
Valley Newspapers) and Suky Hutton (a for
mer Weekly staffer and occasional contribu
tor) tell a similar tale: more money, more re
spect, no regrets. Says Hutton: “ I sure as hell 
wouldn’t want to be a freelance writer.” 

The problem with freelancing isn’t just the 
money; there’s psychic travail in living on the 
periphery of the journalistic mainstream. A 
freelancer can always kiss off an uncongenial 
editor—but by the same token, he never has 
the entire support of any editor. ‘‘If a staff 
writer has a bad day, he just has to do better 
the next time,” says Honig. “ Freelancers 
can’t afford to do a mediocre story, or they 
lose that check.”

Freelancers provide, in the words of Argus 
editor Schensted, a valuable “diversity of 
styles and viewpoints. You tend to get stale 
without them.” They provide publications 
with an umbilical link to ideas and events edi
tors might otherwise never learn of. But pub
lishers have an even more urgent reason for 
using freelance: it saves money. Newspapers, 
even the largest ones, pay notoriously low 
rates. The Washington Post pays $250 for a 
major analytic news feature that might cost 
thousands in staff time. And few dailies can 
afford to hire qualified critics of the various 
arts, so they Field a stable of freelancers for 
less than the cost of one staff position.

great a market for the writers who explain 
them as for the folks who make them, and 
that has meant gravy for Glatzer. The ad
vance for his first book, Introduction to 
Word Processing, paid off his IBM. He has 
contracts for two more books, on tele
communications.

Since arriving in Seattle two years ago, 
Glatzer has struck out at the two leading local 
mags, Pacific Northwest and The Weekly. Yet 
this year he expects to gross over $40,000 
from writing. “The articles used to be my 
bread and butter,” he says. “Now they’re not 
expendable, but they’re like delicacies. They 
keep my name out, keep me current.”

A small legion of writers, including Ivan 
Doig, Bruce Brown, Tom Robbins, Jane 
Adams, and Paul Loeb, have largely dropped 
out of the local press since scoring book con
tracts, some because they have no time left 
in the aftermath of publication. Loeb has 
spent most of the past year hustling copies 
of Nuclear Culture, because, he claims, his 
publisher has failed to move it. Loeb believes 
the fact that successful local authors don’t 
write much for local journals says something 
about the Seattle scene. “ You don’t see Ivan 
Doig writing locally,” he says. “ If there were 
really good avenues, you’d see him writing 
more for the region.”

Many more freelancers drop from the 
magazine treadmill for less glamorous but 
more reliable work in public relations. Glat
zer, Williams, Miller, and King have all taken 
p.r. jobs, with a wary eye toward possible 
conflicts of interest. Mark Phillips, the first 
editor of Seattle Business Journal, started out 
freelancing magazine articles when he left 
that job, but soon found “much better in
come” in company reports and brochures.

That p.r. pays better than journalism is no 
surprise. But Phillips insists it also brings 
more psychic satisfaction. “There is a real 
appreciation for your work,” he says. “ You 
really deal on a one-to-one level with these 
business people, whereas frequently you’re 
almost looked down on as a freelancer.” With 
an occasional article assignm ent on  the side, 
“ I’m the happiest I’ve ever been in my work. 
When I worked on a daily newspaper, every
body was always bitching, always unhappy.”

Other journalists who’ve moved partly or 
wholly into p.r., like Bill Seil (formerly of

‘C l in t o n  S t r e e t ’ D o e s  S e a t t l e :
This month, Seattle got a Rocket for adults 
—a freebie journal of art and ideas that 
looks at more than a narrow rock subculture. 
The new entry is the Clinton Street Quarterly, 
but it’s new only to Seattle: the mag is in its 
fourth year in Portland, where it was 
launched as a subsidized handout of the Clin
ton Street Theater (and whence literary afic
ionados have long smuggled copies, like cases 
of unfiltered beer, into Washington).

The Quarterly has grown since its humble 
beginning, both as reading matter and as a 
business. David Milholland, one of four co
editors, claims that “ at this point it’s on a 
good even keel financially,” though it’s less 
than full-time support for any of its creators. 
But the Portland ad market, on which Clin
ton Street entirely depended, has proven 
shaky even for much larger papers, and the 
quartet hopes that an additional 15,000 copies 
in Seattle (with plans for further distribution 
and a distinct Seattle edition) will draw more 
advertisers.

As freebies go, Clinton Street is a helluva 
deal. Part of its charm is its unpredictable, 
unabashed eclecticism: its balance of fiction, 
arts criticism, political commentary, and 
humor shifts drastically from issue to issue, 
depending on which editor is in charge. High
lights of the current fall number include a 
“Nocturnal Intruder” pastiche which proves 
it can still be funny to parody the National 
Enquirer, a more serious “Cheeveresque” 
short story, and an essay on zoos. One weak-

ness: Clinton Street's most ambitious recent 
political pieces are not originals, but pulled 
from the reprint can. Kevin Phillips’s “Post- 
Conservative America” in last summer’s issue 
is a double reprint, from his upcoming book 
and The New York Review o f Books. The 
current issue contains a polished-up speech 
by Oregon congressman Ron Dellums and yet 
another excerpt from Paul Loeb’s Nuclear 
Culture (see Pacific Northwest for a much 
earlier excerpt, and The Weekly for a more 
recent one).

But Clinton Street's best reason for being 
is its look, which is the work of an eccentric 
Portland filmmaker and graphics genius named 
Jim Blashfield. The illustrations he commis
sions are often superb drawings in the classic 
school, run to full- and double-page size. Not 
that the Quarterly's format is stuffy or pre
cious; Blashfield’s covers are irresistible, off- 
the-wall extravaganzas. Think “ orange scis
sors” and you won’t be able to miss the first 
Seattle issue.

C o r r e c t io n : k p l u -f m  in Tacoma
did not lose access to A Prairie Home Com
panion when the new American Public Radio 
Associates assumed distribution of the pro
gram last spring, as reported in the Septem
ber 8 article, “ Prairie Fire.” KUOW-FM in 
Seattle had already received exclusive local 
broadcast rights from the program’s original 
distributor, Minnesota Public Radio.

Many freelancers would rather be draw
ing salaries. They and editors enjoy a rela
tionship that’s reluctant and suspicious, but 
inevitable. And even that inevitability is 
changing. “Freelancers have a lot more com
petition from the syndicates,” says Seattle 
Times news-features editor Lane Smith. “We 
can buy a first-class story from the L.A. 
Times Syndicate for $150.” At the Seattle 
Times, as at nearly any publication, free
lancers are the first to go when budgets and 
news holes get cut. And the Times, like most 
dailies, is wary of using freelancers to cover 
important or controversial stories. “You real
ly want to know where your reporters are 
coming from,” says Smith. “With free
lancers, you can’t be sure.”

Every editor has his horror stories of free
lancers who’ve left him in the lurch at dead
line, gone over his head to reverse his judg
ments, or flown into rage at changes in copy 
and editorial screwups. The Rocket once 
called the police to remove a writer who went 
berserk after editors lost his unsolicited 
manuscript.

Freelancers are even quicker with horror 
stories: editing that changes the sense or 
skews the facts of a story, songs-and-dances 
over late payments, hot-and-cold signals 
from erratic editors who demand reliability 
from their freelancers. “The real bete noire," 
says Honig, “ is editors sitting on stories, not 
giving you word one way or another.”

In Seattle, the surprise is not that the usual 
grumbles are heard on both sides, but that 
they are infrequent and mild. No local editor 
can recall a fraudulent story from a freelancer 
like Time's notorious Cambodian excursion. 
Probably not since Seattle Magazine days has 
a freelance story drawn a lawsuit. Weekly arts 
editor Ann Senechal calls her freelancers “the 
most reliable people in the world.”

Writers don’t accuse local editors of 
the worst misdeeds: stealing ideas and even 
stories. They don’t charge them with favori
tism and inaccessibility, the betes noires of 
New York. “We listen to anybody,” says Pot- 
terfield. “if Godzilla wrote a good story, we’d 
take it and say, Write us another one! We’re 
hungry for good stories!”

The miracle is that so many people will try 
to write them. Ed Sullivan of Seattle Business 
shakes his head and says, “ I don’t know how 
they do it.” a



Ivan Doig forges a  link 
with the Northwest past

Winter Brothers gj|
By Ivan Doig
Harcourt Brace Jovanovich $10.95

by Geoffrey Cowley

■
 STRIKING CHARACTERISTIC o f 
Northwest Indian art is that it 

often lets two or more figures occupy the 
same space simultaneously. Haida artists, 
for example, have no qualms about carv

ing four animals into the same piece of 
stone, or portraying one creature as both, 
a wolf and a whale. Ivan Doig’s new book,
Winter Brothers, is an attempt to craft a 
narrative on a similar principle; it incor
porates two men’s diaries into one essay 
with the hope of forging their lives into a 
single image. The two diarists who thus 
become “winter brothers” are Doig him
self, and James Gilchrist Swan, one of 
the first white men ever to spend a lifetime in the Pacific 
Northwest. Winter Brothers is a curious blend of historical 
investigation and personal confession—a book intended not 
only to reconstruct a 19th-century pioneer’s experience of 
the Northwest, but also to give Doig a fuller understanding 
of his own. It generally succeeds at both; by using the land
scape to link his own experience to that of the pioneer, Doig 
gives new currency to the past and discovers new ways of 
perceiving file present.

The book is structured as a daily record of Doig’s three- 
month journey through Swan’s diaries. One of the things 
Doig does during those three months is to tell us Swan’s life 
story as it emerges from the thousands of handwritten pages 
he is reading. The process by which Doig reconstructs 
Swan’s experience is interesting in itself, for it involves ac
tively reimagining, and not simply recounting, what hap
pened during the fifty years recorded in Swan’s diaries.
Swan is a prolific assessor of his surroundings, but he rarely 
says anything about himself; figuring out what was really on 
his mind on a given day becomes, for Doig, a matter of in

Geoffrey Cawley writes fo r Seattle’s The Weekly.

terpreting the tone in which he records something else, or 
assigning significance to a silence.

Doig manages to turn Swan’s journal entries into an 
engaging and readable story, but that is only half of what he 
attempts. His interest in visiting the past is not Sim
ply to observe it; he also wants to participate in car
rying it forward. So rather than devoting himself en
tirely to telling Swan’s stories, he incorporates them into 
his own.

Doig’s own story is about learning to see his surroundings 
as they must have appeared through Swan’s pioneer eyes.
He retraces Swan’s steps up and down the Olympic Penin
sula to see what remains unchanged. He also looks for 
tangible signs of Swan’s existence, and he finds a few. Near 
Neah Bay he finds a swan that Swan spent an afternoon 
carving into a sandstone cliff in 1859. In Seattle, he finds 
Washelli Cemetery. When the City of Seattle established the 
cemetery, Swan suggested naming it “Washelli,” a Makah 
word that means “west wind” arid suggests “region of the 
hereafter.” The name glows to this day from a pink 
neon sign facing Aurora Avenue.

We’re told that Doig’s attraction continued on page 3

A talk with 
Ivan Doig

B ra nd t  Morgan  conducted the fol
lowing interview with Seattleite 
Ivan Doig shortly before the publication 
of Winter Brothers, his second book.

Morgan: This House o f Sky received 
high praise all over the country,, including 
reviews in Time, The New York Times, 
and a nomination for the National Book 
Award. Did you expect this kind of crit
ical acclaim for your first book?

Doig: No way!
Morgan: What were your expectations? 
Doig: Well, certainly not very much at 

first. Harcourt Brace Jovanovich was. the 
thirteenth publishing house that looked at 

the sample. But in the end things took care of themselves 
far beyond my expectations. And a lot of it was just ab 
solute, sheer, golden luck as far as I can see. The editor who 
took it on, Carol Hill, very much liked the manuscript as 
she received it, suggesting only a few changes. And then 
there was an editorial bloodletting at Harcourt Brace about 
two months after the manuscript came in. Out of that shufi 
fling around, Carol Hill emerged as editor-in-chief and took 
the book up with her.

Morgan: How did the book get to Time?
Doig: I think through Carol Hill, although I’ve never been 

entirely sure. She took the step you only take every so often 
of sending books and cover letters around to a few selected 
editors saying, “This is a book we don’t want you to miss.” 

Morgan: OK, I can see how luck had a hand in getting it 
off the ground, but obviously the book has something 
special. What do you think it is? continued on page 4

Brandt Morgan is . the author o f Enjoying Seattle’s Parks, 
and is currently working on a book o f essays about nature in 
the Northwest.
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Edited with an Introduction, Commentary, 
Index, and Maps by Christopher l i s t e n

UNFINISHED TALES, 
NEVER-BEFORE- 
PUBUSHED PIECES BY 
THE MASTER OF 
MIDDLE-EARTH 
—TOLKIEN
H ere are narratives ranging 
in  tim e from  the Elder Days 
o f M iddle-earth to the end 
o f the W ar o f the Rings and 
comprising such various 
elem ents as G andalf s lively 
account o f how it was th at 
he came to send the 
Dwarves to  the celebrated 
party at Bag-End.

The book contains the only story that survived from  the 
long ages o f N um enor before its downfall, and tells all 
th at is known o f such m atters as the Five W izards, the 
Palantiri, and the legend o f A m roth, along w ith the on
ly m ap Tolkien ever m ade o f N um enor.

H oughton Mifflin $15

THERE’S N O  BETTER 
TIME TO  READ SAFIRE S 
W ASHINGTON 
Election year. W hether 
you’re shaking off the con
fetti—or the blues—take a 
dose o f Pulitzer Prize
w inning colum nist W illiam  
Safire, in  his m ost insightful 
and controversial com m en
taries on: Carter, Nixon, 
Kissinger, Koreagate, The 
Lance Affair, The M ideast, 
O il, The M edia, Billy Car
ter-—all the events and the 
people w ho’ve shaped the 
current political scene. 

“ Somehow I th ink  there is a m erciful G od who will 
forgive W illiam  Safire his ideas because o f the excellence 
o f his writing. ’ ’

— John K enneth G albraith

_  r m r  *<p
ü v  U  I I I L  <JI 

i  l i ir u ià ir T A à !  
v v n j n i i T  “ “

W ILLIAM  
SAFIRE

“ I d o n ’t  see how a m an who writes so well could be so 
wrong about everything. ’ ’

— Merle Miller
Times Books $17.50

RICHARD BRAUTIGAN S 
D A RIN G  IM AGINATION, 
HUM OR A N D  H A U N T
IN G  COM PASSION WILL 
TAKE YO U  AWAY O N  
THE TOKYO-M ONTANA 
EXPRESS p
“ A ntonia Francl died in 
Crete, Nebraska, on 
N ovem ber 21, 1911, and all 
the w aiting th a t could ever 
be done was over now.
H er life is one stop on the 
route o f the Tokyo-M ontana 
Express.

A nd The Tokyo-Montana Express is the n in th  novel 
from  the well-known author o f Trout Fishing in 
America.

Delacorte Press/Seym our Lawrence $10.95

The

M0N1ANÀ 
EXPRESSw
Richard
BnmügMi

THE KEY TO  REBECCA 
“ KEEPS US GUESSING 
UNTIL THE LAST PAGE. 
Ken Follett did 
just th at in Triple and Eye 
o f  the Needle. H e does it 
again in The Key to Rebec
ca. . . H e knows his peo
ple and his territory ; his 
evocation o f wartim e Cairo 
is a m arvel.’’ —Newsweek

In N orth Africa, during the 
sum m er o f 1942, Field Mar
shal Rommel had encircled 
the British in a devastating 

cam paign. The G erm an general seemed unbeatable. His 
secret weapon: one m aster spy w ith a code th at almost 
turned the tide o f war for Germany. .
“ T he m ost exciting adventure novel in years. It surpasses 
even Eye o f  the Needle and Triple."

— Cincinnati Enquirer
“ It has everything th at will m ake a thrill fan long for

m ore.’’
— St. Louis Post-Dispatch

W illiam  Morrow $12.95

HUlUtR BOOKS
- I 10% off a ll hardbacks

CORNIER OF FIRST & MERCER Open 9anrvmidnight everyday of the year
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IVAN DOIG’S ‘WINTER BROTHERS’/ 
continued from front cover___________ '

to Swan stems from a desire to understand 
the force that drew him westward. Doig is 
impressed by the fact that, as a young man, 
Swan willfully abandoned a comfortable life 
in Boston in order to spend the rest of his 
days in the untamed Northwest, “rimwalking 
its landscape and its -native cultures.I*

Swan’s story begins in 1850, as he leaves 
his wife, two children, and a way of life un
suited to his spirit, to head west on a 
schooner bound for San Francisco. Follow
ing a year of San Francisco dockside life and 
a brief trip to Hawaii on a potato boat, S wan 
joins a small band of madcap oysterers and 
moves north to Shoalwater Bay, where he 
spends three years “stretching ever more 
distance between himself and the 220 years 
of New England rectitude in his family line.” 
During the years a t Shoalwater, Swan be
friends the Chinook and Chehalis Indians, 
drinks a good deal of rye whiskey, and eats 
not only salmon and crab but also beaver, 
crow, owl, and skunk.

By 1859 he has moved up the coast, fur
ther north, further west, to the tip of the 
Olympic Peninsula. Except for occasional 
travels, Swan spends the rest of his life, the 
next forty-one years, on the north shore of 
the peninsula between Neah Bay and Port 
Townsend. He lives among thè Makah In
dians—a hearty seagoing people who hunted 
grey whales from hand-crafted canoes— 
learning their customs and their language, 
collecting their art, and recording their 
legends.

A westcomer himself, though only from 
Montana, Doig regards his own decision to 
settle here as evidence of a quality he has in 
common with Swan. He quotes himself from 
an earlier diary:

Perhaps the choice of place is in our 
body chemistry simply as other patterns 
of taste are, regulating me to dislike 
brussels sprouts, the color pink, and 
square miles of pavément. . . . The 
west of America draws some of us not 
because it is the newest region of the 
country but because it is the oldest, in 
the sense that the landscape here—the 
fundament, nature’s shape of things— 
more resembles the original continent 
than does the city-nation of the Eastern 
Seaboard or the agricultural factory of 
the Midwest.

This shared impulse toward the west pro
vides a significant link between two men 
separated by a century, but Doig’s attempts 
to link himself to Swan on the basis of 
shared personal qualities often seem overly 
self-conscious. The observation that he and 
Swan are “bearded watchful men both” is, 
for instance, one that we could have been 
left to make for ourselves. And when Doig 
quotes a review of his first book (This House 
o f Sky) from The New York Times Book 
Review in order to suggest that he, like 
Swan, is one o f those people who are “never 
part of the time they were bom into” and 
who “walk their generations as strangers,” 
he begins to sound a bit self-indulgent. , 
Doig’s sentimentality about his beard and

his temperament would be less distracting if 
he weren’t addressing us in his own person. 
But he is, and when he falls into these mod
est but romantic characterizations of himself 
he inevitably subverts whatever connection 
he seeks with the less self-conscious Swan.

J l ortunately, though, Winter Brothers does 
more than sentimentalize the personal simi
larities between its two main characters; it 
also leads to a new apprehension of the 
geography they share. When Doig surren
ders himself to the task of reconstructing 
Swan’s life, and to reimagining the North
west in light of Swan’s experience of it, he 
leads us to a new understanding of what it 
means to live here. The Indian lore recorded 
in Swan’s diaries leads us back to a world 
where the sun rises every morning by bounc
ing stars off his head and trampling dark
ness under his feet, where rainbows are an
chored to the earth by potentially dangerous 
claws, and where meteors manifest the 
luminous spirits of dead chiefs.

In the Northwest that emerges from 
Swan’s diaries, no detail of the landscape is 
insignificant—everything-is charged with life 
and meaning. A wet rock exploding in an 
Edinso campfire is evidence of an angry 
spirit. When the aurora borealis glow in the 
northern sky, the Makahs know that their 
Alaskan relatives—“a race of little men, very 
strong, who are dressed in skins” and “can 
dive down into the sea and catch a seal or a 
fish with their bare hands”—are building 
bonfires to keep warm. The crown on the 
blue jay links humanity to the birds, and 
links the Makahs to their past:

The Makahs explained to Swan that the 
blue jay was the mother of a rascally In
dian named Kwahtie. She had asked 
him to fetch some water, saying that she 
wished he would hurry, because she felt 
as if she were turning into a bird.. Kwah
tie ignored her and went on making the 
arrow he was at work on. While she was 
talking she turned into a blue jay and 
flew into a bush. Kwahtie tried to shoot 
her, but his arrow passed behind her 
neck, glancing over the top of her head, 
ruffing up the feathers, as they have 
always remained in the head of the blue
jay-
Needless to say, the Northwest has changed 

considerably during the 130 years since Swan 
first encountered it; concrete and steel have 
overrun the ground that was then alive with 
giant fir and spruce and cedar. But rather 
than mourning what has changed since 
Swan wrote his diaries, Doig learns to see 
what remains through the eyes of a pioneer. 
The west may be less western than it was, 
but westemness remains an accessible state 
of mind. Doig recovers it, and hence his 
fraternity with Swan, by reminding himself 
that in watching the gulls fly across the 
horizon he is witnessing life exactly as Swan 
saw it.

Swan’s, westemness, his capacity to live 
and think in relation to the immediate con
ditions of a place, is, as it turns out, not 
easily downed by chain saws and bulldozers. 
Whether our eyes are focused on a craggy 
western horizon or on a pink neon cemetery 
sign, it can govern what we see. □

David Brewster

Laura PerryMidge WilliamsAssociate Publisher 
Darrell Oldham Ann Sheahan 
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In  the  p u b lic  m a rke t

fo r  the  fin e s t 
in  literary  
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THE REFLECTING POND
6211 Roosevelt Way NK :

Seattle 527-4333

Lucy P ond is back in tow n!

i f  fe rch t (^ ^ ru H rm c r

a unique selection of new and used books 
and periodicals

• art arid architecture
• occu lt
• m en’s and w om en’s p olitics
• 1981 calendars

420  Broadway East open 7 days a w eek

A treasury of stunning color photos 
perfect for Christmas giving and year-round enjoyment. 

A new book from Pacific Search Press 
$22.50 cloth, $12.95 paper.

University Village 
522-3989 
Seattle
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INTER BROTHERS’ is a  much more technically risky book, I  
know, but I wanted to see what I could do with i t  And I had a 

contract for it, so it was one of those rare chances in my life.

AN INTERVIEW WITH IVAN DOIG/ 
continued from liront cover

Doig: I wish I had little bottles 
of ingredients sitting all around me so I 
could pour them into every book. The late 
Robert Kirsch of the L.A. Times called my 
father an American hero. My father could 
never have dreamed of that sort of thing. 
And I was surprised by that, too. I don’t 
think of it as a heroic book, and I certainly 
didn’t set out to write it that way. But I did 
try to focus on the people and their language 
as closely as I could. It’s a book I worked on 
sentence by sentence time and again across 
those years. If I did it right, there’s some
thing happening in just about every sen
tence, and I think that’s what carries it.

Morgan: Winter Brothers is a very dif
ferent book—a 90-day diary of your thoughts 
juxtaposed with the diaries of a 19th century 
West Coast pioneer. Isn’t it an odd subject 
for you to have chosen?

Doig: It perhaps was. I have always been 
taken with James Swan’s diaries, though—the 
sheer accomplishment of forty years of 
day-by-day notations on his life. And I 
wanted a chance to do some traveling and 
thinking back and forth between Swan’s 
time and ours. So he seemed to me a kind of 
guide, a character by which I could try to get 
at some thinking about the West.

Morgan: Did you ever consider it a 
literary risk?

Doig: Yes, very much so. And the book 
wrote itself much differently than House o f 
Sky. It kept changing and becoming, really,

until February of this year. Twice after I 
thought I was finished with it, I found 
myself saying, “Well, this really doesn’t 
belong here,” and then I’d jerk things out. 
And other things got amplified. The prob
lem I was most aware of was how not to lose 
the reader as I did all that shifting back and 
forth in time, to find a pace which would 
carry the reader along and yet not befuddle 
him. So I was seeking a tension and balance. 
It’s a much more technically risky book, I 
know, but I wanted to see what I could do 
with it. And I had a contract for it, so it was 
one of those rare chances in my life.

Morgan: You had a contract before you 
really got started?

Doig: Yes, I had a $15,000 advance on 
it—-probably the easiest advance I’m ever go
ing to get. I was given extraordinarily free 
rein by Carol Hill. She never asked to see a 
prospectus or anything. It was just a few 
sentences/described over lunch. Eventual
ly, out of conscience, I did her a one-page 
prospectus and then sent in the first 100 
pages that were (as usual, with my manu
script samples) fairly shaky. Again, she sent 
more money and said, “Go ahead and finish 
it, then we’ll talk about editing.”

Morgan: Is there any indication yet as to 
how Winter Brothers will be accepted?

Doig: It’s surprising me. It’s gone through 
its first printing of 10,000. The size of that 
printing shocked me. Harcourt has done 
another 2,500 as a second printing. I got a 
call from the regional sales rep today who 
told me Pacific Pipeline here in town has 
taken 800 of those. It’s still six days and 
some minutes till publication date yet; so the 
book is traveling rapidly through its first 
12,500.

Morgan: Do you think much of that is a 
dividend from This House o f Sky?

Doig: I’d say House o f Sky's skirts are 
broad and long and brocaded and everything 
else. Yes, it’s traveling extensively on the 
strength of the first book.

Morgan: What are your long-range hopes 
for Winter Brothers?

Doig: There’s an enormous “sophomore 
jinx” in this publishing business, and if 
there’s any single major thing Winter 
Brothers can do for me, it would be to get 
me past that.

Morgan: “Sophomore jinx”?

Doig: Well, take a case such as mine 
where you write what is really your first trade 
book. It’s a National Book Award nominee 
and probably the strongest emotional story I 
will ever have to tell. So people say, “That’s 
a wonderful highwire act—what’s he going 
to do next?” I’ve been a professional writer 
for twenty years now, and I was not really 
haunted by what I was going to do next. But 
the question was to try to beat the game if I 
could and have a second book which would 
not have reviewers moaning and groaning.

Morgan: How do you top This House o f 
Sky—or how do you write something even 
comparable to it?

Doig: I hope whatever books I do will be 
notable for their language as much as any
thing else involved in them. In one sense, 
Winter Brothers was a dice shoot. If it didn’t 
get me past the “sophomore jinx,” then I 
had tried a book I wanted to try. And I can 
always rationalize that it was such a a hell of 
a wonderful technical job that none of those 
blind reviewers saw me pull all those cards 
out of my sleeve.

Morgan: You say you’ve been writing 
twenty years. What’s your daily routine?

Doig: I start writing at 7:30 in the morn
ing and work until about 11:30. I try to write 
between 1,000 and 1,200 words a day, five 
days a week. In the afternoons I will revise 
or do research. I don’t let myself get more 
than a day or so off my quota. If I simply 
can’t do more than 800 words one day, I’ll 
hack out 1,200 the next. It turns out that 
the quality of the words the first time around 
is not all that important. The mpre vital 
thing is to get something down on paper.

Time out for laughter.

Pulling Our Own Strings $7.95
A lm ost 2 0 0  p ag es  o f  fem in is t h u m o r, 
a n ecd o te s , sa tire , face tiae, c a rto o n s , e tc . 
d e d ic a te d  to  “th e  p o e ts  an d  scho lars, 
m o th e rs  a n d  teach e rs , m o v e rs  a n d  shak
e rs  o f  th e  w o m e n ’s m o v e m e n t w h o  have 
ra ised  th e  co n sc io u sn ess , p re s se d  th e  
b o u n d a rie s , a n d  e n te r ta in e d  th e ir  s iste rs  
w ith  th e ir  la u g h te r  an d  w it.” E d ited  b y  
G loria  K aufm an a n d  M ary K ay Blakely. 
$7.95, p a p e rb o u n d . G en era l B o o k s —  

F irst F loor.

So This Is Depravity $10.95
Favorite  co lu m n s b y  th e  N e w  Y ork  
T im e s ' sy n d ica ted  P u litz e r P rize-w inn ing  
c o lu m n is t R ussell Baker, as s e le c te d  b y  
so m e  3 0 0  n o tab les , fro m  Ju lia  C h ild  to  
J o h n  C hancello r. T h e  T im es  says “B aker 
h as  tak en  n e w sp a p e r  h u m o r  a n d  tu rn e d  
it  in to  l i te ra tu re — fan , b u t  fa ll o f  p a in  
a n d  th e  a b su rd ity  o f  th e  age.” W e agree. 
$10.95, h a rd b o u n d . G en era l B o o k s —  

F irs t F loor.

Park free. Use your bankcards. 
, Open weeknights ’til 9 December 4-23-

4326 University Way N.E. • 634-3400.

A seller in books and music. 
Specializing in theosophy, 
metaphysics and astrology.
Theosophical Library

Open
12-6 pm, Monday-Saturday

BOOKSHOP
717 Broadway East 
Seattle, WA 98102 
206/323-4281

a c o m p re h e n s iv e  
marine bookstore 

is n o w  o p e n

holiday hours
m o n d a y  - S a tu rd a y  

10:30 to  6:00 
thursday & friday until 9  

Sunday 11 to 5

y o c e o o c  
Jy o o ts s ii

3101st a v e .  south 
S ea ttle , wa. 98104 

(2061223-1751
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Morgan: How did you develop the dis
cipline?

Doig: It started back in journalism school 
at Northwestern. Then my first job was as an 
editorial writer for a chain of Illinois news
papers where I generally wrote four editorials 
a day and made up the editorial page in the 
afternoon. I also juggled magazine articles 
for almost ten years as a free lance, and I 
learned pretty rapidly that nobody is paying 
you to sit around—something you can get 
away with at least for a few minutes on most 
salaried jobs. I had to. have things out by 
given days of the week.

Morgan: Were you able to improve the 
quality of your writing under those pres
sures?

Doig: Yes, I did an article at pretty much 
the same level of skill; I think, whether it 
was $35 for the Seattle Times Magazine or 
$350 for Parents. I was also doing my 
magazine freelancing at a time when Tom 
Wolfe and Gay Tálese and John McPhee 
were reinventing magazine work. There was 
a greater freedom in what you could do with 
magazine pieces, and I think I learned a lot 
from that.

Morgan: When did you shift to writing 
books?

Doig: I was working on books at the same 
time. My wife, Carol, and I co-authored a 
journalism textbook and I put together two 
textbook anthologies in this same period. I 
was also beginning work towards what 
became House o f Sky. January of 1972, I 
think, was the first conscious diary entry I 
have of building toward that book.

Morgan: How long did that project take?
Doig: It was six and a half years from the 

first diary entry. Within that span of time 
there was between two and two and a half 
years’ worth of full-time writing.

Morgan: What is the appeal of the North
west as a place to write?

Doig: Well, certainly a lot of it is land
scape. I seem to need or at least want to live 
around mountains—and, as it’s turning out, 
around coastline here as well. I greatly enjoy 
going back to Montana, and I think those 
visits will set off further writing in me. But 
for whatever reason—much of it climate—I 
prefer to live here. I get more work done 
here, feel more comfortable day by day.

Morgan: And yet you’re cut off from the 
publishing industry out here. Are there ad
vantages in that?

jp g  Hardcover

f ic t io n m
1 The Covenant, by James A. Michelfer.XRandom House, $15.95.) Historical novel of ;

SoUth-AfHca. r-* „ b ’’. '- /k  : v \
2 The Key to Rebecca, by Ken Follett. (Morrow, $12.95.) Spies wage Rommel’s war" 

in Cairo, 1942. ."S'?.
3 Unfinished Tales, by J.R.R. Tolkien. (Houghton Mifflin, $15.) The last words from

Middle-earth.'' . c ' :
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both want their astounding creation batik.
5 Rage o f Angels, by Sidney Sheldon. (Morrow, $12.95.) A mystery in which a young
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NONFICTION 1 I j |  i  ' I I  I
1 Cosmos, by Carl Sagan. (Random House, $19.95.) The universe’s history; tie-in to

toe PBS series. l j | | |  V '■"» | |  f | |  ' l|H |j {7 ''
2 Crisis Investing, by Douglas R. Casey. (Stratford/Harper & Row, $12.50.) Oppor

tunities for the coming Depression.
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from the Brooklyn comedian. /  * < .
4 The Sky's the Limit, by Dr. Wayne Dyer. (Simon & Schuster, $10.95.) How to in-

■ §y /  I  i i  |  y  . \ ' v i
S ' MoneyDynamics forthe, Venita Van.Caspel,{Resten/Prentice Halt $15.)'

