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Olivia Feareg I

Chapter One
The door opened with a loud swoosh as a girl about 15 with long red hair rushed
through the door. “I’'m so sorry I’m late.” The teacher, Ms. Bronson, didn’t seem
all that bothered. She knew all about this girl and very well expected her to be late.
“That’s fine dear,” Bronson said with a smile that Avery, the girl, just knew was
fake. What had she done wrong? Why did this teacher already dislike her? Okay,
well, just move on. Maybe you could get back on her good side. “Where should I
sit?” Avery inquired. There was only one open seat so Avery felt stupid. She could
hear quiet giggles from around the classroom. First the teacher, now the class? Her
thoughts were interrupted when Ms. Bronson said she could sit next to Dylan,
Avery assumed Dylan was the boy sitting alone. She took to her seat and dropped
her stuff down next to the shiny silver legs of the chair. She was so concentrated on
blending in and looking normal that she almost didn’t hear when Dylan muttered a
shy, “Hi.” She whipped her head around to look at him and saw that there was a
slight red pigment on his cheeks. She felt her head get warm and knew she must be
blushing. “Oh, hey. Yeah, um, hi.” Why are you so awkward? She thought to
herself. Their conversation stopped there. Next thing she knew the bell for first
period rang and she was on her way to science. She checked her schedule and saw

that she had Ms. Vaaler for this class. She also noticed that Dylan was headed to



the same room as she was. Before she was even 13 feet away from the classroom,
she could hear Ms. Vaaler’s loud voice resounding through the hallway. “When
you enter the room, find your name on the table and take a seat there!” Great, she
thought. “This’ll be fun.” “Pardon?” It was Dylan. He had heard her. “Oh, uh,
nothing. I was just thinking about what type of teacher Ms. Vaaler might be.” This
wasn’t entirely true, for, she had really been thinking about how annoying her
voice sounded and how this class was going to suck. “Oh,” a slight smile spread
over his face. “Ms. Vaaler is the worst. Everyone in this school knows that.” In that
moment, Avery realized Dylan was actually pretty cool, and that if she was going
to make any new friends, she should start with him. Dylan continued on describing
how Ms. Vaaler wasn’t strict, she was just extremely annoying. “And she has this
thing called “Beast Mode™ which is where she gets really mad and her face gets all
red and she screams at the top of her lungs.” They both laughed. Dylan was funny
too. Avery entered the classroom and sought out the piece of paper labeled with
her name. To her surprise, and relief, she was going to sit next to Dylan! Yes! After
2nd period ended, Avery realized that the things Dylan has told her about Ms.
Vaaler were 100% true. She couldn’t wait to see her go into “Beast Mode”. The
rest of the day went on and Avery had made 3 friends that all seemed like really

cool people. Dylan, of course, was the first one. Then in 3rd period, she had met



Lexi, who was hilarious and had really pretty handwriting. During lunch, Lexi
introduced Avery to her best friend, Max, who was awesome. When she told them
about Dylan, they both raised one eyebrow simultaneously. Avery couldn’t help
herself from laughing. She had water in her mouth and spewed it all over the place.
The three of them laughed till they turned bright red. When they had recovered,
Max said, “Dylan? You mean the head quarterback Dylan?” “I guess,” Avery said.
“He hasn’t really talked about football at all.” “He totally likes you.” This came
from Lexi. Avery was surprised, as well as confused. “What? No! We’re just
friends. You wouldn’t know either because you haven’t even seen us hang out.”
“Lexi’s right” Max said. “Dylan wouldn’t even be talking to you if he didn’t have a
crush on you. Face it. We’re losers. No match for the star quarterback.” “Listen to
Max,” Lexi blurted out. “Dylan is full of himself. Oh, and watch out. The captain
of the cheer squad, Bella Peacock, has her eyes on him and she’s 100% dedicated
to making sure he doesn’t get taken by anyone else but her.” This couldn’t be true,
could it? He had seemed so nice. But Avery could tell by the look in Max and
Lexi’s eyes that they really believed and meant everything they said. “You’ve
never even met him,” Avery said, determined. “Just give him a chance, okay? I’ll
invite him to sit with us at lunch and you guys have to be nice, no matter what you

think of him right now. Just clear the slate and start over.” Max and Lexi looked at

3|y



each other. They hesitated before responding. “Fine.” Yes! Avery was certain their
beliefs would change and they would all be able to become best friends. She was

thrilled.

dly



BY:
Lola Garcia
Sh n t

Every time | come here it's like I've walked right into a book. |
open the door and a bell dings softly, reminding the workers that I'm here.
Outside the door is loud and bright, like a radio on the highest setting. But,
once you're inside, the mahogany walls give the room a calm feel.

There is a young woman in the corner, with a badge around her neck,
she must be a student like me. She focuses on her laptop, only stopping to
take a sip out of the gray mug that rests beside her. She seems so relaxed
and calm as if this coffee shop is making her work better, harder.

An elderly couple sit in the middle of the room, the man
reading a newspaper and the woman looking away in a daze. The man'’s
newspaper reads "Paolice Questioning Possible Subjects for Store Robbery"
in bold letters, but the urgency of the headline seems silent here. He taps
each of his fingers individually on the newspaper, creating a soft crinkle
every few seconds.

A woman sits across from him, looking dazed but not confused.
Below her on the table lay two knitting needles and a patterned sock,
striped in white and a pastel yellow.

A tall businessman stands at the counter, passing his drink order
along to the woman across the counter. Another woman works behind the
counter, busily creating the man’s drink. | watch as she moves around,
never forgetting where something is or how to use it. Her knowledge seems
magical, how could she know so much about so many drinks?

| walk across to the tables, surprising myself with the ease of my
movements. All of the tables look inviting to me, offering a workplace that
will inspire me.
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My monster is everywhere
It invades the happiest lives
It comes in all forms

t's shocking when it comes
t hides in every person

tis seen in one’s eyes

My monster is pain

Bridgettte Hanson
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