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“Deep-frie d, chocolate-coated, ba con
flavored...”

Somewnhat had times for me. | had a little visit with the doctor &

last summeand the wat was too much glucose in the efttsaucel.

Appaently | would make amnpie swear off seets. @ something
| was insticted ly my mean old doctowho, if she iseading this,
swear I just kidding. Bt down that pobe!

S0 | stopped putting sugar in my coffee and tea and kicked r
cream jones @y knaw, the old guy who used to detiGood Humor
on my steet) and white bad/jelly/fench toast habits.ofind that |
didnt need a ne five-pound sack ofikle Qystals ey five weeks
or so, and lost aboutemty pounds of lumpengetariat ger the
course of the summe® far that is.
beginning, says said doctdmnd its not all dieting, oh no, not/k
half It's grinding away the make-be&ligvles on thegadmill. t's
lifting dumbbells and sating along like a dafbss-counr skiing
Norwegian on the elliptical maching’s $aying no, (oh my gy
thanks, to a piece @&d \elet cake with butter&am icing.

Of course df rather just sit anéad. And if therwere a just and ger
tle supeme being, then this would cause calories to fall awayHil
drops fom a cedar-shakeoftop But this is not my pointThat is,
it's only parof my point. The other pdrof the point is that | shoul
be grateful that this is aschéimes as things get for meo & |
mean.
going to put on her wicked witch mask and make metderfabuse
to my sweet-tooth, bloodessel linings and whate¥mains of my
musculatue.

Apropos of none of the alo in Dallas, Wcle Ritch (yes, v hae
an Uncle Ritch) enters his goods in that&Rir. Texas, like so mar
other things it does, has a masSate Rir. Bverything happen:s
ther, eeryone goes ther and exMybygodone eats tleer Biutch
enters his &lic dlapeno M Pickles for judging.f there ae thee
things that go togethet's garlic, dill and jalapeno pepperh, and

vinegar Theyre phenomenal pickles.yMrother-in-law Chris teag

es me because | eat them with a knife dndifoall it pickleespect

Ncely done, but only the

ack

ny ice-

)
ke rain

d

h quite caain that in the fullness of time, the doctoy is

h

1Yy
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And because | am under oath, It@en go into the details ab

ut

how they a& made. ¥ery year Uncle Bitch sends me some, |tO
replenish my dwindling supplyhe mailman asks me why the& o
smells so good. | think he suspects something, but since gigkles ar
not, saytypically usedybdrug traffickers to mask the trace aspec¢ts of
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Hemin, his curiosity must tralvplaces | cannotesvimagine.

In the mean time, htle Bitch waits for the wdr Unfortunatelylike
a tumbling ski-jumper listening to the holy-smokesshe-falling-
had-isrt-he wice of the lateini McKay he knavs the agony (¢
defeat. And that, folks, is kmoas tying awful hat for a simile.

And nav back to somethingleant to my initial thought picess. nl
my experiencdexas cooks kwowhat they ar doing. And at thE
Texas tate Rir — the largest in the nation — winning often m
deep-fying that which has rmvbeen deep-fried befor Qreos!
Twinkies! @lled-Cheeseaidwiches.ck Geam. Ber The theoy
is, If it exists, andstedible, it can be deep-friedayNt should ang
will be deep-fried. tAgunpoint, if necessar Deep-fried chocolafe
covered honeyeaasted batter dipped and @wane sugar sprinklgs
My own personal suggestion to the deegdds? A little tid-biten
Yankees like to callr@kes Cakes. Wterscotch iced,&am filled.
can imagine one of those sexy babies batter-dipped@retidom
a comforable eight inches into oil so gold tlzestod sets saibin
Argos, then suddenly bubbling and spitting like a catesiqwith a
lawn hose. éscued and cooled on a sheetavii/ tovel, then driz
zled with melted ershe'g chocolate.

Gack!!! M hear just double-tapped with the deadly accuracy
Mafiosicontactor OK, OK, so although | wirbe dakening the
concession stands iallas for a while, | guess | can hold the lirs
at home. And | suppokean just say no and all tabh Res and
Cheewine, but the with is a man only has so much self-obfr
spae.

Garry - chief@blotterrag.cofr
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shaeware from the Chuch of the
Subgenius. Rbob We also use
Mary Jne Antique and otherel
war fonts fom Apostiophic Labs
and other fonts &ém other souwes.
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The Blotter Magazinenic.
(again, a 501(c)3 nongfit) is an
education concern. ubprimaly
interest is the ftinering of ceatie

writing and fine as, with the maga
zine being a means to that ekide
publish in the first half of each
month and enjpa fee ciculation

pftioughout the Gutheast and somé
other places, to&ibmissions ar

always elcome, as@iad inquiries.
ner
Qubscriptions aroffeed as a pmi

um for a donation of $25 or neor
Send check or moneydaer name
and addess td’he Botter
Qubscriptions, 1010 &le &eet,
Durham, NC 27705. &ck issuesear,
also aailable, 5 for $5npuire .
same Y e-mail:
chief@blotterrag.com
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CAUTION

| can too be political.
Enough with the apolo
gies, already. We’'re wast
ing precious time. Let’s
quit the finger-pointing
and get down to business.
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Marni Goldshlag -
hand-stitched
sheer fabric

