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“Lessons and Decision s”

My oldest wants to be able to wallherself aoss the unersity campu
to meet me at the car in the afupaking lot. | am no longeequied

for such a mpitious journeyeither as guide or gdarve aleady told he
no. The reason comes to my lips in terse syllables: the world is a
place. | lig in a collegewmn and | doih know eeryone and | am.cae-

ful amund strangers. l@d ey contact as | walk along awalk...vell,

that is | doft, but thats what Ve taught my daughters.o to cary their

purses, which they docarly yet. How to not be a potential victim. A-lg
son that needs learning.

For what its woth | admit the olsious: Im overpiotective. Hell, Im the
east-coast distributor akopiotectie. h my defense, | took on the assi
ment of stay-at-homeald without a job description, at the piénel pay
scale. | always kmé¢hat it was merthan change diapers, feed and v
regularlydeliver and pick up on timelhat was, not to be g&id's stuff
Making sug a child hushes their teeth, doesross the stet in the mid
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dle of the block, practices their piano, learns their times tables, is onfe thir

Call it the hammer-and-nail appch to panting. Bit thee was also,

you will, real education. ir€ling poety for them that was meanilg

Drilling into the kernels of things to find understanding. émsyvwhy
wheneer it was asked h@ving what is pintroducing what came befo
Listening to the music. And #odoing that. Lve in a way thatedefineg
love for me, because it changes my @mapsion of what has beahrv
able in my lifeWhat is my eal legacy(For a writer with expectations tf

is called &lellomoment. An epiphanyf you will.) $ maybe this is the

real gift, | think, gien and eceied simultaneously

“Dad, ypure not the boss of me,” clinks awfully tinny in my eangedt
ly not trying to be, at least | thinkn’not. &muel Clemens said th
humans havto be taught an@étaught hev to be human. Jerything |
know, or think | knav that is, as they saywamlays, age appriate, | hae
taught her The poety of W. B. Yeats. ldw to shoot fom the left side

the basket.The joy of watching for thel®&ades meteors at two in(ﬂfhe

morning, and scamMmovies at two in the afternoon. Eating a good

with the fevest dity dishes.The comfor of an old leather flight jacket.

But also all of those other thingsowHong division igrterribly had and
is totally necesyato figue out a pitchér earnedun aerage.The beauty
of an aria, @n in a languagey dort understand. And an hour is t
minimum one should spenglding one book bedéataking a leak.

Now she is a teenager with all of thlsable kneledge on body and
what has changed is thatsshising a ne...filter, if you will, to discern
truth and make decisiong/hy? What was vang with the old filterthe
Dad is almost always right and when he veag)\we had good intentiol
in his ppocess? tAhe \ery least, | am a bemdent dictatar Right?

We hae westled with the rarifiggzhilosophy of the individioalthe entie
existence of our couptrThe individual has inalienable rights, to pu
individual happiness whatevorm that may take. ublaws a built so
that our rights, mine mostignd occasionallpyrs, a& potected. #en
when ve imposed our moods on others (mostly those not cedsidgr
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we beliegd that v had the highead — and the rights of individualkseay

for the tommon good.” iankly we may be alone in this thinking that &
man can pull himself uy his bootstraps, each of ugsponsible for

ou
seles alone, that the lone man outdhierthe unigrse, the prairie, tbL

mountaintop is the eason for existence.o$ of the st of the unerse
thinks diffeently To each acoding to his needThe common good. A
Hollywoods benesient alien saysthe needs of the many oaigh the
needs of thevie Or the one.” And sometimes weed a friendly fiction
character to tell us wisagood for us. pSedy Alka€htzr Tony theTiger
Right?

Hit the pause button for a momeRYhat does that meaW¥hy, when ve
tend to think of oursed¢ as beinggity good folks, fair and kind for t
most pat, do we get all tangled up in our shoelaces about thinking ¢
ersfirst?

Is it so diffeant in other modern cultes - admittedly forged in the w4
and often terrible s of thousands a#ays of trial and en? Their philos
ophy often appears to be that decisions I (the individual) make actug
others, and those effects must always be cemsideing the decisid
processWill your gaden equie too much water? (so that al will hag
less?)'hen it doeshmatter if yu can affal to pay for the watgiou can
not hae it. And pu must (because sociably want to be paof the goup
of “us) not plant such a gien that will equie so much wateirhere ae
days when | like that and days when it rankles a bit. And artysviw
helpful with my poblems heron the ranch.

| suppose if | Ied in the sixteen huretts | would tell my daughter that
cart mariy that Quaker felle in her class and mgowith him to some pla
called Missachusetts Colonkor heaeris sake, | kwo about ha filthy
ships get and all about the habits of sailors ane effidera come®iin
and | knav they cahaffod a first class lterwith the clean water belrr
Her argument would bedn® rigamale about personab&dom. Ang
whats up with that?

