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This is our fifth issue. 
 

We love sharing our issues  
with people. 

 
You can contact us at 

unsolicitedliterature@gmail.com 
and we will respond. 
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GALLUP POLL OF AMERICANSô CONFIDENCE 
IN AMERICANS OVER THE DECADES 
 
ñMore generally, how much trust and confidence do 
you have in the American people as a whole when it 
comes to making judgments under our democratic 
system about the issues facing our countryða great 
deal, a fair amount, not very much or none at all?ò 

  
         Great    Fair       Not much          None  

 
    2017 14     48 32 6 
    2016 13     43 36  7  
    2015 12     45 37 6  
    2014 15     44 34  7  
    2013 16     45 33  6  
    2012 17     47 31  4  
    2011 19     48 29  4  
    2010 21     48 26 4  
    2009 20     53 23 4  
    2008 19     53 23  3  
    2007 17     53 27 4  
    2005 22     56 19 3  
    2004 21     54 22 2  
    2003 24     52 21 2  
    2002 23     55 17  4  
    2001 17     57 22 3  
    1976 25     61 12 1  
    1974 27     56 13 2  

 
 
 
 

source:   https://news.gallup.com/poll/5392/trust-government.aspx 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 
 



 
Crossfade 

Marc Elias Keller  
mek.network@gmail.com 

 
ñCrossfading?òðJacob repeated the word and asked what 

Gracie meant.  
She propped herself up on her elbow and smiled like a little girl 

telling a secret. ñWhen the very end of one song fades out as the 
very beginning of the next song fades in. And thereôs a bit of 
overlap. Thatôs whatôs happening here. Just some overlap. 
Crossfading.ò  
ñStop with the word games,ò he sighed. ñYouôre cheating. You 

have a boyfriend.ò  
She ran her fingers through Jacobôs long tangly hair and kissed 

his neck.  
ñWait. I want to talk for a minute.ò Jacob flicked a tendril away 

from his right eye. ñIf you want to be with me, then end it with 
him. I donôt want to be a side piece.ò 
Gracie laughed. ñYouôre not a óside piece.ôò 
ñWhat am I, then?ò 
ñThe next song.ò 
A twinkly melancholic song with whispery female vocals 

played from her phone. She always controlled the music when she 
was at his place. 
ñSoðwhen are you going to break up with him?ò he asked.  
She looked over and stared at the framed photos of urban 

graffiti on Jacobôs bedroom wall. ñI donôt know. We live 
together.ò 
ñSo?ò 
In the corner of Jacobôs craggy apartment, his rescue mutt 

scratched himself vigorously, thumping the threadbare carpet, a 
sound that blended in with the thumping bass from a nearby trap 
house in the ñstill gentrifyingò neighborhood. Gracie thought of 
her quiet, already-gentrified neighborhood where she lived with 
her boyfriend. ñSo itôs complicated.ò 
ñItôs not that complicated. You just find an apartment. Or move 

in here, with me.ò 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
Gracie closed her eyes against the overhead light in his 

bedroom, which didnôt have any lamps, so it was either blaring 
bright or pitch dark.  
ñAre you actually going to break up with him?ò Jacob pressed.  
Her tone sharpened: ñDo you really have that much to complain 

about? I mean, this is a pretty sweet setup for you.ò 
ñBut I like you.ò 
Gracie smiled. ñAnd youôre getting the best of me, babe. The hit 

singles. You really want to put up with the filler songs?ò 
Jacob sat up, frowning. ñYou think the óbest of youô is sex?ò 
She shrugged with one shoulder. ñMaybe.ò The whispery vocals 

trailed off and another melancholy song, this one featuring gravelly 
male vocals, crescendoed in volume.   ñI do like you,ò she went on. 
ñAnd maybe you do like meðor maybe itôs just your ego. Maybe 
you just want to win.ò 
ñWin what?ò 
ñMe,ò she answered. ñAll of me. You want to be the only song 

in the playlist. Just you, on repeat.ò 
ñI justé I thought thatôs where we were headed...ò  
Gracie glanced toward the window as the rap music got even 

louder. ñIôm giving you thisòðshe glanced down toward her naked 
bodyðñand Iôm not really asking much from you. But you want 
more from me. OK, fine, but what more do I get from you? Besides 
sex and good conversation about artðwhat else can you give me?ò 
He flopped back down, stung and stunned. Gracie scooted close 

to Jacob and stroked her fingertips down his chest. She kissed the 
smooth part of his cheek, between the edges of his nostril and 
beard. ñBabeðjust take what Iôm giving you. For now, at least.ò  
ñDonôt lie to me,ò he said. 
ñIôm doing the opposite of that.ò  
Gracie left just after eight oôclock. After Jacob heard his door 

close, he listened for a while to the thumping of the trap house and 
his itchy mutt. He listened, too, for the buzz of his phone, or the 
approaching footsteps of an encore, a reprise played only for 
himðbut no. The music was over. For now, at least. 

