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Note From the Editor:

Readers,
 This year was one of the most 
unpleasant of my life.  I am happily 
and enthusiastically saying farewell to 
the ugly prime number that stares at 
me, almost laughing and squinting and 
twitching, knowing in entirety how 
complicated our relationship has been – 
that dang thirteen!  
 It was really one of those years I 
had to work through, it didn’t just glide 
by like others, and in some way maybe 
����Ȃ�ȱ��Ĵ��ǯȱȱ�ȱ ��ȱ�¡������¢ȱ����¢ȱ ���ȱ
who I surrounded myself with.  I sat 
with every emotion for long moments 
looking at them through kaleidoscopes 
and dissecting their wings.  I waited 
and let it pass through me when I was 
tempted to act irrationally.  I jumped on 
the chance to speak my mind.  I trusted 
time.  I ran when I felt the need to race.
 It’s ok to protect yourself when you 
need protecting. And by doing so I
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found a hidden happiness – an inside 
joke I keep to myself.  Maybe I’ll share 
it one day.  Some of you may already 
know it. 
 I’ve also found a new appreciation 
for everyone in my life.  I’ve learned 
from every one of you.  Flashes of faces 
Ě�Ĵ��ȱ�¢ȱ����ȱ��ȱ�ȱ ����ȱ����ȱ���ȱ�Ȃ�ȱ
overwhelmed – you’re all such beautiful 
and complicated creatures – look at us!
To all of you and to all of it: 
 I twinge in the awkward memories, 
glow in the revelries, and sway through 
the pings and pangs of love as I pack 
them all like warm secrets one by one 
into my pillowcase.  
Thank you for that.  
And here’s to so much more.
I wish you all the best in 2014!  
(nice and even) 
Thank you so much for reading, 
contributing, and for your support – it 
means the world!
Yours,

Lauren B. Taylor
Editor-in-Chief
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DIY

The Art of Brining
with Joey Halegua

 I make brine pickles at home. I’m an armchair pickler. I’m 
���������ȱ��Ĵ��ȱ ���ȱ���ȱ��������������ȱ��ȱ�����Ȭ��������ǯȱ���ȱ�������ȱ���Ȃ�ȱ
important to me.  I don’t make and eat pickles because I’ve been told 
they are healthy. I make pickles because I love food and I eat pickles 
�������ȱ���¢ȱ���ȱ����¢ǯȱ�����ȱ�Ȃ��ȱ����ȱ�¡�����������ȱ ���ȱ��������ȱ�Ȃ��ȱ
found that making brine pickles is not only a safe and easy way to get 
the most out of your fruits and vegetables, but that it will also bring you 
closer to the things that you eat... and that’s a good thing.

 I started brine-pickling out of 
a need to preserve the vegetables 
from my weekly Community 
Supported Agriculture (CSA) 
farm-share package. I subscribed 
to the largest share possible and 
simply could not consume veggies 
faster than they were coming in. I 
couldn’t bear the sight of a shriveled 
up cucumber or a wilted sprig of 
��������ȱ��Ğȱ����ȱ��ȱ���ȱ���ȱ��ȱ����ȱ
week. I started pickling as a way to 
avoid waste.

 Brining is an ancient method of food preservation. Once brined, 
a vegetable’s shelf life is greatly increased. If processed and stored 
properly, a brined vegetable will be edibleand nutritious for well over a 
¢���ǯȱ�Ğ��ȱ����ȱ������ȱ��ȱ��������ȱ����������ǰȱ���ȱ���ȱ������ȱ�����ǰȱ
but I still had jars full of brined vegetables stocked in my refrigerator. 
My stock of pickles lasted me almost all summer. Outside of the farmers 
and gardeners, I was the only guy enjoying local produce all throughout 
summer, and I never had to step foot into a grocery store.
 Since pickling, I’ve developed a deeper appreciation for the 
food on my table. I think there’s some rule that the more time you put 
into something the more appreciation you develop for it. It’s like when 
¢��ȱ ����ȱ�������ȱ����ȱ�ěȱ�ȱĚ��ȱ��ȱ�ȱ��� �����ǰȱ���ȱ����ȱ¢��ȱ��¢ȱ
��� ��������ȱ���ȱ¢��ȱ�����ȱ����ȱ���ȱ����ȱ��ȱ¢���ȱ��Ĵǯȱ���ȱ�������ȱ�ȱ
������ȱ�������ȱ���ȱ����ȱ������Ȃ�ȱ������¢ȱ��ȱ����ȱ�ěȱ�ȱĚ��ǯȱ����ȱ��¢��ȱ��Ȃ�ȱ
���ȱ�¡����¢ȱ����ȱ����ǯȱ���ȱ�����ȱ��ǰȱ���ȱ����ȱ����ȱ¢��ȱ���ȱ����ȱ���������ȱ
your food, the more you will enjoy it; that’s a fact.
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 Pickling can also 
help you learn how to plan 
ahead. Pickle-making is 
not an instantly gratifying 
hobby. Nature has to run it’s 
course with the pickles. In 
fact, I’m starting to realize 
that I’m not even making 
���ȱ������ǰȱ�Ȃ�ȱ����ȱ��Ĵ���ȱ
all of the pieces together for 
nature to do it’s job. In the end, I have delicious pickles to eat, but 
��Ȃ�ȱ������Ȃ�ȱ�������ȱ ���ǯȱ��ȱ�����ȱ���ȱ���ȱ�ȱ��Ĵ��ȱ����ȱ��� ���ȱ
�� �ǯȱ����ȱ��Ĵ��ȱ �¢ȱ��ȱ���������ȱ��������ȱ����ȱ���������ȱ�ȱ
dish that takes a week to make? 
 Pickling will help you appreciate your grandparents. In the 
pre-refrigeration days, preserving foods properly was necessary to 
���������ȱ���ȱ �����ǯȱ�������ȱ������ȱ����������ȱǻ�Ğ��ȱ��ȱ�����Ǽȱ
and fruits was a way to save a bit of the summer bounty for winter 
����¢����ǯȱ��ȱ���ȱ���¢ȱ���������ȱ���ȱ�������ȱ��ȱ����ȱ����ȱ��ȱ
abundance and variety of produce available to us throughout the 
¢���ǯȱ��ȱ���ȱ�����ȱ������ȱ�����ȱ �������ȱ �ȱ ���ǯȱ�ȱ���������ȱ
you to take a step back and recall a time, very recently, when 
things weren’t this convenient. If you’re grandparents are still 
alive, ask them about it. I implore you to try brine-pickling with 
your parents or grandparents; pickles save lives, pickles save 
families. 
 The best part about making live, raw brine-pickles is 
that it’s really easy to do! Don’t be intimidated by all the science 
behind it. Forget it. It’s basically this: you take vegetables, you cut 
them into pieces, you season them with spices and herbs if you’d 
like, you place them with salt-water into an air-tight container and 
you wait. That’s it! You will save food from going bad, you will 
���������ȱ�� ȱĚ�����ȱ����ȱ¢���ȱ�������¢ȱ����Ĵ�ǰȱ¢��ȱ ���ȱ����ȱ
����¢ȱ���ȱ����¢ȱ��Ĵ��ȱ������¢ȱ�������ȱ����ȱ¢��ȱ�����ȱ����ȱ���ȱ
in the store. Pickling is an incredible tool to add to your culinary 
arsenal. It turns out, since brine (or lacto-fermented) pickles are 
pro-biotic they are also really good for your health. I’ll leave this 
topic to the professionals, but I know that my pickles contain 
����ę����ȱ��������ȱ����ȱ���ȱ�ȱ�¢����ȱ��ȱ������ȱ����ę��ǯȱȱ�������ȱ
the pickle. Brine-pickles will slow you down, liven you up and 
make your belly very happy.



