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Photos by Ric Carter.
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The Endis In Sight

Recent meetings and discussions among ltteeBBras
hawe led us to a conclusioie cait keep going at this mufch
longer It's mainly about mongyput also about burnoute
hawent got a set date in mind, but tledrbe a fex more issug
coming, anyhw.

I'll talk more about this again,m’ sue, but thanks fo
eweryone who has supged us ger the yars: adumtisers, ol-
unteers, bands ancerwes who put on benefit sim Als
special thanks to all theegt contributors who hawien u
ink to put on the pages.

If you think about it, keeping this thing &ifor thee ear
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Watch this space for neomformation if gu cae.

Thats all Ive got to say about that.

—ediot@blotterrag.com
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That's Not How Y ou T reatt he People

You L ove!
by Da n Co pulsky

She's lying on the side of thEhat's not hav you treat the
road ceered in blood. t's people gu love! You need to}
around her mouth, on her fr stick with them thwugh the hat
head, unning davn her armsstuffl How ae these girls ev
and legs. HEr clothes ar dity going to hae a healthyetation
and her hair disheled. | canship?
hear her ¢fing; the cars keep But maybe I'm just mject
rushing ly as she begs for senieg or something because it's
one to pick her up and help hegirls who torment me merat
So | lift her out of the dirand | school.
wipe her face off on myeds. |  Back at home, | tlokv a piece
tell her "That'll hawe to do forof paper wer my desk for a
now, sweetie," putting her intooperating table and eéully lay
the basket on my bidg. | ped her davn. Her shots slide righ
dle home, pumping my legs af, her shit's got two buckles i
fast as | can go—ewneed to gethe backThis is supposed to |
to the E.R., stat! a strictly pofessional efation

Okay I'm not stupid. t's shipg but | can't help but think
just a doll and that's not bloodghe'd look cute. | mean, when
it's paint. And judging Yo the the blood's off
work with the paint, I'm guess | grab my doctor's bag ar
ing it was an older tther this pull the stethoscopeoand my
time. He took his little sister'seck. | lay out the other ingtr
doll, added the blood, and thements on my desk. And then |
she cried as she d@hrit away down on my bed, pull her int
disgusted. my lap and starscratching off

The dolls always blame tliee paint. | wonder if Mm's got
boys, but | negr can. | under anything that will get this o
stand them too &ll. They feelquicker but | really don't fee
hurt or emotionally abused arike explaining any of this rig
they want to of but they can't.now. No Mom, | didn't do this
But then thee's the doll. Andto her | found her like thisYes
they can take that and rip Mom, | hae enough dolls
apat or paint it ed and thenalready but this one needs nj
maybe their sister will ycrfor help No Mom, | don't hae
them. | can understand theyisb delusions that dolls earactually
need for emotional catharsreal.Yes Mom, | clearly am hay
that makes sensd'slthe girlsing social mblems and no,
that get me. léw could they car don't want to talk about it.
about the doll and then get rid of Once all the blood's of§he
it just because it stops feetly is sot of cute. And then lecog
fitting their happy fantasy worldftze herIt's Sarah's doll. Rth. |

The Dream

real dreams, real
Just Plain Crazy

i dreamed my in-laws were visiting,
and that was cool, but i had a lot of
other things going on.

first of all, kirk douglas was work-
ing on a movie with me and i finally
had a chance to tell him how much
i loved him. apparently, i have
always seen him as a father figure.
while we embraced and wept, i
kept confusing his movie roles with
charlton heston and quoting lines
from Planet of the Apes, but he
didn't mind. then we slow-danced
and he grabbed my ass.

also, there were these two
medieval knights dueling up on a
hilltop outside my bathroom win-
dow. i wanted to take a shower but
they could see into the bathroom.
finally, i figured that they were
probably just going to fight and not
pay attention to me. but then the
whole bathroom disappeared and
the wind was blowing too hard and
damn cold, so i just gave up.

then i was watching a reunion of
sly and the family stone, and now
sly stone was a teetotalling square-
looking guy who dressed like an
elementary school math teacher.
the band was doing "Dance to the
Music," and in the part where they
break it down into instruments ("all
we need is a drummer, for people
who only need a beat," etc.), they
changed into a new song that was
even better. it went "if you change
your plans for me, i'll change my
plans for you," with that crazy sly
stone falsetto, and it was really
great.

