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Our Weirdest Issue in Quit e Some Time, Featuring: Brent Powers’s
“The Alamo, ” a shameless af frontto time, space, his tory, logic, and
tolerance. Kelly Skinner pulls an eq ually outr ageous stunt wit h

“Women.” Comix by One Neck and mc kenzee to leave you feeling
uneasy. A segue bac k into real life with poems by S. Peterson,
Alson H. Wheeler , and C. W. Stewart.
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Y renaved distribution prgram in Geensbar, NC, appagntly home (¢

ltem s Wort h M entioning

fromt he dek of J ohn ny P ence

Errat a:

Last month misspelled our eer atists name: Alena ‘&hnes
is corect, not “Hennesk” the way kpelled it. hawe also misspel
“mckeneé from time to time, @n though his comixein eery|
damn issue.

My bad. in sory.

Welcom e to the Em pire
This month, w begin distribution iWilmington, NC, and

recent Americamol tryouts. Hbt damn, Geensbar!
Thanks to former oer atist Wendy Kowalski for doing the dg

in Wilmington and to our poet friend Alson\Wheeler for the ‘bo:I

Welcome also to supesdk caoonist One Neck, joining us &m
Edinborough, Scotland.

Thanks

Thanks also to pH-7 andffdeat Recods for eneving their adg

thanks to Drty Suth Improv and the &l Frame festad for their suy
port, and to all our constant, est-heded adelisers.

You readers should shop #hérst.

Thanks also to the Gawn Chapel Hl for hosting theaturn o
our Hotter reading pvgramsJuesday the 21st, 7:30uiCfolks wi

!
read first, then'# open mikel'he Cae sells beexhich bookstes d

not, so that should add something to tleatv

No Pictur es, Not N ormal
It's always intesting to me lvo sometimesenvhae at, sometime
we dort. Sometimes w dort hawe any poems, sometimésfittior
thats missing. @netimes all of '& aerabundantTheres no sug

d

ed

S

h

thing as a normal month ber
Anyhaw, no at this month.Youll hae to ead the magazine
want to get anything out of it. And speaking of normale#teng i

far fom it this month. t pretty exited. | think jall hae gotten off

easyecentlyso its time to plungeoy back into thesally bizag stuf
Good luck.

Okay Lets get on with the stwspringtime. Bng it.

—ediot@blotterrag.com
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The Alamo

by B rent P owers

“Histoy is written yothe horsés.obscuely meaninil.
—deTocqueville He was drinking in the cantir
with a lot of other men and awfe
Bowie kept gettingnaked Mexican women whoewe
razy lettersdm his wife.rubbing themsebs against poles
hey disturbed hinThey “See, shie loopy he said to
made no sens€hey ver lettersCrockett, who had joined hinj
from some futw time, it seemedBowie shook the letter under |
He wote her back, informing herose. @ockett sniffed at it an
of his decision to join Lieutenagge a quizzical look.
ColonelWilliam Barrett Travis at  Travis, standing neah
the Alamo to defend what he callggpoached andemored his fash
the $ate ofTexas against the pelonable hat.
ple who akady occupied the land, “It is not poper sit to shav
whom he called usurpergv/tfats such disspect to qur wife,” he
more, theye Mexicans,” he wte. reprimanded Buie.
“What do Mexicans kne about  Bowie, who was deep into |
whee theyre supposed to &? Ascups, confused and aypgurned
gentlemen & ae obliged to shooto the Lieutenant Colonel ar
some sense into the fools.” said, Whada gu knav about
Really all this was a way favives, Travis, gu inflated, per
him to hae futher adentues andfumed gender-amlailent??et his
add to his fame as a badass argea blured wer een as he salif
prestigious designer of cutldde this, for in that same letter his W
had figued this was about as fartesd futher pophesied that in th
he could go but then he meay last times those of the same
Crockett, who was King of thg&hall join in wdlock.
Wild Fontier and whas moe, a  Crockett, havewer, was busting
Congessman for a time, and thip laughing. A gender-amlav
intelligence stad up a buzzing ident? he epeated.What the hell
Jm's head that sounded like that, im, a confused policemgj
crowds cheering, @crackers, carhaw haw haw®u knaw, yer full
nonades, dim mlls and tootingof it, Bavie. | always said soge\
horns.Then, too, his wife letter befoe | met pu in person. | hedr
kept saying things like,THe you were full of it fom Old
Prince shall wield a Long Knifelickory, himself President off
The Rince shallall dovn stairsthese-her United $ates. | hedr
like a Brrel of Ad Hickory. The you were full of it fom the pirate
Prince shall spill hot seed upon tive used to calblin the Eet, who
ground befoe a Geat White was bald as a goat but evax
House, and grass shall rise upmurpee styled in a pompadduy-
the instant and o dovn befoe ing for the same effect otkison
him. ‘Mow that G@ddamned lawnhad naturally—best goddamnj
Terrible Winston,” he shall cempompadour in the histprof these
mand ...”” And so on. eélcouldit United Sates, 8 say He was
make head nor tail of most of it bktog, too, wasolin, but he didh
at times her wds seemedawe nothing to say about no eg

~
g

The Dream

real dreams, real

Vision Quest, The Ro

I'm walking through the yard and |
see some kind of strange little ani-
mal in the distance. | walk closer
and realize that it's not an animal
but a human head. | walk a little
closer and see that it's actually a
person who's been buried up to his
neck, maybe as a punishment or
something. | realize it's my friend
Toolie with some kind of tribal
whitewash all over his face and
head. | talk to him and turns out
he's participating in some kind of a
vision quest and he's super stoked.
He gives it a B, maybe a B+.