------------------------- 

���¢ȱ
������ȱ�����ȱ���ȱ ����ȱ��ȱ���ȱ������ �ȱ��ȱ�����ȱ�����ǯȱȱ
�ȱ�Ğ��ȱ�������ȱ������ȱ
urban life by going into the wilderness to camp and hike. www.halegua.com

5

Joey’s Beet Kraut

-2 heads of Cabbage (solid core   
and outer leaves removed)
-6 medium-large Beets
-1 spoonful of peppercorns
-6 cups of spring water
-5 tbsp of sea salt
-1 plastic baggie
-a glass jar with a tight sealing 
lid
-Patience
-A cool dark closet

1. Shred cabbage
2.Chop beets
3. Add vegetables to clean glass 
jar. Enough vegetables must be 

����ȱ��ȱę��ȱ���ǯ
4. Incorporate peppercorns
śǯȱ��ȱ��������ȱ�� �ȱ��¡ȱ ����ȱ���ȱ����ȱ�����ȱ���������ǯ
6. Pour salt-water (brine) over vegetables slowly. 
7. Agitate so as to eliminate air bubbles.
Şǯȱ����ȱ�ȱ������ȱ���ȱę��ȱ��ȱ ���ȱ�����ȱ�����ȱ��ȱ��ȱ���ȱ��ȱ
the vegetables. This creates a barrier with any air and the 
vegetable/brine.
9. Seal the top of the jar.
10. Place jar on a dish towel or in a bowl in a cool dark closet. 
11. Check on jar every other day and untwist lid slight until 
you hear it depressurize.
ŗŘǯȱ�Ğ��ȱśȬŝȱ��¢�ȱ¢���ȱ�������ȱ������ȱ��ȱ����¢ǯ
13. Some people prefer to refrigerate the pickles for a few 
��¢�ȱ��ȱ��ȱ��ȱ������ȱ�ȱ����ȱ������¢ȱ��¡����ǯ
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RECIPE
Lentil Soup for Everyone

by  Sheila Langan
 The following is an easy-as-can-be recipe for a big ‘ol pot of 
������ȱ����ǯȱ�ȱ ���ȱ�����ȱ ��ȱ�ȱ��Ĵ��ȱ����¢ȱ������ȱ��ȱǻ���ȱ�����¢ȱ���������ǲȱ
Top Chef), but the boring truth is that I found it on the back of a pack 
of lentils a few years ago and made a few additions. I don’t remember 
the brand of lentils, but I do remember that they were organic, and 
reasonably fancy. The great thing about this recipe is that the lentils 
need not be fancy. You don’t even have to soak them, if you’re feeling 
impatient! I have made this soup by pouring a dusty bag of lentils from 
a bodega straight into the pot, and while I don’t necessarily recommend 
you do that, it was still delightful. 
 This soup is rich enough to satisfy meat eaters (though feel free 
to add in some ham if you want), vegan enough to please all vegans, and 
gluten free (though it does pair really well with a warm piece of crusty 
bread). The secret special ingredient comes at the end and it is balsamic 
vinegar, though you can also use red wine vinegar if you want more of a 
tang.
• 2 cups of dried lentils. Soak for an hour, but only if you want to
• 6 cups of water or vegetable stock, or some combination of both
• 10 oz of crushed tomatoes
• 2 Tbsp. tomato paste
• 1/2 a large white or yellow onion, chopped
• 3 cloves of garlic, diced (or more if you really love garlic)
• 3 large carrots, chopped
• 3 stalks of celery, chopped
• 1/2 cup olive oil
• 1 tsp. sea salt
• 3 Tbsp. chopped parsley
• 1 tsp. basil
• 2 bay leaves
• Balsamic vinegar
• Black pepper

ȱ ��ȱ�ȱ�����ȱ���ǰȱ�������ȱ���ȱ�����������ȱ�¡����ȱ����ȱ���ȱ�������ǯȱ
Bring to a boil, reduce to a simmer, and cook for about an hour. Add salt, 
and simmer for 10 more minutes. Before serving, place 1 tsp. of balsamic 
�������ȱ��ȱ���ȱ��Ĵ��ȱ��ȱ����ȱ�� �ǯȱ	������ȱ ���ȱ�����ȱ������ǯ

------------------------- 
Sheila Langan was born and raised in NYC where she writes about a variety of Irish things 
for www.irishcentral.com.
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The Skull Necklace
�ȱ��������ȱ��Ě������ȱ��ȱ��Ğȱ������

�¢ȱ������ȱ	����
�ȱ ��ȱ��¡ȱ���ȱ��ȱ ��ȱ������ȱ� ���ȱ�¢ȱ���ǯȱ���ȱ�����ȱ�������ȱ��ȱ
a friend. I don’t have even a foggy memory of their parents. Play 
dates at their apartment felt like journeys to Pippi’s Villa Villekulla 
or some similar child-run escape. I played dress-up in their shared 
room – hiding behind the closet door (though just barely) as I 
changed in and out of my friend’s treasure trove of costumes. Her 
brother was uninterested in us. He watched R-rated movies on the 
���ȱ����ȱǻ�ȱ����������ȱ��ȱ���Ȃ�ȱ����ǰȱ�ȱ ����ȱ�� ȱ����ȱ��ȱ��¡������ȱ
independence to me). The movie he watched was some kind of 1990s 
salacious: the skin of someone’s back, light kisses, hair blowing in 
the wind, lots of sweeping nature shots. I think perhaps set on a 
mountain. It was too cheesy and tame to be truly inappropriate, but it 
 ��ȱ���ȱ����ȱ����ȱ�ȱ���ȱ����ȱ�¡�����ȱ��ȱ��ȱ����ȱ����ȱ���ȱ�����������ȱ
to a pre-mature feeling of lust in the air. 

�¢ȱ����Ȭ������ę������ȱ ���ȱ���Ȭ����ȱ������ȱ����������ȱ���ȱ��ȱ
���������ȱ�����ȱ ��ȱ�������ȱ������ȱ��ȱ�¢ȱę���Ȭ�����ȱ�ě������ȱ���ȱ�ȱ
ęĞ�Ȭ�����ȱ��¢ǯȱ�����ȱ������ǰȱ���ȱȮȱ�����ȱ����ȱ��������ȱ���ȱ��� �ȱ
Hunter hair. This delusion may have also had to do with spending 
�¢ȱ���������ȱ¢����ȱ��ȱ�� ȱ����ȱ���¢ǯȱ����ȱ���ȱ �¢ȱ�ȱ�Ğ��ȱ�����ȱ
‘in my generation,’ though I have never been part of any other 
����������ǰȱ�ȱ������ȱ��¢ȱ ���ȱ��������¢ȱ����ȱ��������ȱę���Ȭ�������ȱ
����Ȃ�ȱ����ȱę��ȱ���������ȱ�������ȱ���ȱ������ȱ�������ȱ��ȱ�����ȱ������ȱ
playgrounds. But: ‘in the city; in my generation,’ of MTV and Saved 
By the Bell, I didn’t just want to be older, I believed I was. Not in a 
precocious way of speaking to adults as though they were peers or 
adopting a Matilda-like interest in books or something of that nature, 
but in believing I was a viable object of desire for the Zack Morris-es 
��ȱ���ȱ ����ǯȱ���ȱ���¢ȱ�������ȱ ��ȱ��Ĵ���ȱ�����ȱ�Ĵ������ǯ

The idea came to me on one of the frequent visits to the Museum of 
�������ȱ
�����¢ȱ����ȱ��ȱ��ę���ȱ�¢ȱ�����¢Ȃ�ȱ ������ȱ�Ğ�������ǯȱ
��ȱ ���ȱ���ȱ��ȱ���ȱ������ȱ�������ǰȱ��Ğȱ����ȱ��� ����ȱ������ȱ�¢ȱ
interest shamefully high. But ever more so that day. That day, I was 
on a mission. And that day, serendipitously, amongst the dinosaur 
eggs and jagged purple gems, I found what I was looking for: a metal 
skull charm on a cheaply sturdy chain (which now I realize would 
����ȱ�����¢ȱ��Ğȱ�ȱ�����ȱ����ȱ��ȱ���ȱ����ȱ��ȱ���ȱ� ���Ǽǯȱ�ȱ���ȱ�����
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my allowance for this moment, but I was still at an age where my 
parents approved purchases. Though they could not see anything 
�����������¢ȱ�ě������ȱ�����ȱ���ȱ�����ȱ��������ȱǻ���¢ȱ ���ȱȁ����ȱ��ȱ
��ǳȂȱȦȱȁ�¡�����ȱ¢�������ȱ�� ����Ȃȱ�������Ǽǰȱ���¢ȱ����ȱ����ȱ����ȱ��ȱ
�����ȱ�ȱ���ȱ�������ȱǻ��ȱ���ȱ����ȱ�¢ȱ���Ĵ¢ȱ���Ĵ¢ȱ��������ȱ��¢��ȱ ��ȱ����ȱ
fashion choice). I lied, assuring them up and down this was just what 
I wanted: for me. 

I placed the necklace in an envelope – a standard, boring business 
kind my parents used for paying bills. But when I held the envelope, 
the necklace sliding ungracefully about, I felt something was 
lacking. And then, uh huh! Another stroke of genius. As my pièce 
de résistance, I placed my remaining allowance coins in with the 
necklace: a dime, quarter and nickel or two. That felt right. 

I rested the envelope carefully against my backpack so as not to 
������ȱ��ȱ��ȱ���ȱ�������ǯȱ�ȱ��Ĵ���ȱ�¡������¢ǰȱ�������������¢ȱ����ȱ���ǰȱ
my head elevated by the cheap bulky plastic CVS curlers I insisted on 
wearing nightly (though they never yielded more than an itchy head 
and insomnia). As she entered the room to say goodnight, turn out 
the lights, and double check that I really wanted to wear those damn 
curlers, my Mom bore a worried we need to talk look on her face. She 
was notably cautious in her broaching of the envelope (I should have 
put it in the backpack rather than brazenly against it in plain sight, 
the coins as bulky as they were). Much of the conversation is lost to 
me now, it was a vague conversation I know. But, I have one vivid 
memory of my mother saying: ‘You shouldn’t give money to people.’

