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“The Swan Songoft he Obsoete
Starin gt he Futur e Paradg m
int he Face”

I recently finished a first draft of aeldve been wéing on for quite som
time, and haw paused teelate a & thoughts. Bout eight gars ago, | pub
lished an essay on the death of an independent meksterin which | use
to hang outegularly Not a sob stgr— that horse had been pulped —
semi-swet nostalgia. @vthe ensuingewrs, Ve also inteenved authors or
the state of publishing. to get a entrperspectvfiom folks cuently living
on their writing earnings. yMjuestions &e pedictable: what did they thir
about the absorption of all the small publishing hougeat’did they think
about so much of what is determined to béhwaf eading being in th

hands of fig mega-publishers? As time seftlien my questions changge

mutated. Bcause like local nadoreweries, little publishers began popg
through the topsoil madeoin the decay of middle and large housksy
were hee to fill in the blanksTo take two or thae titles eaclegr fom local
or regional authors thugh the maeto the finish line - agity wlume, some
minor sales success, a meadself-wain.

Way back when, | was still inmaiting goup” meeting monthly toead and
talk and commiserate and waste animy together | think that writing
groups a& like mild pain-killers.f your writeis angst is not so bad, then s
it up and get to war If your ceatie ache is awfulpy wort get any elief
from it (not too bad a metaphor if | do say so mysel&j ths/ gars & tried
to decode what was happening in publishing @dicpwhat might be jug
ower the horian. We hit the mde sometimes: that thedimonster mega-pu
lishers would take up the bulk of shelf-space in any beoKsierthiee (or
two) mega-booksellers woulkehte theirwn lines of books, titles culleoinfr
the not-soecent past,dm the classicspi the slush-pile, to be castveg
The mighty online sales-site would/emolume, would be a rich oppani-

ty to ceate demand, but would not be able tbadrhawv to let the eader
“browse.” And so therwould always be a need for the brick-antdm
bookstoe. And the Mly writer would ha/many oppaunities to do some
thing with their scribbles.

There wer two things @ didrt understand. €tondly: that publishers h
ne\er tried to find us booksewvanted toead, but wre always ying to find
us books that evwould buy They vere simply in the business of selliiyg
hook or ly ciook, using ey maketing tool azilable, including shock ar
awe. Nbt necessarily because the boeiksastually good. d\cynicism her
- and no one can blame thehmey theoried that eaders will ofteread what
they ae told to ly people theyust: familyfriends, famous faces and thie v
es of many psented as a unitedrit. (Hence deaslopment of the concept
crowd souced poduct eviavs, and the suggestion field oarysearh sceen.)
And firstly that this thegr would cause them to no longer bother witbiv
ing submissions - that the possibility thatetheas a me Mockingbid or
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Mockingjay being touted lan agent (or em in their slushpile,) did not wat
rant the cost of staffingading or méeting teams to iegtigate and niwre.
Better ly far - in the near t_erm - to go with name-brand_ authqrs and ther poagh often use Bobco fonts, copy
the lucky aram that magically floats to the top despite theing far feer rightedshaeware from the
oppotunities for doing so Church of the 8bgenius.
There is so much to s&y hae discourse civil and uncivil abegfating writ Prabob We also use aty Jne
ing and publishing that | wanted to step back and point out one once;pé¢cifidiiue and other éavae fonts
now-common detailWe ae fiee. We ae fiee to ead anything thatasses ody "0™M Apostophic Labs and othe
. . . fonts fom other souwres.
radar We ae free to point our radar at anything want. That is a hell of g
thing. ® what does that mean to the writer? | think it megnéof it.”

—_—

Write. Rublish.

