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THE ACcADEMIC SECTION BEGIMNS.

!

Ms. MARTITA CECCHINMNI, me JEREMY ZELKOWSKI, ors MNAHIL A BEIER.
me MAZTHAR JTAMI

me DAVID ANDERSEN, ws BEGONMNA PEREZ., mr DA
or RODNEY ALLEN. ms SUSAN SEELING and ma STEVE RU

ol nt)
- - B R R
LEFT TO RIGHT, ZIt-—A&c6aY: 0. DAVID LAMBERT, o CLAYTONMN DELERY,
LiAS ROBERTSON,
mas SHELLY HYMNES, we RALPH McCRORY EL En
RATMNIMNG DOWN WRATH AMND VENGEAMNCE FROM ABOVE:or CHRIS HYMNES
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LEFT TO RIGHT. ToP To BoTTOM:LINDSAY JACKSON,
SHALIMI BETHALA, SOLOMON CARTER, CAITLIN MORRIS,
AISHA MNASEEM. KYLE GRUNWALD, TARYMN RAMSEY,
TASOMN HARRIS, KATHRYMN SVOBODA, HUNTER CHEMN,
JTACOB ALBRITTOMN, ELLEN SCHWEIR, NATHAN PHAM,
AMY LIMN ray and me. RALPH McCRORY grusTRUcTOR)

:ALYSSA LARE, RONAK PATEL.
GORDON, KOURTNEY KENNEDYJ
s,

KMNEELIMNG, SQUATTING, ETC.
THERESA EDATTUEAREMN, AMBER
STANDING. LEFT TO RIGHT: MARCI McMAHEN,
ms MARTITA CECCHINI grustrucTory, JILL MILLER, LIZ ROBERTS,

MATT HUDSON, JACOB LANTIER, SIDHARTH PURLI,
NICHOLAS SPELLER, cHRIS STAPLETOM, LAM TRUOMNE&

ALOME TN THE Back:LAURA FOCKLER (ra)
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LEFT TO RIGHT, B
sSUN MIN LEE, BRIAN MULLEN, HOPE MAYER, ; : - _
AMAMNDA AMDERSOMN, SUMEDH DEORAS, CAELYMN LeBLAMNC, LEFT TO RIGHT, TOP TO BOTTOM:PEEK -A-BOO JANSEN SMITHI,
JEFF LIU. RAVI sHAH, SARAH CATHERINE SPILLERS, 1 CECLIA CHAM (ray. ASHLEY BAILEY,., DAMNIEL LUSK,

o CHRIS HYMNES agrsTeucTomy, CAROL SHIH,
BERAMNDES RAMSEY, CHAITANYA NANDIPATI and

REX NEW . me DALLAS ROBERTSOMN rusTRUcTOR),
BOBBY WALLACE, KANISHE SOLAMNKI, BRIANMN LESSIG,

JESSICA GREEMNE

AMNDERSLICE, STANLEY CHEMN, SAM EKUHAR,

1zt ROW:JTAMES V
BEN STERNER,

a . e K'ENNE'T;-I' .FI:EU and THOMAS ANTONY
5 TZENG, PADEMN REITZ. 2nd ROW:CAP'N BRIAMN SEA (ray, ANDREW WATLEY,
2 TUSEEE\?FMC‘?!LTFSE GASTAM SAME, EDWARD TRAMN, VINI RAMASAMY and
. me. DAVID ANDERSEMN grsTRUcTOR)
ard ROW:BRIEMN GALE, AAROMN COPPERBERG, ALAN MITCHELL and
ADAM LOFTOMN
ath rowW ! MICHAEL SCHAFER, JESSE TAMMAHILL and

