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FROM THE
EDITOR
The first Pride, born without pomp and
circumstance on a sweltering summer
evening in New York City, was a riot. It was
born in blood and sweat, when the defiant
revelers of Stonewall Inn stood against the
encroaching police. It was born when a
people, already downtrodden and
marginalized, had finally had enough.
Queer people have always existed, but
throughout much of history, particularly
American history, we were forced to exist in
shadows. Gay men wore special colors to
signify their identity to others like them. They
met quietly in clubs while living lives that
denied who they were. Lesbians met in secret
or lived their lives under the radar with their
lovers. Trans people swallowed their
identities deep down in their guts or faced a
cruel, violent world for simply dressing the
way they felt most comfortable. If uncovered,
queer people were fired, beaten, arrested,
and sometimes murdered.

No longer will queer people sulk in the
shadows of a world who denies our
existence. Whether heteronormative Western
culture likes it or not, we are here, we are
queer, and it better damn well get used to it.
This month, Sims Nation Magazine proudly
highlights the experiences of LGBTQia+
Simmers and artists around the world. While
we honor the patriotic contributions of queer
greats like Marsha P. Johnson, Bayard
Rustin, Harvey Milk, and James Baldwin, we
also offer laurels to the LGBTQ icons that
live among us today. What is it like to be a
Drag Queen in Canada? A gay man in
Turkey? A queer streamer who has to force
their way into an industry largely dominated
by white cis-men? We at Sims Nation are
proud to bring you these various viewpoints
and hope you find them as enlightening as we
did.

This horrific history is often forgotten
amongst June’s present day corporatesponsored rainbows and glamorous,
glittering parades.
Why do gay people take to the streets every
June? Why is it necessary for queer people to
loudly declare their queerness to the world
every summer?

Until next time, be uniquely you. Love only
the way you can love. It is in that defiant,
unbreakable you-ness that we find
revolution. You are the revolution.

Pride parades are a time of joy, love,
acceptance, and downright unbridled fun.
But it is within this joy that lies our
revolution. It is our unflagging, boisterous
jubilation that voices our defiance.

Faithfully,
A.Em
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ALAERYN EMLU'RATHIAN
EDITOR IN CHIEF

UNAPOLOGETICALLY BLACK:
A MOMENT WITH ESPE SYMONE
BY ALAERYN EMLU'RATHIAN

Espe, in addition to being a hoot, is deeply
aware of the social implications of her
intersectional identity.
“Intersectionality” has become a bit of a
buzzword in social circles in recent
years.But what has become buzzwordworthy has been a bitter, triumphant,
inspiring reality for many people of color for
decades. “Intersectionality” is a term to
describe the crossroads between
communities.
This month, Sims Nation Magazine highlights
the intersection between queer communities
and communities of color.What does it mean
to be both Black and queer? How does the
interplay of these identities shape a person
as they navigate their own world?

The truth is this: the queer community has a
long history of exclusionist ideologies.Though
queer people are a community deeply
marginalized in a heteronormative society,
the queer community has also historically
marginalized people of color and transgender
people. As a result, those who identify as
Black and queer must often forge their own
way, carving their own spaces, for they
receive brutal mistreatment from some of
their queer peers and, to be frank, sometimes
the Black community too.
The story of intersectionality is long and
multifaceted, but Esp occupies her own
space with a boldness that is unmatched and
unfailing. Below, she tells her incredible
story.
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Espe: One thing the LGBTQIA community
loves is HORROR. That’s why I think that it’s
so popular. For some reason, it’s a genre that
everyone can latch on to. It’s even taken over
Drag culture in a sense with shows such as
Dragula.

Alaeryn: Espe, thank you so much for
sitting down with Sims Nation Magazine!
We're so honored to have you! How is
semi-post quarantine treating you?
Espe: It’s been great, to be honest. I’ve
been able to go out quite a bit more and
become more involved within the drag
community. This wasn’t an option for almost
a year and a half. I’m so thankful that we’re
able to semi-open back up.

Alaeryn: One of your most infamous taglines
that drew me, personally, into one of your
streams is your "unapologetically Black"
quote! I'm not sure how many people quite
understand how essential and
groundbreaking such statements are,
especially for our community. What does
being "unapologetically Black" mean to
you? Why is this so important?

Alaeryn: You are a Louisiana queen who
moved out to Los Angeles to pursue your
drag career -- can you tell us more about
that? How was the move? How did you
manage that?

Espe: Being “unapologetically Black” means
that you do not water down your blackness
for anyone. There are situations in life where
people may deem you “too black” or “too
ghetto” (since the two seem to go hand-inhand) and living your truth. For the longest
time in my life, I watered myself down. I
didn’t live my truth. To be frank, I was
ashamed of being Black. I am a Black person
from the Deep South. So, growing up, it was
embedded in me by society that being Black
meant that you were lesser than or not as
important. I strived to be important. I strived
to be that “Black friend who is unlike other
Black people.” Eventually, I realized that this
compromised myself and my sanity and it
wasn’t healthy. So, I took a stern 180 and
embraced all of my Blackness in full.

Espe: From a young age, I knew that my
personality was too big for Louisiana and
that I needed to get out. I struggled with
deciding where, but after visiting Los
Angeles, I realized that this was the place for
me. Originally, I wanted to move here right
after I graduated High School, but the way
life was set up… That didn’t happen. So, I
shifted that goal to college. This actually
happened! I graduated in May of 2017 and
moved in August of 2017. The move wasn’t
easy, but it was worth it. I was poor.. but I
was poor living in Los Angeles. Thankfully
for me, I got a new job within 3 weeks of
being here and that changed everything and
I was able to afford all my bills!
Alaeryn: You mostly play Dead by Daylight
on stream! Why do you think this game is
so popular in the LGBTQia streaming
community?
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Alaeryn: On top of being "unapologetically
black," you also live your life boldly out of
the closet. Can you talk a little bit about the
intersectionality of being Black and queer?
Often, during Pride, some folks forget that
is even a thing.
Espe: For me, it’s been a struggle for years
trying to find the intersectionality of being
Black AND Queer. This is because, contrary
to popular belief, the LGBTQIA+ community
is very racist, but for some reason believes
that they are exempt from racism due to the
fact that they are a part of an oppressed
community. One way I deal with
intersectionality is carving out my own
spaces. That’s why you hear me talk about
my stream being a safe space for BLACK
LGBTQIA+ individuals because, to be
honest, there aren’t that many.

Alaeryn: I love Drag for its ability to
challenge people and the way they think
about and perceive gender. How do you
approach your own gender in and out of
drag?
Espe: I struggle with gender quite a bit,
that’s why I label myself as “Queer”. Drag has
helped me with coming to terms with the fact
that I do not necessarily identify as a man,
but also do not really identify as a woman.
Gender, to me, is a spectrum and I just slide
all over it. So, the best way for me to
describe how I feel is to say that I am a
Gender Non-Conforming individual.
Pronouns, for myself, don’t really matter. You
can refer to me as He/Him, She/Her, or
They/Them because I do toy around with
gender so much.

Alaeryn: Let's dig more into your drag
persona! When did you start Drag? What
encouraged you to get into this amazing
art?
Espe: I started drag in March of 2016. So,
it’s been about five years now. I didn’t know
what drag was until I saw the first season of
RuPaul’s Drag Race in 2009. At this
moment, I knew that this was something that
I wanted to be involved in. It took me a while
to actually step forward and start to do drag,
but I’m glad that I did. Once I got into the
art, I started to take inspiration from my
family and the powerful women within it.
Drag allows me to showcase them in a way
that highlights their beauty as opposed to
mocking it like society tends to do to Black
women.
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If you are in a spot where you want to live
your truth to the fullest, do not let anyone
stop you!
Your truth is beautiful, and you deserve to
be free. If you lose friends over it, they
weren’t truly your friends to begin with. Live
it up. Be free! Get loose! Have fun! Also, if
therapy is an option, take advantage of it. It
helps! Truly!!
Alaeryn: Where can our readers best
connect with you?
Espe: I can be found on all major social
media platforms.
Twitch: Twitch.tv/EspeSymone
Twitter: twitter.com/EspeSymone
Instagram: Instagram.com/EspeSymone
Alaeryn: As restrictions slowly lift around
the country, are you hoping to perform onstage any time soon?
Espe: The first show that I am doing in
person is actually in Louisiana at the end of
July. So, I’m very excited about that!
Alaeryn: Do you have any words of wisdom
for queer BIPOC who are reading this right
now?
Espe: As someone who came out of the
closet over a decade ago, I want to remind
you to live your truth and speak up whenever
you’re ready! Do not rush it. It takes time to
come to terms with who you are as an
individual. Take that time!
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TRANS RIGHTS ARE
HUMAN RIGHTS:

A CELEBRATION OF OUR GENDER FLUIDITY
BY ALAERYN EMLU'RATHIAN

Although the founding of the modern gay liberation movement is largely attributed to a
Black transwoman -- Marsha P. Johnson-- transgender people are often the most
marginalized, violated, and forgotten branch of the queer community. America’s Pride
movement has evolved over four decades, but there is still work to be done. While queer
people have gained the right to marry and some protections in the work place, transgender
people still struggle for the right to use the bathroom that suits them. Transgender people
are still deeply misunderstood and openly rejected by trans-exclusionary radical groups.
People who identify as trans are more likely to be homeless, to suffer the violence of a hate
crime, or to die by suicide.
But transgender people have been the backbone of the Pride movement since Marsha P.
Johnson and their allies stood against the police in 1969 New York City. Despite this, even
the queer community of the time excluded Marsha, Sylvia Rivera, and their fellow
transgender comrades from the larger queer movement. This led the two to found S.T.A.R
-- Street Transvestite Action Resources---an activist organization that offered housing
and support to homeless LGBTQ youth and sex workers in the 1970’s.
Today, we celebrate those who identify as transgender - those who were assigned one sex
at birth but identify as another.There are many ways to be transgender. One may “read”
feminine but identify as masculine. One can “read” as one gender Monday but “read” as
another Tuesday. Some Drag Queens bend the binary purposely by pairing big, hairy
“masculine” beards with “feminine” glittering dresses. What is the point? RuPaul would say
that “we are all born naked, and the rest is Drag.” That is, a person can and should present
themselves the way they feel most confident and comfortable. Traditional gender roles do
not and should not limit the incredible fluidity that is human creativity and spirit.
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But if gender is a construct and dressing is simply a matter of fluidity and comfort, why are
trans rights still so important?
Gender is a sticky thing. While related to sex, they are not one and the same. For some
people, like a pair of pants, their assigned “sex” and (perhaps) their accompanying
traditional gender role can feel a little snug. This endless discomfort can cause gender
dysphoria. For some people their assigned “sex” and perhaps their accompanying
traditional gender role is a complete misfit, and they can’t possibly slip into the trousers no
matter how they wriggle. These people often “transition” to the sex that best “fits” them.
The comparison of “gender” and “sex” to a pair of ill-fitting trousers is, of course,
reductive, but the takeaway should be this: a person’s relationship, or their “fit” to their sex
or gender is something unique to them. Some people have a comfortable fit and go about
their lives utterly unbothered. Some feel their assigned roles as irritatingly ill-fitting, and
others feel their roles as absolutely untenable.
No matter how a person identifies, each gender representation, which is as unique and
multifaceted as there are people on earth, is beautiful, intricate, and worthy of respect.
This month, Sims Nation Magazine highlights the beauty and experiences of those who
identify as transgender. Our readers and supporters have created transgender Sims in all
their queer glory, and you can admire them below.
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JAYCE SWAIN

Jayce’s Sims are always quirky works of art with interesting backstories. The Sims pictured
often “present” as masculine while enjoying the full gamut of lovely CAS options.

