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“Le gacy”

Ffty-six years ago, &dm had a bout with gpendicitis and @Gndma
swooped den and snatched me up and took nex to her house
stay until esmything was betterl dorit knov whee my sister ewnt,
maybe to her godpmants house. That would ha® made sen:s
Grandma picked me because | was lwitég\because | was #ang
| was a bp A baly bo/. S$hed had thee bgs of herwn — Dad ang
my uncles — and | was a chance te Aawther boto take carof It
might hae been my cousingBDae, but he ligd in Chio and thaf
meant | was number on€he poximity rule in action. Ah, @ll, so i
goes.
As a child, | often speneekends atr@ndma-and-@ndp&, somsg
times with my sisters, sometimes noy.d®&tl and uncles had ledsy
and mavelous collections of wooden building blocks, trains,
planes, tin tp soldiers, and bookstesull of Rver Bys and Bobbs
Twins. Eerything was kid-tested. Almost nothing waakable.

Grandma fed me. Chickerobdle soup Buttered wheat l@ad, cu
into fourths.
tion. It must be the confluence of child-hands, mowghasid butter-
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| cannot adequately explain why that is sandwieg |per

pat design. iting in my avn seat in a sunnydakfast-nook just off

| the kitchen wherGandma washed dishes and wrappeddaeté-i

string. @casionally she would check on eeding and eating
looking out the windwe at the bid-feeder Do you want anything els
Pet? | was her pet.eHguy | had no needs, just wanidiey vere
important. Gandma bought me a jelly-glass full of cold milk to v
ewelything davn.

After lunch | plagd until suppettin soldiers at waor the geat raH
road expansionest. @ perhaps | ent outside and watcheda@dma
in the back ydrwoiking in her ose galen, or sat on theoint poch
glider while sheead aloud fayrtales or &atrix Btter or pages in
field-guide to b@t watching. We listened for their songs ouali
Mockingbids. Warblers. “ID you hear that one? @aral. And th
other is an @ole.” The neighbors had a dog went oser to pet it
Grandma let me suck on a molasses mint, or maybe two
After dinner and merplay| would etire to the thid bed in the spar
room, the one nezst the wallThe sheetsew crisp and smelled |
Borax soapThe pillov cradled my head.rof hee | could hear th
street traffic coming and going with the changing of the light. CJi
green. Clicketygtlon-then-ed. | nodded to the rhythm. 1 slept.
Hot breakfast, a walk watown, holding hands. oBething to say
“How inteesting!” Gandma emaked. Tired, | napped. ot tired?
played. Ae you hungy, Ret? A scoop oénilla ice @am in the afte
noon. Then the sound of &ds car coming up the daivay to fetc
me home. Which | didrit want to do | didrit want to go to school
the morning. | wanted to sleep to the rhythm of changing traffig

At this point, if yure still with me, guire pobably thinking, so what~

S my Gandma spoiled meWell, hees my point. tls about memyg
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ries. Eewything. | emember back fifty odears, and can still ta
the bead beneath the buttdrcan smell the@se blooms. Andsinot
all vagaries, confused images fdiffeent points and places, but-
cific momentsThe flash of aed winged blackloir The sveetness
hot shedded-wheat @=al.

One afternoond’ been getting into myréndp& peppermints.
was ther in the house, too, of coursaunidng errandseading hi
papers, puttering in the dan, listening to the stookpot on the
radia Grandpa had a coffee table witrstal jars that he kept stoc
with candy he liked. d¢fehound dops. Canada iMts. A som
point in my childhood, he offst me a CanadaiM. Oh, what lee-
ly stuff! Fom that point on, ategular interals | would ask if | coulc
hawe one. @metimes he saids; wn the hatch! d@netimes he sal
no.

S | stole them.

They became nmaison @&te Wheneer Gandpa wadnooking, |
would swipe a couple of mints and then gandtairs and play wi
soldiers and eat themt fikst just a f&, hoping no one counted t
jars contents, or noticed myefh beath. Nt good enough.
became merbold. &iffed my pockets full. i@ afternoon | mus
hawe chaved and swalleed about a den of those big mints.usi
standing in the hallway eating candy like it was going out of $
was wdting on the last one whemaBdpa came up behind me :
asked me what | was doing.utiNn.” “OK, then.” Gandpa wnt
back into the livingopom. Well, that last one | didrchev very well
and the big bits got stuck in mydar when | tried to swalo
Gagging, | hustled into the batbm and put my mouth up to th
faucet to ty and wash them do. Many swalles of water latethe
mint was still stuck in my tat. Well, all that water and mint sh
down my stomach something awful.ehtto find Gandma. “l doh
feel good,” I told herShe was washing dishes and dried her har
to feel my faehead. Whats the matterRet? | was ganing at thig
point.
“Hes been eating all of my peppermints.” twelgd. Gandma spul
and pointed a finger atr&dpa. You lea® the boalone!She was
mother bear with her cubd was literally clinging to her $kirtrying
to remain calm, but the drama was too much. | turned ang
chucked the contents of my stomach inan@m& dishwatelpro-
viding ample evidence of my having munchach dbose Canad
Mints. Gandpa could see itr&dma could see it changed noth
ing: | was Gndm& pet. Leae the bpalone!

