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I was wrong last month about that being my final message of the 
year. A certain editor around here is an over-achiever. FAW takes 
December off, except for the holiday party Saturday, December 13,  
ÁÔ φ ÐÍȢ &!7 ÍÅÍÂÅÒÓ ×ÉÌÌ ÇÅÔ ÄÉÒÅÃÔÉÏÎÓȢ 7ÅȭÌÌ ÈÁÖÅ ÆÏÏÄȟ ×ÅȭÌÌ 
have activities including our now-ÔÒÁÄÉÔÉÏÎÁÌ ÐÕÂ ÑÕÉÚȟ ÁÎÄ ×ÅȭÌÌ   
have a white elephant gift exchange. Watch your email for details 
beyond what is in this issue of Ink Spots. 

December is the time we are out looking for presents for those in  
our lives. I wondered what CWC icon Jack London would want. So,     
I asked ChatGPT. It first gave me outdoor gifts, so I specified wri-  
ting gifts.  

have 

 

Scott Davidson 
FAW President  
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Number 1 was: 

! -ÏÄÅÒÎ 7ÒÉÔÅÒȭÓ 3ÔÕÄÉÏ #ÁÂÉÎ 
A minimalist, prefabricated writing studio ɂ solar-power-     
ed, nestled among redwoods ɂ soundproofed and lined with 
shelves of his favorite authors: Kipling, Nietzsche, Whitman, 
and Darwin. A place where the only company is silence and   
the smell of pine.  

Number 5 was: 

A Custom Anthology: The Fire Within ɂ The Writings That 
Shaped Jack London 
A beautifully bound collection of the books that lit his imagi- 
nation: Leaves of Grass, Thus Spoke Zarathustra, Capital, Moby-
Dick, and The Odyssey. Each paired with essays and annota-
tions connecting their influence to his own work. 

I think ChatGPT must be getting kickbacks from Amazon. I ask-
ed about presents for other writers. Then I asked for ones 
someone could afford. The best was time to write. We writers 
ÁÒÅ ÌÕÃËÙȢ %ØÃÅÐÔ ÆÏÒ Á ÃÏÍÐÕÔÅÒ ×ÅȭÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÁÎÙ×ÁÙȟ ×ÒÉÔÉÎÇ 
ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÃÏÓÔ ÕÓ Á ÌÏÔȢ %ØÃÅÐÔ ÔÉÍÅȢ 4ÈÅ ÇÉÆÔ ÏÆ ÔÉÍÅ ÍÉÇÈÔ ÂÅ ÔÈÅ 
best of all. It might be alone time to give to someone to pursue  
a hobby. Or it could be time with someone. Or it could be a gift 
to yourself. 

Hope everyone has a great holiday  
season ɂ see you in the New Year. 

Keep writing and thinking, 

 Visual Prompt 
Artwork by Jo Ann Frisch 



  

 

 

Nancy Guarnera 
Editor  Ink Spots 
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DEADLINE:  the 10 th  of the month prior to publication ( December  10 th  for JanuaryȭÓ ÉÓÓÕÅ ɀ this is negotiable ) 

Please submit all submissions as attachments    Ɇ   Use a separate email for each type of submission  

Send all submissions to:   inkspots@cwc -fremontareawriters.org  

Make sure your name is on each piece you are submitting , not just in your email  

WORD doc(x)    12 pt Cambria for prose  & 12 pt Calibri for poetry    JPEGs for artwork and photos (300 dpi)  

If youȭÄ ÌÉËÅ the full set of guidelines, email  inkspots@cwc -fremontareawriters.org  and request it. Thanks!  
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If you have an accomplishment related to your writing, or some other creative aspect of your life, and would like to share     
it with FAW members in this space, please send it to 

 

6 

KUDOS to Evelyn LaTorre, a former Peace Corps volunteer, who can be heard recounting 
some of her experiences in Peru on the November 23 podcast of Softpower/fulstories 
(https://www.softpowerfulstories.org/spfs -bonus-thanksgiving-with -aunt-deb/ ). Her    
voice appears on the last five minutes of this thought-provoking broadcast. SP/FS is an 
international podcast, professionally produced with music and narration, that discusses  
the value of foreign aid.  Congratulations, Evelyn!  
 

 

 

All General Meetings are on the  4TH SATURDAY of the month  
(no meetings in July & December). 

4Ï ÒÅÃÅÉÖÅ Á ÌÉÎË ÔÏ ÚÏÏÍ ÍÅÅÔÉÎÇÓȟ ÓÅÎÄ Á ÒÅÑÕÅÓÔ ×ÉÔÈ Ȱ://- ,).+ȱ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ 3ÕÂÊÅÃÔ ÌÉÎÅ                             
to the email below, and you will receive a link the week before the meeting. 

scottfrombayside@yahoo.com  
 

 
 
 

202 6 FAW GENERAL MEETINGS  

TOPICS & SPEAKERS  

 
JANUARY 24TH   2 - 4 PM on ZOOM 

ȰLessons Learned from Self-Publishing:  
My First Book about the Olympicsȱ 

Myles Garcia ɂ Writer, Olympics historian, Dramatist, FAW Member 
 

 

 

 

 
7ÈÉÌÅ ÉÔȭÓ ÎÏÔ ÒÅÑÕÉÒÅÄȣ )Æ Á ÔÏÐÉÃ ÉÎÔÅÒÅÓÔÓ ÙÏÕȟ 

 ÃÏÎÓÉÄÅÒ ÃÈÅÃËÉÎÇ ÏÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÓÐÅÁËÅÒȭÓ ×ÅÂÓÉÔÅȟ ÉÆ ÁÖÁÉÌÁÂÌÅȟ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ ÔÈÅ ÍÅÅÔÉÎÇȢ  

There may be gold waiting for you there!  

