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“@I' ove bigw ord sandlc anno tlie...”

Did you knav that the Fench term dlissademeans both &

paticular dance mwe in ballet (that open armed side-to-sideen
ment that esembles a butigrmoving flom bloom to bloom) an
the act in alpine mountain climbing of hurriedly slidingnda

snavy slope onaur frozn backside, legsesumt and arms akimbof:

Or did you knav that ‘akimbd comes fm the middle
English, but is also the samednnr$anishAVhich makes me wer,
der why this wakis the same for those two languages anamtyy
odile is not. Why is cocodile in Sanish €ocodrill6? & is ‘croce
dillo” in Portuguese and my hisyostudy tells me that it is likely th
the first post-fall-of-thegan-Enpire Eiropeans to see @dco

0
)

?

at

dilus were pobably Brtuguese. Linguists claim metathesis - hgnest

ly, doesi that seem like a mis-spelling in taarespondenc
between medial Lisbon and Edrid? @ worse, could it actually |
a typographical em? 8me guy at that meGutenberg doo-dad th
king just puchased &m Svony Bisiness lchines, ying to under
stand the operating insttions?Um, lay the type ieverse der fom
bottom to top. Kill orphans andwsdd/ait, what?

And the mglish just took as theiwn the Brtuguese/Latir
version of the big ik (or Congo, or Zmbesi or Limpopo) av
lizad.

River lizads. Which they a not nev, but once might hav
been.Why else did theriglish name the other modern dinosau
“alligatot instead of acaimahas the fanish did when they first |
eyes on one and hdait called aersion of the wdrcaiman ¥ the
Carib naties? ©was their some kind of thipaty intefference — &
zoological Amerig®espucci tlowing a monkey wnch into the
naming conention: “Hey Hernan de &@o, what a caimai?” “I
dorit know, a feakinbig lizad.” What?” A big ‘legao’.” “El legaf
to is the lizad'?” “S.” And dawvn on paper it ent.

Seaking of monkey amches — they eamot named aftg
inventor Charles bhcky (Bltimore, 185®), but fom a pedating
usage in therglish Navy for giving anything smaller eadily aail
able for use the gfix ‘monkey’ as in monkey spinnak@nonkey
foresail, monkey bridge.nm(&@ler andeadily a&ilable? MMkes som
sense. pypaently childen hae been affectionately called mon
since the 18 centuy.)

My friend dhn notes that the sixteenth ceptdtalian
Renaissancet absevation/criticismChialoscun- meaning the ten

-
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112

key

sion of interplay beeen light and dir- has aapanese sibling th
it doesit even knav - the wad shiokuo- meaning black and whi

t

With no linguistic interaction thateacan discern in our etymoldgy

www .blotterrag .com
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hunts, ve find this mysterious, lb@ring on magical.

Seculatie fiction author Hdry Turtledose made a decision|i
his books that if theo8th won the CiviWar then the Mrth would
be allied with @many during an inevitabMorld War One. Becaus
of this turn of eents, and the subsequent mutual USA¥@n dest

L

opment in armad wafare, tanks wouldrbe called tanks in Ameri¢a

\J

but “barels.” No explanation is neceggar‘roll out’ her, is it?

But why were German tanks calleganzers?”When | was i
kid, | assumed that pamzavas &rman for panthet (yes, that is sty
pid, but | said | was a kid, right?) turns out that &@rman for pan
ther is panther |Is panther a @man wat? Npe. t's Geek — and
remains basically the same into Latid, ®ench and into modeir
German.You see, paaeis @rman fordrmoy” from the @d French
“pancieg — armor for the bellyor a coat of mail. aRzr has als
meant all’, “shell and in that inimitable &man way of cobblin
together pfixes and sufies, just about anything to do witlotee
tion. Which begs the question is tharpophylactic namedaRzr
for sale in ldmburg dugstoes, and if not, why not?

And to exacerbate the lesgais; thex is no accurate etym

C

=

ogy for the wat “Jazz,” that péectly impeflect American musicat ar

form. Linguists ¥rto attribute it to “jisthbut since that wdrhas nc
etymological mcedent eitheand cannot be found in context be
the end of the 18 centuy, it's a fods errand. @ the other hang
and no pun intended, | like the connectidaréwa little Hirty.”
Interesting: dzz arguably ames in Nw Orleans in the 18%)Wwith
bandleadersuddy Bolden andapa dck Laine, when his musiciar]
black, white, eole — stéed playing with ardgged tinieto get ark
ations in the mussctempo in ater to make itswing.” Next stop —+
ragtime.

That language might be based on littlereis fun.

Note: ve do knwv the date of the wibfrazzmatazzs 1894,
and that it is pobably a sillyaduplication of jazz. dw long does
popular wadl hae to be aund befoe its edge must besharpened
Anyhaw, | like that the est of the world uses the avgtissade fc
those two emakably unelated actions that somehoonnect, an
dorit try and come up with a local, nationalir‘ovn languagevord
for them. We do that too much afadyletting wods be barriers.

