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        Written Tales dedicates this volume to all the writers around the world.

      

        

      
        Without you, books wouldn't exist. Literature magazines could never have seen the light of day. And poems, nonexistent. You're the reason we love to read and enjoy every word you pour out of your soul onto the blank page.

      

        

      
        We thank you.
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      Welcome to ‘Nostalgia,’ the theme of Chapbook vol. XI. In this collection, we explore cherished memories, heartfelt sentiments, and the deep yearning for the past. Through the heartfelt words in these pages, we invite you to join us in reflecting on the shared emotions that tie us together.

      The stories and poems in this chapbook beautifully capture the essence of nostalgia, creating a sense of longing and warmth for moments that have shaped our lives. From the gentle embrace of reminiscence to the tender echoes of homesickness, these pages are filled with the experiences that unite us all.

      May these words serve as a reminder of the beauty of the past and the significance it holds in our lives. Join us as we navigate the wonderful terrain of ‘Nostalgia’ and rediscover the timeless emotions that connect us.

      To receive updates and support Written Tales, please join us at writtentales.substack.com.
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        Poetry is the rhythmical creation of beauty in words.

        Edgar Allan Poe

      

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            

          

          
            A Pastime

          

          Andromeda Mendoza

        

      

    

    
      
        
        
        A trusty soldier

         stands at his post,

         his splendor

         a bygone era

         

         when jovial notes

         announced him

         and all the glitter’ gold

         went up, down

         and again

         twirled ‘round

         

         frenzied squeals

         in his ears

         from little ones

         on his shoulders,

         he stood loyal

         day by day

         

         but ribbons wound,

         ‘round the clock,

         the world of the past

         forgotten

         

         when chords and laughter

         stifled to mute,

         this uniformed figure

         endured, resolute

         

         chipped painted hues

         and copper-colored knees,

         fraying reins,

         he remains affixed,

         awaiting rebirth,

         of the once melodic mirth ⁠1

      

      

      

      

      A Conversation with Andromeda Mendoza: A Pastime Revealed

      "A Pastime" reflects on a bygone era and a trusty soldier. What inspired this poem, and can you provide insight into the historical or personal context that influenced the work?

      One of my fondest memories as a child, when I first arrived here in the U.S., was seeing a merry-go-round for the very first time. The year was 1989, and I must have been about 7 years old. I remember being in awe of the entire experience of being able to ride on one. I was a tiny little girl, so this massive structure was (to me) majestic. The music, the lights, the ornate décor, the colorful horses, and the carriages were something spectacular! Riding on it made me extremely happy, and I remember wanting to stay on for as long as I possibly could. Recently, I came across images of broken-down classic carousels and thought about how time may have evolved our view of what serves as amusement these days—especially for younger children. It inspired me to write about the passing of time while telling a little story of the broken-down classic carousel horse.

      Your poem employs vivid imagery and a sense of nostalgia. How do you approach crafting such evocative images, and what emotions or memories do you want to stir in your readers?

      I love picking out interesting words that give little hints of imagery for the bigger picture I’m alluding to in my writing. In this piece, I wanted it to have a classic sound and appeal within the written language. I hope the readers feel that, in some way, it takes them to an older time period.

      The poem contains narrative elements with references to "jovial notes" and "frenzied squeals." Could you discuss the narrative structure in your work and how it enhances the reader's experience?

      I hoped to describe a dreamy-like, classic image with music, colors, and sounds as the story unfolds while provoking thought and imagination as to what is actually happening. I hope it inspires the reader's imagination to discover and paint the picture however they see it.

      Can you offer a glimpse into your future poetic endeavors? Are there specific historical periods, themes, or emotions you plan to explore in your upcoming work, and how might they connect with "A Pastime"?

      Lately, I have been diving into deep emotions filled with longing or sadness coupled with a measure of hope for the prospect of a better future and outlook. Most of my current writing is inspired by personal experiences and the current state of our time. Definitely a distant break from “A Pastime.” However, I truly enjoyed writing this poem. I might just pick a time period, do my research, and see what happens with another narrative poem!

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            

          

          
            Big Muddy

          

          E Eugene Jones Baldwin

        

      

    

    
      
        
        
        Grandma took us by our hands

        And walked us to the wide cornfields

        Ditches full of water

        The August stalks high above us:

        Listen.

         

        I don’t hear anything, Gram.

        (my words fast and so meaningless) 

        Grandma whapping me on the head:

        Listen.

        The stalks bending double

        In storm-coming breeze:

         

        It is the ocean, my sister says.

        Yes girl hear the ocean waves

        Summers you kids is islanders

        Genie, he Robinson Crusoe

        Who am I, Gram? I ain’t no boy⁠—

        Pretty gal, reckon you are Wendy.

        Who are you, Grandma?

         

        Lordy, child, I am what you call

        A Big Muddy River baptized Free Methodist

         

        I was four but I knew those words

        Baptized big muddy river

        Pastor Joe Don Hellfire

        Tried to drown me that one time.

         

        Winter comin, grandma’d say purse-lipped

        watching the riffling tree line

        August cicadas waking

        wings scraping like bows on cellos

        triplets undulating

        rehearsing the autumn finale

         

        Them hollyhocks brown-eyed Susans

        whitepink roses of Sharon sing it

        they song a hymn oh yes winter comin

         

        Her husband Fred Baldwin a drummer

        sold wood stoves bought loose women

        in Makanda, Jerseyville, Alton

        in the Great Depression he

        drank Jamaican ginger from fruit jars

        until he was paralyzed

        turning his wife to Jesus turned away

        ever interred ever to bed

         

        Listen.

        Them cicadas, winter comin

        my bones sez so I have visions

        the moon told me it.

         

        Winter carved

        my grandma’s face

        and like the August trees

        the cornstalk sea

        her color diluted faded

        her soloist’s cry her wail her plea

        ululating. ⁠1

      

      

      

      

      In Dialogue with E. Eugene Jones Baldwin: Navigating the Big Muddy

      Your poem "Big Muddy" evokes a sense of place and memory. Can you share what inspired this piece and the setting you wanted to create in the poem?

      My paternal grandmother Olive Duncan (she outlived four husbands) was one of three sisters. Maude, Lola, and Pearl became schoolteachers. Brother Roy took off for Oregon. Olive spent her early adult life caring for their sick mother, Selinda, on the family farm in Vandalia. Her first husband, Fred Baldwin, was a drunk and a philanderer, finally dying of alcohol poisoning. I inherited the Baldwin/Miller “disease,” depression.

      Grandma turned to fundamentalist religion. Water was her central metaphor, Shoal Creek, and other tributaries of the Big Muddy, Mississippi, and Ohio rivers. The corn in autumn, she said, was an ocean. In her last years, resentments multiplied. I drove up to her trailer just as she was burning all her photos and memorabilia. I ran to the burn barrel and pulled out oval frame photos of her parents and sisters, and Great Aunt Pearl’s christening dress, burning myself in the process. Grandma screamed at me. She said the past was trash.

      The interaction between the narrator and their grandmother is a significant element in your poem. Could you delve into the emotions and relationships depicted, and if there's a personal connection or story behind this piece?

      The Big Muddy was where church members were baptized. When my sister and I stayed with her (her house had no electricity, bathroom, or running water), we witnessed baptisms, ladies in church falling to the floor and speaking in tongues. Grandma’s final stop was a nursing home. The last time I saw her alive, she thought I was my father. She asked me to take her to the Mississippi River and drown her.

      "Big Muddy" conveys a sense of guidance and teaching. Can you discuss your approach to conveying emotions and wisdom through poetry, and how this piece reflects your style?

      I am from teachers and I became one. I started writing life in my late forties, and it was all poetry. Then it was plays, and now it’s back to poems and essays. Sometimes it’s a hybrid, “posay,” or “essems.”

      My writing is born of sleep and dreams. When I awake, I decide whether it’s prose or poetry day. Poems often form themselves while I walk in the woods. I taught Edgar Lee Masters’ “Spoon River Anthology,” pointing out to students that the poems of the deceased characters were in fact paragraphs, turned to a style of evocation.

