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No Wonder It Tookso Damn Long
To Finish:An Update on the Book

AThat 6s a might meaty manuscript, o read th
McFarland & CoHis comment was on my history of the Birmingham Black Barons.

|l ndeed. | O viag ny pegearth and enarrilyssubahitting my prose to Word,
giving no thought to logistics. A contract was eminent. Now, we were dealing with loose ends
like photo permissions, possible manuscript delivery date, by the way, how long is the
book?

No idea, but lcoulddo a quick word count. Many years aga some newspaper
assignment ran into an old boy who expressed consternation at something he had just
encountered. He said, AaBill, when | saw that,

There can be no better descriptionrfoy consternatiomhen | saw that my peerless
prose was something ovet&000 words plus an appendix.

At this writing, | am in the middle of the daunting task and whacking that manusgript
about 40% Stay tuned.

Consequently, there will be no Mailing Comments this time. Nor will there be a first
publishing experiment with my new Brother 5830 printer. Fortunately, the reviews and all of the
natter except this item were already written when the bomb dropped.slgerteously agreed
to print for me yet again.

Cruise Report

My wife, Nancy Wilstach, decided that we needed to do something special with Atticus
this year forSpring Break. After all, his other grandmother had engineered the cruise to Alaska
last Juneand he had done Cozumel with his dad, Adam Stermer, just before Christmas.

After much consideration of campgrounds an
him on a cruise to ThBahamas7hat will give him three foreignountries beforée is 8 yars
ol d!' o

Oddly, for all of travels to Canada, Mexico and Europe, we had never been on a cruise.
Atticus was quite pleased with the idea that he would be our tour director and show us the ropes
of cruise ship travel.

Nancy selected a fourght jaunton Carnival Liberty. We woultkaveCape Canaveral
at 4 p.mon Sunday, March 25 and retlah8 a.m. a Thursday, March 29. This trip included
stops in Freeport and Nassau bThadembaeationdrantc | udi n
PortCanaveral obwusly opened the way for a fan visit withetLillians. Indeed | was quickly
on the phone with Guy and Rosy, nailing down plans for either lunch or dinner at some point.

| had one requirement up front on the cruise, though. | am claustrophobic, and | made it
clear that | would not accept a cabin below the waterline. In fact, | was willing to pay whatever
additional dollars were necessary for a stateroom with a balcongyNMaok us onevith a
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verandah. It had two chairs and small table, making it perfect for chilling with a cup of coffee or
Adult Beverage.
Another codicil for me included a visit to our family practice physician a few days before
we left. Open water and | do not get along. | got him to prescribe Transderm Scop, the patch that
is placed behind the ear as a motion sickness
get si ck. | Dranemibegiager, prebsure poigthvrist bandserything. Only the
patch is effective. Of course myiwatsaveryance WO
penny ofit not to be throwing up continuously.
Knowing that little was going to be accomplished at school on a Friday before Spring
Bre&k, we decided to keep Atty out of school that day and give ourselvesdaintoip to the
coast rather than a long exhausting day in which we would lose another hour going from central
to eastern time.
Herewith is the adventure.

Friday, March 23

Havingsuccessfully done most of the packing the night before, we were able to get on
the road about 10:30 a.m. | had made a motel reservation Lake City, which would have us only
threehours orso away from Canaveral the following day. Also, it was in L@itg that we had a
memorable restaurant experience several years ago. We ate at a Chinese emtéry I€aih
Restaurant. Ahand et t ered sign by the cadhh rrte @i sYtoar kana
every teenager for miles around has one of those ghartsaps slightly alteretNancy had a T
shirt in her plans this time.

After checking into a kind of rundown Rodeway Inn, we went downtown and found Fu
King. We had found the food excellent on our previous visit. This time it was not nearly as good.
Somevhat bummed out by that, Nancy lost interest in tkehiFt.

Saturday, March 24
An uneventful drivedown¥ 5 and Fl ori dads Turn

t he Dayés I nn in west Cocoa around |
early checkin, so we unloaded our bags and set off to d lunch.
Nor mands Raw Bar & Grill i edlikech e down
our kind of place, and it was. We each had a dozen raws and shared an
order of conch fritters while Atticus gothethotdog. The beers were
pedestrian, butext door was the serendipitous discovery of the Dirty
Beer Co.
: They had beenpgen abat eight months. They had a dozen or

more beers on tap. | selectése five for my flight: Hey Buddy Golden
Ale (5.7%), Porcher House Kolsch (5.5%), Hue Hefeweizen (4.0%),
Faux Show Amber (5.5%) and Kogal Chai Latte Brown (5.3%).
The next Mandrake enjoyed all except the Kogal Chai Latte Brown

| tracked Atty and Nancy down at the Ma@love MagicShop

Of course, the store had all manner of tricks that could be purchased for your own magic act.
Atticus came with a magiciands outfit, compl e
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anticipate that this will be his Halloween costuméhia fall. The cool thing, thougknas the
storeds ma g iEach Satunddy at#4 p.m., okei ofitlee kids puts on his or helduaif
magic show. We were quite impressed withy€aroldJ u st i n pedowrancéAttydpaid
a dollar to get an aographed photo of Justin in hope that somewhere down the road he will be
David Blainetype famous.
We really enjoyed the shops and galleries and such in the Vdtzge downtown area.
Back at the motel, we talked with Guy and Rosy who suggested meeilfor dinner
the Pelican Bar and Grill on Cocoa Beach. The trip
carried us across Merritt Island where they
live with Joe and Patty GreeWe ran a little late,
but Guy and Rosy had already commandeered a
table. Rosy apologized for the pricey entrees
explaining that prior to Hurricane Irma, the
Pelicands prices had been mi
It was no big deal because we frequently just
get two or three appetizers to share rather than an
entr ®e. |l td6s cheaper and al |
of differentdishes. Atticus got a hamburger. The
rest ofusworked through Seared Scallops, Seared
Guy and RoseMarie at dinner Tuna Pops, Lobster Bruschetta and a terrific
Avocado, Crab and Mango Salad. Thegd a
decent beelist but they were out dhe first two | asked for. | finally settled for éshorada Ale
from a Ft. Pierce brewery.
It was a very nice visit with the Lillians. They invited us to follow them to Mesiand
to meet the Greens. However, we had run close to 45 minutes late getting to dinner, and Atticus
was showing signs of big time tiring. We took a rain check. | had hoped to meet the Greens
because my novel on this trip was Titee Mind Behind the Ey A review should appear
elsewhere in this issue.

