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“A movement or development toward a 
destination or a more advanced state, 

especially gradually or in stages.” 
This Literary Magazine is our progression of our writing and 

experiences from the first day of this class up until now.  We have 
learned about different types of flash fiction and then were able 

to put it to practice and created something of our own.  We 
started off not knowing what we were getting ourselves into and 
we came out writers. We progressed.  So it is only fitting to call 

our Literary Magazine progression.
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Our Initial Thoughts 
About the Class and 

Flash Fiction 
Victoria 

I didn’t really know what flash fiction was before 
this class. I had honestly never even heard of it. I 
was never really into writing or reading so I took 
a leap of faith on this class and it turned out to 
be a lot better than I had predicted. A common 
misconception I had was that flash fiction would 
automatically be easier to write. Flash fiction is 
harder than one would think because it is a 
challenge. Making a literary story so short takes 
skill, care, and attention. It’s also pretty flexible 
in that there is no set word limit. You can do 
almost anything you want with it. 

Penina 

To be honest, I was not really sure what this 
creative writing class was about because all I 
was told was the topic is “The Fluid Page.” 
When I got to class and found out we were 
focusing on Flash Fiction, I immediately thought 
“good, because I hate writing so at least it will 
be short.” This class has proven me wrong- that 
writing can be fun to do.  So Flash Fiction in my 
opinion is expressing your creative writing in 
shorter pieces that can captivate a reader and 
often leave them with questions and always 
wanting more. 

Allanah 

I literally took this class with the sole intention of 
fulfilling a writing requirement. I can not stand 
writing and what’s even more boring than 
writing? Reading and learning how to write.I 
never heard of Flash Fiction before and that’s 
because I don’t read - it takes to long and it’s 
hard for me to find things that hold my interest 
but I’ve come to love Flash Fiction. It is so much 
more than just a short poem or a little story. 
Flash Fiction gives the readers a whole different 
experience when reading. I think that out of 
every style of writing Flash Fiction has the 
reader most captivated. In 3 sentences some 
authors have their readers contemplating life 
which can show how powerful it was. Little is 
more. 
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Google Ads 

30 Days Without a 
Receipt 

Why can’t Ann return 
her sneakers?

Because it’s been 31 days.

A Small Convenient 
Gadget 

Why do we keep losing 
what keeps us holding on 
just a bit longer?

Invincible and 
Unbeatable 

2 surgeries and yet she 
still runs. 

5 seasons lost yet she still 
plays.

Grey Honda Civic 

He said “I”, I said “love” 
and he waited and say 
“you”. Phew.

ALLANAH BUCU 
“Without deviation from the norm, progress is not possible.” - Frank Zappa

Allanah oddly goes to sleep on top of her covers. Her roommate forgot to 
turn off the light and Allanah forgot to close the window. Allanah throws 
her phone to the floor when her alarm goes off at 7 am. Allanah is happy 
because she doesn't have to make her bed. Allanah woke up with a stuffy 
nose from being cold. Allanah wonders when her boyfriend will wake up. 
Allanah almost slipped in the shower because the shower curtains are too 

long. The bus came late and Allanah was late to class. Wednesday is a 
busy day for Allanah. Her boyfriend woke up and texted her saying 

"Good morning Lana (kissy face emjoi)". After classes Allanah has to go 
to work at the gym. Allanah wishes that she didn't have to deal with nasty 

gym members who never stop complaining. Route 1 is congested (as 
always) and Allanah is late to work. "Allanah!" says her boss when she 

walks in 6 minutes late. Allanah is thirsty and tired. Allanah wishes that 
she wasn't late so that she could go to the dollar store. The indian guy 

who works at the dollar store is always excited to see Allanah. Her boss 
let her go to the dollar store. Opening the water she just bought, Allanah 
sees hundreds of different people at the mall. She can't wait to go home. 

8 pm just hit and it's one Allanah's favorite times of the day. 50 times, one 
right after the other she says, "This is Allanah from Work Out World in 
Menlo Park Mall." More often then not Allanah is hung up on or cursed 

at. 10:55 comes around and it's her absolute favorite time: closing. 
"Attention all Work Out World members, the gym is now close, I repeat 
THE GYM IS NOW CLOSED!" Allanah says over the loud speaker and 
she anxiously waits for the gym members to leave. Five traffic lights later, 

Allanah is home and in her bed.
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                   Leaves Are Too Easy a Metaphor       A Short Story Through a Series of Tweets
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PENINA BRANDEIS 
“Don’t let self-doubt defer you from progression.” - Brittany Zambrowicz

Leaves are too easy a metaphor.  How they change 
with every season. But not a good enough 

metaphor to explain how much and how fast things 
have changed.  Things just changed too fast.  