LEFT TO RIGI-II?Y R
BOBBY CHAU B MAANASA DAVULURI,
KYLE BOUDREAU,
PATRICKE SIMMOMNS

or. DAVID LAMBERT arsTrucToR),

ARDEN (ra),
CINDY CHENG, BRENNAN AN e i o '
E CALHOUMN, SHERRY LIU,

TINA LT, A NAMELESS CADAV
FRANKIE AYMOND, CATHERIN
VE TIMOTHY CHAO

AM RUTEKA
:E?nw THE NAMELESS cADAavER:BRAVE, BRA

el
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EMNEELIMNG:BRITTANY ZETO, TALA BANKESTOMN and SUK YOUNEG KAMG
GRABBIMG TALA:ALLY MNEVAREZ
MIDDLE ROW, LEFT HALF, LEFT ToO RIGHT: SNEKA PRASONKUMAR, AMY HILL,
ABHITA REDDY.and TARA DOUCET
RISHT HALF, RISGHT TO LEFT:MICHAEL BARDWELL, RYAMN MAFFEI,
[tzrs a coLume, Back To FRonT) ANM STRASSMNER & THERESA BRYAMN and

FREDDI WICKER] and e rrmomiTasie ARNN SGLAVIANO (ra
FRUSTRATED AT THE UMMECESSARILY COMPLICATED MATURE OF THIS DESCRIFTIOM!:

o, CLAYTOMN DELERY grsteucrony and CAT COLLIMNS

IMN NO PARTICULAR ORDER:COMNMNIE LalLONDE, KRISTIMNA MEYER,

sARAH STANSBURY, EMILY ATWWOD, KATIE CHANG,
RAEHAN DURLABHJII, MICHAEL BARROMN, AAROCN BROWNM,

MAUREEN SCOTT, SHANE SHADIX, BERINGIA LIU,
LINDSEY WELCH, SINTHANA UMAKANTHAMN,

STEPHEN POWERS, ME& SHORT (ral.
and s STEVE RUEGSER arsTRUcTOR)

FROMNT ROW, LEFT TO RIGHT:SARAH BREWER, WILL HEHEMANN.

MICHAEL GLAVIAMNO and KYLE BOUDREAUX
MIGDLISH ROW:MADELINE ARIVETT, PATRICK COLVIMN,
LIZ HURSTELL, ASHLEY BECKNELL (ra;, BECKY ELLIOTT,

JEANNIQUE DARBY and BRITTANMNY COOPER
Back row:KIRAN HELFERTY,., RUSSEL SCHAFER, MATT TERRELL,

or RODMNEY ALLEN grstauctom and CHRISTIMA ALBRITTOMN

|

{4l j V14
SITTING UP FROMNT: JOMNATHARN METOYER with SAR{‘EATH &GAMNMIL

BEHIMND HIM AMND TO THE RISHT, BEHIMD WHOM ARE (IMN 4 sow;: CAMEROMN OVANDIPOR.
CASEY GREENE, RANDYE RAND and RICK LOEZA

me JEREMY ZELEOWSKI arustructomy, JACKIE DO, ANDREW HUMPHREY

JESSICA cHOUW, CAITLIN ASHLEY and AUDREY YMNIGEZ

ARD FIMNALLY, IN THE BAck: SETH DUBOILS (ray, JENMNY BAILEY

HAYLEE HASTINGS., KRISTEN JONES, ESTEBAN VILLACITNDA and

YIWEN PENG




FROMT & CENTER: AMANDA BLAKELY / 1sr pow . JESSICA RASH,

BECCA GRIMILLIONMN, DIVYA JAPA and EMILY BREWER
2nd ROW:AKRISTIMA LEURA, KIM PEMNIX, KOBY WILBAMNKS,

iy i
CLOCKEWISE FROM BOTTOM LEFT:MEAGAN MILLER,
ROSIE LEE., ms SHELLY HYMNES grustaucton), KATIE FII'EEJ;,ER : )
NTURA, ELIZABETH KO . P " voLLEvBALL cueen GEORGETTE LANG, vars AKSHAR PATELae
YOURMNE JUMN LEE. BRIAM VE N, - ’ o MEELAM PHADTRE o+ 1o HC:;’:F:;GL{J NAL'{':AEI,‘FVFR
. ms JoARKM FORREST austructor)y, APRIL ALBRITTOM ra),
AMGELA KLLMD and pe PHIL KUTCHIMNSEKEY (Fvil cfraaus

