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Announcing...
The Carpe Verbum 

Novella/Long Short Fiction Contest Winners

First Prize:    Carol Howell   for   The Empty Bowl

Second Prize:   Aashish Kaul   for   Phantom Days

Third Prize:   Eric Wasserman   for   The Golden State

In Curso Honorum: Lisa Ni Bhraonain for  Observatorium

Honourable Mentions:     

Paul Fahey   for   The World People Live In

Brian Duggan   for   Twinkles

Chellis Glendinning   for The Color of Glaciers

 Loree Westron  for  Gathering Fragments of Light
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About These Authors: 

Carol Howell:  The uncle I dedicated this story to, Robert 
Mendler, started life as Romek Reibeisen in the little town of Nowy 
Targ, Poland. He died, at age 84, about three weeks before this story 
went to press. Nothing so unusual about that, except death had chased 
him so hard and so long, without ever quite catching up, that we half 
expected heÕd never die. He survived ten concentration camps, including 
Auschwitz, starting when he was 14. He weighed 75 pounds when 
liberated at 19: he carried a photo of his American liberators in his 
wallet for the rest of his life. He searched in vain for other surviving 
members of his family: all 89 had been murdered. But he made friends 
in the camps, including Elie Wiesel, that he kept all his life; and when he 

came to America and married my motherÕs younger sister, we became his family. He embraced America, but he 
had nightmares. 

When Robert Clary, whom heÕd known in Auschwitz and who now played Corporal LeBeau on the TV show  
ÒHoganÕs Heroes,Ó came to speak at a nearby college, Uncle Bob went to hear him. They met afterward, and 
Clary urged my uncle to speak out. Not only would it do him good, Clary said, but it was his duty: to speak for 
those who had been silenced, to speak so that children growing up would know. After that, my uncle began to 
give talks about his experiences: at high schools, colleges, civic groups,  librariesÑanyone who would have him. 
He spoke with such warmth and passion that he became famous. Colleges awarded him honorary doctorates. 
Steven Spielberg included his testimony in his Holocaust Project, and his voice is recorded at Yad Vashem, the 
Holocaust Museum in Jerusalem. His house became crowded with trophies, plaques, all kinds of tokens of 
honor, and framed photos of him and his wife with various important personages. All this success, all this 
acceptance, all this empathyÉy et he never lost his survivorÕs guilt, nor his sense of shame at what he was forced 
to do in order to survive. I doubt whether he ever stopped having nightmares.

YouÕd think the death camps and marches would be enough suffering for one lifetime, but he was also hit with 
cancer, which he beat, heart attacks, which he recovered from, various illnesses and painful back surgeries 
which left him walking bent in half with a cane. Being in a concentration camp really screws up your body. A 
few weeks before his death, the doctor offered him a choice between a pacemaker and the painkiller-dispensing 
device he wore for his back. He chose the painkillerÑbecause he was still playing golf, even bent in half. He 
was a golf fanatic. 

But the one thing he couldnÕt quite make it back from was the prolonged agonizing death of his beloved wife 
the previous spring. Losing her, we believe, Þnally sapped that powerful will to live which got him through so 
much, allowing Death to Þnally seize the tail end of his coat. Forcing me to write ÒIn loving memoryÓ and wish 
IÕd told him to his face how much he inspired me. 

As for me, IÕm a 1985 graduate of the Iowa Writers' Workshop. My stories have appeared in The North 
American Review, StoryQuarterly, Alaska Quarterly Review, New Orleans Review, Crazyhorse, Cimarron 
Review, The Greensboro Review, and other publications. Persistent themes in my work include atheism, 
mortality, and the problem of evil. And those are the funny ones. Over a period of twenty-six years IÕve taught 
writing at the University of Pittsburgh, the University of Iowa, and Syracuse University. Currently I live in 
Illinois, where I run an informal writing group and write full-time. 
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Aashish lives and works in New Delhi. He received his 
bachelor of arts and laws in 2004, and presently practices 
before the Supreme Court of India in commercial and 
public law matters. His first novel 'The Ascension' was 
published by Writers Workshop, India (2008) and was a 
winner of the Indie Book Awards, 2009, U.S.A. His fic-
tion is forthcoming in the PEN International, U.K., and 
Arts & Opinion, Canada. In his writing, Aashish places a 
heavy emphasis upon the fabulous-inventive traditions of 
Calvino, Borges, Cortazar, and Beckett. 

Eric Wasserman is the author of a collection of short 
fiction, The Temporary Life. His work has won both the 
David Dornstein Memorial Creative Writing Contest and 
the ! erven‡ Barva Press Fiction Chapbook Prize. He is 
an Assistant Professor of English at The University of 
Akron, and on the faculty of the Northeast Ohio Master 
of Fine Arts program in Creative Writing (NEOMFA). He 
lives in Akron, Ohio with his wife, Thea. ÒThe Golden 
StateÓ is a self-contained excerpt from EricÕs recently 
completed first novel, Celluloid Strangers. You can visit 
him at www.ericwasserman.com.  Photo credit: Mary Biddinger

The Novella Award was a new addition to Carpe Articulum this year.  Many nay-sayers  thought that 
it wouldn't garner the attention needed to sustain itself since the Carpe Verbum Short Fiction Award 
was already offered here.  We are proud to announce that it has been the most successfully attended 
award series in Carpe Articulum's seven-year history.  We were heart-broken to leave out many of 
the incredible pieces that had so much to offer Carpe's readers... but then, this quarterly collector's 
volume would have been 700 pages long!  We hope to encourage other Literary Reviews to likewise 
offer this particular genre as an award series.  So many fascinating stories are ineligible for print in 
journals simply due to their length.  Such a sad reason for them to never see the light of day... In the 
meantime, we are pleased to recognize and celebrate them here... Please do so with us!

Observatorium

By Lisa Ni Bhraonain

Lisa Ni Bhraonain now lives in Corvallis, Oregon but was 
born in Connecticut and brought up on Long Island Sound. 
She has two daughters she raised while serving tables at a 
Hungarian restaurant and finishing graduate school at Oregon 
State University.  This is her first published piece.


