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A Not So Happy En
A Twisted Fairy Tale

by
Jenni fer Balocit
I f you had any sense at all, you v
The peaceful air that surrounded t
ed were said to béupedl ed by wmonespecte
themsel ves. I't was the most perfect de
dreams, changing to the most appropria

pl ace that chil dihand Wwere tawght to ffea
standing at the edge of what&veoliéenbta

.

and prepared to do my entire |ife: sl a
est. Only, no one had ever stepped foo 5
alive. (-
It was my intention to complete my (CL_
My ruby cloak bill owed around me i (-
have cooled and comforted me only adde
spite all of my preparation, my feet were seeminal y gl
The smell of a recent rainfall still h
thing, it still seemed off in the
realize why it was referred to as the Dark Woogd. A
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With a heaving sigh of ragged brea
made my first step, | regaudadk db engyutsywrir
by dadknéaught. The forest coul di hfaore
stant sheen of inky fog and the une
new | was straying from the task at
m hilt of the dagger that hung at m
weapon was familiar in my callouse
ue through the forest with |ight st
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pounded in my ears, the only sound | ¢ ldlAsgmnGrgneear, for e
l ongwgame®ut making a sound. My pul se po#r&ggd in my ear
could hear, for even the caw of a lone crow was l ong g
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A NOT SO HAPP®% BNDUOBENNI FER BALCITA

I surveyed the forest florfromzeg. onkg ddumd:brokny sttiee i

ous crea.ture that was r umor ed yvtess bogghriqqidn nfen d nfalkd hsg ietvSet
Still, like before, there wgSnHo tyhy eldygeli tPficsS &N y NOe &€
N|OF hlhng ?I ffer enL |dn t _he digs ngay ywaasntdgls?om%'dll':evsgsq yt’hel & X,f
clich® o a cracke twig never, ,&¢ %Oesh'enatthee draegagreyr atgr
phere I started to grow frustrated. _My han clenc ec{S
. . ever ame t.0° .me.. firs
fists at my sides. Soon, as_ my escent |,nt0h t h'e V\Il<oof S
ened, my mind started to fiDIeIepV\'/i tdharl}<rfeaos'ytcthobdgahcts tY a t
tradict eMhamy itfaslk.was riski Wg"myus iwa!l fr e frpri & img-snarl

What if the beasts slaught era0dmfe PP 11 dyt Owad tnee .t P Urhy v S|
and manyl oktitcekresd? at a pebbl keandsEGacmmabearpugngtare. Th
pushed these foolish notiomso dsilke.ptl iwdso herte ofnar one
and one thing only, and | would succeed.

I n a instant, I had the wolf pinned below my grip,f moy da
me, | held firm and prayed that my makeshift ar moredlt@ooc
tion coming to me. The tendrils of midnight fur and mal.i
was. I had found the infamous beast at | ast!

Aivool! yell ed, my strained TWAdi deasechoihnagv et hfroouungdh tthl
Dar k Wood! I

fiN o ! PdTehaes @&lopfea interrupted me. I hesitated, taken
but far from f@wl daadul owendmy | kdi fle, Blutam nnootd dtehde thoi gl,et
am. I intended ¢hius kenyoens hmatm,ceaalullyy .wi dened in fear. My
but | stood up and released the wolf.

firthen who did | mi stake for tohe asmkmar eddcmensut enusdfy .t h

The wolf hesitated ta&@ radgsmarkd mehutl atl moedastf eH & -gkicdarny
eydis.am a simple wolf of these woods, mi ss. The owol ves a

iYou did not answér bmgaquéestgoow dmpgatient, though |
away from me and qui é&dd@ggndhl mpadetdooneesei 5t sahd urge to a

il am caldhed sphbw&krey,i n a hoarse and hushed mur mur. His
ance, though there was not much to see. My hair was tous

my c¢crimson cloak. Despite this, d&Yduwodakr e fL irtetcloaghn® & d dothe of jl
ing me cringe.