 

mailto:scottfrombayside@yahoo.com


 

 

The following non-elected Board positions need to be filled: 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Service Coordinator  
finds & assigns helpers  

to assist FAW committee heads 

Please speak to a Board member if you are interested in one of these positions or in being of service  
to FAW in some other capacity. Check the last two pages in this issue for contact info. 

 

Hospitality Chair 
welcomes, introduces, contacts, & 

encourages newcomers to join FAW 
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We are looking for a California Writers Club Representative and  
a NorCal (Northern California Branches) Representative. Evelyn LaTorre  

has held both these positions for a number of years and is planning to          
step down  as soon as ×ÅȭÖÅ ÆÏÕÎÄ ÒÅÐÌÁÃÅÍÅÎÔÓȢ For more information                

about these positions, contact Evelyn at elatorre@aol.com .  

You can also contact Scott Davidson at scottfrombayside@yahoo.com. 
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For general submissions to the magazine:  
https: / /www.narrat ivemagazine.com/submit- your- work 

Story of the Week   
h t tps : / /www.nar ra t i vemagaz ine.com/s to ry- week- gu ide l i nes 

Six-Word Stories   
h t tps : / /www.nar ra t i vemagaz ine.com/s i xwords 

Poem of the Week   
h t tps : / /www.nar ra t i vemagaz ine.com/poem- week- gu ide l i nes 

Photography    
h t tps : / /www.nar ra t i vemagaz ine .com/pho tog raphy 

Cartoons and Graphic Stories   
h t tps : / /www.nar ra t i vemagaz ine.com/graph ic- a r t - gu ide l ines 

 

TCK Publishing Mission Statement  
ά¢ƻ build a sustainable book publishing company that helps  

as many authors as possible ŦǳƭŦƛƭƭ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŘǊŜŀƳǎΦέ 

Our mission is to help all  our clients earn a full -time income from book royalties.  

TCK has various contests throughout the year and accepts submissions  
of both fiction ɂ all genres and markets ɂ and non-fiction.  

FREE classes and webinars 
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Portrait of Nero Wolfe by Kevin I. Gordon 

Does your sleuth measure up to this master? 

We are looking for original works of fiction in the traditional  
ÄÅÄÕÃÔÉÖÅ ÓÔÙÌÅ ÅØÅÍÐÌÉÆÉÅÄ ÂÙ 2ÅØ 3ÔÏÕÔȭÓ .ÅÒÏ 7ÏÌÆÅȢ Your entry must: 

¶ Contain no overt sex or violence 
¶ Emphasize the ratiocinative skills of the sleuth 
¶ Not include characters from the Nero Wolfe series 

&ÉÒÓÔ 0ÒÉÚÅȡ ΑρȟπππȢ Ȣ ȢÁÎÄ ÐÕÂÌÉÃÁÔÉÏÎ ÉÎ !ÌÆÒÅÄ (ÉÔÃÈÃÏÃËȭÓ -ÙÓÔÅÒÙ -ÁÇÁÚÉÎÅ* 
 

Entries must be 15,000 to 20,000 words in length, and must be submitted          
ÂÙ -ÁÙ σρȟ ςπςφȢ 4ÈÅ ×ÉÎÎÅÒ ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ ÁÎÎÏÕÎÃÅÄ ÁÔ 4ÈÅ 7ÏÌÆÅ 0ÁÃËȭÓ !ÎÎÕÁÌ 

Black Orchid Banquet in New York City on December 5, 2026.  

Please visit www.nerowolfe.org  for official rules, procedures and guidelines. 

For questions, contact Jane K. Cleland, Chair of the BONA contest, at 
Jane@janecleland.com. 

 
*If no acceptable candidates are received, AHMM and The Wolfe Pack  

reserve the right to declare no winner for any given year. 
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TOTAL PRIZES:  $12,000  1st prize each Story and Essay $3,500 

SUBMISSION PERIOD:  October 15, 2025 ɀ May 1, 2026  

GENRE:  All styles & themes ɀ fiction and nonfiction   

SUBMISSION FEE: $ 25 per submission   Ɇ  unlimited number of entries   Ɇ  Length:  6K words  max 

SUBMIT TO: winningwriters.com/our -contests/tom -howard -john -h-reid -fiction -essay-contest  
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DEADLINE:  April  1, 2026   (now accepting submissions)  

GENRE:  Humorous Poetry  (published or unpublished)  

NO FEE! 

PRIZES:  $3,750 in prizes  

INFO & SUBMIT TO:  winningwriters.com/our -contests/wergle -flomp -humor -poetry -contest -free  



   

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Award-winning author Jane Cleland offers FREE Zoom 
workshops on the craft of writing for writers of every 
skill level. Jane takes you behind the curtain and shares 
her years of experience with writing craft and its many 
intricacies, as well as the world of traditional publish-
ƛƴƎΣ ǿƛǘƘ ƛǘǎ ŀƎŜƴǘǎΣ ŜŘƛǘƻǊǎ ŀƴŘ ǇǳōƭƛǎƘŜǊǎΧhƘ ƳȅΗ 

Register in advance at janecleland.com/events. ̧ ƻǳΩƭƭ 
receive a link for the workshop shortly before, and on 
the day ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŜǾŜƴǘΦ 5ƻƴΩǘ Ƴƛǎǎ ǘƘŜǎŜΧregister early. 

