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“The Hun t for Un -read Oc tober”

A friend tells me dm the depths of an autumn gloom that hé& fiad
anything to do, so Isesitting in font of the television. Q1 say Nothing
better to do than that? oNbooks in whichou might buy yourself for g
while? M, says heThees nothing for me &ad.

Deeply disappointed in his @nt state of thingsim’headed to the book

stoe. h much the same way that one wouldvwha life pesever to a
drowning strangeor gie a couple of bucks to a sun-leathpanhandler
| feel obligated to help my friend out of his blugsy’'m mad at him, but
I’'m going to help And | admit is a complicated, bad attitude lehav
Because | can understandt e§rsomeone wrsonot a eader at all, in
foot-dashed-against-a-stone@ggon, turning to unintegpted boadcrap
TV. But collapsing into it because one imagines thatisheo text w-
while out thez?That should be unthinkable.otting to ead?Theres lit-
erally content tonnage.obt like anything out thef?Well, youre just not

trying.

Twenty minutes to the bookstoiTime enough to let thoughts spin in |i

N

(D

tle ciclets of smoke and steanudd&nly I worlying that he may b
right. Oh, not nav, not yet. Bit somedayHers my math: on top of
of the othereading | do, | complete about ooéumne a month. Let

I
n}
clarify As e said befer | ead about farto sesn books at the same tinme.

| finish about one per month. And of course soenardinishable an
others equie and desez a second gound. §ll, it’s about twhe books
a year I'm fifty-five and hope to get another similarly astiehity years
of reading. Who knaowvs, maybe ll’lhave moe time dwn the pad. Bit
maybe myeaading skills will wane, and things wiltglovn. Argh!That

gives me tlee hunded sixty books, @vor take. m taking that numbef

pretty seriously anéading whenev thees a lull.

| occasionally tell the girls, il boring people get teat,” in the hopes

D

that thiough ionically sheer bedom of hearing this they will attenppt

more than once to find something useful to ldalso excise the pantal
nuclear pogatie to gie them something useful to do, becauseen
abhors aacuum and so do my girlSrust me, they ko better nuov.

Once bidden, twice shyiey thats petty good...

How do | define useful? dw, perhapsybwvhat | consider uselessthiat
rusty bucket | fling aekly entéainment magazines, sunbathimglity
shavs that put cameras in a house aneéantontestants to channel th
inner sphincter muscle, sittingard whining on a rainy dayOn the
other somevhat illogical hand, | am a fan of sobtadagreaming, e-

atur

eir
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reading a book, pullingeeds, listening to fante songs while watching {
leaes fall fom trees, gazing nostalgically at a baseball gareenbat
teams that cannot possibly make thefitayand taking a slowvalk with

out a thought to the wadr‘aepbic.” Call me eclectic.

So | dorit accept “bard.” Nothing to do?The leags need raking. oGalk
to the chickens, toss them a handful of cracked aadchsdme laungir—
theres always some sitting in thgedrwaiting for gu. O read a booK.
Nobody in my house is accusedeétling something to"dbthey hae a
book in their hands.

And hees my curent eading list, for better or worse, in ndipalar oder
Richad Adam&memoir The Day Gone B.” Seinbecls “The $iort Reign
of Appin IV.” “A Dream of [|Bd Mansionsby Tsao Hsueh-Chin and K
Ngo (a thee-wlume neel published in 1978ylthe geernment publish
ing house of theeBplés Republic of China.) “pheawl in Charleston:
Eathquake and Mrder on the # of Im Crow’ by Susan Mllar Williams
and $ephen G. Hffius. When The World $oke Fench by Marc
Fumaoli. “TheWatchThat EndsThe Night’ by AllanWolf (a nael in the
form of poems about the diffat people on thEitanic. ‘The Rewlution
— a keld Manual for Changingour World’ edited ly Heather ¥dek. And
a wlume of poems calledHe Draw of Boken Bes andWhirling
Metaphysi¢sy Clifford Brooks that was sent to medbhn Cosslee, ed)
tor of Fjodsand publisher of the bookve’been caying it aound this fall

reading a couple of pages wharsitting waiting for the girls after schpp

or while Qivia practices her pedals on the ahwrgan, or when they
bashing about at karafEhere ae so many worse things to do than @i
er a book of poems a couple at a tithéll'you that for nothing.

