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“Snip pets”

From a letter sent to us intended for one of our authors:

“I am not your man, and if he does aaswoull hawe at least something
to compae his ansers to, though | was not inggsed\bthe depth of
thought yu gae your aticle, or ypure boed to death or ying despat
ly for Editor, or just fill pages maybe.eApu on shakey gund? Your
next job riding the cdiboad Rail Rad?”

From a letter to me &ém my daughter:

“Well, | bet pu knev that; yu had me as a daughtewas a toughie.
But, I'm proud of yu. | guess it doéstake much to say that, along
with the usual, ‘I ke yu, daddy But as Ne gotten oldet really truly
realied what is all about.Youre surprised? dbit be. “

A note fom a contibutor:

Dear Mr Somers,

| receied the dine eprints a f@ days agd’hey look geat! Thank yu
again for accepting my stor

Snceely

PS | always wanted to @ahickens...

A recipe sentyomy sisterwith many impotant asides, an upsidevado
emoticon and the last mentiowvd’ eer receied about an “ice by

The recipe, grbatim, fom Aunt Rat, in Fieda handwriting (I changed
the little ‘0" in degees to the written wibas no dege symbol on my
keyboat.):

Fried& Cookies

1 large egg

1 cup sugar}

1/2 Ib. oleo (I usenhperial) } mix these

1 teaspvanilla extract}

1 “ almond “} add

1/4 * salt}

2 1/2 cup flour}

1/2 “ cornstach} (1/4 cup additional flour to leadough come clear of
the bavl.)

1 teaspbaking pader} blend these in separatevboAdd gradually to
abore ceamed mixt@w. Use the extra flour to get good textbut do
not ovework the dough. Put for ten min. in ice boTake enough
dough and put in cookiegss with the serrated dislesB gently to
desied length.

Bake 7 min. at 375 deggs or till nice tan.

www .blotterrag .com
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| hope this is understandabl&/4 teas. salt and 1/2 cup corrtdtarthe
cookies wre about thee inches long whenmt Fieda made theml
hope XXXXX likes these ¢haoould she not!)

A fairly gutsy note attached with an online submission:

Hi Garty,

Her ae some samples of the writing tdone in journalism so far this
year One is aaviav about a steakhouse iartkh Caolina, actually |
receied an A-. The Cecil dicle is a brief about a skate spot or cam
pus...| hag geat skateba#ing connections so | wouldme surprised if |
use that to my adwutage for later storie® on that. Another is a per
sonal essay about a prank my friend and | had been plannioggti thr
out high school.Got a B on that one And last but not least, aofite
about a phlebotomistl just handed that inegteday so | havyet to
know what | eceie. All of these arthe rawersions. | figured | may ag
well send gqu my original wdes as | handed them in without eatrons
from my teacherThanks!

A rather tentatig note fom another sub.:

Hawe been a littlesticent to go completelyaw your emaks et (easily
mortified due to bad experiences in childhood - mother used to stea
writing and ty to use it to slvo people what waarbng with me; hag a
had time still sometimes, goofy as it soun@sh leaving to take girl
children (one mine) out ofwm in an hour or so but wikturn Studay
for a fev days and will check back then.

And one final note that angns the question “D you editors think that
youre God or something?”

Just had to sendy a note ofqur owvn, because withoubly yesteday
wouldri hawe happened...