Sunday, March 25

The Days Inn was very nice with 50% off breakfast in its Ballpark Café. Days Inn used to
be a reliable motel, but we had had some bad experiences with them in recent years. It was good
to find one that was not rundown. Parked outside on Sunday morning was a big bus with dozens
of bats and other baseball equipment being loaded. Atticus was impressed with théhgbatof
collection. Chatting with a couple of guys we learned that itaM@siebec travel team. The-17
20-yearolds were winding up a twaeek trip, playing junior college teams in Florida.

Having never done a cruise before, we were nervous about parking and boarding. Our
stateroom would not be available until 1:30 once werbaard, but we did not know what kind
of mob scene might be in play with thousands of people attempting to board. As it turned out,
our fears were groundless. We arrived at 10:30, unloaded our checked bags, parked the truck and
were on board an hour lateWe went to deck 9, The Lido, with our caiwy bags and found a
table. Atticusi the veteran cruise traveleimmediately spotted the free ice creamgetand
helped himself. | went to one of the many bars and ordered a Margarita for dtehayBloog
Mary for myself.
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Most of the food on the Lido deck is inclusive. You pay extra for certain items such as
sushi and raw oysters. The variety is quite impressive. Drinks are pricey but include a 15%
gratuity. You could add an extra gratuity ifuyavished, but | noticed that most people went with
the 15%, and | soon followed that practice. Most of the draft beer was ordinary supermarket
variety, but at the Red Frog Rum Bar, they had a housé Béersty Frog Red Ale. It was
decent, so | had helgalrain the keg by the time the cruise was over.

We ate turkey sandwiches from the deli for lunch. Afterward | discovered that there were
a fewcraft beers available at the different®a@ver the cruise | added Sea Cow Milk Stout
(Saltwater Brewing)Mermaid Pilsner (Coney Island Brewin@tiltsville Pilsner (Concrete
Beach Brewing Co.)and Angel City IPA (Angel City Brewing) to my list.

Monday, March 26

We awoke to find ourselves in the harbor at Freeport, The Bahamas. Our view from the
verandah was mostly shipping container and industrial sk&s.had signed up for the S&e
Sea excursion. Our tour guide, Veronica, loaded us into the standard bus and off wetheent to
Rand Nature Centea, nature resenva a national parkThe bus driver, who identified himself
as Captain Dwayne, was very witty and engaged in a lot of interactive fun with his passengers.
He caught a number of us when he agkad many believed weere in the Caribbean. In fact,
The Bahamas are actuallytime Atlantic OcearHe insisted that Bahamians drive on the correct
(left) side of the road while the rest of the world is in error.

The reserve focused mainly on local plant &éfed included a small museum with shells,
etc.

The second half of the touras a ride in a glass bottom boat to see coral reefs, fish, sea
turtles and sharks. The turtles were ashow in their normal habitat, but the sharks were
plentiful, much to the delight of Atticus and several other adolescent boys. What could be more
fun to that age group?

We stopped for lunch élhe Bahamas Adventures Beach Cloéach hangout, giving us
our first taste of local cuisine. Nancy has long been a conch lover and was anxious to have some
again. We shared a conch salad that was very vindégaiyood, also conch fritters that passed
her discriminating taste testwas able to sample small cups of Sands and Sands Light Beer,
which is brewed in Freeport.

Back on thd.iberty that night, Atticus insisted on dressing up and eating in theglinin
room where we had, as part of our accommodations, an assigned table for late dinner (8:15 p.m.).
He wore nice slacks, a white shirt and a bow tie. He is very much into bow ties. Unhappily | put
on atie and jacket for the occasions although | would pesferred the more informal Lido
setting. Still, the food was good and the servers interesting to talk Atiilsus had something
called Flatiron Steak that he had had on the cruise with his dad. Nancy and | had salmon filets
that were very good.

Duringdinner, there was some boat motion that was rather uncomfortable, but the patch
apparentlydid its joh



Tuesday, March 27

Nancy is very good at scoping out interesting things to do on our trips. Her online
explorations led to Cindy Fekergusonwho owns a private taxi company that caters to tours for
tourists. For $50 an hour, you have at your disposal a local driver and guide. It is a pleasant
alternative to sitting on a tour bus and having someone describe buildings you are passing by.

Sheik (failed to get her last nam&gs the sister of Cindy Felxerguson and quite
delightful. She handled the car like she was an experienced demolition derby driver, aafiot out
pace description of traffic in Nassau. But as Nancy noted, the incessantdwangbn Nassau
was not so much angry figet out <deppleaseletmeg 0 bl o
t hrough. 0

In a funny way, Sheila was almost a stereotypical character from an olddbldakhite
movie set in the tropics. Her constant phsasewe r e, O0Yes mabdam! Yes m
Okay! Okay! o, a kind of bow to bwana. But s
pointed out notable buildings antade sure she was providing the activities we wanted as well
as things she thought we uld like. She told us that there are something like 760 islands in The
Bahamas, a little over two dozens that are inhabited. Those are referréfbimifsislands)
each with its own distinct cultural features. She said language accents make it@astfyo
which island a person came from.

a o
he

First stop was a conch shop, which almost entirely on tables beside the water. There were
hundreds of empty conch shells as well as live ones where the white meat was being extracted.
The patriarch of the appateiamily operation would pick up a conch shell that had been
perforated on the top rear and blow foghbtke notes. Atticus had to have one of those shells.

We also got one for his friend Henry Rochester. The two of them sat on porch back home and
practieed. Atticus can do it better than | can.

Sheila then took us to Fort Montagu, one of several small forts that guarded Grand
Bahama Island at various times in history. We also visited the somewhat larger Fort Fincastle,
which offered views overlooking mhof the city.

By now we were getting hungry, so we stopp
Recommended was one called Twin Brothers, and we invited Sheila to join us for lunch of conch
salad and conch fritters. Both were very good although the salad was kEgaryithan the one
we had in FreeporMy bottle of beer was Ragged Island by Kalik, a Nassau brewery.

After lunch we visited The Caves. Who would have thought there were caves on such a
small island, but they were there. Rather shallow, but somadigaied that they extended quite
some distance beyond the entrance.