and PARUL PATEL

I/

EYES CLOSED TO THE WORLD: THOMAS JOHMNSOMN
FIRST ROW shoovy Bapy MATTIE HARTMAMN (Ttay, MARGARET KOERBER,

LEFT TO RIGHT, TOF TO poTTomM:HAYDEMN HIBBARD.
EATE DURBIMN. PAIGE cAUTREAUX, CHRISTINE WEMNDLIMNG and
pr. NAHLA BEIER (rrusTeucTOR)
SECOMND ROW: AMY MARTY, KATHERINE THOMPSOMN, SHAWN LIMN

| kRIS BARNETT ra), SUNNY SHAH.
T SARAH DENDY. T.J. GEORGE,

e T M3 s MIEKE LacOUR and CHRIS VU
and PHILLIP YIANNOPOULOS

ma. MAZHAR JAMIL gusTRUCTOR),




FROMT ROW, IMN A ZI6-ZTA6:CARMEN HALFORD, VIRSINIA SETTLEMYRE,
MEAGAMN ADAMS, SUNNY BOURBOMN, MARIE LOEFFLER (ra),
ALEXANDER HARBER and ms SUSAM SEELIMNG graTrucToR)

LOITERIMNG IN THE BAcK:BENJTAMIN FORTIMN, so weons HE's WRIGHT KENMNEDY .,
BRITTHNI SCRUGES and JAMNE BOCCHINI
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1st ROW. LEFT TO RIGHT: ALLTISON DOLLAR, SHANE HODGESOMN, i ® THE RESIDEMNMNTIAL SECTION BEGIMS. ..
WILLTAM HOGANMN, BEN AUCOIMN, TOMNY AIKENS and ‘
OMETE BW' 'OGEGA
znd BOW, LEFT TO RIGHT:BEGOMNA PEREZ arsvructom), LYDIA BALLARD,
KEATY MULVARNEY., LAURENMN ScOTT, JACKSOMN MNEWAMANM
KEIRSTEMN DﬁKuPzAgﬁﬁ'ﬁ DECKER,. JEFF ULLRICH,
.J. BECEHAM an
flIgIHG lii:lzs. FEELINGS BEHIND THE wall: TJEFF FOCKLER (ra)




BACK ROW:MARCT McMAHEN and VIRGIMNIA SETTLEMYRE
MIDDLISH rOoW:YIWEMN PENG, MAUREEMN SCOTT,
AMNM STRASSKMER, LIZ ROBERTS and TARYMN RAMSEY
FROMT ROW:AMANDA BLAKELY, FRAMKIE AYMOMND,
MNICOLE BOURGEOIS (ray, EATIE cHANG and

KEIRSTEMN DEITRICK
SMOTHERED WITH LOVE:ASHLEY BAILEY

IM MO PARTICULAR ORDER: JTACOB ALBRITTOMN, MICHAEL BARROM,
OMETE BW'OGSEGA, TIMOTHY cHAO, MICHAEL SLAVIAMNO,
ALEXANDER HARBER, JACOB LANTIER, YOUNG LEE.
ROMAK PATEL, SIDHARTH PURI, NICHOLAS SPILLER,

JESSE TAMNAHILL and BEN WOOD ma




BRIAN VENTURA,

INTO THE DISTANCE:DAVID NOVOSAD wma),
SHANE HOD&SOMN, THOMAS JOHMNSOMN, KEVINMN LIU,

KYLE sRUNMNWALD, HUNTER CHEMN, NATHAMN PHAM,

JAMES VANDERSLICE, CHRIS STAPLETOM,
GAUTAM SAMNE savs pEaces, BEN AUCOIN and LAM TRUONG

LEFT TO RISGHT, TorP TO BoTToM:ELLEN SCHWIER,
AMY HILL, BRITTANY ZETO,

HEIDI NORWOOD ma),
KRISTIMNA MEYER, TASH BRYAN, KOBY WILABAMNHS,
JESSICA RASH, KOURTMNEY KEMNMNEDY .
MADELEIMNE ARIVETT and HAYLEE HASTIMNGS

