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“Speedl ess - Un speakaldl e”

Lately some things havbeen rattling aund in my head. | think’st
because of thesather - as | write thiewe been stuck in the hougeay
late winter sucker-punch of ice,vgramd moe ice on top of that. A littl
bit of cabin-fear goes a long way

And so | find myself up - thewers-that-be-having @dy abandoned a
hopes of getting school to happen toomorrand watching a me. A

D

Yy

character on smn shouts his wis at another character - what seems at

first blush a lucid and detailed argument. As | watch, | imagine t
words ae sudden)ysubtly diffeent because he is shouting them, his

nat hi
per

sona both bellicose and defengiis audience, (myself included) flinching

if not lost beneath thiesbal bombament.
pletely wong-headed; it doésmatter anyma, becauseeie no longe
listening to the wds, but rather to the tone in which theylzging deliv
ered. A sound messagrdeed poorly The ability to haw critical inter

course, says the viemmakerappears test upon cégin caeats, one of

which is the spealgefand our) ability teemain cool and distanbin the
subject matter An inteesting conclusion teach, considering the me
um the meoie maker uses - one often dedicated to maximizing sou
fury.

Neertheless, camping befa nav turned-offTV, in the middle of the
frosty nighttime, | wonder whasilike whengu cait communicate tg
someone exactly whatiymean to sa@f course therae moe impotant

H may be right, or cem

of
nd an

problems - not having enough food to eat or a way to get out of the¢ cold

but I can imagine theustration of not having accumulated theabulay

necessgrto be...an adult, in an adsllivorld. @ the methodology fo
stringing those wds together in the most cadr@r persuagwrhetoric. |
think on hav such a lack ofgeision must drevthe fists to clench and t
teeth to grind. ®perhaps it doesrMaybe it just causes one to shake
head and ignerall discourse.r@o keep buggering on, withoeaching
out. This must be equallgxing. Ecept for the person who ddeknowv

what Y¥exing means. ©buggering.

| didnt mean to sound so pompous just theny&bout that.

Back to shouting-man: | say | can imagine blslgm because | occasi
ally hae discussionse@d fights) in which the way | gsent my wds -
the mood | crate, that is - prents my audienceofn appeciating my
actual message.dther wods, when ih angy or fustrated, only my ang
and fustration iseceied, not the points | intended to cepwhich ar
often counter-intuitiely not intended to turn my listener, difit educate
enlighten, and prent futue poblems of arious natwes.) es this hap
pen to wu, too, or a& most of gu matue, thoughtful people? | leamot
yet learned to app®mn my reasoning mind to telling a st@nd consis

tently keeping my head about me when thos@cdme a losing theirs|.

Based on my trackaod, | may neer
Only slightly tangential to this was my elder datg)letsent list ofacab
ulaly wods in Honors English. Handed the scrap of notescshaken, |
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was tepidatious (a wdractually efered to as being in the OED, but r
in Webstes nor the Americandtitage, and thefoe ‘hot in mainsteam
dictionaries- please exwse me while | pop a couple diiA , and wa
pleasantlyeliewed that the wais vere inteestingly adnced.They eally
are teaching language,the craft of it, the richness of it.

| am better suited, perhaps, for the writterd w&erhaps, says thace of
an old friend, not. Like him, myufi male wice ceates a pdisposition i
the listener “Uh-oh,” or Yyikes,” it says, when | canrit with a topic fo
consideration. t pushes away with theestgth of bassoqfundo, if not
actual basic pfundity And, like aVallenda on a vér thee is nooom for
eror: one false gwl, and...wll, click - the channel is changesdtds to stay

on the gound, let my fingers do the walking, go back and cleebleck

my typing, ask all the imgant questions: is thieally necesga&r § this
inflammatoy?

S nav I'm like totes-super edul about what | say when | get thay
know, bully pulpit. | make sarthat | hag something to saynonv how |
want to say it, and that it is the right time to say ite @ais obsesmtion
Is another maseason to unfriend.

Whither goest the written vat¥ Am | crafting letters to post with har

delivered tussy-mussies? Essays to nail twhothoors? fOcourse not
We're modern.We hae little wod-worlds to hang out in. And folling
this thead dwn the rabbit-hole, 1 am guilty as the next guy of h
behind a persona on one etattr application or anothevhile | elease m
frustration using someone 'slseds. O worse, pict@s. @ worse §t,
pictures of wads. t's rather pathetic, actualbAnd ly pathetic, | don
mean lame, because pathetic domsan lame, no matter who uses
mean that and Romany times they do.sti means to ause pitywhich
such behavior doesorfne, at least. | kmnothe diffeence beteen wais,
between, as the title says, speechless and unspeakable etioe dsfiefi
nite to me, no matter holittle this matters to other$Vords, in the end
are all ve hae. As w speak, someone is knockingrdeerything else.