And on the final hand,emdidrt or couldft anticipate the sh*tstormdught ’?@, PRINTED WITH

on attempting to successfully conjugatedfieto publish.” Bcause writefs ~~|SOY INK .

are spastic in the cosmic sense, such confabulation goes on i,ntibimga%]y
ill

between tautology and cultural echolaliae rise of internet content, blo in the Great $ate of Gorgia!

online-periodicals and wspapers, and e-books was supposed to fi
squered pimple of the old-school printed pafee fading stigma obanity’
publishing would coincide with thepuration of the writerfear of ner end
ing up in print, on papein had-cover, on a bookshelf in a stor Dont like
whats happening? dit yourself Need help doing itoyrself? A industiof
ghosts, editors, @yt tools, printers, distributors, keting agents would rige The Botter Magazine nic. (again, a
from the steaming gesvof the old-schooluBna There is fvriting’ and || S01(c)3 non-psfit) is an education
“writing.” A you published?eRlly? & much, the poet said, depends... || €oncerm. Qr primay inteest is the
There will always be a hietfay - as an editor | should knthat - in any com furthering of ceatie writing and

; . ] . ) k fine ats, with the magazine being
munity. The community of writers: a community that is not a community| - ifheans to that endiVe publish in
which each member is alternately stackstnd derisaly dismisse; has @|  the first half of each month and
unique feeling for kothe world ought to go, what euable to them, whap enjo a fee ciculation thoughout
they think woks, what they like and hate, who does it right and who fajlsBf ®utheast and some other plac
the epic scalétou knaw, normal. too. Sibmissions aralways e
But we dort hae to be this wayVriters ag not eally in competition with ea¢h come, as @rad inquiries.
other despite all of the fatuous contests and judging and limited shelf sppc@/B#iiptions aroffeed as a pmi
critique and stars assigned and bestsellefshipafs sake, ¢ all just a maf| UM for a donation of $25 or neor
ter of taste. A book is a book is a book; publishebbty Od and $ns, or Sen:nzhzg;c;;?;ﬂ:ygg&;ame
through a fund-my-printing dot com. Booksdoompete with each othef Qubscriptions, 1010 e Seet,
Ask angne with a book in their hand: douyreally decide teead one book| Durham, NC 27705. &k issuesear
instead of another?r @e you just finishing one today and @ another|| also aailable, 5 for $5nhuire ..

tomorrow? same P e-mail:
chief@blotterrag.com

the

)

Garry - chief@blotterrag.com S

CAUTION

Roll, roll, roll, ya gotta thrill...
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“Checkou tL ine”

by Dr ew A lIbenesus

Justin When its busyit’s just a constantout with. Sl dont know if it's
Donit look at the clock.udt stream of personalities, some enoheaded anywleethough. @e kiss
be glad i¢ slev right nov. You can abrasie than the others, andw two weeks ago does not a binding
just stand herand look aleuntil haw to let them be as terrible asommitment make on either of our
someone comesta’d up straight, they please. And wheis $lav... pats. 3es cute in a ndy way but
hands behind the backVhats her Boy it can eally drag sometimesl’'m not sue | could esr call her my
name is er in poduce today | Thats why wu caft look at the girlfriend. Wyh, thas the wong
think she may be a lesbianth& clock. You knav you haerit been way to think about it.You should
way she seems like she might puiele moe than an hourYoull just nt make decisions like those based
out a knife and stab somebody rhake it go siger. on what people will think. dNone
they tried to hit on herDorit look The caffeine is stang to caes about qur business that
at the clock. This coffee ignbad kick in. One and a half cups will danuch. No one gigs a fuuuuck.
today | guess it must hebeen a that. | like a nice caffeine buzz. | | can just stand herat my
fresh batchYou cait complain too can take whaterthese assholes caegister and let the world gg b
much about a job that iolves long throw at me today dist six or so guess m pretty lucky in the grand
stretches of standing still and drinkhours? iece of cake. And then Ischeme. | could be a Eayold in
ing coffee. The people though... can go meet up with Lexie. And&entral Africa, faed to tomp
break. | can grab a slice of pizza, go
NIGHTSOUND upper-middle class woman buying
check, check and check. 1 would.

