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"Illusions of Reality," contains many poems and 
' -' ' ' a kind of

emotion. Everyone uses some sort of emotion 
as a tool for producing art. The students who 
helped make this literary magazine possible 
provided great emotion in their work, and this 
shines through in the final product. I hope 
have provided an ' ' *' J ， 1
you, as the reader, will experience some sort of 
emotion with this year's literary magazine. In 
\class, I was very pleased with how the class 
worked, and they should be pleased with the 
work they have produced. I want to thank my 
class for getting involved as much as they did, 
and for their interest in the magazine. Finally. I 
want to thank the Upward Bound office staff, 
residential staff, academic and special interest 
teachers, and all of the students of the summer 
program. I am glad I had the opportunity to 
work with such an energetic group of people, 
and a group with a great deal of emotion.

Dream Woman 
__p  Dream
Rachel Tamalicki： American Flag . 
Karen Del Kanic： - ' 
A Bridger： 
Anonymous： 
Bilan Kibbler： 
Antonio Marcario： 
Lisa Madden：
Antonio Marcario： Time  
Antonio Marcario： Games  

Poor but Proud  
Summer Program.. 
Red Convertible ....

Joseph Gregorowicz Poems  
Julie Voelker： 〜一，， …
Alex Bash： 
Michael Valenti：
Angela Mazaika：

Right or Wrong.. 
Prose Woman … 
Obstacles

〜 ToF.P.M..
Kimberly Courtney： Grandmother 
Frank Stoodley： 八
Joseph Gregorowicz The Minor Detail 
Kimberly Courtney： Christmas  
Kimberly Courtney： Donna  
Brian Kibbler： Fatal Thinking .... 
Christopher Beleskl： Dav/n
Billy Harry： Lion





8
9

Love Sea of Love

us

get along, when you

Barb Roman

r 1(
Blind Vision of Love
As I gaze within your eyes.

Bernie Seeman

Brian Kibbler

I wonder what you hold so dear. 
My stomach fills with butterflies. 
As these v/onders may become clear.

Sometime our love changes, when a storm 
moves to sea

This Is when we don't
and I are arguing

My heart is torn apart, it's so hard not to cry
This is when the sea is at low tide

I hope your eyes show me what they hide. 
Which is more than v/hat I could see.
I hope your eyes show me what is inside, 
So I could love you to every degree.

You may be thinking of another man, 
Or of my secretive love.
You may be thinking of when life began, 
Or none of the above.

IVe realized a dream
I don't understand
Too far apart to bridge the distance 
Cause I laiow you'll soon discover 
I misunderstood
Your silence
I guess I'm all alone in Love
After everything
I can't imagine
I understood
I had it all

We must learn to live through these times 
Whether they are at high or low tides 
The sea is never ending 
This holds true for my love toward you

Our love is like the sea
It's changes constantly
The sea is calm, when everything between 

is all right
My heart Is filled with love for you
When the sea Is at high tide











In Love With Your Dreams, Not Me

I tried to warn you, but you were too proud

Bernie Seeman.

Eventually your wish was granted
Your dream of being on top of the world came true

I would of loved to congratulate you 
But that was something only the angels 
Were able to do

Too wrapped up in your dreams 
You were happy so it seemed 
But I knew the truth
I knew everything about you

You were a great and beautiful girl
The best in the world
Until you became mixed up with the wrong crowd

Jennifer Knight

Lwe Lost

20
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Dream

And replenishes my soul

Angela Mazaika , WUB '87, (Staff)

The sound of the wind 
Whistling through the trees 
The heavy smell of salt 
On the same breeze

The sound of the waves 
Crashing against the shore 
The heat of the sum 
Feeling like Pele's lore

In the same dream 
There is also a man 
To share my love of life 
And to hold my hand

In the still of the night 
In the bustle of day 
I find myself 
In a dream- far away...

But alas-it is time
To wake up from the dream 
For even the dream 
Is not as it seems.

As we walk into the moonlight 
Through the Big Valley trees 
He picks a flower 
And bends on one knee...

The coconut milk 
So clean, clear and cool 
Quenches my thirst

E
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Obstacles In Flying

you had taken a turn for the

Angela Mazaika, WUB '87, (Staff)

to keep our minds occupied, so we went fishing

I still feel guilty for having a good time

Moral： No matter what the obstacle, we should 
not let anything influence our goals and dreams.