Snceely

Garry - chief@blotterrag.com
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as he stands under the skylight,
seeing his belly hanging slightly
ower his black swim sh®rand
his bae chest with its small nas
cent beasts, he wonders why he
They call &ram Yoga hot land, a world awayoim him. came. K used to be a man who
yoga, and €orge knas why; But that, he told himselfwas enjojed being nude—on the
the temperater in the oom whee he wanted to be...a worldeach—in a bedom. When he
reaches one hurd degres. ¢ away was wunger and his body was
Is standing befeithe miror, sur Befoe the class stad he had had, he was ain and would
rounded l twenty two students sprawled on his back in the deagimie himself in sterwindevs
in various states of uredis and is marks pose, feeling heairfrthe when he walkedyb Now, he
attempting to bend backwlar vents that ble all aound the hates photos of himself andebar
arms in an arover his head. “G room. The oom was steamyly looks in the miar.
back, way back, fall back on&arm, dat. He was supposed to He has been told no one looks
more time,” the teacher saysitill himselfrelax bef@the e~ at anpne else in the class, but he
Then, “Change.That is the sig tion of the pga, but he coulddoesi beliee it. He looks at
nal to come out of the postur only think of the warmth of theeweryone. A fifty-five, George
stand quiet, focus on hiesyin shaver, when he stood, @y knows he is one of the older peo
the miror, breathe though his closed, hot water sluicing higle in the oom, but not the old
nose and wait for the next poseback. Anni used to come imRst. Hs chest hair is coarse and

The teacher is tiny$he stands behind him like a shadeircle gray He is beginning to bald,
on a platform beferthem, or him with her ans, pgss her e@s and beads of sat pimple his
walks avund the oom, touching against his bacl&nhi,” he would head and his shoulders: rivulets
someornig shoulder to get thensay “Soap me. He loed being drip dovn his cheekst deems to
to stand straighter e eminds naked with her him he is seating mae than
George of Anni. & hasad hair ~ Now, standing in the center obnyne in the class a@pt the
too. Anni would laugh at himthe oom, the lights arbright, man two spaces to the side of
doing wga. 8, in fact, would the teacher keeps up a steady d@in, but maybe that irtrue.
eweryone who kne him. He'd ter of instuctions and he is supHe doesntrust his peeptions
played handball and baseball agpased to still his mind and fello any moe. He notices he that
young man and em baed when her wods. This is @&org&s man is dripping onto his mat,
he was in his emties; gga was afourth class. H got lots of cen sometimes spraying perspiration
practice that cameofn a distant gratulations &ém the teacher forapund him, and @orge won

— coming back.tlwas an act ofders again, self-conscious, if any
will, not desie, coming back, butone is watching him.

“Change,” the teacher says after
the Eagle pose. eHhas lmught
two quat bottles filled with ice
and Gatorade and the blue plas
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tic Nalgene bottles sat also, him. He is tying to fill his life compulsiely eats as he did when
standing on the floor beside hiwith activity the way Anni filled she first left. E would stand in
yoga mat. ¢ drinks and drinks, their apament with her ar the kitchen sheling food into
wipes the water coursing off his Anni teaches tain an elemen his mouth fom the efrigerator
face with his hand wel, and tary school in Boklyn, but she until he was so full he was sick to
then they begin againfthe is also an ast of found objects. his stomach. id hearraced and
Sanding $ries. l stands on hisSometimes when she is king he felt his blood pounding in his
left leg, his right leg bent like ashe is in such afrzy of activity head. H imagined he was having
angle ion; he is supposed to holthat her hair seems to fuza hearattack or a stke.
his right leg ¥ the foot and almost steaming out of he®e  Visits to the doctorewe unset
remain for one minute, standindills boes with plastic bubbletling; nothing waseally wong
on his left leg which is “like avrap bottle caps, buttons, softvith him. Dr. Butler put him
tree, a post, unbending,” thgray foam, capsofn yogut through all kinds of tests, but
teacher says. eHtait. He holds cups. Be paints them, gluesothing shaed up
his right leg just beneath théhem, draws aund them. Be “Blood pessu is just a little
knee. uses graph papeadboad from high. $ress,” . Butler said. g
“Change,” the teacher sayshiits, pieces of driftwood, eg@ut him on medication and dis
George does a little baclewth, crates. ¥y piece of flotsam ismissed him. Youre all right.
looking behind himThere is a useful in her ar But she has Lose a little wight,” he said.
woman in the corner with curlytaken it all elséhee nav, and he “Learn to elax.”
hair, like Anns. BErerywhee he doesih know what she is doing S0 he tried meditation, but he
goes he looks for Aniihers a anymoe. couldrt stop his mind &m rae
hole in his unerse since she left At least, he thinks, he no longang. He went to the gym, but

THE CAROLINA ROLLERGIRLS HAVE GOOD TASTE
They read The Blolfer and so should you!