Sometimes i$ just too much haw a good cocktail.h& funny as through the jungle with an AK-47.
humanity smackingwy in the face. hell — always entaming to hang Look hav nice it is outsideWorit
sit out thee and ead a magazine.
This day afhshaping up too bad.
Tofu — big surprise. ePormance
STUD|OS athletic jacket, oga pants, fancy
Shés pobably had a couple of
D

be too long until I be on my lunch
Hers someone. Late 30s,
earrings, edding ring — check,

44 Patterson Avenue (behind Krankies)
Winston-Salem, NC
336 / T94-6736
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youngsters, but these rich womeh It's aleady fie after thee. Il be wear thatyes t-shir— | dorit think
around hee keep up with the lucky to get half an hour with momhe eer washed itThat day... H
Jones ly keeping their abs flat andt’'s so touch and go since she haduldrt go with me to the clinic
their assesoim sagging. the operation on her lung. | tanbecause he had to wan his final
“Hella How ae you today miss a single day with.hémy day physics paperSure, he put up half
madan{ now could be her last... ammit, | of the monegybut | needed him
Jesus, what does ang hawe to go get it. there with me. tlwas half his fault
need with this muchogut. Oh Okay so many options... anyway | had neer felt so alone
well, at least it all rings up easily Fhe geek stuff is on sale, ten foand scad as | did in that waiting
no punching in numbers manuallyen. | might as &l go ahead androom. And then when | got back to
or calling a manager because tiwck up Thers no telling he the apament, thee he was with
inventoly guys fucked somethingrazy this comingeegk is going to that loser £ll, smoking pot and {is
up. Nope, In just doing my jogb be, with mom in the hospital andening to Long [tance
feeling the fi. Being in the the kids out of school early for stafrRunaound...
moment. Letting it... Il yes! dadized testing. | ddrwant to get Youve got to be kidding me.
What a geat song.The intecom caught without anyogut again. The kid is singing alon@his fuck
music can be so hit or miss butoddamn  Chohris  disease.ing day just couldrget any better
theyre playing the classic shit todalfebuary was hell, when the ice “No, | dort need bags.”
Yessir this day is going my waystorm hit and | wa%rable to get to
Long distance.unaound. | ppb- the gocey stoe. F1l haw a cup in
ably shouldhsing while th ringing the car on the way to the hospita
up customers but...ohel. Can [I'll probably be fine duringbfy’s
anyne eally get that mad at me forecital tonight. 'gh... Il baely be

digging a song? able to pick her updm school and

“Would you like bags todayget heready after | leavhe hospi
mdam?” tal today...

Wow, maybe | was wmg. “Fine, thank gu.” 20% off
She doeshseem happy at all.n | Well, that pobably sounded | | four first haircut
fact, she seemsally pissed offl a little bitchy | hope he doestake | | At new satan
wonder if i's my singing... it personally He seems like a nicd | ==

enough kid — mbably a student. |

Monica just dort hawe the time or g@sence

Do | hae eerything? Led of mind to get into a coaxsation ALTERED
see... tofu, apple juice for the kidspday Do | hae enough gas to ge
kale... 8it, | forgot ygut. I dorit to the hospital? Letsee, | filled | Hair Designers
really hag time to go all the wayup... Ugh, not this fucking song.| , . .imens oo 100
back to that corner of the sor Jff used to play this in his Camar| @ feie S fifue w70 -
Visiting hours at the hospital end all the time. And he would alway] ****trnstmmnan  yed LOCATION

Federal Prison Sentence Reduction Spe

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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“Monster atthe Door”
by Stephe n R eeves

Three in the morning. AéZze Shapdragonsdm a neighboiegar lays on top of a small wooden
whips the cuains and Christian den swirl together withelh cut grassboat.The by grasps at the bedpost
retreats futher into his blankets. and raspbeyrtat. Somevhee in a and leans into the wood.

