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Foreword from the Director

The Johnson Public Library is pleased to present this beautiful
anthology of work by young authors from our community. We are so grateful
for their creativity and for allowing us to share this work with all who visit
the library. The idea of sharing personal stories, poems, and narratives can be
daunting, and this is truly an act of selfless bravery. The Library promises, as
an institution, to remain a safe space for freedom of expression, ideas, and
stories that represent all walks of life and points of view. We hope that you
enjoy this offering just as much as our staff enjoyed working with this group
of talented writers.

Tara Cooper
Director
Johnson Public Library






Foreword from Ms. Mari

The publication of Johnson Public Library’s first anthology by
Hackensack's creative youth is a real cause for celebration. It provides
a glimpse into the immense talent that this community holds. Here are
stories written by students who have challenged themselves to express
their imaginations, individuality and artistry.

I am very proud of the writers who have contributed their views to this
book. They have offered pieces that range from humorous and playful
to heartfelt and thought-provoking. As you read through them, I hope
the content encourages you to explore the side of you that is creative,
different and meaningful.

Mari Zigas
Head of Children's Services

Johnson Public Library



Zelica Bligen

Zelica Zaire Bligen, also known as Zeli, is a 3rd generation
Anguillian-American. Since birth, Zelica’s late grandfather used to say
that "she was a pen already writing.” Writing makes her feel excited
and transports her to an alternate reality. Zelica’s mission is to
celebrate individuality and create art for children all over the world.



Hiding In Loveable Darkness

We hid in our secret hiding place in the darkness.
The stars shining a spotlight above us,

Making the secret hiding spot obvious.

We opened the only object in the room. A door!
And what do we find in that door?

Darkness.

Darkness left.

Darkness right.

Darkness everywhere.

And what do we find in between that darkness?

How we love this love!



Michelle Darakhovich

Mikhalina Darakhovich is 9 years old. Born in Belarus, she embarked
on a new chapter when her family moved to the USA when she was 5
years old. Mikhalina's love for reading and writing short stories and
poems blossomed from a young age, capturing her vivid imagination
and boundless creativity.

Aside from her literary pursuits, Mikhalina leads an active life. She
excels in gymnastics and swimming, showcasing her dedication and
determination. Mikhalina has a strong bond with her little brother
Michael. Their special sibling connection adds warmth to her life.

Beyond her sports and writing, Mikhalina has a penchant for adventure
and family activities. She finds joy in horseback riding, indulging in
family picnics, fishing trips, kayaking escapades, and exhilarating bike
rides. Mikhalina's zest for life and diverse interests make her a
remarkable young author with a promising future ahead.



Noise

‘Bam Bam Bam, Bom” go the fireworks
At the dining Table, “Clang” go the forks
“‘Boom” goes the thunder
“‘Meow” goes the cat
“Baa” goes the sheep and
“Squeak” goes the rat
The birdie says “l love you”

And the rooster says
“Cockle doodle doo!”




Reese Dawson

Reese Dawson is a five year old awesome big sister. She likes reading,
drawing, swimming, and playing. She also enjoys watching the
Beginners Bible, miniature food and other cooking videos on
YouTube. Reese is described as a caring, excitable, and energetic little
girl. She is always thankful to God for her family.
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Ben and the Pain

A long, long time ago there was a little boy who really loved
strawberries, bananas, and blueberries. He really loved to learn and
was a phenomenal listener in his class. He also loved his parents so
much that he went everywhere with them. He knew his numbers, how
to add and subtract because he liked mathematics. But what he liked
most of all was to read.

Just like me!