 



 
by cara zajac 

 
 



 
Make America Grey Again 

Derek Zwyer 
 

The area between knowledge and belief is grey. For 
example: the fact that Iôm writing by hand right now instead of 
writing on the computer. This choice, like most choices, was 
based on something somewhere between knowledge and belief. 
Iôm writing by hand not just because I believe/know that Iôve 
been on the computer too much lately, but also because I 
believe/know that there is a difference in the quality of product 
that the two ways of writing produce. Itôs not just that I donôt 
feel like typing. Itôs that I have this assumption, this idea, this 
belief, this knowledge about myself and my writing skills. Well, 
so, what is it? A belief? Or something I know? Do I know for a 
fact that I write better by hand than I do on the computer, or that 
thereôs any difference at all? How would I know that? Just by 
the feeling? By comparing the output? The only logical answer 
is: by experience.  

If I have the experience of my writing being perceivably 
better when I write by hand, who could deny that I know this? I 
guess we could disagree. But can you disagree about 
knowledge, or just beliefs? Suppose I showed you my writing 
and told you whether I wrote each piece by hand or by 
keyboard. And over the course of months you spent hours and 
hours reading my writing, and you started keeping rubrics of 
assessments you made by which you kept track of your 
enjoyment levels of the various pieces of writing, and you kept 
track of whether each piece was written by me by hand or on a 
computer, and you compiled statistics. And in the end you found 
that you liked pieces I wrote on the computer almost five times 
as often as you liked pieces written by my hand. And so you tell 
me this, and I reply that, well, first of all, itôs really weird how 
into this youôve gotten, because I was just trying to show you 
my writing, and I didnôt realize you were conducting a study, 
but moving on, O.K. You may have your opinion about this, but  

 
 



 
 
 

youôre wrong. I know for sure that my writing is better when I  
do it by hand. I have no doubt about it. You tell all your 
reasoning, and I thank you for your time, but disagree. So, what 
do you say? Do I know or just believe that Iôm better when I 
write by hand? 

In the philosophy world, last I checked, and Iôm not really 
the most up-to-date, knowledge is considered to be justified true 
belief. So there are three kinds of non-knowledge: justified 
beliefs that arenôt true, true beliefs that arenôt justified, and 
justified truths that arenôt believed. So, you could say that in this 
case about my writing, I have a justified belief that I write better 
by hand, but that itôs impossible to prove that itôs true, so itôs not 
knowledge. In this case, what is true is subjective, because 
artistic value is probably subjectiveðI think...maybe. I donôt 
know. 

Suppose your coworker claimed to know that a young 
employee recently hired at your company was being paid more 
than you without having adequate credentials. Your coworker 
says they know it for sure, but no one has told them,  

and they havenôt seen any confidential pay stubs or 
anything. In short, your coworker has no evidence at all. You 
would say they believe this, not that they know it, right? Well, 
suppose theyôre correct and this new guy really was getting paid 
out the wazoo though he basically has no qualifications. If your 
coworker was right, does that mean they knew it? Even though 
they had no reason to claim they knew it, no objective 
justification? I would argue no. They had true belief, but it 
wasnôt justified, so they didnôt have knowledge. But does that 
mean that you have to know how you know something to know 
that you know it? Ya know? No? 

Now, as I think about the third and final kind of 
non-knowledge, a justified and true thought that isnôt believed, I 
think that maybe things are about to get weird. Like, tree falls in 
a forest weird. Because with the justified belief that isnôt 
true...well, thatôs basically just what we normally call a belief.  

 
 



 
 
 

And with the true belief that isn't justified, thatôs what weôd call 
a good guess. But the true and justified thing that isnôt believed? 
What is that? Knowledge that isnôt known? Ignorance? But not 
the kind of ignorance where someone has wacky and incorrect 
ideas about how things work that arenôt justified or true. This  
kind of ignorance is a purer form, a lack of exposure, a lack of 
belief rather than a lack of common sense to a belief.  

