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PREFACE:

Collegeisaplacewhereyougotoclassesandyoulearnaboutwhatyouwanttodowithyourlife.Youlearnabout
howtogrowasapersonandhowtoexperiencelifeoutsideofcollege.lcameupwiththelnspirationProjectbecause
| always dreamed about going to college and | wanted to bring this experience to the rest of my peers.

Workingontheprojectlastyearhelpedmebecomeabetterwriterandpublicspeaker.lwanttogivespeechesto
otherpeopleaboutpeoplewithdisabilitiesandtalkabouthowstronganddeterminedyouneedtobewhenyouhave
a physical or intellectual disability.

AtthelnspirationProjectweallcometogethertowriteourownuniquestories.Weworkwith ourtutorstowrite
fiction, biographies, memoirs,and poemes.It’salot of hard work but we write stories we think are appropriate for
otherpeopletohear.lt'shardforsomeofustocommunicate, butwiththelnspirationProjectwehavecomeupwith
a solution.

Wehaveworkedveryhardthissemester.Wehopeyouenjoyreadingourstoriesandlisteningtowhatwehaveto
say.Wehopethatwhenyoulistentothestoriesyouhavesomekindofunderstandingaboutourlives,ourimagina-
tions, and our creativity.

Thank you for listening.

Latrice Person

April, 2012
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UNTITLED

Back in the sixties, when | was

onlysevenyearsold,Iwaselec-
trocutedandstartedhavingseizures.
It was a shocking moment when |
was struck by lightning and I just
can'trememberanythingwhatsoev-
er.Alllrememberiseverybodywas
comingoutofthe swimming pool,
but | was still in there when | was
struckand|passed outafterwards.
| didn’t know where | was, and all
| heard people saying was “Yeats,
Yeats, you all right?!” | remember
people calling my mother’s name:
Lina.

My mother was in her middle-
ageadultyears.|can'tquitetellyou
howoldshewas.Shewasalotolder
thanlwas and was borninTaiwan.
Now she is likely in her eighties. |
remember going home with my
motherandgoingtogrocerystores
to buy food —apples and cheerios,
apples and cheerios. Pomegran-
ates, they grow on trees in Taiwan.
| wouldn't pick them though. |
remember getting them from the
store.Iremembergoingtothestore
in her car. | was just a little boy. |
rememberabread boxinthekitch-
en.Weputbananasandpeachesin
thebreadbox.lrememberwalking
onmyknees,walkingonmyhands
and knees. Crawling. | tried go-
ingtothekitchenandreachingthe
bread box.

When | was younger, | was

I was born in 1950 in Taiwan.

By Yeats Chao
In Collaboration with llliana Garcia

friendswithChineseboysandgirls.
We spoke Chinese; | could speak
Chinese —Mandarin. | canremem-
berwordsinChinese, butlcan'tre-
member letters.

What | remember most? Draw-
ing animals: a dog, a cat, a human
being. Scenery. Istilldo. Idoitto
communicatewithanotherperson.
When | was a small boy, | would
draw animals. | would draw a hu-
man being with no clothes on. |
woulddrawapersonwithnobody.
A Chinese woman once said, “This
is so magnificent!” | remember
seeing things out in the open, like
someonehelpingmedrawpictures.

Notes on piano keys—I just
pushed on any keys, just fiddled
aroundtoseewhatit’slike,andpeo-
pleasked,”Yeats,whatareyoudoing
thatfor?”lIthoughtof the keysas A
toZ. Itsoundednice. Inevergotto
take pianolessons. Somethinglike
E G A E, such and such; | would
play desperately, like an animal. |
can remember looking at the wall,
and there being a face; limagined
keys and words to it.

So my mother also speaks Chi-
nese; she’s alive in New Jersey. My
fatherisdead; hediedinthesixties
from a heart attack. He worked in
theUnitedStatesforanengineering
company. | remember being pun-
ished by my dad. He took me and
beltedme.Yes,thatwasmypunish-
ment when he did that. | was only

six or seven years old.

My sister Alice works in New Jer-
sey;she’sadentist.Soshecleansout
people’steeth.Floss!Iflossbecause
mysistersaysto.lwasonlyfiveyears
oldwhenlwastaughthowtoclean
my mouth. Shetaughtmetoopen
my jaw and floss each tooth, under
and upper. Gerald, my brother,
fixescarsandJeanie,myothersister,
ismarriedtosomeone,toanAmeri-
can person. I'm close to them, but
theydon'trememberspeakingChi-
nese. They say to me, “We hate it
when you speak Chinese!” But |
told them, you've got to stick with
ittounderstand meinthiscountry.

Icanrememberwhenitwaseasy
to walk. | remember bicycles. As |
grew up, | grew higher, larger. Ican
rememberseeingmyselfwalkinthe
mirror. | was born that way.

Yes, drawing. | would tell peo-
ple: “Maybe someday, if you have
time, you can write to me and I'll
draw for you—as a favor” | would
draw animals | saw. | just love to
seesmallbirdsonatable. Thebirds
grow larger; I've seen them grow. |
wouldn'twanttogetclosetothem
though;Iwouldn'twanttoscarethe
birds. | like squirrels. | love draw-
ing animals the most. | can still re-
member whatlsee onthewall like
birds,aneagle;whatelse? Chickens.
Roosters. Small chicks. | watch
themgrowlarger.Thenlremember
thatwhenlwassmall,therewasthis

5 'DIGNITY



little chick..wrens—if you don't
scare them, they'll stay.

She woke up one day and won-
deredwhatmadeheragirl. Ididn’t
know athingaboutAlice untillgot
older, more mature. Then | asked
my mother how old she was, and |
remember her telling me.

| remember being in bed with
my sister. | remember my mother
saying to my sister,“Alice, what are
you doing?” Why are you sleeping
in your brother’s bed?” Alice slept
inmybedsoshewouldn'tbescared.
Shewas scared of notknowingme
that well. But that goes way back.

Writingaletter.lalsohavethings
thathavebeenwritten.'vewritten
andreadthingsaboutotherpeople,
of their interests. | read their in-
terests like a common goal, what
it'slike beingonanairplane,going
toplacesthey’veneverseenbefore,
seeingdifferentobjects,andtosee
where airplanes fly.

We aterice and vegetables. I re-
memberwhenlwasyoung,lwould
seethings.lcanrememberthingsas
far back as when I was small plant-
ing vegetables for my mom and
dad. | would plant spinach. The
chickens were scared of me. Then
| would go to school. | used to go
to public schooland | used to walk
as | did before the accident. Af-
ter, | went to an appointment with
a doctor. He gave me medicine to
take, which was Tegretol. It made
me walk unsteady and that’s what
made me walk lopsided. My body
changed. But I still did drawings,
sketchingthingstoshowhowmuch
| could draw and then | give them
out to people. This was also how |
showedthingsl’'veseenbefore.ldid
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pictures of animals: deers, fawns,
dogs, chickens. Just by imagining
how they were done and multiply-
ing them by numbers.
IwenttoschoolinSonyeaDevel-
opmentalCenter,thenitchangedto
Craig Developmental Center. Be-
fore it was closed, there were men
andwomen;theyworkedtogether.
I lived there for fifteen years. Now
it's not a school and no one works
there. It's a prison now. There are
no residents there now. No one
lives there. While Iwas there, l also
wanted to know how to go to dif-

ferentplaces. WhenImovedout of
Craig,Irememberwritinglettersto
some peoplelike my niece, uncles,
momanddad. I stayed with my sis-
tersAliceandJeanie,andmybroth-
er. At that time | went to an edu-
cation program. We studied some
math and reading. lalso did some
drawing where | drew a picture of
Christ. lloved drawing alot. It was
always on my mind, drawing. Now
| live in an apartment with other
consumers, and | do many other
things. But | still draw ... always.



WHY I'M SPECIAL

By Toni Montgomery

In Collaboration with Suzanne McKenzie

ing in my journals, writing sto-
ries about families and friends,
Ilove movies, especially Tyler Perry
movies, like Madea’s Reunion and
Daddy’s Little Girls! My favorite
TV shows are House of Payne and
Desperate Housewives.
Sometimes | like to read — my
favorite book is Oprah’s biogra-
phy! I like Oprah because she is
good role model! Same with Tyler
Perry! I like puzzle books, like word
searches. MyfavoritemusicisJanet
Jackson, Jamie Foxx, Fantasia, Jen-
niferHudson,andgospelmusiclike
Mary Mary and Kirk Franklin. |
likelisteningtomusic,dancing, but
not singing.

I like sewing, allkinds of art, writ-

Family From myPastandFriends
From Today:

Mymother’snamewasChristine.
Ifshewerealivetoday,shewouldbe
83. Here’s a letter | wrote to her:

Dear Mother,

I love you. | feel sad about your
death. Whydidyouleave mealone
with Claudia? | want to tell you
aboutmylife, mylifestory,because
you would like it.|am happy! God
blesses meinmylife,andyouarein
my heart. You are a special angel.

| loved cooking with you! |
helpedmakedinnerwithyouonthe

weekends. We would go to church
sometimes.YoureadtheBiblewith
me. | miss you. | love you with all
of my heart.

Love, Toni

Ihavefoursistersand one broth-
er. | also had a big brother named
AlunzowhowasbornonNovember
30th,buthepassedawaywhenlwas
little.ldon’tremembermuchabout
him. | do remember that he was
taller than me.

Ispentalotoftimewithmyolder
sister Nettie. lwent to movies with
her. Alongtimeagowe sawamov-
ie called Jump the Broom. | don't
remember much about it but | felt
proudsittinginthetheaterwithmy
big sister.

