve come to the conclusion that we need to do more to acknowledge chance in our lives 

and work to make sure people start on a more level playing ground. Was my college admissions 

completely serendipitous? No. I am a smart kid who deserves to a good school, but it isn’t 

happening because of my blood, sweat, and tears; it is happening because I got lucky. 
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Liminal Generations 
Daniela Agin 

We crouch under a blanket held up by four chairs facing out, pretending that we aren’t 

just waiting for the next thing, for the next text. We feast upon these forgotten spaces. Empty 

parking lots. Playgrounds at night. Long school hallways, illuminated only by the moon.  

“Why are you leaving?” We ask. 

“Why stay?” They answer. 

We let them dream, we aren’t our parents we tell ourselves. Hospitals at midnight. Abandoned 

lighthouses. Little beaches next to ferry docks. We aren’t our parents, we tell ourselves. But we 

can’t ignore reality. The wind blows the blanket down onto our heads, and we drift in and out of 

this world, but always linking ourselves into an impregnable net of laughter, and avoidance. 

Unfamiliar Mcdonalds on long road trips. Your friend's living room when everyone else is 

asleep. Airports at three am. We’re not supposed to be here, they think. We’re only in passing, 

they promise, only in passing.  
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Creation 
Halcyon Cox 

 

When It created the world, It ripped Itself apart to do it. It yanked out Its teeth to make 

islands, and used Its long greased hairs to mark where one land ended and the other began. It spit 

onto the world and Its saliva sloshed into deep valleys and filled up all the space. It stirred the 

planet with Its finger once, twice, and the world flew off on some sort of roundabout carousel.  

 And when It grew lonely, it flayed strips of skin off Its arms and twisted them into crude 

shapes, and laid them carefully on Its creation. The animals sprang into being and for a while 

their antics were enough to entertain It. When It grew restless, even Its playthings not enough to 

entertain it, It created a new species of animals, a different one from the rest it had made. And It 

saved those in Its pockets until It believed the world was peaceful enough for them, and It set 

them free into their new world.  

 By then, though, there was not much of It left. It had devoted so much of Itself to Its 

creation that It had been depleted. But It was not sad about this. It knew Its work was not for 

naught. With Its last strength, It pinched Its greying flesh into a ball, and with a running start It 

flung itself around the world, faster and faster until Its momentum let It rest. 
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Unravel, Celine Voyard 
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The Rescue 
Tempest 

 
A free bird leaps / on the back of the wind  / and floats downstream  / till the current ends 

/ and dips his wing / in the orange sun rays / and dares to claim the sky. // But a bird that stalks / 

down his narrow cage / can seldom see through / his bars of rage / his wings are clipped and   / 

his feet are tied / so he opens his throat to sing. I recite Maya Angelou’s beautiful poem in my 

head that I had to learn long ago. How I wish I was the free bird right now, but I am the caged 

bird, yet again, staring into the thick darkness of the windowless cell. 

  A small ray of light shines from the crack under the door.  The silence is 

deafening.  A dense slab of sticky tape tugs across my mouth and the ropes around my wrists 

squeeze the air out of my veins.  Just like the caged bird.  My jaw throbs from where the heavy 

punch knocked me out.  Probably bruised.  My mind whirls and I mentally yell at myself for not 

being so strong.  Chrys would have beat them.  Chrys is strong, she could have knocked them out 

first.  My mind wanders to Amaryllis.  My heart fluttered at the thought of him being dead.  

What about Chrys?  She’s alright, surely she is.  But what about Pasque?  Chrys wouldn’t be able 

to continue if Pasque was dead.  My mind continues to wander, until I fall asleep. 

  Bang!  Bang!  I jump awake at the sound of gunshots.  Probably just another 

fight, I think.  But it sounded like it was just outside the door…  I find my body slinking into a 

corner.  My pulse quickens, my stomach cartwheels.  Thump!  I flex all my muscles to stop 

myself from shaking.  The door flies open, flooding light into the room.  My eyes shut almost 

immediately from the blinding light.  Was I dead? 

  “Zinnia! ZINNIA! We have to leave, now.”  My eyes shoot open, and I can make 

out the familiar silhouette of 

“Chryf!” I muffle-shout.  The tape blocks my words.  Chrysanthemum runs over and rips 

the tape off my mouth. 

