MEET AND EAT

OQur September Meet and Eat was a huge succes
her amazing crew...not to mention all the wo
tact s. The purpose of these Meet and Eat s i
nity, opening up opportunities that <could mo
in their field.
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The Duel

By Sue Hansard

The Halloween Game

By Matthew Jackson

Wind was in a bad mood Nineyearo |l ds pl ay in the o} d
In his baritone voice he roared at Tree They hide behind hollow oak masks and carry purpp-
0l dm much stronger tha{_f_'ﬁhpoycﬁdeée, 5 , t

- . = e eV i s reats are
RepPUiGe 1TFe6, ol eeme tRectel\t]eéi tpy kids W|9h 'brand new candy stained frgnt
Mot her Earth hol ds e .tlih.

One for you, one for you.

ol dll show you, watch and see. 0

Wind gathered many breezes
Formed into a swirling mass,
Taking a huge breath

Blew it toward Tree.

Tree swayed vigorously right and left
Appeared to spin in circles

When Wind had to rest

The standing one had held steadfast
With uplifted arms thanked his mother.

Flustered ,Wind summoned more blusterous bre@ms great headfirst dive.

Taking in a mighty inhalation
He let go an enormous exhalation
Squealing like a high pitched jet engine
Around and around tree the breezes flew.
Treeds | i mbs

| eapt up

Swished around in perfect gyration
With postured grace of ballet, standing firm.
Wind hissed one final swoosh,

Realizing the battle was lost with Tree today.
¥ 9

A single source of shadow blocks moonlight with
leaves.

The tree speaks of actions that define and percep
tions that deceive,

Then falls abruptly silent impaled by a stick bearinp a
white tshirt flag.

A masked candy ritual for the new leader

Exalted for climbing skills but otherwise unknown.

He proclaims the ability to fly,
A silhouette in moonlight

di

c‘)Trick or Treat . 6

For it mu s t f eel l i ke He a
When the old man clutches his chest

It is because the pacemaker fails.

The boyds collision me b

But perception deceives those who watch him flogt

E\g;ai,r% a H1z§’sl¥¥>8 éjnd rhaﬂg‘ﬁéd shell

Like the snake that sheds its skin.




ThE WRITERS...

Haiku for Fall 4
By Kara Urban Mother lies in wait until you are weak, then begins her
rote Speech of Lies.
The sweet gum leaves are She feeds you slander you should not believe, and
Changing, like the little golden chokes your happiness with a barbed vine.

stars in my backyard.

The playhouse stage looks empty. No crowd will fill
the empty seats.

An audience of one is all she needs to carry out her
planned deceits.

Aut hords not e:
To most people, Halloween represents sweet candy,
haunted houses, and scary stories. Frankenstein,
Dracula, and Nosferatu may still haunt the dreams of
small children and adults alike, however, these fright-
ening characters are only fiction. For the fall newslet-
ter, I wanted to write a
frightens and torments everyone long after Halloween
has passed. 6 Mot herd repr
we tell ourselves everyday. By believing that you
Mother aren't worthy of I|ifeds b
By Katie Carlson opportunity to make a magnificent, waténging
impact. Your thought patterns affect your actions as
Donot fear the cr eat umweladyourinabtiens. cMour sneet beliefs willbetherg e

under your bed. enable you to do the fant
The monster to fear, Mother of them all., is the leeof, or they will prevent you from ever trying. So
that lives in your head. how do you quiet the lies in your head? Each day you

have the choice to be your own biggest champion or
With hateful lips, she feeds you lies through a cloydusfown worst doubter. You are missing out on the

stale cigarette breath. life you should be living and that is the scariest true
She tells you, OYoudr stormot good enough. Why e
try? Youdl | never find success. 0

‘ ) i Tust be yourse uf

oOYoudre fat, youdre gross, youdo nd yo
bald to ever be loved. 6 /_’,etpeoplzseetﬁerea[;

Her noxious sentiments seep into your brain, easy as

the cooing of a dove. zmpeq[ect,f[awetf,

She repeats old |ies you6vequif@’,wafd;68@ut#i4£eard, and

hard not to believe.

So stay at home. Do nothing. Go nowhere. If you and magica[person tﬁdt_)’ou are.
go out, the monster wonot Ieav?j.
~Unknown~
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Sanctuary The boy speaks his gospel lies
By Matt Jackson All cleverly concealed in celestial brail.
Heds a |ittle scared becal
The little girl sits in her sanctuary His troubled face has stories to tell and the words
With candle light in the cathedral. that he speaks do as well,
Sheds a Il ittle scared Budac athsee mowtts iichd eirse sda mpy a

The creaking boards have got stories to tell and thg.
stained glass windows do as well,

But the most i nter est iCorlgdupimthe dak alleyhingouong &in,t hat s h
writing. Sprawling webs of veins are illuminated, with desper-

ate red atonement scars.
Curled up in the comfy lounge chalir, ltds the story of his | if.:
Sprawling lines of black are written, scratched wit bleed.
frantic red corrective ink. Thereds no noise, but he -
|l tds the story of her Shehésdeft Rensdnctutany. heal somet i me
to bleed. Maybe theydll survive camj
Thereds no noi se, but she feels a presence.
Someoneds in her sanct
Il tds storming now at ca her eds

one there to cause her hurt.
Just blue eyes staring through the window pleading
to be let in.

While the others who looked at those eyes saw no
soul,

Calling him demon child behind his back, presentir
a friendship constructed of fear to his face.

She was the only one who saw with innocence, an
felt a sorrow that was human.

She knew in sanctuary it was real.

Doors opened that had long been shuthe past
thinking she would just give up.

Now going on, but terribly afraid of getting hurt.
Getting warm, they were drinking wine while sharin
their lives just to pass the time.

They |l ooked just | ike 1
flection in themselves.

But nothing gets real and reality fake when you try
too hard with something at stake.

He would blame himself for that wine that was
spilled on her writing.

i ot he
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My Three Favorite Halloweens
By Carol Montgomery
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