[

Garry - chief@blotterrag.com
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¢ the Sutheast and some other plac

We often use Bobco fonts, copy
rightedshaeware from the
Church of the 8bgenius.

Prabob We also use My Jne

'Antiqgue and other émvare fonts
from Apostophic Labs and othe
fonts fom other sowes.

g

in the Geat $ate of Gorgia!l

A

The Botter Magazinenic. (again, a
501(c)3 non-pfit) is an education
concern. Qr primay inteest is the
pr furthering of agative 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

PRINTED WITH

SOY INK|_

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,

b Durham, NC 27705. &ck issuesear
also aailable, 5 for $5npuire .
same Y e-mail:

chief@blotterrag.com
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Th e Blotter M agazine
announces with great pride
the winners of the

2014 “Laine Cunningham NoAegard”

1st PlaceEnid Harlovof Newrork, NY

for her novel “La/&ilderness”

2nd Placé3arbara de la Cuestd Beachwood, NJ

for her novel “Rosa”

3rd Placd:ora Hiltyof Columbus, OH

for her novel “Good Enough Mother”

Honorable MentidmoopAhuja Judgef Pleasanton, CA
for her novel “The Rummy Club”

CLIFF'S MEAT MARKET

QUALITY MEATS
Beef - Poultry - Pork - Lamb

Federal Prison Sentence Reduction Special _; ]

SfusauUs e catogn Marilyn Fontenot
If we don’t have it, we'll order it for you! Lead Investigator
v Fax: 216-502-2242
. h Ph: 919-904-7442
b A ,-.‘.. _“. Mon-Sat 9 am—6 pm Attorneys, get Your Clients up to 18 months time off from Prison
[ a o > 919 942 2196 or our services are FREE!
WWW .'bI(-)tterrag .com

marilyngfontenot@gmail.com
We camy 5
ear & Wine
www.rdaplawconsultants.com
100 W, Main Street, Carrboro
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Ane xcaptfrom“L ove’'s Wildern ess”
by En id H arow

ONE Her mother was wng.The rain had awoke, and therwas the blood.rO
ewerything to do with itThe rain was her gevn. On the sheets.o8king
All that blood. was the first an intricate parof it. into the mattessThe rain at her win
thing she thought of in the morning. dow, the music coming dm the
Satuday line 14: mat#ss soaked in Snce Fiday June 13, it had radio ly her bed. A piece she cotildn
blood And todaythree veeks later rained far ma days than it hadimmediately identifyShe emem
Satuday Lly 5,she was still thinking remained dt And een on those f¢ beed thinking hav Carl would hate
of it. It was a habit of hers to kaff dry days, the skiese® so wercast to know she couldnname the piece.
dates in her head, eev moe fie- and the air so humid it might asliw You didit knaw it, dating?You could
quently and indelibly than she placdawe been rainingoge days the rainnt name it?
them on her calend&@atuday Juine fell steadily tloughout the dayas if It wastit that she had sted
14: mattess soaked in bl&tuday pipes had burst aller the sky and making off dates in her head or on
Jly 5 three weks since it had -hagould not beepaied. Gher days, it her calendar on that dake day it
pened. fell in intermittent sprinkles, cominghappened—&uday line 14. Be
Rain nearly ew day for down softly sweetly een, as if to had always taken note of the day and
three veeksThey vent togetheThe remind the city that it was still teer month an esnt of any consequence
rain and the blood ofetimes heavy that it had not dried up or @yorat occured, making it off in her mind,
sometimes bely peceptible, but in ed. and laterphysically on her calendar
one form or another rain had fallen Veonica woke early on theif it was something she fauslarly
on the city nearly el day since the morning of dly 5, thee weeks after
day the blood began towlo the rain begannlthe same instant,
Actually the rain had stied she thought of the blood and liear
the day beferthe bloodFriday uine the sound of the rain. A staccato pir
13- rain begin$riday the 13'. She against the top of her bednis air
had found that ominous. conditioning unit. Then the music
It's falling in anger and widmgeance.playing. 1 had happened like some
“Thats ridiculousVermnica. thing aleady decided. Like a fpaf
The rain had nothing to do with it.” her life she didnyet knov. She

Z44 Patterson Avenue (behind Krankies)
Winston-Salem, NC

108 HenderSon, Charel Hill
~Poul, Darts, Games, Art

336 / 794673
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wanted to ememberSunday April or shine. Vemonica ememberd but childen still. Arogant, ignorant
15: married @l. And then, six thinking that morning as she listenedhildren. I've got the curslegy said.
months later TuesdayOctober 23: to the rain that what was about t@ecause it made them sound tough
first sawatk She didrt know why happen was ther waiting for her and hip to speak that waye curse
that paticular occuence, first seeingbound up somehw in that par of Because it occasionally ifdexd