Inflation-fighting wisdom. -  ' ‘ .**' V •—

Paperback
J&IASSMARKET |
1 Lost Love. Last Love, by Rosemary Rogers. (Avon, $2.95.) The climax of Rogers’s

% romantic trilby. Fiction. '/ /v -  ‘ ^  \
2 Unholy Child, by Catherine Breslin. (Signet. $3.50.) Crime and punishment in the

. convent. Fiction. f
3 Triple, by Ken FolletL (NAL/Signet, $3.50.) Missing uranium and Middle East es-

*' '* - ‘ a ' " ' J ' / ’ s f »  - * <
4 Jailbird, by Knit Vonnegut. (Dell, $3,2S.) History as nqvel/Vontte^)t-style.
$  fonefy m  the Mountain, by Louis L’Amour. (Bantam, $2.25.) The Sacketts herd 

their way to the Pacific Northwest. Fiction.

-I Still Life with Woodpecker, ]b& Tom. Robbins. (Bantam, $6,95») Fiction by the^.

2 ^Jfeople's Pharmacy 2 , by Joe Gihedbtt.' (Avbn,; $5;9$.> AJr»ndown Rwr co*Sri»tners. ■
3 Skye O'Malley, by Beatrice Small. (Ballantine, $5.95.) The adventures of an Irish
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fugue on minds and machines.
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$12,50.) Where to find tools tot survival.

Doig: Yeah, I think there are vast advan
tages. I’m even told so by East Coast writers 
I hear from. I’ve been trying for a Guggen
heim for the last three years in a row, so I’ve 
been in correspondence with people like 
Geoffrey Wolff, Michael Arien, Edward 
Hoagland, and Peter Matthiessen—people 
who’ve agreed to recommend me. And 
there’s a kind of chorus that comes from 
writers back there, saying, “You’re really 
well off in Seattle, you’re better off out of 
this.” I find it personally more effi
cient—and I guess more efficacious as well— 
to be kind of holed up here.

Morgan: Is there a community of writers 
here you keep in touch with?

Doig: No, and I think that’s individual 
idiosyncrasy. I know fewer writers in Seattle 
than I do in Missoula. Whatever real writing 
chums 1 have (the exception being Archie 
Satterfield, with whom 1 have lunch 
about every two months), the guys I’m in 
closest touch with are the “Missoula Gang,” 
as they are called in the dedication of Winter 
Brothers: people like Richard Hugo, Jim 
Welch, Bill Kittredge, A.B. Guthrie, Nor
man Maclean. I see them once or twice a 
year, we have a hell of a good time together, 
an evening of gossip and catching up, and 
go back to our typewriters. And that’s about 
right for me.

Morgan: So getting together with other 
writers is not that important?

Doig: For me it’s not. I tend to wonder, 
though, if those of us who are writing out 
here don’t tend to hole up a bit more. The 
climate gives us a chance to do that. You go 
to Missoula and it’s the opposite. The energy 
flows thigh-deep in the streets back there, 
and it’s dumbfounding to me how people get 
as much writing done as they do.

Morgan: Does the Western landscape also 
help to bring out the creativity?

Doig: Yes, in me it starts the language 
perking. Again, I’m kind of a technician 
about all this. I can’t simply lie back and let 
it wash over me. For example, I just re
turned from Montana where I went out with 
a friend for three days under the Rocky 
Mountain Front. The Rockies were just 
looming over us—these mile-long reefs with 
dramatic canyons spiked in between each 
one of them. Stunning, enormous country. 
But while I indeed feel the enormity and 
grandeur of it, at the same time as a writer I 
keep thinking, God, how can I catch 
that?D

T he rain  d id som ething bizarre to 
Jack  Rem ick’s  brain one day. The 
result w as TH E STOLEN HOUSE, 
a  comic novel th a t does to Seattle 
w hat G odzilla did to  Ibkyo. From 
Pig Iron $4.95 paper

A  G u i d e  t o  A r c h i t e c t u r e  

i n  W a s h i n g t o n  S t a t e

‘‘A thorough, competent, well-balanced 
and well-written guide.”

— Victor Steinbrueck

•  Over 1,000 buildings described, 
from skyscrapers to cottages

•  500 photographs and 43 maps of 
neighborhoods and towns 
(17 walking tours of Seattle alone)

•  Major architectural styles 
identified and illustrated

by S a lly  B . W o o d b rid g e  
a n d  R o g er M o n tg o m ery

Available at all bookstores 
Paperback, $12.95 Hardback, $25.00

University of 
Washington Press
Seattle 98105

Sponsored by Seattle Trust & Savings Bank on its 75th  Anniversary
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Dom estic nightmare: the punishment 
and crime of housewife Francine Hughes
The Burning Bed 
By Faith McNulty 
Harcourt Brace Jovanovich $12.95

by Ann Rule

■ he burning bed evokes outrage,
frustration, tears, and horror. Fran- 

cine Hughes was twenty-nine years old when 
she killed her ex-husband, Mickey, by pour
ing gasoline on him as he lay in a drunken 
stupor and then tossing a match onto the 
bed. She has never denied her actions.
And though if would seem, on the surface, 
that this was a “murder most foul,” that 
nothing one human being might do to an
other warrants such a painful death, I found 
myself muttering halfway through Faith 
McN ulty’s chronicle of a battered wife, 
“Bum him! Do it now!”

A computer program couldn’t have pro
duced a more likely target for a wife abuser 
than pretty, slender Francine Hughes. Both 
Francine’s mother and grandmother were, 
products of a bitterly poor Kentucky-hills 
background. The women in her family 
learned early on that a wife stays home, 
cares for her children, and makes do with 
what little money a husband brings home af
ter a stop in a  tavern on payday. To the men 
of that clan, defeated by life too soon, to be 
masculine was to dominate women; there 
was no one lower in the pecking order. And 
the women accepted it as their only reality.

Francine’s family moved north to Michi
gan where it was rumored that there was 
good money to made by farm laborers in the 
1940s. In truth, toil in the onion and potato 
fields brought meager salaries; there were 
many moves to rundown houses provided by 
farm owners, and the social stigma of being 
“hillbillies ’’ Her father drank, but that was 
“normal.” He did not become an abusive 
drunk until later—and then Francine’s 
mother tried to hide the bloodied bruises 
from her children. Prophetically , perhaps, 
Francine’s earliest memory is of a Halloween 
where her new winter coat and all her candy 
burned up in the family car where her 
drunken father and uncle had dropped their 
cigarettes.

She was a happy little girl, proud to be 
called pretty, proud that she could color and 
read, proud that she could be trusted to look 
after a small brother—until he slipped away 
from her and was critically injured by a car. 
When her mother had to hunt her father 
down to get food money before it went for li
quor and gambling, Francine accepted that 
as the way things were. When her father 
went to jail for larceny, she accepted that 
too—taking him cigarettes and candy.

Somewhere back in those poverty-stricken 
Michigan childhood days, Francine began to 
take on top much responsibility. She felt 
guilty for things that were not her doing. She 
lost a beloved grandmother, and grieved out 
of all proportion. Later—much later—psy
chological tests in prison would confirm that 
she suffered too much for others: “My score 
on ‘empathy’ was practically off the graph. 
Too much for my own emotional 
well-being.”

This little girl who believed that women 
did what they were told grew up to meet 
Mickey Hughes, a handsome, raven-haired, 
higfh-school dropout who, along with his 
brothers, had been spoiled rotten by an in
dulgent mother and a weak father. Mickey 
had always gotten what he wanted, and he 
wanted Francine.

Ann Rule, author o f The Stranger Beside 
Me (W. W. Norton), a book about Ted Bun
dy, is a form er Seattle policewoman and 
caseworker fo r the Washington State Depart
ment o f Public Assistance.

Page 6 the Weekly’s Reader

Doubtful of her commitment to him, but 
overwhelmed by the huge high school in 
Jackson, Francine dropped out in the 10th 
grade and; reluctantly, married Mickey 
Hughes. “I was scared to death! All I could 
think of. . . was that I was closing a chapter 
in my life—too soon.”

The sixteen-year-old bride and the 
eighteen-year-old groom (who was unem
ployed) moved in with his parents—a pattern 
that would repeat itself many times.

The first violence was only weeks away. 
Maniacally jealous, the bridegroom repeat
edly ripped Francine’s clothing to pieces if 
she wore anything but drab, loose garments. 
She soon learned what it was like to be hit in 
the face with a man’s fist.

His parents pretended nothing had hap
pened. She could not go home; her leaving 
had meant a financial ease for her widowed 
mother who had younger children to sup
port.. After each battering, each black eye, 
Mickey would be contrite and beg for for
giveness. The pattern was set.

Poorly educated, too young, consumed 
by the feeling that she wasn’t trying hard 
enough to make the marriage work, Fran
cine Hughes was trapped. Over the next 
thirteen years, she bore Mickey Hughes four 
children; her pregnancies seemed to validate 
his manhood, but he was never around when 
labor began. There were too many moves to 
relate here, too many times when Mickey 
quit his job, too many bills, too many nights 
when the children had no food, and so many 
beatings for Francine that the number and 
the intensity are impossible for file rational

mind to comprehend. Mickey drank, and 
was unfaithful.

The children were literally starving when 
Francine went to the welfare office to beg for 
help. Told that she would have to be di
vorced to get assistance, Francine divorced 
Mickey. It did no good; he refused to ac
knowledge that they were no longer married 
and moved in with her to enjoy the largesse 
of the welfare support.

Even so, Francine might have been able to 
break away, but Mickey suffered cataclysmic 
injuries in an automobile accident and his 
family persuaded her that it was her duty to 
nurse him back to health. The woman whose 
empathy for others was her undoing, agreed,

Mickey Hughes recovered, and began a 
reign of terror over Francine and the chil
dren. Local police patrolmen knew their ad
dress by heart: they often saw Francine with 
bruises and cuts, heard Mickey’s threats.
But statute made it impossible to arrest him 
unless he actually hurt her in their presence: 
Occasionally, he battled the responding of
ficers and was hauled off to jail. More often, 
nothing was done. Time after time, Francine 
fled in the night to Mickey’s parents’ home, 
where they hid her from her raging husband, 
but they did nothing to help her either.

Incomprehensible as it might seem—ex
cept to police and social welfare agencies— 
there is very little that officers can do to pro
tect participants in family fights. Francine 
Hughes attempted to get help from the 
courts, welfare, the police, and there was no 
help forthcoming, beyond a patrol car dis
patched after each beating. She could not 
run away; Mickey vowed to follow and kill

her, and she never doubted that he would. 
Francine had fallen through the loopholes in 
the systetn, and her desperation grew beyond 
allmeasure.

McNulty details in agonizing specifics the 
torment Francine Hughes suffered over her 
thirteen years with Mickey, as he systemati
cally attempted to destroy her. The children 
suffered. Even the family dog was left to die 
on a frigid Michigan night as she struggled 
to give birth to a litter outside in the cold 
because Mickey would not allow her in the 
house.

What was happening to Francine Hughes 
was so horrible that no one seemed to want 
to think about it at all. That the frail woman 
did not crack sooner.is, perhaps, the biggest 
puzzle of The Burning Bed.

Francine had tried religion, but found no 
salvation there. Finally, she somehow 
gathered enough resolve to return to school. 
There, she found a measure of self worth: 
she wasn’t dumb; she had friends. The 
precious hours in school meant everything to 
her. But Mickey’s inadequacies could not 
allow her even that; the fact that Francine 
was realizing a modicum of her long-sub
limated ambitions for education drove him 
to frenzy.

And it ended in his death—not hers.
On March 9, 1977, Mickey Hughes sub

jected Francine to a series of beatings, 
threw the family’s dinner on the floor, 
rubbed the jumble of garbage in her face, 
terrorized his children, and sent them to bed 
hungry. He’d done all of this before. . . 
many times. But, on this night, he tried to 
take from Francine the last of her hopes; he 
made her tear up her school books, her 
painstakingly written reports, and then he 
forced her to burn them. As a final humilia
tion, he demanded that she submit to inter
course. To save her children, she complied. 
And then she snapped.

Francine Hughes knew that the only way 
that she and the children could escape was 
to destroy everything that comprised her life 
at that point. That Mickey was part of 
“everything” made some kind of bizarre 
sense to her. She had never consciously hurt 
a living thing before.

McNulty’s strength in The Burning Bed is 
her willingness to tell the stoiy through Fran
cine Hughes’ eyes; she wisely chooses not to 
moralize or comment. And Francine’s story 
is gripping. McNulty’s writing is spare, non- 
intrusive, and meticulously researched. The 
reader is there, reliving the desperate years 
in shabby homes where terror and submis
sion destroyed all semblance of normal fami
ly life, where babies drank watered-down jel
ly instead of milk, where there was no heat, 
no money for rent. Only a mother can 
understand what Francine endured to pro
tect her young.

If there is a hero in the book, it is Aryon 
Greydamus, the court-appointed attorney 
who fought to save Francine Hughes from a 
murder conviction. After thirteen years, the 
battered woman finally found someone to 
fight on her side. And fight Greydamus 
did—battling judges, the prosecutor’s office, 
and legal precedent. The courtroom scenes 
are particularly moving, with Francine and 
her children testifying before a stunned jury 
about the years that led up to the murder of 
Mickey Hughes.

In the end, Francine Hughes was acquit
ted because the jury agreed that she had 
been temporarily insane at the moment she 
set fire to the man who had tried for so long 
to destroy her.

If there is a fault, and it is hard to fault 
Faith McNulty’s moving account, it may be 
that her portrayal of Mickey Hughes shows 
him as a man with no redeeming qualities 
whatsoever. The detectives who interrogated 
Francine are also given short shrift. The 
author admits in a disclaimer that she had 
never known the dead man, that there might 
have been another side. She does not apolo
gize for her portrayal of the detectives.

The Burning Bed is not a pleasant book, 
but it is a book that shows more than any 
other thus far exactly what a battered wife  ̂
endures—not for a month, or a year, but for 
years and years and years. Faith McNulty 
—and Francine Hughes—deserve respect for 
their courage in telling a story that cannot 
have been easy to recall or to relate. □
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The M ichener touch: 
H istoiy made easy
The Covenant 
By James Michener 
Random House $15.95

by Tim Appelo

Y best  adv ice  is, don’t read 
it. My second-best advice is 

don’t  drop it on your foot.” Thus did News- 
week's churlish reviewer Jack Beatty greet 
James Michener’s Chesapeake in 1978. The 
second part was easy to go along with: like 
its predecessors Centennial (1973) and 
Hawaii (1959), Chesapeake was a jumbo 
tome devoted to the exhaustively compleat 
story of a particular region, following dozens 
of characters across dozens of centuries.

Michener’s new product The Covenant 
applies the old formula to South Africa. The 
Covenant is fatter than Idi Amin, and it too 
is best left undropped on your foot. As for 
whether or not it should be left unread, that 
depends on what you’re after. Zillions ig
nored Beatty’s advice and devoured 
Chesapeake', they’ll do the same with The 
Covenant despite the ritual drubbing the 
critics will no doubt give it.

Why? People like Michener because he 
delivers the goods, as predictably as the 
milkman (and almost as regularly). He is no 
pimp, cynically hustling the latest fad for 
personal gain; he’s an honest, consistent 
entertainer—and educator. In The Cove
nant, you learn about the Boer War, the 
vast 15th-century citadel of Zimbabwe, the 
Mfecane upheaval of the 1820s; you find out

Tim Appelo writes fo r Seattle’s The Week
ly and teaches at the Cornish Institute and 
the Lakeside School.

how those recalcitrant, apartheid-loving 
Afrikaners got that way, their isolation and 
undereducation breeding a rigid Bible- 
based conservatism and a Calvinist convic
tion that, like Israel, they had a divine cove
nant to exercise dominion over their land 
and all who lived there before them without 
a celestial lease. The endless parade of 
character and anecdote, like paintings 
seen at a trot on a quickie guided tour of 
Europe, is hard to feel-, but Michener’s 
readers know beforehand that none of it will 
be hard to understand. It’s a bit like Will 
Durant: highlights of histoiy for a mid
dlebrow audience.

But what it’s more like is Mike Mailway. 
There are fun facts at every turn. For 
decades, ships rounding the Cape would go 
ashore and look under conspicuous rocks for 
letters left there weeks or years before and 
bound for all parts of the world. The Dutch 
and English and Portuguese battled to the 
death over trade routes, but they’d deliver 
without fail each other’s letters left under the 
“post-office stones” of the Cape. The 
historical Cape Town character Barnett 
Isaacs plays Hamlet brilliantly—while stand
ing on his head—then mysteriously drowns 
himself on a cruise to England. His rival dia
mond magnate Cecil Rhodes (founder of 
Rhodesia and the Rhodes Scholarship pro
gram, doesn’t allow women in his house, and 
tile young men he hires (like the scholars he 
endows) are not-permitted to marry while on 
his payroll. Shaka, the 19th-century Zulu  ̂
Napoleon-tumed-Hitier who helped cause a 
million deaths in the great Mfecane migra
tion, has a similar quirk. His hundreds of 
wives are never impregnated, and he forbids 
his soldiers to impregnate theirs. (Michener 
attributes this to Oedipal troubles and in
security about his genital dimensions.) My 
favorite facts in The Covenant are these, per
taining to the San (or Bushman) people:

The women had buttocks of enormous 
size, some projecting so far backward 
that they could be used by babies to ride 
upon...The male penis was perpetually 
in a state of erection. When the first 
observers reported this to an incredulous 
world, explorers rushed to confirm the 
miraculous condition, and one French 
scientist said. “They are always at the 
ready, like a well-trained unit of infan
try.”

Now there’s something you won’t find in the 
National Geographic. Nor in your average 
bestseller; unlike most of his colleagues, 
Michener often makes the real world fun to 
read about.

Fun’s fun, but the anti-Michener faction 
has a point, too. Reading The Covenant 
might be compared to a Great Trek across an 
oatmeal svyamp. Michener has a fondness for 
abstraction and a flatness of style that, were 
he a painter, would have won him points 
from Clement Greenburg. His characters are 
more cardboard-like than Kurt Vonnegut’s, 
his language cliche-plagued and sloppy. He 
says “inflammable words” when he means 
“inflammatory words.” Verisimilitude is not 
his long suit—Cecil Rhodes of Victorian Ox
ford comes across like Jimmy the Greek: 
“God? I give him fifty-fifty. He may exist.
He may not.”
- Truman Capote, in a famous swipe at 

Kerouac, sniffed, “That’s not writing. It’s 
typing.” At times, The Covenant is not even 
typing but dictation, with glaring solecisms 
overlooked by a timorous secretary (read 
“editor”):

[The hunter] moved quietly into position 
somewhat ahead of the beast, leaped 
suddenly from the grass and exposed 
himself to the startled animal, which, 
with instant impulse to destroy, lunged 
madly at the boy. . .horns low to im
pale, little legs pumping, snout 
ablaze. . .

Which leaves us with the question: who’s in 
worse shape, an aboriginal flasher or a rhino 
with his schnozz on fire? As far as I’m con
cerned, these lapses account for much of the 
book’s charm. They’re so ridiculous, they’re 
sublime.

I think that Michener habitues will find . 
that he’s slowing down. The garrulity is in
creasing, and the neat stuff per page is 
diminishing. This is a problem writers

generally have when they get old. But there’s 
a very specific flaw in The Covenant: a 
childlike ethnocentrism. He calls the native 
population of Sans “little brown men” with 
the frequency of an Homeric epithet; occa
sionally he’ll toss in a “dwarfish brown peo
ple” for variety. One recalls Teddy 
Roosevelt’s imperialistically condescending 
locution “our little brown brethren.” It 
astonishes the author that Java’s inhabitants 
have “a curious tradition of forming plurals 
by speaking the singular twice. If sate was 
the word for the bamboo-skewered bits of 
lamb. . .then two of the delicacies were not 
sates, as in many languages, but 
sate-sate. . . .’’ As any hapless student can at: 
test, a simple added “s” is by no means the 
only plural form found in human languages.

Michener’s linguistic innocence has serious 
consequences. The clicking sounds 
characteristic of the Xhosa and other South 
African dialects shock him into a confession 
of his own conception of ethnic purity:

Their language bore no resemblance to 
that of the small - people. A few 
tribes. . .would pick up the click 
sounds, but Nxumalo’s people had ac
quired none. Their speech was pure, 
with an extensive vocabulary capable of 
expressing abstract thought. . . .

He praises a 15th-century ruler of Zim
babwe, but cautions that, “the Mhondoro 
was certainly no Thomas Aquinas 
speculating upon the nature of God and 
man; indeed, he was sometimes little more 
than a shaman propitiating dubious spirits 
that might otherwise destroy the city.” There 
are those who would say that Aquinas, for 
all his Sophistication, was also a propitiating 
shaman.

In any case, the technological crudity of 
African societies—which has identifiable 
environmental causes—should not blind us 
to the fact that their religious and cultural 
achievement is as complex as Europe’s. 
Good-hearted but wrong-headed as ever, 
Michener says of«  group of 15th-century 
Zimbabwe aristocrats: “These three might 
be called savages, but they should never be 
called uncivilized.” Sounds-like an early 
abolitionist earnestly arguing that Negroes 
are indeed human. In mouthing time- 
honored Western cliches about “the dark 
heart of Africa,” Michener misses this crucial 
point: the darkness has been in the eye of 
the beholder. □  ,

Random

Random House, 
$4.95

THE CONNOISSEURS’ HANDBOOK OF 
CALIFORNIA WINES
by Charles Olken, Earl Singer, and Norman Roby 
W hat every Am erican wine-buyer needs - r  and un til now has 
never had: a tru ly  practical, comprehensive, and, above all, 
c ritica l guide to  the  w ines o f America, especially the w ines of 
Californ ia. Produced in a convenient pocket-sized form at w ith 
a flex ib le  binding, Th e C onno isseurs’ H andbook of C alifo rn ia  
W ines contains:
•  A detailed d iscussion o f more than 100 grape and 

w ine varieties
•  A com plete geography of Californ ia , West Coast, and 

other Am erican w ine-grow ing areas 100 in all
• Description and analysis o f more than 400 wineries^ 

and brand names
• A com prehensive glossary of wine 

and label term inology and 
tas ting  term s

STORIES
by Doris Lessing
“ Doris Lessing’s artistry is demonstrated over and 
over in this generous collection”  (Time) of 35 stories,! 
containing all of her short fiction except the stories 
set in Africa. “ She is the great realist writer of our 
time.”  —Diane Johnson, N.Y. Times Book Review. 
“ Lessing writes with formidable power... She just 
might be the best woman fiction writer of the 20th 
century.” —Cleveland Plain Dealer

House, $4.95

the broadway bookshop
324-4150 / 408 Broad way Aven ue East 

Mon - Fri: 10 am -11 pm; Sat: 10 am - 9 pm; Sun: Noon - 6 pm

CARLOS CASTANEDA:
“ W o n d e rfu l, fa s c in a tin g  . . .  f la m e r  r e a lly  k n o w s  
w h a t h e ’s  ta lk in g  a b o u t.'*

“M ichael H arrie r  te lls  so m e  
h a iry  a d v e n tu re  s to r ie s  
a n d  p ro c e e d s  to  p a s s  o h  
so m e  sa fe  (if n o t  s a n e ) 
b a s ic s  o n  h o w  to  e n te r  
th e  S h a m a n ic  S ta te  of 
C o n sc io u sn e s s  a n d  
m a k e  w h o leso m e  u s e  of 
i t .”— S te w a r t B ra n d  in  
T h e  N e w  W h o le  E a r th  
C a ta lo g

THE WAY OF THE 
SHAMAN A G uide to  
Pow er an d  H ealing  
Michael H am er 
$9.95 a t bookstores

HARPER & ROW 
S a n  F r a n c isco  
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Julio Cortázar:
Master of magical realism

A Change of Light and Other Stories 
By Julio Cortazar 
Alfred A. Knopf $11.95

by John McFarland

B r in g  u p  Julio Cortazar at a cocktail 
party, and eighty-five percent of the 

room will start mumbling, “that Latin 
American writer whose short story became 

Antonioni’s film Blow-Up.” Why, we might 
ask, does the association between Cortázar 
and a film released in 1966 continue to 
dwarf the international acclaim that regular
ly greets his other brilliant writing? This new 
collection of eighteen stories contains more 
evidence of Cortazar’s miraculous gift, but it 
also offers one explanation for the constant 
mention of Blow-up.

Cortazar casts reality in short stories of 
such variety and complexity that his artfully 
fashioned structures almost defy being con
densed for easy re-telling. This quality

John McFarland's The Exploding Frog, 
and Other Fables from Aesop, with illustra
tions by James Marshall, will be published in 
March by Little. Brown.

makes reading Cortazar supremely pleasura
ble, but neat plot summaries are certainly 
out of the question. These stories are the 
work of a writer without limits, a writer so 
expert at shifting themes and styles that any 
simple summary would fail to do him justice. 
The-decision facing any critic of Cortazar’s 
work is whether to devote hours to developing 
a made-to-order perspective on it, or to resort 
to journalistic convenience: refer to Blow-up, 
chat briefly about obsessions with urban 
malaise and violence, shut down the type
writer for the night, and go out for a beer. 
The difficulty of categorizing Cortazar 
regularly drives the unwary to easy tempta
tion. It is ironic that the reference, intended 
to identify the author, ends up obscuring his 
newer work. > 1

For the moment, let’s suppress all cinema
tic memories, no matter how strong, of 
(possibly) murderous kisses in London parks, 
and see what’s right there on the page. First 
of all, Cortazar does indeed write of modern 
life, but it is a version of modern life thick 
with mystery. In mundane events and their 
oddly menacing aspects, he senses a power 
lurking behind the eye-visible. The stories 
chart an alternate world, simultaneously real 
and surreal; the language, at once precise 
and elusive, unites the concrete with the 
otherworldly. Since the strength of the stories 
grows out their evocation of specific milieus, 
it’s wise to move out quickly from the com

forting (but dangerously vague) generaliza
tions to the low-down on the goods.

After reading “Encounter within a Red 
¿Circle,” in which a man has dinner in an 
eerie Zagreb restaurant whose only other 
patron may be a British librarian-or a toad- 
woman, we are certain that this kind of story 
is Cortazar’s forte: the nightmare from 
which we never wake, the ground being dug 
out from beneath our feet. Confident that 
we’ve nailed down his specialty, we look for 
further confirmation. But, no, his talent isn’t 
concentrated in one area, we realize, as we 
read “The Ferry, or Another Trip to 
Venice,” the parody/satire of romance-melo
dramas, in which one of the characters (the 
woman who is talked about) steps out of the 
story to comment hilariously on the pack of 
lies presented as gospel by her companion.

These two stories are so deeply satisfying 
in their individual ways that it seems unfair 
to expect that Julio Cortazar could do more, 
and yet he does. In “Apocalypse at Solen- 
tiname,” for me the most powerful piece in 
this extraordinary collection, Cortazar visits 
friends in Costa Rica—he has. a wonderful 
time drinking and eating, talking about art, 
life, and the weather. Just before departing 
for Paris, he is overcome by a compulsion to 
photograph a series of paintings by peasants. 
These paintings were “all so beautifül, once 
more the first vision of the world, the clean 
look of a person who describes what’s 
around him like a song of praise.” For him, 
as for all visitors to the Third World, the 
beautiful and the exotic attract the most at
tention; invariably only pleasant memories 
get carried away from Costa Rica, or El 
Salvador, or Guatemala on the tourist jets.

In Paris, surrounded by bourgeois luxury, 
he is submerged “with a weariness that was ’ 
full of nostalgia, Claudine silently waiting for 
me at Orly, once more the life of wristwateh 
and merci, monsieur, bonjour, madame,

committees, movies, red wine and Claudine, 
Mozart quartets and Claudine.” Latin 
America becomes remote as the reassuring 
rhythm of the elite lulls him back into the 
Parisian routine; only the mementos, the 
trinkets, books, clippings, and the rolls of 
film serve as reminders of his journey. But, 
when he previews the slides, they do not 
show images of beauty and purity; in fact, 
they show precisely those things he chose to 
ignore, to leave behind: totalitarian oppres
sion, the atrocities, tortures, and terror with 
which his brothers and sisters live. The cor
ruption in Costa Rica, which the unsuspect
ing visitor might not notice, found its 
peculiar way to infect him and to hound him 
in Paris (tire city in which, incidentally, Cor
tázar has lived since 1952).

The portrayal of the lightning-fast intru
sion of political violence into the calm ex
istence of an apolitical person makes this 
story stunningly original. As an artist certain 
of his vision, Cortazar describes his moment 
of illumination with the overwhelming force 
of an explosion. After.the initial impact, it is 
an almost equal shock to realize that Cor
tázar has achieved this devastating indict
ment of Latin American politics without a 
hint of ideological ranting.

In the other fifteen stories as well, whether 
they concern mobsters, subway rendezvous, 
or childhood nightmares, Cortazar writes 
with equally spectacular success. Although 
Roland Barthes was probably not thinking of 
Julio Cortazar when he wrote The Pleasure 
o f the Text, that phrase suits Cortazar 
perfectly. Someone once said that whereas 
(North) American writers migrate to Paris to 
become drunks, Latin American writers are 
drawn to the City of Light to nurture their 
genius. Without getting into the merits of 
the first half df the statement, I can say that 
this book is proof positive that the second 
half is no exaggeration. □

The Seattle Aquarium Society, The 
Seattle Aquarium, The Whale Museum, 
and The Sandpiper Gift & Book Store 
invite you to an evening with Richard 
Ellis, noted lecturer, artist, and author of 
the new "Book of Whales."

Mr. Ellis will give an illustrated talk on 
marine mammals of the world 
Wednesday, Decernber 3rd, at 7:30pm 
in the Seattle Aquarium auditorium.

T icke ts  are $2.50; fo r  m o re  in fo rm a tio n , 

c a ll The A qua rium  a t 625-5030. A n au tog raph  
p a rty  in  The A qua rium  e x h ib it area w il l  fo llo w  
the  lec tu re  The book w ill be a v a ila b le  
the re a fte r a t the  S andpiper G if t  and Book 
Store, lo ca te d  next to  the  A q ua rium .

A lfre d  A. K n o p f $25.00

This large and la v ish ly  illu s tra te d  bo ok  by  an o u ts ta n d in g  m a rine  a rtis t and sc ie n tif ic  
w rite r is a s tun n ing  tr ib u te  to  th e  w o rld 's  la rgest m a m m al. R ichard  E llis 's pa in tings, 
here reproduced in  24 pages o f  co lo r, evoke  m an's e te rna l fa sc in a tio n  w ith  the  w hale , 
and his com prehens ive  de scrip tion s  o f th e  33 species cove r th e ir  d im ensions, hab ita ts , 
s c ie n tif ic  da ta , and re la tionsh ips  w ith  o th e r sea creatures and m an.

SEEBEIBSmAt the Seattle Aquarium, Pier 59. 
624-2835.
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An Englishman 
takes on the 
exotic—again

The Viceroy of Ouidah 
By Brace Chatwin 
Summit $10.95

by Jack Brenner

B ru c e  chatw in  notched a surprising 
success with his first book, In 
Patagonia (1977), a narrative of Chatwin’s 
travels in the lower part of South America, 

where he encountered exotic facts and goofy, 
wonderful histories. Chatwin had no prior 
reputation to draw readers to the book, and 
there was certainly not a  large, ready-made 
audience for the subject (how many Pata
gonia-watchers are there in England and 
America?). Yet Chatwin became an author 
who excited a stir. Reviews announced his 
book in a tone of pleased discovery, more 
than a few were downright laudatory, and 
Chatwin won literary awards both here and 
in England. With one book, this young 
Englishman seems to have created a public.

Now, on the wave of that somewhat im
probable success, comes Chatwin’s second 
book, The Viceroy o f Ouidah . This novél, *, 
which is based on historical fact, grew from 
a trip Chatwin took to Africa in 1971; while 
in Dahomey (now The People’s Republic of 
Benin) Chatwin learned about a white Bra
zilian slave-trader named Francisco Felix de 
Souza who came to Ouidah in the early 
1800s to administer the procurement of 
slaves for Brazilian mines and plantations.
De Souza’s life was gaudy with exotic detail, 
hardship, and commerce in cruelty. As a 
child in Brazil he watched his mother die in 
a hammock, became a gaucho and a drifter, 
and fell in almost accidentally with a rich 
Portuguese family, the association giving him 
both a taste for wealth and a future connec
tion for slave-trading. Running from his 
Brazilian marriage, he went to the barbaric 
kingdom of Dahomey.

“Somehow,” Chatwin tells us in his pre
face, de Souza, “fell foul of the Dahomean 
king, who took him prisoner in Abomey and 
had him dipped in a vat of indigo to dye his 
skin black. (White, in Dahomey, is the col
our of death and the immortals: to kill a 
white man was taboo—and impractical.)” 
But de Souza escaped from prison and made 
league with a young man who later became 
King Gezo, marked in history for his 
Amazonian regiments, tough and blood
thirsty Dahomean women who kept a mur
derous civil order that allowed the slave 
trade to flourish. With the king’s friendship 
de Souza obtained a monopoly over the slave 
trade, by the 1830s, Chatwin claims, de 
Souza was the richest man in West Africa, 
and a bugbear to the British Abolitionists.
At his death, in 1857, “he left sixty-three 
mulatto sons and an unknown quantity of 
daughters.” He also left a ruined empire. He 
died broke.

