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“Goodby e, Facebook”

Like anpne with a grain of sense, | like iearmr. f's one of thesiasons
hang asund on this planet.t gives me pleasuin its taste, texeir hav
cool it feels on my tongue, the luxuriousness obise fream. | could
go on and on.

Ice ceam esry day is grat. Chocolate iceeam, esty day No, wait.
Vanilla...gs, anilla. ety live-long day Hang on! | can havots of di
ferent flawrs. Hw about coffee? Cookies amer? @nething differ
ent eery day But not diffeent; always iceeam.

Until, not suddenly but undeniaplyno longer want a b of ice agam.
Of course this céarbe tiue. | must be mistakentagding for a while i
the flozen confection aisle, nothing.otNn any flagr, not with any top
ping. The eight @lock craving for something cold andetws gone.

Once upon a time, iceeam wadnawailable to me all of the timet. wias

a summer thing. t@wberries &e a spring thing. Corn - summe

Pumpkins, fall. Hlloveen and Easter candy - as those holidays fell.
bread - once in a while. Chocolate cakehdays.That is hav my par

erl
Raisi

ents olled - and w childen didrt complain because it was the way things

were. Thats not tue - ve complained, but quietly because ittdistrany
thing.

And we loved those things, each in theincseason. igsed them whe
they vere gone. @ed them when evcouldit have them.

Like wanting to hear a good songckBthen, ,qu knav, Cousin Bucie
had a playlist, which had many good songs on it, and someBuityso

listened to enything else beferyour song came back again. And

included Briy Como and the Bihto/ani ochestra. And although it ma
you want to pull gur hair out, gu waited.What else couldoy do?

Oh, you could mw a fev lawns and sawp ypur allavance and buy the

recod. Oh, and aecod playr, because &l sue washgoing to let gu
play Mck &gger on the iHH. And that fiscal accumulation tookva $ea

sons. And theroy woe out the needle, anceatually scratched the tra¢

Sill carit get no satisfaction. Ahely it was good while it lasted.

And maosies!We would ask oursek; “Now, why doit they make a nvee
about Bider-Man? The Amazinggder-Man?”

Mostly though, gpu gotThe Computéiore Tennis Boes And Flubber
(Went to see it, anywpy

Eventually someone thought that ieike it sometimesewike it all the
time. Maybe it wadnewentually Maybe they thought thigry thing, all

hat
e
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the time. @ course.

But for me it is a simple conclusiaou gan haetoo much of a good thing.

A lesson for anysecond gradeYes, but so what?

| think it is also so thaby can haa too much of a mediecthing. And
that conclusion is ofteaached later than that of the good thifige. ones
you ae having too much.oWhy do yu suppose that is?etek my theo
ry. Good things & analyad ty your brain - trained &m birth to prepae
for the miser of adulthood despite all of th@gucts beingotled out to
give us se&n ly twenty-four pleaserto all of our senses - and it decides
good equals playoo much play - time to get back tokvoBut medioce
things a& analyzd as adady being wky so..

S, | am clicking off &im Facebook. bit because it bes me, not becal
| dorit like pictues of tonighd suppeiovely sunsets somigee other thar

that

n

whee | am, or seeing an unkmo Dad being kicked in the nuts, b

joined (the oot of the wat cultue is tult’) the rest of emybody under th
auspices that | would like my friends and they meeandul do all st
of things (do being aewy non-specific erb) togetherbut not actuall
together What | forgot was thatEebook (I just moinadertently type

“Fawebook which it is not, unles®y count letting someone &lseagic

algorithm deciding whaby want to see as beirauy fawrite thing to
experience, and tkeae many of gu who do) is a business, intende
make money for its stakeholders, and | aairdgmot one of thoset i
in the business of influencing me to stayaceld®ok as much as possi

Hers the net-net of what happened to make me want ¢o lleawnside
myself when | take the time to leaguch considerations, of atipalar
political/social bent. aEebook permits other peopleengveoplegu dort

know - to wlunteer gu into conersation feedg.o opt out of beingolun

told you must actely do so I'm not much of a joingbut I'm exen worse
at asking to leaa shindig to which/# been shangiaai And so | was su
denly eceiving too much of the same stuff - the idiocy obtier ‘guys
and gals,” the foolish mistakes of our esteemed opponents, the e
world as w knav it brought to yu by...them. | found myself bloated in

gloating. | mean, | can only gnjoeating someone up so much, ri
Furthermoe, | disceered | was stang to think that the other guys and ¢
were the undelogs, deseng of my sympathy

Holy crap
S, goodle, gumpy cathasta la vistelfies of all shapes anelssazlieuo

pithy opinions on the use of homonynigoll want to @ach me,ll’'be out
back, eading a book.

Garry - chief@blotterrag.com

l€. means to that endive publish in
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We often use Bobco fonts, copy
rightedshaeware from the
Church of the 8bgenius.

Prabob We also use My Jne

Antique and other émvare fonts
from Apostophic Labs and othe
fonts fom other sowes.

g

in the Geat $ate of Gorgia!l

A

The Botter Magazinenic. (again, a
501(c)3 non-pfit) is an education
oncern. @r primay inteest is the
furthering of ceative writing and
fine ats, with the magazine being

PRINTED WITH

SOY INK|_

e

the first half of each month and
enjo a fee ciculation thoughout

the Sutheast and some other plac

too. Submissions aralways &k
come, as arad inquiries.

Qubscriptions aroffeed as a pmk
um for a donation of $25 or n&or
Send check or moneydaer name

and addess td’he Hotter
Y Durham, NC 27705. &k issueser

same Y e-mail:
chief@blotterrag.com

S

CAUTION

I don’t want to do your dirty

page 3



The Blotter

B . the torpedo-nubbed Cohibas he
Mr. F 1P smokes so that wherishgot one in a
gnaw his face looksopged. H has
the tracking starof a drill instrctor
and likes to say things one time and

, , , one time onlyOn his desk, he keeps a
Her is a man in a large, operoat or his beawfelt fedora because h?ramed 8x10 of Vice Resident

room full of peopl&his is a bright one will only be a minutélhis will not be  p, kefelleHis is the office on the eor
with an exposed panel ceiling, and liis Fiday night. & stands ther .. with a seeping vie and a sign on
looks gutted with epe ribbonThe glancing sidelonger his shouldethis  ho qoor that eads:No snieling.
floor is waed, glinting, pulling warp way and that, his fists clenching in a”F’onight, its all got to come together for
from rafter light, and herhe stands out of white knots, his arms hanging;., Evety cad must fall just so, and as
beside a vd of um punch and a beside him like wcking chain.ddple Hayier stands grinning tugh fistfuls
Dutch-glaed cake.This is a man file in though the open exits wher ;¢ qanteis mix, bobbing like a piston,
named [@xter Clave — Assistant to thethere is a banner thatadsyou did it |4 thinks about ko he wouldh miss
Director of Pecial Pojects for the Phillip! They make like carpenter antg o the world.