Saturday, Dec 20 from 10:00 to 11:00 AM PT  

Rediscover the joy in your writing practice. Master 
the art of sustainable creativity. 

Saturday, Jan 24 from 10:00 to 11:00 AM PT  

Gain powerful tools to elevate your storytelling craft  
from an awarding-winning journalist and novelist. 

Jane Cleland is an award-winning author who writes 
both fiction and nonfiction. Her fiction includes the 
long-running Josie Prescott Antiques Mystery series, 
ǇǳōƭƛǎƘŜŘ ōȅ {ǘΦ aŀǊǘƛƴΩǎ aƛƴƻǘŀǳǊ ŀƴŘ Alfred Hitch-
cock Mystery Magazine. Her non-fiction includes the 
Agatha-Award winning best-sellers, Mastering Sus-
pense, Structure & Plot and Mastering Plot Twists.   
She's a Contributing Editor at Writer's Digest Maga-  
zine and the chair of the Black Orchid Novella Award 
(BONA). Cleland teaches writing at the university level, 
and offers free monthly webinars on the craft and 
business of writing.  

wŜƎƛǎǘŜǊ ƻƴ WŀƴŜΩǎ ǿŜōǎƛǘŜ ǘƻ ǊŜŎŜƛǾŜ ŀ ½ƻƻƳ ƭƛƴƪ. 

 

 
https://authorspublish.com  
Check here for lists of publishing 

opportunities  (Please vet before submitting ):  

https://authorspublish.com/              
32-flash-fiction -markets /  

https://authorspublish.com/              
12-places-that -publish -writing -about -

writing -and-publishing /  

https://authorspublish.com/               
25-magazines-accepting -creative -

nonfiction /  

https://authorspublish.com/               
40-specialized -manuscript -

publishers -that -accept-direct -
submissions /  

. . . and many more . . . a newsletter 
and free webinars on craft....  

Check out the 

Poetry Foundation 
https://www.poetryfoundation.org/  

poems/poem-of-the-day 

Register to receive  
a free poem each day  

& all sorts of other  
cool poetry stuff 
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Writers Weekly. Free newsletter. 24-hour 
short story contest once each quarter. Topic 
and word length revealed after signing up. 
Limited to 500 entrants. $5 entry fee. Also 
lists some paying markets for fiction and 
nonfiction. writersweekly.com 

Winning Writers. Free newsletter. Lists free 
contests (many age or location restricted) as 
well as pay-to-enter contests. Lots of poetry 
contests. winningwriters.com  

The Write Life. Website. Lists free contests 
(with a few exceptions.) Includes book, short 
fiction, essay, and poetry contests. Many con-
tests are very specific, e.g. book by first gene-
ration immigrant, book of military fiction. 
thewritelife.com/writing -contests 

Poets & Writers. Website. Searchable con-
test database with filters for cost, genre and 
deadline. pw.org/grants  

Submishmash Weekly. Free newsletter.        
A curated arts newsletter with select pub-
lishing opportunities including contests, 
publications seeking submissions, and artist 
residencies. Run by the submission platform 
Submittable.com . 

The Writer. Website and free newsletter.  
Listing of mostly pay-to-enter contests. 
writermag.com/contests  

Fan Story. Paid site. Seven-day free trial. 
$9.95/month or $69/year. Feedback on 
writing you post and almost daily contests 
that can be entered at no additional fee.          
fanstory.com  

The Gotham Writers Workshop in New York  
City has put together the Inside Writing  series 
of free talks about writing. Now in its fifth sea-
son, the workshops cover a variety of tools nec-
ÅÓÓÁÒÙ ÔÏ ×ÒÉÔÅÒÓ ÉÎ ÔÏÄÁÙȭÓ ×ÏÒÌÄȢ 4ÈÅ ÆÏÒÍÁÔ 
varies from season to season. Best of all, you    
get to listen and learn from other writers!  

Free Talks are archived at :  

https://www.youtube.com/playlist?list=PLIOB
yuSHCqP7V9mSsoqU5FojJys2LsvYi 

Inside  Writing:  A recent Special Episode dis-
ÃÕÓÓÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÉÍÐÏÒÔÁÎÃÅ ÏÆ ÕÓÉÎÇ ȰÓÅÎÓÉÔÉÖÉÔÙ 
ÒÅÁÄÅÒÓȱ ÁÓ ÐÁÒÔ ÏÆ ÙÏÕÒ ÅÄÉÔÉÎÇ ÐÒÏÃÅÓÓȢ 

Check out these free talks on writing ! 

 

scriptwriters check out   
roadmapwriters.com  
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Sisters in Crime   sistersincrime.org (also open to men)  

Mystery Writers of America   mysterywriters.org   

Romance Writers of America   rwa.org 

Golden State Romance Writers   
goldenstateromancewriters.org   
(open to all genre fiction writers)  

Science Fiction and Fantasy Writers Association  
sfwa.org 

Inspire Christian Writers   inspirewriters.com 

3ÏÃÉÅÔÙ ÏÆ #ÈÉÌÄÒÅÎȭÓ "ÏÏË 7ÒÉÔÅÒÓ ÁÎÄ )ÌÌÕÓÔÒÁÔÏÒÓ  
scbwi.org 

7ÏÍÅÎȭÓ .ÁÔÉÏÎÁÌ "ÏÏË !ÓÓÏÃÉÁÔÉÏÎ  wnba-books.org  
(also open to men) 

Academy of American Poets   poets.org 

Poetry Society of America   poetrysociety.org 

National Association of Memoir Writers   namw.org 

American Society of Journalists and Authors   asja.org  
(nonfiction writers) 

CineStory  cinestory.org  (screenwriters)  

Scriptwriters Network   scriptwriters network.com 

Historical Novel Association   historicalnovelsociety.org 

Horror Writers Association   horror.org  

 

 

 

https://blog.reedsy.com/learning/  
courses/writing/show -dont -

tell/?utm_source=mailparrot&utm_ 
campaign=learning_show_don_t_tell  

Reedsy has lots of free classes and 
webinars for writers, as well as       

many archived blog topics.  
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Contests with cash prizes you can  
enter this week! 

Take a look at this site. Lots of interesting contests. 
aŀƴȅ ŀǊŜ ǾŜǊȅ ǎƘƻǊǘΧƴƻǘ ƴŜŎŜǎǎŀǊƛƭȅ ŜŀǎȅΣ ōǳǘ ŀǎ 

short as a one-line poem, or a 50-word flash fiction 
story. Some may have deadlines fast approaching, 

ƻǘƘŜǊǎ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƛƳŜ ǘƻ ŎƻƴǘŜƳǇƭŀǘŜΦ 

Fee Site. Seven-day free trial. $12.95/month or 
$155/year. Feedback on writing you post and 

almost daily contests that can be   
entered at no additional fee. 

 

 
#ÈÏÓÅÎ υτυ "ÅÓÔ 7ÒÉÔÉÎÇ 7ÅÂÓÉÔÅÓ ÂÙ 7ÒÉÔÅÒȭÓ 

Digest for the last 20 years in a row.  

One of the web's best experts on 
grants/fellowships/scholarships / 

awards/contests  for writers . 

  

Do like 27,000 others and simply go to 
FundsforWriters.com  and sign up.            

We'll keep your contact information private. 

Look forward to you joining us! 

 



  

 

 

  

Å Angelica G. Allen 

 Angelica is a Seventh-Day Adventist Christian author of Millennial Fiction and Poetry  books, genres targeted to 
spread the Gospel of Jesus Christ to millennials. These SDA Christian genres were created by the Fremont, Bay Area 
native, and are defined as having Seventh-Day Adventist symbolism, coded languages, lyrical writing, illustrations, 
and emotional storytelling in her U.S. Copyright. You can learn more about these books on her website: 
angelicagabriellaallen .com. Like her author Facebook page @AngelicaG.Allen and follow her on Instagram: 
@AngelicaGAllen where she posts a new poem in her Reels section every Wednesday! 

Å Cherilyn Chin 

#ÈÅÒÉÌÙÎ ÉÓ Á ÐÒÏÆÅÓÓÉÏÎÁÌ ÁÑÕÁÒÉÓÔ ÁÎÄ ÍÁÒÉÎÅ ÂÉÏÌÏÇÉÓÔȢ &ÏÒ ÔÈÅ ÐÁÓÔ ρς ÙÅÁÒÓȟ ÓÈÅȭÓ ÍÁÉÎÔÁÉÎÅÄ ÈÅÒ Á×ÁÒÄ-win-
ning blog, Ȱ/ÃÅÁÎ ÏÆ (ÏÐÅȡ Marine Animals Voice Their Wishes on Ocean Conservation Issues, ȱ ÁÎÄ ÈÁÓ   
ψȟυππ ÆÏÌÌÏ×ÅÒÓ ÏÎ 4×ÉÔÔÅÒȢ 3ÈÅ ÁÌÓÏ ×ÒÉÔÅÓ ÃÈÉÌÄÒÅÎȭÓ ÆÉÃÔÉÏÎ ÁÎÄ ÎÏÎ-ÆÉÃÔÉÏÎ ÂÏÏËÓ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÏÃÅÁÎȢ 3ÈÅȭÓ Á  
website developer, strategic content copywriter, and digital marketer at Wordsmith for Wealth.  
https://oceanofhope.net ; Twitter:  @protectoceans ; https://wordsmithforwealth.com  

Å Terry Connelly 

Twice a week Terry posts her own writing ranging from essays, personal stories, poetry and short fiction.               
On her second blog she posts prompts twice a week, to help get you started. tconnellyswritingposts.com  and 
connellyswritingprompts.com    

Å Evelyn LaTorre, EdD  

Evelyn loves to travel and write about her experiences. Besides travel adventures, the blogs on her website share 
the first chapter of her prize-winning book, Between Inca Walls, her adventures in other countries, and her cousin's 
drowning on the Costa Concordia cruise ship. Her second memoir, Love in Any Language, shows how a shotgun 
wedding turns into a bulletproof marriage. It won a Book Excellence award. You can also find recent recordings    
of her interviews. Website: https://www.evelynlatorre.com . 

Å Dave M. Strom 

#ÈÅÃË ÏÕÔ $ÁÖÅȭÓ ÃÒÅÁÔÉÖÅ ÁÎÄ ÔÅÃÈ ×ÒÉÔÉÎÇ ÂÌÏÇÓ ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÖÉÄÅÏÓ ÁÔȡ  http://davemstrom.wordpress.com/   
http://davemstrom.weebly.com/    http://www.youtube.com/user/davstrom   

Å Anita Tosh 

!ÎÉÔÁ ×ÒÉÔÅÓ 9! #ÈÒÉÓÔÉÁÎ ÆÉÃÔÉÏÎ ÏÆÔÅÎ ×ÉÔÈ Á ÆÏÃÕÓ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ȰÅÎÄ ÔÉÍÅÓȢȱ 3ÈÅȭÓ ÒÅÃÅÎÔÌÙ ÐÕÂÌÉÓÈÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÔÈÉÒÄ ÂÏÏËȟ  
The Book of JeremyȢ )ÔȭÓ ÎÏ× ÁÖÁÉÌÁÂÌÅ ÆÏÒ ÓÁÌÅȢ 7ebsite & Blog: booksbyanita.com    
Facebook Group: https://www.facebook.com/groups/111394698919     
YouTube Channel: https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCn2Eh1NyNnca6V0pAZNUSRA   
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Ȱ9ÏÕ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÂÅ Á ×ÒÉÔÅÒȟ ÄÏÎ΄Ô ËÎÏ× ÈÏ× ÏÒ ×ÈÅÎȩ  

&ÉÎÄ Á ÑÕÉÅÔ ÐÌÁÃÅȟ ÕÓÅ Á ÈÕÍÂÌÅ ÐÅÎȢȱ  

Ʉ Paul Simon 
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by Pat  Doyne 

%ÖÅÒÙ .Å× 9ÅÁÒȭÓ %ÖÅȟ ) ÍÁËÅ ÔÈÅ ÓÁÍÅ 
resolutions: lose 10 lbs.; de-clutter; and 
downsize my library until every book fits  
on a shelf. Sometimes, when I snag an oat-
meal-raisin cookie, I hear a snicker.  When  
I return from a library sale with a bargain  
bag of mysteries, invisible giggles. 

.Å× 9ÅÁÒȭÓ %ÖÅȟ ) ×ÁÓ Á×ÁËÅÎÅÄ ÂÙ Á ÓËÅÌÅÔÁÌ 
being made entirely of coat-hangersɂwire 
hangers, wooden hangers, skirt hangers, clips. 

Ȱ) ÁÍ ÔÈÅ 'ÈÏÓÔ ÏÆ 0ÒÏÍÉÓÅÓ 0ÁÓÔȟȱ it intoned. 
ȰYou promised to clear out the closet and not 
keep ×ÈÁÔ ÁÌÍÏÓÔ ÆÉÔÓȢȱ 

Ȱ"ÕÔȟ ÂÕÔȣȱ I sputtered. 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÄÏÎȭÔ ×ÅÁÒ ÈÁÌÆ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÓÅ ÃÌÏÔÈÅÓ ÁÎÙ×ÁÙȟȱ 
continued the skinny sage. Ȱ7ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ you 
enjoy some extra space nowȩȱ   It tottered off 
into my closet. 

Weird! 

A few hours later, I felt a nudge. A padded 
sleeping bag spoke to me, its mouth zipping 
and unzipping with each word.   

 

 

 

 

    Ȱ) ÁÍ ÔÈÅ 'ÈÏÓÔ ÏÆ 0ÒÏÍÉÓÅÓ 0ÒÅÓÅÎÔȟȱ  
it said. Ȱ) ÃÏÍÅ ÆÒÏÍ piles of camping gear in 
the garage, and I speak for cartons of coffee 
mugs, shelves of half-used paint, and file 
cabinets of old receipts. We all want to 
ÅÓÃÁÐÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÇÁÒÁÇÅȦȱ 

Ȱ3Ï ÇÏȦȱ I snapped, not willing to be bullied 
by a nightmare. 

I barely turned over when I was jolted awake 
by a metallic crash. Next to my bed was a huge, 
red dumpster.  

Ȱ) ÁÍ ÔÈÅ 'ÈÏÓÔ ÏÆ 0ÒÏÍÉÓÅÓ ÔÏ #ÏÍÅȟȱ it 
clattered, its lid flapping. Ȱ3ÏÍÅday this 
house will be in the hands of your daughter-
in-ÌÁ×Ȣȱ I beheld a vision of kids, grandkids, 
and friends chucking my treasures into the 
dumpster, making a party of it. 

Ȱ/ËÁÙȟ ) ÇÅÔ )Ôȟȱ I sighed. 

7ÈÅÎ ) Á×ÏËÅȟ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ .Å× 9ÅÁÒȭÓ $ÁÙȢ  ) ÈÅÁÄ-
ed to the kitchen for a cup of coffee and  
an oatmeal-raisin cookie. 

 

On September 27th, the Fremont Cultural Arts Council  held their Fall Flash Fiction Contest           
at Half Price Books in the Fremont Hub. The public was invited to submit up to three short pieces 
of 300 words or less for consideration, on the specific topicɂA Friendly Ghost.  The submissions 
were posted at Half Price Books and then from 10 am to 5 pm customers were encouraged to vote 

for their top five favorites. Ballots were counted and the winners were announced at 5:30ish.  
This year, 13 FAW members submitted 22 entries. FAW is a co-sponsor of this community event. 

