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YOU BE THE JUDGE
Member Voting Now Open

This year, for the first time, organizers of the SWW writing Contest have incorporated an interactive element acces-
sible only to members. Effective through June 15, 2022, members are requested to log in to the Members Only page 
on the web site, SouthWestWriters.com, and review the entries in three writing contest categories:   

Interior Art
Limerick

Elevator Pitches.
Select your favorite in each category. That’s it. You get to be the judge!

Members may vote for their own work, but all participating voters are only allowed one vote per category.  

Logging In - If you’ve already applied for and received your SWW members only username and password, 
you can click on this link to the Members Only page and vote NOW.

If you are an SWW member, but have not yet requested a password you may email info@swwriters.com for 
your unique, members only login.  

LOVE SPINES
by Conor McAnally

The cactus was a joke. I can picture her walking into 
the gaudiest tourist shop in Cancun, spotting it and 
thinking, ‘Perfect!’ Buying things, she knew I wouldn’t 
like to provoke a big reaction was her love language. 
My daughter was never good for a hug, nor comfortable 
with expressions of emotion. “Love you too,” was the 
best you could hope for.

The trip was her final, carefree vacation before the 
rigorous demands of her impending motherhood. When 
she produced the stubby little cactus in its tiny white 
ceramic pot, I reacted as expected.

“What the hell is that?”
She flipped it round to show the rough super-glued 

magnet on the back. “It’s for your fridge,” gleeful now, 
“isn’t it cute?”

“It’s ugly.”
“I know, that’s what’s so brilliant!”
For the next four months we played swap the cactus. 

I snuck it into her apartment every time I visited and 
placed it surreptitiously on the fridge or toaster or oven 

door. Waiting for the fake outrage of her phone call was 
delicious. But the prodigal cactus always boomeranged 
back to my fridge. It survived all the deceptive adven-
tures and refused to die—unlike my daughter. They just 
couldn’t stop the bleeding, and she never laid eyes on 
the life she had so meticulously prepared for.

I found the sad little succulent on the floor, stuck 
between the fridge and a cabinet a few months later, 
hooked it out with a clothes hanger. It was so precious 
then. Still alive. I transplanted it into a big pot on the 
patio and watched it grow, thriving in neglected in-
dependence, in danger only when too much care was 
lavished on it.

“Did my mother like cactuses?” her daughter asked 
me one day.

“No, your mom was more of a flower person.”
“But you do?”
“I love this one.”
Some nights, when no one’s look-

ing, I take the cactus in both hands, 
squeezing until the spines pierce my 
skin, and I can feel her love flowing 
down my fingers.
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As I write this, I’m stunned 
that we are already six months 
into 2022. Six months ago, 
many of us would have done 
anything to put 2021 behind 
us. Thankfully our Covid 
numbers have continued to 
fall, and we are still meeting 
in person for our Saturday 
meetings. 

Summer heat has come ear-
ly to our striking state. We have 
at least eight forest fires in our state right now. One 
of the largest wildfires in NM history, (Calf Canyon/
Hermits Peak), is raging across the northern part of 
the state. It’s two counties north of where I live, but 
over Mother’s day, I could watch the smoke col-
umns billowing on the northern horizon from my 
son’s house in the Sandia Mountains. Thousands 
of people, pets and livestock have been evacuated 
from multiple counties all around our parched state.

Every day I am reminded of the gift we have 
just opening our eyes in the morning and having 
a comfortable bed to get up from. Many people 
across the globe don’t have this simple luxury. 
Or the ability to open the tap and fill a glass with 
clean, drinkable water. I guess I am feeling grate-
ful as we head into what promises to be a dry and 
windy summer. 

It may be that the world is calling for all of us to 
be just a bit more thoughtful of our actions. Watch 
where you dispose of anything that is lit—match-
es, cigarettes, fireworks… Use your water wisely, 
and it’s time to appreciate the beauty of our native 
high desert plants as well. I have a new house and 
yard to work with this summer. It may not look like 
much, except dirt and bits of bind weed. However, 
in the northwest corner of my yard is a scraggly 
bunch of greenish-gray leaves with orange blos-
soms. It’s called Globe Mallow and it’s a desert 
plant. It’s attractive to pollinators and requires next 
to no water. May not be the tallest or showiest plant 
I’ve ever had in a garden, but it’s thriving without 
needing encouragement.