California &ate Lottey — and hs slept for tables stacked withosscut tuna s

like bush pey for the last fifteeegrs. sandwiches and pdrfuit. Thers an Eighteen feet belo the
He standsocking up on the scabbedpen bar staffed/bmen with chapped \\wGs-TV nevs studio, eything is
soles of his loafers, drinking fasnfa  knuckles and waist coats arsdaill for
plastic pay cup His face looks veéd a man namedipb, who will be the boss
and shded. The deep-cut linesofm  of no one B the end of this night.
years of faed grin satch flush for For the past fifteen egrs ,.4 monitoed ly men in a blue-lit
more as he was and nods to the peostraight, is been Bxter at the elboof o Thers a ault in the middle of
ple who walk past him.eHhas not this man who is the head of alljects i1is vom and inside it meflenses and
remoed his double-basted &nch special and otheise for the California paagles oed laser lighThere ae two

Sate Lottey. This man, who ha$n q,4r5 on opposite ends of each other

usheed in a jackpot the likes of whichy i 1o separate locks for keys with

could compa to tonigh Fantasy 5 jifferent cuts of teetilhree times a
draw in his tenty-seen jears as yeek thes arries, ly private couriera
Director of the gecial PRojects nqy key at theeception desk of two
Division, is to beeceied with hip and 5 mneting auditing firms in theegter
hooray any minute moThis is @ man | A metppolitan. hside the ault thee

who rides into wératop the hot-coiled g ten machines and ten identical sets
pipes of a Eirley Nght Rod and enter ¢ aighty balls, measdrand wighed

tains absolute zilch in terms of sh{b the thousandth of a graihe audi
from angne. e stands just nigh ofy, s arrig though two separate doors
four and a half feet and is built like &vo hours befer the draw and stand
boll weevil, his nose the same length Bfafoe the lock&They vear a name and

by Daniel La lley

brushed steel and bulleipf porless
and fluoescent-cast, barrfor shine or
shadw and its all tracked with lenses

44 Patterson Avenve (behind Krankies)
M‘nsfoh—S:re‘rﬂ, NC

336 / 7946936 - i =
x : i, 14 ‘.'.‘ s [] . D A
= — ':
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ﬁqf » =yl - ; 3 o .'-.- == o {15 :
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number pinned to the back of theiphonic endition of thekopaty!ltheme Over the gars, ther hae been a Ve
spot coats.Tonight they ead:D.T. as it dums up the codimates for each carbon-backed complaints shot up the
Jbhnson, 23, KPMénd C. Swltz, 9, draw — this being the chefeatue HR tanks tangled command constella
PwC,respectfullyThey enter theault that rally set the lategfessds bows tion, but thelve all come back yred
togethertheir faces cheekless and busd bob and grin to a curl in its initialwith red ink and deemed just beg
ness-lmwed. They shake hands at thepitch. the pale of harassment, sexual or-other
wrist for aeason. The two auditors toss and callvise.The complainants newvseem to
Most people believthat for a Kennedy coin to determine whdast long for onesason or anotheand
their dollar they get a single draw ontharows the switch for the first draweeryone else has neoor less learned
Friday night; one blind stab at the geaiidhe best man twice-of-#® in a Bck-  to hold their beath and take up inter
of fate and a long shot to hit it bigPaper-Scissors bout flips. Ghul& est in ceiling tiles when the atev
What they dothknow is that thefiday loses once tock then again to scissorbeeps at ten in the mornifidney ride
night Fantasy 5like most lotteries, and swalles a lumphis egs slit dwn  in on Hip’'s Harley buckled into a side
actually consists of a chain @liprc  under aV of forehead fuow D.T. car with special helmets and blackened
naly draws befer the balls areen Johnson emaoes the coin &dm a felt riding goggles, the commute leaving
fired up on lie televisionThe first pouch atop the machine and flips it ttheir coats whorled and their tongues
draw of the @ning determines thea sharp whirHe slaps it against thehanging like rax stops. Hp used to
machine, the next two determine alteback of his hand and looks &ultz keep a tenty-pound bag of kibble and
nates and the one after those determicedls it heads but it isnand he just a water pail beneath the left section
which set of @mpic competition- stands ther sucking wind as the ball$utch of his desk but was asked to stop
grade table tennis balls will spin likget to it, tapping his foot against th&hen the sounds comingrfr beneath

boiled atoms and hatch a winning sahuted conate. foiled a majorending deal in the next
These mliminay lotteries take place*** office — the client, &lady on edge just
on a separate machine in the corner of If you really want Bxteis take being in the beels of a major gam

the equipmentault, the chosen num on it, thee ae a fev reasonsti#l Hip  bling institution, had said that the Rois
bers of which carspond to a diffent can bend at the hip and kiss his whites vere, so far as she was concefliaed,
key of random, computer-generateldish end, butgu could pobably star
integers that then cespond to num with the muttsThese & two hell ter
bers mded on the ten diffent riers with knotted coats and heads tf | 20% off
machines and four cases of draw ballsiz of Easter hams, both blind as mqg | Youwr first haircut
the random selection softevdraving pups and they need walking twice dai| | &t [h new satan
been the first of its kind and the braifhis is task that befallen Bxter and i selockd stk
child of a late MIT Bstract Algebra the reason he hédshad a decent pair of
professor who was fourehys later in a chinos for fifteenears unning. Hp
deelict Bighton tovn home rigor- likes to bring them into the officeegv ALTERE D
locked with one fist in his hair and thenorning and havthem sniff out what ”"I"I age
other with hair in it after a summerhe callsfoul vibesHe says what the - . :
spent tying to disppve the Btterfly good Lod left to be desid visionwise Hair Designers
Effect. The ety same lo-bit MS- they make up for in intuition, and he appomtments: st5-206-1042
DOS PCis still used tam the original seldom enters aam until theye per | " Fe- Sime Bl W01y
algorithm and plays a stilted, monaosonally clead eery shin and inseam. mvAlmdmhnan  NEW L

Federal Prison Sentence Reduction Specialis

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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grantlyunchristian if not pornographic He looks up at &xter with his of California.t's studded right tbugh
altogether and that that was the straglasses wompy and fogged to peatl®e major metrs with pushpins and
that boke her and she would rathemouth slick as a burn, and says, “Congked up with boken lines and black
just sell her small iMvestern m#&et on bogy; put your back into it. L&t hear circles.When Hip stands befer the

shae of etail dugstoes if thds what it ‘em say uncle!” map he needs somethingdhiar gnaw
took, thank gu kindly This was kp's Dexter rakes their whitevdo on. Hes passed hours ioffit of it with
one concession. bellies in one déction, his face bounc his hands clutched behind his back and

