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elcome, w elcome. Come inside. Le t me g et your coat.
The Art of Mar k Watkins is in t he kitc hen.

Oh, and her e comes an e xceptional v ehicle, t he
Dream Jour nal, and mc kenzee’s Sinis ter Bedf ellows.
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Gratitude
Thanks to estybody egrywhee who distributeBhe Botterfor us

each monthAshevilleTheTrawling Bonfies;AthensDareell Kinse)l;

Atlanta, Jamie Allen; Chapel HIl, Hillsborough, and th
Southwesten Triangle,L. Haywood CoffeyCharlotte,dm Murray
CharlottesvilleJames CWerner;New York City, Matthev Boyd.
Jenn y's Two Cents
Jenny Haniver, submissions editavould like me to pass along

the

following:“Don't send me no mmdamn @sseleases abautryacousta-

lectric, fusion-jam, southigied soul deathedunk bands!”

The rason being thaevae a literar magazine and not a hippter

newsveeklyYou might hag noticed that &haeneer oncewritten &

single thing about musitid always funny to watch her cuss whgn she

gets those ess @leases, but seriouihey a@ coming to the wnd
place when they comeder

Exceptional !

In response to owrmning equest for pictas of &ceptiondlvehicles
Robet Seddonof Mineral, VA, offers an egptional @hicle and an esp
tional set of imawisations which alled him to ride it. le writes:

The pic is fom 1992....the bike is a 19B&R custom
softail Harley with rings and things done to it (100+ hor
power) ... thee is a 2x4 in &nt of my foot is so | can hit t
brake (it is bolted on to the brake pedal), the split in thé
pants is so | can get them @ardhe cast, the duct tape ig
holding one of those oneesfits-no-one bedom slippers
you get in a hospital to the bottom of the cast so | can
without wearing it out, the string is to keep the paaits fr
riding up my leg in the wind ... putes 3000 miles on with
that arrangement ... talk aboumh+on sentences....

—ediot@blotterrag.com

valk
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Echo
by M att B oyd

n the miror, | look like ahe®e soon. | can seendny and
big, geen P The feltMason akady outside, kicking

itches asund my neckfennis ball against the cuidy

The Dream
real dreams, real

the “cute” loft

I'min a loft, looking through

and the duct tape under my arlags & taped together at thyoyes of crap that | packed up

shavs, but my mom sayswlid knees so | can't play today &
a good enough jobou knaw, how. My mom sets a kodown
considering. & wants to take Ry the couch and digs thugh it.
picture of me beferve leag andShe hopes it will fit. @bably

when my family moved in my
teens, and that never got
unpacked. There's protractors
and carpentry squares and

runs to get her camera. | hear ety though. @ Esus look gjwatches. | need a watch, and |

in the next oom, ummagingus. Can gu een belieg hav
through her closetglfing someyoung ve were then? And ther
thing about hw she thought heyou ae, Molly. Well not you
camera was right leemand justexactlynot you like yu ae naw,
wait one minute because whatug well, I'm sue you'll learn
wedding without pictes any about it soon enough. And s
way? M arms dangle indnt of puts something aund my head
me and | can'taach backwas and pulls this white fabriover
to itch my neckl look like themy face and iteminds me of m)
monster in those otankensteirdad's windshield when it w
movies my dad used to shme.Shaving exept without the
Saying hold on, I'll be back inwindshield wipers. oW you're
sec and sneaking up on marfrready to get hitchedVe hae
behind the couch at aal scartime for two moe pictues befar
patt, yelling and grabbing mipe bus pulls up and honks

shoulders, making me jump ah@rn and my mom has to cai

then laugh and thenycrAnd hisme davn to the siet so | won'
stories at night about the girl iHP.

look for a wind-up. I'm sick of
batteries. There's a nice ladies’
watch with diamonds across the
top. | find that there's an ele-
gant older lady in the loft space
with me, and she's just made
up her mind that she wants to
get a job in a department store
to keep busy. She's rich and
fancy; taking a job in a depart-
ment store would be a step
down for her. She grabs a
heavy-set lady who's now there
with us, and walks her over to
the window, ingratiating her
"you didn't just fly in from any-
old where, did you?" They look
out the window, and there's a
crowd in the streets, getting
ready to watch a band play.

