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INK MAPS
Jenny Dunn

   The old sailor sits at the dock
   and he curses and spits in the sea
   there’s a cigarette pack in his sock
   and his pants rolled up over his knee
   there’s a girl’s face tattooed on his arm
   and the blue faded lips seemed to cry
   tattoos that you get when you’re young
   stay on your arm till you die

   —from “Tattoos” by Shel Silverstein

  Doves are actually rock pigeons.

*
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*

crinkled noses.

*
are full of copy sheets, mostly selling the resurgence of Americana 

soft clacks of the poster rack until someone who works there is 
ready to mark me.

  You.

cover—a hulk of a man in denim coveralls with a crazed expression 
on his face.

can mess with you. 

*

achievement, rites of passage, and spiritual tests of endurance. The 
origins of tattoos are primitive and archaic, and accounts of the 
process are primitive and archaic as well. The word tattoo comes 

  The ink was hammered, chiseled, carved, or cut into flesh 

fitted into handles with rawhide or tendon. The handle was for 

*

eraser from a sheet of paper.

*

white house with red gothic letters spelling T-A-T-T-O-O across six 
street-side windows.

colors, he shakes his head from left to right, slowly.

edges of the leather chair.  

*
tattooing in the past century or so. Contemporary tattoos are 



11

D O C U M E N T

12

SCAD: THE UNIVERSITY FOR CREATIVE CAREERSD O C U M E N T

three thousand times per minute. Each down-stroke punctures the 

dot of pigment. Thomas Edison’s engraving machine worked the 
same way. 
  The needle sounds like a torture device, something from 

through your spinal cord pump you up and set you down hard.
  The needle whines like a dental drill. 

*
sign it without reading. 

underneath, glaring at me. 

antique wood.
  Silence.

can’t read it. 

disappears down the hall.

passing a long wooden church pew.

my eyes.

 
   And the junkie he sits at his side
   saying, tell me some tales of the deep
   and is there a wave I can ride
   that’ll take me to where I can sleep
   But he’s feeling that five o'clock hunger
   and it’s time he was making a buy
   ‘cause tattoos that you get when you’re young
   stay on your arm till you die

*

*

  The famous tattooist Ed Hardy, who started drawing on his 
friends at age ten with eyeliner, now has signature cologne and a 
designer clothing line. 

inflict on our skin these days. Our skin protects us—it is the largest 

flatter or conceal it. 

*
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watching him prepare the needle, his hands, the ink.

*
the old guy who was teaching me to wire a house was complaining 

*

animals, and other fringe elements of society. An outcast stench 
lingered on the tattooed—the freaks, the outsiders, the felons. 

lower associations.

*

  Something drawn on paper doesn’t translate to skin. A 

*
  Tattoos are mottos, mantras, and pieces of the person you 

you. They transform you—afterward, you are forever altered. They 
are living art—art that lives on you until you die. 

identities that mark the passage of pain. They are family crests, 
lover’s names, poems, psalms, portraits, or grave markings of the 
newly dead. 

*

*

he laughs.

forever. Over time, they will sag down to conceal the tattoo.

goes underground forever.

*
on, smashing hopes of happily-ever-after and prompting a thirty-six-hour 
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as pleasure.

pain gracefully. 

drifting off to sleep after rough sex.

his cigarette.

   And the waves make a suffering sound
   on the gray creakin’ pier where we stand
   and we’re watchin’ the sun as it drowns
   talking of faraway lands
   but my true song won’t ever be sung
   and the words that you hear are a lie
   cause tattoos that you get when you’re young
   stay in your mind till you die
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MEMOIRS OF A BAD MARRIAGE
Tammie Green

phone to some disrespectful ho he picked up while out painting the 

add that to the long

  The slightly increased volume of a car engine’s purr—either 
a diesel or a car that will soon need a new muffler—wakes me up. I 
bet that’s they ass now

the morning. Hmmm. Why isn’t anyone coming out of the car?

my stare. 5:56.  



19

D O C U M E N T

20

SCAD: THE UNIVERSITY FOR CREATIVE CAREERSD O C U M E N T

Will the kids chew on this mess? 

Get out of the fucking car! 

or normal for opposites to attract and for women to marry 

are nuts, and we don’t want
we meet someone who has similar characteristics and somehow 

this guy is cool and I understand 
him

mi familia. The screwed dichotomy that you are 

Plus, he is so good with I’m sorry

him

people alive if he weren’t so damn evil.
  That’s it! I’m going out there.

on my caked facial masque. I have to get down there before she 
leaves.

don’t wake up the kids. don’t fall.
don’t cry.

I knew I 
should have stayed at the window!
think: my damn husband must have run into Doug’s house when he 
saw me disappear from the pane

those His new code? 

switch-hitters.

of shit on my agenda: take my daughter to her doctor and dentist 
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acting asleep, which is fine 
with me.
  I’m so tired!

after yelling at them at the top of my lungs in the mighty name of 

an eternity as my offspring look for some glimpse of desire from 
We’ll work the rest out 

on a couch in ten years.

up ‘in times of difficulty,’ while trying not to defile the holy 

almost want

*

finished before

I’m so sleepy. 

my lids. Good, a yellow light.

  What happened?
  MOMMY! 
  Where’s the yellow light? Oh my God, that was a turn signal! 
  I just ran into someone. My insurance lapsed two days ago. 
  MOMMMMMYYY!

  We have to get the baby in the next ten minutes! I can SEE 
the daycare! Shit, shit. SHIT! 

apologizing, and he is calm and understanding. He hadn’t even 

understanding as well. Too calm. Especially as he encourages me to 

party. What the fuck did he just say?

go was now. “Freedom or death!” she proclaimed.

an Oscar-worthy performance of I’ve had such a long day, I need 
coffee,
a story of who knew I would leave here and hit someone? He is 

young children. The things women manage in times of trouble...

am losing me.   

Concordance.
  This is the last day of my marriage.



23

D O C U M E N T

24

SCAD: THE UNIVERSITY FOR CREATIVE CAREERSD O C U M E N T

THE FABULOUS BESTIARY 
OF ALTON’S CREEK
Harrison Scott Key

violent when attacked.

airing of A Charlie Brown Thanksgiving

all feeling in our extremities, at which time we were instructed to 
start shooting things. 

pockets of my coat, and felt something deep inside.

terrifying place.
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 what?

and straw. 

*
the one day a year the state legislature invited children under the 
age of sixteen to shoot females of the cagey and elusive whitetail 
deer. As such, Doe Day had religious import for the rural youth of 

population management tool. There was simply not enough food for 
all the deer, our fathers explained. They painted horrid pictures of 
maddened whitetail hordes—hungry, desperate, overrunning villages, 

the growing herds in a single day, lest our state suffer a catastrophe 

gets to taking on all the glorious accoutrement of rural manhood, 

the perfect time to shoot them.

woods. And the monsters that lived there. 

*
unhappiest moments of my happy childhood. The hour seemed 

necessitate getting up so early—say, to keep your sister from getting 

emasculating to pay for hunting rights. He had grown up shooting 

not start paying for it now. 
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this for himself on slow drives down silty and cool dirt roads that 
ran quietly through Alton’s Creek property like seams on an old, 

in the earth, in the shape of an inverted heart, cloven in two:

These tracks had a phantasmal quality, as though you had seen the 

saw enough tracks to convince him that we should make friends 

allotted us hunting rights on a small tract on the northernmost 

Doe Day.

heads steamed in the ray of Dad’s old chrome flashlight, and then 
we stopped. 

prone to assaults from creatures real and imaginary. 