Father’s Day is special; my father
isspecialinmyheart.Hewasagood
parent. Hewenttochurchwithme.
Hegavememoneyonmybirthday.
He liked to go fishing. Sometimes
we ate the fish he caught. Mmm, it
was good.

He was a deacon and usher in
thechurchandhesanginthechoir.
Myfatherandmymotherdidn’tstay
married. My father married again,
and Liz is my stepmother. My fa-
therhadabloodclotandhepassed
onthesamedayasmybrotherBer-
nard’s birthday, June 28th. If he
were alive today, he would be 93

years old.
Here's a letter to my father:

Dear Father,

I miss you so much. Why did you
leave me? hope you see my mom
inheaven.lhopeyougettogofish-
ing in heaven. Here's what | want
to tell you: I am a good lady. My
goalistogetmyownapartmentand
job. Right now | have some inde-
pendence.ldomylaundry.lhavea
laptop.Iplaygamesonitandwatch
movies. | love art. When | get my
ownapartmentlwillhangpictures
on the wall. I hope you are happy
in heaven.

Love, your daughter.

Poem to Nettie, from Toni, love
always.

Inyou | see:

Faith in yourself

The power of love
Freedomtomakeyourownchoices
When I'm with you, | feel peaceful
Iknowthatdreamscometrueifyou
believe

When someone does something
nice, like send a card to me

| think of you.

Best friend is big sister

There is no fear in love

And | love you
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You are so special in my heart.

Denise

Denise is a staff member in my
program. | see her every day, and
shehasnice,stylishhair,andclothes
that always match. She is a very
good person. Sometimes we talk
aboutwhathappenedonDesperate
Housewives.Sheisimportanttome
becausellovetotalkwithherevery
day.

A look into my future...

My goalsare:Iwanttotakeacre-
ativewritingclass,writemanymore
stories,andpublishabooksomeday!
| want a lot of people to buy and
readmybook,somany peoplethat
theywouldrequestabook-signing,
and maybe even be partof Oprah’s
book club!

| want to get a different job,
somethinghavingtodowithinspir-
ing other people. | want to work
helping otherswho have the same
problems as me.

My dream vacation would be
going to Hollywood, California! |
would like to stay there for 2 weeks
andseecelebritieswalkingaround,
takepicturesinallthefamousplac-
es, go shopping atalot of different
storesandbuyclothesandmakeup.
| would like to go see the hand-
prints and the stars on the walk of
fame.Maybeevenseetheactresses
fromDesperate Housewives! Most
of all, I'd want to meet Tyler Perry
and Oprah! And also visit some art
museumstoseepaintingsandfancy
clothes. That would be my dream
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vacation.

My dream apartment would be
rightnearashoppingcenter—there
would be grocery stores, clothing
stores, shoe stores, jewelry stores,
makeup stores, and art supplies
stores. Halfof myapartmentwould
beanartstudiowherelcouldwork
onpainting,anddrawing,andnee-
dlepoint, and the other half would
be where I lived. It would have a
great view of sunsets every night,
and lwould watch them fromabig
porch with a mini fridge. | would
also write in my journals and have
littlepartieswithmybestfriendson
my porch.

In my room, | would have a big
deskwherelcouldwrite,andacom-
puterwherelcouldgoontheinter-
net. To decorate, I'd have friends
come and help, and I'd paint the
walls light pink with stars on them
with my favorite celebrities’'names
on them!

| would hang up my own paint-
ingsanddrawingsonthewalls,and
put price tags on them so that my
visitors could buy them. Instead of
cooking, I'd hire a personal chef to
cook half of my meals, like baked
chicken, fried chicken, and stew,
and the chef would also cater the
parties thatlhad on my porch with
my friends.

My closetwouldbehuge,awalk-
in, and my clothes would be hung
lowersolcouldreachthem.l'dhave
a separate closet for my shoes and
purses.l'dhaveamaidwhocleaned
the apartment, and a chauffer to
drive me around and open the car
door for me and my husband. Id

have a pink car for me and a black
and white car for my husband.

Issues | Care About

| have known people who have
donedrugs,and | have seen how it
hurts people. 1 would like to fight
to eliminate drug use from our so-
ciety. Drugs are dangerous to our
health, they fry your brain like egg
in a frying pan, and who wants a
brain that looks like that? | would
liketohelpcounseldrugaddictsto
helpthemstop,lwouldliketowork
with teenagers, to help them say
“no!”"todrugsinthefirst place, and
help babies of drug addict parents
get adopted by good families.
IwatchedamovieaboutMalcolm
X, and | was inspired to fight for
civil rights, just like he did. Once,
someone insulted my race, and it
hurt my feelings, but what | really
wondered was “why?”Why would
you say that? Why s skin colorsuch
a big deal?
Wedon'tputeachotherdownfor
havingdifferentcoloredhair,sowhy
should we puteachotherdownfor
having different skin colors? Years
ago, before the Civil Rights Move-
ment, white peopleandblack peo-
ple couldn’t drink out of the same
water fountain. Years later, things
havechanged,sowhydopeoplestill
say mean things about race?
Once, Rosa Parks was sitting on
abus,andthebusdrivertold herto
move to the back because she was
black — she refused and got taken
away by the police. Even though
mostpeoplethoughtshewaswrong

then, today it is clear that she did
the right thing.

She is an inspiration to me be-
cause she was brave, she stood up
for what was right, and she wasn’t
afraidtobreakthelawandgotojail
forstickingupforherselfandothers
who were discriminated against.

| believe it’s good that we are all
different; this way, we can learn
fromeachother,andgrowintoaso-
ciety that accepts everyone.

Thank you for listening to my
true story.lhope you have learned
a lot from my words. Remember
thateverydayeachoneofushasthe
opportunity notonlytolearnfrom
others'words,butalsototeachpeo-
ple by example with our actions.

Love,
Toni
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EMILY'S STORY

mily, her mom, her grand-
E mother,and herbrotherlived

in an apartment, on the fifth
floor of their building. It was a three
bedroom apartment. They moved
from the apartment because Emily
kept bumpinginto stuff.Shewasle-
gallyblind.Theyneededsomeroom
soEmilycouldgrowandblossombe-
fore she went to college.

When she was five Emily’skinder-
gartenteacher,Mrs.Flowers,noticed
that when Emily wrote her name it
looked funny. She left some letters
out. Mrs. Flowers did some tests on
Emily tofind outif she could see col-
ors,numbers,andletters.Emilytried
veryhardbutshedidn’tpassthetest.

Emily’s mom and Mrs. Flowers
had a conference to talk about the
test. Emily’s mom took her to the
doctorandtheydidsomeothertests
on her.They found out that she was
legally blind.

AtfirstEmily’smomdidn’tbelieve
the doctor. She thought that some-
thing was temporarily wrong with
Emily’s eye and that they would be
abletofixitorthatitwouldgoaway.

Emily was scared to tell all her
friendsaboutthediagnosis.Shewas
scaredtogotoKindergartenbecause
peoplemightstareather.Thedoctor
saidthatshehadtowearglassesthat
weresunglassesoutdoorsandregu-
larglassesindoors because hereyes
were very sensitive. She was scared
shewould get picked onatthe play-
ground and in school.

DIGNITY:

By Latrice Person
In Collaboration with Sara Cohen

Shewouldcryandhavetempertan-
trumswhenshehadtogotoschool.
Emily’s mom thought that the tem-
pertantrumsdidntmeananything.
She thought that Emily just wanted
someattention.Hermom made her
gotoschoolbecausehermomhadto
work during the day at a law firm.

The doctordid more testson Em-
ilyandfoundoutthatshehadAtten-
tionDeficitDisorder.Eventuallythey
realized her blindness and her ADD
was permanent. She would have to
live with it.

Shetriedeverydaytoconquerher
blindness and focus. They gave her
medicationtocalmherdown.Some
of the time she couldn’t calm down.
Ifshewasatamovietheateroratthe
mallwithlotsofpeopleshewouldget
very hyper and have outbursts and
cry.

In elementary school some kids
wouldpickonherbecausetheydidn't
understand her. They didn't know
about people with disabilities who
were different than them. A lot of
kids would stare at her.

Emily started being rebellious as
shebecameateenager.Shestartednot
caring about herself, not liking her-
self,andthinkingthatsheneededher
mom and dad to help a lot—think-
ingthatpeopleowedhersomething.

Emily got very depressed. She
started to be really bad. She wasn't
beingnicetoherbrother.Shecursed
athermom.Shedidbadlyinschool.
Sheyelledattheteacheranddisrupt-
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ed the class.

Afterhermomfoundoutthatshe
was blind her mom put Emily in a
specialschoolthattaughtherhowto
dothingsforherself.ltwasaboarding
school. Emily’s mom wanted Emily
toexperiencebeingindependent.But
Emily didn't want to go. She fought.
Shecursed,sheyelled,shescreamed,
shesaidshehatedhermomanddad.
She said they didn't care about her.

She had no choice but to stay
there. Emily could only come home
ontheweekends.Shelivedtherefor
threeyears.Thenshegraduatedand
went to college.

In her new school, one of the
teacherswasnamed Mrs.Trees. Mrs.
Trees taught Emily how toread and
write with her braille writer.

The braille writing she learned in
school helped her realize that she
couldwritestories.Shehadthought
that she couldn't write because she
couldn’t see.

Thebraillewriterhelpedherrealize
thatshecoulddoalotofthings.Em-
ily could dress herself, feed herself,
watchTV,andusethecomputerwith
abraillekeyboard.She could unlock
the door to her dorm room with a
keypadbecauseshecouldn’tusethe
knob.Thekeypadhadbraillewriting
bumps around it so she knew what
shewaspressing.Whenshedressed
herself herclotheshadbumpsonthe
tags.Shecouldseeenoughthatshe
could see the colors of her clothes.
Shecouldalsoseewhatshewaseat-



ing.

