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“L ongevit y”

| read, or perhaps it wasad to me, that it is terribly difficult to diey
op a nev skill after the age of tipreight. | doit know whether this
is because the talents theesad people arattempting to enhange
are physical in natey i.e., gs indeed’d a bit late in life to join thie
ranks in pofessional wstler or take up synohizd swimming, of
if they eally mean that agage our heade &ad to crack open and
pour in nev data so that as he claintg Rally cannot learn to ugse
Facebook. nl any case, my wife, whdexas stubborn, says that pld
dogs actually can and will learw mecks. Maybe sheright. And,
while it is a@y small moment in the scheme of thingd)éen tlae
weeks since | stopped biting my nails — a habhdd since JFK wpas
president. w | admit that this is not actually a measdiintellec
tual success orof of aevised adage, oeascant evidence that |
an old dog, but g still something. | beleeit. | think that ve can
change our spot®V/e mostly dof) but we can.

This is of pdicular impot to people aund my age whoeeither
in the curent position of being out of woror in a position that i
just about to beemoved fom the paid’ side of the ledgdi've often
wondeed what would havhappened if | was Wiorg for a large co
poration that decided to lay me off if | told them that | could e
ue to wok for them without@compense.f I said, “hang on, Ist
negotiate her How about | contract to wiofor you for a gar with
out pay? ldws that sound?” And, with so many organizationg hav
ing decided that unempgloent is a clonic condition, byught on
the emplgee, well then isththis better than being unemy@d? st
wondering.) M point hee is that w\e appantly decided that
being older is something that cannot bedad and, because it €an
not be impoved on, is less useflihe definition of old is also awa
ing target on a eanwad slope like that skier toppling a&s teaket
tle in the oldWild World of $oirts trailer (for gu youngsterghat wa
a shav back when thervere only thee television netvks;, when
Dad used to drevto wok by peddling his feet under the dinemo
bile.) This leags me curiousWhat dort the folks who make su¢h
claims, pdorm such administragvtasks, and decide such pdlicy
understand about thems=? D they assume that they will
get older? Arthey like those fele faithfully wddng the guillotine
during the Rign ofTermor that blanched when suddenly theye
invited up on the dais for an opjpmity to try out the technolog
firsthand? ©is this one mersureptitious way of slicing and dicing
our society into contentious corners, leaving us sniping at eag¢h otf
instead of dealing with the actualbbtems of our worldThe nev
order using discdito ease theaubled mind, cacophony to quiet the
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envious spirit.
Hawe the bean-counters become so completely jaded and jac
power that they believthat if ypu fall off a bike,ou really cahget
back on anymef? | understand that theae jobs that must go aw
(my ovn code wals, if yu please) in der for companies temain

a

competitie. And perhaps they bawo butcher those industries with

chainsaws and baseball bats first,ebtfey beak out the scalpels
But thee ae folks in oles that & being thown out because of t
confluence of financialexts of the past small handful eding. That
is a easonable expectation on out. pand in eturn, if theive decid
ed that America must say goedio manufacturing — at least the K
of manufacturing that theegtest generation was used te eat
just die off cliffs becausee'® too sad about the cemt state of
things to cagr on. There must be sombee betveen the ridiculous
and the sublime for us to gaon.
On a tust-me-is-ielated subjecty@ ecently engaged in an ongd
discussion with a friend about the world in whiele Wringing uf
our childen. | do so empa congrsation with defined sco
Anyhaw, our talks take place while wo our egular daily meh
uphill at a pathetic 3 miles per hour on teadmills at the gym. ol
,in my experience tleeae fev venues mer effectig at extracting g
honest opinion &m someone than huffing and puffing oreadmill.
Qure, other folks at the gym find it m@menable to watch CNN
the financial nes, or to attempt to joltinglgad the latest potboail
Me, | pefer to dayream while the miles analogousliypast. Bt

—

N

1%

when | walk with my friend,entalk. After a while,engasp and pant

| S Ep—]

and talk. @r brains become shaf axygen, our hets race an
adenaline gushes bitterlydbgh our systems. And ideas formi
that wouldit othewise. Br be it to claim any organization in s
conersation.We bluster about whatvong, and what right, step
ping on each otherRobet’s Riles. Bt as w puff along & hae
moments almoseésembling insight.

I

continued on page 23
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interest is the ftinering of ceatie

writing and fine as, with the maga
zine being a means to that ekide
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«T ” crickets. In the distance, a semi
omat 0 Soup downshifted, jake-braking its
by L uk e Hanley way davn the slope on theest

ern edge of wen.
“Theres a Ray mdbuy gone deaf in his left ear as a kid, | think my brairs going,

shot stoly — | caft think of what hed newer paid much attentionRog.” Moses ran his hands
book its in. The Redestrian. to music. through the hair on the sides of
Thats the name of the syaany “You knaw that old song.l his head. When his hands
way This guy gets picked up bcart think of the name.”"Moses reached the back of his head, he
the police one night — this is iwarbled the best he couldldB made two fists and pulled the
the futue of course — for notup yourTV ... something some hajr into his fingers. It was
watching his televisionte just thing ... gow a bunch of peach strange to havthick hair aund
wants to go for a walk, get out ies ... something ... fin@sls.” his head and no hair on the.top
the air But it’'s illegal to do Roger nodded shy, “Carit be.” Roger locked
Youre supposed to stay home ari@uite a endition.” He put his hjs fingers, bent them backigar
watch television, | guess.Hand eer his egs like a visor andand cracked them against his
Moses listened to his oldboked at the stetlight on the chin. “If you think its going,
friend talk. The air was cooling.bouleard. then yu still hae it enough to
It was Bptemberbut summer “Of course, | didnblow it know something at all.”
had stuck a@&aund, stubborn, up. Itjust quit and | near got a “Makes sense.’Moses
keeping the lees on the &es new one.” Moses pushed hisyodded. “Sure is good to hav
and the days hot and humidglasses up the bridge of his nas@ar friends.”
He could smell it in the airand looked up past theestlight “Dad!” Rogels daughter
though. Winter was coming.into the dakness of the sky’l  Erica, holleed fom the font
Autumn would pass in a blinkalways wanted to take thetpardoor “Dad! Can yu please
hell wake up one morning toout and turn it into a fish Bd.” come inside?”

frost and all the leas suddenly “You should.” Without turning his head:

brown and scatted thoughout “Yeah.” Moses sttched “No dearl cannot.”

his yad his armser his head.“I’'m too “Please BAd. Nobody likes
“Thats why | folleved dhn old for that.” a ceeper Come on in and

Prinés advice,” Mses said. They both laughed, W0 \atch some television.”
“And what that?” Roger graelly quiet laughs laid under Smiling so only Mses

was an avideaeder but, havingneath the &ble of cicadas an&ould see: “Absolutely not.”