Bulfinch’s Mythology and Edith Hamilton’s oeuvre 

holding out for confirmation of tooth fairies and other imps who 

refuses to see a dentist. That’s why tree stands were so important. 

the trail caterwauled. An owl hooted. The woods were a gaping 

his flashlight revealing no immediate monstrosities, and we walked 

  Later, of course, meant lunch
cheddar cut with our hunting knives and sit on the side of the road 
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flesh of Satan’s horses, a sausage infused with alien gases and the 

carrying a firearm. This did not seem wise. According to my mother, 

*
Miami Vice without 

The Golden Girls

in the dark, you hear things. The distant crack of twig and trunk, 

one night to watch American Werewolf in London

not seem out of the question. 
  Also, sasquatches. 

while listening to the soundtrack of Sasquatch, the Legend of 
Bigfoot on a Sears record player. This classic seventies film was 

Jaws theme admixed 

with the terrifying call of the Sasquatch himself, which sounded like 

  These and related torments made me skittish in the woods 

spiraling vine coiled around these naked white oaks was a 
reticulated python, frozen and waiting for the morning sun to warm 
him up enough to drop down into the leaves and eat me whole.

four-ten and technically the weakest shotgun 
in the history of gunpowder. The largest thing it could kill was an adult 
field mouse, and only if the mouse was very close and very still: 

leave Rankin County. 

which were the only kinds of movies Dad would let us watch, 
people were always getting shot in the head.
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Ripley’s Believe It or Not

Ripley’s Believe It or Shut the Hell Up

*

in every direction. These were the men of Alton’s Creek, harvesting 
their game. 

make that happen was to fake a shooting—into the trees, perhaps—

find it, and given the lateness of the morning, we would leave the 

was Sasquatch, come at last.

*
The World 

Book Encyclopedia. Strangest of all, she was so close—almost, it 

  Her head was down, looking for acorns. She was a pretty 
animal, her features as delicate and lithe as a woman’s. Her legs 
were elegant, thin as saplings. Her face, demure as a lady cutting 

earth as she inched forward, from the corner of my eye into full view.

kinds of graduate students in the humanities, for example—might 

They might conflate alkaline pity with saccharine sentiment and 

was regal, poised, more like Clarice, the claymation doe of Rudolph, 
the Red-Nosed Reindeer

experienced the deepest kinship with them and Hermey, the 

  The doe looked up and saw me. 

  She arrested herself and would have disappeared into the 

see her. 
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Archipelago of Dead Animals.

look at the gun. She was comely enough to have stepped right out 

Out of Africa

*
  The smoke and fire of sound inside my skull dissipated into 

was her ear, like the petal of some candied perennial flower.

twenty or thirty yards down the hollow. They can run a hundred 
yards or more when shot, a hole in their heads or hearts or lungs. 

  Here came Dad, down the hill, to help me track the animal. 

actually vaporized the deer’s entire head. 

was dead, that 

the canopied hillside. The deer had vanished—a ghost, something 
alive only in the forest of my imagination.

might find around a deer’s eyes, in its ears. 

through it.
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  On our way to the truck, the woods were a different place. 
The old ancient terror was gone now, as dissipated into the ether as 

somewhere more vital, like the legs, so they couldn’t run, or the 
face, so they can’t see where they’re going. 

thinking of deer as plasticine pets and to accept them for what they 
really were: dinner. 

we came to a knot of trucks on the side of the road, and Dad pulled 
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ST.  FRANCIS OF SAVANNAH
Amy Paige Condon

porch and strums her guitar.  She plays an original tune, though the 
lyrics ring familiar. The crowd gathers on the front lawn to listen—
some hold empty wine glasses, others hold hands.
  Despite an autumn chill that has settled across Savannah 

and warms the flock.

  Lord, make me an instrument of your peace…
  Where there is hatred, let me sow love.
  Where there is injury, let me pardon…

to his party with a purpose. Each year, he explains, he holds a 

ecology and animals. This is the first one he’s fashioned as a 
fundraiser. He offers an invitation to others to come forward to 
share stories of their pets and testimonies of their affection for 
nature.
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for anyone wanting her to paint their pets’ portraits. She talks 

endured when her dog died. 

spaying and neutering and support a network of folks who foster 

home is found.

