mutual aid resources:

Tent Mission STL
Instagram: @tentmission_stl
Venmo: @tentmissionstl

Unhoused STL
Instagram: @unhousedstl
Venmo/CashApp: @UnhousedSTL

find our social media & smallweb!
Instagram: @amoment_zine
&
https://amomentzine.flounder.online
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A FAVORITE IS BACK

NRD TH |

O ONE EVER DREAMED THAT HER FIRST
I Jvoyage would also be her last. On

| the night of April 14, 1912, the passenger

liner RM.S. Titanic struck an iceberg in
the North Atlantic. Within minutes water

d began pouring into her lower decks. Less

than three hours later her propellers started
to rise out of the water. For the more than
1,500 people left on board there was little
hope of escape. Soon the biggest ship the
world had ever seen would plunge to the
bottom of the ocean.




h\ 'ERYONE LOVES ”
T() GET BACK TO NAT LRL. A

omg hi.... i cant believe it's you
again! it's so good to see you again!
how have you been? did you get that
thing taken care of? did you
remember to take care of that
thing? i'm so happy to have you
back! I hope the pribter-warmed
paper of these pages feels familiar
to you. they've been waiting for you
to come back! the issue of our zine
you hold in your hands is one of our
largest yet (titanic even). as the
summer sun drips sweat droplets
onto your forehead then onto this
zine, dont let the memories we've
made together go forgotten! if
anything in this issue sparks you
with inspiration, feel free to allow it
to motivate you to send us your
work for future moments! we need
more moments with you in

them! when you finish this moment
feel free to give it to someone who
needs a moment of their own so we
can all rejoice in the act of creation
and i'm so happy it's you and i'm so
happy you're here with me.

love always,
a moment

OUR BIGGEST ISSUE YET I THINK????

Summer 2023 }[cyroscqpes

b
i Aries- It's tlme to get down to busmess, baby' You are about to be working hard and gettmg
into the daily grind. Great time to start a new workout routine and get shit done.
T S A T VL (R S
Taurus- Life IS all fun and games, actually. Time to live/laugh/love, party hard, and reconnect
Iz L« With your inner child. If you find yourself buying a cricut and starting a small busmess you may
g have gone too far... : \

Cancer- Desplte popular opinion, you actually are allowed to speak up for yourself' This
is a great time to find your v0|ce and express your needs. It may be tempting to Just yell for no

Leo- You are cashing checks left and right this season Leo! Just as easﬂy a t méney :
comes in, it goes nght out into important expenses like self-pampering and treats. Who needs af

Virgo- That blurry i |mage of yourselfjust got clear as hell! Virgo you are finally in the place
to self-actualize and see the whole picture. Don’t waste this opportunity to truly step |nto
yourself Let that inner fire out, but try to keep it a controlled burn.

lera- Summertime sadness" Let’s call it summertime intentional reflection. Lean in to th
desire to stay home and rest this season. It's a great time to slow down and reflect on the past
few months You can recognlze the ups and the downs, and learn from them all!

Scorpio- Okay local celeb, expand that sphere of influence! Your presence is literally
inspiring and magnetic. You will be gaining followers and be crushed on by friends and potenti;I
lovers. It's an excmng tlme with all eyes on you, but try not to cause too much drama!
Sagittarius- I’'m sensing a promotion in your fu e, aglttarlus. You may find yourself | = ||
l slaying and girl bossing left and right at work this season. Your hard work will be recognized but |
don't forget that we all make mistakes :) and holding yourself accountable is important :)
.
Capricorn- Ready for a summer that's wet, wild, and ultimately deepens your &=
understanding of humanity?? You better be! It’s time to run around and do new thlngs that will
y?? You be

expand your mind. Have fun Capricorn! v

Aquarius- Smells like change! And maybe investing in |on9'term relationship y wa
that you have to give if you want to receive. You are in a great place to mix UP jOue e A
that will last a long while! i} =

s? Remember

Pisces- Oh that conflict you've been avoiding? Yeah, it’s‘unavoldable this time. eh\o
let the truth come out even if it means conflict with friend (or enemles') We know you are |
capable of handling it more gracefully than you think!