FROMNT AMND cENTER:CHRISTIMNE WENDLING

THE MNEXT ROW UP: ABHITA REDDY, SHALINI BETHALA and

THE ARROW POINTS To:SHAMNE SHADDIX
LEFT TO RIGHT., TOP TO BoTTOoM: BOBBY CHAUDHRY, MATT HUDSON, AISHA MNASEEM
' THE ROW ABOVE THAT:LINDSAY JACKSOMN, THERESA EDATTUKAREMN,
] LTZ DUNN, CATTLIN MORRIS, JILL MILLER and AMY MARTY
UP Tor:REATHRYMN SVOBODA, MEREDITH GRESHAM (ray, and

KENNETH LEU, JASON "HE-MAN" HARRIS, SOLOMOMN CARTER,
JOHMN BIRCH ma), JONATHAMN METOYER, STAMNLEY cHEN &
PHILIP YIANMNOPOULOS, TONY AIKENS, WILLTAM HOGAM.

TONY THOMAS, RAEHAMN DURLABHJII and ’

ESTEBAN VILLACIMNDA ANGELA e




STRETCHED ouUT:ELM PEMNIX
} FROMNT ROW, LEFT TO RIGHT:SARAH STAMNSBURY,
EMILY "FLUFFY" BREWER wivi JENNIFER BAILEY serno ven,
and LYDIA BA A
BACK ROW:CELTA MANGHAM =, NEELAM PHADTARE, JACKIE DO e or SUN-MIN LEE
SUNNY BOURBON, LAUREN SCOTT, SARAH BREWER, A A KERRT VU o “DOMIMNIQUE BARTHOLOMEW,
DIVYA JAPA, SNEKA PRASANKUMAR, CAELYN LeBLANC TARA DOUCET and KRISTEN JONES wit KRISTINA LUERA
and PATGE GAUTREAUX : HURST s e
sSITTING: TINA LI, EMILY ATWOOD and JESSICA CHOU 5 LI =L
KNEELING : SINTHANA UMAKANTHAN, SHERRY LIU and

MARGARET KOERBER

&

[T : C.J. BECKHAM
LEFT TO RISHT, ToP To soTTom:PADEN REITZ, b
GARRETT GUILLOTTE ma). RICK LOEZA, ANDREW HUMPHREY,

AARON COPPERBERS, ADAM RUTEKA, SHAWN LIN,
TANSEN SMITH, ROBERT CALO and RAMNDYE RAND

HOISTED:SARETH GANJI
LEFT TO RIGHT: CAMERON OVANDIPOUR, STEPHEN POWERS,
AMNDREW WATLEY, PHILIF EKUCHIMNSKY,
BRIEMN GALE stamps JusT sevrno BEN STERNER, JTACKSON MNEWMARM,
T.J. GEORGE, ADAM LOFTON and JTEFF UVLLRICH pwio sTAMNDS BEHIMD
oTH VIMNLI RAMASAMY a PAUL JANNMNISSE [(rap




oM THE &ROUNMD, FROMT TO BACK:
MARIE LOEFFLER (ra),
BERIMNGIA LIV, KATE DURBIM,
MAGGIE HO, ALLIE TZEMNG and
AMBER &SORDOMN
EVERYOMNE ELSE, BACK TO FROMT:
FREDDI WICKER,
ROBIMN SAMSOMN ma,

SUK YOUNG KAMNG,
LINDSEY WELCH, L
EATHERIMNE THOMPSOM, ' ;
CINDY CHENG, CAITLIN ASHLEY, - . _ !
AUDREY YNIGEZ and - : i b ,
MEAGAN ADAMS ' .'
i : LEFT TO RISHT, STANDING:BOBBY WALLACE, EDWARD TRAMN,
4 LAMN MITCHELL, BRIAMN MULLENMN, JEFF LIU,
] AKSHAR PATEL., KYLE BOUDREAL,
PENSIVE MICHAEL SCHAFER, DANIEL LUSK, CcHRIS VU and

RYAMN MAFFEI
UP FROMNT : JOKHMN ALLEM may and WILL HEHMAMMN

THE BOUMNCER:
CHUCK NORWOOD ma)
ToP BOX:PATRICK STMMONS,
BRIAN LESSI&S,. RAVI SHAH,
MICHAEL BARDWELL,
AAROMN BROWNMN and
MICHAEL LaCOUR
MIDDLE BOoxX:HAYDEN HIBBARD ,
REX NEW and SUNNY sHAH -
BOTTOM BOX:KYLE BOUDREAUX, : CLOCKWISE FROM TOP RIGHT ALLTSON DOLLAR, JESSICA GREENE,
RIAZ ULLAH and ROSIE LEE., CINDY LIU,
BEMNITAMIN FORTIMN SARAH CATHERIMNE SPILLERS LovEs HER somE HoBso, CAROL SHIH,
KATIE FINCH, CONNIE LalLONDE and KATY MULVAMNEY
IN THE MIDDLE:SARA RAHMAMN and AMANDA ARMNOLD ma




ToP rRoOW:ELIZABETH "HELGA" KOERBER, SARAH DENDY,

VY GEORGETTE LANG with JAMNE BOCCHIMNI peMIng HER,
BECCA GRIMILLION, BRITTHNI SCRUSEGS, HOPE MAYER and

CHRISTIMNA ALBRITTOMN
THE LADIES UP FRONT:ALLY MNEVAREZ, KATERIMNA BYARS (ma)

and MAARMASA DAVALURI

FRONT ROW:MATT TERRELL, BRYAMN MILLER ®a), PATRICK COLVINMN
and KIRAMN HELFERTY
MIDGLE ROow:RUSS SCHAFER, WRIGHT KENNEDY,

SUMEDH DEORAS and BRANDES RAMSEY
Back ROoW:PATRICK DECKER, CHAITANYA NANDIPATI,

DEVIN "DOLEMITE" DROUANT and TEMNACIOUS "P" MACCARI
SURPRISED BEYOMND REAsSOM:KANISHE SOLAMNKI

4

TOP ROW:MEAGAN MILLER, BRITTANY COOPER and
CATHERIMNE COLLIMNS
IM THE MIDDLE:REBECCA ELLIOT, MARIKIT,

JEANNIQUE DARBY and CASEY GREEMNE
FROMNT ROW: SAMANTHA KUHMN, CATHERIMNE CcALHOUMN,

AMANDA ANDERSEMN and SHANMNON ARMSTRONG ma)
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M}' feet have buried themselves in the sand,
Warmed by the summer sun.

They have felt the cool tiles on their soles by b
After a steamy shower nllv “E“nn J 4

And raised their heels to help me peer over the
Kitchen counter

With my eyes bright,

And wide open.

My feet have been in the presence of majestic mountains
And walked alongside ants on a dirt road.
They have worn a variety of shoes

But have yet to find their glass slipper.

My feet have danced to the music of my soul
And kicked wildly in fits of untamed anger.
My knees have buckled under my weight

But my feet were there to catch my fall.

U

Thank you,

Feet,
_ I'm grateful for your guidance,
" From my head down to
- My toes.
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courtesy WCREATIVE WRITI NG

Rix ers of sweat poured down Richard Jamesson's haggard face
in a continuous, progressive stream, hitting the floor in violent,
quivering puddles and shimmering in the harsh light of the
fluorescent bulb dangling above his head. He shuddered as the warm
beads splashed his unclothed legs. Richard had known this day had
been coming for a long time, but even today, in spite of all the
lengthy anticipation that had preceded it, the entire situation seemed
hopelessly premature, He shuffled his nervous feet, and tributary
tears joined the perspiration as he hung his weary head down in
sorrow. It was the day he was due to recerve the shot.

