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The sixt h mont h of 2005 brings us the art of Joelle V oogt, stories
by Todd Frei and Brent Powers, poems by Alson H. Wheeler and
Jeremy Brown, and the regular s tuff you'd find her e any old time:
Marty Smit h’s “P aper Cuts,” mckenzee’s “Sinis ter Bedf ellows,” and
the Dream Jour nal. Isn’t June g reat?
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The Botteris published monthly and qis

tributed one wekend in the first half
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ltem s Wort h M entioning

fromt he desk of J ohn ny P ence

News You se Can U se

I've knavn since about dvember that my nel was not going
be publishedybthe publishing company that contracted it. | third
hinted aound hee inThe Botterthat things wrerit all that psy but
| hawerit come right out and said it.

The real drag of it was thabasically had an edited and type

you non-publishing types, | waethy much done with the wh
damn thing and about sixeeks awaydm having a paper booK
sell).  I'd done a lot of wkr I'd had all the big editorial fightsl
lined up signings and book fedB8y and @n did the typesetti
myself to sava buckThen, poof
S faced with this—b‘this'| mean hat wok, frustration,

nearly finished pduct, and the agtyunmentionedduthority issué
| cary aound as baggage into any situatibdecided that what

know what | do for a living, soy knav | dorit have any money f
it. But | used to hasva eal job in publishing, andkhow how to do it
But why just me?Know a half-doen good writers with unpk
lished books thatally really desee to be in print. & why not,
asked Mry one daywhy not stdra Botter Books division?

sue the idea or mention it @e® hee it is:

We're looking for money to stapublishing books.

Theres my bookWaking U, which is about dams and smy ang
pretty summer days and a mythically enormous alligjatisroneThen
thees also a coupleaf@thers ¥ people guive ead in this-hermagazin
| probably shouldrmention them in print because dort hae contrac
written up but | dort know. | totallydoknow howv to make a book out
a manuscript and fean idea of oto sell it, but thes all this legal st
and money stuff that has me baffled.

or four titles. @ you hae any money?dou like to wak with non;
profit literay adentues? D you just wish usell?
Please let me knol got no idea. ants exist, but mosiesi oper
to us becausesvhae only been non-pfit for a fev monthsWhat 1d
really like is lots of money without a lot of papdrand no string
attached....
But | realiz hav likely that is.

—ediot@blotterrag.com

t gal
ley that was aléady to go to the printer after agireading (i.e.,SfIr
Dle

7!
5

wanted to do for kel and Mself was to self-publishf €@urse, quj

Anyhav, what do w do?Ve need about $15,000 to put outethr
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Marty has been aegt spdrabout it, and has not forbid me topur
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Stum blin g i nto Prague

by T odd Frei
am in the Bsement of thdrawls. Worked as a waitetn
I Clown and Bd. At the the lobly he sat den with a
bar taking shots oPees began alling a cigatte,
Absinth with some &man. and asked me wieefm coming
Attempting to follev a cumbled from, whee Im going. | was
conwersation. ks  boken writing in my journal, looked u
English is slued into someand told him this was my fir
mumble of hat consonants. Stop | was heading tor&gue
think thees a transstite un- next. He sealed the edge of
ning abund somehee. ks that cigaette and gava snicke&aid
right? & that ed dess a guy™’ he hoped | wadrtaking a night
not sue. | bum a cigatte fom train. After | mentioned | was |
the German, and trace back tfield of his ecent trip to Fague.
last dayHow long has it beegust a fev days befer He'd
since | slept? & many shots ofaken a night trainWas in a
Absinth hae | taken? cabin with four or fi& other
| woke up at theagger; inpeople. They were talking,
Munich.That was the last time grinking but not dunk. The
woke up And | think that wasnhext thing he kne he was stai|
yestedlay morningThe day wasng up at a police officédn the
bitter rain slashing the colgeat beside him was his walte
German seets. | walked aund it were twenty euos and hi
looking for any euse to sitpasspdrHed left with oer four
down. My train left at 11 PM. [hundred euos.The door to the
had to pass thizen hours somecabins on the trains rezvclos
how. | went to the armuseum.completely always leaving
Droog; ten gars of designsmall crack atthe top or botto

