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Home
By Zaire O 'Neal

I sat on the front porch of my one bedroom house rocking
back and forward comfortably. 1 could hear the wooden porch
screeching unds h me, My embroidery cloth sitting in my lap
because my hands shake so bad. Some times | got 1o rest. Old age
will do that to you. | heard the door across the way open and | saw
little Isaiah and Jacob ing out smiling and laughing. | smiled
to0; | love to see the Kids play.

They run over and sit at my feet. “Hey Miss Z..” Isaiah
says smiling. I smiled and asked them how they were doing. Isaiah
smiled and just nodded.

*“Fine,” Jacob said looking at me with a frown. | look down
at him from my seat and wonder,

“What's the matter Jacob™” | ask, looking at him.

“Nothing,” Isaiah answered for him, shouldering him with
his arm.

“My momma say you craxy,” Jacob says looking me square
in the face.

“She say you crazy cause you dream up silly stull, She say
you ain’t from no Africa and your name ain't no Zaire!™

1 looked at him for a long minute, He has good strong
spirits. Isaiah told him to hush up and respect his elders.

“Well, she’s right. | ain’t from Afica,” | said passing them
both a peppermint. My grandson brought them from the hotel he
cleans, “But my name is Zaire.”

“How you get a name like that?” Jacob said fighting his
Isaiah | int into his mouth and helped

Jacob with his.

“Well you want me to tell you the whole story?" | ask.

“Yes ma'am,” they say getting comfortable. Isaiah put his
head on my knee. Jacob saw him and did the same. He was
younger than Isaiab, He was still leaming.

“Okay, let’s see here,” | said, closeing my eves and
remembering.
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Aunty Mayetta would fix me up.

The next night Moses and two other people buried momma,

“My name is African,

Jacob,” | said looking at him. He looked at me with pleading eyes
for some strange reason.

“Dinner’s ready!” Isaiah’s momma yelled from across the
street. She waved at me, “Ya'll come wash your hands and get
ready to eat,”

They got up and said thank you for the peppermints. They
started walking and Jacob wmed back to me.

“What's your last name Miss Z?" he asked.

I smiled and looked at him as Isaiah called his name from
the proch. “You know, I don’t know.”

Page 105

Judge’s Comments:

| can immediately feel the din between my toes. The sun
was spilling through the spaces between the logs in the cabin
touching my face. | sit up and swat flics, wiping the sleep out of’
my tired eyes. | stood up and looked at my momma still asleep. |
slipped into my work shoes with the soul rubbed out and straighten
my once white rag dress, | moved the sheet | called a doorway and
saw no one. | was always first up. | began to walk to the big house
at the end of the plantation, Once at the back door, | opened it
quietly, The cook nodded at me and | walked further. | walked into
the sewing room just beside the big kitchen and saw Miss Mayetta,

*Child, you cut it closer and closer every time,” she said
smiling at me. She took me to the corner and pulled the comb out
of her apron pocket, She starts combing my long hair, not talking.

See, | have long brown hair past my shoulder and to my
back. | asked momma why and she just used to say, “Baby, |
couldn’t fight everybody.” I never knew what she meant until she
told me that when she lived in a longer plantation, her master Mr.
Longer raped her. | wasn't surprised or hurt. Rape is everywhere
now days. That's why my skin’s brighter than everyone else’s and
my hair is longer.

“You got good hair, Zaire.” Aunt Mayetta said finishing my
long plait. “Ain’t no use in wasting it.”* She kissed my cheek and |
ran through the kitchen and the cook gave me a picee of blackjack
and sent me out, She braids my hair once every two weeks with the
Mistresses brush, | ran to the middle of the plantation and jumped
in the long line of workers just waking up and getting bags for
cotton. | stood in front of Moses, my momma’s friend.

“Hey, Moses,” | say, smiling at him. Moses was so big and
tall, he makes everybody look up at him.

“Hey, there little pretty,” he said smiling. He was my best
friend since the plantation didn't really have any girls around my
age. | got to the front of the line and the frown that | wore all day
every day, made my face heavy. | grabbed my bag ofT the floor and
saw a foot fall in it. It was the overseer, Bobby Joe. | didn’t like
him because he looked at me funny and call me strange names.

“You look pretty, Zaire,” he said with a toothy smile.
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I said thank you quietly and he took his foot off my bag
when Moses stepped up and asked for his. | dragged it out into the
fields of leaves with white spots and started picking. | saw the sun
rise and fall that day. | hadn’t met my quota so 1 had to work
through my lunch. When | went back to tum in my bag, Bobby Joe
stood there like he was waiting on me. He had a big rifle in his
hand that he always carried. | dropped my bag on the pile and
started to walk away quickly.

“Night Miss Zaire,” he commented. | didn’t say anything
back. | hated it when he called me that. Miss is a grown woman
name.

I pushed my curtain aside and saw momma rolling on her
covers. She was coughing and wheezing. | picked up her face up
and looked at her face.

“Momma, what's wrong?" | asked looking scared. | hoped
she wasn’t sick. She grabbed my hand from her face and smiled
weakly at me.

“You're my beautiful child, Zaire. You're beautiful just like
the homeland in Africa. That’s why | call you Zaire,”

L ery and look at her getting sicker. She started coughing
again and then she stopped everything, | cry louder and look at her.
Then | lay next to her and hold her close until 1 fall asleep.

“Nigger, why ain’t you picking fields?" | hear the master
yell. I wake up and rub my eyes. I felt my momma next to me and
start crying all over again.

“You hear me girl?” he asks,

I don’t say anything, just hold my closer and then |
feel him pull my hair. I let go of her and scream in pain. He drags
me by my plat all the way to the end of the plantation. He throws
my face in the ground and then he did what | knew was coming for
missing a day of picking. He beat me. The overseer stood there
watching with a plain face as | kicked and screamed but | wasn't
stupid enough to move. | cried and he whipped harder. Then when
he stopped he yelled some more and left with the overseer. | tried
to sit up on my knees but | hurt too much. Then | saw Moses come
and try to help me. He slid his arms under me while | winced in
pain, He carried me all the way to the sewing room and | knew
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* | remember being impressed with this story when [ first looked at the Gyre as a whole. Zaire’s
storytelling is natural and mature. She has a unique, consistent voice. And She’s got gift for native-
sounding, memorable dialogue. A fine story!
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71 Bowers On the injured
* Knows Best reserve

on the brink of dropping from my eyes. & knot the size of o fennis

ball wos wedged in my throat. | kept swallowing ond swallowing,
but it wouldn't go away. As | sl on that seo foom green patient's bed,
the plans | hod for my lost semester of high school come 1o o screech-
ing halt.

From that point on, everything moved in slow motion. | hopped down
and hobbled out of the doctor's office. My MRI was scheduled olong with

other doctors where they told me what |
already knew od nouseam.

My red and white jerseys remain neatly folded in the cooch’s office.
My newly broken-in cleats are gothering dust, sitting in my closet until
this summer. And my keeper gloves won't be torn apart from diving
ucross the dirt fo save o shot,

According to the radiology repart, | sustained on “acute complete tear
of the proximol anterior crociote ligoment” ond sproined my medialr
cruciote ligament in my left knee. The vein which runs with the ACL
thraugh my knee burst, cousing my lower leg to swell 1o the size of the
Michelin Man.