(

Garry - chief@blotterrag.com
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We often use Bobco fonts, copy
rightedshaeware from the
Church of the 8bgenius.

Prabob We also use My Jne

Antique and other émvare fonts
from Apostophic Labs and othe
fonts fom other sowes.

g

in the Geat $ate of Gorgia!l

A

The Botter Magazinenic. (again, a
501(c)3 non-pfit) is an education
concern. Qr primay inteest is the
furthering of ceative writing and
fine ats, with the magazine being
| means to that endVe publish in
' the first half of each month and
enjo a fee ciculation thoughout
othe Sutheast and some other plac
too. Submissions aralways &k
come, as arad inquiries.

PRINTED WITH

SOY INK|_

Qubscriptions aroffeed as a pmk
um for a donation of $25 or neor
Send check or moneydaer name

and addess tdhe Botter
Qubscriptions, 1010 &le &eet,

Durham, NC 27705. &k issueser

also aailable, 5 for $5npuire .
same Y e-mail:
chief@blotterrag.com

S

CAUTION

“Oh. The humanity.”
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Chapter 52 f rom “Co untr y”
by S helb y S tephen son

| realiz today isahuay 4, 2011: my biother Rwul left us
Januay 4, 2008. Here | am in my study near

DereKs Avning, a little warmer mothat the sun has come
out, though the terrace under the caisamyt warm

enough to sit outsidethe wod Paulmakes me
buzz: | want to hear th&Villis Brothers adding a

countrified, jazzy touch of gristle tartts music.
Guy, Vic, and Beetewillis toured with Hank aound

'48 and '49, backed him .uphe sound of therBthers
bridge the old acoustic strings and dwmoand

fiddle with the steel guitar afndny Day and
Buddy Enmons. Add the walking bass and

Tommy acksois fiddle: the Ray Rce “Night Lifé
album may be a model for the peak of purist-gobafoe

Elvis, Chuck, Little Richdy and all thatack and
roll. HankWilliams died, but not be®thoséVillis boys

presented their jug-blend of instrents. Their music
justis without pyotechnical shots or shoutgmes to

swing on or cannons to come out of while singing baskwar
“I'm My Own Gandp& TexWilliams didrt have much of

a gimmick either:he was &m lllinois, maed to California, me
Tex Ritter: good times argood while they lashe formed

joy.

a big bandyestern Caraw, and, | think, made the first

million-selling ecod for Capitol, “&oke, &oke,

SmokeThat Cigaette,” theTex Ritter-MerleTravis co-write:consider
this: smoking in p&s has been outlagvin cetain cities: what

lungs must look like for the dollars madi&now that someday

well get the general and specific closer toggthemment

and individual, hyperbole and plain talk; let elesir
entetain and our states gy tther namesTexWilliams

recoded a song | learned long ago, mostly forti@af of
Love: slawly turning, turning: if my heatrhad just a

crack in a windg I'd like to be calledrex,” too, for
| love theTexas music, akneties, especially the

music of BoWills: please, ddmpicture me, though,

freckles, about fivten, strawberiblonde hair: Tex $ephenson,

Tex Dean (good ring)ex Belby, ShubTex, Bb Text: see,

just wort work: BobWills? Newer-changing music?Ah, ha!

San Anton&  when Bob hollers,estern swirgja
thrill; Pauls Hill ?the hogs swill:slops cannot stop myyso

In “Faded Lue,” the singer ponders a letspringtime,
“when wu said goodle in the time of the mating of thevdo

“San Antonio Rse,” deep in the heaf Texas, that old
stowy, the tune, asong of old & Antone, wherin deams

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

: » Writer's Resource
> \\& From Creation to Contract

Laine Cunningham
Toll-free 866-212-9805

Ghostwriting ¥ Rewriting x Agents
Proposals x Queries x Editing

Fiction & Nonfiction

Quoted on CNN and international media
Ghostwritten/rewritten over 200 projects
Twenty years of experience
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'S
book publishing imprint,
PencilPoint Mountain

and www .paintbrushforest.com

present Tree,

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
~1 copy of Tree. Or find us at many fine local
. Triangle retail locations. Thank you.
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| live with a memgt: the boken-heded elives the
song; Take Me Back toTulsa, im Too Young to

