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LETTERS FROM THE EDITORS

ALL OF mY LIFE, T HAVYE ALWAYS ENJOYED ART 1IN ITS mMANY FORMS. I HAYE ALWAYS FELT THARAT THE
WORLD WOoULD EE MORE EERAUTIFUL WTH LOTS OF ERIGHT COLORS, AND I APPRECIATE EVYERYTHING OF EERUTY
IN THIS WORLD. THE KALEIDOSCOFE HAS ALWAYS FASCINATED ME, AMND I WAS AMNXIOUS TO EECOME AR FPART OF
SOMETHING THAT SHOWCASES ALL OF THE ARTISTIC TALEANT THAT SRC STUDENTS POSSESS. I AM PROUJD TO
HAYVE EEEM A PART OF SOMETHING THAT IS SO0 SPECIAL AT SRC AMND I HAYE MET SOME WONDERFUL PEOPLE
THAT I WLL M55 WHEN I GRADUATE.

RYAMN DOWELL IS SIMPLY AMAZING NOT ONLY AS AN ARTIST, EUT AS A PERSOMN AS WELL. RYAMN AND I
EONDED OVYER OUR LOYE OF ART AMND HE CONOTINUES TO INSPIRE ME EVERY DAY. I WLL MSS RYAMN THE mOsST
OUT OF THE PEOPLE I'VE MET AT SRC, EECAUSE HE IS OMNE OF MY EBEST FRIENDS. I COULD NOT ASK FOR A
EETTER CO-EDITOR, AND I WSH HIM THE EEST OF LUCK 1IN ALL OF HIS ENDEARYORS.

LINDSEY HEEERGALL IS AN AWESOME FERSON WHO APPRECIATES ART AMND MUSIC, AND IS ALSO ONE OF my CLOS-
EST FRIENDS. 5HE IS A RAY OF SUNSHINE O0 A CLOUDY DAY, AND HER SMILE ERIGHTENS UFP ANY ROOM SHE
WALKES INTO. RICH MARELEY IS EXTREMELY INTELLIGEANT AMND LOOKS AT THINGS 1IN A DIFFERENT WAY, WHICH
HELFED ME UNDERSTAMND mMAMNY ASFPECTS IN WAYS I MNEVER COULD EEFORE. SAM SHAFER IS ALSO AN AMAZING
ARTIST, AND HIS PERSFECTIVE OMN ART IS YERY UMNIQUE DUE TO HIS CINEMATOGRAPHY EARCKGROUMND. HE ALWAYS
ENOWS WHAT TO S5AY OR DO TO MAKE ME SMmMILE, AND I WILL mMSS5 Him.

-DANIELLE MADTSON

Ranilly Ao AT o

I FEEL THARAT THIS PUELICATION IS ONE OF THE SHININE EXAMPLES OF THE TAHLEMNTED PEOPLE WHO ARE
HERE AT 5POON RIVER COLLEGE. THIS MAGAZINE OMNLY SHOWCASES SOME OF THE TRILMPHS OF THESE STL-
DENTS. EVERY DAY 1IN THE ART, WRITING, AND DRAMA LAES AMND ROOMS YOUd CAMN JdUST SEE CREATIAITY THRIVINE
INMT THESE AMAZING INDIWIDULALS. I'ITI S0 GLAD TO EE A PART OF THIS PUELICATION WTH SUCH WOMNDERFUL PEO-
PLE. DAMNIELLE IS OMNE OF MYy BEEST FRIENDS AMND SHE HAS EEEM A MUSE TO ME ARTISTICALLY. SHE ERIGHTENS
my DAYS WTH HER EINDAESS AMND ALSO HER AMAZINEGE HAIR. THIS YEAR WE ALSO HAVE TWO MNEW ASSISTAMNOT EDI-
TORS TO PASS THE TORCH ONTO MNE=T YEAR. LINDSEY HWEEERGALL IS OMNE OF THE FUMMNIEST PEOPLE I HAVE
EVER MET AMND ALSO ONE OF THE SWEETEST. SHE HAS A EEEM EYE FORF ARTUWLORE AMND WRITING AMND I ENOWw I
EHE'E A RIGHT PICE FOR MNEXT YEAPR. THE SAME WTH RICH MARELEY, HE TOO SHARES A EEEMN EYE FOR STU-
DEMNT WORE AMND WAS A GREAT PERSOMN TO WORE WTH. SAM SHAFER MAY MNOT EE COMMNE EACE TO EE AN EDOI-
TOR TO THE MAGAZINE MNEXT YEAR EUT HE TOO HAD A EEEMN EYE FOR WORE. THIS "r'EFlF!'E MAGARZINE IS AUWUESOME

AND I AmM YERY PROUD OF ALL THE TALEMT IN THESE PAGES. JUST AS YAMN GOGH OMNCE SAID, "GREAT THINGS
ARE DOMNE EY A SERIES OF SMALL THINGS EROUGHT TOSETHER."

-RY¥AMN DOWELL




FORGOTTEM HMELODY
DAMNIELLE MADTSON



GOMNE
MATT SHALE

ARE YOU STILL AWARKE™?