iLi ttl e Red Riding lKbodepl iefiBhas iwapmlgyat ismeipagilogirl who
i sh iodlstexitdalsed a fiSheer vwauss sbtruepaitdh .enough to bel & eWdvhseari dgr
well, but in a | ower tone. Ebony only |l ooked at me as th

iLi ttl e Red Riding Hood saved meEhef raanguaedder anged wood

My voice was much | oudeffhtthawakl exwactreéedor wh&bohysaG iT ¢
-0l stopped. What TeH asteGwwahsbnet b bt €ldttbo oska yad dtece pbeb.r eat h and
who had sat fddfo wnodu aahled smoenrs.t er | need to find, then who |
do m.



Ebony | ooked at mefiThietyh aael otk offasdhnevhy. t he wood are th
They are the ones who terrorize t&eéHipse ogdze tTthrenend gdhdInh,r ess yto
about these monsiiThes fahéed & e iam |&mogrom.f esbedkiong for the fairies

Il nodded slowly, knohegenewnwihat indhadhetm® do.

Ebony did not hesitate to reply this timefl fhiyso ue X perte snsei ocno

with you, I can soFow youw ewhaearees pti i @y hoamwe f orei gn this gesture s

Ebony |l ed the way i mmediately, setting a quick pace for me
wal ked alongside the youthful wolf in a comfortable Adi-l ence,
hough, as Hedths érmaged atlwmend me, a pang of sadness filled me. A
darkness and dreariness. They, who had pledged theirhdmagic to
started here in the Dark Wood.

After what seemed I|ike hours trekking through rotten fl or .
Ebony stopped to sniff the air. He |l ifted his snoud. and i nhal
iTh&y here, Redl, tlurcnaend stmoe Iclhiidee hi m about the use of my name,

iCorr ect ,OElbiotntyl eenwdl ft.urned instantly to see where the new
terrible soghtble¢flwate sneaod

The fairies were not the fairies | had expected. They wer
al l of nearly identical appearance, each in a gownawokfs.tattere
Each of them had complexions that could have been perdaytty once
peeling as though forever burnt by an unseen fl amethd@heir hai
heads. The most devastatingly depressing part of aigtx paelclt ewde r e
they were torn and tattered, as though they were charred or b

iYou&d bten you three all/l along. You have spread tahnegrdiarykne
pointed at the wolf who stood tall against the mentakei ng gl ar e
barely flinched.

The | eader of the fairi &so swheaetr?e dY cau nneaayr |bye troiogthhtl,e sbsuts nwehear
stowlusRivered at the sound of her raspy voice, irked by what

fiOf courdserkeptaed witdh cenfidentehbhddi @bony | et out a s mal
about to back down. Not today, nor ever.

Anot her one of the fairies cackled andiwgl gt bdemdépee®ous |
sparkled with malice Amd aeewh@wkratawybdhgomrlfy ebe weviclut dou and vy

grinned as well, holding out my dagger and nodding to Ebony.
iVery owwedl we sprung into action.

Ebony went straight for a fairy on the | eft while | went f
fall in a showdown of blood and dirt and of course, w%¥he darkn
mercilessly attacked the hideous fairy, c¢clawing andmbiting at
and smiled, jabbing at her with my dagger. I nicked her, but

iGotta try a |ittldehbdardepetthaneabhtngweet ywith a hand of
grabbed my throat. I screamed as she managed to grab my neck,

iNo! No! It wildl npoptedndotbaygy aayl writhed &ngpiapn, chokin

The fairy opened her mouth to speak, to mBRemwl&@bk@®ybamk, bu

called to me as he attacked the hag that had her dgthiep on me.

strength | had | eft, I @udhuied .hemcef fs hef ama darhdeke ifratio yEEDOWyY f
turned to theowelteddat!| yMknboked her off of her f eetggier ,a dea
I wal ked over to the fairy &anpdoicnto ufcahceidn gd ohwenr,. pT haec i bnlga drey wlaasg g¢
fairy bl ood.



