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Contest 19:
Literary Magazine Layout

ASSIGNMENT:

School information:
Lafayette High School 
17050 Clayton Road 
Wildwood, Missouri 63011 
Mascot: Lancers 
Literary Magazine: The Quest, Vol. 28

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.

•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 24 and 
25. Identify the layout with page 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. 

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 Oct. 17, 2022.

•Do not wait until the last day! There are NO EXCEPTIONS for 
entries that do not meet the upload deadline.

•Use of clean layout and design elements 
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

WHAT THE JUDGES 
WILL  LOOK FOR
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Sushi is a unifying food.
It not only unifies rice and seaweed,
But it also unifies friends at the table.
Sushi is made perfectly with sauces,
Like friends made perfectly with happiness.
The sushi platter is shared among all,
With its soy sauce passed person to person,
As people share memories about their youth.
But, don’t let a sushi platter fool you.
Sometimes it can just be you and the sushi.
Enjoy the taste of gratitude for yourself.
Treat yourself to a grand feast, just for you.
Feeling down about the way the day went,
Sushi made — just for you — has been sent.

SUSHI
by Alicia Salas Polar

wrinkles 
by Melissa Brown 

Crow’s feet
Earned by experience
oh so deep and wise,
time is a pretty color on you;
just a blink and it flies.
— i guess that’s why they call it crows feet.

a young Black girl
by Amira Adkins

A young Black girl who grew up in the hood
Who grew up reserved

A young Black girl whose mama always tried to protect
Mama always taught me to be independent and confident

To not be afraid of using my voice
To understand that I matter

My opinions and thoughts matter
Always reminded me of the Black queen I am

A young Black girl who is not afraid of the world
Mama raised a confident young girl

Who fights for what she believes
And has the confidence of a goddess

I am a young Black girl
AETERNUM
by Alexander Robinson

And this too shall come to pass
Our fear of space and darkness black
Dreams lay broken like shattered glass

And other things shall break like brass
Our hopes and aspirations crack
And this too shall come to pass

And then to make like winter grass
Our spirits too shall lose their track
Dreams lay broken like shattered glass

And then to join the recent past
Our pain and loss shall join the pack
And this too shall come to pass

And as the faithful go to mass
Our loved ones in the graveyard stacked
Dreams lay broken like shattered glass

So there they go, a saddened class
To think of better times way back
And this too shall come to pass
Dreams lay broken like shattered glass
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1. Family 
Donovan Stout

2. Gran 
Ashleigh Weaver

3. Urban Queen
Vedha Singh

4. Death in Oils 
Aidan Biermann 

5. Remember 
Avery Cook

6. My Strength
Dan Lal

7. A Blank Canvas
K’veon Stoermer

8. A Perfect Bite
Jenna Viglione

9. What’s In A Name
Katherine Wildt

10. Table for One
Madison Carrillo

11. Wisdom 
Samantha Sud

12. Shattered 
Juli Yin

13. My Broken Dreams 
Noah Weaver

my name belongs to a wall
by Nohemi Rodrigues

My mother was in labor and gave my dad the most important job ... to pick a name for me.
There was a wall. A wall full of names.
Time was running out, I was almost here.
Finally, he saw one, kept it in his mind, told my mother, and she signed the papers.
My name belongs to a wall.
My parents always say they love my name.
Everyone else had a different opinion.
I got bullied for my name.
I hated my name.
No one could spell it right, pronounce it right, nothing. No teacher nor peer can pronounce it right
the first time like most names.
My name belongs to a wall.
I felt ashamed for having a name no one can pronounce, I asked everyone to call me by something else,
something more simple and common.
I blamed my parents for the embarrassment I felt when the attendance had to be called and the teachers wouldn’t 
even try to call my name.
I dreamed of changing my name. Amy, Alex, Mia, Paula, anything. Anything, but my name.
My name belongs to a wall.
I soon realized I had to accept the name my parents gave me. After all, it makes me, well, me.
I still have a lot of patience and healing to do.
No one’s words could hurt me more than my own.
My name belongs to me.

The most heartbreaking loss is the 4.5 million,
The victims of the disease we couldn’t have foreseen.
The lives they once knew were suddenly caved in.
Their last words were spoken through a screen.
But, they will always be more than a number,
Although they have to be gone.
Their innocent souls will forever be remembered,
Still, their song goes on.
This sickness has taken our livelihood;
It has taken our normal away.
It took what we thought it never could;
It still shapes our lives today.
But, it cannot take away our spirit
Or force us to revel in wrong.
We must be resilient in hope and commit
To believing our song will go on.

Goes On
by Grace Greenwood 

ART CREDITS: 
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