“Tree” book, a coffee-table piece, both iother atists:

one. A wdt of at. Many woks of “When 1 first wote “Treé | fully
The Botter has been fonate to art. Youve seen our ads, with ouintended to illustrate it ergly on
hawe the oppdunity to wok closely requests for donations and suggesy avn as | hay done with seval
with an afists organization calledtions to puchase a copy or twoother books. As agfessional illus
Paintbiush erest to help them pub Well, we figue you want to see somerator, | hawe always done my books
lish a poject calledTree,” the pr- of the ar from the book. And e alone and not in collaboration. Last
ceeds of which go to theeaM Rier asked author andtiat behind the year when | began to plan the kvor
Assemblya watershed congiion project, &elly Hehenbergehow she for this poject, | decided that it
organization. Treé€ is a childeris came up with the idea to includevould be much merfun to get to

Linnea Lieth - ink on
paper

il S T \
www .blotterrag .com
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Jennifer Jeffers -
photogram print

know other aists in my community watecolor acylic, and oil painting,
by bringing them into this pject. pastel, photographiabric wadk, cot

munity. | hope to wdc on other sim
ilar pojects in the futa;, and look

There is so much dsity in this lage, ink, graphite, codol pencil, forwad to meeting mer atists in
group of atists and that has turnedand encausti€his diversity is what | this aea.”
out to be the most eiXing aspect of was most hoping for simply becauseHoir moe information onTree,” the

the poject. We hae pofessionals | had done the pfect on my wn,

artists and adult students, asllvas the at would be entely in one style.

three high school students, and tHehawe enjged getting to kne these
mediums & as dierse as thetmsts. other atists, and c&inly do not
The wide range of mediums includeeget giving this mject to this com

Haw Rier Assembly consation
group, to pre-puchase copies or to
make a wahy donation, go to
wwwpaintbushfoest.com or
wwwoblotterrag.com

Marty Detwiler -
watercolor on paper
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“Ode to a B lack W ido w”
by M andy Pier ce Howard

You gae him plenty of warning,

And he, to me.

But in a mothés defense, kidsaalways complaining
About their clothes

Itching.

You picked the son who could tell me,
Who could describe

The pain:

Sensation. Location.

Instead of the one who would onlgaar,
And majve ended up in surger

Or worse.

True to ypur reputation,

You didri bite until tight straps
Restricted and confineduy.

You thought to wre truly trapped
When yu unleashedwyr wrath.
But your restraint, made it hader
For me toact quickly

and effectisy

w ww .blotterrag .com
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You clung to the shijr

When | peeled it away
Instead of his body

Which made it easier toeam,
Then calm dan

while knaving exactly

Wheie you lay

All'in all.
| am appeciatie for
cetain choicesou made.

But it still feels good

to look again

-While my son sleeps fitfully with an 1V

At your mother fucking squashed ass body
On his fawrite shit.

You piece of shit.

I will find your kin.
And kill them all.
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Erick Davi s - Cartboro , NC
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“Sh e”
by P ete Rellly

She is not a lady

When she takes her place with the wonoemarthe ornate table
topped with parelain cups,

she is buried aév

If she wre to elease her soubrn its cage,

if she were to stand and set the tea to spilling,
if she wre to tuly breathe;

the button at her tlmat would beak fee,

and her wice would shriek like a tierhawk
digging its talons into rabbit flesh.

She wants to soar aleahe fluttering and flapping of the little chickadees.
She wants to dip her wings and be gores;tbe rim of the mountains.

She wants to skim the canopy @&egr wher iridescent buttiies

live their entie lives without ear traeling to the jungle floor

whee the carpet ofdetops arlike clouds,

whee she can feastagely on unsuspectingyr

She will seek the wild places,

whee the sky speaks in thuraler afternoon storms.

Places that set her hearbeating fast.

Places that bring wes of loneliness,

Places whershe might lose her soul, and in the losing, find peace.
Places wherthe sounds of little dg ae not the whole of the world;

but simply beautiful music péain the backgund of a much larger uarge.

She will be dangeus.

w ww .blotterrag .com
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She will seek out the men who clomptigh tavn in their boots,
and those that ride out to the coyntirotting their horses.

She will call to them,

not in a self-conscious, coquettish trill;

but the full-thoated ¢y of a pedator

She will alight befera man,

and notice ey detalil,

the mud ceered boots,

the pants thatereal a disdain for puffer

shoulders that slope casually;

but also the line of his nose too long, and his lips too thin.
It will not matter to herfor he is no soft chittering dbir

He is, like hela pedator;

a hulking man, smelling of #arand swat, and seet um.

She will not hesitate to close the spacesbatihem.

She understands the soaring hawk brings death;
death of the world as she Wsat.

She will foewer see her chiken, her husband, the world;
through the cold and steadg®pf the hawk.

