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Founded  by  two  New  Yo rk  C i t y  h igh

schoo l  s tudent s ,  Revo lu t i on

Pub l i ca t i on  i s  a  l i t e r a r y  and

educa t i ona l  magaz ine  commi t ted  to

expand ing  c rea t i v i t y ,  i n fo rmat ion ,

and  i nnova t i on .  We  i n tend  to  r e -

eva lua te  soc i a l  j u s t i ce ,

env i ronmenta l ,  and  po l i t i ca l  i s sues

th rough  the  power  o f  s tudent

vo i ce s .  With  the  he lp  o f  a r t

submis s i ons ,  i n fo rmat i ve  f ea tu re

p ieces ,  op -eds ,  and  c rea t i ve  wr i t i ng

es say s ,  s tudent s  i n  the  commun i t y

w i l l  cont r ibu te  to  the  sp read  o f

knowledge  o f  soc i e ta l  r e fo rm .  We

are  ded ica ted  to  i n fo rming  and

re fo rming  the  New  Yo rk  C i t y

commun i t y  and  beyond .

With  the  he lp  o f  our  t eam  and

cont r ibu to r s ,  we  wi l l  be  ab le  to

inc i t e  sus ta inab le  deve lopment  to

ach ieve  an  i nc lu s i ve ,  equ i tab le ,

c rea t i ve ,  and  sa fe  f u tu re !  Make  su re

to  check  out  our  i n s tag ram

@ r e vo lu t i onpub l i ca t i on .  We  a re

look ing  f o r  s tudent s  to  he lp  l ead

Revo lu t i on  Magaz ine ;  v i s i t  our  L ink

t ree   f o r  more  deta i l s !

Ta l k  about  i t  today  i n  o rde r  to

change  tomor row !

O U R

M I S S I O N

W H A T  W E ,  A S  A  S T U D E N T - R U N

P U B L I C A T I O N ,  H O P E  T O

A C C O M P L I S H

M A K E  S U R E  T O  F O L L O W  O U R

I N S T A G R A M

@ R E V O L U T I O N P U B L I C A T I O N  

 

C H E C K  O U T  O U R  G O F U N D M E  O N  O U R

W E B S I T E  A N D  D O N A T E !  I N  O R D E R

T O  K E E P  P U B L I S H I N G ,  W E  N E E D

Y O U R  H E L P !

 

T E L L  E V E R Y O N E  Y O U  K N O W  A B O U T

U S !  W E  W A N T  T O  M A K E  S U R E  W E

A R E  E X P A N D I N G  O U R  A U D I E N C E !  
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S H O R T  S T O R I E S

STORIES  FROM  OUR  WRITERS

Exp lo re  the  f i c t i ona l ,  poet i c ,  and  na r ra t i ve

p ieces  f r om  seve ra l  submis s i ons  by

s tudent s ,  ed i to r s ,  and  cont r ibu to r s  

A R T  C O M P E T I T I O N  

THE  ART  OF  EXPRESS ION  

Ar t  comes  i n  a l l  f o rms  and  mediums .  Take

a  l ook  a t  our  a r t  submis s i ons  which  cove r

an  a r ray  o f  a r t i s t i c  s t y l e s ,  such  as  pa in t ing ,

draw ing ,  co l l ages ,  and  photog raphy .  

C U R R E N T  E V E N T S

THE  WORLD  AROUND  US

Take  a  deepe r  l ook  a t  cu r ren t  event s  f r om

c lo se  commun i t i e s  and  count r i e s  a round

the  wor ld .  Th i s  sec t i on  cove r s  i s sues  f r om

Med ica re  to  Immig ra t i on  to  the  Cap i to l

i n su r rec t i on .   



My  l i t t l e  6 -yea r  o ld  l eg s  t ip toed  ca re fu l l y

f r om  one  r oom  to  anothe r ,  and  my  eyes

da r ted  f r om  l e f t  to  r i gh t  i n  pur su i t  o f

f i nd ing  the  i dea l  ob jec t  to  p lay  wi th .  Tha t

was  on l y  unt i l  I  spo t ted  an  o rna te  ye t

unusua l  box  tha t  casua l l y  r e s ted  amids t

my  paren t s  maste r  bedroom .   I  gradua l l y

began  to  open  the  box  ant i c ipa t ing  to  be

gree ted  by  p i ra te  t r ea su re  o f  a  f o re ign

ob jec t  tha t  cou ld  qu ick l y  become  my

source  o f  ente r ta inment .  I n  i t ,  howeve r ,  I

f ound  an  enc lo sed  l a ye r  o f  wr ink l y

pa rchment  pape r  i n  the  co lo r  o f  ruby  r ed

na i l  po l i sh ,  met i cu lous l y  s tacked  l a ye r

upon  l a ye r .  Undernea th  o f  a l l  these  l a ye r s ,

I  saw  a  g leaming  neck lace  engraved  wi th

the  i n i t i a l s  o f  my  grandmothe r ' s  maiden

name .  T igh t l y  grapp l ing  onto  the  emera ld

j ewe l s  wi th  my  once  t eeny  pa lms  even

a f te r  a l l  these  yea r s ,   I  not i ce  how  the

g l immer  and  sh ine  o f  my  grandma ’ s

neck lace  have  f aded  away  i n  t ime ,

a l though  the  es sence  o f  my  grandmothe r

has  r ema ined  i n tac t .  

My  f ondes t  ch i ldhood  memory  o f  my

grandma  was  wheneve r  I  wou ld  go  to  her

house .  I  wou ld  a lways  see  her  r e l ax ing  i n

the  same  pos i t i on ,  s i t t i ng  i n  the  same

rocky  cha i r  ado rned  wi th  the  same

beaut i fu l  emera ld  j ewe l  neck lace

de l i ca te l y  wrapped  a round  her  neck -

co l l a r .  Her  eyes  wou ld  be  ha l fway  c lo sed ,

and  she  wou ld  smi l e  i n  conten t .  My

grandmothe r  was  pas s iona te  about  natu re .

She  en joyed  the  outdoo r s ,  the  sound  o f

b i rd s  ch i rp ing  i n  a  sp r ing  morn ing ,  and

the  f ee l i ng  o f  a  s l i gh t l y  coo l  outdoo r

b reeze  pr io r  to  the  summer  months .

Neve r the le s s ,  my  grandmothe r  l i v ed  a

t roub led  pas t .  When  she  was  l i v i ng  i n

Nepa l ,  a t  a  young  age ,  her  paren t s  d ied .

As  the  o ldes t  s ib l i ng ,  she  took  the  matu re

re spons ib i l i t y  o f  f eed ing  her  younge r

s ib l i ngs  and  mak ing  su re  they  had

pr io r i t i zed  educa t i on .She  eventua l l y  met

my  grandpa ,  and  they  had  f i v e  ch i ld ren ,

i nc lud ing  my  f a the r .  When  my  grandpa

d ied ,  howeve r ,  she  became  a lone  aga in .

B Y  S U B H A D R A  D A S

T H E  N E C K L A C E

She  s t i l l  f i gu red  out  ways  to  f eed  her

ch i ld ren .  She  wou ld  do  th ree  j obs  because

one  j ob  wasn ’ t  su f f i c i en t  to  f eed  a  f ami l y

o f  6 .  Be ing  a  widow  made  i t  even  ha rde r

to  f i nd  a  j ob .

Soon  enough ,  one  o f  her  daughte r s  pas sed

away  f r om  an  i l l ne s s .  I  wou ld  watch  her

c r y  eve r yday  i n  con fus ion .

See ing  my  grandmothe r ’ s  neck lace  and

i t ’ s  j ou rney  th roughout  the  d i f f i cu l t  t imes

in  her  l i f e  now  makes  me  f ee l  proud ,

because  the  ob jec t  s ymbo l i ze s  her

re so lu te  s t r eng th  and  r e s i l i ence .  As  a  k id ,

I  was  a lways  engaged  and  wanted  to  ask

my  grandma  about  why  she  a lways

dec ided  to  wear  the  neck lace  a l l  the  t ime .

My  grandmothe r  r ep l i ed  how  the  neck lace

accompan ie s  her ,  because  i t  per son i f i e s

he r  s t r eng th ,   and  per seve rance  th rough

unprecedented  whi r lw inds  o f  l i f e .  She

wanted  to  eventua l l y  pas s  i t  ove r  to  my

mothe r  and  I ,  to  r emind  us  to  f o l l ow  her

succes s fu l  example  i n  the  f ace  o f  any

cha l l enge ,  and  keep  f i gh t ing  i n  any

ex t rao rd ina r y  c i r cumstance .

K I R N  V I N T A G E  S T O C K  /  G E T T Y  /  A R S H  R A Z I U D D I N  /  T H E  A T L A N T I C



P a r t  2 :  M y  G r a n d m a ’ s  S p e c i a l
G i f t

I t  was  one  day  where  i t  happened

to  be  my  b i r thday .   P ic tu re s  o f

Dora  were  haphaza rd l y  p la s te red

on  the  wal l  by  my  l i t t l e  cous in ,

who  p layed  the i r  r o l e  as  par t y

deco ra to r s .  I  had  i n v i t ed  a  coup le

o f  my  c l a s smates  as  wel l .

Eve r yone  was  g i v ing  me  presen t s .

Some  were  books ,  c lo thes ,  and

othe r s  do l l s  p i l ed  up  a t  the

co rne r  o f  my  bedroom  wal l .  I  was

ecs ta t i c  wi th  the  amount  o f

p re sen t s  I  had ,  but  I  obse r ved  my

grandma  approach ing  me .

 “About  one  and  a  ha l f  yea r s  ago ,  I

t o ld  you  someth ing .  Do  you

remember  tha t ?  … .  I  to ld  you  to

wa i t  f o r  you r  t ime .  Wel l  l ucky  f o r

you ,  young  l ady ,  i t  had  been  t ime .

You  know ,  I ’ ve  a lways  wanted  to

g i ve  you  someth ing .  But ,  I  neve r

go t  the  chance .  Unt i l ,  you  to ld  me

about  you r  l o ve  f o r  neck laces .  I

r ea l i zed  i t  was  t ime  to  pas s  on  my

g i f t s . ”  

She  s l i pped  her  hand  i n  her

pocke t  and  pu l l ed  out  a  f ami l i a r

ye t  pecu l i a r  box .  “  Th i s  i s  f o r  you .

Me  and  you r  mothe r  had  t a l ked

about  i t  f o r  the  pas t  coup le  o f

months .  And  we  th ink  i t ' s  t ime . ”

I  gave  her  a  t i gh t  hug  and  sa id

thank  you .  Tha t  yea r ,  my  grandma

had  a l so  pas sed  away .  Tha t

neck lace  has  s t i l l  been  i n  my  neck

fo r  the  pas t  t en  yea r s .  I t ’ s  an

emblem  o f  her  j ou rney ,  and  now

my  j ou rney .  I t ’ s  her  sha re  o f

qua l i t i e s  tha t  she  cu l t i v a ted  tha t

he lped  her  to  become  succes s fu l .

I ’ ve  neve r  t aken  i t  o f f .  I  neve r  wi l l .

And  neve r  p lan  to  e i the r .  I t ’ s  a

v i s i on ,  a  b le s s ing ,  and  a  par t  o f

my  l i f e .
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The  sky  was  dark ,  as  I  walked  th rough  the  gum - f i l l ed  s t r ee t s ,  and  the  tw i l i gh t  

was  s i l en t ,  even  when  the  s t r ange r s  walked  pas t  me .

The  navy  sky ,  unaware  and  unaccommodat ing  o f  the  ch i rp ing  b i rds  wa i t ing  a t  the  hee l s  o f  

the  r i s i ng  sun .

The  sky  was  ob l i v i ous  to  the  tumbl ing  napk ins ,  j u s t  as  the  peop le  were .

The  peop le  weren ’ t  keen  o f  the  cop ious  ga rbage  tha t  p lagued  the  s t r ee t s ;  the  l i t t e r  tha t  po l lu ted  

the  ea r th ,  though

They  were  too  busy  wi th  the i r  commute ,  wi th  the i r  schedu le ,  wi th  the i r  l i v e s  to  pay  the  

l i t t e r  any  mind .  

The  s t r ange r s  under s tood  the  det r imenta l  impac t s  o f  the  t r a sh  on  the  an ima l s  o f  the  ea r th ,  on  the  

s ta te  o f  the  ea r th ,  but  the i r  l i v e s  demanded  f u l l  a t ten t i on ,     

                                                 a t ten t i on  wi thout  supe r f l uous  d i s t r ac t i on .

Busy  wi th  j ugg l ing  the i r  to -go  cup  o f  co f f ee ,  some  

Busy  c lean ing  the i r  f oggy  g la s se s  i n  the  mis t  o f  the  morn ing ,  othe r s

Busy  wi th  t y ing  the i r  shoe ,  the  on l y  t ime  they ’ l l  go  to  the  ground ,  c lo se  to  the  l i t t e r ,  and  most  

Busy  walk ing ,  r a the r  runn ing ,  to  ca tch  the i r  nex t  t r a in .

I  ru shed  up  the  s ta i r s  o f  the  M  t r a in  s ta t i on ,  s tomping  on  the  gum ,  

and  the  s t r ange r s  ru shed  r i gh t  bes ide  me ,  eve r yone  wi th  p laces  to  be ,  and  goa l s  to  meet .  

I  sw iped  my  met ro  ca rd ,  r an  up  the  nex t  se t  o f  s ta i r s ,  s l i d  th rough  the  t r a in ’ s  c lo s ing  door s ,  and

I  took  a  sea t  on  the  co ld  gray -b lue  p la s t i c  bench .  

I t  wasn ’ t  unt i l  then  tha t  

I  l ooked  a t  those  a round  me .

I  saw  the  woman  tha t  a lways  accompan ied  me  on  the  6 :37  M  t r a in ,  

dres sed  i n  her  l a v i sh ,  and  p lush ,  

chee tah -pr in t  coa t ,  f i dge t ing  i n  her  sea t ,  

t r y ing  to  f i nd  the  most  comfo r tab le  way  to  put  her  hood  

on ,  her  head  down  and  s l eep ,  as ,

I  not i ced ,  she  a lways  d id .

