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Grant Faulkner:

Motivating Writers to Create their World
Calling Writers of All Genres

bisr

On Saturday September 202014 our club will hosGrant Faulkner, Executive
Director of the AnnuaNational Novel Writing Month (NaNoWriMghanowrimo.org, addressing
AThe Power of Writing with Abandon, 0 overco
deadline will pay off.

Faulkner, also cfounder of the 100 Word Story,00word.org, will give members and
guests a dose of grit and inspiration gathered from his aotile@agues and many writing
workshops on improving the quality of writing, both fiction and nonfiction.

This Bay Area resident thrives on empowering people to wrast year, NaNoWriMo officially weighed in at
310,000 adult novelists, plus an additional 89,500 young writers. Two thousand classrooms received free resources thre
the Young Writers Program while 650 0 Cazcomplishmentt e | no |

With a B.A. in English from Grinnell College and an M.A. in Creative Writing from San Francisco State University,
Faulkner brings an impressive resume. His stories and essays have appEseeshinthwest Review, The New York Times,
Poets& Writers, PANK, Gargoyle, eclectica, Puerto del Sol, the Berkeley Fiction ReatigM/ord Riot among others.

He's recently finished writing a novel, a collection of short stories, and a collection of one hundveatd @fories. He
has taught writingtathe university level and in Young Writers Programs. For many years he worked in the National Writing
Project to improve the teaching of writing in schools.

Faul kner6s presentat i obanielBadkd o fbfee rpi rnego afidneads dbeyr emmenmb &g
put to use when preparing his bio for his websitethorDanielBabka.com. How we summon up those details about
ourselves that make for effective marketing? Does it matter if we were in the Peace Corps? ifjaiggiiiolol? Trained
Pomeranians?

Join us Saturday, September 20, 11 a.m.-1 p.m. at Cattlemens, 12409 Folsom Blvd., Rancho
Cordova (Hwy 50 at Hazel). Meeting fee, $14 for members and $16 for guest, covers all program-
related costs. Lunch is also offered. The public is welcome to join us.


http://www.cwcsacramentowriters.org/

Finding and Working
with a Freelance Editor

Christopher Rose

On Friday, September 5, 2014 a
the Writers Network,, Christopher Rose
who primarily works as a freelance co
and developmental editor, will discuss t
! ‘ differences among the various types
editing with our group Most writers can easily become confug
about the difference between line editing and cegiting, and
between developmental editing and project editing. The ling
distinction are somewhat blurred alh fronts, but Christopher wil
explain the key differences and provide some pointers for cho
a professional editor.

Chris Rose hasorked as a freelance copy editor, developme
editor, and proofreader for over three years, although he
formally edited the work of others for over ten years. In 2009, (
received his Master's degree from CSU, Sacramento, and in
he receivd his copyediting certificate from UC San Diego.

He has worked with Andrea Hurst &ssociates Literary
Management, MP Publishing, and Smart Meetings Maga
currently, he works with Mixer Publishing, which publishes p
genre fiction. As a freelance copy editor, he has edited a
number of business publications for companiestied in the Bay
Area, and he has edited two books of fiction. Chris is an &
member of the Editorial Freelancers Assaociation, and the Bay
Edi t or s Biswelositeusmww.roseeditorial.com

Join us Friday, September 5, 2014, 9 to 11 a.m. at IHOP, 2216 Sunrise
Blvd., Rancho Cordova, CA 95670. CWC Writers Network is offered on
the first Friday of every month. Everyone is welcome. Attendees pay for
their own breakfast.

The Connection!!!

Are you looking for regular feedback on yomork-in-progress? Gini's
Writers of EIk Grove is seeking a fourth fiction writer for our manusg
critique group which meets on Wednesday mornings once a méioth
further details contact ginis.writers1@gmail.com
Gini Grossenbacher, M.S. Ed.; Historical Novelist, Educator
Gini's Writers of Elk Grove, an Amherst Writers & Artists Affiliate

Here's a YouTube video about the business ofméifishing the CWQ
member ship might find valuabl g
Brokeback MountainTheShipping Newsnd many others.
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=IYoRQuO0Jh9M.
Steve Liddick, steveliddick.com/author/steveocal

A St &Whatitis and How You Can
Make it Bette

Professional editor and writer
Westley Turner addresed the CWC
Writers Network at IHOP on August
2014.He shard which things you should
look out for before submitting your wor
for editing and publication, what he calleal bit of
Apreventative editing. o
most recent Northern Califoia Publishers and Author
Book Awards

CWC Writer Network Facilitator, Lisa Deines
Wiggins sharedthat Westleyhad a great presentatio|
style. He left everyone witlhelpful tips including

T I'f thereds no
story. You have a news report.

conf | i

9 The story is a journey of the hero trying to g
back into balance.

I Tension is caused by an unfulfilled desire.

9 The end must be inevitable and make senst
but it must also be a surprise.

T Know your <character g

1 No purple prose!

He has successfully editeblooks to publication

(most recently a nofiction piece on Hispanic soldier
of WWII). He finds that sharing his knowledge wi
others allows him to learn from them as much as t
learn from him.

S >
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CWC OPEN MIC - TEN MINUTES

OF FAME

Friday, September 12, 2014
Monthly Open Mic event will be held on the seco
Friday of the month as usual at Barnes & No
Birdcage,6111 Sunrise Blvg Citrus Heghts, across
from Sunrise Mall
Start time: 7 PM (signup begins at 6:45°M)
An opportunity for writers to read their work, and f
listeners to enjoy what writers throughout
Sacramento region aoeeating.
Participants are invited to read their work(s) &
listen to the works of others. This is not a critique gr
or opportunity to promote project€ontent must be
appropriate for a public audience.
FREE to the public. Readers and listeners are
welcome.
CONTACT: Julie Bauer at JoolieB@aol.com



http://www.cwcsacramentowriters.org/meetings/open-mic-for-writers/
http://www.cwcsacramentowriters.org/meetings/open-mic-for-writers/
mailto:JoolieB@aol.com
http://www.cwcsacramentowriters.org/wp-content/uploads/westley-turner.jpg
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Margie Yee Webb

Our California Writers Club (CWC) is proud to participate in thHealifornia
Capital Book Festival to take place oDctober 2526, 2014 at theSacramento
Convention Center. The festival is a free public event to promote literacy and
celebrate the love of books.