—J.P,, Athens

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

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

ur
eird
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hawe been her twin btheg
David. Bit face to the evilhat
doesn't make any sensavid's
pretty nice. @ at least he's quie]
If 1 empathiz with the bgs,
what's diffeent about this one
And in the case of d&id, this

il definitely ewals some dee 25 | sayl will Kill you. Bring me
drop her on my desk. | feel likesbated emotionalgilems at the a you. Hing

should be angrat the doll forygot, There must be somethintg0 the swings at the faand
ewer being friends with such \gejrd going on in my sub-conDonf.ess' Confess e':e;.xzhmg
bitch. And then | pick her ugjoys. avid, or I will kill yu. _
again, ealizing | finally ha&an  The next day | fake sick I WIISh 'thIS felt sueal, but it
ally someone who understangigiie he's at school and mon]qgesn_t. I'm too awarof what
What $1rah'§ ea.lly I|ke: Bt the 4 wok, | walk aasss the neigh m d0|r_1lg. L just feels normal. |
thing is, this time | just canorhood to his house. | donf'€an. it's not normal for me to
bring myself to carabout her[ know what | would ha done ifact like this, t_)ut it feels as if it's
newer blame the lys for muti jt was just locked, but thin natural and right. ,I yr to con
latating their sister's dolls, byfok out. His mom is on the NCE Myself that I'm justying
this time he's the only one | cafist floor and his winde is ©© 9" him full emotional

think about. . ~_open. | slip in and leawthe do”fr?;?alr?séz’kigmhlirriuitdi:n tivibnuy
Maybe it's because t&'sragp his desk with the note in herc J giving

face to the evil this time. | Wagind, "DA/ID, if you don't do "¢ & sick sadistic ple&sufm
wrong about the aget Mmust worried.

The Obsidian Prize

for Poetry, Fiction and Nonfiction

Through a national literary prize, High Desert Journal aims to explore the
realm described by poet Jarold Ramsey: “I believe in an ecology of story,
Ul memory and imagination as much as an ecology of land, air and water.” As an

OBSIDIAN organization focused on a specific place, we at High Desert Journal have

Juedl discovered a deep hunger in readers, writers and artists for place-based arts
and literature. We believe that every place has an ecology of story, memory
and imagination that can connect us to it and one another. We want to offer
the best of this “ecology” through the Obsidian Prize.

They told you that nobody
likes a smart ass? Y

Submit up to 5000 words of prose or up to five poems. Please include a
cover page with your name, title(s) of your work and your contact informa-
tion. Enclose an sask for reply only. Send submissions to: The Obsidian
Prize, High Desert Journal, 2630 NE Daggett Lane, Bend, Oregon 97701

The submission deadline for the Obsidian Prize is December 15, 2006. We
will announce the winners by May 31, 2007. Awards will be given in three

That's because they never met categories — poetry, fiction and nonfiction. The winner in each category will
The Ralaigh be awarded $500, and two additional finalists in each category will be
&W@[H:l IETI awarded $100. The reading fee for entering is $15 and includes a one-year

subscription to High Desert Journal. All submissions can be made
We are one wicked little music, electronically, but will not be processed until a check for entry is received.
art and pop-culture rag. Email submissions to: obsidian@highdesertjournal.com
Revel in the unrecognized
and ridiculous with us.

We like you. High Desert Journal

2630 NE Daggett Lane, Bend, Oregon 97701 | www.highdesertjournal.com
Available at select locations and on

the web at www.raleighhatchet.com
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Then | head to the par| watch him. hear them trm him, | want to
hide behind the wood fence in He sits dan on the swingknow for sue. And | can't stay
the toddler playgund andwith the doll. He's holding herhidden if | go any férer.
watch the swings. School shoglently He's talking. | strain my But then he glancewear his
be out ly non. Mom will be ears. | can see his lipsving, shoulder and sees me anyWay
home soon, and she'll be upsebuit | can't tell what he's sayingtaes at me. BEl's confused, or
I'm not at home. Be'll be angr, Perhaps if | can put merdis angy, or upset. | can't tell any
but she'll also be worried abousince beteen myself and theore. He sits ther and looks at
my safetyand she'll use that ttaughing toddlers, less betwm me blankly and | stand tleer
suppot her angerto guilt me. I David and me. | y to ceep looking back, n@ only a fe
think 1 might be able to use thddoser Moving foward, but feet awayl notice he's dpped
generally being a good kiddcaround behind him, siely the doll to the grund. And |
to make this slip-up slipybbut closer| need to kna. Another know it's completely inapppri-
I'm still worried. And thenstep | need to kne his seets ate, but | just can't help myself
David shws up and | just don'but I still can't hear him. | couldrom blutting it out: "David, |
cae. | forget about mom anbegin to speculate, but | want teally like gu."