Meet Aeron McCarthy (They/them), an up and coming interior designer who
has recently escaped an abusive ex and now wants to show the world their
deep sea designs

|11|

Meet Sashin Jordaan (He/they), A south African interior designer who is
ready to show the world that his past doesn't determine their style and their
future.
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Meet Kai Mills (He/they/Fae), a wannabe Interior Designer who due to
their traumatic past, dislikes woodwork outside of their 1st wood sculpture
that they made that represented Faeself.

Worked on some looks of my simself that just gave me gender envy and
euphoria while working on them. I wish I could get the first and third outfits
in real life - Jayce Swain.
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CARMEN D.

Carmen, a Sims Mobile player, did not have the in-game option to create a trans-Sim, but a
one time glitch gave her the gift of her now “Forever Sim” Lily Lost.
Lily is full of life, with a head of dark curls, pearl-colored skin, vibrant make-up, and a
persistent five-o-clock shadow. Bending all the rules, Lily defies all gender expectations
with her flexible dress and line of willing lovers.
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COURTYARD
OASIS KIT
REVIEW:

At $4.99, these packs are great for
someone who just wants a to add a
little something extra to their game.

WHAT YOU NEED TO KNOW In May, EA dropped the Courtyard
By Sarah N.

If you are a veteran Sims 4 player, you
know they offer Expansion Packs,
Stuff Packs and Game Packs to
enhance your playing experience.
Earlier this year, EA announced they
would add another way to get
downloadable content for your game
in the form of “Kits,” small packs of
items that can be used for Create-aSim, building or decorating your Sim’s
home, or simple gameplay.

Oasis kit with promises of turning a
Simmer’s home into a lush, tranquil
space. The adverts for the Kit showed
beautiful homes skillfully designed to
showcase the items that come in it.
With its Moroccan-themed designs,
the Kit comes with an array of items
that offer vibrant colors and tasteful
styles. The idea is that you can use the
items to inspire an outdoor retreat
worthy of a magazine cover or bring
some of that flair inside and center
your home around it.
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As a player, I prefer building over
gameplay most of the time. It is a
relaxing and fun way for me to get my
creative juices flowing. I decided to
purchase the budget-friendly Kit and
give it an honest review to help you
decide if you should make the same
purchase.
While several of the items can be used
for indoor purposes, I opted to create
an outdoor space because I felt like
that would be a better way to
showcase the Kit in its entirety. Plus,
it is called “Courtyard Oasis,” which
leads me to think of the outdoors. I
created Jami and built her a house for
the sole purpose of showcasing this
Kit.
The items are beautiful, and the colors
are very vibrant. The pack comes with
wall coverings, flooring, stairs, rails,
columns, wall carvings, spindles,
windows, doors, chairs, tables, and
various other decorative items for a
total of 260 design options to choose
from.

If you like warm, earthy tones, there
are options for that. You can also
brighten up your space by choosing
one of the colorful patterns.
Whether you design your own outdoor
retreat or give yourself a completely
Moroccan-themed home, this kit is
definitely worth the purchase. There
are a multitude of ways you can get
creative with it, all while keeping your
home classy and welcoming. For the
low price, you really can’t go wrong. It
works with the base game, so this is
great for someone just starting out or
for a veteran player who already has it
all.
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COURTYARD OASIS KIT SWATCHES
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COURTYARD OASIS KIT CONTINUED
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MACHINIMA HIGHLIGHT
“THAT NIGHT” BY SIMLIFEFORJEN

Machinima directors are a rare, creative breed.
While many content creators often make a name for themselves in the greater Sims
community with attractive, nuanced Sims or jaw-dropping builds, machinima
directors manage both of these feats and more. These patient players create stunning
Sims, eye-popping build sets, and then write scripts to accompany painstakingly
edited and scored videos. Machinima directors are Jacks-of-all-Trades, mastering
CAS and Build/Buy all in service of their engrossing films.
SimLifeforJen is one of these enormously talented directors. Her brooding, oftentatted Sims grace the YouTube silver screen to tell their intricate stories to incredible
soundtracks. Jen tells stories of love, pain, self-discovery, truth, and betrayal. Her
film “That Night” is a stunning machinima with an all-queer cast. Weaving a story of
two friends who finally explore a new, heart-rending depth of their relationship, “That
Night” leaves the viewer enthralled with the unique characters and throbbing dance
soundtrack.
SimLifeforJen shares her behind the scenes insights about the film below. Check out
her gorgeous screenshots and support her over on YouTube.
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ABOUT THAT NIGHT:

This actually started off as a YT #shorts video. I just wanted to try one out, and I
had just created River and Keaton and had a fun photoshoot with them. I realized
right away what they were all about and once I made the YT Short, I knew I wanted
to tell their story. It's my first LGBTQ+ focused Machinima, and I love this couple
more than anything.
STORY SYNOPSIS:

Best friends River and Keaton tell each other everything.
Well, not everything. When River has the opportunity to follow his dream, Keaton
soon realizes this is his last chance to tell River how he feels. Will River feel the
same?
FAVORITE QUOTES FROM THE MACHINIMA:

Poppy to Keaton: "I think you were dancing with the wrong man..."
Keaton to River: "Do you know how many times you've taken my breath away,
just...by being in the same room?"
ABOUT RIVER:

River is a very sensitive man who leans more towards feminine styles of dress and
appearance. Lady Gaga is his icon, and he enjoys scented candles, jewelry, and
either cold-shoulder tops or those that show a bit of shoulder.
ABOUT KEATON:

Keaton is a manly man who is tough, rugged, and loves metal; however, he does
take pretty good care of his long hair. He is out and proud, always has been, and
typically dates other macho men-- which River has always noticed.
Twitter: simlifeforjen
YT: SLFJ Productions
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A FIGHT FAR
FROM OVER
A MOMENT WITH
SIMS FREEPLAYER
DAVIDSIMSGAME
INTERVIEW BY ALAERYN

There is no denying that queer rights
in America have a long way to go.
Transgender people still fight for their
right to use the bathroom, some
companies can still fire queer people
for being queer, and we still wrestle
the monstrous beast that is the AIDS
pandemic. But as the American
LGBTQ+ movement gains traction and
acceptance in mainstream American
society, it is also equally clear that
queer folks worldwide still strain for
similar liberties.
Some countries have laws that allow
people to openly berate, oppress,
beat, and kill queer people.
Sims Nation Magazine caught up with
the endlessly imaginative
DavidSimsGame, a Turkish Sims
Vlogger who tells vibrant stories
through both the Sims Mobile and
Sims Freeplay. He can often be found
on Twitter or YouTube as he builds
beautiful things and offers his eagleeyed criticisms for both games.
David also drafts eye-popping mockups for features he would love to see
in game. Quirky, funny, and with a
sharp eye for color and character,
DavidSimsGame is a vlogger who is
always a joy to watch.
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Alaeryn: David! I’m so excited to feature you for Sims Nation Magazine! Thanks so much
for agreeing to an interview! How is your Pride shaping up so far?
David: Thank you for the invitation! I guess just being myself is enough!
Alaeryn: Let’s start with where you’re from.
You currently live in Turkey, a country that isn’t exactly well-known for being queer
friendly. Tell us your coming out story. How did you know you were queer? When and
how did you come out to your friends and family?

David: I guess I have to start with the difficulties of living in Turkey; yes, I live in a country
that is not queer friendly. You have to live [in the closet] with a smile; frankly, otherwise,
you will not be able to find a job and you will be excluded from society. People will
constantly rant at you with hearsay, and you will have to listen to it forcibly. Turkey is a
Muslim country and people exclude queer people over religion. They belittle them and try
to put queer people into that small mold they have created in their minds. When you get
angry, [they use] religion [to condemn you.] Queer people have learned to ignore them; no
one can interfere in my life as a result. As for how I learned, I always knew, but I wasn't
always accepting. When I started to like a close boyfriend, I made peace with myself. Of
course I got depressed for a long time because that feeling I felt for the first time was pure,
but I couldn't tell my family. Our household number increased unexpectedly that year, so I
kept it waiting [to tell them.] But I think my mom and aunt know.
Alaeryn: How does your identity shape you as a gamer?
David: I can't say that I encountered [discrimination] it as a gay man, but as a Turkish
Gamers, we are constantly exposed to [racism.]
Alaeryn: Has social media helped or hurt your experience as a young gay man? What’s
made you happiest? What has been difficult?
David: I can't say that experiencing it helped, frankly. It has had a lot of bad sides... [some
people] instantly respond to even a humorous article and old men [start talking to me.]
Hello, I'm young! Leave me alone!
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Alaeryn: The community knows you best as a masterful vlogger, builder, and storyteller!
How has all of this been for you? What do you enjoy doing most?
David: It was a little slower than everyone else’s progress, but it was slow enough for me.
I've matured during this time. I've been here since 2016 and I've been trying to do
something unlike everyone else. I don't have to be appreciated. I do what I love to do and
no matter what anyone says I'm proud. Editing videos has always been something I loved
and that was my excuse. Dancing is [also] what I enjoy doing.
Alaeryn: I personally find building in FreePlay really difficult. Do you have any tips for
someone who wants to get better at building in FreePlay?
David: I suggest using small rooms and lots of furniture and lots of plants; color harmony is
also important.
Alaeryn: Freeplay is full of quirky gameplay, but it falls short when it comes to Sims
customization. How would you like FreePlay to improve in this area? How do you hope
FreePlay evolves, if at all, in the future?

