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Tom Mitchell to Speak By  Tom Mitchell 

#QD@C -N@Er  " 8QHSDQ½R #QHF@CNNM 

 

Tom Mitchell will speak at the September SGWL meeting about his experience at 

SGD #QD@C -N@E 8QHSDQR½ $NMEDQDMBDu GDKC @MMT@KKX NM SGD #QD@C -N@E B@LOTR NE 
Middlebury College in Vermont. 

 

Brigadoon rose from the Scottish mists for one day, once every one hundred years.  
'NQSTM@SDKX ENQ VQHSDQR DUDQXVGDQDu SGD #QD@C -N@E 8QHSDQR½ $NMEDQDMBD QDSTQMR 

every year, and lasts for nine days.  In 1915, a wealthy horse breeder donated thou-
sands of acres of forest land and an old Victorian inn in the Green Mountains of Ver-

LNMS SN .HCCKDATQX $NKKDFDq  'NQ SDM XD@QRu SGD BNKKDFD BNTKCM½S EHFTQD NTS VG@S SN CN 

with the inn, but at the suggestion of Robert Frost, they established a graduate 
RBGNNK NE &MFKHRG @MC @ y$NMEDQDMBD NM 8QHSHMFx SN AD GDKC @S SGD HMM D@BG RTLLDQq  

5GD EHQRS RDRRHNM NE SGD VQHSDQR½ BNMEDQDMBD BNMUDMDC HM bjcg @MC G@R ADDM GDKC 
there every summer since, including the WWII years. 

 

*M SGD VNQCR NE SGD CHQDBSNQu .HBG@DK $NKKHDQu y#QD@C -N@E HR MNS @ QDSQD@S ¦ not a 
place to work in solitude.  Instead it provides a stimulating community of diverse 

UNHBDR HM VGHBG q q q VD RDDJ @CUHBD @ANTS NTQ OQNFQDRR @R VQHSDQRqx  &@BG XD@Q LNQD 

than one thousand writers apply for two hundred workshop seats in fiction, nonfic-
tion, and poetry.  Participants are selected by an admissions committee, based on 

the strength of a writing sample submitted with their application.  Tom was selected 
to attend in nonfiction the past six years, and in fiction in 2011.  He will speak about 

what it takes to get into Bread Loaf, the faculty and guests at the conference, a typi-

cal day on the mountain, friends and contacts he has made there, classes and work-
shops offered, and dances and cocktail parties. 

 

5NL GNKCR @ #@BGDKNQ½R CDFQDD HM .DBG@MHB@K &MFHMDDQHMF EQNL -46u @MC .4 @MC 
Ph.D. degrees in Oceanography from Texas A&M.  He wrote countless reports and 

other technical works in his forty-year career in the aerospace and oil industries, but 
has devoted himself to creative writing since he retired.  He began preparing for his 

retirement career years before he actually left the working world by taking continu-

ing education courses in writing at Rice University, and participating in Bread Loaf 
@MC NSGDQ VQHSHMF BNMEDQDMBDRu @MC HM OQNFQ@LR NE SGD 8QHSDQR½ -D@FTD NE 5DW@Rq 

 

Tom has ongoing projects in fiction and nonfiction.  His Bread Loaf fiction submis-
sion this year was the first three chapters of a novel titled Awl in Loozyana.  This is 

the story of the inevitable and irreversible changes a small rural community foists 
on itself when oil drilling brings dreams of great wealth.  His nonfiction manuscript is 

Winds, Waves, and Warriors, in which he combines his oceanographic and Army 

3DRDQUD DWODQHDMBD SN DW@LHMD SGD NBD@M½R HMEKTDMBD NM ENNS RNKCHDQR NE SGD "QLX 
and Marine Corps in WWII amphibious landings. 

 

Homework assignment:   
3DUHDV #QD@C -N@E½R VDA RHSD http://

www.middlebury.edu/blwc  
 

 

 
 

 
Tom relaxing in front of the Bread Loaf Inn 
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The August 4, 2011  meeting of the 4@M (@AQHDK 8QHSDQR½ 

League was called to order by President Sam Holland. 

Guests CJ Clark and Sarah Stone (Speaker Preston 

4SNMD½R VHED© VDQD HMSQNCTBDCq 

5GD 5QD@RTQDQ½R 3DONQS was waived because Kayla 

Marnach was downstairs monitoring the door for latecom-

ers (Library closed for inventory). 

New Business: 

SGWL website to transition to new provider, HostGator, 

this month to enable easier updates. Jaime Roton will per-
form the necessary mechanics and the transition will be 

seamless to the Membership. 

Carol Menchu encouraged the Membership to submit 

their articles for The Gabriel Writer newsletter. Please 

GDKO BNLA@S yDLOSX RO@BD{x "R Carol says, y4DMC LD XNTQ 

VNQCR{x 

Old Business: 

Christmas Stroll Parade will be held Saturday, Decem-

ber 3rd. Volunteers are needed to wear festive costumes/

hats, walk, and help promote the League. Meet at approx. 

11:30 for noon step-off. Share ideas with Sharon Lyle. 

Poetry Competition plans are still being formulated. 

Proposed name: /DHK (QDDMD 4@M (@AQHDK 8QHSDQR½ 
League Poetry Contest in honor of Neil Greene (deceased 
cowboy poet and SGWL member). Recall that $200.00 

was recently donated by Hill Country Writers  in his honor. 
There are no entry fees for SGWL Members. Non-member 

entry fees: $5.00 per entry ($10 for three), maximum of 
three entries. Winners will be awarded $100 for First 

Place, $75 for Second, and $50 for Third Place. The entire 

)HKK $NTMSQX 8QHSDQR½ donation will be distributed to the 

winners to promote poetry in /DHK (QDDMD½R name. Volun-
teers are needed to judge, handle tribute details, etc. 

Ann Bell (President of the Hill Country Book Festival) 

passed out a sign-up sheet to the Membership to volun-
teer (two-hour blocks) to greet people, log guests, hand out 

brochures, provide information, etc., at the Hill Country 

Book Festival to be held on August 20, 2011, from 10:00 

to 3:00, at the Georgetown Community Center in San 

Gabriel Park. 5GHR XD@Q½R DUDMS HR @M DWO@MCDC EDRSHU@K ENQ 
all authors and readers of all genres in all reader age 

groups. At least 59 authors will be on hand to discuss and 

market their books. 

Wayne Dawson (writer for the Georgetown View Maga-
zine) has suggested that SGWL consider a program to 

include Book Reviews for the View. A coordinator is 

needed to evaluate and work out details of the process. 

Please contact Sam if you are interested. 

Sam Holland continued his contest tradition entitled 

y8HM SGD 1QDRHCDMS½R 4STEEqx $NMRDPTDMSKXu GD F@UD @V@X 

two books from his personal library (3NL@MBD 8QHSDQ½R 
Sourcebook, David Borcherding, Editor; and Anguished 
English by Richard Lederer) to a couple of lucky winners. 

Announcements and Successes: 

Dave Ciambrone shared that he was recently one of the 
speakers at a conference near Dallas. Another speaker at 

the venue was the Editor for a New York publisher. During 

the break she inquired if Dave could provide a proposal for 

a mystery book. Dave sent it to her and it was subse-
quently accepted. 

Suzie Miller announced that she has not yet sold Zorro 
(her 1997 Black Pontiac Grand Prix). Her article about the 

ongoing episodes of Zorro can be found in the August 

2011 edition of The Gabriel Writer. 
Janet Kilgore shared that she recently returned from 

the week-long Alpine Writers Retreat . She noted that, 
@KSGNTFG RGD G@CM½S VQHSSDM LTBG HM SGQDD XD@QRu RGD ENTMC 

herself enjoying writing again with the novel-writers group 

because the non-EHBSHNM FQNTO CHCM½S BNLD SNFDSGDQq 4GD 
indicated that she found herself having a great time and 

felt that the retreat was a great experience and even moti-
vated her to begin a novel. When asked about her re-

motivation, Janet emphasized the importance of having 

RNLDNMD SN OQNUHCD yVQHSHMF OQNLOSRx @MC SGD U@KTD NE 
exercises involving character descriptions.    