Jack, had popped into her mind, for iher life she didnyet knaw. with their weekend plans, gaenting
was not something she wanted to “Waiting for pu, dear?” them fom going swimming or sleep
rememberNot something she ev “Yes, Mbther Waiting.” ing with bgs who wre queasy about
thought of anymar. O not often. “Thats a morbid way of getting blood on their dick§he
She might as easily lkeathought of thinking.” curseBecause of the cramps, the pain.
Friday November 30:agk left.She The rain was peof her nav. And for some of them it was a dou
didnt want to think of that either Perhaps it would go on rainingefer bling-over, shocking, sickening pain.
Neither of those dates—etOber 23 er Rerhaps the dbrhad entexd a For Vemonica it had been like

nor, five weeks lateNovember 30— period of permanent moistuas the that, right though her t@nties. Nt
meant anything to her any raor result of the terrible things that ha@wery month, but esy third or
What she thought of today happened to it inecent gars.The fourth month, the pain shot thugh
first thing in the morning on unending waiThe dewastating hur¥si her seeming to hoNo her out,
Satuday lne 14, was the bloodcanes in the U.SThe tsunami in squeeing her abdomen as in a vise. |
soaking into her maétss and the rainSoutheast Asia—230,000 peoplmade her skin go alternately clammy
that had been falling on the city readead, two million displacedhe and cold, df and hot. § made her
ly exety day for thee veeks. B also numbers wre unfathomable, biblical.feel faint and nauseousntetimes,
thought of the radio beside her beBerhaps whatew seismic shifts hadwhen sitting on the toilet, the heavy
and the piece that had been playirigused those disasters had also cabsmutl flaving fom her into the bal,
that she was unable to nafime.sur this unending rairthree veeks of it. she would feel herself about to pass
prised atow, Veonica.Carls wice That was purposefilhat was evil. A out and would havto slide to the
was sternThat statids epeoire is malewlent rain, intent on flooding floor, whee shd lie, curled on one
extemely limitedShe hated that the city drowning its esidents, plac side, cheek against the cool loatir

sternness of hisige and the fact thating a curse on its sats. tiles, seeking theelref holding her
he was surprisett. must hay been Now thak just plain morbid! self against the pain.
somethingoyve heat me play a mil The curseBecause it some
lion times be®i(Why was the radio The curs@hey had called it times gusheddm their loins without

on, anyway?h® hadi turned it on. that back in high school when, WRo warning, soaked thugh their under
Had Carl set the alarm to hisofée ing nothing about anything, theywear and spad to their outer cloth
station and then forgotten to turn itkknew ewerything about earything. ing—a dak, angy bloom, unmistak
off befoe going out for his morning The cursthey called it, not kmang able, thex for all to see.r@e it had
run?) what that meantHaving the curse happened to her in the middle of a
Carl ran esty morning, rain Getting the curdgecoming women, field hockey gamen Central Bk, a
public place, wher people...
stangerslhad gathed to watch
them play Veronica hadh ewen
known what was happening, for it
had snuck up on her that time, as it
sometimes did, stealthiyithout the
slightest twinge of pain, and she
might hae gone on racing up and
down the courin her left-field posi
tion, laminated wooden stick held
\ tight and high aoss her chest,
~ i unawae, oblivious, if at the next out-
Mon thru Sat 1lam-10pm - (losed Sunday - 933.8226 of-play the efeee hadhblown her

111 W Rosemary St. Carrboro  www.carrburritos.com whistle and sent in a substitdte
www .blotterrag .com
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sub had comaunning up carying a Thats all that stationex\plays she thought her mother might gnjo
sweatshir she had been ingtted to “Why aerit you out celebrat
hand to her and whispering the facts She knev it in the instant she ing with Carl?”

in her ear as she tookeoher posi head the ping of the rain falling on “Celebrating what?”

tion. S the ef had seeiihe sub had her air conditionerThe blood and “The bith of our county, of
seenThe others waiting to play—allthe rain vere joined. Both could course. @ watch the parade.”

of them—on her team and the ehahourish and Kkill, ne giving, nw “Fireworks.”

lengersteam, sitting ass-legged in taking life. Br the past tlee veeks, “What?”

the grass in two opposingvs on the first thought in her head when she “We hae fieworks on the
opposite sides of the fieddl,of them awoke was of blood coursingtiyh Fourth in New York, not a parade.”
had seerhe strangers, too, standindper body and rain fallingofn the “Well, go watch those.”

on the sidelines, having arbitrarilgky Carl had beemunning ound the “It's pouring.”

