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-Hello babysitters clubl

-Go outside

-Hold on

-Are you coming?

-Yes, I'm coming.

I hung up the phone and said, “No I'm not!”
-RM




Cace Upon a_Time there wios o tou named  Jobe

And everydoy. e does dance competitions titth s nomies.
Unkil Ove day. Joke won. the doNce Corapertion.
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To the younger me,

The dresms you wished for took a long time 1o happened, but it heppened and
I'm proud of my vounger salf.

All the things you dreamed of came true and a lot more.

And I just vrant to sgy don’t give up what you dream.

No matter how much you want o quit, just don’t give up.

It might be hard at first, but just don'i give up because in the end

you're going to be happy.

Hope you have a wonderful life,

from T

To my future self,

Thank you for telling me about everything that happened. I just got to remember
10 keep going. You taught me & lot and I'm very thankful that you teach me
Whings and I'm just wondering if one day you can help me again.

['m very happy that you got to tell me about me, but older.
Now I'm ready for the things that are going to happened in my life.

You taught me o be grateful and more open to life,
Hope you have a wonderful time. Hope you get this letter,

From,
T



Hey R,
[ am fifty years old, and I am writing to you when you are thirteen.
Right now, you are bored all the time, but things will get better.

When you are older you will have eight kids. Their names are
Matel, Saraly, Beaei, Auta, Luciana, Tommy Samoily, and Emit!
You are going to be & great mom.

As & treat you should get some taki chips, and & new phone.
Then you ean call your friend and cousins.

[ hope you g0 on a plane and se2 your cousins and your best-friends!
When you grow up you are going 1o be & great person.
See ya later,

From,
R
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Bernard Williams. Powers : Shape shitting.
Age:2I5 y/o. quﬁf h‘,ﬂns;

R . Loves fo s :
m‘. teql chickens

Fav food - Chickens

Worst ’Fnod : Srirachg .
2 Bigest wevet ne

murders & Kidna
animals at his Jﬂg&

¥ he hates people . He loves Shave shidtinn

-MN
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In an old hospital on the third floor, there is a nun,
She is scary because she is a nun.
We don't usually go on the third floor because there is the nun there,
but one day we did.

[ got hurt, my hair got pulled and my arms were put behind my back.
I eried. T got mad and I punched the wall.
And then we went to the deck outside. We went back inside.
Someone pressed the third floor on the elevator,
and we returned.
The third floor was a mess and we went outside for a bit.
And then we pushed the third floor again, and it was clean already.
[ went to the washroom and it was already cleaned and there
in the hallway beside the room, there was a hole in the wall.
On the third floor thers were lots of holes in the wall,

I punched the nun, and she got mad, and she paid backed me.
She got mad and punched me.
And then I pulled her hair, and then we stopped.

The next morning I pressed the third floor again.
I said hi to the nun and we stopped fighting.
-RM
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My name is Angle and my best friend is Janice.

Angie- Hi
Janice- Hello, what's up?
Angie- You wanna follow hunting?
Janice- Yes, | wanna follow
Angie- Pack your stuff
Janice- Who's gonna follow us?
Angie- My mom and my little brother and my big sister and my dad.
Janice- Okay yay!
Angie- Let's go we have to go now.
Janice- Okay. Who's gonna piek us up?
Angie- My mom
Janice- My aunt! Finally I'm gonna see my aunt!

The End
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¥ Fiction .

Jomes :
Ringing :’!ﬂn‘tts Hello? /Mt Hey Bro. / Jome: Hey Sis.
uq:od'f‘ T \jeQ, ﬂl.\f.jﬂfr‘ﬁ%_. mmn, Aoyt
S

}hu‘r doy I..Un...)d V' Sor M lonying)
jnmts Stop C.r NiNG, 5SS, 11's q.mm e okon! ‘}

P NOY IS m’t 9oING, #abcg‘.a{.u\{ you died , James!
Hum i that gpin ﬂ € okaN!? You' were oo uo
die . Jou hod o life oneod oF you. (orging) Hmtlgﬁﬁmf
Jomes: | foue upy, Sis, Take core di UOUrsRIE . Tell Mn ang
Dod and my Gf | love them ok s, | iove you M- 1/
M ok, ) usilll | love you Bro! / Jomes: M I Sorry
God Said H was Time fogp.” | love you W\ = beep beep

beepbeep. 1 hung Up Crpng .

| think ]ﬂnﬁ wos ’rrq;nq Yo ’rc\'iwu s 'm.i*t message .

-MN
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Nun-Hello?

RM-Hi

Nun- Are you going to come?

RM- Sure, where are you?

Nurn- I'm on the third floor.

RM- I'm in the washroom on the third floor. Are you coming?
Nun- I'm coming.

The nun came and gave me a bruse. I eried. Then [ went outside
and then she broke my brush. I got tangles in my hair and

[ shaved my hair. And then the next day I found my brush

and luckly my hair grew back. I phoned the nun back and

[ sweared to her

Nun- I'm going to fight you.
RM- Make me,
Nun- Ok, I'm going to try to come to you!

She came. She gave me a bruise
and so I black eyed her.
And she pulled my hair,
[ said bye and told her

she was weird and rude.

-RM
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- Pear Jim, My buddy.
I hope_recieved this
L T*uuhumun for U,
A gi}. He had a
K-nife towerds a

human Who has a big
butt and a big head .

| can't deal with him



When I was a young girl, I saw my aunt getting beaten up. She was across
the street, she was drunk, her head was bleeding, her arm was broken.
She came to our place to tell us to call the ambulance, but everyone was
sleeping, but I was awake. I didn't know what to do, [ was scared.

I didn't want to open the door. She was screaming and erying to tell us

to open the door. My sister woke up and she brought my aunt in,

I was seared [ didn't want her to get hurt agian. Thas guy that tried coming
in our house, he told her he wanted to kill her. We told him to get away.

We told him we were going t0 call the cops. But he didn't listen.

And he got mad, so he broke the window. We had to call the cops on him
and he got arrested. [ told the cops what happened. I was scared and I didnt
want to stay around there,

When he got out, we were scared.We told her she could stay at our place go
he cowldn't come in. He tried coming to our place and we had to call the
cops multiple times. he wanted to kill her becaue she wanted to break up
with him and buy a new house. But he thought that she was moving to a
new house becauss he thought seh was with a different person.

He got kicked out of Kuujjuarapik, and he can't go thers anymore.

[ felt relieved, I felt like I was safe. [ felt happy that he was gone.
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It was when I was five and [ was going to school and there was a guy that
wold me if [ wanted a candy, and I said yes.

He brought me to a shack, and he tried to rape me. I was scared and I kept
yelling. I told him to stop, and I just want to go, but he insisted, and I didn’t
want to and I kept erying and asking for help. After thal happened, he let me
out and I didn's know what to do and I didn’t know where to go.

So, I just went to school and I was crying and they asked what's wrong.

[ didn't tell them and later that day, [ tried going home and [ saw the same guy
and I was scared to be near him. And when I went home, I told my sister.

She didn’ really pay attention. She didn't do anything about it.

Five years later, [ told someone, and they called the cops, and [ had to go to

to court. [ didn't really want to tell them what happened, but I had to.

And when I did, they said he's going to be there for a long time.

A couple years later, 1 saw him, and he was drunk, and he wes asking me 10

do it and I said no, and I ran home.

My sister saw me out of breath and said what's wrong? I told her he was
outside and she went to go check. She told me “Why is he there?” and
“Why did he come back?

Se, I had to get & restraining order, and he never wen: close to me or

my family again. T
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