S hees hav it stands. M daughter and lemt for a walk togetherwlo-
town yesteday A man walked up to her and asked her for sonee

change, and she told him that she'tdidre any money on her at all, whj

was tue. When he meed on to the next possibilishe took meyithe arm
with both hands and held clos&hich was nice, but not my point at

Or perhaps pty my point. h any case, | feel like tiien lesson leegrbut
it cart come fom me.
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CAUTION

“When | was a little boy,

and the devil would call

my name, I'd say now,
hoodoo!”
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“Ninety -One Days”
by M arsh a Teml ock

The child stagd behind in the can only stay two eeks, &eet. for the kid soon as &heet ufj He

pickup swirling cicles in his spittle Those & the ules.” looked at his watch. “Look, | gotta
on the back windwe Claudia could “Angela will be herl told ya.” ga”

see he hadust-coloed hair the “And what about school?” “All this back and fdr. The
same color ake&es befoe &eet “It's winter beak. Hes got off  boy is not a g-yo.”

shaed it off and tattooed aoRan “Youre sue yu cleagd this The neighbor on her left came

cross wher the swing clipped himwith Angela?” Claudia could see lout. “Go get the by Skeet,”
abae his ear when he wasesev was in aush to leas, but she had to Claudia said quicklyGood morn

The same age as thg. bo make sw& she wadnstirring up ing, Mawin.”

Seet was saying, éHwort more trouble betwen them. And “Looks like is going to be a
give yu any touble, Ma. Hes a there wer all those times her somice day He staed curiously after
good kid.” had lied to herDisappointed her Skeet.

“It's not that kind of tbuble The gold bracelet that was her “We need it after all that rain.
I’m worried about.” motheis. Pppd watch. I$e neer [I've got visitorsThats my son and

KateTimothy came out of hersaid a waf, but she kng oh, she hés bought my grandson whde
house to get the Cleater aily knew. staying a fe days.”
lying on her doormath8 tucked it Claudia sighed.What if she “Whats his name?”
under her arm, wad. “| see gu doesih come for him whileogire ... “William. And yu remember
got companyClaudia.” away?” eet. Hows Marion?”

“My boy, my grandson,” she “Two weeks tops. Angela just *“’Bout the same.”
shouted back. needs some time to get things set “Well, say hello for me.'h&

“Well, enjg.” tled. $ies got this job in Mhigan waited narously while I&et got the

Claudia watched her neighboand is mwing in with a friend.ts child. As soon as they stepped onto
on the right go back insidedd all temporay until she finds a place othe poch, she opened the door to
of Sundial Acres would be out, pok her avn. But she ppmised to send let them in and turned the lock.
ing their noses in her business “H
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“You sue | cait give You some unpack gur things.” how to wok the television.”
thing to eat?” William pressed the backpack  William didrit look up when
“Thanks, but | gotta get back.’against his chesteHhung his head, she put the vl of grapes on the
Seet turned to the child whbo but she could see tears filling hshack table. élstaed straight ahead
buried his head in his side. “Listeeyes. e shook her headhat was at the televisiorBeen like that since

up, William,” he said.Your grand she getting herself into? his father dpped him off like he was
ma, sh's the boss moYou gotta lis “Guess & can unpack latera FedE packageCarit blame
ten to what she sayso Nack talk, Meanwhile, he about some William for being angr after all,
understand?” lunch?” we'e pactically stangers. | might be

“When ae yu coming back?” “You knav your grandnia a the bgs gandmotheibut what do |
the by whimpeed. real good cook,’k8et said. knawv about him®hen was the last

“Couple of veeks.” “I'm not hungy.” time | egn saw him?

“Whete you going?” Claudia watched her sonisH Claudia racked her braitt.

“l told you, | gotta go to the mouth was twitching. Well, if must haw been the gars ago when
hospital to get something ik youre going, gb Poppa died. | sent monekeet &nd
Grandma will takeou to visit me. Seet bent his six-foot frameAngela could be édor the furey

Right ma?” ¢ freed the bpfrom and pecked his mother on her wrirexpecting tfebstay a few days, but
his side and took a stepvéad the kled cheek.Thanks, Mw. | wort right after the furéithey driven to
door forget this.” Orlando to take the yboto
“I'm not making any pmis “I'm not doing this for gu, Disneyland.

