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Come Muse migrate from Greece and Ionia,

Cross out please those immensely overpaid accounts,

That matter of Troy and Achilles' wrath, and Aeneas', Odysseus' wanderings,

Placard "Removed" and "T'o Let" on the rocks of your snowy Parnassus,

Repeat at Jerusalem, place the notice high on Jaffa's gate and on Mount Moriah,

The same on the walls of your German, French and Spanish castles, and Italian collections,
For know a better, fresher, busier sphere, a wide, untried domain awaits, demands you.

“Song of the Exposition”
Walt Whitman

The Nine Muses of Greek Mythology
Calliope - Muse of Epic Song
Clio - Muse of History

Euterpe - Muse of Lyric Song
Melponeme - Muse of Tragedy
Terpsichore - Muse of Dance

Erato - Muse of Erotic Poetry

Polyhymma - Muse of Sacred Song

Uranma - Muse of Astronomy

Thalia - Muse of Comedy

The Nine Muses 1s the literary arts magazine of West Forsyth High School. This tenth volume for the
2022-2023 school year 1s a continued commitment to honor and celebrate artistic endeavors of the

many talented students at West Forsyth High School.

Special thanks to Principal Kevin Spainhour for supporting our students and to the West Forsyth Fine
Arts Department, especially Elizabeth Betson, Anneliese Edwards, and Nathan Newsome.

Front Cover Art by Tenley Douglass
Back Cover Art by Mikaela Bombay
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*dear mor. Dracula®

vou're evervthing unexpected and evervthing wonderful

1 feel for a patr of eves 1 never would have thought would make me weak
hazel is my favorite color, but only on vou

just the sound of vour voice across a room and the corners of my lips act on their own
revealing how willing 1 would be to listen to words

d

r

1

o]

from vour lips until the sun burned out

vou can have mv mind

my zoul

mv heart

vou could bleed me drv

and 1 would still

offer vou

mv bones

Julia Nicholson

Dylen Russell ‘ 7 Caroline Lew
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Katherine ‘Willmott
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Marina Ghobrial

Morgan McDaniel
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“Beantful™

If my body is beautiful, why must I hide 12

Cover it up like I don’t deserve to be scen

You tell me to be proud.

To hold my head hizh

Ienore the whispers

That follow me like shadows...

You say God i3 testing me.
Why?

Iz my soul impure?

As far as [ can tell

My only sin

Is trying to fitin

I don't feel beautiful.
Not when people nod
And srile

When I skip a meal
Oy two

I hate the look
Of dizsapproval in yvour eyes
When I zo up a size

Just onee, can’t my clothes
Be too small

for me?

-Leah Cytron-Walker
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Lillie Newsome

Madelin Betson
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Dylen Russell

Isabella Schilling

Katherine Willmott
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Mica Acilo

Morgan McDaniel
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Elly Latimer

Gabriela Nolette
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Jadis Vang

Grace Mazzola
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Grace Mazzola

Hillary Pachao
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Lillie Swindle

Kiera Elliott
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Emma Ruiz

Meghan Timbinaris
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Tenley Douglass
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Tenley Douglass
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“Obsessively Compulsive”

It’s clean no dust ket alone 2 broken frame Wait... I glance back at mry hands. I'm no longer boldmg my makeshift
weapon. It's all gone, all of it. But that most mean, my fingers dig in my back pocket a5 T zrab a hold of a small
gwitchilade that's in the exact place I left it. By breathing starts to cpesd up to the point I'm gazping for air.

“Okay, it's over. You're fine, 2=t to the office or you're going to be late " I tell myzalf so I can think mors
rationally again.

I walk out of my bedroom and ruszh to the front door. Once I close it behind ma I take nry keys off my belt and put
it in the lock. Toming it four times, left, right, left, right, and lef onoe more making sure it"s locked. The office is within
walking distance and the rain has stopped, so If I walk quick enough I can get there with an exira couple minutes to spare.
I pull roy phome out of my pockst and go to ry recent calls. T click on the vary first name I ses as T put the phone up to oy
2ar.

“Hey! How have vou beanT I ask, as I wait for the same answer they give evaryday.

*Can’t be better, could be worse!” We say in unizon, langhing aferwards.

