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Item s Worth M entioning
fromt he desk of J ohn ny P ence

Firstof A Il, Big Upsto God.
You the best, Ldr And weve been getting sometkrencouragemse

nt

lately so | want to say thankean& of it has been outright financial,
thats the kind w like a whole lot, and needanNadettisers this

and

month
includeHazmatandCreative Metalsmithsso please choose them m:Jg
e fpr

studded bracelet andisinal jevelty needs,espectely Same-sam
Firefly Shoes, @rrburitos, Alteed Image, @pital Rtness, 8rajd

Beman,and of course, Branchs Chapel Hl BookshopMan, yu gotta

make those guyeuy first choice for shoes, burritos,duds, wokin' out,
craniosacral thergayd, uh, independent bookshogpeispectisly Rock
and oll. Thanks.Thanks also to people likemple Bill, The Caw, ang

Ringsidefor letting us put on our fBtter Resentsshavs, and to the

bands who play them.

But we also get little pats on the baclk laexd thex fom people w
write in, or who  talk to when g&re out on the twn. Thanks to all of sl
too:to the estaurant w&ers who neglect their customers to th
through the ne issue, to theowng dude at the hihwae stoe in
Timberlyne, to the dnk college kids at our st& to the people who com
our readings atrBncls and dohtalk to nobodybut listen politely-to all o
yall, thank pu.To those ofgu who think & suck, qu olviously dofhknow
what yure talking about.

Sring Cleaning:

Good riddance to badilvbish.Ignatz R. Btterfly, our submission
handling pseudonym, has Teie Botterafter a shameful and debasimg

schoolers, or using the ill-gottenkaes to write “Bj Iggy in two-foot-ta
letters on the otherse spotless batbm walls of classy jointse ttas a H
tle bit insane, ewn for a pseudonym, sere/glad to see him.go

Flling his enormous, smelly shoes isvasamissions-handling ps

p
We caught the fictitious character stedfiagpies and selling them to mi(1dle-
I

(0]

umb

eu

donym,Ms. &nny Haniwer. enny comes to us after a stint with a laegg N

(and no, theye not accepting unsolicited submissions eitbrnission
to The Botternow go to memaid@blotterrag.com,same P@ox a
befoe. Pease and thanks.

Endofa nEr a

e
S

b

essay of mine about my grandmdtierautiful 0ld968 Ford LTD. (Well,

| doubt anybody out thenread ourune ‘03 issue, butin it | printed‘Lan

The Botteris published monthly apd|it was alsaabout her and me, and our whole fanhiyt the car was in

distributed one eekend in the firpt
half of each montiVe enjy a cicu-
lation of 4,300 copies distribu
throughout theTriangle, and in selgct
locations in NC an®/A. A list of dis
tribution locations is a¥able fom
the website atwww.blotterrag.con.
Submissions ar always &lcome, {ds
are ad inquiries and opganities tq
cross-pomote inteesting eents.

eq

middle.) Anywho, Ve driven that smooth-ass ride for tveans ne, anc
hae fixed it up a little (although it was aein bad shape), andmbhawe
to sell it. d like it to go to a good home. Checklatterrag.confor linkg
to the old essay and to thesdasting in thé&utoTrader(Hey | cart write
myself a papeck fom this magazine, sddrit feel bad about horsety
ing in it. Until Marty fires me, anymo)

—ediot@blotterrag.com

e
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knon. We had a lot of laughse plagd a do you see?dNsmatker than any of ugve
Gamm a Male lot of gamest Was good, win some, losee all of abe-aerage intelligence, but he
by G. Kay B ishop some, not like being ineal game, but justlid not stand out with any especial brilliance.

for fun, yu knav? And nobody could belde had &as of better or worse apiiijte
soe loseit washnothing serious to lose orlike the est of us. Elwas competent but not
T urk Dangos, >eamy of them silly gaméale was just having furstellar in math—a slightly keener etegf