"Harris, Michael.” the butch female attendant barked. Harrs,
himself a close companion of Richard's, flailed his limbs and cried
out in agony as the security guards posted near the door led him away
irom the modest chair he had occupied. It had been only two seats
away from Richard, who sighed with an uneasy relief.

"It's not my turn yet," he repeated, as sickeningly desperate a mantra
as could be imagined by any free man.

Ihe sight of such a burly man as Harris reduced to a blubbering
mass of fear didn't at all ease the tension that was now eating away at Richard's tortured soul, with precious little comfort coming
from the fact that his own name hadn't been called. His destination was inevitable. The light above him accompanied the unrelenting
suspense with an obnoxious, almost mocking monotone growl, adding an irritated anger to Richard's already persistent anxiety. He
fiddled through the magazine on the crude, small table beside him, convinced that the pictures within should be the last images of the
outside world he would ever see. Pained by her son's worry, his mother, by his side since that morning, gripped Richard's hand as
tightly as she could, starting to weep herself for her poor child's terrible fate.

"Smith, Daniel, Osgood, Barry, Kristofferson, David." Richard watched his friends be led away, their faces more solemn and
pitiful each time. He decided he couldn't take it any longer. He blindly grasped for the fallen water bottle on the floor near his foot
and downed the cool liquid in six steady gulps. Casually wiping his nearly sopping face, his petrified trance was suddenly, viciously
broken by the familiarly icy tone of the attendant at the door. )

"Jamesson, Richard."

The name stung like a blade to the heart; it was as if the massive, unapologetic mushroom cloud had just completely
annihilated Richard's future, laughing at its horrible devastation as it evaporated into the atmosphere. There was no time to ponder
the inescapable terror of the situation at hand, for he had wasted all moming doing just that: now the worst possible outcome was
but a few moments away. As quickly as it had taken to call out the familiar moniker, the two guards that had accosted Harris
grabbed Richard's uncontrollably shaking arms and dragged him like a worn-out toy through the doorway of the waiting facility
He had never felt so worthless, so utterly forsaken, in his entire, hopeless forty-one years of existence. Passing through the L
frame of the doorway, the attendant stared at him with a vicious, unimaginable anger, a sickeningly ironic f.nL?mmeﬁn to the
nfantile despair that blazed through Richard's own eyes. As a final act of penance, he mouthed to the livid woman as she grew
farther away, "I'm sorry," before bursting into sobs. T

The monotone grey-green of the hallway he was being led down, windowless and adomed by oddly similar, stern-faced
guards, made it impossible for Richard to tell whether he was actually moving, as he was facing the entrance muh'mnm he had
Just come. The shape of the door was so close and vivid, but rapidly diminishing in size and clarity as he moved along; were he
only able to break free of the two men's iron grasp, he could sprint so easily through that wonderful passageway home... but alas
there was no way out, a fact harbored in the back of his mind amongst many ambitious but utterly frivolous fantasies Farlher dnci
farther away he was led, until finally, after what seemed like a precious eternity, he was stopped, and the massive, bu.rly figures
clutching his arms wheeled him around to face a far less attractive doorway. There’s no possible way you can avoid this now:
Richard's mind told him in an icy, unforgiving tone. It was all too familiar a notion for the desperate man, g