“Haha, that’s good to hear. Alwayvs nice hasring your voica™

*“Yours too, I miss yvou 20 mmach. How's vour day been zo far?” They ask, as I debate whether T should tell them
tha truth or not.

“It’s be=n a Little hectic, but I'm heading to the office right now!™ I s=ftled for something vazne, bot it wamm’t
technically z lie.

*Oh that's great! You always 3eem io be in 2 good mood afier.™

“¥eah it's abarays 3 great way to ezze my mind © 22 T say that T see I'm coming up on the boilding, only 100 faet
Fway at this point. “Well I just wanted to check in, I'm glad to bear you're doing good. I' call azain laier! I love vou”

“T lave you too, goodbya.”

“GFoodoye, I love-" I"m not 2ble to finizh my seatence befors the call cotl out. “MNo, why did that happen, no not
agzin!™

I'm supposzed to zay I love vou twice. I look behind me and man, and I keep maning. It's coming azain, I can’t let
it catch me I'm so close, the building is just barely 50 faet away. [ zprint while clotching my phone, trying to reach inta
my packet to grab my knife once agzin bat I f2il 1 hear hiz faotsteps come closer, but all T can do is keep gaing. The
office iz =20 close but 3o is he. [ can feel hiz breath on myv neck as itz long lags start to catch up. hdy teary eyes clouding my
vizion, it's just 5 feet away, 4 fest away, 3 feet away! I leap towards the door and shut it before he can get me, panting like
a dog on @ hot summer day. As I look through the tinted windows I see nothing. Tust my sweaty tearstained reflection

I zet on the elevator, and slow mry braathing down. Deep breath in for 10 seconds, out for 5 zsconds. I reach tha
third floor and make sure to open the commect door. I find my seat in & personal office that's bigzer than v bedroom. T sit
in roy chair which is positioned 10 feet in front of the door.

5o that's everything that’s happened today™ I tell Dr. Grey, my therapist.

“The melatonin I sugeested you ==t isn't helping much with your insommia ™

*“Comect, it isa’t.”

“And those shadow crestures? Yon're still contimuimg to see them if vou don’t followw 2 certaim ronatine?™

*Yez, thayv'te everywhere now. How do I zet nid of them ™

*“Well, wou jost can’t” Wait, what? Mo way [ beard that comectly.

*“What do you mean I can’i?™

*“Well fankly, thiz is 2ll in your head Mone of this iz razl. There are no peopls after you Alica, let alone these
shadow monsters. You're just tired. Az 2 matter of fact, what's one routins you doT"

“Well™ I stammer. “I make sure every blind snd window is closed, and I chack it again twice.”

50" Dr Grey sayvs “If T open thiz window those shadonrs will appear?” Mo, don't do it. Please no, they can’t
come back. Stap it! Too late, the blinds zre now open.

*“Why would you do that!™ I shout

“It's not raal! Can’t you 2ee it Alice!™
Ag Do Gray says that I hasr the door open behind me. I tarn aroumd in woy chair and look back. Ry blood mans cold.
MO T shonat, T ook back at where Dr. Grey was just standing, but they're not there anymore. But It's still here,

It won't leawve me. I look back at it again, with tears streaming down my face.
“Tuszt leave me alone, pleaze, please, I just want to be left alone.” I plead with it, gasping betwesn words. But it
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The pictare fame it's hanzing an the wall not an nch gut of place. I crawl trving to find amy piece of glazs on the floar.
It"s clean no dost let alons 2 broken frame Wait. .. I glance back a2t mry hands. I'm no losger boldime my makeshift
wezpan. It's all gone, all of it. But that muost mean, my fngers dig in my back pocket as I zrab a hold of a small
switchilade that's in the exact place I left it. Ay hreathing starts to spesd up to the point I'm gasping for air.

Okay, it's over. You're fine, get to the office or yow're going to be late ™ I tell myzslf so I can think maors
rationally agazin.

I walk out of my bedroom and rush to the Tont door. Once I cloze it behimd mea T take my keys off my belt and put
itin the lock. Toming it four times, laft right, left, rizht, and loft once more making sure it°s locked. The office is within
walkdng distance and the rain has stopped, =o f I walk guick enonzgh I can get there with an exira couples minutss to spare.
I pull my phone oot of my pocket znd go to my recent calls. I click on the vary first name I se= as I put the phone up to my
23T,

*Hey! How bave vou bean? [ ask, as I wait for the same anzwer they Eive evaryday.