These are the bones of the life that Chat
win wants to flesh out in his novel, and if 
“subject” were the only, or even the most 
important, ingredient in successful fiction, 
this novel would have it all. But subject is 
less important than what the writer does 
with it, and Chatwin seems not to have 
found ways to imagine the life of de Souza in 
order to penetrate it. In the preface, Chat
win tells us that he first tried to write a his
torical narrative, but “each fact seemed to 
contradict each other fact The story gave 
out at the critical points and, with a mixture 
of relief and despair, I decided to write a 
work of the imagination.” That statement 
may locate some of the reasons why those 
who read In Patagonia with delight may not 
be able to finish this short novel.

Jack Brenner is associate professor o f 
English at thè University o f Washington.

Perhaps this worry over the clash between 
“fact” and “fiction” is Chatwin’s version of 
that deadly old shade, the sophomore jinx: 
having written one book that worked, he 
wants to make this one right. Or perhaps 
Chatwin felt that freeing himself from the 
tyranny of fact was a way to achieve another 
kind of unity, in which the contradiction of 
facts would not jangle and disturb. But it is 
peculiar that In Patagonia, a book ostensibly 
about the facts and people Chatwin encoun
tered, and the histories he reconstructed, 
possesses a far livelier and more interesting 
sense of imagination than does this novel. 
Here, as an exhibit, is a passage from The 
Viceroy o f Ouidah in which Chatwin de

scribes de Souza’s Kurtz-like descent into 
the darkness of Africa and into marriage 
with his first African wife:

Gradually Africa swamped him and 
drew him under. Perhaps out of lone
liness, perhaps in despair of fighting the 
climate, he slipped into the habits of the 
natives.

He wore long pantaloons instead of 
the breeches that gave him prickly heat 
in the groin. He wore amulets against 
the evil eye. I . . The fear of illness ob
sessed him. But since his servant was an 
adept in the mysterious medicines of ex
crements, -and since, he trusted him in 
everything, he had no choice but to swal
low his own piss for a liver attack. . . .

Some evenings they went to the Py
thon, Temple to watch the novices: sink 
their teeth into the necks of living goats. 
The spectators screamed with laughter 
as boys somersaulted oh one another’s 
backs and mimicked the motions of sod
omy. . . .  He never knew what drew 
him to the mysteries. But he was power
less to break his addiction . . .  he 

■ took an African bride. . J f | | l
She had owl eyes, a pouting mouth, 

and shell-pink fingemaüs that fluttered 
at her finger-tips. Gold hoops shone in 
her ears. Her neck was a perfect cylin
der. Her legs gleamed like metal rods 
and her torso, clad only in an indigo 
loincloth, was hard, yet flexible as a 
hinge.

Her shoulders shuddered at the first 
roll of drums. Then she spun round. She 
pirouetted. She strutted. Her arms 
pumped the air, her feet kicked the 
dust. Sweat poured from her breasts and 
a musky perfume gusted into the Braz
ilian’s face. . . .

There are details aplenty in the passage: 
gold hoops, boys biting the necks of goats, 
drinking piss as medicine. Make it specific! 
Make it concrete! teachers of writing tell 
students, and Chatwin seems to have learned 
his lessons. But how far short this grocety- 
listing of details falls from what Chatwin is 
capable of doing can be seen by looking at a 
passage from In Patagonia. Here he is 
describing a woman in the Welsh settlement 
near Gaiman, Argentina. Mrs. Jones is eighty

and crippled; she has arthritis and has to be 
carried eveiywhere:

Mrs. Jones pointed to the line where 
the floodwater came, above the blue- 
painted dado, on the kitchen wall.

“Stuck in here I was, with the water 
up to my neck.”

She came out nearly sixty years ago 
from Bangor in North Wales. She had 
not left the valley-since. She remem
bered a family I knew in Bangor and 
said: “Fancy, it’s a small world.”

“You won’t believe it,” she said. “Not 
to look at me now you won’t. But I was a 
beauty in my day.” And she talked 
about a laddie from Manchester and his 
bouquet of flowers and the quarrel and 
the parting and the ship.

‘’And how are the morals back 
home?” she asked. “Down?”

“Down.” ■
“And they’re down here too. All this 

killing. You can’t tell where it’ll end.”
Any number of portraits from In Pata- 

gonia exhibit this fine deftness and compres
sion, cany that immediate and nearly unex
plainable sense of someone really seen. As I 
write this, in fact, many of the people Chat
win brought to me in In Patagonia swarm 
back into my mind like so many Dickens 
characters: the young driver who loves his 
red Mercedes truck so much that he kicks it 
and calls it “whore!” : the Englishwoman 
who always wanted to garden in Tierrà Del 
Fuego and who says “It’s beautiful but 1 
would never want to come back”; the 
refugee from Haight-Ashbury who wanted to 
work in a mine and who had picked a half- 
eaten Hershey bar from the sidewalk on 
Haight Street, an “incident that printed' 
itself op his memory.” That isn’t  even to 
mention the characters Chatwin is most con
cerned with: tiie man who decided to be 
king of Patagonia, Butch Cassidy and the 
Sundance Kid, Chatwin’s uncle Charley 
Millward.

If I make Chatwin here resemble a dealer 
ill small, eccentric cameos of character, I 
would not be upset. That is not a bad trade 
for a writer. But there’s more in Chatwin’s 
travel book than a sharp eye and an agile 
touch, and that more will come out in fuller 
and better ways as Chatwin keeps writing. I 
think that Chatwin has traded in some of his 
sharpness and agility to write The Viceroy o f 
Ouidah (In the service of “serious” writing? 
To extend the great tradition of Conrad and 
Faulkner? I don’t know.), but I should think 
also that Chatwin’s talent won’t always sub
merge itself. Here, to encourage you to read 
In Patagonia and to argue that Chatwin’s 
third book should be read as soon as it is 
published, is part of a scene between Chat
win and an eighty-five-year-old Lithuanian 
who still flies an airplane every day. They 
have been looking at historical artifacts:

“Dead men’s things,” he said. “Id o  
not like.”

“Nor do I.”
“What shall we see now?”
“The Boers.”
“The Boers are difficult but we’ll try.”
We drive to the east side of town where 

the Boers had their bungalows. Slapelic 
knocked on one and the whole family 
came out into the yard, stared with set 
faces at the Englishman, and didn't say 
a word. He called on another and the 
door slammed. He found the Welsh hus
band .of a Boer woman who would talk 
but knew little. And then he found a 
fleshy Boer woman who leaned over her 
red garden gate and looked fierce. She 
would talk, but for money and in the 
presence of her lawyer .

“Not very friendly,” I said.
“They are Boers,” said Casimir 

Slapelic. □

Portrait of 
a 19th-centuiy 
lady

Alice Janies 
By Jean Strouse 
Houghton Mifflin $15

The Death and Letters of Alice James 
Edited by Ruth Bernard Yeazell 
University of California Press $12.95 

s Available in bookstores in late December

ByLaura Shapiro

/ m  lice  jam es is introduced to us on the 
J T j L  cover of Jean Strouse’s biography 
with an explanatoiy subtitle: “The life of 
thé Brilliant Younger Sister of William and 
Heniy James.” In terms of selling books, of 
course, it’s true that her name alone would 
carry very few associations for most people, 
and the fact that she was the only daughter 
in the James family is clearly our major 
avenue towards understanding her. At the 
same time, we have little evidence for judg
ing whether or not Alice James was “bril
liant” ; aside from her copious letters and a 
journal of three years’ duration, she left no 
literature, no works of ârt, no scholarship, 
no record in any form of an existence that 
resulted in something larger than itself. The 
letters and journal do reveal that her 
thoughtfulness was deep and wide-ranging 
her wit splendid, and her lifelong process of 
self education phenomenal; but none of this 
necessarily amounts to brilliance, and Jean 
Strouse herself pointedly refutes any such 
claim for it.

The very notion of brilliance casts a dis
torting shadow on Alice James’ life, for it 
implies that intellectual heroism in its con
ventional form—mental machismo—is the 
only remaining justification for taking notice 
of a woman who was neither royalty nor 
society and who probably died a virgin. To 
look for the suffocated genius or the strug 
gling saint in Alice’s painful life is to miss 
the life itself.

Jean Strouse places Alice in the context of 
the James family and, maintaining that 
focus, recreates and analyzes the peculiar 
identity Alice wove to be both a weapon and 
a shield. An invalid most of her life, Alice 
can hardly be said to have succeeded as a 
James; yet something in her nature managed 
to flourish the more securely she barricaded 
herself. She plainly refused the unhappiness 
and defeat with which her two more obscure 
brothers, Wilky and Rob, evaded the chal
lenge of the family. Defiantly, almost 
flagrantly, Alice held her own in the family,

p . • _ I * ■
Laura Shapiro has contributed to Atlantic 

Monthly, Mother Jones, Bostons Real 
Paper, and Seattle's The Weekly. She is at 
worife on à book fo r Houghton Mifflin on the 
American domestic science movement.
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as if to claim her inheritance, but on her 
terms alone. Perhaps she could be called the 
James who got away.

Alice’s problems were not unique in the 
19th century; rather, the magnitude of her 
predicament makes it easier to see the chaos 
that pounded away beneath the surface of 
many, many female lives at midcentuiy. In
dustrialization and urbanization were chang
ing the nature of home life; and the wife 
whose domestic productivity once made her 
the full economic partner of her husband, 
had relinquished to the factory such respon
sibilities as weaving, canning, butchering, 
and churning. Housework and childcare; 
were still very demanding, but she carried 
out her tasks in a separate sphere now, 
woman’s sphere, where work was valued for 
its sentimental propriety rather than its 
economic contribution,,

In comfortably well-off families like 
James’, women and girls were expected to be 
of generally redemptive service: their very 
presence in the home tilled it with goodness, 
selflessness; purity, and a number of other 
virtues that men had no time to arrange for. 
As a vocation this domestic role possessed 
more honor than substance, and most wom
en took it up with no preparation for the in
evitable disappointments in any marriage, 
much less a marriage that was supposed to 
supply all earthly occupation and content
ment. In addition, it must have been deeply 
alarming for women, trained for helplessness 
and dependence, to witness the moral and 
economic explosions of the 19th century, 
when fortunes were made and lost overnight, 
the divorce rate soared, the numbers of un
married women increased, and the changes 
brought on by technology and immigration 
created vast social turmoil. Philanthropy, 
feminism, writing, the “scientific housekeep
ing” movement—all these were popular 
refuges for the literate woman with time on 
her hands, but they wre also ways in which 
she could begin to take a certain amount of 
control over her life.

There was one more way for a woman to 
assert herself, or at least to confound her 
assigned destiny, and that was Alice’s way— 
through illness. Inexplicable frailties of all > 
sorts claimed the time of many women in 
that era, who were bedridden for weeks or 
years with “nervous’’ ailments, for which 
doctors prescribed exotic cures, trips to 
health spas, and extended residence by the 
sea or in the mountains or perhaps in Italy. 
The feminist theoretician Charlotte Perkins

Gilman suffered one of the most famous of 
such illnesses, and described in both fiction 
and autobiography how she declined from 
perfect health into weakness and hysteria 
after her marriage. Although she loved her 
husband, she found she thrived only when 
she traveled away from home. So after years 
of frustration she effected a cure by ending 
the marriage. A solution that radical would 
not have occurred to very many invalids of 
the time, but in their genteel fashion they 
were changing the shape of their own do
mestic lives by retiring into feebleness.

Alice James’ illness did have physical 
manifestations: her legs would fail; her 
stomach arid digestion gave her much trou
ble; she had headaches, and episodes that 
were called “heart attacks”; and her final 
sickness was the most tangible of all—she 
died of breast cancer. In the worst spells of 
illness, seizures of madness, terror, and 
panic would come over her: gg |  . Life 
becomes one long flight from remote sugges
tion and complicated eluding of the multi
fold traps set for your undoing,” Alice wrote 
towards the end of her life, looking back at 
her earliest breakdowns. “When all one’s 
moral and natural stock in trade is a 
temperament forbidding the abandonment 
of an inch or the relaxation of a muscle, ’tis 
a never-ending fight.”

While she was a fine and articulate observ
er of her own problems, she could not bring 
herself to identify her real adversary in the 
“never-ending fight.” Alice often wrote 
about the expansive love and devotion shown 
to her by her parents and brothers; and the 
great love she felt for them is also evident. 
But Jean Strouse has drawn a careful and 
compelling picture of the ambivalence in
herent in that family love. Alice’s father, the 
elder Henry James, dominated their home 
and their psyches: he was convinced that 
proper development within the family, and 
the right education, would release in his chil
dren their most radiant instincts for beauty 
and virtue. And yet, “He was so absorbed in 
his own feelings,” Strouse comments, “that 
he once told Emerson he ‘wished sometimes 
the lightning would strike his wife and 
children out of existence, and he should suf
fer no more from loving them.’ ” There was 
no room for “the darker sides of one’s own 
nature” in this philosophy, Strouse points 
out; and women in particular were supposed 
to enjoy complete moral perfection as a 
birthright. “ Learning and wisdom dp not 
become her,” James wrote in an 1853 essay

“A  M A N ” is, simply, that rare piece of work that once 
started, cannot be interrupted and once finished, cannot be 
forgotten.” . , .

Marcia Seligson, Los Angeles Times Borne Review
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on the women’s movement. “Even the ten 
commandments seem unamiable and super
fluous on her lips, so much should her own 
pure pleasure form the best outward law for 
man.” Alice’s mother, according to James 
and the rest of the family, embodied all the 
domestic and womanly virtues, loving and 
serving her family with every breath of her 
consciousness; and it was assumed that in 
time Alice would do the same. Hence the 
education that James mapped out with pains
taking care for his sons he never dreamed 
of offering his daughter; and like many 
another brainy girl of her time she grew up 
with a significant resentment of her brothers’ 
privileges and. her father’s selective generosi
ty. This “darker side” of Alice’s nature she 
never directly acknowledged, though once 
she recounted a mental seizure in which she 
had the urge to knock her father’s head off.

m
■  HERE WAS no room, for “the 
H  darker sides of one’s own na- 

■ A m tore” in this philosophy, 
Strouse points out; and women in 
particular were supposed to enjoy 
complete moral perfection as a birth
right

Alice was teased and petted as a little girl, 
the youngest child in the family, but as she 
grew older there was less to occupy her and 
she found fewer sources of admiration. One 
of the happier periods of her life seems to 
have been spent working as a history teacher 
in the Society to Encourage Studies at 
Home, a correspondence course for intellec
tually restless women all over the country. 
Soon, however, it became apparent that ill
ness would be the identifying feature of 
Alice’s participation in the family. She never 
attracted any romantic suitors, but love and 
attention were poured upon her when she 
had a nervous attack, and illness was a way 
of avoiding certain of life’s unpleasantnesses 
as well, such as the wedding day of her be
loved brother William. Although she main
tained close friendships from girlhood with 
several women, her illness promoted one 
especially important intimacy, with Kathe
rine Peabody Loring, who devoted a good 
deal of her life to taking care of Alice as well 
as sharing their friendship. Katherine was 
tending her own invalid sister, but would ar
rive at once whenever Alice needed her.
Then there were doctors, a long succession 
of specialists with cures ranging from sponge 
baths to hypnosis, all of whom Alice first 
welcomed excitedly and then rejected in 
disappointment. Physically passive, she was 
in some ways the most energetic of patients, 
managing to speak her mind and assert her 
will with a forthrightness that might have

been criticized as unfeminine had she been 
able to stand up and declaim. Boston had a 
reputation for fostering strong, independent 
females, of course—Henry James depicted 
them in The Bostonians—but they strug
gled painfully and sacrificed much for the few 
achievements that were permitted them. 
Moreover, her brother’s distaste for the re
formers in The Bostonians must have been 
as evident to Alice as it is to us.

The physical and psychological battles 
that raged inside Alice James wore her 
down, in time, and she greeted the diagnosis 
of breast cancer with relief. There was no 
question of attempting surgery; she was 
ready to rest. Just before dying she had a 
telegram sent to her family: “Tenderest love 
to all farewell am going soon. Alice.”

Jean Strouse has written a surpassingly 
clear and profound record of this life, a life 
in which the meaning, and the richness, 
were submerged and distorted almost be
yond discovery. Alice can be seen in several 
contexts—her time, her family, her own 
psychology—and Strouse accepts evidence 
from all these sources without forcing Alice 
into any single frame. Indeed, nothing in 
this meticulously detailed history is forced: 
Strouse’s writing style is calm and true, her 
assessments beautifully reasoned, her sym
pathy large but unintrusive, and her 
technical skills in handling quantities of data 
extraordinary. Alice James is a remarkable 
achievement, not only as biography but as 
an authentic and revealing extension of the 
form. By taking Alice as her subject, and il
luminating that seemingly indistinct life from 
within and without, Jean Strouse has helped 
to change our notion of the lives we usually 
think deserving of memorial, the lives that 
hold our history.

Ruth Bernard Yeazell’s selection of Alice . 
James’ letters is useful as a companion to the 
biography, but doesn’t stand well on its own. 
Perhaps a more suggestive introductory 
essay, or a more comprehensive collection of 
letters, would have supplied the necessary 
substance to this volume. Yeazell attempts 
only a limited probe of Alice James, but even 
her overview ignores one of the most obvious 
contributions to Alice’s distress, namely her 
position as the only girl in the James family. 
The letters do receive in places a sensitive 
literary"analysis; but given what we know 
from the biography, Yeazell’s dismissal of 
Alice’s youthful letters as “girlish and 
naive,” and her observations on the relation
ship between Alice and her father, seem 
superficial, if not misleading. Nonetheless, 
readers who are drawn to Alice James 
through the biography will be glad to see this 
handful of her letters in print. Some of her 
social barbs are worthy of Dorothy Parker, 
and her description of a camping trip in the 
Adirondacks (“. ... we left at the end of a 
fortnight, having found that the bosom of 
nature was just about as much of a humbug 
as I always knew it was”) is a gem by any 
standards. □
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exceptionally good writing

to  e n r ic h  y o u
appreciating our West

E HE WINTER, along our coast, perceptively and lovingly 
described, is the setting for W inter Brothers, A Season at 

the Edge of America.

Bhe perceptions are deepened, by excerpts from the 1862 to 
1890 diaries of James Gilchrist Swan, pioneer settler in 

Seattle and British Columbia, then this historical perspective 
is enriched and made vital to us by the lyrical voice, the un
derstanding, the journals and commentary, of Ivan Doig.

■  oig crosscuts history with insights on the parallels and 
contrasts in the two eras, the feel of winter, the details 

of the natural, primitive worlds of islands, coves and capes, 
and the needs to flee civilized society, to exist in wilderness, 
so their two remarkable minds, separated by 100 years, en
gage in a dialogue, with an immediate sense of the excite
ment in their individual frontiers— natural and in spirit.

■  arlier Ivan Doig earned his Ph.D. in American history, 
and national acclaim for his book This H ouse of Sky.

■ inter Brothers rewards readers interested in Western 
history, biography, adventure, nature and eloquence.

10.95
Harcourt Braco lovamn ich

£  A  S e a s o n  

%

a i  th e  E d g e  o f  A m e r i c a

EDWARD ABBEY has
won most enthusiastic readers 
for his earlier books—Jour
ney Home, Abbey’s Road, 
and D esert Solitaire.

NOW IN GOOD NEW S, a
novel, Abbey especially shows 
his iconoclastic corriic genius.
In an hilarious battle, to save 
their beloved but suffering 
American West, the heroes of 
the story are a quixotic pair 
of wanderers—a Harvard- 
educated Hopi Indian magician 
and a nostalgic senior citizen.

large paperback 5 .95
Dutton

Fifth near P ike Southcenter Northgate  
S eatac M all Tacom a M all B ellevue Square

Mail orders to: J.K. Gill, 1422 Fifth Ave., Seattle WA 98101

Quantity Item Price Quantity Item Price

Brem erton Lacey Olym pia

Name
Address 
C ity___ State

□  MASTERCHARGEVISA
NO exp
Signature
S

(Signature required tor credit card orders i

cash enclosed$2.00 to cover mailing, handling and insurance 

Washington residents add sales tax
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H ardbacks
in  BRIEF
Night Bird
By Françoise Sagan, translated by David 

Macey, prepared by J. Pauvert 
Clarkson N. Potter $9.95

In 1954, Françoise Sagan became an over- « 
night sensation with the publication of Bon

jour Tristesse, the story of a fiendish sprite 
who engineers the suicide of her would-be 
stepmother. Sagan was at the time,, as we 
say on the boulevards, une jeune fille de dix- 
huit ans; François Mauriac in Le Figaro 
labelled her a “ charming little monster.” 
Voila! the legend began.

By reworking selected interviews given 
since the legend’s debut, Sagan and her col
laborators create the illusion of a series of 
conversations with a woman who has always 
had the knack for capturing the public’s im
agination, both as a writer and as a per
sonality. There was never any question that 
the woman preferred to travel in the fast 
lane; her life has been crammed with those 
decidedly juicy items that put punch in 
gossip columns. Sagan, displaying a healthily 
ironic view toward all the tumult reported in 
the dailies, laughs, “But for years I’ve been 
deafened by clinking ice cubes, crumpling 
metal, chattering typewriters, and gossip 
about marriages and divorces.; *^what the 
public calls the artistic life.”

With the disarming justification,“ To 
understand a writer is to look for the 
nostalgia, not the secrets,” Sagan treats us to 
a sojourn through vivid memories; the highs, 
the lows, the likes and dislikes. Most 
loathed: boredom, violence, poverty, and 
hypocrisy. Most loved: spontaneity, laughter, 
literature, and love itself.

Declaring emphatically that everyone 
should develop an immunity to self-pity, she 
still has succumbed to that uniquely Gallic 
strain of “je  regrette” about fast-fading 
glories. Photographs bear witness to the dis
appearance of the gamine of 1954 and to the 
emergence of the chic but fragile woman of 
1980. Decked out in an Yves St. Laurent 
frock, she says, with a sad expression about 
her eyes, that she misses Sartre and she 
wishes the night could go on forever. “Paris 
used to be a dimly lit city where you drank 
champagne . Now it’s all neon lights and 
Coca Cola.” When it comes to romance, 
however, Sagan remains as mercurial as 
ever. “I love those fleeting moments when 
people have had a few drinks and begin to 
be a bit unsteady. They let themselves go, 
stop acting, and take off their clothes.”

The conversations expand the Sagan 
legend (of the eccentricities and ./oie de vivre) 
to include a warmth, humor, and generosity 
of spirit that had never been considered fit 
for mention in the gossip columns.

—John McFarland

Backroads of Washington 
By Archie Satterfield 
Rand McNally $16.95

Motoring, in recent times, has retreated 
from the public mind as muscle-powered ac
tivities have taken an ascendant moral posi
tion and voracious flocks of R.V.s have 
descended like starlings to forage on the 
limited fuel supply. Meandering by auto gets 
a boost here from Satterfield, who offers a 
chatty guide to narrow roads, small towns, 
and gentle vistas, uncluttered by any infor
mation whatsoever about hookups, showers, 
launch ramps, or allowable pets. The book is 
a concordance, destined to lie open across 
the comfortable lap of your Aunt Maude 
from Cleveland while Uncle Harold does the 
driving on the biennial visit to the Seattle 
relatives. It is written east-to-west, more or 
less, and allows navigators like Maude to 
entertain dabbling drivers like Harry with 
historical footnotes and geological curiosities. 
It keeps Harry alert, and helps both of them 
get past the “only 1-90 is wide enough, only 
McDonald’s is clean enough” attitude that 
afflicts nice people on long trips. Although
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the state’s heavy hitters (Mount Rainier, the 
Olympics, the North Cascades, and Mount 
St. Helens in her happier times) get their 
due, the essence of the book’s appeal is 
the author’s penchant for the subtle joys 
of Washington 231 between Reardan and , 
Sprague or the Brady-Matlock Road up the 
Satsop Valley. He enlivens these chau- 
tauquettes with historical details about forest 
fires, salmon canneries, homesteads, fruit- 
picking, and such luminaries as Willie Keil, 
a pickled pioneer who crossed the country in 
an alcohol-filled coffin and lies peacefully 
beneath a  state park near Willapa Bay.

—Tom Corddry

Woody Guthrie: A Life
By Joe Klein
Alfred A. K nopf $15.95

A show of hands, please, from everyone who 
learned to sing “This Land Is Your Land” in 
grade school. Woodie Guthrie wrote it, along 
with hundreds of other American classics, 
and Joe Klein has written a superb book on 
Guthrie, an intimate evocation of an extraor
dinary man.

Guthrie’s worthiness as a subject derives 
only in part from his songwriting. He per
sonified the brief communion that arose in 
the 1930s among artists, leftist political in
tellectuals (notably Communists), and the 
angry, organizing working class. He moved

brilliantly, if not comfortably, in all these 
circles.

Klein seems to have located nearly every
one of importance in Guthrie’s life and 
drawn from then remarkable recollections 
and previously private papers. People cer
tainly trusted Klein, and he clearly played a 
part in helping them to remember, to recon
struct:

As time went by, Matt Jennings [a life
long friend of Guthrie’s] began to notice 
that the way he looked at things, the very 
shape of the world, seemed to change 
when he was around Woody. It wasn’t 
anything he could put his finger on; in 
fact, it barely dented his consciousness 
at first, but the little guy was down
right. . . disorienting. He had no sense 
of perspective, or at least a different 
sense than normal people—especially 
when it came to things Matt considered 
the basics of life, like time and money 
and planning for the future. Nor did 
Woody seem to care very much what 
people thought of his eccentricity, 
although—Matt soon realized—he saw 
everything, every nuance and each reac
tion was filed and catalogued.

Guthrie also wrote his own story, Bound 
fo r Glory, as well as torrents of letters and 
fictional fragments in a style reminiscent of 
Whitman, Joyce, and Rimbaud. Most re
mained unpublished during his lifetime, 
partly due to his vivid sexual writing, partly 
because he seemed unable to finish pieces— 
perhaps because of the onset of Huntington’s 
Disease, a rare, hereditary, mid-life disinte
gration of brain function that destroyed him.

Klein’s interest in Woody began with a 
Rolling Stone assignment on his son, Arlo 
Guthrie, and developed into an obsession.
He kept looking for a folksinger but found 
a mari who personified his times. —T.C.

Speaking of Literature and Society
By Lionel Trilling
Harcourt Brace Jovanovich $17.95

In this volume, the last of twelve making up 
the collected works of Trilling’s “uniform 
edition,” the great New York literary critic’s 
intellectual progress may be seen in micro
cosm, from early reviews in 1924 to oracular 
essays as late as 1968 (Trilling died in 1975). 
The essays are mostly minor Trilling—if 
such an adjective can possibly suit this 
giant—but his distinctive, grave notes of 
sadness and loss pervade the collection. Tril
ling was always attracted to lost causes, and 
most of them make cameo appearances in 
these short essays: the decay of Marxism into 
the Stalinization of American intellectuals; 
the dead-ending of American literature into 
dull realism or adolescent fantasy; the sterile 
self-admiration of self-conscious Jewishness; 
the decline in the teaching of British 
literature with the collapse of England; and 
the fading of social progressivism and images 
of instinctual man as the visionary 19th cen
tury gave way to the alienated 20th.

Trilling’s intellectual journey into despair 
is one of the notable and eloquent stories in 
modem literature and criticism, though 
Trilling himself—with his Amoldian style and 
his prophetic tone—has become unfashion
able. Yet few American literary critics ever 
cast such a searching light on the deepest 
layers of our modem malaise. He was a 
liberal—who. knew that liberalism corroded 
emotions and thwarted the free imagination 
with hard ideologies. He was a modernist 
—who knew that the modem spirit 
fetched up on the bleak shores of aloofness 
and disgust at democratic industrialism. He 
was an inheritor of literature’s great mission 
after the fall of religion , to be tire repository 
of values and emotions once peculiar to reli
gion—who could attain no settled-belief or 
ideology because of his honest acknowledge
ment of the overlay of conflicting values in 
the mind of the bourgeois intellectual.

—David Brewster
Emmeline
By Judith Rossner
Simon and Schuster $12.95

Reviewing this book brings strong memories 
of trudging through the grey, leafless New 
England chill en route to my undergraduate 
class on The American Novel. Emmeline 
could have been slipped in between The 
Scarlet Letter and Billy Rudd and we all 
might have turned in book reports that 
didn’t dare admit we weren’t familiar with 
Judith Rossner, contemporary of Nathaniel 
Hawthorne or Herman Melville. Rossner has 
turned an orally remembered story from 
19th-Century Maine into an historical novel 
that takes on the literary style of the period 
in which it is set. It is written as an old- 
fashioned women’s novel, chronicling the 
stream of feelings that runs beneath a Maine 
farm girl’s passive exterior. '

Emmeline, like so many others, is sent of 
to work in the textile mills of Lowell, 
Massachusetts, as industry eclipses agri
culture in the decides leading up to the Civil 
War. She sins, and must accept the retribu
tion: a life of isolation and loneliness and 
worse, much worse?

The book is held taut by Emmeline’s terri
ble secret, the reader drawn along by a de
veloping sense of foreboding. Rossner man
ages to limn the suspenseful plot with a fair 
bit of history, translating the industrial 
revolution into human terms, and she shows 
an impressive ability to breathe life into an 
older, pre-Freudian style. Emmeline is her 
sixth novel, following, most recently, Attach
ments arid Looking For Mr. Goodbar. I 
doubt if it will follow the latter to the silver 
screen, but it is a strong book, would be a 
stimulating inclusion in a women’s studies 
course, and might fool Mrs. Hawthorne.

—T.C.
Congo
By Michael Crichton 
K nopf $10.95

A single glance at the novel The Adromeda 
Strain or the movie Coma should convince 
anyone that Michael Crichton, first and fore
most, sets out to entertain. Now, in this ad
venture tale of an expedition into the farthest

reaches of the Congo rain forest, the enter
tainment is of the very highest order.
Toward the legendary lost city of Zinj and its 
newly valuable source of industrial diamonds 
race two rival teams. One team, from Hous
ton, is composed of a professor, a blonde 
computer whiz, a former mercenary, a slew 
of porters, and a “talking” gorilla named 
Amy. The other team is a faceless Euro- 
Japanese consortium, which is very good at 
being no good—they steal codes, they sabo
tage the other expedition; in short, they stop 
at nothing to win control of the diamonds. 
Crichton has great fun making us hate the 
consortium; we root enthusiastically for the 
unlikely team from Texas.

The expedition lasts exactly thirteen days, 
but the action is super-charged. The ex
plorers encounter every sort of adversity: 
bone-crunching battles for supremacy be
tween our heroes and the unprincipled con
sortium, torrential rains, flooding rivers, 
volcanic eruptions, and rampaging gorillas. 
(The Forces of Nature, Congo-style, turn out 
to be much more challenging than anything 
the consortium can muster.)

Along the way, we’re left wondering 
whether a blonde, even if she’s the brainiest 
product to come out of M.I.T, since Norbert 
Weiner and quantum leaps .more attractive, 
can outwit the inexorable onslaught of the 
tropics? And can the professor, bookish dolt 
that he is, decode the murals in Zinj and the 
language of the rampaging gorillas in time to 
talk over differences? Will the laser-tracking 
machine-guns work in the rain?

Our heroes are not alone: they have sci
ence on their side, and Science is a classy al
ly. Throughout the adventure, Crichton uses 
his wizardry at enlisting modem technology 
(computers, satellite communications, mod
em equipment, and death-dealing weaponry) 
to make this up-to-date story as exciting a 
jungle trek as those recounted by H. Rider 
Haggard and Edgar Rice Burroughs. Final
ly, Crichton is admirably ingenious on the 
touchy subject of the provocative adventure 
heroine, the one who flirts madly with 
everything in pants, loses her kid-skin pump 
in quicksand, drives the pulse of the natives 
into the explosive range, and yet proves to be 
the salvation of the expedition. Crichton’s 
blonde is beautiful, but she’s also compe
tent, and completely professional. The 
choice for the role of the tempestuous in
genue is short, substantial, and quite 
hairy—nobody will be able to resist the 
charms of Amy.

—J. McF.

