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“Sexist M e”

| think about things.Thinking is a luxuy | suppose, in that it i
usually enjgable. Hwe\er, it takes time, and that unencundakely other
more or less mundane activities. | must admitl leen faunate in that

that my life has led to this point wdéspend a fair amount of time in the

car thinking, or in font of a computethinking, or walking, sitting, stan
ing...thinking. | would hope thatenall each this place in ourds; esn
tually but | hae no geat expectations of this.osfl people | knvo beliee
that they a thinking, a& convinced that what they do with their ming
time well spent. tlis taking me a bit of time - | leamot et said, nor do
now admit that | am a gat thinker dist a thinker And a talker| talk a
lot, when | can, and about whatexs on my mind. dgne would say | tal
too much.Well, if | do it is because | think a lot and want to discuss
| think about. fthis simple equation does notkweell, moes the pity

S0 | guess thiatthe end of this coensation. ©is it? Hres some
thing to consider:ri a writer | can think about things, and write ab
the things I think about. And so | writeedpite the leaningvwiads-snide
comments of friends and perhagndhat nigglingoice in the back o
your head thatgu dort come anywherclose to comlling, | do indeed
think about what | write. | mull itver nudge the gwling, snapping
words aound with a sharp stick, toss some back and wait for theaw t
up. And | am occasionallptibled. @, not to the egotistical point of-g
ing up becausan’neer going to be the lmht’enfant terribjeor that son
of a bitch author thatevall hate becauseshast so damned good.f
course, ih not een sue if | cae about exyone elsg opinions at all, quit
frankly At least, not all of the timé&Vhat | do cag about & a fev pee
plés opinions. And two of those opinions that | choosea@loaut a&
my daughtets And that toubles me.

| write for them. t®ries, neels, poems, essaysf cOurse not
ewelything | write is intended solely for their audience, nor would the
if it were and gt | still decided to sleawith yu. By this | mean that m)
daughters may somedagd estything lve eer written for public con
sumption. | want them teead and see something about me that n

them...satisfied. u@rently (god, | sound likemi’in a business meeting)

they ae still too pung for some concepts, and the wigicédeas arpe-
sented. | can imaginai€ntinTarantino having had thisotatem, if he ha
children. Does he? | dbrknow. And not egrything lve written will
ewentually keep their attentionvel the pieces/ written parcularly for
them. Rople haw eclectic intests. | write about what irgets me, cel
tainly But at the end of the ddywant my daughters tead my writing A
that which they choose - and when theydane, ha/a moment wher
they can say to themssly“Hy Dad wote something ptty smat”

S when | write about women, | ametarto do my thinking first
| want my female characters to be.tffrue in a way that a woman --p
haps my daughter - would finish and say something as sinypke”
Why? Qeatie Writing One-Ch-One tells us,write what gu know.”
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Somerset Mugham says teeae thee uvles to writing a nel, unfotu-
nately no one kmgs what they ar | say write whaowy think is tue. f
you dort know precisely what theutth is, starwith the plausible.f you
dorit know what the plausible is,oaV the cliche, dischthe stexotype
Write the fesh.

Hers what brings up all of this in the first place. ¢ baen cel
laborating on a shoplay with a friend.The play has two characters
old man and aoung woman. #first blush, they appear to not kneach
other at all, and when they speak - the man seemingly talking to thiey
woman speaking to someone on a cell-phdmar dialogue @rlaps (in
what ve hope is a clewfashion) and is cobet and entéalining (again, &
hope). M first stab at this noepatee, have\er, had the gung womar,
speaking one side of a phone e@ation about a man.pi€& fail. Why,
many hag asked, do women only seem to be able, in playss,iid
shavs, to be speaking abaeiationships, about menfarikly exen asking
this question is hackmely And | dohwant it to be. Bcause | want n
words to be we. | want this little plathat no one may evead, that ma
newer be pdormed, to be tre. Br my daughters. And for myself
A smatr person said, “®ler tell yur daughter that she can be anything
wants when sheagrs up Of course she canayihg it implies that sk
needs to hear it becausenot alwaysue.”

S I'm looking at my notedm late last night to myself - someth
| scribbled on a collegded sticky note (take that, obuyoccasional
unprepaed!): “Qd Man:Trust | was somehat sleepy when | had t
“rewelation but | think it means that the whole point of the ,dlag wods
that play back and torbetween the gung woman and him, come bacl
trust. Hs stoy is not about nostalgia, nor about legome ent, but
about tust. The young woman is not talking to a friend about a mg|
some lger about an erstwhilelationshipbut rather to a colleague abo
male co-wdxer, or a boss - someone who has leetragr tust, and now
she must decide udo poceed. I8 is not looking to someone else
advice, nor assistance in achieving her solutiefjusEwants to talk abg
it. My wife calls thisvalidation.” Although & not to be paiof our ten-
minute-long playthe yung woman - my daughters, someday? - will
out on the other side of this situation, perhaps metaphoriaagdbibuf
undefeated and indefatigable . FYI? 1 like that a lot.