Marty,” “Stay All Nght, Say a Little Long&r “Sitting
in the winday, singing to my ke, slopbucket felldm the

window up abege, mule and the grasshopper eating ice
cream, mule got sick an@ vaid him on the beam; stay

all night, stay a little longelance all night, dance a
little longer pull off your coat, thow it in the cornen dorit

see whyau dort stay a little longér‘M aiders Rayer: “Every
word reweals an empty ddten hedy broken ly Fate? left us

so far ap#rlonely thee she kneels and tells the stars
abose, in her arms he belongs, then heepiaya

song, an unending song ofdo the instuments? fiddle,
steel, horns, dms, bass, guitatogether with the singer

voice, an instiment, too? without appopriating authority
separatedm the musi@ thats western

swing, BotWills and théfexas Rybgys: My Years with
BobWills (Eakin Pess, Astin,Texas: Third Revised #ition, 1996),

Al Sricklin: you can feel enough music frnicBlin's keys to
understandVillss barel-house soundsame for ldggant’s

tribute album and #sts and plars who havkept
that music alez Leon RauschVillie Nelson,

-~ o= StateFarm

DONNY DINGESS, AGENT
SOUTHERN VILLAGE
300 Market St., Ste. 124
Chapel Hill, NC 27516
919-942-3366
www.donnydingess.com

CHAPEL HILL, NORTH CAROLINA

MOBILE FO0D TRUGK

AUTO » HOME p LIFE P FINANCIAL

* GATERING

CONTACT US TODAY!

o 48 919-412-8603
Live Music

' Video Games

8 Dance Parti

| “keraace | FIND & FOLLOW US AT
Drink Specigls

& - 3| WWW.ONSBBQ.COM

Back Patio OldeNorthStateBBQ@gmail.com
1 Karaoke
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Ray Pice and the Chekee Cwboys, Ray Bnsois
Asleep at thé/heel. With his wife ula Belle,

ScottyWiseman, tim $ruce khe, North Caolina,
joined the Mtional Birn Dance in the early 30'he might

hawe helped &com Lamarunsfod write
“Mountain Dew” assuming insfod gets the edit: he could

hawe ‘tollectetlit: it's had to say who wte what
when a song comesuand in county music: two of

Scottys and ulu Bellés songs M and |
sing: “Hawe ITold You Latelyrhat | Love You’ and

“Remember M: my nickname is t&l: ShebWooley
made up Bn Coldera sidekick, alter-eéfi@s a kind of

air-head seertWooley himself was a star onTikle
shav “Rawhide He's pobably knavn best for

writing and singing Rple Rople Eatér county
musiés eerywhee and is hee to stay:when Nn and

| lived in Bttsburgh ve went to theworlds Original
WWVA Bmboee WheelingWestVirginia? stated

1926, shdty after the @ry in 1925: besides
WestVirginians Hhwkshaw Ewkins and

Red ®vine, WWVA presentedwer the gars
Red AllenWilma Lee andt&ney Cooperdm and

Jesse [Reynolds, By Grammeyr Don Gbson, H/lo Brown,
Red $niley Hank $iow, Don Reno, Bon Britt, Grandpa dnes

and oodles others, includingdand ChickigVilliams who
gae decades WWVA and to countr music: somebody said

Chickie had a lullghin her wice: theW'’s bring on the
X’s, XERA out of Bl Rio: X-Rays, X-rated, for all

the Xs who lie inTexasYs5, yes: Z! You take a
single letter and another and another andygt as far

as dra Layman, Kansan, born about 1968e could
play the violin to astound Chautauquas; she would

sing with her husbandahcis Cw “I'll Be withYou when
the Foses Bom Agaift Love petty much burns like

a ed, ed o0se Une blooms.| need a bigaom to spring
the tunes, colors, bushes, thorns, needles,lpms:

running out of beath and lwadth: I'll be hee and thex
if you need me:if you dort take the best, come back

sometime for theest: “Therell Be No TeadropsTonight: |
might be in the back of a chhy a lonely man, full of

desie to mee up font without being seenmy cousin
Worth's a good examplédie said such things about the mule

he follaved, the plev deep in the ehis
furrows? churning, turning: “Old bhn had a

old-baptist tot so slev | could oll one of them
Roll-Your-Owns befa he could turn aund at the

end of theaw” I've always wanted to walk
in rusalem just likeolin, not worried about

being counted a®®eons Number; @t | wish to
sing in a world | imagine, hoping | caregiwe than

a hand-touch or cheekdish: waiting for pu, |
expot MarionWorth's “Shake Mg, 11l Rattle,” a kind of