chosen a side for which to chedResevoir, while she lay in bed, blood “Whats a little rain?”
watching herun up and dan the seeping &m her She imagined the “It's moe than a little.”
field, her ey on the ball, her hear rain turning to a kind of gel, sad “You mustit dwell, dearYou

thumping in her chest, her stickng oser her face, sealing tight as plawust get on with things. A morbid
pulled up and back, gpaed to tic aound her nose and mouth, cutpersonality is whatowll dewelop
strike, the angrred stain blooming ting off her airLike waterbodmg, from all that dwlling, and gu dort

on her geen gym shts—all those she imagined it. want that, do gu, darling?”
stangershad seenVeronica had Was this her tie curse? adl “No, Mother”

snatched the satshirfrom the sup some &ngeful &d taken note of “I know it's sad, but’#€ been
knotted its arms aund her waist, let what she had done and decided thizree veeks.”

ting the bulk of it hang @an behind was the punishment she des? “I's that all th alloved?”

to coer her shame, andtied off “Allowed for what?”

the field, head Veered, stick grazing “It doesih pay to dwll on “To be sad.”

the gound. $e had taken her seat othings,” her mother had said to her “It's all ypure allaved to
the side-lines, @ssed-legged like thgust yesteday—Friday dly 4—hav  dwell. Look at us, Carl and nveée're
others, and draped theesitshirover ing diopped iy for tea. sad too, but @ie not dvelling.”

her knees.h® had felt the humika “I'm not dwvelling.” Veronica “You think Carl is sad?”
tion of the momentun through her replied. h preparation for her moth “Certainly, he is.What a

then the sticky trickle on the inside ofrs visit shé set out the cups andquestion. i had his dams, too,ou

her thighs, warm, viscod$e curse. saucers along with some little cakiesow. Fatherhood, being a father
Because of theepetitieness, the
inescapabilityThere, inside them
now and for all timeThe curse. The Dream Journal
Because it branded them, staing
them. The curseBecause it mied real dreams, real weird
them for life.

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

But that was a diffent W e wont publish your wh ole name.
blood. A blood that held thegonise mermaid@blotterrag.com
of life. The blood in her bed that
morning ended it.l& kne&v that the
moment she pulled back thevazs | Looking out the windg a dog on a leasPRretty bown-brindle. H
and looked. Kne it exen befoe she | (or she) jumps up on a chair and turns alesr Looking for the pe
looked. &e knev it befoe she | son who should be on the other end of the leaghdod@ | sit in my
opened her eg or hedrthe radio» | chair tapping my toe to crackly radio mu3iee dog hops off the ch
her bed playing a piece she cduld 5,4 sits on the flogstill outside. | look for thevper but no one els

immediately identifyYou must hav | . - L od i .
knawn it, Venica. i could only hay is paying attention.t's raining outside mo It must be my dog.
CD - cyberspace

been Mzat or Beetheen or kydn.

.

ir

\v
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Her ams ae stong looking, lean and musculaer studio is in the
“scay roonf of the house in which sheagrup — on theeal hill in
Chapel HIl. Not scay anymoe - clutteed, busyinteresting. @t
front, a egetable gden is flourishing in the summer sun, although it
will be helpful when it rains, perhaps later today

She westled thwugh a Msters in &~ learning what the teachers
hawe to teach about drawing and persgeeind came out on the
other side hoping she had something to offer — all of the schooling was
interesting, but nothin
original came &m her Felt
constrained \b the graphi
ats computer paper smal
canwases, drawing what
was told. @&rounded B
brilliant students who h
their avn gifts pouring &m
them, their fie tempezd ty
those lessons.Wondering
when and if that will happ
for her

Art became therapy

tough times. & began 1
see the colors and shape:
the mediums as ways
release a setrpresenc




energy Hrst pieces: 1Bde Rinner meets the apocalypseitit8ally
drawn, someone or something is helping.

Art is all about mong fowad, a enaving pocess — lightevsus
dak, light ersus heavyTaking something old and making some
thing fresh out of it.

It all makes sense, the cityscagmpse stength to aeate, like a
builder a constiction woker — messy but complex, flafazes with
deep medium, drawing theesyinside, colors that cause that depth,
neighborhood yoneighborhood. | can imaginesg arms slinging
paint, tagging the blank with shape, formyement, wight, energy

life.
h
Gray G riffi n-C hapelHill, NC

greytheartis t@wordpr ess.com
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Not that that canhappen stillThe o4 until aine 14D to tell you, | could
doptors tolldgu you could haerother p5:e told wu | was pgnant and not
children, didrt they?” _ pregnant all on the same .daythat
“Yes, Mother They did.” what yu would hag wanted?”
“Well, thee, yu see? & “Oh, thee. Now see?alk
that that makes this any less sad. | W8 that is just plain morbid's what
ewen beginning to accept the notioR,mes of delling on thingsWhere’s
of being a grandmotheklthough— Carl2Why doeshhe take gu out to

at my age!” _ watch the parade?”
Her mother was fifty-sav “Firanvorks.”

years old.Vemonica was t@nty-six. “Dorit be difficult.”

