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CHI CKEN AND FLOWERS
by
'l ana Tal
TrMal |l ey Writers

The air smells so good when the sun rises. So co
hours and yield to the warm, dusty smell of the &
for work ana nmnamnny ntgo famr itvhe. Gr andma adrreesasdeyd,| eaf
I am way too war m. I n a few minutes, Grandpa wil
stockings, and the wugly head Isocvaer fGrtaineddmat,i gbhuttl vyl
Still, I dondét dare take all these unnecessary ¢c
spirit might detect my di sobedience bfoneampfuain sawma
My grandparents are too kind and | ove me too muct
them sad is too much to bear. So | keep the swea"

|l watch a precious drop of dew on a delicate p
not much taller than the fl owers, and they pract
which smell s belsltgwtdaree i Alkl ogumrher ,yesomet hing i
sodislo many colors. The tulips are my favorite. Th
wake up every morning and go tior esde eo ft hwea tfclhoiwegr st
slowly to the sunlight. |l could spend the whol e
anyway. Nanny and | have a gentl emenbs agreement .

The house i s smal/l and awkwardly built. There :
get to the second one is by walking through the
house has no bathheom Ds aeamenubhbosketcross the

of rough wooden planks, which warped and shrank
4



I can see what the person inside is doing. | t 6s

smal | to use it. I mi ght easily slip into the hi
requested tno tshtaaty satwauyc tfurroe and use my baby potty
because | am big enough to use a regular toilet,

Behind the house, there is a | arge cage with ¢
wooden planks. So we have fresh eggs, and every 1
puts up a good faisghfta.r last rly ctaon,g ebtutawsaoymet i mes mc
from behind the corner while trying not to see t

Chickens move and make eye contact. They talk
carefully, I al most begin to understand what the
thaye all owed to walk freely around the yard. Th
di stance, but 1 f |1 try to get closer, they squaw

But the flowers are beautiful, and smell So go
them first thing after | wake up.

When Grandpa returned after the war, it was har
met again. Still, he managed to buy a piece of ce¢
to take anyt hi nngarfcrhoemd satlrla ntgheer swayHet o Ber |l i n, sl
stuck in one of his boots and a knife in the oth

Grandpa, have you ever killed a man?

He starts singing, pretending to be busy doing
little Grandpa wono6t even harm a mosquito. But b
the answer.

When he returned from the front, al | his hair |

After the war was over, it took another year un
They |lived in a cellar of an empty house that wa
t hey wer e happyt ibveecsa uhsaed aslulr vtihvee dr.e | a

They saved money for a really long ti me, and i
they finally decided to build that house, there

But when | inhale the magical freshness of the

Tal has a degree in EIl etcaah.ca$he&niga
ic Design and Scul pture. She wor ked
ng and English I|literature classeas ea
ction

. . . [ T S Y . . . . [T TR . . . v

AMaking peopl e believe wdrek .uné eBeleiveafb | a
come in the details: An overturned tri
stand for everything. o

0dStephe
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SWEPT UNDER THE RUG
by
Lesl i e C. Moor e
North State Writers

| scrunched up my face grimacing feeling the wet
was a nice girl I was always to be nice and al w
nice then dodonhgsaw oburoe8try way of our Suburbai
built in the 195006s mye-emergeltfi cstamad blonalst erouge
seized up restraint.

Grandfather Leon had come to-worsidt | amadi wnt waks

thick Italian accented English of macho bravado.
AHow ya dodin give me a kiss. o
He stood out in our Zen designed entry way wit!@t
and we were in one of the newer suburbs of San F
rows of roses and svh uwmtdtoevrss f r aneaelarm,y wrogani zed, st
Grandfat her was call ous, crass, bold, belligerent
AnHel |l o Al i ce, how is |ife treating ya?0 My mot't
AfHel |l o Leon. I am doing fine. John wil!/l make vy
the family room with a Ahumph, 0 knowing that behi
pigtails | eading tnlcee.way with sassy exubera
Frank Sinatra would be singing in the backgrour
I would be in the kitchen putting together <cracl
Martini was an i cd hker aalkder.l ySmago tchuirmg ndawt of tens

AfHere you go Leon cheers. o My father would not
sidewi se manner avoiding eye contact and head fo

the whole room. oTwhde troegsett hoefr wuwosn wohuel df acmri |y r oom
with one |l eg crossed over his knee, twitching, hi
my knees and arms held cl ose e¢mnyeddreeg dfi kree as guwoea
sat el egant and composed one | eg crossed over the
took the one side chair which gave wus all air to

It was family and family visited. It was duty
would di shonor his mother not to have Leon, his ¢
Leon wore a sad, rdenjge cothetdo ®ho ohks equrl if eufl peoyue s . il mi
me over. Famiglia is so importante. Not much fam

Leonds proud Roman nose protruded beneath a ha
crackers slurping up his martini with a | oud suc
out his words witt.h mWhgerufya | da@arhéiam taac cwinsi t! ? Jo)

My dad gave an evasive |l ook with a barely hear

a few business trips coming up. o
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AThen drop the kids off 1t6éd be good for them t

With a grunt Leon was ready to |l eave his rumpl
tightly cinched belt right below his rib cage.
AnCome visit. Just drop the kids off i f ya donoi

He demanded.
| called him AGrandpao amdsmyi pawast 4968| laaed n

never call my elders by their first names. My f a
who married his mother. Hi s mother who hlaed WKae&do
t hought was his real father. He had never |iked

They called him AJohnny. o Being the only boy in
adored him. His sister Joyce | ooked up to her biq
Al ook at his waewy ghlrdmsderheaiarf teelrl hi m! 0 Yes, he w
had groove and moxie. Only his father didnodt see

l't was 1938. They | ived i n Remmet Mwvassiome ap samd ct
floors to do I|ife in. It was one of the I taliana

Aunts on theihobpi ¥l ogrartetheamd kitchen on the se
the fi Asbtokbar. neighborhood of manufacturing pl
and macaroni factories.

His father struggled as a jitney driver one of
a secondhand Pl ymouth Coupe their one and only h
casa Iis going tboadwgygrlktatkrids fHatshdunprs hel ped wit
so di dy dg-amfed vkohnny. He had to pay his own room ar

AThis is the Italiano way. You are a man of | a
He had a narrow cot along one side of the hall wa
a girl and the youngest.

Johnny was always singing ditties and r hymes.
Goodman. His Aunts were professional swing dancet

extra money and get 8B8bdehdagcong t herdoweaelkewd e
and Lindy Lou his bl acH opiade nttr iDelrdydtseml.oi ng t he

AMairzy doats and dozy doats and |l iddle | amzy
Billie Holiday her jazzy blues singing out of toh
Johnny come | ately. Johnny come home. Johnny v
Johnny had moxi e. Johnny was an ace. Johnny v
dreamboat .
After school Johnny would hustle over to the Ghi
would stir huge metal vats of thick, rich chocol
family busineswsiwigt labtolive ft amiilivacli oby.i tFomasabRattk
l ived in a tight knit community that helped one
Rat -taat.atMi xing chocolate in a vat. Ri ch and th
can sl eep. I n the middle of it all. Il n the hal/l
Whil e Johnny was away at school and wor k, he nev

7



and see bruises on her arms, | egs and face. Smac
spit that sat on her cheek, a glob of spite and
was part of was nigt lme mman o0 Hien t h house. AThe pro
Leon was not his father, he would have thrashed
alien. An i mposter. ARnGo bachk adry twherkkogtouy @wa mea m
|l nstead, he held his tongue, almost biting it.
mot her would whi mper and cry, someti mes scream |
retreat. Some dayps hniost hfiantgh esrebesmerda gteo. sHeo was | i ke
hall after his mother with a roar.-wOhhherd dheezle
as if all that spite and anger had hit him.
Johnny had just graduated from Mission High. CI

for him. It was the year he found out that Leon

g
I
e

Cut a rug, doing thedjiltieerbibe YalsS8rald 1eoale k
home. Then i1itdéds a bender. Your parents are sal
jitterbug.

It was 1943. Johnny had just graduated from High
get out of dodgedo and he would get military pay.
and housing bengbitse. thersbunhyg batiite to get hi

Anger and shock Busnepdméhwasgh®thd rinorhdi Paaclk nadati !h
John Cliffiwhd Maer dohn CHe fWientd Mwmotre! Pbhe count
mi stake. o0 The |l ady pulled down her reading gl ass
number and your date of birth?06 Johnny rJeochintneyd w
mi f fed. He paced back and forth his

fists clenched as he waited for her return. inSor
see. 0
Johnny stood there a knot in his stomach. The s

He had the urge to run home and confront Leon an:
Hi s mot her wolud adn ptaogyjo i Up sheet .goHe was angry at his
around. He did not know what he would do if Leo
guestioned. He would not | i keesttoi obnee dt oLledo nt. h aHe hm
pocketknife in his saddle shoe rubbed irritating

The blood rushed through h-ium @&sadhdd es prhworeg . h dHme
of their flat, his fists clenched, and his tongu:¢
|l eaving soonl ol iNavkeongecalWwl |l you father. You are
no | onger Johnny Parenti, and | no | onger have t
Moor e. No hmidaryamoJohn to you, 0 he spat.

Leonb6s face turned purple red with rage. Hi s e
hands on her apron, her cotton housedresd tobked
Her hair was ti edi sbpasc ko fi nhaitrs cuossmuian g bluons,e was t he
with rage. He raised his hand to hit Johnny.

AiStop! o0 Screamed his mom. AJohnny, pl ease John
Johnny. Pl ease donét be mad at me. 0

8



AHow dare you speak | i ke that to your ma and me
on Johnnyds cheek.

His mom scampered down to their bedroom | i ke a
it with a |l oud click. He coul d hear her wailing e
behind hi m.

Hi s head pounded. Al'l the years of sacrifice,
becausfewds omi slef acther. wanted to be |ike Leon. He
how Leon spoke half Engl i sh, hal f I'talian with &
comparing everything to |Itakyouldineslist alnidamepiti d¢e

iAYou owe your ma respect and me respect. Il n | ta
to put food on el tavolo.o0 Leon would grumbl e.

The next day Johnny went down to the San Franci
John Parenti. He was now John Moore. Whoever his
was that he changedd hhiinss enlameo fantdh ec oduilsdt arsit e t hat
revul sion that clung to his skin |ike rough sal't

It was 1968 and our family had a mystery. A mys
kill a cat. | was voted the most inquisitive girtr

| asked my mom, dAwhat does inquisitive mean?. 0

My mot her chuckled and said it fAmeans you ask

My Great Aunts now had white cotton bal |y ehaatid
mi nd could not i magine how they once were profe
however, | stild]l hadgewot Gr et pAmet sol veothe myyp:
was .

No matter how often | asked they would say f#fltq

AHumph, 0 I woul d say afisl Iwadse tneortmignoeidnl gy ttoo |gdi vney

My father did not want to know. He would squi
brought the subject up. My mot her was just as cu
best shfer odcikd tnkobte bkaewohow much it upset my fat hi
of fending anyone. | was raised Gigi Moore, and |

It was 1968 and the only Grandpa | hadflwialelGhial
mi ght as well make the most of what | did have.

I n myesaitx mind my AGrandpa fAwas betitheer wahsa nk i nnod
dog sad in an appealing way. o

I knew my Grandpa | i ked me. Hi s grumpiness and
called him AGrandpa Parenti o and he called me fm
bet ween | i king him sndeknowifrngrt mdtl ,1 hwasatswam ot
mean to my grandma and my mother did not respect
grandpa came to visit. I wanted to hug him and r

It was 1968 and Leon never got back on the boat
He stil |l spoke half l'talian and hal f. Eqigtl hes hho an

He crowed and strutted | i ke a rooster, a cock.
wearing, It | ooked 1| i ke, the c¢clothes he wore in
mot her hé&aSheldntdedot want her house smelling | ik



My Grandma was no |l onger I|iving. He | oved and c

the |l ove of his |life .The only reason he existed
sides of the saBweebiandHsbuandiBelda and brutto
It was 1968 and Grandpa was fAGrandpao. | knew |
say anything, however, |l i ke Leon, there were tim
remember and the anger would come spewing out of
AYour grandfather is not my real father. He | i
not | i ke your grandfather! I dondét care i f you a
| wanted him to be my AGrandpa. o | wanted to |
brusque exterior of a proud |ion. Yes, he strutt
and rolled out owfasbed.mpl ebli hed thloat slbe put toget
fascinated me. | | oved how he stood out foreign.
Il i ked. It was the only Grandpa | had.
It was 1968. Grandpa had | eft, the martinis dr

pl ayer and the crackers and cheese gobbled up. I

the rumpled coclkt aillateaplkinns gewaslkeatdly for Monday

Get back to normal. To |l et the past be the past .
ASwept under the rug. o

After decade®f putting creativewriting to the side Leslie Moore hasreturnedwith butterflies
. of anticipationearnestlyreading,writing and being creativefor creativesake.A leapfrogof
couragefor her after yearsof hiding her writing within journals,on randomscrapsof paper,
restaurannapkins,and half-typedwritten poemsand proseon her computer.Nevertakentoo
seriouslyin fearof herinnercritic.

(i St ock)
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CARNI VOROUS CABBAGES AND BSERBI VOROU

by
Richard Zone
Hi gh Desert

Therestauranshimmeredvith the subtleglow of candlelightandpolishedsilver, eachtablealittle enclaveof
luxury andquietmurmurings ChesteiBuntainadjustechis blazerandleanedslightly forwardasthe maitred 6
placedanelaboratenenuin front of him andhis companionSally David. Abovethem,ther e st amamé@ nt 0 ¢
ThePhilosophicaPlatéd gleamedn brasdettering,aninvitation to bothfine dining andrefineddebateThe
taglinebeneatiread,WhereEveryBite InspiresThought.

fi T hplaceis absurdlys p e ¢ Sdllyisaid,flipping throughthemenu.i G| ufreegigatoni,soy-freetofu,
and® ah,look!d grassfed,humanelyraisedscallopsHow thoughtfuloft h e m. o

Chestersmirked,tracinghis finger downthelonglist of entées.ii T hplaceis lessarestauranandmorea
metaphysicakxperimentSally. Here,culinary desiresanddietarydogmascollide in a deliciousdialectic.Care
to wagerwhatsidethescallopswouldt a k e ? 0

i Di al @ready,Chesterd was hopingfor at leastthree coursesbeforethe philosophicalfireworks
started. 0

i £t a mélpmy s eHefgestaredvaguelytowardthemenu.ii T arle,though,areyou teamomnivoreor
theevermoralizingplante nt husi ast ?0

i O h dabblein the moralizationg a m &allpleanedbackin herchairandsippedherwater.ii 1 &oyesl
with veganismbut gaveit up becausd missedcheeseD o nléok at me like tha® it wasa very principled

11



deci sion. o

fiPrincipled® Chesterraisedan eyebrow.fi C h e @irikes me asthe A ¢ h i Ihdelefsn@any so-called
principleddietaryr e gi me s . 0

Sallygrinned.i D o md@ckmy journey.l m curiousthougl® wheredoyoufall onthisspectrunof culinary
virtue?o

Chesterestedhis elbowson the table, his expressiorturning mock seriousfi | @ladyou asked.For you
see|| haveatheonyd aprofoundlyrationalone,if | maysays o . 0

A O khisshouldbeg o o d . 0O

A li tsC hoe s tormeswasdaintly theatricalashe continuedfi | timee endwe arewhatwe eat.And that, my
dear hasimplicationsmostvegetariansindvegandail to grapplewith. Considercowsfor instanceWhatdothey
eat ?o0

A Gr aandgrasses,suppose. 0

A P r e cTheyddngteatmeat.Thus,by any reasonableeductionthey are,in essenceyegetablesA
steakis nothingmorethanatenderizedproteinrichc ar r ot . 0

Sally laughedthekind of laughthattold him shewasenjoyingtheir discussionfi T h atréatvetake,l 6 | |
giveyouthat.Buta r eyouwoverlookingsomethingAnimals areconsciouseings.Vegetablesarealive, sure,
butnotsent i ent . o

A A bytw a i Ghesteraisedafinger, signalingthathew a s doaetii L estmoveto theworld of plants.
They grow in soil fertilized by fish meal, manure,and other organicmatter.Someeventhrive on bonemeal.
Theseplants,my dear,arefed by meat Theyarecarnivoresn thevegetabl&k i n g d o m. 0

ACar ni oalb baspkysaidshakingherhead.i Y aaitrying to underminethe entire conceptof
vegetariani sm. 0

Chestegrinned.fi N artderminé redefine And thebrillianceof it liesin thesimplicity. If we arewhatwe
eat, thenplantsare carnivorouscreaturesand cows are herbivorousvegetablesErgo,t h e noeeécapinghe
greatfood chaird omnivore,veganorot her wi se. 0

Sally tilted her headandtappedher lips with a finger, asthoughdeepin thought.ii d o nkidotv, Chester.
Y o u ootlapsingdistinctiondeft andright. Plantsa r ecarditoresTheyd o rhdnt,digest,or evenchew.They
just. .. exist.Absorbingwhattheycanfromthes oi | . ©

fAh,0 Chestersmiledknowingly.fi A b s o rydusay?) s thétmerelya passiveform of consumption?
And yet, their survival dependon what they absorb.Fish meal sustainghem, andthey sustainus. A chainof
consumptiorbindsusa | | . 0

A Y o ur@alyé&yingto sellthis,a r eynodut ? 0

i O¢ o u r Ghestereignedindignation.i B U &dmit,i t nibtseasyto havetheserigorousintellectual
discussionsvith meate at er s . 0

Sally raisedaneyebrow.ii O heally?Whytkat ? 0

A We IChestésaid,hisvoicedrippingwith mockseriousnessi s fustsodifficult to conversavith people
inavegetatives t at e. O

S a | layglwasloud enoughto drawaglancefrom thewaiter,who approachetheirtablewith apracticed
smile.ii Y o@abernet a u v i desaidppudingthewineinto theirglassesvith aflourish.fi F tbbdied,with

12



notesof blackberryandatouchofe ar t h. o

Chestednoddedsagely.ii A rearth,the greatmediatorof life and death.The grapes,nourishedby soil
enrichedwith organic matte® perhapseven animal remaing are yet anotherexampleof the carnivorous
tendencie®fsocalledh er bi vor es. o

Whenthewaiter hesitatedclearly unsurehow to respond Sally wavedhim off, still laughing.ii 1 g rhionr e
H e @hslosophizinghiswaythroughd i nner . 0

Thewaiternoddedpolitely. i Wo uybudike somefreshlybakedbread? t sérgedwith herkzinfusedolive
oil . o0

Pickingup the breadbasketsthoughit heldthe secretof the cosmosChesterbreathedleeplyandsighed.
i B r & thabtaffof life. And yet, herelies anothemystery.Yeast,aliving organismsacrificedits existencdor
thisloaf to rise.More evidenceof thegreatfoodc hai n. 0

Sally rolled her eyesandraisedher glass.ii T wine, bread,and olive oil. May they silenceyour absurd
theoriedfor atleastivemi nut es . 0

A Tthegreatfoodchain,S a | Chestesaid,clinking his glassagainsterswith amischievougyrin.i Ma y
it nourishbothbodyandmi nd . o

Richards2dnaeawpgsrecently but he | eft wus
I maginati ormaaiint ,hiaduwskoakt,, t & @ uis & e i-ttdBs sne@ o
publ i shBhle bPloikl,os.opHe cawehs Pa abeimulsiiantanwr

school professor, and, i n his Mooranhe rMaljic
' movement .

Writerods Bl ock

(Shutterstock)
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FOREST PRATT

by
Tom Fol ey
Hi gh Desert

Forest Pratt was a | adies'’ man, a gambler, and a
in the movi es. Hi s stthriink inmmugslitya cdhoceo d alnodo kssn,a ppoeyn csiuli
at the stagecalolos. aHel tcraise¢d ngi ngi ng at sever al C
Sinatr a.

He I anded a gig in Bakersfield that | astad $i wx
rundown motels with other actors, singers, and b:
for a decent ctaownbwaéasase@lluimmgramnold 1938 Harl e\
inch side valve that ran well and only smoked a

He gl anced at the map and figured he would visi
than fifty miles from Bakersfield, and it woul d
John was a retired boxer who began his career at
trade: caulifl ower ear s, a crooked nose that spr
broken bones in both.

He was called Three Finger John. I f he held up
youbre gonna get a beating. John called Forest,

fight so he wowl dndte endn.upl olhomokhiad one shot at t
back to whadbeiien gk nae w abrecsht hand.

The two had met in the-DAarymy,t hseurBratvtelde Noofr tthh eAfB
Patton, whose nickname was Bl ood and Guts Patton
Forest took Highway 178 to Caliente Bodfish Road
shut off the bike. A grizzled old cowhand with
smoking branding iiMhmti iyahiwandgl?@eved hand.

ALookind for John Clark, o Forest stated.

AHeb6s workind tild!l Si X or seven.o

ACould you teldl him Forest Pratt is stayindé at
ADo | Imoke#idrket ary?0 and wal ked away.

Forest shook his head and started to put on his
for Three Finger John?0o0

inYeah, can you tell him Pratt is stayin' at Car

AnSure, 10611 tell hi m. o

Forest thought out | oud, AThat was fifty years
* * *

As the sun set behind the Sierra Nevada Mountain
gently at the shoreline of Camp 9 at Lake | sabel
14



creating small whitecaps on the | ake. The ol d ma

|l ooked as ol d as he was. He wore a straw-utlpatwor a
boot s.

He reached over, grabbed another spark plug an
he drew back and |l et the sucker fly. The weight

water. As the @lldigméan tgedwae taom,ug;het he thread br ok

Wit hout warning, his Ugly Stik fishing rod dout
pole danced in his hands while he reeled haearncihn
rainbow trout .eliyShoe ol | bake up nic

Gat hering his gear, he hiked up the hill to his
and flapped in the |ight breeze, exposing his sl
UL with a sideeamspaalpablsddentthie tent, fire ri
the campgrourmnd. iHies chled,t ,bevatt h " Schlitz " writt
necks and sat i n the shtheda dfcet feorbitke, whuts ktehye s

He set his fishing creel on the picnic table al
pl ates. Then, he wal ked over, grabbed the icebox
enjoy the view.

AHey, mister, it |l ooks |ike you and | are the ¢
you?

Forest sized the kid dampenHe eappeamas-s migr tae doudtly b
neck and no sl eeves. Hesstetakl tantdomesonl ot hspo
a ponytail braided to his waist.

il didnét hear you pull in. Go ahead, park next
That 6s how | get all this stuff up here, o the ol

Al 6dm Kel |l y. How about you? Do you have a name?(
hCal | me Pratt, o he replied. I dondét wuse my fi.

dondét know why, but my engine died at the to
only camper here at Camp 9. ltés odd for it
l'y asked.

Bought it right after the war. Been working ot
All stock. Donét see that much these days, 0 K¢
Yours says Indian, but what is it?0 Pratt aske
Pol aris bought the monogram and the name. Thi
the full Il ndian fender in front, o Kelly repl
expect a buddyemruBINGey Ismadinan hRl acd¢ldeldawk wi th
e used to handle all my electrical wiring. | f
aid. AHow do you I|like riding that big old bag:

Up until today, there were no issues. But this
t wisties and switchbacks and | aid the bike down.
a second. Buedltgostapd mhealbi ke upright, and sh

Anlt'"s going to be dark soon, SO you might as w
fish are biting, o6 Pratt said as he pulled out on
Holy crap! Can | borrow some bait?0 Kelly ask:¢
Got this beauty on a meal worm, just off the be

ISty St S — @ S

(7))

i
i
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plug technique, and Kelly was off.

I n the distance, Pratt heard the distinct rumbl
9. The exhaust bell owed off the valley wall and |
and decel erat ed. ethd elrea aargd tthlkee cdiowres hi fts as the &
|l oped along at idle as he rolled into campmeThei
Three Finger John.

John pulled into the campsite, flipped the kic
stepped off simultaneousl y. He had restored his
| ndi an Red paintl ojusb.duXxdmmg wesg bmeteidd w hanpd-aht e e a
them; he thought it | ooked more vintage.

nBeen a whil e, Pratt, o he said as they embr ai
circumstances. You got any whiskey?0o0

nOf course, just the way you Il ike it. I n a bott

ADi dndét exapeocntgsanyhitsag rip, 0 John said. Nodding

AHe found me. Happens sometimes, 0 Pratt expl ai
along with us. Weé6ll see how it goes. 0

John walked to the picnic bench and sat down.
content ment changed the direction of many wr i nk:
drooped, making him |oeks pefr petsaelVgstiesdmblt ae
of his mouth appeared permanently angry. The roac
in the ring.

His monstrous hands were now gnarled with art/

mi saligned. fAYou need a drink?0 John asked.
ANo, | have one going. We have two trout in gar
in the coals. Should be done in a bit,o Pratt sa
il was thinkind while | was fishind. Wedve don
the tale. Webve dated and married pretty girls,
a million milea molgktber mand. sWlea woul d have t hc
thirty, o Pratt said, shaking his head and chuckl
John |l ooked across the tabl e, r ai saendc ehdi sa sg liafs sn
watching, we sang as if no one were |dwheneoyl da
anything more. oo
AHer e, here, 0 Pratt procl ai med. AYoudre miss (L
AJohn, I sat down at the | akeshore all afternc
London to Berlin during the war. Wedve zigzagged
ARemember that rain storm we ran into outside Tr.
bug spot in front of me. We got soaked to the bor
|l wish | had @ twmeyaumwheqi thespulled in and saw
nothind on but a smile and hangind the rest of o
just kept on going! Wondebotwhyl abhglyedli dndt stay?
ARenmher the Tombstone ride and the belly dancer
ARemember, she asked for five quarters, then | :
she flipped them over one at a time. o0 How many t

mor e. AThen, y ou cfheerapy duwurs tqu ar, t ¢grou lmaskk dt o pl ay
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aughed some mor e.

That 6s why youi nccahn foinsl hy! octaat ncehr stheent awbed| daughi
Have another shot, o0 Pratt said as he poured ma

As the sun rmndea,c etdhe nolrdanlgolr esonated through t
the first to make a couple of short snorts, waki
wood to the fipet ®fatof had mhdeniaght before, so
to heat.

nwel | |, I caught one, 0 Kelly said.

ALookbatid krmee, 0 John responded.

AMi ght make a couple of tacos, o0 Pratt chimed i
t einn-e h .

Ailtoés pan size, 0 Kelly said defensively.

AThere is a pan over on the fire ring, o Pratt
done. Sorry, kid. We only have two plates. | was.

AThat will work. Thanks, o0 Kelly replied.

As they finished their meal, Pratt poured a r ol
AiSo you two have known each other for a Il ong tim
iMost of our |lives, o John said. fAWe were eli"gniodd
and met in boot camp at Camp Wheel er, Georgi a. @)
and shoot a gun, we were off to Africa. o

ASo you saw action?0 Kelly asked.

They roared until tears were flowing, and they
bef ore them Germans gave up. o

AiSo, sonny, how | ong you been ridind?06 John as}

AThis is my first street bike. But | 6ve been di

Al see, o0 John said, |l ooking over at Pratt. ATh:

AwWhat do you mean, 0 Kelly asked, irritated by

f

f

Pratt was next, his hair going every which way
toward the | ake, he saw him at the water's edge

ifSoon as the boy gets back, weoll have some eg:¢
John nodded as he reach for the percolating coff

ASure, pour me a cup, o0 Pratt said.

il saw you had eggs, so | thought | would cook
Kelly asked.

ifGood, |l et's see if you cook better than you fi

As Kelly cleaned up the dishes and Pratt packec
want to ride up to Lundy Lake with us? We want t
Before he could answer, he heard John fire up Ke
see i f it shuts down.

AnPratt, o Kelly said, Al éd I|Iike to tag along, I
nGreat, you can ride in the middle, bet ween me ¢
expl ained.

ASounds good to me, o0 Kelly replied.

The trio packed up the bikes and cleaned the c:
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warming up the bikes. Pratt took the |l ead with t
Serra Highway | ed them to Highway 178, and the

Wel don, Onyx, and Canebrake before starting to cl
a halt, promptingtd®rtalted <siode udfl tthhee rsaad canrd t urr
sui t .

John wal ked forward about fifty feet and stopp
over the cliff, 0 John said flatly.

Kelly kept going with Pratt, following in his
his wife, ATheyodére pulling the body up using a S
his son, fABiolul ywiloelrn sai motwdycycl el! o

Kelly and Pratt kept wal king, crossing over to

excl ai med.
The EMS team brought the stretcher over the to
Kelly stopped hibsoldiys onr adtlesstiretwher. Pratt] anvadd

in disbelief, ghostly white, and speechless. He |
Pratt put his hand on Kellyés shoul der. Al was s
did. You were drawn to me |ike John was, without
side . : . easier. "

il died ten years ago, about ten miles further
with John right behind me. It was over in a mil!/l
on a boul der wilt wo& ec wwlpd Heeers awhden "nBoy | bet tha

Kelly was half |listening, |l ooking at Pratt, an-t
to notice.

ASo, Camp 9 wasndét empty?0o Kelly asked.

ANo, they were there, just in another reality.

ABut | feel fine! " Kelly exclai med.

ABut he doesn't, o John said, pointing to the st

ADid he figure it out?0 John asked with a grin.

AJust now, 0 Pratt said. ALetds give him a minut

APratt, | want to thank you for the reception, o
whi sky. You fish, and | drink. o He chuckled a bi
carcass, I t housg hitt,, hfoalcye cdroawpn, itnhias cow pastur e!

AWho would have thought thatés the way | was g
feelindéd the need for a ride. | put on my gl oves
speed, so | wowkedamd ndromeghcared.

AThen, somehow, I knew you were at our ol d dri
pushed her through all the twisties, and Il et the
Kelly wal ked back, shakiné his head. AGuess | di

AnwWell, nugget, o John said sarcastically, fAThat
and got away with i1it! You got cocky on the pavenm

fully understanesedfYdeddbt Wawbaée geendit a hundred
Kelly took a swing at John. But kevicomendddkehiid
wal |
ADonét think thatodéds a good idea, kid, o Pratt se
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moment, understand what has happened, and | et"'s
Al dm not hanging out with you two | osers; | 0m
starter, and flew, |i ke a bat out of hell, down
Pratt | ooked at John and said, ARl see dead peopl ¢
to theiWedbiekgonna be dead a | ong ti me, but we ha
fish are bitong at Lundy Lake.

1950 Indian Chief Black Hawk 80ci 1949 Harl ey Davi ds«
Phot o cauretadsw eacfommonsalod4 Photo cauretags w eafo mmonsa /o4
The Rest of the story:
For years, we have camped and gone fishing at L a
We have seen motorcycles impaled in the grille ¢
windshield, and trhe hwei freo owa so ft htrhoewnc aorvet o t he asp
the rider had his finger stuck in the severed ca
running across the field, We alsewe bsye eem grriyd errs etnid
their death after riding way too fast, and ot her :
unavoi dabdloee hrecaadd r as h.

Wal ker Pass can be a beautiful ride but can al s

Thomas J. Foley was born and raised in Cal

in the Navy, tra¥%e)| eduppenrtsiemg Yamimouad® air
Ontario engine overhaul fCheabsl ngyt hHde(EpRB]J i
anidhe Rest @D2¥dhe &ndr yWnufro rsg anQiocasd bhet o btl oea i
He | ives in Phelan, CA withomi sewuésetsSub.
or comments W€ od et 8t7a@ghmiam | atc om
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jennymargotta@mail . com
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J Barner)

WAKE UP. KI CK ASS. REPEAT.
by
J. P. Garner
Hi gh Desert

Heds scheduled to see the Wi zard today.

ltés a Thursday, and itdés hot and humid which,
scent from the many fl ower gardens that adorn an
sweet yet soothiswg.cdhm aedtsegene itds hard to
beyond the spacious and | uxuriant grounds, peopl

Some wi | | be blessed with a cure . : . ot hers

Beneath the weight of the | aptop computer tuc
briefcase Gabri el has draped over his shoul der,
parking area in frdintg odt tthlkee BCiatwe ronffanHdbdmue It o it
reception area, he is wet and cl ammy.

Turning to the ri ghn ,cdwentserr owher e oh e hies cfhietctke c
his patient i nformation and handed a schedul e of
cup of coffee Bhdr spasi amosgwaihtei mg their turn t
|l argest of the waiting areas in this building, t
anyone can partake of the eofcoemesngt ovhti lcihs hheo sdpoiet:
evaluation of his cancer s progress.

Except that todayds scan is out of sequence. H
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examined early. Hebés nervous and the wait to be

The room is |l oud because of the television and
family members and friends who are here to offer
wristbands.

Gl ancing back at the filled seats in the r oom,
parents as he stirs his coffee. One child is pla
novel. The ook rsadeagi hpeabwhite wristband and |
baseball cap.

Gabri el guesses the boy is not older than twel:
South Carolina. He too was missing his hair, but
it he was fAKki chkeisn & haasts .hoed Gaaalst | héeler ewidsoldda ys peak wi
needs cheering up. That which he feared can happ

The cancer 1is back.

Looking up at the clock above the exit |l eading
the scanner is 9:45, Dbut he must be at the clini
that I s not apsvobekdabyt hbdedb®eased area can be

Radiology c¢clinic at the hospital and check in. €
remi nded of Noah. A suddesuagdsuhbrxpaghetdi meeNDND
that inflicts him.

The disease is insidious. It is completely indi
to suppress his anger, to push past it, he wishe:
out and teubbythad tutel him-thkehededdys$siandhaca t
| oves to play. There are so many |l osing their ba
who seems unmovetvhlpy dbhetieo bpsruahyk étreo rehg ks .

Turning away, he swipes at the tear that has fo
little boy or himself. He hurriedly | eaves the w
to a reartakethitmatowtihéeé hospital and a CT scan t

After checking in at the clinic, he i-Bogrvapaasa!
' i quid is mixdd awiotrte da ploavdemade make it potabl e.
come, but thae tihlki ekacabyutwhaThe CT scan, I tsel f
can be.

Gabriel is expecting bad news.

He | ooks about the waiting room, which is full,
his right hand under his |l eft arm and feels the
his |ife.

I f the Merkel cel |l has returned, he wild.l need
wonders i f he can stil!l coach. 't is this nexus
that causes himage ofesNoal.ctl tt hteakes very |little
doesndét at some time think about hi m.

He pours the | emonade powder into the bottle of
he met Noah. He had reported to the radiology c¢cl
dose of radiatipnof Thety cmevtcohatrea GO COCKS! That
boydés mariaan btol dl'y procl ai med. Gabri el recogni ze

"Are you from South Carolina?" he inquired as
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chocol ate powder. Gabri el knew the phrase was ar
teams at the University of South Carolina.

"Yes sir" the boy replied. He stepped back, a l
t we-hyears ol d. He was skinny and dr awn, and when
seemed small and f rmragn Imy. shYau ?duessed that f

"Yes," Gabriel said.

The boy smiled. "Many people think it means sol

"1 can imagine." They both | aughed. The boy t he

"Youdbre here for treatment. "

"Yes . "

"Me too."

"I kind of figured. Your hairdo gave you away."

The boy smiled again. The smile was easy, al mo:«

"I know." Again, they shared a | augh.

"My name is Noah. Noah Atchison." He extended I
The unexpected introduction surprised Gabri el
hand, shaking it gently. " Gabriel," he said. " Ga
"lt'"s a nickname," Noah explained. "When | was
my grandmother tried to do them for me, |l woul d

that and it stuck. ™

"Interesting," Gabriel replied with a smile. "

"You choose, 0 Noah suggested.

"Okay. I choose Noah. l't's biblical, and itds ¢

Noah smil ed. He apparently | iked the choice. ")

"Bar st ow. lIt's just up the road a bit, about ar

"Beaufort, South Carolina" Noah stated with sot

"As a matter of fact, | do. I was there in 197

"That's a long time ago. "

"It is," Gabriel agreed. "I don't remember it

"You remind me of my grandfather,"”™ Noah interj e

Gabriel paused, unsure how to respond to what w
you are close to your grandfather.™

" was, " Noah replied. He | ooked down into hi:
deci phered his reply and demeanor to mean that hi

"I'''m sorry."

Noah nodded. Regaining his composur e, t he youn
with me Gabriel,"” he suggested. "There's an empt

Gabri el studied the boy while pondering the in
undoubtedly explained the young boy's attachment

"l't'"s my grandmother, and no she won't. | 6ve |
Beaufort and your time there."

"Well, when you put it that way, how can | ref

The boy smiled then coughed into a handkerchi e’
spotted with bl ood. "Foll ow me," he said as he s
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the far side of the room wher e, i n t hedrreosws eodf wst

contemplated their approach. Her gaze fell on Ga
Noah to the twoeempbytsbeaetsnséeanttyg helt | ike a
"Grandma," Noah said as they drew close to the
Barstow but he's been to Beaufort."
The woman extended her hand to Gabri el as her

from what he was wearing to how he combed his th
Noah's grandmot her. "

Gabriel shook her hand gently while trying to ¢
and secure with this stranger that her grandson

"1'"m Gabriel,"” he said. "I'"m a patient here," |

"And what do you do, Gabriel?" El eanor asked a
guestion caught Gabri el unprepared. Clearly, she
briefcase on the flooppibergi dlee hhst chhlaocolamtde bet
and replied, "I coach.™

El eanor started to speak when Noah interrupted
new eyes, suddenly i mpressed. "What do you coach

"Football," Gabriel answered.

Noah was abruptly animated. "1 play football, k"

"Me too," Gabriel said. "1 coached | ast season.

"I love i1it," Noah said, as he |l aid his hand on
as if | ooking back to those | ong days of autumn
Except for tdlei dphatl db thieladd, aMaah didn't | ook much ¢
previous year in Barstow's youth football associ

"I love it as well,"™ he remarked, his heart ach
drawn him into his small <circle.

"Will you coach this year?" Noah asked.

"Yes. At the high school. W Il you play?"

"Yes," Noah said adamantly. "I 'm going to play
at El eanor who glanced across at Gabriel and, wit
to put some weight on you.™

Noah | ooked back at Gabriel. "So, what were yol

"1 was in boot camp."

"So, you were at Parris Island," Noah said.

"Yes. You know it?"

"Everyone in Beaufort knows about Parris | sl ant

"Yes, I was . I was also in the Army. "

"The Army too? Why?"

"Well, the simple answer is that | wanted to |
young. "

AConfused? Really? Are you still ?0

Gabri el smil ed. A No. Not as much. o

"Did you live in Europe?"

"Yes. For eight years. "
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"Did you go to war?"

Gabriel s eyes widened. He had served in the mi
had never gone to war. He had trained for it, eve
fate? He wasadtk esputr ehiwhiactht hof har mdéds way. Maybe

Noah | ooked at Gabri el |l ong before responding.

Noah's reply wasn't what Gabri el expected. " Wh)

"My grandpa went to war. Vietnam. He had nightr
have nightmares, Gabriel?"

“"No, Noah, Il don"t . "

"Me neither,"”™ Noah said. "1 dream only about go
with the radiation treatments." Again he pull s t

"Li ke play football," Gabriel said.

"Yes, |li ke play football. Like go to coll ege ar

"ls that your dream, Noah, to play for South C:

"Yes, i1t is. And then | want to go to medical s

"What kind of doctor do you want to be, do you

"Yes, I do, " Noah said with surprising convi c:
research. ™

"1 can understand that," Gabri el replied. "1s i

"Hadancer!" Noah quickly inserted, correcting G

Gabri el considered his next question carefully
ask, but he was curious. I n his time at the Cit
wearing a basebalsl odapatia.c dNvwmadwalditdhe oltos " May |

"Yeah, sure.o

"You don't wear a hat | i ke the other kids. Why?"

"Because €" he paused and | ooked back at his gt

"Go ahead," she said, encouraging him but to wi
didn'"t understand why Noah needed permission.

Noah | ooked back at Gabriel and threw back his
ass. "

"Kickin' ass?"

"Yes, ki ckin' ass! "

Noah | aughed. Gabriel did too. He GlOo O Kitlee t &tot
as he watched Noah's eyes-slhiight lwem.ptThie tawo Gumdrrd s
of playing college ball but for the University o
Sooners @opmayeanathihs real father took him to the

Now he dreamed of surviving the cancer that t he

of a robot. Looking at Noah and his smiling face
out come. He was rkd,ckhemgwas sal rmemadcdy sa miur vi vor.
"Good for you Noah," Gabriel said. fAGood for yo
t hem. He was being called back to the treat ment
amazed at this yosungemsaa' &af rwisattoreyn.cyble hihad alr e
cancer. About that, Noah had no doubt s.
" have to go," Gabri el sai d. "1'"m being call ec
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He turned back to Noah and this ti me; he extende:
come here at this time every day?"

"Yes," NoahGamlmriidahd&hakWengtry to get here early
"Me too."
"Good," Noah said, "Letds |l ook for each ot her.

handshake had ended. Gabri el sensed that Noah di
go either. Fheedat d kleidd t Wh e Ibhad dt he gumpti on-stho rki cl

“"1"ll see you tomorrow," he said, fluyd BIfedropre.
you. It was a pleasure meeting you." Eleanor no«
Maybe she didn't Haduwkghth.i m. No sweat, he t

Before Gabriel exited the waiting room, he | ai
he whispered, and Noah smil ed.

It was the |l ast thing Gabriel said to the boy
days after their acci denptaaple rmegeitfitn gb a gh ewhwialse gci hvee
The bag containedtsahisrmaldnd GO rCOICKSt' hat , at its
Beneath was the brief statement that Noah had p:
| avender paper and was signed, "El eanor™

The bold young man Gabri el hada®ear ethabonowhoa
he waited to be administered a CT scan, Gabriel
he will experiemche the same fate as No

Eventually maybe. But not now. Not today.

A nurse appears at the entrance to the waiting
she | ooks about the small space where others, |

The silence is palpable and heavy.

"Here," Gabriel says, as he raises his hand. H e

"May | see your wristband?" the nurse asks, as
the information printed on it. "What is your bir

"March secdndtyni"néteeamswer s.

"Good. Weodl I go back now." She | ooks up into Ge

"No," he replies as he swipes away a tear. " Ju:¢

. P. Garner is a retired veteran and high
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U.s. Military Forum)

I' N THE ARMY NOWI

by
Mel vin Corren
San Joaquin Valley Writers

| t was March 16th 1943 and we were 58 Enlisted

talking about old ti mes, di scussing hopes for ou
The next day was filled with aptitude testing of
to which we would be assigned. Finally, on depar
first time,towewkai ntve owaougledr tc oafe Aromya clciefpe: afsS weaa
My best friend, Bud Marks, and | were disappoi
bravely bid each other goodbye, and boarded trali
I had been on a train before, but never a Pullr
all the way across the country to a place called
Bud went on to Fort Leonard Wood in St. Loui s

Training Program under the auspices of Uncle Sam

Al t hough apprehensive on the trainiquwi Adep dieeIme
that this was the beginning of a great adventure
on the second dawp oaitt ,t hwee bmdtlhrlaonme door with the
experienced.