“OW!” My mouth stretches open as I cringe.  “My hands are tied,” I inform 

Chrysanthemum.  She pulls a small blade out of her ankle boot and cuts the thick rope.  It 

tumbles off my wrist.  She pulls me up into a warm and long-awaited embrace. 

“I’m so glad you’re alive!” She says, “But we need to leave, the guard is only knocked 

out for a few minutes.”  She grabs my wrist and tugs me out of my cell.  I look behind me and 

hope I never have to be in the horrid room again.   
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We silently run through the dim hall like we were trained to do.  We turn the corner and I 

gasp.  There, lying on the ground was Iris.  Blood seeped out of her chest and mouth.  Bullet to 

the heart.  I immediately diagnose.  Her icy blue eyes, glassed over, stared up at the ceiling.  Her 

frizzy hair flows around her head.  Blood drips down her chin and neck.  She is still. 

“I’ll explain later.” Chrys states.  I have no time to process that this is Iris, my friend, 

until we’re running again.  We get outside the Holding Structure and there is a black truck 

waiting for us.  No license plate.  We hop in and I slouch down in the seat, breathing heavily.  I 

look over to see who the driver is. 

“Pasque! You’re alive!” 

“Yes ma’am.” He grins that goofy grin of his.  I can see why Chrysanthemum fell for 

him.  He hits the gas pedal and we’re off. 

“Iris is gone, in case you were wondering.” Chrysanthemum says sarcastically. 

“I’m just glad you’re okay.” He smiles at her. 

“What happened?” I ask Chrys. 

“A guard shot her when we were trying to find you.” 

“Oh.” We sit in silence for what seemed like hours.  Chrys fell asleep.  Eventually, I did 

too.  I woke up, and early morning light flooded in through a window.  I was in a bed, in my 

room at the compound!  I wrap the warm blanket around me and smile as the warm rays hit my 

face.  I get up, and yawn as I walk to the closed door.  I look in the dirty mirror and see my 

turquoise eyes and dirty auburn hair.  I’m in different clothes, someone must have put me in 

them while I was asleep.  I grab a towel from the dresser and creep down the hall to the showers. 

After I was fresh and smelling nice I went to the dining hall for breakfast. 

“Zinnia!”  A huge weight was lifted off my shoulders.  I whirled around to meet 

Amaryllis’ beautiful face.  Her shocking green eyes sparkled and her gorgeous smile spread 

across her face.  Her flowy brown hair hung perfectly on her torso.  She pulled me into the most 

perfect hug ever as I kissed her on the cheek.  I took a deep whiff of her sweet scent. “You’re 

safe,” she whispered in my ear. 
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Untitled, Katie Draisen  
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Open House 
Lizzy Morris 

Alumni Submission 

The open house is tonight. My Moms are already starting to embarrass me and Amber is 

nowhere to be found. I’m trying to stay as close to the snack table as possible. Sculptor Mom is 

talking to my calculus teacher, Ms. Bridgeworth. Calculus happens to be one of my worst 

subjects. Great. I have a feeling this is going to be a very long night. 

Kyle is standing in front of the music room, fiddling with his charm bracelet. Cute. I’ve 

lost track of Painter Mom. Mr. Dawson is here. I should go say hi. 

“Hi, Mr. Dawson.” 

“Hey, Sheila. How’s it going?” He ruffles my hair. “Where are your Moms?” Painter 

Mom and Sculptor Mom are approaching. I point in their direction. 

“There they are.” Mr. Dawson turns around. 

“Hi, Dianne. Hi, Jackie.” Painter Mom gives him a warm hug. 

“What are you doing here all by yourself?” Sculptor Mom pats him on the back. 

“Yeah, David. You’re only only allowed to these things if you have kids. Otherwise it's 

just creepy.” We laugh. Mr. Dawson looks at his watch. 

“I came straight from work. Lydia and the kids should be here soon.” Becky’s Dad, 

Officer Painer interrupts the conversation. 

“Speaking of work, I’ve been meaning to ask you this for quite some time now. What is it 

that you do, Dawson?” Bethany’s Dad, Officer Porris, chimes in. 

“Yeah, Dawson. What do you even do?” 

“Well, actually I-” Amber, her Mom, and her brothers suddenly walk in. Mrs. Dawson 

makes her way over to where we’re standing. 