David: Ahh yes, I'm expecting a similar development next year. Players' requests are now
taken and this roadmap is being followed; I'm sure the team is evaluating it.
Alaeryn: What does FreePlay do well when representing queer people? How can
FreePlay better represent queer people?
David: Blouses or skirts are not available for [masculine] Sims and [certain] shirts or suits
are not available for [feminine] Sim. If these are added, I think queer people would
[appreciate it.]
Alaeryn: Is there anything else you want our readers to know? How can we best connect
with you on social media?
David: Happy pride month! Don't hide yourself or try to look more masculine or more
feminine. You are beautiful the way you are ;^)

Twitter/İnstagram/Youtube: @DavidSimsGame
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S W E E T
S U N N Y

A N D

GETTING TO KNOW
SPRINGSIMS
INTERVIEW BY ALAERYN

One would be hard-pressed to find a
Simmer more warm and welcoming than
SpringSims.
This yellow-obsessed gamer has
starred on TBS Network’s Sims
Spark’d, regularly streams live on
Twitch with his loving community-- the
SpringSquad-- as a Twitch Partner,
uploads beautiful builds and enthralling
stories on YouTube, and offers his
sunny disposition through his brand
new podcast: “Hello Spring.”
SpringSims is all-together a pleasant
soul; gamers flock to his streams for
his unique humor, gentle demeanor,
and “chill” streamer vibe. Often found
exploring the newest Sim pack or other
storytelling games such as Stardew
Valley or Life is Strange, Spring brings
a kind energy to every interaction that
leaves his viewers feeling at home.
Sims Nation Magazine sat down with
Stephen to find out more about his
experience as content creator of color.
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Alaeryn: Stephen, it is an absolute thrill to
speak with you today! You're such an icon and
shining star of the Sims community, and I
know our readers want to know you more! This
past year and a half has been a wild ride for
everyone; how has it treated you?
Spring: I’m so excited to be able to speak with
you today; I’m honored to be featured in this
issue of the magazine. So far, this year has
been treating me well since I’ve been able to
launch my podcast and work full time on my
career of content creation on YouTube and
Twitch.
Alaeryn: Where are you from? What was it like
where you were growing up?
Spring: I’m from Illinois. I’m originally from
Virgina and moved around 2005 in the fourth
grade to where I live now in Illinois, and it has
been great minus the midwest weather.
Alaeryn: Let’s jump into your incredible
resume! You’ve recently starred in Sims
Spark’d, a reality television show hosted by
The Sims producer Sim Guru Ninja, alongside
other content-creating Sims greats! What was
that like?
Spring: Being on The Sims Spark’d was an
interesting experience. Being on a show with
some of my closest internet friends felt like a
big family reunion! It was something I've never
done before, but I still had the joy of creating
content! However, we were all on a team; it
was a different experience since most of us
are used to recording and collaborating in the
comfort of our own homes. Overall I had the
best time there; it would be cool to see
season two as a mentor or a judge.
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Alaeryn: You’re also a GameChanger! Can
you talk a little bit about the moment you
became one and what this means for you?
Spring: I've been a Game Changer since
2015, so I've been able to experience some of
the game development processes and ask
questions [about them]. I would say that it is
nice to be able to provide feedback to the
developers of the game, to give them a heads
up [about] what we like or what could be
better for the future of the game. The way I
felt back then and now are the same: I feel
included and a part of something that's
inspiring others. I get to help change the
game for the better in many different ways.
Alaeryn: You are well-known for your
infectious, sunny personality on and offstream! Sims players can catch you on Twitch,
on YouTube, on Twitter, through your
podcast, and more! How do you keep that
amazing, positive energy up for the
community? Does this have anything to do
with your yellow-obsession?
Spring: To be honest, it can be hard to keep
an upbeat positive personality as there are
times when I’m not always happy, but what
keeps me happy is my community (Spring
Squad). They are truly like my second family in
that we’re always there for each other when
we need each other.
Alaeryn: Speaking of the community, you
have done a lot on behalf of BIPOC and
LGBTQia Simmers! Can you speak a little bit
about your own identity and how it has shaped
your experience as a gamer? Specifically, can
you talk about what it's like when one
identifies as both black and queer? What does
Pride mean to you?
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Spring: I would say my identity helped shape
me by showing my most true authentic self
through streaming and creating content. I
show that it’s okay to be who you are no
matter what and never be shy showing your
true colors.

Alaeryn: In your opinion, why is it so deeply
important for Sims as a franchise to continue
expanding their reflections of diversity in the
game? What are you hoping to see more of in
the future?
Spring: As a franchise they have a motto
called “Play With Life” and as the community
continues to grow more [...] it’s important to
be able to reflect everyone and not just one
side of the community. For example, with the
skintone update, it was very important to me
to be able to see not only myself but other
BIPOC to see themselves in the game. I’m
hoping to see more cultural representation
within the game along with the addition of
pronouns in game/CAS.
Alaeryn: You're well-known as both a builder
and a storyteller! Tell us about your favorite
story you've told as a Simmer. What would you
call your build style?
Spring: I’ve created so many stories in the
Sims, but if I had to pick my favorite story I’ve
told as a Simmer it would have to be my Cats
and Dogs storyline I made in 2017.

Growing up in a small town in Massachusetts
with a population of 400, Nina never really had
the best life. Being the youngest daughter,
Nina always thought that she had to be the
perfect daughter; but deep down she knew
that wasn’t the case. Her family believed that
it was never okay to talk about your problems,
that it was always better to keep quiet and say
nothing. In her younger years, things weren’t
always perfect at home; she had to live with a
mother who never appreciated the things that
she did and a father who always came home
late at odd hours of the day.
In the fall of 2007, Nina’s parents went out to
celebrate their 10th wedding anniversary. It
was cold and raining that day; around eight
that night the phone rang. As she was getting
ready to answer the phone, the doorbell rang.
|28|

It was Officer Nowak asking to speak to her
brother Nate. He told them that their parents
had a tragic car accident and had been rushed
to St. Beth’s Hospital. Once they arrived at the
hospital, the doctor said that it was too late to
save them.
A few years had passed since the passing of
their parents; it was up to Nate to keep a close
eye on her. As Nina got older, she never made
any friends in school so she ended up not
having anyone close to her. As time went on
she later developed a sense of loneliness and
hurt. She decided to put all her pain and
suffering into art to express how she felt. She
now dreams one day to get into a well enough
art school to show her true talent and share it
with the world.
As for my building style, it’s mainly a suburban
family home however I do try and branch out to
other styles every now and then.
Alaeryn: You've played many different Sims
iterations, including Sims 3 and Sims 2. Some
Simmers want features that were available in
Sims 2 and Sims 3 to be available in Sims
4.Where do you fall on this? Are there any
features from previous games that you'd like in
Sims 4?
Spring: I honestly feel the same way as a long
time Simmer; I adore The Sims 2 the most as it
holds a special place in my heart with all the lore
and attention to detail [during] the interactions.
I would love to see everything that the Sims 3
generations had such as prom, graduation, field
trips, after school activities, video cameras,
walking canes for the elders, and bikes for kids.
It just had everything I ever wanted for family
gameplay that I love doing in The Sims today.
But I do miss the small details that the Sims 2
had with the telescope or [like] when kids got
good grades, they would show their parents
then [the parents] would react to it.
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Alaeryn: How about your Sims? How do you
like your CC? Maxis Match? Alpha?

Alaeryn: How do you see your brand
continuing to evolve over time?

Spring: I would say that I tend to have both in
my game depending on what type of Sim I’m
creating. So I would call myself Maxis Alpha.

Spring: I see it growing more as I’m
constantly trying to reinvent myself and my
brand to make it bigger and better. I’m a
planner, so when I write [my goals] down, I
make concrete steps to get to my mountain
top.

Alaeryn: Speaking of custom content, you're
now partnered with The Sims Resource! How
has this been? How does it feel?

Alaeryn: Is there anything else you'd like our
readers to know? What is the best way for
players to connect with you?

Spring: Being partnered with The Sims
Resource has been literally a dream come true
as I've been a fan of their website for years
since [my] The Sims 3 days. I downloaded
everything from eyes, hairs, makeup, shoes,
etc! You name it, I had it in my game. It feels
like a dream, and I’m so happy that I get to
work on projects with them.

Spring: The best way to connect with me is to
check me out on:
Twitter: @spring_sims
Instagram: @springsims1
Twitch: twitch.tv/springsims

Alaeryn: What are your favorite bits of custom
content? Hair? Furniture? Clothes? Poses?
Spring: I love downloading hairs and clothes
as they can be very unique in style from
braids, dreads, curls, or straight styles. [I]
especially [love] getting to find new cc
creators to download from and then telling
people about them. I do also love
downloading poses for my Sims to create
thumbnails for videos or just a fun photo
album.
Alaeryn: How about mods? What is the mod
that you cannot play without?
Spring: UI Cheats, MC Command Center, and
the more columns mod are hands down the
best three mods I’ve ever downloaded.
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Stephen, known as
LifeinaPan on Twitter and
Instagram, is one of these
talented Sims Mobile
designers and
storytellers.
He is well-known for
building both grand
estates and cozy eco
retreats. He tells involved
stories with his welldressed and good-looking
Sims, and his recent Sims
Mobile Bachelor
Challenge rocked the
Sims Mobile community in
the best way possible.
Sims Nation Magazine sat
down with Stephen to get
to know this successful,
special education teacher
and philanthropic marvel.

MOBILE MAN ON A MISSION
A MOMENT WITH LIFEINAPAN
BY ALAERYN EMLU'RATHIAN

Sims Mobile players are a spectacular breed of
creative. Still a fairly young and nubile game,
Sims Mobile exists to satisfy player pixel person
obsessions while on the go. Played on mobile
devices like phones and tablets, the Sims Mobile
offers the bright, slick experience of Sims 4
simplified. However, by nature, Sims Mobile does
not enjoy many of the assets and gameplay
afforded to it’s more powerful PC sisterexperience.
As a result, players must make the most of what
the game does offer. Without pools, balconies,
platforms, basements, porches, dormers,
mezzanines, rounded roofs, and many other
architectural staples, Sims Mobile players create
astounding builds from known build glitches, a
discerning design eye, and visual illusions to
create grand works of art.
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I didn’t know how my students would
react to such a significant change and
furthermore, so many things that I
learned over the past decade of teaching
would essentially be useless without
physically being in my classroom.
However, the school year began and like
magic, everyone adapted so easily to all
the changes. My school did an incredible
job of organizing schedules and making
sure our students and their families
remained engaged in spite of the
distance.
Although we had a fantastic school year, I
look forward to being back in my
classroom and seeing my students and
coworkers.

Alaeryn: Stephen, thank you so much
for sitting down with Sims Nation
Magazine! I’ve always adored you and
your work not only in the Sims Mobile
community but also in real life!
How are things?
Stephen: No, thank YOU! It’s an honor to
be interviewed for this month’s issue.
Things are actually going really well for
me personally. I’ve got an amazing job,
wonderful friends and family, a clean bill
of health - what more could I ask for?
Alaeryn: Some Simmers may not realize
that you’re a special education teacher
by trade. How was this year for you?
How did you feel about distance
learning?
Stephen: I’m not gonna lie - I was scared
as hell last August when I got an email
from my principal letting me know that I’d
be teaching remotely for the entire school
year.
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Alaeryn: How do you possibly manage
being a teacher and a dedicated Sims
player?
Stephen: Little sleep and lots of caffeine!

Alaeryn: In addition to being a special
education teacher, you also helped found
an amazing non-profit! Can you tell us
more about that?
Stephen: Yes thank you so much for
asking about that. I work for an amazing
nonprofit called Invictus enterprises.
We started Invictus about four years ago
and our students are making tremendous
growth and others have moved on to do
amazing things! Our mission is to help
reduce the unemployment rate of adults
with Autism.
Alaeryn: Our readers probably know you
best as the player who created the Sims
Mobile Bachelor challenge! Where did
you get that idea and how was that
experience for you?
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Stephen: So the Sims Mobile Bachelor
idea came up last August. After teaching
summer school, I had 2 weeks off and I
posted a picture of my Sim sitting alone
as a candle lit table to find a potential
partner. Friends and I joked around
about making Bryant the first TSM
Bachelor and with the extra time on my
hands, I decided to go for it! Looking
back, it was one of the best times I’ve
had playing this game.
Alaeryn: I have to ask: where does your
username - LifeinaPan— come from?
Stephen: Oh boy, that is a terribly long
story - let’s just say it was an inside joke
with my family years ago.