Nothing is quite as fine as my mgmafr Gandma-and-@andps
house.The bead not so é&sh, the butter not soesst. The sun doeg
nt shine in any windw as brightlyThat is their legacy to me.
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Garry - chief@blotterrag.com

Gandpa hedrthe shenanigans and came into the kit¢hen
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The Botter Magazinenic. (again, a
y|é§)1qc)3 non-mfit) is an education
r]&oncern. Q@r primay inteest is the

furthering of ceatie writing and
fine ats, with the magazine being

means to that endVe publish in
the first half of each month and

b enjo/ a fee ciculation thoughout
the Sutheast and some other plac

too. Submissions aralways &k

it come, as arad inquiries.

JsSYppcriptions aroffeed as a pmi
um for a donation of $25 or neor
Send check or moneydaer name
* and addess td’he Botter
Qubscriptions, 1010 &le &eet,
Durham, NC 27705. &k issueser
also aailable, 5 for $5npuire .
up- same Y e-mail:
chief@blotterrag.com
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It was just my
imagination,
running away...
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“Band of B rother s” - anexceptfromt he book
Bellows: Fables from the Musical Underground

By : Roberto Cofresandillustrate d by N athan G olu b

Which was a common mistake because it was

difficult to distinguish one from the otheré.
They, however, didn't call themselves anything,
and referred to each other as hey man" or
#lanky" or "stinky" because even they couldn't
distinguish each other. So everyone thought they
were quadruplets; they were not. They had only
met a few years before when the four of them were
the only audience members at a concert by the

Bicentennial Bluesman.

FROM CREATION TO CONTRACT

Ghostwritten/rewritten
over 200 projects

Editor and publishing con-
sultant with twenty years of
experience helps you capture
attention from top publishers

| and agents. Queries, propos-

| als, developmental help and
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Laine Cunningham
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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 wh ole name.

mermaid@blotterrag.com

| had no idea thatoy could deam sitting up in a car half-asleep (or wasdist bits and pieces, like-G
ting room floor film, nothing like th=
two-reel featwes that take place ¢
night, if youre lucky ardependin
on hav you deam, un. d€es sho t
past, co-wders heads, munchi ¢
on subvay foot-longs. A tick-toc :
ing clock, like something ofn
Disness \ersion of AliceThis morn
ngs nevs - flooding in Colorac .
oceans of was seaming dan the
sides of the dRkies, stirring up mi :
and foam like a scenerr a ba
Godzilla meie. Houses like legos
take a bite of bacon, why is it in 1
fingers, why does it taste like ' :
nothing at all. @, I've been leanii ;
back in my seat and dathing
through my mouth A slight hiccug
py snoe brings me back and me ¢
me fiown. | hate deam bacon.

GW - cyberspace

www .blotterrag .com
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“70 Peopl e Say”
by GuyJ . Jackson

My brother had been six monthpockets. | was washing hi®ddler thinking they ant some
hewe, and | think near once did clothes for him because | had wwhee. And Im only one gar

he wash his clothese M/as plen do something since | coutdnyounger than my bther so th

ty gumpy fom neer leaving the write letters, and so he was-findlmost back to being a toddler
house and nev being closeing his letters washed into-tatSo thats whas up I'm looking
enough to a batbom. He tered cumbling wads that fellfor the dimension doors wher
always thought somedayllieel apat if you tried to unfold them the letters get posted to the dead
different but heg he is her and to retriewe the wais. *Youre not people, the doors (or winvds)

not only hee he is herbut hee mad at me aryu?” Id ask each my biother was implying. nif

he is hex at 97.Thats an age, time. “Theyre just waids,” My looking eely other day because
can yu belieg it? An actual ageérother would sayafter saying I’'m good about laungrYes, n

of a human being.eBple say: “WHAT?” a lot.Then hé& say: looking. mething about those
how ae yu, | knaw you, ety “And hav am | supposed to sentiny holes.

nice to seeoy. That is, they sayletters to dead people anyho

that, the ones of us who canyar¥ou might as ®ll wash them in G

on a conersation without talk the washing machinésias good
ing about our long dead frienda way as any to get the letters i
or long dead bbthers or sisters otthe ether and on their way to th
long dead fathers or mothery. Mdead people.” | wish he hadi
brother wote letters to all ofsaid that. M brother was six
them, those lodged in our pasmonths hex, but six months on
while | begged out of writing-letand Iim still pausing to look intg
ters. | didit hawe anything to saythe washing machine for ter
to anyne. Rit even though my minutes-or-so sttches befer
brother could write like thunderthe clothes go in. Looking in i
down the paper feeabsently fold for what | doit know. But | used
the letters and stuff them in hiso peer in washing machines a

Coming soon from
Light finger Books
an imprint of

The Blotter Magazine, Inc.
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Your shamefullyetaxingBlotter holiday shopping gwde
Use the URLSs belo
to visit websites for the bookgo thee --->

http://hmmmedia.com/
http://www.amazon.com/Lily-Wakefield/e/BOOE66WN5E
http://www.amazon.com/He-Drinks-Poison-ebook/dp/BO0A9XJBO4
http://www.fjordsreview.com/featured/clifford_brooks.html
http://www.amazon.com/Visiting-Feelings-Lauren-Rubenstein/dp/1433813394
http://www.amazon.com/How-To-Homeless-Frenchman-ebook/dp/B0051Z0R96

www.paintbrushforest.com

www .blotterrag .com
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2013 Laine Cunningh#avard winner!
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Qure, nav it's pefect for skatebading,
for the daedevils of the half-pipe.

You can spin up its side,
twist free into nothing but air
land spectacularly back

on that meing target

just as gu both hit gound.

Or you can miss,
break a bone,
smashqur head

in all the wong places.

And it is a storm drain.

Ewventually a wae of water willush devn
this cement tube

and swep pu all away

Some will down.

Some will stnggle back to safety
clutching their bods.

Life and death...
the game deses no less.

“To The Kids Who Play | nStor m D rain s”

TwobyJ ohn G rey

www .blotterrag .com

HM y
Comm unication
Breakdow n”
I'm in a coffee shp

sipping Mbcha blend
reading a booN.

L=

Most eeryone else hgs
a cell phone in their egr

A fav go though

their pads, tablets, laptops,

to some social media pgge

whee eerybody shas

what theye doing in the momen.

They need to communicgte
at all times

with their friends and famil
with complete strangg

if they hae ta

= ~

S

=

They can no longsd
risk being unconnectep.
If it's just themsedg,
then is thex anybody

NI

Meanwhile, th reading trman Hesse
He doesthknow I'm heke.
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CONTRIBUTORS:

Susan Siebert Connassa working artist specializing in producing quality art and artistic designs. Her early art experience was traditional painting on canvas (oil an
as well as colored pencil and charcoal on paper; her current medium of choice is Photoshop. She was born in Colorado and lived a happily eclectic childhood as t
an engineer / scientist / inventor who studied for two years undeklbegtf&inetesn at the University of Berlin. Connors currently resides in Florida with the three cats wh
own herand her husband.

Roberto Cofress either the most famous pirate in Puerto Rico - “El Pirato Cofresi,” or a guitarist and songwritdofmDhenka@t Netl...

Nathan Goluts an illustrator/graphic designer based out of Durham NC. When he's not illustrating/graphic designing he's either playing music with his friends or han
his wife and ever-growing household. Check him out at http://nathangolub.com/

Guy L. Jacksomrites, “My short stories have appeared in the literary iHagaaisie€ascade ReadeheThrowbacka story which won a ‘béssafe prize),
Confrontation, Binnatlee Fix, Nerve Cowl®gcific RevieWhorny Locusthe HeliArtTimes,The Delinquent, onlind\abd CoinStanleylhe Whale, Platforms
Magazinend wwwwirelesstheatrecompamyk, and on the compilation dllisco_.dance Mume One, with other publications pendenyard Revigwovechild,

and Crash. | also penned a humor coluiftmef@iskiyonewspaper Ashland, Oregon. My poems and short stories have also been published in the Lazy Gramophone co
lectionsThe Book #éfpertures, Under the Influence, Surroundings, Make¢.08eilt, arffast Present Future, and my work will be in their upcoming belleaéon,

Project. My handmade, illustrated storybooks have been made availabls imoSkartbdicttshop, and one storybook made it into an art exhibit in Sunrunner Pub in
Hitchin, England. Recently my first horror scieesnplptioned by Sean S. Cunningham and his, €&nygiahizake Entertainment. Wngedes, in 2010 and1201