This page and the following 4 are FAW pieces submitted to the Flash Fiction Contest. 
!ÎÄ ÔÈÅÎȣÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÃÏÍÐÌÅÔÅÌÙ ÄÉÆÆÅÒÅÎÔ ÆÏÒ the holiday  featuring Santa ! 
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by Knuti VanHoven  

When he paused in front of my full-length mirror, I could see my reflection, right through him.  

He crossed to my closet, dropped to his knees, groped around the floor, groaned in frustration, 
then rifled through my dresser, yanking drawers out, grabbing undies, sweaters and folded 
trousers, wadding them up, then hurling them against the wall! 

I screamed. "Get outa here!"  

He froze, turned toward me with a curt bow. "I beg your forgiveness. I didn't mean to wake you." 

"What're you doin' in my bedroom!?" I shrieked.  

"Looking for my key." he mumbled, apologetically. 

"Why would yer key be in my bedroom?"  

"Because I died here." he said cheerfully as though that explained everything, adding, " So logical-
ly, my key must be quite nearby."  

"Why?" 

"Where else would it be?" There was an edge of hysteria in his voice now. "Reverend Bright said    
if I tithed, and volunteered, and studied the bible verses he assigned, then when I died, I'd have 
earned my very own Key to Heaven. Unfortunately," he reflected sadly," I didn't think to ask 
where exactly I'd find it."  

"How long ya bin lookinȭ?" 

"Every night since June 18th, 1774." 

I gave up. "Okaaay... Mind if I try to go back to sleep?" 

"By all means."  

"Feel free ta leave, " I added hopefully. 

He sighed, "Unfortunately, I seem unable to." 

"Ya need yer key fer that?" 

"Apparently so.... But, if I AM stuck here for eternity..." 

"Eternity?! " I shrieked. 

"Eternity..."he grinned. "Luckily, we two seem quite  com- 
patible! I've noticed that you even prefer the left-hand side  
of the bed, while I'll be quite happy on the right!" 

 "My husband sleeps on the right."   

"I know!" His grin broadened. "But I don't mind sharing!"  

 

 

.Ïȟ ÉÔȭÓ ÎÏÔȦ 5ÎÁÂÌÅ ÔÏ ÓÔÁÙ ÓÉÌÅÎÔȟ ÉÎÖÉÓÉÂÌÅȟ ) ÒÅÂÅÌ ÂÙ ÔÈÒÏ×ÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÈÏÕÓÅ ÉÎÔÏ ÃÏÍÐÌÅÔÅ ÄÁÒËÎÅÓÓȢ  

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÍÁÙ ÂÅ ÒÉÇÈÔȟȱ 3ÕÓÁÎ ÓÁÙÓ ÔÏ ÈÅÒ ÓÏÎȟ ÓÏÕÎÄÉÎÇ Á ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÓÃÁÒÅÄȢ  
*ÁÃË ÐÅÒËÓ ÕÐȢ Ȱ9Áȩ 9ÏÕ ÎÏ ÌÏÎÇÅÒ ÔÈÉÎË ) ÁÍ ÃÒÁÚÙȩȱ  



  

 

     

18 

 

 

by JoAnn Frisch 

 

The ancient house stood empty. Kids dared each other to spend the night. Ȱ)ÔȭÓ ÈÁÕÎÔÅÄȟȱ they said. 

Ȱ3ÉÓÓÙȢ Scaredy #ÁÔȟȱ Butch the bully challenged. 

Ȱ) am ÎÏÔȟȱ Ricky answered. Ȱ.ÏÔ me, you ÇÏȢȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕȭÒÅ just afraid, you ÄÏÎȭÔ really believe in ghosts. (ÁÖÅÎȭÔ you heard of Casper the Friendly 
'ÈÏÓÔȩȱ 

Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ a ÍÙÔÈȢȱ 

Butch said, Ȱ)ȭÌÌ give you a hundred dollars for one ÎÉÇÈÔȢȱ 

Ȱ0ÒÏÖÅ it!  Show me the ÍÏÎÅÙȢȱ  

Butch counted out the bills. 

Ȱ/+ȟ )ȭÌÌ do it. Everyone here is my ×ÉÔÎÅÓÓȢȱ 

The night was dark, wind rattled  broken windows, moans gasped, chains clashed, laughter 
echoed. 

Ȱ)ȭÍ not afraid, )ȭÍ not ÁÆÒÁÉÄȟȱ Ricky whispered, his heart beat fast, legs trembled, hands 
quivered. 

Ȱ(ÅÌÌÏ little  ÂÏÙȟȱ a ghost motioned him up the stairs. Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ be afraid, )ȭÍ ÆÒÉÅÎÄÌÙȢȱ 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ÄÏÎȭÔ sound ÆÒÉÅÎÄÌÙȢȱ 

Ȱ/Èȟ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ just my reputation to keep people ÏÕÔȢȱ 

More ghosts peeked from the corners. 

Ȱ7Å live here and have fun. Sometimes we play the piano in the parlor, but it  needs tuning so it  
sounds ÓÐÏÏËÙȢȱ He laughed. Ȱ) ÄÏÎȭÔ like that bully calling you names. So, you must keep our 
secret. $ÏÎȭÔ tell  anyone ×ÅȭÒÅ ÆÒÉÅÎÄÌÙȢȱ 

Ȱ/+ȟ I ×ÏÎȭÔȢ Thank you for telling me your secret. Can I tell  my ÆÒÉÅÎÄÓȩȱ 

Ȱ$Ï you think  ÔÈÅÙȭÌÌ keep our ÓÅÃÒÅÔȩȱ 

Ȱ)ȭÍ sure they ×ÉÌÌȟȱ Ricky said. 

The next morning the kids gathered in front  of the house. Ricky walked out  

to their  cheers with  snow white hair and a big grin. Ok, pay me "ÕÔÃÈȢȱ  

Butch counted a hundred dollars into 2ÉÃËÙȭÓ outstretched hand.  

Ȱ!ÌÒÉÇÈÔ guys, ÌÅÔȭÓ go to the Arcade and ÐÌÁÙȦȱ 

 



 

 

  

she had put the papers. Sometime later that 
night, I woke up. There was a strange swirling 
glow at the foot of my bed. I rubbed my eyes 
and stared. It was my Nana, smiling at me. 

3ÈÅ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÁÙ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇȟ ÊÕÓÔ ÇÅÓÔÕÒÅÄ ÆÏÒ      
me to follow. She drifted into the living room 
and stopped in front of a painting her grand-
mother had painted many years ago. My 
.ÁÎÁȭÓ ÇÈÏÓÔ ÐÏÉÎÔÅÄ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÐÁÉÎÔÉÎÇȢ Her   
light faded and she disappeared, but not 
before she smiled and blew me a kiss.  

The next day, I told my mother ÁÂÏÕÔ .ÁÎÁȭÓ 
ÖÉÓÉÔȢ Ȱ9ÏÕ ×ÅÒÅ ÄÒÅÁÍÉÎÇȟ Ó×ÅÅÔÈÅÁÒÔȢȱ She 
smiled and hugged me.  

I wriggled loose, went to the painting, and 
tried to take it off the wall. Momma came    
and helped me. There, taped to the back of  
ÔÈÅ ÐÁÉÎÔÉÎÇ ×ÅÒÅ ÔÈÅ ÄÅÅÄ ÁÎÄ .ÁÎÁȭÓ ×ÉÌÌȢ  
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by Nancy Guarnera 

 

ȰThat's what we  

storytellers do.  

We restore order  

×ÉÔÈ ÉÍÁÇÉÎÁÔÉÏÎȢȱ  

Ʉ +ÅÌÌÙ -ÁÒÃÅÌ Ǫ 3ÕÅ 3ÍÉÔÈ 
 

Ȱ) ÔÈÉÎË ÐÅÒÈÁÐÓ 

you don't finish 

writing a book. 

9ÏÕ ÓÔÏÐ ×ÒÉÔÉÎÇ ÉÔȢȱ 

 Ʉ "ÅÎÊÁÍÉÎ $ÒÅÙÅÒ 
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She grips my hand as we tiptoe past the door  
to the little room off the kitchen. As we stand     
in front of the pantry, we sparkle and steam,  
like icicles melting in the early morning sun.   
We move away from the passage leading up 
from the cellar, from which weȭÖÅ come, loca- 
ted under the rambling farmhouse hidden in   
ÔÈÅ ÄÅÅÐ ×ÏÏÄÓ ÏÆ -ÁÓÓÁÃÈÕÓÅÔÔÓȢ Ȱ3ÈÁÈ ȣȱ      
As we tiptoe our weight does not transmit to  
the floorboards. 

I kiss her. 

Brilliant light beckons from orbs floating un-  
der the kitchen ceiling. Softer, smaller, golden 
globes flicker from century old fixtures. 

The mist swirls, and my grandmother appears, 
she carries a silver tea set, piled high with many 
empty cups made of fine Chinese porcelain with 
flower designs, and a large, now empty, teapot, 
of the same pattern. A ruffled apron covers her 
decorative holiday dress. Round wire rimmed 
glasses frame intensely blue eyes. She wears 
practical walking shoes. 

 

 

Ȱ(ÅÌÌÏȟ 'ÒÁÎÄÍÁȢ 3ÍÅÌÌÓ ÄÅÌÉÃÉÏÕÓ ÉÎ ÈÅÒÅȟȱ        
I say as Sarah moves alongside me. 

Ȱ2ÉÃÈÁÒÄȩ /Èȟ ÍÙȢ 9ÏÕȭÖÅ ÓÕÒÐÒÉÓÅÄ ÍÅȦȱ   
Gram places the tray down next to the white 
ivory cast iron cooking range. Under the bur-
ners, bright red energy radiates the Thanks-
giving side dishes. Lizzie unbolts the heavy 
door and the aromas from the roasting nou-
rishment, rise to heaven. She checks the ener-
gy source under the broiler and deems it ade-
quate; the annual sacrificial contribution to 
God, for the blessing received; the Mayflower 
colony at Plymouth Rock, and peace with the 
children of the forest. 