Garry - chief@blotterrag.com
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) “Yeah, Bddy”
“Asl Stand T eachin g’ He draws out theYeah.”
He might as &ll hae said, “Eck

byTerr yBarr you.” | look at him for a minute,
then nod my head and make a note

| fooled myself into believ Accod DX. in the margin of theotl. | like to do
ing that in teaching college -stu Sill, our students armain  this sometimes so that students will
dents, 0 be awiding the smar ly polite, mainly omed at first § wondey will perhaps econsider
asses, theiBn Gs of this world.  college, especially when | tell thehow they espond to me, or to

On the first day of a fallthat, yes, grammar counts on essayey eally shouldead the assign
semester almostemty years ago, | and that they can lose up to 3@hent next time.

called his name as | did the othgwoints per essay if theynot cas- My note next to Ban GS
twenty-thee studentsThese wre ful. name eads, “Btthole.”

our first gopings of getting familiar S0 | resor to a little intimi # .
befoe we settled intoAs | Lay dation.Who doest? One day h teaching
Dying The Qlysseyand Dantés | give extra edit, too, for another class, and as teefinish

Infena First dajs oil call usually attending films and campus -ledd & auiz, I look out my second-
elicits meek “hel or simply a tures. i really a nice guieally ~ 1007 windav. There is Bian G
raised hand. @ college is prate, “Brian G,” | call. Hs si¢  Walking with another lgoThe by
chucch-rlated. Ee, too, in aural ting on the end of the secormy 00KS odinaly enough, butian G
South Caolina kind of wayMany tall, striking in that wayath fom Wears a skiand Fye bootsWhen

students driv Beamers or Land“Sawed B the RII is. he comes to class the fwifg day
Rowers. |, on the other end, drign | hated Zch and forbade! @sk him in font of the class why
my pe-adolescent daughtersnfr N€ Chose aess forgsterdays occa
watching that sheo Not that my SIon- o
20% off forbiddance exactly stopped them. Soccer initiation,” he
Your first haircut They got my point, though: eid declaes, giving me a look that says,
At [ nesw sadan all upretty bQ’S.” Like Ban G. Butthole.
A sk el Who. the oll tells me. is a Another dayafter he turns

soccer play A full scholarship o N @ blank quiz, T ask him why he

ALTERED at a school that costs almo{idnt read the material, why

$40,000 a gar to attendThat Vardaman and Brl and dwell and

imagel shouldit matter though, and none DeWey Dell hadft enticed the likes
Hair Designers : of it would matter @ept for the ©f him. We wee talking mainly

N i wav he esponds to mv callin hisabout Carls craziness and the fact
R ot nar):le: P Y J that the est of his family jumps on

wAtcrednagziunancan  EW LOCATIONE him at the end ofdulknels nael

L] ey
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and commit him to the lunatic asy Forty-five minutes into the G’s paper hder than normal.
lum in &ckson. exam, | wander into the classn Hader than | would havhad he
“My little biother had to go to find Brian G and Lindsay B, thebeen anyne but Bian G.
to the hospital,” Ban G says. blond whose eg ada@ him, con | fail him for the courseuB
“They dort know whas wong ferring. ewen then, | feel likeve failed at
with him.” Ignoring Lindsay B, | callsomething gater at not poving
My instinctie empathy is Brian G outside. h breathing too what he was: a cheating butthole.
touched. kcept that this isan G. fast, adenaline gushing tbugh He doeshprotest his grade,
Sill, | say for all to hear me: but maybe tha& because he fails vir
“I'm sory to knav that. t “What were you talking to tually eery other subject too
must be ough for pu.” Lindsay aboutu knav thee is to | know this because | sit on
He looks aund the oom be no talking during the exam!” the Admissions CounciWhen a
then.The other studentseanquiet, “I was just asking her thestudent is asked to leahe college
but | see the looks on their faces. Nime.” for academic pbation, he or she
doubt they beli@vhim. Ezen when He met my e35 eenly And can eapply for admission after a
he looks back at me and says, then he smiled. year
“Yeah buddy Long ago | was told that And so aear after | last see
# most liars cérook you in the eg. Brian G, Im sitting in a council
Our students get tee Recently | learned that meeting when ourrost eads a
hours to take their final writtenmost sociopaths can. letter fom a student wishing to
exams. @ne pofessors sit theethe “Go back and finish,” | sayreturn to the college.
entire time to enfae the Hnor “and dott let this happen again.” “Since Ke been away this
Code against cheating. | beithat After the exam, | lookver past gar” the letter ran, Ve
students a&r adults; that they needBrian G5 and Lindsay 8’papers. learned a lot about myselive
to knov we trust them. & | sit in  Theyre just unalike enough to exidearned to appciate the chance |
my office, only popping in oecain the ealm of easonable doubt.was gign. Ive learned to be a better
sionally toemind them of the time. But | hawe no doubt. | graderi@dn person.”

page 5



The Blotter

The letter wnt on in this ”
vein for another page. After he fir June 18, 2015

ished eading it, our RWSt [y Eya n An derson
appeard moed:

“He seems like a good kic
like hés tuly remorseful!”

