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“ADbrief, openr esponse to those
wh otellm elI'mn otaseriou s person”

The poblem is that ew day we're getting oldeuglier weakergrumpier
The good thing is thabyng people arignoring ha ugly old and grmpy
we ae. h fact, they ddincae about us at all, having written us off as
ish, self-absorbed, and on thengrtrack withegads to whas impotant
in this world.

The poblem is w dort understand all of the weechnologies or ente
tainments or why the we media seems so much dumber thaaritnas
befoe, and why it has when | do this and Wwocome the gernment,
well, dort even get me stizd!

The good nes is that IBrida, orTexas or some other place thelevall
ewentually going to go isqgirably going to ewtually attempt to sece
from the Uhion, and thezll be no Lincoln to stop themt Will be like the
best ealityTV ewer. And then thélf just use a big old twal chainsaw t(
cut Horida off at the ®eefenokeewamp and thély float off into the
CaribbeanThis will be follaved ly a catasbphic (please fill
with the disaster obyr choice tim the follaving list: hurricane, dught,
financial scandal, explosion, plague of locusts, rats or snakes.)
The poblem is & baely pay attention to our chigdis education, e&pt
when ve teach our childn our bad habitsleach? H! rce feed. d&nt
ewery poe with gold paint until they suffocaté.wé ae mean, our chil
dren will be mean.f We hate, they pick up on our hatewd ae late, our
children ae pobably late. flwe eat too much or watch too mdash or
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dorit bathe quite often enough, our claldiae likely to has those same

habits. we ae angy, if we drive angy, if we play angr our childen will,
too. If we curse, theyeacursed.

But the good thing isevcan fix most of our bad habitss ot easywe’re
not likely to haw an intevention ly any friends &hae left and most of
us ae too poud to change, or to think tha¢ weed to changeutBve can.
We can understand that our hate most likely wvasag\a gift to uy lour
forbears, like our language. And if notehro goodeaason @ cait turn

off theTV, and at least sit outside while our abicdiwing on the swing

ewen badly toss them a football to chase #fecanead to them, en a
comic book.We can lwer our wices when &lre flustrated ¥ traffic, the
weatherthe economyWe can hold a thought in our head insteaele&s
ing it into the world. Hving said all that, tleésra eally goodambie am:

pire loe stoy that takes place at the end of the world withethlly icool
car-chaseTonight onTV, sponsad ty Exxon, Goldman-&chs and dx

News. Rip it.

And the poblem is that & cait quite figue out what has happened to
world, why thex ae so many pblems and why they cost so much tg
and why w ae expected to bear theirof that cost, and whyevwhae
that world in our face ey day and he come is moe often than no
some fairly bad ws that is out of our contr Cart we just leayit? @

say something about it once, and thee i¢avizen when thes nothing

www .blotterrag .com
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to saysomeone is saying it, again and again, and it jolteansdaivus, like
ungreased gears turning and burning without ceadihyg.is that®e as
again and agairit's too late fooy to understange ae told. You shoul
hawe paid attention during statistics cla@bat? | didih even take stati
tics! Well, thee you go

But the good thing is that with all of tinkat in the wi?-is all about the
wotd-one big wiorstuff at least&re no longer quite as ta@n that ve ae
alone at the top of @y food chain and alone des®y of the grace ofod
and his abundance oéaith. Little ig little, an eensieegnsie stumblin
baly step at a time,ee becoming less selfi$inat makes it @ so much
easier to be a pat and teach our chi@r hav to behaw less like monstg
and moe like the peopleelt probably like them to be.srt that good
news? Nw take gur fingers out ofour ears and stop saying “lalawit
you?

The poblem is that the world is@ywcomplicated place and all seem tp
see things or hear things @rewccasionallgad things at the same time
pretty damned close, but alwagsnfdiffeent perspects, like the blind
men touching the elephant, so that @at#s a lels of instant confligt
between people that used to be teegband assuagegtbmeés avn stolid
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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.

in the Geat $ate of Gorgial
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passage and the luxaf space. éhce the seemingly constant feeling of

road and eary other kind of rage, and the almost inevitable clinicalsdg
sion that & all assume as a badge of honor

The good thing is thateacan gercome our anger and unhappiness, githé

by ourselgs with attenterpractice, onjdisarming the us-bomBead that
howeer you choose, and then forget Tithe tuth is that misgrrequies
company | understandour frustration with gur joh your spouse,our
children, yur pastqryour commute, qur weight, yur financials, our
pain, yur situation, gur jealousiespyr inadequacies. | get thatire
tired of hearingget over it.” But go foth and get eer it.