I don’t believe she meant it as a life lesson, as my parents are 
unwaveringly generous to the last with their money, and have 
encouraged the same in their children. So it must have been a 
���������ȱ����ȱ�����¢ȱ���ȱ����ȱ�����ę�ȱ�����¡�ȱȮȱ�������ȱ�������ȱ
I was being bullied or scammed (there was a mysterious woman 
hanging about the school playground in those days, selling knick-
������ȱ���ȱ�������ȱ���ȱ����ȱ�����ȱ����ȱ���¢ȱ���Ǽǯȱ��������ȱ���ȱ
origin of her warning, I don’t think she suspected what it really was: 
�������ȱ	���Ȭ����ȱ��������ȱ����ȱ���ȱę���ȱ������ǯȱ���ȱ�ȱ��������¢ȱ
 ���Ȃ�ȱ�����ȱ��ȱ�����ȱ���ȱ��ȱ����ȱ���������ǯȱ������ǰȱ�ȱ��Ğȱ������ȱ
ambiguity in the conversation, ensuring she gain no reasonable cause 
��ȱ���ę�����ȱ���ȱ��������ǯȱ��������ȱ�����ȱ������ȱ����� ���ǯȱ

I dressed up for school that day, even brushed my hair (a mini-
�������Ǽǯȱ����ȱ�¢ȱ����ȱ������ȱ��ȱ�����ǰȱ�ȱ�����ȱ���ȱ��ȱ���ȱ����¢
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 ‘assembly,’ (all the grades in the auditorium, gossiping and playing 
MASH under the pretense of an intentionality that was never 
��������Ǽǯȱ
�ǰȱ��ȱ������ǰȱ����Ȃ�ȱ��������ȱ�Ĵ������ȱ���ȱ�������¢ȱ��ȱ
���ȱę���ȱ�����ǰȱ���ȱ ��ȱ�������ȱ�������¢ȱ��ȱ���ȱ������ȱ��ȱ���ȱ��� ȱ��ȱ��ȱ
oddly placed lunch table in one of the school’s many corridors. 

���ȱ��Ğȱ ���ȱ����ȱ ���ǯȱ���ȱ�¢ȱ�������ǰȱ����ǰȱ���ȱ��Ĵ��Ě���ȱ����ȱ�ěǰȱ
I had (luckily) read him correctly – the skull was just his style. He was 
unusually receptive and gracious for a boy his age, and even let me 
hang with his crew for a bit. The randomness of my gesture – giving 
�ȱ��Ğȱ��ȱ��¢Ȭ���Ȭ��¢ȱ��ȱ�ȱ��¢ȱ�Ȃ�ȱ������ȱ��ȱ����ȱ����ȱ�ȱ�������ȱ��ȱ
times – didn’t seem to faze him. Maybe it wasn’t as unique or unusual 
�ȱ�������ȱ��ȱ�ȱ�������ȱ��ǯȱ��¢��ȱ�ȱ ���Ȃ�ȱ���ȱ���¢ȱ������ȱ��ȱ�ě��ȱ��ȱ�ȱ
�����ȱ��ȱ�¢ȱ�ě������ǯȱ��¢��ȱ����ȱ������ȱ����ȱ���ȱ����ǯȱȱ

�����ȱ ���Ȃ�ȱ����ȱ�����������ȱ��� ���ȱ���ȱęĞ�ȱ������ȱ���ȱ�ȱ
����� ���ȱ���ȱ��������ȱ�¡������ǯȱ��ȱ�����ǰȱ�ȱ���ȱ�¢ȱ������ȱ��ȱ���¢ȱ
boys in those days, and I think grew bored of him once the promise 
��ȱ�Ĵ������ȱ ��ȱ��ȱ����ǯȱ���ȱ ���ȱ���ȱ����ȱ����ȱ����¢ȱ��ȱ�����ȱ
away, we had nothing. I used the symbol of intimacy in the hopes 
it would create it – an un-earned short cut and bid for love where 
it was not destined to grow. It is with great reluctance (perhaps 
merely embarrassment that this is more gentlemanly than lady-like 
behavior; the pursuer rather than the pursued; the Aries woman) that 
I admit how this incident has repeated itself throughout my life. In 
�ȱ �¢ǰȱ���ȱ����������ȱ��Ğ�ȱ ���ȱ����ȱ����ȱ���ȱ��Ĵ���ȱȮȱ������������ȱ
of admiration to swoon-inducing crushes I didn’t truly believe I 
��������ȱ����ȱ����ǲȱ������ȱ�ě������ȱ��ȱ����ǯȱ����ȱ�¢������¢Ǳȱ�ȱ
warped version of generosity, a self-serving generosity, if you will; an 
act of impression-making. I wonder if I wasn’t some sort of Casanova 
in a past life.

��ȱ�����ȱ���ȱ����ȱ�ȱ��Ĵ���ȱ��ȱ������ȱ ����ȱ��ȱ�ȱ�����ȱ��ȱ����ȱ��ȱ
breaking. Like all habits, I have tried to re-form it by focusing the 
�������ȱ�� ����ȱ����ǯȱ����ȱ����ȱ������Ȭ��Ȭ������ȱ����ȱ��ǰȱ�ȱ�������ȱ
�����ȱ��ȱ�ȱ�����ȱ��ȱ ����ȱ����ȱ�������ȱ�¡����ȱ��������¢ǯȱ	����ȱ��Ğ�ȱ���ȱ
held onto through the years because they remind of some beautiful 
��������ȱ�����ȱ����ȱ�¡�����ȱ��� ���ȱ���ȱ�����ȱ���ȱ���ȱ���������ǯȱ��ȱ��ȱ
a token from a magic space of celebration, love and appreciation. A 
��������ȱ�¡��������ȱ��ȱ�¢������¢ǯȱ
-------------------------
������ȱ	����ȱ��ȱ��ȱ����¢���ǰȱ���¢ �����ȱ���ȱ�������ȱ�������ȱ������������ȱ ���ȱ��ȱ��ȱ����ȱ
	���������ȱ�������ǰȱ���������¢ȱ��ȱ������ǯȱ�����ě����Ĵ����¢ǯ��������ǯ���ǯ
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������

Is K12 Education Part of This Democracy?
������ȱȬȱ�������ȱ��ȱ����ȱ��ȱ��

�¢ȱ����ȱ��������

 
 I didn’t mean to be a teacher. It just kind of happened to me. 
I did know, however that being surrounded by kids was one of my 
personal requirements for happiness. They hold degrees in creativity 
that have not yet been sullied by the restrictions of reality. Their life 
work is to grow and they demand that of the adults around them 
���ǯȱ����ȱ�ȱ�����ȱ��ȱ�¢ȱ���������ȱ�ȱ����ȱ����ȱ�ȱ����ȱŘŜȱ��Ĵ��ȱ�����ȱ
�������ȱ�����ȱ����ȱ���ȱ������ȱ��ȱ��ǰȱ�������ȱ��ȱ���ȱ ���ȱ�ȱ����ȱ�ěȱ
track and marching in a celebratory parade of learning when I hit 
the groove that’s right for them. They need me to see them as well, 
especially the 22% of America’s youth living below the poverty 
����ȱ���ȱ�����ȱ�Ĵ������ȱ���ȱŚŞƖȱ��ȱ�������Ȃ�ȱ�������ȱ������ȱ
ȃ�������Ȅȱ�¢ȱ���ȱ����������ȱ��ȱ���������ǯȱ����ȱ�ȱ���ȱ�����ȱ����ǰȱ
for whom school was the ticket to choices in life, I was hooked. 
The state of American education in this movement in history is 
unacceptable. Even the numbers used to determine “failure” and 
the capitalistic ploys to facilitate “success” are corroded. Teaching 
one classroom at a time didn’t seem to make change revolutionary 
enough. My “partner in justice” and I dug through the years of 
��������ȱ �ȱ ���ȱ������������ȱ���ȱ����ȱ����ȱ������¢ǯȱ��ȱ��¡����ȱ
���������ȱ�����������ȱ��ȱ������¡ǰȱ��ȱ�����Ȭ���¢ȱ�����ȱ�����������ȱ
��ȱ���������ǰȱ��ȱ�����ȱ�¡���ȱ�����������ȱ��ȱ���ȱ��ȱ������ǰȱ��ȱ����ȱ
�������ȱ��ȱ���ȱ����¡ǰȱ��ȱ������ǰȱ�������ȱ���ȱ�������ȱ�������ǯȱ��ȱ �ȱ
��Ğ��ȱ�������ȱ���ȱ���������ȱ���ȱ�����������ȱ����ȱ������ȱ����ȱ����ȱ
brick school building perched precariously in the life stories of each 
of the children we’d taught and learned from we asked ourselves: 
���ȱ��� �ȱ�� ȱ��ȱę¡ȱ����ȱ�¢����ǵȱ���ȱ���ȱ���ȱ������ȱ�����ǵȱ���ȱ��ȱ
���ȱ��¡�����ȱ������ǰȱ�����Ȭ�������ȱ�������ȱ��ȱ��������ǵȱȱ���ȱ��ȱ���ȱ
testing industry boiling daily toils and life stories into numbers and 
hashing out data solutions for crumbling educational communities?  
���ȱ��ȱ�����¢ȱ������ȱ���ȱ��������������ǰȱ���ȱ��� ���ȱ����ȱ��ȱ ���ȱ
���ȱ�����ȱ���ȱ��ȱ�ȱ�����¢ȱ�������ȱ�����ȱ��ȱ�ȱ�����ȱ���������ȱ�Ğ��ȱ
rubbing clean boards, picking up scraps and pouring over
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child-scrawled hopes and dreams and tried to come up with 
���������ȱ���ȱ���ȱ������ȱ���������ȱ��ȱ���ȱ��¡�ȱ��¢ǵȱȱ���ȱ����ȱ
answer was that it was teachers.  It was the people who were 
dedicating each and every day to their students for less than 
��������ȱ��¢ǰȱ��Ĵ��ȱ�����ȱ��ȱ���ȱ������������ȱ����ȱ���¢ȱ ���ȱ����ȱ
accountable to.  Teachers and students are “the people” of the 
nation of education.  How did they want their world to work? 
 Teachers have no voice in how they approach the problem, 
students don’t have a voice in their lives if their teachers can’t 
arm them with access and support and preserve their dreams.  
�¢ȱ��Ȭ�������ȱ���ȱ�ȱ���Ğ��ȱ�ȱ�����ȱ����ȱ���ȱ��ȱ���ȱ���������ȱ
���ȱ������ȱ��ȱ������ȱ����������ǯȱȱ������ȱ��ȱ ��ȱ��¢�����ȱ���ȱ��ȱ
idea we sat in the borrowed basement of some family friends 
and started stickering the world with our idea: to create a place 
where teachers could shape how they interpreted curriculum.  
Helping each other to hang the structure determined by standards 
with lessons that are meaningful.  To create a culture of learning 
in their classrooms that was ripened by the thoughtful input of 
their colleagues.  It wouldn’t stop there, teacher collaboration 
would be harmoniously accompanied by student collaboration. 
Students could see other kids’ work from around the world.  They 
could preform to share and build with peers beyond the isolation 
of their own classroom and practice being part of the world in 
meaningful ways.  It would be hosted in the great collective 
imagination of the Internet.  Democracy would be added to the 
dialogue on how and what to teach and equitable access would 
leave the door wide open to anyone who climbed or was born to 
charter, public, private… No longer could some kids be squirreled 
away in schools that couldn’t see the world they were going to be 
��������ȱ����ǯȱȱ��ȱ ����ȱ��ȱ�����ȱ�ě��ȱ�ȱ ���� ȱ����ȱ���ȱ ����ȱ��ȱ
those teachers so inclined could make it a door for their students.
ȱ ���ȱ���������ȱ����ȱ��ȱ����ȱ�����ȱ�Ĵ������ȱ����ȱ����������ǰȱ
some teachers, some funders, and some hopeful dreamers to 
�ȱ��Ĵ��ȱ�����ȱ�Ĝ��ȱ��ȱ���ȱ���������ȱ ����ȱ������ȱ�� ȱ�������ȱ
content created by hundreds of brilliant educators and opens 
it wide to 4,000 schools. Teachers create and consume a library 
��ȱ����������ȱ���Ğ��ȱ��ȱ��Ĵ��ǯȱȱ���ȱ������ȱ���ȱ ����ȱ ���ȱ
comparing soil and water samples in an environmental science 
lesson.  Immigrant students in Virginia learned how to write 
��Ĵ���ȱ��ȱ�����ȱ�����ȱ����������ȱ����ȱ�����ȱ� �ȱ��������ǯȱȱ����ȱ
�������ȱ����ǰȱ�����ȱ ��ȱ�ȱ������ȱ�����ȱ���ȱ�����¢ȱ��ȱ���ȱ��¡�ȱ��¢ǯȱ
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���ȱ���ȱ����������¢ȱ��ȱ����¢ȱ
���ǰȱ���������ȱ��ȱ����ȱ�ě����ȱ
their hopes for a safer America.  No distant corporation is 
���������ȱ�������ȱ��ȱ������ȱ��������ǰȱ�����ȱ�����ȱ���ȱ�������ȱ ���ȱ
works for them and they can pick and choose. 
ȱ 	������£�����ȱ��ȱ������ȱ���ȱ ����ȱ ����ȱ���ȱ���������¢ȱ
��ȱ������ȱ��ȱ�������ǯȱ��ȱ�ě��ȱ��������ȱ��ȱ���������ȱ����ȱ����ȱ
��ȱ�����ȱ�������Ȃ�ȱ�����ȱ����ȱ��ȱ���ȱ����ȱ����ȱ��ȱ�ȱ��¡�����ȱ
is to rob them of the chance to be part of a wider community.  
����ȱ���¢ȱ����ȱ�������ȱ��ȱ�����ȱ������ȱ��������ǰȱ��������ȱ ���ȱ

communication, making 
choices, and meaningful 
output will let them make 
choices about who and how 
they want to be.  45 states 
in America have adopted 
Common Core standards 
whose rhetoric makes 
these same urgent claims, 

but whose implementation remains top down, test focused and 
������ȱ��������ȱ ��ȱ����ȱ���ȱ����ȱ�¡�����ȱ��ȱ�����ȱ��ȱ����¢���ȱ
required coughing on dust kicked up by data gaps.  In the hands 
of teachers, this movement towards common standards may open 
�� ȱ�������������ǯȱȱ�������ȱ�����ȱ������ȱ���ȱ����ȱ�������ȱ�������ȱ
shut. 
 My work is certainly not the only answer to the call for 
educational quality and equity, but as you read this article with 
Ě����¢ȱ���ȱ�������������ǰȱ����ȱ¢���ȱ� �ȱ��������ȱ�����ȱ��ȱ
and move on to carry out your impact in this world, I want you 
to think about what a privilege that is, though it should not be.  
������ȱ��ȱ�������ȱ���ȱ�����������ȱ�¢����ȱ��ȱ���ȱ���ȱ���������ȱ��ȱ
keeps in isolation to collaboratively open choice and opportunity 
��ȱ���ȱ�����ȱ ��ȱ ���ȱ����ȱ��ȱ��ȱ��� ���ȱ���ȱ��¡�ȱ�������ȱ��ȱ���ȱ
nation’s story.

To learn more visit blog.uclass.org.

-------------------------

Leah has been a special educator in schools across America and Abroad.  She studied 
psychology at Bard College and received an M.ed. with Teach for America. She was a 
��������ȱ������ȱ��ȱ���ȱ��������Ȃ�ȱ�¡��������ȱ����ȱ�������ȱ��ȱ����ȱ���ȱ��ȱ�ȱ��Ȭ�������ȱ��ȱ
������ǯȱ���ȱ�����ȱ��ȱę����ǰȱ����ȱ���ȱ�����ǯȱ
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To Aspen, From Idaho
�¢ȱ�������ȱ������

�����ȱ����ȱ���ȱ������ǰȱ�¢ȱ����ǵȱ���ȱ���ǰȱ����ȱ���ȱ���������ȱ����
where the mountains are bringing morning 
�ě��������¢ȱ��ȱ���ȱ����ȱ������ȱ��ȱ�������ȱ����ȱ���ȱ�¢ȱ����� �¢
dear god narrowly
slipped imprisonment

so,

here at last, young man, out west, the dream derelict
upon the beaded sweat that freedom leaves unbelieving
when you’d thought the last was had

whoa,

the things I think I hear.

�ȱ����ȱ���ȱ�����Ǳȱ�ȱ��Ĵ���ȱ����ȱ��ȱ���Ȭ���ȱ�������ȱ����¢��ȱ��ȱ
play
the parts they wear 
they bought from lines of imported wares 
where smiling steepling hordes of concierges 
line the imitation boulevards
and pair wines with pink skis and rabbit furs,
the wives more cold than mountain air.

And why? These droves of ducks and deer all made to pee inside--
They scamper, hold no doors for fear that words might break this 
silence
that they buy, beg borrow or die for,
preserved by the climate

and fear none
����ȱ���ȱ������ȱę��
when the world is lit from the tired, useless poor
and their snow falls no more

POETRY
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here where I’m told that Hunter Thompson 
used to drink himself dead along the road before the local wild 
boars gathered their strength
to stab and goad the towering old paciderm to
fall on his ivory gun.

But I must be moving on.
You were good to me, Aspen, and your charms
must once have felt fresh in the dawn
when wooden men and women
knew god by the stab of life
in their lungs

and death sled the slopes laughing
and urging us on.

-------------------------

�������ȱ�����Ĵȱ��ȱ�ȱ������ȱ����ȱ�����ȱ��ȱ�� ȱ�������ȱ���ȱ���ȱ����ȱ��ȱ�����ȱ��ȱ�����ǰȱ���-
gon, and New York. www.freshpoetry.org 

Laura Siri Hutcherson is a private practice psychotherapist who lives and works in Austin, 
TX, where she does many fun and silly things with her wife Camille.