es,” she said earily “Come on Skeet. tsWilliam hee. Hes not to What was she going to do with
William. Be a big by Your dad has blame for gur mess.”t# ested her her grandson for two wholeeks?
got to lea® nav. I'll shav you hand gently on the s shoulder This was an adult community for
whee yull be sleeping andevean “Come with me, son.ll'shav you seniors.
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Claudia stood in the yer and

staed at the back of they®head.
Her hedarwas beating like a tom-

tom. In all the esitement, she for-

the dayswallaved the pink, thegk

minute.
“Dont like them anyway

pull the wooler her eg. She could
understand whyngdela gavhim the

“Well,” she sighed, “lhoabout bootWhat she ditiunderstand was

you skip the main course just thiwhat that had to do with the/. bo
gotten to take her pills ancent one time and go straight to dasseClaudia bit her lip“You wort be
into the kitchen to get the dose for dont usually do that but this is ahere that long, son, but whilewy

special dayrhere some chocolatear hee,

low, and the white with a glass dte-ceam in the &eer”

water

Sheéd make dinneraghetti,

“No, thank pu, mani

“You dort hawe to call me

kids like pastahed make meatballsmdam. Im your grandmothgrshe

to go with it.There was ice-eam in
the fleeer.

said shdly and ealizd hav had
she must havsounded. diening

It took three calls to come forher wice, she added, “I betuycall

dinner befae William came into your teacher nem and got us cen
fusedWhats your teaché& name?”

the kitchen and sat ass fom her
He made some tenta&tigestas to
spin the spaghetticamd his fadk,
then put the utensil e and star

William baved his head.h®
waited. H efused to look ugi

was asking aboutoyr teacher

ed tearing the paper napkin t&Vhat grade aryu in?”

sheds.
“Why dort you try the meat
balls?” she said encouragimige

| would like us to be
friends. Lé$ just ty, shall we?”
Claudia got up andemored
the plates.t& put the uneaten por
tion in a plastic container and put
the container in theefrigeratorshe
wasit used to thowing out good
food.Turning back to the child, she
said, Well, time for a bath and then
a half hour mar television and then
it's shut-ey. | unpackedoyr suit
case and pubwyr clothes in the bot
tom draver in my bueau. Een if
it's only temporgrnobody likes liv

“My teachés name back homeing out of a suitcaséull sleep in

is Mrs. Rthstein.”

“Back in Booklyn, yu mean. |

ing her hand wer his to stop the thought yu might hag a ne

mutilation.

teacher in Ierida. Od your dad

“I dont like them,” he said, take pu to school heP”

pouting. “I dort like tomatoes.”
“I see. MNxt time Il make

dads fawrite. He used to call them

bugs and worms. i, héd say

‘can ve hae bugs and worms for
dinner?”” Be ga® a shdr false she couldhblame him if he was

“No,” he eplied. “Im not stay

the living bom.The sofa bed igal
comfy And Ive got nes sheets on
the bed.”

While the by bathed, Claudia
hunted for the booklet about
Qundial Acres that was included in

ing. My mother is coming to get mehe esidentspacket gien to her
them without the sauc¥u knav and shd be heg right this minute and Bppa when they bought the
meatballs and spaghetti wasiry exept she didncome gt.”

house. tl was just as she thought,

“Yes, | kne. But she is com and she put on hezading glasses to

ing, William. Your dad pomised.”
The by stated to cy. Well,

check the fine print.

Residents must be fiftg-for

laugh.This was getting hder eery miserable, could she&e8tcouldit olderRets ar allaved.
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Childen ae not penitted to the old sofa and chairs,” he told hdroor child
live with aesident for neothan 90 So she hadnreplaced her motler “You knov what, honey?
days, and then only tweeks at alamps and pictes although stde Tomoriow well go to the mallWwe
time. added a fe of her wn touches. could eat at the food cownd do

Shed sold herwn furniture. There  some shopping for weclothes.”tl

She listened for theumning wasi much woth saving anyway meant digging into her savings but
water Hetl shut it off like she told she told herself when she gehe would get him awepair of
him. Even if | can get away with-hawepessed, wishing that her life hasheakers and maybe some polo
ingWilliam stay longexhat kind of turned out diffeently Wishing she shits.

life is this for a child? had better sense than to maar The child potested when she
She dew the heavy brade boo=zr took the emote and told him it was
drapes aoss the double windo Once a wek Claudia plag time for bed. l¢ climbed into the

that looked out on the series diridge with a @up of women in sofa bed and she tucked the blanket

look-alike pastel-cokd stucco the communityTheir homes ae amund him. Tentatiely she bent

housesThe peach, lemon, and-pislight and aiy, filled with wicker and ower to kiss him, but he hid his face

tachio bses cwing aound the chrome. Roridian styleThe fabrics in the pillav.

cul-de-sacs and endless parabeld wallpaper e patterned with Claudia stoodwer him befae

streets that made up thetiement parots and ferns, and teeseemed turning off the lamp on the side

community to be aun on atificial palm tees. table. 8e whisped to the ajrlt's
Glancing asund heyr she took “I'm sixty-eight,” sheminded going to be just fin&Yilliam. Youll

in her surundingsWhile the fur herself“and all | ask for is a littlesee.”

nishings wre the same as the ongseace of mind.”

she and é¢ppa had lmught fom “What did yu sayGrandma?” The second time she spoke to

