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Spark Your Muse at Spring Festivals  

  FEB  2014 

FROM THE PRESIDENT 

Continued on Page 2 

Todd Anton has been a U.S. History instructor for 

over 23 years, and his ability to work closely with his 

students and World War II veterans has earned him 

national recognition -- for an extensive oral history 

collection (nearly 5,000) involving combat veterans 

from WWI through the present.  

As a result of his nomination as VFW ―Teacher of the 

Year,‖ legendary author/historian Dr. Stephen E. 

Ambrose took Todd Anton under his wing and encour-

aged him to achieve even more.   

O ne thing I like about being part of the HD-

CWC is being around people who are intelli-

gent, articulate, and creative. It's fun and stimulat-

ing. You never know what people are going to cre-

ate, what they're going to think of or achieve. And 

the more such people we have to associate with, 

the more interesting it is. 

 In addition to our regular meetings, critique 

groups, and many outreach programs, there are 

some stimulating activities com-

ing up that are sure to enrich our 

lives. First, is the Dickens Festi-

val in Riverside, just down the 

hill from us. It kicks off Friday 

evening, February 21st and con-

tinues through Sunday, the 23rd 

with over 150 costumed per-

formers portraying eminent Victorians and charac-

ters from Dickens novels. Events include dining, 

dancing, the pageantry of a  military parade, read-

ings, fine music, (and music classified as not so 

fine, such as bawdy belles and sea shanties) and 

the appearance of Her Majesty Queen Victoria, and 

notable authors of the Victorian period. Some 

events require a ticket priced very reasonably ($5 or 

$10, others could be as much as $35) I plan to take 

in as much of this as I can. Check it out by going to 

www.dickensfest.com. 

Also, we must not neglect the fun-filled L.A. Festival of 

Books at USC on the weekend of April 12th and 13th. 

Get to know famous authors and celebrities, watch as 

culinary greats create their latest recipes, catch film 

screenings, live music, enjoy cultural entertainment,  

TODD ANTON: Achieving More 

GUEST  

SPEAKER 

Dwight Norris 

Continued on Page 2 
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  Anton serves on the Board of Trustees for the 

late Dr. Ambrose's National World War II Museum, 

and the museum has featured Todd as a speaker at 

a gala function in Washington DC honoring the mem-

bers of Congress who 

served in World War II, 

and at the premiere of 

Steven Spielberg's docu-

mentary on his father, 

Arnold Spielberg's squad-

ron in WW II, called the 

Burma Bridge Busters, at 

Fox Studios in Los Ange-

les.  

 Anton also serves 

as the Divisional Historian 

for his late father's World War 

II unit, the 70th Infantry Division —Trailblazers, and 

has written a history of the division's artillery units 

called Distant Thunder: The Field Artillery units of 

the 70th Infantry Division in World War II.  

 All of these organizations understand the im-

portance of preserving the memory and sacrifice of 

the ―Citizen Soldier‖ in WW II, and that this process 

begins in the classroom. They have chosen Anton as 

their ambassador. 

Guest Speaker continued 

and much more. Also expect to find a wide selection 

of books, books, and more books! Check it out at 

http://events.latimes.com/festivalofbooks. 

 Also, I want to tell you about a special meet-

ing we will have in April. Our regularly scheduled 

meeting on the second Saturday is set for April 12 

with Rene De La Cruz, a journalist who writes for the 

Daily Press. This should be very interesting.  

 But on the first Saturday in April, we also 

have an auxiliary meeting on that first Saturday, 

April 5th, also at the Apple Valley Library, 10:00 am. 

On that day we will have two authors and friends 

who often make presentations together; Victoria 

Zackheim and Anne Perry. Both are successfully 

published authors and travel the world on book tours 

and lectures. It is difficult for these ladies to carry 

their books with them, so they ask that if we want 

autographed copies of some of their work, that we 

purchase in advance from Amazon or another book 

store.  