A NOT SO HAPP®% ENDNNI NUED)

fiwh yowwvas al | I could muster oSlhte heotuvgeheerd haegaaviinng f 1 i nc hi
breaVvhy. dhigé®&stured to the ¢dgarkpdsbesurii@omii gg ddnogihesr
usswhy use all of your magiccandhpower for evil? Why har
i nnocendl preaonpbllee?d . AMVh oEbony growl ed.
The fairy coughed andd&wrwieti gehd . n'd;gethé(er“é‘ldleéo Elbtoniys Cind
fiWoul d you believe me 0f | said | never hoice?
] Ebony an I shared a gl an
I simply scoffed. Ebonyw%thrhtd q arbq) ngQ)\%qu nleRvS t ha

forming a snarl. our |l and of darkness once and

. do not Oslke gnmmlledReg|V|.[nhge léonslononlv the beginnin
her attempts tos gwei gilpt friden g hewiwed T ‘
some more at her use of my ol d name.

fiThen t eldThmnee ,wofradisr yr.ol |l ed off my tongue
|l i ke a curse instead of flwhat szl d have heen a nice it

you do not act on your oown, wh MiddIeYearS
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The Homel ess Pet (
Gabrielle Wright

Do you have a love of anir
those animals who do may r
Well, check out GCammpbell N
Homel ess Pet Cl ub!

The club was established i
with a purpose of finding
homel ess ani mal s. Teacher

Griffith and Ms. Deri ka He
Cobb County police officer
sheltered ani mal s.

To get the word out about

club visits | ocal shelter s
os of the animals and ther
on social medi a. Their gc

mal s adopted as soon as pc

The Homel ess Pet Club beli
deserve to be happy and he




HI STORY OF THE GLGAWPE S

Gl LLI AN STAFFORD

The Winter Games in PyeongChan
soon but do you know the history
Games originated in ancient Greec
games were originally staged ever
sports. I n the early Christian e
to the influence of the Romans th
Currently, the games are held eve
and summer games every two years.

While the majority may acknowl
expansive range of sports, the an
of oné& aevVvemt race. The first mode
At hens, Greece and featur-gdxtimel ©
To participate in the games, the
have been born into slaver . eviedd
and married women were not all owe
Thirteen countr i eég acnhoersp ewheedr ea tn itnh
included.

The Ol ympic games are now incl
from a variety of countries. The
audiences of all backgrounds. |t

but have now become a way to see
try.

GO LADY SPARTANS!
ASHTON GREENE

The Lady Spar ttaemsnk t he

arfiei dtihreg coaches Brandi, Co-
basketbal Ir gyameandiGrystal ffor
seasond e ddhwepporting our girls
a fourteent ogade tWwielir best.
with only one game

l ost . They are in

second place for

their r®giogy. gol8tady Spar -
keep that (uppsoiirls

and even try to

reach for first for

this season.
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Bl ack Privilege
We rich off welfare
The whole hood got Obamacare
Livin in section 8 mansi ons
Our diamonds be dancing
Bl ack Privilege
Got shot in the street
Not one tear | eaked
Tell the babied&@ tsipetakt hey shoul dn
Bl ack Privilege

Lower our socioeconomic status

Then turn around and call us bald and
Put our sons in black caskets
Bl ack Privilege

|l ncarcerate our youth at astounding

Tel our friends to mark our cour't d ¢
Tell the @oltiooel athat it
Bl ack Privilege