I  l ooked  a t  the  othe r  end  o f  the  ca r t  and  f ound  a  man  s tand ing ,  sway ing  and  

I  s ta red  a t  h i s  br igh t ,  f l uo re scent ,  f uchs i a  sh i r t  draped  un f i t t i ng l y  on  h i s  s l ende r  upper  body ,  as  

I  f ound  my  eyes  dr i f t i ng  to  h i s  wr i s t ,  a round  i t  wrapped  a  hosp i t a l  band  and  ye l l ow  f l ower s  i n  h i s

o the r  hand .

He  walked  toward  the  end  o f  my  ca r t ,  wi th  each  s tep  came  a  sway ,  to  the  l e f t  and  to  the  r i gh t ,  

l e t t i ng  h i s  bean ie  f l op  as  

He  walked ,  and  as  he  walked  he  paused  f r equent l y ,  wi th  eve r y  pause  

He  dropped  h i s  f l ower s .  

And  he  wou ld  p ick  them  up ,  and  peop le  wou ld  s ta re  a t  h im  as  he  walked ,  but  neve r  l ong  enough  

f o r  h im  to  see  the i r  pry ing  eyes ,  

And  the  woman  wi th  the  chee tah  pr in t  coa t ,          

the  woman  who  a lways  s l ep t ,  she  was  now  wide  awake ,

And  she  too  s to l e  qu ick  g lances  a t  the  man ,  wi th  h i s  bea ten  down  swea te r ,  who  cons tan t l y  

dropped  h i s  f l ower s  and  p icked  them  r i gh t  back  up ,  l ong ing  f o r  someone  to  not i ce  h im ,

f o r  someone  to  l ook  a t  h im  and  h i s  imp l i ed  s t rugg le s  i n  the  contex t  o f  the  soc i a l

l adde r ,  and  wi th  h i s  s ta te  o f  mind .

RIDING THE M TRAIN
BY SAIRA RODRIGUEZ
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He  kept  walk ing ,  sway ing ,  th rough  the  t r a in ,  back  and  f o r th ,  whi l e

He  cont inued  to  drop  h i s  droop ing  f l ower s  a t  each  per son ’ s  f oo t ,  

He  neve r  sa id  a  word ,  unt i l  he  r eached  i n to  h i s  pocke t  and  took  out  a  purp le  l i gh te r ,  

He  s topped ,  wi th  h i s  hand  dang l ing  ove r  the  upper  meta l  bar  as  

He  p lan ted  h i s  f ee t  onto  the  f l oo r  o f  the  t r a in  whi l e  sway ing  back  and  f o r th  ove r  the  peop le

s i t t i ng ,  and  then ,

He  r a i sed  the  l i gh te r .

The  man  spun  a round  wi th  the  l i gh te r  i n  h i s  hand ,  yea rn ing  to  make  eye  contac t  wi th  

The  othe r s  on  the  t r a in  as  they  s t rugg led  to  f i nd  the  r i gh t  t ime  to  l ook  a t  the  man  wi thout  h im

see ing  the i r  f ea r - s t r i cken  eyes .  The  man  asked ,

The  member s  o f  the  t r a in  i f  they  wou ld  l ook  a t  h im  now ,  

I f  they  wou ld  pay  h im  any  mind  now ,

I f  they  wou ld  t ake  a  break  f r om  the i r  own  i n te re s t s  to  acknowledge  h i s  presence  now ,  o r  

I f  they  wou ld  ca re  about  h im  now ,  now  tha t  the i r  own  presumed  sa fe t y  was  a t  r i s k .

With  the i r  eyes  g lued  on  the  f l oo r ,  on  the i r  phones ,  on  the i r  books ,  on  the i r  homework ,  the i r  eyes  

With  the  a t ten t i on  on  anyone  o r  any th ing  othe r  than  the  man  wi th  the  f l ower s ,  who  was  seek ing

compass ion ,  seek ing  r ecogn i t i on ,  the  s t r ange r s  were  much  too  as soc i a ted

Wi th  the i r  i l l u s i on  o f  neces sa r y  sa fe t y  a round  the  man ,  who  had  l e f t  the  hosp i t a l

W i th  a  medica l  brace le t  on  one  hand  and  f l ower s  and  a  f l ame  i n  the  othe r .

I  r eached  my  s top  and  l e f t  the  t r a in ,  when

I  saw  someone  runn ing  to  ca tch  the  M  t r a in  I  had  j u s t  ex i t ed ,  and

I  saw  anothe r  per son  j ugg l ing  l uggage  and  bookbags  down  the  s ta i r s  as

I  walked  up  them ,  sk ipp ing  eve r y  othe r  s tep ,  and  when  I  walked  out  o f  the  s ta t i on  I  saw ,  

Two  p igeons  walk ing  on  the  gum - s t r i cken  New  Yo rk  C i t y  s t r ee t ,  one  o f  them  speed ing  up  and      

walk ing  ahead  o f  the  othe r ,  the  second  o f  the

Two ,  s t rugg l ing  

To  p ick  up  the  sc raps  o f  f ood  on  the  f l oo r ,  and  as  a  r e su l t ,  f a l l i ng  beh ind  the  othe r ,  a l l  due

To  what  l ooked

l i ke  a  l imp ,  i t  seemed  as  though  the  p igeon  had  i n ju red  i t s e l f ,  whi l e  the  f i r s t  who  had  the

ag i l i t y  and  s t r eng th  and  the  ove ra l l  means  

To  p ick  up  the  most  c rumbs  had  neg lec ted  the  needs  o f  the  second  o f  the  

Two  p igeons ,  who  cou ld  not  prov ide  f o r  i t s e l f ,             

who  needed  he lp  and  cogn i zance  f r om  the  othe r .

Othe r  b i rds ,  pas s ing  by ,  wi tnes sed  the  second  p igeon ’ s  pred icament ,  but  they  cou ldn ’ t  break

away  f r om  the i r  busy  c rumb  co l l ec t ing  r eg imens  to  he lp  the  s t rugg l ing  b i rd .

No  one  he lped  the  p igeon ,  j u s t  as  

No  one  had  he lped  the  man  wi th  the  f l ower s .

Both  were  i gno red  by  the  soc i e t y  o f  

The i r  own  wor lds ,  

The i r  needs  were  neg lec ted  by  those  a round  them ,    

           those  who  were  much  too  i n ve s ted  i n  

The i r  own  prese r va t i on ,

The i r  own  advancement ,

The i r  own  l i v e s . PAGE 8 



F r i end l y  conve r sa t i on  f l i t t e red  a round  the

co r r ido r .  Summer  p lans  and  ho l iday

des t ina t i ons  and  eve r y th ing  e l se  you 'd

expec t  f r om  the  l a s t  week  o f  h igh  schoo l

be fo re  summer .  I  r ea l l y  wanted  to  j o in  i n ,

you  know .  More  than  any th ing .  But ,

i n s tead ,  I  f ound  myse l f  s tand ing  s i l en t l y

by  the  othe r  s tudent s  gathe red  a round  the

doo r  to  Room  0010 ,  awa i t ing  the  l a s t

se s s i on  o f  our  schoo l ' s  LGBT +  group  be fo re

we  were  a l l  sen t  home  f o r  the  ho l iday s .

Mis s  L inn  wou ld  a r r i ve  soon .  Then  we 'd  a l l

f i l e  i n ,  s t i l l  cha t t ing  and  j ok ing .

I n t roduc t i ons ,  then  d i scus s i ons .

Eve r y th ing  r an  smooth l y ,  j u s t  l i ke  an

as sembly  l ed  by  the  hor r i f y ing l y -punctua l

headteache r  Mr  F l ynn .  A  f ew  minutes  f o r

r e f l ec t i on  o r  medi ta t i on ,  whateve r  you

wanted  to  ca l l  i t - - tha t  was  an  add i t i on

sugges ted  by  one  o f  the  PSHE  t eache r s .

Then ,  we 'd  l eave .  St i l l  cha t t ing .  St i l l

j ok ing .  Of f  to  the  l a s t  l e s sons  o f  the  day ,

then  home .

Home .  The  one  p lace  I  d idn ' t  want  to  be .

"Yeah ,  we ' r e  go ing  on  ho l iday  th i s  yea r .  My

dad  swore  we ' r e  go ing  somewhere  n ice ,

but  he  sa id  tha t  l a s t  yea r . "  

"Where 'd  you  go  l a s t  yea r ? "  

"The  park  down  the  r oad .  Hey ,  i s  tha t

M i s s ? "

My  ea r s  caught  onto  tha t  l a s t  l i t t l e  sna tch

o f  conve r sa t i on .  Was  she  here ?  Look ing  up ,

I  on l y  saw  the  pas s ing  c rowd  o f  b lack -

b laze red  k ids  dr i f t i ng  down  the  co r r ido r  i n

l i t t l e  f r i endsh ip  c lumps .  None  o f  them

looked  a t  us .  The i r  eyes  s tayed  down ,  o r

on  each  othe r ,  the i r  mouths  cons tan t l y

cu r ved  i n to  ha l f - smi l e s  which  ant i c ipa ted

co rny  j okes  and  co rn ie r  i n su l t s .  Was  i t

because  they  knew  i t  was  an  LGBT +  group ?

Or  was  i t  j u s t  t eenage r s  be ing  t eenage r s ?

I t  was  so  ha rd  to  t e l l .  St ra in ing  my  eyes ,  I

g l anced  f u r the r  down  the  co r r ido r .  K ids ,

k ids ,  k ids…  wa i t .  Tha t  l ong ,  s t r a igh t  b londe

ha i r .  Those  chunky ,  che r r y - r ed  g la s se s .

Cou ld  i t  be ?

S U M M E R  S O L I T U D E :  A  S H O R T  S T O R Y

B Y  O S K A R  L E O N A R D

Did…  d id  I  want  i t  to  be  Mis s  L inn ?

The re  was  noth ing  I  en joyed  more  than

the  LGBT +  group ' s  week l y  meet ings .  F r iday

luncht imes  were  b l i s s fu l  because  o f  them .

But  th i s  one  was  d i f f e ren t .  Th i s  one  meant

tha t  eve r y th ing  was  ove r .  The  week l y

meet ings ,  the  warm  c l a s s room ,  the

f r i end l y  f aces…  they 'd  a l l  be  gone  f o r  s i x

l ong ,  exc ruc i a t ing  weeks  o f  l one l ines s .  S i x

weeks  t r apped  a t  home  wi th  paren t s  who

d idn ' t  r ea l l y  know  who  I  was .  S i x  weeks  to

s i t ,  and  th ink ,  and  wish  I  cou ld  be  back  a t

schoo l .

Eve r yone  wou ld  ca l l  me  c razy  i f  I  to ld

them  tha t .  Even  among  peop le  l i ke  me ,  I

s t i l l  d idn ' t  r ea l l y  be long .  I  d idn ' t  t a l k .  I

d idn ' t  cha t .  I 'd  t r i ed ,  but  get t ing  a  word  i n

edgeways  was  more  d i f f i cu l t  than  some

exams  were .  They  were  a  cha t t y  bunch ,

between  t en  and  f i f t een  on  any  g i ven  day .

I  cou ld  t e l l  you  a l l  o f  the i r  names ,  but  I

don ' t  th ink  they  cou ld  t e l l  you  mine .  I

on l y  whi spe red  i t  dur ing  the

in t roduc t i ons .  Nobody  pa id  a t ten t i on

anyway .

"Hi  guys !  Eve r yone  l ook ing  f o rwa rd  to

summer ? "  Even  Mis s  L inn  was  f u l l  o f  the

ho l iday  sp i r i t ,  which  seemed  to  have

comple te l y  bypas sed  me .  "Le t ' s  a l l  go

ins ide  and  get  s ta r ted !  I s  the  door

locked ? "
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" I t  a lways  i s ,  miss , "  someone  r ep l i ed .

" Jus t  check ing ! "  Chee r y  as  eve r ,  she

g rabbed  a  key  which  dang led  f r om  her

l anya rd  and  r a t t l ed  i t  a round  i n  the  door .

I t  opened  wi th  the  usua l  c l i ck .

Not  un l i ke  a  herd  o f  ca t t l e ,  we  were

ushe red  i n to  the  r oom  by  the  smi l i ng

teache r .  Be fo re  she  cou ld  say  any th ing ,

the  th ree  Yea r  Sevens  o f  the  group  su rged

fo rwa rds  and  th rew  a round  some  cha i r s - -

the i r  ve r s i on  o f  'get t ing  the  r oom  se t  up ' .  I

s tood  by  the  door  as  eve r yone  put  the i r

bags  down  and  s l ouched  i n to  p la s t i c

sea t s .  I  needed  to  qu ick l y  f i nd  somewhere

to  s i t  be fo re  I  drew  a t ten t i on  to  myse l f .

Somewhere  between  f r i endsh ip  groups ,

but  not  too  c lo se  to  anyone…  I  was  put t ing

way  too  much  thought  i n to  th i s .

I  a lways  d id .  S igh ing  qu ie t l y ,  I  nav iga ted

a round  the  mine f i e ld  o f  cha i r s  and  t ab le s ,

which  had  been  haphaza rd l y  shunted

pre t t y  much  eve r ywhere .  The  b l inds  were

down ,  to  g i ve  us  some  so r t  o f  'pr i vacy '  o r

' secu r i t y '  o r  someth ing  o f  the  so r t ,  desp i te

the  obv ious  pos te r s  p la s te red  a l l  ove r

schoo l  say ing  'LGBT +  Group  -  Jo in  Now !  -

Room  0010  -  F r iday  Luncht imes ! ' .  They

were  t r y ing ,  I  gues s ,  but  they  cou ld  have

done  wi th  put t ing  a  b i t  more  thought  i n to

i t .

"Al r i gh t  eve r yone ,  can  we  a l l  get  sa t  down

now ,  p lease ? "  Mis s  L inn  perched  on  the

teache r ' s  desk ,  l e f t  untouched  by  the  Yea r

Sevens '  ant i c s ,  f ac ing  us  a l l .  We  sa t  i n  a

wobb l y  c i r c l e  a round  her .  Eve r y th ing

seemed  l i ke  i t  shou ld ' ve  been  norma l ,  but

I  knew  i t  was  d i f f e ren t  th i s  t ime .  "Are  we

ready  f o r  i n t roduc t i ons ? "

A  gene ra l  murmur  o f  as sen t  r an  a round

the  r oom .  She  nodded ,  l ook ing  a round

expec tan t l y .  We  a l l  knew  what  came  nex t .