Our branch is taking the lead in coordinating the CWC booth that is being spons@@dhyCWC NorCal
Group and our CWC Sacramento Branch. Many of our
booth to represent the club.

We need additional volunteers to represent CWC and greet attendees for shifts of up to two hours. The fest
hours are 10 a.m. to 5 p.m. on Saturday, October 25, and 10 a.m. to 4 p.m. on Sunday, October 26. We are loc
for enthusiastic memberssbare information about CWC, point out the many branches, and highlight the benefit
of membership. Additionally, encourage folks to write their story, attend our club events and join our club of ov
1,800 members in 19 branches throughout California.

This is your opportunity to volunteer, be part of a team and do your part to help your club. And not to mentic
this is an excellent opportunity for you to polish your platfdoaiding skills by meeting people who can be
potential fans of your workihe main focus is to talk up our club and benefits of being a member, but you may
have a chance to share your personal journey and story, in a nutshell, and how our club is suppastingegsur
and that of others. | represented our club at various €Meaftore and after publishing Mat Mulangift book,
and can attest to the fact of gaining new fans as well as new members for our club. If you are interestec
volunteering for this valuable experience, please contact menaebb@sbcglobal.neind let me know your
preference for dates and shifts.

Authors confirmed to participate in the festival include past CWC presdotand_escroart, Brenda Novak,
Leigh Rubin, and our own branch membeRay Blain, Dahlynn McKowen, Cindy Sample and Mark
Wiederanders Ot her authors confirmed so far include F
Coodley, Doug Fine, James Nestor, Peter Mehlman, John Schlimm, Peter Hecht, Robin Burcell, Galiérey F
Maceo Montoya, Dr. Suzanne Hetts, Aquanetta Gordon, Victoria Loustalot, Jason Rich, Dennis Snelling, Per
Warner, and Celeste Yarnall.

The featured authors will be giving presentations and signing their books afterwards. Additionallyjlthere
be panel presentations on ABe a Successful Aut ho
joining writers6 organizations.

If you are a CWC member giving a presentation or will have a vendor table or booth, please let us know. \
will include you in the writeup about the festival in the October newsletter.

Sign up athttp://ccbookfestival.conto receive the festival newsletter. Algo,join in to be a friend of the
festival seénttp://ccbookfestival.com/friends.php

We are thrilled to have this ingural book festival in Sacramento and encourage you to volunteer, attend
invite others, and spread the word about this festival to contribute to its success. Thanks!


mailto:mywebb@sbcglobal.net
http://ccbookfestival.com/
http://ccbookfestival.com/friends.php

Editors’ Corner

Beginming with the October 2014 issue of Write Onl, we will be featuring a little bit of
our history each month, as we are turning 90 years young on October 31, 2015. Any photos,
articles, etc., about the history of CWC Sacramento would be most welcomed and
appreciated.

Please let us know if you have any adbits you would like to contribute to Member News or The Help
Connection. All submissions need to be in no later than the 10th of the month. Thank you.

1This month we would like to include a special bit of information for you i Editors” Corner:

Submissions for the 2014-2015 Issue of California Writers Club Literary Review opens September 1, 2014
and closes October 31, 2014. All CWC members are mvited to submit their published or unpublished work
tollowing the guidelines below. Work meeting a threshold of quality and iterest will be published. Minor editing
may be performed. Proselytizing or potentially libelous material, gratuitous vulgarity or obscenity will not be
considered. Rejections will be accompanied with editors’ suggested improvements.

Send submissions, for this issue only, as an email attachment to dalaroche@comcast.net, “CW<C Lit-Review” in
the subyect line.

General Guidelines (Nonconforming work will not be considered)

X Prose: 2500 words or fewer: ficion, memoir, or essay (excerpts il the submission can be judged as a
complete story.) Poetry of 30 lines or fewer. Photography and graphics through arrangement with the
editor

X A maximum of two submissions per member, same email, separate files, will be accepted per issue

X The author must have the rights to convey for this one-time use by the CWC

x  Work selected will be published as is except for (possible) minor editing change.

Preparing Your Submission (electronic, via email attachment only)
Body of email:
X Author’s name, email address, and branch affiliation
x  Title(s), word count, and genre: fiction, memoir, essay, or poetry
X Statement must be mcluded: “I, (name here) own and convey the right to publish this/these work(s) (ttle
or titles here) for this one time publication in the CWC Literary Review.”
Attachment(s) - your artistic work:
X Pages numbered in tooter, prefer bottom center. Do not use a cover sheet.
x  Fach page will contain the title of the work; once above the body of work on the first page. Include the
notation, NF-M, NF-E, poetry or fiction. Please, no other identifving information
x  MSWord: doc, docx or rtf format
X  Left justified, one and one-half line spacing, New Times Roman 12 pt font
X No page breaks, special leading, or any other unusual text manipulation or spacing.

In the Summer 2014 Issue, Nanci Woody from our branch was selected for publication. Congratulations
Nanct. Let’s try to get a few more of our members noticed as well for the 2014-2015 Issue. Good luck, and . . .

Keep writing and always remember - Keep It Fun!


mailto:dalaroche@comcast.net

Craft and Marketing
Bringthe Buzz

A recent survey of CWC members and guests pointexlatid
and marketing as hot headlines in the 20085 membership yea

When asked about craft topics, you cited character develop
and introductory hook, followed by arc/plot, scene setting and
of view, as topics of interest. Backstory alsgelded attention
followed by conflict/resolution, dialogue, voice, and tension.

Marketing piqued your interest, especially succes
gueries/pitches and social media. Notabletsylics were: platform
building, book promotion, networking etiqtet and getting you
book noticed and reviewed. Also drawing your nod w
publishing/publishers: trends, ways to proceed, small pre
finding a publisher, an editor and a cover artist, and the mech
of selfpublishing. Successful habits/routineswaiting registered
high on your list. Examples you gave included: finding ti
communication etiquette, and expectations.