He passed the letteowan
Of course, it was signedia G.

We all make choices, an
like | said, | chose to teach college
awid dealing with the sntaaisses.

d Got the girlfriend and kid out of thetoo small. Msh ball capHe’s
" house P 8:30 and walked twobrown from the sun and a bit grimy
locks to the ster | wanted bacon.He must be a lalerof some kind.
%)ne two old ladies who vkothe Probably constiction. | notice his
register @re outside talking. | saidright arm, tattooed and bulgingeH
: .. good morning and one said helloould knock me out with one
on thlsula;tneor\r;vor(])irrl,l.lIc#;;ﬁi?nggrd while the other ent pack inside. punch. H looked violent. A vie
failed him. I thought he was cheaﬂ;hey. looked moccupied. | must seconds later anot_her one comes
ing, too, but | couldhprowe it. | ae interupted the corersation. through the door_ just like him.
dorit think hés the sdrof student T.hey hae to be friends. éicould
we want back " | went to the back of the stowhee kick my ass too
A colleague of mine seconothey kept t_he bacon_ anddbrmen . .
ed my opinion, and soon Othergvere.blocklng'the_ alsl§hey vere Walklng home | think about wor
spoke up ’ W0|k|ng_ — svyltchlng o_ut lights oring out. | should do m_erpush ups.
The Rovost was ConVinced_somethmg.\/Vwes ha_nglng allver 1 should eqt les¥/hat |f_| need to
Brian Gs equest would be denied.the place and debris on the .f.Ioogo up against a guy like .that' one
Do | wonder what ev hap Fo_r a moment | th(_)ughtcl’sklp it. day? | should givmyself a fighting
pened to him? ot really I dld_n’t want to get in the walywas chance. Desit make any sense not
Do | think of him at all? © afraid. Bltll walked all the way to.
course. there and |t_ seemed stupid not to
Do | feel anyamorse? ot get b_acon just because these m&nhome | make_- a bacon, egg, and
at all. were in my way pheese sandwhldﬂnere$ a glass of
Why not? _ juice Ief? ver fro_m the nlght_befar
Because, r&n G, all butt | got a fw other |tems andem_nt to | pour gininto it. Beakfast ieady
holes & petty much the same. the egister I'm waiting behind a
man that smells like cigtes. H
buys a céon of CheokeesWhile —
waiting, | see thisoyng, stong, _
country looking fella enter the stor
Jeans and a ey tee-shirone sie

www .blotterrag .com
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and left thedom. Not long after

“Hom e Again”
by J ean B lasiar

As usual after wot was at hee any mae.”
the computer in my beolom He seahed my face for
checking the dsymessages. clues. Thats ridiculous.”

Seweral minutes later eal “I wont comment on that.

Had he eally been he?

A

ized that the fountain outside hadBut you hae a nev home. @ you

stoppedunning. Then | headt the remember?”

opening and closing of theorit A long silence while he

door watched me for some signeafag
“Jenny you left the fountain nition.

on again.” “Would you like me to call
| head about things like Barbara?” | could telbim the look

this happening but not to me. on his face that he didrknow
If memoy seved me, he Barbara. Your wife?”

would nav be checking the mail, Vety calmly he sat den in

then... coming upstairs. the ecliner aass the aom, the
| tiptoed to the winde and same chair that he used to sit in f

saw his car in the dewvay | was hours andead while | wded on

not hallucinating. the computer Then we would go
“There you ae.” downstairs together for dinper
And thee he was, all six feetve would stay upstairs befalin

of him, looking slightly gragythin- ner and make ¥e. | shook that

ner and ety diffeent. image off
He ripped off his tie, then He was staring at the bed.

opened the closet. “Barbara will woy” | said,
“Where ae my...?” and eached for my phone. “l don
During this ente time | hawe the number

neer once thought that he might be He looked blankly at me.

violent. He staed at me as ifying “‘Newer mind,” | said. “If

to remember who | was. call information.” Bt befoe |
“Michael... gu dort live could each hformation, he got up

R

real dreams, real weird

Please sed excerpts from
your own dr eam journals.

If nothing else, wd’love to
read them.