The Honeymoon Handbook 
By Marcia Powell and Lynn Graeme 
Macmillan $12.95

Since a honeymoon is one of the few events 
that the participants do not foresee (at the 
time) repeating, there is a nearly universal 
desire to ensure that it will be perfectly 
memorable. The perennial problem is: if the 
Gabor sisters don’t recall the details and 
parents would rather keep mum, to whom 
can prospective ’mooners turn for advice? 
Into this information vacuum rush the 
breathless duo of Marcia Powell and Lynn 
Graeme with this fome billed as the “first 
comprehensive encylopedia of honeymoon
ing-”

Pity the poor social arbiters who try to im
pose order on the chaos of American life
styles. Anxious to be all things to all people, 
these honeymoon pundits spew forth 
material on every conceivable topic from 
hints on packing a surefire suitcase (satin 
sheets, a light bulb, and a jump rope) to a 
warning to leave the pets at home. For hon- 
eymoooners whose appetites may grow 
ravenous, there is the “Stay-Sexy Diet” with 
delicacies such as Eve’s Garden and Nep
tune’s Delight. Special tastes in bathing get 
their due in “Rub-A-Dub-Dub.” And don’t 
forget the nose! Powell and Graeme remind 
us of that organ’s functional importance in 
“How Nice You Smell!” Tucked away in the 
recesses of the chapter “On The Journey” is 
that old standard “What About Sex?” De
murely, the good ladies, skirting specifics, 
deflate the myth of super-sex and pump up 
the importance of “talking.” Adding a dash 
of ethnic spice, they tell us Moroccan newly
weds are showered, not with rice, but with



raisins, figs, and dates.
Although the first half of the book waxes 

philosophical on the romantic journey 
ahead, the second half, coyly titled “Nuts 
and Bolts,” gets down to details: lists of 
places to call, ideas to investigate, and things 
to do. There is always the chance that this 
section could prove useful for planning. . 
What’s more, models for writing business 
letters that get results will be a boon to those 
who return from the honeymoon with more 
complaints than compliments. Don’t fret, 
however, that this half of the package deal 
does not have its share of unintentional 
humor. For example, the list of recommend
ed books includes Lewd Food, The Head
ache Book, and /fow Long Will I  Live?

—J.McF.

Metaphors We Live By
By George Lakojf and Mark Johnson
University o f Chicago Press $13.95

I may not be able to define existentialism or 
hermeneutical phenomenology, but meta
phor—that’s easy. A metaphor is an implicit 
comparison, a yoking of two unlike ideas, as 
in “Harvey is an angel,” “Her eyes are the , 
stars, of my night,” or “Vinnie is a hockey 
puck.”

But what about “I am in a hurry”? Cer
tainly that sentence is literal and unmeta- 
phorical. But what does it mean to be “in a 
hurry?” According to Lakoff and Johnson, 
the phrase is an ontological metaphor, one 
which develops from the idea that Time is a 
Container.

Outlandish? Then what about these 
sentences:

She will arrive inside o f ten minutes.
It will all be done in good time.
He is caught in adolescence.

Here, indeed, is something to chew over 
(another metaphor—Ideas Are Food).

Metaphors We Live By may well be the 
single, most illuminating account of meta
phor in English. Lakoff and Johnson not on?; 
ly draw attention to the ways in which 
metaphors sprout everywhere in our lan
guage, but also they delineate a revolu
tionary theory of knowledge based on meta
phorical understanding.
. Their thesis is that metaphor provides a 

key to understanding our language, our cul
tural identities, even our thoughts and ideas. , 
Not only that, but the metaphors we use in
fluence what we think. For example, we 
often talk of Love as a Journey:

Look how far we've come.
We can’t turn back how.
Our marriage is a wreck.
We are getting back on the track.

By conceptualizing love as a journey* we 
think of it as trip from somewhere to some
where—whether by car, boat, or stagecoach 
(We’ve bumped along together for fifty 
years). If we change our metaphors, we can 
change our thinking. Lakoff and Johnson of
fer us a new metaphor—Love is a Collabora
tive Work of Art—which suggests that: Love 
is active; Love requires cooperation; Love is 
an aesthetic experience; Love is a messy 
business (my own), etc. We need not adopt 
their metaphor, but we should sensitize 
ourselves to the ways that all metaphors in
form our thinking. After all, we don’t only 
live by metaphor, we live in it.

Ultimately, Lakoff and Johnson explain 
that using metaphor is compatible with 
“truth-telling,” indeed that metaphor allows 
a “truer” mode of thinking because it 
“unites reason and imagination.” They ex
plain the limitations of Objectivism and Sub
jectivism, offering in their stead the Ex- 
perientialist Alternative based “on interac
tion, which shows how meaning is meaning 
to a person.”

The book is brilliant, persuasive, in
vigorating. The prose is dense, the ideas _ 
sometimes difficult to follow. But the book is 
a banquet for the mind (my Ideas are always 
Food). jjS .

And I always thought I knew what a 
metaphor was. . . .

— Charles I .  Schuster

M O N T A N A  B O O K S
Open House December 13 

lo cal Authors
15% of sales go to the 
Wallingford Food Bank

17 f6  N. 45 th  St. Seattle , W ash 98103 
Tel. 633-0811

M on. and Sat. 10 - 6 Tues. th roug h  Fri, 10 -8

SAILORS AND HISTORY BUFFS...
Read the exciting life 
story of Peter Puget, 
Lieutenant on the 
Vancouver expedition, 
fighting British naval 
officer, and the man 
for whom Puget 
Sound was named.

By Robert Wing 
with Gordon Newell

192-page, 4 co lo r h a rd b o u n d  vo lum e $24.95*

H and  cra fted  m ap  re trac ing  the 1792 exp lo ra tion  
of P uget S o und  $4.50*.
See y o u r  local b o o k s to re  o r  send check to:

Gray Beard Publishing 
107 W est John  S tree t 

(S ea ttle , W A  98119 (206) 285-3171
•Includes postage and handling, Wash, St. residents add 5.3% sales tax.

Winning Recipes and 
Nutritional Guidelines for 
Active People«««

Co-authored by 
Marilyn Shope Peterson, 
nutritionist for the 
Seattle Sports 
Medicine Clinic, and 
Charlene Martinsen, 
University of Washington 
Associate Professor of 
Nutritional Science.

THE ATHLETE’S COOKBOOK $8.95*
See it at your local bookstore or send check to: 
Smuggler’s Cove Publishing
107 West John St., Seattle, WA 98119 (206) 285-3171 

•Includes postage and handling, Wash. St. residents add 5.3% sales tax

C H R I S T M A S  B O O K S  F R O M  M A D R O N A  P U B L I S H E R S

CONTEMPORARY HOMES 
of the PACIFIC NORTHWEST

i “The 224-page book is richer ïha» a :y s iib sc g ||^ o || |to
| |  jttj . .best home magazine for readers seekingideas they couM figj

... ....

Text: Harry Martin
A beautiful book presenting the Pacific Northwest’s 
distinctive regional style of residential architecture, 
derived from native materials, dramatic views and 
sites, the deep colors of the evergreen forests and the 
grays of the prevailing mists. The book opens with an 
illustrated explanation of how the style evolved, 
followed by stunning exterior and interior photo-

Photographs: Dick Busher
graphs of 32 houses by 20 architects (from northern 
Oregon to southern British Columbia)* including 
urban, rural, and weekend homes ranging from infor
mal to elegant. “Documents influential residential 
architecture of the past 15 years.” — Seattle Times 
Ib..  do buy it.” — the Weekly.

— $30, hardbound

‘Z * *  Of the  
'ficN ortfnv,

V O L C A N O
The Eruption of Mount St. Helens
By the combined staffs of the Longview Daily News and the Bellevue 
Journal-American, Sam A. Angeloff, editorial director. Color and b/w 
photos, $6.95 paperback.

Six weeks on the New York Times best-seller list, with praise like this 
from all over the country: “The 15,000-word tex t. *. is scientifically 
Sound and comprehensive, giving equal attention to the awesome 
power of nature and to the poignant counterpoint o f puny humans 
swept up in  the careless ravaging? of the mountain.” — Los Angeles 
Times • “The pictures are vivid and compelling.” Philadelphia In
quirer • “You’d never suspect it was a quickie. The paper is excellent, 
the color illustrations handsome and the text, placing the event to his
torical context, is professional.” — New York Times Book Review • 
“The pick of the volcano crop.” — Spokane Spokesman Review

AVAILABLE AT ALL BOOKSTORES
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WEEKLY’S 
SPECIAL

^ H O L ID A Y  
GIFT OFFER

G ift subscriptions to the W eekly are offered at a special 
low rate this year: just $12.50 each. And, with your 

second gift of the W eekly, we’ll send you a free copy 
of Volcano; The Eruption o f M ount St. H elens, The 

national best-seller at $6.95. Handsome gift cards and 
the free copy of Volcano will be sent directly to you. 

G ift subscription recipients will receive their first copy
on the day after Christmas.

□  Full payment is enclosed
□  Please bill me

Charge my: □  MC □  VISA 
My card number is
and my expiration date is

Name

Address

City/St/Zip

□  I am ordering one-year gift subscriptions at the special $12.50 rate
— a 50% savings over newsstand prices. 

Please □  start or □  extend my own subscription, too, 
at the $12.50 rate, when I give at least one gift o f the Weekly.



R ea d e r
NEWS

by George Blooston

■
 f t e r  t w o  w eek s  of speculation and 
rumor, Harcourt Brace Jovanovich 
Inc. announced November 17 its “Draconian 
solution” to the problem of declining profits 
in its trade division, which publishes fiction 

and nonfiction for a general audience. On 
Januaty 1, HBJ will take the unprecedented 
step of barring the return of books by book
stores for credit, a long-standing privilege 
that virtually every U.S. publisher now 
honors. As compensation, HBJ will offer its 
books to booksellers at significantly higher 
discounts, a prospect that has produced a 
range of reaction in the industry.

A full-credit returns policy is one rara avis 
among manufacturers, but among publishers 
it has been deemed a necessity to encourage 
booksellers to stock books of limited appeal 
and take chances on untried authors. How
ever, on the lists of major publishing houses, 
such books have lost ground anyway in re
cent years, as the stakes and costs of 
publishing have increased. The trade division 
of Harcourt Brace Jovanovich has been los
ing money since 1974, and according to HBJ 
the return rate for books has been between 
35 and 50 percent, with some bookstores 
placing new orders on the strength of credit 
from returns.

The new HBJ policy will raise retailer dis
counts from 25 to 46 percent to 40 to 58 per
cent, with larger orders gamering the larger 
discounts. Discounts to wholesalers, who also 
will be losing return privileges, will rise from 
25 to 50 percent to 50 to 60 percent. This 
will mean greater profit margins for retailers 
to work with, but caution will be the watch
word in buying from HBJ nevertheless: As 
C om pany c h a irm a n  William Jovanovich 
wrote in his announcement of the policy, 
“Books we sell will stay sold. Books bought 
will stay bought.”

Seattle booksellers’ first reactions to the 
news, were generally rather optimistic. “I 
think it’s a good sign,” said Josephine Bob
bitt .of Fix-Madore Book Company. “It’ll 
make booksellers a lot more conscientious in

.him and the queen and tossed them after the others. Then the 
soldiers were frightened and all. the people shouted, "Little sol
dier, you shall he our king,, and marry the beautiful princess!"

They put the soldier into the king's coach, and all three dogs 
danced in fronf'shouting, "H urrah!" The boys whistled through 
their fingers, and the soldiers presented arms. The princess 
came out of. the copper castle and became queen, and she liked 
that very much! The wedding lasted a week, and the three dogs 
sat at the table and made eyes a t everybody. .

The Princess on the Pea

s p h e r e  was once a prince He wanted to find himself a ferity) j 
1  cess, but it had to he, a real princess. He traveled all around 

the world to find one, but everywhere, there was something 
wrong. There were plenty, o f  princesses,- but whether they were 
real princesses, he couldn’t quite  find out. There was always 
something that w asn't.quite right. So he came, home again and 
was very sad, for he wanted a true princess so much.
• One evening there was a terrible.storm. There was lightning 

and thunder, and the rain poured down. It .was just awful! 
Then then; was a knock at the c ity  gate, and the old king went

A princess,was standing outside. But Lord..how ^he;looked 
because of the.'fain and bad W eather! Warcr poured from .her. 
hair-and clothes and ran ip at rhe, toe of her sh<>e and odr at the 
heel, and then she sa.id-she Was a true princess!

"W ell, we ll 'soon find [out thoiighr the  old
queen, but she d idn 't say anything. She went into the bedroom.

-if ' : »

what they buy, and the biggest bonus will be 
on backlist orders {of previously published 
titles], where you know what sells. Even a 
small bookstore shouldn’t have any trouble 
getting a 48-percent discount.” Leroy Soper 
of University Book Store said, “I’m like- 
Harry Truman—try it, if it doesn’t work try 
something else. It’s a big gain for creative 
bookselling. We’ll be working from a much 
greater profit.”

The new policy may pose more compli
cated questions for retail chains and whole
salers than for independent booksellers. 
Wholesalers, who presumably will bar retail
ers from returning HBJ books to them, will 
be put in a position of gauging just how con
servative booksellers’ initial purchases of 
HBJ books have been. Wholesalers who 
guess wrong ort a. book they’ve stocked will 
then have to ask themselves a question that 
now only occurs to publishers: Should we 
k e e p  this slow-seller or remainder it? Chains 
will continue to have the advantage of the 
highest discount available to retailers, but 
will probably have to trim their traditionally 
oversize orders on prospective best-sellers, 
and do more intra-store transfers of books; 
otherwise they’ll face frequent markdown 
sales on their overstock.

Other publishers are said to be consider-

from “Tales and Stories by Hans Christian Andersen”

ing changes in their own returns policies, so 
how HBJ fares will be watched closely. Other 
options open to publishers include a no- 
retums polity limited to the backlist (a move 
that would affect chains more than indepen
dents), a limit on the number of new titles 
that may be returned to 10 or 15 percent of 
the total ordered, and a system that attaches 
a penalty to the discount rate according to 
the number of books returned, a plan New 
American Library has already adopted.

The hands-down losers in HBJ’s scheme 
seem to be authors. The publisher has an
nounced that it will cut the number of trade 
titles it brings out almost in half over the 
next two years, and first novels and other 
“secondary fiction,” never strong sellers, are 
expected to suffer. Profits may eventually 
allow HBJ to increase its list again, but for 
now retrenchment and recovery come first.

“You can't tell a book by its cover” may 
be-a sage phrase but fortunately it’s not. 
taken to heart by many publishers. Book
store browsing would certainly suffer. Pub
lishers of mass-market paperbacks seem to 
rely on the assumption that you can’t tell a 
book without its cover: when booksellers 
want credit on mass-market paperbacks they 
can’t sell, they don’t  return the books; in

stead, publishers have them tear the covers 
off, return them as if they were cereal-box 
tops, and trash the books. It saves book
sellers postage.

Those charged with making the covers 
that lure the browsers who buy the books are 
publishers’ art directors, a rare' breed west of 
the Hudson, well represented by Audrey 
Meyer, art director at the University of 
Washington Press.

Along with Veronica Seyd and Bonnie Gro
ver, Meyer designs the 40 or so books the U. 
of W. Press brings out each year. In the last 
year, four of the Press’s books have received 
regional, national, or international awards 
for excellence in design: Ravens, Crows, 
Magpies, and Jays, by Tony Angell; Tall 
Ships on Puget Sound: The Marine Photo
graphs o f Wilhelm Hester, by Robert Wein
stein; Portraits o f the Artist in Exile: Recol
lections o f James Joyce by Europeans, edited 
by Willard Potts; and Kwakiutl Art, by Au
drey Hawthorn.

The subtleties of good book design often 
escape the average reader, and often they’re 
supposed to, evidence of good design within 
a book lying as much in ease of reading as in 
a book’s powers of attraction. The two pages 
pictured here are from Tales and Stories by 
Hans Christian Andersen, which the U. of 
W. Press has brought out in a new transla
tion by Patricia L. Conroy and Sven H. Ros- 
sel. For this edition, Meyer used the original 
illustrations from Danish editions but recast 
the page to strike a better balance between 
title, illustration, and text. The adjustments 
were small, buttelling: the design recom
mends the book to the browser, and, in the 
designer’s view, the old adage goes safely 
unheeded.

Waldenbooks has tentatively agreed to 
open another downtown-branch in a ground- 
floor space of the new skyscraper at 1111 
Third Avenue. The agreement is contingent 
on a few matters of design for the 500- 
square-foot space; an official announcement 
is expected by New Year’s. February 2, 1981, 
is currently proposed as the opening date for 
the book and magazine store, which would 
become Walden’s third downtown location 
and would help the chain maintain its share 
of the downtown market when the Pine 
Street store is closed for renovation of West- 
lake Mall, now expected to start no earlier 
than next fall. A Waldenbooks close by at 
1428 Fourth Avenue, where The Squire 
Shop had been, opened a few weeks ago, as 
did a branch in the Everett shopping mall.G

e a t (* £
\ ± ) r u n

Im prove your nutrition a n d  
sa ve  tim e, too, with. The N atural 

Fast Food Cookbook b y  Gail W orstm an.
P acked  w ith  creative a lternatives 

to the sta le-D anish-and-cojfee  
routine, it w ill sh o w  yo u  how  to h a ve  

delicious, nutritious m ea ls a n d  
sn a c k s a n d  still m aintain  your fa s t-  

p a ced  lifestyle. $5.95

A t a ll bookstores

Pacific Search Press
222 D exter Avenue N., Seattle, WÄ 98109 The Elliott Bay Book Company

101 S O U T H  M A IN  STREET SEATTLE, W A S H IN G T O N  98104 
First an d  M ain  S treets in the H eart o f P ioneer S quare  

(206) M A IN  4-6600
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A USTEN  • DICKENS* FLAUBERT- JOYCE 
■ KAFKA • PROUST - STEVENSON \

Edited by FR ED SO N  B O W E R S

Introduction  by JO H N  U P D IK E

Harcourt Brace Jovanovich $19.95

"They rightfully take their place with 
Flaubert's letters, James' prefaces, 
and W oolfs diaries as. . . privileged, 
nourishing, irreplaceable meditations 
on the art of fiction."

Washington Post Book World

For nearly twenty years, first at Wellesley and then at Cornell, Nabokov 
introduced undergraduates to the delights of great fiction: Austen,
Dickens, Flaubert, Joyce, Kafka, Proust and Stevenson. In these lectures, 
Nabokov reveals how the masterpieces work. He reconstructs the plots, 
describing in loving detail their twists and turns. He draws diagrams to 
help readers visualize the action and setting. . . . Above all, Nabokov 
teaches us how to read—how to use our imagination and our memory.

"A book to be cherished." New Republic 
"Elegant." Newsweek 
"Remarkable."/o/w Barth 
"Dazzling."/ohn Updike

"If you cannot shed a tear for 
Frandne Hughes, you cannot shed

a tear for yourself."
Lucy Freeman

On the evening of March 9,1977, she set her husband on fire. . . . Police in a 
small Michigan town were startled when a young woman — three of her four 
children with her — drove to the jail to surrender: T did it!. . . I did it!" she 
screamed, and told them she had set fire to the bedroom in which her husband slept.

Her name was Frandne Hughes. This is the story, exactly as it happened, of her 
crime and trial.
Faith McNulty, a New Yorker magazine writer known for her perceptive report
ing, has explored every aspect of Francine's ordeal. Her extraordinary book ex
poses a shameful social problem and shows how what happened to Frandne 
could happen to any woman.

"The verdict makes one want to cheer." Walter Clemons, Newsweek 
"Devastaringly powerful." Robin M organ 
"Impossible to put down." Richard J. Gelles

FEDERAL WAY 
South SeaTac Mall 

839-5338

BELLEVUE 
Factoría M all Square 

746-2924

D O W N T O W N  SEATTLE 
1513 4th Ave.

223-1364

BELLEVUE
Gelati Place, 10630 N.E. 8th St. 

455-3045

EVERETT 
Everett mall 

355-8200

LYNNW OOD 
Alderwood Mall 

771-8311

FAITH McNMY

THE M E  STORY 
OF FRANCINE HUGHES- 

A BEATEN WIFE 
WHO REBELLED

Harcourt Brace Jovanovich $12.95

A M E R I C A ’S  F A V O R I T E  B O O K  S E L L E R



N E W S  i N E U M
PUBLISHERS

SU SA N  R IC H M A N , D irector o f  Publicity

115 F ifth  A venue, N ew  York, N . Y. 10003 TEL: 212 /  614-1300

IVAN DOIG, AUTHOR OF "DANCING AT THE RASCAL FAIR

When Ivan Doig's second novel English Creek appeared in 1984, Carol Van Strum 

in U.S.A. Today wrote, "Ivan Doig has a rare, uncanny skill for bringing history

to life___Doig achieves a flawless weld of fact and fiction." Janice Eidus

in The New York Times Book Review said, "Readers will delight in Doig's evocation 

of the Montana landscape through language that is tender, lyrical and forceful."

And Reid Beddow in The Washington Post Book World praised "Doig's magical welding

of history with fiction, of adventure with everyday life, of legend with lore---

Doig seems to be one of those enviable writers whose every book is better than 

the previous one." Now, in DANCING AT THE RASCAL FAIR (Atheneum/September 30, 1987/ 

$18.95), Doig has written his finest novel. It is about the Scottish immigrants 

who homesteaded in Montana a hundred years ago— the ancestors of the characters 

in English Creek. We follow the fortunes of two friends, Angus McCaski11 and 

Rob Barclay as they leave Scotland to embark for a new life in a new land in 

Montana. It is a story of the uncertainties of friendship and love and of un

relenting battles of the will, set against the beautiful and awesome Montana 

landscape. For the reaction of early readers, turn the page.

Ivan Doig grew up in northern Montana along the Rocky Mountain Front where 

much of DANCING AT THE RASCAL FAIR takes place. "One of my first memories," he 

writes, "a few months before my sixth birthday, is of hearing my parents and 

their neighbors discuss the radio news of the death of President Franklin Delano 

Roosevelt in April, 1945. Thus it is over forty years now that I have been 

listening to Montanans. But never with more benefit than during the writing 

of my novels English Creek and DANCING AT THE RASCAL FAIR." Doig has worked as 

a ranch hand, newspaperman, magazine editor and writer. His 1978 book This 

House of Sky was nominated for a National Book Award in contemporary thought, 

and it was also honored with a Christopher Award, the Pacific Northwest Book

sellers Award and the Governor's Writers Day Award. Winter Brothers, published 

in 1980, was also a winner of the Pacific Northwest Booksellers Award and the 

Governor's Writers Day Award, and was adapted for a public television documentary. 

The Sea Runners, Doig's first novel, was published to high acclaim by Atheneum 

in 1982. English Creek won the Pacific Northwest Booksellers Award, the Governor's 

Writers Day Award and the Western Heritage Award for Best Novel from the National

Cowboy Hall of Fame. >
Born in Sulphur Springs, Montana, in 1939, Doig received a B.S. and M.S. in 

journalism from Northwestern University and a Ph.D. in history from the Univer

sity of Washington. He lives in Seattle with his wife Carol, and is currently 

at work on the third novel of the trilogy about the fictional McCaski11 family 

and their Two Medicine country.

(over)
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Booksellers across the country hail Ivan Doig’s
D A N C IN G  A T T H E  R A S C A L  F A IR

the new novel by the author o f  English Creek

“Those of us lucky enough to discover Ivan Doig’s This House o f  Sky  when it was 
published in 1978 were rewarded every second year until 1984 with a new Doig 
wonder. This time, for Dancing at the Rascal Fair, we’ve had to wait three years. 
It was worth the wait. As in his earlier works, fiction and nonfiction alike, Ivan 
Doig creates a world that is a pleasure to visit. If you’ve never read Ivan Doig 
before, I envy you the joy of discovery that awaits you here, for there is no one 
better writing today.”

—Henry Berliner, The Foundry Bookstore, New Haven, CT

“I loved Dancing at the Rascal Fair. It has all the makings of great fiction. Doig’s 
characters are thoroughly developed and reflect a sensitive understanding of 
human emotion, motivation and endeavor. His story is grand in scope and 
ennobling in spirit—the story of our heritage as seen through the eyes and heart of 
a truly memorable figure that engulfs the reader from beginning to end.”

—Barbara Morrow, Northshire Bookstore, Manchester Center, VT

“It’s wonderful. The look at Montana at the turn of the century, the great charac
ters, the introspection.. . .  Rob, Angus, Lucas—all bring much truth and insight 
to life. I love it.”

—Rhett Jackson, The Happy Bookseller, Columbia, SC

“I felt when I finished Dancing at the Rascal Fair just as I had when I first dis
covered Ivan Doig’s This House o f  Sky: here is a writer of clarity and grace whose 
language breathes life into the raw, rugged West, and also evokes the beauty and 
serenity of the country. I cared about what happened in this book!”

—Gail See, The Bookcase, Wayzata, MN

“I read Dancing at the Rascal Fair haunted by a sense of what we have lost. When 
I open Ivan Doig’s books, I find it once again.”

—Michael Benidt, Regional Manager, Waldenbooks, Littleton, CO

“What a joy to read a book of this caliber. The only disappointing page of the 
book was the one which said T he End.’”

—Kim Browning, Dodds Book Shop, Long Beach, CA

“Ivan’s many admirers won’t be disappointed in Dancing at the Rascal Fair. He 
just gets better and better. We are lucky booksellers to have a new book by Ivan 
Doig.”

—Lee Soper, University Book Store, Seattle, WA
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H i, Frank— H ere's th e  P u b lish ers  Weekly in te r v ie w  th e  lad y  f le w  out from NY to  do. 
I*m h u gely  p lea sed  w ith  i t .  Other good news keeps coming* th e  book i s  on th e  
b e s t - s e l l e r  l i s t  in  San F ra n c isco , and th e  book store h ere in  Jackson has so ld  about 
100 b efo re  we even h i t  townj A ll is  w e ll— xxkxk  w eather, p e r fe c t— w e're on sch ed u le .

a l l  b e s t ,

I v a n  D o i g
His novels of the American 
West benefit as much from his 
painstaking research as they do 
from his poetic imagination

BY WENDY SMITH

F o r ju s t  u n d e r a  decade, in  five 
books re so n a n t w ith  th e  echoing 
spaces of th e  A m erican  West, Iv an  
Doig h as  exam ined  th e  w ays in 
w hich h is to ry  and  geography  in te r 
ac t to  shape  ind iv idual and  n a tio n a l 
ch a rac te r, d em o n stra tin g  ou r m em 
bersh ip  in  a  “com m unity  of tim e” 
th a t  links A m ericans to  tho se  who 
preceded us in  th e  landscape, as well 
as a  com m unity  of place th a t  kn its 
us to g e th e r  in  a  com plex w eave of 
fam ilial and  social obligations.

In  T h is H ouse o f S k y , h is sensitive 
m em oir of grow ing up  in  M on tana  in 
th e  1940s and  ’50s, and  in  W inter 
B ro thers, an  exp lo ration  of th e  P a 
cific N o rth w est coastline th ro u g h  
th e  d ia ries of a  m an  who firs t ven 
tu re d  th e re  in  th e  1850s, Doig m in
gled p a s t and  p re se n t in  d iscontinu
ous n a rra tiv e  th a t  skipped a round  
in  tim e y e t p resen ted  coheren t, mov
ing  visions of h u m an  possibilities 
a g a in s t tw o very  d ifferen t back
drops. He tu rn e d  to  fiction—b u t no t 
aw ay from  th e  p a s t—in The Sea  
R u n n ers, w hich chronicled th e  es
cape of four m en from  a  R ussian  
prison in  19th c en tu ry  A laska and  
th e ir  d a rin g  canoe jo u rn e y  down th e  
Pacific coast.

Doig is delv ing deeper in to  his 
M on tan a  roo ts in  th e  M cCaskill fam 
ily trilogy  on w hich he h as  been  a t  
w ork for th e  p a s t six years. E n g lish  
C reek took up  th e  fam ily’s sto ry  in  
th e  m iddle w ith  th e  ta le  of 15-year- 
old Jick  McCaskill’s com ing of age in 
th e  sum m er of 1939. H is new est nov-

W endy S m ith  u n ites fre q u e n tly  fo r  
PW.

el, D ancing a t the R ascal F a ir  (Fic
tion  F o recasts , Ju ly  31), w hich A the- 
neum  is launch ing  w ith  a  50,000 first 
p rin ting , goes back to  th e  beginning: 
th e  a rriv a l of young Scotsm an A n
gus McCaskill in  M on tan a’s Two 
M edicine C oun try  in  1889, th e  y ea r 
th e  te r r ito ry  becam e a  s ta te . Doig 
expects to  com plete th e  th ird  vol
um e—and  ca rry  th e  M cCaskills in to  
th e  p resen t—in tim e for th e  s ta te 
hood cen tenn ia l in  1989.

Why h as  th e  A m erican p a s t laid 
such a  hold on th is  w rite r’s im ag ina
tion? “I th in k  it  helps us to  know 
w h a t we a re  and  w here we a re  by 
know ing w here we cam e from ,” he 
says. “Also, I grew  up  w ith  people in  
M on tana  who had  a  g re a t link  to  th e  
past. They w eren ’t  educated  enough 
in  classroom  te rm s  to  know fac tua l 
h isto ry , b u t th e y  had  a  lot of lore in 
th e ir  heads. And i t  w as in  th e  lan 
guage, too, th e  sayings th a t  showed 
up  in my fa th e r’s and  g ran d m o th 
e r ’s ta lk . Going back to  Scotland 
th re e  sum m ers ago to  re sea rch  R a s
cal F a ir, I found some of th e  tu rn s  of 
p h ra se  o rig inated  th e re .”

Doig cam e to  th e  S ea ttle  a rea , 
w here he h as  lived for 21 years, to  
g e t a  Ph.D  in  h istory , and  h is t r a in 
ing  is ev iden t in  th e  w ay he works. 
A n energetic , friendly  m an  of 48 
w hose g lasses and  gray-red  beard  
give h im  a  vaguely  professorial air, 
he  shows P W  th e  file-card boxes 
filled w ith  re sea rch  m ateria l. “ I ’m a 
p re tty  lite ra l person; I ten d  to  im ag
ine from  facts. F o r exam ple, ‘D anc
ing  a t  th e  R ascal F a ir ’ is a  tra d itio n 
al Scots tu n e—w hich I w ro te  one 
sleepless n ig h t. I t  comes from  th is  
very  stau n ch , Scots, quasi-M arxist 
sociological book, Socia l C lass in  
Sco tland , P a st and P resen t, w here  I 
read  m ention  of th e  fac t th a t  w hen 
fa rm ers  and  laborers m et to  b arg a in  
ou t th e  sum m er’s w ages it  w as 
called ‘th e  rasca l fa ir.’ I like th a t  
ph rase . I w en t to  bed one n igh t, no t 
h av in g  a  title  for th e  book, and  th e  
n ex t m orn ing  to ld  Carol [his wife], ‘I 
th in k  i t ’s going to  be called D ancing  
a t the R asca l F a ir .’ T hen  I bough t a 
rh y m in g  d ictionary  and  w orked

h a rd  on m aking  up  th e  song. Q uite a 
lo t of w h a t I do comes th a t  way, th e  
im ag ination  ram ified  by th is  kind of 
d ry  sociology.”

Doig’s uncom m on ab ility  to  b ring  
th e  p a s t vividly to  life stem s in  p a r t  
from  his a tte n tio n  to  detail. “ I would 
ta lk  to  people who h ad  been  hom e
stead e rs  a t  th e  tu r n  of th e  cen tu ry  
and  ask  them , ‘You w ere a  school 
kid. How’d you g e t to  school?’ ‘Well, 
we rode horses.’ ‘Okay, w h a t’d you 
do w ith  th e  horses?’ O ut of th a t  
would come b its of lore: in  th e  sage
b ru sh  p a r t  of M ontana, th e y ’d prob
ably  h itch  th e  ho rse  to  a  b it of sage
b rush ; if th e y  lived in  th e  g ra ss ie r  
p a r t, th e  fa th e rs  would probably 
build a  h itch  ra il for th e  school. The 
d e ta ils  of A n gus’s te ach in g  cam e ou t 
of th o se  so rt of p a rtic u la rs .” To help 
him  v isualize th e  tow ns he w as w rit
in g  about, C arol Doig took photo
g rap h s  of ind iv idual build ings all 
over M on tana  and  Scotland. Doig 
a rra n g e d  th e  slides on a  lig h t tab le , 
g roup ing  th e  p ic tu res to g e th e r to  
g e t a  sense of w h a t a  g iven s tre e t 
m igh t h av e  looked like in  1889 or 
1919.