Alaeryn: How can Sims Mobile, in your
opinion, better represent queer people?

Stephen: My favorite update was
definitely the ‘Raise the Roof Update.’
I feel like that’s where I was really able to
expand my build skills. I’m hoping, in
honor of Sims 3, the best game in the
Sims series, that pets and seasons are
added in the near future.

Stephen: Even though same-sex
marriage is allowed, I don’t see how the
Sims Mobile is inclusive for the entire
LGBTQ+ community. I think of my
gender-fluid friends who would not be
able to create their reality in the game as
easy as cis-people could.

Alaeryn: Is there anything else you would
like our readers to know? How can we
best connect with you on social media?

Alaeryn: You’re also well-known for your
amazing builds! What is your favorite part
of building in Sims Mobile? Do you have
any tips for newer builders?

Stephen: The friendships I’ve created
since downloading TSM in 2018 are the
best part of this whole experience.
With that said, I love meeting new
people, so feel free to shoot me a friend
request.

Stephen:Thank you! Building homes is
probably what I spend most time doing.
I use it to relieve stress and anxiety, so
it’s an honor to be able to share my work
with others. When I first started, it was
super helpful to follow some architecture
accounts on social media - it’s where I’ve
gotten some of my greatest inspiration.
However my number one piece of advice
is to have patience!

You can find me on Twitter @lifeinapan
and on Instagram @lifeinapan.tsm

Alaeryn: Sims Mobile recently introduced
a new gameplay feature: Festivals! How
do you feel about them?
Stephen: I personally LOVE the Festival
feature! I know many people disagree,
but it was time for Emily and her
Llamazoom truck to hit the road.
Alaeryn: What has been your favorite
Sims Mobile update so far? What do you
think is on the horizon for Sims Mobile?
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FIT, FIERCE, AND FRESH
FITNESSTOCOSPLAY
SPEAKS HER TRUTH
INTERVIEW BY ALAERYN

FitnesstoCosplay is a vibrant, bluehaired, dedicated Twitch streamer of
many colorful interests. Bonding with her
audience over a mutual love of not only
adventure games but also manga, anime,
fitness, and social justice, Fitness is a
streamer who is both entertaining and
downright interesting to know. She is, as
fellow anime-heads would say, an otaku,
or a person obsessed with Japanese
animation (anime) and Japanese comics
(manga.) Indeed, she has donned colorful
costumes in the spirit of her favorite
anime characters many times. When she
isn’t nose deep in a manga, she’s often in
the gym pumping serious iron.
Viewers can find Fitness on Twitch as she
plays Dead by Daylight, Sims, Subnautica,
and many other engrossing adventure
games.Sims Nation Magazine sat down
with Ashley to hear about her unique
experience as a lesbian streamer of color.
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Alaeryn: Ashley! It’s such
a pleasure to speak to
you! Thanks for sitting
down with Sims Nation
Magazine.Let’s start at
the beginning. Where did
you grow up and what
was your first experience
with video games?
FitnesstoCosplay: Thank
you so much for the
opportunity! I owned a
Super Nintendo when I
was a child and loved
Super Mario. Later, I
owned an Xbox 360 and
fell in love with the
Assassin's Creed
franchise.
Alaeryn: How is life
treating you now that
much of the globe is
returning to some
semblance of normalcy
after Covid?
FitnesstoCosplay:
It feels so surreal. I'm so
used to going out being
nervous about catching
Covid and spending most
time in the house. Now it
feels weird going to a
store and having the
mask optional. I'm still
wearing it though for
extra protection even
though I'm fully
vaccinated.
Alaeryn: You’ve often
played the Sims, but you
also play many other
games on your Twitch
channel, particularly
Dead by Daylight. Why
do you think so many
queer streamers gravitate
toward this game?

FitnesstoCosplay:
I used to play DBD
casually but I decided to
take it more seriously at
the beginning of this year
because I love the game
and I wanted to play more
of it. Once I got into the
community, I realized that
the queer community was
large and welcoming. I
mean there are souls
from every walk of life
and seeing the Drag
Queens play the game is
so much fun. I love the
looks they create. It
seems like such a safe
space in the DBD
community.
Alaeryn: Sims Nation
Magazine is highlighting
queer people of color in
particular this month.
Can you talk a little bit
about your experience
not only as a queer
person but as a queer
person of color? What is
that intersection like for
you?
FitnesstoCosplay:
Being black and queer,
I'm getting push back on
both ends. I've received
racial trolling and trolling
for being queer. I've seen
unfairness and hate. I'm
taking steps currently to
stand up and uplift my
fellow black and queer
members. I'm planning
on being part of events
and charities to help the
community.
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Alaeryn: You and I have
spoken a few times about
our mutual love of anime
and cosplay. What
animes are you currently
watching?
FitnesstoCosplay:
I'm more of a manga
reader, but I watched the
first season of The
Promised Neverland.

A lot of people told me
that I should read for the
second season. I'm really
looking forward to
Yashahime which is the
spin of Inuyasha!
Alaeryn: What are your
top three animes of all
time?
FitnesstoCosplay:
My top 3 animes are
Black Butler, Dragonball
Z, and Yu Yu Hakusho!
Alaeryn: Tell us about
your favorite cosplays!
What was the last anime
con or comic con that you
attended?
FitnesstoCosplay:
I miss cons so much and I
can't wait for them to
open back up. My last
convention was Holiday
Matsuri which is a
Christmas-themed con. I
cosplayed Momo from
My Hero Academia. My
favorite cosplay though
was Inuyasha. That was
so much fun.
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Alaeryn: We also share a
mutual love of fitness!
What are your current
fitness goals and when
did you start this journey?
FitnesstoCosplay:
Yes I love fitness! I
created Fitness To
Cosplay years ago so I
can inspire other
cosplayers to live a
healthy lifestyle. I saw so
many saying that they
can't cosplay a certain
character because of
their body weight. Now I
want to inspire everyone.
My goal is to be toned,
not skinny. I want
muscles!
Alaeryn:
Is there anything else
you’d like our readers to
know? Where can people
best connect with you?
FitnesstoCosplay:
My main content is on
Twitch, but I do have a
Youtube channel
because I love to create
videos! I can also be
found on Twitter, Tiktok,
Discord, and Instagram.
Also, I want to add that I
create custom loading
screens for the game and
I created pride flags on
my website.

PRIDE AND
THE SIMS
BY JACECHU

The Sim 4’s tagline is Play With Life, and the
game’s development team has stated many times
that its goal is to be as inclusive as possible. As we
celebrate Pride Month, it’s very appropriate to not
only highlight the various gender and sexuality
options The Sims 4 has but also the ways in which
the game can continue to better represent the
LGBTQ+ community.

CANONICAL SAME-SEX COUPLES

The Sims 4 has always allowed same-sex
couples from its 2014 launch, but until the 2016
gender options update, there was no option for
the couple to have biological children. Back
then, same-sex couples were only able to adopt.
Base game has no “official” same sex couples
that ship with the game, but the Sims
themselves, including premades that are in
heterosexual relationships, are not difficult to
place in same-sex relationships if the player
wishes. The base game premades and their
homes could use an official update in general
now that more Create-a-Sim and Build/Buy
features have been released since its 2014
launch. If the Sims team were to undertake this
task, it would be nice if the team included a
same-sex couple living in one of the two base
game worlds.
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However, there are a number of officially pre-made same-sex couples included in paid
DLC, too. The first of these inclusions were the Heckings, included with the Cats and Dogs
expansion. They are attractive young men mostly known for their adorable dog, Rosie.
They’re actually one of the more prominent characters from that pack, as it is highly likely
the player will see Brent, Brant, or Rosie out in the world. An interesting note is most
players seem to like Brent and Brant, which is worth noting because there are a number of
both base game and DLC premades the community jokingly (and sometimes not so jokingly)
dislike (looking at you, Eliza Pancakes and Judith Ward).
Later same sex couple inclusions include the Ngatas in Island Living, and the Greenbergs in
Eco Lifestyle. The Greenberg women are elders, which implies a long lasting, heartwarming
relationship.The Greenbergs even have an adult son!The Ngatas, however, were the first
LGBTQ couple included in The Sims 4 to have a child in their household.According to Sims
lore, Oliana’s wife, Leila, came from outside Sulani’s culture but ended up falling in love
with it. It’s also interesting to note that Leila did not take Oliana’s last name, as is
traditionally common.
It was mentioned that although same-sex couples were always possible from the 2014
launch, it wasn’t until a 2016 update that same sex couples gained the option to have a
biological baby together, as opposed to adopting. After the 2016 update, players were able
to hop into Create-a-Sim and whip up a masculine-framed Sim who could get

TRANSGENDER AND GENDER FLUID TOWNIES

Much like with same sex couples, no official townies using the gender options were added
to the base game. However, the feature was used to create premades for DLCs. In fact, the
gender options feature was used on an important premade. Morgyn Ember, included with
the Realm of Magic game pack, is a sage that is necessary for the player to complete all
spells for their spellcaster Sim. Morgyn is technically listed as a male Sim, but they cannot
use the toilet standing, get pregnant, or impregnate others. The team stated that Morgyn is
non-binary, and the team has done a decent job of representing that. However, a pronoun
option would represent this even better. Listing Morgyn as a technically male Sim
unintentionally encourages people to speculate on Morgyn’s biological or preferred gender
rather than just referring to them as “they” and “nonbinary.” Morgyn’s biological gender is
irrelevant and they do not wish to be placed on a gender binary, so even suggesting that
they might be trans is a little off base. An actual “nonbinary” option and/or pronoun
inclusion could solve this issue.
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IT GETS BETTER: PRIDE UPDATE

There was also a separate base game update in
2019 that was done in collaboration with It Gets
Better. It included a pride flag wall decor item
that comes in the many different swatches that
correspond to different sexualities and genders.
Examples include but are not limited to: gay,
bisexual, lesbian, trangender, asexual, and
nonbinary. The lack of a nonbinary gender
options in Create-a-Sim is a failing that
deserves another mention here.
The ability to dress your Sim up in both
masculine and feminine clothing, customize their
reproductive and toilet options, and sticking a
nonbinary flag decor is nice, but more could be
done to be inclusive here.
The 2019 Pride update also included genderneutral bathroom doors for venues. Before this
update, the bathroom doors in venues such as
bars were gendered and restricted to only two
genders as well. The gender neutral bathroom
doors allowed players to remove said restriction
while still having a door that has a clear
“bathroom” sign on it.
While this seems really small, it is meaningful to
the LGBTQ community because discourse about
gendered bathrooms is sadly a hotly-contested
issue in real life.Removing that problem in the
game was a meaningful gesture that allowed all
players to feel included.
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LOVE IS A KILLER:

A MOMENT WITH DRAG SUPERSTAR IVORY TOWERS
It is remarkably easy to become enthralled with Ivory Towers, a Toronto-based Drag
SuperStar now often seen streaming various video games on Twitch. Like many drag stars,
Ivory radiates both beauty and enormous, intoxicating energy.
Blessed with big hair and armed with ribald jokes, Ivory is at once everything you expect
from a successful performer while remaining authentic, honest, compassionate.
When the pandemic began and forced droves of club kids indoors, Ivory turned to Twitch
as a means to survive, as many drag performers did. After all, streaming is already a bit of a
performance; in return for company, entertainment, and community-building, viewers
support their favorite streamers with various forms of cash: tips, donations, bits, and
subscriptions. But Ivory’s streams on Twitch are more than a last-ditch effort to make
enough money to pay the bills; instead, Ivory’s streams are like live art -- full of color,
sound, celebration, and the kind of talented humor that puts a stitch in any viewer’s side.
Between bouts of chugging liters upon liters of milk, Ivory entertains her crowd with her
deadpan humor, unique vocalizations, and often nasally renditions of classic rock anthems
(check in with her even once -- you’ll see exactly what I mean.) Former Crews and Tangos
royalty and stunning face of Sephoras, Ivory Towers’s energy and beauty are nearly
unmatched in the drag scene, and that is damn difficult to do.
Sims Nation Magazine sat down with Ivory to hear about her unique experience as a
Toronto drag performer and her transformative time at Twitch.
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Alaeryn: Ivory, it is an absolute pleasure to
speak with you. Thank you so much for
agreeing to talk to Sims Nation Magazine!
How have you been? Quarantine was one
hell of a time for Drag performers; how was
it for you?