Atticus had been promised a pirate adventure, and it was time to deliver. A museum
called Pirates of Nassau turned out to be a well done presentation. There was a ship replica and a
number of displays with manikins represented pirate history. In the Cariltheamgyday of
piracyplayed out in the early 1700s.

| had hoped we would have time after the museum for me to have a quick visit at Pirate
Republic Brewing Co., a brewpub nehe pier. Alas, it was not to be. We were too close to the
ridiculous 3:30 boarding mandate. More on that beld&.were nearing our boarding spot when
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we were hailed from behind. It was Sheila. She had hitched a ride on a golf cart and was rushin
to give us the bag with the conch shells. We had left it in her car. Just another reason why she
was a delight to be with.

Back on the Liberty, we had dinner in the Lido area, then took Atticus to Camp Ocean,
theneat chil dr ends mmmsagdgamipatehtsaan oppdrtunity tvodate apraak.
The camp was free up until 10 p.m., with an extension to 1 a.m. for a fee. The free period was
fine with us. We explored various levels of the ship and enjoyed music on the Venetian Room.
The performes were the Emerald Trio, three violinists from Spain. They played extraordinarily
fine versions of popular songs from all genres.

Wednesday, March 28

Thiswassec al | ed A Fun ALiber8.eEasenbadlyy ibmeannthetshipesailed
around in circles in order to keep the guests spending money for food and drink on board rather
than in a port city.

It did have some pluses, though. There was an outstanding brunch to start the day. The
breakfastmenu was quite elaborate, starting with appetizers that would normally constitute a
regular breakfast for me at home. | started with a bagel with cream cheese and tons of salmon,
more than enough to share with Atticus and Nancy, who had opted for otlke&zeygothat |
failed to note.

Then came the entrees. | had an omelette with cheese, bacon and black olives. Nancy had
t wo poached eggs and a fruit plate. Atticus
French coast crusted with the cereahisfchoice. He picked Fruit LoopNancy and | also had
excellent Blood Marys and coffedé/hile this one was exceptional, we felt that breakfast was the
best meal throughout the trip.

After breakfast, Nancy wanted some pool and sun time, so | took @\todine Arcade.

We frittered away about 30 bucks divided equally in fun games and accumulating tickets that
could be redeemed for cheap plastic crap made in China. Adjacent to the Arcade was the Casino,
apparently one of three smoking arédke other two were on outside decks. Whatever

ventilation system was used to keep the vapors confined, it was inefficient. | hurried Atticus
passed the Casino because cigarette smoke is one of his asthma triggers.

Nancy and Atticus spent a fair amount of time ushgpools and hot tubs on the central
deck. | found an occasional spot to have a beer and read the latest and final East Coast Mad
Magazine. They still run some funny stuff, but a lot of it seems more crude and juvenile than |
remember.

After dinner, Attizus made a final visit to Camp Ocean while we listened to music. Then,
we packed our heaviest bags and set them outside the stateroom door for pick up and shore
delivery.

Thursday, March 29

Disembarkation was easier and faster than we expected. In éasiere leaving the
parking deck at 9:45 a.m. Our plan was drive until we got tired, then stop for the night. Instead,
we just pushed it, driving 11 hours and getting home about 8:30 p.m. We were dog tired, but it
was good to have all day Friday and Saturgerecover, do laundry and plan for the traditional

faml vy Easter dinner at daughter Maggieds house



Some takeaways from our first cruise.

Positive:

--There was a decent variety of inclusive food on the Lido deck.

--The shipboard personnel were extremely friendly and accommodating. Our room
steward, Adi, was quite personable and attentive.

--A 15% gratuity was added automatically to every food and drink purchase. Using the
pre-approved sign and sail card made stiahsactions much easier. You could add an extra
gratuity if you wished, but the basic tab was covered.

Negatives:

--Shore time was too limited, especially in Nassau wiherdebarlkedabout 9 a.m. and
had to be back on board by 3:30 p.m. That leftifupamount of time to explore the city. And
the departure was quite contrived. We had nowhere to be. The ship simply sailed around in

circles for 24 hours or SoO to create the AFunN

--The help are treated rather poorly. | asked our breakfigtr ore morning how much
down time they gb He said two or three hours before starting the next shift. One of them told
Nancy they got something like every eighth day off. One man said his contract was for seven
months.Then he got to go homi® Indoresiafor two months to sekeis wife and kids.
Occasionally, I added an extra gratuity because you know that wages are low and tips are
important.

All of the help were Aforeign, 06 a | oose
we did not see arsgle American serving or bartending. They were from Indonesia, The
Philippines, the Balkans, etc.

--Drink prices were probably standard resort fare, about six or seven dollars for a beer,
10-12 dollars for mixed drinks. You were not allowed to bring any kind of beverage aboard
except one 1:pack of soft drinks and one bottle of wine per person. Not even bottled Wate
could, however, place a pbmarding order for Carnival water and alcohol. | ordered-pakk
of bottled water, which was waiting when we arrived. | also ordered beer, delivered-in four
packs at a price of $21 and @nly two fourpacks were peritted per booking. Therefore, two
adults could have one beer each in their room each night.

It goes without saying that | found a way around that. | would go to one of the bars and
order two beers, requesting that the second one not be opened. Thasl enalib stock the
fridge so | could have two or three beers while reading after we retired for the night. That was
always quite sufficient.

BABY BLUES Rick Kirkman and Jerry Scott
1 CRIED S0 UARD AFTERT 3| BEALLY? YOU DON'T Y WELL, SEE,
READ BOOK. ¥ GEEM 50 SBD WIHEN
L NOU- SUCK THEM VP
WITH THE VACUOM.

t
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Our Philadelphia

Family Trifecta
| 6ve rel ated beforae, thattt eurkmawmp ya hotulre cOl
an abbreviated version of March Madness. No way that group is going to painstakingly put
brackets together. Instead, we put all 64 teams in a hat amdidim out at a dollar apiece.
Most participants will settléor five draws. | pulled out four Seed 12 and under dogs. Then came
the prizei Villanova.
Part 2 of this tainvolves son Charles Naivar who lives in Philly. There is no bigger
Crimson Tide fan than Charles. He is also aldied Philadelphia Eaglear. In the space of a
few weeks he basked in the glory of collegiate and professional championships. | did not know
until the semifinals that daughter-l aw Mar cy i s a Villanova gradus
Marcyos daught er Rendgtate.&uessswhaawort thedN§T thimgear? at  Pen
We felt they deserved a proper celebration so we shipped them a slab of Dreamland
AAI N6thind Like O6em Nowheredo ribs. | f you com
Daddyds ribs, youtdbvteham sMieadk aS &b gmges 4o ewal

Baseball season

While | watch apprehensively to see if my St. Louis Cardinals will be contenders this
year , I am distracted by Atticusds second yea
this is a coactpitch format so the balls asert of lobs rather than evemild heat. Atticus missed
the first game because of the trip reported on above, but his team wh, 18

In the second game we blew & %ead, giving up seven runs, mostly on errors, in the
fourth inning. But it was good evening for Atty. He had twat$in three abats. Batting lefty
and swingng a tad late, Bihitswent down the third base side, giving him a little extra time to
get to first base.