Ever u nder, Reaching
by M att Be nder

And so it goes and so it go®ghy would angne scrape avhen the time was right. As for
sings Hie, munning a fingertabletop with a f&? now, she might asell invite the
down the cust of her morning "There's no | in elatiorn pigeons in to poop on the couch.
toast. 8e is sitting at her andhip” said Ripet once, tying to The table; they had bought

Rupet's kitchen table. ers andbe funny together at NMacle Man, their
Rupet's. This is the psblem of Why had she ev stared first non food elated pwhase.
moving in with someone, whesleeping with him? Its biown, wobbly legs matched

all of your stuff sometvo tran All of her belongings fethe bown, wobbly kitchen of
scends the bold print of persosmmehw public nav. They her and Rpet's "nev" historic
propety and yu star finding became some small thing, a kbetbhedoom apament. The
things out of place or not quiteel of hers that she could whelace had high ceilings and
as they should be. Little things, hide away under theedserwarped floors, @&metto bugs
like these fdr scrapesver hee. like something to find latethat slipped in under the doors.

Siniste r Be dfellow s by M cKenzee

© mckenzge 24)06
[

i Bl Y

‘L

Vince was uncomfortable with the idea that his boyfriend was gay.

- 4
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Howard L. Shareff, DDS

sea @ Dental Care L

We Cater to COWARDS

817 BROOKLYN ST.
RALEIGH, NC 27605
(919) 834-1432

THE INDIE presents a multicultural
perspective to current
sociocultural
issues by
providing a
community-
based monthly
newspaper.

THE INDIE
61 Dunwell Ave.

Asheville, NC 28806
(828) 505-0476

¢ Ark Kennel and
w sBcar‘dl‘ng & Srooming%

1217 East Franklin Street, Chapel Hill, MN.C. 27514
Telephene: (919) 932-7322

Hours:

Mon & Fri: 8 am - 5 pm

Tues - Thurs: 8 am - 4 pm

Sat: 8 am - 3 pm, Sun: pick-up by appt.

Owner/Manager
Lynn Patterson

M ark KinsexERD

Massage and BodywadFherapist

NC license #6072

919.6196I§°[§§D
819 Boad &, Durham, NC

These wre the things fe liked There is something with this
about the place. newspaperthinks HEfie, staring.

While they wre milling The comic strips seem to be get
around tovn with the ealtor ting smaller and smallgungled
(Rupet asking questions aboup into blotchy punch lines,
the quality of water heaters affeaking up the page like a skin
1950, gas heaters beftine 90's)condition. Hw long has this
and they happened on this plabeen going on and has ang
Effie had sat den on the font else noticed? h& can baly
porch and instantly made emsymake out Kathcliff and the sig
with a tiny lizad that was crawlnature fishbone hanging out of
ing dovn the azalea bushVith his mouth looks obscene.

a quizzical twist of it's head, the Rupet is awake ne He has
thing had snapped its honegut on his faerite morning
dripper tongue at her anBolling Sones album.

scooted off “I'll never be gur beast of

"We'll take this one, pleaséhurden,” he sings dm the
she said. There was life hershaver If there is one constant
already! in life, it is iony.