I"Where shall we stay "




BEper imental "®open mic

showcasing local art that is
experimental in nature. -

manthlyTat ™he sinkholth

instagram: @experimental.open

play rowen’s titanic game

https://rowen-conry.itch.io/another-titanic

if you go to that link you can play a game i made a couple years ago about the
titanic. i made it using a “clairvoyant” playing-card-based room and mood gen-
eration system i came up with. it was fun. it is mostly about walking around the
“titanic”

linking bc this issue has a slight “titanic” theme :3

question for our “zineteam”:
what is yr summer love??

olli~: “the trans lesbian moon blowing kisses to the flamboyantly gay
summer sun”
rowen: “st. louis humid sweat”
mere: “evil plastic bertrand”
lesley: “sunday morning soccer at TGP”
emmy: “a large shorebird with an oracular air about her that can only be
understood by cooking the stew recipe she dropped in your canoe”
catherine: “a bunch of nuns who ran away from their convent to live at the
seaside with me and do moon rituals”

I’'M PRETTY SURE, IT°’S PRETTY BIG

!

!

!

!
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A celebration breaks out in the control room after we realize
that we have found the Titanic .
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Gunpowder Fog
Mackenzie Thorn

Quiet grey mornings

all but whirring window units
singing

lonesome cowboy song

lightning bugs
spread out across the field
bouncing like napalm dreams

gunpowder fog

shifting around
motionless crowds of tress
and diming gas lamps

just beneath the curtain

of mornings victory

pigeon’s jaunt around my feet
and peck at rocks

and broken glass

from off the ground

I shake my head
such a shame
what terrible
waste of wings.

how to submit

send anything and everything in black and white. you can go

(poems, prose, opinion/

to issuu.com/amomentzine to

editorial, painting, collage, and view this issue and issues in

all the cute lil else) to
amomentzine@gmail.com,

the future. :P B) :->

our email address. note that NEXT DEADLINE:

all accepted submissions will

OCTOBER 13!!

be printed and posted online

Downtown Internet Cafe
Finst Quarfer I orecast

Internet
Merchandise
Total Sales

14600 | § 15800
7300 § 7400

3200 § 330

$
5
§ 4200 5 450
$
§ 29300 § 30800
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| GO AHEAD, RaID OUR AT 8 1=

They move through time

Different from you
And no time to be there

turtles live forever
Bug League

Turtles live forever
Don’t you know

They travel all over
And never leave home
There’s nowhere to be
They have eyes

The same as you do

Maybe 20 million more times
And we can drive our car

2 drivers 4 hands 1 road
Into the ocean

We do this 10
Sink it to the bottom

I smash my car

into your car

Now it’s Our Car

8 wheels 2 engines
And tomorrow

We can walk to work

]
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€ can write

on four billion typewriters

One billion monkeys
(one for each hand

one for each foot)

If they really work hard
(I will pay them man
this is an ethical h

I think together w

One Really Good Poem

Quantity
Bug League
Me and
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Bug League

If you die on the moon

You can’t go to heaven

.

It's just you and Buzz Aldrin
It’s just rubble and craters

Up there with the asteroids
And fading to black

There’s a moon afterlife
" But it's so so lonely

! That's for earth deaths only
(He never came back

Hand in mine, I'll pull you in and lose myself in your eyes. All over again and again.

A kiss may be enough to say the unspoken. Did you hear me through my lips?
I'll text you to make sure your home safe, a coded phrase if you take it to heart.

Three words that gift you the universe, and I want to do the honors.
Words that'll take your breath away, but it’s okay. I know CPR.
Those little pauses in time between us? They mean the same thing.

Ilove you. [ love you. I love you.

speak your truth
Quinn Hamilton
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On and On
Maria Walls

In a back seat full of tumbling pumpkins,
listening to so-called “cowboy music” and rolling
down windows covered in gold star stickers,
! welcoming cool air on bare faces and wild hair,
full bellies and cigarette butts in the cupholders,
the gas gauge dipping into empty but we keep on
speeding down the same road we've all lived on
at one time or another. ’

their tombs in the mud and making contact with
window panes instead of knocking, waving,
calling to come play in the courtyard between our
little places called home sometimes, taking
sips of wine too sweet for half our palates and
climbing low branches of trees in too-short skirts,
jumping off, getting hurt, but we keep on.

