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Isolation is a prominent theme throughout The Martian. Mark Watney found out quickly how 
it feels to be out of reach from human contact. Throughout these unprecedented times of 
COVID-19, we have shared similar feelings of loneliness, confinement, and detachment from our 
social world. Empathy is fundamental to have compassion for others who experience their own 
world of solitude and bring awareness to how vital human connection is.

Watney faced the biggest challenge he would ever encounter in his lifetime. It was a daily fight 
to survive. Just like Mark, we too are confronted with obstacles and challenges in our everyday 
lives. However, together we all have the ability to persevere. Pushing through stubborn times 
allows us to obtain a new mindset and feel victorious with our accomplishments. Like Mark said, 
“At some point everything’s going to go south on you...you can either accept that or you can 
get to work.”

The human condition consists of six major things birth, growth, emotion, aspiration, conflict and 
mortality. We continuously cycle through these experiences, and it plays a big role in the novel, 
The Martian. The book shows that these six concepts will challenge us in ways we couldn’t 
imagine. Mark shows us that with determination, a sense of humor, and a little luck that we can 
overcome any obstacle.

One of the main themes throughout the novel, The Martian, is the use of science. It is one of the 
main instruments that Mark utilizes in order to sustain himself on Mars. Everyday, we as humans 
are learning and adapting to create a more complex and sustainable environment. Watney’s 
mind alike, we are in a continuous cycle of scientific curiosity which pushes us to new and 
exciting discoveries.

1



Isolation

2



3



Artist Statement

4

Inspired by the movie, this piece depicts Mark 
Watney on Mars taking a photo for NASA.

Digital Illustration

Kimberley Renze

Alone
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Artist Statement
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I created this piece while in the March  
2020 lock down due to COVID-19.  
It depicts how a college student might spend 
their time isolated in quarantine. This fun and 
cartoonish piece portrays the same situation that 
Mark Watney was in during his time on Mars 
but in a dramatically different sense. This piece 
is light hearted whereas Watney’s situation was 
heavy with the constant battle of living and dying.

11 x 17 in

Allie Carty

Quarantined

Vector over Raster Illustration



Artist Statement

6

Homesickness is a feeling that everyone can 
experience. It’s a longing for familiarity. That’s 

something I’m sure the main character of The Martian 
experiences considering he was on an entirely new 

planet and away from his loved ones. 

armani french

homesickness

20 x 16 in

Charcoal and Oil Pastels
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It shows what Mark Watney went through while 
he was alone on Mars. The scope of emptiness 
of the environment around him shows how he is 
totally alone. My illustration is of Mark sitting on 
a rock looking out into the nothingness of Mars.

jennifer kaskie

isolation

11 x 17 in

Marker



Artist Statement

8

My piece connects to the theme of isolation and the 
need for human connection. The piece shows two 

hands nearly touching with this dramatically colored 
background emphasizing the near- touch of the 

hands. This represents connecting with other people 
something that people often need, especially during 

a time of isolation. It also represents reaching out 
for help from others and gives the idea that is an 

important thing to do. Without human connection 
we can’t thrive. It morphs you into who you are.

caylee cook

creation
myth

16 x 20 in

Acrylic Painting
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This piece connects back to the theme of 
isolation. During the pandemic there have 
been significantly less people out and about. 
It almost feels like the apocalypse. I often 
found myself going on walks in the empty 
streets. This photo is from one of the many 
walks I went on. It captures the isolation I’ve 
felt throughout the entire pandemic.

Caylee Cook

reflect

Digital Illustration



Artist Statement
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jenna greve

hello
old friend

Hello Old Friend
By Jenna Greve

I awake in a castle of my own creation
engulfed by walls formed from the remains of the couch
once used for gathering. 

The hand-me-down sheets
adorned with saturated
carnations, lilies, and baby’s breath
transfigured to my personalized constellations.

I am surrounded by
furry friends with fixated smiles
rescued from their own confines
of cardboard box and black ink
signifying their childhood services were no longer necessary.