There is no going back.

The sky will be her nehome; her only home.

She knavs fear

All her life she has fought the flame and dammedéhe riv
but the hour is late,

and this time she will let theefibourn and the rar rage;

for exen as the hawk fliesdr

it yields to the fl@ of wind against wing.

It trusts itself to the invisible updrafts,

and beees that seep in fom the sea.

by Michael Cole
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The Dream Journal

real dreams, real weird

Please sed excerpts from your own dr eam journals.. If nothing else, wd’love
to read them We wont publish your wh ole name.

mermaid@bldterr ag.om

Today | was, half - asleep ay“Btcet &n Dego County &fing $ot,” as |
awaited what was supposed to be soseefVawes. The ‘spot was not knan for Bg
Waves, but | lge it because althoughe Wawes a& usually smalfhey ae often Gassy
Besides, Ve others er stop ¥ this beach, whiclequies a mile hikedm a paed $ate
of California Bik's serice-access-onbyad.
Content that once again, | hBlde Beach all - to - mysglfwas about to dez
off, when, out of the corner of my righe elysaw a t8oking - Hot Surfer, carying Her
Boad, as Be walked den that mile - long diroad tavadsThe Beach.
In disbeliefl continued to watch at&continued walking alofige Beach
headed in the diction tevads “My Lazing fot.” As 8e dew - closerl staed in dis
belief as lacognied that 8e was none other tharalid dnes. | first &v Her Surf back
in 1996. $ce then, Be has since ddoped into @e O The Hottest 8rfers (inThe
Water as ell as @t-of-TheWater).
She walked right up to wieet laid, kicked sand bet@n my toes, and si
“Hi, Cowboy! | head that this is wheryu Hide - Qut.”
Grrrrrrrrrr, just when | thought that | hadliéd and that | had gone
Heaen,” | was hit with a full - dose of “Cold amh - Reality; | hear my cell phon
ring, and woke up fom what poved to be only éam, as some darnecitedd Sates
Navy Commander called.€tk, he was @bably calling me to tell me that | forgot
yesteday was his birday | still hae not eturned his telephone call.....)
Grrrrrrrrr, | was mistaken. After fourttowus hours of futile attempts at-..
ing to keturn to that deam, | finally checked my cell phovieamail, only to diseer that once again
(happens at least once each monttvéoiaogar nav), that the US Blvy Commander had “Cellhdhe - Bcketeticalled
me, with a telephone call lasting ten minutes a.rhdetest hearing the muffled sounds of a cell phone being carried in

someoris pocket.
No Malia Dream and no telephone call of intoce. w | am tuly miffed...

M.C.R. - Anaheim

Word by Word

editorial services

SHARON KEBSCHULL BARRETT
AUTHOR, DESSERTS FROM AN HERB GARDEN
AND MORNING GLORIES (ST.MARTIN’S PRESS)

SKBEDIT (@ SHARONKBARRETT. COM

HTTP://S HARONKBARRETT.COM

Thorough copy editing,
reasonable rates
for authors, helping you get it just
right before you contact
agents or publishers
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“Stitch es”
by Co lin Cla ncy

| want to tear the world apar

and stitch it back together so the seams, like exdstinbads

on a baseball, become&maountains for us to climb

And under full moon | want to float turns graceful in champagne
powdet choking on feathers, until nothing exists,

or cave paver steel into boilerplate ice

to make cuwes like raibad tracks, or em just ride

death cookies and hope not to lose alontrwant

to remember small things, like standing naked

at the windw in early morning, sipping coffee as the Amtrak
rattled walls, its blued passengesecond glances too late

to be sur. And | want to emember times/# been most

alive, like feeling thesonance of brass in my hands asddolay
taps to headstones at my grandmsethereral or watching my grandfather
struggle to his feet, knees of suit-pants soiled, anatmgidhand
on his elbw after her ashegmrin the ggund. And | want

to drive West with windwars devn in the nighttime, needle point
running white lines on blackiagnd when tangerine

sky appears in theawiev | want to mash am

the gas til the bobbin whirs to see if | carunutre sunrise.
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Final Tidbits: Come to our benefit conten May 21st - 10:00PMt the Cag!!! And if gu need something good to
read - and who doesngo get a copy oR Coopes “Rurple &sus."Theres a copy at theubham Rblic Libray!!! Hes coming to
Chapel Hll in June - to Fyleaf to do asading and | expect to sea geryone thee with clean shg and smiling face8ve'\e been selling
books and paintings and prints for our fetaseTreé for a couple of months bustill haerit seen qur pe-oder Lots of fine peopleer
helping with the mject and w want gu to do pur pat. Talk it up think about whogqu like giving gifts to, and go orepto
paintbiushfoest.com or pencilpointmountain.com and d@hile youre mulling that eer, consider a donation Tde Blotter
(wwwoblotterrag.com) asyr good deed for thear! And visitaur local independent bookstothey haw hot cocoa! | dibtrwant to hear an
of you saying, ‘th boed.” Gotit? God!
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