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First of all let me say how glad [ am to be back in the

Northern Cahfornla world of bookstores W1th a novel that lucklly
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opens on Nob H111-—more than that, on a cable car. My
2 -] ‘
temporarlly globe trott1ng characters Morrie and Grace soon are

| N\ U
summoned back to another earth——Butte Montana--but the touch

of San Francisco very much felt right to me as I )Wrote the opening

of Sweet Thunder One of my favorite scenes in the list of my

: 1aedla_
novels 1S the rollerbladlng\sP—e/ln Mountaln Tlme back 1n

1999 where my beleagure’d?ﬁrotagomst M1tch tries to keep up

with his San Francisco daughter on the Friday night skating



~extravaganza out to the Pilice of Fine Arts—-on daughter and
father get ready to go "The horde on wheels kept thickeniﬂ;g as
more skaters pumped across the Embarcadero and ghssaded onto
the sidewalk in front of the Ferry Bulldmg Several hundred

Frlday—mghted to the1r plerced eyebrows and gaudy flngernalls,

already had cohgregated beneath the building’s clock tower and # K

- ;
were milling around in various states of balance...”/ The skate |
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wheels of desti/ily turn more slowly than those of that bunch of
recreational outlaws on rollerblades, but they sometimes do

complete the circle with a kind of mischievous satisfaction,
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bringing me to my inaugural appearance tomght readlng and
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signing at e Book Pasage, i#
rollerblades.

Well onward to the current book Sweet Thunder the third

novel w1th 1ts central character the g gen1e in the bottle once agaln

none other than Morr1e Morris Morgan the shall we say

e
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“inventive” teacher in the one-room school in The Whlstling

Season and the fortune seeker at that Rlchest H111 on Earth, the

p
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copper mines of Butte Mot in Work Song Wlth hlS

golden tongue and qulcksﬂver IIllIld Morrle has turned out to be
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such a treasure as a character that I flgured it would be a mlstake
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not to welcome him back onto the page, and let him take over the

telling of this sfory.

I ve always thought that what writers are dorng When we sit

Nex,

around in our own heads all the trme ﬁ?§1ng to flgure out how to

i et /1

write better than we know how and if we’re lucky, one of the

results can be a charaeter whom readers love more than we could
-y -/ PR
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ever have hoped for Rrght now, Morr1e 1S that for me, with th1s
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book and 1ts predecessor Work Song, gettrng the most
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uniformly good revrews any of mine has ever had Back n Work
~| =50

Song, when Morrre first alights into Butte the Assocated Press

reviewer made one of those leaps of the imagination that gladden
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a writer’s heart saylng he could plcture the movie some day, with
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J ohnny Depp as Morrle and Nicole Krdrnan as Graceo Me

But they seem to be pretty slow about” o

readlng Assocated Press d1spatches in Hollywood proving once
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agarn that 11terary IQ rises as you come north in California.

In any case, with Sweet Thunder, Morrre and the

predicaments that seek him out now add up to a kind of

,n\nlntentronal tr1logy, as I've kept g01ng back--wrth other' books

like last year’s Bartender s Tale in between——toﬁplots back

!a

there in the old days of robber barons and Wall Street run amuck
Y A e _
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Those were the old days, weren’t they‘7
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Like probably all writers since Shakespeare I m often asked

—\ /"’"‘“\y - e g O
that hard-to-answer question Wthh I’'m sure Kim and Wally get a
lot of, “Where do you get your ideas?”

“Out of my head” is an answer that could be m1s1nterpreted
W e\ ,"kw_,/ —_—
But with this partlcular book I finally have a more classy
— Y —m———— =1
response as to where I got the stuff of 1nsp1rat10n From
f”>
Shakespeare!
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In limited quantltles I should add. The first is the title, taken

from/A Mldsummer nght’ Dream the scene in Wthh
Hippolyta, queen of the Amazons, harks back to hunting bear in
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the company of the strongest man in the world and a certain slayer

—
of dragons:

“I was with Hercules and Cadmus once,
When in a wood of Crete they bay’d the bear

With hounds of Sparta...I never heard
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So musical a discord, such sweet thunder
Wf"’:‘.g S aae e :/ — -

Hopefully 1’1l connect that t1tle to the book in a minute here,

BRI e L
but the second debt to Shakespeare, because he pretty much owns
i R N e ot P S

the property, 1s the bedrock idea under the story. For each novel
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as I Work on 1t usually across a couple of years, I try to keep in
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mms{bone fsmgle/(’vord that the book 1\labout Itsm its plot



meehamsm its personality, so to speak For example, I believe

s

The Whlstllng Season was fundamentally about compassmn

M‘“‘“"‘“‘*«:! e BES————- g — B
or forglveness and Work Song about redemption, atomng for
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earher s1ns and The Bartender 5 Tale perhaps 1S about
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consmenee what people do or don t do aecordmg to the1r sense of
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rlght and wrong. At that same level he pulse under the skin of