But it wasn't that easyof "Baby," he sing-songs to her
course. &8es of large things, liksill carying the tune, "l got to
apatments, equie largeeceiptsgo/ to wok, oh yeah/ but I'll see
on 9X11 legal-s#z pieces ofjou when | get homeémember
paper They equie connectionwe're having dinner with the
fees and dealers' fees and the Beedfields at 8,wing-bnveengo-
knees and gceries and batteridsee-doo"
and all the minute, useful things "Right-right, sugar tits,"
that a house should lavlike Effie says, not quite in keyhe
thumb tacks. All this so thatoor slams and the next song

Effie can sit her, ead the papercomes on. fiie runs into their
slurp coffee, and tear little bitsimfom and turns it off deter
bread fom the middle of hemined not to let some other
toast that she canoll into stranger into her head at least for
doughy balls and flick behinahother hour or so, @v if it is
Mick Bhgger

the stoe.
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What is a childless houseonked up washer andydr "here, let me buyou a drink."
girlfriend to do? TV is combo Sandy grinned.
depessing, andending ean "He's cute,"” said afdy This is hev it all stats,

more so She had stéed a bookpointing at him. &ndy hadn'tthought Hfie. One smooth,
by Sandra Cisn@s that a friendhad a bgfirend in almost 2illogical shift.

had gien to herbut had to stop years. "No, no," she said, "I'll---"
All these women disgring They vere sitting at the barbut Rupet was akady talking to
themseles. All these womedrinking gin & ginger andhe batender alrady pulling
having adentures with abusévabsently flipping tlmugh the out his wallet, adlady putting 2
husbands and iB del Miete song books, whenffie felt tall glasses of mint julep imort
festials. 8e finally got to thesomebody looking ver her of her and &dy

one about little fwers on theshoulder $he turned in the bar He sat beteen them at the
wallpaper and had to lock hersstibol just as Upet was leaningbar

in the bedoom until Rupet got in.

home, banging on the dosay "Thinking about doing a--" Dinner at the Caulfields’

ing that he badly needed twas all he got out beforhis place, 8:30. fie and Ripet

change his socks. drink had been knocked dbring a bottle of (their?) fante

down the font of his shir by table wine. tlis only 9 dollars/ a

She had first met et at a Effie's elbu. bottle and doesn't taste like anti-

Karaoke club that her friend, "Oh shit, shit. dsus," shdreee.

Sandy had dragged her.to said. "Oh, you shouldn't haa;" Ms.
"You've been single for Sandy was looking at them, Gaulfield says, and "oh, look,

almost 8 months ng girlfriend. dull glov in her egs. Roger wine!”

You need to get out and leav Rupet chuckled, like a far ~ "Wine," says ébet Caulfield
some fun. Hwe a eal mealscraping, looking e@m at the rom the kitchen, then, poking his
instead of those noodle-cumgain as it spad like muter N€ad out m behind the dividing
they go straight toowr hips.” acioss the fint of his white linenVall with the kind of lunatic grin
"Okay" said Efie, not think shit. that only eal estate agents and
ing about her hips. "Its okay I think," he Said’kmdergaﬁen teachers should be
Rupet was on stage whegg
they got in, singing airfatra
tune. "Those ribbons inoyr
hair--" and gyrating the ver :
half of his body as if heew by appoirtment only
99-68-6128

Elvis FPeSley or some kind o mahE’ChaI“'Otl’.E’UJQII"dcom siberman@mindspring.mm

CREATIVE
METALSMITHS

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

sarajo berman

RCST #190
regiger el cranioscel therapig

Altered Image gl LI
Hair Designers, Inc. .
" oesig Burritos, Tacos, Nachos & more!
1113 1/2 Broad St .
Durham, NC 27705 Fabulous Homemade Salsas & Great Margaritas
(919) 286-3732 Monday-Saturday llam-10pm (losed Sunday
T11 W Rosemary St C(arrboro carrburritos.com 933-8226
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Scenes fr om
The Open Door Dental Clinic of Alamance

The Open Door Clinic of Alamance (County NC) provides free dental care for the underserved. About 400
patients were seen during this two-day July visit to St. Peter's Episcopal Church in Washington, NC.

For more details on the program or to volunteer for the North Carolina clinics,

log on to www .alamanceopendoor dental.net or call 1-336-226-5349.

Photos by Ric Carter

Carter hails from the swamps of Eastern North Carolina. He was photo editor of The Washington Daily News for
many years and was part of the the team there which won the 1990 Pulitzer Prize for Community Service. He
now lives in Garner and Little Washington and is editor of The North Carolina Mason, the official publication of
the Freemasons’ fraternity in North Carolina.

ricc@mindspring.com

Apprehension

X-Ray
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Check-In Bench

An Amateur

Enjoying a Good Report
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Legends
Kungfu and
A X Tai Chi
* ¥
Athens, GA

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

706 583 1381

Open for Business!
WWW.st] H-pui nt-press.com
434.220.1659

/@

Still Point Press

Charlottesville, Virginia

:: Book Binding :: Handmade Artisan Books::
Book Binding : : Handmade A Book
:: Special Projects::

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

[a literary companion]
on sale now

Xelas Magazine

Call for Submissions

Xelas Magazine is currently accepting
submissions for its inaugural issue.
We are looking for poetry, fiction,

creative non-fiction, essays, and drama.

