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Weswar d Ho!, England

by J eremy B rown

unning though a densewindow.
Rﬂead faest, he thought “Do you knav whee you ae,”
e could see a clearitfee femaleoice asked him.

ahead. Bsperate to find wattee ~ “N0,” he ansered veaklytry-
jumped oer bown, brittle, dried-ing again to open hisesy
up ferns and fallen branches, “Youre in a hospital, Mr
dodging tee tunks and duckingmarnuff” _
cracked limbs. A thatening storm  “Whee is this hospital?”
followed in the sky behind him, “Westwat Ho!” the nurse sai
making the akady dar forest casuallyfiling a paper cup wit
daker He leapt eer a dried upwater fom a clear plastic pitcher
creek bed and sprintedwad ‘I need adrink,” he said, ope
what looked like a pasturf he ing his egs and watching her brif
could get out ther he thought, hdiim the glass. _
could find a house wieepeople ‘It seems\é lead wur mind,
would help him. ®pping for Mr. Farnuff Here you ae.”
breath at the edge of theeist; he ~ She placed the nay filled cup
saw clearly into a lushegn pas on a small table next to his bed
ture. A 'edant aoma filled hiswalked out of theoom. Looking
heaving lungs. Kneeling near ha®und, Tom noticed he had th
was a white-spotted fawn, patierf@m to himselffhe same urgend
cheving the gergown and bril from his deam kept him ateHis
liant geen gras3om walked intoarms began to ache and he trie
it sensing the pulsing energy of lifegve them, but they ewe \ely
He eached a cular stone el soe. He eased them outofn
with a metal bucket attached tougder the blanket and inspecf
rope pulley Frantically exitedly the pain. Astract memorie
he tugged at thepe and lvered descended upon him as he cont
the bucket while beginning to sablated geen and purple staing
vate the last of his bodily liqui¢tins unning like vines dm his
down his chin. Hnds burningbiceps dan to two exposec
from the coarseib of the ope, hestitthed gashes on his wrists
only pulled hater Then, a dead needle poked out of his leftefo
ful sound bounced along the waign and stood ect and connecte
of the deepdak stone il until it to an IV machine standing next
climbed up to his sawful ears.his bed.
The metal bucket clanged againstThe nurse walked back il
the ock-had bottom of the dr “You ought to drink plenty o
well. His face empled into thou water’
sands of folds and he put his “How did | get hez,” he aske(
fingers up to his ey, uselesshs het
he could pyduce no moisterto

cry.

“Youve been herfor about g
month, sir’
“I haw? Rit, no,how did | get

“Mr. Farnuft” hee?” _

Tom opened his ey, only to “Well,” the nurse tentaeiy
squint them closed agairorfr €xplained,someone foundoy in
bright light pouring in tlough the your house, but that person as

The Dream

real dreams, real
This Explains A Lot

| meet Bill Murray at a party or
a bar and he becomes my both-
ersome neighbor. | come home
to my loft apartment and find
that he has somehow let him-
self in and fastened a series of
small wooden placards, like
notecards, to the stairs. Each
wooden card, which is screwed
into the riser of each stair-the
vertical, facing part of the step-
contains one sentence. As |
walk up the stairs, | read his
solipsistic story one sentence at
a time.

| freak out. What is this guy
doing in my apartment? Doesn't
he live in New York or L.A.?
What's he doing in Atlanta? My
wife's friend, a sloe-eyed blond
woman of Slavic descent,
explains that Bill Murray lives in
an apartment complex that is a
"sister complex" to ours; they
were designed by the same
company.

She also explains that Bill
Murray doesn't allow any
spoons on the kitchen table
when he is reading at said
table. He keeps his own spoon
on the kitchen counter, while his
wife wears a big plastic spoon
tied to her apron strings. The
words on the pages he reads at
the table are like money, she
explains. Each word is a unit of
currency, a coin or a bill, and it
would be unsanitary to let the
spoons touch this filthy money,
these valuable words.

—D.K., Decatur, GA

Please sende®tpts fom your deam
journals toenny at
mermaid@blotterrag.com

If nothing else, evlove to ead them.
We wort publish yur whole name.

ur
eird
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us to keep him or her anonymoubtinch of losers he hackeimag

After Tom ate dinner in bedned—the doctor looked dm
that eening, he was @ a stathy face to face as he said this, then
white flock to vear The sametilted his head back andipted in
nurse, who later irdduced herselfaughter waving his clipboar
as Bnelope, walked himwlo one around in the air with gledom
flight of stairs and into a contforcould feel hisvan face burninged
able oom with a log-burningand his wounded wrists beginning
fireplace, wood-paneled walls, @aodche.
amateur paintings of schooners “Sorry! Srry!” He continued.
and cuise ships hangingom “Please forgev me, estyone.
assumed thesem hung to makeThats just a little habit of mine
people think about journeys atidat | sometimesly on to beak
what they had done to destrthe ice.You knaw, to lessen the
their ovn personal les mid- pressw of what, at a glance, looks
course. like a petty serious situation.”

He sat dan in the only Tom looked aund the oom
remaining seat and lookedward at his fellow losers and saw just
at a goup of six other individualthat. Four men and one woman
sitting in a citle, all but one denwith dak circles under their
ning similar white écks. bloodshot ess and messy hair

“Ah, welcome to the gup The doctor continued,

Tom,” said a man with a boulder “Everyone, my name is rD
chin, full-moon foehead, and.ucienne. th not Fench like the
white lab coat. Bplagd beneathname, thankfullybut my father
the open lab coat, eeam-colad was bef@ he abandoned meowm
guayabera hung loosely againsthBsnothing. K5 dead to me.”
body suggesting a coolness thatTom again looked @und at
reminded Tom of Suthern his nev therapy mate®h, jo/, he
California. “Gad you could makethought to himselfA psghologi

it. And welcome back to the lanchlly toubled man is my new
of the living!” thempist He looked at his fello

A chous of wices wlcomed patients to commiserate but they
him in unison when the man in thel focused on the doctor
lab coat was finishedTom “And,” he continued, “I just
assumed that he was the doctoiwant yu all to knav that | could

“The handsome doctor lookett cae less about any one ofiy
amound the oom at the sorriest Now Tom made someegon
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tact with the otherd’he woman, wreath, exposing aoam of sparsdeet, he wonded hav he ended
in paticulay seemed to awakgyatches of blond hair up thee.
from her olsious demssion. ldr “‘Hella My name is Hthaniel  “My name isTom. | used to
eyebiows vere ached and sheand Im hee because | tried tive in Ifracombe, and London
slavly wrapped her armsoand commit suicide two eeks ago—"befoe that. | lost my daughteny
her stomach. “No shit, Nathaniel!” the decwife, then stéing drinking quite a
“So, nav that v knav my tor yelled, smiling again.s‘this alot befoe someone that | dbn
name and a little abonre lets all coincidence owha? Here | wasknow brought me her.”
hawe a go aund and intoduce wondering what the bloody “Didyou do it becauseyre a
ourseles. nt be shyThis will be chances ere that all of thesenancyboy, Tom?” the doctor asked
fun!” pathetic-looking vetches e lit him, exaggerating an inquistiv
A pudgy red-haied man pep tle ci-baly, ‘life is too ha-di’ stae like an inteiever on televi
peed with feckles was encouragegditters. O, it's a good thingni sion.
to go first with an elbofrom Dr. not a gambling man, dthaniel.  “I beg yur padon?”
Lucienne, so he stood uneaBily Because if | e Id be sorich that “You see, ewone, wu all
ing to hide his bandaged wrisgts/ouldrit be able to waste all mhawe your reasons for hatingwyr
behind his back. time with this bunch ofvinnerslife and for tying to end it. &ne
“I'm Christian,” he stted. right hee!” of you didrt know how to deal
“Oh, well Christ, Christian! Nathaniel emained standingvith the loss of aved one, some
Youve been a sinful f3onow quietly looking at the doctor foof you will blame it on chemical
hawerit you!” the doctorglled with permission to speak. imbalance, some ajwywill blame
a sinister cackl@m noticed D “I mean... sinners Dr. it on chemicals thatow fill your
Lucienn&s ews bulging ém the Lucienne said and shot a glancéady with, and some oby will
sockets. E looked like adg mid- Christian. Christian put his hedalame it on gur insatiable need

croak. back davn and let out a whimperfor a cock inqur arse.The doe
“I'm sory, ChristianThat was  “Thank yu, Nathaniel. Fwe tor motioned foifom to sit davn.
too easyI'm dreadfully sog a seat.” Tom wash as offended as he

Please continue.” The doctor = Tom was next. As he got to higs confused. dthing he saw
crossed his legs and placed k<*-
hands on a knee. A C artoon (?)
Nenously Christian saidAs | by O neNeck
was saying, my name is Christ
and Im originally fom Yorkshie,
but I moved to Torquay sesral
years ago to worat a esot.
Howewer, my sister and mothe
recently died and theyew my
only real friends in this world, <
that...,” he looked den at his
extended wriststhats why In
hee, | suppose.”
“Okay okay Left your family
for a holiday esor so they died
got it. Thank yu, Christian.
Whas next?”
Christian sat den and begar
to cy. A \ery young bald mar
stood up He was maybe 18 or ¢
Tom figued, and far tooopng to
be naturally balding.efhaps he
was a chemo patientisthead wa:
bandaged like a white cott
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resembled a elmm becauseesx+ The entie goup looked up at hemeeting is going to happen again.
thing appe&d so clearlywWhemwe praying for a sensible aasw It's not that | will suddenly stiag

his deams wre usually rich in  “All | can tell pu is that D. pamperingach of gu to makequ
feeling and emotion, they alwayscienne will explain tomosr | feel good, because that would be
lacked in visual claritgut nov he assug you that it will make mer false and unfair tooy. Once pu
could clearly see bandages on headse tomamw morning whenunderstand why pampering is false
and arms, wrinkles andulses onyou all meet in the cayad for and unfairyou will understand the

faces, and unbearable pain eseyour morning session.” essence aéhabilitation.”
The only thing thatesembled a “Coutyad!? Christian stam The goup didrt dae take
dream was the wayr.CLucienne meed. “t's December!” their egs off the picteisque vie

was behavingiom thought all this  “Youre forgetting, Christian,Dr. Lucienne was also looking out
while the last two gup membersPenelope explained in a matertavad to waes.
introduced themsas and goter and forgiving tone,tifat this is  “But last night was essentially
bally abused. ¢ididrt catch their Westwadt Ho! The Qulf Sream hyperbolic. | wanted to make it
names, but hedrthe doctor saykeeps it mild herall gar long—vely clear fom the outset thatu-
“embarrassed to be neaw’yand you dort feel the exémes. Bt eltyis \ery pewrasie in our society
“cock-sucker likBom over thee,” you can bringqur blankets den In fact, coelty emanatesofn the
befoe beaking his clipbodrover with you, if you like. Iin afraid v very center of wherwe want to
his knee and storming out of tldent hawe any coats fooy.” feel comfdable: among ourved
room. ones and within ounmn heats,”
Penelope walked into theom Seagulls shrieked andveed the doctor explained.
a moment later and began to teler the beach that lay only & fe  “And | must tell gu that | am
the goup to go back to theihundrd feet fsm the couyad. notsory that Christian decided to
respecti bedooms for est. Sandy but well-kept grass formediall himself If | were sory, then |
“What on edh was that allrectangular lawn that was -swould be a hypocrit&hat is not
about, Bnelope,” [dthaniel askedrounded on thee sides ybthe what | teach herThat is not hw
two-stoy, red-brick ehabilitation you will become betterehabil
clinic. The open side looked out tated. N, what v ae going to do
the beach, and the steel-blue-hbee is beak davn your need for
zon beynd that. other people, for coentions that
The morning was foggy andake gu feel lged and comfor
brisk and each @gp member sadble, because thosee aamll
in the ow of white plastic foldingyulnerable consicts, and, when
chairs facing the sea bundled iola@sely examined, magnificent lies
blanket. When Dr. Lucienne that enable us togtend that life is
arrived, thee were still sesral seats good thing. | assuyu that it is
vacant in theaw. not.”
“Okay lets get stéed. God The doctor flattened theofit
morning, egryone.” of his lab coat against his body
Tom said, “I think wre still with his haly hands. lé knelt in
waiting on someone.” front of the goup and begarun-
“No, no ve're not. Christianning his fingers tbugh the sandy

thurs AUGUST 17th: Casta wiMerzah & sufiering COMMItted suicide last nighto, SgrassThe goup watched him as

From Sanity $5 9/9:30p . you knaw, he wotit be joining us,”Tom attempted to pcess ew-
oo 58 oloa0p 1o Burming wisandet the doctor explained. thing Dr. Lucienne just told them.
-thuFrrseqﬁgfctszz ;g.tggpca"wsed Hands w/Direkt Sunned, the gup looked outHe had to admit, it was making
thurs AUGUST 315t Veldas willbotz, Crackiaw, 1O th€ \@st ocearWa\e_s eased themore sense the neohe th_ought
g Neke Hollywood g;tﬁkmvgirsjgﬁggfgglmW/Sage way onto the sherwith a gentleabout it. dst then, I. Lucienne

& Toxic Lobster $4 9/9:30p lacy tumble, theretreated. stood back to his feet andsbo

116 West Main Strect Durham. NG “But listen,” the doctor said, “the goup his cupped palm, which
019.271.4843 | 919.201.0399 dorit want any ofqu to think that was filled with sand. Littlg bttle,
Destr oyindustry .com what happened last night at ooe let sand pour out and thedae

DestroyIndustrY @aol.com
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picked it up and bke it behind stated eferring to the gup asdown what pu think when gu see
them in an eaporating cdain. Rejects for seval easons.ifst, he them. There is to be no talking
“I don't see any oby attempt said that society hagjected themwhatsoex as & do this.”
ing to catch the sand,” reamaked all. Although thethougheach had  This first image jumped onto
with a smik. chosen to take thewa lives, soei the saeen like a flash of lightning
“Not one of gu is flailing hisety had eally pushed them ouand foz thee. t was an image
body aound like a chimpdesper They were all shan a world thatthey all ecognied. A wung,
ately attempting to catch eawlas glued togethely Bove, and naked girl ran twwad them, away
grain of sand, to keep ibifn get they had no place in it. Each hdtdm a napalm attack in her
ting away S | see that this me been ejected and it was impanmt, Vietnamese villageom head sev
method is afrady comes tooy he thought, for them to ackmb eral gasps at the sight of this, and
naturallyif only in a small way edge that. é&ond, he told thensaw that the woman of thegp
Tom felt empaered. He wasthat because he was akin to a rBamice, was beginning tg.cr
already good at this. As far asdiescience, it was fun and playful to “And as gu do thisBemice |
knew, all that wasequied of him refer to them not as the traditionahnt each ofoy to emember our
at this place, andgirably when heQubjects, but rather agjBcts. conwersation fm last night.
got out, was sitting in a chair and “Underneath qur chairs, gu Rememberknew love....”
dismissing ewthing he had beewmill find a pad of paper and pencil. The pevious night the gup

expected to carabout. Pick these up and use them datheed in the oom with the
write while some imagesjpct on paintings. @ Lucienne had the
Seweral days later theogp wasthe wall in font of you.” following to say to them.

in a dak room on the first floor of Tom looked under his chair “As | hae been f#ing to
the clinic. They silently sat irand saw the paper and penc#. idgrain in yur minds for seval
chairs lined up in aow like a made sw the est of the gup days nw, you hae all been
movie theater were picking up theirs, because regected ¥ the world.Your loved
“Okay my Rejects.” . wasit sue if this in itself was aones, strangers, politicians, police
Lucienne walked briskly into theercise. ¢ saw that theyem, men...none of them wantedwy
room though a back doofom though, so he picked his up aaebund, and soou chose to giv
turned back and noticed ajge placed them in his lap them what they wantedYou
tor suddenly clicking and shining a “Right. Okay now we ae decided to leav because they
ray of light onto the wall indint of going to vier some images on thehaved yu that yu wouldrt
them. Dr. Lucienne hadecently wall. All I want gu to do is writereceie the lee requied to exist on

sarajo berman
RCST #190
regiger el cranioscel therapig
by appoirtment only
99-683-6128
siberman@mindspring.mm

CREATIVE
METALSMITHS

Don H. bhnson | Km Maitland
117 E. Fanklin $., Chapel Hl
919-967-2037 eatiemetalsmiths.com
Closed bhdays.

Altered Image

Hair Designers, Inc.

1113 1/2 Broad St
Durham, NC 27705
(919) 286-3732
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Evan Cranksha w is a 21 year-
old dirt eating American from
Chapel Hill. His painting studio is
in a Red Barn. He likes to ride
alligators and eat coyotes. He's
been to Spain but prefers Mexico.
If he could make love to one ani-
mal, it would be a tigress. He
believes in record players, plain
brown cowboy boots and what
some people call "the Old, Weird
America," and he hopes his work
reflects that.

A Hellion, Handy with a Knife 1

crankshaw

cranksh@joimail.com

, evall

A Brother, a Fist

A Hellion, Handy with a Knife 2
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this eath. Hows that for elitism. patients stad intently at the decluminous spiral galaxy matted on
They decided thatoy were not tor, repeating this again and agaime deep blackness of space, and at
worthy of the spiritual sustenantdegen began to look at each athinst it appead to be a still photo
requied to lie among them, inThey chanted it in a harmony gfaph, but after senal minutes of
theirworld. Well | hae this to saydead wices, not gaining conflooking up and den, betveen his
to you ...” dence fom one another—thatvritten comments and the esen,
Captivated at this poinffom would be sacrilege—rather lookiigm noticed that seval stars
assumed ewone else in thegrp through each other and beginnisgakled majesticall{pr. Lucienne
was, too, because he was onttheonsider each other peopbenfrleft this one up for about énty

edge of his seat. which not much could be gainedinutes.
“... Forget aboutheir world, or lost.
because’st not woth a salt, any Fresh wind wshed wer the

way If you can so easily be asked toThe Vietnamese girl ratow-crashing wag of the #antic,
leae their their clul if you will, motionless for anotherwfemin- crawled aoss the beach, and
then it doeshamount to much onutes while the gup wpote their featheed wer the goup as they sat
its ovn, does it.” thoughts. Hr image then morin their white plastic folding chairs
Tom was shaking his head. phed into a ng one. A gung, wrapped in gray woolen blankets.
“You knav what lee is.You brunette mother lay on a bedpm no longer wershoes out for
felt the pain that i@ leags pu holding an infant in her armdieSthe beach sessiongnélope was
with. S you be the ejecter n@. smiled, looking in adoration at thight: his feet did not get coldrF
Reject loe to its faceYou knev small face and the lhalstaed that matter his body did not get
love, and gu chooseno love. back, stupidlyinnocently Then cold, either esen in an Bglish
Thats N-O. @y it with me nw, the Vietnamese girl wasobght December
Knewlove, nolove. Knewlove, no back. Brnice beganying again.  Dr. Lucienne stood indnt of
love.” Another fev minutes passed befahem.They all sat in a straigloiwr
The cicle of suicideecaely a nev image appead. t was afacing the sea. edheld his clip
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boad behind his back with bothou ae. Hw | wonder whyoy ae napalm on another coymndr keep it
hands and spoke. thee” safe. e scad a little dirwith
“Befoe we begin discussing Tom sat den when he fin napalni.
what each ofop thought aboutished. Hs last commentung in “Am | corect to detect some
the imagesoy saw a e minutes the air humming @er the sound ofanger Nathaniel?” B Lucienne
ago, U like to begin this talk withhe crashing was while theasked while scribbling at his lip
a fav commentsiWe're in the fur patients looked at the oceam. Doad. Nathaniel nodded while
thest eaches of th&Vest. We Lucienne looked afom. He looking davn at his comments.
couldrt go any fuher without appeagd to be calculating, or “Next saysA mother will iee
drowning. Each ofou can see thdeeply contemplatinpnis entie her child, hold her and make her feel
ocean behind met is paverful, set of comments. safe. I8 will feed helom herwn
vast, and unforgivingfou should  Bernice wnt next. bodyfilling her with milk andve.
know that whether or notevhear  “Right nov | am looking at onBut, as w all kna, when that
you, your wods will, without of the most horrifying phefduginfant gif giovs up into an older
question, be swalled whole ¥ ewer seen. Aqmiousoyng life ischild, napalm will devher away
the sound of the crashing esvrightened to death and someoné&dracher mothewho is dead in the
and it will be as if they r@vleft the nere to take her picut want village, ecently boed to deatht |
your mouth.Your wods ae thus to rach into the wall andes#hvis was Ige that made this all possible.
insignificant. & who would likegid. | want to g her my clothes Dr. Lucienne ne just watched
to go first?” and potect her with big hugs. Nathaniel, his hands esting
Intoxicated with the docter “The next image is augyg behind his back clutching the €lip
philosophy Tom mse fom his mother and newbofThe bap is boad.
chair without hesitation. édadoable.You can tell it needgelo “And finally The photo of the
began. from her mumt llooks like mununiverse is tritédV/e'e nav seen Ve
“Okay | wroteFirst image — lit needs Ve fom her baptoo This at thee diffemt phasesn®is the
tle git running naked. Looks like strainds me of my sister and heatswiute hom it poduces at the
hasit eaten in a whilé&es, quitewhen he was firstior miss thenvery climax of its desttion—an
skinnyindeed. éhaps skaunning both. innocent childunning fom it in
to the met” “This image looks like thikyterior The second was the kind of
Dr. Lucienne furiously scribWay It reminds me ofo@. t is solove v see gmoted in theeal
bled notes onto his clipbdafom incredibly beautiful and | am maatd. A mother adoring her new-
continued, at myself for wanting to die, bedaomechild. Mdw we see this gglax
“Right. Okay Mother andif | had succeeded lemewvoultye which is ke fom a satelldeey
infant lying togethdrhat motherbeen able to see this beautiful imageif you will. Fom hez, lee is
has a ety stupid look on her fatts. sp&ting nev. Its magnificenhon-existent, and this is eher
Vely stupid. &haps the bglgag and Im happ to be looking at want it to be in oureyday lies.
her some disease during labomittatothers, em if they dbrcae Dr. Lucienne motioned for
made her mentallgtaded. That about mé Nathaniel to sit and the next
baly is so uglyoo It looks like a Dr. Lucienn&s pen nexr patient eluctantly stood teead.
bloody baboonnywayitll proba stopped writing as shead fom
bly die beferits first bihday her paper Later that esning, Tom was
Tom looked aund. He Nathaniel stood up next arging in his bed,eading a colburl
scorned himself when healizd read his comments. and glossy pamphlet he found on
he was hoping to hear laughter “Hers what | wote. Love let the nightstand callddDort Love
cheap kind of affection. this happen to this littld.gihee You, Too: A @ide for Mrried
“And lastlyThe galax’ are two soldiers—two adult€SeuplesA knocking at his door got
Tom began to feel ridiculowtanding behind her aswh&Why his attention.
about what he had written.eHare they not contfiog her®hy is  “Hey Tom, mind if | come in
wasit able to muster the same-séimee napalm in thees in the firsfor a minute?”
timents fom this image. place? dtause vi®e dove men to It was Mithaniel. ¢ was ear
“Um, The galaxTwinkle twin drop it thez. Men leed their codning his jacket and has his shoes tied
kle little starHow |1 wonder whatry so much that they decidedpoldoking eady to leav
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“Whats up Nathaniel? Ar bad for her despite himséle had “Right nav | could kill yu
you going out for the eming or newer paid much attention t@and no one would kmo If thee
something?” Bernice, but n@ he wasealizing are people out theithat cag about

“No, Tom. Thats what |that he found her quite attraetivyou, they would all think thabw
wanted to talk toou about. h She was as shas a child, but othkilled yourself becausew ae a
leaving for good.ve been disemwise a eil-propottioned womanweak man that theyejected. ri
missed. D Lucienne just got donwith dak, possibly Mditerranearfact, they would expect it.”
telling me that m rehabilitatedfeatues. Tom continued watching him,
and eady to statife again.” “Tom, listen. | hay liked gu trying to understand.

Tom didrit know how to from the outset.\len with all this  “And | svear pat of me wants
respond. ki instinct was to shak&ainwashing, ou hae a kindto kill you, just to get tlmugh to
his hand and givhim a pat on thalemeanor I'm going to askog you one final time why people
back but he didnwant to exhibitto do something thatvEé neer should stay awaypi loe.Tell me
and feelings of fondness. asked a stranger befdrwant gu what yu think of that.”

“Listen, | doft really ca to sleep with me.uB please ko Tom stuggled for wals, then
what happens tooy. But, een that its not for pu at all;Tom, so gae in and said,
though Im not sue if Im sup you dort hawe to wory about lg- “Dr. Lucienne, | just ddrcae.
posed to say this or not, | thinkg me, or een acting like it.ts But if you did decide to kill me,
youve got the hang of it. | thinkust that befa | leae this place, lyou would be a walking,gaching
youll be out of her quite soon.” hawe to powe to myself thatni hypocrisylt would be lge chan

Tom didrt want to let somecapable of feeling somethingling though yu that madeou
one else make him feel good, sstmngly because ni afraid D. murdeous. Lee that pur absent
chose to look away ofm Lucienne may havpermanentlyfather stole &dm yu that made
Nathaniel, twad the windaev. made me nutty you feel wak enough to need to

“So long, Tom said. Turn out Without waiting for atake my life. &go ahead andqwe
my light when gu leae.” response, she mountédm and your point. Make wur philosophy

began kissing his face as hefday and take my life.”

Moist minty beath awakenethere, staring out the windoat In one motion @ Lucienne
Tom. t was ddein his bom in the the moon wer the ocean. éllay asleapt offTonis body and onto his
middle of the night. @neone wastill as possible, thinking that thagvn feetTom felt a grat elief at
breathing right next to his facemoment should be one of theeing able to bathe easjlyfree
Tomis eps acclimated to the klagreatest of his lifeuBsuppessingfrom both the wight and @ath of
and he thought he sawerBice all feeling was his focus and he @as Lucienne. k flipped the
crouching next to his bed, leanidgtermined. All traces otrBice switch and theoom was filled

owver him. were gone in tenty minutes andwith fluorescent light.t&nding ly
“Tom,” a whisper called oufom fell back asleep Tomis bed, he busily scrawled with

“Tom, its Bernice. Rase ddnbe a pen, then walked out of tlbem

alarmed.” Tom awakened dm a rankwithout another wak A minute

“Bernice, what aryu doing stenchWhen he opened hisesy latey Renelope was in theam.
hee? t's the middle of the nighthe was stded to see D She was also writing on a clip

Are you—"* Lucienn&s face inchesofn his boad, then handed it tbom and
Tom stopped himselbfn ask own, his mouth open anddath said,
ing after her all being. ing hot air diectly into Toms “Okay Mr. Farnuff Dr.

“Tom, | hate this place. | domostrils. The doctos egs were Lucienne hasecommended that
know hov | got hee but | knev squinted and he looked angs heyou be eleaseddm the clinic. té
that | want to lea And In going lay on top of him in the darlike Nas deeénecby rehgbﬂ!tatedl,( so |
to leae soon. | kne that yu like he was eady to beat, maim, d&sth%egagg tgn%asiénlosﬁrn%ar?]ge
it here, Tom. | can tell. And een dewur Tom. whee Ive maked X Il be back in
glad for you. | really am. Bt | need ypu to knav some - P

. . ) a minute to collect this.
couldrt you agee that it psbably thing, Mr. Farnuft Tom reviaved the sheet of

isrit for e\eryone?" F)araIyEd with fearTom QUiV paper Part of it was agalease form
Tom nodded his head.eHelt ered under the gray wooleves. that looked fairly normal, but at
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the bottom was a section tkn . "
asked wher he would like to b Thoug h We Were PaSSIOnat e

taken. He examined closer alby P. H. M adore
found that the clinic would bu
him to one of seval destinations.
London, Manchesteror Jasguov. I

'm listening to Countinga \erbal ultimatum out of any

He checked London, seeking some | Crows wherTime slaps mevhee. | think it's my ultimatum

familiarity then handed the form in the face, insists | ea®0 | close my ey, then lealie the

back to Bnelope when shsomehee to be. Rality eturns flower people ar being assholes

returned. and geets me—she's not a supagain so | take the phonenfrher
“Penelope, caroy tell me whymodel, she's not that outgoing, she "You ae dying," | say

the clinic goes to such lengths ag@, plays the game with maeS "Scuse me?"

pay for my bus farto London, orio|d me she wasly picky and | "You're dying, dck, so get the

MaDCheSteDrGlang’?” told her egrything was about perﬂOWGl'S to this shop and act like it.
Well, Mr. Farnuff Dr. [gonality and a decadeugtyled b Also espect thateire dying just's

Luciene bolles et i paten G dong the same. - quick and tha meansye was

He's willing to sendoy to any one,  Neither of us mtended toing our time.

of these major cities with the holk@ow what lee was but passed a "You fuck.”
that others will come to him to Beeekend without a drink though Slence.

more like pu.” we were alcoholics and without sex “Thank you, &ck. Also, |
“You mean Bjects?” though ve were sluts and withouwvould like a &psi.

“Yes, he wantsefects. Bt he cigaettes though evvere smokers ~ Click.
would soon like to branch out tgnd without arguing thoughew “Thank you, &ck," | say

just odinaly people, tad . wer passionate —evblinked and | tell her to stay on the counter

_ “Why doesh he open clinicshe mountains @e no longerand take a risk on the customers if
in other cities?” . befoe us, andime informed usshe has tce tells me she'sty
Penelope flashed a waIZing ¢ it \was right. picky and | step outside the shop

smile. . .
" » » Characterizd Lenin's statuéor a smoke.
b | know its not ey exiting, on paper when avleft for Rssia  I'm wondering what it's like to
ut thees only oneWestwad, ) . : J
Ho!. Mr. Earnuff” (her idea) and she painted K&unt bids, thinking London
Tom pondeed aver that for aimpression of &d when w dis would l_)e ideal for flnd_lng out In
moment, then askedemelopecoered the Brlin Wall togetherwhenTime slaps me in the ass,
again befer she left theoom for (my idea). insists I'e got nwhee but hee to
the final time. She tells me it's eight o'clodke. Reality eturns and she egts
“Penelope, wouldoyl pleaseagain and asks if | want to getdfifme lighting a eplacement ciga
tell me who | havto thank foragain and says | should go tokwegtte, seeing that mine is gone.
bringing me hex?” if only to keep her companytell

“'m quite sory, Mr. Farnuff e NN
The person who bught yu Egiigség;?nfo;r?d(:hggge i:cn ?\p Jeremy Bown (“Westwad,

wanted to stay anonymoWgho é?]memberse;steday and say stHo!, England) lives in New
S

knows, maybe he or she will t .
you his- or}rI]erseIf one day ould trade ep with me scYOIK.

Penelope then stuffed one humaybe | could see things her.wi  P. H. Madoe (“ThoughWe
dred pounds in bills ifonis hand. She laughs. | touch héNe Were Rassionat@s the father of
“The bus stop is just aboshaver, prepae for wok together Dispatch itreviewcurrently liv

one mile dan the steet.” Words fail all day and actioling jn Athens, GA.
“Thanks, Bnelope.” blind me. &e's been on the phor = A o “M anifest
“Godspeed, Mr Farnuff | with the flaver shysters today ai en ssions("Manifes

mean, goodfe.” asks me to stay on the counter DESIIEEEly Coneltr  ygy
try to speak to the customers—Y&ars away as a molecular genet
to them if | hae ta | tell her I'm CiSt. F& nav doodles and does
very picky as to who | spend ncarpenty in Raleigh, NC.
energy on like thath& says sh  OneNeckis a crazy caon-
knows. | touch her and she malist from Edinburgh, Scotland.
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THE WILLIE OBIG EYESO SMITH BAND THE KENNY NEAL BAND OWOLFMANO WASHINGTON  NORA JEAN BRUSCO SMOKINO J

FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 8, 2006

¥YHUBER SUMLIN & PINETOP PERKINS with
THE WILLIE OBIG EYESO SMITH BAND ¥ The

THE BULL DURHAM BLUES
FESTIVAL IS PROUDLY SUPPO
BY THE FOLLOWING SPONSOF

% Convention and Visitors Bureau,

Neal Band ¥ Walter OWolfmanO Washington | puham Parks & Recreation Depant,

The Roadmasters ¥ The Clayton Miller Band

SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 9, 2006

¥THE LONNIE BROOKS BAND ¥ Nora Jean B
with Carl Weathersby ¥ SmokinO Joe Kubek
& Bnois King ¥ Mighty Lester

Artists subject to change

US5R

Mechanics and Farmers Bank, Durham
Regional Hospital, ALSC@angle

Tribune WSHA 88.9, Measurement Inc.,
The BlotterWAUG 103.1 FM, Black Opps
Entertainment, Pepsi, Danny's Rib Expre
ert's Building Supplies, Piedmont
Communications, Crazy's Cajun Grille,
SpectaculaMagazine, Airtran Airways,
101 FM Talk, and the National Endowme
for the Arts, a federal agency.

TICKETS ON SALE NO$8D advance (until Sept 8) $35 day of festi®@aler onlineat wwwhayti.og or
call 919/683-1709 ext. 28r stop by the Hayti Heritage Center, 804 Old Fayetteville Street, Durham ¥ Children 1.
with paying adult admitted FREE ¥ Bring your lawn chairs and blankets ¥ Rain or Shine ¥ Tickets are non-r