Annual
subscriptions

only $25

www.blotterrag.com

PHOTO: KELL AR

Read The Blotter every month and see the Carolina Rollergirls play 5 double-headers at
Dorton Arena in 2010: April 18 ® May 15 © June 12 * September 11 ¢ November 20
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quit after a wek. kkram ygais home. Cahewr go anywher He thought they had a rich, full
supposed to still his mind, butithout that bai” Or, “I work life. A least it seemed it was: an
his mind is as fexish as ey like with kids all day | dorit need a apatment in GeenwichVillage,
little squirel feet & racing baly at home to fulfill me.” t| weekend outings to the
amund and aund his brain. was as if sheew picking petals Bekkshies or the ldmptons, an
And he has goneofn despair to off a daisy: do | want to geegr occasional trip toutope.
something like anger nant, do | not?Then, at the age  They laughed sometimes to
How could she haveft him? of forty-one, she decided she dithink that two kids im the
He’sgone wer it again and again. But they had waited too longBronx had such a life.They
Was it because of her moth#k and thee folloved months and newer deamed of this gwing
ness and death@ould it hae months of thermometersyitig up. He was the son ofudgarian
made a diffence if they hadnew positions, félity tests, the immigrants who opened a bgker
been able to hava child, he deadening sexual dance of infestoe onWestchestervAnue and
wonders n@. She was amhav tility. And thee was disappoint quickly became competition for
lent about panthood for so ment and desperation egv the kalian baksr in the neigh
long. Ohe minute she be coe month when she came out of theorhood. Be was the only
ing over her friend Mrcids baly, bathoom her face like a claglaughter of a postal Wer and a
nuzzling her nose in theeases mask. Be didrt even hae to kindergaten teacheghe lived in
in the bal’s neck, murmuring shake her head; he wneHe the middle class housingjprct
how they should havone soon. wonders if she thinks about ithat was &kchesterwhee thee
The next minute she would ,sapow. And what about adoption?vas grass beten the buildings
“Look at Marcia and Fank. Should they haasgone don that and potected places for the kids
Theyre prisoners in theirmm long expensdvioute? @orgis to play
mind is full of what ifs and whys(George always imagined they
he has no anevs. were the geat loes in one anoth
So they stoppedyting to hag ers lives. dw he knavs that it
a baly and filled their les with was tue for him, but not for her
all kinds of things...heon They met when he was in
teeed as aig Brother and put in eleenth grade at La@dia
time at the local &mocratic High School wher they wre
Party. She joined a choral socieboth accepted tbugh competi
ty and a book gup at the tive examinations. dlagd the
library. They both wdted once a clarinet and @d&ramed of being a
month at the local soup kitchenprofessional musician; she was an
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ait major She was laughing at dreathing excise. The class iswindow in the living oom, cy-
lunchioom table wher his best predictable, just the way héng silently He touched her
friend, Bernie, was sittinge&ing thought his life was. shoulder; she turned into his
her he thought of feflies, incan He was surprised when Anrmahest and laid her head #het
descent lanterns, luminescenagalked out, but he shouldmawe made him feel theyere together
she had that much lightoand been. Yes, she was quieter thaagain. Bt they vererit. Se was
her Hom that minute @orge usual for months. &l asked herbored, tied, depessed. (&
couldrt breathe pperly in her what was vang. $e always saidsnapped at him for neeason.
presence. &lfelt his rath shal “Nothing.” Once he found herHe thought then her black
low and thin in his tloat; he standing head @ssed against thenoods wre because of her moth
would stop himsellook davn at
his feet and sdglon, slav,” as if
willing his hedrto stop its rat-tat 35s
against his chest. eHcouldi @j@@ﬁbﬁa%y

