The Blotter

We Will All Go Out To Meet Her When She Comes www.blotterrag.com
Free in Asheville, Athens, Atlanta, Chapel Hill, Char lottesville, Dur ham, Greensbor o,

July 2006 Hillsbor ough, N ew York City, and Raleigh

Uncle Sam wants YOU to pay just 10% over invoice!

Marjorie McAtee and Cameron Mitchell dish up the nonfiction prose. Kelly

Noechel, Melissa Elmes, Andy Coe, and James Mackie. Plus, One Neck’s




The

page2 Jul 'y 2006

Blotter

The Blotter is:

Johnny Rence....The Old Red
Rooster

Martin K. Smith...Publisher-at-Large
Treaswar

Jenny Haniver...Pseudonym

James CWemer..Minister of
Information

Adwvettisers and @sciptions Contact

Maitin K. Snith

M_K_Smith@a/ahoo.co
91 .286.776f
ubmissions andditorial Business tq:

~_Jenny Hanier
memaid@blotterrag.co

Press Rleases arSimmaily lgnored!

Johnny Rnce, Hitor in Chie
ediot@blotterrag.co

you may call for infoabout snai
mail submissioi

All content copyight 2006 ty the

Cover at: Library of Congesg
Prints & Photographs vision
WWI Posters, [C-USZC2-1234

The Botteris a poduction ofThe
Blotter Magazine,ric., Durham, NC
A 501 (c)3 non-pofit

ISSN 1549-035
www.blotterrag.corn

We often use Bobco fonts, copyrig
shaewar from the Chuch of’th
Subgenius. RAbob We also u

|
1

wale fonts fom Apostophic Lab
and other fonts & other sowes|

d

non-piofit. The 'magazine is publishe
the first half of each month, and ggj
free ciculation thoughout the &ithea
and some other places,. t8mission
are always elcome, aserd inquiries.

Subscriptions aroffeed as a pmium fo
a donation of $20 or mar®nd check ¢r
money atler name and adess torhe
Blotter Sibscriptions, 1010 &le 8eet
Durham, NC 27705. &k issueseaals
awailable, 5 for $5nfuire about ailabit
ity by e-mail: ediot@blotterrag.com.

5

=4

M

m
706.583.9098Kusiness hrs. on[!

artist, not the magazing.

Nt

e
Mary JAne Antique and othereﬁsi

The Botter Magazine,nk. is a 501(c}3

This magazine may contain typ¢s
bad Woa,s

ltem s Wort h M entioning

fromt he dek of J ohn ny P ence

Once Upon AT ime ...

... there was a beautifuleiwvdo literay magazine that h
regular arfeatues in glorious colofhat magazine was ca
The Botterand it would sometimes esv hae two color at
spreads in the same isstend eery nov and then it woul
hawe a couple pages of comics.

What happened? Ask the olchd®@-Ler maybe he ks
Beats me, but it serwould be grat if ve got some aisubmis

domain images dm the Libray of Congess until the s

pages (sometimesawith athemelike we hae in this issug
[but | sure did like lookihat them petty pictues.

Somethin ginthe Water?

authors in this issue comerr a small @a in the southe
part of Virginia mostly knan for its contribution to auto rg
ing (The Burton brothers andwWendell Scott, Gth Bosto
SeedwayMatrtinsville, and th&IR, to name a f®). | guess
southsideVA decides to do something, they 'ddo it half
assed.tllooks like somebody took avfeopies of the mag

thing, but Igot a nice little handful of good stuférfr thee.

Thanks.

Give Me Liberty or Give Me Death

| would wte for any politician who ran on a platforn
decriminalizing feworks. Mistakes get made and peopld
hurt with fireworks, sue. But hey people get htrin ca
crashes and in the bathtubo. You dorit hawe to go to 8uth
Camlina so gu can drie a car or take a bath, dm§® No. You
dorit. My point exactly

—ediot@blotterrag.com

sions again. Comics, tob can make c@rs out of publfc

come home, and evgenerally get enough d®rto fill the¢

A shewd obsever might notice that merthan half of ogr

agin
and put them at a sandwich counter ot Boston or sorﬂe

South Boston and Hlifax, huh?Nell, welcome abodf
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Som e Peopl e Never Le arn
by M arjori e McAtee

0} | t's all about the | let my head swing side
I breaking point,"side for "N."
she said. 'l you She found another bottle i

don't hit the beaking point, itthe bo. | head the clink of
won't wok." sliding glass.