 Victoria Zackheim requests that we select her 

most recent release, Exit Laughing, and Anne Perry 

would like us to select her most recent book, Blind 

Justice. Anne Perry has published more than 75 nov-

els and sold over 30 million books. It's not too often 

we have an opportunity to get acquainted with some-

one of this stature as an author, so I hope we have 

an enthusiastic turnout. 

 There are more surprises coming up for 

2014. If you're writing, going to critique groups, par-

ticipating in other outreach efforts, and coming to 

meetings, keep doing what you're doing and things 

will come together. If you're kind of on the verge of 

getting involved, then jump in, and see how much the 

encouragement and activity of the HD-CWC can help 

with your writing. See you at our regular meeting on 

February 8th! 

FROM THE PRESIDENT  continued 

Todd Anton 

Have something to say, and say it as clearly 
as you can.  That is the only secret of 

style.                         -- Matthew Arnold 

Showcase your latest work at the new State 
Level web site for So Cal members. Within our 
local branch the So Cal representative is Anita 
Holmes. She and Rusty LaGrange will review all 
entries to the Showcase. Please don‘t submit di-
rectly to their new web site. 

With seven active branches in the Southern dis-
trict, competition is stiff, and there is no guaran-
tee that your submissions will be published.  

Take a tour of the site‘s posted submissions and 
you‘ll find Bob Isbill has been keeping our Branch 
name current in several categories. 

http://www.socalwritersshowcase.com   

It‘s a Showcase for all active members — enjoy! 

Contact: RustyL@Hughes.net to submit 

Primp Up Your Work — It’s Showcase time! §
§
§
§
§
§
§
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§
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while making sure each kept up with their goals. 

 The communication was encouraging. Each 

day, we grew more confident: Richard in painting and 

Robert in writing. We 

found that working to-

ward a challenge in-

creased our flow of 

creativity.  

 It felt good. 

Procrastination was 

becoming a thing of 

the past. There is 

something to be said  

for benevolent accountability.   

 At the October “Howl at The Moon” confer-

ence, we sat together and enjoyed the presentation 

by Mr. James Scott Bell. Responding to a question, 

Bell mentioned that he writes 1000 words a day, six 

days a week. In our minds, it seemed like a stagger-

ing number of words.  

 Our positive experience with the 30-day chal-

lenge lead us to set a new goal. Starting in Decem-

ber, we both pledged to write a 1000 words a day, 

five days a week, for 90 writing days. As we write 

this, we have each finished 25,000 words. We won‘t 

kid you, it sounds simple, but it was not easy. 

 Our mutual emails, encouragement, and 

sharing our experiences, has motivated us. Each 

day, we somehow write what we previously thought 

to be a staggering number of words. Our writing 

goals are being met at a much quicker rate than be-

fore, and we are filled with positive feelings about the 

process. Our creativity is continuing to flow, and we 

both look forward to reaching the goal of 90,000 

words — realizing it is just the first challenge of many 

to come. 

Two Writers Tackle Their Dreaded 

Procrastination With Accountability 

by Richard Zone and Robert Foster 

 Procrastination could be our middle name. 

We have a passion for writing down our thoughts, 

ideas, and experiences so that people may read 

them. Our messages are important. At least, we 

think so. The work of writing can be tough. Words 

don‘t go down on paper by themselves. Sometimes 

we struggle, and in our struggle, we put off what we 

most want to do, write.  

 No matter what tasks we have faced indi-

vidually, we both always worked best when facing 

a hard deadline. In retrospect, we can say that the 

more difficult the project, and the more demanding 

the deadline, the better our performance. When we 

retired, we both purposed to retire into rather than 

from something. It has been a period of great 

change for both of us. 

 In the early fall of 2013, Richard, who is a 

member of the Wordsmiths, the critique group we 

belong to, challenged 

himself to paint one 

watercolor painting a 

day for thirty days. His 

work was magnificent. 

His personal challenge 

was inspirational. 

Robert took on the 

challenge of writing a 

blog a day for thirty 

days. He was motivated by Richard‘s challenge. 

More importantly, each had a friend who checked 

in on them with simple emails of encouragement  

Richard Zone 

Robert Foster 
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What you missed... 

Photos by 

Rusty  

LaGrange 

Dodie Cross: A Broad 

Abroad &  Adventurer 

More on  

Page 5 
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Continued from Page 4 

Dodie Cross: Filling the Humor Shoes  

of Irma Bombeck? 

Pictured here is the famed cow bell donated by Ann 
Miner Heimback and used sparingly as an attention-
getter by President Dwight Norris and others at the     
podium. Tell us if you prefer the cow bell to whistling, 
pounding a gavel or yelling. 

I put the three little ones down for a nap and ventured back into the living room. It was my time to read 
a book in the easy chair, with my feet up, of course, and keep an eye out for the little rodent. 

Continued on Page 10 

Meeses Scare Me to Pieces   by Ann Miner Heimback 

Mice came with the house that my father had moved into town from one of his farms. We could hear 
them running through the walls. When one came out into the living space, I got the shovel from the fireplace 
and bopped it on the head. This rendered the innocent little critter unconscious so I could pick it up by the tail 
and throw it into the incinerator where it was forgotten.   

Fall seemed to bring the mice in from the pasture. We had a large rock fireplace and hearth, with the 
rocks climbing the wall above. Occasionally I saw a little grey thing cross the hearth and disappear into the 
wall. With a flashlight pointed just right, I could peer into the crevices and see teeny little eyes shining back at 
me.  

Perhaps the most interesting (and silly) mouse experience was one autumn in Albuquerque. We lived 
in Kirtland Air Force base housing. A friend was over visiting when she said, ―Was that a mouse?‖ 

―I believe it was,‖ said I, and lifted my feet up into the chair. The bottom edge of the inside doors were 
about two inches off the floor, plenty of room for a mouse.  I walked across all the furniture in the living room 
until we saw the mouse run into the kitchen and hide under the refrigerator. 

We were beside ourselves. What on earth would we do about this dangerous creature? All the hus-
bands in the neighborhood were at work. Ah, except one. He was on leave, working on his car at the curb en-
joying the  beautiful autumn afternoon. 

We ran down the street and beseeched him to come and save us. (I can‘t believe I‘m telling this story. 
Is it obvious that I had gotten over the picking-up-the-mouse-by-the-tail stage)? 

Our rescuer indulged us and followed us home. We showed him into the kitchen and gave him a 
broom. My friend blocked one kitchen door, my four-year-old son blocked the other, and I opened the back 
door to the yard.  

Then, behold, our hero slid the broom under the refrigerator, the broom chased the mouse out, and 
we women began to scream. That was that. The mouse escaped back into the house, Superman gave up 
and left, - no doubt anxious to tell his buddies about the silly ordeal - and my friend left me - alone - in the 
house - with my little children - and that monster. 

Dodie taught us to laugh 
at life even if we are con-
fronting unusual Thailand 
toilets, weevils in our food, 
122 degree days, and 
shopping in numerous 
open markets for single 
items. She made us laugh 
as she retold tales of for-
eign cultural, writing to 
find her voice amid the 
chaos, and having faith in 
her ability to share 
through journaling and her 
love for telling a tale.  Dodie Cross 

“Humor is in you. You can’t really learn it.” 
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By  Daphne Gray-Grant of   

PublicationCoach.com 

 
     I have a new companion. Or, at least, a new rec-

ognition of a longtime acquaintance. 

     Its name is Doubt. 

     As Doubt seems to have a particular interest in 

befriending writers, perhaps you know Doubt, too. 

     "That work you're doing? It's no good", s/he says. 

"Waste of time. Don't you have anything better to 

do?" 

     "Oh, and, by the way," Doubt continues, "if you do 

have the nerve to write, don't let a sentence sit on the 

page for more than 30 seconds before you get to 

work fixing it. (What could be worse than spelling a 

name wrong or spewing a cliché? Are you lazy or 

something?) As for that advice about writing a crappy 

first draft? Well, that's ridiculous!‖ 

     And don't continue to write until your research is 

100% complete and unless you have a plan demon-

strating exactly where each sentence is going to go." 

I started thinking about Doubt recently, because I'm 

writing a new book. While I'm generally a confident 

writer and have no difficulty producing a blog five 

days a week, and writing countless articles, press 

releases and reports for many clients, somehow the 

challenge of doing a book has made Doubt my new 

best friend -- shamelessly walking in the front door 

and perching itself in the chair beside my desk.   

    My friend, Eve, a writer and yoga teacher who's 

also working on her own book, blogged about Doubt 

recently in a way that made me pay attention. Here is 

a quote from B.K.S. Iyengar she cited: 'If Doubt 

arises in your discipline, let it come. You do your 

work, and let Doubt go about its work. Let's see 

which one gives up first.' 

     The quote made me realize that Doubt had infil-

trated my writing life in the same way water will seep 

into any crack. Suddenly, it was as if the weather had  

  

turned cold and the water was turning into ice, caus-

ing the seams to burst. 

    For the next week, I decided to regard Doubt as a 

companion and observe what s/he was up to. Funny 

enough, the mere act of observing Doubt -- regarding 

it as a separate person -- was profoundly powerful.  

    I now feel about Doubt the same way I feel about 

fear. It's an emotion. It's neither good nor bad. It has 

its own reasons for being there. Deal with it in the 

same way you deal with fear:   

 

 Don't think you can beat Doubt by ignoring 

it. Instead, surprise it by paying attention to it. That 

will take it off its guard and allow you to continue to 

write.  

 

 Don't stop breathing. Many of us suffer from 

writing apnea and hold our breath when we feel any 

negative emotion, particularly Doubt. This only magni-

fies any physical symptoms we're already feeling. Re-

member to take deep, belly breaths to keep yourself 

calm. 

 Know that Doubt will pass. Nothing is for-

ever. Not even Doubt. Awful as the feeling may seem, 

know that it will eventually go away. 

 

 Do your work, regardless. It will take will-

power to keep on writing, regardless of Doubt, but 

don't give Doubt the privilege of being your excuse. 

Time runs out for all of us. If you're not writing now, 

when will you ever? 

 

 Record your achievements and celebrate 

them. I keep a chart showing how many words I write 

each day and how many I have left to write. After writ-

ing for just over a month, I have more than 15,000 

words. I expect to have a completed (crappy) rough 

draft of my new book in 28 weeks.   

 

    I did some research on Doubt and was intrigued to 

discover that the two areas on the Internet, where  

How to Befriend Doubt 

Continued on Page 7 

http://clicks.aweber.com/y/ct/?l=Mf3fw&m=3lpYOb_OO8Z9ysk&b=aVGCHWh96WyYY5ZiLYCepw
http://clicks.aweber.com/y/ct/?l=Mf3fw&m=3lpYOb_OO8Z9ysk&b=aVGCHWh96WyYY5ZiLYCepw
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CLUB MEMBER  

COMMUNITY 

 ANNOUNCEMENTS 

If you are a member of the HDCWC and 
have a writing-related event you'd like an-

nounced, please send to HDCWC-
web@yahoo.com so that it can be shared 

online and more immediately. 

Use our handy Club Cards as invitations  

to friends and writers who might like to 

see what happens at our CWC HD branch 

meetings. Guests can visit 3 times. 

Doubt is much discussed center on religion (in the 

English-speaking world, primarily Christianity) and 

business.  

    In religion, Doubt arises because of the need for 

faith -- faith that God exists even in the face of all 

that is crazy and wrong and unfair with the world. In 

business, a different kind of faith is required -- faith in 

the wisdom of taking financial risks.  

   But here's the weird thing: writing requires faith, 

too. Don't be so scared of Doubt that you allow it to 

control your life. Instead, treat it as you would a very 

casual acquaintance -- with civility, politeness, and a 

discernable lack of interest. 

   After all, Doubt has its job to do: Doubting. Just as 

you have yours: writing.   

++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 

Written with permission from the author. Daphne Gray-
Grant has much to offer new authors. See her web site:  
www.publicationcoach.com 

Continued From Page 6 

HD CWC Gratitude to All DCB  

Volunteer Critique Readers 

Our congratulations and gratitude to the 33 Critique/
Reader Dorothy C. Blakely Memoir Project volun-
teers who by now have received three memoir sto-
ries each to read and offer constructive criticism to 
our Advance Placement senior high school students 
from the Academy for Academic Excellence in Apple 
Valley.  They are: 

Barbara Badger, Jennifer Bayless, Linda Boruff, 
Janis Brams, Michael Brewer, Linda Cooper, Monica 
Edwards, James (Grizzly) Elder, Madeline Gornell, 
George Gracyk, Virginia Hall, Ann Heimback, Angie 
Horn, Bob Isbill, Rusty LaGrange, June Langer, Holly 
LaPat, Jenny Margotta, Steve Marin, Rocky McAl-
ister, Therese Moore, Jeanne Newcomer, Loralie Pa-
lotta, Dwight Norris, Michael Raff, Marilyn Ramirez 
(King), Molly Jo Realy, Winnie Rueff, Denny Stanz, 
Hazel Stearns, Ingebord Stotz, Mary Langer Thomp-
son, and special guest critique/reader, Inland Empire 
Branch President S. Kay Murphy. 

These readers have committed to reading and cri-
tiquing three stories each from 3,000 to 4,000 words. 
They will be returning them on or before February 
21, 2014 so that each submitting student will get the 
benefit of 3 different critiques. They can then use 
those analyses to revise and improve their submis-
sions for the upcoming DCB Memoir anthology, to be 
published in June of 2014. 

Thank you, all of you, for your generous gift of your 
time and talent to help the students and this project 
to succeed. 

And many, many thanks to Steve Marin, who is coor-
dinating this whole segment of story and critique dis-
tribution for the DCB Memoir Project.  

Dorothy C. Blakely 

Memoir Project 

"Everybody walks past a thousand story ideas 
every day. The good writers are the ones who 
see five or six of them. Most people don't see 
any."                      —- Orson Scott Card 

mailto:hdcwc-web@yahoo.com
mailto:hdcwc-web@yahoo.com
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News You Can Use 

In the ongoing plans and future needs of the DCB 

Memoir Project, a donation of $100 has been re-

ceived and a letter directed to the HD-CWC Board. 

Donations are generated by sponsors in our Victor 

Valley region as well as supporting organizations 

such as the Central Board of CWC. The CWC Cen-

tral Board has already given us $1,000 more than that 

which will cover the other scholarships and some 

more expenses. 

The High Desert Branch of the CWC recently com-
pleted its teaching segment of the Dorothy C. Blakely 
Memoir Project, teaching the craft of writing to 35 
Advance Placement senior high school students at 
the Academy for Academic Excellence in Apple Val-
ley.  

The project is in the critique phase. 

Eventually, three independent judges will select the 
top three writers to be awarded $300, $200 and $100 
scholarships from the HD CWC. The Dorothy C. 
Blakely Memoir Project anthology, tentatively titled 
Let It Be Recorded… A Collection of Memoir Stories 
is scheduled to be published by June 1, 2014. 

In other activities of the High Desert Branch, the 
―Howl at the Moon Writers‘ Conference 2013‖ 
showed a net profit of a little over $1,500. The club 
pledged to donate 20% of its net profits from the 
event to the Newton T. Bass Apple Valley Branch 
Library, where they have met for many years. That 
would be around $300. However, grateful for and 
mindful of the hospitality of the library, the HD CWC 
Board decided to round it up and donate $500 that 
has been given to the Apple Valley Friends of the 
Library to fulfill the CWC commitment. 

