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Effect wi thou t Cau se

| was back-tracking all the links to bihetterrag.comwebsit¢

this past month, likedlways do, andfébund whee one persg

14

had linked to us &m a liejournal.com enyr Posted in eply WaE

a single commentdim Badger5 who simply wate, “I hate th
blotterrag.” As it happens, nmy3inkerator is a&lger 5 model
dont know what that omen means, bum Wwatching it.

Fell Swoop

In response to ouequest for pictes of &xceptiondl vehicle
and people iBlotterT-shitts doing apeshitthings,Josh Koons
of Athens, GA, writes:

... at ypur request | am enclosing a pietaf what |
think is one of the hottest carsuad: an '85 &au GL,
Chineseead with white wagon wheels, higbugd clear
ance, shift-on-the-fly 4-wheel dfi223,000 miles, with
glove bx held closedytfishing line....

I'm sory to say that | don't hawaBlottert-shitt and
am unfotunately unable to fulfill the secoeduest for
photos.... Aany rate, as far as I'm concerneauf y
aren't wearing @lottert-shirt, then yu might as il
wear nothing at all (espt, perhaps, elrtraeled cw-
boy hat that gu bought at a gcey stoe and suede
creepers thaboy woe to yur high school pm).

(I did the best | could with the photWou, Dear Rade
should sendours in to0)
—ediot@blotterrag.com

UJ
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Flaming o Fla me-out
by L ind a Schm oldt -he Dream ur
real dreams, real weird
guitar school, chthonic poxbitel
anda tudged up &nts—an  engineer and

Wwide marble stairchemist—kept an austehome,
case, big enougiecorated with literater simple
for ten Wandas to kick-dancaood furnitue and comfdable
their way up Rockette-stylesofas. Ft. Laudtale style wa
With a purple fingernail, sHeavy on colpmgloss, and fau
scratched her thighThe blackThe esult was visualverload,
polyester maid uniform maddike the bikini-clad leasts on th
her skin itch. tlwas a sé&too beach. ferything bigger anq
large. That was fine witivanda.shinier than in Rssia, or any
She knev she had a cuaceougvhee else, eept perhaps Rio
figure. ® many idiots harbed  “Wanda,Wanda,” a spectri
lusty maid fantasiest was bet Voice called.
ter to lay la, play it nun-like. She sloved her steps to a lo
That way the boss wouldget Stefs pace.
any stupid ideas.h&l been cor Two minutes laterWanda
nered ly an infatuated mon at made her appearance in the-b
a Christmas p# up against théoom of Mrs. Charlottewin.
wall with his meaty arms dWrs. Win's mom was in keepinf
either side of hemwhile “Deck with the Cz-like dimensions ¢
the Hall§ boomed fom the Winipeg, as the house was cal
speakers. Wheneer she hedrWanda kne the lump in th
“Deck the Hull¢ she emem bed, visible in the distance,
bered looking into bloodshdeharlotte—cwers, as usu
eyes and sighing, then kneei@iggwn @er her head. Charlot
that Lothario closet housed enough desig
On the way upstair§yandawear to keep ew county-club
glanced at the life-six enamemama in Gicci for yars.Wanda
statues of tigers, leogarandknew because sHepersonally
panthers, pehed, couching orinventoried ey silk shit, every
snarling, on ety marble stepleather pumpesery linen dess.
They came ém a stoe on LasCharlotte liked to keefVanda
Olas calledreasues, specializingusy with tasks that made
in what Wanda thought of asense. Hile expenditw of
“Mob Chic.” ast the pesenceenergy turned her on.
of such furnitue ought to be After Charlotte turned foy,
enough to justify a sehrwar Shed embargoed daily life, dec
rant. ®mething criminal had tég to hide away rather than fe
be going on—at theew leastthe diminution of her blond
criminally bad taste. beach-girl beauty Her years aj

| finally made it to "guitar school."
We were in a large classroom
auditorium. My heart raced as |
looked around at my classmates,
feasting my eyes on cute Austin
guitarists. Then | was transported
to a small seminar room. Middle-
aged women were sitting on yoga
mats in a large circle. The leader,
a very intimidating woman, said
that we had to listen to her sing a
song and then we had to take
turns singing it solo. The group
nodded in agreement. | felt the
anxiety that comes from not
preparing for an exam. | thought,
what the hell, she won't call on me
first and I'll learn it by the time it's
my turn. The leader stood, sang
her song while doing an aerobics
routine, sat down, turned to face
me and said, "You're next."