Kayla Marnach also attended the Alpine Writers Re-

treat  and she too was enthusiastic about the conference. 

Sylvia Dickey-Smith shared that she recently sent her 
fifth manuscript to her publisher and is waiting for their 

response. 

Program: 

Sylvia Dickey-Smith (interim Program Coordinator) intro-

duced guest speaker, Preston Stone, who discussed up-

coming changes at the Hill Country Book Store, of which 

he took ownership in January. Preston noted that he and 

his wife, Sarah, plan to re-brand the store within the next 

couple of months, renaming it Square Books. They also 
plan to remodel the downstairs, add a coffee bar, plus a 

wine and beer bar as well. They want to encourage small 

groups (up to 15 individuals) to use Square Books as a 
meeting venue. He indicated that because of the number 

of out-of-town customers, they intend to expand their west-

ern and cooking selections of books. Further, they will ex-
O@MC SGDHQ BGHKCQDM½R RDBSHNMq 5GDX @KRN OK@M SN AQHMF HM 

magazines to complement the coffee bar. Preston men-
tioned that upcoming events include sponsorship for the 

Hill Country Book Festival on August 20th and an animal 

shelter benefit on August 27th. On September 15th, a very 
special book-signing and cooking demonstration event is 

planned featuring Ft. Worth #NMMDKK½R executive chef, Jon 

Bonnell (author of Fine Texas Cuisine). A poetry-reading 

event will be held on September 30th. SGWL Day at 

Square Books (a holiday festive book fair highlighting 

SGWL authors) is planned for December 10.  

 

Respectfully submitted, 
%TQVNNC y%+x )DHMQHBGu RDBQDS@QX 

Minutes for August 2011 meeting  

2011 Programs  
 

October§Kaye George§Getting Your Name Out There! 

November§Earl Staggs§ Setting Up and Selling Your Own E-Book (topic still under development) 
December--Christmas Party 
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 Luck by Sam Holland 

 Someone once said that the definition of luck is when 

preparation meets opportunity.  I know from experience 
that this is both true and not true.  There have been times 

HM LX KHED VGDM *½UD ADDM UHRHSDC AX KTBJ ¨RNLDSHLDR FNNCu 
sometimes bad) for no other reason than the arcane align-

ment of the stars or the cruel jest of some ancient and 

maniacal force.  But there have been other times when I 
have encountered opportunity, and had the foresight and 

training to capture it and sigh in relief that I was lucky; 
LNQD SHLDR RSHKK G@UD * KDS HS wVGNNRG½ AXu LTBG KHJD CD@C¥

lines.   
 

 Years ago I was on the board of directors of the William-

son County Art Guild helping to plan our annual fundraising 

gala.  Our president, a renaissance man, had in previous 
years written an article for the Williamson County Sun to 

promote the event, but multiple personal projects would 
preclude him from fulfilling this duty and asked if I would do 

such in his stead.  Me, being much more of a writer than 

an artist anyway, assured him that I would swing my 
VQHSDQ½R @WD @R CDESKX @R ONRRHAKDq  .TBG SN LX RTQOQHRDu SGD 

editor loved the piece and asked if I would consider writing 
for the paper on a freelance basis.   Over the course of the 

next two years, I wrote over a dozen articles for the Sun; 
had I not volunteered with the Guild, that may never have 
happened.    

 

 My first paid writing assignment was for the monthly 
publication called The Comics Shopper.  By fortune of being 

on some mailing list (the only time I have been glad of such 
a thing), a sample issue was sent to me with a call for en-

tries.  I was young and at the height of my mini comic crea-

tion frenzy and therefore felt uniquely suited to provide in-
sight to the masses.  I jumped at the chance even though, 

thanks to a tardy rural mail carrier, I only had two days to 

complete the essay.  To my joy it was printed and paid for.  I 
repeated this for the next issue with visions of my regular 

column attaining national fame over the months and years 
to follow.  But then The Comics Shopper went out of busi-

ness.  Not what I was hoping for, but had I not already been 

familiar with the needs of that market, I would not have 
been able to deliver on such a short deadline.   

   

 There have been many other instances, of course. Get-
ting a two act play performed onstage.  Successfully pitch-

ing my unfinished novel to an agent only to be unable to 
successfully finish it.  Writing reviews and essays for an 

online magazine until it too went out of business.  And, of 

course, becoming the president of the SGWL (the jury is 
still out on whether or not that is good or bad luck).   

 In writing this I hope that you do not focus on the 
w@KHFMLDMS NE SGD RS@QR½ KTBJ ATS ENBTR HMRSD@C NM OQDO@QHMF 

yourself for when opportunity arises.   
 

 Hone your craft; study different writers and different 

types of writing.  Place yourself in a position where opportu-

nity can occur.  Expand your 
interests, learn new things.  

%NM½S ITRS ADBNLD @ ADSSDQ 
writer, give yourself more to 

write about.   
 

 0OONQSTMHSX CNDRM½S BNLD 

along all that often.  Be ready 

when it does.   

Calling all published writers of the SGWL from Sylvia Dickey Smith 

San Gabriel Writ-
ers' League Day at 
Books on Square 
bookstore (the re-

branded Hill Coun-
try Books) Decem-
ber 10, from 
10:00am -4:00pm 

Calling all published authors of San Gabriel Writers' 

League to either come-and-go, or spend the day at the 
bookstore visiting with customers, perhaps conducting a 

reading from your work if interested, and creating a buzz in 
the store for your work, the store, and the writers league. 

 

Please contact Sylvia Dickey Smith at sds@suddenlink.net 
and let her know of your interest. More details to follow as 

the time draws closer. Also, indicate whether or not you 

have books to bring to sell on consignment or not. 

 

 Top 10 Reasons to Attend the SGWL Meetings by Kaya Marnach 
 

 10.  The room is air conditioned (and with this heat ¦ SG@S½R @ 3&"- OKTR{© 

   9. Everyone is always glad to see you (and they all have on smiles!) 

   8. &UDQXNMD HM SGD QNNL V@MSR SN S@KJ @ANTS VQHSHMF ¨VGHBG XNT CNM½S FDS @S GNLD V@SBGHMF 57{© 

   7. Everyone will clap when you share even the smallest success (like writing one page or receiving a rejection  

  KDSSDQu VGHBG LD@MR XNT½QD RTALHSSHMF{© 

   6. :NT L@JD SGD KD@FTD @ ADSSDQ NQF@MHY@SHNM ADB@TRD XNT½QD O@QSHBHO@SHMF 

   5.  You get inspired by hearing what others are writing and doing with their writing 

   4. :NT FDS SN OHBJ OTAKHRGDC VQHSDQ½R AQ@HMR 

   3.  :NT½KK KD@QM RNLDSGHMF EQNL SGD ROD@JDQ XNT CHCM½S JMNV ADENQD 

   2.  :NT FDS E@BD SHLD VHSG ODNOKD VGN VHKK KHRSDM @MC B@M L@JD SGHMFR G@OODMu VHSG VG@S XNT½C KHJD S N RDD S@JD  

  place with the league 

   1.  :NT FDS @ BG@MBD SN VHM SGD 1QDRHCDMS½R BNNK RSTEE{ 

mailto:sds@suddenlink.net
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At the Sun City Memorial Day Concert  by Helen Nardecchia 

Tissue  By Kayla J. W. Marnach 

Fold 

Hold 
Blot  

Dab  
Plug 

  

 
 

 
 

Tear 

Share 
Mop 

Sack 
Safe 

 

 
 

 
 

Wipe 

Swipe 
Twist 

Sculpt  
Plate 

 

 
TissuetttttqHR @ VNL@M½R CTBS S@ODq 

By now, most SGWL members have become acquainted 

VHSG #DM /@QCDBBGH@u HE SGDX½UD QD@C SGD "TFTRSu bjggu 
story about Charles Whitman and the UT Tower killings. 

