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‘Read With M e”

On Wednesday arichursday afternoons | meet at my dad
ters school toead. Mt with her mind, although that would b
excellent. | am charged, rathveith spending a little time with a eg

ple of six gar old lads, ® and lucas, andeading books to them.

Theyre a little behind in theireading skills and studiesvghbat
some one-on-oneading time with them should help make up
difference. Thats it. Easy Except that little bgs like to beead to
for a while, then they like to talk, then they like to get upusn
amound and stuff If you want to keep little lgs on a path,op hae
to make sw& that the edges of the patd Bned with integsting
things. 8 | read to them and thereviake out paper and ayayg and
color then ve talk about things. | talk, they listéihey talk, I lis
ten. Lis fascinating to me telearn all about sigar old bgs. Trust
me, its funny stuff

Hrstly, I've redisceered that little bgs cannot discern betn
truth and the utterly fantastic.

Thats incedible.” An acceptable alterreats; “No WAY! Did you
really? Thats the funniest thingveé eer heai!” RecentlyLucas
taught me once again theafrexpanding on theuth:

Me: did pu like that stor about the &ver Rangers?

Otto: I did. | want to be aokker Ranger when layv up
Lucas: M, too! | want to be aW®er Ranger when layv up
(I have my ovn preconceizd notion of whybut | really want to heg
it from Lucas.)

Me:Why do yu want to be &er Rangers?

Otto: | like the laser samurai ssgor | wish | had one.

Lucas: | havone. M mom bought it back.

Me:Your mom? Bught back a laser samurai d@or
Lucas:Yes. As a soenir.

Me: (wondering if Wicas actually kms what a soawir is.) Fom
whee?

Lucas: fom Irag. $&eés an agent in the CIA.

(Alright. Ik's possible thatucasmom is in the CIA, but | didn
know about laser samurai stgobeing used imalg. Thats nevs.
But | press on...)

Me:Your mom is in the CIA?

(Otto jumps up beteen us.) @o: My dad flies helicopters.
(But Lucas will not be upstaged.ycas: M uncle used to fly heli
copters, but he crashed and theyt tirhim anymae.

Me: He crashed?m’sory. (Maybe that makes sense, though.

www .blotterrag .com

| had forgotten that when adults as
you questions, the object is to get them to ssllyR M goodness.
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helicopter-crash time-out.)
LucasYeah. Can ehae some snack?

And so just like thateW¥e having some girl-scout cookiegs

goldfish or some popcorn, amd teading again. | pick up a bqok
we'\e lead bef@, something that frankly surprises me with visrpo

o

to hold their intezst -Blueberries foalS-and stérin. Theres no eal
way to pedict which books wioffor this and which despite the k
writing and pictues and subject matter selectiont dwid their
attention as @ll. My guess is it has a lot to do with oue For our
Moms. And snacks.

Another eason this is et fun is that they embsolutely i
this together — if one petats to fade, the other does,.tdbone is
having a paicularly chatter afternoon, the other is fully on-lab
with talking with him. | hato be on my A-game to keep tf
engaged in the book.elad as ifh trying to keeplt&hwyar fom pes
tering ®eherazade @vwhen th on a command dermance book
like theEncyglopedia of dhstefrucky. Both guys chime in if | tur
the book and point at the page when | sgiglat Wod” (my own ah-
ha moment was learning that this is @ wuat at age six they shol
know onsight And that my evn personal main goal égto get
them to like eading, to not feel bad because theyidstantly ec
ogniz an éasyword. ® we hae fun.

I've been doing this for fouears ne — diffeent lads i
kindergaten and first grade - arnfttheres a sight wdr | read it in g
different wice. | can imitat&esameti®es Grower, or $ongebob
friend Ratrick, or ®llum from Lod of the Ringer een a bad-gu
from Power Rangers. 03 da Becauseeading should be the sec
best thing to do Reading with snacks the first best.
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CAUTION

“Is there gas in the car?”

“Yes, there’s gas in the
car.”
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“Temp late”
by S han a Raphaeli

dictionay. | eat demuwly; my
restraint is formidable during the
day

“I recently staed my
PhD hee at Columbia. | plan to

Glen wears a umpled

button davn, his messenger bag

at the foot of our tablerellov

light from the lev hanging bulbs
bounces off his eglasses as jadishing? Your piofile said gQu “|

vocals fill the gaps in censa
tions in the coffee shopoand

us. fudents and fessors slurpthe book indusyt”
espesso drinks, teoulating key

he adds. become a pfessor so | can con

“Suburbia. s the sametinue my eseah on combina
ewelywhee.” torics.”

“And you wok in pub “Combinatorics?”
am also exémely
‘sling hadcovers. My friend interested in the intersection of
thought that meantoy wok in  probability theoy and algorith
mic theoy. Satistics.”

| chuckle and nod. i a | watch his mouth speak

points with their sandwiches ititeraly agent. | épesent fantasythis foreign tongue and Egrn to

hand.

“Wher did ypu gow
up?” Gen asks.

| fold my hands in émt
of me.

“Your pofile indicated about?” | glance at the daurftr

Pennsylania but not wher in

Pennsylania. | was wondering,”

Word by Word

editorial services

SHARON KEBSCHULL BARRETT
AUTHOR, DESSERTS FROM AN HERB GARDEN
AND MORNING GLORIES (ST.MARTIN'S PRESS)

SKBEDIT (@ SHARONKBARRETT. COM
HTTP://S HARONKBARRETT.COM

Thorough copy editing,
reasonable rates
for authors, helping you get it just
right before you contact
agents or publishers

writers.” eat the wals off his lips like
“It's impotant to me to morsels of manna. eHtakes a
be with a woman who is passioheaping fddul of cake and gets
ate about what she does.” icing on his facet pierces my
“What ae you passionateheat.
When wve finish and the
waitress brings our bill, |
Then he does it;'st the takes it.
reason | slkveed up when | told “l got it,” |1 say accus
myself | wouldhdo this again. tomed to buying meals for the
He smiles that dect semi-cir recent college grads | date.
cle, dimples rippling, and trans Gleds bows come
forms fom a pocket ptector together“What kind of gentle
dork to the blooming gquth in  man would | be if | allwed yu
his pofile photo to pay?”
“M athematics, of course.”
We oder milkshakes and Later that night a sugar
shae a slice of cake as thick agrenzy seé&s me, dragging me

on his shoulders.

FROM CREATION TO CONTRACT

Ghostwritten/rewritten
over 200 projects

Editor and publishing con-

N sultant with twenty years of

4 experience helps you capture
attention from top publishers

{ and agents. Queries, propos-
8 als, developmental help and
more for fiction and nonfiction.

Toll-free 866-212-9805
writersresource.us

Laine Cunningham
WRITER’S RESOURCE
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undewater like a gat leviathan. saliva, educing back to a delecaway
| am reading a manuscript aftetable batter
dinner when it takes hold. Earlier | hawe to hae them. Two days later | finally eat
at my gourmet gcey | picked | throw aside the manu solid food again after a juice fast
up a healthy selection @&geta script, not bothering to hold myto atone for the cookies.le@
bles and salmon, but | noticed place, and pounceoin my easy leads me aund Central &Kk,
bag of cranbgrriwalnut cookies. chair | slip on the flip-flopsyo navigating all the paths and
Brown paper wrapped camd the door and in a state of semieutes | can nev emember and
patties of floyrsugarbutter and dress—I war a nightgen and a pointing out monuments and
eggs.n my 30s | cherish my slincoat—I| leaw my apdament. | fountains. | listen like anlli&
figure moe than esr and while | look mad but th only going Island hopefullVe sit davn on a
am blessed with a fast metabacoss the stet, back to thebench. K wraps his armcamd
lism, | try not to tempt fate. | gourmet gocey stoe that is me and w look out onto a near
passed the cookies, mouthingnairaculously open @mty-four by playgound whee toddlers
prayer for stength. hours a day and carries all maswing though the early eming
Now | cart think of any ner of swets. air and pants chat on the
thing else. | am not hungt tell Befoe | knav it | am periphey.
myselfMy stomach is full. | cen back in my apament peched “For crying out loud!”
tinue to ead, shving those use on my chaircoat on the flopr Glen gasps. | follohis gaz to a
less wats fom my thoughts. | half a cookie in my moutht'sl woman smoking a cigie as
turn the page andytito concen hader than | expect, like it hashe traipseswad the sandbo
trate. been sitting aund, though the “Scientists havidentified ma
But the textue of the expiration date is still #vdays than 4,000 diffent chemicals in
cookies beckons to me. | can alvay No matter The cookie secondhand smoke and at least
but feel their clveiness beten softens quickly enough and thef3 of them cause cancEhat
my molars. | can taste thettarI’'m in heaen. | feast sidy, rev mother should be ashamed of
ness of the cranberries, thetheaeling in the toasty setness of herself

ness of the walnuts.dad on. | the flawrs, swathed in a cocoon “She might be a nanny
read aloud ew, desperate toof confectionar comfot, my Or ewen a baysitter” | respond.
diveit myself fom this dangeus tummy eer so slwly expanding Glens expession contts

train of thought. All the while 1with each sizable cookie lalay as though | havpesented him
can sense the cookiasmarling but | dort cae, | dort cae, | with a faulty logic pof. “She has
in my mouth, mixing with my dorit cae, because | am,féar no business smokingand chi

100 W. Main St. Carmboro, NC

SUE ROSH
Clhiff’s Meat Market

Country Hams = Beef » Pork * Lamb » Elc.

FrOM) Smings on oy Marilyn Fontenot, Pl

Private Investigation

MU;\UH\r Satontion \7‘ ? Chapel Hill, NC, 27517, USA
! g gl o € : . -. 919-240-4845
9:00 - 6:00 942-2196 e marilyn{@subrosa.editorsproof.com

H EEE = fontenotmg.elance.com
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dren.” him. flicker with defiance anddel at
Maybe is the hint of We stand on my doorstepthe thought of what else he has
spring in the air or the warmth of focus on &n, whom | knas in  overheadt me sayLook, Im see
Glers body close to mine, but my hear of heats is diffeent ing someonelhis isrft happen
turn to him and say'Do you from his pedecessors:ysowho ing. Good night!” | push his arm
think about kids a lot atour broke up with me via text mesawaybut he takes my hand.
age? dving them, | mean?” sage, concealed girlfriends their “Please.” 1 is a king
He pulls me closemtad own age or turned mevay to cobra hissing so fiety | cannot
him. “Why else would | pursuemeddling mothers. see his fé&ed tongue.
someone likeoy?” “I know about wur
Our lips meet and athing for guys like me,” the At my apamment one
whirlpool of phesmones swirlsintern says. night Gen wants to stay up late
in my head, picking up steam He follaved me home chatting like girls at a sleegn
with each full loop he traces ofrom the estaurant wheme had He lies on his stomaclesting
the bae skin of my Mer back. | dinner with colleaguesifn the his chin on his arms.uDaffair is
squeee my thighs together ancdhgencyHes not my intern; he in its infancy

let the waes beak ®er our helps @&n, another agent, and “Why ae you still single?”
lifeboat, elishing esty splash.  befoe tonight | had ner spe he asks.
The best lers a& doks ken to him, though he sits at a The impulse to argue that

like Gen. Rodigies whose cuffsubicle outside my office on am not that old to be singlg b
ar too shdrand who seat all Monday andThursday after New York City standats fades
the time We who look past theirnoons when he comes to loghen he begins kicking his feet
acne scars find surprisingoay Daris manuscriptsWhen our in the air A wae of tenderness
the feocity of their brainpger group got up to leay he invited washesver me.
morphs into flames of lust thame for a drink. | ighed him, “I guess | haarit met the
lick the face like a campfien said my goodies to the othersright person gt.” | flutter my
literally licks my face wplap and fled. Within moments he eelashes.
ping at it like it is a block of saltvalked | my side. | confess | “How long hag you been
and he hasun a marathon. M enjojed his persistence but online dating? B\e yYou met
cells garn for him as though Ineer anticipated the cemt sce many men on the site?”
hawe shrieled with dought and naria | lay back onto my pil
his tongue bringsefsh rainwater “I want to smell that can lows. How to handle his academ
This is hav we slake our thirst. dle yu bought.The one that ic curiosity? écoding to Renee |
smells like salust.” He eaches hawerit met een one man but
Seweral days later | findfor the gate on either side of mé've gone tlough whole

myself in a ste “Sandalwood.” | gmem preschools of gse.
“What do pu want?” | ber telling my friend éhee, a “I dont respond to ew-
say clenching my fistaund the pregnant nelywed, on the one who writes me.”
keys to my apiamnent. phone. You eagsdopped.” “But you responded to
The interrs scent—ssat “I want to smell itYou me.” Beatitude beamsofn his
mingled with cologne—@s me made it sound so good.” smile.
vertigo. He harers abee me, half “I am too old for gu. | Indeed | did though |

a foot taller than | am. éHis a could be gur mother Your got tried not to when | saw his age. |
sophomag? A junior? Blybe a knocked up in high school methhad told myself to stogading
college senior? lagd looking at er’ | revise in my head.i¢egs the bio describing celebrations he

www .blotterrag .com
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and his friends hold on Pays a man and a woman in a consongs about¥e and sex come on
(March 14th/3.14) and dbiae mitted elationshig he contin  the radio and | wail along at full
Root Days (no idea) and hisies. volume. | eplay them &r and
affinities for theYankees and Based oneacent esnts | ower on my iBd in betveen dates
rugelach. | kne | had to hold conclude this is I&is way of with Glen when | wait for him to
out for a man my age or older telling me w're getting hot but text or e-mail me again. | eele
marriage mspect of the dor we’e not going steadgty brate the flight of my appetite
Renee would apmve. “I hawe only done oral sexand fantase&zabout our fut@. h

| shiug. with one person.” a fev years it woh matter hav

“Do you always go for Who is this former gil old | am becausdd&n will be an
guys like med$nuch punger?” friend? Hw old is she? established adult. eHwill hae
His feet kick fastermaking “It makes things so speciahoved out of his pants home
slightly skeed trajectories for that way | say and hdl be on his way to the
wad and backwdr criss@ssing “Yeah.” Hs egs squint teaching post he so desir
occasionally shut with ecollections. t6 my Maybe wll get a cottage in

My throat constricts. fawrite.” | watch as he pants fo€Cambridge and while he leetsir
Ewly pat of me wants to lie,a moment, tongue lollinghen on stochastic calculus atrhd,
even my pinky toes and the endse snaps to and sgispeaking I'll baste the pobast and check
of my hair but Gen is moe rapidly “At Dartmouth my gay that our infant hadrturned onto
matue than othergunger guys roommate ateled a handbook its stomach in the crib

I've dated. &ious and ambi on fellatio in the mail.t icame Often when &n and |
tious. Billiant. He could be the with a fee companion guide orare together he takes my hand in
father of my chileém. cunnilingus so he gaw#t to me that manly way of his and tells
“I dont think I've met and | ead it.” me | look like Katie blmes. A
anyne quite like gu.” I touch My eyes widen. different but also muchoynger
the end of his nose the way my “Three times,” he say®oyfriend claimed | look like
mother used to do when | wawith a grin. The female anato Jennifer ConnollyAnd another
small. my is so complex.” still, fifteen gars my junior
“I've neer been dmk, | shudder with delight. insisted | could pass foriléy
you knaw.” He stops kicking his Cyruss older sisteiRreople who
feet and sits up so that ae eg Ewely time my cell phoneknow me vell laugh when | tell
lewel. vibrates | pray it islén. Bp them; the esemblanceseanot

“No?” | ask, grateful for
the turn in our corersation. té
shakes his head.

“I've neer smoked any
thing either

| notice for the first time a
slight lisp in his speechiHats
vely prudent of pu.”

“And | beliee oral sex is
the most intimate act beten
two people.”

Oh?

“It should beaseved for
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there. t used to bother me wherfomenting full-scale mania. Ayping.

guys splashed the cas\of my treatise on the infinite ways he “Give me a minute. | hav
face with the colors of their fanhas wonged me stas back at meto figure out my passwaf
tasies, but m@ | understand. when | am done. | force myself to bathe.
Everyone has a built-in template. Twenty-four hours and a “Whats his seen name?”
In exteme cases itenges on red \elet cake latet hawe nev she asks.

obsession, but@av the balancedfaith in Aen and | am on anoth “Archimedes173.”

ones among us lennate @t er juice cleanse. As | swirl a beet Se goans. “8 lame.

erences and sometimes whengager concoction in my mouthSell it,” and then, tls him. H's

man finds gu attractie enough, | recall with pleaseiall the com using the site again.”

he imagines oy embody the pliments Gen has paid me, his | feel veak.

configuration he i@s best. Bl blossoming detion, the ezc “You thee?” she asks but |

sees what he wants to see, but tlwm | detected the first time hecan bagly hold the phone to my

fact that he sees it iolyand not enteed my apament. I was ear much less form wer

some other girl is speciat. 0 | there when | opened the dpor Then | hear the familiar

think. befoe Id een said helloHe bell though the eceier; some
Each time &n looks at probably didih receie my origi one is sending her an instant

me, quiering with pride, | kn@ nal e-mail, | rationakz so | send message thugh the site.

he sees the blushing apples ki another lengthier one, “That isrt?”
Katie Holme% cheeks, the blueupdating14.5 “No, no! @ course not,”
green of her @g, her college girl “...your sceen name?”  she hastens to say
smile. And | kna I've got him. “What?” But it's an SOS with a

“The dating site. ®you blade. Gen saw that énee
Glen goes to ustria for still emembergur sceen name?viewed his pofile and he sent her

two weeks to discuss matrixVasri it JanefgreNYC?” a message.laBk specks diic
analysis with a egfessor in “ModernBonte. What befoe my egs. | thow down the
Vienna. After a ve days | e-mail does it matter™’ married!” phone and push myself up befor
him, “Hi. How is it?” but when “‘Renee,” | plead. “®you | lose consciousness altogether
the Eath has completed anothethink your login still wdes?” charge don the steet, seahing
rotation on its axis and | leanot “I dont know. | hawerit for a cabCars honk and swve
receied a esponse, | eate a used it in ages.” around me.

fake pofile to check whether he | summarig my pedica “Columbia. The main

is logging on to the dating sitenent. | had told her@n is a sta campus,” | tell the dev who
whee we first met. ke isft. But tistics pofessor at Columbia butstops for me. @the gounds of
he also igncalling or e-mailing now | come clean. the uniersity | stomp fom
me when he usually does both at “Oh, for Retés sake! |1 building to building, looking for
least once a ddydraft four dif thought ve made that pfile so the math labWhen | find it, a
ferent messages ending oyou could find someoneoyr sleepy-&d girl asks me to swipe

coutship and delete them with own age!” she says. my ID cad in a machine.
out sending a wor Instead of “He contacted me.dl Othemwise | cah pass tlough
making calls at wiorl sit at my the other way aund!” | pause, the turnstile.

computer typing at bakneck slumping at my desk. l&dase “I left it in class!” | say
speed. &yes and pages of rantselp me. | begoy.” “ID number?”
denouncing &n with eery She heass into the phone | grimace as though |

curse wat | can think of and | hear the pitter patter of hecart remember it.

www .blotterrag .com
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“Social?” through me. | punch cushion®n the dating site, | can too

| slam my fist on herand kick my coffee table. | let her lectue and on an
desk. “I ha® to find someone, How dae he trifle with owercastWednesday morning |
goddammit!” me? A 22gar-old net who sign in again to the site.yM

She blinks at me. “I can wears a Mdic bracelet because aibox flashes at me. | find it full
let you in if youre not egistezd a Tylenol allergyA dweeb who of unead coespondence. div

hee.” makes waiters double-check thean the ether bed so many
“He neer went to carots hae not touched hisadmiers? I click on awemes
Vienna!” | spin aound and food. A geek in old man briefsage, a generic mduction the

speed out the doofutside | with cuddy fingernails. IBn sender sety copied and pasted
cart help but notice he youth- who had me going that he wasom his missas to the other
ful some of the students lookhe one. &n whom | deamt | bob-haied bunettes he contact

like theyre in middle school might mary. ed. He is two gars older than |
rather than college.léa could am and wds in sales. “Looking
turn up in their midst and | can Over the next f@ days | for marriage and chikn,” he

no longer bear the possibility dileep my office door shut at ailkrites.
him knowing | stalked him all times. | stuggle to focus on the
the way hex. | kick off my shoessloppy to do lists | write and Tim the 36 gar old takes
and race agss the damp grass imake sense of theojacts | had me to a wstic talian estaurant
my hose, huying to the s&#et abandoned. &hee spins Ién whee we sit adjacent to one
beynd the lawn. dumping me as some kind adnother at a tiny wooden table.
By the time my cab homeboon. t will be yars beferhe This is the first time in | dén
pulls up in font of my building, thinks about marriage seriouslgwen knav hov many gars that |
I've soaked my sleewiping my she argues, and at my ageain on an official date with a man
eyes and nos&he driver studies hawerit time to spae. For the first who is not at least a decade my
me in the ear-vizZ mirror. time | dort need heraminders junior. Renee came ver for
“Honey he aift worth it. You that it gets haer for women in lunch today so | could skder

gonna see he ‘aiworth it!” | their thities to conceévand that Tim’s information and ppae
whimper and hand him dampyounger men havbought me for tonight. $e santinized his
cash. nothing but vin. $e tells me profile and each of our e-mail

At home | fling myself I'm the petty one beteen us exhanges, and thenutnpeted
onto my sofaThe sobs courseand if she could find a husbanber appoval. | tried on six @ss
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es bef@ we both agred on a loosen up “Your profile said gu
black wrap and she coached me  When the waiter is gone;sling hadlcorers. | figured yu
on hov to act intezsted but Tim peuses his menu and puts ineant books.”

reseved. down. He wears a spir jacket. Is his hairlineeceding or
‘Do you pefer ed or I'm not used to dates wheav is that a ery high foehead?
white?” Tim leans towad me spots jackets. “Books, s, right, | help get
with the wine list. “So you wok in publish  books sold.”
“Oh, either is fine. ing? 8lling books?” “Sounds meoe glamavus
Anything, eally’ Perspiration | should hae toldTim | than selling enterprise sofevar

collects under my knees. | énayprefer white wine. & | worty | like me. @ you wok with any
newer been so n&us on a date. worit like what he aleed but Il authors | mightecognig?”

He foowns at the selec hawe to drink it anywayUmm, His hair is a fesst of gy
tions. “How about the 2005 padon?” saplingsThe soft lighting picks
Bamlo?” He smiles, causing a-ciup each strand like so many

“Great.” My face is stiff cuitry of wrinkles to leak out all lightning ds. “Unm, hmmm.”
and | dort know whee to est ower his face, the face ofealr | cari think of moe than two
my ews.Tim motions for the man, | emind myselfsomeone names 'm my pster of clients.
waiter and makes the winé&d be lucky tocatch.” “I shouldrt really discuss
request. | want to der my food “Are yYou ok?” he asks. my clientele, ifgu knav what |
but Tim hasit opened his menu | coil the napkin in my mean.”
yet. He concentrates as the wathands beneath the tabléYes, “Of course, gs. Brry.”
er describes the specialsy kdr fine, thanks.” He waits for me to say something

but | dorit. “Well, Ive been at
Google for about eighéars. Ve
been in tech since college
though.” He caeers his mouth
with his hand, straining with the
arithmetic. “Hteen or maybe six
teen pars n@?”

| attempt the mathslhis
estimate coect or is he actually
older than 36?7 Bybe he lied
about his age in hisgbite to
ensna moe women. Ve heat
of men who do that. éllooks at
me with a soft gazl look away

“The best thing about
Google is the inedible cafeteria.

www .blotterrag .com
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We get thee meals a dagll ning or | feel a migraine comingent.
fresh, gourmet food, sed flom on and Ill blackout if | cahturn
different stations.t’s fantastic. off the lights. That night sleep eludes
Of course, the point is to keep us “Youre een pettier in me. | s\eat beneath my tangled
there woking as long as possiperson.” sheets. Mhead thwbs fom too
ble.” | squeee the end of the much alcohol. | kick the w&rs
| giggle awkwdly, realiz table, my knuckles going whiteoff and bend up my kneesll $
ing with dejection thaffTim What if he tries to kiss me at thBnd no est. | turn ger the pH
seems like some&nelad.The end of the date?dDolder men low and shee the other one off
waiter eturns with the wine andhawe bad beath? lw many the bed. M mouth is dy, my
attempts to pour a taste Ioam women has he been with anywagtdmach full, gt somehwo |
but he motions to indicate IA man his age is damaged goodsant food. | drag myself out of
should eceie the sample. | toss My head spins thugh bed and traipse into the kitchen.
back the wine and signal foout the meal and | kmoTim | stoop @er the openefrigeratqr
more, eager to lose myself isenses something iorg with scanning the half-empty bottles
drink. | begin quaffing immedi me, but he politely keeps up thef condiments for something to
ately butTim raises his glass. momentum of corersation. eat, something Wecalorie since
“To first meetings,” heWith my second glass of wineit’s the middle of the night and |
says. calm davn enough to apeciate shouldit be eating anyway
| cart bring myself to the food and the decor of thdawe aleady had a full meal and
words, so | tap my wineglasgestaurant, but | canget past dessérmwith Tim.
against his and take a sip Tim himself For desséme get Dessdr Dessdr at the
“By the wayif | hawerit profiteoles, tiramisu and pannaestaurant wasn satisfying.
already said sopy look eally cotta so | canyreach onélim Ther was chocolate but ther
nice.” takes one bite and putsaaohis wasit caramel, and what eally
“Thanks.” | feee up and spoon, content to watch mavanted was caramel, come to
hawe to esist the urge to make amhale my cornucopia of essts, think of it. Sveet, silky smoky
excuse and leavdeas assault mevhich | wash den with caramelThe chocolate cake with
the way inspiration must band/oscato caramel rsting that the gcey
my clients upside the head when At the end of our date hestoe sells comes unbidden to
they least expect it. | might bavasks for another and thinkingnind. Ive had it bef@ and the
left the stee on or the wateun- about RRnee, | murmur my cen caramel is so thick, so ricts |
transcendental and wothat it
has slithed its way into my cen
sciousness, | absolutelyeh&wy
hawe it. Nothing will come
between it and me. | ameak
with fatigue and if | @v stood a
chance of fighting suassien
song, nw is not that time.

Soon | face a caramel
cheesecake head on. | ehav
already opened abof caramel
turtle candies because | absolute
ly couldrt wait, but | want maz,
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more, moe. | want milky goed Oreo cust, the mushy getness No! I looks like him! &dy
ness nw, dairy, fluffy substance.of the cake, the eam cheeseblonde hair curled in loose, doll-
Cheesecake. | want the whot®nsistengyits heavy lightness|ike kinks, big h&t egs, shoul
damn thing. Bt thees a cookiesits fluffy thickness. ush to the ders too lwad for his ageuBhe
and ceam cheesecake beside tlgisterplace the cake in the €erhasit grown up! He still looks six
caramel one andsitalling to me ter of the belt and dig into myyears old, only sttiched out in
too. Rerhaps | want it insteadpurse for my walletgeady to pay siz. O is he? | cdrell. My eyes
Snful Oreo decadence. | gat any price at all for the piz cart focus beynd the cashegis

the Oreos impaling the centers diefoe me.

ter Is that a child or an adult?

each pe-sliced sler, sections | look up and gasp Qurely the face stws the unin
that wort matter when | polish Ethan! terrupted puffiness, no, the deli
off the entie thing. It cart be! cate smoothness obduyh, but

| grab it. | can baty wait Ethan? the body?
to get it open. | need to taste the My childhood playmate? No one could understand

Coming in 2014 from PencilPoint Mount
(an imprint of The Blotter Magazine

www .blotterrag .com

ain Books
, Inc.)

why | chose to play with aybo
five years my junior when | was
young. Today Rnee would
applaud me for finding someone
so elatiely in range, but when
one is elen and her chosen
comrade only six, @yows darr
heaenwad.

“Ethan,” | coak.

“Her,” the being says as
if responding to an attendance
call in school.

“Ethan?” | ty again. tl
cannot be than of sun and
grime whom | plad with so
many yars agounder the tie
swing, with plastic svas, at the
Nintendo console. | feel a small
dollop of caramel stuck to the
corner of my mouth, but | am
too aved to wipe it away

Last | hear of Ehan was
he sold drgs and then died of an
owerose himseliThis was long
after my family me&d away im
the neighborhood wheeronce
Ethan and | lied. | was stricken
when | heal the nevs. | hadi
thought of him in ages.t Ahe
time | was adrady sleeping with
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college bgs and fliting with the eerie and odd. €ad et alie. against his supgoHis touch is
idea of dopping out of my dec Gone et hee. | take the cookiegempting but laden with death. |
toral pogram. Bt | newr from him—they slip easilyofn wriggle out of his grasp
thought of Ehan. He was the his grasp—and Lun all the way “This is inapprpriate
first, the pecursor to all the onehome. and yu ae wastingagur time. |
who were to come. #Apoint of dorit want to hag to addess this
fact, thee might ha® been no Another night after whr with Dan.”
Glen at all had therbeen no | go out for happy hour with “l can shw you some
Ethan. some of the nonfiction guyso Ntricks on kal FantasyI'm an
And hee he is, a big,one stays late because nonfictierpet.”
stretched out bp of a mas agents tend to havong com Haw | eer mentioned
height and lwadth, bafering on mutes.The college intern walk$Hnal Fantasy at wkP | dort
the gotesque but etheal alte me home again. r@e moe we typically publick my penchant

gether stand at the gate to my apsnt for video games but thettn is |
“Her,” he poffers a bag building. am completely desperate: stuck
of mixed cookies that | suddenly “I wont try anything. | in the Gand Rilse and | c&n
need to haa: How does he kno promise. L&t go upstairs andewel up for the life of me.
the flawrs of my degf M taste hawe some Mscatd “How do yu knav | hae
buds crav chocolate chips and I roll my eesThe kid is a a RaySation?” | ask.
mini linzer tats, oatmeal raisinhuman wietap He digs his hands into his
delights, pecans and butter “Youre not drink pockets and taking a steyaml
snickedoodles. @, BEhan, ing age.” | climb the steps to thme, he winks.
Ethan, Ehan! front door
“Hemr.” It's the only wak “'m also not a light
he knavs, but is enough. B weight like gu. t takes ma t

doesih bother ringing me ug than a beer for me to pitch
resist the urge to hug hiifhe zombie idea to political memoir
compulsion to d&vinto my tove reps.”

of treaswgs is too gat, and any | burst into laughter
way | need to escapethBn His hands find each other behind
scaes me, this joman. He is my back. Br a moment | elax
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Foun d P oem: “O tto and L ucas’ Snack L ist”

Ed. Note: eerything on this list was selectgerdhe fall and spring semesters of ¢laishy the lads
themselgs. When eading this list aloud, the wdranch must be emphasid.

Marshmallas
Graham Cackers
Chocolate
Vanilla te-ceam
Gummies:

Sweet worms

Sour worms
Whipped Geam, anilla
Teddy Gahams
Won Ton Sup
Tofu Chicken, Rice,rBccoli
So Juce
Cherries
Different Bavls
Egg Drop Sup
ZRllo: cherwy, lemon
Lemon ke
French [Fes, catsup
ChickenTenders
Chicken Niggets
Cariots with Ranch!
Chairs
Pover Ranger cake with aner Ranger head on top of the cake
Push Bps
Candy Corn
Peanut Bitter and dlly
Chocolate Chip Cookies
Root Beer

www .blotterrag .com
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The Dream Journal

real dreams, real weird

Please sed excerpts from your own dr eam journals. If nothing else, wd'love to read them. We wont
publish your whole name.

mermaid@blotterrag.com
| sat up in bed, my minegeling fom what U just heat and a little dumbed dm by the drinks &

had earlier that night. édsat up quick to console me but it was tooTatese wals swam in my head eoh
firming eely self doubtd had: “How long ae you planning on being a poor college studebnttas the

ansver | was gen when | asked why he hadsked me out on a date. After 2 months of consistent hopk ups

and hang outs | wanted an agrswand the it was. | was a loser: a#éryld college student Wwog at an

unprofessional jobl wasit good enough; | wdlsglamoous enough. Afe you fucking kidding me?” was Rll

| could get out. | wanted to tell himvihgudgmental and completelyowg he was about me. | opened|my

mouth about to o@wods of distaste but nothing came out; thelsvioung ther in the ajrinaudible. | did
nt need to defend myself against someone who thought thaghbgtter than me. dHbegan to spit ot
more trite apologies andcages: “Dnt be mad. leally do likegu. | just doi know your plan.” | couldn
take them in. | was hooked on the negatvds forming one of the most degsing sentences used to degc
me.

—

How could | focus on anything other than the implied meanogre‘ not good enough for me.”
was just an easy hook upwasit that he didit know my plan; it was that | ditifit in with his.
And my hedrfell. | had to ask myself if a hezn egn beak if yu aerit in love. $ll | hated that

ribe

it affected me that much but my hduair the floor and | didhwant to pick it back up and put it in my chgst

again. | had tied all these strings to the things | found amazing in him and all | want to do wastyiy
feeling that | attachedbm me to him.
| still haerit been able to cut the stringse ¢&lls me sometimes andtbo weak to leasthe phone

out ev

ringing. fer a couple of daysl'ok and | has these feelings of confidence again; then he calls and | ptumble

down the steps | built.
And hee | am; thinking of him again.vd’been raising the bar for myself and eaticity has bee

-

owerflowing. | wonder though if theason for my surge iroductivity is due to the bitterness he left me With.

That it is all ooted in the fact | want to siidnim hés wong and th moie than the medioeperson he thinks

that | am. | suppose | should thank him either \WM@&ymade mesealuate my life.rfl a painter and a writgr

and he inspad me again. é# is the thing about inspiration thouglomg8times thenkpiration gu get ish
always the kindoy want.

Amanda G. - ¢gberspace

CONTRIBUTORS:

Shana Raphaeli writes: “Trained in writing for stage and screen, | graduated from Tisch School of the Arts (NYU) with
a BFA in Dramatic Writing some years ago. More recently | earned an MBA at the Darden School of Business (UVA),
and outside of my short stint in Charlottesville, Virginia, | have resided in Manhattan for over a decade. By day | work
in the financial services sector, marketing mutual funds and exchange-traded funds to investors, but | make time for
my writing and have written two unpublished novels. | also occasionally write freelance book reviews and art pieces,
but fiction is that place where |1 live.”

Phil Juliano may very well be married by the time you read this. Send him presents and best wishes.
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