Christmas faurite, one of those songs seasonal as the
flurry of furly displays aval-Mart: what yu hear

is what gu see:thete it is and therit is not: you
cart tell whas feeling and whamot, since the

mucous not quite forms the wimg mars hand
for his bandana, his ske¢e instinct necesgar
for the job the getting-on-with-it for longevigs if
one could lieg foeer, body with spirit bobbing for

Valentin& Days: married to KittyWells, dhnnyWright
was a waing musician near-bout all his life, dying at

ninety-sean, &ptember 27, 2011, making up for his
patner, lack Anglin, killed in a car crash on the way to a

- i
452 172 WESY FRANKLIN, CHAPEL HILL - S68-3308

www .blotterrag .com
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Patsy Cline memorial sere. Born, Mt. diliet, TennesseehihnyWright
married Miriel Deason, 1938.ohnny andack formed a duoWhen

my chin fuzed in the early 5’| heat Wright and Anglin

sing “Qying Heat Blue$ and “Pison Le€ befoe their

stadom equilibriumed with“l Get ® Lonely “Goodnight, $eethedr
Goodnight,” “Sinceely’; meanwhile, Mriel Deason became

Kitty Wells. A teenager lering @er the heads of her little chédy

her father aftady deceased when she wascan®id,

TammyWynette gaw like a veed in peerty with

her grandpants, among cotton for miles in fields, cottom:smer

cotton-sack dragging her into the patches learliioe
sharp for chopping that cotton, her haedsfom baling

the hay and so shent to chuch, learning the
saced songs, singing shape-notes ofyfsoetr

multiple senses and sounds, thisi\g woman
seeing the instments her father leftoaind the

house, taking music lessons, and, like so many girls iff

her situation, getting married befinishing

highschool, settling ifupelo, learning hair-essing
and woking as aeceptionist for a clipractorbeing

a mothertoo, thee babies, nimg to Brmingham, her
marriage l@aking upthe thid child contracting

spinal meningitis, the bills piling up TammyWynette
who staied peforming on the Counyr Boy Eddie $iow

out of Brmingham, singing in clubs, too, plus
appearing ondfter Wagones TV shaw, hoping

for a ecoding contract: someone atgc recods said
Yes: “Apatment Number Nne’ stated her offthen

“Your Good Grl's Gnna @ Bad: in time, 1967, she
and David Houston hit with “My Husive Dream§ then

Tammy defined herself with “lbBt Wanna Ray House,” “&and
By Your Man,” and a song BopBraddock and @ly Rutman wote,

“D-I-V-O-R-C-E.” She married @orgednes. Nin and |
saw them at thedhe County Agma, Madison, about 1969their

daughter @orgette tours and sing&lennYarbiough? What
made Mwaukee famousYarbough had hisven

coffeehouse in those 196Dhe Limelite, ColoradopBngs: The
Limeliters came out of that experienegYarbiough

loved to sing soloBaby, the Rain Mist Rll,” “Four
SrongWinds,” “@n Fancisco 8y Bues: ewen staed a

publishing house withod McKuen: | remember @&nnYarboughs
voice on the Coca-Cola comuiarin the 6@ Things go

better with CokeMamd hedge used to be full of garr
yellaving along the @stern line of our ppety: the cav-men

poisoned the bder to keep the s and one big bull inside the
Irving $ephensoiiract, killing the weds gwing into

the electric wa-fence: no moe yarow tomorow and
tomorow: in my mind, though, | see itsaw BterYarrow in

person seval yars back at Kleinhansisit Hall, Buffalo, helping
raise money for BP: Nin's father stéed it to help

children: | newer saw &er Paul, and Muy in concer but |
sue did hear “&ff,” a lot, and smell it, too, back when

