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Dry, burnt, infertile, a place where nothing lives but the spirits of the dead, and 

memories and fear. The desert, rather strangely, has often been treated like the 

ocean, a vast horizon that defines our community and its civilizing soul, our reason 

and our rationality, beyond which are dragons, dust devils, danger; beyond which 

we do not go; beyond which are the siren’s song and the banshee’s wail, the dark 

screaming night of the soul and Ginsberg howling his way to Rockland. 

Of course, for many of us “outside” is where we live. It is, in fact, our inside, our 

comfort, the lull of the ocean, the whisper of the sand, the peace of our prayers, the 

gentle hum of our souls at rest. 

Putting this collection together has made the desert feel even more like the ocean – 

not a level expanse stretching endlessly away from us in two dimensions but a 

complex, layered thing, a place of currents and undertows, of worlds that cross and 

never cross, creatures that seek the sunlight above and those that live only on the 

steady heat rising from below. 



The problems I’ve had creating something coherent from the remarkable pieces I 

was given have delighted me – because they illustrate what I’d felt when I first 

dreamed up eight cuts gallery: that a regular anthology just couldn’t do the work 

this theme demands. Navigation through this exhibition is a little like finding your 

way through a desert, the only markers the occasional sagebrush or a sifting dune. 

A little like it, but not completely. There are different pathways through this desert, 

and it is the journey they take you on that matters to me as curator as much as the 

mileposts you encounter on your rest matter to the artists who produced them. 

Some of the steps are deliberate, inviting you to think, some are random, some are 

designed to surprise, and which is which is something long since forgotten, covered 

by the sands. 

Please stop to leave your comments for the artists, your own footprints as it were. 

Add poems, lyrics, links, bury a little of yourself in the desert.  

If you would like to take part in a future exhibition, e-mail me at 

eightcutsgallery@googlemail.com 

If you take a particular liking to the work of any of the exhibitors, please go to their 

site, support their work, commission something from them. 

 

 

Contributors 

The people who made it possible 

Grace Andreacchi 

 



Grace Andreacchi is an American-born novelist, poet and playwright. Works include 

the novels Scarabocchio and Poetry and Fear, Music for Glass Orchestra (Serpent’s 

Tail), Give My Heart Ease (New American Writing Award) and the chapbook Berlin 

Elegies. Her work appears in Horizon Review, The Literateur, Cabinet des Fées and 

many other fine places. Grace is also managing editor at Andromache Books and 

writes the literary blog AMAZING GRACE. She lives in London. 

Allyson Armistead 

Allyson Armistead is a graduate of the MFA program at George Mason University. 

She was listed in Narrative Magazine as one of 30 Under 30 exceptional emerging 

writers, has been nominated for the 2010 Best New American Voices anthology, and 

was the recipient of the Mary Roberts Rinehart Award in 2008. Her short fiction has 

appeared in Emprise Review, Coal City Review, and Narrative, and recently placed as 

a finalist in the New Millennium Writings winter writing contest. She is currently at 

work on a novel, The Way of Lien, a story set around the events of the Nanking 

massacre. She resides in the Washington, DC area. 

  

Quenntis Ashby 

 

Born in 1976 in Durban, South Africa, I fell in love with the stage and the page 

during a Drama degree and the fall of Apartheid. After graduating in 1996, I 

discovered a love for Dance and joined the UCT Ballet School in Cape Town for a 

BMus in Classical Ballet. I danced for Cape Town City Ballet and then CATS; The 

Musical World Tour before retiring with an ankle injury. At present I teach English in 



Taiwan while writing every day. I'm working towards getting published, one word at 

a time. 

Blog: http://www.redroom.com/member/Quenntis 

Poetry Blog: http://quenntis.wordpress.com/ 

Novel Excerpt: http://www.authonomy.com/books/9699/tales-tell-tales/ 

Joyce Chng 

Joyce Chng lives in Singapore, loves sf/f, reading, writing, cooking, gardening and 

assorted stuff. Her other short stories appear in sf/f publications such as Crossed 

Genres, Semaphore Magazine, Everyday Fiction, M-BRANE SF and Bards & Sages 

Quarterly. She is also interested in poetry and photography. 

 

Sabina England 

 

Sabina England is a playwright, mime artist, and filmmaker. She was born in Leeds, 

West Yorkshire and raised in England and United States. Her play, How the Rapist 

was Born, was produced in London last year. She writes and performs her comedy 

sketches, The Velma Sabina Show, which received press from movie critic Roger 

Ebert. She recently completed principal photography for her short film Wedding 

Night, which marked her screenwriting & directorial debut. She is proud to be part of 



8 Cuts Gallery's "Into the Desert" show. Visit http://www.SabinaEngland.com for 

more info 

Stacy Ericson 

Stacy Ericson is cofounder of Images Without Borders 

Chris Graham 

 

Chris Graham is a feature writer for the Cherwell, the student newspaper at the 

University of Oxford. His non-fiction writing has  appeared in The Globe & Mail, The 

Millions and The Rumpus. This is his first published work of fiction, and his writing is 

otherwise collected at www.alifedisported.co.uk. Prior to all this, he practiced 

corporate law in New York. 



Penny Goring 

 

IamYouIsWeAreMe 

Lips limping, lone squinting, finger aching, mood swinging, fanny itching, ciggy 

sagging, greasy greying, godless braying, mirror pouting, tether shredding, fickle 

mourning, art sick, dumb 

beggar 

alky 

mum 

daddy pornstar 

dolly motion 

sugar widow 

clock stop 

storm fruit 

panic cell 

blossom bitch 

blood show 

ghost tourist 

devil scammer 

fibbing driver 

knife buzz 



hip flask 

bigger bijoux 

mercy fucker 

bag bird 

labia floribundus: 

flowers from my tongue 

 

Natasha Guy 

 

Natasha Guy Is a 20-something writer, poet and editor currently living in Los 

Angeles, CA, USA. She is a mother of two who enjoys writing, crafts, and baking. 

Truly a lover of all things creative, Natasha has multiple writing projects in the 

works, as well as a few multi-media surprises in the upcoming year. Her work is 

displayed periodically online at www.mamashay99.blogspot.com 

 

 

 

 

 



Andy Harrod 

 

I write not out of desire to tell stories, but a need to understand.  I view myself 

more often than not as an outsider, who does not stop thinking about both the 

minutiae of existence, as well as the individual’s role on a global scale.  This has led 

me to examine the place of the individual in society and the responsibility we need 

to take for our existence and desired freedom.  The behaviours that result from such 

responsibility or the shrugging of it form the basis of much of my writing and art.  

Creativity is at its most beautiful when it challenges; I want people to stop and think.  

  

Decoding Static (http://decodingstatic.blogspot.com/) is where you’ll find me.  It is 

home to updates and snapshots of Deception, a novel about the struggle for the 

survival of the self.  You’ll also come across art, photography, music and book 

reviews and interviews and the occasional silliness in between my thoughts.   

Cody James 

maybe there is no way to leave the world a better place, and the only 

thing left to do is tell the truth 

according to a man called william branham, 1977 was the year that armageddon 

would come. 

it didn’t. 



in 1977 elvis died, and i was born. 

i grew up in the east of england, 

the south of france, 

the north of california, 

and the west of texas. 

i write because i need to tell you a story. 

it’s the oldest story in the world, 

it’s the only story in the world. 

cody james is the author of the book and zine, babylon. she is a writer, a filmmaker, 

and a photographer; an ex punk and an ex meth addict; a satanist and a 

schizophrenic 

as a musician she has opened for marilyn manson. as a writer she has headlined at 

rough trade east 

on stage she is hypnotic, in person she is magnetic, on the page she is 

unforgettable; in everything she does she wages a guerrilla war on bullshit 

 



cody spent 1997 in san francisco eating noodles and wondering if comet hale-bopp 

would change her life forever. it didn’t. but she did write the dead beat. and that 

might just change yours. 

 

Oli Johns 

Oli Johns is the reclusive genius behind Gupter Puncher Magazine and the novels 

Benny Platonov and Charcoal. 

Alexander McNabb 

 

Alexander McNabb has lived, worked and travelled extensively around the Middle 

East for over 24 years.  

A former journalist, editor and the publishing director of the Middle East’s leading 

magazine publisher, Alexander currently works building communications strategies, 

particularly using online and digital media, for multinational companies operating in 

the Middle East region.  

Alexander is a frequent speaker at regional conferences, particularly on issues 

relating to media, corporate communications and the online world. He is a columnist 



and radio broadcaster as well as a frequent contributor to television programmes. An 

avid blogger and public nuisance, he lives in Sharjah with his wife and no kids.  

He is currently shopping an international spy thriller called Beirut. 

Alexander can usually be found at @alexandermcnabb or 

http://fakeplasticsouks.blogspot.com.  

 

Cendrine Marrouat 

 

Born in France, Cendrine Marrouat currently lives in Winnipeg, Canada. This bilingual 

writer and published author likes to tread on challenging grounds. Death and 

Christianity are two of the most prominent topics in her body of work. As a result, 

her readers are invited on a journey that will change the way they think and 

experience life.   

Marrouat is a freelance photojournalist for Examiner.com and contributes articles to 

WAGTi Media Group and WAGTi Radio. She is also an aspiring playwright and 

photographer, as well as a professional translator.  

Her fifth book, titled Five Years and Counting. A Journey into the Mind of Soul 

Poetry, was released in September 2010. The new version of Rizen, her debut 

spoken word album is in the works.  



For more information on Cendrine Marrouat, visit: 

http://www.cendrinemarrouat.com 

 

Sarah E Melville 

 

Sarah E. Melville was born in Fresno, California in 1989, and still resides there with 
her family and her two cats, Baby’s Breath and the Fat One.  She’s been an artist for 
as long as she can remember, and started writing seriously at the age of 13.  To 
date, she has written two novels and is working on a handful (or two) of others, 
along with a screenplay and a poetry anthology. 

Her first book Beautiful Things that Happen to Ugly People was released in June of 
2010.  In short, it is a synthesis of art and literature, blurring the lines between 
poetry and prose, fiction and non-fiction, all narrated by her alter ego, a young man 
named Paulie. 

As a person, she is equal parts geek and chic, with a brain for languages and absurd 
humour.  She is a rabid fan of both the Gorillaz and DH Lawrence, and will be an 
unashamed Anglophile until the day she dies.  Her secret weapon is dancing and she 
does not care what you think about her outfit.  She looks good. 



She’s been blogging at s-melville.blogspot.com for over a year about art, nadsat, 
writing, dead languages, the Gorillaz, and all her other strange passions.  A small 
selection of her artwork can be viewed at sarahemelville.daportfolio.com. 

 

Marc Nash 

20 years in the counterculture working at Rough Trade Record Shop, now working in 
freedom of expression NGO world. I hope my books are more than just the sum of 
the above and more than the sum of their words according to the schemata atop the 
header. I used to be a playwright, but then started writing more for  dancers and 
physical theatre performers. I like a challenge and I like to move out of my comfort 
zone. Now I’m a novelist and am writing more ‘voice’ than I ever did as a playwright. 

Have completed 4 novels and decided to self/indie/POD one myself. “A,B&E” is now 
out available from Amazon, Barnes & Noble (edited for typo ‘Nobel’ – can clearly see 
where my mind is reaching for), you can sample the opening. 

“G” is probably unpublishable, delighting in tearing at the alphabet as it does and 
starring the human genome fielding the question of why we still procreate. 

“Thresholds” is a book with a lot of words told in silence and is a manual for those 
parents stood uselessly at the threshold of their child’s bedroom door and wondering 
how best to cozen an invite inside. 

“Not In My Name” is about home grown suicide bombers, internet grooming, identity 
theft and the paucity of protest outlets in democracies. ‘Politics’ is there no better 
word for killing the chances of publication than thee? 

“Dream Diaries Of an Insomniac” is in progress and considers schizophrenia and the 
English language… It promises to be even more unpublishable than “G” as it looks to 
boil down the language into just a 2000 word lexicon. Of course I shall employ 
considerably many times more words in reducing it down to such a pith. 

 

 

 

 

 



Marcella O’Connor 

 

Marcella O'Connor is a student of literary theory at University College Cork. She is a 

member of the Year Zero Collective. http://yearzerowriters.wordpress.com 

Kathryn Megan Starks 

 

Kathryn Megan Starks is a professional and creative writer in Raleigh, North 

Carolina. She has a Masters in creative writing from the University of North Carolina 

Wilmington. Her work has appeared or is forthcoming in The Battered Suitcase, Prick 

of the Spindle, Glossolalia, and Blink-Ink. Megan lives with her cat Sushi and likes 

generally adorable things. You can link her to generally adorable things through her 

website http://www.fictivate.com or via twitter at http://twitter.com/fictivate. 

 



Thomas Stolperer  

Thomas Stolperer: born in Portland, OR; formative years in Decatur, NE; currently 

lives and works in Brooklyn, NY.  BFA, Kansas State University, 1992; MFA, Pratt 

Institute, 1995. MLIS, Long Island University, 1999. Exhibits artwork, primarily pencil 

and text. Shows with Spencer Brownstone Gallery, New York, NY. 

 