The reason this dubles me is because so much interactiopdretys i
being jammed into tiny piats of.data. t not the first person toaan
about this, and | wdrbe the last. Andnh' not going to just blame tl
young people who find instantaneowsyéving fascinating and anythi
longer than one blink of theeetedious. Mfear is that because substi
tute our emotions with brief littleljov shapes, theeseems to be rmom

for actual emotion. 09 push my chair awayiin the keybodrand pisst

and-moan about theasuousness (not eal wod, but who at this poin
caes?), gtitting and fetting betwen the posts, literally and figuedgnhAs
soon as the was lea® my lips, | am chastised fowhgoresent my was,
and my wais ae ignoed.
Well, not completelyput you get my point.

Garry - chief@blotterrag.com
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CAUTION

1 find that | can scarcely keep a thought in
my head.
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“The Cold Butchandthe Carpetbagger”
by Su e Katz

My ad was cledDyke in her early awkwad. If | pulled awayl'd look for the same thingllisend gu my
50s wants no-strings sexual frAentike a bullyNope, it washgoing to left-overs too Okay?”
ship with an independent woman ofvork out with Lydia.
a cefain age.” And hegs my inbo But none of these experiences can
filled up it seemed like themere a Ruby described her life-long dev match what happened withg®n.
lot of women in taen who vere tion to a handsome selectionegs r
looking for the same. tiles, a commitment whichgmiud We meet upfiday afternoon at the
ed any kind of Ie-<in mate. “#ery paking lot of a bakgrcafé.tlis a
“Just escaped a 1&ay elationship inch of my home and &y second place | haw often used to get
after my seetie cheated on me,bf my life is focused on the study a#bgether with girls | find online.
Rose wote. “Trust me - last thing | these comfaing pets,” she wte. The location in gadyside is cen
want nav is getting all entangled.™But if youd like to meet up on my venient, the loteduces the hassle,
We met up at a café iittBburghs porch sometime,d’be delighted to and the walls ar all glass.
Shadyside. ® was @tty hot — her host yu between feeding times.”Transpant. Nothing untavad can
nails vere shar and natural, just This one had clear boundaries — bbappen out of we— because wher
like her hair — and | suspected th&he also had a houseful of snalesr you sit, pure exposed.
attraction was mutual. A little tooand lizads. Not really asusing.
mutual. Bfoe | had sugad my Shaion says that | will kmoher ly
coffee, Bse was asking if | wouldl know this is a lesbian site,ot& her \ellov Mercedes comstible —
consider mang to Carnegie, theBobly, “and | am confident that how did | misghatred flag? — and
town whee she lied. you will pootect my ceer, but Im that sh#l stay in her car until | find
actually a man and | woulddoa her | pak on the seet right in
Next wasydia.When | eached out ‘no-strings sexual friendship with ainont and then suil into the lot.
to shake her hand on meeting hardependent woman,’ likewy said
outside an ice-eam shgpshe sand in your ad. Especially if &ha les | walk up to the passenger side of
wiched my hand in bedéen both of bian.That sounds like so much furthe only gllov conettible in the
hers, andeafused toalinquish it. to me.Would you mind sending me lot. “Shaion?” $e looks up at me,
There | was, standing on theestr any extra women who wriewybut pulls off her full-ear Bose head-
with my hand imprisoned and peoyou dort want them?Il'be glad to phones, and springs out of the car
ple going © The fact that she wagake them. | thought ed wok We meet in fint of the Mercedes.
extemely sharmade it especiallytogether sinceevae both looking Shes all self-as®d elegance, but in

CLIFF’S MEAT MARKET Christian Thompson
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QUALITY MEATS L
Beef - Poultry - Pork - Lamb
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W '(.
LA Wy