(Henrik Rodl is a former UNC bas-
ketball player, ca. 1992) I'm playing
basketball and | have to guard
Henrik Rodl. At some point during
the game you were expected to
make a bank deposit. | felt a
gnawing responsibility to make that
deposit, as though | had a child
who depended on them.

Me and a group of friends are
doing missionary work in a foreign
country and we are seated in an
outdoor congregation and my
buddy is up at the pulpit preaching
and saying stuff like, "Blessed are
the poor, praise the Lord, y'all don't
know shit about Durham," and he
asks for a witness. My friend
Felisha (from the hospital) stands
up and raises her hand and says,
"Y'all don't know shit about
Durham!" And I'm sitting there
thinking, "Man, that seems like a
rude way of preaching," but | look
around and nobody seems to
mind, if they even understand.

—T. J., Durham

Please sende®tpts fom your dieam
journals toenny at
mermaid@blotterrag.com

If nothing else, evlore to ead them.
We wort publish pur whole name.

ur
eird

i, PTL
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fused policemen, haw haw hamsultedTravis, who was wohold
Look, dm, | dorit much cotton toing foth about honor and the rites
this Suit neithey but yer gonna callof Chivalry and shit like that.

him names, call him something a “Wake up J=mes,” @ckett
fella can understand. Call himsaid, yanking Bde out of his
lily-livered, silly-assed, glass-gazingrie, “I think the @it hele wants
sumbitch wharson mofo &m some kind of satisfaction.albe
Kokomo or something like thatved better forgo that pussy for
Why hell, back home ifennesse@&ow.”

we just call such critters sillyy®o  “Satisfaction, eh?” Bee mut
Jm, yer full of it. Les us go get utered. ‘Well, let him seek hisva
some pussy kind for satisfaction.”

Jm wasit really listening, “Give us one of them fag&en
howewer He was lmoding uponheee, dm,” called some fellawno
his ambition. K¢ was thinking,to the end of the har
hey if this dumb bumpkin can get “You want this one?” B
to Congess, ha far could oldidh gibed, pointing afravis.

Bowie, a man of far stlier mettle  Ewerybody looked blank, ev

and of a keener edge of wit, h€tockett, who saw humor in
just a better-looking guy aralmost emything.

dressed for action instead of all But Jm was emembering
duded up in dandy pants andaaother of his wite pophesies.
waistcoat (and the sumbitch célFor they shall be kmm as kggot

Travisa Suit!), and just an allDegenerates in theyds of the
around good-ole lypwith his evn Lord, or Fags for shgrand they
long $adav of Legend trailingshall go branly about in the
him like a muggeyessirjust hav Land.”

far could dmes Bwmie go in the  Travis nw said with gritted
Theate of Hstory? teeth, “Colonel Bwie, | dort

But that was crazyHis wife beliee youve familiaried yurself
was crazyForget about it, hewith the Decoum of Chialry, for
scolded himseland he twisted ughis ety moment Ve made the
the letter so that it was all pointysign of challenge upoow per
the end, and he put it to theefison. hdeed gur cheek still bears
nearly. He then lit his cigatte the mak of my glee. hdeed, I
with that burning, pointy-endedan see the imprint of its manufac
letter He was so busy doing this,turer branded therto be plainly
fact, that he didnfeel the slapread ly all who take an in&st in
delivered to his cheekybthe such things. bwewer, in viev of

THE
STACCATO MAG

Accepting submissions
year-round!

send microfiction.
(500 wrds.)

