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Genesis 6:The Wickedness of Mnkind
1 And it came to pass, when men began to multiply on the face ofttheaedrdaughtersese born unto
them, 2 that the sons of @l saw the daughters of men that theg air; and they took them i of all
which they chos@&. And the IORD said, M/ Sirit shall not always stewith man, for that he also is flesh:
yet his days shall be a huediand twenty years4 There were giants in the etdrin those days; and also after
that, when the sons ofo@ came in unto the daughters of men, and they dialden to them, the same
became mighty men whiclesr of old, men ofenavn.5 And GOD saw that the wickedness of man wesst gr
in the eath, and that esry imagination of the thoughts of his heeas only evil continuall§ And it repent
ed the IORD that he had made man on thetleaand it griegd him at his hear

Sinner s, get your houses in

order! In this issue: Stories

from Willy Donneg an and Billy

Al Silverhorse. (Pack up your trou-

bles, c’'mon get happy. You better chase

all your cares away) Bear witness to the

art of Ben Bridg ers and Michael McDe vitt .

(Sing hallelujah, c’'mon get happy. Get ready

for the judgment day). And the poetry of Kelley Harrell,

Craig Kir chner, Alicia Link , Chuck Morton, and Garry

Somers is like honey out of the rock. (The sun is shining,

c’mon get happy, the Lord is waiting to take your hand. Shout hal-
lelujah, c’mon get happy, we’re going to the promised land!)
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Item s Worth M entioning
fromt he desk of J ohn ny P ence

Before You R ead An y F ur ther:

| just want to say right lesthat thex is a picter of enude womaras sogn
as pu turn the page!de\er, of thiee criteria which must be met for akwajr
legally be consider ‘bbscene]’think we can safely salye’ wok, taken as|a
whole, [does not lack] serious lijesatistic political, or scientifialue.” (Mller
v. CaliforniaChief disticeWarren Birgerin your fadg So you cai say i§
obscene.lboked it upHa ha.

Lookit, I dort want to get in anyduble. And just smy kna, thee ma
or may not belirty wordsin this issue. Qany issue.réally dohremember
dori notice them whileni woking becauser!’an editgmot a censoBut just
let this see as thefficial paental advisgr This magazine isreally adult in
the sense that wlohas come to cgribut it is for grown-up$ and ‘smat]
teenagerand pobably not for €y Falwell.” So | dort want to lose any napr
distribution sites or aeftisers er this trifling nonsenseotGt?

An d An other T hing:

Dorit organiz some ptest math oer the ceer please.t'$ actual
designed to be a little homage to the wholehchuperience,aept nobo
telling you to sit still and pay attention, and as fana®ticernedoyire allove
to drink coffeewhile yu look at it. got the ideaecently when | wasadin
about those antediluvian giants, the leaifboffspring of thedns of Gd’ an
mortal women, thefiighty men which e of old, men oenavn.” | just |
that image, and they eevalked about it in chalr when | was a kid, unlegs it
was to say that those giants left their bones iockse-and not dinosaufs,
because the #ais only a couple-thousarehss oldThats good stuft_et thi
monthis ceer sere as a soof sermon on the mattéasked Chris nnis to d
us up a painting for theveo And he did a dogayort you think?

S0 I'm not saying that humanity is wicked or that one day iaimais goin
to wash all the scum off thesty and not trying to be digispectful, so t
no need to get upset. And all yodless commie aohist hippies can chill gut
too. We haert gone all Ble-thumper ongu. I's just dr Got it?

After Al T hat:

If youve ead this faryall can see twohad I'm woking to obsequiou$
pander to ey neuotic, superstitious, radical dysfunct@gmwhy aerit you|
ad\ettising in this magaziné®ople lge it.\We get a pickup rate close to 9¢ per
cent. And peoplead esty wod. And then write us to tell us they like@ihe
economy is on the upswiiygure nuts if yu dort join the ranks of our elife,
wondeful, gorgeous aeltisers. @e Marty a call. And as soon &soan aff
a lawer to help with the papesik, were going nonjafit. Then yu candonaté)
and ‘write it off on wur taxes."Worit that be nice(Mey lawers, hint-hint.)

The Power oft he Press:

Remember back iarduay when | said | wanted an old, ugly noytbe thaf
would othewise just be collecting dust in a blaas®ually got a couple offerg on
some gratuglybikes, but none of them Wed out. § was aety cool esponsg,
and thanks to those whooter in. Bit | knov someshee out thee is a horge
who hates sharing her stall withstyiyYamaha, or theés an old BMW ouby
the wood pile with honeysucklengng in the spokesoiSevhee. ®meavhee..

Q

y

—ediot@blotterrag.com
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The New B oots

A P artially True Story

by B illy A | Silverhorse
nce they wuz two fellergver to git me a mepair uv boots.” &l
name of Qcar d&rbub an  propped one uv the boots up on
they was a-wkin a table. “By Hoady” he said, These
huntini camp up in the Cooksorilld, ae mighty fine boots. Afeally like
there in Eastern Klahoma. Gcar wuz ‘€m.” _ _
the camp cook =ub wuz the huntin -~ Oscar still had his back turn
guide. while he wuz still a-washilishes an

Well, one day Ob come in the he heat the boot h!t the tabletoBut
cabin after a day of huntim set his he thought he wait ahgive Dub a
self dan at the dinner table’aaid to chance to take it affthe table. “aAt
Oscar who wuz eer at the sink a- S0?” he said, fiG good price oem?”
washih dishes, “ldy Gscar hov ya Dub said, “®, Ah got me zeal
been? good price orem. &oesalesman fel

Oscar said, ' been a passable da&gen thev in a can of neatsfoot oil ar
ari how you been a-dof¥ pair of shoestrings.”

Dub said, “fe. An Ah hope ya Shoestring®&car thought, but h
had yurself a good dayscar fig knew betteén to ask Db what he
geed he oughtirto say anythaing elsejeeded with shoestrings for his bg
‘cause he seen what wuz a-comit Instead he saidyVell that neatsfog

Dub hiked up his britches @t Oilll do the trick a-keepirem dy,
his feet up on the dinner tabletaok thats for sue.” _
out his makiniso roll hisself a cigette. ~ Oscar kep on a-washam Dub

Oscar said, “Ob, AHd preciate it Said, Yup, Ah eally like these boo
iffen ya dith put yer feet on the table,They is top qualityony Llami, jist
an that thee smok# git mah sinuseslike that thee pair of ustins Ah had
plugged up any secondtuio few years back. _ o

Dub mightaxe been a little wde “No doubt ‘bout it, they is firg
an rough aouri the edges, but oneclass.” l¢ turned his head’dat fly
thaing yu could say for ‘im, he wuvith a steam of tabaccer juice out
polite ahaccommodatin winder which wuz ‘bout éfeet away

He said, Why shoe Gscar Aid “Yup, he said,Ah shoe do likeeém,
be glad to,” ame took his boots aff Mmight be the best pair uv boots Adr ¢
the table arsnuffed out his cigdare.  had.” ) _

He set for a spell a-hummin Oscar jist gnted ahdidn say
“Home on the Rarigari all of a sud nothir. _ _ _
dent he said, & Gscaryou airt seen  Dub continued, Yup, mighty fine
a sack of hdrcandy mund abouts boots.Ya knav Oscarone time maf

hawe ya? Ah bught some back on myPaddy said, Hees is shoes, but boof

trip to Fort Smith.” footwae! Ah neer forgot that. An
Oscar kept on a-wasHiis dishes these boots is the best foawaman
anl said, “Caih say as Ah hav A could hag.” _
then, he made his major mistakévan  Oscar put up some dishes
knew héd made it as soon as he spoléated in on someoastih pans. té
He asked,Whatcha been a-dbinsaid, “Dub, like Ah said, wouldja mir
over fort Smith way?” keepihyer feet off the table?”

Dub scratched hisselfeut a cor
ner offn his plug of Bwris Mule ah
placed it gently in his jatwVell,” he
said after he got his chaw #dt \ent

Dub said, YWWhy shoe Gscai’ ari
he let fly withrother steam of tabag
cer juice out the windetie looked up
at the ceilinan stioked his chin ar

lie ioier ieamauriel
real dreams, real w

There is an honest and upright black
man, a cop or deputy. While investigat-
ing a crime, he discovers evidence
that implicates his boss, a corrupt fat
white sheriff, who then imprisons him
in a dungeon under a motel. A group of
people band together to rescue him.

One of them is my former therapist,
who drives a speedboat through a pic-
ture window into the middle of an S&M
party being held at the motel, to cause
a distraction while the others rescue
the prisoner.

—T.R.L., Durham

My parents and | are visiting a tall,
shapely, glass office building. Some
aunts and uncles are meeting here
because a prominent family member
Ihas died. He designed this building. A
few years ago the doctors told him he
needed to shape up, so he took up the
architecture of food-industry buildings
and became a leader in the field in
just two years. My parents and | are
remodeling the place now, while the
aunts and uncles sit in a row of chairs
with their backs to the wall. We install
a pair of unpainted wooden columns,
one on either side of the doorway
between this meeting room and the
rear loading dock area. | look through
the deceased man's many large,
leather-bound books that are on tables
in a sunken area. | pick up Algebra for
Sinners and open to a page in the
middle and see a full page of intermin-
gled algebraic formulas and biblical
passages. | tell the eldest aunt that |
would like to have this. She says it's
worth between $75,000 and a million
dollars, smirking. | am disappointed
that | can't have it.

—R.G., Raleigh

Please send excerpts from your
dream journals to Ignatz at
ironbutterfly@throughthemoon.com. If
nothing else, we love to read them.
We won't publish your whole name.

v

pird




top row:

transistor,

frontier, misfit

below:
bungalow

icon, wainwright

“The drawings, paintings, and
objects | build are an

attempt to gain an essence of
personal fascination. Somehow
| am trying to reconnect to

an event, thought, or action.

In the studio, where my head
spins and my heart beats, |
root around in memories,
ideas, and images from my own
experiences.”

ben
bridgers
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said, 'Ya knav Oscar Ah eally caih creepihslaunchwaysrost the kitcher
thaink uvnother pair uv boots that fitar a-lookinsidevays at Gcar outta hi
mah foot like these.” one good e&while he slithed out the
He kept on sbkin his chin an doot
tryin to rememberAfter a spell, he  Dub spit out the winder agin’ ¢
quit tryin’ an looked back at his bootyolled his chawdund in his mouth
now back on the table. He said, Why shoe GscarNo moe
“Ya knav what mah Rddy said ‘bout mah boots.” Bl wuz quiet for
onct? He said 1%oes is shoes but—" spell while he mouthed his chaw
Oscar bwke in, “Bit boots is foet Then he leaned back in his cl
wae.” an thew his hat on the table’ @aid,
Dub grinned eal big dnsaid, “This shoe has been a good hat.”
Why thas right\Wuz you thee? Billy Al Siverhorsewrites in the

Oscar had a little bit uv a sharp bi
to his wice nev, He said, “Course not,vernacular of Easternk@homa

Ya jist told me that a minute ago—awhee 78.9% of Bkersfield,
gitcher feet offf the table.” California comesdm ... or goes to
Dub looked at his boot on the tablygyr choice.
an blinked, like he wuz sugkto see
it there.
“Why shoe Cscal he said, “B
glad tg’
Then he stood up ‘astetched dn
walked wer to the winder aspit out
it. He come backver ah set hisself
down agin ampropped his boot up on
the table.
“Yup,” he said, “ A méaneally got
to look out fer his feet. Ahshoe glad
Ah got these boots. Altkontheyts P aper C uts
ﬁf‘éht@%ng_w? good gars.They is Books You M ight Not Have Read
Oscar said a cussavannthev a by M artin K. S mith
pan in the sink &said, Ah caift take
iny moe uv this,” drhe stoodwer the
sink, his head a-harigiown. The Compleat Angler
Dub wuz totally bumfuzzled.eH (Izaak W alton/Da v id M cKay & Co., 1 931. First

said, “Caiih take iny ma uv what : :
Oscarya off gr feed er sumtim publishedin1654)

Oscar turned auri an pointed his

finger at Mib. “No! he glled, Ah airt - .
, stat cruising the bookstes in sealn
off man feedts You, ya crazy horyak. T he Compleatrgleis said of your an Copy toe-ead Stil ma

You anthem thee consarn boof¥er ; ;

- , to be the tho-most as the gars all on. [Hectoring le
a-gonna dryme craeyn a bedbug f reprinted book in glish, scolds, %?(e me, Wi||[ mz)liikelg cafttey
ya keep gdion bouté_m. ., Wwith over 400 editions in almost aghiz you on Dylan and Lennon songs.

Dub scratched his head sid, many gars. Any whrof that age and |f we do, justeply something like 10

“Well, Ah doit understand whaey a- i i i T . ; .
hintin' at. Ah wuz jist il to be pedigee is likely to intimidate peoplesrt that the riff fom the Hundai

, . as in “On God, is it another one ofcommecial?” Well probably
sociable. _ . those @eat Books?” implode.])
Oscar wuz aelfini at the top uv his (A “Great Book,”  my lazy defi In The Compleangley three ep-

lungs ne. “Ah airt a-hintin ‘bout
nuthin ya big duma Alm a-tellinya
once anfer alll But up ‘bout them
there dadblamed boots!”

He was gllin so loud nev that
heéd scaed Q' Pug, the camp cat, outt
his ba in the cornerOl' Pug wuz a-

nition, is one gure compelled tead resentatiy characters—an  angler
in school or college, or that hectoringPiscatah, a hunter (Venatof), and
right-wing scoldseelways sayingly a falconer Aucep§—meet one day
Should Read, in ater to be diturally while walking out of London, and

Literate; whes a classic is one thatichange semteenth-centyr coute-
Be\en if you first meet it under dess, sjes:

you like enough toead again; then
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PSCATOR:You ae vell orer about their espect hobbies, and

Hrst, scale him, and then wash

taken, gentlemen; a good morningVenator is intessted enough to ask for him clean, and then take out his

to you both; | hag stetched my lessons on becomirggbother of the

legs udottenham Hll to oveitake  Angle.” The st of the book is

you, hoping gur business may PFiscatos instucting of his willing

occasion gu tovads War, intern andtowadly student.”
whither | am going this finegéh They spend aegk in the countr
May morning. fishing warious ponds and eams.

VENATOR: &, | for my par  Piscator ges exhausev—and
shall almost anewyour hopes; for  exhausting—discourses on thersie/
my purpose is to drink my mern fishes of Bgland and he best to pur
ings draught at th&hatched sue them:

House in ldddesden, whet hae
appointed a friend or two to meet Go to the same hole in which |
me. caught my chybwhee in most

AUCEPS: B | shall, lg your hot days qu will find a doan or
favour, bear gu company as far as twenty chesns floating near the
Theobals and ther leag you; for top of the water; get two ordbr
then | turn up to a frierglhouse grasshoppers asuygo eer the
who mevs a hawk for me, which | meadw;, and get sestty behind
now long to see. the tee, and stand a®drfom

guts; and to that end make the hole
as little and near to his gills@s y
may coneniently and especially
make clean his tat fom the
grass andeeds that arusually in

it (for if that be not ety clean, it
will make him to tasteey sour).
Having so done, put somesstv
herbs into his belly; and then tie
him with two or thee splinters to a
spit, and @ast him, basted often
with vinegaror rather @rjuice and
butter with good sta& of salt
mixed with it.

Ther ae instuctions on making
line (in those days spuartr hair), lie
bait, tying flies—ewthing yu eer
may hag wanted to knoabout sen

motion as is possible; then put ateenth-centyrfishing techniques; with

(Somehev underWaltors hand, grasshopper ooy hook, and let
the King-dmes-Ble language do#&sn your hook hang a quer of a yar
seem stilted and formal, but sounds likeshot of the waterto which end
ordinary people just talking.) you must est yur od on some

Venator and #éceps ha neer  bough of the &e. Bt it is likely
met a Bcator befer, and & curious. the chubs will sink deo tovads
S all thee describe what they gnjo the bottom of the water at the first

shadw of your od (for a chub is
the fedullest of fishes), and will do
so if a bul flies @er him and makes
the least shadoon the water; but
they will pesently rise up to the
top again, and theettie soaring till
some shadoaffrights them again.

In casequ catch anything, he gsv
recipes too:

at times a sewteenth-centyr pre-

MonrSa 1lamlQg

HormoétHdouwthips

93.8226 Poud Suptesr of the Orangey Cotlemh€Counc
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Michael McDewitt is fom Richmondy/A. | suspect he became acquaintedTuuih

Blotterbecause it is distributed in & faloons and &ws in that fair cityVhile not epesent
Ing a coss-section of the population, thiskwan see as evidence that Richmond hasits o
fair shag of seriouslyeid individuals—but weird in a ery cool way
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PETA casual attitudew@ds the pain der if writers could get away with suc* Marty Smith is just about the
of Lesserpgcies. @ using a &g as eclecticism then because books-the I K 0 el
bait: seles e still fairly ne, rae, and a only person know who doesiis
Put your hook, | mean the luxury item. Pinting technology wasPut would ead a sewteenth-cen

arming-wie, though his mouth maybe a centyrold, hand-cranked tury fishing alleggr for his @n

and out at his gills; and then with a presses sloand print uns smallThe  kicks, whether or not he ate this

fine needle and silknséhe upper  ability to evn a book—and for that qjumn.

pat of his leg, with only one stitch, matter to write or ead one—er

to the arming-w& of ypur hook;  privileges of an educated minoritStum S

or tie the fogs leg, abe the upper  Genes e not et inented; nor ee P

joint, to the arming-wér;, and, inso  there any Bglish-Lit-trained critics hy W illy Do nnegan

doing, use him as thoughujored  enforcing gere constraints.

him, that is, harm him as little as  As for Geat Book vs. Classid, I

you may possiblthat he may v say it falls kind of midway betm;
the longet though fishing-types may leawdols I \r/]v%\frthg'lg\\f st‘;ﬂg?ﬁ?gﬂ
the latter ('m not a fishing-type: the the way in har when she

At one point they join an ofterfey times | tried, the fish ate the baj -
hunt, catching and killing not only thgrom my hooks, ancexily didst Scom%cuummg cleaacoss the house.

adult otter but her litter agllv Bscator me for a nelfing and a wuss.) | would Qﬁgﬁat?gﬁ g)botliﬁ i;solmgb r?ﬁ:cra“r(mflc
dislikes otters, as competitors for figit,re-ad it, but would suggest it as bby would knov Shés not too

and wishes their extinction with fhtriguin eriod-piece oddi . .
cheefulness that would leamnodern- %Oeggkﬁlg of pancient-vg-moderrgoc’d about mechanical things and

day envonmentalists a bitegn at the wWhen Walton publishedAngley in bgf;'agﬁgs;ngﬁtege;rfg'ngr% aum

gills. : _ 1654, mgland was stillecaering e
He also—and fesis the oddity t0 from its evn Civil War (1642-49, gutﬁgger W'trr]n't'rll alwaly(/js Ea\&?‘;’]
modern eaders—goes into all kinds @fyice as long as ours). Charles I'dw gcuumer! cou ear the

idiosyncratic digssions. &l raises wanted andﬁ-with-his-heabhbsolutehﬁtrjncé( lgﬁeaggcmfdhgle;'fé%iih%tgueﬁc;h
philosophical questions (is fishing Comonachy had lost the war (and his\eeq to dig out of tFr)le baa later
templatie, or acte, or both) and gwn head) to the armies ofiver IIetthe‘?’V fuzz, and sin%elcould
natural-histyy theories (o cefain — Cromwell, who was in many ways g cee anything of impance | figued
bugs, fogs, and fish migrgpoduce), pectoring Britan scold, but insisted or; \vouid pe nige 0 Sirai htengu the
name-aopping authorities ancient angarliamentar checks-&-balances gy oot o D° 188 9 S goss inr%
modern: “Gsner quotesenerable restrain  the monenys paver whege [ sit had iunk alher it Two
Bede, also_ytour learned Camden, anqj-|0‘/ve\el; having won, he ram@and ars ago. m djg‘IefS ces O”Ed back
laborious @rad .. r Francis Beon as petty much a militgr dictatorship iy ve vere talking, him and his wife
... Dr. Hakawill” He praises 8ule, yntil his death in 1658Valton, a0y 04 me and iy, ?—ie had slumped
the _COUI’IIYSIde, the Slmp|e ||fe te||S a”st’ was not happy W|th thl%\/er durin drink.s and curled up on
stories of gypsies and beggars, tragiesngementoud neer guess itdm  \1coais sh%uldelvve thouaht he v?/as
song-poems wittlenator and passingangles Acadian calnithe book is as 9 g

characters—milkmaids and shefshefaid-back as a warm sunigmy spent Eh%si%ﬂc%ugnsfv\\ggﬁggdpgn rggzsf
and such.Walton, a cloth-drapetyb fishing. I suspect that that tranquillitgpe war in the G It was two hours

trade, was a poey lwcation.) Hs  glong with the quaint language and t
also dewtly Christian, in a calm, ajr of modesty and ctesyae easons E\ecrewhggel r}%gﬁbylcilg? rrearlr?e?;nbbeur
comfotable, non-hectoring-scold wayhy its still beingapublished anéad \jhar e last used it | reed the

“And it is obseable that it was ourgftér 350-0odd ears. | dar say that
Saviouis will that these our four fishersometimes, wr?i%t seated onya moremotes to the arest and med a

men should hav a priority of hank awaiting thedut to riseWalton Sgtﬁglgcifdnﬁgiﬁzmiséﬁgﬁtgr?évlveaf? i?”'l
nomination in the cata_llogue of higontemplated on moCromvell was a clutteed for Aby to get when she
twehe apostles (&tt. 10); as namely ysurping fucked-upesp (I've had the

first 3. Feter S. Andiew, §. Bmes and sagme  thoughts  about te@m  co'c trough. Megan near came\er

S. \bhn, and then theest in the" H’esidents_) Bl Says Only “ envy no'gli:g rr?g ?;Egui%;n%drﬁlﬁilgege

order” . him that eats better meat than | do, nQk.; e i
Anglewouldrt fit into any of our him that is richeror that vears better %I?iill/—geix 'geo_\'/”vﬁ?ﬁ %W We live
modern gemrrcategories:’sit neither cjothes than | do; | envy nobody bLﬂ-:)gether and havfor six éars. IS0

novel nor textbook nor esshyt sor  him, and him onlythat catches mer
of a chader of all thee.Your aerage fish than | dd 4 grew up somehee near &annah.

Barnes & Mble computepressed to I've lived in Goy all my lifeWhen |
classify it, might &l implode. | won was about fevor six, | askedad why
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the tavn was namedr@. He would while the men &e fighting. | strapped through tavn in the tembling Brd.
always tell me he whgnite sug, and on my seatbelt beédrturned the trck The tuck needed gas, but | figgint
go back to watchingackie Gason on, another thing thatbly doeshsee would last another day
repeats. Elwould sometimes watah Eany sense in. | laid into the gas pedal aAbby neededTylenol for her
Qullivan or some of the music\wbkp couple of times while | turned the kdyeadaches. di the egularTylenol |
but that was only wheackie wa&n to get her to turnver She did. | hope could get at the gas station, but tee pr
on. One dayhe called me into histhees a gar or two left in theuck, scription stuff ’m the pharmacy that
room befae supper with a serious loolsince theis no cedit to buy anything costs too mucht lised to cost $40 for
which was odd only because he'thadtse. Hif the tovn lost a job lasegrl a hunded pills when | was unem
touched any liquot expected to getdid toa | hae one na, but stocking ployed and off insuranceoM its $10
his belt, but instead he sat beside metiba beershelf at thafly isit much. on the Ryglys policy Her pharmacy
the foot of the bed and told meo Abby wants me to go look for jobs islip sat in the passerggeeal he wind
was named for the dying sound shathens, wher Megan and her mareartossed it don on the seat, lifted it up
crows makeThats all he said until it at. That wort work, and she knes it. and whipped it den again. d cashed
was time for suppémvas going to askShés worried about money; she alwayy check a couple of days legfeo |
who decided that and when and why. The back tes spun a little in thehad the money to pick it ugbhy
and all types of questions, but he gdoose ocks of the draway befar | needs the pills; without them’blogy
me the stone look that kept peopvung the trck aound aanss thegk for a day straighthe tall houses go
away He died a couple okars after low lines. | turned to lookver my ern both sides of thead as the mouth
when | was ten and in the fibugrade. shoulder for amype coming after | of the tavn opens and becomes a thin
My mother said his &y olled back already sat in th@ad. Aby says one stieet with shops selling antiques on all
and he near woke upHe died like my day Il get killed beingeckless like shesides, each wafting the smell of thick
brother only | washthee when it says | doShe doesndrive, but she furniture polish to theoad. Abys
happened. | was atllf3 Greens used tol rolled the tnck up the high headaches sttt a fev months back,
house, catching difies.\WWe had a way and tried not to strip gears. from what | think must havbeen
whole jaiul that night, but they died  The adside stumpsew once money sess. Mst of the stes e
quick and fell to the bottom likedsr treesThe tiees we only four months closed for the dagll at 4:30. &@ne
in the field behind iBy’s house. gone; a loggingear came tltough and were closed for good, with bright

| missed the stack of billsbx left hacked them dm. t was a gat job pasted signs hung up on the doors.
for me to mail.The enelopes ae \vely quick, esept they got the amg The pharmacy is attached to the
right beside me on the end-table, heddtie. w Croy has a two-mile stch  Figgly on the right a bit past the nar
down by one of the heavy stone eoasff stumps for sceyean the passenger oy, cowded steet. Theilds modest
ers Megan and my tiher gae to us side going into wn. When | ride i i i
for our vedding pesentThey all haw  Abby to the chuweh for ladiegroup | I(l)trtllie houses b”'] ktzlvegfn W[;'h paint

. . , h pping or bric crumbling in

spiral rings wherwe set cans, butwatch the sttching stumps go into he ots. but all amoe pesentable than
theyre still petty coasters. mouth and out the back of her heaﬁf h’ fih PES ;

| fished the keys out of my chaifhes just the right height. e houses of the sturgide of tan.
They ver eally far in the cushion, and  The stumps become littleorit- | Scraped thedrd's insides along the
| scraped some knuckles on a stgatl pear tes about a half mile int¢oad (the muffler stad dragging a
spring when | pulled my hand out. the city limits, whera half-den big Wweek bef@) while childm with loose
grabbed the ealopes with the antique houses rise out of their lawnsdlothes chased after a big lanky mutt in
unscraped hand, my right, and tuckeell anypne who doesrknov whee one of the yds that was meed but
them all in the back pocket of my jearfSroys moneg at. Each house is twaot weed-eated. W mothes house
| know Abby hates when | do that tostories, some with a huge attic to majas somehere behind those. | hadn
the bills. Be says it makes us loakvo and a halfMr. Morris has the seen her for afeneeks, since me and
cheap to the collectors, but | thinkiggest housEhree stories, with awaqubw went with her to the cematedo
money is money whethes folded or of glass for a bay wind@nd mee .14 some fiers. | tugged on the
not. e wouldih knov anywagyshe kitchens than some peopleshasms. shifter to sk the tﬂck making it spit
was still sucking all kinds of shit ude comes to moeery Sunday relr e of o ’ Ig pd
when | left. giouslyand has a bunch ofeicans OUt @ couple oh gunts as | turne

Its about tree miles ém our do the est of the yewok. Mr. Morris 1N 10 the gglys paking lot. There
house to the post office andcgy lives off in &ens, and has for mayb@ee some good spaces wmtfror
stoe and eaything of impotance in ten years. Wbodys lied in the house anywheg eally since thervere only a
Croy. Brerybody knavs egrybody or  since he med out, like ¥ a museum. dozn or so cars jad. | pulled Bby's
used tol remember hearing it was a |ldtbby's elated to him someloWe slip fom the passenger seat and got out
bigger befer the warbut it lost a lot both wish w could see some of thatear the Coorsuck that boke devn a
with the womenunning eelything moneythen ve wouldit hae to ride week befar and hadrbeen toed. 1§
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called the trcking companywice. shelf over the pile and slipping.

The Rggly is old enough to mav A retaded girl came behind me to
j aliti flom victorious soldiers comstraighten upholding a wom and
home fom the warDAN LOVES dustpan. lr nametag wasooked
SUE was the biggest ona gould see and one of her ey wouldhopen. |
from the oad, but the pharmacy is aodded back to hdsut she didhsee
new little thing with original paint still me. | picked up one of the stuffed ani
shining off it.The two buildings ar mals I kicked and put it on a shelf with
connected, but it looks neolike the some coloring books aboutdk and
Figgly with a fake right arifwo ows Jnah. A couple of little girls playing
of old shopping darsat in beteen the with the make-up samplesenin the
two entrances anctaked like the thin way so | slid pasthey vere cute and
steel radio teers that | always see osmelled nice; tocoyng for make-up
nns to Ahens. | kicked one of thehough. Aby hashused make-up for
wneels on aisty one to watch the spira while. @e of the girls smatedrlip
212 isten to the funny hum as istick on her fat lips until she looked like
peteed out. a little hog used for lab testifige

The lady at the dnt register saw other girls giggled. A lady shouteohfr
ime though the winde and beamed.the hosigr stands and the fat girl
Fe *urned her white head slanted adbpped her lipstick.
waed with the most energy she had, | could hear the iyerian pharma
though | could only see her top fouwist odering asund some onamed
fingers fom oser the counteHer big Jm. Jm's shoes made snaps on the floor
smile was too gect to beeaal teeth. when he scurried back behind a big
She kn&v me fom the chwh and the shelf of pills and papers esponse.
ladiesgroup but | neer learned her The Nigerian was teering @er a lady
name. | smiled back, but didjo aver,  pointing at the tiny type she strained to
and let a thin man with lauryddeter see thwugh his bulbous fingergnJ
gent distract her with a phase.l® tapped his way backMads his boss
greeted him with the sameiment, with a ceased white bag and lad r
like she had to or her blood would.stopair all a@ss one side of his fadee
The bells sting davn behind clunked Nigerian pointed at metabels on the
together a ¥ times when | swungbottle the hunched lady didander
open the doorbby always plays withstand and leaked some deep notes fr
those old tarnished bells, just flickss thoat. in looked wer tavads a
them betwen her fingers back antig black girl typing on the computer
forth when | bring hefThe egister then set the bag wWo beside the
lady was still busy testifying to thdigeriais ound fist.
detergent man. In line, behind the ladg by with

| stepped aund the ggen patio light-up shoes stood with a thin blonde
furniture gowing old under aed and girl reaching den to hold his hand.
white $39.97 sigriihe only time me He eached up and clung to a belt loop
and Ay ewer ate on patio furniter with his caterpillar hand. difl me
together was wherewere invited g Mommy S$e looked den and pushed
the peacher and his wife to eat barldas little hand off her jeans shoNo
cue chicken. &tor Charles talkechoneyyoure too heavyrhe ripples in
about us a®yng churth members andthe backs of her legsmvfull of the
our responsibilities so long that the fliesange spray-tan that stained dikd
got to it. We all ate loccoli cass@#e socksThere was an older guy her and
and had angel-food cake for desdbe by kept making eg at, humming
under the big umblla jammed den  with the music &m the speakers and
through the table hear stretched reading the information on the back of
myself beteen some metal cage bimse and Aby's old brand of condoms.
filled with ladiédose set out in theyto They boke too much and felt like zip-
aisle and splashediigh a black pud lock bags.
dle of stuffed animals falleonfr their The big black girl said something
spots. A set of feet hung off the highéstdm between keys. élgot up fom
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the pill shelf and handed her a blue slipgot back to keepbfy's floor clean.
She kept typing, holding it with herThin steam finged out of a sunken
middle knuckles and vkarg her teeth grate andalled in under my backes,

against the skin of her top lip while slike the old Brd was flying on clouds.
thought. The Ngerian had med on At my dad funeral, & planted a
to the instoctions for the old lagy weak little willev tree in the grass
next bottleThe big girl sighed and lebehind his headstonet Wwas my
her lip loose. | handed her my slip amdotheis idea, but my grandpa had ga
a ten wer the spinning rack of cheaten the tee to her with his monéye _ _
paperbacks.h8 looked up oneay tree vept to the giund like a vine RASAACUSUSSICEEECICHISNOUIE Y

for a second and esizup my hand befoe da& hole could be woed all § it to

befoe she pluckedasything out with the wayln a fev months, it was gone JfelgldViuEi\@liglel¥ls]gliglelgglelelsKle
her nails. | skimmed the backeraf suwived ly two inches of grstalk in orto

the pesiders wifés book to keepdm the shadwe of the stone. lmother PO B 175

seeing the blonde girl and her litttktaw and didn say anything. & Hillsborough, NC 27278!
boys look. Rstor Charlewife had told wanted another one planted at

Abby it was aedy good stoy but at the brothefs funeral, but ther wash Do it today!
time | didrt see the need in spendingnough oom in the plot Mgan

twenty dollars on a book with a dog ibought. Send us:
it. Now theyd maked off a tag and | settled in the cab and tested t .
dropped it to fourdm came back upwheel with my palm$he hush of a (IR O(IStO.”eS and
behind the big typing girl with a crispadio man came thugh the speake N alata i essays),
white sack. | told him | didmawe any fallen behind the seat, something Photg/iournalism/-ess,ay
questions for the iferian and he do with the dought and hushfies. | B e NPT IR N PR T s
stetched the pillsver the head of theswung back out of the spot aniETPXETeRY el Re Il I Tl
computer for m&he handle had little trembled up the blacktop delt{EEEN e A IR IR REE T
soaks of his sat. | vedged the dogwhee it emptied to the main sét. [ofoJylNeR-lle
book back on the rack ioffit of a sex The seats sweywhen | @ssed the [FIIEREIR{ERTeIiI[oW-To]oTo[F[o=R'-1]!
novel and meed awayThe little by thick cracks in the asphalong: on this type of paper
cried some merabout being picked ugrows of tiny pines ewe spouted and el F: ul IS iEUIE!
while the man and his blonde girising in the wide spacesbbp
debated the benefits of tharrltex always says that she can smel
brand. rain coming. Aross theaad, a fam
| went aound the other side of thaly of pines sétched in a thin wind
stoe, past the hkinday cais and the to keep their gr saps mong. | |[KECERINECERRUEVA R
candies, awayoin the little girls and smelled rain, but the sky was OISEUEURIINIETIIe] AN IVl sleliallgle
toys. My bithday was soon, maybe twiong blue.The trees wre waiting [ESBRESICR-URCIIR I (R I-NCE T
weeks. Bby always bakes a cake witind danced to pass timébA was [SSSRUESIEleN sVl geleloJ R
candles that spell out the numbefiging pok chops if she didirhawe |EECHEUCSEIIES
when they get lithe lady at theegis headaches. rOthe way to the post /e SHRI R IE Al
ter waed as | got aund the bin with office, | wonderd when the whole a1t

Do not send original wks of an
kind! Your submissions will not
be etumed.

$2.99 videos. | smiled at her but keptawn would be stumps. ber e-mail addess, &c. DNt

pyramid ofTide boes beteen. A bother with SASEs for theturn

green plastic chair was pulled out too of snail mail submissions beca

far fiom the patio table, so | nudged it your submissions will not be

back for the etaded girl. The bells retumed. Howeer, an e-mail

glinted fom their last bits of lacquer addess oreply SASE isquied

when | slid out the door into the black for us to espond.

top. _ Try to send stuff that is somehd
| shooed some heavy blackishir resonant with whatevhae

from the puddle of beer under the already published.

Coors tuck.The bottles had busted ir ) ) . i,
a veeks woth of heat, and nobody Willy Donnegan is a Vt\1/e strl\e_todbe apolitical. e&r
needed dmk cows apund. A sticky Pittsboro boy with a little bit of |HSSEREREES

layer of beer peeledtdif the paking an accent that suits attBbon NILCEICUR SVl HIERIENT
lot betveen the deaduitk and mine. | bov iust about péecil us to print yur wok. There is no
would hae to take my boots off whel oyl P y payment gt.
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The Blotter

present

SERIES

saturday, mar.
6:30 p.m.

Every Month, join

and presentBlotte
authors, artists, po
and special guests.
mike readings follo

(Sign-up for open spaces, 5
time limit for open mike reac

Also & Branch's in the near future

Dalton Conley (19mar@noon)of
Jacobstein, Alex 1@nt, Margaett
Rabb (19mar@7:30pm) odnn4
Catheine Scott (30mar@7:30p
John Dalton (31mar @ 7:30pm)

branch’'s chapel
hill booksh

243 s. elliott rd.

in village plaza
968.9110

have you lost weight?

Words
by A liciaLink

Render me helpless
| am left in love
Wordless

How | long

To paint my mind

In peffect pieces
Madness

| thrive upon this
Fractued nonsense
Feeling eveything
Only halfway
Listless

I might find solace
In sleep

Wheee evewthing is spoken
In colors

And half fomed sentences
Connect

| can find the wads
When | wake
Dreaming endless

five
by K eley H arrdl

my niece is a tough old lwmad.

she's five, and she wears a bra,
blue striped blue.

the am straps elude her

she wriggles, says "It feels funniyut |
can live with it."

and i think of how she can-

she can withstand, how she knows
things at her age

i have at thity-two finally emembered
and i see that she

will keep the bra

only because it's patty

however to me it's clear:

she will live with nothing

Cocktails at t he McCafferty's
by Craig Ki rchn er

Polo and Macy

announce their engagement.
Edwado demonstrates his backhand.
Bishop Sheen glas

smilingly over his mint iced tea,

and as the olive turs

in my stomach

| spill matini

on my new flannel pants.

Molly becomes concered.

Closing her Chippendale eyes
she wraps her Andalusian tongue
around the stain

and | emember why

| had agreed to come.
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Wail
by GarrySomers

Dark humped bethren feel the bun of midday sun
absorbed along their absutt length of skin

until only frigid seas can balance the heat of blood

pushed with heats the size of boulders
stacked in bilges by New Bedfdmwrights.
Melanistic anomaly pamits a mixed blessing
of visiting huricane curents.

He sleeps in tingling Sgasso,

yawns his maw to common soups of strange hiarg
in waters wamed by dust blown on the sircco,
for the bleach of his hideeflects topic scoch.
He grows monstious on

rich diets not intended for him.

Goging on the mobile spawn

of some viulent nudabranch

he digests a venom that spills into his brain,
making him as mad as he is giant.

The wet becomes an itch

to his mountain of fat and flesh,

something that clings to him and

which he cannot dive, cannot spout,

cannot beach away

If his hunting skills would see

he would chase and eat the world.

If he could sagam he would.

And then he sees the pricklfequod

Hallw ay G ossip
by C huck M orton

The tyrannosaurs moved into my building today
The tenants' association is yeupset.
Old Rex took the basement ap@anent
Behind the laundy room and the boiler
Says it's wamer down thee.

| have seen the beast feeding;

It is not a petty sight.

In a coner booth at McDonald's

With an Egg McMufn.

And back again for lunch-

Yes, it will have its quaer pound of flesh!
It glares at you with its cold lizdreyes

In a most impolite fashion.

Such a ude beast!

They say it's unpleasant to its Mother
But that's understandable.

| hear she just laid the egg

And left.

WANTED:

Artists, poets, and musician
who would like to submit
original work for a show
titted "A Voice for Mother

Nature," opening Earth Day

April 22nd at Creative
Consignments, 905 W
Morgan St. Raleigh.
833-6635.

Deadline March 26th.

creativeconsignments.net

Excellent Gireer Choices:

|

|

|

|

|

|

alicia linkis one of those clvyung poets & like so:
much. last i kng she was still in high school and a-har
working barista. |
chuck moton is one of those ctvold hippies &like sd
much. he used to de\a cab and Bean a band called thelé’:
BarnPoets. |
remembegarly somerdrom januay's issue? Be stay- atl
home daddy and a poet. |
kelley harell is a writer and shamanic practitionen, |
seriously she has an intebal shamanic practiceubintent |
Arts, in cay and is a founder of thaf€om Roject, a non:
profit peer suppbnetwok for sexual assault\suors. I
craig kirschnewoiks as a salespron the east coast hut
considers himself a hobo of the erse. I
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