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FROM THE FOURTH
FLOOR

than  to be away and then to re-
turn and try to plug in again to
the mood of the place.  This time
there are such highs and such
lows.  Perhaps the holiday season

~    and its strains and itsjoys have
added to the range of feelings.
Certain occurrences of the past
weeks have been disquieting, but
it is heartening to see the speed
with which Management is ad-
dressing the issues.

Tbe Safety Committee
has prepared a comprehensive
manual for all residents which
should be in your hands by the
time you read this.  It has excel-
lent suggestions for ways to pre-
pare for emergencies.  I hope it
will be useful and that everyone
will act upon its recommenda-
tions.

On the brighter side, the
New Year's Party was a great
success.  Staff and their families
joined residents in welcoming the
New Year with the now tradi-

`~  ~`iional Casino Party.  The prizes
were plentiful and the food was

DR. PAULINE GRATZ  HONORED
Recently, the Duke Univer-

sity Nursing School Class of 1972
returned to the campus for its
twenty-fifth reunion at which the
class paid an exceptional tribute
to TFAD resident and regular
columnist for 77ze Fores/er, Dr.
Pauline Gratz, who was their men-
tor and counselor as Professor of
Human Ecology and Physiology in
the School of Nursing. The Class
of 1972 was the first graduated
during Dr. Gratz tenure.

During the reunion,  she was
feted  by the class with a breakfast
in her honor to which members of
her family from New York had
been invited to attend.
In further ac-                        l$7Z
knowledgment of
the esteem in
which  Pauline was
held by her students,
she received the

extra special from all accounts.
It was the kind of evening we
like to remember.

A Christmas note, ad-
dressed "To all residents," from
David Gergen, commented how
much the support of the commu-
nitv  meant to his mother, Babs
Hi6kson` and to him.  This mu-
tual support is the strength of
this community: tiet us hold on to
it and practice it in the New
Year.

following letter:

Dear Dr. Gratz:
I wanted to take this op-

portunity to let you know how
proud we are of the Nursing
Class of `72 and their extraor-
dinary efforts for their reunion
alft. Sixty-one members (or
80°/o) of the Nursing Class of
1972 contributed S91,132 in

your honor for the 25th Re-
union Gift Drive. This is
$87,000 more than they've ever
raised in the past and is a
strong tribute to you and your
impact on their lives and ca-
reers.

I know they are look-
ing forward to seeing you when
they're on campus  for their re-
union.  Again, congratulations
on this worthy and well-
deserved tribute.

Yours sincerely,
7's/ Nan Keohane

Namerl 0. Keohane

The Forester a;dds its
hearty congratulations !

Some Secrets to Happiness
0     Live beneath vour means andI

within vour seams.
{``}     Strive for excellence, not

perfection.
o     Don't sweat the small stuff;

remember. it's all small
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LETTErs TO THE EDITOR

:::-i`,.       -szzz±

Residents are invited to
write letters  to the Edi-
tor  for  pubHcation,

j== subject to space limita-`-~`+    tions. Topics should  be
of general interest  to

our readers.  Letters must  be
signed and should  be typewhtten
and  `limited to 200 words or less.
Views expressed in letters are those
of the writer and are not  necessarily
those  Of  The Forester.

No letters this month. -Ed.

ENIGRAS
If a mute swears. does his mother

wash his hands with soap?
If someone with multiple person-

alities threatens to kill himself, is it
considered a hostage situation?

Instead of talking to vour plants.J

if You veiled at them would thev~,~,

still grow. only to be troubled and
insecuret?
What's another word for sunonvm?

~~

+`|mtnbuteti b}- .?uiian Rosenthal from C7corge Cdriin

Forester Profile
Lty'Ieet Cathy Crabtree

Our "Hello Girl"
bv John Tebbel

Most Foresters can
remember--from their earliest
days, of course--when the tele-
phone operator who answered
your ring was known as a "hello
girl," celebrated in song and
story.  Such operators are long
gone, and even "girls" is not a
politically correct word.  Just the
same, we have in the Wellness
Center a young woman who
does all the things those old-time
operators did and more .  She's
our "hello strl," Cathy Crabtree.

