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Contest 19:
Literary Magazine Layout

ASSIGNMENT:

SCHOOL INFORMATION:
West Seattle High School 
3000 California Ave.  
Seattle, Washington 98116 
Gold and Black
Literary Magazine: Raindrops, Vol. 8 

INSTRUCTIONS:
• The size of each page will be 8 1/2 by 
11 inches. Use your available desktop 
software to create your layout.

• Design one double-page layout for the 
literary magazine and save it as a PDF 
file.

• Design your spread using the available 
poetry and art, and any
graphics of your own construction. You 
may use any fonts you have available. 
Give proper credits.

• Access available photos and artwork 
for this contest on the JEA website. 
Download the pictures, then crop, size 
and place them as you wish. You may 
use as much as you would like in your 
page design. 

• Align the entries any way you like.

• DO NOT include your name or your 
school name on your entry.

• You will be judged only on the layout, 
but judges will want to
see how text and art work together on 
the pages to create an impression.

• Write and place the titles directly
into the layout. Use any style, font,
and size you deem appropriate.

• Remember your work is being
evaluated on design and layout.

In black-and-white or color, design a double-page layout (one spread) for 
the literary magazine. You are designing Pages 6 and 7. Identify the layout 
withpage folios.

Use only the poetry provided on the following pages, and do not add your 
own or others’ work. Use only artwork or photos available from the jea.org/
contests website and designated for Contest 19. Do not change the art or 
photos in any way except for sizing, nor the poetry format as presented 
by the writer. Any graphics or artwork included on the submission may not 
be from another publication or from the internet; this includes clip art or 
images even if you have manipulated the original images into something 
new. Any graphic element other than the provided art appearing on the 
submission must be of your own creation either through drawing or 
manipulation of the images provided. If judges feel images are obtained in 
a way that violates the spirit of these rules, the entry will be disqualified.

Decide your own format, and create folios and page numbers for your 
spread. It may be designed in color or black and white. Include spot color 
if you wish. Write and place the titles. Use your choice of fonts and point 
sizes for all text elements in your spread.

SUBMITTING ENTRIES:

• All of the instructions for creating a PDF of your entry and uploading it 
into the contest system can be found at jea.org/contests. 

• Please read all of the instructions carefully. 

• Entries must be uploaded by 6 p.m. CDT March 15, 2021.

What judges 
look for

• Clean layout and design relating to 
selected copy
• Impact, action or emotion in design
• Instructions adhered to
• Positioning of copy, title, art, photos 
and captions in relation to each other
• Use of current graphic trends
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LITERATURE ENTRIES:

Punctuation
by Frances Le

Is punctuation important?
In prose, I do think it so.
So I know when to stop
And know when to go.
But if I keep reading,
The letters run away.
Like dashing, prancing reindeer
Let loose on Christmas Day.
In this poem of mine.
I don’t like to stop.
I don’t want to lose.
That dashing, little hop.

When I read this poem
It really is so boring
I seem to rest so much
That it leaves me snoring
I don’t want to scream behind
A period. I don’t want to stop
Every time. It makes me feel
Burdened. It makes me lose my
Rhyme. So where am I now.
Have I lost my way.
Or do I just want to run past
This boring, slow day?

Freckles
by Cooper Odom & Emily Salter

Undulating constellations of flesh 
Dance across the frame of my skin.

I examine them closely, curiously 
Pondering why they were placed there.

Did God carefully paint each brown speck 
That rests upon my milky-white skin?

Or was it luck that the sun 
Kissed me a thousand times over?

Nevertheless, the mysteries that sit 
Upon my flesh leave me in awe 
Of the beauty of life.

Grits
by Jess Quint

Midnight hunger is only cured by grits. 
Cold tiles lead bare feet to the stove, 
rhythmic clicking erupts in frozen flames. 
Boiling water, 
bubbles forming and breaking, 
a cup of grits, 
six minutes.  
Only a trained nose knows the smell of grits. 
If there were an open window or a heavy breath, 
it would be lost. 
Grits smell like gray Christmas mornings,  
with no snow, only rain. 
It smells like seeing cousins at Mawmaw’s house 
and the cousins’ girlfriends who don’t even know what grits are, those Yankee freaks. 
Aunt Adeline said, “A cup of grits will make ya smile!” 
The martini-glass grits bar at her wedding made me smile, 
but the cold, clumpy grits with too much cheese at her funeral didn’t. 
I bet the Yankees were in charge of that. 
Six minutes are done. 
Cheddar, Gouda, or Pepper Jack? 
Aunt Adeline liked Gouda. 
Pour it into a bowl– 
Aunt Adeline would want you to be proper. 
Still-bubbling grits spill all over my hands. 
Hot lava. 
Scolding heat, like anger that makes your words useless. 
My skin blisters and scars are to come, 
gnarled, ugly, grave scars. 
“A cup of grits will make ya smile!” 
I’m only smiling for you, Aunt Adeline.