the car and he she hears scrap | hawe to stand up in the baqshe picks out someone in the

ing and scraping and wovhenby the older kids because if |
she finally goes to look for Hégwn, the duct tape might rip

crowd (or pretends to) ostensi-
bly a cute girl, and convinces

boyfriend, he's hangingoin ahold onto the back door becajthe heavier lady to buy a “cute”

tree and his shoeseascrapinghe bus is going fast and | cg
the front of her carlt made mesee that good with this thingeo
not tired, the way he told it. My e¥s. A bp asks me what I'f

My mom says to say chees@posed to be and | tell him a
and befoe | can turn aund, | he looks angr and says that
see a flash and theadrdots.stupid and anyway it does

Precious, she calls itbgolutelye\en look like a Q. I tell him the
precious. And she kws what!'m lowercase because van out

else | should ear Of courseOf felt and mom didn't feel liK

little outfit so that she'll look
“cute” like that.

—J.P, Athens

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

Talking to herself and walkig®ing back to the swrl think
away againThe bus should bBis name is [Bn, but I'm not

sue exactlyl saw him kissing

If nothing else, & love to
read them.We wort pub-
lish your whole name.

ur
eird
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girl by Mr. MacGQegor's fencenuch yu try to make them, he
one day and he saw me too asatl and he tucked me in and
he stuck out his tongue and wagrned the lights off
gled it and saidoy're next, oh  Mitch is wearing his egular
yeah, pu're next. clothes and | wonder if | acciden
Miss dlie asks me wreei've tally got dessed up on the avrg
been and didn't | hear the belhy He doesn't en look at me
ring aleady?es, Ma'am, | did,when | shuffle past him. | stand
but | can't walk fast with my lepgg my desk all the way tugh
taped together like this and alsspklling and wheneango to Af;
was in the batbom trying to Miss dlie takes me aside and asks
splash hot water on my neckdial | get confused, didn't | kmo
stop the itching. M neck lookedhat | was supposed to be @? |
red in the miror like it wasArt, Miss 8amon makes me stand
bleeding like that stprmy dadin the fiont of the class and she
told me about he that mantraces her hand in chalk on my
chopped his wife's head off in Is#@mach. tl doesn't come off so
sleep and she woke up aaby and the's still some that |
stated munning aound, crashingouldn't get off and some of the
into things and fallingver chairstape is coming off because I'm
and soceaming bloody mder sweating and my legseatired. |
until morning. &ll, womensee Ntch at lunch and he sees
newer do shut upno matter hy me and laughs with his mouth
open egn though he has food in
it. Mike and Bandon laugh with
him and then | can see them look

at him the way | sometimes look
at him like he's a drawing in
some book andewvget to color

him in and sometimes | color

DURHAM'S INDEPENDENT MUSIC STORE | myself next to him, touching his

Offering a wide variety
of music genres

< Imports

% Indie Music

< World Music

+“ Classical Music
“ And More

(919) 688 7022

hand.

When we get back to class,
there is a banner that says-con
gratulations Q and U with tee
red exlamation m&s.There ae
flowers on the desks, plastic ones
with yellov centers and white
petals. I think Ntch is pobably
newvous too ean if he doesn't
look like it. He is looking in the
mirror behind the door and
combing his hair back.esmiles
at himself and then pushes his
Brightleaf Square - Durham [ nose up with his fingers, going
cross-egd. Then Miss dlie asks
him if he is eady and he sayssy
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and he takes off his eater the whole class gmarlaughinglie dovn on my bed. d tells me
Underneath he isaaring a whitexept for me. Nés dlie puts herabout a girl that's home alone
shit with a small ed U ioned hands on her hips and says &ntl she sees a man's face in the
on in the middle. Mitch, you knav that Q and Uwindown. When she calls the
He stands at theofnt of theare always togetheBut Mitch police, they tell her that she saw
class with his arms behind B&ys he doesn't want to nyarre his eflection and he wasally
back and Nss dlie puts on aecause I'm all saty and | smeBitting behind her couch the
tape.When | hear the music, like he doesn't kmo what. Mss whole time. Bt they didn't catch
know I'm supposed to stavalk Julie says she wants to setiMhim so eegry time the little girl
ing, because Ev seen it imafter class and that thedding'swas alone she was alwaysdcar
movies, whex the brides walkver nav, Molly, you can takehat one day he'd come back, but
when the organ playsefBe heyour costume off he neer did, and | must hav
left, my dad shwed me a mae But | only hae a shir and fallen asleep listening because all
whee the bride haderlly beerundemwear on under this and sd tan hear when | wake up is the
dead for tenears, but her hustand y my desk during cursiwperator asking me if I'd like to
band didn't knev this until afterand social studies and then thake a call and then the dial
the wedding, and | wonded if bell rings and | take the costutoae.
he got to eat that cake alllom off as soon as | get homey M
self then, but | didn't ask my dadom wants to kne how it all
because he was quiet and whesent. $ie asks if | kissed him or
tried to sneak up and sedrim, did we just hold hands and | said
he said come on, &y, justjust hold hands.ife says she's so
watch the fucking nwie. proud of me becausew neer
| stand next to Mch andsee a Q without a U,eN, exept
Miss dlie asks Q, dooy takefor those rax wods or you
this U to be gur lawful veddedknow, in other languagest |
wife to hag and to hold and | sdgoks like she's beeryiolg. That
yes, | do And Miss dlie asks Unight, my dad calls to seewho
do you take this Q to beoyr the wedding turned out. | don't
lawful wedded husband to leagay anything becauseoml's
and to hold and Mch stats watching, but when she leay|
laughing and shakes his head gadup and turn off the lights and

