
2 MORE MERMAIDENS
ARRESTED IN 

CONCORDIA SINKING
Mahala Ward & Genevieve Reed extradited to Bayonne

Bayonne--- Judge Herman Stanhope of 
Pindyar in the Nolans has recently upheld a 
request to extradite an additional 2 girls that 
are to face charges in connections with the 
Sinking of the Concordia. Last week Lovinia 
& Chriltianna Tharp, 17, Sarah Knisely, 15, 
and Katie Bodor,16  were all brought in for 
questioning that led to their subsequent ar-
rests in which 2 of the girls vehemently deny 
any involvement while 2 others made state-
ments that implicated both Mahala Ward, 17, 
and Genevieve Reed, 16. 
—‘These girls have been arrested on suspi-
cion of involvement in capsizing the Concor-
dia which resulted in bodily harm. These are 
very serious charges and they could spend the 
rest of their lives in jail.’ The prosecutor’s of-
fice said in a statement released today. 
—The Concordia, a passenger ship that 
struck a reef 20 miles off the coast of Bay-
onne and eventually sank, left few survivors 
and was originally believed merely to have 
been an accident. It wasn’t until the ship was 
thoroughly investigated that any foul play was 
suspected. ‘It was immediately apparent to 
the divers that the rudder had been tampered 
with,---- causing the Concordia to be led off 
its course and into the reefs,’ said Detective 
Raigan White.  ‘It’s simply not possible the 
rudder was in that position due to an acci-
dent. It had been unequivocally manipulated 
from beneath the waters surface---’
—‘The sinking appears to have been deliber-
ate although the motive is still being investi-
gated,’ said spokeswoman, Elizabeth Ofgar 
for the Bayonne Police Department. 
—A witness immediately came forward and 
said that she had seen a group of girls that 
she vaguely recognized, hanging around the 
reefs and ‘acting strange,’ just hours before 

the accident. After that, another witness 
came forward and said she had spoken to 
Katie Bodor after the accident and could tell 
something was wrong with Katie and that she 
acted, ‘very disturbed... .’
—All 6 of the girls attended an elite school 
for girls where they were studious and popu-
lar among friends. ‘Never any nay saying or 
sassing,’ said Science teacher, July Monohan. 
‘Really, just such angels. I can’t believe this 
has happened to our community. They must 
have made a mistake.’ 
—Twins, Lovinia and Chriltianna Tharp sang 
in the choir and taught singing after school 
twice a week to younger students for extra 
money. Mahala Ward worked in a clothing 
store in Fountain Green and was saving for a 
summer trip together with her cousin to Lida. 
Sarah Knisely helped her single mother raise 
her younger brother by babysitting around the 
neighborhood and putting the extra money in 
a jar for special activities.
—Things looked normal on the outside but 
students from other high schools in their small 
preppy town of Trementon had other things to 
say about the girls. ‘Yea, they used to come to 
our parties. Stuck up private school girls that 
just wanted to party. They were obnoxious 
and loud. They just wanted to have a good 
time. Would they sink the Concordia? Uh, 
no. But were they angels? No way.’
—But what motives would high school girls 
have for committing such a crime?
—Dr. Madeline Clark says, ‘teenagers act out 
their frustrations from the stress in their lives 
in many ways. In small violent acts, ---some-
times larger ones. We have to remember 
that they truly have a lot of stress: from good 
grades in school, after school jobs, figuring 

cont’d on pg 2

Bayonne police escort Genevieve Reed & Mahala Ward to the 
county Jail where they will await charges for their involvement in 

the sinking of the Concordia.



MUMMY EQUAL RIGHTS PROTEST 
IN GREELEY’S SQUARE

BAT GIRL ENJOYS CULT STATUS

Weona– Hundreds of Ancient Aristocrats 
were gathered Tuesday in Greeley’s Square 
to march for equal rights. The Mummies came 
from all four corners from Deuth to Sinfai 
baring flags and waving signs that demanded 
equal rights regardless of their history or dress.
The protest was spurned on by the recent case 
of Danny Proctor vs. Liberty Shoes in which 
Mr. Proctor claims he was discriminated 
against and wasn’t able to secure the job as 
shoe salesman due in most part to the fact of 
his Mummidum. 
—Mr. Proctor asserts that store manager, 
Croydon Waitley laughed when he saw him 
and then apologized for not having a latte 
on hand for the interview. And that he even 
tucked in one of his linens that had come loose 
and told Proctor that it would be impossible 
for a Mummy to sell shoes---but for him to try 
a doll shop.
—Mr. Waitley, who was unavailable for com-
ment did recently release a note to the press in 
which he states:
—‘In no way did I, intentionally or inadver-
tently, want to harm or in anyway offend Mr. 
Danny Proctor. I always offer interviewees or, 
friends for that matter that come into the store, 
coffees. And I was just righting the linen. I 

have to admit I was mystified as I’d never 
had any Ancient Aristocrats apply for a posi-
tion in my shop before.’
—On Tuesday, many others had the chance 
of being mystified. Hundreds of Mummies 
filled Greeley’s Square where they moaned, 
demanding not to be called ‘rag dolls’ and 
wanting the same opportunities as everyone 
else regardless of smell. In fact, the fresh 
Spring day mixed with their curious fragranc-
es of ancient perfumes, incenses, herbs and 
onions was truly special.
—‘I still wouldn’t buy shoes from them.’ said 
Esther Currie, while not really knowing why.
—The Professor of Ancient Aristocratic 
Studies at Carivell University, Nicodemus 
Hayden couldn’t disagree more. ‘The Mum-
mies have been persecuted since the begin-
ning. Preserved yet persecuted. Their bodies 
were ground up and used as medicine, fuel, 
artists paint! They were sold to the highest 
bidder for ‘observation sessions’ in which a 
group would remove their protective linens 
and watch cruelly on as they would disinte-
grate. Is there resentment here because they 
were once Aristocratic? Yes. Is it wrong, 
pointless and rude to call an Ancient Aristo-
crat a rag doll? Absolutely. Do they deserve 

equal rights? Of course, it is every creature’s 
right on this planet!’
—Still, many tend to disagree and feel the 
Aristocrats are just out to get a free ride, col-
lect disability.
—‘Too lazy to get a job. Too Aristocratic. 
I’ve seen the way they are with the Bog Bod-
ies, too. Never seen such discriminators as 
them Aristocrats. Give ‘em a chance and 
they’ll be the first to discriminate.’ said a 
passer by.
—But Mummy Eliphalet Beam insists that 
Mummies want to work and be in society. 
‘Even if it is under our circumstances; not a 
lot of light, a special temperature and com-
pletely wrapped in clean linens. We will 
work. We want to integrate.’
—And many Mummies have already done 
just that, quietly without protests. 
—‘My grandson married a lovely Mummy 
and she always makes these wonderful lit-
tle cakes. And she is so smart. And older 
than me too, which I find more than a 
little fun! And her children, the languages 
they can speak! I couldn’t have asked for a 
better granddaughter in-law!’ said Pearlie 
Knotts who attended the rally together 
with her family.

out what they’re going to be for the rest of 
their lives, relationships, money— sometimes 
it snaps. If they grow up in a violent home 
they may too also turn violent, then there are 
drugs. Lots of what- ifs but until these girls 
receive counseling and a lot of it, will we ever 
know. Even if they’re not involved, they’ll 
need some counseling.’
—In recent weeks, relations between Bayonne 
and the Nolans have been strained and Sgt. 
Wes Huey has taken his fair share of criti-
cism for not being fully equipped to deal with 
the magnitude of the Concordia Case. His 
experience with ‘water related crimes’ has 
been limited to petty ponds and many argue 
he could overlook an important clue. Parents 
of the girls are purportedly fuming over how 
the case is being handled and have brought 
in their own team of private detectives and 
forensic scientists to disprove any of the sup-
posed evidence that Bayonne may throw at 
their daughters. Defense lawyer for Katie 
Bodor, Pasquale Ullo says that, ‘Sgt. Huey 
needs to release this so called evidence he 
has and stop issuing statements that say noth-
ing. If he has all this evidence then work on 
a conclusion and we’ll gladly see you in court 
where we can dispute the legitimacy of the 
evidence and until then, he cannot hold these 
girls, that are---- presumably innocent until 
proven guilty.’ 
—Sgt. Huey simply says, ‘Bring it on,…Our 
tests are 99% legit and that linked with the 
witnesses and the statements of 2 of the girls 
pretty much gives us a water tight case and 
will without a doubt help us to convict these 
girls with this horrific crime—on Land or in 
Sea. We hope it’s the former since it was a 
crime against us. ‘
—Still, there is no motive and the mystery sur-
rounding the Concordia and her watery grave 
hovers around Bayonne and the entire region. 
The girls are currently being held without bail 
in the Bayonne County jail. 

If you haven’t noticed the recent influx of  
t-shirts lately with an angry girl glaring down 
from atop a tree with bat wings spread be-
neath the words, ‘leave us alone!’ then you’ve 
probably been living under a rock. Who can 
also miss the stickers placed about the towns 
or the strange new styles many of the young 
girls are dressing in? The not-so-quiet youth 
movement is difficult to overlook especially 
when the words, ‘leave us alone!’ are con-
stantly jumping out at you. 
—Last year, a series of attacks began on chil-
dren using the Harlow Woods as a short cut 
to get to school. They have been assaulted, 
teased and made fun of and then ultimately 
robbed by the creature they’ve dubbed, ‘the 
Bat girl.’ A creature that lives in the trees and 
wears rags, smudged with dirt and with big, 
black eyes that seem to see everything. ‘She 

has red hair, kinda fuzzy but it was under a big 
hat. She didn’t wear shoes---when she knocked 
me down, I saw her long dirty toenails.’ said 
Wendy Leer who, last Thursday was robbed 
of her lunch and pinched along with school-
mate, Mary Clute who suffered a slap. ‘She 
had cool rings on, though.’ added Wendy.
—Harlow Chief Police Inspector and criminal 
profiler, Claud Harding says, ‘her movements 
have been hard to predict. There’ve been 
both day and night attacks, all sorts of crea-
tures have been her victims and all ages have 
been attacked. These are opportunity crimes. 
She could be a spoiled child from a rich fam-
ily or a poor orphan without a crust of bread.’ 
Her fans, however, seem to think the latter. 
—‘The Bat Girl fascination has spawned a 
large fan base that this creature doesn’t know 
or understand she has.’ says local high school 

English teacher, Leon Hawke. ‘I have loads 
of kids that skip 1st period trying to go out into 
the woods with their lunches to get a peek at 
her. They never see anything but I guess it’s 
the mystery they’re so obsessed with.’
—As for parents go many of them have tried 
to demand more security for the children 
while others take it less serious, ‘It’s just a fad. 
When I was young we were obsessed with 
a frog pond that a young girl had drowned 
in and we’d all hoped she would possess us.’ 
said parent Joe Whittaker, ‘I don’t think my 
daughter is going to drop out and start living 
in the trees and if she does, well, it would be 
interesting to see how that would develop.’
—For now, Bat Girl remains at large, living 
off lunches and perhaps the strange gifts that 
her fans leave behind as offerings around the 
Harlow Woods. 
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Mummies let on-lookers at Greeley’s Square know exactly how they feel about Equal Rights.

A lamppost near Harlow Woods 
has been decorated with one of 

the many faces of ‘bat girl’.
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NEW MYSTERY TUNNEL 
DISCOVERED

SINGLE DAD RISES FROM 
GRAVE TO WISH

DAUGHTER HAPPY B-DAY

FAIRIE PARTIES 
PLAGUE TOWN

Medina at Moultries– Work has had 
to be halted again with the discovery of 
another tunnel this time estimated to run 
the entire length of Medina. Explorations 
of the tunnels are expected to begin in the 
upcoming days with a team of excavators 
and experts leading the way through the 
potentially dangerous tunnel. 
—‘We have no idea what we will find. It’s 
always extremely exciting when a previously 
undocumented tunnel is discovered,’ says 
team leader, David Crespi, ‘We do suspect 
that it hasn’t been utilized in centuries and 
there is a certain smell that could have many 

significances one of them being,--- life. This 
is still very unconfirmed but on the brink of 
discoveries like these, you never know.’
—Moultries Mayor, Will Sprouse also says 
that, ‘this could be a very significant discov-
ery. The tunnel very well could lead to a 
number of places---‘ 
—Previous discoveries have led to entire 
other regions while others were simple pas-
sage ways. Muglise was discovered by a tun-
nel via Mernard just 5 years ago and that 
opened up a branch of new possibilities. 
For now, train traffic has been redirected to 
the Klamath station—

Chariton– The quaint picturesque 
village of Chariton on the banks of 
the Hacha river has for many years, 
been a favored spot for older families 
and retirees to make their home. The 
city square with its tall church tower is 
where the town hall sits and also where 
the Theaters and cafés are. ‘Until re-
cently,’ said local Vonna Jean, ‘it has 
been the ideal place to live. Never any 
disturbances and the kindest of folks----
then they came.’
—The ‘they’ Mrs. Jean refers to is a 
cluster of small properties that have re-
cently been developed in the tall Ash 
trees in the surrounding suburbs of 
Chariton. Many refer to the commu-
nity as the ‘Fairy Village’ as it caters 
to only one type of creature.
—‘We were all excited as it was being 
built—we thought they designed it in 
such good taste,’ continued Mrs. Jean, 
‘and of course, none of the residents 
here have any prejudices against fair-
ies, we were all, y’know-- just curious. 
We brought cakes and small gift bas-
kets, to the families when they moved 
in but we were received, how shall I 
say this, ---coldly. It was pretty clear 
from the start that they weren’t inter-
ested in integrating into our commu-
nity. We couldn’t understand why.’ 
—After a series of small unpleasant 
events, like trash littering the square, 
dropped from above, peeping tom in-
cidents and some fairies sneaking into 
the theater for free the town began to 
really take notice of their new neigh-
bors. Soon after, the parties began 
and they, according to many residents, 
haven’t stopped since. ‘Disrupting the 
peace,’ is putting it mildly, ‘says Chari-
ton residents who have recently filed 
simultaneous complaints along with 
eviction requests for their wild neigh-
bors that play live music through the 
nights, screeching and laughing with 
their high pitched voices and even 
have mobile parties. Flying parties 

which can end on some poor innocent’s rooftop 
or tree. The merry making has inflicted sleep-
less nights on many residents and has caused 
considerable inner turmoil within the town. 
—Still---many find that seeing fairies out & 
about, in the grocery stores, schools and cafés 
is extremely cozy and lends a more alterna-
tive, artsy feel to the town while others com-
plain about the utter obnoxiousness of them. 
—‘Obnoxiousness?’ says Fairy, JoFranka 
Busa, ‘Us? They are the ones with their old, 
boring lives with nothing else to do but nit-
pick. They’ve already polished every pebble 
in their garden---now they’ve got to stick their 
noses in ours!’