Alaeryn: On Twitch, you play lots of horror
games while chugging ridiculous amounts of
milk. Why horror and, by extension, why milk?
Ivory: I wanted different themed nights on
Twitch. I [see] Twitch streams as more of a
show rather than just a stream. I do drag; I have
to be extra! I NEVER play horror games; they
freak me out so I thought it would be fun to do
it with people watching me to laugh at me or
even just be there for emotional support.
Screaming and laughing about it with others is
just so fun; I was worried about starting these
nights but now I love it and am always looking
for the scariest games possible. Why milk? Why
not?! I am known as a sober queen;’ I just
celebrated two years [of sobriety] on May 22nd.
At bars people tip, and to encourage that
[virtually] we do shots of milk for tips, just so
the viewers feel like they are getting something
out of tipping. It’s a more engaging experience!
Also on Twitch there is something called a
“Hype Train,” where if we complete a level 5
[train], I will chug a liter of milk while blasting
some dance bops. It's fun, and I don’t see
other streamers doing that so I think it helps me
stand out.

Ivory Towers: Thank you for talking to me;
I’m doing well! At first when it was just
supposed to be two weeks it was a fun little
vacation, but now a year in it has become a
lifestyle, a complete 360 of what we used
to do.
Alaeryn: You started streaming during
quarantine, and you've built a loving,
dedicated community on Twitch! How does
it feel? How did you manage to build such a
collectively wonderful lot?
Ivory: It feels great! At first I was really
nervous, actually. Taking people from live
shows to then Instagram lives, to Zoom
shows, and then to Twitch has been a wild
ride. A lot of people don’t like to learn new
things, new apps, and new technology so
I’m very blessed by having loyal followers
joining me along this ride while meeting
new people! At first my Twitch viewers
were people that supported my shows in
real life. To be honest, I’m sure they aren’t
there to watch someone play video games;
they are there to support me, my quirky
personality, and to see what I come up
with; that’s really amazing to know I have
that support. Along the way I met lots of
people who are interested in watching
someone play video games and support
drag so we became this diverse group of
people where we all relate in one way or
another.

Alaeryn: What was the first video game that
you remember playing? And, I'm sure our
readers would love to know, when did you first
play The Sims?
Ivory: First game ever?! I can't remember last
week let alone that long ago, but I will say I
remember playing the original Zelda on NES in
the basement of my grandparents’ [house], so it
could possibly be that. I actually grew up on
Sims! I loved the Sims and Rollercoaster
Tycoon. I played the original Sims and actually
had a website where I would upload mods of
objects for others to download! Stream
however? Maybe one day, I love being chaotic
so we would see how that would fit into that!
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Alaeryn: Pride is such an important time
for me, and the incredible art of drag
means a lot to me too. Tell us about your
process of creating and becoming Ivory
Towers.

with what is perceived as "feminine" like a
dress or flower crown, just to bend the binary
further.How do you approach your own gender?
How has this shaped your experience as you
live your life in and out of drag?

Ivory: Ivory Towers is just an extension of
me, but it does involve a lot of makeup,
tits, hips, wigs, duct tape, the whole nine
yards. Unless it’s digital drag, and then it’s
tits up! Ivory is always evolving, a fact I take
pride in. I never want to be stuck in one era
of Ivory. I always want to learn new things
whether it's make-up, sewing, or a new
world of technology and streaming.

Ivory: Honestly, we are always evolving and
learning new ways to express ourselves, identify
ourselves, or not identify at all, so for me it's
always up in the air how I feel about my own
gender and identity. When I first started drag
and being proudly out I was just a cis gay man.
We didn't know much else back then (yes I’m
getting old.) [Our progression] as a society
mixed with my own thoughts and feelings from
doing drag; I was lost for a long time. I had a
rollercoaster of thoughts--from believing I was
possibly trans, to maybe not, to being nonbinary, etc. I was very lost for a while. It
affected how I wanted to present myself out of
drag too. I hear the term “gender-fluid,” and I
think I can identify as that, but at the same time
I’m okay being a cis-gender gay male at this
current time. Everything is always changing,
and honestly I think I will always question my
identity. It's a journey for sure.

Alaeryn: How is Ivory different from
Geoffrey?
Ivory: Ivory is more confident for sure but
also still insecure in different ways. Ivory
is more outgoing and social. I love doing
drag because I can go from zero to a
hundred and let it all out. After a night of
drag or streaming I revert back to being
quiet because Ivory socializes a lot,
especially during streams; it's a lot to
always be talking and wild so when it's
[time to be] “off,” Geoffrey is very low
key, chill, and quiet.

Alaeryn: Tell us about the most joyous moment
you've ever had while in drag.

Alaeryn: Drag is a life-changing art that
asks people to expand their ideas and
definitions of gender. That is, in drag,
people are free to create and express
themselves outside of the restrictive
boundaries of gender expectations.
Someone who identifies as a man can
continue to identify as a man even while he
wears a fabulous dress. A person who
identifies as female can continue to identify
that way even in a beard and chaps.
Hell, some people push the envelope even
further and pair what is deemed
"masculine" --like a beard--

Ivory: There’s actually so many, but when I won
Miss Crews and Tangos in 2012/2013, I
sobbed on stage-- literally sobbed-- for about
fifteen minutes. Yes, I was hammered, BUT it
was such a great feeling being recognized and
achieving something I wanted for a long time-to be queen of a bar for a whole year, to be
treated like royalty. I felt amazing that year.
Then again, I did a Sephora ad one Pride.
My face was everywhere! Bus stops, Eaton
Center, Yorkdale Subway Station-- [they all]
had my face all over them; it was amazing.
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I like to describe [my kind of drag] as
"heightened female;" I can't pull off subtle
makeup, but I still believe I make a good
looking woman.

Alaeryn: What kinds of difficulties or
hurdles have you had to face as a gay man,
drag queen, or both?

Ivory: Drag is a lifestyle, even if you do it
once a month or [just] every so
often.Dating has always been an issue, and
it can affect you for sure. Once someone
finds out you do drag, sometimes they will
lose interest in you and that is really hurtful.
Dating has always been a struggle with me
since I have been doing drag since I was
nineteen. I am now in a place where I know
not to bother with people like that because
that’s who I am, and if they can't accept
that then I wouldn’t want them in my life.
Another struggle would be doing this as a
full-time career. Something like a
pandemic can take it all away from you.
Drag is not a secure career so it can be
difficult for anyone!

Alaeryn: I'm personally in love with your
high-energy and dry, sometimes selfdeprecating humor. How have your life
experiences shaped your humor and stage
presence?
Ivory: I love comedy; I moved to Toronto to
be a comedian actually. I used to do stand up
here and there, and then I started doing drag
and I thought, “let's mix them both.”
Actually, my stand-up teacher in school (I
went to Humber for comedy) told me to mix it
together, and I thought he was crazy, but
that’s exactly what I did. I never did it at
stand-up clubs, but during shows I will try
stand up jokes and bits and see how they
land. I LOVE self-deprecating humor, it's
how I cope with things a lot of the time. I
don’t do it so often because it makes people
feel bad for me, but I want people to laugh at
it and be in on the joke. Self-deprecating
humor is also a safe way to be funny because
it's about yourself and not someone else.
After chugging all that milk on stream, a few
times my self-deprecating humor almost
became self-defecating, which I DON'T
want!

Alaeryn: You've been performing for over
fifteen years now! How has your art
transformed over the years? How would
you describe your particular kind of drag?

Ivory: When I started drag it was before
Drag Race, so it was for fun, and more
"underground. ”There was a style of drag,
now considered "old school drag," where
we all kind of wore the same makeup, same
tones. I didn't love that style so I really
wanted to try out different looks. I really
liked a certain person on Myspace, who will
remain unnamed, who inspired me to block
my eyebrows and try more club kid
makeup. Back in the day no one really
blocked their brows or did weird makeup
so I dabbled in that. With the new age of
drag and Drag Race, makeup took a turn
and began to mix all styles of makeup.
I am no makeup artist, but I do try to keep
evolving, trying new things, moving with
the time.

Alaeryn: Is there anything that you started
doing in quarantine that you will continue to
do when the world re-approaches normalcy?
Like...ahem... will you keep streaming on
Twitch?
Ivory: I would love to keep streaming on
Twitch! I really do actually enjoy it which I
didn’t think I was going to.
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Twitch to me is a one woman show; I can
do whatever and say whatever I want (while
obeying the Twitch Terms of Service) and
it's really great.
I love making new "scenes'' or "skits" for
people to laugh or roll their eyes at. With
technology I can do anything on Twitch
while doing what I love: drag and video
games! I also can fundraise whenever I
want! We raised money for Color of
Change, Toronto Rape Crisis Center, and
soon Black Cap for our Pride digital drag
show. Streaming is the main thing that I
started during isolation, but I also started
things like sewing! Sewing takes a long
time for me so isolation has been great for
that, but I want to continue that when
things resume.

Alaeryn: Is there anything else you'd like our
readers to know? Where are the best places for
them to connect with you?
Ivory: If you have a chance come check me out
on Twitch at "theivorytowers!” I stream video
games but [my channel] is so much more than
that; give it a shot! You might like it!
Right now [I stream] every Tuesday at 6pm EST
and Saturday 7pm EST.

Other than that check out socials _ivorytowers
on Instagram, Twitter and Tik tok.
Thank you so much for talking with me!