I've performed my one-man, all-original, not-for-kids storytéiitey &leat botiThe Complex afle Whitefifeheatre, and my storytelling shdheAges Ofhe

Earthenjoyed a successful four-month renkatd\Stageheatre. In 201ville, a weekly radio show hosted by myself and featuring spoken word and music, was launchec
on KPOV 88.9 FM and now stiBamsdays at midnight Pdaifie atwwwkpoworg. Several ‘legpisodes are available for listenimgnaguyjjackson.podbean.com. In

20100dd Frost, a collaboration with pianist David Finch and my fifth all-original storytelling album, wassel&a200@my Storytelling tidekd1an Whoad/

Kind of aArk and Thousands Of Love Letteese featured drhe Colin Murray ShowBBC Radio Onfso in 2009 | performed (separately) my three all-original, one-
man, storytelling shoflirstar Isle|n TheAges of the Earth, aftte Drunken Nurs&sThe Cascadeheatrical Compan@reenwood Playhouse, in Bend, Ofegan.

Isle, the only one to receive a revéevcalled 'captivating’, 'enchanting’, 'riveting’, 'mesmerizing’, and 'incomparable in itssovaphigiday/cuivre/theater/spend-
an-enchanting-night-on-guy-j-jacksons-tintar-islevbtrof. my childrerplays have been publisktdlo & Goodbye Hansel & Gretel, from Playscripts, Inc., and
Rumpelstiltskin Revisited, from Pioneer Drama Service. In 2008 | wrote and performed a one-man, all-origiha Btbnyt&liggrehaw parhefCamden Fringe

FestivalMy Surprise Cousin Cathgone of the 200+ short and feature-length movies I've made andypgstetlilae.com/Guyjjackson) was requested into competi

tion in 2008 fdhe South By Southwest Film Festidathe electronica artist Isnaj Dui and | created a duet spoken word/elecingilic&ailinsld, through
wwwiboxrecords.co.uk. Eight of the plays I've written were produced in Chicago, |lRnoiictscindimg Last Refuge, as part of CollaoviatérSketchbook
2000,Diggers at a Burial, as part of the 1999 Bailiwick Bastandarrieds, as part of Side Stutli® Balsa Heg003). Lifeliféheatre, named ‘the best chil

drers theatre in Chicalgp’New City and Chicago magazines, presented my loosé\ad#mioRass in Boatel Rumpelstiltskin Revisite@001 and 2003, respec

tively My full-length playke Flight of the Butter Bdwye Cryrilogii, andPond 7were all mounted by the itinerant Féetaiie Compariso in Chicago I've done orig

inal storytelling performancébeaGreen Mill, and as part of the\Meimel heatre’ Abby Héhan Festivaih both 2000 and 2001. Elsewhere, ¥oikeiNework,

Love Creek Productions performed my one\A&asfgay their \Iter Onécts Festival 2002, and in 2009 | spun original BreriBswsery Poetry Club, Cornelius Street

Café, KenrsyCastaways, and Under St.dMamatre. | wrote and performed another storytelifigeoonel, at Moorhead College in Fargo, North Dakota, in 2004, and
Waste was performed there in 20@tste was also short-listed for the 2007 HeAveandiin th&ctorsTheatre of Louis\slIBlationalen-Minute Play Cont@ste Brush

Creek Playhouse, in Silverton, Oregon, performed ineyRiglyt of the Butter Bidylay 2005, and while triple-majoring in Englistandisteatre at Southern Oregon

University my playarning, Deer Time Headlights, Consides... and The Flight of the Butter Beye showcased as student productions. | directed the former two shows,
and also directed other autfidrs’Bay at Ni@nd Charlie the Chickelwo of my all-original storytelling CDs (The Filthgriéilgkimat Pet®’ have been published

by Lazy Gramophone and are availahleesAi$o available from Bandcaripties on Cow Life, arirEébllaboration with BBC sound enginedrtiedbag. During

my time ifthe United Kingdom | guested in a multitude of variety shows and music and poetryTiights ahbledis$how featurirgyLondon Sinfonietta, Freshly
Scratchedt Battersedrts Cente©Orange/Myspace Unlit, London Unlit, Derekli@mEauncit The Enterprise, Slow Gl&&sidencgt The Enterprisgarns &

Storytellers, Shortfuse!, Lazy Gramophone Pras&htsMacbetrand atThe Luminieras well a§he Lazy Gramophone Festvehe MilleiScaledown, Express

Excess, Gazing Iftee PasTheatre Festivat The MillertCamden Craat The Spread Eaglihe Delinquent Magazine Laan@hitechapdlrt Galleryrhe Fix

Christmas Shpwhe Fix Poetry LiseRosemary Branch, Jam Sandwithe PremiseShe Soapbox Club, Jont & FrignSsho Revud@he Human Zoo, Bugbear
Promotionat Hope &AncharBrixtos’ Best Short Story Night, House Of Satargd, Utteat ArcolaTheatre, Uttext Salisbury Pubhe CellaiOxfordicid Jam,

Wormworld, Littlest Birds, Bar@lkdin Eyes, Jorge, More Rdstile Legs Charity EvehtaTroubadouRoom OfbandoriThe R U Sitting Comfortably StoriRest,

Evening W Luke Smithit Orange Street Music Club, Didance, Donuts For Darwin, ZoArki€zopl®o, Poetnd Poppadums, Spoken Cabaret, Poetry Unplugged,

West ofArkhamThe Super-Best Friends @iwdbe BarThe Luncheon League, Half-Past Bélengovecraft Society Night, Souffezstteat Dogstar Pulihe

Takeaway Festival, Lazy Biius Stoke-Newington Festival, WigkBétive?, Pull Bhairat The etoria, 14 Hodouch Me I'm Sick, Farrago FestiVaé&poken

Word, Farrago UK Slam, Farrago Love Slam, DagtidMMA Spoonful Of PoisahGramophon@Spoonful Of PoisahThe Rhythm Factdfjng Gong, Muses

Café, PandTrevorat Sassoon Galleamd | was the caller at a Bingo/Karaoke/Poe#&lsaighihe United Kingdom | was on Resonance Reliaite, Late Breakfast

ShowThe Sausage ShamdSpace Soon, on Edinburgh Festigal RéAfternoon Shpand on a test pilot for the comic psychiatiy/tshicour Probleml?cap

tured the Poetry Champion 2006 awardramrdgo Summer Slam, was a fin&isetry IdsIEdinburgh Special, was a findiseiny IdsIBrick Lane Festival Special,

and placed third in fdasque Barbican Poetry Slam. In 2006 and 2007 | joined the street Tiesf&nesrigh Fringe Feslitial Hay Literary Festival, Téred

Brightor\rts Festival, was a selected busker s1\Big08hill Festival, and was onstape Bbetirena in 2007‘s Latitude Festival, at FaRtiyrground for 2808’

Latitude Festival, an@iie Cabaréent in 2007‘s Shambala Festival. Jacksonville, my half-hour radio show of storiegamdodtesotssites on Loadvesonance

Radio, in 2006 and 2@0w from 2008 to 2009, along with shenlyfjoet/magician, Nathan Penlington, | cé*adstedSames, an hour-long radio show featuring spo

ken word, magic tricks, and fake séances, again for two series on ResdiangarR8dio Francisco from 2004 to 2006 | incessantly performed my original short stories
in venues such Bise Sweetwat®he Brainwash, No NameHeraar Café, Dalva, Café Interndtfan@reeiortoise, Pesj’Rockidava, 16ti& Mission, Canvas Café,

Ireland 32, and ofithe Diamond Dave Radio Simaw/winding up with a ten-month stint as the storytelling co-fibstRéteotimd Guy Sheovd The Purple Friday

Showat the legendary Purple Onion. | also co-wrote and acted in two independent films thalteseang@dadedmvers. From 2009 to 2010 in Bend, Oregon, | was

a three-time winner and a two-time second place finisher and a three-time third pPlae&éniireoeiry Slam, and performed as a storyteller as part/fttwo Bend
Walks, inArt Fusion, and in variety nights and venues suckresriVi®ag Kilns, Strictly Organie€éfouse, Silver M@avern, Sumridgvern, Camalli Books, Between

The Covers Bookstore, Emel Poethouse. | was also the founding host for Bend Resf@mitiySpeakeasy've also performed my original stories in cabarets, vari

ety nights, and venues aroundigslesThe Comedy Stoké&lvet Gorilla Cabar@te Silver Lake Lounge,Rick Shappaken wvd NighfThe Pig N Whistlegs

Angeles Unlit, CéfédreyInkslam 2@1The Other Sidelollywood Bar & Grill, El Cid, Da Poetry TheAgtmis Lounge, Café MuEke ¥rmont, Cigle Bean Zea
Leaf,andTheTribal Cafe.”

John Greys arAustralian born poet. Recently published in International Po8ays$teitiand the science fiction antielingyedaze" with work upcon@Gtackamas

Literary RevieMew Orphic ReviamdNerve CowboyHe resides in Johnston, RI.

Phil Julianas buckling down for a long season witkirtgs. V
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