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“The Pau se Butto n”

Sometimes it feels like the fuguraih get hee soon enough.

Lord, that sentence is full of flatulence, Inutglding to stick with it and explain

myself a little bit.

We're going to be switching out thed$dent of the countisoon - and the eleq
tion is a lot like changing a lightbulb in thatbecome a joke with many diff
ent punchlines.nlorder that v keep as apolitical an atmosphsmyu hae
grown accustomed to, let me explain that my point is that my oldest daug
now weighing in on these shenanigans.

Political debate, and being sixteémait nev to her and slsegot a fair bit of
pent-up fustration. &ying whas on ypur mind, and no one shushes¥ 1
changes ewthing. | must say that cargation in our house is much enor
animated, fsh, funny If anything, what my child lacks in experience she 1
up with youthful exuberance, andeasonable handle oeasoningWe talk a
lot about logic, she and lalacies. (iic failues when the talking heads go ¢
teleppmpter She listens - to the candidates and to the moderators, to the
circus commentgrthat adults spout on th&/.

She turns and faces me.
Why do they say things like that?

| press pause.

This is a good question;@augg persds question full of curiosity and perspid
ity, and as such fearlessly flies in the face adquegrit €jection ofwhy' ques
tions. What do | meanypthis?Well, in a house with the yung women
(wife, daughtedaughter) and one lumpy old dudergytuly) | hae found that
| get a lot of what lefer to aswhy questioris as in ¥Why did she do that?”
The fullness of time hasaaled to me that thesehy’ questions articking
time-bombs, or at best shfurse hand gnades that burst about a meter off

floor, or right about...@ll, you knav. | try to leag them be and back away a$

quickly as possibleorSetimes | fail to escape.

Brief aside toou gentlegaders: to answwhy’ questions,gu hae to admit
that people aroften hateful, vindicgy engeful, and just badf ybu answr
ewely ‘why’ question with such ansks, pu risk pushingour child into a cer
ner terrifying them. And this is not my goal.

| hold my tongue. | am, of course, the worst kind of male chauvinist bec
know what male chauvinism is and still do not enough ab®ihit.do | think
| am right so much of the tim&¥hat do | knev about being soyng woman
growing up in America, or anywador that matter? uBwhat can | be but a
dad? M job is to dig on carnin genades bef@they explode. | kwo’'m not
smater than anybody else in my houset | Rnow what | knav, hae some
experience in things goinglhand not-so-&ll. | trust empirical evidence, ang
yet sometimes must make leaps of faitlothler wads, | am ignorant, and no
proud of that fact.

And, anywaythis is a good moment. A teachable-moment, in the parlanc
suburban soccer moms, lawmerodads and basic cable | know (or think |
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do) that sometimes women ask questions théydobhansers to Smetimes
talking is just a way ddleasing tistration with the way thingsaor a method
of acknaledging that thingseathe way theyear No male insight igquied.
S | hold my tongue and wait - to see wishie wants to go with thisauBe
button while she turns the puzzle of human behawigrchin her head as if
working a vitual Rubiks Qube and | do some of myo thinking:.

A - How can | possibly do anything other than guess why people say the
they do, and thefoe what makes my amswnoe \alid than angne elsg?
Final analysis: | caand nothing.

B - It's petty cool that still slseeen asking questions of me, and not just te
out into the eal and utteroid of social media, or bouncing irdgatories off
her peers and contemporaries and gettingansht to be age-chauvinistic,
but holy crap!

C - Like having a bite on arificial lure with 6 pound test line and a hincty
reel, | haw to be as @&ful as | can be ofl fose her Frobably not faner, but
for now, which would suck gatly because talking with her is vakous.

She looks at me again arisl iilme to say something. | was going to explain
own opinion on the natarof enteaainment and the 24 hourws cgle and the
decline of inestigatig and long-form journalism and what a prynsauce is
and what spin is andw@eople often dérknow what is in theirwn best
interests. ristead, | tell her that sometimes peoplafaaid for oneeason or
another and that other people who seekmpor vealth will pey on that fear
She looks harat me with something like a gldike somehlwsomething (the
world) is my fault, whichdm her perspecévt is (tuth) and then she thinks
some ma¥ and decides thanlon her side (@ith) and then she nods and turn
back to the televisioWVe watch some merand | must tellog | know it is a
cliche but | feel good about the fetutvly daughters amot to be trifled with.
After she goes to bed | think a little bitenéo the flicker of thEV. In the
spring, she will be taking APUSHIY&nced Rcement U.S. idtoty). This will
be a ely inteesting semestéecause | kmoa lot about the subject, and am
going to has to shut up and listen a lotveBrone has to deal with histdn
their ovn wayin order to come to grips with theepent. ®the Resident.

How much fun is that going to be?

Garry - chief@blotterrag.com
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planes in Man, the language, all the

“Lostand Foun din A [bani a” languages Will someone be therto

by Ed war d H. G arcia

meet his plane? All of thatit By real
fears a& of a diffeent oder I'm pretty
sue Im going thes as a fraud.

buddyVincent D’Amato “You got me
into this. t's yur fault.” Vinces
placid, mustachioed face wha hint
of a smile. “l can seeuwythink its

| wasit lying when | accused

“What in-the-hell-am-I-doing?” | ent?” Vince of having gotten me into this

am &yping with my graduate school ‘At least | knw someone w0 thing. A four-veeks Elbright in a for
beerto Bulgaria.” eign county, a stipend, a healthy per

“Yeah, me,"Vince said, smiling diem, a complete escapenfimy com

broadly plicated gt boring life. And therwas

“OK, point taken, but nobody the cachet of aubright. FRilbright
ewer been to Albania.” scholars havalways been the guys |

funny” | say

“Well, it is. A little. Youre not
going to outer spacefoure going to
Albania. Dnt worry, theyll take cag

“Whateer” Vince says. | see himyasit, the confident, adntuious
glance up and to his left waehe ones.Vince told me | would just hav
clock must be. Youre just having that to find a scholar at a uapgity in some

of you. The Rulbright people will make last minute panic. | had it the first timgpscue county who was willing to

sue.They always do

| went to Bilgaria aloneWhateer it work with me. You figue out some

“So you say | am sitting outside s, itll be over in four veeks, they pay shot course to team teach indlish
the waiting om in theToyota dealer the bills, pull see a little merof the with the sponsor andyre home fe.
in Tyler Texas talking to someone iworld, and gu wort die. Anywayl The ‘obscue county’ partt was based

northern California, so | amying to
keep my @ice davn. Getting my Aus

would loe to go wer this one mer on competition. #ryone wanted to
time, but e got to walk the doggo to Egland or Fance orthly so it

sewviced was on my list of things to dbefoe supperand Rula is en less was better to stawith a county the

befoe | left for Albania.
“You think Bulgari& that differ

www .blotterrag .com

patient with wur drama than | am.” crowds wererit teeming to enter
“Youre right. | just wanted to Albania fit the bill.
bitch to somebody You go on and | had a student dm Albania.
walk and say hi toaBla—I bet she Thats what ga me the idea.
doesit call it my drama.Sheés much Albanians led poety, he told me.
nicer than gu. Ask her if shielike to  “They like Americans. ilkary Clinton
come along for compahy is a big fawite.” | wash sue what
“Yes she is, but noml'not going comfot | was supposed to takenfr
to ask herListen, Bype me tomoaw  the Hilary refeence, but | let myself be
or the next day ifoyre still worried. encouraged, and when | found a- pr
About the same timeutBt's going to  fessor afTirana Uhiversity who was
be fine.” interested in teaching a shoourse in
| have not been fully honest withmexican-American Literagyrl wote
Vince about my anxietiesml'not the application, waited without a lot of
much of a farign traeler so | eally hope or desr and finally got my letter
am worried about all the practicabf acceptancet was then that | began
stuff—sleeping on the plane, switching wonder what | had gotten myself
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into. | am not an exper’'m hadly a is like, hav many students, whaté&¥ ing straight. | only kwa that | missed
scholar | amMexican-American and | After a delayUke wote back, “Drit a connection in Wan, ran to catch a
haweproduced “literat@ on a modest worry about the detailsVell work out  flight to Rome and a subsequent-con
scale, but | ddarknow if | can gie the ewerything when gu get has.,” He nection toTirana, my luggage has not
Albanian students what they expect. didnt ansver subsequent emails. hrrived, and no one is leeto meet me.

At this point | feel the need tocringe a little when | sign email3he Mother Theresa mternational
admit that these self doubts énd®d “Robeto,” but it feels like one of thoseAirport is built like a big gymnasium,
me to signing all thauright applica comedies whethe hey pretends to be clean and e but moe like an airpor
tions and cosspondence t®eto something he i$rand has to bram it youd find in a medium = city like
Alvarez.” That actually is the name orout—exept for the parabout being Raleigh or &ita e than the main air
my bith cetificate, but foewver eery- funny | hawe been acillating beteen port for a whole coungr Bveryone is
one has called me “Bbl hawe always thinking it will be a fiasco and thinkingfriendly enough but tend to look
been petty judgmental of the guys what will be a diffegnt fiasco There will blankly at me when | ask questions.
Mexicanied it up to get ahead—thebe no class and no students, and | willaybe the day shift speakglish. |
guy who all his life waseHdy is sud hawe to explain it to theufbright pee  hope so because it looks like | will be
denly federico and takingp&nish les ple; thee will be a full class of brillianthere until morning.The baggage claim
sons on the slyWhen it comes to that students who will see me for the fraudihan has taken my name and made a
(and it always comes to that), mgm immediately and make my timeopy of the claim check and written
Sanish is ok, just ok.eB®e | ventto Albania a living hell. | cathink of down the name of the hotel wadr

school | spoke riglish and ganish any other possibility will be staying, but evcouldit com
interchangeably—sové been told. municate beynd signs, andnh' not
But when | vent to paochial school It is midnight in theTirana air  sue if | will eer see my clothes again.

and the nurisule was noganish, esn  port. It is nearly deged. My flight The airporrestaurant is closed, and the
on the playgrund, | gew up educated landed asund 11 pm. local time— in cleaning @w pretty much asids eg
in English, with a mtty good accent body time, the next morning after aontact.
and ear for @&nish but not much sleepless night. r@aybe it is gster
vocabulay beynd what a sixear old day noon body time. | am not thin
knows. | can folw a Mexican soan
opera and ead some &uda o
Hinojosa with a dictionarclose Y
but if you speak to me irp&nish, h
likely to anser in English.
| hawe no idea what the stude
of Tirana Uhiversity do expect, and
contact at the hlversity has be
vague about detalils. | ema
Professor ke Bogdani with questic
about the class—wkemould it b
held, when, what the studertdsglist

QLU0

Burrites, Tacos, Nackos and Margaritas!
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What in the hell am | doing?”ishedTheWasteland He is also trans asleep when | begin to hear a ringing
repeats on an endless loop in my heédating classical Albanian texts intoear my head. After a halfelozings,
My ipod has long agarr dovn, my English. Maybe | can look at some of pick up the phone and hear thelder
phone wol work until I'm back in the manuscripts? eHdoeshwait for voice, “Baggage, baggageith the
Atlanta, my knees ache. | am on then anser. accent on the second syllable—maybe
point of asking dactions the best | can “So haw did you get integsted in he speaksrénch. wnstairs | find
and hitching a ride for the 17 kilomeMexican American literad®’ | ask. my bags and decide to ask thek cler

ters into the city when a small man itke hesitates. about the lights. |yrall of the lan
his early fifties with a thick graying “l hawerit yet. Thats yur joh” guages | ko een a little: “M lights
mustache appears inorit of me. Maybe this is going to be adhikind luz, licht, lumier, lucé The clek is
“Professor Abrez?” he says and stickef fiasco, one astynot imagined. puzzled for a moment and then points
out his hand. “th Uke Bogdani. List At the hotel, We leags the car to the light fixtue abwe his deskWhy

get the hell out of hef | could ¢y. running, says aviewods in Albanian didnt | think of that? The clek picks
Uke looks arund for my bags.They to a ety sleepy night clerand tells up a key and gestsrslipping the a@hr
didnt make it.” H shakes his headme, “Hell take car of yu. Ther's attached to the key into a sldhen he
“Let me talk to the agent,” he say$reakfast in the morning.ll be ty at turns the light off and on again. |
rushing in the dactions of the baggag®.” Fom the hotel dophe calls back, repeat the gesaurThe clek says,Po,
claim. 1 follev unsteadily behind.m’ “l need to get some sléep pa” In the oom, I find a slotythe
suddenly bend tired. ke speaks The desk clirgives me a key anddoor whee the cat fits. The lights
loudly in Albanian to the agent angboints up the staiase. “Bggage not come on.
seems satisfied that he will do what her,” | tell the cld. “Coming fom | see that myoom is quite large.
has said. Youre lucky They cae moe airpot.” | gestue holding a heavy suit In addition to the two twin beds on
about what tourists think about thentaseThe clek nods and say$d po” either side of a bedside table,ether
than naties. ft's still a n& thing. | I'm not sue he understands, buinl’ another smaller som with a double
didnt haw to theaten or bribe. | justtoo tired to wory. | hae a dimly bed and littlegom to manewer To
had to tell him gu were an American.” worked out plan in case the luggagay right is a large sgadrathoom. h
On the way into wwn Uke drives doesh get hee befoe | hae to do one corner is the wash basin, in anoth
fast and follas close to the cars aheagbmething. tlincludes combing my er is a siweer, no encloserbut a drain
of him. | pess the imaginapassen hair with my splaad fingers and wash in the floor On the wall oppositeeaa
ger-side brakesfuently It is mid ing under my arms with whagesoap toilet and a bidet. &thing about it
night, but traffic is heavyhe smell of the hotel povides. | open my secondeels familiarbut nothing is terrible,
car exhaust penetratesifithe outside, floor mom, flick the light switch andeither They haerit put me in the
and kes unfilteed cigaette smoke nothing happens. | consider walkingotel whee most of the American
fills the inside. kb liwed for sesral down, but decide instead to dlar tourists stay—that would kill the per
years in the t&tes, he tells me—inmyself on one of the two twin bedddiem, so this will doln the mainoom
lowa, studying translation. oN he is The bedsmad is ough against my is what looks like a 15-inch black and
translating American andnd@ish cheek. | hug a pilband am asleepwhite televisionThat will hae to do,
wolks into Albanian—he has just-finalmost immediatelyl am still deeply too. In ten minutes, in spite of the
excitement of the e | am undessed
and asleep

| am ready when kk driwes ly the
next morning. | thought | would be
likely to aersleepbut | am up with
sun as usual,@vif the sun wdrbe up
at home for another 12 hours. After a
few pefunctory pleasantries about the
room and my slegjplke says,Youre
in luck.” He lets that sink in for a
moment. | wonder for a moment if
Uke is going to tell me the whole
course has been called off and | can go
home. ‘*Youve caught the end of our

www .blotterrag .com
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annual literar festial. Riblishers body elsevé translated..l& | would more, but ve just thought of itgster
come fom all wer the counirto shav  recommend gur ovn poems.” ld day’
their books, and people comanfrall reaches den next to his seat and pulls | look at the door agss theaom
ower to buy booksYoull be impessed out a slender book and tosses it into napd imagine myselfishing tevad it
by the sie of it for a small, poor coun lap “You should als@ad this becausebefoe angne can stop meWher
try, though most of the book&drad.” youre on a panel to discuss it tonightvould | go? & the moment | cdn
He drives on and speaks with a-cig#f’'s my cousis book, and | translatedremember the name of my hotel or the
rette betwen his lips,Youre doing a it. It's quick eading. ®ems.”"Ther is name of the set. | sigh and settle
reading tomoow Look.” He hands a pounding in my head. utkily the back in my chair nursing the bigsr
me a cal with a pictue of me taken class doesrstat until next veek, so cup of coffee & eer had. We is
from the Rlbright application. tlhas you hae some time.” | say nothing. unawae of my abaed plan. “8 how

my name in large letters, olibeto Ukeés cousin is some sof min-  is this eading going to wWk?” | say
Alvarez,” a number of incomgnsible ister of cultug, and his office is in thefinally.
words in Albanian and a date and timeame building whethe literar festial Uke looks up “Hrst, of course,
that indicates | will be doing somethings being held. tlis a huge, coliti the actors willead.Then...”
tomormow night at 6 pm. pyramid, designedytthe daughter of “What actors?”

“What? Rading what? | ditin the late dictator and herchitect hus “Oh, | forgot yu wouldri know.
know anything about this.” band. tis at first sight an imgssig  All of our poety readings ar by

“Also, pure being intefieved ky monstosity but on closer inspection isactors—fom the radioWe dort think
our public television, and teaare dr- beginning to armble aound the poets & \ery good—ery dramatic—
cles in sevral of the papers aboouly edges. tlreminds me of some of thdnterpeters of their wds. Ators ag
and lve set up—ell, my cousin has setambitious buildings ¥ seen in better’
up the inteviews with some of the Mexico Rerhaps, like the @&kicans, “So theyll read wur translations
other papers. ¢lis sponsoring the-festhe Albanians ar better with first of my poems and then what?”
tival and is a good man to kb | feel impressions than with maintenance. “Then youll read the poems they
| hawerit yet imagined the depth orinside thex ae four floors of display did and maybe one or twown®nes
breadth or height of the fiasco thaaras filled with posters adising which Il translate asoy read—sen
awaits me. books and tablesvemd with books tence i sentence—and then they will

| hold up the carand ask,What published in Albania on display and faask questions.”
does it say | am going to bading?” sale.The displays spill out of the main  “They?”

“It doesit say exactly S you entrance to the pyramid, with raor “The audience.Ther pobably
choose. \& translated the poerawy publishers siong their waes in tents. worit be anything hdr | dort know.
sent in or gu could ead Hot or some At one booth ther is a huge phoeto They might askou who wur fawrite
graph of iln Belushi. | will be askedAlbanian writer is or something equally
seeral times \@r the next f@ weeks innocuous.” e takes another sip of
about im Belushi. Aanother booth, coffee. lik cigagtte in the ashtray is
there is an equally large photograph about half ash. A slender plume of
me, with “Pubeto Ahare?Z printed smoke rises into theam, joining the
belav a fuzzy likeness Wio up flom smoke fom eeryone else in th@om
the same headshot. who is smoking.

Uke is elaxing at a table with “So who is my farite Albanian
twenty or so nespapers fanned outwriter? Kadaf?”
befoe him, smoking and sipping on a  Uke doesh look up fom his
small cup of espgso “These a all papers. “ld5 a fraud.”
todays papers, justoim Tirana,” he
says with what | detect for the first tit
might be pride. “@e of them is in
English.” He fishes aund the pile anc
picks up a copy dfranaTimes

“All these & fom today?” ke
nods.

“There ae a couple of mention
of your reading. &ty thee aerit

For sale - cheap - on
Amazon.com (where else?)
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“Didnt he win the Min Booker?” “So, am | going to be on a panetiravers, the desk appears tcehasen

“Politics. He always ptended to about this, too?” used  a yung woman, a graduate
be a dissident, but he was in bed with Uke hesitates and then grinsstudent | guess andefiy The latter
the geernment. Thats hav he sur “Not until next yar’ surmise is based okdd habitual leer
vived. | shouldnblame him. ¢ did We go to a smakstaurant just a in the pesence of ptty young women.
what he had tb few steps &m the uniersity It doesih  He tosses a couple of inch-thick paper

“So if not Kadag, then who?” seem to be a student hangout anethdrack journals onto the desk. *“l edit

“Do you knav Marinaj?” | shake are cetainly no tourists. kk geets the these and publish them whea van
my head. They pobably woh ask, waiter who gestess to an empty table.get the funds. BElybe the @bright

but you could tell them that'stT. S. | look at the incomghensible menu people could help?” | slgr “You
Eliot as translatedybUke Bogdani. and sea&h for a familiar wdr “BifteK’  know, poety eats monéy
You knaw, make a joke.” stands out. nl menus in Mxico that “I know it doesih make money

“Whaos going to translate themeant “beef steak.” | lathe sudden “If only it were just that.”
guestions and my area”?You?” feeling | will be eating a lot of biftek for ~ “What does it shit?”

“No, theyll have some ity girl the next month. Thats beef steak, He is silent for a moment. té
from the ministy whose &glish isit  right?” | say pointing to the menu.  poety,” he says finally and griné\nd
much better thanoyr Albanian.” e “Not exactly steak as awh, but, the nev shit just eats m®money
looks up and smiles. &y dorit worry.  yes, be€ef “Uke, you ae a geat philoseo
They just want to see an American in  “Anything else good?” phet”
the flesh—an American poetThe “You could haw tongue,” We “Yes, | knov.”
actors will be gat, and nobody muchsays pointing to an item belahe By the time w ae ready to leav
will knowv what ypure saying.” biftek. | am petty sue he is §ing to for the festial, ke has mmised to

“Somehaev, I'm not calmed.” tease the squeamish American. translate and publish my stories, as

Uke shugs and takes another sip  “l hawerit had tongue in ears. many as | want.
of coffee. You want to haw lunch? My mother used to make it, andel’ Jet-lagged, sitting in the most
We can go Y my office—itl be half always hed it. Il hawe the tongue.” smoke-fee corner of the cousioffice,
yours. Almost halfA desk.” When it comes, it would do my meth | sip an almost ctwy espesso and star

Ukes office is big and messyer poud—thinly sliced and lightly panreading the poems | will leato be
There ae a couple of desks and a tableied. dist like home. intelligent about tonight. nfi relieed
all covered with books and sheawvof We ae back in Wes office. ¢ to find them understandable and inter

page mofs. We picks up a stack ofhas shwn me the desk | will use for theesting. The writer is fsm the noth,
papers and hands it to megfel when next month and clezat the top off into near Kswo. He writes about bombs
you get a chance, let me wnd it a large plastic bag.ethdicates that |

sounds like @glish. t's a classic can do the same for the desk draw

Albanian folk tale.” From the sowsnirs and toiletries in the

www .blotterrag .com
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falling and about abandoning a city asmusic channel with a middle-eastethe gere—the Mexicanteleneela |
the enemy appaches. El writes sound and women singing in consideswitch back to the subtitled one and
about leaving the countby walking ably moe clothes. | switch to anothedrift into sleep comfted by the drama
ower the mountains after he was warnetiannel and hear something familiaof the beautiful seant girl hopelessly
the state policear coming for him. It's an w@emrought drama with in love with the gung né&r do vell son
About his mother visiting him in theAlbanian subtitles, but the actorse aof the family her family haseet for
hospital after he was shotvddn the speaking @&nish. | switch again andso manyars and the poooyng man
streets B political enemies. And amidher is another drama, this onevho has led her since theyew chit
all the bad old days of Albania is ordubbed into Albanian, but €cognie dren together and who would do -any
poem which tells of avio he nesr
thought would end and time that ‘ta
be etriewed. | hag no experience wit
being shot den, but lves untimely
ending | am ety familiar with. | can
talk about that.
I's an odd sensation to wax €
quent about a poem and then w
while a petty young woman translate
my wods into Albanian, o well |
hawe no way of telling. When a
response comes, | find myself glan
at Uke for eassurancé&here is a cer
tain amount of translating for my sa
by Uke and another panelist wi
knows Eglish, and ¥ awkwat for
them and for the audience but not 1
me. As the panel windswag | hae
the sense of having dodged disaster
one stood up and pointed a finger ¢
yelled, “Faud in any language. fO
course, thes still time.
Back at the hotel, exhausted
switch on the little black and whit
Maybe thex will be a soccer game.
flip through sesral nevs and talk
shavs, a sexy music video channel
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thing to win her home. &en the beggars in the lparwas a teenagem girl described the
The next day | am not due at theacoss fom the pyramid arfamiliar; music that would be pky at a dance
festial until afternoon, so | tellkd | they just arit selling Chicklets. her school was putting on sari-clas
will walk flom my hotel—he doésn | consider walking into traffic andsical danceable.Thats petty much
argue.The side strets & narow and letting someone hit me.t would be what Im going for in my wdrobe.
clotted with pdeed cars. Mlybe In easy; they all devike Wke. | doft The one poblem is the khaki$hey
looking in the wong places, but | seereally want to die, so | consider gettirghav dribbles or splashes whiakspnt
no steet signs at all, anywdein lost and missing theading. | walk as dribbles. | will walk into areaa of
Tirana. | ty to pictue the oute ve& along a dusty gamwith my egs half eagersophisticated, litesaAlbanians,
drowe the day befer—away im the closed, but beggars keep coming wvgpesenting all Americans, all
hotel tavad the huge central sgearand asking me for something—mondylexican-Americans, all poets, and they
with the mosque and the statue dfsuppose. | am foed to keep myey will all look devn and conclude that |
Sanderbeg and thenwdio a bouleard  open and my wits about me until lam a dribblefWill there be cameras?
to the pyramid. Mybe is the soap unwillingly arrie at the pyramid. © Will my humiliation be lwadcast coast
operas | fell asleep to last night, butthe way home that night, whes ibo to coast?Will | even be able to go
find that eeryone and earything looks late to do me any good, | will get loshome?
Mexican to me. | kmothat if | speak forget the name of my hotel, and | leae the batlwom safe and gr
to almost amgne | un acoss in the almost come to tears of pakihen | after standing two feet awagnirthe
streets offirana, they will at best looksee the sign in the distancegdlie | sink and bending at the waist and
at me blanklyand et | am almost cen hawe been walking allcamd it for stretching out my arms to wash my
vinced that if | spoke to them inhours. hands. th glad | was alone in tkerl
Fanish, they would understanthe I'm a little early for theeading find Uke smoking, sipping coffee and
closely packed shops | pase lthe and ke is nwhee to be found. | reading the wespapers. @&iholds the
charming shabbiness of exitan ber hawe been counting on hisegence to cigaette betwen the little finger and
der tavn. Most shops hava paiable keep me safeofn...Im not sue what. ring finger of his right hand/ery film
generator outside on the svdék, | ask his cousin who agsume We noir. He also holds the coffee cup in
ready to be cranked up when the-pewvill be aound soon. And,ybthe way that hand. th about to ask him ifev
odic blackoutsoll through. Later | the eading will be at least half an howan go take a look at tlem whee |
will be in a coffee house full of smokelater than scheduled. orething will read when he utters a curse in
sipping espisso when the lights go outabout the actors. Albanian, dops the cup of coffee, and
and | wort detect any change in the | haw time to go to the battom, flicks away the cigdre which appar
murmur of congrsations aund me. | and | need to go to the basbm. My ently burned den to his fingers. |
pass agung bg selling cigattes on stomach has beeanmbling all day— look davn. The fiont of my pants is
the steet and a seller of cigtée lighter maybe it was the tongue. ajdbe the spragd with suspiciousajs of coffee.
fluid refills fom a sidealk stand. coffee. tlhits me that | must beey He examines his hand and looks at my
So it's not a bater tavn on either caeful in the batloom. Ive chosen pants. “Drit worry. It'll dry and no
side of Rio @nde, andat thee is that what | hope is the urgwsal academicone will notice. ©Otheyll just think
feeling. h one sense | kmmeer been uniform: khakis, a &tris tveed jacket, youre not ety caeful in the bath
so far fom home, but in anotheram and a madras tie. dmember when | room.” He laughs as heturns to his
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newspapers. to do with my poems? | leanwo idea. poet.”

The oom would hold maybe 75 When it is my turn toaad, | ty The course ke and | taught
people, but thercait be moe than 25 for something a little merDylan turned out fineThe students learned
in attendance. | wish none of them wa$homas than | usually doyimg to something about &kican-American
there, and  disappointed at the siz compete with the actors, but it soundgeratue and so did | as | stalyone or
of the cowd. There is a tv camera sethollov and false to me and almost cetwo classes ahead of them. Ikeabr
up at the back. bove the desk wheet  tainly incompehensible to the audi had, overspent my per diem, tedted
will sit is the huge poster abubeto ence. | finish with no sense at alb Macedonia oneagkend, got flied
Alvarez. Hs head is ten times largewhether amyne liked anythingThe at by a couple of the older women in
than mine. We sits on one side of meuestions armostly about my imgs  the class and tid innocently back. |
and a diffexnt petty blonde translator sions of Albania. | tell them | bavsaw a couple of soccer games and
is on the other “S, whee did yu been in the countrfor 48 hours and cheeed like a maniac for the home
learn E|glish?” | ask. &f faceagisters that | am seely jet-lagged, butmi’ team when they ewe briefly in the
no sign that she has understood me.inhpressed with their appat deotion lead. M ear near got attuned to
look at ke. He shugs. Nw the to the written world—tenty daily Albanian — too old | guess, but |
actors come inThey ae dessed casu newvspapers and an irepsig festigl brushed up on myp&nish watching
ally—jeans and heels and tight tops fbke this oneThen a yung man raisestelevision. They vere sory to see me
the women. ehns and ®aters for the his hand at the back of theom and go, and | was sgrto go
men. | ealie | could ha come in asks, in Eglish, whether | think of At the airpor Uke said again that
poet garb and aided the dribble ques myself as an American poet or lashould send him merof my poems
tion. Mexican-American poet. | am afisurand that he would translate them and

Now I'm being intoduced. | ly grateful for the question. | tell himhis cousin would publish them.y B
glance back at the poster ofiBeto. speaking in glish to someone whothen | had ealied that it is Albanian
It's enormous.\veé neer seen anything understands riglish, that 1 am both, hospitality to offer to publish some
so large.The introducer is the cousinbut that he has made an astute whseronés poety, like the way they say in
and he does a fair job of translating ftion. There is something Latino aboutEastTexas, Y'all come see us.” | am
me as he speaks to thewdr in the poety, something unabashedlymoved ly the sincer genassity of the
Albanian. | am a Ubright Scholar emotional. | tell him that my @ther impulse, whether anything comes of it.
(baely), a major poet (r&y, a college once told me that my poememvbet | haw been practicing saying,
teacher of literatar(at least that). ¢4 ter translated intop&nish and they “Une jam shqipt&—I am an
must also be talking about the nextere in English. | tell him that my Albanian—in case | @vget to witness
speaketater that night, but he do&sn brother hadih meant that as a compli a rading of my poems again. lenav
translate that pearl sense my audiencament, but that perhaps | should dnawyet figued out hav | am going to wér
wishes they had come to the later prtaken it as one. “&be my poemsear it in, but I'm tinkering with seral pos
gram. better in Albanian than imElish, but sibilities. 8metimes late at night when

| find | want the audience to likel cart tell. Maybe gu could ask kk.” I'm having touble falling to slegp
my poety ety much. Ne ead befa This is the first authentic interactiorwork on my speech. | dohawe much
and people come up tow and say I've had all e@ning, and it cheers memore Albanian that those #& wods
nice things, but not nice enoughey up. Nobody asks about my date and ‘po,” but something about the
enjojed it, but no one says he or sh&lbanian authorbut | am eady with scene is comfiong and Im soon
was touched to the eorl didrt kill Ukés joke. asleep I've become a big fan of
them softly with my wds. And thas After the eading thexr is a general Albanian soccekVe haerit had much
when all of us speak the same languagéling aound but Im left alone. ke success in theu®pean Qp, but |
The actors arall ety dramatic. | & brings a man in his fifties to meet mkeep hoping. | find myself wanting to
to figure out which of my poems theyand intoduces him as the head of theprotest Albanian stwtypes in the
are eading. M poems arquiet and national public radio and television—media, indignant about all the loose
personal, but they sound like epics end a poet. Bl ieaches into a coattalk about the Albanian &fia. They
Albanian. |ecognie the poem about pocket and pulls out a slendelume think no one is going to notice when
a wen fom some Albaniaression of of his poems which he has autdhe villains @& Albanian, not like the
my wen song, tta-kettle, tea-kettle,graphed: “Mr Roubeto Alarz, with uproar if they make them Arabs or
tea-kettle tea.” | scan the faces of tlaw€ and his signatar I will not be Latinos. Ve been thinking about writ
audiencelhey seem to be epiog the the last time someone oduces him ing Jm Belushi and asking him if’hie
peformance, but does it leagnything self ly his day job and add#®yntl a indignant, too | bet he is. v
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“Mann a M ani fested”
by P astor R hond a Roya | H atton

Manna - fom heagn falling like rain - feeding his clghlir a wilderness thing
On the way to the pmise Hs childen wori sing -

in a strange landd¥ calling - a wilderness thing

Missing the meatdim Egypts red seas - praising the captor - argldisease
Manna - fom heagn falling like rain - feeding his cleldr a wilderness thing

A 40 year tek - with shoes navfailing - a 40ear tek with those not trailing
Those of the mind sdréedorhdespise -

those who would rather experienced demise

In the chains of tradition - in the fetters of the past -

in the manacles dfligion - in the shackles of last

Manna - fom heagn falling like rain - feeding his clehlir a wilderness thing

Complainers and R2iners - Pud and Wgrateful -

Sunters and enters - to @d they a hateful

Miracles seen and miraculousught - straying dm the tuth of the saed once taught -
thus sacrifice and atonement wasdint

The High Holy Riest - whose job wagating -

an achetype of the Bksiah - no longer debating -

Moses

Was the stander in the gaysfrated -

for the sin that ented the camp eated -

children of disobedience and those who doubted -

the love of the Bther -

so the path to the gmise wasrouted

Manna - fom heagn falling like rain -éeing his chilén - no mag a wilderness thing

For they cried for meat ancellen did just that -

for those who would enter a land that was fawinfjovith milk and stlaming with honey -

they would knev not the bondages offpt or its money

For this generation would not be det@ry the giants they see -

for they a@ moe motiated and &edom thirsty

They understood inheritance and - it - theycliming - g&Zzme my mountain - dbmae time for complaining
Their Fathers did die 21 mile®ifin the pomised land -

it is our bithright and v willnot- not go in

Manna - fom heagn falling like rain -deing his chilén - no mae a wilderness thing

We ae the childen who the &her bequested ewae the heritage of the legaesgted
To uswat the Bead of Haen did fall that the pmise would be aiNable to all
Those who fall in the line afdeah and those wiebeen adopted Ibhe Lion of ddah
Those who cravand thirst for th& uth -

and those chilén who descendfn Boaz and iRh

Those fom the geneology obham, $aac andadob -

and those who like Rahab - debkof the flesh - did make up -
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And those who like - some tdike - did shake up -

And those who like &vid with foeigners did take up -

And those who likeaBl did fake up and trick up and flip up and set up the saints for the slaughter
and those who likarius did just want his daughter - te!liv

And those who e blind called out to Rabbonai -

recognizing the dat fom Heaen flom no natural ey

And those like the woman - who meiaén at the wil -

who experienced a rainstorm - but in her soul it fell -

She experienced a transforming internal feast -

for she encountd the e and only - soul quenchingeBt
Manifested Mnna fom the thone bom on Hgh - did bequeath -
For it was in the Hly of Holies it happened -

atonement -

but the tabernacle was a flesh sacrificed -

and the esults -

a people of undesearg plight -

did receie Gace -

and oppaunity to take their rightful place

In the land of the pmise - unmerited seating in legdy spaces -
unearned privileges because of the faces - thaghhiést saw -
generations of people whodhas called

To eat fom the table wherHe is the Mat - the Bead and the wine -
to sit in a place wheeHe is the seat - of mgr

Manna - fom heagn -

He fell like rain -

guenching the thirst of his chidr-
again and again -

freedom is ours -

this is a Bdemptie thing!

- September 2015 Celebrationnidtries, mrham, North Caolina
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“J ack Da nie I”
by J ohn B rantingham

In the morning,akon walks
out on his seet to find that eryone
has eacuated eept for 8san and

sion on, taking that first sip of beur
bon, its been all that sethought
about. Maybe hd watch aerial shots

him. For now, the wind has shifted, soof his house being swaial ty

no smoke bles though the pine ¢es
or their steet. t's a clear dagnd the
forest seems as it always daspex
that when dson walks @ to the
neighbors, their careagone and
their houses feel empihe next door
neighbor left all his winds open and
the radio blaring theeBtles, mbably
an attempt to trick looters into think
ing someorehome. @ly, it doesit
feel as if amye is thaz. k feels like
the end of the world, as if humanity
has leftalson and®an behind to dor
out the edh.

flamesWhat does it matter any ne@r
Only the sip that matterswo

At a crashing sound,<ais
head snaps ufDid you hear that?”
she asks.

They come aund the corner
of the house to see the bear they
named dck Daniel when he waneer
through during their first dinner ar
They and all their friends toasted his

health, laughing and cheering him on]

He passeyeery once in a while,
and nav, he stands on his hind legs al
the apple #re andeaches for that first

When Sisan comes outside topiece of fuit.

look at the world with him, he smiles
at her and says,Ml’'sory about last
night. You were right.You should take
the dog.” H feels big saying it.
Anywayshe lges Bo in a way he
newer did.

This is the point when she
could say that she told him Bwstead
she says, “I dbmvant yu to be lone
ly.” She tilts her head at him the way
she used to back when they first
bought this house. “I wanby to
come with me, at least for thisek.
You and | and Bo could getaom.”

Jason laughs quietiiNo.”

“Youre not going to sit alone
in some moteloom booding, drink
ing, and watching thediburn davn
the foest on the nves.”

“I’ll be all right. Aie's wait
ing for you. I's time pu went to
him.” It's good, this feeling of benefi
cence.

“I'm not going to letqu star
drinking again.”

dtting thee in a motelaom
chair his feet ppped upthe televi
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“Hey” Jason glls.

The bear turns to him, and
Jasofs about to chase him,dffit
san places a hand on his shaulder
“Come on,” she say8Vhat does it
matter?”

S Ason doedryell again. e
watches as the bear turns antsdtar
swat at the @it. The tree, which is six
years old n@ which is ten feet tall
now, which is heavy withuiit now,
becomes the b&ache toy over the
next twelve minutes.atk, who they
hawe chased off these last sy,
lives out his fantasy ofemtness. &
gorges himself on thedr;, eating the
bottom fuwit first, and when he cannot
stretch long enough teach the tgp
he places a palm on thentk and
snhaps it in half

In two days,ason thinks, this
will all be gonelhe tree, the house,
the foest, egn &ck Daniel. All dead,

all burned, so he pops into the house

goes into the dezer and pulls out
salmon, tilapia, and shrinffusars
weeping when he gets back with her
weeping uncondtlably and not both

ering to ceer her face as she watches
the bearso he hands her some of the
packages and takes out a salmon filet
himself He tosses it to the beand it
lands atakks feet, anduSan tosses
hers, too

Jack Daniel watches them a
moment and then seems tovido
them and all they haxbeen heras he
bends dan to accept the final gifts
they hae to offer v

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

She lets me hold her face, like
someone might beokissing, but
we hae not seen each other in
twenty five years and kissing is a
familiar thing, too familiar for us.
Sill, my hands cup her face in a
way that shes that muscle memg
ry is long, canvercome much t
does not matter that she has
changed, thathawe changedMy
hands hold her face, thenve®o
pull her closerlt is something
that can only happen in sedm.

If this were ral-life, she would be
tense, uncomftable with my
unrequested attentionWe will
newer be together again, not as 3
couple - that strange wdhat has
SO0 much meaning wheowae
young but seems sillywe a cou
ple of what?Two cups on a shelf”
What? Ithink that when gu get
older yu ae one, not a pair of
anything. Thats hav it woks

well, if it woks at all.

The man - cyberspace
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CONTRIBUTORS:

Edward H. Garcia of Murchison, TX writes, “| am retired from teaching compaosition, literature, and cre-
ative writing in the Dallas County Community College District. | have an undergraduate degree and a
doctorate from the University of Texas at Austin and a Master’s from the Ohio State University. | have
published reviews, articles, stories and poems in The Dallas Morning News, The Texas Observer, The
Texas Humanist, Pawn Review, Texas Books in Review, Tex!, County Line Magazine, Bewildering
Stories, The Innisfree Poetry Journal, Rio Grande Review, Amarillo Bay Literary Magazine, The Avalon
Literary Review, and Southwest Historical Quarterly. | am represented in Texas in Poetry 2, Texas Short
Stories 2, Literary Dallas, and in two anthologies of writing by DCCCD faculty and staff, Out of Dallas and
Voices from Within. Some of my poems have been translated into Albanian and published in an antholo-
gy of American poetry: Poezia: bashkekohore amerikane. | live on the upper east side of Texas with my
wife Rica.

Ed. Note: | met Pastor Rhonda Royal Hatton at a church service in Chapel Hill, NC, last summer. She
read this spoken-word piece to our congregation and it shook me to the core. | am usually nervous plac-
ing “spiritual” writing on our pages, but recently it occurs to me that all writers find their work spiritual, if to
nobody else than themselves. When | was introduced to her, she immediately gave me a hug. Anyone
that open with their love and affection for strangers deserves to be heard, and is teaching the rest of us
something rather important.

John Brantingham of Upland, CA has graced The Blotter Magazine before, with his story “Fish Drop.”
His work has also been featured on Garrison Keillor's Writer’'s Almanac, and he has had hundreds of
poems and stories published in magazines in the United States and the United Kingdom. His newest
poetry collection, The Green of Sunset, is from Moon Tide Press. | am the writer-in-residence at the dA
Center for the Arts

Phil Juliano of Minneapolis, MN is a good Blotterfriend. Follow his adventures on
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