Surgery wos outpotient; | went home the same doy. It wos o short,
60 minute procedure using three smoll comeras ond two smoll incisions
to thread the codover . .
graft through my knee | try not to think about it
to ot os my new ACL
Accoringfo my doctot when my eyes Come across
1 will run with o broce the cleats |y n my head
by Moy ond be bock
playing soccer with o
brace by June or July, (1< fyredl
which is really what |
wanled to hear. | want fo start recovering, gaining back stobility and
strength in my leg. | don't want fo be the injured player who mopes
around, and wants to be waited on hand and foot,

Reality hit me hard, and for the next six manths | won't play the sport
that | love, Soccer has been my life since | was five, and hos ruled my
schedule the last three and a half years. There’s something about com-
peting, ploying my heart out and bonding with teammates that makes
me want to confinue to work and grow os o ployer. | will iremendously
miss playing my senior season.

| find myself reminiscing obout post soccer seasons and wishing |
could play in my senior year ot Clarke Central High School. | won't have
any memories as an active ployer like last year when Beca and | would
randomly wresile while everyone else was stretching or when | fell
down the Pines in front of the whole trock team. And what ['ll miss the
most is when | had to keep my composure in the goal when twa games
wenl o penalty Kicks to determine on outright winner,

Itry not to think obout it when my eyes come ocross the deots lying
on my bedroom floor untouched, but it's hard not to. | have to be
resilient in o time when the opposite is expected.

My knee is broken and I'm physically out, but my heart is still with
this team and pumps red ond gold blood.

The ground underneath me crumbled. | fought back tears that were
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faces, beating wives and ing on sleaping pills. This conduct is nat, in any sense of the
'word, probessional.

HAecordding bo the Merriom-Webster Dictionary, the word “professionol” is defined o5 “exhibit-
img 0 courtenws, conscientious, and geaerally businesshke nonner in the workploce” An “olhlets”
is defined a5 "o persom who is troined or skified in exercises, sports, or games requiring physical
strength, agility, or stamina.” Put the two fogether and you get ene of the highest paying profes-
sions oround

Sn'rlfiug tocaine out of nasal spray battles on the sidelines, grinding deats info ather players”

iﬁ'

It's fime for the pros to

take a T.0.

The Americon culture is infabuated with professionol othletes ond fons poy top dollar fo see
these athlztes compete year in ond year oul. These othletes who get paid millions upoa millions
every senson receive a paycheck to do o job no one else is skilled enough 1o da. They ore peafes-
sinnals after all

While Lowrence Taylor is considered to be the greatest NFL defensive player of all time, snart-|
iing eocoing out of o posal sproy battle on the sidslines during o game ks not on image the New
Yark Gionits fronchise wanted bo hove in their fons’ heads. Tayler's defensive producion wes out
of this world with 205 socks o5 o lnebacker in 1986, but in the same braath, he frequently
employed prostitutes for the opposing teom's renning bodk, Fomous or infamous, Taylor will for-
ever be etched in the NFL Holl of Fame and will be remembered for ending Woshington Redsking'
quorterhack Joe Theismane's career by fracturing his leg in 1985.

Hever have | thought it was a grond idea to stomp on on opposing leam member's foce, dhest
or onywhere alse on that person's body. Tennesser Titons' defensive todde Alban
Haynesworth, stonding 0 o stoggering 66" and 320 pounds, displayed his onger and
frustrotion on Oc. 1, 2006 by trampkng on Dalkas Cowboys” center Andre Gurode’s, face.
Shortly alter Cowboys” running back Julius Jones seored on  five yord touhdown
1 1um, Haynesworth’s enger got out of control which coused him 1o dhaot Gurode’s foce
i IF 1 bod o dollor for every time | got engry ond wanted to walk on someone’s foe, |
wouldn't fvave fo work fer fhe rest of my e, Just becouse he is ogitated and infurioed)
becouse his team was scored on doese't mean he: should make someane’s fate look like

it was repeatedly beal with o meol ceaver
New York City is not the friendliest ploce on earth, It isn't a speciocular dedsion 1o try|
o tuke on on entive stodivm full of hot-heoded, pissed off baseball fans by blurting ou
obscenitizs fo them. Farmer Atlanto Breves refief pitcher John Rocker attempted this in

1999 after Mew York Mets fons ollegedly chucked batteries his way during his strut bod
ta the bullpen,

He retalinted by yelling profanities ot the fans and otes, i o Sperts lllustrated interview soying, “Imeging hoving

o take the 7 Train 1o the bollpork, loaking like you're riding through Beint, next te same kid with purple hai next to
some queer with AIDS, right next to some dude who just gat out of jod for the fourth time, right mext to some 201
year-old mom with four kids. Ifs depressing” Please her's pess off o city with 8.2 mallion people by not only insult

ing their beloved sports teams, but fhe moke-up of their diverse city. | wonder who would win in thot fight
Atblztes should stond up 1o those fons who are overly rombunctious and who throw beer on them, bu

I'm sorry Tuna, Drew, g+
Andy, Donovan, Steve .
ond Jeff. (Bur I'm not
REALLY sorry.)

Love, 1.0.

Fatn dlystimten by

Above: DIFFERENT PERSONALITIES: Bowers inferpretation of these athletes
it dlustrated w o coricoture. Lawrence Baylos, Albert Heyneswarth, bshn Rodkes
and Terrall Dwens are combined to be one.

they represent cities, states, fons, cooches, and owners whe wauld rather not hove ofl of Amerito ongry o
their ployers' behavior (cough, Terrell Dwens, cough)
.‘ Al 1 can't think of another humanly possible woy for T0. 1o put himself i the news. He ciches football
. and gets highlight reels on Sportscenter. He bad-mauths his present quarterback, tondhing staff, and owr
" ership once again, and FOX Sports shows dips of him deing crunches in his drivewy, He overdoses and
everyene freaks out and says he tried bo kill imsell. Don't get me wrong, T0. is 01 outstanding widd
recerves, but his octions off the feld and in the locker roam complesely megate his tokent for me.

There is o fime ond place for everything. Wait, let me fry that ogain. There is never a fime 19

chase your quorferbodk up and dewn the sidefinas with your trap wide cpen telling him how 1o do

his job. He: threrwes the foatball. TO. should apen his honds, not his mouth, ond catch the foatball
While e ridinsle these athletes and judge them for their mistakes and mishaps, eve
thange we get we e up o watch them excel o their aoft becouse when it comes down ta it
no one ploys the gome fike they ploy it | would never be able to hit o boseboll off John Rodke
survive o Lowrence Taylor todkle, or go toe-te-toe with 110, bat they il should let their action

” gpeak for themselves. %

ODYSSEY NEWSMAGAZINE

* Ms. Bowers columns on her personal injury stuck out from the other entries because of its insight
and subtle asides, which gave it a touching humanity. Her other column displayed her anger about
the situation with spoiled athletes, and since she is one, her voice carries extra weight. Nice tempo to
her writing, and not many wasted words. The top three were close, but Ms. Bowers wins because her
columns lead like she was talking to me, not at me.
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Judge’s Comments:

* Great story! Very good reporting, use of story telling techniques, overall extremely well-written.

You illustrate how you don’t always have to use traditional writing techniques for good; solid jour-
nalism.
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“Team Passion, Defense Shine in Tough 1-0 Loss”
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Team passion, defense shine in tough 1-0 loss

By Asa Bear

Pitted against  the
ranked Lovett Lions, the Knights
played a game that revealed their
highest level of talent, spirit and
teamwork. After 80 minutes
of intense play, the scorchoard
showed: Lovett 1, Grady 0. What
lh: SCOerUﬂrd didn‘t show Wis
that Grady dominated the entire
ganlc.

The team knew this game
would be no walk in the park.
This was the first of seven games
in which the Knights would face
a foe ranked in the top 10 in the
srate.

“Lovert was ranked fourth in
the state,” head coach Nikolai
Curtis said.” We knew they were
tough.”

After a late firse-half” goal by
Lovetr, the Knights controlled

fourth-

the action for the rest of the game.
The second half was marked by
the Knights' stifling defense and
precise ball movement on offense.

“I've never seen a team ger
dominated like Lovett did during
the second half,” Coach Curtis
said.

These shared

i)l\-’ Pl:l\'{!l"& \'\'I'IU saw l]l{.‘ Il}-‘i‘.; as a

wcre

feelings

half
phenomenal,” junior midfielder
Marr Altland said.

The team’s positive artitude

second was

bodes well for the rest of the
season, The team has focused on
their quality of play not the game’s
outcome. Coach Curtis stressed
the importance of this quality in
his team.

“If we dwell on the game, ir
won't be a good season,” Coach
Curris said.

While Grady learned from this
game and is proud of the effort,
they are by no means satisfied with
the result.

I was disappointed we lost but
happy we played well,” freshman
forward Jordan Jarrert said.

The one goal thar Loverr scored
resulted from a brief butr costly
defensive miscommunication. This
left one of the Lions unmarked for
seconds, which was enough for
them to score what Coach Curtis,
described as "a prery lucky goal.”

Coach Curtis was pleased char
his entire team responded 1o the
magnitude of the game with a
strong performance. The level of
passion and hustle they displayed,
especially in the second half, was
the key to hanging with a quality
team like Lovetr.

"We possessed the ball really
well,” senior  defender  Woody
Morgan said. "1 was impressed
with the level of intensity and
heatt the guys showed.”

This game taught the Knights
One the

many lessons. wias

S pT. » -_‘:l pr—r ; S 5
THELIONS SWEEP TONIGHT: Freshman Will Burney takes on Lovett freshman Eddie Nam as sophomore Hamp Watson (right) and junior
Alex Orlansky (left) look on. Nam had the only goal of the night which completed the sweep after the Lady Lions beat Grady 3-0.

Coach Cur id the team dition as they picked
ReHec

Curtis reiter he has

importance of stalwart defense,
which the Knights played the
They  applied

lined up along

the sideline and jogged the width

Coach  thewr heads up

whole  game.

pressure on Lovert and all bur shur — su nounity and  of the Id, together, as a eam.

them down until the final hor nts lnlpx the loss will

The team also learned the value wve bear thar team g stone o a successful

l}!‘ |‘|l'l_\'ll'l!,{ Wllh (I!.'[L'HTIiI'I.IEl#J:I and o BUys D the rtalent he

spirit, no matter what the score said. We just have ro trust each e play like that,” Morgan

“If we forger about our size and  other will be able ro compere

y team in the stare.” O

play with pure heart we can win, Al

Judge’s Comments:

* Mr. Beal did what all good game stories do when there wasn’t much action to write about, he let
the participants talk. A soccer game ending in a 1-0 result may have plenty of drama, but in writ-
ing a game story, not much for a writer to say. So he talked to many people involved and wrote a
tidy, solid story about a spat he knows something about, which is obvious in his observations about
the game. Nicely done.



When getting spirited crosses the line
At several basketball gomes, fans have yelled and screamed their way info frouble.
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ports News Story
“When Getting Spirited Crosses the Line”
Rahel Bowers
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Judge’s Comments:

* This truly stood out among entries. The author found the story (overzealous fans)
behind the story (a boys basket ball game). Extremely well-written, well-researched
engaging.



Sports Photo

“For Varsity Boys, The Court is Now in Session”
Paul Lorene

The Oracle, North Springs High School

Judge’s Comments:

* A clear winner that rose to the top quickly. The photojournalist moved away from the action and
saw a moment developing. A moment that showed the energy and strain of athletics, that gave the
reader a glimpse into the intensity of an athlete’s routine.



Yearbook Cover Design

Daniel Ostria
Aplomado Access Granted,
Pebblebrook High School
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Access Graﬁfedt

Aplomado 2007

AIXT TOA

Judge’s Comments:

* Very creative and works with theme “access granted”
* Clean simple cover

* Nice use of Color

* Love it/very fun!