The lan g u ag e  of Doig’s books is 
also carefu lly  researched . “L an 
guage led m e to  th e  M cCaskill tr il
ogy as  m uch as an y th in g  else. I w as 
in te re s te d  in  u sin g  th e  language  of 
m y D ad’s g en era tio n  in  E n g lish  
C reek, w hich is n a r ra te d  by a  ch a r
a c te r  rough ly  h is  age. T hen  i t  fol
lowed th a t  A ngus would n a r ra te  
R asca l F a ir  in  h is  Scottish-born 
voice. I t  w as a  b ig decision, because 
i t  tak es  a  long tim e  to  accum ulate  
th e  lan g u ag e  for th e se  th re e  books. I 
hav e  a  file-card box called ‘M ontana  
L ingo,’ and  I ’m  w orking m y w ay 
th ro u g h  The D ic tio n a ry  o f A m eri
can R egional E n g lish  to  find o u t how 
lan g u ag e  form s itself, how  it comes 
ou t in  everyday  dance and  p rance— 
th e  po e try  of th e  v e rn acu la r, be
cause o ften  people w ho don’t  have 
m uch else in  life a re  v e ry  rich  in  lan 
guage. I th in k  w h a t I ’m  up  to  is an  
a tte m p t to  w rite  a  tr io  of books in 
som e of th e  W est’s own lan g u ag e .”

T he W est itse lf—M on tan a  in  par-
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ticu la r—is v irtu a lly  a n o th e r  ch a rac 
te r  in  th e  M cCaskill trilogy, and  all 
of Doig’s books d isplay  a  deep a t 
ta c h m e n t to  th e  land  and  a  profound 
sense of place. “P a r t  of th a t  w as 
grow ing up  in th e  ‘g re a t w e a th e rs ’ 
of M ontana. The space is alw ays 
a round  you in  various configura
tions—w h e th e r it  is th e  m ounta ins 
or th e  p lains or sim ply th a t  alm ost 
endless sky—big, boom ing d istances
in  th e  landscapes___ The echoes of
those  s tay  w ith  a  person. We moved 
to  S ea ttle  la rgely  because of th e  ge
ography: th e  m ildness of th e  cli
m ate , th e  n e a rn e ss  of th e  w ate r, th e  
g reenness. P lace is im p o rtan t to  me 
and  I th in k  to  qu ite  a  n u m b er of 
W estern w rite rs , R ichard  Hugo, th e  
g re a t poet of M ontana, h a s  a  line 
th a t  alw ays sounds to  me like some
th in g  he picked up in a  M issoula bar: 
‘If  you a in ’t  noplace, you c an ’t  go 
now here.’ To have  a  base, a  plot of 
existence on th e  e a r th , to  be fam iliar 
w ith  its  changes of th e  seasons, 
th e re ’s a  kind of propulsive rh y th m  
to  th a t .”

B u t th e  W est Doig know s so in ti
m ate ly  and  w rites  abo u t w ith  such 
eloquence is n o t th e  West of legend. 
“ I ’m w ritin g  de libera te ly  abou t 
sheepherd ing , because w e’ve had  
too dam n m uch cowboy West. I don’t  
th in k  th a t ’s w h a t th e  West h as  been 
about, a lth o u g h  w e’ve got a  guy  in 
th e  W hite H ouse who th in k s  so: too 
m any  movie se ts  will give you th a t  
idea. T he West h as  been ab o u t fam 
ilies, schoolteachers, m iners, fu r  
trap p e rs , tow n-builders, all k inds of 
people com ing ou t h e re  to  try  and  
m ake a  living. I ’m try in g  to  w rite  
a g a in s t th e  g ra in  of w h a t I call ‘Wis- 
te rn s ,’ a f te r  Owen W ister, th e  a u 
th o r  of The V irg in ia n . He w en t off 
from  P h ilad e lp h ia  and  H a rv a rd  and 
got in  w ith  some of th e  rich  c a ttle 
m en of Wyoming. So fa r  as he could 
tell, no one in th e  West ev er had  to  do 
any  work. In  ‘W istem s’ i t ’s all card  
gam es and  sav ing  schoolm arm s; no
body ever m ilks a  cow or p lan ts  a  
spud. As best I can  tell, th e re ’s go t to 
be some kind of c a te rin g  service ou t 
of O m aha th a t  com es ou t and  tak es  
care  of th e  whole dam n West. I t ’s 
nonsense, and  I th in k  i t ’s harm fu l 
nonsense.

“So m uch of th e  West h as  been 
n u r tu re d  and can  only be n u rtu re d  
by F ed era l policy: th e  n a tio n a l for
est, th e  P a rk  Service, th e  B u reau  of 
L and M anagem ent. I t ’s an  en o r
m ous, dry , frag ile  p a r t  of o u r coun
try —w h a t W allace S teg n er called ‘a 
land  of little  ra in fa ll and  big conse
quences.’ We’ve h ad  a  com plex histo-

world w ars  dropped in to  people’s 
lives ou t of now here. I w as try in g  to 
use ac tu a l h isto rica l rea lities. F irs t 
th e  tw in  ca lam ities of World W ar I 
and  th e  flu epidem ic of 1919—one 
ou t of every  100 M on tanans died. 
T hen  th e  fac t th a t  one y e a r you 
w ere a  kid on a  ran ch  in  M ontana  
w ho’d n ev er been  fu r th e r  aw ay th a n  
th e  90 m iles to  H elena, th e  n e x t y e a r 
you’re  in  th e  A leu tian s  or th e  South  
Pacific, and  th e  y ea r a f te r  th a t  m ay
be you’re  dead. I ’m try in g  to  deal in 
fiction w ith  th e  issue of h isto ry  drop
p ing  on us. Of course, we hope it 
doesn’t  drop on u s  in  th e  big w ay—in 
th e  g re a t w ords of R id d ley  W alker, a  
book I g re a tly  adm ire—‘The One
R io -  O r » «  ». ”

® Jim Bates

C it seems to me there’s a new 

kind of eloquence that is 
not just an eloquence of the 
West, but an eloquence of 

the edge of the world ̂

ry  of com ing to  te rm s w ith  th a t;  
th e re ’s an  ecologically, socially and  
cu ltu ra lly  complex qu ilt ou t here  
from  th e  Ohio R iver w estw ard . To 
th in k  th a t  fixing it  is ju s t  a  m a tte r  of 
s trap p in g  on your chaps and  sixgun 
is in fan tile  nonsense. This alm ost 
tid a l sw ash back and fo rth  betw een 
beneficial consequences and  h a rm 
ful consequences in te re s ts  m e.”

Doig’s ch a rac te rs  a re  alw ays 
aw are  th a t  actions have conse
quences, and th e  p lots of his novels 
a re  often  driven  by th e  conflict be
tw een  people’s desires and  th e ir  
s tro n g  sense of fesponsiB ility r“My 
ch a ra c te rs  accept th a t  in  th e ir  lives 
th ey  do have  second th o u gh ts, th a t  
p a r t  of w h a t we ca rry  around  in  th e  
a ttic  of o u r heads a re  o u r th o u g h ts  
abou t th e  past. You feel your w ay 
along and  do as m uch as you can, yet 
try in g  a t  some point to  lead your 
own life. Y ou’re  forever feeling your 
w ay along th is  line of equilibrium . 
P a r t  of th e  consequence of being 
alive is th a t  i t ’s no t alw ays com fort
able.”

B u t Doig also tr ie s  to  im bue his 
w ork w ith  a  sense of how m any 
th in g s  in life a re  no t w ith in  people’s 
control. “My in te re s t in h isto ry  
showed m e th a t  both  tim e and  th e  
tim es you live in a re  going to  change 
you, and  I ’m  try in g  to  w rite  abou t 
th a t.  You see in  E n g lish  C reek and 
R asca l F a ir  how m uch th e  tw o

Russell H oban is only one of th e  
m any  a u th o rs  w hose w ork Doig h as 
w arm ly  p ra ised  d u rin g  th e  conver
sation; h is s tro n g  sense of id en tity  
as a  W estern w rite r  doesn’t  preclude 
a  la rg e r feeling  of k inship  w ith  
world lite ra tu re . “ I ’ve been very  
m uch aw are  of being  a  W esterner all 
m y life, p a rtly  because of m em ories 
of th e  landscape, p a r tly  because of 
th e  w ay I w as b ro u g h t up  in  th e  West 
th ro u g h  th e  accident of being  m oth
erless a f te r  I w as six. I have  in  some 
w ays th e  b est of both  worlds: I ’m 
halfw ay reg a rd ed  as a  M ontana  
w rite r, and  y e t I live outside. The 
H um an ities Council in B illings 
asked m e to  ta lk  abou t looking a t  
M on tana  from  th e  outside. They 
have  finally  said, ‘Okay, you’re  an  
ou ts id er a t  la s t.’

“M on tana  h as alw ays had  th is  big 
colonial question , p a r t  of th e  land  
question: A re we sim ply, can  we 
ev er be, m ore th a n  an  en erg y  colony 
to  be m ined? So th e  West h a s  a  lot in 
common w ith  w rite rs  from  th e  old 
ou tposts of th e  B ritish  E m pire, who 
a re  often  very  skeptical of govern
m en t and  very  po ten t. N adine Gor- 
d im er is one of th e  m ost p o ten t w rit
e rs  e x ta n t in  show ing th e  aw ful 
naked  skin u n d e r h e r  society. T hen 
th e re  a re  books like The B ook o f 
E b enezer L e Page and  R id d ley  
W alker, w hich push  th e  language 
ou t in to  odd, eloquen t co rners of th e  
world: th e  Isle  of G uernsey, p o s t-  
H olocaust E ng land . I ’m ten d in g  to 
w ard  th e  idea, and  I don’t  th in k  i t ’s 
a t  all orig inal w ith  me, th a t  th e re  
a re  qu ite  a  bunch  of us ou t h ere  a t  
ou r own cen te rs  of th e  un iverse , and  
th e y ’re  no t th e  m etropo litan , po lar 
cen ters. I t  seem s to  m e th a t  th e re ’s 
a  new  kind of e loquence th a t  is no t 
ju s t  an  eloquence of th e  West, b u t an  
eloquence of th e  edge of th e  
world.” □
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Montana novelist Ivan Doig is one of a number 
of regional writers yearning for wider pastures

$

By Peter Gorner
gg n 1961, when Ivan Doig submitted
■  his master’s thesis about televised 
I  congressional hearings on organized
■  crime, his faculty adviser at
■  Northwestern University’s Medill 
School of Journalism Clipped a note to 
the paper. “Around 1836 or 1837,” the 
professor Wrote Doig, “people used to 
stand on the dock in New York and 
wait for the latest installment of the 
Pickwick Papers. With something of 
the same anticipation, I’ve waited for ' 
and read the chapters of your thesis.”

Most people today have a similar 
response when introduced to Doig’s 
way with words, especially when he 
writes about his native Montana, the 
place he left but has never been able to, 
shake as a  writer. Yet for a decade,, 
with 11 literary awards behind him, the 

' 48-year-old former sheepherder, 
hayraker, journalist and historian has 
been trying to shake the curse of the 
so-called “regional writer.”

“There’s a decided effort with my 
new novel to br^ak me out,” he said 
recently in Chicago on his first national 
book tour. “I’m not sure why ‘Dancing 
at the Rascal Fair’ [Atheneum, $18.95] 
is not considered regional and my other 
books were. Today there seem to be a 
bunch of us writers working at our 
centers of the universe, and these 
centers are not the metropolitan 
centers.

“The success I’m  gaining on comes 
from such works as ‘Love Medicine’ by. 
Louise Erdrich and ‘Housekeeping* by 
Marilynne Robinson. I think their, 
success, writing books set in what the 
rest o f the country could consider 
jerkwater little places has benefited the 
rest of Us.”

The going has nonetheless been slow 
for this warmhearted, friendly, 
businesslike and methodical novelist— 
“a lumberjack with hom  rims,” he has 
been aptly called. “The soul o f a poet 
and the mind of a clerk.”

Gradually, the rest o f the nation is 
discovering what westerners have long 
known—that the rugged, elemental 
highlands of northern Montana, where 
the grasslands meet the Rocky

■ uuiy, «.w.v. seem to be 
a bunch of us writers 
working at our centers of 
the universe) and these 
centers are not the 
metropolitan centers.'

— Ivan Doig

Mountain Front, belong to Ivan Doig 
as surely as did Wessex to Thomas 
Hardy and Yoknapatawpha County to 
Faulkner.

There are, however, no gunfights in 
Doig’s books, no grizzly bear maulings 
and only a few dispirited Blackfoot 
Indians who drift peripherally by. Doig 
does not write what he calls 
“Wistems,” after Owen Wister, author 
o f “The Virginian,” which characterize 
the settling of the West by six-guns, 
redskin massacres, poker games and the

rescuing of schoolmarms.
“Nobody ever milks a cow or plants 

a spud,” Doig has complained. “As 
best I can tell, there’s got to be some 
kind of catering service out o f Omaha 
that comes out . and takes care o f the 
whole damn West. It’s nonsense, and I 
think it’s harmful nonsense.”

Instead, Doig writes of immigrant 
families, dedicated schoolteachers, 
miners, fur trappers, town builders. He 
probes the uncertainties of friendship 
and love, and colossal battles of will, 
set amid the vast unpredictabilities o f a 
land notable for sudden deadly floods, 
agonizing droughts, blizzards and forest 
fires, a  land where human figures stand 
tall because there are relatively so few 
of them; the twin disasters o f World 
War I and the influenza epidemic of 
1918 killed 1 Montanan in every 100.

-  The Doig story began in  southwestern 
Montana, m the high, dry, town of 
White Sulphur Springs, where he was 
raised. His father, Charlie Doig, worked 
for other, richer men as their foreman. 
He was a top hand, and he loved 
Bemita Ringer, small and frail, doomed 
by asthma. He courted her for six 
years. Ivan was their only child.

“Because o f her asthm a, my mother 
during the summer haying would take 
me to some cool comer under, a tree 
and read to me,” he recalled. It wasn’t  . 
great literature, but adventures, pulp 
novels, sports, whatever was available,
“I have no memory of ordinary 
children’s books—a few years ago I 
finally read ‘Treasure Island’ and 
remember thinking: ‘God! What a piece 
of work this is!’—but I had unlimited 
access to comic books.” j

Inevitably as Doig’s mother 
weakened, the family moved closer to a 
night on the Bridger Range in a 
herder’s cabin, when Ivan was 6 and lay 
in a nearby bunk listening to her 
breathing finally cease. A lantern was 
lighted. His father started to sob.

It fell upon Charlie Doig and 
Bemita’s mother, Bessie Ringer, to raise 
the boy, but not, they decided, in the 
wilderness. He was shifted between his 
wandering kin and town families who

C p V E f e )
See Doig, pg. 6
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D oig
Continued from page 1
boarded him. As his restless father 
moved from job to job as a sheep 
hand and his grandmother as ranch 
cook, Doig’s character was formed 
among the sheepherders and 
eccentrics o f hardluck saloons and 
nowhere valley ranches. He drank 
in the language, committed the 
characters to  memory, 

i “Nobody in my family had gone 
beyond the 8th grade,” Doig said.

. “My dad was always telling me to 
get an education. ‘D on’t pound 
yourself to  death at these jobs like 

'i I have.’ He was always saying 
that.” By the time Doig was 15, he 
was piling bales o f hay and running 
tractors: “1 liked any work where 
they would leave m e alone.” He 
later was to  close the circle by 
attending the long dying o f his 
father from emphysema in 1971, 
followed three years later by his 
grandmother’s death o f a heart 
attack.

Out o f these early experiences 
came the voices for his first book, 
the haunting memoir, “This House 
o f Sky” (Harcourt Brace 
Jovanovich) in 1978. Doig opened 
the book with his mother’s death 
on the summer mountain. “1 
wanted to  begin with an arresting 
event,” he said. “For me, that 
was.”

There seems to be rio self-pity in _ 
him, however. Instead, there is a 
certain celebration at survival 
marked by what he calls his “gift- 
passage into a grown-up world.”
He left, and does not miss, the 
M ontana that had given his clan, 
after nearly a century o f hard 
labor, little more than character.
But the land still grips him, and he 
can't get the people out o f his 
mind.

“This House o f Sky” was 
nominated for the National Book 
Award in contemporary thought. 
That book and others, including 
“English Creek” (1984) and his 
new novel, “Dancing at the Rascal 
Fair,” have established Doig as a 
major American writer who creates 
books that critics and readers alike 
proclaim as lovely, moving and 
true.

In “Rascal Fair,” Doig traces the 
fortunes o f two friends, Angus 
McCaskill and Rob Barclay, as 
they set sail in steerage in 1889, 
from Nethermuir, Scotland, on the 
River Clyde across the vicious 
North Atlantic with its “ocean 
nights as dark as the inside o f a 
cow.” They are bound for Helena 
in a new land called M ontana,

, where Rob’s uncle Lucas claims to 
own the Great Maybe silver mine. 
Doig’s ancestors came to the high I 
grasslands to raise sheep and to 
farm at the foot o f the Rockies 
back when the federal government 
was peopling the new state by 
giving away land to those who 
would , work it.

The dialogue o f “Dancing at the 
Rascal Fair” subtly, and logically, 
becomes more Americanized as the 
story progresses from 1889 to 
1919; such virtuosity is one o f 
Doig’s strongest suits. When asked, 
he selected the following passage as 
representative o f the period lilt and 
rhythms he sought to  impart. This 
is the voice o f Angus McCaskill: 

America. M ontana. Those words 
with their ends open. Those words 
that were ever in  the four com ers 
o f  m y  m ind, and I  am  sure R ob’s, 
too, all the m inutes since we had 
le ft Netherm uir. I  hear that set o f  
words yet, through all the tim e  
since, the pronouncem ent R ob  
gave them  that day. Am erica and  
M ontana echoed and echoed in  us, 
right through m y  m istrust o f  
journeying on water, past R ob’s 
breeze o f  m anner, in to  the tunnels 
o f  our bones. F or with the Jem m y  
underway ou t the Firth o f  Clyde 
we were threading our lives in to  
the open beckon o f  those words.
L ike Lucas Barclay before us, now  
we were on our way to  be 
Americans. To be— what did  
people cpll them selves in  that far 
place M ontana? M ontanese? 
M ontanians? M ontaniards?
W hatever that denom ination was, 
now  the two o f  us were going to  be 
its next m embers, with fu ll feathers 
on.

Ivan Doig: “There were other stories to .b e  told in this country, 
stories about people like my family. That kept me at the typewriter."

The reviews have also been 
representative:

•  San Francisco Chronicle: “In 
the second o f a  three-novel series, 
Ivan Doig brings to life the drama 
and ironies o f homesteading in 
M ontana at the turn o f the 
century. I find myself filled with 
such high praise for this book that 
instead o f relating paltry bits o f it, 
I want to quote the whole glorious 
thing

•  Cleveland Plain Dealer:
“ ‘Elbowroom for the spirit,’ 
thought Scottish immigrant Angus 
McCaskill in 1889 when he first 
laid eyes on the M ontana country, 
where ‘the planet greatened’ and 
the Rocky Mountains ‘startled and
stunned a  person___ ' Ivan Doig
has never let readers down through 
four books that melded the 
‘entangled struggle’ o f human 
beings into a land and weather 
where ‘people keep having to 
stretch themselves out o f shape 
trying to Cope with so much.’ 
‘Dancing at the Raspal Fair’ 
upholds his tradition 
gloriously.. . . ”

•  Seattle Times: “Ivan Doig’s 
magnificent new novel is an answer 
to  the prayer o f anyone who has 
loved a distant country or 
experienced the fullhearted 
enthusiasm o f youth—and who 
wants to return for the price o f a 
bookqHis prose is so subtle that 
only in the days alter finishing 
‘Rascal Fair,’ when we find 
ourselves framing our thoughts 
with the roll o f a burrish brogue, 
do we realize the extraordinary skill 
involved in his creation. We have 
heard these voices, been touched 
by these lives. In this fine work of 
fiction, every word, every surprise, 
every resolution rings true.”

Doig and his wife, Carol, live in 
Seattle* where he currently is 
working on the third novel o f his 
trilogy about the McCaskill family 
and their Two Medicine River 
country. Why did he leave 
M ontana as soon as he could, by 
means o f a scholarship to 
Northwestern?

“I was an economic casualty of 
M ontana,” he said. “That 
scholarship was my ticket out. I 
came to Evanston in the fall o f 
1957 and stepped off a train onto 
Davis Street, which was a brick 
street. I'd  never seen a brick street 
before.

“All the way through school, l  
washed dishes at the Northwestern 
Apartments. I had very little social 
life, no money and was M ontana 
bashful. I also was a grind. My goal 
at Medill was to become another 
Edward R. Murrow. I didn’t 
exactly hate sheep. But I hated the 
economic uncertainties o f running 
sheep on shares-—sort o f ¿ i. .  J

r

“ sharecropping for rich ranchers 
who owned all the land—and being 
perpetually at the mercy o f thè 
weather and market prices.”

The summer of his sophomore 
year in high school, Doig’s family 
had been running 2,000 sheep on 
the Blackfoot Indian reservation 

_ east o f Glacier National Park.
Their lease covered 10 square“

! miles, starting at the Two Medicine 
River, and including some buffalo 
jum p cliffs, where the Indians had 

' driven the animals to their death. 
They sheared the sheep on July 1, 
having waited that long to ensure 
safe weather. Sheep are mortally 
susceptible to cold rain or snow the 
first week or so after shearing.

“The day after we sheared, a cold 
rainstorm blew out O f the v 
Rockies,” Doig said, the calamity 
still fresh in him. “The sheep all 
broke in panic and scattered. Some 
froze, others jum ped over the cliffs 
along the Two Medicine. That 
whole year’s profit went with them ,. 
the third year in a row that 
something disastrous had 
happened. We lost 500 animals.”

After completing his master’s, 
Doig wrote editorials for the 
Lindsay-Schaub newspaper chain in 
Decatur, then served as assistant 
editor o f The Rotarían magazine in 

.Evanston. He had met his wife, the 
former Carol Muller, at Medill, and 
after they married, she took a job 
with a Methodist publishing house 
in Park Ridge. »

“Something was pulling át us,” 
Doig recalled. “We always spent 
our weekends driving from our \  
apartment in Hartzell Street up ter* 
Door County [Wis.] to see the fur 
trees.”

So in 1966 they left their 
“midway-up-the-masthead” 
magazine jobs in the mountainless 
Midwest and headed West. But 
Doig had no desire to go home 
again, except to visit or do 
research. He and his wife settled in 
Seattle, where he ground out a 
doctorate in American frontier 
history at the University o f 
Washington before turning fulltime 
to the perils o f freelance writing.

“None o f this would have been 
possible without my wife,” he said. 
“She teaches journalism at a 
community college in Seattle, and 
her job has underwritten my 
career.”

In the early 1970s Doig set about 
writing “This House o f Sky.”

“It was the Watergate era, and I 
was a freelance writer struggling to 
write a  book about my family. Any 
guy in the Nixon administration,

indicted or not, was getting a big 
book contract. Well, that gave me 
a huge push. 1 mean, dammit, 
there were other stories to be told 
in this country, stories about 
people like my family. That kept 
me at the typewriter in those 
days.”

Doig’s work is known for the lilt 
o f its language and for the 
abundance o f historical detail. Doig 
said he seeks the “shimmer behind 
language,” by absorbing and taping 
oral history, family remembrances 
especially, and consulting diverse ' 
sources, including the WPA federal 
writer’s project collection o f 1930s 
vernacular. He searches historical 
resources not only in M ontana 
libraries and universities, but also 
museums in Scotland, where he 
studied letters written home from 
Americans and diaries o f people of 
the period.

An offbeat discovery were 
Scottish jokebooks o f the 1880s 
and 1890s. “Perhaps the grimmest 
part o f the research,” he said, 
laughing. “But sometimes you get 
lucky. In ‘Rascal Fair,’ there’s a 
woman who’s asked why she never 
married. She says, ‘I wouldn’t have 
the walkers, and the riders went 
by.’ That came from a Scottish 
jokebook.”

Doig freely transmogrifies such 
research and makes up what he 
wants. “Scholars o f Robert Bums,” 
he writes in the acknowledgment in 
his new novel, “may be mystified v 
by a  number of the lines mentally 
quoted by Angus McCaskill herein. 
Some o f Angus' remembered verse 
is indeed Bums; some is Bums and 
Doig; and some is, alas, merely 

(Doig.”
I Highly disciplined, Doig’s 
compiles his books slowly and 
reworks exhaustively. He constantly 
refers to large gray file boxes on his 
desk labeled “Dialogue,” or 
“M ontana Lingo.” He calls himself 

I a craftsman, not an artist, but 
j believes that by working at 
i craftsmanship a writer may 
approach art.

N or is he against hustling his 
own work.

“With each new book, I always 
make a great M ontana tour on my 
own by car,” he said. “I cover all 
the bookstores in the state, and we 
often sell a  few thousand copies by 
hand that way. I’ve also bought up ; 
remaindered copies o f earlier works 
and resold them.”

If Doig has declined to go home 
again, he really never has strayed. 
His next novel, bearing the 
beguiling title, “Ride With Me, 
Mariah Montana,” is due in 1990 
for the state’s centennial.

Readers will continue to discover 
Ivan Doig. They’ll probably come 
away agreeing with Angus ,

' McCaskill. “By the holy, I loved 
these people,” he declares. “This 
night I loved all the Scotch 
Heaven, the Two Medicine 
country, Montana, America, the 
sky over and the earth under. Who 
could not?”
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I V A N
D O I G
H is words breathe 
life into the pages 
of Montana history
By Kathleen Merryman 
The News Tribune

I van Doig’s dry wit crackles a t the notion of himself 
reigning as the philosopher king among Western 
writers.

Writers, scholars, journalists come to his modest 
home on North Seattle’s Shoreline, convinced they 

will find in the author of This House o f Sky, English 
Creek, W inter Brothers, The Sea Runners and now Danc
ing a t the Rascal Fair, a light of understanding beyond the 
mere telling of tales.

What they find, he says, is a workman, a craftsman 
with a schedule and a way of organizing jumbles of mem
ory and research into tales.

The light they see is the illumination of history lived 
firsthand and hard and with modesty.

At 48, Doig is a young man raised in an old time.
The son of Charles Campbell Doig — sometime ranch 

hand, cafe owner, sheepman — and Berneta Ringer Doig 
— frail with asthma in the high country where the air 
blows as thin as grass in a drought — Doig grew up in a 
succession of dying towns stuck on the hardest edges of 
Montana. In an era of malls and climate control and cred
it cards, those edges still ju t into American life like slabs 
of rock thrust up through the earth’s green crust into the 
wrong geologic time frame.

The men and women who populate them rub against 
modern life like sandpaper — tough, gritty and made for 
work. Doig retains those qualities, though early in life he 
discovered another: a love of words and facts and the 
ability to make them live on the printed page.

It is that ability that has enabled him to live away from 
Montana and yet keep its great dry openness with him in 
the warm house set into a Seattle hillside heavy and damp 
with trees.

As a teenager it propelled him away from the towns 
where he had grown up — White Sulphur Springs and 
Ringling and Dupuyer — with a full-tuition scholarship to 
Northwestern University. It helped him sufevive^stint ip  i  
the Air Force Reserves once he discovered the base li
brary. It led him through a succession of jobs in journal
ism -r from reporter to magazine editor — before it 
landed him at the University of Washington’s graduate 
school, where he earned a doctorate in American frontier 
history. /

It was the Montana in him that pulled him away from 
the safety of an academic life and into a 10-year career as 
a magazine free-lancer, which in term s of uncertainty, 
low pay and hard work, compares to the life of an itiner
ant ranch hand.

‘‘Across almost 10 years of that I wrote a couple hun
dred magazine articles. It was impossible, financially im
possible, a t least for a guy like me who has more 
imagination than marketability in national terms. I never 
really cracked the kind of magazines you have to to make 
it as a free lance. A tlantic  and Harper's I never managed

‘The Ties 
That Bind’

Joe Giron/The News Tribun«
Ivan Doig spent years researching his Montana roots before writing his first book, ‘This House of Sky.’

to crack. The best I did was The New York Tim es travel 
section, which was a wonderful audience and the best edit
ing I ever had as a  magazine writer, but you still couldn’t 
make any money a t it. You’d get paid 250 bucks for a 
piece you might have spent three weeks or a month on, 
and they didn’t  pay your expenses,’’ Doig said, sitting in 
the study he shares with his wife, Carol.

He credits Carol with supporting them during that time 
with her salary as a professor at Shoreline Community

¡g g g a  
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College, doing the same again When they agreed he should 
put his energies into writing This House o f Sky.

“The shift towards books, toward House o f Sky  began in 
the late Sixties when my dad was still alive but was long 
dying of emphysema in White Sulphur Springs, and I was 
going back, time after time to try  and help him deal with 
that. When he died in ’711 realized I wanted to write 
something about him and, in a way, his generation, a  gen-

Please see Doig, D3
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His latest role just may land 
him the Oscar he has coveted
By Stephanie Mansfield 
The Washington Post

20th Century Fox

Actor Michael Douglas says he’ll always be grateful to Oliver 
Stone for casting him as Gordon Gekko in ‘Wall Street.’

he cackle is Kirk, blit the face — 
slightly flaccid and genetically homo
genized, a creamy, streamlined sym
metry of second-generation matinee 

idol nose dnd mouth and chin — definitely 
belongs to Michael.

So too do the stylish Central Park West 
apartment, the homes in Westchester and 
Santa Barbara, the office in Los Angeles, the 
artifacts behind glass, the neatly stacked 
leather-bound books on the mantle, the lone 
unstemmed lily placed archly on the coffee 
table next to the multibutton phone console 
and the faux logs resting uncharred in the 
fireplace.

The phone rings, not like a bell actually, 
more like a three-tone boardroom sonata. Mi
chael Douglas walks across tfye muted antique 
silk Oriental rug in soft, black leather loafers, 
lavender shirt and tortoise-shell glasses, his 
brown hair correctly tousled, and picks up the 
receiver.

“Yeah, hi. Mmmhhm. Mmmhhmm. Look, 
can I call you back? I’m in a meeting.”

Other movie stars might have said “inter
view.” But Douglas, the consummate corpo
rate actor, doesn’t give interviews. He takes 
meetings, chain-smoking Marlboros and keep
ing a safe distance on the overstuffed sofa the 
color of cream  of tomato soup. The butler 
serves tea.

On a table is a prominent out-of-focus pho
tograph of Douglas’ 31-year-old wife Diandra. 
She is pouting in the picture. Ask him about 
her whereabouts and he says, “She’s tied up.”

Ask him about filmmaking and he talks 
about ancillary rights, cassette revenues and 
grosses. Inquire about his artistic standing 
among his peers and he talks about his re
sume. Ask him a particularly personal ques

tion and he grins like a lizard and says with a 
trace of sheepish humor, “It’s none of your 
business.”

The guy is all business.
“He’s really a CEO,” says one actor who 

knows him. “I don’t think people have any 
concept of how busy he is.”

Resides running his own production compa
ny with Michael Phillips (Mercury-Douglas 
Films), he publishes a magazine (LA Style), 
co-produces the television series Starman, is 
putting together a mini-series on Corte’s and 
Montezuma and is planning a second sequel to 
his monster box office hit Romancing the 
Stone.

The word on Douglas — now 43 and star
ring in two of the year’s hottest films, Fatal 
Attraction  and the just-released Wall Street 
(“Lust and greed,” the actor cracks) is that 
he’s an unimpeachably nice guy.

“He charms the pants off everybody,” says 
Fatal director Adrian Lyne. He is also, in the 
words of Lyne, “vulnerable, complicated and 
paranoid.” He’s also loyal, well respected and 
hard-working if a  little on the dull side.

“Boring, boring, boring,” says one Holly
wood producer. “I think the only news is how 
much he wants the Oscar.”

Indeed, Hollywood is talking Best Actor 
nomination for his role as Gordon Gekko, the 
slimy, Boesky-esque corporate raider apd in
side trader who gobbles up steel mills for 
breakfast and spouts a bizarrely convincing 
philosophy that greed, and only greed, can 
save America.

When people talk of Wall Street, they talk 
of what Newsweek calls Douglas’ “screen
popping” performance.

Initially, Wall S treet director Oliver Stone 
had his doubts. He grilled Lyne for hours on 
Douglas. He was told by one studio executive 
that Douglas wasn’t an actor, that he’d be

Please see Douglas, D2
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Holidays open 
the floodgate 
to a lifetime 
of memories
Editor’s note: In this excerpt from  her lat
est bestseller, The Fam ily: The Ties That 
B in d . . .  And Gag, Erma Bombeck re
members a Christmas 50 years ago and 
one o f today.

By Erma Bombeck 
Special to The News Tribune

T he family. We are a strange little
band of characters trudging through 
life, sharing diseases and toothpaste, 
coveting one another’s desserts, hid

ing shampoo, borrowing money, locking each 
other out of our rooms, inflicting pain and 
kissing to heal it in the same instant, loving, 
laughing, defending and trying to figure out 
the common thread that bound us all togeth
er.

