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 hile sitting in the early morning quiet, 

sipping your favorite cup of brew, thoughts 

are sure to spin. As you try to ignore the 

bills, the appointments, and whatever disturbs your 

mind, consider the needs of the writer inside. 

 

If you are reading this, your Muse has selected you 

as a vessel of creativity for 

the written word. 

Congratulations. Some of 

you may not know it yet as 

you struggle to learn how 

it all works together; 

others are embracing the 

fact that writing is their 

calling. Understanding 

your Muse is altogether a 

lengthy process because what you do with your gift, 

and how far you go, is entirely up to you. 

 

As with any muscle, brain included, taking it out for 

a brisk walk does rev up the creative juices. 

However, taking your brain to a writers’ workshop 

has the additional value of enabling your Muse to 

focus and play. 

 

Focus, as with any developing talent, is the 

difference between becoming a writer and entering 

the professional industry of authorship. Once there, 

you have ‘turned the corner’; there’s no going back. 

Workshops feed the Muse, and well worth the price. 

 

Join those of us who are eager to tame the Muse, 

gain focus on our skills, and develop the listening  

 

attitude that comes with writing --- “Back to 

Basics,” our theme for this year’s Howl at the Moon 

2012 conference workshop is slated for November 

3
rd

. Tickets go on sale Sept. 8
th

. 

 

Plan on it. Seating is limited. And, by all means, tell 

your Muse.      ~~ Rusty LaGrange 

 
 

Derek Rydall: After  
By Rusty LaGrange 

Our High Desert Branch 
hosted Derek Rydall as 
guest speaker, August 
11th. His rich and varied 
background in writing for 
movies, books, and 
having sold or been hired 
to develop over 20 
feature film screenplays 
and a dozen hours of TV 
with studios such as Fox, 
Universal, Sony, MPCA, 
UA, Disney, Miramax, 
and independent 
producers is awe 
inspiring. He was 
genuinely eager to share 
his experiences and give 
us a glimpse into his 
world. 
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 After the presentation, members hovered for 
book signing and sales of his two Amazon Best 
Seller titles:  

 “I Could've Written a Better Movie Than That!” 
and “There's No Business Like Soul Business: 
A Spiritual Path to Enlightened Screenwriting, 
Filmmaking.  

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 
       

Hazel Stearns and Debbie Weltin win Derek’s double 
book give-away. (Photos by Bob Isbill) 
 

 
 
Mary Langer Thompson steps up to purchase Rydall’s 

latest book.     

 
 

Serendipity, Synchronicity, Coincidence 
 

by Roberta Smith 

 

 On August 8th my husband Chuck and I 
drove to Redlands so I could be interviewed for 
the Redlands Daily Facts newspaper about my 
book Chapel Playhouse. My book was inspired 
by a haunted theater at the University of 
Redlands, my alma mater.  
 

 The photographer took a lot of pictures 
of me, and while I was gazing into the flash of 
his camera, he said, "Blinded by the light." I 
quickly responded, "Great song." 
 
 I learned the photographer was born the 
year the song came out and wasn't familiar 
with it.  The reporter was older and did know 
the song. He and I had a short discussion 
about, Manfred Mann, the name of the band 
that made the record and the song famous. 
 
 On the drive home, Chuck and I decided 
to stop for lunch. My husband is the coupon 
king of the world (except for those Extreme 
Couponers on TV) and had recently received a 
coupon for H. Salt Fish & Chips. That sounded 
good to us and we stopped in Highland where 
the restaurant was located. 
 
 Now here are some facts you need to 
know: Neither of us had eaten at H. Salt Fish & 
Chips in decades; my husband did NOT have 
the discount coupon with him, which is big; 
and, he always wants to use coupons.  
 
 We found the restaurant, went in, and 
ordered. A radio was playing and as we 
ate guess what thirty-six year-old song began 
to play. That's right. Blinded By The Light. 
Made me smile. It was a fitting ending to a fun 
experience. 
.    
 

 
 

A hangover is the wrath of grapes.  
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Gardening in the Dry Lands  
 
 

by Leo Du Lac 
 

     Gardening in the dry lands. I still have 

asparagus to eat. Plant some; it will grow 
nicely for 50 years. I have pumpkins for the 

kids. Carve the pumpkin. Save the seed. 
Later, peel the pumpkin and put the meat in 
the blender for pies. Find a pie recipe.  

     It will soon be time for a fall 
garden. When it cools down, plant radishes, 

lettuce, and turnips.  This will grow until it 
turns cold. I am waiting patiently for my 
melons, a little slow in coming.  

     I can't get away from rabbits, in 
Spearville they have a rabbit hunt every 

fall. They walk for miles killing all the 
rabbits. They have a pen at the end of the 
hunt and kill the rest of the rabbits, two or 

three thousand.  They throw the rabbits on a 
freight car and ship them to New York. It is 

cold enough that they do not spoil. In New 
York,  two or three thousand people have 

the rare delicacy of rabbit.      

 
 
 

 
 

 
Lifestyle Review: 
 

Queen of the West 
 

by Mary Langer Thompson 
  

On September 29
th
 and 30

th
, 2012, the High 

Desert, will celebrate what would have been Dale Evans 

Rogers’ 100
th
 birthday. There are many stories about the 

“Queen of the West” and her husband, but as her 

centennial approaches, let’s also remember that Dale 

Evans was a writer. 

Many of us know that she wrote “Happy Trails,” 

the song that would become her and Roy’s theme song. 

Many of us sang “The Bible Tells Me So,” written in 

1955. She began writing tunes as a child and went on to 

individually write over fifty songs and co-write almost 

twenty, many with Roy.  

Of her twenty-eight books, one of my favorites 

is Angel Unaware, published in 1953. It was instantly a 

bestseller. I found my copy in a used bookstore with the 

original price in pencil written on the first page:  forty 

cents. Dale tells the story of her daughter, Robin, her 

only biological child with Roy, who had Down’s 

Syndrome before they called it that. Unfortunately, 

Robin passed away two days short of her second 

birthday, in August of 1952. Dale takes the point of view 

of her daughter writing from heaven, talking to God 

about her life on earth. Robin relates the lessons she and 

God taught the family as they struggled to care for her. 

The book is not heavily sentimental or maudlin; it is 

short and to the point, yet unforgettable. With this little 

book, Dale changed countless peoples’ attitudes about 

disabled and handicapped children. Two more of the 

couple’s children died, both from accidental deaths, and 

Dale wrote books to them, as well:  Dear Debbie and 

Salute to Sandy. She donated the proceeds from her 

books to charity. 

Dale also wrote Faith at Our House to her son, 

Tom, about the raising of seven children, and My 

Spiritual Diary, an account of life in Hollywood. Time 

Out Ladies! talks to women about children, faith, and 

marriage. Roy was her fourth husband and they were 

married almost fifty-one years. 

Of her two biographies, the most recent, 

published in 1999, is Dale Evans Rogers: Rainbow on a 

Hard Trail. She discusses her difficult rise to stardom, 

her rehabilitation from her stroke in 1996, and Roy’s 

death in 1998.   

If you want to know more about the influence of 

Dale’s life and writing, read The Touch of Roy and Dale, 

by Tricia Spencer (2011). This book includes photos, art, 

poetry, and songs in a compilation of memories of Dale 

and Roy. Her daughter Linda writes, “Mom has been an 

inspiration to thousands of people who have read her 

books through the years.” (Page 269) 

If you would like to share your story of how 

either Dale or Roy influenced your life, Volume II of 

The Touch of Roy and Dale is currently being written. 

Send your contribution to: 

The Touch of Roy and Dale 

PO Box 70669 

Riverside, CA 92513 

 

And don’t forget to participate in the many 

activities to celebrate Dale Evan’s centennial. She led a 

remarkable life, and she used her writing talent to tell 

about it.      
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ARTISTS 

 By Josephine Irena Sotomayer 
 

Imitation of life their hearts desire, 

To capture on canvas that spark of fire. 

Brushing, rubbing, a dab or two, 

Stiff and fatigued, not an easy thing to do. 

 

A tribute to Monet for Impressionism, 

And let’s not forget Hopper’s Realism. 

But what can we make of Picasso’s Cubism? 

And Botticilli’s enchantment with Mythologies? 

 

Mothers with babes was Cassatt’s delight, 

While Goya was fascinated with Spanish 

bullfights. 

With Mona Lisa, Da Vinci’s humor astounds, 

As well as amuses and to some, confounds. 

 

And Western Art, Rembrandt’s forte, 

Brilliant techniques and versatile ways. 

In spite of his stature and ultimate rise, 

Ostentatious living became his demise. 

 

There were casualties as well as luxuries, 

Goya’s deafness and Van Gogh’s adversities. 

Some enjoyed recognition and lived 

prosperously, 

While others received fame posthumously. 

 

Their legacy, magnificent treasures on 

exhibition, 

In galleries, museums, and art institutions. 

All over the world we can gaze and appreciate, 

Their works of art that intriguingly fascinates.  
 

 

 

 

The Gentleman Host, an excerpt 
 

[Excerpt from The Gentleman Host, by Dwight 

Norris, Chapter 21, the story of a serial killer who 

throws middle-aged women off of cruise ships at 

midnight.] 

 

 om stood on the deck with his hands resting 

on top of the railing. The moonlight washed 

over the peaceful ocean and created a most 

inviting scene. To his right, a movement on the 

deck. There she was, walking toward him, smiling, 

excited. 

 "Kathleen, how are you?" 

 "I'm good, Tom." 

 Kathleen was wearing a rust-colored dress 

dipping in front and showing some cleavage. A 

color-coordinated shawl graced her neck, and she 

held an evening faux-pearl-studded clutch in her 

hand. She reached forward with arms outstretched 

and gave Tom a big hug. Kathleen looked him up 

and down and said, "For crying out loud, Tom, you 

look like a ninja with a baseball cap." 

 "What do you mean?" 

 "Well, all black, stealthy clothes, even 

gloves. You look like some sort of cat burglar, or 

terrorist, or something." 

 Her eyes met his and in one second, she 

knew. His empty eyes looked straight through her, 

and the blood drained from her face. She started to 

take a step back and scream, but her whole body 

was frozen in fear. Tom spun her around and 

applied a hammerlock to her throat. She started to 

swing her arms wildly but dropped her clutch, and 

her hands grabbed at his arm to try to alleviate the 

pressure on her neck. Tom did not like her wearing 

a dress. There were fewer points of solid contact for 

gripping. He did not like the situation and wanted to 

shuffle her body over the side as quickly as 

possible. 

 Tom decided to hook her from behind 

between the legs with his left arm, curling it up so 

that his upper forearm made contact with her crotch. 

This would be the point of lift for her torso. After 

starting that movement, he quickly released the 

hammerlock on her throat and grabbed the hair on 

the crown of her head to heave up and out from the 

ship with both ends of her body. The moment he 

pulled on her hair to lift her over the rail he saw 

something he never anticipated—a pink, little, peely 

head with tiny patches of thinning, light-colored 

hair, left behind in cornrows or some kind of design 

to keep it compact against the scalp. Tom's right 

hand was full of hair. Kathleen wore a wig! 

 Tom was getting anxious now to complete 

the throw and get the hell off the deck. He 

reinstalled the hammerlock with his right arm, 

applying it with more punishing force now that she 

had caused him all this trouble. He maintained the 

hook of his left arm through the breech and heaved 

with a full body effort to fling her over the rail. The 

trajectory of her descent would have been  

T 
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satisfactory, but even after all of this she reached 

out with a flailing arm and momentarily grabbed the 

railing. The contact did not prevent her from falling 

but diverted her plunge for a split second, and sent 

her tumbling out of control toward the ocean. Tom 

was elated that she was in freefall and looked over 

the railing with glee to witness her splash into the 

water. 

 Thud! 

 "Oh shit!"  [end of excerpt] 

 

 
 

On Juniper Lane   

By Linda Bowden 

 

On Juniper lane, 

They lie in sleep, 

Amongst hills of green 

And graves of deep. 

Little ones, they rest  

And sleep 

On hills of green, 

And graves so deep. 

Lives cut short, 

And tears do stain, 

The family court, 

So lost in pain. 

On Juniper Lane, 

We call them dear, 

The sky is blue, 

The weather clear. 

All the days they spend so long 

Clasping hands no more to roam. 

On Juniper Lane, 

It sounds so sweet, 

On Juniper Lane, 

They wait to greet.    

 
NEW CWC EXEC COMMITTEE 
The California Writers Club has a Central Board 
that conducts the business of the club. One 
representative elected or appointed by each of the 
18 branches serve as directors on the Central 
Board. Officers are elected annually and the 
president appoints the member-at-large. The 
branch that each representative belongs to is 
indicated below: 

 

President: Robert Garfinkle (Fremont) 

Vice President: Margie Yee Webb (Sacramento) 

Secretary: Joyce Krieg (Central Coast) 

Treasurer: Sharon Svitak (Tri-Valley) 

Member-at-Large: Duncan Dieterly (Inland 

Empire) 
       
Any business regarding the Central Board should 
be first directed to your local Branch Executive 
Board.    

 
To learn more about the Central Board, visit 
http://calwriters.org and see 
the CWC Policies and Procedures. 

 
The 21 Traits Your Fiction 

Book Should Have 
 

Do you enjoy professional skills lists and find them 
helpful to keep you motivated?  
 
Here’s one that Hazel and Freddi found: They hope 
it will be helpful to you when determining how well 
your book will fit into a marketing plan. You can 
“Control+click” the link below or cut and paste it to 
your browser. 
 

Selling a Book: The 21 Traits Your Fiction 
Book Should Have | WritersDigest.com  
 

(This is an open link to a Writers Digest site –  

Please do not copy and distribute) 

 

 

 

http://www.writersdigest.com/qp7-migration-books/the-21-key-traits-of-best-selling-fiction?et_mid=574188&rid=24368341
http://www.writersdigest.com/qp7-migration-books/the-21-key-traits-of-best-selling-fiction?et_mid=574188&rid=24368341
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HAZEL EYES -- WORD SEARCH 

   

WRITERS' WORD SEARCH 
AGENT 

AND 

ATTRIBUTION 

AUTHOR 

BLOG 

BOOK 

BUT 

CHARACTERS 

CRITIQUE 

DICTIONARY 

DIOLOG 

DRAFT 

EDIT 

EXCLAMATION 

FICTION 

FLASHBACK 

ITALICS 

MARKET 

MEMOIR 

NOVEL 

PLEONASM 

POV 

PUBLISHED 

PUNCTUATION 

QUERRY 

RESEARCH 

REWRITE 

SYNOPSIS 

TAB 

THESAURUS 

WRITER 

 

 

A selected puzzle from Hazel Stearns. Circle the 
hidden words. They can be in any direction and 
will overlap but will never bend.  
 

P L E O N A S M U O K U J B U T 

F N O V E L A U T H O R P R D Y 

N R H S Y N O P S I S G R E R U 

M E M O I R B E T S W X H A D H 

R W R I T E R Q G M X S N Y L S 

Q F L A S H B A C K I O R N Q N 

D R A F T J L H B L I R O N O T 

D I O L O G C G B T E I O I N X 

U F D I I R O U C U T I T E Z R 

F R D S A L P I Q C T U G T A B 

L N E E B U D D I A B A S P Q J 

A R S W H M C F M I B O O K H J 

J E P W R M Y A R G E C U U F X 

R E D I T I L T C R I T I Q U E 

D P P U N C T U A T I O N S A Z 

Q W X E T I T A L I C S S O W E 

D C B C T H E S A U R U S I A M 

A P O V C H A R A C T E R S Y H 
 

 

 
 Look for the answers in next month’s 
Inkslinger.  

 

      

 
 

Freedom and Acceptance 
 by  Monica Edwards 

 

The stirring of life begins 
I can feel my senses awakening. 
Slowly, ever so slowly I push my wings free. 
The wind caresses my body, whispering to me 
of adventure  
and promises of love. 
My heart yearns to be free but… 
I can’t rush my bid for freedom…not yet,  
oh no not yet. 
 
The light dances off the sparkling leaves, 
Multitudes of colors that I can barely see  
through the gauze of my cocoon. 
My wings quiver in anticipation; my body 
shakes with anticipation. 
But I am still trapped…in my cocoon… 
waiting for the right time… 
 
Pushing through the fabric of Mother Nature’s 
nurturing grasp 
I am anxious to be free, to share my beauty 
and magnificence with the world. 
Oh, what joys I will experience. What 
adventures I will have! 
Finally, at last I can feel the last of my chains 
falling away. 
The sounds, the colors bombard my senses; I 
am exuberant! 
I sail across the field, buffeted by the wind, 
Thrown here and there as insignificant as an 
insect, but I am a butterfly. 
 
I am more than a mere insect…aren’t I? 
Time passes and with it comes knowledge. 
Although, yes, I am a butterfly and perhaps I 
am just an insect 
But I am ME and I am FREE. 
So on to the next adventure,  
sailing into the winds  
that will carry me through fields of flowers,   
Embracing the beauty and magnificence of not 
just myself … but of the world.         
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New CWC Author’s Title 
 

THE JESUIT PAPERS    by A.B. Fowler 

 
Notes from Anne Fowler writes:   
“I got a review on a blog site called: 
booksbonesbuffy@att.net 
and it is almost better than  
the book. I don't know this  
person, but know she doesn't 
 live here. I'd like to let our  
members know how good she is.  
 
 

 
 

 
What lies beneath the covers of a book is not always what you think, and The Jesuit Papers is a good example 
of this theory. And I mean that in the best possible way, because this book was surprising in more ways than 
one. The cover and title led me to believe that this was a scholarly story with religious overtones. But although 
some of the characters are indeed scholars, and the author clearly did an amazing amount of research on her 
subject matter, the story has so much more to offer than the book cover suggests. The Jesuit Papers is as 
compelling a story as Raiders of the Lost Ark, with adventure, danger, romance, and mystery, and I’m thrilled 
to find another indie book that was so much fun to read. 
 
The story is set in Paraguay, near the dangerous jungle region of Chaco, a wild and uncivilized area rife with 
piranhas, vampire bats, and cannibals. Kat Hamilton, a linguist specializing in ancient languages, has come to 
Asunciόn at the request of her father, an archaeologist who has found proof of a secret civilization living 
underground in the jungle. Upon her arrival in Paraguay, she is caught up in an attempt to assassinate the 
President and is arrested. At the jail she meets a man named Edwardo Catalán, who promises to release her if 
she does him a favor. She must simply translate a Latin text for him. 

Careening toward the finish in a flurry of action, danger, mistaken loyalties, and buried treasure, Kat and Nick 
uncover the mysteries of the Jesuit Papers, save the village from drought, find Kat’s father, and ultimately fall 
in love. 