I—hell of a wat, huh?— I'd It was like—a dam. Like they do @V, spacial peeption and fine motor manipula

been ma aldr—if the testesults you knav?When eerything is going goodion—good but not superior inerbal
had been less seerif the suppostaff and just the way the guy likes it and then dmitude, and so on. _
technicians had not been mostly womenwekes up and it was alleadn®Vell itwas It had nothing to do with who he was
any of usegular guys had had a friggikexda like that. Eept ve was awakewlas and eerything to do with his genetic origins.
clue—the whole thing would retseen alotnt no hypnosis or dgs, dohbe thinking Gradually | came to see that | consistently
diffeient. t never would ha got out of that. t was foreal. defered to him. N, defeed is not quite the
hand the way it ditiVe could hae/cleanedpy. Carol Ann Harrington, MD, B.D., right wod either—perhapielded a better
up the whole mess in a,jifigt likethat As professor of sigho-@netics, Elboune Way to say it.nii not an especially gifted
it was, it cost us a lot asuble, pu better ynjversity speakemyselfYes, tha it—! yielded to
beliee. fthe psghe bgs had been less shut-" |t was an accidengally One of the him as if | wee stopped at aad sign wher
mouth about their findings, esxbody many fatitous eents in the histprof sei e had the right of waylidrit quite under
would hag seen it, not just me. enceThey didf even call me in on the cagéand it. Br a long time, | coultireven
Leslie Aen dhns-Vitkley, ex-banker until halfway though the mjectThe origi  think rationally about it. I coultiowell on

Throughout human hispmen ha nal team ‘ee only inteested in hisitin my mind. | was too shaken.
achiegd the gratest thingsybstanding double-jointed thumiAmazing®/ell, only Turk Dangos
togetherpitting themsels against a comin hindsight.You must understand that in It was me, @&zner and obins-
mon enemy or a commoreypiMen who those days, only the mostawelyr focused Wickley—pu knav, the big banking guy?
threw personal safety to the winds and seeseah had any chance of being fundedMe called himkipping &hn, or just Ep.
ficed esything—eerything they had toyou wee sponsed ly an industrial consorDid you knav he climbed Mt Eest
give was sulmnated to the ach@went of tium to deelop ne leels of humanaloneXou neer heat of Mt. BeestThe
some higher purposewok, on farms, in dexterity by God you reseahed human tallest mountain on the planet and geer
war male bonding has beendbethe cen dexterity and none of thisgiylogical bull exen heat of it? @, thak what they call
tral fact of eary adance in human culterl - shit!'You didrt hawe time or attention to givit—you mean the bastarhad the ne to
tell you—in all seriousness—that tleatgst to the facts!d®what if lesls of aggssion rename—oh, the old name. Chomo-what?
thing humans havto offer the urévse iswee subnormal ex for hedonistic primat©kay well then Mther of theWinds.
the concept of waihelemusbe conflict for species, and who would connect an extrafinateer the mothér—ing hell yu want
any rise alwe the common lel uggle— ger joint with the humous misfdune that to call it, is the biggest on Eaand Kip
hadship—competitiont Is not megly an you kept losing lab technicians becausediimped it. B himselfyeah, | guess he had
idea—it is a law of nagur wee all getting pgnant? wastan isolatedthem. &erpas, perpahs, | tidmon; but
Robet Arthur Relzner former pp- case eitheghough fom the eactions of thethats beside the point. | was telliog lyav
fessional athlete media—aftevad, of course—ey would we vee the only ones to do anything about

No. I not sow. not a bit. 1 had to be hae thought he was the LotrargjerNot  the ppblem. Mbody else would lift a finger
done and | did itYU(,éah | like him fine IaII of the n& types had external kags, against this guywas just us against him—

ac ath - _gither—fotunately as it turned out. him and estybody else he had under his
mean He okaylt was nothing personaf.” - : : s
Turk, he said it was our dund 1 think he eslie fen dhns-\ickley slimy little double-jointed thumiiNo, ’I.

