

















Jesus Baez



[ Am

[ am a slave of my past.
Chained to my secrets in a room full of regrets.
[ try to reach the light.

But [ am puﬂedl back,
By my angry lies.

My heart bounces back

And forth.

With no purpose.

My common sense is no longer in control
(pusheol out by my qnger).

[ lied to myself

Everything was going to be oqu.

Then my chains began to freeze,

Now [ can't move at all.

[ collapsed on the cold hard floor,
As I began to cry and pray.

For it all to end.

But nothing hoppened

There was a knocking...

Then some screams...

The voices kept Whispering to open.
I yeﬂed for them to go.

The Jfhings [ had let go of and gave up on.
The screams became louder and louder.

[ tried to ignore them,

The things [ had let go, to forget.

But I begotn to regret.

Asking for a second opportunity.

The voices wouldn't stop.

And now it was me asking for a second opportunity.

[ am a slave of my past.
Chained to my secrets in a room full of regrets.
Crying for help.
—AHys Lejarazo Duefias



I Walked to SChOO]. before sunrise...

[ walked to school before sunrise. I had taken the early bus and it was right in the
middle of Autumn. I got off at my stop and walked alone, as [ often do, now that my bike is
broken. The sun was not near rising point. The sky was purple but shadows moved. In the
cold weather my senses were heightened, [ could feel a presence behind me. [ turned, and to
my surprise no one was there. Then [ heard the click clack, click clack, click clack, click clack,
click clack of horse hooves. I turned to my right and to my surprise there was someone—a
man riding on his horse, dressed in colonial attire, on his horse with a hequ satchel filled
with letters—letters from a widow. [ then saw a white bonnet—and a young girl, about nine
years old wearing it. She warned me about what was up the road. Evil spirits, she claimed. [
blinked and she disappeared.

With caution, [ made my way towards school, only to see trees grow rctpiouy from
the ground and take the place of homes and other buildings. Cars no longer passed me, but
horse drawn carriages, with their clicks and their clacks. Owls were percheol on trees and the
sun showed no signs of rising. The sidewalk, without warning became dirt. And next to me,
instead of road, there were Aspen trees, for miles and miles. [ walked and walked the dirt
road—but there were no signs of buildings anywhere. I would see shadows moving through
the trees. But I couldn't tell who or what it was. quﬂy, in front of me were four dark
shadow figures—I believe these were the evil spirits the girl warned me against.

The spirits did not speqk much—but somehow [ could tell what Jrhey were thinking. It
wasn't unnatural, but it was human. I had to decide which spirit I wanted to go with, and
at this point [ worried that I may never get to school. Finally, one of the shadow figures
revealed herself to be the girl, from the earlier—with the pink bonnet. Her reasons were
unclear—but within all these shadow figures [ did not feel evil. I did feel fear ’[hough—but
perhaps that was just in the fear of not knowing who they were. All of the shadows wanted
me to go with them—but ultimately, [ chose the darkest figure. As [ walked towards this
figure, the trees seemed to be sucked back in by the Earth. Buildings rose from the
ground—{he road that was once next to me re—qppeqreol. [ begotn my Jfrctnsfiguroﬁfion. It
started in my hands which disappeared, until eventually [ was gone. [ could no longer move
but my consciousness remained in the same spot. This is not a curse, however. [ now see the
people pass by. [ see the area grow. [ am at peace. The trees will once again grow and
Jrhings will return to the state at which Jthey once were—but until then, my consciousness will
stay in this very same spot, living in the moment; seeing parents walk with their children,

an owner and her dog on a jog, a teenager and his friend text—until that day comes.

—Leo Lopez



- Sebastian Reese



Untitled

[ am not in control.

My feelings took over my body.

Allowing my hate to once again be in charge,

Of my sick heart with pure hateful evil.

As there being a war, my emotions, bouncing everywhere.
As my penetrated heart is creating oceans of blood.

My mind tries to stop it all,

But it fails and shuts off.

Leaving my feelings in control.

-Allys Lejarazo Duefias



Anonymous



Dreams
‘Don't ever be scared to dream because everything is possible no matter how bizarre. I was

and still am a dreamer and that's what made me become the person [ am today.” -Jared Leto

People think of dreams and fantasies as ]oeing a career or even something like a fqiry
tail. Dreams and fantasies aren't always that. Dreams can be many things. They can even
be to have a better life for one's self. Maybe to even have perfect straight As and a 405
GPA. There are many who are afraid to dream, to have fantasies in fear of hqving it
crushed or even be impossible.

Nothing is ever impossible. Don't let people drag you down from what you want to
do. Even if that person means a lot to you, don't listen to what fhey have to say about your
dreams. If it's going to make you happy in the future, then that's what matters the most.
Don't live up to people's expectations. If you do, then you're not going to live life hotppy.
[nstead you are going to be so stressed out and worried about making others happy that you

won't be.