The reviewer, Tammy Sparks, and the complete book review of The Jesuit Papers can be found at: 
http://booksbonesbuffy.com/2012/08/16/the-jesuit-papers-by-a-b-fowler-review 
 

 

A  college class was told that they had to write a short story in as few words as possible. The instructions were 
that the story had to contain the following three things: 

1) Religion   2) Sexuality   3) Mystery 

Below is the only A+ short story in the entire class: 

mailto:booksbonesbuffy@att.net
http://booksbonesbuffy.com/2012/08/16/the-jesuit-papers-by-a-b-fowler-review
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RustyL@Hughes.net & 
Rusty@aFlairForWords.com 

 

Contact the Editor 
 

 

 Workshop News 
 
Confirmation is in for our November 3rd conference/workshop at the Lewis Center for Excellence in Learning -- 
the same venue as last year. You can help by volunteering for jobs that come up as we progress. During our 
last committee meeting, energy was high among 12 volunteers who met at Carol Warren’s home. 
  

This years' conference is combined with workshops. We’re still scouting for our keynote speaker to kick things 
off followed by four workshops, each about an hour long conducted all at the same time in different rooms. 
When the first round is over, you’ll simply progress to another room for the next workshop. Theoretically, you 
can go to each of them and experience four different presenters on four different topics for only $30. We’ve set 
the price for students at $25, non-members & walk-ins at $35. Tickets will go on sale at our next meeting 
September 8th. 
 
Alternate methods to pre-pay are mail-in, PayPal, or bring your payment to the meeting. Seating is limited; we 
grow each year. So plan your calendar for Nov 3rd and secure a seat soon.  
  

 Another change for this year is that our workshop presenters will be our own HD CWC members. We should 
be proud of the extensive knowledge base our branch enjoys. Tapping into our membership helps to keep the 
costs down for you. 
 
Our rotating workshops are: 
 1. Character Building   
 2. Creating Effective Dialog 
 3. Writing 101- Grammatical Skills 

 4. Organizing Your Writing – Fiction & Non-fiction  
  

 

Notes From the Editor --- 

The dog-days of summer are baring their teeth. We have very few 
submissions this issue. Some writers have gone the way of vacation 
escapes, while others have most likely floundered in front of the cooler trying 
to chill their fiery brains so new ideas can manifest among their smoldering 
thoughts. So what keeps you active in this smothering heat?  

Do you like what you see in The Inkslinger? I welcome all different genres 
of short fiction, non-fiction newsworthy items, poetry, and new age. 
Remember:  Arial Font, 11 point type, no need to double-space, and attach 
photos and /or submissions to your email. Place Inkslinger in the subject 
line of your emails.  

Call for info: 760-646-2661 if you have any questions. Email : 
Rusty@aFlairForWords.com  or  RustyL@hughes.net. Deadline for each month is the 15th. It won’t change. 
That’s what deadlines are for. To offer a suggestion, please contact me and we’ll discuss it. I love new ideas.               
-- Rusty LaGrange 

mailto:Rusty@aFlairForWords.com
mailto:Rusty@aFlairForWords.com
mailto:RustyL@hughes.net
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Books 
 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 

Services 
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Services - Continued 
 

 

 
 

 

 

** OUR NEW RATES ** 
 

 

Want to advertise in the October, 
November, December 2012 issues of 
the Inkslinger? We’ve expanded what 

we will include. 
 

 Ad Size     Cost 
One Business Card   $10 
Double Business Card   $20 
Triple business Card  $30 
Half Page  $50 
Full Page                              $100 

 
Submit your ad along with payment 

to Roberta Smith by  
September 8, 2012.  

 
You may provide them at the HDCWC 

club meeting or mail to: 
 

HD CWC 
20258 Hwy 18 Ste 430-PMB 281 

Apple Valley, CA 92307 
 

If you have questions, contact 
Roberta at cwrlsmith@verizon.net 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

mailto:cwrlsmith@verizon.net