Wor r y  p ie rced  th rough  my  th roa t ,  send ing

b lood  thumping  a round  my  neck  and

head .

P lease  don ' t  ca l l  on  me .  P lease  don ' t  ca l l

on  me .  P lease  don ' t  ca l l  on  me .

"Nova !  Do  you  have  a  ques t i on  f o r  us ? "  Not

me .  Re l i e f  f l ooded  th rough  my  mind .  I t

made  sense ,  o f  cou r se ;  Nova  was  a lways

M i s s  L inn ' s  go - to .  She  t aught  them

Eng l i sh ,  and ,  l i ke  a  l o t  o f  Eng l i sh  t eache r s ,

she  had  th i s  ab i l i t y  to  connec t  wi th  any

s tudent  and  br ing  out  the  bes t  i n  them .

Nova  was  no  except ion .  Bes ides ,  i t  was  the  

sa fe s t  opt ion - - i f  Nova  dec ided  to  change

the i r  name ,  Mis s  L inn  wou ld  be  the  f i r s t  to

know ,  e f f ec t i ve l y  avo id ing  any

embar ra s sment  on  e i the r  s ide .

"Can  I  do  the  co f f ee  one ? "  The i r  smi l e  was

a  l i t t l e  c rooked ,  a l r eady  knowing  the

teache r ' s  answer :  a  f i rm  shak ing  o f  the

teache r ’ s  head .  'The  co f f ee  one '  r e f e r r ed

to  'What ' s  you r  f a vou r i t e  hot  dr ink ? ' ,  a

we l l -worn  ques t i on  which  was  Nova ' s  go -

to .  "Okay ,  okay .  Uh - -what  about  f a vou r i t e

f ru i t ? "

Fo r  a  moment ,  i t  l ooked  l i ke  Mis s  L inn  was

go ing  to  shu t  down  tha t  i dea  as  wel l .  But

a  qu ick  l ook  a t  the  c lock ,  and  a  l onge r

l ook  a t  the  seve re l y - t i r ed  t eenage r  wi th

bags  the  shade  o f  thunde rc louds  under

the i r  eyes ,  seemed  to  change  her  mind .

She  nodded .

"Okay ,  the  ques t i on  i s  'what ' s  you r

f a vou r i t e  f r u i t ? ' ,  and  we ' l l  s ta r t  wi th - -wel l ,

we  can  s ta r t  wi th  Nova ,  s ince  they

thought  o f  i t . "

"Thanks  miss , "  wel l -meant  sa rca sm

dr ipped  f r om  Nova ' s  words ,  but  they

c lea red  the i r  th roa t  and  began  anyway ,

the  c l a s s room  qu ie t ing  f o r  them ,  "my

name  i s  Nova ,  I 'm  i n  Yea r  E leven  and  I  use

they / them  pronouns .  My  f a vou r i t e  f r u i t  i s

app le s .  Pas s ing  i t  tha t  way , "  they  ges tu red

to  the i r  l e f t ,  thank fu l l y  mean ing  the

in t roduc t i ons  wou ld  t ake  a  l i t t l e  whi l e  to

ge t  to  me .

The  ques t i on  snaked  a round  the  gathe red

cha i r s ,  eve r yone  b lea t ing  out  the i r

answer s :  names ,  yea r s  and  pronouns .  An

o ld  r i tua l .  But  I  s t i l l  f ound  anx ie t y  f o rming

knot s  i n  my  th roa t  as  i t  came  c lo se r  and

c lo se r  to  be ing  my  tu rn .  I 'd  have  to  t a l k .  I

knew  i t  wasn ' t  tha t  bad - - I 'd  done  i t  so

many  t imes  be fo re - -but  my  bra in  wou ldn ' t

l i s t en  to  me  and  l og i c .  I n s tead ,  i t  became

emot iona l ,  as  i t  a lways  d id .

Fo r  l i t e r a l l y  no  r ea son ,  my  eyes  began  to

we l l  up  wi th  t ea r s .

" I - I 'm  Char l i e , "  I  s tu t te red  th rough  the

in t roduc t i on ,  b l ink ing  f i e r ce l y  to  t r y  and

subdue  the  th rea ten ing  t ea r s  which  made

my  v i s i on  b lu r r y ,  " I 'm  i n  Yea r  Ten ,  I  use

neut ra l - -uh ,  they / them  pronouns ,  and  my

favou r i t e  f r u i t… "  natu ra l l y ,  my  mind

b lanked ,  l eav ing  me  wi th  a  f ew  seconds  o f

awkward  s i l ence ,  "my  f a vou r i t e  f r u i t  i s

p ineapp le . "
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"P ineapp le  ea t s  you  when  you  ea t  i t , "  a

vo i ce  p iped  up ,  qu ick l y  shushed  by  Mis s

L inn ,  "what ?  I  saw  i t  on  I n s tag ram ! "

"You  saw  someone  get  ea ten  by  a

p ineapp le ? "

"Next  per son ,  p lease ! "  Mis s  L inn

in te r rup ted  the  i n te r rup t ions ,  wav ing  a

hand  and  demand ing  s i l ence .  The  t a l k ing

s topped .  She  wasn ' t  a  s t r i c t  t eache r ,  but

she  was  the  so r t  o f  t eache r  you  d idn ' t

d i sobey  out  o f  r e spec t .  I t 'd  f ee l  l i ke

d i sappo in t ing  a  f r i end .

Once  the  i n t roduc t i ons  ended ,  the  main

pa r t  o f  the  group  began .  I  f aded  i n to  the

backg round  as  a  r ag ing  conve r sa t i on

about  summer  began ,  as  expec ted .

Al though  she  l e t  i t  run  wi ld  f o r  about  t en

minutes ,  Mis s  L inn  d id  t ake  cont ro l  once

an  a rgument  about  exac t l y  how  l ong  the

summer  ho l iday s  were  needed  to  be

so l ved  by  a  l ook  i n to  her  p lanne r .  With  the

answer  f ound ,  she  moved  smooth l y  i n to  an

autho r i t a t i ve  r o l e .

"So ,  I  know  eve r yone ' s  exc i t ed  about  the

ho l iday s ,  but  does  anyone  have  any

wor r i e s ? "  The  r oom  was  qu ie t  f o r  a  f ew

moment s .  You  cou ld  a lmos t  hea r  the

thought s  f l y i ng - -e i the r  peop le  knowing

the  ques t i on  wasn ' t  f o r  them ,  o r  peop le

wonder ing  i f  they  were  brave  enough  to

speak  up .  Di f f i cu l t  ques t i ons  were  a lways

met  wi th  tha t  so r t  o f  compl i ca ted

recept ion .  "Fo r  example ,  i s  anyone  wor r i ed

about  not  hav ing  th i s  group  ove r  summer ?

I t  seems  l i ke  a  l o t  o f  you  f i nd  i t  bene f i c i a l

a s  a  p lace  to  vo i ce  you r  f ee l i ngs  and

f ru s t r a t i ons ,  so  l o s ing  th i s  space  might  be

d i f f i cu l t . "

" I  was  th ink ing  about  tha t , "  Nova  spoke

up ,  not  seeming  to  ca re  tha t  eve r yone ' s

eyes  sudden l y  tu rned  to  her ,  " 'cause ,  you

know ,  I  haven ' t  to ld  my  nan  ye t .  Hav ing

he r  ca l l  me  the  wrong  name  a l l  day ,  eve r y

day  i s  gonna  be  ha rd ,  espec ia l l y  wi thout

you  guys . "

"Awww , "  someone  cu t  i n ,  but  Mis s  L inn

was  r eady  wi th  her  shush ing .

"Wel l , "  once  she 'd  f i n i shed  her  shush ing ,

she  took  on  an  encourag ing ,  warm  tone ,

"we  cou ld  l ook  a t  a  f ew  opt ions  f o r  ove r

summer ,  i f  you  guys  f ee l  l i ke  i t  wou ld

he lp .  An  on l ine  group ,  f o r  example - - I

cou ldn ' t  be  a  par t  o f  i t ,  but  you  cou ld

de f in i t e l y  se t  up  someth ing  uno f f i c i a l  and

use  i t  to  suppor t  each  othe r . "

"L i ke  a  group  cha t ? "  Nova  l eaned  back  i n

the i r  cha i r ,  l e t t i ng  i t  touch  a  gurg l ing

rad ia to r .  " I  cou ld  se t  tha t  up . "

I t  sounded  per fec t .  F ina l l y ,  a  so lu t i on  to

the  t e r r ib l e  summer  I  was  ant i c ipa t ing - -a

l i t t l e  d ig i t a l  h ideaway ,  where  I  cou ld  a t

l ea s t  r ead  about  what  eve r yone  e l se  was

up  to .  Actua l l y  send ing  a  message

might ' ve  been  a  l i t t l e  beyond  my

capab i l i t i e s .

But  as  Nova  t r a ve l l ed  a round  the

c l a s s room ,  Mis s  L inn  dec id ing  to  i gno re

the  b la tan t  f l ou t ing  o f  the  schoo l ' s  'no

mob i l e  phones  eve r ,  anywhere ,  don ' t  even

th ink  about  them '  po l i c y ,  I  was  pas sed  by .

Aga in ,  and  aga in ,  and  aga in .

S ink ing  i n to  my  cha i r ,  I  f i xed  my  eyes  on

one  par t i cu l a r  spo t  on  the  b l ind -cove red

window ,  a  l i t t l e  squa re  o f  e r ran t  l i gh t

wh ich  had  squeezed  i t s  way  i n to  the

room .  Maybe  I  cou ld  squeeze  th rough

the re  and  d i sappea r  out s ide ,  i f  I  s ta red

ha rd  enough .



I t  d idn ' t  happen .  Pred ic tab l y .

T ime  t i cked  by ,  counted  by  a  cheap

p la s t i c  c lock  on  the  wal l  which  I  r e fu sed

to  l ook  a t .  I t  wou ldn ' t  move  i f  I  l ooked  a t

i t .  Tha t  was  j u s t  how  the  c locks  seemed  to

work  a t  schoo l .  I f  you  d id  some  work  and

looked  a t  i t ,  you  had  a  chance  o f  get t ing

lucky  and  see ing  tha t  ha l f  an  hour  had

pas sed .  But  i f  you  j u s t  kept  l ook ing ,  i t 'd

dec ide  to  pre tend  to  be  a  sna i l .  C locks

were  we i rd  l i ke  tha t .

"Okay ,  f i v e  minutes  o f  l unch  l e f t !  Le t ' s  get

th i s  r oom  back  to  how  i t  was  when  we

came  i n - - I 'm  l ook ing  a t  you  th ree ,  don ' t

j u s t  d i sappea r ! "

The  th ree  Yea r  Sevens  pro te s ted  a  l i t t l e ,

but  s t i l l  dragged  the  f u rn i tu re  back  to  i t s

p rope r  pos i t i ons .  I  got  up  as  my  cha i r  was

eyed  up  f o r  mov ing  by  one  o f  them ,  bare l y

g rabb ing  my  bag  o f f  i t  be fo re  i t  was

sna tched  away .  They  cou ld  be  s t r ange l y

en thus i a s t i c  about  any th ing .  Mis s  L inn

probab l y  he lped - - i f  she  t r i ed ,  she  cou ld

p robab l y  make  exams  f un .

But  summer  s t i l l  l oomed  ove r  me  l i ke  the

da rkes t  c loud  I 'd  eve r  seen ,  r eady  to  bur s t

in to  a  downpour  o f  d i r t y  grey  r a in  a t  any

moment .  I  cou ldn ' t  do  any th ing .  Nova ' s

phone  was  away ,  f i rm l y  tucked  i n to  a

b laze r  pocke t .  Eve r yone  was  grav i t a t ing

towards  the  door ,  wa i t ing  f o r  Mis s  L inn  to

say  the  r oom  was  f i ne  and  they  cou ld

leave .  Th i s  was  my  on l y  out l e t  (which  I

neve r  used ) ,  my  on l y  sa fe  space  (which  I

was  too  sca red  to  par t i c ipa te  i n )  and  the

on l y  p lace  where  I  eve r  f e l t  l i ke  I  cou ld  be

myse l f .

I t  was  c rumbl ing  away  be fo re  my  eyes ,  but

I  cou ld  do  noth ing  to  s top  i t .

Giv ing  up ,  I  t rudged  towards  the  door ,

wa i t ing  to  l eave  wi th  eve r yone  e l se .  No

one  not i ced  me .  No  one  l ooked  up  as  I

app roached .  Jus t  l i ke  a  ghos t ,  I  dr i f t ed

th rough  the  group  wi thout  a  word .

Somet imes ,  i t  was  a lmos t  l i ke  peop le

looked  th rough  me .  I  might ' ve  been  ac t ing

a  l i t t l e  melodramat i c ,  but  I  t ru l y  f e l t

m i se rab le .

"Hey ,  Char l i e , "  shocked  to  the  co re ,  I  spun

a round  to  see  Nova  pee r ing  down  a t  me ,

brush ing  a  f l oppy  f r i nge  out  o f  the i r  f ace ,

"d id  I  get  you r  I n s ta ?  Or  do  I  a l r eady

fo l l ow  you ? "

" I -um - i t ' s - "  words  became  mush  i n  my

mouth ,  s t i ck ing  to  my  tongue .

" I  am  f o l l ow ing  you !  Neve r  mind ,  neve r

mind ,  I ' l l  add  you  now - - so r r y  about  tha t ,

can ' t  be l i e ve  I  f o rgo t .  See  you  nex t  yea r ! "

Sweep ing  pas t  me ,  they  l e f t  th rough  the

doo r  which  Mis s  L inn  was  ho ld ing  open ,

d i sappea r ing  be fo re  I  cou ld  f o rm  a  prope r

sen tence .  I  gu lped  down  a  l ump  which

had  made  i t s  home  i n  my  th roa t .  Almos t

numb  wi th  a  mix  o f  su rp r i se  and

ne r vousnes s ,  I  wandered  out  i n to  the

co r r ido r  and  t r i ed  to  r emember  what  my

nex t  l e s son  was .

