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“Yousayd isparat e, | say d esperate”

All too often, BEglish (and other thoughtful liberalaidegees a&
dismissed as lo@ring on useless in the conaa¢morld. Whyd
you botherwe ae asked, wking so hat (ahem,@ading) if ther's
no one going to heryu to do whatgure good at (umph, writ

ing)?

Heres my nw theoy, and ypure welcome to print this out and
attach it to gur application for any job for whiabuye intexiew-
ing. I's a brand we world out theg, and ther ae plenty ofea
sons an glish Major is a useful aw in the old quier Frst of
all, many manager®dreing fared to wdt from home in the
modern, flexible, wkplace.Therefoe, they havto do their wn
typing - of emails, texts, white papers, etcetera. And they car
alwaysely on spell check to fix what it'taee is vang in usage.
S0 theyre stuck ingigling instead of uewWing. Thats whee you
come in.

For example, someone made a decisiondbgsa the domain
name for the A. G.dwvads inestment firm. Anyriglish Major
could hae seen that this was going to backfinost immediately
wwwagedwals.com

Heres hav | imagine the coeysation, with anriglish Major com
ing to the escue:

“You do knev that this says aged agright? Like &ire ancient
bankers out of Bty Poppins tying to take somedseuppence.”

Another example wabght to my attention. e® if ypu can find
the poblem with this URL:

wwwsmithandjonestherapists.com
Thats OK, vell wait for yu...

Secondlythe language is changingllwf not dailythen petty
darned close to it. d& can yu communicate ifogire not using
the right wods and the wds right. Theres the age old diffarce
between what a wdmrmeans and what it sounds like it means.
Crudities a& not cudites.

Pedagogy is not pederadipt een close, actualhAnd yu caft
interchange penal and penile, although | suppose they can beg

www .blotterrag .com
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tantly elated, in a sobof disturbing wayAnd a lesson learned-du
ing the fiasco of 1968-19738u cait be the leader of theedr
world, if your name has been co-opted as a...personalonooHpr
As soon as @iesters sti@d shouting “Ixk Nixon befoe he dicks
you!” he was going, going, gond.c@urse, a goochglish Major
could hag turned this aund with just a little bit of humoit
might hae been a hadusell, but hess the bumper stickeevalways
wanted to see:

“Dick for Dicktatof

And its not just whatou see, '8 what gu hear asell. Qudites
are not cud-ites.  youre ponouncing “Enali#’ as, vell, ‘penile-
ize,” that may @il be why gu think the watt is diffeent than it is.
English Majors a& lesponsible peopleppbuncing wats corectly -
and in the right aler - eery day They knav the pever of this skill
What if our curent Resident had someone with that bazkuat
during his initial un for theWhite House? I4 name needed but
tiny lingual tveak, and suddenly he would be appealing to am €
additional subculterof..\oters. “Hello, my name isaBack @
Bama.”

Roll Tide, Yo!

S I'm stumped.Why ae thee no Eglish Majors in the méeting
depatments of big PR firms?3ril there angne out thez contacting
the §rian geernment to let them kmothat he may want to be
President Ah-&l, but eery day public radicefers to him as
President Ass-hat?at# mecy hes just a quick pnunciation-fix
away fom being legitimate again.

Garry - chief@blotterrag.com
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The Botter Magazinenic. (again, a
501(c)3 non-pfit) is an education
concern. Qr primay inteest is the
furthering of ceatie writing and
fine ats, with the magazine being
means to that endVe publish in
the first half of each month and
enjo/ a fee ciculation thoughout
the Sutheast and some other plac
too. Submissions aralways &k
come, as arad inquiries.
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Qubscriptions aroffeed as a pmk
um for a donation of $25 or neor
Send check or moneydaer name
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" " etched with tiny lines@ind

T he Eul ogy her mouth, puffiness under her
by M arsh a A. T eml ock hazl egs, and fans her auburn
hair highlighted to camouflage
the enapaching gray

Against her better judgment gy $he used Calines old IBM
Cawline ageed to hawlunch at Slectric, the one she used to
Chang Garden to discuss her type her themes andaters
motheis eulogyin all likelt thesisThe &lectric has inter
hood, this is the last time changeable type balls that ar
Camwline will hae to suffer the mounted on top of the key
ubiquitous bown sauce, flaccid boad. Capline knavs the Ariel

steamedegetables and gummy font has a tendency to pop up
rice. that theG andW in the sen Fomeavners on the stet but a

tence We cannot question lot has changed since sketw

Early that morning her mother GodsWisdom haw jack-rap ~ Of [0 college and got married. A
called to find out if Catine bited abwe the other letters, ano{ed tricgle and saller ae in
had a chance tead the eulogy theyin the line “I eally was ront of what used to be the
Caoline said she habhe fact  content with thesimplicityof my 'V cCan's house.
Is shé read it twice and diin  |ife” is double-strck.
shed a tear although she wished
she could. &, of course, she Cawline ppmised to pick her wentv ears ago when the
couldrt say that. mother up She is coming ém de\elg ﬁent V\?as neHer

_ Connecticut.tlis a brilliant P :
Accompanying the eulogy was @loudless day and the WindshieLather would like to sell the
note. Her mother had written:  gjitters with shas of sunlight. 1o->c anchfire to Rorida, but
Caroline, please make $his is By the time she asses the now thee is no talk of mang.

clear and feee& to make any  Throgs Neck Bidge on her way o

changesy see fitusting that  to Hushing, Qieens, her fer giithhego?gselgtseﬁgrgﬁélgs not
Cawline, as anriglish teacher - head is slick with sat. &e forsythia branchesedbursting
would ple up any mistakes. rolls davn the windwv to let in with buds. and daffodils her
some fesh airA spring-like ;
breeee cools her palead face

She makes one stop at the phar
macy to enev her mothés pe-
scription. @ a whim buys two
chocolate bar§his is the neigh
borhood whex she spent most
of her childhood. thone time
%atoline could name all the

Her paentshouse is a tidy
three-bedrom ranch pwhased

mother planted arboldly ¢

Her mother had typed her eulo _
low. The shade ¢es & leafing

20% off
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out and the grass is aggr car Cawline looks at her parts nishings & bone-tied, hobbled

pet. old photographs she can see mismatched chairs, chipped cups
_ _ ~what must harattracted her  and saucers, tea-stained {able

Her mother is standing behind father because her mother migttioths, some of the prices on the

the storm door watching out fornot be beautiful, but at one timemenus habeen assed out

her She is bundled in a winter she was damn sexy lookingeO and nev prices handwritten.

coat, a knitted hat pulleddo  day her aunt will tell hefYour ~ The bown carpet is teadbae

ower her ears. &hding her the  father was quite theod dian.  in spotsThey select a booth
paper bag, Caline says too He loved a lot of women and  towads the ear It's close to the
brightly “I got you some d&r  the women feed him.The kitchen and the air is heavy with
chocolate. Bk chocolate is rich proplem is gur mother lsed ~ peanut oil and yosaucet s

in flavonoids; i an antiwidant  hjm moe than he ked herl eerily dat for daytime and her
and supposedly good for the  suppose heiined both their ~ mother has an ex moe ghost
heat.” lives when he seduced’her ly pallor Above their table the

e _ _ blades of a ceiling fan waft faded
Her mother sedls. A bitlate  Capline sits on the couch and crepe paper stamers and frey

for that, ish it?” and goes Into - waijts for her mother who, whentinsel festooning Chinesew
the kitchen to fill a gIaSS with she comes back, stands in the Year lanterns.oBavhee a flue
water dooway and calls out, @y rescent light flickers, buzz,

Let ’ :
Cawlyn follavs the high- ets 9o buzes like a wasp

pitched tone of a sscaster  “we wort be long,” she says to The only healthy choices —
into the living oom whee her  her father who gnts and glas  steamed bccoli, bean spouts,
father is sitting in his club chair gt theTV.
watchingl'V. It's the seassn
opening game at Citidtld and  Cawline bends dwn and kisses
the Mets a@ up against Chicagothe top of her fatherbalding
head. @es he kne about the
“Whaos ahead?” she asks.  eulogy? @netimes it feels as if
she and her motheragngaged
in a conspiracy against him. Al
Her fgther wans her“ awayoin her life she has listened to thei
bIo_c_kmg the seen. "Bes been battles, at night staring up at tt
waiting all dayVhee ae You  qqijjing wishing she had difier [ELLEt M VR R P
going? paents. Mw she oscillates
ap : , between the two wishing thay
I'm taking her to Chafeg come togetheBut that hash
“| don't know how anyne eats happened.iﬁce his wifs illness
that crap Chink food.” her father has withdrawreav
further as Caline has become
“Well she likes it and she needsnore potectiv, moe central to
to eat. 8e looks terrible.” her mothés existence.

“The Qubs a@ ceaming them.”

Her mother is a shad@f her  The only other people in the
old self She was nev fat, moe  restaurant aretirees. Chargis |
on the pudgy sid&/hen a foegone conclusion — the-fur
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bamboo shoots and cloud ear point in arguing. ¥ says tone face, she kms she has not dis

mushpoms— & a la cée. Her |essly“The eulogy is plectly appointed her
mother points out the luncheon 8a,rMom. | corected one

specials so she takes her cue a s “ .
o?ders a combination plate. ~ small grammatical errl sug | was so worried | hatin

gest pu say ‘I want to thank  e€xpessed myselfqperly”
Eventually they will havto dis  €\etyone forhiskindness instead

i of theirkindness.l know it's a
cuss the eulogyler mother is ,came though exactly asty

anxious to kn@ what impove- nit, but You asked me to edit it.”;
ments she should makcleoo intended. Mw perhaps &can

; “1 think i i talk about something else.”
Camwline takes out the ezlope hl t.h"lﬂf( It souhnds Eett?r with g
and puts it on the table e ::oer:éct now the other is mer

“Whateer you wanted to say

Her mother picks up the env

mother has put her heand lope and hands it back to

soul into what she has written. «n kay Like | said, % a nit. N Caro|in<:,v_v“r: ha\z;]an_other |

) o one sayBisanyway requestWhen the time comes,

So what do gu think? want yu to ead it.You will

“I'm not sue what to sayhis is “But the est is alright?” worit you?”

vely difficult.” “Yes. f's fine.” Camline dips her spoon in the

“| knew it would be difficult. | - egg dop soupThe strands

wouldrtlh;v\euasked olnll ul need Her mother leaks out in a swirl, attach, detach in the taste
y smile. Rlief floods her face. *I |ess tuth. Sie has no appetite.

an outside opinion.” . " o )
P wasit sue when | put it den.” Her stomach is in turmoit. |

: , . _ ill take geat effarto get
Her wice rises.The opinion of .« course, % had to be objec )[,r\?rough t?fe ot of thegmealhé

anEnglishteacherAre you for - A .
P Y fo use. I pushes the Wb

éourlmother’ This |stthﬁ cIostest awayswallas some cold tea
apline can come 1o NoNesty 5,4 says with as much light-

“Sorry. What | meant is....”

“I know what pu meant.” Her anser is agpeat of the o roqness as she can muster
past which is to take the easy “Hawe you head from Aunt
Thers an awkwedrpause. way out and say what shew80 a1 | hear she andidle Matt

Camwline bites her Veer lip to her mother wants to heand

: : are getting back together again.
restrain her angdihere is no from the look on her mother g g g g

When the waitereturns he
removes their soup lds and
brings the combination plates.
Her mothes shrimp is buried
under a thick gray gelatinous

CREATIVE
METALSMITHS

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

s www.creativemetalsmiths.com

452 12 WESY F Eﬁ-w'k LIN, CHAPEL HILL - S&8-9308 Weekdays 11 -6 * Saturdays 10 -5 = Sundays 12 -5

www .blotterrag .com
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sauce; her orange chicken is
glazd with canned pineapple
bits and brighted maraschino
cherries.

The waiter&turns with hot tea.
He fliowns when he seeswho
much food is still on their
plates.

"It no good?”

“The food is fine. Mdaughter
will take it home.”

Befoe she gets on the highway
and heads back to Connecticut
Camwline stops and ttws the
take-away in a trash bimeSs
tempted to do the same with th
eulogy

Her mother dies a month later
Dozns of friends and family
assemble at thented funeral
parlor to pay their lastspects.
When Caoline is called to the
podium to memorialkezher
mother she entéains the con
gregation with an anecdote,
describing the lunch at the
Chineseestaurant when her
mother asked her to edit her
eulogy: “I guess she wanted to
make the most of my educa
tion.”

Thetre is polite laughter that
reliees the tension. Gdine
takes a deepdath and unfolds
the piece of papedhe does not
choke upHer wice is firm and
asseive.

“I am not afraid of dying. Kmo
| do not fear death and that |
am glad to havthe pain taken

awayAs ve all knav man po-
poses and @l dispose3hat is

tient to hear theest of the euwlo
gy Canpline takes a deepehth

the fate | haa/learned to accept.and lets it out shdy. “And to
I have much to be grateful for inyou, David, my lifs compan

this life that ended much too
soon. M life was simplyny
demands fe My geatest jp
has been my home anddga. |
wish to thank eryone for their
suppot.”

When she doneeading
Carmwline bavs her head and
looks davn at the stolid black
coffin seahing for apmal.
She is about to stepwn and

his turn when she hears her

mothets wice channeling

through herShe grasps the
edges of the podiufihe wods
are thee. e listens intently
then epeats:

And while | near told het can
not lea® this wad without
thanking my daughtear@ine

for all her kindness and compas
sion in my dkest hours.dilonce
did she complain or disappoint

me. Kne, deagst @roline, gu
hawe my eteal love and
gatitude

Tears seam fom her egs. 8e
is tembling. More, thee must
be moe. ®e glances at her

father who is sitting stone-faceqg

in the first ow God help her
she must say something.
Camline listens intentlyput her
motheis \oice is still. ldr final

words for her husbandeasealed

in the coffin

Ther is austling among the
congegantsThey too a impa

allov the next speaker to take

ion, | offer all my thanks for the
wondeful years w had together
Thank yu for yur dewtion,
your loyalty and yur love. Bess
you always.”

When sheeaturns to her seat she
presses her fatlsenand. kb

eyes a& moist. Thank yu,” he
whispers. "dU knev exactly

what was in her hedrv

The Dream
Journal

real dreams, real weird

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

whole name.
mermaid@blotterrag.com

| think the sunshine makes me
squint, egn when ih asleepl
think this changes the mood of
my dieams.Something can be
going along swimminglyut the
sunshine &m the enetian blinds
not closing completely hits my
face and st&rsliding aass my
cheek twads my eglids. Can |
sense the light@v befae it is
glae on my sleepingtinaef |
can, it must cause anticipation,
neicous twitching.Then the
happy tea p#yr turns to mad hat
ters and scampering dormice.

Jo- cyberspace
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Tw o shor t n on-fictio
by B owen Craig

_ friend) up to take them back to
npileces our house. | was about to take a
left acoss traffic olValnut
Avenue, the main st in my
little home tavn, when |

1) “WHAT I'VE LEARNED
FROM MY MANY CAR
WRECKS”

I’'m a horrible drier, just
an unbelieable, terrible, pba
bly-shouldit-hawe-been-gen-a-
license, frmous, I-cattbeliee-
the-DMV-still-allavs-me-to-
operate-a- motoreticle bad.
It's true. Im an awful
driver...and | doihewen hae a
decent eouse like having only
one leg, takinyield signs at
their wod, or not being able to
see the coloregn. h just a
day-deamer kind of guy wHo

noticed the little blue/gen

atop llamas earing eg-liner Hatchback comingwad me
really anything other than eon from the left. tihad its right
centrating on driving. blinker on, so | nagly assumed

Consequently’'ve been imMved that it was going to turn onto
in a lot of car accidents. Car the oad fom which | was tuen
wrecks & terrible moments in aijng. t didnt. | pulled out. We
society as inVe with our cars  collided. The family wagon did
as ve ae, but pu can learn a one hundrd and eighty desg
from them. spin. | cushed that ldtchback

like a beer can at a tractor pull,

My first car weck hap  but nobody was huand |

pened on theew day | got my |earned aaluable life lesson—-
drivers license.t'$ not an exag just because somebody says that

geration, it was thaewy day hes going to do something,
I'd just gotten my golden ticket doesh make it so

to teenagededom, and was out
running errands for my mother After graduating college,

rather think about riding llamas,in the family wagon. lemtty | had a job in Nrth Cawolina

or sex, or the societal implica
tions of women applyingesy
liner at stop lights, or the
Snurfs, or sex, om3urf sex

B,
y
N
i
| SLZamieBolc ot o= = Al

www .blotterrag .com

the gocey stoe and the post  doing envionmental fundrais
office, l&#ing een mundane ing. I's a pdect right out of
family choes since | could wo  college job:auive got boundless
do them ly myself with only the hope for a better tomoxx hot

aid of two hunded fake horses. and open-minded hippie girls,

| went by my little bothefs best and just enough of a pagck
friends house and picked the to buy cheap American beer and
two of them (bwther and pay yur shag of the ent.

JouN HERRING

Full Service Copyediting / Proofreudmg
Developmenfu! Ed:’rrng

johnherring.net/editorial
ihherring@yahoo.com
954.971.5785

ovels / Nonfiction / Disseria‘rio"
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Anyway| was out on a back
road in easterndith Cawolina,
idling second in line at a stop
light in my old, formerly white,
used tbnda Acod. | was
changing radio stationsrin

talk radio to classioak when |
sawout of the corner of myesy
the light changedm red to
green. (een means gd went.
Unfortunately the kindly moth
er of thee in the gy minian

in front of me didih S, | rear-
ended her| musive flooed it,
since it the impact waswsful
enough to set off my air bag.
They neer tell pu just hav bad
air bags smellThe woman and me pofusely for last nigathon
her thee childen were all esty and telling me thatwed
unhutt and once again | learnecher twehe hunded dollars for a
two \aluable life lessonsleek
befoe you put the pedal to the
metaJ andyoung mothers ar
Vvicious

After the talk, my friend and |
went out to the p&ing lot, got
in my Geen dep Charkee and
stated to lea®. As | was

mid eightie¥/olvo, meely
scratching it. | left a dent the
siz of a Chicklet, but, being a
good guyand having just left a
New Age seminar abouvé
and tuth, | left a note with cen
tact information (actually | left
the note becausenlheuntic
and guilt-ridden, but for our
purposes herets stick with
good guy thing). | get a call

that | couldre made it with the

son to be learned+eing a
good quy is éaking expensiv

A few years latet
attended a lecteity medical
doctor turned spiritual

My geen dep was not a
bad car It wasit great, but it
author/past life gur Brian did the trick. The gas mileage
Weiss, in Aanta. twas geat.  was awful, butop knav that
He's a good speaker and one ofjoing into the slkvaroom with
those guys whose sfenission
lets yu knav that ve're not hauling trailers full of crippled
alone, that the gods leaa plan orphans up a mountain to be
for us, all that gooey good stuffreunited with their bih paents,
| was impessed. &lliterally or peforming manly feats of
mesmerizd the whole ond. automotie paver like they do

on the commeral. Bit, I'm

not complaining about theel
and, after hearing this next
Finally...Primary Care Built for YOU

stowy, youll know why The
Jeep had gotten me divest.

Cory Annis, MD. B .
Phone (919) 9149611 Fax (866) 784-0473
www.unorthodoc.com

wreck, my bother and | meed
out West, like our pioneering

FLEXIBLE

SENSIBLE AFFORDABLE

SUSTAINABLE

forefathers, and taught spoiled
European kids hw to ski at a
posh esot, much like Leis

and Clak. The resot was, pe-

pulling out, | graad a burgundy dictably at the top of a moun

tain. Thats why is had to ski
in Kansas. And, gdictably
again, the staff coultlaffod to
live on the mountaintopS, we
rode up the hill in the morning
and ve came den in the night.
My brother and | usually
worked the same shifts, but, for
some hand of @l reason, not
that morning. | céinremember
if Ham was sick or ifenjust had

from her the next day thanking different schedules thaeek,

but | was driving the windy
mountain oad alone, thankfully
Just as the sun was rising

dent in her car that was so smathrough the orange and white

New Mexico hilltops, | was

flick of a spd. There was a les wending though the little Wl

lage at the base of the hillh O
yeah, | should mention that |
was hungaer as hell. udt past
the tavn, | hit a tiny patch of
black ice, the @0f anegula

tion dinner plate. Although |
couldrt see it fom the carl hit
the one and only bit of black ice

your head full of hazy visions ofon the pad. The &ep did a 540

degee turn, one whole loop and
then half of anotheand |

wound up smashing the passen
ger side émt seat against the
tree on the other side of the
road, collapsing the emtithing.
The tree branch stopped at the
center console and wowkdcer
tainly killed my bother if hél
been thex. The insurance com

About a decade after my first cqrany settled quicklwhich

shouldve, in etrospect, been a
flashing light telling me to sue

page 9
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the crap out of them. | mean itsmashed into the sklamg white always has a béawWhy dort
was aekp a ehicle that claims SUV in fiont of me. We were

to be ugged enough foreav
the custiest lumberjack, but |
was too naévand simply put,
too thankful to be aky to con
test it and ask for nrmmoney
The lesson her—ad\ettisers
lie...thats their job

My latest, and fsthope

all still in the stop & go, so |

we all lee each other®ho set
these stupidutes for life anyway

jumped out and ran up to see ifand why a we still follaving

the attractie female drer
whom Id hit was OK (and not
only because she was het| w
probably not). | told her that
I'd beeneading. Be just
smiled and said,t’§ OK. | was
texting. Dont worry about it.”

final, car weck happened just a The lesson her—-lust because

few years agol was in stop-

all of the other peoplew hit

and-go traffic on a feeder state were assholes, doesmean that
road that funnels onto an inter ewerybody is

state. tlwas ush hourso ve

wetre all inching along, doing
other things to keep ourssv
occupied. flI'd looked wer at

2) THE BELIEVER AND THE
CYNIC MEET FOR
DRINKS...AND THEN

my fellav drivers | mighte seen WIND UP FORGETTING
cell phones being talked on; lip TO DRINK THEM

stick being applied, or chialr
being spanked. uB | get boed

Anyone whis been to

them?Why catit | just think
like this all the time¥hen was
the last time | actually ate food
and why does it sound sosy
right nov?

| think you get the idea.

But thats college.
Optimism comes easy when
youre nineteen. Aveyears
down the pad pu notice that
the world pushes pessimism at
you like its somethingoy
shouldvant...and the world has
the freaking nee to makeagu
pay for it purself Luckily,
midlife crises CAN be good
things.

| used to blog foFhe
Patch. h caseaqu dort know,

easilyso | waseading. ¢l read American college in the last fiftyThe Ratch is a pale onlinern
a line, mge my sight-line up for years has undoubtedly had at sion of The Botter,” scattezd
a second, ease off the brake arldast one moment of gupossi

scoot fowad a fev feet, then
hit the brake andead another
line. | cait remember which
newspaper | wagading, but |

pat about who & were bomb

bility, one purposeful pause in

the mini-series that isyth, a

slice of time toeflect on the

with a slightly jaded wspaper
from the 1960s (if it &e pub
lished ly the worl& happiest
feminist organization), smeth

idea of a higher consciousnessered with heaps of doubt about
mustve just gotten to the good Whats it all about? Arthee

no rabrs in the afterlife or is

Ing todaysince that was when Ithere anothergason that Gl

Best In Show

the ‘Official stoy,” covered with
pictures (it IS theriternet), and
chunked with light opinion

by Phil Juliano

CHECK THIS OUT, SPENCE!

IT'S A POLAROID J/ﬁ
CAMERA! THESE THINGS ARE
# GREAT! THEV'RE CLUNKY
AND AWKWARD AND PRINT
7\ PICTURES IMMEDIATELY!

copyright Juliano 2014

www .blotterrag .com

www.bestinshowcomic.com

LOOKIT THAT...
IT'S LIKE MABIC!

AND LOOK AT
THAT QUALITY.
HOW DID DIGITAL
CAMERAS EVER
BECOME SO
POPLLAR.
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pieces. Aveyears ago, | was Howad Zinn School for out back, and that the chickens
assigned tepot/expound on a Completely Wacceptable to attacked a Choctawdian of

live peformance yp Alex Gay a CNN Truth. | wanted to dubious pantage beferthey
painter/philosopher/pfessional beliee in Alex Gy and his made it to the kitchenrlhe

hippie, who did some éwpaint message, but | also kind of belieer laughed and passed out
ing (aided p some lig trance  wanted to thow explosie tofu  sugar plums to the other cus
music madeyba computer and at him. Ben though it was a tomers.The cynic made fun of

some guy with caman dead repoting gig, | nesr should the beliegr and insisted that
locks), opined on all the stuff hawe gone thersober Damn somebody Goglepowe his theo
thats wong with egiything, you, middle-aged sense of ry that sugar plums teabeen
and radiated \@ and psshedel responsibilityWithout you, the extinct since the early 1950s.
ic wonderment &m the stage  belieer wouldre KO'd the cynic Thats hav | felt going to
for the benefit of the college- in the first ound. Anywayit see the Alexréy atsplosion
town true peaceVe-and-happi got me thinking... ewent lasfThursday at Bw

ness lefties and the less-ideologi The beliegr chose the  Eath. It was a hotly contested

cal shoomers who folle them organic tofuky restaurant in the battle betwen the believ and
amound for a f& years until they hipster district, the one with thethe cynic, both of whom é&v

get entue capital jobsThe abstract &awvork on the walls inside my head.

shav was a spectacle, a needeanade fom the blood of | want to beliew in a col
dash of hope spice to theyfier Choctaw mdian orphansThe lective consciousness, in a world
cauldon of horrible shit ste cynic swa that he saw a chick whee the spirit of ke informs

The man was paattist, pat en tuck pull up and dump a  our interactions, our trading,
prophet, parchairman of the  bunch of little formerly-bed and our national fergn policy
history depament at the ex-con chickens being unloadedh a place wherat is tuth and

Reading , Comedy (m aybe)
and tun es & stuff.

Tuesday s at 10:00PM

The Blotter Ra dio ‘Zine
www .wcomf m.o rg
ChapelHill & C arboro , NC

|
|

I

1111

Garrison Somers
= art Phil Juliano
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truth shall setou free. | want
to beliee. I's just eally hat to
trust in those principles after
you turn twenty-two Luckily

for Alex Gey most of his audi
ence didhhawe the poblem of
being middle-aged and cynical.
They just wished this guy was
their crazy uncle.

Alex Gey is a psyedelic
paintey and a pphet of peace,
love and psshotiopic dugs.
Like aTerrance MKenna or a
Ken KeseyGrey peaches the
gospel of existing on a higher
plane with a little helpdm at,
ambience and acidn betveen
trippy band sets anddipaint
ing, Grey his white ponytalil
pulled tightly back, dssed like
a second-rate grilled cheese v
dor in a tragling jam band
paking lot, and his
wife/muse/fell painterled a
group of entrancecoung pee
ple thiough the doors of pap
tion and possibility with...a
power point pesentation.
until that point, | think | under
stood the vibe. | was about to
join his cult and embrace his
philosophybut as soon as he
stated with the paer point,
the cynic in me came out of
hibernation, poked his sastic
head asund, saw its shadand
now we'e got six merweeks of
winter He didrt kill the believ
er, but they did stacircling
each other warily

From that point on it was
just a battle.

This guy is teaching us
about peace,Je and under
standing using peer point?

www .blotterrag .com

Point to the cynic.

The kids a lapping up
his knavledge. tis rae these
days to see eighte@aiy olds
listen to anything a sixtear-
old guy is saying, much less
something that imhves the his
tory of anything other than rap
music and college footballhis
is educational. oiht to the
belieer.

But hés talking about
drugs. And these kidem on

hypocrite. The hypocrite is
making this a race.

The race ended in a
three-way tieThe hypocrite
made fun of the cynic and the
belieer The beliegr laughed.
The cynic got mad at the believ
er and taunted him nwlessly
until he crawled back in his
vividly-coloed, petouli-smelling,
shell. The hypocrite and the
cynic then wnt on a drinking
binge, bar hopping and making

drugs. How tough a sell is that?fun of the beliear until the

Tie. One point to each side.

It was a peacefuleenw
and it looked like most people
there were at peace, or at least
not fighting. Bint to the
belieer.

The guy is maching e
and charging a minimum of
forty bucks for one of his paint
ings, at an ewt with a tenty-
five dollar ceer charge. dmt
to the cynic.

But the mais got to
make a living. Can éally fault
him for that? Drit | like get
ting paid for writing? (ot a
rhetorical question—I do)oiAt
to the nevest entrant in our
contest who cameoim out of
nowhee, the jealous hypocrite
inside me. Nw it's a heated
three-way race to the finish.

| love the asplosion
idea. | loe the idea of combin
ing multiple arforms in one
place.The concept of making
different at forms into a casse
role of ceativity is what makes
Broadway grat and why evstill
reere the 8rrealists. éint to
the beliegr AND to the jealous

belieer came out of his shell
and curled up in the fetal posi
tion, clutching his kneescik
ing back and fdin, sobbing to
the heaens.

This is the world in
which ve live, people. bnit
take the wal of any of the tiee
assholes inside of mesfethat
belieer guy is a bit of an ass).
But dorit listen to me. Check
out Alex Gey Throw on some
Jery Garcia. Read some
Huxley Or, scew those guys
and opengur ovn damn doors.
Decide for gurself if humanity
is basically good or evilv

Q00®

STUDIOS
HEO >
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“Again ; Fromt he Top”

by J ason Sa llinger

Thrice upon a time
Pushing flat@cks uphill
And indebted to theegulatoy commissions of our time,
The wizned sage
Offering wods of heed
(And knaving theyl be unheat)
Sved up some pearls.
| gawe him the time of day
And he eturned a minute in kind
And Il be damned
If I hawerit already forgotten ewthing he said.
No matter
For some thingsenbuy in life
We find oursebs paying
Over and time again.
| just hope | dohfind myself
One day loke
And needing to learn this lesson
I'd aleady paid

<

nwm“ﬁﬂ'

Support the cause!

mechabetty.tumbir.com www.losercomix.com/#!lcomix/c22j5
patreon.com/mechabetty
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“Not Your F aul t”

She said:
It's eefer madnessnlsue of it. Head in the clouds;sitnot ypur fault.
Nibbled a cookie, ended up with a cupcake.

He said:
Sop speaking in idioms.usherator uno—

shés not a cupcake; shmy nev girlfriend. Two by M ur eall H ebert

She said:

Low life. Cait be yur type. By lips.

No