=

The poblem is that many of us bascewed our lies so completely intp
s Subscriptions aroffeed as a pmk

the gound that things often look impossible to fob/skills gone, financ
in the ditch, childen ae monsters, spoissan endless bitch. ohe of it
your fault or anything, but thely so little hope.

The good nes is that despite the sisyphusiak-olling enormity of mos
problems, ther ae always tke possible action plans, and one of the
remakably easy: do nothinghe other two, a tad m®complicated, @do
something @il or do something poarhj least life is simple this waynd
doesitthat make the decisions easf2olrse, the cging out of decisior
iIs, moe often than not, difficult. U one thing hagnchanged, qu old
fogey Work is its avn rewad. You will do vell to emember this, grasp t
concept firmly with both hands.

Whew! Thats enough for mg | think.
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Garry - chief@blotterrag.com

The Botter Magazine k. (again, a
501(c)3 non-pfit) is an education
?ncern. Q@r primay inteest is the
urthering of ceatie 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
the Sutheast and some other plac
too. Submissions aralways &k
come, as arad inquiries.

um for a donation of $25 or neor
Send check or moneydaer name
and addess td’he BHotter
Qubscriptions, 1010 &le &eet,

mdarham, NC 27705. &k issuesear

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

S

CAUTION

Could it be our boy’s done
something rash?
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“Hunter”

by M aur een P ilkington

Nell was in the sher a time alone. She was going to bangAn unguided hunt, the way he liked
makeshift stwer similar to a largeaway on her upright, make cheefly She can see him huncheeoa
plastic container sted into the olives, hay her friends ver for fire with the small tin pot of beans,
corner of the batbom. She Sangria with the chopped upift nestled in some dd@ forsaken
reached for the shampoo anbNow when she gets the customersmountain range.Wolf, wol\erine,
knocked the bottle of “ScenffO atWal-Mart, no one will be askingblack beamand caribou hundds of
from the shelf The top popped, her about her unhappy fac&/ith feet away dm him.
and the smell of tificial pine tees Troy in the pristine and untouched, In the strip of space betmn
filled the stall. She stuck her nosethere will be a savin her joints as the shaer cutain and plastic wall,
outside the plastic sker cutain she fetched dar checkedeceipts, she sawlroy seathing under the
for fresh air She heat the wice of eyed the shoplifters thaew eging sink, slapping bottles out of the way
the Scranton mes anchor m the the goods, giving them heeliest reaching for themodium. His
T.V. in the bedvom. It was 6AM, of looks. How often she gawus stomach was as sensiag a bais.
September 102001, the first bead tomers an ealistened to aeguest He stood up skdy, getting off one
in a string of beautiful fall daysthat bloomed into a pblem sister- knee, then the other and turned
The ceam on top of all this bluein-law a sick spouselt was sur amund, so much like ari@zly she
sky:Troy was leaving, on the, sty prising the corersations she foundwondeed hav she near saw the
head to the &y Range to catchherself in, the advice she effer likeness befer She stuck her head
another one of hisuBwinkles. Her talent to assist and heal carback in and watched the shadd

A breee caused the coldfrom experience:she consided his mass appach her
shaver cutain to stick to her body herself an expgesn suffering. He pushed the dain aside.“I'm
Nell figued, if she stag in the Soaping up her leg for aleaving in ten,” he said, his stutter
shaver long enough, he might beshae, she imagine$roy being temporarily gone. “For all yu
gone ly the time she got outHe dropped l an inexperienced buslknow, | hawe the flu so bad | can
was going on the Q.Trom the pilotthat he would pay cash to—foget my head off the pilo If any
plant, because he didhawe any sececy— in theemote andugged. shit head asks.”
vacation time left. She heat him
on the phone, calling in sick with a REGIONAL HOLIDAY BOOK GUIDE ONLINE NOW!
early flu that would keep him ou '
for seeral days.

