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Jes Pan (they/them) wrote their first book at age two, provid-
ing illustrations and dictating the words for "Lolo Zookeeper, 
Hiding Crocodile." They went on to publish hundreds of 
home-printed masterpieces at Lolo Press, the pretend pub-
lishing company inspired by their childhood nickname. 
 
Jes's love of stories and books grew as they got older, and 
they continued to read and write voraciously into adulthood. 
One BA in Creative Writing, one Master's in Library Science, 
four years working retail, and five years as a librarian later, 
Jes is finally revisiting their original love of words and the 
way they fit together. They edited The Legacy He Left Me by 
Lovern Gordon in 2021, a life-changing foray into the world 
of professional publishing. Sonder is their first novel.
 
Jes lives in Arizona with their wife and two tiny dogs. They 
are active in the LGBTQ+ community, mainly facilitating in-
formal education programs for youth and young adults 
through the public library and nonprofit organizations. They 
also love to knit, craft, read, make spreadsheets, connect on 
TikTok, and consume horror content of (almost) any kind. 
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Sonder (noun):

The realization that each random passerby is living a life as 
vivid and complex as your own. 

Allegra has never been exactly normal. She’s never had any 
friends, but that’s never bothered her. She has acquaintances 
on her high school’s dance team, and she can get pretty 
much anything she wants out of boys, but what she really 
wants is to watch someone’s life leave their body, exhaling 
their last breath. 

Robin has fallen for Ally, fast and hard. Even though they 
agreed to move in together as just friends, she can’t stop her 
feelings. She’ll do whatever Allegra wants…from breaking up 
with her boyfriend to planning something sinister. 

They have the perfect plan. But when Allegra’s mother starts 
to piece things together, it just takes a little manipulation to 
put everything into a whole new perspective. 

About The Book
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“Hey, it’s me!” I bellowed into the empty house. I knew no 
one was there, but I wanted to hear my voice echo back to 
me. I’d been coming home to an empty house for years. I 
liked it that way; more time to myself.
 The first stop was my room. I kicked off my thin flip-flops 
and dropped my backpack on the floor. There was nothing 
hanging on my white walls, no knick-knacks on the desk, no 
suspicious titles on the bookshelf. My room was so plain that 
I’d even overheard my parents discussing whether it was 
normal for a young girl not to want to decorate. That had 
been several years ago, and probably not of real concern to 
them since they never even brought it up to me. Anyway, I 
was about to graduate high school, and soon after that, I 
would turn eighteen. However I chose to adorn my walls was 
officially my own damn business.
 I wandered into my little brother’s room next. Toby was 
probably at one of his nerdy little friends’ houses discussing 
how Eli Roth could have shot a particular puddle of fake 
blood better by using a different camera lens. Or something. 
I tended to tune in and out when he talked.
 I liked to rearrange Toby’s DVDs to see if he noticed. He 
always noticed. They were organized on their white plastic 
shelf not by title but alphabetically by director’s last name. I 
always said there was no way anyone could remember them 
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all well enough to find what they were looking for. But, 
whenever he was searching for one of his favorite gore fests, 
Toby plucked it from the shelf in less than ten seconds. 
 After I was satisfied with my movie-shelf mayhem, I left 
Toby’s isolation den and went into my parents’ room. This 
little habit of mine, snooping while everyone was out, had 
sustained my curiosity about their lives since I was twelve or 
so. It made it so I didn’t have to ask how their week had 
been; I already knew by the contents of their trash cans and 
which books had been removed from their nightstands. 
 The room was still warm and steamy, evidence of a 
recent shower in the connected bathroom. Dad had 
probably left for work minutes before I’d come through the 
door. I couldn’t believe he wasn’t tired of the night shift after 
all these years. Completely switching your sleep schedule to 
fry sugary carbs for a living? No, thank you. He’d stopped 
bringing me doughnut holes a long time ago. We’d never 
actually discussed it, but he somehow knew I wouldn’t eat 
them anymore. 
 I opened Mom’s closet and ran a hand along the shirts 
and sweaters inside. She spent so much time trying to look 
professional for her job running a teen homeless shelter in 
Cave Creek that she’d lost sight of herself as a woman. Most 
of these shirts were winter colors—forest green, magenta, 
black, navy blue—all long-sleeve and blousy. She wore them 
with khakis or black slacks and sensible, comfortable shoes. 
Mom and I were both slender and delicately boned. She 
could have done so much more with her wardrobe.
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 I walked out of their bedroom, down the stairs, and out 
the back door to the tool shed. The little shack had been on 
the property when my parents bought the house so they 
decided to leave it and store the few tools they owned 
inside. No one really used this place except me. It was 
unorganized, just a pile of pliers, hammers, and screwdrivers 
on a shelf against one wall. We didn’t even own a lawn 
mower or any other large yard tools because my parents 
preferred to pay someone monthly for yard work rather than 
do it themselves. The floor of the shed was empty and 
covered in a layer of dust so thick that I could see my bare 
footprints when I moved. The walls had been painted red 
once, but the paint had a habit of falling off the wood in 
strips and curling up on the floor. I stepped on one of them 
and it crunched into hundreds of pieces under my toes. I 
grabbed a rusted pocketknife from the shelf of haphazard 
tools and headed outside and behind the shed.
 “Hello, Twelve,” I said to the squirrel. I’d left him out there 
that morning while Dad was still at work, two pushpins 
through each limb. He was stuck firmly into the hard earth so 
he couldn’t escape. He was unconscious, probably hungry 
and dehydrated, but not yet dead.
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I don’t normally read horror/murder mysteries, but the more I read this story, the 
more it sucked me in. Sonder is a beautiful slow burn, bouncing back and forth 
between two lovers as they both careen toward disaster. I got to witness love and 
depravity from the outside and inside; I was hooked, unable to stop reading, even 
when things got scary or uncomfortable. This is a great read I would highly recom-
mend to any friend who loves the genre!