—H.H., Austin

i was in a cave with a deep, clear
pool full of fish that i had to walk
around to get where i was going. i
looked in, and the fish were huge,
awful monstrosities with teeth like
knives. i dipped the corner of a
cardboard box in the water, and
they bit at it. so i tried to catch one
of the fish this way, with the cor-
ner of a cardboard box. a fish bit
and i had it. but i realized that i
didn't want that awful thing any-
where near me and shook the box
until it let go.

then i got home and saw a TV ad
for a book about that species of
fish called ElI Maroon, The Devil
with a Tail. i woke up thinking,
“"that's dumb, because the devil
already has a tail."

—J.P., Athens

Please send earpts fom your
dream journals toelnny at
mermaid@blotterrag.com

Back in $ PetersburgSoority queen (&mma @m
(Russia, not IBrida), her parlLaude graduate, tennis ste

If nothing else, & love to
read them.We wort pub-
lish your whole name.
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then wife of an influential budihe other maid, had no patientme the beach, emerging in
nessman, made persof@l dogs. ‘i my county, they Floridian paradise—palmofrds
imperfections untenable. h&live outside, they stay outsidejdving, sun shining, wes/ lap
couldrt stand to be less than thmelda had announcedTHey ping the sand. Lighting up a
perfect embodiment of Americame dity.” Wanda eally wantedoint, Wanda sureyed the scene.
glamour In Ft. Laudetale, theto tell hey “Yeah, but at least’s@Vhen she steed woking for
ravishments of ageem® deniedgot a good personalityout sheCharlotte, thee long months
with single-minded fecity. didnt. Roscoe was better-leokgo, after escapingrir a New
Most women chose the surgicey and moe charming tharYork winter featuring gy slush,
route, slicing and dicing thdimelda, or for that mattericy waits for swhays that ner
way to a gunger self CharlotteCharlotteWin. It was a fact thatame, and cold winds that bar
panicked at the sight of bloodeeded toamain unspoken. reled davn the Gand Cangn of
especially hemm. $e was cold- Forced ly the cuel hand ofNew York, 6th Asenue, she
turkeying off the drg of yuth fate to clean up after thenkstthought shd landed in paradise.
and beauty It didnt make her af the lav, and also afterd®coe,Like eery other nothern trans
pleasant person to bewand. Imelda cursed her fate whgknt, she ged at sunsets, baked
“Wanda,” the wice under thavielding the mopdreaming ofherself daily on the clean, buff
Freschetta lace wrlet com the day she would get heegrsand, folicked in warm waters,
manded, “Rscoe needs a walkcad and could off the huge dogohing at small white fish swim
Too late for that. &scoe, a “Come on Rscoe,”"Wandaming aound her legs. That
Great Rrenees who was whiided, smiling at the behemotlasted two eeks, just as long as
and wooly as a balpolar bearRoscos plumed tail sioly her savings.
sat dejectedly in the middle whgged, gathering momentum asLooking though the online
the Aubussonug. Disceetly offhe ealizd that he was officiallyant ads , Wanda salled
in a cornerWanda saw @é&cois reliewed flom guad duty through listings for go-go dancer
elephant-like appings. melda Wanda and Bscoe walkedaitress, hotel clier security
was going to l@ that. melda,through the undergund tunnelguad, maid and nanny: a cornu
copia of lw-level wok paying
almost enough to kvon if yu
wanted to subsist on a diet of
Wonder bead (the Wonder

ALL'GIBL _ Diet,” trailer-pak equialent of

® ' the “Miami Beach Det’),
PI'AT TBACK g thought giant flying coc&aches

made goodoommates, andese
| willing to do the unthinkable—
live without a car

After just a wek, former
New Yorker Wanda caught on.
The non-car wning ae the
untouchables of  America.