Her mother was aoyng-looking “Hes practicing. Cényou
fifty-seen, trim and supple, thanks tq,a5,7”

yoga classes andizBbeth Aden “All 'm saying is, ogire

facials and skin as smooth as Ngjng. Youre healthyYou can haw
expensy ceams and lotions couldgther childen. B thankful for that.

make it. Bt cetainly old enough to Think of all the thingsau hae to be
be a grandmother thankful for’

“And, in all honestydeay’

early to be telling peopken veeks, the coffee table...Carimusic maga

. : Her mother had leaned for
her mother ent on. “t was a litlle \yayq then to earrange the objects on

ment. Your health. Your overall
health, | mean. gat from whateer
it was that caused theoplem.They
couldri tell you that, could they?”

“No, they couldh”

“Doctors nesr hae the
ansvers ypu really need. | suppose
thee ae too many ariables. t&ss,
for one. 8&oking, for anotherBut
you dort smoke, so at least they
could wle that out.”

“Maybe it was the rain.”

“The rain? & heaeris
sakes\Vemwnica. Brhaps something
was wong with the fetus——"

“Dont call it that.”

“In which case it would heav
been a blessing.”

“You think it was a blessing?”
“No, | dort. Of course |
dorit. | just meant.... @, neer

exited yu wer, it being gur first. | - \yhose subscription she needed
was like that todCouldrt wait to tell  yangy for him)...which he didrlike

the world the minute | missed aper'touched; the small Africaviiolet

sigepYou neer did sleep muchvén
as a child/ell, not until those ead
ful teen gars when alloy did was

od. But | waited just to be on the Saf%lant, whichveronica had bought for sleepFourteen, fifteen hours a night
side.You might hag done the same."the pit of muted color it bught to 0N Weekends, if | letoy. But this
“You mean it wouldnhae the pom; and herwn paperback Probably just washe right time for

happened ifd waited?” mystey novels, which normally took YOU- Things do happen in lifeoy

~“No, | dort mean that, her mind off things, but none ofcart explain.”
Veonica. | mean qu might hae \yhich shd felt like opening these Her mother had turned up

waited until pu vere sue eelything past thee veeks. ldr mother had her hands then in a gestwf help
was all rightThree months is the quickly and efficientlyearranged lessness, perhaps to demonstrate her
usual time to waitt's generally in the a5ch of those item&hen it came to inability to explain the things that
first trimester that things goamy, if  {he paperbacks, she had picked théi@Ppened in life that couldrbe
theyre going to go wng.” up in a goup and briskly aligned®xplained.
“They did go wong.” their spines beferaying them aen “You simply hay to accept
“Yes, and so ifoy had wait again. Be had esn moed the large them and go on.”
ed and not got ewones hopes Up”  ceramic donkey (aplica of Sncho “I'm going on.”

“It wasit my fault.” Panzi Dapple, which/enica and “Are you?You haerit been
“Of course it wa%nyour gl had bought on their honeymooﬁ’Ut of the house for the veeks.

fault. | neer said it wasoyr fault. j, costa Rica), an inch to the ri(‘:]ht'_l'hat’s not healthyWhat on edh
I'm just sayingou might hae wait  Ang the telephone and her addy Na\e you been doing withoyrself?”

ed.”

book lying next to it—her mother

“Listening to the rain.”

“Until when?” had nudged those an inch to the right “Oh, please.”
“Pardon me?” as vell befoe looking up at her and “And to Carl plag
“Until when should | hav continuing. “All this time?”
waited? util June 147" “I 'mean, Im right, aert |, “‘Can | tell yu a seet,
“Whats dine 14> darling?You hae so many things toMother?”
“The day it happenedhe pe thankful for Your loely apar “A sect?”

day things ent wong. F | had wait

www .blotterrag .com
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“Carl? Thats absut. hawe.” out. You need some aiAnd what
Cettainly he has’ Her mother had looked atdoes the rain havto do with any
“He has. ¥er since | came her watch then, extending herefor thing?”
home fom the hospital, le been arm to its maximum distancerfr “My hair frizes in the rain.”
unable to play a single piecetigh her face and squinting tido get the “So does mineYou need to
without a wong note.” mother-of-pearl-encied dial into get it teated, th& all. There ae all
Well, hés been tlough a focus. sots of wonddul nev products on
lot.” “Take my advice,” she saidhe maket. Ask gur stylist for aec
“Hehas?” “Stay actie. Get back to wér You ommendation. ©go to mine. 5l
“You both hag, | meanYou hawe a good jabYou dort want to fix you up with some highlights.”
know thats what | mean.” lose it.” “I don't want any highlights.”
“It's the strangest thingeH “I wont lose my jobMother “Just a fev in front. Youre a

begin a piece, anaull think it's I'm taking acation timeThey calh little dak under the eas Theyll pek
going to be just findhen, not far legally call it maternity legvso you up My treat.”

into it, héll hit a wiong note. Listen. theyre calling it acation time.” “No, thanks.”