The years have challenged families in a 
way no one would have thought it possible to 
survive. They’ve weathered combinations of 
step, foster, single, adoptive, surrogate, fro
zen embryo and sperm bank. They’ve multi
plied, divided; extended and banded into 
com m unes. They’ve 
been  a s sa u lte d  by 
technology, battered  
by sexual revolutions 
and confused by role 
reversals. But they’re 
still here — playing to 
a full house.

The Family: 1936 
It was the best of 

times
I had my watch, a 

tricycle and a clip-on E rm a Bombeck 
Shirley Temple hair ribbon that covered the 
entire right side of my head. My mother 
wore an apron and silk stockings and baked 
every day.

The family sat on the front porch in the 
summer and talked about the squeak in the 
swing. My dad always told me to get my 
tricycle off the sidewalk a t night before 
someone fell over it. I never did. My mother 
cleaned the living room every day. We never 
sat in it. Once I turned on one of the lights 
and the cellophane around the lamp shade 
smelled and I got my hands slapped.

Mom cut the grass and filled the clothes
line every day. Every Friday, she hosed out 
the garbage cans. In the spring she really 
got crazy . . .  lugging mattresses out to the 
back yard and setting up curtain rods to dry 
the lace curtains.

My sister bossed and went to high school. 
She didn’t do anything else. I was insanely 
busy going to school and being a servant to 
everyone.

One morning my father didn’t  get up and 
go to work. He went to the hospital and died 
the next day.

I hadn’t thought that much about him be
fore. He was just someone who left and 
came home and seemed glad to see everyone 
a t night. He opened the ja r of pickles when 
no one else could. He was the only one in the 
house who wasn’t afraid to go into the base
ment by himself . He cut himself shaving, but 
no one kissed it or got excited about it It 
was understood when it rained, he got the 
car and brought it around to the door. When 
anyone was sick, he went out to get the pre
scription filled.

Whenever I played house, the mother doll 
had a lot to do. I never knew what to do with 
the daddy doll, so I had him say, “I’m going 
off to work now” and threw him under the 
bed.

The funeral was in our living room and 
lots of people came and brought all kinds of 
good food and cakes. We had never had so 
much company before.

I went to my room and f elt under the bed 
for the daddy doll. When I found him, I dust
ed him off and put him on my bed.

He never did anything. I didn’t know his 
leaving would hurt so much.

The creditors came the day after the fu
neral and carted off the icebox, the car and 
the contents of the living room that no one 
ever sat in.

Grandma came and said she was taking us 
all home with her so we could be a “family” 
again.

My mother got a job. No one in my entire 
class had a mother who went to work every 
morning. I didn’t tell anyone but my best 
friend. She got mad a t me and spread it all 
over school.

In 1938, my mother said, “We are going to 
be a family again” (again!) and introduced us 
to a stepfather. I didn’t take a chañe on tell
ing even my best friend.

My stepfather and I didn’t  talk to one an
other for awhile. I  remember when he 
taught me how to ride a two-whéel bicycle. I 
told him not to let go, but he said it was 
time. I fell and Mom ran to pick me up, but 
he waved her off. I was so mad I showed 
him. I got right back on that bike and rode it 
myself. He didn’t  even feel embarrassed. He 
just smiled.

When I went to college, he didn’t hang 
around to talk like Mom did . . .  he just 
lugged 15 pieces of luggage up to the third 
floor and acted sorta awkward.

All my life he nagged, “Where are you 
going? What tim e are you coming home? Do 
you have gas in the car? Who’s going to be 
there? No, you can’t  go.”

It was a long time before I realized that’s

Please see Bombeek, D8
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decorated her Christmas some 20 years agoBundles of joy
veryone has a favorite Christmas. Mine oc
curred in 1966 and 1976,

On Christmas Day 21 years ago, I held my 
perfect 5-day-old 

baby boy for the first 
time. In that instant, I 
Shirlee Teabo was trans
formed into a mother, 
and Jason Alexander be
came my son. I never 
dreamed that the next 
two Christmas events to 
occur would leave me 
twice blessed.

I think Gordon even 
forgave Xan, my Spirit 
Guide, for conspiring 
with me to suddenly ex
tend our family without 
consulting with him. It 
occurred exactly  one 
year later. Xan had once 
more invaded my dreams, once more gesturing for 
me to follow-

I lifted myself from my sleeping body and floated 
with him to city that was as real to me as the room I 
had left. Outside the city was a feeling of turmoil but 
as we passed into the city itself, I was filled with 
calm.

As we ascended, I could see there were no cars or 
other visible machinery of any kind. Muted voices 
drifted up to us as what appeared to be conveyor 
belts whisked human forms along what otherwise 
would be sidewalks.

We settled on one of these conveyors and Xan be
gan pushing buttons on a box attached to his belt. 
Then he stood back and watched as we glided through 
canyons between towering structures of unusual geo
metric shapes.

We toured the city for what seemed like hours be
fore the conveyor finally stopped before a large 
building whose tiny windows were covered with met
al screens. As I gazed inside, I saw a wizened old man 
behind a desk, running his hands over a  book whose 
pages I could not see.

“What is he doing?” The question formed in my 
mind but was never spoken.

“He reads through his fingers,” Xan answered 
telepathically.

“What is he reading?”
“He is The Keeper,” Xan answered, as though by 

that I should comprehend.
“Keeper of what?”
“Of souls -- those are the records of souls.”
I studied the walls of the room. They were lined 

with large file drawers, each with a small round win
dow. Inside, I realized, were babies yet to be born.

“These are special children,” Xan told me. “They 
will be born with unique gifts. Soon, many will arrive 
on earth, bringing knowledge and wisdom to help 
your troubled world.”

But each child must await the proper vehicle and 
the proper moment before it could be born, he added, 
as I focused on a wisp of red hair visible through one 
tiny window.

“Is that a girl?” I asked.
“I Cannot say,” he answered, following my gaze.
“If it is, may I have her?”
“I cannot say,” he answered once more.

Apparently, I was getting a little too pushy. The 
dream was over, if, indeed, it was a dream.

I thought about the red-haired baby, but I put the 
dream in the back of my mind.

Several weeks passed and then I received a call 
from a woman at the agency through which we had 
adopted Jason. The tension in the woman’s voice ' 
alarmed me. Surely they don’t  repossess babies, I 
thought.

“Shirlee,” she blurted, “we’ve had another birth 
and it’s astrologically perfect for you—Aquarius.”

“No,” I told her, “one baby at a time is plenty. We 
don’t want another one. Not right now, anyway.”

But during the ensuing lull in the conversation, my 
curiousity got the better of me. “What is it,” I asked, 
“a girl?”

“W ell. . . ” She dragged her answer out too long to 
have much of a tranquilizing effect.

“We’ve already got a boy,” I exclaimed.
“It’s twins,” she admitted softly.
“Oh, God,” I shrieked. “Twins! No, no, no, I can’t 

take twins.”
“Shirlee, we can’t find a home for both of them and 

if you won’t take them; we’ll have to split them up.”
I’m nothing if not a rock in times of distress, 

“Okay,” I heard myself say, “I’ll take them.” Sight 
unseen, without even consulting with my husband, I 
had committed us to raising two more children.

How could I have done something so stupid, I won
dered. But they were going to split them up like a 
litter of puppies, I reasoned. The recriminations and 
rationalizations raged on within me throughout the 
remainder of thè morning!

When my husband called, the moment of truth had 
come. Better break the news over the phone, I fig-

ured, mustering the sweetest voice in my arsenal.
“I have a little surprise for you dear,” I began. Did 

I ever. He waited patiently while I composed my 
thoughts. “I got twins.”

“Twin what?” he asked.
“They were going to break up the set,” I babbled. 

“They’d be no trouble at all and please couldn’t I 
keep them?”

“Are you crazy!” he demanded.
I think he was secretly delighted by the prospect of 

being a father once more.
“Happy Mother’s Day,” he sighed in mock ex

asperation. That was it.
The day the babies were to be delivered, Gordon 

teased me about needing a  better method of birth 
control, then suggested that I be more careful next 
time I had the urge to place an order with Xan.

We both had a shock when the babies finally a r
rived. The little girl had the brightest red hair. And 
the bottoms Of her tiny feet were grooved with lines 
forming a near-perfect X.

Her auburn-haired brother we named Nicholas.
We named her Xanthea.
And so I give thanks to God, my Spirit Guide Xan 

and the two special young women who nourished and 
brought forth these three souls into my keeping.

Jacquie and I wish you all the love, joy and peace 
of this holiday season.

Shirlee Teabo is a Federal Way psychic and Jac
quie W itherrite a student o f psychic phenomenon. 
Readers with questions m ay write: “The Curious Psy
chic, ” c/o  The Morning News Tribune, P.O. Box 
11000, Tacoma 98411.

The
Curious Psychic

Jacqu ie  W ithe rrite  and 
Shirlee Teabo

Douglas
Continued from D1
back in his trailer all day, romanc
ing the phone.

But something happened. Michael 
Kirk Douglas, who charmed the 
pants off Kathleen Turner as the 
swashbuckling Jack Colton, decided 
he was an actor after all.

Every morning, he put on the Sa- 
vile Row suit and the gold chain 
bracelet and the power suspenders 
and he slicked back his hair and he 
became Gordo. He prepared rigo
rously for the role, and surprised the 
cast and crew with his grit and dili
gence and mastery of the wordy, 
technical script.

Douglas says he knew he would be 
a late bloomer, although he has been 
quoted as saying this for so many 
years it’s hard to take him seriously.

He also says he’s avoided playing 
parts like Gordon Gekko. Maybe be
cause his father did them so well, 
because he was afraid of the inevi
table comparisons. As Gekko, he at 
times seems to be mimicking Kirk 
Douglas.

“It’s the intensity,” he says. “You 
know, half of my genes are my fa
ther’s and in that sense it Was closer 
to some of the roles that made him 
famous, but mimicking? No. I’m 
more secure than that.”

He props the loafers on the coffee 
table. “I know very early-on I shied 
away from mannerisms. I would 
censor my ’mannerisms,! saying, 
‘Jeez, that reminds me of my fa
ther.’ There was a conscious effort 
in doing that.”

Maybe he’s a Kirk Douglas for the 
’90s. More refined, more mellow. 
Second generation. If Kirk is Scotch, 
Michael is mineral water Kirk is 
dockworkers; Michael is Docksiders.

The elder Douglas, surprisingly, 
has never won an Oscar. Michael 
himself has never won one either, 
although his first production effort 
— One Flew  Over the Cuckoo’s 
Nest, in 1975 —l snagged five Acade
my Awards, including “Best Pitch
er,” as he calls it in his faint New 
Yorkese.

Yes, an acting Oscar would be 
sweet. Especially after so many 
years of being considered a light
weight.

“You had your doubts,” he says. 
“I’d be a fool to say there weren’t a 
lot of times I wasn’t (annoyed) at 
being somewhat dismissed.”

He seems to have improved with 
age — with the gray around the 
temples, the beginnings of a slight 
paunch, the crow’s feet. He has shed, 
in the words of director Lyne, “his 
gloss of youth.”

“I always thought my forties 
were going to be good for me,”

20th Century F o x ,

Michael Douglas plays a hardened corporate raider and mentor to Charlie Sheen in ‘Wall Street.’

Douglas says. “I always thought I 
was physically going to grow into 
myself. I had a handful of friends 
and family who had known me back 
from college who have always been 
supportive and said, ‘Don’t  let this 
producing distract you. You’re gon
na surprise a  lot of people.’ ”

And at least one person knew it 
all along.

“Michael has a toughness in him 
th a t’s he never shown on the 
screen,” Kirk Douglas told an inter
viewer in 1980. “Michael can be fa
natical.”

Although most people regard Mi
chael Douglas as Hollywood royalty
— his mother is actress Diana Dill
— his roots are more East Coast 
than Tinsel Town. He was born in 
New Brunswick, N.J., in 1944. Short
ly after that, His parents moved to 
Hollywood. Five years later, the 
couple divorced and Michael and 
younger brother Joel moved back 
east with their mother and stepfa
ther, theatrical producer William 
Darrid.

“There was not a lot of anger, and 
I had a great stepfather who as
sumed a lot of the responsibilities,” 
he says. “My father was secure 
enough to acknowledge his grati
tude. To this day, my four parents 
(Kirk Douglas is now m arried to for
mer film publicist Anne Buydens) 
get together every couple of weeks.”

The Darrid family lived in New 
York, and later in Westport, Conn., 
while Michael attended a string of

private schools and spent holidays 
with his father. j
11 Douglas blossomed’ during the 
1960s. He chose the University of 
California at Santa Barbara, lured 
by beaches and bikinis. He flunked 
out his freshman year, took an as
sortment of odd jobs, including film 
work, and then went back to college, 
majoring in drama. He recalls those 
days fondly — living in a communal 
house with friepds, having wine 
stomps and kite-flying contests. 
(“We were always looking for an 
excuse to celebrate.”)

After graduation in 1968 (a miss
ing vertebra kept him out of the 
service), he moved back to New 
York to study with Sanford Meisner 
a t the Neighborhood Playhouse.

Television work led to a part in 
his first feature, Hail, Hero! in 1969. 
Other films — Adam at 6 A.M., 
Summertree — and television ap
pearances followed. In 1972 he got 
his big break, starring in the series 
The Streets o f San Francisco with 
Karl Malden. He was living with ac
tress Brenda Vaccaro at the time, 
and had already formed his own 
production company, buying the 
rights to Cuckoo’s N est from his fa
ther.

After that first hit, he also pro
duced arid starred ip The China Syn
drome, which coincided with the 
Three Mile Island disaster. That 
gave Pouglas a reputation as a vi-

L l l l i T I W I T I T l

deo visionary, able to track trends 
and social concerns.

f  He’s ̂ P rince Hal,” says one 
friend. “He’s really Hollywood roy
alty, but he acknowledges, but he 
also is a pragmatist. He got into 
producing for a simple reason. 
“You’re not just sitting there wait
ing for the phone to ring. At least 
you can create work.”

When the phone did ring, he an
swered, playing nice if innocuous 
roles in Coma, I t ’s M y Turn, The 
Star Chamber and Running. In 1985 
he began to stretch a bit with Zach 
in A Chorus Line. Then Came this 
year’s double whammy, Fatal A t
traction and Stone’s Wall Street.

“I will always be eternally grate
ful*” says Douglas, reaching for an
other M arlboro, “ for w hatever 
reason (Oliver Stone) decided I 
should do this part, because T will 
tell you it all comes down to the 
part. He really pushed me in a tough 
way.”

Maybe that’s the biggest miscon
ception about Michael D ouglas.. 
That he’s the soft, spoiled scion of a  
Hollywood legend. That he’s never 
had to work for what success he’s 
achieved. That he’s a fake, a fraud, 
a superficially charming, rather in
nocuous gentleman.

But even Michael Douglas doesn’t 
get every part he wants, right?

“Now I do.” Gordon Gekko cac
kles.
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‘Voyager’ pilots 
still flying on the
wings of
By Paul Dean 
Los Angeles Times

T he flight ended one year 
ago. The obligatory biogra
phy has been written. The 
unique, delicate, spindly 

parallelogram of an airplane they 
flew non-stop around the world has 
been hoisted to the ceiling of the 
Smithsonian Iristitution, to be dedi
cated Monday and dangle forever in 
dead flight.

The end? Not quite.
The full momentum of Voyager 

continues for pilots Jeana Yeager 
and Dick Rutan, who are still cir
cling the world, California-to-Cali- 
fornia, without running out of gas.

This week, they flew first class to 
London for a television show with 
David Frost. Then to Singapore and 
Thailand for conglomerate confer
ences. There have been advertise
ments for Rolex (instead of one gold 
tim ep iece  fo r h im self, R utan  
changed his honorarium to five gold 
and stainless steel aviation watches 
so members of the Voyager support 
crew would have their reward) and 
commercials for MasterCard. There 
are book signings.

It has all amounted to about 1.9 
personal appearances a day for an 
entire year. Faceless airports. End
less jet lag. Continuous applause.

“We thought that by this time, by 
the end of this year, we would have 
a slower schedule,” said Yeager. 
“But it is starting to look like next 
year before we start planriing for a 
future.”

Individual futures, that is.
Says Rutan: “The Voyager project 

was six years of very difficult, very 
trying times on our emotions and 
our psyches. Many good things hap
pened but there also were casualties 
. . .  and our relationship was one of 
the casualties.”

Through their own early decision, 
there was little talk of the personal 
lives of Rutan, 49, and Yeager, 35. 
Rutan’s response to public questions

success
about their relationship described 
them as business partners, friends 
and traveling companions.

Yet their book, Voyager, pub
lished by Alfred Knopf earlier this 
month — with author Phil Patton — 
touches on their attraction that be
gan a t a Chino, Calif., air show in 
1980. They fell in love. They lived 
together in Mojave, Calif., while 
Voyager was suggested, designed, 
built and flown.

Now they will discuss — but light
ly and often contradicting each 
other on certain points — the de
struction of that love.

They were and are, they agree, 
opposites. Once-married Rutan, a 
20-year Air Force officer and deco
rated Vietnam veteran, remains the 
super-confident, outspoken, short- 
fused, gregarious, impulsive, cow
boy fighter pilot. Once-married 
Yeager is much the gentler, a horse- 
woman, a sailor, a patient adminis
trator, thinker arid thoroughly shy 
public speaker.

They grew  a p a r t  and som e 
months before the flight, said 
Yeager, she was ready to dump Ru
tan and the Voyager project.

How did they handle the closeness 
of flight preparations and then the 
long, often-fearful, always-exhaust
ing odyssey, cramped together for 
nine days in a cockpit no larger than 
a telephone booth?

“The transition from lovers to 
friends is difficult,” acknowledged 
Rutan. “But one thing about .Jeana 
and I . . .  when we’re together, she’ll 
get mad at me and I’d get mad at 
her, but we’d never get mad at each 
other at the same time.”

So they carried through on their 
commitment. And they will continue 
to tour together as long as , there is 
Voyager-related business and ap
pearances.

Without Voyager, they were asked 
finally, would their relationship 
have survived?

“Yes,” said Rutan.
“No,” said Yeager.
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eration of guys born around the turn 
of the century who were beginning 
to pass pretty quickly from Mon
tana,” Doig said.

It could have been a book written 
from memory alone, but Doig is a 
stickler for accuracy. He spent the 
next years researching his family, 
their friends, places he had grown 
up — his own childhood.

“In thinking towards it and doing 
the research I would sit down and 
get out file cards, 5-by-8s, and I 
would take a topic, such as lambing 
or rodeos or whatever and see what 
I could remember and get it down 
on paper so the details of ranch life, 
of my own life with my dad and my 
grandm other, would come back 
quite a lot that way,” he said, pull
ing out a file full of worn index 
cards.

“In kind of a  linkage I would go 
along. I would try to think what 
would happen during lambing. Well, 
they would bring the lambs in in a 
gut wagon — that thing was called
— and they would put them in pens
— those were called jugs. And so the 
language would come back, and the 
names of the guys doing the jobs, I 
could eventually think of them and 
what they looked like and how they 
talked,” he continued.

For decades a  Brownie box-cam
era had served as the unofficial 
chronicler of the Doig family’s sum
mers follbwing sheep over range- 
land and winters spent trying to 
keep the herd alive through road
clogging snows. It turned out to be 
one of Doig’s best research assist
ants.

There is a picture of two pretty

women, one frail, one sturdy, both 
smiling through windblown hair as 
they lean against an ancient car. 
One, the tiny one, is Doig’s mother. 
There are two cowboys, grinning out 
from under broad-brimmed hats, 
wearing flashy chaps. One, the man 
with the jauntiest cock to his hat, is 
Doig’s father. They are a t the begin
ning of their courtship. Six years 
later, as newlyweds, they will snap 
a shot of every camp they make 
during a  summer spent herding 
sheep on Grass Mountain.

It will be left to their son to make 
the picture of the morning in 1947 
when their m arriage ended with 
Berneta Doig’s death at 31. “Soon 
before daybreak on m y sixth birth
d ay , m y m o th e r ’s b re a th in g  
wheezed more raggedly than ever, 
then quieted. And then stopped,” 
Doig began This House o f Sky.

The little boy, born against the 
odds end raised in herding cabins 
and camps, was in the next bunk, 
unaware that there never would be 
another story in his mother’s lap, 
another look into her clear, calm 
eyes.

“Yet of my mother’s death, what
ever I try, just a single flicker, dim 
and hurtful, ever is called back: the 
asthma has claimed her, there are 
only two breathings in the cabin 
now, my father is touching me 
awake in lantern glow, his shadow 
hurled high up onto the wall, to say 
she is dead, Ivan, your m other is 
dead, sobbing as the words choke 
him,” Doig wrote.

In Doig’s study, a framed sampler 
hangs over a wall of bookshelves.

“Mother’s love is like a fragrant 
rose with sweetness in every fold,” 
the antique silk threads spell out on 
the cream  colored linen. It is signed 
with initials: “CCD.”

“That’s my dad,” Doig said.
In the first summer of their mar-

Iman, the model, 
poised to become 
Iman, the actress
By Joyce J. Persico 
Newhouse News Service

S  he has a face with skin so 
flawless a snoopy journalist 
can’t find a single line in it. 

Even the slightly wrinkled clothing 
she is wearing looks fashionably 
mussed, so it comes as a surprise 
when Iman, one of the highest- 
priced fashion models in history, 
confides that her “look” is strictly 
what comes from flying overnight 
to the East Coast from Los Angeles.

She uses only her first name and, 
in fashion circles, no last name is 
necessary for Iman. At $10,000 a 
day, her 5-foot 8-inch, 120-pound 
fram e is the African-born model’s 
passport to a lifestyle worthy of Ro
bin Leach’s attention.

There is a p rac tica lity  tha t 
tempers the model’s mood of late, 
and she is candid about the reason. 
At age 31, she has begun to wonder 
how long it can last.

“I’m already way above the age 
bracket for models,” she says, “So I 
thought I’d give up (on the modeling 
industry) before they give up on 
me.”

This is not to say that Iman will 
no longer be looking out a t photog
raphers from the runways of Oscar 
de la Renta shows. She still can be 
found on the pages of the big Spiegel 
catalog. But Iman sees salvation 
along a road other models have 
traveled with varied success. She 
wants to become an actress.

Audiences already have seen her 
in a non-speaking role as a native in 
Out o f Africa. There was also a bit 
as Michael Caine’s ex-mistress in 
Surrender earlier this year.

But Iman’s big break came this 
summer in No Way Out, a political 
thriller starring Kevin Costner. It 
was a small role but a memorable 
one.

Although she has- referred to No 
Way Out a s  “my way out,” the 
Somalia-born jewel of Manhattan’s 
Elite Modeling Agency admits that 
she will abandon modeling for act
ing “only if the money gets better; 
you make very little money acting, 
by comparison.”

But she has been accepted for act
ing classes a t Lee Strasberg’s Ac
tors’ Studio and she has signed with

A  C h ris tm as poem  to m ark 
the com ing  of another ho liday

Editor’s note: Em ily Walker 
is recovering from  a bout of 
the flu  and was unable to write 
her annual Christm as poem  
which traditionally has run in 
her column Christmas week. 
She sent along this poem by 
Doreen Kennedy Blake o f Seat
tle, who Walker says, is “an old 
friend and classm ate from  our 
days at the UW.”

Emily
W alker

Columnist

Christm as 1987
We’ve come around to Christmas 
Where did those twelve months

fly
Since last we hung the mistletoe 
And told a year goodbye.

It’s time again to celebrate 
In dear familiar ways 
The coming and the going 
Of short December days.

Time for glad remembering
Of all the joys we’ve known
Of those whose caring made us 

sure
We never walked alone.

“God rest you m erry” best of 
friends

And keep your spirits bright
In heart and mind I’ll hold you 

near
To me come Christmas night.

D.K.B.

riage, Charlie and Berneta Doig had 
passed the long clear evenings in 
conversation and needlepoint.

In 1977, Doig and his wife re
turned to Montana for six weeks.

“Carol and I went back, and we 
went to every place that I had lived 
in and was writing about in the 
book. We went back to the herding 
cabin we were in when my mother 
died. In that I have no absolute 
memories of it before, it didn’t hurt 
me so much. It hurt for my parents 
to realize what had happened there. 
It’s a potent sorrow, to think that 
my mother was 31 when she died, to 
think of a life being snapped off at 
that time and knowing what had 
been inflicted on my dad, of all the 
years or remorse and coping and 
trying to bring me up after that. It 
ain’t  gonna be pretty. There’s no 
way it’s gonna be pretty, so we just 
have to accept it as a sorrow,” he 
said.

He and the everpresent Brownie 
remember a stubby little red-head
ed boy with a gaze as level and 
determined as his father’s, and with 
the same gallant cock-of-the-hat at
titude.

Bumping through a succession of 
boarding households and played out 
homestead cabins, he sharpened his 
own dry sense of humor and obser
vation against his father’s and his 
grandmother Bessie Ringer’s.

The writing style that grew out of 
it is an ambush of memorable 
phrases, each unexpected in its pre
cision, each a mix of a poet’s words 
and a hardscrabble romantic’s expe
rience.

“Bessie was uncomfortable with 
much depth of thinking — her slim 
school years and that tethered child
hood had robbed her mind there, and 
she knew it with regret — but doing 
came to her with lovely ease. She 
worked, that is to say, as some peo
ple sing: for the pleasure of it, the 
habit of it, the sense that life was 
asking it specially of her,” he wrote 
of his grandmother.

He is pleased with the portraits he 
crafted in his family’s story, and 
with the pride the rest of his rela
tives have taken in the work.

Two years later he breathed that 
same life into a man he had never 
met: Jam es Gilchrist Swan, who 
came from Boston to Washington 
Territory in the 1850s and kept copi
ous diaries of his life here for 30 
years. In W inter Brothers (which 
won the Governor’s Writer’s Day 
Award and the Pacific Northwest

Bookseller’s Award for Literary Ex
cellence) Doig chronicled his re
s e a rc h  in to  S w an ’s l ife  and  
adventures, and brought them into 
harmony with the life he and Carol 
were building here. Even so, he ded

icated it to “The Missoula Gang:” 26 
M ontana authors and scholars. 
Their photographs dot his walls. 
Their books are ranged in the deep 
shelves in the study he shares with 
Carol. Their stories, sparkling with

jokes, pranks, successes, spring 
quickly into his conversation. He ex
ults in their triumphs and keeps 
close touch with their work.

In his most recent books, English 
Creek (which won th e  Western Heri
tage Award for Best Novel of 1984) 
and Dancing a t the Rascal Fair he 
has gone home to Montana with the 
first two installments in a trilogy of 
novels about the McCaskill clan of 
Scottish immigrants to Doig’s home
land.

His publicist with Atheneum, who 
has maneuvered him across the 
country in a tour designed to shatter 
his image as a purely regional au
thor, marvels at his agreeable na
ture.

Carol Doig long ago stopped 
marveling and began simply appre
ciating.

“Ivan’s a real tough guy to live 
with. He gets up early, warms up 
the house and cooks my breakfast 
for starters,” she said in a clear, 
cheerful voice as she returned home 
from work.

He got the Christmas cards done 
in October and early November, 
when he was jetting across country 
to plug Rascal Fair, she noted, then 
explained: “He did them on air
planes on the tour. There are very 
few things you can do profitably on 
airplanes.”

Their life is orderly in the house 
where walls are hung with the paint
ings adapted to the jacket covers of 
Doig’s books, and with photographs 
of deserted Ringling barely standing 
against the weather.

Asked in jest: Does her husband 
have any vices?

“I’m still looking, but after 22 
years I haven’t found any yet. He’s 
not even a true workaholic. We stop 
working a t 5 o’clock at night, talk to 
each other, listen to National Public 
Radio’s A ll Things Considered and, 
a t 7:30 have a nice supper,” Carol 
replied.

It’s a life, her husband adds, that 
suits them in its privacy and order.

“If I can keep the world from in
truding on me too much I think I can 
continue to write something for the 
forseeable future, health perm it
ting,” he said, then gave a sly wink 
to rascal fame.

“We are trying to be grown-ups 
about it. We are still married and 
we haven’t fled off to a South Sea 
island, and we aren’t rooting in the 
woods for mushrooms or anything. 
We’re just trying to go on with liv
ing.”

Orion

Iman, as she appeared in ‘No 
Way Out,’ earlier th is year.

an agency to secure film roles. 
Somewhere in between, Iman hopes 
to find a balance.

A pencil-slim woman with a spray 
of dark hair, surprisingly tiny fea
tures and delicate hands, she be
came a top model after a visiting 
film crew discovered her in Africa 
and urged her to come to New York.

She has played roles on The Cosby 
Show  and M iami Vice, but her fame 
has come from her ability to convey 
the essence of chic, which is one rea
son she spent two years in Revlon’s 
“Most Unforgettable Women” ad se
ries.

Now Iman, who rose to promi
nence more than a decade ago on 
the tail of a cultural and political 
turnaround in the United States, 
finds herself in the curious position 
of being one of the few black models 
remaining in the big-money bracket. 
She’s candid about the reason.

“I have beep a model for 11 years. 
In the ’60s, with the whole black 
movement climate, blacks became 
major consumers.

‘‘Now that has changed,” she sug
gests, “because blacks think of 
themselves just as people.

“In this country, what sells is 
blond and blue-eyed. And if people 
have a prejudice against brunettes, 
well, I’m brunette all over.”
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Kids can bake up a storm 
with these holiday recipes

ids love to cook. Holiday 
baking should include at 
least one of these made- 
for-kids recipes.

One recipe for cookies has a good 
texture for lots of handling. The sec
ond recipe is for fruitcake everyone 
will love. The last recipe shapes no- 
bake dough into bears or mice for 
fanciful eating.

Play Dough Cookies: First, ex
plain to your tiny cooks that the 
dough you are making is meant to 
be baked and eaten, unlike the non- 
edible dough meant for play.

Tint portions of the dough in 
bright colors and let the children 
press out Christmas cookies much 
the same way as craft clay. For ex
ample: to m ake a special cookie or
nament, first roll the colored dough 
into a ball. Then pat the ball into a 
flat round on a cookie sheet. Last, 
press on pieces of colored dough as 
bright ornament decorations.

Play Dough Cookies
1 cup Gutter or m argarine,

softened
1 cup shortening
2 Ms cups sifted  powdered sugar 
6 hard cooked egg yolks, mashed 
2 teaspoons baking soda
2 teaspoons cream  of tartar 
1 tablespoon vanilla extract 
5 cups all-purpose flour 
Red, yellow  and green paste food

coloring
Cream butter and shortening. 

Gradually add sugar, beating until 
light and fluffy. Add egg yolks, soda, 
cream of ta rta r and vanilla, beating 
well. Gradually add flour, mixing 
well.

Divide dough into four equal por
tions. Color one portion red, one por
tion yellow, one green, and the 
remaining dough plain. Wrap each 
separately in plastic wrap and chill 
a t least 1 hour.

Hand-shape cookies into desired

designs or roll dough out into ¥4 inch 
thickness on ungreased baking 
sheets and cut with cookie cutters. 
Remove dough scraps. Bake at 350 
degrees for 8 to 10 minutes. Allow 
cookies to cool on baking sheets 1 to
2 minutes; remove to wire racks and 
cool completely. Yields about 5 ¥2 
dozen cookies.

Chocolate Chip Fruitcake is a 
great project fo r learning m easure
m ents. L et your child help m easure 
and dump, s tir  and taste the concoc
tion. /

Chocolate Chip  
Fruitcake

3 cups roasted salted peanuts, 
chopped

2 cups raisins
2 cups candied sliced pineapple, 

chopped
2 (16-ounce) jars maraschino cher

ries, drained and chopped
1 (12-ounce) package sem isw eet 

chocolate chips
3 cups all-purpose flour
1 teaspoon baking powder 
Vi teaspoon salt 
5 eggs 
1 cup sugar
1 cup m elted butter
V2 cup light corn syrup
2 teaspoons vanilla extract 

Combine first five ingredients in a
10-quart bowl, set aside. Combine 
flour, baking powder and salt; add 
to fruit mixture. Stir well. Beat eggs 
in a medium mixing bowl; gradually 
add sugar, mixing well. Add butter,

corn syrup, and vanilla, mixing 
well. Add egg mixture to fruit mix
ture and blend well. Spoon batter 
into greased and floured muffin tins. 
Bake a t 300 degrees for 50 minutes 
or until a wooden pick inserted in 
center comes out clean. Cool in pans 
10 minutes. Remove cakes from the 
pans and let cool completely.

Makes 14 (4-inch) cakes.

H ere’s  a no-bake edible dough for 
m aking tiny anim al shapes fo r chil
dren’s  parties and gifts.

