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The pages of the Mosaic are insight into the minds and artists 

of our future. By supporting, encouraging and guiding young 

talent you can make tomorrow more beautiful...ENJOY!

“They Know Her”
C a t a l i n a  V e l a s c o

Safety Harbor Public Library
Age 16, Eleventh Grade

Dull petals hang from a tarnished chain off

My neck, white as the salty beach sands here.

Earthy eyes and bleached hair face the necklace,

All I see is an Imposter. She speaks

A language She does not understand yet,

Surrounded by people She does not know,

Food She wants to but does not like. Foreign.

She still has a chance. I run the chain under

Water, the Imposter’s hair appears dark,

It hangs over Her face, but She remains still,

Standing stiffly in one place, Her skin like

Pearls, the surrounding figures dry Her hair

Like how a mother cat cleans her kittens.

Loving, welcoming, because they know Her.
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Malala’s Words
C e a r a  R i l i n g

Dunedin Public Library
Age 15, Ninth Grade
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Deafening Images
M a l y s s a  O l l a r

Tarpon Springs Public Library
Age 15, Tenth Grade
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Jacob’s Crush
B r i n l e i g h  B r i t t a i n

Dunedin Public Library
Age 14, Eighth Grade
	 Jacob Gordon was sitting with his best friend Lea 
Reynolds. The two had been friends since sixth grade when 
being paired up for a Home Economics assignment toward 
the end of  the year. They found they had a few very similar 
traits. Their favorite movie was Cleopatra. Both loved Thai 
Food. And third but most importantly they both shared the 
same dream: Become fashion designers!
	 “Guess what!” Lea announced as she took a bite of  her 
chocolate pudding. “What?” Jacob asked. “I have a date 
Friday.” “That’s awesome!” Jacob exclaimed. “Who is it?” 
“One of  the Twin Triplets.” Lea answered. “Which one?” 
Jacob asked. Lea was about to answer but then closed her 
mouth. “Shoes!” She mumbled. “I forgot.” Jacob burst 
out laughing. “Shush!” Lea commanded. “It’s not funny.” 
“It kind of  is.” Jacob said. “No, it isn’t!” Lea exclaimed. 
“Do you know embarrassing it’ll be if  I have to ask him 
that?” “Did you get his number?” Jacob asked. “Yes.” Lea 
said. “If  you got his number you probably put it in your 
contacts, and you put his name in the list.” Jacob explained. 
“Jacob you’re a genius!” Lea exclaimed and whipped out 
her phone. She scrolled down her contacts. “Did you find 
it?” Jacob asked. Lea groaned. “What?” “I got his number, 
but I have it listed as the Cute Twin Triplet.” She showed 
Jacob her phone.
	 He laughed.
	 “Be quiet!” Lea said. “Or I’ll tell Daniel Myers you’ve 
got a crush on him.” Jacob stopped laughing. “You 
wouldn’t dare!” “Try me.” Lea pointed to ash blonde boy 
in a grey shirt and jeans a table across from them.
	 Jacob let out dreamy sigh.
	 He and Danny sat next to each other in Chemistry and 
had gotten paired up for the occasional ELA project. A few 
weeks after the breakup with Nichelle,
Jacob had developed a crush on Danny. Lea had been 
teasing him constantly about asking Danny out. Sadly, for 
Jacob the opportunity never came up.
	 Lea gasped. “What is it?” Jacob asked. Lea pointed at 
Danny’s table a certain girl was talking to him, none other 
than Nichelle Noodlemack. Jacob groaned with annoyance. 
Not only was his ex-girlfriend flirting with his crush she was 