Like the ancient rusty gates of a clichéd haunted house, the steel door before him swung open, lethargically, perversely
taking its time. Before Richard was a 5m;1|].| drab room, cluttered with a few pieces of complex machinery and an elevated, metallic
platform in the center. A redundant mechanical hum lingered in the air. A short, bizarre looking physician, clad in a white coat and
shielded emotionally by thick, dark eyeglasses greeted him with a silent stare, and Richard shuddered as the figure raised an
exceptionally threatening syringe. The otherwise motionless doctor poised a bony thumb, an a brief spurt of transparent,
vomit-green liquid shot out of the tip of the needle, inducing Richard to jump with surprise. The doctor then positioned himself
beside a large cot that lay at upon the platform, and immediately Richard was moving again, by the force of the two inescapable
guards at his side. They v_lgqrmsl_}f hoisted him up, and laid him down upon the horrific contraption, the cot hard an uncomfortable
in comparison to the bed inside his cell. How he yeamned to be back, safe inside the stone walls of his home away from home, and
he reveled in his naive nostalgia as he was rudely, painfully secured to the undesirable cot. The two men finally eased their grasp on
Richard's now-throbbing arms, and he was recalled to the present as the new pain became evident. The horrific doctor towered over
his immobile body, which now lay prone and helpless.

Finally, the white-clad apparition spoke, thus braking the infectious spell of mechanical humming.

"Hm," the doctor grunted, eyeing the man strapped down onto the cot before him. He continued in a thin, uncannily reedy
voice, "What's this one here for?

"Murder, first degree," one of the guards eagerly intoned. "Stabbed a guy seventeen times in the back. In cold blood. Out of a
passion for... killing things."

The doctor acknowledged this information with a nod, then looked down upon Richard's horribly frightened face with a grin.

"How interesting,” he muttered, coming very close to a chuckle. "My passion lies in killing things too."

Suddenly, the platform began to howl and quiver, and Richard found himself and the doctor being raised up, higher and
higher, until he had to crane his neck to see the two brawny security guards. The small man standing above him flicked a switch
somewhere beneath the cot, and a blinding set of white lights made their presence known, forcing Richard to blink uncontrollably.
Growing imitated by the spastic movements of his patient's head, the doctor grasped for another strap at the end of the cot, and
secured Richard's cranium tightly to it. Now Richard wanted to see what was going on, but he couldn't, for fear of being farther
pained by the harsh light above him; he wanted to scream as well, but no sound came out.

"Here's a little bit we stole from Kafka," said the doctor, and Richard gagged as a damp, stinking piece of felt was shoved
unapologetically into his mouth. Then a few seconds of silence, no movement or sound around him, only the cold humming of the
machinery and the echo of his heavy breathing in his own tortured mind. . . and then, a needlepoint against the skin of his right
forearm.

Deeper and deeper it went, more and more did the pain surge through his immovable body, more and more did regret seize
his weighted heart, more and more did he feel like he wasn't supposed to go yet, it just wasn't his time, fading fast, grasping
desperately for a hold of reality, quickly, helplessly sliding down, losing all control. ..

# * *

And then, just as quickly as the needle left his skin, the scene faded back into the warm, sunny doctor’s office it had once
been; the cold grey of the stone walls became the unthreatening pastel wallpaper it had been all along, the rude fluorescent light
hovering above became the sun gently seeping through the curtained windows, the unnerving, erratic leering of the bizame
physician fell back into the warm smile of Dr. Manatelli. The doctor lay the syringe down upon the tray beside him, wiping off the
tip with a small cloth and recapping it in one, swift, casual flourish.

"Well," he said, with an expectant grin, "we're all done here. You'll be back to see me in the next two months?"

Richard rose, slowly exiting his daze. "Yep." ;

"Now," the doctor added, looking concemed, "you're absolutely sure you don't want me to refer you to anyone as far as the...
the phobia goes, aren't you? 1 know some people who are renowned for treating. .. problems of that..." He struggled to find the least
imposing words. "Caliber."

"Nope," said Richard. "That went well, I think. No problems at all." He got up off the cot and ambled out of the room, all the
while thinking, they won't get their hands on me next time.
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LSMSA: tHe LOUISIANA SCHOOL ror MATH, SCIENCE anp THE ARTS

- state-sponsored residential high school for academically and artistically talented
jumors and seniors
- extensive advanced curriculum in math, science, humanities and

creative,/ performing arts
- college admissions and scholarships: the Louisiana School advantage

- an outstanding team of scholar-teachers

www.lsmsa.edu
1-800-259-3173

See your school guidance counselor for more information.
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