staccatomag@yahoo.com

staccatomagazine.com
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the cicumstances of this conflictwhatTravis could only assume wastly, if | had formerly harbed
feel it would beemiss of me tanufti, for his attie consisted ofome @sevations as to the justice
absent one fighting marorin my high-waisted baggy pants, dramédthis conflict, | am ne con
small foce and the&foe suggestong coat, a dangling watch chawmced that theseaymds shall be
that we meet upon theidtd of and boad-brimmed flat-top haburs, shall be stad and striped if
Honor at some later time, whemwning a long duckassed dajr | hawe to paint it myself in myam
these hostilities havceased andnd leaning against a hitching pdsgod, which, being of nad line
the Republic of Mxico ends at thenacking on a small lump of tlage, as is onlygmer for a e son
southern banks of the Rimallucinatoy cactus msented toof this geat nation, whose sher
Grande.” him by some fool &alty he hunginvite the mird and the monegr
Cheers ase. “Dinks all with from time to time, digging oo conjoin with the p@bed, aris
aound!” called someatfiot, who the salsa music ianous cantinastocrat with commoner alike, lion
had been stied lty the endingWithout preamble, this wthry, with lamh saage with sultan ...
flourish of Travis speech, comwho was to be his opponent in thaywayso paint it, &éd, white and
pletely ignoring its general impoGreat Bittle to come, said Toavis blue, for | do hay those colors
Bowie, too, shwed no integst in pefect, albeit heavily accentédwing within my eins. Nw,
in the challenge to himself but sifanglish, You rebel Americafhis good egning to wu, sir | will
ply slappedravis on the back anid our land. You ae only a guesexpect gu upon the field at the
said, “Hll, I love ya.” hee.” appointed houf
Crockett joined in. id raised a  Well, Travis hear “Americah
glass tdravis, tears coming to heés fnaricofy which is pejorater = Day and night the Bkicans
eyes. To Lieutenant ColoneMexican argot for “homosexuahad a band playing a scarifying lit
William Barrett Travis, who ddn and he took umbrageeevfuther tle blues number calleEdDeguello
half talk, who is aue and bray at this than he aady had withwhich signifies no n@f no quas
Knight of Democracy and &hi- Bowie and @ockett and the wholeéer, and is knavn to hae a laxate
fest DestinyWhats moe, he looksragtag @wv back inside the careffect upon those whaeabout to
good in a suit, shoots straight, atinth. die. The message was clears “U
takes no guffém any man.” “Sr,” he said no, once mae Mexicans will wipeoyr asses for
“Hear hear!” came crieoiin gritting his fine, stng teeth, “l you, as is only pper in this case.”
all abund. truly object to is this constant miShey hied the ke Hington
Travis eddened and stalkemssignment of my sexual orientachestra for the purposéhe
out of the place. tion. Know this: | am a marriedexy whining salsa umpet wu
Outside he encounggt Com- man, sirFurther, | am married to avould normally hear i@ Degtiello
mander Antonio Logede &nta lady that is to say a human of theas, haewer, replaced Yy a saox-
Anna Rz de Lelon, dessed infemale gendeland most imper phone, which gavrise to some

Siniste r Be dfellows
by m ckenzee
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discussion beeen &nta Annahimself of Mxican descent, on treominate jazz,” theetired to his

and the ike. saophone because he has thaters to get den to some sesr
“H Deguellmust always be lestamina for the doof provocatie drinking.

by the tumpet,” the generagffect pu seek her He is knan Thats when he wite the

insisted. Bl Deguellaould in factto blow for close to a half hour atfamous letter that has comevdo

be described as a species of tiore, in fact, andm sue could goto us though the Wreliable Hills

ceto for raunchy salsautnpet much longer| hae een beenofTime.
and ochestraThe saaphone isobliged upon occasion to literally

little used in our music. | tlefoe step on his solo with my footesv
beseechoy to adjustgur arrange kick him in the face.uB you see,
ment accatingly Why do yu Heneral, none of our peoplentr
think | hired yu, just for gu to ble at the fur of the tumpet. Bit

Dear Rsanna:

| realiz that pu wererit
expecting to hearofm me in
response tooyr kind letter

do your ovn thing and beemem the sax, ng your sax has someyet | needs must makeecst

beed for

it on gramophonéeaful jizm to it. L hankers after Will in the extemity of the

recodings when this battle is abodeath and terrible worlds to comeConflict befoe me. Faving

my avn fame and the gatness oA City of Dreadful Nght with

my people?” eweltybody fornicating ew which
“Listen, Heneral,” Mr Hling- way fom Thursday In America,

ton replied. 'You dort quite dig this is a frightful image oW¢orld

the scene heras & sayFor while to Come.”

the tumpet can be used for what The Duke then intoduced

abandonedogu and our son to
enter upon dubiouseutues
westwad, | feel duty-bound
to inform you that cerin
treasurs of my ancestors lie
buried beneath theaymds of

you intend on this gat occasionhim to Mr. Gonsales, who had our formerly joint pypety in
and | hag a man in my ohestraalready studied the changes of th€laiborne (please find

who could pdorm to your specifi E Deglellcand asked theegt sax

enclosed fiicial Treasus

cations, | feelopy should hear Mrman to demonstrate his agility orMap drawn with invisible ink

Paul Gonsales, who is | believthat instument, which he pr

wrought of the unspeakable

ceeded to do at some length untbyproducts of my clandestine

Mr. E. finally had to bash hinaew
the head with a jug of mescal.

Santa Anna dxv a blank on all
this. Hs long face sank.

