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“‘GegaGrp ,HAddOnwi thB othH and s”

As | see it, the world is a silly platspihs, and &spin ayund in it heed
lesslyor nearly so, like loosewgnds in the bottom of a cup of cofféde
seek jp or something like it,ybourselgs or with thoseaenchoose as o
own. We fuss our disappal with the lesl of joy we receie out into the
void, hoping — nayexpecting acognizablesponse and, if not that, so
satisfaction, as el slapped &d in the face with our clean silkvglo
Of course that last only applies to thosewfwho believ in any sarof
higher pesence. df those who ddnyour fuss out into theoid bounces
around in the cosmos, perhaps popping baakinoyn face asconsti
tuted atoms, taking the form of an arbyttaranch bentybthe fellav walk
ing in front of you. A this painful affsnt to whateer calm and dignity
you possesxly mutter aunning commentgrabout karmagkenge, pool
planning in the local shadegrcommission.

We may ely on the singularuth that eerything does not go acdong to
plan, at least, not one of ouvghen yu pour a péect cup of coffee, car
it without spilling to the holder oyr desk and take that first, gigick
le in the back ofopr thoat will indeed rise up and cause tp snara
spray of dripgast Myjor Dickersols Bend (with ceam and sugar) on
your notes, keybahand s@en, displaying the first draft of chaptearsg
teen. You can get angrabout theeasults, but to what endrhis is the
world and w're welcome to it.

You might plant deer-pof shubbey in your gaden, but hess the thing

and thees no getting aund it: deer ddinread labelsThat one bashful

doe is going to take a bite,wland spit the gen-stuff into the cedar ba
chips wpuve wrapped iongly aound yur two-quar Arcadia uniper

Then shis going to callver to her friend Mtle in thelingua fancaof

Odocoileus virginiar(tisere; put paid to my twoegrs of Latin in colleg
and Myrtle is going to take a big-ole nosh aur ghubbey, toa Awful,

isrit it, Myrtle will say You betcha, the first doe widpty Lets get
Josephine to yrit. And each deer in the little dhés going to che your

prized shub to flinders. 8cause thathav deer oll? G course not
Maliciousness isseved for humans. B deer a oblivious togu and
your twenty-thee-ninety-fig plus sales tax spent ord y@@autification
They knav only hungeifeay the tug of panthood, the dravto pocreate.
Possibly someiminant-leel joy in being as fleet of foot aded Davis wag
lugubrious of lip (And ky ruminant | mean those animals thatictieeir
cud, and will accept the esadlipitous coincidence that it also is define
“thoughtful.”) They aert hee to enterin you, or out to getou, or any

thing in the middle.

You can question the commute turyplace of emplment, wondering
why when gu leae earlieryou hit moe competing traffic, makingwy
later than if gu had left for wércloser togqur expected aralvtime. This

is a textbook paraxoand not evidence of any plot eithemalsuprme
being or other humans.n truth, you ae supposed to smile at th
although w understand ifop dort. Fustration builds with each lig
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turning red (seemingly arbitrayibecause none of the people pulling o
front — in flont!! — of pu is eally going anywteerbut instead just app

to be wandering likehe Driving Dead hither and thither and naturglly \ve often use Bobco fonts copy

thither is the same dation that gu want to go

I hawe found in the fullness of time that | can handtaicesuch pratfall
Perhaps this is becausedider and havhad a fair ¢ally what is fajractu

ally?) amount of experience with banana-peel falls and ball-peen h

the distal phalanx| am also lucky in that way that is re#lly luck bu

actually choice. | am neooften in less of ash than most folks and wil

ing to be ean less so (or is it )ep@|s in “I would be willing to be in @
less of aush — no, that just sounds silly...)t nhy line to the bank tell¢
(this is a metaphor of course;ehe® no lines to the teller becausesther
so fev tellers andvé noticed that almost nobaglyet the bank anymey
is always shest, no matter which one | choose, | just dae. | appect
ate the bak in my morning, and | digam about things that inést me
or | look out the winde at the clouds in the sky or up at the holes i
ceiling like the lyrics of someales tune. & | am not sene, nor medi
tative and calm. Ask ame. Rathern am contemplate; or just drifty
depending on hwo often pu see me.

| suppose whatnt’ trying to saywithout collapsing into a homilg that
there is little wyu can ely on, and if qu insist one&liance, ell, you ae
bound to be disappointed.