M*‘—.g,\l
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the book weet Thunder is dehberately a%out 1dentity--

perso_nal identity, mistaken identity (a“’i‘%ﬁb‘ﬁgh not to the merry; go—
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round whirls of confusion Shakespeare conjured in some of his

plays) f1nd1ng 1dent1ty, ch&smg 1dent1ty
LA
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The new book takes place about a year after Morrie and his

B e e I
dlmpled br1de Grace, set off on the1r honeymoon as orchestrated

R paa L ——

in Work Song The hohday season of 1920 f1ndwsmthem by Way
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of Nob H111 landed back in Butte because of a hlghly unusual

\A.}( Wm'ﬁm‘%\,
gift, and in no time Morrie is drawn rlght back into the central
P /— : ~S —————— - \\\ _,‘“aw

conﬂlct of that copper- r1ch copper-cursed city--the 1 miners versus

fw"‘%’
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the Anaconda)Company This time, Morrie enlists as an ed1tor1a1
i Mww'i U

writer for the union- backed newspaper that is taklng on the

P et — .
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Anaconda corporate colossus-—the company OWNS all the other
——————D e, o et iy
daily newspapers in Montana, 1nclud1ng its local mouthplece the
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Butte Da11y Post And it’s Morrre ever the wordshnger who
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names the felsty Journahstlc newcomer from that b1t of
~ e
Shakespeare——the Butte T hunder
| I should say at this pomt that among Morrie’s almost magical
: N v‘L %
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abilities has been the levitation of his author onto bestseller lists
not seen for a Wh11e As my beloved ed1tor said in celebratlng the

——

national bestselhng success of The Whistling Season “There
1 o \j
aren’t many writers your age whose sales flgures go up, Ivan.”
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They ve kept going up with The Bartender S Tale putting me

B s e g——

in the dlStlIlgU.lShed company of Wally——and & 11 bet Klm—-on theT

NCW/YOI‘k Times/bestseller hst and of course, the Ind1e 11st——and
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for a brief sh1n1ng moment, your own NCIBA hst Morrie’s mojo

e e e it .
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.gru-l—seem to bea Workmg, as . Sweet Thunder recently has been
I 3
to the top of the Pacific Northwest Booksellers lrst I like to

by
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thmk with the hol1days commg, there may contmue to be
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replemshment of Morr1e and his domgs and my other casts of

Characters there on your shelves in that blessed alphabet1cal
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company——D1ckens Doig, Dostoevsky
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While l\/lorr1e as narrator and l1ghtnmg rod for trouble
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mevrtably 1S my current star performer I don’t like for my

S i

characters to be lonely there on the page-—and accordmg to the
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reviews and readers’ comments a couple of others seem to stand

~ - < “ _— |

out n Ways pertment to you and your customers:
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——The frrst 1s the Butte c1ty 11brar1an and fanatlc book

collector Sandy Sandlson W1th h1s wh1te cloud of beard and

- ‘?’

oractlcally geographrc spread of torso Sandrson is a former

e i e wens

it s st s
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cattle rancher and V1g1lante--one of h1s nrcknarnes 1S the Earl of

™\ e — e ,,
Hell-—and most of all, a booklover determined to prov1de h1s Butte
< e
Pubhc L1brary with “the finest collection west of Chrcago

Y
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(;So determlned n fact that When Morrre flrst 1S confronted

w1th this apparrtron in the stacks in Work Song, he has to

reassure hlmself that blbhomanla does not actually mean a maniac

- — I -\
loose In a hbra‘r’yj
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Once again, here 1n Sweet Thunder, Sandy Sandison bellies

his v way n and out of Morrre S lrfe and my 1mag1nat1on to the

\ i e e A

pomt Where one reviewer called h1m easrly the most

e N e ———

unforgettable l1brar1an n all of American frctron - I m glad to
-
have the most unforgettable anything in my f1ct1on but I mention

Sandy Sandison to you because although he 1s maybe a little

| » l

farther around the bend he 1S hke all of us in thrs room and we

et oo e e
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hope like the buymg publ1c there on the other s1de of the counter

i i

n bemg/someway crazy about books.
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; ——The other “character that seems to have caught on 18 Butte

itself. The town easily qualifies as a personality all 1its own, I

gl \
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thrnk In 1ts‘gepp3{ heyday—-by the turn of the twentieth century it
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was provrdrng half of America’s copper and a quarter of the entire

s ;{

world’s supply--Butte and its rrchest hill on earth” were one of a

"'\nr\

kind. More than _]U.St a mrnrng town gettlng a httle big for its
=7 "f
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br1tches it was the largest crt}yof ‘the northern Rockles,\strarnmg
Lreduresn Seattla ol M vnsap

to be cosrnopohtan—-Charhe Chaplin and Sarah Bernhardt and

Clark Gable all appeared onstage there—-meanwhlle with ten

thousand hard-rock miners working mrle—deep mineshafts directly
|

beneath its busy streets earnrng some of the best Wages in

e

Amerlca in some of the most dangerous dlgglngs
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I’'m from the other Montana the one of wide open spaces and