No-Bake Edible Dough
In a medium-sized bowl, mix 1 

cup creamy peanut butter, 1 cup in
stant nonfat dry milk powder, 2 
tablespoons confectioners’ sugar 
and 1 tablespoon honey with a wood
en spoon until smooth.

If it is easier, mix with hands 
toward the end. This makes enough 
dough for about 17 bears or 22 mice.

To make peanut butter bears, use 
a heaping tablespoon of dough per 
bear. Shape a  large ball for the 
body, a  medium-sized ball for the 
head and 7 small balls for the paws, 
ears and muzzle. Press lightly in po
sition. Refrigerate 15 minutes or 
longer to firm. Cut jelly candies into 
tiny pieces and press into place for 
eyes and nose.

Use a rounded tablespoon of 
dough to make a mouse. Make an 
egg-shaped body, tapering one end 
to form a nose. Make ears and press 
in place. Poke a hole for a tail, 
whiskers and eyes with a wooden 
pick. Refrigerate 15 minutes to 
firm. Paint mice with thin royal 
frosting. Use silver Shots for eyes 
and thin pieces of red string licorice 
for whiskers and tail.

Jean K uhlm ann is  a fo rm er  
schoolteacher and the m other o f 
four. Her parenting column appears 
Sundays.

R e in fo rc e  t r a d i t io n s  d u r in g  h o lid a y s
By Alice McCarthy 
Knight-Ridder Newspapers

P Fra sick of the commercializa
tion of Christmas by m er
chants and the media. I want my 

children, who are eight and 10, to 
have a good time beyond our church 
celebration, in which we are very 
involved. Do you have any sugges
tions?
JA Reinforce traditions: As a  child 
M m  of the Depression from a poor 
firm  family, I h id  few m aterial 
gifts. It was important to me later 
to fulfill each of my five children’s 
wishes at Christmas.

The pressure of Christmas toy ad
vertising was fairly innocuous at 
that time (1950s and 1960s). I think I

m et some of my own needs rather 
than those of my kids! Many parents 
do this at the holidays. However, the 
strong family rituals we built a t the 
holidays will be remembered much 
longer than the stuffed animals that 
were a part of giving.

During Christmas 1987, strive to 
reinforce ethnic and religious fami
ly traditions such as special meals, 
visiting, decorating, baking, gift
making and taking part in religious 
activities. Draw on the glory of thé 
lessons around the birth of Christ to 
enhance each family member’s self- 
worth. Build pride in the family and 
work toward family peace and 
world peace. Peace concepts start, 
a t home. This is the time of peace on 
Earth.

Talk about your values and why 
you believe the way you do. Studies 
show children believe what parents 
believe. Refuse to get trapped into 
buying gimmicks in which you don’t 
believe. t

When children are very small, use 
your family creche to explain the 
birth of Jesus. Draw on imagination 
to make Christmas 1987 the begin
ning of a  new era of family togeth
erness and love — without the 
cement of dollars.

Above all, this holiday, relax. 
Don’t fret and don’t worry. Have 
love and joy and fun with your chil
dren.

Alice McCarthy, Ph.D., is a fam i
ly  educator, w riter, ed itor and 
researcher from  Detroit, Mich.

FA C TO R Y ,

A DIVISION 
OF GREEN RIVER 
SPORTSWEAR

§f Holiday
SA V IN G S SA L E

SAVE OVER 50%ON MANY ITEMS 
IN THE STORE

SAVE 30% ON MEN’S 
HOODED CAMPER COATS
Multi-pocket, walking *  ▲
length coats. $ 0 1 4 9  § $ O A 9 9
Values to $65.00 SALE V  I  tO

SAVE 30% ON ENTIRE STOCK ME 
TASLON SKI JACKETS
Poly-filled.
Values to $54.00 SALE £ f

SAVE 20% ON ENTIRE STOCK 
MEN’S AND LADIES’ SKI BIBS .
Water-proofing coated fabric. $ O C 9 9
Value to $60.00 SALE V V

* 5 ”  t .  * 1 1 ”

• ENTIRE STOCK LADIES’ KNIT GLOVES AND 
HATS PRICED TO CLEAR
From Hansen* knits.
Values to $37.00 SALE

• SAVE 25% TO 50% OFF NELSON®
SOCKS FOR MEN AND LADIES
For every two pair of Nelson* socks you purchase at 25 % 
off the regular price you will receive a 50 % discount on any 
third pair of socks of equal or lesser value. Includes tube, 
sport, and work socks.
Vaiue to $6.50. Sale price at 50% $ 0 2 4  $ 0 7 4
off regular price A to W

• SAVE 30% TO 50% ON 
SCREENPRINTED T-SHIRTS

. For every two screenprinted t-shirts you purchase at 30 % 
off the regular price you will receive a 50 % discount on any 
third shirt of equal or lesser value. Assorted prints. Adult 
sizes.
Values to $16.00. Sale price at 
30 % off regular price:

• LADIES’ PANTIES: BUY ONE AT REGULAR 
PRICE, GET THE SECOND AT 50% OFF
For every ladies’ panty purchased at the regular price you 
will receive any second panty of equal or lesser value at 
50 % off the regular price.
Regular $1.79 to $2.59. Second A A $  $ 4  30
pair at 50% off SALE w U  tO I

• ENTIRE STOCK LADIES’ FULL-BUTTON 
FRONT WOVEN SHIRTS 25% OFF
Assorted styles to choose 
from.
Values to $36.00 SALE

• LADIES’ FASHION JEWERLY 99« to *1”

* 6 »  „  » 9 "

■ .* 2 2 * *

Big savings on selected 
styles of fashion earrings and 
bracelets.
Values to $11.00 9 9 *  . . * 1 ”

À i  * C l f w   ̂ ¡ i l l  /  
\ %  J r “  ......

Stop by to see bow you can qualify to receive a 
free gift with you purchase. Check out our in
store specials for special discount-with-purchase 
savings of over 90% off the regular price on 
selected item.

All quantities limited to stock on hand. Free gifts 
available only while supplies last. All special 
discounts-with-purchase sales must be made in 
the same transaction.

4020 S. 56th St.
(BETWEEN SO. TACOMA WAY AND TYLER ON 56th in the GREEN RIVER SPORTSWEAR BUILDING) 

HOUR: MON. TUES., WED., FRI. 10-5, THURS. 10-6 SAT., SUN. NOON- PHONE: 472-5197

p r i m a riV l  V I r ü i

Washington State Historical Society

Lincoln High students identified in a 1922 Tacoma Ledger photo were, from left, Carl Schmid, 
Lloyd Eberhart, Morrill Folsom, Constance Markuson, Norma Huseby and John McKown.

Lincoln High students spread 
Christmas cheer to children
By Judith Kipp

Lincoln High School students 
played Santa Claus in 1922 
for youngsters throughout 

Tacoma.
Several weeks before Christmas, 

the school’s news writing class or
ganized a program to collect and 
repair toys for needy children. 
They hoped to m ake Christmas a 
day of gladness for every child in 
the city.

The class initiated the program 
by asking principals of all the 
grade schools within a radius of 
several miles to have the boys and 
girls of the lower grades write let
ters to Santa. By doing this, they

were able to identify special gifts 
for those in need.

Many “Dear Santa” letters ar
rived. In one, a little girl wrote, 
“Last year when you didn’t bring 
my dollie, I cried and Muvver 
cried too — please come this 
Christmas.”

While children were writing 
their letters to Santa, pleas went 
out to all Lincoln High School stu
dents asking them to bring in their 
old toys.

Several members of the staff of 
the Lincoln News, the school publi
cation, collected the childhood 
treasures. After the toys were col
lected each morning, they were

taken to various mechanical and 
industrial departm ents of the 
school and mended.

Hundreds of toys were donat
ed—from tiny tots’ furniture to 
tricycles, kiddie cars, sleds, dolls 
and toy horses. Even the down
town department stores helped by 
giving Lincoln’s students their old 
— and many new — toys.

On Christmas Day, several auto
mobiles filled with toys traveled 
the highways and byways of Tacot 
ma delivering gifts to delighted 
children.

Historian Judith Kipp w rites 
this weekly column fo r The Morn
ing News Tribune.

GIVE THE GIFT OF TIME
W e are a locally owned and operated company that offers the newest in Hi-Tech 

equipment. Our transmitters cover the entire Puget Sound area and w e believe in "Old 
Fashioned'', but professional service. W hy not surprise someone this Christmas with a 
pager from RADIO PAGE OF TACOMA and give them the gift of TIME.
We have Tone Beepers »Voice Pagers * Digital Display Pagers »Two-way Portable Mobiles

c m  US AT: 383-7243 (Tacoma) ; 
838-1050 (Seattle) ; 377-6931 (Bremerton) ; 
786-1514; (O lympia). SERVING YOU 

SINCE 1964

DIAL 1-800-232-1123 
—Call for a free in-home visit and estimate

DECORATOR SERVICE
Over 5,000 beautiful ways to express your style

FREE VALANCE, 
plus
50% OFF * 
CORONET 
HORIZOHNTAL 
BUNDS
Made by Levolor 
Lorentzen, Inc. 
Over 260 colors!

FREE VALANCE, 
plus
50% OFF* 
SATEEN 
VERTICAL 
BLINDS
Help control light 
and temperature.

50% OFF* 
SOFTLIGHT 
SATINA 
PLEATED 
SHADES 
A classic look that 
can blend with the 
contemporary.

Installation extra for blinds.
Sale ends Dec. 26.

Percentage OFF Sears Regular Price

Satisfaction guaranteed 
or your money back
©Sears, Roebuck and Co., 1987

CALL FOR A FREE 
IN-HOME ESTIMATE
1-800-232-1123

i
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Gradé A 
Fresh Turkeys

„ 6 9 *Acme
Natural

11 -14  Lb. Avg

Standing 
Beef Rib Roasts
USDA Choice 

Beef
Large End Lb.

0 8 9

Bar-S 
Boneless Hams
■ H aFully Cooked 
5-7 Lb. Avg. 

Lim it 1 Lb. 1
USDA Choice Beef

BONELESS 
RIB STEAKS
Fletcher’s
Fresh

Link
Sausage

Lb
0 6 9

Lb. 1 6 9

Fresh, W ashington Grown, 
Thrifty Pack

Cut-Up
Fryers
41 -50  Count 
Large

White
Prawns

Lb, 59«
4 79Lb

Bright Silvers

Salmon
Steaks u>.
Hormel Cure 81 , Curemaster, 
V irginia Reel, Black Forest;
Dry Cure

Boneless 
Hams Lb

2 7 »

3 4 »

MEDIUM CHEDDAR PUMPKIN PIE ORANGE JUICE
Parade Cheese C k (^k  

2 Lb. Loaf J  9  9  
Lim it 1 .

Mrs. Smith 
Frozen 
26 Oz.

* | 6  9 M inute Maid 
Frozen 

12 Oz. Tin

Imperial, 1 Lb. Cubes

Margarine
Nalley, Assorted 8 Oz. Boxes 
(Nalley Chip Dips - 7 Oz. - 79«)

3 9 *

Potato Chips 8 9 *
Parade Real, Quart, Limit 1 g a

Mayonnaise 7 9 °

C&H Brown, Powdered, Dark Brown,
1 Lb. Pkg. f  (K  jm

Sugar - 2 / 51
691

SUNKIST 
NAVEL ORANGES

Top
Quality

Lb, 29«
U.S. No. 1

CENTENNIAL
YAMS

Lb.39*

12 Oz. Pkg. Dole Fresh

Mushrooms
Fresh

Brussel Sprouts
Hawaiian, Air-Shipped

Pineapple
Sweet Juicy

Tangerines
Assorted

Bulk Nuts

1 1 9Ea. I

6 9 *  
4 9 *  
3 9 *
1 2 9

). I

Lb.

Lb.

Lb.

Vitamilk, V2 Gallon, Real

Egg Nog
2 Liter Plastic Bottle— Sprite or g g  ^  .

COKE DIET COKE 9 8 °
12 Count Bag, Gai’s butterly Fresh ^  .

Dinner Rolls 8 9 Q
Darigold, 1 Lb. Cubes, AA «  a

Butter 1 ■
Parade 8 Oz. Whipped Frozen .

Topping 4 9 *
Florist Quality, 6-Inch Pot

Poinsettias E a 5 "
4-Inch Pot

Christmas Cactus E a  2 49

P IG G L Y  W IG G L Y PIG G LY  W IG G LY P IG G L Y  W IG G L Y

FIFE: F ife Plaza 
TA C O M A : North 4 6 th  & Pearl 
PUYALLUP: 15 th  & East Main 
TA C O M A : 6 th  A venue & Union

TA C O M A : East 7 2 n d  & Portland 
EDGEW OOD: 7 2 9  M eridian East 
AUBURN: 2 9 0 2  Auburn W ay South 
W ILLO W S : 1 1 2 th  & S outh M eridian

t -

PRICES EFFECTIVE THROUGH THURSDAY, DEC.24 
SHOP EARLY WE WILL CLOSE AT 6 P.M. CHSRISTMAS EVE AND REMAIN CLOSED CHRISTMAS DAY

i  £  ■ 1  i
m i %



D6 The News Tribune, Sun,* Dec. 20, 1987

McMullen-Hagberg Hagener-Andersen
Marguerite L. McMullen and John 

P. Hagberg were m arried a t the 
bride’s home in Tacoma.

The bride, who attended Stadium 
High School, is the daughter of 
Pearl Heistand of Tacoma.

The groom, a graduate of Stadium 
High School, is the son of Hilder and 
Paul Hagberg of Tacoma. He is em
ployed by the Tacoma School Dis
trict.

The couple resides in Tacoma.

Dana Jean Hagener and Michael 
John Andersen were married in St. 
Patrick Parish.

The bride, a graduate of Stadium 
High School and Washington State 
University, is the daughter of Ma
rian and C. Richard Hagener of Ta
coma. She is employed by KSTW- 
TV.

The groom, a graduate of Stadium 
High School and Eastern Washing
ton University, is the son of Kath
leen Andersen of Tacoma and John 
Andersen of Anchorage, Alaska. He 
is employed by the Tacoma School 
District.

The couple resides in Tacoma.

John and Marguerite Hagberg
Dana Hagener-Andersen 
Michael Andersen

and

Updyke-Malgren
Elizabeth Elaine Updyke and Eric 

Arthur Malgren were married in 
Southside Baptist Church.

The bride, a graduate of Tacoma 
Baptist Academy and Baptist Bible 
College, Clarks Summit, Pa., is the 
daughter of Arlene and Kenneth Up
dyke of Tacoma. She is employed by 
Frank Russell Co.

The groom, a graduate of West 
Seattle High School, Western Bap
tist College, Salem, Ore., and the 
University of Washington, is the son 
of Laura Malgren of Seattle and the 
late Arthur Malgren. He is em
ployed by Metro Transit, Seattle.

The couple resides in Tacoma.

Elizabeth and Eric Malgren

Ward-Halterman Rama-Ferreira Krebbs-Clark
Nancy Marlene Ward and Keith 

Lynn Halterman were married in 
Oakland Temple of The Church of 
Jesus Christ of Latter-Day Saints, 
Oakland, Calif.

The bride, a graduate of Curtis 
High School, is the daughter of 
Karen and Andrew Ward of Taco
ma. She is a student at Brigham 
Young University, Provo, Utah.

The groom, a graduate of BYU, is 
the son of Jackie and Keith Halter
man of San Jose, Calif. He is em
ployed by Seven-Up Bottling Co., 
Salt Lake City, Utah.

The couple resides in Murrav. 
Utah.

Susan Elizabeth Rama and Mar
vin G. Ferreira were married at 
Main Post Chapel, Fort Lewis.

The bridé, a graduate of Federal 
Way High School and Seattle Uni
versity, is the daughter of Sandra 
Pechette of Tujunga, Calif., an<ji 
Shelby Rama of Bellevue. She is 
serving in the Army.

The groom, a graduate of Santa 
C lara U niversity, Santa C lara, 
Calif,, is the son of Marilynn and 
Marvin Ferreira of Oxnard, Calif. 
He also is serving in the Army.

The couple resides in Lacey.

Tammy Lynn Krebbs and Mark 
Timothy Clark were married in 
F irst Presbyterian Church.

The bride, a graduate of Lincoln 
High School, is the daughter of Sher
ry Krebbs of Tacoma and Edward 
Krebbs of Oklahoma City, Okla. She 
is employed by a department store 
in Houston, Texas.

The groom, a graduate of Mount 
Tahoma High School and Clover 
P ark  Vocational-Technical Insti
tute, is the son of Jo Ann and Vern 
Clark of Tacoma. He is employed by 
a construction company in Houston.

The couple resides in Humble, 
Texas.

Nancy and Keith Halterman Marvin and Susan Ferreira Tammy and Mark Clark

Wisenburg-Martin Davis-Fietz Fredrickson-Makepeace
T racy  Anne W isenburg and 

Matthew Eden Martin were married 
at Annie Wright School.

The bride, a graduate of Gig Har
bor High School, is the daughter of 
Donna and Dick Wisenburg of Gig 
Harbor. She is employed by Great 
Time School of English in Taipei, 
Taiwan.

The groom, a graduate of the Uni
versity of Washington School of In
ternational Business, is the son of 
Virginia Wishard and Robert Mar
tin, both of Gig Harbor. He is also 
employed by Great Time School of 
English in Taipei.

The couple resides in Taipei.

Tracy and Matthew Martin

Lori Lynn Davis and Thomas Con
rad Fietz were married in St. Mar
tin of Tours, Fife.

The bride, a graduate of Fife High 
School, is the daughter of Linda 
Davis of Pacific and the late Frank 
Davis. She is employed by Green 
River Montessori School, Auburn.

The groom, a graduate of Fife 
High School and L.H. Bates Voca
tional-Technical Institute, is the son 
of Mary and Walt Fietz of Puyallup. 
He is employed by Walt Fietz 
Freezer Meats, Fife.

The couple resides in Tacoma.

Tam ara Ann Fredrickson and 
Tony David Makepeace were" m ar
ried in F irst Christian Church.

The bride, a graduate of Fife High 
School, is the daughter of Ann Stew
art of Milton and Arden Buchman of 
Puyallup. She is employed by Amer
ican Savings Bank, Puyallup.

The groom, a graduate of Puyal
lup High School and Green River 
Community College, is the son of 
Sharon and Sylvester Makepeace of 
Puyallup. He is employed by United 
Parcel Service.

The couple resides in  Tacoma.

Thomas and Lori Fietz Tamara and Tony Makepeace

Powell-Pervinich
Andrea Jane Powell and Mark 

Edward Pervinich were married in 
McKinley Park Christian Church.

The bride, a graduate of Wilson 
High School and Washington State 
University, is the daughter of Pa
tience and Dale Powell of Tacoma. 
She is employed by H & P  Drug Cen
ter.

The groom, a graduate of Mount 
Tahoma High School and WSU, is 
the son of Cleo and Tony Pervinich 
of Tacoma.

The couple resides in Tacoma.

VanLierop-Anderson

Andrea and Mark Pervinich

E n g a g e m ^ f iíS ;

Morris-Huff — Rebecca Morris and Steven Huff, both of Bellevue, plan a 
February wedding in Steilacoom.

The bride-to-be, a graduate of Clover Park High School and Pierce Col
lege, is the daughter of Gail Morris of Tacoma and Don Morris of Seqiiim.

The future bridegroom, a graduate of Franklin Pierce High School and 
the University of Washington, is thè son of Mary and Joseph Huff of 
Tacoma.

Burnham -Rainer — Diann E. Burnham and Michael B. Rainer, both of 
Tacoma, plan a February wedding a t Fort Lewis.

The bride-to-be, a graduate of Wilson High School, is the daughter of 
Norma and Richard Burnham of Tacoma.

The future bridegroom, also a graduate of Wilson High School, is the son 
of Debra and Jerry  Rainer of Tacoma.

Gants-Duncan — Susan Jean Gants and Donald Lee Duncan, both of 
Auburn, plan a March wedding in Auburn.

The bride-to-be, a graduate of Kentridge High School, Kent, and Green 
River High School, is the daughter of Bernice Ritch of Renton and the late 
Wilbur Gants.

The future bridegroom, who attended Lincoln High School and graduated 
from Green River Community College, is the son of Dolores and Carl 
Duncan of Tacoma.

Olson-Percy —Deanna Kay Olson of Spanaway and Mark Percy of 
Tacoma, plan a March wedding in Tacoma.

The bride-to-be, a graduate of Washington High School in Parkland, is the 
daughter of Carolyn and Dwight Olson of Spanaway.

The future bridegroom, a graduate of Lynnwood High School, is the son of 
Sandy and Jerry  Percy of Edmonds.

COUPON

PERMS
ALL PERMS INCLUDE: 
HAIRCUT, SHAMPOO 

SET OR WAVE

REG. 18.99

™  S  ¿ 9 9
COUPON ■ V

Long Hair 2.00 Extra

TAN
YEAR
ROUND
10 VISITS
WITH 
THIS 
COUPON

Mr. Roberts Beauty School
For Appt. Call 472-2S00 5205 SOUTH TACOMA WAY

EXPIRES 12/31/871

Cynthia Lynn VanLierop and Bri
an Lee Anderson were married in 
Immanuel Lutheran Church, Puyal
lup.

The bride, a graduate of Puyallup 
High School and Green River Com
munity College, is the daughter of 
Bonnie and Neil VanLierop of 
Puyallup. She is employed by Van
Lierop Bulb Farm s Inc., Puyallup.

The groom, a graduate of White 
River High School, Buckley, and 
Western Washington University, is 
the son of Eleanor and Vern Ander
son of Buckley. He is employed by 
Anderson & Son’s Dairy, Bûckley.

The couple resides in Puyallup.

Cynthia VanLierop and Brian 
Anderson

Osborne-Canonica
Kimberly Lynn Osborne and Ken

neth Wade Canonica were married 
in Our Savior Lutheran Church.

The bride, a graduate of Curtis 
High School and Trend College, 
Olympia, is the daughter of Andrea 
and Mike Osborne of Tacoma.

The groom, a graduate of Curtis 
High School, is the son of Kathy Gin- 
gras of Puyallup and Kit Canonica 
of Tacoma. He is employed by Pa
cific West Sport & Racquet Club.

The couple resides in Tacoma.

The Canónicas

■ save 50"°
all patterns

■ save 10”° to 50% 
all notions

" LOWEST PRICES 
GUARANTEED! 
all SINGER® 
sewing machines

T  BEST FABRIC OUTLET"
QUALITY WITHOUT FRILLS...FOR A WHOLE LOT LESS!

SPANAWAY SH0PPINC CENTER 
14916 PACIFIC AVE. SOUTH 

TACOMA
©1987, Fabri-Centers of America, Inc.

®V

SURPRISE LAKE SQUARE
900 EAST MERIDIAN —  SUITE 15 

PUYALLUP

Reinhart
Lila and Fred Reinhart celebrat

ed their 50th wedding anniversary 
with an open house a t their home in 
Puyallup.

Among those who attended were 
the couple’s children and their 
sp o u se s , R o d n ey  an d  L a u ra  
Reinhart and Virginia and Richard 
Thomas, all of Puyallup; Neal and 
Eileen Reinhart of Kent; and Sharon 
Schnieder of Tacoma. The honored 
couple also has six grandchildren 
and six step-grandchildren plus one 
great-grandchild and five step- 
great-grandchildren.

Reinhart m arried the former Lila 
Layton on Nov. 30, 1937, in Sheri
dan, Wyo. They have lived in the 
Tacoma area for many years. He is 
a retired machinist. She is a home
maker.

The Reinharts

Lind
Richard and M argaret Lind cele

brated their 50th wedding anniver
sary with a reception a t a Tacoma 
restaurant.

Among those who attended were 
the couple’s children and their 
spouses, John and Denise Lind and 
Irene and Charles Gregg, all of Ta
coma; and Cheryl and Ed Lind of 
Seattle.

The honored couple also has seven 
grandchildren.

Lind married the former Marga
ret Frangen on Dec. 18, 1937, iri Ta
coma. They have lived in the 
Tacoma area 50 years. He is a re
tired employee of the Washington 
State Liquor Control Board. She is a 
retired employee of the Tacoma 
School District.

FAMILY RESTAURANT

{DINNER  
FOR 2 o

| Two choice 7-oz. Siloins with soup or 
|  salad and choice of potato. From 
j  choice fresh meat cut daily.

Offer good 7 days/week. 
Coupon expires 12/28/87

(2 blocks north of Costco on So. Tac. Way) 
10314 SO. TACOMA WAY 581-0721

* TACOMA • LACEY • OLYMPIA • CENTRAUA • RICHLAND 
OPEN e MB.-10 p.m. Sun.-Thurs. till 11 p.m. Fri. & Sat. y
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T  DARIGOL 
áfffik BUTTER

FIRST QUALITY

Grade AA 
Sweet Cream 
Quarters, 
1-lb. Pkg.

W ESTER N
FAM ILY

= = t ^ =
D IP

C H IP S

Washington 
Grown, Premium Grade

Lennon’s Bone-In
U o m O ld  Fashioned Alder Smoked,
l ldl  11 Whole or Shank, 14 to 16-lb. Avg. .. lb.

Lennon’s Pork Link
Q q i i c a n o  ExcellentOdUOdUC Breakfast T re a t......................lb.

Washington Grown Q Q d  
Red Potatoes .b 0%7
Washington Grown B e O  
Jumbo Yellow Onions 0  ibs.v  I
100% Pure Tropicana $ Q 4 i  
Orange Juice aa.
Holiday Treat! <M Qf
Lady Apples * ' * ■ [

Perfect Christmas Gift! f tQ Q f  
Fruit Baskets
Marie’s Blue Cheese or $4 gC 
Ranch Dressing 12%-oz.........ea.

Sugar Plum $ Q 4 ^
Bouquet aa T O  |
Beautiful $ G 9 f
Cyclamen .. U
Thriftway Features a Wide Selection of 

Poinsettias for Your Holiday Needs!

2 Varieties

Boneless, USDA Choice, 
Oven or Rôtisserie . . . .

-Whole B # ? '
L̂T WT 160/. I

—  Seafood Savings  —

Fresh Dungeness Crabs
Fully
Cooked

lÖEVAPORATSfrLiyiiix Donnn Thick-Sliced, ¥ / v vDdUUi I l1/2-lb. Pkg..... . .  ea. L
Hygrade’s Lunch
R/fûofo Assorted Varieties, W I " v  IVicalO 1-lb. Pkg........... ea. I
West Virginia tn o q
Half Ham sm .5^ . 0  :

Previously 
Frozen .

■ ■  for 
Libby’s 
Pumpkin!

-  W IID W » _ ,
p u m p k in “ Restaurant Style” , 8 to 10-oz. 

Previously Frozen ......... lb.

Previously 
Frozen .

C o ke  P ro d u c ts
Assorted Varieties 

7 to 10-oz.
Assorted,
12-oz. Cans, 6-Pk,

WESTERN
FAMIUTF a r m a n ’ s P ic k le s

'/ainta/fj
' imi ,
I P IC kK S

Dills, Genuine,
Home Style or Genuine 
Kosher, 46-oz.

Light Brown, Dark Brown 
or Powdered, 1-lb. Riesling M U  

Columbia
Merlot 750 ML.............

750 ML

Aluminum Foil 
i  Economy,

/  12-inch X  75-ft.
Premium Selection 

17-oz.

Brown ’n Serve 
Rolls Q f
Western Family,
Asst., 12-ct. W  %

May Not Be Available at All Stores

iars, 750 ML

Western Family Cello Tape 
1/2-lnch X O  Q Q C
1500-Inch £  for 9 0

Energizer Batteries
Eveready C or D Size, S  4  Q  Q  
2-P k.;or9 Volt, 1-Pk. V  
(AA Size, 4-Pack $2.99) I

CES EFFECTIVE 
DECEMBER

we welcome 
FOOD STAMP 

S H O P P E R S Retail Quantities Only

CPPYRIGHT ©  1987 ASSOCIATED GROCERS, INC. SEATTLE

‘J y u d t
Coc/U m I

SUN. MON. TUES. WED. THURS ERL SAT.

2 0 2 1 Ü 2 9 m . 2 5 2 5

•M Ê 7 FULL DAYS



LA-Z-BOY Leather l
Rechners make 

eft comforting gifts!

(a.)“THE DANBURY” 
RECLINA-ROCKER® RECLINER
Take time out for relaxing in this 
handsome recliner. It’s lavishly 
tufted in supple leather and vinyl 
and smartly styled to complement 
almost any decor. For a very 
soothing price.mm0 \  Genuine Leather* Finesse* is Just that?

TRANSITIONAL i l l
RECLINA-ROCKER®
RECLINER ■3 jcf iaHHF dysjgs
There’s no other time of v :■& ■- ajPP
the year you appreciate |  a  ... | | « |;
comfort more than right 1 f% 3  |
now. And, there’? no | |  _ _ _  *. i —
better time to buy . "  - | | | |  j ’
a chair to relax in . Like 5 -t— .■■■■•• ^  “ «11
this transitional recliner il X Y fJ ^  ij L S IR
with a casual appeal. J r
Featuring i l l -
a tapered back and p f l
pillow-style arms. |

cam  see ow  complete selection op pamous ia z -b o t  pro d u c e
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Bombeck
Continued from D1

how you love someone.
My mother self ishly pursued a ca

reer on a factory assembly line 
making rubber door strips for Gen
eral Motors cars. My stepfather 
dedicated his life to making me pick 
up towels in the bathroom and turn
ing off the lights.

1 could hardly wait to get m ar
ried, leave home and have a “fami
ly” of my own with a living room 
that no one ever sat in.

The family: 1987
For no reason, I was like a ner

vous hostess, rearranging the dra
pery folds, pushing chairs under the 
table and sliding down the coffee 
table on the seat of my pants to 
transfer the dust to a place where 
few people ever looked anymore.

In a few minutes the tranquility 
would give way to three grown chil
dren coming home for the weekend 
to pose for the traditional Christmas 
card picture,

“Are they here yet?” yelled my 
husband, balancing his tripod and 
camera.

I shook my head and walked 
quickly to the living room where I 
flipped on the light. It was as I re
membered it. The white sofas facing 
one another, the pristine plush car
pet and the plump pillows that 
peaked like fresh meringue.

“What do I smell?” he asked, slip
ping off his shoes before he entered 
the room.

“ C ellophane from  the lam p 
shades. I wonder what’s keeping 
them.”

“Them” are two sons and one 
daughter, Conceived in passion, car
ried with heartburn and raised with 
love. We share the same genes, 
chromosomes and last name. We 
have never eaten the same break
fast cereal, watched the same TV 
shows, liked the same people or spo
ken the same language.

It would be nice to have the fami
ly together again, sitting around 
rekindling memories, catching upon 
their lives, seeing the legacy we cre
ated. My reverie was broken by the 
sound of car doors. Our older son 
kicked open the door. “Anyone 
home?” (I hated it when he looked 
me in the eye and said that!)

He was wearing a wrinkled jacket 
with sleeves pushed up to the elbow, 
Hawaiian shirt and balloon pants 
that revealed white ankles and bare 
feet.

His father turned to me and said, 
“For God’s sake, Erma, didn’t you 
tell your son we were going to take 
the family picture for our Christmas 
card?”

“That’s why I’m here,” he said. 
“So, why didn’t  you shave?”
“I did, just a few hours ago.”
“Did you put a blade in?”
“Sure, it’s the new stubble look 

like Miami Vice. Don’t tell me you 
haven’t seen it before.”

“Of course I’ve seen it before 
on winos and travelers whose lug
gage has been lost for three weeks.” 

“Dad, it’s sexy. Hey, Mom, I’m 
going over to the coast for a couple 
of days to catch some rays. How

■  It would be nice to have the family together 
again, sitting around rekindling memories, 

catching up on their lives, seeing the legacy 
we created. ■

about baby-sitting my pet.”
“I don’t  heed another dog. Is it 

messy?”
At tha t moment, his brother 

kicked open the front door. “I hope 
you’re satisfied,” he announced flat
ly. “I have a cold.”

My eyes misted and I grabbed his 
arm. “It’s wonderful having you 
here. How long can you stay?”

“It depends on how long it takes 
to do this much laundry,” he said, 
thrusting his suitcase a t me. “Ever
ything I own is dirty.” J 

We said hello to our daughter.
She returned the greeting with, 

“My transmission sounds funny.” 
The moment had come. My hus

band began arranging and draping 
their bodies over the sofa before he 
looked into the lens.

“What does it look like?” I asked. 
“It looks like a group of illegal 

aliens hauled in for questioning. 
What are you doing in a tennis 
dress?” he asked our daughter.

“Playing tennis,” she said dryly. 
“I didn’t know it was formal.”

“This is a Christmas card, for 
crying out loud. Go get into some
thing appropriate. Come on, boys!

stand up straight!”
“I am,” said our son. “I just don’t 

have shoes on.”
“Then stand behind your mother. 