Mike Valenti

Love,
Daddy's Little Girl

us to keep talking and tiy to sound cheery. We 
held hands, said a prayer, and said good-bye. " I

：-------- -- ：-----------J '.… 八一一二
and then left the room because it hurt my heart

in the airplane and see the world. I was able to 
see the land as a place of beauty, instead of the 
dark and gloomy air I was passing through at 
the time. The sun broke through the fog and 
brightened the land around it. I was able to 
witness the rolling hiDs and mountains.

I had an enjoyable ride in the airplane my 
first time, and I now continue flying, hoping to 
earn my private pilots license.

No matter if there is bad weather： rain, 
fog. or even snow, none of these things will 
stop me from flying. Just because there are 
obstacles in life, they should not really affect 
our goals. As is with fog. Obstacles vdll come 
and they will go.

already died. I couldn't stop the tears, I didn't 
even tiy.
I It has been eight years since that day and 

all of my heart and soul.

Once the fog had cleared, I was able to fly 
in the airplane and see the world. I was able to 
see the land as a place of beauty, instead of the- '" x '二--- L ”

broke through the fog and

told you I loved you and didn't want you to die, 

to watch-sad, angry feelings of why?!?% filled 
me.

I remember the day so clearly. I was at 
the camper with everyone else. We were trying 

一;--—* … x ,-二 ----- _____ 1 2，一

and had a Bar B-Q and laughed and played.
' I still feel guilty for having a good time 
that day. You never left my

mind, but for a tiny span of time, you were 
pushed aside.
And then a little old man came to us with a 
message. He told us to go back to town because 
you had taken a turn for the worse. The 
laughter stopped.

It was late when we arrived at the 
hospital. I could feel the tears welling up in my 
eyes as I walked into your room. Mommy was at 
your side and was fighting back tears. The

I drifted off into an i T：~
dream I had was of you. It was veiy vivid. You 
一,耳 ~ * 1 me to be strong.

As my sister woke me up, I was crying. I 
told her my dream and she told me that I must 
have overheard them talking because you had

I still remember and I still ciy. I miss you with

eyes as I walked into your room. Mommy was at

doctor said you could probably hear us. He told 
to keep talking and tiy to sound cheeiy. We

uneasy sleep. The

said good-bye to me and told 
and that you loved me.
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Cutting the Cake

Grandmother

she is to me. Frank Stoodley

Kim Courtney

was
given the chance to tell my

the punchline 
mashed potatoes.

so t 。
how much she means to me.

Well, days went by and

〜 _ was
I was the hardest. She was 
only 15% of her own oxygen.

was up. 
swarm ~

My mother told me the news about my 
grandmother. At first, I was shocked. I could 
not believe that my Grandma, a person I loved 
very dearly, was at the hospital in Critical 
condition. She was the victim of sudden 
congestion heart failure. I asked myself so 
many times why it had to be her. I finally 
decided that there could be no one answer for 
this. Only time could and would tell her fate. 
Was she to live or die? I could only pray.

The first night that my grandmother 
in the hospital ''' '
functioning on ( ―
The rest of the oxygen which she received 'was 
from an oxygen tank by the side of her bed. At 
this point. I felt helpless. Suddenly. I just 
wished that my Grandma would get better again 
--that I could be given the chance to tell her

_ - no change had
occurred in her condition. One night, we 
received a phone call from my Aunt. All of us at 

匕二二二~二worse. But, to our 
'.」二p …，we had learned that 
Grandma was moved from the Critical Care Unit

My friends and I were sitting in the 
cafeteria. We were talking about how bad the 
food tastes today. Brian, sitting across from me, 
started to tell a joke. We were all waiting for 

' until he got hit with some
The scums at the table next 

to ours decided to have a little fun today.
Brian got up and flung back some cake. 

We hit the hugest of the bunch right in the face. 
Our table and others started to laugh and point 
at the kid. He got up and started to yell but 
couldn't be heard with all of the laughter. We 
didn't know what he said nor did we care.

Somehow I knew that something .
I watched Brian go to his locker. A swarm of 
kids like bumblebees followed behind. Joe 
Cake, the kid that got hit with the food, chased 
Brian and pushed him against the locker. They 
started to rumble! Blood flowed from Joe 
Cake's swollen nose： Brian clearly had him beat. 
The crowd cheered. "Bake me a cake ...Bake me 
a cake."

This made Brian fall to the ground with 
laughter. Joe Cake pulled out a knife and jabbed 
the champ. Brian, bleeding from his near-fatal 
wound, miraculously grabbed the knife and used 
it for icing the Cake.