Queens, the place hadatty taken William was standing soakingtw

on a diffeent feeling nw that thee outside the batbom. Claudia

was a child living therwWhen she laughed. I88d gotten into the habi

and Pppa sold her pamt$ house of talking to herself“Nothing,

after Momma died and med to William. Go back into the bath

Florida, shd hoped she could buyroom and Ii towel you off”

new furniture. t would hae been “My goodnessoyre shier

like stating over But Poppa hadh ing.” Claudia tickled him under h

wanted to waste mondyey had armpits.  William jumped.

to make do with his pension andGotcha.”

their social security William smiled.Youve gotagur CHAPEL HILL, NORTH CAROLINA

“Theres nothing wong with fathe's mouth andyr mothés egs
MOBILE F00D TRUCK
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Angela, Claudia was determined tging a golf bag, headed for th® you, &ndra.” Claudia could feel
get a straight anewThe two veeks greens. “Canyou get out n@? @ her avn heat thrashing aund in
were munning out. “But when do to some out-patient clinic?” her chest. nl another two days,
you think youll be hee?” she insist “I'm not ready | got to stay William would ha® to go under
ed. another couple ofagks.” cover.

“I’'m not sue. Hes supposed to “Another couple of eeks?” “You cannot go outside,” she
be with 8eet.” Claudia could hearokes glling tells the bp “Not during the day

Claudia knes thatWilliam was obscenities in the bac&gnd. Tomorow morning | am emtling
hanging on ery wod. $he put her “What kind of place is that¥hy you in school.” I$e decided that if
hand @er the eceier “Skeet has a worit they let pu out?foure not in they get up when'ststill dak, she

few moe weeks in gatment.”The prison, a& you?” can sneak him in the car and @lriv

child jeked her sleev ‘Wait, “Shut the fuck up I'm done him the foty-five minutes it will

William wants to talk tooy.” when Iin done, asshole.or®y, take to get him to clas&e8t nesr
“When ae yu coming, Mom. BingWillie when pu visit.” botheed enolling the child.

mama?” “I'm not bringing him, I&et. “When yur father comes home,
“Soon.” Thats no place for a childuBdo hell take eer” Claudia has stopped
“But when?” what they tell gu and get out aswaiting for Angela, and so has
“I dont know. It must be fun soon asou can.” Claudia beganWilliam.

staying with @ndma.” weeping; for herself at first, then for She must take prautions.
“I want to be with gu. When William. $e wash weeping for During the day she draws the

are yYou coming?” Keet. Hed brought all of this on drapes, afrailVilliam will cast a

himself It was the second time heshadw if he passes too close to the
Claudia had her hands fuly4r promised to stay cleaAlllies,” she window.

ing to distract the child.n& sent wept. ‘All lies.” When &eet was finished with
her grandson out to play and called rehab she insisted he take the child
Skeet. There wer still a fe chit out on weekends.The child lies
dren visiting their grandants, but It's her turn to havthe bridge like a mole,” she says bitteflie

most of them had gone back homgame. Be can almost hear what thkeae in the ddeand come home in

William was on the dnt poch women a thinking when they sedhe dak to awid the neighbors.”

playing with the video game sh@illiam ewen though sie told Together they éw up a schedule,

bought him. them Angela is African-Americarbut Xeet is noteliable. Mre than
Claudia tried to keep herHis tea-color complexion anedr once he has disappointed his son

anger under comtk “Angela doe¥n hair come as a shock. and not shen up

say when sttiebe hee, &eet. H's Myra Blaski cut the deck “Things ae tight right no,”

got to leaw. Theyll be on my back befoe handing the ads to the he tries to explain.

asking questions if they findshstill  dealerMarian Bodie. “How long is Claudia notices thak&ets lost

living with meYouve got to talk to he staying, Claudia?” weight. Hes jumpyhe keeps licking
her Tell her he cérstay moe than “He leags 8nday Last ound. his lips. Bt hés clean—for no—
two weeks.” Would angne like coffee?” she asses herselfdust a minute.”

“The bitch is living with some “None for me. #en decaf She finds her wallet and hands him
black guyShe lied about the job inkeeps me upWhat a pity Beet two twenties. William wants to see
Michigan. Be wants the kid out of couldrt take off fom wok and stay Awatar again.We'\e aleady seen it
the way with you.” Sandra Harrison, who twice.” ®ie laughs in spite of herself

“Out of the way she epeated, was on the Uidial Ares Boal, The second time the 3-D glasses
her wice rising. What am | sup scanned her o with one e&/on didnt give her a headache.
posed to do withVilliam?” &e William who was engssed in a She eminds William to lie
glanced out the windo Kate new video game. down on the floor of the pickup
Timothy was out walking her dog. “Nowadays thé&g lucky they after she checks that hés no one
A resident she diilkknow was car get Sindays offTwo heats. b's up outside who could see him, and

www .blotterrag .com
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watches her son and grandsoredri@bandoned her son anke& can dropping him off she drigs to the

away not be tusted. Claudia kmes what Child Welfae Office and talks to a
Maybe it is her imagination oishe must ddhe has no choicenés social wdker.