i | wash exactly afraid of him but he dignow his thumb is the same sis ours;sit
was right about that. | would do the same ' . LSt a wav of talking.dd come ou ae
thing again,assives rmam, | mean. | dan NSpie me to keep my distance.srhelled] y Or talking. e Qu
knaw what 1o callau folks.ts all so differ Wrong. Not bad, I'dohmean that.ubt— always contradicting me oexiing | say?
ent nav. | wish my @mmaw would hey Peculiamo, please dbask me to define itPortt you eer listen™
lived to see it allh& used to haxdeams You tty defining smells and sew Ifar yu Leslie fen dhns-\ikley _
about it, eally she did.i@npaw always saget Thee aert any wads for that kind of ~ No one ear challenged him—openly
it was a load of—he said it was a buncinigg, not among our specieshBps someor in private. ien moe significant, no one
rubbish, but | think sheally did see theyvhee out near Rigel they bawan ewrcontadictetiim—not for long, anyway
things. | wish | could talk to her—ahioer €ncglopedia on olfactorial analysis, but ftotvas too uncomfable to set oursedy
them spaceshipieSvould havgot a big Nee- Right therou just take my wibfor  against himVe—all of usfelt lost, dizzy
kick out of seeing it all comeaetr it. He smelled diffent. panicky if v did not do m@cisely as he said.

i That odd smell, that was my only cMé¢hateer the task was, to be doreeglid it

Well, about that business at the Cent?? . S A >
It was ggat at first, tleast | thought sti &t ISt until | stated obseing his behaviohisway—een if it washthe best wajve
was a lot of fuies. a whole lot of fune VEM \ely closeljhe seemed quite likengv found out later that was one of the experi
all got along so good togethtewas like ON€ €lse. &) thak not tue, that was not mynents—to see ek follaving him out
being with my family only bettevell, | only clue, therwas another thing that madésuperior intelligence on hig peif some
dort know haw better—it was like ... | don™Me suspect, and it was only dftthat | thing else was matiing us.tlwash the

noticed the other thingseM Is this fellg brains.tiwas the something else.
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In shot, | became averthat esty was—wll, like my superior office® Bot Refrigeration. N, | didrt say anything.
eent cented on him. A$urk said, he wasny superipmoke like—my older bther| Why should 1?
invariablythe boskooking back mo | am admiedhim dammit. &l do. | cafthelp it. | eslie #en dhns-Viekley
astonished.&lone esnthoughtf question | would hate his guts if I could but theytwon  The women smuggled him ouotN
ing his leadership let me. _ _ just one or two, biall of the women ee in
Linda An Bunker RN, MPH, MBA, I'm notcrying dammit canyou see | on it. Not one of them wasy# to the
Director of @mbewell Laboratoriesafta choked on my drink?dge to ®d You species agwnaov it. There ae a fav true
Jiana, PR aert aound when somebody needs {iemen left, d bless them, but the half-

Yes, | was empierl thee for about fiy Heimlich manewr Youd be sitting ther preeds arbegnd numberingyonon Not
years. | only took the position becauseR@@ring into the geyface with big soulfubnly did they get him out of the building,
funding for the miect | was intested in €)es saying, “Can | hefuysir?d thee any they got him out of the couptOn the lals
was cut and it was easier than looking!tg | can do to helpy?” isssshah'éE moneyif you want to knar That se@tay;
another jobYes, it was a cut in pay and @vay fm me pu goopy-skinnedsapdist whats her namepdn, did that. ®, yes, and
‘statuisif a lab technician has any status e@P ur hands—if that what u call not just him—they sent his&n sperm to
place like that. &y | was not ang@about it, ‘€m—to yur avn damn selfm telling Yu - God-knavs hev many sister labs, with-spe
| was grateful to Fewwok. Times wee the stoy aert I?Well then, just listen forial instactions. h six months, thervere

tough, thenVvery tough. Godssake and dobe interapting all the nearly 30,000 womenegnant ¥ him.
No. | consider myself to be bisexual ixe. Sme incedibly minute amount of his
that time, gs, | had been living with beslie fen dhns-\iekley sperm was nagl other mésin fetility labs
woman paner for sesral garsWhy ae The Coracle Bup the Constellaraound the worldand his won oueguime!
you asking these questions? InFormation Commission—none of theen his bloodgpan wee superioiThe
Ntesssaheed@olongo Bpangala, homehad the slightest concern in the maitgits, the women, theyedted him like he
makermother Another minor episode in thearcosmicwas some kind of gocbMhey didh They

