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The following story, also inspired by the ideas Creative Writing Club members gathered for 

Halloween, is proof that creativity can come from any source and go in any direction. 

 

Stella’s Luck 

By: Luis Rodrigo Manosalvas 
 
Once upon a time, there was a little girl that was forced to live in an eerily quiet cave due to 
poverty. The only thing that kept her company was a shattered hand-mirror. She always 
looked into the reflection of herself, admiring her beauty and not focusing on anything else.  
 
One day, she went to the forest to look for some berries or any type of food she could find. 
When she went back to the cave, there was a weird sound coming from the cave. Of course, 
like any child would, her curiosity got the better of her, and she went to investigate. When 
she reached the end of the cave, there was a small crack that leaked some water out of it.  
 
The little girl knew that’s not a good sign. She quickly ran for the exit, and each step she 
took made the crack stretch, letting more water out. The little girl grabbed her broken hand
-mirror and jumped to the side of the cave’s entrance. Once she was out of the way, a whole 
river flowed out the cave’s entrance, destroying the place that the little girl called “home.”  
 
The little girl had no choice but to find somewhere to stay. The little girl walked along  
a trail and saw beautiful lady in a carriage. The little girl didn’t think much of it and kept 
going. The carriage stopped and the lady said, “Oh my, what a beautiful little girl!~” The 
woman seemed fascinated about the girl’s beautiful face. “Do you have a home?” said the 
lady, clearly noticing the old clothes and dirt on the girl’s face. The girl shook her head “no,” 
clearly proving that she didn’t know how to speak either. The lady picked up the girl from 
the ground and placed her on her lap. “Don’t worry now, sweetheart. I’ll take care of you,” 
said the lady in such a motherly tone. Both of them went to a beautiful palace that turned 
out to be the woman’s home. 
 
The woman adopted the girl, cleaned her, dressed her, and took care of every need she had. 

She gave her the name “Stella,” meaning “celestial star.”  Honestly, Stella felt pretty lucky 
for having the new life that she had. She thought that it couldn’t get any better. But what 
she didn’t know was that once she was older, she would inherit her mother’s kingdom, mak-
ing her the new queen of “The Timeless Kingdom.” 







The Bloody Hunt  

By: Vanessa Reynolds  

Chapter 2: The Paranormal Instigator  
(Note: This is a part of series. Chapter 1 was in Volume 1, Issue 2. May 15, 2023)  

  

“Hey Lizzie,” Rowan rubs his eyes, blindly walking back to his apartment. “No wor-
ries, what do you need from me?”  

 

There’s a brief pause at the other end.  
 

“Did you not sleep? Again?” Lizzie sighs; the sound of a chair creaking back is heard. 
“If you keep this up, I’ll stop giving you jobs until you get yourself together.”  

 

A headache is already forming at the back of his head.  
 

“You wouldn’t,” was his weak response. “What’s the job you have for me?”  

 

“I think you’ll like this one,” she hums. “He’s in your area.”  

 

The walk back home wasn’t eventful. Rowan was only half listening to what Lizzie 
was telling him, mostly focusing on getting home without falling flat on his face. The 
slow chilling air encouraged him to speed-walk through the mostly empty streets, 
the lamp posts lighting his way back home.  
 

Once he enters the door, Lizzie has already hung up the phone, absentmindedly 
dropping his phone on the counter and flicking his lights on. Rowan won’t stay for 
very long; he plans to get this job done quickly and get paid.  
 

With no time to waste, he grabs his work jacket and boots, changing quickly as he 
trips over himself to grab his gear: a flashlight with extra batteries, a switch blade, a 
small pistol with silver bullets, and anything else he can find quickly.  
 

After Rowan gathers everything, he picks up his phone from the counter, seeing a 
message from Lizzie. He frowns a little, seeing a location given and a link under-
neath.  
 

With only a small hesitation, he clicks on the link, bringing him to a website with 
words plastered on the front:  
“Your friendly Paranormal Instigator: Now hiring!”  

 

Rowan skims through the website as he walks out of his apartment, seeing a phone 
number and email address.  
 

This might be his most interesting job yet.  







Cover art for both covers by Alexia Guadalupe Saavedra Roman 