her neves. Bt Claudia can feelwill put William in foster car $e Back home, slsetaken don

their egs peering tbugh the slits looks up the names of agencies aifé gold-banded china that was her

in the blinds. Be hears the whispersnakes a list. Tomoriow,” she motheis. The service for eight is

behind her baclClaudiawinters is promises herselfTomoriow while incomplete.Through the gars a

hiding a child. hes at school.ll’explain the situa cup a bovl, a plate has diten.
She herself is living like a hertion and someone will help me find  “Another plate chipped.”
mit. She gag up her cdrgame and a good family With trembling hands she

has begged off invitations to go to That nightWilliam falls asleepwraps each delicate plate, each cup
the mwies.There can be no mer in the sofa bed, but is woken yp hin sheets of mespaper and edully
girls nights out.To wad off suspi a flash storm. Lightening zigzagdaces them in the wiag caton.
cion she ent to a charity luncheonacoss the aom. “Gandma,” he Ther is the stemwsrand the pots
but left befoe the fashion st cries out, but theris no anssy and pans.&much to doS little
Claudia is terrifiewilliam will for ~ Claudia has taken a sleeping pitime. Ninety-one dayShe begin
get what sfetold him. H might Hugging his teddy beawilliam ning of a lifetime.
look out the wind@ or open the tiptoes into his grandmotfebed The buzer rings. Be looks at
door “Someone might seew;” she room.When Claudia gets up to gdhe clock.tls her signal. & grand
had explained. to the bathmom, she finds him son will be getting out of school and

He's just a child living like alying next to heHis cheek isosy he will be waiting for heghe must
fugitive. his hair moist with sat. not be late.

She cannot go back to sleep

Eighty-eight days. Angela haghe child stirs, sighs the morn |

left no fowading addess. B6s ing, she packs his lunch and, after
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Ane xceptfrom “Death G ets Sassy - A Sassy Boomer Mystery
by A Lorenti

Preface the woman woulceturn and accept “More coffee, BIn?”

the holy peace of thacgament of Glancing up Sassy put
Father Rul finished praying the firstReconciliation. @ picked up his down the mug. Yes, pleas@asha;
station of the Bsay, and waseady Rosay, and began the second stand tell Rd - again - that he makes
to begin the second, when thaon. the best coffee in the eatstate of
sceen in & ludés only confession Mrs. Rojas, the sacristanNorth Caolina. Ch, and | would
al slid open. Closing hisesy he found the journal the next morninglove a muffin. I kna, 1 knon. Not
silently asked ford@&s blessing for Wrapped in own paper and tied good for me; but | only eyj@ne a
both himself and the penitent. with yellov yarn, she noticed itweek.”

A steady aice whisped, under the kneeler inofnt of the “You had one oithursday
“Bless me,dther for | hae sinned. statue of the bly Family On the Sassy
It has been merthan tventy years front of the package, written with “And your point is...?”
since my last confessiondtiér black maker in block letters, exe “It's @tuday”
waited. the wods “FORTHE PRIEST “‘Really? @ly three days?
“Yes? | am hey’ the priest Sems like aeek. M matterPease
said softly Quiet. After a f@ Chapter One get me a muffin, and |eathe pot.”
moments, he pest though the Sassy poed moe coffee