Everyone who comes to
the Wellness Center knows
Cathv.  She's the one on therl

other side of the glass partition
who keeps all the patients sorted
out.  She's also the one who an-
swers the telephone and talks to
residents about appointments, or
about their problems, and also
deals with the flow of prescrip-
tions, keeps up the appointment
book, and does a collection of
other tasks.  You could say that
Cathy is one of The Forest's bus-
test employees, and you'd be
right.  Moreover, she does it
with unfailing courtesy and sym-
pathy in an environment where
both are called for every work-
in8 dav.

rl

Cathy cane to her job by
an unrelated route.  A Durham
native and a product of the local
schools. she is doing college the
hard way--at night. studying

See  CLiTHY on page  3

EDITORIAL

What can be said in a first-
of-the-year editorial that hasn't
been said a thousand times be-
fore?  An editorial for the cele-
brated and long-defunct New
York S#7z solved that problem
one year by advocating , tongue
in cheek, that the whole idea of
New Year's be abolished and
treated simply as another flip of
the calendar.  Readers were not
amused.  A cascade of letters de-
nounced him as an enemy of tra-
dition, and in any case, a spoil-
sport. Here at 7lrfee Foresfer, we
stand foursquare in support of
continuing New Year's into the
computer-troubled twenty-first
century and beyond.  On a more
mundane level, we do not advo-
cate the making of those time-
honored lists of resolutions,
which are usually exercises in
optimistic hypocrisy.

We do, however, believe that
our happy hoine on Pickett Road
faces a year of optimistic devel-
opment under our new director,
Steve Fischler, and we should
resolve to work together with
him to make the Forest an even
better place to live than it al-
ready is.  We may not always
agree on what to do, or the best
way to do it, but together we can
make this New Year one of our
best.

-John Tebbel

[7z :«e7ri07irf ft

John Holton               December ±7    ``
Lorene Hammial        Januarv 5r

Evelvn Burkett           Januarv 6
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DURIIAM PUBLIC'S
~     SECONDCENTURY

As the Durham Public
Library begins its second century
this year, the people who bring
us the great Sft of OAISIS  ev-
Cry two weeks or so have been
contemplating their past.

In a Christmas greetings
pamphlet this month, devoted
primarily to a selection of books
enjoyed by staff members, the
library recalled some of its early.
history.  The institution put
down its roots originally in un-
promising ground.
Before 1900,less
than two per-
cent of all free
libraries were in
the south, and at
the end of the
Civil War, Durham was a tiny

~ hamlet of less than a hundred in-

habitants. But by the end of the
century it had become an indus-
trial boom tour, with a reputa-
tion so bad that the Baptist Con-
vention refused Durham's offer
to locate the Baptist Female
Seminary here.

Public relations was then
an unknown art, but there were
civic-minded residents who be-
lieved a librarv was needed to
raise the tour;s intellectual
level, and enough pressure was
put on the General Assembly in
1897 to vote the establishment
of the Durham Public Library,
the first such tax-supported free
institution in North Carolina.

in the century since then,
the library's history is full of

~ wild up-andrdown swings, some-
times barely escaping oblivion.
A major factor in its eventual

triumph, however, was the fact
that Durham, unlike other South-
ern towns, had a booming black
economy.  This led to establish-
ing the Durham Colored Public
Library in 1913, located in the
basement of a church.  Five
years later, the leSslature char-
tered the Durham Colored Li-
brary Association, and by 1940,
the library had been renamed the
Stan ford L. Warren Library,
which merged with the Durham
Public Library in 1955, ending
fifty-eight years of segregation.
During the coming year, thanks
to the new technology, patrons
will have global access to the In-
ternet from library terminals.
Meanwhile, here at The Forest,
we have OASIS, the resource
that brings the library to our
many readers.

CATHY  from page 2

business administration at
Durham Technical, which is a
long process.  For nine years, she
worked in Duke's Trafflc Office,
in charge of parking on the medi-
cal side, before she came here in
June 1996.  Her husband,
Tommy, is an engineer who
works for Duke in its Engineer-
ing Department, specifically its
building automation systems.

Like so many working
mothers, Cathy spends all her
time away from The Forest and
from college with her three-year-
old son, Zachary.  'He's my
hobby," she says.  But there's
also time to watch sports, and
then there's beach time in the
summer.

Library
Bookends

bg  Jean well
Last month in Zl/7e

Pores/er George Chandler wrote
ate;toouita.bock,If Blindness
Comes by Kenneth Jemigan, that
can be helpful to visually im-
paired people. That book and the
tapes, thanks to George's gen-
erosity, can be found in the
Large Print section of the Li-
brary. We will try to acquire the
other books mentioned in his
cdr:lam:rr. If Blindness Strikes,
Don't Strike Out, a;rrdwhen The
Cook Can't Look.

