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I set out this summer to write a collection of short stories ideologically inspired by the 

literature of post-Civil-War Realism, and focused thematically on exploring the question of what 

it means to be an American in this version of America that is fractured along political, social, 

economic, and geographic lines.   

To this end, I travelled to Seattle, WA, Montpelier, VT, and Honolulu, HI (all areas of the 

country linked together by their ties to secessionist movements – movements which capitalize on 

the notion of a fractured nation) as well as various locations in Colorado, California, 

Massachusetts, and New York, in order to interact with the vastly different ways in which 

Americans around the country conceptualize “America” and American identity.  By the end of 

the summer, I wanted to have a first draft manuscript of a short story collection of approximately 

seven stories.   

During my trip to Seattle in early June, I very quickly realized that my thematic concept 

was far too ambitious an undertaking – the specific kind of American identity (and the variations 

and nuances therein) that exists in a given location is not the kind of thing that can be understood 

in a week (or maybe even an entire summer).  My original goal in each of my locations was to 

figure out what pieces of American identity a person from that location might wish to claim or 

distance themselves from; I am no longer convinced that American identity exists in such a 

cohesive fashion.  Rather, I have started to believe that American identity is defined by difference 

and individualism, by the ability to not be unified or pre-defined in any way.  There is immense 

freedom in that definition, in that every individual gets to determine what America means to 

them, but also a heavy and potentially lonely burden to bear, in that no piece of American 

identity is simply handed to its citizens.   

Guided by this new concept, my short story collection gained new shape and focus.  I 

decided to 