Alaeryn: What are your hopes moving
forward for your Drag career? How do you
see it continuing to evolve?
Ivory: After doing drag for so long and
working hard at it I really want to be more
well-known, to do bigger things, and to
perform at bigger shows. But I really just
want to live comfortably as a performer
while making a difference for others, even
if it's just uplifting their spirits through a
show or stream. I often doubt if I made the
right choice taking this on because it's a
risky life move to really commit to doing
drag as an income and career. I won’t say
there’s a certain show I would love to be on
to advance my career but there might be,
one day. I love doing drag and I really hope
just for a successful career. If not, is
anyone hiring?
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ANGELS IN THE VALLEY
VOL 1. PT. 1

WRITTEN BY: THEBLACKPLUMBOB
They say the best part about having a sibling
is that you become selfless. You come to
learn to be responsible for and empathetic
with someone other than yourself. Perhaps
that's why Scottie Angel answered the call
from Santana, ‘the Star’, his estranged
younger brother.
Well, it’s why he accepted Santana’s fourth
call but Scottie didn’t know why he had let
the first three buzz right into his voicemail.
“Hello,” Scottie answered.
The thought that Scottie was responsible for
Santana hadn’t felt so present like it did
when the phone flashed for the fourth time.
Santana’s voice was coarse, wiry, and
hushed. Despite not talking in what felt like
an eternity, Scottie recognized the saturated
stress and anxiety in his brother’s voice
almost immediately. A ghost of a voice. A
voice almost identical to his own; almost
identical to their father’s, Sanderson Angel.
Grave, gruff, but distinct and warm. A raspy
shadowy saxophone sort of voice.
“I think I messed up, Scottie,” Santana
whispered.
It wasn’t only vocal similarities that led
others to believe they were twins. Despite
Scottie’s sage green eyes, many teachers,
family members, and even their parents
would mistake one for the other. Both were
unmistakably Sanderson’s sons from their
facial features to the way they each crinkled
their noses when they smelled their favorite
food.
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Though as their mother, Joyce Reid, would
always proclaim: only Santana was blessed
with Sanderson’s big doe brown eyes. Eyes
that encapsulated the heart of the beholder
and protruded with pain and guilt when
regretful.
“I think I messed up big this time.” Fear
wrapped around Santana’s baritone voice,
and Scottie imagined how dejected his
brother looked at the moment, “Scottie, I
really messed up.”

During that call Santana had announced that
he planned on dropping out of university and
would be leaving Britchester to go make it
big in Del Sol Valley.
The last time Scottie saw Santana was a year
before that call when he showed up at
Scottie’s apartment in San Myshuno with a
Foxbury acceptance letter in hand and a
plan to never talk to their father again.
“I told you, you should’ve stayed in school,”
the words came out before Scottie could
stop himself from reprimanding his brother,
though they were only eleven months apart
from one another.

When they were younger, when they were
tucked away in a cousin’s top bunk or the
loveseat of one of their Father’s coworkers,
it was Scottie who coaxed Santana out of the
whatever funk or tantrum that pulsated
“If I send you money, then can you come out
throughout him that caused him to hate
here?” Santana pleaded out of nowhere.
himself and project it onto everyone around
him.
“Wait, what?” Scottie questioned, “Santana,
I can’t just leave. I have a life. A life you
“Okay, first, calm the hell down.” Scottie
aren’t a part of, remember?
tried to sound as collected as he could. It
Your words, right? Besides, I’m sure
was the same voice he used during their last whatever you did wasn’t that bad.”
call.
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Whatever Santana did he didn’t tell his
brother. Perhaps he couldn’t tell him,
couldn’t tell himself. He just repeated the
offer and the plea until something broke in
Scottie and he agreed.

“I cannot believe this,” Scottie huffed after
the taxi driver apologized for the back-toback traffic on the Alto Highway.

Scottie hung up the phone, cursed himself in
the mirror, and then started to pack his
things. He ignored the incoming freelance
gigs that arrived in his inbox and the
notification beep that his phone blurted out
to announce their arrival.
Scottie would worry about work once he was
back from Santana’s-- or so he thought.
Del Sol Valley was just what Scottie had
imagined. It was a sprawling metropolitan
city with vapid people, horrible traffic, and a
luxe hillside neighborhood dubbed The
Pinnacles. It was nothing like San Myshuno
and yet was everything like San Myshuno.

“You’ll get used to it.” The older man winked
from his dashboard mirror. “The cute ones
like you do, or they find a rich actor to pay
for a Towncar.”
“Excuse me?”
“Straight or gay, the cute ones like you
always find the sponsers,” he chuckled. “No
offense. But that is how it always seems to
go down here.”
“Keep the change,” Scottie broke his
silence after he handed the man a few
simoleons and slammed the taxi door shut.
Santana’s apartment complex looked
nothing like what he had described to
Scottie on the phone.
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There was no doorman, let alone a mailroom
where his brother’s name was embossed on
a tiny golden address plate above a guarded
mailslot.

“Scottie,” Santana seemingly jumped out of
the wall and Scottie screamed in return.
Something was wrong. Santana’s skin was
translucent and clammy-looking.

“It’s Del Sol, of course my apartment is
nice,” Santana quipped once Scottie agreed
to come the night before.

“Scottie, I don’t know what’s happened,”
Santana shrieked, “I don’t know how but I
think I died, man.”

“Santana, pick up your phone, I’m here,”
Scottie barked into his cell and annoyance
beamed throughout him.

“You’re dead,” Scottie stumbled over the
question and then cried as his head
pounded and his heart sank to his feet.

He tried again and the phone went straight
to voicemail.

“I mean, it looks that way.” Santana tried to
laugh but Scottie just inched backward with
more tears. “But you’re here now. You can
help me figure it out. There has to be
something to figure out, right?”

“Hey, Santana.” Scottie tried at the
doorknob and was shocked to find the door
was unlocked.

“Figure it out?”

The apartment looked lived in, but there was
no sign of Santana at all.

“Yeah, like you helped me figure out I was
Pan?”

Scottie groaned and kicked at the foot of the
bed.

“Figure it out?” Scottie looked from his
brother to the door. “I have to be on
something, that’s what I have to figure out.”

“Where the hell are you?” Scottie plopped
down on the bed and tried calling his
brother’s phone one last time.

Santana gripped at his brother’s wrist gently,
then told him how when he woke up that
morning in a fetal position, crammed into his
shower, he realized he was dead. He
claimed that he couldn’t remember what had
happened the night before after he called
Scottie.

He threw his phone on the bed next to him
once he heard the start of the voicemail
greeting. Not only was Scottie annoyed but
he was scared. He and Santana didn’t just
call on each other over broken nails or even
broken hearts.
“Scott,” Scottie heard someone croak from
the bathroom, but after he had jumped and
looked there was no one in there.

“I don’t even know where my freaking body
is at,” Santana gestured to his floating form,
“How the hell am I showing up to gigs like
this?”

“I’m staying for five more minutes then I’m
leaving,” Scottie told himself as he returned
to the bedroom.

“You can’t be worried about acting when
you’re dead,” Scottie reprimanded.
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“My boyfriend-- my new agent-- says I’m
going places,” Santana retorted as his face
flushed with pleasure for a moment. “Says it
won’t be long till I’m up for a Starlight
Accolade.”
“Santana,” Scottie pushed through his
brother’s vaporous form before he turned
back to him. “You’re dead! You’re a ghost!
Focus! How the hell are you dead?”
“I don’t know,” Santana frowned, “It’s blank.
Everything is blank.”
“Where were you,” Scottie wiped at his wet
face, “Where were you and who were you
with before you called me last night?”
“Thorne.”
“Okay, am I supposed to know who that is?”
Scottie asked without hiding the annoyance
from his tone.
“Thorne Bailey, my new agent,” Santana
sighed, “my boyfriend.”
To be continued...
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THE CLAN
CHAPTER SIX
BY SARAH N.

San Marcos 2014
Maren and her sister Lily were heading home after a night out with friends.
Turning onto the street they lived on, Maren, then just 15, laughed as she recalled 17 year old
Lily knocking over the display in Hot Topic and sending the mannequins in the window down
like dominoes--one right after the other. As they pulled into their driveway, Maren felt an
unfamiliar sense of dread settle in the core of her heart.
Something wasn’t right.
Just as she turned to look at Lily, she heard a blood-curdling scream coming from the house.
Lily jammed the car into park and they both got out, bound for the front door. As they entered
the home, they were met with the scent of blood and the sounds of maniacal laughter.
“Come on out Joanie,” said their father in a sickening sing-song voice. He didn’t sound like
himself. He sounded evil, mean. He drifted down the stairs, his eyes landing on his daughters.
“Well, look who decided to join the party!” he said, turning his head as if to call over his
shoulder. Just then, two men appeared at the top of the steps. One man had dark skin with
scars on his face, fanged teeth, and soulless eyes. The other man was dressed in a polo shirt,
pressed khaki pants, and sneakers as if he were going to the country.
“Gerald, why didn’t you tell us you had two beautiful daughters,” the polished man said.
“Ladies, allow me to introduce myself and my colleague. I’m Jackson and this is Ron. We are
new business associates of your father’s. Your mother wanted no part of our new venture, but
if you two cooperate, you’ll be happy for the rest of your lives!”
Maren looked at Lily, her eyes wide with terror.
“Da..daddy, what is he talking about? Where’s mom?” Maren asked.
Coming to stand between her and Lily, her father wrapped his arms around his daughters and
said “I’m alive, Maren. For the first time, I’m truly alive. Your mother...she didn’t like this new
life. So she can’t be part of it.”
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Trembling, Maren wondered what he was talking about. He’d been away on a business trip
and wasn’t expected back until tomorrow. There was something different about him,
something cold and indifferent. Just as Maren opened her mouth to again ask where her
mother was, she felt a rush of air go past her.
By the time she realized what was happening, Ron was behind Lily, gripping her neck just
enough to make her eyes bulge.
“Ron...now let’s give the girls time to decide their fate…” Gerald said in a fatherly tone.
Continuing, he said “girls, I’ve been blessed. No...WE have been blessed. I’ve been given the
gift of eternal life and the role of chief financial officer for one of San Marcos’ most prominent
families. If you join me, you’ll stay young and beautiful forever. You won’t grow old, you won’t
die. We can rise together, as a family, within the ranks. The world can be ours...or at least a
small part of it.”
“Wha..WHAT?!” Maren asked, eyes wide in fear and confusion. “Daddy, you’re talking crazy!
Where’s mom?”
Her father reached out and slapped her with an inhuman agility. Raising her hand to her
cheek, she saw the lifeless look in her father’s eyes…
…and the fangs in his mouth.
“Do. Not. Call. Me. Crazy!!” he spat in Maren’s face as he enunciated each word.
A noise at the top of the stairs drew Maren’s eyes upward. Icy fear gripped her heart as she
witnessed a man hoisting her motionless mother in the air. Her blood spilled down her now
gray and lifeless body. Laughing, the guy let her go and kicked her body down the stairs. In
the next instant, he was beside her.
The men laughed as Lily went limp in Ron’s arms.
“I don’t think this one is gonna be up to this,” he said, licking his lips in an almost seductive
way.
Maren watched in horror as her father gave a slight nod. With a sickening smile on his face,
Ron sunk his teeth into Lily’s neck. The girl screamed and started clawing at her attacker.
Maren stood still, her mouth clamped shut so tight that her teeth hurt.
Taking her chin in his hand and forcing her to look at him, Gerald said: “You WILL join me,
Maren. Or you will end up like your mother and sister.”
To be continued...
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After cutting off his braids and abandoning his elven tribe, Alaeryn flees
west to the militaristic kingdom of men -- Valhaven.
It is only after decades of service as a knight that Alaeryn begins to
uncover the sadistic underbelly of the kingdom he has sworn to serve;
the discovery leads him on an epic quest of self-discovery, sexual and
psychological awakening, and radical cultural acceptance.