“Methodist B’ was cool, and Bofellin, too, with those
Greenbriar Bgs: saw Bron Young inWisconsin, too, agricultural

building, Madison, whervwe also saw the Convifayitty shav: Nin
went up to &ron backstage to ask him to sign an albben:

was dessed in ellov suit: the early 58'after Fnk
died, Faron came along etrg, thisyoung &eriff, as he

was later called, singingoiftg $eady’ a song He cedited
with writing, his gritty delery a lot like Hinks: Faron

was one of my singing bes, hearing him in the
Soecial Brces during thedfeanWar and later

page 7
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doing the ecuiting commaegials for the Army and
oh he ended up taking hisrolife. After ock-n-oll, Faon

said, pu couldft buy a hillbilly for a condeor sell
a hillbilly song in Mshville: Faron Young, born, Brevepot, 1932: never

got along with his fatheMas thait? | sang, “Lie FRast, Lee Had, and
Die Yound in the mid-fifties: FY joined Louisianadyride: became

a legular on the fry in '52: FaronYoung: “If You Airit
Loving,” “It's a Geat Life,” “HelloWalls,” Willie Nelson

wrote it befoe he himself was digerd with the hit
of the Fed Rose song, 1Be Bes Qying in the Rail): “Alone

with You,” “Face to th&Vall’: | dorit think |
would knav a zither if | saw one leaning in a

corner: years ago it might ebeen called a
guitar if someone had called it that, instead of

acitham: lets face it: if Susan Red plagd the zither
she must havplagd it? well ? | dorit remember: ZZZ2Z2ZZ7's? | am

tired of cataloguing, céing, ambling, buzzing, chomping,
biting, diddling, pesenting subjects, albeit single

threads feigning many grabbing lines the wind
harnesses befdts too late for isolated

shavers to come in oroy and me and
your urges to spurn an orgy otsamong

the lettersYou, like ab of Ad, Sub, lying on the
ground, yur body supple next to mine, the sunny

side of the plain leading usltworoughfae Valley no
rockslides in sight, hoping for matories of women

in Music County: Finding HerVoice: The &ga ofWomen in
County Musichy Mary A. Buifwack and 8bet K. Oermann

(Crown: 1993): still numberswemwhelm me. The grand Z
bringsCounty around. My bmother Rwuls beginning to

play and sing the old songs, eliae stage once raavith
his CampusIRybgs, Lifés RailwayiBgers, and the

Sephenson Bthers and LindaPaul staled $ephensos
Barbeque, 1958 0ne day he sold to a man some shoats

he gew from pink piglets, asking hihat ae
you going to do with my hogs®nd the Man said

right off &Il them to someone whans a barbeque house
and Rwl said | will stamy avn, gowing my hogs to kill and

split into shoulders and hams and put on the wood as long
as the tate says | can and | will cook thekpaortil | must

use coals to accommodate taggSLaws. You can sing, he s&énd
up and dan the shoulders o&i&ders Bad, our song | keep pitching.

www .blotterrag .com
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The Dream
Journal

real dreams, real weird

Please sen excerpts from
your own dr eam journals. |If
nothing else, wd'’love to read
them. We wont publish your

whole name.

mermaid@blotterrag.com
| abhor doing the same oy
twice. Once in my deams ang

again when awake. | ader
loving the same person twi

when | awakel'm soe from

e,
once in my drams and agapn

running the same miles twige,

once on dramoads, agaif
when | awake. nii floored ly
the same stgronce written in

dream text and forgotten when |

awake.

Julot - Cyberspace

page 11
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“An A stronau t, Em barke d”
by J ames Benami n T . Byrom

Part 1: Memogy

“I hawe acted to spamyself grief
though, no maz than | expected.
Playing games of make bajev
somehw guessing ceatly

that not all petending

is fantasy

Going on since therae

other worlds than these —

to wrestle with the fact

I might not be coming back.
Sometimes her

and often gone

| find it difficult to emember aone.
| harbor a simple fear of

a bigger instinct voads

leaving my body

inhabitable

so | found noeason

to learn who firstefered to me as
‘the lonely astnaut explar
when | set off twads the talent
that lay just bend the ddmess.”

N\

Part 2: Fophecy

There is a cost to riding the line
dividing worlds —

the past and the futir

and the immdal sea of é@ams beteen;
to bending wisdom

and cosmic foes,

turning consciousness intd. Ar
He had a dim, tre awaeness

of the county beynd the sea
and that is mbably what

kept him safe —

knowing just enough

to favor thoughts of

staying sane.