HE'S GOMNE MNOWw, WALKED HOME
SHALL WE DRIVYE ALONE™

THE FIREFLIES WILL LIGHT OUR WAY
MORMOINGE HOW, WE CAMNMNOT STAY
BAMNISHED FROM THE GBARDEN
0O HOT LERAVYE

LET US PFLAY

STILL HERE™

TAKE MY BRERST IN HAMLD,

TO FEEL

TO HERAL

no mMORE TIME

We mUST RUn

EUT KEEF AMND LAST

THIS TRSTE

my TOMNGUE

I AM ONE

OLD BUT HOT FORGOTTERM
TAYLOR SHOKMAR



I CAMN DO THIS ALOMNE
TISHA HMARKLEY

ocoOn'T BE JUDGMEMTAL
IT'S WOT YOUR PLACE
YOu SHOULDA'T OFINE
On THE COMNCEPT'S FACE

IT ISN'T HUAMNCE

BUT IT'S TRUTH YET UMKAOWAN
YOU KNOwW NOT OF EENEATH
50 JUST LET IT ALOMNE

IT ISN'T YOUR PLACE
THOUGH A SPADE IS A SPADE
YOUR IDEAS ARE YOURS

BUT mY EED IS MADE

THE DREAMS THAT I LAEOR
ARE DESPERATE AMND CLERMN

AND FROM THEM I SUFFER
BUT KMNOWLEDGE IS GLEAMNED

I'VE WADED AMND SHUFFLED
I'VE PLAYED OUT mMY HAMD

I KMNOW WHAT I'VE DOMNE
I DoOnN'T MNEED YOUR HAMD

YOU CLAIMm TO EE HELPFUL
BUT YOU'RE TRULY JUST EVES
*OU WANT TO SEE FAILURE
WANT TO SEE WHO WILL DIE

ALL FOR

Tau YOu PUSH ME, ¥OU GUESTION

TARYLOR SMnOwmAn You mUsT KMNOW IT ALL
YOu CAMN'T UNDERSTAMD

I'm MOT UP FROM THIS FALL

I'm STILL ON MY KMEES
AND vOUR GRIN, OEYIOUS
*YOUR CONCERN IS FEIGNED
I'm NOT OELMIOUS

I ooON'T LIKE ¥OUR CAMDOR
I DON'T LIKE ¥OUR TOMNE
JUST TAKE A STEP ERCHK

I CAN DO THIS ALONE.



UNIYERSE
TISHA MARELEY

ISN'T IT INTERESTING
HOW WE'RE ALL SO0 INTERWMNEDT
LEFT BEHIND?
YET, CONSIGNED
MUCH HMALIGAED
BY STATIC BPEAUTY THROUGH THE YEIL.

HWE TRUDGE 0OM, FROMSE OMN OUR TAILS, :.Q

AS IF WEWE MO WAY TO PREVAIL. E

FASCINATING THAT WE E
ALWAYS KAOOW WHICH WAY TO GET LOST. )

BUT WE'RE ELISSFULLY IGNORANT OF COST. ;u"j

MO AYVEMUE WE won'T EXHAUST. -—

WE'RE STARDUST, ¥OU AMND ME. <

STARDUST WTH A SEATIEAT EENT

AMNCIENT ALIENS, WE EYOLYED 1IN HOT, “YOLCAMIC THE IDEAL MODEL AMND SHOPPER
VEATS

WE'RE RESILIEMT LITTLE LADIES AND GENTS SAm SHAFER

BUT WE'RE CAUGHT UP IN OUR THIGHS
AMND HOW WE LOOK IN EACH OTHERS EYES.

SUCH CHROTIC, YIOLENT EEGINNOINES
BUT WE'RE ALWAYS UP FOR EXTRA INMNINGS
SUCH A SUPRISE TO ME
THAT ONE COULD EYER DRERAM
OF MAKING SOMETHING UF TO DENY THE EIG
ERANG
13.71 EILLION YEARS IS MO LIE
BUT WE'RE EACK TO ERTTLE CRIES.
GODS AND MONSTERS AND 5SONS AND GHOSTS
AND WVIRGINS WE SHOULD TORST
AND WATER DAYS TO MAKE THE mMOST
OF WHAT THE FARAIRYTALE PERMITTED US TO
HAVE
I LOVYE THE UNIVERSE 1IN YOU
I LOVYE THE UNIVYERSE 1IN ME
I LOVYE THE UNVYERSE OF EVERYTHINGE THAT WE
CAN HOPE TO EE.

FKINE TUOT
GARRY MATHEWS



YOU HILL DIE
TISHA HMARELEY

WHEMN LIFE GETS OYERWHELMING
REMEMEER Y0OU WILL DIE.

KEEF FIRM 1IN mnNDo THAT ALL THIS COULD
PASS ON IN THE ELINE OF AN EYE

HOLD FIRM TO LIFE, THAT'S ALL THERE IS
THERE'S JUST THE HERE AMD now
A MOMENT'S THOUGHT OF ELERKMNESS
cCouLD
YOou, WTH HOPE, ENDOW.

REMEMEERINGE MORTALITY

IS EEST HOW I ENDURE
THE THOUGHTS THARAT I CAMN TAEKE MO
mMORE.

IT ANNEALS EUT REMAINS OESCURE.

HMOT MANY CONTEMPLATE THEMSELYES
AS CERSING, ONCE, TO EE.

BUT THE FLEETINENESS OF LIFE
IS WHAT MAKES IT SWEET, TO ME.

THE LAST TIME
TARYLOR SMnOwmAn




LOCKED InN
RICH MARKLEY

YOu FINnD YOURSELF AT A PARTY YOU NEVER WANTED TO GO TO IN THE FIRST PLACE,
FRIEMNDS DRAGGING vOU ALONG SO0 THEY CAMN MEET UP WTH SOMETHINGE THAT MAKES THEIR
LITTLE HEART EO PITTER-PAT. WITH A S5IGH YOU SKIRT AROUMND THE HOUSE, SCURRY-

ING AWARY AS THE ROOMS FILL UF WTH ELEACHED WOmMEN COWVERED 1IN 50 MUCH GLITTER IT
wouLD CHOKE TINEEREELL, AMND MEN SPORTING TRUCKER HATS THAT OMALY THEY FIOD IRONIC.
IF THESE PEOFPLE mMIGHT HAYE EEEN JUST YOUR FRIENDS YOU COULD HAYE SEEMN YOURSELF
ELEMNDING IN, THROWMAE EACE THE RED PLASTIC CUPS WITH THE EEST OF THEM, INSTEARD YOU
FIND YOURSELF SLINKINEG AWAY.