One day when he was at school he fell and got a boo-boo that was
bleeding. So his mom, who was a doctor, gave him a band aide and a
kiss. She said he would be healed in ten days. He was so surprised and
had a surprised face, Ben, that’s his name, boo-boo hurt so much that
he walked on his tippy toes and was wobbling when he tried to walk.
He could not play basketball! He was healed because he had lots of
smoothies everyday with his favorite fruits. He also made fancy
triangle fruits to put in his cup. He was very happy that he was better
and could play basketball!
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Jillian Jackson

Jillian Jiara Jackson is 6 years old and heading to the first grade. She
loves exploring the outdoors, asking questions, and reading. She likes
to look at books for inspiration to create characters and books of her
own. Her favorite books are the ‘Ivy and Bean’ series. Jillian is also
inspired by her favorite podcast, “Wow in the World’, where she learns
lots of science facts.
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Nature

You look around yourself
And you see

Bees pollinating flowers

And pandas chewing bamboo
Say something
They can hear you
You see trees singing in the breeze
You see bunnies hopping along the path

And you know just what to say

Since you won’t be coming back
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Christian Lopez
P

Christian Lopez is an 11 year old Colombian-American boy. He was
born in Manhattan and currently resides in New Jersey. He loves
animals, science, family, food, video games, and drawing potatoes.
Christian would like to thank Mr. Jackson of Nellie K. Parker School
for encouraging him to pursue his love of writing. Christian would also
like to thank his family.
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Ayesha Mohamed

Hi I’'m Ayesha! Here are some things I like: COLOR: purple FOOD:
pizza FAV YOUTUBER: cookieswirlc FAV THING TO DO: GO
OUTSIDE! What got me into writing was my love of stories. My
teacher told me lots of stories! She sometimes lets us make our OWN
STORY! This got me REALLY interested! The very first story I wrote
was about camping, the beach, and things I did over the summer! [
wrote lots of stories before the competition but now let's talk about my
competition book! “The friendly alien who came to earth”! It’s a story
about an alien named Goop who was completely lost on earth! Why?
Because Goop STOLE his parent spaceship! He didn’t know what to
do so.... well.... he stole! Soon after he met a boy named Oliver who
turned things around. Goop paid and was nice! Soon his parents
needed Goop to come back! However, Oliver gave Goop a picture to
remember him by! And 20 years later a spaceship landed on the moon.
Can you guess who it was? OLIVER!! Back to reunite with his old
friend!

24



A Friendly Alien Who Came To Earth

Once upon a time there was an alien whose name was Goop. He was good at
lots of things. Especially being sneaky. One day Goop had nothing to do.
Then he saw his parents' spaceship. He knew he was good at lots of things so
he thought I must be good at driving too. So Goop got into the spaceship.

Then he started driving then he hit a button. The ship went crazy then he
crashed on earth then he got off it was a whole new world .To him he didn’t
know what to do so he took things from shops for weeks the shop owners
were mad .And he was scared but one day . There was a boy his name was
Bobby he wanted to help but at first Goop was scared Bobby took Goop. But
as years passed Bobby taught Goop stuff like how to play and to clean and to
be nice and to talk .finally feels part of the world. People were nice to him
and Goop pays for stuff.

After years passed, one day a spaceship landed on earth people thought it
was a coincidence. But when Bobby saw he knew it was Goop's parents.
Goop walked outside goop ran for a hug Bobby wanted one more day with
Goop. And his parents Bobby took Goop and his parents to the carnival and
movies and they went to the park and the store. Goop's parents now know
that Bobby is a good person. Then Bobby went up to Goop. He gave a
necklace from the store to Goop so the Goop can remember bobby. Goop
looked up at bobby. “Don’t worry I paid for it” Bobby said. Goop’s parents
then got in the spaceship and went back home. Goop was sad but knew he
would remember Bobby forever.
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My name is Shafeeqa and I'm in 6th grade! I'm 11 years old and I
wrote “the story about life.” It’s a poem I wrote about growing up. The
poem follows a 7 year old girl through her birthdays. It shows various
life events like marriage, moving out, and becoming a parent! The
poem comes to an end when the girl is slowly fading away. I wrote
this poem to challenge myself. This poem is much different from other
poems I write. “Why?” you may ask. It’s because most poems I write
are about me. This poem helped improve my ability to look at a
different perspective. Finally, I’ll close my all about me with some
things I like: dance, art, writing, music, science, and reading!