sceen.The confessional was emptA contented smile on her fa@ssy into her Eat at Rds Dinermug.
Father Rul offeed up a pragr that closed her eg and sighed happily Tracing the cracks in thellpwved
ceramic with her nail, she thought,
“This is an original mug.” rOits
side, classified ads for abé
Groove on East Chapel (out of busi
ness.), the Lawffires of Bandon
& McConnell on West Hth
(McConnell died in '89), and the
Ridgebon Chamber of Commes.
When &ssy settled in
Ridgeboo 23 \ears earliershe
asked Bd why he chose that name
instead of something simpléke
Reds Diner
With an EasternEopeais
baely concealed contempt for being
forced to state the wious, he
replied, “ltople abkady knw it is
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my diner | do not hag to tell them and dayFor all | knav the thing Mrs. Symouis paking space, and
againWhat | do need to tell themhasit enjojed a wink of sleep sincesigned it with his initials. Little
is to EA at my dinef he got it.” idiot. Though it made it to thednt
Snce the twn of “You did tell him if he keepspage of the Ridgelmomimes. @
Ridgebao is home to no merthan it on his lapthe heat will sl@roast course, | made him gbrthat mas
3,000 souls, andat at Rds Diner the seeds of his fuguchilden, did terpiece off the blacktop on his
regularly had aiedozn or moe of nt you?” hands and kneekoo bad he used
them dining in or atering out Tasha laughed,Ydu bet | house paint instead of chalkassy
ewery time she was tleer@ssy was did, and he said he didcae - says pulled the basketver lifted the
sue Red understood mieeting bet when he gws up and gets marrieccrisp gllov and white checked nap
ter than most Mdison Aenue hés going to adopt likeoy did. kin, and saw two hot “then
expets. After that, she began askirfgrobably because | keep telling hiBettei muffins inside.
him what he thought of her designsiow geat luke turned out.” “Two! Ae you trying to Kill
To her cedit (and elief), he put his “Yes, wll, he wagnalways me, Tasha? | thought | wasuy
greasy thumbprint of appal on so geat. | emember thet grade. A favorite customer!”
99% of her wdx; hovewer, when he nightmae. | spent martime in the “You ae,” sheeplied, nod
recommended a change, she mauténcipak office than the womanding her head wads the font,
it. Perhapsrecommentdmight be did herselfl honestly believshe “but Abby's on her way in.”
too PC a wat for a guy like &. retired early because afkke.The Sassy snatched one steaming
He usually said something likegood ness is when the neprinck  muffin from the basket, dpping it
“Well, that ons crap and then tell pal came in, things settledwio | on her plate, waiting to eat until her
her what to do to fix it. wonder what he said taike the best friend in Ridgelmjoined her
Four packets of tficial first time he found him outside his Abby was a ptty woman.
sweetener with a genewus pour office - luke neer told me - but Ewvery male in the place ofn four-
from the ceramic woceamerand ther was no mertrouble after that. year old Harley Mtchell all the way
Sassy wagady to wdk. Thank God. to his 71-gar old grandfathebe,
Flipping open a slim laptop “That was 20 sars ago, had at least oneesgn Aby when
her son had g her for Christmas, SassylLuke is a fine, upstanding citshe ented the diner (@ndpa de
she looked up dasha. “ldnt you izen nov.” She topped off &sg wears an eypatch due to an unfor
just love the sleep featuon these cup left the pot on the table, andunate incident at the age of 11
things?tlwakes right up the secontheaded wer to a couple who hadinvolving a game oWilliam Tell’

| open the lid. ¥ waiting.” just sat at the counter and his bother Syuint).
“I wouldnt know” she “Like 1 said, thank @Gd,” “Hey” Abby said as she
replied, placing a wicker basket arfghssy mumbled,eminiscing. “I slipped into the seat ass fom

another mug on the tableimidny remember that one timelke dew Sassy‘hawe you askedaurself why
has his turned on, in his Japght a chalk outline of a won®body in you always sit in this back corner
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booth?” has a full life; friends, pets, @&epr such panic. Bning was nev her
“Hey yourself, and, no, ewen a f&v romantic inteests.tisays fawrite activityNot then. Ceinly

cart say Ne gien it much hee she is sntafunny and attrac not now.

thought,” &ssyeplied, shutting the tive. Think Sela Ward minus the “Okay | guessau did earn
laptop lid.Work could wait. killer wadrobe. | wonder if thels it. You knav, | am getting quite

“I think it's becausey ae an audience.” fond of these ten extra pounds, and
[talian.” “Oh, I think so,” &by said, hawe come to a decisioFhey can

“Italian? | choose a cornell’ll read themThe main characterstay If they star attracting ne
booth, in the back of thiegspected sounds fun.When will they be friends, haewer, | will submit my
dining establishment, facing oubut?” entry to star in the next s&eme
whee | can see @ything going on “The digital elease — or theMakeweer: Weight Loss dition.”
at any gien moment, because | anKindle \ersion for gu non-techies - Abby laughed aloud.Ybu
[talian?” comes out late next month, so’thatook just fine,” she said, aeéched

“Yes, | think the storiesyr  why | need to get these finishedor the muffin basket.uRing back
grandmother told aboubyr uncles When done, | want taun them ly  the napkin, she picked up another
got you scard, and gu want to be Red. | also would apwiate gur muffin, and said. “I didnhawe any

sue thees time to eact in caseinput.” breakfast,” and then paatr coffee
something bad comesdbgh the “Sure. Hey ae you finished into herEat at Rds Dinemug.
door” with that?” Half a Heaen Better sat “‘Did you really un three