So, as we head into summer, our writing con-
test has closed. The winners will be notified later 
in the summer. Of course no one will know what 
they’ve won until our annual meeting in October. 
It may also be time to commit that novel or short 
story you’ve had in your head to print. How ever 
you spend this first month of summer, be kind to 
yourself and the environment as well. 

Inheritance
by Mary Therese Ellingwood

SouthWestWriters.com
mailto:info%40swwriters.com?subject=


MEETINGS IN JUNE

SWW CLASSES  STARTING SOON

Full class descriptions, details, and enrollment are on the SWW website Classes page. 
To Register:
Call the SWW office (505-830-6034, Monday -Thursday, 9 a.m. – noon), or use: the online registration form. 

SouthWest Writers is proud to serve writers in our community through classes, workshops, conferences, 
and monthly meetings, as well as an annual contest and a monthly newsletter.

We’re a volunteer organization, grateful for donations from supporters who share our love of writing 
and reading. Donate on the Website on the Help Support SWW page or by calling the SWW office (505-
830-6034, Monday -Thursday, 9 a.m. – noon). 

SouthWest Writers meetings are 
free to everyone. We ask individuals 
who have attended up to three meet-
ings to please join our organization. 
Memberships enable us to continue 
bringing high quality speakers to 
meetings. Details for these and other 
meetings on the SouthWest Writers 
Website Meetings Page.

Attend and Join!
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SUPPORT 

SWW

WORKSHOP
Saturday, June 11
10:00 am – noon
In Person & Zoom

Speaker: Melody Groves
WRITING WESTERNS: The GOOD, The BAD, 
The BEAUTIFUL

Wednesday, June 22
6:30 pm – 8:30 pm
Via Zoom

Speaker: Jim Tritten
SHORT STORIES ARE FUN

Social Media 
Class Instructor: Elizabeth Layton
4-week Course
(Take all four classes or selected ones)
Tuesdays: August 9,16, 23 & 30 
5:30 – 7:30 pm MT (7:30 – 9:30 pm ET)
Platform: Zoom
$160 SWW members, $200 Nonmembers
$40 members, $50 nonmembers per individual class

CLASSES
SouthWest Writers offers classes and 
workshops to advance the skills and 
marketability of writers. Experienced 
instructors guide participants through 
lecture, example and, often, critique to 
increase the quality of their writing.

What is the difference between a class 
and a workshop? A class can be more 
than one session and usually includes 
assignments to be completed outside 
of class. Our workshops are two-hour 
sessions that occur after our monthly 
first-Saturday meetings. Any work re-
quired of the students is done during the 
workshop session.

What classes would you like to see offered 
this year? Contact our class/workshop co-
ordinator at Info@SWWriters.com.

No Workshop in June.
SUMMER BREAK

Writing Your 
Family History
Class Instructor: Margaret Shannon
3 weeks, Saturdays: August 6, 20, and 27
Platform: In Person
10:00 am – Noon
$120 SWW members, $150 Nonmember

https://www.southwestwriters.com/classes/
https://wp.me/P4gVD7-4AQ
https://www.southwestwriters.com/make-a-donation/
https://www.southwestwriters.com/meetings/
https://www.southwestwriters.com/meetings/
mailto:%20Info%40SWWriters.com?subject=


Look Who JOINED SWW in APRIL!
Membership News

Welcome! Membership Chair, Jacqueline 
Loring reports that, as of May 1, 
SWW has  417 members!

Wednesday evening
6:30 - 8:30 p.m.