Monica Laryea



Celebrating Black History Month

Wake Up

Kezia Kennedy

The world has billions of probl ems

guar aimt eet younel

I
| am so sick, tired and done
Of being dnr ¢@ssd | i ke |
Uni mpressed,
you say you afte bleut you shoul dn
The work ethic | have is yours ti mes
I wdshorn with privilege,
I had no silver spoon in my mouth
I whshorn without doubts
About how safe | would one day be
Il mmi grantén festugeeyi hg to create the best
I whshorn with the | ies
That told maveke dodbory,
to get what | want
My | i@f enomsmhal ant
I have worry and | have fear
Somet hing you may not have experienced for
You are not afraid of the rebel s, t he me
You are not worried that your family will d
We &r etherrori sts. We are the terroriz
You sayGybel dew e a sn awth etnelwlei ng | i es
Dot <call e dalzly, madosnt upi d
e wor ked everyday, 1o tAnoenrei cbar,e alk ,s tainld bweacnatu
| have oppor ttumiatviee sl,i bbeutt yl don
BecausGe dlocamything without being critic
The stats rigal@asnith woddl edd masses,
But when they have arrived, they were s
What type of |l and has people that see
Then the people try to come together but
Even the president thinks it is right to in
It makes me wonder, does he even the mean
The president says we should respect everyt
do that @whemctlhueder emper?’esent ed

I am not white
straight smooth hair

I do not have
But th&t méaes@d hatark don
I t dio ensdma rfal 1 u Q@ et hd&t elvewongo pl aces
It just means | need to work 4 timesGas hard a
faces.
| d&bBanct oohia ¢ te odblex@akse | only act me
Shouww dtnhat be what our country wants, a perso
| mmi grants are dangerous
Refuge@®sewdanger wus
Every race, ethnicity, omiodptwptden ,sayndnynohi
Because each of those things is What makes

I have one t hi

To the rest of Ameri ca,

Wake up! Becaus® &wwayevolution is on



Celebrating Black History Month

Beauty
Kennedy Nichol son
The first thing you must know i s b
It cannot be faked or starved tc
I not a competition or something
Beauty is a trait

The second thing you must see I s be:
|l t cannot be a style or a trer
It cannot be a scale of one to

It i s your willingness to help ot
Beauty is rare
The third thing you must hear i s be
It cannot be put on or faked
It is never mean or hurtf ul
People with beauty |l ift others
Beauty is caring
The |l ast thing you must know is b
Beauty is never ending
Beauty is never found in a mir:H
Beauty is a reflection of your heart,

Beauty is | ove



How Misxthobdé You Have?
Rachel Dong

As our |lives progress, we gradual gy v
much thought to t lbee eo lptoasisreesds itomesm.a f tTeh
I n our minds after the necessity has be
are oblivious to just how da nsyurpeo swsheesrsei
next one.

Al t hough this behtatvmaonry noafy ubse sstirnupglgyl
whi |l e, I't can escal aftief fiencttos au ph otaor dsiinxg
tiomamcor dihreg Wae hi Ssytmpn oPsstof this disor
igetting and saving an excessive number
spaces, andoanfdftenl syrfthcegsduringot he
accor dMiaryg tCo i ni c

When we are faced with disposing sorm

wards resisting. Often, we devise any
pl e, toys may be kept because they are
mi gshtti | | be needed. These possibilitie
case of any lingering attachment, but t
any possessions, the ones i mpulsively Ik
mi nd.

Whi ch of your possessions fheam@dtwfd
|l eft over from the years? Perhaps we ¢
before we are |l eft with excess and are

10



Label s
Matyi a RoOsSSs

All throughout life
You are put in a category,
Kind and smart.
Dumb and loud.
Slow and quiet.
Some things are positive
Some things are negative,

The positive things make you proud.

Why do we have to put labels on everything?
Why cand we just be people?

A person

A human simply,

People always point out the negative things about you

Just to use you,
But why

The victim asks

Well, some people want to see you down

Do not frown.

Dond listen to what they say,

Stand up for what
You know you are,

And if you dond know

You can figure it out,

Just believe.
Dond listen to what people say,
You are whoever you think you are

Dond believe what those labels say.
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