      What can readers look forward to in your future poetic endeavors? Are there specific themes, experiences, or narrative styles you plan to explore, and how might they relate to "Big Muddy"?

      My mother was drowned by a boyfriend, one of her brothers drowned as an infant, and I and two friends survived a drowning in 1985, having fallen through the ice-covered Illinois River on a twelve below-zero February night. I can answer Robert Frost’s question, whether it is better to die from fire or ice. Ice, no contest. Water is my obsession. My just finished memoir’s title: “Swimming on the Face of Time.”

      I’m also thinking of a new play, inspired by my own aging, “Romeo and Juliet,” in a nursing home, the star-crossed lovers meeting and mating, to the horror of their adult children.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            

          

          
            Childhood’s Days

          

          Bob Bussey

        

      

    

    
      
        
        
        As gold as the rays of the sun.

        Shimmering and waving with life.

        Making everyone realize that life is often on the run.

        Waiting for someone to see what is really so easy to see.

        Hair as light and flowing as the day is long, waiving with pure fun.

         

        The sun could never be so bright.

        Nor could it be so warm.

        Dancing in circles ever so tight.

        Skipping along an unexplained path.

        Smelling and tasting the scent of flowers in the wind.

         

        Joy for Joy’s sake.

        Smiling for no reason at all.

        Laughing with nothing at stake.

        Squirming with delight and standing tall.

        Not afraid to fall.

         

        The innocence of childhood.

        Finding fun, being totally alive.

        Always finding something good.

        A regular energy beehive.

        Shifting into pleasure overdrive.

         

        Ah, to play outside on a summer day.

        With your friends, old and new.

        Running, skipping, laughing all the way.

        Playing with words — moo, boo, dew, roux.

        Nothing to make you blue.

         

        Magical, golden childhood days.

        Moments, memories etched in time.

        Looking back, remembering the fun ways.

        So many remembrance shrines.

        Kick the can one more time! ⁠1

      

      

      

      

      A Conversation with Bob Bussey About Childhood’s Days

      Your poem "Childhood’s Days" paints a vivid picture of youth and vitality. Could you share what inspired this piece and the imagery you had in mind while crafting these lines?

      Childhood’s Days is filled with the memories of my childhood in the 1950’s. We lived in a small town of 15,000 people some miles west of Chicago during my formative years. The town was named Downers Grove after Pierce Downer, the first settler there, and it was located somewhat in the grove. Hence, Downers Grove. We lived in a community where you did not have to lock your doors at night, and you were not afraid to let your children run around outside all day during the summertime. We would often slam the door on our way out of the house, run to our nearest friend’s house and simply yell for them to come out to play. The street I grew up on was a dead-end street of around 30 houses and just about every house had 3 or 4 kids living inside. I had three very close friends, Barry, Lee, and Jimmy. In the summertime we were inseparable. Camping out, playing baseball, climbing trees, riding our bikes all over town, heading down to the neighborhood pool for a swim.  I also had 3 older sisters and 1 younger sister who are part of the memories in the poem. The general feeling of goodness, freedom of childhood, are central to the poem. That neighborhood was the “energy beehive” mentioned in the poem.

      Besides my experience growing up in Downers Grove, the poem also contains memories of being with some of my cousins out on the family farm in South Dakota. Both of my parents were born and raised around Springfield, South Dakota, and my dad was raised on the farm. That farm stayed in the family after his parents sold it to one of his brothers after World War II. I had 2 male cousins, Randy and Jimmy, who grew up on that farm. We would visit almost every summer. Randy and Jimmy were just a year or 2 younger than I so we had great times. Again, we were allowed to wander all around the countryside without fear of being harmed. We loved to hunt, fish, or just mess around. Yeah, we got into some trouble, but nothing that could not be undone.

      Your poem beautifully captures the essence of childhood. Can you elaborate on the themes and emotions you wanted to convey, and if there are any personal experiences that influenced this nostalgic work?

      I hope the reader will get a feeling of warmth, security, love, freedom, joy, curiosity, family, and togetherness from the poem. There are several lines that stand out to me: “waiving with pure fun” is meant to convey not only hair waiving but internal joy. Hair really can’t feel fun, but I give it that human emotion in the phrase. “Laughing with nothing at stake” is meant to convey a state of mind so free of any worry that you could just roll on the ground and laugh for the sake of laughing, and watch your friends and cousins do the same thing. I hope everyone gets to experience that amount of joy at some point in their lives.

      The poem features a delightful rhythm and sensory descriptions. Can you tell us about your creative process in constructing this piece, and were there any specific stylistic choices you made to create this vivid atmosphere? 

      I don’t always use a rhyming pattern, but I am not shy to do so. Some poets believe it is passe to use rhyme. I disagree. And, I especially feel and think that rhyme is put to good use in the poem about childhood. This particular poem uses a loose pattern that is not followed in each stanza. (If I can’t find a good word, I will use whatever word I think fits with what I want to convey. But the basic pattern is ababa, with variations in that order. Again, the pattern is not as important as the meaning or emotion that I am trying to convey to the reader.

      What can your readers anticipate from your future poetic endeavors? Are there particular themes or styles you plan to explore in upcoming work, and how might they connect with "Childhood’s Days"?

      I am currently working on a series of poems about the Earth. Or as I call her, Mother Earth. I am also interviewing other poets in the Central Louisiana area and writing articles about them for the digital magazine named 318Central. You can find my articles under the headings of “Music and Art” and “Human Interest Stories” if you have the magazine website. They can also be found on Facebook.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            

          

          
            Christmas Is Here

          

          ImeBanks

        

      

    

    
      
        
        
        It is Christmas!

        Coming soon!

        My nose is sniffing the sweet aloes

        This sweet sense of a mysterious God

        And I see him ...

        In bright flowers

        In colourful butterflies

        In the smell of fine dust on my feet!

        In the dancing little birds

        Chirping over nectarines in melodic romance

        In the dry leaves strewn around my world

        I still see him seated high and hallowed

        Like a cigarette smoker I am drawing it in

        I feel it going down

        Cleansing my gut and my inner being

        The yawning glares of a distraught year

        Cannot diffuse these sweet feelings

        Feelings so sweet and scarce

        Year after year it all comes back

        Christmas is here!

        The trees are getting brighter singing the songs in unison with the fluttering wind

        And the rhythm is rising to a muffled crescendo and then it swings into a daggerpoint

        Christmas is here!

        Carrying a new life...

        In her loins cuddling her marsupial

        Like the hairy Australian

        Christmas blues and charm and laughter

        Will come to make my day again

        At last!

        Christmas is here! ⁠1

      

      

      

      

      Unveiling 'Christmas Is Here' with ImeBanks

      Your poem "Christmas Is Here" captures the essence of Christmas through the senses. Can you share what inspired this festive piece and the sensory experiences that led you to create it?

      I think as a Christian I have an obligation to remind myself and my readers that a notable historical and spiritual event took place and this we cannot overlook. In Africa and the world over Christmas was and still is a time of both spiritual rejuvenation, sober reflection and recovery. When I looked back as a child, Christmas for us was a time of " Rice & Stew" ( we ate good rice and stew mostly at Christmas) and that fat chicken that was bred and kept specially for Christmas is specially "slaughtered." I felt some sense of nostalgia thinking about all of this and so I began to write to recall the event looking forward to another Christmas.

      The poem hints at a connection between the Christmas season and a sense of the divine. Could you delve into the spiritual or imaginative aspects of your work and the role of sensory details in conveying these ideas?

      Many of my poetic works have spiritual links and a sense of the divine expressed freely in many of my poems. In my book published on Amazon KDP "Sentiments And Scarecrows & Other Poems,” you will find many of my poems talking about human relationships with their maker. This is a reminder that there is a God that is involved in the affairs of men. When I reflect on my inability to be everywhere and to do all things and achieve all my heart desires, I fall back on the one who can do all things, and the sense of Christmas provides the bedrock for this hope. 

      Your poem uses vivid descriptions and sensory imagery. How do you approach crafting descriptive language, and what do you feel it adds to the reader's experience of your work?

      I believe
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