beliee she liked him, but shgll TPc/DcM18 OFFERS COURSES IN
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ers illness and he esv said asbut | dorit know what!” turned and closed the beoim

much to her: “Anni, youre depessed,” he door It was one of the ways she
She shook her head. “I donrepeated. tk naturalYoure los had of leaving him. dihg into

think you get it, @orge.” ing your mother’ the bedoom and closing the

“I get you of course | do “You dort understand.Youre door Or disappearing for an
Maybe | doh getit, but | get just too normalYoure the most afternoon of argalleries and not
you Nobody getsou like | do” normal person | kno” It sound  inviting him when he would hav

| didrit get it, he admits to himselll like an accusation. loved to go with her He sees

non. | didrt exen knar thee was  “What do pyu mean normal?now she left him often, in little

something to get. Do you mean dalinay? Mt bits and pieces. eHjust had
“No, you dort. You think Im exciting enough?” ignoted it.

the dutiful daughter and | don She shugged and turnedaim The damp cold of & York
mind going dwn to Horida him, pushing her fingers tugh winter gag way to soft spring.
ewely time my father calls aboubher hair *“lI dorit know,” she When Anns father called that
my mothef’ she said. ‘@& | mumbled. “Maybe. NMybe Ih last time to tell them her mother
hate it. Kery time | find her too neuotic for yu.” $he woe had pneumonia, they wWe
graer and saggjewrasting away the wod neuptic with pride, the together to Ierida, to the gated
shaking and shaking with th&ay she wer her black clothescommunity whex her pants
palsy her mind slipping in andand black efiner apund her had put dwn roots eight gars
out. And h& dying fom caetak green egs. befoe. George and Anni s&y
ing and she dying fom  He potested that he wdsoo for three days, watching her
Pakinsons. ih terrified that will normal, she wasmoo neuotic, mother die.

happen to me! | need somethingut she just shook her head, andrhe last night her mothesnhy

: . : lay hands quietver the white
C [ l‘ﬁms Meat Ma rket bed sheet. &f father &m, Anni,

and George all stoodylihe bed.

Country Hams « Beef - Pc‘)rka - [_,.am!:: « Etc. Ennys egs staad open pinned
Fresh Scalood on Thursday on her husband until he said to

100 W, Main St. het “Yes, dnny it's OK, yu can

Cardbineg. W ga” Then she closed heresy

e T gradually her bath gew faint

942-2196 and she was goné.whs a beau

, tiful death and ewone talked

Monday - Saturday about it, about he her father

; g and mother emre so dested to
9:00 - 6:00 each other thatedny wouldh
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die until &m said it was all rightlease on life, and his facenzzd noon, and when she came back
And they wonded hav he was and his egs spited and he she sat him dm, took his hands
going to swive nav that &nny danced. in hers and said, ft' leaving,
was gone. That was when Anni leftGeorge. ith sory, but | caft stay
But Sam had done just fine,George, right after her fatheanymoe. | just doh love you
sucking in his gut at the poolcame home dm the cuise and the way | should.” e didrt
laughing with the soes of visited them in Bv York. Se look him in the egs, but
women who wre suddenly walked out of his life with &k, squeeed his hands, stood up and
bringing him pot oast and an atist and fellww teacher shewent to the bedom. He fol
chocolate chip cookies. And had met in a @o at galley. lowed, watching her me
was Anni who had not donellv They were both on summerthrough their oom, bagging
“I'm the one who needs seméreak and she packed up hér dlimsy summer blouses and long
thing nev,” Anni said to @orge. supplies and med in with him. gypsy skis with her sleep tee
“And hees my fathermy father Georgeemembers.nithe ypga shiits all into a black plastic bag .
for Chrissakes, who has the nestudio they @& all stetched on He didrt want to watch, but he
life.” Her father was sw#aggain the floor nav lying on their couldrt help himself “Where
as he was as aupig man. ¢ backs for 8asana, the dead maare you goingWith who?”
picked himself up after a montlpose, @laxing befer the floor He begged.“Please ddn go,
or so and ent on a arise, series beging.he teacher says iAnni, please.We can wdx it
learned to tango and smile and a longest. Two minutes.” fl out.” She didrt ansver
laugh with all the blonde ladie§&eorge wrerit so tied he would Thinking of it nav he is humii
who fawneder him at the pool. laugh. Anni would havaughed. ated. How he had beggeéie
How happy he was, a man whoHe is emembering o she left watched out the windoand saw
has suddenly beenagva ne him. $e had been out all afterher join a tall, shaggy lemirman

