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Election of officers for the coming fiscal year, July 
2013 – June 2014, will be held at the June general 
meeting. Just two weeks away.  

As Freddi Gold has said during her reign as Presi-
dent: ”We have one of the most active and fastest 
growing branches in CWC due to our volunteerism 
within the club. If someone asks for help, there’s al-
ways a member-volunteer to step in.” 

Keeping an eager group arriving every month is the 
top of the list when other clubs around the High De-
sert are struggling to keep their numbers up. The High 
Desert branch works hard to bring all of us what we 
need as authors, up-and-coming writers, poets, blog-
gers, marketers, and even conference “junkies”, who 
can’t get enough online and off.  

Be sure to have your voice heard and vote during our 
next meeting.    ~~Rusty LaGrange 

SLATE OF OFFICERS ANNOUNCED ~~ 

Sailing On with Energetic Membership 

JUNE 2013 

Outgoing President — Freddi Gold 

V.P. Nominee - Mike Raff Membership– Amanda S. 

All candid photos by — Anthony J Enriquez 

Nominee President—Dwight Norris and  
Outgoing Vice President—Roberta Smith 

See  

More 

Next  

Page 
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Author Madeline (M.M.) Gornell shared a few in-
sights and experiences from her fictional develop-
ment through setting a memorable location into her 
tales. Madeline’s literary heart is what she calls the 
“Art and Craft” of writing.  

She focused on how the ele-
ments of a particular place 
can transform an entire story 
idea. She spoke during the 
regular CWC meeting May 
11th.  
 

“I write like I want to read,” 
explained Gornell, “and set-
tings snap my head and de-
mand that I write about 
them. They are my inspira-
tions.” 

 
After her insightful com-
ments, she moderated a 
panel discussion on aspects, 
experience, and perspec-

tives of “taking the reader 
there.” CWC panel members 

were Jim Elstad, Anne Fowler, Freddi Gold, Davida 
Siwisa James, and Roberta Smith. Each author 
delved into the process of development of setting — 
both as readers and authors. Madeline says, “I’ve 
been told by too many readers they closed many a 
book because the author failed to ‘set the scene.’”  

The Nominating Committee has determined the slate 
of officers— running unopposed — to be elected for 
the positions of: 

 

What you missed 

Panel Explores How Setting  

Takes Readers ‘There’ 

President:  

Dwight Norris 

Vice President:  

Michael Raff 

Treasurer: 

Jenny Margotta 

Secretary: 

Anita Holmes 

Madeline Gornell 

“Nuggets” to take home:  

 Don’t be afraid to change settings to 
enhance a scene 

 You can’t fake research on a location 
you’ve never been to. Do your re-
search. 

 Use personification 
of nature where set-
ting becomes a 
strong character 

 Use your natural 
senses to draw 
deeper understand-
ing of a location that 
speaks to you and 
your reader   

 

Discussion in the panel: diverse and well-researched 
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Desert Gold 
Anthology 2012 

Available for $10 

at every  

regular meeting 

Iris 
by 

George Gracyk 

 Her name was Iris. I’d 
known her casually for a time. We 
were a friend-of-a-friend sort of 
thing. I doubt a dozen words had 
ever passed between us. It was 
at a funeral parlor of all places. 
The wake of a mutual friend’s 
mother, I had no idea she’d be 
there; it was just an odd chance 
for both of us. I sat a few rows behind her and a little 
off to the side during the service. At the reception 
afterwards, from across the room she caught my 
eye. Best part of a year or more since I’d even seen 
her but her awkward teenage years were past. I was 
looking at a young woman now, and I liked what I 
saw. She wore her hair in a severe pony tail and 
nicely filled out the appropriate black dress. I mo-
seyed over to that side of the room; I knew her well 
enough to speak to her, or at least well enough to 
say hello. 

I stepped up behind her perhaps too quickly 
just as she was turning about and she bumped into 
me. She was thrown off balance and splashed a 
little wine on my jacket. I was quick enough to grab 
her waist to keep her from falling. To hold her up-
right, I drew her close and then there was that tin-
gle, all the way down to my toes! Our faces were 
inches apart.  

“Harry,” she whispered, “my God I’m so 
clumsy, thanks so much, sorry about the wine.”  

 A nearby voice, “Iris, are you alright?” 

 Her eyes fixed on mine, she said, “It’s OK, 
and we’re fine.”  

 She dabbed at my jacket with a napkin 
when we were out on the patio minutes later. 

 “Sorry to make a scene,” she said, “not 
really my style.” 

 Then she pressed up very close to me, 
again our faces almost touching and said,  

“When you held me close back then, Harry, you 
could have held me closer and tighter. Much tighter, 
Harry. I won’t break.” 

Pacific Institute for Professional Writers is offering July 
20 & 21, 2013, sponsored writing seminars at 
Glendale College, Glendale, CA. 

Purchase a full weekend pass, one-day pass, or individ-
ual sessions. Advanced discount rates available until 
June 25th. Prices range from $225 (pass) to ($35 single 
class) and attendees can pick and choose from subjects 
in Marketing, Author’s Platform, Sales, to crafting Fic-
tion, Narrative Nonfiction, and Memoir. 
 
Each attendee will receive a free podcast of the session 
they attend after the event. Due to the intimate nature 
of the event, each session is limited to 125 people. 
Two Days of Education for Writers.  

Writers Conference Coming to Glendale College 

Join us June 8th for our regular 
CWC branch meeting when our 
guest speaker is our own State 
Senior Poet Laureate — Mary 
Langer Thompson. 

Rolling your eyes when the word 
“poetry” is in the subject, is a true 
test that you need to re-educate 
yourself to the graces and crea-
tivity of the poem.   

Where a carrot is motivation to a 
donkey, poetry is candy to the 
Muse. 

Mary has some surprises for us. 

CONFERENCE   ALERT 

Guest Speaker:  

Mary Langer Thompson 

Mary Langer 

Thompson 



 

THE INKSLINGER – News from High Desert Branch Page 4 

 

THE BOUQUET 

By 

Winnie Rueff 

I sat on the window seat in the living room 
watching for my teacher to walk by. 

Miss Russell, my fourth grade teacher was 
special. She was the first teacher whom I felt really 
liked me. After all, she had chosen me to go bike 
riding with her. Out of all the children in the class, 
Miss Russell had chosen me. 

Our family had gone to live with grandpa 
because of the depression. It was 1934 and father 
didn’t have a job. He stayed behind, while mother 
and my brother and sisters came to live with 
grandpa in the country. 

Libertyville, Illinois was a small town. 
Grandpa’s home sat on top of a hill at the last sec-
tion of the concrete road. There were no houses 
beyond his house; just the dirt road with the ceme-
tery behind us and a big lake in the distance to the 
left. 

Grandpa had bought my sister and I bicy-
cles that summer and we loved to zip down the hill, 
let go of the handlebars, wave our arms in the air, 
and feel like real daredevils. 

My teacher walked by the house every 
morning on her way to school, which was about a 
mile from the house. I didn’t know where she had 
walked from, and hadn’t really thought about that. I 
just knew she would be by at any minute. 

No one else in my class rode bikes with 
Miss Russell. That was our secret. The kids in my 
class didn’t seem to notice me. Even at home, I felt 
“skipped over.” I thought back to the night my 
auntie had brought a friend home. The two women 
came into the bedroom where my sister and I were 
settled down for the night. I lay very still and pre-
tended to be asleep. My aunt’s friend said, “That 
one is so pretty.” 

I knew they were talking about Nancy. 
Nancy was pretty. I had heard that all my life. 
Nancy, with the long black curls that mother rolled 
around her finger every day, Nancy, with the big 
blue eyes. Then Auntie said, “Oh, but this one is  

the smart one.” That is when I had decided if I 
couldn’t be pretty, perhaps I could try to be smarter. 

Maybe that was why Miss Russell chose me. 
I worked hard in school and never caused any trou-
ble. I didn’t really care why, the main thing was, 
Miss Russell had picked me out of the whole class. 
When we rode our bikes after school we talked and 
talked. My heart was so full of love for this teacher I 
thought it would explode. 

I assumed Miss Russell lived close by, but I 
never knew where she lived because in 1934 a 
teacher was above mortal men and no one would 
dare ask where they lived. I doubted my mother 
would even ask anything as personal as that. I 
thought she must be quite old, thirty five, maybe. 
She never talked about a husband, so she was 
probably an Old Maid. I figured 
maybe that’s what I would be, too. 

Miss Russell was thin and 
always wore a skirt and blouse, 
even when we rode our bikes. She 
had short hair and a permanent. I 
figured people would call Miss Rus-
sell “plain,” just as they would de-
scribe me. 

I looked out the window and saw nasturtiums 
blooming. I thought, if I hurry, maybe I can pick Miss 
Russell a bouquet before she gets here! I jumped 
up and ran outside. Oh, they were so beautiful with 
the sun shining on them, all yellow and orange and 
so delicate. Yes, Miss Russell would love them! I 
picked a huge bouquet, and none too soon. I ran to 
meet her, and presented her with this token of my 
love. Miss Russell thanked me profusely and contin-
ued on her way. I watched her for a while and then 
ran inside to get my sack lunch to begin my walk to 
school. 

While getting things ready to leave, I 
dreamed up scenarios of what she would do when 
she got to the classroom. First, she would go to the 
cupboard and get out the most beautiful vase in 
which to put the bouquet. She would fill it with water 
and place the blooms lovingly in the vase and think 
of me and how nice I was. 

On my way to school, I thought of different 
variations of this scene. She would put the bouquet 
on the window sill so the sun would shine through 
the petals or on her desk so everyone could admire  

http://www.hdcwc.com/winnie-rueff.html
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Continued from Page 4 

their beauty. I was so happy, I skipped for a while. It 
was spring in the Midwest. The fields were green 
with new grass. The trees were beginning to get 
new leaves, and I could smell the earth smell off the 
grass from the rain the night before. Oh, it was so 
wonderful to have a friend who thought I was spe-
cial. 

Half way to school, I stopped and went into a 
vacant lot. The butterflies were flitting about the 
dandelions and clover. I stopped and picked clover 
to suck the sweet juice from them. Then I picked a 
dandelion and rubbed it on my chin to leave “butter.” 

It was then I saw them lying on the ground 
withered, their delicate petals shrunken in on them-
selves, hiding their brilliant faces from the sun. My 
bouquet scattered among the weeds and wild flow-
ers, looking as if ashamed of being thrown away so 
carelessly. 

I wept for them and for myself. I knew I 
would never hurt this much again.     

AUTHOR’S ACCOLADES 

           Clipped from the News; Gold Tackles VVC Forum on Adultery 

Adultery is Universal written by Freddi (Rica) Gold gained extra exposure dur-
ing the college’s open forum where she was guest speaker, April 29th. 


 

Inland Empire California Writers Club announces its 2013 
Short Story, Poetry, & Nonfiction Contest. The Theme is: The 
Truest Wisdom with its deadline August 15, 2013. The entry fee 
is $15. Open to all writers. 
 
To submit your entry:  Email to iecawritersclub@gmail.com 
and include your manuscript as an attachment in MSWord.  
Include a cover sheet with the following information: Name, 
address, phone number, email address and category (poetry, 
fiction, nonfiction) of the entry. (Do not put your name on the 
manuscript.) 
 
