
help but listen to their hearty and derisive l
xxx xxx xxx xxx xxx xxx xxxxxxx aughter, 

an xxx xxx xxx xxx xxx xxx xxxxxx xxx xxx 
xxx xxx xxx xx xapparent glee with some new 
txxx xxx xxx xxx xxx xxx xxxx x xopic. When 
Ixxx xxx xxx xxx xxx xxx xxxxxx xxx xxx  
flushed the urinal and their sound cut full off 

xxx xxx xxx xxx xgained a pretty fair idea 

 
xxx xxx xxx xxx xxx xxx xxxxxx xxx xxx xx of 
xxx xxx xxx xxx xxx xxx xxxx x x x  it’s object. 

Figured I could hasten my dow nfall by 
xxx xxx xxx xxx xxx xxx xxx xspeaking back  
xxx xxx xxx xxx xxx xxx xxxx x x x x  music 
oxxx xxx xxx xxx xxx xxx xxxr just make way 
out and XXX,  
but with XXX in mind I ...

I entered the establishment through a 
XXX and row of construction contractor-
types who did their best to XXX. I can keep 
a tough-enough look about me and did so 
idling casually up to the bar, where although 
a cold gin & tonic would have hit the spot I 
ordered a Bud so as not to make an unneces-
sary spectacle of myself. Absolutely every 
other patron in the bar was drinking a 
Budweiser, save for the XXX who had a 
Miller Lite and an empty smudged-up 
shotglass. Realized a relative paucity of 
Crimson Tide ephemeralia for a place so 
close to unapologetically collegiate Tusca-
loosa — nary ten minor pieces hung high on 
the walls above the back bar — but in most 
other regards the joint was not unlike Goofy’s 
or Puffer’s back in Chicago, and I found 
myself steeping in a small surge of [familiar-
ity, reminiscences] as I laid my ID and 
twenty-dollar bill on the bar. Bill told me the 
way I looked my first night out in Chicago, 
and how different he saw me on the night I 
made my way, how I acted like XXX but 
XXX. I entered the establishment through a 
XXX and row of construction contractor-
types who did their best to XXX. I can keep 
a tough-enough look about me and d x id so 
idling casually up to the bar, where although 
a cold habit  tonic would hahit the s forever  
 ordered a Bud so as not to make an unneces-
sary spectacle of myself.  still. But the only 
other other patron in the bshare some sense  
   save for the who had a would not let me se 
x x x x x x xx x x an empty case of whatever’d  
   x x x x xx smudged-up shotglass. Realized  
x x x x x x x x x a relative paucity of Crimson 
Tide ephemeralia for a place so close to 
unapologetically collegiate Tuscaloosa — 
nary ten minor pieces hung high on the walls 
above the back bar — but in mo other above

Then as if in hopes of  maintaining my 
presence there for for the sake of it,  
to assert that although I might be passing 
through at present that my presence was not 
fleeting. Determination, and if only for my 
three bottles of beer I was going to enjoy my 
respite, damnit. Eventually I’d exhausted my 
own patience besides  
satisfying this purpose

XXX 
 
By that time that  
entourage accumulated four or five more 
constituents, and it seemed the area there by 
door was lost be 
uncontracted.  
 to the Thursday meeting of the Local 
exit, however, was  
restroom I had to  
order to get there. 

I thought  
   ll wasll be

 

 
 
 
 
 
“Boys, I gotta piss,” I said and the men fell 
stone silent, conspicuously avoiding looking 
me in the balls both 
eyes as I sto 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
god before them. S 
omeone had to budge first, but none wanted 
to       xxxxxxxto relinquish their position. So  
One parted, then the one next to him and I 
slid past. The lights in the john were out, so 
there in the dark I pissed and couldn’tv 
xxx xxx xxx xxx xxx xxx xxxxxx xxx xxx xxx 
xxx xxx xxxxxx xxx xxx xxx xxx xxx xxxxxx 

Once upon a time  
short fiction by R. Beady

The news I got in Jackson made it seem 
as if the atmosphere of revolt among agents 
I’d become familiar with on assignment in 
the North Woods a few years ago had  
finally encouraged some of them  
and settle old scores. From one in  
until at least three in the afternoon,  
by reports, were  
feeding off the  
Nowhere since  
clean consciences].  
air and safe water. 

Idling comfortably  
bottle of Budweiser S 
with                     look 
 
 
 
 
 
establish 
doorway  
where 
construction contractor  
levy any confrontat 
relative paucity of Crimson Tide ephemeralia 
for a place so close to unapologetically 
collegiate Tuscaloosa — nary ten minor 

In most other regards the joint was not 
unlike Goofy’s or Puffer’s back in Chicago, 
and I found myself steeping in a small surge 
of [familiarity, reminiscences] as I laid my ID 
Imy first night out in  
how different he  
broke rank and turned as if prompted by a 
disturbed record needle. “Well, not really,” I 
“South Carolina originally and I live in  
outside of Birmingham 
could hardly hold their laughter, didn’t mind 
smiling cross at me. I could see their meaty 
faces in the mirror behind the bar, and they 
laughed at the back of my head as if the 
technology was not an obvious foil. 

I didn’t draw my notebook, and I didn’t 
draw the reading  
material in my jacket pocket. I did pick up a 
local car trader mag from the end of the bar 
and perused late ‘60s to mid-’70s muscle cars 
after becoming satisfied with nonchalant 
surveyance of my environs. I drank another 
two mo 
for the  
missre 
p 
s 
T

CHARLES BUCHANAN (Oasis image above) 
renders Alabama’s landmarks and familiar 
icons as bold, graphic block prints that 
exude the physical and mental landscape  
of a drive through the state. To see more  
of his work, visit cbuchanan.net. Charles 
also works as a magazine editor with the 
University of Alabama at Birmingham. 