Oh, but \es, | emember it ell. Hov dance of&htient Eing, tra-lak was noth treated him like he was theiofée balp
can | forgefPhe ones who diegevthose | ing to them that a whole way of life wasiother They coddled him and qtected
do not forget, hw can | notemember thedanger of dying out. him and gav him eeything—and | do
itle one with the big smiles and lofigrk Dangos mean eafything.
crooked thumbs?#Eone in the village, See, ther was nothingpeciahbout Turk Dangos
ewenone in the next village all the peopletam, nothing diffeent, nothing that stood  If he wanted a babe all he had to do was
the salt flats,eg, s, | tell gu, he bringsout. He would havmade a damn good sgynile at her in that wétydidrit matter if she
blessing ewwhee. Never neer for one | guess harasa spynow that | think about was married or engaged one, lor what,
minute do | feel sgrthe has come to mé. A Goddamn alien spg what if he is ashe just @nt to him. | doh know hav
My husbands theyeagone so quickham mutation—he was still a@damn alien tomany he got to that wagort know about
a widav and my childn they take away tme. All those whatwa-calem—that big @ny lesbians | renasked, okay? | tomnt
wolk in the mines, | hawno one but him,bunch of yaddity-yas in the skizeytook 0 think about itWhores. | suppose the
this little one. Ié is S0 goodoSery good. him on fast enough and thass alien asyy Women can do it back bav—they can

Robet A Fezne can gehey iz it fom New drsey! * Thoke 2y mah o s come o e 1 and
He didrt act bossyo, it was just thatDr. Carol An Harrington Who knavs what they wanzhateer it is,

nobody esr gag him any lipNo backtalk.  About that incident,gs, | doeget it. | - i i !
Yeah & arguefied moand then, but he sewill always be ashamed that | did not sleteS [ lWﬁ%; sotmﬁtkjlru{ﬁglﬂ Ot_he e
tled it if somepin got out of haffghat was coming—did nothing to stop it. éget it seemed to pick ?he best-(T:'ookin babes, not
why it was so epit. Eerybody kney who very deeplylt was unmfessionalt Was that | could tell. | ddrknow what they saw
was who, who was on top and it was all akeng. | who pride myself on kwing the in him, or what he saw in themayibe alien
But Turk, he sheed me why it was bad armind at its most basicéésy failed to undermutations art too fussy about wieethey
Mr. ip he explained it all to me.tigou stand human natewr t is ionic—and poke their thing, but it makes no diffee
dort hae no losers thenwydort hawe no frankly it is still painful for medirather not noa.
winners and thatpetty bad. flthees no discuss it. Dr. Carol Ann Harrington
winners then the whole gamevs-ethe | inda Ann Bunker Thafs right, all the traitseafully trans
whole human race game woulda beem do  Aftewar—after it was too late—thenissible and theyeanot sex-linked. Both
the toilet and @ couldh let that happen.media ranted and esl HalThey called it female and male offspringghiiie same psy
We had to do something about it. “the pink maket.” Bxen then, they got theehogenetic traits: the ~friendliness, “the
Turk Dangos _ facts all vang. They vee such stoogesiggession-damping sp@eof affinitie

He washstionger or better in any waand puppets of the milggpharmaceuti influence, the acute spatiatgetion and
that | could see.dHwashbetter-looking— cal industries. dihe of our people kmene high dexterity—plus the full range of semat
he sue as hell wasialler—but right off the was not the only oneohat our lesl. They ics—immunity to joint inflammatpr
bat—I only noticed it lateyunderstand— probably did higher uput nobody told us.disoders, and all thatd\Ive neer wanted
right fom the stad gae in to him. mn  How did hesmef! | haert any ideaYoull  childen. You knay to this dayl am still
his goony @gWhy should | #at this @li- ha to ask the peoplerfr PT Or the ones convinced that those womesert intend

nary-looking, nobody kind of guy like Rgho slept with him. I newdid, | woked in ing any harmrhey vee simply ying to
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Prophetic Visions Induced by
Dumpster-Diving