For more information please visit
our website at
hetp:/ / www.xelasmagazine.com

alloved to cany, "it sounds like doaf and gypes aund in her purse
paty tonight!" to find a cigaatte. All this in the
How do they ean knav theseProtestant afss of the Caulfield's
people? dtks (folks!)\Who listen dining mom.
to Kenny G and eat: Rupet pulls her aside during a
(nother) dull moment, one in
« cauliflover (some kind ofwhich Foger has gotten up to
joke?) boiled den with peasswitch out knny G with an
and some small black fledksgleber Humpedinck album.
which Effie assumes, foFhe best -of hitd/olume 6.
sake of appetite, is pepper "Effie, ae yu crazy?
* meatlogf with steved Smoking?" he says.idHingers ar
tomatoes stuffed inside. A raight aound her arm.
layer of talian seasoning "Oh, Rupet, don't you just
crusted wer the top love Enhgelber's rendition of
* macaoni and cheese, ald6orewer Loe?™
with black flecks in it, ones Rupet is making a face like
that looked much mer like when he comes homeorfr the
pepper gym and finds her smoking. As if
she wre horrible. tarrible horr

Effie has 4 glasses of wine wille horrible. Mybe that's what

:: Letterpress Printing < : Print & Web Design:: dlnner S]e argues |Oud|y agalrme |S. %et |S alWayS tOO hlgh

. the death penalty and, forgettiop exrcise and do-googerany
. herselfspears the last bit of meatay Manners that make his mind

A Cartoon (?)

by O neNedk

1.. | LovE You,
DAVID .- wHAT Do
You THINK oF
THAT? .- SAY
SomETHING, DAMN
You. - PLEASE 2

}_\\‘.‘l‘-]

HATES Yod . com

T
B Oy

Whini . oNENECK
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soft, like an old egg. down (stumbled,eally) the pah dow on his side,gflov and black,
On the ride home, fite is steps while leaving the Caulfieldse a bee flying steadfastly in the

hanging her feet out of the wimouse, "sometimes, lgeb other diection.

dow. Its some kind of autumn all CheapTrick is on the radio "l need wpu to need me,"fiie

ower, and thee ae no other cars orkffie turns it up drowning out sings, sitting up and, one hand on

the 1vad. The air coming in carries\etything. Let the sonic cleansirtige gear shiftekisses him right on

a briskness that should be bottleelgin, she thinks, this is wh#te lips. Be hasn't kissed ame

and sold to people living in lessusic is good for in a mwing \ehicle since high
fortunate climates. "I want you to want me," sheschool.

"Effers," saysupet, who hassings and, looking ver, sees Rupet and his flonkey grin,
been esing her suspiciouslyeevRupet singing, too just happy to be kissed and with

since she fell (stumbleckalty) A yield sign scooty the win his girlfriend.

Desperad os Un dert he Eaves
by T ed Lawl ess

Sill waking up in the mor —Warren Zewn, "Desperadosvere desperados in thwarren
ings with shaking hands under the Eas" 1976. Zewn sense - virile, mid-éw

And I'm trying to find a dir ties, living in a 1,000 person
who understands me t wasn't Los Angeledlontana twn. We veren't ban

But exept in drams gu'e I Hardly. It was dits. We were office wdkers.
neer eally fee Southwesten Nbntana. But, like Zewon's characteme

Don't the sun look ap@t meThere's no ocean. | suppose had been knen to wake up with

COMEDYV:

SIDE EFFECTS WILL INCLUDE LAUGHTER

MAYBE LOSS OF BLADDER CONTROL * SHOWS EVERY WEEKEND * 100% FUNNY * SUPPORT YOUR LOCAL COMEDY

Don't forget... TICKETS (919) 338-8150

DSI TEACHES
IMPROV CLASSES s
NEXT LEVEL ONE '
STARTS MAY 2

comedysportz
DSICOMEDY THEATER.COM TPeEE

<< REGISTER ONLINE >>
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When Urban Renewal Falls:
The Scourge ofvVandalism

photos from a 2-block area in and around the vibrant Boulevard Historic Disthens,