Recent immigrants, ecently
TICKETS ON SALE NOW! I released peetts, alcoholics, little

NEXT BOUT -NOV.6TH iR old ladies who finally gawp

their licenses afteurrning into
the naevspaper delery boy, and

RS Y T YT T T others one step belohookers

CAROLINA ROLLERGIRLS 2005 FALL SEASON
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and pimps in the eg of societyplace of designeinds featuring Imelda said, serious e®r
took the bus. Without a cargold-plated chandeliers—bsibn on her faceY6u like dogs,
Wanda would be instantly cagen she was imgssed \b the you smoke, qu take dugs, wu
gorizd. $e gae herself aaek door-knocker cunningly shapedpeak Eglish.”
to get a job; meanwhile puttiige a buem mermaid, and bear Getting the hang of aldor
out $75 for a Bnt-a-Weck ed ing a stong esemblance tated melda-speak, Wanda
Chevy that emitted syncopat®tarilyn Monroe. replied, Yes dogs riglish, no
jazz sounds and dense gas fume# black-haied womansmoke and digs.” melda gaw
Wanda tried out for a go-giressed in black Capris ahdr an apmving look, stood up
dancer job atonys Beach Bity. turtleneck, shdr enough thatand staed the marh back to the
Sucker-punchingfony when hewo inches less would kaput front door Wanda suiggled to
reached for her g-string put Hear in the midget categpflung free herself dm the chajrthen
out of the unning. The nannyopen the door hurried after the black-clad -fig
agency liked her bac&gnd in Come in, she announcedre, in time to hear“Be hee
education \(Vand& brainstormturning her back and n@ring tomorrow 9:00A.M.”
turning herself into a graduatetowards the living gom. “Im One minute lateWanda was
Columbia Uiversity Teachinglmeldd said the munchkin. standing outside the dostaring
College instead of r&klyn “Glad to meetqu—" Wandaagain at the door knockézeling
Community College), but aftetated to say “Done bothet like Alice inWonderland after an
one look atWand&a 36-28-34,Imelda commanded, ri’not the encounter with the &l Queen.
wives terminated the inteew. boss lady I'm house flunky lik&Vanda &nislaski, graduate not

You dort get to be a Ftyou. $t down.” only of Booklyn Community
Laudedale tophy wife lg letting Imeld& thick accent made @ollege but also of pgdtate
Attila in the font door The sound like she saidCorrectional Bcility had found

maid agency'At Your Swice,” “Thithnow,” soWanda stad ata joh

hookedWanda up with an interher in confusion until nhelda  Climbing in the '86 Cheyy
view at a house that looked likgedled, Thithnow, | said! @ you she smiled, pulled outVarginia
Vegas casino, right wllo to anot hear so good?” Sim, lit up, and popped a white
nightly coloed light shw. Wanda dopped into a maspill in her mouth, swigged @a
Wanda was no stranger to gasdg orange leather chair thaith warm Chewy Coke, her
and tasteless, afteowying up insucked her into its depths like favorite combo  Oxycontin,
Babylon—Long &land, bith- octopus. Rush Limbaughk dug of choice,

Siniste r Be dfellows
by m ckenzee
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was a gpat fawerite withWanda,Manen. Tommy had stiffed
as it had been with her mothePoppy out of a hit andun insur
And with that, anotheance settlement, sogpy walked
proud, buzed esident of thento Sun Sate hsurance holding
sunshine state died her car ana cup of gasoline, dumped\ven
headed ontol&mingo Dive. Todds head, glled “Burn Baby
Burn,” and lit a match.
M-c-k-e-n-s-i-e, Ramon Todds se@tay, Marla, a for
spelled.The receptionis$ laen mer mud westler who suffed
der perm wiggled as sfrem a seet passion forodd,
laboriously spelled out the nardeve at Bppy knocking him
“Thats an unusual name,” sfiat. A cop walkedyp noticed
told Ramon, who noddethe large spandex claedihead
politely but vearily having hear splagd on top of an old man,
the same comment at least onemd arested Bppy despite
day for the past Bwears. Poppys claim that Mrla was -
Ramon liked selling estlinging to sexually molest hinT.he
mats, since the job gawhim acop pobably saad Pppys life,
chance to amember his glprsincelodd was seriously aiyed
days, Forida All-$ate Champand had decided to shoot him.
then US champsent to Hrope Marla egetted tackling
and Asia to compete. Poppy after she found, in the
Graced with an easygoibgck ofTodds desk, photos of
personality off the mat, he likdtiami High cheerleaders, ceur
most of the people he met, ttesy of a video camera installed in
coaches, principals, and schiba lockeroom  Tampax
secetaries. Ramon stad hismachine. ke also found an
company in Nami, whee knav- autographed photograph of
ing hov to speak @fanish was &indy Sn, toy machine gun in
plus. Bppy Casw, his grandfaone hand, ercifix in the other
ther, AKA the Retto Rican Rro, inscribed To my \ery own
was behind bars doing 10-15 tbug.” Love died a quick death
attempting to set fer to histhat day
insurance agent, a man namedRamon missedoBpy The
Todd Marshall, AKATommy old man taught him e to pin a