Abby's right about that, untouched on &s¥g plate. Bfoe and a half miles?”as&y asked.
Sassy thought, but it has nothing tshe could think to answ Abby Mouth full, Aby just nodded.
do with my heritage. reached agss the table with her “I hate yu.”
“Uncle Buno and Wcle fork, spead the muffin, and That was a lie. aSsy
Lefty dort hawe anything to do with dropped it on herwn plate. admied her friend; up at 5:00esy
wheke | sit. | just want to be the first “Not fair! I was going to fin morning so she could Wwoout
one to knw whenTasha swings outish that.” befoe the est of her family opened
of the kitchen with a mebatch of “Too bad; | earned it. | rantheir ees. by also took her coffee
Heaen Betters.” an extra half mile todayou did black; no @am or suganot een
At the mention of food, not.” the atificial kind. Which, Sssy
Abby got side tracked.Htaen She was right about that.acknaevledged, ar two of the ga
Better e These Mffins Who Not only had &sy notun an extra sons why the woman can consume
came up with that name?” half mile that day - she stoppeHdalf a butter muffin for bakfast
“No idea,” 8ssy said; hertraining when her son was fdre and still be the sameesghe was in
mouth aleady crammed full withgot plenty of excise after that sim high school. blike someone like
one. ply trying to keep up withuke. me, she thought, who keepgnig
Abby took one fom the With a shuddershe ecalled a time to convince herself that thinking
basket and asked\VVhat were yYou when he was a toddland he just
wolking on when | came in?” took off as she gathdrtheir things
“A new project; book oers in baggage claim at Raleigh airpo
for a myster series about a 50-Though she called out for him tc
something amateur deteetiwho stop and scrambled to grab thei
helps her son selerime in a small bags andun after him, he bolted,
town.” Sassy picked up a folder andisappearing @und a corner befr
pulled out a sheet of papél she could get within 20 feedasSy is
hawerit had a chance teead the convinced that the seconds it toc
proof copy gt, but accaling to the to round that cornefind, and then
publishes ceatie briefthe woman scoop up uke shasd two wars
has been a widofor a long time, from her life. Mwer had she felt
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about e&rcising is equal to actuallylhe type of house someone chosédlitght sepia-toned way whevuyae
doing it. On the other hand, whatlive in cetainly was not any busi not sue if you ae looking at a shad
harm can one muffin do?asSy ness of his; he did not baw pay ow a tee, or something else emtir
waed afTasha. the motgage. ly. A cunching sound ém an ani
“Another ound of Heaen Tommy was alady up in mal bigger than a dog camentr
Betters, please - and mapoffee!” the blind when uke got thex. ower on the right. “De?"Tommy
Abby grinned like a siegr “Throw dowvn the pbpe, Tom.” whispeed. Len noddedhey wai

old. There was aunning knot to unrav ed.The cunching came closand
el befoe he could seaihis Maitin  then ecededtiwas quiet again.
ok Jaguar and pack. A gentle tug and Then it was back; its steps

up they vent. “Get mine,”Tommy loud and w@erlapping. There’s

Killing the engine, ke hopped whispeed. lukés fingers lushed more than one of them, tfatfor
from the old tck. $inrise was against leag, twigs and a smootlsue,” Len thoughfThe sun was up
another 30 minutes off so he turnedval rock befoe finally finding now, and though they could hear
on a small penlight to find his wayoms pack and bo in the dak. the doe, and what sounded like a
without statling any game or When the ope came backwno, he big buck with herthe rise blocked
“breaking my damn neck.” As héed eerything to it, and then gav any sight of them. ukés headr
grabbed the pack in the cab of thtée 1ope another tug. picked up the beat as he braced
pickup a wice fom his left whis The men settled in to wait,himself against the blind, steadied
peed, ‘Whats keepingou, Luke?” watching the stars fade into thkis bav, and sighted wherhe
Without bothering to an®y he slownvly brightening skyTommy hoped the deer would end. Ujhe
just picked up his gear and fedd rubbed his arms and whisgr first shot would be his. eHand
the cunch, cunch sound of his “Chilly this morning.” e after Tommy flipped for it back at the
friends footsteps into the woods. another natues ceatues began truck.

Their fawrite spot to begin their morning chatterLuke lwved Tom waited quietlyThen
a hunt was about half a milenfr being outdoors waiting for arthe light got stnger and he spet
what his mom would call atzy’ autumn sunrise. & enjged the ted something paally hidden in
community high-priced homeshunt and he was good at it, bugrev the leags.The sun boke aer the
built on wlling hills with a prate without the spdr his soul felt most tree line. YWhat in the HELL?”
golf course, andwmed mostly o at peace when thest of the world Tom jumped up stumbled into
transplantefankeeslhe blind was was ateast.A sleeping devil does ledsuke, and almost knocked hinep
1,500 feet off the ppety line of a harm,” was hw he saw it. the side. @tting his teeth at the
stucco monsiisity that looked like Now they could see whatound of the animals fagtreat,
a $anish haciendauke shugged. was asund them, but in that first- Luke said, “Bmmit, Tommy! You
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ruined my shot,qu moon!” Then he let out a long sigh, and said,
he noticed his buddyface, white as“Call 911, Tommy It looks like
paper his egs staring at theogmd we’e in for one seriously long .day
belav. Luke looked don.When he

saw whalTommy had aérady seen, t

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 wh ole name.