My mother took the ciga She held the bottle u
rette fom her mouth andoefoe my face. M vision
handed me the bottle in h&urved aound its flanks. I&
other hand. | gripped the nedkinted with the hand tha
and whacked the stone. held her ciga&tte. The ember

The bottle bounced. smoldeed like a dying tah. |
"See, wu're hitting it watched the smoke w3
wrong," she said. 84 can't upwamds like a ribbon for
just smack it any old whergift. | coughed.
You've got to find the lraking My mother's fingeips ae
point. If you hit it just right, it slightly flattened, just lik
will shatter no matter hw mine.
much foce yu put behind it. She met my eys abee the
Watch." curvature of glass. &t ees ae
My mother took the bottlélenim-blue. | haas my father's
in her fee right hand. I& eyes. M father's egs vere
squinted though her cigaitte brown.
smoke. The glass sank invdarat
My mother tapped the botthe bottom of the bottle, like
tle on the stone the way om@wel. My mother shaed me
taps a tube of biscuits on théee to hit it, on the edgg
sink.The bottle shatted. Her finger skipped axss the
| thought, | must'e rippled seam.
cracked it. She's always had this way,
"Let's see qu try." My looking at me, with her ey
mother grabbed another botthgows lifted and her lips pursq
from the ba she'd bought. | up. | watched her eg twitch
gripped it in my chubpfist. | as they meed acoss my face.
swung so hdrmy heels left the | took the bottle and
ground.The bottle bounced. Whacked it on the ston&he
"Here." My mother bles a tremor of the impact skitted
long gey strand of smokeh& Up my arm.
took the bottle fsm my hand  The bottle bounced again
and tapped it on theock, as awrinkled up my chin ang
doctor taps a kned.drumbled stamped my feet. | puffed o
like a Christmas bulb puffs of angy air
"Did you see hw | did "Look, you're still not hit
that?" she asked, smoking. ting just right,” my mothe

The Dream

real dreams, real
Su-Su-Sushi!

Senator John McCain and | are
eating sushi, kneeling at a low
table and laughing at sincere sto-
ries. McCain is thick. His
shoulders are dense like a neutron
star, a spoonful of them weighing a
ton. His jaw has its own gravita-
tional pull. The skin of his face is
raw and mixed, inconsistent with
scar tissue, but utterly non-reflec-
tive, as though painted with a
matte finish. He pops cylinders of
seaweed-wrapped sea urchin roe
into his mouth, laughing until he
cries, a story about some crazy
mofo he served with somewhere
overseas, a stubborn bull of a man
who survived all kinds of violence
and then died of a simple, treatable
illness caused by a common virus
or parasite that he picked up stand-
ing in waist-high water for a few
minutes, throwing native children
into the air, thrilling them and their
nearby parents.

In the second room of the two-
room, bamboo-walled Japanese
restaurant, the real party is going
on. McCain and | go over there.
Bulbous, multi-colored glass candle-
holders burn in the centers of the
tables, but they aren't filled with
candles; they're filled with rum,
burning rum. The floor is covered,
in places, with river-shaped
deposits of mud. At some point,
the room was flooded, but nothing
is wet. Erosion is evident in the
patterns around the pits where the
chair-legs enter the silt. It's the
surface of Mars. All the water is
now deep below the dry, non-
reflective surface, no longer
accessible. Everyone leaves
through the sliding glass doors at
the back, crowding together onto
the tiny patio in the dark.