Each of us as individuals has limited exposure to the 
possible experiences of life, so there will always be so much 
that is justified and true but that we will never get the chance to 
believe. And when we do get the wonderful chance to believe 
something, do we just stop there? No, we verify it. Either 
actively or somewhat passively and over time. We verify beliefs 
through our sense of conviction, and we verify our justifications 
through our sense of causation. But what about truth? How do 
we verify truth? We verify belief through our sense of 
conviction, and we verify our beliefôs justifications through our 
sense of causations. But how do we verify truth? How else but 
through experience. And especially, maybe necessarily, through 
experience of the perspectives of others. We validate each other 
to mutually experience a greater reality than our own executive 
functioning. 

I didnôt write about the difference between knowledge and 
belief to be pedantic. I did it because not only do people think 
they know things that they actually only believe, but people also 
think they donôt believe things that they actually know. First 
oneôs delusion, second oneôs denial. I truly believe (ha ha) that 
many people do not justify their beliefs sufficiently, and that this 
dearth of cognitive motivation is the antecedent to a spate of 
disturbing real world consequences ranging from murders to 
political campaigns. Letôs not be so uncomfortable with the grey 
gulf between belief and knowledge that we so despise the 
protracted act of justification. And with that, with my mention 
of discomfort, of feelings, we tread into where the going gets 
really grey. And thatôs where we need to learn to be. 

 
 



 
 
GloomyProfessional [score hidden] 3 hours ago  

 
It's time to stop pretending there are two equal sides. 
There is the intellectually and morally superior side, and then 

there are the right wingers. 
The right hates that we Reddit-browsing and NPR-listening 

coastal liberal "elites" are the winners in a service-based globalized 
multicultural society because of our open worldview, and they blame 
all their failures on minorities and undocumented immigrants. They 
are seeing how America is increasingly becoming vibrantly diverse, 
and how non-white people will soon be the majority and losing their 
privilege terrifies them. 

I've come to realize that much of American history is made up of 
periods where liberals drag conservatives kicking and screaming into 
the future, then we try to compromise for a while, then we go back to 
dragging. 

"No, conservatives, we're not going back to England." 
"No, conservatives, we're not making George Washington a 

King." 
"No, conservatives, you can't form your own country with 

blackjack and slaves." 
"No, conservatives, you can't keep denying women the right to 

votes.ò 
"No, conservatives, we're not going back to the way things were 

before the depression." 
"No, conservatives, literacy tests aren't constitutional." 
"No, conservatives, you can't deny homosexuals the right to 

marry." 
The names of the parties change from era to era, but it's always 

been liberals dragging conservatives against their will into a better 
future. I grew up in one of the in-between eras, where we all thought 
that compromise was a possibility, but I'm more and more realizing 
how mistaken I was about that. It's time once again for liberals and 
progressives to stop being nice and drag our country into the 21st 
century. 

The simple fact of the matter is that conservatives just aren't 
offering any good ideas any more. What's the compromise between 
"We need to stop climate change" and "Lol, climate change isn't a 
real?" Or "Homosexuals should have the right to marry" and 
"Homosexuals cause hurricanes?" It's like being in a group project 
with someone who didn't read the book and expecting them to do 
their share of the work. 

 
 
 

https://www.reddit.com/user/GloomyProfessional


 
October 11, 2018 - M. illo 
10:19pm 
 

Happy National Coming Out day ! 
<3 (_O..O_)  <3 
I'd like to take the time to express solidarity by being vocal and 
visible as an androgyne and non-binary. 
 
some brief blurbs 
I remember so many years having fallen silent on this day. How 
finally freeing it is to speak openly as I reflect on the times in 
the past I chose to remain unvoiced 
out of fear then out of concern then just out of social niceties 
(not wanting to draw attention) 
But, today, I owe it to myself and my enB community to draw 
attention to non-binary entities. esp. other androgynes like 
myself. 
ð 
Pronouns: (subject/object/possessive) 
I do NOT use "they/them/their" formally.  
(informal: we have barely met and haven't exchanged pronouns 
- they is acceptable) 
(formal: we're friends and you know what pronouns I go by - 
please, use my pronouns) 
I use mixed-alternating pronouns (He/them/her)  
"He stepped out. Will you bring them her jacket?" 
optional written variations: (s)he/(t)him/(t)he(i)r (or as suitable 
to style) 
"(s)He forgot (t)he(i)r coat. Bring it to (t)him?" 
I use Spivak pronouns (ey/eir/em) or (e/es/em) or variations 
"I gave em es coat. E was happy to see it" 
Other variations of pronouns you are welcome to refer to me: 
[thon] (that one) ; [hu-man] (hu/hus/hum) ; it/it/its ; no-pronoun 
and (fxcker/fxck/fxcks) if you enjoy vulgarity 
if you're in a cis/het community and find this approach to 
pronouns a bit much for you; generally, it's fine when you're 
referring to me with whatever pronouns you feel comfortable as  
 
 



 
 
 
long as youôre, also, comfortable with others referring to me as 
something different. 
if you're part of a queer community and find the concept of 
gender-neutral pronouns overwhelming, i encourage you to get 
more acquainted with them for your own sake apart from mine. 
But, know i would much prefer it/it/its or one/one/ones over 
they. 
Other terms I use to describe my gender: Other, non-binary 
(enbie), demifluid, transgender, transsexual 
since weôre here, terms I use to describe my sexual attraction: 
biromantic, demisexual, skoliksexual, polysexual gay, queer 
ð 
Those of us whose gender is not woman or man are not often 
represented. The times that we are seen our diversity is rarely or 
inaccurately demonstrated. 
All of us are too often looped into umbrella'd group extended 
beyond their good use. To an extent that as individuals our 
specific-genders become hidden and erased. 
We are (even more often) lopped into gender: as a ñone of usò 
or as ñthe other one.ò 
ñof usò referred to óincursably inclusivelyô in adjacent to 
binary-gender.  
ñof the otherò referred to óexcusably exclusivelyô rejected in 
groups we have little place, but with little place to go. 
We are grouped to one side: trans woman or trans man, and we 
are grouped on the opposite side: trans/cis women or trans/cis 
men. (first- left; right-second) 
We are (sadly, the most oft) left off. Not to be referred to at all.  
ð 
Because of my history, I find the being forcibly spoken of as a 
man or as a woman to cause me the most distress and dysphoria. 
(flexibly spoken or friendly spoken with gender-specific terms 
does no such harm for me.) 
I have experienced dangers due to my androgyny, frustrating to 
face, but even at violent times there is comfort in affirmation. I  
 
 



 
 

 
take respite in my androgyny. I have experienced dangers being 
seen as a woman and dangers being seen as a man.  
These moments have been difficult to navigate as they will 
come with the added disorientation. It is a weird state to have to 
have concern over the averse affects of being perceived as a 
man and having to have concern over the averse affects of being 
perceived as a woman. Also, in both cases these experiences are, 
I imagine, less concerning in some ways than if I were truly one 
or truly the ñotherò one. it does come with some different added 
concerns and disorientation. 
this is a hard concept to simplify, i hope it makes some sense 
still. 
ð 
There are many forms of non-binary gender 
Certain non-binary genders and their descriptors acknowledge 
or feel some relationship to the poles of binary genders 
(demigirl, genderfluid, transmasc are examples that 
often-the-case lean to one side of this polarity). 
Other genders, more removed from this polarity, attempt to be 
termed still around\within the confines of a binary-gender 
spectrum. These terms favor abstraction in order to best translate 
to this cultures predominating polarity, aiming to provide clarity 
among clashing/coexisting/narrow- 
-broadly compartmentalized concepts (androgyne, agender, 
neutrois are examples that can be abstractly defined within a 
spectrum while existing relatively ñequivalent distanceò from 
either polarity) 
Other genders still attempt to be more boldly defined outside the 
binary polarity and it's surrounding spectrum. (aporagender 
while still defined on the gender spectrum uses 3 or 4 poles 
instead of 2) 
 
Other gender terms use focal points outside the gender-spectrum 
to further express gender subsets (two-spirited, other, 
amalgagender are examples of genders that are defined firstly 
based on attributes outside the gender spectrum) 
 



 
 
 
This is still a very simple summary and a no where near 
expansive categorization of non-binary genders. Additionally, 
my own understanding of non-binary genders may be refuted 
and is by no means conclusive. 
ð 
 

 
In being an androgyne, I position myself among gender-binary, 
in enough to say that I am just as much neither male nor female 
as I am both. 
I relate to the gender androgyne because of the stability in the 
terms history. While androgyne's etymology is strongly rooted 
in our cultures binary-gender focus, these roots ground me. My 
anomalous gender is shown to be acknowledged through my 
current cultureôs history and present despite that this same 
history attempts to define this third gender in miss-fitting 
bounds. To me the term androgyne is a reflection of how people 
with my gender (and other genders related) exist in this cultures 
history and have been seen/grasped/acknowledged through the 
times even when the general populous only roughly understood 
There are other terms that better describe my gender that have 
potential to resonate with me, but these terms are still in flux, 
archaic, dying and shifting (mostly dying) which makes them 
harder to fully connect to. 
Androgyne is no better but is best for me in the present climate 
ðso much more could be said but to take away 
More Non-Binary Specific Spaces 
More Non-Binary Inclusive Language 
More Non-Binary Diverse Visibility 
Thank you and goodnight! 
<3 <3 <3 

 
 
 
 