A public speaker came to her
school.The speaker had ADHD and
was blind. After she saw the person
speak Emily believed in herself. As
Emily got older and more mature
eventually she grew out of her tem-
pertantrumsandrealizedthatpeople
aredifferent.Somepeoplestillmade
funofherbutshelearnedtogoabove
that.Shebelievedinherselfandstart-
ed caring about herself too. She ac-
ceptedthefactthatshewasblind,but
shedidn'tletitcontrolherbrainand
shedidn'tletitstop herfromfollow-
ing her dreams.

Inschool Emily learned math and
science. Her teacher, Mrs. Apple,

led the debate team at school. Em-
ilyjoinedandshewasgoodatdebate
team.Emilywasverygoodatexpress-
inghermindbecauseshefoughther
momallthroughherearlychildhood.
Shedecidedwhenshefifteenthatshe
wanted to become a lawyer so she
worked hard and got straight As.
At school Emily’s best friend was
Rose. Rose listened to Emily and
gave her feedback. Rose was quiet
and sweet but she could speak her
mind when she was asked. When
Emilyfeltlike somethingwaswrong
she would talk about it with Rose
and they would try to solve the is-
suetogether.SometimesEmilydidn’t
likeherfeedbackbutsheacceptedit.

Shewasn’tgoodatlisteningtoother
people’sopinionsbutshelistenedto
Rose’sopinions.Roseand Emily met
atthe boarding school but they felt
liketheykneweachothertheirwhole
lives.

Rose was very girly and she liked
vampires. Emily was very tomboy-
ish. Emily liked football, basketball,
soccer,andvolleyball.Rosehadadif-
ferent disability. She was in a wheel
chairbutshecouldwalkwithawalk-
eralittle.Rose had areadingdisabil-
ity. Rose would write thingsinto the
computeranditwouldhelpherwith
her sentences.

Rose was like a sister to Emily be-
causetheydidlotsofthingstogether.
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They went to the mall, the movies
andouttodinner.Theywenttoeach
other’shousesduringbreaksinschool
andtheywentonvacationstogether
with their parents.

Rose and Emily grew up together
and stayed friend forever.

RoseandEmilyalsohungoutwith
Sharna.Sharnareallylikedsports.All
three of them played volleyball to-
gether.

They were very good friends but
theyarguedsometimes.Sharnawas
bossy.SometimesEmilyandSharna
would talk and Sharna would have
anoutburst.Shewouldstartcursing
andyellingatEmily.When thathap-
pened Emily just walked away from
Sharna.Acouple of weeksaftertheir
arguments they would be friends
again.

When Emily was in high school
attheboardingschoolshemadeup
withhermom.Theywentouttodin-
ner together and they talked about
theirrelationship.Hermomsaidshe
was sorry. Emily accepted her apol-
ogy and trusted her mom little by
little. Her mom said that you can do
anything you put your mind to.This
made Emily feel very confidentand
kept her going every day.

Herjunioryearofhighschool Em-
ily met a boy named Tommy in her
scienceclass.AtfirstEmilywasbossy
toTommy.Hewouldcomeuptotalk
to her and she would tell him to sit
down.Hediditafew times. Eventu-
allyEmilygaveinandtheysatnextto
each other in class.

EventhoughEmilywasn'tshyshe
was very shy around Tommy. After
theclasswasovershegotupthecour-
agetoaskhimwhathelikedtodofor
fun.Tommy said heliked basketball.
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Emily liked sports too. They found
they had other things in common.
They liked funny movies. He liked to
make her laugh.
Emily said, “You want to call me?”
He said, “Yeah, | want to call you.”
Theystarteddatingandtheywere
ahappyyoungcouple.Emilylearned
to follow her dreams and believe in
herself.
Acoupleyearslater,Emilywasold
enough to own herown house.The
housewasyellowwithwhiteshutters
and awhite door. Emily came home
fromthelawfirmwheresheworked.
Sheusedabraillekeypadtoopenthe
front door.
Emilywalkedintothelivingroom.
Allofherdoorshadbraillewritingon
ablackand white pad onthem.This

waysheknewwhateveryroomwas.
Emilytookoffherjacket.Shewanted
tosayhitoherhusband, Tommy,but
he wasn't there.

Shewatched TV while she waited
for him. She fell asleep.

A few hours later, Emily woke up
to the loud sound of the car engine
outside. She could hear the front
door open and approaching foot-
steps.Someone’shandscoveredher
eyes.

“Surprise!” Tommy said. He

handedherateddybearandflowers.
“Happy anniversary.”Tommy kissed
her hand.

Emily was shocked. She thought
Tommy was cute for thinking of her
and bringing her a present.“Thank
you,” she said.“l love you.”
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POEMS AND

ear Reader,
My name is Thuan, and
| want to tell you about

myself through my poetry and
through narrative. | hope that you
like it.

| was born in Vietnam. | lived in
Saigon. My family lived in a big
house. | have two older sisters
and two older brothers. | was the
baby of the family. My house had
a yard. | moved to Wa-an, but did
not go to school. | stayed at home
and learned letters from my sis-
ters. They also taught me how to
count. | learned Vietnamese. | can
also say “merci beaucoup!” | do not
speak a Philippine language. | can
say “buenas noches” in Spanish. |
know a lot of different types of
communication. | can understand.
| learned Spanish in California. A
lot of my friends were from Span-
ish-speaking countries. | lived
with a Mexican family for one year.
They were nice to me. | learned by
listening to them talk. | learned
six or seven languages: Vietnam-
ese, French, Cambodian, English,
Spanish, and Sign Language. My
favorite languages are French and
English. They sound pretty when |
speak in them.

| was twenty-three when |
went to the Philippines for three
months; | went to school there.

IMPRESSIONS

By Thaun Nguyen
In Collaboration with Jamie Kurtz

They taught me how to speak
English. My teacher took me out
with my friend. | lived on Samar
Island, which was four hours from
Manila. Manila was a bigger city.
Then United States took me there.
| do not know why. They gave me
medicine to take.

My Two Sisters

They took care of me.

They taught me how to read

The words xin chao (hello) and ban
(friend).

They taught me how to stand up.
They took me to the playground.
They taught me how to celebrate
the Vietnamese New Year.

We cut open a watermelon, and it
was very red.

| put sugar on all of my food, and
everything tasted sweet.

We sucked a lot of lemons covered
with sugar.

It was loud, and there were fire-
works everywhere.

| liked the lights from the fireworks.
| also went to see the water in Sai-

gon.
My sisters taught me how to kick
and splash.

Most importantly, my sisters

taught me how to be polite
And say cam bon, thank you, sis-
ters.
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My favorite holiday is Christmas.
| give presents to my friends, and
they give presents to me. | use a
lot of wrapping paper. | remem-
ber every Christmas in Vietnam.
In Vietnam, my family and | would
go to church at night. We opened
presents in the morning. My fa-
vorite presents are my father and
mother. We would all go in the
car to see the lights in the city. We
had a Christmas tree with orna-
ments. My family would decorate
the tree together. My favorite part
of Christmas was the cookies. |
love Santa Claus cookies because
they are decorated with frosting.
In Vietnam, there was never any
snow on Christmas. Now, | like
when there is snow on the ground
on Christmas Day. | dislike when
there is not snow on Christmas.
When | lived in California, we did
not have snow; it was too warm.

Everything comes from the heart
Everything comes from the heart.
When we get together,

The sun will come out.

When we get together,

The sky is blue.

When everything comes to you,

| feel happy.

When flowers open,

| think of you.
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Soon | will be there, where the sun
shines.

| paint pictures about all of the
seasons, but winter is my favorite
because of the snow. The snow is
white and pretty. | like watching
the snowflakes fall from my win-
dow. When | go out in the snow, |
wear a winter coat. My coat is puffy
and warm. | go outside to go to
work. At work, | clean the windows
until I can see my own reflection. |
like going to work in the morning.
| get there at 8:40 AM, and some-
times leave at 2:30 PM, sometimes
3PM. | work with the people like
me. | get along with everyone. |
have two other jobs: in someone’s
home cleaning, and | sort food. |
don't really get a weekend. Satur-
days | work, and Sundays are the
only time that | have free time.
Monday, | go to exercise.

When | Come to You

The ocean.

| wish you were on a boat.

The water up and down.

The ocean and the sound.

When we've been through the
night,

When the morning come,

You know the morning,

When the morning come,

The sky is full of color.

When | see the ocean, the whale,

| see the fish.

The boat goes out to the ocean
When my heart opens for you to
come.

| come to you with all my love,

| come to you with happiness.

You look like a flower.

You open, you open up for me to
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come to you

With happiness.

| remember when we talked to-
gether.

When the night comes again,

We sit by the table with the candle.
I miss you when | go out on the
ocean.

| go out to the garden. | look at
the flowers. They are all different
colors; my favorite flowers are red
roses. There were a lot of roses in
the garden, but not all were red.
| planted different flowers in the
garden. | got dirty, but | did not
mind. | watched some flowers
open. The flower made me open
its door. | watered the flower, and
| made sure that it was safe. | love
the flower. The flower makes me
happy. The flower makes me feel
good. Her name is a secret.

When | open my heart for you to
come with happiness

| remember when | go out in the
morning

| talked to you.

I let you know how | feel about you.
When the time comes,

I will be with you.

We'll sit by the table with the can-
dles.

I'm looking through the window,
Looking for insight.

We go to the boat on the ocean.
We sail away together.

