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“Guardin g Bathr oomsat The Pita Pit ”

Thers not much interaction with adults in my line ofkwolf |
dorit count Botter contributors; & ae on e-s@et, without
Soringsteen wailing in the baakgnd. $hgle lane tleads of'Her’s
my stuff’ and “Ch, thank yu for letting meeaad pur stuff’ fol-
lowed ly, “Oh, no, no, | insistThankyoy” and so on.Typed con
versations like mineeslike opposite side of thesstrpaking laws in
Manhattan; if is done coectly no one gets mad, arelylittle con
tact between pdres is equied.

S0 | guessmi kind of on my wn. | may go out and shout at the
occasional deer nibbling azaleas in thergafheyre good abouf
running when | come neaiot so much because treegfraid of me|,
but out of espect. | did, of course, plant the tastibblery and they
must appeciate that | would like to see thenwdioin the spring, if
only with a tenth of the potential blooms. | ane,sheve\er, that
they deer-giggle amongst therasels they scamper awayt |
must bear in mind that these deerthe age-egailent to the @-
schoolers | see when | am called in aGavty, the substitute teachgr
who plays guitar! And the deer@der than my chickens, whiah jar
older than the ducks and geesetr Mhilden, conersationallyThe
chickens, after tee pars, still only squawk for fodthe ducks an
geese holler for watand lots of it. Nt much gie-and-take her

| go to the coffee shofpeak for a moment to the barista making my
bewerage. l&w is she doing? dés the day look like a good one fo a
young woman fevishly consticting Chai lattes“&has no time far
such foolish prattle — | can see that she has the capacityito go fr
being friendly to hoping customers wilvenon. t's like an on/of
switch. @ maybe all women heathis. @ maybe all people do, apd
I've just neer noticed. tis in their egs. Ve neer been good at loo
ing people in the eywhen they talk.t's a skill, | knev; one tha
needs practice.vd’ pobably plagd moe chess than looked pe
in the ep. Not good, | kna. On the other hand, sooowywill hae
played moe Candy @sh @ga thanguve looked people in theeg)
so think about that a while.

Anyhaw, if I'm really fancying a parldycan toddle wer to the gy-
cely stoe and stand still in the eal lane for aieminutes. There
must be some kind of security camera that looks at the immelile cL
tomer measuring their confusion with soetail-stoe metric cads
ing a serice eaction that sends someone with a name-tag to come ol
and ask if they might help me with something.l Beed decision
making assistance? Am | lost? | let them find things for me
toilet paper with the blue wrappenied apricots, theriety pack of
granola bars.t inakes people feel good to haiml makes me feel

ple

— th

www .blotterrag .com



October 20 13

good to let them.

| could talk with my wife, but when would that happemmetmeg
she comes home so frazzlethé wokplace that she holds her a
out in front of herfending off all chilénschatter and husbaadhog
wash. fes ed, mouth lax, some aspect botivaiol and terrible

about the day has worn her to theecotn these dayseacall hef

Mombie You — if you were hee — would see it in heresy they wol

ble with that too-much-elegtrics shier one of theawvads of our et

mail/IM world. With a random hungeshe eats whagJvve made
mumbles ingsponse to my queries, carries her plate to the si
shuffles to the bemym to load up on flannel, th&assuring, con
forting, deflecting fabric of ourds. | get the girlsgiestingly tc
bed. Mombie buries her face iitnEss magazine (something |
only guess is escapist — | mean,redamboutexercising)

[IMS 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 flom other soures.

g

in the Geat $ate of Gorgia!l

k, ~~-
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Leaving me alone once again in the livaamy wondering |
Americandol can actually be thevavater maerin our cultue, or if
theres a deepebantean leal of miser awaiting us — strapped t
barbes chairour egs popped open ogie-like, while film foota
rolls of teenagers pushing the eldevdndiights of stairs or sevly
twenty-four emuns of Rpublican candidate debates with Ce-L:
ping “Four-Q” in endless loop in the backgrd. Rrhaps this is
there is...