“Or read one of our
books.”

Word by Word
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“Later Honey’ Roger Bradbuy just the other day sky “Seems mtty full of stars to
raise his handver his head andSaid when he died, he wanted tme.”
flopped it back and fior on a be cemated and he wanted his  “You caft even see the half
limp wrist. “I'm talking with my ashes put in a Camptsdlbmato of them.” Roger stood up and

old friend hex. I'll come in Soup can and sent onacketto began to sear the gound
later” The door shut, echoing aars.” around his chair “Help me find
metallic clang.“Speaking of les Moses raised his shaggyrock, Moz.”
ing your mind.” white egbiows. “Better to burn Moses stood up and looked
Moses hmphed.“Is she up than dy up, | suppose.”amund the boulend. “You
pregnant?” “Everyone knavs about his think it's plastic?”
“She thinks h losing mine. Mars obsession,” oRer said. “What?” Roger got den

Because | ddnlike television.” “He must lge tomato soup too on his hands and knees.
Roger stad into the d& sky Just put one and the other “The light ceer 1 bet its
trying to measer the spacetogethef plastic. | bet well hit it and
between the stars‘Because | sit “Ill be damned.” those ockdl just come flying
out hee. So theyre gonna send “Thing is, Mbs, | doit love back at us.”"Moses put his hand
me away anything that much.I dont love up over his egs. Now that he
“Say what nw?” anything as much as Rawas looking at it, it did seem
“I saw the papetoik on the Bradbuy loves tomato soup awfully bright. A world full of
counter Ebeneeer, | guess,\er Moses shifted in his chaipeople scad of the d&; he was
on the south side of im.” They were old lawn chairs, thetoo old for that nonsensewo
“That fancy ne place?” kind with the plasticky strapsHold on, then, Bg. Let me
“They can d¥ss it up aswoven together Ewvely time he check my tick.” Roger contin
much as they want. can see the shifted, the chair tried to fold inued to seah the gound and

raor wire.” on him. He pefered a good Moses walked amd the lawn
“When ae they taking wooden chaira wocker if he chair to the dreway They had
you?” could. Plenty hanging in the been sitting a long time, longer

Roger twisted his mouth,garage, but they ditifold up for than usual, and he could feel the
most of his lips nwing in the the back of theuck. Easewer extra air in his joints.He high
direction of his right nostril. comfot, he thought: Aarit those stepped and his hips popped, fol
“Dont know.” two supposed to go hand ifmowed ly his knees, his ankles,

“It wasit supposed to gohand? and dovn through his toes.
this way Moses thought of his They vere quiet then, for a Moses thought about whaiger
wife, dead sewm \ears. “Evety long time, feeling the cool comeaid, about the home, and he
almanac Ve eer laid egs on said down like a damp teel, listen knewv he wouldh go like that.
we vwere supposed to be the firghg to the buzz of the satlamp He would goacketing out into

to ga” “I feel like an old pme, “I hate that thing,” Bger the dak.
dried up and unwanted.”said. He pulled his toolbofrom
“Now thats not quite “What thing?” the bed and found two long,

right,” Roger said, holding up his “That light.” Roger point thick nails, the kind he used
hand, pointing like a politician.ed to the corner “Blocks out making picnic tables. He
“Plenty of people wantymes.” most of the starsAnd buzes to grabbed a couple of shoow
“Just old people.” bkes beat the band.” straps and one long one, walked
chuckled. “Babies too, | guess.” Moses squinted hisegyand back eer and sat den in the
“I read a blurb aboutlooked at the light, then at thechair
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“Find a goodack?” Mbses need gur help Hold this.” He
asked.
“No.

tow strap aund his ankle and

handed Bger a nail and a shorratcheted the nail tight against
But | might walk strap and set the long one on thes boot. He took the nail and

around back.” Roger stood andground. He lifted his left boot the shar strap fom Roger and
dusted off the knees of his slackg on his right knee and held theepeated the action on his right

“l think the peonies back tleer nail along the inside of the bootoot.
the sharp edge an inch or so paslp me eer thee.

are planted in ack beds.”

“Youre gonna hav to
It's tough to

“Just hold on. I'm gonna the sole. He wrapped the shorwalk in pole spikes.”
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“Youve done this befe?”
Roger took Mses ¥ the elbw
and lifted him out of the chair

Moses @ad the woyr in
Rogels face. “When ve wer
kids, my bothers and | would
shimmy up skinny little aspens
and jump fom tree to tee, like a
bunch of hwler monkeys.Lord
knows | caih shimmy anymex.”
He chinned at his boots'This
ought to help though.”

They stood underneath the
streetlight looking up at thesly
low-orange gl@ Moses looked
past Rger dwn the block.
“Hey Go grab a hammerofn
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the tuck, would gu?” Roger bous bone on the inside of hise was off the gund. He
nodded and Mses staked hisankle. He placed the long strapeaned back and let thevtetrap
right boot into the meat of theaound the pole and wgnted, hold his weight.

pole. The nail dug into the bul heaving up his left foot, to waer “Her you go” Roger was

“’Without music, life
[ would be a mistake’
3 You KNOW
a bachelor*
said that!?”

*Friedrich Nietzsche

"...your archaic notion of
bachelorhood is
completely at

odds with my

concept of

social

sculpture.

NO DICE!”

“Fingers crossed! Today I'm
auditioning for a spot in
New York’s
most cutting-edge
No Wave R&B
y o Performance Art

group
BEUYS2MEN!!”

“Hahaha, what? Seorry dude,
but I don’t
) speak HATER!
Lemme break out
my phrasebook
and find out
what that means!
Ah, here we go...”

your interest
in my project.
However...”

"i)) “soLo
¥’ sIDE

Call toll-free: 1-866-352-9687

Are You Still Paying Too Much For Your Medications?

You carsave up to 90%hen you fill your prescriptions

at our Canadian Pharmacy.

n Lipitof™
TElneey  $460.00

Typical US brand price
Bottle A (20mg x 100)
Manufactured by
Pfizef™

T >
. Get An Extra $25 O & Free Shipping

.