Siniste r Be dfellows
by m ckenzee
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i Tugboat. dw he's gone to liking
Bangm g Before Beq Lil Buck though. Hs mama call
(excerpte d f rom Rucker with a Hunker ) him Wendell. That's his name. |
by Da rrel | Ki nsey call him Lil Rick. That's what he's

writing on his school folderswo

Go under the pah. able. Lil Bck look comfdable, TMats what he likes wo

Lil Buck's under thé€sot big puffy shoes with the "HeyTery," he say"You gone

I I awe a meeting timeand comfdrble. RRetty comfor
sing me a song today?" he ax and

porch. Stting on a mateess. @ tongue pumpSiting on em indian : ,
sagging maess. Kep the gund style. | say to him. | sayiey Lil laugh. By puffy cheeks.igwhite

soft. Keep the blocks sofiolfied, BUck." He wants to be called lFfeth' Lil ick got his @ closed

. Buck. He dt b Igthing. Lil Bck snor laughing,
back and a bottom to sit oraléed BUC used fo wanna be ca and | like to see his belly shake.

"Yeah, Lil Bick," | say" That's
why | come eer hee. I'm gone
sang gu a song."

"l want you to," he say

"I'm going to," | say

Got to get wer the lawn maer
first thoughWe in the lattice wky
and ve got peep holes. Can look
out to the yat. | look out to the
yad. | know thee ain't nothing to
see. | just got outta the gar look
to the yad anyway thoughlThe
grass's tall out theerMy legs still
got to be scratcheadin it. White
lines fom whee my legs still got to
be scratcheddim it. Bugs hopping
in it. Big geen bugs. Mht be a
grasshoppeMight be something
else though. I don't kmo Lil Buck
laugh, ™6u got a little patch on
your eg."

"What? | ax Lil Bck. | ain't
understood Lil Bck cause he laugh
sometimes when he say something
about something funn§omething
Lil Buck thank funnyl come away
from the peep hole.e&them little
light squaes on my tank top
Lattice wdk light diamonds. @
Lil Buck too On ewerywhee. |
know what Lil Rick's talking
about. | s am glad | kne what
Lil Buck's talking about. éis still
laughing, and | ain't em got the
squae on my ey no moe. Ain't
ewen at the peep hole no morget
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the barel from the corneiRve gal with the multiply signs on it. Xs ¢
lon barel. $tting thee in theit. Big flash cals. Bg round table The Fé UIator
corner It's my dum. we all gots to sit aund. When it BOOkShOp
"You got patches oroy too, comes my turn I'm the best litf
Lil Buck," | say black bg in class at ifTher's a and
Get two s@wdrivers.They my black girl better though. dn't
sticks, and | got two soundsotGwen cae about the othersh@it T h € Bl O tte r
more than two sounds, but just twlose ansevs fast. G two soundg present
from the sticks. @ fom the ub- from the s@wdriver and one, twa

ber end.That's the handle endhree at least bucket sounds, Our Latest
One fom the metal en@hat's thethat's all two-timesed cause my I'IOUS
scew-driving end. make all those sounds sound dif

