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JANUARY 13, 2013 SPEAKER 

 

Paul Gullixson 
 

 

How the E-Revolution is 

Changing the Newspaper Industry 
 

Paul Gullixson, Editorial Director of the 

Santa Rosa Press Democrat, will speak about the 

“digital shift” occurring in the newspaper 

publishing industry and how these changes impact 

not only the journalists on staff but are also 

opening up new opportunities for freelance writers 

and their readers — online and in print. He also 

will be offering his top 10 tips on how to get a 

newspaper editor to publish your freelance 

submission.  

For more information, please visit his website 

http://www.pressdemocrat.com/personalia/pgullix

son.  

 

~ 
The general membership meeting is from 

3:00-5:00 p.m. Registration and 

schmoozing starts at 2:30. 

HIGHLIGHTS IN THIS ISSUE   

2 President’s Message 

3 Feature Article: How Twitter Hashtags 

Help Authors Find Readers by Frances 

Caballo  

4 A Note from Our Membership Chair and 

Treasurer Julie A. Winrich  

5 Poetry Place 

6 Young Adult Writing Contest — A Few 

Last Words by Natasha Yim 

7 Breaking News! 

8-11 Announcements  

12 Young Adult Writing Contest Winners  

12-14 Chapter One of One For All (excerpt) by 

Marie Millard 

14 Submission Guidelines and Meeting Info 

15 Editor’s Corner, What Say You? 

 

ATTENTION! 
 

Robbi Sommers Bryant’s  Meet the New Muses 

Creativity Workshop for January 19, 2013 has been 

cancelled. 

~ 
For upcoming information on the January 2013 

Odd Month Reading, continue to check back at 

http://redwoodwriters.org/events/odd-month-

readings/.  

 

Joke: What disease is most common among crabby 

writers? Irritable VOWEL syndrome! (contributed 

by one happy Redwood Writer member). 

http://www.pressdemocrat.com/personalia/pgullixson
http://www.pressdemocrat.com/personalia/pgullixson
http://redwoodwriters.org/events/odd-month-readings/
http://redwoodwriters.org/events/odd-month-readings/
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  PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE 
  

Elaine Webster 

 
“All the world’s a stage,” touted Shakespeare. 

As You Like it, is packed with love, chaos, forgiveness, music, justice— 

all the elements we love in theater—which makes it my favorite of Bill’s 

comedies. Now, my challenge and yours is to write a play. Redwood Writers 

contest chair, Linda Loveland Reid and the folks at the Sixth Street Playhouse believe in budding 

playwrights and because of their support, the 3
rd

 Annual, Redwood Writers Play Contest deadline is 

February 1. Play production is scheduled for June 28-30, 2013. 

So, I asked Linda, “Where do I start?” She said: 

 Create Interesting Characters with thoughts, feelings and above all else, passion. 

 Create the world carefully. Remember you only have ten minutes. Single rooms and places are best 

with minimal props. 

 Stay in the scene. The scene can change, but the action can’t stop. A narrator can “fill in” while a set 

piece is moved, but not for long.  

 Write believable dialog. With 10-minute play soliloquies are not a good idea—they sound like 

lectures. If you want to send messages remember the “show not tell” advice we’ve learned from our 

prose editors. 

 The best plays have an arc: a beginning—something happens—resolution. Stay away from clichés 

and create action by moving your characters around on stage. The director will fine-tune the action, 

but you need to allow for it. 

 Make a point by changing your characters. How are they different, now that you’re done with them? 

Are they happier? . . . smarter? . . . what? 

 Include playwright’s notes where needed. The director/actor will interpret the basic movements, but 

if for instance, an enraged character rips a phone book in half, you’ll need to insert a directorial 

comment. 

 And if you need more help consider taking a class at Sixth Street Playhouse 

http://www.6thstreetplayhouse.com/education/adult-classes/ 

All right, so now you have your play; what happens next? Type http://redwoodwriters.org/playwriting-

contest-2013-2/ into your browser and follow the simple instructions for submission and payment. The 

judges this year are: 

 David Beckman, whose full-length play, Becoming Walt Whitman, was produced at Sixth Street 

Playhouse in October 2010.  

 Garret Jon Groenveld is a founding writer of PlayGround and he recently appeared in his Seventh 

PlayGround Festival. 

Once the winners are announced at the March 10, 2013 Redwood Writers Meeting, your play will be 

assigned to a director, who will cast the play. As the playwright, you will be present at a read-though, along 

with the director and cast, to discuss the play and possible changes in the script. Rehearsals begin and your 

involvement ends. You are now part of the audience as you watch the director and actors bring your words 

to life. As all of this is happening, Michelle Wing, our Publicity Director will grab the reins and make you 

famous through press releases, program development, website posting, Facebook fever and anything else she 

can think of to bring people to the theater. Then it’s Opening Night! And there you will be, wine glass in 

hand, gourmet treats on little napkins, rubbing shoulders with the who’s who of Sonoma County’s version of 

Broadway. 

http://www.6thstreetplayhouse.com/education/adult-classes/
http://redwoodwriters.org/playwriting-contest-2013-2/
http://redwoodwriters.org/playwriting-contest-2013-2/
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‘’’’’’’’’ Hashtags are a great feature that can 

help you to expand your online reach by attracting 

users searching for your hashtags and help you 

reach your targeted audience. Hashtags are also 

useful for tracking mentions of you, your books and 

your genres.’’’ 

 

 

 

 

Hashtags are a great feature that can help you 

to expand your online reach by attracting users 

searching for your hashtags and help you reach your 

targeted audience. Hashtags are also useful for 

tracking mentions of you, your books and your 

genres. 

Hashtags also can be tricky. You don’t want to 

overuse them, yet when used appropriately (two per 

tweet), they hold the potential to improve the 

chance of someone discovering your tweets—and 

your latest book—through Twitter’s search 

function. Hashtags can also increase the occurrence 

of retweets. 

If you write memoir, you’ll want to include 

#memoir when you tweet about your book to attract 

writers and readers interested in personal stories. 

Looking for a prompt to get your writing started in 

the morning? Use the hashtag #writingprompt in the 

search bar to get you going. 

What follows here are some of the hashtags 

writers commonly use. 

#99c – If you have a spare $0.99 to spend on a 

new story, use this tag in your Twitter search bar 

and you’ll find dozens of them. You can also use 

this tag to find new readers if you’re selling an e-

book for this price. 

#askagent / #askauthor  – These are great tags 

for writers who don’t have an agent or editor, but 

have questions for them. Who knows? You just 

might find your next editor on Twitter. 

#bestseller – Have you written a best seller? 

Let everyone know. 

#eBook – Did you release an eBook or recently 

convert a hard copy novel to an eBook? Use this 

hashtag so that iPad, Nook and Kindle users can 

download it. 
 

#FollowFriday  / #FF – This is a fun Twitter 

tradition for expressing gratitude to your retweeters 

by giving them exposure to a wider audience. On 

Friday mornings, compose a tweet comprised of the 

usernames of your most loyal retweeters. You can 

also #FF writers you admire or members of your 

critique group or book club. 

#Free / #Giveaway – This has become a 

popular hashtag on Twitter. Let readers know when 

you’re offering your next book or story giveaway.  

#Genre / #Romantic  / #Comedy / #Suspense 

/#Mystery / #Erotica – Some readers search 

specifically for genre stories. If you’ve written one 

in one of these genres, use one of these hashtags so 

that readers can find you. 

#GreatReads – You can use this hashtag for 

promoting your friends’ books or just sharing your 

impressions of the last book you read. 

#Halloween – Holidays are trendy on Twitter. 

Use them in creative ways to promote your blog and 

books. 

#HotTitles – Have you read some books lately 

that are selling like wildfire? Let your Tweeps know 

about them. 

#kindle – If you have a book on Kindle, let 

everyone know. 

#ShortStory – Do you prefer to write short 

stories? Attract new admirers with this hashtag. 

Next month I’ll share with you hashtags you 

can use to connect with other writers. 

 

About the Author: Frances Caballo is a social 

media trainer, blogger and author of Social Media 

Just for Writers: The Best Online Marketing 

Tips for Selling Your Books.  

 
 

 

How Twitter 

Hashtags Help 

Authors Find 

Readers 
 

By Frances Caballo 
 

What I’m Reading. A poet's heart attacks in 

Roads of Bread: the collected poems of Eugene 

Ruggles [Petaluma River Press; 2009; Petaluma 

CA]  ISBN: 978-0-9819725-2-7. 

His heart attacks with "care" for "the other." He 

built image-bridges, spanning his concern to my 

plaque.   

 

Confessing, "A Father Offers His Children the 

Snow He Has Made of His Life [p 82-82]," his 

images shatter my art-eries. -Don Hagelberg 

http://www.act-comms.com/
http://www.amazon.com/Social-Media-Just-Writers-Marketing/dp/1480030821/ref=sr_1_3?ie=UTF8&qid=1350010115&sr=8-3&keywords=social+media+just+for+writers
http://www.amazon.com/Social-Media-Just-Writers-Marketing/dp/1480030821/ref=sr_1_3?ie=UTF8&qid=1350010115&sr=8-3&keywords=social+media+just+for+writers
http://www.amazon.com/Social-Media-Just-Writers-Marketing/dp/1480030821/ref=sr_1_3?ie=UTF8&qid=1350010115&sr=8-3&keywords=social+media+just+for+writers
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Dear Members: 

 

A half year is already almost upon us. We've 

had several wonderful workshops, a few contests 

and more are in the making. Redwood's benefits to 

writers have increased and we're always planning 

new things.  

Starting January 1
st
, membership dues for new 

members will be reduced to $42.50, instead of $65 

– Only from Jan. 1st to June 30
th
, 2013. Tell all 

your friends now is the time to join! Then renewal 

is only $45.00 for the entire year – July 1
st
 2013 to 

June 30, 2014.  

It's also a time for members to start thinking 

about what they can do for this Redwood Writers 

club. New ideas are important. A nominating 

committee will be formed and some of you will be 

asked to take on certain positions. Why wait to be 

asked? Why don't you contact the Board or Officers 

and let them know what you'd like to do to help. 

With some of the new software that has been 

implemented, jobs are easier.  

There is an opening for a new treasurer. With 

the MRMS site, it is much easier to report to the 

CWC State Board. You don't need an accounting 

degree, but being able to balance your checkbook is 

important. Would you like to be registration chair? 

Membership chair? A board member? Take a look 

at our Policy and Procedure's Manual which is on 

the website and look at all the different jobs that are 

available. A handful of people are running your 

club and some of them have been doing it for a very 

long time. These are volunteer positions and 

sometimes, people need to move on, and sometimes 

new ideas are important for the club to grow.  

So, decide what you can do for Redwood 

Writers and contact one of the board members and 

let them know how you would like to help. 

Let's make this coming New Year a great one 

not only for ourselves, but for other writers as well.  

.  
 

DID YOU KNOW? 
By Thonie Hevron 

 

Did You Know that you can find out about all 

the different kinds of memberships Redwood 

Writers has to offer, plus the qualifications and 

costs? Go to www.redwoodwriters.org. On the 

bottom of the banner, go to the task bar and click 

on "membership," then join. Voila! 

Did You Know that you can find many ways 

to help the state parks during this time of fiscal 

diets--and particularly Jack London State Park? 

RW has an affinity for JL because he was a 

founding member of California Writers Club. All 

you do is: at the bottom task bar under the banner, 

find "Save JL Park.” You can scroll through many 

links where you can help support this precious 

jewel in the California Parks System. 

Have fun! 

A  Note from Our 

Membership Chair 

and Treasurer 
 

By Julie A. Winrich 

Thanks for being members of the Redwood 

Writers, the largest branch of CWC  

If you would like to become a member or 

would like to renew your membership, please do so 

by following the link at our website:  

http://redwoodwriters.org/membership/join/ 

 

Julie A. Winrich 

RW Membership Chair and Treasurer 
  

Upcoming RWC Contests! 
 

Playwriting Contest for 10-Minute Short Plays:  

submission deadline February 1, 2013.  

Memoir Contest: submission deadline June 15, 

2013. Awards at the August 2013 general 

membership meeting. 

Fiction Contest: submission deadline July 15, 

2013. Awards at the September 2013 general 

membership meeting. 

Poetry Contest:  submission deadline August 15, 

2013. Awards at the October 2013 general 

membership meeting. 

The Contest coordinator is Linda Loveland Reid. 

Details available as the dates near on the Redwood 

Writers website at www.redwoodwriters.org. 
 
 

http://www.redwoodwriters.org/
http://www.redwoodwriters.org/
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Poetry Place is now a regular feature in the 

newsletter. Each month a poem or two will 

be selected to be printed in the newsletter. 

Poems will be chosen based on the space 

available. Send one poem per person. Use 12 

point Times New Roman font. Shorter poems 

work best. Send poems as a Word document 

and email to Juanita J. Martin, Acquisitions 

Editor. freelance@jmartinpoetwriter.com. 

**Note: Poems need to be sent by the 10th of 
the month to be included in the following 

month’s issue. - Juanita Martin  

 

POETRY PLACE 
 Blackbird Fly 

—Lilith Rogers 
 

Just watched a YouTube video  

of Herbie Hancock playing piano, 

and Corrine Bailey Rae singing 

“Blackbird Singing in the Dead of Night” 

at the White House last year 

for President Barack Obama. 

 

Who would have imagined 

a couple hundred years ago 

when the White House was built 

by slaves, 

that two wonderful black musicians  

would be in that very same White House 

today, 

singing and playing 

for President Barack Obama, a black 

American, 

and Michelle Obama, 

a direct descendent of slaves? 

 

They were not “singing in the dead of night”, 

nor playing with “broken wings.” 

No, they were right up front and proud, 

having waited quite a long time 

for “this moment to arrive”. 

Overdue 
—Skye Blaine 
 

The iridescent bird grips 

the suet frame near her oversized  

offspring; he’s fluffed out in his  

untidy suit. His beak stretches  

open, begging for more. 

She pecks a glob of nut-filled fat,  

and with a deft plunge, stuffs it  

down his throat. 

He doesn’t thank her.  

 

That beak opens again, again,  

and again 

just like our voice-cracking sons 

who hulk in the kitchen 

impatient for the bounty we cook. 

I cheer her on through the window: 

Take the next step, Mom!  

He no longer needs you— 

with love, tumble him into flight. 
 

Friends for all Reasons  
—Karen Batchelor 
 

Friendship is 
yeast in a loaf of artisan bread; 
ice cube spikes in a summer drink; 
 
  rain on corn dry fields; fireworks on the Fourth; 
ruby-throated hummingbirds; coffee in solid mugs;  
 
Strong warning before a tornado. 
 
Friendship can 
oil squeaky hinges; serve in white gloves; 
read the stars; steady the wheel; 
 
Sprinkle sin with a dash of sanity. 
 

My friends are  
broccoli and carrots; blueberries and cream; 
spring lavender and a tall proud pine; 
 
Silver coins singing in my pocket 

mailto:freelance@jmartinpoetwriter.com
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Congratulations to all the winners of the Young 

Adult Writing Contest: Marie Millard, Jan Edwards, 

and Pamela Pizzimenti for a job well done, and a 

big THANK YOU to the judges: Deborah 

Halverson, Jody Gehrman, and Ginny Rorby for 

their time and commitment, and to literary agent 

Karen Grencik for providing a ten page manuscript 

critique. 

    For obvious reasons, we could not offer feedback 

on any of the manuscripts that were submitted, but 

the judges did compile some general tips to keep in 

mind when writing and submitting your work. 

1. Follow.  Follow submission guidelines. To 

the tee. Yes, editors/agents are sticklers about this. 

And many won’t even read the manuscript if the 

guidelines are not adhered to. The Young Adult 

contest guidelines said that manuscripts should be 

“no more than ten pages”, yet quite a few exceeded 

this limit. Remember, you’re sending your baby out 

into the world, so give it every opportunity to be 

read and considered. 

2. Familiarize.  Familiarize yourself with the 

genre in which you’re writing. Read a lot of books 

and know the perimeters that govern this genre. 

Study the mechanics of plot, characterizations, 

dialogue, setting etc. For Young Adult novels, the 

protagonist must be someone between 12 & 18 

years old, someone a teenager can relate to yet some 

of the manuscripts submitted was lacking this key 

element. Either there was no teen character in sight. 

Or the Voice was too “adult” or too young. 

3. Pace your writing.  You’ve got to hook your 

readers in the first few pages of your story. By the 

end of the first chapter, the reader should know who 

the protagonist is, what he or she wants and a hint 

of problems to come. Even if you don’t introduce 

your 

 

 

 

Young Adult Writing 

Contest — A Few Last 

Words 

 

By Natasha Yim 

 

antagonist here, he/she should definitely appear by 

Chapter Two. 

4. Choose a great title. Granted, many of the 

manuscripts probably had working titles. But when 

you’re done revising your manuscript, it’s worth 

investing the time to pick out a REALLY good 

title—something that will grab readers’ attentions. 

Remember that your book will be competing with 

tons of other covers around it at the bookstore. 

What would entice people to pick up your book? 

Also titles that give a little hint as to what your 

book’s about can be quite effective. For example, a 

humorous title for a funny book as in Louise 

Rennison’s Angus, Thongs, and Full Frontal 

Snogging or JK Rowling’s Harry Potter series: The 

Sorcerer’s Stone, The Goblets of Fire, The Deathly 

Hallows, all have a hint of mystery with fantasy 

elements. 

I hope these are helpful. Thank you all for your 

submissions and Happy Writing! 

 

 

 

 

Natasha Yim is an author, freelance writer, and playwright. 

Her picture book, Otto’s Rainy Day (Charlesbridge 

Publishing) was a Kids’ Pick of the Lists selection. She has 

published articles in Highlights for Children, Appleseeds, and 

Faces magazines, and her ten minute plays have been 

performed in venues around Northern California, Los 

Angeles, and Sydney, Australia. Her picture book biography, 

Cixi, The Dragon Empress, was released by Goosebottom 
Books (www.goosebottombooks.com) in fall 2011. Natasha’s 

upcoming books, Sacajawea of the Shoshone (Goosebottom 

Books) is due out in fall 2012, and Goldy Luck and the Three 

Pandas (Charlesbridge Publishing) is slated for a January 2014 

release. 

Help a child learn to read!  

Volunteer today for Schools of Hope! 

Research shows the ability to read at grade level by 

the third grade is a predictor for graduating from 

high school. In Sonoma County, more than half of 

third grade students are reading below grade level. 

Schools of Hope is an early intervention program 

for children who are struggling with reading by 

providing one-to-one literacy tutoring. Volunteer 

recruitment and training, parent engagement and 

rigorous program evaluation are also important 

parts of this unique program. For more information 

about being a volunteer tutor, contact Gretchen 

Werner at the Volunteer Center at 707.573.3399 

x121 or gwerner@volunteernow.org. 
 

 

mailto:gwerner@volunteernow.org
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Here I am at my first Meet and Greet event at Copperfield's bookstore, 

Petaluma, with Journey to Anderswelt (ages 10 to 14) and Lilah and the 

Magic Kit (ages 5 to 9). After giving away cookies, bookmarks, raffle 

tickets and magic tricks, I'm happy to say that my sales did quite well. 

Also, I'd like to announce that "Journey" is now out on Kindle. -Jeanne 

Jusaitis. 

 

 

 

I found out this month that my short story "Infinity Juice" has been nominated for a 

Pushcart Prize by Puerto del Sol. Fingers crossed. -Ken Weaver 
 

 

I would like to announce publication of my first book, If You Lived in Sam's Neck. It 

describes, in poetic style, a family's commitment to an adventure in living close to 

nature during the early seventies on a forty acre homestead in northern California. It is a 

read-aloud, easy picture book with photographs to share the gifted rewards of a back to 

nature lifestyle for children and their families. It is available on amazon.com. -Nina 

Tepedino 

 
 

 

 

My ten-minute play, "Flavor of the Month" will be produced at King Street Theatre in 

Sydney, Australia from Jan. 12 - 14, 2013 as part of the Short+Sweet Sydney Ten Minute 

Theatre Festival. - Natasha Yim 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Ordering merchandise online? Remember to go through our website Redwoodwriters.org. 

 

To go to the online mall with many major merchants such as Amazon, Macy's, Apple, Expedia, Crate & 

Barrel, Toys R Us, and other stores:  

 

 Scroll down on the left column and click on the eScrip on-line mall link 

 Click the "Add" button at the top right, then click the "Next" button 

 Click the orange "Shop Now" button on the left 

 

You don't have to be a registered eScrip user and Redwood Writers gets 1 to 16% of your order from 

1,000 name brand merchants without any additional cost on your part. 
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Redwood Writers Play Contest 
 

Deadline: Feb 1, 2013  

Entry fee: $8 for CWC members or $12 for non-members. Entry fee due at time of  

  submission at Redwood Writers website www.redwoodwriters.org. 

Guidelines:   Maximum ten-page play. Maximum four actors with any number of 

   characters and must take place in one scene or with continuous, non-stop  

  action. 

 

Contest Chair: Linda Loveland Reid. Play Festival Director: Lennie Dean. Awards to winners presented at 

March 10, 2013 Redwood Writers meeting. Plays will be pr 

oduced June 28-30, 2013 at 6th Street Playhouse at Redwood Writers 3rd Annual Play Festival. Open to 

residents of Sonoma, Napa, Marin, Lake, Mendocino and Solano counties. Submissions by e-mail only to 

lindalovelandreid@sbcglobal.net. Limit two submissions per person. 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 

Monday, January 14, 2013 from 6:00 to 8:00 p.m. 

Gaia's Garden, 1899 Mendocino Ave., Santa Rosa 

 
Occupy, Short Stories by Daniel Coshnear 

The Garners of Shanghai, historical fiction by Cameo Archer 

By Grace, historical fiction, Arletta Dawdy 
The Ice Cream Vendor’s Song, Flash Fiction: Laura McHale Holland 

The Santa Rosa Reader, Medical Memoir, by Dr. Rick Flinders 

 

 
Tuesday, January 23, 2013 from 6:00 to 8:00 p.m. 

Redwood Café, 8240 Old Redwood Highway, Cotati 
 

Social Media/Writers, non-fiction by Frances Caballo 
Quest/Warrior Maiden, historic fantasy by Linda McCabe 

Earth is your sweet Spot, non-fiction by Dr. Mary Lanier 

The Courage to Speak Up, self-help by Katy Byrne 

Ode to Minoa, historical fiction by Theresa Dintino 

At each of these events, five 

authors will read from their 

work.  Call or email for 

reservations: (707) 544-2491 

or email Jeane Sloane at 

info@jeaneslone.com 

 

Mary Mitchell has four upcoming speaking engagements about her new book, The 
Search for My Abandoned Grandmother. Visit www.MaryAmesMitchell.com for 
times and details.  

 
 Jan 9, 2013: Alameda Genealogical Society in Oakland 
 Jan 26, 2013: Santa Barbara Historical Society in Santa Barbara 
 Feb 16, 2013: Redwood Empire Colony of the Society of Mayflower    

                        Descendants in Petaluma 
 Feb 28, 2012: South Pasadena Library in South Pasadena 

 
 

http://www.redwoodwriters.org/
mailto:lindalovelandreid@sbcglobal.net
mailto:info@jeaneslone.com
http://www.maryamesmitchell.com/
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Redwood Writers Open Mic 

Readings 
 

Featuring Arlene Miller and Jeanne Jusaitis 
 

Master of Ceremonies is Farrell Winter. 

 

Join us for camaraderie and coffee or tea. Light salads, 

sandwiches, and snacks are available. Please support the 

SoCo Coffee venue with a purchase. Open Mic sign-ups 

start at 1:30 p.m. First come, first serve. Open Mic 

Limited to five min. per person.  

 

Contact:  Abby Bogomolny at ever3009@gmail.com or 

Robin Moore at rockridge6532@comcast.net. For details 

visit our website: http://redwoodwriters.org.  
 

Date: January 26, 2012 

Time: 2:00 to 4:00 p.m. (1:30  for   

           early signup.   

Place: SoCo Coffee, 1015 4th St,    

           Santa Rosa 

Contest and Call for Submissions: Anthology 
 

Entry fees: $20 for prose, $15 for poetry.  

Deadline: January 15, 2013.  

Editors: Kate Farrell, Linda Joy Myers, Amber Lea Starfire 

 

Where were you in the 60s and 70s? Seeking women with telltale 

stories of that extraordinary era for a unique anthology: Times They 

Were A-Changing: Women Remember the 60s and 70s. Prizes will 

be awarded to the top three works, though all entries are eligible for 

publication: First – $300, publication, and 5 copies of the 

anthology; Second -  $150, publication, and 3 copies of the 

anthology; Third – $75, publication, and 2 copies of the anthology. 

For complete guidelines and to enter, go to: 

www.timestheywereachanging.com 

 

 
 

Diane H. Davis invites you and a friend to a fun affordable get-together sponsored 

by the community outreach program at Davis Publishing. We'll discuss poetry, 

make a  poem as a group, and then break into teams for more creativity. A warm 

home, coffee, and tea are provided. Call Diane Davis at (707) 664-8656 to register 

and obtain directions. 

Date: January 27, 2013         Time: 3:00-5:00 p.m.             Cost: $15 team rate 

 

mailto:ever3009@gmail.com
mailto:rockridge6532@comcast.net
http://redwoodwriters.org/
http://www.timestheywereachanging.com/
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Writing Workshop & Art Collage with Marlene Cullen 
 
Date: Sunday, January 27, 2013 

Time: 1:00 to 5:00 p.m. 

Place: The Sunflower Center, 1435 No. McDowell Blvd, Petaluma, in the Redwood Business Park,  

 behind Applebee's.  

Cost: $25 pre-registration; $30 at the door.  To register email Marlene Cullen at mcullen@comcast.net  

            or call (707) 762-6279. 

 
The first part of this workshop will be an exploration of significant events through writing. The second 
part features art collage as a fun way to discover personal paths.  
 
No special writing experience needed. Bring a notebook and pen. Material for art collage will be 
provided. You are welcome to bring a poem, magazines or any other material you would like to use for 
collage.  
 
Marlene Cullen is a cheerleader for writers and founder of Writers Forum of Petaluma. Her workshops 
provide essential elements for successful writing, where participants often experience transformational 
changes.  
 

 

 

 

Date:   January 24, 2013-February 28, 2013 

Time:  1:00-3:00 p.m. 

Place:  Room 4 of  Upper Valley Campus, 1088 College Ave. St. Helena 

 

Don’t miss Ana Manwaring’s first creative writing class of the year! Her 

next session is January 24, 2013 through February 28, 2013.   

 

To register call (707) 967-2901. For questions, email Ana at 

anamanwaring@gmail.com 

 

  

 

San Francisco Writers Conference 

10th Anniversary in 2013! 
  

The San Francisco Writers Conference will be February 

14, 2013 through February 17, 2013 – 17th, 2013 at the 

Intercontinental Mark Hopkins Hotel, 999 California St, 

San Francisco!  

  

The keynote speaker will be bestselling author  R. L. 

Stine.   

 

For more information, please visit http://sfwriters.org/ . 

mailto:mcullen@comcast.net
mailto:anamanwaring@gmail.com
http://sfwriters.org/
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AUTHOR SUPPORT GROUP 

 

Join us to chat about your writing life, to listen to others, and to share resources and ideas. We meet in the 

Empire Room at the Flamingo Hotel every month at 1:00 p.m. before the general meeting. The goal of these 

free meetings is to further our craft. Topics include:  

 

 Process-more time, organization, methods, rejection 

 Publishing-traditional, e-publishing, self-publishing 

 Research-web, magazines, books, personal contacts  

 Genre-memoir, non-fiction, mystery, romance, science fiction and whatever you can suggest 

 Critique groups-this is the place to come if you are interested in forming or participating in 

new or existing groups. 
 

 

 

Project Chair: Thonie Hevron was born in San Francisco and raised in Marin County. 

After college, she worked for several California law enforcement agencies. She retired 

after 35 years and uses her experience to write thrillers based on the rich and textured life 

of the people behind the badge. Read more at http://thoniehevron.wordpress.com 

 

 

 

 

Facilitator Chair: Amber Lea Starfire writes fiction, non-fiction, poetry, and is a 

freelance editor and a publisher. She has an M.A. from Stanford University in Design 

& Development of Educational Programs as well as a B.S. from University of San 

Francisco in Organizational Behavior. Her mission is to empower others to make 

meaning of their lives, achieve their creative and expressive potentials, and tell their 

stories, by helping them access their inner wisdom and creative power through the act 

of writing. Contact Amber at http://www.writingthroughlife.com/contact 

 

 

 

 
 

If you're in the market for a critique groups, I will act as a clearinghouse for 

those looking to form groups. If you would like to find others for a group, or if 

you have one and want to add members, send me your e-mail address and any 

information you want to include. Once I put you in contact with others with 

similar interests, you will be responsible for your own coordination of time and 

location. People meet in homes or cafes, or sometimes come up with other 

public spaces such as library meeting rooms. I have some experience with 

critique groups and can make recommendations as to methods that are 

optionally used. I highly recommend them!  

 

                                            Please contact Marie Judson-Rosier at mariejudson@gmail.com. 

http://thoniehevron.wordpress.com/
http://www.writingthroughlife.com/contact
mailto:mariejudson@gmail.com
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WINNERS OF THE YOUNG ADULT WRITING CONTEST 

 
 

First Place:  Chapter One of One for All by Marie Millard 

 
Marie Millard teaches private music lessons, walks dogs, and writes songs 

and fiction. She lives with her husband and daughter in beautiful Sonoma County. 

One for All is her first novel. 

 
 

 

Second Place:  Ghost Light by Jan Edwards 
 

A member of the Mendocino branch, she will have a piece in the first Writers of the 

Mendocino Coast Anthology, At the Edge. Her published work includes political 

essays and a novel, Anarchist Farm. She struggle with metaphors on the Point Arena 

ridge assisted by her dog, Victor Hugo. 

 

Third Place:  When Blossoms Fall by Pamela 

Pizzimenti. 
 

Pamela Pizzimenti is the author of the award winning young adult novel The River 

Whispers and is currently working on two more YA books. She was an educator for 

over 7 years, where she enjoyed learning from her students what kinds of stories and 

themes young adults enjoy reading. She received her BA in Mass Communications 

from California State University, East Bay. Prior to becoming a teacher, she was a 

radio personality for seven years in California’s central valley under the name Kellie 

McCoy. 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

One for All- Chapter One 

By Marie Milliard  
 

Okoa sat on the soft, pine needle covered ground 
and watched the setting sun flash on his friend Na’O’s 
sword. The three drummers quickened their tempo and 
the sword glinted as Na’O lunged in slow motion, 
performing the ceremonial ‘Battle against Two Enemies’ 
for the tribe around the campfire. One imaginary enemy 
slain, he pivoted with perfect balance and made a slow 
slash at the other invisible warrior behind him. Okoa 
knew the moves, and Na’O executed them well for one 
his age. As if the second warrior came at him, he stepped 
out with his left foot, leaned aside, and let the warrior’s 
momentum carry him right past, off balance. Na’O 
turned and made his final slash. Victory. 

When the cheers died down, only the crackle of the 
fire could be heard as Na’O sat down and Okoa stood 
and unsheathed his sword. For his performance he had  
chosen ‘Fight Through The Korgars’ because it took the  

  
 

most strength, and because Meleen was dying. 
He glanced Meleen’s way, wanting her to know that 

this was for her, but not wanting the whole tribe to 
know.  She sat propped up against her father, eyes wide 
and focused intently on Okoa, whom she was supposed 
to have married two months before. Okoa’s ribcage 
seemed to press in on his heart and lungs. He wished he 
hadn’t let their parents talk them out of getting married 
despite her imminent death, but at least he had told her. 
At least she knew. 
One drum broke the silence. Dow. Dow. Dow. Dow. 
Drumming the sound of Okoa’s steps up the mountain to 
the first gate. Okoa stood still, letting the drum be his 
motion. But when the drum stopped, he gripped his 
sword tightly with both hands and stared at a spot about 
three feet in front of him. He waited in silence while the 
imaginary gate opened itself for him and then, chaos. All 
six drummers pounded as fast as they could and Okoa 
swung around, felling wild animals on all sides. 

                                                                           Continued on next page  
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The fire, his friends, everything disappeared except 
for his sword and the legend – the promise that fighting 
through the beasts and sacrificing himself on the 
mountaintop would save her. Like never before he could 
see the predatory animals surrounding him. Korgars. He 
crouched as more approached, thrust his sword up 
through the belly of one, and back out into the snout of 
another. Every time he killed one another charged to 
take its place, until one by one the drums dropped out, 
like a death. When it was over, Okoa was covered with 
sweat and trying not to cry. He closed his eyes and 
imagined himself climbing to the summit and falling on 
his sword. At least in his imagination, Meleen could now 
live forever. 

The reverent clapping meant that the tribe 
understood his anguish even though he’d tried not to 
look at Meleen. Na’Unu had asked Okoa to perform last 
because he wanted tonight’s story to be the legend of the 
mountaintop. As Okoa sat, Na’Unu began. 

“The Two, the Man and Woman, created. They 
stood on air and waved their hands low.” He spread his 
hands just above the ground. “They made the land 
beneath their feet. They pushed their hands out, making 
the sides of the mountain extend far below them. They 
waved their hands above them and brought in the clouds. 
They pulled the water out of the clouds and channeled it 
down the mountainside and out to the basin they’d 
prepared for the ocean…” 

Okoa breathed in the moist ocean air. 
“And down the other side to the lakes of the rising 

sun.” 
Okoa looked to the eastern night sky. 
“They lifted their hands and drew grass out of the 

ground. They found pebbles and blew on them to turn 
them into the ants and the beetles. They blew on small 
stones to turn them into rabbits, foxes, fish, birds. Bigger 
rocks became wolves. Large boulders became bears and 
korgars. The korgars were bigger than bears, their skin 
tougher than lizards’, and they were vicious.” 

Okoa’s littlest sister, Taio, giggled beside him. 
When he turned to admonish her, he saw Na’O, across 
the circle, making ridiculous korgar faces at her. He tried 
to get Na’O’s attention but Na’O ignored him, 
pantomiming the next part of Na’Unu’s story too.  
“But men and women They made from water. The Man 
filled his hands with river water and poured it into the 
Woman’s hands. When she poured it out onto the 
ground, it became a young man. They made a woman in 
the same way, and sent them down the eastern side of 
the mountain to live in the foothills. The Man and the 
Woman often came down to visit these, the only 
immortal creatures they had made, and enjoyed their 
children and grandchildren. When those grandchildren 
were grown, though, they began to fight amongst 
themselves, stealing from each other and bickering about 
who was the greatest.” 

 
 

Taio’s giggling got louder as Na’O silently acted 
out the bickering. Okoa pulled her into his lap and shot 
Na’O a look.  Na’O plopped his chin on his fist, 
defeated. Next to Na’O sat his older brother Avi’O. 
Without Na’O’s usual goofy grin, he actually looked a 
lot like his brother. Avi’O tore a stick into smaller and 
smaller pieces. Finally he slammed the last piece on the 
ground, got up, and stalked off to his tent. Okoa 
wondered why he hadn’t performed in the sword 
ceremony when he looked perfectly healthy. 

Na’Unu continued. “The Man and Woman 
lamented, and decided that the people did not deserve to 
live forever. They retreated to their mountaintop, taking 
the korgars with them because the people as mortals 
would not survive long with the korgars around. They 
built an outer wall and an inner wall around their 
mountaintop and told their people that when a healthy 
man or woman under twenty-five years old went through 
the gate on the east side of the mountain, fought his way 
through the korgars to the second gate and sacrificed 
himself on the summit, the rest of the people would 
again have immortality, this time forever.” 

The sky had turned to the deep cobalt of twilight, 
dotted with the firstcomers among the stars.  Okoa gazed 
toward the northeast horizon, where he knew he’d have 
seen First Mountain if it were daytime or if the fire 
weren’t burning bright between them. He looked over at 
Meleen, who had fallen asleep there against her father, 
and back toward the mountain. All his feelings of the 
past few months, watching her get sicker, and 
memorizing ‘Fight Through The Korgars,’ began to 
form themselves into a plan. He found it difficult to sit 
and listen to the end of Na’Unu’s story. 

“The Man and the Woman hoped that the people 
would work hard to raise their sons and daughters to 
have noble hearts, so one would save them. And now, 
generations later, our tribe lives in peace because of the 
clever way the Man and Woman persuaded us to raise 
our children to share, to help, to give, to sacrifice. Living 
among noble-hearted people is a reward in itself.” 

Na’Unu was not Okoa’s favorite storyteller. When 
old Apau told the mountaintop legend he inspired the 
young men so that they could hardly fall asleep that 
night, envisioning themselves climbing bravely up the 
mountain. They would wake up and not want to neglect 
their duty on the fishing boat or mending the sleephouse 
roof, or not want to leave their new wife or their ailing 
mother, so maybe Na’Unu was right. Maybe the 
renewed nobility with which they fished, mended, and 
aided each other was the point of the story. Maybe.  

So when Okoa couldn’t sleep that night it was not 
because Na’Unu had inspired him. It was because he 
was desperate for Meleen to live. Having decided to 
sleep outside by himself, he lay on the ground looking 
up at the stars through a foreground of night-blackened 

 

Continued on next page  
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branches. Were the Man and Woman still on the 
mountaintop after all these generations? Had they tired 
of waiting and left to create a new world? Could he let 
Meleen die without even trying? No. He could not. 

He decided he’d tell Meleen first thing in the 
morning, and then his family. If he’d already promised 
her, he couldn’t let them talk him out of it. And then he 
forced himself to go to sleep, so that he couldn’t talk 
himself out of it. 

Okoa woke as the first sliver of sun broke free of 
the eastern hills. Something was not right. He didn’t hear 
the happy sounds of the women beginning their day, 
didn’t smell the smoke of their breakfast fire. Yet he 
could hear people gathered by the fire circle. He sat up. 
Had someone died? Had Meleen? He didn’t bother tying 
his hair back. He ran to the crowd of men and peered 
between them. 

Apau was speaking to Na’O’s brother Avi’O, and 
he didn’t have a hand on Avi’O’s shoulder. “We will not 
speak the words of your crime. No one has been exiled 
in ten years, Avi’O. You cannot stay here. You won’t be 
welcome with our friends to the south. But maybe you 
will make your name live forever as our hero if you 
change your heart and fight your way to the 
mountaintop. Here is a fishing net. Go.” 

Avi’O’s face, so often hard in a way no one else in 
the tribe understood, showed a flicker of fear and 
remorse, or at least regret, and then he turned and 
walked off, his stride athletic and confident. 

The men stood still as stones and made sure Avi’O 
walked eastward toward the foothill stream and out of 
sight. When Avi’O was completely hidden by the 
woods, Apau turned around, and in his gentle voice, told 
the others to tell the women they could let the children 
out. By this time every man of the tribe had gathered, 
and they now left to begin their day, first stopping by the 
tents to give the news to their wives and mothers. Okoa 
looked for Na’O among the solemn faced men. So, not 
every man had gathered. Na’O had not come to witness 
his brother’s shame, and neither had their father. 

Okoa’s father found him and they walked toward 
their home together. 

“Father, what happened? Did he do something 
when he left the storytelling last night?” 

His father, Tiko, looked at him sorrowfully. “We do 
not speak of it.”   

His father never treated him like a boy, and Okoa 
accepted that the men who knew what Avi’O’s crime 
was had decided that the story should die. 

Reluctantly, Okoa nodded. “I’ll meet you to fish 
before long. I’m going to see Meleen.” 

His father touched his shoulder and kept on in the 
direction of their tent. Okoa veered left toward Meleen’s 
family’s. He passed Meleen’s mother, on her way to 
help with breakfast. Her smile showed gratitude, and her 
eyes said loss. 

 

He reached out for their tent flap, but before 
touching it said, “Meleen? Mana?” Mana would be 
taking care of her big sister. 

“Come in, Okoa,” Mana chirped. 
The small enclosure was warm from a night of 

sleeping bodies. Later in the day, Meleen would come 
out and lie in the sun, but it was too chilly now. Usually 
Mana would leave the two of them alone, but she wasn’t 
going anywhere this time. 

“Do you know what happened?” she asked. “Father 
didn’t know anything.” 

Okoa shook his head. “No.” 
Mana scowled. “Hmmph. You’re no use. I’ll go ask 

my friends.” 
She wouldn’t wander far. She always noticed when 

Okoa came out, and hurried back to tend her sister. 
Okoa sat on the floor next to Meleen. She was 

tucked tightly in her blankets, but she struggled to get 
her hand out for Okoa to hold. He took it, and the 
coolness reminded him of a spring day when he’d dared 
her to jump in the icy creek and then given her a hand 
back out. It was probably the only time she had ever 
surprised him. 

He lay down close to her. 
“It’s too bad,” she whispered. 
“Yes it is.” 
“Do you really not know what happened?” 
Okoa laughed. “No. I really don’t know. I wasn’t 

just trying to get rid of Mana. I’m not too surprised he’d 
do something terrible, though.” 

“Really?” Meleen’s forehead wrinkled up.   
“He’s always been so mean to Na’O. I can’t think 

of one person he seems to like.” 
“Lots of people are hard on their little brothers.” 

She smiled. “Na’O does bring some of it on himself.” 
“I don’t know,” Okoa said. He didn’t want Meleen to 
waste her energy debating with him, so he didn’t bother 
trying to explain how the way Avi’O treated Na’O 
seemed more cruel than most older brothers. Yes, 
brothers wrestled, and dunked each other under water, 
and teased, but somehow with Avi’O it seemed different. 

Meleen was probably wondering why he came, if it 
wasn’t to tell her what Avi’O had done. He usually 
visited in the evening, when he was done with his work 
and the ocean breeze made it too cool for her to join the 
tribe by the fire and she felt lonely. Okoa always tried to 
anticipate her questions, since her illness made even 
talking tire her. 

He said, “I came to talk to you about something 
else.” 

Her face was thinner every day. 
  “I’m going to First Mountain.” 
She gave a weak smile. “Oh Okoa,” she said, 

dismissing his idea. 
 

Continued on next page 
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equipment home when they were finished. It was 
understood between father and son that Okoa had not 
told his mother yet, and that his father’s presence would 
be necessary.  

~The End~ 

 

The Redwood Writer 
P.O. Box 4687 

Santa Rosa, CA 95402 
 

The deadline for newsletter content is the 15
th
 of each 

month. Anything after this date will be saved for the 

next issue. Please email submissions to Susan Littlefield 

at editor@redwoodwriters.org 
 

The deadline for poetry is the 10
th
 of each month. Please 

email poetry submissions to Juanita Martin at 
freelance@jmartinpoetwriter.com 
 

Submission Guidelines 
 
Breaking News is for members to share writing-related 

accomplishments only. 75 words or less and please 

include a picture.   
 

Article submissions should be around 500 words, but we 

are flexible. 
 

Announcements for the newsletter must be writing 

related. Please include your picture and details about 
your class or event.  

 

Submissions are now open for Why I Write and What 

I’m Reading. Please keep word count to 60 words or 
less. Pieces will be published as space permits.  
 

Redwood Writers  

General Membership Meetings 
 

General membership meetings are held the second 
Sunday of each month from 3:00 to 5:00 p.m. in the 

Empire Room at the Flamingo Hotel. Registration starts 

at 2:30. The address is 2777 4th Street, Santa Rosa, CA 
95405.  

  

Board Meetings are held at the Flamingo Hotel in the 

Empire Room at 12:30 p.m. prior to the membership 
meeting. All members welcome.  

 

Redwood Writers is a branch of the California Writers 
Club.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 “Don’t tell me not to go. You are worth it.” His 
tears came in a sudden torrent. 

“I’m so tired, Okoa. I don’t know if I have that 
long, for you to make it to the mountain. If you want to 
sacrifice yourself for the tribes after I’m gone…” she 
licked her dry lips. “But I want you here until.... Please.” 

“I’ll leave today. Right now. I won’t stop to sleep.” 
“Ask…advice,” she whispered. 
“You know what they’ll say.” He picked a 

miniscule pebble off the floor and flung it at the 
doorway. “Half of them don’t even believe the story. 
They think it’s a myth to teach us to live right. And the 
ones who say they believe, well, I wonder. If they really 
believed, they should have gone by now.” 

“It’s not that simple. They have families to provide 
for. You have family.” 

“What could I provide for them that would be better 
than immortality?” 

She had no answer. 
He stroked her hair. “You still believe…yes?” 
He knew she did. He also knew she would consider 

lying if she thought it would make him stay. And he 
knew that in the end she couldn’t lie. 

“Yes,” she said. 
“Then I’m wasting time.” 
After promising to come back and say goodbye, 

Okoa set out northwest to the ocean stream where his 
father would be fishing. Other times of year they took 
the boats out for the delicacies that migrated along the 
coast, but today the fishermen would be on the banks of 
the stream. Along the way he tied his hair back and 
composed his words for the squirrels to hear. 

“Father,” he announced to the woods, “I know my 
duty as your only son, but my duty to the tribe is greater. 
You have instilled honor and these beliefs in me, and I 
know you will accept my decision. I must begin my 
journey now.” 

The squirrels seemed to stop their frantic tree trunk 
climbs solely to listen to him. Okoa padded softly. He 
could hear the stream now, if not the quiet fishermen. 

“Father, I know I said I would fish with you today, 
but…” 

Okoa grimaced. He stopped walking. 
“Father, Meleen is dying.” 
A songbird whistled a mournful descending tone. 
The squirrels stayed still for one more moment 

before scurrying on their way. Okoa moved forward 
then, too. He walked purposefully and silently toward 
the stream. When he broke out into the early summer 
sunlight his father immediately saw him, watched him 
walk up empty-handed.   

His father looked down at Okoa’s empty hands and 
nodded once. “You’re going.” 

“Yes.” 
Tiko pulled him into a strong hug. Then he turned 

to the other fishermen and asked them to bring his           
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EDITOR’S CORNER  

 

Dear Redwood Writers,  

 

The December meeting was quite festive 

with tables for people to sell their crafts, excellent 

food, lively conversation, and one informative 

speaker.  

Anne Jordan gave an exciting presentation 

about how story is built in acts, much like a 

screenplay. Each act in the story is meant to move 

the story forward and accomplish a certain task. 

She talked about the importance of character 

profiles and outlines prior to starting a story.  

I really liked her oversized bulletin board 

with the colorful index cards to signify each of 

the four acts of story. I felt drawn in, as if I were 

engaging in a conversation with her about the 

important of one writing tool.  

Her talk reminded me of Stephen King’s On 

Writing, where he advocates carrying a toolbox 

filled to the brim with writing tools you can pull 

out at a moment’s notice. After to listening to 

Ann, I now have screenplay tools to add to the 

novel-writing level of my overflowing toolbox.   

I believe that 2013 is going to bring plenty of 

opportunity for each of us to use the tools in our 

writing toolboxes, and maybe to even add some 

new tools.  

What’s the most important tool in your 

toolbox? 

Sorry, that’s not the real What Say You 

question, it’s just a rhetorical musing that popped 

into my mind. The real question for What Say You 

is:  

 

 

 

 

 

 

Happy holidays to all and the happiest of 

writing adventures! 

 

Susan Littlefield  

Redwood Writer Editor   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
In one short (or 

sometimes long) 

creative sentence.  

 
 

I write as a 'hobby-business,' which takes 'The Bull' 

by the horns and types it with the message: 'At least 

pay me back for the time, the ink and the sheet?’ -

Don Hagelberg 

 

Pure business mixed with pleasure! ~Elaine 

Webster 
 

My writing is a potential business venture derived 

from pure pleasure where I’ve made little money! –

Susan Littlefield 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chief Editor: Susan Littlefield 

Acquisitions Editor: Juanita Martin  

Member in the Spotlight 

Editor: 

Osha Belle Hayden 

Copyeditor:  Jeanne Miller 

Copyeditor:          Mona Mechling 

 

Question for Jan:  

Describe whether 

your writing is a 

hobby or business. 

 

 

 

Question for February:  What’s the most 

important tool in your toolbox and how 

do you plan to use it in the New Year? 

Remember, one sentence only!  

Thank you Osha, Jeanne, Juanita, and Mona for all 

your hard work on The Redwood Writer! 
 

 