Nell looked fovad to her

FROM CREATION TO CONTRACT I

Ghostwritten/rewritten
over 200 projects

GUIDE TO LOCAL EVENTS

JANUARY 10-12 (Fri-Sun) Local sf convention illogiCon at the
Raleigh-Durham Embassy Suites with guests of honor Mary
Robinette Kowal and Lawrence M. Schoen, authors Laura Anne
Gilman, John Kessel, Gail Z. Martin, James Maxey, and more.
JANUARY 17 (Fri) Raleigh's Quail Ridge Books hosts Carrie
Vaughn, bestselling author of the Kitty Norville urban fantasy series,
for her new superhero novel Dreams of the Golden Age. 7:30 pm.
FEBRUARY 1 (Sat) Chapel Hill's Flyleaf Books hosts Wendy
Webb for her ghost/occult novel The Vanishing. 11 am.
FEBRUARY 21-23 (Fi-Sun) MystiCon in Roanoke, VA with
author guests Todd McCaffery and A.J. Hartley, and media guest
John de Lancie ("Q" from Star Trek: The Next Generation).

Editor and publishing con-

Y sultant with twenty years of
experience helps you capture
attention from top publishers

i and agents. Queries, propos-
als, developmental help and
more for fiction and nonfiction.

Laine Cunningham Toll-free 866-212-9805
WRITER’'S RESOURCE writersresource.us

www .blotterrag .com
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“Will do, but Im freeing the way an a@ss does in those oldMaybe it was the lighting, like a
my bahoongas dff Nell pulled the movies, the steamoaind her hear casino, the jingles and noiséi ey
curtain closed. shaped faceShe studied the trail Sebastian, p&r at my house

Troy opened it just as fastof water as shegssed the palm oftonight,” she sang itver to him.
He came in barchested, hissats her hand on her bast to cushion She got to knev him thiough the

on, the tiniest beads of water ithe thiobbing.

between the hairs of his bdarHe Years ago, wheneN had
pressed his thumb on the top of hérer last miscarriage, she aray
arm. “P-P-Bwerful,” he said pat were driving home &m the hospi
ting the backs of her arms, hdal and she asked him: vihato
thighs, the p&s he loed to pick- great about traipsingaamd in the
on. She belieed Troy’s lifetime of middle of navhee? “Neller all

stuttering turned him into a bully your s-s-senses get into the dct.

low self-esteem and all th&lassic cart do the wads right, but is all
case, but she diloae enough to so untouched—a smallu@itters

read up on it. Kind of too late. SuperQib—at I-I-less than 1,000
He undid his pants and lifted hefeet—the s-s-sound of it flying is S5

slightly so he could get himseli-g-god damn efous. Een a f-f-
inside her The floor sank to the frog ubbing his fucking legs isveb

bottom and swly it would topple ous. And, the wabds, the sound of‘/?‘
them h-h-havling at night slices’

ower with their gemeight seks.
She smelled the oily solution on higght through wpu.” It took foewer
hands fom wiping his 300 for him to get this out, just likeeN
Magnum. planned. She needed toome out,

When he was done heafter all she had beenahgh, so |
pulled his feet out of his soppinghe asked him a question in the o

walked wer to the sink, wiped all ofthing he will talk about. Nell
himself with the face cloth, grabbeithought stuttesrs vere just plain
the bx of Imodium and stéed
down the hall.

“Dont forget, Neller dorit
forget what | toldgu to sayOnly if
asked.”

“Flu, flu, flu. Carit get
your head up Suck to the pilla,”
her head sticking out of the teum

CLIFF'S MEAT MARKET

QUALITY MEATS
Beef - Poultry - Pork - Lamb
Sausage - Seafood

{fwe don’t have it, we'll order it for you!