A few days | ater claafctkesr aan dmianl iionnt ecrl micnkaebtlye n u m
few others arrived at our destinati on, Bal ti mor e
We had sever al hour s bet ween trains, SO we wen

known to wus ats, tshhea vieo,urs hSodwer sahnd s hampoo.
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|l remember to this day the feeling of that warr
t hat sensation when hearing or reading about vict

The Basic Training Ar eaiwhferAeb elr dteleinn kP rtohve yn gs €5t
anyone can béwame aa ds slméil erpl ace, made-r apf edt dnoym
buil dings without trees. aNbhoagwet WawefFcomingi gh
found me | ate for reveille and struggling-stod dp elr
already standiemd i @atn oouwagsihe parade grounds.

My first i mpression of the top sergeant was t h:
asking if I |liked water. When | answered yes, he
I was on | atrinteheuwegeki.orThate waesstmyofi ntroductio
downhill from there.

That 0s not to sayweheowassmadt | yn rmyni Nnideeed me t hat
to teach me how to stay alive, against all odds.

My fondest recollections of Basic Training wer ¢
only in chow. I remember going to |lunch that fi:1
afterward telling thiamm hdvwe duwrmbr icsheod sl weas so del
pohke chops, 0 he informed me. From then on | ate

The places | remember best were the mess hall,
Buf fet) and the day room, where | etters were Wwri

The rifle range was not my best shot, as someh
did, however, discover that target practice was s
out , AMaggiiebere®nawet sdoa | arge white flag that |
an observer when the target was completely misse

Oftfi me was best because then | could go to Bal
houses with their front stoops and the old build
new sight, soundr,elansdhienxgp eirti eanlcle. alndattended par
which |Ied to more parties.

| was fascinated by the Pennsylvania Railroad
too close as the speed of the trains creates a Vv

One weekend, a fellow soldier took me home to
and hospitable it made me a |ittle homesick. He
greater family of Kodeadk tCoa mee at hCaotmpeawneyr.y tihti msge eimm
store, and everyone |l oved it.

The racial segregation in the South was wunf amil
facilitieso. One day, on a city bus | offered my
read out by the éaritveubwRmakalrl achdmsuggested | e
him about all Americans being equal and got off
me, particularly since theaswolmasnt rcuotnttei dn uaewda yt,o Is tf

Mel vin Corren is a World War 11 wveteran, Ww:
and was mar rHaed itedf otBloayreldartseas t wo sons, Ho
Donald (Richard), 2 grandchildren, Dani.el
% Al ong with several short stolries, | heed alst
Q(Amazon)
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(‘Pixabay)
GORGEOUS BEAUTY ASALOONO
by
Reena Kapoor
South Bay Writers

The first ti me | met Manjeet was also the first
that | was coming. Presumably, also that | was a
sheer despepuwltlied.opMrent He droooorm tsoh otph er ecfraasnhpi eodn et dv
turned around and fl ed.

The place reeBadmbhtwégdetwmpaionter fl owi ng with

cardboard boxes with bottles, jars, smaller boxe
and styling tresseos bseats tounf fceodu nitnetros hwanigtriyn gc atb i n e
ajar. Three over si&aerde aidj usd e bd red stawaosns ttcinlalikresr talp p
a wal | of mirrors;unadtecangt wuthisamatseampgbsestl| atter
with a white phadttiad, ed gairdlechl y hrmamr, and a deep
what seemed | i ke a garden hose instead of oa hbaenad
set up. To top this, it looked |i ke theyodd just
mi ddl e of the floor | eaving just enough room to
Manj eet was the first person | saw. Actually,
apparently instructing one of her assistants wh
withdraw, she squetepnped pasdvrehmeborxtaspand ®sne o0
inWel come, welcome! Aunty called me to tell me
Her broad smile and her sturdy body radiated a
hands. | relaxed a |little but withdrew my hand.
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This visit was an act of desperation, against
emergency Vvisit, preferably not too far from whe
before | went taos vaisyijaudagehau wiaswiod dw

The fancier salon | typically patronized had d
appoint ment , but no one picked up.-i Fsnafklky,thl d
establishments in ,Inldifaouihenhd mloacet hteo ar-dwendd u
(condemned) , I was infor med.

AiThe contractor is in jail, didi. -MWangbcwts emy o0c¢
ol der, nevertheless addressing me as folder si st
t hat suggested opetbeemgdstooknow.i Not he fAparl or ¢

Il n I ndia these places artedt cal b eau tpiafdilhaaatsli. cod h e e
haircut, hair Adyeingodo, eyebrow threading, and w
|l atter eomnahaédist hbemsaafraction of what 16d pay f
of fers to bring you a 8d8Thédmsupweket mtaaoor fAsomet

The service invariably involves one or two your
speed and precision you candét get el sewhere. Not
acute consciomssesseofy,i meiamsl youédre attended to
me indulge such | uxuries when visiting India, m a
blind to the substrate upon which its different.i

That day after | ran out of options my mother
with, ASheds just starting out. She gave me a ve

AWhy does she need help?0 | asked, even more p:¢

Apparentl vy, Manj eet 6s husband had been in the
was summarily discharged from the army and award

AHeés not doing anything. Sits around all day.
chance. 0

I relented, swearing this was the only ti me. I
only use my preferred brand of hair col or.

Manj eetds salon was housed in a building 106d dr
mar ket the building was |l ocated in, the open sew:
| ooked |Ii ke inothladr nooatr ecfei paidnta after i1ts origil
original color might have been. Inside the build
was swept where shopyprpirssnmaidked tvmamwadm. yPtaanpeci
a result of a strange collusion among the spitte
and -lwietlt |l space in that entire buil didng.haSt ialnln,ouln c
Beauty fASal oono. No one corrected it. Neither di

But then Manjeet obetned ohtant mybepredbedred f anc
instructions, her carefully threaded brows raisi
my micro demands pnddooly. usetilogmal mygel f wat chi
mul titasking endl essly n therd emil nveanrt |Ikya npereac tainaa |
with a chunni that would onl yc kgeedt aiwa yt hseo meawh e rl e f
across her shoulders when she stepped outsid& th
petite by American standards but abovéai avasagst s
frames could easily -ybeearmioslitdask einn froirc htehro sseo coife ttieens
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that comes from early childhood malnutrition, bo
Ami dst the bustle of work, Manjeet asked me ho
| came to notice how she always asked about t hem,
Shedéd say, AAunt gt hhe dabdgfbeaybu | tvmag so far
At the end of that fidstyhvedjtsmmygt haandlyp aakupnetr

wanted to know where | 6d had it styl ed.
AThank you mamiji, j ust some corner pl ace, 0o | r
|l wondered if | 6d underest iomdtted taHd lya pea.t rPIn
was hel ping another woman, an army wife with a d

resolve to never return faltered.

* * %

The second time | saw Manjeet was three months |
|l ooked for a fancier place. So | went back. d wa
even though itthewad adtbiyl b uii n dii dhey , in the even sha
the supplies had been put away. The countertops
created in the back witimga dwort @airnvialkgt foancdodmea
Manj eet had a | arger staff now. Two new girls wi
prodpdteite, dusky, reed thin.

Manjeet | istened to my requests, carefully <cl at
AHowdés aunty?0 they both asked al most simultaneo
service. Manjeet kept checking on them and corre

Before |l ong dhawppyoandosathefeed despite the mi
the sour smell emanating from the sewer.

* % %
The third time was during my next visit to Indi a
bought the store next door and expanded into it.

parents?o0
|l nodded, not trusting myself to speak. My fath

was aging doubly fast caring for him. But who wa

Her expression softened. ACome with me. I 61 1 d
follow her to a new back room. As | passed throu
A Mr . Kumar o, rat heo ber rmaaslsli fgonwetdtei tnege,hmadall otr i n g, S
massages. Gaunt, with hooded eyes, he was only a
nodded, maintaining a respectful rflosmality. But

Alf you dress in rani pink, some shahzada will
of them. They all | aughed.

AiYour business is doing well , o | said to Manj ece
my eyebr ows. She nodded, turning away.

When she turned back to me, I could have sworn
she rolled back her sl eeves, I noticed bruises o
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She saw me notice them but didndét say anything.
AAre you OK?0 | bumbl ed.

She nodded. W@ANor mal . Donét worry.o

|l didndét push it.

The fourth time was when | got a call from the s

taken away by the police, one of Manjeetds girls
The gir|l hesitated. AHer husband killed hi msel

hebébs created pr-bblwemartobl Bemi ngHéeri nThe police
AWhich police station?o

AiSector 20 thana. o
| asked my parentods driver to take me to the pc

My mot her wasnoét so sure. fAWhat can you do? Es|
The driver didndédt approve either. ADiIidi, the t1l
ANot hing wil/ happen. Letbébs go. 0O

So, he drove me, sitting stiffly in his seat,k

Just as we reached the police station, I spott
of the road and stood there alone, | ooking | ost.
She | ooked attheme wal kseud paoviesre and burst into tear s

AfGet in the car, o0 | insisted, opening the door

il have to pick up my daughter from school . |0l

AwWhat about your parents?0o

ANo, not them. o0 She shook her head.

We went to her daughter 6s school . Manj eet went
yealtd daughter and they both sat down quietly ir
addr ess. I had ng bdeal wdatnét wesowowhat to say
there. We reached her sisterdéds home in about twe]l

AThank you. o0

| nodded.

The next day | <called her cell phone. The same
number | had. No answer. Then several more ti mes

a message anywaw.ckShé& hreeavdr haal Iteod Ileave for the
But | did.

* % %
The fifth time | saw Manjeet was back at her sal
but hadndét seen her in months. My father s fast
despite my exhoetati bassébf t akeotclaer battl e | CoOo
such i mpending givens.
I decided to go to the salon one afternoon for
wal ked in, the salon was abuzz. Mr . Kumar was wo'
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at t hem. He appeared | arger than | remembered.

AArre hold the dryer straight. Arm i s too weak

And

AShampoo massage. Scalp needs blood circul ati ot

He smiled ingratiatingly at the women clients \

The girls |l ooked a |ittle sullen but carried o
makeshift space in the back. When she came out |
me and nodded. Pr obhel gl iwontki snlge twas hvaardki ng on ¢
her . It was a woman about my age.

AHow much?0 she asked.

Manjeet | ooked at Mr. Kumar who gave an i mper Ce
as i f counting in her head. This was al so new. St
the services rendered.

Then she said, AFifiteenohundred and twenty

The woman | ooked up from her purse. fAPrices i n

Manjeet nodded slightly, | ooking over at Mr. Kt
woman paid and | eft.

Manjeet | ooked at me as | stood there speechl e:
swi vel chairs, tilted me back and began threadin

she coul dnot tal kasnothagdoitnhge tfoe eslayn gmuschhe awmny way.
instructions from her anymor e.

* * %
The sixth time | saw Manjeet was three months | a
the hospital and passed on. Two weeks after comg
Manj eet ds sal on tthoi ngett a ffaeli ad etotre s.omeSo, | wen
No other client was there.
When | entered, Manj eet wasnodt there. I assumi
| aughing at a raucous video he was watching on hi
AEyebrows, o | said.
She asked me to sit down in one of the tiltabl
AWhere's Manjeet?0 | asked as she tilted me bact
AfiToo |l azy to come in on time these days, 0 qui pfr
he wasnot l ooking at me . I stiffened at his ins
anymor e.
AiManj eet works hard, o | protested, trying to s«
AJust joking, didi,o0o said Mr. Kumar, and | aughe
The girl tittered. | wanted to walk out saying
for dr ama, I told myself. This was Manjeetods pl a
* % %
The seventh time | saw her was four months | ater
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a new board, which now read AKumar 6s Gorgeous Be

Was Manjeetds | ast name Kumar as well ? No, it wa:
| took a deep breath and entered. And there sh
gave me a feeble smile.
Mr . Kumar was seated behind a shiny new count e
AEyebr ows?0
|l i gnored him and | ooked at Manjeet and nodded.
Al é6ll wait for Manjeet, o | said. ASorry, o | mol
Mr. Kumar shrugged and went back to his phone.

I |l ooked at Manjeetdanpluzsaol eecer yShpeg ewaasand d tWhian
she seeing someone?

Soon Manjeet came over, |l ed me to an empty chali
seen my panic because she held my gaze for a sec
mouth and started.td wilardinédn tmw sdy eanyrsews t o say

Finally, | Dblurted, fACongrats! o motioning towar

She ndaddedl to smile. Her eyes | ooked so empty.

As | was | eaving a man entered. He stood grinni

AHaircut please, Kumar |ji! Thought of a name f

I |l ooked back to see Mr. Kumar noddi ng. Both nm
something inside a box, but | knew she wasnodt | o

The eighth time was three months | ater. My mothe
every few months, stildl pretending shedéd come ou

I made an appointment at Manj eetds parl or. Mo s
pregnant anymor e. | could smell the wusual baby s
swaddl ed in her cpotton blanket, fast asl ee

She cooed to her, fASee aunty. Say hello. o

The |Iittle girl opened her eyes just barely, th
but perhaps happier, I told myself. Just then a
daughter ¢l oseKunMirnuatpepse alraetde.r Her .nodded to me, th

AfiNeed 3500 rupees. O

il only have enough for supplies here. o

iGi ve me whatever you haveo

il have to order wax and. ..o

AShut wup! Give me the money. 0

The man had zero concern that |1 was standing r|
to the till and counted out the money. She hande

| stared at her.
AiManj eet? Whatodés going on?bo

She cut me off. AHeds my husband. My daughter 6:¢
Then she motioned me to a chair. I sat down wi't
|l ooked dead. The thread broke many ti mes. She fi
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I di dnot see her for the rest of the visit al tl

* % %
The ninth time | saw Manjeet was in the | ocal pa
under the headline, fANoida woman burns down own
shambl es, burntl,edddckhe Thaes reapougsedlof arson af:
hair was awry, and she had a black eye. She was
ti me.
* % %
The tenth and final time | saw her was when | wel
to know if | was Kkin. Il lied to his stupid face.
Al 6m heérMasousi daughter. o
He | ooked me over and nodded. I n such places,
hi gher sociddctcueonaomdceont assly fr ondcaatnt igreet aynodu dai cf
Manjeet didnét smile nor | ook shocked when she
| sat down, mumbl ed, AWhat happened?o0
AfHe candét take that away from me. 0
AAnd your daughter ?0
ARnSheds with my sister. He didndot want a girl a
wasnot bringing in enough from the salon. At | ea
day. o
| asked her i f she had a good | awyer. fiYou coul
She shook her head. AMy daughter is safe. I 6 m
candét make me work for him. Now he can prey on s
me . Khot i ki smet. o
This was the first time shedd called me didi. |
| knew she meant it. I put my hand on hers. We s.
* * %
I never saw Manjeet again. When my mot her passe:
compl eted her | ast rites, | felt | ike a banished
|l ost forever.
For days, | wandered about bereft, my motherds
myself back at the shabby market. The shabby bui
nAfter the fire, the building was not safe for
As | stood staring at the empty | ot, part of me
whol e story. But | never did. How could you | ose
Thatdés the thing with India and its teeming mi/l
find yourself in an unnamed relationship, just e
do anything about it.
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A techie for 25+ years, Reena Kapoor now wr
army brat in I ndia, a wandering nostalgia i
FiveMi nutelLit, Fl ashFIl ood, Bluebird Word, F
Active MuskndiTang@guBee®ewtes ten anthol ogi es. S
by EnActe Arts.

(Pi xdgbay

SUNSETS

by
Joyce Wade
Hi gh Desert

George sl owly made his way to his favorite $poe

mont hs, after deciding he needed a bit more hel
decided on a comfortableocappart mant y Wwiot Ime&me miewi

He | i ked reading every afternoon. The ol d, gnar
to while away the time. He sat down on the bench

piqued his inter &letthbugwas & womédn r emember see

She wal ked across the grassy retreat &GGbothke Ge
pulled the sleeve of his shirt up and | ooked at
grassy expanse. Aha! There she was, just coming
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walke$3he | ooked to be on the small side and he gue
He gl anced at his book and then peered over 't he

but he enjoyed watching her. Something about her
he felt compell edwherti sthewho veldle was and
The next day, he had breakfast with a friend ne:

sharing stories and a meal ttdge tnleerd. tToh dye abront hn elw
for hours and discuss and debate every subject,

fil guess | never wil|l undebnGe amge haibD ddhtelo & grin .nw
tell ysoua tvwiemaemtle mested i n.

nwel | |, Bud, I would not put it past yod. | gave

Eairdrhat afternoon, George began to | ook forwar
book and wal ked tdtt lweaPBtrr@engd 6dryd alti ¢ hberch.t he mys
| awn. After almost a week of seeing her daily, hi

As she approached the bench, George stood up a
slightly frightened | ook across her face.

fiHel l o, my name is Georgeé. Mind if | walk with

fiOh, that wodwéed nbe ofui rhe.vhed vesal ckhe dd aayr o0lund t he cam
Do you live near thi® wonderful oak tree, George

Whil e pointing his fing@Ri gthawarnverhitdheaparot Bdiret
spoke right Amd vntee rtldi odexfot a u

Al d6m just around the cormferpalil ®@miTraag wia kstita ksetvarkayk d
t hi sl w@ay.nice here lainkke Iid6tm f airly sure 1611

iOh, y®Gewri § Hes piatvsaetd d you have breakfast with

Liz turned to Geor gaé, dasami o rmdn rgoow.entgl ya,waayn d osraiad,

when | ¢ d@mel obvaec kt,o .1 HoWWoaib a@lutWemaxts daw@e kvor k f or yc
AfYes, that wadull ds ebee yjoauws tn &x ti dWerdithye sgl@@alo fl ggse saesvkee
iGood,] Ilbe there. | 6m heading backeamd nmye godace r
iOh no, Il 611 wal k back with you. o
They had wal ked alLmbzst nkdc k owa r, d htéwueravoabtbioawgaar| do wG e
and reached out her hand, ASo nice meeting you h

George watched her walk with some difficulty as:c
waved goodbye to George.

He raised his hand and dasveda hher rea alld bt bgeoki fmags & .o\
next Wednesday?

The next few days dragged on. It seemed Wednes
somet hing to happenHeitconsteienmsed ohitakaeaaifloy elvalyi t
oak tree. He missed seeing Liz walk across the Kk

On Wednhees daawgke t o gl orious sunl imgehar shirse abme dn.g |
bed, shaved, and combed his hair. He dressed qui
that | ater, he thought. He tuvn8d. quickly to see

He found himself a |l ovely tabl e, perfect for
Wednesday, was it not? Do you suppose she forgot
He knew he shoul dapattibet HKHe wadkladstbalkksto his

Sitting in his big comfortable chair, he picked
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What a silly Souame tS uNheswsst ptatpies,, S u riss ectu stthoanth .@ olo tir ievaa
bef ore he read anything el se. He opened t hDeo npmaed d
80, new resident to Sunset Manor, passed away wh
paintings, particularly sunsets, it iIis a shame w
He coul d snhoet wvbaesl igeovree. Her e and daw, gmaking pl ans
Never to be seen again.
He picked up the book he had been reading for

bench. He found himself gazing across the | awn w
out a tissue Hedwenpebdabksteybbs apartment and r
it, he had fallen asl eep. It was an hour | ater w
saw that it the |ight was changing. It was dusk

Known to have beautiful sunsets, Sunset Manor s
hi s usueal bterneckh ttoo twatcoh orlse sky change

As the sun continued to set, the sky turned in
nights, with a purple and orange sunset of such

dabbed his eyesedkaowmesgagé Wwamaemi bde.

Joyce Wade is 88 years oShde ahnads |IliiweeSdh e€hne reep pdl 7
banker. Sheds married and has three great gr
and this year brought kééeémabparchk. to | ife. Now

E

Editing a First Draft

(Shutterstock)
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LEARNI NG I S PERPETUAL

by
Paul Sebastian
Hi gh Desert

Curiosity is a human trait and | have been fortu

Many ti mes, I have wondered why I get so inter
topic and read everything about it from every an:q
continuance. |l asmay cbaegiensat mphyabout any subj et
wondering about why things work the way they do.

Il n my case, it resembles a bee sting of inqui si
guestions that | 6ve always had but now feel comp
intell ectual hcaasaniduwumyei ngoth ooonk ss,ucreading articl es,
order to scratch that mental itch. It temporaril:

| begin to remedy myself again.

One of-meyicaltfi ng triages began with working on
each film came from a friend who directed the fi
t hen consumed me efdori ny enayr smianndd tchoantc rleegar ni ng nev
curiosity and becomes a flywheel of desire for Kk

It was at my second uni veasy ltMuwunditchhe CGfdidmpsute gwa s t
Nor €C&hr ot n&i | mi ngton, that I met one of the most
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Rogers, | felt a«saiyf Blohwans ame é8teian qni & Iwdhtot eatad f or
irgney beard was full and covered his face |ike
an evil gl hat bel hed kByslihéegquakcttwndHMerc¢ti ot he
out of the dryer firsto |l ook and his socks were |
he was my faculty adwasosomaaneée tthatughtneddtt d hg ¢

Over the next 3 years Terry taught me in depth
function of both Theater and Film technical fi el
of the artistoscowe ssfonml aaadd iWwhy.t Bvapeci ally the V
| was al ways being challenged to come up with be
my wor k, I received annoyingly acdurhaitte tahned ndaertka
regroup, dig down, and i mprove my analyses.

| felt those 3 years were among the most ment a
found the answers to many questions as well as g
and craftsmanshipseWérdedaddbvepl apdaatter graduat
ti mes we would get together and discuss plays, f
more books to continue to suplplloewreedntmet hteo trheiandg sh it
which only confirmed what | already knew, which v
own with contemporary theoreticians.

One of the |l ast times we spoke | was commentir
Ancient Greece. We discussed it at |l ength and at
you were a studemterierd, myi Abloauds 5? ¢ ealr sams He sai
to see youbre still studying the art. o Hi s comm

Afterwards, thinking about what he said, | thot
rarely get. | acknowledged his i mpact on my |ife
taught me and anrgiomg, owawhatwabectaught .