Now it's Dextey Monday ing off the hammering legs. A muddlbis head coked, muttering to a gaifer
through H'=|day hopping and stilted of sounds can be hgédrom bepnd of beet-faced lackeys with cued pens
down 119D with one hand in a leashtraffic and high into office spaceand steno pads, hands literally coned at
knot and the other sheathed in a plastboe. $metimes & Hip whds the their ears.
bag. Hes standing in the alleywayefivloudest.The dogs will sorof stetch For the last & days He been
mornings wekly cranking the tops offand shudder at the end and then ligoled in his office with his cuftdled
Alpo cans the sizof maching snas ther until its time to buzz dm the to the elbw and a pink f@head. ld's
and holding a hose on blast againBCH for home. Bxter will tie their on the phone in hushed tones with his
some petty exploser chompHip has necks with paisley riding sear and chair turned into a deened corner
him outfitted with a company cellfasten them into the sidecdhneir and Dextels in his cube with his feet on
phone and watcheifin his office. & mouths sping and limp shedding the desk and his hands linked behind
the end of the wkday the four of knotted opes of saklivin their wake. his headWhen Hip comes with the
them go into the alley antg-throws He'll stand hunched and watch thendogs at ten'dock, they practically heel
a game of fetch with a hikingitch. rumble devn the alley - all tee eclin and shake éxtels hand beferhe pats
When traffic is especially heavy or thieg over the Nght Rods baritone chug. their heads and sends them on to the
stick lands acss the stet, the dogs It's umored that kp hasit shaed a next cotch with their tails waggingeH
get waylaid @m the sonic trail andsit nuptial bed with his wife in quite somgrins at kp befoe the leash snaps and
Dexter staggering tugh two ows of time and that he and the dogs sleep ligalls him off his heel$his is a man
horns and a bus lane. All this until ththe nested dead in his California kinggho knavs the scerfor the first time

mutts shit and keel and the two men gas soon as theest lamps flicker in fifteen wars and is sleeping right
to wok on their pink, spotted bellies At the end of his dapextels through his alarm as of latee Whis
while their hind legs pump like glitchback in the office to wrap it .Ugip's tles behind splag issues odustice
ing derricks. got him playing a numbers game on theeaguandDoc &wagehis seat hinged

Fip leans into it and closes higantasy Hroject, tracking sales eonlike a denti& chairHe looks up at the
eyes against theugh cuff of a steak-centrations aoss their allocatedmap; at the huddle behind it anlipF
sizd tongue. @ smiles and they a regional mdets. This has been thestanding befer eeryone like a pun
battey of : ‘Whos the swetest bread and spad of their springe¢ ished child, and smiléghe calls hav
[lNi[tt]le poochy woochy?” andVho enue push and a personal feather in theen pouring in and the tack scatter
[lJoves his daddy?” and/hds the best senior managerial cap fdipFThere looks inflamedTher ae billboads
[Niftt]le boy in the whole wide world?”stands, in the middle of the specialer the highways with stakes like timer
Through bunched cheeks and a puckerojects sectoa five-by-seen swieled digits and these being raised daily
he ansers: ‘fes he istes he his!” easel hung with a topographic tack m&peadlines agss the statead:Jackpot!

- Placevour R:ts!The Bg One!

*k%k

C. Shultz has been clearly
instucted. Hes balanced C-corp AR
and aging backlog for PwC the last ten
years and no his egs a about an
honest inch closer to the back of his
head than the akage human Hs was
the name on the badge that came
Cettified Express along with one of two
keys needed to access the equipment
vault belowv the nevs studios of
KWGS-TV. Hes spent the better par
of a veek beneath PwaCLos Angeles

wWww bIotterrag .com
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campus in one of two lamp-lit inerr pans and pulls out on a fulbfie of boots on sealed marble - on one side of
gation poms with a stainless steéhultz whés iocking back on the heelgshem thee is a wake of stuttering door
training table and two men with chestsf his loafers, his face steel-white in theen, gasps, something shatters in the
like still kettles standing sentt the monitors hue. 5 looking up at the hallway on the other side the par
door Hes been offed cold drinks and camera like '# got an angw and slovs, egs toggle beeen bunched
cigaettes, and th&s been tlough ita Genés staring back at him tlugh the cheeks andwoforeheadsThey mach
thousand times. contol room monitor and they both in and pause at the deay looking

breathe in deep ashiison hits BEer one way then the oth&hey wear ed
Now it's lights and camerasand the theme of a popular gamevshdelt bavties wer leatherests and rid
and hé& framed in a series of blue-huesbt of sings the passing of time thdhg chaps, all of them captaingdab

monitors tapping his toe and chasinigels gty stetched indeed. real keg-bellied biser with two cauli
his peripher Even thiough the Lo-F Foxk flower ears and a jaw like a tiki idol,
and loose grain, his étvead is visibly Outside the naow, reed- and he wants to kmojust whes the
dew-broken and squirming with shotbeeled panes andekish Bick of hell is Hp.

veins. Fom inside the cordl room, Hilton North Hollywoods west ball Dextels standing theramong

Gene Bllack, acting host of the CSLroom, begnd the oll of grand-scale the hand wringing and nail gnawing,
Friday night drawsits hunched on hischitchat and i Kamogs ‘95 pop unawae his grin is ahed near to his
elbavs, egs all one color andging, smashHere Comes the otdtepper temples and leubbing his hands like
beside a commission agent with Rexter hears their engines hot arus in font of a campfa. This is a
cliffed bow and teeth like splinest coughing, gargling into the back lotthan who saw things comints been
brick. Gene is ppped and bibbed forand without them, therwould be no about a gar on the wagnd the check
make-up He holds a steaming mug irpaty. These & the ragtag andad is about due for an honest cashing b
front of his lips and sits peerindiad; the goon squad of thenS of his estimation.
through the &por The agent leans into Thundefs left coast chaptdhey oll This is one aa whex Dexter
his seat, glad, boed, coffee jolt hav in on Fat Bg/s and dypped choppers knows enough to keep his mouth shut
ing long since peaked and crashed tovih ape hangers, armshlied in tar and has since the mornirigp Fooked
clammy lull. Hs ees a& puckexd and nished ink, faces punched and studdedo his bathmoom \anity and saw the
reptilian — theest of him exactly whatlike rivet sheets — all attitudeubtle in red, drawn mboscis and Cohiba-edr
one would expectoim a man who motion. skin of a man wer the hump; just
watches seens for a living. Dexter checks his watch anflefoe he ented a hHarley dealership

Because e looking for it, it's all coming right alongn moments with the whynots and came out
Gene can see thdituBz is all edge andhe hears theumch and clink of chain- armoed against asphalt with one enor
nere. Hes got his hands in his coatlecked leathethe fast clop of bleekeron his key ring and a hetr-heat
pockets and &és looking back at the :
commission agent to see i heticed.
This is obiously a @ach in the pr
draw potocol and it seems as thoug
ewven D.T. bhnsois staring up at him
with a cook in his bow as he cracks hid
knuckles to begin plugging the draw
numbers into the MS-DOS.