-

Ha l f -way  th rough  my  l a s t  l e s son ,  my

pocke t  buzzed  wi th  an  i n v i t a t i on  to  'Gay

Group  2 ,  The  Onl ine  One ' .  My  v i s i on

b lu r red  wi th  the  happ ie s t  t ea r s  to  eve r

g race  my  eyes .

art by Hanna
Ricke 
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B R I D G E  F R O M  

C L O V E L L Y  T O  B R O N T E

P O E M  B Y  H E L E N A  B A R U C H  

Here ,  i t ’ s  warmer  than  the  l and  o f  bu i ld ings ,

Sweat  c l ings  swee t l y  to  my  pores  and  comfo r tab l y

sp r ink l e s  away  wi th  the  ocean  breeze ,

Here ,  the re ’ s  an  i n f e rno  sun ,  ye t  i t  gent l y  hove r s

ove r  my  a rms  and  nose ,

My  sk in  f ee l s  sco rched ,  but  the  a i r  i s  ba lmy ,  and  a

smi l e  s i t s  e f fo r t l e s s l y  upon  my  f ace .

A  kookabur ra  mer r i l y  s i t s  on  an  o ld  gum  t r ee ,  o r  so

the  s to r y  goes ,

Here ,  ea r l y  i n  the  morn ing  we  hea r  the  bushman ’ s

a l a rm  c lock  heed le s s l y  l augh ing ,

F rom  dawn  to  dusk ,  

The  chuck le s  echo  benea th  the  sea ’ s  under tow .

They  say  i t ’ s  a  sho r t  walk ,  ye t  the  pocke t - s i zed

beach  seems  l i ke  mi le s  away ,  

Be fo re  I  know  i t ,  I  wi l l  come  upon  the  hand -c ra f t ed

cement  s teps  tha t  s teep l y  pave  a  path  to  the  sand ,  

I t ’ s  l i ke  walk ing  on  pebb le s ,  one  wrong  move  and

you  f a l l ,  

Yet ,  we  walk  anyway ,  day  a f te r  day ,  a  hab i tua l  and

quot id i an  cus tom ,  neve r  to  be  broken .

Our  f l i p  f l ops  s l ap  the  smooth  wood  as  we  run

ac ros s  the  boa rdwa lk ,  the  l a s t  mi le s tone  be fo re  we

descend  down  the  cement  s teps ,

Peop le  pas s i ve l y  s t ro l l  pas t  us ,  towe l  a round  neck

and  bath ing  su i t s  on ,

Ho ld ing  up  the i r  phones ,  they  snap  sho t s  o f  the

expans i ve  ocean  to  the  r i gh t  o f  us ,

One  s tep  too  f a r ,  and  you ’ l l  p lunge  i n to  the

c ra sh ing  waves .

Many  a re  tou r i s t s ,  they  don ’ t  know  the  work ings  o f

the  br idge  between  C love l l y  and  Bronte ,

I t ’ s  j u s t  anothe r  s i t e ,  a  p lace  to  snap  a  p ic tu re  and

leave ,  

But  f o r  us ,  i t ’ s  an  a l l  too  f ami l i a r  walkway ,  

Lead ing  us  f r om  one  home  to  anothe r .

Drop le t s  o f  swea t  bu i ld  up  a round  my  sunsc reen -

cove red  f ace .

But  the  sun  doesn ’ t  f ee l  as  hot  when  you ’ r e

runn ing ,  The  sun  doesn ’ t  f ee l  as  hot  when  an

inces san t

w ind  su rges  a t  you ,

The  sun  doesn ’ t  f ee l  as  hot  when  you r  f ee t  a re

fa s te r  than  you r  body  and  you r  j o y  i s  more  f e r ven t

than  you r  d i scomfo r t .
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The  boa rdwa lk  i s  a  con found ing  p lace ,

On  the  r i gh t ,  an  i n tense  ocean  r o l l s ,  gradua l l y

t r ans fo rming  i n to  a  s ta t i c  b lue ,  

And  on  the  l e f t ,  ca re fu l l y  c ra f t ed  s tones  watch

ove r  the  sea ,

Names  o f  f o rgo t ten  f i gu re s  l a y  happ i l y  be fo re

the  co ld  wate r ,  neve r  to  be  drowned  but  neve r

to  be  unea r thed .

I n  the  l and  o f  bu i ld ings ,  no  ground  f i l l ed  wi th

dead  i s  as  beaut i fu l  as  th i s ,  

I n  the  l and  o f  bu i ld ings ,  cemete r i e s  a re  sad

p laces ,

They ’ r e  t r aps  f o r  gr i e f  and  mourn ing ,

But  here ,  the  ocean  ce leb ra te s  l i v e s  wi th

c lapp ing  waves  and  impas s ioned  ges tu re s .

The  heads tones  l a y  snug l y  between  l u sh  gra s s ,  

And  ve rdant  bushes  f ac i l e l y  ba lance  on  the

edge  o f  the  c l i f f ,  

Gradua l l y  f ad ing  unt i l  s tone  enve lops  us  and

ba r r i cades  the  sun ,  

We ’ r e  here :  the  prec ip i tous  s teps

We ’ r e  she l t e red  i n  shade ,  the  s teps  a re

submerged  i n  t r ee s ,  and  we  hes i t an t l y  t ake  our

f i r s t  s tep ,  

Th rough  the  c rown  o f  the  t r ee s  we  see  the

ocean ,  

We  see  the  beach ,  ove r f l ow ing  wi th  sand ,  and

fo r t i f i ed  by  wi the red  gra s s ,

 But  the  unenv i ab le  t a sk  l ooms  be fo re  us .

We  pu l l  the  thongs  o f f  our  f ee t ,  and  gr ip  the

g rave l  wi th  our  toes ,

“Las t  one  down  gua rds  the  c lo thes  and  towe l s , ”

say s  my  f r i end ,

We  e f fo r t l e s s l y  run  down  the  pebb led  s ta i r s ,

We ’ r e  maste r s  o f  th i s  j ou rney ,  we  have

t rave r sed  i t  f a r  too  many  t imes .

Ah ,  a  r ep r i e ve ,  

We  pant  a t  the  bot tom  o f  the  s teps ,

unde fended ,  once  aga in ,  f r om  the  f l a r i ng  sun ,

Ah ,  what  s i t e :  dozens  o f  sma l l  box  j e l l y - f i sh

bobb le  above  the  ocean  poo l s ,  but  no  one

ca re s ,  

Young  men  and  women  j ump  i n to  the  wate r ,

d i sconce r ted .

My  f r i end  pu l l s  o f f  the  towe l  a round  her  neck

and  th rows  i t  on  me ,

“You  were  l a s t , ”  she  say s ,  

They  p i l e  the i r  c lo thes  and  towe l s  i n to  my  a rms

and  run  o f f  i n to  the  dense  sand ,

 I  wadd le  a f te r  them ,  s ink ing  deepe r  and

deepe r  i n to  the  seas ide  as  a  I  run .
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I  drop  the  towe l s  nex t  to  the  l i f egua rd  tower  and  r i p  o f f  my  sh i r t  and  sk i r t ,

The  r oa r ing  waves  c ra sh  as  I  hea r  my  f r i ends  g igg le  and  shout ,  

We ’ r e  f ea r l e s s  as  we  d i ve  th rough  waves ,  body  su r f  the  wate r ,  and  get  th rown  a round  wi th  v igo r ,

My  body  becomes  numb  to  the  ch i l l  wate r ,  and  a l l  i s  good ,  a l l  i s  warm .

 

The  l and  o f  bu i ld ings  doesn ’ t  speak  l i ke  the  ocean  does ,  

The  l and  o f  bu i ld ings  i s  a  l a con i c  and  s to i c  f r i gh t ,

 The  l and  o f  bu i ld ings  i s  a  l ooming  ces spoo l  o f  d i s in te re s ted  peop le ,  d i s in te re s ted  p laces ,  and  d i s in te re s ted

cha rac te r s ,

The  l and  o f  bu i ld ings  i s  no  p lace  l i ke  the  scene  between  C love l l y  and  Bronte .

 

I n  the  l and  o f  bu i ld ings  I  neve r  want  to  ven tu re  out s ide ,  

And  i f  I  do ,  I  am  met  wi th  c louds ,  wi th  wal l s ,  and  wi th  bar r i e r s ,  

No !  I n  the  l and  o f  c i t i e s ,  I  s tep  on  the  c i t y ’ s  s idewa lk  mundane l y ,  

Without  ques t i on  and  wi thout  thought .

 

 

 

 

 

The  l and  o f  c i t i e s  i s  mechan ica l ,

But  the  br idge  between  two  oceans  i s

ma l l eab le  and  eve r y  chang ing ,

Wate r  i s  neve r  f o rmed  i n  the  same  spo t ,  and

waves  neve r  c ra sh  the  same  way ,

The  j ou rney  between  C love l l y  and  Bronte  i s

unmeasu red  and  l im i t l e s s .

 

 

 

The  sun  se t t l e s  benea th  the  cove  o f  space  and

nes t l e s  between  the  sho re ,

Yes ,  a  day  here  f ee l s  l i ke  a  moment  ove r  the re ,

And  the  kookabur ra  s t i l l  s ings  on  the  o ld  gum

t ree ,  

And ,  as  the  s to r y  goes ,  we  were  mer r y  k ing ’ s  o f

the  bush .

 

The  sun  has  l o s t  i t s  l u s t ,  and  my  body  i s  s t i l l

numb ,

We  gathe r  our  th ings ,  r eady  to  l eave ,  

Sand  i s  dus ted  ove r  our  towe l s  and  c lo thes ,

and  we  shake  the  anc ien t  gra in  away ,  

“Las t  one  up  ca r r i e s  our  c lo thes  and  sh i r t s

home . ”

 

As  I  ascend  up  the  cement  s teps  back  home ,

 I  am  thank fu l ,  

Oh !  The re ’ s  no  p lace  I ’d  r a the r  be ,  

Than  here  wi th  f ami l y ,  

S i t t i ng  a top  an  o ld  gum  t r ee .

 

painting by Chris Butler
PAGE 15 



T H E  

G A T E W A Y

A  P L A Y

B Y  S A I R A  R O D R I G U E Z

We see the vivid sun shining into the closed

window of the Thyme house. Other small brick

houses surround their humble abode, each one

with their own distinctive faces. On the railing of

the steps up to the Thyme house, we become

aware of an orange butterfly intensely watching

a caterpillar slide down the metal railing. As the

house comes more into light, we see the grand

window of the Thyme house being pushed out

via the forces of a small girl named Janus. Janus

is a resilient and stoic little one. However, her

bottled up emotions often overflow. Following

the girl through the window, we enter the abode.

We watch her take a seat in the rocking chair,

plush with cushioning, that stands in the corner

of the living room. Accompanied by the clash of a

church bell, we see another small girl, by the

name of Camellia, running through the front

door towards Janus.  

Camellia excitedly: Janus, Janus, Janus! I just saw

the most magnificent butterfly perched on your

stoop. Come watch it with me, you'll love it. 

Janus, in admiration, runs out of the house at

Camellia’s heels.

Camellia, plopping on the stoop with Janus: Isn’t

that just one of the most wonderful things you’ve

ever seen? Look at the colors of orange and black

and white all mixing to make one pretty pattern.
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Janus, in awe: And to think, it started as a plain old caterpillar. Thanks for showing me this Camellia,

seriously. You always find the best things to make the air happy.

Camellia: I know I'm just that cool. Janus rolls her eyes, jokingly. I wish we could stay out here all day,

everyday.

Janus: Yeah, me too. Ya’ know, I’ve always wanted a treehouse in the middle of the woods or even in a

comfy backyard. We could climb up there after school and just read, listen to music, draw and watch

nature through its huge open window.

Camellia, with a fervor of enthusiasm: Oh my god yes! You took the words right out of my mouth. A

treehouse would make the world so much better. And we could have a bench right in front of the window

with a secret compartment. We could hide stuff for us to find when we grow up, like a time capsule!

Janus, with wide doe-like eyes: That would be so cool! What’s one thing you would put in the time capsule?

Camellia, decidedly: My yellow ribbon. Pointing to her hair. It makes every outfit I have so much better and

just looking at it makes me so happy. But i’m willing to sacrifice it for grownup me, and grownup me only,

because it would probably make her even happier. What would you put in our time capsule?

Janus, with a furrowed brow, deep in thought: I’m not sure… slight pause. maybe my handy dandy pen. I

bring it everywhere just to doodle on napkins. It would remind grownup me of how much I loved to write

too, although she would probably be a famous awesome writer herself then.

Camellia: That’s so awesome! Longing and hopeful. I can’t wait ‘til we’re older. When we’ve grown up and

we can do whatever we want. Camellia drapes her arm around Janus, and leans her head on Janus’

head.

The butterfly floats away.

Janus, squirming and evidently uncomfortable: Erm, yeah me too. Janus inches away from Camellia’s

embrace. Being older just sounds like a ton of fun. We’ll have so much more freedom. Suddenly getting

up. Come on, let’s go inside and get some candy. In a lowered tone. I have a secret stash.

Young Janus runs up the steps. As the door is opened, we see Janus in her teenage years, alone.

The fire alarm inside the Thyme house beeps.

Janus: Mom, I’m home! She sets her bookbag down on the rocking chair and walks toward the kitchen to

get a snack.

Leon, Janus’ mother, emerges from her study and walks down the stairs to meet Janus. Leon is a very

hardworking woman who has a career in medicine. She is a world renowned neurologist with a vast

empire. She persevered through her challenging childhood, impoverished, and achieved two ivy-league

degrees. Leon raised Janus by herself, persisting through each and every obstacle. She is a very stern and

stoic woman when she is concerned with her small family’s success and futures. She has a heart of gold

and cares for Janus deeply, she shows her love in her own way -- by pushing people to be better.
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Janus: Why is the fire alarm beeping?

Leon: It needs new batteries, but I haven’t had time to fix it, do you mind changing them when you get the

chance? She continues without waiting for a response. How was your day? I have had such a busy day, it’s

as though when I’m not in the office, I have to work ten times as much. I have insurance companies on my

ass, and impatient clients wanting to schedule appointments. Not to mention I have to work on my clinical

trial, day in and day out.

The fire alarm beeps. Leon sighs.

Janus: My day was fine.

Leon: That’s good hun, are you hungry?

Janus: Not really, I was just hoping to find some skittles, but I guess they’re all gone.

Leon: Oh yeah sorry, I ate the packs that were left. 

Janus: It’s fine.

Janus goes to sit at the dining room table. As she sits, she stares at herself in the reflection of the glass

sheet that covers the table.

Leon, pulling up a seat across from Janus: Is everything alright? You seem a little down. Are you feeling

sick?