 

And, some members know Sophie ¦ you know, from 
y4NOGHD @MC #DMux @ SDMCDQ E@LHKX RSNQX * OTAKHRGDC HM ckkbq 

#TSu SGDQD @QD NSGDQ /@QCDBBGH@½Rv NMD M@LDC #QDMC@ 
/@QCDBBGH@u VGN½R L@QQHDC SN .@QJ $@K@UDBBGH@u @ E@LNTR 

golfer. But, some of you should meet Bud Nardecchia, alias 

Sabitino. 
  

It occurred to me that being married fifty-five years to the 

R@LD L@Mu HM SNC@X½R VNQKCu HR @KLNRS KHJD @BGHDUHMF RS@Q¥
dom. And September 8, 2011, our Anniversary, puts me at 

that level. But this story is about another matter. 
  

Friday, July 22, of this year, Bud and I attended a Memo-

rial Day celebration at Sun City. We received a call from a 
Mr. Richard Anderson, who is the conductor of the Senior 

$HSHYDMR½ RHMFHMF FQNTOq " OQNFQ@L NE O@SQHNSHB RNMFR V@R 

OK@MMDCu VHSG @ ROD@JDQ½R OQDRDMS@SHNM NM *VN +HL@q 4NLD¥
how, a reliable grapevine informed them that Bud spent 

time on Iwo Jima.  We later learned that only a few Iwo 
Jima Marines survived that terrible battle. Mr. Anderson 

@RJDC #TC HE GD½C S@JD O@QS HM SGHR BDQDLNMXu @MC #TC BNM¥

sidered it an honor. 

  

We had no idea what to expect and were amazed when 

we entered the ballroom to find an audience well over a few 
hundred people. To also find over eighty people in the sing-

ing group, was breathless. A young man directed us to two 
chairs in the front row, each with a sign containing our 

names. Surely, we were dreaming! 

  

With a piano on each side of us no more than a foot 

away, we listened to every patriotic song written about our 

country over the years. The thunderous voices coming from 
these wonderful seniors will remain with us forever. After a 

SQDLDMCNTR QDMCHSHNM NE y(NC #KDRR "LDQHB@ux SGD ROD@JDQ 
took the podium and began her speech with a screened 

photograph of the February 23, 1945, Flag Raising on Mt. 

Suribachi. 
 

She told a personal story about each of the Marines who 

raised the flag, and informed us that only one lived today, 
and refused to be recognized. His comment: 

 

y5GD .@QHMDR VGN CHDC NM *VN +HL@ @QD SGD GDQNDRu MNS 

LDqx 

  

Iwo Jima stands as an icon for every Marine who fought 

there and they are true heroes to our nation and to the 
Corps. We can never thank them enough for what they 

went through for us on that small patch of Hell. 

  

After her speech, Bud was asked to stand and be recog-

nized as one of the few living Iwo Jima Marines today. The 
applause was thunderous again, while tears clouded the 

eyes of many, especially mine. My knees buckled when I was 

asked to join Bud in standing. We turned to the audience to 
greet more applause. The conductor concluded the cere-

mony and, to our amazement, people began to line up want-
HMF SN RG@JD #TC½R G@MC @MC VHRG GHL VDKKq 8D VHKK MDUDQ 

forget being singled out for this heartwarming occasion. 
  

)NODETKKXu * G@UDM½S ANQDC XNT VHSG SGHR SNTBGHMF RSNQXq * 

@RJ SG@S VD @KK OQ@X ENQ NTQ SQNNOR VGN @QD RSHKK HM G@QL½R 

V@X HM SGD .HCD@RSq -DS½R QDLDLADQ SN FHUD SGDL SGD QDB¥
ognition and celebration they deserve upon their return.  

  

This morning we received an email informing us that our 
twenty-year-old grandson, Sam, was inducted into the 

United States Army, and will attend Emergency Medical 
Training in South Carolina. He decided to follow in his grand-

E@SGDQ½R ENNSRSDORu @MC VD @QD OQNTC NE GHLq 
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&CHSNQ½R $NLLDMS NM +@MD 5GNLORNM½R "QSHBKD 

 

  I shared a table with Ann Bell at the Sun City Book Festi-
val. As many of you know, my book is a personal story about 

my experiences with bipolar disorder. After sitting with me 
@MC KHRSDMHMF SN ODNOKD½R BNLLDMSRu "MM CDBHCDC SG@S * V@R 

the queen of stupid questions and insulting comments. I 

wrote the book to enlighten people about a mental illness 
that everyone knows the name of, but few have even the 

vaguest understanding of. Can I help it that those who es-
pecially need to learn are too ignorant to buy the book? 

 

 Ann, who had never before been around me when I sold 
books, realized that I have to have just the right people 

come by to make a sale. That day a woman bought my book 

to give to her brother, who is bipolar, a 
member of SGWL bought one, just 

out of curiosity, and a nice lady who 
simply wanted to expand her knowl-

edge bought one. 

 

 The others who came by, oh, the 

others. They made comments and 

remarks like I was not sitting in front 
of them. They would shake their heads 

@MC G@MCR @MC R@Xu y0G MNu MNS SG@S{x 
0Q SGDX VNTKC R@Xu y* @KQD@CX JMNV 

DMNTFG @ANTS SG@S{x 0Qu y* CNM½S V@MS SN JMNV @ANTS SG@S{x 

 

 0MD K@CX RGNNJ GDQ GD@C @MC R@HCu y0Gu XNT G@UD VQHSSDM 
RTBG @ R@C ANNJqx 4GD R@HC SG@S VHSGNTS RN LTBG @R OHBJHMF 

the book up.  
 

 "MNSGDQ R@HCu y:NT @QD RN AQ@UDqx ¨-HJD * G@C RNLD JHMC NE 

choice.)  
 

 5VN NSGDQR R@HCu y:NT @QD KNNJHMF FNNC{x ¨:NT KNNJ OQDSSX 

well for a mentally ill person.)  

 

 How about the couple who asked me if I really believe 

that I have bipolar disorder. (No, I just went through all this 

hell and take all these meds to impress people.)  

 

 Or the many people who simply 

walked up, looked at the book, and said, 
y"QD XNT NM LDCHB@SHNMR}x ¨8GX CNM½S 

you pay for the privilege of learning my 
life story?)  
 

I am used to it after several book festi-
vals, but it can be jarring. I have never 

been able to come up with replies to 

some of the remarks, and they always 
RTQOQHRD LDq * ITRS B@M½S ADKHDUD SG@S 

people will say the things they do. 

 

Some People Say the . . . Things  by  Jane Thompson 

 

 
 

  For news not here, read the last minutes on page 2 

 Jane is absolutely right., people do react and say the ___ 

things.   
 

 My daughter, Kathryn is profoundly deaf§has been since 

birth. 
 

 She drives a car§x)NV B@M RGD CQHUD @ B@Q§RGD B@M½S 

GD@Q{  )NV VHKK RGD JMNV VG@S½R FNHMF NM @QNTMC GDQ}x 
 They completely forget that hearing peo-

OKD CQHUD @QNTMC HM B@QR VHSG SGDHQ Q@CHN½R 
blaring, putting on their makeup, etc., etc., 

§ GNV CN SGDX JMNV VG@S½R FNHMF NM 

around them? 

 

 y)NV B@M RGD G@UD @ A@AXu RGD B@M½S 

hear it cry or call to her; how will she know 
HE HS HR HM SQNTAKD}x 

 

 y)NV B@M RGD FDS @ INAu GNV VHKK RGD GD@Q SGD @K@QL FN 
NEE RN RGD B@M FDS TO @MC FDS QD@CX q q q }x 

 

 y)NV B@M RGD FN SN @ RSNQDu RGD CNDRM½S S@KJu GNV B@M 

RGD SDKK SGD BKDQJ VG@S RGD V@MSR}x 

 

 What is even more interestingly funny (and I was witness 

to this in a Gyro food shop in a mall) are the people who, 
when she asks for a piece of paper to write down her or-

CDQu BK@LO SGDHQ LNTSGR RGTS @MC B@M½S TSSDQ @ VNQCu DUDM 
to me, next in line even though , while see-

ing me Sign to my daughter, heard me 

ROD@J SGD VNQCR * V@R RHFMHMFq  ,@SGQXM½R 
deafness struck him dumb. 

 

Human being never cease to amaze me. 
  

Hang in there, Jane, and have a good laugh 
@S NSGDQ½R HFMNQ@MBD @MC QDETR@K SN DCT¥

cate themselves.  The World is full of them, but even 

FULLER of people who do and care to understand. 
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Fairy Tales, Glass Slippers, & Beautiful Old women 

by Sylvia Dickey Smith 

In a far off land, east of the sun and west of the moon, a 

whiney old crone named Drizella sits outside the golden 

F@SDR NE SGD 2TDDM½R 1@K@BDu V@HKHMF NUDQ E@SD½R LHRENQSTMDq  

 

 #D@TSHETK HM GDQ XNTSG ¨@BBNQCHMF SN GDQ LNSGDQ© RGD½C 

dreamed of slipping her foot into the glass slipper, marrying 
the prince and living happily ever after, raising perfect chil-

dren, with a castle full of nannies to make sure, and of 

course wearing the finest of clothes.  

 

 But, alas, the slipper had been too short, and her foot too 

long. Her one consolation was that neither had the shoe fit 
her sister§that is her real sister. 
 

 The winey crone snivels, wipes her nose on the sleeve of 
her ragged garment and bemoans the cruelty of years. 

Whence came all the wrinkles and this thin mousy gray 
hair? Not to mention her ever-enlarging nose and ears, and 

the few scraggly hairs 

on her chin. Even the 
wVHCNV-L@JDQ½ SQD@SR 

her unfairly, refusing to 
return her tiny waist 

regardless of how tight 

she pulls the laces. Her 
back aches. Her sister 

never calls and her 
sons come around no 

longer§the ungrateful 

lot.  
 

 One beautiful sunny 

day in the midst of her 
whining, an even older 

crone appears, a glow 
on her face and a 

ROQHMF HM GDQ RSDOu GDQ UNHBD OKD@R@MSu LDKNCHBu DUDMq y8GX 

do you whine, my dear sister? Do you not know this is the 
best years of your life? Too bad you did not well prepare 

yourself, else your step would spring and your voice would 
RHMFqx 

 

 y(HUD LD @ AQD@Jux SGD VGHMDX NKC BQNMD DWBK@HLRq y8G@S½R 
so great about getting old, ugly and feeble? My back hurts, 

no one calls or comes to visit, and should I venture out, men 

O@RR LD AX @R HE TMRDDMqx 8GHMDu VGHMDu VGHMDq 

 

 y*S HR ADB@TRD XNT RODMC XNTQ C@X HM EQNMS NE SGD LHQQNQ 

that you whine, my dear. For mirrors only reflect the out-
ward you, not giving chance for inward reflection. You give 

insult to the name of crone. For a true crone does not 
whine. Instead, she fills her days with wisdom learned over 

the years, with purpose, humor, courage, compassion for 

NSGDQRu @MC UHS@KHSXqx 

 

 y7HS@KHSX}x SGD VGHMDX BQNMD RO@Sq y* EHFGS SN FDS NTS NE ADC 

DUDQX LNQMHMFq )NV HM SGD PTDDM½R M@LD @L * SN EHMC UHS@K¥
HSX}x 

 

 y*S S@JDR XD@QR NE VNQJu LX CD@Qu @MC XNT @QD V@X ADGHMCq 
:NT½UD V@RSDC XNTQ XD@QR QDFQDSSHMF D@BG NMDq :NT E@HK SN 

feel empathy or compassion, or to use your energy and 
power wisely. As a consequence of such, you have not 

earned the joy a wise crone discovers with the passing 

XD@QRqx  

 

 y0J@Xu RL@QSX O@MSRq :NT JMNV RN LTBGq 5DKK LD VG@S XNT 

did that is so different than me. For you, too, longed to wear 
the glass slipper and failed. You, too, have aged, yet I see 

young men here at your feet, eager to learn what you know. 

Why is that§SDKK LDu NKC BQNMDqx   

 

 y%QX XNTQ DXDRu VHOD XNTQ MNRDu @MC KDMC LD XNTQ D@Qqx 

 

 The whiney crone did just that. 

 

 y'HQRS NEEux SGD AD@TSHETK BQNMD R@HCu yHR SN RSNO SG@S HMEDQM@K 
whining. You must let go of the idea that if the stupid glass 

slipper fit your big foot, your life would have been perfect. 

5GD RGND CHCM½S EHS XNTQ AHF ENNS{ 8G@S HRu HRq (DS NUDQ HSqx 

 

 y0J@Xu .Rq 4L@QSX 1@MSRq +TRS SDKK LD GNV HM SGHR VNQKC 

@L * RTOONRDC SN CN SG@S}x 

 

 y4SNO SGHMJHMF @ANTS VG@S CHCM½S VNQJq 5N CVDKK NM @MX¥

thing we have no power to change is a useless exercise, 
and we end up getting more and more depressed, and we 

spend our days whining about what might have been. 

 

 y5GD LNQD XNT VGHMDu SGD LNQD RSTBJ XNT @QD HM 

the past§@ O@RS XNT B@M½S EHWq 5GD DMC QDRTKS HR XNT RS@X 
stuck right there at the moment the prince tried to put 

SG@S RHKKX FK@RR RGND NM XNTQ ENNSq 5G@S½R SQTKX NUDQ @MC 

done with, but because you keep whining about losing 
NTSu XNT½QD RSHKK B@TFGS @S SG@S LNLDMS HM SHLDq 8GHBG 

ends up helping you find even more to whine about.  

 

 y5G@S V@R SGDM§this is now. Whining makes you 

dry up into an old hag. Look in that mirror. Do you see 
NMD ITHBX SGHMF @ANTS XNT}x 

 

 The whiney crone 
KNNJDCq 4GD CHCM½S KHJD VG@S 

RGD R@Vq y:NT LD@M SN SDKK 

me, if I stop whining, these 
VQHMJKDR LHFGS FN @V@X}x 

 

 y*S VNM½S L@JD SGD 
VQHMJKDR FN @V@Xu ATS SGDX½KK 

RNESDMq :NT½KK G@UD LNQD 
energy§a passion for life. 

Get involved§care about 

something. Get interested 
in something§take your mind off of yourself and put it on 

others. Find something funny to laugh about§every day, 
VHSGNTS E@HKq *E XNT B@M½S EHMC HSu BQD@SD HS§go find a young 

KNUDQ NQ RNLDSGHMFqx 4GD K@TFGDCq 

 

 y:D@Gu QHFGSq -HJD SG@S½R FNHMF SN G@OODMqx 

 

 y:NT MDUDQ JMNV§but this one thing I can guarantee§HS½KK 
OTS @ ROQHMF HM XNTQ RSDOqx 

 

 y4Nu SG@S½R @KK * MDDC CN}x 

 

 y(NNCMDRR MNq 5GDQD½R @ KNS LNQD SN KHED SG@M SG@Sq (QNV 

RNLDSGHMFq $QNMDR @QD FNNC @S OQTMHMFu VDDCHMFqx 

 

 y:NT LD@M KHJD @ F@QCDM} * B@M½S CN SG@Su ENQ LX A@BJ HR SNN 

stiff and my joints, they ache like a son-of-a-gun. Every time I 
kneel, my§x 
 

y5GDQD XNT FNu VGHMHMF @F@HMq (QNVHMF RNLDSGHMF CNDRM½S 
mean it has to be plants, my silly sister. It can be, but other 

things need to grow, too. Nurture something§whether it be 

a garden or people. Find something§or someone§
vulnerable§KHJD @ BGHKC SG@S½R KNMDKXu NQ @ XNTMF LNSGDQ VGN 

can learn from your wisdom.  

 

 y'NQu CDROHSD XNTQ VGHMHMFu XNT G@UD KD@QMDC @ EDV SGHMFR 

over the years§and that is the wisdom of the ages§ 

For Logophiles 
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 Continued 

 

NSGDQVHRD JMNVM @R 8NLDM½R *MSTHSHNMq 5QTRS VG@S XNT 

know deep down in your bones. Let that wisdom bubble to 
the top. Share it with those open to receive it§those who 

look for the wisdom of the ages. Learn to practice pa-

tience§SGDM SD@BG HS SN SGD HLO@SHDMSqx 

 

 y*R SG@S @KK}x %QHYDKK@ VNMCDQDC GNV HM SGD VNQKC BNTKC 

RGD QDLDLADQ @KK SGDRD KDRRNMRu KDS @KNMD CN SGDLq y* 
RGNTKC½UD ADDM S@JHMF MNSDRqx 

 

 The wise, juicy old crone smiled, for she knew the secret 

of the HOW.  
 

y#X EHMCHMF XNTQ UNHBDu LX CD@Qq 'NQ RHKDMBD DPT@KR BNMRDMSq 

$QNMDR KHJD XNT @MC LD} 8D ROD@J NTQ LHMCRq 8D SDKK ½DL 
how the cow ate the cabbage§SG@S SGD DLODQNQ½R QTMMHMF 
@QNTMC NTSRHCD MDJJDCq 5G@S½R GNVq 'HMC XNTQ UNHBDu TRD SGD 
wisdom of the ages, grow something, let go of the past, 

stop your dang whining and laugh§and learn the beauty in 

G@UHMF @ AHF ENNSqx 

Letter from Lois Parker , founding member 

Dear Fellow Writers: 
 

 This letter goes especially to you as a plea on behalf of 

our language; on behalf of its accuracy, its basic expressive-
ness, as the very vehicle of our thoughts.   It goes also as a 

V@QMHMF @F@HMRS q q q .@X * R@X} q q q yKNNRD TR@FDxq 
 

 What has set me off on this idea is the frequent mis-use 

NE SGD VNQC yLXSGx SN LD@M @ KHD NQ @M DQQNMDNTR ADKHDEu @M 

interpretation of the term so erroneous, 
so out-and-out false as to shriek its need 

for correction. 
 

 "BST@KKXu @ yLXSGx HR @ RSNQX SNKC SN HKKTR¥

trate a moral principle.  Usually set in a 
milieu far distant in time and locale from 

human existence, with its characters 

M@LDC yFNCRx HM NQCDQ SN TMCDQKHMD SGD 
importance of the story as they personify 

the principle applicable in our everyday 
lives.  No doubt each of us remembers 

such stories from our own families, given 

to us as children to aid the efforts to teach us something or 
other.  For instance: 

 

  y* QDLDLADQ 6MBKD "Au VGN V@R UDQX OQNTC NE GHR 
  Gorgeous moustache, a long handlebar that had 

  Turned snowy white.  He also had a habit of sipping 
  His coffee through the moustache, despite his 

  8HED½R V@QMHMFR @F@HMRS CNHMF RNq  :NT RDDu RGD 

  Knew what made the coffee, what were its charac- 

  teristic effects, and warned Uncle Ab repeatedly.   
  w*S½KK STQM XNTQ LNTRS@BGD TFKXq½  8DKKu @ESDQ @VGHKDu  

  Do you know what happened?  His moustache 
  Began to turn dark, little by little.  You look next 

  5HLD XNTQ 6MBKD "A BNLDR SN UHRHS q q q qx 

 

 Of course, being literally true, and about a known person, 

SGD y6MBKD "Ax RSNQX HR MNS @ LXSGu ATS @ ENKJ-tale. 
 

 A myth, also comprises a true prin-

ciple, but one in the abstract, such as 

Truth or Wisdom.  Being so, of course, a 
plain human figure could not appropri-

ately represent the idea.  Thus, a heav-
enly figure was considered proper to rep-

resent the idea.  Thus, a heavenly figure 

was considered proper to represent an 
abstraction, an idea, an Act of the Mind 

indeed.  Being represented by a figure 
whose meaning was held to be true be-

cause of heavenly identiy, then, gave credence and import 

to the quality named. 
 

 8HSG SGHR GHRSNQX HM VGHBG SGD SDQL QDRHCDRu KDS½R GNOD 

none of us will ever again shrug off the term MYTH! 
 

Sincerely, Lois Parker 

Poetry in Days of Yore from Pat Morse McNeely 

(Old English)  Vecke    
 

In my chair days now am I 

A darg doth dretch from me a sigh. 
Downsteepy is the road I roam 

Shittle is the rocky path to Home. 

 

(Old English)  Rutterkin  

 

O, fonkin, doth it give ye adlubescence 

When you winx at me? 

Have Adams ale to sober be 
And regain thy philotimy! 

 

(Old English)  Eaubruche 
 

If a bedserver ye would be 
Than have ye no right to lip-clap me. 

Begone, fonkin, on thy shittle path 

Lest ye feel my blows of wrath. 

 

 

Old Woman (translation) 
 

In my old age now am I 

" C@X½R VNQJ CNDR SNQLDMS EQNL LD @ RHFGq 
Steeply descending is the road I roam 

Unstable is the rocky path to Home. 

 

Bully (translation) 
 

O, little fool, does it give you pleasure 

When you bray as an ass to me? 

Drink water to sober be 
And regain your love of honor. 

 

Adultery (translation) 
 

If unfaithful you would be 
Then you have no right to kiss me. 

Begone, little fool, on your unstable path 

Lest  you feell my blows of wrath. 
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Walking to School and Back Again from Suzy Millar Miller 

     After spending a lot of time in Ohio this summer, 

I realized the hometown that I knew best was the Old Burg. 

Yes, there have been many changes, but my mental pic-
STQDR NE SGD SNVM @QD QNNSDC HM SGD fk½R @MC gk½Rq 

 

 I finally figured out what made the memories so strong. It 
V@R ADB@TRD * V@KJDC SN RBGNNKq * CHCM½S QHCD SGD ATR TMSHK 

10 th grade. I walked to kindergarten, grade school, and jun-

ior high. Through rain, sleet, snow, ice, and sunshine, I used 
my own feet to get to class. 

 

     I remember crossing Main 
Street (not at an intersection!) 

from our house across the 
street to the brick Methodist 

church to go to Kindergarten. 

Kindergarten was held in the 
basement of the church 

where we had rugs for naps, 
orange-aide, cookies, an out-of-

tune piano, and teachers who 

really wanted to see daylight 
rather than gloom. Mom used 

to keep an eye out to be sure 
that I came straight home and 

CHCM½S V@MCDQ CNVM SN LX 

EQHDMCu ,@QDM½Ru GNTRDq  

 

 Once, when I was starting  

SNV@QC ,@QDM½R GNTRDu .NL Q@M @BQNRR SGD QN@C SN 
wCHRBTRR½ VHSG LD VGX * RGNTKC AD BNLHMF RSQ@HFGS GNLDq 0E 

course, while she was distracted with me, my two-year old 
brother, Mike, came barreling across Main Street -- bare-

foot, shirtless, diapers drooping, and grinning from ear-to-

ear. At least the negative attention that was headed in my 
direction shifted to my brother.  

 

    Finally, I was old enough to start First Grade in the big 
school. I was told I had to cross Main Street at the corner 

VGDQD 0SG@ :NTMF RSNNC @R SGD NEEHBH@K ySQ@EEHB FTHCDqx  )D 
manned that corner of Main and Jackson with strict rules 

and we obeyed. As the groups of us gathered, we could 

barely contain our need to run across the street immedi-
ately as we arrived.  He stood there with his arm blocking 

us until the light changed, even though there may not have 
been a car in sight the whole time.  

 

     After crossing the street, we ran up the hill by the Pres-
byterian church only slowing down because the sidewalk 

was uneven and cracked. On the way to school we had a 

purpose. Get in our seats and settle down. Walking back 
again after school was another thing altogether.  

 

     When we were released at the end of the day, we all 
ran in different directions. Sometimes we had to make it to 

the creek before all the good spots were taken. Other days 
we needed to get spooked out in the cemetery, or wander 

SN SGD KNBJDQ OK@MSu FQ@MCL@½R GNTRDu SGD BGTQBGu SGD CQTF 

store, and other places of interest. Along the way we 
stopped, bent down and looked at bugs, picked up rocks, 

tried to trip our friends, laughed at our own jokes, dropped 
NTQ ANNJ A@FR @MC Q@M Q@BDRq 5GD ANXR OTKKDC SGD FHQKR½ G@HQ 

and then would run away in glee. After book bags were 

retrieved we would fill them up with the interesting things 
we found: the bugs, rocks, twigs, and shiny objects we 

found on the way. If we went to the creek we would toss in 
a few crawdads and other marine life in the bags 

¨QDLDLADQ VD CHCM½S G@UD OK@RSHB A@FFHDR A@BJ SGDM{©q 8D 

usually had to skip a few stones or see how big a splash a 

rock could make. Our clothes were usually wet. Eventually, 
we made it home after being shooed off various neighbors 

porches and yards and told by everyone we encountered to 
yFDS GNLD NQ *½KK B@KK XNTQtx LNSGDQu @TMSRu TMBKDRu SD@BG¥

DQRu LHMHRSDQR @MC VGNDUDQ DKRD V@R CDDLDC SGD wSGQD@S NE 

SGD C@Xq½ 

 

     When I was in 5th grade, they opened a new elementary 

school with a whole new route to school. I had moved to 
another street by that time. I walked up the alley across 

EQNL 3@XL@Q½R 57 QDO@HQu BTS @BQNRR SGD A@BJ RSQDDSR SN 
where a new subdivision started. I had to stop and wait for 

friends as I wandered to school. It always took a while to 

get there. The group of us got bigger as we made our way. 
We knew where everyone lived and knew who was sup-

posed to be going to school at that time. 

 

     Again, after school we followed our private paths and 

investigated everything along the way. Now we had big 
houses to peer into and different people to avoid. We al-

V@XR Q@M AX .@QX %HBJDRNM½R RB@QX GNTRDq .X BNTRHM @MC * 

used to stop at the top of an alley behind a rickety wood-
shed and break old bricks into pieces so we could rub the 

pieces together and make brick dust. How exciting is that? 
8D CHC HS NESDMq * CNM½S JMNV SG@S @MXNMD JMDV VD CHC HSu ATS 

VD ANSG QDLDLADQ HS V@R @ KNS NE ETMq #QHBJ CTRSt ETM} 

 

    In Junior High we started walking back to the big high 

school. Since I lived along the way from the subdivision, my 

friends would gather at my house in the morning and we 
would walk across one of the footbridges to cross the 

creek. I liked crossing on the one closest to my street be-
B@TRD * BNTKC V@KJ AX 4GNQSX -HRJ½R K@TMCQX @MC RGND RGNOq 

The smells of laundry drying and the glue used to fix shoes 

were wonderful. Sometimes as we walked by, the fire truck 
would burst out of the station so we needed to stop and 

ask the fire chief what was happening.  We would cut 

across Main St. at the hardware store and eventually 
make it to school.  
   

   "ESDQ RBGNNK SGD F@MF NE TR NESDM VDMS SN .HKKDQ½R 4M@BJ 
#@Q SN C@MBD @MC CQHMJ $NB@ $NK@q .HKKDQ½R V@R @ BQHSHB@K 

RSNO NM SGD V@X GNLDq 5G@S½R VGDQD * G@C SN BG@MFD LX 

shoes from the Capezio flats that were in fashion back into 
my saddle shoes that I was supposed to be wearing all day. 

I carried a really big purse that could hold a pair of shoes in 
@CCHSHNM SN @KK NE LX wDRRDMSH@K½ HSDLRq  

 

    Walking to and from school was a great bonding experi-
ence. We never had as much fun on the bus when I 

RS@QSDC QHCHMF HS SN SGD MDV GHFG RBGNNKq 8D CHCM½S S@KJ @R 

LTBG NQ SQX MDV SGHMFRq .@XAD SG@S HR VGX SGD w0KC #TQF½ 
people seem to remain close after all these years. We 

grew up in the streets, in a good way, with our extended 
families, exploring our neighborhood and nature. 
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             yThere is only one way to defeat the enemy, and that is to write as well as 

   one can. The best argument is an undeniably good book. ñ 

 
 

Answer on page 10 

10 -Minute Fixes to 10 Common Plot Problems  

by Elizabeth Sims from www.writersdigest.com . . . Continued  

-DS½R KNNJ @S bk BNLLNM OKNS OQNAKDLR XNT B@M S@BJKD HM @ EK@RG§and then find out how to do it. 
 

9. MY AGENT/EDITOR WANTS ME TO CUT 10,000 WORDS! 

 

.@MX @TSGNQR NM SGD AQHMJ NE FDSSHMF OTAKHRGDC @QD SNKC AX @ OQNRODBSHUD @FDMS NQ DCHSNQu y* KNUD SGHR MNUDKu ATS HS½R SNN 

KNMFq *E XNT B@M BTS HS AX @ANTS bkukkk VNQCR ¨NQ VG@SDUDQ SDQQHEXHMFKX GHFG MTLADQ©u * SGHMJ * B@M RDKK ¨NQ OTAKHRG© SGHRqx 

5GDX CNM½S V@MS @MX RODBHEHB BTSR @S SGHR ONHMSv SGDX ITRS V@MS SGD L@MTRBQHOS SN ADSSDQ EHS @ BNLLNM ENQL@Sq 
 

10 -MINUTE SOLUTION: Micro-edit your way to success. 
 

You can spend lots of time rereading your manuscript and painfully strategizing what hunks to cut, but an excellent way 
to quickly trim it to size is to cut one word per sentence. This technique is pure magic. Or, you can divide the number of 

words you need to cut by the number of pages you have, and come up with an average words-to-cut per page. Of course 
XNT VNM½S AD @AKD SN VGHSSKD CNVM XNTQ VGNKD L@MTRBQHOS HM bk LHMTSDRu ATS S@JD HS @R @ BG@KKDMFDr 5HLD XNTQRDKEu @MC * 

bet that once you get the hang of it, you can blow through 10 pages of a draft in 10 minutes. This is a job you can do in 

SGD HMSDQRSHBDR NE XNTQ C@Xv XNT CNM½S G@UD SN EHMC K@QFD RO@MR NE SHLD ENQ HSq  
 

As a former newspaper reporter and editor, I got good at cutting excess verbiage early in my writing career. But every 
RN NESDMu ENQ SGD GDBJ NE HSu * BG@KKDMFD LXRDKE SN BTS NMD VNQC ODQ RDMSDMBDq *E * B@M CN SG@S SNN D@RHKXu * JMNV *½UD FNSSDn 

sloppy. 

I want to share a few of the writing prompts given to 

my class at the Writers Retreat in Alpine. We usually had 

about 3-4 minutes to write. 

My Gift 
 *E * B@M½S L@JD XNT RLHKD VHSG LX VQHSHMFu OQNBDDC HLLDCH¥

ately to the nearest emergency room. You may be dead.  
 

 That is my gift. I can take a mundane life situation and 

L@JD HS SGD ETMMHDRS SGHMF XNT½UD DUDQ GD@QCq * B@M VNV XNT 

VHSG SGD RXLLDSQX NE SGD yONVDQ NE SGQDDux @MC * B@M L@JD 
you wonder why you never looked at something like that 

before. 
 

 * @KV@XR R@Xu y*E XNT CNM½S K@TFG @S SGD SGHMFR HM KHED SG@S 

B@M AD K@TFGDC @Su SGD SQTD SQ@FDCHDR VHKK AQD@J XNTqx "MC * 
have no intention of being broken.  
 

 Only I think I sing well, I dance with all the grace of a wart-
GNFu ATS * CDEHMHSDKX B@M L@JD XNT K@TFGq "RRTLHMF XNT½QD 

not dead. If you are dead, the  odds go down to 50-50. 