They embrace me with their permanent smiles
and bright eyes that say,
“Hello old friend, it’s nice to see you again.”
I greet them with a sigh and smile
yearning for a voice,
other than my own mind’s creation,
to greet me with those sweet missed words.
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Artist Statement

14

Perseverance shows a single plant surviving on 
Mars. This depicts the spirit of survival relating 

back to the book.

zoe wilkening

perseverance

Digital Illustration
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Part 1 of a Series: This piece symbolizes the will 
to survive and to never give up. With a will, 
there is a way. 

nicklaus sires

Time

12 x 14 in

Abstract Drawing



Artist Statement

16

Part 2 of a Series: This piece symbolizes the will 
to survive and to never give up. With a will, 

there is a way. 

nicklaus sires

hope

12 x 14 in

Abstract Drawing
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This artwork was created to showcase that even 
though sisters might go in different directions 
and are isolated from each other they are still 
connected to one another through love and 
friendship. Each person needs to break away 
from the other in order to find their identity but 
that person is still an integral part of who they are. Just as Mark Watney 
was separated from his family and crew both ends needed each other 
physically and emotionally in order to live and proceed with life. In short 
we need each other to survive.

Allie Carty

the parted
sisters

10 x 12 in

Vector over Raster Illustration
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Learn, Change & Grow

 Was anyone else scared to graduate high school and go to college, or was it just me? 

As a child, I wanted to go to the University of Iowa in Iowa City. All of my aunts and uncles on 

my dad’s side went there, and I wanted to follow in their footsteps. I wanted to be a lawyer. 

I graduated high school in 2019 at Waterloo West High School. My senior year was when I 

was the most stressed. Going from high school and transitioning into college taught me an 

important lesson: Do not be afraid of change.

 In high school, the seniors would always say, “Enjoy high school while you can because 

time flies.” I did not believe them until I was a senior and about to graduate. When I was a 

senior, it seemed like all they would talk about was college. What college do you want to 

go to? What do you want to go for? Have you taken any tours anywhere? I didn’t even want 

anything to do with it. I was not ready. 

 I learned many things about myself my senior year. One thing was I was afraid of 

change. I went into a depressed state, sleeping all the time and not eating as much. The 

overwhelming stress of college got to me. By the time of graduation, there were people telling 

me I was so skinny and that I lost so much weight. Meanwhile, I didn’t even notice I lost any. 

 I was in this program that gave me the opportunity to tour colleges. I only toured the 

University of Iowa though, because I knew that was the place I wanted to go. One morning, we 

got on the classic yellow bus and drove to the city. I was so excited, it was everything I looked 

forward to. Throughout the day, we visited many places on campus and off, such as a gym 

where students can go and workout, the cafeteria where all students can eat, and the dorms 

where students live and study. I was taken aback by how big the campus was and how many 

students attended. It was a sight I wasn’t used to. After the tour, I had a feeling that I didn’t 

want to go to Iowa anymore and  I started to overthink everything. I would get lost. I would 

miss being away from my family and friends. How would I make it to class on time? How would 

I find my class? I had so many questions. 

 I was tired of college and I didn’t even graduate high school yet! I knew after touring, I 

didn’t want to go to a big college. That gave me the idea of applying to a community college. 

abbey winder

Learn, Change
& Grow
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There was a community college that was down the street from my house, Hawkeye Community 

College. I applied there and was pleased to be accepted. I decided to go into the Liberal Arts 

program and I thought it was a smart decision considering I didn’t know what I wanted to do 

yet. The plus was that it was a lot cheaper than attending a university right away. 

 After my graduation, I went and toured Hawkeye at my orientation. It was a huge 

difference from the University of Iowa. It was in my hometown where I know where everything 

is located. It was close to my parent’s house and family, so I could still see them whenever. The 

campus was so easy to remember, because the eight buildings where the classes were held had 

the different counties in the area as their names. I knew I could adapt to the place quickly. I was 

still scared though. I had fears and doubts that I wouldn’t make any friends. 

 My first semester of college went well. I had classes with people I knew or had seen 

before. I even had classes with people I graduated with or went to school with. It wasn’t bad 

after all. I worked at Red Lobster at the time and some of my co-workers went to Hawkeye as 

well. I went to one of their apartments across from Hawkeye, where I met my new best friend. 