No, that won’t  work. The nuclear 
mushroom on your T-shirt is hover
ing just above your mother’s head. 
Mv God! What is he doing in an anti

nuclear T-shirt anyway?”
“It was the only thing in my closet 

that was clean.”
“So get one of my shirts. Now 

where’s your sister?”
“She’s washing her hair.”
“Is she going to take long?”
“His feet smell.”
“Where’s the dog? We can’t have 

a picture without Harry in it.” f j j  
“Quit shoving.”
“Creep!”
One by one the family wandered 

into frame with wet hair, borrowed 
shirt and shoes that didn’t fit.

The camera clicked. The annual 
Christmas card portrait was cap
tured for another year. One son sat 
there in the same sport coat and tie 
he had worn last year. The other 
one’s mouth was crooked as he whis

pered out of the side of it how he felt 
like throwing up since the plane was 
late and he hadn’t eaten.

The dog was licking himself in a 
disgusting place and our lips were 
forming what looked like the SH 
word t . . when in fact it was the SM 
word. They photograph the same.

They had all returned from their 
private lives, but the moment we 
were together, the floodgates of the 
past reopened and once again we 
slipped into the comfortable role of 
a family.

Humorist Erma Bombeck is a 
syndicated columnist and the author 
of several books. Her columns ap
pear Tuesdays, Thursdays and Sun
days in the Accent section o f The 
Morning News Tribune.

■DVERffllMKI 
HI- INSTOCK 
FOR CHRISTMAS DELIVERY

A special holiday offer from Hallmark!

With any $5 
purchase

OPEN 7 
DAYS A WEEK 
WEEKNIGHTS 

’TIL 9 P.M.

SHOP EARLY FOR BEST 
SELECTION!

Use our
convenient credit plan

Showcasefshoppes
Lifetim e W arranty 
Free Local Delivery 
Lay Away Any Chair

Choose from  the Largest 
Selection o f La-Z-Boy Recliners 
in the Northwest

8610 SO. TACOMA WAY  
MON.-FRI. 10-9; SAT. 10-6;; SUN. 11-5 

588-2106

ALSO  AVAILABLE  

R O G E R ’ S  FURN ISH IN G S

« •  ° Ä A
1407AUBURN WAV 521 CAPÍTOL ' 547PAOFJCAVE

It’s a one-of-a-kind, Ginger Bear design cookie tin. You can 
pack it up with home-baked goodies or any appropriate gift.
This colorful tin measures 8"x 6 "x 3 1/8" deep. Quantities are 
limited. Our Christmas Cookie Tin is available only at the 
Hallmark stores listed.In this ad.

man minus
• • 1 • •
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When you care enough to send the very best

WASHINGTON
Chehalis
Meredith's Hallmark 
Lewis County Mall 
748-6518
Fèdera! Wav 
C & L Hallmark 
Twin Lakes Sh Ctr 
927-0917
Crown Hallmark Shop 
Seatac Mall 
839-1811
Gig Harbor
Morford’s Hallmark Shop 
Harbor Plaza Sh Ctr 
851-8369
Lacey
Lew’s Hallmark Shop 
South Sound Center 
491-2880

Otvmpia
Meredith's Hallmark Shp 
Capital Mall 
943-7307
Port Orchard
Andrew's Hallmark Shop 
South Kitsap Mall 
895-3100
Puvailup
Helen’s Hallmark Shop 
Valley Plaza Sh Ctr 
848-2525
Helen's Hallmark Shop 
Fred Meyer HiHo Sh Ctr 
845-4876

Puyallup
Helen’s Hallmark Shop 
Willows Shopping Center 
845-6434
Holly's Hallmalrk 
Surprise Lake Square 
952-2626
Sitverdate
Mcbride’s Hallmark Shop 
Kitsap Mall 
698-1808
Mcbride's Hallmark Shop 
Silverdale Plaza Sh Ctr 
692-7666

Tacoma
Cards N Things 
Tacoma Mall 
475-0144
H & P Drug Center 
Westgate Sh Ctr 
759-2442
H & P Hallmark 
College Center 
565-1580
Hill’s Hallmark Shop 
Villa Plaza Sh Ctr 
588-5111

Tacoma
Laura’s Hallmark Shop 
3824 Bridgeport Way W 
565-5121
Mark's Hallmark Shop 
Tacoma Mall 
475-4688
Tacoma (Spanawav)
Andrew’s Hallmark Shop 
Spanaway Village Sh Ctr 
537-4040
Tacoma-Fircrest
Village Hallmark Shop 
1109 Reqents Blvd 
564-€

©  1987 Hallmark Cards, Inc.
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Christm as spirits 
chime in w ith a 
high-tech haunt

M y friend Stanley has a 
Christm as ghost story.

H e  ranks th e  ta le  righ t 
up there  w ith  th e  haunting  of 
Eberiezer Scrooge. And in 
contrast to  Scrooge’s tale,
S tan ley’s story  is true  — all 
true.

S tanley lives in an  u n ti
dy bachelor apartm en t no t far 
from Green Lake. A classi
cal scholar, he doesn’t  spend 
m uch tim e a t  home.

W hen he isn’t  doing re
search in some dusty  archive, 
he is sandwiched in to  a  tiny  office laboring over 
footnotes and  bibliographies. I t ’s a  tedious job, 
b u t someone has to  do it.

S tanley, who isn’t  Scroogelike, does pu t 
aside his m onographs long enough to  celebrate 
C hristm as w ith  family and friends.

■|T haven’t  been home m uch lately,” he 
reported. He said he’d been there  only long 
enough to  prepare a meal or two, to  open his 
C hristm as cards and to  collapse in to  bed, exhaust
ed and  full of C hristm as cheer.

B u t he was home long enough to  hear some 
strange, ethereal music.

“JINGLE BELLS,“  he said. “I keep hearing 
it, over and over.”

H e’s been complaining to  friends. “I t ’s 
sounds as if i t ’s far, far away.”

A t first, he thought the  sounds m ight be 
coming from th e  apartm en t next door. He knocked 
on his neighbor’s door and asked if she was 
playing her stereo.

“No,” said his neighbor, “ I haven’t  even had 
the  radio on.”

Stanley w ent to  an  open house and told 
friends th a t  he couldn’t  figure ou t w hat was 
happening.

“T he season m ust be getting to  me,” he 
said. “I keep hearing music all the  tim e. First, a 
chorus of ‘Jingle Bells.’ And then  there’s ano th 
er tune. ‘S an ta  Claus Is Coming to  Town,’ I 
th ink .”

“Someone’s wind chimes,” scoffed one ac
quaintance.

W ind chimes th a t  play Christm as tunes? 
S tanley knew better. H e simply had to  discover 
th e  source.

He sta rted  searching through his apartm en t 
in earnest. He w ent from room to  room, pausing to  
listen. The sounds seemed clearest in th e  living 
room.

Stanley searched th e  closets and book- 
. shelves. Could i t  be coming through th e  h ea t duct 

from th e  apartm en t below?
He w ent dow nstairs and knocked. B ut, no, 

th e  m an who lived there  was certain th e  sound 
w asn’t  coming from his apartm ent.

S T ^ lb lN L E Y  WENT BACK upstairs and p o n -8  
dered. Could i t  be his clock radio? A loose wire in 
his stereo system?

He unplugged everything. S till he could 
hear “Jingle Bells.”

“I wondered if I  were going crazy,” he 
confessed. “I even thought, ‘Could i t  be a 
ghost?’ ”

H e rejected th a t  idea. B u t he had begun to  
doub t his hearing. He called T im  and Molly, a 
couple who lived nearby. He pleaded w ith  them  
to  help him  find the  source.

They arrived w ithin the  hour.
“H ere we are, ‘G hostbusters,’ ” they  caroled 

m errily. B u t though they  could hear the  music, 
they, too, were stum ped. The solution was to  
dism antle everything.

A bout h a lf  an  hour in to  th e  search, Molly 
attacked  the  stack of newspapers on the  end table.

“ I hear i t  best over here,” she said. She 
sta rted  leafing through th e  papers a  page a t  a  
tim e. Three-fourths of th e  way through the  
stack, she unearthed a  copy of T he New Yorker.

“Here i t  is!” she exclaimed. “T he New 
Y orker is playing ‘Jingle Bells.’ ”

I t  was. T he Dec. 21 edition carried a 
centerfold ad  for Absolut, a  Swedish vodka. The 
ad  was designed to  play Christm as tunes when 
th e  page was opened. B ut, perhaps in  the printing 
or m ailing process, the  mechanism had  been 
damaged. I t  was playing the  medley over and 
over.

“How long would i t  have played if  Molly 
hadn’t  found it? ” S tanley asks, exhibiting the  
dissected mechanism w ith  its  tiny  battery .
“B u t by the  tim e the b a tte ry  expired, I would 
have been driven to  drink, victim  of a  vodka ad. 
Done in by th e  Christm as spirits.”

■  Jean Godden is a staff columnist who writes 
four times a week in the P-l.

Clyde the camel had 
no Christmas spirit

New law tosses out old concept of child custody
By Cecelia Goodnow 
P-l Reporter

Beginning tomorrow, there  will be 
no winners or losers in th e  high-stakes 
game of parental divorce as W ashing
ton  throw s ou t the  age-old concept of 
child custody in favor of a  new 
approach th a t  emphasizes shared deci
sion-making.

T he 1987 Parenting Act, a  sweep
ing revision of th e  s ta te ’s divorce law, 
elim inates th e  concept of children as 
property, creating a law th a t  support
ers say is unique in th e  nation.

“You can’t  win custody anymore; 
you can’t  own them ,” said Rep. M arlin 
Applewick, D -Seattle, one of the  chief 
legislative advocates of the  new law.

W ashington residents who file for 
divorce now m ust develop a  detailed 
plan for th e  care and upbringing of 
th e ir  children before they  go before the

judge, a  requirem ent designed to  in
crease paren t involvement and reduce 
th e  battling  th a t  often surrounds 
divorce.

“T he sp irit o f th is law is  to  
encourage cooperation, to  point ou t 
th a t  bo th  paren ts are im portan t to  
ch ild ren  in an ongoing way,” said child 
psychologist B arry A. Nym an, who 
served on th e  nine-member com m ittee 
th a t  drafted  th e  legislation over a 
four-year period.

This new law requires divorcing 
paren ts to  draw  up  a plan th a t  
specifies who is responsible for the  
child’s day-to-day care; who will have 
a  voice in m ajor issues such as 
education, religious upbringing and 
h ealth  care; how m uch financial sup
p o rt will be provided and how future 
disputes will be resolved.

These issues m ust be spelled ou t in 
detail. R a th er th an  sta ting  th a t  “rea
sonable v isitation” will be allowed, for

instance, paren ts m ust specify where 
th e  child will be every day of th e  year, 
including touchy tim es such as C hrist
m as and birthdays. These details 
should be worked out before th e  couple 
gets to  court.

M any couples have draw n up 
sim ilar agreem ents voluntarily w ith 
th e  help of divorce m ediators or 
attorneys, b u t the  practice has never 
been required by law.

T he Parenting  A ct will affect 
abou t 14,000 of th e  26,000 couples who 
undergo dissolution of m arriage, or 
divorce, in W ashington each year.

“We are th e  only s ta te  th a t  has 
th is  law,” said Luvem  Rieke, professor 
em eritus of th e  University of W ashing
ton  law school, who helped w rite the  
new law. “ I t  is unique, in repealing th e  
concept of custody and visitation.”

T he new law caps years of effort to  
replace the  old system, whereby courts 
granted  custody —r th e  righ t to  make

decisions abou t the  child — and 
visitation, or guaranteed access to  th e  
child. T h a t system  often was applied 
Unevenly from county to  county and 
was inherently  adversarial, critics con
tended.

“I t  was really a  bargaining pro
cess,” Rieke said. “W hen you p u t i t  in 
term s of win or lose, i t  tu rned  in to  a 
b a ttle  all too often.”

Over the  past decade, several un
successful a ttem p ts  were m ade to  
introduce jo in t custody as a legal 
option or as th e  preferred system  of 
child custody.

“T he way the  (old) law is w ritten, 
i t ’s no t really an  option, although the  
courts have been p re tty  generous in 
gran ting  i t  anyway,” said R enton child 
psychiatrist John  Dunne, another 
m em ber of th e  drafting  committee.

In  1983, when i t  became apparen t

See PARENTS, Page C6

H
Americans looking back at 1987 couldn’t  

help but be confused.
Politicians turned into soap opera stars, 

evangelism often looked more like hedonism, 
sex and making a buck on the stock market 
seemed equally dangerous, the Marines pro

duced a few bad men, and suddenly we were 
cheering Russians on the streets of the capital.

If all this has left you wondering which end 
is up for the New Year, here’s United Press 
International’s list of what’s hot and what’s not 
for 1988.

By Karen Timmons
United Press International

WHAT WHAT'
NOT

Gary Hart

Dennis Hopper

Main Street 
G lasnost 

Vanwagons 
Suburban liv in g  

Wider ties 
C ash  

Gary Hart 
Sugar 

Chicago 
F ountain  p en s 

Trains 
W alking  

Suction lipectomy 
B ackaches 

Dennis Hopper 
M ichael D ouglas 

Flip flops 
"L.A. Law ” 

High heels 
A ntarctic ozone h ole  

Pears
S exu al d ysfu n ction  

Miniskirts 
A ID S screen in g  

Conventional weaponry 
O liver Stone

Wall Street 
R eaganom ics 
Volvos 
C ity liv in g  
Power ties 
C redit 
Gary Hart 
N u traSw eet 
Paris
F elt-tip p ed  p en s
Planes
J o gg in g
Collagen injections 
M uscle fa tigu e  
Mickey Rourke 
M ichael J . F ox  
Reeboks 
"C osby”
Sensible shoes 
A cid  rain  
Kiwi fruit 
M arital in fid e lity  
Miniskirts 
U rin e te sts  
SDI
W oody A llen

Gary Hart

See NATIONALLY, Page C11 Mickey Rourke

For Seattle, here’s what’s in for 1988, and what’s out
By Michael Conant 

P-l Columnist

Rosanne Royer

Seattle  m ay not be as topsy-turvy as media centers like New 
York C ity and Los Angeles, b u t we’re fickle.

One day you’re wearing your new L.L. Bean jacket when your 
friend whispers th a t  Bean’s out, Patagonia’s in.

And don’t  crow about th e  great weekend you ju s t  spent a t  
Mission Ridge. I t ’s out. C rystal M ountain’s in. Today, th a t  is. 
Sometimes Mission Ridge is in and C rystal’s out.

I t ’s hard  to  keep track.
So to  help you keep up, we’ve p lanted our tongue squarely in our 

chic to  provide you w ith  a partia l N orthw est list of w hat’s in and 
w hat’s ou t for 1988. (If you have others to  add, please send them  in 
care of City Lights, Seattle  P-I, 101 E llio tt Ave. W., S eattle  98119.)

______________________________________ . ____  — ii mu i i — uni

For What’s Hot and What’s Not here, see LOCALLY Page C11 Charles Royer

Bosses can : 
cushion blow 
of dismissal
By David Barry 
Hearst Feature Service

T he first reaction of a  fired 
employee is shock, then  disbelief. 
T he disbelief usually gives way to  
outrage, which m ay tu rn  to  accep
tance. Or it  m ay tu rn  to  destruc
tive acts of vengeance.

Vengeance m ight involve van
dalizing cars in th e  company 
parking lot, says Lou Custrini, a 
spokesman for the  M erchants and 
M anufacturers Association in Los 
Angeles.

“I t  m ight involve removing 
im portan t files from the  office, 
tak ing  trade  secrets or try ing to  
dam age the  company by sabotag
ing th e  product.”

In  the  wake of the  recent 
Pacific Southw est Airline crash in 
which 44 lives were lost, apparen t
ly as th e  result of a  vengeful act 
by a  fired employee, companies are 
more alert th an  ever to  the 
hazards and complications in
volved in dismissing employees.

“Companies have come to  feel 
so sensitive to  these dangers,” 
Custrini says, “th a t  théy  try  to  
have th e  discharge carried out 
w ith  a  great deal of delicacy. The 
underlying th ing  -is that¿_ iti an 
office, everyone has to  be aware of 
th e  em otional traum a a person is 
going through during th e  term ina
tion  of a  job.

“I t ’s a  shock as great as th a t  of 
a  dea th  in th e  family,” Custrini 
says.

W hile a catastrophe of ven
geance such as th e  PSA tragedy is 
an  extreme occurrence, acts of 
revenge are not, says Custrini.

Labor relations officials and 
personnel /m an ag em en t consul
ta n ts  say th a t  a  feeling of unfair 
trea tm en t and  resentm ent is al
m ost universal among fired em
ployees.

“W ith  30 years in the  field, I 
have yet to  see a case o f a 
(discharged) employee w ith a  neg
ative perception of him- or her
self,” says E llio t M arcus, deputy 
d irector of H um an Resources for 
Los Angeles County.

T he vast m ajority  of people 
have a  positive view of the ir job 
performance, says M arcus, regard
less of the  quality  of the  work 
they  are doing. Invariably, he 
says, an  employee rejects criticism 
and validates his own performance 
by invalidating the  judgm ent of 
th e  critic.

Because of th e  emotional tra u 
m a involved in firing, M arcus says, 
i t  is im portan t for employers to  
take  a  personal approach to  the 
situation. T he crucial factor in 
firing is consideration th a t  allows 
th e  person to  keep his dignity and 
sense of self-worth through the  
difficulty of a  job  loss.

“G etting a  pink slip in th e  mail 
slot is a  dehumanizing experi
ence,” he says. “S itting  down and 
talking to  an  employee makes a lo t 
of difference.”

U nfortunately, few employers 

See JOB LOSS, Page C2

The Associated Press

TULSA, 0 k la . — Overstaying his welcome by 
four days was one thing, b u t spitting, throw ing his 
w eight around and consuming pounds of food a t  a 
tim e was ju s t  too much.

A 2,000-pound camel nam ed Clyde was rented 
from th e  M iller Bros. Circus in  Hugo by th e  Skelly 
Drive B ap tist Church for a  living N ativ ity  scene.

B u t after Christm as “the  w eather kept us from 
being able to  take him  back S aturday ,” said 
R ichard Harrison, a  church member wbo had 
volunteered to  help w ith th e  camel.

“Clyde is no t affectionate. He is a  big anim al 
who because of his size can in tim idate you real 
quick,” H arrison said. “He can be hard-headed. 
Those like myself who are no t norm al camel 
tenders do no t get along well w ith him  . . . if he 
h its you one tim e you’ll remember it .”

H ow  they rate_______
Following are last week’s top-rated prime-time 

television shows as compiled by the A.C. Nielsen Co.:
Top-rated TV shows

1.60 Minutes ....... ............................ ................ ......  CBS
2. Garfield's Christmas ...........    CBS
3. The Little Match Girl, Monday movie ................... NBC
3. Growing Pains ...........      ABC
5. Claymation ......... ............... ’ , -. . ............. CBS
6. Murder, She Wrote ......      CBS.
7. Golden G irls ................................. NBC

; 8. Who's the Boss?......... ................   ABC
#  9- Monday Nigh$£ootball Cowboys vs. Rams . fg§£ ABC

10. Matlock ......      NBC

Art was always in the. public eye during 1987
By Regina Hackett 
P-l Art Critic

In  1987, th e  W ashington S ta te  
Legislature took a crash course in 
visual a r ts  and  learned th a t  tra sh 
ing a r t  is a costly pastime.

Costly for everybody.
Sim ilar disputes flared across 

th e  country, the  m ost famous 
being R ichard Serra’s effort to  
keep his massive sculpture “T ilted 
Arc” in place in th e  corporate 
w asteland space of th e  Federal 
P laza in lower M anhattan .

A lthough Serra lost his su it 
against the  U.S. General Services 
A dm inistration, which both  com
missioned th e  piece ahd then 
bowed to  public pressure and 
ordered its  removal, a  N ational 
Endow m ent of th e  A rts panel 
recommended earlier th is m onth  
th a t  “T ilted Arc” should stay  
righ t where i t  is, anim ating urban 
dead space. Will General Services 
be able to  weasel ou t of th is  one? 
S tay  tuned.

Paradoxically, as hashing pub
lic a r t  became a national sport,

' S 7 ÂRTS &E ntertainment
V I S U A L  A R T S

public in terest in visual a r t  was 
never higher.

And where there’s interest, 
th ere ’s money. Auction prices for 
m aster paintings w ent through the 
ceiling, m ost notoriously when 
Van Gogh’s “ Irises” fetched $53.9 
million a t  Sotheby’s in New York. 
New York Tim es a r t  critic John  
Russell rightly  called th e  big- 
money invasion about as positive 
to  those who care about visual a rts  
as a  detached retina.

W hile paintings such as “Iris
es” became tou ted  as corporate 
logos or disappeared altogether 
in to  private collections, th e  public
— ----- i----- --------4—-----— ----------
See A R T ’87, Page C7

P -l/1982
Michael Spafford’s Capitdri murals, “The Twelve Labors of Hercules,”  offended lawmakers 
by their boldness. The murals are currently covered by draperies/
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ADVICE

If it sounds too good 
to be true, it probably is

Dear Readers: Please stand  
in  fron t of th e  m irror tomorrow 
morning, raise your righ t hand 
ai)d say:

' “ I resolve 
to  c o n ta c t  
Action before 
I! 'ever ever re
spond to  a 
y  ¡a g a t  i o n  
p i tc h  from  
a n  o u t-o f -  
sil&te o u tf it  
ltp ing me to  
exotic places, 
aèree to  be 
‘eligible’ for 
h u m o n g o u s  
p r i z e s  I ’l l  
n^ver receive 
in exchange for buying pens and 
ofher trinkets advertising m y 
business a t  a  cost o f $300 or 
itiore, pay ou t $89 to  $300 for a 
‘m otorboat’ th a t  tu rn s  ou t to  be 
aiti inflatable plastic ra ft w ith  a 
band-held battery-pow ered m o
to r,”, and so on and so on.

t F o r exam ple, ea rly  th is  
itjonth we got a  query about a 
m ailing from Home Products 
W arehouse in  Reno “offering” a 
“Bentley IX  G randfather clock” 
-*■{- described as “elegant, wood- 
grain finish, w ith  old-world 
craftsm anship” — for $69.23.
|j W hat th e  company doesn’t  

tell you is th e  clock comes (if it  
comes a t  all) unassembled and is 
battery-operated .

• Home Products W arehouse 
also offers th e  dubious “S port
ste r R unabout O utdoor M otor 
B oat,” which is the  plastic ra ft 
saheme (conducted by m any o th 
er p riva te  operators usually  
based in  Southern  California, 
Texas and Florida). T he ra ft 
cOmes w ith a  “trolling m otor” 
which in  reality  resembles an egg 
beater and is powered by a  12- 
vòlt ba ttery , says the U.S. Coast 
Guard.
|i  T he  B ette r Business Bureau 

ip Reno tells us Home Products 
W arehouse is run  by  th e  same 
individuals who gave us mi
graines earlier th is year under 
the  nam es of Casino Prom otions 
and Tropical Vacation Agents.
1 i T h e  bureau reports those two 

prom otions generated hundreds 
of com plaints from consumers 
who said promised trips to  either 
Las Vegas or Hawaii were never 
realized after they  paid fees to  
tp e  prom oters for th is or th a t. 
For th e  record, the  bureau gives 
tKe operators an  unsatisfactory 
business rating. Also for the

record, all th e  prom otions come 
to  you from a  Reno address of 
4904 Ampere Drive. So memorize 
it. T he  nam e m ay no t be the  
sam e on the  next promotion, bu t 
th e  address m ight be.

In other mail-order news: 
R eaders are swamping us w ith 
postcards about an ou tfit called 
Cam era H u t in Dallas. The 
p itch : a  “35mm Quickshot cam 
era, 50mm lens, case, strap , built- 
in  focus, flash adap to r and in
structions” for only $12.95.

Dallas B e tte r Business B u
reau tells us Cam era H u t is a 
division of CDL M arketing — a 
com pany dealing in “advertising 
specialties” th a t  has been th e  
subject of custom er com plaints 
over failure to  deliver m erchan
dise. On th e  face of it, the  
com pany is offering you some
th ing  th a t’s too good to  be true.

T hen there  are the  mail-order 
puzzle contests. Big Bucks (aka 
M oney House, aka Ja n  Williams 
$25,000 Contest, aka A udit and 
Control Bureau), operating out 
of Irvine in Southern California, 
is one of them . You s ta r t ou t 
cheap to  play th e  game. B u t if 
you keep paying and playing, the  
puzzles get harder and harder. 
The B etter Business B ureau in 
Tinsel Town says th e  company 
refuses to  respond to  its  queries* 
And some players who have sent 
in an  extra $10 to  get a  “winning 
word list” have no t received it, 
the  bureau says.

O ther contests known to  us 
go by the  nam es of American 
H oliday Association of Los Ange
les, Aquarius, P N P  (Puzzles ’n  
Prizes) and Cash Every W ednes
day — the  la tte r  th ree operating 
ou t of Las Vegas.

To you and yours: M y wish: 
Keep safe and warm and happy 
th is  coming year. And than k  you 
for all your love and  caring 
during m y bou t w ith cancer and 
chem otherapy, now behind me. 
Y our cards and  le tters gave me 
streng th  and made me well. 
Action assistan t Sylvia Feeney 
jo ins m e in rem inding you we are 
here to  help you as best we can. 
H appy New Year!

■  Maribeth Morris is a staff 
columnist who writes four 
times a week in the P-l. Need 
help? Write to Action, Seattle 
Postrlntelligencer, 101 Elliott 
Ave. W., Seattle 98119.

M inisters aren’t  the only ones God talks to
Dear Ann Landers: I  

am  m arried to  a  m inister in 
N orth  Carolina. Please do 
no t p rin t th e  nam e of the  
city. He would kill me.

T he problem is m y hus
band. W henever I ask him  
to  do som ething th a t  he 
doesn’t  w ant to  do, he says,
“I spoke to  God and He 
said I  shouldn’t  do i t .” I 
wish th e  m an would have 
the  decency to  say stra igh t 
ou t th a t  he doesn’t  w ant to  
do som ething instead of 
laying i t  on th e  back of the  Lord.

I haven’t  seen m y m other in th ree  years. I 
to ld  m y husband last week th a t  I w anted to  go 
v isit her. Well, he prayed over i t  and God told 
him  th is  wasn’t  the  righ t time. I t  was the  righ t 
tim e, however, for him  to  tre a t 15 friends to  
lunch in  a  nice restau ran t while I stayed home 
and cooked for 22 Girl Scouts. __

God tells m y husband when to  play golf 
and when to  go fishing. He has also instructed 
him  to  go to  some beautiful vacation spots 
alone so he can m editate  and pray.

I know I need counseling, b u t a m inister’s 
wife isn’t  supposed to  have any problems and I 
am  afraid th a t  i t  m ight reflect poorly on my 
husband if I w ent for help. In  th is town, 
everyhody knows everybody else’s business.

Ju s t w riting th is  le tte r has m ade me feel-

better. T hanks for being there. And please tell 
me w hat to  do, Ann. — Stym ied and S tuck in  a 
No-name Place

Dear S&S: G et some counseling, woman! 
M inisters’ wives need i t  ju s t  as m uch (if no t 
more) th an  o ther wives.

M ake plans a t  once to  visit your m other. 
Tell your husband you wrote to  me and I 
consulted w ith  th e  Lord. He quoted the  
com m andm ent th a t  says, “Honor th y  father 
and th y  m other,” and I decided you should 
ho n o r your m other w ith a  visit righ t away.

Dear Ann Landers: Ever since I graduated 
from college 20 years ago, I have had periodic 
nightm ares abou t being back in school.

T he end of th e  term  is near and final exams 
are coming up. I  have no t been to  classes and I 
haven’t  studied. I f  I don’t  m ake a good Score 
on these tests, I  won’t  graduate. I try  to  cram 
b u t I ’m  so upset I can’t  rem em ber anything. I 
am  in  a s ta te  o f near hysteria.

These nightm ares have increased in intensi
ty  and  frequency. As m y wedding date  draws 
near, I become more exhausted from lack of 
sleep. T his is th e  second m arriage for me. I ’m  a 
nervous wreck.

W hy am I having these awful dreams? The 
faces of the  people are always different. I don’t  
recognize anyone I know. T he dream s are 
always the  sam e — sheer panic. Please try  to  
explain th is to  me. I am  — Terrified in Florida

Dear Florida: I would no t be so presum p
tuous as to  try  to  in terp re t your dreams, b u t it.

is obvious th a t  you are filled w ith  anxiety 
about something. Could i t  be the  uncertain ty  
of th e  upcoming marriage?

Before you tie  the  knot, I suggest th a t  you 
discuss th is problem w ith a  psychiatrist o r a 
psychologist. Dream s do te ll us som ething 
about our subconscious. You need to  find out 
w hat your dream s mean.

Dear Ann Landers: Please stop worrying 
about th e  woman whose husband’s snoring 
drove her to  sleep in a  closet, where she has a 
“lam p, an  alarm  clock and a small TV .”

In  New York, we call th is a  one-bedroom 
apartm ent. — Leonard R.

Dear Leonard: M y friends who live in your 
city  tell me th a t  you are right. T hey say the  
ones in M anhattan  s ta r t a t  $800 a month.

Dear Readers: Drugs are everywhere. 
T hey’re easy to  get, easy to  use and even easier 
to  get hooked on. I f  you have questions about 
drugs and drug use, Ann Landers’ newly 
revised booklet, “The Lowdown on Dope,” will 
give you th e  answers. Send $2.50 plus a self- 
addressed, stam ped No. 10 envelope (39 cents 
postage) to  Arm Landers, P.O. Box 11562, 
Chicago, 111. 60611-0562.

■  Ann Landers is a columnist with the Los 
Angeles Times Syndicate who writes daily in 
the Post-Intelligencer. Write to her at P.O. 
Box 11562, Chicago, III. 60611-0562.

Name change may cast doubt on country of origin
Dear Myra: I have some records pertaining 

to  m y ancestor, Jacob Heaney, bom  1712, who 
died in Bucks County, Pa. in  1801. He m arried 
a  C atherine W eisbacher 
about 1749,

M y family h istory says 
he came from Ireland, bu t 
a  “H istory  of Bucks Coun
ty , Penn.,” indicates he 
changed his nam e from 
Honig or Hoenig. T his ap
pears to  be of German 
origin to  me. How can I 
verify if  such a  nam e 
change took  place? —
J.W .L., M aitland, Fla.

Answer: C ounty h isto
ry  books are no t a t  th e  top 
of sources for genealogical 
evidence. However, they  
m ust be used as clues to  our families’ origins.

Unless your ancestor actually  w ent to  court 
and had  a nam e change and you can locate th is 
record, you will have to  trace th e  line in all its  
varian t spellings un til you can determ ine 
w hether th is line has G erm an or Irish  roots.

Heaney, O’Heaney or Heeney is an Irish 
surnam e found in several locales there. Hoen
ig/H oening is a  German place surname.

Because of th e  m arriage to  a Weisbacher 
and th e  fact they  lived in Bucks County, I 
suspect the  family is o f German origin.

M ost likely there  was a  Scotch-Irish county 
clerk involved, and such an  official would have

w ritten  th e  nam e as Heaney ra th e r th an  
Hoenig.

T he best source in th is case is church 
records. M ost German families in th is place 
and  tim e belonged to  a Reformed Church, 
usually L utheran  (and they  m ay be intermixed 
w ith  D utch Reformed). M ost Irish  — w hat we 
know as Scotch-Irish — were Presbyterian. 
B o th  ethnic groups were in th is  area a t  th is 
date. However, your families could have been 
Quakers to  fu rther complicate m atters.

Fortunately, m any of these early church 
records of Bucks C ounty have been micro
filmed and are available th rough th e  LDS 
(M ormon) Fam ily H istory Libraries.

M ethodically trace your Heaney ancestors 
th rough the  deed records. See how they  spelled 
th e ir  names on docum ents they  actually 
signed. I t  is th e  best evidence you’ll find. An 
U lster Scot (Scotch-Irish) would no t have 
signed his nam e Hoening if i t  was Heaney.

There are connections among some of the  
G erm an Palatine families of New York th a t  
came in 1710 w ith lines th a t  w ent first to  
Ireland before coming to  America. So your 
fam ily’s story  about coming from Ireland m ay 
be technically true, though th e  ancestral home 
was in w hat we know as Germ any today. We 
often are unaw are th a t  our families did no t 
come directly to  America from their country of 
origin.

Dear Myra: How can I  find the  m ilitary

history  of Com pany I, U.S. Dragoons? My 
ancestor, Jam es Magorian, enlisted in 1834 a t 
Parkersburg, