LiteraryMary

Word from the Administrators

The most important thing
that any member of Liter-
aryMary needs to know
about the month of January
is that my birthday is on
January 18™. I will be
thirty-five this year. Take
the day off. Celebrate me.

January is a reason for members of Literary-
Mary to celebrate anyway, as January 1% is the
birthday of our lovely lady of literature, Liter-
aryMary herself. This year Mary is turning two.
We are honoring or second birthday with the
illustrious LiteraryMary print journal. If you
haven't already purchased it, you may do so
here:

http://literarymary.com/Journal.htm

January also brings another reason to cele-
brate. Father Luke has agreed to step in as co-
owner/administrator of LiteraryMary. | will no
longer be carrying the sole financial and ad-
ministrative duties entirely on my shoulders
and | am very happy about that. Chivalry is not
dead and good men still walk the Earth. What
this means for LiteraryMary is that Father Luke
is now shouldering the title of owner/
administrator, tech admin and poetry specialist.
I would like to take a moment to extend a per-
sonal thank you. Father Luke, thank you.

Other staff mentions for this month: Sy and
gigi have both stepped down from staff. Both
will be missed. astronacht (Patrick) has
stepped into a moderator position. We are all
very happy about that. Our newsletter editor-in
-chief, lostpoem has agreed to take on the title
of moderator too. She will be one of a few now
who multi-task for us. Thanks to the both of
them for their hard work.

One more thing | would like to mention this
month: There is a new feature which has been

Changes, changes, and more changes!
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added to the forum recently by Father Luke.
You may have noticed the option for larger
text boxes when you are making a post or cri-
tiquing/replying. This feature is nice for when
you are doing critique and want to be able to
see more of your text at a time, rather than
constantly scrolling. Keep your eye out for
more new features because he installs them
faster than | can keep up. ;)

That's about all 1 have for this month. 2008 is
looking to be an exciting year for our Literary-
Mary. We've had a lot of growth and have
never had a better or more talented member
base than we do now. There are lots of things
coming up in the near future that I'm excited
about, the Nooberama is under way which is
very cool and pretty soon I'll be taking over the
world... What? Don't act as if you haven't seen
it coming.

Duck!

ms. vodka



Myth, Hlusion, Joy and Wretchedness

by lostpoem

I once knew someone who for

some strange reason had a pro-

found impact on me at a very

& young age. Caught betwixt the

g burden of having discovered |

could write and not wanting to

i write was like denying as well

deceiving myself from being who
T I was. Of course as long as | can

remember, | have not only been a pain in my own ass but

in others as well. Family can bear your faults tenderly and

call you different and special, whereas society will reject

you as the byproduct, and stamp your ass with incompe-

obsessed freak. He could talk for two hours about what
vegetable or fruit could cure eyesight, or strengthen the
bones. And | thought to myself back then, how could a
man, so goddamned educated, intelligent, and well-
versed with the nuts-and-bolts of life, seem so stupidly
self-centered and obliquely dumb to not realize the
‘separation’ of his being from my being. That | was the
cause of my own life, and that <thoughts> were a result
of my individual experience, and lastly | may just as well
choose to disbelieve him until his method is proven com-
patible on my system.

I raise my objection to a positive approach. Simply be-
cause it leaves one with blind spots, insecurely exposed
i i hrough a test-drive. No
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sfrengﬁi to move from one aay to another. I do not like

So despite my outward meek, tepid and rational persona, |
set up a new front, prepared an army of my own, and
lodged them in every nook and cranny of the mental

stratosphere whence | could travel to thereby forfeiting any

external claims on my thought-factory. My so-called friend
had chosen to laugh on the world and laugh he did. Every-
day, in every conversation, he could elicit and discern the
mirth from the utterly un-laughable, which riled my pensive
temperament. | did not believe that it was possible or even
an easy alternative, to see the funny, to be safe, always
from the bullets and torpedoes fate so amorously targeted
at us. He often told me the necessity of positive thinking, (I
said yes, and agreed) but | could not make myself practice
it. The preacher preached and practiced his doctrine excep-
tionally well, but did he never stumble upon any holes,

to sit dwelling on seasonal tastes, the coarse or subtle,
cooked or over-cooked palate. There are more serious
issues that concern man besides his food. No longer con-
tent with my friend’s assertions over life or his ideology, |
was restless to move on and find my non-space which
would prove a thousand times more creative, productive
and enchanting to my senses.

I admit to having fancied the moon myself though not
out of idealization but a curiosity of its very bare and
empty elemental existence, the randomness, the no-
purpose, the void which proceeded from God, his scat-
tered meteorology. God was no Van Gough, but he cer-
tainly was the gamer, the programmer, the player and
the virus.



Geek Love - Katherine Dunn
By Dru

(OMINATED FOR THE NATIONAL BOOK AWARD

_ KATHERINE DUNN

Screw Water for Elephants, if
you want THE circus novel, read
Geek Love. The premise is deli-
cious: the Binewskies, owners of
the Fabulon Carnival, need a
way to amp up their act and
decide that the best way to do
this would be to pump Mrs. Bin-
ewski full of drugs, carcinogens,
and shady chemlcals so she can
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term, I'm bogged down with
heavy reading, the equivalent of
reading grape nuts; good for
you, but if you eat it for too
long... well you know what I'm
getting at. Anyway, what I'm
getting at is that recently, | feel
deeply in love with the book ‘“Twi-
light’ by Stephanie Meyer.’ Yes, |
am aware that many of you are
reading this now and shaking
your lit snob heads. ‘So trite,” you are saying, ‘So pre-
dictble.” Yah yah yah. There is still value in reading for pure
pleasure, of falling in love with a book, drifting away in a
fairytale, losing your cynicism for a few days and believing
that all consuming, obsessive love can work.
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STEPHENIE MEYER
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Recommended Reading: Staff Picks

All I know is that when Edward speaks to Bella, I listen.
When Edward touches Bella, |1 ache. When Edward saves
Bella, I swoon. | could not put the damned book down.
What? Two hours have passed? | need to clean house?
Do laundry? Make dinner. Well, I can read while | cook...
I'm not saying you should give up your lofty literature pur-
suits for good. All I'm saying is Stephanie Meyer does a
damned good job of entertaining.
(http://www.stepheniemeyer.com/twilight.html)

The Namesake - Jhumpa Lahiri

By Iostpoem

T TTTEEE | was skeptical about reading
]HL MPA l AHTRI this book, firstly because of its
;i over-used theme of Asian immi-
grants trying to discover or re-

THE
NAMESAKE
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After the accident he decides to leave the country and set-
tle as far away as possible from all things that might be
reminiscent of the incident which left him mentally and
emotionally scarred. His parents and the many siblings,
devastated by his decision, reluctantly bid him farewell, as
he leaves with his newly wed bride (a union made possible
through a formal arrangement by his family) and we find
Ashoke, a doctoral student at MIT settling down in a tiny
apartment with his wife, Ashima in America. This brings
about a shift in Ashima’s experiences as well as the birth of
their first son, whom they end up naming as Gogol. This
young man grows up, ok, to make a long story short, he
has a sister, and both of them struggle to fit in the society,
schools and friends, as second generation American-
Indians, rebelling against their heritage. The book follows



through Gogol’s initial dislike of his name and so forth. But,
I'd rather not spoil it for you, so go read the book!

The Sun Also Rises - Ernest Hemingway
By Patrick

"It is awfully easy to be hard-
boiled about everything in the
daytime, but at night it is an-
other thing."

SSERNEST
~ HEMINGWAY

I'm not going to claim that
this quote perfectly sums up
Hemingway’s first novel, be-
cause if | did, you would
know everything already and
there would be no point in
reading it, and in a strange
display of understanding on

Th e Sun AlSo

Rises

that was somehow more rewarding than it is in most
books, most likely because it happened so sporadically.

Hemingway’s technique elicits a multitude of reactions from
me—mainly fascination, annoyance, and boredom. It's cer-
tainly an easy read in the sense that there aren’t laborious,
multi-clause sentences or narrative devices that require a
lot of concentration, but that doesn’t necessarily make it an
easy book: as aforementioned, there’s a lot to pick up on,
especially with the characters. As a writer, there were a
few interesting things I noticed that are somewhat unique
to Hemingway, one of which being the way dialogue is ar-
ranged. | found it strangely effective that, in groups of
three or more speakers, the tag-less dialogue was hard to
pinpoint. It's almost as if it doesn’'t matter who was speak-
ing, so long as those words were being said. I've never
thought of attempting anything of the sort, having always

been a believer in well-paced and clearly-assigned dia-
logue, and | probably wouldn't try to incorporate it into
my own writing, but it's an interesting distinction.