It'll happen any minute nolt's been “And you just won some kind “Well, at least get a wash and

like that with ety piece he playsof awad, didrit you?” set.You could do with a good shap

since | came home.” “An industy design awds”  ing, toa Or buy a ne dress.That
“Well, as | said, Isebeen “There, you see?” &f moth  always helps.”

through a lotYou both hae.” er bought her compact out of her “l dont need a ne dress.”
“And what he does...eactbag and inspected her face in its mir “Well, you cetainly need a

time it happens...he rips his handsr. “Thats another thingoy hae to shaping.” lr mother leaned in and
from the keybodr staes up at the be thankful farYour talentThink of lifted the hair on both sides of
ceiling with the most awful look orthat, Veronica. How good pu ae at Vemnic&g head, then let it fall back
his face, then goes back andisstiae your joh winning that awdr We're into place. And some attention to
piece fom the beginning again.all ety proud of wu, darling. ust those split ends.”

Always fom the beginning again.dorit dwell.” “All right.”

Listen, pull hear’ “I'm not dvelling.” “No sense moping camd
“Hes a pdectionist, darling. Her mother paered her the house all ddy

Like most dists.” nose and tugged at her highlighted “l said all right.”
“But ewlry single time!ts bangs to make them lie ags her “You need to put this unhap

driving me mad. All day londsithe forehead in a manner redo her lik py episode behindoy. Thers so
same opening notes, the same-opémy. Then she snapped her compantuch happiness to look viend to.
ing phrases. @v and wer Theyre shut, and looked up ¥emnica. And its not as ifqud had a child,
like demonsunning under my skin.” “Why dort you go and get sayfor a yar or two and then lost it.
“Demons, dear?” your hair done.” Or ten, think of that. | mean, caowy
“There! Hear that?Vemnica “In this rain?” imagine what pants go though
shot her e3s tavad the heavy sliding “It will do you good to get when a child théxe gown to knav
doors that separated the liviogm
from the pianogom.
“Oh, you knov | dorit
understand Cdsl music. MKher
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and loe dies?Think of losing a binger of sas. Friday the 13ththe replied. Eeryone at the office called
teenagerVermnica. Theyre always rain began. An@atuday the 18- herV. “We didrt expectgu in today
driving dunk. Think hov much the blood began. &l it not rained, | can handle things.d3get beautiful
worse that would hawbeen. | mean, would the blood not havbegun? for tonight.”
it's not as ifgqu een knev this one.” Were the rain and blood alignedd D Veronica thanked her and put
“Look, Mother” Vemnica they mean to teach her a lessod@vn the phone andemt to her bed
picked up the phone. i’ calling the Punish her for her siWas it a sin? room windaev to look out. Be stood
beauty parlor I'm making an She had near thought of it as such,thee a moment, staring out at the
appointment.” but she had thought, although shein.The sky was so gray and the rain
Veronica grabbed her adds had no poof of it, that if she had notwas coming so fast @gs the p&r
book up fom the coffee table andgone out into the rain that day itdriven ky the wind, it was difficult to
found the number and dialedmight not hae happened.t lhad see anything clear§he could make
Naturally it being a holidaysh& been raining hdron that Fiday the out the tops of wildly swayingés,
been anssed ty a machine, so shel3th, een hader than it was raining the lov stone wall bdering the p&:;
left a messagequesting an appoint today and angne who kne that she the wooden benches placed amtfr
ment for the follwing day had gone out in sucheather might of the wall at widely spaced ivéés,
“Thats it, darling,” her be justified in concluding that shdut all was distted ty the rainThe
mother said. &% stood up then andhad bought it on herselfeved her pak of her childhood. H& knev
dusted off the skiof her apricot-cel right they might haa said. Bt she ewery path in it, egty rock, \et this
ored summer suit as if somenaos hadrt told anpne. Cetainly, she had morning it all looked diffent.
from the tea cakes thé&monica had not told her mother or Carl. And toDeformed, sometw And the traffic
set out and that had not been touchegb out on such a silly errand mademoving davn Hfth Avenue...she
might be clinging to it. Youll see all the worseoolish womantupid knew it was thes, the buses and pas
how much betteroull feel.” womanShe had gone out in that rainsenger cars, thesllpw taxis, each
to get her nails donenéScould near  solid and eal... et today all wagm
S this morning theecep tell anpne that. Bt her nails e a deed shaky and seal, gien a
tionist at the salon had called back toess, her mother would be horrifiedjhostly insubstantial qualityybthe
confirm her appointment, and lateand her awdr ceemony was that driving sheets of rain.
today Satuday Qluly 5, Veronica very eening. 8e couldi possibly go A sin?Was that rain being
would go out in the rain and lealver to a ceemony gign in her honor driven aapss the p&rcoming to pun
hair done. Be would not dell. $ie with nails looking the way hers hatsh her for her sinsfieSdidrt think
would not be morbid. looked, so she had called her assistaftjt as a sin. An indigtion, \es.
Rachel, and said she wottlthe in Cetainly she had been indist.
Sill, she could not keepfn  that day She was eak. 8e was vulnerable.
thinking that the rain, which hadepr “Too many things to do for She loved her husband, but at times
ceded the bloodyla single dayad tonight,” she had explained. he turned his back to her and walked
in some way caused it. lizen a har “Thats all right,V,” Rachel into his music and disappsérand