Mommy funny. me too.
�¢ȱ�����ȱ����ȱ
��������

The last time I wrote a poem
Sad & full of love for you
You, My Mother
Silly memories
In the moment... the perpetual now.
���ȱ��ȱ��������ȱ�������ȱ�����Ĵ��
�������ȱ�� �ȱ���ȱ������ȱ��ȱ
�������ȱ����
You, the silly old lady,
	�������ȱ���������
Perhaps whispers behind your back as you passed
��ȱ��� ȱ�������ȱ��ȱ��ȱ����¢ȱ��ȱ���ȱ���������ȱ������ǯ
Mommy funny. Me too.
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ř��ȱ��¡�ȱ����ȱ�¢ȱ����ǲȱ�Ğ��ȱ��� ��������
�¢ȱ���ȱ��������

“All is lost! Snowboarding is an
Adventure and last night
���ȱ���ǲȱ�ȱ����ȱ¢��ȱ����
�������ȱ�����ȱ ����ȱ��ȱ����ǯȱ����ǳ
Our menagerie was really closed 
To hateful others, with biting. It was
Hailing a lot a bit and with a lot of win - 
	����ȱ��ȱ����������ȱ�����������Ƿǯȱ���ȱ��
The dark, our friendly - ha! -
Hateful neighbors started telling us:
�¡����ȱ��ǳ
����ǵȱ
� ȱ���ȱ¢��ǵ
�¡����ȱ��ǯȱ���ǵȱ���ȱ��¢�ȱ���
������ȱ�ȱ��Ĵ��ȱ������ȱ��ȱ��ȱ������
��ȱ��ǯȱ������ȱ����ȱ�ȱ��Ĵ��ȱ������
To the other side of the trail
������ȱ����ǳȱ��ȱ¢�ȱ����ǯȱ�����
The hail and dark we went ahead t
Move ourselves, our bodies. Stress,
Our anchor was under another
������ǯȱ����ȱ�����ȱ �ȱ��ǵȱ���¢
����ȱ���ȱ����ȱ�������ȱ�� �ȱ������¢
Then a lady started yelling… Oh
�¢ȱ	��ȱ��ȱ�¢ȱ���ǳ
Finally we pulled out of their
��¢ȱ���ȱ����ȱ��ȱ�������
Location and we leave… But
The anchor is stocked
��������ȱ���Ƿȱ��� ȱ����ȱ ��ȱ
����ȱ���ȱ����ȱ ��ȱ�����ȱ��
��ȱ ���ȱ �ȱ ����Ȃ�ȱ����ȱ�������Ƿ
It bit us, that’s how it feels isn’t it?
��������ȱ ���ȱ��ȱ���ȱ �¢ǰȱ���ȱ��Ĵ���ȱ��ȱ
����ȱ��ȱ ���ȱ������¢ǯȱ	��ȱ��ȱ ���ȱ��Ƿ
Let someone else decide! Our adrenaline
���ȱ����Ƿȱ��ȱ �ȱ�������ȱ��ȱ����ȱ��ȱ�
Day (or Night? ha ha) 
���ȱ����¡ǯȱ����������ȱ��ȱ���
Dark and with gusts of
���ǳȱ�����¢ȱ���¢ȱ����ȱ��
Night we decided this all
��ȱ����ȱ����ȱ����ȱ���ȱ��
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Enslave Every Star
�¢ȱ���ȱ��������

Frosted white, the tree branches
Scream to the nearest stone
Blasted beyond recognition,

They don’t say anything back
Suppliant sinners encircle the masthead
Speaking above the winds,

Enslave Every Star, it commands
They nod and shiver
And gaze to the red moon

It doesn’t stay red for long
The blizzards bleaken
And beckon the audience

�������ȱ���ȱ�������ǰȱ���ȱ�����
������ȱ���ȱ�����¢ȱ���
They have nothing to do

But they already served their purpose.
����ȱ��ȱ��Ĵ��ǵȱ����ȱ��ȱ���
Point of ritual anyway?

At the end of the poem,
I asked the moon:
ȃ���ȱ ����ȱ��ǵȄ

Made it back so tired …
Our dock is not a live
Absurdplace. At any rate
Our plan for this weekend
���ȱ����ǯȱ��ȱ���ȱ������ȱ���
����ȱ���ȱ��¡�ȱ�������¢ǳ
But in Miami. You cannot come.” 

-------------------------
���ȱ��������ȱ�����ȱ���ȱ �����ȱ��ȱ�����ȱ���ȱ ���ȱ��ȱ�Ĵ������ȱ���ȱ���������¢ȱ��ȱ
Pennsylvania Law School in 2014. He wishes he had pets to make one-liners easier to write.
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Portraits
�¢ȱ���ȱ��¢��

Necklace
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Nathan
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Aidan
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Melody
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Laura
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Farinelli

-------------------------
���ȱ��¢��ȱ��ȱ�ȱ������ȱ������ȱ���ȱ�������ȱ��Ĵ���ȱ��ȱ�ǯ�ǯ�ȱ��ȱ������ȱ������ȱ��ȱ���Ȧ�����ȱ
School of the Arts. cargocollective.com/krislayngart
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��ȱ�¡�����Ǳ
Prodigal Daughters;

���ȱ����ȱ����¢ȱ��ȱ�ȱŗśȬ¢���ȱ���ȱ����Ȃ�ȱ�¡��������ȱ��ȱ��ȱ�������ȱ
residential treatment program for troubled teens centered on a 

 ������ȱ�����ȱ��ȱ�¢�����ǯ
by Malone Matson

ȱ 
�����¢�ȱ��ȱ���ȱ�����ȱ ���ȱ��Ĵ��� ���ǯȱ��ȱ ��ȱ������ȱ��ȱ
ignore the reality of our situation on those days, but at least they 
were special.  For one, we didn’t have to work. I fed the horses of 
course, but there were no fences to be mended, no weeds to be 
������ǰȱ��ȱ��¢ȱ��ȱ��ȱ�������ǯȱȱ���ȱ���ěȱ����ȱ���ȱ��ȱ���ȱ������ȱ
��ȱ������ǯȱȱ����ȱ��¢ȱ �ȱ����ȱ����ȱ���ǯȱ��ȱ���ȱ��ȱ��ȱ����ȱ���ȱ
���Ğ�ȱ���ȱ �ȱ ���ȱ����ȱ���� ��ȱ��ȱ������ȱ��ȱ�����Ƿȱȱ���¢ǰȱ��ȱ ��ȱ
just Christmas music but still, you have no idea how good music 
�����ȱ�����ȱ¢��ȱ��ȱ������ȱ ������ȱ��ǯȱȱ���ȱ���ȱ����Ƿȱȱ���ȱ���ěȱ���ȱ
��ȱ���ȱ��ȱ����ȱ��ȱ �ȱ �����ǯȱ���ȱ���ȱę���ȱ����ȱ�����ȱ�ȱ���ȱ����ȱ
there I could decide my own portions and get seconds, thirds, 
����ȱ�������ǯȱ�ȱ�����ȱę����¢ȱ������¢ȱ����ȱ��� ���ǰȱ����¢ȱ�������ȱ
��ȱ�¢ȱ�������ȱ����ȱ�ȱ�������ȱ ���ȱ��ȱ����ȱ��¢ǯȱȱ��ȱ ���ȱ��������ǯȱȱ
��ȱ���ě��ȱ���������ȱ��ȱ���ȱ�����ȱ��ȱ����ǯȱȱ����ȱ��ȱ���ȱ�����ȱ����ȱ
threw up, but I’m telling you it was worth it for that sense of 
freedom. There was an undeniable joy permeating the cabin.  The 
whole day felt so delightfully distant from a usual day at Trinity 
that I almost forgot I wanted to be home.
ȱ ��ȱ���ȱ����ȱ�Ğ������ǰȱ�� ����ǰȱ���ȱ���ěȱ���������ȱ����ȱ
we would all be allowed to make 10-minute phone calls to our 
families.  The room buzzed with energy from that moment on.  
���ȱ�����ȱ���ȱ������ȱ��ȱ�¡�����ǯȱȱ�ȱ�����ȱ��ȱ����ȱ��ȱ ���ȱ����ǰȱ���ȱ
�����¢ȱ�ȱ ��ȱ��������ȱ ���ȱ��¡���¢ǯȱȱ�ȱ����Ȃ�ȱ������ȱ��ȱ�¢ȱ�����¢ȱ��ȱ
����ȱę��ȱ������ǯȱȱ�ȱ���ěȱ�����ȱ�ȱ�����ȱ��ȱ��ȱ�� �ȱ��ȱ���ȱ�Ĝ��ȱ
and while I waited outside for my turn, my stress grew so much 
����ȱ�ȱ ��ȱ�������ȱ�������������¢ǯȱȱ�ȱ�������ȱ���ȱ��Ĵ��ȱ����ȱ���ȱ
������ȱ�¢ȱ������������Ȯȱ�ȱ����Ȃ�ȱ ���ȱ���ȱ���ěȱ��ȱ�����ȱ�ȱ����Ȃ�ȱ
����ȱ�¢ȱ�������ǯȱȱ�¢ȱ�������ȱę����¢ȱ�������ȱ��ȱ��ǰȱ������ȱ���ȱ
number, and stood behind me.  My father answered the phone 
and tears instantly began streaming down my face at the sound of 
his voice.  He shouted for my sisters to come and within seconds 
�¢ȱ������ȱ�����¢ȱ ��ȱ��ȱ���ȱ�����ǯȱȱ�ȱ���ȱ��¡ȱ������ȱ������ȱ��ȱ
���������ǰȱ�������ȱ��ȱ�� ȱ����ȱ���¢ȱ������ȱ��ǰȱ��Ĵ���ȱ��ȱ��� 
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what they got for Christmas.  I tried to answer them, but they 
 ���ȱ���ȱ��ȱ�¡�����ǰȱ�ȱ������Ȃ�ȱ���ȱ�ȱ ���ȱ��ȱ���� ���ǯȱȱ��ȱ�ȱ����ȱ
listened and forced laughter.
 Those ten minutes were emotionally overwhelming.  I 
wanted to miss them but in my gut all I felt was anger.  I was an-
gry that life was warm and easy and fun for them down in Miami, 
 ����ȱ�ȱ���ȱ����ȱ������ȱ� �¢ȱ����ȱ�¢�����Ȃ�ȱ����������ȱ����ǯȱȱ
I was angry because I imagined a time when Christmas was still 
�¡������ȱ���ȱ��ǰȱ������ȱ�¢ȱ������������ȱ ���ȱ�¢ȱ�������ȱ����ȱ�����ǰȱ
before my brother died, when I was just a child and I could love 
and feel love.  I was angry because in my heart I knew despite all 
the torture, all the work I was doing on myself, all the psychobab-
ble - I knew that neither I nor Trinity would ever be able to re-
store that love.  But I felt my advisor’s lingering presence and her 
judgment and I knew that more than anything else, that call was a 
test.  I told everyone that I missed them dearly, that I was having 
a wonderful day on our beautiful ranch, that I was happy to be 
celebrating the birth of our Savior.  I was too deeply brainwashed 
by that time to even consider begging my parents to take me back 
Ȭȱ���ȱ¢��ȱ�������ȱ ���ȱ���ȱ���ěȱ ����ȱ����ȱ����ȱ��ȱ��ǵȱȱ���ȱ����ȱ
lasted an eternity until my advisor tapped my shoulder and all of 
a sudden it felt I had only had my family there for a brief second. 
The hollow click of the receiver, the sudden silence: abandoned.
 Back at the cabins, it was harder to be festive - not just 
for me, but for everyone.  Maybe some of the girls were actually 
�������ȱ�����ȱ��������ȱ��ȱ���ȱ�����ȱ �¢ǰȱ���ȱę����ȱ ���ȱ�����ȱ���ȱ
jealousy like me. Outside it was lightly snowing, the temperature 
��������ȱ��ȱ���ȱ�� ȱ�����ǲȱ������ȱ���ȱę��ȱ����ȱ��ȱ�����¢ǯȱȱ�ȱ�� ȱ
decorations were up, a plastic tree stood in the corner, Christmas 
music was playing, a warm orange glow emanated from our oil 
�����ǰȱ���ȱ���ȱ�����ȱ��ȱ����ȱ����ȱę����ȱ���ȱ�����ǯȱ��ȱ ��ȱ�ȱ�����-
���ȱ�����ǰȱ���ȱ�ȱ�����ȱ�¢����ȱ��Ĵ���ȱ��ȱ�ȱ������ǰȱ������ȱ��ȱ�¢ȱ
journal, trying to be as far away as possible. 
ȱ ����ȱ���ȱ����ȱ��ȱ���ȱ�����ȱ���ȱę������ȱ�����ȱ�����ǰȱ�������ȱ
��Ğ��ȱ�����ȱ ���ȱ���ȱ���ěȱ���������ȱ����ȱ �ȱ ����ȱ���ȱ��ȱ������-
ing presents.  Each girl was given a small blanket with her name 
���ȱȃ���ȱŘŖŖśȄȱ�����������ȱ��ȱ��ǯȱȱ��ȱ���ȱ��Ğ�ȱ����ȱ���ȱ����-
����ȱ���ǯȱȱ���ȱ���ěȱ���ȱ����ȱ���ȱ�ȱ����ȱ��ȱ��������ȱ�����ȱ��ȱ�����¢ȱ
we all got socks, journals, colored pens, and the like. It sounds 
lame, I know, but we didn’t have any possessions of our own until 
����ǰȱ�������ȱ��ȱ��ě���������ȱ���������ȱ����ȱ����ȱ�����ǰȱ����ȱ���ȱ
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hand-me-down clothes and sleeping bags we were issued at our 
��������ǯȱȱ�ȱ���ȱ �����ȱ������ȱ����ȱ�ȱ��� ��ȱ�ěȱ��ȱ����¢���ǯ
ȱ �Ğ��ȱ��������ǰȱ �ȱ�����ȱ���ȱ����ȱ��ȱ���ȱ��¢ȱ�����¢ȱ�������ȱ
���ǯȱ��ȱ���ȱ�ȱ����ȱ�������ȱ��ȱ������¢ȱ ����ȱ �ȱ���ȱ������ȱ�����ȱ
the conversations with our families and the feelings we were hav-
���ǯȱȱ���ȱ��ȱ���ȱ���ȱ��ȱ���ȱ�����ǰȱ���ȱ���ěȱ���ȱ��ȱ�����ȱ���ȱ��������ȱ
����ȱ����ȱ���ȱ����ȱ�����ȱ���ȱ �ȱ ������ȱ��Ȃ�ȱ�ȱ���������ȱ����ȱ
sleepover-style. 
 At one point in the evening, I was allowed to go outside 
for my 30-minute Alone Time. The day had been nothing like a 
normal day at Trinity.  I had been warm and cozy for hours and 
�¢ȱ����ȱ���ȱ����ȱę����ȱ ���ȱ�����ǯȱȱ��ȱ�������ȱ��ȱ����ȱ����ȱ���ȱ
������ȱ��ȱ��ǯȱȱ����ȱ�ȱ��Ğȱ���ȱ����ȱ�����ǰȱ�ȱ�����ȱ�����ȱ����ȱ��ȱ
humming.  I walked around to the back of the Sleep Cabins and 
along the barbed-wire fence that stretches away from them out 
into the wilderness.  I walked until it was dark and silent.  Then 
�ȱ���ȱ���������ȱ��ȱ������ȱ��ǯȱȱ�ȱ����ȱ�¢ȱ�����ȱ���ȱ�¢ȱ���ȱ�ěǯȱ
���ȱ����ȱ�����ȱ��Ĵ���¢ǲȱ��ȱ���ȱ������ȱ���� ȱ£���ȱ�Ğ��ȱ���ȱ���ȱ���ǯȱȱ
My eyes watered, my lashes froze, my cheeks felt like they were 
being grated with sandpaper, but I didn’t care.  Somehow I need-
��ȱ���ȱ����ȱ�Ğ��ȱ����¢�����ǯȱȱ��ȱ ��ȱ���ȱ����ȱ��ȱ��ȱ�ȱ��¢ȱ ������ȱ
it.  It was all too much: hearing my family tell me they missed me, 
receiving presents, eating well.  The only thing keeping me warm 
out there was the anger inside me telling me that I didn’t deserve 
any of it. 
 Outside, snow was falling.  It wasn’t a full moon, but there 
 ��ȱ������ȱ�����ȱ��ȱ�����ȱ���ȱĚ����ǯȱȱ���ȱ ����ȱ������ȱ��ȱ ��ȱ
sparkling.  It wasn’t the mushy kind of snow we usually got; it 
 ��ȱ�ȱ�����ȱ�������ȱ��ȱ���Ĵ��ǯȱȱ�ȱ���ȱ���ȱ����ȱ��ȱ��ǯȱ�ȱ���ȱ���ȱ�����ǰȱ�ȱ
only sensed. There was the cold biting at my skin, the subtle twin-
kling of snowfall, the crisp freshness that is all the more appreci-
����ȱ�Ğ��ȱ�����ȱ�������ȱ��ȱ�ȱ�����ȱ���ȱ��¢ǯȱȱ����ȱ ���ȱ���ȱ����ȱ ��ȱ
�����ȱ��ǰȱ�¢ȱ�¡�����ȱ����ȱ�����ȱ��ȱ�����ǯȱȱ�ȱ�������ȱ ���ȱ�ȱ���ȱ
been listening to was pure silence, but then I could hear it, the tiny 
��Ĵ���ȱ��ȱ��������ȱ��ȱĚ����ȱ�������ȱ����ȱ����ȱ�����ǯȱȱ
� ȱ�������ȱ
and impossible!  My ears throbbed from the cold, but I forced 
them to perform.  It was beautiful and painful and somehow, in 
����ȱ������ǰȱ�������ȱ��ȱ�����ȱ������ȱ�����ȱ����ȱ�¡�����ȱ ������ȱ
the other. 
-------------------------
������ȱ������ȱ��ȱ�ȱ �����ȱ����ȱ�����ȱ ��ȱ��ȱ��������¢ȱ ������ȱ��ȱ���ȱę���ȱ����ǰȱ��������ȱ
���������ǰȱ����ȱ ����ȱ����ȱ��ȱ��ȱ�¡�����ǯȱ
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PLAY

HI LOST BECKETT PLAY DAILY INTIMATE 
��������ȱ
�	����ȱ������ȱ����ȱ

����
��������ȱ������ȱ�����ȱ���������ȱ
��ȱ��ȱ�������	ȱ����ȱ���ȱȃ��
��ȱ����Ȅȱ

��ȱ�Ȧ�ȱ
�ȱ��ȱ���ȱ��������
���������������
��	���������ȱ��ŗŚȱ

by MILO CRAMER & (not) MAXWELL CRAMER

Hi Baby
��¢ȱ���ȱ¢��ȱ�������ȱ��ȱ��

I have something to tell you
Is it that I’m weird because I’m not weird you’re weird

No Baby its – its you’re birthday
I don’t have a birthday what are yu talkng abt

I made u a cake
u did

Yes a cake but
But what

�ȱ���ȱ������ȱ��ȱ��ǯȱ�ȱ���ȱ����ȱ��Ĵ��ȱ������ȱ��ȱ���ȱ����ȱ���ȱ¢�Ƿ
But why?

I thought it would be a special treat
No.
No?

Its not a special treat its really really
Rlly what

Really scary! I feel scared!
Scared of a birthday cake?

Yes!
Buts it’s just a birthday cake

You want to poison me!
No I don’t I was just being nice

No –  u weren’t being nice you were being MEAN
I put poison in your birthday cake, isn’t that nice?

No!
Amn’t I being nice though, for your birthday?

Baby no you have mean and nice confused!
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����ǵȱ��
You have MEAN and NICE confused

I do?
Yes!

��ǰȱ���ȱ��Ƿ
No I don’t! You do

Mean means mean! Nice means like nice
�ȱ��� ȱ����ȱ���ȱ��Ĵ���ȱ������ȱ��ȱ�ȱ����
������ȱ��ȱ����

�ȱ ��ȱ����ȱ��¢���ȱ��ȱ����ȱ��ȱ�ȱ���Ĵ¢ȱ�����ȱ�����
��ȱ�����Ȃ�ȱ����ȱ���Ĵ¢ȱ��ȱ�����ȱ����ȱ�ȱ�����������ȱ� ���

��¢ȱ���Ȃ�ȱ �ȱ����ȱ����ȱ����ȱ�ȱ����ȱ�������¢ȱ�����������ȱ ������ȱ
you ruining everything

I’m not ruining anything I’m just trying to have a birthday here
It’s my birthday too!

No It’s not its my birthday
No it is my birthday and you forgot!

I didn’t forget!
You forgot!

Oh yeah well I don’t have – I don’t even have – I’m so pathetic that 
I don’t even have –

����ǵ
I don’t even have a birthday!

Yes you do you just said it was today, and that’s why the cake
No! No its not! Everyone on earth has a birthday today but Baby.

Don’t be stupid I made you a nice birthday
You didn’t make me a birthday

Yes I did here here here you go I’m holding it it’s your birthday 
just for you

You can’t make a birthday
But I did I made it for you yr birthday its glowing and warm take 

it from me
No

Yes its here in my hands oooh I can’t hold it much longer its such a 
warm hot birthday please take it from me

But – but – but
����ǵ

You’re not my mom
No

Are you my mom?
No

Birthday is from your mom I thought
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You’re kind of an idiot aren’t you. You’re kind of an idiot when it 
comes to birthdays.

I know I should just eat the poison cake shouldn’t I
No don’t do that!

But I want to
No its poison you will get hurt

���ȱ���ȱ���Ĵ¢ȱ��� ���ȱ�����ȱ���ȱ���ȱ��ȱ���ȱ���ȱ�¢ȱ��ȱ��¢
But poison

Maybe poison is nice
I got mean and nice confused

No I did
Take a bite

No!
Come on down your throat

No, no!
Come on a big bite for a big birthday

Mmmmmmmmmmmmm
Open up

Mmmmmmmmmmmm
Open your lips

I never want to have another birthday again
Ok no more poison

I just want to be a safe one
You can be a safe one here let me tuck you in

Oh thank you Baby oh a nice blanket
Mhm yes a blanket that I got for you

You got a blanket for me?
Yes it’s a warm one

Oh I love a warm one
Here let me tuck you into bed amn’t I mean

No!
I brought you some warm milk amn’t I being mean?

No you’re being nice
But here I have a warm bed warm milk for you amn’t I being mean 

and cool right now?
No – –  – you got mean and nice confused!

I never get anything right
�ȱ��� ȱ���ȱ��ȱ����ȱ��Ĵ���ȱ������ȱ�����

I’m just gonna crawl inside the blanket and have a stupid nap
Yes that’s what you deserve a stupid nap

��¢��ȱ�Ȃ��ȱę��ȱ�ȱ������ȱ����������ȱ���ȱ�������
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No
���ȱ�����ȱ ���ȱ��ȱ�ȱ��Ĵ��ȱ��Ĵ��ȱ�� ȱ������ȱ�����ȱ�¢ȱ�������ȱ��ȱ�����ȱ

the milk with and then get drunk
NO
����

You cant just get drunk all the time anymore
Yes I can

��ȱ���ȱ���Ȃ�ȱ��Ĵ���ȱ�����ȱ���ȱ����ȱ��ȱ���������
���ȱ�Ȃ�ȱ��¡����ȱ¢����ȱ���

I’m just going to buckle you into yur seat belt and keep you there
No!

Just stay in your car seat and have a nice pat on the head
I don’t want to do this anymore
����ȱ��ȱ¢��ȱ ���ȱ��ȱ��ȱ�������ǵ

	�ȱ��ȱ���ȱ�����Ƿ
Sharks.

	�ǳȱ��ȱ���ȱ�����
�Ĵ�����

	�ȱ��ȱ���ȱ�������
Sharp knives are in there!

Maybe just go take a walk around.
Trip, fall, dead .

Maybe I want to go to business school.
You must never do that!

��¢ȱ���ǵ
Because you must just stay right here with a milk and a girlfriend

But I never even had a girlfriend
���ȱ���ȱ���ȱ�ȱ���ȱ
��

No I don’t have one
Yes you did I saw her you were doing something with her

No! That sounds dangerous
����ȱ�¢ȱ�¢��ȱ�ȱ�� ȱ���

I don’t know how to have a girlfriend
Its not hard you just have her

It’s hard to have her
You just… have her. It’s like a having

I don’t know how to do a having
Do you have a blanket

Yes
Do you have a milk glass

Yes
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Then you have a girlfriend
Its not the same

Yes it is the same
No its not the same

I don’t think you understand ‘the same’ do you
I don’t want you to call me Baby anymore I just decided

����ȱ��ȱ¢��ȱ����ȱ����ȱ�������
I just decided

���ȱ����ȱ¢��ȱ���ȱ�� ��ȱ��ȱ��ȱ����ȱ�������
I did
No

I just don’t really want to do this anymore, ok?
I just decided I want to keep doing it forever, and I want to keep 

calling you Baby forever also, I literally just decided that.
I hate just deciding.

Baby.
����ǵ

I… miss you.
Really?

Yes.
I miss you too.

Ok.
	���ǯ

I’m lonely.
I’m sorry.

I’m sorry too.
No I’m sorry.

It’s ok.
You one.

You’re the one.
No you are.

You are such a one one.
You are the one one one one.

No you are.
No you.

No I’m not.

-------------------------

��¡ȱǭȱ����ȱ������ȱ���ȱȃ��������ǯȄȱǲǼȱǲǼȱǲǼȱǲǼȱǲǼȱ���ȱ����ȱ���¢�ǯȱ���������������ǯ���Ȧ
��¡�������
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INTERVIEW

 ���ȱ������ȱ����ȱ��ȱ���ȱ���¡ȱ����ȱ���ȱ
Double D’s

ŗǯǼȱ����ȱ���ȱ¢��ȱ�����£�ȱ¢��ȱ�����ȱ����Ȧ�����ȱ ��ȱ¢���ȱ�����ǵ

I was working for a record label 10 years ago and I just 
�������ȱ�Ȃ�ȱ������ȱ��ȱ�������ǯȱȱ��ȱ����ȱ��ȱ��ȱ�����ȱ�������ȱę��ȱ
¢����ȱ��ȱ ���ȱ��ȱ���ȱ���ę�����ȱ�ȱ������ȱ��ȱ ����ȱ�ȱ����ȱ���ȱ
actually believe in it.