S i e 5

commun1t1es too small to be called towns, let alone crtles—-and

Butte was known to us, when I was growing up out there in in the

lariat proletarrat of ranch hands and cowboys and sheepherders as

A — ‘

a place as wrldly off the charts as, say, Las Vegas in modern

t1mes Wr1ters endlessly have called Butte in its smoky industrial
% - |

heyday “the Pittsburgh of the West ” but Morrie and I prefer to

dub it “the Constantmople of the Rockles because it was such an

1nternat10nal mix of peoples Hard rock miners from countrles all

e

over Europe came seek1ng some of the best wages in the World on

that “richest hill”’--the saying was, “Don’t even stop in Amerlca,
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JllSt come to Butte”——and n blood bound hab1t they formed the1r
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own ne1ghborhoods——Dub11n Gulch for the Il‘lSh, Flnntown self—
explanatory, and so on. This simmer of nationalities ineyrtnahly
added to the heated labor atmosphere of the tlme--durlng the

contentions between rival miners’ unions and the constant struggle

R
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against the monopolistic Anaconda Company, between 1914 and

1920 Butte was occupied by the National Guard or Army un1ts SlX

: = |
tlmes / Drama like that, of course, is catn1p for the novelist.
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History has a long reach, and while Butte battled away in its

near-war between labor and corporation consequences did reach

s

us in the rest of Montana Because Whlle the Anaconda Company
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domlnated the = hrah-copper-r opper-eursed-city, it also

did 1ts Wall Street damnedest to domrnate the pohtlcs and the

’
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press of the state. Through a Delaware puppet company,

Anaconda owned all the daily papers n Montana but one——helprng

to send amb1t1ous young wordsmlths hke A B. Guthrle and

Norman Maclean and yours truly out of state so we didn’t have to

¥ ri\

“wear the copper collar” as we pursued careers in journalism and

) € l)‘i")'«’ f_wz\ -

hterature I look back and flnd it ent1rely possrble that if
Anaconda had not been such an impossible employer for an

idealistic young jourdalist, I might not have gravitated elsewhere
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and ultlmately into writing books. Strokes of luck are sometlmes
really dlng.lSed at the time.

/ ThlS kind of plcture of Butte-—as Mome says in a moment of
. = . -
exasperauon “Thls tortured boastful 1nvent1ve grudge ridden,
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[

w1secrack1ng c1ty built not upon bedrock but copper ore was

ﬁ' J

1mp0331b1e to banlsh like some wayward family member you
— w e ivie Pd""l\%x

can’t help but keep n touch w1th”\-ﬁ1—§ not sound like any ton of

\

fun but I’ve tried to be fair to Butte by capturmg the wit and

a\
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humor of chIt}fIllX of people as Well So it is that on Morrie’s

editorial page of the Thunder, he runs COIItI'lbllthIlS from the
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mmeworkers themselves as bottom of-the page as flllers such as

| o
this d1tty from a mus1ca11y 1nchned Ir1sh miner:

“My sweetheart’s a mule in the mine,
I drive her with only one line.

On the ore car I sit,

While tobacco I spit,

All over my sweetheart’s behind.”
Two last thlngs I’d like to leave you W1th about thls book and

¢

th1s author The first is that Sweet Thhnder, in the heart of 1ts

3

hearts,ls a book/about b00k5/and booklovers Morrie of course
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says it best “What an achievement a book i 1S, a magic box

siir}iﬁltaneousl‘y holding the presenee of the author and the wonders
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of the World ‘What a wealth v we are granted in the books that

P

carry the best in us through trme

And lastly, I have felt very lueky, as a novelrst for the dozenth

4 N
time now, to carry a little of that wealth in my my weathered seabag

i.-

erammed wrth Words in the company of the literary lrneages

J’,.»,;»’ P 1ﬂ)
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aboard Shakespeare’s ark——the lions of n narratrve the foxes of

s

mystery, the gr1ff1ns of science fiction and fantasy, the Watchful

N\ e

s
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herons of hrstory, the gazelles and dolphrns of poetry, the badgers

e g®

of brography, the lop eared leopards of memoir. We Voyage on,

knowrng there 1s safe harbor in the hands of booksellers and

W’Mw Sy,

booklovers. e o
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