“Please, Nater dust get to it. |
am not payingau to shit with me
in this way

“You got it, daddy-6

And with that, the Dke began
the long done ofEl Degtiellavith

dipsomania, simply heat and
peuse atgur leisue, matches
not included).

But permit me to tellgu
what is happening feerfor
you must wonder why | find
it necessgrito communicate
this to yu. Yet deasst, the
fact is my wn present wife
and little ones arindiffeent

Paul Gonsales wailing away onto me and my pjects, my
the sax. All night long they wailedFate heg, all to do with my
Meanwhile, up in the battle “military adentues,” having

ments of the Alamojmd Bowie
wondeed, ‘What the hell ighat
all about?”

Davy CQockett, an Hngton

dismissed me as an hallueinat
ed dunk and a peett to

boot per ceain umors sprad
abioad ly coonskinning wer

fan fom way back, explained asealers, inflated fabricators of

how it was thé&l Deguellas them

piss-elegant cutjeand degen

people call it, and what it signifiederate half-lgreds claiming

to ‘em.

rights to Wited 3ates lands as

“Nice arrangement, donchaSanish Colonies ...

think? Gt some swing to it,” he

said.

It goes on but, as iselv

Travis, mdified, told them, “I known, all that @mains offravis
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letter is the follwing: think thee has been some mmccepted o General Hbuston,
“The enemy has demanded take.” himself Yet | felt duty-bound to

surender It is my intention to  “With your permission, lact upon the intelligenceuch
answver that demand with a singlkeould hae to contest thatsafed unto a pate pay which
cannon shot. | shall reevsuren Maam.” should ly all rights belong to the
der” But héd gotten her intest. Public Domain.”

Whats moe, this emaining “What gae you the idea that ther  Whereupon the man held the
page was put in the amg ene- was teaswr buried in myase gar letter up befa the former Mrs.
lope and is all thaffravis den?” she asked. Travis in ader to allev for her
abandoned wife,dRanna,aceied “Why, a dispatch &m your pemusal, gt withholding its engr
from him, while what wa$ormer husband, Lieutenant Cgdossessiorybmeans of a peiful
intended for her was sent as a diselWilliam Barrett Travis, whichgrip hed obtained with the aid of
patch to the Athorities, but wad, being Bst Master to thethe Charlesthas Pogram.
withheld fom Command ¥ cer SouthwesternTerritories, took the  Now, Rosanna, being a speed
tain paties who appeed later inlibetty of withholding fom the reader quickly elinquished her
Clairborn at the home of the fopatty or paties to whom it wasold upon this epistle meant for
mer Mrs. Travis with a largeddessed (aimo ranking officer lner egs only and ran into the
digging cew and poceeded toknow of named Bsanna but | fig house to atriewe the message she
destoy her priedTudor Rose gar ured its a code handlegsy ¢s, to had eceied Ly mistake and
den with picks and spades anavidom it was addssed, for fear obquested that the ongdtressed
big-ole backhoe. fomenting confusion and distoto me,” she saidmYy name being

“What in Heaerls name a among an adady disalered unit Rosanna, a name whiain Eetain
you doing?” she demanded. due to the werabundance of do not shar with yur

A Gentleman of Dbious tequila made ailable to themyb Commanderand am ean moe
Character came fead to explain Repesentaties of the Bpublic of cetain is not to be consid as a
their pesence, adelsing her thusMlexico, which was gratefultpde name,” beturned to her in

“Why, we're digging up tha
treaswe, Mdam. B rights, all o
that thee treasu is popety of
the Lhited Sates Gwernment.”

“What ae you talking about?
she wailed. What treasu? MW
roses?”

“Why, no, Mdam. | efer not
to roses nor fleers of any spr
which ae easilyaplaced with a it
tle seed anaceational gaening
activities knan to be beneficial t
bodies and minds of the practiti
ers thexof nay indeed, Mam,
but rather all them doubloons a
shit your hubs mulcteddm outen
the sunken Armada in theslGof
Mexico, which is inside our tersi
ries and péorce must join al
them other monies and et
objects in th&easuy Depatment
to finance and enable thacgd
Workings-Qut of Manifest [@stiny
and the Continuance of o
Precious Lifetg@le.”

“I see, | sedVell, gentlemen,
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exhange and thatydu sheel- communication, | feafor a
wielding, waffled-eaal, walus- pernicious Rgue has stuck
mustachioed muckrakers betak#ne tavn. This affliction,
yourseles to other gdens of which is of an insidiousne
interest in the district, which couldreal species, originated in the
use some wioto my way of think Dark Continent, whe it took
ing (those ppostevus Fench only those of the éyoid

ideas hav imaded this city and Race, hence denying us huge

infected the minds of hHaultur-

ists and formerly sensible landforce. pon this our Rssed
scape craftsmen dlighout), and Soil, howe\er, it afflicts exlu-
furthermoe yu tell that swash siwely members, and males

buckling Caesar in th&vhite
House that what lies on mypr

erty is mine to keep and he can géuture time fsm whence it

straight to hell. Bw absentqur-

seles fom my lands or | shall hee it poisons us all, natural

summon the Constabwarand
hawe yu removed ly force.”