—D.K., Decatur, GA

Please senda@tpts fom your dieam
journals toenny at
mermald@blotterrag com

If nothing else, evlore to ead them.
We wort publlsh yur whole name.

ur
eird
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said. 8e moed to take thestrong enough.”
bottle fom my fingers, but I My mother nudged the bot

flung it to the gound. tle-box with one small foot. A
"No, I'm just not stong final bottle glinted in the car
enough!" | asssed my arm&on's depths.

and dopped my head, deter | reached for it. M mother
mined to fold wup andsmoked.
disappear | let a caeless pinwheel

My mother plucked théring it dovn. | head a quiet
bottle fom the dit and tappedclink.
it on the stone the way one The bottom of the bottle
taps a jar lid with a butteslid away It wasn't jagged at
knife.The glass became a patlhe segrance pointThe nael
chute, and then fell flat. of the bottle had been neatly

| flexed the muscle of mgliced awayThe edge was
arm and squeed it with asharp enough to cuby, if you
testing hand.tlsank. didn't watch.

My mother's biceps My mother took the bottle
bunched like bobcats undefrom my hand and looked it
neath her skin. I'd seen hexer. She turned it back and
throw a sofa on her back aridrth and upside den.
run up flights of stairs. "Close enough,” she

"No," I said, "I'm eally not guessed

Salipsis
by S. M. F oran

m. place in the midst of aetmen
Sogito' ergo sumdous par of fie or ice, but fear
sit on the hat floor that it will meely end wer
befoe the television and waitcaeful end, be flattened out in

'This floor is hat,' | think. @ sigh that is no longer capable

Therefor | am. of holding een the slightest

| smile at my clerness. measuwe of grace.

A thought, 'l am clear' There ae moments when |
comes unbidden. choose to deny the fragile €eon

Therefor, 'l am.' | cannothection betwen what | sense
but wonder at the magic of thigound me and my bluing cen
realization. sciousness of self touch the

'‘An image.' hadness of the floor with the

| know suddenly that @alm of one hand, fingers
flickering image of me wilrushing at the smell of dust
appear on the sn, that thethat lingers in the cracks
circle of my existence will corRétween the boals.
plete itself | hope this folding So, my soul, it is time to
shut of the unierse will takepar.
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A bright point of lightmy hands, side, feett dulsessmiles with me asewsit eg-to
flickers in the center of them and out of sharpnessye. Then we wink and look
sceen, its muteness deafenimgcoming almost painful twisely at oursedg and knw it
as it swiftly sells to fill thedefine, until |1 cannot telis time.
whole of my sight.The imagewhee we separate.
that appears is me, my head, We two ae one, and he

Savin g Be n Af fledk
by C amero n L. M itchell

Ok, well, he's noteally stoe in Chapel il. The paty movies. 8, eweryone aound
Ben Affleck, who Iwas hostedypAngela, one ohim was eferring to him as
don't find attractie at all. Bt their co-wokers. A first, | McRy.
let's call this guy éh Affleck.really liked Angela. I'd nev  But he eentually became
You see, when | met him, | |@et someone as obsessed \Béh Affleck. ¢ looked mag
him knowv hov much heesem both Madonna and the 80s dike Ben Affleck and that's

I just saw Bn Affleck.together at a big deparent from the Eck to the Eture

bled Mr. Affleck ... but not inmyself what | called him.

a bad way At the paty, Angela had Nothing special happened
From then on, I'e efered this geat 80s trivia contedietween us that night. (&

to him as Bn Affleck. that only | could eally appe- there was something about him

At times, | can't@memberciate. Needless to say won. that piqued my intest. H
his real name.fll happen to beAfter some cheesy karaokesn't gay and em mentioned
with a friend and see himizza fom a delieryman whobeing distraught v@r some
somevhee apund campus, ISmoked pot with #&ily, and girl.
might say "Oh my countless drinks, leceied a | still knew I'd end up
god—there's Bn Affleck." travel Bch-a-&etch as mysleeping with him.