Janus, still staring at her reflection: No Mom, I’m fine. I just had a memory of Camellia. I miss her.

Leon, with empathy: Oh babe I get it. You two were very close, you had a great bond. A very special

friendship the two of you had, and a rare one. It’s sad that she had to go so soon, and she was so young.

Pause, Leon is lost in melancholy thought. I can’t imagine what her parents must have gone through and

continue to endure. I mean, even though it was -- what 9 years ago -- that pain never leaves you. But you

just have to remember that she's in a better place now. You will be okay.

Janus, trying to end the conversation: Yeah, I know. Thanks Mom, I'll be fine. I’m gonna go do some

homework now.

Leon: Oh good hun, that’s good. You know, you’re a junior now, this year is a very important year.
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The fire alarm beeps.

Janus, suddenly feeling more open to conversation: Ya Know sometimes I just wanna go… Pause, Janus is

deep in thought … hey, maybe we should watch Spy Kids tonight. I used to love those movies when I was

younger… It would just be nice to watch them again.

Leon, hesitantly: Sure hun. Now picking up her pace. But, are you sure you don’t have a lot of homework or

studying to do? Because, it really is very important that you do great in your studies this year, you know that

right? Why don’t you complete all of your homework for the week tonight, so that for the rest of the week

you can focus on studying for the SATs. It’s vital to do well on those tests to get into Princeton. I know I tell

you all the time, but Princeton is an excellent school with a superb Engineering program and well known

for their Biomedical sciences. And of course you understand how important it is to have female

representation in STEM, but you love science already it will fit like a glove.

The fire alarm beeps.

Janus, now desperate to end their conversation: ‘Kay Ma, I’m gonna head upstairs now.

Leon: You’re a gem Janus, a gem. Do you want a cup of coffee?

Janus, pensive: No actually, I’m just gonna grab a bottle of chocolate milk, thanks.

Leon: Hun, you know, I think coffee would be better for you. It will keep you awake while you work, and it

will help you focus. You need focus while completing your work or else it will be sloppy and you will be less

likely to excel on your next exam. And coffee...

The fire alarm beeps.

Janus, getting angry and cutting her off: I’ll just have chocolate milk. Janus rushes over to the refrigerator

and get’s her bottle of chocolate milk. All the meanwhile, Leon stares at her with wary eyes. Janus grabs

her book bag and starts up the stairs, she pauses. Oh, and Mom, I’m getting a B- or below in all of my

classes. Janus continues up the stairs.

The fire alarm beeps.

Leon, surprised and confused: Wait, Janus, what?!

Janus continues walking up the stairs.

Leon, infuriated: Janus Thyme, come back here this instant! How did this happen, and how long have your

grades been like this? Why would you let this happen?!

PAGE 19 



Janus walks back, half-way down the stairs.

Janus: I don’t know mom, I don’t know. It’s going to be fine!

Leon: It’s not going to be fine! Not if you keep on like this. I mean honestly, what is happening with you?

Janus: I don’t want to be here. I hate being here. I hate it, I don’t want to be here.

Leon: What the hell are you talking about? What do you mean here? What the hell are you talking about?

Janus: I’m so stressed here. Fighting back tears, a small gargle builds in Janus’ throat. Mommy, I can’t handle it, everything

is so hard. It’s like I’m a caterpillar trapped inside my cocoon forced to turn into a butterfly, when all I ever really wanted to

do was be a caterpillar. Slight pause. I don’t even know if that makes any sense, but that’s how I’m feeling. I don’t wanna

be an actor forever waiting for my time on the stage. I don’t wanna live in the present and worry about my future day in

and day out. I don’t even wanna be in the present at all. I just wanna be a kid again. Janus releases her energy and sits on

the steps. She looks at Leon through the vertical bars of the railing. I wanna be with Camellia again, because I miss her.

But it’s not just her that I miss. I miss going to the Children’s Museum of Manhattan on 83rd. I miss eating skittles on the

couch while watching ‘Hannah Montana’. I miss writing. Her voice starts to break. I never have time to write anymore, and

I miss it. She starts crying. It’s just been affecting my school work. I can’t focus. Every time I have a test I try to study, I try,

but I start breaking down. All I do is cry until all the water is drained out of me and with it goes my emotion. It’s so bad

Mommy that I’m so thankful when I feel numb. I just wanna go back, I wanna live free.

Leon, sternly: You’re looking at the glass half empty. All you have to do is focus on the present baby and you will be fine.

This is all in your head.

The fire alarm beeps.

Janus: Mommy you’re not listening to me! Now sobbing. Leon stares at her with extreme concern, but does not know how

to react. I’m not fine, I can’t get out of my head! I can’t… I can’t… slight pause I don’t know I just can’t. Janus looks down at

the bottle of chocolate milk and fiddles with the wrapper.

A few moments pass and Janus calms down as Leon tries to find her words.

Leon, taken aback: I don’t know what you want me to say. What do you want me to say? What do you want me to do? You

have to communicate with me, Janus.

The fire alarm beeps.

Janus, giving up but remaining contained: I am communicating, but you’re not listening, Mom. Slight pause. Janus starts

again, resolved. You know what you’re right. I’ll just try harder. I’ll just focus on the present. She thinks for a moment. Yeah,

I’ll just focus on the present.

Leon, wary but feeling helpful: Okay hun, good luck studying, and remember you can always talk to me. I’m always here

for you if you need an ear to listen, or a shoulder to cry on. She gets up from her seat. I’m going to start preparing the pasta

for dinner tonight.

Janus: ‘Kay, thanks mom, appreciate it. Janus continues up the stairs.
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E X P L O R I N G  S T U D E N T  A R T  

T A K E  A  L O O K  A T  O U R  L A T E S T  A R T  S U B M I S S I O N S
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W I N N E R  O F  R E V  P U B  A R T

C O M P E T I T I O N

R E V O L U T I O N  P U B L I C A T I O N  H O S T E D  A N  A R T  C O M P E T I T I O N .  P E O P L E  F R O M
A R O U N D  T H E  W O R L D  S U B M I T T E D  A R T  F O R  A  C H A N C E  T O  B E  F E A T U R E D

O N  T H E  C O V E R ,  W I N  A  G I F T  C A R D ,  A N D  B E  I N T E R V I E W E D .  T A K E  A  L O O K
A T  O U R  L A T E S T  W I N N E R  A N D  W I N N I N G  P I E C E !  
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DAISY BEASON
@DAISY.BEASON

WINNER

I N D I G E N O U S  

L I V E S  

M A T T E R

T H I S  P I E C E  C O N F R O N T S  T H E
O V E R L O O K E D  P R O B L E M  T H A T  T H E
I N D I G E N O U S  T R I B E S  ( E S P E C I A L L Y  I N
A U S T R A L I A  A N D  B R A Z I L )  A R E  F A C I N G
W I T H  T H E  R I G H T S  T O  T H E I R  L A N D

B A U X I T E

T H I S  I S  A  P I E C E  O F  A  Y O U N G  G I R L  I N
T H E  D O N G R I A  K O N D H  T R I B E  I N
R A Y A G A D A .  T H E I R  E X I S T E N C E  I N  T H E I R
N A T U R A L  H A B I T A T  I N  T H E  N I Y A M G I R I
H I L L S  I S  T H R E A T E N E D  B Y  M I N I N G
C O M P A N I E S .  

L I S T E N

T H I S  I L L U S T R A T I O N  H A S  A  Q U O T E  F R O M
R A O N I  M E T U K T I R E ,  A N  E N V I R O N M E N T A L I S T
A N D  C H I E F  O F  T H E  I N D I G E N O U S  B R A Z I L I A N
K A Y A P Ó  P E O P L E .
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INTERVIEW WITH
DAISY BEASON, 

WINNER OF THE REV
PUB ART COMPETITION 

Q  W h a t  i n s p i r e d  y o u  t o  d r a w  t h i s  s p e c i f i c  p i e c e ?  A n d  w h a t  i s  t h e  m e s s a g e  o f  t h i s
p i e c e ?  W a s  t h e r e  a  p o l i t i c a l ,  s o c i a l ,  o r  e n v i r o n m e n t a l  i s s u e  t h a t  d r o v e  y o u  t o
c r e a t e  t h i s  a r t w o r k ?  H o w  d o  y o u  r e s o n a t e  w i t h  t h i s  p i e c e ?

I  c rea ted  th i s  pa in t ing  dur ing  the  B lack  L i ve s  Mat te r  pro te s t s  back  i n  the  summer .  I

had  j u s t  f ound  out  tha t  I  wasn ’ t  get t ing  graded  on  any  o f  the  work  I  was  cu r ren t l y

mak ing  f o r  my  my  l a s t  yea r  o f  co l l ege .  The re fo re ,  I  f e l t  a  sudden  f r eedom  to  c rea te  a

pa in t ing  tha t  r e sponded  to  the  cu r ren t  unres t  tha t  cou ld  be  seen  by  an  aud ience .  The

emot ion  and  pas s ion  i n  the  BLM  pro te s t s  was  what  drove  me  to  r eac t .  The  I nd igenous

R igh t s  movement  has  been  an  ongo ing  bat t l e  a l l  ove r  the  wor ld .  We  saw  br i e f l y

du r ing  the  documenta t i on  o f  the  wi ld f i r e s  i n  the  Amazon  Ra in fo re s t ,  the  gr i e f  o f  the

t r ibes ,  but  ve r y  l i t t l e  i s  sa id  mains t ream  about  the  human i ta r i an  c r i s i s  tha t  they  f ace .

I  wanted  to  br ing  the  minor i t y  group  f o rwa rd ,  g i ve  them  power  and  r e sonance  a long

s ide  BLM .  The  pa in t ing  shows  an  Aus t ra l i an  abo r ig ine  ch i ld  wi th  a  ch i ld  f r om  the

Yanomami  t r ibe  i n  Braz i l .  Crea t i ve l y ,  I ’m  drawn  to  the  ex t rao rd ina r y  beauty  o f  these

t r ibes ,  the  d i ve r s i t y  i n  human i t y .  The  dove ,  a  s ymbo l  o f  peace  i s  por t r a yed  i r on i ca l l y .

A  burn ing  o l i ve  branch  not  on l y  imp l i e s  the  f r ag i l i t y  i n  the  wi ld f i r e s  ac ros s  Aus t ra l i a

and  Braz i l ,  but  a l so  the  pace  i n  which  we  a re  l o s ing  f o re s t s  and  our  r e l a t i onsh ip  wi th

the  env i ronment .

Q  W h a t  h a s  y o u r  j o u r n e y  b e e n  l i k e  a s  a n
a r t i s t ?  W h e n  d i d  y o u  f i r s t  t a k e  u p  a r t ,
h o w  h a s  i t  i m p a c t e d  y o u r  l i f e  a n d  y o u r
s t o r y ,  a n d  w h a t  d o e s  a r t  m e a n  t o  y o u ?

I  am  1 8  and  so  f a r  a r t  has  been  my

backbone  i n  l i f e .  I  grew  up  i n  an  a r t i s t i c

househo ld  and  have  neve r  doubted  i t ’ s

s i gn i f i cance .  I t ’ s  a  way  o f  exp re s s i on ,

proces s ing  l i f e .  Ar t  i s  a  prac t i ce  tha t  you

need  a  grea t  dea l  o f  sens i t i v i t y  f o r .  To

t ru l y  under s tand  the  purpose  o f  i t  on  a

pe r sona l  l e ve l ,  I  th ink  you ’d  need  to  have

been  on  a  l ong  j ou rney  wi th  i t .  I  don ’ t

th ink  I ’ ve  got  the re  ye t .
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T H I S  I S  A  M O N O T Y P E  P R I N T  O F  A  M A S K .  I T

S U G G E S T S  T H E  F E E L I N G  O F  L O S S  I N  O U R

G E N E R A T I O N .  I  A M  1 8  A N D  I  F E E L  M O R E  L O S T

T H A N  E V E R  A T  T H E  M O M E N T ,

O P P O R T U N I T I E S  F O R  P R O G R E S S I O N  I N  O U R

F U T U R E S  H A V E  B E E N  T A K E N  F R O M  U S

B E C A U S E  O F  C O V I D  1 9 .  T H E  W O R L D  A R O U N D

U S  F E E L S  L I K E  I T  I S  D I S S O L V I N G ,  L I K E  W E

A R E  I N  A  N I G H T M A R E  T H A T  W E  C A N ' T

W A K E U P  F R O M .

W h a t  i s  y o u r  f a v o r i t e  a s p e c t  o f
a r t ,  p a i n t i n g ,  a n d / o r  d r a w i n g ?

So  f a r ,  pa in t ing  i s  my  f a vou r i t e

med ium .  I t  has  so  much  to  g i ve .  I

am  s t i l l  exp lo r ing .

F o r  a n y o n e  o u t  t h e r e  w h o  i s
i n t e r e s t e d  i n  a r t  b u t  h e s i t a n t  t o
p u r s u e  i t ,  w h a t  w o u l d  y o u  s a y  t o
t h e m ?

I  wou ld  say ,  don ’ t  be  hes i t an t .  I t ’ s

nea r l y  imposs ib l e  to  pur sue

any th ing  t rue  i f  you  a re  hes i t an t .

Jus t  go  f o r  i t  wi th  no  expec ta t i ons

and  an  open  mind .  You ’ l l  f i nd  what

you ’ r e  l ook ing  f o r  when  you  l o se

you r se l f  i n  i t .

W a s  i t  a  d i f f i c u l t  o r  e a s y  p r o c e s s
i n  c r e a t i n g  t h i s  p i e c e  -
e m o t i o n a l l y  a n d  p r a c t i c a l l y   o r
l o g i s t i c a l l y  -  a n d  h o w  s o ?  H o w  d i d
y o u  f e e l  d u r i n g  t h e  p r o c e s s  o f
c r e a t i n g  t h i s  p i e c e ?