| done said | got merthan twoent, and that mblem's too har L|tera5/ E/ent

sounds. | make em all when | weion me. t's too had for me een.
up. | got the sound when | hit ilfhe best black lgdimeser they i .
the center of the bucketglbboom Drumming's easy though. Frlday NOV 18
ing sound. | got the sound when | Lift my feet. Ht the cente 7 O Op m
hit on the edge. Little crack sourjce with the handle.uP dowvn ) | B
ar;ld the crack souhnd ”kﬁ my enam;;dffaeti_' chthedcente:ctHit t?e Ninth S. Durham,
The one | got at hom&hat ain't middle. Ht the edge. Lift my fee
all. Hit the center twice with the hal NC, USA
Hit between the edge and tkée. Rit dovn my feet. i the
center sonvehee, the middlecenter Hit the middle. Ht the .
Sound sound middle. &t a boom.edge. Lift my feet. iHthe cente ‘b'rr]‘ past and psent B)ttéar
Ain't a crack though eitheand it twice with the handle.uP down a.u}[ O, ta'StS' poeit(& and_ SH
sounds like my tom torihe one Imy feet. Ht the centerHit the C'afoglllgfvs (Sépf_num]lcofgaewg
got at homeThat ain't all. middle. Ht the edge. Lift my fee - a=gh-up Tor open
: : : spaces, 5-minute time limit
My feet go aund the bottomHit the center twice with the ha open-mike gaders)
of the barl. | pick up the buckedle. Rit dovn my feet. Kt the
lip. The sound get loudhat's all. center Hit the middle. Ht the BT BRI LIl L1ah:

I warm up the loud sound.ddge, and keep it going. "Alrig Bookshops
warm up my feet, but I ain't settledw, Lil Buck."
into a beat. "Yeah?" Support Independent
"Gah lee, gqu gone sang a song "l want you," Weirdo Arts Rags
or not?" "Yeah?"
"l got to get warmed upl tell "To get wur hands in the afESIVlfeXoliil=t=YeYo ] A"\A Yo}
Lil Buck. up over Your head," | holla. &l put SN C RN
"Check, check," | hollel tell em up eer his head.dep it going SN Ui ST T Ao
Lil Buck all the sounds. "Bring em togetherver your
"Center with the handldyead,” | holla. |d bring e Thanks.

check," he holla. "Center with thegether up \eer his head. éep it
metal, check," he holla. | hitem gbing. Lil Bick's clapping. Li The Re gu lator
"We're go for ecoding,” he hollaBuck's laughing. @& his arm e Yo NT I G I LT}/

"We plling,"” he holla. "@." All shaking. B puffy egs closed
the sounds got to get warmed @ause big puffy cheeks push
though.Try to count the sounds fatosed. | make Lil Bk maore.
him. Count the fast wayewdoneRound head me. Round cheek

learned. 1 school w got cals www.regulatorbookshopom
J contd., p. 10 o P
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Council of Mice

Eve, Older

Mark Watkins

Fary Tales trd Have Yd to Be Told

“Making art is a lot like wrestling a greasy baby elephant. You constantly feel like you've lost tr
upper hand, but because it's a baby elephant, you can't help but to love it. | never really know
what's going to happen when | make a picture. | start with an idea and rough it in. Characters
shape and | learn about them as | draw. The medium teaches me something new with every |
The main plot and atmosphere of the drawing twists under my hand, and little jokes find their \
into the picture. Sometimes the work is incredibly tedious. Sometimes I'm a little drunk.”

Mark will be showing at Lowrey Gallery in Danielsville, GA; Middle Georgia College in Cochral
GA; and Clayton Street Gallery, Athens, during the month of November.

www.slimcreeper.com.threecities.com
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Lancelot Considers His Options

Romancing Kali
Cyclops and the Wily Greeks
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dimple. t's simple to rhyme. like Magic. Lil Bick can hit treessometimes, and LiluBk don't
"I first met Lil Bick ly the though. oot a swish when pleasger say he thanks it's dumb
monkey bars, and ew plagd sa We pobably just gone tieThey might thank it's dumb

Tarzan.We hung thez. | saw LilKeep it going. though. Can't near tell what
Buck's undewear and he saw "Gone get jobs with diplomagtown ups gone thank's cute.
mine." Keep it going. Our mamas won'tven us. Qur That's worse than dumlb hope

"Cept he wasn't Lil ik, but | wives will. They gone hang fiers she ain't hedr me.We hear her
was stillTerry Ruck. I'll holla thisout the windw sill, and mayb&ow good since | done stopped the
note. He wagugboat, and he ainfie'll be neighbors."d€p it going.song. Ain't sanging it no neor
changed his nameety’ Keep it  Another beat's added to the Her steps on the mbr floor
going. mix. It ain't any of my sounds.done sent the dust tugh the

"He ax me saysgefTy, can yu don't knov hov many | got, buboads. Dust glev in the light. ®
rhyme. 8ys, "gah,' says |hBwred this one ain't one of ent'slcom out the light. 1 hit a lattice striplt
him at nap time, and whispdrsoing fom somahee else.tlain't hit a lattice dipine in a squer
the teacher ain't helt Keep itwith my beat.tlain't with the beatCan't pick it up til it hit the next
going. | see Lil Bck going to with hi®ne. | pick it uplt ain't shining. |

"Graduated first and secohénds. | sayUh oh, hold ug' but pick it up There it goes on am.
gradesTugboat made Cs, blery Lil Buck ain't heat what | done "Wendell®Vher you at?"
made AsThey still both going thead. He hear it ne though. t's "Down hee, Mama," Lil Bick
college. Both gone feaknavledgehis Mama Bonell come to colléwlla up though the floor She
and play basketball for the schohiiy probably | done stopped. $tanding uper our heads.

Keep it going. don't like it for no gnwn ups to  "You ain't dovn thee with that

“Terty dunking on Lil Bck's hear me rafhey might thank it'dow davn Rucker by is yu. Um,
going to be tragiderty can jumpgumh | don't thank it's dumb bube's so sogr Don't want none of
his kind up under my pcin no
time soon. d un." she sayHe
ain't dovn thee is he?" she ax, and
Lil Buck gie me a funny face.
Funny like Lil Rick faces ar Lil
Buck hem and haws.oD't know
what to sgybut Mama Bonell
don't give him no chanceh8& say
"Terty you is devn thee ain't
you?"

"Yes, gssum,"” | sagay with a
stutter poblem. &e star a wild
laughing. By old belly laughing.

"Boy, you knaw I'm just fool
ing with yu. You eating supper
hee?" Mama Bonell ax still a little
laughing.

"You want me to eat supper
hee?" | ax Lil Bck. He say he
want me to eat supper with them. |
say up"Yessum."

She say'You want to?"

| say"Yessum if that's alright.”

She say"That's alright What




The
Novem ber 2005 pagell Blotter

yall hungy for? Brk chopsTerty boads up eer our heads.n&ll
always likes my pochops don'tround heads. I8 wooden bods.
he?" We see tlmugh em.We hear
"You want pdt chops?" Lithrough em. Mma Bonell walkin
Buck ax, and | nod. loud.
He holla up "Pork chops Lil Buck's good at going 't
good." sleep He get beside me, and
Mama Bonell holla e, asleep
"Terry, you liking my pdk chops "Goondnight, Lil Bick. ®e ya
ain't you?" tomorrow" | say He don't say
| say "Yessum." nothing though. e asleep alady
She say'They better thanopr Sometimes it's ice cold out.
Mama Qlella's ain't they?" | lookemember when it's been ice ¢~'~
at Lil Buck cause | don't kmoout. It wasn't in Lil Bick's bed
what to sayDon't wanna haesto though. Lil Bick being in it make
saybut she don't make meakhait warm, warm. ld sleeps r@r
Bonell just laughsiddbelly laughshad. Breaths his air lawhile he
"You ain't got to anssv It'd be asleepsWhen I'm in Lil Bicks
shame if war got out Mamaroom spending the night with hir
Odella's wn kids like my pérhe's a big old bedsig old bown
chops bettefThat'd be a shamdear When the sheets leawme,
Yes it would. Bn't answer, hear?"they go uper to his side. igh to
she say and laugh. his side. @ up wer to coer him
"Yessum," | say high, and when he dmthes, the
"You staying the night?" she gr. up higher still &dm off my
| look at Lil Bick. | ax to LilchestThen he blw that air back
Buck, "™ou want me to stay thaut, and them blankets comevdo

night?" again. Come backwno. Go to my
Lil Buck say"l want yu to chest. tl stays warm in Lil igk's
stay if yu want td' bed though. | feel safestlas saf

"l want to," | say to Lil 8ck. as | can be. &burglars coming ii
"Yessum," | say to &ia Bonell. couldn't een see me. Couldn't s
She say"Alright then. | hollapast Lil Bick. Like | done cuddle
for yall when it's getting clean f@p by a big old bear in a eal's
supper time.Yall come when Htak in Lil Buck's pom. Dak cae
holla nav though, hear?" dak. Ain't scay like one though
Ain't had rock uncomfdable like
Lil Buck star just befoe me,one eitherWhat do | sleep on ¢
"Yes ma'am,” and then | gtahome? Bnk bed.What do | sleeg
"Yessum," but Lil 8ck saying, '8 on at Lil Bick's? Bd. Like a bed
ma'am,” out long. &ing it sangime bed. A bedtime at my mal
song. 8ying it sillyl finish befoe house bed, andewdone bange
he does e&n though he dontday so I'm gettingeady for this
stated saying his okays sooner
Mama Bonell's going back to the
kitchen. ®ing back loudl'he beat
of her feet shake and make uswkno
she's walking on the bdarThe
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Altered Image

Hair Designers, Inc.

1113 1/2 Broad St
Durham, NC 27705
(919) 286-3732

THE Duck & HERRING C0.'s

PockeT FIELD GUIDES

SEASONAL APPLICATIONS FOR THE
LITERARY SouL

Buy NOw - SUBMIT STORIES
WWW.DUCKANDHERRINGCOM

Th e Fight

(Excerptfrom Hume's Fork )
by R on Coo per

fight in our county'goot doctor Binset Holeau, an

schoolsWhen the publicdlbino whom eayone called

schools finally integrated in ourgity-Four belieed to hae the
the hold-out county ofdkeley inpower to thow spells. | had seen
the hold-out state of o8th Poitier fishing the other side of the
Caplina, the tensions that h&eek fom me two or thee times
both deputies patling the highand emembexd an occasion in
school spilled ver and trickledvhich he laughed after catching a
down to the grammar school, afspectableedbeast while | had
|, a fouth graderbrought it to acaught none, hded when he
boil. pulled in a semble warmouth to

Our bus drier, a black womarny still nothing, and hopped
named 2nobia Mijor enavnedaound in a mud-slapping buck
in the county for her homemagance when he yanked up the
wine, arranged passengers actdggest bluegill I had eevseen as
ing to age: talfth grade in thény bobber emained half gr |
back, first up &mt, which is prb- hurled aock that did not make it
ably hov they would hav siftedacoss the eek and ent home.
out on their wn.The school bodr ~We ode the bus together in
had instucted all the bus derxs tosilence for the first the veeks.
place white and black middle argdon dhnson slept to ancbfm,
grammar school kids in the seaitd Pitier who ga& no sign of
together to mmote "fellavship" recognizing me, séarout the win
The Boad wisely did not submion. One afternoon on the way
the high school kids to this seatligjne Ritier turned to me and
scheme. Mrs. Bjor placed méaid, "en catching any?" and in
between her sonyhdon dhnsonmy eight-gar-old way of thinking |

Major and another black yp&eeded no ftiner powocation. |
popped him in the mouth, and his

head slammed against the wimndo
The other kids, all of whom had
been shooting glances and casting
unspoken das to look back,
instantly took the signal, the girls
sceaming and tlmving books and
ducking under the seats, the/do
exhanging wild swings at each
other while tying to steal peeks at
the girls' draers. yndon dhnson
woke up and must hathought &
had wecked and stad saeaming.