Then, | hae to explainprize. *oxk
that, no, Matt Damon's But the eal prie for me | didn't run into Ben
celebrity friend isn't hanginfpat night was meetingeB Affleck again until a couple of
out at our little uniersity hee Affleck. months later at the wine bar on
in North Camlina - it's his For the 80s dance, he ha&danklin Sreet. He was drnk.
younger more attractie dop dressed in a plaid shand ed | was dunk. BEveryone was
pelganger vest to imitate Mty McHy drunk.

| met Ben Affleck at a pr
party for the local 80's &nce.
This was all befer my best
friend Gaig moed away fol
school. aig, our friend
Emily, and | went to the pay
togetherWe were always doing
ewrything together in thos
days. mily, the hot ed-head,
and her two fabulous g¢
friends.

Emily and Caig woked
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| told Craig | wanted tokick, said he'd be therto talk
Legends sae Ben Affleck. and help out in any way ieB
Kungfu and "I want to be hisebkus," |Affleck eer needed it. | won
X Tai Chi said. der if CGaig wanted to sleep
}\ ¥ No, really with Ben Affleck too
Ben Affleck told us that My celebrity look-alike
Athens, GA

Missbn S quare Plaza,
Atl anta Hwy.
www.legends-kungfu.com

706 583 1381

sarajo berman
RCST #190
regisered cranioscel therapig
by appoirtment only
99-63-6128
sjberman@mindspring.@m

The Duck and Herring Co.
Summer ‘06
Pocket Field Guide

[a literary companion]
on sale now

he'd had a bad timescently scribbled both our phone num
He had spent the e@viousbers into his passpgoHe had
night in the emergencyaom to bring his passpirto the
due to suicidal thoughts. bars because it was his only
We ended up talking abodbrm of identification.
movies. When Ben Affleck | told him to make serhe
went to get mog wine, |called me if he ev felt suici
stated laying the @undwok dal. That I'd been thex. That
for my seduction. only | could tuly understand.
"You're prettier than me,"” IThat | could sa him. Bah
told Craig. "Do stuff to makeblah blah and etc.
yourself less attractivso he's After moe chit-chat, Bn
only inteested in me, ok?" Affleck said, "0u knaw, I've
When Ben Affleckthought about sucking a guy's
returned, w® continued talkingdick moe than 1 like to
about meies. | was so amk, | admit."
can't emember all the filmsew  Yikes.
discussed. wbrick came up That was it. | kne | had
Craig mentioned hatindnim at this point.
EyesWide Sut - Kubrick's last Angela, who was at the bar
film. with her bgfriend Mchael,
Good joh | thought. Gaig tried to get Bn Affleck to ride
really did hateyesWide $ut. home with them. tl was past
| doubt he was ying to makelast-call. Knwing that En
himself seem less attraetiw Affleck had been in the ER the
Ben Affleck B mentioningnight befoe, Angela took it
that fact, havewer. But it was upon herself to make suhe
enough for me. got home safe and soundh. |
Who knovs what wats of his bepnd dmunken state, he
wisdom | had for &n Affleckcouldn't be tusted to bike
and his suicidal thoughts. | dmack to his ap#ément in
know | really wanted to "saV Carrboo.
him. | wanted EBn Affleck to
Really come home with me. eB
| also wanted to sleep withffleck wanted to come home
him. SSmehav, the two actionsvith me. $, ewen though
seemed connected and it @MHaig's Honda Civic had no
made pdect sense in the midstackseat, | convincedegiwone
of my alcohol-induced foggit was a good idea.
ness. Ben Affleck was soudk -
Craig, my wonddul side despite my effés to sober him



The
Jul y 2006 page’ Blotter

up with at least tlere glasses dfatchback, | stéed feelingpain and fustrations and cen

water I, on the other handmuch betterCraig busied him fusion go awayf | could just

had things together self getting gady for bed agive him this, perhaps he
That is, until I crammeden Affleck and | sat on thewouldn't hut anymoe and

myself into &die's hatch. couch together end up in the ER with his
Sadie is the old Binda | hawe no idea whatewere thoughts of suicide.

Civic Craig got fom Emily for talking about when | suddenly My mind raced.