www .blotterrag .com



Augus t 2014

in his absence she hadktesslyool had neer boken fom Carl, neer grow comfotable with her naked
ishly fallen in kee with another man. stopped leing him. And he had ness, suggesting that if she thought of
A strangeractuallyAnd long ago the neer stopped long her Of that she it as something outside herself...
stranger had left hadowember 30: was céain. He had simply walked offsomething extal like a gift odre

Jck left Left tavn, he told her into his music, and s&y thee offering to me she gradually would
Transferd, if he wre to be belie@d, rather longer than usual. And in thbecome less self-consciousness about
by his company to another citytime he was away his music had pitt

another state. up a wall aund him. Br weeks He looked up at her waand
| told yu it might happen,befoe she met agk...or was it then while he plag. And he had
Veonica. | wared gu. months?...Carl had stood behind hgayed magnificently thenriBiantly,

As if that matted. As if that wall of music unable to see. tée flawlesslyAll because of hdre said.
meant anything to hefhat she had could see ewthing but herlt was as Because she ingarhim and gav

beenwamed if he had gone seleeliwblind. Fbw meaning to his musithat washso
S, on November 30 of last ironic that was, for in the beginnindong ago Hfteen months ago this

year Jck left the citylThe state, the he had seen only her month.

country, for all she kiwe And it was My daling git. My muse. ¥ Turn to me. Pen to me

not as if Carl could possibly @avinspiation. He commanded her with/i

found out, for she had beeretakto In the early eeks and and authorityThe authority of the

cover her tracks (mean and small asonths of their marriage, Carl hadtist, for Carl was a musical genius,
that made her feel), and the affair (ifeen loath to let her out of his sighjust as his mother had always insisted,
you could call it that...they only sawHe wanted her aWable to him at all and Veronica, out of e@spect for his
each other a handful of times) haldours of the day and night, and hgenius, would deny him nothingeS
been wer for months ne. 9x wanted her naked.ad body was anwas his qung, eagertrusting ne
months and thteen days to the dayinspiration to him, he told helts bride, ng& to conjugal life, ne to
she had gone out into the rain toehawnakedness quickened the life in hisve. $ie would do anything he asked
her nails donet had beenwer for so fingers, made difficult passages easieher

long it might not een hae hap to play He posed her imvious atti St thee in that chaitie thee
pened. tt might hae been a dam. tudes and positions about tkem. on that settee. Let me loo&uaivile
And not een her wn dream, but He told her wherto sit and stand, | play

someone elsen which she pleagt no how to arrange her limbs.eHssued She did as he asked.

actual par instructions fom his piano bench, Sand thex. Lean into the
I'd gie up the wiar for pu. directing her to turn slightly in hiscune of the piano

I'd give up exything | has. direction, to bend merdeeply \er She sat or lay or stood wher

the arm of a chair or the back of thewer he diected and in whatevposi
Besides, she and Carl he@ r couch so he could better see theecution he indicated.
onciled. 8e was caying his child, or of her beast, the line of her hige You ae my muse, my inapir
had been. bt een econciled, for was patient and kind and helped hé&on.
how could thez be econciliation
when theg had been naipture? 8e
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She beliesd it was an honor was filled with &pidation.Would it young as she had been. And Carl, too,
to be so singled out, so ated abee be healthy®ould she be a goodhad adaed his fatherlt was some
all other women. éle was antist, a mother? As good a mother as htring they had in common. A bond
musical genius, a man destined farother expected her to beRe S between them. ldd told her the styr
greatness, asking her to play thhouldit hawe told her motheMNor of his fathés death shdy after they
smallest, most inconsequentid m Carl eitherfor that matterlt would met, and sheemembexd hav hon

his assumption ofeatness. hawe been all right to hawold her ored shd felt that he would tell her
Your beauty leapenir pu to father and she would havdone so, something like that so early in their
my fingeips. had he been ativA gandchild, @d. relationship He told it to her once

Carls mother always said tha¥Vhat do qu think of thatde would and neer efered to it again, and she
her son would havbeen world hawe thought it was fineVhateger came to understand it was aystw
famous had it not been f@eronica. you want, Bnnie.He would hay would not epeat.

