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“Sheets, L oots, and Eaves”

Lately I've been watching wies, just to get my mind o#fality It's nice
work if you can get it. @& still | hae so many questiono wit: Cay
Grant got tventy five years-to-life of bllywood leading-manhood.raée
Kelly maybe four summers of being the most beautiegsatrthe
world, then bolted, albeit for a castle in tleeliddrranean. BB my ques
tion ishov come it wks like th& Women ae& smaer than men. &
how did Mr. Grant pull off such a feat (and fete) that he could make
some of us believhat he was a cat burghamiication and s kellys
object of gcation affection ifio Gatch AThief? Does amyne still (and

did anpne at the time)kally think that he was a cool, only slightly past

his prime athletic so and so and Allied something-or-othrance Felur
ing the war (and whatpsimefor these occupations, no pun intended
S0 do they actually beleethat Cay Grant was qung and desirable, an
beddable (not a wayrl know, | know...) of Young Mss Kelly when he
was fifty? &ally? ©is thee some other equation taking effecy?thd
ory is that Gant was actually going afeessie &ce Landis, who was
only a handful ofears older than he.utBho, Htchcock would nev
hawe let her play his mother irofth by Northwest (still petty silly
Grant going after thedfly-wannabe (she didwannabe, but itthcock
sue did) Eza Marie &int. And, of course,tas life and life is farso
ewen if the actual age of the actorsateiant, the ages of aedses ar
written on the tablets totedwlio by Moses (Charlton éton, of course
from Mount Snai. Was it possible thatr&e Klly being smaer than
your aerage fella, or@v an extradmaly fella, left while the going wa
good (to become a princess, mind,) not becausehercaser was at
its peak and all dmhill from that point onwak, but becausewasat its
peak and that is a good place to. st@ae ém wanting mern other
words. Lots ma. Bit dorit look back. | believin the latter angw
that Miss Kelly she of the next-door-ohvird-wish-neighbor girl purr-
voice and the hair so soft it wasohdytouch, beynd pat of the human
fabric, made her handful of films and hit ter | suppose not totally
unlike Ames Ban. M ugly jest meant treerjust commhending the
idea of being a film star for only the best of those films passingy
then only doinggur best.Then leaving. B\er complaining and newv
explaining.

Sdebar questions:deally petty really famous people (and, | suppos
really vealthy as &ll) actiely consider driving their carsuard cuves in
the hopes that they will stapupig and beautiful and famous@ tbey
get that baxd? Canou only eat so many fine steaks, and drink-cha
pagne until it ishspecial at all, but because it is so casuailpgrmal
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diet, that it no longer tastes so godhd@r is an old chestnut that goes
something like’# not the gars in the living,’'stthe living in theears.

I’'m not totally swe | buy that. lw much of living is in the thinking
about it?

Anyhav, back to my point, spof. It is difficult not to feel sorifor
Brigitte Auber the 1928 impdrthat Gant dumps for the 1929 fillyofin
Philly. Oh, Auber has to be the bad guy (I mean, girl) doing all the ¢
burgling, and then must bescued &m falling off theaof by Grant (at
this point, moe of a father figarthan w're comfatable with), fogshad
owing the way heescues NXNW (that North by Northwest in cool-
shothand) &int (who was actually born in 1924 in mw diometan,
Newak, NJ) fom toppling off of @orgeNashington. law else can
Grant win the girl? &l | mean the other girl. Andwanuch of this is
Hitchcocks wishful thinking, and lomuch of it just manifest itself
aound Cay Grant because he was..yC@rant, for got$ sake.

| suppose if @can beli@nou ae able to bed beautifduyng women
(fireworks!), yu can be aealthy ex-pat, ex-cat burglar (always wantg
type that), and caescue other beautiful woman one handed tisp
pling from the villawoftops, wll then, (to quot&he WhosTownsend —
coincidental stolen namesake @@ nemesis in NXNWt's just anoth
er tricky day forqu. Well, lets see merof those tricky days!! Ahem.
Roll film!

Garry - chief@blotterrag.com
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greatly appciated. d was trly

“The Last oft he Great L over s” home at last!
. Early one morning during his
by S teve Slavin senior gar Gene did something

that his pofessors would talk about
for years. ¢ had been writing his
honors thesis on Kikagaat, his
favorite philosopheBut, pefec
tionist that he was,&he begged

Gene is possibly the steat  and on weekend3sVhile | was on

person | knev — and, in some track to go to college and then for extensi ft ensi
ways, the dumbestettan be graduate schooleBe was, at best IS eli( ehn5|og a er|e>_< de&';'ct’r?'
unethical, andet hed do almost ~ a little better-than-avage student. | 'na_l_?fl IS advisor alb dei g
anything for someone helyr caes Then, almost out of the blue, '2W Ihe paper must be dewd to

about. ke is a péectionist and is  Genés father thaw him out of the 1€ depament ﬁff'ce b Friday
sometimes hypeitical. Gneis  house. i was in his seniceayr in morrclgng atkelg ;a'm' He wats
impulsie, calculating, but some  high school, notet seenteen. . eﬂe '3w| te;‘t’ I'an Ita? w
times quite endearing.ost of all, Gene mued into the Ban Phanot eridol.e n|:| u k'"g’ .
he always has something going orouseYMCA onWest 380 Sreet ! ?I game was ]fjp r? WoRed Vi
something thateally esites him.  near Nnth Ave. He found a lp-  (Ually non-stop for the next 72

. ) U hours, fueledyban entie bottle of
Gene and | became friends aspaying office jgbmanaged to get “NoDoz.” He laughinglyecalled

teenager¥Ve went to paties his high school eqailency dipleo G
togethertried to meet girls, and  ma, and then joined the Army thetAF]r ”éy tlr)aln{nt% flltms he had
played ball in the parafter school You would think that he watched about the tare .
American soldiers would erlifr
Little Peej anb Spencer: would hae been unhappy and tued by th hat
The Amazin ' resentful, but @ne confided that C2PtUed ly the enemyrhat, by
g Time comparison to what he waswno

Traveling Toy Rescue glr:(:? 223:_ hl\lao\dNat%tg ?Al\lym(z/o\?\/?)ln:jm Aoutting himself trsugh, would be
\ a walk in the counyr

pay for his college educatiom-pr On the thid night, he caught

vide him with aluable training, himself nodding afHe had men

and at the same timechget his tal i fhi if acting i
military obligation out the way ‘@ IMages ol himsel acling in an

Back in late 1950s evsiill had the ©!d black and white Army training
draft, so most guys wouldetual movie. He was an American prison

ly hae had to deal with it one way©! Of war beingejied at b the
or another Aggessotfsvho were wearing hel

Sx years lateGene was back mets, each topped with a long strip

: T of wood, making it look like a hel
It:}thri(r)r(\)gI%nt\rllveltg\l/lit(t:Ig. tfespgdfor met with a Mhawk hatut. His

about two garscollege edit, and aughter stopped himom falling

into a deeper sleep
had learned somesf®nan. H On Fiday at 7:40 a.m. @e

finished typingThere was no time

N\

New book project from Phil Juliano!! .
'Little Peej and Spencer: The Amazing Time enplled in Booklyn CoIIege as a

Traveling Toy Resct_Je'. A novelized version of twenty_four_yar_md juniqrusing .
the syndicated comic strip, 'Best In Show'. the G.1. Bl of Rights to pay his to proof the paper one last time.

This story has all the typical issues a seven o
year old has to deal with: bullies, homework living expenses those days, the de hi héiR h
and a little sister. What's different? Our four-year public colleges ireiN maae nis way _tO then Dsophy

seven year old hero begins his story as a York were still fee Depatment officeThe lights wre

middle-aged comic geek so nostalgic for his on. and when he opened the door
prized Star Wars toy collection that he devis- Now he kne what he wanted he’saw seval preSEOFS standicrilg

es a way to go back iln time to retrieve them. to do with his life. Id became a aound. Thev stzd at him. Hé
01 e, e dent s eecvno 0. | philosophy majospecializing in  3ound-They stazd at i, 14
with the project at the existentialist§he college had ’ !

prol : there were dak semicicles under
www .facebook.com/PeejandS pencer . and help an exellent phllOSOphy delbar hi And h isibl hak
fund / advance order via . ment, and @nés dedication, _ IS €¥S. ANna he was VISIDly Sha
http://www .gofundme.com/peejandspencer . i |ng_
enthusiasm, and scholarshgew

He walkedwer to the college, and

www .blotterrag .com
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The depament seatay
asked, “@ne, hw can | helpgu?”
He didrt ansver The pofessors
standing neaybbegan to gw
concerned. & luckily Gene then
snapped out of itnl a \ery matter
of fact wice he ansed, “Yes.
When Pofessor Kikegaat gets
in, could pu please gwhim this
paper?”

Despite Gnés dewtion to his

hawe earnetivodegees — a BA
and an MRS!

In the middle of his last
semester &e eceied the gratest
news of his life: Cornell oféat
him a full scholarshiff things
went accating to plan, he would
earn his RD in four or fie \ears.
He would then be set for life.

“No regets?”

“Well, $ewe, maybe this was
the best thing that could leakap
pened to me besiddbe scholar
ship”

“I dont know. Let me askoy
a question. Bw did you feel when
she gayou back the ring?”

“She didrt give it back.”

“Really®hit! That ring must

Marlene was the first person hieae set gu back quite avie

called. K was so eited that he

studies, he always checked out higlidnt pick up on her lack of

classes forgity womenTo his
surprise, one of them apached
him after a sociology cladse Said
that sheeally appciated his seri
ousness and his intelligence.
Gene could not beliewis
luck. Marlene was an education
major and would begin teaching

third and fouth graders in the fall.

They began making out on the
third date, and took itdm thee.

Then he completely caught her off

guad by proposing.

She didrt ansver at first. Bt
when she did, it wassturn to be
caught off gudr

“l dont see a ring.”

“OK, MarleneYou will see a
ring next week.”

Exactly one eek later he
kneeled don on one knee and
asked, “Mrlene, willgu mary
me?”

Marlene took a deepehth.
“Yes, @ne, | will"”

He handed her a tinyho

enthusiasm. & they would cele
brate that night.

When he got to her house that

ewening, Marlene lookedew sad.
“Gene, w need to talk.”

What was going oW¥as she
madat him?

“Gene, this isary had for me
to say!l still love you, but this
engagement isworking out.We
want diffeent things in life.”

“I thought we wanted a life
together

“So did I! But youll be going
to Cornell, and I be woking for
the Boadl of Education. | akady

know which schoolll’be assigned

to.”

“You could get a job ithiaca!”

“I dont wantto be in thaca! |
want to stay in Blv York. This is
whee | gew up This is whex my
friends a.”

He ealied that thex was
nothing he could say that would

change her mind.&dstood, looked

at her one last time, and then

Marlene opened it, and put thevalked out of her hous&hen he

ring on her fingewhile Gene got
up and then sat next to h8ne
was smiling as she addithe

ring. This went on for a couple of him realiz his deam, then she was

had gone aweblocks, he began to

realie that it was pbably for the
best. 1 a woman could not help

minutes. t was one of the happiestnot the woman fdnim!

moments of her life, and she let it

stretch out.

Then she thaw her arms
aound Gene and kissed himhes
had picked herself @at winner!n
just a shdrspan of time she will

Gene called me when he got
home. H had called earlier about

Cornell, and na this.
“So how do yu feel, @ne?”
“Actually pretty good.”

bucksWhat was it, thee-quders
of a karat?”
“It was almost a karat.”
“So youre not mad?”
“Not at all. Especially since |
paid just fifty bucks for it.”
“Thatsimpossille
“Well, I'm not going to go into
details, but if gu took that ring to
seeral javely stoes, pu wouldrt
get moe than sixty or senty dol
lars. 8 | got a big bargain.”
“You cetainly did! And d
love to see Brlen&s face wheshe
goes to get it appraised.”

In late Aigust, @ne left for

Ithaca, determined to keep his nose

to the grindstone. Amdid he! H
got all s, his pofessors Ved him,
and he atady had theest of his
life caefully mapped out. &
would earn hishHD, and find a
teaching position at anothey |
League school.eHvould publish,
become an academic,saad

20% off
Your tirst hairrut
2L Ehe Aew salon

EL R L EP

ALTERED
___image

Hair Designers

aapanbmans: 919-236-3732
Sl Falon BLoacl B D L
sadlowerlmage D PAn e

it

AW LCATION!
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along the waynary the most fan ly's apament. Her paents wer then none of that matters.”
tastic woman. vely friendly and olviously Just then, lene ushed in and

When Gene eturned indne,  extemely poud of their daughter dragged €ne into the livingoom
he ented a furnishedom in And | thought: 8és marying a to help her open theirgsents. |
Brooklyn Heights, not far ém really smamguy who may somedayremember he she pgtended to be
whee | was livingWe hung out a be a pominent philosopheBut modelling a negligee asrgane
little, but he wasew busy pepar  what abouhef? Not only was she o0ooooooohhed and ahhhhhhhhed.
ing for the fall semestéhen doing almost nothing with her life, Gene whisped to me,Am | obl-
something happenedeme. she didih exactly appear to bg/l  gated to get anemtion?”

No superlate could do justice League faculty wife material. | knew then that this might be
to this woman. Although a natural Irenes mother consoled me, just a summer engagemenit B
born skeptic, @nl was convinced “Dorit worry, Sewe. Im sue youre  still, it washischoice.
that just maybe, she wHs" next.” A couple of days lat€&ene
One.” Then her father added, 6Bt  called.

| didn't get to meet her until a worry, See.Theres no ush.” He “Still engaged?”
few weeks later — at their engage winked at me as his wife géns “Of course, qu idiot! Look, |
ment paty. When Gene ga& me arm a playful push. want to fix yu up with someone.”
the nevs and invited me to the Irene kepteaminding eeryone “Forget it! Ihateblind dates.”

paty, | asked what theish was.  that she was engaged to a Cornell  “Trustme!Wendy is beautiful!
He babbled something about strikPhD candidate. Bt a \ery accurate A pefect ten!”

ing while the on was hotThen statement, sincey dort attain “Really? lew do yu knav

he shwed his practical side. Look,that lofty status untilogive got at  her?”

if I didn't propose, some other guyleast another couple efays under “Shés renés closest friend.”

would grab hefhis wayeen your belt. Bit why tell her this and “So | must hae seen her at the

though Ill be moe than 200 miles spoil the fun? pary.”

away| can still keep her out of-cir Gene took me into the “She couldh be thee. Her

culation. kitchen. “brit shegrea®” mother was in the hospitautB
Whatisshe, | thought to “Do you want my frank analy shés better na@.”

myself — a librgrbook? Sis?” “Look, thanks for thinking of
When | got to the par and “You dort like her?” me, but | just dohdo blind

met rene | was completely under “Gene, she seenmywsveet. dates.”

whelmed. Be was mildly attracéiv But all she talks about is being
— I'd give her maybe a sev— but  engaged to a CornehlP candi
the eal poblem was that she was date.”

secetar, and to put it bluntlyno “Yeah, itispretty embarrass
Einstein. ing.”
The paty was intenés fami “Look, if you really lee hey

432 1/2 WESY FRANKLIN, CHAPEL HILL - 3683308
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“Stewe, | pomise thatgu will
really really like helShés beauti
ful. Ses ety intelligent. Bes
funny”

“Gene, maybeoy should be
engaged ther”

“l think thats not an existen
tial possibility

“Hal!”

“Just call henf she sounds
nice, then make a datenot, then
no harm done.”

“OK, why not?”

The next esning, | called
Wendy Minutes into our corersa
tion | was smitten.n® was my
soul mate! And, who kws: maybe
| was herslwo hours lateme
finally hung upl would meet her
after wok the next eaning.We
would take the suway back to
Brooklyn, and go to &staurant
near her house.

The minute v& hung upmy
phone rang. &oe | could pick it
up, | panickedWhat if she e
calling back to cancel?

“Hello?”

“Stewe, lve been wing to
reach gu for hoursYou must has
been talking tdVendy! 8, hav

Chapel H il | & C arboro

do you like her?”

“Gene, calm den. Take a
deep beath.”

“How long vere you talking to
her?”

“About two hours.”

“What did yu talk about?”

“You knaw, this and that.”

“Be moe specific.”

“Take it easysene. Be
sounded gat.We're going out
tomorow eening.”

“What ae you doing®here
are you going?”

“Look Gene, it late. Il tell
you what. Il ansver all pur ques
tions after | see her

“OK, call me as soon asly
can.”

| knew Gene sometimes wan

walked twvad the sutwvay she

took my arm, which made me feel
vely proud.We didrt say much
until we got davnstairs to the plat
form.

“Stewve, can | askoy for a eal
ly big fawr?”

Qure, | thought Anything!

“Do you think we can take the
local instead of the egps?”

“Wendy | want to tell gu
something. | ameally happy to be
with you. You could hae asked me
for a much bigger fav’

She squeeed my arm slightly
which made me feel still bett@re
was just so nice to be with. | began
to understand énés seeming
obsession.

Then she explained. “| leaa
tremendous fear of bridges. S

deed petty close to the edge, but always take the localdbgh the

this waseally strange. éte hés

tunnel, een though it takes ten

engaged to one woman, but possiminutes longer

bly obsessinger her friend.

“You knaw, | used take the

Unless maybe he was just so happpcal too, but that was because |

that he wantetheto be happy tao
Yeah, right!

The next eening,Wendy met
me in foont of her building at 5

got a seat.”

She laughed, and | almost tried
to kiss hefThen the train came
and ve got to sit togethaie

pm. $he was tall, had long blonde chatted until the train entt the

hair, and was fairly etty As ve

Reading , Comedy (m aybe)

and tun es & stuff.
Tuesday s at 10:00PM
The Blotte r Ra dio ‘Zine
www .wcomf m.org

, NC

tunnel. &e began to shake. | put
my arm asund her Son she was
shaking ean hader | thought
some peopleese looking at us.

“Are you OK?”

“No-0-0, not eal-I-I-y’

“OK, dont worry. I'm just
going to hold gu, and gure
going to be fine. | pmise, | woh
let anything happen toy.”

| was gettingary confusedtl
was eally nice to hold hdsut her
behavior was becoming easingly

CREATIVE
METALSMITHS

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

www.creativemetalsmiths.com

Weekdays 11 - 6 = Saturdays 10 -5 = Sundays 12 - §
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strange. still felt ety conflicted. Sould | nt that into him. | thought of ask
When ve finally got out of the rush after her? As sbanded the ing him for her numbgbut some
tunnel, she began telax. corner | turned and headed off thetimes its best to just let things lie.
“Wendy you told me gu were  other way In late March, Gene called me
afraid of bridges, but it looks as When | got home, my phone from lthaca. H had some gt
though wurereallyafraid of tun was ringing.tlhad to be @ne. news! H had indeed taken my
nels.” “So haw did it go withwWendy? relationship advice to heand
“Bridges armuchworse!” Tell meeenthing!” had wwed not to make the same
| didnt know what to say mistake again.
Wetre these just phobias, or was she Gene boke off his engage “So, Gene, if | understanay
nuts? ment to fene a wek later felt correctly youre calling to tell me
Me? I really afraid of kind of sory for her $he had about a woman.”
heights. | cdinclimb a step ladder probably lost her one big chance. “Bingo!”
without shaking. &l dohawe a The next day he callggndy “But this time pure not ush
degee of empathyBut this bridge When he asked her out, she hunging into another engagement.”
and tunnel thing? Bybe it was up on him. “Stew, youre a mind-eader!”
just the tip of the iceberg. A few days befergoing back “Hey it doesii take a mind-
We continued riding till &ygot to school, he bought a used Chevyeader to figer outyourproblem.”
to her stopand as ewalked to Impala corettible, which he hed. “When yure right, yure

the lestaurant, she was almost badkerything was still goingely well  right S | can pomise gu — not
to her old selBut something had for him. He called me when he gotanother engagementerRember
changed. And then she saites§ home for winter leak to tell me  the woman | ga&va ride to during

you knaw, | really doh feel like that he had met another woman winter beak?”
eating. @ you think we can just  and was in ie. “Sure. Hizabethraylor aka
call it an eening?” Gene had placed some signs Doreen.”

| didnt know what to say® |  amund school offering rides to-stu ~ “Well, congratulationseam
just plagd it safe. “OK, wouldoy dents who would sleaexpenses. order!We got married lasteak!”

like me to walkgu home?” Doreen was one of the students
“No, thats alright. t just a who esponded.H& looked like A couple of months later
few blocks fom hee.” ElizabethTaylor Gene slipped in the bathtuiadly
She leanedver, kissed me on But a day latehe vent out on injuring his back. Bl ended up in
the cheek, and then walked off a blind date that had been arrangédew York Hospital, which is affili

As | watched her walk apay befoe he leftthaca. Bice he ated with CornelMWhen | vent to
: o) a3 wanted to pick up a boolofn me, see him, he was in traction.
he bought his date with hirthey Doreen, who was in her last semes

stayd for a little while, and then ter, had stagd behind.
went off to dinnerSusanne was It would be seral months
quite attractig. | liked the way she until Gene couldeaturn to school.
smiled at me, but maybe she wasWhen he was finally able to make
just being friendly the trig | went along him to help

The next day éne called to  with the driving. | would be stay
ask me what | thought afisanne. ing with them for just a day or. so
| said she as good as it get® H On the waysom&hee near

said that he aged with men Scranton, he casually mentioned

fact, he liked her so much, that hethat his wife was eight months

was going to dump ligabeth pregnant.

Taylor” When ve arried, Doreen was
Things did not wde out quite  owerjoyed to see him, but he

as plannedVhen he called seemed distractetiturned out

Susanne to ask her out again, shewhat was bothering him was that

thanked him, but said she just-washe wokmen vere still thee, put

www .blotterrag .com
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ting the finishing touches on amne money ing with a woman namddheresa,

kitchen floor Gene raely went to see his who had just left her husband.
The next morning at bakfast, son, especially since he hadaa ne They ver in loe.

Gene askedd@een to eheat his  father Sill, he wluntarily doubled Did | mention that @ne

coffee for another six seconds. his child suppompayments and set could sometimes be hyper-critical,

Then he held up a piece of toast, up a tust fund that would pay for especially with the women he

which was slightly burned in one his education all the waydhgh became irohved withTheresa

corner After that, he asked her to graduate schooluBhe and @ne  happened to be a personal trainer

re-ieheat the coffee for another junior would emain vitual Gene, who at the timeewghed

four seconds. strangers. over 300 pounds, was constantly
“For ChristssakeGene!” | criticizing her appearance.

yelled. You ate Army che for six We drifted aparsoon after Well, she trew him out.That

yearsHow many times didoy Gene sold his business andado prowed to be a major wake-up call.

sendthatback to the chef?” | stoodaway fom Booklyn Heights. A He knev he had to make a big
up, grabbed my bag, hugged few years later | hehthat he had change. ld needed to loseight
Doreen, and was on the next bus gotten married again — this time and begin wdéing out, so he could

to New York. to a woman with aoying daughter win her back.tltook him moe
They ver living somehee out than a gar but he got into the
Gene dnior was born just one on Long $land. best shape of his lifautBy then,
month later Accoding to the For a fev years, w completely he had lost track of her
announcement, hesighed in at  lost touch. @I, when the phone He began noticing that
six pounds, foteen ounces.d@d rang and | hedrhis wice, | was  women sometimes smiled at him.
luck, kid!Youre gonna need it! not at all surprised when he begarOne day he salheresa in the

Gene senior was making up talking about his marriage, which supermaet. He waited until she
two incompletes. id pofessors,  had ecently ended. ddsaid that  spotted him.

who fully understood his @im: while their elationship had been “Gene, is thayou? k thatreal
stances, cut him a lot of sladkt B very rocky he and Krista managed ly you?”

I had a feeling that something badan amiable dorce.They still leed He waited a ¥e seconds
was about to happen. each otheibut their diffeences befoe just nodding.

I’m not sue which came first, wer irreconcilable. “You lookamazingl ne\er
his difficulties with the deparent “You knaw, Sew, its eally a  would hae guessed in a million
chairman or the bakup of his big shame! Krista was the only  years thatgu could has done
marriage, but fesxmonths after his woman I tuly loved.” this.”
return to thaca, @ne was back in | later heat that their irecon Gene was gloatingeHtould
Brooklyn. He stagd with me for a cilable diffegnces ae manifested see ha badly she wanted him
few weeks until he found a small by sceaming arguments, avfe back. Bit hed play it cool.
apatment nearp He neer spoke police inteventions, and onesly “How areyou, Thersa?” he
again about Cornell, his study of suspicious tkee alarm fa. asked.
philosophyor een Doreen and | also learned that befdne “Newer better! M ex and |

Gene juniorRerhaps his onlefer met herKrista and her daughter got back togethér
ence — and this came & fears wetre living on Bblic Assistance.
later — was the scorn he felt for hisl'd like to think that I left them a Appaently thee wash

ex-wife. Be had emarried. lot better off than theyese befoe  enoughoom for the two of them
“Would you belieg that the guya | met them.” in the entie state of California, so
plumbe¥r? | realizd that he said this Gene decided to get adh starin
Somehov, Gene got inelved without rancor or any, and | felt a South Horida. And it was ther
with real estate, and within only a new respect for him. &l had that he soon met auty wondeful
few years, he was making tons of helped them out ofVe. woman nameddity who had
money coreting rental buildings Again, he disappedr leaving come ther flom &maica a Ve

into condosThe whole trick, he  me to wonder if | would evsee  years earlier with her husband and
explained, was financing eadj-pr him again. Agar laterhe called. two childen. $ie and her husband
ect almost engéty with borowed He was in California, and was liv had been childhood setheds,
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but after they arrdd in Forida, he got back togethene might still go
began tofbol apund.” back to his old ways.

When sheeaalied what was Gene felt a gdging admira
going on, she took the chéddrand tion for Michaes honestybut he
moved in with her sistede came was puzzledVhy was Nthael
amound and begged her to take hintelling all this tdim? He must
back. And then, maybe afe wantsomething. 8t wha®
months laterhe began staying out
late one or two nights a&ek. talking, hoping that he would

Thats when she decided to  explain what he wanted.
leae him for good. E ageed to a But then Mchael began to
divorce, and since then, he saw thgrow agitated. &ne wasnsue
children eery SindayThen Gene
moved in next door

At first they just chatted, and
then, thee was a little fling.
Gene wonded about the ex-hus
band, but Btty assed him that
there was no going badlhe man
was incorrigible.

Soon she and éhe wre living
togetheralong with Bttys two
children. Gene loed Retty and
both childen. He told me that for
the first time in his life, he was
truly happyPRerhaps it didhhurt
that Betty was at leastanty years maybe a couple of minutes.
youngerand made éne beliey “Look, man, | een dort know
that he did indeed walk on water what made me buy this gum o

One &tuday afternoon, when afraid Im going to use it.f that
Betty and the chilén vere visiting woman doihtake me back, | dibn
relaties, @ne saw her ex-husbandknow whatlI’'m going to dd
pull up in font of the house. A Gene didih say anything. &
minute later he rang the b&lhis  knew thee washanything he
was petty strange, because the ontpuldsayThe two of them just sat
time Gene saw him was onn8ay there.

“Hi, Michael. Btty and the “Michael, h going to tellqu
kids ae visiting her sistér something that | nev really told

“Gene, actually | came to see anyne befa. Maybe becausésit
you” too painful — or because | could

“OK, lets go inside.” newer admit it to myself

They sat don next to each ‘I hawe a son — a sond’'raely
other on the couch in the living  seen since he was aybbhtvalked
room. for a minute, neither said a out on him and his mother ary
word. Then Michael began his long time agoveah, | sent child
stow. suppot eety month, but | wasn

He told Gene hw he and there to see my sonogr up My

his arm asund the man to comfor
him.

Finally Michael said, “éne, |
want to sha you something, but
dorit be afraid.”

held it pointed at the floarde did

nt do this in a theatening wayt

was mag like shay and tell.
Gene waited and after el

in his jacket.
Neither of them spoke for

He decided to let ighael keep

what to doHe was tempted to put

Gene stoodl'hey stagd at each
other for a while, and then they
hugged.

As Mchael left the house,
Gene called after himi/e will do
our best to wdrthis out. | pom-
Ise. “

Michael stopped and turned
aound. He was smiling, but it was
a sad smile.

“Gene, | pomise | will not do
anything stupid.”

When Retty got back with the
kids, she linged in the living
room for a couple of minutes, and
then headed into the kitchen to fix
dinner When Gene joined her she

He pulled out a hand gun andsaid, “® Michael was her

“How do yu knaw?”

“I could smell that cologneeH
always puts on too much of it.”

They would talk after dinner

seconds, Mhael put the gun back when the kids &e watchingV.

The talk continued after the ehil
dren vent to bed.

Betty suggested that ther
might still be something wesoled
between Mchael and hersetfut
mostly she was alarmed about the
gun. ClearlyMichael wasying to
send a message, thouginae
probably wadnsue what it was.

Gene said that mayhewas a
big pat of the poblem: “I knav
that your pioblems with him go
way back, but then this rich old
white guy arried on the scene and
stole his family awaywin him.

No, he neer said any of that, but
it’s not an urgasonable wie- at
least 'om Michaeb perspecev
And et he feely admitted o
badly he had eéated gu.”

“Gene, what aryu trying to
say?”

“Well, let me put ithisway If

Betty had knen each other since wife emarried, and her husband issomething happened, iidael

they vere four or fie, and ho
much he still ieed her and their
children. He knev he had fucked
up, and that ean if he and &ty

my sofsrealfather”’
The two of them sat theemn
silence for sexal mintes.
Then Michael stood. And

www .blotterrag .com

used that gun, then a lot of that
would be on me. &ep deep
down, you and | knw that if | had
not been with qu, it neer would
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hawe come to this.”

“Are you breaking up with The Dream Journal
me?‘ _ real dreams, real weird

LOf)k, Betty What ve hae_ 1S Please sed excerpts from your own dr eam journals. If nothing else,
great! e neer been happier in wed love to read them. We wont publish your whole name.
my life. Bit Michags visit has mermaid@blotterrag.com

kind of rearranged thingd.lIstay
we could no longer be the way w
were.”

“Gene, pu knav that my chil
dren ae the most imptant thing

I’'m not a big fan of nightnes, Idorit know anyne who, if conémt-
ed with the tuth would admit that they\e that feeling of being in
the middle of something out of their cohttnd sueal at the same
time. But | have many of them, enough to keep me on my toes With

0 rr‘l%f course.” regads to food and entainment habits in the hours befgoing to
“If anything happened ....” bed. | dorit watch television in the bedm, and Horit munch out
“| know, honey| knon.” He befoe | go to bed, ew if Im peckish. t#i, be it the patterns of the
embraced heFhey vere both cy- traversing moon or something in my personal DNA, | get a lot of
ing. wake-up calls in the middle of the nightas affected my dating
“Could you just keep holding | habits - | regly sleepwer, if you knav what Imean. Nothing says
me?” “dorit date this felldike a swating, whimpering person nextao y
He did. to whom wu haerit yet made a commitmentWhats the

A few hours laterafter the kids | matter(with pu)?” is the least of the questiansget ger your last
left for school, she picked up the | morning coffee togethéWorse isWhat in the hell et you deam
phone and calledibhael. ing about?” ignmuch betterespecially ifoyr pater in crime the
night befoe deeloped tentacles and a single flammgnethe middle
h dLWO mor][ths Iatiﬁen?mznd I | of their foehead andoy didrt bring your elen blade with which to

ad dinner at one of our tae subdue themNo good can comeofn stammering tbugh some
restaurants inrBoklyn Heights. . AN ;
. alternatie ceatiwe fiction to ceer your tracks.And, franklyif you do
We mostly eminisced about old : . .
dream about a persoouydort know terribly vell, it makes it suck

times.Then he aluptly changed
the subject. arptly g for you, toa You dort want to wake up next to thefiake my wat

“Steve, hae you eer tried for it. _
Internet dating?” FG - Rayetteville, NC

“No, | like to meet women
face-to-face.”

“You should ty it! Theres this
woman Ne been e-mailingVe've
fallen in loe with each othér

“And youve neer actually

met?” AVED H| HIRES!
e |

“No, but Ive booked a flight

and Im going to meet her in two ITIE=1IiHAB TTY

weeks.”
“Gene, wher does she ¢i? Its up to the two ton
China? dynamite cyborg dame
“Yes, as a matter of fast!” to stop an alien invasion!

download the podcast free

’ ’ al 1 ) Y l
wiwmechabetyihsyncomess
OpA0 ’ 4

page 11



The Blotter

TwobyJ ack D . Harvey

“An n”

Come to me, Ann,

put on your old bown shoes
button up yur coat

close up the house

and come to me, Ann.

uns can rise and set
Catullus said;

that same old wondat line
comes back

one way or another
time after time;

we knawv it to

be tue and dohcae,
dorit pay it no mind,
shae and sharalike
that wetched wisdom.

The weather changes,

the king dies, the tyrant deposed,
revwolution, fire, burning,

the comings and goings,

but we dort cae,

not for a moment, not noho

for nawv is our only island,

our rock, our well of hope.

www .blotterrag .com

Come to me, Ann;

you may as &l

leae it all behind,

let it all go and

take pur chance;

we can lge, can lose,
will lose it all

to the brigand time,
lose it all in the end,
our lives, too,

but for naw

take my hand, my hear
forget the final pitiful loss
of eerything and let us
kiss the saed cown

of flowering May

make our ews,

and be hernav
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“Lovely C”

Lovely C,

if you knev my hedy

the condition of my ie,

if you knev how

tenderly | consideioy

een in my indecent dams.

If you knev,

small and petite,
delicate and complete,
how beautiful gu appear

if beauty wre stuck
from your face what then?

Lovely C,

if you knew,

| would love you fore\er,
love you

when pur gold

turns to gey

when pur gey

beynd the gras

fades away to leabone,

if you knewv.

A Ghostwritten/rewritten

N s - over 200 projects QUALITY MEATS

FROM CREATION TO CONTRACT | £ oy O 0 O 0

Editor and publishing con- Beef - Poultry - Pork - Lamb
N sultant with twenty years of Sausage - Seafood N I G H T S O U N D
experience helps you capture Ifwe don’t have it, we'll order it for you!

more for fiction and nonfiction.

b |
‘ Ty, &
E v ‘1:. 7919942 2196
Laine Cunningham Toll-free 866-212-9805 L_dﬁ__ -

100 W, Main Street, Carrboro
WRITER’'S RESOURCE writersresource.us Sepving Garrboro and surrounding communities for over 35 years

| attention from top publishers STUDIOS
| and agents. Queries, propos- We cany peg,
als, developmental help and ﬁ\ & wine
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“Tur nin g B oW s”

He only takes falleregs.
Anything can take themwlo,
gypsy moths, hurricane, the will
to rest at last.

Ash and oak, knotty maple, interiors
noodled  insects.

He egs each body asesernt,
restless monk.

His chainsaw is autnroll
in the tight impov of peennial bids
and chads of a highway

He cues the logs.
Marks the months.
His biother helps.
He lathes in the sun.

His lathe sustains its note as he calls
out the bavls, one laar at a time, spiral
chips azhing to his feet.

He invites gu to watch.
Children wanderer.

He shags at dinner

A bawl to hold pur keys,
chips for the gden path.

Two by W ren Tuatha

N

He digs with temped lust against

the grain to shw the grain,

the poof of wood, rings like

annual medals for soldiers left standing.

Come his will toest at last, wheae the rings
to mak a man whose hands
translate the sacr text of wood?

A bench. A shelf bo
full of bawls.The quiet, giddy
need of the eator

$O, PEET...WHAT'S
YOLR NEW YEAR'S
RESOLUTION GONNA

THATZ

NEVER UNPERESTIMATE
THE POWER OF POSITIVE

PIPN'T YO
ALREADY TRY
THINKING!

BE THIS YEARZ

AND IF | RECALL,
IT PIPN'T WORK QUT
SO welL! i

OR THE
TERMINALLY
PELUSIONAL.

[
I'M 6ONNA
CONVINCE RACHAEL
TO MARRY ME.

www .blotterrag .com
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“Leapin g Cotton”

He is c