Last night we played auhird game, winning 1110 in spite of another disastrous fourth
inning, aga giving awayruns on silly fielding errors. Atticus was agakid2-three, also
scoringtwo runs. Hmakessood cont act at the plate, but fie
able to persuade him to catch the ball with his glove top side up instaadunotierhanded
scoop.

Hedés having fun, but | suspect that he may
next year when he iIis elevated to kids pitchin
lobs by a coach to speed from a contemporary.llt@ihis call. If he decides to forego baseball,
it will enable him to play soccer both fall and spring, a sport he declares to be his favorite.

Ai ndt Nobody Here

But Us Chickens
AlineinDawn Lee Nead@akprevidveed elsewhere in this issue, reminded

me t hat | hoardackyard flock ip a while. Thhencomment by the character in the

novelis , Al dondt eat my chickens. I raise them f
Webdbve come a | $5ageggiatiye cdrrend brood yiea or so ago |

failed to lock up the coop one night and we lost one of our two hens to some night creature. We

have since added three more to the flock. We have a Rhode Island Red, adkemén

Lohmann Brown, and aAmericauna, which lays pale blue eggs. The last two are hybrid breeds.
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We are getting one to four eggs every day. We are giving as many to neighbors as we are
eating ourselves. Neighbors say the eggs are quite flavorful. We buy layer pellstsecid
feed from the local Tractor Supply, but their diet is supplemented by vegetable and fruit scraps
from our meals. Also, | release them for free range most afternoons that we are home, so they
have a pretty healthy diet without a lot of chemical tdes.

They all have namédsRhoda, Oreo, Molly, and La Muchacha. Rhoda lays large brown
eggs, Oreo and Molly lay brown eggs that are usually slightly smaller and lighter in color. And |
do enjoy their company. | like to sit back and watch m them scaateind for bugs in the yard.
Sometimes they all wander in different directions. Other times one will make a move to a certain
spot in the yard and the others come waddling after her. Oreo has the most distinctive

personality. She appearstohaveanaturalr i osi t vy. I f | open the doo
storage building, she runs over and tries to go inside.
|l dondt know what the cost factor is on th

but | think ours are healthier. And | do enjoy th&mpany.

Harper Lee

Reflections
There was an article in the papers recently bout a California book collector donating six
original Harper Lee letters to Emory University. They were typed missives to friends. Excerpts
from them were quite interesting. é¢me of themfrom 1961 she complained abotsquire
magazine rejectingpi ece t hey had asked her to write. Sh
[conform?] to their Image (or the one they wish to project) of the South. My pastiche had some
white peoplevho were segregationist & and at the same time loathed & hated the K.K.K. This
was an axiomatic Impossibility, accordingEequire | wanted to say that according to those
lightsninet ent hs of the South is an Msgleemmati c i mpos
That reminded me of a similar experience witrEaquirevision of the South that |
experienced in the late 1960s. When George Wallace was prohibited by ttegrtwlomitation
from running for reelection, he cooked up the scheme of running hig,Wadirleen Wallace, in
his place. Of course, she wona landslide and George continued to run the State of Alabama.
This was also about the time that Wallace had entertained presidential ambitions, appearing on
the primary ballot in several states.
Ilwas covering t heThgAnmison Stantrthee Smer Cne adterrfoanya
sizeable media contingent was following the Wallaces on a campaign swing through Talladega
and Clay counties on the eastern side of the state. Mid afternoon they stoplogd &t
Beasley Trucking Co. in Sycamore, a small village near the town of Sylacauga. George and
Lurleen were ushered back into the cool inner offices for a glass of sweet tea. All of us reporters
and a cople of Wallace aides sat outtinelobby. Among he group was a writer from Esquire.
Redfaced and sweaty from the Alabama heat and humidity, he sprawled in a chair in his now
rumpl ed Brooks Brothers suit, and opined: AYo
We all looked at him like he had stepped @iua spaceship, wondering just what the hell
he was expecting on a routine campaign swing.
havendt had awewerein Idiare,racdesomeana hit eme over the head with a
God is Love sign.o
Another nteresting excerpt was from 1956 and touched on the only romantic interest |
have ever heard of regarding Lee. She wrote that a Presbyterian minister had shown a romantic
9



interest in her, but she wr ot steppethiavhy frenhie was i
She wrote, NfBesi des, Presbyterian theology 1is
and | dondét trust myself to keep my mouth shu

get out all over Monroeu that | am a ®mber of the NAACP, which god forbid, Thaleady

suspect this to be the fact argyvbecase | said some strong words to one of our good

Methodistbrethern aboutny views on picture shows, dancing, dinietg -- in short

EVERYTHING but worshipping in a Methodist church. | also told him it would be a good

thing if the Methodists secede again, which d
The letters suggest to me that Harper Lee would have been an enjoyable dining or

drinking companion.

Bad blood?

Really bad blood!

The death o& longtime friend from the sports collecting community a few weeks ago
produced one of the strangest things | have ever experienced..

Around midFebruary Clarence Watkins, interim executive director of the
Friends of Rickwood support group for Rickwoed el d, Ameri cads ol dest b
sent out an email saying that a mutual friend, Chris Drago had died in January. | immediately
Googled the obituargnd found the following:

AChristopher Frank Drago

AChristopher was blamndmpassedawgyeobFridag, dapuary 12, 19 4
2018.

AChristopher was a resident of Al abama. 0

That was it. No funeral service, no memorial service, no survivbese were no
survivors. There was nothing about his love of Alabama Crimson Tide football and sports in
general. Nothing about his collecting. Nothing about his support for the Memphis Symphony
Orchestra. Nothing about him being a graduate of Southwds@mnRhodes Collegei
Memphis. It was like his life was a vacuum from birth to death.