July 27 - Margaret Shannon
Genealogical Research for Memoir

August 24 - Johnny Boggs
Writing About Talking: Making Dialogue Sing

September 28 - Marika Flatt
PR by the Book

October 26 - Dan Klefstad
DIY Promotion

November 23 - Judy Avila
Topic TBA

December - No Wednesday Meeting

Classes

•  Margaret Shannon: 
Discover History with Genea-
logical Research

• Elizabeth Layton
Social Media

October 
• Rose Marie Kern: Self-Publish-

ing w/Amazon, KDP, or Ingram 
Spark

meetings

10 a.m. - NooN

July 9
BR Kingsolver
How to Write a Series

August 13
Ronn Perea
Public Speaking for Authors

September 10
Anne Hillerman
What I Wish I’d Known Before 
I wrote My First Novel

October 8
Annual Meeting/Awards
No Speaker

November 12
Robin Perini
Taking Your Writing 
to the Next Level

December 10
Speaker TBA
Topic TBA

Workshops

12:30 - 2:30 p.m.

Geoff Habiger
Marketing Best Practices

Susan Katz
Last Draft Secrets

Mark David Gerson
Topic TBA

John Gilstrap
Topic TBA

Julie Klein
What an Editor 
Can Offer

Rose Marie Kern and 
Cornelia Gamlem
From Writer to Author

saturday morning

2022 Schedule of Events
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Carol Shuman
Chris Butler

Conor McAnally
Francis Torres

T. E. MacArthur
Carrie Classon
Colette Scheele
Robert Cudney

Paul Murray

Welcome!

August



Literary Taxidermy Writing Competition Prizes and Fundraiser for Ukraine

Literary taxidermy is an experimental story- and poetry-writing process. It involves taking the first 
and last lines of a piece of writing (usually a novel, short story, or poem) and then using those lines 
as the beginning and ending of a new, wholly-original work. Previous competitions have tackled 
opening and closing lines by Dashiell Hammett, Lewis Carroll, Dorothy Parker, Ray Bradbury, 
Aldous Huxley, and Toni Morrison. 

Competition information HERE. Submissions close July 11. 

CONTESTS and OPPORTUNITIES 
for WRITERS
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“From the Ground Up: Seeds to Solar” is a free “virtu-
al” event presented by the Millicent Rogers museum in 
Taos which features a panel of experts, including SWW 
member Rose Marie Kern, the author of “Creating Mi-
croclimates for High Desert Gardening.” The topics are 
gardening and solar cooking and how they naturally 
go together. This hour-long online event combines the 
experiences of four high desert gardeners who practice 
sustainable solar cooking. Click HERE for information 
and  to register for the event. 

SouthWest Writers is in the process of decentralizing 
the administration of its website and invites members 
or nonmembers who might be interested in managing 
a particular website section (e.g., Author Interviews, 
Author Pages, the Professional Services Directory) to 
contact Rose Kern at rmkabq@swcp.com.

Jim Martin Memorial 
Adult Story Contest
Open to Adults 18 Years and Over

FIRST PLACE: $200
SECOND PLACE: $100
THIRD PLACE: $75
Your winning story will be posted on the AMW website.
Submission Deadline: August 1, 2022

Who Can Enter?:
Anyone who can write a mystery story in English. 
You don’t have to be a member of AMW.   No prior 
experience necessary.   Writer must be a South-
western state resident (Arizona, New Mexico, 
Nevada, Utah, California, Colorado).

What Kind of Story?:
Any sort of mystery, suspense, or thriller. 

Arizona Mystery Writers

WRITE A STORY — WIN A PRIZE!

Rules and Entry on the AMW Website.

Writing Battle is a cre-
ative writing compe-
tition for writers, by 
writers. Light on battle. 

Heavy on fun and friendship (but still somewhat bat-
tle-like). Receive prompts, write a short story, then 
judge each other’s stories. Win cash and get feedback 
from your peers. 

Top prize $5,000
Entry Fee: $15
Deadline: August 05, 2022
writingbattle.com

Join the battle!

https://literarytaxidermy.com/
https://us02web.zoom.us/webinar/register/WN_995AbrHUTvWACOxvH2bdgg
https://us02web.zoom.us/webinar/register/WN_995AbrHUTvWACOxvH2bdgg
mailto:rmkabq%40swcp.com?subject=
https://arizonamysterywriters.com/amw-writing-contests/jim-martin-memorial-adult-story-contest/
https://www.writingbattle.com/
https://www.writingbattle.com/


SHERRI L. BURR is 
the author of more 
than  two dozen books.