 

Character Studies 

 1. My great-aunt stood ramrod-straight in her Eleanor 
Roosevelt shoes, her perfect posture aided by the corset 

she had worn all of her adult life. Those stolid undergar-
LDMSR F@UD GDQ SGD yNKC K@CX RG@ODx BNLLNM NMKX SN 

women of her generation.  

 Her thinning hair was always permed and always dyed a 

shade of red usually only seen in a tent belonging to the 

Ringling Brothers.  
 She looked over her rimless glasses at the hapless cafe-

teria server, pointing out the exact chicken breast she 
wanted with a bony, arthritic, scarlet-tipped finger. 

 

 5. 7DQNMHB@ G@R @ A@BGDKNQ½R CDFQDD HM &MFKHRG @MC RSHKK 
murders the language. She deliberately ignores grammar 

niceties in homage to her working-class background.  
 Everyone in the world spends their days trying to annoy 

her. The neighbor down the street deliberately turns her 

ratty little dogs loose when she sees Veronica climbing into 
her minivan, a conspiracy she contemplates as she 

swerves in an attempt to hit the little mutts.  
 And when her other 

neighbor purposely sent 

her kitten to poop on 
7DQNMHB@½R ODQHVHMJKDRu 

Veronica put aspirin in  
the flower bed to poison 

the miscreant. Someday 

fairy tales will be written 
about her. 

My Gift by Janet Kilgore 

http://www.writersdigest.com
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Ask the Book Doctor:  Shifty Characters 

Dear Doc   
 

 Just when I thought I understood point of view (POV), my 

BQHSHPTD FQNTO ONHMSDC NTS SG@S * V@R y107 RGHESHMFqx *±UD 
poured through your RX... book to gain a 

better understanding of the subject and 

ENTMC @ BNMETRHMF RS@SDLDMSq 6MCDQ ySGD 
main advantage of third person limited 

ONUx ¨Oq egu ´ cu @©u XNT VQNSDr ²*E SGD OQN¥
tagonist can't logically be present in a 

scene, you can shift to another character, 

preferably one who has much at stake 
here." 
 

 Can this mean it is all right to use an-
other character's POV after all? 

Shifty Viewpoint 

Dear Shifty, 
 

 Notice we are talking about multiple viewpoint in that 
statement, which means showing the story through the 

mind and perceptions of one character at a time in sepa-
rate scenes. It's an excellent way to draw readers in. Shift-

ing or switching POV in mid-scene, or worse, in mid-

O@Q@FQ@OGu HR VG@S DCHSNQR B@KK yGD@C GNOOHMFux @MC HS CHRNQH¥
DMSR XNTQ QD@CDQRq 1NNQKX G@MCKDC yNLMHRBHDMSx ¨@KK-

knowing) viewpoint has given omniscient POV such a bad 

name that editors tend to reject new writers who use it.  

 

   Until you're quite comfortable switching roles like this, 

you probably shouldn't use more than three to five view-

point characters in the course of a novel.  
These would most likely be key characters, 

though I've seen major authors throw in a minor 
character for a single scene.  

 

   The reason for being sure your POV character 
has a stake in the scene is to keep up the ten-

sion. A casual observer would not involve the 

reader play her part (show her emotions, 
senses, and all). This of course would produce a 

first person POV, but you can change it to third 
if you like (examples in book, or ask your critique 

group to produce some). 

Go forth and banish shifty characters! 
- - - - - 

Have a question to share in this column? Email me at: 
jmuHall@aol.com VHSG y"RJ SGD #NNJ %NBSNQx @R XNTQ RTA¥

IDBS KHMDq *E XNT V@MS SN QDL@HM @MNMXLNTRu *½KK @CCQDRR XNT 

by whatever pseudonym you sign. To see previous issues, 
go to: http://www.joanuptonhall.com/books.htm. Scroll 

past the book covers @MC BKHBJ y"RJ %NBx 2¬"½R. 
 

 

The Williamson County Coroners is a mystery/

suspense group and participants must have novels in progress.   
The meetings are held at the 10:30 a.m. at the Red Poppy Café 

in the George-town Library.  And there is room for one more !! 
 

Last Writes Critique Group§Full  
Meets (usually) at 7 PM, 2nd & 4th Wed. each month, at Oaks at 
Wildwood Clubhouse. Novels in progress, varied genres. Mem-
bership currently full. Contact: JmuHall@aol.com 
 

Novel Crafters is Full right now, welcomes a Waiting 

List 
Meets every other Thursday on the second floor of the George-
town Library in a private room.  Contact is Mary Stafford at 
marylynn@mstafford.net 

 

Quixotic Quills critique group represents varied interests. 

Our group writes historical novels, short stories and memoirs. 
Meetings are usually on the second and fourth Thursday of each 
month unless we reschedule because of holidays. We meet at 
7:00 p.m. at the Monument Café.  Contact is Sharon Lyle, 512-

639 -1162, iwritecozies@gmail.com.  Currently, we are closed to 
new members.  
 

Bard Masters  Critique Group The focus of the cri-

tique group is historical fiction and fantasy. Meeting Tues-

days, 6:00 PM at the Georgetown Library.  Currently open 
to a new member with a serious work in progress.  Con-

tact:  Ross Carnes graphicrex@hotmail.com 

 

Tale Spinners, return with us to the days of yesteryear 

where we put some novel twists on old stories.  Historical 
EHBSHNM½R SGD M@LDu OTAKHB@SHNM½R SGD E@LDq  +NHM TR MNV VHSG 

your work in progress.  We have an opening for one new 

member.  We meet on alternate Mondays at 2:30 in the 
Georgetown Library.  Contact Randall Best at 

R_best@yahoo.com 
 

If you are interested in joining a critique group, 
contact Joan Upton Hall (jmuhall@aol.com)  

or Sylvia Dickey Smith (sds@suddenlink.com) 

Special Interest Groups 

8GN yR@HCx "MRVDQ t  

Saul Bellow (June 10, 1915 ¦ April 5, 2005) was a Ca-

nadian-born Jewish American writer. For his literary contri-

butions, Bellow was awarded the Pulitzer Prize, the Nobel 
Prize for Literature, and the National Medal of Arts.[2] He is 

the only writer to have won the National Book Award three 

times, and the only writer to have been nominated for it six 
times. 
 

In the words of the Swedish Nobel Committee, his writing 
exhibited "the mixture of rich picaresque novel and subtle 

analysis of our culture, of entertaining adventure, drastic 
and tragic episodes in quick succession interspersed with 

philosophic conversation, all developed by a commentator 

with a witty tongue and penetrating insight into the outer 

and inner complications that drive us to act, or prevent us 
from acting, and that can be called the dilemma of our 

age."[3] His best-known works include The Adventures of 
Augie March, Henderson the Rain 
King, Herzog, Mr. Sammler's Planet, 
Seize the Day, Humboldt's Gift and 
Ravelstein. Widely regarded as one of 

the twentieth century's greatest au-
thors, Bellow has had a "huge literary 

influence 

mailto:JmuHall@aol.com
mailto:marylynn@mstafford.net
mailto:iwritecozies@gmail.com
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Canada
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Canada
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Jewish_American
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Writer
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Pulitzer_Prize
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Nobel_Prize_in_Literature
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Nobel_Prize_in_Literature
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/National_Medal_of_Arts
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Saul_Bellow#cite_note-1#cite_note-1
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/National_Book_Award
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Nobel_Committee
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Saul_Bellow#cite_note-2#cite_note-2
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The_Adventures_of_Augie_March
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The_Adventures_of_Augie_March
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Henderson_the_Rain_King
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Henderson_the_Rain_King
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Herzog_(novel)
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Mr._Sammler%27s_Planet
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Seize_the_Day_(novel)
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Humboldt%27s_Gift
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ravelstein
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Bring your used printer inkjet or laser  
cartridges to the meeting for recycling. 