You cited novel, short story, creative nfiction, and memoir
followed by poetry, as popular art formRunaway genres wel
thriller, mystery, |iterary
to a lesser extent, travel and general nonfiction.

Write-in ideas covered an array of topics. Among them w
how to hold an effective book signing and presentation, afforg
book promotion, getting an agent, script writing for movie and
managing social media networks, press packet development,
issues, research processes, including markets through
research, models of successfalithors, handling unflatterin
reviews, working with book distributors, and tracking -@alts for
stories.

We plan to use this information in lining up speakers for
Saturday meetings. Thanks for taking the time to let us know
needs and opinions. Our club is as strong@wsmembers and
youdve kicked off t he vyesadaready
with your enthusiasm!

Kimberly A. Edwards, VP/Programs

Member News

St ev e L shdrtdsiory Repectiveis a finalistin
the prose category of the 25#&nnual Golden Quill
Awards. Winners will be announced in Septemk
www.steveliddick.com/blog.

Lonon Smith's play, Getaway Service Guaranteedill
have its first public reading at the Playwrigh
Collaborative, at California Stage, 25th & R in midto
Sacramato, on September 7th at 7 PMdmission is
free but donations are acceptékthe two act drama
centers on five characters whose lives unexpect
intertwine in the course of a long wait in an out of
way bus station.

Shirl ey Priddlegrade reovel§sp of Dolls
(August 2014, Candlewick) has sold translation right|
the Japanese publisher of her Bears series. lwg
Publishing will tie publication to thedth anniversary of
the ending of WWII, and believes the book will exprg
theirwish for world peace for young readers.

Dani el rdeebNo Mdreslllusions. . A Mystery
a short story calletightning Strikesand a second sho
story (Two States and A Thousand Mjlegre now
available as paperbacks and eBooks on Amazwh
elsewhereNo More lllusionshas been awarded a fiv
star review by Indie Readandis under consideratio
for a 2015 IndieReader Discovery Award.
Daniel@AuthorDanielBabka.com

Margie Yee Webbwill join her publisher, Publishing
Syndicate and Dahlynn McKowen, at t
Francisco Ul ti niatSanWoMeel
Center on September 2B, 2014, to sigrNot Your
Mot her 6 s B o pwhich.she careatedamd is
to be released in October 2014.
www.PublishingSyndicate.com

Errata for Summer 2014 CWClLiterary Review

Please note the following corrections to the Summer 2014 issue of the California Writetst€taty Reviewa copy of

which you recently received.

In the Acquisition Editor's credits on page 1,
Change "Elisabeth Tuck (Tri-Valley)" to " Elisabeth Tuck

(Mt. Diablo)" Asker'

In the table of contents, page 2, under the heading of Poetry
Change "Alice Knight" to " Alice Kight"

In the table of contents, page 2, under the heading of Poetry
Change "Maddy McEwan-Asker" to " Maddy McEwen

In the table of contents, page 2, under the heading of Poetry
Change the title "Unwaivering Blue Scarf" to "Unwavering

Blue Scarf

On Page 10, Change the attribution for the poem, "If |
Changed Places" from "Emily Edding" to " Alice Kight."

*** For those affected, Alice Kight, Emily Edding, Victoria
Johnson, Maddy McEwefssker, and Elisabeth Tuck, please

accept the editor's apologieDave LaRoche.



CALIFORNIA CAPITAL BOOK FESTIVAL

oFor some of us, books are as important as almost anything else on earth. What a miracle it is that out of these small, flat,
rigid squares of paper unfolds world after world after world, worlds that sing to you, comfort and
quiet or excite you. Books help us understand who we are and how we are to behave. They show us CALIFORNIA

what community and friendship mean; they show wu CAP_IT'\L ive a
BOOK FESTIVAL
— Anne Lamott, Bird by Bird: Some Instructions on Writing and Life

AUTHORS ARE INVITED TO i $BMIT YOUR BOOKO
TO PARTICIPATE IN CALIFORNIA CAPITAL BOOK FESTIVAL
October 25 - 26, 2014
Sacramento Convention Center A Sacramento, California

The 2014 California Capital Book Festival is a free public event for book lovers featuring 200+ authors, presentatior
chil drends ent er tugsbook sedlenstand&xhititora.ct i vi ti es pl

Major cities around the country have book festivals to celebratetitten word and after attending a number of these book
celebrations we think it is time to begin an annual event in Northern California. We are estimating, based on other be
Festivals, to have around 50,000 attendees at this inaugural literanatietebvisit our website for complete information
on A CELEBRATION OF THE BOOK.

Families, Teen/YA, 50+ers, and seniors will have an opportunity to celebrate their own journey with their favorite authc
or learn about a new one. Activities will include over 200 authors, book signings, celebrity chefs, gaitrgs and live
entertainment.

We are inviting authors, publishers or |literary agen
followed by 15 minutes of Q & A. Authors will then have an hour to meet fans and book lovers at the author signing tabl

The California Capital Book Festival is totally supported by private donations. Thus, authors or their publishers ade expec
to cove the travel, hotel and miscellaneous expenses of accepted presenters. Such a contribution to the California Ca
Book Festival will be recognized through an acknowledgment in the festival program. The Sacramento Visitors a
Convention Bureau will bevailable to assist you in facilitating locakrangements for the authors.

In an effort to have a broad attraction for many types of readers we will have four ad@pec! Venue Stagdsids
Alley, Field of Sports, All Things Pets and Culinary Deisgh hi ghl i ghting Sacrament ob
movement).

If you have a book which speaks to these special readers please “Submit Your Book”, Nominations can be submitted
through an easy on-line process at: SUBMIT BOOKS/AUTHORS

The Festival author coordinator, Marion Englund, can be reached via email: Marion@capitaleventworks.com

You can reach the California Capital Book Festival by phone @ 916.307.1713.