In the end, | can say that I've definitely had a change of
heart where Hemingway is concerned. Before | was
mostly certain that his work wasn’'t worth my time, but
this book has proved me wrong. If there’s anyone else out
there who is feeling on the fence about this particular au-
thor and you haven't read his first major work, it might be
worth doing so, even if you still end up on the critical side.

%

January Quotes

"ooh, ooh, yeahyeahyeahyeah! Forget what | said, do this

- Patrick

"waiting with berated breath. or is that barreted, or is it
naked, oops that would please you wouldn't it. LOL"

- G.K. Fralin

"How many times have | told you not to play with guns?
But most importantly that THEY ARE UGLY DECORATIONS
for XMAS!"

- Blemished.Rainbows



Featured Poem

The Widow's Gift
by Chang Won-Jae

a lone timpani to a panhandler.
"More sake, please, mister coroner?"

Yet not a sound bar flew from her lungs

exalted in mortified abandonment of the sane.
And livid vets surrounding her sighed,

"By and by,

by your expiation expired

you will gain expectoration."

Hacked.

"Then to those who are expectant and pregnant
and to those who nurse their niggardly purses,
there will still be virgin signs

whet as sun and moon and stars do penetrate,

and on earth will sweat an indifference
amongst a still born population
purposeless as poplars roaring

as seeds shuddering by wounded winds.
Then upon those pervs who persevere
beyond emasculation and ejaculation
sedated by they themselves who reign,

will be granted them milky citadels in bowls
for their powers over heavens

will flower into rubble

flushed by a cricket's rube."

Taken aback.

Swirled by pigments of a marine usury,

she began to fiddle against gravity;

I straightened her up though crumpled inside
and ironed her cool phalanges assured|

to a widow's treasury

by her sophistry

chiming,

"Who's put us out?"

Those who were once mine

now
appeal hysterically still,

"Were we all she had to gain?"
Good God;

so lost these

two pennies gone.



| Could Have Won: A Political Satire

By G.K. Fralin

Note: This was written and posted on Helium.com earlier in 2008.

What do you mean “How to win a Presidential Debate?” | am going to win this Presidential debate. All I need is a hus-
band who cheats, a loud mouth, and accuses the other guy of things without any basis in fact.

In the other camps, | can be the son of an African who is seen in a photo in ethnic garb, be accused of being Muslim,
(I'm not going to tell you anyway), and get Oprah to give me a kiss with a rapt look in front of millions.

Now, if | want to slide over to the GOP, | just have to be radical enough to realize that getting votes means unrealistic
promiscuity, no | mean promises. Sorry for that slip. Anyway, that guy left office.
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ure out they have to let us start raising our own children. Quite simply, they don’'t have enough people stupid enough
to buy into that foster system anyway.

Taxes will be cut once | manage to get all the people out there to vote on a huge cut in the salaries of everyone who
works on Capital Hill. Except maybe the Pages, they run their poor legs off. Ever notice how scrawny they are. We'll
have them over to the White House for some good old biscuits and gravy. Hey Mom, bring along the fatback while your
at it will ya?

Oh, almost forgot. We're closing all public schools and reverting to home schooling. We can provide that for free
too. Teachers will keep their jobs, but they will only have to work on weekends when the parent’s go away for their
insanity. Woops, did my tongue slip again. Nope, | think that was the right word this time.

Vote for me in this upcoming election. | will set this country straight, or Kkill it trying.
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LiteraryMary Staff

Owner/Administrators:
ms. vodka & Father Luke

The Negotiator:
llan Bouchard

Moderators:
drucifer, Gary, Geisha, Blemished.Rainbows,
astronacht & lostpoem

Poetry Specialists:
dannyboy, J.R. MacLean & Father Luke

Fiction Specialists:
drucifer & ckm

Newsletter Editor-in-Chief:
lostpoem

http://www.dailynotebook.com
http://www.fairwriting.com
http://lostpoem.wordpress.com
http://ilanbouchard.blogspot.com
http://ashokkarra.com

http://galivanting.wordpress.com
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www.magicstallion.blogspot.com

If you would like your blog/personal webpage to be featured here, write to me at:
lost_poem030@yahoo.com