Her 27th book, Complicated Lives: Free Blacks 
in Virginia: 1619-1865 (Carolina Academic Press, 
2019), was nominated for the Pulitzer Prize in His-
tory. A graduate of Mount Holyoke College, Princ-
eton University, and the Yale Law School, Burr 
has been a member of Southwest Writers for over 
30 years. She currently serves as President of New 
Mexico Press Women and on the Board of Direc-
tors of the Authors Guild Foundation. In 2021, she 
was named the National Federation of Press Women 
Communicator of Achievement.
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by Sherri L. Burr

Cars and homes need maintenance, and so do writ-
ing lives. With cars, we clean them, put gas in them, 
and periodically have the oil and other mechanical 
systems checked. We wash dishes daily, launder 
clothes and linens and usually clean our homes week-
ly. We fix items that malfunction. And then there are 
major clean outs, or tidying-ups, often in the spring, 
although I love the end of the year. Sometimes we 
improve our spaces to improve our lives. 

The Writing Life similarly requires routine up-
keep. The writer Julia Cameron recommended cre-
ating daily pages by writing every day in a journal to 
engage the brain. Even if you skip a day or two, or an 
entire week, returning to the practice is helpful. Cri-
tique groups, or writing circles, which meet weekly 
or bi-weekly, also impose deadlines. To read to them 
you must write. If you commit to write a column like 
this one on a consistent basis there is a deadline. 

And then there are contractual obligations. All book 
contracts have submission deadlines. To meet them 
you must write. To think you can write a book in one 
fell swoop is like thinking you can overhaul a house 
in a day. A house has indoor and outdoor components 
that have to be addressed separately. To refurbish a 
house and address the delayed maintenance issues, 
think about indoor improvements that will make life 
function more smoothly. With the outdoors, walls may 
need stucco recoating or repairing and yards may be 
overgrown,  requiring the hiring of a landscaping com-
pany to remove tumbleweeds and prune overgrown 
trees. Creating order in your physical house establishes 
an organized space for your writing life. 

Writer Judith Avila agrees. She said, “Even when 
you maintain a closet, it gives you a feeling of being 
grounded. That flows into your writing.”

Crafting books, whether nonfiction or fiction, 
works best by breaking the process into chapters, 
which present units of nonfiction information, or 
windows into lives of characters. After reading news 
stories about Academy Award-winning actress Viola 
Davis’s memoir Finding Me, I ordered the audio ver-
sion and purchased the hardback. Her first chapter is 
entitled “Running.” 

It evolved from a question that actor Will Smith 
asked her on the set of a movie, “Who are you?” 
After Davis looked puzzled, he followed up with, 
“Look, I’m always going to be that fifteen-year-old 
boy whose girlfriend broke up with him. That’s al-

The Writing Life: Maintenance
ways going to be me. So who are you?”

After a quiet moment, a memory hit Davis and 
she blurted out, “I’m the little girl who would run 
after school every day in third grade because these 
boys hated me because I was ... not pretty. Because 
I was ... Black.”

The chapter details Davis’s runs for her life, and 
sets her up to become the hero in her own story. By 
going deep at the beginning, Davis draws us in and 
makes us think about our own stories.

Who are you? Who am I?
As I listened to Davis’s book, I thought about a de-

fining early moment in my life. I am the twelve-year-
old who ran for help when my stepfather threatened do-
mestic abuse against my mother and me. I will always 
be the twelve-year old who seeks help, whether danger 
presents itself in the middle of the night or creeps into 
the backyard on a balmy summer afternoon.

I am the girl who always liked keeping her corner 
of her world tidy, whether it was a bedroom shared 
with a rescuing grandmother or a desk at school. I 
grew up to be the woman who purchased a fixer-up-
per at 10 a.m. on a Monday and started the fixing at 
1 p.m. the same day. I first painted my bedroom and 
writing space.

I maintain a vehicle and a home to live in to sustain 
my writing life. I file away paper, and periodically or-
ganize books material I collect. Then, I write.
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It may surprise you to know that authors who have had 
their work published by traditional companies are as in-
volved with marketing their work as those who self-pub-
lish. They both make personal appearances, keep up their 
own websites and social media sites, and appear on radio/
TV. The biggest difference is that traditional publishers 
usually have a booking agent who initially sets up a lot of 
this for their authors.