Outstanding service and cuisine

Mon-Sat 9 am—6 pm 10, ey
919942 2196 919-593-456
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Durham, NC, 27701
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a super squastyleWhats with the up the tabNot to worsy.” dering if she is a girl-virgin and what
mationly skit just davn belov her she wantsdm me. | canhvery well
knees and those clumpy high-eridstat towad the entrance. “Could drag her into the bakeand | doit
pumps on her feetvdh her charm | ask a faur?” $e dips her head atfeel like having an intimate talk
bracelet makes me a bit quebhsyan angle. @minding me of those 40sstanding out het
hawerit seen one of those since th&-va-vom pin-ups the Glused to
early ‘60s — butv® neer seen one put up in their lockers, many warsSo what do gu drive?” she asks,
that seemed so solid golde & all ago Her bunette hair en looks breaking a shosilence. | cringe.
suburban and charity-bdanem finger-wagd.
berish. | feel like alffian fom the “A car usually
other side of the tracksh@ght, | “Do you live closey® Kl so much
ama wuffian flom the wong side of rather go to qur place for a quiet“No really what do gu drive?”
the tracks. téte-a-tétéhan into that café.nif

allergic to places like that.” “Youre kidding, right?”

“My oh my' she says, heoige
vampy as she slides into my arnfSan yu belieg | miss mysecond She sees that she is alienating me.
although m not holding them out, red flag? | ddnrealiz until much “Tell you what,” she says,Il“lgo

“What hae we got hez?” later that she doetsmant to be seeninside and buy some pastries and a
in public with me. couple of cappuccinos to take to
Her condescending fiimg style is your house. Bws that?”

an instant turn-ofiWhen she mss “I'm not really set up for guests,” |

es herselettically against my bady ansver “Anyway | hawe a wuwle: Who the hell is this woman, | won
| grab her upper arms with mynewer take home a stranger on a firder The next thing | kn@, I'm
hands and push her back. 4 etdate.Thats put me into too much tooling up Negley Re. in my gey

shake handsgeg&h?” | put out my hot water in the past.” Corolla with the big dent in the
hand and it takes her a moment to bumper and the taped-up side-win
lay hers into mine, as delicately asSfe giggles. “i this isit really a dow and she is sticking close to my
it's a pecious piece of lace. date.Youre not dessed...” — | take ass with her bhey-Mbbile.

offence —&nd Im not dessed...” —
“So nice to meetoy,” she says.  a blatant lie —&hd | haerit bought My house isnready for strangers —
theater tickets or made nightclubeally its not all that eady for

“Thats bettef | say “Lets go in resevations. He you?” friends eitherbut it is what it is. |
and yu can buy me a cup of -cof clear off the sface of a little table
fee.” What?We're not talking the samewhee she can put dm the coffees
dating languageh& seems an oddand pastries andewsit opposite
“‘Me?” mixture of clueless and confidentach other and get $tak.
with more than a dash of entitle
I laugh. “F it's a hadship I'll pick ment. | lean against her,caon “I liked what pu outlined in gur

Federal Prison Sentence Reduction Specialise

Marilyn Fontenot

Lead Investigator

marilyngfontenot@gmail.com

Fax: 216-502-2242

Ph: 919-904-7442

www.rdaplawconsultants.com
Attorneys, get Your Clients up to 18 months time off from Prison

Support the cause!
or our services are FREE! www.losercomix.com/#!comix/c22j5
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ad and t ety inteested inqu,” up in my bed. Bliee it or not, | strictly tue, but Im trying to be

she says. happened to havdone laungrin nice.
the morning so the sheetge aill
“How come?” clean and taut. “You just had my body andwmgou