Thank you for reading!
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The Story of Life

Tomorrow is my seventh birthday so when somebody ask
me my age I’ll hold up two hands with a smile on my face

Tomorrow is my tenth birthday double digits my parents
say when someone ask my age I’ll say 10 with a smile on
my face

Tomorrow is my thirteenth birthday being a teen must feel
great I simply cannot wait

Tomorrow is my sixteenth birthday my candles will
barely fit the cake we’ll have to buy those big gold
balloons instead to celebrate

Tomorrow is my twentieth birthday that makes me feel
old when somebody ask me my age I’ll be a young adult

Tomorrow is my thirtieth birthday I thought that was cool
if people ask me my age it would be considered rude

Tomorrow is my fortieth birthday I can’t wait my
daughter will insist we buy a cake

Tomorrow is my fiftieth birthday and my muscles ache
however, my daughter still buys balloons that put a smile
on my face

Tomorrow is my sixtieth birthday and I can’t wait, for
tomorrow’s the day my daughter eats her wedding cake

Tomorrow is my seventieth birthday I almost lost count
my house is full of boxes as my daughter’s moving out

Tomorrow is my eightieth birthday that makes me feel old

I remember when I was still a young adult
27



Tomorrow is my ninetieth birthday I fear this poem is
coming to an end and now I want to do this all over again

My daughter comes to say goodbye, tears streaming down

her face I hold her hand and say “this is just the story of
life don’t let it bring tears to your eyes”

THE END! @
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Rafael Niquén

Hola, soy Rafael Matias Niquén Infantes de Lima - Pert (4

Tengo una hermosa familia, mi papd, mi mama y mi hermano mayor
Mario A%

Empez¢ a escribir desde los 7 afios de edad y de momento he escrito
un total de 6 libros #

Espero que les agrade mi libro "SEGUNDAS OPORTUNIDADES"

-

La cual se la dedico a todos ustedes y en especial a mi familia v

29






Segundas Oportunidades

En una pequeiia ciudad de Minnesota, vivia Jack, un universitario
comun que se habia independizado hace 4 afios, ya que la universidad
quedaba lejos de donde vivia. Actualmente €l vive en un humilde
apartamento, ¢l aparte de estudiar también trabajaba, ya que sus padres
solo le pagaban la universidad mas no el apartamento. Jack llegaba con
la justa a fin de mes, €l no se preocupaba por lo que comia, por ¢l fuera
no comeria durante dias, siempre lo encuentras con una cara larga casi
sin expresiones, no tenia amigos ni pareja. Jack es un hombre alto, de
tés clara, ojos y pelo negro, también es flaco. Casi no tenia tiempo para
¢l mismo.

Ya falta poco para que se pueda graduar. El suefia con ser abogado, y
aunque lo veas como un chico normal, ¢l es inteligente aunque duda
mucho de si mismo.

El trabaja en un lugar de comida répida que le pagan 10 délares la
hora. Alli conocié a una chica de la cual estaba enamorado
perdidamente, su nombre es Michael.

Jack se encuentra estudiando ya que le tomardn un examen final para
medir sus conocimientos, a la siguiente mafiana se desperto

il TARDE?!, se habia quedado dormido ya que se desvel6 estudiando,
asi que se alisto y se fue tirando chispas mientras caminaba hacia la
parada de bus. Eran las 7:40 a.m. e ingresaba a la universidad a las
8:00 a.m. y el bus se tardaba 20 minutos en ir a la universidad.

Llegé tarde por el trafico pero aun asi lo dejaron pasar, termin6 su
examen y al dia siguiente le darian los resultados, saco la mejor nota,
eso significa que se iba a graduar con honores, después de eso su jefe

le subid el sueldo, ya que hacia un buen trabajo. Sentia que las cosas
31



iban mejorando y se sentia tan confiado y feliz que invita a una cita a
Michael la cual aceptd, se la pasaron muy bien y al final le pidid ser su
novio y ella muy feliz dijo que si, al dia siguiente seria su graduacion,
le entregaron la diploma y después de la fiesta llegaria a su casa
agotado y asi pasaron los dias, las semanas y meses. Ya llevaba un afio
de relacion con Michael, le iba muy bien en el trabajo, ya no sufre para
llegar a fin de mes y vive con Michael. Parecia que empezaba a
disfrutar un poco mas de la vida pero lo tnico que le faltaba era que
alguien lo quiera como abogado, asi que decidi6 ser abogado para el
gobierno, envio su solicitud pero fue rechazado, a partir de ahi su vida
se iba en picada. Iban pasando los dias y veia a Michael cada vez mas
triste, esto provoco que frecuentemente se equivocaba o hacia mal su
trabajo, Jack le preguntaba qué le pasaba pero ella le ignoraba o le
cambiaba de tema de conversacion.

Un dia mientras ellos estaban trabajando, Michael estaba haciendo un
pedido para un cliente. Cuando terminé de hacer la comida, el cliente
vino enojado diciendo que este no era su pedido, la parte estaba mal
hecha y la carne estaba quemada, el jefe que estaba presente arreglo el
problema y cité a Michael. El jefe le dijo: Ultimamente estas haciendo
mal las cosas y la persona a la cual le hiciste el pedido era un critico y
dejo una mala resefia, asi que lastimosamente estds despedida. Cuando
la pareja llego a casa, Michael se puso a llorar y Jack intentd
consolarla. Pasaron las semanas y Michael se sentia cada vez peor. Un
dia, Jack, regresando a casa, vio a Michael colgada del techo ;SE
HABIA SUICIDADO! Habia dejado una nota despidiéndose de él, le
cuenta que su mama habia fallecido hace poco, a parte que tenia
muchisimas deudas y que la despedida de su trabajo fue el jaque mate.
Jack rompi6 en llanto, renuncio a su trabajo y entrd en una profunda
depresion. Pasaron los dias y se quedo sin dinero hasta que decidi6
intentar enviar de nuevo una solicitud de trabajo al gobierno y después
de dos dias recibid la noticia, lo aceptaron, le dijeron que por cada
juicio ganaria 15k ddlares.
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Pasaron los dias y tenia que defender a una familia de una victima que
habia sido asesinada por un supuesto “mafioso". El juicio dur6 5 dias 'y
al final el mafioso fue detenido, aparte de que Jack hizo un excelente
trabajo, pero no contaba con que el mafioso tenia su pandilla, quienes
lo amenazaron pero no le tom6 mucha importancia.

Empezo a tener éxito en su vida, se rentd una casa y se compréd una
camioneta, empez0 a tener mucho dinero gracias a los juicios de
ladrones y divorcios. Un dia fue a un parque para pasear y relajarse,
ahi conoci6 a una chica simpdtica, ella se acerco y le pidi6 su numero,
se hicieron amigos, se llamaba Cinthya, empezaron a conocerse y se
hicieron pareja. Empezaron a vivir juntos, ella trabajaba en una
pequena empresa.

Un dia, Jack, tenia que defender a otra familia de una victima que
también fue asesinada por un “mafioso”, pero no contaba que era el
hijo del jefe de la mafia. El mafioso empez6 perdiendo el juicio hasta
que un dia se reuni6 con Jack y le dijo:

- Jack, yo sé€ que eres muy habil en tu trabajo, por cierto soy Jonathan,
quiero ofrecerte 15k dolares para que te dejes ganar.

- No lo haré, podras darme todo el dinero del mundo y no renunciarg.
- Mire, le ofrezco 20k doélares.

- Te dije que no lo haré.

- Le ofrezco 30k dolares, lo aceptas por las buenas o lo aceptas por las
malas.

Jack lo tuvo que aceptar y a la hora del juicio misteriosamente
Jonathan empez6 a ganar hasta que finalmente gano.
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Los dias pasaron y cada vez venian sospechosos de asesinatos, Jack
sabia que eran de la misma banda de Jonathan. Siempre terminaban
ganando el juicio, sobornando a Jack pero siempre eran atrapados por
segunda vez y al final iban a la carcel, el gobierno empez6 a sospechar
sobre Jack que habia sido suficientemente obvio y lo despidieron, le
cayo6 una multa de 100k dolares, que pago sin problema gracias a los
sobornos.

Jack quedo destrozado, habia luchado tanto por ése trabajo para que al
final una mafia se lo arrebate como un dulce a un bebé.

Esta mafia comandada por el padre de Jonathan no era muy grande
pero si muy peligrosa, a parte eran narcotraficantes que intentaban
meter sustancias ilegales pasando por la frontera, con lo cual eran
frecuente las guerrillas con los policias en cada punto de la larga
frontera.

Jack desesperado intentaba buscar trabajo, asi estuvo durante un afio,
poco a poco se fueron quedando sin dinero hasta que le llegd un
mensaje andnimo, el cual decia: Hola, soy un viejo amigo, venia a
decirte que podriamos encontrarnos en la plazuela. Escuché que no
tenia trabajo, yo podria recomendarte algo. Jack acudio
inmediatamente y se encontr6 con la sorpresa que era nada mas y nada
menos que Jonathan, el mismo que practicamente lo dejo sin trabajo.

- iHoja Jack! ;Me recuerdas?

- Cémo olvidarte.

- {Como estas, todo bien? Queria proponerte algo, queria decirte que
gracias a que te quedaste sin trabajo y viendo tu situacién econémica
quiero proponerte que trabajes para mi.

- Estas loco, nunca lo haré, no quiero meterme en mas problemas.

- Bueno, esperaba que dijeras eso pero si no aceptas, mataremos a tu

novia, tienes 30 dias para pensarlo. No tienes mas opciones.
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- (Por qué hacen esto? Déjenos en paz, por favor.
- Ya escuchaste, o aceptas o la desaparecemos.

Jack le dijo que le daria una respuesta después de los 30 dias, Jonathan
acepto, pero no tenia en mente de que Jack tenia otros planes. Cuando
Jack llego a casa, lo primero que hizo fue explicarle a Cinthya todo lo
que habia pasado y le dijo que se vaya de aqui, que corra, que escape,
que se esconda y si es posible que se vaya a otro pais, también le dijo
que iba a ser militar, se iba a meter a las Fuerzas Armadas de USA
pero antes de eso le jurd que algin dia la volveria a ver y cuando pase
eso le iba a proponer matrimonio.

Al final Jack fue aceptado en las fuerzas armadas y paso6 3 afios
entrenando duro y mientras pasaba esos meses, una sed de venganza
corria por todo su cuerpo, después de un tiempo lo mandaron a una
guerrilla a la frontera y dio con la casualidad que era la mafia de
Jonathan. Jack llegaba a la zona con otros 5 colegas suyos, ya habia
empezado el fuego, hace unos minutos Jack se puso a cubierto y
empez06 a disparar también, después de un rato le dieron la orden a
Jack y a otros 4 militares mas a perseguir al jefe que se encontraba
presente en una camioneta negra, Jack sabia que Jonathan estaba
dentro de ése vehiculo, empez6 a persecucion entre las dos
camionetas, hasta que llegaron refuerzos de parte de Jack y pudieron
rodear la camioneta negra, empez6 de nuevo el tiroteo. Jack logréd
matar a uno de ellos pero lograron herirlo en la pierna. Al final
capturaron al jefe y Jack se puso al frente de Jonathan, ¢l estaba
sudando con las manos arriba y con los ojos desorbitados, Jack 1o mird
fijamente y le dijo:

- Que vuelta da la vida ;no? Hace unos afios yo era el que estaba
amenazado.

- {¢Quién eres t0?!

- Recuerdas a ése abogado que se quedo sin trabajo.

- . Eres Jack?
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- Si, y lastimosamente nos veremos al otro lado de la vida.