Steedotte– Mary Ellen, 10, woke Sunday 
morning to feel a damp breath on her cheek 
and was startled to see the rotting putrid face 
of her father. ‘I recognized him because of his 
long hair but most of his face was gone except 
for his eyes—‘
—She wasn’t scared, ‘just surprised,’ as her fa-
ther leaned in and gave her a foul kiss on the 
cheek and whispered, ‘Happy Birthday.’ That’s 
when I sat up and sorta realized I wasn’t dream-
ing then I saw his skull with his long hair still 
attached and his clothes were all raggedy and 
smelled like  mud ---I don’t think he had any 
shoes on—just bones.’ He then presented her 
with a special gift, a cake made out of black 
brains and flowers. ‘It was really sweet but also 

totally disgusting. It definitely looked like brains 
mixed with flowers and there was a candle on 
top. He held it out to me like a gift and he looked 
so hopeful so I took it. I felt sorry for him---‘
—The real question on everyone’s mind is--- ‘did 
you eat the brains?’
—‘No. I acted like I did and that I liked it, too. 
Then I made a wish and blew out the candle. 
That made him happy and he left. He climbed 
out my window and went running across the 
yard with his long hair flying. He fell once, it 
was pretty funny. But my dad was always funny. 
He waved once, too.’ 
—And what did she do with the Brains Cake?
‘I keep it in the freezer. Now I can say I got my 
dad’s brains.’

Mary Ellen is proud she has her father’s brains.
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Miracle Cream 
Bamboozlement

River Rats tied to Illegal Import

Deadresters 
Annoyed By Fun

Honesdale– Clarence Oiler came forward 
last week with his story about the ‘miracle 
cream,’ that supposedly enhanced pretty 
wrinkles while virtually vanishing unattractive 
ones. ‘I was approached by a River Rat who 
promised that this was the best cream money 
could buy and that he’d just gotten a deal 
and wanted to get me in on it, too.’ Oiler, 
who works in a sugar refinery added, ‘I’m 
not stupid. I mean, he tried the stuff out— I 
saw what it did— with my own eyes—my hand 
turned like a baby’s hand and trust me, it was 
pretty old and wrinkly before and so I was 
amazed. It turned back to normal a week or 
so later, guess it was some kind of enchant-
ment or something. I don’t know…but I put 
all of my retirement into that cream. I bought 
how many crates? 20? And it was expensive 
too, I pretty much used up everything I had. 
First thing I did when I got home was sit my 
old lady down and try it out on her. Course 
I didn’t tell her I’d just used all of our money 
or else she never would’ve sat down! I tried 

the stuff on her and wouldn’t you know-—it 
didn’t work. So I tried another bottle then 
another and none of them worked. That’s 
when I knew I’d been swindled! And I 
wanted my money back.’
—Things might be a little more complicated 
then that because the River Rat organization 
completely and irrefutably insists on its inno-
cence and claim they never met Mr. Oiler 
or ever heard of Miracle Cream, for that 
matter. River Rat attorney, Nicholas Ven-
tresca says, ‘the whole thing is ridiculous. 
I’m truly sorry for Mr.Oiler, I’m sure, but 
there are River Rat imposters out there that 
unfairly try to demoralize the good standing 
of my clients. But, as we will clearly prove if 
Mr.Oiler insists on going to Potnia Theron 
with this, that my clients will indeed be 
cleared and their good names restored.’
—Still, Mr.Oiler does insist on taking them 
to court knowing exactly who and what he 
saw, ‘I’ll get my money and a rat tail, too. 
I’ll find’em even if I have to die trying.’

Peoria– ‘Y’know---I picked this grave-
yard because of its’ location. Location is 
everything. Really it is. And I knew that. 
There was a gorgeous field---a meadow, 
there across the way with a little babblin’ 
brook. It was peaceful---‘says DeadReast-
er, Sampson Sedwick Moats, who moved 
into Tasty Meadows Memorial Park 10 
years ago. ‘None of us would have thought 
that a great monstrous park would plop 
itself down right there in our meadow. 
Some of ‘em here didn’t even know what 
a FunPark was! And the screaming,---- it’s 
enough to drive a sane man crazy!’
—The new Immensely popular Vavrinia 
Fun Park in Peoria certainly did consider 
its new sleeping neighbors, however, when 
they decided on the spot and couldn’t 
agree more with Mr. Moats that indeed, 
‘location is key.’ Vavrinia representative, 
Vicki Frazetti says, ‘We were very aware 
that Tasty Meadows was on the other side 

of the road. Many of our themes are on the 
spookier side so we found it ideal that our 
guests could enjoy the gorgeous graveyard 
across the way. And if they are having too 
much fun, well, what can we say? We’ve of-
fered the DeadResters free gifts and yearly 
passes also extending to their living fami-
lies, but we’ve always been ignored.’
—Mr. Sampson Sedwick Moats laughs at this. 
‘A fun park isn’t much fun without a body! 
And besides we aren’t so dumb not to un-
derstand that a few of us roaming around 
frequenting their rides wouldn’t hurt their 
business much and what’s in it for us? I got-
ta be here for another 10 years and Lenny’s 
got 7 and on and on,…we can’t rest if we’re 
constantly reminded about how much fun it 
is to be alive. C’mon.’
—If a solution isn’t found soon, Tasty Mead-
ows will press charges under the R.I.P. Act 
1013 on the grounds of abusing every crea-
ture’s right to a peaceful rest while deceased.
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Troll Comes Out of 
Hibernation and Wants 
One Thing: Smoothie!

Dauphin Wood– After a long and 
restful Winter Bill Hornacek of Dauphin 
Wood arose this morning for the first time 
in 6 weeks.
—‘I awoke and the first thing on my mind was 
Smoothie!’ He made his way down to his fa-
vorite juice bar, Fetsko’s, that specializes in 
a high calorie vitamin packed smoothie that 
is just what a troll like Mr. Hornacek needs 
after a long slumber. 

—‘We mix all sorts of fresh berries with en-
ergizing plants like ginseng, elderberry, sting-
ing nettles--- grasses and roots make it nice 
and pulpy because after a long hibernation, 
y’know they need fiber to get on with it. And 
to be really hydrated. Lots of water, which is 
complimentary, of course.’ 
—‘And how much for the smoothie then?’
‘For Bill? He always gets the first one of the 
season for free!’   

Doctor Warns Against 
Spring’s Strange 

Eating Habits
Spring brings a ferocious hunger for many 
creatures, regardless of age or species, but 
doctors have issued strict warnings against 
succumbing to ‘appetite’. ‘I realize that af-
ter sleeping through the Winter or by just 
being excited by young budding flowers 
and new curling out green leaves one can 
get hungry,’ says Dr. Roscoe Dunn of the 
Harrover Inst. and author of recently pub-
lished, ‘Spring Fever & its Bizarre Appe-
tites,’ which  discuss the dangers of eating 
everything and anything in sight. ‘You’ve 
got to use your good sense over appetite. 
It is of paramount importance. You want 
to fill yourself up with healthy nutrients 
that restore and revitalize not with many 
of the things that I’m seeing at my practice 
everyday...’

—Dr. Dunn revealed some of the shocking 
things he’d discovered in patients airways 
and stomaches.  
—‘I’ve prodded patients bent over in pain only 
to discover the sharp pronged form of a fork! 
I’ve discovered many forks–safety pins–coins, 
ribbons, enormous hairballs and an endless 
array of barrettes and not to mention all the 
jewelry and important keys that they claim 
somehow found its way into their mouths.’
—Many doctors believe that this time of 
year doesn’t encourage clear thinking when 
it comes to appetites—’so when they’re grab-
bing for something; making a sandwich, oth-
er things can fall in, unbeknownst to them. 
—So stick to food in its simpler form and if 
things have a peculiar crunch its probably 
because there’s something peculiar in it!

Spring’s New Scent!



Tightrope Walkers Stun 
Chabra Falls Crowd

Cromora Nicholson once again claims Crown
Andover–  Tightrope walkers from all 
around came out to compete on the high-wire 
crossing Chabra Falls on Saturday. A series 
of eliminations narrowed down the contes-
tants from 43 to 10 who then were allowed to 
cross the breathtaking falls. After rushing over 
at speeds of more than  40mph, the Chabra 
Falls drop to nearly 1500 feet creating a fun-
nel at the bottom that has been known to 
trap bodies for days, weeks and sometimes 
forever—keeping them in a fast spinning tor-
nado of white water. Yet--- the fear of such 
a fate didn’t stop the 10 extraordinarily tal-
ented walkers from trying their feet over the 
Falls. Onlookers watched mystified as Barry 
Meeir was the first to step across and with a 
fine technique made it onto safe ground in 
7min11sec. with no serious close calls. The 
next 4 walkers also joined him on the other 
side without a slip; they were Rob Savola 
(9m23s), Lon Weekley (8m07s), Polly Ves-
tal (8m33s), and Ronald Huston (12m37s). 
Ethel Susanka was the next up and started 
across at a dazzling fast speed looking almost 
like she walked on the ground, so lithe was 
she. Suddenly as she reached the middle of 
the high-wire, Ms. Susanka seemed to freeze 
and do exactly what every tightrope artist 
trains their entire life not to do: look down. 
The realization of her position seemed to reg-
ister and she stared wide eyed. The crowd 
grew hushed and only the thundering of the 
Falls was heard. She took one uncertain 
step and instantly slipped; catching herself 
between the legs and quick as lightning she 
grabbed the rope as her body flipped over. 
She hung there screaming and struggling for 
what seemed an eternity until she finally fell 
relieving the spectators of the horrible scene. 
—The uneasy crowd took a minute to erase 
the image before they were ready for Parlee 
Mikels. It must have been a terrible test to 
her endurance to follow after Ethel Susanka 
and indeed the memory of her fellow com-
petitor just moments before falling screaming 
into the falls seemed too much to bear and 
not even close to halfway through she took 
a misstep and without all the messy drama 
fell over.
—Next was the stunning Cromora Nicholson 2 
time winner and obvious crowd favorite, --she 

appeared in her pink polka dotted ruffles with 
matching umbrella and smoking skillet! She 
gracefully tiptoed across the rope, holding 
her umbrella high and to the astonishment of 
the crowd started flipping a cooking pancake, 
throwing it high into the air and catching it 
all in time to make her next musical step. All 
the while, no fear flitted across her big rosy 
cheeks or wide eyes only a trained awareness 
of the rope and of course, the pancake which 
as she approached the middle seemed golden 
brown. She opened the bottom of her um-
brella and squirted a little bit of marmalade 
on the pancake, hung the skillet at her waist 
and to great cheers of ‘hooray!’ took a seat 
in the middle of the rope and enjoyed her 
neatly rolled up pancake. Quite a spectacle at 
a record time of just over 5 min., and a hard 
act to follow as Forrest Burnette was soon to 
discover. Just as his feet touched the rope the 
tightrope seemed to shake in warning. The 
young, newcomer’s nerves were just not ready 
for the life and death confrontation. He im-
mediately collapsed and retreated back to his 
dressing room. Last but not least was Lee 
Duncan who crossed the falls in a colorful suit 
of checkered black and white tweed, keeping 
to the new tradition Cromora was spawning. 
He finished with an elegant performance at a 
fine time of 6 min and 14 secs. 
—Cromora Nicholson will be crowned Queen 
of the Falls at the Andover Parade on Satur-
day and thereafter will be available to all with 
autographs, photos as well as offering up her 
tasty pancakes which will be cooked under 
other bizarre circumstances.