Meanwhile, ih Bowie had
receied another phetic misses
from his evn wife, Maria Usula.

Deaest:
This shall be my final

portions of our potential wior

shades belo

Now, deaest, | must
remind yu that yur
Commanding @icer, this
Travis aeatue, who leadou
in the Desperate Conflict that
shall no doubt havaleady
commenced and shall do so
over my dead bodg

Desperate Conflict against a
vast army ledybnone other
than the enerable Antonio
Lope de 8nta Anna &ez de
Lebon, Godfather tooyr evn
cherished and stricken-wige
himself of mag than ques
tionable virility

exclusiely of the vile homo
sexual persuasiom-that

spang in the first pladet

and unnatural alike, and not

only humans, for the dog has Bowie couldit even finish the
expied; the paat and gerbils, letter He cumpled it up and
as well, and esry chicken in  began weping unconailably
sight has kicked the bucket. Fnished with that, he looked up
Of course our childn nav into some priate miror of his
fail. I am myself stving own thoughts which subsisted in
symptoms of theeBneumonia the air bef@ him.Ther he saw
and fear | shall soon join the Travis, he saw theviEthat Travis

Altered Image

Hair Designers, Inc.
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repesented, the d¢inosexualgo? Khting for Mght and Right  Yet no sooner had he dis
Plague fom the futue—what and Libety beside that fagefend charged the said cannon shot than
more, of ®wile Origin (hence ing that fag, who was of th@ravis found himself wieser you
forth, for the fev hours emaining unnatural sex which had been-indo when gu ae dead, for almost
to him of This Qur Recious Liferectly esponsible for his wife amimultaneous with hisva some
Syle and his enyonent theeof he childreris suffering and demiswhat theatrical act of belligece
would efer to the menace Hse whats moe fighting againstthe came idn Bavie, maddened, agw
Homosexual |IBRgue of &vile Godfather of that same wifegevsay with drink and the kneledge
Origin). It was the evof battleEl though he had no use for thanv of his wife and childris deaths, to
Deguellovas blwing stong, Rwl fool and his army obat-suiters—his avn mind nav directly ly the
Gonsales entering upon higade the whole dexas smell ohand of Lieutenant Colonel
longest and finest solo, whichhigir tonic and ching mefs William Barrett Travis, taking
unfortunately unaailable to us incologne) ... gs, but all of thatunsteady aim with a pistol.
recoded form. Bwie could notneeds must beeighed against th®eanwhile, Rvy Cockett, seeing
sleepHe paced back andtftoand Hemwic Factor the Hstorical what was about to trangiswung
swigged tequila straighorfr the Image, of himself theerdying his flintlock rifle at Bwie, think
bottle. He no longer cad what beside the gat Davy Gockett anding to pewent him ly this means.
happened to him, to America, to. and ... so onYou can see iHoweer, one Terrible Winston,
Travis in parcular In fact, it waswould keep a man up drinking. the Bavie FRmilys African
his intention to frag the sumbitch American sla&/ who attended
first chance he got but he neededTravis had said that he woulghon “Master idn” and sered in

to wok himself up first. And theransver Snta Anna call for suen the ole of faithful sidekick in his
were Decisions of ldtoric mpoit der with a single cannon shot, aad\entules, despite having been
to Consider: ldw did he want towas as good as hisavor upbraided, naydenounced in
some&vhat delirious terms, ev
threatened with death for his cellu
sion withTravis in the desiction

of his family only moments befor
by his mastefired upon @ockett,
wounding him fatallyThe geat
coonskinning Congssman stag
geed about, swinging wildly with
his rifle and fell almost at the
moment Bwi€s avn pistol fie
found its mak in Travis foehead

— all of this occurring moments
after the Lieutenant Colonel had
set off the cannon which was his
reply to the enerisycall for suen
der

Paul Consales, close to
or less the same moment that these
heoes feill v.th tie longememn

I he ( : e ( ha a eprse in his saorfor the film
V y p W \naony (f adermore than a
centuy later

B I Otter Read I n g S oxhans icnat still bleving stong,
compieted nis Bat Blo at moe