I t  was  a  d i f f i cu l t  proces s .  Espec ia l l y

mak ing  a  p iece  tha t  you  want  to

po r t r a y  emot ion .  I  s ta r ted  the

pa in t ing  wi th  two  sepa ra te  photos

as  r e f e rence .  The re fo re ,  the  proces s

o f  get t ing  the  pa in t ing  to  work  as  a

who le  was  a  cha l l enge .  I  am

comfo r tab le  mak ing  r ea l i s t i c

r ep re sen ta t i ons  o f  sub jec t s ,  so  I  can

ge t  ve r y  i n vo l ved  i n  the  proces s  o f

re f i n ing .  But  i t  i s  a  d i s t r ac t i on  when

you  a l so  want  emphas i s  on  a  s t rong

message  i n  the  pa in t ing .  The re fo re ,

I  had  to  s top  myse l f  be fo re  I  took

the  ene rgy  out  o f  the  pa in t ing .  The

fee l i ng  i s  ve r y  i n tense  when  you ’ r e

mak ing  a  p iece  o f  a r t  tha t  you  a re

pas s i ona te  about  and  tha t  you

yea rn  to  commun ica te  wi th  othe r s .  I

cou ldn ’ t  he lp  f ee l i ng  emot iona l

du r ing  the  proces s .

W h a t  d o  y o u  h o p e  o t h e r s  t a k e  a w a y  f r o m
t h i s  p i e c e ?  H o w  d o  y o u  h o p e  t h i s  p i e c e
i m p a c t s  o t h e r s ?

I  hope  tha t  i t  evokes  compass ion  and  r e spec t .

I t ’ s  a  pa in t ing  tha t  i s  about  un i t y  a t  the  end  o f

the  day .  We  a re  a l l  on  th i s  p lane t  toge the r  and

we  shou ld  sha re  our  l o ve  f o r  one  anothe r .  I

hope  tha t  peop le  t ake  someth ing  away  f r om

th i s  image  tha t  i sn ’ t  j u s t  per sona l ,  but  f ee l s

un i ve r sa l .  I  wish  f o r  i t  to  impac t  the  i nd igenous

r i gh t s  movement .  I f  c rea t ing  awarenes s  i s  the

lea s t  i t  can  do ,  I  wou ld  be  i nc red ib l y  happy .  I

am  so  gra te fu l  to  be  ab le  to  sha re  my  a r twork .
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A R T  C O M P E T I T I O N

S U B M I S S I O N S

P H O T O S  B Y  E L I  D I K E R  @ E L I D I K E R R

A L L  P H O T O G R A P H S  W E R E  S H O T  O N  3 5 M M  B L A C K
A N D  W H I T E  F I L M  A R O U N D  N E W  Y O R K  C I T Y  A N D
D E V E L O P E D  A N D  S C A N N E D  B Y  T H E  A R T I S T .
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Christmas happened.

The pandemic has

restricted us. But that

does not mean we

can't have fun without

violating any rules.

Wear a mask or else

you will be on Santa's

naughty list.
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Recently, I have been having various conversations with

students, teachers, and friends concerning the

insurrection in the US Capitol. Discussions about the

event have been overwhelmed with dismal and indignant

rhetoric pointed towards the violence and breach of

American law that was practiced on January 6th. There is

no question that this patent subversion of a legitimate

election was destructive, however - hear me out - it was

not un-American.

House Minority Leader Kevin McCarthy (R-Calif.) was

among many to dub this riot “un-American” and

condemn the violence that took place. Now, don’t get me

wrong, no one should condone this violence, but the

argument of declaring this an “un-American” act of

violence is steeped in contradictions. It is pervaded with

insinuating implications of American hypocrisy, and, most

importantly, it diverts the critical gaze from the true issue

at hand: white supremacy.

Capitol Insurrection
Was Not Un-
American
B Y  H E L E N A  B A R U C H ,  O P - E D

A P  P H O T O / J O H N  M I N C H I L L O ,  F I L E
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Condemning and tapering in on the specific

violent acts in Charlotte, North Carolina in

response to the shooting of Keith Lamont

Scott, for example, is missing the point, people.

"People participate in this type of event for a

real reason," said Darnell Hunt, a UCLA

professor. "It's not just people taking

advantage. It's not just anger and frustration at

the immediate or proximate cause. It's always

some underlying issues."

Civil victories have rarely been won solely by

means of government action. Riots are

destructive, but they have often led to much

needed change, recognition, and galvanization.

So, to put it simply, condemning the violence

present during the Capitol insurrection sparks a

convoluting and historical debate about

protesting in America. Posing an argument that

consequently contradicts the efforts of

spontaneous violent gay-rights upheavals in the

sixties or BLM riots in the past year is fruitless.

So, if not violence, what was evidently wrong

with this specific riot? Well, a couple things.

Foremost, attacking the Capitol while

championing symbols of racism, hate, and 

Let’s be clear: aggressive riots that jeopardize

the lives of human beings are brutal, yet not

inherently un-American or unwarranted.

Augmenting and upholding such a misguided

argument would mean denouncing and

undermining efforts made in social justice

efforts such as the Black Lives Matter

movements. 

Riots are quintessentially American and have,

for centuries, incited progressive and needed

change. Martin Luther King Jr., a celebrated

civil rights leader who stressed nonviolent

protests, even said that condemning riots

would be “morally irresponsible without, at the

same time, condemning the contingent,

intolerable conditions that exist in our society.”

Think back to civil rights movements: most

seeded from violent desperation in response to

government inactivity. Most Black Lives Matters

rioters weren’t just opportunists hoping to hop

on the looting bandwagon; but many rioters

were angry citizens, frustrated at government

neglect, who hoped to encourage reform after

years of American oversight.

A P  P H O T O / J O H N  M I N C H I L L O
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“This is the America that Black people know. To

declare that this is not America is to deny the

reality that Republican members of the U.S.

House and Senate incited this coup by

treasonously working to overturn the results of

the presidential election,” said Representative

Bush. “It’s to deny the fact that one of my

senators, Josh Hawley [a Republican from

Missouri], went out of his way to salute the

white supremacists before their attempted

coup… It’s to deny that what my Republican

colleagues call “fraud” actually refers to the

valid votes of Black, brown and Indigenous

voters across this country.”

This is America. Riots, themselves, are not

inherently bad or un-American, but a

preemptive white supremacist attack (which,

by the way, shouldn’t even be considered a riot

but rather a seditious insurgence) is

unwarranted. Classifying a white supremacist

onslaught as un-American similarly shows a

privileged dismissal of the naked American

truth.

white supremacy is intolerable and beyond the

pale; a crowd of white people wearing

antisemetic paraphernalia and holding

confederate flags while storming a government

building and receiving minimal backlash from

police truly highlights the double standard in

American society. During the BLM protests,

police “tear-gassed us to the point of

suffocation,” said Cori Bush, U.S. Representative

for Missouri's 1st congressional district. The

Capitol insurrection was an act of white

supremacy, and to deny that, or even brush

over it in a discussion about this attack, is

overlooking the real issue at hand.

Secondly, a pre-planned raid of the Capitol

intended to jeopardize the lives of government

officials and police officers because of a

supposedly unfair election, is not a “real

reason,” as Hunt said. Rioting with a

predetermined mandate to inflict harm upon

others because of a potentially undemocratic

election is unjustified. Many recent riots have

been fueled and catalyzed by decades of

mistreatment and subjugation.

Calling this transgression un-American is not

only a disregard of American history and civil

rights efforts, but it is a transparent dismissal of

Black people’s experience in the United States.

C O R I  B U S H .  P H O T O :  C O U R T E S Y  O F

C O R I  B U S H  F O R  C O N G R E S S
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Amer i ca ’ s  hea l thca re  s y s tem  i s  f a i l i ng .

F rom  t r ipp ing  down  a  s ta i r ca se ,  K i r s ten

O ’Br i en  was  g i ven  a  $ 1 1 2 ,000  medica l  b i l l

f o r  get t ing  two  su rge r i e s  and  phys i ca l

the rapy  f o r  her  broken  ank le .  Her

in su rance  p lan  on l y  cove red  l e s s  than  ha l f

o f  the  expenses ,  which  l e f t  her  i n  medica l

debt .  S imi l a r  i s sues  burden  ent i r e  f ami l i e s

too ,  as  Joe  Kassab ian ’ s  f ami l y  a lmos t  went

home le s s  a f te r  h i s  s i s t e r  was  d iagnosed

wi th  k idney  d i sease .  I t  wou ld  be  r a the r

opt im i s t i c  to  hope  tha t  these  ve r y  f ew

peop le  a re  the  on l y  ones  i n  Amer i ca  tha t

a re  s t rugg l ing  due  to  Amer i ca ’ s  hea l thca re

s y s tem ,  but  they  a re  not  the  on l y  ones .

Be l i e ve  i t  o r  not ,  79  mi l l i on  Amer i cans  a re

s t rugg l ing  r i gh t  now  to  pay  the i r  medica l

expenses  i n  the  Un i ted  Sta te s  due  to  the

co rpo ra te  greed  o f  hea l thca re  i n su rance

compan ie s .  Med ica l  b i l l i ng  has  got ten  out

o f  hand ,  as  s to r i e s  o f  unexpec ted  and

out rageous  cha rges  have  become  way  too

commonp lace .  Amer i can  f ami l i e s  a re

go ing  bank rupt ,  be ing  put  out  o f  the i r

homes ,  and  l o s ing  the i r  j obs  because  they

cannot  pay  the i r  medica l  b i l l s  f o r  i s sues

tha t  they  have  not  i n ten t i ona l l y  caused .

Peop le  i n  the  Un i ted  Sta te s  do  not

dese r ve  to  be  economica l l y  pun i shed  f o r

be ing  d iagnosed  wi th  a  l i f e - th rea ten ing

cond i t i on  o r  f o r  r ece i v ing  hea l thca re .  The

Un i ted  Sta te s  medica l  i n su rance  s y s tem  i s

no t  r e l i ab le  and  needs  mass i ve  s y s temic

change  be fo re  even  more  Amer i cans  a re

a f f ec ted .

Whi le  Amer i ca  r anks  so  poor l y  i n

hea l thca re  because  o f  how  many  peop le

l ack  acces s  to  i t ,  othe r  majo r  count r i e s

p rov ide  qua l i t y  hea l thca re  f o r  a  f r ac t i on  o f

the  spend ing .  As  o f  2017 ,  the  Un i ted

S ta te s  spends  $3 .3  t r i l l i on  on  hea l thca re ,

which  i s  1 7%  o f  i t s  GDP .  Whi le ,  a t  the

same  t ime ,  Canada ,  Germany ,  F rance ,

Japan ,  Aus t ra l i a ,  Un i ted  K ingdom ,  Spa in ,

and  I t a l y  spends  on l y  about  9%  o f  the i r

GDP  on  hea l thca re  spend ing .  And  even

wi th  l owe red  spend ing ,  the  Un i ted  Sta te s

ranks  l owe r  than  these  count r i e s  based  on

mor ta l i t y  r a te  (which  t r acks  medica l l y

p reven tab le  dea ths ) .  The  Un i ted  Sta te s

mus t  ac t  f a s t ,  not  i nc rementa l l y ,  but

rap id l y ,  to  save  the  hea l thca re  o f  i t s

r e s ident s .  The  Un i ted  Sta te s  s y s tem  i s

f a i l i ng  more  and  more  each  yea r ,  as  cos t s

a re  cons tan t l y  r i s i ng .

The  Med ica re  f o r  Al l  b i l l  i s  the  so lu t i on

the  Un i ted  Sta te s  needs .  Wr i te r s  o f  th i s

b i l l  see  hea l thca re  as  a  human  r i gh t ,  as

th i s  i s  a  s y s tem  tha t  works  f o r  a l l  peop le ,

not  j u s t  a  se l ec t  f ew .  No  one  wi l l  be

under in su red ,  as  eve r yone  wi l l  be

gua ran teed  hea l thca re .  The  b i l l  i nc ludes  a

sy s temic  change  to  how  i n su rance  works ,

as  i t  wi l l  be  a  s ing le -paye r  s y s tem .  A

s ing le -paye r  hea l th - i n su rance  s y s tem  can

f inance  good -qua l i t y  cove rage  f o r  a l l

Un i ted  Sta te s  r e s ident s ,  whi l e  r educ ing

ove ra l l  hea l th -ca re  spend ing  by  10% ,

acco rd ing  to  a  s tudy  on  economics  l ed  by

Robe r t  Po l l i n  and  James  He inz .

M E D I C A R E
F O R  A L L

B Y  R Y A N  A H M E D
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Al l  Amer i cans  wou ld  be  ab le  to  get

the  ca re  they  dese r ve  f r om  the i r

chosen  prov ide r s ,  wi thout  hav ing

to  pay  premiums ,  deduc t ib l e s ,  o r

copayment s .  Th i s  a l l  toge the r

b r ings  down  the  spend ing  o f

Amer i cans ,  mak ing  soc i a l

i n su rance  r ea sonab le  f o r  a l l .

Med ica re  f o r  Al l  cou ld  l i kew i se

d i spose  o f  1 9%  o f  a l l  our

hea l thca re  spend ing .  The  b igges t

pa r t  o f  th i s ,  about  9%  o f  a l l -out

admin i s t r a t i ve  cos t s ,  wou ld  come

f rom  much  l owe red  r egu la to r y

expenses  i n  cont rac t ing ,  c l a ims

prepa r ing ,  c redent i a l i ng  supp l i e r s ,

and  i n s ta l lment  approva l  -  which

wou ld  a l l  be  bound  toge the r  under

one  f ede ra l  agency .  Pr i va te

hea l thca re  i n su rance  prov ide r s

spend  about  1 2%  o f  the i r  to ta l

spend ing  p lan  on  o rgan i za t i on ,

whi l e  Med ica re  works  s i gn i f i can t l y

more  pro f i c i en t l y ,  wi th

autho r i t a t i ve  expenses  a t  a round

2% .  Sensa t i ona l  manage r i a l  cu t s

wou ld  mean  f a r  l e s s  admin i s t r a t i ve

work  f o r  spec i a l i s t s  and  medica l

ca re take r s .

Fu r the rmore ,  the  way  tha t  the

cu r ren t  hea l thca re  s y s tem  i s  bu i l t

to  se r ve  the  bes t  i n te re s t  o f  a

wea l thy  minor i t y  o f  peop le  who

dr i ve -up  the  pr i ce s  o f  hea l thca re .

The  i n su rance  i ndus t r y  has  made

ove r  $ 100  b i l l i on  i n  pro f i t s  by

tak ing  the  money  o f  the  work ing

c la s s .  Such  a  s y s tem  causes  an

unneces sa r y  s t rugg le  among

work ing -c l a s s  Amer i can  c i t i zens ,

as  many  o f  them  a re  under in su red ,

which  l eads  to  medica l  debt .  And

even  i f  some  peop le  can  a rgue  the

lower ing  o f  a  medica l  b i l l  to  a

more  r ea sonab le  l e ve l ,  i t  t akes

unneces sa r y  t ime  and  s t r e s s .

