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8 6 the town of hailey has the sawtooth national forest, red devil peak 
(6594 ft), della (6729 ft), the rotarun ski area, two bmx parks, and 
a sun valley polo club building. a golden eagle with his hands on 
his hips on the sign, the bird wearing a big t-shirt reading CSI.

anthony paxton was an orphan, the dean says into a microphone, 
standing in front of a crowd in the university auditorium. he had 
no support here. no allegiances. kp looks at the faces in the chairs, 
some nodding, but most still, like cardboard circles of faces glued 
onto couch pillows, the pillows molded into shapes of torsos, arms 
and necks. kp recognizes one of the cardboards as a mother. he’s 
seen her twice since the shooting. she’s always soft and purple. 
once she looked at him and blinked, like she was going to sleep in 
the street, and he ought to leave her alone, to rest.

jd’s hair flies around the window as they pass the college campus, 
gun clenched in her right hand near the door handle. he had no 
support. no allegiances, the dean says at the podium a couple 
weeks after the bakery. kp pulls his cap further down on his face, 
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8 7doesn’t want eyes to meet eyes. he wants to leave, but the people 
will see him and they’ll think he’s awful. for leaving, for coming, 
for listening, for not asking his brother about it, for not making 
him lose his keys in the morning, for not having smart, beautiful, 
meaningful things to say to him over dinner. kp closes his eyes 
beneath the cap, above the wheel. in the dark, he sees himself 
walking up to the mom after the speech. he’s tall, she’s soft. neither 
of them speak. he holds her, and the other people walk out.  
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you plucked all your eyelashes off, huh.
well just the right eye. i didn’t mean to.
does it hurt, or what’s the blinking like.
this eye versus the other one?
yeah, is there a difference.
probably. i don’t feel it.





Publishing strange and beautiful fiction and nonfiction 
and post-, trans-, and inter-genre tragicomedy.

fp24  MAMMOTHER by Zachary Schomburg  $17.95

fp23  FROM THE INSIDE by John Henry Timmis IV  $14.95

fp19  MAKE X by various artists  $30

fp21  I’M FINE, BUT YOU APPEAR TO BE SINKING by Leyna Krow  $15.95

fp20  THE INBORN ABSOLUTE by Robert Ryan  $60

fp18  THE TENNESSEE HIGHWAY DEATH CHANT by Keegan Jennings 
Goodman  $13.95

JNR170.3  ALL OVER AND OVER by Tim Kinsella  $14.95

fp16  ERRATIC FIRE, ERRATIC PASSION by Jeff Parker & Pasha Malla   $14.95

fp15  SEE YOU IN THE MORNING by Mairead Case  $13.95

fp14  THE FIRST COLLECTION OF CRITICISM BY A LIVING FEMALE 
ROCK CRITIC by Jessica Hopper  $17.95



Available at bookstores everywhere, and direct from Chicago, Illinois at

fp13  THE MINUS TIMES COLLECTED: TWENTY YEARS / THIRTY 
ISSUES (1992–2012) edited by Hunter Kennedy  $16.95

fp12  THE KARAOKE SINGER’S GUIDE TO SELF-DEFENSE by Tim 
Kinsella  $14.95

fp11  THE UNIVERSE IN MINIATURE IN MINIATURE by Patrick 
Somerville  $14.95

fp10  DADDY’S by Lindsay Hunter  $14.95

fp09  THE AWFUL POSSIBILITIES by Christian TeBordo  $14.95

fp08  SCORCH ATLAS by Blake Butler  $14.95

fp07  AM/PM by Amelia Gray  $12.95

fp05  BORING BORING BORING BORING BORING BORING BORING 
by Zach Plague  $14.95

fp04  THIS WILL GO DOWN ON YOUR PERMANENT RECORD by 
Susannah Felts  $9.95

fp03  HIDING OUT by Jonathan Messinger  $13.95

fp01  SONS OF THE RAPTURE by Todd Dills  $12.95

fp00  THE ENCHANTERS VS. SPRAWLBURG SPRINGS by Brian Costello  
$12.95
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