ŘǯǼȱ����ȱ���ȱ����ȱ¢���ȱ������¢ȱ��ȱ���ȱ��ȱ����������ȱ¢���ȱ�����ȱ
������ǵȱǻ���������Ǽ

I wasn’t allowed to listen to recorded music up until I was 
ŗŖȱ��ȱŗŘȱ ���ȱ�ȱ�� ȱ�¡��������Ǳȱ�������Ȃ�ȱ����ȱ�������ǰȱ����ȱ
Cat Stevens, Van Morrison here and there, and whatever else 
we could sneak a listen to.  I think the restricted listening 
approach made music so incredibly magical to me and my 
�������ȱ����ȱ �Ȃ��ȱ���Ĵ¢ȱ����ȱ��ȱ���ȱ�����ȱ��ȱ�����ǯȱȱ�Ȃ�ȱ���ȱ�ȱ
music collector, never was.  I love to scan the radio channels 
and wonder why people choose what they choose to sing, 
and what their personalities might be like.

řǯǼȱ����ȱ ��ȱ¢���ȱ������¢ȱ��Ĵ���ȱ��ȱ ����ȱ¢��ȱ���ȱ�� ȱ��ȱ�ȱ
�����ȱ������ǵȱǻ���¢���Ǽ

I joined a rock band when I was 20 years old and taught 
�¢����ȱ�� ȱ��ȱ���¢ȱ��¢�����ǯȱȱ����ȱ���ȱ����ȱ�����ȱ��ȱę��ȱ
years later so I picked up the guitar and started writing 
���ȱ����������ȱ���ȱ����ȱ�������ȱ�ȱ���ȱ���ǯȱȱ��ȱ��������ȱ
�ȱ�� ȱ��ȱ���ȱ�����ȱ���ȱ�����ȱ��ȱ����Ĵ���ȱ��ȱ����ȱ��������ȱ
��ě�������ǯȱȱ����ȱ�ȱ ���ȱ�������ȱ¢���ȱ��ȱ����ȱ�����ȱ���ȱ
�¡���������ȱ ����ȱ�ȱ����Ȃ�ȱ���¢ȱ��¢ȱ�����ǰȱ���ȱ����ȱ����ȱ
friends asked me to play with them a year or so ago and
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���ȱ���¡ȱ����Ǳȱ	���ȱ���Ě���ǰȱ����ȱ�������ǰȱ���ȱ��������ȱ���ȱ������ȱ����

ȱ �ȱ������ȱ���ȱ���¡ȱ����ǯȱȱ�ȱ����ȱ���¢ȱ��ȱ��ȱ���������ȱ
band with my friend Deb called the Double D’s, we started 
playing together about a year ago as well.

ŚǯǼȱ����ȱ������ȱ�����ȱ¢��ȱ���ȱ����ȱ ������ǵ

�ȱ�����ȱ����ȱ ������ȱ���ȱ�������ǯȱ�Ȃ�ȱ��Ě������ȱ�¢ȱ
perseverance, beauty, family and friends for the most part. 

śǯǼȱ
� ȱ ����ȱ¢��ȱ��������ȱ��ȱ�¡�����ȱ���ȱ���¡ȱ����Ȃ�ȱ�����ȱ��ȱ
�������ǵ

Rock/pop rock with lots of harmony

ŜǯǼȱ����ȱ�������ȱ��ȱ�����ȱ������ȱ��ȱ¢��ȱ����ȱ���ȱ����ǵȱ
���ȱ���ȱ
����ǰȱ��ȱ��¢ǵ

I don’t enjoy over working songs, I think if they’re going 
to work they’re going to work. Shooting the shit with my 
band mates and then banging our some jams is my favorite 
process.
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ŝǯǼȱ����Ȃ�ȱ���ȱ����ȱ���¢��ȱ����ȱ��ȱ¢���ȱ������ǵ

Probably a Bill Callahan jingle. 

ŞǯǼȱ����Ȃ�ȱ���ȱ����ȱ�����ȱ��ȱŘŖŗřȱ��ȱ���ǵȱ

I thought Future Islands put out a goodie. 

9.) Do you sing in the shower?

Bath, yes. 

ŗŖǯǼȱ����Ȃ�ȱ¢���ȱ��������ȱ����ǵ
 
����������ǰȱ������ȱ��������ȱ ���ȱ��Ĵ��ȱ����ȱ���ȱ������ǰȱ���ȱ
salad.

11.) Best advice ever given?

I don’t really like advice :/ but I try to take it all in stride.

-------------------------

������ȱ����ȱ�����ȱ���ȱ ����ȱ��ȱ
�����ǰȱ��ǯȱȱ���¢ȱ�����ȱ���ȱ���ȱ���¡ȱ����Ȃ�ȱ�����ȱ
�������ȱ��ȱŘŖŗŚȱ��ȱ��������ǯ���Ȧ������¡����
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Horoscopes
by Sarah Stroe

Aries- Careful with your words this month. And your actions. 
Maybe just don’t leave the house.

������Ȭȱ����ȱ����ȱ������ȱ����ȱ�ȱ���������ȱ������ȱ��ȱ���ȱ
���������ȱ��ȱ����ȱ¢���ȱ��ȱ�� ȱ��ȱ�ȱ���Ĵ¢ȱ���ȱ����ǯȱ��ǰȱ¢��ȱ������¢ȱ
went for that big change/haircut/job/whatever?  Sorry, I shouldn’t 
����ȱ����ȱ��¢�����ǯȱ��Ȃ��ȱ�������¢ȱ ���ȱ���ȱę��ǯ

	�����Ȭȱ����ȱ¢���ȱ� ��ǯȱ

������Ȭȱ����ȱ����ȱ��ę�����¢ȱ�����ȱ��ȱ��ȱ�������ǯȱ�� ȱ�����Ȃȱ
����������Ǳȱ���Ȃ�ȱ���ȱ��ȱ�ěȱ��¢ȱ������ǯ

���Ȭȱ���ȱ ���ȱ�������ȱ��ȱ���¡������ȱ��Ğȱ����ȱ�����ǯȱ�ȱ�����ȱ����ȱ��ȱ
was something you would like. 

Virgo- Be careful what you wish for, especially if what you were 
wishing for was not to be careful anymore.

Libra- Strive for balance this month. But also, strive to not have 
your house be so disgusting, Libra. It’s unbecoming.

Scorpio- In the great game of who’s who, you’re still you. Try 
being someone else for a change!

����Ĵ�����Ȭȱ��Ȃ�ȱ���ȱ����ǰȱ��Ȃ�ȱ¢��ǯ

���������Ȭȱ�� ��ȱ¢���ȱ�¡����������ǯȱ��Ȃ�ȱ����ȱ�ȱ�������¢ǯȱ����¢���ȱ
has them.

Aquarius- Drink more water.

������Ȭȱ��Ȃ��ȱ �������ȱ¢��ǰȱ������ǯȱ���Ȃ�ȱ�����ȱ����ȱ����ȱ�������ȱ
last month worked out means this month will. Sleep with one eye 
open.

-------------------------
�����ȱ�����ȱ��ȱ����ȱ���ȱ���������ȱ���ȱ��ȱ��������¢ȱ��Ĵ���ȱ���ȱ�������ȱ��ȱ������ȱ����ȱ��ȱ���ȱ
���������¢ȱ��ȱ�����¢������ǯ



My Favorite Thing About New Years Is...
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�ȱ������ȱ����¢
�¢ȱ�ȱ	����

-------------------------
�ȱ	����ȱ��ȱ�ȱ�����ȱ����ȱ��������ȱ��Ě������ȱ�¢ȱ�����Ȃ�ȱ������ȱ����ȱ��ȱ�ȱ���ǯȱȱ
��ȱ
���Ȭ ����¢ȱ�����ȱ��ȱ������ȱ	����� ǯȱ�������������ǯ���



My Favorite Thing About New Years Is...

������ȱ���ȱȮȱ���¡ȱ���¢

Balls everywhere – Jake Teresi

�����ȱ��� �ȱ��ȱ�������ȱ������ȱ	�����ȱȮȱ�¢���ȱ������

The ineviteable letdown when New Years again isn’t ever as 
fun or awesome as you’d hoped despite everyone’s best team 
�ě����ǯȱȱ��Ȃ�ȱ���Ĵ¢ȱ���������ȱ�Ğ��ȱ�ȱ ����ǯȱȮȱ������¢ȱ�������

Pointy hats! – Tasha Moro

Starbucks is open – Lilly Reich

������ȱ����¢���ȱ��������ȱ���ȱ��¡�ȱ��¢ȱȮȱ�����ȱ��������

	��Ĵ��ȱȮȱ�������¢ȱ�����ě

�����¢ȱ�� ȱ�����ȱ�����ȱȮȱ��Ĵ�� ȱ������

����Ȃ�ȱ���ȱ��ȱ����ȱ�����ȱ�� ȱ����ǵȱȮȱ�������ȱ���¢

Joe Stone Crabs! – Irene Brandon

New Years is like an arbitrary pice of punctuation placed 
in a sentence, sentence in both senses of the word.  – Daniel 

�ě���

It being a new year. – Jordan Schulkin

�������ǷȱȬȱ�������ȱ�����


