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The Blotter is:|[ltem s Wort h M entioning

Johnny Rence....Furious and fromt he desk of J ohn ny P ence
Dreadful

Martin K. Smith...Publisher-at-Large, Two Years Down t he Drain
Jenny Haniver liisdf;ym Mayis our aqniersay _hee atTh_e Botter and thig Ny maks ou
T second one.tAhis point in an editéy letterthe editor usually talks
James Cwemer“'m;g'rsntgrtigfn about hav far the magazine has come amdHad it is to beliew its
humble beginning¥hings ae still petty humble aund hee in the
Advettisers and @bsciptions Contack 1o jitorial office-the same beat-upafkensteis monster of a PC, fhe
M K Sn“ﬂﬁ%'}gh cﬁ)‘?ggm same framed jigsaw puzzle of the dogs playing guukehe sarpie
~ T 919.286.776p |[damn cat.nl the splendid luxyrof my office/guesbom, with its go
geous Mrman Rckwell calendar that camedrfom the insurange
_ company and its insulating piles of papes easy to feel cut,atd]
memaid@ﬁg%r';gg'_‘gn forget hev rapidly our empéris spading. -

Dhnny Rnce, itor in Chie Yet_, fom the fgtherland in the NCriangle, \m’\e_spead t _
ediot@blotterrag.copn|ASheville, thens, Richmond, and the world at large via subscription:
706.583.9098Husiness hrs. onjy]Lets not dvell on the mar unpleasant business side of thingsgjwher

you may call for infoabout snail- jwe’le using so muchkd ink ve cait affod to buy moe. Ratheron thi

mail submissiodk lioyous occasion, let me say that | measursuccess not on a fian
All content copyrght] |cial scale, but on womany minds & can pollute each monftha
2004 by the a“srﬁ,;a%cgzmg number is gwing. You, Dear Reader make it possible because]y

Cover at: Clamsby Ernest Dollar pick up our fee little magazine and put it aouy toilet tank alorjg
For more Dollars, see p@-9] |with your copy offhe Aarchiss CookboaindBeynd ®od and \#l.
It's our place inogr home, hegrand worm-eaten brain that mgkes

me feel successiihats what | tell the edit cad companies, anyivg

Submissions andditorial Business tqg:

The Botteris a productior
of The Blotter Magazing],
Inc., Durham, NC .

oo 1549035k No News is Good News
www.blotterrag.corp Last month hinted that lhad some big ddérthat | wanted to t¢

We often use Bobco fonts, copyrightly'all about. s not quite @ady to talk about. | ditiforget.
shaeware from the Chuch of thg

Subgenius. ”RRbob We also uge

Mary Jane Antique and otheref )
Warr)e/ fonts foqupostlophic Labp If You Can’t Be a n A thlete

and other fonts ém other soures Marty tells me that last morghshw atthe Cawe featuringthe
Sandlyswas totally &akin excellent. lhave no option but to beligyv

4 that, seeing aswuthe Cawe andthe Sandlysare both totally #akin

awesome and Mty has noegason to lie.dhanks to them.

[he Botteris published monthly and 49 Thanks also to a big heap of people whe $taed subscribirfg

each monthWe enjg a fee ciculatior] land giving subscriptions to their friends anddutibhanks to a small

throughout the NCTriangle, in sele . . . .
locations in NC an¥A, and in Aheng] |but gowing cop of people who arust outrightdonating mon

GA. Sibmissions aralways elcome, gslthrough our easyafpal button ablotterrag.comit's good to knw

are ad inquiries and oppamities tq . oS
cross-pomote integsting esnts. the subliminal messages and hypnasikjdct gu to aerit a tot

waste. | donhknow a whole lot about hypnosis, ariebpe Im no

Subsciptions are offeed as a pmiunj i i i
forad’gnaﬂon of $20 or mr&ng thed doing any permanent harm toy Let me knw if you experience gny

or money ater name and adesss td'he| |side effects bayd dizziness and memdoss, as this may be a sign of
Blotter Subsciptions, 1010 Hile &eet thi I IIvbad
Durham, NC27705.Back issuesaalsp |[SOmMethingeally reallybad.
awilable, 5 for $5nhuire about aailabit
ity by e-mailediot@blotterrag.com.
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The Man W ho An noye d a G oat
by B illy A | Silverhor se

One time thex wuz a felleproblems, iffin ya krva what Ah
name of Bop but eerybody mean, anwadn payin proper
called himWhoopiri Bob fer attention to ‘is duties.dedidn
shot, ani he got thaed in the wanna tell inybodwillie wuz
hoosegwe one time fer anya?’ skeed too c¢ause after al
a goat. nobody wants a sleer billygoat

The main eason they called-siein their younguns drgivin
him Whoopin Bob wuz causethe nannygoats cause fer-c
heéd set on his émt porch an cern. As aesult, the number u
whoop. Hed go ‘Whoop! new balygoats wuz a-fallioff
Whoop! WhoopWhooeeee!” tosomethihdrastic. Mcherly E
way up in the night. &l said thewuz concerned ‘bout the succ
reason he did it wuz to sker af¥ his goat business.
the panthers. Whoopiri Bob said, “H, it's

It ‘pears he wuz attackedad a fack, my whoopinis what
panther when he wuz jist a littkeeps them therpanthers awa
shaer anhe fought off the panYa knav, Ah spose next to raz
ther ah come home all clad back hogs, goats is a parish
an skinned upHis Daddy said,fawrite dish.Ya knaw, if the fack
“Son, iff'n youll whoop ah wuz knavn, ya ota be A-
whoeeee wherryout aharouni PAYIN' me fer mah seice.”
whee panthés might be, qull Ed said, Whoopiri Boh yer
be O.K.Ya see all that kind uerazern a bedbug ifth ya
specialied racket skermsm off” thaink Alm a-gonna be a-payi

S he thought, dnmnacherlyya one ed cent fer diaptin
enough, ifin all that whoopifl ewerthaind. An ‘nother thaing,
sker em off in the woods, whyff'n ya doit cease amlesist—
wouldn it sker ém off fom Ed had been in courone
aroun yer house. &héd set ontime—"Ahm a-gonna hav the
his poch an whoop His wife law davn on ya.
wuz half deef so it didbother S Whoopii Bob didn an
her that much, but it sherdid Ed did.
bother El Hardy, who lived Sheriff Merle Bodecker wu
‘crost the oad fom Whoopini called in arhe stood in &s goat
Boh yad one egniri an listened fer g

Ya see, @Ehad took to raisinspell ‘fore he went oer to
goats anhe toldWhoopii Bob Whoopiri Bob ah said, “®e
he wuz anngn' his priz billy here naw Whoopin Boh yer a-
goat,Willie. He saidwillie wuz gonna ha to quit that thex
so annged that he wuz a-havimacket.Yer disturbih the peace

o

The Dream
real dreams, real

Jjune-doom, The List, critic

driving south on 1-95 in a 1963
belair station wagon, brand new,
like the one my familty took to FL
the same year. i was behind
another station wagon towing a big
sailboat. we both got off at the next
exit. i wasn't paying attention and
rammed the sail boat at the bottom
of the offramp. ward cleaver got
out of the stationwagon and said,
"jeez, B.— look at my new boat!
june is not going to be happy about
this." i told ward to tell june to kiss
my ass. ward said, "why don't you
tell her yourself?" and leaned into
his car and said," B.— wants to tell
you something, june. can you step
out?" june said, " sure, honey,"
and stepped out with a rocket
launcher and blew up my station
wagon then asked me what it was i
had to say.

—B. B., Fredericksburg, VA

i dreamed that i had been crossed
off The List. i was never informed
|what list, exactly, it was that i had
been crossed off of, only that it
was not merely "a" list, but defi-
nately "The List.”

—B.R., Chapel Hill

About 20 adults are in a camp
mess hall. The leader tells us to re-
tile the floor with sand-colored tiles.
We put away the nice wooden fold-
ing furniture. | think the others
might use sand or paper instead of
the tiles that are stacked here. We
say in unison: "I am Hermaphrodit-
e.” A narrator explains that we
have paper cups in our pants.
Long-haired, open-shirted Fabio
and | leave through a low doorway
into the back yard. We lie down
and grab a rope that slides us
smoothly into a crawlspace under
the building. Fabio asks if | will
now criticize him. | say "No, not
now. Fool! | will criticize you when-
ever | feel like it."

—R.G, Raleigh

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

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

ur
elirc

zing
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ari thats agin the law gittin’ riled nav. “You ‘spect meswiwet from the way things wuz

Whoopii Bob got all het upari mah wife to be without inya-goin. He liked 8eriff Merle
ar said, “Merle, mah people bikind uv potection? Mh so-ar he didn wanna be thought
livin’ on this hee land ng unto called ‘rackétis the onliestuv as crazy so he saidw"”
five generations ‘amhat thee thaing that a-keepinus fom shucks Mrle, Ah eckon it jist a
goat farmes only bin hex ten- mebbe fom gittin et up in our habit. $des, Ah wanna keep in
twelwe years. beds at night.” E stood up &fm practice. ff’'n ya stop drthaink

“I's mah popety an dad his ockiri chair ah shook his‘bout it, Ah could wll be the
burned if Ah aiha-gonna do adinger at the sheriffNow AHIl reason they AIN'T no panthers
Ah please on mahwa spead. thank ya to git ofi mah placewithin a hunner miles. Ddja
An that includes mtectin it an iff'n ya doit, Ahll set the ever thaink uv that?” hriff
from panthers another wild dogs on ya!” Merle jist shook his head’ an
beasts uv the fst.” Well, this didh set to wll went back to his desk.

Sheriff Merle said, Aw, with Sheriff Merle ahhe hauled Ewentually they létvhoopin
Whoopiri Boh be easonableol Whoopin Bob off to the Bob outta jail d@nhe went back
Try to look at E’s side uvhoosegw, dogs er no dogs! to his pckiri chair on his tint
things.'&les, they ainbin no Once they got him in lockegorch an stated in with his
panthers ound these pts fer up, he kep up with his whoopinwhoopin agin. Ed Hardy finally
twenty \ears. Caittha seeer an a-cussinEd Hardy an a- give up on the goat business an
anngin Ed’s goat? Ame se its callid ‘im ever name under theold his place to a couplenfr
a-costihhim.” sun. He set dan on the bunkOklahoma City

Whoopin Bob wuz aerlly a- ari shook his headAh wisht El Ed sold off all his stock, but

Hady wuz in Hilifax er sumthe couple wanted to keep

THE BEST BAMK PARTY IN TOWN! mers else!” Willie, so he included ‘im in on
o trf"ji-i#.; & Sheriff Merle said, What in the deal.Willie wadn much
* -*_f * the cat-hals wong with ya? Ahgood fer nuthih though. He

'h'""‘\-. * cairt ewven thaink uv lettinya usually slept all dagausetween
,;) ,.r* * outta hee iff'n ya dotit stop that Whoopiri Bob ahthe hoot avls,
=N there racketThey aift no pan he didn git much sleep at night.
¥ thers within a hunnemiles uv Sheriff Merle ealizd he
here!Yer a-actinlike ya lostgr couldn do nuthin ‘bout
mind er somethily Whoopin Bolb but he got to
Whoopiri Bob hath lost his feelin sory fer the wife, so he
mind, héd jist got hisself in @nuck e@er to Whoopiri Bobs

Durham, NC
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452 1/2 WESY FRAN’KLIN CHAPEL HILL - 368-9308
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place while he wuz away’ tGodda mn ed DOg S
tried to gie er some sleepirb 5 daB o
pills s she could git somPY P end a beac

sleep He knev she wuz hdr

uv-hearih so he tooker the
pharmaci& note a-sayin,Take T he back gads wre Wweed he always had on hand.

one of these after supper each deseted as | headedBesides he wasty nice to my
night and it will help blot out home fom Lake two mutt dogs, Scout and
unwanted noises and helpuy Anna to Ajuia Geek at two Scooter He always had special
sleep’ AM., so | could keep the spedgeats for them and let them ride
She jist laughed arsaid, right about 80 miles an hour in the boat. t¢ een got them a
“Oh, that dott make no near did slav for the meanest of th&pecial pad so they could ride on
mind to me, seeins awmoAh turns, though, because mipe back seat of his car without
went totally deef last4Runner sucks on owgs and Scratching the leather
Thanksgivih” because the dogdlrall over the It turns out thatWalt was
cargo aza if | doft knock back only sucking up to the dogs to
a little on the speed. | was intay to get to me. Earlier in the
hurry to get home and stahe €\ening,Walt had suggested tak
rest of my life withowvalt, the ing the dogs on a canoe ride in
overweight bald guy with nothe Cctober moonlight. Both
eyelashes and lots of money wikl@gs @ Labrador mes, and
I'd been seeing for about lg@ve to do anything in or on the
month. warm lake wateendlesslyecy
Billy Al Silverhorsewrites in It had been about amty cled though the cooling teers
the \ernacular of Easterminutes since | leftvalt stand for the two nucleareactors at
Oklahoma wher 78.9% ofing in a hailstorm of flyingthe paver plant. &am was ris
Bakersfield, California comesnfr grawel as | toe out of his drie- ing off the water in the dar
... Or goes torour choice. way in a eal nasty snit. | had@nd the dogs ew smiling grat
been looking for an exse to big old dog smiles ag waddled
stop seeing his boring ass-ar@ound petty much aimlessly
way but the materialistic side of hen, an wl flapped about and
me found it hat to say no to hooted, calling attention to
dinner and theatedriving his himself in a big, white-skinned
Jag or the big old ski boat h&}amoe tree on she: Both
owned, or to smoking the killeflogs jumped out at once and the
Duke Enibersity
Certificate 'rogram in Nonprofit Management

Practical, Affordalle, Accessible, center

Traditional Shaolin
Kung Fu and Tai Chi

Mission Square Plaza ‘I

(across from the mall), I#
Atlanta Hwy., Athens

A statewide training program for nonprofit staff

" and volunteers. Visit our wehsite for more
Ll information, including details on howto earn

the Certificate in one week through a new Intensive Track this May.

www learnmore.duke.edu/nonprofit or 919.684.6250

www.shaolincenter.com ‘ ‘
706.534.1381 ——

o
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Subm it

The Blotter
Needs antdlVantsYour Suff

We pefer e-mail submissions
all cases, and they go to

memaid@blotterrag.co
Other arrangements can be m
see contact info in the masthg

Send us:

Short prose (stories and
nonacademic essays),
Poetly,
Photojournalism/-essay
Journalism that goes
or beneath whatoy might
find els&hee,
Comix, and
Fine at that would eproduce
well on this type of pape

Guidelines and @ministrativia
PICTURES:

Do not send original wikrnof
any kind!Your submissions
will not be etumed.

Lo-res images may be atta

to e-mail submissions, but

keep e-mails under 1 meg.

Hard copies and CDs can b
mailed, but call or e-mail fir
for details.

WORDS:

Send text in vins-feeWord
.docs, RiclText Format, or in
the body of an e-maiWe will
not type anything forou.

IN ALL CASES:

Try to send stuff that is so
how resonant with whatev
hawe aleady published.

We strie to be apolitical. €&
that in mind.

you submit, it implies
that you'll let us publish qur
work. You keep all copyright
but allov us to print gur
work one timeThere is no
payment gt.

canoe stéed to ock in that waythe hell out of his life as soon as
that means ou better just ges | could get some rclothes on.
up and get et. A fev secondsl was out of therin less than ten
later | was hanging on theninutes after @ hit shoe.
upturned canoe, laughing my ass I'd smoked a joint in the first
off as Scout and Scooter swano miles after | lefiWwalts
had for shoe.The avl swoopedhouse.The sun oof was open,
from his tee to buzz their headthe heat was onvo If | closed

Walt was all gray in the facene eg, cocked my head back
treading watercussing me andnd to the side, and looked out,
my dogs. ‘dsusfuckingchristthe stars whied past like
Why dort you train those gedsnavflakes in a blizzhrl wasit
damned dogs to sit still22Apu half as mad &alt as U been an
fucking crazyThis isrt funny. hour ago, but | serwas glad to
Ewerything in my fucking wallebe done with himThe Sones
Is soaked.We could haw were slamming “ldppy at me
drowned—Christ, w dort even from all eight speakers, and | was
hawe life pesevers with us. ih feeling right good about being
done putting up with those fuckalmost home to my tw@om
ing dogs.” cabin, way out in the cougtat

| kept laughing. Hll, the the end of a dead endad. | was
water was almost 90 degs. | getting sleepy and eally didit
can swim faer. | hadrt been want to be driving in the boonies
dumb enough to bring my wabn the tail end of a buzz.
let. And | was glad th¥falt was A time warp had sucked me
so pissed. & continued to cussp while | elived the canoe
e for not ealizing the potentiaimishap and | was quickly home
for calamityfor not having bet and inside, gettingady for bed.
ter contol of the goddamnedince the day | left my mean,
dogs, and for being flip abourunk husband, Ve taken to
life in general. Bltook a keath, keeping my .38 snubnose on the
then said something about doimgght stand in case he made good
ewerything possible to make then his pomise to find me and
goddamn dogseicome and thisdrag my ass homearP of the
is haw they act. ritual of getting eady for bed

The pat about the god involves opening cylinder and
damned dogs and thespinning it, then clicking it shut
ingratitude did it for me. and putting the gun just-so on
the idiotic man actually thinkhe night stand, so that | could
dogs cad at all about whethegrab it and get my finger on the
or not he got @t when thex wastrigger without ean thinking.
a noisy bul to be chasedNise Nightly, the dogs her by the
trying to explain that to aewvfat bedside watching me until the
man, so | toldValt I'd be taking gun is back on the stanthen
the goddamn dogs and gettintigey go take their guhposts at

o
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the only door to the tiny housePathfinder new and black ang BRAN CE

| dont know how long | wasloaded with passengers. C HA P E I_ H I
asleep beferl woke to Scoist breathed in, stepped backnr
growling a lev warning gowl the windav enough to take ai B O O KS H O
out of his guts. | hadnhead and staed to sight in the ge
this sound sm him befoe, but eral aea aound the Bthfinder and
it was obious he was @paed  The dogs @ going crazy NN sN-NE =R RN -2 ¢
to kill something to mtect me.the next oom, gowling and
| could hear Scooter beside hibaiking louder and soundin present
growling nastilytoo. It was rag fiercer than d ewer imagined our Latest
for Scooter to @n bak, and shetheir sissy seg could.They .
had neer gowled. | sat up inwere actually thowing them . SerIOUS
bed and blinked hdy forcing seles against the dodrying to L|terary Even
my eys to adjust to the &kar get out.

Really bad vibesare coming  Almost befor the SUV ;
from outside the house esv stoppedalling, the font passen f”day’ May ‘
befoe | head a fairly largegefts door and the two bad 7:00 p.m.
engine coming up my gelvdoors flung open andoyng Chape| H|||,
driveway Sill in bed, | lookedblack men spilled out into t
out the bec_hfom windav towa_ld yatc_i. They immediat(_al_y M8 Join past and presedotte
the car noise. | saw the glint nbtice of my dogs raising heElligle] RIS T poets, and 4
the moon off of a dicoloed saying, What the fuck! Eit! We [dEINS[ESSHNO]ol<laMa IR
SUV coming up the hill with nducked up nw! Hear that shit? iSlLeW2
lights on. Br about a millisecThey hoered close yothe open .
ond, | thought it might b&Valt doors of the cathen the drigr m,ﬁ; gtlijrﬂef?irn?i fe(?r %%%%e
coming to beg me not to be madepped out and turnedwad readers)
at him. Maybe my ex?uBthe my house. | pulled back t . -
calm fear that was dtag to fill hammer on the .38, thinking %%77 ig%gl‘?lll/guﬁ
and expand my chest also caussdt, | hope thee airt but five ’
my brain to go on autopilot. bf them.” .
knew that what was going on | was eady to kill that kic PaSk|e PaSC
was ety bad and had nothing tand anybody else who | hadg and the
do with either one of those ratéullet for | was only waiting fo )

In one deamy motion, likehim to take the one unmista Travenng
the blobs flwing aound in a able, definitig step tawad my Bonﬁres
lava lamp | swung my feet ontdouse, and thendl’plug his asg
the floor took the gun into myl had a plant was akady think
hand, and waled the two stepsng that | would shoot any (
to reach the winde that lookedthem that came twwad my
out on the drieway | noticed house, but | wasrgoing to tn branchs chapel
that the floor wasew cold, that after any that @nt the othe hill bookshop
| was naked, and that the gwmay | was akady thinking 2.43 i elliott rd.

: : in village plaza
smelled like Hppés. | saw theabout making the call to t 919.968.9110
vehicle crawling to a stop fiftegrolice to come get the body a
feet fom me. 1t was a Mssanwas willing the kid to take t www.branchsbookshop.c(

contd., p. 10

o
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step tovad me. | was tily itch something quick. Uek. | let the hammer don easy
ing to shoot him. Goddamn dogs. @wn the hill, and lavered the gunThe dogs

By nowv Scout and Scooteydll. Come on.” The driver were beside me mp not bak-
sounded like a whole kennel falirned and headed wad the ing, just wagging their tails.
of rabid pit bulls inside the littlewampwith all his fells at his“Good dogs,” | told them. | put
house.The driver head the heels. | counted Bvforms un- on a bathobe and was about to
noise andeacted as his passenng davn the steep slope intsit dovn and ty to figue out
gers had. ‘lick, we got to dothe woods. how this deam got so mangal
paits to it when | hedra heh
copter right verhead and cars
with siens coming fast up my
driveway

| told the dogs to stay inside,
and vent out to talk to the cops.
| hadrit put dovn the gun or put

on shoes. A female sheésiff

gwﬂﬂ i HR[BHT mEA! deputy jumped out of her car

and came twad me, giving me
That's right, Buster--the Information  the lovdown as she apmached.
Distribution Network is your best . .
idea for getting your Info te the public! It turns out some Jmn”es
F YOU HAVE A SERVICE, BUSINESS, PRODUCT, - .
oR sn?#‘ ‘Js"‘f Erflt.hw'atnra;o"u:ﬁ‘uowu stole an SUV in DC, dxe it
about fifty miles den 1-95

SIGN * PRy
o Ny G «posTING while the cops pursued in cars
919 967 12495 and with a choppefThe kids
THEPOSTERGUYS.COM took the $&ffod exit and got

Chapel Hil| Raleigh Durham and Beyond... ahead of the cop cars in a series
of turns, but the chopper rev

lost them.

‘ - The cop took a Ieath,
looked at my gun and leafeet,
1L ‘ and told me to get in the house

and stay ther “With four K9s

DURHAMOS INDEPENDENT MUSIC STORE J 21 the choppenell catch the

little bastads in a minute. II'let
. § N |} you knav when we got them
Offering a wide variet r s B 7 all.”
of music genres g ] £ e The deputy didn ask if I
v Imports = - i fired the gun. I8 didrt ask me
v Indie Music what | saw She didrt ask me
v World Music )XY — shit. ®, | went inside and sat
v Classical Music B - P &l | down, and made much of pet
v And More ; l{ : g (ﬁ@f i A ting my dogs until daylight when
e I A the chopper fle off and the cop

688_7022 : Brightleaf Square - urham cars dove away

Not exactly kmeing what
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else to do, | continued to sij .

petting the dogs for another eoLOSIn 9 T hy Self )

ple of hours until | got a call (MWher e the Fish Swi m T 0)
around 8:00a.m. from the sher by | 5 ur a Levin

iff's office, thanking me for m

cooperation in apphending

four of the fie suspects, whoy b The dak  water Somehw, Katy knev exactly

the waywere armed. bounced up andvhee she was goingheSstaed

| asked what about the fifth. down aound the into the distance for hours on
The deputy said he was bounddRip's sides. KatyeBfod peeed €nd, guiding the shifNone of
get cold soon and come on ingler to watch the fish swiny.bher cew ewer questioned wher
said okayand hung up As she wonded whee they she was leading them when they

| reckoned il be okay to gayere swimming to, a evmem Wer woking on deck. iFst
outside nw and let the dogs dger came up anceminded hermate, Martin  Wilson, had
their stuff 1 took my gun.that she was due to steer the shgticed that Katy had been quite
Scooter stag right ly me like i five minutes. possesav of the wheel lately
she always does. Scout tout Pete lingeed a momentShe baely let angne else pilot
for the woods, and in seconghger than necesgaHe hesi the ship She also had a peculiar
brought back a black stockingted than asked, "Captain?" habit of staring at the ocean for
cap After a whole night of »yag?" hours at a time, then spend the
adenaline, the hat someho "ym, what a& you looking remainder of her dayn her
made the whole thing sgand | 5t on the side on the ship?" cabin.

stated to feel eally alone and “The fish of course." One night, when Mitin had
not at all brae. "Oh, okay" finally persuaded her that it was

Wanting to tell someone “Get some slegplolan, pu his turn at the wheel. eHsaw
about the thing so they could tefok tired." that she was still on deck, stand
me | should lay off the dope, | "ves, Captain." ing nearl looking into the
called Walt and asked if he water He found himself staring
wanted to hear the latest gtor x x » at Katy for searal minutes.
about my goddamn dogs.eH Martin discoered his wvice at
said no and hung up Water sumunded her shiplast.

There was no land in sight. "Why do yu always watch
There hadn't been in day¥et, the water? dlan told me gu

contd., p. 14

dftad a piece lately? .

I've knavn Brenda Rachfor | eﬁett&wiﬁi .
years, and am surprised that thlsm% OFF! 1819 Hwy 15-501 M

the first thing of hersee seen in |nimate Toys & Gifts B ALLICLI LR AET)]
these pages. | also wnthe .38|1000's of Adult Movies Chapel Hill

snubnose mentioned in this gtor Exotic Smokeshop 919-928-0499
e ()PEN LATE 7 DAYS!
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Movi es and B reakups
by La ur a J ent

guess who's coming to disaster?

Springtim e for t he Disinclined Iik_e it's a beachtown like it has a cottage
. with green shag carpet and a lamp post
by B il Glose made of shells, like it's a table
we can sit at, with your whiskey eyes
It must be spring again and your dumalong hands. like it's a show
for | can hear the bits with the clashbash perussion and delirious sighs,
twittering outside my window like it's anything but what it is:
cooing and cheeping until blank canvas in a s@am, then the bright-blue bur,
| want toclaw my eyes out. and then the end.

Calls to codes compliance
won't shut them up

like it did my neighbors
with their outdoor paties
and. teenage boys,

) untitled

who even now

are spraying dad's car by W olf trap pe

before they take it

on a double date he had the wiy body of a hadcore junky

with Barbie bubble-heads, left-handed, with cheeful eyes cadavercolored
leaves his house, leaves his glass house

or worse yet, with a pocketful of stones

plan to bring them home there’s a cloud cover visible tbugh the

to romp and giggle skyline, pehaps it will rain

in the yad, it might just rain he thought it might just stay cold
he stopped to buy a book for his loyea tea-cup for

unmindful of those his mother now i§ raining

who only wish for and he might just down if he isrt carful

the sequesteed silence no present for his fathera Bmpa Bay alcoholic---

of winter the dead need nothing, they @n't speaking
he’d pick up the phone and call,
but a twelve year velocity carstop on a dime.

Siniste r Be dfellows
by m ckenzee

N

What? Where?

Look at that sunset.
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Larry "mckenee” Holdeffield Eternall y Ba ttered
has tragled the world, taking ph(by Da nie | Do wney

tos, writing bad postrand falling
in love. He nav combines thes
interests in “Bister Edfellovs,”
online atSnisterBedfellavs.com.

Bill Gloseis a feelance write
who lives in theTidewater aga of
Virginia.

Laura ént, 26, lives Durham,
NC, whee she carries on indessr
love affairs with big cities wt
sleep far awayShe is a nannyyb
profession and a post dbsession
and she is wking on a collabora
tive poject with visual &sts fom
accoss the nation.

Wolftrappeis a writercollage
artist, and existentialist whods/
in Athens, @orgia.

Daniel Downey wondeed
how people ended up whethey
did, in those places waeyud
neer live but only pass tugh.

Now he is mostly just stunne
He lives in Commee, GA.

B

We're deliveed
Encased in walls.
Running us down
the oad,
Captive.

Might | see?
the other side. d tell
I'll never know

We huddled close
together

Shouting

And still

We could baely hear

"I'm going,"” | said,

no doubt.

"Right though her," the

stub of a cigar clenched tight
juts, awkwad, like

a movie,

from my beak.

"ou're crazy!" clucked someone.

"Never make it," squawked
another one still.

"Lager guys your size &
pulverized evey day tying this.
Won't you lean, from the
lesson."

The joke that we all know
Perfect

A hole, a chance,
opportunity

just enough

Foce would make it give

The noise a pgsence,
everywhere, the wind

the stench

the newvous enegy

of transit

of a life in wait
suspended hee

above the pad

a thousand miles an hour

A spec, a blip

Significant.

The sound a pulse, louder
than blood in ears, than
doubt in that instant.

Gone, distant, alling

One life well planed,
However

o

Brief now gone.

Fast now
moving faster
Fast as ever
no run,

no fly but

fall down
free

And
Stop.

Sit. Stand. Forage
nNow.

patiently | do.
Along the interstate
Watching, waiting
patient, still
Knowing, the inevitable
and momentaly
crossing

Desie.

The same oad,
evely day

Sisters, family all
head one way loaded
in containers

No wire sided tucks
no more

Closed containers
Containers and holes
prolonging a
deathblow

lent upon arival

Empty etum

No deposit

The endless container
parade

of death, of life,

of purpose.

The mess intaninable
Along the padside
Species all
Indiscriminate
camage

along the way

Life was moe savoy when...
when all we had to do

was try and

cross the pad.

Chicken.



may working.gxd 5/5/2005 9:54 AM Page 14 $

The
Blotter pagel4 May 2005

look at the fish, Captain. & | so quickly?What happened?" "Get some slegpNolan.

ask why?" Martin asked &e and his bud Maybe gu aen't as mad as the
"| watch the water and wordies, once, when Katy hadst of themYou might still hae

der whee all those little fishelocked herself in her cabin. some sense iowy."

are going." "Are you sue we rally lost Pete left and walked on deck
With no way to espond, heher Sr?" one sailor asked. to stae into the waterttrying to

began whistling as he often did. "What do Yyu mean,understand the fascination in the

With that, Katy walked backsreenberg? @ dear captain hamysterious blue way that Katy

into her cabin. obviously gone insanesaw
Martin resumed steering th€&ragicallywe hae lost her good
ship occasionally gazing into the mind," answred Martin. * ok
sea, watching the cdidr fish Later Pete stolled up to
swim about. Katy's cabin. @ knocked. The next day Marin was
Hearing no anssy he turned steering the shigkaty stagd at
* ko the knob and found it to béim from a shdrdistance, not

unlocked. Bte was shocked tmaking a mee.

Within days, Mitin, and the see his captain Kknitting. e Her constant gazwas mak
rest of the @w had foundtired egs gaad upon the ad ing him uncomfamlable. kally
Katy's condition a distractionvool and wooden needlefhieSshe said to him, "Why don'oy
Many had become worried abaditin't seem to notice himet whistle anym&?You used to do
her and distrsted her navigacoughed politely to catch hérall the time.”
tion. Martin found she wasattention and she looked .up "l ... | don't knon," he mut
steering the ship in the ceonkKaty gae him a small smile. tered and Katy left toeturn to
pletely wong diection, ¢t she  "What happenedWhat has her cabin. .
remained stubborn. Katgfused become of qu?" he asked qui Soon after she left, he
to eat or let amgne else steer thetly. noticed a small strip ofegn in
ship Once the way sailors had Tears began to sam dwn the distance. dSthis is wher
managed to pr her off theher face. "l can't believ've lost she's leading us, he thougdtite
wheel; she would spend tlyeu. All of yu," she whisped. sight of the faraway land gav
remainder of the day staring into Pete looked at her in aneazhim an eerie feeling. avtin

the deepdak waters; or in hement, but said nothing. decided to get a closer look at
cabin, declining to speak to any "Good-night, Captain," hehe island but not set foot on it.
one. managed to sawynd turned to

"How could ve hae lost hergo *ox ok

oul lufeut A< A
anmteimbafsﬁamankpracﬁce{ar(,jnwersafwelﬁemg B"rritosg Ta(os[ Na(hos i'l' mor?!
Comtect Kl ot ore onlfsdins Fabulous Homemade Salsas & Great Margaritas
www soulintentarts.com Monday-Saturday llam-10pm (losed Sunday 933 8226

TI1 W Rosemary St Carrboro carrburritos.com
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Two days passed. Katy spent Katy's feet fell upon the mint-
all her time steering on deck and * * * green sand. All was quieheS
knitting in her cabinThe patch smiled. Katy stted laughing

of geen became larger as the A few hours laterthe ship and turned to the shipwhich
hours past. Mitin called forwas less than half a kilometeas beginning to slide awapnir
Pete when theyew about a dayfrom the island. tl was madeher
from landfall. "The captain isbvious to Katy that she would Smiling sincezly Katy called
steering the ship right wg be the only person to go on lanaut to her old @w "Thank you
Martin said quietly"Pack her aMartin was getting bad vibedear comrades! we my life to
bag in her cabin. @y she shall from the still solidly @en you. Too bad gu couldn't join
walk on these mysteriousland. 1 just didn't seem rightme in Rradise."
beaches. | don't want any of tikelark blue wags pounded
crew getting hur or ending upagainst the ship and wind
like her" pushed them farad.
"Yes, 8." Matrtin ordered that Katy use
Pete snuck den to Katy's a lifeboat to traal the est of the
cabin and packed her a knapsaaky to the island. dNone was to
with her clothes and other belongawel with her
ings. He pausedwver her knitting  Before she went, Katy called
needles, @& noticed she had-fifor Rete.
ished a long brighed scdr He "Her," she whisped to him
was pondering whether to bemthd handedd®e the ed scdrshe
ower to touch it, when he hdaas made. "gu'll be needing this."

soft et distinct wvice. "Thank yu, Katy' Pete
"Don't pack the needléhey ansvered tiy to stop fom ciy-
belong hes," Katy said. ing.
"Yes, Captain." She entezd the lifeboat and
"I can finish my packingtook the oars into the watéte
Nolan." watched her in the indigo ocean.
"Yes, Captain.” She hummed a little tune to her
"Good-lye ... Rte. Gt someself as shewed unto her island  Laura Levirdoesi always ge/
rest.” Pete gaad into the sea and sé@ bio when she submits stories.

Sheés cool like that.

"Good-lye, Captain Bnfod." seweral fish swimming after he

sarajo berman

RCST #190 -("d“m:lg-scmrl\-% = ” :
regisered cranioscal therapis S et b s el L 4. 760 A ALAC@
H iy R L A of "
by appoirtment only P & DALY LUNCH SPECIALS ¥ [
09-68-6128 o = Hlana U m = e rager HOMEMADE DESSERTS

L P A — Lyrm Stbpram

sjberman@mindspring.@m

CREATIVE
Altered Image \etasmiTHs

Hair Designers, Inc.
Don H. bhnson | Km Maitland
1113 1/2 Broad St 117 E. FFanklin $., Chapel Hil
Durham, NC 27705 919-967-2037 emtiemetalsmiths.com
(919) 286-3732
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