Looked though Hglish-lan Result of gars of being openg
guage tra guides in aand slammed closedongeone
bookstoe. Drank cups of coffeehad slid a small tube tugh the
And at some point ate a danéfack, then filled the cabin wi
After four days in a cjtwalking Sleeping gas. e eeryone
in the rain doednhold much passed out, they came in

appeal. And besides | needed fahbed themThe twenty euos
energy | wasft going to alle in Sews wallet wre so he could
myself to sleep on the train. get back to €&many Call them

| blame my paranoia othieves with compassion.ny

Sewe. Hes the first person | meiventy euos wash enough, he
in Munich. Atually in all ofhad come all the way in
Europe. A Bit-turned-German Prague. ®w made it as far
who lived in the hostel beégn some smallural village in the

~

(&

The Dream
real dreams, real

ghosts cut a kid in half

Back when | was a kid, | always
used to get these terrors that there
were ghosts in the bedroom with
me at night. I'm pretty sure there
were, but it was a long time ago.

Anyhow, I'm not sure if this is a
dream or a hallucination or an out-
of-body experience or aliens or
what, but one time when | was just
freaking out about the ghosts, it got
real bad. I'm pretty sure | was
“awake” for this:

There was a throbbing in my ears
and it got faster and faster. As it
got faster, | got more scared, and
the more scared | got, the faster
the thobbing went.

| could tell there were ghosts in the
room with me, and they were trying
to get my attention, trying to scare
me or get me or something. | had
my face in the pillow and | knew if |
turned over, I'd see them. | figured
that the only chance | had was not
to turn over, so | kept my face in
the pillow.

Then, the throbbing got much
faster and my body split into two
halves, right at the waist. It didn’t
hurt, but it surprised the heck out
of me. The top half, from my head
to about my belly-button, started
spinning counterclockwise, and my
legs spun clockwise, real fast. |
could feel both halves spinning. |
bet | could have wiggled my toes if
you'd asked me to.

After the two halves spun around,
they snapped back into place. The
throbbing stopped, and | wasn’t
scared anymore. | fell asleep
exhausted.

—J. P, Athens

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

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

o

ur
elirc
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Czech Republic. H said theeven moe the storm that fel
town had pipesunning along alllowed shatly.
the steets. Looked like some Once | arried in FPague |
thing out of &per Mario realied | didrt know how to get
Brothers. 8id the tovn had noto the hostel. &d to that the
color Felt like he had steppediin, and my lack of a mdphad
into a 195@ television sko to use a ague poster of bus
cloaked in despair and sadneassites of the side of a bus stop
From thee he had to hitchhike.Getting senselessly confused,
Sewe had many other storieseturning to the poster numer
About the trains.&d not to gie ous times.tltook over an hour
my ticket or passpoto anyne, to get the fifteen minutes to the
SYAANVERS VAN AVANE=IN! not een a conductoiEspeciallyhostel. @ the same stet was a
D.J. MARCO’S not a conductorbecause thdly car with the windes smashed
SOLI D| take it then charge me tp getd_ut. There was dog_ shit on the
60'S/70'S RAEUNK, MEA chk. And he tqld o thiees sidevalk. | walk(_ed in the door
Yo O =0 (RN {=5¢ wiil rob you while pu sleep wet and cold to find somezéth
When | get into Rague, doh reincarnation of Dsto/evskis

RINGSIDE’'S trust any girls.tldoesit matter Undergpund man wading
BIG'ASS how cute and innocent sheeception. & snarled merthan
DRG GBARE seems. II' wake up hwke with talked; hissing dictions as he

out a passpbrDo | knov hov shaved me to my aom. $
much an American passpos beds, two occupiedy bblonde
SYAAMORRY NAENAVENE =N orth on the black m&et? | Sovak girls, the typeoy could
=RYAN\V/ I =l said | didit. Thousands. All theymagine trading sex for bar. A
had to do was find someone wfev minutes later they lkined
SRS\ AVEN= ooked aguely similar to me. out of bed, exposed thongs,
MASALA BlE / S0 | decided not to sleep omapped grasy haiThey quietly
the train. @ close the door orcrammed their belongings into
ClLJB my cabin. | would stand gdarcamouflage packs and left, clos
LIVE BHANGRA all night. ing the door behind them.rO
& BOMVOOD The train ride took eighthe back of the door was written:
hours. h the middle of the nighfive of these six beds @adwed
SY\MURCY NEENAVE @Vl e sat still in a station for apugs.The toilets had no seats.
D.J. MARCO’S hour. | was eadingThus $oke Fuck it; | bushed my teeth and
SOL|D| Zarathusta and distusting egry left to explog. The sun had
60'S/70°S RAFUNK,.MEA shadwv that passedybralked to come back out and | needed a
10|/ =B QLSRN =8 = guy fom California for afresh perspectyv

INIDI= = =NIDI= WA Wwhile. We took shots of | remember the bridge lined
PARY! Jagermeister out a flask he- caith saints and angel3he

ried. Then he wnt to slegpbut sound of jazZ here was a castle

| sat up As day loke old @ech and Kafka house. | ate a sausage
women filled the train. W with mustad, and drank &nta.
vision began to blur as | faded Tinere were bum saints whose
and out of consciousnessitiig begging looked like pray

the glae of sunriselhen hating kneeled, head dm, arms

The Best Damn Parey in Toton!

o
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extending a cup irewerence of the lighter Then staring at me
geneosity Bought a beer forasks, “@ you knov ecstasy?’
about fifty cents. & light The dug or the feeling@gk, it
headed andeturned to the doesit matter | dip the spoon
hostel. in the shot and light it. Let th

This pla_ce Is gettingsugar orstalliz then blw_ ogt_ English and Rilosophyand lie in
crowded. Preign ock sceams the lov blue flame and mix it ir S

) : Raleigh.
through the barThe German the liquor Goddammit, | need . -
Nuff said.

hands me another shot dab go to bed.
Absinth, a spoon of sugand

Todd Fei sent this along with
his stoy. | can only assume it is
what it claims to be:

“Short bio: | hae a degre Iin

sarajo berman

chinese, ST 100 e
Sbaolln regiger ed cranioscel therapig e

by appoirtment only

center

' 99-G8-6128 o L~ S pinend
Traditional Shaolin sjberman@mirdspring.®m

1

1

1

Mision Square Plazs 34 Altered Image \\=eTalSMITHS
1
1

(across from the mall), I _ !
Atanta Hwy., Athens Hair Designers, Inc.

Don H. bhnson | Km Maitland
1113 1/2 Broad St 117 E. Fanklin $., Chapel Hil
Durham, NC 27705 919-967-2037 eatiemetalsmiths.com
b - 4 (919) 286-3732

m.ﬂoydfest.com ANI
july 29 - 31, 2005 pirranco LARRY KEEL HOT

o

. 1 ‘ & NATURAL BRIDGE TUNA

D.J. wituiams J.D. CROWE
BLUEGROUND & THE NEW SOUTH
UNDERGRASS
e

' COREY

L s HAReE

JIM LAUDERDALE
AKOYA AFROBEAT

ENSEMBLE

PORTER. BATSTE. TourTURED sOUL

and STOLTZ caDILLAC JONES

ASYLUM STREET
SPANKERS

WoRrksHOPS . DANCE TENT . CHILDREN'S UNIVERSE
BLue RIDGE MOUNTAINS .7 STAGES . GLOBAL VILLAGE
Beer & WINE GARDEN . ARTIST'S VILLAGE . POETRY JAM

TICKETS: 1.800.594.TIXX
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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 masth

Send us:

Short prose (stories and
nonacademic essays),

Poetly, _

Photojournalism/-essay

Journalism that goes e
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.

:
work. You keep all copy%ht
but allov us to print gur
work one timeThere Is no
payment gt.

Paper C uts

Books YouM ight Not Have Read
by M arti n K. S mith

Casino R oyale
lan FI eming , Pengui n B ooks, 1953

end, Pike TV had the Hers the Bond/lEming leg
wholly commendablend as Ve heat it told. Heming

idea of wnning a dmes Bond(1908-1964) was ariBnewsman

marathon—GoldfingerView to aWith Reuters, who wked for
Kill, Octopussyhe Wold is Not Nawal Intelligence inWorld War
Enoughet al. All thearious Bond!l. Around 1950 or so hetired to
incarnations wre on vigr: Jamaica (wherhe built himself a
Conney, Moore, Timothy Dalton, house calledddeneg) and began
Pierce Bosnan. They may ean Writing Bond books, of which
hae had @orge Lanhs one- Casino Bales the first. Although
off, probably at some unwatchaB3kkey ver praisedbfellav gene
odd houn) This in turn gag me awriters like Ec Ambler and
notion to seek the original Bond Bgymond Chandlerthey didh
the soure: the neels of &n, later make any pacular splash, as peo

Duke niversity
Certificate Program in Nonprofit Management

I astThanksgiving wek 3r lan, Feming.

Practical. Affordable. Accessible.

A statewide training program for nonprofit staff
and volunteers. Visit our website for more
information, including details on howto earn
the Certificate in one week through a new Intensive Track this May.
www.learnmore.duke.edu/nonprofit or 919.684.6259
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ple figued they wre just spytragic end.

thrillers; the sorof thing one  Thats it. There ae no amazing BRANCE
bought at a railway bookstall whigh-tech devices to saBond C H A P E I_ H I
waiting for the @ent Express.hide. “Q” is megly mentioned as BOOKSHO

Then, #hn F Kennedy happene@O0-to person for train and hot

to remak that he was aldfing fesevations and any equipme and

fan. That of course was likeyal you want” Bond doesn even gl ol =N o W=Ne
Approval: Bond book sales todkscape dm le Chiffe by his evn

off, with Hollywood follaving Cleerness, but only because present
close behind. man fom SMERSH takes out h

And so, to the tale.t/Ahe captors. Nr ae thee any mega Our Latest
Casino of Byale-les-Eaux, a searchvillains with seer Senous

side esor in northern Fance, M. undergound lairs the ®zof &ea "

le Chiffe (‘The Ciphel) is a fe- Sadium, manned with battalio therary Even
quent high-oller paton. He's of jumpsuited henchmen. (I alwg .
prominent in a Rd-friendly trans wondeed whee Bofeld and his ilK fri day, May 2 (
port workers union, and seetly a got the money to build sud 7:00 p m
Swviet Agent. Hb finances arpalaces and kirsuch huge staff ) P
secetly on the erge of collapsé&nd hav were they as empers? Cha pe | Hill )
and h& been plundering th®id they pay well; did they offerjs
unioris till; so MI5 has the notiomealth insurance, child eaNelliieES E=1gloMNo(RETsoirE
that if a skilled gamblerem to domestic pamer benefits?) authors, artists, poets, and §
take him on at baccarat, he could Ther is instead a surprisingRaReRESISIC CSIRUTLCRE:!
be bankupted and disgracethe complex and philosophicamks follow.

Russkies would then beded to Bond.WhiI(_a in hospit_alercwering (Sign-up for open space
‘retirg’ him (nudge nudge, winkrom le Chiffes toturings, he haginaIsiicRiln =N Inglid{e]@o]olslai
wink). &mes Bond is g the job a long intriguing comvsation with readers)

He's assistedybhis CIA contactanother agent about right - .

Felix Leiter and a fell MI5 wrong, Gd vs. the Bvil, etc. %%77 ig%gl‘?lll/guﬁ
agent, the beautiful iss Vesper 4
Lynd. Bond succeeds in cleaning  “You see,” he said, s

out le Chiffe, who then kidnaps  looking devn at his bandagejill BF=X ([a 30 2F: ko1 ®

him and Mss lynd and tries to  “when ons yung, it seem

torture the money out of him. Le very easy to distinguis and the
Chiffre and his henchmereahot  between right and wng, but Trave“ng
by an agent of SMERSH, the as one gets older it beco .
NKVD’s internal-affairs enters.  more difficult....A Double O Bonﬁres

Bond meanwhile has fallen for number in our &vice mean;
Vesper; but just as'di@bout to  youve had to kill a chap i
propose, she téalty reweals that cold blood in the course
she is Mt What $ie ®ems and some jolj branchs chapel
harbors a Bk Secet. $ie meets a “Now” he looked up agai hill bookshop

243 s. elliott rd.

Speaking of which, a moment of silence, please, for dear Desmo In V|Ilage plaza
Llewellyn, who played “Q” in just about every Bond film that ever was. H 919.968.9110
decided to retire; but just weeks after shooting his last film—in which “Q
shown handing over the reins to “R”, played by John Cleese—Llewellyn www.branchsbookshop.c¢

in a car wreck. contd., p. 10

o
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Here: Perriet Jouet, Costa Rican Butterflies
Mucha, Blue & Orange Floral

There: Tesserae ¥ll, Tapestry with Peacock Feathers

o
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JoelleVoogt

“...time spent in a world that allows form and design t e ove
the mind presenting visual stimulation as a force that overrides

reason’”

Joelle \Wbogt ’
joellevaogt@ymail com e
www.joellevoogtcom — EReEs
706.3992214
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at Mathis, thats all ery fine. pened beteen mwuie dmes and acts in the play—the meeting
The heo kills two villains, butall his Bond girls after theedits at a pay, the estaurant, the
when the herle Chiffe stais rolled. A the end of each film’se taxi, his flat, her flat, then the
to Kill the villain Bond and theshacked up with someone; byt b week-end ¥ the sea, then the
villain Bond knws he isha the star of the next skee disap flats again, then the five ali
villain at all, gu see the othepeaed, not egn mentioned, bis and the final angfaewell
side of the medalhe villains leaving him footloose and fancy- on some doorstep in the rain.
and heoes get all mad up” free. Femindgs Bond hints at an

“Of course,” he added, asswver: (At least Vesper fulfills the
Mathis staed to expostulate, Bond-girl tradition of etic
“patriotism comes along and The lengthy appaches tonames.)
makes it seem fairly all right, a seduction bed him almost He's still the sensualist Bond,
but this county-right-or- as much as the subsequempetron the details of good living.
wrong business is getting a mess of disentanglemente Hiis cigagttes a ‘a Balkan and
little out-of-dateToday ve ae found something grisly in th@urkish mixtue made for himyb
fighting Communism. &ay inevitability of the pattern oMorlands of @senor #eet.”.
If 'd been alw fifty years ago, each affairthe conentional His car Wwas his only personal
the brand of Consatism ve parabola—sentiment, thiobby. One of the last of the 4 Y-
hawe today would havbeen touch of the hand, the kiss, thigre Bentleys  with  the
damn near called Communism passionate kiss, the feel of tgecharger VU Amherst
and ve should havbeen told body the climax in the bedyilliers,... in London, a former
to go and fight that. idtory is then moe bed, then less be&entley mechanic, who Wwed in
moving petty quickly these then the bardom, the tears garage near B&¢€Chelsea flat,
days and the rers and wil and the final bitterness was tended it with jealous edl The
lains keep on changing tgdr him shameful and hypocriticahctual ecipe for a Bond ntam?
Even moe he shunned théThree meases of Grdoris, one
mise en scene for each of thekeodka, half a measupf Kina
Lillet. Shake it ery well until its
ice-cold, then add a large thin slice

| also wonded what hap

‘ - of lemon peel...[and] ifoy can
get a wdka made with grain
1 ) instead of potatoesguwwill find it
still better’

DURHAMOS INDEPENDENT MUSIC STORE

Fleminds writing has some
old-fashioned racial and topical
[ touches, which | found quaint. Le

of music genres L st ]| “Ears small, with large lobes, 4ndi
= e~ e | cating some edish blood....
v Imports e < | 0 ubject is prbably a mixte of
v Indie Music , -y : Mediterranean with résssian or
v World Music [ ssiees™ P “ /10| @ Polish strains.” &ale village has a
v Classical Music . - s natural spring with €hough
v And More " AV 48" 'S8 | diluted sulphur to hava benefi
, cient effect on the &v Snce all
688_7022 Brightleaf Square - Durham § French people sufferofn liver
complaints, Byale quickly became
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‘Royale-les- Eaux” Leitefs suit ~ The clear diffence beteen Casino Byalewas made into a

“hung loosely &m his shouldersHemings Bond and the mige \err movie too, tventy-someears ago

like the clothes ofrénk $hatra.” sion is that i lan took his manit's not consided par of the

Bonds appearancemindsVesper seriouslyHis 007 is equipped noBond canon becausés it total

of Hoagy Carmichael. Looking atith fantastical gadgets and subigh-camp sa#r of that canon.

one of le Chifes5 henchmenwitty remaks, but with feelingsThe actor playing Boisdole, sup

Bond guesses “he would kill witHoubts, waknesses, passions—pwmsedly with i lars tacit

out inteest or concern for what h&hot, a cedible persona.gd also appoval? Cavid Nven.

kiled and that he would gfer credible as a spgloing plausible

strangling. ¢ had something o$py-stuff against plausible oppo

Lennie inOf Mice and Mn but nentsThe films ly comparison ar

his inhumanity would not comearish explosion-filled @@ons, =g Maity Snith holds a dou

from infantilism but sm dugs. their Bond an invulnerable supiyje-g License tdl lgranted B The

Marihuana, decided Bondlien-without-tights. (@rish Bjotter Magazinenic., of which he

(Hmm—Sr lan musve fallen for exploding camons do ha their js the publisher

all thatReefer Mdnedsogwash.) place, of course; andame uUdi He is also a DJ owXDU
TherS also a sufficiency @ench is fun as thewméM”. The pyke Lhiversity Radio and lately

tasty atmospherand descriptionBond films also gavus Birley has a paitime job at a hohbtrain

“...the clock on themairie was Basseyor which a grat many aesghop

stumbling though its midday carthetic sins may be forgiu)
illion. There was a sing scent ot

pine and mimosa in the air and t Waitaminute A Beretta?Yep. InCasino RoyaleBond carried a .25
fres_hly Wate'(_j g_adens of thecaliber Beretta. Gefrey Boothroyd, a British Gun Enthusiast and Nit-
Casino opposite, interspersed Vpicking Pain wrote Sir lan a letter pointing out the weapémadequacy and
neat grael paterres and pathscalled it a “ladiesgun.” Bond carried his now-trademavalther PPK there
lent the scene agtty formalism after Boothroyds audacity earned him a paid consultancy on arms-related
more appopriate to ballet than t‘r_na_tters for futur_e books, the title of James Bsn@ficial Armourer, and a
melodrama.” fictional cameo inDr. No.—ed.

(Another amusing detail of th

paticular nguin edition:The ERNREEEE BARCHORDS

pages ar numbezd “001, 002,
003,” etc.Thers nothing specig
on page 007, though; no pop- ’ Chapel Hill
figure of Bond pointing hig
Berettd at you and saying “tio .
A

recommend gu buy my nex{
book, old chap)

Channel 8
Tuesday - 10 PM

ENERENER Durham
Channel 8
E N@ Friday - 10 PM
RIVEDR .
Raleigh

; ﬁé]BGugsst..Durham 6209700 % 8 m e dll O Channel 10
- gl | proauctions Tuesday - 10 PM

o
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when thee should be only ast
The Sands non-havling wid, maybe a little
by B rent P owers breee, some bdees, not

THUD. Stupid effect hex, that
THUD.” Well, thats my Rata, |

We had a big fightne. BeataWe'\e been togethehawe to explain. [&s off her

in LasVegasThe thirty-five years, gu think you meds again and &henaking it

wife and 1. In remain a mystg?You do not. | terrible for eerybody else.
standing outside the moteom know your eery sly little mege, “Well, you arogant son of a
in the oasting heat. Let me in,Your eely slide and slitheguilt bitch, why dot you gire her the
say It's hot out hex. Nothing Strategy indirect speech ac@ttention she deses instead of
doing. | beat on the door likelomentay lapses also ... dfist doping her up or just stand
Fate or something.dNanswr. | Speechifying ... what doycall ing thee and tying to
could kill her Two hunded that, her egs go d&r like the disappear?”
degees out her Ae you hiding, Seep of Rason; skeno longer _ They pobably dOm Say all
Beata? Aryou hiding under thea\ailable to By Science. tAthe thls or none Of.thls i®al in the
bed? B you think ty means ofsound of the beep go fuakuy first place but it may aslbe
AwidanceTechnique to get ouself Thats my Rata, myfor all the hell she puts me

of life? fd some ne and bettercatatonic bap though.
life under the bed whethee is ~ Open the goddamned door!  The heat.tls the heat. | told
no discod in a marriage®here Nothing. you, its a scaher You caft