] Bottle B

. On Your 1st Order!

Call the number below and save an additional $2%uplget free shipping on your
i rst prescription order with Canada Drug Center. jiixes Dec 31, 2011. O er is valid
i for prescription orders only and can not be usedonjunction with any other o ers.:

: Order Now! Call Toll-Free: 1-866-352-9687

Please note that we do not carry controlled substances and a valid
prescription is required for all prescription medication orders.

Prescription price comparison above is valid as of January 1, 2011. Aé-maark (TM) rights associated with the brand

name products in this ad belong to their respective owners.

Call Toll-free: 1-866-352-9687

n Atorvastatin?
[Ei==y (59900

*Generic equivalent
of Lipitof™
generic price (20mg x 100)
Manufactured by
Generics Manufacturers

back with the hammer‘Are you
sue about this?”

“Hook it in my belt.”
Moses shifted hieight tavads
Roger “I’'m as s about this as
| am about anything anyneor
You should be askingiré you
sue about gu?’, in efeence to
my body That | am not sw
about. But” Moses took
another stegholding tight to the
tow strap — “I s\ as hell am not
going to just dr up and die.
Just dying sounds like about the
worst thing | can imagine.”

“So youre okay leaking
your neck for a lightbulb?”

“It's something, dinit?
For stars | cérsee?”With each
step Moses gmted louderfeel
ing the swat forming on his
leather skin. The gunts and
sweat ver the same as when he
worked in the shagpsanding
chairs and hammering tables.
But the blood pumping to his
temples was something défer
like the diffeence beteen mak
ing something comfiable to sit
on and wielding a hammer in the
name of degiction.. “Who
knows, maybe all those extra stars
will be my tomato soup

Halfway up the pole he
thought he was having a hear
attack and he stopped for a
moment. “Are yu alright?”
whispeed-shouted eyer
Moses wanted to wipe theeatv
off of his foehead, but he could
nt let go of the w strap He
grunted again and took the final
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steps to the top of the light

“I's it plastic?” “Af ter t he Flood”
Moses steadied himse :
against the pole, leaning into by La ur a Breten beck
and put all his gight on the As soon as he got custodyspect closets and under beds for
spikes of his bootsHe hugged he bought a plastic scale modelwiseen menace/ol dort think
the pole with one arm and witha triceratops and theelne there wasaom for dinosaurs on
his other hand pulled at one siddkoung  QGeation  Scientistthe Ak?”
of the ceering, bending it slight Paleontology Kit and stood them He tried to bend his head
ly, slipping it out of its holdHe on the kitchen table wiehis face-lesl with hers, so she would
looked dwn at Rger and daughter would be surto see see and mior his confidence in
dropped the a@r to the right of them. ®e still liked dinosaurs, h&ods ability to engineer a big
him. 1t bounced off the boule \yas sig. $ie had wanted themenough ship for the sivors of
vard and clanged into thees#, pefoe and he had gim her dolls, the world. Bt she just stood
sounding like a bucket of spilledt this time he ke better there, looking at the Elwe
Soup cans. ) She arried with a small Young ~ Qeation  Scientist
Are you ready?”He could in ang geen suitcase he ha@aleontology Kit as if sheer
see Bger nodding, _sm|l|ng, IItne\mar seen, with the ¢aon face deciding something.h& picked
like a halo ¥ the brightness Ofof a girl on it, and one Udlil up the triceratops and turned it

the unc_wered bL!Ib There WaS hox of books. I% took one look and turned it aund in her
something maniacal about him o
t the painting on thehands.

maybe in the way he held hi

hand togetheclose to his chest leontology Kit of beded “Thats yur fawrite.
With his fiee hand, Mses pulled Noah leading twinned sapods Triceratops,” he said. “I didn
the hammer &m his belt and UP the gangway of thekAand forget.”

swung at the light buylooering Said, That isrtreal.” “Dinosaurs didn live
his face with his swinging arm. Her mother would hav when thes wer people,” she
Through squinted eg he sawknown right away heto answer said.

the explosion, the burst obut he didft. He picked up the He tried not to shw in

brightness folleed ly the sound box and petended to examine ithis face that he was angr dis
of glass hitting the pawent of as inthe past he hag{ended to appointed. Childen noticed
the steet. He looked don at
Roger standing off to one side of
the pole, staring up past him.
Moses follwed his gag looking &%
up into the night, into the stars, =
into the millions of tiny lights set
against the black bac&dr of '
dakness.

3
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those things and some cleldr walked it beteen the tall mir dated to beteen 5000 and 7000
wer sensity to them and hisrored tunks of table and chairBC — the pobable time of the
daughter had always been serBhe book was almost all illustreGreat food? [Des she under
tive, hoading se@t gudges for tions, with the bigaunded text stand ha quickly and complete
things he had @&ady forgotten of childeris chapter books. Aftety shdl forget the things she
or neer seen. Bl was not sur a coss-section of imagigagee thinks ae essential’When he
prised that she had learned thegical strata came wistful inkvas her age he used to plug his
wrong things about dinosaursvashes: heavy ediched bra ears andun out of the som at
The danger had always beahiosaurs pest with gentle stu ewven the most sudeial inquiry
there, not just in misleadingpid faces tlmugh the ferns, ainto the tue identity of &nta
books and’V but in eerything smug maiasaur noddedvéad Claus, afraid he would hear
in the world avund herThe sin her eggs, a @wus and sadegly something that would wadoubt
natue of a child is singer and tyrannosaur head himself up and cost him his esents. &
hungrier than the childt eats on tiptoe, turning his huge heaevhen he stopped believing in
whateer lies it can andavs on towad the milky shadwes of the Santa, he did not miss his old
them. h his absence the glas$grest. “I guessoy didrt know faith any maog than he missed
public libray fed it full of that dinosaurs used toelivight not knoving what wats meant,
marshy paintings andears alongside humans?” he saide Sor the cdminty with which he
stacked high as thewer of didntlook up “dstthink, ifyu had once belied that sean
Babel. When she opened hefived back then,op could haw times four waslvioushseenty-

mouth to explain it to him, thehad a eal one for a pet.” four. It will be the same for her
numbers olled out heavy as “No | couldrt.” When the fear of mecetainties
boulders: 4.5 billion, sixty-&v “If you wanted one,is past, when she lets go of her