My mom loves to remind me of how I said I wouldn’t make any friends in college. I should’ve 

listened to her when she said I would. 

 Now, I am in my last semester at Hawkeye Community College, and I will be transferring 

to UNI in the fall, majoring in Psychology. I have been on the Dean's list for every semester. I 

am also in an Honors program called Phi Theta Kappa for my good grades.  I learned many 

things about myself from high school and college. I learned to not be afraid of change and 

to live in the moment; not stress about my future, because everything will fall into place; not 

follow in other people's footsteps and do what is best for myself; and to just be myself, be 

happy and not live in fear. I changed my mindset after high school and have grown from it. I 

am excited to see where my future will take me. I am looking forward to learning, growing, and 

meeting new people at the University of Northern Iowa. I am ready for the change. 
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My piece ties into the chosen theme ‘Death and 
Dying’ by depicting an artwork representing the 

idea of death itself.

8 x 9 in

Colored Pencil Pastel 

melaynie mohorne

Demise
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Part 1 of a Series: This piece represents the 
drive to survive and see more of the world.

24 x 18 in

Pastel and Charcoal Drawing

alex hartness

to see
the world
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Part 2 of a Series: This piece represents the 
drive to survive and see more of the world.

Alex hartness

to see
the world

24 x 18 in

Pastel and Charcoal Drawing
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This past year during quarantine I often found 
myself isolated to my room. With all of the 
extra time on my hands I decided to binge The 
Sopranos and I fell in love with the show! As a 
result I painted this portrait of Tony Soprano. 18 x 24 in

Oil on Canvas

ryan shepherd

the head of
the table
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the show must go on

 In the brightest, darkest, and even dullest moments I catch myself desperately trying 

to establish a connection with her. I watch the old shows, listen to her favorite music, and even 

eat the food. Grandmas are famous for cooking, but I guess my Mimi never set aside time 

during her long life to learn how. She always fed us chicken-flavored ramen with Dr. Pepper to 

drink. As a kid, I was okay with it, but now the combination reminds me of a sleazy hotel room. 

Nevertheless, I prepare it for myself occasionally, hoping I can delude myself into feeling her 

euphoric presence.

She was a very typical grandmother in many ways, but what made her stick out in my collective 

of grandparents was her musical talent. Mimi loved singing and dancing. In fact, she ran away 

from home at 17 to perform music. This passion was lifelong, and would manifest itself in 

many of her interactions. She would sing when talking and dance at small victories, or most 

importantly, when she saw us-- her “gran-babies.” She encouraged us to play with any of her 

instruments; the only exception being her favorite guitar. If she saw us touch it, she would just 

sing “Oooh, no-nooo, that’s your Mimi’s gui-tarrr,” and gently move it out of sight.

The sound of my Mimi’s voice and her music got me through the most turbulent moments of 

my youth. My parents were loving, but at times I was convinced they did not like me. It never 

felt like that with Mimi. It didn’t matter how naughty we were; she was always going to take our 

side. She was useless when it came to discipline, but I have to admit it was nice to have one 

adult who did not ever seem frustrated with me. I suspect this was because when we were in 

trouble we were sent to her house. She never even brought up my unusually young age when  

I introduced my daughter. 

Dementia would eventually prevent her from actually knowing my daughter. Every short 

conversation on the phone became a loop of the same simple questions, and the letters 

stopped coming. She became too “ornery” for my family to handle, and was eventually put in 

a home. Had I been old enough, I tell myself, things would have been different.

christi taylor

The show
must go on
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When I received the final letter, it was a few months late. I had never received mail in a plastic 

baggie, so initially I was pretty excited. When I opened it up, I saw it was a letter from my 

Mimi and for a moment--happiness.  But half the letter was gone, and what was left was one 

mangled piece. Somebody had literally ripped a big hole for what may have been money. I 

wanted my letter back, but there was no way that could happen. It was gone, and my mind 

could not even process the emotions. The fact that my Mimi was dying had just blown up  

in my face. 