GA. photo study was restricted to etchings in wet sidewalks. no self-incriminating proper
names, no (knowrland names. 6 photos are shown; total collection is well over 3 dozen.
collection areaPrinceAve, Barber 8§, DuBoseAve., Boulevard, yndonAve

photos by Johnny Pence

Roy Rogers + Dale Evans

Square Man and Footprint

Cat and Cane
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Ney York Rockers

Sha(o)ckler is hurting -- Fugly

Oceanchum
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shaking hands. @ nightlife driveway Scott and | sta&g in empties behind the cablot a
would hae, by the modest andhe tmuck. JJ knocked smal word was echangedWillie did
pure Midwestern standas thattimes. H waited. N one the talking.
each of us had been raised,-gaalsvered.There was no matss We were home in fdy-five
ified us for some type of deflatexl be had. Scott and | let outraore minutes.The beer was
social status - a® feloniousgiggle. JJ shuffled back to thene.1was completely datwe
but slightly bel reputable. truck. His head was slightlwent to our fawerite watering
The sun was hdly angy. It bowed. "Ricking mattess isn'thole. Oderd moe beerPayed
was beautifult rained davn on there,” he said. Scott and | I¢he jukebm. The conersation
the Hntler range with mear out another giggle. newer began.The end of the
intensity than it had all summer JJ pointed the tick tovads week made us  hopeful.
Its radiance was a mativg fae the highway and headedviods Responsible only to oursedv
tor, as v had been out late tHeome.We stopped at th€éown and with the majesticiRler
night befoe and had atggled Pump conenience ster We range s&ing as a mote against
through the daily office tediunbought a case ofaPst Bue the wider world of ambition and
There was a distinct exuberarR#ébons for the rid&Ve grabbedoppotunity-we carried on, satis
about the triplt's been said thathree or four each. | sted thee fied and indiffexnt.
Missoula is Mntana's &ris, extras in the gle compament.
which couldn't haar been wer JJ put theest in the back of the
for us. t was filled with cafedruck.
women, pleasantries and amv  We pulled out onto interstate
iences that evhad been depeig 90 and headed southwaids
of for months. home.The windavs vere davn. Dan Copulsky(“Thats Not
We traeled calmly butThe sun waseceding behind ththe Way You Treat ...") andTed
eagerly-75 miles one wife ate Bitterroots. Bit it was warmp gwlesq“D esperadosrider the
dinner at a baWe drank a i enough to make it that eigges) didnt provide bios.You
beersWe bought a nasty porndMontana day when awWf@ncon spay ‘em, fellers! iBs ae for
graphic magazine for a friendistent beads of eat can formgqyaes!
bachelor pay. But we had a pur on your biow from meely riding " Not that these folks ar
pose for this trip other thanin a carThe wind blev through gquae:
killing a Thursday esning. JJloudly. One of us mumbleC \att Bender (“Brer Under
needed a matiss. l¢ had foundsomething about a CDWVillie Reaching) is a descendant of
one in the nespaper slightly Nelson staing to play though Erik the Red, father of Liebr so
used and a pricewoenough tothe speakerdhere was no dishe claims.
make it appealing. éedwas tocussion. fom time to time, @  Ajlen Sssions(“Hi-Way)
pick it up at an apement some would disharmoniously joirecently doodled 17egrs away
whee near the public lionar  Willie. We drank our beersags a3 molecular geneticist. € H
We cicled the block twiceswiftly raenouslycontently  npow doodles and does carpgntr
We vere sue we wre at the right ~ Darkness fellThe old tuck jn Raleigh, NC.
place. JJ said the mats wasummed along the highway McKenze (“Sinister Rdfel-
supposed to be on the baakout 85 mph.We rached|gws) is an old pal of ours who
porch. He had called the persdrummond and our exit to Staysed to g us comix all the
that afternoon and he said kdghway e.The cab was filletjme Well take what & can get,
would leag it thee. All he hadwith empty beer cans. JJ stop|| reckon.
to do was slide a check under the tuck in the middle of the
door. exit ramp He got the est of the
JJ pulled the tick into the beer fom the back and taw the
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