The sun comes to the flower
through the blue sky. The sun
helps the flower to grow. | go out
to the garden at night. | put the
flower on the table so that | can
look at it better. The flower smells
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good. The flower makes me re-
member to go out to the garden. |
go back out to put the flower back.
Flowers are supposed to be out in
the blue sky.

Tiny Tim: Tiny Thuan

Every year, two times a year, | am
in a play.

Tiny Tim was my favorite.

| was the Ghost of Christmas Fu-
ture.

| had a lot of lines, but they were
not hard to remember.

| was very excited to be in the play.
A lot of people clapped, and the
audience filled the whole theater.

| was never nervous.

| love the spotlight.

| had to wear a long white gown
and stage make up.

| felt like a different person!

But it was just a costume; | am not
really a ghost!

In this year’s play, | fought the devil
because | was an angel.

| had to wear a white gown again.
They always seem to put me in
white gowns.

[ am in a play. | am angel, but |
am always an angel. | took out the
devil. The play has to do with New
York State. It takes place in the fall.
There is song in my play. | sing “I
Believe | Can Fly." | know most of
the words.

Thanks for listening to me. | also
would like to thank the Univer-
sity of Rochester for providing an
area for me to work on my writing.
Lastly, | want to thank my family
because they took care of me.



GROWING UP

C Once | was a little girl liv-

ing in a strange world. When | was
sevenyearsold, heard funny noises
atnight.l heard people around out-
sidemywindoweveryevening.Once,
Iheardaloudscream.ldecidedtogo
outside and investigate.

Outsidemychildhoodhome,there
was a graveyard. When | crept into
the cemetery thatnight, therewasa
pale, handsome man talking to an-
other man. Itwas a warm night, and
the stars were out.The firstman said
to the second, “Are you ready to say
goodbye to the light?” As | hid be-
hind the large headstone, Iwatched
theattractivemanleanovertheother
man—theywerelikeshadowsinthe
starlight. Excited, my heart raced. |
knewnow whatthe mysteriousman
was!

Growing up, | liked vampires,
eventhoughthey’rescary.Vampires
arestrong,andtheyneverdie.Inthe
graveyardwhenlwasseven,lsawmy
first vampire.

| watched him suckall the human
blood from the poor man’s body. To
my surprise,thevampirethenfedhis
victim his own blood from his wrist.
The second man was turning into a
vampire!

Suddenly, the vampire turned
towards me—he had smelled me!
He shouted in a deep, harsh voice,
“Who are you?"Terrified, | managed
to squeak out, “Tori!” He said, “You

hapter 1
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have seen too much; you must die”
He bared his fangs. | was so scared,
butlmusteredupthecouragetosay,
“Please, | love your kind, | know a
lot about vampires!”He responded,
“Why should | let you live?” | said,
“Please, I'll do anything.” The vam-
pire replied,“I'll let you live, but you
must do exactly as | say.”

Chapter 2

| learned that my new master’s
name was Levi, and he was a mean
master. Levilivedinahuge mansion
with Leon, the man | watched him
turn in the graveyard. They slept in
coffins in the basement, and | slept
downtheretoo, withjustatinyblan-
ketin the cold. Levi used to boss me
around all the time. He made me
bring him rats for a snack on a silver
platter.lalso had to clean the house
all day long—I was always dusting,
sweeping,moppingthefloors,clean-
ing the windows—it was no fun!
Thisis not whatldreamed of when |
dreamed about vampires.

When | was nine years old, | real-
izedthatlwalkedwithawobble.Levi
noticed that | was having trouble,
and took me in to see a doctor. The
doctordiagnosed mewithararege-
netic disease, with a name so crazy,
Levi couldn’t even pronounce it! I'll
just tell you, the abbreviation, is AT.
Sadly, I had to use a wheelchair after
this.Fromthenon,Levilightenedup
on me.
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Over the next few years, Leviand
| grew closer. He told me about his
childhood, and how he grew up in
England.Whenhewasayoungman,
helivedinLondon.Onenight,when
he was walking home from the the-
atre, atall old man crept toward him
fromthe shadows. Before Leviknew
it,themanhaddescendeduponhim
andbitten hisneck, turninghiminto
avampire.lsympathizedwithhissad
story, and told him about my own
childhood. | told Levi about how
whenlwaslittle, Iwasalways leftout
whenotherkidsplayed—theydidn’t
likeitwhenltalkedaboutgoththings
all the time. I was different from the
otherkids—Ididn'tdressmybarbies
in pink; | dressed them all in black.
Since | didn't really play with oth-
er kids, | read and watched movies
aboutvampires.Leviandlhadlotsof
goodconversationslikethis.Istarted
tofeelsomethingconfusing:likeLevi
was my friend, and not my master. |
didn’t understand what | felt.

Chapter 3

By the timelwassixteen, Leviand
Iwerebecomingfriends.Oneday, he
invited me to go hunting with him.
I had never seen Levi hunt! Levi was
hunting forfoxes—they arefast, but
their blood is delicious. We chased
thefoxesonhorseback;lheldonvery
tighttoLeviasweracedthroughthe
woods. | wrapped my arms around
Levi's waist,and my hands rested on
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his perfectly smooth chest. Levi
drew hisbowandreleased, hisarrow
flyingstraightintoafluffyorangefox.
Hedismounted,grabbedthefox,and
wegallopedhome.Onthewayback,
Leviputoneofhishandsonmineand
glanced backatmewithasmile.lfelt
so close to Levi, and so happy.

Whenwegothome,though,were-
alized disaster had struck.As soon as
wewalkedinthefrontdoor,weknew
somethingwaswrong.Shatteredglass
wasstrewnacrossthefloor,giantholes
had been punched through the ceil-
ingandthewalls,leavingdrywalland
insulationeverywhere.Ceramiclamps
were smashed, our fine china was in
shards,bookcasesweretoppled.What

a mess! In the middle of it all was
Leon, shaking and bright red.

“What the hell, Leon?” asked Levi
angrily.“What is wrong with you?”

“I'msick of drinking animal blood,
Levi!” he shouted. “I need human
blood. | can't live on this weak stuff
any longer”

“You need to calm down. You're
not thinking clearly. Let’s go to the
bloodbankatthehospitaltonightfor
a snack.”

“Ineedhumanblood,andIneedit
NOW,"Leon growled as he suddenly
lungedtowardme.Leongrabbedme
by the throat. | felt his fingernails
pressing into my arms as | sat para-
lyzed in fear.

“LEAVE HER OUT OF THIS!”
roared Levi as he pounced on Leon,
tearing him off of me and throwing
himintothewall. He advanced, sink-
ing into him and pummeling him
with his fists. | watched in horror as
LeviwrenchedLeonupandsmashed
his skull into the mantel. Leon fell in
the midst of a pile of broken dishes.

Levi rushed to my side. “Tori, are
you alright?” he murmured.

“Yes," | breathed, “are you? Thank
you for saving me...again.”

Levi responded, “I'm fine...” his
voicetrailed off.“I'mfine...ljustcan’t
believe hetried..."he stoppedshort.
As Levi and | silently surveyed the
damagestoourhome,webegantore-
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alizethatitwasn’tsalvageable.”We'll
have to burn it,” said Levi,“and leave

n

notracethatvampireseverlivedhere!
Chapter 4

Whileweweretryingtofindanew
place to live, we had to spend our
nightsinagraveyard—itwasdifferent
from the one near the house | grew
up in, and felt strange and unfamil-
iar. Butit was a new adventure. Even
though it was musty, dirty, and cold,
it gave me time to get to know Levi
andLeonbetter.Thankfully,Leonhad
apologizedtome,saying“lwasoutof
controland wasn't thinking straight.
I'm so sorry; it won't happen again.”
lappreciated hisapology, butwasn't
sure if | believed him. From then on,
Levi kept a close watch on him.

Luckily forus, Levihad agreatdeal
ofmoneybecausehiswealthyparents
hadpassedawaywhenhewasyoung.
Leviused some of thismoneyto pur-
chaseabighousenexttothecemetery.
Itwasoldanddilapidated,butperfect
for two vampires and a human look-
ing for a new start.

A few nights after we moved in,
| overheard Levi talking to a wom-
an whose voice | didn't recognize. |
wheeled myselfinto the living room
and spied Levi passionately kissing
this stranger. My heart lurched. Im-
mediately, | returned to my bed-
room—I| couldn’t stand to watch
Leviand thatwoman.lwanted to say
something, but | didn't know what.
A few moments later, | heard an odd
noise, and | returned to the living
roomtoseewhatwasgoingon.Tomy
surprise, Leviwasn’'twiththewoman
anymore—hewasarguingwithLeon.
Inthecorner,Isawthewomancurled

upand pressedtothewall.lwatched
asLevioffered aglassfullto the brim
with blood to Leon, saying, “don’t
deny yourself

LeonslappedtheglassoutofLevi’s
hand,andthebloodsplatteredacross
thewalllikeacrimescene.Levishout-
ed, “If you will not drink it you will
not survive!”

Leon responded, “No! | won't kill
her.| am not a murderer.” | watched
fromoutside the dooras Leviputthe
poorwoman out of her misery. Leon
stormedoutthefrontdoortowander
the streets alone.

[ finally went into the living room
and asked, “Is everything alright?”

“No!” Levi said, “Leon is refusing
todrinkhumanbloodlikeatruevam-
pire even though he needs it to sur-
vive. Am | a failure as a teacher?”

Iresponded,”“No, Leonisjuststub-
born.!"I rolled over to the couch, sat
next to him and stuttered, “Levi, |
have to tell you something.”

“Spititout,’Levi muttered, clearly
still frustrated with Leon.

| gulped and said calmly, “I love
you!”

“You love me?”Levisaid, shocked.