He would haw eceied accolades onbeen the first person she told, but Carl was fifteen when it hap
concer stages aund the globe, but perhaps she shoutdmawe told him pened. ¢ had an Bglish histoy

he chose marriage instead. dhose either It was too early to be tellingexam the next day and was studying
her and the mundane world insteadpeople, her mother was right abouate into the night. “I kept goingey

Mowe thee. Turn slavly nev. that. Too many things mightey go the dates in my head,” he told. her
Let me seewfom egly angle. wrong. Bit she was opung and “The names of the kings and

He plagd as she posedisH healthy and hadrexpected anything queens...who foNed who, the
notes fley out into the oom, to go wong. places and outcomes of the battles. |
bounced against her flesh like- dia Ronnie.Her father was thewent over and wer it, but | couldi
monds off aehet cloth. only one who er called her thatt | get it right. Hstoly was near my

It was a long time since Canlvas a name beten them.Their subject.”
had looked at her like that. A longhame When she was eighgays old, Math was his subject. And, of
time since he had seen her her father had a heattackMassig course, music. éddidrt need to tell

the doctors mnounced itMassig her that. Bt Carl didrt think of

Ten weeks. €ople think her mother epeatedVemnica had music as a subjectcept for the the
thats nothing. Her mother said it wasenvisioned a series oéntiendous oretical aspectslonal and atonal
nothing.Buy wurself a newedisshe explosions going off in her fathermusic. Aoustics, harmongar train
suggestedset pur hair donelThey body one after anothen his head, ing. $ie neer petended to under
dorit know. They calh begin to his hedr his lungs. &cessesrdete stand any of it.d¥ Carl, music was a
understandThe connection with the nations in his chest and stomadiving thing. t lived within him. h
life within. The peoccupation. & bringing his body den as she hadhis head, in his boneslived in his
ten weeks Vemnica had baty seen buildings dught dovn onTV ~ blood and his fingers as much as it
thought of anything elsd.Wwas her by explosie devices set within.oN lived on a concerstage or dance
first. $ie was wildly eited. Nothing one called herdRnie nov. floor. And it lived outside in the
in her life, not her marriage, not her Carls father too, had died world aound him. Een as a ohe
first joh had been so@ting. Yet she when Carl wasoyng, though not as said he hedrmusic in the chatter of
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the bids that filled the ¢&es of his father did. Kt quickly lose intest east, eer and ger The moon was so
suburban neighborhood, in the whidgn whateer pioject his father wasbright | had no wuble seeing what
tle of his mothés teakettle, in the engaged in at the moment and fine was doing. dlving the same strip
drone of his fathisrelectric drill. some ecuse toeturn to the house. of giound back and fdr, over and
His fathes hobly had been “Dad didrt mind. In fact, | ower. And right beside him, pacing up
carpenty. He hung all his tools neatthink he was happy to see melgoand dovn next to him, turning as he
ly on one wall of his garage, whex know he loed all that hammering turned, was my mothé&he neer got
spent long, solitarhours epairing and sawing and earg and drilling, it.”
things, building things. ¢1had built but what he led most of all was
a go-cdrfor Carl for his sixth k-  being alone while he did it. | got that. Later that wek, Cald father
day and had made any number of liAt six | got it. Mbther negr did.” committed suicide. Carl had just
tle wooden tgs for him when he was That night befa his Bglish come home &m school. |d was
even smaller histoly exam, Carl heahra strange walking devn the grael path tevad
“His ducks e the first tgs sound outside his bedm windev. the garage.
I remembet Carl told her He A low, droning sound, he said.eH “The doors ere closed,” he
described them as a series of shimad looked at the clockwas 2 a.m. told her “But the two little windas
wooden ducks in graduatingesithat He stagd at his desk a while longeon top ver fogging upl head an
his father had oad fom soft blond trying to get the names of the kingsngine unning. | knev he was
wood and painted in bright pringar and queens in theqper oder and inside.”
colors and put on wheels.&Hae trying to figue out the sound.uBhe “Oh, Carl.” Veonica didit know
queed them all,” Carl said. S couldrt do eitherso he got updm what else to say
wouldrt get splinters in my fingershis desk, he told hemnd vent to the “I ran in and yanked the hose
He attachedopes to their necks so window. He saw his father in the backut of the exhaust. | pulled him out
could pull the whole family togetheryad, maving the lawn.At 2 a.m., of the carHis limbs wre like ubber
or one at atime, as | likedngtimes pushing a lawn-mer acoss the in my hands.”

I'd take one out for a walk, thesh I'yad. Rushing it straight ass to the Rubber in his hands.
think he was lonely and go back antkighbos fence, then turning and That was the last time heev
get the others.” pushing it back the other wayspoke to her of his father

Carl told her he oftenemt Pushing it to the far edge of ouoper
out into the garage to watch his fatherty, then turning and going back to
wolk, but the tuth was he wasreat  the neighbds fence. Gar and wer #
ly intelested in the kind of wohis Mowing the grass east testy vest to
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