want to thow me out?” I88s out
Is she slightly flummed? mstead So it's a bit of this and a bit of thatraged. Ve un into this befa, in
of answring, she says, “Canuy It's okayNot great. ot bad. §€s fact Ive neer eally had a warm and
put on some music?” | choose Atto it enough that she wants tduzzy esponse when | ask someone
Green — my default date alboum €um again andybthe time w go to leae. | knav its not the usual
and on my way baclofn the boom another ound, its about 10:00 in thing, but | dort like people staying
box, she looks up at me and pats thiee eening. | get out of bed andower, | just dort. Neer did. Fiends
seat next to helfm reluctant, but I make tea and bring it in on a trajell me | hag a lousyeputation
cart tell you why Shés beautiful, with those pastriesewdidrt touch among the women for being a cold
flirtatious (which | usually like),and ve finish those offTheres a butch, but why do people just
must be rich — maybe tlsatvhat pause — slsekinda cooing — andassume that if thely a little hanky-
bothers meThers something in then | sayas | always do in onganky it obligates me to host them
her attitude that makes me feel likerm or another‘Thanks for com through beakfast®hele is it writ
shés hee to buy a hunk of me — oring by. This has beerew cool. Lés ten that thes is an automatic sleep-
to try to anyway talk soon.” 8mething along thoseower if two peopleub on each
lines. other?
| dont want to be wde so | sit on
down next to her and be#ot can She looks at me likem’ speaking “Well, Im not going anywhey’ she
lift my coffee to my lips she is crawDutch. “What ae you saying? Ar says.
ing all aer me, ubbing herself on you asking me to lee®”
me, and sucking in air at my,ear “l don't want to be ude, but gure
giving me the best kind of g, “Well, it is getting late. Ve got to not invited to stay dorit like pee
and, heywhats a girl to do®/e end get up in the morningThats not ple to stayl dorit like to shax my
bed.”
T N N
What are you w aitin g f or?
Tuesday s at 10:00PM
The Blotter Ra dio ‘Zine
www .wcomf m.org
~|Chapel Hill & C artboro , NC

“Well, you shoulte thought about
that befoe yu seduced me into
your bed,” she says, getting all
haughty

Whoa. Now | seducetef?

| get out of bed and efss. | gover
to the chair wher she laid her
clothes and bring thervay to her
Shés sitting up clutching theveos
to her neck. “ih sory if we'\e got a
misunderstanding leer®iaion, but

| dont hawe people stayer We
newer discussed it andwjust fig
ured in yur ovn head maybe that
youd staybut I'm ready to wrap up
the eening.”

Okay that wash all that elegant

Al 3 ‘.'. ]
www .blotterrag .com
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and not egn kind, but I pissed Christs sake — let me sleep! | slip qorise | might addahd it seems that
that she mtended to be some poosome seats and go dmstairs and all | hae is pu.”
little innocent that | lwd into my look behind the ctain and ther is
clutchesThats the kind of accusa Shaion looking quite crad. | doft  You dort hawe me, seethedr | say
tion that can get a dyke iotible. take off the chain as | crack open theit only to myselfwhat with her

Now moe than eer, | wonder door “Whats up?” high feer and all. | make her some
whee shis coming fsm. tea and for theest of my @day
“Please, let me in.” she ties up myoom. | kiss my
| worit bore you with the back and unday goodye and do what must
forth and then the ftin and back, “It's the middle of the night,be done in terms of tea and juice
but it takes me about an hour t&haon.” and soupl mean H do it for a sick
convince her to get efised and dog. Not the juice, butgu get my
skedaddle in herahkcy-Mobile. “No, reallyThis is serious.” drift.

What is this Baworis stoy? $és

vely demanding, but shealso not Seems seriouseé@ns like she is in @t night | say“l hope yure feeling

vely fothcoming. M first suspi state, so | undo the chain and in theetter becausel hae got to go

cion had been that she was a toungbman comes, cgimg a suitcase! Anow. | need to get myself together

from Hetepo-land looking for somesuitcase! | bet she ddesen knav  tonight.”

girl-on-girl for a changed Ifesisted the classic lesbian joRéhat does a

the attentions of plenty of thoséesbian bring on the second date?3e looks at me blankishe looks

types in my timeThey like me U-haul. as if she has rheumesyonly she

because they think be like a man doesit. But she is squinting or

without actually being a man, an&e luches up the steps to mygomething.

then they go all strange when hshaapatment — e taken the caserin

them my tits and my dildo her because she looks like’llshéTomoriow morning | go to waér”
hadly be able to ppel herself 'm trying my best to be patient,

No, it isrt that. After being in bed upstairs. I8 goes straight for thelthough thas not my sting cadl.

with her | know sh& been with bedoom, kicks off her shoes on thtMonday you knav.” She doesnh

women befa. I's moe that sHe way and befa Im in the pom she seem to havto be anywher any

parsimonious with who she is, hes under my c@rs. time.

private life, her basic identityow

that shis finally left, and in quite a“Youve got to help me,” she say$Go? Ae yu out of pur mind?

steaming huffl realiz that | doit  “I'm really ill. 1 doit know what You expect me to davin this

know what wak she does, twoshe happened but | woke up about astate?”

got that luxuy car who she les hour agol've got a high fev | feel

with and whez — zilch. really veak. | think Me got the flu “I'll take ypu wheewer youre going
and | dort hawe angne who can tonight.”

