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June 2010 entices you with a vibrant assortment of stories; hungry bloodthirsters creating havoc 

for the weary. Inhuman experiments snuffing the most important thing to humanity, extortion in 

the court of witches, and an enraged spirit that seeks vengeance for his untimely death. 

Unraveling secrets hastily consuming the life of those involved, a heartwarming curious tale 

involving pets, and more. 

 

From the top, we at Deadmanôs Tome have arrange a couple of intriguing interviews for you this 

month, one of which with Holly G. of Broadsword Comics (Tarot Witch, School Bites), and the 

other with the Aim for Murderôs lead screamer, Kolle. In case you missed it, theyôre the Swedish 

metal band that provided the background track for our first podcast.  

 

Now before we head into the core of the content, the stories and poems that provide the online 

magazine the necessities for life, we need to remind you of our upcoming writing contest. For all 

of you ghouls out there, and you know who you are, we have a zombie themed writing contest 

dedicated just for you. The only requirements are that these decay-infested tales mustnôt be more 

than 5000 words, that the work be original (no reprints!), and that they involve, at the heart of the 

content, zombies.  

 

Moving forward, Iôm feel the urge to admit that we at Deadmanôs Tome have a certain knack for 

the purely dreaded, overly gory, and over-the-top brutal fiction, and on that note Iôm glad to 

announce that we are offering a little moment of fresh air for those that need it. Not only are we 

fortunate to have another tale from Edo Rodosek, we received a tale that doesnôt so much desire 

to instill fear as it implores one to wonder with slight mysticism. Isnôt She Smart, a short story 

written by Terry J. Larson, is one that any pet owner cannot ignore. It is long, but for good 

reason.  

 
Allow Ron Koppelbergerõs poem, What Arrives , to start off this edition.  
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What Arrives  

By 

Ron Koppelberger 

 

Flirting with the cloak of a mottled shadow,  in easy gulps  

Of acquiescent author,  the purely passive knowledge of bones arrayed 

In circles of damp milkweed saps and pine needles pointed,  the 

Run of a test in imagined reflections of ceremony and  

Ritual evolution,  the belief given bells and  

Silent trembles of anticipation,  the sureness of a province 

In dark degrees of night,  cured by the assent of what 

                                                           Arrives by the grave. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 

Editor Notes: 

What I enjoyed from the piece is that you can really get two solid 

interpretations, though, of course, with poetry there are usually other easy 

to miss images. Regardless, I found that it brought us a graveyard to 

witness a ritualistic act that could raise something we probably shouldn't 

and that fear, the fear of the consequence is beneath every line. On the 

other hand, it could be a metaphor for the creative process for most 

creative authors. Those that write creatively must, on occasion, engage in 

little relaxation exercises or any number of supposed inspirational/mind 

opening  activities in an effort to summon the wandering muse, but what it 

brings may not always be something we can handle. 
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Deadmanôs Tome Presents 

 

Fields of Rot 
 

A Zombie themed Writing contest  
 

Accepting submissions beginning Aug 1
st

 to Oct 25
th

  
 

Absolutely no entrée fee.  
 
Accepting short stories from published and non - published authors 

with lengths no greater than 5000 words.  
 

Multiple submission okay, but only one story per contestant can 
win.  

 
Submissions must be original. No reprints will be accepted.  

 
Go to www.DeadmansTome.com for details regarding the prizes.  

 

 
Now, August may seem like a long way away, and for those brain eating, 

zombie loving fi ends the wait just got worse, but use this time to generate some 
awesome pieces.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

http://www.deadmanstome.com/
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The Mail Box  

Dear Deadmanõs Tome: 

 

I really like the serials you guys put out, but isnôt the new one more fantasy than horror? I read it, 

and even the flow of the sentences resonates with sword and shield fantasy. A young prince 

obeying his motherôs wicked hand thinking all along that it was the Kingôs.  

 

DT Fanatic  

Chris Rahmes 

That is a valid point to make Chris. Thereõve been moments where I thought 

about how The Masterõs Torment probably wouldõve been better placed 

somewhere else, perhaps in our new sister online magazine Iron Bound, but 

those moments are that of short ened foresight. You see, though  the story 

begins one way, with a kingdom in the midst of turmoi l. It ends in another, an 

enraged spirit that refuses to die, consuming millions of lives through the 

course of just a thousand years. The Masterõs Torment is a progression, an 

origin story, of a haunting that feeds off of the torment and misery of others,  so 

donõt expect it to stay the way it currently is. 

 

 

 
Link not working? Click here. 

 

 

 

 

http://www.deadmanstome.com/DT2009SP.html



