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Editor’s Note
Kim Peek

Inspiration is a controversial thing in the writing world.  Some believe it to 
be a divine force that leads the writerôs pen over the paperðor ýngers over 
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Inflatable Guitar
Megan Haney

Hot pink bubble
Shaped as a guitar.
Electric lines course over the neck
Connecting the head to the misshapen body.
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Look Back in Anger
Genna Calkins
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The Shrimper
Mike Pemberton 
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the pulleys and winches. The enormous nets, suspended above the water on 
either side of the trawler, expanded like giant green spider webs before be-
ing dropped and dragged for several hours across the muck and mire of the 
ocean þoor.  Without checking their watches or uttering a word, like a mar-
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environmentalists, federales, politicians—they all need real jobs.  Let us do 
ours.”  
 And as these all-knowing strangers whittled away the shrimpers’ 
ability to make a living, they also wiped out a way of life, destroyed their 
sense of self, stole their manhood.    
 It was that fucking simple. 
 Manolo knew.  
 And he believed the do-gooders and politicians knew.  They ratio-
nalized it by wrapping themselves in the secular robes of the “greater good” 
and avoiding contact with the people their actions impacted.  He watched 
them on TV as they slipped away from conferences and legislative sessions, 
skirting reporters and protesters, and slid into shiny cars, SUVs, or lim-
ousines, many paid for by tax dollars taken from men like Manolo.  They 
communicated by e-mail, cell phone, and texts, not face-to-face, eye-to-eye, 
man-to-man as in Manolo’s world.  They zoomed home to air-conditioned, 
high-rise city condos or the sprinkler-fed, fertilized green of the suburbs – 
minimum wage Mexican maids and gardeners providing the elbow grease 
and sweat to keep it all nice and neat.  They were like aliens from another 
planet to Manolo, these people who decried the building of freeways and 
demolition of neighborhoods but did not think twice about destroying men 
like him.          
 -
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family.  Shortcuts, the skirting of laws which kept a man from making do, 
were not condemned.  Like the revolt of Pancho Villa, such actions were 
revered in some quarters.  Manolo remembered his own father talking of 
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They told the priests he died in his sleep, afraid Mass would not be said if 
the Church thought it suicide.  
 Cancer, they said.  
 More or less, Manolo thought.   Que es la differencia?   
 The sight of Cacho brought it all back in a rush.  In the few hours 
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Contemporary Still Life
Chris Graber

Contemporary Still Life Chris Graber
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Sonnet
Laura L. Close

No crows are jingoists.  They have large bodiest

No sacred rite binds them, boutthere’s not

itself ill.  As thoughtthese creaturei2clari,not
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I Was a Dancer
Jamison Lee 

Dressed in a red cap, fake denim overalls, and a thick mask 
with comic book freckles, like Mario, I worked at the Gamestop, 
danced on the sidewalk, decided I was gonna take pride in that job.  
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I’m only good
because I’m saving my sins.
After the Albright exhibit 
left The Art Institute of Chicago, 
the wind took the leaves 
from the city; s 
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How long should I wait before 
delicately suggesting he get them waxed?
After the exchange of I love yous? I dos? 
Post-Coital? 
(Yes, get him while his penis is still sputtering,
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Seventeen Reasons to Set My Furniture on Fire
Jessica Lakritz

Lice, bedbugs, semen.
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The power went out.
The water was boiling.
We had nothing left to say.
I’d already tried everything else.
I ran a bath, hot, and sat next to it 
in a towel under a sputtering light bulb, watched
the water grow cold. I stayed awake
all night on a wooden foot bridge,
waiting for splinters. I cooked
all of your favorite meals,
threw them directly in the trash one
by one. I followed a stranger all day
secretly. She was snipping þowers
from yards around the city. I cut 
your birthday from the calendar. 
The missing square is more interesting.
I’d already tried everything else
like growing rosemary in the window sill
and stacking all the books against the door. 
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Belmont Plantation
Taylor Harris

“We must critically question a population that has a fetish for staring at bleach-
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that I haven’t stepped inside the house because I can’t manage to swallow 
its outside.  I am still choking on the six Doric columns, red-roofed smoke-
house, and vintage palladium windows.  
 Certainly I am not alone in my psychological repulsion.  Monica, 
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of reason sung by Du Bois: So, wed with Truth, I dwell above the Veil.  Is 
this the life you grudge us, O knightly America?  Is this the life you long to 
change into the dull red hideousness of Georgia?
 I step from the porch, letting my right sole smack onto the red 
brick path below.  I sense the thumps, thwacks, shufþes, and stomps of 
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 Andrew and I looked at each other, and then he looked at the 
candle, rubbed his palms together and sat up on his knees, ready. Ian nodded 
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and placed my hand, palm up, in the middle. He pushed my ýngers apart.
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 “Ian, my hand,” I said. A trickle of blood ran across my palm and 
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Dew In Grass
Paula Glover

Dew In Grass Paula Glover
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Church with Grandparents
Carrie Shipers

Grandmother’s nylons sag around her ankles. 
When my boys were all at home, she says, we ýlled
an entire pew.  Grandfather tears a page from the hymnal.  
I never liked this one, he says, too much God.  
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Arguing from Sources: A Draft
Adam Million

Taylor Swift made me do it.

