Chidera & Lena: we are excited to present the art selection for the final installment of the dispatch, “Mother-Daughter Date” by Chloe Howard 
 
Lena:  I love the partnership between vagueness and clarity in this photo, the background in blurred yet the figures are so defined and bold, almost outlined. The figures don't have clear features or characteristics, but the viewer knows its a mother and a daughter, they are people but not specific people, and maybe thats what makes it so powerful, you can see a bit of yourself in the image, maybe a memory or a moment you have been witness to. 

Chidera: I love the motion of this piece. The way that everything and everyone is a fuzzy haze, except for the mother and daughter. It creates a sense of nostalgia, the kind that you get from thinking about a distant childhood memory. The contrast between the light background and the mother and daughter dressed in black also draws you into the piece. The black and white grading makes this piece feel timeless. No matter where you are or how old there’s always time for a mother-daughter date. [connection to writing}

Lena: We thought this photo created the same tenderness that you will hear in Kendall's poem. Without spoiling it, I thought that the relationship between the mother and daughter and the comfort and warmth that it may provide reflects the same yearning for a connection that is expressed in the poem.



Molly & Georgina: “Swim” by Kendall Dobratz 
Georgina:
Good morning, everyone! We’re so excited to announce the writing selection for the final edition of the Dispatch.
Molly:
The February edition features “Swim”, a poem by Kendall Dobratz. What really drew us to this poem is its extended metaphor. The speaker compares admiring someone to being a mesmerized kid tapping on a fish tank—close enough to see everything, but still separated by glass.
Georgina:
We especially love how the metaphor evolves over time. At first, the speaker watches this person “float past” them and eventually steps away from the tank in defeat. But years later, the person “swims back,” returning to its infatuated admirer.   
Molly: There’s also subtle sound play in the poem, like the rhyme between “fogs the glass” and “float past,” which helps the movement of the water feel smooth. Even though the poem is short, it captures that feeling of pure admiration that can mean whatever you interpret it to be. 
Georgina: We also appreciated the vivid imagery throughout the piece, especially in lines like “their breath fogs the glass” and “my ring of vapor on your house”. These images create a sensory experience that makes the poem stick with readers.
Molly:
We hope you listen for how the metaphor evolves and deepens as the poem unfolds.
Georgina:
 This is “Swim” by Kendall Dobratz.
Molly: 
I’ve admired you
Like a mesmerized kid tapping on a fish tank
So close their breath fogs the glass
But seeing you float past me
I stepped away
My ring of vapor on your house 
Slowly disappeared
Then years later you swam back
Finally
I was still secretly waiting 
Close enough to run back to you

Look at me
I took you home
And got to call you mine