In fact | hag deams about talking with people about their wri
how ideas flourish or extinguish, perhaps sitting in a coffee sh
ing back in a comftable chair chding about the trials of shoeho

The Botter Magazinenic. (again, a
801(0)3 non-mfit) is an education
concern. Qr primay inteest is the
furthering of ceative writing and
r]dine ats, with the magazine being
p |

Mmeans to that endiVe publish in
&AL first half of each month and
1 enjo/ a fee ciculation thoughout
r the Sutheast and some other plac

ing a double-MGuffin into a subplot, or inculcating the higt
behind the ScottisHdy into the minds of tenth gradeYes, W pre-
fer boedom @er what | has. Im somehat deprigd of that thing
called discourse, censation, critical discussiorahoo Nws is eas
ly a double pdion of yahoo to eachws, and Ve found @er the
years that thes only so much to be gaineshirarguing with nin
year olds (or sew, or tvele, or or, or). Better ly far to, in the fol
lowing odet instuct, inform, epeat,emind, cajole and @av

More difficult for me to wrap my headwrd is that this mayel
be my avn high-water mér Helping the girls with long division &
the BithagoeanTheoem. [eeding the chickensyitig to not ge
spured ly the damned floggingaster Stting in the comfy cha
writing a neel long-hand just to havthe experience of doing
Making tukey-sliders in anoin frying pan to go with a tomato-ba
mozzaella salad for suppe8pping cold coffee as | type late at ni
I've been sedring for a sign to explain my lil&ho enjysaloneas
much as 1? What manner of writer writes piy for his wn enter
tainment? d thee a FFench wad for it — something sexy-sound
that means contented to pour thoughts out solely for personal

Continued on page 15

too. Submissions aralways &k
come, as arad inquiries.

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 .
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“The Opera Singe r”
By : Scott R ooker

Dr. Robet Hammond began to cwe. An vl fleaw out let the man kne she was laugh
arrived home fym the hospital of the sky and landed with itsng.
just as the sun was fading intalons in the doctisrscalp The “Man!” he said putting
orange twilight. H got out of owl's wings flappedThe doctor his keys back in his pockete H
his wok clothes and into his jog crouched dan, shocked. The continued his jog. D
ging clothes. &llaced hisun- doctor felt pug adenaline.The Hammond kne the woman was
ning shoes and stched his legsowl flev off his head and ontolaughing at him. B didrt mind
on the steps in his garagee 48t the paver lines which saggedo much. l¢ was just glad some
out jogging dan the steet. K& aboe the trail. The doctor one had witnessed what had-hap
jogged dan the hill and turned grabbed the key®in his shdils pened. ¢ figued it was less
left into the Belley Lake gen pocket and clutched thenlikely that he e insane, as long
way trail. H made another leftbetween his knuckles, raising hiss someone else had indeed seen
and ran twads &nderson kKgh fist to the wl. The awl turned what he had seen.
School. Hbs hear rate was its head aund backwals to When he had completed
pumping. As a physician h&ok at the doctor“Come on!!” his jog, he ented though the
knew the impotance of eacise. said O. Hammond, “Come on, kitchen. H embraced his wife a
He loved to jog. ¢ also keed to owl!” The awl flew off into the little tighter than normal that
sing opera. The only time he night. night. $ie looked at him.
could eally sing opera was when The doctor turned and“Honey youre bleeding!” she
he was cutting the grass, amsevooked at the woman speed walkaid. 8e touched his bald head.
then neighbors could still hear ier he had just passed.idou Ther were sesral scratches.

He continued undersee that? iD you see that?” he “Honey pull newer guess
North Hills Drive. The trail said. “Dd you see that?” what happened to me..” he said.
became mersteepThe sky had The woman had her handHe told her the star She didrt

grown daker nav. It was ddeest ower her mouth, aering her beliee him. &e was sarhe was
blue. He passed a woman spe&lighter She was just aboutyer having an affair
walking on the right.The trail ing. $ie was §ing had not to t
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“That O ther Da y”
by Sonny Ra g

When Ncky waited for when the Bssians &e aleady Kalashniko slung nonchalantly
the satellitévV guy theyd prom- pretty tired of egryone leaving ower his shoulder
ised hd be thee between eight the bloc-pdy and had told them “Yeah, w're about fdy
and noon, which is a hell of ao, opening a kettle of hornets ifads moe than that,” he
time-windav. This annged him ewer thee was one. dalso liked grinned sheepishly
because it tied up his day liketae Chegnne, although ke “I think |1 hawe enough
hostage, pushing all mundanitiegee\er met angne Chegnne that cable,” said the satellit¥ guy
and foolishment into the afterhe knav of Rerhaps he just likedwith an odd shug that seemed to
noon. O a Tuesday perhapshe wod Chegnne, or maybe itsay to Ncky well, if | do good; if
such things arunderstandable ifwas a Rvid and @liath thing. | dort, also not too badike he
not acceptable, but onaday it That had Ncky reminiscing with might steal what he needeatrir
slips woer into the ealm of a quiet, asoked smile about thesomeone elseéhouse.That tick
damnable.The satellitdV guy old Lutheran cdaoon with the led Ncky, the idea of making a
shaved up at nine, though, ancclay kid and his dog. Anywag midnight raid on his neighber
it turned out he waPegar— had a good feeling about thdish with a Mntagnat armed
indigenous to the highlands ofatellitelV guy nav that he wasto the teeth with wa-cutters.
centralVietham. Ncky found ther, so he first shed him the Duct-taping the @llov-lalis
this paticularly inteesting, old dish, which was not attacheshouth shut so she coutdgive
because he had aaieraffection to the oof of the house butthem awayRerhaps being shot at
for peoples that fight backather davn the hill and aund by his neighborrock-salt fom
against absdilodds, like the IRA the cornerbecause the house was old double-bat. How he
and the Bsque separatists whia the woods and coultliget a would stuggle away with half a
only want to lie in the Rrenees clear vier of the Suthern sky  hand gone, cable wrapped

and why would ammpne want to “You get optimalasponse around his shoulder Oh, the
deny them that? Also, Checheaup to about 200 feet,” the satepain of being maal!
rebels, who didrwant to be par lite TV guy said. ©Kky could “No, no, its OK,” the

of the ex-8viet Union back picture him with a @ch-made satellitelTV guy patted his shoul

100 W. Main St. Carmboro, NC

SUE ROSH
Clhiff’s Meat Market

Country Hams = Beef » Pork * Lamb » Elc.

FrOM) Smings on oy Marilyn Fontenot, Pl

Private Investigation

Siamion- o ‘\7‘ ? Chapel Hill, NC, 27517, USA
! . @ 919-240-4845

9:00 - 6:00 942-2196 marilyn{@subrosa.editorsproof.com
H EEE = fontenotmg.elance.com
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der as they walked in the dooi
“We can use cable thadleady [
in place. You knav, from your
previous pvider” He was look
ing at Ncky oddly because
Nicky had burst into tears,
byproduct of wveird shit hé&l
downed the night gvious, when
hed kicked out thelVv stands
footing like Buce Lee or maybe

Willis and sent the set crashing t i P CAVERNTAVERN.COM

AT 452 1/2 WEST FRANKLIN, CHAPEL HILL - 968-3308
spaks staed a little campfr ——

hed doused with a can oép3i
Free.

-
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WaEcht
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N
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HOME=CGROWN,NOME=ARAPE TELEVISION
the pecoples channel - 919/ 960 - 0088
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Coming soon from

e —dight finger-Books-——===
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The Dream Journal

real dreams, real weird

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

mermaid@blotterrag.com

Feeling put upon, | mope in bed after the alarm eaglglgone offhe dawn has noet/bioken, and|
| let the shapes and colors that form when esyagyclosed fole whateer path they choose.

It has ecently been the anargay of Dorothy Raukers bith, and that keeps looping@and in my head — Mrqg.
Parker was quite the character in American Letters in her time and iniculapauot not peculiar time she

has gained asurgence in popularity

Born in 1893 in my home state aiNEkrsey (perhaps thatgéer wit its caustic quality) she wasffirst

published » the middle of theifst World War, and just about done publishingthe end of theesond.
Thats hav it goes, sometimes.

I've always thought that | would édiked to haarknavn herTo sit quietly at the table in the Algonquin, ndrs

ing a gin-and-tonic, for the chance to hear her speak. | waikLffesd her aows bragly if not happily
just to hear them, would Rablushed or grinned sheepjsintg gien up my chair to aoge she offed it to
in my stead.

| like her not because she wagrcleut because she wasetlexen though she was afraid. Afraic
being alone, afraid of criticism, afraid of being dismissed, afraid of beedy afrlid of gwing old. Her

armor and shield was a tongue so brilliant and quick; what so many of us wish fer laae, navat somé¢

beliee that they actually possess amdhin so pale in her dpeng light. Mrs. Bikers was the definiBwvit,
the peak of the pyramid. As clalifr books all wish they could kess,apatees all wish thdybeen spoke
by Dorothy Rakker We ae each and all less efean she, because she was not always cynical, not al
ing, not always mean, eeyuite misantbpic. $ie knev exactly ho much of anything to be, in the sa
way that a master baker Wischav to...master bake.

When she died, MrsaRer left her estate to the. Martin Luther King, JrFoundation. Be knev
how people can be, andaithey should be..

Well, its time to get ufHere is what has formed in my mind, thinking about MukePin the dd.
Two homages, iby, and she, will forgivme:

“Crimea Rief’ “Union Bue$

Such hue and gr aythem enough
When six-hundrd die, To affod a ferd

Wait til they see owNhey cannot
Gallipoli. ve&rooom and boat.

GMS - Chapel Hi

of

=

vays bi
me
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“To My De arezUn clein AllbutBlood: B reath e”
by Em ily W . Recchia

Pleaseamember to taste
the air
today

Second-hand smoke

Is guaranteed to taurduy
you will choke on the
occasionaldsh

plastes stillborn delimy. But

| promise gu its woth it.

And | svear to @®@d —
whateer that is or
is not —

on my maraudr
honor

that you will live.

Sometimesgu wort want to lie.
| cart say that |

understand;

| cart say that |

hawe suffezd;

| cart say that gull

be happy

Sometimes | ddnwant to lie, either
My girlish flesh has

been pulled back

and snapped shut

like a slinky —

Gods avn trademdr

cellulite.

www .blotterrag .com
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Growing pains areal.

The only myth
about gowing up
is the tip,” so
lets

grow dowvn. Les crawl
backwats into tunnels,
into cupboats,

into out-dated games of
hide-and-go-seek.

We will el in the
morning mud gloy
and cast plump
childish fists about
the sandbqg and although
| cried at first, | might
een laugh when

my sister

feeds me a ske-full
of

drywetgrainy

sand.

Lets gow down so
low that ve meet
Pangea at its wildest
state,

far enough,

perhaps @ could
summon both

Malachi Constant

and

Hermione @anger

to feast on amobsia,

and ve could all lig —
Malachi and drmione,
you and me,

and eeryone who is dear
to our heds and theirs —

we could all lie foewer
in the fiefliespalace,
complete with
mushpom turets

and beeh# cotton.

France sharing herves astaly shaes her jackals asthern Rissia shas her puffins;

they havl at their
cheese-lit moon
in an eerie fit of
conspiracy

If we gow dawvn

page 11
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“AL ong Day's W ork”
by K elly An nJ acobson

| spent the morningegteday

at wok beneath the summer sun,
wallflovers lifeless in the heat

and aster wilted, @y one

as bent asutison eeds beneath
the weight of heavy summer rain
but dry and brittle to the touch

like olden queen after her wane.

| fought their thirst with water jug,

| planted mint to fight the ants,
poured beer into agiri dish

to stop the slugs eating the plants.
A long da wok, my hands &are cut,
my knees &e bown and geened with grass
and then | ealied, veeds in hand,
if deatfs decided, let it pass.

www .blotterrag .com
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Coming in 2014 from
PencilPoint Mount ain Books
(an imprint of The Blotter Magazin e Inc.)
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“Welder”
by M itchel | K rochm alni k G rabois

The welder looks tlmugh his mask
and sees the world coming together
in a shwver of spds

He finishes wr
takes off his mask
turns and sees the world comingtapar

He hears the hélareaking sound

of women selaming

children cying

It is like the sound of metal tearing

This is no tragic ent that will beepoted on the telly
It's just estyday life

In the morning he goes back tokvor
puts on his mask
fires up his teh

www .blotterrag .com
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Continued from page 3

tion? | doubt it.

Somevhee out in the world therae people arguing. ading an argumentnvoking rhetoric with
intention, errising the debate, making moral standggesoucing concepts. o8ievhee lines &
being drawn in the bloody sand, teadamg fraught-with whagsudiscussion point is being ¢
sideed. And all without me, without kming or caring that it is without me that they eose.There
ar also people wandering intgtaurants with the sole purpose of using thed@thhaving nc
intention of buying anything, notezva eggie-pita and a glass of watet who carfathom why the

person behind the counter is denying them this pee-entitlement which they think is inaliétsple.

are these folks@mnot discernibledm the others justybdooking at them. B&lybe a little dmker
maybe not.

My wife calls me a hermitt tAis point, | may ety well be one. And this may or may not be my &ctu

al intent. There is a lot to ke about beingaPn a Little Hhuse in th&Voods, albeit witheliable air-
conditioning and indoor plumbing, less than a nafa the supermiet. | can sit out of sight of
house on a caaw chair ancead a stgror do a @ss-wat puzzle, thow food to geese that fuss-
feather at me for opening my mouth to say. hBoguietthey say in goose-chattémd why not”
Sometimes quiet is better

Garry - chief@blotterrag.com

y
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CONTRIBUTORS:

Scott Rooker is an artist, musician, and writer in North Carolina. He has played bass in A Rooster For The Masses
and now plays in a new band called Coyta. He has drawn many concert posters as well as cartoons for NewRaleigh
and The Daily Tarheel.

Sonny Rag is an opinionated pest and he has the cool, clear eyes of a seeker of wisdom and doughnuts.

Emily W. Recchia writes, “| am currently working on a BA in Creative Writing at Western Michigan University. | have
been published in WMU’s undergraduate literary magazine called The Laureate and the Spring 2012 edition of The
Poems That Ate Our Ears. | am also a reading intern for WMU’s graduate literary journal, Third Coast. | was
announced as an undergraduate poetry finalist for the Gwen Frostic Creative Writing Awards.”

When George Kierspe was a young chief engineer on a Lykes Lines ship, a passenger interested him in art. Later,
after 30 years with Dupont, he retired early to pursue an art careet and studied in numerous workshops and at USC-
Aiken. He was originally recognized for his colorful, high energy work depicting a unique viewpoint of common scenes
and objects, such as buildings, porches, and sunglasses.

Kelly Ann Jacobson is currently pursuing her MA in Fiction at Johns Hopkins University, and she is the Poetry Editor
for Outside In Literary & Travel Magazine. Currently, her novella is a finalist in the Iron Horse Literary Review novella
contest. Kelly has had or will have poems published in Wooden Teeth magazine, Outside In Literary & Travel
Magazine, Coldnoon, and Poetry Pacific. Her work can be found at www.kellyannjacobson.com.

Mitchell Krochmalnik Grabois  was born in the Bronx and now splits his time between Denver and a one-hundred-
and-twenty-year-old, one room schoolhouse in Riverton Township, Michigan. His short fiction and poetry appears in
close to two hundred literary magazines, most recently The Dr, T.J. Eckleberg Review, Memoir Journal, and The
Blue Hour. He has been nominated for the Pushcart Prize, most recently for his story “Purple Heart” published in The
Examined Life in 2012. His novel, Two-Headed Dog, published by Xavier Vargas E-ditions, is available for all e-read-
ers for 99 cents. A print edition is available through Amazon.

Phil Juliano is recently married, and lives in Minnesota. He also flyfishes in Montana, that lucky duck.
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