“Hi, honey. Sorry, we’re late. The script took a lot longer than I thought it would. What’s 

going on?” Sculptor Mom turns to look at the officers. 

“We were actually just wrapping up our conversation with Jeffrey and Joseph.” The 

officers take the hint and leave. My English teacher, Mrs. Dove, enters the hallway. 

“Hello, Dianne. Hello, Jackie.” She puts an uncomfortable hand on my shoulder. “Would 

the two of you like to join me in my room to talk about how wonderful Sheila has been doing in 

my class?” She’s such a liar. 
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“Of course.” They follow her into the classroom. Amber’s brothers go to play with the 

iguana in the science lab. Mr. and Mrs. Dawson go to reprimand them. I go into a pit of despair 

wondering what Ms. Dove could be telling my parents. Amber turns to me and smiles 

Knowingly. 

“Fun night, huh?” I take her hand and lead her down the hallway. 

“It is now.” 
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Of Crimson and Loving You 
Naomi Eylath 

 
 
When I first met you 
I could smell your blood 
Hot, wet, ferrous 
That smell followed me home 
To my bed 
Where I lay intoxicated 
In a confused stupor 
My nostrils still pricked with red 
 
 
I had descended into an insatiable thirst 
I spend my nights choking 
On cold air and sawdust 
Longing for anything wet 
To drown, even 
I forced scalding water down my throat 
Became a giant blister of missing you 
It hurt so good 
That I almost forgot 
Why it hurt 
 
Almost 
 
When I finally kissed you 
I tasted your blood 
The flavor of iron 
Lingered on my lips long afterwards 
It followed me home 
To my dreams 
Where I dreamt of crimson 
And loving you. 
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     Hourglass, Ally Rideout 
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Five Microfictions 
Lani Singh 

 
When We Talk About College 
 When I was little I really enjoyed change. Any sort of change would make me happier, let 
it be sleeping a friends house or visiting a new restaurant. New things appeared to sparkle and 
shine. I always felt like change would make me feel better about the things I felt were wrong in 
my life.  
 Now, I hate that things can change. I hate that everything is different, my friends are 
different, my clothes and my haircut are different, but I’m feeling the same.  
 
When We Talk About Hopes and Dreams 
 When I was little I’d make wishes with my Dad on stars, and eye lashes and pennies in 
fountains, and dandelions, and lady bugs. I’d wish for new toys and for extra dessert, and when 
I’d tell my Dad what I wished for, he’d make it come true. When things started changing I’d 
make wishes at 11:11 all by myself but when it touched 11:12 he’s still not at home. So now, I 
hate the passing of time, because it doesn’t grant wishes the way stars and eyelashes and pennies 
in fountains and fuzzy dandelions and tiny ladybugs did.  
 
When We Talk About Damp Bedding 
 A lot of kids called me a cry baby when I was little which often just made me cry harder. 
Now, no one sees me cry. Even when my heart hurts so bad I can’t breathe, when I face my 
deepest of fears, when I’m hidden in a personal darkness, I won’t shed a tear. I tell people I drink 
away glasses of tears because I won’t let them know I let them stain my bedsheets.  
 
When We Talk About Sharing 
 I hate most family dinners. It’s not the people or the obsession with future plans or the 
way my mother makes me dress up, but rather the food. I’d ripped my heart out and laid it onto a 
platter because I thought it would be a nice meal, but no one found it pleasant because they’d 
rather talk about the weather.  
 
When We Talk About You 
 I hate realizing I’ve overplayed songs, because I loved listening to them, even if I let 
them place me in my deepest heartbreak. 
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Letters To The Future President (From Before The 2016 Election) 
By Div. 2 Humanities 

 
Transgender Bathroom Rights  

Cameron S. 
 

Dear Future President of the United States,  
My name is Cameron, and I am an 8th grade student at a small school in Jamaica Plain, 

Massachusetts called Meridian Academy. In this letter, I am writing to you about the recent 
"conflict" regarding transgender citizens and whether or not it is appropriate for them to enter a 
bathroom of the gender they identify with. Sadly, many people feel uncomfortable with allowing 
themselves and their children into a restroom with a woman or man that was originally the 
opposite sex. This issue has been protested at schools, stores and many other public places. 
However, the issue isn't as simple as creating separate bathrooms for transgender females and 
males.  