L. Haywood Coffey started painting in 1996 on a lark. He’s since turned out
hundreds of paintings and had enough shows to forget many of them. He first
scavenged canvases and other materials from yard sales, but has since dis-
covered the richness that is the county dump. Now, almost all of his materials
are rescued, but he does buy some. He let us give titles to the works you see
here, and that was fun.

www.lhaywoodcoffey.com
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help out their friends, clients theyedamal clinics wherthe samplese distrib lack of will-paetr The moe yu try to hut
deeply about. uted under the tableinéf out why gur him, the mce he puts out thatbe—that
Linda Ann Bunker chickens @e off their feed and get an illegahatcha call ifield of affinity

Yes, | kner something funny was goirRgly in the same trigdal Od you knav ~ And hés gone, feoffworldWent to
on. Sipplies missing, samples éniabeledthat not one of those women experiengdl Geat By Boadl Meeting in the K
shaving up on the racks, little stuff like th&torming sicknessidt hee in the Center Hes supposénl hae saed the world ém
No, | didrt say anything. | ditiknow who anywayl wonder if it was e for all the being exterminated as a bad risk, dauit y

it was, nol had my suspicions, but | eevothers. will, I hope, notice thatere placed under
tried to find outWhy should 17t would Leslie fen dhns-Vikley Detrimental-Efluence Qarantine buhés
only hae mademelook bad—paobablyl If only ve could havinfected him withon the other side of that litle D-E fence.

would hag been fad, not themTrained AIDS or bettergt SIDS-alpha. IDyes, pu  Besides, lsenot the only one anyrapits
educated lab techeeva dime a dea, but know it pefectly vell, dof play cy litle too lateTheyre eerywhee nay, you would
really good supytostaff vele woth their games with me. D labs a still wdking neer notice them ifoy weeert looking for
weight in gold. along that line, ddithink we aert. We ae them. I looking, beli@/you me.

Besides, theyewrt doing anything not going to grup without a fighiétve may Leslie fen dhns-\ickley
unethical—nothing to harm theofwcol. be going den, but maybe gvcan still take | see it eywhee—een in balp boys.
Supid little adolescent gamegigiing and the bastals with us. Come to think of itespecially baly bays.
giddy like girlsThey vee all married andRobet Arthur Relzner Hve years ago, as little as jears ago treer
childless. bl not all of them &e in their He cahbe assassinaté¢hat do yu was one of them foregvten-thousand of
twenties—quite a numbeerr past f&. mean hav do | knev? Bcausettied thais us. Then, after the—theoy-knay what
When that one setay—she was 52—han! Me and lots of other guyée cahdo they call th&VarmWave—disgusting, hor
stated shwing and turned in her noticey, BEvery time ve got close enough to makélzle, frighteningThat women of our race
that was when all helbke loosdhey sent hit, we just—stoppedteah, that right pyu could behas that way! B so manyeal
for that Czzie team and/lthen it was toohead right, ve just stood therand cried likemen had died in the emrimental disasters
late.The samplesare dispatched beddhe babiesiried to wie his car once, and | felt émd the neutrradiation raids had steeiliz
airline fickets ared.Those galse cer sad | couldnthink what | was doingust S0 many people, thevasna geat deal of
tainly efficient,gu hae to gie them that! stopped fiddling with the w& and put thechoice, | suppose.ahy rate, after that it was
Hal bomb devn and went home. | dunno whyfifty-fifty, but nav..I could stand on a busy
Ntesssaheed &olongo Bpangala It was like—it wagal bad. | haddaedm, steet corner in &lv York or Tokyo or—or