W e wont publish your wh ole
name.

mermaid@blotterrag.com

A Sad Dream

| recently deamt that | waj
looking though a pile of pape
back books, all rather large 4
thin with black ceers. They

were books that I'd written ang

published and appantly they
were all graphic nels. | opened
one to see a large drawing of]|
exterior of a home at night wi
two figues with human bodig
and rabbit heads huggirithe
scene was sad for somason|
and as | closed the booleair
ized that I'd lied though the
bulk of my life akady these
books being my body of ot
was suddenly stk with a was/

that, | head the font door open
and close.

nd

the
h
S

of sadness and woke up sobbjng.

K.C.R.-Al, GA
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Miss ane. Hs father an

Paper C uts -booksyoushoul dh ave read... optometrist, doesrsee much use in
by M arti n K. S mith piano lessons. i paents doih

) _ ) _ always get along. id paternal
Will /B il Olive r (Outskir ts Press, 2014) grandmother “Maman,” deter

— — mined to maintain and imgve the
| feel an urge toerd deli finger on any specific places, but@mijlys Scial Psition, is always

cately with this aviev because, feels like therae scenes that don gfter him to befriend theright
many ears ago, the author and meed as full a description, situationg,g’ of boys and girls. étaties,
were A Couple. dead my wn and dialogues that could be uriends, teachers: all Basxpecta
novell and said kind things aboutlengthened. tlis his first neel (as tions or desis or opinions about
it, for which Iin doubly grateful: mine was the first wieet really felt pjm, g coss-grained tbugh and
because of our hisgoand becauselike | was on my game); and in tthainst one another

hées a etired teacher ofriglish and joy and fun of gur first, yu want “Elegiat is a descriptes
literatue — i.e., when he says godd put in eerything You knov. (By  turn that comes to mindihe book
things about a wioryou figue that the way: He still single, and still carries the aura of the shaded; som
He Knavs Wherof He $eaks. quite date-able. | always wish mypient, quiet life of a small Gtina
Any criticism might feel, to the pare»es well and hope they find goodgwn fifty-some gars ago, a feeling
of my psghe that books guilt tripslove lives.) that rings tme; the same wayilla

at the slightest pwocation, like a Will is a coming-of-agecathels O Honeersfeels like it
betrayal of some kind or othemovel. Will Whiteside, just out of hg|ds the e spirit of ural
Thus my main Critical comment seenth grade, I8s in the small East\epraska agss the turn of the last
will be one he could ajust as eas Carolina tavn of Rierton, in 1961. centuy. The ways they wied,
ily lobbed back at my book: it mayde’s a gentle, indspectig soul, just worshiped, taught, held fias,
be a little verstuffed. | carput my beginning to wonder about who h@goked and ate, did businessiyev

is and wher he wants his life t0.90gay small details of customs and
He likes noticing things aboupyactices ne fading in our past like
natue; praisesdm teachers; learn g|d plack-and-white photosoffin

ing piano with Nss Forence | |FE Magazine, form the world
Carnegie, who hadsttidied at a \vjj makes his way thugh. The
conseratoly up North som@hee  attitudes of the time, on things like
and was consiaer the best pianopglitics, race, sexualiye shavn in
teacher in the courityand who the same ewday wayseen pely
lives with her spinster sistér throughwill's experience as he tries
retired elementgrschool teacherig ynderstand them. MiVhiteside

www .blotterrag .com
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doesit want his son to do college dblks would think obly and what Poulenc, because she dbesn
UNC because '# ‘a communist they might do tow: | knw for sl appowe of Aonality is the least of
institution.” “It's the scene of -corhdort want col@d folks to see me ditis worries. BS hut by his fathées
munist activities.td a danger to outing up ther like 'm special, eittier coldnesses and hisgrds quarels;
society foroy to get any of those The social upheals of the by the tension beten not wanting
ideas He disagres with the time happen offstage; and th® hut Maman and wanting to be
SQupreme Couron integration; but changes they bring to Biens with friends he likes but she ddesn
also warns against sayingder:” ways seem small, gradual and reggpove of; ly feeling unable to
“Dort ewer use that whwill. Only maked ly a whole lot of fuss. challenge the adultsasually mean
lowlifes and whiteash people use “Prom night is late thisay opinions on things lik&/ietham
that wod,” adding that his blackall oser the countyl think they had and racism, lest he bringastocon
patients a& better at paying theirto decide hoto handle policy fodescensions and humiliations on his
bills than some of the counttlub integated couplésaid luke. “...the head. H learns a family setche
types Maman idolies. ceWill school bahtook its time about makwasit supposed to kmg angering
gets his dres's license, Isealloved ing any decisions abowmgs; or his paents. A classmate commits
to take the family cleaning lady whether to hathem at all. | under suicide, forgasons nev discerned.
home fom wok — dutifully seg- stand that faculty membegsbaing Another gets pgnant and is
gated to the back seat.e Hoesh cautious about anything that mighhisked away for an ation, newer
see the point. happen at thegon itself, like blackto be seen or héafrom again. A
“It's okay with me dwysit in boys asking for dances with wHie good friend dies in a car crash. And
the font with mé. and what wuble that might make. in what may ha/been meant as the
“Will, if 1 didrnt knav you Not to say ther isfi pain bookKs piwtal sequenc®ill is sent
better I'd think yu was aey I'd and conflict, thoughThe fact that to Savannah to visit onerDEdwad
think yud wory about what whiteMiss Carnegie woret Will play Rossi, a mminent colleague of his
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fatheis. Dr. Rossi turns out to be ment: briefly on the absence @xSn the
gay He totally misgadsWill’s *“...my son ébet...has justeceied story. Though the book folles
inclinations; and on the last night othis maning a nomination for honord/ill from ages 13 to 17, he ddesn
his visit, rapes hinlThen, not long in the Mitional Asociation ofyd& seem to ha much in the way of
after his eturn, he werhears some Care Rysicians...nominateg s sexual intest or des# een
thing: friend Dr Rossi in &annah! We though he does noticevih@mne of
As he was about to enter twél all go to his inductioneseony his friends has an attraetiv
kitchen, wherhis mom and dadev in Washington, D.C., next spfing. physique. flhe indulges in any typ
already at the table, he stoppdd dHr father would not Ia6kl in the ical hand-on-bgpats pleaswa, its
on the other side of the door as¥e neer mentionedTimes do change,
head his mom say “I dahink he Will felt used and disgustede Ihough, and eryone does delop
would do something like that. turned fom his family and walked tdifferently so Im willing to belies