man in under two minutes.
Under Bppys tutelage, Ramon
grew from a veedy kick-sand-in-
his-face type of kid to alustly
good-looking gung man, with a
solid build that was almostcr
tangular in shape, thick black
hair on his hair and chest (not so
popular with the American
senoritas, but a®ppy told him,
“the moe hair yu hae, the
more virile yu ae, the mos
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manly Look at Al Bcino You Teresa was in lockdo now.
think hés hairless? Angl&sterEveryone Ramon Med wound The Fégl’”ator
Sallone? Hirless? ® You up doing time. tlwas a curs BOOkShOp
could pobably stuff a sofa witthat he had to I with. Hs and
their chest hair!!”) o brown grandmothera priestess in t
eyes and a lyosh face completeghnteria eligions, sacrificed
the package. Ramon wothechicken to change his luck, The Bl Otter
“casual ddyuniform—chinos,Ramors geat dismay “Mami, present
button-davn shits in hip colord’'m a member of the tHnane
like aqua blue and teal, aBSdcietythe ASPCA, and &le-a- Our Latest
loafers. 1d carried a laptopieat Sanctuay. Why would &nous
drove aToyota Coplla, and usegou think Id want an animal t Lt E/e t
a wikeless headset. e§pite thisdie for me?” I eray n
he was not a jer On off-days, “Ramon, I'n sory. I'm a
he wlunteeed at the Animapriestess. aSrificing chicken WedneSd,a@Ct. 19
Shelter adopting out aggssie and goats is what | d&ou hae
Chihuahas to the eéndy andyour joh | hawe mine.” 7 . O Op .M.
portly Labs to the lonely Josephina MKensie used .

His ovn dog, a fat beagparple elet ribbon to tie a neg Nmth S Durham’
named Mrna, kept him tm bow aiound the package. hé& NC’ USA
feeling too sad.t Was hat somelaid it dovn on her kitchen tablé
days, emembering hvo happy healong with 51 othersThe bag
and Teresa had been, befoshegies wre attractiely printed @NellsNeE a-1alo N S=Taldll lile]g
got hooked on meth and thaiith flowers. Each held 2EUlleJeAE: IS ANololc]SHE=Talo lS]t
life turned into a made-for-T®xycontins, pesents for med SNSRI NNIICY:ETellylo]
movie. The day she walkedwdio mogul CharlieVin's neagst andiRALSVEE IRV eR{eIgelslc

to his apament holding a semideaest. 1 was going to be ay NSt CRTnERINl
open-mike @aders)

automatic and singingnedicated owd.

“Raindiops keep falling on my As a pay planner in 8uth Srmmon 1hdenendan
head,"” he kne they had to lerak Florida, dsephina had fd alli [ERSEEEEUNRRARES