marriage can be just fun with a Except for the hearl know spend that kind of time out of
lot of squae dances and kafféhat hear Thud. Thud. Thud. the pool inVegas and expect to
lattes? She takes medication for it biive. Even better go inside wleer
| didnt say all this, he it’s still too loud. I8 gets lookgherS near-atic air condition
could 1? Bt | was thinkingin quiet ooms. Wher you ing. Keep it efreshing, feel like
something like it.I® sue as hellwould expect silence as oéanv your inside a &zen Daiquiri or
could hear me thinking it. And the face of the dp dead ger something afteroy come out of
could hear hefThere was a telgeous hercomes @ata with herGods avn wrath of daylight into
tale hedrther under the bed, i{ack hammer heieand blavs the this soothing coobom with all
was going doink doink doinkhole thing. Whats that the bubble gum pop tunes and
there under the bed.o8 of a SOUND?” others want to kmo tits, too, but mainly aw upon
bitch. Donit think you can fool “Why is that SOUND her nav row of blinking slot machines,

Siniste r Be dfellows
by m ckenzee
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sometimes a bumzgoes off anduffer woes, it seems to. ¥au Brent Powerssays, “M shot
theres a ringing denpour of sl cart imagine. 8 little suffering,fiction appears ilDooknobs and
ver coins, shrieks and hollersthmu child of illusion. G on. Bodypaint, &lestal, RightaHd
win, a win.There is the ppmise Tell me about it. & hav I'm Pointing, &1y Garden,upcoming
of unearned income insidshallev, callav, fallon. lust let jssues ofDream PBople, [&d
Please come inside.olit just me in.Well drink to it. I'm not Hatters,and Prairie Dog 13.I've
stand out ther under ®d's avn always stupid. | hav thesealso published a ved, The Dbg's
wrath but suender unto temp moments. A mind | cdnlay Tooth which enjgs a small, if
tation, fool. claim to knavs exactly what tsilent, cult follwing. | write for
But | rawe. Do | rae? Ah,say When | with Qzymandiasfun and for @enge. Mstly | write
yes. Bit Beata.The goddamneddrift unknovn upon the sands because | hata”
door is locked. | swalled my will always say the right thing.

key or lost it in the jaws of son Larry "mckenee" Holdeffield
delusion. | lost my way in th has traeled the world, taking pho
heat. Qut thee in the deser tos, writing bad postrand falling
moments of uth await me and in love. He nav combines these
I'm not ready for them, &a. e interests in “Bister Rdfellovs,”
just had aea-org. Bople in the online atSnisterBedfellavs.com.
depatment ae no longer speal

ing. Many ae no longer ther

Old Worthington is sitting on ¢ G

curb with his whole life in pla

tic bags eerflowing a shopping

cat. Prendergast iseeping still

over wice mail. ¢ wort shut
up. Life has been wel, Bata.
Wee been asked tower our
expectations and still they let
down. Is this why & fought the
Rewlution?To end up standing
outside, pounding and poun(
ing?To push shopping darTo

weep out in the deseand won

der whee our pecious life styl¢
has gone?

But wait. | hear laughings |
that you laughing ne, Bea?
you think Im funny again¥ou
used to You laughed and
laughed at all the funny things |
said. A least smiled. Canyou
smile nw? | lve that, pur sad,
untrained smileThe sincerity in
your ews, also sadVhat is it
about ound egs and slanted
brows follaved ty a little smile
that pulls at soft, full lipsi
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The Way Ba d Novel s and Wor se Movi es Alway s Begin

by

A Ison H. W heeler

A drink was sent over

| was tapping on the table to a ptty good jazz tune...
| stated to say it wasn't mine

the baitender..see...thee were no waiters hee...

motioned to a lady at the bar

and

isn't this the way bad novels and worse movies
always begin...

the ice in the drink | had

had lost its exactness and sharp see tlugh edges

it still tasted we

this early the place is ity empty

and the batender isn't watering anything down yet...

| motioned for her to come over

all sotts of questions could be asked

soon sandwiches came...and the bsender

then came with Happy Hour food...and it way too early
he mentioned with holiday type cheethat once

bars offered free lunches...in the old west or something
he'd seen it on T\a documentay several nights long
we listened to this with philosophy student intent

| figuied the batender was seeking something lost

and

To someone just coming in | guess we'd be taken for a couple

Thee is no contol in how things seem

we shared small talk without making it

so often the early sentences in any meeting

are rehearsed fom so many meetings that & now over
but the echo of them is ctain...thee...stacked like yalsale
stuff you just aen't ready to pat with

and that finally no one will buy

| noticed sunrays coming tbugh a window

and these rays just touching selected places
seemed out of place hex

they would seem mae at ease in a chuch

or in a dining bom of an upscale house waiting for a glance
in the middle pages of a glossy magazine

but

the sunrays wee here...tiny dust pieces in solitarorbits
breathed within the sharp brightness

| almost mentioned this but saty she saw them too
and

isn't this the way bad novels and worse movies

Shut -ey e (1)

always begin...

Damp South Canlina wind wamed our faces
and ams.

She ested at my side, eyes closed,

head leaning on her shoulder

Her sleep wrapped aound my body

like a boa.

My eyelids closed andavealed

a plush ed theater cutain as alluring as any
show.

But the cutain didn't rise.

It morphed into aed rolling boil.

Thee of the lager bubbles took shape

and became oranges lying on ouroyal blue
beach blanket.

"I'm going to swim," she told me,

agitating the fuit with her stepping feet.

| took the oranges in my hands,

two in the left and one in the right,

and held all thee together in font of my face.

They fomed a triangular hole whee they met,

through which | saw her step into the dur

Then, as if walking ¢fa clif, she dopped out
of my frame

and into the suffocating depths of the ocean.

| sceamed a hollow vowel.

Our car jumped a oot and jostled us awake

an instant befoe we hit an old palmetto.

South Cawlina air hung heavy and thick,

a dusk quilt padding the jagged twken win
dows.

Her head hung down to her chest

as the blinking house lights called me back
attention.

My fingers stuck to each other and smelled
sweet

as | snifed at them though the coastal air

and watched her swim towad the horizon.
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Familiart vy (2)

A mechanical over exploes on the television
hanging in the coner of the hospitalgom.
Alone, he lies in bed watching,

healing fom a drunken car crash.

"That thing looks like my pick-up."

gown
making a cicular wet stain on his chest
where his flag pin usually shows.

A bony blond, all elbows and sickle spine
peeks into the som and smiles at the floor

A bouquet peeks in &fm behind her back.

She kicks dfher shoes and curls into his body

Together they face the television and gaze.

A second over climbs out of aed crater

and approaches the first at a cautious speed.

She shifts her hips to better fit hisrfor

The pvers allow less Mdian terrain between
themselves,

sensing one anothercollecting data.

He mlls onto his back and looks out the window
to the sharp image of a full moon.

She follows his lead and stas out the window
"The moon looks like a big Epcot Ceriter

3poemsbyJ eremy B rown

Alson H. Wheeler is an aiist from
Greensbar, NC. Hell be at Temple Rll
Gallew in Carrboo, NC on 7/23 eading some
poems and shang off some painting¥all
come.

Jeremy Bown is a teacherdm Raleigh

who writes poems and stories. Kind of a ngyster

beynd that.

Drool escapes his vicatin-numb mouth and soaks his

Generatio n ( 3)

Seated next to my father

| gaze out at the bright blue ball

hovering diectly in font of us.

I look over at him.

He rests one hand on his knee,

the other slowlyubs the back of his head.

His azue eyes glow against the neveending
backdrop.

| notice my bae-knuckled grip,

grasping a vey modest satellite.

| release my hands andecline onto my back,

spreading my ams in imitation of the two solar
panels

that glow golden and give this rig engy.

I close my eyes andemember a trip in the car

when, in the passenger seat, | followed

my father's fingerpointing over the wheel and to g
pasture.

Two men with shot guns and question mark backg
walked away

from another who lay postrate in the grass

staring upwauds, well beyond the sky

"Why don't we take car of each other?" | ask him,
sitting up again and looking out at the etir.

Rich white swirls trail and spiral over the brilliant
blue

like winding candle-wick smoke trapped in a glas
bowl.

| peer over and notice | am alone now

| tum back to the eath and cup my hands out in
front of me,

like I'm ofering a gift.

Fom where | sit it appears that the etr is esting
in my hands.

1’2

o
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