Before you ever publish your book, start collecting informa-
tion such as email and websites for individuals and groups 
who you will want to contact. You can easily start your 
self-marketing journey locally, but are there larger, regional 
or national events that are natural allies for your work? 
 
Doing your own marketing requires that you do all the 
thinking and arranging yourself. Here are some pointers 
for self-marketing that you might want to consider:

Who are your people, your demographic?  Who did 
you write this book for?  

Shotgun style marketing is much less effective than bring-
ing your work to the people who tend to read the style of 
book you have written. Think about and discuss the topic/
genre of your work, make lists of groups of people who 
might be interested. Don’t make the mistake of thinking 
you can self-publish on Amazon KDP and,  just because 
it is the world’s largest marketplace, sales will be guaran-
teed.  Amazon is just a big store—your audience needs to 
know the book is there in order for them to find and buy it. 

Should I do In-Person Events?

Putting yourself in front of the general public takes 
courage and preparation. The questions you need to ask 
yourself are:

• Am I physically capable of hauling a couple boxes 
of books, or can I have someone do it for me?

• Can I set up a pleasing display?
• Do I have the ability to accept credit cards or 

should I just take cash? (Remember, you’ll have 
to make change.)

• As the focus of the event, you will be called 
upon to discuss the book or do a reading; can 
you create a speech and prepare yourself to han-

Marketing Your Book In Person
by Rose Marie Kern

dle a microphone so they can hear you?   
I wrote for aviation magazines for 20 years, so when my 
first book on Air Traffic Control came out I set up book 
signings at local and national aviation events. The next 
book was a memoir about ATC and the third is a novel 
set at an airport.  If you do write a story that has a setting 
or theme directly related to a profession, be sure to get 
the details correct. Keep in mind that appearing at an 
event of this nature means that people who ARE experts 
will be critical of errors.

What are the best times/circumstances in which to 
sell your books? 

Create excitement about the release of your book 
through having a book launch party. You won’t have 
good attendance if you set up at a random restaurant, 
so look for natural allies like bookstores, writing group 
meetings, and libraries.   

Some books lend themselves to holiday sales, like ro-
mances on Valentine’s day, poetry in April and pretty 
much everything for a couple months prior to Christmas. 
Does your book have a natural, ready-made audience?  
Science Fiction, Western Writers, Mystery Writers, Po-
ets and others have conferences and conventions that 
focus on those genres. Books centered around religious 
beliefs can be popular in church venues. Craft books 
sell well at craft fairs. States like New York and Califor-
nia have even bigger conventions that cover all genres. 
There’s even a large one in Tucson, AZ.  

How about a Media Event?

If you want to market your book on TV or talk about it 
on the radio, it is imperative you become familiar with 
the audience of the show. Once you establish that it is 
friendly to your style of writing, you can call and ask 
the receptionist on duty for the name of the radio/TV 
show host and whether or not they are open to talking to 
potential interviewees.  
 
They will usually only give you five minutes and they 
will want you to write out questions they can ask you.  
Be prepared for them to toss in a ringer question as well.   
You should practice talking out loud about your book, 
what inspired it, and why people might want to read it. 

ROSE MARIE KERN is the author of more than a thousand articles published in national and regional 
magazines  and has written five books. She works with authors who want to learn how to self-publish, and 
has given a number of classes and workshops for SWW.  Rose has been a member of SouthWest Writers since 
January of 2006. She currently serves as Treasurer and Immediate Past President. 



The Sage Writing 
Challenge

JULY

Somehow WE MISSED POETRY 
MONTH! Calling all poets! Submit 
your short poetry (no more than 350 
words) to the SAGE. Include photos if 
you have them.

The SouthWest SAGE newsletter is the professional 
publication of SouthWest Writers. Submissions focusing 
on all aspects of research, writing, and publishing in any 
genre are welcome. To familiarize yourself with the types 
of articles published in the SouthWest SAGE, read past is-
sues at southwestwriters.com.

