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BEYOND CARPET CLEANING
CARPET | AIR DUCT | TILE & GROUT | HARDWOOD | UPHOLSTERY

Residential only; cannot be used for water restoration services. Must present promo code at time of service. Valid at participating locations only.
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10% OFF
on Carpet, tile/grout,
air duct and upholstery

Residential only, must meet minimum charge.
Completed by 4/30/2018. Promo Code SPRING1

There’s Spring Cleaning...
And Then There’s

Professional Spring Cleaning.

NADCA FL#CAC1816408
CALL ABOUT AIR DUCT CLEANING

EXTENDED
OFFER!

2.22%*
APY 24mos. CD

2.00%*
APY 12mos. CD

Soar to
HIGHER CD Rates

Soar to
HIGHER CD Rates

For New Accounts
*Rates are effective as of April 5, 2018 and are subject to change
without notice. CD minimum deposit of $500. Annual Percentage Yield
(APY). APY assumes principal and interest remain on deposit until
maturity. A penalty may be imposed for early withdrawal. Subject to
withdrawal limitations and fees could reduce earnings.

www.AmericanCommerceBank.com
850-681-7761

T
ruthfully, writer Bob Shacochis
would rather be fishing, wheth-
er it’s puttering out on Florida’s
Gulf or casting for rainbow
trout up in the Rocky Moun-

tains, dogs in tow.
Even with a writing career spanning

decades in journalism and fiction, Shaco-
chis says there is still no guarantee that he
is even a writer, though he’ll return as an
author for this year’s Word of South Festi-
val.

“I sit down, turn on the computer, and
maybe something comes and maybe
something doesn’t,” says Shacochis. “It’s
like laying bricks and it shouldn’t be any
more glorified than that. Just do the work.
If it needs to be better, then go back and
make it better, but you can’t just sit around
and wait for inspiration.”

Shacochis feels as if he lives in relative
anonymity in spite of an illustrious career,
and yet he writes. Publishing doesn’t 

WORD OF SOUTH

RAM, a Haitian band based in Port-au-Prince, will be performing with Bob Shacochis, whose “The Immaculate Invasion” centers on the occupation of the
island nation. WORD OF SOUTH

The WORK
of WORDS

Novelist and FSU lecturer Bob Shacochis will speak at Word of
South on Sunday, April 15. WORD OF SOUTH

If you go
What: Word of
South Festival: Bob
Shacochis & RAM
Performance

When: 3:15 p.m.,
Sunday, April 15

Where: Capital City
Amphitheater/
Cascades Park,
1001 South Gads-
den Street

Cost: Free admis-
sion

Contact: For more
information visit
https://www.wor-
dof
southfestival.com/.

Inside
Storyteller and
Word of South
contributor Sean
Dietrich spins sto-
ries of the capital
city, Page 7D

Don’t wait for inspiration says author 
and Word of South speaker Bob Shacochis

Amanda Sieradzki
Council on Culture & Arts

See WORDS, Page 7D
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Spring Plant Sale
26th Annual Goodwood

Saturday, April 14, 2018
9:00 a.m. to 1:00 p.m. (rain or shine)
at the Virginia McKee Greenhouse

1600 Miccosukee Rd | Tallahassee, FL | 850-877-4202
www.goodwoodmuseum.org

Presented by Goodwood’s Garden Volunteers,
the plant sale will feature hundreds of heirloom
perennials, annuals, ornamental vines, herbs,
vegetables, shrubs, trees, and groundcovers.
A number of hard-to-find heirloom varieties
are featured. Come early for best selection!
Sale will continue on Fridays for several weeks.

come as easy as it once
did, and yet he writes.
Unfurling thousand page
novels gives him no satis-
faction when he wishes
he could churn out three
100-page books in the
same amount of time,
and yet he writes.

He writes in a style
that is “maximalist,
dense, lush, acrobatic,
and gymnastic.” He
writes with a kind of “lit-
erary texture” that Sha-
cochis says some find
“delicious” while others
find it “indigestible.”

Yet, at odds with this
apathy towards talking
about himself as a writer,
a quick Google search re-
veals he has written since
elementary school, con-
cocting and performing
one-act plays. He attend-
ed the first high school to
offer a creative writing
course, worked at that
school’s newspaper, and
was encouraged to con-
tinue writing after meet-
ing Joseph Heller, author
of “Catch-22,” as a fresh-
man in journalism at the
University of Missouri. 

Shacochis earned an
MFA from the Iowa Writ-
ers’ Workshop at the Uni-
versity of Iowa. His first
short-story collection,
“Easy in the Islands,” re-
ceived the National Book
Award for First Fiction,
and his second collection
“The Next New World”
was awarded the Prix de
Rome from the American
Academy of Arts and Let-
ters.

Shacochis’ most re-
cent novel, “The Woman
Who Lost Her Soul,” won
the 2014 Dayton Literary
Peace Prize and was a fi-
nalist for the Pulitzer
Prize for Fiction. As a
journalist and war corre-
spondent, Shacochis’ by-
lines span national publi-

cations.
“[For journalism] I do a

lot of fieldwork, investi-
gating and interviewing
people, and the parallel
universe of that in fiction
writing is the research-
ing,” remarks Shacochis
on process. “In my last
novel, for instance, there
is an entire section set in
Croatia in 1945. I wasn’t
alive in 1945 and I’ve nev-
er been in Croatia, but I
had an enormously good
time researching Croatia
at the end of World War II
reading book after book
after book. It was marvel-
ous.”

His writing has been
collected into non-fiction
works such as “The Im-
maculate Invasion,” and
most recently “Kingdoms
in the Air: Dispatches
from the Far Away.” Scha-
cochis acted as contribut-
ing editor for “Outside”
and “Harper’s” maga-

zines, the latter of which
placed him in Haiti dur-
ing the uprising against
the nation’s first demo-
cratically elected presi-
dent, Jen-Bertrand Aris-
tide.

It’s where he first saw
RAM perform, the band
who will take the stage in
Tallahassee on Sunday,
April 15, at Word of South
after Shacochis reads ex-
cerpts from his book “The
Immaculate Invasion.”
Having seen them live
many times, he notes
their dynamism, and the
hypnotic and seductive
dancing and drumming
that create mesmerizing
performances.

RAM is Haitian band
based in Port-au-Prince,
with initials standing for
the band’s founder, song-
writer, and lead vocalist,
Richard A. Morse. Shaco-
chis’ “The Immaculate In-
vasion” centers on the oc-

cupation of the island na-
tion and begins with the
story of the band as it illu-
minates and relates to the
conflict. RAM is famous
for their regular Thursday
night performances at
the capital’s Hotel Oloff-
son and their song, “Fèy,”
which metaphorically al-
ludes to the presidential
coup d’état and put the
band members’ lives at
risk.

“That song was forbid-
den to sing, so DJs who
put it on their radio sta-
tions were killed,” ex-
plains Shacochis. “If a po-
liceman or army soldier
heard you singing that
song on the street you
were killed. The only peo-
ple who were allowed to
sing that song because
they had special protec-
tion from the American
embassy was Richard A.
Morse and his band, but
they sang it at great dan-

ger to themselves.”
As a senior lecturer in

creative writing at Florida
State University, he’s
kept an eye on the literary
community in Tallahas-
see since 1988 and senses
a shift in its magnitude
given the advent of the
Word of South Festival
and the opening of the
city’s first independent
bookstore. From his ob-
servations in the class-
room, he’s felt lucky to
have students graduate
with contracts from New
York publishers, but is
aware that it’s not the
most talented writer in
the room that gets the gig.

For Shacochis, it’s al-
ways an exercise in en-
durance, with the only
difference between
someone who has a book
and someone who
doesn’t being that the
first person sat down and
actually did it. He states

authoritatively that “fail-
ure is the first step to-
wards success,” and
though he’s never let his
failures out of the house
without multiple edits
and hard work, his great-
est reward has been see-
ing years of labor tidied
up, packaged, and placed
on a shelf.

As far as wisdom out-
side the writing realm?

“Don’t worry about
making the world a better
place,” Shacochis said.
“Worry about not making
it a worse place. If every-
body devoted themselves
to making it not a worse
place, the world would be
a lot better.”

Amanda Sieradzki is
the feature writer for the
Council on Culture &
Arts. COCA is the capital
area’s umbrella agency
for arts and culture
(www.tallahas-
seearts.org).

Words
Continued from Page 1D

Editor’s Note: In advance of Sean
Dietrich’s appearance at Word of South,
the Democrat asked the accomplished
social media storyteller, musician and
writer for SeanofTheSouth if he had any
tales about Tallahassee. He shared this
collection of short stories set in or near
the capital city. 

He was homeless. Long beard,
weathered skin. I was sitting in traffic.
He walked between lines of vehicles at
the stoplight. He carried a cardboard
sign. I rolled down my window and
handed him all the cash I had — which
wasn’t much. Maybe fifteen bucks.

He smelled like an open bottle.
He stood at my window and said, “I

don’t know you, but I love you.”
Those words. I’ve thought about

them for days. I thought about them
when I drove past an ambulance this
morning. Two cars looked like crushed
Budweiser cans. Traffic backed up for a
mile. EMT’s loaded a stretcher.

One paramedic was hugging a child
in the median. The kid squeezed him
and cried his eyes out. The EMT
squeezed back. I’ll bet they don’t teach
that in EMT training.

Here’s another:
After my friend’s wife died, he adopt-

ed a cat. It didn’t take long before he’d
spoiled the animal rotten. He bought
toys, an outdoor pet-bed, a food bowl, a
collar.

The next morning, he woke to see
three feral cats on his porch. So, he did
what any self-respecting man would.
He named them.

The following day; two more feral
cats.

“I went from being lonely,” he said,
“to being Doctor Freaking Doolittle. Cats
just trust me.”

Last week, I met an old man who sat
at the bar of a rundown beer joint. He
was watching the band play. He was
deaf. In a loud voice, he asked if he could
buy me a beer. I accepted.

He told me he’d totally lost his hear-
ing a few years ago. He woke up one
morning and he was fully deaf. His life
changed. It forced him to retire early. It’s
been hard.

Last year, his 9-year-old grand-
daughter begged him to attend her
school concert. He showed up with a
sour attitude.

For the school’s final musical num-
ber, one120 elementary students sang

“You’ll Never Walk Alone,” using Amer-
ican Sign Language.

“My granddaughter,” said the old
man. “She was the one who asked them
to do that. They learned sign language

JUST for me.”
Just for him.
Listen, chances are we’ve never met.

And Lord knows, you probably don’t
know me from Adam’s housecat —

there’s no reason you would. But if
you’ve read this far, you might as well
know that I believe in something. I don’t
know what it’s called, exactly, but I
know it’s out there. And I know it’s good.

Maybe you don’t believe. Maybe your
bank account is too overdrawn to be-
lieve. Maybe your wife, husband, son,
daughter, mother, father, or dog died.
Maybe worse.

Maybe your alternator is busted.
Maybe you can’t remember the last time
you had an honest-to-goodness hug.
Maybe you woke up feeling like hell.

Maybe you feel so alone that your
world has gone silent and your ears
don’t work.

You know who you are. And you
know how you feel. But whoever you
might be, you should know that a com-
plete stranger stayed up late tonight,
writing this for you.

It’s not much, but it’s my way of say-
ing: don’t give up.

Because even though I don’t know
you, I love you.

Sean Dietrich is a writer, storyteller,
and musician known for his SeanofThe-
South blog and podcast. He will appear
at Word of South on April 15. Visit
SeanDietrich.com.

For the love of strangers in the capital city
Sean Dietrich
Special to the 
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USA TODAY NETWORK – FLA.

Canopy road sign on Old St. Augustine DOUG ALDERSON

Hundreds of musicians and authors performed at last year's Word of South
Festival in Cascades Park. HALI TAUXE/DEMOCRAT FILES 
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