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    To Mr. Lasky~
Your joy will always be with us.  
 
Gerald Martin Lasky
May 26, 1961 - March 29, 2024 
Teacher at Edison Jr./Sr. High School
Lake Station, Indiana
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[image: ]


By:  Philip Bentley
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The emperor ruled over all of south Japan.  He was very proud, but he soon didn’t know what would happen to him.  As a young prince, emperor Bo was very violent and angry for unknown reasons.  The village told stories that when the child was born, he was cursed, which would soon make him an oni the more he grew.  

By the time he was eighteen, he had already killed multiple people.  A few years went by, and by then, Bo had killed hundreds.  This eventually started a war with the Mongolians.  

After the defeat of the Mongolians, he raided multiple villages. One Mongolian child got raided by the emperor himself.  The emperor made the child watch as he beheaded his entire family right in front of him.  Rage filled the Mongolian child, and he tried to attack the emperor, but he was too slow, and the emperor’s guards knocked the boy out.

When he awoke, he saw his parents’ bodies had disappeared, and he was left with nothing.  He let out a scream of anger and sadness.  The boy wanted his revenge, but he was a mere boy, what could he do?  

The boy decided to leave his house and never look back.  He traveled until he got to a village far from his old one.  Finding a nearby shelter, he met an old man. 

“Are you lost, boy?” The old man asked.

“Yes,” the boy replied.

The old man noticed something was troubling the young boy.  “What is on your mind?” he asked.

Eventually, the boy confided the story of his parents’ murder to the old man, who took the boy in.  The boy thought the old man was foolish for just letting anyone into his humble abode, but the winter nights were quite cold, so he joined him.

That night, the old man asked the boy, “What’s your name?”

“I can’t remember,” the boy admitted.

The next day, the old man decided to wake the boy up to train him as that was the deal for his stay.  Oblivious, the boy agrees to train, not knowing the old man was an extreme sifu. 

After the first day, the boy felt as if he was going to die from too much harsh training.  But, after a few months of this, the boy had mastered the art of Iaido, and thought he was ready for revenge.

The old sifu scolded the boy, saying, “I will not help you if your intention is evil.  You must learn forgiveness.”

The sifu realized the youth had been cursed with an oni, and it was holding him back.  So, the sifu told the boy to learn to control the curse through meditation, for a curse can be turned into something powerful.

After learning to control the curse, the boy set off to kill Emperor Bo.  The emperor was pleased to hear that a warrior was coming to kill him.  He hadn't battled in ages, so he called off his guards and headed out of the temple, only to see his family tied up and all of his soldiers dead.
“Please, don’t do this!” The emperor pleaded.  As the anger made the boy's oni enhance, he grabbed the emperor’s wife, ready to stab her in the neck.  But, then the boy realized that killing the emperor’s family would not help with resolving his own family's death. The boy untied the emperor’s family and walked out of the city.  But before the boy left, the emperor muttered, “I hope it was worth it making this many enemies.”  
The boy nodded and said, “Unlike you, I have chosen the path of forgiveness.”  With that, he left the city, knowing that he was finally in control of his own soul.
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The Undead Awakening

[image: ]


By: Raelyn Bowling
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As Ashlyn looks down at the street by the window, she realizes something is wrong.  Everybody seems to be in a hurry out of the city.  People in cars are honking.  Some people are even running down the street as fast as they can.  She doesn't know why people are in such a rush to leave.  

Looking to the right side of the street, Ashlyn notices a crowd of people.  They aren't running.  They are walking slowly, and they don't look human either. 

“That’s weird,” Ashlyn thinks.  She turns on the news to see what’s happening or if anything is happening. 

As she turned on the news, the news reporter said with a shaky voice, “People are attacking other people.  We think they're zombies, so please get out of the city and get to safety as fast as possible.”  Ashlyn couldn’t believe it; she thought zombies were only in movies, not real life.  She shuts the news off immediately and starts packing straight away.  She runs out of the apartment to go catch a bus.  

But, as she is turning the corner in the hall, a zombie lunges towards her.  
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One Rainy Day

[image: ]


By:  Amy Brailey
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He was late, and now she feared he would never come.  Oliver had gone out hours ago with a kiss and a promise to be right back.  Now, Charis sat gazing out over the city, a single lamp shining over her shoulder.  “Where are you, Oliver?”  She whispered.  She ran her hand over the window sill.  Her fingers caught on a gouge in the wood.  How did that get there? 

A honk drew her attention back outside.  Something was wrong.  Looking down at the road, she noticed both sides of traffic were driving on the same side of the road.  As the cars neared each other, just before the moment of collision, they disappeared.  Charis sucked in a breath.  What was happening?  It was impossible.

“Ollie, come back to me.”  She pleaded.  Had he gone into the void like the cars she was seeing disappear.  Her hand returned to the gouge in the window sill.  Had something been trying to get in or out?  The gouge was on the inside, next to the pooling rain from the window.  How was it raining inside too?

Charis crossed back into the apartment, looking for anything that might be a clue.  She tried to remember what Oliver had been going out to get.  He’d been insistent that he needed to go right away.  What was it?  Lemon juice, toothpicks, and matches. That was it.  She remembered being struck by the oddness of the combination and the urgency of his manner.

The noises from outside seemed to coalesce into the squealing of brakes.  Charis rushed back to the window, aware of how much water had gotten in.  Where was it coming from?  The car outside was a black sedan, not Oliver’s red hatchback.  She went back to searching the apartment.  Suddenly, there was a knock on the door. 

Does Charis Answer?

What Happened to Oliver?

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Long Lost Love
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By:  Aaliyah Cline
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"John, why would you cheat on me?  I gave you something that I would have never shared with anyone else because I thought you were my partner."  Bell said.

John replied angrily, "I just don't see the spark with you anymore, and I found someone who is better than what you will ever be."

John packed his things that he needed and stormed out of the door.  Bell fell to the cold window and watched him get into his red car and drive off into the city into the open world.  Bell was just so lost and confused by it all. 

She sat on the window sill and cried for hours and hours.  The storm was just getting worse every second.  Bell yelled, "Why would he do this to me?"

The storm started to pass, and Bell was still sitting by the window looking out at the city.  She stopped crying, but she had a look that she had never experienced:  the disgusting face of jealousy and anger hit her hard.
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School Life or No Life
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By:  Aaliyah Cline
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Dear journal,
Everyone may be like, “Oh, my God, the same story is being told, but it needs to be known.” Coming from someone who is about to finish school, I want to give a piece of advice for your life and maybe your future while being in school. Number one, do your work, and don't wait until the last minute to do it because the more you build up, the more stress you have to bring up your grade and even try to complete it as well. Number two, don't feed off of people's energy and just keep your energy confident and high. Number three, go to school for yourself, and don't go just for a person because they will not be with you in your future life, and you don't want to waste time. Number four, don't be petty because it's not cute, and it will just make you look ugly. And for the last word of advice. Number five, enjoy all the time that you have because when everyone says that time flies, it does.  Do as many things as possible to make it memorable to you and also make you want to enjoy going to school.
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