Kem ou Jo 1no Aem Jeyy) oeW O,

$I01S90UE ) YIIM dUNUIIOD O],

3unury) mo[s ur ageSus pue )eJIPAUW PU. SN0 O],

JySisur yreds of,

sunys Auewr ur SurAl] pue as[o suoawos uraq aonoeid o,
Iredsap ysiueq o,

seapr jo Aed oy 20RIqUIS OF,

adoy eorper ur 93e3uo of,

Jqeyur 324 JUOp aM PIoM B YIIm 240] uT 3uryrej 9onoeid of,

SO GO OUT AND BUY THESE BOOKS.
Spread the word! Boost the signal!

The Waterdancer’s World by L. Timmel Duchamp
The Obelisk Gate by N. K. Jemisin

When The World Wounds by Kiini Ibura Salaam
Everfair by Nisi Shawl

Sleeping Under the Tree of Life by Sheree Renee Thomas

Buy these books from the publishers and/or get them at a local
bookstore or borrow them from a library.

This is also an invitation to support Independent Presses like
Aqueduct Press (http://www.aqueductpress.com/) and Small Beer
(http://smallbeerpress.com/) who always let us feast our minds!
Buy any of their books. Right now!
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Reading neuroscience, I learn that our brains are set to
amplify the bad, dangerous, awful things. The Internet can
become a horror echo chamber, preying on our propensity
to notice the negative, like the weather channel always fea-
turing the mega-storms coming to devastate us. We can so
easily lose perspective and flounder in a spectacularly awful
moment, however—

Meanness does not have a mandate.

We are the flesh of our ancestors and of our great, great,
great grandchildren. We are never alone in this difficult now.
We make the world with our thoughts and our passions.
Stories are sacred time machines connecting us to one
another.
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