Yes, we’re still here, believe it
or not, despite the minimal
influence we have in your lives
and all of the fabulous
submissions we have yet to
receive, but we continue to love
you guys, and we really do want
to be informed of your
comments, critiques, likes &
dislikes--do you adore or abhor
us? Please enlighten our minds,
that’s what we’re here for.
Keep sending the letters and fan
mail (yeah, right) to: YTEICOS,
P.O. Box 93397, Durham, NC
27708.

sun shining; angular. outside, a tree is there where
it has always been. Inside, sunlight is teaching
geometry to the furniture, wood floors. the
framework of this house smells like art. Still life (I
laugh) magazines and family photos are discussing
the weather. Open windows and God inside. TV
off today, quiet humming of the downstairs sterco
James Taylor going to Carolina in my mind. Did
she make you promise to look both ways before you
cross the street? No need. this place loves us.
remember Mom crying when she heard this song?
She loves it here too. This is my safe place. You
are so far away. distance bends over backwards to
laugh at me. you’ll tell me what it’s like out there?
I hear it’s real different.

Anna Chapman