million, one hunded million maybe. Bmember qur Bble? impossible primdial swamps
years befer Adam was akvto Noah took one of el kind of and her millions ofears, she will
name them the dinosaurs luncreatue. Dinosaurs ara kind of feel as if she has walked outside
beed nameless thugh the ggen creatue, aerit they? flyou lived after a long time sick in bed, and
world. h her solemn slad in the time of Mah—" she will wonder why held on for
voice she listed the ways they “If I lived in the time of so long to things that ditimat
might hae died. “Like the Noah, Id be dead,” she said. ter
flood,” he said, but she saig rE el
sharp as to a strarigdunging At night he opened the After he dopped her off
hands. Young Qeation  Scientistat school, he packed up all the
“No, Dad. | aleady told Paleontology Kit and laid thedinosaur and science books he
you. They vere extinct.” balsa-wood bones in ewrin could find among her things and
“Ok,” he said. “Mybe front of the ba. He would ead carried them in his car to the
thats tue. How do we knav? the spiral-boundédkeontologists dumpster behind théNinn-
Can yu shev me in the Ble?” Held Quide and sharits facts Dixie. When she came home
Instead, she sked him a with his daughteDid she knew hungy and egited he set out
thin paperback dm Scholastic that human and dinosaur feotOreos and milk and listened to
Books and left him to disew it prints had been found sidg bher talk, and felt seirshe would
for himself as she sat with haside? ldd she been taught thasoon forget them. uB late at
scale model on the kitchen floothe \ast majority of the fossiinight he hearher opening draw
humming thinly to herself as sheecod can nw be conclusaly ers, unpacking kes, seahing

page 9
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In places she could not égut

them for the books she knehe

had.

remember and her mother would
As soon as he could takemetend to be angiat his forget

T up.

week off he decided to devher fulness and he would ,sayhat

He bought n& books the to the beautiful e Creation story? Come onYou dort want
next dayNicer books, beautiful Museum whershe could see-antto hear that stgragain.” Bt she
ly illustrated and full of the cke&ar matonic dinosaurs and fossilid, she did. I8 could not hear

and timelines he kweshe lged.
Dinosaurs of den. The Truth

skeletons and drinkofen Coke it often enough. K cait tell if
in the museum café.eHdidrt she emembers it ng fitting the

about DinosaurdVhat Rally tell her ahead of time.eHjust balsa ribs into the notched spine
Happened to the Dinosatis? planned it and one day when shwth her mothés squint in her
stacked them on the table next tame dwnstairs for l@akfast he motheis seat in the ne gey
the sofa so that she would\wnowas akady closing the coolesedan.Who was the first person
whee to find them when she waand putting ne batteries in hisyou eer lored, she asked them,

ready

He didrt say anything
else about it after that. eHust Kit in the front seat, and two
asked her about school anbooks— The Truth
should they go on aeation, and Dinosaursand Natural Slection

camera. ewely time. And the angw was
He put the Rleontology always qur motheryour father

“I'm sory | took yur

about books,” he said.

She pinched a balsa rib

what did she want for dinnerQuestions andngvers—in the between her fingers andepsed
Sometimes, when she began sbeeg of the dooiThe geen hills her foehead against the wimdo

laugh, sheemembesd she wasfells past them and the telephone

“Sometimes, qu knaw,

mad at him and eerd her poles with their outsttched when wu like something a lot,
mouth with her hand, but notarms. A first she talked tooit’'s had to separate wiateal
often. §ll at night she snuckquickly vying with the music and whds not eal about itThe
downstairs to open dravs and and pulling the nylon shouldegood thing is qu can always

file cabinets and to take djibe

strap of her seatbelt in and out asunt on the Ble to tell pu the

boxes of printer paper and textshe asked if therwould be truth. No matter what happens,

books and old cracked wabdr

ors. t wasit healthyhe thought.

But he didrt know haw to bring

(Alternative’

Wine Shop
~~—V

www.WineAuthorities.com

WLwes
No WLInes
over $£50

919.489.2884
\Durham, NC

www .blotterrag .com

mastodons, if therwould b&- or what other people do or,say
rexes, if the @ation Miseum it's always ther’

belieed in the meteor theoof “Where did yu put
extinction, f Sodom and them?”

Gomorrah wre destyed ly a He said, Theyre gone,
meteor After a while she eyv sweethedr”

silent again and turned the balsa- The ed wushed up to her
wood fossils aund in her hands, skin and armpled it. H kept his
wrapping one in the seatbelt angles on theaad and the hills
unwrapping it, prssing piecesbeyond the oad while she
against the windoand petend pushed her sleeunder her nose
ing to examine themm bther car and foced her mouth into a flat
trips long ago she had always riihe.
den in back, grabbing the shoul
ders of the émt seat asking to be Inside the museum, she
told the stoy of hav he met her hovered ly the fev real fossils,
mother He would petend not to the stone eggs and fragments of

*k*
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skulls, while in a neartalcwe broken wall as she touched trend ellow, its thick skin like
the six days of eation plagd rough skin of the dinosauffie dak dense-packed grains of sand,
out under sene narration, fadedfatheis arm swung wad, the and the motors nved not only
to white and back to daress on motheis high heel stomped théts heavy legs fead and back

the face of the deep floorboad again and again with but its sides in and out as if in
“It's impotant to make out her breath, and nw and then itsub-
up your ovn mind,” he said. I There was a long sharpber skin rippled like a horse