Amer i cans  shou ld  be  wor r i ed

about  t r y ing  to  be  and  s tay

hea l thy ,  not  the  pr i ce  o f  r ece i v ing

t rea tment  to  be  hea l thy .  Moreove r ,

wor r y ing  about  the  poss ib i l i t y  o f

rece i v ing  a  medica l  

b i l l  can  dras t i ca l l y  a f f ec t

peop le ’ s  dec i s i on  mak ing  and

ca ree r  cho ices ,  as  on l y  ce r ta in

jobs  prov ide  un ion i zed

hea l thca re  to  worke r s .  With

Med ica re  f o r  Al l ,  c i t i zens  wou ld

not  be  a f r a id  o f  go ing  to  the

doc to r  o r  the  emergency  r oom ,

as  the i r  hea l thca re  wou ld  be

pub l i c l y  f unded .  Al l  Amer i cans

wou ld  have  equa l  acces s  to

hea l thca re ,  as  i t  wou ld  l ead  to  a

hea l th i e r  popu la t i on  ove ra l l .

Along  wi th  tha t ,  peop le  wi l l  be

ab le  to  be  more  ambi t i ous  wi th

the i r  ca ree r  goa l s ,  wi thout

wor r y ing  about  r ece i v ing

“bene f i t s ”  f r om  ce r ta in  pos i t i ons .

Hea l thca re  i s  a  human  r i gh t  and

shou ld  be  t r ea ted  as  a  r i gh t  i n

the  Un i ted  Sta te s .  The  cu r ren t

hea l thca re  s y s tem  i s  a  marke t

f a i l u re  tha t  needs  f i x i ng ,  to  save

l i ve s  and  c rea te  a  more  r obus t

economy .  Med ica re  f o r  Al l  o f f e r s

the  most  e f f ec t i ve  and  f ea s ib l e

s y s temic  change  tha t  the  Un i ted

S ta te s  needs .  Peop le  wi l l  no

longe r  need  to  f ea r  go ing  to  the

hosp i t a l  o r  r ece i v ing  t r ea tment

because  they  wi l l  have  acces s  to

i t  wi thout  wor r y ing  about  be ing

in  debt  f o r  get t ing  s i ck .  Th i s

a l l ows  f o r  a  hea l th i e r  and

s t ronge r  Amer i ca .
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A N T I - I M M I G R A T I O N :  H O W

E U G E N I C S  S T I L L  A F F E C T S

I M M I G R A N T S  I N  A M E R I C A  

B Y  M A R E L I S S E  N A V A R R O - S A N A B R I A

Amer i ca  has  many  n icknames :  the  l and  o f

oppor tun i t y ,  the  l and  o f  the  f r ee ,  and  the

me l t ing  pot  to  name  a  f ew .  These

n i cknames  speak  to  the  va lue  Amer i ca

ho lds  f o r  many  immig ran t s .  Acco rd ing  to

the  2017  Yea rbook  o f  Immig ra t i on

S ta t i s t i c s ,  “ 1 .2  mi l l i on  i nd i v idua l s  became

lawfu l  permanent  r e s ident s  [ i n  the  yea r

20 17 ] . ”  Fo r  many ,  coming  to  Amer i ca  i s

wo r th  s ta r t i ng  ove r .  F rom  l ea rn ing  a  new

language  to  as s im i l a t ing  to  a  d i f f e ren t

cu l tu re  the  bene f i t s  o f  obta in ing

Amer i can  c i t i zensh ip  outwe igh  the  cos t s .

Yet ,  i t  i s  not  unreasonab le  f o r  immig ran t s

to  f ee l  tha t  Amer i ca  i s  not  on  the i r  s ide .

The  U .S  C i t i zensh ip  and  Immig ra t i on

webs i t e  s ta te s  tha t ,  “ th roughout  our

h i s to r y ,  the  Un i ted  Sta te s  has  welcomed

newcomer s  f r om  a l l  ove r  the  wor ld . ”

Howeve r ,  Amer i ca  r e ta in s  a  h i s to r y  o f

demon iz ing  immig ran t s  wi th  l aws  r oo ted

in  eugen ic s  and  whi te  sup remacy .

A n t i - I m m i g r a n t  l a w s

As  the  pres ident i a l  campa igns  went  i n to

fu l l  f o r ce  i n  2016  the re  was  one  s l ogan  i n

T rump ’ s  a r sena l  no  r a l l y  cou ld  escape .  To

c rowds  o f  seve ra l  thousand  suppor te r s ,  he

wou ld  exc l a im  tha t  now  was  the  t ime  to ,

“Bu i ld  the  wal l ! ”  T rump ’ s  r a t i ona le  f o r  the

mant ra ,  which  came  to  de f ine  h i s

pos i t i on  on  immig ra t i on ,  was  tha t  a

bo rde r  wal l  wou ld  e rad i ca te  i l l ega l

immig ra t i on  f r om  Mex ico .  Nonethe le s s ,  as

the  yea r  prog re s sed  i t  became  c lea r  tha t

T rump  d id  not  on l y  have  an  i s sue  wi th

i l l ega l  immig ra t i on ,  r a the r

immig ran ta t i on  as  a  who le .  At  a

pa r t i cu l a r  r a l l y  T rump  sa id ,  “When  Mex ico

sends  i t s  peop le ,  they ' r e  not  send ing

the i r  bes t . .  they ' r e  br ing ing  drugs .  They ' r e

b r ing ing  c r ime .  They ' r e  r ap i s t s . ”   Th i s  i s

more  than  r ac i s t  rhe to r i c ,  th i s  i deo logy

b reeds  po l i c i e s  tha t  nega t i ve l y  impac t

the  l i v e s  o f  immig ran t s .

Fo r  many  La t inos  i n  Amer i ca ,

undocumented  o r  othe rw i se ,  the  f ea r  o f

the  Un i ted  Sta te ’ s  Immig ra t i on  and

Cus toms  En fo rcement  agency  a l so  known

as  “ I CE ” ,  i s  a  r ea l  one .  The  Depar tment  o f

Home land  Secu r i t y ’ s  webs i t e  s ta te s  the

mi s s i on  o f  I CE  i s  to ,  “Pro tec t  Amer i ca

f rom  the  c ro s s -borde r  c r ime  and  i l l ega l

immig ra t i on  tha t  th rea ten  nat iona l

secu r i t y  and  pub l i c  sa fe t y . ”  S ince  i t s

f ound ing  i n  2003 ,  the  mass  exp lo i t a t i on

and  abuse  f r om  th i s  gove rnment - f unded

organ i za t i on  have  been  unve i l ed .  I CE  has

a  h i s to r y  o f  deta in ing  immig ran t s  th rough

fa l se  pre tenses  ( imper sona t ing  po l i ce

o f f i ce r s ) ,  depor t ing  i nd i v idua l s  wi thout  a

hea r ing ,  gr imy  ho ld ing  cond i t i ons ,

sepa ra t i on  o f  f ami l i e s ,   sexua l  as sau l t s

commi t ted  by  o f f i ce r s ,  among  many  more

in ju s t i ce s .  The  ques t i on  becomes ,  why

does  a  co r rupt  o rgan i za t i on  l i ke  I CE  s t i l l

have  suppor t ?  The  answer  l i e s  i n

Amer i ca ’ s  l ong  h i s to r y  o f  whi te  h i s to r y

and  i n  tu rn ,  eugen ic s .

The  eugen ic s  movement  ga ined  t r ac t i on

dur ing  the  20th  centu r y .  The  Greek  t e rm ,

co ined  by  F ranc i s  Ga l ton  i n  1 833 ,  d i rec t l y  
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t r ans l a te s  to  “good  b i r th ” .  Eugen ic s  ca l l s

f o r  the  se l ec t i ve  breed ing  o f  humans  to

max imize  the  l i ke l i hood  o f  i nhe r i t i ng

des i r ab le  cha rac te r i s t i c s .  The  Eugen ic s

A rch i ve  say s  Al f r ed  P loe tz ,  a  ge rman

b io log i s t ,  co ined  “a  spec i a l  s t r and  o f

eugen ic s ”  ca l l ed  “ r ac i a l  hyg iene ” .  I n

P loe tz ’ s  book ,  “Foundat ions  o f  a  Eugen ic s ,

Pa r t  I ,  The  E f f i c i ency  o f  Our  Race  and  the

P ro tec t i on  o f  the  Defec t i ve s ” ,  he  out l i ne s

h i s  desc r ip t i on  o f  r ac i a l  hyg iene ,

connec t ing  ce r ta in  r aces  to  genet i ca l l y

in fe r i o r  genes .  I n  1 920  Al f r ed  Hoche  and

Kar l  B ind ing  pub l i shed  a  p iece  ent i t l ed

“Permi s s i on  to  Des t roy  L i f e  Unwor thy  o f

L i v ing ” .  I t  a t tempted  to  j u s t i f y

eu than i z ing  groups  o f  i nd i v idua l s  r ang ing

f rom  the  menta l l y  i l l ,  homosexua l s ,

i n te r r ac i a l  coup le s ,  Jew i sh  i nd i v idua l s ,  as

we l l  as  othe r  e thn ic  groups .  Both  o f  these

p ieces  wou ld  i n sp i r e  the  imp lementa t i on

o f  the  “Law  f o r  the  Prevent ion  o f

Genet i ca l l y  Di seased  Of f sp r ing ”  i n

Ge rmany .  The  l aw  i n  ques t i on  a l l owed  f o r

the  mass  s te r i l i z a t i on  o f  those  wi th

“hered i t a r y  d i seases ” .L i kew i se  i n  the

fo l l ow ing  yea r s ,  the  Naz i s  wou ld  c rea te

Ak t i on  T -4 ,  a  euthanas i a  prog ram  s im i l a r

to  Hoche  and  B ind ing ’ s  v i s i on ,  and

subsequent l y  commi t ted  the  genoc ide

known  as  the  Ho locaus t .  Eugen ic  i deas

were  not  cons t r a ined  to  Germany  i n  f ac t ,

the  U .S  had  eugen ic i s t s  i n  congres s .

The  Eugen ic i s t  who  made  a  l a s t i ng  e f f ec t

on  Amer i ca  was  Har r y  H .  Laugh l in .

Laugh l in  was  one  o f  the  f ounde r s  and

Pres ident  o f  the  P ionee r  Fund ,  a  non -

pro f i t  o rgan i za t i on  ded ica ted  to  f i nd ing  a

he red i t a r y  l i nk  between  r ace ,

i n te l l i gence ,  and  per sona l i t y  t r a i t s .  He

was  a l so  a  member  o f  the  Amer i can

Eugen ic s  Soc ie t y ,  now  known  as  the

Soc ie t y  f o r  b iodemography  and  soc i a l

b io logy ,  and  ac ted  as  the  Supe r in tendent

and  l a t e r ,  as s i s t an t  d i rec to r  o f  the

Eugen ic s  Reco rds  Of f i ce .  Acco rd ing  to  the

U .S .  Gove rnment ’ s  Nat iona l  Arch i ve ’ s

webs i t e ,  “Af te r  the  C i v i l  War . . .   the  need

fo r  a  un i fo rm  immig ra t i on  and

natu ra l i za t i on  s y s tem  had  become  more

appa ren t . . .  By  1 893 . . . .  the  Stand ing

Commi t tee  on  Immig ra t i on  and

Natu ra l i za t i on  was  c rea ted  i n  the  House . ”

The  cha i rman  o f  the  commi t tee ,  i n  1 9 19 ,

Albe r t  Johnson ,  had  a  c lea r  d i s ta s te  f o r

immig ran t s .  So ,  when  Laugh l in  t e s t i f i ed

be fo re  the  commi t tee  the re  was  no

su rp r i se  when  Johnson  appo in ted

Laugh l in  as  the  Expe r t  Eugen ic s  Agent .

They  wou ld  then  go  on  to  pas s  the  most

re s t r i c t i ve  immig ra t i on  ac t  o f  the  t ime ,

the  Immig ra t i on  Act  o f  1 924  a l so  known

as  the  Johnson -Reed  Act .  The  Of f i ce  o f

the  Hi s to r i an  webs i t e  s ta te s  tha t  the  ac t  “

l im i ted  the  number  o f  immig ran t s

a l l owed  ent r y  i n to  the  Un i ted  Sta te s

th rough  a  nat iona l  o r ig in s  quota .  The

quota  prov ided  immig ra t i on  v i s a s  to  two

pe rcent  o f  the  to ta l  number  o f  peop le  o f

each  nat iona l i t y  i n  the  Un i ted  Sta te s  as

o f  the  1 890  nat iona l  census .  I t  comple te l y

exc luded  immig ran t s  f r om  As ia . ”  As  t ime

pas sed  new  l eg i s l a t i on  came  and

immig ra t i on  l aws  became  more  i nc lu s i ve .

St i l l ,  the  r emnant s  o f  eugen ic  i dea l s

a f f ec t  immig ran t s  to  th i s  day  and  as

vo te r s ,  the  Amer i can  peop le  shou ld  be

cogn i zan t  o f  the  r ac i s t  f oundat ion  ant i -

immig ra t i on  l aws  draw  upon .
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WHY ISWHY IS

GENGENGEN SO POLITICAL?SO POLITICAL?

B Y  M A R E L I S S E  

N A V A R R O - S A N A B R I A

I  abso lu te l y  dread  Va len t ine ’ s  day .  I t  i s

no t  because  o f  the  f l ower s  tha t  l i t t e r  the

g roce r y  s to re s  o r  the  annua l  suga r  c ra sh  I

e xpe r i ence  a f te r  ea t ing  a  package  o f

sweet s .  I n  f ac t ,  I  used  to  l ook  f o rwa rd  to

those  th ings .  Tha t  was  unt i l  Februa r y  1 4 ,

2018 .  I t  was  a  norma l  sunny  day ,  and  I

j u s t  came  back  home  f r om  a  l ong  day  a t

schoo l .  Once  I  a r r i ved  a t  home ,  I  pushed

my  books  as ide  and  immed ia te l y  a l l owed

s leep  to  engu l f  me .  When  I  awoke ,  I

no t i ced  seve ra l  missed  ca l l s  on  my  phone

f rom  my  aunt  who  l i v e s  i n  Ch icago .  Th i s

was  noth ing  new  f o r  me ,  so  I  s imp l y

ca l l ed  her  back .  As  soon  as  the  ca l l

connec ted ,  I  cou ld  hea r  her  g i ve  a  s i gh  o f

re l i e f  as  she  sa id ,  “ I  hea rd  the re  was  a

schoo l  shoo t ing  i n  F lo r ida .  I ’m  so  g lad  to

hea r  f r om  you… ”  I  s topped  l i s t en ing  a t

tha t  po in t ,  I  j u s t  went  numb .  