“Take this dan,” Gene says,
staring glad into the ow of blue and
glint.

Forcryi n"outl oud!
Tuesday s at 10:00PM
The Blotter Ra dio ‘Zine
www .wcomf m.org
Chapel Hill & C arboro , NC

The agentamores a pendm
behind his eahis chair graning to an
upright. He pulls a jot-sced log fom
a draver beneath the monitor platfor
and ecods the numbers: 5, 19, 9, 21
32. Gene checks the log against the d
its as they appear on the P@.ddolls
past dhnson whe parading his
thumbs in viev of the camera trackeH
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pending with Mrs. lip. He smiled and lady He made Bxter sit for one first; a Dexter hagnseen Ry for a
waed the first day lip shaved up dry run he explained and wheeX@er few months, but was to him as he
gunning it in the alleyway with thecouldrt decide what to getlif- spoke inches thwugh an hors'deuve buffet,
dogs chomping and baffled in the-sidéor him and he ant home with a ctyr extending a right hand theesiaf a
car Befoe long, Fip was tipping his candid-egd endering of the #ivice catches mitt to CSL top brasEheyre
black leather captaiicap at the passingoresident in an aa he would later onlyall wince andubber fom the shoul
ends ofe@ception staff and curling kethawe to explain post-coitally with eonders upand speak like tHeychging
tle bells in his office to cassettes siflerable distance in hisgy on something unpleasanillyBooks to
Credence Cleamter Rvial and Alice This was just the gwerbial tip  his beak-neck periphereery thirty
Cooper and nev hés standing like a woundseconds forlip, and natws his gaz

He een accompaniedif- a prizefighter in a big open balhm, at Dexter when fge navhee to be
few Riday nights casing burnout barstaring at man who buys his leathefeund. On the noth wall of the ball
and chopper clubs up the 406nir whole-hide and eats his Chex with mom, a drawn pjector s@en glws
Fountain Valley toVan Nuys, sitting weeding towel. This is Blly The with the KWGS-TV station bug.
unbuckled, chin-to-kneecaps in th&heel: former defensivackle for the Above it, the jackpot amount is framed
sidecarholding fast to a helmetopwa XFL's Memphis Muniax, four-time in a loop of chasing bulbs. reads:
bly better suited for the parietadvan  felon, two-time loselnd first-string $450,000,000.Theyre all waiting for
of an alpha mastifHip would hae shot caller for theoBs of Thunder the lights to dim and cue toefjrfor
him scout the doors at divlikeThe Motorcycle Club of @ange County Gene Bllack who wars suits a decade
ck & Blow or $x Bitches 8loon or This is the manlip began to talk num out of style in either diction, to call
The Goddamn Bame to assess theibers with on #day nights; both of up the lucky numbers so some of them
colors policywhich was for the mostthem bent @er parlor chairs, clenchingcan celebrate hisyoior so some of
pat pretty exlusie and closed to shop rags in their teeth while men witthem can just get on with their nights.
enoliment. Dexter found this out the names like Bil and @Gasshopper inked Billy is beginning to wkrthe obom
had way on mar than a f& occasions, in the pink, petal-smooth flesloand more like his hunting for lost car keys
one of them imving a dartaser and their shoulder blades or arm pitlyB than a living persofhe cowd gives
a cicle of patins shouting, “M next! collects for a daily #-digit pick rack him and the goons hlerto romp and
Me next!” et with bookies all the wayrft &n  stalk as they pleasbey call him By

There was a lot of talk aboutDiego to &cramento; whatlig calls The Wheel because he wasvkmdor
the lifestyldn lieu of the bars,lip  your mom and pop lottgrThe stakes running people den both on and off
began hangingaund tattoo shops.dd arerit big enough to leiak the mining the XFL gridion.
covered his left arm to the wrist withclass but at the time they met, the pool In lamp-lit boms aass the
flames and dedicationsrof the was gowing at a rate that lefli’s bite state thex ae men with shado
shoulder dan thee were inked stills of rag fit to be wmg. One night after a cropped faces sitting in armchairs
his Nght Rod, the dogs, tke ping flame fill-in, he explained all of this tdeside their telephon@$eyre tuned
pong balls numbed with the date of Dexter wer the chug of his home to KWGS-TV and waitingf the num
their litter and a banner-framed porbound Harley his grin trapping flies bers doh come up just so thiybe
trait his wife, who he mocalls his old like a diesel grill. calling Hly, and all this was explained
to Dexter in a locked, shutter-drawn
office with the dogs awling, half-
heeled and on their nkar

“If thees any funny shit what
soeer Youll be calling keno in blue
hair loungesYoull be woking on tips
and epeating qurself ety slavly for a
Burrito 0s: Nacos a living,” Hip explained, hunched and

' sweating ®er a stwn desktop

“Theyre blaving this thing up and
down the state andstthe biggest god
damn pot Me seen, but they expect to

A
in it, d hearTheres hi
MonthruSat llam-10pm  Closed Sunday - 933.8226  [EEIEMHOEGRiisat I
111 W Rosemary St. Carrboro  www.carrburritos.com a million point fie — thas tax fee,