Where did the time go? How did I get here? And 
you’re here too? What is this all about? So many 

questions and answers left unsaid.  Nothing looks 
like it used to. Nothing feels like it used to. They 

call this life? Well it sure is scary.

Coffee, my best friend. 

Coffee comes with me every morning

A sidekick to get me up for the day 

Times Waisting, Hurry Up 

Don’t just sit there and wait here

Go find your place, you’re needed!

Lost Rings andThings 

Among all the clutter she was lost

To find her now would be at a cost

Times Waisting, Hurry Up 

Don’t just sit there and wait here

Go find your place, you’re needed!

I walked through the park on the same date and time as 
the first time. I walked down the same path and sat on the 
same bench as we once did.

It was all the same but felt so different. It was different. 
Because you were no longer here. I tried so hard to 
recreate it but I failed.

I got up to leave and turned around as I always did to 
check if I left anything. I noticed something sticking out 
from the bench. A note?

I took it out from the bench. I opened it up. I read it.  I 
was looking for advice and that is what I got. From a note 
under a park bench.

It helped me move on. It was exactly what I have been 
looking for all the time. A sign that it would be okay. A sign 
that I would be okay.

I kept that note until this day. I even framed it. Pretty 
nerdy of me? But every morning when I see it on my wall it 
serves as a reminder.

It is reminder that all is good if I do my part. I need to 
focus on me for a while. And that is perfectly normal. It is 
healthy and needed.

I am grateful that I went back that day. Even though I was 
unsure what I was going for. But it all worked out and I am 
better today from it.

I won’t tell you what was written in that note. That’s for 
you to figure out for yourself. What’s the advice you need 
or looking for?

Do not get me wrong, it is still hard sometimes. But that 
advice from the note I found in the park that day keeps me 
going strong.
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VICTORIA GALLUCCIO 
“Strive for progress, not perfection”  

Victoria @vgalluccio 

Rachel is going over to her new boyfriend’s apartment for the first 
time. They’ve been casually dating for a month or two.

Victoria @vgalluccio 

Rachel is going over to her new boyfriend’s apartment for the first 
time. They’ve been casually dating for a month or two.

Victoria @vgalluccio 

Rachel is going over to her new boyfriend’s apartment for the first 
time. They’ve been casually dating for a month or two.

Victoria @vgalluccio 

Rachel is going over to her new boyfriend’s apartment for the first 
time. They’ve been casually dating for a month or two.

Victoria @vgalluccio 

Rachel is going over to her new boyfriend’s apartment for the first 
time. They’ve been casually dating for a month or two.

Victoria @vgalluccio 

Rachel is going over to her new boyfriend’s apartment for the first 
time. They’ve been casually dating for a month or two.

Victoria @vgalluccio 

Rachel is going over to her new boyfriend’s apartment for the first 
time. They’ve been casually dating for a month or two.

Victoria @vgalluccio 

Rachel is going over to her new boyfriend’s apartment for the first 
time. They’ve been casually dating for a month or two.

Victoria @vgalluccio 

Rachel is going over to her new boyfriend’s apartment for the first 
time. They’ve been casually dating for a month or two.

Victoria @vgalluccio 

Rachel is going over to her new boyfriend’s apartment for the first time. 
They’ve been casually dating for a month or two.

A story by @vgalluccio

The Digital Experience of Reading 

Type to enter textReading on the computer is harder than anything else 
I’ve had to do for school. Beep, new notification. What’s the story 
called? Beep, new notification. Who’s it written by? Beep, new 
notification. Before I even get through the first paragraph or page, I’m 
already bored and looking for reasons to open a new tab. I guess it 
doesn’t help that I’ve already got Facebook, GroupMe, Twitter, 
Pinterest, and Wanelo all open already. All it takes is one click of a 
button to get distracted on one of these wonderful sites. I’ll just click 
on it and check my feed for two minutes, I promise..         
One hour later…         
Oh, crap.. should get back to that assignment. *Switches tab*                
A couple more paragraphs into the story before I realize I also have 
iMessage on my computer since I have a Mac.. ooh look at that, I have 
a couple new texts as I can see from my dock.          
Another half hour goes by…    
Hmm.. this article isn’t gonna read itself. *Switches tab again*           
I’m also half way through when I remember I have my sorority’s formal 
coming up on the 24th. Wow, I didn’t even start looking for a dress yet. 
Better look at some stores online.
Another hour…               
I didn’t like anything anyways.. guess I’ll just have to drive myself to the 
mall on the weekend. So I go back to my reading again, wait where did 
I leave off?            
I’ve got to think of something out of the box to keep myself on task.. 
Hold on, if I maybe highlight the text.. right click, *clicks* speech, 
*clicks* start speaking         
Oh my God, what a blessing. I’ll just have my computer read to me 
instead!       
Looks like I can go back to pinning things on my new Pinterest board. 
Laziness solved.