When Brian testified in court he answered 
the main question by saying "I guess the saying 
is true： You can't cut the cake and eat it too.11

my house feared the 
happiness and delight,

to a Step-Down Unit. It was a miracle! She had 
pulled through for now. The worst part 
over. I was g；…二〜 L心口― 〜二：： 
Grandma how much I love her and how special
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The Baby Rear's Christmas

The Minor Detail

man

city. He saw

took her away, and Peter was refunded for the damages

EVEN MRS. GOOBER!

Joe Gregorowlcz
Kim. Courtney

This is for all 
of the curious 
little children that 
live In this vague world I

confrontation about leaving without permission. This 
baby bear's first and last Christmas party that he

'京? In the sink with the IniUals M.G. The 
he knew who had those initials was 

Marian Goober. I ~ ，一.，,

r. It was 
be found.

to see Mrs. 
the porch.Goober. When they got there, Mrs. Goober was

was l cuiu ouiawiijr, axxu x —-
that this was the arsonist. After forcing her to drink Peter s

~ . c. « ___ 4__ + ic crHer

口s + — “5 "5j w 35….Peter said "Why
didn't you tell the manager?" She replied, "OopsK They 
took her away, and Peter was refunded for the damages to 
his house and workplace. They all basically lived happily 
ever after...

二二 二 in and took him away because the police 
neighbors were very suspicious of him.,, 封

and most courteous person ever to set loot m tne Kmdly 
diner. One day, the business fell in ruin, and all of her 
dreams urre lost. Then and there he knew he would have to 
find the arsonist himself. He used to be a 吁曾 
himself before he came to work. Some people tiiink that he 
started the arson fires." ' 
went into L—— 
broken coffee mug 
only person 匕-: 
Marian Goober. 鼠・—祥… “ -- -------- ---」
how much she liked coffee. He decided to pay a visit.
The police barged in e—------- -------------
and the neighbors were very suspicious of him. 封___

He sat in Jail quietly until his mother paid the fines. 
He finally convinced his mother to take him tc *** MrR 
3〜-二二—，：二C二on _ 
She was short and scrawny, and Peter's mother was sure 

... .. - . . — «• . - ■____

coflee, she confessed. She arsoned the restaurant in order 
not to taste that horrible cofiee again. 一— 小」：:

Once upon a time, there was a little diner in the 
middle of nowhere. Peter, a hard-working man, was a 
waiter at this fine restaurant. Mrs. r
this morning for her usual cup of coffee.

- —-Dus person ever to seL----------
the business fell in ruin, and all of

Once upon a time, a little baby bear lived in the 
forest with his parents. He was very curious. While being 
curious, he also loved being adventurous. So. one day early 
in the morning, he decided to leave and explore t；〜 
surrounding areas. Meanwhile, mother bear was looking 
for him.

It was beginning to get later in the d; 
almost nightfell. Baby bear was still nowhere t， 
Mama bear was beginning to become frantic. So, Papa bear 
decided he'd leave and go out to search for baby bear.

At this time, baby bear was nearing the '' 
all of these weird things. He wondered what all of the neat 
stuff around him was. Little did he know that It was now 
Christmas time and great celebrations were presently In 
occurrence.

All of a sudden, baby bear was surrounded by 
humans. He thought that he was doomed for sure. But, they 
invited him Into their house for a Christmas party. He 
wondered whether he should or shouldn't go inside. Baby 
bear finally went inside the house.

After looking all over the forest and not finding 
baby, Papa bear headed home to Mama. At the same time, 
baby bear was leaving the Christmas party to return to his 
den. The humans wished him well and a safe trip back.

When baby bear approached his den, he decided 
never to leave it again. He concluded that there was a lesson 
to be taught and learned. It is better to be unadventurous 
then to be too adventurous and have to face your parents for 

was  
would attend.

diner. One day,

the arsonist himself. He used to be a^rough^
二,—tv »¥G*K. —一~ r—x—------ 口
C fires. He decided to look for clues. He 
the kitchen and snooped around. He found a

.. .. n Th»»

f “g  Mrs.
He^didn't believe it at first, but he knew

Once upon a time, there was

Mrs. Goober came in again 
二*n. She was the nicest 
to set foot in the kindly



overjoyed with excitement

boyfriend Derick. Derick

He kept thinking and thinking of any clue
Kim Courtney

Fatal Thinking
It was his

She

because she was ashamed of the baby. It

fbr her and the child. They were both young. If she couldn't

dream of all the happy times she had shared together with
Derick. The laughter, the fun, it all seemed like it so long

It was just a night-

Brlan Kibblerleaving. But, It stUl didn't 
least, not yet!

tried to, she could not bring herself 
to tell him about the baby she was carrying." ''
chUd!

loved. Derick was a 
But. as much as she E

4 9

seemed as If the
It felt so good for

ago and so far way.
「 Donna suddenly was av/aken. She now knew what

amazed with the news . The two of 
together as

When Donna phoned Derick, It 
■ , " - '---------wered. -------- „

pleased to hear from her

All I did was close my 
it to happen. The car 1

of her was still afraid to 
_r leaving him.