Plucking last fall's sweet gum balls from ‘ .

Finding the youth that I spent hoping for an end

in between all the moments not captured by

a camera lens, memories that get fuzzy, soft around
the edges, wrap around me like a patchwork quilt
sewn with the reapings of pain I'm in the business of
getting to know and let go of because I only
have room left in me for love and oh,

how [ keep on loving.

1F YOI/I

TS | ove NOW

| love mySnendls .net

by evelyn opper



If I Lost It, Gone Forever
mere harrach v e - -

| Perfect Oatmeal Vocation \,_4/4¥
these words are to be spoken as an adult born in 1994\ Sl
might speak the words ; Make a g

Teenage Mutant Ninja Turtle | .
< picture it if you haven't alreadyd: ."~ : Tougll
ol e o
DeCIS101 ¢

)

A dream occurred to you, in which all of your peers
N work in the rail depot with you; you and your rail depot
peers watch as the other peers ride off, happily, .,
engineering the train engine, Big Boy, off to Columbia or
the next city that has a train depot full of peers waiting
'to unload the train of goods and then watch the train
move on to the next city, again, again, again, t

do the peers want to board the train as badly as you do?_
would they do anything to climb aboard?

do your peers know how uncalm you are?
do your peers know you are 5 years old in beginning
less time?

do your peers know that you have all the time in the
world and that you could spend it just walking forever 4
and ever?

it's come time to write a song agam

song about

i cannot even put my finger down

why i think Duster is the greatest band ever
)\ shout out Duster

shout out Low and other slow music - N
‘ maybe because my heart feels so fast and alive
.‘ could win a race against the kick maybe

' i think i'm supposed to say more thoughts out loud, i Y
think i'm supposed to say more, i think, wait for me to:
finish, i think i’m talking more lately because i feel good,

and people don’t seem to mind if i talk a little more f n ' S u s TE R
some people say things like “it feels like destiny that §&, GREAT

this happened to us,” or “meeting you was fate,” or
early sunset, on the corner up the street from where
you are living &G ‘3’7 Fa E

“goddess matched us up in heaven” but
¢ EVENING NEWS ;

a dog feels this way about everyone they meet

Myou look up and see dust or something all around,
exposed against a dark grey-blue sky.
awoman you are friends with, blonde hair in a ponytail, .

gets up off the curb she’s sitting on. you exclaim to her, ¥ y
“there’s so much particulate in the air, are you seeing ' -
this?”

she says it’s your last chance to head out and you say,
“where?”

about anywhere, she says, and laughs and starts

walking up the hill with you

and you're joined on your walk by a possum and you

wake up crying

Sweet Ones Go Down the Easiest
Maria Walls

Wine drunk warmth rising up
my throat, bubbles that push
together hug tonsils as if
to get a taste of what’s within—
the sickness, stones that drip

and become swallowed by
bellowing silence, from belly-up

to falling, jelly-like orbs of moscato
and other sweet wines that go
down easy and make me feel

like swimming or at least,
not sinking in between shades
of turquoise and soft green
grapes that make me say, [ wish
floating came that easy,

but the knowledge I've gained from
separation  harder to swallow
still needs more time to melt—

so | take another swig and beg
for it to stay down, stay down

and don’t pull me with you.




The Consumer — Connor Shelton

selfie in sharpie — bren



Consumption — Connor Shelton
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A few memories:

In the summer of 2022, Kodak teamed up with Reto to release the Kodak
Ektar H35 half frame film camera. Amidst film shortages and price hikes,
at first it seemed a cheeky response to Kodak’s film production crisis. Its
magic begins with squeezing in 72 shots per roll of 35mm film, doubling
your amount of frames, and by all tangible markers this is also where its
magic ends. With no adjustable focus or exposure, made entirely of plas-
tic, your only choice lies in flash on or off and what you point it towards. It
is not a “good camera”, producing images of blurry vignettes oozing with
grain. And everyone loves it.

When I look at photos made with this camera, they look to me the way
memories feel. Not careful renderings of every detail perfectly exposed
and laid out corner to corner, but hazy ideas of a moment in time- little
sketches reminding you of the reason you pressed the shutter, but not ex-
actly showing you.