“l think he would, said the back of thgm... that this could havbeen the experi
Rober Now this is the sbrof plot ence of aguth in a small Calina

“Then why didoy let him ewent that would centerpiec8¥ town half a centyr ago, when a
go?” askectly Movie-Of-The-Week; but her it copy ofPlaybg, secetly found and

Immediatelyt seemed, in thedoesih come until late in the book,secetly shagd, was the only porn a
shatrtime beferhe opened the dooritodescribed in the same tone as §ming guy might ev see.)
enter the kitchen, the ldvornent rest ofWill’'s experiences, andtisn Theres all sds of waysou
blank. H had l@akfast, ptending refeenced in many scenes besidemn describe a coming-of-ageeho
not to hae heat the snippet of corthe ones Ve quoted. The psgho  one of which is, the syoof a pung
versation and the question riogical afteffects Will’s alonenessperson learning about his / hemo
answed. H said nothing at thend shame; his degsion and with heat and mind. Learning becomes
table. Bberand Githy said nothing.drawal fom friends and activitiesithe most ppminent thing inWill’'s

He left the table without-sathoughts of crashing the carshdife. Much of the neel is filled with
ing goodlk. O his walk to school heriving, into a bridge pier — seem this schoolday experiencebhere
felt emptied, exhausted, na.ther blend into the texter of his daily are teachers like b4 Sillman, in
And after his high-school gradudife. gth grade, for whom the termdré&
tion, Maman has an announce (This leads me to digs coniafi would be an understate
ment, whose educational and
cromd-contol methods would
nowadays bring squads of heli
copter pants with a carpet-bomb
ing of lawsuits, but whose students
learn self-discipline as a matter of
suwvival. Theres Mrs. Boler for
French, a shar, dumpy woman
with shot-cut brown hair worn in
bangs,” who dssumed what she
thought was a feign, cosmopeli
tan air that didh fool many peo
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le;” but she intgducesWill to . . "
Poulenes music. Thers Mrs. “Wher e | L iv e Af ter Detentio n

Loftin for biology and most espe phy P Beth O'S ullivan
cially Mrs Wilkes for Bglish, both

of whom she Will what learning

can be like when taught someone | was born on the dayd next door to the high school
who tuly loves their subject. h& Kniewel crashed his motgele on a through a tunnel becauseuté
gets himeading the likes ofdst, trial run of his jump ver a tank of Mechanics 202, 307 and 50@,ar
Faulkner ~ Hemingway  and man-eating shies in $inny Rorida. like me, special needs courses and
Seinbeck. Be eads the classThe man who might be my fatheneed a garage.

William Cullen Byants was holding me in the hospital S eery day after detention,
“Thanatopsisthe day after their ropom and dspped me when he saw go meet Chi indom 006. H's
classmate suicide. The joy of the nevs pictues of the crash onalways staying late to help Tk
learning, and teaching, vnolan TV announcing that &l had bo- clean up I slip into the office at the
guage and literarirwok, is per ken his 38 bone, giving &l the back while Chi and Mfork hae
haps the largest thing helping tGuinness book of worlégods for too much fun cleaning up with the
healWill’s psghe as the book con most boken bones in a single hodyags. | unlock the windo It's the
cludes, with him heading off tocolj’|| newer knav whether or not ideal place for me todiTork newer
lege and hopes of a teachingetar shackle, my maybe-quasi-daddghecks the wingo after his done
Then again, ew passage,e@vthe dropped me because he was worrie@rything possible with the rags
ones that could be slimmedmio ahout Eel, or because he was m®cause Isetoo anxious to geter
feels to me as if it holds some smRlppy about the worldecod. to the Riptide Arms, a bar nestled
word or phrase in the syoof his Thats hav | came to be namedte between The Hessed Mther
self-disceery. Like this eshange Ewel O’'Malley Becauserti not a Shelter and a Dkin' Donut diw,
with his Lhcle Horace, eer a sim  poy, teachers taking attendancen the backside of &h Sreet

mering pot of Binswick ste: always asked,dih?” And | had no whee eerythings always falling
“Well, thees waysoyre getting choice but to tell them theuth, into the river Thats what | figue
lucky twehe yars of education antNo, Fate.” | doit know hov happened totackle, he ent out
moke, but | donthink f'd cater goingdaddy got the namén&kle and | the back door of Riptide Arms one
to school. | stopped in the sadk.grno longer ty to find out. night to pee and fellver the cliff
Too manyules for niesaid Hhrace. Anyway despite that dp
“I dort mind the ules, said on the floor wher my slw descent For sale - cheap - on

Will. “What | dothlike is that | feelwas Stoppedybthe collision of a Amazon.com (Where e|Se?)
I'm wasting time with teachers wi§ed bedpan with my head, lerev
arert good. had a headache until high scho
“Wasting time?” askedmge. and then it was only because thin
“What else erpu going to do within my life vent fom bad to worst.
it?” Mum was always losing her ke
Will couldit answer that one.  and stuff and that turned out to be
1 _ _ just practice for noemembering to
All Tomorows Rarties awilable take me with her when | was six ar

at wwwwileequigte.com she left Backle. &we kind of gew
up alone togetheme and Backle.

Only he forgot to @ up In high

e school, when he disapphr |

stated living in oom 006 wher
they tiy to teach my lydriend, Chi,
auto mechanics.t'd not exactly a
room but a whole separate buildin
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and tumbled den the water falls also Il newer forget who i sup down the halls alone at night,
that go on farer like a watéall posed to be. 09 stash my worldly sounds like the alluring wins of
stuck betwen two facing mors.  belongings into my locker and theangels.

Tork cart wait to geteer to late at night | crawl tbugh the About a wyar ago, when
the Riptide and stick his who-whavindowv in Tork's office, wander Shackle disappeat, | waited a
into any hole he can find. | kmo through the empty halls of the highveek. | kne what was coming
because | used to go to the Riptidehool and etrieee my knapsack next, unpaid ent, social séces
to scrape Ifackle off the floor andand bedsll from my lockerTher’s moving in and unning my life, so |
there wasTork, slav dancing with only one night security gdaand gatheed up some clothes, avéd,
Annabelle or Clarabelle om{a- he usually sleeps withThe. onty my toothbush, my school book
belle who all must hawought their the flont door It newer occured to and my cwe- all ba of baking -soda
I.D.s from the same dealer | goany official at the high school thathat doubles as toothpaste and rids
mine fiom. Thats one thing one of their prisoners wowldntto the world of odors. | made myself a
Ballville is stinking with.t used to stay at school any longer than thégdoll out of blankets and piWis,
hawe a ubber ball factgrbut nav  absolutely had to, so no one is{ooknd tied it with the lasso that

has the highestags national pr ing too had for me. Shackle made when he got it in his
duction of underage girls of any With all that empty space tohead to become andmy one week
town in the county. myself I'm happy for the first time and then stashed under the sink

| was born with the soul of an my life. The floors shine with after he kyke all the light bulbs and
spy and tha& another thing that polish and the air is clean because stated living in the dar at
makes Bom 006 the péect thers no one exhaling deadly-canight. | just locked the door and
addess for a girl like m&Vith the bon dixide that | hawto beathe in left it all to the cockachesWhen
alibi, Brel Fate: 006, | can fool all oftoo much of during the dayAnd | | got to the corner of &€d Maris
my enemies because iteetand get to practice my spy skijsdpy Hollow Circle, | thought better of it
ing on the estiges my peers @davand vent back and plugged up the
left behind. @ Hoor Two East, | drain of the kitchen sink with all the
smell the emains of the pame cheved up gum I&ackle left behind
bomb Rrsephony eslops herselfin the bottom of the trashcan and
in e\xery morning befa school, and left the waterunning as a cotasy
on the first flogrl can hear the to the landlat so he disceer wed
ghost of Winky's wice complain left and wouldhlose too muctent
that Dicks GRA  had just shot up on our account.
to 2.7 theateningVinky's position Sometimes Chi comes with
as waledictorian.The esidue 'm me afterhours to school. Chi has a
the mornin¢ stampede, as | wallblue belt, gllov belt, black belt and
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a belt he wars too l@ on his hips future? 1 think about it a lotnt  For the first time in my life, the
that has a scorpion tlsa¢ncased ingaining suwival skills, learning ao emptiness on the inside and the
a plastic bubble on his buckfghy to live in large emptyde spaces ancemptiness on the outside match up
hed want to wear a scorpion thatl also stole the “DISCARDED” with each other

close to his anatongspecially that stamp fom the libray which is g1y | kissed Chi and walked him
close to his who-who,llI'newver lucratie as | am mo able to sell down to the winder and he jumped
know, een if it is dead. libraty books. | only steal book®ut and then thew me a kissdm

| feel safe with Chi and allthat haert been taken out sincethe other side of the windoand
his belts. B one messes with mé968, the gar el Knieel crashed that is exactly kol will remember
anymoe. ®me people godim rags at the CaesarRilace fountains inhim. His black hair slicked back
to riches but me and Chi gorft LostVegas, sont' doing the librar with at wax, the grasy winde-
rags to ragsWe crawl in though a fawr by relieving them of obsoletgpane that made his waand the
the windev and then sneak up tobooks. Btween the stamp andkiss blavn from the other side of
the at room and do it on a pile ofthese skill sets, | figulim better off the windev look bmantic, as if it
rags that smell of turpentineow than most of the iHterham stu was though rain in the maoes.

all 1 hae to do is go into thetar dent body and all of its football | spead out my blankets for
room and smell the turpentine anteam. a mattess behind@iork’s desk after |
Pavloy and Chis spirits enter me Last veek, fie weeks befer shaed the olling chair out of the

and right then and therl experi graduation, | ent to the drroom way and put the sheetseo them
ence major physiological changeswith Chi. After ve did it, ve were and bushed my teeth in theisty
my body and | cdrconcentrate on lying on our backs and looking atvater of the deep sink. | kind of
the diections and so | flunked.ar the ceiling and Chi turned to mewished Chi had stag; he did hav
The only person to evflunk arat and kissed me again. “tget mar a way of making me feel better
Hinterham Hgh: yet another world ried,” he said. @duation night, wheneer | stated to think.
recod that Ive set. what do pu say?vé got a good job All of a sudden, | hear a key
My guidance counseloidined up teaching karate, then aumb the font door | shimmied on
keeps saying | leato starthinking Kate would letqu live with us and the floor a f& inches so | could just
about my futue. There ae fav you could stop living atinterham baely see thednt door anund the
things that | havto be thankful for High.” edge on the desk and hold my
and one of them is that | dona\e | thought it waseal swet breath tying not to beath. After
Counselorelzs 1Q. With a life like but it gae me hies to think about. about fifteen attempts at getting the
mine, if | thought about the past I' I've fallen in Ilee with all this empty key to turn, while | cursed myself
kill myself and/ or Counsele&, if space and with being alone with tHeecaused’actually ha/had time to
| thought about the psent, il lose space and the night. | daimink |  escapejork's body fell into the
my mind and so whatleft but the could eer live any other way againroom along with a geometric swath

Support the cause!

Listen in today! www.losercomix.com/#!comix/c22j5

https://soundcloud.com/titankore
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of moonlight and Wzy ludd, who teen and | had nothing on him and I'm headed for tS Louis,
had both of her legs wrapped the end | was the only one iand | plan to stop herand thex in
around one offork’s legs so he hadrouble because | said noTtwk's towns so small that their technology
to drag his leg, with her attacheddea and uzy disappead befog hastt grown beynd the bionic g-
acoss theaom until they fell onto the police came arffark lied and yos so | ddh set off any alarms
the long seat that had beemoed said he was alone and only pickinghen | take books out of the lilyrar
from a an and stood against a wallp his papers on his way home, atitht the librarian didnnotice vere
next to the thick column of an autothe last time | was in a cemsation leaving. |l stay in large empty
motive lift that held upat this ery with Officer ludd, Luzys dad, | was spaces. nii just saving thesouces
moment, CHs Aunt Katés purple in a stolen Cadillacying to con of the world so & dort all die.
Chevy I'd neer be able to hawsex vince him that & found it awer in  Theyll thank me some dayAnd
with that thing hangingver me, | Hintewille by the lake, abandonecempty buildings havbecome the
mean W keep expecting it to crashvith the keys in it, and | was drivindpest friendsvé eer had. & hate to
into my face, maybe BD because around tiying to find its wner | hawe them feel as useless as
of my face last encounter with awas also @aring a toga becausBersephone and her fjoene always
bedpan, but no wagnd Id say the Tork had grabbed all of my clothesere. | ca think of a worse fate.
same thing about having sex wittnd stuffed them in the knapsac® | giwe araison @te to all the
Tork anywheg, een at the @ayn and confiscated them. | didnbuildings | stay in.t'¢ a mutual
motel in Hnterwville next to bother saying anything. | just wantageement.
Hinterland. | savork and luzy rip ed to get the hell out ofvia. | dont want to end up like
off each oth&r pants and then | I'm real soir to skip bond mum and Backle, disappeat, no
didnit know what to dol shut my on all that money Chi and Kate pubne knaving or caring if | er
eyes tight. And | ddihknow how it up for me. Bt they needed to learnlived. | want to be somebodym
happened, maybe sqzieg my egs a fev lessons about theat world going to change my name to
shut also squessl all the air insideand what people earcapable of Christopher Columbus and go out
my body out of me but, cursing thevhen theye desperate, | mearther and disa@r America.t does
Sim Jdms 10 had for dinnerl befoe Chi uns into someoneally nt matter that no one will kao
burped. desperate who could kill him, hexactly that '8 me these emem
All of a sudden, a bank oheeded to learn this, so | mightdhawering, when they speak about
bright lights is shining in theam actually sad his life. Christopher Columbus, becaudie I
andTork is standing in the middle Last night | boke into bom  know.
of the bom with aewlver pointing 006 for the last time anétrieed I've got hold of an old
straight at me with his pants stilny stuff Tork was too lazy to dowagon andll'sell the books when |
amound his ankles. uzy was ying anything with it all.tiwas just kind get to & Louis. ts a starn life.
to cover herself up with her handsf scattexd all @er the office floor
and | was wrapped in my shee®o | hae my clothes and my beliir $

“Oh, it's you,” he says.tibholding and my “Oscaded stamp and
the ewlver with thee fingers, hethats all | need.
pulled his pants uprhe ewlver is It's still possible to ride lonc
pointed at a long air hose thatdistances in an emptyeifsht car
lying acoss the floor Tork looks The only diffeence beteen today
from me to uzy and back to me.and the famed days of the hobos is
“Hey Fatey wannajoin us?” K that today as often as nobyre
asked, pointing the end of theoing to be riding next to a train car
rewlver tavads the disembodiedcarying hazatous waste scsit lit
van seat, calesslyas if it vere a tle moe dangeus than it used to
nod of his head. be. $ll, I love all that empty space
| thought | could blackmail in the bocar and | sleepell. $ far
him but it turned out Lzy was six | hawerit seen amgne else.
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CONTRIBUTORS:

Dr. Terry Barr writes , My essays have appeared recently in Red Truck Review, Turk’s Head
Review, Full Grown People, Graze, Grounded Magazine, Blue Bonnet Review, and are forthcom-
ing in Hippocampus and Deep South. My essay Neither the Season, Nor the Time was nominat-
ed for this year’s Pushcart Prize by Belle Reve Literary Review. | teach Creative Nonfiction,
Southern Film, and Food and Literature at Presbyterian College, and live in Greenville, SC, with
my wife, Nilly, and our daughters, Pari and Layla.

Evan Anderson writes, “Mr. Anderson has a day job. In his spare time he
likes to write and make crude drawings.” Here’s one now:

Pasadena’s Jean Blasiar writes, “Please visit my website, www.jeanblasiar.com, for a complete
listing of my books (10 middle grades), plays (one of my plays was optioned by 20th Century Fox
for a pilot), productions (President, MGR for ten years) and awards. Recent activity includes:
Finalist: Beverly Hills Screenwriting Festival (stage, 2014)

Finalist: Bay Area Playwriting Festival (2015)

Finalist: ISA's Fast Track Mentoring Program (2015)

Production: THE HEIRS, Daytona Playhouse (2014)

Production: 8 At 8, Santa Cruz Actors Theatre (2015)

Finalist: Tennessee Williams One Act Play Festival (2014)

First Prize: The Little Theatre of Alexandria One Act Play Competition (2014)

Finalist: new TV series (TBA)

Martin K. Smith is our capo di tutti capi, has a novel out for your enjoyment (see our ad!), is put-
ting together The Blotter’s Fall Benefit at Slims in Raleigh, NC, supervises the playful scamps at
The Blotter Radio ‘Zine on Tuesday nights, and is working on an album of songs written and per-
formed by him. Leave a message, he’ll get back to you as soon as possible.

P. Beth O’Sullivan studied writing with a fellowship at the Boston University Creative Writing
Program with Leslie Epstein. She has been a finalist for a grant from The Artists Foundation and
been a Judge for the Arlington Arts Council. She has published book reviews in The Boston Herald
and stories in 236 Magazine, Tower Journal, Belle Reve Literary Journal, 99 Pine Street, After
Happy Hour Review and Bird's Thumb.The support of two patrons enables her to write fiction in
Paris for part of the year. She advocates for others to similarly support individual artists. It was
just such patronship thatenabled To Kill A Mockingbird to be written.

Phil Juliano lives, loves, works and plays in Minneapolis, MN, which is already battening down
the hatches for winter.
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