up. gator westlers, called in legio

She still looked good, sinoé strippers, supésed the blo- EESTET MR CI Tl k-0l
the meth helped her take afify up of millions of leopay Weirdo Arts Rags
about 25 pounds, though hprint balloons, anceteased me
current wadrobe (couesy of adoves than ETA. After ten garsSilofofo) salal=-YeX AL\ AsYo]
“new friend Johnny theof catering to the whims ofudy [N CRUERENCRNE L
Pimp)—hot pink tube tops, cutlords, socialites, and NFL &$/ EEIIgRs Va1 o1 A 1¢:
off shots and thee-inch agtic Josephina was nejaded than
nails—washhis style. I%e swoe tourist trap in Chinaten. Thanks.
Johnny wash really a pimp  Casting one last uningsted
“Pimp is a description of a mémok at the platoon of bed The Re gu lator
with style. @t with it, Ramon.”baggies, she picked up a 19 720 Ninth Street
Ramon, still lost in the 1980style pink HAncess phone a
mindset, couldhget with it. H dialed. “melda, the goody ba
head the wod pimp and heare rady I'll send Ramonwer
imagined a scaad black marwith them tomorow.”
driving a gold Cadillac. “Thas goo0,” rhelda said A TIENE LUl
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Hair Designers, Inc.
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Durham, NC 27705
(919) 286-3732
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Click went the phone. lished politicians ewe the enemy
“Yes, goodye to yu toQ” Crouched in the hull of the
She has the manners of a gorikaky boat that bught her to
Josephina thought, not kwing America, helda ewed to leaw
sheéd guessed theuth. Imelda,behind her life of bombs, mur
AKA Tina (in Suth Horida, der and mayhem. & morre
youre nothing without an AKApandannas tied @und the bot
led the Tamilaoni Guerrillatom half of her face, no neor
Rebels of Bolivia for Bvyears,yelling, “Down on the flogrnow,
befoe a bad affair with the squatthefucker!”
cook turned her against the When she did feel an urge to
cause. yell commands, she shouted at
Imelda found out fek beenRoscoe, who gw to belieg that
cooking up mar than beans wittDown on the floor mother
the Republican chies wife,fuckef was the command for sit.
Lisette. To assuage her hieet Imelda taught &coe to attack,
ings, melda spead Lisette withusing the coded command /&y
a stiletto heel, thely earningthat funky music, white gd a
the sobriquet melda, after the@hrase that transformeddRoe
shoe-loing exiled Rilippine into a muderous fur ball.
monach. Ramon was coming ve.
Forced to escape to Ameritacellent,” she thought. ‘&%
after death tlrats fom Lisetts so hot. | bet he wouldve to get
husband,melda took the secortd know a political genius such as
job she was offed. As ammyself Hes so pu, so ideaks
undocumented immigrant witic. What a geat guerrilla ha
training in hand to hand combatake, no one would @v sus
she could hav woked in anypect.”
number of Forida households, Imelda hissed and murnedr
and in fact turned don theto herself like a burbling tea-ket
Gowernofs offer to wde as histle, while she spt and
nanny She would haw felt anvacuumed the mansiomadying
irresistible degirto plant a bomlt for the big big big péay.
in hisVolvo sooner or laterOld Charlotte explained tomlelda
habits die har To her all estabthat eery impotant person in
Florida would be attending, so
ewerything must be absolutely
pefrfect.

“Oh it will be.” Imelda
thought. “Rerfect for me. Nt so
perfect for pu.”

“What a statement | can
make, blwing up these bigwigs
in honor of all the miners killed
March 15, 1958, in the
Marimeco explosion.’t was her
countwy’s \ersion of thdriangle
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Garment Workers fie in New Marimeco made. h8rt, squatbrown skin, and thick, wavy hair
York. Two hunded and fifty(much like melda, whose grand “Hello,” Ramon said, putting
dirt-poor miners lost their Bg. mother ejoiced and danced ocat his hand. “th Ramon.”

The Marimeco shaft shouldappy dance that day inakth Wanda took his hand and
hawe been closedegrs befer 15, when her tormenter wabkook it gently but he didit
But the Horida Mning found dead. ftlis fate,” sheelease heHe stood they, look

Association, a gup of paverful whispeed. “I am fee.”) ing at her Her hear was
tycoons who met while wintering Imelda gad at the calendgrounding against her chest.

in Palm Beach, efused to shuas she dusted thases. “This is ridiculous,’Wanda
down the mines while enw a  “Itis fate,” she oned. thought, “Im going into caliac

spoor of siler might be found. The doorbell pealed to tlarest.”

When Charlotte toldnmeldatune of dnmmy  Buffets She detached her hand, and
the date of the pBr—March “Margaritaville.” i8ce maeing newnvousness gawher egs a steely
15—Imelda almost passed otd. Fort Laudedale, Wanda hadook. Ramon asked,s‘lmelda
All the humiliations of the pabkead that song wer 100 timesjn? | hae something for hér
year vere forgotten.This divine99 times mae than she head Wanda turned on her heel
sign told imelda to blar up pee the National Anthem. and staed walking toads the
ple she didh know, to honor  Wanda turned offudige ddy, kitchen. Ramon meekly fol
other people she ditknow. tied on a white frilled apn andlowed, thinking, “Camn, what

If she did knw them, shesauntezd to the door went wiong? Be was g@uoving
might not hae been as giddy She peexd though the keyon me, | knav it!”

