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Writing Center Winners

Landon held its annual Upper School creative wri
Department and Landon Fathers Club along with Th
and reception for the first and second place winners in each category was scheduled for

Tuesday, Mar ch 9, at The Writerods Center in Beth

The following students won recognition:

Poetry
1% Placed Adam Bern iSl eepod
2" Placed James Townsend Nash Poems:

Personal Essay

1% Placed Coby Argain
2" Placed Nick McGuire

Liquidity of
I Was Nine Ye

=t

Fiction Randy Carey 0

1% Placed Andrew Scott AiBr eaki ng Happy Dayso
2" Placed Michael Liu ~ fiMi a Stori ao

All Upper School students were invited to submit short stories, poems, and personal essays in

February. Submissions were read and judged, initially by the English Department, and then the
chosen entries were sent to the Writerds Center
by Peter Swinehart, Chair of the English Department.

In this issue: Notes from the edi't

WE R er s Cemneer AW Mmoo * This is the final edition of Prometheus

Unbound edited by Ben Huizinga
Senior Edition

* Editing duties will be turned over to Fredd

Senior Spotlight
Holcomb

Senior Spotlight Cont.

* Hope you enjoyed my work! (Ben)

Senior Edition of Prometheus Unbound

As senior year draws to a closeeinember Landon for what it well. You are also eom
find myself looking back at thehas given me. Itis for that  passionate and kind, and | knpw
many years of brotherhood aneason that | would like to that you will go far in life and
friendship | have enjoyed heredadicate this issue of that when we come back for qur
Landon. Whether it be cheeringrometheus Unbound to the 25th reunion, or even later, we
on the lacrosse team, supportipepple who made my journeywil look upon our days at
the Its Ac team with my special. The Class of 2010. Y&tuandon and say, ©0
invaluable insight, or singing imre an intellectual bunch with anl | began. éd Sp to
the Bearitones, | will always incredible knack for athletics aadieu, and good luck.




Haiku

Nick Mcguire

Unbreakable Break
Unbreakable Break
It is not unbreakable
They have lied to us.

White Rocks

Look past the white rocKs

Is what they keep telling
I candt s
Green Slip

Today | got one

ne

2 €

Because | exposed myself

They did not like it
Honor Trial

A dozen faces

Judging, Thinking, Wondg

ing
Could he be lying?
Senior Lot

The trees in the way

Cause more accidents than

Jjoy
Junior lot was nice.

Class of 2010

High hopes and High do
| canodot | et
down

The year of the X

DES
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Henry Zhu Wr i t er 0

I think 138l change Itth@®s helamdd sntg ma rt hi gy

forget the whiteufi black

interchangeable days being pushed on andlwere are white splotches between my dark im;

|l i ke the procrastinator6s pertggt ual hamst

never arriving at anything, never stopping. and they catch my twilit gaze like stars.

| like scribbles better.

It seems that though my ideas are all muddl
They coalesce into pretentious shapes,

- _ : - _ some archaic eye is seeing constellations
looking intentional in their innate overlapping nature.

where | would have thouq?t to find nothing
d h ne e

ltds fortunate the culture and w wh
them,
t hba the cufturadreyes have forgotten to lookfor 1 t 6s al |l shadow® no

meaning. interrupted only by brass sword against bar
where my decorating has lost its patience.
ltds |ike a motley sunrise, my paper,
glowing through my dotg@ae with stolen light
from the moon that hangs shallow on the night.
Phil Connell Purpose I

The poet Jane Hirshfield oncevhere | choose to pick up this stone and
g u e faniliarzennsysek waith its aveightbThis a n

wr ot e, 0Some

c

gprec ,

erfec-

swered./ They become familiar weighast of the path | now realize was my Jun-
in the hand./ Round stones pulled frmmyear Humanities class. Rather than lay

the pocket,

uny i aulthkientirg coarse df mylpagréf-. 6

think about unanswerable questiondort to smooth the stone with the help of

k e
and

words | i
otruth, 6

w

0 me a nthenggeatast thinkees iartd philosophefs thét
0 f otheeWest has prdducedaltwill ke gou b y

into my consciousness. A shroudedpaltirto the first day of class, an event that
ing mystery derives itself from their citwaged the way | approach the world.

finable nature, yet the most resilient
word that lingers the longest on the sur-
tf haecnre b §f nyu sni nd
IS my touchstone, and as | think ba
search of its origin, | find myself puzZ#H

A3 to be the bdrkaking Junior

First day back at school after a

lpckadaisica] surgrges and nay firgt glassg

because it has always been there atRSlle, With smiles on their faces, that |

remain long after | am gone, yet the

was a specific - /
and obvious, yet worfisome over

yas about to enter an unconquerable in-

D fgrpoh r}owegeﬁ, deﬁpsi;e thei( vyag1igg§ j

se, Humanities. So many Seniors had



Phi l Connel |

exaggerations, | was inwardly excited about this new ch
sat there anxiously waiting for the teacher to begin, senc

Wh at i s

but had never received my attention, and he tossed it int§ my ‘" -
Over the next fifty minutgs we talked about
us tentatively offering n
words and our teacheros r
smoothly as time. With each new suggestion, a jagged efige of my

stone would begin to soften. Finding happiness, love, Gdd, and

truth were all offered asjjopurposesao
| earned of Socr at e# Gealwisbm, ip N S
not that of artisans, politicians, or scholars who pretendefl to
wise in fields outside their own, but the acceptance of ing@xpe
and willingness to ask questions.

edged stone or maybe both. Either way | decided that |
and excited to get used to the new weight as | searched
chemistry room. | had not yet realized how drastically mymin
would change throughout the course, but it was at that p@int
the transformation began.

ArtworkbRandy Car ey
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