Our lone astmaut explar,
hurtling through the d&mness,
tightens his grip on the wheel.

www .blotterrag .com

Part 3: Fantasy

“When | hutle through the d&ness
an astnaut

alone

exploring

| hawe waking drams

and they alone fuel this expedition.
If | doubt, the lights dim

a panic could set in

quick as sand

mucking up my gears

until I am mooed to the wid —
worse than blind

and better off

surendeed to the nates of
this wild land.

The moment this happens,
when | feel the hot éath,

a mighty foce,

mingled with a stench

truly old as time —

I'll swear

‘| was only passing tugh’”




Decem ber 20 12

“The Cour tesan’s G if t”

The Duke liked to buy her
Exotic fruits and spices
Even though living in his
Palace and earing clothes
Paid for ly his gold

Was payment enough for
Sewices endeed, company
She was happy togside

When she wasim

Bed curled against his
Flesh she like t@mam

The hallways of the palace
Saying the names of things
Hed bought herforming
The sounds on her lips

As if this could carr

Their desie for each

Other to a place wteer
What they had was either
All right or all wong.

Two byJ ohn Ab bott

\

“Depart ur es”

The hunter walked away
from the campfi after

the meal was sed, befo

his buddies twisted off the cap
that would fuel the discussion
into the night.

He walked wad the ceek
whee river biches gw,
because he ditigo in

for the seet sharing

that happened when the others
got far enough into

the bottle. ¢ hated feeling
like he needed to take a turn
when he had nothing

to feel shamever:

There werert any women

out thee he had used

or done wong, no customers
he had cheated at \or

and, most impaant to him,

no animal he had ev

caught or killed that he ditin
eat and make use of adouy

to the old ways.

Better to sit

by the banks of a fasinning
creek while picking out

the sounds of nearlanimals
passing tlmugh the blazing
alder awae of his pesence
only by his smell, somethingen which
he possessed neither
awaeness nor cowlr

page 13
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“Eterna | N igh ts”
by S tephe n C arradini

An ability to foewr click the next page
A looping poblem: naheke to go,

going nevhee.

A desie to knev eerything,

knowing that therternet nesr ends.

at least, that isealistically

| could click foeer,

and thee would be merpages made in an instant
than | could see in an hour

It is a permanent, gected, impdect thing
the worldés knavledge
accessibleetyinaccessible

ewerything is too much for me

ewelything is too much.

but | keep looping tugh

and stumbling upon

all the knavledge of the world

and thee is noeason to turn off the light
until | realie that thes is a d&ness
rushing tavad a light

and | dort know what side of itri on

the longer | buow in.

ewerything is too much

at least, while the sun still rises.

CONTRIBUTORS:

Ed. Note: The world is still occasionally a surprise to me. I've been hanging out on Saturday mornings for
a couple of years with David Snyder . We talk about current events, explain our conspiracy theories to
each other - that’s how you know who your friends are, of course — and walk up the hill to the place that
sells eggs and bacon on a bagel and a ginger-tea. | knew that he’s a musician, and a composer, and a
picker of old electronics and stereo equipment. | told him that | did the magazine and wrote some, and had
an HK2500 tuner/amplifier and Boston Acoustics floor speakers that could blow the leaves across the yard.
And he told me he did some painting. | had no idea.

David writes, “Born in Huntington, WV, my family moved to western NY, where | lived until moving to NC in
1998. During the spring of 2001, | embarked on a three-week European journey where | took hundreds of
awe-inspiring photos of the English, French and Italian countrysides. The permanent impressions these
trips created, along with the beautiful terrain and shores of North Carolina, have become the main focus of
my landscape work.

There is so much beauty in the world. It flickers in and out of our daily lives and whispers to us from the
far corners of the unknown. In nature, it surrounds us in a neighboring field, by a babbling brook, or from
a songbird just outside our window. Yet in today’s increasingly hectic world, we are too often distracted.
We get disconnected from nature’s beauty and the sustaining qualities that it can provide.” *** Shelby
Stephenson 's Family Matters: Homage to July, the Slave Girl won the 2008 Bellday Poetry Prize, Allen
Grossman, judge. Stephenson edited Pembroke Magazine for 32 years. *** Ben Byrom is the lead vocal-
ist and lyricist of the Raleigh, NC native band ‘The Gonzo Symphonic Presents:’. His personal poetry is
influenced heavily by the laws of nature, polytheistic spiritualism, verisimilitude and trying to use words to

www .blotterrag .com
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Call for Entries!