But many of us, pacularly as wage - gracefully or otvese - want thing
to hae wles, boundaries, a &@omes-theu8 kind of pedictability

When the world wés thuslywe gie it no cedit. When it ejects ouf

requiement, \& ride off the rails and, at best, function po@ifycourse
the world doedractually eject our @quiement, no matter momuch ve
want it to be somethingewcan rail at for our derailingfhe set of thing
called What vent wong' is a parof the geater set calledttff that just
happened.” Or derailing is neither plan nor anom&yrry about that. tl
justis. Click omHelp Nothing. ®iggestions: none.

Wait, hang on a moment...

As | see it, the world is a complex set obanvents with a handful ofgi

ty good ideas makingegxithing wok. And that good enough for meork

example: the other day nougigest let me kaothat she ne understand
that gravitation is a natural phenomenowhich all physical bodies attr

each other S I've heat, | told her No, Dad. Een the smallest thinglis

attracted and attractiv
Can yu impiowe on that? | can

Garry - chief@blotterrag.com
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“Hello My N ame Is”
by Rya n R ossi

It was Hilloveen at last night in costume. | had n@nt an &cademic outlifi¢o one
O’Connor | put on a black desie to go, if my girl wasn of the assistant coaches.
Jordan thermal with matchingthere. $ie had some things to d&ometimes Coach Q checks it
black kicks and my fanite jeans. with her Mom and then help himself which means | need to
| felt nev wearing clean clothes. Paola with her costume. | wasrget it done eary week in case he
was up late, but | got to sleep imressing ugdt's not my thing. All actually calls for it. ¢dhas a lot
Basicallyit was a &e day for us.my bg/s told me | had to dss of paver at this school. Like he
The school alleed the seniors toup as the field hockey girls witdefinitely pulled a ¥e strings to
miss morning classes and put ¢imem because it was going to lget me in.tls not that | dottry
a shav during the first lunch hilarious. M got them all thein school; | just ddireally gie a
period.The AsiarVice Rincipal, skits andv-neck jerseys the girlshit. My grades at dunt whee
who looked like an anchor fowore last gar He was dating newer good and they renhad to
NBC Nightly News, had a gup Bethanythe captain of the teambe. Her, all of a sudden’silike
sign-up sheet outside the cafetéve watched her play svfemes. you need to se& the teacher to
ria. $re was ne toa We were | dont know shit about field get a good grade.akle them feel
both surprised ho serious peo hockey but | knav spots, and good about themsely and shit.
ple were taking it, especially theshés the type of play that a This whole sheing my agenda
girls. t was like theyewe getting coach lees. 8€s this thick chick to prowe Im doing my home
ready for theiRal Four: Ok. So with a firm ass and a stiff bodyvork thing stated aver nothing.
wee made the decisiollVe all say that she werMax We were learning about the
‘BasketballVivesit is.\We need toand if he esr disobeys heshe Scdet Letterin Mrs. Fostels Lit
get the jerseys and cut thera sgiws him the business. | like hetass. | kn@ it's a popular book
can look just slutty enollghat though. &és smar—got a full and all but | feel like she ddesn
song arve dancing t#?hds going scholarship to Cornell—but, likeeven get the characters herself
to codalinate theautine®™e can me, she doesapeak up much inShe gies us these pop-geigz
hawe the first pctice at my houselass. | sit awss fom her in that ask us questions about
onThursdayCome on; ketget it Modern Lit. 8e sits so straightminor-ass details in theading
done | asked Lila what she wasnd so tense'stgotta hur She we were supposed to doDid
going to be but she said it wgsays attention and | don Goodie fctor hav thee kids, or
going to hae to be a surprise. It's bullshit, but emy two? Me knaving that, betters

Ewveryone was atdelneys week | need to ppae and pgs my futue—hav? And when |
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actually do speak up in class, stiee. dst myself todaysit” | of NinjaTurtles, rappersp&urfs,

worit ewven look at me. & liked Mahoney and all the other clichéd cos
emailed Coach Q one d#stling “Keep those grades, ugumes.Whateer, | was ceain
him that | was staring at her twenty-two” that she was sefs soon as this
during class.h® didrt say | was “I will, sir. You take ca& bullshit was wr, | planned on
nt paying attention. ¢ didrt now.” They loed it when | getting in her camgoing to her
say | wadrpaticipating, she justtalked like that. house, and takingaything off
said | was staring.eHold me it As | walked back tmgh her no matter what costume she
was best tadll with the punch the dak hallway on my way towas \earing.
es that adjusting brings.” the coutyad, some dude in a “Who dressed up
| stopped P Coacls Q5 lion costume tried to seame. as a cock sucker?” | asked.
office to check in with him. IHe came at me on all fours. | Belto's haiy ass legsere

wanted to let him ko that | had to be someone | kmeHe pale and jiggledarnd like slabs
was focused, because | was, grupped out of the guidancef ham. H would call me out
that | was doing good,,arell counselds office, beat his chesthile he was @ss-dessing as a
as he always ocected me. \¥En and petended toaar speading female athlete.
though his office was on the-sehis jaws without a sound. “Oh, shit. Yo! It's Queen
ond floor | took the eleator up “Who is that?” Latifah!” he said.
| was feeling clean and cool so He kept making the “Shut up bitch. | wish ya
why not. f the oppatunity is motions. covered up that ugly mug!”
there, take it. ¥ washin his “Take off that mask, Berto is a clan every day
office and neither was ang weirdo. Let me see who that is!”and its always good to see him.
else in the thletic Depatment, It was just him and me inHe helped me get used to this
exept for Mr Mahoney His the hallway without the flues place.
door was open and he was {ookent lights. ld beat his chest “You see qur
ing at something on his computagain, but he didrsay anything. girl?” he asked.
er. Bverything flom his finger If | head a wice, | bet | would “Na.”
nails to his f@head looked pol hawe knavn who it was. | looked “Better t, yu see
ished. back to make seithe lion wagn Weinstein?”

“Mr. PRerez.” He said following me. “‘Na, why?”
without mwing his egs fom the In the coutyad, “Ah, oh. Looks like gu
sceen. “Let me guess. NCAA\weryone was watching the sho got some competition, big dog.”
Sudent-Ahlete of the @ar? taking pictues and thowing His cew looked at me.
NBA All-Sar? You aerit fool candy at their favite peform- Max touched his lips like he was
ing anyne with that disguise.” ances. | looked for Lila busome gossipy teen that justdhear

“Not trying to fool any couldrt pick her out in the hev a seat. | felt my face go ondir
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Berto hooked me with his Of course. | befoe yu go that tight, maHe
arm as he cocked back to launcbuldrt stand that moth&rcker had a purple belt on with these
another insult at the gppy kids It's bad enough | hato keep a white wingtip shoesust in case
that dessed up likeubtrash. close gudron my girl when & you couldit tell he was a golf
“You guys look like a bunch ofo out, but nw | need to stick pro, he bought in his &y own
homos!” he called odithey vere up in front of teachers? | kiméne putter He clearly planned for
dancing on each other like theyas tying to get it in. | could this hader than the Bnde
were at some gay bar with fancgense it &m the second heBrigade planned theirsutBvhat
drinks. passed us wherewere holding really flipped my switch was that

“Doesit take hands near the lockeoms. H nametag. | looked at it just long

much practice to makew guys called herThe Lovely Ms. lila, enough so | could get the full-
look like pu suck dick!” he keptewely chance he got. | had abouilowvn insult-me-in-wnt-of-my-

at it. enough of that shit. woman feelingHello M/ Name
“My man, wure R “What do yu Is — de &msin big geen ink.
Pauls twin right nev. | wouldrt mean?” Two pukesdf like to pummel in
be talking shit in that get-up “Peep his costume dor one package. | could look at this
dude.” He's right @er thee.” like Halloveen—or Christmas.
“Who caes?Theyre a | didnt even need | tried to cancel out my
bunch of fags. | actually geto look at the “Htllo My Name first thought § telling myself
pussybaly.” IS’ tag to clarify whom he wadNa. Garit be.That would just be
“Takes a bitch to kmoa impersonating. MrWeinstein wrong on so manyelevBut then
bitch.” | said. was the only teachesl’eer had it actually set in. eltook it that
“Ah, well, looks likegqur that made the class call hirfar Even though Lila is an@&v
bitch got scooped!” Professcand he was the onlybigger feak than | am in bed, she
“‘Ok, so whas this all adult | knev of that wouldihlet hasrti been with that many
about?Vere is Lila at?” kids go to the batbom other dudes. s agoodgirl. When
“Your bg, Weinstein, is than my Bp way back when. she told me | was the only the
going for the trick-lick-and- Weinstein wa this pur third person sfe been with, |
treat.” ple, tight Nke Colf shit. was about to call thegssYoud
Fruitier than the mrduce section, neer knav, because sédike a
,_l.a-_;:-; if you ask me. Elhooked it with pro. Shés aone-dude-and-one-
d, checkerd black and white pantslude-onlytype of girl. 8 when

that hugged the shit out of hishe stas taking about her ex-
scrawny legddit the veightoom boyfriend—ade $erns—Im not

