
IA
IN

MCCURDY MAKES A RACKET

rraacckkeett noun (Nfld) a celebration, an uproarious 
social gathering, a great ruckus, a fine time.

CCaarrrriiee  IIvvaarrddii::
Describe the monster under the bed.
He wears a sweater-vest and keeps building war 
monuments. 

LLiissaa  MMoooorree::
What percentage of your fiction is absolutely
true and autobiographical?
One hundred and ten percent of it.

SSuussaann  SSiinnnnootttt::
What triggers a story in your head: a character,
scene, theme, first line, etc.?
The rhythm of a phrase. For example, I was out in boat 
a few weeks ago and a bird flew in front of us. I was told
it was a Black-legged Kittiwake (news to yours truly as I
only know one kind of bird, which is “bird”). I thought
the name had a nice rhythm to it, and there a first line
appeared: 
A Black-legged Kittiwake flew across the bow. Now I need
some characters doing something, so: 
A Black-legged Kittiwake flew across the bow as we 
headed west. It doesn’t have any meaning to me yet so I
remember my grandmother used to describe the sky 
by how many blue jeans she could make out of it, which 
I always loved, so now I have: 
A Black-legged Kittiwake flew across the bow and toward
the blue patch of sky that my grandmother would have 
said was enough for five pairs of jeans as we headed west.
Now I need some detail and to get the rhythm right, 
and I want an element of character: 
A black-legged Kittiwake flew across the bow and toward
the pale blue patch of sky that Gram would have said was
enough for five pairs of jeans, which was peeking through 
a dark and threatening ceiling, as we headed west toward
the shore. Racing the rain and against the wind I wondered

if maybe this was more than I had bargained for, as my 
designer sunglasses were ripped off my face and hurtled
through the air toward a cold and soggy demise. I was 
quite sure, in that moment, that I was next. I don’t know
what the story is yet, but I have a sense of who the 
narrator might be, some possible metaphors set up, some
sentiment, and a possible adventure. I’ve been writing
shorter and shorter stories lately, so they’ll probably just
hit an iceberg and drown.  

GGaarryy  NNeewwhhooookk::
What is the all-time greatest procrastination
technique for those who want to avoid writing
anything? 
This is, currently. Smoking is also great. Dwelling on 
futility is helpful. Keep your phone handy, for sure. But the
single greatest procrastination technique is probably 
setting up a web-blocking app that allows you to block 
certain websites for chunks of time so that you aren’t 
distracted by them (like Leechblocker or something like
that). It’s the best for procrastinating because it takes up all
of that extra time to disable the web blocker before you
end up in a wiki hole for hours, and then you have to reset
the web blocker before you stare at your blinking cursor
and blank screen for a while only to go disable the web
blocker and do it all over again. All those extra steps 
setting it up and disabling it really help eat up the day.

MMeellaanniiee  OOaatteess::
What’s something about Newfoundland that 
ya dies for? What’s something that rots ya? 
Sin.
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