In many schools, transgender teens have been driven out of locker rooms, bathrooms, and 
other spaces, because some children and parents feel uncomfortable with a male with female 
anatomy or a woman with male anatomy in those spaces. In Missouri, Perry, a teenage female 
who was born as a male, was driven away from her school's girls locker room because the other 
students felt uncomfortable with her male anatomy, and they, along with their families, protested 
Perry (and transgender people in general) entering the restroom. However, people who supported 
Perry also protested for her right as a female to enter a locker room just like the other students. In 
an interview Perry said, "I am a girl. I am not going to be pushed away to another bathroom." 
And if America were to create separate restrooms for transgender men and women, it would be 
no better than kicking them out of bathrooms. It would create a demeaning situation for any 
transgender citizen, which we should all be ashamed of. People should not be ashamed of who 
they are because they are perceived as "different".  

There is a fear that a trans citizen would enter a public bathroom and sexually harass 
those who are in the bathroom.  There certainly may be sexual harassment in public restrooms, 
but transgender people have no other motive to go into a bathroom other than to simply use it. 
This act of discrimination would fall under the category of transphobia. This issue is 
equally important when compared with homophobia, racism, sexism, and the other 
discriminatory issues that have affected the lives of citizens that now fear being who they are. 
We are often reminded while living in America that this country is built for every American to 
be free, equal with "justice for all." I hope that you can help to make it that way.  
Sincerely,  
Cameron S.  
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Renewable Energy  

Daniela M. 
Dear Future President, 

My name is Daniela, and I am an 8th grade student at Meridian Academy, in Jamaica 
Plain, Massachusetts. I would like to address the issue of renewable energy. I care about 
renewable energy, because the energy we use affects our environment and the future of our earth. 
When fossil fuels are burned they negatively impact our environment. Carbon dioxide and other 
gasses are released, which create a kind of coating around the earth, trapping heat in the 
atmosphere.  

Some solutions include increasing the use of solar panels. Solar panels take the sun's rays 
and turn them into energy. Another alternative to fossil fuels are windmills. Windmills use the 
speed of the wind to create energy. One way you could help the environment is promoting these 
two options. By including them in policy speeches, the American people and the Congress will 
understand that renewable energy is a priority. We need to save the future of our earth.  

I strongly believe that this is an important and urgent topic, and I think you could, and 
should, make a difference.  

Best,                                                                                                                                                   

Daniela M. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  



29 

 
              Untitled Man, Arlo Drogin-Carter 
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Human Rights  

Emi L. 

Dear Future President,  

On December 10th, 1948, the UN announced the Universal Declaration of Human Rights, a 
document that stated 30 birthrights all humans have. But today, almost 78 years later, over 2/3 of 
the population lacks access to one or more of these rights, and this is a huge problem.  

But let's look at it on that scale that you, the President, can change. In the USA, 42.2 million 
Americans lived in food insecure houses in 2015, violating Article 25. Another violation of 
Article 25 was in 2014, when about 2 million lived on the streets . Millions of your hardworking 
citizens are living on the streets, and you need to do something about it.  

More examples of violations of the Universal Declaration of Human Rights are the countless acts 
of vandalism against Islamic property and regional anti-semitism (Article 19 & 20), the unequal 
pay that men and women receive (Article 23), and the police brutality targeted towards black 
men (Article 2).  

Clearly, we are failing to uphold these rights for our people, and as president, you have the 
power to help change that. Millions are suffering because previous presidents have not been 
taking the right course of action to solve these problems. I hope that you will use your power to 
make the right choices.  

To view all 30 articles: http://www.un.org/en/universal-declaration-human-rights/  

Sincerely,  

Emi L.  
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          Rude, Arlo Drogin-Carter 
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Government Regulating Women's Bodies 

Isabel Costa-Smith 

Dear Future President, 

My name is Isabel. I'm an eighth grade student from a small school in Boston, MA called 
Meridian Academy. I am writing this letter to you to address one of the biggest conflicts that our 
country encounters. I believe that women should have as much control over their bodies as men 
do. In most situations, women don't have the same rights as men. We aren't taken as seriously as 
men, and we can't make the same decisions as them even about the smallest topics. We need to 
make sure that women have control over what is most important; their own bodies. 

In the US women can't get easy affordable abortions, there is a "luxury" tax on menstrual 
products, women don't have easy or cheap access to contraceptive products, and in most states 
sex ed is not required in schools. No matter what your religious or political beliefs are, you do 
not have the right to make decisions for women that could put their health in jeopardy. In the 
first 3 months of 2013, Republicans helped to pass nearly 700 laws regulating women's bodies. 
Most of these laws were attempts to make abortions more difficult or to ban them all together. In 
2014, more than 450 laws were proposed, to again, regulate women's bodies. In this same period 
of time exactly 0 laws were proposed to regulate men's bodies. 

Roe v. Wade was passed in 1973, and it gives women their constitutional right to privacy 
which makes it possible for anyone with a uterus to obtain safe, legal abortions. It doesn't matter 
if something is legal if it's not accessible. Abortions are currently legal, but this right is being 
attacked all over the country. States are constantly creating laws that make it more difficult for 
someone to get a safe abortion. For example, in many states there are waiting periods for 
someone in search of an abortion. In some states, abortion clinics are so scarce that people have 
to travel to different states to get an abortion. The waiting period makes it harder to get an 
abortion, because after meeting with the abortion provider, you have to wait up to 36 hours 
before the procedure. A lot of clinics are being shut down because of laws saying that abortion 
clinic hallways have to meet the regulation size of 8 feet that hospitals must have. Hospital 
hallways must be 8 feet wide, because they have to be able to fit two surgical gurneys side by 
side. Most abortions in the US aren't surgical, so it is not necessary to fit two surgical gurneys 
side by side in one hallway. When a person who really needs to get an abortion can't access a 
clinic it is very likely that they will still find a way to terminate the pregnancy. It will likely be 
self-induced and very dangerous. These laws are just attempts to override Roe v. Wade, and they 
are having serious repercussions on women's health.  

In the United States, almost 40 states have a "luxury" tax on menstrual products. A 
luxury tax is said to be for products that are deemed unnecessary or unessential. This is why 
products like groceries do not have a luxury tax, because food is a necessity. Women do not 
simply decide to get their periods. This tax affects anyone with a uterus even though we have no 
control over the cost of menstrual products. The average person with a uterus spends almost 
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$2,000 dollars on tampons in a lifetime. That isn't even including all of the other products that 
we need to get through our period. States like Massachusetts, Maryland, Minnesota, 
Pennsylvania, and New Jersey have decided not to put a tax on menstrual products. As the 
president of the United States you should encourage state leaders to follow the lead of these 
states and abolish the "pink tax". This small change could be a big step for everyone with a 
uterus. 

Sex education is only required to be taught in 24 states, and only 20 states require that the 
curriculum is medically accurate. In 26 states, it is required that sex education classes stress that 
abstinence is the best strategy. In 2010 the national teen pregnancy rate went down 9%. Yet 
Mississippi still has the highest teen pregnancy rate, at 55 births for every 1000 girls. Mississippi 
does not require sex ed to be taught in schools. If it is taught it is abstinence based. It is proven 
that abstinence sex education is ineffective and just leads to more teen pregnancies. You should 
give girls the resources they need to protect themselves from unwanted pregnancies and STDs. 
This way fewer young girls will have to grapple with the difficult decision of getting an 
abortion.  

Our country's women's health rights are just another display of sexism. We have 
primarily men making decisions for women about their bodies. The government is making the 
most personal decisions for women, and I believe you should make it a top priority to make sure 
that this no longer happens.  

Sincerely, 

Isabel Costa-Smith 
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Death Penalty 

Juanzi R. 
Dear Future President,  

The death penalty is a cruel form of punishment. In the Bill of Rights, the eighth 
amendment clearly states that, "Excessive bail shall not be required, nor excessive fines imposed, 
nor cruel and unusual punishments inflicted." The death penalty breaks this amendment, because 
it is a cruel and unusual punishment that is being imposed by our state governments.  

Any crime a convict may have committed does not justify death. Common crimes that 
cause a person to face the death penalty are murder and rape. Though these are brutal crimes, the 
government should still not allow the death penalty as a form of punishment. By doing so, it only 
brings fear, and that is no way the government should justify crimes. There has been a total of 
seventeen executions in 2016. Though these convicts took lives, but the government should not 
stoop to their level. The death penalty is a brutal form of punishment, but it also costs a lot of 
money for each execution. Cases that do not involve the death penalty cost about 740,000 
dollars, whereas cases that do involve the death penalty costs 1.26 million dollars. This is a 
substantial difference. Along with this, there is also the cost of maintaining each death row 
prisoner. A death row inmate costs taxpayers 90,000 dollars more per year than a regular convict. 
California, for example, has 714 inmates on its death row, so rather than using tax money for 
important needs, like investing in education and neighborhoods, which could actually reduce 
crime in general, it is used to keep convicts behind bars.  

Both Donald Trump and Hillary Clinton are for the death penalty, but they have different 
ideas on this issue. Donald Trump's argument for the death penalty is that it will make sure that 
convicts can no longer harm another individual. Though it is important to make sure that 
criminals are in a position where they can no longer harm another citizen, the death penalty 
should not be how that is justified. Every criminal should not be sentenced to the death penalty 
instead they should get a second chance.  

Hillary Clinton believes that not having the death penalty would be favorable, but 
because of the terrorist attacks she says that there should be a limit as to how the death penalty 
should be used. She gave examples of terrorists that had killed mass amounts of innocent people. 
Those are the types of people that should face the death penalty. Though Hillary has a point, it 
still shouldn't be acceptable. If someone has killed another person or many people, the 
government should be better than them, and it should not use taxes to pay for them to stay in a 
cell awaiting their death.  

I understand that as the President you would not have complete control over this, but you 
do have influence, and with that influence I hope you will work to make the death penalty illegal 
by encouraging Congress to pass legislation outlawing the cruel punishment. In addition to being 
cruel, it costs a lot of tax money which could be spent on schooling, health and more important 
matters, not to mention the fact that the government has killed innocent people before. I hope 
you see how inhumane the death penalty is, and I hope that you can help bring an end to it.  
Sincerely,  
Juanzi R.  
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Blue,  

 Arlo Drogin-Carter 
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Death Penalty Letter  
Kyra D. 

Dear Future President, 
I am a thirteen year old in eighth grade at a small school in Boston. I am concerned about 

having the death penalty be a form of punishment. The death penalty is a form of punishment 
that not only costs our country a lot of money, it is also morally wrong. The death penalty is a 
faulty way of punishment, because killing people is not morally justified, and we know we often 
have wrongful convictions. When sentencing a person to death, we can never be confident 
enough that they are guilty. The president doesn't have the authority to abolish the death penalty 
nationally, but they can spread the word about it and eventually the states can repeal it as 
well. Whoever becomes President, I hope you consider this issue and help to eliminate the death 
penalty.  

A major issue with the death penalty is the cost. The Death Penalty Information Center 
published an article that states that in New Jersey the death penalty has cost taxpayers two 
hundred million dollars since 1983. States, like New Jersey, that have the death penalty could put 
their tax dollars towards helping pay for schools and other necessities in their state rather than 
paying for housing and legal services for individuals on death row. Some might argue that by 
executing a serious criminal we save lives; however, investing in services to prevent future 
crimes, or rehabilitate criminals, would be more beneficial to the communities. The cost of the 
death penalty is money that could go to better and more meaningful causes.  

When the court finds someone guilty of a crime that results in the death penalty, the court 
is resulting in violence the same way as the criminal. Rather than being the "bigger" person, the 
court decides to take the easier way out and just erases them rather than working on helping 
them. I believe helping people that are either thinking about committing a crime or have 
committed one already should be given help and services to help them find peace. When 
someone who has been in jail is being released, our country should help them get a job and find 
support groups so they don't turn back to their old habits before they were arrested. If our 
country does this, I believe that there will be less crime and even lower recidivism rate.  

Most importantly, the death penalty should be abolished because there is a likelihood that 
those convicted are innocent. There have been many cases where people, after they have been 
executed, have been found innocent. Out of three thousand inmates on death row, studies show 
that one hundred and twenty are innocent. For example, in a fairly recent case, Troy Davis was 
accused of killing a police officer with a .38 caliber revolver. Another person was also 
considered as a suspect, but nine witnesses testified against Davis. Later the case was reopened, 
and the nine witnesses admitted to lying and Davis was found innocent. Like many of these cases 
the prejudice against people of color was present, and rather than looking at the whole picture, 
they assumed Davis, a black man, committed the crime. Not only is the death penalty a faulty 
way of punishment it is often a racist and classist punishment that harms innocent people. 

The death penalty harms innocent people, costs our country millions, is not morally 
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justified, and, in addition, the drug that is used to put the criminal in a coma seems to not be 
working as well. Because fewer countries are making the drug, prisons use expired drugs, which 
leads to problems, like potential suffering from the convicted person. No one should suffer like 
that, and really, no one should receive the death penalty. To end the death penalty, I encourage 
you to appoint Supreme Court justices that have a history of supporting a less violent world. 
Sincerely, 
Kyra D.  
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Discrimination  

Maya Z. 

 

Dear Future President, 

My name is Maya. I am an eighth grader at Meridian Academy and one of the 6 million 
Jews living in America. I live in a town with a large Jewish population in greater Boston. 
However, a couple months ago, when going on a walk through a park, I noticed swastikas and 
phrases like "Hitler Was Right" spray-painted on benches and trees. The next week, I learned 
that the public high school in my town was forced to repaint certain parts of the buildings due to 
the amount of anti-Semitic and Islamophobic propaganda covering the walls. Just last week, my 
mom showed me a New York Times Article stating how anti-Semitism and Islamophobia was on 
the rise in New England. As I've come to notice the growing amount of religious discrimination 
in my town, I have began to see it as a problem we must all discuss. 

In this country, we talk about religious discrimination being a relic of the past, gone after 
Hitler was defeated. In fact, a couple days ago, a classmate of mine asked if religious 
discrimination was even a problem in America. To most, it appears that there isn't. If you walk 
down a street in Boston, it's likely that at least one person you see is Jewish or Muslim. 
However, due to multiple terrorist events, there has been a sudden growth of religious 
discrimination in America.  

Today, Muslims are often viewed as money-stealing terrorists who have a bomb in their 
pockets and their hands in the federal taxes. I myself have often been told this myth. That isn't to 
say that the people that believe this are racist, sexist whites living in the South. Instead, they are 
usually scared people, trying to find someone to blame for terrorism. However, blaming 1.7 
billion people for actions done by a couple individuals is very wrong. Having not studied the 
writings of the Prophet Muhammad, I can't preach about the Islamic Religion. However, I can 
confidently say that by what I have read and researched, nowhere in the Qur'an does it condone 
killing or any type of terrorist action. The Qur'an actually says the opposite. Most of its teachings 
are positive messages and advice to help people navigate through life in a modest and rightful 
way. 

There also is a common misunderstanding of Judaism. After Christianity became a 
widespread religion, its ties to Judaism were quickly revoked. Jews were quickly banned from 
society, killed, or forced to convert. The government of many countries described Jews as 
greedy, selfish, thieves that should be excluded from society. Although this happened many 
years ago and countless strides have been taken to eliminate anti-Semitism from society, from 
what I have experienced, there is a long way to go.  

Firstly, it would be helpful if social media platforms would eliminate any users who post 
anti-Semitic or Islamophobic content onto the Internet. A New York Times article published a 
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story in which they interviewed countless Jewish journalists who had been criticized about their 
religion for hours on many social media platforms. The Republican nominee once posted on 
Twitter, a picture that compared his opponent to a "Jew". He was blatantly comparing Jews to 
thieves and crooks, a popular misconception. However, a number of his supporters afterwards 
responded with anti-Semitic and Islamophobic slurs and encouraged him to put out more of this 
content. Twitter took charge and forced the post to be deleted. Many people were outraged. How 
could a country be free if they don't let their people have the freedom of speech? However, what 
they don't understand is that although there is freedom of speech, there are certain things that 
should never be said.  

As the next President of the United States, I advise you to consider choosing a Supreme 
Court Justice that will not suppress their thinking in an anti-Semitic or Islamophobic way. I also 
believe that children should be taught the main teachings of different types of religions. When 
going to public schools, I was often taught the principles of Christianity while the rest of my 
class didn't even know what Judaism signified. This caused many of them to be inconsiderate 
when talking about different religions. If they had been educated on this topic, they would realize 
how the things they said could hurt someone’s feelings and could make them feel discriminated 
against.  

I hope while you are in office, you will shed some light on this usually unspoken 
problem. Religion over the years has become a confusing mess, and as we continue to grow as a 
society, we must consider what part religion will play. Will it separate us, or will it unite us? 
Will it make us stronger or will it destroy us all? 

Sincerely, 

Maya Z. 
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                                    Eye see you, Arlo Drogin-Carter 
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