*

Zen and the Birds of Appetite, A Course in 
Miracles, Conversations with God

and cinnamon. They represent religious iconography, mythology, 

advertisements, and vintage car parts. His original paintings and 
mixed-media collages cover the walls of the room that operates as 

zero in on people’s shoes, especially men’s, and without warning he 
can strike, gnawing with his aged teeth on the soles and toes. 

*
heyday as a counterculture mecca that sparked the hippie movement, 
political protest, gay rights, and experimental art. His mother, a devout 
Roman Catholic, took them to church every Sunday and served fish 

attended. He seemed more engaged, asking questions and 
participating in discussions with the priests who taught the class. 
One Sunday, though, the priest said something that sparked a 

how the room grew silent and the adults stared at him. 

*

and the wolf would feed together, and the apocalyptic poet and 
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around from the marketplace, the arts, and the military until a 

world spread and eventually were collected in the Fioretti

th

*
church altogether and went on to college to study printmaking and 

same again. As he sat in silence with his eyes closed, a vision appeared. 

thunderous landscape.

felt a shift on the inside. He carried himself differently, walked with 

purpose, and sensed a light within. 

mind. He discovered the writings of Henry Drummond, the 
Natural Law in 

the Spiritual World

a therapist. 

Vintage nativities—wooden, chalkware, and porcelain—adorn the 

latest collections on display in his home, which sits on a large 

pastoring. The woman who lives across the street had a small dog 

caught reeling with no place to put their grief.
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denominations are organizing certification programs to ordain pet 

from the veterinarian’s office where she had taken him earlier that 

who all placed flowers on Teacup’s grave. Each one shared a story 

  Oh, Divine Master,
  Grant that I may not
  So much seek to be consoled 
  As to console
  To be understood as to understand.
  To be loved as to love. 
  For it is in giving that we receive
  It is in pardoning that we are pardoned
  And it is in the dying that we are born to eternal life.

The Souls of Animals. The 
author, a Unitarian Universalist minister who also wrote a guide to 

Animals in 
Translation

recently died. He prayed, speaking to his father, who always asked 

to sleep at night. He’s less patient, requires frequent trips outside, 

palm of his hand.



45

D O C U M E N T

46

SCAD: THE UNIVERSITY FOR CREATIVE CAREERSD O C U M E N T

IN THE STEEPLE’S  LIGHT
Amber Fricke

  July, 1999. The United States Food and Drug Administration 
approves Plan B, the morning-after pill, calling it safe and effective 
as a prescribed drug for women of all ages. The drug is 89% effective 
in preventing pregnancy up to 72 hours after unprotected sex.
  Plan B is a .75mg dose of levonorgestrel, a synthetic 
combination of the hormones estrogen and progesterone. It is 
similar to the active ingredient found in most oral birth controls. 
Once ingested, the pill stops the ovaries from releasing an egg, 
prevents the sperm from reaching an already released egg, and 
keeps an already fertilized egg from attaching to the uterus. 
  Duramed, the creators of Plan B, market the drug as the 
“accident pill” because the “unexpected happens.” They are 
insistent that while Plan B can prevent pregnancy, it does not have 
the capability of terminating an existing one. 
  Plan B is not the abortion pill. 

  An hour ago we heard a lecture from a woman named Dr. 
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teachers planned for after the field trip.  
  That was an hour ago and now we are pressing our oily 

  Sixth grade is also the year my church takes the youth 

   Purity education, the church calls it.
 
  February, 2001. The Center for Reproductive Rights, 
backed by seventy other medical organizations, files a petition for 
the review of Plan B’s eligibility to receive over-the-counter status. 
The FDA denies the request, citing a lack of information about the 
effects of the pill on young women. 
 