We

Mon-Sat 9 am—6 pm
919 942 2186
100 W, Main Street, Carrboro

liked being

nowhee.
The next morning Bl felt

the exitement walking intdVal-

would just get bettemeturning

SUB

in the middle ofgs

Matt, getting eady for her day that

home tonight to friends and sangri:

“mockR shoplifting night for
emplgees. Sbastian made most
of the announcementsves the
speakers with his old Daice.
Thats what she liked about this
greeter jobpeople like him, people
you could talk to, geeal deep with.
Wal-Mart's fluoescent lights e
turning her on fm the inside,
right apund the ales of her hear
She found a little girl
'\w*'“’ ¥l f‘ ) ”?,Zﬂ

,‘ V" / f
“TA Communlry of Ar'hsfs Explares Kh*'Meanmg of Narure LA‘

by member‘ oo
Orange Counfy Arhs'rs Guild; NC

FromPenciIPoint Mount ain Books

(an imprint of The Blotter Magazin e, Inc. )
“River: a Community of  Artist s
Explores the Meaning of Nature.”
We’d love for you to go on over to
www.paintbrushforest.com and pick up a copy or
two. We're pretty sure you'll love it, too.

ROSA INVESTIGATIONS

Marilyn Fontenot

197 Vickers Road

Chapel Hill, NC

919-904-7442
www.subrosa.editorsproof.com
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The Blotter
watching all the televisionSWho He maed on dwn the isle as if hesudden noise, would the announce
ar Yu with, yu little Getel?” was being comlled ty another ment be hedf She was so darling,
The girl looked up and raised hdreing. Eeryone was speechless ae eady to be Blis friend. She sat
hands; she must leabeen about the first of thefwin Towers at the with the girl in the waiting booth
five. Nell, surprised, picked her. upWorld Trade Center stad to col for her pagnts to come and claim
One of the seice skills she learnedapse. NIl pessed the chidface her It was just like Blfs old imag
in the training seminar was to bato her shoulder so she woitldnination to see herself age@n and
proactie rather thaneactie, and see people jumpingoifn the win the girl as her princess daughter
this kid needed herThe little girl dows. owerlooking a kingdom in turmoil.
pointed to thé.V. and soon all the Nell was determined to She closed her ey to
customers e cowding the aisle, keep her head during the chaos,litock out the hoar depicted on
watching the special dadcast. was her jaband moe impotantly ewely single television in the stor
Nell looked at the custonmidexes, she had a lost little girl teturn to And, with her e3s shut she saw
not being &.V. addict herseland her paents in the confusion, as-cuslroy, alone in the &y Range.
knew something wagny wrong. tomers ran out of the stoand into She couldi tell anpne he was

Sebastian came to her puttheir cars. She went to find there because she was under strict
ting his arm aund her and the girl, Sebastian to ask him to make aorders. Within an hour of the
as the epots shaed the Wited announcement about the lost girhttacks, the.&.A. had epoted that
Sates under attack inelN York How could her pants not be fran all airpots had been shutwo and
City. “Must be the Midle East.” tic? Especially m? With all the all air traffic had been halted nation
wide. And, would esything go
back to normal, or was this the end
of the world? If anyone asked, she
would just say he abandoned her

Stting in the Waiting
Booth, the girl on the miniar
chair next to herNell imagined
Troy opening his mouth, unable to
get a wat out. Could he sense
that all was too quietPhat he may
newer be picked up?Zhe thought
L about the string on his satpants

- - that was ney tied, his bedrthat

Mon thrU Sat ||am-|0pm - (|0$Od Sundav < 933-8226 needed to be trimmed1 the small
111 W Rosemary St. Carrboro  www.carrburritos.com box of anti-diarrhea medicine, the
three emergency ration bars, 2,400
calories each, the waiwes and
Dalls shegpmoose and beaknd,
how a pack of wobs havling in the
mountains canerlly beak the
silence of the wilderness.

t

; i‘ ]
452 1/2 WEST FRANKLIN, CHAPEL HILL - 368-3508

www .blotterrag .com
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Call for Entries!

“The 2014 La in e Cunningha m N ovel A war d”
The Blotter's fith AnnualL ong Form F ictio n Contes for N ovel laand Novel | engt h w orks

As always. the purpose of our contest isotidera gnue for writers to hatheir wdk read and commented og bur editors and judgs
Additionally the winner of this contest will bahvis/her wde published heron these pages. And last but not least, the winnegseidla mone
tary priz! (Avad monies & povided ly the prie sponsor and the gnfee for the contest helps off$et Botters costs.)

Our pre-rader judgeseahandsome, upright céirs. Q@r final judge is sntaand can t@ak a bodrwith her foot.