Final Scores 
1. Cromora Nicholson     5m11s                         
2. Lee Duncan               6m14s                    
3. Barry Meeir               7m11s  
4. Lon Weekley              8m07s                                  
5. Polly Vestal                8m33s    
6. Rob Savola                9m23s   
7. Ronald Huston           12m37s
*  Forrest Burnette---        disqual.
*  Ethel Susanka----         M.I.A
*  Parlee Mikels ---          M.I.A

Cromora Nicholson even has time to pose in between 
cooking a pancake and enjoying  it over the Chabra Falls 

all in record time to claim the Crown.
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Ballooners Take
Race To The Caves
Lemphy Osbourne team Steers 
Clear of Fruit Bats
Mintady– 3 hot air balloons are still 
going strong in the Great Race from 
Poseyville to Velpen and are now almost 
halfway though the Moultries section of 
the race at Mintady. Last Monday we saw 
the ultimate downfall of 2 balloons. First, 
the Jack Mosely team and then shortly af-
ter Viola Cooke’s balloon went down due 
to stormy winds over Cape Marion. She 
landed awkwardly in a cornfield while Jack 
Mosely, once the favorited frontrunner got 
entangled in a weeping willow as he dipped 
low across the fields of Resthavn.
—Now, deep within the very challenging 
Moultries where check points are few and 
far between and strategic planning is a 
must, 4 more balloons have had accidents. 
After Resthavn, the ballooners dipped into 
the Moultries at Marjeta and continued on 
an easy path until the massive Anazeka 
ballroom where spectators crowded the 
floor beneath them. The ballroom, known 
for its majestic stalagmites and tites, is mer-
ciless to the fragile balloons and a sharp 
eye and steady concentration is essen-
tial.  The expert ballooners floated in and 
out weaving a slow dance in front of the 
hushed crowd. 2 time winner, Ellis Wheat 
showed his level of professionalism when 
the cave narrowed in at the Sherman dip 
and the stalagmites and tites jutted even 
sharper from the floor and ceiling and he 
managed to make it though unscathed. 
However, the Fern Hildegaard team was 
not so lucky as her strings got snagged on a 
bit of jagged rock pulling her quickly back 
and allowing a stalagmite to tear her bal-
loon. She placed 7th out of the 9 finalists 
that originally started with a whopping 35 
contestants this year.
—After the Sherman Dip, there was a quick 
fueling check point that offered ballooners 
a minute to find a fast strategy for the dark 
twists and turns that lay up ahead. One 
of the immediate obstacles was the Great 
Chasm at Mernard that dropped pitch 
black into the caves, at what depths no one 
knows. Several Ballooners had fallen in the 
past into the bottomless pit, a most painful 
end to life. Rapid maneuvering skills would 
be severely tested when strong unpredict-
able currents of volcanic winds could rush 
up at any moment and throw the balloon-
ers of course. The Barzallai Randolph 
team was soon to discover this as strong 
gusts of the toxic air took them by surprise 
and swept their balloon up and slammed it 
against the cave walls making it impossible 

to regain control again.  Eventually the bal-
loon caught fire because of a cave torch 
and Mr. Randolph and his crew of 3 had 
to abandon the balloon and cling to a ledge 
for dear life at the mercy of the deep abyss 
and gravity.  He placed 6th. 
—The remaining 5 floated effortlessly over 
the drop-off and soon came out onto the 
Great Caves of Mintady where lagoon side 
homeowners stood out on rooftops and bal-
conies and waved banners and hollered. 
Here, the Balloons shot up and glided 
way above the lagoons, knowing not to be 
distracted by the cheering crowds. Know-
ing what lurked in the dark corners of the 
caverns and way below in those lagoon 
waters. Albino beasts waited for a snack 
and Mintady ambulance boats sat speckled 
about the waters, awaiting any accidents. It 
wasn’t long before the main threat revealed 
itself: Mintady’s great Fruit Bats, notori-
ously annoyed by the massive balloons that 
shot noisy flame up, came screeching out in 
packs, their enormous wings slashed at any-
thing in their way. They ripped with their 
teeth at the balloons or baskets. Ballooners 
hurried to shoot more flame to scare off 
the Fruit Bats but it was generally known 
once they got hold of you, you were pretty 
much a goner. Apphia Hannah and Ellis 
Wheat were leading the pack and instantly 
the first seized. Within a matter of seconds 
their balloons had been torn through by 
the Bat mob and their baskets dropped far 
below in the waters. 7 team members were 
in the lagoons as ambulances raced against 
the albino beasts to get them. Several seri-
ous injuries were reported such as severed 
limbs and broken bones but no fatalities. 
—Ellis Wheat finished 5th while Apphia 
Hannah and her group took 4th. The fi-
nal 3 will be vying to complete the last bit 
of Moultries at Codell Rooks and then 
up to the short and final relay in Velpen 
where award ceremonies will be held 
Sunday at 3 pm.

Finalists

9. Jack Mosely
8. Viola Cooke
7. Fern Hildegaard
6. Barzallai Randolph, M.I.A
5. Ellis Wheat 
4. Apphia Hannah
3. Ronney Watts
2. Wendy Leem  
1. Lemphy Osbourne    
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Edward Vail to Dorcas Drake:
‘You better watch your back! 

I’m a Werewolf!’

AXIDENT IN NORWOOD

Norwood– On Thursday, Edward Vail got 
axed in the back during Norwood’s Annual 
Dead Tree Axing by fellow competitor Dor-
cas Drake. To the surprise of everyone, he 
let out a raucous howl and did not die de-
spite the massive ax lodged in his back and 
was even seen later joking with referees and 
shooting evil eyes at Mr. Drake. While, ‘put-
ting off taking out the ax—y’know they say it 
hurts more on the way out,’ chuckled Vail.
—Gossip and rumors are flying as to the real 
intentions of Dorcas Drake axing a fellow 
competitor while his back was turned and 
while all axes were to be relaxed. Was it truly 
an axident or was there something more sin-
ister lurking beneath the surface? Although 
Edward Vail was weakened by the ax and 
technically lost that competition he still cur-
rently leads with 47 points while Drake, who 
enjoys second place, still lags far behind with 
31 points. Some rumors say that Dorcas 
Drake already suspected Vail was a Werewolf 
and simply wanted to weaken his opponent 
for the upcoming finals. Others insist it was 
just an axident and want more safety measures 
to be taken during competitions. Either way, 

it doesn’t look like Mr. Drake will be getting 
his ax back.    
—‘One things for sure,’ says referee Bert 
Lightener, ‘I’m glad it wasn’t me that axiden-
tally axed a Werewolf in the back! And we all 
know what next week is---!’
—Next week, the Dead Tree Axers will make 
there way to Bayonne where the 4 finalists 
will have their last chance to compete for the 
title. And it’s a Full Moon. 
—So, is Dorcas Drake scared? He was un-
available for comment. 

Where:   Bayonne

When:    Saturday  3:30 p.m.

Referees:   Drew Mahabby (Sangamon)  
       Gene Vieth (Wherry)

Competitors:  

1)  Edward Vail               17–15–15   47
2)  Dorcas Drake             10–9–12     31
3)  Ross Mundell              9–11–7      27
4)  Ctirad Vancy              10–8–7      25

Injured:   Edward Vail

Suspended:   Dan Edlin
Edward Vail continues competing despite the 

massive ax wedged in his back.

Kite Cutters 
Soaring High 

in Sabol
Sabol– This weekend marked the first oc-
casion of the Spring Season for the Sabol 
Kite Flying Club to exhibit their new much 
coveted cutter kites for curious spectators. 
On Saturday, late March’s blustery winds 
and grey skies made it the ideal day for a kite 
fight and it wasn’t long before Cambden’s 
Field was crowded with expert Kiters that 

weaved in and out of strings, ducking stalkers 
and pouncing on unsuspecting victims. Lady 
Nay Alderade soared high with a gorgeous 
kite of purple faded satin made by kiteiere 
‘Cioba’ in Riley, which closely resembled a 
thunder rain cloud with a little tail of silver 
specks that looked like a delicate storm be-
hind it. Gasps of delight and quiet jealousy 
erupted when her kite took to the back of 
the winds effortless and even had the audac-
ity to soar up to 3ooo ft high flaunting its 
fragile string to all the cutters below. But it 
was not alone in its beauty as Joey Mikula 
showed with his beautiful and intricate box 
kite that is rumored to have been passed 
down generations since his great grandfather 
collected it from a rival string he cut on the 

Tug Of Poop?
SINKING CREEK– The Tug-of-Hoop-
ers trained out at Sinking Creek on Saturday 
and the banks were lined with crowds trying 
to get a peek of some of their favorite com-
petitors. But it seems they may have gotten a 
peek of a lot more than they bargained for.  
A behind the scenes peek at tug of hooping 
ain’t always pretty as Posey Tankersly crudely 
showed them all.  He was leading his team 
on the left side while Hampden Tenner was 
pulling the brunt on the other side. The air 
was full of suspense and quiet and tense un-
til suddenly it was filled with something else: 
roaring eruptions broke out and soon after 
whiffs of flatulent gases flew downstream giv-
ing the crowd too much information about the 
intense training of tug-of hooping.

Isle of Paskewyn. Hardly flown since, if it’s 
cut and collected by another Kitest the tale 
is told that he will retire in shame. Hence, 
his careful eye and smarts to fly closer to the 
ground. Piatt Ross’s blood splattered pirate 
ship seemed to rock on the wind and sail up 
as if it were waves. He quietly snipped Ari-
elle Flynn’s billowing bunch of daffodils kite 
and collected it without further ado. 
—After that, following in his aggressive repu-
tation he swooped up and than suddenly shot 
sideways, cutting and gaining another kite: 
Brock Hibby’s intense red winged blackbird 
that hadn’t expected the attack from the ship. 
—The kite cutting went on for hours as psy-
chological retreats and other dramas enter-
tained the picnicking guests that stayed far 

away from yet admired the colorful tinkling 
glass blades that dotted the many strings and 
shone out brightly from the sunlight. It is rare 
for a blade to fall but careful kite rules pre-
vent any spectators from being too close and 
the experts know exactly where to stand, and 
where not to.
—Every weekend in April, the Kiters will be 
flying and they encourage new enthusiasts to 
join in but warn amateurs not to bring expen-
sive kites as they will be treated the same as 
the professionals and to please avoid paper 
kites as they tend to fall fast and get destroyed 
after a cutting.  Kite etiquette will not allow 
unarmed kites to be cut. 
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New Candy Trolls Confectionary In 
Cherry Hill

Teddy Corn, 
Grassinist 
Author of ‘Secret Soil’ to 
Attend Sibley’s Flower Festival

The Sandwitchery

Cherry Hill– Hold onto your taste 
buds and put your good consciences 
on break while you slip into the 
breathtaking new confectionary of the 
candy Trolls, 33 Updegraft Rd. in the 
heart of Cherry Hill. The brothers, fa-
mous for generations for their wild in-
ventiveness and daring creativity while 
still respecting the complex palette are 
ready to see if Cherry Hill will take to 
their sweets just as much as Wilmette 
did. The new shop on Updegraft is no 
exception of the level they demand of 
their quality. Counters snake around 
the room filled with some of the most 
repulsively sweet candy inventions 
ever: witch finger lollies with strange 
herbs caked under the fingernails and 
the fingers, (with their paper thin 
skins) have been marinated and then 
aged for weeks in the Candy Troll’s 
special ovens. Their famous hair ball 
lollies that promise to give, ‘a long 
lasting tongue tickle,’ collect light in 
their hairy coils while jars of brightly 
colored liquids with mysterious chunks 
floating within are shiny and polished 
and line the walls, proudly. 
—This sheer audacity of mixing dis-
gust with sweet has proven irresistible 
to most. Objects one would normally 
never dream of eating are dipped in 
rich chocolate or wrapped up in a 
gooey, sugary glaze, consumed and 
greatly enjoyed.  Recently called, ‘the 
most repulsively sweet confectionary 
inventions ever,’ by Culinary Craze, 
the Candy Trolls careful balance to 
their sweet madness has done some-
thing to the average candy and sweet 
connoisseur.

—Crude copies are popping up to the 
left and right but something between 
the measurements of utter yuck and 
yum is always out of proportion---the 
Candy Trolls keep their customers 
and they keep them hooked. Per-
haps, more astonishing is the recent 
trend of, ‘leave my body to the candy 
trolls,’ printed on small cards and car-
ried around snug in wallets. For many, 
the possibility to be marinated by the 
candy Troll’s magical glazes or to have 
their toenails dust the majestic cakes, 
couldn’t be a bigger honor. Standing 
here this morning, looking at all the 
colorful rows of very classy assort-
ments, it’s plain to see the Troll’s can 
do just about anything. 4 layer cakes 
wait in glass cabinets, ready to be 
sliced, their appearance so delicious 
that one is willing to eat just about 
anything inside. Row after row of 
mysteries dipped in sauces or joined 
by fruit, their only hints are tags where 
the brother’s have scribbled the many 
ingredients, elegantly. A young boy en-
ters with his mother and marvels shyly 
at all the sweets and mysteries ready 
to be wrapped up. After debating a 
bit he orders a fresh pair of glazed 
gums that float in a blueberry gelee’. 
Unwrapping the sticky paper from the 
gums he begins to chew slowly, partly 
scared and partly excited and then fi-
nally, delicious joy spreads across his 
face. The Candy Trolls do bring joy 
and the only question is: How do they 
do it? But by watching the flick of 
their expert wrists it’s clear: they were 
born to do it.

Teddy Corn will be out at Sibley’s Flower 
Festival first Saturday in April to sign his new 
book, Secret Soil: A Horse’s Companion 
as well as offering up his usual selection of 
grasses that many call the best of Botany this 
side of the Winnemucca. If you haven’t spent 
a leisurely afternoon hearing the inspired Mr. 
Corn argue about the wealth of nutrients in 
the grasses or hearing about the first time 
he tried a sweetwater puffball or the time 
Granny Corn made a 3 tier’d birthday cake 
made out of leafy liverwort, staghorn moss, 
scarlet pimpernel and sprinkled with mugwort 
and creeping buttercup –well then, you just 
haven’t heard a birthday story. 
—Teddy Corn grew up in the small town 
of Toomey which is just outside the larger, 
Wildervine. There left to amuse himself in 
the country air and getting plenty of it, he 
spent his younger days laying about and eat-
ing anything and everything to his fancy. In 
those days, Mr. Corn wasn’t nearly as thin 

and wiry as he is now and needed to lose 
the weight fast or endure the relentless teas-
ing of his 2 older brothers. So instead of eat-
ing more, Teddy turned to books and taught 
himself about the nutritional value of all the 
local botany. Shocked, he discovered that 
his beloved poppies that he used to eat by 
the ‘bucketful’ were some of the most fatten-
ing around whereas foxgloves tasted almost 
as good and didn’t have nearly the same fat 
content. He also learned about how different 
plants aged. 
—‘When you take a plant like Sweet Wood-
ruff for example, and gather it at the end of 
May and dry it. It sweetens up the whole 
house all year round and even lets out a light 
fragrance just before a rain. It’s just exquisite 
sprinkled in tart lemonade.’ 
—These recipes and more are available in 
Secret Soil: A Horse’s Companion by grass-
inist, Teddy Corn

The ratty crowd that runs Marjeta at the 
Moultries are at it again with another one 
of their refreshing watering holes called, 
‘the Sandwitchery,’ where one can get to 
soak up the Moultrian experience in a hip 
laid back environment. 
—For many years the rats and other crea-
tures that frequent that part of the Moultries 
have let everyone know that if their is fun 
to be had then they’re the ones having it 
and now with the latest in their series of 
relaxed root bars—it’s easy to agree with them.  
Walking in the music is exotic and welcom-

ing and the service is cheerful. Strange art 
crowds the walls and of course, roots hang 
and tickle the enterer on the neck. The 
bar winds around the center of the room 
flooded in a blue light and on tap are doz-
ens of freshly brewed root ales that pour out 
nice and frothy. Live music fills up the tiny 
bar every weekend. The sandwhiches are 
fantastic and the prices are cheap, ----what 
more could you ask for?

*Happy Hour weekly from 4-7, half priced 
snacks. Karaoke, Fri-Sat nights

Lou presents a freshly baked sheet of Witch Finger Lollies, a 
recipe passed way down from great-great-great granddaddy Troll.
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Marzipan 
Menagerie

Full Moon Tree 
Top Spoon Pie
Recipe Swap

New 
Gastronomy In 
Steedotte

Hennepin’s 
Weightless 
Tearoom

Great Oak 
Jollity And 
Ice’d Cream 
Social
Sherman will be hosting an all day swinging party Sat-
urday at the Great Oak Cluster where plenty of swings 
will hang from the many old branches. There are at least 
50 Great Oaks with lots of strong limbs that can hold 
at least 3 or 4 swings in a line. Bring a friend, a picnic 
blanket, and refreshments. An abundance of amusements 
are promised!

Bring your ice cream freezers and favorite family ice’d 
cream recipe and share it with your mouth watering 
neighbors. Plop it on a cone or whip it on a cup and slurp 
it while swinging, let’s hope it’ll be hot!

TippahWood– Got a Cobbler, Crisp, Crum-
ble or Grunt recipe that you think could take the 
prize of best Spoon Pie recipe this year? Well, 
bring your most delicious Pandowdies, Slumps 
and Betties to the cluster of Oaks in Tippah 
Wood and participate in a tasting of some of the 
regions most Scrumptious Spoon Pies. 
—Last year, Marabel Mundy awed the judges 
with her extraordinary Bird’s Nest Pie fashioned 
from braided gingerbread and filled with apples 
sprinkled with elderberry flowers and cinnamon. 
A dollop of ice cream laced with salty black lic-
orice accompanied each bite and the effect was 
really quite surprising. Everyone instantly got a 
fit of the giggles eating the Bird’s Nest Pie high 
up in the trees and without a second guess she 
took the award for Best Spoon Pie, which was 
a weekend retreat for 2 to the cliffs of Bobola. 
Honorable mention was Forrest Caruthers with 
his rendition of ‘Purple Pandowdy,’ a family 
favorite for generations and made from purple 
grapes and mint. A heavenly treat! 
—Everyone is welcome so bring your friends to 
the tippity toppity of the trees under the light 
O’ the Full Moon. Judging begins at 8 p.m. Af-
ter judging---all tasters are welcome and teas are 
complimentary thanks to the SpoonPieSociety. 

While the idea is good and conjures up great images of 
wild curiosities fashioned out of marzipan—the Marzipan 
Menagerie, falls flat of some of its originally sought gran-
deur. Most of the marzipan’d sculptures are lovely to be-
hold but some of them are just plain badly sculpted and it 
is hard to decipher their species. The fountain drinks are 
refreshing but not entirely originally. All in All the place 
is a gorgeous attempt but your eyes get so full that you 
tend to lose your appetite and the delivery is not as sweet 
as it could be— 569 Trobaugh Place, Pontabry 

Hennepin’s Weightless Tea Room is coming to Bedley for 
the entire month of April and will then move onto Greasy 
where it will take part in the Anuual Jubilee there. Enjoy 
Hennepin’s dazzling assortment of teas from all over in 
amazing tip proof old fashionedy pots and lovely tea cups. 
The Bakery of Hennepin’s continues to insure the highest 
of quality and floating around without a care in the world 
while the still warm fragrant tea sloshes around in your 
tummy is something to bewonder—!

The new Gastronomy Garsawn’s in Steedotte, 
attracted nearly 250 people for its grand open-
ing on Thursday offering up loads of dainties 
for the particular palette. Fruit salads in delicate 
dressings such as ginger, lemon and clove or 
spicy pepper and glazed apples were in abun-
dance as well as big fresh stone oven baked 
loaves of lemon grass and sage breads and red 
basil and mint. Candy Insects in ridiculous col-
ors were seemingly placed all about the tasteful-
ly decorated rooms. Hanging from the gorgeous 
emerald green beamed ceilings and peeking 
out from twirling vines that wound themselves 
around peaceful statues. Warm soups filled 
with fragrant decorative flowers, coconut and 
rose cocktails and the season’s best selections of 
vegetables were in great warmed cauldrons and 
waiting to complete the bread. And for those 
that enjoyed a meatier palette there was a large 
selection of colorful gastropods that sat snuggled 
on delicate cornbread muffins. The fountain in 
the center offered pulpy pink lemonade and then 
the dessert came out! Blueberry Cherry Zinger 
Cake decorated in icy ribbons and glazed white 
clouds. Layers of chocolate and fruit swirled 
within. And that along with everything else was 
of superb quality.
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PIECES OF EIGHT  “crackofdawn”
I n t e r v i e w
Pieces of Eight are back from their holes 
with a smashing new success entitled, ‘crack-
ofdawn’ which celebrates the eclectic Piratey 
old-world style of their previous albums while 
even rawer in its unashamed island savagery—
Known for their live concerts that are in-
tensely long and accompanied by all sorts 
of antics, the Pieces of Eight stomp on the 
stage and bellow through their instruments—
warning their listeners that they’re hungry for 
more. Lead singer Floss Lusidore screeches 
his piercing almost near death squeal while 
plucking madly on his banjo. Fiddler, Kid 
Lodyga, jumps around on stage screaming 
through his strings and composes nearly di-
gestible numbers out of madness---you feel 
the rocking waves and the impending doom 
of the arising storm as Nat D’lanzy bangs on 
the drums—slowly at first and then heavily—
Occasionally abandoning the drums for his 
flute that sings a soft note in the night as their 
boots bang about the stage. 
TF: The album, ‘crackofdawn’ was careful to 
include as much of your on stage energy, was 
that difficult to do?
KID: We just sorta don’t think too much 
about it and just go with it. Whatever the 
feeling is, that’s what it will be. 
TF: ‘CrackofDawn’ also has its melancholic 
moments, what’s that about?
NDL: When you wake up and it’s all sunny 
for the 20th day in a row, you sorta yearn 
for some rain or some darkness, so you gotta 
rebalance. Y’know the island where we live 
there are way too many sunny days. So a dark 
song can be comforting, sometimes.
FLOSS: Right. The suns always banging 
down through the trees onto the water and 
you wanna dig a hole but y’know or---if we’re 
out on the boat and it’s been raining for 
weeks, seems for ever I go down below sit at 
the organ and compose some pieces. I think 
nothing suits the rain better than the organ.   
TF: There’s a lot of bird imagery that hasn’t 
been present on any of your previous albums– 
a lot of bird squeals and cries—any particular 
reason for this?
FLOSS: None other than they annoy the 
crap out of us—they circle our boat con-
stantly, steal our food, poo on everything. 
Y’know most of the imagery is just fantasies 
of us torturing them. ‘Nails’ for example is 
about us catching them and nailing them to 
the floorboards and then playing darts with 

them, that sorta thing. Breaking their wings. 
Don’t get me wrong it’s not all birds, I mean 
I have several good friends that are birds, and 
it’s just this one group that loves to annoy us 
when we’re out at sea. 
NDL: Yea, pretty much it’s just some sea-
birds that have nothin’ better to do than crap 
on us all day long, it’s just part of life on a 
boat though. Doesn’t mean we can’t write 
songs about what we’d love to do if we ever 
caught one. 
TF: In the 2 ending pieces, ‘crackofdawn’ and 

‘dawn,’ we hear Kid’s fiddle note that seems 
to whine and squeal lasting over 2 minutes un-
til a bit of flute and light banjo plucking and 
then the build up of drums which seems to be 
the crack and then the Dawn, we then hear 
a chorus of birds, like they’re flying away---is 
this some kind of resolution?
KID: Ah, no. I don’t think there will ever be. 
The birds just seemed to fit there. 
TF: And what is your obsession with Dirt?
FLOSS: Have you ever felt dirt? It feels 
wonderful; I could roll around in it for hours. 

I love dusty dirt clouds when I stomp—not to 
mention, we do most of our writing on a boat 
and don’t get to see too much of it. We have 
a dirt pool on the boat so after swimming if 
we get that awful dry clean feeling it helps to 
get all dirtied up. 
NAT:  Yeah. Thick cakes of it. Smellin’ fine.
KID: There’s also a boring side to it, mos-
quitoes, lice---bugs hate it, and when you’re at 
sea the mosquitoes are crazy
TF: I n the song ‘Shallow’ there is a 5 min-
ute bridge where all 3 of you recite the same 
poem or is it a prayer?
FLOSS: It’s a prayer that Nat wrote one 
night when the mermaids wouldn’t shut their 
traps…they can go on and on, and their voices 
echo ad nauseum. If only they’d sing we could 
maybe sample it and use it for something use-
ful but I’ve yet to hear one singing. Just, ‘and 
then he said this and then he said that, what 
do ya think? Huh? Does he like me?’ I guess 
a lot of our aggression comes from that.
TF: So is there anything good out at sea or 
just annoying birds and mermaids that won’t 
shut up?
NAT:  There are obviously a lot more good 
things than bad or else we wouldn’t go out 
there. Our favorite songs come from being 
out on the water and we wouldn’t have it 
any other way. Take the good with the bad, 
right?
And we can certainly thank those annoying 
mermaidens and sea birds for their positive 
influence on a band that can turn bad into 
good and good into really great music,…TF

Kid Lodyga, Floss Lusidore & Nat d’Lanzy talk about life at sea 
and the many inspirations for new album, ‘crackofdawn’.
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Famed 
Adventurer, 
Clyde Warren, to 
open Curiosity 
Museum
Clyde Warren plans to take adventuring 
into his old age with his new museum of 
curiosities called, ‘from this World & the 
Next,’ opening in Deuth next Wednesday. 
‘I’m taking a different route than the aver-
age curiosity connoisseur with run of the 
mill tattooed limbs, medical monstrosities 
and books made of flesh---, ‘Mr. Warren 
told the Filigree, ‘I’ve traveled almost con-
tinuously and I’ve collected some pretty 
strange things that I think people will be 
impressed with. Especially since some of 
it will be interactive’.
—Mr. Clyde Warren was not forthcoming 
on the contents of the museum but would 
not debunk  one popular rumor that he 
has a realm curtain in his possession that 
he’s willing to let visitors slip quickly and 
securely through. ‘If I did have a curtain 
I obviously would take safe precautions 
and all participants would be attached to 
impenetrable belts.’ And what about the 
other rumor? An exciting tale of time and 
travel? ‘Haha!’ he laughed, ‘Travel is my 
most precious subject and I will say that I 
have an extensive collection of clocks in 
which time flows in any direction or di-
mension it chooses! But ya gotta come to 
the museum to, see ‘em!’ Museum hours, 
Tues-Sat. 12-6pm 75 9th St., Deuth



Heather 
Hovetter and 
the Historic 
Society

Lillie Fritts

Velvet Hoof

Heather Hovetter leads this Ensem-
ble called the Historic Society in their 
debut album entitled, ‘CobWeB’.
—Critics from all around have been 
gobbling up this fresh new group and 
have declared them this year’s Great 
band. Heather Hovetter coos quietly 
in a corner while the music gets stuck 
in a eerie rhythmic web. The basses 
play off each other surrounding her 
strange idiosyncratic voice and creat-
ing a completely new sound. Words 
sometimes form like ‘cloud’ or ‘sewer’ 
but the sounds remind us that Ms. 
Hovetter speaks a language all her 
own and sometimes the music isn’t 
always meant to be understood.  —A 
trombone and a flute sing a lovely 
duet in, ‘take this morning’ while the 
somber atmosphere of the web makes 
itself known with ‘Wedding Ring, lost’ 
which fades directly into the tragic 
’Stars in the Web,’ that confronts the 
ultimate death of the victim trapped in 
the Cobweb. 3 high piercing plucking 
violins and a piccolo escort that bal-
lad and for those of you who wish to 
remain outside the web then there’s 
plenty of lighter pieces like, ‘hardwood 
floor---crack’ and ‘Lint.’ Definitely a 
must have for the music adorer.

The ethereal music of young new-
comer Miss Lillie Fritts has recently 
wooed audiences in Dauphin Woods. 
The crowd which on Saturday night 
stood in a thicket of trees was amazed 
as she swept over them from above 
filling the night with her song. Then 
sitting high above, she brought out her 
harp and sang beautifully and strong 
for such a little creature. You can see 
next weekend at Deuth’s Fortress

Velvet Hoof’s new album, ‘Stone’ 
seeks to free us from the stones that 
weigh us down.
—‘Sometimes, like---it’s a sorta heavy 
weight all in your pockets and you’re 
swimming and sometimes you gotta 
reach in and take out a stone and then 
each time you’re lighter, see. Then an-
other stone, then another until you can 
float. Each of those stones is a song of 
mine. I mean, I wrote it with a heavy-
drowning like and then getting lighter 
until euphoric floating…’ says pianist 
and composer, Stephanie Green.
—Though it has its moment of genu-
ine inspiration and true glimpses 
of madness, ‘stone,’ falls short and 
leaves the listener entangled and 
drowning in the unrealized ghost of 
the conceptual idea.

Anglesley’s 
Graveyard Jig

Graveyard Jig on Tuesday night. Bring 
out your nicest pair of dancing shoes 
and plenty of extra candles to the 
Anglesley Graveyard in Tewksberry. 
The Lee-Lizenbee band will be there 
playing some of our favorite tunes and 
the weather promises to be pleasant. 
We’re crossing our fingers for a nice 
ghost turnout for as Simone Peters 
says, ‘There’s nothing like sashay-
ing with a ghost high above a gaiety 
while the Moon is full and the air is 
warm.’ For those of you who would 
prefer to keep their feet on the ground 
then there will be plenty of living part-
ners as well. Treats provided thanks to 
Meghan’s Melangerie
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New Tsura 
Milly In Pine 

Swamp

Cursed Jewlery 
Still A Hot Item

‘SKINLESS’ at Wembly Theater
By Gravity Modern Dance Company

If original, tailored to a T immaculate-
ly designed clothes is your thing then 
waltz right into the new gorgeous bou-
tique of Tsura Milly & Sisters opening 
Tuesday in Pine Swamp. Specializing 
in cutting edge fashion with a state-
ment, Mrs. Milly wants to make only, 
‘wearable art that declares the crea-
tureness of the individual.’  
—Rows upon rows of bolts of beau-
tiful fabrics line the walls. ‘These 
are our season’s latest choice fabrics 
and we cannot make anything out of 
any other fabric at this time. Here, 
you can see it is a metal mesh fabric 
that can create a shield for the harsh 
storms of Springtime,..’
—Mannequins peek out from balco-
nies way overhead, their mysterious 
eyes shadowed by hats, their long 
silvery gowns twinkling from the 
light that pours down from the over 
head windows. In fact, the shop is 
filled with windows. ‘It was very im-
portant that we had as much natural 
light as possible, so that the fabrics 
could speak for themselves. All of our 
fabrics are hand weaved, colored, our 
sister company Agnes Atter grows all 
the plants we need. We are complete-
ly independent from anybody else. It 
is very invigorating.’
—The creatures that appreciate these 
kinds of clothes come form all walks 
of life. ‘Some have legs, some do not, 
and it does not matter. What matters 
is—the Taste. You could live under a 
rock or in a castle and still not under-
stand the Taste. We only want those 
with taste comprehension to shop 
here. It’s difficult to find, but we know 
and have seen as in our other shop 
in Attica that taste finds a home. We 
find each other and we live, like the 
fairytales say Happily Ever After, but 
in this case, Fashionably Ever After.’

2 years ago when Priscella Goff re-
vealed her new 24 piece jewelry ex-
hibit at the Abriny Dyke Gallery, no 
one would have imagined the impact 
it would have on art and jewelry. Her 
historic exhibition entitled, ‘Cursed,’ 
explored by way of magic, the rela-
tionship between the piece and the 
soul. ‘When someone’s finger puts on 
my ring---then they absorb the energy 
of the Curse. Then they, no longer 
completely control reality. ‘Ms. Goff 
explained at her debut exhibition. 
And this idea of, ‘not completely con-
trolling reality,’ has been a hot topic 
ever since. 
—The Curses that can range anywhere 
from an aversion to yellow to a convul-
sion to smash plates, can be a scary 
yet exhilarating experience to behold. 
‘When I first put on her gorgeous sap-
phire earrings ---I was filled instanta-
neously with a longing to dance, music 
began filling my head and I danced 
and danced. I couldn’t stop, not until 
my husband came home and physi-
cally made me. Then I removed the 
earrings and everything was fine—but 
I’d just had an amazing work-out and 
had moves that I didn’t know I had. 
Now they are by far my favorite 
thing I own—I’ve lost 25lbs!’ said, 
Anna McGechie.
—The hype over the limited series jew-
elry has not fizzled out and Priscella 
Goff will be unveiling her new line 
entitled, ‘AreUcursed2?,’ at the Alvin 
Crane Gallery on Saturday, 
Reception 6-8pm.

A dozen or so wonderfully white skeletons 
were recently enchanted and taught to dance 
at Wembly Theater for the Gravity Mod-
ern Dance Company’s new piece entitled, 
‘SKINLESS.’
—The music which could only be described 
as ‘minimalist’ celebrated the natural clinking 
and clanking of their bones while the delicate 
movements that were graceful yet sometimes 
violent helped depict the feeling the skel-
etons had of living in a world, ‘surrounded 
by flesh.’
—The stage started by being flooded in blue 
lights and a gentle fog rose up as the glow-
ing forms reached up from the dark.  First, a 
tiny white twig emerged and jerked itself into 

a leg and stumbled and turned, pirouetting 
while always reaching toward the light. Then 
in a row the disciplined bones arabesqued 
their pain and confusion towards the living 
until finally collapsing onto the floor where 
they tried to put themselves together again. 
At worst, the choreography was hypnotic at 
best it was simply brilliant. The echo of bones 
throughout the magnificent Wembly Hall was 
really spectacular and the colors that faded 
from blues, to rubies to emeralds and then 
purples lent the atmosphere a sense of pur-
pose as if it assisted them in their struggle to 
find their place in this chaos called Life— show-
times, 2pm, 8 pm. Thurs-Sunday during March.

Sebra Pollard’s Museum’s Blown Egg Exhibit 
runs from March 1st thru April 1st
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‘Life In The Trees’
Lemuel Sutton

Fiction writer and winner of the prestigious 
Strawn Literary award, Lemuel Sutton, tells 
us in his new book what it is really like with , 
‘Life in the Trees:’

‘…..I close my eyes. The limbs of the 
trees are shaking…a storm is coming
and lightning lights the sky a terribly 

chilly white—I hang onto 
myself, onto anything—but what to hang 

onto? 
I am in bed, deep within the covers. 

Letting the wind rock my fear.
 When the sky lights for an instant, I see

the other ones deep within their own 
covers with wide, dry eyes that wait,—

for when the lightening may 
strike a limb…’

Mr. Sutton’s new fictional work describes 
in great detail another more vulnerable side 
to the Fairies than many have ever glimpsed 
before. ‘I wrote ‘Life in the Trees’ because 
y’know, living in society I was aware of the 
many prejudices and preconceptions that 
lots of people had that had nothing to do 
with the place I was coming from. A lot of 
those prejudices come out of ignorance, not 

knowing how it is, because---- how is any-
one to know really? So this is my attempt 
to bring my readers to a place that is 
special to me.’  
—‘Life in the Trees,’ was released by Par-
burro Books to critical acclaim in February 
and is already short listed for many awards. 
Creatures from all walks of life have been 
able, perhaps for the first time to see what 
its like ----and the pictures aren’t always pretty:

‘Dreama Palchy was the fastest pitcher 
we’d ever seen—she could throw a ball 

faster than anyone, 
faster than even Pilot Catt. And she 

could catch, too.
We always wanted her on our team, 

that’s why none
of us could understand how they’d gotten 

her with a 
slingshot—tNone of us could understand 

why she lay dying—’

Although not few in its sad bits there are 
plenty of fun ones, too—in ‘Life in the Trees’ 
we never want to climb down.

Fifika Burton’s, 
‘without title’

Graffiti Artist 
Babs Matlock 
Turns Down 

One Man 
Show

Fifika Burton’s new book of poems en-
titled, ‘without title,’ seeks to entangle 
the entire Universe in a confusing web of 
words, example:

‘When the trees say now, and the clouds 
whisper Hush,
I sit here before my small bowl of mush
And sing, come along now!
The wind will tell us how…’

Hmmmm?
Though slightly inspired, the crypticness 
weighs heavily— that somehow the poet-
ess isn’t really sure of where she is going 
with it all.

Graffiti artist Babs Matlock has recently 
been offered a one man show at the pres-
tigious Kollar Gallery in Mintady but re-
fused, saying, ‘My work was meant to be 
seen on the streets and cannot be bought. It 
is for everyone,…’
—The Kollar Gallery was unavailable for 
comment but sources say the young graffiti 
artist was offered a hefty sum to show her 
private collection of sketches and paintings.

Bathtub Prayer
‘The Bathtub Prayer,’ continues at the Baum-
gardener Gallery in Deuth where artist, 
thinker and installer Adelbert Eastman cur-
rently sits beneath the water saying a 2 week 
long prayer. The water, once an acceptable 
clear blue has now turned the mucky greenish 

one would expect to see in a still swamp. The 
prayer, which is meant to be ‘from the soul to 
the void,’ comes up in a mess of bubbles via 
a straw. For now, Mr. Eastman will continue 
the prayer, sources say, until he feels it has 
been answered.

Massive Moultrian Easter Egg Hunt
Easter weekend. All participants are required 
to bring 5 eggs with prizes inside and hide 
them before games begin. Hunt stretches 
from Minadarko’s Blue Ballroom straight over 
to Muglise’s Sharons Ballroom. This is an 
advanced Easter egg Hunt and children are 
welcome as long as accompanied by an ex-
perienced adult. Please bring the necessary 
equipment. Games begin Easter weekend 
Fri. at noon and will end with a feast Sunday 
afternoon compliments of Gerry’s 

Comedian Cordie Melton takes the 
stage at 7 p.m .Fri Mar. 27th at  Rooley’s 
in Ollie. 

Mrs. Cora Vanderslice will be at Sil-
bry’s Bookstore on 22nd Ave from 6-8 p.m 
in Trementon. to sign copies of her new best-
seller, ‘the stars won’t tell—’ available from 
Clements Publishing House. April 13th

The blown Egg Exhibit in Sebra Pollard 
Museum, Sibley. 78 Perkin St.  The Ex-
hibit runs from March thru April and offers 
a large array of gorgeous blown eggs from 
region renowned egg artists. 

Fortnightly Barn Revelry in Quinby. 
Dance until the sun comes up w/musical en-
tertainment by: Daddy Dauphin Duo + the 
Kazmir Clan. Attending dancers include the 
Bangleslies, Pinelly’s Group and many of the 
best Moultrian Dancers, refreshments pro-
vided. 1st & 3rd  Sundays  
Caller: Ben McBride

Seminar, ‘Changing Gracefully’ 
How to metamorphosis with Ease…’ 
Slip into your new Skin!  If you’re finding 

it difficult to adjust to your new body and 
your sudden new physical abilities or if one 
of your loved ones doesn’t feel prepared for 
the new you then come and hear Dr. Oscar 
LaVallee open our eyes to the true beauty 
and potential of metamorphism. He can help 
you and yours embrace the new you! Mar. 
4th,  at 6pm Elizabeth Hamm Elementary 
Cafeteria, Wilmette  

Bayonne – the Varinex Theatre is cur-
rently holding auditions for its upcoming piece 
called ‘As long as the flowers Blossom,’ and 
all actors/actresses must have acting, singing, 
dancing experience to be considered. Thurs. 
April 16, after lunch. Please bring resume 
and headshots.  

Tip your Hat! – Showcasing local art-
ists: Vivian Sutton, Mertie Chamberlain, 
and Dorth Black that have created gorgeous 
pieces out of hats. Come and see the top hat 
bathtub, Granny boots with hat- heels and a 
bed fit for a hat! May first 2 weeks, Darby 
Ryals Gallery, Freegle Tuesday to Tuesday, 
weekdays12-5pm, Sat 10-5, Sun 10-5 Mon-
days closed.  

Book signing at Wellington Books in Purvis. 
Geneva Mae Pflumley will be reading 
and signing her second book in the series of , 
‘Living with Lumps and Loving it!’ as well as 
taking questions from the audience.  Sunday 
2-4pm April 26th

Greasy Jubilee – May 15-17 Acrobats! 
Subterranean Spookhouse! Fire Show! 
Concerts, Keepsakes, and Dancing! King 
Cream’s homemade ice cream, Hennepin’s 
Weightless Tea, Pirate Pat’s Popcorn , and 
much more! Special Guests: The Lightweav-

ers performing in the Castles Chambers! 
Last weekend in May

The Addison Hall Guitar Quintet 
will be attending the Greasy Jubilee playing 
pluckings from your favorite classical pieces! 
The Quintet, famous for ditties like ‘dream 
the day,’ and ‘not my shirt!’ will be playing 
Sunday at eveningtime.  For more info check 
event posters.

Amazing Acrobat Sarefta Snyder will 
be performing her, ‘Spring Ceremonies’ at 
the Greasy Jubilee at twilightning, Friday.

Jasper Price will be reading selected po-
ems from her book entitled, ‘Say it isn’t so,’ 
Wednesday June 8., at Crura Bedwig’s books 
on Greep Street in Mintie. 

An Ogre Opera For those of you that 
haven’t seen Primgahr’s more delicate Op-
eratic Ogre’s using their dazzling talents to-
gether with the Primghar Symphony, then 
Friday night in Cape Marion you’ll get your 
chance. The Ogre Troop will be performing 
‘Passages of Spring’, ‘the Secret Bunny,’ and 
another Spring Surprise at 2pm matinees & 
8:00pm Apr. 17— May 2at the Cape Marion 
Performing Arts Center.

The Spitits Shadow Puppetry Theater 
presents: ‘Nighty Night,’ Definitely not a 
piece for the young ones. ‘nighty, nighty’ ex-
plores via the gorgeously designed puppets 
a child’s adventure after he is accidentally 
swallowed by a Giant and what he encoun-
ters as he tries to find his way.  You won’t 
want to miss this intriguing piece of puppetry. 
Pontabry May15-22  Fri—Fri  2 pm & 7 pm

Wilmette–Callow Sprouse Mansions 
open its magical Gardens to the public every 
weekend in the month of May. Come and 

enjoy the dripping, fragrant blossoms of the 
wisteria mix with the violets and budding 
dogwoods. Ancient rhododendrons tower 
above and a shocking moat filled with vi-
cious alligators that sun themselves between 
the buttercups warn the passerby.  Across 
the bridge you and yours can enjoy a variety 
of refreshments such as lime, cranberry and 
Raspberry-Ades and freshly baked muffins 
and cakes. The grounds are a wonderfully re-
laxing place to picnic or entertain yourselves 
and the small river that winds itself around 
rents out small paddle boats. 

Tony Taft Woolard, Exhibition ‘Dirt’ 
is curating a group show called, ‘DIRT’ where 
15 artists have transformed dirt into art. Tony 
Taft Woolard, already rather renown for 
his accomplishment last year with the ex-
hibit, String’ (which celebrated all the uses 
of string) will also be contributing his own 
interpretation of Dirt—A toilet seat covered 
in the unmentionable hung from the ceiling  
with a small brown puddle collecting beneath 
it.  Mr. Woolard assured all that the puddle 
was just a bit of molasses but nonetheless it 
did have its shock effect. Spartan Perkins had 
5 baby shoes packed tight with dirt and tiny 
nails while Bria Fenton had a mannequin with 
uplifted hands full of dirt standing in a pile of 
mud with tears streaming down her dirty face. 
The Exhibit will run 1 week from Tuesday 
Apr. 21 to Tuesday,  Apr. 28 Darby Ryals 
Gallery  Freegle hours: weekdays12-5pm, Sat 
10-5, Sun 10-5 Mondays closed. 

The Radclift Storytelling Group will 
be in Sibley for the weekend attending the 
flower festival in hopes of raising money and 
awareness for THS a rare disease that strikes 
1% of Dragons. The group will be telling 
some of their usual favorites like, The Liv-
ing Quilt, the Half Teacher, Valentines and 
Lady Lucy as well as some new ones that 

SPRING EVENTS    calendar
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are promised to turn you inside out with hor-
ror! So bring a friend and a picnic basket, 
stories start promptly at 3:00 Sunday in the 
purple tent and will move out to the bonfire 
at twilight. 

Maricopa By Night  Maricopa will be 
open by night on Saturday, June 13, urging 
all to come visit its breathtaking museums 
that will be lit by candles and its many shops 
that offer unique gifts. The Ludwig Lystilla 
Sculpture museum promises to be most ex-
citing with a short term enchantment of the 
statues that will lend them the uncanny ability 
to blink or scratch or even to speak a word! It 
should be terribly frightful by candlelight. If 
that’s not excitement for you then stop by the 
General Hospital that will have its basement 
open to the public. One can enjoy the many 
curious medical monstrosities within—see the 
baby with his head on his bottom or the girl 
with eyeballs on her hands or the famous 
Beaver Boy or the Giant Fairy. And if this is 
all a bit too much for you then relax in Mari-
copa’s lovely Botanical garden that will be 
lighted by beautiful colored paper lanterns. 
In Sadie Lutes Tea Corner you can enjoy a 
spicy tea if those early spring nights are too 
crisp. Don’t miss it!

Raffle at the Adony Bazar
All guests and stall holders attending the Ba-
zaar be sure to sign up for the exciting raffle 
where you could win 2 front row seats to the 
new dazzling show at the Hayden Theatre 
starring Viera Strom or a cozy dinner for 2 at 
Viktor’s in Freegal or our Grand Prize which 
is a summer hideaway for one week on the 
coast of Lorimor.
Sign up today! Raffle: March 29th, 6-9pm

‘Are the Stars Spying on us?’ An in 
depth lecture on Existentialism seeking to 
answer the all important question of why we 
are here and what are the stars? Are they 
flashes of light? Why are they on fire? How 
did they get on fire? If shooting through 
space then who threw them? And ultimately, 
is something or someone aiming at us? Prof.  
Clarengood J.J. Phipps Jr. High Auditorium, 
Pontabry Thurs. April 30 7pm

Guitar Duo Lynn Beegly & Sean 
Melvin are planning on touring the Moul-
tries this summer starting in Perryopolis and 
ending in Anadarko. The pair will be per-
forming their latest album, ‘Tower of Good’ 
as well as past hits. Check event posters. 

Annual Maypole Dressing at 
Gezren’s Castle
Gezren Castle will throw open its mighty 
drawbridge on the first of May to celebrate 
its Annual Maypole Dressing. Ribbon inter-
twinement begins sharply at midday. Historic 
dances, refreshments and some of the best 
live music around will accompany this festival 
that you won’t want to miss! 11am

Boyd Eye will give us a rare glimpse into 
his fantastical world with his book reading 
on Thursday, June 11 in Andover at Petry’s 
Basement.   Mr. Eye’s widely acknowledged 
readings usually include some strange antic or 
2. His controversial last reading in Hallowell 
was conducted entirely upside down while 
spittle dropped upon the floor while he read. 

Sibley’s Flower Festival It’s time to 
gather as many flowers as you can and hop 
on your bikes. Sibley’s Flower Festival is 
truly a must see. Bikers ride about weaving 
in and out and toss delicate petals, covering 
the quaint historic town of Sibley in a flurry 
of flowers. Celebrating Spring, Sibley hosts 
a number of classical concerts to be held in 
Meline Place as well as theater and dance 
that will take place in Orosi Square beneath 
the stars. See their posters for event times. 
April 3-5

Moultrien Meet n’ Greet
If you are not nocturnal and never quite make 
your way down to the gorgeous Moultries 
Caverns, then fear not! They will come up to 
you! Yes, that’s right the underworld inhabit-
ants will be hosting a series of night parties 
up and around to encourage day dwellers to 
integrate more and not to be afraid to come 
down into the caves that Moultries Governor, 
Kamil Faa says, ‘Welcomes them!’ Many of 
the libraries, shops and entertainment  ven-
ues in town are already open to Moultrie’s 
inhabitants and all nocturnal creatures but 
with so many citizens holding such different 
hours there’s hardly anytime to interact and 
we’re afraid this leads to misunderstandings 
and confusion. The caves are a rich part of 
everyone’s culture and history and should be 
embraced.’
—The popular band, Lemonade will kick off 
festivities followed by Moultries Magician 
Zindels Young who surely, will try to figure 
out which card you’ve picked. There will be 
plenty of dancing and a variety of homemade 
sweets. A late night appearance by famous 
cave comedian Goldie Crawford that should 
keep the crowd in stitches---and after the all 
night party other dates will be added.  
Check event posters.

Lydia King Fern

—the Queen of Bingo, was hard for me to lose
somehow, I always knew just what 

numbers to choose
 But, oh! So be it!

Now it is their turn, to win for once without 
the presence of me, Mrs. Fern

Milly Cabel
Working in a diner,

Was a life that couldn’t be finer
and all that grease

that too was fine by me…
guess not fine enough for my heart

now my homes in the ghostly diner in Bodilly Park...

Minnie Medders
 I need to be there but 

I can’t remember when…
I know it was this way and then it turns dark

Then I’m here in this pretty little park
But I need to go to Finnigans Bend

Why do I need to go there and when?

Josey Griffin
My friend, where are you, Violet Northener???

Has anyone seen Violet or does anyone know her?
Please tell her I’m here and a little confused
Sorry to bother ya’ll didn’t mean to be rude
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Keri Jean
I was mistaken for a little mouse

and then taken to a Great Owl’s House
and placed promtly in a pot

and there was nothing I could say, 
what could I,...what??



Dot Thorne 
Swallowed down by a vicious reptile

Still alive in his stomach, all the while!
Ripping at his belly, trying to get free

But that thick skin kept a prisoner, and it was me!

Cad Ruth 
oh, If I could have a little treat,

a baked potato or a piece of sweetmeat
I’d lick the plate!

I’ll promise you that
And I wouldn’t care if it all just turned to fat,

just a piece of sweetmeat…please…

Jesse Snell
An aching Ghost am I

Something done plucked out me eye
and I wonder in circles trying to find
that little tiny ball that was me eye,…

Wheldon Rouze 
Fishing alone at night
Was a lovely pastime
But when you fall in,

‘Aint no one around,…
but the fish…

Ephemy Biles
I made a nest among the wires

And twasn’t long before I turned into toast
Tis a shame for they told me
I was a better bird than most

Sue Breant
Ashy bones, and little chunks of teeth
Is that all that really remains of me?

I used to run
faster than all the rest

but a cold Tomb now is where I make my nest
It’s cold-- but there’s other places I roam

Twilight is a mysterious sort of home

Shelly Bowers
And then he says that and she says this

I thought the after life shoulda been filled with Bliss
And I dunno pretty unicorns and something nice

But maybe I’m in the wrong place, ‘aint this paradise??

Greg Ryser
Yes, I hung myself,

let it be known to the world
and no, it wasn’t for some treasure

or some starry eyed girl
it was for me,

so I could walk this misted land
in solitary

Floyd Scarlett
I was lovely Floydy, tall and strong

And to all the ladies I played my song
Til 1 then 3

I promised matrimony
then drank a poison’d vial

Now I sleep deeply for a while

Norman Dudley
If only I could find the words to say

to tell what happened on that last day…
remember me, and may

this patch of violets suffice
Until the earth is cold and with iceAbigail Ross 

Went to meet my boyfriend
Y’know late at night

Went sneaking across my roof
that was chock full of ice

But when you’re young the thought doesn’t occur
until your whole Life passes in a crazy blur,

Well I waited and waited for him, but he was never there
I found him all right but this is nasty, beware!

I had fallen and twisted my skull
And later they dumped me into a deep hole

But I still wait,
for my late night date….

Leota Gnose
too many durn Ghosts about

that flittle and fly this way and shout
just want to curl up somewhere 

like in a soft bed
well, what do ya expects me to do? I’m dead!!

Carrie Artie
How many sweets did I, Carrie sneak?

Til my body blew up like a balloon?
First it was Fridays then each day of the week

Til finally my poor body went boom!

Guiseppe Villo
You hope that not a one mourns for me,
since I cruelly left behind my babies 3

and I hear them, weep from hunger through the night
Shame on me! For not doing what was right—

Eerie Woolery
I was strong and brave

yet still, ended in the grave
May I be missed

by all those pretty girls
that I once Kissed….

Erik Lower
I really, really want to know

What am I to do here, where do I go?
Is there a handbook or some advice

Someone I can talk to
That is actually nice

No, gurgling and murmuring
I’ve had enough of mystery-----

Geeze, who died what’s the big misery?

Etta Akor 
I never wanted to leave my home

And now I never want to leave my Tomb,..
everything is so overrated,

It just feels weird and I hate it,…

*To all the deceased that wish to contribute a quick note to the living,
 all poems must be in rhyme format and may not exceed 12 lines.

 Keep it short and you’ll have more chance of being chosen. 
Thank you, Filigree Editor.
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Hoyt & Boyd Smith

Never into the dark woods
should you roam,

for snakes are about
that chew on old bones

and they twirl & they snap
and rush about for fresh fat

and alas! There we were
trying to find our way home....



Dear Horsetorian,
I am a Horse and I rent a room with a delight-
ful human family. Occasionally I accompany 
their young daughter on walks and I help out 
with the grassing, etc. Recently a gang of 
fairies has discovered me—for whatever rea-
son, they have taken a fancy to me and in the 
nights they steal me away and ride me to all 
of their crazy parties all around the region.  In 
the mornings, I am shaking and my hair is all 
matted and I have absolutely no strength for 
the rest of the day. It is rather embarrassing 
for the human family believes it is I who is out 
partying all night long. I am afraid to speak 
out against the fairies because they are capa-
ble of doing something horrible to the family-
--yet I am living in shame! Please Help! 
Haggard Horse

Dear Haggard Horse
Ok, here’s what you do. Collect roses and 
make a bed of them. Sprinkle a trail from 
where they usually enter and greet the fairies 
with extreme enthusiasm and affection. This 
should scare them away. Good Luck! HH

Dear Horsetorian,
My mother-in-law comes every Wednesday 
and stays the entire day and night. She has an 
amazingly irritating laugh and she never stops 
talking. Is there a pleasant way I could tell 
her to maybe ask about her grandchildren or 
show some interest in something other than 
herself?  Perpetually Pestered.

Dear Perpetually Pestered,
Well, there are several pleasant solutions: 
First, you could brew up a strong concoction 
of one of the following: Passion Flower and 
Valerian root are wonderful tranquilizers you 
could blend with honey. Although with Val-
erian it can occasionally backfire and cause 
extreme nervous excitement.  Skull cap is a 
sedative and antispasmodic and can be found 
in moist woods or meadows. Use only the 
leaves in brews. Or you could try hops and 
chamomile. Beware of doses larger than 3 
tablespoons (which after a couple of hours 
will not be detected in the blood) of any of 
the above or you could, accidentally, murder 
your mother-in-law.  HH

Mr. Horsetorian, 
We are being plagued by the most annoying 
wailing woman that has ever been known.  
She roams our pond just near our house and 
wails out to the night with outstretched arms. 
Piercing impressive screams for someone so 
vapory and wispy! Anyway—if not for our 
own sakes, but the poor plants and the in-
sects, I’ve heard numerous animals complain-
ing and looking so disheveled in the morn-
ings. Our once flourishing garden is sadly, 
decaying fast. We haven’t heard of anyone 
that has drowned there and we’ve inquired 
after bones via the turtles and toads. What 
in the world can we do to resolve this terrible 
nuisance!  Tired&Confused

Tired and Confused,
Yes, the Wailing Women can be quite a prob-
lem especially around this time of year when 
the weather starts turning warmer. It’s an eas-
ily remedied problem though. They love little 
bouquets of flowers, chocolates and cards. 
In one of the cards, give her an invitation to 
the Wailing Women Chorus which plays in 
Bayonne once a month. She’ll probably never 
come back and if she does, then more choco-
lates, more flowers etc.  HH

Mr. Horsetorian,
I have a serious problem. I’m afraid my moth-
er is dating a vampire and doesn’t know it. 
And I feel terrible because I haven’t seen her 
this happy in years, not since my dad died 
and I don’t want to be the one to spoil it for 
her. Ok, I don’t think he is I know he is as I 
walked in on him one time in the living room 
twisting his head off from his body and then 
flying out the window---his head did. I walked 
up to his body and I saw there wasn’t much 
blood on the neck and his hands twitched. I 
put 2 and 2 together. It was disgusting and 
I guess it helped explain why he doesn’t eat 
much. What does his floating head do out 
there? Does he kill things? I don’t think he’s 
told my mom, but I’m sure she’d like to know! 
Should I tell her and risk breaking her heart? 
Weirded Out

Dear Weirded Out,
That does seem like a problem. There really 
isn’t much you can do and I imagine it is un-
comfortable being around him and knowing. I 
can tell you a little bit about vampires though. 
Did you know not all Vampires brutally kill 
and devour their victims? Not all of them are 
capable of the reckless, cold hearted ripping 
apart of families that we’ve heard so much 
about? In fact, 1 in every 100 vampires is 
physically repulsed by blood and receives nu-
trition via other means.  My Aunt falls under 
this category and is absolutely harmless.  It 
is possible that your mom and the Vampire 
have an agreement. Maybe he’s meeting the 
guys at a blood bar for a late night snack? I 
wouldn’t be scared if I were you but I would 
give it some time and watch my back.  HH

To the Horsetorian:
I’m a teen Dragon covered in zits which seem 
to pop and just heal. I haven’t gotten one scar 
yet and definitely no craters like all my other 
friends. Could it mean I’m never going to get 
any? Is there something I can do to make 
them not heal so quick? Thanks. Babyface.

Babyface,
Ever heard of Potent Fatty Slug Slime? It 
works wonders on the flesh and will farm your 
baby boils into large deserving cysts that will 
repulse your friends. Here’s what you do:
Go to your nearest Hardware Store and buy 
a bucket of PFSS It’s very affordable. Grease 
your hair tendrils and smear a large thick layer 
over your body and face before bed. Sleep in 
dirty sheets and never, absolutely never clean 
your hands or under your fingernails. As soon 
as the first small pimples start appearing, im-
mediately pop them using the sharp of your 
nails. Then pop them again and again until 
they’ll have no choice but to turn into a scab; 
this you pick to absolute death. Repeat this 
process until you are satisfied.  HH

Dear Horsetorian, 
A couple of us were sitting at the pub the 
other day when a real obnoxious Immortal 
came in. He bellied up to the bar and start-
ed blabbering away about the last 400 yrs. 
being so much better than today and blah, 
blah, blah,…Well, I’m not a very big guy –I’m 
about the size of a large badger,…
So naturally I didn’t hop up at once and tell 
him where to stick it. But I wanted to. He was 
drinking out of a little flask and kept telling us 
we were pathetic. Finally I told him to shut 
up and shove off—I couldn’t help it. Well, I 
wish I had because he turned real mad and 
then got right into my face and said he would 

hunt me down and to have, ‘sweet dreams.’ 
It’s been over 2 weeks and still nothing has 
happened but I gotta tell ya, I’m scared! I 
heard they’re cannibals! What should I do? 
Not such a tough guy.

Not such a tough guy,
Wow. Not a smart move but good for you 
in standing up for yourself. Although it was 
not in the best interest of everyone. Usually, 
when an Immortal starts drinking and talking 
they are best left ignored and alone. These 
creatures are truly capable of roasting you 
and yours alive. Sorry. I’ve heard stories of 
creatures still alive after the roasting that had 
to suffer the unbearable agony of listening to 
large teeth rip into their crispy flesh. Not a 
fun way to go, I’d say. Do you have a magical 
friend? Anyone that could possibly use any 
kind of power to protect you? You’re going to 
need all the protection you can get. There, of 
course, is a chance he won’t come after you, 
depending on how drunk he was, but there 
is a bigger chance that he is looking for you, 
—now. HH 

Dear Horsetorian,
I’m a subterranean giant that lives in the 
Southeastern Moultries. My town is pretty 
much the armpit of the caves. There’s one 
‘café’ and they always have the same things 
on the menu and the same waitress has been 
there since I was a kid---the theater gets a 
new show once in a blue moon---I hate it here. 
My mom says I can’t leave because people 
‘up there’ will be scared of me---especially 
animals, who I really like. I need to try some-
thing new or die of boredom. Help. 
Not so big, after all.

Not so big, After all,
Your mom seems a little overprotective. 
There are plenty of integrated regions where 
you’ll wish you’d get noticed. And you can 
have loads of animals as friends. Regardless 
of size. I think your Destiny is calling you. 
Time to leave the nest. But keep in touch 
with your mom.  HH

Dear Horsetorian, 
Last week, I was walking through a park 
when I noticed an old friend I hadn’t seen for 
a while. I waved to him but he didn’t notice 
me, ---but someone else did. A ghost hap-
pened to be passing by at that exact same 

moment and thought I was waving to him. It 
was really awkward and I sorta smiled and 
walked away. Later on, I was at home eat-
ing dinner with my parents when out of the 
corner of my eye I noticed the same ghost in 
our kitchen! He was staring at me. Now, this 
whole past week he has been popping up in 
lots of random places. I always wanted to be 
haunted but by the right ghost. How do I tell 
him he’s not my type?  Spooked

Dear Spooked,
Mugwort has always worked for me but then 
again, I haven’t had much luck with ghosts. 
I’ve always heard that once you’ve hooked 
one, they’re hooked for life so you might 
want to give him a chance. A relationship 
with a ghost can be a rewarding, educational 
experience for both parties. He can take 
you on outrageous dates that the earthbound 
can hardly compete with. Imagine getting to 
glimpse the Light! Wow! Of course there 
is that lack of substance problem, but how 
mysterious! If he’s not the right one for you 
then there’s nothing to do, but you can’t 
judge him on looks alone, give him a chance 
and make him take you somewhere out of 
this world.  HH

Dear Horsetorian, 
I am a very old man and I feel as though my 
whole life has passed me by. It is all very puz-
zling. The last thing I remember was walking 
with my sweetheart in the woods after we had 
just picnic’d when all of a sudden a misty blue 
light engulfed me and I was in a totally differ-
ent world, that came to be just home to me. 
In this world, I had a family. Everyone around 
me was happy and then I felt something pull-
ing me out of this world, and there I was sec-
onds later next to the sweetheart, yet some-
how----an old man. She screamed and ran and 
I just wanted to get back to my life that she 
had ripped me away from, my dream. I don’t 
know how to get back there. Mr. Horseto-
rian, can you tell me how? Dreamer

Dreamer, 
I am very familiar with this problem. Please 
contact me via the Filigree Editor. HH

Dear Horsetorian,
I am one of the many feared and loathed 
‘Moultrian Death Worms’ ‘Blood Filled’ as 
many like to label me although I strongly de-
test this! It is not true. Mr. Horsetorian, since 
you are so well versed in herbs and weeds 
etc, isn’t there something I could do to dye 
my color? So that I do not so closely resem-
ble the intestine of a cow?  Blood Worm

Blood Worm,
Be proud to be a much loathed and hated 
worm! There are creatures that evoke abso-
lutely no feeling whatsoever, so be proud! 
Even if there was such a magical dram, which 
I’m sure somewhere somehow there is, I 
wouldn’t give it to you as I am a fond admirer 
of the Moultrian Death Worm and am lucky 
enough to call one a great friend. HH
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Let’s leave him pretties, we’ve got 
other pastures to roam
Watch as the waters way below turn 
into a fluffy foam
Ah yes, Tis nice! A bit of warm cop-
per on me palm
Un the waters down below be peace-
ful and calm,…

GEMINI
‘Tis hard to keep up when you realize you’re 
no longer a pup
Und it’s nice for tha bones to rest by a fire 
all alone
Sing a pleasent tune to a mangy dog
Or sleep curled up lost by tha side of a bog

Ohhhh! Me sludge turns into a thick 
mud!
Aha! T’aint it pretty when tha wa-
ters come to a great standstill?
When they drop far below like a 
deep un blackened well?

CANCER
If ya be tha one that’s trapped in a deep well
‘Tis best to see tha big picture and yell all 
yas can yell
Sooner or later an old dog or a Pa-paw takin’ 
a stroll
Will give ya a hand out of that dark and 
wretched hole

Now I lean in and then I take a 
whiff
Tha waters warn me now, 
Come along now, take a deep 
sniff…

LEO
Un I see ya jump back and yer lookin’ confus’d
Wonderin’ what it means un what in tha 
world ya should do
Sometimes when ya haven’t a clue of what ta 
make of it
Ya should make yer bed and just sleep on it

Un now the sleepy waters turn into 
a thick sludge
You! Poke it with yer fatty finger, 
yes—give it a nudge!

VIRGO
 See--- he’s made the waters alive again
Tisn’t it nice ta have a caring un thoughtful 
friend?
One that’ll poke ya when ya say something dumb
Or one that’ll shock ya when yer turnin’ a 
bit numb

Come here ya little chunky thing—
there now, don’t be so shy
If ya don’t stir those waters 
I’ll poke me stick in yer eye

LIBRA
Now it seems the steam puffs have done split 
in 2
Aha! A strange time on the horizon for you!
Seems ya’ve got a twin in yer head that says 
things outta spite
Let ‘em know that for yer mind, you’ll put 
up a fight!

Oooooohhhhh, me waters are turn-
ing an emeraldy green
They shine in the light picking up a 
silvery sheen

SCORPIO
See that mystery! Seems to follow ya around
You see it in the trees un all upon the 
ground
Will ya pick it up? Bite it or hide it?
Or will ya bury it deep down un to no one 
confide it?

Now let me spoon scoop down deep
To stir up tha secrets its tryin’ to 
keep

SAGITTARIUS
When we carry our secrets snuggled safe 
within
It can be difficult ta tell even to tha dearest 
o’ friends—
-but they can fester and boil, turn rotten and 
spoil
So tis better ta let it out un only yas know 
when

Come here, sir! Yes, you step on up!
See me pot wants to sizzle un pop?
There, there a penny will do—
Let’s see what me brew says about 
you,…

CAPRICORN
why not go to bed early? Tisn’t scary ta 
dream!
If a good dream comes, great, if tis bad then 
just scream!
You’ll wake un find yer in a snug bed 
& in mornin’ light

You’ll forget all those mean things they 
said---

Brewin’ and Brewin’ round she goes
Tha waters boil and the fumes 
grow

ACQUARIUS
tha waters tell me stories un they float from 
side ta side
They tell me that you most certainly don’t 
have nothin’ ta hide
So why is it they rock and see a storm on 
the rise?
Tis something in yer soul that shines out from 
yer eyes!

Un when me waters turn tired and 
weary
I know I only have time for one 
more, deary
Yes, yes, a penny it’ll be
Lean in closer un see what you wan-
na see….

PISCES
me waters are turnin’ a blushin’ red
Someone will sleep tonight with sweet dreams 
in thar head
A sweetheart that stands closeby
Has decided that they’re ta be the apple of 
yer eye

Me hands be knotted and tired, the 
veins roping ‘bout ‘em like bits of 
twisted wire and I heave a sigh and 
a ho—
Un take me a little rest, 
let the earth be calm and be at her 
beautiful best—

What’s me got, here in me pot?
Things that wriggle! Things that 
sleep!
Things that’ll cost ya a penny just to 
take a peek!
With here me’s a’precious spoon
Stirs it up til it reflects tha moon
Dropped something fried un greasy 
down there yesterday
Un when I done pulled it out it was 
alive un gray
It looked me in me eye un said, ‘sis-
ter you’ve done bad!’
So I honked it’s long nose un made 
it real mad!
HeHe! Down below there you go!
Come un take a peek, ‘tis a penny 
for thee!
   