There were only two postings on the Legacy obituary guestbook, both from Wayne
Hat away, Probably Chrisobés best frieTwadsland a f
called Wayne, who said he had little additional information. He understood that Chris had a
brother in California. Wayne has seriously impaired vision and does not drive. Somehow he
learned that Chris apparently had a stroke and died in his home.

| called the funeral home to find out who had taken care of the arrangements, to find a
next of kin. I was told that HIPA privacy laws prevented the funeral home from sharing that
information. They said they would give my name and phone number to thefkaxt telling
him that | would appreciate a phone call. | heard nothing over the next few days.

Anot her mutual friend, Gary Higginbotham o
met a neighbor who said the remains had been cremated. He hbdrerelnumber for the
brother, Joe Drago, which he shared with Gary. | left several voice mails over a week or so, but
got no response.

My view i purely speculativé is this. Even though Chris had been the one who looked
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after the mother fomany years, there was a strained relationship with the brother in California.

|l Om guessing that he found Chrisodos |ifestyle
made the arrangements and flew out again. He did not even want his hamebitutimy as a

survivor.

This brings us to a serious dilemma regarding the estate. Chris would be called a hoarder
except that the boxes and file cabinets in his house were there with a purpose. He was a serious
sports memorabilia collector, having @bed scores of football programs and other items to the
Bear Bryant museum at the University of Alabama. We all know that there is a ton of valuable
stuff i n Chrisd house in Mobil e. I n fact, Il h
not mindretrieving. In two of my messages to the brother, | offered to discuss the estate with the
attorney handling it, but still no response.

| check real estate listings from time to time to see if they property has been put on the
market. | figure if thahappens, | may be able to gain some traction with the Realtor. Otherwise,
itdéds a dead end to a most puzzling situation.

My view T purely speculativé is this. Even though Chris had been the one who looked
after the mother for many years, there was angdarelationship with the brother in California.
|l Om guessing that he found Chrisods |ifestyle
made the arrangements and flew out again. He did not even want his name in the obituary as a
survivor.

Chris was a strange ducKis ability to ferret out collectibles as often amazing. For one
thing, he suffered no embarrassment in dumpster diving if it produced a tough item. He sold
prograns at Alabama football games in order to get in free and méikteeaspending money.
After the game, he scoured the stands for dis
cups.

One memorable example of this kind of excavating came around 1987. The Topps
company and Surf laundry detergent teamed ygdduced a series of books for each major
league team. The books featured reproductions of the each Topp card fre861952y were
basically available only at ball parks, as | understand it, but it was possible to order them by mail
with a certain numbyeof Surf box tops. | remember Chris recounting how he would scope out
Laundiomatsas he rode around, stopping and rummaging through the trashcans for Surf box
tops.

Chris was always doing something for someb
was a borderline hoarderdés abode and drove cl
others. | know he looked after his mother until she passed away. He drove elderly neighbors to

doctord6s appointments and h eortptierdforvistméym shop. H
impairedWayneHattaway

If Chris knew you had a particular collecting interest, he was always on the lookout for
things. Sooner or | ater he was going to show
it was a football program, a baseball scorecard, a Surf book, it was gift. Chris never wanted a
dime for any of his finds.

11



There were very few postings on the Legacy obituary guestbook, some of which can be
attributed to what | related earligdne of those postings, though, was from a lady in
Germantown, Tenn. She wrote:

fiChris was one of a kind The first word that comes to mind is eccentric, but the next
words ae thoughtful and kind. If you needed a friend or hidgy whatever reasonChris was
your man. | remember telling him that | collected by a Nee&®s author, Harnett Kane. Chris
proceeded to go through what | had and then systematicattshaentil he found alkthe ones |
was lacking It made me a little angry because part offtimeof collecting is finding the stuff,
but that was just Chris. He haunted book stores and flea markets, so it was easy for him to do.
That was Chris. o

He was an interesting guy. He could make your eyes glaze over sometimes with long,
detailed storiesf how he acquired certain tough items, but he was a decent, caring human being.
| only learned recently that he had participated in the Memphis garbage workers march shortly
before Martin Luther king was assassinated there.

NON-SEQUITUR ByWiiey

B e LT B, % A .
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Letters

March 13, 2018

Dear Bill:

LQ@S 320G | LJ)\fé 2F @2dzNJ | LJl-T)\yéa/cmlha,femeau Aa GA
{L2NIRAO nnX np YR ncX LI} dza L 21lyd G2 /1 2YS .1 0}
CIryR2Y tladéd [SGQa adGFNIL +Fd GKS G2 FyR 4SS gKI

I ROA&A2NE KIF @S Sldzatte FAOQIGA2YIE ljdzr t AFAOIGAR2Y A
2F GKS YyAIKGK b2g KSQa GoAaldAy3a 2dz2NJ I N¥a FyR o
and aluminum, which are vitabtnot only our economy, but to the American economy, as well. (Perhaps
one of the few department secretaries who tried to do their job well was Rex Tillerson, and he was fired
G2RIF&@® L GKAY]l S OFry Ittt &aSS ¢ KeéXRSsiagaddhBBaNSR | f 2
out the door almost immediately.)

{LRN}RAO nnX!'ftf 2F OKFI NI Ol SNEs 2 NBR T&AIOE A @NHzY LIQ
a X
f

I wish | could travel the way you do! Sometimes, | am lucky to be able to go for a ride down the

highway.l 2 L3S ! G G0A Odza Sy22e&SR +| yO02dz@SNX¥ LiQa | 3INBI{
frdS T7nasz YR LQ@S 0SSy GKSNB FT2NJ I O2y@SyidArzyo

2 K2Qa 2K2 Ay .lFaSorfttXL OFy (0K o
YS@SNI 4SS 2y Iy ''YSNAOIY OKlFyySt Aa (KS
to see that tam? No forgiveness since the Jays won two World Series in a row 1992 and 19937

| certainly agree with you on manners. | recently put in d@@r day at a convocation for local

newly-minted chartered accountants, and few of these kids had any manners wicame to dealing
13
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Withd dzLIJLI2 NI adlF FFd ¢KSYy 3FAYyI GKSAN LI NBWihen 6 SNByY Q
GKS LI NByiGa R2y Qi KIF@S lye YFIYyYySNER GKSYaSt@gSaod 6¢
at least a dozen graduates who arrived upwards of an hour late for their own graduation.)

LQ@S aSSy GKIFG {idGlry [SS AGKKADYYA &SI E (&KdzNNRD &
gyt GKSasS F2ft1a G2 aitAao0]l INRdzyRd® 2SQ@S f2ad ! NEdz
with us.

npX 2KSNB L 'YX S@SNE avltft 26y YR I FSg OAf
Cons seem tbe everywhere now, but given the function space costs, only corporations can do it now,
and few fans can put on such a show given limited resources. Perhaps the same goes for coffee shops
and pubs. Everything is becoming part of chain.

2 SONBE f Raxy d22NA SyJ KSNBxX 6SQ@S t2ad {SIFNaA® {St
most of the money going to stockholders, and many kergn employees screwed out of their
pensions. | worked for Sears for 9 years, and | was an editor of the catalogue.

Wetried to watchThe MagicianE | YR ¢S O2dz Ry Qi odzi 6S 020K Sy
and we got to meet him at the Reno Worldcon, our last Worldcon. He is the books editinfer
magazine, so he had certainly learned what all sides of the publigidngtry are all about.

ae® fSOGSNXLISFydzia aSSya G2 06S GKS LISNFSOU F22R
do need some. The protein in the nuts keeps you going, and the fabre helps a lot, too. We have ditched
about 20% of our book collectig and finally, we have an away to put things to. The egkseries was
Discovery AU 61 & AYRSSR akKz2d Ay ¢2NRByG2: FyR S RAR &
Majesty from me, but | do try to find more opportunities for her to don her Queieto¥ia costume.

ncX L KIFE@S Sye2eéSR Ylye OFNIlz22ya Ay GKS 20! f
one strip invade another. | have seen a few Tijuana Bibles, and they sure can be fun. When the funnies
RA&020SN) AaSEX (ughSeit. |anzsue Gadgle/caniprodds e viitly'sdme illustrations.

Several of the local TV stations, when they first started broadcasting, usually showed what we called the
baby blue movies in order to get a few people tuning in. Each time, it worked.

Sometimes, | think the Jays need to win the World Series again just so they can unite all
' YSNAOIY olFaSolrtt Frya F3aFrAyad GKSY® |, 2dzQNB ¢St 02

I know so many people who have a television set in nearly every room or their house or
apartment. In some wayshe computer screen is enough. We have a TV in our living room, and for most
of the day, it stays off. While | am on the computer, | look for downloadable programmes we can load
onto a USB drive to plug into our TV, and watch something we want to sée arte we want to see
it.

LQ@®S KAG nn @8SFENR AY FlIYR2YZ FyR & gAfft KI LILIS
YR &8SG Y2NB gAff FAYR 204KSNIINBFA Ay FrEyR2Y TF2NJ
steampunk, and we have new friends tqpplement the ones we have in SF fandom. | think that as you
3SG 2t RSNE @&2dz Syez2é GKS tS@St 2F Ay@2t gSYSyid GKI
from that.
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Not all Ontarians are snobs. Most need to see more of the world. | ilivBdtish Columbia for a
¥FS6 @SIFNARXI YR I f2G 2F Y& FrLYAf@& 2y Y& RIRQa &AR
FNBE NAOKZIZ 20KSNJ LI NI& INB LR2NE odzi ¢S 2daid KI @8
good.

WL 2 yda 10 NSNS bSEG | SINHOX !''yYR GKSNBQa SOSNE
took your grandson to DSC. Going to a con helps to socialize people, | find. Or, we certainly find out how
social people are. We did that with our niece many years ago.

Another@X 240G CNRBY {2dziKSNYy ClIyR2Y tladx 2SQ@S 06SSy
remember old friends from long ago, who are long gone, or are still with us, but are largely gafiated
because of ill health, or just long years into retirement. Some of those paoplmoved away from the
Toronto area.

I am hoping to have some work to take me away from home tomorrow. | did have a great part
timejobwithfulki A YS K2 dzNB Z 0 dzi ithes and WmiusDiind rBokehduld Yodhéwderd J- NJIi
¢ KIGQa o K busy. NlaBySHalks fof $hese zines, and please do keep them coming.

Yours, Lloyd Penney.

170624 Eva Rd.
Etobicoke, ON
CANADA M9C 2B2

Actually, | do see the Blue Jays television occasionally. There are two options on our
DirecTV service, one of the ESPN channels and MLB (Major League Baseball). | have some
affinity for the Blue Jays, but | would really like to see if a Canadian team winning the Stanley
Cup. | &long, lobgdimensince that happened.

Yes, it seems like there is a con every weekend somewhere. DeepSouthCon has to
piggyback
Speaking of your interest in steampunk, there is a woman here in Montevallo who is
really into and makes fantastic costurfresn all manner of found material. Nancy wrote a piece
on her for Shelby Living, a quarterly magazine put out by the local weekly newspaper. | am
going to try to share it in a future mailing.
15



Al 6ve never yet c¢ o matparchasingsomethinggookshop wi't
Sometimes | half-heartedly determine na to buy any more books until | have
read the ores | already have, but suchmades s s ooni AdAndrewss . 0

Reviews

Free Fire by C. J. Box (Berkley Prime Crime, 2008, pb)

Thisisthesevent h title in Boxds series Aseaturin
always, trouble (almost always a homicide) seems to find and his family. As this one opens, he is
working as foreman at his fathexl awés r anch becaus e publiesetvises b een

job. He was victimized by a vendetta at the hands of departmental boss Randy
Pope, and the likely of finding comparable work is unlikely.
Then, up shows flamboyant Gov. Spencer Rulon and his chief of staff
Chuck Ward. The governor wanioe to do a private investigation of four
homicides in Yellowstonelhe killer, attorney Clay McCann, turned himself,
fully aware of a jurisdictional glitch that would insure his walking away-scot
free.Rulon wants McCann nailed, but Joe will have tasspure  hi m Awi t hou"

portfolio.o He will be returned. to the
AYou are not my officiaé. Aegrebantmeéeanse, i Bl yaba
get yourself in trouble, as you are fullgpable of doingbaseddn your hi story, | 61

grave this meeting took place. o

Not exactly a ideal situation, but Joe wants to be doing what he loves. As the story
unfolds, it becomes obvious that there is an underlying, hidden motive connected to slaughter of
four park employees by McCanlhinvolves a variation of mineral rights and reallg lbucks,
always a deadly combinatiowhen wife Marybeth and the two Pickett daughters, Sheridan and
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Lucy, come to Yellowstone to enjoy a little vacation time with Joe, they narrowly escape a
potential gas explosion death.
Box is magnificent®ry teller. He has created engaging characters in the Pickett family
and in Nate Romanowski, Joeds renegade mount a
investigation] t 6s a series worth getting to know.

The Mind Behind the Eye by Joseph Greel(DAW, 1979, pb)

During my long hiatus from fandom, | also took one of sorts from science fiction. | did
not give up the genre altogether, but | didno
interspersed occasionally with other kinds of writing. | ecatl reading two of the Niven and

mwi | Pournelle sagas ai®li | v e Rney g>alasyin particular. Also, | got a
n'e'fnnnmem | nice note from Michael Morecock for a review | wrote of one of his books.
JOSEPH GREEN,, The point of all this is to say there are many authors | misséugdiiose

’ | years.
: Joe Green being one of them. In anticipation of the meeting, which
@2l did not work out, | decided | ought to get familiar with his writing. Hence,
this book which was originally titled Gold the Man.
, In the future, earth is under mysteri@itack from aliens. Their
| weaponry consists mainly of introducing biological agents designed to
decimate the human population. During one of the alien incursions a
spaceship crashes and its occupant is taken prison. THed@dumanoid
has suffered sevetbrain damage, though. A plan develops to build a control room behind the
creatures damaged eye. From this control room, humans can spyHilii8# as they come to
be called. The spy can ascertain why the aliens are attacking earth and what migte tme
stop them.

Selected for the job is Albert Aaron Golderson, a genetically engineered super intelligent
human. He is paired with Petrovna, a Soviet produced &gy and his assant, Marina.

When Petrovna is accidentally killed, it becomestéis& of Gold and Marina to carry out the
mission.

On theHilt-Sil planet, efforts are made to rehabilitate Seaflane. They cannot know
that his responses are coming from the earthling behind the eye. As Gold learns the language
and the culture of his host, he develops an affinity for both, a variation perhapsStbtkholm
Syndrome.

The whole story is a fascinating and quite different concept. Green does a fine job of
telling the story, drawing from his experience at NASA of producing science documentation in
understandable terms for laymen. A fascinatingttigishe relationship SoawsTane/Gold
develops with RtA-Lin, the creature in charge of the rehabilitation process. That relationship

and Goldés affinity for the host culture | ead
|l tds darn good r e gdiscovdred Joe @réea.d t o have fina
Quotables:
-ei f the giantsdé cultural conditioning did

the home planet the venture would fail at the first contact.
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--He cancelled the entire story off the memory baarkktried again, this time drawing
heavily on his limited knowledge of literary form. Decent creative writing was a more complex
task than he had realized.

Dead Wake by Dawn Lee McKenna (A Sweet Tea Press Publication, 2015, trade pb)
Thisisbook50fM Kennads highly readabl e series of
Forgotten Coas®s noted in previous reviews of the series, the Forgotten Calaat largely
undeveloped and yplasticized stretch from the white beaches of the Emerald Coast to The
Bendbelow Tallahassekis one of our favorite parts of Florididis fun to see the names of
familiar towns, restaurants and such intertwined with the narrative e.

But the narrativeand the characters ageving the trainWhen Robert
Manetti and Willian Overton are modeling their flower shop and find a
mummi fied body in the wall, Sheriffods C
% steps into another intriguing mystery. And adding to the intrigue is the ongoing
o thread of familial relationships that have bedyaeak story for Maggie from the
first book. Although we the readers know the role local crime boss Bennett
Boudreaux has played in her life, there are elements that Maggie does not know.
LRSI Wil this be the book the opens that door for her? And will the delisarsonal
relationship with her boss Sheriff Wyatt Hamilton mature into something more? Read it and see.
McKenna not only tells a good story, but she creates ongoing charactere tieater
develops a relationship with. Robert and William are pastirelife as well as business.
McKenna plays very lightly off of stereotypes, creating funny scenes but never demeaning the
two men.
When the man in the wall, identified as Holden Crawford, disappeared 40 years earlier,
the primary suspect waoudreauxYet, he declined to share the alibi that he had then. Was he
involved or is he still shielding someone else? In either case, why?
Lots of good red herrings and plot twists.
in hard copy. All of thenthers were on my Kindle, where they are readily available for a modest
price. The hard copy allows for sharing that I find tedious to do onitbader.

Quotables:

-il got called out on a case. o0

AThe mummy in the flower shop?0 (daughter
fiHow do you know about that?o

ADude. Twitter. o

-0l think sheds one of those veneer women. (

AWhat does that mean exactly?0 He stared a
its temperature.

AOne of those women who fyaanuaherpeopleatetiprkar i ng
they are. o

-Coco (the dog) was content to sit at Wyatt
inventor of the tennis ball.

--One insignificant night out of thousands. One carless, thoughtless act. Such an
unimpressive begning to what would probably be his undoing, one way or another.
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-iWe tend to |l ook for complicated scenari o:¢
bypass the simple solutions, and look for something more clever, more interesting. Thalh after
of the taitchasing, we usually end up finding out that the simple solution was the right one all
along. They didnodét call Ei nstein Einstein f o

ATake away everything you tihorthoightbackttenyt hi n
T and pae it all down to the only known facts. The absolute solids. Throw out half the
eyewitness testimony if you have any. Then | o
the bare bones solution. o

The Shadow, March 1, 193(St r e et &pulf magdzihe). s

Although disappointed with my first exposure to The Shadow magazine last year, he
remains one of my favorite fictional heroes and deserved another look. This one was more
rewarding.

ARi ver of Deatho features Davwsupecr.
# JonesThievery and kidnapping on the Hudson River are the hallmarks of this
§ tale. A shootout between Davy Jones henchmen and a regular riverfront mob
boss named Sailor Marco has New York police inspector Joe Caaddna
PoliceCommissioneWestonpuzzled. The cargo that was disputed between
the gangs on the shimitatorwas j ust Oboxes of cheap n
| valuable cargoaSome rivalcriminals are drowned and their éheads marked
#1 with a trident.