YOU PLACE YOURSELF IN QUIET CORMNERS OMLY TO EE CHASED AWAY RS MORE FPEOPLE
SPILL In, UAOTIL YOUR OMfLY CHOLCE IS THE LAUNDRY ROOM OR A EARTHROOM. AFTER FIGURINE
OuT WHICH OneE IT IS HAS THE LOCK YOO SWO0OF INTO A STARK WHITE EARTHROOM AMND OQUICH-
LY LOCKE THE DOOR EEHIND YOU. LEAMOING AGAINST THE STURDY DOOR YOU CLOSE YOUR
EYES AMND TRY TO RELAx FOR A SECOND. BIE PARTIES HAYE MNEVYER REALLY EEEMN YOUR
THING AND vOU AREN'T REALLY SURE WHY IT IS ¥OU SAID YOU WOULD COME TO THIS OME,
OH THAT'S RIGHT EECAUSE THEY ASKED vOU TO.

YOU SLIDE TO THE FLOOR, CHUCKELING TO YOURSELF AS YOU REALIZE HOW COMPLETE-
LY RIDICULOUS THE SITUARTION IS. YOU CAME TO A PARTY TO SPEMND TIME WTH SOMEONE
AND vOU'WE LOCKED YOURSELF AWAY FROM EVERYOMNE, WHAT A ERILLIANT PLAMN. STAMNDING
¥OU ERUSH YOURSELF OFF A LITTLE, LOOKING AT YOURSELF 1IN THE MRROR TO MAKE SURE
¥OU LOOK PRESEATAELE. A KOOCK O THE DOOR EREAKS YOU OUT OF YOUR THOUGHTS,
YOUR HAMND SHOOTING OUT TO IMMEDIATELY SHUT OFF THE LIGHT.

STAMNDING I THE DAREK YOOl WONDER WHY YOl JUST DIOD THAT, WHO EVYER IS OUTSIDE
THE DOOR IS GONE TO SEE THE LIGHT FROM UNDER THE DOOR GO OUT AMND KEOOW SOMEONE
IS THERE. HAMNOTHER WELL THOUGHT OUT PLAMN, YOU THINK TO YOURSELF AS YOU REACH
FOR THE LIGHT. YOUR HAMND COMES 1IN COATACT WTH COLD TILE, SLIDINGE ALOMNG IT LOOK-
ING FOR THE SWITCH ¥OU JUST HIT. CONFUSION FLOODS YOUR MAD AS vOU CAN'T SEEM TO
FInD IT, THEN FEAR S5LOWLY mMOUOTING INSIDE YOUd AS YOU THE SECONDS TICK PARAST. IT IS
THEMN THAT ¥OU REALIZE THAT ¥OU CAN'T EVEMN FEEL THE DOOR, JUST FIECE AFTER PIECE
OF COLD TILE. YOUR HEART IS THREATEMNING TO EEAT OUT OF YOUR CHEST AS YOU FLING
YOUR WHOLE EODY AGAINST THE WALL, TRYINGE TO FIND AMNY POSSIELE EXIT.

IN THE EACK OF ¥OUR MND YOU CAN'T HELF EUT THINKE THAT IN SOME SICK WAY THIS
IS5 WHAT 04U WSHED FOR, ¥OU CAME TO A PARTY AMND MORE THAMN ANYTHING YOU WAANTED
TO EE ALONE. TEARS RUMNOINGE DOWN YOUR CHEEKS AS YOU REALIZE HOW DESPERATELY
¥OU DON'T WANT TO EE ALOMNE, vOU WOULD KILL TO HAYE SOMEOMNE THERE WITH ¥OU IN THE
DARKE SO vOU AREN'T ALOME.

"oDoOn'T WORRY, YOU AREN'T,” COMES FROM EEHIND ¥OU IN THE DARKMESS, WARM EREATH
TICKLING ACROSS YOUR MECK AS THE DEEF UOICE SPEAKS ALMOST TERSIMNGLY.



METAMORPHOSIS
DAMNIELLE MADTSON

THE S5SHORE
JO% HWHITE

WE ALL TREMELED WTH EXCITEMENT AS WE HEARRD THE WEARTHERMAMN ON THE 9 O'CLOCK
MNEWS SPEARKINE OF THE WEATHER REOUT TO APPROACH OUR AREA. I WAS 12 YEARS

oLD THEMN, AND AREOUT TO FACE mMY FIRST HURRICANE. I COULD TELL EY THE mMORMO-
ING GRAYISH-ELACE S5KEY THAT WHATEYER WAS COMNGE, WAS HARSH AMND ERUTAL. STAMOD-
INGE O THE PORCH OF THE HOUSE THARAT MY GRANDFATHER HAD EUILT FROM HIS EARROINGES
IN WORLD WAR II, I FELT SAFE AMND SOUND. I LOOKED AHEAD AS A MASSIVYE RUSH OF
AIR MOVED IN, AND THE SKY'S GRAY COLOR HAD EEGUMN TO SWRL. THE HOUSE WAS EUILT
On A SMALL FIECE OF LAMND JUST OFF OF THE RIVER THAT WASA'T YERY FAR FROM THE
ERY. I REMEMEER AS A CHILD HOW EYERY FOURTH OF JULY, I WOULD APPRECIATE THAT
DAY AMND SWim RS mY EATIRE FAMILY CELEERATED WTH A PARTY. THIS HOUSE WAS MORE
THAMN A EUILDING, IT WAS A mOAUMENT OF OUR FAMILY, AND OF GOOD TIMES.

I SUDDEMNLY HEARD A DOOR SLAM SHUT. I TURMAED TO LOOK EEHIND ME, AND I SAW mY
cousin ERAYING THE WIAD AND SmiLiNE. I ALMOST COULD NOT TELL IF HE WAS SMmMILING
OR THE WD OF THE STORM WAS FORCING A SMILE O HIM EUT HIS EYES SAID EVERY-
THINE! HE WAS FEELING THE SAME RUSH OF EXCITEMENT AS I WAS. WE WATCHED RS
THE WATER REFLECTED THE ERIGHT GRAY OF THE SKY¥, AS THE SUN'S LIGHT WAS EARE-
LY SEEM. THOUGH THE WND WAS LOUD I COULD HEARR MY AUNT'S YOICE CLEAR AS SHE
ORDERED US TO COME INSIDE. HER YOICE IS THE KIND THAT IS SWEET AS HOMNEY EUT
COULD EEMND STEEL. AS WE RELUCTANTLY HEADED INSIDE, WE COULD HEAR THE EORATS
CRUMNCHING AGAINST THE DOCK.



AIR FORCE RCADEMY CHAPEL
SUSIE MATHEWS




HERART SLEEWYE
TISHA MAREKELEY

AS IF I'm GONG TO START WEARING mY
HERRT O my SLEEWVE.

AS IF I'D WALK AROUMND SMILING WTH my
CHEST OPEMN WIDE.

I COULD NEVER LET YOU SEE THIS PART
OF me.

I COULD NEVER LET YOU SEE THE THINES
I HIDE.

THERE ARE THINGS LOCKED INSIDE ME WITH
WORDS AS THE LOCKS

YOu CAMN TICK ALL THE TUMELERS EUT
YOU won't GET In.

MY HEART IS STOMNE COLD AMD IT'S HARD
AS A ROCK

AS FAR AS YOU KNOW, AND vOU AREN'T
GETTING M.

I'Dh SAY I PREFER HOMNESTY EBUT THAT IS
A LIE

I PREFER IT FROM YOU EUT I won'T EE
50 KINoD

YOu CAMN ¥ELL ALL ¥OU WANT, I'm noT
GONE TO CRY

I'm TOO HARD MYSELF, I THINK vOU MAY
FIno.

"To mv GRAVE" IS A STATEMENT I'D LOVE
TO PROFESS

BUT I'm NOT GOOD AT EEING TIGHT-LIPPED
I'm A EDOK LEFT WDE OPEM WTH SE-
CRETS TO CONFESS

I'm TR¥ING TO EE WHAT I'VE WANTED TO

EE

FROM THE DAY I LEARMED I COULD DE-
CIDE

BUT TO CHOOSE ISN'T MAKING, I S00M DD
SEE

AND TO MAKE IS TO FIGHT OFF THE TIDE

50 PERHARPS mMY SLEEVYE THE PLACE TO
EE

FOR A FROZEMN LITTLE EARSTARD LIKE HIM
MAYVEE HE'LL GROW AMND FEEL AMND SEE
AMND MAYEE I'LL LEARM TO TRUST HIM
AGAIN.

FLAY TIME
FKARA BLACE

STUDY OF WARHOL
RAMN DOWELL



LOOmMINE DECAHY
KARA BLACK

TREE OF LIFE ST. LOUIS CATHEDRAL
DAYVID SMAIL DANIELLE HMADTSOMN




LOVE BITES
DAMNIELLE MADTSON

OFPEMN HEARRT
JESSICA DICKEINSON

LOVYE HMAMNIFESTO
DAMNIELLE MADTSON

I HOPE SHE MAKES YOU HAPPY
I HOPE SHE MAKES YOU SMILE
I HOPE THAT S5HE IS RAELE

TO EO THAT EXTRA MILE.

WE COULD HAYE EEEN 50 PHEMNOMEMAL
50 EEAUTIFUL, 50O FREE

BUT ALL OF THAT JUST TURMAOED TO DUST
THE MOMENT 0OU DIDN'T PICK ME

I won't EE EACK FOR SECONDS
I'VE SEVERED ALL OUR TIES
BECAUSE YOU WERE S50 SELFISH
I'm DONE EBELIEVNG THE LINES

HER FACE LOOKS LIKE A TRAIN WRECH
HER miND IS EMPTY AMND COMPLIANT
50 DIFFEREAT FROM ME I MAMNY WAYS
I GUESS I'm MORE DEFIANT

ACCEPT ME AS | AM

oOnN'T EXPECT ME TO CHAMNGE

EECAUSE THERE IS MNOTHING WROMNE WTH ME
I GUESS I WAS JUST OUT OF YOUR RAMNGE.



JAR OF BROKENM HERRTS

5AM SHAFER

" " AGED BERUTY

MRTAMN DOWELL

ALL THAT REMAINS
GARRY MATHEWLS
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RYAMN DOWELL
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SUWEET DRERAMS
DAMNIELLE MADTSON

TRUE EERUTY
TARAYLOR SMnOumAn

=]

SLEERFINE BEAUTY
TISHA HMARELEY

MY MAME IS SLEERFINE BEARUTY.

BETTER KMNOWN AS SWEET AURORA.

MY FINGER PRICKED A THORM AMND NOwW I'm
THROUGH.

I WAIT IN EEDS OF SILK AMND WVELWYET
On A MAN TO COmME AMND KISS ME.

IT'S NOT WHAT IT SOUNDS LIKE BUT ITS
TRUE.

MY HAIR AMND MAKE UP, PERFECT, THATS A
mUusT.

MY DRESS, MO WRINELES, FITS ME LIKE A
GLOVE.

Our LOVE IS SUDDEMN, UNEXPLORED,
BECAUSE HE WOKE ME HOURS EEFORE

OUR WEDDING DAY, THE DAY HE TOOK THE
CROWM.

MY MAME COULD EE OPHELIA, SO YOU SEE.
EVERY THOUGHT, DECISION, MADE FOR ME.

I AM WRITTEN EY MY HUSERMD,

HMOT A HUMAMN EEING, AM I7

A DIFFERENT KIND OF JESTER 1IN HIS
COURT.

THIS IS ALL THE FREEDOM I HAWVE EKMOOWM.
AMND THIS IS ALL THE FREEDOM I WILL
F.MOuw.

A CROWN O mEN DEAOTES DISTIOCTION
Oon A WwomAn, JUusT EXTINCTION
OF THE FREEDOM JUST, ALOMNE, TO THINK.

DISNEY TELLS vOU FIRMLY, GIRLS, DOA'T
SEE

ALL THE THINES AHEAD OF YOU AMND ME.
JUST KEEP SmILING

DON'T GET WRINKLES!

BAKE HIM COOKIES,

LOTS OF SPRINKLES!

THINKING GIYES YOU FROWA LINES!

ooOn'T 0O THAT!



HARD PILL TO SWALLOW

DAMNIELLE HMADTSON

I sAD "I'VE GAYE UP TRYING."

YOu PUSHED My HAMND AWAY

WITH TEARS IN MY EYES, I TRIED AMND TRIED
TO THINK OF EETTER DAYS

LIKE WLD FLOWERS 1IN THE FIELD
AND THE LOYE MNOTES O mMY WADSHIELD
EVERYTHING EECAME 50 REAL, SO FAST
AND YET I FEEL LIKE I AM PUT LAST.

50 vOU CAN TARAKE EYERYTHING ERCHK
EVERY EMPTY PROMISE

EVERYTHING THAT “0OU LACK

BECAUSE OUR JOURMEY IS NMEAR THE EMD

TRUE COLORS ARE HARD TO HIDE
YOU CONCEAL THEM, AND THEY SHINE FROM

PAREMNTS WORST MNIGHTMARE THE INSIDE

TRYLOR SMnOwmAn

ELOOD ORAMNGES
FARA ELRACHE

I NO LONGER LIKE WHAT I S5EE
I FEEL THAT IT IS TIME TO TRULY EE ME




DARE SEMTINEL

JESSICA DICKINSON

HARA ELACH ON PURPLED HORIZOM HE TAKE'S QUIET WING
OESIDIAMN SENTINEL, GRAVEM, STOC AMND GRIM,

BELIES HIS PURPOSE AMND DOES MNaOT SINGE.

A HOYERING TEAR ACROSS THE Dim.

AN OTHERWORLDLY AUSTERE GO-EETWEEM,

ESCORT FOR THE UWNROTTING, INFINITE REPOSED.
DUSEY SHADOW OF OESERWVED EUT SELDOM SEEM,
UunTIiL HE ATTEMNDS HIS SERWYICE, UNOPPOSED.
FRESEMNT TO PLUCK WTH POSED AMND CLEYER EERE,
THE IMMORTAL SOUL FROM SHELLS REMNDERED SILEMNT.
TARAKEMN TO DESTINATIONS WE ALL MUST SOMEDAY
SEEK,

BE IT JOYOUS AMND INATING, OR DARE AMND \INOLENT.
WE WOULD WANDER WTH INFREMQUEMNCE WHEM WE FLEE
OUR MORTAL COIL, WTHOUT A GUIDE SUCH AS HE.

SELF PORTRAIT



LESS0ON LEARMED
DANIELLE MADTSOMN

A HERART IS SIMPLE, YET COMPLEX

IT EEATS TO KEEF OMNE ALIVE

BUT HOW CAMN SOMETHINGE 50 RELATIVELY
SIMPLE

CAUSE SO mUCH DESTRUCTION

WHEMN EROKEMN?

A EROKEMN HEART WILL CHAMNGE “0OU

IT WLL HURT EYERY PART OF YOUR EODY
YOUd FEEL RAS IF ¥OU WERE ROEEED OF YOUR
IDEATITY

THE PERSOMN THAT YOU THOUGHT YOU WERE
TURMNS OUT TO EE FALSE

I FEEL LIKE I GAYE YOU EVYERYTHING
EVERY PART OF ME, EYERYTHING I HAD
INCLUDINE my HERART

AfND IT WAS NOT GEOO0 ENOUGH FOR Y'0OU

YOU PREFER AMNYOMNE ELSE EUT ME

AMND THIS HAS ALWAYS ELOWN mY mino

I KMNOw I HAYE mMY FLAWS

BUT I AM STILL A GOOD PERSOMN UMNDER-
NEATH IT ALL

THIS WAS A LEARMAOINGE LESSOMN FOR ME

A LESSOMN ON HOW TO GUARD YOUR HERRT
AMND NOT LET ANYONE 1M

THIS HAS EEEN THE HARDEST LESSOMN OF
ALL.

=

BITE ME, RUIMN ME
RYAMN DOWELL



THE LITTLE REYOLUTIONARY
TISHA HMARELEY

SHE WATCHED THEM FROM THE SHADOWUS,
AS THE MUNDAMNE COPRPIES PARSSED.

THEY DID NOT SHIFT FROM CAREFUL LINES,

KEPT WALKING 'TIL THE LAST.

MO EYES DIVERTED FROM THE FRONT
THEIR WIEWS REMAINED UNCHAMNGED.

SHE SHOOK HER HEAD AMND TURMNED RAWAY
"A RE.OLUTION MEED EE ARRAMNGED."

50 FROM THE SHADOWED HIDING S5POT,
THE LIST OF DEMANDS UNFURLED
THE LITTLE REVOLUTIONARY'S

SHOT HEARD 'ROUMND THE WORLD.

SHE CALLED TO THEM WTH FERYOR,
SHE WAWED HER HAMNDS AMND SCREAMED.
HER ARMS DROFPPED TO HER SIDES.

II'm TOO sSMALL TO EE SEEMN.”

SHE EREACHED THE LINES AMND CALLED
AGAIN.

THEY MADE A SPACE FOR HER.

SHE MARCHED ALOMNG AMND SEARCHED THE
FRLCES,

EVERYTHING A ELUR.

AND WHEMN SHE EROKE AWAY RAGAIN,
HER SPOT WENT OM UNFILLED.

SHE LET THEM PASS WTHOUT A MOVE
"IT SEEMS I'WE AN ARMY TO BULD.”

20

PORTREAIT OF KARA
R5AMN DOWELL



APHORISM RAMNT
TISHA HMARKLEY

BETTER TO FUCKING LOVE AMND LOSET
WHAT DISGUSTING TRIPE.

THAT BULLSHIT, ERIGHT-SIDE "APHORISM"
EMEODIES MY EBIGEEST GRIPE.

HOW IS IT EEMNEFICIAL

TO HAVYE YOUR PSYCHE DESTROYED™
TO ALIENATE YOUR AFFECTIONATE SIDE™
TO FIND, WTH YOUR HEART, THEY HAYE
TOYED?

TO LOVYE AMND TO LOSE IS TO FALTER
TO EECOME JADED AMND HARD EEFORE
LIFE.

TO LOVYE AMND TO LOSE IS TOO PARINFLUL.
TO LOSE, AT ALL, IS A KMOIFE.