www .blotterrag .com
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then enough leftver for the est of us guys to do this the right wand this like launched pinballs, an index finger
to wet our beaks, buteive got to be on thing is going to hit six times or raor hooked and yanking at the collar of his
the same pagewand meThe others We\e only got a % guys holding cap undershiras Hly’s grip blurs that line
know fuck all and l&t keep it that ital, but wee got a fleet oéal one per between a firm hady and disten her
way’ cent disciples, hell bent for leather amgbd damnitHe looks up and thel a
Dexter listened with a feignedeady to oll into a thousand checkgathering of SO disciples standing
face and fed egs, nodding shdy as stands aoss theagions and inflate theakimbo and tapping their steel-tem
Hip laid it all out for him. pot. You do this right andogll be peked toes in a shrinking riritheyre
“I'm going to be ety frank pricing units of beaclint the middle spanking their open palms with objects
with you, kid. This isrt the first time of next veek.” long since bannedesvin the less cem
something like this has happened and And so [Bxter just sat ther mercial matial ats and closing in
I'll be god damned ifgtthe last either with this ung temor behind his eg, quickly But befoe Blly can lean in to
You think with this much money up insot of nodding and tfing to make like give him a helping of his of his mind,
the air we rally leaw it to chance; a the lights wrerit just left on, but that the back door eaks and deens. All
lucky bouncea® been in this businessher was also someone home, so heads snapestwad.
long enough to ko better I've built speak. Id only eally snapped to once***
jackpots big enough,uBett took Flip had him halfway tbugh the shad What was explained to them
notice; craned his neck right out thewed jamb and slapped his haundhn the cold steel echo, two floors\welo
moon of of his setch DeMlle and with that clippedGot it? Godintensi  PwCs LA campus, was that the whole
said, ‘M God, can gu belieg hav ty. thing rode on trajectgr
much theyl give you for a pick six?”” He’s had a lot of time to mull “Try to bounce these,’lifr
The way [@xter hear it, this over and as he stands #hen a said, holding out a pair of number
theyd fix the drawTheyd inflate the room thak beginning to smell likeping pong balls. “G ahead and see
Fantasy pot through the racket gameSetson musk, listening for the deepwhat happens wheouwtry to bounce
and translate theewkly picks back toloin roar of Kp's Harley he can feel these balls.”
CSL tickets, then let the winners hit fosomething like damp exhaust against Gene and lultz sat ther
five times the avage pot — Boom, the back of his neckillg lays a clap on acoss fom him in their undershs,
Boom, Boom, straight @ss the his shoulder and stands éhkneading palms flat against the table. the
Pacific @aboat. The bookies would the wad a musclea his collar bone. room, it was just the e of them, plus
cash out six winning tickets and splife leans in so that higiee is hot and Dexter and two goons with shoulders
the jackpot, then take their cuts anthick against the @0y glav of like bison hocks.lip wore a pair of
pay the est back den the laddeHip  Dextels ear mirror-lensed clubmasters andeséh
would get his piece and dole the bal “You stand her like the beet— Dextera pair of aviators and an
ance to Bly andThe Sns ofThunder smatest one in theoom,” he saysest adhesie mustach&hey vere in an old
“l just need gu to track the ing his chin against the opposite end ofient-briefing chamhemwhich had
sales concentrations and make sunis neck. “8 | guessou might be able been harsting dust since the fall of
theyre spead like quail amss each to tell me wherto find him.” Enron, when PwC shed building
region,” he saidWe cai trust these Dextels chuckling with @ space with some of theybofom

JoHN HERRING

Full Service Copyediting / Proofreading
Developmental Editing . @&

NIGHTSOUND

I.io nherring.net/editorial
jhherring@yahoo.com
954.971.5785

STUDIOS

Novels / Nonfiction / Dissertations
Theses / Essays / Articles / Web Sites

page 9



The Blotter

Arthur AndersorThis was aoom cold tion,” said @&ne. “| just hit the switch palls of chip matterdm his tousers
and conduck to the self-sdce mani  and smile. i a hied face.” and asks just who the hell doends
cure. Most of the men wltbspent con Flip bent at the waist. ¢4 think he is.

siderable time therporing ver vitu- slapped his knee and laugheanfr “I'm not munning a god damn
al teralgtes of hat copy data beeen someavhee lon. “Havwerit you figued it peep and giggle,” he says.

presses of deackdyewenue agents, out, kid?Thers no one in charge ber “And I'm on in less than an
hawe either clead their eternal calen The only ones calling shots e ones hour, so go ahead and check the atti
dars via the old hose avalvo or just who think they & the ones that looktude and lé&t ty and emember wie
walked out one day for theomrbial the pat, and lll be god damned if any in charge of the big skt says @ne.

pack of smokes and no one has samre looks it marthan gu.” “Lets not forget who thieg tuning in
them since.lfultz had hedrthe stories He mwolled it all out and for”
and came in with a s$af Caharian mapped it stepybstep and Gneés The agent swings his head. H

respect for the place, which is why ld®ne what he was told towas just as mumbles this and that to the dcamd
sat thee with his head in @vwe and simple aslip said it would be as hewhers hé out of sight thes about
brows like a lmken A-frames. clapped him on the shoulder and sathree minutes to trip the outletserig
“Give it a shot,” kp said, lay him back though the exit. corrals the coffeewln the backside of
ing the balls in ént of them. “Lé$ see The nev balls arrie bi-weekly the contol table and goes in for the
you dribble.” and all he had to do was be ¢h#r sockets beneath with a braid of copper
Gene held one like a pickednake the switch. ¢ waited for the twine.Thers a veb of blue static and
bery and let it fall bet®en his legs armoed tuck and went in with a firm hum befoe the oom dies like a capped
against the white tile flodt hit the hand and a face tisabn fie nights a flame, and once'stdavn thejll hawe
ground like a rier stone, bouncing week, then it was just a matter ofibout ten minutes beéothe genera
only a fev right-biased inches. eH Thank pu ey much fellas, bt take tors trigger
dropped the other and it fell just thet from hex And nav it's Schultgz shav Frx
same. and @Genés sitting thex with a man Flip is receied with the big
“Boys,” Hip said, peeling awho could pobably monitor these whoop He stands at the dd@me,
grin. “The balls beferyu would spin sceens in a fewrd sleep cased in cobra scale leathemping
like lead marbles in agulation draw Theyre sitting hunched on thehis fists befera eal ound of meaty
machine.” monitor platform, watchinglinson as applauseThe dogs ar still gead in
“All except for a select éiy he ecods the coalinate keys into a their riding helmets and parade in
said [exter “And een | dort know carbon-backed @ecess log. Schultz ieside him like spdrorses, their coats
which five they &.” standing ¥ with his hands on his jawshined and rippling ver blades of
“Right,” said Kp. “Except for and his e3s clamped to dashe’sH rolling boneThe reception ramps as he
a select hand of lucky numbers,teeywaiting for the numbers to come, upsteps into theoomis gold light, his
all been heated, warped ametem  with his fingers nearly helik The jacket shining inky and sharp beneath
peed with a thermoplastic polymerfixed sets arthe ones numisst one the flecked hue of chandeliers.

just a fev molecules singer thangur  and two out of four sets total, and if the “Youve done it!”
nursey-school-ariety Fay-Doh. They wrong number comes up he will dav “Youre a genius!”

weigh in to the thousandth of a grantp deal with it the hdrway Gene “Yd got mxy, baly! Ya got
but bounce like footballs on gaet. watches fim the edge of his seat anthoxy to beat the band!”

Dorit ask me he we did it, but | can when dhnson holds up the numpke He’s borne smooth tbugh
tell you the naked eywould be hdr drops his steaming mug alleothe the cowd curent, laying skin in
fucking pessed to call them out againgtiatform. denominations of f&v and two-hand
the eal McCoy.” “They wvererit going to be ten. He bites into a fat one and #ier

“And what,” askeddhe, tend happy’ says the agent. Ol til they half a dogn cupped hands andusk
ing an itch behind his colldtYoure had someone come inde@nd com matches at theady - Zppos crack and

going to find a way to get them into th@romise the whole station.” hatch glossBowie-dagger flaméhe
Friday night draw?” Genés sitting thex, spead like top brass loosen their ties and smile;
FHip leaned in with skwed, a hay-man, with a soaked tfluint they open their arms and slap crisp
shining egs. “Nb,” he said, drawing and steam playing off his.lap against his slick-hide jacket.
nod and grin fsm the oom. “You ae.” “A little help” he asks, peaking “You son of a bitch!”
“What gies wu the idea through a wince-wcked face. “Brilliant, you bastat”
theyd let me anywhemear the opera The agent stands. eHbeats “You really did it eh,qu one-

www .blotterrag .com
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two cocksucker!” sion.” He reaches high and plants aan load the machin&¥ell take them
He makes his way tlugh it hand just bels the middle of #By's up for the draw herin a minute.”
all; past the gallerof red, waiting back patch. ‘ffends, fellw emplgees, Shultz opens the locker and

hands, winks and nod$he wies youre all hes tonight to see thether they & all four trays andif-
blush and lwak huddle; they embracémerican dram in rag form. Bukeep was right, the nakedeeiell headwver
him with one-armed hugsheir finr | beliee this calls for @und of some heels.They look flawless, chalky and
gers, padeied with cracker embs, thing crisp and flutedVe're all in the matte beneath a soft-watt backlight -
crane outwar like bush limbs.tAhe business of making millioresir hex shells of cageetr laid AA. ld ieaches
end of the line, past the steam-tabtenight, the business of making historin for the tray labeled 3 and kww
buffet and the office elders, whavpo in numbers and giving a little back awhat he has to dble treads eer to the
wow beside theestboms and leavxhe the end of it all, becausetimat what third machine to load the belrrand
comfot of their avn seats for exactlyit’s all about; the dams and so for buckles like a seamy Bhe time
no one, kp finds his assistanearing and the yada yada yada that helpsJodnson can snap and curse, the balls
the \ein-cabled arm of ilBf The sleep like tucked cub$onight the are loose,dlling, scatted like buck
Wheel. They stand beneath theebw numbers & big my friends, and in theshot. Schultz catches & fen his way
come banner clapping 4/4 time andiorning vell welcome the luckyut down and theye cratexd; no longer fit
nodding sla. The gang stands behindfor right nay, in this moment, I&ttake ewen for umpus-scale ponghey hiss
whistling though their fingers anda look asund this ented hall and | askto a crisp silence in tigholling
blowing into paty horns which @re a you, dort you feel it too?” bounces, andh8ltz is right ther with
pait of each table setting along with the Billy leans in close and lays them, vet and panting.

pop confetti and place dar— none of hand aarss his shouldehis pupils “Ruined,” dhnson saysWell
which bear the namesliyBTheWheel pooled like oil. newer be able to spin balls like these.
or DannyThe Roach or Bif or any of “With friends like these,li Do you hae any idea whatoyive
the other SO one pecenters. says, “ih stating feel petty god damn done?”

“Her he comes, the man inucky myself Shultz rises up and says the
the snakeskin suit,” saylyBheaving *** rolling minefield of white, unrigged
Dexter fom beneath the ok of his “Lucky number thee,” says plastic, his name and number ripped in
arm. ‘And god damnit if he ddkknow  Johnson. K logs the data and holds ihalf acoss the back of his jacket.
how to split aoom.” up in block numerals for the camera. “Has this near happened,” he

Fip spins thee sixty on the Schultz stands behind him fanning hiasks, examining one of the dent-puck
heel of his left foot, flaring the tail oface. ¢ asks if '# always this hot in ered spoils. ‘8ely thees a potocol.”
his split-back jacket. eHdraws hot undergound equipmentaults or if is Johnsofs scratching his head,
through the wt end of his Cohiba andjust him. He looks at to the back wallhis face drawn to cockedycringe. ld
breathes white. éraises his arms anét the Rexiglas locker whethe ball makes his way back to thelipninay

swings a b The dogs heel rigid assets & stoed. machine, cursing a bluessik. H eps
gaden statues. “Allow me,” he says. the averhead camera andwgiw all the
“Well | suppose as long as I Johnson nods and squints backay fom the knees, beéoflicking the
got you undivided and just this side ointo the PC. switch and setting the balls back to a
sober I'll say something to the occa “Ill power this dan and v  whirl.
Best In Show by Phil Juliano
, <0
LoD 17! HERE'STHE OLD l Al HERES
I'M 7 VEARS OLD LIVING ROOM! | THE OLD KITCHEN! )| | & ‘
[ REMEMBER THAT | REMEMBER-- & Al
ueLy coucu.,.
= £ mom... @ =
=
A==
| CAN'T WAIT ) :
TO FIND MY OLD ‘
BEDROOM!
|
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“This is going toeflect ery
poorly on the both of us, comeviav
season,” he says, drawing & get.
“I'm sue | dort haw to tell pyu what

theyre passing off for raises in thi®hnsois egs as he turns sharpnir

economyewen for those who hesit
botched aecod jackpot drav

laid AA, and unlucky rack of drawanced a bull. ¥ clothes ar soaked
balls. H¢ holds them to his chest for #ghrough and wbbed about his body
second, lathing quick and clipped.like a hount coat. n the space
He’s shaking at the wrists and catchkstween them, the MS-DOS gle
green and stutters with white glitch.
the blinking monitarThey shar the The camera is deagedhead; its eyno
bloated glance of a buck and a huntemger oving, lens no longer a paf

Schultz is on his ass, heaving befoe $iultz winces and the ballg arthis. t is just the two of them o
the chest and looking up at the camemerywhee, spead like mica shatterchambexd and thick beneath the

which hashrowed fom the MS-DOS.
He stays theruntil dhnson eboots
the machine and amends theodings
in the pocess log.

acoss the sealed cater dhnsois cupped hand of so much steel acl.r
head tics abe the scattechasing a ***

dozn balls in diffent diections. In the middle of it, herhe sits
Cettain eents can actually happen impicking his teeth. &le he is at a

“Okay” he says, cueing theslav motion, if the brain igrproperly wrecked banquet table with his heels on

softwaes bright-glass numbeéfLets
see if w calt set this straight.”
The MS-DOS mulls iter for

a minute and comes up with a number

and when Schultz sees what it is,
turns the color of a cleaned cod.