| straighten up and go to bed witltake cag of me. RRase help

my dog magazines. | like dog pic “I'm not going anywhey’ And she

tures, like to keep up with the comNow you tell me: is that fair? | don turns arer and | sear in seconds

petitive dog scene — | just davant want heror her flu in my bed. | shé asleeplf | had to testify in

to actually wn one or lig with one. dorit know the woman andve cout, | couldrt say whether ske

Dorit like any aeatues staying in newer exactly been kmwo for my faking it or tuly sick.

my home that arit paying ent. No  high standak of nursing.

dogs, no babies, no fuck-buddies. S nov I'm in a conundrm. | get
“Dont you hae friends?dmily?” out some extra beddingrr the
About 6:30 in the morning, some hall closet and lay myselfaioin

one is ringing my doorbell. @v “I'm in a bit of a crisis in my lifethe living oom on the sofa.efoe
and woer again. tls SIinday for lately’ she says, notto amgs sur I'm \ely settled, | leap back up to go

page 7
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in my bedoom to get out my wkr call a couple of my girls to help me

clothes and shoes and hope I'carly her out of he&? f's like *“l understand.” | @main standing
grabbed @wthing 11l need for the Invasion of the & Tourist. | gie by the kitchen door

morning. $ | lay back den on the up and go to wér

couch — is getting awfully late and Now her tone changesol kitter
shés got a whopping smogoing — She is still ther when | get backish. “I want to get close tow In
and then | emember my briefcasefrom wok and the house has beefact, would gu please sit dm hee
Damn it. | tiptoe back in therto not so much cleaned as just slightipw?” $ie pats the edge of the sofa.
liberate it and stub my toe on one akarranged, el corner of it, just | am een less intested in aela

her damned pumps. the kind of thing gu dead to find tionship with her germs than | am
when a stranger is iaw pad. in one with her

Next morning | come out of the

shaver and she sitting up and her “I'm feeling bettgr she tells me, “I'll make dinnet | sayand stdrto

hair has been combed and she dolesinging on the piled-up bedding head for the kitchen.
nt seem to be going anywdherused in a corner of the sofeeds, |
“Listen, Iim not comfotable about think, spead wur cooties on my “I already did,” she says quietly and
you staying herwhile i not hee. only other set of bed sheets. my first thought is: @ you wash
It's not something | dd® could your hands?
you please gebyrself together?” “And Im so sow that | came den
with this wetched flu. | wanted to She had been tbugh my cup
“No. I'm just too ill to mee. ®rry. see gu, but not when all feer boads, thas for sue. $ie has com
| dorit mean to be a bden.” ish and wak. f only | had some bined rice and some canned beans
Should | call the policeth&ild | whee else to go, | woild gone mixed with chopped onions and a
there.” And then, in a kind afon zucchini | had in the fridget is
sequityr”l find myself so turned onactually delicious, but ldato swal
by you. On haw | wish vedd made a low as she sits, bigedyand hope
more ageeable stat ful, acoss fom me at my tiny table.

www .blotterrag .com
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“Shaion, what is it gu want fom “Shaion, first things first,” | say Her egs fill with tears, but | don
me?You dort know me.” realizing that mh dealing with an find them convincing. | wonder if
unstable being heer“Hrst you need she ubbed her finger in onion and
“I hawe a feeling,” she says leaning pack up gur stuff and go backthen stuck it in her ey Clearly ih
forwad, and | ealie that she hashome. Then we need to talk getting rattled — no one would go
put on a push-up bra under hethrough a number of issues.” that far
nightgavn. What the hell else did
she bring in that suitcase® réally She nods in a serious way as if thisSse gets up with a god-awfubayn
stiong feeling that ev should be rocket science and | am hesfes and drags herself into the beoin
togetherI’'m ready to tell my hus sor but when she speaks it is cleahee her sniffles nlareach item
band about us, to leahim. Bit | she has understood nothing. “I-sughe eturns to her suitcasbeShuf
would hae to bring the kids with gest w take a diffent appoach. fles to the batbom and gathers her
me, of course.” You say | dohknow you. And thas stuff flom thee. $ie maes though
right, in a cdain way Rerhaps | the living oom picking up a book
Its a good thing that'sthad to could stay for about &ek — so that and an emgr boad and a small
choke on rice, thatall | can say we could get a better sense of eautebook. Be een has a transistor-

“What husband®/hat kids?” other | brought enough undeear type radio in the kitchen she stops
for a veek.” to scoop upThis woman could

“Didn't | mention that i married? teach a course in colonizatidishie

Yes, for 14 ars. And most of them*That could happen,” | lie.We decided to apply for a job as an-emi

quite unhappy She looks aund, could decide to spend aeek nent domain official, | would write
assessing my digs. | éhav kitch togetherbut thais something &d her a ecommendation.

enette in a corner of the livimgpm want to plan fawvad for. Youre hee

and a table for two in the other-colbecause of an emergentlyats Fnally she leag, efusing my help
ner one batlwom, one bedom, ower, right?” e nods her head, girl with the suitcase, but then kinda
and an alo@ whee | keep my com ish again, almost puppy-like.o“S

puter and files and stuff dont the original eason for gu to be

know hav wed all fit in hee.Why hee is oer as wil.”

dorit we look for a bigger place

together?” “You dort want me to stay?”

S it hasit been the flutlhas been Is the woman thickTHats right.

some kind of terrible brain éevor It's not a good time to hawou
a bad acid trip hee.”
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bouncing it dwn each stepMy shdl take the metaphorical hint. fluids. ®és eally beautiful, ske
neighbors on the first flooegyob- obviously passionate, 'shgot a pot
ably being tdured, step Y step | crack the dooHer face is pssed of gold, she chasing me — but |
but beliee me, as the noise getsp against the crack,veed in dorit want her Maybe I not as
dimmer and dimmerl feel moe tears and snoth& hysterical, sob shallev as | might seem, or maybe
and moe liberated. bing, snieling. $&€s pobably I'm just smdar Or maybe | hate
attracting a lot of attentiorofn the liars. Not fibbers like me. Liardu
I'm relieed to be fre of her atti neighborsThis is ridiculous. | ddn know, like that little omission about
tude, that sense of entitlement teven knav her last name. | undo theébeing married and the mother of
take @er my life. 1 isrit just the chain and she literally falls on meependents.
snobbinesst’'s her assumption thatsobbing! Youve got to helfj she

once she deigns to besteerself on cries. When she can finallydathe ma
me, | will jump at the chance to take easily and after she has sipped het
her on, offspring and allhis is her | sigh. | check if she has a suitcasea, bap finger athed skywds like
notion of no-strings fun? She doesh but shis carying this a caricat@ of the aristocracghe

big shoulder bag, like a carpet-bagspeaks.Wee got a little goblem,”
Anyway | dorit call her and mer wonder if shi® communicating in she says.
fully 1 dorit hear fom her for a ceu metaphors to me aghl
ple days, although | flinch aegv “We?”
sound. Thursday dinner-time theShe clings to me in an aryg
doorbell stas that same franticway like when someone is shot in‘dnfortunately yes.” &e drinks
sceeching lemember &m Sinday Western andoy hae to drag them some ma. $ieés going to make me
morning. Nobody just turns up atto Doc, until | can deposit her orwork for this.
my door unless they want notev the couch in the livingpom and go
(they cahhaw it), they want me to into the kitchen to make her a cufiCan you explain?” | ask.
buy something (I canaffod it), of tea. O shit, e burned my din
they want me to pray (I djnorits ner in the meantime. d#dogs and “I told you | was married, right?” |

Shamon. beans, no lessllibe a hell of a job nod. “Well, really it was like an
to clean that skillet. arranged marriage. yMpaents
She just woh stop She makes it insisted on it when | was rather

into a war of wills — omuch can | bring out some herbal tea for hgroung. H¢ was widged and as a

| take and hew much can she inflict?and some Earlr@y for me and sit prominent Rabbi, he needed an

What can | tellgqu — | lose. | go down opposite hefhés taken out a accomplished wife. yWfather was

downstairs, but put on the chairhandkechief or rather a lacy hankyhis follaver and so my panmts

befoe | open the dopmot that and | watch her sop up her bodilfhought they wre doing me a
favor.”

“Whoa. Your husband a well-
known Rabbi?”

“Yes. And & hae thee kids.
had four with his first wife — she
died — but only one of those still
lives with us. & if | was coming
hee, it would only be with my
three. Bcause they go waeémgo If

you lore me,” and she flashes me the
kind of smile gud flash at someone
who has just confessed that they
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love you — “if you love me, gu need ing you.” There were no tears no st fusy.

to love the kids asel.” She grabs her bag and goes to the
“Oh that. My husband is sombat door “Youll be sory,” she says.