Because of the "advanc-
ing  age" of our residents, many
of us are experiencing or facing
visual impairment of some sort.
The Library would like to be a
place where you can get infor-
nation to help you cope with
that problem. Our selection of
large print books has grown
from one section to almost two
sections. Catalogs for help with
visual impaiment, such as mag-
nifiers, etc., are in a box in the
Reference section of the Library.
Talking to other people in The
Forest also will alert you to
means of helping with your vi-
sion problems.

The Visunltek machine is
a marvelous help for reading
small print documents. Gus Elia-
son savs he uses it often to read
fine print. Instructions are right
next to it, in large print.

Please contact me at J93-
7641 for help or more infoma-
tion about our librarv resources.
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HERE'S TO
YOUR  HEALTH
by Pauline Gratz

People evolved as semi-
tropical animals.  We are com-
fortable in calm, drv air at a tern-
perature of 85 degrees F.  Our
bodies are better equipped to
cope with hot weather than with
cold.  Therefore in winter we
take extra precautions to prevent
excessive exposure to cold
and extra steps to help our
bodies conserve their own heat.

Those who complain,
"It's not the cold, it fs the wind,"

are right.  Wind removes the
layer of air your body has heated
around you to keep itself warm.
A mere 5-mile-an-hour wind can
cany away eight times more
body heat than still air.  The so-

called wind-chill factor
measures the increase in
the cooling power of
moving air, whether it is

wind that is blowing or you
who are moving rapidly,
and in effect creating a
wind against you.  At 30 de-
grees in a 10-mile-an-hour

wind9 the cooling effect is equiv-
alent to calm air at 16 degrees F.

For anvone out in the-,

cold, it's far better to wear layers
of relativel`' light.loose clothing
than one h€aw item.  BetweenJ

lay.ers there is a film of trapped
air which` when heated bv your~,

bodv. acts as an excellent insula-
tor. -Bodv heat is most likelv to
be lost fr-om the hands` feet` and
head.  As much as 90% of the
heat \.ou lose can come from
\.our-head` so be sure to \vear a
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hat.  On windy days, a scarf over
the nose and mouth will con-
serve heat.

Don!t be fooled by pink
cheeks. In the cold, they do not
mean your skin is hot.   Rather,
thev result from a slowdovun of
metabolism in skin cells in re-
sponse to cold.  The skin looks
pink because very little oxygen
is being removed from the blood
and red, oxygenated blood is
moving  through your surface
veins.

For the hands,
mittens are better than

gloves. Better yet, wear thin
gloves under mittens so that

if you need finger dexterity you
can take the mitten off briefly
and not totally expose your
hands.  On your feet, it's best to
wear two pairs of socks, a cotton
pair underneath and a wool pair
On top.

Wool is superior to cot-
ton because it can trap a lot of
air and it readily regains its
thickness after being compressed
by body movements.  Goose
down, a natural insulator, is an
excellent fill that provides
warmth with little weight.  Fur is
a natural insulator for mammals
(the goose bumps you get when
you're cold represent evolution-
arv vestiges of an attempt to

rl

fluff out the fur for extra
warinth`). and wearing fur is the

next best thing to
having some.   A lot
of dead air is trapped
bet\`;.een the hairs.
forming a \\-arm blan-

ket around `,'ou.   But before `,.ou
~,,

in\'est in cxpensi\'e fur or do\\m`
be sure \'ou are not aller{.Tic to it.-

A tigress wild named Laurie
Departed from the Zoo;
She wandered through the country;
A poet walked there too.
When Laurie was recaptured
Shoe-strings hung on her claws
And ragged strips of breeches
Were trailing from her j.aws.
The people missed their poet
But `t\\;'as a luckv fate
For he became thereafter    ;
The poet laureate.

Ra}.mond Bro`uning,  i 909
Contributed bv Libb`. Getz

ENCORE   STORE
OPEN  WEDNESDAYS

January  14 &   February  11

10  to  11  a.in.

4 to 5 p.in.

In extreme cold, inhale
through your nose and e,whale
through your mouth. Inhaled air
is warmed in the nasal passages
before reaching the lungs.  Peo-
ple with respiratory diseases
should avoid going out in very
cold weather because the cold
air may,I. trigger bronchial spasms
and cause breathlessness.

