The Things Students Carry

          Painfully walking up the stairs to the fourth floor Jacob carried his book bag and his gym bag. He was relieved when he sat down in his English class resting his sore muscles from the morning’s basketball practice. Since Jacob was early to class he pulled out his basketball magazine from his book bag. Gazing at the pages that he had already read over and over days before, he thought about how blessed he was to practically be getting paid to play the sport that he loved and how far the actual chance of him going to the NBA was. He wondered if fame would take over his love for basketball or would playing over seas be the more reasonable option of living his dream. The teacher started her lecture and he slipped off his letterman jacket. He treated his letterman jacket like a trophy he carried on his back. All the girls that knew nothing about basketball could read the jacket and fall instantly in love with him, knowing he was a tall, handsome, athletic, hero for the school. Popularity came easily for basketball players, especially ones with perfect teeth. He carried his teeth as his special weapon. One smile at a girl and she’s dreaming about him for the rest of the week. Jacob also carried ice packs, deodorant, and protein bars. When his aching shoulders really hurt he would put his ice pack on it. He always had deodorant close by because he felt he was too mature to be musty. Internally he carried humility, respect, a secure sexuality, and joy. Jacob was humble although on the court he seemed highly aware of his greatness. He knew cockiness does not get you far in life, but having a humble heart increases the openness to learning. Lebron James was his favorite player he had so much respect for him, but Jacob still had respect for his parents that raised him to be a successful man. Jacob knew the only thing he liked better than French fries was girls and he was secure with his sexuality. He was overall happy with his life, so he exuded joy.
          Most students carried pens, pencils, calculators, notebooks, folders, books, binders, money, ID cards, phones, ipods, food, book bags, wallets, and clothing on their backs. Some people carried different things like hand sanitizer, pain killers, cigarettes, cameras, paint brushes, hammers, microphones, magnets, encyclopedias, laptops, oracle cards, Pokemon cards, and guitars. Internally some students carried happiness, integrity, hope, pride, courage, religion, dreams, desires, lust, fantasies, fears, oppressions, guilt, insecurities, mental illness, procrastination, imagination, and knowledge. But no one escaped the load of gravity on their bodies.
          Lauren carried hand sanitizer, a purple permanent marker, carrots, a coffee cup, an extra hair tie, and her mother’s wedding ring on her right hand. Swine flu was spreading across college campus and she wasn’t bold enough to wear a filter mask all day, so the least she could do is sanitize her hands after touching people and public things. Purple was her favorite color because it was in between red and blue which represented her sexuality liking girls and guys. Lauren liked to draw little graffiti marks on desk and bathroom stalls with her purple permanent marker. She was a vegetarian and her favorite vegetable was carrots. Her mom used to always call her “Bunny” because she loved to hop around and eat carrots. Unfortunately her mom passed when she was 9 years old, leaving Lauren sexually insecure and confused. Lauren wore her mom’s wedding ring in remembrance of her. The sexual confusion evolved because she never understood how girls could make her feel so good mentally and emotionally and sometime physically. But boy dominated her body and ruptured her mind. Lauren carried a heavy cloud of confusion sometimes turning into depression on nights where there was nothing left to do but think about her life. She carried certifications, ambition, and hope but confusion seemed to seep into her brain when the sun went down. Lauren was a certified lifeguard, tattoo artist, and beautician. She was highly ambitious she knew she was smart and nothing could get in her way of being wealthy. Hopeful as she was Lauren was determined to find herself by the end of her college experience, but when college ended she was still searching. 
         Wearing her cheetah sunglasses and listening to her ipod, Briana carried her purse with gum, a perfume bottle, and lip gloss. She also carried a Jesus bracelet on her arm. Briana considered herself as a baby fashionista. She loved fashion she made sure she didn’t blend in with everyone. Briana was the only one with cheetah sunglasses on campus and every time she put them on she felt like she catwalked everywhere she went. Whenever Briana listened to her ipod, her imagination turned on and teleported her to wherever she wanted to be. Although she was walking on campus in her mind she was in Paris filming a documentary about fashion shows. Briana’s purse wasn’t filled with cosmetics; she had her essentials things that kept her smelling fresh and tasting minty. Briana believed in Jesus as her Lord and savior and wore a bracelet of him and Mary. Briana mentally carried faith, sleepiness, happiness, and excitement. She had faith in God leading her in the right direction. She was sleepy from all the excitement of being a freshman in college. Briana was not a person who showed her emotions on her face all the time, even though she was always happy she wore a straight face.
