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“Inspiratio ni s for Am ateur s”

S sayst8phen King, the wkinorse model of American letters. | am
ashamed to admit that if | could @anpneés — any authr— ethic, it
would be his. | ddmeed to intariew him to knav this, either “Get up
and plav the field,” his output clearly statedfsyou want to be a writer
write You dort hawe to like his style, his genthe books themsetv |
dorit think |1 would want to dedvinto the d&mess he has plumbedit B
you cait deny that if gu write a lot, ancead a lot, and hawa secar
connection in@ur synapses be®n whatqu read and whaioy write,
something will come of it. And, inevitalpbur wok will get better as
you pioceed.

Some time ago | was in a writingup — Ive told yu about the fellw
who achiezd geat first paragraphs aedeied all of theacognition he
requied of writing fom the writing grugs gushing praise for his ideas
and initial foraysWhen we boke up about sean years ago, themere
only two of us still in the game, still writingisiitng the big lumpyck
up the hill no matter wo many times it uses gravity and meannes$ t
owver us andeturn to the bottom of that hill. h& — my writing gup
cohot — is the epitome of getting the job doniee @duces ideas, eut
lines, eseah files, drafts and finalggiuct with the egularity of a...no,
thats not fair $hes the person that the writing simile should be desi
around. And me. | sit ey day at the keyba@band type.This and
that. On good days and bad.

An editor friendecently eceied a scathingsponsedm a customer fol
whom he was gviding paid and skilled assistant®ive badmouthed n
chaacterghe note statedHow dae ypu? Rase go F#$8uyself My
friend asked me if all writers amilarly high-aing. Yes, | eplied,
gulping. Bit we'te not all quite so bat-shit crazy

My suspicion is — based on no medical evidence wéragsuewmtending
no coincidental diespect — that theis a behavioral spaotrfor writers.
On one end arthe wdking writers who lay dm sentences like brickla
ers matar walls — squayleel and practical. | kmowriters like this and
| read their wdrand | do not attribute the wbtart” to their aticles and
| expect that they do not eawhat | attribute to their woor not. Dd
they do the job assigned® they get paid? dde and done.

Moving along the spegin thee ae the folks who write, get published
like the wdk theyve done, & awag that it ish literatue, but harbor the

wish that it wasThat is, they wish they couldguce better sentenceg.

They keep this feeling a sgcand it is a phof their personality - a
writers mood, if gu will. They talk about writingver coffee or cocktai
and they & not shy about the vkatheyve poduced, but ddinbrag,
either A little futher on ae the wdking writers who arcetain that
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they hae that piece of literatuimn their desk draw (or up in the cloud,
to modernie the image,) but it isiquite done, noteadyor has been
bounced and thieg a tad worried it wbrsee the light of day
without...self-publishingYikes!

Along the line arthe self-publishers who happilykeiatheir wags, the
self-publishers who mope, the scribes whionalach cag about publish
ing at all but write for the catharsis or fun or to clear their heads, th
happy people who only write when ‘teey the mood, and those other,
who ae neer in the mood, but arpatiently waiting to become moody
And on the far end of the spaatrae those who belewhat they shoulc
only put pen to paper when theg divinely or otharise insped.

And, well, som&hee on this @oked line is my friefsddisguntled cus
tomer the angy scribbler Do | understand taking things personafiy@
betcha. Mt so ecentlybut thee was a timeDorit make fun of my pget
No, I'm not open to advice orection.Yes, | meant to say thad.l want
to make it clear that in no way am | looking. v&gs at any of the per
sonalities of which | speakistlas it takes a village to...make a village
requies a special kind of tool to be a writer and wigi@etnes that
tool comes in aally coldul case. @netimes the writer finds it difficul
to take it out and use it.
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We ae hampeaxd and crippled and haunted and nad¢iet, each acdang
to our turn. me days arbetter than others, of coursey d¥fice is in
the dining oom of our house. dil exactly a quiet corner of my world,
with a windev out into the pastoral springtime to matiévmy @ative
juices to fla. That its well lit and close to the coffee maker is about
can say about it. t Aight, when exyone else is dam for the duration,
it's a good spot for getting things dorein§piration or harwok? The
cuckoo clock ticks unohsiely fom one wall. M keyboat click-clacks
in counterpoint, occasionally liked@y Rich on the srar And he would
be the first one to telby that yu get to CarnegiedH by taking the
number 4 train andybhaving cogect change for the machine.

Garry - chief@blotterrag.com
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The Botter Magazinenic. (again, a
501(c)3 non-pfit) is an education
concern. Q@r primay inteest is the
furthering of ceative writing and
fine ats, with the magazine being
means to that end/Ve publish in
the first half of each month and
enjo/ a fee ciculation thoughout
the Sutheast and some other plag
too. Submissions aralways &k
come, as arad inquiries.
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] virtual lite. Hs ext ba reads,
“D'Loresin R ed” “I'm Dober Man, chubipgirl11.
Coyotes come in many disguises. |
can potect pu from all the peda
tors. Especially iby ae a warm
blooded edhead.”

How this guy kna's such a
ail is amynes guess. é¢icould

be a eal-life stalker wisgpeeked in
her windev. If he knavs about the
L%mon clouds ofed hair —aed so
pure it welcomes highlights of
blond and blue— and about the late
night binging, then he must kmo
about her pafsaonly legacyhat

red hot hotod sitting in her

by R enato Escudero

She dopped a stack of diaries away the mindlessness of her dail}ﬁet
in my lap and urged me to eon  temp jobs. &nething to do on
stiuct betterecods of her misad  dateless nights.o $any dateless
ventues. h my doopy state, nights. @ one of these uamak-
rolling from left to right on my able nights, a random message b
office dian, | could almost see,herbles up next to the otherglag
as if in the flesh. é# cheekse®e  boxes of text on her monitoNot
the color of cheapsé againsta aWhats up? or a bW ae ya?
ghostly pallomprobably fom a late Not ewen the typical ASL?

night of drinking alone. &t hair Instead sheeads, You hear mamss dri Mavb |
was inollers, wrapped inside a  them cgotes calling?” si\z com Iﬁ?y r:%rr?e?et;cr:
well-worn checked scdr Within She furows hered bow a P oy

one of the countless suigs for
which she done data eyt?

Wait thee, Rw erson, din
make light of it. @t omit the par
whee he told me he had beessinv
gating my exyddaend and got side
tracked when he cameszcmy pic
ture. That was a little bitexg By
the wayli've negr binged in my life.
Whals wong with a late-night
snack? | dohawe ed hairand my
Mustang is black, like the bags unde

my sleepy thinking, | asked her thin and fiey line as ungdictable
what was vang with the clanicles as her wild head of haighe takes
I'd aleady ppduced.The neve of a beathy pause at a loss fordsor
her to shev up flom navhee and Then she types, ‘W they havl,
make demandd/Vithout a eply indeed! kcept whex Im from the
she blured away in the @dawn, coyotes che tobacco and dev
melted into the fledgling sunlight. long cargoans.”
But | could still hear hepice, as “Yah, hedling sheep awss
clearly as if it@e my evn. The borders. Bt I'm talking abouteal
nags, the criticism. Louder and hairy cgotes, the ones on the
louder it got and snapped me into prowl to steal allgur food.”
consciousness. Finally a stranger wibry of
Well, vell, hearingoices again, conwersation. N one touches the your egs.
Mr. Renato? We the fact that one chubly girls food. This one will . .In this installment, .the chupb
of them is mine. FYI, dear dme, | nudge her awayofn the other text g'g IS aer(tj_kk;lead v(\;hohdlaés_a cutet
not nagging - offering ideas,-giv baxes and emoticons. [ﬁe gl? nhetéste z]ca\tl;lor? Il?)r:aggcs)ei
ing yu something to Wwaxith, to Hey trim the fatemaks. not beglliee thep ober Néris alle
lubricate qur di spell. Brit you Youre one to talk. QRew | think tions that he has a file on mga
ewer lock me iroyr filing cabinet  I've missedy. Almit it, its kinda he intends to int ¢ h"m
again. Didbhknav what to do with fun being back togethidmd if | She Intends 1o intergate ni ,
me anymer did ya®atch it with  call yu Rw? flyour muse can call about it anyhe. She cannot abide

: , a man who knes moe about her
the wiseacks. ukt tell my stor you that, why cai? What am | to than she knes about him. A eek

Truth is the best policy you, then, if she is mude® bfan mavbe two lateshe a@es to driy
All right, Il bite. 1l give into  kets gu with safe and enegurg herycute hotrdedo/vn t(??he bUS
her one ma time: woids. Will you, in tun, do the

She is just a woman, filled same for me® that too much to station for aanda\ous with the
Dober Man.

with loveliness and lust, a chybb ask? Biws pur chance to make me “ know” he savs on the
girl who spends her nights typing proud. hone his&ice lov )f:md |
instant messages to strangersy Scar The chubly girl, lusty asund pl ’t i | gtmlNy
pewnetts that could become stalkerghe loin, allas herself to be spt fetn(:hnv(\)/ith ebﬁtnly p#wri)sq:tg ?{;
or rapists.The fliting cleanses away p this nev stranger in her ' o
www .blotterrag .com
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faithful, long asou feed me.” complaining about?

Maybe he likes to binge too Fine. Let keep the lusty
Shed feed him all night, especially womars fantasy akv 9, hav
thinking of his long blond hair tough is this fa-playing @ber
Oh, hav he boasts newvto hag to Man? $ he a full gevn dog or

bike herselfWhile she fiddles with
the cuffs, out &m the dakness
and into the afternoon appears a
man in his mid-thires, athletically
built. He saunterswad her sun

use learin conditioner! \En just a mama-licking whelp?d3  beams glinting off of his head and
with all the dust and elements it he een hae a eal day job?oFall trickling davn a ery long mane of
encounters day in, day out, as thewe knav, he might be empjed as dirty blond hair that swirlsarnd
Dober Man chases sex offenders @bagger at the ninety-nine cent his ump. The Dober Man is all in
his motorbike (says he), a slvor stoe. black, as if mourning for higio
strapped onto his back. The Dober Man whisper-talks life. He carries a camjgdrack

A bounty huntershe muses, into the phone, ‘df dive into a pack, a lvad tube ptruding fom
dipping a lollipop into a sarsaparil barel of oot beer to sawou fom the top He didrt say he was
la-filled stein.The hair The bike. drowning, swet cheeks.” bringing his swdr Is that egn
The forceful but polite declara She davns her sarsaparilla, legal?
tions! (nhe can see why shieel picks the last gen jelly bean and, Who cas? A little unusual,
amused. 1% rips open another bagfter she buttons up her jeans, shekaybut a definite taron. You
of jelly beans. ofetimes sheilbs books a motebom in Chinaten  should be happhe gisya charcter
herself under her pants, when he for the veekend. tk the right deci Always assumed lbe fat, though,
tells her about the man he almostsion. f nothing else, stiebe able which would havbeen fine tdmut
killed or the rapist he handeeio to gauge what Beeally made of  a bit of slender muscle stuffé& a w
to the police. Frkkk come change.

Hey maesty youre not getting As she p&s and waits at the bus His face is afraid of the sleepy
it. I'm not intoapists or killers, all garage, she wonders why her marsunlight and hides behind mon
right? Br a guy with multiple didnt just ride the hunéd miles  strous bangs of frizzle, making him
degees in eatie writing, gure on his motorbike. slhe too fat for look moe like a schnaeizthan a
gonna leavpur eaders confused a long ride? élneer asked for her doberman. As he appches his
and annged. (Whercangu get webcam, like all the othen!ill malik, she can catch a glimpse of
sarsaparilla anyr@®@y Nrture yur she learn later thasinot exactly a deep-set grayesyand a big hook
customers, dear one; keep threm tumotorcycle that he dras but a of a noseWithout pre\arication
ing the page.k@&y so once in a moped with a milk basket at the or ceemonyhe leans into her neck
while | like a tough guy who seekgear? Nw she stas at thee and takes in her scentppaently
out debris and cleans up thetstr homeless guys sitting outside the appioving, he pds his bangs, tucks
And its not his hairlts his fucking gate. Bes in her bown leather them behind his ears so that his
voice. g whisper-talks likie@& jacket, as ifelady to ride a motor gray egs can descend on herehaz
Baldwin. He understandseiolay
You knuwy, that thing qur wife keeps

JouN HERRING
Full Service Copyediting / Proofreading

FROM CREATION TO CONTRACT Developmental Editing -
ppE—— * p

Editor and publishing con-
N sultant with twenty years of

{ experience helps you capture
attention from top publishers
| and agents. Queries, propos-
8 als, developmental help and
more for fiction and nonfiction.

johnherring.net/editorial
jhherring@yahoo.com

e U
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Toll-free 866-212-9805
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Laine Cunningham

Novels / Nonfiction / Dissertations
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ones, and he par his hand on her bad? A shestopper What if this  Well, at leasby quit smoking, and
heat, presses it gently beswn her self-poclaimed vigilante turned outthat is lg far the best thirmiye
breasts, under the cheekescdr  to be one of theew deviants he  eer done for therfiell me, does
that nffles at her lapelshesdoes claims to persecute? t&iaty she your muse knothat pu talk to me

the same in turn. couldrt fuck a child molestezen  this way?ml ‘mus& Who dogu

Her skin tingles.t burns, if reformed. #en one whs totally think yu ae —Bakespezi? Mbody
nipples contract, muscles twitch. into her talks like that anyrnsorNow stop
S many nights sseouched her Okay Revey-zvey dort get eating all my sour gummies and take

self thinking of this first meeting. carried awaym not payingoy the me to my 8ber Mn, whg ten
S many jelly beans. As soon as big bucks to speculate. laastoy times the maogil eer be.

the initial geeting iseer, he author me only because my punctua She feeds him at theitky
abuptly emaoves his hand and tion is atncious. |Pase, Istget to  Lion, and he packs it all in —dor
takes two steps backe&lmost the hook-up akdy knows wheg! &ems thes not a
loses her balance. She wants himegadless of his gram of fat on his bodynlike
“Time to feedgur dog, D,” past, egadless of whatewdangers some people.
he says. flI'drive if you want.” he might pose to her in the bed Youre speaking fauyself g
For the first time today she  room. This is clearBut still, she, fatso Let me enjahe moment.
laughs, a laugh that makes him as a prduct of walls on paper She would like to eat like him.
grunt. shouldit pester the foe that can  All the dumplings and foiled

They listen to the gears shift get her to that plac@hat is, the  wrapped chicken, a bucket of egg
ing and each othebeathing, as  author on whom she dependay S drop soupsweet and sour this, hot

the little ed Mustang whizs up a this author has completenso and spicy that.t'$ all right, no
hill and davn a hill and up a hill  over her Say he could ewn take need to wos; for one day soon his
again. Anxiously they waibrfn the place of the nefarioustigr metabolism will catch up to him.

stop light to stop lightThe plan is Man. Then it would be the author He'll get fat and lose his @iz
to pak at the Mbtor Inn and walk she wanted, not theober Man, hair Theres nothing sadder than a

into the hedrof Chinatavn for and she could do nothing about it.fat man, balding at the topith
dinner and drinks, while the sun Want yu? | wantoy, daling, the lastemnants of once lustrs
light licks the sidealks one last  about as much asi yvant a pul hair hanging &m the back of his
time befoe etiring. $e would monay thiombosisyoud better not neck.

rather get the sex out of the,way let Mrs. Bwey ead this manuscript. You cahmake him unappeal
but maybe it would be best to leariWhat will pur pecious babies thinkng to me, no mattemhbad you

a little about the man firstWhat  of their peeted old man in the try. Hes not the one schlepping
if she found out somethingatly future? lew pesumptuous olly  around a quaer-ton caass, dear
one. £e yu jealous of myddife?
Youre not ean attacted to mes |
this becausalye having tiuble at
home?

Lets gie her indigestion.
Shés grateful for a leigly pe-
coital stoll in Chinatavn, because
she ended up sandering to the
massig hunger in the pit of her
stomach. A hunger for fried won
tons filled with lust.

“Ooh, Little $iop of
Weapons,” the @ber Man
- e o declaes, hisaice rising, his left
R R T i e rurl hand flapping against her shoulder

www .blotterrag .com
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He guides her into a tight boutiqugoointing at a big sway slyly

full of swods and blades.h&can curved flom tip to handle, like a

sense his knees wobbling, hig heasmik. “It's &panese, but the

rate rising. Can she actually see I@itinese honor other cules ly

pores dilating? shavcasing their @apons taolt
“Theres something about must hag been hand folded at

Chinese practice swsy” he lisps. least two huneéd times. Rgged,
If they swrive their first night but flexible enough not todak.

togetherif he doesihend up Carit you just imagine the ringing
butchering her body pgarand it makes when it piegs the air?”
stuffing them into his backpack, This is a side of him she was
they might go ciising up the not expecting. s moe alie nav

coastal highwaythe wott ewer let than hé been all eming long.
him drive, and his hair shall fly andBut shouldit he be this inspad Ly
billow in the wind, like the blonde her? Bes eady to pr him out of
chick in the video game, while herther, but he lingersTells her
own mane is neatly tucked inside about the elegant finger guan
her checked scdrbehind glisten the swadl, designed so that the
ing Ray-Bns. Anything at all, as blood will un dovn the blade and
long as he doéssturn out to be a  not soil the hand gripping iTo
fairy bug of a manThat would be feign enthusiasnver metal, or
cetain death, a death neodisas  maybe because t¥enothing else
trous than ¥ cutting or maiming. to do, she takes a Katana off the
Oh my gosh, then what-hap wall, a little one calledranto, and
pened! Did I lesto tell the syor examines it like a corncofhées
Are ve feeling meladratic today? not about to sniff it, is she?

their motel oom. He unraels her
checkexd scdrand eins her in.

Oh nq you dity old man, this
is priate. Youre a hack of an impos
tor, a shamelesgeur disguised as a
writer Are yu the gote he waed
me about?

Little Red D’Loes, not so ht
tle apbund the waist or thighs any
more, and not aoung as she used
to be, ducks under her $aard
pushes the sissy dog man on the
bed and goes to draw thetau.
The thought of hobos spying on
her is unacceptabld.| ivere any
other authqrl would intude and
repot the play i play | would
see him unbutton his shand
reveal gray chest hairse kWould
insist she pull them with her teeth
as he told her theles: 1. & will
always motect her; 2.18 will
always belong to him; 3ehuill
come and go as he pleased)ed. S
must always obey him, but only
him.

Must ve always hyperbelso much?Regadlless, she has no time because What shewill do is laugh in

She becomes as stiff as toffeethe Dober Man grabs her wrist,
still like the wats on this page.  twists it and steps in behind,her
And hee he stands so close tg hempressing his hip against her ass.
ignoring herfingering \wapons, How swiftly he disarms herleH
reciting nonsenses e quoting proceeds to hug heoin behind,

his face,afuse to clrea single
chest hajrand unbuckle his belt.
“I belong to no one,” stiesay
“and yure not my only play
thing.”

poety to spring steel blades? the dagger against her diaphragm, Hell be quick and clumsy as

“Thin and floppy they ar’ he pointing devnwad. Se is aem
chants, “but they sing wheouy ble nav; her stiffness is about to
snap them.” M gies the practice melt awayand she may collapse
swod a jek, and it spanks the air onto the floar Whees the drag
right in front of her nose. on-bearing attendant wheouy

A small man appears, as if ouheed him?

he pokes her with his sanmat
floppy swat. They will battle for
control, een as he thists. Then

shdl slip out while he sleeps and
drive off in the littleed Mustang
befoe he has a chance to draw the

of a cloud of smoke. eHises im Oh god, | was about to pee mgwod in his backpack.

the siler glint of a plethora of pants, thattue. H was all ®aty

Wait, thas it?Whats pur

swods, and grclaims, All tigers and feegrish, but when he kissed miyurry? Youre being just like him.

hide tail hex.” Hes wearing aed  neck, that stnge, obsesbivdevious

Tell me, did | at least climax?

brocade, embrdeed with a gold  side of him made me want to jump

en dragon. him right then and tleer.

She takes the practice sivor A successful syocan has
from him and hangs it back on theonly one teller| can almost see
wall. her nav with her sissgevious

“Look at that Katana,” he sayd)ober Man inside the windoof
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a fawr. Theyre not getting any

The Picku P S pOt from their bgfriends anymer But
by S hamel ess Philly dorit forget to vear a ghe. Always
wear a ghe.”
“Just bgfriends?” | asked him.
“Wanna knw the best place to  “It's the pdect scene,” sald.
pick up chicks?’ sald.Thats my “There they a, all just waiting “No husbands.” said. and he
friend, TJ Max. likes duck in aom The best par a5 emphatic about thatisHea
| is, theye going to be therll day ~ soping was that if the husband did
“A hen house?” | said. You got all the time in the world toget eleased and shaip right
) ) make pur move. whenTJ was in the middle of bon
No, smatass. Rson. _ ing his old ladyhed hae a key to
“Besides that, they all take the bus$pe goorTher would be no time
“Prison?” so they can all use a ride home. 5,717 to facilitate his escape.

“You head me right. Bson.Well,  “These chicks@hungy,” saidTJ,  «g5,nds kind of arel.” | said.
jail to be exact. County lockip ~ “and while their bdriends a ’
, locked up these not getting any  «cryelawe're talking about crack
“Seriously?” Bw | knew, hed lost ~ Theyre lonely and their horny as | hoes.”
his mind. hell.”

. , . _ . Well, naw that he put it that way
“Seriously he said. You eer seen Beliew it or not, it wasithe crazi

the type of women they gotwdo  est thingl'J ewer said. “And you neer knav,” he said,

at the county lockup?” , , _ , “being right hez in LA you might
“Think about it,” saidJ. “Chicks 4\ pick up one of Charlidéen

| had not. down at the jail @& thee to see of Morton Downeys chicks.”
their manWhile theyre visiting,

“They got all kinds,” he said. maybe they flash him some action, ihink he meant Bbet Downey

“They got black babes wittllpy ~ maybe they open their legs and N matter As always, he had a
hair, Mexican sefioritas withadr shav them that tooMaybe they point. Fucked up as ii might be,

hair, white-trash chicks with pink work themsels up But their still he had a point.
and purple hailand moe belly boyfriends a locked upTheyre
buttons than a danse dente. I's  not going anywher Get it?” It sounded like aeat plan, @n if
a egular Glden Corral.” _ somevhat foolhady. But what if

_ _ Got it. the prisoner hdriend happened to
Did | forget to mention thatJ just shev up right agJ was giving

spoke Fenchhy not?They hae “Hell, Im doing these crack wher
dumbasses idhce, too
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his woman the old one-twbrats
whee his master plan came in.

TJ said he found this vkoshit
down at the Godwill. You knaw,
one of those slerwith the name
savn in? Like an electriceshit,

or an A/C epairman, or en bet

ter yet, a plumbeHHe said the
name on his was AL. A toolbo
helped to complete the ensembile.

The plan was, he said, if the
boyfriend came banging on the
door, TJ would hag his pants and
wolrk shit on faster thanoy could
sayTigerWoods and be haat

work under the kitchen sink.du
only would the bgriend hag no
clueTJ had just been boning his
woman, hd offer him a beer and
thank him on his way out the door

It was the péct plan, saidJ,
although he hadeyto actually put
it into effect. | doubt he er
would.TJ had a lot of plans.

There was one little gaof the

plan, he said, that he still hadn
worked out et. What if the
boyfriend caught a whiff of coochie
in the air®What if the bgfriend

had been in lockup so long that he
could catch the scent adgh fish

like some kind ofBwn bearTJ

said he was still vikamg out all the
kinks, but it was a good plan
nonetheless.

TR

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 wh ole name.
mermaid@blotterrag.com

A Writer at Dreaming

The Z Bomblmy latest poetrmanuscript with the lead-in angd
title inspied ky my sonamie, saying, rilthe midst of all this
trouble and decayeauty comeswa like a Z Bomb and
blows us all awdyrhe manuscript has eqdy crated intense
nightly demands foeading, and thus | find my 8aned self
delivering a copy toukt Bess (gone for 78ars), the family
readerdown the ke to her old home in Mden, MAWhile
en oute | was taken thugh a series of undengnd steps ang
tunnels all in stone up a mountain, to a cliffg@g®urant tha
did not respond to my der of a plain cheese sandwich on
fresh falian bead, and, whemturning to get the book back|
there was another stoin place of theestaurant when
bought a fiber oreed canoe for $1.00 and lugged it to my
brick ed SAAB and coultlget it in the car and had nape
to strap it to the tapEventually | left that craft in theush
whee kids could find it ord’recwer it later on sometime,
perhaps in a mecary-on episodet's wait and see.

Tom Sheehan - cyberspace

page 11



The Blotter

“ ” uations forite with X2 + Y2 =
The Eq uato r Z2. Later X2 + Y2 = 72 reealed
by B ria n Co ughlin she and X+4’'then husband had
fallen in l@e on set, which Mrs X+1
told C++ PogrammingVeeklywas

“confusing for ewoné€. The sub
sequent crazfor celebrity splits

Mr X+1 Hollywood actor does behind their back like that?
nt cae if you call him that. i is No wonder )2 +1” ae adoed split the public into ral camps.t|
pat of an elite club that endorseby fans. @ that in the wake of was no surprise that Mrs X¥1
and sponsors the outlandish behaecent celebrity divces inalving shitts sold fastest: temerrt
iour of men married to mersue their ex-husbands and exesiyv ;
cessful was (whose names dawsome esponded to the ws ly
been emaored ty cout order fom posting pictues of X with X+1
this piofile). F some men find play looking smug. Asoméfans put it:

many who failed to identify with
the agonies of dBr X+1”, as she
' would hencefoln be uniersally

. ) y known.
ing second eMmbone to a famous“X+1 won. In the centuries that folled
female paner uncomfamble, X Mr and Mrs X + 1 married X+1 was cast as some kind of

meeely laughs when | call himhis last yar at their Chattanooga man unmarriageable sphincter as she tip-
wifés surname: “| still pay the garsion in a seetive wedding that was toed fom the kitchen to the utility
dener the pool by and our hair lavish gt casual (tracksuit bottoms .. in elationships that ditin
stylist.” and cans of warm tundhe cee- | 4 Then X came along. oW
Dressed in a tan eat-shir;, mony was kept so hush-hush thﬂ’iey ae married, speculation is
cream swat-pants, @ban heels andsome guests turned upasing din mostly confined té) whether X+1 is
a pair of ger-sied black shades, haer jackets, having been invited tr?regnant or simply has extre gas
dismisses the offer of a gIas&sIf;frlwr?at they thEl;gh; was fs)émnual tric svelling. $ce the keak-up of a
onion water His moe successfulcharity cock-fight. A-list guest .
wife Mrs X+1, he says “is aper includedY2 - Y., E = M, and %p?emaf:z(eelyhgsp?ﬁﬁt;t;;gzgg ;ou
nutjoh Many people would hav ewen pe. tsunami of sp’eculation about the
fumbled the ball under the estses In a waythe cezmony signi state of X and X-slmarriage, with
that hae been tlown at herI'm fied the conclusion to theal-life the couple faed to denyumé)urs
very proud of her for that, for the drama that tabloid mespapers hadthey ae splitting up after aefnish
way she ptends to be sob& in made out of the dppings fom gossip magazine claimed X+1 had
a weird way is a privilege to standX+15 life. A saga that $&r moe caught X fooling aund with an
behind herTruly, in that sense, she than a millennium ago when heé)CIamation méa: He says ston
amazing.”"Who wouldrt want a then-husband left their marriag

feally: “Th definitely ti
husband that talks about thenafter co-starring in the film i e ae ceinrely tmes

when | doit like walking past the

www .blotterrag .com
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newsstand — like wheml’not fea like a rapist, but he is actually thine likes ofifiser the names of eler
tured on account of my wife.’nicest person in the worlddrRhe despate has-been actors) hier
Meanwhile, fan coagtion about recod, | dork get the fapist vibe make cameos poking fun at them
X+1 shws no sign of cooling —off him today at all — but then Iseles.
since tnintelligible gunt’, an out dorit live in sunny Chattanooga, @X+1 sums up his writing
break of memes shimg her laugh whee the expectation ofw@olite method with 4+% = C2 as tve get
ing in delight has swoopedwioon you hae to be is absiir together and evwrite things der.
the internet. In red-carpet pictes, Mr X+1 He's too self-deceiving to elivon

Mr X+1 says X+1 is sanguinkad always sitk me as lookingthe fact that his success has been
about this kind of flufHis wife, he somevhat taxidermyLike a stuffed had on others. Lazy and easily
explains, Understands that she iderret or weaselToday with geasy bored, he strggled academically
someone who has attracted, fowair, goring me playfullyhe is moving school seval times.
whateer eason, a lel/of attention relaxed and looks imp@nent and Ewentually he graduated inrg@k
whee shis become this $oof childish. Especially when he laughsnd Foman Civilization tm
myth, | guess, in some tsaf which he does inamgpriatelya lot. Wellington College in Longland.
bizare kitchen-sink drama of whate is cool in aewy New Ekrsey way: The he mued to New Xrsey
a woman shouldrbé€'. a mal-formed neediness. A forméecoming a siggling aist. He

It is an unusually thoughtlessolley-baller who stays fig bkiing painted murals in  éndy
response to being in theeeyf a around the cityhe collects old med Manhattan dog goming clubs (the
Flemish tabloid hurricane andcines, keeping a dish full of antiBow-Wow the Roxy). He still posts
revealing of Mr X+%'eal talent — asinflammatoy injections in his terrible landscapes arstagram.
a writer He co-writes with the bril office. Hs usual leather jackettisn ~ He says he pinches himself at
liant comic actor %a+b? = Cz; just for a bet: heams a bnda 50 a how things haa fallen into placeA”
together they did the 2008 w® Subau and once belonged to a&ouple of days ago on set, wHer
Calculus Comeoaohe,coming up scooter gang calledi& Caefully was ceered in semen and holding a
with the filns infamousreer fully After Calculus Comeorhehe tennis ball, | turned to the dator
integrate a diffential equatidn hit his stride as a senwriter: writ and said, fl someone could hav
scene. | watched it again befee ing The Geatestt®y BEver Told 2 told me at 16 that this is the kind of
spoke and waeminded what an (2009), co-writing The FHnal crap ld be doing, | would hayjust
acute and hilarious takedo of Solution J2011) and teaming upgot davn on my knees and (delet
Hollywood egos it id. was on that with & +2 = 2 again forTexts ed).t newer eally dawns on me that
set that 4 +b2 = C2 introduced and Tests 42016), in which they | was handed this on a platem I’
him to X+1, although they wouidn triumphantly mudeed the plot in having a lot of fun though.”
stat dating for another tbe veeks. the first scene and then persuaded He ignoes fame, egpt when

She has said that she found hi on the internet. d pefers not to
“surprisingly bright “but | also “Who gav e these idio ts
remember thinking he wagnw microphon  es?”
dim. At first you think he could be Tu esday s at 10:00PM

The Blotter Radio ‘Zine
www .wcomf m.org
Chapel Hill & C arboro , NC
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read his wn press (someone elsand her obsession with theviveife hate: pu hae to e-writé.
reads it out loud to him), especiallgf her ex-gdener (X). An unsw- These days, hve\er hés quite
the online commentsYdu starto ingly ‘real portrayal of IBS, it also the bland tourist asking inane ques
feel like the mtentious megaloma exploes the stories ewswallew tions, based inWagga Wagga,
niac theye potraying pu as if gu about other peopde’strangélives. Australia wher hés shootindingo
follow that shitWhen it first star Although the book was set ook my babagainMr X+1 spends
ed happeningd’sot of pretended Bristol, the film muwes it to dwn- his time exploring the local pubs
not to take notice, and thed ital state Nw Xrsey; the gloss ofind posting pictes of dunk pee
ize | had nothing to talk about.Northchester wés vell in unrael ple on hstagram. & his eal pas
Now | just allev my egs toest @er ling the  white-picket-fencesion in life is for tattoos. eéHhas
the wods.” Sill he is tonstantly American nightmar “probablylike 72 or 73”.tlprovides
botheed by strangerswanting to X+1, who plays a gormless, sillim with the bppotunity to say
get a selfiet’s a total pain in the man, is pdect for the d&rthrille;, what he eally thinks This
ass.” meshing histgrand biomechanics.November he got aweone eading
As an actor Mr X+d’'charms While his writing is idiotic, as anfLeawe the toilet seat UpThe
ar not exactly subtle.itHmulti- actor he mfers emotionally cem Hemish tabloids speculated that this
faceted ceer is mainly defined/ b plex ples. Bychological weirdos a8 related to his oneegr vedding
character ales. H won critical “more inteesting to play than somenniersay (he is always alleged to
praise for playing a crack-addictedell-rounded individual During be getting dmrced), but actually it
gemmologist inNumber of thethe shoot, he teased his co-syar was a 46 birthday pesent to him
Priest,Preddiges neo-noir master giving her acting tips.eHeceates self and the lyrics to an old blues
piece, and stad with futue Mrs one for me no, using a comedysong. ‘I means ma to me than |
X+1 in the comedyfitty-Bar in pationising wice wyud use to deal can explain

2012 - they began dating after filmwith someone beilo you on the Isrt there anything about him
ing itin 2010 — but Heonly ecent intelligence scalet Is absolutely thats spoilt Hllywood actor who
ly stated to land serious leades; hilarious, tust me. married for the exposir He
patly dovn to reconstictive sur | get the impession He moe laughs: You eat a little bettesmile

gely on a neck gwth but also due self-conscious acting likeegular constantlytalk incedible amounts
to the fact that nobody kwewho human being than writingA¢tings of trash. Bt | dorit think thee’s
the fuck he was until he marriednore easyhe agees. As a writdre anything strange about thab e
X+1. But it is because of hgde in  feels So exposed to people tellingleep in gas chamberg?vied hae
the hot thriller of the wintgdow to me Im useless and should stick torillas that bathe u3hats eal
stop a Bs that we're talking today acting. He seems exasperated Hys..not something | want to dis
The film is an adaptation of thecritics doih get sate. “It feels good cuss."”Then he emembers a funny
Luxembourg writer ?sthit novel, being offensestovads other peo anecdote and giggles.
which spent 59 @eks at N 1 on ple. We end up in a discussion “This might be a Bllywood
the New Erseylimes bestseller listabout the rise of politically ceet thing...” Therafter he describes
and is set to be thiseais -culture fuelled ¥ people who gethaving his dog sent to a top behav
Lepidoptar Muncherlt's a thriller offended and then expect that tmural psghologist. “H (the
that uses pskological manipula matter to the people who offendedooch) was just insanely jealous of
tion and half-baked timescales tihem. ‘Theres a terrible thing hap me€. So that “it got to be quite
keep audiences on the edge of thpening with comedyhe agees. “I| uncomfotable to be aund him. |
wits. dot from three charactérs always thought people would laugtould not bring myself to beat him
perspectss, it drawsoy in like a at whateer | say but widly that to death so insteadkviound a nice,
dak dip-stick whex yure neer doesih happen unlessn’with my wondeful place that took him and
sue who to beli@sas a edible publicist. Does criticism affect hisalloved him to be comved to
actor The main stor follovs the writing? ‘Yeah, most of the time.ScientologyThese daysewvhae a
descent of Randy (?) into the worl@hats the poblem.You become the truly wondeful relationship he
of irritable bwel syndome (IBS) victim of the thing that writer cackles.
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While stuggling to make it in “given him the oppaunity of stay be had,” is the best he can manage.

Hollywood, he took modelling gigsng out of the limelight.” B says he | ask him wh& next for him
and bit pats, includingl'V roles in likes that. and he shugs indiffezntly: “Maybe
How Much does myebgidMeighand These days, that poving a fithess video or something for the

All Just a Nsunderstandinground rather poblematic.What does he FHemish mdeet — who knws.”
this time he turned &n a s@en make of the constant speculatioDoes it get competidy going out
test for the pilot of a shkdhat vent about the state of his vigfdace? with someone who wa in the biz?
on to un for twehe seasons to erit “Well, yu feel defensy of “No, we're not competite, at all
ical and audience acclainwho course,” he sayshés just like me he says, smiling angridnd with
wouldrit want to be insanely— she doe¥mpay any attention to it that our time is uphis PR Mwnager
wealthy? 8t | dorit reget it,” he unless she wants But thees defi  enters lwathlessly and asks rag v
has said. 4 film debut was in anitely times whenoyr privacy is politely to get out of theoom,
1997 indie flick that cannot beviolated. Agas of gur personal life immediately

named for legakasons. Since therthat you want to keep hidden in a  Later that day | curl up into the
he has caed out a @y unspectac dak attic shouldh be a topic for foetal position andymy egs out.
ular caeer appearing in a string ofnational debate.WWe hae a long You can edit out that bit at the end
films as characters of no censtlk oer the constant sty and if you want. Jst thought d just
guence whatsaav— it has, he saybjectification of women.t“must mention it.v

CONTRIBUTORS:

Renato Escudero holds MFA and MA degrees from San Francisco State University, where he
has also taught composition and creative writing. He is the winner of a Florida Review Editors’
Prize in Fiction and a John Steinbeck Award for the Short Story. His fiction has appeared in 580
Split, The Blotter Magazine, Fiction International, The Florida Review, Fourteen Hills, Reed
Magazine, Roanoke Review, Saranac Review, Slab, SNReview, and other publications. Renato
lives in the Bay Area with his wife and their two children.

Gray Griffin (See August 2014) lives in Chapel Hill, NC. She writes, “I attribute all of my recent
artistic achievements to my beautiful children. Trying to balance my art with my little guys is
challenging yet they are the reason | have connected spirituality. Seeing and feeling the miracle
of the incarnation of these awe-inspiring old souls was the catalyst for a creative reawakening,
with a style entirely distinct than before. Until that time, | was bound by the superficiality of
youth, lifestyle, and an acute ungrounded-ness, which, in retrospect, inspires me as well.”

Philip Loyd sez he loves fat chicks and cheap beer, though not necessarily in that order. His
first novel, You Lucky Bastard, is represented by NY Literary Agent Jan Kardys. Loyd lives in
Dumbass, Texas.

Brian Coughlan of Galway, Ireland, has a Masters Degree in Screenwriting from NUIG. He has
published work with The Bohemyth, The Galway Review, Storgy, Write Out Publishing, Toasted
Cheese, Thrice Publishing, Litbreak, Lunaris Review, LitroNY and Unthology. In 2014 he was
shortlisted for the Industry Insider TV Pilot Contest as a co-creator of the drama series Panacea.
He is an active member of the Galway Scriptwriters Group since 2013.

Phil Juliano of Bloomington, MN, is a good Blotterfriend. Follow his adventures on philjulianoil-
lustration.com and purchase his new book at http://bestinshowcomics.bigcartel.com/.
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