NOW AVAILABLE ON
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THE REACHING: EXCERPT
WRITTEN BY L.SHERRIA

...After dismounting his horse and stepping again onto the whitened, raised platform,
Alaeryn steadied himself for his last ceremonial task. Standing before the writhing,
worshipping masses, their faces turned up to him like sun-drunk lilies, their arms lifted
onto him, their mouths delivering the nectar of praise, Alaeryn was to deliver righteous
judgment to the man who had killed Damien Whitfield, Darius’s father.
The investigation into Damien’s death, after seven long rounds, had grown cold. For a
long while, there existed only the memory of the blood-splattered palanquin, the aroma
of spilled lavender tea, and the image of Damien, haggard and shocked, nailed to a
weeping willow tree in Dursel. Just weeks ago, Tristan Black returned from abroad with
Mythias Tiermian, bound and gagged and sluggish on the back of his horse. Smug,
Tristan had thrown the man down at Darius’s feet. Instead of pleading for mercy or
proving his innocence, the man laughed and laughed; he admitted his guilt, admitted
killing Damien Whitfield and a veritable string of other men; he found it all vastly
amusing and would have tied the hanging noose himself if allowed.
Men dragged a hooded Mythias Tiermian to the raised stage; his neck hung from a thick
wound rope, and he was led along like a crooked dog. Hands bound and legs stumbling
with walking effort, the man lumbered to center stage and was forced to his knees. His
head was bowed, his expression hidden.
Alaeryn approached the man with the respectful caution one might show a cornered and
clawed animal. Though his sword was at his side, he felt suddenly unarmed, suddenly
exposed. There was an unreasonable, anxious stirring in his belly, a fluttering in his
blood, as though he stood upon the edge of an enormous cliff. The crowd around him
fell into a collective, suspended silence, anticipating a very interesting show. He was
wrapped in the audience, pressed forward by their grinning faces, and he felt that he
must deliver whatever it was that they desired.
When he spoke finally, he felt stilted, as if the words had already been chosen for him,
as if he were reading a script from a page. With each word, however, his audience grew
more pleased. Their smiles were like growing vines. Alaeryn raised his sword. They
would like that.
“Mythias, Master of Death and Darkness, the hooded crow, the mad shadow, the Great
Keeper has found you guilty of murder, theft, and despicable wickedness. What say you
of your sin?” All at once, Alaeryn tore away the black hood to please the audience.
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The man lifted his face, unspoiled by beauty; unblinking, he appraised Alaeryn with
eyes the color of broken sky, with a mouth that lacked every shade of kindness the elf
knew. He was hard, forlorn, and vengeful.
“The son of a bitch deserved it,” grunted Mythias.
Alaeryn hung hollow, a purposeless puppet. His own rage, coupled with the simmering
expectations of the crowd, came rushing through his lips like a hot southern wind.
“Degenerate demon! Your sentence is – “
“I do not fear death,” the hooded crow finally spat. “Bring it to me now so that I may
be spared your pathetic, pompous song and dance.”
Alaeryn did continue his dangling dance; blown about by the beastly winds of
circumstance, he lifted his arms again. His sword hovered in the air with some
measure of its own will, for it was not by Alaeryn’s own strength that he felt his sword
rise.
By contrast, Mythias looked up and into him so thoroughly that Alaeryn’s bones shook
and his blood cooled. A strange acquaintance rose between them, as sometimes
occurs between two spirits in the sudden violent rush of circumstance, after meeting
midway in the dark. The man spoke again, lifting words already written in Alaeryn’s
own soul.
"Your gift,” he grunted, “grows in the pit of your gut. You feel it. You feel it and grow
afraid.”
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There in that churning blue gaze, in that broken and beaten and omniscient look, in
the vengeful and violent space between them, Alaeryn recognized his wildness.
He broke through the thick mist and in his mind’s eye knew the kernel of the man’s
soul. A need rose within him, an awful need to know which came upon him like a
frightful fever. He was sick with it, swaying on his feet and dizzied as if in a daydream.
He felt himself reaching for which was forbidden, and he feasted, miserly, on the very
act of reaching.
“I know not what—“
“You suffer needlessly. Don’t you understand, you thoughtless puppet?”
In this hot and unhappy moment, Alaeryn hesitated.
Then, as if Alaeryn had ordained it himself, there were a series of explosions that
spewed black smoke. There was thick, choking brown sand in the air; Alaeryn’s sight
was obscured. He lifted his arm over his eyes. He could not stop coughing. The whitegold cages above his head shuddered and swung like pendulums. The cages came
crashing down. The people screamed.
In the dusty whorl he could discern the wicked and calculated grin of the hooded
crow, and he could feel Mythias moving away from him, leaping into the safety of the
sand and smoke. The ground beneath Alaeryn’s feet felt slipped away.
Blinded, Alaeryn lifted his sword to his lips to begin the necessary prayer, but the
High Paladin had reacted. There was a wide blue-white blast that rippled through the
air, so the sand was swept away in an instant. When the air had cleared, the gold
cages were hovering eerily in the air, suspended by miraculous enchantment.
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The people were clawing at the bars, beating upon them in winged madness, gnawing
and ripping at the gold. Some came spilling from their little seats in a fit of fear. They
cracked like undercooked eggs on the hard white ground.
Sir Justus Tarantus rose, his white robes billowing and his eyes bright with rage.
Before him, a sandy phantom broke from the brown mist. The phantom was a
summation of the sands, a tower of bone and feather and silk; his name was lost to the
frantic moment, which raged with wild madness around them all. But Alaeryn knew the
intruder as if they were estranged brothers -- Saladin Messa, the East King.
The two were mighty mountains, appraising one another with stony resolve across a
widening ravine. They thrust javelined words through the thick noise, the sharp
exchange lost upon Alaeryn, who found himself strangely compelled.
Looking around, he watched with detachment as frenzied folk fled like beasts from a
burning forest. Valhaven, the city he loved, the city he had feverishly protected,
dismantled before his eyes. The turrets of the crumbling castle sunk dream-like into
black fog. His brethren, leaping into action, vaulted over the long table and drew their
swords. The paladin weaved white magic with words like whips.
He saw muscled brown bodies clamoring onto the stage with spears and jagged
daggers. Arrows thickened the air. He witnessed the twisting of torn and tangled
limbs, saw the crashing of swords, heard the distant explosions like low rolling
thunder, but Alaeryn could not place any of it. The sudden violence of the moment left
Alaeryn dazed; the truth of his home, his own body, were lost to him.
The broken vision he saw now was more suited to the sands and jungles of the east; it
was impossible that it could happen here, now. He lingered in absurdity, transfixed.
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Through the billowing smoke of his bewilderment, Alaeryn heard Mythias laughing.
He felt himself shake awake. The man did not move away; he was a coarse ancient
pillar, uncracked in the crushing fist of time. He stood and stared at Alaeryn, then
stretched forth his fingers as if to beckon the elf toward him.
“You are wilder than you would presume, whelp.” It was a sharp proposition that cut
Alaeryn apart; the tethers of his soul fell away, fragile and frayed. He was a ship
pushed from port, which willingly hurled itself away from the safe harbor and into the
temptations of the sea’s terrible beauty. “Come away with me and know every corner
of your courage.”
Alaeryn, alarmed, reached with hopeful hands, his humble heart hammering with an
absurd anticipation, but he was borne backward by a blast, and he felt the man’s hand
slip ineffectively through his fingers as the other absconded away.
Panic and desire, the offspring of his earlier hesitation, flew into his throat, and he
pitched himself into pursuit. The land, engulfed in flames and smoke and sand, swept
by them.
The ceaseless battle broke, but Alaeryn left his lord long behind.
He came upon the man in black deep within the Valhaven catacombs. They flew down
the torch-lit twisted corridors together, the putrid aroma of decayed flesh hanging
about them like a filthy gossamer veil. All around there was the man’s laughter.
The booming breaking of the city above sounded over their heads, a strange hymn
from a lost world.
Careening round a dark corner, Alaeryn realized that he had lost sight of Mythias long
ago. He had melted into the shadows, returned to them like a son to the mother’s
enveloping embrace. Though Alaeryn spun round, his sword at the ready, though he
groped and grunted into the dark, there was no stirring sign of the stranger.
That is, until the man spoke from the blackness.
“What a playful little pup you are,” he began. “A playful little pup to pursue me so
doggedly. Didn’t I tell you that I do not fear death? That is my gift.”
Alaeryn searched the shadows to no avail. Tentatively, he ran his fingers over the
grime and grit of the silent walls. Dimness and decay met him. The lit torches danced
with interest.
“I have come to capture you. For what you have done, I will kill you with my own
hands,” Alaeryn responded. The failure of even his elven eyes frustrated him.
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"Why! What lies we weave! Your lies are your comforting lullabies, elf. Despite your
Gift, you long to drop back into apathy’s soporific sleep.” He paused, as if he knew his
words resonate in Alaeryn’s heart. “You came because I called you.”
“I pursue you so that I might punish you.”
“You pursue yourself.”
Alaeryn felt sorry for himself then; he had crossed into darkness and swooned into
shadows. He’d wronged Darius, the man he was destined to serve until the end of his
days. He fell into guilt-ridden self-flagellation. He retraced his disloyal steps.
“I will… I will punish you. You and the reprobate who allowed you passage through
the castle gates--”
“—astute!”
“—I know not what devil designed this day, what evil allowed you entry, but he is
rotten. You are rotten, and I will have you in pieces before rising from this place.”
The man was laughing again, a hard laugh that was all edges. The quiet came creeping
in like a low-lying lizard.
“Your Gift crouches in your gut. It swells in that great cavity of your soul; it is the
widening hole you feel when you lower yourself into the trenches and gaze longingly at
the stars. How sad! You worship a man as if he is the sun, when you are the boundless
sky from which he hangs. Do you not feel it?”
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Alaeryn said nothing, but he felt the firmament of his organs shift within him. His
bloodstream tangled in hot knots. The answer, knitted deeply within his bowels, rose
through his throat and was caught in the brambles of his own breath. This was the
possibility that had always swum beneath his skin, fluttered in his flesh. He had
chased the hesitation he’d felt with his sword hanging high over him.
“I know not what you—“
“And so you still suffer--”
As Alaeryn continued along the corridors, the shadows began to recede, curling back
black and tarnished for, just paces away, grew the flickering inner sanctum, a deep
recess at the center of the catacombs filled with endless candlelight.
This room was Valhaven’s most sacred cradle; its holy bosom locked away precious
relics in various sarcophaguses and intricate chests. It stood aglow, ethereal, the last
bastion of Alaeryn’s search, and he increased his efforts, speeding toward the light as
if careening toward his own salvation. Still, the man’s voice went ringing in his ears.
“Come away with me and know every corner of your courage…”
“I am but a servant,” said Alaeryn fleetingly. Though in truth, he could feel needy
eagerness in his restless, reaching, trembling fingertips. He was pressed with that
strange sensation again, as if he were hanging at the edge of a precipice; foreboding
filled his stomach and stilled his limbs. “Tell me--!” he shouted at the shadows, his
strength of will failing him. “I must know! God! Tell me! You must tell me--!“
“We will meet again, whelp. We will meet when you have gripped your gift in both
hands and called it your own.”
“Don’t go--!”
There was no more time to think; he could feel Mythias retreating from him, escaping
further into the darkness as an anchor sinking into the sea.
“Wait! Won’t you wait?”
Once more, panic and desire, strange bedfellow beasts, surged up, unbridled, through
Alaeryn’s throat; they clawed wildly at him, beat upon his organs, and pressed him to
act in some way, but even as Alaeryn searched the shadows again and again, pleaded
with the blinking torchlights for the man’s whereabouts, he was met only with silence
and the sudden looming apparition of absolute loss. If he had acted sooner, stretched
his arms out farther, pursued more perfectly, if his sight were sharper and his smell
more talented, perhaps--! The man had been everywhere. And now he was nowhere.
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Time became indeterminate, and Alaeryn knew nothing but his search, a stretching
forth, an endless reaching; he searched the darkness as a man searches the reaches
of his own confused mind, but his fingers found only mildew and grime and his feet
found only the horrific corridors that twisted themselves into knots. He stumbled and
was lost. He searched but did not know what he was searching for.
He finally fell upon the inner sanctum and what he hoped would be his salvation, but it
was within this womb-like room that he felt his will shudder and break, like threadbare
rope. The hooded crow had spoken words that sank into him, and against his own
chemistry, he began to change. Amongst the half-melted candles and beneath the
dead eyes of golden, eroded saints, Alaeryn felt the hot hands of fate reach clear into
his soul (or maybe it was Mythias behind him, cradling his chin in his hands); he was
not sure if he was dreaming, or if he were awake, or he were in some half-state of
hellish nightmare, but it was in this time and space in which everything changed. He
fell to his knees and knew nothing, but a series of inexplicable images blasted through
his brain; amongst the red hot of the cosmos and buried beneath the cold ground,
Alaeryn knew everything in fragments, fleetingly.
The tapestry of time unraveled before his eyes, and he knew the fabric of the sun, the
cold white metal of moons; he watched wisdom rise from muck, into the wobbling
walking legs of man and the beating wings of beasts above. He was forced through
history at a blistering pace, not in a straight line, but in wild circles so that he could
see the hammering and welding and clinking of fate’s gears; he was led through time
and was in awe of it. His gift filled him, burned him, so that he cried out with the pain
of it.
He looked into the mirror of his soul and gasped at his own reflection. He saw
someone he did not recognize, while feeling the kernel of identity sprout in his breast.
He was not but would be. He was not but would be.
I am not, but I will be.
Myth’s hands around him slipped from the frame of his face, and Alaeryn collapsed.
He was heavy with a new burden that he could not place. His eyes were heavy and he
was weak with knowing too much and too little at once. He lay exhausted on the
sanctum floor, feeling the pulsing of his own racing heart and the fire in his chest.
Listlessly, while the saints scowled down upon him, he weakly examined his chest,
which was scrawled with strange markings, like a burn or brand. It was two pairs of
dark lines, each crossing the other diagonally, a torturous cross.
Deliriously, Alaeryn rose to his weak feet, climbed forthwith from the catacombs, and
returned to the battlefield.
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He rose into a world that had been utterly changed. The air was thick with smoke and
the fields of plenty were burned into ashes. All was gray and sickly, and the ground
was littered with bodies. Half his brethren lay slain. The other half shook and shivered
with weakness, the dust of their powers dissipating. Saladin, the East King of the
Sands, leaned heavily upon his lance, and he looked upon Alaeryn with some measure
of recognition.
Surveying the scene, Alaeryn found that he could not weep. He searched his soul for
some semblance of emotion but found only the dry walls of a straw husk. He looked
and did not feel. He looked and knew. His sword hung, useless, from his hands.
Only the high paladin stood, unmoving as a mountain amongst the carnage. They
stood regarding one another for several frozen moments in time, exchanging
caricatures of remorse and, perhaps most chillingly, puppets of guilt and blame.
“Your beloved brothers,” Justus began, and then seemed unable to go on.“--Where
have you been--?”
“I don’t know.”
Justus was red with rage and approached Alaeryn with savage intent. He took him into
his hands and shook him by the shoulders.
“What the devil do you mean by--!”
Again, Alaeryn searched for the correct feeling but he found only vague irritation, and
even that sensation passed away like the subtle fading of sea foam; the High Paladin
seemed oblivious to his becoming. But was it truly a becoming? Hadn’t that strange
seedling crouched in his heart since time immemorial?
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That mark had been buried somewhere in the depths of his skin, surely, and he was
only now realizing it; he was only now transforming, but the mold had been there from
the beginning. He appraised the High Paladin as not himself but something greater
than himself, and he knew all of what was to come, and how to bring it about.
“Do not fear death…. It would not dare.”
And all who could behold Alaeryn in that moment did not behold him at all, for he
seemed to grow and become something other than himself, something more himself
than before. He was a being somehow filled, possessed, and whatever had filled him
spoke with a sonorous voice that shook the firmament of the battlefield, for he had no
need of sword or lance or fist. He simply stretched out his hand and spoke; the
clicking, grinding gears of the world and of fate and of man obeyed.
“I speak now unto death,” he began. “Away with you, beast.”
And Death did retreat, rolling gray and grizzled from the twisted brown and white
bodies of the field. The fallen stirred and rose. The maimed were healed and whole.
En masse, the battlefield felt reversed. Even the would-be coup was quelled, and the
attackers fell to their knees in supplication, Saladin amongst them.
“He is-- oh, mother in heaven!” cried the feathered king. “Forgive us! Forgive us! We
all have sinned! Forgive us! I yield. I yield!” And he pressed his forehead to the
ground.
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In this way, the attackers were willfully apprehended, and Justus Tarantus saw Alaeryn
anew. He harbored a fitful jealousy in his ambitious heart, and he began to plot against
the elf inwardly. His young dove had become a terrifying beauty, and although
Alaeryn, exhausted, fainted fully into his Lord’s arms, Justus had planned his undoing
so thoroughly that he spoke without hesitation
“It is a miracle! Ah yes! A miracle from our Lord God for this Festival of Heroes! A
miracle! A miracle!”
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In this easy reader, designed to be read by
parents and their children, you will read about
what makes Caleb so courageous.
This is his story in his words, written by his
parents. His hope is to help other kids like
him in this world.
*Note: This book is about a 10 year old boy
transitioning from female to male

