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1. Al pasar junto a ellas, una me mirdé con una mirada especial y una sonri-

. _ Where do you think
A '__i-/-.-.____i_/__?_iL € going.

sa agradable.

1’1l wait and see.

». Me puse nervioso, pero a pesar de eso, tuve el valor de decirle unas pal-
abras conquistadoras. Ella solo dijo: Hola.

. Me gusté tanto. Para mi era como un angel caido del cielo. For through his decree,

El dia siguiente, en la mafiana, fui a buscarla a la escuela. I'm furnished with glee.

.. Le pregunté su nombre y ella me contestdé con una agradable voz: Me
llamo Catherine. Entonces le pregunté si nos podiamos conocer mas.

Got them on
Lthe run, i

;. La invité a dar un paseo por el parque donde la habia visto por primera
vez. Ella me contesto:

—No hay ningun problema, pero quisiera saber su nombre.

—Mi nombre es Adonay—dije. Y ella me dijo que tenia un lindo nom-
bre.

.. Cada vez que nos mirdbamos a los ojos, sentiamos una sensacién ex-

trafla. En algin momento tuve el valor de pedirle un beso. Ese beso que

me regald, me llevo hasta las nubes. Le dije que era tan hermosa como

una rosa. | H{L&_ﬁo [ mﬂi ‘@;(,M

s. Poco a poco me fui encarifiando con ella. Todos los dias iba a traerla a la 0D L, W0 @A_O ‘ g
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. Una de sus amigas, que iba con ella cuando la conoci, se rio conmigo.

Se acerco y me pregunto si yo andaba con Catherine.

7. —¢Por qué me hace esa pregunta usted?— le respondi.
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—No, por nada— me respondid. Solo quiero decirte que me gustas y quis-
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iera ser mas que tu amiga; Catherine no se va a enterar. B “*-}Q’ N> =33 L%/U’L —UC@
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are being laid off. Mankind’s richest soil

of man who never face liberation

Antoinette had not been in employment for three month. All her savings were depleted. |
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I had the opportunity to revise Between and Bullets and Bars—and 1 want to kick myself in the

The Lady replied g expenitnce \nos  tan ont o, More  Qlaedt N head for rushing it out before giving it a more complete proofread. The revised version now
' stands at around 100 words less.
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All my effort turned to dust As Antoinette passed the living room into the hallway, she realized the woman of the house was in the I've also enclosed piece Societal Neglect: The Unintended Enabler of Societal Harm. 1 know you

== have a full plate, but if you have the time | would greatly appreciate your comments. Thank you.
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work for instant payment. As she bent, she detected a metallic smell and also noticed some red spots.
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her head up but it took a great deal of concentration and caused her a lot of pain.
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The investigating officer became very upset. He grabbed her by her T-shirt, scratching her neck, as You Threaten Black People... You Threaten Humanity!
he man-handled her and eventually dragged her into a cell. He literally threw her in and while she
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How much farther can I fall?
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; The sixth flower’s for you, my listeners A T _ |
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reading Alistair McClean, and put the lollipop in my mouth. Two pages later, I sensed a A shadow chasing her. e |
person joining me on my blanket. I continued reading; the story had certainly captured my ’
attention, until I felt little finger on my upper arm. Looking to my right, I saw a little boy ~ “Was this it?” Transcendent
of about three years of age.
The ominous turned out to be a stalker.
“Auny!” Let me be the tree I \/ June 8, 2011
H id in autumn time.
© said. . . The Genesis!
“What’s that?” ‘Now what? I wonder if I dream tonight?’
' Rid of revelation flesh
He pointed at the white stick between my lips. I lowered my head and quickly moved the in mind. John Jav College Admissions Essay Question
1 1 is di Let there b menc t,
lollipop from my right to my left cheek. This did not deter the young one.1 Now four weeks later after every days work the little boy comes over and sits by me. He talks about s
c . . » AGAIN! Write a 600-800 word essay expressing why you feel you would make a strong addition
Where did you get it from? school, his toys and the other kid at school. I usually take him to the swings, push him and listen to . . o . Al it e PR
&4 ear rewindling.
He relented his screams of joy d : : to the Prison-to-College Pipeline. You should include discussion of personal and
. | As planets realign.

. ) ) . . ' ' & 1 : : . g : { | : 3 . . rofessional reasons for you interest in higher education, academic-intellectual interest
Another soft touch later. In addition, every evening I engage in small talk with Antoinette. We even pray together. IRy O 4 ( -y N/ p g , | Untwine the malefaction, P y &

“Can [ taste 1t? Just a little. I‘ll give it back.” from my DNA. and/or the most recent book you have read that stimulated you intellectually.

He added.

Let me be the

Today our book club instructor presented as with pizza. Once again, I did not personally stand up and spent shells, unspent.

One look at those eyes and L knew I'd lost my candy. thank him. I did however spared two slices. My plan was to eat them later, but I have already given By

Looking up I observed three adults Watching me. one away was my abode. “Education is the act or precess of imparting or acquiring general knowledge

and of developing the powers of reasoning and judgment.”(Webster’s)

‘Damn?’ I thought it looked almost as bad as snatching a candy from a baby. RS R

who's odd.

“If I wash the lollipop, can I give it to him?”

Let me be the preeminence ) .
Because of my desire to obtain or shall I say enhance my powers of reascning and
I asked the mother.

To agony and misfortunes.

The morning! judgment, 1 know that I would be a very strong addition to the Prison-to-College Pipeline.

“You don’t have to wash 1t.”

She said.

1 shall disappear, My present situation forces me to seck any and all avenues of self enrichment, the pursuit
In thin air. Make Earth! . . . .

C e . . . . . of a more respectable and responsible way of life, and a college education will be a
After rinsing it off, I handed it to the young boy and witnessed his face burst into an incan-

descent illumination.

Heaven here.

precursor to achieving these goals.

e

A shadow is a dark area where light from a light source is blocked by an opaque object. It occupies

“It was silly to waste water for washing it.” By _ [ am currently employed as a Peer Aide within the Transitional Services Center

all of the three-dimensional volume behind an object with light in front of it. The cross section of a

He said and walked away. and a Customer Service Agent for the Department of Motor Vehicles Call Center here at

» | P o Uh 6 O F F‘(L E S H e Arthur Kill. My duties include but are not limited to disseminating of information,

Point and non-point light sources[edit] ' a _, 13 sl L] - Frst Bneoundet, : ; prevention and harm reduction, assistance with % housing, rehabilitative programs, and

shadow is a two-dimensional silhouette, or a reverse projection of the object blocking the light.

I then decided to take better precautions with eating the second lollipop. After supper. I sat
on my bed inside my room and took out the second lollipop. That’s when a sudden move- X > PBencils By:

ment from across demanded my attention. My roommate had her head on her knees and her &N Created, Written w
arms tightly wrapped around her thighs, just like a cabbage. —.

reintegration tools that can be utilized to help with the transition back to society. I also

‘Shall I ask her; what’s the matter?’
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. ; ) ; , ) lap, the shadows appear to attract and merge. This is known as the Shadow blister effect. o é ‘ b Vo
Don’t be stupid, that’s not why I’m crying. I've seen grown men go insane DEAWLANL AL W0 Somieong  of ML Ag LKA % enrolling into college. This is one of my short term goals, and the Prison-to-College
Mary said. The outlines of the shadow zones can be found by tracing the rays of light emitted by the And young ladies selling their body parts GeWZ oN | Y wWeh panl \"u\ W LA w o \o”, Pipeline will be of great assistance in reaching that goal. To be able to start the process
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She kept my candy and did not say thank you. outermost regions of the extended light source. The umbra region does not receive any di-

I forgot about these less grateful people until two weeks later, as I sat on my bed again,  rect light from any part of the light source, and is the darkest. A viewer located in the umbra
reading, Mary came over, exited and sat next to me.

Soul. flesh, even their heart here at Arthur Kill and to obtain the assistance because of ones dedication and hard work,
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region cannot directly see any part of the light source. _ ] . ) L4 : \ to excel at the college level is something which one has to be willing to endure, and I am.
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e bee ahove o beneath e, To me long I didn’t all If to be challenged intellectually. I felt T had just enough
« . . . ’ _ _ _ _ 5 : s N so long [ didn’t allow myself to be challenged intellectually. I fe ad just enoug
I saved it. I knew my son was coming and I wanted to give it to hm. The absence of diffusing atmospheric effects in the vacuum of outer space produces shadows eisoty oo e  chiher Hhea me | 5¢ pesced
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I replied move on and I remained the same. | didn’t sniff out that a change needed to happen. Nor
For a person or object touching the surface where the shadow is projected (e.g. a person did I scurry ahead to go about things a different way. It is possible that mistakes would
) ) i standing on the ground, or a pole in the ground) the shadows converge at the point of con-
As she walked over to her bed, it occurred to me that I did not say thank you either, when 9 J P J ) J P
I was given the lollipops, about a month earlier. Then I decided it would be ....... strange tact. |
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hearted lollipop giver might not even remember. bt _ have been made, or things may not have worked out, but it would have been better to
object from the sun-side, hence the mirror image of the silhouette seen from the other side. Governo do Estado do Rio de Janeiro : _
Secretaria de Estado de Educacgéo attempt to change than to remain the same. Hence, my lifestyle didn’t change, my attitude
Colégio Estadual Angenor de Oliveira — Cartola
Now, four weeks later, everyday after work, the little boy comes over and sits by me. He & MEUS \RMASS didn’t change, but my unfortunately address did.
tells me about school. I take him to the swings and push him, listening to his screams of joy. RS S\/ ;;ﬁ*ﬁ X NOME_ This book has made me think of how being stubborn and fearful of changing my
. . . . N O s . . . —— "
In addition every evening I engage in small talk with Mary before she sleeps. We have even V\ // B own situation, or refusing to broaden my horizons, will keep me imprisoned physically,
. Governo do Estado do Rio de Janeiro
started praying together. Secretaria de Estado de Educacao spiritually, and intellectually. This ta me is the worst kind of imprisonment because it

destroys the soul.

@ / 2 Colégio Estadual Angenor de Oliveira — Cartola
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In conclusion, I hope that this essay has given the reader a sufficient amount of
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And today, our book club instructor presented each one of us with a box of pizza. Once

again, | did not personally stand up to thank him. I did however spare two slices. My plan insight as to why I would be a good addition to the Prison-to-College Pipeline.

was to eat them both later, but I have already given one away ...
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was able to get an understanding of that, I began to acknowledge the power I possess when it comes to
my destiny. I no longer blamed others for my situations when it came to the choices I made. We all have

et She causes me itch,
' choices, the choice to change or remain the same.
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Sincerely,

Respectfully, —_—