dorit want yu to belieg the coloed diagram along the walhgainst fliesThe huge head
wrong thing just because ishaving hav fossils ee made turned slaly and the motor
sounds right, gu knav. Just and the continentsdiken ly the rumbled and whied inside it.
becauseoy want it to be tre. flood. Four wide s@&ens filled He saw her hesitate and ti¢lae
Are you listening?” he said. with images of water as a cleaewous half-laugh that comes on
She nodded and turnedlow wice explained the sinkinghildren at the edge of under
awayA rainbav-spotted duckbill trees, the silt, the splittingstanding something that will
leaned eer eggs that will go oncanyns. t all happened sochange them. h® laughed that
hatching foe\er, the one visible quickly In forty days the world way when he explainedwhthe
hatchling peering and shaking it8as changed ®er It was sad to angles of a triangle fit together
tiny head wer and wer, its sib think of those villages thaemy like Gods plan, hav no matter
ling rocking a cracked egg baakountains ne, those camns what angle she d&d with it
and foth. wheke fields had been, but maybsould add to the same surangv
In the Bvolution Room, it could be jgful, too, a n& time, pefection looming at ew
the mural of Charlesdwin lift- beginning, a dae that lasted for turn like a wall of blinding light.
ing a tutle andVladimir Lenin days and loke the light to a mil Her feet found the stir
jabbing the air leadeamd a dde¢ lion rainbavs. In time she rups and her back straightened in
corner to wher a huge blackwould be able to se@@ good the saddle as if slezognied its
wrecking ball labeled ML ness in the spading skyn these shape tm long agoLook, he
LIONS OF YEARS had crackeded oads and little misty hills. wanted to sayhov God gae
the literal foundations of home Frk ewelything its evn pefection, see
and chuch, opening their walls In the gift stoe outside how ewn what w cai beliee
to the winds. riside, male andthe Elen Eperience, he boughtvas esr ours was made for us.
female animabnic figues her another scale model, a tifjut she laughed foeal then,
fought in business suits while \&lociraptor with jgeled skin.di and he stepped back with his
baly cried beside an upturne@ squar of eal grass anckal camera a@ring his es. The
pot on the floor and a panan flowers two living b crawled light of the flash washeegeoher
nequin peched formally befera on a life-sid triceratops with aOne moe, he said, and she held
computer seen glwing with red leather saddleTHat looks her neck stiff and her lips shut
the geen wads INTERNET like fun,” he said.® waddled tight, but the laugh was still taer
PORNOGRAMY, his hands the raptor aoss the sign explainbehind her mouthWhen she
hovering @er the keybodrlike ing hav sin entexd the world thought he wa&nlooking she
magnets apelled. 1% left the and tried not to let him see heleaned her head along the wrin
room and eturned, pushing pastwatching them. kled wubber neck beneath the
blonde families in matching “Let me get a pictar’ he crest and scratched gently in the
white shits and dwnwad-star said. “dst for fun.” hollov betveen its horns, as he
ing teenagers.h& touched the The triceratops wasegn might scratch a strangedog
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goodlye, goodie to all things
loved in and gonedm the world

befoe she kne it.

g

“Five Minut es With: Ron Coo per

The Dream
Journal

real dreams, real weird

Please sed excerpts from your

own dream journals. If noth-

ing else, wd’love to read them.

W e wont publish your wh ole
name.

mermaid@blotterrag.com

I’'m not sure why the faceless baby
didn't upset me, the wobbly
wheeled car, the clouds rushing
across the sky and up into space,
but the thought of my mother at
home with her credit card and the
telephone was why | was rushing
through the streets, dangerously
fast. We’'d been watching TV the
night before, and every channel
was a paid advertisement infomer-
cial or a shopping network show
with those two big-haired women
talking to each other as if they
were just friends sitting at the
kitchen table with a cup of coffee,
or the bearded fat-man with chub-
by, indelicate fingers offering forty
different pocket knives for two dol-
lars each. Who needs forty pocket
knives, Mom asked, incredulous,
but the more the man showed the
antler handles or the special ama-
zon river hardwood or bottle-open-
er blade, Mom would lean forward
in her chair and straighten her
glasses in order to better see.
Now the traffic is building, crowds
grabbing onto my car like the
Japanese invasion of Shanghai
and Mom is picking up the tele-
phone and dialing QVC to make a
friendly purchase.

BD - Chapel Hill, NC

www .blotterrag .com

Hey wee knavn philosophy repesentedypthe éremiahs who
professqrnovelist, musician andbewail the death of the book and
Blotterfriend, Ron Cooper since the ewlutionaries who tout the
he was classmate and ¥ellgddemocratization of publishing. |
neer-do-vell and toublemaker tend to agre with Nil Fostman
Ron Cooperand ve wanted to who, in sesral of his books,
ask him some questions. And, §8inted out that technology is
we hae. The tuth is, its moe always a trade off of good and
than luck whenaur best friend Pad Bsults and thatybthe time
is also one ofoyr faerite W€ can eluate the wern of

authors, is evidence that tlesis t€chnological changes ialeady

a higher purposevarseeing the 70T 4 B0 90 VRS
universe, knen and unknwn.

the changes, but | simply cannot

E’Ut t?zts aHd|scus§|0r; for <':"tomget accustomed to myeader|
efent day Her we JUSt want o o, metimes  buy  books ori

understand the written veband online megastes, but nothing

how things & going with it In 0544 hanging out in a dusky used
the nev centuy.  Check out hooksioe. | wish w had oom
Roris stuff at wwwioncoopeorg  for poth, but unfaunately too

_ many independent bookster
Editor: As ve speak, somBee 5 stnggling.

out thee in the nesr-neer the The indie bookstes tend to be
final Bodefs Books is closingyych nicer to authors, too
What is pur thinking on the \when Ive done signings in the
natuee of publishing - e vs papeghains, they gim me a table and
online  mega-books&8 VS |eft me to my wn devices—at
browsing. $ thee a loss of inti pagt theye hung a poster in the
macy or was theneer any the& yindoy, The indies @ much

to begin with? D you long for petter at pymotion, and because
the old days when publishergejr customers ausually lal,

were all-peverful and thee ver  those egulars trst the star

lots of them and sing editors gynefs taste in authors and buy
supposedly smned the garbage,ore books.

out of the typing, or dooy like | peliee in the old fashioned

lots of ways for people to bBuinshing house, and thsat
head, een if they shouldnbe \yhep the good wéris pub
head at all? Des this affect Whatlished, especially lsmall, inde

and hov you write, or & V€ nandent publishers whe awilk
is that surprising tay, eally? ok The large publisherlease

some good wkras wll, but
Ron Cooper: The extemes ar
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theyre primarily esponsible for sidy pess and printed her chapdespite hw idiotic some of those
the tons of crap flying off thebook. $, on a esume, she lookseviavs may be. rfl the inteest
sheles out thex, which is he like a published poet.o®e of full discloswe, my neel
they make their big bucksn&@l online journals publish qualityPurple dsuseceied a not-so-hot
publishers that look for higHiteratue, but its tough for them reviev in the NY Times by a
guality and inneation do not to convince possibleaders of reviaver whose steady job was
publish best sellers. that without being werly con writing for ESPN.com! & fig-
If you want to findeally innea- cerned with a ptty website and ure.)
tive fiction, yu need to go tosuspicious pmotion. Now [I've been lucky in thatve
indie literay journals.Theyre when it comes to a traditionateceied mostly grat evievs,
the ones with the guts to publispublishing house, an assigneohd Im not too upset if someone
only quality wdt, not cowd editor can make or dak the doesit enjoy my wok. I've
pleasers. sucess of a booknfdrtunately known all along that my stuff
None of this affects Wwd write, ewen the big publishers leagut isrit for eweryone, and if think
although if 1 want big sales, iback on their editing staffhe eweryone should e your wok,
should. days of a Mixvell Reikins who the literay world is not the place
would (could?) ecognie that for you.
Ed: What do yu think about the lyrical diamond in the psaic Any serious student of literaur
death (or death) of editing in therough and nuure a writés tat knows that some eat literay
world. | had a submissiony b ent.Your wok has to be polishedcritics did no @atie writing,
someoneecently who claimed tobefoe submitted at all, whichbut I'm most flattexd when
hawe 500 published poems, andrhay be, in a wagood for the another neelist says something
felt myself leaning wads conscientious writers wio nice about my booksvéh then,
responding in some r@icho probably be pushed to waen nothing matches the feeling of
kind of waya la“...I take my hadet having a stranger sdyead pur
cigar out of my mouth ewy book, and | eally enjged it.”
once in a while.” Are the Ed: And while w're on the sub After all, one writes to ertgn
changes taking place in publiskect, what is the deal wigviev- readerslhats what is all about.
ing, emwing quality fom the ers?That same kind o&tything
equation, or justmaking it goes on theWeld behavior Ed: Do you wok in a\acuum, or
more difficult to find? | guess applies to them, doést? O is do yu wok with a writers
my question is alsa® editors it a ‘those who cédndo, teach group? Who is yur sounding
quality-discerners thaievsuely mentality? D you let evievers boad as gu plav the writing
miss, or mely tastemakersewn get yur goat, get underoyr field? Who do yu trust to gie
can do without?” skin? @t under gur goat? you honest feedback?

RC: The line betwen publishing RC: | think moe yars hato RC: | wok alone. h sue that
and printing has been bled; pass beferthe indusyr takes lit many people get good comments
and a similar smudge is foundloggers seriouslye seen manyand eceie needed suppgdrom
between editor and gatekeepenf their sites, and some édsr their writersgroups, but thése
Those gates arnot closed rific taste and write penetratingot for me. Bsides, | confess to
enough, though. | kno some reviavs.Too manyhowneer, hae being a little snolgb when it
one who @ated a couple ofmo moe to say thanaf\esom& comes to othérgpinions.The
online “journalsin which she or “sucks.” An e@erpt on the only people to whom | shkany
published mostly her wan cover flom a eviev in theNew woiks-in-pogress a; first and
poemsThen she ent to a sub Yok Timesis what sells booksforemost, my wife (who is the
page 15
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most insightfuleader anduth- my aovn wife is a terrible criticthe writing mood, or dooy take

less critic Ve eer knavn) and but the mostuthless editpand all this much less seriouslyfio
the editor-in-chief ofhe Botter | only ask to ead wur stuff do you like out thex in letters,
because | desperately need @yd who not so much? Ae aig
Ed: (Blushing) | wadk alone, too, semi-egular intelligent humordeeper into our 5)’'whategets
but not as much as | need dix. And is pur goal to somedayare thee, and what havyou
would like. @d, that sounds be able to write full time®&hen kicked to the curb as something
like a first draft of a badeGrge are we too old to bewun silly fom our puth?
Thoroughgood lyric. tiny you dekinde®? b thee any kind of
should say those last two thingsangst that qu feed off to get in RC: Most people who write peet

vineCunninghnarn N ovel Award”

www .blotterrag .com




Novem ber 20 11

ry or literay fiction dort write Also, although | am not awasf stat writing fiction seriously
best sellers and mustdawnoth any actual study that comger until | was in my 40s. | was writ
er souwce of income. Bt of the numbers to those in the popng in the meantime, but it was
them teach, as | dis | rubbed a ulation at large, writers slgeem mostly acane, philosophical stuff
lamp and a genie oftet me a to hawe high rates of alcoholisnfor academic journalsThen
choice beteen writing money- depession, and suiciddis may again, perhaps | needed to purge
making best sellers owér-sel indeed be tre, but v dort that out of my system. | suppose
ing, high qualityliteray novels, know the causal diction of the a deepereget might be that |
I'd take the latter in an instant. torelation. Ae people who tendwas too cocky as aupgster 30
hope thds what h doing nev. towad depession for unkman some gars ago to take seriously
The nice thing about teaching foreasons drawn to write, or do alhe geat adviceoy and | got

a living is that, not only dove those hours alone lead to mentlbm our teachers.at Allen

it, but | dort hawe to wory instability? &ne writers ar of [our ceatie writing teacher at
about churning out books tocourse, ell adjusted folks, butthe College of Charleston,wno
bring in some cash. | leathe ewen they will tellgu that writ retired] was so much better than
luxury of writing at my leiser ing is hadl as hell; perhapseav we ealizd. Hs \ice rings in my
and not because | leato put some of the best writers simplars as | write, and the older | get
groceries on the table. arerit cut out for the peculiar $orthe moe | raliz hov wise he
Most literay prodigies do some of stess w put oursebs was about patience, practice, and
thing of note whenoung, but through.When | gie wokshops persesrance. ldd | staied try-
theyre extemely rag, and in | warn people about those otheng to write serious fiction in my
nearly esy case their best Wwor workshop giers or aatie writ  20s, | would not havbeen wil
comes gars latelOnce in a gen ing instuctors who say asininéng to think of all of my writing
eration pu get a Carsonthings like, “Ust listen to the as an eewcise and wérfor hours
McCullers, but gure moe like muse,” or The writing should on a sentence—I wanted to think
ly to get aWilliam Faulkner flow from you.” I've got ness for that each thing | wte was a
whose early mels would be longyou’ the muse died witNirgil, gem.