The elders they come to me, they sy my Gammaw she shook her fingerLatndon—if any of those big citiesenett,
how do | dae to gie the milk of our race tane and @Gnpaw looked so disgusted at in@ean, | could stand teeand watch the
this demon child®hy do | not see he is bneer seen them look like thagrewhen whole day and not one human man gr bo
devik spawn and kill him at once? | telittey was still@und. Einny huh? would pass mé'sithe beginning of the end
them they ar wicked, wicked bad-ttedr |_eslie fen dhns-Vickley for us.
men! | call that ®et, seet child—this  \We put the most dedicated,demed Linda Ann Bunker
blessed son—so full of all, all that is googhen who er wiped out their bther men Yes, | aktady told qu | knev people
| call him to stand betothe elders and | syh the case—insensifivosghotic—ve \Wweee sleeping with himagk then, @sone
to them: o ) ewen ecuited fom the mob and—mnoth was wild.tlwas a crazy tim&bmen vee

You who say this little one is natity ing! Pfit! You would think that they couldlesperate to leababie3hey slept aund a
brother you tell him why he deses hae handled it wouldoy not? Bt na lot—it was ... eerlooked. & many men
death—and theyoutake his life.” i stand Beyone of them is mofeeding orphans onee sterile—&m the radiation, dm the
befoe them, so silent, so peacamlfédr something equally inane—no, absolugiicial esmgens in the wokkdvater supply
only sad &g and pity—pity for so bad thegge. | heat about it fom—neer mind No! Cf course women did not put it tr
men! Long time, they look and say nothjgigo, but pu can ely on the soce. was m farmlandsunoff water caying
and then theyoll in the dust and beg Allalviobsters tending babies—wiping up digtemical félizer It breaks don into syn
to forgie. rhea andomit—it is begnd all beliefrhe thetic estigen. 1 you must blame
Linda An Bunker entie Qrganization simply toppled undspmeboghthen blame farmerdaie the

All over the world. gypt, all the psof his influenceThey worship him, literally merwho ran the chemical industries. Always
Africa that had been so depopulatedttink. I've heat of rituals wherthey actuallylooking for a way to blame women—still! |
AIDS, Central and dbth America, cut off their an—abut doit repot that. ~defies allsason. &ryu done? | hawvok
Malaysia—what was left of it—othetspaFhats just aumor sheer gossibu cah to do, yu knav.
of Asia. Mt China thoughvwe found out depend on ewthing those Latins seyen Turk Dangos
later that they had theisvo mutations, in these modern times. | wouldrt trade a lukgarm tud for
remakably compatible blood types with thiark Dangos anything they pull off in the next gazillion
European strain. év many fetility clinics The Rpe—thereal Pope, not that yearsThey hag a lot of nee calling them
weee thee? @ddess alone kms. kery big jetkoff they put in his place—he tried to ste@les human beingsotiing but a bunch
city had hunards—maybe thousands ¥ ang the Cosa put out a contract on @idnealymouthed, nagapamly, oh-eery-
each seice egion.The company had farpyne instead of himidiody could touchP0dy-s0-happy-go-luckyll sveet
flung operations, not all of them had to H) . Nobodywouldtouch him. Comp|etebrotherhoodfriendBTheyre no friends of
with human genetidghere vee lots of ani mine, let—me—tellyed | piss on all of
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them.Theyill ne\er conquer a damn thingaboutmyrace, my peopleuBit's no use.
Yeah, RIzner and megvkeep comingRubs it in wors&\Vere what gur people call
back to the Centdrdort knov why really lame ducksitfihg ducks. [2ad ducks! &

509 W. North St.

Nothing much else to doppablyYou get ha.They might as ell shoot us and get it Raleigh
tired of sitting in the @&ldamn leafy gar over with, dobyou knav. No, | hae noth

watching the piss-ant seisrun aound. ing else to sayhats all. Goodday I'm sue 834.8400
TheTV they put on these days-ed3vhat you wort mind finding the doorgurself

a waste of timetlicational this andeeply Dr. Carol An Harrington www.capfit.com

stirming emotional drantiaat—a load of old  QOut of contol! Thafs a mild understate
horse piss, iby ask me. ot that anybody ment. You would hae thought the Cente

asks. had the last world supply ofaatics. A| Safr &j o berman
Yknow Relzner—he was thest-he week after the nes epot thee was a sea [pf
was so outstandirihey got tapes l8eof seething humanity sonding the com RCST#10

him on the field—sometimes | go and waggund. Hae yu not seen the old videgs? regigered cranioscal therapig
them again, but after a while it just getJ, sory, | forgot, pu all do not peeie in by appoirtment only

me. No moe football—ear again.t$ a that light ranganell, anyway had to get
Goddamn shame. | just taeliee this is and fom wok in an armad ehicle. | 9D-@83-6+28 sjberman@mirdspring.om

happening to uShe human race, wipefiostly women of course, but a surpriSiag

out by that—! doft want to talk about it. number of men, todVlen of popety—

Hell of a world. men of eligion—men who ee just as

Robet Arthur Relzner desperate for a male heir as theydwav Alte red I m ag e
No | dort date anybody not anyreorbeen. Lat! k was a crazy time. | had forc Hair Designers, Inc

They gotta coupla nice ladies at the Cetatierso much. biv quickly ve hae adaptec T

they calem CTs.Thats the kind of therapyto the changes.rhay be the mostmak- 1113 1/2 Broad St

| like, ha! ha! ha! I dunno | eedhought able human trait, after al—adaptatilvig Durham. NC 27705

about it. MaybeTurk knows, yu could askhawe so much to learn.

him. What would they want with our sperftessivaheed &olongo Bbangala
anyway? dbody wants usdiodis uglyto  \We hae water ne—water that does
us, | dOﬂ]_ mean that, but'd jUSi; not the not make the belly cram¥e hae fine
same.tb just a bunch of guys in the safiels, many gdens. Mt our village onh
room. t doeshfeel like a family anyrsor - All the tribes and nations. And it was f
Leslie fen dhns-\Wekley the little one—not so little noHe it was
S thee yu hae it—no moe geat who gae to us\We praise himie praist
achiegments—no merstriving—no mer him. May Allah go withop.
pyramids built atémendous cost in human
suffering for the lasting humanyglor

BEveryone knavs that aggssion is whe CREATIVE
built the Bramids and eated moden

medicine and sentustothemoonand-  METALSMITHS
God! Hundeds of thousands of the k - v Maitland
inventions and victories of human existe 290 H. D ”kSI.O” | hM a'tl iﬂ
Whateer this ungodly—eg | do call i 117 E. Fanklin 3, C alpe "
ungodly and unnatural tadfis mesallianc  919-967-2037 eatiemetalsmiths.com
of weaklings—male and female alikc
whateer they dedge up in the way of
culture will be a pitiful offering in the light
histoy. They will negr achiey the leas
prominence among the range ofvknc
specie3he day of our glgiis past.

| can easlly edict the futuer for what
you might—ly a long stitch of cotesy—
call the human racewill get fat and laz
and luxurious and be wiped oyabwvorse
tribe of barbarians than anything eer
dreamed uphez nouset them ty to wok
their ‘telekinship enhanced dopamine
cade of exatiori on a race that gets th
jujubes fm killing other éntient &ps.

Yes, | ty to keepaading books—th
old books, gu knav—the classicsofies

(919) 286-3732







Lisa Albinger

“All the Girls are here
Some in the Darkness
Some under the Light”

Lisa Albingers from

Phoenix, AZ, and found us
online. e says her paint
ings, which she callBHe

Girls’ despite some male sub
jects and masculine energy
always just take shape as she
does them; they dostat

with sketchesh® uses paper
towels and cotton swabs
instead of ushes.

Opposite,Top Row:
After Moon, 2nise

Bottom Row:
Feld Rss,Ke

Right:
My Native

www.lisaalbingercom
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BRANCH
CHAPEL HI

JAX\|D)
The Blotter

present

THE SATURDA
EVENING
READINGS SEF

saturday, apr.
6:30 p.m.