$1. She bought a ne used camplunged fowad to kiss him. Blood.

and didn't feel right abouHe ended up lying am with | could bleed for him. |
charging anything merthan ame on top our tongues da&r could open a ain and shw
buck for &die. ing, seathing each other out.him my life. Would that be

So thee | was, my lanky Ben Affleck was a gentenough to make it stop®ould
limbs twisted and crammedsserCould | sag him with athat be enough to savBen
this way and that to fit irkiss? Could | sevhim with my Affleck?

Sadie's hatch - all so that claesses? We ended up in my bed, him
could sleep withdh Affleck. Could I rip his shiropen, whispering wer and ger again,

The ride home seemed tabbing his hay chest, feel hiSWhat do yu want me to d6?
take ages. As | laid my hehdat beat and understand
down to awid hitting the him?
slanted glass of the hatch for al wanted to sa him. |
fifth or sixth time, dizzineseally did.
overwhelmed me.With each Maybe | could offer m
bump in the oad, | felt a bitbody to him and make all h
more nauseous than the bump
befoe. Naiwely | figured the
icky feeling in the pit of m
stomach was dm my CcoR
torted position and bein
bounced aund so much.

Unfortunately as | would
find later in the night, the we
culprit was about fev too
many glasses of wine.

By the time w made it
home and | was clear afdte's

CREATIVE
METALSMITHS

Don H. bhnson | Km Maitland
117 E. Fanklin $., Chapel Hil
919-967-2037 eatiemetalsmiths.com
Closed bhdays.

Altered Image

Hair Designers, Inc.
1113 1/2 Broad St

Durham, NC 27705
(919) 286-3732
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What do ypu want me togo to sleep Affleck back to fanklin Sreet
do? "Don't get me weng," heto his bike.

As he held my cock, | kwoassued me. "This has been Oh well, | thought. Brhaps
Ben Affleck would havdonenice. Especially the Kkissinlg. could sag Ben Affleck

anything for me. | had him anBut maybe | should leaVv another night.

he was mine-ewen if it was for  "I'll be back. n't go ... ok

just a moment, he belonged ¢o to sleep Afterwards, when earyone
me and | ached with desito | raced to the batbom, no in our little goup found out

deliver him fom all the painlonger able to woyrabout Bn about my night with 8n
he'd eer felt and would ev Affleck still being in my bedffleck, | lost any chance of
feel in his life. when | got back. appearing like aoye's savior

Suddenly the exessig | shut the doar lunging Angela thought | had taken
amount of wine trm earlierdown to hug my old friend, thadwntage of a dnken BEen
rumbled in my tummy toilet. Affleck.

Knowing | was about to After vomiting and flush Mostly she was upset |
blow chunks but not wantingng, | sat with beads of sat interfered with her attempts to
to appear un-sexy said, "W dripping fom my foehead,set him up with &ah, a girl
shouldn't do thisWe shouldwatching the water in the wb she and @ig woked with.

just sleepYou should just goeswirl anund and asund. Angela didn't apmve of
to sleep Hello, | thought. Angne Sarah, a girl in her mid em

"Maybe | should go," héher? dsus? Amne? ties, being in aetationship
said. As | vomited moe, | head with a man in his late foes.

"Shhh," | whispeed. "dist Craig ageeing to take @& She scoffed at the age differ
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ence and didn't think the gulgack to Canada.

treated &rah as an equal. Emily later meoed to New Su l I l

Showing &rah that thex York so she could be closer
were moe compatible guys outer family The Blotter
there would motiate her to I'm not sue what Angel:
end it with the old guy; pthat and her bgfriend ae up to Needs andVantsYour Suff

. We prefer e-mail submissio
was Angela's plan anyway these days. and they go to

Eventually Ben Affleck did ~ Now, about a gar |ater [ N e }
hook up with &rah. Ben Affleck seems weus

When he called to smoothiround me.When | un into
over the ripples of tensiohim on campus, he siggles to
throughout our gang, | insistedake small talk and @ds sig