Transpaency is &y impotant to us, and &make ey effot to remoe any conflict of intest situation é@m going dan in our contest. IBtter
volunteers and their family members and/or eegsce pohibited fom entering our contest.

To enter the contest, please subait wok with a $25 enyr fee y check or money der to:The Botter Magazine, 1010 &fe &eet, Durham,
NC 27705. mtries must beeceied betwen November 1, 2013 andeBualy 28, 2014 (gu see, & aleady givinggu an extension, so dgrut
it off!)

Your enty must contain the folng: no less than 10 pages, ncertiwain 20 pages of the openingoof yovel or neella, (or subject/charactegr-
connected shiostory chapbook) typed & double-spaced, without game. @ a separate\@ page typeyr name, snail-mail and e-mail addr
es, telephone number , the title @mirynovel or naella and a one page synopsiswf goel or naella. Rmemberyou hae to hae the ente
book written, so that if and whesuywin, yu can she us the est!

BONUS: Hter the writing contest AND get @ajs subscription tthe Botter for only $30! (&gular annual subscription donatioes$2b total
and yu dort ewven get to enter a writing contest with that price!)

And we hae way bigger pag!! $1750 in cash dividedpwtionally aver first, second and tthiplace. léw cool is that? All placements, includ
ing honorable mentions, wilaeie an awalr cetificate, poof positie of yur success as an aytbuoitable for mockingoyr sophomar Ehglish
teacherwho always wondef hav it was thatgqu graduated at all.

Our contest will beun in line with theules of ethics and mechangzommendedylthe Council of LitergrMagazines andeRses, as outlined
their 2006 monograph on the subj&ciu cait view for free, but gu may purhase the monograph entitledibishing Contests:titics and
Mechani¢ghrough the CLMP at http://wwalmporg/about/monographs.htrifihis is the documenteshae used in coming up with thées and
conditions of this contest.

S thats it, then — the clock is ticking ammdiyshould be typing!

2

n

The Dream Journal

real dreams, real weird

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

mermaid@blotterrag.com
Out of the Ba

I am locked in a small cell with an open.door

| am afraid to look outside for fear of being confiradrave.

uddenly | take a risk andnroutside and jump into the air

| breathe in the sky and think ihitaught | dohewen cae.

But | am caught and locked this time insidenasmall br.

| hear the sound of the top closing. | hear the sound of the locks.

| cannot mee. | cannot watheThis feels like somethingt&nic.

I am losing conti. | am near the edge of a clays$tobic panic.

When suddenly letax

and fall into some inner space

whee | feel safe, quietNo fearNo fear at all in this inner place.

Now | am grateful for my tormentor who ifiog me to see.

The way out of the lds to stop fighting, let go, and just be inside of me.
| realiz nav that | am awake but not mog because | want theadm to eturn.
Instead | am getting up to go to the lmdhr to forget what I just learned.

Michael B. Own - cyberspace
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“Tru e Stor y”

Hers hav it happened. ana and |

went over to this guyg house that sheally liked, on the chance
that he would ha&vsex with hedust to make sarthat 8annon
would hae sex with hewe both got dink on Kailua

befoe going to his house so that he could talketadze of her
Noticing hav fucked up @ were, he invited us into his house,
got us eally stoned, then had sex with me.

Diana was pisselthe whole time vwere doing it,

she was outside the lmen dooy knocking and haling,

“Let me in, pu guysWhat ae you doing?” Ise wouldit even talk to me
on the way home.

Now, this would hay been the end of it,oext that the next day

she wanted to go back to his house to see if he waugEkavith her

and she wanted me to come with heéorit know what

the leasoning behind this was;egt that maybe | was supposed to tell him
that since he aleady had sex with me, he shoul@ Isax with na this time. Anyway
I went back with heand again, | ended up having sex viiémigon .

Except this time, one of his friends was hiding in the closet, andnahears
was done, the friend came out of the closet and fucked.me, too
Shannonjust kept saying, &cool, okay?” while it was going on, and so

| was cool. ana was passed out on the couamskairs

while this was happening, of course—I think she was hoping

someone would take adtage of her while she was asleep

S the next wek, school stad, and somehp eeryone at school

found out about me.df the est of my shmanear

wheneer | walked den the hall at school on the way to class

people would whisperK&k! ank!” aver and wer as | passeg. b

There was horrible graffiti about me a#irdhe school.rébably once aegk,
Shannonwould accost me on the way horamfschool, sometimes alone,
sometimes with friends, and basically ¥ay did it once.