“Four,” saysahnson.

“Four?”

“Binga”

“Allow me.”

Shultz walks eer to the locker
and emaoves the other half of the uni
form, pio-grade, untampsdl, cage-de
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braced. kit ews oll with the chaos and the cloth, mining his topow with an

just sor of hang thex as they fall still oyster tine - alone @pt for the dogs,

and silent. who sit beneath him waiting for scraps
When their eys meet the sec of pepper o or tuffle peat or disman
bed time they ar peeled and rattling.tled club corner3he oom is washed
They look to the camera, then lockvith the echo of a drinkingoewd, the
back on each other and draw fast foarmony of a hundd wices flat and
their key ringsThey sprint for the busy beneath a seamless mash of syntl
exits; Schultz blockinghhson at his - rock and hook pop Above them all,
Johnson splagd in font ShultZs door ther is the seen still blank and gie
like its damming a flood. ing, and [@xtels got his &s on the
“We'll be thown to a firing clock.
squad,” he saysho ae you woking
for?”

The dance floor is packed but
static; the only ones on theveeear
“I'm not sue anymag.” stach white and haeties.They slink
They lunge aoss each otherand dodge with all things polished —
for their avn exits, jamming their keysglasswar, thin and emptysteaked
in the locks.qhnson turns his, but the pulpy and pink with lip smudgEehere
door wort give. ks LED indicator are men in leather with cans of peer
glows ed abwe, holding for Bultz on  who send them back for raofhey
his end. drink with two fists and crack them one
“Turn your key' he says. “Let after the otherTher ae others in
us out.” black-tie-hell with flutes of skiamg
Shultz staes at him beneath awine and napkin-éssed fingéps and
dipped foehead, lmathing meased as they look on with @en envy at those
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in the pounded leather bombers drink Dexter stands and mohes theres a collecter gaspOutside, the
ing heatty and gaspingnlthe thick of ower, his head cocked up with tlestr sirens ag getting warmer; the pack of
it, Hip stands besiddllg The Wheel of them, gums serand sheing.This called cars synced into one barbed
with a ubber grin and a glass oflde is a man who kmes why the distance isdrawl. The dogs arall wuff and fang.
rye. Hes drawn a gallerof squar, doppleed and moaning;ying with a They doit like this - not one bit.
squinting men who nod and chucklsireris aria. ¢ knavs why the rves “What the fuck,” Bly asks,
and look literallyegaleds he standsanchors & holding their earpiecesshrinking Cexter with cold-coal ey.
front and center chatting loose on th€heyre squinting and ekanging “Whats going on heR”
leavad end of a four-drink toast.eH whispers beferthe feed is killedyla Dexter pants and slink$ere
claps Bly had acoss his back patchCoke commeial. All heads turn andis only cossed leather arms and point
and raises his glas®ssrtheaom to  murmurt ed bows.Ther is a wall of themlij
Dexter beteen anecdotes. ekter “Whats the meaning of this?”is a mound at his feet.
salutes him with the plaqued end of his “Wheies Gene?” “I dont know,” he says, but he
picking fok. The dogs eae and tan “Where ae the god damn doesThis is a man who kng exactly
gle betwen the legs of chairsegking balls?” what is going on herThis is a right
through the undearriages of pop Billy bears don and whis hand man if e thee was one, and he
tables like swattecem. pers, hisaice juggy and soaked, and Heows it fom eery angle.This is a
“Any minute nw,” the men wants to kne just what the fuck is man wh& made the call, who could
say happening. Bxter stands closgwith look at the back of hisva right hand
“The big draw a tucked lip and ey like bone china.and then take a look at the plan and
“I love a Fday night.” Her is a man who kng what hap say: th not sue | knav one fom the
Billy has his e&s on the seen. pens next. Ee is a man who hasother Her is a man who kwethe
He holds Fp by the loose chop oflearned fsm the best and kms hev  codes and keys; who wnehee Hip
muscle aund his shouldeHis head is to play the par- who knavs that no kept the rigged sets, and \wsovhes
light with a stong buzz, and he one iseally in charge her they ae nav and theye not two stories
squeres him to pins and needles as he The nevs cuts back after abelaw a frantic nes studioHere he is
cuts up with theest of them. two-minute block and all @&y a& on staring dan a lynch mob and they
“This one he,” he says, cuff the ed, bulletin tickeThe anchors ar not just the disciples of Los Angeles
ing Hip acoss the head. ‘&l be wear pale with the deléry and squint when toughest one pmsnt nev, but they
ing the patch in no time. éfl roll they ead that &ne will not be step fowad in pleated @ningvear
thunder to the grav’ announcing the draw tonighthere with eighty-poof beath.This is theirs
When the lights begin to dimhas been adsichTher will be details too, after allThey make way only for
and the music Wers and the s®n at eleen.The cowd is silent evept for the dogs who metn in on tophy paws
flickers to the ewing nas, he pulls the dogs who snarl in tttled gnash and umble fom a place so deep it
Flip in tight. He holds him with riding es. What the good Lar left to be sounds only technically mammalian. |
hands abe& the collarbone and shakegesied visionwise they make up for ilamp-Ilit moms aass the state, the men

him near to whiplash. intuition, and they ar dialed in like with shadw-ciopped faceseaholding

“Here we @go,” he says.Geiger counters on the shuffling huslonto their telephones with gliog
“Someonis got it coming tonight.” Fip collapses beneatithy® hands and knucklesTheyre pounding calls back

and foth acpss the &ific seabadr

Need some honest : Bt W but they will get nothingdm Hip. He

and constructive '_ 5 | A8 is abea}‘t(r:ling heap ot ook

/ . ome on,” Dexter says, loo
fee_tilbuck S ing into the star of a fdt-and-toch
writing?

moh “It was him.”
j He's caovering and corned,
| help writers make I peeking up tlmugh cossed arms like
great sentences. I id hes stranded in hailTheyre on him
/ I now, closing in and silent.

joandempsey.com
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Einstein? Why not astnaut and
American her Neil Armstonds libidi
nous cotillions?

“Hug h La wri e’s Ball s”
by J oe Buo nf iglio

What does that say about me?

There is no sense in sumgating this, Can yu imagine scooting camd _ _
so Iin just going to put it out therand through time and space in a mad da&tell, the fact thataure still eading
let it speak for itself Last night, | to sae— Ch dear I'm getting a bit thiS; what does that say abgur

dreamt that | was #h Lauris balls. sweaty How about pu?” _ _
All I know is | hae to find a tucker

and bum some uppers and vgno
Because theris no way —NO
FUCKIN WAY — I'm going to allw

Seriously?This is what my nocturnal Myself to fall asleep tonight.
brain offers up whiley slumber away
There | was, dangling off the acclaimeid a fantasy-cloud delusion of Ion% o .
and espectedriish actor as if a pair ofwalks on the beach with thermoat ~Ed- Note:We found de sitting quietly
anglophilic truck nut& with my face from a seductivHarlequin paperback?n & coffee shop in Carrboor was it a
painted on each testicEhey justhap Your snoozing gy matter shifts into 0ud, smelly saloon, or the bawk of
pily comersed back and forwhile REM oedrive and gu find yurself the eleen dclock chuch sevice?His
Mr. Laurie ent about the business ofvaltzing with Colonela®ders while in @bsudist - humor blog “#tpourri of
rehearsing for aweelevision sho  a freefall dan an eleator shaft, but | the Damned is found at: https://pet
must succumb to the humiliation ofPourriofthedamned.wdpress.com/

“Oh, isrt he wonddul, dearie?” HL- transforming into some thesfsdiam

Let that sink in for a moment.... ‘Mmmmmm. We ae ming away

from the body a bit, et we?”

Yeah. Thats hav | felt about it, too

ball me #1 said to HL-ball me #2 in aily jewels fan club chabom? This
accent one would expect to hear comemehw makes sense to the drivin
out of a Monty Brthon character in forces of the unérse?
drag.

HUGH L AURIE’S BALLS?!
“Oh, | knon,” | responded back to my

other testicular selfl’'ve enjged being
suspended belohis Willy since w
were in Black Alder  But oh my
wererit we truly brilliant in that
American thingy thé¥anks put on.

What type of person elims théy
Hugh Lauris nuts, anyway? efdes
me, | caihimagine amyne in the histo
ry of Humankind has ev had to wake
up and tell their spouseYotire not

What was it called?” going to belieythis, but | just damt

| was High Lauris balls.”

“Hous¢é

Being dhn Malkovich? Baby shit! |
“Oh, yes. We had to affect anwas High Lauris balls!
American accent, didwe?That was a
brilliant bit of craft ther, washit?” But, why Hugh Lauris balls? Why
didnt | dream | wasohn Waynés nut

“Oh my yes. And for a briny little sack or the testicles cascading offtAlb

sperm-sackpyre quite the astute one
arerit you?” CREATIVE
METALSMITHS

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

www.creativemetalsmiths.com
Weekdays 11 - 6 = Saturdays 10 -5 = Sundays 12 - 5

”tCﬂ“ |
i

NEIFTERNTTS B TRCCAI BOKRTS

“Too kind. You knaw, | always though
wedl all hae been g@at as the @tor
in DoctorWhqg dorit you?”

“Ooooooh, gs-yesgs. Asolutely!

www .blotterrag .com
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The Dream Journal

real dreams, real weird

Please sed excerpts from your own
dream journals.

If nothing else, we’love to read them.
W e wont publish your wh ole name.

mermaid@blotterrag.com

The four legged wolf was on top of a
looking davn at the peoplainning for

their lives. Adout 50 feet away the wdlIf
and | made contact and | could seq he

was a friend and on my side. As he
his way dan the hill he began to w.
on two hind legs. élstood beferme all
7ft tall and his teethese shiny and fang
sharp Saliva posted its way wa the
4inch fang smile.

There was an officer wa the hill just

belav whee the wolf and | made a pafk

and he was sounded g people who
were sharing what they saw on the
and hov feocious the big wolf lookedl.
As i made my way to theaythe office

was assuring the people that hisolptr

men had the wolf saunded and unde
contol. | methodically walked into the

conwersation and told the officer and the

people, “N!The wolf hasgur men sur
rounded!!” At this time all gu could
hee vere the patl men s@aming for
their lives...

When | woke up | spoke to my daughger

and shad the deam. Be tells me, sh
had a deam the night beferthat she
was a wewolf.

1%

Atom - 7Aoms, hc.

ill

CONTRIBUTORS:

Daniel Lalley writes, “I am from Hewitt, TX and currently live in San
Francisco where I'm completing my MFA at the University of San
Francisco. | have previously been published in the North Texas
Review. | have pending publications with Puff Puff Prose, Poetry and a
Play, The Pacific Review, Devil's Printer Review, Cahaba River Literary
Journal, and have recently been nominated for an AWP award.”

Joe Buonfiglio writes “...a “Writer & Literary Absurdist. Karma
Extractor: On-Call Nihilist Evacuations. Sure | have OCD; but man, do

hill MY toilets shine!” Wait. That's my Twitter-account bio. Here. Try

this...

My style of craft has been called “ribald academia,” “locker-room intelli-
gentsia” and even “the nasty Dave Barry.” (I'm not quite sure how |
feel about that last one. Shit, I'm not quite sure how Dave Barry would

ad(laeel about that last one ... but | have a pretty good idea.)

Joe has a bachelor’s degree in journalism from the University of
Florida, has worked as a marketing director for the Hippodrome (one of
Florida’s “official” state theaters), became a professional freelance jour-
nalist and columnist in Florida’s Tampa Bay area, as well as obviously
learning how to refer to himself in the third person. That'll be enough
of that.

Anyway, | have three regional Society of Professional Journalists
awards hanging on my office wall (including honorable mention, out-
standing achievement and its highest honor, the award of excellence)
and a grant from the Pinellas County Arts Council to create a short-sto-
ries compilation. | was a co-creative (writer/director/producer) for the
Theatre of the Absurd radio show, The Entropy Hour , which aired on
public- and community-radio stations across the country as part of the
nationally distributed Radio W orks program out of New York.

After a stint in LA promoting a number of dark-humor screenplays with
absurdist inclinations, I’'m now in the southern writers’ paradise of North
Carolina. With my ever-growing flock of Twitter followers (just north of
7,000 at the time of this writing), my weekly absurdist-humor blog
Potpourri of the Damned  attracting lovers of humour noir, pitching the
dark absurdist-humor sci-fi/ffantasy book-manuscript THE POST-APOC-
ALYPTIC DINING GUIDE: An End-of-Days Search for American
Haute Cuisine and the Meaning of Human Existence , currently craft-
ing a compilation book derived from the most humorous posts and
comments uploaded to my various social-media outlets, as well as a
soon-to-be-completed speculative screenplay based on a beloved car-
toon from the late 1960s, my literary Muse keeps a never-ending flow
of writing projects continually in the pipeline.

As a true believer that “content is king,” downtime is not something |
find myself with in great supply these days.

We now return you to your regularly scheduled program...”

Phil Juliano Is a husband, and Dad, in Minneapolis, He’s hard at work
on many projects, including a graphic novel.
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