Since our bodies are bet-
ter equipped to cope with the
weather in the summer time than
in the \\.inter time, we must take
extra precautions to pre\.ent ex-
cessi\i.e `3xposure to cold.   Extra
steps to help our bodies conser\.e
their o\\n heat are \\'ell worth the
et`fort.



The Forester

A])-LI]!
I'Y LII]I'Y I:13'1,7`

I  ortcn  fiiid itiysclf`driviiig
tlic spcirscly p{7pulated back
roads of chatham County where

One
meets
few oth-
ers. rrhe

sudden appearance {tf`a lone car
tail-gating mc can cause con-
cem.  It lias` also, crossed my
mind that a flat tire there coLild
be a col{]ssal t]jsaster. To put an
end to these worrisome thoughts,
last  week  I  r)L]i.cha`secl a simply
woliderftil "security blanket".  I
am liow c@rryjng a cellular

iihone 1.ti my purse; one of its
buttons piished brings 91 I , an-
other A^A.   I can, of course, use
1.t as a normal telephone. though
idle chitchat can run up an enor-
iTioLis bill.  I bought this comfort-
ing electronic wonder at AAA-
recommcnded 360 Cellular
Comniunications,143 Rams
Plaza, Chapel llill. The model I

purchased was a Motoro]a flip-
top, at $29.95. There are other
m{7dcls that c`ost niore.  or less.  I
signed a  I -year contract for the
most ba.sis, service at $ 15.95 a
month. The details are jn the
fine print.

Riishing to keep up with the
20th century before jt becomes
the 21 st and pushed by friends
and family, I bought all answer-
jng machine the same day.
Most of you, I know, have tliem
and, hopefully. I can master this

_     little monster. which I consider
just another jnvasioti or my pri.-
vacy.  I was advised to bLiy a rna-

chime with a chip rather than a
tape.  Both CircLlit City and Ra~
djo Shack offered a plethora of
solutjons.  I ended up buy].ng a
Radio Sh€1ck cordless telephone
answering system ( tao-1015 ) for
$  129.95.  An aiiswering machine
alone is much less.   A Radio
Shack micro-cassette (43-752)
tape, not chip, js $29.95, and a
multi-u`ser (chip) (43-745) is
$8t).95.  I}csL l`'riclitl  has assLmii`d
a voyeLir stance in all this.  It is
jn his genes to do so. After all
hi.s 1`ather was known to have re-
si.sted "glassed-ill cars.' Lmtil  he
had no a]terliatjve blit to buy the
darn thiiigs. Tlle Get7.es are not
ones to chase after fads. They
leave that to the women they
marry.

I am happy to report that the
Elmo's Diner that recently
opeiiecl at 776 9th Street here is
the same good value as the one
1.n Carrboro, offering generous
plates of si.mple, healthy food
tliat fill you up-~ but don't
empty your wallet-~and bright,
pleasant surroundings.

I have been neglecting The
Gift for the Fiiend Who I+as Ev-
erything. For this friend, try
wTappjng up a genuine fossf lized
djnosailr egg found in the Gobi
Desert of Mongolia (late Creta-
ceous Period). These eggs are

not cheap at $975 each,
and I can.t guarantee

what would
happen if you
put one jn the

oven at a very low heat.
To order,  call  1-800-437-0222
aTid mention item f-050.

PROTF,CTYollRSF,I,I{-
The Privacy Rights Clearing-
house offers these tips for con-
sL]iners who want to maintain
Some control over their iierstinal
jnl`ot.nation and who call access
]`t:

I .Oi}t-Oilt of Mailing Lists
Many mail-order firms, maga-
zjnes and credit card compa-
Tii.es provide a box to clieck  lf
volt  (]{in`t  w.Tnt  .y{7Llr  ti{iliic

:sold to other companies. Con-
tact the Dil.ect Marketing ^s-
sociation's Mtljl  Prefcretice
Service (PO.  Box 9008,  r``:`rm-
ingdale, N.Y.  I  17.35) to re-

ducejunk mail.
2.  Disconnect Telcmarketet.s
To reduce calls, send y()ur
name, adclress aTid phone
number to the I)MA'S Tele-

phone Pi.eferetice Service (20.
Box 9014, Farmingdale. N. Y.
11735).  When telemarketers

t    docall,tell them toputyou

on their "don`t call list"
3. Protect Yoilr Social Se-
cul.ity Niimber  Give it
out only when jt js requi.red
(tax forms, emplo.vmefit
re.cords. most banking. stoc,k
and property transactions).
4. Guard Yo`ir {+etlit Rat-
ing To lean how to I.eqLiest

yoLir credit rep{}rt. call:  F,xpe-
rjan ($8 for report.  I -800-682-
7654), Equifax ($3-$8, varies
by state,1 -8()()~685-1111 ) or

