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“Talkin g WithYoun g Writer s”

Newer miss an oppaonity. If your grandpa is going tg fchicken after
church — doit sleep in. @t out of bed and clip on that tie and go to
sevice. Aftavads, grabqurself a thigh and an ear of corn and som
butter-beans and dig in.

No, its not nev advice.We let things slipybus too often, | think.
Imagine oursadg exhausted - just frazzled, wowndo the bone. | get
it, | really do Youre tired of the grind, and the rancor that@umds the
grind like a clinging miasmaou just want to do whaby must, and
when its done orwer get back inside without getting todydsit in

your chairwatch gur shavs or flip though ypur postings and then sleg
Wake and do it all againt oppotunity knocks, maybe ibyre quiet, it
worit bother pyu. $me other time, perhapllot right na.

Opporttunity isrt a obo-caller that will keep amymgly dialing until gu
ansver It passes like a comet; once in a while, or not ateadir dften
enough for us to lose our curiosity in what caused the moment —a
bility and flash with aaluable priz at the c&. Bit sometimes curiosity
and laziness, like a sad cocktaildsorg on despagte a tough scale to

tip.

And just in caseoyre thinking that is easy for me to say this, becaus

I'm (fill in the blank with whage\nyperboleoy use as a meg
ure of successgll | knav of what | speak. | am a notorious non-attg
der And not just of things most of us ke to do (like going to the
DMV or grocey stoe or to get a haut, but good things, tooWhat
they nov generally nanseacial anxietyhawe in double-handfuld/Vould

| like to go to a bihday pay? | would. ldw about an extra conter
ticket — would | like it?fou bet. Meet up for dinner?ndeed.

But as time mahes on be®en the invite and theeen my eagerness

wanes, passing like a pop-up thunder-boomer with sound anddobl
not much in the way of useful rain or cooling temps, so that the idg
actually tripping the light semi-fantasticplates in my sad little brain
into pre-reget, and any actual enthusiasm withers like honeysuckle

Y

| possi

B[
a of

in a

drought. h the end, only guilt or a not-so-gentle nudge gets me ouf the

door

| volunteer at my local elemegtachool, wherl am a judge for their
annualYoung Aithors pogram. The eleator-pitch on this is that &y
student is invited to write a book in any geimcluding shoistory and
poety collectionsThey hae the ente fall to do so, and the teachers
assist with helping understand the eiffee beteen fealistic fictioh
and non-fiction, and hoto write a bio-sketch.

The pogram has been going on feerd5 pars — | sear! — and s

www .blotterrag .com
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no sign of age (and not just becausechéden arrie each to fill in the
spaces leftyle\eryone m@ing up one grade.} i$ a ety cool thing hav
much suppdrthe school has for writing andwenthusiastic the kidea
to put their ceatie minds to paperBy the wayThe Bottergives a small
awad to theYoung Aithor in the fifth grade whoewthink did a terrific
job on their book.

And in the end, after @ything is written and illustrated andered and
bound (and judged) theers avoung AithorsTea. Eeryone attends.
Awads ae distributed. And wisohut by a little Chex NX, juice baes
and applause?oMne, say I.t Is a good thing.

This year near the end of the adsuicegmonythe head of the pgram
had each student who had written a book buttivaoim an awar stand
up anyway to becognied. More applause!

And then it was my turn to githe Botter awat. | took the mic and |
spoke - social anxiety and all.

| told the kids, and the teachers anérgar that while it is a fine thing
be ecognied, what happened this fall - writing a book -twyesticipat
ing That was the wng wod. What they did wasatcomplish.” And
that thee is a big diffenceThey got something don&hey wote a
book. And if they can write a boolklinthey can write another book.
Because writing is not about winning or losing alitabout telling a
story — getting the tale out adyr head and onto the padéen | gae
The Botter awat (a gift cdificate to a locahtly booksta, of course) tc
a girl wha written a pdectly original, surprising anddgh, fable.

On my way back to my seat, one of the teachers ethi4paro!” to me
as | passed.

In the end | like a good game of saditag much as the next person.
the \ersion that comes with the operating system on my computer V
am sitting and thinking about what is going to happen next ity &4 ato
writing. I is pefectly fine white noise for theatie mind. Bt life is
not solitaie. Not a poductiwe life. Nt a fine, fun life.You hae to take
your cads next door and seealuy neighbor plays...I doknow, crib-
bage

And so | (purpdrto) ga | know, or at least | think | kg the diffeence
between diffidence and unwillingness to take the yothiebhorns.Thats
way of the world.

In other wads, no matter v grim and grimy life may seeonirtime to
time, and in the gloomy months of avnear it is its grimiest and
grimmest, gu need to get up and do what needs doiven iEthee is
no fried chicken at the enWith butter-beans.

Garry - chief@blotterrag.com
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furthering of ceative writing and
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“Freigh t Train’’ t he jour ney ofaso ng”

by D r. Geoff Trodd

Freight train, feight train, un so fast
Freight train, feight train, un so fast
Please ddntell what train th on
They woit know what oute Im going
When Im dead and in my geav

No moe good times hell crae

Place the stones at my head and feet
And tell them all Ve gone to sleep
When | die, oh byrme deep

Down at the end of old Chestnute®t
S | can hear old dinber Nne

As she comeglling by...

Some ears ago | spent avfe
days in Chapelil, North
Caolina. After visiting the
University of Mrth Cawlina
campus ther, drinking hot
apple cider in the CaffaiBde

to the sounds of crickets in the

woods and ying Bunswick
staw, fried geen tomatoes and
pecan pie at &ma Dps
Kitchen on Rsemar Sreet, |
stood on the railway tracks
behind the corarted train car
riages of theoBthern Rall
restaurant and bar on Eastiiv

Sreet and had my photo taken, Paul and Muy to Taj Mahal to
trying to look like a hobo about Jerty Garcia. t has been skiffle,

to jump a train. dbidden, a
few bars of feightTrain came
into my head, the UK skiffle
version g Chas MDevitt and
NancyWhisky as that was the
only \ersion | had hedvat the
time.What | didrt know at the

time was that | was standing a

few hunded yads fom whee
the song had stad life a centu
ry or so befersomehee on
Lloyd Sreet.

folk, county, blues, jazz, pofi

has also lefew diffeent lega

cies and associations in the USA
and the UK.

kkkkkkkkkkkkhkkkkkkkhkkkx

The song cameofn Chapel
Hill and dates to aund 1906.
The composer was @uyg
African American girl liEabeth
Nevill (later Cotten), who was
13 or so at the time and had

FreightTrain has become such already been playing her elder
folk/blues standadrthat it is easy brothefs banjo and guitar for

to suppose that it has always
been ayund in the atmospher
somevhee, like Bobp $hafto or
John Bowns Bodylt is fre-

some time, making up music as

she did. Be was left handed and

taught herself to play left handed
on right-handed insiments,

guently pesented as a piece fordeweloping an idiosyncratic
learning fingerstyle guitar tech ‘upside dari technique of pieck

niques, it has been used as a
childreris song likdhe Wheels
on the Bis, and it hascoded
by dozns of dists fom Reter

Small batch t-shirt printing. Locally pulled in Durham, NC.

www .blotterrag .com

ing alternating bass with her
index finger and melody with
her thumb a style that many
years later became wmoas
‘Cotten picking(pun intended)

STUDIOS
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and influenced, amongst otherslaunder for himI heyd let us ered until she was in her 60"
the American fingerstylegui  ride in the engine...put us in on¢here ae not manyecodings of
tarist dhn FaheyThe music she of the coaches while thegrev  her singing ieightTrain and in
would hae heatt most at the  backing up and changing...that those that therae it is not
time, fom traelling musicians was hw | got my first train entirely clear that she is actually
or brass bands goingaothe  ride.We used to walk theestle saying ‘Chestnutr&et some
street, was ragtime and her earlgnd put our ear to the track andimes it sounds meidike
pieces likgVilson Rag clearly listen for the train to comeyM ‘Chesnaor ‘ChestérThe 1957
reflect this, blending ragtime, brother héd wait for this train  version i Reggy 8egerwho
turn-of-the-centwr parlour to get eal close and thenche  was taught the song Bizabeth
songs anddptist chuth music. hang dan from one of the ties Cotten, clearly says ‘Chestnut

and swing back up after the  so that was likely to be bav
The melody of feightTrain was train had passedey him.” been right. Mybe she lifted the
composed in the samany with  Trains carried a sense @ftex line from another song cent
lyrics also drawndim songs she ment, of traglling to somghee at the time or maybe she just
would hae been familiar with. else, and maybe too #nevas a made the name up
Though perhaps surprising conrecollection of an old escape
ing from a yung teenage girl, route for slas: “Rease ddntell https://wwwyoutube.com/watch
the wods ae in the tradition of what train n on.” Hizabeth ?2v=43-UUeCabJw
the When | D€ type of lyric Cotten was born less than 30

common in counyr blues. years after the American Civil Whateer the case, the song
‘When | die, buy me deeptell ~ War and her grandants had  itself may wil hae been lost to
all the gamblers | kmgone to themseles beended slas. history altogether adiEabeth
sleep stated one, When | die Cotten got married at 17, had a

dorit bury me at all, mseve my There doesamain one myster daughterbecame iohved in
bones in alcohiolvas another  about the lyrics. All printeér  the Baptist Chuch and gaa/up
Living as her family did/ihe  sions name Chestnutéet as  music, FeightTrain just a mem
railway tracks, she alsewdr the place wherthe author wish ory of something she had been
inspiration fom the sounds of es to be buried.dhe\er, thee  sung ound the family home.
the trains she helpassing her is no Chestnutt&et in Chapel Howeer, 35 years or so lajen
house. “"V& used to watch the Hill nor was one listed tleea the mid-194®, thee was an
freight trainWe knev the fie-  centuy or so agdBecause ewent that powed to be so co-
man and the brakeman...and thElizabeth Cotten wasfdisco- incidental in its ramifications

conductormy mother used to

AL I E R E D | Appointments:
919-286-3732
m

. , 600 Foster Street
Hair Designers Durham, NC 27701
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B Editor and publishing con-
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als, developmental help and
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Laine Cunningham Toll-free 866-212-9805

WRITER'S RESOURCE writersresource.us
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that it would seem far fetched ifFreightTrain. A one of these  kiffleés commaerial success was
used in a filmwWhilst then venues, mbably the Fncess shot-lived and elatively limit
wolking as depanent stoe Louise pub in Klborn, the song ed.The one major star to

clek in Washington, Ezabeth ~ caught the attention of Chas emerge was Lonnieiegan,
Cotten helped a lost child in theMcDevitt, a former jazz band who boke though with Rck
stoe find her mothehe child banjo plagr and nw heading  Island Line in 1956 and was
was futue folk singerdqjgy up his evn skiffle ggpup. Kiffle quickly labelled King okile,
Segersister of €te and Nke was a uniquelyrilish musical  though he was astute enough to
Seegerand the mother was phenomenon that lasted &gr2 move his caer into boader

Ruth Crawfod Segerherself a years beteaen 1956-58 but had musical waters kthat era

composer and specialist in longer-lasting ripples, with mostetween Bis Resley and the
American folk musi@hrough  major Bitish musicians of the Beatles emerging, 1956 — 1962,
this initial contact, lzabeth 19605, the Batles included, Donegan was absolutely huge on
Cotten subsequentlyent to having staed a musical life in a the Bitish music scene, racking
wolk as a domestic help for theskiffle goup. Like punk tventy  up aound 30 hits, including 3
Seger household, whever years lateskiffle was a demo  Number (hes. H also took

time the songs and guitar play cratic music that bke davn songs pWoody Guthrie and

ing skills fom her earlyears the barriers beten aist and Leadbelly and Lonniehhson
came to light andewe taught to audienceYou no longer needed into the chas years beferBob
the &egers. a band or ahestra and pfes Dylan or the Rlling Sones.Yet
sional song writers. All that washis finalTop Ten hit was the
It was at this point that the songneeded was access to a couplepoignantly ionicThe Rty’s
stated to take on a life of its  cheap acoustic guitars, a wash Over in 1962 and after the
own. In 1956 Rggy 8egerthen boad and set of thimbles, a  Beatlesfirst hit he managed not
21 and on a USA blacklist as aprimitive double bass madenfr a single chaently eer again.tl
consequence of having visited a wooden tea chest, adm was as if a final ¢cam came
China and Bssia, ent to trael handle and string, and some tradown . If you saw Lonnie
round Europe with a banjo and ditional folk or blues songs thatDonegan on th&V in 1965, it
collection of folk songs and subyou could change the wisrto  seemed as anamtistic as loek
sequently came to London, playand play in double time andwy ing out of the winde and see
ing in the folk clubs and pubs had a skiffle outfit. ing a bg in knickerbockers
with a epetoire that included bowling a hoop den the steet
and as uncool as seeiogry
teacher doinghe $iake at the
school Christmas contcer

Howe\er, amongst the other
names tm the skiffle era, Chas
McDeuvitt is pobably the most
remembexd nav and it was
FreightTrain that ga& him his
meal ticket, mvided ly Reggy
Seges peformanceThe liner
notes to kzabeth Cottes

Shake 8gaee album quotes

452 1/2 WESY FE#HI-..I-IH CHAPEL HILL - 368-3308

www .blotterrag .com
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Peggy 8eger agmembering
teaching Chas dDevitt Freight
Train sometime in the autumn
of 1956, though MDevitts gu
tarist of the time, Bnnis Caer,
recollected that they watched
Peggy 8eger singing andote
down the chatt shapes and
lyrics at the timaVhateer the

added as a thlirwriter but egn
today in 2017 some soas
(including allmusic.com and
Jootify) still list dames-Wliams
as the sole composersrefght
Train.

With the evised wdg
McDevitt biought in a Scottish

case, the song had became parfolk singer lncyWhiskey (eal
name Ann&Vilson) to sing lead, another turning. American
by the end of 1956t was com speeded up the tempo considercountry pop singer sty

of the Chas NDevitt repetoire

mon practice for songs thamv

ably , put in backgund

?v=_QoKkXDPGmw

Unusual for skiffle, the song
even made headway in the USA,
boosted Y an appearancg b
Chas MDevitt and Nincy
Whiskey on the &ESullivan

Show, and eached th&p Ten
there in the summer of 1957t A
this point, FFeightTrain took et

Draper ushed out a ger \er

out of copyright or seen as tradhistling andecoded the Chas sion but as higcod company

tional to be gien a n& musical
arrangement or nelyrics and
the atist to claim arrangsror
co-writels cedit. Lonnie
Donegas name often appedr
on the ecod label alongside
Woody Guthrie or Leadbelly
and Alan Rce later seriously
aggraated theest of the
Animals g claiming arranging
credit for House of the Rising

McDevitt Kiffle Group \ersion

considexd the evised MDevitt

of FreightTrain, eleased in earlylyrics of a muter and likely
1957.t came out at the height hanging too shocking for

of the skiffle boom and stk
an immediate chdmwith a
British audiencegaching num
ber 5 in the UK chs. Not
only did it ride the skiffle wav
but fitted in with the boom in
Westerns then popular in the
UK in TV series, films and

Qun. It was also not uncommon songs, with theaworked lyrics

for a song to emergerfr the
bones of an existing one suffi

changing feightTrain into a
cowvboy type stor of someone

ciently diffeent to be seen as a who had killed his friend in a

new composition. Bob Dylan

fight and was escapingnra

Dorit Think Twice, for example, likely hanging yofleeing on a
train. There was also perhaps argtarr & Bob Regan) took the

bore moe than a passingsem
blance to &ul Claytois Whaos
Gonna Riy You RibbondVhen
I’'m Gone?With FreightTrain,
howewer, Chas MDevitt and his
manageBill Varley , w&nt a
stage fuher They ealised the

almost subliminal connection
with Sx -Fve $ecial, Btish
TV'’s first attempt at @ck and
roll programme launched in
Febwuary 1957 and with the
opening adits featuring a

song had no publishing deal sosteam train coming dm the

rewrote some of the lyrics and
copyrighted it asr&ightTrain
under the aliases @uUP dmes
and FedWilliams as song wit

tracks to the tune of “@vthe
points, @er the points...The
Sx-Ave $ecids coming den
the line, the I8-Fve $ecidb

ers. A later legal challenge-nstiright on time.”

gated g Mike Seger didesult

American ears the wierver
rewritten yet again, this time to
reflect a jilted l@r going off on
a train in leeelorn despair
“When my bay left my side,
something deep inside me died.
Got to keep a-mang on till the
memoy of her is gofieThis
also made the USAp Ten,
splitting sales with thedDevitt
recod, and it suiaced again
twice moe in later gars.n
1963 county singing duo the
Canadian \Beetheas (Lucille

Draper ersion into the
Canadian ch&s and in 1971

Jm and ésse had a minor US
hit with a bluegrass take on the
song.

https://wwwyoutube.com/watch
?2v=BD6Vn6rblyM

In the UK, FeightTrain moe

or less came to a halt with the
end of skiffle. @ the poceeds
of his hit ecod Chas MDevitt

in Hizabeth Cottés name being https://wwwyoutube.com/watch opened a coffee bar in 1958

page 7
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called, of courserdtghtTrain,
on the corner ofdhds Bemwick
Sreet. A decade later the site
had become thecaod shop
Musicland wher, as the &0’
turned into the 78; the shop
was a beacon of undergrd
and psghedelic music, wieer
you could listen toecods in a

booth with the smell of incense and Mary, alleady a big com

reissued asdightTrain and named Ezabeth Cotten.H&
Other North Cawolina Folk wrote this song a long time ago
Songs), putting the originaévy  when she was aung girl. 8es
sion of [reightTrain into general still playin guitar today andni
circulation. B the early 1969’ gonna sing avelines for gu.
both Ramblindack Hiot and We love you Hizabeth, lee you

Joan Bag had picked up on the Elizabeth SonnyTerry and

Brownie McGnee eleased a har
monica-heavyevsion with
another totalawrite of lyrics in

song andeleasedevsions of it
and then in 1962d®er Paul

and patchouli in the air and paymercial name,ecoded the song 1991.
extra (59/6 as opposed to 32/6)as pdrof the albumn the

to get an earlyevsion of the lat  Wind but with yet another

est American impoby Tim
Buckley or UWtimate inach
whilst you picked up the latest
copy of IT or Gndalfs Gaden.
iffle was baty ememberd.
NancyWhiskeythe wice of
FreightTrain as far as the UK

was concerned, had long depar

ed fom the Chas kDevitt
group, leaving shdy after the
success of thecod saying she
had neer liked skiffle anywal
replacement,hley Douglas,
was ecuited and FeightTrain

was e-recoded again in the UK

in 1972 at the height of glam
rock.

Howe\er, just as skiffle had
swept FeightTrain along in the
UK so in the USA the folk
boom of the late 1950¢arly
19605 took the song off irety
another diection, with it gradu

ally becoming an anthem of theprowed a fuitful route.Taj
folk morement. Mke &eger got Mahal ecoded a grsion in

Elizabeth Cotten toecod her
wolk for the first time in 1958,

in her mid-sixties, with a collec with a spoken inbiduction that
tion of tunes put together as thavent “You piobably wondering

album Hzabeth Cotten: Bgo
Folk S>ngs andunes,( later

www .blotterrag .com

As the musical ripple®ated
change in lyrics, with mention the song widened out, other
of the old Bue Ridge mountainstypes of intergtation appead.
and Beeker Beet , in the hear Americanack band @al with
of GreenwichVillage. The Kendra 8ith singing lead
group howeer, insisted that released a sled davn, atmos
song writing @dit emained pheric ersion in 1984, antici
solely with Ezabeth Cotten.)  pating the Carboy inkiestake
on Bue Moon a fer years later
https://wwwyoutube.com/watch Snger songwriter LauraliSon

?2v=968I306XdS4 sloved the song @m further to
funeral pace in 2003, with an
In their wake came a number oterie backingdm what sounds
pop-folk ersions bm Reter and like a musical sadery Garcia
Gordon, the Oerlanders and  released it as paf an album of
Esther and B Ofarim, amongst childreris songs in 1993efaps
others, allenetting to the origi  the most effeciersion of all
nal wods. h time, being able to came in a pful and ousing
play FeightTrain became gar interpretation ly Ani Difranco
of any aspiring folk singgefin
ger picking skills on the guitar

“Who gav e these idio ts
microphon  es?”
Tuesday s at 10:00PM

The Blotter Radio ‘Zine
www .wcomf m.org
Chapel Hill & C arboro , NC

Howe\er ,the song also contin
ued to spin off in e directions
as the decadesnt by. Blues

1976, the song kept in hisdiv
sets wer the subsequerdars

about what th talking right
now. I'm talkin about a lady
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and the Resevation Hall &zz
Band in 2010, eer a centwyr
since the song first apear
Befoe branching out into a
whole range of musical genr
Ani Difranco had steed as a
folk singer and had vkad with
Pete $egerln this collaboration
with the Pesevation Hall &zz

included in the book | i2am a
World: Portraits of Back

but will be parof albums called
Essentialk8fleor When Kffle

WomenWho Changed America was Kingnd be found among
alongside 65a Biks and Angela cut-priceRemembeririche

Davis amongst others. Chas
McDevitt was still pésrming in

FiftiesCDs sold at Mtorway
Swvice stations alongsidedie

the UK in 2014 and still singingCahett, Winifred Awell and

his \ersion of FeightTrain. One
could fancifully imagine a deal

Band, time loops back on itself being stck with the 2vil, or

like a Mbbius strip with the
kind of peformance that a
Southern ragtime jazz banccair
1910 might hae done if only
they had then hekthe compe
sition that a teenagéZabeth
Cotten was playing in Chapel
Hill.

maybe a &1 Riry, in 1957
when the sharp practicewand
song writing @dit was taking
placeThe Devil/Bad Riry
might hae said: “Heres what it
Is.You can make &cod that
will be a big hit and pvide the
basis of a musical @ar that will
last @er 50 pars. lwe\er, you

https://wwwyoutube.com/watch will stay maroned as a time-

?v=x6fGX8b8qc8

Elizabeth Cotten died in 1987
so didrt get to hear thisevsion
herselfShe was, heeer, still
playing and touring into her
nineties, having picked up a
Grammy Avad in 1985.Two

traweller in 1957-58 anetmain
as the @ffle Man. Bitish beat,
pshedelia, glanock, poges
sive ock, heavyock, heavy

Alma Cogan.#ém time to time
someone will say ‘I thought
NancyWhiskey sang thig/hat
happened to her?”

In another musical umikse, the
original FFeightTrain rattles on
after a hundd years and mer
picking up passengers and
changing dection egry so
often. t has been quite a jeur
ney for a song that originally
had a mex 12 lines of wds,
put together y the railway
tracks that ran tbugh the dé&r
woods of Mrth Caolina.

metal, thrash metal, punk, elec Dr. GeoffTrodd

tronic music, soul, skaggae,

November 2017

hip-hop indie music, grime, will v

all passau by. Your hit recod

years after her death she was will be e-rleased el so often
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“Brenda n’s S washbucklin

by Do nal d H ub bard

gLifeinBed”

Brenda Carer pulled up her Mrs. Carer took out a am-
green SUV to the shipping and pled courdocument fom her

receiving dock at Blers
Bookstoe. She pessed the
back door buez like she was
trying to ram her finger thugh
Syrofoam.

An attendant stepped out,
asking her about the sceirof
her angst.

“Do you see all of those
freaking books in my car®O
YOuU!”

“What about them, this is
a booksta and whilegqu may
wish to sell them to us, urtior
nately v hae a distributor who
sewices us in bulk.”

“I am not tiying to sellgu
books, | ameaturning them.
My idiot son bought them all
yesteday nearly maed out his
one emaining adit cad.

Didnt you think anything was
amiss whenoy had to load all
those books and sqeeéhem
into the car?

“l wasrt hee yesteday”

“Well someone was and
they violated thisstraining
order that | obtained on his
behalf as his coneztior”

www .blotterrag .com

purse, pulled it out of its exv

only bought books whose/ers
pleased his aesthetic sensie.
ne\er read any of the books

lope and slapped it to the attenbecause he felt that he did not

dant.

“l see, sogur son is a bit
of a book hoaer”

“He is not a book hadet
he only buys books when the
covers please him.”

Mrs. Cavers Bendan
experienced this dider at least
as early as high schooht
Hale, (C1) Catholic Hgh,
Brother Layngitis did not
understand whyrBndan did
not want to ead Catcher in the
Ryesaying, Youd love this
book, its about a med up ade
lescent likegurself’

“| carit read it, Bother”

“You cannot, orgu will
not?”

“I cannot Bother the
cover is all maron exept for
yellow letters for the title and
the authar | judge books sele
ly by their coer, and this book
has come up way shior the
presentation deparent.”

The situation did not
improve after Hile Catholic
expelled &ndan, who then
matriculated at Ble Hgh.

The nev school had a larger
library and Bendan built a
fortress of coléul corered
books avund him.

By adulthood, B2ndan

need to If the ceer did not
please him he did naad the
book and if he liked the e
he did not need teead it
because he edrdy divined its
innate goodnessAlso, he did
not wish to blemish the e

Reluctantlythe Boders
attendant assembled some co-
workers and theyemaoved all of
the books bm Mrs. Cavers
SUV, only Bendais business
had staed off bankuptcy for
Borders.

Back home, Bndan saw
his mother alight &m her
empty SUY Upon entering
the house, she sded at
Brendan, beferheading upstairs
to take a bath. Brendan
resumed his swashbuckling life
in bed ly heading to hioom
and his computea sla@ to his
peculiar pornographic site,
Amaon.com, wher he daon-
loaded oneemlly hot book cer
after anotherv
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“Midday Sunda y D inne r”
by V in cent Ba rry

Fanciful companions—sein Hurricane, with its cornydpi-  noticed—of nail polistemover.
tillant reminders of a long gone cal storm effect and cheesy bo Not to wory, s just the old

but plainly unlapsed past. Closéand.... metabolism shutting dm. And
and palpitant @ theyof a sud should | yawng’for airnot of
den, yur mom and dad— so Dad and I, w're talking... boredom. . ..
gracious, soelcoming, so like Whats that? ¢ always does
you—so unlike anything lev  what? “Btts in?"” “How?... ‘Like, on their bed?’
knew. Cut-outs fom the dim .... But the sofa—,” | lamely
mists of enaiting gloom.... “Well, not exactly butts in, protest in my salad days best, of
but, you knav—." | dorit. the love seat with the tbady

The fiecely bright, fosty “Monop—Youre withme not  bold boomerang patternhé
day is setching into a shimmer him!” sofé& special,” asr’'fed the
ing amethystine twilight. . . . viaticum and act of contrition....
Time for a light supper after Ah!'| getit.... Bt dori,
midday 8nday dinner—of not really but | say | do because Contrite, contrite, who says?

blessing and &aking and shar | am geen in judgment; but Why would | be con—? after a
ing...Momis bustling about—set now | do, | sayget it, because Hurricane &uday night?...
ting up theTV trays in the liv. now | am like a dmken man,  bodies locked togetheyr the

ing omom, the oom whee we full of sleep anduth, and see leaping ray of an eagee7ir.
curl up after a dricane rightly with the heawhat the  Contrite? for theeal flame of
Satuday night. . . The e)es nesr see, | say feeling? N, neer!—only for
Cheap, good and available - Could it be!— | shall not
a small miracle on Amazon pass ungracqoi,:er aetaus

with Fsher King wound
unhealed and bleeding in
silence?—still uavsed in such
things as bewen fathers and
daughters? still deaf to the pla
tive pleas of softiced girls
with pefect white pearls want
ing the first time to be special’

“Special?” | ent, with rat
tling and gurgling, whichest
assuwrd, rites-besodded inteHo|
ers, leadening theam with
your beath, is quite normal, as
Is the smell—Ahloyive

On Amazon - of course....
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foundering in the bdk shallws
and miseries for not taking the
tide at the flood....

Oremusindeed! Let us pray:

Deliver me, O Lat, in the
son¢s ‘wee small hours of the
morning,” to moist lips—to a
shiny damp stet that shas
with frightful clarity a blooded
blinking on a bleak boding
corner... To a beath, delier
me, O Lod, that is like the
sweet smell of summer wine....
Even unto, O Lad, the ery last
minute when, imycanticlés
“hush of the night,” | hold out
my hand and see my Haarit,
and bleat: 4 angne thee?”
And as thoughdm Echo, O
Lord, let it be, “6 anpne
there?” And om me, O Lad,
lost and alone, the orison, “tet
come togethgrand fom Echo
the same,... but not, O Ldyr
please | prayot fom me, the
stammer of an @&ss MiTissus,
“See pu tomorow”... Instead,
from me, a balerline bump
tious, ‘FHat,"—Let the pagntal
bed be anointed with the heal
ing balm of the holy lap

If this, O Lod, be mezly a
Morpheus-inducededemptie
tale, listen still. Bar O Lod,
aboe the amphiggrof saints
speaving flom the clueless curats
in the jingle-jangle colldahe
penitential pragr of a dy light
soul swooning sidy at the final
turning for midday $day din
ner v

The Dream Journal

real dreams, real weird

Please sen excerpts from your own dr eam journals. If nothing else,
wed love to read them. We wont publish your wh ole name.
mermaid@blotterrag.com

Dream: pdrone.

Ewerything was essentially normait 8pocolypsesque...i was with my
friend zak, & werre just talking and living ouréis with many other people
around us and ewone was gat.We ver all in one house, living and
working on the house which was on the beach. (i experienced aaoun

my dieam of me living and being and feelmogrmal here) Then it came to]

be understood thatewere all to experience the explosion of a star or s
nearly, and what happenedsembled that of a huge pulégs star becamd
a visible spherto us and so mesmerizing. A®bsered it, we all felt its
power. Then it began to explode or implode (something like a selar fla
pulse, ther was one pulse that was easy and temtsjoarthe most par
the second caused me to sd@lbhawhite or blind and the thliand final
sound/light explosion causedrgne to see completely white and to in f
not be alie. | only saw bright white and nothing else was existing. | fe
i was passing thto the next plane of energy existence - as if my soul
traweling to meet my next form of life or lack of life. | want tesxer
that i felt dead, ( it was understood to me that teisqus form of life i
had been living on this random ((I say random because it waghjjot ea
planet wasoid and nesr would me or any peoplewnd me experience th
truth...) dead as in i was only existing as a form ehaasirthen ag \all
awoke, oneybone, & awoke with so much kmedge and peer - close to
having superpeers, although no one was flying or walking thalls.

We were awoken in the same place and it had been a day which had

stood that what happenedrT the solar explosion shouldehkilled us,
and nav that i ealiz, some of the people i was with did neiwsuthe
explosion andewr not pesent in my @&am as asult), estyone spoke of
the nevfound ethezal person they had become asudtrof this explosion.
We lived for a f& hours and spoke to each gthet found that some of ug
would not be able to mingle or interact with others of us - this is wivat]
see as energy colliding/crashingm this knavledge her, thee was a
woman, a girl who was my friend befer experienced the explosidre S
and i ver speaking amidst and amongst other friemaiscaus (mind qu,
after ve all had the kndedge that evall had a diffent genetic makeup
because of this explosion which had caused a dna / genetic change i
standing), she and bw laughing about something and then my nenk W
stiff and hers did aslv My mouth spoke of evil and leatrto cause her tg
hate me. Bt it was a possessiaeramy mouth and bodywanted so badly
for whategr was being said, for it to stop but i had notalofttivas like
we vere both electicuted at the same time and evil energyésstpn and
words took meer. | tried to congy to her that i didnhmean anything that]
i had said and it wéisme that had said it: she bedkwne but didhtrust
me after that.

Christopher - cyberspace

www .blotterrag .com
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GET THE FUCK INSIDE! IT'S FREEZING OUT HERE!
LIFE LESSONS FROM A METAL BUNNY

by Joe Buonfiglio

Today | got up off the toilet, pulled up my pants, and only then realized that | had not yet wiped my ass.
While that is unquestionably gross to the point that | would not blame you if you immediately stopped reading
this absurd little commentary, | use it to drive home a critically salient point of this story:

Either | am displaying the symptomatic signs of early-onset dementia, OR | still view a “snow day” with the
wide-eyed wonder of a child; a youthful excitement that distracts me from all manner of grown-up responsibil -
ity to the point of acting as if a kitten with a shiny object dangled in front of it. And that brings me to

this....

This is a picture of what my family affec -

tionately refers to as “Mister Bunny.”

Mister Bunny is a metal rabbit procured for

some reason that escapes me to this day. It

represents a tapestry of emotional joy and

budgetary irresponsibility that embroiled

my wife and | within a rapturous moment of

atypical domesticity as we got caught up in

the excitement of purchasing our current

home many years ago. Over time, Mister

Bunny has become my internal voice of

rationality, a mechanism for a sort of

grounding in a brain wired not just for

notions of fantasy within a writer's imagina -

tion, but for surrealistic viewpoints of

chaotic extremes. | am someone who makes

absolutely no sense whatsoever in the “real

world,” but feels as if God within the absurd

landscape of make-believe. And when | dis -

appear into Joeland, it is often the voice in

my head of a steel cottontail that brings me

back to a place of societal normality; thus, |

can again realize that | have to deal with

the fact that there is no food in the house (so it's probably a good idea to go to the grocery store), that |
need to get off my backside and pay the electric bill (or they’ll probably be shutting off the power soon), and
that | should not endeavor to dine on fast food for my twenty-seventh lunch break in a row (lest | invite Type
Il Diabetes to become my life partner).

Mister Bunny speaks truth to psychosis.

So as | go out this day into the snow to play as if a schoolboy who has just been told the bus will not be able
to make it to his stop today, as | dress inappropriately for the weather somehow believing that the ghost of
my mother will be waiting for me inside with a cup of hot cocoa and mini-marshmallows just when | need it, it
is the voice of Mister Bunny that screams out in my mind to reintroduce the concept of “adulthood” into my
childishly self-indulgent pretend realm.

“Get the fuck inside!” he yells into my mind’s ear. “It's freezing out here!”

| dutifully obey and drag myself through the wintery obstacles back to reality, for it is Mister Bunny who has
commanded it be so. With sincere apologies to Tchaikovsky, any notion of Sugar Plum Fairies will have to wait.

So yes, today | shall write my blog. Later, | shall work on my book. Tomorrow, | will shovel my driveway.
My long, steep, oppressive driveway.

Thank you for being the voice of reason in my head, Mister Bunny. Thank you ... ... ... and fuck you. v
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“Comin g Cl ean”

We're lookin g fory ourh oneg w ord s of r edemptio n, tellin gu sthatthin gfromy ourp astthaty ou
wan tto getof fy ourc hesd. Anonymously , of cour se. mermaid@blotterrag.com

Epi sode 2 - T he Vanda I

I’'m troubled ly a number of things, and these tveonat een in the hot 100. @& theyre still

a functioning organ.

| stepped on a gaycar It was a long time ago, and | wasng and stupid — far neostupid than |
am today He had pa&ed it arogantly on the sidealk so he didrhawe to walk g1y far to the cel
lege beer bash that | and many othews attending and when | walked home to mytrapat, it
was thar. On the sidealk. h my way | went up the font hood, @er the top and daen the back.
Like it was funny that thewvas suddenly this hill on the way home that hedém thex when |
originally left....

Plate tectonics.

Of course | was an ass, and of course | had haaheafrcourse | thought it was furewgn
though thee was no audience. | had always been a good audiencevorfooyishness. i@ |
mention that fom time to time | could be aal ass?

as | doit know exactly when | got homerr the beer bash. | aesd the knock at the do@nd
saw that therwas a fellostudent standing tleethat, suffice to sayas not a friend. @ of those
people gu run into in your life fom time to time with whomoy hae no rappdrwhatsoes
Maybe is pheomones. Mybe it non-compatible ass-ness. I &oow.

He was alone. | was alones gdid | damaged his. chasked what in the world he was talking

of his car

| denied it. Qietly like a practiced liat.ooked him squatin the face and denied ite idpeated
that people had seen me do it. | said he must be mistakenafked wheiit had happened,
newer asked what happened to thearaeen what kind of car it wasusfitold him it washme.
He made no tleats, pymised noatribution. He was frstrated with the outcome of the visit. |
shiugged with fakeeal sympathy for his plight.

And thats when | had a moment ofeat stupidity Or genius, depending onvhhgou see it. |
and stoed it in my wallet: | told this rather unpleasaettugfotunate yung man that therwas
someone else at the college — perhagshemén, perhaps a transfer sopleomtnat bar a eal
resemblance to me. Like a...and | hesitated while thélteeed out onto the tip of my tongue.

he might lie in. Not too much helplike | was some saf a crime scene astigatqrbut just ty-

The cas avner cameyomy apament the follawing morning — or maybe it was that same morr

actually ecall this parwof the congrsation as if | had capdrit in legal shtitand and printed it ou

doppelgangeMaybe he kive what that meant, maybe he didhewen suggested which dormyton

there, (unhealed? itchy?) becauseeld&@w good mema@r and because my conscience is als¢ still

ing

about. He said that people saw me coming home lass$ hght bash and jumping up on the hqod

p—

.a
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ing to help out a classmawWhich | washtrying to do at all.

He actually thanked me. aybe he thought | was nuts. And I'dkmow if he was acting almost
well as | was, or waslir frustrated and grasping at any straw passing hiwaay case, he eev
asked me about it againur@paths near eally cossed, so theewvas that.

There ae a lot mag details to this stor like hav much damage was actually done to tharzhr
how | found out abouthat and the @al loathing beten him and his cle of friends and me and
my friends.Those details change nothing, s®ilgttoe them.

Many ears later | saw his name in the alumni magazine, with@ssaddhought about sending
him a check. | was in a position to dolsdidrit, though. After all....

anonymous, via e-mail

CONTRIBUTORS:

Dr. Geoff Trodd writes, “I live in Hertfordshire near London. | did a doctorate in British Labour history
and have worked extensively in adult education and community learning in the UK. | am a lifelong music
enthusiast and music historian and had a well-received blog There Are Place | Remember-songsabout-
places.blogspot.co.uk. This featured songs about particular places and attracted readers from around 80
countries and got comments from the likes of Fleetwood Mac, Dire Straits and Melanie Safka. | have just
launched 2 others: Lost Souls: 10 Great Soul Records You Might Have missed -
tellanothersoul.blogspot.co.uk; and The Many Voices of Minnie Riperton -
momentsofminnie.blogspot.co.uk”

Donald Hubbard has written six books, one of which was profiled on Regis and Kelly and another that
was a Boston Globe bestseller and Amazon (category) top ten. Two books have gone into a second edi-
tion and he was inducted into the New England Basketball Hall of Fame as an author in 2015. He has
published two dozen stories in thirteen magazines and had a chapter from one of his books published in
Notre Dame Magazine. He studied English at Georgetown University and the University of Kent.

After retiring from a career teaching philosophy, Vincent Barry returned to his first love, fiction. His sto-
ries have appeared in numerous publications in the U.S. and abroad, most recently (2017): Dime Show
Review, Mulberry Fork Review, Adelaide Literary Magazine,The Bitchin' Kitsch, The Broken City,The
Fem, Dual Coast,The Fiction Pool, Subtle Fiction, FictionWeek Literary Journal, Star 82, Abstract:
Contemporary Expressions, and Ariel Chart. Barry, whose work has been nominated for Best of the Net
2017, lives with his wife and daughter in Santa Barbara, California.

Writer, humorist & "Literary Absurdist" Joe Buonfiglio loves pangolins (quite literally) ... and Vieux-
Boulogne cheese ... often at the same time. Oh, and his best friend is a blob of vulcanized rubber named
Sasha. That's probably important to know about him. If you're weird enough to want to experience more
of his locker-room intelligentsia laced with the tears of polite society, go to his Twitter page
@JoeBuonfiglio (https://twitter.com/joebuonfiglio) and his often dark and always strange Absurdist-humor
blog "Potpourri of the Damned" at JoeBuonfiglio.com. We now return you to the "Chalk-Painting by
Numbers with Urinal Cakes" program.
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