- ABIGAIL MATTESON

Jes is an unbelievably real storyteller. Their grasp on the written language is amaz-
ing. Sonder just whet my appetite for more of their work, and I am officially salivating 
over being able to finally read more! It was dark but also very true to life in an every-
day way. Jes is able to get you invested in the characters, even though you may not 
like that you are secretly rooting for the killer. I cannot wait to see what else they 
have left to tell.

- LILY HALL, Author of The Shoes

Jes Pan is a fierce writer, with an affinity for the dark and absurd, whose work is lousy 
with a finesse for subtle emotion. Do not confuse their subtlety for simplicity; their 
easy prose will guide you gently into a story that reads like settling into a warm bath, 
then rend you from the inside out, extracting complex feelings from the viscera one 
by one to lay out for dissection. A veritable idea factory who is never hurting for 
something to work on, Pan has never met a difficult idea they have shied away from. 
They write stories that challenge their own comfort, stories that make them curious, 
stories that they would want to read—all qualities that lend themselves to storytelling 
that feels deeply personal, real, and fearless.

- EJ LUCAS-MCVARISH
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Jes is a phenomenal author that takes you to terrifying new worlds that change your 
perspective and fill your gut with fear. They have been creative and have been writ-
ing for so long that I can’t even remember when it started. Since we were kids, Jes 
has not only been a constant creative powerhouse but they have been one of the 
most incredibly important people in my life. I love them and their work, FOREVER.

- A.M. WEGELIN, Author of Whiskey Moth and Battery Acid Brain
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Jes is super creative and a great storyteller. They think outside of the box and are 
passionate about inspiring others. Jes is a cheerleader for the underdog, and they 
are quirky in the best way. Their unique and honest point of view is refreshing, and 
allows for others to be true to themselves as well.

- GRETCHEN OATE

Jes is a human filled with creativity and passion for the written and spoken word. I 
have known this ridiculously talented one since they were but a wee sprout in tap 
shoes, and have loved every brilliant step of their artistic journey. To say that they are 
gifted and visionary is an understatement. I cannot wait to devour this book!

- LAURA GREGORY



Target Audience
Fans of true crime, mystery, thriller, horror, gore, twist ending, and 
serial killer stories, ages 14--- 50. This story would appeal to mem-
bers of the LGBTQ+ community—especially queer/lesbian/bisexual 
women—who want to see sapphic representation in a realistic 
horror story. 
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Sample Interview Questions
1. When did you know you wanted to become a writer?

2. Describe some of your library work, including programs and 
developing the collection. 

3. Why did you decide to write in the horror genre?

4. What role does mental health play in your creative process?

5. What are some authors or books that influence your writing?

6. What music do you listen to while you’re writing?

7. How does your LGBTQ+ identity influence your writing? 

8. Talk a little about representation in books and why it’s 
important, including the ongoing problem of banned books. 
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Story Ideas For Reporters
1. Children’s librarian goes rogue with a sapphic horror 
novel that’s definitely not for kids.

2. “Before anything else, I wanted to be a writer.” Debut nov-
elist Jes Pan (they/them) talks mental health, coming out, and 
how they made it to their 32nd birthday. 

3. How working with kids and teens, especially those with 
special needs and those on the LGBTQ+ spectrum, has 
made Jes Pan a more empathetic and inclusive writer. 
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