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FEBRUARY IS BLACK HISTORY MONTH!
by Keesha Edwards
and Stephanie Crosskey

February is a time to look at the
great accamplishments that Blacks have
contributed to our society. )

 Carter G. Woodson is the "Father of
Black History Month." He felt that
Blagks weren't getting the credit for
their achievements. He decided to make
the second week in February Black His-
tory Week because the birthdays of Abraham
Lincoln and Frederick Douglass fall in
that weeky

Torrejon High School is celebrating
Black History througout the month of
February. fThese activities are planned:

February 8 - 12

"Who Am I?" Contest - sponsored by
Mrs. Patti Muller
Prize - Sanyo Walkman
February 19
Black History Trivia Game Show-
Sponsored by Mr. Luis Morenc
Cash prizes
February 26
Assembly - performed by the
Students at THS
~ In addition, bulletin boards are .
highlighting Black Heritage, and there is

a display of African art in the Media Cen—
ter.

SAC SETS GOALS
by Becky Frank

Have you ever heard of SAC? It's the

School Advisory Council here at Torrejon High
School. This year the conmittee is canprised

of 8 voting members: 4 parents and 4 teach-

ers, and variocus non-voting members, inclu-

ding Student Council President Mike Smith,
and the principal, Mr. Ira Scheier.

SAC's goals for the 1987-88 school year
are: . ' ’ - ’
1. To monitor and assist as needed with

THS dormitory issues; ' '

2. To monitor changes in the school's
physical facilities;

3. To emphasize substance abuse educa-
tion and heighten scheol and commu~
nity awareness of base agencies that
handle substance abuse concerns.

4. To monitor and assist as needed with

 the Booster Club;

5. To improve school's image through
better public relations.

Meetings are the Ath Tuesday of every
month, and the officers meet every 2nd Tuec
day to set the agenda. Any student, parer
or teacher can bring a concern to the com-
mittee for consideration. Voting members
are: Betsy Frank, Chairman; Harry Foley,
Vice Chairman; Harvey Paulin, Vice Chair-
man; Marta Welch, Secretary; Pat Stanley,
Rita Indresano, and Ada Vera.

NURSE HAS MILITARY BACKGROUND
by Eddie Mathenia

Mrs. Esther Haywood, the THS nurse
this year, has been in Europe since 1962,
when shie was an officer in the U.S. Army
Corps. She was active duty during the Cub
crisis and the Vietnam crisis. After 1964
she was honorably discharged and went into
the reserves. She's been in Spain since
1968 and has a Spanish husband and a daugh
ter. In Spain she enjoys Galicia, Toledo,
Zaragoza, Andalucia, and La Mancha.

Mrs. Haywood had always wanted to be a
musician, but she was "econamically” unable
She sang in operettas in high school. Her
father composed religious hymns, to which
she now has the copyrights. :

She has been nursing for 25-30 years.
What she enjoys most about her job is
meeting and helping people. She considers
herself a humanitarian because she likes
peace, life, and good health.

She would like to say to all the stu-
dents of THS to get an education so you car
later became whatever you like.



: N

NEWS FLASH: Scott Carrizales placed first in the chess tournament.
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Schwalier Competes For Award
by Beth Mangis

Erik Schwalier has been chosen from Torrejon
High ©School *o compete in the Prindpal’s
Leadership Award Scholarship Contest, This
nationwide contest will award 150 $1,000.00
awards this year, Competitors must be in the
upper Z0% of their senior class.

Erik was selected by a committee of four that
reviewed applications submitted by Torrejon
seniars.

Way to go Erik and good luck!
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THIRK.: PART THREE

BY: Hunter Keeler

Seven a.m. sunshine filtered through a growing bank of clouds out to sea and sparkled dimly on the choppy
surface of the Atlantic. A half mile off Lhe North Cdrolina shore, the Za/e/zh roda her anchor over gentle swells of
the breeze-swepl water. She was a small, white vessel with crumbling paint and ancient motor; an aged research
launch owned by the University of North Carolina. The college had a marine ressarch center near Kurs Beach
manned by biology studenls. The center was used as a public aquarium of sorts, displaying the various kinds of
marine life indigenous to the N.C. coast and eastsrn seaboard.