Entry fee:  $15 per submission.  (For poetry, you may submit 
up to three poems for the $15 fee.)  To pay your fee, send a 
check or money order payable to IECWC to: IECWC, 1141 E. 
Highland Ct., Ontario, CA  91764 

 
Prizes 1st, 2nd and 3rd place prizes of $125, $75, and $50 will 
be awarded in each of the short story, poetry and nonfiction 
categories.  Deadline All entries must be emailed no later than 
August 15, 2012. Payment for entries must be postmarked no 
later than August 15, 2012.  
Check their web site for more details. 

CONTEST ALERT !! 

mailto:iecawritersclub@gmail.com
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News You Can Use 

“Substitute 'damn' every time you're inclined to 
write 'very;' your editor will delete it and  

the writing will be just as it should be.”  
― Mark Twain 

GoodReads.com Bought   

By Amazon Powerhouse 

Amazon is the king of online booksellers and, 
by most accounts, the most feared player in 
publishing. Yet last week it shelled out a re-
ported $150 million to buy up Goodreads, a 
social network for book nerds with a devoted 
but far from enormous 16 million members. 
So why is most of the media convinced this is 
a brilliant deal? 

You've probably heard a few of the answers 
already. Namely, Amazon gets to keep a po-
tential competitor out of the hands of rivals 
like Apple or Barnes and Noble, while snap-
ping up a vast trove of data on Goodreads' 
members. 

But there's a more fundamental issue at play 
here, too. Today, the publishing industry sur-
vives on super fans -- book worms who read 
far more than most Americans, and who tell 
their friends what to read as well. By picking 
up Goodreads, Amazon gets to tap into those 
super fans. Simple. 

If you were considering to subscribe to the high-
volume social book community at GoodReads.com, 
maybe its time to jump on it. 

According to the latest buzz among readers and au-
thors, the recent buy-out of GoodReads would indi-
cate if you are active there your books could be 
viewed by more than a tribe of 16 million. 

Book publishers and scouts hangout there, too. Here 
is a short snippet from www.theAltantic.com regard-
ing the industry and super fans who read, buy, and 
recommend books to their friends. 

If you select just a few social networks or web sites 
that you like to follow, GoodReads.com should re-
side at the top of the list. ~~Rusty LaGrange 

                                          by Diane Neil 

      It's been bugging me for the longest time--the 
clutter in our cupboards, drawers, closets, sheds, 
and garage.  The only way we can shoehorn both 
cars in is to drive in, inch by inch, until the green ten-
nis ball hanging from the ceiling hits the windshield.  I 
don't have the nerve or dexterity to try it.  My hus-
band manages to wedge the cars in between the 
clutter with nary a scratch.  (He did, however, snap 
off a side mirror once.) 

     Technically, we're not 'hoarders,' as we know 
where things are, and we don't have seven toast-
ers.  But as 'collectors' we seem to have enormous 
amounts of everything, way more than we'll ever use 
in our foreseeable lifetime.  Both of us were born dur-
ing the Great Depression of thrifty parents who never 
threw ANYTHING away.  I will spare you the horrors 
of cleaning out my parents' house and my mom's col-
lections of cottage cheese cartons, wrapping papers, 
sewing supplies, and a lifetime collection of cloth-
ing.  My father never threw away any receipt, card, or 
paper his whole life. 

     A week ago, I decided to do my semi-annual 
closet switcheroo, putting away sweaters and coats 
and bringing out shorts and t-shirts.  This all-day pro-
ject yielded a big bag of discards for the Goodwill 
and tidier closets and drawers. 

     Next, I tackled a deep drawer that holds gift bags, 
ribbons, and wrapping paper.  Two hours of sorting 
resulted in a small stash for us and a huge bag for 
Goodwill.  After breakfast I spent three hours in the 
laundry room, sorting towels, rugs, vases, paper 
goods, and stuff we haven't used in twenty 
years.  Now all of our towels are stacked by color 
and size.  Someone shopping at the thrift store will 
be delighted to find a sushi-maker, fondue set, and a 
few brand new thirty-year-old appliances. 

     Tomorrow we'll haul away the rolled-up rug and 
boxes and bags of stuff stacked in the hallway.  I 
haven't even started on the books, and I keep throw-
ing hints at my husband to tackle the junk in the ga-
rage and sheds.   

     So far, my clearing out has been easy.  The real 
challenge will be to go at my stories.  There lies the 
work, the battle, and the pain.  

Clearing Out 

 

http://allthingsd.com/20130329/actually-amazon-paid-about-150-million-for-goodreads/?__hstc=215845384.6335aae574b0cbaf5ba4692344eb513a.1363381836591.1364311418446.1364841555630.3&__hssc=215845384.1.1364841555630
http://allthingsd.com/20130329/actually-amazon-paid-about-150-million-for-goodreads/?__hstc=215845384.6335aae574b0cbaf5ba4692344eb513a.1363381836591.1364311418446.1364841555630.3&__hssc=215845384.1.1364841555630
http://www.newrepublic.com/article/112803/amazon-buys-goodreads-how-much-startup#
http://www.forbes.com/sites/davidvinjamuri/2013/03/29/three-hidden-benefits-of-the-amazon-acquisition-of-goodreads/?__hstc=215845384.6335aae574b0cbaf5ba4692344eb513a.1363381836591.1364311418446.1364841555630.3&__hssc=215845384.1.1364841555630
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 Inferno made his way to the first deck. The time was 
0300 hours and he walked briskly to the port side, midway on 
the ship. Omar was waiting for him. The two looked at each 
other with pride and anticipation. Little needed to be said be-
tween them. Their faces and their posture proclaimed that they 
had made all preparations. The ship was at the ready, and the 
two were vigilant.  

As they stared into the murky darkness, a fast-boat with a white 
hull breached the gloomy gray curtain of rain to the south. It 
rode high on the powerful swells. Another to the left emerged, its 
bow jutting up out of the water by several feet, then plunging 
deep as it rode the leeward side of the swell toward the ship. 
The stout outboard engines gave the little boats power and ma-
neuverability even in the face of an angry sea.  

Inferno and Omar looked at each other in triumph. The siege 
had begun. 

RustyL@Hughes.net & 
Rusty@aFlairForWords.com 

Contact the Editor 

Notes From the Editor --- 
Remember when submitting to The Inkslinger,  use Arial Font, 11-point 
type, and attach photos and /or submissions to your email, no need to 
double-space. 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 

 Just another few weeks before your dues will be needed to pay for our club’s working budget. 

  1. In order to prevent a lapse in membership, please remember to send your $45.00 to either CWC 
High Desert Branch, 20258 Hwy 18, Suite 430-PMB 281, Apple Valley, CA 92307, or bring it to the  June 
meeting.   

  2. Your state membership database is at MRMS website where you can update any new information 
directly to your file. You may access this through www.hdcwc.com. Go to the “Links For Members” and click 
on the MRMS website link. If you do not know your password and member ID, please feel free to contact 
Amanda Smith or a Board member for information. 

Membership Dues Reminder 

New CWC Author’s Title   

Dwight Norris Announces 2nd Book: My Name Is Inferno 

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

 

 

 

 

 

Services 

 

 

 

 

 

Should you make a purchase based on 
an ad found here, let the seller know. 

Want to advertise in the July, August, September 
2013 issues of the Inkslinger? Here are costs: 

 Ad Size     Cost 

One Business Card   $10 

Double Business Card   $20 

Triple Business Card  $30 

Half Page  $50 

Full Page                                           $80 

Submit your ad along with payment to Roberta 
Smith (cwrlsmith@verizon.net) by May 11, 
2013Provide them at the HDCWC club meeting or 
mail to: HD CWC, 20258 Hwy 18 Ste 430-PMB 
281,Apple Valley, CA 92307  