“You said ther was a pblem.” pewnerted. He likes me to sleep with

other people and tell him about it;What ae yu going to do? &
“Yes, somelwo my husband hasas long as | anewly caeful. Men your husband to send me to hell?”
found out about us.” and women, but he gfiers women.

Afterwads he has me tell him exacthe leags and | quickly clear the
“Theres no us. | dorit know you, |y what | did with the other persortea-cups — | want all evidence of her
let alone Iee yYou.There is definite and that the only way he getsiex gone, gone, gone. | toss the congeal
ly no us.” ed.Then we hae intecourse.” B¢ ing hotdogs and beans, and the

looks straight at me for the first timburned pan asel, straight into the
“Jacob is not just some synagogaed when she sees the dismay on gaybage in a moment of celebyator
Rabbi. Hes the Chief Rabbi of theface, she adds, éHhas a wholeflambgance. | call the local pizza
consevative wing. He5 personal Biblical explanation for whysita and odeed a large with ewthing.
friends with the gernor Hes eal good and holy thing. | guess iAnd a Coke. And an éclaivhat
ly very well-connectedlhe former makes him @ntful and multiply the hell. Life is shiorOh, and |
Israeli Resident is his first cousin.’Ing.” write on a post-it: Mrs. h&ion
She sniffles and mops.ofSetimes Goldfarh 1330 &ady Aenue, and
he uses his per for good, some “So whas his wory about gu put it on my fridge just in case.
times heuins lies.” being seen?”

It mustve been eight or nine

This woman is @ threatening me “He wants it all ety private and months later that | am in the bath
although I such anonymous petahush-hush. i afraid for my life room, taking a dump — or rather
toes that | doh see what “life now. Hes \ely upset with me — andtaking my seet time tying to do
exactly her husband couldhr with you. | think we should go awayso, and eading the mespaper

together for a while.n’ just not Because'# taking me ferer, I've
“Let me get this straight:'f©venad sue if we should take the kids oween finished the obitSheres, like,
that youre answring ads &m not.” nothing moe left to ead ecept the
dykes and somelde found out?” damned society pages, so | skim

| stand upl am done.n fact, | sgy those.Ther is a pictw of Baion
“No, no, he encourages me in thdtShaion, Im done.Yes, pu should and a ery big man with aery small
He's mad that | was seendome go awagyanywher but hee. Get yarmulke on his headh&bn and

one begging abyr doorThats not out.” him ae each holding a tiny person
our arrangement.¢4 mad thatqu wrapped in a tiny blankdthe cap
didrit open the door fastér When she doesmespond immesdi tion reads: “Rabbiadob ®ldfarb

ately | grab her carpetbag off thand his wifel&on leae the hospi
| am sory that all | had to self-med couch and open it. ummage until tal with their nesborn twin bgs
icate with was this cup of Earbg | find her wallet and | pull out herafter a visit &m the Gwernor’
| wish | had a syringe of ber | drivers license. “Mrs. h@mon Jesus, | think, this is fwoa sperm
could shoot straight into my brainGoldfarh” | read, “1330 I&ady donor must feel.
Note to selfl thought, get that ad Avenue.” 8e snatches it out of my
remoed fom the dating site andhand. | epeat out loud dm mem
newer go out with argne else ev ory, “Mrs. Shaon CGoldfarh 1330
again. Shady Aenue. And if gu dort
leae nav, I'm going to call Mr
“Lets go back, a bith&on,” | said Rabbi and tell him to come and ge
in a emakably egn \oice. “Les go you.”
back to the bit about him encourag
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“Natur al La wl essness”

Just wanted to see dsr, lots of bds up-close
enough to distinguish their jackets and tails,
learn their named/Manted to offer ambs

like saints I'dead about and neighbors

who claimed they could éua skittish
chickadee to pern in an opened palm.

Had no suspicion inogeedyjealous, qualsome
squirels could balance likeccis expés,
tip-toeing a thin line I'd aing to hang

a feeder of corn. d\idea, when corn fell

and bids pecked in the fuisnarling chipmunks
could bully them aside. ad a plan

to mount n&v feeders on long eught-ion rods

from deck rails outside the kitchen door

two stories upDid persuade a pair alipwv warblers
to lunch one early afternoon, an@drlbeasted
stranger after that. A gang of littkeygr
nobody-specials spit and scatteseeds, bicker

and flev befoe | could find them painted

in the fieldguide. And the gamedear said it had to be

a beara big one at that, who'd bumped his shaggy butt

up the back stairs - while slumbexd tustingly

thin walls away - and he'd twisted tbae ids

like pipe-cleaners, smashed feeders, licked the spillage clean.
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TwobyL owellJ aeger

“Agin g”

As a gung man - muscled, leanpsty of bone,
striding with confident intention, rich withgonise - all
eyes took notice when | ergdrthe oom.

