
WRITERS FORUM

Upcoming Events
February 8...
 Writers Forum Meeting

February 12...
 Traveling Bohemians Spoken Word Night
 3304B Bechelli Ln., Redding. 7 p.m.
 Poetry, short stories & storytelling, music &
 songwriters welcome

Through February 15...
 “2 Across. A Comedy of Crosswords and
Romance”  at the Riverfront Playhouse. (530)
221-1028

     Anthony Award-winning mystery writer
Simon Wood shares the secrets of creating
suspense across writing genres from literary
fiction to the hard-boiled thriller. He’ll also
address the effective use of twists in a how-to
program sure to help writers improve their craft.

Wood’s a San Francisco Bay Area author
with more than 150 published stories and articles
to his credit. He’s an ex-race car driver, licensed
pilot and occasional private investigator whose
short fiction has appeared in magazines and
anthologies.

Simon Wood to Create Suspense

The idea is to write it so that people
hear it and it slides through the

brain and goes straight to the heart.

Maya Angelou

Redding  CA February  2014



Contact Info
Writers Forum
PO Box 492282
Redding, CA 96049-2282
reddingwritersforum.com
Phone: 515-4828

Officers

Larry Watters- President
     writersforumpresident@gmail.com

Troy Racki- Vice President
writersforumvicepresident@gmail.com

Jennifer Levens- Treasurer
     writersforumtreasurer@gmail.com

Vickie Linnet- Secretary
writersforumsecretary2013@gmail.com

Jennifer Higley- Membership Director
    writersforummembership@gmail.com

Sharon Owen- Program Director
writersforumprogramchair@gmail.com

Ed Sulpice- Newletter Editor
     writersforumeditor@gmail.com

Laura Hernandez- Director at Large
     writersforumdal1@gmail.com

 Lindy Jones- Director at Large
 Writersforumdal2@gmail.com

Alicia McCauley-Webmaster
     writersforumwebmaster@gmail.com

he Writers Forum Newsletter is published for members and associates: Founded in 1983 with nonprofit status since 1997. Writers Forum’s annual
membership fee is $20, and student fee is $10.
Articles for the newsletter on the art and craft of writing are welcome for consideration. Letters to the Editor are welcomed. Deadline for submissions is
the
15th of the month preceding publication. Please submit copy to the editor; digital copy gets preference. The staff reserves the right to perform minor
copy
editing in the interest of the newsletter’s style and space. Writers Forum Website at www.reddingwritersforum.com accepts submissions also. Email
digital
to the Webmaster.
Payment is in copies. Mailed submissions without a pre-addressed, stamped envelope cannot be returned.
Type of Material and Guidelines for Newsletter and Website Submission:
1.) Your articles on the art or craft of writing. 2.) Essays on subjects of interest to writers. (200 words can be quoted without permission but with
attribution.) 3.) Book or author reviews. 4.) Letters to the Editor. 5.) Information on upcoming events, local or not. 6.) Photos of events. 7.) Advertise
your classes or private events.
All submissions 75 to 500 words except materials commissioned by the Editor.
How to send:
For Newsletter submissions: please e-mail to writersforumeditor@gmail.com or snail mail to Editor, c/o PO Box 492282, Redding, CA 96049-2282.
For Website, please e-mail to writersforumwebmaster@gmail.com

President’s Message

January and February mark the
annual Crab Feeds as
Fundraisers season. Scattered
around the North State, most use
the Shasta District Fairground.

Ranging from small community events, like
benefiting the Cottonwood Community Library,
to all-out shows like One Safe Place (nee Shasta
Women’s Refuge) and various Service
Organizations, these raise the sense of supporting
local groups; the money raised stays here! So grab
your bibs and fav Crab Cracker and chow down.
Oh, and a hint: Anderson Rotary has the best
Chowder; they contribute it to other fundraisers!
And typing of Crabs (segue here); did you hear the
one about a crab walking into a bar? Yep, didn’t
get served; barkeep refused cuz it couldn’t walk
straight. Now imagine this leading to crabs that
live in mangroves, how mangroves look like they
have legs, and plants that walk. True dat, plants
walking, er, moving.
Beyond Tolkien’s imaginative Ents, there are
plants that literally move, seeking a better location.
“Nomadic vines” never grow in length, but send
thin stems with small leaves to move quickly, and
when sun is found, develop thicker and larger to
stay there, but leave their trailing parts to wither
and die. I have “read” that certain fig trees can
“walk” on their stilt roots to escape from a tree that
has fallen on them. But Googling has revealed
nothing.

Until next month, keep your pen to the paper or
your fingers on the keyboard…



Each year, Writers Forum aims to award a Future
Author Scholarship to a graduating senior who is going
to college and is interested in pursuing a future in
writing.
To help raise funds for this year's scholarship, we
will be offering for sale at our February 8th

meeting treats such as French macaroons, old-
fashioned fudge, kettle corn and more.

These will be available for purchase in
our regular meeting space during

our mid-meeting break and
after the meeting.

This 13 week class is an opportunity to look at what excites you in life; a time to re-discover your creative
nature. Come join the fun! Set your juiciness free through a dynamic writing process and create the life

you’re
dreaming about because maybe you want to… ride horses

find a publisher,
take this time for self-care

create an on-line business,
teach Thai cooking classes,

improve your current business…
or anything else that you want to create in your life.