“The 2013 LaineCunningham N ovel Award”
The Blotter’'s Fourth AnnualL ong Form F ictio n Co ntegs
for N ovel laand Novel | engt h w orks

1. The purpose of our contest is tovfite a gnue for writers to hatheir wak read and commented oy dur editors and judgs
Additionally the winner of this contest will bavis/her wder published heron these pages. And last but not least, the winn
receie a monetgrpriz! (Avad monies & povided ly the prie sponsor and the gntee for the contest helps off$et Botters
costs.)

2. Our pre-reader judgeseaintelligent and highly qud of their educations. udfinal judge is smamell-read and fieely posse
sive of her personal spacke §ets to be the final judge andopssBys tHere ae no ifs ands or buts about it.”

3. In a world besnthed ly foolishness and scandal, traesggris @1y impoitant to us, and @make ey effot to eliminate any
conflict of inteest situation &M going dan in our contest.Btter wlunteers and their family members and/or eegsos po-
hibited fom entering our contest.

To enter the contest, please subait wok with a $25 enir fee  check or money daer to:The Botter Magazine, 1010 afe
Sreet, Durham, NC 27705. fries must beeceied between November 1, 2012 andeBuuary 28, 2013 (yu see, ®ie aleady giv
ing you an extension, so dquut it off!)

Your enty must contain the folldng: no less than 10 pages and ne mhan 20 pages of the openingoaf yovel or naella, (or
subject/character-connected tsbimty chapbook) typed & double-spaced, without yame. @ a separate\@ page typeoyr
name, snail-mail and e-mail a&dd; telephone number , the titlecnirynovel or neella and a one page synopsiswf yoel or
novella. Rmembernyou hae to hae the ente book written, so that if and whewin, yu can she us theest! Sunds eas
because it is!

S.
er will

BONUS: Hter the writing contest AND get @ajs subscription t®he Botter for only $30! (Bgular annual subscription dopa

tionss a $25 total andoy dort ewven get to enter a writing contest with that price!)

Well, nav. $650 in cash pes, plus books and other fun steffeibeen accumulatinggand hee that ve think hasalue. All plaee
ments, including honorable mentions, witkire an awal cetificate, poof positie of yur success as an aythoitable for moek
ing your sophoma English teachewho always wonaet hav it was thatqu graduated at all.

Our contest will baun in line with theules of ethics and mechangz®ommendedytthe Council of LitergriMagazines andea3ses
as outlined in their 2006 monograph on the subfactcait view for free, but gu may puzhase the monograph entitledbishing
Contests: thics and Mchani¢sthrough the CLMP atittp://wwwclmporg/about/monographs.htriihis is the documenteahae
used in coming up with theles and conditions of this contest.

S thats it, then - nav get to wdd!

convey that which is normally communicated through music. He currently lives with his band-mates in a
barn, within the woods immediately surrounding the state park, where he names all the animals that fre-
quent their property. He writes, “Before | even dare think of submitting this poem for public inspection | must
acknowledge my influences. Clive Barker and Stephen King have always been, to me, two sides of the
same coin - mirroring each other from across the great drink and you may recognize their voices as you
read this piece. If not, that is alright. Even they once drew strength from the voices of others while they
found theirs.” *** John Abbott is a writer, musician, and English instructor who lives with his wife and
daughter in Kalamazoo, Michigan. His work has appeared or is forthcoming in The Potomac Review,
Georgetown Review, Hawaii Pacific Review, Arcadia, Midwestern Gothic, Atticus Review, upstreet, Tipton
Poetry Journal, and many others. His first chapbook is forthcoming from Wormwood Chapbooks. For more
information about his writing, please visit www.johnabbottauthor.com. *** Stephen Carradini is a freelance
writer and musician from Oklahoma, currently sojourning in Alabama. His poetry has been published in
ZAUM and at Gospelized.com. Many of his hobbies (reading books, watching sports, talking about the
Internet's effects on us) are corralled at StephenCarradini.com. *** |f you friend Phil Juliano on Facebook,
he sends you presents!!
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