EBOOK AVAILABLE ON
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It seems there are generally three
categories of Sims players: the
fashionistas, the actual game players,
and the builders.

DREAM HOME
DECORATOR
PACK:
FLIP OR FLOP?
BY SARAH N.

I, personally, fall in the latter category of
builder. I enjoy it, it is relaxing, and I get
to be creative. When the Dream Home
Decorator pack was announced, I got
excited because this is literally the reason
that I play the game. I was also a little
nervous. Would it be as fun as I hoped?
Would it help to get the creative juices,
as they were, flowing? Was it worth the
money? If you had those questions too,
you are in luck, because I’m here to
answer them.
First, let’s talk about WHAT it is.
The Dream Home Decorator pack is a
game pack that is added to the base Sims
4 game where your Sim can become an
interior designer.
Coming in at $19.99, this pack comes
with a pleasant punch. There are tons of
contemporary to modern items that are
not only cute and colorful, but also
versatile, which I love. In addition to build
items, there are also a few items CAS
items.
Though, in typical Sims fashion, most of
these items are most appropriate for
feminine-framed Sims.
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THE CAREER
Congratulations on your new career as an interior designer! Sims from Newcrest to Sulani
will soon be calling you to do a renovation for them. The first type of reno you’ll do is just a
room renovation. They don’t specify what room, exactly, but they don’t really seem that
picky. As you progress, other types of renovations open. Those other renovations include
bathroom, bedroom, fabulous living room, kitchen, walk-in closet, kid’s room, room
addition, arcade addition, and finally, an entire level renovation. You are given a budget to
work with, between $1,685 and $9,426, depending on the job. Pro-tip, if you sell the items
in the room or on the level you are renovating, you get extra money added to your budget.
Staying within your budget makes the client happy.
So how do you actually DO the reno? First, you have to select which job you want.
They almost always start at 9:00 AM the day after you pick it and end at 9:00 PM the same
day. When it is time to start the renovation, go to the client’s lot. Knock on the door and
they will let you in. Once you are in, you have to talk to the clients and get to know their
taste. For example, if you are renovating a kid’s room, ask each child what their Likes and
Dislikes are. These will populate in the circles on your user interface. The Likes and Dislikes
vary and can often include furniture design, colors, activities, and music types.
So, if you are interviewing a child, you might discover that she likes the color purple,
dislikes modern design, and likes to play violin. Once you know her Likes, you are ready to
start your renovation.
You’ve consulted with the client and learned their Likes and Dislikes, so what next? This is
where you get down to business. You have to send the clients away to do the design, like
they do on those design shows on HGTV. Then, you take before pictures of the space
you’re renovating. To do that, you click on a section of the floor, hit interior design, then
the “take before pictures” option. The camera will come up; angle it to capture the room
you are designing. I try to get an angle from each side of the room. You are only required to
take three pictures, but feel free to take more. Once you’ve done tat, you can go into build
mode and sell the items in the room or level. Be careful and check to make sure you aren’t
getting rid of something you can’t replace.
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BUILD/BUY
The Dream Home Decorator pack comes with some really great build items. These items
are considered modern: simple and clean, with natural color palettes and unfussy detailing.
Many of the items are also considered “modular,” which means a given piece of furniture
can connect to another identical or near identical item to create a larger item. Small parts
of sofa can connect to other parts to create a large, comfortable sectional sofa with the new
“auto-sofa” feature. The pack comes with standard exterior accoutrements like simple
lighting, new paint colors, modern flooring, and pristine windows and doors. But the best
part of this pack is all of the interior design objects with which you can fill your house. There
are new assets for every room: from sleek cabinets, clean counters, and modern kitchen
islands to simple sofas, chairs, and living room ottomans. But the storage items in Dream
Home Decorator really take the cake. This pack boasts so many storage items that it would
take several pages to show you the all varieties of design options. They are so versatile!
Because the storage items are “modular,” you can connect a TV stand, bookshelves, and
some modular shelving to make a nice wall unit for your living room.

CREATE-A-SIM
There are more clothing choices for feminine-framed Sims than masculine-framed Sims in
Dream Home Decorator. You’ll get two new masculine hair styles and four feminine styles.
The females also get two pairs of earrings and a necklace.
Masculine-framed Sims get six shirts, two full body outfits, three bottoms, and one pair of
boots. Feminine-framed Sims get eight shirts, nine full body outfits, eight bottoms, a pair
of knee-high stockings, a pair of boots, and a pair of pumps. I find some of these items
cute but very simple and, frankly, not my taste.

BUGS AND GLITCHES

In terms of game play, I have not personally noticed any glitches or bugs.
Community gripes, however, have included clients who are perpetually displeased
with any and all designs, an inability to create new floor levels, and skipped
“reveals.” The Dream Home Design pack is really worth the $19.99 if you are
someone who enjoys building and renovating. It is a great way to get creative and
come up with new design ideas to grow your own portfolio (read: your gallery).
Even if you are not a Simschitect, you will find so much to do with this pack. With
fairly easy game play and enough challenge to keep you interested, the Dream
Home Decorator pack is a breath of fresh air in the Sims universe.
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