Every Month, join g
and presentBlotte
authors, artists, po
and special guests.
mike readings follo

time limit for open mike reag

Fri., Apr. 9, 7:30 Open Boo
Club: Trudier Harris-Lope, Summe
Showv: Reflections dm a Bac
Daughter of the Soutkti|, Apr. 16
7:30 Celia Rienbak: Were dist like
You, Qnly Rettier |Thurs., Apr. 22
7:30JaneYolen: The Rdiation Sonne

branch’'s chapel
hill bookshaep
243 s. elliott rd.
in village plaza
968.9110

that color lookgreaton yo

A K enWind
by A va Morgan

A keen wind came, and

Blew my house away

It shook my shutters,

And jolted my ice;

| thought the world

Had come to an end.

The wind howled and

Moaned in rapid confusion;

It spit on the windows,

And toasted the ed brick.

| laughed at the wonders,

As natue sat down to lay an egg!

The wind pulled me up,

The wind pulled me down,

| ran both left and right-

At the same time, tiing to

Escape the prssue of its twine

Pulling the last tlead off my
concubine.

The school of meteatogy

Had been wiong befoie

But not as wong as the

Keen wind that sucked:

"Life out of its Edn"

Placing me in another time

El R odeo
by Am y Ri tchie

it was hot and dy, like
west texas in spring

sheep carcass bouncing
on a flat bed tuck

road ammadillo
road red cardinal

road signs to beak the view
along route 277 blue

aura beaming fom her
strange/her flesh he said

so then the signs made sense
the .22 rifle made sense

lord knows, he said
sucking a toothpick

(Sign-up for open spaces, 5 FEHLs]ali
by W illiam C annon

lord knows

where your daddy's people
come from planting
mesquite trees

in the desert,

Thin study legs just a little shade

convegge to suppot

a supple torso

bent awkwad

half tuned and leaning

refrigerator light

shadows smooth nakedness

hair hangs messy with
composue

left hand scratches left buttock

while right hand

moves milk to get to

the pickles
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All T his Issue’s Writer
Bioson O ne Page:

Seoda iffy's“Dixoris Last @nd
(pp. 3-5) is one of those submissidngs Ra ining
that came in with a note abouthihe .
atist had to sew up her courage tc by M ikey B randon
send itin. know | get sick whenéad
in the carbut Iliked it so much lead
it while my wife dwe us toNal-Mart

The evening &es all draped in electricity
stand like stars or ézen stoic gods.
And thee's that same man,

and was sick for half an hadtiwas with that same hand,
totally woth it. that curls like cigatte smoke up onto his chin.
G. Kay Bshops “Gamma Milé He'll sit on splintexd city bench,
(stating p. 6)came in with enough and think eal still watching the building of funeral goodbyes.
other stuff in the eelope to make And here come those black umtslas.
me think she (h assuming Kay is h They shute slow with melancholy stride.
womars name, although King They spead onto the sidewalk and get all swallowed by the night and stiliness andser
Arthur's bother was named Kay) whs Its raining,

and he'll think eal still
about his goodbyes
and those tees that got lost in time and someone built a citypand them too

a scar graphomaniac whegnlatz
passed it afMaybe she is, but &hg
good enough that | &rscaed no
more. lve got a couple-dex of her
poems on fileYoull see maz.

Ava Morganlives in Raleigh, NC
with her guinea pigiagey. Besides
writing, she enys acting in play|
and watching local bands fpan.

This is Aa's first publication an

she's flatted ty all the seet admir

ers who keep sending ages.
William Cannon Rirdy just

seems to be a good poet and a
fine fella in general. | think ‘ea
businessman of somet,salthough T h e B e St P I aC e O n E
thats not entiely clear
Amy Ritchieis a Virginian
lady schooled ataines Ndison
University and subsequently at
academies ofaB FKancisco anc
Brooklyris hipster poet scenekéss
published a bunch and likes ¢aa
her stuff for audiencedeSecently
moved back to RichmonWA, to the

woods, to write andaw things. "
st For All Your Smoking

Chapel Hllian away at school i .

Boston. Hs folks mail him cuent 405 WeSt Fran k||n, Chape

issues oThe Botterwhen it comeg

out, and lhope those packages 4 919 967 7540

contain cookies ... got thatom? ’ ’

Cookies.