mermaid@blotterrag.com

Drink plenty of fluids and get sonesty says the doctéta! What does she kwoof gettingest? ldw can
she imagine what passesufgh my subconscious when | sl&pen | hae a cold my éams naturally take
me to places wheercannot beathe. Tops of Andes orrélls. Ceep in the metallic vels of shipsTense class
rooms with sharsleegd mathematics teachers. | stutter amkdri@orect ansers a@ss the laughing eaf
bemused classmates. dsile withuisted alhes and too tightly dogged hatch-handles, oay flexerish and|
breath fetid.What if thee is a fe drill? What if the claon calls for general qteas? | stalk the sharp rimg-
coated stones, wrapped in a serape, my wool cap puhet doy chin.Villagers burble in my ears, but |
carly no coin of thesealms.The wind whips dust and sand into dancing jestdsknk back muddy tear$.
Always | am one unsuspecting zngem waking, but theefease new comes. Wsinuses will not pull thie
trigger

Clousiot - Cyberspace

CONTRIBUTORS:

Marsha A. Temlock teaches English at Norwalk Community College in Norwalk, CT. She is the author of
Your Child’ s Divorce: What to Expect ... What You Can Do (Impact Publishers.) Her poetry, fiction and
nonfiction have been published by the Weston Publishing Group, Chicago Suburban Women, and most
recently, the Write Room, and Airplane Reading. She also contributes to various online websites dealing
with family relationships. She was a columnist for the Westport News and New Canaan News Review.
Currently she blogs about divorce for the Huffington Post. Marsha divides her time between Manhattan and
Westport, CT.

A Lorenti is the author of A Writer 's Guide to Fame and Fortune and writes, “author, graphic designer,
business writer, editor, public relations and marketing consultant - built two graphic design and corporate
communication agencies in the New York metro area during the '80s and '90s working primarily for Fortune
500 companies headquartered up and down the 1-95 corridor.” Originally a Connecticut Yankee, she now
lives in North Carolina with her young son, (adopted at the age of 16 months from Ukraine), and their two
cats. When not attending a practice or soccer game, you will find her hard at work on another guide to help
self-employed small business owners market themselves and their business, or burning the midnight lap-
top writing a Sassy Boomer Mystery.

Phil Juliano is getting married. Send him your well-wishes care of this magazine.
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Call for Entries!

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

1. The purpose of our contest is tovfie a enue for writers to havheir wdk read and commented oy dur editorg

and judges. dditionally the winner of this contest will eavis/her wdr published heron these pages. And last bufnot

least, the winner wikkceie a monetgrpriz! (Avad monies a piovided ly the priz sponsor and the gnfee for the

contest helps offsehe Botters costs.)

2. Our pre-reader judgeseaaintelligent and highlygud of their educations.u©final judge is sntanell-read and fiee
ly posses&\of her personal spacte §ets to be the final judge andoassBystltiere ae no ifs ands or buts about

3. In a world besnthed ly foolishness and scandal, traegggris &1y impotant to us, and &make @y effot to

eliminate any conflict of inest situation @m going dan in our contest. IBtter wlunteers and their family membgers

and/or emplgees a pohibited fom entering our contest.
To enter the contest, please submit wok with a $25 enyr fee lp check or money der to:The Botter Magazine
1010 Hale &eet, Durham, NC 27705. iEries must beeceied betvween Mvember 1, 2012 ancBuary 28, 2013 (gu
see, w're aleady givingagu an extension, so dquut it off!)

Your enty must contain the folldng: no less than 10 pages and ne than 20 pages of the openingoaf yovel or

novella, (or subject/character-connected stmy chapbook) typed & double-spaced, without yame. @ a sepal

rate cuer page typeoyr name, snail-mail and e-mail addr telephone number , the titleoof yoel or naella and ¢
one page synopsis ofiynovel or neella. Rmembernyou hae to hae the entie book written, so that if and whem y
win, you can shwe us theest! Sunds easy because it is!

BONUS: ter the writing contest AND geteajs subscription tdhe Botter for only $30! (&yular annual subserfp

tion donationss ar$25 total andop dort ewven get to enter a writing contest with that price!)

Well, nav. $650 in cash pBg, plus books and other fun stéffevbeen accumulatingpand hee that ve think hag
value. All placements, including honorable mentionsgeeiteran awal cetificate, poof positie of ypur success as
author suitable for mockingyr sophomar English teachewho always wondetr hav it was thatqu graduated at a

Our contest will beun in line with theules of ethics and mechansc®mmendedylthe Council of LitergrMagazine
and Fesses, as outlined in their 2006 monograph on the Stdyjexit view for free, but gu may purhase the mong
graph entitled “&blishing Contests:tliics and Mchanic¢sthrough the CLMP ahttp://wwwclmporg/about/mone
graphs.htmIThis is the documenteahae used in coming up with thées and conditions of this contest.

S thats it, then - nov get to wdd!

an
|l

"z
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