SGWL Board 
President 
Sam Holland 
512 -868 -5322  
samholland@austinfoam.com 

 

Vice President 
Sylvia Dickey Smith 

512 -240 -5505  
sds@suddenlink.com 
 

Corresponding Secretary  
and Historian 
Durwood Heinrich 

512 -966 -9954   
dj@redbaronconcepts.com  

Treasurer 
Kayla Marnach 
512 -608 -2289  
kjwmtellsw@austin rr.com 
 

Program Coordinator 
Robert Fears 
512.863.6873  
robertfears@earthlink.net 

 

Membership dues $25.00 
Carol Menchu 

181 Young Ranch Rd 
Georgetown TX  78628 
 

8QHSDQR½ -H@HRNM 
Joan Hall 
512 -869 -1833  
JMUHall@aol.com 
 

Member at Large 
Dave Ciambrone 
512 -864 -9373  

 

Resident Agent 
Roger Busfield, Jr 
512 -930 -1396  
busfield@suddenlink.net 

 

Newsletter  
Carol Menchu, editor 
181 Young Ranch Rd 
Georgetown TX 78628 
254 -493 -6224  
thirdgate@aol.com 
 

Publicity 
Sharon Lyle 
512 -639 -1162  
iwritecozies@gmail.com  

 

Website  

Jamie Roton 
webmaster@sgwl.net 

 
 

Preston Stone, Owner of  

Hill Country Bookstore, is giving 

@KK LDLADQR NE SGD 4@M (@AQHDK 8QHSDQR½ 

League a 10% discount on all purchases!   

 
 

To get your discount, take your merchan-

CHRD SN SGD QDFHRSDQ @MC SDKK SGDL XNT½QD @ 
LDLADQ NE SGD 4(8-q  5G@S½R HS{  (N SN SGD 

Hill Country Bookstore today and flex your discount!   

 

Member websites 
 

Anna M. Bell 
Website: http://

www.annamaebell.com 

Author Blog: http://
annbell.wordpress.com/ 

Educational Technology Blog: http://
annamaebell.wordpress.com/ 
   

Ross Carnes 

http://webstarts.com/

RHCarnesStoryTeller 

 

David Ciambrone 

www.davidciambrone.com 
 
 
 
 

Mary Fenoglio   
 www.eggsinmypocket.com 
 

Joan Hall:  
www.JoanUptonHall.com 
 

Durwood J (DJ) Heinrich: 

www.RedBaronConcepts.com 
 

Sam Holland: 
www.samholland.com 
 

D Alan Johnson 

www.dalanjohnson.com 
 

Melissa Leedom: 
 www.forgive490.com 

 

Linda Lipscomb: 
www.lblipscomb.com  

 

Jason Minor: 
www.jason-minor.com 

 

Helen Nardecchia 
www.helennardecchia.com 
 

Joy Nord: 
www.joynord.com 
  

Jamie Roton aka Lillian Grey  blog 
http://lilliangrey.wordpress.com/  

 

Sylvia Dickey Smith: 
www.sylviadickeysmith.com 

   

SGWL website:  
www.sgwl.net  

Books by Members 
 

If you have a published book not on our website, remember 

one of your member benefits is to have it promoted there. 
Take a look at: www.sgwl.net and go to Books by Members 

for examples. If you want to list your book, send the follow-

ing information to webmaster@sgwl.net   
   

Here's what we need: 
 

Ö 1GNSN HL@FD NE XNTQ BNUDQu OQDEDQ@AKX IOFu ATS HE XNT CNM±S 
have that, we'll try to help you.  

Ö 5HSKD NE XNTQ ANNJu BNOXQHFGSu C@SDu OTAKHRGDQ                  
 Ö *4#/ ´r                 

¶ Retail price 

¶ Genre 

Ö 8GDQD B@M ODNOKD ATX HS} :NTQ VDARHSD HE XNT G@UD NMD} 

Ö "MX @V@QCR SGHR ANNJ G@R VNM} 

Ö ¨TO SN bkk VNQCR© %DRBQHOSHNM NQ RXMNORHR  OR blurbs 

from other writers, publishers, reviewers, etc., and remem-

ber to credit these quotes. 

Promote your book 
 

with an AD in The Gabriel Writer 
$5.00 for 1 issue, $10.00 for 2 issues payable to SGWL. 

 

 

Promote yourself  
 

with an ARTICLE/STORY/POEM 
 in The Gabriel Writer 

 

IMPORTANT:  to figure out how your submission will fit use 
Eurostile font§size 10 for body of article 

Columns are 3 and 1/4 inches wide. 

If you have illustration, send it and I will try to use it 

 

Send to SGWL Submission 

181 Young Ranch Rd 
Georgetown Tx 78633 

Or 
Thirdgate@aol.com 

mailto:Mysterywriter5@msn.com
mailto:shnard@suddenlink.net
mailto:JMUHall@aol.com
mailto:busfield@cox-internet.com
http://www.annamaebell.com/
http://www.annamaebell.com/
http://annbell.wordpress.com/
http://annbell.wordpress.com/
http://annamaebell.wordpress.com/
http://annamaebell.wordpress.com/
http://webstarts.com/RHCarnesStoryTeller
http://webstarts.com/RHCarnesStoryTeller
http://www.davidciambrone.com/
http://www.RedBaronConcepts.com
http://www.lblipscomb.com/
http://www.helennardecchia.com/
http://www.joynord.com/
http://lilliangrey.wordpress.com/
http://www.sylviadickeysmith.com/
http://www.sgwl.net/
http://www.sgwl.net/
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%DLXRSHEXHMF 8QHSDQR½ %DLNMRÔ 
 

 Ellipsis or dash for interrupted dialogue 
 

)NV XNT RGNV BG@Q@BSDQ½R KHMDR NE CH@KNFTD ADHMF TMEHMHRGDCu CDODMCR NM VGN CNDR SGD HMSDQQTOSHMFq 
 

¶ An emdash (§) indicates that something or someone interrupted the speaker. Be sure you have no 

beat or tag in between as in this conversation:  
 

 y*½C KHJD SN NQCDQ§x 
 y5GDX L@JD @ FQD@S R@K@C OK@SD GDQDqx 

 y8DKKu *½C QD@KKX KHJD @ BGHBJDM EQHDC§x 

 y0J@Xqx 4GD RGQTFFDCq y*E XNT CNM½S B@QD @ANTS SGD B@KNQHDRu HS½R XNTQ ATRHMDRRqx 
 

¶ "M DKKHORHR ¨t© HMCHB@SDR SGD ROD@JDQ RSNOODC GDQRDKE NQ SQ@HKR NEEq 

 
 y"QD XNT R@XHMF *½L E@S}x 

 y/Nu MNu XNT½QDtKNNJu CNM½S FDS NUDQRDMRHSHUD ITRS ADB@TRDtx 
 y#DB@TRD VG@S}x 

 y1DQRNM@KKX * CNM½S KHJD LX ADKS RN SHFGSu ATS HE XNT CNtx 4GD V@UDC GDQ G@MC SN CHRLHRR SGD RTAIDBSq y(N @GD@C 

@MC NQCDQq "ESDQ @KKu SGD HLONQS@MS SGHMF HR SN FDS @BPT@HMSDC NM NTQ EHQRS C@SDqx 

%DLXRSHEXHMF 8QHSDQR½ %DLNMR  One at a Time by Joan Upton Hall 

     

 Do demons bedevil your writing? Similar, confusing words? Grammar, punctuation, or capitalization rules? "The 

Demystifier" will clear up the mystery (primary reference unless otherwise noted: Garner, Bryan A. Dictionary of 
Modern American Usage. N.Y.: Oxford University Press). Address questions and comments to freelance editor, 

Joan Upton Hall, PO Box 179, Hutto, TX 78634, or email: jmuHall@aol.com. More problems like the one above 

are demystified in the booklet, fk 8QHSDQR½ 5HOR. Find a few of them at "books, etc." on website: 

www.JoanUptonHall.com.  

    181 Young Ranch Road          
    Georgetown TX  78628 

 