www.OceanaResorts.com | 866-469-7853 n
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who took the bag dm her wife, seahing for somethingher into the apament anyway
hands. @orge punched the walhew, takes a l@r and mees out.  Of course he doésknow this
over and wer again until his fist The husband is dastated. as he lies in hiskBam yoga class
ached. He still feels his chest &avn the esting pose ofathsana.
His hedarpounds no and he when he thinks of Anni with heHe doestknow what will hap
lies in &\wasana and tries not tescungy Maik, tumbling betwen pen that day aviemonths later
think of it. One day things seem#te bed sheets ofa’s apar inthe hallway of their apanent.
fine. The next ewthing was br ment. They verre silk bed sheetsHe doeshknow that he will take
ken. she will tell him latewhen he her back and evwith her for two
He had tried to puzzle out whatompulsiely questions her more years always waiting to see
had happened. t'd tue their wanting to knw eerything that if she will lea him again, nev
young deams had not comeé¢:. happened while theyew apar completely wathing deep
She was not aenavned atist, He will come home one day He doesnknow haw terrified
but she still did hertar He was and find her waiting in the hall he will feel when they learn that
not the world class clarinetist h@ay at the door of their apar she has cang¢eor that the
had deamed of becoming, bument. &e will still hag the key anguish and rage he felt when she
he taught music in a pate high could enter hersgbut does not. told him she was leaving walhv
school and plag his clarinetin aShe will wait, egs dwncast, ish at the sight of her using his
small jazz band that did gigafter he stas silently at her—electric raar to buzz her hair off
amound the city and in upstateafter he opens the door anbefoe it falls out in clumpsdm
clubs. H thought it was a goodstands aside to let her imeSvill the chemotherapgyr hav moved
life, but it must haa been a whisper “m so sog” He will he will be i the hedbreaking
cliché: a middle-aged couple, thhink it's not so simpbeit will let beauty of her small, pectly

A ahorriblenoise.com moo.eaioneldiﬂodsA
i i
L 1 I A pvig I i
}! e AT !}
/C IC O\ O\