Without getting into a lengthy plot summalryyill simply say that this was a much
better, more cohesive story than the previous omngadtnicely paced with interesting red
herrings.It held my interest to the end. Yes, Bob Jennings, | am still adjusting to a Shadow with
blazing .45s instead Gft he power t o dIAnWdd wind mdautmiinde. d ov e
L a n d found the writing better in general.

A couple of phrasings caught my attention.
where did that collective noun come from? It has becam@mmon part of the language or a
common clich®. | &m not sure which. A very goo
for years uses every time she writes a story with multiple bullets flying around. Another one that
caught my attentionwasthisi t of di al ogué&hafYalhef d@lll 6s t he

Coked up or something?0 | ewt®ncasedmedatmbse sur pr i
common place in1939.
The cover artist is not i dentthefirstanterior but |

illo. I found his work quite enjoyable and supportive of the narrative. One that | particularly
enjoyed was the thrgeart scene summary on page 19. | was so taken with it, that | am sharing it
here.

An interesting sidelight was foundi A Hi ghl i ght s on The Shadow,
He wrot e, AWe hear quite frequently from many
education, and who tell us that The Shadow gives them the best form of entertainment and
educat i onldelsays Eevalldomeday compile a list of all of the colleges where The
Shadow is popular. Meanwhile, he cites Gulf Coast Military Academy in Gulfport, Miss.
In a letter one of the officials reported that The Shadow Magazine is one of the very few
publications whth the cadets at the school are permitted to read, because the school carefully
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selects the proper reading matter for the lads, and that about half of the students are strong
Shadow fans. 0

This particular issue dfhe Shadowntroduced me to another pulp fiction detective, a
character called The Whisperer. According to
the character was Acreatedo by Clifford Goodr
this case by Alaiathway, who also wrote Secret Ager8Btories. The Whisperer is in reality
New York Police Commissioner James AWi |l dcato
plates that alter the shape of his face so he can travel through the underworld heithgu
recognized. The plates reduce his voice to the whispery sound. Gordon needs this alter ego to
penetrate situations not available through normal, aboaed police investigations.

Gordon also has a nemesis within his own ranks. Henry Bolton mgedwveted the
commi ssioner s post -up6adonandgetlhizvigby s trying to

| 6m not sure what the general tone of The
fake kidnapping, seemed far too complex for a story that ran only 18 pages in the magazine.

Quotables:

--Out of the corner of his eye he had seen a ferry passehgee face interested him.
The man was Sailor Marco. Cranston did not know that, but he divined that the fellow was a
crook. His whole appearance indicated that to the trained observation of The Shadow. Furtive
terror seemed to flick in his beady, unaat eyes.

-ivéd heard of you, dheBloiwhsstaecomubr muoeg. i n h
shoot tigers and things, donét you? A sportsm

AA hunter, o Cranston cothedfferetneed, softl y. He

0]

The Songs of Leonard Cohen (Colmbia, 2007, compact disk)

The selection of Bob Dylan for the Nobel Prize in literature raised some eyebrows and
drew a variety of opinion, pro and con. While
others dismissed him as merely a pop arts witle kitepth. Also playing into the discussion was
the work of Leonard Cohen, who has many adher

have no particular opinion. However, except for that
! magni ficent song, fdAHall el uja
was not very familiar with Co
that | picked up this disk.

|l 6m sure Brother Head and
| straight, but | must say that | found these dozen tunes
il extremely disappointing. Indeed, | found myself
unable to make sense of most of them. There appear to be a number of unrelated stanzas popping
upinalloft hem, something not unlike John Prineds r
Prine there is an element of humor to help carry thethémest when | think 1 édm
message, there comes a verse out of left field. Help me, Gilbert. Therbarausitleties flying
right past me.

The tracks here are Suzanne; Master Song; Winter Lady; The Stranger Song; Sisters of
Mer cy,; So Long, Mar i anne; Hey That s No Way
Us Cannot Be Wrong; Store Room; and Béekss the Memory.

20



Death on a Deadline by Robert Goldsborough (Fontana/Collins Crime Club, 1989,
pb, British edition)

This was my third venture into Gol#sboroug
Street. | first learned of the series wHesaw an online reference #ochie Meets Nero Wolfa
2012 prequel to a series that now has seen nine books published. | was absolutely delighted to
shake hands again with Wolfe, Archie, Saul Panzer, Frits, even Inspector Cramer, and the rest of
the gangl followed that up wittMurder in E Minor, first in the series and was not disappointed.

This book two and was equally pleasing.

lan McLaren, a sleazy Scotchman newspaper publisher is seeking control
of theGazettethe respected New York newspapet tkaur not exactly
dynamicduo6s favorite read. Al so, columni s
obviously patterned after Rupert Murdoekants to have the biggest newspaper
! in every major city.

With the Gazette, he is attempting to manipulate stockhaises, largely

{from among the Haverhill family. Harri e
@l founder, is determined to keep Bazette oubf such hands but her stepchildren

have no such loyalty. Without a client, Wolfe injects himself into the business of saving the

Gazettelt looks grim for the newspaper. Then that which must happen dcecksling.

Harriett Haverhill is found at heredk, dead from a single bullet wound to the head. Suicide say

the cops, case closed. Not so fast, says Wolfe, stating emphatically that the lady was murdered.

And thus unfolds a tale with the usual assortment of good guy and bad guy suspects. And,
asusua, al | I's unveiled in one of Wolfeds theat|
gathered in his office. I f you | ove Wol fe and

This British edition, which | bought online, includes an introductioddiyn J. McAleer,
an Edgaiwinning-author of Rex Stout: A Biography (LittBrown, 1971). As a longtime friend
of Stoutds he brings a |l ot of interesting inf

Quotables:

-l 6ve always preferred getttiedngvmultieenws |ftrosr
like favouring meat and potatoes over crepes.

--He came in pale and stayed pale.

--Neither one of them was fully equipped in brainpower or in manners, but that hardly
qualified either othem as a triggepuller.

-- ...eventelevision journalists are known to practice some semblance of thoroughness.

--For the next two days | was jumpy., although weeks later, when I told Wolfe about my
uneasiness, she shrugged. 6ltbés onlyadin retro
0You are much too i mpulsive and spontaneous t
prescience. Intuition is the partner of introspection, and you certainly are not blessed with the

A

|l atter. o6

®
o
‘Z
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