“Maybe w should close the wingd nearly oak a littl@anager crigseky The wadrobe loomsWherwe

he whispers softly to his gtwyok.  tucky tuck tucland a spamw flirts.  befoe the etchings and designs had
His castle is therjust under Another gust rattles the oldbeen little mar than hazy blurs to

the windavsill, with soldiers andpanes. Christian winces, and the stbim, nov they came into focus.

knights caafully placedwaiting for rybook flies tim his hand. Unicorns, dragons, eb; he could

him. Dust passes thugh a moon Itis 3 AM. remember when these things filled his

beam and settlesoand the tg like He can hear the pages flutter idreams.That time seemed so long

gently falling sva The light does the dak. But that book fell some ago, lost in bewen the pages of a

not come much ftiner into the whee betveen the wdrobe and the fairy tale.

room. door The door - it sits ther half Three-thity AM. The sound
Christian pushes against thepen, hinting at what may be tweg. of a car door being slammed shut is

headboat, bunching the blanketsThe by begins to panic, shiing better than any clock.

around him.Yet he canfind his way and closing his eyg. Tighter “Fucking assholes..” alcohol
back to the stgrinstead his eg a& Christiars head hus flom the pes has stolen his fatferwice and
drawn to the bedom door sue of tying to forget. Id cait. Hate slured it. “Rull of shit.”

“Mother?” H whimpers. If® creeps twads him. Angy, wild, but And the world is derbeneath

used to keep the monsters wiieey familiar BEvery night since his moth the sheltering blanket&lrapped up
belong. Mt anymoe. More caers ers been gone has been the same. like a cocoon, not en the floor

hawe been tlown off than night Dak shades of furniterswing belav is allaved to touch Christian.
maies. into dizzying clarityising, and shud “Whete the hell...”
Cold air curls his nose withdering as the locoughs.The air The blankets shrink and fall

memories of the neighbsugaden. thickens to become a lump in hiaround the fold as hedaths, but he
Those deams always began with thiaroat, whistling out in shibhisses made no other sounthe slov ceak
clear sound of lis, and the wonder Not tonight. Hes not going to let the of his door being opened echoes in
ful smell of leakfast on the s For monster ha him. $wly Christian the lonely som. Christian huddles
a small moment theyeaback with inches twads the edge of his bedagainst the bedpoJioo late. Eery
him. Fesh bacon mingles with arClinging to a wooden post he looksight is the same, the monster always
open windw. Poppies and down and to his leffhere a blanket gets him.

But monsters, he thinks bitter
ly on his book. Mnsters can be slain
with the right veapon.Tomoriow is
the first day of spring. &be then
the neighbots shed will be
unlocked.

www .blotterrag .com



Jun e 2015

“Time Trave | i n a B ottl e”
by Sonn y Ra g

Last time he saw ame who Finally he was alone. oBt made a subtlevhat ae you think
remembexd him was 1981.They forget unlged, he smiled @okedly ing?” face and he didpress it.
had been drinking pitchers of dimeat his eflection in the miar. Bven What was Latrice last

draft at the ldg-Renny a local water this wouldit hawe been insurmount name? Who were his friends back
ing-hole. Latricia was the baneh, able, had he notcently andanical  then?
infiltrating the dagreams of ew ly been laid off édm the ety job into There wer other names he
red-blooded man who soberly elamvhich he put so much time. oN recollected, and sitting in a spanking
beed davn the stone steps into thenore morning shas for me, he gav new cyber-café he sgeed them on
joint. In the Hog thee was a seat thahimself a sad winklhe curent turn  his touch-thing. N hits. Well, girls
was his whenewhe arried. of eents was discontieg. Ive put marry, the guys nev achiex google
Later he would hear a ditty off getting married, having chédr fame. h the campus libraran old
about a place wieeeerybody knavs  and writing a neel, he thought, sip yearbook had no class piesirof
your name, bringing an inexplicablping a G-n-T To be this? him, no mention in a club or society
grin on his face. fourse, entering He might has called for a He recognied nobody
his tue cocktail gars, he had nodo-over — a mulligan if he pky golf Sanding alone in a noisy
place, no mates, and no onevknebut that equied golf buddies to playdance-clubholding a coldul drink
him. In the city to which feéémigrat  with - but you hae to knev whee he didrt taste, he concluded that
ed labels &e not something oneyou want to do it eer fom. some futue quantum scienceeev
retained. ®at phones had When was | last someone? Hed interupted his life, gnenting
unmemed digits. €Zasionallyhe asked no oneThe foul up seemedthe Hog-Renny altogetherand his
was satisfied with a barista sayiggologic, a massighift somehee. friends fom meeting. K neer
“same again?” to him and bringinGart fix something so big. iyht ewen attended urgvsity or held a
the appopriate concoction. just as wll go back in time, hejob. In his curent time-line, he was
Mostly he wdked long, allet thought. He dowe all night and half nt awae of the inteuption. &tting
ting spae time for sleepHe ignoed the follaving day Why not? his drink devn, a chill wriggled em
E-mail, and oneybone the old ew But the Hog-penny wa¥n his back. WM, cosmic @nts has
fell off the radarlt didnt trouble him ther. h its place was an old hous@urpose. This was nothing at all.
so much at the time, but healizd Uncharacteristicallyhe knocked. Why me? he wondast aloud, and no
that he had no friends left, only coThe person angnng kne nothing one ansesed.
workers, contemporaries and peers. a watering-hole being &ém some
Fine, too busy anyho With remote past she hatinexperienced. h8
access, tele-commutingef£mming
and hell, he wasreven a clip-on}
badge to security gdarwith a laz
“morning, pal.” The dude who
woiked eenings at the ABC sa
“Hey fella,” as if heecognied him,
but it might just as @l hae been hig =
way They stocked Boodles, agt =
while no, he couldnhawe said thatss
this was done solely for him, he
ask himself once, ago, vitasan odd
brand among th&anqueray andg
Beefeater onds.

Mon thru Sat 1lam-10pm - (losed Sunday - 933.8226

111 W Rosemary St. Carrboro  www.carrburritos.com
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Sdedion sfromt he Fair
Trad e Coffee seri es

Alen Forr e -Surrey, Britis h Colum bia
htt p:// www .art -grafike n.blogspot.ca/
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“Five Minut es wi th: Rich E hsen”

Ed. Note:Our faithful Bottefriend younger generationseamlike and LC: Any wisdom for &n X?

Laine @nningham (author of manwhee they differ in their appach to RE: &me as abe, with the addition
books, including #dsagdic® and it all. For instance, i planning a sec of also being willing to ledbyr guad
“SeenSstery brings us a fewtion on activists that pfiles hav down a bit moe. Gen X eally has got
moments with Rich Ehisen, politieaitivists in the Boomer generatioscewed a bit in all this. Boomers and
joumalist and author of the kvar compae to those wking today fom the Slents did a lot of things right,
progess é€hWars:\oices ofrderica younger generations. | was at a wrlbut we also did a lot of thingsomg
Geneational @ltureWar. ers confemce in & Diego in that Xers boe the bunt of
(http://wwwrichehisen.com/) Januay and was able to leaa trio of Subsequentjythey tend to be a lot
Laine @nningham:Youve been jet agents lookver my poposalTwo of more gualded and war Sats shw
ting aound the counyrwoking on a them were petty inteested with they ae the hatest to maet too, the
big nev project...big in the sense ofome caats, which | am wdng to least susceptible to sales pitches, etc.
what it encompasses and big in terraddess right na S fingers assed. Thats a good thing, but they also
of what it might do on the nmiat. LC: Whats the most imptaint way tend to be the most cynical of the
Tell me moe aboutGenWars:Voices Millennials can change theiesvor generations, which is not a good
of Americg neational @ltural world viev? thing.

Clash. RE:Be flexible in earything they do, LC: Hans for post énWars?