Beth Stewarl sat on a deck chair at Lhe Ra/eighs stern, legs strelched oul before her clad in ragged
leans Lhal almost mirrered the faded blue-white of her UNC sweatshirl. Belh was an instructor, interning at the
center Lo earn her doctorate in marine biology. She was reading a damp, crumpled copy of the previous night's
2w spaper and whistling soflly Lo herself. Looking up, she shaded a wary eye at the darkening horizon and glanced
at her watch. Frowning, Beth sat up in her chair and gave her ankle a pensive scratch. After 2 moment, she
glanced back Lo the page Lwo story she had been reading. Eighty feet below her, two figures were swimming
through the "shallows” of Onslow Bay. Both of them were students on a routing sampling dive. John Paine was a
senior diver spotling for Richard Beaumonl, a fresh addition to the center's staff.

The Coasl Guard radio in the cabin crackled to life and startied Beth from her Lhoughts; “Charley Golf i41
Alpha, general advisory to vessles in the area; the storm has again changsd course, now inbound bearing Lwo seven
zero degrees. ETA: coastline at 0800 hours. This looks like the real thing, folks, sorry. , "

The radio voice Lrailed away inlo low belches of slatic. Beth looked oul to sea once more."Jesus, you
arant kidding.” She multered, brushing back her long. brown hair. “The guys better come up soon.” A cold gust
of wind sliced across the dark water. Beth reached for her extra swealer and pulled it on. She shivered a litlle
and gazed fisedly at the slate grey horizon.

Richard Beaumont swam over a mass of sand covered slones and drifted down into a shadowed cleft.
Adjusting bis bell's sampling pouch, he shot 2 glance over his shoulder. The murky, blue-green water seemed to
openly defy ihe muted light filtering down from the surface. A column of silver bubbles Jostled its way Lo the
surface from his respirator. The sitence seemed to pulsate around him as he slid over another small ridge and
descended Lo the sandy, ocean shelf. The grey-brown sand stretched for yards around hirn, fading away into ths
pastel dimness of Lthe coastal waters. The sea bed was broksn only by the occasional, stoney rise or dark clumps
of seaweed. Discarded shells littered the expanse.

Ahead, Richard saw his partner, Jobn Paine, staring into the deep olive infinity befors him. Richard
approached s friend, treading water slowly. The two were suppesed to be collecting live conchs for research,
though things had apparently taken a turn toward the racreative. John turned as Richard came along side. He
motioned out inlo the dimness wilh a sweeping gesture, finally pointing down and ahead of them. Richard was
reluctant ic dive deeper. He was about to motion some excuse about their tanks’ air levels when John thrust
himsell suddenty into Lhe shadows ahead, his flippered feet kicking dreamily as bubbles rolied siowly away from
his respirator. With a silent curse, Richard shoved off the sandy floor and out into the twilight, straining Lo see
John's tall form through the silver-white cloud of bubbles ahead. Conscious of a mild falling sensation, Richard
thoughit of the SCUBA training program he had signed onto in the past spring. He had the class knowisdge, but
iacked some in the area of open Sea experience. That was what John was there for, Lo coach him a little when he
got nervous. Anolher stream of bubbles fled from the yallow air lank. Richard sighted John about five vards
away, beckoning excitedly. He plunged ahead cautlously.

When Lhe two stood together, John gripped Richard's shoulder firmly and gestured ahead. The divers
slocd same w2ant Lthree yards away from the edge of a dizzying drop-eff. The sandstone shelf had broken up inte
sharp, chiff ‘ormations, heralding the continental shelf's steep dive to the ocean floor some miles ahead. John and
Richard stocd at the adge of this "minor” drop(easily a hundred feet), and stared out into the verdant darkness. It
was neither the dizzying drop nor the shadowy, expanse ahead that instantly captured the divers’ attention. No,
whal held their gaze lay just ahead, in the murk. Bsfore them, partially shrouded by Lhe opaque walers, loomed a
gargantuan, black monoiith of iron. The bow of a ship Jutting upward from the sunless gloem of its aquatic crypt.