IMAGINE, FOR ME, THAT YOUR LOYVED OMNE
YOUR CLOSEST AMND DEAREST OF ALL

IS GOMNE. KHELL, ITS EEST THAT YOU HAD
THEM.

CARRY 0OMf, NO USE MOURMOINGE THEIR FALL.

ITS JUST 'CAUSE ¥OU woOn'T EMERACE

PRIN

THAT “0OU EMERACE THIS PROYEREIAL
SHIT.

IT'S BETTER vOU FEEL EmMOTIONALLY
MAIMED

THAMN SAFE AMND INFORMED EY MY WIT.
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INMNER SELF PORTREAIT
RAMN DOWELL

PURPLE FLOWERS
SUSIE MATHEWS



COLD WINTER
R5AMN LASHEROOR

AINETEEMN YEARS
R5AMN DOWELL

I'VE ALWAYS WANTED YOU TO LEAYE ME.

FROM EIRTH TILL THE DAY WE HAD TO FLEE,
ROWS OF ERUISES, ELISTERS FULL OF ELOOD
YOUR EONES CRACKED, THUD.

¥OU CAME CRASHING DOWN IN A AOIGHT OF TEARRS,
THE DRAYS EEFORE YOU CREARTED ALL OF mY
FERRS.

¥OUd MNEVER KMAEW WHAT HAPPEMNED FROM YOUR
CHOICES,

CRYINE OUT 1IN AN OLDSMOEILE, NOEODY COULD
HERAR OUR “OICES,

“OU CHOSE TO LOOK THE OTHER WAY GIWYINGE 10
TO WHAT Y0OU WANTED,

ALL THE SCARS UWILL NEVYER LEARYE, FROM YOUR
ELOOD, UMW

22

JUST A MEMORY
STEPHAMNIE REED

THE MEMORY OF Y04 IS 50 STROMG.

I CAN HARDLY STAMAOD IT.

ANYTHING I SAY, ANYTHING I DO.

ITS A CURSE, vOU MNEVER LERAYVING.
THERE ARE TIMES “vOU HAWE FRDED,
ALMOST TO NOTHING.

THEMN “0OU CREEFP EARACE INTO MY mino.

A FLOOD OF TEARS AMND MEMORIES SUR-
ROUNDING ME.

I ALMOST ALWAYS DROWM.

BUT THEMN A HAMND REACHES FOR ME AMND
PULLS mME OUT.

I CAN NEVYER TELL IF IT'S GOD OR IF ITS
SUPERMATURAL.

Oor IS IT JUST ME FIGHTING, NOT GMNMIAG
InTao You=

IT TOOK ME THIS LOMNG TO REALIZE THAT
THEY ARE JUST THOUGHTS,

In my HERD.

THINGS THAT ARE UNSETTLED, GOOD AMND
ERAD, AGED AMD RECEMT.

AnD, '0ou,

YOUd ARE JUST A MEMORY.



—

TOOLS OF THE TRADE
DAMNIELLE MADTSOMN

SELF PORTRRAITH
R5AMN I:II:II.IJELL
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HASHINGE MACHINE
STEFPHAMNIE REED

LIFE IS NOT 50 SIMPLE WHEMN YOU WEARR “OUR
HEART ON YOUR SLEEYE.

THE LOMGER IT'S O THERE, THE MORE IT GETS
WASHED.

ROUMND AMND ROUND. ROUND AND ROUOD.

BACE AMND FORTH THROUGH THE SOARPY, SUDSY
HELL.

YOUR HEART COLOUR FADES, AND THE SLEEVES
GET FRAYED.

one DAY, ¥OU FIND YOURSELF WTH ALMOST
NOTHING LEFT OF ¥OUR HEART THAT'S OMN vOUR
SLEEVE.

YOU STARE AT THE TATTERED CLOTH.

WHAT DO ¥OU DO WTH LITTLE TO NOTHING LEFT?

0O ¥OUd THROW IT AWAY TO EE UNWILLINGLY
WASHED AGAIN?

0O ¥Od REPAIR IT?

THERE IS ALMOST MO HOPE FOR THIS WORMO SOUL.
AH! OO I REMEMEER THE DAYS WHERE MY HERRT
WAS 1IN THE SAME PLACE.

R i |

THE EEHOLLDER
MOLLY GLAD

EY'E OF

IT TOOK THE EEATINGS JUST LIKE EVERYOMNE
ELSE'S.

THE EUEELES WERE ALMOST TOO MUCH FOR ME.
THE CYCLE TOO FAST.

FIREWATER IN TEMPERATURE.

I COULD NOT STAMND THE PAIN OF IT MO0 MORE!
I FOUGHT AGAINST THE MECHAMICAL CURRENT TO
REACH THE OFF EUTTON.

OFF, 50 I COULD EREATH AGAIMN.

OFF, SO0 I COULD THINKE AGAIN.

OFF, 50 I COULD LIVE AGAIMN.

IT'S A CONTINUOUS EATTLE.

MAM WERSUS LIFE.

THE MACHINE OF EXCELLEMCE.

TO DEFEAT PERFECTION AMND ALL ITS FLAWS.
HWILL EE THE DAY THE CYCLE STOPS.

THE SUDS SUESIDE, THE WATER CALM.

YOUR HEARRT AT REST.
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CHILDHOOD'S EMND
TISHA MARELEY

I HEREEY AMND HEMNCEFORTH RELINGUISH
THE RESPOMNSIEILITY OF ADULTHOOD FOR
my NOSTALGIC MEMORIES OF EEINE B YEARS OLD

THE CAREFREE DAYS OF A CHILD'S HIGH

FROM JOLT COLA

AND PIXIE STIX

WHILE SITTINGE I THE SHADE OF A GREAT TREE

BARE FOOT, POPPING SUMMER-TELLING
TAR EUEELES OMN THE SUMN-WARMED STREETS
WITH LAUGHTER EUEELING FROM OUR MOUTHS.

THIAKING THAT EYERYOMNE IS GOO0D AND HOMNEST.
UNLESS THEY'RE A EOY.