Live your dream. Be thpY with your choice and go after itl

-Hesitant Alien



The story of my life
Chapter 1. Only A Chapter

My life was simple. My life wasn't that bad until [ had to make a decision which was the
worst one ['ve ever made. Hello my name is Bella [ am fourteen years old and just started
high school. Before high school I had to make a simple decision who I should live with. My
mother, her new husband, my half sister, and her kids. Or my father [ didn't think this
decision would even work because my mother had full custody of me. But we all learn from
our mistakes. [ asked my mother if it would be possible if [ could rotate back and forth from
her house to my dad’s because I would miss her. [ was lying but [ thought it would be the
easiest thing, at this moment [ wasn't sure what I wanted [ also didn't know what my
mother would say. My mother and father were divorced and I only wanted both of my
parents to be happy. My mother said, "That's a wonderful idea, why didn't [ think of that?" 1
was going to say something but it would have came out as an insult so I decided to not talk
and put on a fake grin. Of course it worked my mother’s face looked as bright as the sun,
especially when the sun hit her copper hair, her round face held the light perfectly. My
mother's facial expressions matched mine. I am medium sized, with dark brown medium
length hair, and pale skin. Mostly everybody made fun of me because [ am white, pale. My
father is tall, black hair, round face. My father and I look alike but, so do me and my
mother but my old friends told me that my face was round, but now it's getting "better”
whatever that means but hopefully it's not a bad thing. My old friends moved to
somewhere out of state. It doesn't matter though [ think I could manage but I like it when I

am alone and [ found a group of friends at my high school. Arrupe Jesuit High School is



where [ go the only part I find weird is that you can't bring your backpack into any
classroom, unless you're a Junior or Senior which is bad for me because [ am a freshmen. But [
have a strong vocabulary for my age. My friend who [ have known since Kindergarden
came to high school with me and is in my group of friends. Since i've been moving back and
forth to my mom’s then dad’s I have been struggling like a person struggling after a wave
hits you after you try to catch a breath but you can't and get pushed under. [ have two F's
that is all that concerns me. [ haven't gotten any F's until high school I know that I will

have to try my hardest. But life itself seems to be getting harder everyday.

[t is November now it has been three months I have been in school and the rotation system
with my mother and father isn't working but my life has gotten a little bit better. I really
like work no bullies, no feature. My life is very peaceful at work. Sometimes I wish I could
work here everyday. My home life is bad like sink or swim, choose one but I wish I could
live a life of peace and happiness but I doubt it will end or start that way. This saturday is
the Freshmen retreat on November 12th we get to meet other freshmen, at first [ wasn't very
excited but now I'm starting to like the idea of it. People at Arrupe are very welcoming but I
like it there including all of my classes but I especially like English,Global Studies, Physics,
and Theology. My story isn't over, this would only be the first chapter to my life story,

hopefully one day it could be more than a chapter.

Midajah Martinez



Temp’ca’cions

Oh such a delicate figure
With a woman of such great purity and innocence
The evil that I can ]oring within her
[ can probably awaken that darkness inside her
Expose another side of her
[ may be her father but it is for her own good
[ may be speqking in blqsphemy but it is what [ am asked to do
My conscience is all what controls me
That darkness [ dwell inside
[ suddenly expose it
To my daughter
To her lover
She must give in into temptation
He must see the side that isn't that beautiful
He must also give into the temptations
Yes temptation
Isn't what this is about?
But what temptation you may ask?
The temptation to drink a foreign liquicl
Well to her
A liquid that is rather bittersweet
Especially for a girl who is pure
Turn her into what she is supposed to be
Let the boy make sacrifice
For the girl he presumes to love
They are under my control
Let my final words be
Even with the slightest temptations
Cause destruction
Purity and innocence to turn into evil
Cause to go to olesperct’te measures
And lead something of a tragedy
A tragedy you ask?
[t already occurred
May another Jrrctgecily be added on the list.

-Alejandra Perez Dominguez



Beauty Within and Without
Driven ]oy success, fqﬂure, and hope
[ am from Denver,
a place where the light doesn't shine everywhere.
From dark QHeys to ligh’feol streets,
Denver has it all.
Engaging to some only because of its pleasure;
marijuana was legctlized only to bring the increase of populqﬁon.
Nevertheless, its beauty remains
with mountains to the West that glow at sunset.
Deep in the mountains you can see the twilight but in the city only the light bulbs.
Valued much because Denver has it all
from hot summer days to snow-blizzard days.
Denver a plqce that values diversity,
giving opportunity to all skin types.
Within this diversity is found my family-
Equipaje that came from Zacatecas qccompqnied me at the age of three
My father found and made a home here in Denver at the young age of 15.
Later bringing his fqmily with the hope that ’rhey would succeed,
and his sacrifices wouldn't be in vain.
River flows and banks remind me of my fqmily
They all came from one place,
but have followed their separate ways.

Some have sank and gotten stuck, while others with vigor continued.

That is where [ lie...

-LOI’@I’IO Delg’ClCJO-MQIqUQZ



- Lorena Delgado-Marquez



Goodbyes and Hellos
Dedicated to the Class of 2017

Now is the time to say our last:

Goodbye, to all our friends, our teachers, our mentors.

Goodbye, to all our classmates, those we love, and those we don't quite love.

1
I
Goodbye, to all our high school stresses, the tests, and homework.
Good]oye, to all the detentions, the 7ths, and troubles we had.
Goodbye, to all the good times, our spots, our moments.

But it is also the time to say our first:

Hello, to all the new experiences we'll have, good or bad.

Hello, to all the frienolships we will forge, and the moments that come with them.

1
1
Hello, to all the new stresses that the future has in store for us.
Hello, to all the possibﬂiﬁes that we hold at our fingerﬁps.

1

Hello, to the world that we will change with our decisions.
So now's the time to say our last goodbyes and our first hellos.
Our last goodbyes to the world we leave behind,

And our first hellos to the world we have ahead.

- Anonymous



Meet the Members of the Atticus Literary and Art Magazine!

Avery Rodriguez
Hello. I am a Senior at Arrupe. [ plan on going into law once [ graduate from college. Ever since |
was young [ have Qlwqys enjoyed reading. To me, reqding is about equnding my knowledge of
the world around me; reaoling offers the O.bth[Y to look at life from the entirely new perspective of
the author. Beyond writing, [ am an avid hequ metal fan and guitarist, and an admirer of art.
hope you enjoyed the magazine.
Leonardo Lopez
Who am [? I am a Senior at a Arrupe Jesuit. | joined Atticus a couple of weeks ago. Since [ was
young I've liked to write. [ believe that writing is a tool, QHowing us to take an idea from our mind
and pubhsh it to the universe. I'm an optimist and believe lighf can come from darkness. [ am a
writer, fhespiom, musician, comedian, and a friend. I don't exqcﬂy know what I want to do with my
life in the future, but that's what time is for. "Who am 17" is a question that is impossible to answer
ina pqrqgrqph.
Omar Medina
Hey what’s up everyone! I’'m Omar, part of the Class of 2019. I’'m a huge Doctor Who nerd, and Harry
Potter nerd, and Sherlock nerd, and Supernatural nerd, and a bit of a nerd just in general. You will pretty
much always see me with a book, and most likely reading. I also really enjoy writing a lot, and am
currently working on like 5 different stories at the same time (yeah, it’s a lot). I hope you all enjoy this
edition of Atticus.

Allys Lejarazo-Dueias
| am Allys Jazmin Lejarazo-Duenas, born February 8th, 2000 in Mexico City, Mexico. | am a
sophomore at Arrupe still this is my first year here at Arrupe. | do like to play sports, but not watch
the games. Since | rather feel the rush through my veins, than seeing the rush in someone else.
My secret passion is not the love for sports, but my love for writing poetry. Having the sensation of
creating something full of strong or weak emotions. | didn’t really like to share my writing with
others until | heard about Atticus and what was the mission of Atticus. And now | can see my
words soar through the sky and across others lips all because of Atticus. | want to thank the
members who got me to join and they know who they are, also the whole club for making this first
experience the best.

Lorena Delgado-Marquez
I am a Junior at Arrupe. [ am frequently asked where I’m from and I am proud to say that I’'m from
Zacatecas, Mexico. I am the youngest of four. Both my brothers and sister have graduated from Arrupe
and have moved on to college. I aspire to do the same and graduate from Arrupe with first honors.
Education is a big part of my life since it is all I really know how to do. As an adolescent student I feel
that the things I can do to be proactive in my community are limited; but in order to do something in the
future I must prepare myself now. Writing hasn’t always been easy for me, but I have learned to express
myself through words and find power within every line.



Genesis Vela Garcia

I am a Junior at Arrupe. I am an average student, I do my work but I

do it last minute. I procrastinate as much as everyone else in the
school. I still try to put a lot of effort into getting a good grade
though. I am that one kid that runs around cosplaying as Harry Potter

at school... well... wherever and whenever I feel, so I am pretty sure
you’ve heard of me or have seen me around. I am someone that believes
that everyone should express themselves anyway they want and to not be

afraid to show off who you are because you, like everyone else, is

unique (:

Nepndra Perez Dominguez

Helo exeryne! My name i Neyndra Perez Dominguez and | am the edtor-in-chief of this amazing magazine. |
love o write poetiy, draw, and play competitively in \ideo games. | am kvown fo be that ‘one short sevior who
loves anime and is smart' in the narcow halways of the sohml This magazine welomes exeryine o express
themseNes in a way that is appropriste to them. Writing i something that canvot be taken away from the
human soul and sometining that canvot be changed one's witing and artistic style is very diferent.  is fo be
respected and fo be cherished. | wil leave you all with this quite by our namesake of this schook

Fall in love, stay in lve, and it wil decide exerything
tis up to you fo determine what i means USE YOUR OWN IMAGINATION" Thank you for veading this issue of
Mticus.

Francisca Almanza
Oh Hi There, My name is Francisca. I'm a 15 year old person sophomore who loves to
see the world around her smile. | live to see the happiness of other people. | was born
on February 9th 2001. | love to watch Anime, Write, and do photography. | believe that
all forms of art are beautiful in their own way. | admire Seamus Heaney, Edgar Allan
Poe, the Peace poets, Mark Twain and many others. I'm an ambitious person which is
why I'd consider myself a Slytherin. Stay positive, Keep Smiling & (Be)lieve in
(you)rself! Talk to you later :)