“what tha heil?” Richard Lthought. The se8a had takan har toll on tha vassal, rust and barnacles had consumed much
of the visible hull. Richard looked down gver the cliff edge. The ship's 2normous form faded down into the sea's
dark embraca. "Whataver she was,” he mused, "she’s bayond this world now. . .” His thoughts Lrailed away as he
looked back al Jeha who was grinning and pointing out toward the jutting bow. Richard nodded and grinned back.
Than John molioned ahaad and pushed off from ths cliff adga. Richard followsd, exhaling again and swallowing hard
agalnst the pressure In hls gars.

As the pair aocrcached the dark hulk. they saw more of the delails they had missed. The ship was
ractangular in profile, (at least what could b3 seen of it), with an upward taparing Sow; sharp, lika a trawling
boal, bul bigger, much bigger. The Lwo could see some of the decX, now. A rusly fence rail girthed a surprisingly :
narrow topside. As hz passed the port side, Richard looked down along the hull. Aboul ten fest or s0 from the ,
bow, there were three, large, horizontal grooves cut into the rusty metal, one an top of the other. Barnacles 5
crustad over them, but lhey remained visible shafts, leading away into the bowsls of the ship. A small, barnacle
enerusted deck gun stood frozen in its mount, just back from the prow. Richard was mulling over the possiblity
trat the hutk may have Sean some sort of warship when any doubts wera put away for safs keeping: The gloom
aheac thinred oul slowly, ravealing a large, black tower rising up from mid-hull on the deck te a height of Lwenty
or thirty feet. The Lower was crowned with assarted rusty poles and pipes. Richard shot a glanca at John who
merely grinned and pointed to the black iron Lower, Clearly readable on the tower's side, through the rust and
barnaclas, wara the faded whils characters; U-13. Richard's brsath caught shert.

‘ John glanced at his watch and tugged Richard's wet suit slesve. Somehow managing to tear his eyss from
the sight befere him, Richard began the slow ascent. As he passed over the hull, Richard spotted scmething bright
dangling from the geck rail. He paused a moment as John swam slewly upward. Grasping the abject in his hand,
richard saw that it was a medaliion of sorts. The chain and round per:dant disk shore, éven in the dimness, with
golden light. Vha r‘..elai auc-aar-nd ta b2 brass. An inscrictisn 2ncirsiad 8 stamopad zkull silloustte. The words read
simpiy; "CTRLLEU. . RLUYEZET Richard pauzed for a moment, staring at the cald zmulet. He suddeniy felt a wave

of intanza dread wash cver his mind. Futling the amuiel ints his samoiing pouch, he turned away from the
carkness. Ahead lay lighnt, the safety of the Rzfeigh lifz

. TO BE CONTINUED
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HIS DREAM IS OURS

"Living the Dream" was the theme of Ma.rtm Luther King Week, which culmi-
nated with an assembly on January 15.

Standing ovations were awarded Dr. Maurice Woodard for his stirring speech
and Mr. and Mrs. Charles James for their exciting rendition of "Greatest Iove
of A1l". The chorus sang, also, and poems were recited by Abel Johnscn, Reggie
Gilmer, Linetta Grant, Lonna Hendricks, and Carla Vallet.
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The Rollercoaster

by: Elisha Stewart L—(ﬂ:? @D,
14 e IA Planc
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It can be fun going on a rollercoaster N I
To be happy or ‘zzﬂ J, 1153
To feel free f-j

Just being you

It can also be depressing, going on a rollercoaster, alone,
' Just you
and
no one else

Just rolling alone.

That's what a friend is for, so you won't have
to ride that rollercoaster alone.



Ouestlon eof the Month
by Michelle Santlago

For thls month-s Issue, [ seacched far and wlde for a
guestlon that could show where pecple’s minds are now a
days’. It definttely proved to be Interesting!

Ouestlicn: [If you could be anything or any person In
the werld besides yourselE, what ¢r who would you bte?