AND EVYEMN THEN, FORGETTING COOTIES
FOR THE SAKE OF EYADING THE LAYA MONSTER.

THE DAYS WHEN YOU WEREN'T SCARED
BECAUSE vOU DIDN'T KNOW YOU SHOULD EE.
HWHEMN JUSTICE AMND HONESTY

DioN'T HAVE SHADES OF GRAY

WHEMN TEARS WERE DRIED WTH SUGAR

AND CAFFEINE

AND BAND-AIDS O SCRAPES

AS ¥0OU RAMN EACEKE INTO THE SUMMER HERT

TO EE COOLED EY A DRINKE FROM THE GARDEMN HOSE

50 TAKE MY DEEIT CARD
MY CELL PHOMNE
MY TUITION EILL.

MY COMNCERN FOR THE GLOEAL RATE OF THINGES.

IF vOU MNEED ME, I'LL EE EACK IN TIME FOR DINMNER.

CARMELLRA
RYAMN DOWELL

CASTLE
SUSIE MATHEWLS



MASHE
RYAMN LASHEROOR

HIGHTMARE
RICH MARKLEY

yYOu'vE WOKEMN UFP FROM A NIGHTMARE, ¥OUR HEART RACING, ¥OUR EREATH QUICKEMED, AND vOUR EYES
CLOSED TIGHT. YOUR ROOM IS SILEAT AMND STILL, vYOU CAMN FEEL YOUR COMFORTER SAFELY COCOONED RAROUNOD
¥OU. YOU'RE MOT SURE WHAT 0OU DREAMED OF EUT YOU KNOW IT WAS EMNOUGH TO SCARE YOU SHITLESS AMD
AS vOU LAY THERE SAFE AMND SOUND N YOUR EED YOU DON'T DARE OPEM YOUR EYES.

"IT wAS oOnLy A DREAM," wOU TELL ¥OURSELF, TRYING TO CALM COWM, MOUTHING THE WORDS AS IF IT
ADDS S5OME SORT OF FPOWER TO THEM.

A CRERKING FLOOR EOARD SHAKES YOU OUT OF YOUR THOUGHTS, COLD CHILLS RUNOING UP YOUR ARMS.
ANY DEGREE OF RELAXATION ¥OU ACHEYED WAS LOST AS YOUR THOUGHTS TURMN TO WHAT COULD HAVE MADE
THAT S50UND. AS MUCH AS YOU WANT TO LOOK YOl KEEF YOUR EYES CLOSED AS TIGHTLY TOGETHER AS POS-
SIELE, SOMETHING IN THE EACK OF vOUR HEAD REVERTING TO CHILDHOOD, IF vOWU CAMN'T SEE IT THEM IT DOESA'T
EXIST. SOMETHING IN THE EARCEKE OF YOUR HEAD IS TELLING ¥OU THAT IF ¥OU OFPEMN YOUR EYES WHATEWYER IS 1IN
THE ROOM WiLL GET vOU AND ONCE ¥OU'WE EEEM GOTTEMN ALL IS LOST. YOU SUDDEMNLY CATCH YOURSELF, AL-
mosT CHUCKLING AS vOU THINK HOW AESURD THIS IS, THE 50UND WAS PROEARELY JUST A SETTLING EOARRD, AMND
AOTHING ELSE. RELAXING vOU SNUGGLE DEEFER INMTO YOUR EED WHEMN YOU HEARR A SECOND FLOOREOARD CRERAEK,
THIS TIME CLOSER TO YOUR EED.

EVEN THOUGH ¥OU CAN'T SEE IT v¥OU CAM FEEL IT DRAWNG CLOSER AND CLOSER STILL, THE TEMSION
EUILDING. YOUR ERAIN RACES WTH POSSIEILITIES AS TO WHO OR WHAT IT COULD EE EUT YOUR mMAOD COMES WP
ELAMNK, ¥OU ARE ALOMNE I THE HOUSE TOMNIGHT. WHEMN THE FLOOR CREAKS RIGHT MNEXT TO YOUR EED YOUR
HAMND UNDER THE ELAMNKET GRIPS THE SHEETS HARD, CLAWIMNGE AT THE FRERIC IN FEAR.

YOUR EED SINKS DOWN NEXT TO YOUR ARM, AS IF SOMETHING IS SITTING MNEXT TO ¥0OU, LOOKING OVER
¥OU LIKE vOUR MOTHER USED TO DO YOU FIGHT THE URGE TO LET OUT A SCREAM AS v0OU REALIZE THAT IT'S
LEANING OVER YOO, WATCHING vOUd. YOU HAVE MO IDEA WHAT TO DO EUT ¥OU CAN FEEL ITS GRZIE DRILLING INTO
¥Od, AS IF ITS TRYING TO SEE INTO YOUR THOUGHTS. EYERY INMCH OF YOUR EODY IS SCREAMING OUT FOR vOU
TO REACT IN SOmME WAY EUT ¥OU HAYE RESOLUTELY MO IDEAR WHAT TO DO AMND FOR SOME RERSOMN vOU FEEL
PARALYZED.

AT SOmME FPONAT 1IN THE NIGHT vOUJ PASS OUT, WAKING UP THE MNEXT MORMOING TO S5UN STREAMOG YOUR
wnoows, ¥OuRr SENSES SOMEHOW TOTALLY AWARE. SITTING UF 1IN EED ¥OU LOOK RAROUND, EVYERYTHING IN vOUR
rROOM AS ¥OUJ LEFT IT. SWNGING YOUR FEET OFF THE EDGE YOU LOOK DOWN COAOFUSED, SOMETHINGE CRUNCH-
INE UNDER YOUR EARE FOOT. EXAMNONG CLOSER YOU FIND A SINGLE OARK LEAF, TURMAED ORANGE EY THE FALL.
YOU EEGIN TO WONDER HOW IT GOT THERE, WALKING TO YOUR WADOW TO CHECKE IF THEY ARE CLOSED. TRAILING
OFF ACROSS YOUR YARD YOU SPOT THEM, TRACKS 1IN THE FALLEN LERYES LEADING UF TO YOUR HOUSE. AS IF
A EOLT OF LIGHTEMNINGE 5SHOOTS THROUGH YOU THE PREVIOUS MNIGHT RUNS THROUGH YOUR HERD.