Here are four ways you may be included:
•	 Write	an	article	for	the	SAGE	related	to	the	craft	of	

writing,	getting	published,	etc.
•	 Enter	 stories,	 poems,	 or	 articles	 inspired	 by	 the	

monthly	 writing	 challenge	 announced	 in	 each	
SAGE.

•	 Send	in	a	short	story/poem/essay	of	your	own—on	
any	topic	(inclusion	in	the	SAGE	is	subject	to	the	
discretion	of	the	editor).

•	 Enter	 artwork/photographs	 related	 to	 writing	 in	
general	or	accompanying	your	stories. 

SouthWest SAGE

Send questions or submissions to:
Kathy Schuit

SouthWest SAGE Editor
sage@swwriters.com

• Payment is in bylines and clips. 
• Deadline is the 15th of the month prior to the next 

issue. 
• Standard article lengths are from 300-800 words; 

certain Sage Challenges may set more specific word 
count requirements (see the Challenge description 
box, left). Submissions may be edited for accuracy, 
readability and length. Submissions must be tasteful; 
free from profanity, explicit sex or violence, political 
commentary, etc. 

• Send all submissions as either standard text in an 
email or in a Word document in 12 pt. size. Single 
spaced. Do not get fancy with formatting or fonts. 
To ensure proper author credit, your name or pen 
name must appear within the document you sub-
mit. Submissions with no name will not be con-
sidered.

• Polish your work. Submissions should be profes-
sional in appearance and quality of writing, fully 
edited and ready for publication. 

• Accompanying art/photographs are appreciated 
but proper attribution and permission is required.

• Inclusion in the SAGE is subject to the discretion 
of the editor. 

SAGE CHALLENGE 
AND ARTICLE SUBMISSION 

GUIDELINES

The SAGE Challenge for June was to include 
“a jangly silver bracelet” in the story.
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by M. Elder Hays

A jewelry store robbed. A jeweler dead. The cops liter-
ally clueless. The detectives lost. A crime begging for an 
assist from the famous Sleuth Victoire. 

Just in time, he arrived. 
Sleuth Victoire examined the scene and the body of 

the poor jeweler—a man in the right place (a jewelry 
store) but at the wrong time (while it was being robbed 
by a psycho killer)—and he viewed the security tape, 
blank except for static and tinkling noises, then he spoke 
with the crime scene investigators.

A group of suspects had been gathered by the police: 
a jaded hipster with a gold circlet around his man-bun 
and expensive aviator sunglasses, a seemingly wealthy 
business man with an expensive gold and diamond 
watch, and a seductively beautiful woman wearing a 

Jewelry Heist metallic wrist band with dangling charms.
No one knew who the killer was, but detectives 

suspected all of them might have been involved in the 
robbery and heinous murder. The security cameras had 
been disabled at the store, and there were no fingerprints 
at the scene.

Gathered together, the suspects sat or stood before 
the Sleuth Victoire. He looked them over with his in-
tense gaze, examining every detail of their appearance, 
mannerisms, and eye contact with him, or lack thereof, 
as he perused these supposed defendants. Sleuth Victoire 
announced, “I will speak with each of you separately.”

“Ladies first.”, the business man offered, sweeping 
his hand before the slinky maiden, an effort of obvious 
ostentation coordinated to display his wealth via the 
pricey watch on his wrist. It definitely caught her eye.

continued

mailto:sage@swwriters.com


“You men! Always flashing your cash.” The woman 
flipped her wavy brown hair, jewelry tinkling in punctu-
ation as she turned to follow Victoire.

Sleuth Victoire paced the room in front of the lovely 
brunette, intense in thought, only the click of his shoes 
breaking his silence. He turned to her.

“I think you must be tired from carrying all that swag 
from the robbery.” He began to pace again, now letting 
loose mumbling question after question. “Where were 
you last night?” No answer. “Why are you silent?” No 
answer. “You know it makes you look guilty, do you 
not?” No answer.

“Let me be clear, my dear. I take your silence as an 
admission of guilt.”

“Very well. I was waiting politely for you to finish 
pacing and asking questions, but I am innocent, so… 
Home. You were talking. And… Yes, but you wouldn’t 
stop. I believe those are the answers to your questions. 
Are we done now?”