3 years ago I took my mother to a Taylor Swift concert. We 
bought hot dogs and T-shirts with her sassy face emblazoned 
upon them. The concert dates on the back. We were going to have 
her sign below the city. It was when she failed to step out of her 
bus that I realized Taylor Swift is an All-American princess, that 



49

Insert quote from Taylor’s best friend (Wikipedia)

Insert quote from principal at Coke School (Klein, p. 60)

All-American princesses are great American idols. They set a 
standard for beauty and talent like no one else. In my writing, 
happy families, a dedication to writing songs, and Coca-Cola 
are evident keys to success.

Conclusion
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after a funeral
Jimbo Ivy

She asked, pained but proud…pawing, 
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Daddy died sixteen years late
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Crash Course
Amy Dyer

This drive reminds me of a painting
I once saw.  No limits,
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A Thursday in January
Heather Etelamaki

The vehicle sits haphazard in 
the space illuminated by the eerie
purple glow of the neon bank sign. 

Cars enter and exitArtetArtreet.gn. 
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Ed
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She leaped in and took hold of Ed while Jessica and 
Amy helped each other.

Meanwhile, I kept paddling. Good riddance; I was 
rid of all of them. I got to watch them wallow in the 
deep brown water. I easily parked the boat since there 
was no extra weight. The others swam back, safe and 
sound. Ed was treated as a king and I was scorned.



56

Things Remembered and Not
Heather Etelamaki

i.
The class talked about that chapter 
for days. It followed us, a 
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v.
The faces are still there, frozen 
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Gibby Williams, Live at The Hole. No Cover!
Jimbo Ivy

Gibby Williams had one good song in him most nights, 
tossed out between his faded þannel and broke back guitar.
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Birth
Emily Glass

Birth Emily Glass
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he have a wife to hide this spending from?  If he stopped buying porn, 
what could he buy or do with all of that money to ýll the holes in his life?  
Does he ever sit in the parking lot, working through the bills stacked on his 
kitchen counter and deciding which ones to put off just one more month so 
he can check out the newest releases of Adam and Eve productions?

 Lockett wasn’t allowed in the store for almost a whole year.  He 
used to ýght with the other cashiers, refuse to pay late fees for movies he 
rented.  He liked me.  One time he touched the side of my face and said, 
ñYouôre so beautiful to me,ò his brown hand scraping against my cheek.  I 
told him, “Don’t ever touch me.”

 During sandal weather, the porn shop gets more prank calls than 
other seasons.  I don’t know if it is the warm weather that brings humor 
back into our skin, or if the same warm weather brings something else out 
of our skin.  The Kama Sutra guy calls more during the summer, always 
asking what products we carry and if we can put massage oil back for him.  
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see someone overdose from exposure to sexual imagery.  A key feature of 
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A Wedding Announcement
Kate Harland 

 The light turned green, and she moved through the intersection.  
The windshield wipers snapped up and shoved the heavy snow off the wind-
shield.  The quick action jolted Anna out of her daze.  Missy was humming 
in the back seat.  A song about a bird she had learned in school the other 
day.  The little girl gently tilted her head from side tolted h7d shsang, buter 

-
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peek.  He wouldn’t even know she was there.  She would just look at it from 

had clippedt from th newspaperm t atmorninge. n�Jhermy Chamberlin, son 0
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said, “I am better than you.  He loves me—more than he ever loved you.  
He doesn’t even want to see you.”  The girl was pretty, blond; she smiled 
with her teeth showing.  Anna never smiled like that: she looked funny with 
her teeth showing.  This girl, she looked radiant when she smiled like that.  
She was very slender: Anna wondered if she was a dancer.  She thought 
about her son in love with a dancer.  Yes, a nice pretty ballerina.  A ballerina 
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more thing to ýght about.  They fought more, and Anna drank more.  Then 
Mitch told her to leave.  He said she would hurt Jeremy.  She didn’t hurt 
Jeremy, at least not physically, but Mitch wasn’t taking chances. 
 Anna left and didnôt come back for ýve years.  Then when she 
tried to come back, Mitch wouldn’t let her see Jeremy.  She went without 
seeing her son for more than ten years.  Some days, that bothered her, some 
days she saw nothing as she swam through a swamp of mixed drinks and 
loser boyfriends.  When Jeremy turned sixteen, he found her himself. Mitch 
decided he would let Jeremy see her if that’s what he wanted.  They had 
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or football.  She wouldn’t have any idea if he had a lot of friends or liked to 
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Bridget Cleary Speaks
Carrie Shipers
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Sarah and ask her for more drinking tips.  
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“I keep them,” he said, “as a reminder that anything worth having 4
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Last Call
Molly Hamm

The metal hulk towers ominously
over the icy strip. Climbing the stairs,
I clench the railing
as though I am holding the world 
for the ýrst and last time.
Lilliputian snowþakes drop
like atomic bombs in the ýnal hours.
Static over the intercom 
relays a safety message I neither hear nor believe, 
but which sits 
like a cancerous lump in my mind.
The barrel of the plane shakes violently
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Black Lidded Jars
Chris Graber

Black Lidded Jars Chris Graber
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the central gossip hub, and I planned to do a little eavesdropping on the old 
folks while I chewed my seeds and sipped my pop.  I could feel the eyes 
of the hairy-lipped women and liver-spotted old men bore into me as I slid 
into a corner booth.  Their cups of coffee were hovering mid-swig as they 
watched me peel open an outdated Wheels-4-You.  Pretty sure I made a 
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killed so many people in such a short time.  Gary Ridgeway has the record, 
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it was unlike anything I’d ever heard from man or beast or any combination 
of the two.
 I yanked the knife out and rammed it into his throat, sawing 
through the skin and bone and tendons until his head fell to the soft earth 
with a dull thud. I scrambled up and pulled the small canteen of lighter þuid 
out of my back pocket.  His body continued to writhe as I doused it with 
kerosene and threw a burning match on it.  His head lolled around between 
two headstones. I drenched it and kicked it into the smoldering heap of his 
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how to fuck a stranger
Jimbo Ivy

ýrst off: never, ever, ever
utter the word ófuckô.

ófuckô stains the lips of amateurs;
clumsy kids caught stretching into skin.
curious kittens pawing, pouncing at new-found sex. 
much like the blind mice, they crash;
face ýrst against þawed walls
hewn haphazardly from birds, and bees,
herpes simplex 1 and 2. 
jesus, after all;
what would He do?

second: always, always,
know your prey, your ýeld of play. 

a silver cross at the neck
does not mean óno.ô
a short skirt, open shirt, 
does not mean óyes.ô
remember, bars work best-
dives best of all;
the cheap swill and swirling dim proclaim, proudly:
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Carrie
arms akimbo
staring down

too skinny numbers
“where’d my little girl go?”

soft angles and skinny knees made
“plump”“chubby”“pudgy”“curvy”“fat”“pig”
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The authenticity of a fly on the wall
Molly Hamm

A thousand sockets made of crystal globes
change channels to watch the surrounding activity.
A piqued interest fades into a sense of necessity,
as household monuments þash like road maps
across the screened eyelids.   
An unseasoned photographer in a new city,
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The truth about love and science – as we know it
Jessica Ulrich

They told us today that he got it wrong – 
Newton, that is – 
that our unquestioned textbooks offer us laws 
rendered false by relativity
and a smug 0.012 margin of error.
Poor man -
to have pierced the side of truth
yet missed the heart 
by an entire dimemyeBt 
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A touchstone Interview with Billy Collins
Conducted by Michael Mlekoday and Kim Peek

 Billy Collins, former Poet Laureate of the United States, has 
published eight poetry collections.  His poems have appeared in several pe-
riodicals, including 
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Ruth Walks Her Strawberry Step
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notes the director and stage manager took—I was the best candidate to tell 
her story.  Ruth and I became kindred, youth and age intermingling, and we 
made an impression that couldn’t be ignored.
 I looked over the O
Q
/e3wain aes the directorsippkedcoffee ion twe 
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died years before from the same disease, only she had given up and let it 
debilitate her.  Ruth spoke strongly of her past, pausing over thoughts and 
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over the picture affectionately.  
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and saw me walking.
 “Are we warmed up?” the director asked.
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touchstone Creative Writing Awards
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Fiction

First Place:
A Wedding Announcement 
Kate Harland 
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Heather Etelamaki
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Kara Oakleaf is a third year student in George Mason’s MFA program. 
Her work has also appeared in Nimrod International Journal. She lives in 
Alexandria, Virginia and is currently working on a novel.

Mike Pemberton has a BS in English from Illinois State University.  He 
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126This issue of touchstone was designed by Mariya Vaughan.Printed and bound by Kansas State University Printing Services in Manhattan, Kansas.The text ifae used is Times New Romantsupplemented by Adobe Garamond Pro.Enjoy. 
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