JEA NATIONAL STUDENT MEDIA CONTESTS • SPRING 2021

Running. 
Ew. Terrible. Why. 
These are feelings most of the world has agreed on 
In regards to the sport aforementioned, 
But there is a minority 
A different breed of human 
Who disagrees 
Sees it in a new light 
Cares not what the majority thinks 
And runs. runs. running. running...finish.
The idea of it is so contrary to everything seen as 
Pleasurable 
But if one goes deeper 
As this other breed has 
One will find that there is more to this activity 
Than meets the eye

Runners set. CRACK.

They’re off. 
The pain starts with the gun. 
As you try to get a good start. 
Pushing the pace. 
Always looking ahead. 
Passing one runner at a time. 
You begin to think of the pain again. 
You mustn’t! But...how can you not? 
Luckily, you’re getting close to the crowd again 
Needed energy surges through you from the cheers of teammates, coaches, parents 
Then silence again...except for the rhythmic sound of your own breathing 
And paranoia as you think your fluttering ribbon is a fellow competitor trying to overtake you 
You cannot think of the discomfort... 
Your mind desperately gropes for any other train of thought 
Or simply to focus on the girl ahead 
Mental math becomes absurdly easy 
As you calculate an estimated time after passing the 2 mile and hearing coach yell your splits 
This mile needs to be faster 
So you continue forward 
1000 meters left is not extremely encouraging but you try to continue pushing 
Final stretch 
The best part 
Nothing can describe the experience of a sprint battle 
One of the most difficult defeats 
Because sometimes you physically cannot move any faster  
But also one of the best successes 
Seeing the clock as you approach that sacred line 
And you can’t help but smile after seeing new numbers,  
Better numbers than before on that familiar clock 
And you collapse 
Suddenly pulled up by the man in the chute  
You’re good. You’re good. Walk it off.  
Immediate feelings: 
Joy 
Accomplishment 
Pride 
Relief 
Fatigue 
Dehydration 
Contentment

It is strange 
Joy being coupled with pain, 
But I think that is why running is so beautiful. 
It reflects one of life’s most confusing and important and frustrating lessons: 
Suffering brings about and sometimes increases joy. 
Suffering has meaning. 
Suffering is strangely but certainly beautiful. 
My supporting evidence is one of perfection: 
The cross. 
His incredible suffering brought about unimaginable joy for the world.

The world rejects suffering  
Avoids its stare 
Runs from it 
Trying desperately to escape,  
But, alas, none can. 
So they experience it, 
But miss the meaning 
And again try to avoid it in the future  
Caught in a useless cycle.

Runners are able to understand the beauty of suffering that the world so often misses. 
Yes, it is not 
Pleasurable, 
But it  is 
Joyful
Simply because  of the pain. 
And I am glad to say that I am in the minority. 
And I have been blessed beyond measure because of this sport.  
Running. Running. Running...Finish

Thoughts From A Runner
by Anna Wentworth
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Woman
by Smith Strain
If you can endure the underestimations 
And the yet grueling high expectations, 
If you can maintain the status quo summations 
But remain humble and appear in relaxation, 
If you can block out unnecessary criticisms 
Or criticize yourself, but not how they want you to 
Or fit the mold, society’s stigmatisms 
And still be likeable, because they won’t like you for you;

If you can hold your keys between your fingers 
Without showing how your fear lingers, 
If you can, on your way to your car, think of your favorite singers 
To tune out the sound of the man-behind-you’s phone’s ringers, 
If you can get into your car quickly and lock the door 
Or check your backseats, not for any reason of course, 
Or forget the zip tie on your windshield, press the pedal to the floor 
And make it home safely, twice this week, but no one is keeping the scores;

If you can have your parents tell you to be great one day 
But also “Your place is in the kitchen” that one kid in your class will jokingly say, 
If you can have the confidence “no boy wants to date” 
And the success that leads to your social fate, 
If you can have your peers despise you because you’ve worked hard for where you are 
But refusing to show how hard you’ve worked, it looks seamless 
Never having a story for every single scar, 
Leaving you feeling both hopeless and dreamless;

If you can endure all these things and more 
The critique and societal debilitation galore, 
My dear, you will surely rise above the deplored 
And rule the world with the righteous score; 
The songs will be sung of you, despite the animosity you will have faced,  
For you will no longer be the object of a society’s fodder. 
You and the commonality from each other will be adequately spaced,  
Ascend as your foremothers have, and a woman  you will be, my daughter!

1. Generations 
Claireece Loch

2. My Strength 
Liv Cross

3. Gone Country 
Isabelle Massey

4. Sun Kissed 
Peyton Garrett

5. Family Tradition 
Sam O’Hearne

6. A Daily Dedication
Kayla Ganev

7. Portrait 
Alex Ramirez

8. Gentle Touches
Tanisha Geseme

9. Necessary Things
Rain Hutchison

10. At The Start
Aidan DeSarno

Art Credits