*{an’t be better, counld be worse!™ We =3y in unizon, langhing afierwards.

*Haha, that’s good to hear. Always nice hearing your voice.”

*Yours too, I miss vou 20 mach. How's vour day been 30 far?™ They ask, as I debate whether I should tell them
the truth or not.

¥Tt"s bean a liftle hectic, but I'm heading to the office right now!™ I z=tiled for something vaguoe, bat it wam't
techniczlly 2 lie.

‘{0 that’s great! You aberays zeem o be in 2 good mood afer.™

“¥eah it's abways 2 great way to ezze my mind ™ 22 1 say that T see I'm coming up on the boilding, only 100 faet
away at this point. “Well T just wanted to check in I'm glad to hear you're doing good. I°1l c2ll azain later! I love you ™

T lowe you too, goodbye.™

WGoodbye, T love-" I'm not shle to finizh my sentence hefore the call ooty out. “Mao, why did that happen no not
agzin!™

I'm zuppozed to 23y I love von twice. T look behind me and run, and T keep mainning. It's coming again, T can’t let
it catch me I"'m so close, the building iz just barely 50 faet away. I sprint while clotching my phone, frying to reach inta
my packet to grab my knife once agzin but I f2dl. T heer hiz footsteps come closer, but all T can do is keep gains. The
office is =0 closa but 50 1z he. I can feel hiz breath on ooy peck as its long legs start to catch up. By tesry eyes cloudine my
Vizion, it's just 5 fest away, 4 fest away, 3 feet away! I leap towrards the door and shut it before he can gzet me, panting like
adog on 2 hot sunumer day. A= T look through the tinted windows I see nothing. Fust my sweaty tearstzined reflaction

I zet on the elevator, and slow oy breathing down. Deep breath in for 10 seconds, out for 5 seconds. I reach tha
third floor and make sure to open the comrect door. I find my seat in 2 personal office that's bigzer than v bedroom. T sit
in mvv chair which is positoned 10 fest in font of the door.

*5o that's everything that’s happened today™ I tell Dr. Grey, my therapist.

*The melatonin I sugegested you get isn’t helping much with your inscemmia?™

omect, it izt

*And thoze shadow creaturesT You're still contimuing to ses tham if vou don’t follow 2 cartain routine? ™

*¥es, they'te everywhere now. How do I get rid of them?"

“Well, vou just can't” Wait, whatT Mo way [ beard that comrecily.

“What do vou mean I can’t?™

“Well fankly, thiz is all in your head. Mone of this iz real. There are no people after you Alice, let alons these
shadow mansters. You're just tired. Az 2 matter of fact, what's one routins you do7”

Well,” I stammer. “I make sure every blind and window is closed, and I check it agzain twvice.”

*50,” Dr Grey says “If I open thiz window those shadowars will appear?” Mo, don't do it. Please no, they can’t
cotme Back. Stop it Too late, the blinds are now open.

Wy would von do that!™ I shot

“It's mot real! Can’t you zee it Alice!™
As D Grey says that T hear the door open behind me I tarn around in ey chair and look back. Ry blood mans cold.

FHONT T shot, T look hack at where Dr. Grey was just standing, bt they're not there amymare. But It's still here.
It won't lezve me. I look back at it agzin with tears sireaming down my face.

“Tust leave e slone, plazze pleass T just want to be laft alone ™ T plaad with it, gasping betwesn waords. But it
walke: clazer and closer, and all T can do iz pull out that knifs once again.
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Peter Romero Hernandez

Tenley Douglass

Gabriel Vgenopoulos
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"Mizuse™

This time it didn't hurt.

Much.

Shrug off the skin peeling, stomach churning
Need to take a shower

Serub vour body from head to toe,

Burn these clothes.

You just bought them last week...
Itz not worth losing them over some creep.