Shail-mail and other arrangem
can be made; see contact in
the masthead and ask us wiea

there was no mblem on mynificant eg contact. Send us:

end. | wonder hav he's eally AN CICIECC NI
"You're, at best, sexualloing. He says thingseagood, essays),

confused,” | told him. "I'dof courseWe always say thing Y

Photojournalism/-essay

newer want to be with a gugre good. Journalism that goes loey or
who's so unser about him Why can't people say whiREVRITGE e RullelalRilale
self" they eally mean? elsavhee,

"I understand," he said. "I Instead of &eah, I'm good@lelylVer:1sle
just really hopegu're not mad—why not a | feel like peelir{slERIRgEIRWeII (e R=Te]oJe[iel=
at me or anything." the skin fom my bones an@RICIRIRGIERIT R RIS,

"Of course not,” | quicklygouging out my es andgellsEEElR: iUt}
ansvered. "I'm just miffed thatmaybe gurs too?

- PICTURES
Angela would blame the whole | suppose formalities ke .
thing on me. | mean, it takeass functional. Do ?Ot send original woiof an
two to tango gu know." Ben Affleck seems eW. hNusdC I ESIIERITI

" " returned. Lo€@s images may
| know. Perhaps he nev needed 3 attached to e-mail submissions

Unable to bite my tongue, help at all. keepe-mails under 1 medard
added, "I do think gqu and  I'm still not sue why | SOt ReID R N TRt I
Sarah ae a bit trashy for hoekdesperately wanted to be REIRSR-BElRilcSEie de Ty
ing up in her byfriend's Jesus on that dnken night.

house." But, alas, he wasn't the fi WORDS
Surprisingly he ageed. person I'd tried to sav Send text in vins-feeWord .docs
“If you want my advice,” I And I'm sue he won't beNGURARHUE IRl

went on, "Yu and &rah boththe last. ;Jg_anfe-mallv\/e will not type a

haw a lot of poblems. And ing forgu.

two crazies don't make sane." IN ALL CASES
Despite my abrasivjudg Try to send stuff that is some

ment, our conersation ended resonant with whatexhae alead

on a friendly note. publishedWe strie to be apoli
By the time @aig mwed cal, so bear that in minthe

months later the goup had us publishoyr wok, and that d

. legally qurs.You keep all cop
Egetr;ﬁcrzgﬁz ;?glllﬁtn apamwith rights but aller us to print gu

work one time.Ther is no pa
Sarah eentually meed ment \et.
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Regardin g1
Buenos dias. Gutenag.
Are you curious?

Brooke's boyfriend uses these:
Human testing

Disceet packages

Award winning notification
Nerds vs jocks

(Cialis)

Deliveed anonymously

If you like to de@ase, you

WIll definitely notice the dérence.
This is a new innovative wave
As expensive as befa.

Prefer Catiers? Don't be a fuddy-duddy

Now | am a new man.

I make 2,500 a week.
Have a quick look.

Get yourself a grat watch.
Have at you.

Website questions how much
Dinero can you
Pocket? Outflow?

This stufis not eally eplica

Male enhancement, peak pdormance, eal
Or personal holdings.

This is the way

To reduce your funds.

You have a friend in the phanacy
Business. Why do you ca?

Speculate. Reply

Drug s Advi sed f or Ra pe Victims

| decide to tender you, pé&ctly fesh.

What would happen

To your family if you died?

Please don't think it's an easy question, wasjr
Nude angelfish, butterup, Libya,
Breathtaking image: no place like home.

No place like home.

Soap and wateyr best gem-fighters.
Should the Goverment be Involved?
Woven ketosis, polasid convoy

The squeaking wheel doesn't always get
The gease. Sometimes it geteplaced.
My friend, you ag in tiouble. Yu

Have nothing to lose.

| think this will intrigue you, mowiul

| hope you ae doing okay Are you huting?
I've been depessed with my magnitude
Lately What and you.

by E. V . Noechel

The poems on these pages fam E.V. Noeche
chapbookGet the Bllax RpliccasouWatned,Vemin,
collection written ently using subject headersi
spam e-mails.
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17:30:36 -0500 1 5 M in. H angover

Good Moning.
Famous persons who play backgammon:
"We know school was not always one of your finer points."

Astounding. Zzz.