Rich Hsenit's been skeer going and to think entpeneurially Not RE:I'm really energed right nev.
than | would haw hoped, but Ve necessarily as if theg ail going to I'm woking on some e fiction,
adopted the mindset that it will bestat their avn business, but neor though as of this momenml’not
done when it is done righinlhoto  like they a the captains of theivo  sue what form it will take.nlf just
riously impatient but ushing ships and takesponsibility for their letting the stor form and mee,
through eally complex stuff like thisown happiness and success. | soualthost on itswn, eelty day It has
generation transition ee going all nev age with that, but keally do been geat. Im also for sergoing to
through fom the Boomers to thebeliee that with technology tleeae work on moe sceenplays and maybe
Millennials via &n X woit seve my more oppotunities nev than egr, ewen poduce another shanovie.?
purposes at alln Ithe book, | eally but also mar challenges to maximiz
want to shacase some of the peoplimg those opptunities. And to keep
acpss all of these generations tleat giving back at ew oppotunity. Life
doing good wdrin aeas that matter really is a team spor

and whes Boomers and the two

Best In Show by Phil Juliano

7
7

copyright Juliano 2014
www.bestinshowcomic.com

A

TTAE
MACHINE

www .blotterrag .com
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“The Thing sIWishWouldGoOnWihou tMe”
by H olly Day

| imagine the storieseil tell at each other's funerals
about the day | wake up and find him coldy hanagine his face
wonder hw to talk frankly with him aboutye, and death, and what | want him to do

the things | plan to do when he's gone.

how many gars havto pass beégn us

befoe | can tell him he I'd be dead without him beside me at night
how | imagine the silence of the house without him?

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 arboro , NC

CREATIVE
METALSMITHS

Kim Maitland
117 E. Franklin St., Chapel Hill
919-967-2037

www.creativemetalsmiths.com

Weekdays 11 - 6 = Saturdays 10 -5 = Sundays 12 - §
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TwobyHoadlyDay

“Brall e and L ove”

the spot whersomeone datd Yu to put a cigatte out
the jagged "X" just under my skin

like anthopologists, & exploe
the keloids I got in ninth grade
the cicle of blue dots oroyr arm, all the damage

a twele-year-old can do with a safety pin ardid ink,
the badly-knit bonesditen ly a dunk stepfather

fingetips exhuming each other's damaged pasts.

JouN HERRING

Full Service Copyediting / Proofreudlng
Developmenh:ll Editing

FROM CREATION TO CONTRACT

Ghostwritten/rewritten
over 200 projects

Editor and publishing con- T T T
sultant with twenty years of johnherring.net/editorial

4 experience helps you capture ]hherr‘ing(@yu hoo.com
attention from top publishers - 954.971.5785

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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“With Fire ForEyes AMouth Full Of G rub s”

in my living pom is a woman
dirt under her chipped nails

pouring out of herery skin,
like tentacles undeater

of sick sea serpents
in my kitchen is a man

criss-avssed with old scars and/isuises
dangling g a hook

ewer since | bought that cursed locked storage chest
from that guy with the sinister laugh and the bad facial hair

at the boated-up second-hand or
things just haan't been the sameand hee

Christian Thompson

r /_f{“ .c«"a:’.'l;.fj 4 a’f’i

Full Service Catering
Outstanding service and cuisine
919-593-4567
porkintheroad@gmail.com
Durham, NC, 27701
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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

| was with a little girl. She didrt seem to be my daughter as a little girl, just some little girl inenat tae
moment. We had to go to my car so | could take hergbere We were walking trough the ping lot, and
| could see the oceait was a beautiful day with puffy clouds on a blueWkyooked upand saw a guy attachEd

to two huge gllov balloons. He was waring a harness lilaiywould vear to go para-sailing, but he was attaghed
to the balloons like theyew a big wide jetpacklust then, a guy on a hot pinkfeoad floated werhead. The
sufboad must hag been a balloon todHe was lying on it just like he was in the ocean, and smiling as He float
ed past. lust then, | emembesd and said out loud tQright, the Carrbar Music estial is today!”