So surf the flood of diseust;
Eeep it bottled up

Burry the urge to mun,

The urge to fight back

Pretend vou don't exist,
Mavhe somedar,

Youll get vour wish

-Leah Cytron-Walker

Tenley Douglass Mica Acilo
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Zuri Sweatt
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Hillary Pachao

Tenley Douglass
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Katherine Willmott

Morgan McDaniel

Isabella Schilling
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Katherine Willmott

Jarod Baldwin
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Breana Samonte Caitlin Leonard

*Change in Atmospherne™

Prone to pressure, changes and all,
I senze that rasn will come.

A scent in the air, shadow’s chill,
Suddenly sounds a spring doam.
Ozone— sharp, sweet, smonymous
With sudden strikes and shocks.
Cacophony, I do expect,

As T open this box.

Vulnerability 1= a gift,
Frightening vet freeing.
Finally belizving.

Tou accept it zo readily,

An easy, sager ear.

I tell you noy fumre troubles
That nio one else will hear,

Prone to pressure, and vet Ivee lesrned,
With rain’s sore revival

Come flowers flourished by vour love.

-Caroline Lawr

Emma Ruiz
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Phoenix Vang
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You once told me we didn't need pecfect

We st needed us.

Because "us” was strong enough to rewrite the sun's path
across the shy.

Until i wazn't.

Because I wasn't enough anvmors.
Tou can't love

And be

Simmiltanecuszly

I'm sorry
For being
me

I was overbeanng.

Prepping vour meals, doing the laundrr, mowing the
larm,

I was just trying to be helpful...

Now I realize how suffocating that mist have been.

I smid ves to evervthing vou suggested.
I can't recall a zangle monie

That didn't give me nightmares,
Haunting me to this day.

I nnewer knew

You hated them too

You only suggested things vou thought I liked;
You wanted me to be happy and I was ungrateful

I'm sorey

I remurned the clothes you bought me
They really weren't as unsesmly as [ made them out to be

Bevealing, ves
But perhaps with an underzshirt

It was a thoughtful gift;
I should have been more appreciative.

I tried to anticipate vour plans.
I cleared my schedule every time.

Nine Muses

It never oocurred to me
You made plans
Hoping I'd be busy,
Wanbing me

Chat of the house

When vour friend: came over
I never wondered

If vou wanted me to stay
When vou told me to
Get out of vour =ight

I should have

guestiomed

I'm sorey

I never realized
You were hurting.
I couldn't zee past
Tour perfection

I did eventhing vou ashed-
Blazted paszt boundares
I thought [ had

You taught me what [ could do.
Lzt me explore the world that is you
And it was exguizite!

Perhaps thers were moments [ feared;
Perhaps thers were moments I falt pain,
But vou told me we were beaxtful.
Were we not supposed to be?

So tell me,

What went vrong”

How can I fix this?

I refuze to beleve

You could give me evenything
Only to take it away

There must be some way

To make amends

Leah Cytron-Walkes|
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Ruby Bowser
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=Son Shomes™

Children play as the cicadas ung

Centle breeze tclkles cheaks

Of rozy hues from giggling fits
Lazy cats shumber in the shads

Then scatered clowds of warm gray
Bring scents of water from places far
Tiny drops plop oate tay heads

The childran don's mun but sty aastead

As damp speckles grovw on the concrets road

Acnd treas catch heavy drops in dheir palms of green
Childran dance wnder both sus and ram

The:r songs and laughter carned by the wind

Coyztal beads fzll oo sun-kissed hair

Fink tonmues caprure the sky's jovous tears
Small feet splash on puddles

Tao the beat of the shower's drums

A lide streams shde down roof nles
Thes drp to join the srmphoay 25 well

Isaac Williams

Child znd water prance

Usnder sunshine’s wasm gaze

A groming sprouts and aged ees
Wasch thiz mercy disnlay

Of pure freedom and smple happiness

Thes the rasndrops fall to a hull

The clouds makes room for daylche’s rays
Acnd an arch of cclors adoras the sky
Catching the childrens sparkling eves

The cats contnue their peacefl slumber
Chubby chesks crease with wide smales
A cozy breeze deies the childrea's haic

Cicadas chirp their une once more
Modst strests merror 2 sky of desp blue

And the childran look formard to another sun shower

~Brazna Samonts

Kyrien Keeton
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everyone,

even | if

cannot