So gather round ya dearies! Gather 
round me brew!
Let’s see what the dark sludge under 
has in store for you   —

ARIES
a strange whisper rises of a language I ain’t 
heard before
You don’t understand it aither un it makes ya 
want ta snore
But look quick un read ‘tween tha lines
For by not understandin’ ya could pay a hefty 
fine!

So who’ll be next yes, step up un 
take yer peek
un don’t mind things down thar that 
moan un squeak!
…..Y’see, sometimes tha waters 
be rigid and sometimes they be too 
smooth
Sometimes they reflect pretty cakes 
or old rotten hairy hooves! 

TAURUS
I see ya be in the middle of a circle of fine 
friends
Some be happy, some be sad—t’aint always 
a win-win…
But a’ one like you to have so near when 
these mean waters are a’risin’
Can help tha weak ones tremble less, in times 
that are a’frightnin’
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Seasonal 
Suggestions

Wake early on Spring mornings and don’t 
wash your face with soap everyday to 
avoid a full beard H Before dressing or eat-
ing, laugh at yourself 3 times before fac-
ing a mirror H A dress put on backwards 
shouldn’t be changed until a wish is made 
H Practice your dancing lessons before 
9 a.m. and you’ll learn twice as quickly 
H To prevent a bad dream from coming 
true never relate it before breakfast but if 
you want a good dream to come true relate 
it before breakfast on Friday morning H 
Collect morning dew from a budding veg-
etable patch and pat on face to never age 
H In Spring, snakes and smoke will flock 
to the beautiful, so worry not if these crea-
tures follow you H If you meet a man with 
a wooden leg, bend over it and sing,’ over 
and yonder the Spring valley blows, and 
out from this old stump an old wish grows’ 
then spit on the ground H When you see 
the first cuckoo of Spring do not run with 
a stone on your head until it falls off for 
he will only laugh at you and never hear 
your wish H During the first thunderstorm 
of Spring, write a poem quick and bury 
it and some morning glory seeds together 
and as the vines grow so too will your wish 
H Carry in your pocket an old skeleton 
key wrapped in wax paper and everytime 
you enter over a threshold make a wish for 
3 days H Put as many knots in a string 
as you have warts and bury the string 
because when it decays the warts will be 
away H Early Spring snowflakes should be 
collected and melted by a fire and drunk 
after lunch on Wednesdays to insure per-
fect health H The cobwebby house is the 
house full of healthy creatures H If you are 
digging for hidden treasure you must dig a 
little from it and come up under it, or it 
will move and you will not find it H Old 
iron and rusty nails around plants will help 
them grow better H If a bat happens to 
a’light on your head, quick make friends!..
for he will not leave until there is thunder, 
…H Dandelion blossoms always close just 
before rain H Sit quietly on a feather pil-
low so as not to be struck down by lightnin 
H Blow in the fire and look closely at the 
smoke for it will show you the face of your 
next visitor H Icing for a cake will not be 
any good if made on a cloudy day H Take 
a little warmed cup of grease and make 
paw prints of the mysterious cat and she 
will never leave you H For a sweet dream 
filled night , place shoes under bed with the 
toes pointing outward and enjoy a cup of 
peppermint tea H Sleeping in the moon-
light gives a beautiful complexion H New 
moon, True moon, Star in the Stream, 
Pray tell the Fortune in my Dream!
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CLASSIFIEDS   
(all contacts made c/o Filigree Editor)

Real Estate
Gorgeous penthouse available in 
Hive Community just a stones throw away 
from Orosi’s center. Open house Sunday, 
Abby

Fanciful Ladies Train Car with Lo-
comotive engine that works as oven and 
hot water for heating and showers…Built in 
hand carved cabinets and bonus closet sew-
ing machine, Stunning! Contact Mertyl

Super cute rats bungalow completely 
remodeled in Peapack’s historic district. 
Motivated buyers only contact Phil

Payenne Room for rent to 
non-smoking student. 
Contact: Sylvia

Wonderful old hollow tree for sale, 
leasing an option. Gnarly and nearly dead 
this tree is marked on the historic registry 
as endangered. No Hunters. Needs TLC. 
Clawfoot tub, amazing spiral staircase! 
Open house Sunday, contact Viola

A must see investment opportunity! 
A completely flipped den for those that 
like to live cozy---then this comfy den is for 
you! J.T.

A picturesque cluster wonderful for nest 
making available in Goshen. Must move! 
Neighborhood has growing prices, this 
land is a steal! Don’t miss this opportunity! 
Will pay all closing fees. Contact: Leo

The condos at Milly Hanging Bridge 
are now accepting applications. Gorgeous 
3 story condos with breathtaking views 
over the Pataky river.

The 5 Stones of Chabra Falls are 
looking for tenants. Exclusive address. All 
requests to be made in person via the 5 stones.

A 1 bedroom/1 bath apartment snuggly 
nest with completely remodeled kitchen 
available in outskirts of Velpen.  
Contact: Sally

Splendid lakeside home in the towers 
of Tewksberry, motivated seller that will 
split closing costs. 
Contact: Star

Amazing trailer with all necessities for 
this life and the next,…Easy to clean with 
breathtaking view—  Percy

Looking to rent a quiet room in my 
house to a serious student. Student must 
be studious. And serious. There must be 
no guests. And lots of study. Emeryville. 
Contact Sue

A picture perfect dwelling for you and 
yours—located on a ½ acre this place easily 
could be called home for you. 
Contact: Meredith

A snuggly nest with all the modern con-
veniences Peoria, Contact: Roger

Cute loft in hip and upcoming Attica 
neighborhood Just 5 minute walk to 
Lorimo Cross

Ever dream of living in the cellars of 
Primghar University Now your dream 
is here. 5 distinctive homes. Impeccable 
taste. History. 
           –Walk with us–

A must-see musty attic, perfect for 
webs. Lots of nooks and crannies. For sale 
by owner.  Jane Hughie

Crawl space available for rent over spa-
cious home that’s well heated.
Write to: the Renaldo’s 

Wonderful old historic cash reg-
ister with lots of snug drawers available 
for summer with possibility for longer 
and maybe even option to buy.  Contact: 
Smithford

Bat Colony, Apts. 
Renting now!

Gorgeous cave on the banks of the Ller 
River offering up to 200 state of the art 
modern living quarters with breathtaking 
views and 24 hour porter so you can enjoy 
your slumbers in peace.   An open kitchen 
living room arrangement and plenty of sky-
lights to enjoy the moonlight with. Not one 
detail has been overlooked! Do not miss 
this once in a lifetime investment opportunity!

Gorgeous Tower for Sale Reduced 
price. On the historic registry. Supercute. 
Weona. Contact Marty

Room and Board – offered to a tall 
and skinny girl in exchange for cleaning 
and scouring the floors. De-cobwebbing. 
Rooms are tall and dusty. I have a cabbage 
garden and make cabbage biscuits, cab-
bage quiche, cabbage water and cabbage 
flapjacks. All you can eat. 
Wherry. Write to Gwen.

Double Room – Uni student looking 
for pleasant girl to share room with. Very 
tidy and can cook moderately.

Freshly Flipped Nest. Wherever you 
want it. Contact Oliver

Must sell! Train Caboose, very charming 
with small cot, writing desk, hardwoods, fresh 
coat of paint and a lovely ghost ticket taker 
(that often times is up for a late night game of 
poker) Duniway Station, Contact Faye

2 story antique trunk with windows 
and wonderful neighbors that will help you 
move wherever you want on their grounds. 
2 bdrm and 1 full bath, updated kitchen, 
fireplace 1 foot ceilings in both stories. 
Contact Bill and Jilly Smith. 

Misc.
Interested in discussing the Universe? 
Wednesday nights after supper at Dud-
ley auditorium in Ollie. All the answers 
you need....

Pirate Preservation Society – 
Works to renew and preserve the image 
of the Pirate. Resurrecting old songs from 
the past  and performing in neighborhood 
theatres—to bring an awareness of the 
significance culturally and historically of 
the pirate and to lift the, ‘dirty thieving,’ 
stigma from upon the innocent shoulders 
of the true pirates and their families: learn 
about Events, Literature and Music come 
to Weona High School Gym every 2nd 
and 3rd thurs. @ 8 pm

Looking for strange and twisted amulets 
with incredible amounts of magical powers. 
Contact Stanley at Robertson’s Oldy Moldy 
Books mon thru Friday 10-5pm

Advanced drawing classes— with 
DeadRester Alek Mezzatesta at his ruin in 
Deuth, who, during his time in Life was 
a master in the rennasiance! Draw from a 
model. 6-8 Tues. and Thursday.

Pottery Courses— Private courses in 
my backyard while the weather’s nice of 
course. I have a few pottery wheels, differ-
ent shape pots, mugs and fewer vases. 

Basket Weaving at Toddwells Gymna-
sium and grounds second Saturday of every 
month around lunchtime. 

Pandora’s Presents  Let me pack all 
your most treasured presents in! I have 
gorgeous, handmade and colored papers, 
ribbons, flowers and other fancies to make 
your present truly a unique experience! 
Ever had your present, instantly forgotten 
and pushed to the back. Not now! With 
one of these presents, it will be an unfor-
gettable experience! Pandora’s Presents

Grama’s Garage Sale first Sunday of 
every month—Grama’s got spilling tables 
full of chachkas, shuffle through the piles 
of bric-a-brac… 

17 yr. old design student looking to ap-
prentice with older experienced dressmak-
er—Yearning to learn knitting, lace making, 
embroidering, silver button engraving, herb 
weaving  and patchwork. Will work for ex-
perience and tea!

Old Granny seeks baking employment. 
Very handy with dough and little pretty 

pastel toppers; decorating, icing and all 
those necessities. Comes with thick book 
filled with ancient cake making recipes. 
Reasonable wages

Rosebuds – from the good witch Helgre 
over in Meadow Sweet Bend and collected 
by the bushel full. Dried and preserved with 
mugwort to make’em stay pretty. C’mon 
and get your rosebuds! Sold cheap!

Flying Lessons – for the young ones! 
2-7 learn expert flying with Certified 
Coach, Grizzy Elda who has been at it 
for over 50 years with over 40 awards to 
show for it. Recently recognized on, ‘Fly-
ing Times’ as one great teacher!!! Come 
and try a class for free! 

CupCake Apprenticing – aggres-
sively sought for cup-caking at Marge’s on 
Main. Cape Marion.
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Looking for vintage tools in mint 
condition. Cheap. Contact George

Seashell Jewelry Making Course 
on the coast of Steedotte bring your tools 
and picnic baskets the third Friday of April 
and meet with mermaiden lass, Almira Boggs 
for an intense weekend course on how to in-
corporate shells into your jewelry making. 

Bicycles For Sale  old, crusty granny 
bikes perfectly aged that can fly at barely a 
press, (y’know the kinds) lightweight with 
big ol’ seats and a basket that loved to be 
kicked around! Come on down to Vic’s Bikes 
and find one that’s been waiting for you! We 
got bells, too. Sales, Sales, Sales!!!

Wanda’s Hair Salon is currently seek-
ing models! Get a haircut for free---let us 
doll you up.

Seeking Lamplighter’s with experi-
ence and fast. Moultries Metro.

Scab Sweepers – needed at the Mon-
togomery’s Old Dragon’s Home. Good 
Pay with Great Benefits. Experience re-
quired. No Vultures need apply. 

Such a strange thing befell me yester-
day! 4 spots fell off my dress and today, 2 
more! If someone finds velvety living like 
spots, please send them along my way! c/o 
Filigree’s Editor)

Beatrice looking for that cute cicada 
that chatted me up in the park. Incredible 
Wings. You made me laugh and blush. I 
went for coffees, brought them back and 
you were gone. The park after lunch?

Abigailly!! So sorry! I didn’t know you 
were still together. BFF’s?

Gorgeous assorted colored glass 
bottles Empty but very large capacity. 
Maybe even bottomless as my sister fit a 
very small storm in one of the blue ones. 
---Shirley

Antique Armoire with stained speckly 
mirrors. Holds alot & is very old. 
Al Peaney.

Old handcart, maybe chestnut? In 
great condition. Sarley.

Old fashioned rusty stove. Very 
cute. Makes noise but cooks delicious food 
all on its own.

Estate Sale in April: Wardrobes, beds 
rocking chairs, books, boots and loads of 
vintage clothes. I’ll be selling cheap as I 
want to get rid of it. Becky

Bag Sale. cheap stuff. Great gifts. Priced 
per bag. Attica, Bonny.

Moving Sale!!!! Moving very last min-

ute. Home decor & towels--kitchen good-
ies. Bric-o-brac. Phil, Bayonnne

Designer Clothing. 50% off
contact Elizabeth.

Garden Study Group. Swap planting 
ideas, recipes and hints with other expe-
rienced and less experienced gardeners. 
Share seeds, plants and tools. Wednesdays, 
3 p.m. Tippah Wood. Florence’s Cafe. 

Poetry group. We want to get togeth-
er and critique eachother’s poetry. Be a 
platform for poetry and create a network. 
Amanda.

Boost your income and get your friends 
in on it, too! Work from home, just having 
fun. No bosses. Come to one of our initia-

tion meetings today. Mon-Thurs. Weona, 
Morrison’s Junior High Gym. 6pm

Create a fabulous acne veil today! This 
skinfood will leave your skin so oily, you 
won’t believe  it. 
Oils Of Cyrena
at your nearest Apothecary today! 

Order your miracle packet of Vennebal 
Herbal Remedies and receive a sec-
ond packet completely free.

Seeds for Spring. Huge Selection at 
factory prices.
Pine Swamp. Ask for the Seed Sale.

Looking for handyman work. Can take 
trash out. Paint. Fix general things. please 
Contact Ray.
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