Jack apret6 el gatillo y mat6 a Jonathan de un disparo en la cabeza.
Después de eso detuvieron a todos el resto. Pas6 el tiempo
aproximadamente 2 afios, Jack fue un buen militar pero por culpa de
sus heridas en especial la de la pierna tuvo que retirarse. Gané mucho
dinero a final se rent6 una casa, se compr6 un auto y empez6 a ahorrar
e invertir su dinero, asi pas6 1 afio, Jack vivia muy comodamente, pero
de pronto unas personas asaltaron su vivienda, no era justamente para
robar, querian matar a Jack, eran de las pocas personas que quedaron
de la pandilla de Jonathan. Jack sali6 corriendo a su auto para escapar,
la pandilla fue detras de €1, Jack iba en camino a la comisaria pero una
de las personas le dispar6 en la rueda de su vehiculo, haciendo que ya
no pudiera correr, después de una corta persecucion a pie, logrd entrar
en la comisaria. Los policias salieron y empezaron a disparar, al final
ganaron los policias, porque superan en numero a la pandilla. Después
Jack regresoé a su casa y decidio llamar a Cinthya pero en su lugar
contesto una sefora de avanzada edad, Jack pregunto6 por Cinthya, la
sefiora que contesto resultd ser su madre y le dijo a Jack que su hija
estaba en el hospital por culpa de un cancer, después de una larga
conversacion Jack colgo el teléfono y se echo a llorar, al dia siguiente
fue al hospital que le habia indicado la sefiora y pregunt6 por una tal
Cinthya, lo llevaron a su habitacion y ahi estaba, en cama, las
enfermeras le dijeron que la iban a desconectar al dia siguiente, entre
lagrimas Jack se despedia, salio del hospital y decidi6 alejarse de la
civilizacion, estar en una cabana en medio del bosque, cultivar su
propio alimento y asi lo hizo.

Jack, una persona que se jubil6 de la vida a sus 35 afios, una persona

que paso de lo peor a lo mejor, actualmente ¢l vive tranquilamente en
un bosque, en su cabaia.
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Kiara Illary Palomino

Kiara Illary Palomino is four years old and loves playgrounds so much
she wishes to go around the world to play in all of them.

She loves to start her mornings by enjoying a few books while sipping
on a cup of milk. These books will then be the inspiration to anecdotes
and playing pretend themes of her day. Her current dream is to become
an astronaut to travel to all the planets in our solar system.
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Callie and Jill

There are two good friends, Callie the Giraffe and Jill the
Hippopotamus. They Live in the Jungle. They both have magic and
want to play in the sand. They both say “Abracadabra.” As they
snapped their fingers, they appeared in a dessert. They were playing
tag and got thirsty. They made magic to make a water fountain appear.
They had fun, then they snapped their fingers again to appear in the

jungle.
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Daikai Tagawa

Daikai Corson Tagawa was born in February 2017 in Hackensack, NJ.
He was born over 2 months earlier than his due date and he weighed
only around 2 Ib (1kg). He stayed in the NICU with all kinds of wires
and pipes connected to his body. He did very well there and got out of
NICU without any difficulty about a month later. It seems that he was
impatient to come to this world and he wanted to grow up quickly. He
was born small but he is growing. It took him a while to speak his first
word. But once he started talking, he talked a lot. He pays attention to
detail in many areas of his life. All that led him to come up with this
writing.

This is the story he told his mom on the way to kindergarten one
morning. It is a true story based on his experience in kindergarten. He
had the whole story idea from the beginning to the end in his mind,
even the idea about the title of the book and the cover page. After he
came back home, he drew the pictures and wrote the words. He wanted
to write the story in his own handwriting and illustrate them himself.

He hopes to share his experience and lessons he learned with others
through his story.
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Note from the Editor

I would like to say thank you to all the children for participating in the
Johnson Public Library’s first ever Young Writers Competition. This
was something new for the library. I am beyond ecstatic that we finally
have a final product. We wanted to provide the kids with an outlet to
show off their creativity and storytelling skills, as well as build
confidence in their work. With this competition and the printing of this
book, the library hopes to encourage children with a love of writing to
continue chasing that passion. I’'m already looking forward to next
year!

Gavin Godbolt
Johnson Public Library
Children’s Department
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