I stated the first interracidfoitier Rioleau, son of the local
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The reactions efe so fast and comf you." from) wine, and he asked if she
fusion so abundant thadifler had  He was not. After hearing riked \enison. Be said that she and
no chance, although | supposebr@her lucian's esited ecountingthe whole family "l@s some deer
tried, to etaliate. Mrs. Mjor mus that | did not denythe Ad Man meat," but since she ran her-hus
cular and about thy, stopped thdook me first to Mrs. djor's housdand off she had not had afijne
bus in the middle of theoad, and had me apologito her and t@dld Man pomised to bring her
leaped to her full height that wiashdon dhnson (I was tempted some soon.
close to six feet, and sdrflailing ask, "lBr what, waking him up?" We then wnt to the Roleau
the leather strap she kept underlitbe did not). Mrs. Myjor and hethhome, a two-stgr unpainted,
seat, leavingelis on fighters anfive childen, of which ¥ndon splintey clapboat building with a
the innocent alikeXSor eight highlohnson looked to be about thested tin oof You could not see
school bgs of both colors tumbleaiiddle one, all ran out onto thke house ém the pasd 10ad, but
out the emergency door antlad porch as w dove up She cossedeweryone knev that the oot doctor
aound the oad and into the ditchher arms and listened to me aadided don that bagly discemn
Calhoun nderbuk, who hadthen said that she apprated myable, grassedes lane, which ran
recently etired after ten gars agoming to her like @oyng gentle out about fifty yals in font of the
sheriff to become bully of mostroain and understood that theuse.The Ad Man paked his
the county stopped and helpadnsion coming ®m the paents ofInternational tuck behind 6rty-
Mrs. Major get eatything settled'all two" colors was theal caus&our's old Mmad station
down. He crammed all the whitd my outburst. Kwertheless sheiagon-with the back paof the
kids into the back of his flatb@buld make heepot to the prin roof cut off and the wnk dug out
truck and took us to our homespal the next daynd one marto form something like a pickup-
Funderbuk, who had built a feaincident fom me and | would neeahd walked tlmugh the muddy
some eputation on K-ing dunks to "take my foot in my hand for gad acpss springy oneHsix
and back talkers with his figts school." 8me sdr of mutual planks to the paoh.
instead of a billy stick, said to meespect spng up bet@en her and Forty-four was umored to
he dopped me off at home, "Lookse Ad Man, and she gawhim ahaw had thity childen ly nearly
like you tagged that popretty bottle of scuppernong (or muség& many women charmey his
good, spdr Your daddy'll be mud dine, whichear one gu get ed hoodoo None of the women &d
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with him in this house, bugakious,cally calling &m his deathbed "Mr. Rioleau asked me te-r
owerlapping combinations of tfBoinset Holeau! | soyrabout pur blue it for him," he said. fébably
children did. During the gars that lleg!"The stoy seved as mof that for your buddy to shoot squeis
rode the bus to school, it was-aRyoleau had been trained in thih."

body's guess as tmhmany-usualijyhoodoo as while on hiatus, and, as Daddy and | had to attend a

four to elegn-would be at the bube gun that took his leg wesnfeence with ackson
stop that wek. Hs podigy wasepoted to be a .44, it explained Eementay's assistant principa\r
explained yp anotherumor that henom de gueeras wil. SnclairT. Vanish, former principal
had thee testicles. Any woman "My bo/ has something to saf R. A. Rrify, the former black
dropping ly to ask that a haint ke your bg." school. County council member
placed on an enemy or for some"Which one?" and tieless oter egistration can
herbal emedy for the woman's mis The Od Man turned to mevasserhe had wded had but in
eries was liable to lemeeded.  "Which one?" vain in the pevious months to quell
Daddy rapped on one of the "Poitier” the fears of white and blackepds
squae posts holding up the pbr  "Well, tell Mt Rioleau.” alike and make the school integra
roof Heads peeped outdligh the  "Poitier, Mr. Rrioleau.” tion as smooth as possiblerEin

windovs, but no one anewd. Poitie;, who had sely beenhis ministerial agalia-thee-piece,
Chickens scratched in the mud, gregeking out the winep easeddak purple, pinstripe suit; Lions
something, @& pesumed a dog dhrough the door and came to &b and VFW lapel pins; gold
two, bumped aund under theop of the steps. il top lip waswatch chain sttched fom one est
house. t& rapped again. swollen with a brighed split un- pocket to the other; gold college

"Mr. Rioleau? Bdger Hime, ning thiough the fleshy garHe ring ('56?); gold oss on a necklace
the gunsmith. | fixd yur old dou stuck his hands into his pockets amel a gllov necktie pypped up on
ble-barel Fox a fev years back.” looked at me, but something mar gold collar pin;ound, gold cuf

"I know you, Mr. Hume."was in his gaz t sounds like dlinks with little Bbles etched onto
Forty-Four emergeddm the housecliché, almost like the bar fight tilem-he looked les&splendent
"That old gun still shoots good." the oldWestern mae that ends irthan exhausted.d-spoke for fifteen

| had neer seen him up closkiendship beteen the lead and hisinutes, sometimes to himself it
and despite the bizelyr white skinyival, but Bitier and | came to aseemed, about\Wwde had dramed
he did not appear as frightful asniderstanding, and | sensed thatdrgears of equal access to education
had expected. éH was thin andoo resented the adults' meddlingfan exery child and had all but g
looked like Chuckdty, the esem something that should feaup on seeing it in his home state in
blance einfoced ly the remained beten us. his lifetime when finally the good
curling-ion-straightened haialso  "Tell Pvitier what gu came toLord answied his prasfs. H must
white, and appezat to be older thatell him, son," the @ Man said. hawe seen my ey welling up when
the Ad Man, but that could hav  "Poitier, I'm sory | hit you." he said, "du get me, Ndter Man?"