Wish I'd tried sooner

The moden fashion of losing flesh,
Ice skater malnutrition.

Dramatics, urinate, stall.

The soul leaps momentarily into
Anise waters, disburses.

A C artoon (?)
by O neNedk

www.oneneckhatesyou.com
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THE WILLIE OBIG EYESO SMITH BAND THE KENNY NEAL BAND

FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 8, 2006

¥HUBERT SUMLIN & PINETOP PERKINS wit
THE WILLIE OBIG EYESO SMITH BAND ¥ The
Neal Band ¥ Walter OWolfmanO Washington
The Roadmasters ¥ The Clayton Miller Band

SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 9, 2006

¥THE LONNIE BROOKS BAND ¥ Nora dean Br
with Carl Weathersby ¥ SmokinO Joe Kubek
& Bnois King ¥ Mighty Lester

Artists subject to change

TICKETS ON SALE NO#$8D advance (until Sept 8) $35 day

OWOLFMANO WASHINGTON  NORA JEAN BRUSCO

SMOKINOG J

THE BULL DURHAM BLUES
FESTIXL IS PROUDSUPPORTEIL
1BY THE FOLLOWING SPONSOF

lﬁ:?urrhn% Convention and Visitors Bureau,

% Dutham Parks & Recreation Department,

Mechanics and Farmers Bank, Durham
Regional Hospital, ALSC@angle

Tribune WSHA 88.9, Measurement Inc.,
The BlotteWAUG 103.1 FM, Black Opps
Entertainment, Pepsi, Danny's Rib Expre
Talbert's Building Supplies, Piedmont
Communications, Crazy's Cajun Grille,
SpectaculaMagazine, Airtran Airways,
101 FM Talk, and the National Endowme

for the Arts, a federal agency

of fest@aler onlineat wwwhayti.og or

call 919/683-1709 ext. 2@r stop by the Hayti Heritage Center, 804 Old Fayetteville Street, Durham ¥ Children 1.
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"Waste Kn ot, Want N augh t"
by M elissa EIm es

"A mind is a terible thing to waste."
(So is food
...and water
...and clothing, books, papemgas, oil, electricitya vote, and fee space on one's hat drive.)

Sometimes, looking aund my libray
(which consists of books piled high on eyeavailable suface in evey room of the house
...and the car
...and my classobom at work)
| sigh.

The disoganization and chaos evemwhere apparent confound me.
My mind is as cluttexd as my boms,

information crammed into evey crevice.

A lot of it, | don't need.

Itsa L ongWayt o Tipperary
by An dy Coe

Why do | own a complete set ofashington Iving?
I've never ead his work.
Why do | know about fashion?
| don't own a linen suit. When my generation is doddering about
in nursing homes,
| imagine our being wheeled into the "activitiezom"

Someday I'll go though the closets -- the one with the almost finished
and throw out eveything | don't use. jigsaw puzzle with the missing pieces of sky
What a waste. and the optimistically aanged ceramics pojects.

In the coner, there will be an old piano,

Someday I'll go though my mind and on Tiesday aftenoons,
and forget evewthing | don't need to know a kindly volunteer will come
and have better taste. to lead us in a sing-a-long. Golden Oldies.

Songs fom our youth
-- intended to econnect us with our vitality

Soft chods will drift out to the nurses station
...Like a vigin, touched for the verfirst time...
and because many of us will be mumbling
....it's a nice day for a white wedding...
they may not even take note of our songs
...two American kids gowin' up in the heatland...

But then one of our grandchildn

will be walking down the hall,
and he will ovehear...2000, zeo, zeo, party over
oops, out of time... So tonight we'rgonna party
like it's 1999...
How odd that will sound to him

-- to hear us anticipating a time that seems
so impossibly far back.
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for Tom a nd J oy ce Summ ers

by

J am es Mackie

Thek are trendsetters ahead of the cwe,
and m & Joyce Summers packing up 6 dogs
and 30 years of mariage in the back of their Fdr
truck
to move to Newfoundland a ahead of the cuve.
The AARP highway tifégd jams to Florida
are not for them.
Intuitive instincts & honed
to the elusive cwre, to buttecups,
to trout that could be steelhead,
to the end of theackfish.