Trans Union ($8,  1 -800-916-
8800).
For Moi.e lmformation {tn

privacy matters, call the Prj-
vacy Rights C`Iearingh{)use
hot line (6 I 9-298-33%) oT
visit its Web si.te (httr7://
www.privaL`yrl.ghts.erg).
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AMONG THE  TREES

The Forest is, among many
other things, a haven for some
people relflted to distinguished
aiiuatic pursuits.  We all know
•.l`t)ach" Jiick I'crsons who js in

tl'ic I)like Athletic llall of Fame
I)ccause {}1` his outstanding
I.ccord as their swimming coach.
()ur 'lTAl.) Btjard inember, Alex
ML;Mah()n,  scrvcd under him as
sLiid€l'iL manager.   John Gray was
tl stttr      t)ii his iilma matcr's

EH:----Er-:--
his thirty laps. Bill Rohrhurst
and his daughtei-s were active in
Rutgers swiinming.  Wonder how
inany kn.{)w that l]arry Schoen-
hilt's gI-andm.other was once
Anicrica's premier woman
swi.mliier,  dominating her field
t`or a decade. After breaking all
Aincrican sprint records she
turnl'd to intertiational ones and
hrt)kl` maiiy t)I`th{)sc as well.  LI€r

|iicLiirc has api)cat.ed on maga-
zjnc i`i]\.'€i.s alid shc;. was the first
\vt7inan L() be named to the
Swimniing llall of Fame.  Her
ntlme? ()lga Dorfner Schoenhut-
--{ )n .y{>iJr next trip lo the North

(`iiri]lina Museum {)f`Art go to
the Am€rii`un section and see the
staluc, .`'l`hc  I]uritan".  rl`he sub-

ject was I.)|tflcon Samuel Chapin,
I ()th great-gi.andl`ather of Flo-

January  1998

rence Manning. This sculpture
can also be seen in Brookgreen
Gardens, South Carolina, in the
Comell Museuin of Art in
lthaca, New York as well as the
original life size in Springfield,
Mass .--- We have another suc-
cessful commercial artist in our
midst. G].ft shops in our area are
featuring Ginny Putnam note
cards and reporting that sales are
brisk---Computers can be intimi-
dating but Dot and C]ray Komc-
gay, Hope and Phil Sellers,
Louise and Jim CalvJ.n, and
Libby and John Getz have shown
their mastery of the monster by
their creation of colorful and
clever Christmas cards on their
PC's---Betty and Tracy Lamar
can tell a harrowing tale of
travel on route I- 95 from Geor-
gia to Nollh Carolina---Ever
wonder why abbreviation is such
a long word?---Sarah and Mar-
cus Hobbs showed on New
Years Eve that they have plenty
of rhythm and can swing with
the best. Also Margo Langohr is
quite hep to "The Charleston"---
Results show that Charlotte Cas-
sels knows how to handle herself
at a blackjack table---Miss see-
ing Ruth and Mitch Kellogg in
the dining room. Hope they're
back soon---Lucy and Ray
L3lackman take advei]turesom€
Elderhostel trips: Australia last

year and Japan this year---To
keep up with palindromes check
with "Diana Bruno, on urban
aid."---Many Foresters are ex-
ploring thi-Caribbcfin area this
winter:  Ernie and Bob Giiy,
Molly and Frank Siines, Evebell
and Bob Dunham, and Betty ahd
John Gray.

The Forester

``    Chuckles

by Dorothy  Zutant

As you were saying...

* A conclusion is the place where

you got tired of thinking..
* Never do card tricks for the

group you play poker with.
* No one is listening until you

make a mistake.
* Success always occurs in prj-

vate, and failure in fiill vi.ew
* The colder the X-ray table, the

more of your body js requil-ed on it.
* The severity of the itch js pro-

portional to the reach.
* To steal ideas I.`roin one person I.s

plagiarism; to steal from inany is
research.

* You never really learn to swear

until you learn to drive.
* Change is inevitable. .  .except

from vending machines.
* Always try to be modest. And be

damn proud of it!
* If you think nobody cares about

you, try missing a couple of pay-
ments.

* How many of you believe in

telekinesis? Raise my hands ....
* I'd kill for a Nobel Peace Prize.
* Everybody repeat after ine  "We

are all  individuals."
* Death to all fanatics!
* C]iastity is ciirable, jf detected

early.
* Love may be blind, but marriage

I.s a real eye-opener.
* rlell hath no fury like the lavyer

of a woman scorned.
*I-lard work pays off in the future;

laziness pays off now.

See CIIUCKljES on |}agc 8
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LICENSE
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WINTER

**

on soft, grey days
I hunker dour

into myself

tuck the world
around me

cherish solitude

and renew
my acquaintance.

-Florence Marming

:#::
silence...

snowflakes
tucking dour

the night

-Florence Marming

ELECTRONIC
TRASH CONTAINER

When TV was a baby
I could never get enough,
even watched those commercials
as Betty Fumess pitched stuff;
sex scenes were never allowed,
four letter words were taboo,
children's shows were "G" rated
for censors kept close tabs, too;
tots weren't born out-of-lock
parents were married for sure,
no steam rose in the boudoir
for the soaps were ivory pure;
then the bottom just fell out
and everything tuned to smut,
now, I only flick it on
when I'm really in a rut.

CoiMPLEXITY
What a mixed up world we live in..
Due to human manipulations

good and virtuous standards
are tossed with scant explanation.
Lives are ever sacn.ficed,
beauty reduced to ashes,
power becomes the obsessi.on
with few regards for masses.
Technicians build better mouse traps
yet can not make this planet see
the need to follow old doctrines
like love, faith and honesty.
Babes are born and seasons change
and the axis rotates each day,
but wbere, oh where is that s-omeone
who'1l clean house and refuse to strav.

r2

-ellen cheek dozi;r

P.S. Once I longed for Andy's Mayberry,
Goner, Goober and  Barney were fun;
now thanks to cable's new channels,
I'm up to my neck with reruns.

*1len cheek dozier

Hal]elujah!

To reply to George Chandler` the sleuth`
One must try to report only. truth.

No one asked George the King-
If he stood up to sing.

So it's all still conjecture. sa}.'s Ruth.

-Ruth Phelps

ffh-

The Influence of Chocolate Power Upon History -*-i
(Continued)

As Archimedes lay relaxing in his bath tub.
He had visions of a world of wondrous things.

While most of them were scientific,
One was even more terrific:

It revealed to him the joy that chocolate brings.

He went running through the streets of S}Tacusa,
Calling out the word "Eureka" with a roar.

He'd forgot to put on clothes.
So he pretty nearly. froze,

But hot chocolate quickly warmed him up oni`3 more.

-George Chandler



Page    8                                                            January 1998                                                   The Forester

BOOK NOTES
BY JOHN TEBBEL

It's not a particularly
auspicious start for the New
Year.  Not much in the immedi-
ate view that demands reading.
However, a diligent search has
tuned up a few offerings worth
a Forest reader's time.

For chgela Thirkell fans,
of whom there must be many,
the good news is that her famous
777ree ffo#L5es, first published in
1931, has just been re-issued,
and it has lost none of its charm.
As a portrait of an idyllic child-
hood in Victorian England, it has
few competitors.  Two of the
three houses are occupied by Ed-
ward Bume-Jones, the noted
painter, one of them a rambling
townhouse and the other a sea-
side cottage fashioned from two
old houses joined together, cre-
ating what Thirkell calls "a rab-
bit warren."  The third house
was her parents' London home
on Kensington Square, next door
to the old Thackery place.

In these houses, Thirkell
grew up in the company of such
figures as her cousin Rudyard
Kipling, W. 8. Yeats, and the
noted English actress, Mrs.
Patrick Campbell, whose merest
whisper could be heard in the
last row of any theater.  Thirkell
called her "Auntie Stella."  All
this adds up to a w.arm and
charming reminiscence, an anti-
dote to the daunting prospect of
1998.