wearing baggy pants a trend Jacob never understood.
	 “Go talk to him.” Lea said practically pushing Jacob 
toward the other table. “What?” “I’m not about to allow 
your ex-girlfriend to steal your man.” Lea said. “Now go 
talk to him.”
	 She pushed him forward. Jacob stumbled forward 
nearly knocking himself  into the table. “Hi Jacob.” Danny 
said. “Hi Danny.” “Hello Nichelle.” “Anyways,” Nichelle 
said. “I was wondering if  you’d like to study for the next 
math test tonight?” “We don’t have an upcoming math 
test.” Jacob pointed out. Nichelle rolled her eyes. “Even 
if  we did,” Danny added. “I have film club today.” “How 
about next Tuesday?” Nichelle asked. “Can’t dentist 
appointment.” “Friday?” Nichelle tried again. “No 
can do.” Danny answered. “My Aunt’s visiting from... 
Oklahio?” Danny said trying desperately to get out of  the 
situation.
	 Just then an orange hit Nichelle. She looked up to see 
Lea giving her a glare. Nichelle gulped. “Fine!” She said 
picking up her lunch. “I promised Samuel Summers I’d 
have lunch with him.” Nichelle strutted away.
	 Jacob took a seat. “I wish she’d stop flirting with me.” 
Danny said. “Nichelle’s a nice girl, but-” “Save it Danny.” 
Jacob cut in. “I dated her, she’s awful.” “Pretty much.” 
Danny giggled.
	 Jacob glanced at Lea. ‘Ask him!’ She mouthed. Jacob 
nodded. “Are you doing anything this Friday?” Jacob 
asked running a hand through his hair. “Actually yes, I’m 
watching Singing in the Rain the Film Club’s filming a 
music video of  Good Morning.” Danny said. “Cool.” 
Jacob said. “Do you wanna come over?” Danny asked. 
“I’m probably going to replay the scene a hundred times, 
but it’ll be fun.” “Yes!” Jacob shouted jumping out of  his 
seat and gaining looks from people plus a loud fit of  giggles 
from Lea. “I mean,” Jacob said sitting back down. “Sounds 
nice, I haven’t seen it in a while.” “Great see you then.” 
Danny said getting up to throw his trash away. Jacob smiled 
and scurried back to Lea.
	 “I can see things went well.” She said. “Yes.” Jacob 
said. “We’re watching Singing in the Rain Friday.” “So, 
movie date.” “Not exactly.” Jacob said. “At least you’re 
spending time with him.” Lea pointed out. “Besides this 
benefits me.” “How does this benefit you?” Jacob asked. 
“Danny is the Twin Triplets cousin you can get information 
out of  him and find out who I’m on a date with.” Lea 
explained. “Okay.” Jacob said. “Good luck.” Lea said.
	 That Friday Jacob’s mom dropped him off  at Danny’s. 
He knocked on the door and Danny answered it. “Hey 
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Jacob.” Danny said. “You look nice.” “Thanks.” He said. 
Danny welcomed him in and directed Jacob to the living 
room. “The only time I can get a chance to watch anything 
is when my sisters are out.” Danny explained. “Felicity and 
Fiona are constantly nagging me on how “boring” I Love 
Lucy is and every time I leave the room, they change it 
to Supergirl.” Danny turned on Singing in the Rain and 
they sat down to watch it. Truth be told this wasn’t Jacob’s 
favorite movie. The songs were legendary and the clothes 
gorgeous! But the plot was iffy. Admittedly the movie 
screening was funny, almost like a bad lip reading. While 
Jacob drew a sketch, his phone chimed.
	 Lea: Did you figure out who my date is?
	 Jacob silently cursed himself, he was supposed to be 
finding information about Lea’s date. “So, Lea’s going 
on a date with one of  your cousins.” Jacob told Danny. 
“Really?” Danny said, he paused the movie. “I didn’t know 
that.” “Which one?” Jacob shrugged “Not sure.” “It’s 
probably Brad.” Danny said. “He’s a total ladies man.” 
Jacob nodded and texted Lea.
	 Jacob: It’s Brad.
	 “But then again I visited Brad last month and he had a 
girlfriend.”
	 Jacob: It’s not Brad.
	 “But you know Brad’s always dropping girls like their 
hot potatoes.”
	 Jacob: It could be Brad.
	 “Then there’s Chad, he’s a total romantic.”
	 Jacob: It’s Chad.
	 “But he told me he had a test to study for.”
	 Jacob: It isn’t Chad.
	 “But Chad never studies.”
	 Jacob: Never mind, Chad’s still an option.
	 “You know Steve has a crush on Lea.”
	 Jacob: It’s definitely Steve.
	 Lea: Are you sure?
	 Jacob: Positive.
	 “But yesterday I saw Alma with him.”
	 Jacob: Not Steve.
	 “But Alma’s gay.”
	 “I’m gonna make some popcorn.”
	 Jacob groaned.
	 Jacob: Steve is still a candidate.
	 Lea: Make up your mind!
	 Jacob: Sorry, but it’s possible you could be on a date 
with any one of  them.
	 Lea: Not helping!
	 Lea: Forget it, I’ll figure it out. Enjoy your night.

Jacob sighed glad that he could focus on the situation at 
hand.
	 Danny walked in with popcorn and Good Morning 
started. Danny frequently paused the movie to take notes 
and Jacob sketched Kathys’ dress. “You’re really good at 
drawing.” Danny said. Jacob jumped; he didn’t see Danny 
peeking over his shoulder. “I wish I could draw like that.” 
Danny added. “Well you’re a really good director .” Jacob 
said. “I saw that Hamlet trailer.” “Thanks.” Danny said.
	 After watching the scene eight times Danny finally the 
movie continue. When the movie ended Jacob remarked: 
“Yeah, not my favorite.” “Tell me about it.” Danny said. 
“I mean when do Don and Kathy fall in love?” “Exactly.” 
Jacob said. “I voted for Grease, but nope.” “That’s a good 
movie.” Jacob commented. “It was my favorite 4th grade.” 
Danny said. “During the fourth grade I was obsessed 
with 1960’s movies.” Jacob said. Danny nodded. “What’s 
your favorite movie?” “Cleopatra.” Jacob answered. “Get 
out!” Danny shouted. “That’s my favorite too!” “Joseph 
Mankiewicz is one of  my favorite directors.” “And Edith 
Head is the greatest designer ever.” Jacob said.
	 HONK!
	 “That’s my mom.” Jacob said. He gathered his things.
	 HONK!
	 “I’ve gotta go.” Jacob spun around and headed out of  
the living room. But he stopped and turned around. “But 
first I wanted to ask you something.” “Sure, ask away.” 
Danny said. “Do you want to go to the movies with me?” 
Jacob said. “Seriously?” Danny asked. “Like on a date?” 
“Yes.” Jacob said. “If  you want. If  you don’t that’s fine, 
I’m cool with staying friends.” “Jacob, I’d love to go on a 
date with you.” Danny answered. “Really?” Jacob asked. 
“Yeah.” Danny said.
	 HONK!
	 “I’m coming!” Jacob screamed. “Well I guess I’ll see 
you Saturday.” “Yeah Saturday.” Danny said. “And at 
school.” “Yeah, duh we have like three classes together.” 
Jacob said.
	 HONK!
	 “I’ll be out in a minute!” “Well, bye.” “Bye.” Danny 
waved.
	 HONK!
	 “I’m on my way!” Jacob headed outside and entered 
the car. “What took you so long?” Diane asked. “Sorry, we 
were making plans to see a movie next week.” Jacob said. 
“Okay.” Diane said.
	 Jacob grinned; he couldn’t wait for Saturday.
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Black Magma
M y a  P e a r s o n

Dunedin Public Library
Age 15, Tenth Grade

Shoe Frog
C e a r a  R i l i n g

Dunedin Public Library
Age 15, Ninth Grade



P P L C  M o s a i c  2 0 2 1                                                                      P a g e  7

Queen of  Nature
M e k a i  O m e r

Dunedin Public Library
Age 13, Eighth Grade
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Time Passes
C a r i n  A b d e l n o u r

Safety Harbor Public Library
Age 16, Eleventh Grade

The protracted Tik Tok sound of  the clock,

So boring and gradual it mocks me.

The symbols on the board swimming at sea,

Water rippled by the smooth throw of  the rock -

Count down minutes till the end of  the block.

Silence magnifies the small quake of  bee -

One two three I can’t wait to be set free -

Screaming siren soothes at flee of  flock.

Looking back at that flash now, years later,

For those simpler times I’d give loads a dime -

Time flies without a warning- a traitor.

Sentenced to stop for a religious crime,

I complain to the chief  state- the creator.

Yet, I remain thankful for time like lime.