The re  had  been  a  dead l y  shoo t ing  a t

S toneman  Doug la s  High  Schoo l  tha t  l e f t

seven teen  dead .  Sudden l y ,  Va len t ine ’ s

day  was  no  l onge r  a  ho l iday  I  cou ld

ce leb ra te .  With  t ime ,  brave  su r v i vo r s

came  toge the r  and  cu ra ted  the  March  f o r

Our  L i ve s  r a l l y .  Those  tha t  were  once

o rd ina r y  h igh  schoo le r s  had  become

po l i t i ca l  ac t i v i s t s .  Th i s  sh i f t  i n  Gen  Z ’ s

a t t i tude  towards  po l i t i ca l  mat te r s

became  i nc reas ing l y  ev ident  i n  the  2020

pres ident i a l  e lec t i on .  Olde r  gene ra t i ons

have  asked ,  “Why  i s  Gen  Z  so  po l i t i ca l ? ”

Th roughout  th i s  p iece ,  I ’ l l  a im  to  answer

th i s  ques t i on .

To  under s tand  the  po l i t i ca l  a tmosphe re

o f  2020 ,  we  must  l ook  back  a t  2016 .  I n

20 16 ,  the  l andscape  o f  soc i a l  media  was

vas t l y  d i f f e ren t .  Youtube ’ s  p la t fo rm  was

ove r run  wi th  Ant i -SJW ,  soc i a l  j u s t i ce

war r i o r s ,  and  “c r inge ”  conten t .  Amer i ca

was  expe r i enc ing  the  r i s e  o f  r i gh t -wing

th ink - t ank  speake r s .  Thus  a l l ow ing  two

popu la r  conse r va t i ve s  to  r i s e  to  f ame :  Ben

Shap i ro  and  Mi lo  Y iannopou lo s .  Why

these  two  spec i f i ca l l y ,  though ?  I t  a l l

cen te r s  a round  r e l a tab i l i t y .  

I  c l a s s i f y  th i s  i n to  th ree  ca tego r i e s :

po l i c y ,  r ep re sen ta t i on ,  and  l anguage .  The

now - f o rmer  Bre i tba r t  ed i to r s ,  Shap i ro  and

Y iannopou lo s ,  l eaned  heav i l y  i n to  soc i a l

med ia .  With  campi l y  t i t l ed  Youtube

v ideos  such  as ,  “Ben  Shap i ro  DESTROYS

Femin i s t ” ,  “Mi lo  Y iannopo lus  Humi l i a te s  a

Co l l ege  Snowf l ake , ”  among  many  more .

They  managed  to  speak  co l l oqu ia l l y  and

e loquent l y  on  top i c s  young  peop le  were

inves ted  i n  which  ga rne red  the  ado ra t i on

o f ,  pr imar i l y ,  1 6 -25  yea r  o lds .  Dur ing  th i s

t ime ,  Gen  Z  t r ea ted  po l i t i c s  as  a  meme

ra the r  than  a  pres s ing  mat te r .  Some

popu la r  j okes  i nc luded  Dona ld  T rump ’ s

dog  whi s t l e s ,  the  consp i r acy  theo r y  tha t

those  i n  cha rge  were  l i z a rd  peop le ,  and

some  go ing  as  f a r  as  to  vo te  f o r  Harambe ,

a  deceased  gor i l l a ,  i n  the  2016  e lec t i on .

As  the  pres ident i a l  e lec t i on  r e su l t s  came

in ,  Amer i ca  wou ld  beg in  to  expe r i ence  a

pa rad igm  sh i f t  l i ke  none  othe r .
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The Trump administration changed

all sense of normality. In an

instance, discussions about politics

were inescapable; even celebrities

who maintained an air of

ambivalence towards politics were

suddenly throwing their hand in the

gauntlet. In evaluating the effects

that Trump’s term in office has had

on this generation, we must look to

the evolution of social media. Since

his inauguration, Trump has used

his Twitter to relay messages to the

public about his policies and moral

gripes. On multiple occasions,

Twitter has had to flag the

President’s tweets due to severe

misinformation.

Social media has also acted as an

educational sphere. As the world

succumbed to a global pandemic,

social media has allowed the free

flow of information. The clearest

example was the slaying of George

Floyd. As millions watched and

shared the haunting footage, there

had reached a turning point. In

2016,

Colin Kapernick was condemned for

kneeling to the anthem and saying

Black Lives Matter. In 2020, the BLM

movement went across the globe.

Social media applications like TikTok,

Twitter, and Instagram were pivotal in

sharing information about police

brutality, locations of protests, and

tips to staying safe. This was the year

to speak up and Gen Z was listening.

Why is Gen Z so Political? I believe it is

that we are tired. Many of us grew up

in a post- 9/11 world. We heard the

scandals of Nixon and Clinton, but

now we are living through similar

major historic events. In recognizing

that ignorance leads to complacency

we have forced ourselves to be

informed. We are tired of hearing,

“There’s nothing you can do.”, “That’s

just politics.”, “Every President has

their faults.” Generation Z is ready to

fight the system at any cost. As Jean

Paul-Satre said, “You don’t fight

fascism because you think you’re

going to win. You fight fascism

because it is fascist.”

Read more
about how anti-
immigration
regulations and
eugenics have
made their
mark on
immigration in
America.  
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T H E  N O T - S O -
R U D I M E N T A R Y
U N D E R S T A N D I N G  O F
C I V I L  D I S C O U R S E

R Y A N  A H M E D ' S  P E R S P E C T I V E  &

N A R R A T I V E  S U R R O U N D I N G  D I S C O U R S E

Undernea th  the  ca lm  s i l ence

o f  once -c rowded  Amer i can

town  cente r s  and  bus t l i ng

c i t i e s ,  l i e s  a  sense  tha t  soc i e t y

un rave led ,  l eav ing  peop le  i n

f ea r ,  con fus ion ,  and  i n  some

ins tances ,  d i s t r aught .  The

Un i ted  Sta te s  was  s t ruck  by

the  l i ke s  o f  the  COVID - 1 9

pandemic  i n  ea r l y  2020 ,  which

led  to  the  shu t  down  o f  many

aspec t s  o f  the  nat iona l

economy  and  produc t i v i t y .

Dur ing  t imes  o f  c r i s i s ,  the

impor tance  o f  the

fundamenta l s  i n  soc i e t y

becomes  eve r  so  impor tan t ,  as

eve r yone  must  co l l abo ra te

towards  a  ce r ta in  goa l .  L i v ing

in  the  ep icen te r  o f  such  a

c r i s i s ,  as  a  s tudent  i n  New  Yo rk

C i t y ,  I  am  not  on l y  prov ided

wi th  a  new  approach  to

g ra t i tude  but  a l so  a  bet te r

unde r s tand ing  o f  the  soc i e t y  I

have  l i v ed  i n  my  ent i r e  l i f e .

The  wor ld  i s  cons tan t l y

chang ing  and  evo l v ing  a long

wi th  those  who  i nhab i t  i t .

Whethe r  tha t  be  po l i t i ca l l y  o r

soc i a l l y ,  the  op in iona ted  and

d i ve r se  peop le  a re  what  a l l ows

fo r  such  evo lu t i on  and

prog re s s i on .  Be fo re  any

changes  can  be  made ,  though ,

the re  i s  a lways  some  t ype  o f

d i scus s i on  to  ensu re  the

dec i s i ons  a re  made  a re  the

bes t  ones  f o r  tha t  s i tua t i on .

One  o f  these  t ypes  o f

d i scus s i ons  i s  c i v i l  d i scou r se ,

which  l i e s  i n  the  f oundat ions

o f  a l l  l i be ra ted  soc i e t i e s ,  as  i t

i s  a  ve r y  impor tan t  too l  tha t

can  make  the  wor ld  a  bet te r

p l ace .  C i v i l  d i scou r se  i s  the

ab i l i t y  to  unrave l  the  thought s

in  you r  mind  and  presen t  them

to  othe r s  tha t  want  to  l i s t en .

The  env i ronment  tha t  c i v i l

d i s cou r se  c rea te s  i s  a

re spec tab le  one  where  peop le

push  each  othe r ' s  op in ions  and

thought s  to  the  nex t  l e ve l .  Of

cou r se ,  c i v i l  d i scou r se  i s  some  -

t imes  ab le  to  work  and  a t

o the r  t imes  i t  i s  ha rd  f o r

someth ing  good  to  come  out  o f

i t .



Be fo re  what  i s  ac tua l l y  d i scus sed  i n  c i v i l  d i scou r se ,  what

makes  the  d i scus s i on  what  i t  i s ,  i s  the  peop le .  Add ing  on

to  tha t ,  soc i e t y  has  c rea ted  i nd i v idua l s  tha t  a re  ab le  to

h igh l i gh t  the i r  d i f f e rences  i n  a  wor ld  tha t  i s  somet imes

accept ing  o f  who  they  a re .  Due  to  the  f ac t  tha t  i nd i v idua l s

a re  so  d i ve r se ,  you  o f ten  run  i n to  the  prob lem  o f  peop le

but t ing  heads  on  va r i ous  i s sues .  I n  th i s  case ,  i t  i s  ha rd  f o r

c i v i l  d i scou r se  to  do  i t s  work ,  and  you  a re  l e f t  wi th  peop le

who  haven ’ t  ga ined  any  t ype  o f  under s tand ing  f o r  those

a round  them .  Howeve r ,  the  r e su l t  o f  c i v i l  d i scou r se  tha t

makes  i t  so  un ique  i s  how  peop le  who  a re  r eady  to  l i s t en

and  be  hea rd  l ea rn  what  i t  means  to  be  accept ing .  

Even  i f  one  rude  per son  does  not  endange r  c i v i l i an  soc i e t y ,

exces s i ve  i nc i v i l i t y  i s  cause  f o r  conce rn  because  the  p i l l a r s

o f  our  new ,  democra t i c ,  and  to l e ran t  cu l tu re  a re

th rea tened  o r  a t  l ea s t  appea r  to  be  th rea tened .  I f  speech

i s  vo l a t i l e  as  an  out l e t  f o r  ve rba l  t i r ades ,  peop le  break

down  the i r  ab i l i t y  to  addres s  impor tan t  i s sues .  The

in te rp l ay  o f  pub l i c  a rgument  and  d i scus s i on  tu rns  i n to  the

t r iba l  combat  between  mutua l l y  hos t i l e  groups ,  each

t r y ing  to  bene f i t  f r om  i t s  own  advantage  and  ques t i on ing

ind i v idua l  and  equa l  r i gh t s .  The  d i scou r se  i s  weake r ,  wi th

fewer  opt ions ,  f ewe r  so lu t i ons ,  and  l e s s  c rea t i v i t y ,  which  i s

e spec i a l l y  needed  i n  t imes  o f  c r i s i s .

As  soc i a l  be ings ,  peop le  have  to  manage  a  wor ld  o f  peop le

f i l l ed  wi th  the i r  own  des i r e s ,  pre fe rences ,  and

temperamenta l  pecu l i a r i t i e s .  Those  peop le  a ren ' t  a l l  our

ne ighbor s ,  even  though  they  do  not  know  i t .  We  a re  our

worke r s  i n  the  grea t  work  o f  our  soc i e t y .  The  goods ,

se r v i ce s ,  and  i n fo rmat ion  tha t  othe r s  produce  (and  which

we  cont r ibu te  i n  e f f ec t  to )  i s  a  de l i ca te  dance  o f  va r i ous

human  expe r i ences  and  conve r sa t i ons  tha t  suppor t  one

anothe r .  Pub l i c  d i scou r se  r equ i r ement s  a re  t r a f f i c  ru l e s ,

which  seek  to  ensu re  tha t  as  many  unneces sa r y  soc i a l

s t acks  as  poss ib l e  a re  avo ided .  C i v i l i z a t i on  i s  the  o i l

mach ine  tha t  keeps  soc i e t y ' s  gea r s  s teady .



T H A N K  Y O U  T O  E V E R Y O N E  W H O  S U B M I T T E D !

W E  A R E  C O M M I T T E D  T O  R E P R E S E N T I N G  E V E R Y  Y O U N G  P E R S O N ' S

V O I C E .  D U R I N G  T H I S  T I M E  O F  C O V I D - 1 9 ,  P O L I T I C A L  P O L A R I Z A T I O N ,

A N D  M O R E ,  I T  C A N  S E E M  A S  T H O U G H  O U R  V O I C E S  G E T  L O S T  I N  T H E

C R O W D .  A S  A  P U B L I C A T I O N ,  A N D  A S  S T U D E N T S  R U N N I N G  T H I S

P U B L I C A T I O N ,  W E  S T R I V E  F O R  R E P R E S E N T A T I O N  F O R  O U R  F U T U R E

G E N E R A T I O N S !

M A K E  S U R E  T O  K E E P  S U B M I T T I N G  A N Y  O L D  O R  N E W  W O R K  Y O U

H A V E .  W E  W E L C O M E  E V E R Y T H I N G  A N D  A N Y T H I N G !  I F  Y O U ' R E

I N T E R E S T E D  I N  B E C O M I N G  A  R E G U L A R  C O N T R I B U T O R ,  W R I T E R ,  O R

T E A M  M E M B E R  A T  R E V O L U T I O N  P U B L I C A T I O N ,  F I L L  O U T  T H E  F O R M

O N  O U R  W E B S I T E  ( L I N K  I N  O U R  I N S T A G R A M  B I O ) .  

A G A I N ,  T H A N K  Y O U  F O R  R E A D I N G !

M A K E  S U R E  T O  F O L L O W  U S  O N  I N S T A G R A M :

@ R E V O L U T I O N P U B L I C A T I O N

B E S T ,  

T H E  E D I T O R S  
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