“Eh? Of course.” He waved her off and she rose and 
left the room.

Returning to the room, he took each of the two men, 
Mr. Man-bun and Mr. Wristwatch, separately, and ques-
tioned them as well. Each of those sessions was as short 
as the woman’s. And seemingly as unproductive.

Both men were as perplexed as the woman and the 
detectives, but Sleuth Victoire was smugly complacent 
about the entire thing.

Re-entering the room with the suspects and the de-

tectives and the crime scene investigators and the street 
cops, he marched up to the front of the room and faced 
his (captive) audience. He rambled on and on in his 
mumbling manner recounting all the data.

At last, he reached the end of his recitation of the 
facts of the case, including all but one.

“Currently, we have three suspects, and I believe all 
of you, at some point, have committed some evil deed 
in your lives. You are the most suspicious, duplicitous, 
and manipulative gathering of criminals and thieves I 
have ever encountered in one place, but only one of you 
committed this particular crime.”

Eyes scanned back and forth, all attendees looking 
suspiciously at all the others in the room. Sleuth Vic-
toire had one more fact to recount.

“Lastly, there is the sound, the tinkling sound on the 
audio portion of the security tapes. This leads me to our 
answer.”

“Evidence is everywhere. Right in front of us! We 
only need pay attention!” cried out the Sleuth Victoire.

“The answer,” he stated in a calmer tone, “to the mystery 
lies not at the end of the story, 
but in looking again at all the 
evidence from beginning to 
end. Footwork is the sleuth’s 
most reliable tool in solving 
any crime. Being methodical 
and seeking the truth which 
lies at the heart of every mys-
tery… also in the letter at the start of every paragraph in this 
story. The killer is the one who is wearing…

JEWELRY HEIST, cont’d 

by Mary Therese Ellingwood

I pulled up to the house and came to a shaky stop. Driving 
in heels was difficult. I always managed to get them stuck 
in the grooves of my floor mat when I shifted pedals. I hated 
wearing heels and only owned one pair. But at least they 
were black to match my dress. My mother would not appre-
ciate me saying my last good-bye in flats.

“Dad, are you ready?” I called into the house as I pulled 
open the front door.

“I can’t pick a tie,” came the muffled response from the 
bedroom. 

I made my way down the hallway and passed my old 
room, which had been turned into an office littered with 
old newspapers and unfinished puzzles. At the back of the 
house, the door to my parents’ room was slightly ajar. My 
dad’s shadow shuffled over the carpet. 

I tapped on the door and entered the room. 

Inheritance It looked the same. My mother’s shawl was still draped 
over her reading chair, her slippers peaked out from un-
der the bed, the dresser was adorned with her jewelry box 
and a small collection of perfume bottles whose scent still 
lingered in the air. I felt betrayed by the promise that she 
would return.

And there, on the wall, hung my mother’s most trea-
sured possession. It was a shadow box containing a deli-
cate, yet somewhat bulky piece of heirloom jewelry. Most 
people would look at it and just see a jangly silver bracelet. 
But it was so much more than that. Each charm on the fine 
sterling chain was a locket, the oldest dating back over 150 
years. That one was a beautiful piece of Victorian history 
with a lattice-engraved design embedded with a few small 
gems and a tiny painted portrait hidden inside. The wom-
an’s name was Adelaide. Along with her locket, there were 
five others. All in styles reflecting their era and each con-
taining an image of one of my ancestors. 

continued
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Have you checked out the SWW SWAG store at SWWSwag.red-
bubble.com? It’s fun and easy!

With the pressures of COVID, fundraising is more important than 
ever to the health of  SWW programs. So please visit the SWW shop and 
help keep SouthWest Writers growing.

MAKE A DONATION - GET A KEY CHAIN
Because of limited space at the SWW office and the ease of ordering 

directly from Redbubble, merchandise in general is not available from 
SWW, but there’s one exception—key chains. SWW logo keychains are now available at the office or in-per-
son meetings and can be had for a $10 donation—$15 if you want them mailed.   

Other fundraising efforts that are on-going include: gift memberships, direct appeals, AmazonSmile, and 
Network for Good. They all keep SWW moving forward!