OmoO>»QOrMrm:=Dm
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rounded skull. about the first time Btk kissed And he does not kmothat
He doeshknow that he will her even though she said she hatree gars after Anni dies, when
cradle her head in his hand arttie inexplicable urge taush her he has found a comtaible mid
rock her like a bgbwhen she isteeth and longed for é8rgs dle aged woman namedr&h,
dying, and they will talk and talkamiliar taste. &8 he will make going a little to plumpwhose
about the times when thegmv her laughemembering the timegrandchilden clamber all ver
young. epeating their old sto they waited for ferhours for #& him because theivo Poppy is
ries. tickets to Bakespearin the Bk gone, he doesiknow howv that
She will tell him about gettingand the minute they g&d their act of leing Anni and hating
her name taken yb the blanket for a picnic it poed and Anni and leing her again, will
Paikchester dtice for walking on the play was cancelled; they witiake him into a man who can
the grass, playing jumpaope in talk about the time, as collegend and lie in contentment
the big eal, of pller skating on kids, they splurged together owith Sarah.
Friday nights attSHelens and tickets to the last game of theToday ®orge goes tugh the
watching double feams 1978 World Sries when theirmotions in the gga studio,
Satuday at the Lwes American. belored Yankees beat the Losloing fixed-firm pose and half
And he will tell her about sellingAngeles Ddgersypwinning four tortoise pose, camel pose and
pastries in his pamts bakey, games straight after losing th@bbit pose and each time he
roasting the potatoes he and hisst twa She will emind him of holds on as best he can until the
friends callednfickie$ in Boy how she surprised him with tickteacher says, “Change.”
Scout bonfies and eating themets to “Cats,” when theyew
burnt and black. impossible to get and she weul’
He will tell her hw he thought nt tell him hav much she paid. t
he had the flu when she left him And she will say he should leal
because he ached airoand he to dance the tango and then they
will hurt again when she tells hinwill not talk any ma.

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@blotterrag.com

A drink of water tastes bitteut | cannot rinse the bitter water out of my mouth. | hook my finger
on top of my tongue andytto haul out the acrid saj\but it is gluey and thick. | want to cough,|but

| dorit want to make any noise, not the kind of noise that coughing is, that hukamgnwiach woulg
echo and bounce off the wallsie oom is large, a cathedral of stone with pillars that feureer
head and | think Eope but | doih know hawv | got hee, or why | smack my lips together and feel
the gunk in my mouth that will not giv Fustration eigns hexr. h any other situation | might epjp
this visit, this toybut instead of grandethiee is that blandness of falxfocus and dust motes dgnc
ing mindlessly in my waghadavs of people prayingeasut thee, begnd my vision. The light jets
through the windws but nothing in theoom holds its colort reflects dullness off of the stopes.
There ae faver shades of gray than one would think.

Boychik - cyberspace
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“We k ille d t hem”

Artists doft sit inside all

day to write and type and suffer

they play on their iphones and macs
with dull es editing music files,
remixing old sounds, taking
photographs that seem

somehw older egn though they

dorit know why they catch the mce

to mawel at the book (8YA fiction)

then the next dayad it on the train

cover out and facing theoswd, and

they dance at night clubs to hip-hop and
techno in the neast up-and-coming
neighborhood, their dnken image tagged on
facebook, ekanging that for actual fame,
and emain blissfully ignorant of thettr
because tsts doit think for themsebs

or think at all anymer, hell,

they doit ewen tiy, because

for the most par

when their head hits the pillo

amound 5am

theyre plain fucking dead

and nobody ges a fuck.

Thr ee by T om P escatore

The Blotter Magazine 'S
book publishing imprint,

PencilPoint Mountain
and www .paintbrushforest.com
present | Iee,

a collaborative, all ages, fine arts book illustrated by members of Paintbrush
Forest, a group of artists from the Orange County, NC, area. Proceeds from
Tree support the Haw River Assembly, a NC environmental organization.
Check out www.paintbrushforest.com to purchase prints of the original book
art, to make a donation, and to order your own copy of Tree. Or find us at
many fine local Triangle retail locations. Thank you.

www .blotterrag .com
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“On-comin g”

Saw the tracks on the

wrong side of Columbus,

Vitaly had pulled out into

oncoming traffic, vang side

of the pad, heading right into

old broken davn trolley Rier

Syx and w vere next to ty

and coss it, but | noticed in those

final seconds ancewslid to a halt

on a patch of grass, and the faces in
the cars wre watching, the headlights
blaring, the lastegpa bent to thead south
befoe we could u-turn the bitch and

get on 1-95, “Hck, Vitaly, you

almost killed usWill was hammering

the dashbodr “Yea,

| admit that but they gotta put up some fucking signs,”
He’'s right | thought in the back seat
there wererit any signs, no signs

pointing the wong diection.

We stood back-to-back

bordering on unality

| saw esty twinkling existence
the shoud of the milky way
the black holes and supesmo
births, ve stepped tead them
and the d&ened muing away
our footholds e had, invisible

each time & maoed fowad
the stars are meely illusoy lights
there was the gat charade, theegt

universal lie,
our lives ver vindicated.

“Todream of R ealty a ndthe Outcom e”

against the insane map of the stars

but concete, space was something
else entely not what vetd been told,

it was like gigantic light-speed leaps,

a thumbnail of burning gases on black wallpaper
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Foun d poetry “M y F amil y P hot ograp hs”
By O livi a Somer s (age 13)

This is my sisteand me standing with her
This is her seater tied aund her waist, and neof me standing with hq

Mom is g1y good at taking piesir

This is her bthday pay we had at the bookser
And this is her bdinday dinner & had at the Cheesecaketdy.

This is the train & 10de on, tdrexas,
This is my sisterbook-bag with activities to. do

This is a seet-tea my ©m was drinking,
And this is my sister with a happyhualay sticker on her chest.

This is a salt shaker that was on our table.

This is a pepper shaker that was also on our table.
This is my sisterdatrice making a silly face,

With anticipation.

Dads attempt of a smile.
This is my Mm whds \eny, very happy

=

www .blotterrag .com
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CONTRIBUTORS:

Florence Reiss Kraus writes, “My short fiction has been published on-line and in print in Evening
Street Press, The Write Room, Peeks and Valleys, The Westchester Review and most recently in
SNReview. | am a social worker who lives and writes in Rye, New York.”

Jeffrey J. T urnage, of Columbus, MS is a country lawyer, a pretty fair watercolorist, and has been
instructing us for years on how to deal with the beaver issue we have in the pond down the hill.

Tom Pescatore grew up outside Philadelphia, he is an active member of the growing poetry/Iit
scene within the city and hopes to spread the word on Philadelphia’s new poets. He maintains a
poetry blog: amagicalmistake.blogspot.com. His work has been published in over literary maga-
zines both nationally and internationally but he’'d rather have them carved on the Walt Whitman
bridge or on the sidewalks of Philadelphia’s old Skid Row.

Ed. Note: | didn’t heretofore buy into the au currant concept of found poetry - my hackles are ruf-
fled by the idea that crafted work can suddenly wash up on one’s shores - but | must say | like this
piece my own daughter assembled while looking at family photographs. And while | believe that |
am able to separate myself from the content enough to have an objective opinion, | will admit that
| might be wrong. So far, however, it works for me.

We’'re either coming up on Phil Juliano ’s second anniversary on these pages, or have inadvertant-
ly passed it like we might a scary looking hitchhiker on the side of a gravel road. Of course, many
people take such things more seriously than we do.

Final Tidbits: Well, its hotter than the hinges afrBstoneville and the hens tidike it one bit. Ve
actually been feeding them watermelon, which they attack fdeedam @aha. Seaking of beaches, gatrybeach
reading right her a copy ofree published y Rencil®int Mountain (wwwpencilpointmountain.com,) an imprintTdie
Blotter Magazine nc. What is an imprintt's what happens toyr right cheekbone wheouwyae a wise-ass toagder

Holyfield. Need karmaeparations? &ke a donation fdheBlotter (wwwblotterrag.com.) B/ a Botter t-shit while youre
ther, vwe're almost out and want to place anothecimader And, as always, vigiiy local independent bookstofaithful to a
fault and with plenty of air-conditioningiof®spinning in cales, askingWhere hae | seen that girl in tthger Gmesbefoe,
or was it something | mésnember in a dam?” @en a book, turn on the local jazz station, grab a handful of pistachigs, call
your Dad - thees been comvsations about a student loan, arel gpmeoneoy like a kiss, they de&eit, and if they
dorit, well, you do, doit you? @t it? God!
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