  December, 2003. Two years of additional research has been 
conducted on the lasting effects of the Plan B on young women. 
Members of the Nonprescription Drugs Advisory Committee and 
the Advisory Committee for Reproductive Health meet jointly to 
once again consider the possibility of making Plan B available as an 
over-the-counter drug.
  The committee returns a 23-4 vote in favor of the FDA 
granting Plan B over-the-counter status. By all accounts, Plan B has 
passed every requirement laid out by the FDA. However, Dr. Steven 
Galson, the director of the Center for Drug Evaluation and Research 
was one of the voters who stood against the move towards making 
Plan B an over-the-counter option. Against all professional and 
scientific recommendations, Galson personally vetoes the 
committee’s decision, and Plan B remains a prescription-only drug.
  It is suspected that Dr. Galson succumbed to political pressure. 

so my senior English teacher thinks we should, too.

our desk happens to sit. A few of the vocal students approach the 
masking tape line in the center of the room and throw phrases like 

linoleum floor. 

  August, 2006. Plan B finally gains approval to be sold 
over-the-counter to women eighteen or older. This decision comes 
after two and a half years of Congressional hearings, after the 
resignation of one FDA commissioner and the appointment of 
another, after a highly criticized presidential election and after 
President Bush announces his belief that “Plan B ought to be a 
required prescription for minors.”
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publishes an article written by its chief 
editor, Christian Nordqvist, in which Nordqvist accuses the FDA “of 
sitting on its hands for all these years because of pressure from 
politicians.” He says, “The FDA should base its decisions on 
scientific evidence, not political pressure.”
  Backlash from the religious right includes Dr. Richard Land, 
president of The Ethics & Religious Liberty Commission. “It’s a sad 
day for America,” he comments, following the FDA’s announcement. 
“Allowing drugs with such powerful physiological and emotional 
effects to be sold over-the-counter to adults without a prescription 
will have significant consequences, none of them good. I am fearful 
that many adult men will purchase Plan B and use it in the 
seduction of girls who are not yet eighteen and who cannot 
purchase the drug for themselves. It will become part of the sexual 
predator’s seduction kit.”

miss Sunday school. 

first date ends in the church’s parking lot where we met for coffee 

as the steeple’s holy light shines down on us, illuminating our skin. 

good on her thighs, around her hips. His fingers are tangled in my 

so hard in so many places.

nod and clench my legs hard around his. Too fast, but don’t stop. 
He pulls my forehead against his, our eyes are close this way and 
we are staring into each other, panting.

  January, 2007. The U.S. Deficit Reduction Act of 2005 goes 
into effect. In addition to many other budget-cutting reductions, 
the act prevents college health centers from providing the drug 
pricing discount program to students. The program formerly 
allowed female students to purchase birth control for a reduced 
cost at college clinics.

and yes, the stars really did look that good. 

pills when we can afford the $30-a-month price, and we share the 

ones who do don’t want their parents to see the surcharge on the 

  April, 2009. Plan B is made available to seventeen-year-
olds without a prescription. It is the first time in the history of the 
United States that birth control is offered to minors without a 
doctor’s note. The change was made in compliance to U.S. district 
judge Edward Korman’s ruling that the original decision to limit 
access of Plan B to women eighteen and older was “politically 
motivated” and “invalid.” 
  Wendy Wright, on behalf of Concerned Women for America 
urged conservative American parents to “Be furious at the FDA’s 
complete disregard of parental rights and the safety of minors.” 

is pulled up to the pillows, covering the sheets the same way my 
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twenty-one, living with my parents after a failed attempt at growing 
up. He is a man with kids and an ex-wife, and he likes to frequent 

thumping of the wood against the wall makes me think of Sunday 

into our hands and sang, “The solid man builds his house upon the 
rock; the solid man builds his house upon the rock.”

  When Plan B was approved for over-the-counter purchase, 
sales increased. The United States has not yet realized the full 
impact of easily accessible emergency contraceptives on 
unintended pregnancy rates.

  The man in his white coat looks up at me, punches keys on 
the computer screen. He has one of those distinguished silver 

  Definitely nothing like me. 

Why is the box so big?

date and returns the small, rectangular piece of plastic. 

playing. The air is drug-store cold on my damp skin, and the drying 

  You will do this,
  You will not be that girl.
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TRUTH IN QUOTATIONS: 
“TRUTH” IN CREATIVE NONFICTION
J. Austin Floyd

and roles of creativity in nonfiction writing have ruined careers, 
lead to televised reprimands from Oprah, and—America loves 

for a writer to turn critical and professional disagreements into 

that is where the words are no longer the writer’s—at least ideally.