A\ 1111
N
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flying with it. about these teachers, man,-espeated, | could messand with

I'd smack that dude if IciallyWeinstein. k talk all this Chung. Dominican girls in
could. $rns dated her for someshit about har he was nationallyDalmatian outfits are dancing
thing crazy like two and a halacclaimed and tnothe NewYokk to Who Letthe [Dbgs Ot
years. Kind of eepyif you ask Timesdid a spead on him. l[d behind us.
me. $e was a sophomowhen called himself aelite “Ms. Chung.You said ten
he was a senidfies still a big intellectual | head him befoe. pounds k Thanksgiving.”We
deal asund hee. Now he plays Maybe he didnsay flat out, “th helped each other adjust s® w
golf at Aribna and appantly an elite intellectuabut he made were cool.

hes petty damn good. He'lll be it known that he was on a higher “Ya got me, &ez. What
chilling next ta'iger on the PGA level. He made it clear that Ican | say? | need some choco
one day and all that. couldri grasp what he was teaclate.”

Personallyl think golf is ing. “Everything good?”
for spoiled rich kids and babies “'m not a fan of
that cait play anything else. Lila Vice Rincipal Chung Hallonveen.”
gets mad when | say that. | ‘tlodooked out of place behind the “Me neithef
understand though. | listened tplastic table.There was a “I can tell.You didrt even
her cy a fev times about wo Walmat jack-o-lantern full of dress uf
bad he wated her during the endhickers and Nky Ways and “I'm not a costume kind
of their elationshipShe told me Butterfingers next to aoRwoid of guy | just li-*
hed newer let her go out and hecamera. I& stuck her hand into The pictue on

didnt want angne to spend timethe plastic pumpkin and pulledhe far right of the table caught
with her when he came backut a mini 3 Misketeers as shewy eg. Lila, with her cleage,
from school. @ly him.When | looked dwn at the table that waseady to see. $ie had on a ten
asked her why she put up with igovered ly those instant pictes. nis shit and skir that cupped
she said that she didmow any They looked like marble tiledher body pédectly She looked
better and she was only attractadth masked faces caught in tteexy ecept for the serpent she
to him because he was older arduaes. | kidded her as she wasad on her arm.
had it togethemot like the est unwrapping. #n though | was “I's this a fucking joke?” |
of the O’Connor bygs. Lila calls
me “babé&now. I'll teach that I#
tle boy be Ferns a thing or two
if he eer wants to get ballsy witl
me. de $erns.Thats a name |
worit forget.
The Catholic league in
the city was so much toughe
than this. ken their cheerleader
were mean as fuckbu had to
earn pur respect on the cdwon
that day during that game n
matter whatgur reputation was,
no matter what accoladesuy
had, no matter what college
were looking at qu. It was all
what yu did with eeryone
watching. Thats what | hate

page 7
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said out loud. around as qur ex-bgfriend— sion begins. Anyone? Going
| picked up the picter you think thals pefectly once, twice?Hint. The
Chung staed saying somethingstraight?” Picture ofDor... Ok. S |
but | was a#ady mid-way into “Babe. Calm den. Him guess & RofessorWeinstein
my turn tavads Lil& \oice. and &e were golf buddies. talking to a sea of blank faces
“Baly!” She did this cute They hadrespector each today’
little hop without her feet leavingther” Just becausear!’from the
the gound. | dopped the pic “You wanna fuck that {it city doeshmean | dot like to

ture. Lila pecked my lips, almodte golfer pussyou go right learn. f | had the bead | would
putting her tits in my palms. lahead. th a man. | dohplay hawe went out, bought that fuek

was eady to ring his neck andhat shit.” ing book andead the shit out it.
tell her what thesal deal was but “You wouldft dress up Man, | would haw biought
she looked so fucking hot. and he asked me!” Dorian Gay in himself Me
“Baby, ae yu for eal? “I like being myself!” and my man, Drian, would
Like, you got to be kidding me,” “Do you?” break devn our interpetation of
| said. what ve thought ofMeinstein to
“What?” 8e looked gen My  first class atthe class. Now that would be

uinely confused like nothing wa®’'Connor was withWeinstein classic.
wrong, her lips moist as usual. himself | was eady to head

“Pick that up’ | pointed back to the city after day one. I’'m the nev kid so | had
to the pictue. The lectue he gav was about my picking of chicks when | first
| picked it up Shakespear but | didrt listen to got hee. Cait blame them. And

“What the fuck is this?” that shit. If he washa superigr lets be honest, the fact that | can
“Babe, come on.é% just | would hae raised my hand andlay ball helped. | kmethe ple |

a friend.” said, “Bo, this is 2012. had to playExotic, sota forign
“Friend that pu fuck?”  Shakespearbeen gone for like a0 them, mysterious, talented.
“No. The only one | want hundred years!” Coach bought Thats what they wantetheyve

is you.” She tugged at the bottomme hee and | need to do what hespent the past e pars with

of my shitrand let it goShe eal says so | sithpkeep quiet. But the same dudesy Biow, they

ly knewv haw to shift the class diswhen Weinstein stéed talking know all their moes. Bit they

cussion. about interpeting tue beautyl  didnt hawe time to game plan for
“You think Im cool with listened up me so | wnt for the hottest one.
this? The teacher that talks to “I'm sue yuve all heal Lila. We've been hooking up

you like h& trying to bring gu the phrase, ‘...beautgal beauty since orientationThey told me
home, desses up and prancesnds wheran intellectual exgx about her
“Tony, you an ass man or
a tit man?” Brto asked within
five minutes of inbducing him
self
“I'm all about that ass,
dog.”

“That a bg! | go for the
fat assess, tddut hey if shés got
some big olitties you knav big
Betto is first in line!”

The kid was nev serious.
Not when he was driving or in

www .blotterrag .com



Decem ber 20 14

class or on the caurHe was her almost @w time ve were at another couple of minutesutth
always a okn and nesr acted the fotress or in her 2001more endurance than oldel

like anything else. | could chilEscalade. | bit her sodhécould “Say something,”
with him. feel the ®ins pess togethed she said.

During my first wek, head blood essels popout no “Like what, babe?”

Berto boisteously announced,maks. One day she grabbed me “Stimulate me.”

“We need to getoy laid, bo. near the lockers and lemt “Stimulate pu? | can do
Hey Maxi-pad. @nt be a soggy straight in for the kill. & some that.” | reached belo

pussy for once inoyr life and thing came undonéhere was “Intellectually

hawe a pay tonight. Im sending sediment or some shit in my “Intellectually?”

out the Eeito signal and letting mouth. “Yes. 8mulate me.
the ladies k@ we hae some “Yo. Whats on pur neck, Intellectually

new meat on the miagt!” Li?” “I've neer heatt you say

After he intoduced me to She looked at me like shéhat.”
eweryone, he told me that he hadvas the one asking the question. “Theres a lot pu dort
the pefect one for me. She wiped her neck and looked &how, Mr. Tony”

Lila bit the left side of herher hands. “So teach me something.”
lip with her font teeth and “Oh. It's coer-up” “I'll leae the teaching to
looked dwvn at her waist. h® “For real.” Judd. Now thats someoneexcan
had snakebite peings and was “Yeah. You must ha® both learn om.”
dressed like a cold killeish net ended my old stak.” “Judd?The fuck iswdd?”
stockings, tight blackess, black “For real?” “Judd Weinstein.”
patent leather heels aed nails. She wiped a & moe “You call him, udd?”
| could get used to seeing that.times, taking it all afBlack and “Fine. NI call him Mt
staed right at herSe walked blue. A mas of real beauty Weinstein, if that makesuy feel
right over. better’

“So youre the We wer all eer “It would make me feel
new kid.” each otherWe hadly argued better if pu didrt say that tod

“l am.” either Come to think of it, the name at all. B5 bullshitting

“Your hot.” only thing ve eer argued abouteeryone. All that talk about to

“I'm Tony” wasWeinstein.We were in her smat he is, man. | ddrbuy that

| put my hand out and bed instead of eighth period, lalshit.”
she dopped her palm in mine.dissecting each oth@re wereri “A little insecwe number
She took me back to a place slsaying anything. | was drainetiventy-two?”
called herfortress.” and couldi reload for at least “Na. | just see past that

Hitting that fom behind
was like hean. e said she
couldrt bruise so | smacked it a
had as | could. & palm prints,
nothing else.H& told me that no
one hit it like me. I& said that |
fucked her like a man.oNlike
her ex-byfriend, de $erns, who
could golf his way into any hole
but couldrt make her cum. | let
her knav that | ball, | dotgolf

| tried to put a hickey on
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shit.” ment, | got my ass up and walkddfigured Weinstein would be in
‘Do you?” to school. | thought about put his classom gettingeady for a
“Fuck yeah, | dd ting my shit in my locker to avlittle Dorian. Lila told me he

“Well dort trip up. Hes a myself the hustle of doing it irdoes that kind of shit.
smat guy He is er-y inteli the oercrowded halls, but | Prepaation
gent.” wanted to get right into it. iN | walked dwn
“Hes a snake andl Fuck music, no distractions, just buckhe hallwaypassed the beige-col
him up if he gets out of line.” ets. Eery swish would bring meored lockers. Schools all smelled
“Judd says,violence is closer to that scholarshipthe same. Kind of like shitFor
ignorance. Darning thees, i like is what | a fev hot minutes, for the first
“Tell &ildd he can suck myget paid to do time in weeks, | was ver
dick.That cool?” It clicked and it made mewhelmed with pride. Uek it, |
“OK. I'll relay the mes feel like myself again. After | putvas poud of mysel{Adjusting to
sage. & for now it's my joly’ up about 300 huned and a nev school was rdr really
stopped, | hit the siver and got had. It took some time teealiz
My stillness comes to meto some fsh clothes. | wad was doing a ptty damn good
in the morningsWhen all is feeling so good that | wanted tb adjusting
guiet, and no one iscamd, Im build on the mood. | thought The atmospher wash
Tony Ther ae no questionsabout going to Lik after classnormal though.The envion-
concerning what | havo do S and fucking her until | felt satisment didrt e\en compag to any
when my jump shot wasslook- fied. | thought about eating din thing Ive been in. | mean, dick-
ing the way it should, tleewas ner with her Mm and talking head, angant teachers, all those
no question. | wa%nputting about the schools | was thinkingexy chicks prancingand, not
enough touch on theck. L did- of going to Then | thought to mention basketball or any
nt hawe that immaculatedr fol about my grades.dinn, | got to thing. And look what happened,
lowed lty my signatw gorgeous get on those. lealied that if | at my lavest moment her |
follow through. | was ying so did better inWeinsteiis class, could finally see it.t lwas all
had to scoe that | forget aboutthen places likeePpedine and going to be just right.
e\elything that it takes to actual Gonzaga would kill to hawme. My shot finally felt the
ly create points.tldoesit just If I'm just eal with this dude, way it should. | got one of the
come. 1 isnt just luck. 1 takes maybe H#é help me outThings finest girls at this school. And, |
real wok and | wok best in st do change, right? was about to squash the bull with
ness. | clapped my hands andhat teacherewen if it meant
On the Thursday befer looped my bag@und my shodl masking up the way éally felt
our NovemberTip-Off tourna der It was sen twenty-five and about him. All | needed to do
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was to find out he | could make attraction | had to her “Ha, ba...bay!
my grade m@tty enough to please | should hag left the Wha...Whak up?”
Coach and Mm happy and getschool to savmyself &m hav She bushed the hair that

me into college. Whatchet wasfucked up this thing wasutBl looked like cashneerfom her
buried. Got to suvive, right? stagd, and kept watching until Iface and clicked her heels on the

| moved on.Talking to found my cue. ground.
this dude was going to bedwsar Come on nw. Heels?
than | deamed upWhen | tried Her legs e | didn't say a waron my

to spin him in my head in a posslightly openThe flaovery pink way eer to the desk.

itive light, | came right backof her panties was exposdd. “Baly?”

down into wishing | could hav knew they had been off inofit “Mr. Rerez. Good morn

dished and sexd him a back of him by the way she wasng. What brings gu in so

hand, folleved ty five fingers perched up and o he was early?”

acoss the faceut on that kicked back.tldoesi take a I# | looked at Lila and

friendly smile they alldldo see,eray genius to kn@ when thex explained Y the n& energy in

Tony Thats what | told myself is sex in the air my ews the way | would see her
Imagine this. I'm dead Weinstein straightened ugrom naw on.

serious. and | thought he was going in for “Bab. Come on. B
| walked into the classa quick peck, but instead, he-prrational. Bby?”

room. Hs homeoom. The tended to pound on his cheseé H “It'sTony”

door was closed, but | could sepened his mouth and without | turned to Weinstein.

through the thick glass windo sound, he began twar His My ees shwed him something

the ones that look like they Bavfamiliar impersonation of a liorelse. They shaed him a bar

an argyle pattern inside of thelasted long enough for me tgain. He was caught and | had

making. Bfoe | een saw her enter the som as he continuedthe winning hand. | had his

face, | kne who it was Yo her to motion his fists tlmugh the air secet, which meant, | had my A.

legs.Thick thighs. Angne who to his body Lila was only sixteen.

saw them in the light, or no light)Jf | could hae taken a d?aoid “Mr. Weinstein, gu

could not deny pertemptation. of their faces, | would fekept wanna talk about my grad=alr
The way Lila was sitit forewer Classic astonishmentuick?”

ting...it just cut me. I8 was ewen Weinstein didh know he

wearing what & called my was capable.of

faworite ‘fuck mé dress. &tight She turned to me dm ‘

that it looked like a black shellher desk peh.

She pulled it dan to caer up

some of that skin but when sl

crossed her legseavmoe got

revealed. Mt your typical tutor

ing sessioWeinstein was sitting

at the desk with his leg®ssed

as well. One hand ested on the

side of his face as he continuec

explain something to hefhe

was laughing and exv though

she made ewthing fom my

eyes dwn souy | still thought

she looked cute.ofe sick
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“The Lake Hou se”
by K eith N un es

Theres a madman axss the honey?” she says, slurring. know about gu two?”

water wecking my housé.he _ _
lake is small — the house is bigo to the fridge and crack opefHeS neer told her anything,” |

the interior is teal. | see ibfn @ can of bourbon and coke — leaay|'m standing at the sink again

hele — standing outside my blu@dainst the sink and swadloand she sits back behind her

car with binoculars. deeply“It's time for all this to gowine. ‘What naw?” she asks.
away | say to her

He takes to the winds with a “I won't go back to wér | wort
shiny ag — splinters his faceNow | hae to come cleanh& see him again. | want to leav

rocks away and falls to théeaful, teling me sheves me. town. Whee do pu stand?”
ground. | ring an ambulance, For Gods sake &ben, tell me

climb into my sedan and heaWhats going on,” she says. “Give me a chance to catch my
home breath,” she says wiping away

“JT loves me,” | sayHes been tears. This is a bit of a shock.
| beat the ambulancg B0 sec N love with me sinceenleft col Can ve sit on this for a day or
onds. JT is sitting on theoht- egeWe slept together once butwo — for the wekend?”

pushes Yo me on a naow path ON It

and crashes into ‘3Tright side.
He opens his Bpspeaks quickly
and quietly and star his busi
ness. JT wars at me.

“Of course,” | sayswigging
again. “Im not going anywher
“Jesus! | thoughoy were having without you.”

an affair with his wife,” she say~

breaking into laughtesplutter K

ing betveen sobs.

| walk aound to the back door

and go in. o wife is anxiously“He pushed me about it agai

o o teday and | said definitely.no
sitting at the diningoom table yes . : 4
drinking ed wine.We look at He doeshlike my attitude,” |

each other and hold it for a-sec§‘ay

ond or two “So nav what ... Qne of the ambulance officer
comes into the house and sa
they hag to take JT to hospital
to hae some glassmaoed fom
his neck and face. JT sneers at
as w stand on the dnt-door
step whex blood soaks into the
wooden step

“‘He fied me,” | say toedny

“says he doéswant to see me FromPencilPoint Mount ain Books
C (an imprint of

again. The Blotter Magazin e, Inc. )

We'd love for you to go on over to

“What about his wife, does sh www.paintbrushforest.com
and pick up a copy or two.
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“The Porch Be low”

by Tom M il lay

| had been sitting out on thement, thus @epyWould she call

porch for some time when shéhe police? Then she set dm her book that
came out. A thit of the way had sered as a dm, stood, and

through a good philosophy bool, must confess, | wadmeingthat left, exiting with grace and cenfi

| needed theefreshment of a caeful at this point. | krve | was dence into the seeupriacy of

breee. And so therl was, sip being a little delusional.yMeg her second floor apaent.

ping coffee &m a geen mug, was still bouncing up andvdo

appeciating the play of the warnfrom the coffee drinking, and I was poud of myselfThe guy

sun with the cool fall wind, wherhad turned a couple of pages witn the poch belev her whds

she arried and disturbed mygusto always smoking, would lav

wakeful slumber newer been so conscientious.
Then she stad singing, and |

You see, | couldret her knev completely bz, leg and allt |

that | was ther. That would be was some type of cultic song—

creepy | would be—watching for somee@ason | could tellh8

her Through the slats of thebeat a jubilant rhythm on what W

porch, which wre thee, so this must hae been aepurposed

was possible.uB | wasit, | material, céainly not pecussig,
mean, | didih mean to be doing and softly lifted hewoice into the
that. late morning sun.

Well, maybe | should hav | wasdefinitelynot supposed to

announced my pseence rightbe hee for this. | stoppe@ading

away scraped my mug on theny book and focused all m

table or somethind@hat way | attention on not being detected.

could haeg established my right

to be thee. | was therfirst, she For a while this w&ed; | was

was the intrder—maybe she wasompletely still. & coffee has a

een the one who wazepy! way of demanding thabty drink
it. | fought had, then lifted the

It was too late for that. | ditin cup to my lips while minimizing

think of that till too late. Bw any slurping effects.

ewely sign of my @sence would

point tovad intentional conceal What came next was the mo:
difficult moment. M entie
being became focused on the s
small point wher| aimed to set
this coffee cup don. My eges
took on a laser-like qualitl
was a moment of ecstasy as f
cup fused with the table in siler
triumph. Victory.
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“A Sense of t he City”

The squeal of metal sudy brakes... check.
Horns of cars stuck in traffic...

the geat cacophonic symphorgheck.

A baly cying.

Another bay ciying because the first fateying.
Check and double check.

Briefcase slapping against businessthiyh.

Long, loud whistle tbugh a scrawny ksdgapped teeth.

Rumble of stomachs in agsy diner
Raindops on winda's, pofs.

Boom-bax, sidevalk argument, ambulancesir
All accounted for

And nav the next capsule.

Frosty beath.

Scattezd $yrofoam coffee cups.
Brown river mist.

Gang graffiti. Boken windaov.
Billboad adwettising soap
Abandoned trailer
DumpsterDrainage ditch. {Ddrums.
This one matches the manifest.

The container with pitch odaulfur fumes,
has beenevified.

And likavise that other with the feel of
brick and steel.

And the first authenticated:

donuts, Reben sandwiches,

as odeed.

So it is Im in the city
I hawe all my senses with me.

PF cyberspace

Please sen excerpts from your own dr eam journals.

The Dream Journal

real dreams, real weird

W e wont publish your wh ole name.
mermaid@blotterrag.com

If nothing else, wd'love to read them.

The oom is stuffyand burning a candle in it changes nothing in é¢lgaiir It is like something has pasged
away in a lonely corner beneath some neglected piece oéfurmiturd look for it, but | want to turn o
some lights firstThe first switch does nothing. | flick it off and ometii@es in that wayenall do when Q?\I‘L
expect something diféat to eentually happenThe second switch gtathe ceiling fan, which ripples the
candle-flame and #mtens to bl it out. | hae a sudden menyoof the old Blice tune “Cangrin a Coal
Mine,“ although Idorit know exactly why

www .blotterrag .com
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TwobyJ ohn G rey

“Shif t Chang e”

I’'m home fom wok, going on twilight,
take my child to the s@@m

to shav her that mine is not the only shift change.
See hav the minnavs congrgate in the stillness of sheslo

And in the neaspbrush, the woodchuck, raccoon,
ewen the flighty rabbit clock in for that in-beem time,

the 2nith of seeing and not being seen.
The blue sky is closingrds fly to nests ooosts.

The black is emerging. A bat scouts dstdps.
And look —fieflies — bright and, to my point.

the day has no wofor them.

CONTRIBUTORS:

Ryan Rossi of Rye, NY writes, “I'm a recent graduate of Susquehanna University’s creative writing program and stud-
ied non-fiction with Gary Fincke. | also studied with Tom Bailey, author of The Grace That Keeps the World (soon to
be a major motion picture). As a sophomore | co-founded the street wear company, Paradigm Wear. Currently, |
am working for Under Armor in Baltimore. My non-fiction has appeared in The Rye Record newspaper in Rye, New
York. | also wrote a weekly football blog for The Journal News in Westchester County. My fiction was featured at
the Sixth Annual Undergraduate Literature and Creative Writing Conference: Literature, Education and the Creative
Mind at Susquehanna University. *** Keith Nunes lives in rural Bay of Plenty (New Zealand) with a retinue of crack-
pots. His work has been published widely Down Under. He's a former newspaper sub-editor but has been granted
divine forgiveness. *** Tom Millay , from Chapel Hill, NC writes, “l am a research assistant at Duke University. | have
not yet published any fiction, but | have written several academic pieces on the Danish philosopher-theologian Sgren
Kierkegaard.” *** John Grey of Johnston, RI, is an Australian born poet. Recently published in The Lyric, Vallum
and the science fiction anthology, “The Kennedy Curse” with work upcoming in Bryant Literary Magazine, Natural
Bridge, Southern California Review and the Oyez Review. *** Phil Juliano (Minneapolis, MN) has been cartooning
for over twenty years. “Best In Show” is currently being featured in several newspapers and magazines and is syndi-
cated by MCT Campus where it is distributed to college and university newspapers across the country. To see more
of Phil's work go to www.bestinshowcomic.com
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