We look forward to hearing from you.


https://www.goodreads.com/author/show/7113.Anne_Lamott
https://www.goodreads.com/work/quotes/841198
http://www.ccbookfestival.com/
http://www.ccbookfestival.com/author.shtml
mailto:Marion@capitaleventworks.com

Califorrua Writers Club
Jth Annual Picnic
Joaquin Miller Park, Oakland
July 19, 2014

California Writers Club members, from many of the 19 branches, along with family and friends gathere
for the 5th annual picnic at Joaquin Miller Park in Oakland on Saturday, July 19, 2014. Festivities include
hamburgers, hot dogssadings and a Lit Calentest.

The Lit Cake competiin gets
underway.

Lit Cake contestants show off their creation.
Carol Hall (left), Fremont branch member,
with American authors cakend Elaine
Webster, Marin branch member,

with Moby Dick cake.

Bob Garfinkle(standing, left,) CWC
picnic organizer and past CWC Presidearid
David George, CWC President, welcomed everyone.

) - d ‘ - > ‘
Nemle, o VRSN

We were entertained with the Open Mic readings. Enjoying the camaraderie at the picnic!



CONGRATULATIONS
TO THE WINNERS OF THE CWC SACRAMENTO BRANCH
2014 SHORT, SHORT STORY WRITING CONTEST!!!

Gordon Warnock presents at June 2014 CWC Sacramento Branch Luncheon
The winners of the California Writers Club, Sacramento Branch 2014 Short, Short Story Writing Conte

were announced at the Jugike 2014 Juncheon meeting whei®ordon Warnockliterary agentdelivered quite
a spellbinding lecture.

Below areall of the winners, their writings arallittle bit about them.
We would also like to give thanks and appreciation to our esteemed panel of judges

David George,president of the California Writers Cluls, an awardwinning author of several dozen
short stories, and has two longer fictional works in progress.

Janis Herbert is author of six notfiction books for young readers and the biography of Delta bluesman
Honeyboy Edwards.

Teresa LeYungRyan is an author, 22lay fanbaséuilding coach, manuscript consultant, playwright,
andceat or of Wr i t ibloggtht@:dvaitnbcoatheeregas@md s

First Place
Nanci Lee Woody

Nanci Lee WoTleatsyaddsTrommonesol ,wifl | be publ i sh
Sand Hill Review Press. She has published poetry in anthologies and online, and a short stc
will be published in the Fall iThe Sand Hill ReviewShe wrote the book angrics for a
musi tleldtoLifdhb 6 and takes photos, draws and

The Drawing Lesson

My new schoolhouse was a red, square building with a bell on the roof that clanged so loud you cot
hear it for miles. There were twelve of us kids sittindestks in one big room. A wood stove stood in the corner
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and shelves close by were filled with books. We were lucky, our teacher said, to have a fine piano that she ple
for us daily.

Miss Andrews noticed right away | had trouble reading and stdtesdsahool to help me. | read stories,
with her help, about Mozart, Beethoven and Bach.

We studied art, too, and one day she told us our parents sacrificed a lot for us and we could do somett
for them in return. She wanted us to draw a pictusmofething they cherish that we could give them.

Later, |l told my brother, AYou NmhSymphoogacordhitm a i
the big chorus at the end? OQur teacher wantaw us:s
Beethoverd

AHe going to sit for that?0 Henry asked.

AHe already has. o I opened my | ibrary book.

He thumbed through the book. ARSays this here
say. o0

He studied the paintingil used to draw a bit myself. o

Henry went to the living room to listen ithe Long Rangea s | made a rough sk
anything like Beethoven. | crumpled the page and started over.

Henry returnetd. | ooikThamy tdhoiensgn 61 i ke Sti el er 6s
Beethovendos face. ADondt you know about shading

| tossed my pencil at hi m. AYou do it, then,

He sat davn cockylike and made a quick sketch, putting the eyes, nose, mouth and long hair in placs
Finally, he added details, put the dimple in Bee
the other before he handed the drawing to me.

ADond6t say | never did anything for you. oo

| admired Henryodés drawing all weekend. Wai t i
it and headed off to school where | left it on her desk with the others.

The next morning, | gasped as shethpeBe et hovendés portrait to the

ALook at this, cl as-gradé&e) lise,oberartjsastoa 8§
on up here. o

My legs were shaking and like rubber as | stood by her.
Al &m hoping prouewbndy wmowmd drawing for us. o

Everybody watched as | tried to draw a portra
and Miss Andrews knew it. She went on with her lessons, but asked me to continue drawing.

By lunchtime, lhaca t erri bl e stomachache. | added a f
she let me sit down.

When Miss Andrews dismissed the class, everybody filed by my drawing, giggled and made smz
remarks.

AHey, -eNeeelelelel.l Wanna draw my butt?0

When we were alone, she asked if there was anything | wanted to tell her. | shut my eyes tight, shook
head.



ANel I i e, I very much | i ke the drawing you did
wor k. o

Now the tears gushed out.

Aldve you | istened to Beethovends music?0 she

A J u sNinthtSprgphonyd | mumbl ed, wi ping my eyes.

AThen 1 magine how Beethoven might have felt i
magnificent worko

Al can seeoyMisfsedindbadvisy conti nued. AMaybe vy

I had trouble falling asleep that night, worr

thinking, | knew what | had to do.

| got up early and left with a canning facked under my arm. Along the way | picked at least a hundred
fl ower s. At school , | filled the Mason jar with
desk.

| wrote, 61 6m sorry | | i ed kabpoaupte rt,h es idgrnaewdi nogNoe
note under the beautiful dandelions in the Mason jar, hoping Miss Andrews would forgive me.

second Place
Anthony Villanueva

Anthony Villanueva, a native Californian, retired nurse anesthetist, and CWC member
received his bachelors of science in anesthesia from the George Washington Universit
| Washington, D.C. His first novelavelin Throwerwas published on Smashwords irt20
He lives in Folsom and is working on the seqiel, | at e 6.s Demons

A Long Day
Dripi Dripi Dripi 1

Clear, little balloons squeeze past a metal stem and plunge into the chamber, each taking a turn, fall
like liquid seconds. | lie here and watch them.