The men of Mirimeco wre infa hole. “Ch la la,” she whisped. He appeciated the sway of
mous for enslaving women, usifftgen added “lRe, fine, fine.”her hips as she led himwdothe
them as sex ys, maids an@he opened the dg@miled, andong hall, then though a swing
cooks. Hy ewen the lavly needsaid “Hello sir”’ ing door into a sheroom
someone to kick aund, and Ramon looked at hesmil kitchen. He said, “Nce,” drawd
what egellently kickable maténg, which jumbled her mindng the wod, while taking in the
rial the innocent women d&he saw white teeth, honeyrey marble counteErps and
ultra-sleek ste, efrigerator and

sarajo berman THE
RCST #190
regiger el cranioscal therapid STACATTO MAG
by appoirtment only now accepting
99-68-6128 submissions.
sjberman@mindspring.®m send microfiction.

(500 wrds.)
stacattomag@yahoo.com
deadline: halloween

stacattomagazine.com

CREATIVE
METALSMITHS

Don H. bhnson | Km Maitland
117 E. Fanklin $., Chapel Hil
919-967-2037 eatiemetalsmiths.com
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sheles, all as shiny as rars. “Haw a terrific day ladiesahd white, leather and maps,
“Yeah, is a eal shapiece,”he said, “ll see gu at the pady.” Charlie looked deadly serious.

Wanda said. e gag him a look Imelda made a choking noise. “Sit down,” he said

to see if he understood that sNeull be at the pay?” she asked Wanda sat in an armchair

was joking. ld winked at herRamon. “Wanda, | knw about pu. |
“Phew, not an idiot,” Wanda *“lI promised to help motheknow you got in some éuble
thought. f héd been seriousl$hés shora batender’ kiting checks, did a little time.

impressed Yo the insanely mod Imelda vent silent. WandaHell, | dort hold that against
kitchen, au ewir romance. Is said, “@od bye Ramon.Thank you, wee all got something to
might be a jailbd and a maidyou for bringing the par fawors. hide.”

but she had standks:. I'm sue the Wins will love Not sue hav to respond,
Imelda appead sudden|ythem.” Wanda gav him a small smile.
and eached out to hug Ramon. “Yes, so am |[|,” RamoHe was mbably leading up to a

“Ramon,” she murmed, “I feelansvered dyly. Hed seen thahreat to fie her unless she

I know you, since | talk so oftecontents of the par bags. 1 boffed him. H wash all that

to your wondeful mother” loved his motherbut he had tdbad to look at. Charlie wasuy
“What happened to thget her another job Being abasic-looking successful middle-

accent?” Wanda thoughtparty planner was way too dasmged guy Dirty blond haiy blue

“Suddenly shie speaking like geous, at least being a tyaeyes, eddened complexionom

Harvad grad.” planner in Suthern HRorida.too many wekends on the boat
Ramon turned his multi-kHoShed be better off sellingeal or golfing and drinking ginrall,

watt smile on rhelda, whosestate or w&ng for a bigwig athe beginning of a paunch.he

knees buckled. Would you like an exrcutive assistant. h& loved only pioblem was that once she

a drink?” she asked. her caeer and claimed to bslept with him, he might think
“Thank you but | hae to getphobic about office wlor so heshe was on call. nléss she was

back to the officdVhere shouldwas going to havto figue outreally bad in bed. cfually she

| put the gifts for the pey?” some way to ler her into awas eally bad in bed, so noopr
Imelda opened the door straight job Mulling over hislema

the panty. “Would you stackmotheis options, Ramon diln He bioke into her thoughts.

them in thee for nav?” notice a man in aed Brsche “l need yur help” he said,
“Sure, 11l be right back,driving in as he dke out. still serious.
Ramon said. Charlie Win breeed in, “I'm having a pay hee.

While he was awayandaslamming the door andeljing We're going to hav impotant
and melda looked at each othBar someone to get his clubs pebple, rich people, all the usual
Wanda said, “Bs kind of cute.”of the car Imelda scurried out thuckers looking for a handout.”
Imelda looked awayYes, butgreet him. He grinned.
nothing special,” she arsed. “Imelda, seetie, geWWanda Wanda ga¥ him an intent
Wanda noticed thatmelda wasn hee. 1 need to talk to thdbok, concentrating on figuring
applying fesh lipstick. Ah ha!” girl,” Charlie boomed. out what he was implying.
she thought,so its like that.” Imelda walked into the *“Youve got cerin skills. All