The i mpulse to | earn is perpetual

|l t 6s why | believe people form collections and
before. |l t6s because they want to | earn about tF
Learning is tfloa @petoiprhel tmeamsgpr ove themselves and
by any barriers that we i mpose upon ourselves.

Paul is a Certified Specialist.ofWwaSpiboirns i

military family that encouraged educallé on

became interested in whisky distillation a

and enjoyeHet bpemtt asofldRe yemr sii liint &ruy b ase

bevermagepr oduced as well as how to appreci.
From Johln Newl I nternational Version

Near by stood six stone water jars,edadl kolndi m
to thirtlyesqal Isoan sd. fitFoi Itlh et hsee rjvaarnst swi t h wat €Tlhe
he tolfidNotwhedwm,aw some out and t akTeheiyt daoudtshod) en
the banquet tasted the whetedi thadothedabeen wh
the servants who had drawn the water knew.
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(J.P. Garner)

A SLI CE OF LI FE: THE GIRL I N THE

by
J. P. Garner
Hi gh Desert

It was her red hat that caught my eye. It jumped
except a red bag and a sign that read Al 6m pregn
did. She | oo&edl speyandgonhotbhe streets.

My friend, Danny, was with me. We were on our w
on Main Street at the |l ight on Mountain View, whe
the street. I n Bnokestahtrmiyl adat hewpassenger si
at the Del Taco where | do my morning prayers. |

When | wentt htraw,t He pdurriceased a grill ed chicken
slice of carrot cake. She was seated on the curhb
crying. | ddnmnbétashevlepg li.t .l IctouHurt that | had so mu
then | went and parked where | could watch her w

|l explained to the dispatcher that it wasnodt a:
di dndot know who else to call. She understood anc
of ficer calledemsidmnuatli ommx ploaihmend tHe sounded you

But I <c¢ried again. | c¢cry too much anymore. |t
grandson. But they are tears of joy. That whi ch

that we | ive inhatbotatntsoy mainyh haeemso Ididtatmindeiist !
getting to be too much.
And yet, I hope we will all be so lucky . . .

J.P. Garner is a retired veteran and high
the game he |l oves and BookTiDat G606 meb a dkaa:
routinely writes for the Pul se newsph@puwer
radi o documentary f &rM MBR Sth.oultouihe (pPKWMLU
returning home entitled, AA Coming of Age
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L S T O S O T L O O S S S

LONG BEACH AQUARI UM
SceneSeld Hor s e

A GAME OF CHANCE

by
Mi chael Raf f
Hi gh Desert

My ggeabhddaddy, Billy fATexo0 St xclklkwalrls, owals wd ewh d|
sunset. He was wearing his boots at the ti me, n
Kennedy become presoifdetnhte asnpda cteh ep rdoagw a m. For hi m
especially amazing consi derfriond ehde csingoakreed tcehse a pc hcel
whi skey, ate red meat, gambl ed oubnsde swsiitvhe lay ,p aainrd ,c
chased after the | adies. I don't know why he was
But | consider myself lucky to have been related

Tex was born in June of 1870, and from that da
tallest -gabeddadagy eadoul d ever i magine. As a matt

stories six or sé&eerdniniemevs neTheowcageamgl even mor
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According to Tex, he saved this wonderful countr

rubbed el bows with everyone from the |ikes of th
Roosevelt. Of doaumide, enwcerorme liirevoeewr a word he sai
namely, yours truly.

My ggepanhddaddyds most convincing yarn, however
was indeed a rarity. | t warso aarbionugt pao kleorw dgoawme,, uannd
| 6ve done consi dernadb lae sriensgel aer ccho nacnedp tc atnod tr effiut e i

The year was 1884, and Tex was fourteen years
Leadvill e, Col orado, which, odd!| ywramadwah,d ywavsa sa n

education and spent ho snd oirmaal vet yeas sohangdagi
houses, brothels, and gin | oibEkwytesd SiaR eodoon ,C otnowaky ,a t
and hired him to clean out the spidctoeomgs$ almevee s a

Accordingraad@Geaddty, this particular saloon saw
bushwhacker s, rustlers, train robber s, -gaonodd se vtehna,t
for some undet arrpmiwnech.r eBausdo mi,Swouetggleer 0 i Joneé ey ah e
|l eader of the trio, if you can i magine that. The
t woi t-whdal fwho could never appandiatgartdgan tvuaa nu eh oonf
known as fithe Swedeo because his |l ast name was a

Wel | | t hecsad |teldr edee speer ados fancied themselves &
amateur s, hopelessly incompetent, and the bigges
Tex li ked to sawmjractewabeyg deweri gbt a | oad of
Thi s -oddmwé@iuck gang hunByedtSaltooame Bagikng that sol
about poker would drop all|l kinds of money into t
stumbl ed upon theirenpataldfedgdltd drh,eias ftlhewy |oef tf i

| 6m not sure how Swindler found the gent, but
height but schapimymuwi abhe aed)] judging by his fe&
What they called @aimesvil exed fai siho nohorsom The
about poker but was willing to give it a go. The

Over some cheap cigars and even cheaper whi ske
to end all games five card stud. They even | et h

|l ncredi bly, the stranger nevegraodkdaddy epasdaf
would wink and the Swede would fold, or Swindler
never seemed to dwddeewaultdi wmign &mwoe ttha&and, then e
next. The stakes kept gr-owl hgd eaddpsebatkssbad a
t hem.

Swindler kept the conversation going, which wa
the stranger. The assorted topi eesx praanndg endg frrao nh rtohae
to the finesgtl obri mtutse Isst aitre tofe Col or ado. The stra
responded when he had to. I n fact, someti mes, he

Tex watched the entire game. He would wal k by
stood behind the stranger for a full mi nut e, and
| aughter, Swindl eegr,e Azlel, luwdst iheg Savte dtehe s eams.

After a few more shots of whiskey, Swindler at
accent . Probably more out of curiosity than anyt
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Still keeping his eyes fixed on his cards, t he
Georgia. o

With the pot rising to an obscene amount, Swinc
him what his name might be. The man sighed, reactl
it on the t ahbd el.o olkheedh ,awaynaflrloom hi s cards and gaz
woul d make the most hell bent rattlesnake jump ou

AJohn Henryds my name, but people call me Doc,

Well, Tex ¢l aiaméd!i guget gougocould hear a mous
The |l ooks on the triobébs faces were the makings o
nearly fainted, ganddr iAcpe nlgado ud o niertohrm nt he ankl es ¢
remainder of the hands went to the stranger. Whert
his way, and the poor chump sat back down.

Before | ong, the trio had | ost everything. Swi
tooth as coll ateral. Considering the stranger wa
Tex estimated ehafivkbehgadgedodbl bars, mere pock
guess you could say that the Alittle fisho munch
didnét even offer to buy them a drink.

Of course, | would Iike to think that this [|itt
the source, |l canét really say. Li ke | mentioned
Doc Hollidaynguasni adeedr bund Leadville dgranddad
swore that every word of his fAgame of chanceodo st
|l have to admit, meant no enoalesd haworae |tilckt tloe hor
After Texod6s funeral, |1 was rummaging through his

Sspittoon. Engraved on its rusty bot tEym dw&dSsal toloen , f
Colorado. o

|l 6m sorry togsayndtdaatdyrmyg d¢i éad ong pursuit to be
was soundly rebuffed, and now for all/l eternity,
Beneath an old, tpeawl hhg weadtbeweddt ombstone r e
1966, End of an Era. o

Mi chael Raff fell in | ove with writing at
he completed fournaolmormonr & nhttriveos! iy mbevceel nst |
Y publ i shed,Swuirsvimem@i rMy Career AMI Ah®RBSychmdeac
Nevermore E mtaesr dreitesneese amd t he Hi gh Desert E
Club si.nce 2011

L L S O Y S S T O Y

Read, read, r elatdr. a sRhe,a dc leavsesriyash,i nggood ar
|l i ke a carpenter who works as an apprer
write. Il f 1 t's good, yoou' Itlhefiiwidh doovatm' F
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HOMERGS BEST SELLER

by
Wanda Sue Parrott
Central Coast
Part |
Af t elrgnPmoal and Andrew Wil son | eft home, weeds toolk
raised. They snaked onto the cabinds porch, then
darkness replaced the | ight.

By the time Sarah died, Homer 6s mind was flippi
tal ked for years as i f she were alive. AThe ki ds
theydol |l come honmer aahnbds ffilneds hi th aodu twéidt hSer ed | i ke an
roof . Only the door, |l i ke a gaping mout h, opene:
windows. fiYou woul dndét recogniseetdheremd mbe@me exgy!| b
wi fe who had so feared winding up in the poor fa

AYour vittles fed me for three years, o he said
pl ot we called Ozar ks Eden. o

Her sharp I rish tongue responded as a hiss in |
warked the kids to death so ya could dream about

AYou knew | was a writer when you married me. 0
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AAh, sure. And ya promised me poetry. o

AiWe got a slice of Eden. Aindét that poetry?o

ASur e. Poetr y Bopweelrlteged owi t h a V

nSari e, donot git yer I rish up. : . 0

AWe shoulda stayed in New Yar k. Now | ook at whe

* * %

Mountain | ions, skunks and wild turkeys had move
path | eading away from the holl ow. When Homer t o
behind a tree a®nSamah dmagdthed tWhlevinr tdhhe path whe
waving | i ke a willow witch wand. AGi t! You kids,
Then git money. Donét come back till ya do. o

Homer was pretending to be asl eep when Sarah cl
awake all night. When the children never returnecf
bl ock. Hi s not ehaope&rs motl edse r ®@tde amids poems. Sar ah
woebdur ni ng stove.

At ti mes, anger rose |ike heat inside his with
cursed his secret resentment. AW tch woman! You

Homer thought he heard Sarahds response, fATheyo/

AWhen?o

AWhen the timeds right. Ya mark me word, Homi e.

AMy timebs running out. I 61 1 be joining you sc
thinning wtceperei penhy. She opened one blue eye

AAnd just when do ya suppose | can expect ya at

il dm praying for deliverance now. 0

It was true. As the sun d$4enhedanmlfyermobhe, | blovme

Jesus arising from the mauve shadows where Sar ah
The bony fingers advptbrepyeghbt edi MHomackstgrreal ity

closer and surrounding him. AGodds coming, Sarie
* * %
Toward dusk of a Thursday in October, soft thrun
Homer remembered. ARun outa shotgun shells years
to putts and cl uctkselifn wae twhoroadlsbi MMdiewiatthh dhurr s,
he felt compelled to answer. @ANo, | dondét wal k t
Yes, | get along fine.o
ALiar, o0 Sarahdés mummy said. fAYar a bag of bones
AWhen all the vittles run out, I took to eati ng¢
AnA real man needs meat and potatoes. 0
The sounds from the woods added, AAnd bl ood. 0o
* k% %

45



When an early snow fell, Homer movedr ocSeam acdca hinrd oto
t he {ffd wrotrlnpwatlhke newl yweds | eft when they fl ed Ne
burned it as she wan cchreadat € Wheys td i see IWlheerns 2 @Co me wi
a week -Deayore¢h® billed cap Homer had worn as a s
bedpost. Homer tugged and pushed Salrerh otsi dohotdlyy oanc
in the wall through which frigid air was fl owing.
straggsyi Btrawrands of hair inside it. Homewmwikits:
and mumbled words hedd stolen from Shakespeare t
AfGood night, sweet princess. May flights of an;q
As he fell toward sl eep, she giggled, fAPoet, m\
I n the di mming shadow of sl eepoumrH®,mel umiamwo Sar a
became again the pending poet, composing ment al
Come and hibernate with me, my blushing bride,
And i f our kids dondét come in time, these Vvines
The nearness of Homer 6s dudkecemosmeor ¢ides wapp et c9a
flaked onto the pillow where his mouth was a gap
skin to glow. Homer was incubating.

Part ||

Homer awakened a time traveler, pausing in the p
trying to ignore the parade of proud wuniformed G
around his chinv,i sasdlief. tBatb adMhnye airienéteyes pmnoime
aren't you willing to die for your country? How'
Al didn't manage to aviT e baerimy rdejaddtedd @medo melr
A |lilting voice | aughed. AYar either talkin" tc
Homer spotted her mass of red curls. She was sta
broke i-shoeajsgfas she hummed The I rish Washer wo
box. She tapped rersi aa.m. Plid & sne nteevl ItFanbdA what peopl
Fifd-faltat footed, 060 Homer guessed. Al can't mar cl
But can ya dance?090
No. : . 0
Sure Semel!lc@anShe took Homer's hand and pumped hi
His body moved back and forth. His feet stayed
known before. Hi s voice squeaked, AAre you a pr
Not vyet. M&h & rtod dile r md idahme If p @dn rhe efliamdl a j ob. O

o0 3N

o 1 e 1

i

ADoi ng what?0

AScrubbin' toilets. What's yar work?o
The | ie just. p.op.pewh oautwr ifitle'rm 0O

~

AWhatta ya write?o0
APoems. 0

Yar published?59d

A I'"m aspiring. . .0
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ALIi ke me favorite? W I Ily. . . 0

inWho?o

ABill Shakespeare. Ya wouldn't be fibbin’ me N

AWhy?o

AiYar face is red. o

ASo is your hair.o

She giggl ed. AThat's why | was driven outa Irel

ASorry, Il haven't.o

She said, AWe'.re suwp@Bhseedvhtic pleeg ed a word Homer
the wetaed é@nded in fAch. o

AYou're a witch?0o

She g9giggl edweanggahi.n. Al sai d
AWhat' s the difference?0o0

Her eryeeesn danced. dal'll teach ya if yar interes
Homer's brown eyes crinkled into a smile that f
* k% *

Hunger pangs gripped Homer's belly. He sat up, s
remaining teeth fell out. The canine tooth was | ¢
forcing air .t hrtowwghh sittlse dc.avliihteyw it tooted.

He turned toward his companion. Dust motes danc
il luminating the triangle where Sarah's nose had

Her response was barely perceptible. fiYa know I

AYou're the color of old saddle | eather., Wemdad hs
I fetch lunch. 6 He propped Sarah in her rocke
the fence, but they vanished when Homer | umbered
He praatiildedg. He blew a few putts and clucks, a
pl ayed-floiumdnawmstrument | i kegascalpespiccolo playe

When a curious tom strutted into the clearing,
footed's one thindgt hbuytneyef agavédame' sradi t f-or,
gasted fowl's face. fAAnother F's for fun. Ready

Homer | aughed and swung the turkey round and r
stupid, stupid... 0

The tom's neck snapped, its body flew free, ra
dragged it by the wattles across twigs and pebbl
t he elyaedsyird'rsahhesadpalnt.o ASAa gi ft, sweet princes:

Then he heard sounds in the wsotsta hsgea buen|ne ,s tlaikkael
of gobblers gossiping in turkey talk. The back o
water from the creek and setting the kettle to b

i nrsdtis. He tasted the fresh blood coagul ating on
Homer's tongue. The wor ds kt,hapta scsainoen aftreom hi s mou
ALet's cast a witching spell to bring our Kkids

He smeared a gl ob of blood over Sarah's parche
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a drunkard draining a flacon of wine. Then, remo
his sparse white hair, Homer cut the bird into ¢
devoured bot hawegle asnal taedvi tnlye rr emai ns and hung i

* * %
Next morning the meat was gone. Sarah had al so
bl ackberry patch, where Sarah | ay minus the turk
brushed her off, tanttepsagpedghéenagahms son and
forced them to | eave Eden.

Homer 6s Mmirmad el iemet o that afternoon.

Sarah was wunfolding a | etter from her brother
Wel I | the U.S. finally elected its first Catholdi
young I rish Aamad clmh s emiatt.odge'ra |l al Kemonecrdyt . . . O

Andy interrupted. Alf you'd get electricity, Da

AnOr television, o Polly said.

ACarrier pigeons are faster than the U.S. Mail ¢

AWere. Theyodre extinct.o Polly rebutted.

ASays who?0o

Al read about them in the school l'i brary, stupi

AShush! o Homer demanded. AnShow some respect

Sarah continued readinglehe' sewtée dbolt et Badp
John. AHIi s father was a different story. He made
i n your neck oef ttihmee woroodhsi.bi tByont ended, the hilld6k
paused. AHomer Wil son, when was prohibition?o

AThe 1920s and 1930seé0

AAnd what exactly are hillbillies?o

Andy and Polly shouted in unison, AWe are! o

AWhy?0 Sarah asked.

ifBecause the rest of the world is | aughing at |

Polly added, AThey think we're ignorant white I

Sarah wagged her finger at Homer. AProve to tt

AHow?0 Homer asked.

Andy said, ATell us today's date. o

When Homer <coul dndét answer, Sarah witched him
departed on foot from the very spot where he now
he di&iod. know how the kids |l ove "em right off the
his fingers and tooted his tooth. AUnless, you w

Homer felt a surge of energy. He dug a hol e dgc¢
windstorm, and he | ashed Sarah's body to it with
with her yell ow ppollakiad daoptr osnu,n bwohninceht haendsecur ed wi
the hem of Sarah's orange fl owered skirt. A fl ocl

Homer expected that Jesus would take his wife':
Al most | i ke dancing an Il rish jig on air.
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Homer was s o mofivDeadr,| ihneg,c rli-8kdn oone awvhodaott- ¢étadhte fda st , f
i sh. o

Sarah's voice answered softly as it faded into
Al m sorry ya stole another poet's poem,
S

For the price ya paid was the | os of yar own.
Part (I
The more Homer tooted his own tooth, the | onger
mastered turkey chat so well he could seduce bot

stupider than me. 0
From the corner of thecpotrichg Homiecs peMdétoir mgdec

Mount ai nnasmpmiat meatt er bowl, where his auBektorce He
sl aughtered hishomemidas fbarhel ydapegr derpetiirbl e. Whil e
gristle, the live turkeys squawked. When hfee dtolsen
the woods filled with screeching so shrildl Ho mer

The day Homer beheaded an el der male whose bea
shrill roar, | i ke | egendary I ndians bemoaning th

AwWhat do you stupid birds want?o0

AiWe want you! oo The biggest gobbler Homer had e
bird |l ooked |i ke it had a black beard, andiintts gf
Catholic Book of Prayer.

Before Homer could move, t hseo akuerdk ebyo abredgsa nwidtrhu nor
started to ripple i nOlwhv@somef! rsead utvwehld taevdarfdelbl uc

AiMarch, soldier!o

AYes, sir,o0 young army recruit Homer Wilson sali

ALefitght j gheftsoldier. You do know your |l eft fr

nYes, sir!o

AThen prove you ain't got flat feet! o

Wheme ried to Ilift his feet, he flopped backwar
feasting until his bones were picked -El ean. Home

F stands for failurel

A crow carried Homer's tooth toward its nest, I

Part IV

The balding man in a -basi@ee@spgpreuessoéolil owelhet NEU!

on fDlme .| Mterea@tedcdasds | ucrative international fol |
reproduce cheaply, we can make big money, Sis.o
AnDo you see our cabin, Andy. o
A No, but, theredéds the fence we were building wl
Polly spotted the shriveled scarecrow and poin

witches! o She tucked Sarah's remains under her S
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Andrew shrugged and | i fted faT bhiosl Iloowo ki sv olriyk ec ean ew

ing into it. A turkey answered the shrill toot.
Andrew bl ew again. Three turkeys responded.
He held his breath and bl asted one clagpecpheo rlidalo ngo
Turkeys were joined by frogs and crickets, birds
Andrew waved the yell owed tooth over his head.
AwWhat do itou mean,
AnOur deliverance into wealth, Sis.o
Pol |y Hotmedrkdddsd ow fang. AThis thing | ooks |ike a
ALIi ke 1 vory. . . f
AfMore | ike rare enamel éo0
AnoOr tcopaozed marble. Probably too expensive...O0
AThe Chinese mar ket can produce anythingéeo

R

MAnd it is cheap. o
A breeze | i kwhiasnfi$ede hared pthegygorrahé o
To which Polly and Andy reMpocrodaedd Wbl daiwdéemnhei)

Part Vv

Six months | ater, Ho mer pWislt haecnm @me coar meo ft hteh ea nwoonryl r
cheap plastic turkey <cal

HAl L MARY

Arc of |l eather, d
Spinning tightly, 1
Curving earthward,

To upstredrc hpeldu sita,n dgr
Eyes turned upward,
Await the outcome,

J. P. Garner

(Soonersports)
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THE 300 SAVAGE

by
Al an Bardsl ey
Orange County

It was cold in the bedroom of his grandparentséo
cracks -papdrhed tvaal | s, overtaking the -Biwagerundew:
ancient qui l tssh.adhevss toaart each reetd/atcrea | i ng . 't was get
Adam heard a truck on the gravel out si de. He he
them. He watched until the headlights became tail
road towaradsef hpubbabbygetting in | ate from Denvi
The only thing he could see now was the | amp on

It was an icy blue gem against the black velvet night. The light created an eternal full moon over the tiny hou
Adam turned from the window armbgan searching the room. Where could they put something that size? It wa
impossible to hide anything from a curiousyiarold boy. He reached under the bed as far as he could stretch
and swept the dusty floor in an arc with his arm. There was nothiegrte b ut t he same ol
Wa r d s eordeneatalogues. So, he went to the closet and in théghirfelt around for something new. There

it was, right away, wrapped in an old Indian blanket and leaning against the wall just inside thEhdomit

was.
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Adam t ook t hvwer apopnegd bpl aacnkkaegte i n both hands and ¢

carefully peeled back its covers. Reveal ed, the
seemed to give ihe.i Adammataredj act its scul pted
smooth steel acnadr vaecdr owsoso dt.h eT hhiasndwas hi s f at her 0s

Every fal/l his father returned to the mountains
Settled, now, in a suburban grid, the need to hu

ol der brotherhr®enseédoons$ hebptasthits year Adam wa:
Adam studied the etching on the smooth flat fac

it up and felt its weight in his hands. Then he
| amplight. The toitkveb sheomebhgl wasint at the t
sight at the other end and to squeeze the trigge
his finger well away from tbhe deep@er. How deep

Just then, another truckodés headlights came into
Grandpa were home. Adam hurried to wrap the rifl
the truck and got out.

AOh, jeez,d Adam thought, #Athe barrel i's sticki
were at the small porch when Grandpa stopped.

ADo your business out here, o0 he said. He sounde
dondét wanna run the pump. o6 He started to relieve

AYou sur e, Daddy?0 Adamés father asked.

nThe place is mine, |l can piss where | want, o w

Adamés father stood next to the older man and f
have gotten the gun put away in time. When the

wi ped their feet daonod .f lAurng gdigerc atmee ofnr omtsi de.
AiWhere have you two been?0 Adam heard his grand
ifGet to bed, o6 grandpa gruffly replied. fAWedre g
Adam heard his dad huff out a | augh. W@ANight, Ma

AHush up, o0 she replied, AOr youdll wake the boy

Adam was safely back in bed, now. The 300 Savag
still called Grandpa fADaddy. o

Adam pretended to be asl eep as his father came
his pocket s. He tossed his cigarettes on the nig
pocketknife aonfe thangej nseVvet bl to the floor. fWe

Hi s father fell into bed and jostled with the
sharing a bed with his father. It was too cl ose.
Hi s father | eghoanhdahayhsetil bng si

Finally, his dad pulled a cigarette off the nic
draw on the cigarette making the ember bright. T
This action wasverrepwi atheodu to vwearr iaantdi oon . Hi s eyes st

what his father was thinking.

* % *
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The sound of an i1idling truck and voices on the g
Suddenly, the voices stopped, and Adam heavogenied.
He could see themrehéekiedhéeémghThe oil stove was
| ast, it was ti me. The day had finally c¢come.

Adam popped out of bed, pulled on his jeans and
grandpaéd6és ol d green Naugahyde reclineni ndeddiyngha
his thumbnail was Rmnwi tHee a@arclky otwH ee dgyleidg Atdeast g | ar
you up, o0 he said flatly.

Adam could hear their grandma in the kitchen, b
I dunno, 06 Ron replied as he took a sip of coff
Unuh, shut up, o0 Adam said. AThey woul dnoét | eave
Bet me, 0 Ron said. AGrandpa doesndét want to t a
, SO you wonodét be alone in the house. 0
No-and | woul dndét be al one, Grandmads gonna be
Huh, Grandma has to work at the cabins. Shedl |l

Doubt was beginning to creep into Adamés mind w
bacon, eggs and biscuits. AGrandma, 06 he asked, i

AiYour dad is |l oading things into the pickup so
replied as she set down the food. AHere, eat you

Just as Adam sat down to eat, his father came |
get moving i1 f youdre going hunting today. The d
t her mos?o0

St ot Do oo

nYes, | got your coffee ready. Now, you | et the

Grandpa came in the house just behind his son.
the room when he saw that Ron was in his chair.
the chair when Grandpa was in the house.

Not changing his expression, he motioned with h

and scurried out of the chair so quickly that Gr
the recliner.héaedtucéed bhe wagétband of his grec

glass of milk, my bellyés acting up. o
Anwell , it serves you right, you old fool. Out d
nGet me a glass of milk, damn it. My wulcer 1is a
She muttered under her breath as she went into
AiYou boys hurry up and finish,0 he said to his
AiYou taking your rifle, Daddy?0
iYeah, I &m not gonna wal k far, but you three mi
Adam stuffed the |l ast biscuit in his mouth and

Adam was afraid that his father would know the g

pull ed from t hevdéanld amdkred . md gn il foiokerdt wi th the | igl
ADad?0 Adam asked. AWhen can | carry a gun?o
Aiwell, youdre not ready, yet. You dondét know an
AYou could teach me. | 6d be careful. How ol d we
il dondét know. It was different then. Living up
il could just take the 22 in case you needed to
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ifGet your jacket and your hunting cap and | et 6s
He made certain the chamber was empty before he
out his favampiptea kmief ¢ ealldnest scabbard on his bel
door .

The whine of the transmi ssiwhneewasdrtihvee otnrluyc ks ocur nedp
the rutted dirt road and the only sight was the
bl anket of darkness.

Adam and Ron were in the cab with Grandpa. Thei
scan the horizon for deer, but for now he sat on
the blacknessorbdNo one spoke a w

Ron was curled up in a ball against-awakepalsedqyg
to miss any part of this journey. 1t was as i f t
road, as it fothed aubitnatranti me. They were pa
they would be deep in a pine forest.

iGrandpa, whatoés the biggest deer you ever shot

AHmMM, I dondét know, 0 he replied. fAThere used to

AHow ol d were you when you killed your first de

AYounger than you. o

AHow ol d was Dad?0d0

AnLee? Huh. | dondét remember. 0

Suddenly, Grandpa sl ammed on the brakes and

t he
sent flying and they both hit the dash hard. AJe
going on.

AfGod damn deer, they ainbét got a brain one, o0 Gr
t hat cigarette that dropped, 6 he ordered the boy
Lee came out of the back, fAWhatdés the matter, D
niltdéds a fawn, come outta the brush onto the roa
Il n the cab Ron scrambled for the | it cigarette
of the driverods side to see what had happened. F

The stunned aniamad ddemgwwnl seo. tGriancchpa reached for
deer 6s shoul der .

AHol d his |l egs, 0 Grandpa called to Lee. Adam wa
fawnds throat. Life quickly emptied out of the s
job was compl ete .k riGir faen diplaa dvd perd hHihs pants and r et

Dawn was just breaking. The deep black of night
was sl owly becoming visible. Suddenly, Grandpa r:
throw him over t htoblae&., MmMEBurn cofhfe cladd edheadl i gl

Agai n, Ron was quick to respond to Grandpads <co
from the passenger s seat and turned the |ights

Adam | ooked to the hillside on their right. The
of hunters. In the dim | ight, they were Vvisible
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of them. The | ine was sl owly moving down the hil
AWho is it?0 Adam asked.

AThat 6s the Carters, o Lee replied. AThey hunt |
gun puts on somethind red and joins the party co
the Texans. | got no use for them. o

AHow come, Dad?0 Adam asked.

ATheyol | shoot anything. Doesnodot matter i1 f 1tos
happy. That fawn we hit probably run onto the ro
no more deer pdreoudunckehdrhe. CRed er 6s | i ked to wipe

a buck. o
AfOk, get back in the pickup. Letdbs go, 0 Grandpa

sure as hell don6t want to have to6 talk to them.

Adam jumped in back with his dad and held on as
j ust passed the hildl full of Carters when they
firecrackers. Adaminsutdad esihodilDamins flo@mdd . &and

* % *

About 45 minutes | ater the truck pulled to a stc
trees, aspen groves and jagged mountain tops as
dirt road they sfoolblecawetd fhuer ea.ndl tsowaasnci ent Adam f
out of the cab combing his hair. AWhere we at, 0

AThis -ash®8eRiggeodo, Grandpa said, from the drive

AOh yeah, 0 Ron said. AThis is where the big buc

nOw, 0 Adam cried. nDadeo

AHush up, there wondét be any deer for fifty mil

ASorry, Dad, 06 Ron said.

AfLeebs right, you keep it down if we wanna see

AWant me to get your rifle, Dad?0 Adam asked hi

ANo, 106l get it, you help Ron with the canteen

When they had finished collecting the gear and
truck to devise a plan. Grandpa was giving the o
|l ets down intakehéehbowbowThdown the hill tild]l it
pointed to his | eft to show where he meant. Al 61
meet you there. o

AAl right, 0 Lee said, as he slung the strap of t
magi cal. Except for a small moving dot of white,
sun.

AiDad, can | <carry the carry the extra bullets?o0

il got 6em, 0 Ron said stuffing a box of shells

AfLeave those here, 0 Lee ordered. Al got plenty

So, the father and his sons began c¢climbing the
and Adam soon found himself panting for breath.

il cand6bt help it. Slow down. o
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Lee stopped. ARKeep up or weol |l |l eave you behin
mountains all day. o

Al d&dm trying, 6 Adam sai d.

AHush, now, 0 Lee ordered in a |l ow voice.

They continued up the hill, Adam struggling all/l
they wal ked along the f1l at ridge. Adam tried to
regul ate his bhriesatnniindg oafnfd tthoe tgarkoewi ng pain i n hi
top of a glorious worl d. From this vantage point
He felt | ike a mountain man or a trapper.

When they reached the end of the ridge Adambés f
to Ron and Adam. He stared straight ahead as he
shoul der. Ron crept hersawd Hingd fasklkeer whai d not hi
his eyes.

Adam crawled up and asked, AWhat is it, Dad, a

ABi ggest goddamn buck | dve ever seen, 0 he answe

AWhere?0 Adam whispered.

AThere. Way on the other side of the bowl .o

Al see it,o0 Ron exclai med.

Al dondt see it, Dad, 0o Adam sai d.

AThere, 0 he pointed across the field. Adam stil
Adambés head and aimed it in the direction of the

At |l ast, Adam saw him. He was a |l ong way away.

was massive with a wide rack of antlers and a t h
for a minute whilp lhhé dhazéodwhead ifheng his head

Finally, Lee reached with his finger, took the
down the sight for a Il ong time. Then he sl owly br

AiDad, you can get him, 0 Ron said. Al know you ¢c

AAl I right, now, wait. Maybe hedll come this wa

the buck.
Anot her moment passed and the buck just Kkept gt

AnCome on, Dad, you can do it, o0 Ron said.
AYeah, you can, 0 Adam added.
AChrist, I dondét know, 0 the father said. Al tos
Just then the buck started moving away from t he
and went into the trees, t hey woul d -ofalvietrc ks elee s

away, 0 Lee sahe, 39 ISavaigmed at t

AiShoot him, Dad, 0 Ron said.

AShoot him, 0 Adam repeated.

AfHedés getting away, 0 Ron warned.

The gunshot happened in slow motion. Adam saw h
before he heard the sharp crack of the explosion
mi nutes. Adam coul drsmalnlgithige i munmte qqumpowde

An empty brass casing whizzed to the ground as
another round in the chamber. The buck was runni
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trees. Lee was standing now. He shot again. Al d

l et you two talk me into shooting, o0 he yelled. F
buck had takaemhl et ea fbtog/rs tsttem as quickly as they
up .

When he reached his father, Ron was already the
found what he was | ooking for. He touched the g

covered with thick Ibdolwidn@ngdulastgareeea. past
Awhat is it Dad, did you get him?0 the boys ask

AHedbs hgut 06 their father replied. Al should have
They were stunned and ashamed. AWell, what are
AWedbre gonna find that buck, 0 Lee said. AHed6s n

|l i ke heds shot wup pretty good. 0
Ron was poking the ground where his father had
stomach. o

AShut up, now, 06 Lee ordered. fAHelp |l ook for him
They |l ost the trail of blood as the grass gradu
searched through the patchy forest. They didnot

aspen. The traeltlc hwhnigt eu pt rteoe st hset sky with shimmer.:i:
cathedral . Even the air felt different there. Ad
the mountain and through tdheen tarsepeesn. |Heea weast cfhleudt tae
Then Adam heard a snort. About 40 feet to his
Adam | ooked at hi m, but the effort was too grea
|l ooking directly altovaraeand atso htitse hgraalursd owAdam st a
a sound. He just stared at the dying deer. He | o
They were deep in the grove, still searching for
Adam didnét know what to do. He wanted to help

l eave. Al Adam could do was stare at the magni

surrendered his tboodangooudwthef woml delaow.ho
Adam turned and saw his father and brother hurr-

to try and catch them. ADad, wait, o he called.
they reached athg, cAdami cqughRinup to them. i Wh at
answered, he just motioned with his head.

That 6s when Adam saw Grandpa kneeling in the ta
AWhere the hell you been?06 Grandpa called. AThe

Apparently, they had chased another buck down t
figured they woul d.

AnCome here, 0 he gaoiidt.dAorti che m irtitglhe tiwmo t he hea
AfiDad shot a huge buck and wedve been trying to
AWhat 270 Grandpa asked. AYou get a deer ?0

AShot him in the belly, heds got green stuff co

=]

Awe, the sight on this 300shbohdohi mérdihzead yd ggedro
take this damn gun in. o

Grandpa | ooked disgusted. AWhat did | tell you’-
head, 0 he said.
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AiHe was hit pretty good. We could find him. He
AfLeave him -bhotl Andebedbgubeen running the meat
inGet over her-poiand. gut this two

The sun was well i n the sky now and it was warr
eyes of the dead young deer. Ron said, ALet me wu
Adam didnot resist.

l't didnét take I ong for them to remove the orga
and kidneys into plastic bags and scattered the |
the bed. Theabddygt whts. dustgi dndét seem | i ke a dee
piece of hide with glass eyes |Ii ke youdd see in
They hunted the rest of the day sl owly working
the truck while Lee and Ron trekked out into the
seemed tired. He shbpbofopber moutkedhi het hbecothe
nearby and drew meaningless |ines in the dirt wi
Finally, when they decided there were to be no r
down, their descent was halted by a flock of sh

mingled with tlhg.shiavhp bar ks &Fraamdgpa, 06 Adam aske
iltés the old Greek that works for Jousphif, o G
Adam saw a dark man with a graybeard and a stra
the dog in a | anguage Adam coul dnot under stand,
toward the stopped truck.

The shepherd nodded a greeting of recognition t
the driverodos side everyone | eaned in to hear wha
the flock to a Wawteyr dkay 0 Boragkedgou

AOkay, 0 Grandpa sai d.

AYou hunting, yes?0o0

Awell , webdbre fooling around a Ilittle bit, o Gran
AfThere are not deer | ike there used to be, o0 the
ANo, 06 Grandpa said, AToo damn many people. o
AAhhh, 6 the ol d man made a guttural sound of di
little deer killed and thrown in the ditch. A wa:
Lee spoke from the back of the truck, AProbably
AiSons a bitches, 0 Grandpa sai d. AAl right, we 61 |

supper.o

The shepherd | ooked straight at Adam. He fel-t t
shot buck he held in his mind. Adam stopped brea
head sl owly and t uronpepde dt of owa ljku sawaay .s eHceonsd t o e x
yell ed and waved his arm at his dog and joined 't

That night grandma fixed kidney stew and fried h
tried to force him, Adam got si ck. AWhat 6s a mat
iYou get to bed if youbre sick,o his father sai
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So, Adam crept back to the dark room and crawl e
to the clatter of dishes and muffled words from
turned it down | ow.

There in the dark, Adam thought of the aspen gr

sky. He remembered the gentle wind, the soft ear
took his breathl awsasyckThgai nAdamnkeng about the
betrayed his will. Adam ached as he thought of t

Before | ong, Adamdés father came into the room.
from the closet and carefully wrapped the rifl e i
of f his shirtbeand npantbsedand cl i m

He |l ay still for a | ong ti me. Finally, he reach
the ritual of breathing in smoke over and over.

was thinking.

Al an Bardsl ey began his career as a son
with words. When he became a father, he
to the business side of ent ert aienamesn.t |\
during this time he began writing poems
and i s a member of the California Write

=

OLD ROUTE 66
SceneTr2uwc k

(J.P. Garner)
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(P J.)Crook

VLADDY, TFTHEPHIXE SHAKESPEAREAN ACTOF

by
KeYoder Reed
Fremont Area Writers

ALadi es and Gentl emen! -t elldlviengadivreirpt.i s eXo tlhdins gaosi r

warm up your engines. Tel | us what you did in r.

AiYour fellow travelers would I|Iike to know if y
you rode a Har{Caywaadar s g htwheg . TOanswor ked with Sec
| f t hi s -twehlollien gstroigdggmaemaes! ¢¢ ofu, 1 611 make it easy.
|l et us decide how much of it is true. You all |
afternoon. . . .0

| held dp smy asnldi g1 apped it.

AfiMake notes on it in the column next to the per
of the couple entering the bang#atndr wwo mh thowidn gvh
Z1 ON6S SAKEOG6 i denst imegymmer st hdfs owruptieeura gr oup. A
come. 0 I addressed the incdwerglldiupé e . Siié dkle
ticket s. Then help yourself toetpasbaff dethe cWee@
meatball s. Donét miss the | ime piel!o

| 6d already forgotten the name of-cobheemaed hawo
t wesbwme, which i sawhwailntledk egarme agred play it eve
forget peopl edst nametsar y.l never forge

AYoubre ready with your story?o0 | quizzed the
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Every det diolb haofafedis csmestihxi ng emrgo.mleeHenedeer ed t hr c
and the way he cleared his throat and bobbed his

right brain and underdevel oped social skills.
Awell first, actually. o He hacked again an-d c
expepaed trip to I|Israel? Doesdfihat start now? |
Several others interrupted. AnPastor VIaddy! l
Aln due time, o0 | said. AAnd not today. We hav
hours from now. 0O
AWell , then. . . f The Engineer barked for the
AGi ve us your name, so people can track you.o
AnKepl er. My company, the Scripps Institute of
i nvesanogtahteeror t ed Miracle of Evolution. o Once t hi
keeping i1t rolling. AAs 1t turns out, the extrel
adapt by regainimat ddheriirghtb,i lavol utoi dd.y. HIying r
a BBC cameraman while | ar¢apedeéecmy debséovathensS:
penguins huddle, correct? These Adelies on King
winter. They run down the ice and teakd |fyl iogehetr. t

on the st adaousmahdattrwep to the South American rainf
documented this phenomenon and you can see his f
besi de hi m!

Kepler grinned and bobbled around in our <circl e

AAstonishing!o I spoke. AFirst | 6ve heard of
| |l ooked at him from this day forward, so | scri
him: &6Penguin. o

A second traveler raised her hand, right on hi s

| 6d noted her arrival with the elderly man, wh
was an Asian version of Cher Bono in her glory

perfectlonedl f e e awidn gg olrogcekosu st,h agtl oswung with evert
shoul ders adm@oad bGroiuesfe! t heiey 6d boot her off the

l'i ke that.

Al worked on Opraho6és Final Season show, 0 she s
one indicated they had, which-opreet tbyet meem d drofsier
and | FetreZi bamndds tStackee who watch Oprah Wi nfrey. E

AiMay 25, 2011, Oprah did her final show at the
Stevie Wonder, Patti LaBell e, Wil Smith.
of those superssatsupvehet heappeaeranceés! o

The Babeds (mentally, I had acl onefaiddye nncaemeadn dh eeras
to reinforce the veracity of her story. Except t
| ast summer hins egleamnt d hker itmg phias a way to roust
real world of conflict and war that the Messiah
know him before that Day.

AMy story is more modest and wondt make headl i
his bl ondset yhlag,r ifamr my crew cut . He wasso mehteh iynogust h(
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perhaps t he Btalbier twiaess )a.l sol tnrs@wmet hhegéi Whyg aeaodl di 3
Land and most of them had saved up money for a |
t h

il did two tours in Iraq with e U. S. -dAervneyl. oop
bi ceps and the shoulder muscles, out of sight bu:
at the gym.

iWe were Civil Affhirisoraé¢t achendi $toed htehd Oilnvas
i n -FOhv e. My job was to meet with tribal chiefs a
right on gtragk | Tiwashdflrfving, hi®maheltEDiIi andnkl py

Chris paused. |l 6d | abel him as the Warrior, ma

pool s. Unli ke the first two stories, his seem

From across the circle, the Babebs uncle raise

acknowledged him with a nod.

After what seemed a pause-badadaguwat @lhye rAd gp eatnf wl
is a refugee story. | 6m Abby Tesema. 0

She and her husband were the only bl Amerfixaans
been strong supporters of my prophecy program an

Al d&m from Eritrea and Tesfai d6s from Et hi opd.af
She spoke with a cute accent, which I presumed w
t he war, Father istmugal edt cneSwddan oWwhee&nm | was SevVve
Dedghat 6s théda€dmmuni §teedom Fighters were batt!]
caught you, they shot you on theyspenht ybbt obarckt

sol di er . Fat her knew the smuggl ers. They wer e
Eritreal/ Sudan border. He trusted them to get me
mont hesr,y edvay, for our safety. o
AfGod must have heard your prayers. Here you at
AfHere we are!o she said. Il scribbled on the si
AYoudl |l alll have opportunity to tell a story, o
fourteen days (and nights) and | want to set som
AfAmerica elected a president two days ago who p
some hisses and some chuckl es. i I dondt care wh
hi m. Hedl | makenlt heHe®@auna rdewirle,atoragrmaybe t he Al
he was elected was to declare Jerusalem to be th
do. And our network LOXI, thHde bheeghendfe@Ghpesti
AWhy is that? | saiah the Prophet, Chapter EI e\
| wusually carry my Bible as an i Phone applicati

one | 6d been gifted by the Jesus Freaks forty ye
to the book indetlhfemsiontlo harnvee pioeuce with two br oe

omni potent | ittle cellphones, especially the old
bl ack | eather cover. I get that. | accommodat e
@w@He will raise a signal for the nations
And wi | | assemble the banished of | srael|,

And gather the dispersed of Judah
From the four corners of the earth. o
e

A Wh at is the signal ?0 I asked. ATh modern st
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del i berate targeting for annihilation in what we
H&l 6m speaking about the Holy One, whom t hedikew
drawing them from earet hf.ourAncdo rwhea si soft hehesiimg.nal U

Gentil es. WhediAyou see this signal

|l 6m in reasonabl yt gweaft shape-kidbwow audi kvegt fall
campuses. Taking that into consideration, I i f
back, then gr atshpee ds etchoen db ahcakn dwiatnhd hoi sted the se:q
three of the travelers to | eap up, their hands e
sword but decided at the | asabmhemenAstb &awdyesstede
| peeled off my white windbreaker and waved it b

ADo you see the sign, Peopl e? Il tés a sign -Yes|
i m. Lift up praise to God for what you see happ

|l jumped down, but not to sit. Once you seize
whenever | tell my story.

AHow did this hippie dude ( my -phlaayri ndgopvwonk ebeegl o WG c
tell Adam he could have-iaawwhteaykgreen. hewwbs) 9o Shak
my i mpression of Romeo.

6But soft, what | ight through yonder window br e

't is the east

And Juli et is the Sun!ao

| was back on my feet A . . . . Son of a Polish
rejectwoaed falnat compl etely the Lutohwehriacnhofiaiwditdli a@f | hi
speaking every wee¥Xx aboulsBaélical apnaphenal rad
tours to the Holy Land?

Al éll tell you. We were a travell i npadseamgpaet ro

school bus spray painted white akldcb é&¢&hhegrl Biofmetes
and Jult het |l eeri nRg cfhaaoa .dfh eBvaBdedde dbwn dfradrdt y @mce e da

Fremont, California, where the farmer gave us fr.
pl ays under a National Endowmmank @aod thavaldisngr
Val l ey and up into Oregon and Washington. I was
me , the dream turned a nightmarefivé WwWasemembHI €
night in Oregon, in a hailstorm, asking: ' s thi

ARi ght about then we started running into Jes!
Ashl and, Oregon, sometime during the Oil Embargo
l ong queue at the gasegtat iEovre.n n3ovbe r@efd Y0 uwcrenesrnme
days.-numdear ed | i censenyprmadreesd ghasy suuponWeodadarri ed t
take a chance.

AnAnyway, the Freak knocks on the driver s wind
he says. I sai d, 0Sort of . o |l threw my | ong h
eighteen inches avemyobtoonfiemmaegesoand around t
He says. I open the door and ités two of them, I
the front seat across from mese | Wadnbé6b keaping
toward the pumps and all of my mates were in the
from the | iving area, doing some weed and | bst én
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Noah says. O0He knows every hair on your head, 0

l ot of hair. | was cwaantncahbiimsg ssiabtligvead ri ftit hg € owmd
them out but they didndét seem to notice it. He
t wo hours | ater when he popped the quleasttdsonhow Is.
and since we were in AstbanNoédbrbiakedéeavandevbadey
this very Bible, which I started reading and sho
al ways played Juliet opposite my Romeoe a8fde Rwa il
Third | eft us one night and never came back.

AAs it turns out, these Freaks were also from t
ten miles from us. They Iived in what they call

didndét trade bedppantnerwel gphe wavedddand cl eaned
brought us honey and fresh milk regularly and we
i I started my studies in communications and b
job as a deejay with KCBS and after that the man:
mi ke sports show?® gAalbwaysSohdd saigi fYtes. I got my
| got marri ed. Unf ortunately, she divorced me b
room toward the | ove of my ticlket s-ii¢gblseedaBdhe wial
Mi dwest foabromoetrs Iwiotkh a bucking bronco tooled int
and a ginormous Stetson. She glanced when | sai
AA beauti ful Christian girl. I should be SOO0OOC
Making sure she heard my compli ments. She wagagl
ABack to 1977. Noah and the Freaks kept on di s
in the Bible. That s an inspiration to contempl
Noah said. -mbaHkei pnsgo, ki epeepoimmi gs eGo d . Look at the Jews
Hebés bringing the Jews back to the I and he promi s
chapter and verse out of the trthreophetesr ad e cweou sdes tohf
fulfilled in our world -befael &aSwednifoic.,anlflihkey twvheer €
for the | ast two thousand year s. Wh o otnhley moidkeer n
of 1 srael
AA couple of wus got fired up by Noahdéds <covenan
believed so we went to some AIl-PPARCe |Aencetruirceasn ilns ra
Commi ttee. -IBhaelobbyw€Ewymmgueseducati onal meeti ngs
of which San Francisco was onhe. I met my first
AThen Ni ndel 6Om ¢ uOmpei ng aameadd sa dfdeew | ywye @arhse whol e w
the Muslims really? And some of us were al so ask
now hosting a Chri styi a@hamndel .s hsoiwn cfeorl 9t9h7e. FPaansitlo
owner, approached me at an AIlI PAC dinner for Jew &
show;i ncalylpe, on Biblical prophecy?qudutsitolk®ephet
ATwo Thousand Four was a milestohkergear. Betaats$ e
to Al PAC, |l 1l se and | had become friends with Car
t heir nati onal tl ealdews . whati sdtaem hgpdpen when we s
speakigonerkneet of prejudices we drank in with ol
l'iving Jews. We got to be friendilshedi&xtdmded yf a
Steins for dinner, they had wus for dinner. My b
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il started a program in our church, meeting tog

Jews and Christians, more Christian than Jew, to
churches | i ke ®atrisng &ur ochears ufchi ennd Carol i ne car
qgui etl y. I f you knew Caroline, this would tingle
this particular evening shescamesismdandiesatyrisg!l
nll se asks: 6l s something wrong, Caroline?0
happened, Caroline?6 61 6dm so sorry, 6 Caroline sa\)
60What 6s wrong, Dear ?06 she says.

ACaroline tried several ti mes. Finally she c¢ch
For this to cdme out at this time

AYou Mesasni on 0?0 t hGeneChorfi sotur travelers asked, s
a Snoopy cap with ear flaps that were pinned up
coming days, whenever a cold windslklpewodf fa tclaeg hk
scribbled mypSmamneyf Capler)

ifYes, s hhee nkeaadndti dfma.d not Dbeen rel eased yet but t
editorial s, back and forth,-Sermiotuitc 2Gi bGarmadlsi mo vii @
pocket of her very nice jackeatw hlded ptapedidrmeeatsivo al
t he Katherine Hepburn | ook, a string of real pe:
passion play at this time, whem tamg ¢li imeatse nice b
AMy 1|l se spoke up and said she had something i
said | want to apologize for the horrid history
had ever heard faorChfrormrsdiiwmwennask faordelwi st ory. I I se
know the history of the relationship between our
the |l ast straw.

AThe next day | went on the research warpath.
know. I have a |ittle quiz for you.o Thi s was a
year after yewmah ttloey hkercdkw horw doonét know about o1
attach® and read it to them.

noSet fire to their synagogues and school s. Ta
them. Forbid their rabbis to teach on pain of | o
gol d. o

AWho would you guess wrote that and before you
Hitl er?

Lincoln Rockwell, founder of the American Nazi

David Duke, Grand Wi zard of the Ku Klux KIlan?

Martin Luther?

They were going toot hbeey aalg oohda dt otuhre igrr chuapn ds r ai s

guessed one of the first three. One person got
AMartin Luther, o he said. Well, Tesfai was a I
this mands history than the average person.
AExactl!l y. The great Martin Luther, hero of 't hi
the Jews as Goddébs chosen peopl e. When they didn
wrote that. Hfi asl |soewe dfso uorf hhuantder eldayf i fty years un
words |iterally and created a plan for a 6final
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nine hundred fifty of them wil!/ answer OLutherod
and nine hundred fifty will guess wrong. We don
Awhy do I tell you all this? By the way, |1 &m ¢
mi nutes the bus wild|l be here to take us to the E
Ben Gurion Ai Opert tihe ThHelxtAviem. days, youoll take
of souvenirs. | tdos my prayer and hope you will a
of you currently have a Jewish friend, at | east
As usual on these trips, only two raised a hant
ATomorrow youo6ll all be able to say, o6l have on
Hebés a man you wonodt forget. A Renai ssance man,
his friends fr oowrChiirc atgloe f Gailnidleale .a tHe bakes hi s
up c otuenrtrearr i sm for Northern | srael and goes to w
gentl e as a St. Bernard puptohgtosejaussbsdhusk a Rl
peopl e what they experience at the Biblical sites:s
does it awake in you?o
Il s this contest thing for real ?0 the Penguin ;
For the best story,o | said.
Whodés going to be the judge of that?0 The Per
Maybe we all get to judge. Avi and | will wei
I's this a story about me? Or what 1 0m exper.ie
we tell the stories?o This was the woman | c¢ame
Your choice, o0 | said. AAnd when the Spirit pr
have time at the dining table every night. You
do it on the Galilee Boat. o
Like the Canterbury Tales, 0 the Librarian saic
I dondét know Canterbury, o | said. AWas he a t
She giggled in that way that says: This is so
fact that you dondét know tells me something abou
nLetds go, fol ks. The bus is out front. o The
overall s, bl ocked the doorway of the conference
remind you: We arwiilnlotl ¢ &avee Maou nleshi ndvei f youodr e
They were on their feet I mmediately, pull ing or
flinging itself against New York City on this No
AiCan | take a selfie with you, Pastor VIaddy?o
I wheel ed around. It was the Babe, sandwi chec
ringing her pretty face..up Sshel faitd asthieadk hshre prhwste
She grabbed my pollbaw!| gndnld stcood ed my eyes towar
She trusts me, | know. And 1 tds mutual. But doc¢

< o Bl e M (e

ot N

Ken YodéeeaasWRedodour hi storicalboimwnevexser fthed st
novkRd kwzienni nReddédsynovel s feature the Mennoa
home before moving to San Francisco inlh97
= himemoir he explores hofwramsraditiisonct vat ce
expression.
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EXERPT: THE RI SE OF COLI N DUN
THE RISE oOF by

COLIN DUNCAN Richard S. Thomas
s Hi gh Desert Branch

Earther Wikeam]
hank (e

Pr ol ogMiM®

IOPENBMYEYEWhen | heard the familia
Clarkés heels on the tile floor.
vitals and passed out meds. She w
into her carefully crafted routine
ACor por al Duncan, Li eutenant Nel

hel p you sleep through the night. ¢
reason for the drug.

I had arrived here six days ago,
with vivid dreams that not only d

war d.
AThank you. |l 6m sure everybody here thanks vyou
She missed my attempt at humor and busied her s
By the time shedd finished checking all the oth
nurseb6s station, | could feel the effects of the
Far into the night, the effectiveness of the sede

The first thing it decided to do was replay the

* * *
|l was in a small bedroom that | had entered thro
things called jambiyas. I didndét compl ain. I mea
|l was here to assassinate the one in the cent el

He was a terrorist. Responsi ble for the deaths
and then turned on them. After al/l of them were
ensure he never did it again.

It was supposed to be simple. Dress | i ke a | oc
wi ndow, and kil |l him in his sleep. The fact that
b et rdaaygead n .

The bed on my | eft was my best bet. While all 1
|l ifted the mattress from the far side. Wi th some:

The first one |l unged for my chest. I defl ected
across the right side of my torso. The bl ade cut

| stuffed theephdd botbtthattpkeaback of my mind
deal with | ater.
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His smile was replaced with surprise when | bu

him backward into the other two.

The second man was fast. Before | could recovert
ensure the knife missedamd, hbut obk g&aveHBiIi mmaedd
the |l eft side ofamyngppairntersptedorkrutsel stuck i

My movement and his forward momentum threw bot
frame and the wall, bumping my head against a ni
my attacker 6s abdomelHi,s skeiveod ngr @ds sul eweropped at ¢
the time we hit the floor. He died on top of me
t he wall on one side and the bed frame on the ot

The | ast one, the one | was there to kill, dov
kni fe, was under the dead man, so I used my | eft
weight behindiint theas osvmbeddaaver of the nightsta

I was now on my back with two | arge men on top

trying to get his knife out of the drawer. With
He coul dnét get the jambiya out of the drawer,

he was able to trap my | eft arm against the wall
He was strong, with big hands. I coul d feel an
foot apart, and his were filled with hate and bl
Unable to breathe, my vision grew blurry and d
and.
| sat wup in bed, drenched in sweat. My breathing
breaths, |1 fought to regain my bearings.
|l was in a Navy hospital recovering from knife
but | coul dndét escape the nightmares.

Chapte20D6ace

| WAL ATEEPTEMBHER Fort Collins, Colorado, and | ha:i
University with a major in Medieval Studi es.

It was Tuesday night, s o, of cour se, I was i n
was as close as you can get to a real Sseat di shodgd
been to Scotland myself.

I t had |pootlsi sonfe dwedlalr k o0 ak, a gigantic bar, and
was real wood. The tables had plenty of room bet

The food was simpbes, heathyanaadodtal t hat started
the first bite.

Most of the regulars were there, so the Gaelic
community made up the lionbés share of the regul ar
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sharp. | had | earned the | anguage from my grandf ¢
alive.

|l was |l ooking for a place to sit when Gavin Mc
someone to talk to.o

He was at a table with his brother Braden, Evel
were deep into a conversation, so | pulled up a
AHI, |l 6m Col i n RBungaonu.. OPIl eased to me

AiYour ears must be burning, o0 the man sitting n
Cramer , Evel ynds husband. Not that you could tel]

with a smile onimi shifsaceg egnd oa It wiindknlég t hi nk it
AYoubd think theydd get enough of that at wor k,

Al used to think that.o Mark continued. AfABut
what youdre talking about is different from talKki
she can -dfdeeegp eilbtosvha $sobpepsect I n the meanti me, Gav
i mportant. Like what the Broncos need to do to b

| |l aughed. AWel |, |l hadwee some thoughts on that

The three of us proceeded to solve all the prol

Meanwhi |l e, Braden and Evelyn, l inguistics prof
origin of the Gaelic |l anguage. This was nothing
concede an inch.

Evelyn believed Gaelic had evolved along with

Braden held the radicatalbealei dfangiageGaeltihhouwagdg hi
ot her s.

As | sat with my friends, enjoying good food a
had changed. Now | was just another college stud

What a contrast to the six years | spent in th
group that operated mainly in the Middle East. W
t hem.

To do this, we were highly tr aitnbeadn d nc onnebaapto,n sa
amount-cobhfspyl had put my training into practice
had to do ugly things to ugly peopl e.

However, that kind of work carried a high persc
for knife, bullet, and torture wounds, and my ni
| didndét regret the things 16d done or the price
much preferred my current, quiet |ife.

As the conversation waned and people started seé
before | headed home.

|l was in a great mood, and it had nothing to d
friends, money was not a problem, and | hadnoét h
weat her was crispnandfcsearswshhnmngl |l i ke di amon

My house was -saq urboodeets-b et@dvr@efed r anch style on a |
Fort Collins. |l 6d never been one to flaunt my we
the peopl e | knetw badmooeydedou atatdr actl obetter f1

Only one thing remained on my Tuesday evening
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I di dnét want anyone to see what was going -to

|l egged on the rug in the living room and took th
in front of me, tpal mlupoo&knodneohasnt daep breat h,
There .id svasl | yellow flame danced in the palm ol
touched it. If 1 |l eft it there too |l ong, it wou
know how I mdddi ttwa$ seme kind of metaphysical m

When | was twel ve, my sKrsulelFfhandr ilt iwags cthewnd hie
crashed at the box office. However, it had one el
in his hand. At the ti me, | thought i tr ewaosn ec ooofl n

Give me a break. I was twel ve.

To my surprise, it worked. The fl ame was cl ose
|l i ke a propane torch and | asted all of four sec:
medi cal attention.

To hide the truth, I told my parents | had bee
matcheso |l ecture and they grounded me for a week

After the bandages came off, I tried again wit
could control the size and temperature of the fI
used ever sincd.tB8askowheaoameobonwanbet | didndt war
my sister. She already thought | was weird, so |
show anyone el se, ever.

Luckily, she never told anyone about what she
i mportance of keeping it a closely guarded secre

There was one other secret between the eamdl ©hoot
they happened when | was asl eep, they were more
head. They were vague in the beginning; however,
need to be pirtélprag®etdeniond asciet uati ons in the future

They had a medi eval feel to them with | ots of
t hatched roof s. Not hing in the visions and i mage

As the dreams gained more clarity, | noticed nc
in the world, why would they be in Gaelic? That
to an answer noengitrhminnd. was in the b

The dreams repeated themselves over the years a
I still had no clue what they meant or why | had

I forced my attention back to the flame i n my
exhaled again, i magined it disappearing, and it
Ahowo of what | 6dc ojmpsatr eddo nney. fll ahmeed toof tmeyn t el evi si
but | had no idea how either of them worked.

As always, | immediately felt tired. It was as
After my weekly ritual, 1 often wondered if ther
so, what would it be? I sighed in frustration. I
roboticallyorebededanmyselatwl fd under the covers.
how and why of what | thought was an amazing thi

* * *
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Sever al hours | ater, I felt a momentary 1increase

the door on an expensive car from the inside, yol
toward the bruilgdnhtétl ibgeghti nt hrwyt bseldao oom i n the middl

Just in front of frotwimedew was cdaesofeml|l uei sh |
in the center. The surface was smooth and | ooked

surface and sernther iegdmleesss dihte tsawartd was SO surrea
dreaming.

The intruder wore a |l ong black robe that react
el aborate collar heavily embroidered in red. The
mat ched t hea nehldleaitpamansifx om coll ar to wai st. It
| ook erdunlerdee r obe was split from waist to hem down
boots. The intruder wore a red sash around his w
'l Army garrison cap.

He waskianed, and | ight br own hsahiarv ecno vaenrde dh ahdi
mal evol ent glint in his eyes. -iTnhceh pbaarltl tohfa tf icroen cice
The fire sat i h kioslpgafmell t hweahemdt from where |
seem heavy. He might as well have been holding a

Some people freeze in times of <crisis, l i ke a
mi nds wono6t allow them to deal with it. |l had ne

Just as the intruder threw the fireball, 1 roll
and ignited the part where | 6d just been.

My mind was struggling with the reality of wha
circles of Dblue Iight and throw fireballs at you
made no sensefiThitstwame hotd flweaght for my | ife.

Then my training kicked in and everything chan
was | i ke a room in my mind, i solated from the re
doubt s, fears, @qmuesanodonsinaanddeonfud8s a place of
reactions exist. |l tds where subconscious r1efl exe
thought. There, calm assurance takes the place o

|l pulled the drawer of my nightstand onto the f
He stood there with his hand outstretched, a new
should pause anidl wahetwpatieadyyfom it to continui

| didnét wait. | didnét shout a warning or ask
see people in the movies do that stuff and, for

Me , Il put two rounds into the center of his che

He | ooked surprised and indignant as i f 106d | u
vani shed from his hand, and he stumbled backward
di sappeared.

I sprinted for my open bedroom door and into t
9mm went wunder my arm as | removed it and return

take |l ong to extixntgiunigsuhi.s hlerp uotn tnhye neingphttys tean d, g C
| ooked around the room.
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Ot her than the bl ackened bed, the dr awer on t he

unusual had happened. I put the drawer back in p

A bunch of questions flooded my head at once. \
l ight? Why was | the target? Were the dreams rel:
knew one thing fadr $oédegottemolludklyettheas ti me, Db
way to be ready next time. Yeah, | had a gut f eel

The big question was, what do | do now?

When caught by surprise with no obvious way f
responsewul d stildl see Gunnery Sergeant Samuel s i
into my head.

| went to my closet and dressed in jeans, a sh
added a jacket and a generic ball cap.

| grabbed my go bag and | aptop and headed for
Chevy Tahoe. Then | took two bags from a shelf
assortment of clothelse anmtdhar faomt amoedtwedpacm@ash. ¢
| didndédt know how my intruder had found me, so |

As | |l eft my house, I wondered when or if I W (
reali zed the i mpact this would have on the peopl «
worry some, anger .others, and please a few

Then my sadness turned to smoldering anger. So

was just the poor schmuck sent to do the dirty w
down. Then the twoaoh-twwetwdr ¢ agd ki.nd thadhawe i dea |

happen. | saw it as a plain and simple fact.

With that settled, | drove uptown to my | awyer ¢
door to |l et him know what had happened. He woul d
woul d create. ThkekecoXkeMansitme yCowraps shumpdy needed |
My attorney would also call my sister and tell h
know what happened.

| had done everything I could think of on such
to do.

With a keen sense of resignation, | drove out ¢
Collins.

Ri chard S. Thomas is a Navy vet, woodwor k
vision | oss curtailed his woodworking <car
epic fantasies with the same c aer ei ndFrddi dpes
Raymond E. Feist, David Eddings, and Step
act-paoaomkedsy i magportal fantasy.

~

Al dondétd care I f a reader hat
just as | ong as he finishes

Roal d Dahl

72



(PIXABAY )

THE BRIDGE
by
Bill VanPatten
San Joaquin Valley Writers

Jason stumbled to the bridge, each step a struggle, his body heavy with grief, his mind fuddled by alcohol.
wasnot sure what day it wadexceb tomthe lvae. ik daypabvays entidd at
the bar. Sometimes they startedrthe . Earlier, t h e y-ixdd himgustsa® ppyhhHoumwas u t
ending and said, ANo more, Buddy. o Was he that d
his martini, weeping like a fivgearoldd the salt of his tears mxg with the drink, just like the juice of the
plump olives impaled and dead within the glass.

He stepped under the | one |light that 1lit one si
pavement .

AJust a few more feet, 0 he said as his step fal

He drew the back of his hand across his mouth a

that kids | i ked to hang over and spit. Steadying
churned dmypgrhmenidagikng. It beckoned to him I|ike a
Jason! Jason!

He breathed deeply, then put one foot on the |
support. The cold metal stung his skin, remindincg
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the feeling in his hands.

AYou can do this, o0 he muttered.

A |igbtct blmere breeze pushed past the aspen grove
as the chant of a sylvan Greek chorus. Li ke the

Jason! Jason!

The slightest of chills enveloped him, but he
temper at urdeh eo fwoanmlyd rkbtndhave to worry about anythi
he could Iift hidgd othéeedfoot hiamnother soun

i Meow. O

He | ooked down, squinting at the small figure |
scrawmmoyt unli ke him i n bdoanhd hiati rp eceorl eodr aatn dh ipnh ywsiitq

AMeow, 0 it repeated.

He growled his response. fAWheredd you come fron

The cat sat there, tail twisting in the night,

ACome here to watch?0 His mouth twitched into a

The cat remained motionless, save dor ¢ bdehdeaxhas
t hough gauging him, considering his actions. He
make out its ribtshi rsgeebdrmeatrthytthem.c Ibtr emeer ed at

AwWhat do you want ?o0

The cat gl anced at the river then | ooked back
except for the shimmébowmgcirmedg | @efcft i tome osurt thac Moloinl
dar kness. He wasnibvesuwas holwudebe khew it was fu
passage of time, waiting fordar dechhawmangy heaad. tSluc
foot from the rail and | ower etd dltung ttd et hpea vreadi Ip :

AwWhat are you doing out here al/l al one? Donodt vy

Looking at him, the cat tilted its head. He hea
and nuzzled his pant | eg. He wondered if the <cat
|l ithely betweemedhi andegametihaoak tuhr ough. 't sat
hi mself wuntil he was seated on the hard, cold pa

AfCame to see what | was wup to, did you?bo
The cat merely | ooked at him, a | ow purr emanat

nwell, if youdre here to stop me, | dondt see w
The cat |l ifted its paw and rested it on his out
Are you homel ess?0
Me ow. O
I can relate. Well
as wel | be homel ess. o

The cat removed its paw, crouched, and then re
reached over and stroked its head. 't emitted a

ADondét know how it got to this, o he continued,
back, i fe . . .0 Words caught in his throat, th.

il was young, eager, ready to start a career. |
hi story. o

The soft, contented buzz of the <cat mat ched th

o 1 B 1 S 1

, |l 6m not homel ess. [ me an
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contradictory notes. He turned amdvi o kwat ewveas hii

downstream. Like everything in nature, the river
the river nariowewagstiowamadt he horizon, eventua
Someti me, very far away, that water would meet t
that gathered into a stornrmatthéedre waderacrowud 9 atsh e
|l ife source, its reason for being. He sighed, th
He6éd been alone for more than ten year s, convi
unl ovabl e.

AHow about you? You feel |l i ke that someti mes?
yourself .o

The cat I ifted its head.

AfYeah, you get it, dondét you?bo

The cat rested its chin on his | eg once more. F
ALost my job | ast week, tkonodw Was hgogdtatd whs Us
drew in a deep breath and then exhaled. #Al was b
wasnodét up to snuff anymore. o

i Meow. O

AHar ol d? HWadmy myodvossl. | iked him. Still do. Can
He tilted his head backward to rest on the rail
Anlt was the drink. I know that. o

i Meow. O

AHow? | dondot know. One martini after another.
down at the cat. Al &6m sure thatodos not your probl
The cat stood, c¢climbed over his | eg, and curl ed
its spine, its thin body registering with his to
inSo tell me about you. How did you wind up here
The cat rol detdsopbawsi terbadk hind | egs splayed
Awhat? You dondét want to talk about it?0 He str
He | ooked down, the catods eyes reduced to a sli
Al get it. |l t6s hard to face up to what you owr
brows drew together. fAWait. You didndt get tossec
The catds eyes opened, a soft growl escaping fr
AWell, those bastards! What did they do? Dump vy
The cat stared at hi m.

AThat 6s no way to treat anyone. I bet you were
stayed clean. Did your business where you were S

pest free. o0 He c howcrk |beeds.t faYreda ht,h eyno ul odook ywhat hapryg
on a bridge. o

A Meow. O

Al

know, | know. I n my case, | | et the boozle ge
|l ife jJjust gets hard sometimes. You get screwed u|
you have is ysumoworkhougmd tmatide . . .0 He tap,
work doesnét hug you or greet you when you come
The cat rolled to its side and then pushed itse
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paws and placed them on Jasondés | ower chest. He

gat hered the cat in his arms. AThere. That bette
The cat snuggled against him, its purr renewed.
AYep. Everyone needs a Ilittle I ove. 0 He | eanec
side. He stayed there for a minute, letting the
its purr fidd bhacsk.ear. He pull

AHave you eaten recently? You |l ook Ii ke you cou
i Meow. O

Jason cocked his head. ATell you what. Youdre b
We can figure something out, right?o0

i Meow. O

Awell , thatés it then. o He stood, hol ding gent |
with one hand on the rail while he cradled the ¢
Altdéds abomunuaef wht &efmrom here. Not far, except

brought his other arm in to make sure the cat wa
i Meow. O

He bent his head down and kissed the top of the
past the clutch of aspens, the rustling of the t

Bill VanPatten has published six novels, with a novella to appear this fall, and is currently workin
on his eighth. He has published three collections of short stories and his fiction and essays he
appeared in a variety of online and print venues. Heiigently president of SJVW and editor of
the CWCBulletin.

(Freepik
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--------------------------------------------------------

(Freepi k)

FRECKLES

by
Tom Fol ey
Hi gh Desert

Many tourists drive along sections of old Route ¢

and broken windows. However, they often miss the
today. Clearhga weat $ecdecdyh uerdiidfiirce set back from
Cali Bbasia | ong and rich history.

To the casual observer, it wouldn't be obvious

grocery mar ket and post office at the turn of th
The -bsluenached rocks support heavy beams over each
California. You can al most see the cow -poinlied diig
buying beans and coffee.

The river rock -dvmaswihrwagdhns bfyr oomltehe Mohave Ri\

~

Wheel ergrsangdrfeaatther-pfa Hrmmkd,e sa ojua c ko f necessity. il
yourself, o he would tell his son.

Dan remembered playing in the |l ube pit when hi
explore all the mechanical wonders beneath the <c
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di d, he would probably heal up fine. Unl i ke toda
whil e exploring.

Danbés grandma, Hil da, had her husband, Hank Ju

with terracotta clay tiles. The temperature insi
sounded | i ke wankdogi hgsadeaanstor m.
They went bankrupt when the Interstate bypassed
| ocals opted for the I nterstat-angtoo graesa csht atthieo nnse w
shooting the breetecahdgoaschbingnowiog your neig
of youngsters.

Hi s grandparents retired to a property they ow
working for the railroad, anlde cromovrerh euws @ .h eT tod df
functi onscaars gaarsagueeg ! eviarmks running down the cent

They finally quit hauling their water and dr il
river rock cistern and turned it into a swimming
deep, It stayedteompleravem ewls®omrteld over one hundr
a diving board, and Dan became proficient at sho

Dan was discharged from the Army after his ser
Fl orida when his father retired from the railroa
t h i-frotuyr years worfkinmgechanibao airowmai ous airports
experiencing three failed marriages, Dan retired
personal and historical signifitcance, and Dan f e

He worked on one room atplantki hd ooresgr f aeiprag rt
cleaningttheceoblieds,cheboiltdihgtsheapdl updati nc¢
featured in "Homevoudmrd sGarlderbse, "homet tiot hi m.

What was once the mezzanine storage above the
would open al/l the windows to enjoy a cool cCros
bedroom, adding a showehre &&rrdowbsastemtwH ialte omr. e Heer Vv in
rarely used it.

Early one morning, he heard a spl ash. He sat b
toward the pool, where, i n the moonlight, he sav
grabbed his pistolarand oobheli dolwvosenrni sbhowes an

At the back door, he flipped the switch for 't he
on the divi mgakhkeaarsdod aamlbsstrantkl i nki ng at the | ight:
Then, as prettyhasbywmnc @d easee and dove into the
t hmeed er springboard, enteri ng tThhea twiest esro med rhti inoga ly
day.

As her head broke the surface of the water, he

morning! o
As she cl i theend thhaer dtrhan é e | she said, ANnYoudbre ne

come by for a dip. |l 6ve been doing it for years,
AWhat 6s your name, darling?06 he asked.
Al dm not your darling,6 but itds Judy Burns, a

down the road.
ADon6ét you have a swimsuit?0 he asked.

78



ASur e | do, ités called a birthday suit! Donoét
bunched up her sundress, slid her arms through t
body as Dan wabghed the shew, aebjt too much.

AThe state made me put the fence up to keep t he

out the juvenile delinqgquents! Get out of here, o
agitated and anmmyed by the disrupt
The next morning, FIl ora Burns walked up to the
poking her head in to | ook around as she waited.
Awhat can | do for you? Dan asked.
Al dm Fl ora Parker Burns. I went to el ementary :
nGeez, thatodés been a while, 0 Dan said, wonderir
Al see youortei mackndhome [fander working the nigh
nYeah, Il 6m retired now. Thought 106d fix up the
he said cynically. Al wunderstand you met my gran
AOh yeah. Shebdbs a peach, 0 he said sarcasticall\

No one wants t-ywye-amdumasanmhwynhwuielddi ng on a bend i
|l 6m screwed. O

AiMay | come in?0 Flora asked as she stepped t hi

Dan stepped back. She was coming in, invited ot

ABl ack is fine, 0 she replied. Al understand yol

Al published my memoir two years ago, then publ
Dan said with a smile.

AThat 6s why | stopped by. Judy wants to write

expl ained.
AWhat 6s it going to beBaTérnwdisBte acdo lgmreys? @ ohmamasna

AThat's not fair. As | recal |, you were quite
skinny dipping, is it? | remember your sister anc
di ppindé . . . 0

nOkay, okay, thatdés enough of a trip down memo:i
are ancient history. Children's books are not my

member of the CaHi br beaeWti Beasc@Gl ubhatds exact |
|l evel s and genres, 0 he explained.
ANeigho came from the kitchen.

AWhat the OFREokai askbhbdt ?Alt sounds | i ke a horse

AShe i s. ltés time for her morning snack. Come
back of the house.

Freckles had her head in the open kitchen windoc
and groaning. Al swear, sometimes | hear her tal k
and behind hererearos.t hWalfkriindggeoo he found two col d
really excited, her front hooves dancing.

Dan fed her one, and she backed out of the win
one the same way. FI ora wal ked over to the wind
di shes?o0

AAbsol utely, 06 Dan said with a smile. AShe think
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and the two of them would play out back in the p

pl ayed kickbal/l together al/l day. They would eat
both of themrsonotsheast wenrley sthhoewi ng. As she grew, I
house. She eventually got used to the KkKkitchen wi

Anlf | remember, you were a bookworm as a kid. /

Al 6m a high school Engl i sh -stiexa cyheear.s ,| ® vseh é eprno
ask?o0

il 6d | i ke to propose a deal. I f you read and c
reader before | publish. Please review the text
not. Can you &o ctohdtecftoronme? Isthogt stories, 0 Dan

AiThat sounds | i ke fun. Can | grade it?0 she asl

ASure, if that works for you, o0 he replied.

Fl ora sipped her coffee and | ooked around the r

types of knotty pine and walnut compl emented the
smell of an old building.
AiThi s pl ace 0 ss hignocsraafddirbgioet t en how much history

Lost Scorpion Mine engraved into the wood, and t
turned it into a dining hutch.heYdkuodovuet callel antehde toh
have vyoguramngdfeaatther ' s knife collection. This place

il 6ve applied for California'"s historic build di
responded, 06 Dan sai d.

AKnock, knock, is Freckles home?06 a young gir|l

nYes, Freckles is accepting visitors!o Dan sai

inWel come, Emma. Youbére right on time. o0

Emma was about twelve yepaisgscel dwamduiwbrebhueos
Her mother, Mary, wore something similar, but wi!:

Freckles heard Emmads voice, nei ghed, and snor
asked.

ATwo, please, 0 she said with a grin.

ATwo it is, 0 Dan replied knowingly.

Emma opened the back door and offered the carrc

ATake it outside, | adies, 0o Dan cautioned.

AfiBack up, please, 0 she requested while gently |
from the door way.

By the time Flora, Dan, and Emmads mom wal ked
whi spered in her ear while rubbing her nose. Fre

Dan smiled at Flor a, ALi ke, I said, she thinks

AEmma, do you want to help me saddle up?0 Dan :

nYes, yes, 0 she said as she hurried to the tac

DagoRr ecrkd sy wi téhn ch eWe sbtreirdnl esaddl e. After tighter
up .
Alt'"s my turn, " Mary said as she took the rein
forward and hugged Freckles as she bounced her w
AHow did you meet Emma? Fl ora asked.
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il 6d been traveling, and my house sitter hadn’

| 6d go for a ride to |l et her stretch her | egs. A
Freckl es st oppad. slheurwped dmedrt aomo,v-ee-alfSh eqgiwrals iwmat tc

AnFreckles snorted, and the |ittle girl, Itaakgsregs
forward. I di smounted, and the |little girl's mor
before. I s your horse gentl e?6

AfYes. Very good with kids, o Dan replied.

AFreckles took several steps toward the little
held in her teeth, Freckles removed the hat and
uncontrol | abdtyo pandFrceocuklldenstst epped forward once
little girl, who hugged Freckles back. They have

AEmma and her mom come down once or twice a we
swim. You should see Emma on the diving board! I
|l td0s great therapyofmer. "a kid with Down synd

ADid you ever have kids?0 Flora asked.

Danbés expression darkened. AYeah, a little boy
never survive a month. He had breathing probl ems,
foll owing mont h,vermelyi saitdo h®e avohiil d frieeatt bsut e
persistent lung issues that wouldnét cl-eentuwupl H
|l ittl e Down syndrome baby.

i started working nights to assist my third
managing all the bills and paper wor k. Through al

smiled his way thramgsimithiengaygs Tban &asdthbeyg stop
They told us he would never see three €é and then

AiOn good days, as a toddl er, he had one speed:
babbled endlessly, having a continuous conversat

AinAt five, he had a | imited vocabulary and | oved
to swim would be beneficial therapy for him. Tha
freckles. She is mostly Appal oosa.

Freckles was in the backyard with King, my Gr e
first time. The moment Freckles spotted Danny, st
his excitement, Deaemrnynossmi,l ek cdmd nrinntghe diDloggi e! 0

ANo, buddy! Horsi e! o

Stubbornly, he repeated, ANO. Big Doggie!o

il tried another approach, AHer name is FrecklIl e

AiDanny accepted that thda hmiagnpdldogas i namevawas eI

nOver the next few years, his |l anguage skills
hoping he could reach his full potential. Howeve

AHIi s health issues persisted. Asthma woul d t ake
: : everything. He tended to bl eed, not a he
constantl y.

He |l oved riding Freckl es, and they shared a bo

kept him safe.
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AfOne morning, | came home from a double shift,

while she ran to the market. laodpaske vielialDlannDaniKy
and | aughing, Freckles was snorting, and King wa:
the playful conversation.

Al dozed off briefly. | awoke with a jerk, gree

I had | ost my kid! What if heds hurt? What i f het¢
he house armrd deeraadgee, taond hteh barn t o check the st

—

il spotted Danny resting comfortably; his head
rested on King. Al three of them were peacefull
safe alongside his two closest friends.

We had a group of six children with speci al nee
|l ooked a Ilittle tired that day but insisted on h
AfiHe had a wonderful time and enjoyed the party,
Mol 'y and | di scussed whether to take him to the
and wheezing, aenfdf e@ctt iawep.eared to be

| tucked Danny into bed and read him a chapter
asleep, as did I, sitting in a chair beside his

the hospital
As the sun crept across the floor and touched
died during the night. As the reality sank in, I

uncontroll able tears as | yelled NOI!

AMolly rushed in, realized what had happened,
her eyes, which made my soul <cringe. She Dbl amed

il dondt remember much after that. | spent a | o
her | ittle human . . . was gone. |l could see the
arena.

iBefore the funeral, Molly wouldndédt speak to me
|l ater, | received divorce papers, which | signed
since.

Dan | ooked up to see Flora in tears as she reat
l oss. | can't imagine the pain.o Her voice trail

AMommy said | should ask if | can go SsSwimming,
Pl ease! 0 Emma pl eaded.

AiOf course. Come on, FIl ora, | etdéds go watch, 0 Dz«

FIl ora smiled, wiped her eyes with a tissue, an:t
to the pool. #ADid you thank Freckles for the rid

AnOh yes, we had a |l ong talk, and | told her ho\
Emma expl ained.

nOkay, show me what you got, o Dan said. ANoO r u
climb the steps slowly. o

AfOkay, 06 she exclaimed, grinning from ear to ear
to the end. She counted, AOne, two, three! o Then,
Dan and Flora broke out in appl ause, and Dan whi
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Dan spent a year updating the house and repair

designated as a significant | andmark, the only o
noting the tr amsicthi cer af rtoom tthlee meatr&kgedc era and des
desert of the 1920s. I nsurance for the property

AMary and Emma continued their riding and swin
became essenti al i n Dands retirement |ife. He he
her Magi cal Pony Freckl es. o

Freckles Therapeutic Riding Academy of the Hig
gat hered everyone he knew to assist. The ol d bui
into a riding acddeapi Forie&il dren with

One of the moms donated one hundred cowbetyr aa mde
|l i feguards volunteered during the summer mont hs
Barn donated oats anmbdkrhay fhormrr stelkse igir awieng tmbl e .

One morning, Judy stopped by to discuss a stor
drawings for the project. Over coffee, she asked

Dan | ooked at her in a qguandary, unsure whether
it was due to a medical i ss-heari $&Savgenaybad Seaian!
Si X months i nas hsetrragpnyg e&OmacwghH two | i ve on my own,
refurbishing the house, room by room. "

il owe that horse a | ot. Freckles recognized E
was just | i ke my son Danny, and Freckles knew it
| owe Freckles msomynusdhn,f oEmma, i amgd fevery ot her cf

AMental |l vy, I was in a dark place, passing ti me
It was a chilling fact | wasndét prepared for, so
| wrote were mgvenoodlar ker t han

AThen, a |little girl stole my heart, some stup
interfering old neighbor woman banged on my door
ifYou guys gave me a reason to |ive, a goal to he
| should forgive you or thank you, 0 Dan said sar

nNow, Il can spend the rest of my I|ife helping |

* * *

The Rest of the Story

We had a neiglhdbok wornt ©re at savayt hought she was a do

window with her head over the sink, enjoying the
to include tshe tMolkg. RiarfIf ihmmdt mi hor se named Freck
while writing this story. The timing was perfect

One night aomns ttoheep ocnaetwsadt her apeutic ranch c¢cl osin
Down syndrome was riding a horse and having the
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| 6ve been coming to the high desert since my d
Phelan in 1983 and built my house and barn with
hours expl or iaangddtmh & i magyc Kk hreoawads structures from t

There i sf raanmeo |IndotAel on the way to Pal mdale th
construction company. I wonder who stayed there?

On the old road between Cleghorn and Dewadrve,r trh
They were asking $20, 000 for the place in the 1

upstairs . . . 1 f only those walls could talk. (
Once in a while, you come across a small mot el
With a bit of i magination, you can picture a cou
Chevy coupe out front.
My suggestion is to slow down, exit the inters
those who | i véanheyoe deéoare okd Model T Ford ste
hot summer day, | oaded down with kids and grocer

Thomas J. Foley was born and raised in Cal
in the Navy, tra¥%e)| eduppenrtsiemg Yamimouad® air
Ontario engine overhaul €Chasl ngyt hde(EPRAB]J i
anidhe Rest @D2¥dhe &ndr yWnufro rsg anQiocasd bhet o dtl oe i
He |l ives in Phelan, CA withomi sewuésetsSub.
or comments W& od et 8t7a@ghmniam | atc om

----------------------------------------------------

LONG BEACH AQUARI UM
ScenePudrlpl e

(J.P. Garner)
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A DI STRESSED CAT

by
Damon Yeargain
TrMal |l ey Writers

He was pathetic. Socially inept. A freak.
He didnét think these things so much as they f
|l iving room. They were |ike tiny pricks of pain
The |l iving room, where he rode the bike, sat |
mar ked the boundary between the |iving roomohode
hardwood fl oors. $Baréred Ilsgndkesxelricnesdce thHe ckhel ves,
It was weird, he knew, to turn a |iving room i
and the TV was there too. Besides, who would not

one could see thlkedtowawtngien mame wihwr evlmg 0 r o0 o m.
His feet pumped the bike pedals as sweat pour e

t hought s. He adjusted his schedule so that they
mustered the couragesheo saiyd Aihti of i(rogt 2Maybi t her
progressed to actual conversations.
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Li ke everything elxsestiemthissocviarlt ddlfley trhaoorugh, h

getting home from work one day, he heard distres:
to |locate theabbwrwas Sbpbokabvbs a hole in her fen

He rushed to hel p, but the striped feline pani
would be easier from the other side, he hopped t
boards, big enoagth &osi hhlecpawsbbheadot i1ts entir
of a fingernail on the jagged edges of the board

Finally, the cat edstchagprekdf.ulOny,e nfoteet,owar do otl htee ds
bushes in her front yard.

Feeling good about himself he hopped back over

As his feet touched down, Sophiabds car pull ed
from the car window.

He wanted to tell her he had just rescued her c

back to his house.
AHey! Where are you going?0 Sophia yelled. Whet
That was three weeks ago. The tabby had perched

t hen, so he knew it was okay. And Sophia hadnot
hour earlier, thopagh s$hde bBhfletheotindpbritwing at
He pedaled harder, frustration fueling every s
that he had freed her cat?
Just then, there was a knock at the door. |t
deliveries, no one ever came to his house. It wa
gi ft, and he didnongremeenbeagairmd,erwintgh ahmda 2an mak

he had ordered.
He wal ked to the door and peeked through the pe

ASophia! 0o He groaned. He thought he was in the c
The stationary bikeds fan, which was starting
had a rhythm, and he counted the beats as he sto
Sh-shomp. Ome.mpShEwo.mpShhrhr ee.
|l f he just stood there, would she go away?

Anot her knock. He reached for-sthloenplsdnBdnipe. THies f |z
to match his el-ehamed MmMAlartt oabhell Swihth it, o he |

AHIi , 0 she said when the door opened.

AAhéhi 0 he responded bracing himself for the r
pink box she held in her hands.

il brought you something. An olive branch. o0 Shi

He didndét respond.

il euhéwanted to apologize. o She ran her fingers
across the street. She saw you that dayeé. o Sophi
at you. o

She reached her hand towards him but stopped
Whi sker s. |l 6m sorry, 0 she said. Al overreacted. 0
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It suddenly dawned on him that he was hol ding a

in his doorway. For once in his |ife, he had an
nor mal people do? He invited her in.