Shadows sidle from one end of my room to the other like sick people pushing IV poles, and | watch thel
too. | imagine a fleeting eye cast my way, but mostly they ignore me as they move along the walls from t
windows to the door, their cadence calledlmythe ticking of the round clock watching over me.

The day moves in pieces and faces appear when
been there. The owners are always so happy, but mostly busy. Their fingers dance and perforndjabtiags a
and rearranging. They, t oo, are attracted to the
family and friends carry smiles for me too, but ¢
fault.

My poorhusband has aged much and | worry for him. His eyes seem trapped in a face that hurts to sn
and the flesh under those eyes resembles desiccated fruit left on a table for too long. Yet, | still see the eye
that happy groom from twenfjve yearsagd hi s wee k. That 6s what makes |
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eyes, looking at his bride. From a vault of memories | see the video of our wedding, the two of us sitting togetl
at our table, smiling, happy, and living in the moment.

The br i der@ognore. Mg chestyhasibeen carved and mutilated. My belly is riddled with tubes

and holes that doné6ét know what to do with al/|l t h
|l ooks | i ke the remnants of; ai thds laslild e ursatv awgi endd cowy
| 6m beautiful; my God has told me so.

He has great plans for me; He has whispered so in my dreams. We are getting to be very close, He at
We struck a bond long ago in that old, beautiful, white churchamales, the one with the steeple pointing to
heaven. I 61 | miss that church, the hills, the gr

Hebs awareecroeft smy but Heds not worried.

He knows | came here with a baby in one arm and a diaper bag in the other, a diéijjed bath nothing
more than hopes and dreams. He knows | gave my all for a land that did not want me here. He overlooked
technicalities and filled my humble trailer with w&dkdo friends, artists, writers, teachers, nurses, all sorts of
guests legal and not. And He knows | wondt need to shc

My other secret, the one hardest to hide, is my fear. Not for me, but for my three children. What will m
daughter do without a mother to mother her? What will the boys thoaNithose hopes and dreams | packed?
And grandchildren? Oh, 106l see them soon enough

The shadows have reached the other side of 't he
is up and eleasing more little balloons of hope. My husband and children file in one by one from work and scho
and ask about my day. I tell them the staff c¢ame

| dig deep for strength and walk the hallway. My husband holdsamd the IV pole holds the other, and
my children surround the both of us as we count steps.

| 6m back in bed, the nursing station is busy
my familyds faces as Ileaveey wi sh to stay, but year

| let them go, releasing them with a smile and a hug.

| lie awake still, but now | listen for footsteps in the hallway. My leaden eyes labor to stay focused but rr
ears are ever vigilant. | pray that for one more night all the footsteps belorgriares. And | pray | will be
here to welcome the shadows in the morning as they start again their march with the clock.

|l tds been a |l ong day.
third Place
Sue Buckwell

Sue Buckwell lives and works in an idyllic suburb east of Los Angeles.agigatthigh
school English and survived relatively unscathed. Her flash fiction has appeared in sever
literary publications, both online and in print. She is working on her second novel.

The Greening of Mavis Muldoon

Every day her feather duster fluttered across the ancient tomes, although there was rarely so much
speck or spot or smudge that did not belong. Mavis loved the smell of the leather, the luster of the gold curlict
11



calligraphy that decorated the ant&ged spines of each voluntehe still found it all quite intoxicating, even
though she had recently celebrated her-&iighth year as librarian at the botanical gardens.

Next, Mavis lovingly inspected the multitude of plants that adorned the lil3heypruned and composted
and watered. She clipped and fertilized and sprayed. Then she turned her attention to her desk strewn wit
much foliage that the occasional directive, sent to all branches of the Parks and Recreation Department, o
disappeeed. The information never pertained to her anyway. She was not remotely interested in the ribbon cutti
ceremony to christen the water slide newly installed at the community pool. Nor was her curiosity piqued wh
six new computers were donated to thei@e center with classes offered every Monday and Wednesday
afternoons. Her card catalogue, housed in its ancient wooden cabinet, and an occasional newspaper provide
with all the information she needed.

In fact, Mavis sometimes wondered if anyonelyelahew she was there. Oh, now and then a gaggle of
elementary school children would wander through with their harried teacher who counted heads repeatedly
reminded her charges to use their indoor and not their outdoor voices. At those times, Mal/giveoa brief
speech of welcome and an unheeded warning to keep their hands to themselves. But a soothing balm of r
always washed over her once the last obstreperous youngster had departed and she was alone adaagifyvith he
companions.

When Mauvs finished her morning chores she scanned her domain approvingly and allowed herself a ¢
of tea and a small nap as a reward for a job well done. She sat and closed her eyes, dreaming of her Madag
dragon trees, her Chinese banyans, her Bengal figscr@dled each in her arms, whispered endearing words and
planted tiny kisses on their supple leaves. And then shieeaed, refreshed and contented.

At noon, exactly, Mavis hung the CLOSED sign in the window of the front door and slipped out the bac
to enjoy her lunch. Seated on the old stone bench surrounded by drooping branches and creeping vines, sh
her hardboiled egg. But as she unwrapped the wax paper that held her carrot and celery sticks, she noticed a
the size of a quarter on the badkher left hand. Curiosity contorted her wrinkled brow. With her fingernail,
Mavis scratched and scraped until a delicate green shoot popped out. She cooed with pleasure until a tickl
her right knee drew her attention. Mavis raised her tweed skirhigis enough to uncover a swelling identical
to the one on her hand. Then she spotted another on her wrist and one on her elbow. So delighted was Mavis
threw back her head and let thie Igiving sunlight envelop her.

Late the next afternoon, the grads men noticed the CLOSED sign still hanging in the library window.
They searched assiduously, but Mavis was nowhere to be found. Even where the old stone bench had reste
SO many years, there was no sign of her. The supervisor, however, did ndtetf@iage had grown with
alarming vigor, lush and wild and extravagant, in a very short period of time. He would sendanmoerow to
take care of it.

honorable mention
Sue Kesler

A Minnesotan, Sue Kesldived on both coasts and points in between before settling in
Napa. Sue writes her paranormal series as Estée Kessler. Her-itorgp@ek paranormal,
My Partner Jakup the Jaypublished by Jupiter Gardens Press, is the first in the series. She
currentlyserves as president of the Napa Brawmictihe California Writers Club.

Baby Picture

My head flew up when | heard the cars outsi de.
anyone. Everyone had learnedcall first. | hated interruptions when | was writing.
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| called myself a columnist, but compared to real writers, my contributions to a string of Midwest weeklie
woul dndt earn much respect. Gr ant vy o ulstudk todhe dnrald t
town perspective on larger issues. War, crime, all the biggies, but with a positive angle. Over the months sin
joined the newspaper, uncharacteristically favorable comments culled from readers of our digital version gr
substantiby.

The pay wasnodét great. They never pay journalis
pension and the | ower cost of I|ivingt | 6dobebiieolt
| do.

Two years before, loccpi ed a bed i n a rehab center for wou
feeling sorry for myself. Yeah, yeah, I 6m a her o,

| coul dndét wal k, coul dn 6 ttanflHDyn theAdad badk ® tha haseel desetoped a
major case of bad attitude. | spent twefuyr seven in throwing myself a pity party.

| told the head doctors to f _  _ k off when the
the PT6és wanted me to do, telling them ovem®oradead o
if 16d managed to squirrel a wa ifysomerdegwphd ea f htalden 6 a

one of those wearepackages.Usually t ol d t he volunteer to stuff t h
tell from the drawings all over the outside this one came from a kid.

The contents of his box motivated me, got of f
worklik e a r eal civilian citizen of this fair countr
a letter and half a dozen selbrtraits of the sender, a twetyearold boy named Connor. The collection depicted
his life story. He labeled ehone.

The first showed a baby cased in bandages and plaster lying, in a hospital crib. The second a scrawny f
yearold in a pintsized wheel chair. At five in heavy braces and twin crutches. At eight, one crutch missing. Th

last pictured Connor todag,t andi ng, no crutches. He stood wunai d
for me. You can do it, soldier.o

I put down the |l etter, di sgust with myself rep
your act together, Captgino | sai d. One thing the young writer

pilot. Air Force, all the way. | carried his baby picture to remind me not to give up; things could have been wors

Two weeks ago, | decided to ditch my usual column ®pind wrote about what got me out of a bed and
onto the page one baby picture, one boy, and the dedicated VA staff | finally decided to listen to. The following
weekend, the editor called to tell me some of the majors picked up and ran my columrhaarosstry. Within
days, the piece went viral.

BigWhoop-l 6d been stupid to put so much of myself
something | didné6ét do well. My phonemalsay off the

1

In a gudging mood, | pulled myself up and headed to the front door to answer the knock. | opened it at
froze. | recognized the figure standing on my doorstep, flanked by twaetomus men. | glanced out to the street
where a string of five black vehicles sthanotors running. Without a doubt, this was the President. The same

face 1 6d spat at in the hospital

|l didndét know how to react. | gawked and an awk
i n?0

She smiled and nodldée&d .| iike wioawl dal ICapd ayou abou
womano
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Honorable mention
Sherry Joyce

Former Vice President of Human Resources, and owner of SJDesigns Interiors, Sher
Joyce is the author dthe Dordogne Deceptigoa romantic suspense novel. A feature writer
for Behind The Gatemagazine, she is a member of the Sacramento chapter of Sisters Ir
Crime, Northern California Publishers & Authors, Romance Writers of America, and
California Writers Club.

THE FERRY

The dilly salt spray misted across my face. Whitauckled, | grasped the railing on the deck to keep
from falling as the Larkspur Ferry rocked in the waves.

AA Vverdr enesleld man, o | said to myself, admirir
wrapped casually around his neck. He turned, his face engrossedWath8treet Journaltortoiserimmed
readers perched on his nose. He might be a stockbroker, | mused, sipping my coffee. Discretely, | stared at
handsome stranger. Maybe he watoator or perhaps a college professor. The ferry abruptly jolted to a halt.
Coffee spilled onto my trench coat. | glanced downward at the stain, and when | looked up, he was gone.

The first day at work was daunting. Working at seagull level on the tfoftimor of the Transamerica
Pyramid building made my head spin, but | realized | would be able to rebuild my life in this city, and looke
forward to the return trip home across the Bay. Would that attractive man be on the ferry?

Express elevators plumnee from the fortieth floor to ground level in split seconds. Gusty winds blew
discarded paper haphazardly on the street while bicycle riders evaded a confluence of cars. Taxicabs we
curbside for a quick ride to the ferry. Coat collar nestled agaipstars, | shivered watching the ferry approach.
He was not at the dock. Disappointed, | navigated the ferry to a comfortable seat, still looking for the mysteric
man . |l 6d i magined introducing myself efinimeattractiiv@™m N
Should | bump into him instead, pretending to lose my balance? Five years after a divorce, | lacked courag:
strike up a meaningful conversation with a stranger.

The 6:00 a.m. alarm buzzed loudly in my ears, shaking me awalke pmssibilities of a new day and a
chance encounter. Towel fluffing my hair, my closet options became a challenge. If | encountered the attract
man, should I look professional with my wavy blonde hair pulled back into a bun? Gray suit or a blaigepinst
| opted for the gray suit and a bright red sweater. Grabbing a muffin, | raced down the street, briefcase st
dangling off my shoulder. The ferry was approaching. | scanned the dock for the stranger. No luck was just
| uc Mr. Perhdps Perfetd6 was not there.

Customer training took up most of the day, and-fastr war ded t he c¢cl ock to ¢
ferry to San Rafvacerl Ker .I stlofutyau thhurar v,00 he yel |l e

| zipped up my briefcasgrabbed my purse and sprinted to the stonilygping elevator. Taxis were not
parked outside the building, but I finally spotted one and yelped a heartyastdrn scream.

Rain pelted the cab windows. Did | have an umbrella? No! Disgruntled, deékiecab, producing just
enough taxi fare and ran to the ferry dock. The heel of my shoe caught in a knothole, catapulting me forward i
a puddle. Mud splattered my face and red sweater. Shoe heel irrevocably broken, | took it off, hobbling on ¢
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foot. Hair soaked, | embarked onto the ferry, with dirty rspthttered clothing and gigantic holes in my nylons.
Whitecap waves tilted the boat to and fro in the storm making my legs buckle, and drain the blood from my fa
Arriving in San Rafael, | trudgeaff the pier, tears rolling down my cheekbones as | hurrieddtzted along the
sidewalk back to my condo. Drenched, | entered the lobby, and waited for the elevator. | had never looked wo
The elevator opened to my floor, and | hoisted my brieftagay shoulders, anticipating the sanctity of my
condo and a hot shower. An apartment door slammed, and footsteps approached from behind. Nervous, | wa
faster, fumbling for my keys. A voice s aiad, fiiHHa Ic
said. Al 6m Sol Rut her ford. | saw you at the ferr
l ook Ii ke youdbve had a really tough day. o I | au

| met the man of my dreams whenidea expected to. Ten yearos | a
brought us togethérthe bestdayofmyi f e when 1 6d | ooked my worst.

Honorable mention
Robin Gigoux

Robin Gigouxs pent years with a Fortune 500 i
w chief speechwriter and press secretary when he was Mayor in California. She was an offic
manager for geotechnical engineers and a competitive proposal writer for civil engineer:
Resignng to write creatively, Robin looks forward to publishing her first novel.

The Ghost of Joseph Matrtini

Shortly after marrying the love of his life, Ralph Jameson, an architect with a keen eye for design, car
across a neglected old house for sale whilamextended business trip to the high country of Flagstaff, Arizona.
The house, built primarily of local stone, sat secluded on a hillside overlooking a nearby birch and aspen for
Reflecting the setting September sun, the white birch bark and tkengueaves of the aspens blazed in the
di stance |i ke a |l ake on fire. Structurally sound
Gretchen might make this house their home.

Excited about relocating to Flagstaff, Ralph and Gretdlesv from San Francisco to Phoenix weeks later,
where they rented a car and drove north to Flagstaff, enjoying the changing landscape from expansive dry de
to clusters of tall mountain trees, as they ascended to higher elevations.

Once they agreeti¢y both loved the big old stone house, they met with the realtor to finalize the purchast
The realtor explained that the last owners of the house were Joseph Martini, a merchant marine, his wife Jols
and their children. Martini had left his family fassignment to the South Pacific where he had fallen ill and
succumbed to rapidly progressing flesdting bacteria. Too ill to have been sent home before he died, and
considering the condition of his remains, Jolene had had him interred where he diedi@ftning his passing
for two years, Jolene sold the house in Flagstaff and moved the family back to her home town of Nashvil
Tennessee.

Gretchen and Ralph began renovations shortly after moving in. Pregnant with their first child, Gretche
began to éel queasy and started to hallucidate so she thought.

Gretchen told Ralph that she was seeing shadows that seemed to dash into a bedroom, turn a corne
duck behind some draperies before she could focus her eyes, which was especially distuneimyenihgs

15



when he was out of town on business. Gretchen also told Ralph that whenever she became overly agitated
shadows seemed to stop, often for weeks, when she would relax and forget abdutrkiethe next time.

The concept of poltergeistshaouls, and ghosts of the dead seemed sinister to Gretchen, and she found
difficult to believe such entities existed. However, trying to rationalize the disturbing shadows, Gretche
considered the possibility that they just might represent the spidibssph Martini, whose longing to see his
family again, even in death, had driven his spirit back to the house in Flagstaff. The concept of a deceased Ic
one seeking his family seemed gentler and less frightening to her.

't would appearithualt Mamgi migdbhasipbbeen strong
but her distress had been powerful enough to drive him away, in a psychic tug of war. It would also appear t
his desire escalated until Gretchen could no longer deny or repressdaace. She came to believe that the only
way to free herself of Martinids visits was to n
know.

One evening when Ralph was away, sensing dar:t
alone in the shadow of darkness under the twidwéceilings of the dimly lit woogbaneled living room. Unsure
whether he was nearby, could hear her, or whether anything she was thinking was even remotely possible,
spoke out as though he wertisg next to her.

She offered him her condolences for his early demise and waited for some kind of response. When noth
happened, she continued, telling him that she sensed he kept returning to the house to find his wife and fan
Again, nothing happed. Gretchen went on to explain that Jolene had sold the Martini home to her and h
husband, had moved to Nashville with his children, and that there was nothing else she knew about tt
whereabouts.

Gretchen suddenly felt a cool draft encircle herdanoment or two, like an ethereal hug from beyond
the grave, and knew that Joseph Martini was saying thank you anébgeo8he never saw or sensed another
specter in that big stone house in Flagstaff she shares with Ralph and their growing family.

To date, that is.

Tools of the Trade

il get up about onthe bed lying dowr one elbow is
car and drive off to a hotel room: darker than the other, really black fra
canodot write in m leaning on it and | write in longhanc
room and ask them to take everythi on yellow pads. Once into it, a
of f the walls so di sbelief i s
Rogetds Thesauru beaut iMayaashgdod
she ry and | 6m at #

Maya Aﬁelu
April 14, 1928 to May 28, 2014

Let us know what fAtool so you use. Send a
we may share someofyourideas next time in the Editors
Thanks.
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Upcoming Competitions You May Find of Interest

(re-printed from NewPages.com)

2014 American Literary Review Awards
Our 2014 Contest is now open! Submit your work by October 1, 2014.
See dist of past winners and runneug.

General Guidelines for the 2014 American Literary Review Awrds

Three prizes of $1,000 each and publication in the Spring 2015 online issue of the American Literary Review
will be given for a poem, a short story, and an essay.

Please submit your work using aumline Submission Managaie do not accept submissions via snail mail or
email.

Contest entries must be submitted between June 1 and October 1, 2014.

There is a $15.00 reading fee. Multiple entries are acceptable, but each entry ncushiygaied by a reading
fee. Entries without a reading fee will not be read or considered.

Pl ease do not put any identifying informatien in
mail address, and phone number in the boxes provided on Submittable.

Genre-Specific Guidelines
Short Fiction: One work of fiction per entry ($15), limit 8,000 words per work
Creative Nonfiction: One work per entry fee ($15), limit 6,500 words per work.

Poetry Entry fee covers up to three poems (i.e. one to three poems would require an entry feéoaf $15jx
poems would be $30, and so on).

New Delta Review Short Fiction Contest

Online submission deadline: October 4, 2014

New Delta Revieweeks entrigfor the second annual Ryan R. Gibbs Award for Short Fiction, a contest judged
by the amazing Roxane Gay, authoAof Untamed StatendBad FeministWe are looking for a full narrative

in a small package (1500 words or less). Winner will receive a @08 and publication in the winter issue

of New Delta ReviewAll submissions will be considered for publication. Deadline for ent@ci®ber 4, 2014.
Enter with $10 fee through Submittable éwdeltareview.submittable.com/submit

The Jane Lumley Prize for Emerging Writers is now open!

Online submission deadline: November 2014

Hermeneutic Chaos Literary Journahnounces its first annual Jane Lumley Prize for Emerging Writers. The
contest seeks to recognize the works of writers who have yet not published a full length book. The prize
alternates each year between poetry and prose, and this year we seek tagesogrceptional piece of

poetry. There is no entry fee for the contest. The winner will receive a prize of $300 and publication in our
January 2015 issue. Publication will also be awarded to the first twefisahsts. In order to submit, please

visit www.hermeneuticchaosjournal.com/contesthtmlWe canét wait t o read yol
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APPLICATION FOR MEMBERSHIP - CALIFORNIA WRITERS CLUB, SACRAMENTO BRANCH

ENCOURAGE A WRITER FRIEND TO JOIN CWC

Name Phore  ( )
Address City State Zip
Email Genre

Website

New member fee is $65, which includes annual dues of $45 andtarm@reew member enrollment fee of $20. When applying after January 1; h
year dues are $42.50 ($22.50 plus thattime $20.00 enrollment fee for new members). The membership year is July 1 through June 30. K
dues of $45 are due July 1.

Amount
Enclosed: $ Check payable to CWC, Sacramento Branch

Membership Category:
Active Member i Published. Please include copies of published works and indicate genre.
Associate Memberi Aspiring Writer. Please include writing samples and indicate genre.

Supporting Member i Writing Interest. Benefits include luncheon meeting and event discou/atedOn!,the CWC branch newsletter.

I do not wish to be included onthee mber shi p roster (f o-rmewsieterbemails éc.)i nf or mat i on

Mail to: California Writers Club, Sacramento Branch, P.O. Box 582138, Elk Grove, CA 95758

Questions?Contact Gini Grossenbacher, Membership Chajras.writers1@gmail.com

California Writers Club, Sacramento Branch proudly serves the greater Sacramento area and beyond,
supporting writers and others in the literary community.

www.CWCSacramentoWriters.org

Student memberships available. Inquire for details.

Join and enjoy the many benefits, including:

Networking and connecting with members and other writers

Speakers and programs covering a rangedcational topics

Member discount for Luncheon meetings, seminars and other CWC events
Receive the CWC Sacramento Brafictr i t enewSlattero

Receive the CWE B u | | newvislettero

Opportunity to be published in tii&alifornia Writers Club LiteraryReview

Invitation to annual CWC picnic for fellowship with members from other branches
Be part of a community of over 1,800 members in 19 branches of CWC

=2 =2 =4 =4 -4 -8 8 -9
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20142015 CWC Officers, IBoardof Directors and Committee (Chairs

California Writers Club, Sacramento Branch
www.CWCSacramentoWriters.org

To ensure that your email correspondence does not look like SPAM, it should include CWC in the subject line

Board of Directors

Officers

Margie Yee Webb,President
Mywebb@sbcdobal.net

Kimberly A. Edwards, VP/Programs
KimberlyEdwardsOO@comcast.net

Gini Grossenbache, VP/Membership
Ginis.Writersl@gmail.com

Sandra Navarro, Secretary
Ssnavarro22@gnail.com

Robert Cooper,Treasurer
RobertCooper876@gnail.com

Board Members

Mary Martinez
Proudgoldstarmom@gmail.com

Patricia Mathews
Patriciamathews3@mac.com

Marilyn Smith -Murphy
NormaR@s8rewest.net

Copyright © 2014 by the California Writers Club, Sacramento
Branch. All rights reserved. Write On! is published by the
California Writers Club Sacramento Branch on behalf of its
members. The California Writers Club assumes no legal
liability or responsibility for the accuracy, completeness or
usefulness of any information, process, product, method or
policy described in this newsletter.

Committees
Membership: Gini GrossenbacherGinis.Writers1@ail.com
Historian: Julie Baueii JoolieB@aakom
Public Relations: Open
Communications: Open

Newsletter CoEditor: Mary Martinez- Proudgoldstarmom@gmail.co

Newsletter CoEditor: Patricia Mathew$ Patriciamathews3@mac.co
Open Mic Facilitator : Julie Baueii JoolieB@aakom

Open Mic Backup: Lance Pylg Irpyle07@comcast.net

Outreach Coordinator: TBA

Web Coordinator: Michael Colei Michael.f.cole@gmail.com

Welcoming Committee: Daniel MartineZ
Proudgoldstardad@gmail.com

Writers Network Facilitator: Lisa Deines Wigging
Ladtkd@yhoo.com

Writers Network Speakers Coordinator: Jo Chandlet
JoChandler3@ahoo.com

Central Board Rep: Margie Yee Weblh Mywebb@sbhcpbal.net
NorCal Rep: Kimberly A. Edwards KimberlyEdwardsO0@umcast.net
Newsletter Proofreader:Margie Yee Webb Mywebb@sbcglobal.net

90th Anniversary Anthology Project Coordinator: Margie Yee Webb
Mywebb@sbcglobal.net
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