T u eSd ay Fe b . 2 1 beed ser.es of nugh soprano bleats
which Mr Hlington would later
Featuring our writers and an open mike. Thus ends the 18at &ga of
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tal detail of what was at last founith bags of seed and tools andgsegje was also aqhuct of the next
in Rosanna gaden, which willabout the wde of restoring hercentuy. | leae it to eseathers of
sexve as a fitting denouement fme Tudor Rose displaywhich is later times and gater tenacity and
our stoy. This amounted to senal still intact at what is moknovn as imagination than myself to shed
attaché cases full of neat bundletheMaisonTravis,one of the mar further light upon these matters.
French New FRancs, purptedly fashionable estaurants of Clai- Howewer, on a final note,
minted in 1948 and thus wouldorne and enwns. [RBople fom chiefly of inte#st to those who
not be legal tender until that timal over the suounding districtsmay wonder why a nagivson of
and ver theefoe pesently usewill trawel far to enjp the fine California such as myself would be
less.Whats moe, paper moneyrowencal fa that is the specialtyoncerned with the affairs of the
was aset unknavn in our land, of that establishment. Sate ofTexas, which | hawet to
hence those iolxed in the ecawa- Now, one myst@ryet remains, visit, | heein offer a summgarof
tion of Mrs. Travis 10se galen and this, | fearemains gt a mys yet another curious document
could only vier what they found agery, at least to thigpoter, or no which has some bearing on the
worthless for any purpose othecod has gt been unaered matter of the time-slippade
than kindling and, insultedwhich would guchsafe unto hiswhich seems to leweccured dur
injured, and exhaustedy liheir tory by what means, tp when, ing this affair

worik of exawation, poceeded toand whee did an officer of the My family is of Mrman
ignite their find and make mgias United $ates Armywho was bornFrench descentely my paticular
best they could@und the bonfe. in 1809, and died kich 6, 1836, branch of it seems to kawigrated
Mrs. Travis, seeing neason notdefending the Alamo, obtain the 1700s, first tortgland and,
to at least join in the fun, had hanknovn et cetainly largehaving settled ther soon found
staff bring out champagne amadhounts of cash money in thige goernance of therGwn to be
fresh baked scones and a fine tioren of 1948 Nw Fancs, packedunatic and insufferable, and
was hadyall. ®me months laterin attaché casesety anothermoved on to teland, wher it

a US Gdener epoted to heranachonism, for this form of lugjoined in sesral skirmishes with
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the Royalists wer the gars until, macaou with his duckassed-dostrains @dibility | will theefoe
finally tiring of what came to bghe said), imdbducing himself asonclude herwith the confession
viewed as a lost cause, they-eBdwad, the Teller of Oppen- that this is all | carelate of these
grated to Canada, thence to theimer Mitual, wheg the fundsstrange ents.

US, settling for a time ir@klyn, were due to be transfed, he

NY, thence to Alabamat Was asswrd her within a veek to ten  Authors Note

there that my grat grandmothedayspar avior(*| guess he meant E Degtelloused her fanci
receied the curious letteoin the by pigeon,” she saidwHich just fully, was actually composey b
Banc Mitional de fancewhich goes to shw you hav backwat Carlos 8ntana for his daughger
promised the dekw of \ast sumsthey ae in the @d World"). football squad.tlis not at all a
of money in ehange for what Unfortunately this messagtblues numbérbut rather a bois
they called a small\@ee in viee was lost in what my family hésous marh intended toause the
of her influencewer a cdain M. alwaysafered to as The Explo- players befa a game and also
Ellington, whose ‘&mous bt sion.” | often asked my mothsewe as their victgrmusic after
Jazz Bnd they wished to engagehat that meant, and she alwayads in the eant of a win.

in the peformance of music sudield me that whenev she had Additionally as is @il knavn,
as he had pvided for Hs brought the question up with miis nav the consensus of historical
Excellency General &nta Annafather he wouldttirn all gray andopinion that Cavy Gockett negr
during the War of Los Alambat dummy up’ existed.

the site of a planned conflict of As to what led theepesenta

their ovn at a place calletives of the a rench bank to

Waterloo This letter was deéied beliee that my elation had any

by a man drssed in a curious maimfluence @er Mr. Hlington is per

ner who boved, emored his largehaps the gatest mysterof all in

flat-top hat, smoothed his ofnthis affairl could make something

mental hair @ll pomaded like aip, | suppose, but theuth aleady

Brent Powers gae up writ
ing at the age of 18 and has
dewted himself to it full time
ewer since, having made his- for
tune in selling pasts.
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WWomen eath was good or happy without

. womars pesence.
by K elly S kinner These wre the early days.

. ) The second &k was not as
I t was aTuesday morningvorry-about-esrything girls, nNOpaq s the first. &h got tied of

when all of the women didine-fuck-of-a-seetaries, NOsjtting aound being depssed.

appead. Eerywhee, in homeless women, no aexic \jen went to action. Mn vent to
ewery house, men woke to find thairls, no plastic @nelas, noygk |ost in thought but happy to
they had lost their ves, theirMILFS, no maie stars, N5 something pductie to do
acquaintances, their girlfriendgyinkie pushers, no pill pushef§omeless men sat on benches
their whoes, their Ieers, theirno naturally beautiful girls Witithout their women but enjed
friends, and their family membelNg hair no sweet girls, no littleyq silence in the sunshine without
It took some men longer to noti@¥ls, no dwdrgirls, no disableghe constant chattefitte boys
than others. @ne had made it aBirls, no envanmentalist-s& ent to school, college guys
the way to the kitchen, to theipe-planet women, and tBere® gyinped class and got stoned. Life
cars, to jobs, to gyms, and &oi-v N0 muscle-bound ¢lgas.Thee e on.
ousWaffle Houses agss the worldVee N0 Moe women, not aRy  pay 16: Men ealied that they

befoe they noticed therwas awhee. were free. All the women e
change. They vere gone. ¥ery last gone.