« .三二二二a told Derick the truth. 
At first, he was expressionless. She thought that he was 
upset. But, in feet It was the other way-------- 口°

一，—.xj. t如 ncv,~ . The two of thei
d husband and wife waiting for the arrival of the

birth of their baby.

around. He was 
:m decided to live

?h, how she wished she could tell him htfr true reason for 
—“ f  seem like the right time. At

Eveiy time she would think of telling Derick about 
the baby, something always came up to distract her. After 
many agonizing thoughts, she made her final decision. She 
knew what she must do.

This is how she found herself on the airplane, 
needed to get as far away from Derick as possible. It wasn't 
because she was ashamed of the baby. It was just that she 
didn't want Derick to have the burden of being responsible 

N ・ J — — J —  , - ____ —，t

live her life to the fullest, then she felt that at least he 
should be able to.
j Slowly, Donna fell Into a deep sleep. She began to

 "This 
shouldn't be happening to me". I thought. 
---  --- • — eyes and wait for 

1U ~ “项~ hit me so hard 
that I flew to the other side of the road. 
I didn't feel any pain and I didn't know 
why. Am I paralyzed or am I...
dead? Why am I thinking so negatively? 
I could be perfectly fine and just have

this event over 
couldn't figure out what 
me. E----
I was not worth) 
am doing it agaLi. * =… 
I died. I h…二------- 
opened my eyes and I was in bed. 
It was my room. It j--* ° "悟卜一 
mare but it seemed so real. I am so 
happy that It was Just a dream.

48 Donna

* One of the most Important people in her liie was her 
boyfriend Derick. Derick was a distinguished mechanic. 
He did his best to tiy and make a living for himself. 
Evexyone knew how much he loved Donna and her him. 
That's why everyone was so shocked when Donna 
disappeared without a word to Derick or anyone. Where 
had she gone to and why? Why would she leave town 
without a word?

Derick could only wonder where Donna had gone to. 
He kept thinking and thinking of any clue as to her 
whereabouts. But he could find none. Was she dead or 
alive? God! Where could she be?

As she flew across the sky, The miles began to pass. 
Donna pondered on how far away she was from the man she 
, '〜• , 五 great guy and she loved him dearly,

had t ' ' • ■' ''

she must do. The minute she gets off the plane, she decided, 
would be when she would caU Derick to tell him that she 
was all right. She owed him at least that much. Didn't she?

Ing that she was okay. At this time, Donna Knew mat 
aust return home to Derick to tell him about the baby, 
couldn't take the pain of possibly losing him forever

Derick was waiting for Donna at the airport when 
her light arrived. His eyes were c J "Ji, 
when him and Donna embraced.
As much as Donna was happy, paj
tell Derick the true reason for her

After a few days had passed, Donna

In a small town community there lived a young 
woman named Donna. She had everything going for her. 
Strong, independent, friendly, outgoing, daring, and 
adventurous. That just about describes her. Despite some 
downfall, for the most part she was accepted by others for 
the person that she was.

phone rang forever before he answerer 
her to hear his voice. He was so『上工 
knowing that she was okay. At this time, Donna^knew that 
she mt " " " *
She c_ 
over her own stupidity.

It was a scary situation when I 
saw the car coming toward me.

and wait for

dead? Why am

few scratches and bruises. I played 
and over in my head. I 

g : 二 t was wrong with
It was getting hot, very hot. Maybe 

t v. crthy of going to heaven. I 
g It again. I am thinking that 
have to think positively. I



50 Dawn

The

There's about a dozen patrons in the bar. A group of

about his fiancee.

Chris Beleskl

the full moon. But Karyan could see Just as well as any 
ether time.

The larger man was sticking to the back alleys, for a

5 1
The clouds have temporarily obscured the light of 

the full moon. But Karyan could see Just as well as any 
other time.

r fiancee, he 
arrives at his

cloaked man.
"My name Is Torlanna, v/hat's yours?"

，一_ q〜_______ .. 一匕•一一 ，_______

a whisper. ' u

pub.
- _ o =… — ____________ — ___ . _ d > in a

comer, and an elven bard sitting by the Are played a flute 
for the customers of the bar.