forgotten had his later masterand if somethirig flaving fom | also wish thatd’had a better
pieces ner appea&d. More you, it airt ink—seek medicalappeciation of the canon 30
interesting to me ar the late attention. years agd’m cetainly not a stick
bloomers likeWalker Rrcy, Cormac MCathy is America in the mud when it comes to
whose first n@l appe&d when best writer and either he orwhat should be considdrgeat

he was 45. Salman Rishdie gets myte for literatue, but if yu haerit let
| take my writing @1y serious)y best living writer in iglish. yourself become absorbed into
not in the sense thaml’produc Plenty of other enormously -talShakespear Dostgevski,

ing geat arrthat will sae raderfs ented writers should be morMelville, etc., gu simply doh
benighted souls, but in that iwidely ead, like Bn Rash, hawe the base to build updrhe
takes such sacrifice to write: tintdarry Crews, [Donald Ray more you grasp their genius, the
from oné family time fom Pollock, Rdgett Bwell, Eic more you will get fom Nabok®,
other things one could be doingyliles Williamson, and Mhael Pynchon, and ldnnah, and bet
and the toll that all these soljtarGills. Renty of writers shouldter writer pu will be.

hours takes upon dmepsghe. stop writing. | canfor the life of Ed: Out of time, old friend.
Lets face it—writing is a selfme understand all the fus®ro Thanks for this.

absorbed activittand a céain  Jonathan Fanzn.

amount of guilt accompanies itSometimes | aget that | didrt 3
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Our P oster C hil d: J ami e Wolcott

Jamie BWolcott is a postertest images always tell a gtand she
and illustratorHer wok resides draws much of her inspiratior
in the place wherthese disci from her ast and wird collee
plines intersect. dthg a ra tion of antique family photo
watecolor technique that mim graphs.
ics glazing in oil paint, sheates
vibrant and highly illustragv Having earned a bach&or
poster arfor punk ock bands, degee in llustration fom the
rewlutionay cabagt peformers, School of Visual At in
vaudevillian lunatics and o Manhattan, she spent the ne:
centuy county music legends. decade as aqgbessional poster
_ ~atist in New York City. Along
Miz Wolcotts atwork IS the way she haseated posters
informed ly her lifelong fascina g, Emmylou Hrris John Rine
tion with antique caus posters, The Desden alls The Melvins
19N centuy adettising at and  oyrtis Hlers Anerican Ecusand
the wok of the masters of they nost of othersn laddition to
Golden Age of illustration. et posters, she has designed

The Blotter Magazine 'S
book publishing imprint, PencilPoint Mountain
and www .paintbrushforest.com

oresent | €€,

a collaborative, all
ages, fine arts book
illustrated by members
of Paintbrush Forest,

covers, stickerd-shits and
occasionally pvided illustra
tions for magazines and claly
books.

In 2011, after 16ears in Mw
York, she upooted herself and
Ghbved to Durham, NC with her
banjo-playing husband u@is
and their daughter wileershe
continues her wkras an illustra
tor and writer

Jamie will be pécipating in the
Durham At Walk this fall
(November 18 and 28" and
spring (Aril 180 and 18M).
Her wok will also be on display

make a donation, and to order your
Thank you.

a group of artists from
the Orange County,
NC, area. All pro-
ceeds from Tree sup-
port the Haw River
Assembly, a NC envi-
ronmental organiza-
tion. Check  out
www.paintbrushfor-
est.com to bid on the
original book art, to
own copy of Tree.

www .blotterrag .com

at The Behig @lonin Carrboo
throughout March and Aril
2012. h the winter and spring of
2012, amie will be teaching
classes in book illustratioT he
Durham Ats Council.

For more information about
upcoming exhibitions and class
es, to purhase prints or commis
sion n& atwork visit
wwwjamielvolcott.com

K



Novem ber 20 11

John Gosslee’s debut collecflad

Each poem in English, French and Spanish

Praise forl 2by John Gosslee

“In John Gosslee’s debut collection, 12,
he chisels to perfection sonnets that
masterfully treat the characters of the
western zodiac. Lyrically intense, each
poem portrays a compelling portrait
that breathes new life into an age-old
celestial system. With a musician’s
heart, an eye for detail, and stunning
craftsmanship, Gosslee explores the in-
tricacies of the twelve signs—from Ar-
ies to Pisces—while dazzling the reader
with his descriptive powers. These are
illuminating and memorable poems
from a new and authentic voice. “

—Carolyn Kreiter-Foronda
Virignia Poet Laureate

“In orchestrating his poetics, Gosslee creates a tricky dialog between the human
and the ideal, between what we can and what we can't control. He accomplishes this
with a combination of spontaneity and clearheaded distillation. This is the kind of

work that comes around rarely.” )
—Larry Fagin

Professsor of Poetics, New School

12is available through Barnes and Noble and Amazon
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“ . " starsThe moon will be coming
Never T ouchin g T he Groun d soon.What is it, quaer, half? |
forgot to check the dg. No
matter We'\e got to beat the

| am not quite serhav | ended in the stomach and iby hae Moon. No light s the right light.
up hee. Fte Id supposet toes any game thiatwhee it stays.fl | 'hawe no idea what
Nt matter nev. | sit hee behind youre geen, or don hae the Pehind that fence. agbe fight
this dumpster in the dead ofenselessness at all, it contin§$ alarms or worse, dogsg®
night, waiting for the call. | rev on. Usually to the legs first, the@® My worst feaiThey make
should has gotten into the setr become shaky ancbak. Like a N0IS€ and gebwdy foring yu
agent game.uB thats what life near miss in the cafhen the O Shoot them and exposmiy
is; a nesr ending series of gamelsands mble, seat beads onSelf I wish I was playing baseball
Some ae fun, some ardanger the bow and neck.tifeels cold INStéad. Aleast d hae stats on
ous, but most arsocial trickgr and belongs to someone eld8€ Pitcherits too late for that
with ends that mean nothing aAfter the seat, fear eeps into NOW- I'll getright up to the fence

by J effrey M oses

all. the mind. ®wly so pu wort and see what | can seae@oe
“We're in position badger notice. That is the killerPanic SPrint though the clear without

all clear?” gets gur team killedYoull be touching the grund. _
“Roger that, smooth sail first. | feel it in my pe-sprint

ing. No....... hold.” About twenty yards open Cfouch, its maing fom my gut.

| dorit like the feel of this sprint and | will make thee | €€l a slight tingling in the calf
compound.There is something line. The semi-safety ofven is 1USt a little temor The fear is
eerie, something ®iThe devis always a blessing. Like my fath@®ving. @.
a little too heavyt's just a bit too told me; fun without touching Line of sight is much bet
quiet. Nothing seen, nothingthe gound.. It is almost possible!€r hee. | hae clear vie of
head. | knaw something is ther Then slide on my belly in thdWenty fie pecent of the com