There ver no moe women.booh ewly last lipstick, @y last ™  Ther wer no moe ules, any
No women anywher eyelash. whee. Men masturbated wheeev

Not in any house, under any Even the ery stupid men, thépey wanted in public, they cursed,
bridge, in any cityn any state, inones with ey small brains angney spit and theyubbed their
any county in all of the world. ~ large penises, felt the loss heayiy{chesThey talked about spsr

There vere no moe women. Ther was an infusion adly COR 54 politics and carBhey pulled

No nedy girls, no asy girls, fused (and flaccid) penis@e nranks and drank beer and got
no trophy wies, no little oldworld was a land of sausa@®y (irty. They did eerything that
ladies, no cwy girls, no skinnycold, sad, limp sausage. they had been fced to hold back
girls, no translucent girls, no For the first wek, the worldi, the time of womaithey talked
drama queens, no u®ens, nowas sad. kh dessed in black anglyq deep things, aboutedms
princesses, non@& White at cradled photographs of the womeRy emotions and fears and all of
DisneyWorld, no little black girl§ormerly in their lies. Men wallpa those pas of themseds they had
with plastic bws all ger their peed their homes with porngeen afraid to steawith the world
heads, no Asian girls, no whRgraphy they trimmed theirgf\women. Mn became meten
girls, no bap girls, no half-hedges into basts. &one, geor tavads one anothehey
black/half-torean  girls,  noeerywhee, drank way too muchgmitted with laughter that they
Madonna, no hippie chicks, rwilk. had all watche@hen Harry Met
chicks with dicks, no alcoholic They got out COOkbOOkS_a%Hy and liked it, that they had
white trash girls, no biker bitchégined pefectly good tkeys with o34 omance neels and hidden
no bitches (period), no menopau§é much saltThey wote eflee yhem so that their girlfriends dtdn
moms, no soccer moms, naosortive journal entries, they dighgy Men told each other wo
ity girls, no Nw-Age gypsies, niterpetive dance, they madear jych they appciated one
atsy waifs, no angrgirls, noat, they vent to chueh, they znotherand hugged andeve not
power-hungy business-suit wdPrayed, and most of all theyept jshamed. Bh who leed other
men, no foeign substituteover their losse3hey thought amen vere acceptedyball and felt
teachers, no innocent girls lookil®j during that wek about thinggafe 10 go out in the stts and
sad, no girls with crays coloringthey could hav done diffemtly yyoclaim their lee. The men
My Little Rony coloring books, ngiow they could havbeen ther finaly admitted that their ves
hookers, no teeny-boppers, no glere or been mercautious wheryepe right about ewthing they
star athletes, no wly disceered handling such matters as emotigRsy said, and agd that they no
lesbians, noocker girls, no aneand “her needsThey felt alonejgnger had to be tough oragant
mic-iron-deficient-hypoghgmic- and afraid. & awhile, nothing ony, racist. Lots of men criethe
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world did not blav up and menfurry brown balls of shifThe ani through and desiyed businesses
did not kill each othe©Of course,mal kingdom could not go orgnd cities and homes and sagciety
there were some men whoeyv they shook their heads at tbat the men still had building
violent when all the women hddimans who didn realiz the skills. They built rafts and good
left, but these &e all men withworth of what they had lost.ddt oars to ride out the floods and
instability issues and would éaxf the animals hoped that th@yonsoons and tsunamis. After the
been fighting @n if the womenwould be gone beforthe menfive-year fie, the edln began to
were thee. These men died offurned to chaos. rebuild itself

quickly though violent explosions, After two months of peace and Men learned hoto hunt, they
drownings, and encounters withasting time, something odate cocodile and whale and ran

raging squials. began to happen.evi had atady and hid fom the ey large ep
Most other men changeadken davn pictues and pornogratiles. Twenty years passed. All that
entirely phy The hornier ones had sex wiisted @re sea eatues and men

There was no obligation anelach otherbut for the most par with large penises and lots of fur
no need to im@ssThey ver all men forgot about sex and abduib women.
kinder to each other women. The subject had gwn The last generation of man had