YOU SEE THOSE "CREATURES' HAVE EEEM WALKING THE EARTH SINCE THE EEGINMNING, GOMNG COMPLETE-
LY UNSEEMN. SINCE WE HAWE EEEMN ALIVYE THEY HAVE CREPT CLOSER TO THE CAMPFIRE, STANDING OYER US RS
WE SLEPT, HOPFING, WSHING, FRAYING THAT THE PERSON EELOW THEM WOULD OFEM THEIR EYES. THAT'S ALL IT
TAKES, A FLUTTER OF YOUR EYELIDS AND ALL HOPE IS LOST AND YOUR VERY EEING IS FIRMLY GRASFED WITHIN

THEIR FINGERTIPS. HMOW AREM'T YOU GLAD YOU DION'T OPEMN vOUR EVES.



COmMES
TISHA HMARKLEY

I 0ON'T REALLY THINKE THAT HE SEES ME

AS MORE THAM LITTLE TISH, LITTLE GIRFL, LITTLE ME

HE'S NMOT FILLED WTH DESIRE MNOR EITTEM EY INTRIGUE

HE'S NOT DRAWMN TO MY MYSTERY, I'M WELL EELOW HIS LEAGLUE

BUT AT MNIGHT EETWEEMN MNIGHTMARES

I FIND COMFORT IN SMLES

HIS LOPSIDED GRIN SEEMS TO STRETCH FOR MILES
ITS MNCE TO SEE LOYVE IN HIS WSDOM-FILLED EYES
AND I'VE EMNERGY FROM THEM IN THE MORMING TO RISE

ITS AESURD TO FIND SOLACE IN THE AESEMNCE OF THINGS
BY IMAGIAOING LOYE AMND ROMAMNCE YA WAGS

ITS AESURD TO HOPE SADLY FOR WHAT MUSTA'T EE

IT'S AESURD, ITS AESURD, TO NOT GRANT YOURSELF FREE.

— L
MCDEATH - INSTILLATION

FIECE a1
RYAMN DOWELL



RICH
TISHA HMARKELEY

YOu'D DO WELL
LITTLE ELAMKE SHELL
TO SOAK UP ALL THE COLOR

TRY YOUR EEST
TO EEST THE REST
HITH MARKINES INTERSTELLAR

DO WHAT YOuUd CAN
OUTSHINE THE mMAMN

OUTSHINE THE GREY OLD MASSES

LET OUT YOUR WORDS
TRANSCEMND THE HERDS
BE RICH LIKE DARKE MOLASSES

EMPTY NOT THE PARAGES
DAMNCE UPON THEIR TOES

HMEVER FEAR, FOR LOYE IS HERE
yYOu'vE CAST OFF YOUR OWN WOES

e

MEMORIES FROZEM 1IN TIME

LOST HOPE
LINOSEY HMEEERGALL

I SEE THE WAY THARAT Y0OU LOOK AT ME

THE TORTURED GIRL INSIDE vOU CAN'T SEE

I SEE MY REFLELCTION TO THE SAME AS Y'0OU
HOWEY'ER “0OU HAYE MNO IDEA WHAT I GO THRU
FOR ¥OU TO YELL YOUR THOUGHTS OF HATE
MAKES ME SICKE AMND PRAY FOR A CLEAMN SLATE
JUST WHEMN I START TO LET DOWN mY WALL
YOU REMIAOD ME TO NOT LET IT FALL

I AM ALWAYS GEOO0 AT HIDINE mYy PAIN
HOWEYER LAST MNIGHT mMY TEARS CAME DOWA LIKE RAIN
YOU MAKE ME WsH WE MNEYER MET

SACDLY I STILL DON'T HATE YOW.. YET!

e W
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DY¥INE FOR 50U
FHILLIF TURMNER

I LIE AWAKE AT MNOIGHT
AND NO LONGER TRY TO FIGHT
AS I..DRIFT..AWRAY

WHAT DIO | HAVE TO DO
TO PROYE MYSELF TO Y0OU
50 THAT Y¥0OU MIGHT STAY

YOu'''E PUT ME THROUGH HELL
AMND 04 KAOW THIS AS WELL
I'D...00O... AN THING

AS A PART OF ME DIES
¥OU CAN SEE IT 1IN0 MY EYES
WHEMN I START TO SING

I NO LONGER WANT TO OR CARE TO
SO0 GO O TRY IT, I DARE YyOU

I'VE STOPPED MY TRYING, I'M LYING

AND I'm NOT CRYING, I'm DYING FOR vOUu

I CAN'T MAKE IT THROUGH THE DAY
wTHOUT HEARRINGE ¥0OU SAY
| WAS NEVER WORTH IT

CROW
FARA BLALCK

AND EVYERYTIME THAT OU DO
IT JUST REFLECTS ERCE OO YOU
EECAUSE THAT'S ALL EULLSHIT

IT mAY JUST EE SMALL
EUT WHEN I CROSS YOU IN THE HALLS
| NMOW CAN SEE

THIS SPECIAL TYPE OF GIRL
WwHO I wolLD HAYE GIVYEMN myY WORLD
WAS MNEYER MEAAT TO EE

I NO0 LONGER WANT TO OR CARE TO
50 GO O TRY IT, | DARE YOU,

I'VE STOPPED MY TRYING, I'M LYING
AMND I'm NOT CRYING, I'm DYINGE FOR vOUu

WELL I'WE FALLEN

I'VE CRAWLEN

I'VE STUMELED MY WAY TO THE EDGE
I'm BERAT UP

I'm CHOKED UP

GOD CAN'T ¥OU HELP ME FORGET

I NO0 LONGER WANT TO OR CARE TO
SO0 GO0 O TRY IT, | DARE vOU

I'VE STOPPED MY CRYING, AND TRYING
I'm NoOT DYING, I'M LYING FOR YOU.
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SILENT EIJFIHI:IIFII'I
JESSICA DICKEINSON
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