Whats the poblem?'Who can argue with thagason?

| stated trying to find ways to make myself so ugly

that rannon wouldhwant to fuck met wasit until

this kid | skateboded with shad my head into @ally lopsided bhawk

with my fathés beat trimmer that Bannon and his friends

finally left me alone.dWw, instead of having sex after school, | was getting beat
up by the true punkefsfrom school about once aek. e chick

ewen boke her hand on the back of my head and had to go to school

the next day with her hand curled into a blue athigh | thought was hilarious.

So this is why | stoppedying to attend school and became a writer instead.
Theres only so much snickering behindryback

and dity notes in gur locker that a girl can take, and | was done

with it all. | didrt even knav that | wanted to be a writer then—all Iwne
was that when | was writing, tlestrof the world was gone.

| wrote in an echo chambkwrote in a black cav

When | was writing, | coultitear or see or feel anythinguad me.

It was beautiful.

www .blotterrag .com
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/I TwobyHodlyDay
AN
“The Importan ce of H avin g a R egular W ritin g Schedul e”

by the time | was fotgen, | had adady desloped

a writing scheduledlget up head er to my friend ldthars house,
get totally stoned on his memot, and sit and watcleMan catoons
for a couple of hourssually asund noon, Mthan

would starmasturbating to Legends aing Fu, and d

take that as my cue to grab my skateélzwat head to the par
or the beach, someplace quiet

whee no one would ask me why | adrschool.

I'd spend the next & or four hours writing pogtnd fiction

on whatesr paper | found in my backpack, just long enough
that | could get home at the same time as the kids

who actually attended school got home. | only mention all this

because writing classes always staienpotant it is

to establish a writing schedule, and stick to it, and lcud fr say
that exept for the rartimes that | did make it to ninth grade,

| deweloped my writing ethosty early on in my caer

. N

Light finger Books

7Y -im'prih-f,.:of

" "The Blotter Magazine, Tnc.
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“What'sint his Af ric a Day ce lebration s shit”

| newer had a thought that | wouldeesay it without clinching my teeth;

Whats this Africa By celebrations shit is all about.

Whats thee for me to celebrate

When yur geat-geat grandfather lent d a hand to histlesarCaucasian enstav

To ship my grat-geat father and mother on aalnoyage aoss the blue waters of the ocean
And enfoce my geat-geat father to toil on the ma&east cotton fields,

Under the scaohing heat of the sun

And whipping his svat filmed back like it was just a gamedsfa

While my geat-geat grandmother wasded to wash the anus of another woman

Warped and lying in bed sick witbalth.

Whats in this ot you call Africa Ry celebrations

When the dy beds of rers hae turned ed and @assed

When the desesands of the contineneas@ered with skeletons of my fathers, mothers
Brothers and sisters like wran the belly ofilgeria.

Whats this Africa By celebrations shit is all about

When the legacy ofeKyatta, Nkumah and umumba has beeroded ly voracious politicians
When the ideals of &hdela, &ukwe and Mbeki & but hollov.
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“I'nfrontoft hem irro r”

Are we ae not eally the same,

Does the d&er shade of my blue skin makes usaitfer

And does the pale coloration on ynake gu belieg we ae diffeent
Does the mtruding nose, gen egs like those of a cat

And hanging silken hair make us dffein flont of the miror

In front of the miror we ae diffeent

But we ae man and wholly @the human race

\'l Two by T hab o Mooke
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The Blotter

“I dl e”
by C hel sea Mungal

| sit paralyzd ty my avn indecision and fear of wirag off this mia suede islandl
know that ly ignoring my physical thirétam only refusing to addss a deeper depriv
tion. One leg out of the blanket to stay cool, and leg insulated to keepnfr freez-
ing. Something is missing but | also feel clotted with thoddtd.television seen, an
echoing chamber for primetimepagandahigh school shootingwssagecompeting
with squawking housd&fe drama. | kill the noise with onesluctantclick.

| consecrate a fashion bibjedmring out a colmil tampon ad. Appaently | can hag
style in my &gina. | lick my lips, maraschined. The salia only satiating them tem
porarily the salty salvdying a lofty death in central air conditionih@m idle to what
befoe me because | fear tlatlecision, a conscious staiuld esult in internal bleeding
not a fallen beast.

Then | ealie thee is someone in the kitchea/ready up and aboutHe is requesting
my drink oder catering to my thirst, catering to my one elesire obliges my world
above the chair rail lel; casually plopping ice cubes in myaptiid ocean, not kmong
how he hasead my mind. He rustles about in the paptand charmingly clears his
throat. Ah, to beyoung and idle and me.
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CONTRIBUTORS:

Maureen Pilkington hails from Rye NY. She writes, “I just completed my manuscript FLOAT AND OTHER
STORIES THIS SIDE OF THE WATER which was a finalist in the St. Lawrence Book Awards. After work-
ing in book publishing as a Subsidiary Rights Director, | received an MFA from Sarah Lawrence College.
My fiction has appeared inPloughshares, Puerto del Sol, Confrontation, Orchid Literary Review, Santa
Barbara Review, Bridge: Art & Literature (Chicago), Red Rock Review, Pedestal, SNREview, Patapsco
Review, Miranda, The Stonetable Review, Marco Polo Quarterly, SECRETS: MSR 2012 FICTION
ANTHOLOGY,and others. | am the founder of a program that places authors in our inner city schools of
New York to teach writing. Currently, I'm working on a novel that takes place in Provence.”

Holly Day is a housewife and mother of two living in Minneapolis, Minnesota who teaches needlepoint
classes for the Minneapolis school district and writing classes at The Loft Literary Center. Her poetry has
recently appeared in Hawai'i Pacific Review, Slant, and The Tampa Review, and she is the 2011 recipient
of the Sam Ragan Poetry Prize from Barton College . Her most recent published books are " Walking Twin
Cities " and "Notenlesen fur Dummies Das Pocketbuch."

Radio revealed: My name is Johnny Collins also known as Radio the artist, an artist from Kernersville
North Carolina . My artistic style comes from being inspired by pop art, graffiti and cartooning, using differ-
ent elements of many other forms of art, meshing them as my own. Media of preference is mostly water-
color and ink, using this type of medium to create the artist ideas and visions that come from my mind.

Thabo Mooke of Pretoria, Republic of South Africa writes, “I became involved in writing during my high
school days and was influenced by my domestic worker mother to read for leisure. In 1976 during the dark
period of the struggle against apartheid in my country | started writing poetry and | was published in a
vibrant literary magazine, Staffrider, but it was soon banned by the authorities. | started working as a free-
lance reporter for various newspapers around Pretoria. | obtained a certificate in TV scriptwriting and
worked for a TV station as reporter, news producer and head of news. | founded a community newspaper
which | am currently its publishing editor and obtained a certificate from Rhodes University’s Sol Plaatjie
Institute for Media Leadership. | am researching for my first novel.”

Chelsea Mungal writes, “l am a recent ECU grad of the English and film studies program (aka film critic in
training). Maintaining my own wordpress film blog called Filmcricket, developing several poetry and non fic-
tion projects based on my suburban teen angst and storyboarding some alternative children books. | hope
to acquire a journalism internship in the triangle area, snowballing that experience into a stimulating career
writing about what | love, film. Also, to do my part for the environment (bc my husband is in parks and rec)
and to stimulate local business, | make an effort to shop consignment, refinish antiques, and buy used
dvds and books from my favorite culture hub Edward McKay.” She lives in Raleigh, NC.

Phil Juliano has been cartooning for over twenty years. His comic strip, “Best In Show”, is a visual inter-
pretation of his daily life and struggle to find his place in society. He's a beer snob, baseball fan and avid
outdoorsman, usually all at the same time. “Best In Show” is currently being featured in several newspa-
pers and magazines and is syndicated by MCT Campus where it is distributed to college and university
newspapers across the country. Along with his comic strip, Phil creates humorous illustrations for maga-
zines and books as well as custom Matchbox car designs. He is an active member of the National
Cartoonists Society and lives in Minneapolis with his wife Rachael and their two dogs, Spencer and Sierra.
Tony and his zombie friends live next door. To see more of Phil's work go to www.bestinshowcomic.com

page 15






