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From the Issue Editor

It would feel misguided to ignore the elephant in the room, the roem we all share despite being denied the pleasure
of being in a physical space together. As we approach the one year marker of sheltering in place and staying home to
keep safe | find myself reflecting (incessantly) and talking (at length) with friends and family about our favorite ways
to escape at home.

On the days that productivity feels futile, | disappear into a book -- preferably science fiction or fantasy, as long as
there is adventure, it will do. This is new for me, this desire to detach from the world we know and into another
unknown. There's something about a new landscape, new rules, that soften the life lessons | struggle to learn. These
books are an escape of sorts, yes, but not the kind that turns away to turn off. This escape is an internal one. These
books have served as a reminder that it's possible to create new worlds -- even if it just starts with paper and pen,
oil on canvas, light refracting through lenses. It's through these internal escapes that we start on a journey to self
discovery. where we begin to understand how we want to move through this world we share.

There's a line from Ursula K. Le Guin's writing that has been a guiding source in putting together this issue:

"We all have forests on our minds. Forests unexplored,
unending. Each of us gets lost in the forest, every night, alone”

This notion of getting lost in ourselves with the emphasis on unending lone exploration signals the importance of
isolation and that there is much to discover in our forests alone. To escape into ourselves -- making paths, clearing
road blocks, venturing down false trails to discover what /s true, and knowing the profound joy in the endless
discovery that waits at every turn.

All of the pieces in this issue, walk, trudge, and sometimes run -- flashlight in hand -- into the forest of their making.

Going inte that forest alone and offering an inspection of self, of routine, of worlds imagined.

Here is a small glimpse into the many forests offered by our contributing writers and artists:

A small bird surrounded by an opening portrait, layered and dissected. Vibrant
muiticolored flowers and butterflies leap from a grayscale charcoal face.

Andrea Vozquez
I'm in tenth grade, home on a Friday night.
Gemma costro
A chorus of phones chimed in offices and bank queues, men and women

paused their conversations to check the notifications. Then it was all
gone.

Nicole jecn Turner

Alone, in this mindscape, | feel myself rot.
Sean fon
Those others,
my fellow transients

Zokory Ostrowski

Your work has the potential to be someone's dearest company.

Lilt Daviyon

Thank you to the contributors for allowing us a moment in the interiors you venture through. And for inspiring us
to explore the parts of ourselves unknown.

-Sarah K. Roethke
Issue Editor
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Nicole Jean Turner  High Frequency Active Auroral Research Program

Gemma Castro  Ponche All Winter Long
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