*** Let’s see what wants to emerge through you ***
Katie Doran Watters, BS, CMT, is the facilitator. She is a published writer and healer living in Northern

California. She has
completed this process many times and is excited with the changes it has made in her life. She now offers

support to those ready
to take the leap.

Date: Wednesday, Feb 12 – May 7, 2013
Time: 6-8 PM

Cost: $249. for 13 weeks + a free coaching session. ($75.00 value)
Location: Old Alturas/Oregon Trail. (6 minutes from Trader Joe’s)

Text: The Artist’s Way by Julia Cameron
To register: Send a check for $249. payable to: Katie Watters, 10234 Salmon Creek Rd, Redding, CA

96003 or use
PayPal or Square. Payment plans are also available. For information, contact Katie at 530.410.4634 (text

or calls)
or email at katiemwatters@gmail.com

Once payment is received, a complete registration packet will be email.

WIN WIN WIN

Express Your Love

Own Incredible Sweets

Help Send a Writer

To College

Travel the Artists Way



Drumbeat of Hope
by Alicia McCauley
Africa constellates my dreams.

At night in the clarity between sleeping and waking
I feel the throwing absence

Of being away.
Bombs chant lightning across the sky

Of my peopled plain
The plain where Musee

Gray with wisdom
Picked the groundnuts
That dried in the sun

In circles like prayer mandalas
On the red earth.

I think of the groundnuts
Peanut cousins
Skinned in pink

The color of the kisses Africa leaves on my nose and cheeks.
War was once a horrific abstraction

Far from my Viewpoint house
Where campaigns of summer ants summitted my naked feet

In the grass that I once thought was green.
There is no green like my home in Bungatira.

I am a person of the forest.
At night I listen for the voice

That quells the trembles and the white fear of war
Fear that dampens the feathers in my pillow.

In the dark folds I strain for peace.
I count beads of praise.

And in the shattered sanctuary of night I feel the ache
Of my promise to return.

To Musee’s groundnut mandalas.
To red dirt.

To green forests.
To my peopled plain.

The voice in the night drowns out thundering bomb ghosts
And ushers me back to sleep.

Africa kisses my eyelids
And into my heart she presses

Her drumbeat of hope.



Cory
by Deborah Gilson
Life would be critical if I didn’t get another bunch of bananas today. I
needed one to take to the YMCA for that night’s work out. I moseyed
into Safeway for all the items on my list, paid for them and walked
out.
     I noticed a handsome man in his early 20s sitting on the sidewalk holding a sign reading: Hungry and
Homeless. I grabbed a banana from my bag, walked over and sat down next to him, “Hi, I’m Debbie. Wanna
banana?” He gently took the banana from my hand, peeled back the skin and said, “Thank you, Debbie. I’m
Cory.”
     Curiosity took over and it wasn’t long before I asked about his plight and how he’d become homeless. He
said he’d been married and his wife’s father owned the apartment complex where they lived. Once they
divorced, Cory was told to leave and explained he couldn’t afford the rent on his own. I asked whether he could
get a room-mate for another unit and he said he wasn’t from the area and therefore, didn’t have anyone he could
ask.
     He said his biggest lesson is he relied only on his efforts with his wife believing they’d be together forever.
I asked whether he could save up money from where he worked and he let me know he worked for his former
father-in-law who let him go. He confessed after so many personal set-backs, he sunk into a deep depression
and only had the energy to sit with a sign.
     Cory said he didn’t have a place to shower and by now it was no longer the first thing on his mind anymore.
I told him he was a decent looking person who only needed a little touch-up. He smiled and exposed the
whitest, straightest, cleanest teeth in a most brilliant smile. My eyes flew open wide and he pulled out a
toothbrush from his back pocket. I told Cory his teeth would get him through his darkest hour.
     I handed Cory a $20.00 dollar bill and said I really didn’t care what he did with the money, however, I
suggested he purchase an inexpensive, disposable, plastic razor. I told him to keep his blond hair combed and
out of his eyes. I gave him a laundry list of things to keep in the forefront of his mind and to sit up straight when
holding his sign.
     Cory gave me an education in the hour we sat shoulder-to-shoulder. I told him I’d wondered since I was a
child how people became homeless. I’d seen panhandlers in the streets of San Francisco since I was high
enough to see out the back window of my mother’s car. Ross, my younger brother, and I would push out button
noses to the window and watch them as our car drove past. Cory needed only one person to believe he was
worth being a part of functioning society again.
     I told him I’d come by next week and I’d better not find him sitting here because I knew he was going to
make it. After my workout at the Sequoia YMCA the next week, I slowly drove into the Safeway parking lot
fearing I’d see Cory sitting there still, however, his spot on the sidewalk was vacant.

 Although I was disappointed not to have another visit, I was relieved he knew someone believed in him.



Next Meeting

Saturday, February 8 at 10:30 a.m.
      All Saints Episcopal Church

        2150 Benton Drive, Redding, CA.
Doors open at 10 a.m.

Writers Forum
P.O. Box 492282
Redding, CA 96049-2282
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Learn How to Create Suspense from Author Simon Wood