-1'd llke to be TJ 30 I could be a "Rlch Boy".
Andre Rlchacrdson

-I-d want to be a book because you can’t judge It by
the cover.
Mc. Beers

-1’d want to be a star because |t |s unreachable and I
wouldn’t have to worry about problems.
ETaln Alcert

~I‘’d ilke to be a shower head in the glcls shower
rooms.
Bob MNelsen

-1"d 1lke to be Linda Evans Becausershe’s beaut!ful
even though sre’'s old.
Ellzabeth Verlgan

-1‘d want to be a blrd so I could fly.
Vicoleta Rulz

-1’d llke to be my dog Poppy because she’s spolled and
her only worries In life are when ske can eat and go pecp.-
Mrs. Christenscn

-1“d want to be a rainbow kbecause lt’s colerfut,
ceauktiful, perfect, and infinlte.
Kathy Hanoch

-5teve Harrlis, so l“d be rlch and make jammln’ tunes
and party all the time.
Mark Bledrzylkl

-I1’d be a billlonare and buy the whole world.
Beckl Frank

—_Arnold Schwarzenegoer so [ could have muchos muscles

and be rich livwe TJ.
Cralg Hearctly

-2 famcus singer so I could bring enjoyment to
everyone.
Mc. Paulln .
—Mlchae! Jordan because he gets fcur mllllon cdollars a

year and hes a great basketball player. )
Marlo Garcla

-1 would llke to be Michael J. Fox because I llke the

vay he acts and dresses.
Steve Lecan

-1-d Ilke to ce Andre Richardson, Cralg Heartly.
Chacles Thempson. ancd all the other "Rich Boys™ because they

can afford to buy Playboy underwear.
TJ Des HMarals

-1’d be the Santa Clause boxers I gave Bob for

Chrl!stmas so I could gee what they looked llke on him.
_ Donna Beaty

and last but not least., a dedlcatlon to that wonderfuli
English teacher, Mr. Hoge, who brlngs joy to our l1ives by
showlng us how 1lliterate we really are:

—We would all be trartendentallsts so we wouldn’t have

to worry about what soclety expects of us.
6th period Junler Honocs Engllsh class

Well, there you have 1t. 1f anyone has any lceas for
Questlon of the Month or any ldeas at all for the
Enightlife, please drop a note In the KEnlahtl!ife box 1ln the
maln hallway. Find out what your peers thlnk of any
"interestlng” questions you have.



VALEMNTINES
DEDICATIONS:

TC! Karen Lotz
FROM! Hanging On
Meet Me Half Way

TQ! Chris W, and Seannie McKenna
FROM! Dragon Wagon Qwner
Nightmares and You’re In the Army Mow!

TO: Bruebrack
FEOM: Seanie
I Wanna Be Your Man

TO: KX,
FROM! Bang
I Want You

TG The Dormies
FROM: "D
Let’s Have a Party

TO: J'as, Wen, R_ip Jo
FROM: "D"
Love Bites

TO! The Girls B’'Ball Squad
FROM: Ms..C
Take it to the Taop!

TOWunior Council
FROM: A Senator
Get your head out of bed,

TO: T.T,
FROM: The "OAKY BOYS"
Rich, Rich, Rich

TO! The Daky Boys
FROM: Blaze
Mentally Mad

TO: Bahe
I Love You!
FROM: Julie

TO! Carlos
You're Special!
FROM! Una Amiga

TO! Abel
I will always love yau!

FROM: Laonna

TO:! Kimmy
Hot Girl
FROM: Remember Frankie!

TO: Pato
Talk Dirty to me!* Ha! Ha!
FROM: GUESS!

TO! Kell
FROM! Gordi
Hot Love!!

TO! G.A.D

Hanging tough through the bad times makes the
goodtimes more special, You're great!
FROM! Yours Truly

TQO? Stacy
FROM! T,
Thinking about ya

TO: Oaky Boys Chuck and Skeet
FROM!: Blaze
Rebel without a pause

TO: Jennifer Bush
FROM: Cathy Hanoch
Friende forgver!t

TO! LEC Members 27-83
FROM! One of us
If you’re happy you know it,

TO: LEC Members 246-37
FRCM: Cne of us
We're the Champions

TO?! Beth
FREGM! Chuck
Always

TO: 8id, "@", Corey
FROM: Terrell
Bad Foy’s"!

TCH Kim
FROWMY 22
The Way You Make Me Feel
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TO: John Mabanta

Thank you for sharing your life with me, The times
we’ve shared have been the best!

Love you, Karen Allsup

TO! The Pencil Assasin

Ha! Thanks for drowning my pencil in the ketchup
container. You owe me $1,000,000.00 to cover
funeral costs! Have a rich Valentines DAy!