She followed him into the kitchen, and he set
moments before it occurred to him to get some pl

were actually shakhimng.eyutheoft htohuegg hcto rhreers aoMd her ¢
it was a pleased | augh. A happy | augh.

As they both took bitesosnsfci blue -dordekndcihsehds velehei cratme
working out. o

i I couldndét tell,o0o she smirked.
AMy | iving room is my biggest room, so | made i
it works, o she said with a smile. AAl most 1 vi
They | aughed. A | ot. He interjected questions |
about her cat and job. She spoke easily, gaily. |
|l nevitably, she ran out of things to say. Her e

should probably get going. 0 He wal ked her to th
Sophia turned towards him when they reachéd t

somet hing pithy, something smooth. But no words ¢
his feet were made of Indarrdtl ef.e eHe aroytl dinnbg. nhves | s
reali zed he was smiling too.

AYoubre a sweet, sweet man, 0 she said softly as:c

l't wasndét wuntil it started to slip from his ha
in -amid, and the cake | anded on the floor with a
Sophiads pants and shirt.

He expected her to storm off. I nstead, she | auc
to smear it on his face. He opened his mouth and

gliding it ake odisdhi Bheé ippastas of strawberries | i
He hesitated, his thoughts racing.

Al dondt care what nor mal people do!d he screart
His mind finally quieted, he | eaned in and ki s:

Damon is an | T Security Professional by d
crafts bot h -ffiiccttiicomaall manrdr antoinv e s . Hi s wor k
Bust Out Stories, The Toasotpmansgt eévfa,g aCzairneee, r s
Dreamers and Half and One. Hi s work wild/l
Li bre, and Free Spirit. Damon has also con
|to pursue his dreeuakne nieas.pi t e battling
Buckling your seatbelt and | etting the
Storytelling is as natur al as breathin
Stepher
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OVER AND OUT!
by
Mel vin Corren
San Joaquin Valley Writers

Two recent graduates of the same high school , (DX
arrived shortly afterward at the same Basic Tr ai

Dave, a good student and gifted pianist is str;
ahead in the Army. Cal, on the other hand, had al
and his abildacrye atoe chriemsteel fanads rci rcumstances dict
by on the edge, al ways angling to benefit himsel
hi mself in the |ikes of "Walter Mitty. o

So now these two unlikely bedfell ows who wil!/
unknown adventure , Advehred ea atnwalhliyngd ceasn. happen

The first morning of basic training, Dave and
where new recruits are indoctrinated as they par

rhetorical quedbi og,Thhéeeligatasarteheyyowonti nue throug
carrying a fancy brief «casleatwehri,c hwhhiel en eovne ra |bertesa

contents and is answered with a sharp whisper, "
This strikes Dave as being strange, but knowi nq
The foll owing day Dave finds it difficult to ¢
watching him from the sidelines, with brief <case
bef ore the commandiemg ngf hi cernnfwhere, hen nents tha
the person in command i s Cal in a tailored unifo
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The meeting reveals that cousin, Cal, has sold

for the morale of the troops, and, that he was j i
the entertainment business.

However, the only way he would consider doing
all of his experience in the field, would be the

Dave is wincing at this suggestion, having wit
then to |l eave the bag in someone el se's hands.

Not e: Dave, from the beginning, had worried ab:
as he observed him scoping out his wusual "Machi a
This Army experience was new for all the recruit
made uniform, and that infernal brief case.

What was it all about, and how was he so unfort
As Daveds thoughts continued to wander, he took
fingers, actwually conducting the meeting, at whi
Dave then pondered the following choices:

1) He could flat out say that he did not actual
and an orchestra | eader, that he did not have th
which, howevenmi,senihgihst dceosmprreo t o play in a militar
up a rhythm hormarbdBegruessedai pianmarseshing band).

2) He could feign illness and hope to recover |
however, hebeoubdndupopaty and this would brand hi
consequences on his budding military career.

3) Or, he could go along with this scheme, whic
by some great miracle, work out and open doDhiss t
of course, wadattheanadadrel ys emptei,oms reluctant as he

So, having "chosen |ife" he went with the fIl ow.

Then, after surviving the first week -ehdBasrcvié
along with it, Dave's parents.

They came to visit their new soldier boy. who
with cousin, Cal , i n his nattily tailored outfit
what the meaniengmioghtt hbee ,branrd ITawe tol d them he
hushed with finger to |Iips, and told that it was

dark espionage, did not préks Cal faony ofwurnthh er ,s aan
Needl ess to saegnd dwirtimgDad e 'ss wearkent s, the two
They went out to fineidestbBorahéescowpteyfaaed

Then teedwevals over, and, the folks, with tears i
who put up a brave front.

Now, fast forward about two hours, and we find
in the back seat, and find that Cal forgot to ta

Meanwhil e, back at the camp, Cal 'S running ar
was on the back sHatge$tuheddapdr hohrgemr,adwaltk & d,e
and down, and s abebsed bfedrore fceowni mignut o the reali z
present time frame, he and they would have had c

He, then, began to plan his next move, which wae
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to open the case, which, wup "til!l now, had not b
Back, now, to Dave's parents, whoTlhaerier bmei sniiMdsatrta

if they are discovered with this material, which
sensitive war sakiregstypet hEombdtChelydebtehe oanentden
which was in their possession, actwually be criti
to their son, how could thegyjnsomekow,t oassawme htil
di Il emma, and caused her to think unkindly of Cal

Then remembering the old days in Russia, where,
they reflected on the fact that being naturali zec
| f caught, would they be subject to interrogat.
contraband?

Al ready, in their minds, this had become most ¢
military. And, if questioned under a hot, bright
from their shoon nangdhtc otuhseinn ,bew courts martial ed?

Now, they began, in earnest, to think band gs pecak
and began wondering about the penalty which migh
on a more tactwih@adl tmwmoidmt woft hvitdhwe: bri efcase, itse

Maybe they could send it to Cal in the mail, b
those during the war) open the package and find
Maybe they should send it without a return addres
to be even nmWheaet siufspticayoumwse?r e to just throw it in
at some gaw boagi wo@l 8 td@re, fmaylea ptrihent ssHawltd? | us
home where they could burn it in the privacy of

Oh, how the mind, and in this case, minds can i
of growing to proportions that swamp the mind wi

However, after having drunk a really hot cup of
was to run the supposed gauntlet, and drive back
were already csaesear.ching for the

The closer they came to the base, the more fear
they really didn't know how to contact the boys
now, was to fi ndpulDavteh e sbormeehfocwaseandi rect!ly i nto F
back B0, Chkre they were, having retraced their mi
of the whereabouts of Daveo,r dier tnlog moos td rmowm caht alean

So, attempting to be carefree, especially whil e
arrived at the camp, just as night fell, and sea
over the hot emer plhasmsekissd oinn tThey did this in thi

very nosd$ gfuatrhe,6on30utrtyfwesh ahdithBir dquar of
this, while visualizing stvhoernd sa.s TChoesys ajcuksst wsiitnmp luyg

to the orderly room to see his parents. When t
surreptitiously, handed the brief case over to h

The fol ks, by this ti me, were so worn out that
night. As for Dave, he, very gingerly, returned
camp hadBeadrnigs ecnaroe fauwa kreont any of the guards or e:
barracks in which Len was sl eeping, and touched
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that had to be mguwth.c hBlde blyr ihefndcdoxe now back in
better or worse, Dave crept back to his barracks

Suffice it to say that notNongwéasrthat paeti ca
because, the next morning, as luck would kawmesi A
B, C, or D whi cohuri nhietrioal IHyo wheevaerrt,e mesd f at e woul d h
to be specially selected, and given orders to ¢
Mi ssi ssippi

Once there, tThhee rtowa i mfe tblreggmnhad joined the 65t

Artillery (105 Howitzers) and Cal just across t he
of Basic, Davewhew ICall ookgdompgefrom his duty as
24" stick goes all around the "areaThettekmngoano

duty was "policing the areheo"pontditkhes8ergeant ve
see only assTehsi sanwasela owmesr.yo accurate description

When Dave saw Cal that morning he noticed that
which | ead Dave to believe thlits heowamsotalkyy ngst
wanted, as he knewvatsh anto twhfaotre viehre ibte swas ,Hoiwever,
mysterious soundiMgevoimeeatwlbiO9pbduedr ed hours in
news to share.

This message sent a shiver up Dave's spine, cal
second thought, this bit of news could have some
with Cal, and owdsdnt'al d¢ atl katwitthhe ysoc many guys arou

the yard outside the Dayroom, where Dave's eyes
What could this great secret have to do with the

Then, on gaining a more private space, the new:
The two of them were now going tolbrwgasi zheaGaglme
had already sold the idea to the commandant, and
entertai nmentwiftirelhi,s aenxdp eDraiveence i n-prlhelumesisc f i ¢

However, the Commandant stipulated that they w
reprieve for Dave of about 8 weeks. During those
swing band without hatpiwsanso Dpalveaey esr ,i nasntdr usmenncte, th e
Of ficer, and asked!l i f hlke madel dusht anni mpression
woul d be considered forThe ec dmhukgdofetde riafl bsdosei cp | tary
i nstrument , and it so happened, that as aforemei
instrument played in marching bands.

Dave was thrilled with the prospects, and, jud
be a doveed | dedlhi ngs were | ooking up, but eight w
al ways |l ooking ferhioppoaltemti tigpst ttoodpe®tnher what |

of nice guys, but unt alented musicians. They pl
danclehse.se guys didn't play welrhjnbgut ashéeoaoafjf aset &
an excuse for "cheek to cheek. o

No w, h oBvesviecr ,Tr ai ni ng began in earnest, and eve
before. Military I|ife, did not especially agree

and grandmot her ,s and sa dfeatalbdry wihooa ewaa poet t han a
Dave, following his fatheevetedalmpsé$eti madtoi nhh
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and, consequentheg, baever skielaredf survival. Thin

taking apart, and putting together, broken al arm
ot her activi tmaede whv eihl avelr&@&otmpp themwaul Homear n t he
the tutelage of a Master Sergeant, Nortson, who,
to him as, "College Boy, 0 owhtheenr He swa<m'np | darelnit mg

Howevadrl, things can be | earned, so | earn, Dave
kil ITehda.to was a tough phrase to digest, on the way
l earning oft teeahind gesaset hau, but damn the enemy
remadwlryd and how every now and then, while dril/l
exercise, Cousin Cal would sudddérlty i appeanrli e hie
would be just standing there, a Hothywoodftymet &

The question, which teased Dave's mind, was ju
around? What power sWahsa dh eh ea cotvuear! Ityh es oBmea sksi?nd of &
and, what was in the brief case?

Well, 8 weeks passes quickly when you're having
di d, and when it had, Dave was called into the C
the Captain fisal]l ywhirdRey ealgt da&ltl yadi d not put hi

(Aside: During the | ong walk over to the Compar
meeting would be about, but what all of these th

However, when the Captain began telling what he
Oof ficer, who was the conductor of the band, had |
a Sergent, and tirsamsynf Brarnaedd aifrited tBlmes iRi vir ai ni ng.

This announcement, complete with a display of t
comprehend the good fortune which had befall en
announced that heveatsherodr dyeori nfgort ot ragprpg foer .

This pronouncement brought Dave back to realit
sir? "Because, with the |ittle band you have asseE&e

enjoy the music at their dances.
This was the reason given by the Commanding Off
Dave |l eft the offi cHow edeuwltde dam naf fuindesrl ,i esvu pnpgo. s
being, refuse such an opportunity for one of his
The next question which haunted him wasj:usWhyt oh apd
ti mM&Py coul dn't he have just waited to continue
Of ficer had prhaaot iac slploy pmomiheedand and orchestr
So, what Dave thought would be a step up to Sgt

mi ght be awaiting him with cousin, Cal, had turn
he now had was etforlke Cahi gpmaeid dowgtetb t he show into

Wel | |, as |luck would have it, the "Battle Of Th
and Dave was finakbkpnptcabl etiet 868t msatamadRepl acen
you guessed it, cQaols swatsh ea srsoiagdn etdo jtuhset 7a2 0t h .

A |l east for now, the show was | eft behind, but

However, since arriving at Fort Sill, Dave not e
CalThen, a week or so | ater, he received a phone
explosion was, awad Wwowndedi olel wmskhked what expl os
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told that, Cousin Cal had come home and had alre

backfire of one of the artillery pieces, while o
been woHende@Gaént waeme, because, he was the most s
This was all unbelwhev afbrloem ntehmesn toon Deanvdeu,r ed ar r
tribulations, but never havi nglhtad disve uaatatl hetrhe
di scharged, and the nSeregde atnhtati nheerwasewf ngmht me
coincidence, I was in the 720th. o
Whereupon, |lrnwa. coemlci@én'ceEhat had Ri dowseu nk wwhw

He didn't have to say anymore, Dbddhaus &,0nabo fdt kha tk .n
hi ndf?2e was buckiiroqm f8orf ramSddh e moneen'td hwea Icka neer o uon dm?

uni form, demand isep eacioaulndt roenattrmheentf,l oor, never rep
believe, and carry an i meBuhawebrcbef doasetwuth h
speci al thing going on with the commanding offic
AHowever, when the Ol d Man was shipped out, ando
deemed him a genuine nut case, and got him out o
Now, get this; the first thing this guy does on
t he whole thing into a I|itter barrel. We coul dn’
stride and Weheeruyy dmhitstwae.t t o dip down into that
So, when he was finally out of vVview, we ran oVe¢

and read: Over and OUT!

Mel vin Corren is a World War |11 wveteran, Ww:
and was mar rHaed itedf otGloayreldartsbas t wo sons, Ho
Donald (Richard), 2 grandchildren, Dani.el

Al ong with several short storries, | heed alst

(Amazon)

E

ExcerpA Bapond ofbyBrSdtelpehre;m E. Ambr ose

AThe men of E@aé6yhCBmpaolhute I nfantry Regi ment

from di fferent backgrounds, different parts o
and sons of the Deep South. SomadWwer €| dhessp e rOa
one from Yal e, a couple from UCLA. Only one
Guard, or Reserves. They were citizens sol die
They came together i n the summer of 1942, b
the | ate spring of 1944, they had become an e
D-Day, in its fEiarssyt ccagpmluate da catnidop,ut out of act
t hat were |l ooking down on Utah Beach. The cor
peri meter in Bastogne, | ed theoaugintnen dfef e MRii

and Hitlerds Eaglebs Nest at Berchtesgaden. I
Holl and in October 1944 and in the Ardennes i
The job completed, the company di sbanded, ¢t}
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THE MONSTER I N THE MI RROR

by
Mi ke Apodaca
Hi gh Desert

Chapter 1: The Rot

Beauty can be an il lusion.
Doul a observed Plusias becom
vi sage -fengbhbk, fpblished mirror.
embraced her reflection |ike on
most flavorful | ayers of a perf
The Monsterinithe Mirror She lightly touched her high
: side to side, her eyes inspect
BysMikelApodace with what she saw. At | east she
Doula I et her breath escape t
Doul ads own face was hidden b
her dark cloakds hood, the stench of her rotting
in the mirrors that hung in nearly every room of

mirror.

AYour work is . . . adeguate, 0 her master decl ¢
Doula nodded, gathered her tools with gloved h:

She padded through the | ong stone hall s. Rugs
cl ectovered feet.
She reviewed the tasks she would have to accom

heard of a new skin plaster, one that purported
No more crackitngl,i viagd dwepx |ltaa etdhe Ifype, her master

Doul a knew her t-upmmeAtatse rPd aursti agads Makmi ng t o a cl
hands. The muscles had recently st ayrtthed rt el atsrtad

a matter of months she would be unable to deftly
She would be replaced.
What would become of her?

She knew all too well. She envisioned in her mi
|l egs todmauwmlyi mmd iivre fi sh nets, pulling the el evat:i
She would do badkdr esahkei nwga swournka bu e and her | i fe
community. I n the |ife after, whil-ler dvaeki e ddr 0 ckde
chosen | ived forever in | uxury.

The |ife abtbe | 8fa mowror

Doula pushed her thoughts away from the dismal
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Haplotes saw the masked woman in a dark cl oak
for weeks. He found her to be a perfect candidat
cavern, under ltihrmgdoarglecswi md dgthel aectii t es.

He had spread the word to the ril gkt padplee ©Ohmha
with the movements of the face and did not dry o

The woman approached, her eyes on the floor.

She stopped a few feet away and asked, AAre yol

il am. And you are Doula.o She tilted her head,

The woman recovered. @Al am told you have

ANot here, 0 he cut her off, casting glances fr
them, engaged in commerce. fAFoll ow me. 0

He turned, striding into the crowd. He knew th
him would demonstrate the intensity of her need

She did indeed keep up.

Hapl otes ducked into the private cave he had re
The guard all owed the two of them to pass, and t

Al havedcobeulfarbegan agai n.

Haplotes removed his gloves, revealing his neat

Doul a gasped and her eyes widened under her hoct
Hapl otes raised his arms and wrapped his smoot'l
Doul a took a step back and turned away, obvi ous
ALook at me! 06 Haplotes commanded.

* * *

Doula slowly turned toward him.

Haplotes pulled back his azure cowl, revealing
dotting the irises. She had never really |l ooked i
too much ofHias dalsdaelac,t i @ant hough not completely f
brown gl owing skin. She wanted to touch it, to f
on his head arhds shosé¢ awdTbBrcaos&shnewchonDoul a. A
chins of plaster.

He smiled wide, his facial muscles tensing, ¢hi

His face didndot crack!

Chunks of artificial skin did not fall

Could this really be . . . skin?

Doul ads |l egs gave out and she wavered | i ke she
bench against the rough wall

Catching her breath, Doul a whispered, AHow?o0 S

Hapl otes smiled again. fANo, itds skin. Real ski
my friends and I . A serum. A vaccine. It cures t
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peopl e. o

Doul adbs head continued to spin. She was trying
to pass out. fACertain people?b0

nCertain people who are willing to make the ult

The words jolted DoOul ai mEWbasadoi ypaoefmean

AThey must be willing to set aside their for me
content to succumb to a radical rewiring. You mu
under standi nglsy otfh eynouwi Illi fteh.e Cnl i xir take effect

The Rot. This was the common name for the il ln
about to make her wunabl e oSfi nwoer ks haen dwacsh aan gree aldeyr
profound change, what did she really have to | os:

il wi || need more proof, o0 she said firmly.

Hapl otes returned his hood to his head, pullin
have it. Meet me here a week from today, at the
introduce you to. o

Doul a considered. She could continue her duti e
Ail't i s agreed, 0 she said.

The guard poked his head through the hanging,
Hapl otes rushed out of the cave without a word.

Doul a also walked out into the busy market. She
remember ed -drheeam,ewb wstkithhen realized that it was
was al l a rouseutd gat khertiwhbee. h8heosighed.

What a strange morning.

Doula did not allow herself to iIimagine what mi ¢

It was all too confusing.

"~ Mi ke Apodaca is an ordained minister with a

i nine years. He is a retired public school ed

. branch. Mi ke received thecaaclonlLomhdr dienHaDtGid

d eight boo-pgpsbl(ifoshedself

3

ExcerpfThér mi ndeg dfatTiChoensr oy

ATo describe our growing up i n the Lowcountry
spring day, flush the great Dblue heron from i
mu d , open you ankoyf$temandi fleed pocke you fron
the taste of my childhood. 6 I would say, O0Bre
the rest of your | ife, the bolide aduseénasuaima
heat, a smell l' i ke new mil k, semen and spille
the beauty of i ndrawn tides. I was s hapeMy bhy
bel ongs in the mar scholusmmndsy. hMyarhedrt i s a | ow
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THE QUI ET STRENGTH
by
Ti ffanie Wi Il iams
I ndependent

| used to think rock bottom was a place. Somet hi

But | |l earneddiittddss an oste aas oomo.meQnte t hat creeps in
wel come.

For me, it began when everything | counted on ¢

Friends stopped calling. Opportunities sdopped
eyes, fake smiles, soul on | ow battery. 1t felt |
highlight reel s.

|l cried in silence because | didndét want to fbi
uncomfortable. | kept being kind because it was

Then one night, dnosafti latleornse, omo tphree tfd nodoirng . I w

That was the moment it started. Not healing. Nc
said,. .AHelydbm st il | here. o

| started smal |l . I drank water. Took wal ks.

Left kind notes for strangers. Let mysel Bandst
forgave myself for needing them to.

Sl owl vy, | realized something: You dondt need a
You dondét need the worl dbés approval to be good. B
itds power.

|l tds rebellion.

I still have hard days. Sometimes | still feel
fal ldaspalrang as you promise yourself you wondét st

Kindness saved me. Not just to others, but fin:

So if youdbre reading otbhiesatahred fryeel alriek@oyoa'l @& ¢
if no oneds clapping. The world doesndét get to d:

Keep being good. Thatdés your power.

Ti ffanie Williams is a resilient voice who
she reminds others of the quiet power in Kki
to keep going.

NfBet ween two evil s, | al ways pic
T Ma ®&e st
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(Janet EIlizabeth)

JANET ELI ZABETH: AN ESSAY

by
Janet El i zabeth
Hi gh Desert

A week or so ago | was wrsildétiubo magiazéeé nehi s artic
At that time, it was suggested that | basical
what | am, and most i mportantly, why I am now wr
my story, it oare,béuan li mtearld syt ihmgpe that it can
And that only time and you can deter mi ne.
So, whd smpp@2se depending on your political al
todlayam a transgamdé@&aBfayemansnd | transitioned fror
year sSiange. t hat ti me, I have | ived and worked acr

seempl oyed mulMoisme dieac eanrttliysst i n the | ast 20 odd vy
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