“Yes, nothing specialKkitchen and jé&ed a finger at thex-cons do Youre comforable
Wanda said, while checking lderor “He wants gu,” she saidlying and gu dort cae much

hair in font of the shinyafriger “in the study for the exact wdrof the law
ator. “Oh, oh, hee we go,"Wanda  Wanda stded to object, then
Ramon walked in cating thought. nodded, ealizing this would play

four large wicker baskets, whichBut when she walked into thetter with him.
he caefully placed in the pagtrnautical-themed studyll blue “Okay I'm glad pu didrit
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give me any bullshit lindVe're ex-con. You can get aegularears. Charlotte thoughtAlf |
off to a good star job. A seatar, or whateer A haw to do is make it though the
“The pioblem is Charlotte. job whee you dort need to war paty. Then Il getWanda to sell
need her out of hera uniform.” off all my jevelry. That ought to
Permanently Shés become a lia “Mr. Win, we hae a deal.'give me enough to buy a house in
bility. Sed be better off in &/anda gashim a brilliant smilelMexico Roscoe and | can get
nursing home. r@ferably inand in that moment, Charliaway fom this damned ton. |
Paraguay or some fucking plaealizd hav gorgeous she wasn learn to be merthan a face
thousands of milesoin me.”  Not pretty, not cute, but stunand a body | know | can.”
Wanda stad. ning, with high cheekbones, hair She picked up Mnsfield Bk
She said, “Look, all | did wakat shone, gen star-filled eg,and began toead, with a smile
play aound with checks. n not a msebud mouth. &lstood andn her face. The indignities of

into anything ough.” looked at her stupidity and the disappoint
“No, na Youre not getting “I'm going to enjp woking ments of selfish passion, can
it. | thought yu were a smarwith you,” he said. exite little pity” wrote &ne

girl,” he said.We're going to put Imelda tiptoed away Shed Austen.

on a little sha. Charlottés head enough. The big blev-up Roscoe stad ahead, enje

going to exhibit some bizanvould wait. melda hatedng the softness of the bed and

behaviar Shes going to act s€harlotte moe than shé hatedhis mistess touch. Hk tail beat

weird that putting her away wilny gringo If Charlotte went, softly on the oerlet.

be no poblem at all. And th&oscoe could be disposed of

reason sfegoing to act this wajropped off at some animal sh Linda Schmoldtdidnt give

is that shd be sky high, with théer in another county in the damuch of a bio, but &knav sh&s

help of these babies.” of night. And she didnwant from Leasburg, NC, and this
He held up some stamps. Ramon to get htr Imeldamight be her first publication
“Good-old fashioned LSDlecided to wait until nexegr to credit.

Just dop one, or two, in her cobomb the placélhere would be  This will nav be a smear on

fee on the day of the pat other oppatunities for a nice bilher permanenecod.
“I dont want to do this,’explosion. % smiled, thinking Ovidiu Bufnila is a prie-
Wanda said. ‘t& been to jaibf Ramois soft bown es. winning Fomanian neelist,

once. That was bad enough. Ramon, stuck in traffic ospecializing ineally shdr really
Now youre asking me to dthe Sawgrassx¥presswaysmiled,0dd ‘Speculatig fiction. “The
something that could get me inttuinking of Wanda. 8ch a swet Dragon of the Clouti®riginally
big trouble,” she continuedarid girl. They had a futer, he coulcappéagd in our pages in
what do | get for itZThe oppor tell. $e was a straight an; the Octember ‘03 as agse piecet |
tunity to keep on being a mait/de of innocent Feb been wait was one stgrin five stories
No offense, but wking as gur ing for The demue way she¢about clouds.The only bio |
maid istt that much of a thrilldressed, heeseved manner A could find for Gospo was in
Mr. Win.” real lady Romanian, and | couldnmake
“No, baly, I'm offering pu Wanda, unbuttoning her unheads or tails of it.

something much much betteorm, looked at Charlie, ar  Larry “mckenzié H oldeffield
than that. | haw a friend, amiled. has tragled the world, taking pho
lawyer with major connections. Roscoe snuggled next tos, writing bad postrand falling
He oves me. Id can getour Charlotte, licking her face ondn love. He nav combines these
name deleted dm the databaseith a tongue soft as a silkinterests in “Bister Edfellovs,”
used to check up on crimingponge. I8 eached out a skeionline atSnisterBedfellavs.com.
recods. Voila, Wanda, no ma der white hand, and eased hi:






