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The Writers Chronicles Monthly Magazine

The writers Chronicles will be
releasing our summer issue
soon. This is our first issue in
print we here at Literary An-
gels have learned a great deal
about publishing. First we want
to make sure that we have not
only the finest writings from
our members at the club and
writers via the net for our audi-
ences reading enjoyment. But
we are also making sure that
the layouts colors and the fin-
est publication will be brought
to print. We want our future
subscribers to be proud of
their subscriptions and also we
want the writers to be proud of
being published in our monthly
magazine. We have been asked
several times by members why
we do not do poetry antholo-
gies. After we got our feet in
the publishing world it is amaz-
ing how such few people know

that these type of publications
really get you no where and is
used quite often as a way to rip
poets and writers off we
wanted to start off on the right
foot and get the respect in the
writing world that not only we
deserve but also for the writers.
This is why we have decided to
do a magazine. We hope that
we will have a continuing
group of writers that will sub-
mit more than once. Our com-
munity and organization has
been built on long time mem-
bers and writers that have al-
ways contributed their time,
effort, and writing to Poetry
Club/Literary Angels. We want
the same following for our
magazine. We have decided
that we will be very strict with
graphics and art that will be
placed in our magazine we will
only accept writers and artists

that have been part of our com-
munity for quite some time. We
have had some artists that have
submitted their work to our web-
site and the magazine granting
permission then turn around and
say they did not grant permis-
sion. Although with the maga-
zine you will have to sign per-
mission forms before we can
publish your work. This is so
later on writers can not say we
infringed on their copyrights. To
save us the headache and future
problems we will only be taking
artwork from long time mem-
bers in our writing clubs. If you
have any questions or would like
further information you can
email Shannon Wendler and she
will be more than happy to help
you with any questions about our
monthly magazine. Shan-
non@literaryangels.com

Philip G. Bell— Author of “T'he Elfin Child”

Philip is heading down to
Camelot Castle on Friday 14th
September. Philip had a per-
sonal Invite by John Mappin
who is traveling in Russia He
owns a London Newspaper
Business and has stakes in a
Californian Animation Film
Studio

John Pilgrim (BBC) wants to
do a radio link up with him
talking with the other owner
artist and collector Edward
Stourton. Philip is booked to
give a poetry reading to the
hotel guests in the evening
(starting at 8:30 pm) it will be
a full house! We all think he is

prepared to knock them dead!
Apparently quite a few famous
artists, musicians, writers etc.,
have appeared here and now
little ol' Philip!!

The hotel is right next door to
Tintagel Castle.

Philip you have every one at
PC/LA cheeting you on!!l
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Ross H. Bruce
releasing a book which
will be a collection of
his work
of The Gal axyo
a long time member
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Topic Contest at Lal and PC/L.A newsletter
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most active contest in our writ-

ing club. Members have ex-
pressed how much this contest
means to them not because
they enjoy their certificate
awards but it helps them a
great deal with writers block.
Some writers have expressed
that they have written more
poems since they have started
participating in this contests.

By the fall we will enhance this
contest with a few more chal-

lenges for the members and
also have a topic writing con-
test in the newsletter. (More

about the topic writing contest in our

newsletter on page 4. )

Congratulations to all the poets

that have contributed their
time and effort in this contest
at the writing club. We hope
that you will participate in our

topic challenge contest in our
newsletter as well.

KEEP WRITING!
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Poet ozl‘ The Month

Poet of The month will start
on September 1, 2001. We held
a vote at our online writing
club located at Ezboard with
over 62% saying yes have vot-
ing done by the members and
100% said yes have a poet of
the month. Poet of the month
will be from all the previous
poets of the week for that

month. They will be placed in
our voting booth forum and
the members will go in and
vote. All of our winners will be
displayed on our site poetry-
club.com and will receive cer-
tificates all of the poets of the
month will be in the running
for Poet of the Year. We have
decided to give Poet of the

Year $100.00 gift certificate to
Barnes and Nobel and a t-shirt
with Poetry Club and Literary
Angels logo and underneath
the | ogo wil.l
Year 6 and the

be
p o

Good luck to all our members!



Poetry Club/Literary Angels

Featured Poet -

Twas ebon night mid silver
sheen The moon and I did
stroll Tis said the night is made
of dreams And he from lovers
souls The moon beams ca-
ressed each loving heart then
kissed each loved ones cheek
So suddenly did they depart as
the sun began to peek I bad
the moon a fond adieu as a tear
fell from my eye To be cap-
tured by a sun beam pirouet-
ting on a sigh. The sunbeams
danced upon my brow then
twinkled in my eyes Soon the

"Sticklers School of hard
knocks." Sounds a wee bit
scary don't it ?

That's because it can be if that
's what you need to learn. Or it
can be a blessing in disguise!

"Why Sticklers"? One might
ask! Well firstly and most im-
portantly, it is, "FREE" |
WOW !

Short § for% Contest

Submission guidelines:

Story must be 5,000 words or
less. Cover sheet must be pro-
vided with contact information

oveac “Ode to Plantos”

moon was but a dream as the
sun took hold the sky Twas
golden morn mid emerald dew
The sun and I returning Tis
said the day is made of truth
and he from Gods love burn-
ing There I beheld a vision
That filled my heart with pride
The sun and moon together
and in their midst stood T All
aglow from head to toe
Cloaked in silver and gold
With the sun and moon beams
dancing Wi
old When it came time to lay

There are plenty of schools on
the web and a ton of info on

just about anything. But lets
face it , if you could learn
whatever it is you need to
know all by yourself ,or you
could afford a course ,you
would have by now.

We all need a little help in one
form or another, maybe a one

story. You can submit on a 3
1/2 inch diskette ot you can
print it. Winners will be pub-
lished in our monthly magazine

th r

Hard Knocks
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me down into eternal sleep
The moon beams caressed my
loving heart And kissed my
wrinkled cheek

© 2001 Joveac
© 2001 Graphic By: Joveac

on one teacher student class
room or only to have a sound-

ing board .

Our teachers are professionals
and know their stuffl Need 1
say more. Other than that we

Poet of The
Summer 2001

would love to have you so Todd K. Bush
drop by , who knows you just

(Todd wrote a
total 40 poems on

might learn something!

joveac

Oro

Horror/Dark: Blood, Stake,
Vampire, Legacy, Darkness.

Deadline is December 1, 2001
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. . and receive a certificate. Here
such as your email (optional)

.. are your categories which are
Mailing address and name. y &

non-fiction:

SCI-FI: Testify, Sacred, Pris-
oner, Impossible, Beyond

Stories will be based on crea-
tivity and imagery. You can
include illustrations with your

you must have your entry in by
that date. Winner will be an-
nounced on January 1, 2002 in
our newsletter, then the win-
ners story will be published in
0The Writers

Mail your entries to: Shannon
Wendler

4701 Monterey Oaks Blvd.
#15110 Austin Texas, 78749

Chroniclesbo
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Literary Angels Publishing, Ine.
4701 Monterey Oaks Blyd.
H#15710

Austin, Texas 78749

Phone: 512-899-2616
Fax: 419-831-0307
Email: shannon@/iteraryangels.com

ToEic Challenge Writing

Topic Challenge Writing: TI TLE:

Sacrificebo
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You must submit 3 poems in three different emotions,

ALoveo fiHated AANngero

Your title on all 3 poems must be the title above.

Deadline is September 21, 2001. Submissions only

accepted via mail.

Shannon Wendler

4701 Monterey Oaks Blvd.
#5110

Austin Texas, 78749

Edg

We are here to enconrage the study, writing, and publication of
poetry, novels and short stories. We are an honest organization for
serious minded writers. We are here to promote Poetry, Art, and
Writers as a vital culture, improve skills, share opportunities and
support one another, and join with others who enjoy the written and
spoken word to delight in good poetry, art work, short stories and
novels from all over the world. We are known for free flow writing a
place where a writer, artist, or poet can express themselves freely
and not limit their abilities to express their feelings and emotions.
We work hard and strive for a comfortable environment for onr
members and all onr future members. And we try to provide a play-
ground for every one whether you are a professional or just starting
out. Visit us online I think_you will be happy that you did.

Hitp:/ [pub34.ezboard.com/ blal  www.poetryelub.com

www. literaryangels.com

*KEEP WRITING!
Shannon Wendler - Founder - Owner

© 1999171 2001 All work contained herein is owned by
Poetry Club/Literary Angels unless otherwise stated.
Artwork, poetry, stories placed in our newsletter is
owned by the original creator.
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Featured Storyo Si | k i €© 2804 Hedi (Silkie) ou can read more of the

Stlkie S aia at our online Wiz‘z'ni club. /ytﬁ:i i ﬁub54.eiboard. comi ﬁa7im66

Silkie could hear the pounding of the

mands heart as i
chest. She quickened her pace when he
did and turned corners behind him, fol-

lowing not far in the distance. She chuck-

led deep in her throat. She knew he saw

her. She fell into a lazy lackadaisical pur-

suit. So she played his game of cat and
mouse. Tromping through the wet grass
in the park, ducking into alleyways and
stalking him through dimly lit streets.
Silkie waited patiently for the right mo-
ment. The moment when she would re-

veal herself fully to him as the vampire she
truly was. The moment when fear would

overtake him and he would beg her for

metcy. Mercy she would never grant him.

When the man turned down the cobble-
stone road and ducked inside an old di-
lapidated factory she let him. She stood
outside listening to him move around

inside the building and hoped

inside the dark factory. Ma-

hethad &ippregted on hir@. fhi d | chines stood, like ancient stat-

stood there and waited, for
what seemed like an eternity.
The rush of the hunt exhila-
rated her. It felt so good to
track her meal. The voices
chattering in her head rumbled
in the recessed corner of her
mind like a train in the far off
di stance.
about that
them distract her from her
purpose. She would kill this
night, and feed upon this man
as if it were to be the last time.
The anticipation began to
overcome her. She ran the tip
of her tongue over her pearly
fangs and decided to make her
move. Silkie made her way

She
no'

ues from a time gone by. The
leered at her with cold fore-
boding silence. The of their
engines no longer filled the
building but somehow the
memory of their hissing machi-
nations lingered in the stifling
air like ghosts haunting steel
graveyards. and veiled the
dingy broken windows.

She strained
heavy breathing and smelled
the stench of fear that clung to
him, giving away his hiding
place.
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