been due in pato the limp fom "OK," Poitier eplied. calling me ¥ his fagred term of
his wooden left le§he standakr  "Now go shake his hand,” teadearment for ige.
tale was that a jealous husband @&EdMan said. "Yes, sirl'm sory. I'm sory for

shot him in the kneecap when he We did an exaggerated uprdovhat | did to pu." A tear escaped
was a teen.aHhid in the swamp fggump as little bes wouldThe Ad along the side of my nose.

seeral days and came out wittMan sent me back to theudk He understood me, todde
gangenous leg that had to be ampthile he anddfty-Four talked for ashook my and thel®@Man's hands
tated. 8l fearing the muteous few minutes. | sawoRier beside thand sent us on our wdack into
cuckold, he left the county for-séwuse thowing a stick up at dirthat world whex little bgs think
eral yars anceturned immediatelgaubers under the eate glancedhey must fight, foreasons they
after the other man diedofin a my way a couple of tim@sie Ad hope they will someday understand.
fever while, so the stogoes, frantiMan came back with asty .410.
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Anthem f ort he Officia | R hod e Island State Shel If ish

by M atth ew F arrell

Oh beau-ti-ful, cus-ta-ceous life
A-bid-ing in our muck

Though what a bi-valve knows of strife
We wish you e-vey luckkkkkkk

Tho' sed-i-ment, and kinds of silt

May blanket o'er youreign

Sow seeds ofae and mind your milt
Peee-ple your wet domainnnnnnnnnnnn

Behind your bulging azw eyes
Though your beathy mollusk sighs
A clammy ethos mild and meek
Your shell is stong but mind is weak.

When aenemone with stinging spine
Or jellyfish with limbs like twine

Should on yourestful time impinge

You just contract--and close your hinge.

While quick seasush and swell above
The lang'ous shellfish deams of love
But below in lonely briney sand

His mussel amours meet faint demand

And Lo! his mourful wails expand
Across the Stygian marine land

To fill with veful cy the oceans

With his forlon longing a-balone notions

Though sun may shine in afilled skies
In ombrageous acqueous torpor he lies
His love as geat as ever seen. She
Now doth ganish cheese linguini......

Embitteed neither not to gow sick
Fiom thoughts on fate: a clam is Stoic
Would sufer samely less nor mo' joy
Had she wound up upon a PoBay

On sunny beaches all palm-étted
Natives dumming frond-envetted
Stew-pots boil with what they've netted
Clams seek not to be so feted

New England too, its sounds and stes
Abound in “éle and Hawvard bores
Who deem it is a mark of stah-tus

To shew our friend their leared glottis

Still so some other humbler genus
Tieat the clam in ways as heinous
See the otter on his back

Give the Quahogacky whack

Seagulls using no stone mallet

No less seek clams to gift their palate
Even octopi, of man-like hear

Are known to prise their shells apar

But though many fagign nation
Fiom his husk seeks his ablation
He cannot loathe he doth not hate
Regads placidly his fate

For when thee are two halves of you
Whether in chowder or island stew
Seabid slurp or otter bang

The end is self-same, yin or yang

Matt Boyd (“Echd) graduated &m the Uhiversity of @orgia and is mo"kind of a big deal" in
New York City. He's the editor oft&cato magazine, whiatuycan see atww.staccatomagazine.com,
and he is not looking fwad to the winter

Darrell Kinsey (“Banging Bfore Bed) enters data at anthens, GA, mental health clinic.
“Banging Bfore Bed is an ezerpt fom his neel manuscriptRucker with a kinker

A native of ®uth Cablina, Ron Cooperteaches philosophy at Centr&édrida Community
College in @ala, FL. s norel Humeés Fork (Bancoft Press) sm which The Rght’ is exerpted,
should appear in about @ay He is a bluegrass enthusiast who spendatadgeal of energyying,
unsuccessfullpot to embarrass his ¢lerchilden.

Matthew Rrrell: Bouleardier, fop and dandydecaying morally and apace physically in the grand-
old tradition of the @uth. Resident of Charlottesville, habitue of Asheuville.
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And Friends
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Benefit co ncerT
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a the vener able ¢ hapel hill es tabli shment known as

The cavE
Sayr dei, Nov 26
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