FROM: Who Else?

T Donra

Tow'ra crazy but I wuv you anyway. I want my
pencil and eraser tack-now!

FrOM: Cesperately seeking sardines!!

i Idr.ii-K:nna
FEOW M, D=3, Chris, and Jehn
.uH{fhurermy“

Hegitations
Cathy Roscoe

From whence did Terra come to be?
How long is an eternity?

Why must I die before I'm born?
Between these gquestions I am torn.

I could sit and think for hours
Gf the wonders we call "flowers,"
0f the faces people mask,

Cr of the questions children ask.

Is life just one big mystery,
Unsolved as yet but meant to be?
If it is, then man shall see
The answer in philosorhy.

I do. Do you?

by: Michelle Smith

Do you
Do you
Do you
Do you
Do you
Do you
Do you
Do you
I do..

know who I am?

know who you are?

look at the same star?

listen to the wind?

sing a sweet song?

hope for the best?

wish for a dream?

vwear silver tipped winged shoes?
Do you?
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SENIOR
Mariz Milliken

SFOTLIGHT
arnd Marie Mzabants
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tSerx sblrd

YiMov. 2, 1769

JIbN Seorpio

LEHT MOMENT {Going out amd having fun!
WORST MOMENT $Having & hesring problem

FET PFEEVEIFigaing out!

IDEAL CLEM!Someone with brown hair and
bhlue aves

AFTER GRAD. FLAMSIGo to school to  learn
Fashion merchandising

FAVORTTES?

SONG: "SHAKE YOUR LOVE"

T.M, SHOWIDunasty amd Together He Stand
QDQLL’THH Secret of my Success
Foopi0riental

FASTIMEIListenina to my walkman sno
watching T.V.

MAMEIKar]l Dekarraicua

LR 29, 1969

iUD]ﬁC JGN:Capricorn
LLBT(UFCDNING)MUNENT:1988—Graduation
WORST MOMENT IComing to Spain

FET PEEVE BT 3aners

IDEAL CLEMIA mModest bhahe!'!!

AFTER GRAD. FPLANSIGo to school ir
Northermn California, (Califormia State
University-Chicol, and study Buisiness
Administration ’
FAVYORITES?

SONG: "Four Some Soagar On HMe" by Def
Leppard

T, U. %HUH i1l Cosby Show

H1115 Cop II

_"“11ﬂ§_5k¢1n9 and tennlr



MARLZT VSREITY BASKETRAL!
by Andre Ricardzon

This ysar has started ofFf  well
with the Torrsizon Yrnights haszketkall
toam. Try outs o tha team
coczurred ths wask befgre Chrisgtmas
oresk, znd the final tsam, =slzci=s
Dy Cosch £akhan, conzizt=z ofg
Efevs Zorbksr
Zoztt TEaogry
Dorzald Christman
Matt Elayehsr
Fckart Jones
Sidney MzWillisms
Creaig Hzartly
Aley Fuosnt=zz
2rmgrez Richardzen
Tar=11 Willizm=
At RBivas
Crarl=s Thompsom
Sohn Raoberts
h= Howutchen -~ Marnagar

The team has hsd en . unoffi-iazl
camz with & Spanieh tsam in Alezla.
ThE THE Knighis wopm 1T:-172z, High
SECCrErs werz2: Te2eell Williams with
<7 points, 14 reScunfs, 1O assicst=,
=nd = Elozked =hatsy Andre
Fizhardson ith =e points, 7
Febounds, 146 aszsicte, and 1 blocksed
=hcty Draig Heartly with 18 points,

a3

18 restounds, P
Slocked shaots, rers in the
Game were Rohert Jones with B8
Feints, John Roberts with & points,
Crharles Thompson with & points, Ale:x
Fuentez with 13 points, Steve Barker
with 4 pocints.

and =

0

t rt
T
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T
e
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e+
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The t=2am is looking for a
winning s=ason, having won its
official cgames against FRota and
Zaragorz, C=n thsy win thea
Chamzicnship sgain? - That’™s the
guestion yet +g b2 answers=d.

Kris Eenthovn, Joho Mzhanta, :

Baaty, Michele Hznszhaw, Joi Woodard, Sirsna
Andraz, Heather and Brooke QOvnelas, and Kalze
Mariz,

Orly the top five boys and giriz in the schoo:
will travel to regicaals this spring to proud
rasreeent cur =choc!,

=i



"ZE" WRESTLIMG BEGINS
by Louis De Barricua

This year’s wrestling practice hegan January &
with a 90 minute weight-lifting workout, The first
practices were harder than expected. This gave
many people thoughts about quitting but these
thoughts were held back when Coach Caesar began
to talk (yell) about losers and quitters, *If you
CUIt now bacayse you can’t take a hard waorkout,
yew'll be guitting your whole life", This gave the
bays something to think abcut,

Hrestling is one of the hardast sparts there is,
and it takes a lot of mental and physical strength
to be good,

The only returnees are Daniel Strode (“59) and
Louis De Barricua (‘90), There are a few other
experiencad wrastlers like Miguel Santi (‘52), Moe
Mclecd (70, and Caezar Farpan ("#1),

2m locks pretty gocd. They're learning
asv ysar's mistakes, although last year’s
mistakes did nct stop the team from coming in
first place, Many of the wrestlers are
inexperienced, but by Regional. they’ll have
gncugh practice to have a fair chance against their
more  experianced oppenents. Only on  rare
cccassions do new wrestlers win their first couple
of matches, but after getting tired of defeat, they
svantually decide to do their own little beating,

Dr, O’'Neil, Caesar, and thres other very
experienced wrestlers, are coaching, They have a
whole lot to teach this year’s wrestlers and
ncpefully this year’s tezm will benefit in the best
pessible way,

HMatches are as follows!

Fabruary 1213 All schools at Torrejon.

February 1%-20 all schools at Zaragoza

March 4-5 all schools at Rota.

FCOTEALL ALL-STARS MAMED
by Beth Mangis

Mett Glayzsher, Corey Fox, Ancrs
Fichardson, 2nd Jchn Rcohberts o TJ7=
F=d football tesm; and Sinky
Buford, Willie Clark, Chris Mil==,
Erik Zchwalier, Zcob Nelson, Mik=
Clapp., Cherles Thompson, Craicg
Hea?fiey, and Do Dunmkle o=of the
chazmpicn white t2am wsr2 sa2lect=d
fzr 1727 A1l Contorsnc= Awarcs.

Czach=s==s from Rota, 282, ard T3

5 t=z=sms chozz  these tinz
for their cutstanding
cn o kth=2ir tsams.

S go. gLuys!!

1732 WOMEN'S BASKETBALL SEASON
by Bianca Sorola and Tahia Morris

Basretball is not only skills, but
detsrmination and dedicaticn toward the sport.
Through tough and tiring competiton during
trycuts, the new TJ "&2" Women’s Basketball team
has besn szlected, The selection was made by the
coachy, Mrs, Christenzon,

The Tzam:
Patricia Blockman
Jdennifer Blockman
Milagras Comer
Ther=sa Fuller
Cristina Gahan
Katrina Halloway
Tanya Hansen
Sylena Hendrix
Alaina Johnson
Rachelle Johnson
Angie Martinez
Ludmilla McCullough
Janeen Morris
Tahia Morris
Susanna Rojas
Michelle Santiago
Bianca Sarola
Lynette Williams
Manager! Nicole Dauntain

The team traveled to Rota duming the 29th and
20th of January. In spite of strenous effort, the
Torrejon girls lost all their games, GOOD LUCK
FOR REMAINDER OF THE SEASON! ~



NEW CHEERLEADING SQUAD
by Joi Woodard

"This is..it you guys."
The 1988 cheerleading squad
is getting ready for a new
basketball season.

Out of the 20 girls who
tried 'out only 8 were choosen.
They are as follows: Karen
Lots, Lonna Hendrix, Tara Spahr,
Luanne Flores, Linetta Grant,
Lori Bently, Nicole Ontero,

and Sis Gammon. Qut There

If you were at the tryouts by: Michelle Smith
of the Basketball cheerleaders,
then vou would know that trying I'm cut there...
out is no piece of cake. It is Come calling to me on the wind's tender breast.
tough competition!! If you do:

With the cheerleaders getting Our hearts will do the rest.
ready with their new basketball Somewhere waiting...
cheers, I'm sure this season will waiting...
be a great success. Students, Will you come?
faculty, and parents can help Ride on a silver cloud at night
cheer the basketball teams to As our hearts intertwine
victory. But our arms fight.

