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“Tellm ethaty oul oveme, Judy B lum €’

Today at our house the last of theng-eader booksemt the way

of all such things, or rather the waywould hope such things wouild

ga Inour case it was set on top ofabrgiocey bag full of clothes.

The clothes artoo small for ouoyngest, or will be when they come

back in season thiodmber The book, lgingly dog-ead, is too
small for her aselN. The bag will go to friends of ours, who will
the clothes (and book) to the righedizhilden.

Se had atrady pulled two sacks of boomfher shebs a montth
ago, paperback®in diffeent series, light, éezy eads that ente
tained her in her last days at elemgstdrool. Books about chedr
having the same kind of life as kauwggling to understand what
means to gw up and wde had in school (or not) and make frier
and lose them, and win them back again. Books about teach
turn into (or starout as) monsters, or supermlesrin their under
pants. Books about dogs, and cats, and lions gkl sharsaed
these out into “books | domind giving awdyand “books | want tg
sae to ead again, somegdagen Im in kind of a nostalgic mood.
Some of those pages had been turned many tirhescharacter
wetre old friends: Ramona aneleis; unie B. dnes; “bdgé Farley;
Big Nate; Geg Hefley The sum of fifty trips to the bookser to a
dozn bookstas, ger ten gars. Mre, een. $e has always be
voracious, head-dmo in paper and ink urevses.

| felt mean asking her ifow that all of the booksewe packed, &
might make our donationav bigger and notytrand sta the sec
ond, nostalgia, bag’heShesitated. | @ssed, explaining to her |
benefits of mang booksyouve gown out of into the hands of kid
that would doubly emjothem. Cahthey go to the librg? Not
always, butgu can. Bnt they go get theimo books?es, and this
is hav that happens.
I’'m an ineterate book-collectoManys the wlume Il newer crack
the spine of again, but which sits in point of pride on my g¥ieyf
did | tell my daughter something like that? | want hevadlmoks
as much as | do — to demonstrate thet ilo the cataking of he
own collection. B8cause evae only alleved to collect gwn-up

books? @&cause evdort hawe enoughaom for two pack-rats in olir

house?

| told her the tnth, as | saw itfThat she would be able to mademn
for the ngv books she igading, the bigger book§he ones that
might also need nmoithan one pasdshe titles a had to resist:
Catching KFe. hsurgent.The Wolf Tree. The Maz Runner

In the end — iteally ish difficult for her to understand the right

things to do - she gaull of her books to the “boaund-ug for a
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local eading council. And her book shelf began filling with el
collection.

RecentlyNPR epoted about aohns Hopkins study completeten
30 years in urbandiimore that shewed the key ingdients to thg
recipe for maintaining the same old-sameTdldie were no surpris
es. kep the money situation the sameepKthe families diten.
Dorit fix these two factors angldind large the poor wéimain poor
The commentatorevieved the epot and jousted about the us
suspects: dgs, the slippgrslope of crime, the opgsig complexi
ties of the economghysical and mental health, politics. All | ¢
think was fead.” dst get them to, and let themad. Thats hav you
change qur ovn stars.You read until yu like it, then @ad mae,
Read until eading almost feels likedthing feels; natural, efess
Nothing else canvelcome the gup poblems like the individu
solution of knwledge.We can argue the nuance, pick the nit, by
matter hov pitiful a systemoy belieg Riblic Education to be, it i
still free to the student, aneading emains somethingevknav we
can teach.tis a sharp aw in our quier Hawe the childen ead.
Helpchildrenread

| know it's not that easy; nothingeevs. As | get olddrfind myself
trying to come to grips with theitih about factsThey dort always
help and sometimes get in the way of taking the first (or next)
In the filmEnemy AThe Gtesa $viet political commissar ha
moment of enlightenment when he stai#fg, tfied so hdrto ceate
a society that was equal, wtieeet! be nothing to envyoyr neigh
bor. But thees always something to edvgmile, a friendshipome
thing you dort hawe and want to apppriate. h this world...the
will always be rich and poBich in gifts, poor in gifts. Rich irvéo
poor in loe.”

If there is to be a wahis is the one | want my daughters to figh
Is a war they can wage witkelalone, for theyarich in lee. The
war | speak of is against the lack of gifts, the fight that pits us
tilting against daness. (@l your books, | tell them.Tell your
friends about a stogou just ead, then hand them the stor
Tonight our pungest asked me if | thought she caald o Kill A
Mockingbid.” There ae appoximately thee veeks befer schoo]
stats and she believ she might be able to finish it leefdasse
begin. M first eaction is toacommend something else, somet
that she might actually finishutBiown, long after she has gone to
— me turning off her light, placing thedterad mak and setting th
book she iseading on the table next to her — IWmwehat | must dg
I must hury and go and get her hamocopy of Nks Les navel.

”

y

[05)

=F

[«

Garry - chief@blotterrag.com

oul -

as lightcriptions, 1010 &e Feet,

ne

We often use Bobco fonts, copy
rightedshaeware from the
Church of the 8bgenius.

Prabob We also use My Jne

Antique and other émvare fonts
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The Botter Magazinenic. (again, a
501(c)3 non-pfit) is an education
concern. Qr primay inteest is the

;teerthering of ceatie writing and
fine ats, with the magazine being

means to that endVe publish in
the first half of each month and

enjo a fee ciculation thoughout
the Sutheast and some other plac
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“No Fear S hak espeare, or,

How Y ouTooCan Le arnTo Hate Romeo and J ulie t”
by J . H. H erring

A friend told me the other“compehensible English, the of diliet choosing to fulfill that
day his teenage daughtee&dr No Fear books may be whatlestiny —- and hemom —- all
ing the “No Fear $Bakespeat youre looking farReading them at once.
edition of Pmeo anduliet for will cetainly tell yu whdés who,
school. ¥ washtrying to pp- who says what to whom, an#iers the original:
voke me (not any merthan what the plot is.Tackling

usual), but he pbably didih Shakespear this way will also O happy dagger!
know that | hae a cdain deprie you of the poeyr Does This is thy sheatfThere
amount of experience, unter this matter? faphatically gs. rust and let me die.
nately with the N Fear Lets look at the climactic
Shakespear books, including scene of @&meo anduliet, when And hees the N Fear ersion:
their Fomeo anduliet. Juliet wakes in the tomb and-dis

The ceators of thesecovers the f&shly dead dineo Oh, good, a knife!
books may in fact beelvinter  In her inconsolable grishe kills My body will be qur
tioned, sdrof, but their transla herself with Bmed daggeBut sheath.
tions often miss the pointf &ll  just befoe she takes hewwo life, Rust inside my body and
you really want is to kmo the she addisses the dagger itself let me die.
plot of the playou can justaad one of the grat lines of the play:
a straightfawad textual synep “O happy daggerThis is en The atificially imposed
sis. There ae many ailable. deed, in No Fear parlance, adine-endings her may indicate
And studentshouldead a syn “Oh, good, a knife!” that the speech is irrge, rather
opsis, just to get the main plot This is not mezly a wak, than pose, but why bothefhe

down. But the play itself is m®r bloodless pise endering, i lines aerit ewn metrical.

than that, and them lies the wrong It misses the whole idea dfhroughout the N Fear edi

rub. the daggempersonified, having d@ions, $akespeas meters ar
If you want modern, destiny of itswn, to say nothing unceemoniously junked, with

www .blotterrag .com
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no explanation.

| do understand, eally
what the azators @& trying to do
(I was an gglish teacher once),
and to a céain extent, they suc
ceed —- thisersion does get the
main points aoss, in a waied-

O churl, dunk all, and latiori gives no indication of

left no friendly dip how soft, hav affectionate, o
To help me after? | willgentle, hw loving, hav sad, he
kiss thy lips. ironic, hav pathetic is uliets
Haply some poisonely chiding epithet, churl —- all
doth hang on them. we see is “blv rude!” The stu

dent who eads only the modern

down, dumbed-dan way But and the N Fear ersion eads: version cannot tell thauliet is

so much is missed that ulyr
wonder what the goal ¥é/hy
not just ead the synopsis? |
youre not going to ead
Shakespearfor the poeyr why
read it at all?

A little moe, fom the same
sceneThe original has:

A cup closed in my tre
loves hand?

not really angr with Romeo;
Its a cup closed in my therms no slightest hint of this in
true loves hand?dtson, | the pose.Thers also no discus
see, has been the causestdn of friendly or “help me
his death. ldw rude! H¢ aftef —- what does “hélpmean
drank it all, and didn here? $ it just assist,” or is ther
leae any to help me aftermore? es aftei mean simply
wad. | will kiss gur lips. “aftewad,” or is thee moe?
Perhaps thek still some Sooiler aler thees moe.
poison on them. The piose ersion, of

course, abolishes the meter
Well ignore, for nev, the which matters just as much as

Poison, | see, hath beewlamage sustained @ducing the word choice doeslhe natural
his timeless end. original to pose. Bt this trans stress is onyét' in “yet doth
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hang on thefin—- the impact of poety. It's the poeyr The tragedy may

the line would havbeen eak Do you remember this arise fom the plot, but theea

ened, had Itakespearfoolishly scene wite looking at, in the son the tragedy grips us, makes

written the unmetricatlbth yet'” wondeful “Shakespear in us feel it in our maow, is

insteadYou cait learn this kind Loveé? Gwyneth &8ltrow, playing because of the pogetr

of thing eading the mse er duliet at this point, notet realiz

sion. ing that RPmMeo is right ther One last examplelhe
Yes, teachers caequie dead, asks Wher is my original has &neo saying, to the

students togad the original text,Romeo?The distraught womanduliet he belieas to be dead:

and test them on it.UB the fact in the cowd, unable to bear the

Is that most students wilad the dramatic tension, ioluntarily Death, that hath sucked
“plain-English ersiof instead, yells out “Bead!” And w quite the honey of thy kath,

to the extent they can get awayoperly doih resent her helpless Hath had no peer \et
with it, so as to do the leasteaction —- because ftiet does upon thy beauty

amount of wdt possible and stillnt mattey not nearly as much as Thou at not conquezd.
get a good grad@&heyll newer the poety doesWe ae, after all, Beautis ensignet
experience theeal eason for told in the ety first lines of the Is crimson in thy lips and
reading Bakespear alas. And play that the Mers kill them in thy cheeks,

theyll tell others, and themsedy seles. (And I&t not forget that And deatls pale flag is

all their lives, that theyenlly did Shakespeas audiences usuall
read Rmeo and uliet. Except knew the plots in ad@nceThey
that they didib, not really went to the plays anywasnd
English teachers and -stuenjoed them anywgyNo real
dents both will go tbugh the harm is done, nothing is spoilec
motions of tests that seek tewen for neicomers, to tell them
determine whether the student adwance that Bneo anduliet
knows that (a) Bmeo dies first, kill themselgs at the end.vén
having dunk poison, believingwhen ve knav the ending in
that dliet is dead, and (b)liet adwance, the drama loses none
dies second, having stabbed hés paver.
self . . . and wilieerexploe the It's not the plot, people.

Our intent behind “little
books” like this one is to sell
enough e-versions to do a
print run. The print copies
we will distribute in hospital
waiting rooms, where often
there is nothing useful for
keeping a parent, partner or
patient’s mind off of their cur-
rent concerns. Our thought
was that having something
close to hand, free, to pick up
and read for a few minutes
just might help. Now avail-
able on Amazon.com - help
support the little-book cause!

www .blotterrag .com



October 20 14

not adanced ther.

Why at thou yet so fair?
Shall | belieg

That unsubstantial death
IS amoous,

And that the lean abhor
red monster keeps

Thee hex in dak to be
his paramour?

And shake theoke of
inauspicious stars

From this world-waried
flesh.

. . seal with a righteous
kiss
A dateless bargain to
engossing death.

Come, bitter conduct,
come, unsawury guide.
Thou desperate pilot,
now at onceun on

honey fom your beath, ar yu kidding?).The student
but it has not gt mined reading thisersion will nesr ask
your beautyYou haert how a 15-gar-old could feel
been conqued.Ther is “world-wearied,” whatdateless
still red in yur lips and in means (hek a hint, guys —-'st
your cheeks. &th has more than just forewer’), what
not yet turned them pale .“engossing implies, and what

. why ae yu still so meant ly “conduct and ‘desper
beautiful? Isuld | ate,” and en ‘pilot” and ‘Sea
beliee that death is insick (as used he). The nev
love with yu, and that “translatiorisdont even use these
the awful monster keepsvords, for the most par—- the
you hee to be his mis editors and translators d@eem
tress? . . lliforget about to feel the need.
all the bad luck that has | understand what they
troubled me. . .l with doing. Im not sue they can say
a righteous kiss the dealthe same.
hawe made with death for

ewer ... Come, bitter poi
son, come, unsay
guide! You desperate

pilot, lets crash this sea
weay ship into theacks!

Themrs no discussion of

The dashing acks thy Shakespees ensigns and flag
seasick, @ay bak. or why Deatfs flag is pale, or th

“leari monster (when dic

These immdal lines & en “awful become a synonym fi
deed thus: “leari?), or the yoke of inauspi
cious statfg“all the bad luck tha

Death has sucked théas toubled mé —- seriously”
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As an illustratorlt is my duty to @ate
some saorof clarity within my wd, and | always
feel the need to sela poblem.Whether fom a
conceptual standpoint, or tugh my materials,
there is always an underlying issue which has to be
sohed. A times, this may be eapesentation of
deeper meanings within myself such as the battle to
live a meanirigl existencelhroughout my life,
drawing has always been the enswlifés pob-
lems, and illustration hasajivme theeason to
sohe my ovn difficulties as &ll as the issues of
others.

Personal metaphor and symbolism tend to
be continual subjects in my illustratiog. Uding
objects and situations which matter to me, | can
further gie the vieer a sense of myio personal
voice and my solution to the issuesrgiv me.

Through vet media such as
watecolor | hawe found that my
wolk becomes as honest as it can
be and close to theeé form
drawing e all hag done as chil
dren. Due to the unpdictable
natule of waterolor | can contin
ue to wok through the issues the
media gigs me and form a craft
ed and unique pduct. h shot, |
strive to shw the vigver who |
am though my wdt and povide

a looking glass into my world.
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“John’s L unc h”
by Ba rt Tomlin

John paced back andust straightening the wrap to itsipright again andtated it side
forth among the caftables at original quadrilateral. A stubbornvays, settled on a spot and bit
the McAdam $reet Market. little fold on one edgefused to tentatiely just wher the top
Although thez were many empty come fee of itself and he made averhung the side. ibl objectig
ones— booths too, he continuedhiniscule tear ying to persuadewas not to cleavany of the
his patol until a table ¥ the it. John knev then that it would pieces of nut with hisofnt teeth
windowv became ailable. ¢ sat be a difficult lunch. but rather get them encased in
down as if afraid to make an John peeled the papercake and ash them and the cake
Impression on the cushion of thtom the muffin successfulid simultaneously in his molare H
chair He set his small paper bag inside dan in the center of bit slavly in case a hidden nut
(the esult of 45 minutes of shopthe cling wrap and smoothed #vound up beteen his teeth, in
ping) on the satin-scratchemtl r back into a cnle. He decided it which case he would bite a little
Formica worn white at the edgesvas okaytoday if he didrt flatt deeper hoping that another one
He reached in,ord of any eager ten all the ridges with the back affasit waiting begnd. He
ness at all, and pulled out a mulis thumbnailThe smell of the thought hev much better having
fin. He inspected the g$ace banana muffin was actually malk-ray vision would make this
from all angles until he found theng him a little hungr endeaor.
tail of the cling wrapwith his He held the muffin After four bites, one of
middle fingernail he gentlygogk  upright and peed davn onto which was rather large due to a
ded the wrapper until he couldhe top of it. H turned it on its double edirction, he decided
grab it betwen his finger andside and atated it slaly, hed done rather @l so far and
thumb. He pulled cafully and inspecting the siace meticu didnt want to lose his appetite
then began picking at othertgarlously There were nuts. K liked thinking about his teeth slicing
of the plastic that e matted the taste of walnuts, especiallgrough a piece of walnut.eH
down. After a minute and a halfvith banana, but thegquied a placed the muffin in the center of
he was almost thwgh. The greling strategy that he justwathe wrapper andeached in the
underside of the muffin wast in the mood farHe inspected bag to extract auity electolyte-
completely exposed and he wdee bottom. H then held it and-vitamin-faified concoction

in a clear cylindrical bottle with a
605 mod-looking labérhe fluid
was pink and translucent.eH
twisted in his chair and lifted the
bottle to the windw from which
the late afternoon light was pour
ing in. he held it high, checking
for sediment in the bottom.
There was a little. & gae the
drink eight vigasus shakes,
checked it in the light again and
although the sediment was gone

www .blotterrag .com
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he gae it another eight shakesvoiking on,” he lied, kneing harm in fliting. | knov you like
He lifted the drink again andhat &nnifer would ner ask those cuuwy girls. You just
waited for all the bubbles to subhim to embellish on any subjeavanna dig in that cleage.”
side. H twisted the drink openinvolving the elationship of John looked @aund embarrassed.
slavly and deliberatelyis fir numbers that didin directly Jennifer was not a soft speaker
gers turning white with thegqw relate to ounces and milligrams*Anyways, i late to pick up
sue against the white metal lid. “Oh yeah, Mathy Millie. I'm going to ty and
He didrt want the acuum to McGnee. Maybe gu could bal smoke her up and talk her out of
suck the the air in all at once leance my bank accoun¥ou going to yga and getting a pizza
it create mar bubbles. Elset the might hae to use some ‘imagiinstead. Il see ya at the ar
lid on the table face up with itsiaty numbers’ Jennifer said, yes?” Be didrt wait for an
center exactly the distancarfr making quote mks with her ansver— just waed, piwted
the cling wrap asoin the edge fingers and altering heviee in and glided out the daor

of the wrap to the center of thadmittance of corny-ness. Through the winde
muffin. He looked at the cap for “Thats not what imagi John could seeednifer waving
a couple of secondsisHoow nary—" and blaving kisses at someone
furroned as he clenched his.jaw “I'm just making a badshe kne in the paking lot. He

He looked into the bag and thejoke, bal Lighten up a little.” made a mental note not to men
stood and walked to the napkighe tousled his haitYour hair tion girls that he liked tednifer
dispenser in the corner waédre looks good that length— and He tried to think of exses not
plasticwa and the condimentdike that shir. | tried to get Dew to go to the pay while he half
were made ailable. ¢ snatched to buy some nice clothes, but Heeatedly checked his email on
out one napkin, ampled it and just has no style.” his phone and waited to see if his
threw it in the compostecepta “l thought you wererit—"  appetite wouldeturn.
cle. H& grabbed anothewiped “Oh, honey I'm done
his fingers with it, disposed of wvith all that...but | hope Henot
and took two ma. He eturned so pissed that he viiotet me 4
to the table and, be®orsitting come ®er and fuck him once in
down, he set one napkinwio, a while. $ that terrible?” h&
picked up the capviped away agrinned mischiewusly as she hal
slight ring of juice andealizing covered her mouth with a mani
that the seal was in fact stainedired hand. Anyways, thefs
by the contents of the bottlethis nev guy He woks at the
returned the cap to its positiolBvan— dak and mysterious.eH
on the table and wered it up totally laid this line of bullshit on
with the clean napkin.¢dthew me, but it was so hot. | think
the dity napkin in the bin and thers a pay for him on Rday
returned to the table, satwdo Birthday? | guesst’ Isupposed
and consided his drink. to be eally big.You should
“I's it going to do a trick?"come. FHhaarmony might be
sang aoice that sounded snid¢here.” $he winked and twisted
to bhn until he looked up andher middle knuckle into his skin

recognied its avner ny bicep

“Ha ha funny he doned “Whateer | said she wag| A, 4iable on Amazon.com.
sacastically “I was thinking pretty | didnt say | wanted—" super-double-ultra cheap!
about this math thingwe been “It's a pdaw, silly No
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“Four R oberts”
by Leo V ander pot

1.
The Late Rbet Springstone

He

had

ideas,

original,

but not often

do-ableThe energy

crisis, he said, could be

reliewed ly altering the eti’s
relationship to the sun; ymaty
could be eliminatedytusing all
the writings of Karl lslix; athletes
could be used to sell ideasels w
as poducts; and he thought that
Congess should write a law

www .blotterrag .com

that would make honesty

courage and compassion

pat of the formula the

IRS uses to compute

each citieris income

tax. As it turned out

he was too shor

for his avn good:

computer dan

he carried a ladder up

to the public librar late

one night — boke a winde —

because he had to knat once the
population density of China. Asted

and awaiting bail he was killgdabman

in the holding cell during a brief estrained
argument about his right teédom of speech.

FromPencilPoint Mount ain Books
(an imprint of
The Blotter Magazin
“River: a Community of Artist s
Explores the Meaning of Nature.”
We’d love for you to go on over to
www.paintbrushforest.com
and pick up a copy or two.
We're pretty sure you'll love it, too.

e, Inc. )
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2.
Robet VisitsWilliamstavn

The pefectness-way

the white paint @sented itself
to the white worldesteday
visiting richness pigmented,
shaving hav white

clapboat can frame

a symbol of theeal

living on the same

street as the ideal,

hell in heasn.

Today home, a beer can
on the font yad, used, empty
May theypleas@he Gods,
pass in the night

unseen, unhedrunharmed,
thanked for their saking
the balance of life,
enjoyment and meement,
caeless and safe,

neer less than blessed

on their homead bound
trip to what is.

3.
Robet's Consolation

“...disencumbering oneself of
rubbish always lifts the hear
—Alan Bennett, Untold $ories

What if its a little less than sawsalts

in seen wounds for sen days,

if when yu settle inqu can sit away
from the heat for avieminutes each
morning and afternoon with people like
yourself gu can talk to en if they doh
know what pure talking about and

you cait hear what they say tou?

Is that so bad?

Away fom eeryone, sug, no conwl of

the thermostat, little chance of avsrcand

clean clothes, aagr of a hat bm any

recognition of whoou were and no

becoming always going, all that waste of
energywhich is pdrof the assignment,

your last and only way to pay for wiaat y

did and then if its always too late, like not making
it to the bus on time, the train of hope and the
plane of life — but maybegly knaw, people &

not allaved to sayybu knaw’ there — and if is

not like that damned train ridein Pbughkeepsie,
trapped near four belly-button-gher-off-ers
punishing the language with adenoidal hysteria —
then thee will be no need toefr There, thee.
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4.
Robet's Fost

“Thats the tovn dawvn thee,” he says,
“You can walk it in an halr

His mountain is his and he wantbh& off it.

Robet wants to take his hint, not stay and tease him
Into conersation: too much wofor too little gain.
He gies it one i to powe himself an equal.

“Come davn with me,” Rbet says.

“Not today' (A wod away fom one-wat sentences.)
“When, do pu suppose? ”

“WhenWhen thees someone in

Town willing to help me back up with

All the things | need up leeand haarit got.”

“You could go den with me

And find a tragler heading back.

Where one wahdo opens up a chance for.two

“Well,” he says,“ineed for twos afev.”

CONTRIBUTORS:

J.H. Herring graced our pages back in 2008, but we've known him much longer than that. He’'s very smart about a
lot of different things, but will only admit to knowing his J.S. Bach, red wines and proper grammar. Not a bad subset
of the entire universe, if you ask us.

Bart Tomlin likes to make music, ride bicycles, paint paintings, write, practice Tai Chi and study Taoism and Austrian
Economics. He works in bars and makes chocolate for a living. He was the Head of Production and part owner of The
Raleigh Hatchet magazine years ago. This is his first published work of fiction.

Kevin S peidell hails from New York City; see his artist's statement for more about him!

Leo Vanderpot of Red Hook, NY writes, “Paul Zimmer was my guide in writing a series of poems around one name,
a way to say I've been writing for quite a few years. Some of my screeds appeared on nycbigcitylit.com, when the late
Maureen Holm was editor, and my poem ‘Gerald’ appeared in the first issue of Anon, published in Edinburgh,
Scotland, and now also a fond memory. ‘Fear,” a memory-piece about growing up in the Boston area, saw light at a
journal called Snowbound. Two more look-backs were published in The Revere Journal. Other fiction and poetry
have appeared in Palo Alto Review, Lynx Eye, Seattle Review, Mid-American Poetry Review, Kit-Cat Review, On the
Page, California Quarterly and South Dakota Review.”

Phil Juliano has been cartooning for over twenty years. “Best In Show” is currently being featured in several news-
papers and magazines and is syndicated by MCT Campus where it is distributed to college and university newspa-
pers across the country. To see more of Phil's work go to www.bestinshowcomic.com
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The Dream Journal

real dreams, real weird

Please sen excerpts from your own dr eam journals. If nothing else, wd’love to read them.
W e wont publish your wh ole name.

mermaid@blotterrag.com

My oldest daughter was #heplenty old enough to be in a magazirteebevn discetion... but hey|
How did | get a daughter old enough to usewerdiscetion?!?t's a deam, right? Let ioH...

Quddenly | was geted ¥ three bunette Faymate types, one at a time but quite, quickly and-s
siwely There we wre standing in a cie, the four of usThat they e bunette is of utmost impo

LICCES

tance, pdicularly that it was their natural colbsimply hag neer been a big fan of the whole blgach

blonde thing. Rs, not one of them had a#idrtheir beast se That these beauties wmoup with
each her natural hair coland natural least sz was mminent. Atually come to think of it, ong
of the thee had hair of a deegd; not auburn, but degied. 9, | listened to what they had to.
My daughter had not quite shoup

| had someh®o enteed a contest submitting a painting and & shrdten piece. | can'‘emembel|

what it was about, but in the paintingmembergu could supposedly see than@ Cangn "from
ther". "Hom thee", | don't knav whee it was, or is, buby could definitely see thea@d Cangn
"from thee".

Anywayin someaund about way @vgot sidetracked and separated until | was wandering a
the lawn behind a mansion. All of a sudden, one of the girls wonieg out the back door ar
down the slope wheit was standing shoutingoti¥von! Come on!" | beleetiee name was Kayle
or Caseyor something like that.

Regadless, she took mg the arm and shed me the way inside. | awakened for a moment,
few seconds | guess, and immediately drifted back intedhejdst wherit had left off She shaed

me into a smalbom whee the est of them, and my daughtemaaleady sitting therwaiting with|

pizza bres opened withesh pizza.

My daughter said,t'just tastes like pizza".ebutted, "M... it tastes like Bma's lee". The girls all|

laughed out loud at oncetgautiously

Gabe N.- Athens, GA (see nat http://gabemananblahgs.blogspot.com)
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