Quddenly | was with my daughte€risten. 8e was her camt age, and the little girl had disapgb#Ye got to
the carand Kristen had geed it.The car was about && inches awawpifin the car next to itShe asked if it would
be easier if | got in the back, which was abaé #nd a half inchesrfr the car next to itShe got in the ont,
and | got in the back, and | couldigure out the seatbeltlt had two straps in the middle, and one seemed way
too loose. Kristen kept tying to tell me he it wolkked, but | wastngetting it. After a while she told me whould
switch places and | should drivJust climb wer the seat andel switchi, she said.We were mwing thiough
traffic as she was talking, so | sa@ thats OK” and just sat theeand gaup on the seatbelt.

After a fev minutes the car stoppetithought ve might switch places then, but | saw tledbad drign onto an
escalator andere going dan. The car doorsewr jammed up against the rails, s@tvars no getting out. was
very confused.

At the bottom of the escalatae got out and @nt into aoom. It turned out to be a dwf hospitaloom. There
was a nurse in theam who kne my daughteiShe wasety friendly and they stad chatting. The nurse sai<ll
“Everette left his pants erlll get them for gqu.” She then handed Kristen a large pair ofedstid jeans with
gold spaddes on the bottom foot or soiette is one of Kristergrandfathers, and he wouldenexen vear dis
tressed jeans, much less ones with gold glitter). Kristen and the nurse talked for a wivild3adeti¢ heft the
hospital - | think the hospital and his family wanted him tdsiiaye insisted on going hoffiBe nurse was sh

ing her head, but said she could understamdhédelt. We left the dom with the glitter pants, and | woke l?l:

Seepy Bcky - cyberspace
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CONTRIBUTORS:

Andrew “Drew” Albenesius writes, “’I am a 2010 graduate of the College of Charleston and
have never had any fiction published. | currently live in Athens, GA, where | am a working musi-
cian.”

Stephen Reeves was born in Huntsville, Alabama in1980, but grew up in a small community just
on the edge; Madison. He attended the University of Alabama in Huntsville, and then later Athens
State College, majoring in Accounting. During this time he began writing his first serious pieces
while working through college. After living in the same area for over thirty years Stephen met his
future wife in 2010, and in 2012 they were married. He currently resides in Switzerland with his
wife, two cats, and an obsessive pomeranian.

Graphic artist and painter Allen Forrest was born in Canada and bred in the U.S. He has creat-
ed cover art and illustrations for literary publications and books. He is the winner of the Leslie
Jacoby Honor for Art at San Jose State University's Reed Magazine and his Bel Red painting
series is part of the Bellevue College Foundation's permanent art collection. Forrest's expressive
drawing and painting style is a mix of avant-garde expressionism and post-Impressionist elements
reminiscent of van Gogh, creating emotion on canvas. Look for him on:
http://allen-forrest.fineartamerica.com/ and https://twitter.com/artgrafiken.

Blotterfriend Holly Day was born in Hereford , Texas , "The Town Without a Toothache." She and
her family currently live in Minneapolis , Minnesota , where she teaches writing classes at the Loft
Literary Center . Her published books include the nonfiction books Music Theory for Dummies,
Music Composition for Dummies, Guitar All-in-One for Dummies, Piano All-in-One for Dummies, A
Brief History of Nordeast Minneapolis; the poetry books Late-Night Reading for Hardworking
Construction Men (The Moon Publishing) and The Smell of Snow (ELJ Publications); and a novel,
The Book Of (Damnation Books).Her needlepoints and beadwork have recently appeared on the
covers of The Grey Sparrow Journal, QWERTY Magazine, and Kiki Magazine.

Sonny Rag appears from time to time, finds a need, fills it, and fades away before the fish smells.
Phil Juliano is just beginning to notice that spring has arrived in Minneapolis. He’s at work on

many projects, including a graphic novel. Ed. Note: This month, we begin the saga of “little Peej”
which | already know about, so I'm not going to tell you anything!
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