The thid week, after finding aad, distant, and no longer logibalen born at the time that woman
newv role for themseds, ways ofo fret oer Bvolution, appantly had disappead. Woman was fer
life changed. \[Eryone decidedwas muing too quicklyMen were gotten, memagrwas nonexistent.
that wok was stupid, so@yone adapting to this me world. They They ver apelike beferthey
quit their jobs. Mrchandise linedorgot what women looked likmoved to the sea.p&nding so
the shelks and food filled theand hav they smelle@he impor much time undevater catching
stoesThere was enough foresy- tance of hygiene and such thingisales and sea-dragons had caused
one to surive on for a little whilehad long since been forgotteahe deelopment of gillsThe salt
People took what food they needEdryone forgot what their mamasgater withezd their peniseShe
and what clothes they needéaught them. Mny men forgot tomen gew moe and ma¥ compact
Homeless peopleer invited to brush their teeth and to eaigeta and furrierFrst their limbs fell off
live in garages and basemenesn kles. Mst meis diets consisted difien their ears, then theiresy
lost all ambition.They did not a cav a day then their brains dissetl. Lastly
drive anywher. Good friends  After a while, the men stoppéleir penises flaked away €om
moved in togetheiThere was notalking to each othelt wasit out pletely They didrt mind too
reason to drevto bars to hang outf malice. tl was just their waymuch. B this point in time, they
There was no one to visithere They had nothing to boast abowere exreting waste and consum
was no need to deivo wok. They anymoe. They spent all of theimg food though the same hole.
walked when theyant out or ode time outside walkingThey lost  On the last day of humanity
bikes. Een the fattest onesem weight andeplaced it with musclanan esembled amoebahere
not too fat to get on the badgs. They ran a lot, out of instinct andere one hundrd squar yads of

The envionment had ner stopped waring clothes. &4t these amoebaBhey linked their
been so clean, but at the same timen decided that bathing whsdies together tugh Velco-
it had neer been so dead eith@ointlessThey gew body hair thatlike body haifThey formed a giant
Animals wre dying of depssionwas so thick it looked like woahass of swirling hair
as they too had lost their matesen on the men whoer bald The amoeba ftress was eaten
Flowers died and e¢es lost theiing. They vere all walking carpetdy seen hungy sperm whales.
leaes.The grass was stilbging The ones with teetlemaining The shit nourished the ocean floor
and a fe tree stumpsemained,grew sharper canine$heir jaws  That was the end of man.
though all the leag had dipped awer gowing, their brains shrink
week befa. The squirels leting.The animals ae mainly dead . .
themseles fall out of the branchesw, most of them at least. All th Kelly Sinner is an Ahens
and explode on the wer lines.was left of the animal kingdobarrista and studenth& gets
The bids neer landed, just fle were the eptiles and insects andfree food, &e drinks, and wks
melancholy in the air until thegourse theery small plankton aniwhen she wants.tdake that.
staved to death, dpping like whales. Mtural disasters apt
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Un titled
by S. P eterson

i wanted to cal—

to tell you i'd let your pigeny
ooze out in cudled clumps -
but it was friday

and soon fogotten.

i dreamt you

drenched in saced heaits
and christmas tees—

with a twenty-cent wish i'd
laid at your feet (will you
send love to Kate? she
deserves it moe than me)

i broke your communion
with a 21-yeaiold boy:.

he was black-haied and -eyed,

smelled of sinatra and sex-
but at 2am, in the

deepest of the dark, this is
how life begins—

under cotton/polyester

and with windows closed,
the air too sweet to l@athe.

Of Ec hoes
Trans lated n ow b y A Ison H. W heeler

The seasons wer changing

the tees showed this ppmise of leaves of @it

but we had seen this befar

and

the snow would come one mar time

and the cold would come one martime

and hold eveything in this timeless echo

appearing as if it never had moved

as if it would never move again

and

our holy men would mumur and whisper

around small fies

look at small bones of some fgotten Kkill

and tell us of things we could not understand

| am in awe of each life ... and sense tleeis no need of
holy men

| breathe and sense life is merthan any beathing ...

and

it was during this time when the seasons could not decide
to come

or go ... | would go out

search the trail ahead

search for the heds ... the sound of chilén and holy men
calling

as | went

and

| would glance back at my footprints in the snow

and watch newer snow fill them

and smile ... soon it would seem | had never been ber

never walked hee

once ... on a lower branch a small wrwatched as |
passed

our eyes met ... the hirshould have flown ... but watched

there was a small point of light in each of its eyes

it felt good to be hex

to hold eveything in this timeless echo.
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nin e lives and eigh t w ell w asted
by c. w . stewart

this is the one we get-where we dont feel pain
a cantaloupe without the seeds
the ninth

take flight, for
you have nothing to fear

drive recklessly
have another beer

twist your cap aound, flea flicker
twiddle your thumbs, maty a vigin

take out your calculators
divide add and multiplybut never subtract
cuz

because these ae the days when

you have your window dowa- Everybody on this page has initials
and no one else does and shor bios:
Lgac?;g?ggﬁjﬁg‘?&';“ ﬁg's”jou Alson H.Wheeleris a Geensbar-
cold based poet and painter

S. Retersoma pseudonym.
Liéhgetﬁ anywhee you'd rather be? c. w stewar doest edit.

facing a total disegard, second-guessing
the concened eight

both bicker back baby
throwing distegard to the wind—