A Heartbreaking Work of Staggering 
Genius
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I, Rigoberta 
Menchú: An Indian Woman in Guatemala

he skirts defining the phrase. The desire to find a truth that is not 
implicit in hard data is a large part of what led early pioneers of the 

anthology The Art of Fact: A Historical Anthology of Literary 
Journalism

formula does not allow room for narrative or emotion, so writers 

not adopt the idea that truth was entirely

not apply to quotations and dialogue. The reasoning is a simple 

often make their appearances in quotations marks. The use of 

taught across the country in ninth-grade English classrooms, yet we 

  The implication of a writer misusing quotation marks is 
The New Yorker over the 

quotation marks in reporting what a person said asserts that the 

significantly different from what The New Yorker
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quotation marks indicate that the author is not involved in an 

truth or used as an imaginative device for another purpose is not 

have a surface and texture that remind readers the work is 

dialogue or quotations are handled within the text can easily and 

made on gut instinct and then reevaluated during the editing process.

know whether or not an exchange is literal, exaggerated, or 

interviewer in A Heartbreaking Work, Eggers comes right out and 
So tell me something: This 

isn’t really a transcript of the interview, is it?

fair deal. One of the first points of this negotiation is the category 

is coming from the writer’s perspective and is often recalled from 

There are hardly any memoir pieces that do not include some sort 

carrying tape recorders or notepads to record conversations 

  So the practice of using dialogue and quotations and 

essays, even though that truth is viewed through the writer’s lens. 

in other characters and dialogue with those characters, the writer’s 

integrity, as the narrative moves from the internal of the writer to 

to text, not reality. Creative license in creative nonfiction is not the 

meaning of the words of the nonfiction writer’s characters.

request of nervous editors, most creative nonfiction writers working 

source from which to recreate the dialogue in the narrative and, 
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computerized impersonalized workmanship—too frequently 
reduces the once-artful craft of magazine writing to the level of talk 

  Talese’s point is not completely off-kilter—with everything 
archived on a device that can replay on demand, the type of 
attention and diligence that Talese had to give to his experiences 

room, for example, and interview a movie star, and within a matter 

order to gather enough information to craft his pieces. Had Talese 

  Still, not every writer is granted the expense accounts and 
time that allowed Talese to do his fieldwork. And certainly not every 
writer can claim to match Truman Capote’s supposed memory 

Creating Nonfiction: A Guide and Anthology

rely on memory, notes, or recordings, the accuracy of the transcript 
is less important than how the quotes appear in the writing 

even when their words are taped. Readers would not want to read 

what not

the interviewee agrees with that vision is secondary to whether or 
not the writer can prove that the quotations are accurate and not 

of information is a creative act in itself—there is no way to avoid 

ethical writer of creative nonfiction who is incorporating someone 

  Even if dialogue is not reworded, though, entire stories can 

creative nonfiction, in addition to delivering the dialogue, the writer 
sets it up within the piece and creates the scene that it appears in 
for the reader. Regardless of how it happened in the real world, the 
context and atmosphere where the reader finds the quotations is 

reader. Dialogue tags significantly alter the interpretation of a line, 

words or a strategically placed punctuation mark.
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dialogue is colored. The type of in-the-moment energy found in 

his 
ride—and on the occasions when he does tag his dialogue, it is 

accompanying the dialogue, and while they are extremely vivid 

using ethical methods, the reader can assume that they are 
discovering valid types of truths. And if the reader is not interested 

accurately recreating it from either memory or recordings, or 

contrast to the official story, creative nonfiction presents the 

  The entire genre of creative nonfiction seeks to dig deeper 
than the initial, apparent truth, and the writer who writes in order to 

it is a craft that centers on humanity, it only makes sense that the 
writer of creative nonfiction will find layers of varying and even 

writer has not done enough work, or the truths are not truths at all.
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