“Yes, | know it’s crazy, but | do,
and I've felt this way for along time.”
| closed my eyes and leaned in to-
wards Levi, kissing him softly. When
lopenedmyeyes,IrealizedLevi'seyes
were closed too.lhopeditwasasign
thatLeviwasrememberingwhatlove
is like—a feeling he had not experi-
enced since he was still human.

“Whyareyoushaking?”Leviasked.

| replied, “Because | just kissed
a vampire, and I've been dreaming
aboutitformywhole life! Levi, I have
to know, do you feel the same way
about me?”
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“I'm sorry,” he answered, “but |
can'tfeel.lcan’tfeelanything.lhaven't
feltanythinginthe 100yearsthatl’ve
been a vampire.”

“Please try!” | pleaded, “Please, |
justknowyouaredifferentfromother
vampires.You've beensokindtome,
and I'm only a human—I know that
you're special.”

Levi closed his eyes. | waited, ner-
vous. A few long moments later, he
openedthemandlooked at me with
his heavenly blue eyes and said soft-
ly, “Tori, | love you too. Something
about you has made me look within
myself,andhasmademefeelagain—
you're special too, Tori" He stroked
my cheek with his cold hand, and
then kissed me with more love and
passionthanthereeverwasbetween
two humans.

After our fantastic kiss, we were
jerkedbacktorealitybyahugecrash
of thunder outside. We peered out
the window at the pounding rain,
andbegantoworryaboutLeon.Levi
grabbedalargeumbrella,andwevoy-
agedoutintothestorm.Levipushed
my wheelchair allthe way totheend
of our street, where there was an an-
cienthouse surrounded by tall, wav-
inggrassthathadn’tbeencutinyears.
“Why are we here?”| asked.

“I smell Leon,” Levi responded.

“What do you mean you smell
him?” 1 asked.

Levi pushed me into the decrepit
oldhouseandintothebedroom,tell-
ingme,“Likehumans,vampires have
senses—but ours are special. Some
vampires canread minds, others can
see in the dark, but all of us have a
particularlygoodsense of smell,and
we canalways smellothervampires.”
Asweenteredthebedroom,wesawa
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littleboywithdisheveledbrownhair.
He was crumpled up onthebed,and
Leon was sitting in a rocking chair,
staringsadlyatthechildasherocked
backandforth.”Areyouhappynow?”
he said. “I just took this little boy’s
life!” Distraught, Leon ran out of the
room. Levi chased after him; yell-
ing over his shoulder, “Stay here my
darling! Watch over him; I'll be right
back!”

| stayed by the boy’s side for what
seemed like an hour, paralyzed with
fear. When Levi and Leon finally re-
turned, I rolled quickly to Levi's side.
Herubbedmyshouldercomfortingly,
andturnedtothechild.Hewhispered
intheboy’sear,"openyourmouth, Ja-
son. | can give you a new life.” Levi
bit his wrist and put it to the boy’s
lips.As Jason started tosuck, hiseyes
shot open,and he putLeviinanarm
lock—inhislastmomentsasahuman,
he tried to defend himself. As his life
startedtoleavehim,heletgoofLevi’s
arm,and Leviflew backinto the wall.
It took Levi afew minutes to recover,
buthewasfine.SowasJason—Levi’s
blood filled him with new life, vam-
pirelife. Weallreturnedhome, taking
Jason with us.

When we got back to our house,
Leonwasthereandhadfinallycalmed
downenoughtotelluswhathadhap-
pened.Leonsaid hehadfoundJason
athishouse,sobbingandholdinghis
dead mother’s hand. Jason had told
Leon that his mother died of a heart
attack, and hisdad had passed away
whenhewasachild.Since Jasonwas
alone in the world, Leon decided to
feed from him and turn him into a
vampire—anactofcompassion,inhis
eyes. | guess Leon was learning from
Levi’s teachings, in hisown uniquely
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merciful way.
Chapter 5

Jasonandldidnotgetalong.Jason
wasbitterandunhappyaboutnotbe-
ing able to grow up like anormal hu-
man child. He threw fits all the time,
andwasconstantly tryingtohurtmy
Levi! Of course, Levi could take him,
and always put him in his place. He
often threatened him with stories of
theRulers—anoldgroupofvampires
thatcontrolledthevampireworldand
disciplinedthosewhomisbehavedor
cameclosetorevealingtheexistence
ofvampires.LevisaidifJasonstepped
one toe out of line, the Rulers would
comeimmediately and destroy him.
Frankly, I didn't get where Jason was
coming from—human life seems so
trivial,and | envied him alittle for his
vampire life. But still | believed that
one day | would become a vampire.

One night as Levi and | were cud-
dlinguptogetherinhisbigfour-post-
erbedwithablacklacecanopy,lsaid,
“Youknowlloveyoueven morethan
that night three years ago.”

Levi replied warmly, “l know,” and
kissed my head.”How did you fall for
a guy like me, anyway?”

“There’'ssomethingthatattractsme
toyou—maybeit'syoureyes, maybe
it'sbecauseyou're sobeautiful—but
when we first met, | could tell how
alone you were. | know what it feels
liketobealone,andldidn'twantyou
tobealoneanymore.Andourconnec-
tionhasjustgrownovertime!lraised
myheadfromhisshoulderandkissed
himsweetly.Wewerekissingforwhat
seemed likeavampire lifetime when
we were rudely interrupted.

................. " Jason shouted, “I
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have a present for you!”

Irritated, Levishouted back,”Can't
it wait? I'm busy!”

“No, it can't!” Jason yelled.

Levi kissed me and said “wait for
me” as he stood up.

“Always,” | replied. He kissed me
againasJasonimpatientlyshoutedfor
him, pounding on the door.

Angrily, Levi shouted, “I'm com-
ing!”

Immediatelyafterhelefttheroom,
Iknewsomethingwaswrong.lheard
horrifyingscreams—Levi's.Theywere
followed by a loud thud. | was terri-
fied. | got into my chair as quick as |
couldandrushedtoseewhathadhap-
pened. | rolled into the living room
and found Levi in a pool of blood,
withJasonstandingoverhim,clutch-
ing a bloody kitchen knife.

Jasonlooked possessed—hisface
was utterly deranged, he was grin-
ning,andhadLevi'sbloodsmearedon
his face. “I killed him, | finally killed
him—that jerk took away my nor-
mal human life, and every chance |
would’ve had to be happy."He licked
his lips.

| was shocked, and threw myself
out of my chairand crawled to Levi’s
side, crying hysterically. Leon had
heardtheruckusandcametoseewhat
was going on.

“Oh my God!” he cried, “Tori,
you're drenched in his blood!” He
remained motionless, knowing that
there was nothing he could do. “Ja-
son, how could you? Levi was teach-
ingyou howtolive, how to be part of
our world!”

Jason remained silent. | pulled
Levi'shead onto myknees,and whis-
pered in his ear, “I love you, Levi. |
love you!” As | held on to my Levi,



Jasonpulledhimawayfromme,drag-
ging him outside to be buried in the
backyard.|stayedinthelivingroom,
sobbing and shaking.

Chapter 6

For two nights, | stayed in the liv-
ing room crying. On the third night,
| heard Levi’s voice in the wind, whis-
pering my name. | went over to the
windowweepingandclosedmyeyes,
murmuring,”“l wish with all my heart
thatyouwerewithme!lfeltabreeze.
Thebreezefeltlikehiscoldhandswere
touchingme,anditfeltsogood.Then
lheardLevi'svoiceinthebreezeonce
more, saying,“l am here.| could feel
something turning me around and
it felt like 1 was lying on cold stone;
thenlfeltsomeonekissmyhead.Was
| hallucinating?

| opened my eyes and looked up
and saw Levi! | asked, “Am | dream-
ing?”

“No, darling, it's me!” Levi an-
swered happily.|started to cryagain
and hugged him close.

“I have really missed you,” | said
softly.

“I'm so sorry,” he replied, “If it was
up tomelwould neverhaveleftyou,
my love. I'm here now.”

“But how are you alive?” | won-
dered.

Levisighed."It'sbecauseyoucalled
me. Your wish brought me back. Ja-
son’s stabbing was no match for the
power of your love. Thank you.” He
exhaled slowly. “But | must warn
you,’hesaid,“thereisagroup of vam-
piresthatcallsthemselvestheRulers,
and they are coming here. They will
kill everyone in the house. They saw
Jasonmurderme,andLeonstanding

by, letting it happen. That's a major
vampireoffense.Theydidn'tseeyou,
but if they find you, | don't want to
thinkofwhatwouldhappen—you're
a human who knows too much”

“What do we do, Levi?” | asked
fearfully.

“I'll push you out to the graveyard
and we'll hide together. We'll run far
away and create our own world, |
promise.”’

Chapter 7

Levipushedmeintoamausoleum.
Hesaid,"Thereareenoughdeadbod-
iesinherethatitshouldleadthem off
ourtrail—theywon'tbeabletosmell
your human scent.” It was pitch dark
in there.

“Levi, | can't see anything,’| said.

“Don’tworry,"heresponded,“lcan
sensewhereweregoing—nightvision
is one of my gifts!”

Luckily, Levigrabbed afew things
fromthehouse.Hebroughttwoblan-
kets, two pillows, and a couple of
candles,andmadeabedforusonthe
floor. He lit the candles and moved
closer to me. | could feel his lips on
mine, and he swiftly untied the rope
that held me in my chair, gently put-
ting me on the cozy pile of blankets.
In the soft candlelight, he kissed me
again and removed my peasant top.
I slowly helped him pull off his tight
shirt.llay backslowly onthe blanket,
and we continued kissing. Then we
made love. It was the best feeling in
the world.

Levi kissed me from my naval to
my lips, and | said calmly, “I really
love you, Levi!

He asked firmly, “Are you sure you
want to be with me forever?”
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“Yes, of courseldo.Morethanany-
thing,” | replied confidently.

“Thenthere’sonethingwehaveto
do,” Levi said.

“I know,” | responded, “I hate the
thoughtofdrinkingbloodandbeing
inexcruciating pain, butlknow itwill
make my dreams come true. I'll be a
vampire, and I'll be able to be with
you forever,’| said thoughtfully. Levi
smiled and kissed me.

He said, “I'm only going to turn
youintoadowffeavampiresoyoucan
enjoy your human life”

“What is a dowffea vampire?” |
asked.

“Half vampire, half human,” he re-
sponded.“Are you ready?”

| took a breath and said, “As ready
as I'll ever be!" | closed my eyes and
waited. | could feel Levi's ice-cold
hands supporting my neck, then my
eyesshotopenwhenlfelttheunreal
pain.lwasscreaming likeanewborn
baby.

“Shhhhhh,” Levi hushed me, “I'm
here. It's almost over” Levi bit his
wristand fed me hisblood.Isaw him
close his eyes and begin to breathe
heavily. Aftera minute, he pulled his
wristaway from me. Afew moments
later, | slowly sat up.

“How do you feel?”Leviasked me.

“Wonderful!”I said, grabbing him
and pulling him to my lips. “Hold
me,’lwhispered.Wekissedandmade
loveagainuntilwefellasleepineach
other’s arms. It was even better as a
vampire—allmysenseswereheight-
ened!

Thenextnightlgotasurprisewhen
| woke up—I could walk!

“Levi,look!"lexclaimedas|walked
across the mausoleum.

He said, “I know, it's amazing!
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Becoming a vampire rids you of any
physicalproblemsyourhumanbody
may have had”

| said joyfully, “Thank you, Levi!”

“You are very welcome, my love,’
he answered with a smile.

| was so happy that danced all
over the place. As Levi and | twirled
aroundtheroomtogether,Ifelthap-
pierthanl'deverfeltbefore.lcouldn’t
stop smiling.

Chapter 8

By the following evening, Levi
thoughtitwouldbesafeforustoleave
the mausoleum. But when we came
out, the Rulers were waiting for us.

Six tall men dressed all in black
wereperchedonvariousgravestones
aroundus.lcouldseetheirlongfangs
from the steps of the mausoleum.
They smirked at us menacingly.

“Levi,” their leader said in a grav-
ellyvoice,"Wearesurprisedtoseeyou
here. Who is your beautiful mate?”

“Get away from her, Todd,” Levi
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spat back.

“We followed a human woman
here; have you seen her?” Todd re-
plied.

“No,” Levi said firmly, “if there was
a female here last night, she’s gone
now. We've slept here the past two
nights and haven’t seen one.”

“Are you sure?”he questioned ag-
gressively.

“Yes” Levi asserted.

Oneoftheothervampireswascir-
clingmeandeyeingmeviciously.He
snatched my hand. Terrified, | cried
out, “Levi!”

Leviquicklypouncedbetweenme
and the other vampire and bared his
fangs.Herepeatedslowlyandangrily,
“Get away from her!”

Out of respect, the Rulers slowly
backed away. Todd spoke up once
more, “Do you know anything of Ja-
son, who we hear tried to kill you?”

“I assume he’s on the run,” Levi
said, “but | haven’t heard much or
seen any sign of him. Go search else-
where. Leave us be!”
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Toddsaidresignedly,”We will seek
him and punish him for his violation
of our laws. Go in peace. True love is
arare gift. Goodbye, Levi. Take good
care of yourself, and of your mate.”

Iwatchedinaweasthesixvampires
turned their backs on us and swept
out of the graveyard proudly.

Epilogue

As Levi promised, we ran away to-
getherand got married that Hallow-
een.ltwasasmallceremony,withjust
mymom, uncle,andafewotherfam-
ily members present. Everyone was
so happy for us. I felt beautiful in my
lacy black dress, covered in an intri-
cate spiderweb design.

Levi and | have made our own
world. He is the King and | am the
Queen of the Night. We have an
enormous supply of human blood
thatweacquirefrombloodbanksand
freezesoit’savailablewheneverweare
thirsty.Weliveinasprawlingmansion
on the outskirts of New York City. We
couldn'tbehappier...orsolthought.

Then | got pregnant with our first
child! She was born in 2008, and we
namedherAlexis.Sincethen,l'vehad
two more children, Silver Belle and
Elliot. Our family is so happy. Levi is
a great father!

Thebestpartaboutbeingadowffea
vampire is being able to live in both
the human and vampire world. I can
visit my motherand my human fam-
ily during the day, and Levi and my
dowffea children by night.I've come
along way from the vampire-loving
little girl to the wife of avampireand
mother of my own coven!

The End



IN MOTION

y name is Jeff Yarmel, and
| was born June 3, 1973,
in Long Island, NY. | have

one younger brother, Peter, who
is five years younger than | am. |
have a cool mom and dad, whom
| lived with until | was 31, in 2005,
which was when my family moved
to Rochester, where we live now.
When | lived on Long lIsland, |
went to Carman Road School, in
Massapequa Park.

| remember, in school | helped
a friend who had a computer that
helped her talk. She used her head
to tell the computer what she was
looking at, because she didn't talk.
The computer knew what she was
looking at, and would say it for
her. Same thing for her chair, she
could move her head and make it
move that way.

She also had CP. | met her at
school. | went to public school,
where | was in the same classes as
her.Idon'trememberhername, but
| do remember that she had brown
hair,shewastall,andshetalkedwith
hereyes.Ifshewantedtosayyes,her
eyeswentup.lwasmaybe 12when
| knew her.

| went to that school on Long
Island until | was 21. | had classes
there such as math, gym, English,
and speech. My classes were with
other kids who had CP. This was
good,sinceitmeantweunderstood
each other better,and | had a lot of

By Jeff Yarmel

In Collaboration with Taylor McCabe

friends. | had a friend, and he was
playing with the chair of the girl
with the computer. | was walking
back from lunch.lsaw this and said
noway could he play with the chair.
This helped out my friend with the
chair, sinceshe couldn’ttalkfor her-
self. | started to run towards him,
to stop him from doing this,and he
ran away. My friend with the chair
was very grateful. At this time, | was
about 15.

Every yearin the spring,abunch
of peoplefrommytownwenttoour
trackfora100-meterrace.lhadbeen
running in this race for years, but
thisyearwasdifferent—notonlywas
| on a team that had been practic-
ing for weeks, it was my birthday to
boot.With that kind of training and
luck,eventhoughnobodyelseknew
itwasmybirthday,Iwasguaranteed
to win. Even so, as | stood waiting
for the flag to drop, | was feeling a
little nervous.

When it did drop, | took off as
fastaslcould,andrightawaylgota
clear lead. As I ran, | had too many
thoughtsinmyheadtokeepstraight,
so | just ran as hard as | could. The
wind was blowing in my face as |
broke through the finish line, and |
realizedlhadwon!lpausedforamo-
ment,andsuddenlyrealizedthrough
myexcitementhowexhaustedlwas,
and | quickly had to sit down. As |
slumped down onto the bench, my
dad came over and gave me a high
fivetoshowhow proudandexcited
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he was.

Ireally like where my family lived
onlLonglslandwhenlwasyounger.
Irodemybikearoundtheneighbor-
hood wherellived.There were a lot
ofkidsintheneighborhood,andwe
played together sometimes.

| had a friend who could drive,
who lived nearby. Her name was
Erin.When she drove us, we usually
wentbowling.Wewereonabowling
team, and so we went bowling ev-
eryweek.Somepeopleontheteam
hadCP,andsomedidn’t. Webowled
againstotherteamswhowerefrom
mytown.ltwasn’tverycompetitive,
we just played for fun. One guy got
259 in 1 game. | was pretty good,
too, though | don't remember my
record. | played bowling for about
five years, but | had to quit when |
moved. Luckily, | got to join a differ-
entbowlingteamhereinRochester,
andl'vebeenbowlingeversincelgot
here.lalso like playing Wii bowling,
and | have my own Wii.

Often, when | was young, |
helped my aunt cut her grass. She
lived in New Jersey, and our whole
family would go see her often. She
had two children, one boy and one
girl, Matthewand Jena.Theywerea
lotyounger, butl played with them
alot.Unfortunately,Idon’tgettosee
them too much now, since they live
far away.

When we were young, how-
ever, whenever my aunt and uncle
needed help outside, | would help
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them. Anything they needed, |
wouldhelp—cuttingthegrass,pull-
ingweeds,rakingleaves,anything.l
lovedbeingoutsideandlreallyliked
beingabletoridethelawnmower.lt
was really fun.

lalsowenttoacamponthebeach
during the summer. | loved being
abletobeoutsideallday.Wedidlots
of great things, like go swimming,
do arts and crafts, and play music.
The whole thing was fun. | went to
this camp for maybe 15 years, and
onlystoppedgoingbecauselmoved.
Sincemostpeoplealsocamebackfor
many years, | made lots of friends
there.

 like to fix things, something I've
liked my whole life. I like trying to
fixanything, and | wish I knew how
tofixeverything.Iremembertrying
to fix my bike with my dad. | must
have been ateenagerat thetime.|If
| tried to go right, the handlebars
wouldn’t turn.

When Iwasin high school,lwent
tothreedifferentproms,butthesec-
ondonewasthebest.Thisonestood
out as being so much better than
theothersbecauselgottogowitha
big group of friends. My momgota
suitformetowear,whichwasgreat,
sincethatmeantldidn’thavetowor-
ry about getting it myself. She even
picked out my tie, which was blue,
forme,sogettingreadywasacinch.

After getting ready, | met my
friendsatthe prom,whichwasheld
atmy school, butithad been deco-
rated so wonderfully that it wasn’t
evenrecognizable.ltwassocool,that
all | could think was, “Wow!” After
everyone got there, looking super
fancy, we sat down and ate dinner,
whichwasjustasfancyasthepeople.
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The longer dinner went on, the
more excited | got to get to danc-
ing,andfinallythemusicstartedup.
Everyonewasdancingtogether,and
eventhoughlI’'monlyanokaydanc-
er, it was a ton of fun. They played
all kinds of music. By the end of the
evening, | was exhausted from all
thedancingwehaddone, buteven
though | was tired, | still felt great
about how the whole evening had
been. My friends and | stayed until
theverylastdance.Goinghomewas
a little bittersweet, because while |
wasgladthatithadhappened,lwas
sad thatpromwasover.lwasn’tsad
fortoolong,though,becausewhen
Igothome, | collapsed straightinto
bed.

When | was 21, | finished with
high school. | was happy to be fi-
nally finished. They gave everyone
who was graduating a big party on
the last day, and the families of all
the students came as well. At the
party, | was really happy,and had a
lotoffun,butlwasnervousbecause
Iwasn’t sure whatlwas goingtodo
next.

Myfamilydecidedtomovewhen
Iwasabout30,andwewantedtogo
toRochester,becausewehaveother
family living here, my dad’s brother
and his family. When my parents
first told me we were moving, | felt
excitedtobesomewherenewandbe
near my family, but| also felt a little
nervousaboutleavingeverythingl
knew to live in a new city.

Before my family ever moved up
to Rochester, we visited here a lot,
looking for a place to live. The trips
heremademefeelalittlebetterabout
moving.Eachtimewecame,itwasa
sixhourdriveineachdirection,and
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Ihatedsittinginthecarthatlong,so
Iwas happywhenwefinallychosea
houseandcouldgetreadytofinally
move.

Right before we moved, Long Is-
landstartedgettingcrazy.Therewas
always so much traffic that it took
usthirty orforty-five minutestoget
anywhere.Thiswasoneoftheother
reasonswedecidedtomove:things
were just getting too crowded.

Whenlwasgettingreadytomove,
myfriendsthrewmeasurprisegoing
away party. In order to lure me to
the party without my figuring any-
thing out, one of my friends called
my mom, and told her to bring me
to local YMCA at a certain time. It
ended up being my dad who took
me there, but he wouldn't tell me
where we were going.

Thefirstmomentlthoughtsome-
thing suspicious was going on was
when we pulled up to the YMCA
and | saw one of my friends stand-
ing outside. This was too big of a
coincidence,especiallysincenobody
would tell me what was going on.
Then, when my friend walked me
inside, we went into a side room,
where thelights wereall off. I didn’t
know what was going on, and all |
could think was, “What now?” Just
then, the lights all turned on, and
all my friends jumped out, yelling,
“SURPRISE!" It turned out they had
gottentogetherawholepartyinmy
honor, so that all my friends could
saygoodbyetome.Therewaslotsto
eatandlotstodrink,andluckilyone
of my friends is a DJ, so he played
music for us. It was the best party
ever. Every single one of my friends
wasthere, therewasreallygreatfood,
andeveryonejustsataroundtalking



and had a great time.

Eventhoughthepartywasamaz-
ing, it was a little bit sad as well.
Throughouttheparty,eventhough
| was having fun, | couldn't help
but thinkthatl might not see these
friends again for a very long time.
However,wheneverlstartedfeeling
a little bit down, | would call over
my friend Erin to cheer me back up.
I had such great friends on Long Is-
land that any party with them was
guaranteed to be fun, and this one
was no exception.

Eventually, though, the party
had to end, and my friends and | all
had to head home.Thatwaswhen|
startedtofeelreallydownabouthav-
ing to leave them all. Even thoughl
knewlwasgoingtomisseveryonea
lot,lwas comforted by theideathat
we could easily email and keep in
touch.Andalthoughwe’velosttouch
by now, when | first moved and felt

likelwasinanewandstrangeplace,
emailing my old friends was very
comforting.

In the last few days before we
moved, |wasfeelingreally nervous.
I was busy with packing and saying
goodbye to everyone | knew, but
luckilylgoteverythingdoneintime.
Eventhoughlknewthiswasthelast
time | had to make this long trip,
| was so bored with driving that it
didn’t feel any different.

After we moved, | lived with
my mom and dad for about a year.
When we had moved, my brother
had stayedonLonglsland, soitwas
onlythethreeofus.Thefirstchange
Inoticedaboutournewhouseisthat
wehadalotmoreroom.Also,when
welivedinLonglslandwehadatiny
back yard, but now we had a huge
one. | wished that | had had that
kind of a yard to play in when | was
akid.Bestofall,Ihad aroom to my-
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self, becausewhenllivedinLongls-
land,Thad toshare with mybrother.
Eventhoughlmostlygotalongwith
my brother, it was great to have my
own space.

| liked my new home, but it still
was slow getting used to it. One
of the disappointing things about
Rochesterwasthattherearesomany
hills and it was harder to ride my
bike,andsomeonehadtocomewith
me to make sure | would be safe.
Back in Long Island, it was very flat
anditwasaloteasierand more fun
toridemybike.lhaveablueathree-
wheeler but I don't ride it as much
anymorebecauseovertheyearsit’s
gotten harder to do it. | like riding
my bike becauseitfeelsreallygood
to use my legs; it feels free because
it's alot easier than walking for me.

While | was living there, my par-
entsrenovatedthefloors.Theyhired
guys to come and do the job and it
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was exciting becauselgottowatch
them rip out the old floor and put
in a new hardwood floor. That was
really cool for me because I'm very
interested in building and fixing
things.
Iremembertheyearlmovedinto
the group home. It was 2004. | talk-
ed to my parents and we decided |
neededachangeofscenebecausel
wasgettingolder.Beforelmovedin,
myparentstookmetoseeseveraldif-
ferenthomessowecouldchoosethe
bestone. Itwas very hard for me to
moveintothegrouphomebecausel
had alotofadjustingtodo.It’shard
formetowriteaboutit,eventhough
it was so long ago.
ltwaschallengingtomovetosuch
adifferentenvironment,wherethere
werealwaysstaffmemberssupervis-
ing us. lhad aroommate but unfor-
tunately he was alotolderthan me
andhecouldn'tseeverywellsolhad
tohelphim dothings. Iwasused to
havingmyownroomandsuddenlyl
waslivingwithatotal stranger.Alot
of the time he had the TV and the
radioonanditwassoloudlcouldn’t
think. It was very frustrating. | also
missed my family a lot since I didn’t
know anyone.
Makingfriendsatthegrouphome
was a slow process. On the second
day,peoplestartedtobemorefriend-
ly with me, and approached me to
talk to me. For the most part, they
seemed friendlyandkind,and they
showed mearound. Istarted tofeel
much better, and some of the first
friends| made were Jane and Betty.
Ilhelpthemwithcomputersbecause
that'ssomething’'mgoodat,andwe
get along really well.
I still live there today. The house
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has 12 rooms, and one of those
rooms is mine, which | share with
my roommate Tom. | work with
him. He's funny and | like him be-
causeit’s easy for me to talk to him,
and we laugh a lot together. He'’s a
lot closerto myageand he’sagreat
roommateforme,sothingshaveim-
proved a lot since | first moved in.

PrettysoonafterImovedtoRoch-
ester, | started working in a work-
shop. My job was to put different
kindsofpartstogether,butlcan’tre-
memberwhattheyendedupbeing.
Iliked havingajob, butthisonewas
hard and boring. | made a friend at
theworkshopwhoworkedwithme
onthesameprojectsalot.Hername
wasSue,andshewasoneyearolder
than lwas, sowe had a lot of things
in common. There weren’t many
other people my age in the work-
shop,soitwasnicetomeetSue.She
also had CP. She was one of my first
friendsafterimoved,andsometimes
we hungoutoutside of workwhenl
firstmovedhere.Eventhoughwe're
still in touch, and even though she
onlylivesfiveminutesaway,wedon’t
see each other very often.

Now, Iworkatanotherworkshop
through CP Rochester five days a
week. I've been working there for
abouttwoyears.llikethisworkshop
alotbetter, because we getto build
thingsandfixthingsthatarebroken.
I've gotten to build a frame for one
ofmypaintings,butl’'vealsoworked
onrepairingwheelchairs.lbuiltone
of thedesks thatcansitonthefront
of wheelchairs, supported by the
armrests.

| like the people who work there,
because there are some real funny
guys. They tend to goof around A
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LOT while they work, which makes
it fun for everyone else, as well. If
someoneputsapictureup,Tonyand
Pat always tiltit so it’s crooked. | al-
ways tell them thatit’s not straight;
that’s part of the joke. It’s sort of an
inside joke, so not everybody may
get it, but for us it’s hilarious.

Every Tuesday, one of the work-
ersbrings herdogto the workshop.
When he’s there, | get to work with
thedog,somethingl’'vebeendoing
everysincehewaslittle.lt'samazing
howmuchbiggerhe’sgotten.It'sre-
ally greatthatlgettoplay with him.
We'vebeentogetherforsolong,that
whenever he sees me, herunsright
tome. Every week| give himatreat,
solknow I'm spoiling him.He has a
sisterdogbutl’'veonlymetheronce.