—Dby Taylor Hamilton




"poem for early sprmg chaos
olli sure - A
[april 19 2023]

* the missouri AG has a knife to my neck
the missouri AG has a gun to my head

/ the tulips and roses are bloommg
\l 4 out of season [~

'missouri is burmng\ *;

purple flowers grow around the sewer grate
you shatter your phone screen
dependency on a system makes it weaker
not stronger
i wouldnt have anyone take care of me

§ after my if/when/if/when surgery
#% my american spiritual feminization surgery

you're afraid to step into the street
to block hard working st. louisians

f from getting to their jobs

M because they have rents to pay

s because they don't have time to loo

BE® the clementary gsa students didnt know,

£ 3

transition was illegal

 or that you died for this _
they want to play "down by the bank"
eat the provided cookies @ 5
laugh with each another §

® flash flood warning tree ﬂowers blossommg

I something is pink somewhere

gripping your knife you cant stop smiling

knowing this is the hill to die on

we scratch at the target on our backs
we scratch someone else's

and spring showers bring

new life

wash away the old

bring

spring flowers

two pieces from “In Dreams, I Follow the Brilliant Light — Bri Woods



[ “sun came out"
olli sure
[june 13 2023]

| the sun came out today [ T R S
| http:/ :
! the sun came out today
| an altar is an altar et
f the wall is an altar for the sun
my hips are an altar g
for your hands &I
the shapes in an eye
| cones or rods or something [
(you're starting to get it)
| the eye is an altar
for those little guys 2

| i once witnessed an altar =
) that contained smaller altars all the way down |

| because like
. the candle is an alter for the fire gspo

# the fire is an altar for the burning wick

all the way down >
or something -

i the stars are fucking tiny §
. The stars are little dots
B they are nothing

i am enormous

giant important woman

&

you guessed it
two alters



<——>by hope
bingham
by bren

falling out from drinking &
sinking my teeth into a loaf
and cracks w :
_breaking the crust
breaking my bones

¥ just because i didnt soften it first @

™% with the water soaked on my hands )-
. wet hands and broken teeth L

are how i see myself in the mirror g
and blood flowing in and out
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by Catherine Wright
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B Am I Speaking Too Softly,
8 Am I Speaking Too Often?
Adam Harris

i)

For my 30th birthday I asked

for an oscillating pedestal fan
& {0 stand by the bed...

to blow out my dreams...

to save on electricity...

 ['m sure my central air needs
servicing, butl don't want to
@8 watch my maintenance request
|78 turn stale on the tenant portal
e nextto the the payment confirmations
&g of all the thousands of dollars
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Helpless (desperate) by james lituchy

Scrunched up cumpup

piggy little slag,

Gagged & bound

& bounded & gagged,

Bound to be crowned in King Midas town

Rain on me, reign on me, spin me right round.

Frantic bucked hips

spit blood thru grit teeth.

Grind down the stone into something complete:
Sanded & polished & melt at high heat
Untempered glass shatters,

Prince Rupert's drop at my feet.

Frosthitten skin wearing hydrated |eather,
bent over a bench & wrapped in chain link.
Crying & begging & whimpers when whipped,
Trembles & shivers & dripping with spit.
Shaking & sniveling, limblesslessly wriggling,
s0 desperate to slither

into something forgiving.

by Adee Berry
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\l &(O\)e So ba(mb the guy

the car Lehind me soid
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by Zach TBD

HUMAN-LIKE SELF RELIANT ENTITY SYSTEMS

PREDICTION
(MODEL)

l

Y Desired
direction

—_—

VIODEL-BASED
CONTROLLER

CONTINUOUS
FEEDBACK

@) -

by james lituchy
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by james lituchy

Pearl
Abbie Leonard

s Rl s 4
) % '
Born From The Earth of the Sea | g+

One In A Million i think
a horror movie i care to see
peak femininity in my mind

§ spheres of Shiny Sparkly Goodness

vodka that no longer graces my throat

orb of perfectly imperfect matter
manifested beauty birthed out of gore
Oyster As Mother

strung out across necks of Girls everywhere
it being talisman \
it being eloquence

as desire

as luxury

One Day ill return to the Water

drift under waves and thick kelp

tangled up in my body

Float then Sink

only to remain 4

among the crustaceans |

and buried treasure




