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A weekly newsletter dedicated to those  who  

remember & celebrate Vallejo as it once was.  
 

          
     Vallejo           St. Vincent            Hogan       St. Patrick/St. Vincent  

    Apaches           Hilltoppers            Spart ans                Bruins 
 

February 13, 2017 
 

The Monday Update is published weekly, on the 
John Bunter Memorial Computer  

by Harry Diavatis, who is solely responsible for its content. 
Please send correspondence, photographs and archival information to 

harrydiavatis@aol.com 
The Monday Update is posted every Monday on www.VHS62.com 

To receive a free subscription and have the Update sent directly to your 
email address, Copy and Paste this Constant Contact link to sign in 

http://tinyurl.com/Mondayupdate 

 
 
 
 
 

Hello Classmates, Schoolmates and Friends:   
 

In this edition:  Jim Allen-FF, Eileen Bell-Thompson HH64, Brian Biggs ô59, Lynda Bingham-Gregor 

ó62Larry Boone ô64, Mary Carnes-Rust ó71, Bob Carter ô52, June Collier-Turchino ô58, Ron Collins ô60, Annette 

Cotter-Yanz HH66,Gary Cullen SV69, Orilda Damian-Concepcion '58, Frank Darling HH66, Patricia Dennis 

HH63, Dan Flanigan ô67, Bernie Garber ô63, Bob Garioto SV60, Vern Gebhardt ô63, Paul Henderson ó64, Bob ô56 

& JoAnn (Henkel HH66) Mansfield, Leslie Hollister ô65, Tim Jackson SV62, Brenda Johnson-Green ô64, Tom 

Libby ô61, Bobby ô59 & Loana (Loken ô59) Campo, Jerry Orr ô61, Linda Pitt-Borton ô60, Shirley Harris-Radder ô61, 

Marianne Kearney-Brown-G, Paula McConnell-G, Nick Razes ô56, Ray Salmon-G, Suzie Schmutz ô59, Dave 

Scola ô65, Charlie Spooner ô60, Cheryle Stanley ô58, Marty Stiewig ô57, Steve White-G, and Allan Yeap ô89. 

HH = Hogan HS     SV = St. Vincentôs HS     SP = St. Patrickôs HS     FF = Former Faculty      
G = Guest   VJC = Vallejo JC    SCC = Solano Community College 

Year Only (ie: ô60) = Vallejo High School 

 

mailto:harrydiavatis@aol.com
http://www.vhs62.com/
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This   ̂ônõ [That  

 

Cookies From Home :  

 

Donations from our readers to provide cookies for our servicemen and 

women in uniform  con tinue to come in daily .  Please participate if you 

can.   So far  we have raised enough money through  your donations to 

distribute 166  bags of cookies.  Donations ha ve ranged  from $10 to 

$100.  I may be overly  optimistic, but Iõm aiming for 300 bags to 

distr ibute, so if you havenõt made your donation yet, please do so  

because time is running out . 

 

Our donors  to date : 

Jerry Orr ó61 
Art ô61 & Lillian (Morgan HH64) Rust 

Glenn & Connie Savoy ô62 
Diane Snowder ô61 

Jim ô56 & Marge (Menhenett ô57)  Pappakostas 
Bob Carter ó52 

Donna Wiggin-Barth ó58 Patricia Dennis HH63 
Linda Rolff-McHale ô63 Barbara Lowe-Louie ó64 
Bob & Donna Lawson ó64  Dalt Williams ô51 
Crag ó62 & Claudia (Downs ô63) Parker  Frank Arellano ó61 
Anonymous P Ann Lemke ó62 
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Rick & Sharon Silveira ó64 Ron Beckmeyer ô62 
Jerry & Marilyn Hinton ó50 Anonymous S 
Ann Salvadori-Lewin ó66  Harry Diavatis ó62 
John Parks ô62 David Scola ó65 
Linda Lewis-Schuyler ô62 Pat Graboyes-Innes ó70 
Carmela Piccolo-Coakley ô58 Anonymous M  
Bill ô66 & Denise (Feenan ó66) Pendergast Elaine Whitcomb-Torres ó62 
Jim Gallegos ô64 Crag Parker ó62 
Billy Gordon ô64 Don Wagner ó62 
Ron Scrivner ô62 Mike Houston ó61 
John Ranacis ô61 Lance Thelan ó60 
Bobby ô59 & Loana (Loken ô59) Campo  Shirley Harris-Radder ó61 
Orilda Damian-Concepcion ó58 Rich & Barbara Wilson ó62 
Bob SV63 and Carol (Cadloni 63) Tedesco Paul Wright ô61 
David HH66  & Donna (TrowerHH67)Kuehl HH66  Donna Moss-Smith ô61 
Bob ô56 & JoAnn (Henkel HH66) Mansfield Guy Kilburn ó62 
Dennis ô60 & Lynda (Bingham ô62) Gregor June Collier-Turchino ô58  
Paul Newton HH64 Annette Cotter-Yanz HH66 
Bruce Christensen ô57 Milt Howton ó61 
Larry ô60 & Molly (Post ô61) Petrie Miguel Campas ó66 
 

Thereõs Still Time to Donate 

The Cookies from Home project will run through Feb.  18, so this is the 

last we ek to participate.  Rest assured that if we receive your check 

later than the 18
th

 we will still provide the free cookies to the troops.  

 

In case you missed it:  For every $10 donation , Truf fle Berries will 

provide  a half dozen  freshly baked cookies  to eve ry uniformed  military 

personnel  who come s into the shop  and /or  through the Travis AFB USO .  

Each bag  will be  label ed  with the donorõs name and address.   

 

Make your  check payable to  

Truffle Berries  and mail  it to m e. 

 Harry Diavatis  

 5087 Green Meadow C ourt  

 Fairfield, CA 94534  

From:  Bobby ô59 & Loana (Loken ô59) Campo 
Please put this towards the cookie fund for our service people.  Thanks for making it 
possible for us to be a part of these wonderful programs. 

All donors names will be men-
tioned in the MU as well as on 
the donation label.  If you wish 
to remain anonymous just say 
so on your check. 
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I hope everyday is a better day for you.  WE donôt know how you do it all.  Thanks again, 
and GET WELL! 
 
From:  Bob ô56 & JoAnn (Henkel HH66) Mansfield 
Please find our donation for this wonderful program of providing freshly baked cookies to 
active duty military personnel.  You must be very proud of your daughter. 
 
Also glad to hear that you continue to improve from your surgery.  Iôm sure by posting 
your daily log you help others, who may go through a similar experience. 

 
From:  June Collier-Turchino ó58 
Hereôs a donation for the cookie drive.  I hope you meet your goal, itôs a very nice thing 
youôre doing. 
 
Thanks also for the Monday Update.  Itôs great to hear what everyone is up to. 
 
From:  Annette Cotter-Yanz HH66 
The checks enclosed for the great cookie give away.  Thanks for organizing this as well 
as everything you do for the MU. 
 
From:  Lynda Bingham-Gregor ó62 
Just wanted to add to the cookiesé great idea!  Veterans have a very big spot in my 
heart since my father, father-in-law, several uncles, husband, and one of my sons are all 

veterans.  Wounded Warrior is also one of my favorite charities.  (Lynda, I just made 

a small donation to the Wounded Warriors in honor of you, my dear 

friend, and I encourage others to also donate to the Wounded Warrior 

project.  Letõs spread the love (and the money) around.)  

 
Iôm happy to hear your recovery is coming along but you need to get a remedy for that 

toe!!  You canôt let that hold you back. (The toe  issue is now historyé no 

problem there.)  

 
Unfortunately I broke one of your biggest rulesé I fell.  Iôm a klutz so thatôs not real 
unusual but this time I broke my humerus bone (which isnôt funny.)  I have never had 
such pain in my life.  I had surgery a couple of weeks ago and am progressing every 
day.  Something like this can sure make you feel old.  I guess the good thing is that Iôm 
continuing to age. Ha Ha. 
 
Take a cookie or two out for yourselfé you deserve it for all you do for all of us who love 
the MU and all the other things you do. 
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Take care and keep walking.  Give Sally my love also. 
 

Lynda, I fee l so bad for you.  I hate to see you  go through a lot of pain.   

The older we get the  more diligent we have to be  to keep from falling.  

. . . 
 

HD : On the Path to Health Log  

 

Day 47: (February 6)  

Early to bed and early to rise makes a mané feel one helluva l ot better.  

 

Well, the toe no longer hurts and I went to Big Five today and bought a 

comfortable pair of running shoes (donõt be ludicrousé of course Iõm 

not going to run!) to walk in and finally went out in the light rain for a 

short walk.  Itõll probably take me a few days to get back to where Iõd 

been.  

 

I enjoyed lunch  with m y longtime friend Bob Carter õ52 today at Truffle 

Berries for lunch.  Our friendship dates back to 1970 when Iõd come 

back from college and begun to do theatre in the area.  His, now 

deceased wife Lucy (what a sweetheart that Kentucky girl was) was 

doing props for me for The Music Man and, of course, Bob was dragged 

into helping.  Weõve been steadfast friends ever since. 

 

Day 48: (February 7)  

I was able to hook up with Manuel and Orild a (Damian õ58) Concepcion 

for lunch at Truffle Berries.  They had stopped by to drop off a check 

for the Cookies from Home project.  We really had a great conversa -

tion and shared a common interest of gardening.  Manuel grows an 

extensive collection of exo tic fruit trees at his Vallejo home.   

 

After lunch I spent part of my afternoon  stuck in traffic  while trying to 

get home .  There was extensive flooding in Fairfield and I -80 in the 

western direction  was closed down and traffic was backed up for 

miles .  I  decided to use  surface streets to get homeé so did everyone 
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else.  It took me an hour and 20 minutes to get home (about five mi les ) 

using surface streets.  

 

Day 49: (February 8)  

It was a pretty quiet dayé rain and coldé and cold and rain.  Didnõt 

really do  much other than work on the MU.  I still tire very easily and 

feel lethargic.  A bright spot, of course, was my weekly massage with 

Patricia Dennis but thatõs over for a while as she will begin to hostess 

the òFun Trainó that runs up to Reno twice a week.  Theyõre gain ð my 

loss.  

 

Day 50: (February 9)  

The contractors have  begun the process of removing mold from our 

upstairs closet and we hope they donõt find any in the living room down 

below.  AAA will not pay for mold removal so I can say ògoodbyeó to 

ano ther grand.  

 

On the positive side, I delivered a whole bunch of cookies to the USO 

today AND I noticed that the Venus heirloom tomatoes I planted 

indoors are emerging after 10 days.  

 

Day 51: (February 10)  

I had an appointment with my doctor at Kaiser in Va llejo and 

afterwards met up with Paul òFigó Newton HH64  at the Good Day Café 

for lunch.  It was Figgyõs first day of retirement.  He sold this vacuum 

clea ner business in San Rafael and now has plenty of time to drive his 

wife Linda crazy.  

 

Iõm going to bed a little early tonight so I can get started reading 

Caraval  which I received in the mail today.  

 

 

Day 52: (February 11)  

Itõs a gorgeous day outside so I decided to get back to my walking.  I 

did an 8 minute walk (which is down from the 14 minutes I was d oing) 
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and it wasnõt pleasant.  Thatõs what happens when you curtail your 

walking for a week.  Oh, well, weõll just have to begin anew. 

 

By the way, Iõm sleeping quite well now and I have been for about 10 

days.  The previous insomnia I was experiencing see ms to be gone, 

just as the doctors said it would.  

 

I began to read Stephanie Garberõs novel Caraval  last night and was 

quite engaged by it.   Canõt wait to get back to it tonight. 

 

Day 53: (February 12)  

Another gorgeous day in the Bay Area...  ôbout time.  I spend some time 

with my former CMA Water Polo coach who came by for lunch today.  I 

hadnõt seen him in a while so it was fun to get caught up.  Following 

lunch, at the Napa Deli, I went out and walked the same distance as 

yesterday.  It seemed a bit easi er today.  

 

I want to remind you fellas out there that Tuesday is Valentineõs Day.  

Now, I know it doesnõt mean much to us guys but, trust me, itõs still 

important to the ladies.  Iõve been holding on to something to give my 

bride for a few weeks now, ôcause I did my shopping earlyé and thatõs 

a big switch for me.  

 

This is the last week that I will write a day -by -day journal, because, if 

Iõm getting tired of it, I can just imagine how you readers feel.  

Beginning next week I will do a short summation of how things went 

during the week and, hopefully, by the end of March I wonõt have to 

report on my health at all.  

 

Now itõs time to begin gearing up for our annual VHS Apaches Alumni 

Day which will be on Friday, April 28.  We will have our first committee 

meetin g at the end of February.  If you have a burning desire to serve 

on that committee please let me know.  All are welcome.  

 
. . . 
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   A Weekly Report in Support of Change to 
 the Vallejo School Board and Administration 

       The Tangled Webé  
            

 

Time to Topple the Bishop  

 

           From:  Marianne Kearney-Brown-G 
               VCUSD Board Member 
Police reports of battery on VCUSD campuses since August 2016 
(Starr Ave is Franklin. Rosewood is Hogan. Nebraska is VHS. Ascot is Bethel High. 
Corcoran is Solano Middle.) 

Assault Jan 23, 2017 around 3 PM 
800 Block NEBRASKA ST Battery On School Employee 
 

Assault Jan 11, 2017 around 2 PM  
800 Block NEBRASKA ST Battery On Person 
 
Assault Jan 9, 2017 around 9 AM 
500 Block STARR AVE  Battery On Person 
 
Assault Dec 7, 2016  around 3 PM 
800 Block ROSEWOOD AV  Battery On School Employee 
 
Assault Nov 18, 2016 around 4 PM 
800 Block NEBRASKA ST   Battery On Person 
 
Assault Oct 19, 2016 around 12 PM 
500 Block STARR AVE Battery with Serious Injury Felony 
 
Assault Oct 19, 2016 around 10 AM 
800 Block NEBRASKA ST Battery On School Employee 
 
Assault Oct 13, 2016 around 2 PM 
1000 Block CORCORAN AVE Battery withSerious Injury Felony 

 
Assault Oct 11, 2016 around 9 AM 
300 Block FARRAGUT AVE Battery On Person 
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Assault Oct 7, 2016 around 2 PM 
500 Block STARR AVE Battery On Person 
 

Assault Sep 8, 2016 around 11 AM 
500 Block STARR AV  Battery On Person 
 

Thatõs only an average of 2 a monthé nothing to get disturbed abouté 

unless youõre the person being assaulted, that is.  This is tr uly 

disgraceful.  

. . . 
 

What follows are two recent letters to the Times Herald re Vallejo Schools 

 

From:  Paula McConnell-G 

Do your job  
2/06/17  

 
Remember the days when you didnôt show up for school? Your parents were called, and 
you knew that the treatment at home would not be pleasant. Those days are gone. 
Those were the days of integrity, accountability and discipline. 
 
Vallejo schools are failing beyond belief. Safety is of grave concern for both students 
and parents. Furthermore, students are very unhappy with the way they are often bullied 
and treated by others, so they skip school. In fact, truancy throughout the Vallejo schools 
is up more than 44 percent from last year, and nothing significant is being done about it. 
In a recent national ñHealthy Kids Surveyò a group of Vallejo 7th graders reported openly 
that only 37 percent felt safe at school in Vallejo, as compared with an average of 58 
percent statewide. When they surveyed the 11th graders, only 22 percent of Vallejo 
students felt safe in Vallejo schools, as compared to the state average of 64 percent. 
 
Itôs a well-known fact that people are scrambling to get their children out of Vallejo 
schools and into American Canyon or Benicia schools whenever possible. In point of 
fact, the city of Napa has just announced that they might attempt to lure students from 
Vallejo to fill their declining enrollments due to increased Napa housing costs. Why not? 
Vallejo schools are below the swamp and children would receive a far better education 
within the city of Napa. Indeed, the Vallejo school population is declining more rapidly 
than this opinion piece is being written. People are desperate to get out of Vallejo 
schools. And they are even more desperate to move away from Vallejo if they have little 
children ready to enter our schools. One woman recently reported that her family moved 
to Vallejo due to affordable housing, but her precious little first grade child came home 
from a Vallejo school on his very first day with a black eye. Really? Yes, really!! 
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That is why the recent vote of the Vallejo School Board of Trustees to deny more 
national travel for our illustrious superintendent, Ramona Bishop, is worthy of applause. 
Bishop needs to stay here, do her job and take care of business.  After four grand jury 
reports about the lack of safety within the public schools, the murder of the dear 17-year-
old student, Max Rusk, at Jesse Bethel High School, numerous armed robberies on 
school campuses, fires in the classrooms (set by recalcitrant students), violent assaults 
on both teachers and students, and too many other dangerous conditions to mention, it 
is an abject insult to the taxpayers that this superintendent wants poor taxpayers to pay 
for her travel to Georgetown in Washington, D.C., or anywhere else for that matter. 
 
Excuse me?  My message to Superintendent Bishop is a simple one: Do your job or get 
out!  Enough is enough, and we taxpayers have had more than enough. The little 
children of Vallejo deserve far more than you are apparently capable of delivering. Start 
packing up your desk so you will be on time for your grand exit, and, as others have 
offered on these pages, please let us know if you need any help! 
 
 
From:  John Federowicz 

Vallejo 
 

Sorry state of schools 
2/09/17 

 
An open letter to the members of the Vallejo school board: 

I am a Vallejo resident for the past nine years. I am a father of three grown children and 
three grandchildren, none of whom currently live in Vallejo. One of my daughters had 
lived here, but she subsequently left the area. The primary reason she and her family left 
Vallejo was the poor school rankings. 

I know she made the right decision. 

I read the Mission/Vision/Goal statements on the school website. All sounds great. But 
what is actually being measured/accomplished? 

What I am really curious about is what specific measures do you have in place to 
evaluate the performance of the school district staff? And what are you doing to motivate 
improvement in performance, if anything? 

Specifically, I checked this website: www.greatschools.org/california/vallejo/schools/. 

The rankings of the Vallejo schools are really sad. I canôt imagine how I would feel if my 
child or grandchild had to go to a school ranked 1, 2, 3, 4 or 5. This is wrong on soooo 
many levels, yet it never seems to change. I recall a few years back that the poor 
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graduation rates were talked about a lot. I recall getting into a debate with one of the 
candidates for school board who was trying to justify those numbers, so I am not sure 
how meaningful they are. I suspect that the high school rankings being higher than the 
elementary and junior high rankings could be because of attrition and not performance. 
But I donôt know that. 

The grand jury reports are another disturbing issue. I only have a cursory level of 
information on that, but it seems incomprehensible to me that a grand jury would need to 
investigate any school district, let alone do it on multiple occasions grand jury unleashes 
scathing report on safety of Vallejoôs high schools. 

Bottom line for me, I hope the new board can come together to direct staff (and or 
change staff out) to focus on improving the performance of the Vallejo schools. 

Iôm sure the staff can come up with all of the reasons why the performance is as bad as 
it is. In my opinion the board has been elected to stop listening to those excuses and 
demand better results. I am really curious how Franklin Middle School can be viable 
when ranked a 1, or how six other schools ranked 2 can be viable. Not to mention seven 
schools ranked 3. 

Children are any societyôs most valuable resource. We ultimately need them to step up 
and be the next generation of doers and leaders. Based on the performance of our 
school district, I think we as a community are failing our children. I know it is complicated 
and hard, but how long are we going to allow the failing grades of our schools to 
continue? 

. . . 
 

The ñgunslinger,ò in  
the White Hat, is Back!  
 
From:  Allan Yeap ó89 
To:  Ruscal Cayangyang ó07 
VSUSD Board President 
I don't know if you need to put this on the agenda or if I can just ask for a public records 
request but please see my requests below: 
 
1) We would like to see a copy of the so called "sabotage" report that Michele Lane and 
her legal firm wrote for the school board. A "redacted" report is fine with us. 
 
2) Under the PRA Act - please disclose Michele S. Lane's contract and her total 
payment amount. Was it $75,000 per PO17-00050? Are there any other bills/purchase 
orders associated with Michele. S Lane? Purchase orders have become more and more 
vague. 
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3) Under what authority was the superintendent allowed to spend $75,000 for this 
report? After reading your bylaws, it clearly states that PRE-APPROVAL or an RFP is 
needed before such large contracts are ordered. Can you or someone at VCUSD please 
cite the bylaw/governance code that allows her to bypass the PRE-APPROVAL and 
RFP process?  Thank you for your attention to this matter. 

. . . 

 
More from Allan Yeap 
Benicia and St Helena are ranked.in the Top 25 public schools in the state. If they are 
facing dwindling enrollment, of course they will want to enroll Vallejo kids looking for a 
better education. 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

. . . 

 
From:  Brenda Johnson-Green ó64 
hd: Today my Cooper Elementary School student, who is in 4th grade, came home with 
the well-known yearly science fair prospectus and its requirements. I have never seen 
anything like it and the standards language requires so much understanding and clarity 
from many parents who are probably almost illiterate.  
 
We are talking about students that my child has said today are using profanity directed 
toward their teacher. Do you think the students care? They need discipline at home and 
encouragement that they can understand at school. His teacher was so traumatized the 
week before that she left school crying and did not return the following Monday or 
Tuesday.  
 
In the past when I have been involved and that has been since my children were in 
elementary school, the science fair was fun and a pleasant journey. My children 
attended Cooper Elementary School and are now 40 and almost 42 years of age. The 

St. Helena Unified School District 

Academics grade: A 

Culture and diversity grade: A- 
Health and safety grade: A+ 
Parent/student surveys on overall 
    experience: 4/5 
Teachers grade: A+ 
Resources and facilities grade: A+ 
Clubs and activities grade: A 
Sports grade: A 
 

Benicia Unified School District 
Academics grade: A- 
Culture and diversity grade: A 
Health and safety grade: B- 
Parent/student surveys on overall  
   experience: 3.6/5 
Teachers grade: A- 
Resources and facilities grade: C- 
Clubs and activities grade: C+ 
Sports grade: C 
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science fair has been a fun thing requiring parent and student participation. I'm not even 
sure the parents will understand what is required.  
 
The language of the prospectus for the science fair project sounds like our sitting 
Superintendent of Schools Ramona Bishop and her ñbishopismsò that no one 
understands except her and her cohorts. Stupid, stupid, stupid! Why not just use 
everyday language? I may be wrong about the source of the prospectus. I don't think so. 
No matter the source, it was someone who really is not interested in our children 
learning but in making things get tied up in a bow in complicated language.  

. . . 

 

The MUD  is Getting Deeper é  

¶ Your friends and classmates have spread throughout the U.S. and 

beyond.  Are you cur ious where they live?  Would you like to know 

if any of them live near you?  The purpose of the MUD is to give 

your friends, and classmates the opportunity to see who is 

subscribed and what part of the country they live in.  Thatõs it.  No 

phone numbers, a ddresses, or email are divulged.  

 

The only  information that is displayed in the MUD is:  

¶ Your name (including maiden if applicable)  

¶  School attended/grad year  

¶ City you currently reside in.   

No other information is shared.  

 

The  MUD continues to expand  each  week and we now have 570  (out of 

1590  subscribers)  signed up.  

. . .  

 

The Mail Bag  
 
From:  Charlie Spooner ó60 
In the Feb 6 MU, John Parks provided a link to President 
Kennedy's speech at Berkeley in March, 1962. I've watched 
the video a couple of times and I'll probably watch it again. 
The eloquence, the vision, the intellectual depth of what the 
president said that day moved me deeply. Such a stark 
contrast to our political discourse today.  
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It brings into focus what we lost in November of 1963 when JFK was assassinated. That 
loss was a turning point in our history, a turning away from the soaring belief that all 
things were possible, not just for our country, but for the world. 
 
We know now that JFK was no saint. He had his faults, as a politician and as a man. But 
in my lifetime, he was the only one to unite our nation around a common vision and a 
belief in the possibility of a better world. 
 
A big Thank You to John Parks for providing this link. And how incredible that John was 
there to witness this address in person!  I can only imagine how he feels watching the 
replay in 2017. 

. . . 
 

A Phrase Here, A Phrase thereé 
 
From:  Patti Hewitt Seymour ó66 
My mother never cussed, but when she was really angry at someone, she would say, 

"He can just go to hippity hippity hop!" 

From:  Shirley Harris-Radder ó61 
Harry, my mother used the verb "waltz" often... "think I'll waltz to the store" or  " You want 
to waltz next door to see Cile?"  Then one day when my mother asked a friend if she 
wanted to waltz to the movies, the friend replied that she would rather tango! 
 
From:  Marty Stiewig ó57 
Hi Harry,  Iôm glad to see you are making a rapid recovery. When my left kidney was 
removed last July I thought I was in for a long haul, but it took about a week. 
  
When you wrote about phrases that people hear and then use themselves it reminded 
me of my grandmother.  ñGrandma Stieò moved down from Oregon to live with us when I 
was about 4. Shortly after her arrival she was hired to be a nanny for the Aboaf family, 
specifically Joe and Lucille. This was before WWII ended. I know that we visited the 
Aboafôs in San Francisco while Grandma was working for them, but I donôt actually 
remember the visit. Except for a few memories that stand out before the end of the war, 
my memories really start about July of ô44 when I was 5. Anyway, when I was about 7, 
Grandma Stie mentioned that my little girlfriend had moved back to Vallejo. 
  
Lucilleôs dad owned a grocery store in Vallejo. Grandma would always order from him by 
phone and the groceries would be delivered. Each time she would tell me to watch for 
the delivery truck because my little girlfriendôs dad was delivering groceries. My 
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Grandma referred to ñmy little girlfriendò so many times that I just assumed that 
she was my girlfriend - just like an arranged marriage I guess. 
  

Sometime in the summer between 5th and 6th grade I decided that I would go visit my 
girlfriend. I knew Lucilleôs address, so I gathered my younger brother (Bill) for moral 
support. We got on our bicycles, and rode from Holly St. in Flosden Acres to her house 
which was either on or just off of Tennessee St. and rang the doorbell. (I think it is the 
same house that Cindy Sproule converted into Zoey June Gift and Garden.) We were 
invited in and her mom, realizing that I was just an unannounced drop-in, suggested that 
we play Monopoly. It was the first time I can remember seeing Lucille, but I remember 
thinking that my girlfriend was pretty cute. Other than that, mostly I had fun playing 
Monopoly. I didnôt see my girlfriend again until the 8th grade at Vallejo Jr. High. The 
previous year I was attending Hogan Jr. High. Both schools shared the same campus 
and we were on double session until the new school was completed. 
  

In the 8th and 9th grades I went out of my way to just ñhappenò to be where my girlfriend 
might be as we didnôt share any classes. That allowed me to at least say hi. After all, she 
was my girlfriend. I know she was because my grandma had been telling me this for 
several years. Then in the summer between the 9th and 10th grades I came into some 
shocking information. I had been across the street tossing a football around with Ron 
Corbett. When I got home, Grandma asked me if I had been playing with my little 
boyfriend. It was at that point that I realized that Grandma used the phrase ñlittle girl 
friend (or boy friend) simply to identify a male or female friend and that Lucille wasnôt 
really my girlfriend ï she was a girl friend. 
  

In any case, because of Grandma Stieôs use of the phrase ñLittle Girl Friendò, I have 
always thought of Lucille as my little girlfriend ï even to this day. 

. . . 
 

From:  Mary Carnes-Rust ó71   
Harry... You seem to be doing better each day. So happy for you!  Moving forward, I am 
wishing you and Sally a quiet, uneventful, but joyous 2017!  
 

Patricia Dennis HH63 is a friend of mine from years ago when Ed and I lived in Vallejo. 
She is such a sweet person. Hopefully, she will see this... I hope she is doing well.  Keep 
getting stronger, Harry. 

. . . 
 

From:   Jerry Orr ó61 
Hey Harry, It was nice to see you get out the other day, (at the Boys Lunch) you need to 
do that, I know you probably got very tired but it was a good tired, huh !!!!  Keep getting 
better...   
 

Thanks, Jerry, itõs always good to be among friends. 
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. . . 
 
From:  Cheryle Stanley ó58 
Hi Harry,  I too, was one of students that had Al Siegler as my only principal all the way 
from K through 12th grade.  There must be others of us in this ñexclusive clubò.   With our 
last names beginning with ñStò.  Ron Sturgeon and I were always close alphabetically. 

. . . 
 

From:  Vern Gebhardt ó63 
Hi Harry, I've emailed a couple of times and have been reading your weekly for over a 
year.  I obviously have never officially joined since I am not listed as a member.  
 

So happy you are recovering.  
 

Thatõs the spirit, Vern.  Now, youõre officially in the MUD. 

. . . 
 

From:  Orilda Damian-Concepcion '58 
Good evening, Harry, I hope you and Sally are feeling up to par, albeit slowly but surely.  
 

I just saw today's MU and one of the military personnel in the picture is my son-in-law's 
niece, Michele (Jenny) Manibusan.  I don't remember her married name.  
 

We want to come over tomorrow, early afternoon, and drop off our donation for the 
Cookies from Home drive.  Take care of yourselves. 

. . . 

 
From:  Suzie Schmutz ó59 
Re John Parkôs ARA  
Where did the photos of those ñGODôS PAINTBRUSHò Birds come from?  They were 

amazing.  I've never seen such colorful birds at one time !  (John says:  ôI copied it 

off Facebook.ó) 

 

I also hope you are feeling much better, but I am also concerned about Sally. Please let 
us all know how she is when you can !!!!     
 

Sally is currently recoveri ng from pneumonia.  Sheõs getting better but 

itõs been a long process.  Thanks for asking.  

 
. . . 
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From:  Steve White-G 
In last weekôs MU, Carolyn-Hewitt Brown told about her uncleôs encounter with notorious 
bank robber, Baby Face Nelson, at a Vallejo car dealership in the ó30s. There is other 
evidence of Nelsonôs connections to Vallejo. In his book, Images of America ï Vallejo, 
Jim Kern of the Vallejo Naval and Historical Museum, relates the story of Nelson hiding 
out for a time, in 1934, in the old Vallejo General Hospital with the help of the hospitalôs 
manager, Tobe Williams. Nelson was killed that same year and Williams later served 
time for his role in harboring the Public Enemy. 
  

Kern adds that despite his misdeeds Williams made some positive contributions to the 
community. Sounds like a Damon Runyan story. 
 

Steve , wouldnõt it be fun if  someone were to writ e about all of these 

intere sting historical events?   Maybe Brendan Riley õ63 is covering 

them in his book on Georgia St.  

. . . 
 

From:  Eileen Bell-Thompson HH64 
I haven't been keeping up with the MU lately so have been out of touch with a lot of what 
has been going on.  I read this weekôs and didn't understand some of it as it refers to 
earlier issues.  None the less, I am sorry to hear that you had heart surgery, but so glad 
to read that you are mending.  Now I will be going back and catching up.  It doesn't 
seem to be that I am so busy, just get tired of being on my computer so shut it off a lot of 
days.  
 
From:  Gary Cullen SV69 
To:  Eileen Bell-Thompson HH64 
Hello Eileen ~ The book 'The Boys From Boston' can be purchased from the following:   
Vallejo-Naval Museum; Mare Island Museum; Vallejo Bookstore; Benicia Bookshop; 
Benicia State Capital; Crockett Historical Museum; and online at Amazon. You can also 
purchase it directly from me by making arrangement to pick up at my residence. I'm at 
2329 Tennessee St. and sell it for $15. I will even sign it for you. Hope this helps. 

. . . 
 

Brenda takes care of her three ògrandsó during the week.  I asked her 

to send me some pic s of her adorable grandchildren and she obliged.  

 
From:  Brenda Johnson-Green ó64 
I have three grandchildren:  -Rhema who is ten and Gabriel and Imani, the twins, who 
are 21 months. The three are siblings.          
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Gabriel asleepé                          and awake                           Imani reading   

 

             
                              Rhema rock climbingé      and on school pajama day 

. . . 
 

From:  Tim Jackson SV62 
Saints Class of ô62 Sets Date for Reunion 
The 55-Year Class Reunion for St. Vincentôs High School Class of 1962 is set for 
Saturday, September 23 at Zio Fraedoôs restaurant in Vallejo, with a social hour 
beginning at 5 p.m. A dinner and program will be from 6 to 8 p.m. 
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The following day, September 24, the reunion committee will host a complimentary 
luncheon and Mass at the home of classmate Carole Smith Duncan in Yountville. 
 
If you have recently changed your email or U.S. mail address, please notify Annette La 
Rosa Gaul at SV_Class_1962@yahoo.com. 
 
Please watch this site for further information. 
 

 

The reunion committee includes: (top row, l-r) Annette LaRosa-Gaul, 
Bill Tschida, and Carol Mortara-King; (bottom row) Carole Smith-Duncan, 
Lois Sheetz-Carl, and Vivian Mullen-DeCarlo. Also on the committee, but missing 

from the photo, are: Jeanne Mauser-Doty, Pat Nash-McGregor and John Stevens. 

. . . . 
 
 

From:  Ron Collins ó60 
A Future Nurse 

An eighteen year old just out of high school going to community college was recently 
hired part time on the weekends at the local sport club. Working the counter, she and I 
were talking and said her dad is disabled but as long as her education continues in the 
State of California it will be funded by his disabilities payment.  She wanted to work on 
this job for a little extra gas money and study to become a nurse.  Friendly, outgoing, 

mailto:SV_Class_1962@yahoo.com
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agreeable and willing to talk, my workout then proceeded with hot tub and forty swim 
laps.  Getting dressed after a shower, combing my hair, a thought came to me... I've got 
ten dollars in my pocket!  Moving back through the club, down the hall, there she was 
folding new laundered towels, part of the counter duties, when slow.  In one motion, my 
sweeping arm and hand came under the towel she was then folding.  Left underneath 
was that ten dollar bill.   
 

Looking at it smiling, she said in a hushed voice "I can't take that, don't know if they let 
me accept."   
 

"If you worked at a restaurant there would be tips," my reply instantly came, besides, if 
you're wondering why... it's because I never had a daughter."   
 

All this transpired with one motion continuing my slow steps to the door.  Looking back 
she stood there with a smile and slowly said "...thank you."   
 

Don't even know the name of this future nurse, but bet she'll remember this ten dollar  
bill put under the towel she was folding.  I'll certainly remember her smile, and maybe a 
little of what it's like to have a daughter.  

. . . 
 

From:  Bernie Garber ó63 
We sent you the book (Caraval) today and I hope you enjoy it.  
 
Meanwhile this Sunday's Times 
of London will have the book at 
Number Three on it's Bestseller 
list and the New York Times will 
have it as Number Two on the 
bestseller list for young adult 
books. We cannot tell you how 
proud we are of our daughter. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Hey Bernie, can I be her adoptive uncle , so I,  too, 

can be proud of her.  LOL    
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Something that I neglected to tell our readers last week wa s that the 

film rights to Carava l  have al l  ready been snapped up  by Twentieth 

Century Fox.  The kid is definitely in the òBig Leagues ó now.   

 

Stephanie teaches cr eative writing at William Jessup University in 

Rocklin, California  

. . . 
 

From:  Frank Darling HH66 
Regarding the photo of the 1962 Mare Island Post 550 American Legion Baseball 
Team: had two people in it that weren't mentioned.  In the top row, the first person on the 
left is Phil Gray who I guess was a coach under Stan McWilliams, the second person 
from the left.  The boy right in front of Phil Gray is his son, Don, who probably was the 
bat boy. 
 
Phil Gray was my junior high and high school counselor at Hogan (both junior and high 
school).  He was a great mentor for our class.  He and his wife stayed in touch with 
many of us from the Hogan Class of ó66 for many years until his death.  Phil and his wife 
actually drove up to Washington State for my 20th wedding anniversary in 1991.  After 
attending his memorial service, I could see how many students he touched over the 
years.     
 
His son, Don, was in my class and was the smartest, or one of the smartest kids in our 
class.  At least I know he earned straight A's all of the time I knew him.  I think he and 
his girlfriend at the time earned the honor in our yearbook of being our ñbrainiac 
coupleò.  Don went on to become a junior college counselor at Butte College, following in 
his dad's footsteps which always amazed him that he did. 

. . . 
 

From:  Leslie Hollister ó65 

Hello HarryéJust wanted to ask you to add a Birthday Party to the MU calendar.  
  
Itôs hard to believe that folks who graduated in 1965 are turning 70 this year, but it 
seems to be true.  So Vallejo, Hogan, and Saint Vincentôs Classes of ô65 decided to join 
forces and celebrate the event together. 
  
Planning is underway, and not all details are nailed down, but we can tell interested 
readers that the collective 70thBirthday Party will be held at the Vallejo Yacht Club on 
Saturday, September 16, 2017. 
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Details (time, cost, and such) will be mailed (and shared with the MU) in the Spring. 
For now, we are sending ñSave the Dateò postcards this week and asking classmates to 
update their addresses with their reunion committees and let us know about classmates 
who have passed. 
  
So watch your mailboxesé the postcards will be arriving soon.  
 
éand Harry, please let me know if you hear from anyone from any of the schools.  I will 
be happy to forward information on to the Hogan and Saints organizers. 

. . . 
 
From:  Jim Allen-FF 
Vallejo Junior High Teacher 1960-1966 
Hello To Those Who May Remember The Good Olô Days 

 

Iôm Jim Allen, and I spent seven great years at VJHS, under the 
principalship of Allan F. Locke, the first Principal of the school, built in 
1938.  His wife was a dietician, and fed him very well, thus preserving 
him all those many years.  He retired in 1965, an incredible 30 year 
career. 
 
VJHS was a Works Progress Administration project, built by local WPA 
workers with the local ñadobeô found around Vallejo at the time.  It was 

truly a remarkable California Mission style project, both architecturally and artfully.  I 
remember the super mural portraying General Mariano Vallejo just over one of the front 
doors.  The cafeteria was a Native American painted room that was used for some 
dances at night, and  Mr. Lloyd Scanlonôs Library was a super room, but the bats in the 
tiled roof left a stink that was quite profound.  Poor Lloyd had a supersonic room 

deodorizer going 24/7 to tolerate the guano effect.   (Sadly, all that Is gone now, 

in the name of progress.)  

 
Frank Hansen and I were the Graduating Class advisors my final year, and I remember 
Judd Piller, Dawn Wardlaw, and Kevin McWilliams our class officers.  I moved from 
VJHS in 1966, and my class officers came to visit me in my new school, Del Mar in 
Tiburon, my first year there.  Judd knew how to drive. 
 
I have all of my yearbooks from my VJHS teaching years, and I learn something every 
time I look at them.  For instance, did you know the Chechourka twins, Andy and Bernie, 
were Czechoslovakian, and that ñcaa-caaò in Czech means the same both in English 
and in Czech?  I used that word in class one day, and they told me what it meant. 
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 I wonder what ever happened to Mike Wilson?  (He became the head football 

coach at VHS and Athletic Directoré now retired.) I know Kevin McWilliams 

became a teacher, (Yes, he did) and I think Dawn Wardlaw also.  How about Jerold 

Shropshire? Floyd & Lloyd White?  Regina Tholmer signed my yearbook.  Thanx R. 
 

Do you kids ever have a Reunion?  Thatôd be the Class of 1970, I think.  (Yes, they 

had their 45 year reun ion a couple of years ago.)   Geez, thatôs 48 years ago. 

Judd must be 65 years old now.  I wonder if he still has his Driverôs License?  Did Larry 

Morrison ever become the Mayor of Vallejo? (Who?  LOL.)  In my yearbook Larry said, 

ñGood luck in your new position of importance.(Iôd leave this town too.)ò  I met Dan 
Bowman at the Heritage House in Mendocino several years ago.  His dad was the 
Director of Personnel my last year. 
 
I'm not a subscriber of the MU, but one of the guys I play bocce  with in San Rafael, who 
knew I'd taught at VJHS during the early Sixties, gave me your card. I've don't remember 
his name, but he lived across the street from the VJH when I was there.  
 

Have you ever heard of a lad named Eddie Bailey?  (Canõt say that I haveé) He 

had one of the prettiest boy's voices I've ever heard. Unfortunately, he couldn't read, 
even in the seventh grade. I'd tried to teach him at lunch time, but I didn't know how to 
attack his dyslexia.  
 

One hot day the PE classes had swimming at the high school. Lots of kids in the pool, 
and Eddie ended up at the bottom. The Coach, a Texan, saw him, dove in, pulled Eddie 
out and revived him with mouth-to-mouth resuscitation. Wardell Copeland has been one 

of my heroes ever since that day.  (Wardell Copeland, may God Rest his Soul, 

is the person responsible for telling me about the coach opening at the 

California Maritime Academy wh ich ultimately became my life long 

career.)  
 

Another day I was in the auditorium, where it was naturally quite cool. Walls were really 
thick and provided perfect insulation. Eddie Bailey was in my class that day, seated in 
the third row.  
 

Then he disappeared!  As I looked to the back row, there was Eddie. He'd gotten to the 
floor and scooted all the way to that last row seat on his backside. Need I say, Eddie 
was a fabulous challenge, and I loved him.  
 

Jim, thanks for sharing your memories with our reader s.  

. . . 
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Ray Salmon -G, shared these 

pictures of winter at Salt 

Spring Island in BC, Canada.  

Makes me glad Iõm living in 

Californiaé 

 

It may be pretty, but, damn, 

Iõll bet its cold. 

 

 

 

Anyone for a snow cone?  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

This little woodpecker is probabl y 

freezing his little red pecker off.  

LOL.  

 
. . . 

 
From:  Dan Flanigan ó67 
The Class of 1967 will have our 50-Year Reunion October 14, 2017 at Vallejo Veteran's 
Memorial Hall, 420 Admiral Callaghan Lane from 6:30-11:00 PM.  Rafael's Catering will 
provide a buffet dinner and there will be a no-host bar. The Reunion Committee is 
currently soliciting raffle prizes to support our program in which we intend to have music 
as well as videography/photography. Tickets will go on sale in March/April. 
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Harry, here is an update for our class reunion and list of classmates for whom we either 
have not been contacted or do not have accurate emails, addresses or phones. 

(Readers can find the list in the Missing Classmates section of this 

MU.)  

 

If anyone would like to contact me about the class reunion or give information about 
missing classmates, email dflan1121@yahoo.com or phone (530) 864-4228. 

. . . 
 

Hereõs a little something from the original òOdd Coupleéó 

 

From:  Tom Libby ó61 
YO Harry, I went to see my buddy Frankie Arellano ó61 at his new home in Arizona and 
he just got his new BBQ set up and wanted to show me his grill skills.  

 
But as you can see between 
the large fire and smoke he 
was having some issues. I 
couldn't take it anymore and 
got the fire extinguisher and 
put out the fire and burnt 
hamburger and took him out 
for dinner.  As you can see 
he was a happy camper.  
 
The Libster 
 

. . . 
 
From:  Ron Collins ó60 
RE: The State of California Water 
Folsom dam has been holding back in its capacity in filling because it's mainly used 
as  flood control.  A month ago it was at 41% capacity, now it's 82% according to the 
Sacramento stats of river levels and water storage. Oroville dam is 100% and Shasta is 
96% storage, not much of any storage to hold back the next onslaught with wet weather 
coming next week lasting for several days.  Already the 48 weirs are open along the 
Sacramento River flooding into the Yolo bypass west of the city.  Water is being washed 
out to the ocean at full amounts. Imagine in the 1800's before dams were built, it must 
have been a big marsh out here extending well into the month of August considering 
snow melt additions.  
 

mailto:dflan1121@yahoo.com


26 

 

Gina and I are planning on walking the levy above Folsom Lake today, it's a favorite 
walk among the residents nearby, we're about fifteen minutes away by car, in Rescue.  
 
There probably won't be flooding that serious in the region unless a levy breaks.  The 
flooding you have seen in the news is from the Cosumnes and Mokelumne rivers 
affecting the Twin Cities and Point Pleasant rural areas south of Elk Grove and 
Sacramento, low farm land where at one point flood water near highway 99 began 
encroaching onto the northbound lane, but traffic was still proceeding in one lane. That 
may have subsided by now.  Houses and outbuilding have been flooded, but not from 
the major carrier of water, the Sacramento River. We've got a lot of protections out 
here.  Ironically, the Oroville dam is essentially spilling over a backup spillway into the 
Feather River, a spillway never used before.   
 
Over a third of a million cubic feet per second of water is coming into these reservoirs, 
but only a third of that is being let out into what eventually spills into the Sacramento 
River. Dam storage is being filled up rapidly. If, within the next storm, the reservoirs fill 
up, there's no guaranteeing parts of Sacramento will not flood. We're expecting several 
days of rain next week, and chances are the reservoirs will exceed their capacity to 
further protect the area.  That's why look for full releases of water for the next two 
months, and probably continued flooding near highways 99 and I-5.   
 

We're almost in "...uncharted waters." 
 

. . . 
 

From:  Bob Carter ó52 
Hi Harry:  Nice having lunch with you. Always good to see you and talk about the old 
days with fond memories. Hope Sally is feeling better and you get some answers soon 
on the possible mold problem. Also could you put my name down if you decide to  
celebrate St. Patrick's Day with corned beef and cabbage at Truffle Berries. 
 

Itõs always good to get together with you, Bob.  We need to do it more 

often.  It looks pretty good that weõll be doing the corned beef and 

cabbage so Iõll let you know in plenty of time.  Let Wendy get through 

Valentineõs first which is her single busiest day of the year.  

 
 

. . . 
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The Apache Review of Arts 
é ñWe loved with a love that was more than love.ò   
Edgar Allan Poe 

 

By John Parks 

 
THESE FRATERNAL TWIN CROCUS FLOWERS ---- 
appeared in my yard this past Saturday.  ñIôm just wild 
about saffron!ò   
 
SONG OF THE WEEK ---- Itôs perfect for Valentines: 
an instrumental titled Loveôs Theme, by Barry Whiteôs 
orchestra.  The accompanying video heart images 
captured in unexpected places are exceptional; donôt 
miss them.    
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=uPHmsEoLsL0 
 
 
 

I, having loved ever since I was a child a few things, never 
        having wavered 
In these affections; never through shyness in the houses of the 
        rich or in the presence of clergymen· having denied these 
        loves; 
Never when worked upon by cynics like chiropractors having 
        grunted or clicked a vertebra to the discredit of these 
        loves; 
Never when anxious to land a job having diminished them by 
        a conniving smile; or when befuddled by drink 
Jeered at them through heartache or lazily fondled the fingers 
        of their alert enemies; declare That I shall love you always. 
No matter what party is in power; 
No matter what temporarily expedient combination of allied 
        interests wins the war; 
Shall love you always. 

 ñModern Declarationò by Edna St. Vincent Millay 

 
 

ñGod breaks the heart again and again until it stays open.ò 
                                                                     ðHazrat Inayat Khan 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=uPHmsEoLsL0
http://www.om-guru.com/html/saints/khan.html
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KINDLY REMEMBER ---- that this Friday, the 17th, is Random Acts of Kindness Day.  
The entire week is designated as Random Acts of Kindness Week.  You might enjoy 
doing some unexpected kindness. 
 
JOHN JAMES AUDUBON ---- This 
painting of him, by John Syme, hangs in 
the White House.   
 
óAUDUBON THE FILMò, AN 
EXCELLENT DOCUMENTARY ---- was 
shown recently at the Reston Nature 
Center.  It begins at an auction where a 
copy of the book containing his prints 
sold for the highest price ever paid for a 
book, $11,500,000.  I enjoyed this movie 
very much.  One of its commentators is 
Richard Rhodes, the author of a bio-
graphy I read a few years ago.  Audubon 
lived an amazing and noble life.  Try to find an opportunity to see this film someday.   
 

ñHis passion for birds carried him across a continental wilderness to observe 
them in their natural habitat, and his skills as an artist and observer 
immortalized them and their environment to remind and inspire us two 
centuries later. A singular visionary in frontier America, Audubon was the 
godfather of todayôs conservation movement.  Itôs the story of a rare man and 
the wild creatures he loved.  His obsession cost him and his family dearly, but 
his work influenced every generation of nature lover that came after him, from 
Thoreau to Teddy Roosevelt, and has helped to preserve a small portion of 
the wild lands he explored and documented.ò   
 
He was one of the most remarkable men in early America.  A self-taught 
painter and ornithologist, he pursued a dream that made him famous in his 
lifetime and left a legacy in art and science that endures to this day.  His 
portrait hangs in the White House and his statue stands over the entrance to 
the American Museum of Natural History.   
 
Born in Haiti in 1785, he and his family fled the slave revolution there and 
moved to Nantes, France in the early 1790s, where he grew up until the age 
of 18. Seeking refuge from conscription in Napoleonôs army, he emigrated to 
the fledgling United States, to a farm purchased by his father outside of 
Philadelphia. 
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There he met the love of his life, Lucy Bakewell, the daughter of a well-to-do 
English merchant family.  Seeking their fortune, the couple moved upon 
marriage to the then-frontier of Henderson, Kentucky, where they opened a 
series of general stores.  All the while, Audubon had been fascinated by birds 
from his youth in France to his time on the American Frontier.  When his 
businesses went bankrupt in the Panic of 1819, Audubon made a daring bet: 
to paint all the bird species of America, in life size.  It was a project that would 
take him decades. 
 

In the end, Audubon would paint all 435 then-known species of birds in 
America (some of them multiple times) on a journey that stretched from the 
Florida Keys to the straits of Newfoundland to the swamps of Louisiana and 
Texas to the mountains of Montana and the Dakotas, much of it on foot.  He 
often traversed 30 or 40 miles in a day.  

 
ALSO ---- One book about him, John James Audubon: Writings and Drawings, 
published in 1999 by The Library of America, offers Audubonôs literary legacy: the 
magnificent volumes of natural history he published during his lifetime, as well as the 
remarkable journals, memoirs, and letters left behind at his death.  This collection gives 
Audubon, the great nature writer, his rightful place alongside Audubon, the artist.  Itôs the 
most comprehensive selection of Audubonôs writings ever published, divided into several 
sections. 
 

The ñMississippi River Journal,ò the foremost record of an American artistôs progress, 
details Audubonôs first wilderness bird hunts; it is as fresh in its perceptions of the 
scenes and characters of the old South as of the forest and its creatures.  Selections 
from his ñ1826 Journalò follow Audubon to Europe, where after years of relative obscurity 
and financial distress his abilities were finally recognized.  Audubonôs masterwork, the 
five-volume Ornithological Biography, is represented here by 45 entries. Charming, 
haunting, and violent by turns, these vivid intimate portraits of the habits and habitats of 
American birds changed American nature writing forever. 
 

In the ñMissouri River Journals,ò Audubon evokes the vanishing American Indian and the 
hardships of frontier life. An extensive selection of letters charting 20 years of Audubonôs 
artistic development, along with two essays on artistic technique and a brief memoir, 
round out the volume. Whenever possible, texts have been painstakingly prepared from 
original sources, without censorship or modernizing revision, constituting a major 
contribution to Audubon scholarship. Detailed general and ornithological indexes aid the 
reader in the field as well as in the study. 
 

Sixty-four full-color plates and several manuscript sketches, some never before 
published, offer a unique perspective on Audubonôs art.  Including original watercolors, 
aquatint engravings, and lithographs, they reveal the evolution of his compositions and 
the effects of his collaborations with his publishers.ò 



30 

 

 
IN SOME WOODS ---- along a busy road I went 
metal detecting on a recent afternoon and dug 
these objects: a brass hook, a mule shoe, the 
largest of many types of Civil War bullets, a hand-
forged spike, and the ñworldôs largestò wood 
screw.  Note, too, the soon-to-be-fashionable-
again, because itôs so ñretro,ò butcher block 
Formica counter top.   

 
 

 
IF YOU WANT BLUE CRABS ---- in Northern Virginia youôll probably wind up at this 
restaurant.  A good friend and his wife met me here the other day for a delicious meal.  
Typically, the crabs come out of the Chesapeake Bay but they are currently being 
shipped in from the Gulf of 
Mexico.   
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
A RECENT STILLWATERS HOUSE CONCERT ---- out in 
Fauquier County featured Dana and Susan Robinson.  They 
are ñfolksingersò who tour small venues around the U.S. and 
the U.K.  Really nice live music!    
 
 

CUPIDôS THEOREM: ñIf you gave an infinite number of flying monkeys an infinite 
number of arrows for an infinite amount of time, they could produce a world of happy 
long-term relationships that remained smokinô hot!ò 
 
WHERE MACHINE MEETS ART ---- Who knew that it would first be at a Cub Scout 
Pinewood Derby?  Grandson Andersonôs car is in this group.  Guess which one is his 
and win a fabulous prize from the ARA!  Hint: he named it ñMinecraft Zombieò.  Just send 
an email with your selection.  

  