One of the things that | love do-
ing is anything that has to do with
art.Foraboutthelastfouryears,|'ve
been taking art classes through CP
Rochesterthatlattend everyFriday
foranhour.Althoughl'vetriedother
kinds of art, my favorite medium is
painting, and my favorite thing to
paintisanimals, especially the cats,
dogs,andbirdsthatarepeople’spets.
Oneofthebestpiecesl’'vedoneisan
etching into glass of a dog. | think
partofthereasonllikepaintingdogs
so much is how much | enjoy play-
ing with the dog who comes to the
workshop. If | could pick any kind
of pettohave,itwould definitely be
adog.



lLET ME EXPLAIN...

y name s Jane. | was born
in 1960 at St. Mary’s hos-
pital in Rochester. When |

was born | didn’t get enough oxy-
gen to my brain. As a result, | have
cerebral palsy (CP). In the year
1960 we did not have technology;
at least it was not as advanced as
today’s technology.

| have been thinking about the
technology of today. We have so
much knowledge about technol-
ogy and it is great to have it for
our daily lives. We must be appre-

By Jane Gefell
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ciative of all the advancement in
technology, but we must be care-
ful and not think that we are “god”
or that we know more than Jesus.

In the late 60s and early 70s we
did not have many technologies
available to us. Back then we had
wheelchairs that were very big,
made of wood, which were not so
easy to use.

My first wheelchair was made
of steel. It was very heavy. | had
to use it for years. But then | got
another wheelchair and this was

made of aluminum that was some-
what lighter and easier for my
family to put in the car. My third
wheelchair was an orange-brown
color with black thick rubber hand
grips, and it was very heavy!

| also had a walker and canes
which helped me walk. | had so
much equipment to make my life
better. | want to talk about some
of the wheelchairs | had for many
years that were not the best. They
were very uncomfortable. | could
only sit up and they did not re-
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cline.

You have no idea what | went
through for many years.

It wasn't until 1995 when for the
first time in my life | had a power
wheelchair. My wish came true
when | was in my 50s! A new form
of wheelchair was out in the mar-
ket which, compared to the ones |
used before, was much more fea-
sible and comfortable to use: all
you had to do to operate it was
just push a switch. It allowed me
to switch positions. It even had
reclining feet and back and that
was heaven for me! This made
me feel very comfortable. It was

But wait, that is not all! Now |
can even push a switch which al-
lows me to stand up and walk. Be-
cause | have so many different di-
agnoses like gastric problems and

irritable bowel syndrome, when
| stand up it helps me feel much
better not only physically but also
emotionally.

Let me explain something to
you. It is not easy to buy some of
the equipment | need. The pro-
cess is very long. First you have
to get a note from the doctor and
then you have to submit more
documentation both to the insur-
ance and the wheelchair company
and hope that they will not deny
your request for what you need. If
you have Medicaid or other insur-
ance, it is an important part of the
process. This is very important in-
formation.

On the other hand, | have start-
ed to read a book called “Rise
Above” by Ralph W. Braun. | have
started to read the prologue and
the epilogue. The author Braun

was only six years old when the
doctor told his parents that their
son has been diagnosed with
muscular dystrophy. But that did
not stop him from his dream of
mobility. He was the one to invent
the scooters and the busses with
the lifts for wheelchairs. Also the
minivans with the pull ramp. He
got his work started in his parents’
garage.

*¥%

Everyone needs to know
what disabled human beings go
through to get what we need
when we need new equipment.
Now | want to say no matter how
disabled you are, any human be-
ings can do anything they want to.
No matter how huge or small, you
are good at something.
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DEAR READERS/WEDDING

ear Readers,
My name is Geraldine
Copeland. | work at CAC. |

don’t know if you know what CAC
is, but | love it there. CAC stands
for Community Arc Connections. |
go there during the day to do all
kinds of art, music, writing, quilt-
ing, drama, to eat lunch, and to
take classes. My program is made
possible through government
funding like Medicaid. 1 also live
in a CP group home in Rochester,
New York. CP stands for Cerebral
Palsy. | want to write about how
important it is to support the arts,
especially for people with disabili-
ties.

Every day at CAC | go to two
classes, one before lunch and one
after lunch. My favorite class is .
.. EVERY class! | get to do drama
and | have been in many plays like
Beauty and the Beast, Joseph and
the Amazing Technicolor Dream
Coat, and Seussical. | loved all the
plays|wasabletoactin. lalso love
directing plays. Beingin plays and
doing my art makes me feel confi-
dentand | want to do another play
soon. | am also in an acting and
directing class and | want to start
writing plays.

Doing my art at CAC makes me
feel happy. Quilting and other
kinds of art make me feel creative
and | love the projects | get to do.
CAC needs money in order to pur-

By Geraldine Copeland
In Collaboration with Kate Watts

chase supplies for our art projects.
| have lots of friends at CAC and |
like to see them when | go there.
The people at CAC are so wonder-
ful to be with.

I love living in my group home.
I really like all the people | live with
and they are my good friends.
My group home is funded by CP
Rochester. | read at home and |
like to cook for my friends in the
house. We bake together. Once |
made banana pudding pie and we
all shared it together. My friends
at my group home make me feel
like | belong there for good. They
are like my family.

Before | went to CAC | was
in other programs and other
schools. When | was a child | went
to school with other kids and | re-
ally liked being there. It was hard
because of my disability. It was
hard to learn to read and | was
not as fast as other students even
though | tried very hard. It made
me feel angry and frustrated that
things were harder for me than
for other kids. CAC makes me feel
better than being in other places
because there are lots of people at
CAC who are like me and we work
together to make beautiful art. |
love my friends at Community Arc.
They make me laugh.

| was born with brain damage.
My umbilical cord was wrapped
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around my neck when | was born
and it caused a brain disorder.
Sometimesitis hard for me to walk
around because it is hard to keep
my balance. It is hard for me to
stay focused on tasks. Doing my
art helps me to improve my focus
and makes me feel like | am being
very productive every day. | feel
grateful for my CAC program. Go-
ing to CAC makes it easier for me
to live with my disability and the
programs there are very impor-
tant to me. Without CAC | would
feel very lonely and if | didn’t have
a program to go to | would feel
very sad. | love my art and | love
CAC very much. Without funding
for my CAC program | would not
be able to do the things I love to
do with the people that | care for
so much.

For this anthology | have writ-
ten three acts of an original play.
It has made me very happy to
work on this play for my readers. |
have enjoyed doing creative writ-
ing and coming to the University
of Rochester to participate in the
Inspiration Project. | hope you
enjoy this sample of my work as
much as | do. | also hope it shows
how important it is for everyone
to have a creative voice.

Sincerely,

Geraldine Copeland
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Wedding Plans

Marsha: beautiful, young princess

Kenny: handsome, kind fisherman

Queen Daphne: nice, understanding mother of Marsha

King Harry: handsome, loyal father of Marsha

Steve: abusive, violent fiancé of Marsha

Once upon a time...

Scene 1:

London 1961. The dining room of a castle. There is along wooden table, a chandelier, two portraits of an old
king and queen. King Harry and his wife, Queen Daphne, are sitting at the table having their coffee. Their
daughter Marsha enters from stage right holding a plate of food. Her face is covered with bruises, one eye
is swollen.

Marsha puts her plate of food down hard on the table.

Queen Daphne: Good morning, Marsha. Marsha? Marsha! What happened to you?

Marsha: Look at me. Look at my body. Look what Steve did to me.

Queen Daphne gets up from the table and grabs Marsha by the shoulders: He did this to you?

Marsha: He took me to the woods; | didn't want to go.

Marsha starts to eat her breakfast.

King Harry: He beat you?

Marsha: Well, what does it look like?

Queen Daphne strokes Marsha'’s hair.

King Harry: How dare he! He shall be banished, he will never show his face in my kingdom again!

King Harry exits in fury.

Marsha sips her milk.

Queen Daphne: (quietly) How dare he?

Scene 2:

King Harry summons Steve to the castle. Awaits Steve’s arrival in the Great Hall: dark, quiet, portraits on the
wall of past kings and queens.

Steve enters escorted by King Harry’s men.

King Harry: (to his men) Leave us now. (Men leave, King and Steve stand alone in the hall.)

King Harry: | can’t believe what you've done. Those bruises, all those bruises.

Steve: Sir...

King Harry: She trusted you, we all trusted you; how could you?

Steve: She wouldn't listen to me. | had to do something.

King Harry: No you didn’t. You didn’t have to put those bruises on her. Marsha deserves better than you.
Leave my kingdom and never come back.

Steve is silent.

King Harry: Leave now!

Steve: You'll never find anyone else to marry that liar.

King Harry: You're the one who lied, to all of us. She will. She will find someone who loves her, who really
sees her.

Scene 3:

Hempstead Heath, early summer afternoon. Marsha is walking through the long grass. She sees Kenny at a
pond, fishing.
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Marsha: Hey you!

Kenny: Hey what?

Marsha: I've got a wedding planned next Sunday.

Kenny: Yeah? So?

Marsha: I'm getting married.

Kenny: Congratulations.

Marsha: Yeah, I'm getting married, but | don’t have a groom. (Marsha walks up and sits on the bank next to
Kenny.) Do you have any plans?

Kenny: Plans?

Marsha: Are you free next Sunday?

Kenny: Why?

Marsha: Would you like to be my groom?

Kenny: You're the princess, right? Princess Marsha? Is it gonna be a big wedding? Lots of people? Royalty?
How about food? Cake? Ice cream?

Marsha: It’s all buffet. The cake is chocolate, ten layers, with white icing.

Kenny: | think I'm falling in love. ..

Marsha: And there will be plenty of champagne. And a crown waiting for a prince.

Kenny: I'll marry you.

Kenny turns to Marsha, looks over her bruises, furrows his brow and moves a piece of hair off her eyes. Mar-
sha looks up at Kenny and smiles.

Scene ends with Marsha and Kenny sitting together on the bank of the pond.
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