Now, the checkout girl in theagrey stoe mumbles
her numbers and gy smiles. I'm invisible

to boys racing their speed bikes past me

whee I've stopped at the mailydoping

ewen a stranger might eastumbled upon my aeds
and deigned scribble my name.

Whete I'e gladly lost long afternoons peering closely
into filigreed contours of a ledétails

of an aphid's determined munchings, color spestr
cast though a single ystalline grain

of common sand - mpwithout eading glasses

and light of a bright lamp press my nose close

and what's neaytblurs

as if it's a day's journey beg me.

Quch a stiggle to havonce eed swating a see slope,
scrambling twwad the summit.To hae klished

had wok, hefting stones, slaing hillsides

of dirt - dawn till dusk.When nav, I'm inexplicably
exhausted so eanyy shoulders slumping, fatigued.
At times, | wish day would hyrtowad dak.

Even shadoes topple mever. Easily
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“We Take and T ake”

by L owel | J aeger

We take a boomed canoe
lashed to theoof of our 8bau.
Two coolersTwo sleeping bags.
Paddles and lifeests.

Se takes a bad-rim straw hat.

| take a skullcap bandana.

We drift, sunup to sundm

- take our slo sveet time -

drinking beers, snacking on chips and salsa.
We take lwaks on shaded sandbars,

slather sunblock, daeach other

to skinny-dip laugh and scramble

for carer when other boaters flogt b

Near dak we beach the boat, pitch a tent,
build a fie. | take a walk

to take a look at what's bey

the sage and grasslands of our open-gountr
camp We take note of eqies estywhee.
Hope the hertakes carnot to stampede

us in our sleepBut we forget

to worly after fried steak, onions, and potatoes.
Take adantage of the night skake

pulls fom a bottle of gin @&pass beegn us.
Dance wild.Take all the stops out.

Take it as far aewean.
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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.
W e wont publish your wh ole name.

mermaid@blotterrag.com

| find it interesting that | can go to sleep in pain - headache, tootbacieefse damned braces, crankyvelbo
or knee joints - and fall asleep tadr, but my @d&rams do not include these paingw ldoes my subceor
scious mind separate out the actual sense of disgdstftge something sub-subconscious in egndrstate
that happens thant’ not awag of in which my awake pain takes form in my sleepfder if | am unabl
to fly in my deams beecause my kneéshu®r if | cannot un fast because of my headache - whigsithte
to medicate because that does in fact alter my Isstdihae deams about defying gravity - jumpingrg
the last six or s&v stairs becausanh late to some long-ago class (my embarassment at being late tconstant
reminder that hawe not completely gwn up) Am | getting old, and can no longer make the final bellf:

GMS - CH

A1

CONTRIBUTORS:

Sue Katz is up Boston way and is a “wordsmith and rebel” who has been widely published on
the three continents where she has lived. She used to be proudest of her 20-year martial arts
career, her world travel, and her edgy blog Consenting Adult (suekatz.typepad.com), but now
she’s all about her collection of short stories about the love lives of older people, Lillian’s Last
Affair.

As founding editor of Many Voices Press, Lowell Jaeger compiled Poems Across the Big Sky, an
anthology of Montana poets, and New Poets of the American West, an anthology of poets from
11 Western states. He is author of five collections of poems, most recent of which is How Quickly
What's Passing Goes Past (Greyson Books 2013). He is the recipient of fellowships from the
National Endowment for the Arts and the Montana Arts Council and winner of the Grolier Poetry
Peace Prize. Most recently Jaeger was awarded the Montana Governor’s Humanities Award for
his work in promoting thoughtful civic discourse.

Phil Juliano (Minneapolis, MN) has been cartooning for over twenty years. “Best In Show” is cur-
rently being featured in several newspapers and magazines and is syndicated by MCT Campus
where it is distributed to college and university newspapers across the country. To see more of
Phil's work go to www.bestinshowcomic.com
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