She remained pretty active well after she no longer could tell us apart. The people at the home 

would have great success with music therapy, and it at least seemed to keep her smiling. It 

would take a long time for her to succumb to the disease; however, it never stopped her from 

singing or dancing.

Mimi passed away while singing a hymn. 

Her belongings and property would be sold off, and things were thrown away. The only 

exceptions being a few instruments, and a few personal items. I didn’t feel talented enough for 

her instruments so I didn’t ask for any. Instead, I kept her black rotary-dial phone; I had knocked 

it over hundreds of times due to my hyperactivity.

Years after her death, the songs, the shows, the phone, nothing was enough. I still cry about 

the letter, and hurt over my Mimi every single day. I was convinced that the music wasn’t there 

anymore, and that my Mimi was gone without a trace. Until one day, on my 30th birthday, my 

daughter made a simple comment.

“You know… I love that you sing and dance about everything.” 
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8 x 12 in

Ink Drawing

Christi Taylor

letter bomb

My grandmother got dementia when I was a 
teen. At the time she was the only person I was 

close with; her love was truly unconditional. 
She would write letters to me regularly before 

the disease. A couple of months after my family 
put her in a home, I recieved my final letter 

from her in the mail, wrapped in plastic with 
an apology letter from the USPS. The letter itself 
was magled and half of it gone. I will never know 

what that last letter said. Probably just,  
“I love you,” but still.



ET
C 

20
21

Artist Statement

29

This drawing reflects the experience of 
loneliness and isolation after a loved one 
passes away. The bright and optimistic flowers 
delivered with well intentions contrast the 
monochromatic figure and space in which  
they inhabit.

19 x 28 in

Graphite and Pastel

jenna greve

isolated
with flowers
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This is a close up of a storm on Jupiter.

Pastel and Charcoal Drawing

Reagan hays

storm
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Within the book, Mars is essentially colonized by 
one guy. He has to grow plants in order to survive, 
which is something that this piece captures. I have 
always felt a deep connection with plants and 
growing a garden - there is something that feels lovely 
about digging in the dirt and giving life to a plant; that 
says something to me.

Watercolor Mixed Media

caylee cook

grow
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This drawing is a close up part of Mars. Mars is 
the planet where The Martian takes place and 

links to space exploration.Pastel and Charcoal Drawing

Reagan hays

mars



ET
C 

20
21

Artist Statement

35

This piece takes place within a forest arboretum.

Digital Image

caylee cook

through the 
trees
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2021 staff

Christi Taylor  
Copy Editor / Coordinator

Jenna Greve  
Art Editor / Co-Executive Director

Jonathan Davis 
Production Director / Co-Executive

Allie Carty 
Art Director / Designer

Faculty 
Dan Jensen 

Robin Sprague 
Jennifer Bates
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mission statement:
Since 2007, ETC has continued to be an opportunity for Hawkeye Community College students 

to express and explore their creativity and imagination. Run by students and for the students, the 
production of the ETC Magazine is designed to be a destination where student artwork can be 

displayed and showcased to others. Each piece varies in medium and concept, but all tie together 
around one cohesive idea. The content of this year’s publication is centered around the themes 

presented in the outstanding novel, The Martian, by Andy Weir. 

Colophon:
The 2021 edition of ETC Magazine was created by a team of Hawkeye Students using applications 
in the Adobe Creative Suite. The fonts utilized in this magazine are Avenir and Nulshock. The works 
displayed are original pieces submitted via the Hawkeye Community College website by Hawkeye 

Community College students. ETC Magazine was printed by the ETC students. 

contact us:
Email:  

etc@hawkeyecollege.edu

Website:  
www.hawkeyecollege.edu/students/arts-and-culture/etc-magazine

Advisors: 

Robin Sprague  
robin.sprague@hawkeyecollege.edu

Dan Jensen   
daniel.jensen@hawkeyecollege.edu

Jennifer Bates  
jennifer.bates@hawkeyecollege.edu 

 

« thank you »
to everyone who contributed to this publication  

and to all who submitted their work
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Hawkeye Community College 
1501 East Orange Road 

P.O. Box 8015 
Waterloo, IA 50704 

319-296-2320