ANDREW DAVIS (Funland sequences) works 
with ceramics, comics, paint, and college 
students in Bloomington, Indiana. Select 
parts of his bible-in-progress for the Church 
of Motivation Without Direction, 40 Days of 
Antipurpose, are featured semi-regularly at 
THE2NDHAND.com. 

                     The guys 
                       that run 
                     the store 
            are untouchable.  
         If they choose, they 
        will shoot you full of holes as you 
        walk in. If you retaliate, you will be 
      put to a torturous death. How could 
       they be at fault? It was your 
 offense. They own the store, and 
the truth.

TH
E2

N
D

H
A

N
D

 is
 a

 f
re

e 
qu

ar
te

rly
 b

ro
ad

sh
ee

t 
an

d 
w

ee
kl

y 
on

lin
e 

m
ag

az
in

e 
pu

bl
is

hi
ng

 n
ew

 w
rit

in
g 

fr
om

 a
 r

an
ge

 o
f 
au

th
or

s.
  

W
e 

br
ea

k 
fo

rm
 t

hi
s 

qu
ar

te
r, 

ho
w

ev
er

, 
to

 le
t 

ou
r 

ar
t 

de
pa

rt
m

en
t 

st
re

tc
h 

ou
t 

a 
bi

t 
—

 r
es

id
en

t 
ar

tis
t 

R
O

B
 F

U
N

D
ER

B
U

R
K

  
pr

es
en

ts
 t

hi
s 

vi
su

al
 f
ea

tu
re

 w
ith

 s
ub

m
is

si
on

s 
fr

om
 C

H
AR

LE
S

 B
U

C
H

AN
AN

 a
nd

 A
N

D
R

EW
 D

AV
IS

. 
Fo

r 
re

gu
la

r 
pr

og
ra

m
m

in
g,

  
vi

si
t 

TH
E2

N
D

H
AN

D
.c

om
 t

o 
do

w
nl

oa
d 

ba
ck

 is
su

es
 a

nd
 r

ea
d 

m
or

e.
 T

o 
re

ce
iv

e 
ba

ck
 is

su
es

 in
 t

he
 m

ai
l, 

se
nd

 $
1
 (
or

 t
w

o 
 

st
am

ps
) 
ap

ie
ce

 t
o 

th
e 

ad
dr

es
s 

be
lo

w
. 
A 

sa
m

pl
er

 p
ac

ka
ge

 o
f 
5
 is

su
es

 is
 a

va
ila

bl
e 

fo
r 

$
4
, 
an

d 
lif

et
im

e 
su

bs
cr

ip
tio

ns
 f
or

  
do

na
tio

ns
 o

f 
$
3
0
 o

r 
m

or
e.

 A
ll 

do
na

tio
ns

 o
ff

se
t 

th
e 

co
st

s 
of

 p
rin

tin
g,

 d
is

tr
ib

ut
io

n 
an

d 
ou

r 
pu

bl
ic

 r
ea

di
ng

 s
er

ie
s.

 O
th

er
w

is
e,

  
w

e 
ru

n 
on

 v
ol

un
te

er
 p

ow
er

. 
To

 g
et

 in
vo

lv
ed

, 
vi

si
t 

TH
E2

N
D

H
AN

D
.c

om
, 
w

he
re

 y
ou

 c
an

 t
ak

e 
ad

va
nt

ag
e 

of
 o

ur
 R

S
S

 f
ee

d 
an

d 
 

su
bs

cr
ib

e 
to

 o
ur

 m
on

th
ly

 e
ve

nt
s 

ne
w

sl
et

te
r 

to
 s

ta
y 

ab
re

as
t 

of
 T

H
E2

N
D

H
AN

D
’s

 a
ct

io
ns

 in
 y

ou
r 

ar
ea

. 

W
R

IT
ER

S
: 
w

e 
ac

ce
pt

 p
ro

se
 s

ub
m

is
si

on
s 

fo
r 

co
ns

id
er

at
io

n 
—

 u
p 

to
 5

0
0
0
 w

or
ds

 f
or

 p
rin

t,
 2

5
0
0
 f
or

 w
eb

. 
S

en
d 

yo
ur

s 
to

  
ed

ito
r 

To
dd

 D
ill

s 
at

 t
od

d@
th

e2
nd

ha
nd

.c
om

 o
r 

th
e 

ad
dr

es
s 

be
lo

w
. 

TH
E2

N
D

H
AN

D
 c

/o
 T

od
d 

D
ill

s 
	

Editor





/P
ublisher








 T

od
d 

D
ill

s 
	

Audio



 E

ditor





 C
T 

B
al

le
nt

in
e 

 
1
8
2
7
 1

st
 A

ve
nu

e 
N

or
th

 #
3
0
1
 	

Editor





 J
eb

 G
le

as
on

-A
llu

re
d 

	
FA

Q
 E

ditor





 M
ic

ke
y 

H
es

s 
B

ir
m

in
gh

am
, 
AL

 3
5
2
0
3
 	

R
esident




 
Artist




 
R

ob
 F

un
de

rb
ur

k 
	

Janitor






 R

. 
B

ea
dy

 
N

O
. 

2
6

, 
FA

LL
 &

 W
IN

TE
R

 2
0

0
7