The bar Is brightly lit despite the gloom outside, 
scents of ale and mutton are heavy in the air.

to entertain some
- -------- —• “.v 9 iolvi me 5g man at the bar

gets up and leaves, Karyan quickly rises and follows.

Inwardly the stranger winces at the sight. In one 
few unruly sailors were playing cards. None of this 

any--------- - 匕匕 _一
It was on the large man at the bar that he focused his 

attention as he sits down at a table across the room. The 
stranger hears the big man complaining to the barkeeper

,,After a v/hile the bard stops playing and approaches the

In the dark streets of the fishing village, Reabt, a 
lene, cloaked figure walks lost in his thoughts, not aware of 
: 二一-- ------ - EiArMht. He doesn't fear the rogues

he fear the wolves that often

concern to him.
on the large man

Jhe'fect that it's past midnight. He doesn't fear the rogues 
hiding in the alleys, nor does ' - 土…“ ，——。
rava萨 the village after dark.

He's not aware of the chilling fog that has blanketed 
ths streets. He doesn't feel the cold drizzle that's falling. 
Ths moon is full, but that doesn't bother him in the least. 
He makes no sound as he wanders the streets while the 
village sleeps. 

° Finally after hours without rest he stops in front of 
rhe village's chapel. Staring at the central spire with its 
cross silhouetted against the moon, a single dark tear rolls 
do%-n his cheek. The figure wipes away the tear and 
continues on, a sense of profound longing in his cold heart.

On he walks, this time with a set destination. He 
visit the pub down by the docks. When he gets there 

he stops outside and waits as one of the patrons leaves. The 
S^ure stares Intently into the other man's eyes, and after a 
long silent moment, the drunken fisherman says, "Please, 
enter and warm thy spiritl"

The dark figure smiles icily and walks into the ] 
A young gypsy boy dressed in rags was juggling knives

, --------—-a 八 wwuju wc vest 2
°t?cr patron Instead. Moments later the big man
Pets tin anrl tz  ... . ,

man of his size has little to fear from rogues and thieves. 
But there are things more sinister In the dark.

The only thing I'm afraid of Is my 
thought to himself. After a few moments he t 
front door and realizes he has lost his keys. As he starts 
searching his pockets he hears someone speak.

"Need some help?" asks a quiet voice. A cloud passes 
from in front of the moon. In the distance the sound of a 
wolf howling is heard. Looking up the large man sees a 
dark figure In front of him.

"I just lost my keys, that's all. My Lord!" the big man 
shrieked You cast no sha..."

He doesn't get the chance to finish his sentence. 
With the speed of something unnatural. Karyan's hand 
grasps the man's neck like a vice. Despite his great 
strength, the man's struggle Is futile.

Putting his other hand over the man's face, Karyan 
rips into his neck and begins gulping the red fluid pouring 
from the wound. Kaiyan can feel the power of the Immortal 
undead course through him as he feeds. To his senses it Is 
the purest of ecstasies, one that a mortal could never even 
imagine. To his mind, however, It's the most painful of 
tortures. In spite of the ecstacy he despises and loathes 
everything about this ghastly ritual. But feed he must and 
feed he would. Such was his curse.

It Is nearing dawn and once again the cloaked figure 
is in front of the chapel. But this time he is on his knees 
weeping his crimson tears of blood freely. He will never see 
the beauty of the Inside of a church again. He will never 
behold another sunrise.

For him there can be no pity, however, such is his 
curse. No one will ever understand him. No one can ever 
know what kind of hell he lives every night.

But "no more" the figure thinks to himself. He won't 
cany on this dismal existence. He will see the sun rise one 
last time.

As the first rays of dawn permeate the heavens, 
Karyan makes no attempt to find shelter. He has stopped 
crying, for he knows in his black, unbeating heart that 
soon

adventurers sat at one table, one of which bears the garb of 
a cleric. Inwardly the stranger winces at the sight. , 
comer a「 '----- •* * 、 —
was of ；

l 'Kaiyan*, says the figure, his voice barely more than

,"A good evening to you, sir Kaiyan. Care to hear 
another tunc?"

"Leave." Is the figure's reply.

一 — The bard decides It would be best

for he knows in his black, unbeating heart 
:will finally rest, as he should have long ago.
This mom in Realot everyone Is too busy trying to 

figure out who killed one of the sailors last night to notice 
the large pile of ash sitting on the cobble stone street In 
front of the village chapel.
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