“Repot badger?” muck. Hold. Look. Listen. bta Pound. tis vell kept, smells like

“It doesh feel right. sound, nothingThank God it is "NeW cutgrass. Canlear the feel
Members hold. | need a closeool, | hate snakes Bcrawl.  Ng that someone is bewatch
look.” | can see the top of théNd, guading, laying in wait to

The fear sets int begins fence, rax wire glistening in the Stifle our effas. And if they ar

www .blotterrag .com
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so be it.tlis what w trained for The dog will hear it. v could going to get killed.
It is what & ae paid to do | hawe forgotten to cock and lock. The smoke is pleasant.
Sweat is beading upA sue sign thatih no killer Let Not like a cigatte. The dog
around my egs. Im letting it go them pass. II'take them next moves avund to face me. Ears
to far Breathe. Beathe deep time apund.What if they stop? peiched with a curious look.
Relax. Look. Listen. | hear seméVhat if thee is no next time Lunges, chain snaps tighblé
thing. A wice, footsteps click-amund?WVhat if the dog catcheshold, beathe deep
clicking boot heels, scuffling dogy scent?f II'm found, all hell Theyre mwoing tovad
paws and a shortight chain will break loose.rBathe. Beathe me, haerit seen me. &l looks
gnawing at itsvan links. Geaks deep Relax. Il haw to risk it. 1 concerned. Right up to the &ir
and squeaks of leather in traithey doft come avund again,lI’ The dog is going craZnhould |
ing. All of life is a conflict. go in after them. chamber and shootw® $ould
S dak | cart see them. Lay pefectly still. The | hold? M time to calculate the
I’'m expected to make the kill-quiboots a& so close | can smell theequence of &ws that would
etly with prjudice. ls my job polish. By, knuckleheaded pitripple fom either choice. &%
It's for my teamt’s for the mis bull baks the other awaylis stooping to face to the fence.

sion. Why me?Why did this tracted. A f&@ moe steps and’ “Eric!What ae you doing
happen while | havpoint? M clear Mowe on. lRease m& on. son?’
stomach is on & My legs & Watering mouth, ssat on the “Just playing éppa.”

shaking. | canstop it. &re signs sides of my neck. Body tries to “You look scad to death
that | am no Kkiller Breathe. shake without touching theson.Take a deep dathe, elax.

Breathe deeprelax. ground. Beathe. Beathe deep Now run on in and wash up for
Get tight into the slub. He stopped. bt a sound. supper; and ddnlet your feet
Cover Theyre getting closefoo Eyes closed. &ep touch the grund.”
close. | céanchamber aound. breathe, sl@a Hold. Mowe on.
Please me on. 4

He turned. H5 facing
me. Hand in his pocket, fum
bling and pulls out something
shiny He flicks it open, lights his
pipe and for andfeseconds dis
appears in a cloud.idhe look
alarmed? | forgot to notice. | am
making stupid mistakes. | am
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Fnal Tidbits:It's nearly holiday gift-giving andtpdaime. Come to our pigr
(see our ad on the back pag&!ndt too late to gebyr enty to our long form fiction contest
(our thid annual, that is)You can follar us onTwitter @ blotterrag, get,amusic and other cool

updatesYou could buy a copy or two drée,” publishedybRencil®int Mountain (wwwpencilpoint
mountain.com), coincidentally an imprinfTbe Botter Magazinenc. How about making a donation t¢
The Blotter (wwwblotterrag.com). W a Botter tee-shirwhile yure thee. Got the eading and writing
bug?Send us aaviev of somethingogive peused. And visitoyr local independent bookstothey haas
hot cocoa! ©go to a museum, see a cdanoeasid something not assignedolo, yake a walk in the coo
morning air | dorit want to see any afy hanging out at the coffee shop sayingbtied.” Fnish that

project on non-linear equations, ask a friendofrpad it and hava pumpkin-mochachindgot it?

Good!

www .blotterrag .com




Novem ber 20 11

continued fom page 3

For example, @vboth agre that thess entiely too much implied violence (solving of crimesvitelr
crime took place off camera), too much redighavior (@, maturity is céinly a moot point wit
most eality shws), too much nes-and-that-which-takes-the-place-ofsne@nd generally too mych
talking onTV for the two of us. \eryones anger is stegd up much too often. rOperhaps @ie just
becoming old f&s, says my friend. rGnaybe &'e right, say I. @ such agrements friendshipe ar
based. | kn@ it's not going to happen, but television and radio need to skayapout half of the
time. Rit on some music and back awasnfthe mioophone. And while | am fully aedhat my
radio does not actually make the decisions of what comes out of itd spidakent to knav what
has happened to radio that it thinkswant to hearoices constantly shouting about politics angd the
economy and other subjects tha at least somvbat innocuous when separated, but,|like
Frankensteis monsterso awful when cobbled togethRadio talk is no longer eméegmment, but a
sour sp& leaking into the pipes.uf@e franklyanything lacking a script writtepdcompetent writgr
nor oversight povided ly an experienced editor is not eatement, unless it is an unintgrted sym
phony written mar than two huned years ago pleg ly a skilled @hestra. And, as long asirg
taking notes, please stop using video cameras in random ways, looking for somesldicastorby
any other period in human histdhat would beude. ®p being impoliteYes, thds my point, na
that Ive finished my tlee make-believmiles.

Q: Would eeroneplease stop being impolite?

A: Oh, you mean me?¥es, and ho about me.Well, I, um, hag a lot to learn.Get on with it, then
I hear in my mind ea Alrighty then. t's time to be polite, sagquy Well that should be a neat tr|ck
— I've spentgars andears just being myself — being “hétestustomers, being “horiest my fam
ily, mumbling under my bath at other drars, eating the bigger piece of cake on the plates. OK - find
the wod impolite and globallgplace it with “jé;” and thees a task | can sink my teeth ing® to
speak, that is. And while'w on the subject, a nreaecent ude awakening is diseang, and admit
ting to the disoely, that Im not a team play Oh, hev can that bef2iips the annoeng interior wvice.
Ignoring the saasm, Ve always said sir andanaand held the door open for the next ghen |
thought they e taking notice of mokind | was being. vE always paid my sbaand donated my
shae and vlunteeed my time, when | enjed what w were asked to do and when |'\kriheed be
appeciation of my effts. How was | to kne that | was a lone wolf?ow did | not see what a pgor
teammate | was? aybe max is equied of me, of us.f bnly somebody would fasaid something.
Or, perhaps they did ane wererit listening.

Q

Garry - chief@blotterrag.com
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