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Newsletter: 

The Slow Season                    
January 6 – You may have noticed that the this issue (and likely the next one as well) is lacking in significant content.

Understanding this, I thank my loyal reader(s) for returning, and welcome them to a more interesting set of adventures with the coming season.


The long awaited third issue of Ignore should be posted this month,  Shamokin is in currently planning for its 2nd annual Arts and Heritage Festival in May, and my long awaited move to Baltimore is inching closer.

Don’t worry, I’ll get back into my normal groove soon.
Book review:           Garbage land by Royte             
January 14 – The san man cometh and freelance science writer Elizabeth Royte is along for the ride. Yes, Ms. Royte is talking trash and is not afraid to get a little dirty along the way.

Her writing is strong and descriptive (sometimes TOO descriptive). Her transitions can be a rough at times, and some of her far too New York-centric stories are obviously filler. 

After a year of sifting, sorting and snooping, what lessons does Ms. Royte have to offer us to save us from drowning in our own rubbish? A simple, but reluctant, refrain of “Reduce, reuse, recycle.” 

*** ½ stars out of 5.
Internet:
Blog gets 200th hit
February 10 – I am VERY excited to report that not only is this is the 100th post to this blog, but that it received its 200th visitor sometime last night. Obviously, these are both huge accomplishments for a struggling writer like myself, as honestly, I'm still psyched about my 100th visitor back in December. 

Truth be told, I'm still not fully sure what I'm doing with this blog most of the time. Long, column Length posts one day and short, one line comments the next, but, despite the rampant inconsistency, I still manage 10-15 visitors a week on average. 
Holidays: 

Love Sucks: a V-day rant
February 14 – Let’s be honest, Valentine’s Day sucks if you’re single. It’s the day that society  purportedly set aside to celebrate romance and love while telling us unattached individuals how worthless and unloved we are. No one to buy us flowers or chocolates or even take us out to expensive rest-aurants, how sad we must feel to be left out once again.


But if you look around you, you’ll see that all this holiday is buying useless gifts. Seriously, how many women do you who are not on a diet? Go ahead, give them one of those ninety-nine cent cards and see what happens. Besides, when did Hallmark\FTD get to decide how much we love each other?

Recent Adventures
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Don’t forget to visit my web site: www.geocities.com/jtwiggar/index.html
Return to home page
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