And the war pounds in our veins.
Man against woman;

CWEREMOLF And name against name.
Just waiting,
A5 i dream asleag Out there.

i=tart to fransform
i op=zn my mouth
new te=th are bovn
sharp as knives
cutting through flesh
killing my prey
laying them fo rest
i drink their biccd
it genoches my thivet
helr neck iz my target
1=lash it first
i close my eyes my
killing again and again
betraying my own kind
for that iz sin
i do not like this
so i leave in splace
there is no home for me
the forest is my palace
is this a dream
or iz it for real
tha werewolf doesn’t care
ha only knows how to
Tl

t

~Marces B, alamillo i



ENIGHTLIFE

PIDIWNMOKORNJEHORELFFYNRITYEY LE
,‘-ZFT‘-*FQ-'JYKDDRZf(RA'}'UZ'(,'(SGHﬂFKADRF Iife
Zf‘!JFIﬁFE?“.JELBF&U‘:’F*’\‘F‘QETSF‘.TT@HHR by: Scott Carrizales
SHGLIDRKIBRAACAL INPINARTSCS £BY
'EJ::CIX:L.‘JDQHECU’_{.QETEK‘EéEEVYSIU I wait for the day;
:"?RFDHF‘HFHCVBH@EZENEHVHF'JEQBXPT Time slowly rpasses
EF’E-QE_IS?“.DIZ*JSHHLINQDST‘JSSQH:’JQS But q_uickly %‘ades away.
U SSTIBIOSTHLIVYAXIIHNCORNYI
JIAAMPANYNCYFLRILATIVEDIFTIICEY Living for the moment
ZLVRHTCCDHNLREGNYYRTZRGLYETHYAQCA Taking that chance,
SHIACTTARNCENISAYUG T TIARE L dsYY When I find what I want
3'_'»).:'54SHEHDZTEEE'{ES?S':’EU':"TITL:(S I won't let it pass.,
SHE DL WBOLFHIINLOWSZAHPAUATNNAY
SHEGTIBRKUAAFDINFRIESDHNKCAY Y Holding on tightly
UV IHLRENPIITCIWLTINHIGNSSPSD -{-,ra_j_ning from pain,
AU ITECRERTROPLOISDINEGTHAKSGF T won't let it end -
355':1‘RDTCLEERVTRL.‘(GNIF':'-’Q'-H(.'(USE'J-‘E It's not Just a gane.
CLNRRUYRRAC Y YIFSS I I8 IBI0CKHSE :
FEIPMENMOFTASY YIBYDRINRIDD Behind in the score
FEVADEIEER IR AHS3ZHHRHFIDPET D Butnotd_ovmforthecoun‘t,
R ENEPRAMNAR T TS THATICAUNYNLIYS I cannot surrender
SVITMEITRTIR ETCS2CINAYSYEKD Thera's no room for doubt.
PYPMLTAYZETRI S HIYrRINZYHYITIG
HSCISETLONRLEN BEYROWMVONYHF I stare at the wall;
FLUDEAHITHRAILCHAHY S Y Y IHRLFFYA It's wide and so tall,
OB AFSEHIEULFJYRTRYNYEZNNHHESODD 3ut I must climb-get over
FUYCIIYISSTRADODY S Y YHIIEROPBK Or else slip and fall
APFIJIIIEIYTRRENSYF LEWHIZAHUH . )
AR JRRBELEIRLLYDEICFLIYUGIONSNDY I look in tke mirror

But who do I see?

Who is this person?

IN THE PUZILZ Who do I wish it to be?

Change always haprens;
I can't fall behind,
Living in the past
And losing my mind.

Love comes so quickly
And holds .on so long;

I can't let it brezk me
I have to be strong.

T Ty,
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EMIGHTS It feels so wonderful
PE Yhy can't it just last?
ROTE It feels so empty
SPORTS How can I get past?
TERDINESS
- TEACKERS Life goes in circles
TEMNIS And turns ‘round again,
. TRACE But then comes a corner
WRESTLING And never an end.
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