Everyone could use a lit-
tle love` and-Diana Ackerman
and Jeanne Mackin are seeing to-

it that we get 600 pages of the
lovely stuff in 777e Boo4 o/Love.
It's a wide-ranging view of this
perennial phenomenon.  There is
fiction ranging from the Egyp-
tian scribes to Tolstoy and Amy
Tan; poetry from the Bible,
Homer, and Shakespeare to Dy-
lan Thomas and Robert Pinsky;
essays from Plato and Freud up
to H.L. Mencken and Albert Ca-
mus; and a collection of mem-
oirs and letters from missives
sent by George Sand to Flaubert
to the  quite different exchanges
between Henry Miller and Anais
Nin.

From a morass of stereo-
typical fiction, there will appear
next month an exception: Peter
Calofs Jack Maggs. TWTrat we
have here are variations on the
therms o£ Great Expectations.
Maggs arrives in London in
1837, having escaped from the
horrors of an Australian penal
colony.  What he wants is to find
his adoptive son, and to do that,
he finds employment as footman
in the mansion of Sir Percival
Buckle.  He becomes a friend of
Tobias Gates, a young whter liv-
ing on the thin edge between re-
spectability and ruin.  Along
with excursions into animal
magnetism and hypnosis, we are
shown once again. in Dickensian
terms. the cormpting power of
money and the cruelty of class
distinctions.  There is suspense
at every turn in this absorbing
portrait of 1800's London.  Ad-
vance critics sav that if there isJ

one book this vear that could be
termedirresisdble,Jclc4.Lfczggr
is it.

£ind now for something

CHLTCKLES  from page 6

* Eagles may soar, but weasels

aren't sucked into jet enalnes.
* Borrow money from

pessimists--they don't expect it
back.

* Half the people you know are

below average.
* A conscience is what hurts

when all your other parts feel so
good.

-Conthbuted by JLilian Rosenthal

:-.-iv                       -,.-,-,                                          A: ----,                          __                                            -,i-/:                                                                                                                               I,ll

The Evolution of Authority

+ontributed by Bertha Wcoten

just a little different.  Five years
ago a Providence Jo#rma/-
Bulletin reporter named a.
Wayne Miller was assigned to
whte about a local fin, the toy
manufacturer Hasbro.  That led
first to historv of "G. I. Joe," the

rT

company's popular toy, but then
to a full-scale study of the great
war between Hasbro and Mattel,
the other maj or toy-maker---
involving Disney, Marvel
Comics, and Dreamworks SKG--
-for control of the toy market.
Out of all this came Miller's new
book:. Toy -Wars: The Epic Strug-
cgJle Between G. I. Joe. Barbie
and The Comoanies That Make1

r/7e7#.  There!s plenty of behind-
the- scenes drama in this family
storv about a little known indus-
trv.-Andvouthou9htBarbiewas
just another rich 9rl.   {Feb.`)
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THE LAST CHRISTMAS

LETTER?
by George Chandler

Everyone get.s those cryptic Christmas
letters from friends in which they men-
tion` by first name only, inmimerab!e
acqiiain{ances and family members Of
whose \`ery existence we are itnavare.
Here's one that we received this year.
Maybe some TFAD residents can help
its figiire  out just who our correapom
dent was talking about.

Christmas greetings to all our
manv friends!

Once again, we take the
opportunity that the season
brings to let you all in on our ac-
tivities of the past year.  It has
been a great year for us, except
that Jake had to have another
heart transplant in September.
It!s pretty tough on him, what
with his other problem, but you

~' all know that he's not the type to

let little things bother him.
Believe it or not, Nero

came down from New York City
for a visit in January!  Archie
drove him, of course; he
wouidn't think of trusting him-
self to an airplane.  He never
would have left his old brown-
stone if he hadn't wanted to see
some kind of new orchid which
that Duke professor had devel-
oped and which he refused to en-
trust to uns.

Easter saw us on a trip to
England where we were able to
visit several fiends.  We stayed
with Emma and George at High-
bunJ'. and of course saw lots of

~,

Old acquaintances.   Isabella and
John and all their kids came

~,  down from London for the week-
end.  .After spending a few days
with that noisv brood I am al-

most reconciled to the fact that Jake
and I couldn't have children.  Frank
and Jane were staying at the West-
ons.  George still displays what
seems to us an urmeasonable cool-
ness toward Frank, and he makes a
sour face when Frank and Emma
prattle on with their heads together,
as they have always done.  And, of
course, Miss Bates is--well--still
Miss Bates.

We had a few days in York-
shire with Esther and the doctor.
She's almost too sweet to be be-
lieved, and he's such a "good" man
that he gives away his services half
the time, even when he could per-
fectly easily collect his fees from
the National Health Service.  Jake
spent much of his time down at the
mill.  He says he preferred Charlie's
company to Esther's.  Esther looks
pretty good.  You hardly notice the
scars on her fa.ce any more.  Her old
guardian, Mr. Jamdyce, lives with
them now, and he's such a benevo-
lent old bore that it's easy to see
where she got her sweetie-pie ways.

On the way to London, we
stopped for tea in St. Mary Mead
with Aunt Jane.  Then we stayed a
couple of days with Phineas before
flying home.  That rich widow he
married has left him very well off.
He is still in Parliament, but recent
left-wing successes have quieted
him down quite a bit.  He's always
been a radical, of course, but he
seems to be inspired to oratory onlv~
when he is in the opposition and
can attack the government.

We made a quick trip to
Windsor to have lunch with the
Pages.  Anne finally got her own
way and married Fenton.  He seems
to have plenty of money, and I
could never see why George pre-

ferred that ridiculous Slender
boy to him.  We hear that Sir
John has gone back to London.
Anyway, we didn't see anything
of him.  Alice seems to be out of
town, too.  One can only specu-
late.

We haven't travelled
much since we got back from
England on account of Jake's lit-
tle medical difficulties, but we
have had a bit of company.

We had a visit from
Rosina during the summer, and
would you believe it--she
brought along a maid!  Sife's pert
little thing named Susarma who's
said to have recently been mar-
ried to a very handsome ind
clever man, but that doesn't stop
her from flirting with everything
that wears trousers.  I was afrald
to leave Jake alone in the house
with her, even in his condition.

Eleanore and Frank came
for Thanksedving.  Being the
Dean of a cathedral must be a
pretty good job as Frank never
seems to have to stay home to
mind the store.  They repprt that
Eleanore's sister Susan and the
Archdeacon are well and staying
on at Plumstead, although he has
pretty much retired and leaves
the preaching to his curate.
They say that Frank's old friend
and mentor, Josiah, now that he's
Left Hogglestock, has adapted
quite well to his new-found af-
fluence.  He is said to be greatly
respected, if not beloved, by his
new parishioners.

That's about all the news.
We hope that all of you have had
a good year, too.   MelTy Christ-
mas from both of us.

Brett
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Z  L    I    F   S  D   I   A   D   a   A`  T  T  E   R.  Y  X
TE   K  C   I   P  ZT  V  F   S`K  E   E  R   \   F

HE  PS  D   I    J   EKML  C
K   UWAKE  u   LFA   I   A
D  V  O   a   Q   I   N   S  T  F   P   D

L  M  R    i   P   N  P   D  T   F  R.  U  p
OTYT  a   I    I   G   j   A   I   M  D  a

P  T  a  +i  V  C   I   R   J  L  D  R  R  L  6  S  E  F
OB  RZ   I   RF   C  E  L  ET  S  P  OLT  D
TA  BQ   H   J   V   G    I    CWH  H   VM   I    OE
S  a  D  TO  G  RO  F   D  OO  E  AS  P
KGRTHG   I   F   HWNRKMZP
CAN  TWA  L  KE  E  S  E  G  L  L
a  GT  E  S  P  U  R  C  L  L   G  P  6W
L  E:  D  A  R  A  P  A  E  I   I   G  a  P  N  J
CWTONK
NOGASL
D  E  P   P    I   R

L  P  WA  A  UK   I   AOO
TJ   I   KHMR  OTS  L  R
S. T  N  A  P  Q  f€  E V  E  F  F

I.M LATE BECAUSE

APPENDICITIS              DETOUR

APRIL SHOWERS         FELL

ARTH RITIS                          FEVER

A Spil:LL                               FIGHT

BROKEN  HEEL               FIRE

CANT WALK                 FIAT TIRE
CLOCK STOPPED     FLOOD
DEAD  BATTERY             FLU

DENTIST                           FOG

FORGOT
FRIGHTENED
HAIL

HAZE

HOLD UP
icy ROADS
KNOT
LEAK

LONG GROCERY
IllNE

LOST BAGGAGE

MUD                         SKID

MUGGER             SLEET
NAP                          SLIPPED
NO GAS             SMOG
OVERSLEPT         SNOWED IN
PANTS RIPPED   STORM
PARADE                 TICKET
PHONE CALL     TRAFFIC
PICKET                    UPSET

SICK                         WRECK
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