Or on your hat, or in your tote bag...

Put A Little 
SWW SWAG 
In Your Step 

1 0

I remember my grandmother telling me the story of 
Grandma Adelaide, as we called her since the number of 
greats in front of her name were too numerous to list. Leg-
end had it she would say, “The men get the name, the title, 
the land, and the wealth, but we women hold the history 
of the family. We must remember from whence we came.” 
And she began the tradition of passing on the bracelet. As 
each generation left this earth, a new locket was added to 
the collection and the bracelet was passed on to the eldest 
daughter.  

My mother had been the one to place the bracelet in a 
shadow box when it came to her. She felt such a legacy 
should be displayed. She recorded each grandmother’s 
name below their locket along with the dates of their life. 
Then, in celebration and remembrance of them, she would 
open each locket on the month anniversary of their birthday. 
As a child I had loved February the most because Grandma 
Margaret and Grandma Ruth would both be visible in their 
black-and-white old-Hollywood style charm.  

I had always known the locket would come to me, but 
it was too soon.

I finished my visual sweep of the familiar room that felt 
so empty and turned back to my dad. He had a tie in each 
hand and looked hopelessly lost. 

“Your mother always picked out my tie for me.”
My heartbreak grew deeper. I had been grieving so much 

for the loss of my mother that I hadn’t given much thought 
to what it was like for my dad to lose his wife.  

“Here,” I took both ties from him, placed them back on 
the rack, and handed him a black one with large white and 
pale blue flowers. “This will be perfect.”

Once my dad had finished dressing, we drove in silence 
to the church. I thought he would at least comment on the 

fact that I had taken my ridiculous heels off to drive bare-
foot, but he didn’t notice. And I had nothing to say that 
wouldn’t spur tears and ruin my makeup. Mother would not 
approve. 

We took our reserved seats at the very front of the 
church. I didn’t have the strength to greet guests or see who 
was in attendance, though many came up to give their con-
dolences before the service began. It was a closed casket, 
but I did notice that the flower wreath on top was a mix of 
white and pale blue flowers. It gave me a small smile and 
made me feel close to my mother again for a brief moment. 
She would have chosen the same tie.

I wasn’t really present for the service. At some point I 
made my way up to the pulpit to speak about the wonderful 
person who was my mother. But if you asked me moments 
later what I had said I wouldn’t be able to tell you without 
fishing notecards out of my pocket and blindly reciting my 
broken words.

I remained in my somber stupor throughout the proces-
sion and the burial. We had a small reception afterwards at 
my dad’s house, but I was relieved when it was all over and 
I felt I could truly grieve.

As my dad and I sat quiet and exhausted from grief at the 
kitchen table, he reached inside his suit coat and pulled out 
a small velvet bag.

“I believe this is yours now.”
I opened the bag and drew out my mother’s locket. Re-

leasing the clasp, I peered down at the small photograph of 
my mother. My father gazed down as well and squeezed 
my hand. 

We went back to the bedroom and took down the shad-
ow box. I opened the case and reverently added my moth-
er’s locket to the chain. I left it open so we could see her 
face. Her birthday was next month. I didn’t think she would 
mind the extra few days of honor.

INHERITANCE, cont’d 

http://SWWSwag.redbubble.com
http://SWWSwag.redbubble.com
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• Thanks to ReVaH for gaining PayPal recognition of 
SWW’s non-profit status—increasing the percent-
age we keep from sales.

• The board voted to upgrade our Zoom account (to 
$40/year) to gain unlimited cloud space for stor-
ing our on-line videos—of increased important in 
COVID times.  An added benefit, we’ll be able to 
schedule multi-session workshops with a single in-
vitation.

• We’re decentralizing the administration of our web-
site, and looking for people interested in managing 
a particular section (e.g., Author Interviews, Author 
Pages, the Professional Services Directory).  Please 
contact Rose Kern at rmkabq@swcp.com.

• The SWW offices are being configured to support 
in-person meetings (a little less stuffy than the base-
ment classrooms). Lisa Durkin has graciously do-
nated a big-screen TV to the cause.

Midsummer’s Night
Illustration 
by Kathy Louise Schuit
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