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Today you present
your poems

before the whole
class!

I’M DEAD!!!



Now’s my
chance to run. 

I pulled names
out of a hat and
yours came out

first Chad!

of course. the
universe hates

me.



God! Ume is
looking right

at me...

*clears throat*



Through shattered glass
And broken dreams.

Your dark hair flowed
Like midnight streams.

Moonlight rested
Upon your eyes,



Violet stars
In evening skies.

Your gentle smile
Calmed every fear.

For one brief moment...
I wished you near.



My tutoring
paid off...

KILL ME NOW...





I’ve been looking
everywhere for you,

Chad.

Are you doing
okay?



Look at me. I’m
not upset.

I didn’t know
they would be
read aloud...

I didn’t mean to
embarrass you.



But it was also
impressive.
You’re quite

the poet.

I must’ve died
and gone to

heaven...



How sweet...

puppy love.







LOOK OUT!!!

Why are you
looking at me like

that?



Are you alright?

Am I seeing things
or is your head a
cheeseburger?



I’ll run for help! YOU’RE NOT GOING
ANYWHERE!!

What a sweet little
peach you are. So
young and pretty.



What do you
want, creep?

I want to make
sure...

...she doesn’t
age another

day.

TSK!





That was
unexpected.

Stay the hell
away from my

sister!

Burger boy! Get
my sister out of

here. NOW!

Oni?



Note from the Author

Hey Reader!

Being a teenager forced to read poetry out loud is hard enough.
But, when your head is a cheeseburger and the poem is about
your crush, that is a whole new level of humiliation. 

Thankfully, Ume is compassionate and took it like a champ.
Things were looking pretty good for Chad and Ume until this
pink haired assassin showed up. 

Why is a hired assassin going after Ume? How did Oni just show
up at the perfect time? Are these high schoolers equipped to
deal with a legit assassin?

Find out next week by reading issue 5! 

Thank you for reading :)

— James Saint Simon
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