Ȱ'ÒÁÍȟ )ȭÄ ÌÉËÅ ÙÏÕ ÔÏ ÍÅÅÔ 3ÁÒÁÈȢȱ %ÌÉÚÁÂÅÔÈ 
Delano-McCallum smooths her gray hair back 
and pins it into the tortoiseshell comb and 
ÍÏÖÅÓ ÃÌÏÓÅÒȢ Ȱ*ÕÓÔȟ 3ÁÒÁÈȟ 2ÉÃÈÁÒÄȩȱ 

Ȱ4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÂÅÔÔÅÒ $ÅÁÒȟ ×ÈÁÔ Á ÌÏÖÅÌÙ ×ÉÓÐ ÏÆ 
ÂÅÁÕÔÙȢȱ 0ÌÅÁÓÅ ÊÏÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÍÉÌÙ ÁÎÄ ÆÒÉÅÎÄÌÙ 
ghost for our annual Thanksgiving celebration. 

 

by Richard  E. McCallum 
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by Stephen M. Yuen 

Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÌÁÔÅȦȱ ÙÅÌÌÅÄ )ÓÁÁÃȢ  

Ȱ-ÁÙÂÅ ÈÅ ÊÕÓÔ ÇÏÔ ÄÅÌÁÙÅÄȟȱ ÓÁÉÄ 0ÏÐÐÁȢ 

Ȱ*ÕÓÔ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅ ÙÅÁÒ ÂÅÆÏÒÅȟȱ -ÁÍÁ ÁÄÄÅÄȢ 

Ȱ7ÁÉÔȦ ,ÉÓÔÅÎ ÔÏ ÔÈÁÔȟȱ ÌÉÔÔÌÅ *ÕÄÙ ÓÁÉÄ ÓÕÄÄÅÎÌÙȢ 

The little family of mice were huddled in their tiny hole. It was Christmas Eve, and they were 
waiting for the yearly visit by the hungry stranger. Each year on this night, a stranger from 
the sky entered the house, left things, and then ate a delicious mound of something sweet 
leaving crumbs behind. Tonight was the night. 

From their hole they could see the larger room beyond. It was dark but they could see the 
large tree that always occupied the corner of the room this time of year. Next to it sat the 
large chair with the table on its right.  

They heard a rustling above them on the roof. Isaac, the oldest son, whispered to his two 
brothers and three sisters that this year he would take the risk and gather the special 
ÃÒÕÍÂÓȢ 0ÏÐÐÁ ÈÁÄ ×ÁÒÎÅÄ )ÓÁÁÃ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÄÁÎÇÅÒÓȢ Ȱ9ÏÕ ÍÕÓÔ ÍÏÖÅ ÁÓ ÆÁÓÔ ÁÓ ÙÏÕ ÃÁÎȟȱ ÈÅ ÔÏÌÄ 
)ÓÁÁÃȢ Ȱ"Å×ÁÒÅ ÏÆ ÔÒÁÐÓ ÁÎÄ ÅÓÐÅÃÉÁÌÌÙ ÏÆ ÙÏÕ-know-×ÈÏȦȱ 

The you-know-who was a large and hungry cat that lived in the same house. He was an 
orange cat named Mylo, and he killed and ate anything that moved. Earlier that year he 
gotten their neighbor, Hank Mouse, and rumor had it that Mylo had eaten one of the poodles 
next door. On top of that, he was mean. 

Ȱ/Èȟ )ÓÁÁÃȟȱ -ÁÍÁ ÓÁÉÄȟ ȰÙÏÕ ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒ ×ÈÁÔ ÈÁÐÐÅÎÅÄ ÔÏ (ÁÎËȟ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÓÕÒÅ ÙÏÕ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÄÏ 
ÉÔ ÔÈÉÓ ÙÅÁÒȩ )ȭÍ ÓÏ ×ÏÒÒÉÅÄȦȱ 

0ÏÐÐÁ ÁÇÒÅÅÄȢ Ȱ7ÈÙ ÎÏÔ ×ÁÉÔ ÏÎÅ ÍÏÒÅ ÙÅÁÒȟ ÓÏÎȢ )ȭÍ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÆÉÔȟ ÁÎÄ ÈÁÖÅÎȭÔ ÌÏÓÔ ÍÙ ÓÐÅÅÄȢȱ 

Ȱ0ÌÅÁÓÅ ÌÅÔ ÍÅ ÄÏ ÉÔ ÔÈÉÓ ÙÅÁÒȟȱ )ÓÁÁÃ ÐÌÅÁÄÅÄȟ Ȱ)ȭÖÅ been practicing all year running back and 
forth from here to the kitchen for scraps, and I hate to see Poppa out there in the dark, with 
his bad back and all. Oh, Mama and Poppa, please give me the chance. Hank was careless, just 
as Poppa said. He thought he could outrun Mylo and took his time. He thought Mylo was slow 
ÁÎÄ ÓÔÕÐÉÄȢ -Åȟ ) ÈÁÖÅ ÇÏÏÄ ÅÙÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÆÁÓÔÅÒ ÆÅÅÔȢ ) ÒÅÓÐÅÃÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÆÁÔ ÃÁÔȭÓ ÄÁÎÇÅÒÓȢ ) ÃÁÎ ÄÏ ÉÔȠ ) 
ËÎÏ× ) ÃÁÎȢȱ 

Then came a rustling from the great place of fire, and down he came. The red stranger had 
arrived. Isaac and his family huddled together and peeked around the edge of their hole and 
watched. The large stranger came in, carrying the sack he always had around his shoulder. 
Slowly, he took brightly decorated packages out of his sack and carefully placed them under 
the large tree in the corner. Then, when he finished, he went over to the chair and sat down.  

 

 

 (continued on next page)  
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