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     The last issue of Viewotron: Comics 
and Stories was so cram-packed 
with comic goodness there wasn’t 
room to squeeze in a letters page or 
even our email addresses! 
     As a result, when the comic 
came out, it was met with a cold 
whooshing sound, followed by a 
single tumbleweed. Obviously you all 
hated it, and that’s fine. No, really, 
it’s fine. 
     The aggressive lack of interest 
has forced us to cull through the 
Viewotron archives, and print two 
letters we recieved in response to the 
first two self-published issues of the 
series. ...Enjoy!

   I am a reader from China. I just bought 
your book Mom from a tiny comic store 
here (Wooden Bird Comics). This work 
really shocked me. It absolutely soothed 
my soul. All the tough memories with my 
grandparents in their final stage of their 
lives, how they lost their sanity and brought 
great sorrow to my family.  
   I want to say thank you for telling such 
a story in a really authentic way. I quit my 
job as a doctor months ago and started to 
pursue a career in arts. I ask myself quite 
a lot: how could art help other people and 
myself? Did I make a wrong choice quitting 
such a meaningful (and well paid) job?
   After finishing your book I realized, just 
having the courage to really tell an authentic 
story, and do it well, will help a lot of people 
who don’t know how to assemble their own 
memories and feelings. Just like your story 
healed a little hole in me.
   I dealt with many elders who weren’t 
quite able to look after themselves, and 
patients with mental health issues when I 
was a doctor (I didn’t major in it, but it just 
happened that many of my patients suffer 
from mental health issues). Experiences 
with them left me with many doubts. My 
own grandparents suffered from dementia 
too and that sure brought tough times to 
me and my family (still lasting). I don’t 
know at which point exactly that I lost 

them to dementia or if they were just who 
they were all the way to the end. I guess the 
hardest part is we repeatedly assume (even 
when we know it’s not like that) we could 
love their illness away. I just didn’t know 
I was thinking like that until I read Mom. 
When my loved ones got worse and worse 
and finally passed away, my memories 
and feelings about them not being who I 
expected them to be fell apart into a box of 
puzzles. I was not sure if I should ever put 
those puzzles into one picture again. I have 
been terrified to see a picture showing me 
the horrible conclusions: that I didn’t do 
my best, that I was too cruel to my loved 
ones, that I was too selfish, that I didn’t care 
enough. Maybe these are all true, maybe I 
should have done better and I know there 
are people who can do a better job because 
(unfortunately) I’ve seen it. I don’t know 
what to do about these puzzles.
   I know I am not the only one that’s so 
terrified of my own life. When you made 
those words in the black screens and 
drawing beautiful plants around them. It’s 
like I can hear you. 
   I cry easily, like 10 times per Harry Potter 
movie. It’s odd that I didn’t shed a tear when 
I read Mom, but was just shocked by the 
honesty in it. No clever words, no miracles, 
no fancy endings, just like my experience 
and the experiences of people I know. And 
it turns out that it’s not so terrifying as I 
imagined those puzzles would be. I didn’t 

expect that I would find so many answers 
in one book. 
   Though I love reading good stories, I 
wasn’t quite sure the value and power in it 
(maybe just a vague thought). Unlike being 
a doctor or something like it, where you just 
won’t doubt yourself whether your job is 
worth doing. But arts, is that another selfish 
choice I made? I know I like painting and 
enjoy storytelling, but how exactly would it 
make a difference for ... everything? I think 
the experience of me reading your story and 
writing these words answered my doubts.
   The stories that form us but we are too 
afraid to remember, artists tell them for 
those who are too afraid to do so. I guess 
just telling an honest story is powerful 
enough to encourage people facing the 
puzzles. If I ever tell powerful stories in 
the future, Mom would be one of the most 
important inspirations.

-Anna Liao
Guangzhou, China

   I shared the comic with a ten-year-old 
kid I sat next to on the plane. Halfway 
through, he asked me what “auto-erotic 
asphyxiation” was, and I got embarrassed 
and didn’t know what to say.
   He really liked the drawings.

-Carolyn Janssen
Berkeley, CA 
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