Dwight recently received word from our vibrant guest 
speaker Aura Imbarus. She says: 

Hello again:))) Here is my book trailer for all the ones 
who inquired about it :)))   — Aura Imbarus, PhD 

Author of "Out of the Transylvania's Night" 

So we are trying a live link on this issue of The Ink-
slinger. Click on this blue link while holding your Con-
trol key down, and the page should take you to her 
YouTube video. If not, you can go directly to her web 
site also listed below. 

http://m.youtube.com/watch?v=E6pJ3yzR500&desktop_uri=%
2Fwatch%3Fv%3DE6pJ3yzR500 

www.auraimbarus.com 

ANNOUNCING: On Tuesday, February 11, 2014, from 
approximately 4 – 7 pm, Suzanne de Board 
(Holbrook-Brumbaugh) and Mary Ruth Hughes,  will 
be at Barnes & Noble for a Book Fair benefiting the 
High Desert Young Writer’s from Granite Hill and Ap-
ple Valley  high schools. Suzanne will have all seven 
of her books for sale and signing – Fantasy, Mystery : 
Novels, Chapter Books, and an Anthology of Short 
Stories and Poetry.  Mary Ruth is the author of sev-
eral  picture books, as well as other genres.  Some-
thing for everyone. Please come and support your 
fellow HD CWC authors, the young writers, and their 
schools.  

Counsel of Ravens by Madeline 
(M.M.) Gornell has received an Hon-
orable Mention at The London Book 
Festival, January 2014. 

Madeline says: "Just the thought of 

COR going to London makes me 

smile. Actually, any award makes me 

smile. Maybe it's an ego thing, but I 

like to think it's because someone 

else actually enjoyed what came out of my 

brain." (We agree, Madeline.) 

Dickens Festival Feb. 22 &23 weekend in Riverside at 

Main and 9th Street in Old Town District. 

Spend a fun-filled weekend at the Los Angeles Times 

Festival of Books on April 12 & 13 at USC. Get to know 

famous authors and celebrities, see culinary greats create 

their latest recipes, catch film screenings and live music, 

enjoy cultural entertainment and much more. 

Two Local Authors Plan Book Signing at B & N 

"You can't think yourself out of a writing 
block; you have to write yourself out of a 

thinking block."   —John Rogers  

http://m.youtube.com/watch?v=E6pJ3yzR500&desktop_uri=%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DE6pJ3yzR500
http://m.youtube.com/watch?v=E6pJ3yzR500&desktop_uri=%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DE6pJ3yzR500
http://www.auraimbarus.com
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by James “Grizzly” Elder       
                                                                        

It was the late 70s and I was working at a job 
where I worked ten hours a day for four days a week.  
So on Thursday nights my wife and I would pack up 
our tent trailer, and the kids, and head up to the San 
Gabriel Mountains in Southern California.  Since it 
was Thursday night there were a few people around, 
but they would dwindle away by dark, and we‘d be 
pretty much alone until Friday night when the other 
campers would show up for the weekend. 

 A few hours after dinner, we put the kids to 
bed, then my wife and I wandered down to the river 
and took a bath.  Since we were alone, there was no 
one to spy on us.  After the bath we sat around for a 
bit talking, then decided to retire to bed ourselves.  
Turning out the lantern, we locked up, and crawled 
into bed for what I hoped to be a good night‘s sleep.  
However just as sleep was beginning to creep over 
me . . . I was elbowed in the ribs. 

 ―What?‖ I asked, not perturbed yet — just cu-
rious. 

 ―There‘s someone out there,‖  she said. 

 Rising up on one elbow, I peeked out the win-
dow.  A few squirrels scampered about, and that was 
all. 

 ―It‘s just squirrels,‖  I said, hoping to calm her 
nerves.  It didn‘t. 

 It took awhile to coax the Sandman back into 
my head, but he finally showed up, and I began to 
drift off.  Then it happened.  I felt the familiar elbow to 
the ribs. 

 ―What?!‖  I asked, still not too upset, but feel-
ing that sensation coming on at an alarming rate. 

 ―I‘m telling you there‘s something out there!‖  
she said with more emphasis this time. 

 Now it was something, and not someone, so I 
got up and looked out more windows.  There was still 
nothing out there but the gray, furry-tailed squirrels. 

 ―It‘s just squirrels!‖  I said, now with a little 
more emphasis.  

 A few more glances out the window and I 
climbed back into bed once more.  I think the Sand-
man was getting upset with me because he took his 
sweet time showing up.  But finally he did, and dark-
ness overtook me . . . until . . . 

  

Once more I felt the familiar jab to the ribs—this 

time her elbow carried the weight of a little empha-

sis.  I had to excuse myself from the Sandman‘s 

presence and return to the reality of the elbow to the 

ribs. 

 ―What is it now?!!!‖  I asked.  Now a scooch 
more upset—okay maybe a bit more than a scooch. 

 ―There‘s a bear out there!‖ 

 Now it‘s not just a, someone, or a some-
thing, but a full blown bear.  Are you kidding me? 

 ―There are no bears this low in the moun-
tains,‖  I said, trying to keep an even tone to my 
voice.  

 ―I saw it!  It came up over that hill!‖   

 So I jumped up and grabbed my knife -- 
great, my nickname is Grizzly, but now I‘m playing 
Daniel Boone.  ‗Killed him a b'ar with just a knife.‘ 

 ―Look,‖ I said, ―I‘ll show you there are no 
bears out there.‖ 

 With reckless 
abandon, I opened 
the door and stepped 
outside.  Walking 
around the area, with 
my knife at the ready, 
I encountered nothing 
but those furry-tailed 
monsters that had 
been there all night 
keeping me from a 
good night of sleep.  
Even in darkness I 
could see the fear in 
their eyes and I imag-
ined their warnings to 
their friends: ‗Run!  

This mad man has a knife!‘ 

 Satisfied there was no bear, I checked my 
watch.  Three thirty.  I thought to myself what‘s the 
point in trying to call up the Sandman now?  I was 
sure he wouldn‘t answer my call.  So I lit the lantern 
and stepped inside to start a pot of coffee. 

 What a coincidence.  My wife had found the 
Sandman‘s number, called him up, and was now 
sawing some heavy duty logs.  All of this while I was 
out hunting b'ar with only a knife! 

 I started the coffee, took a seat outside, and 
waited for the coffee to perk -- and, any bears that 
might show up to face the wrath of the sleepless 
grizzly. 

   A Grizzly’s  

   Night Sleep      
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RustyL@Hughes.net  

Contact the Editor Notes From the Editor --- 
 

If it was motivation I needed right now, it would be a chance to enjoy a 
festival. Why not carpool? Are you ready to leave a short Winter behind 
and jump into … or is that Spring into … a romp through ―storyland‖ or the 
largest West Coast book fair on steroids? Please share your festival ad-
venture with us in the next issue of The Inkslinger. 

 

When submitting articles and stories:  use Arial Font, 11-point type, no 
need to double-space. Attach photos and / or submissions to your email. 
Place Inkslinger in the subject line of your emails.  

 New Deadline: 23rd of each month.  

Contact me by phone 760-646-2661 or email  RustyL@hughes.net.   
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BOOKS 

Then I heard it. Tick,tick,tick. Tick, tick, tick. Something was in the closet, walking across the keys of 
typewriter that was sitting on the floor. I went for the same weapon – the broom – and gingerly used it to lift 
the cover of the typewriter. There it was, and there it went.  

Well, that was that. I knew this was too big for me to handle alone. My husband came home after 
work, and I told him we had a visitor. He set a trap for the mouse, and then left again. 

I eventually went to bed, leaving my shoes on the nightstand – where else? - and tried not to think 
about the disturbing events of the day. 

Soon, I heard the trap snap! Now I was able to relax and go to sleep. When my husband came back 
home, and I told him that the trap had snapped, he took care of it before he came to bed. I did not know what 
he did with it nor did I want to know. 

Whew! Glad that was over. At least, I thought it was. The next morning, I went out to the front yard 
and to my distress, there was that blamed mouse. It stared up at from the trap. I thought it had been tossed 
into the trash, but instead, it was thrown out on the lawn, to harass me one last time.  

Meeses scare me to pieces. 
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