Buttecups bloom
in Westem Montana in Januay
a professor emerituseports on NPR.
He thinks the day after Christmas
will be when he begins to expler butteccup blooms
next year | listened driving a star studded backad
in Mrginia, cuving near a pastue, deer
and cattle eating like family members
at some traditional gathering, silent, self-contained,
distant but polite.
Eveybody | know
agrees the weather is wedt.
Some have esoteric ideas
on causality some have eligious ideologies
pronouncing judgment ushering in the Second
Coming
but some, much like myself,
are simply confused, and poorly ppared
for whatever blows over the ridge.

This moning driving to work unenthralled
from a lack of sleep, lazy slopes of low
countty rads lulling me to NPR
and the contoversy on rainbow wut
and steelheads swimming
upriver or out to sea. It seems
if they swim ups&am they become one fish,
out to sea another (almost like a teenage identity
crisis without the pimples and braces)
and now the debate
is to take them df
the endangeed species list.
Lawyers epresenting fish
and fam industries can make a case for anything.
It eminded me of a bit
from a comedy skit spoofing Bsident Clinton:
"he was so smooth he could be standing
in front of you and have you believe

he wasn't thee. After all, what is 'hef
but 'there' without the 't'."

I'm not sue, but yesteday moming,

on NPR, theyeported

rockfish in the Chesapeake

were having a gender identity mblem
splashing in a soup of fan run-off and sewage
replete with estogen-like chemicals

confusing their fin-dating dance,

again sounding like

teenage angst for theackfish.

It seems the cure is getting hotter

than a World Series fast ball,

and om & Joyce have clocked it,

and decided not to step up to the plate

(or up to any other blue plate special)

and packed up 6 dogs

to flap down quiet back@ads out of America
in an old Fod truck

blazing a trail for the new Florida coast.
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Prism
by K elly S kinner

The glass prism is my windto Dorothy:.

Red, blue, gllov swirls fird in the center Black cracks on the
edges of the egbhe smoke has infiltrated its tiny.9Kg longer is it
capable of casting raimg

| don't know when rothy bought this or M@ much she paid for
it. Most likelyit was a gift tm a bgfriend or a Ieer. In her yuth,
she was an @y day ddy Garland.

She kept the prism on the tHishelf of an oak cabinet with her
fawrite figurine. The ballerina with folded hands and & gazad
the sea. Drothy said it eminded her of me.

A crack in the blue (my farte impefection).Then the ed.

curled photograph, cottonads, potatoes, farm, blood.
DEAD mother DRUNK father rusty hangers, sistereswing,
adoptions, wken china head, hunger hunger

Then Hamld.

| see her laughter in thellpn. Heaen eweals to me. | haor
gotten the color of her slippers, the textirher skin, the smell of her
floral desses, the tickle of her kisses. drriewv her fawrite color
or what she hated about me.

All of these thingse#e lost in the smoke.

Andy Coe(“It's A LongWay toTipperay’), is director of student life at a pate school in south
ernVirginia. Halifax, to be exax.

The best bio info hawe forS. M. Foran (“Solipsi$) is that he is a teacher swinee in southside
Virginia.

Melissa Enes(*Waste KnotWant Naught) also lies in SuthsidevA; she lies in Suth Boston.

Marjorie McAtee (“Some Rople Nwer Leart) is a ecent graduate ofaHins Uhiversity and is
alsdrom Suth Boston.

Whats going on he?

Dig this: James Mckieis a mental health therapist in a prisontaif@d, Virginia. Well Sc
SemperTyrannis, Yall! Virginia is for lgers!

Moving on:Kelly &inneris a barista and student ithéns, @orgia.

Camepn Mitchell originally fom the N.C. mountains, was not named after actor ©@amer
Mitchell, who staed his film wdk in the 1940s. &lly that Cameryn Mitchell died of lung cancer
in 1994. This Camewn Mitchell lives in Chapel H.