Reading 
Glasses

C e a r a  R i l i n g

Dunedin Public Library
Age 15, Ninth Grade
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Madam Maestro’s Lilith
C a r i n a  E s p o n i l l a

Dunedin Public Library
Age 14, Ninth Grade
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Madam Maestro
C a r i n a  E s p o n i l l a

Dunedin Public Library
Age 14, Ninth Grade

	 “Lilith, come downstairs. Dinner is ready.” I heard 
my papa’s voice echo in the distance. “Coming!” I 
yelled. As I stepped down the stairs, the aroma of  fresh 
chicken filled my nostrils. It was rare for him to prepare 
dinner for the two of  us, as he was usually working late. 
I poked my head in the kitchen to see freshly prepared 
vegetables and chicken. My papa was already seated 
behind a formally set table. I pulled my chair out from 
the table, and proceeded to sit down. “Hello sweetheart, 
how was your day?” He lifted his head from his hands. 
“It was alright. How about you, papa?” I looked him in 
the eyes. “Oh, well… same old,” He stammered. “But 
I want to hear what’s up with you! I haven’t gotten to 
talk to you in awhile, y’know work and all.” I picked up 
my utensils and started to eat. “It’s nothing really, just 
hanging out with Jasmine, and doing schoolwork..!” I 
didn’t know what else to say. “That Keller girl? Oh from 
what I heard she’s really nice! I’m glad you chose to 
surround yourself  with good people, Lilith.” He sounded 
pretty genuine. “Hah, yeah..” I dozed off  in thought. 
“Hey papa?” My eyes met with his once again. “Hm? 
What is it?” I choked on my words. “I… miss mama.” 
It was true, I really did miss her. “I… do too kid.” Papa 
went silent. I finished my food, and cleaned up my 
dish. “Goodnight Papa!” I hugged him before heading 
upstairs to my room. From there I continued reading a 
really good book Jasmine lended me until I grew drowsy 
and felt like it was time to go to bed. I closed my eyes 
and drifted to sleep.
	 I awoke to the sound of  my alarm clock. I grumbled 
as it was time for me to go to school. I pulled back my 
sheets and got up from my bed. I realize that today is 
a Friday, and that Jasmine and I scheduled to hang out 
after school today. That gave me a bit of  motivation, so I 
packed my bag, threw on some clothes, and brushed my 
teeth. I made sure I was fully prepared, and walked out 
the door. I started my car, and headed to school. Hours 
passed and I can confirm today was just an average day 
at school; studying for midterms. I didn’t really find it 
interesting. When the bell rang for dismissal, I headed 

out of  the classroom with Jasmine. We headed to my 
car, planning to spend the evening in downtown. “Ugh, 
it’s been such a long time since we’ve hung out outside 
of  school,” She looked at me while I had my eyes on 
the road. “I know, right.” I replied, more focused on 
the road. I parked the car in a pretty busy parking lot; 
downtown was always busy in the evening. Jasmine 
was mad I stopped the car in the middle of  one of  her 
favorite songs. “Hey! I was listening to that!” She looked 
at me, a little ticked off. “Sorry not sorry,” I teased. As 
we walked to the Italian restaurant we would be going 
to, I stopped. “What’s wrong?” She recognized that 
I stopped walking. I had my eyes fixated on a poster. 
“Piano lessons every week! Schedules are inside”. “Oh 
cool, piano.” I pretended like I was disinterested. “Yeah.. 
cool?” Jasmine was confused. We continued walking 
and eventually got to the tiny Italian place. We were 
seated, and I picked up my menu. I couldn’t quite focus 
on what I was going to order; I could only focus on the 
piano lesson poster. The waiter came by, and asked for 
our orders. I panicked, as I didn’t get to choose yet, but 
I chose ravioli. Jasmine ordered after me, and we waited 
on our food. The rest of  the evening was pretty much 
a blur, as I only thought about piano. I got home pretty 
late, and saw my papa sitting on the couch, reading the 
paper. He put his paper down after hearing the door 
close. “Ah Lilith! You’re home awfully late.” My heart 
filled with dismay. “Y-yeah! I suppose I lost track of  
time, papa!” I stammered. “It’s okay, sweetheart! I’m 
just joshing with ya.” I let out a sigh of  relief. “Hey, 
papa? Is it alright if  I started doing piano after school?” I 
watched his eyes widen. “And why would you wanna do 
that?” He almost snapped. “Why not?” I pleaded. “I will 
not allow you to take them.” “But why? I don’t seem the 
harm in-” Papa interrupted me. “No means no, Lilith.” 
I almost burst into tears, and stormed upstairs. Why 
would he care? He’s never home anyways! I tried to bury 
the thought of  what just happened. I tried reading, or 
watching the television; nothing helped.
	 A couple of  hours later, I knew my dad was dead 
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Pooffy II

Pooffy
M a y a  B o g g s

Pinellas Park Public Library
Age 13, Eighth Grade

asleep. I went out the back door, and sat on the back 
porch. I looked at the shed I haven’t ever dared to 
open. Ever. For some reason, I had the urge to even 
though papa told me not to. Maybe there were just 
garden supplies in there? That would be boring, but 
I proceeded to open it anyways. What I saw next was 
something I hadn’t ever seen before. It was a dusty grand 
piano with stray piano books scattered everywhere. 
Was I dreaming? This feels too surreal. I wiped some 
of  the dust off  with my hands and looked at the piano. 
I looked down, and saw that there were several boxes; 
many of  them consisting of  photos of  mama and papa. 
This was weird, because you would think that these 
would be hanging up around the house on the walls, 
or something. I got up from where I was squatting, and 
sat on the piano bench. I pressed one of  the dusty keys, 
and it made a nice sounding noise. I looked down at the 
keys, trying to figure out which one I had pressed until 
suddenly I decided to pick up a piano book. I flipped to 
a page, and it was sheet music for Nocturne op 9 no. 2. 
I can’t play this! I don’t even know how to identify what 
key I’m playing! I shut the book in frustration, and threw 
it back onto the shed’s floor. I got up, and turned around 
to see my papa, arms crossed. I was unable to formulate 
any words. “Lilith. Y’know.. I was gonna offer to pay 

for your piano lessons, I thought I came off  a bit harsh. 
But this- this! This is what you wind up doing? I told you 
not to come in here!” I slowly lifted my head that was 
pointed towards the ground. “I-I’m sorry, papa. I’ll do 
better, I promise.” I sighed. “Look, don’t apologize. This 
is all my fault, I shouldn’t have stowed away all of  your 
mama’s stuff  like this. Your mama wouldn’t have liked 
this, either. I’ll pay for your piano lessons, sweetheart.” 
His mood changed in the blink of  an eye. I was shocked; 
I jumped up and down. “Yay! Thank you papa! Thank 
you, thank you!” I squealed.
	 Years past since this miraculous event; I have 
surprisingly gotten really good at the piano. I had to 
continue my mama’s legacy, because she was no longer 
with us anymore. I attended recitals with my dad, him 
coming to watch each and every one. At the end of  
every recital, he’d congratulate me, and tell me how 
much I reminded him of  mama. “Nice work, Madam 
Maestro!” That was his new nickname for me. “Thank 
you, papa.” I smiled and looked at the crowded hall. 
I looked up at the sky, or rather up at the ceiling and 
whispered, “I love you mama.” Thunder struck just 
a second later seeming to reply. “I love you too, my 
magnificent madam maestro.”
[FIN.]



Pier
M a c k e n z i e  R i l i n g

Dunedin Public Library
Age 13, Seventh Grade
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Looking
M a c k e n z i e  R i l i n g

Dunedin Public Library
Age 13, Seventh Grade
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If  I Could Read Your Mind
P r i s c i l a  P i c a r d

Tarpon Springs Public Library
Age 17, Twelfth Grade
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A Kingdom Full of  Hubris
K e l l a n  K i s s i n g e r

Safety Harbor Public Library
Age 16, Eleventh Grade

In the Heart of  the Desert
C a r i n  A b d e l n o u r

Safety Harbor Public Library
Age 16, Eleventh Grade

In a kingdom full of  hubris I lay,

Seemingly asleep as I close my eyes,

Blind to what goes on, what takes shape around

Me. But for my weakness and my falseness

I could not awaken, deaf  to the pleas—

“Perversity”—my senses are partial.

“False piety, obstinate fool”—humbug!

I can not hear you. I am busy with

My own Hypocrisy, take me now please,

Take me to an island of  attention,

Away from this stale breeze, take me so I

Can rest my eyes, ignoring, deafening—

I crave appreciation through deceit,

Awaken now, contemplate Reality.



P P L C  M o s a i c  2 0 2 1                                                                   P a g e  1 5

I See You Reading 
on the Back Road

E v a  P i c a r d

Tarpon Springs Public Library
Age 11, Sixth Grade
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Chomp
M a c k e n z i e  R i l i n g

Dunedin Public Library
Age 13, Seventh Grade
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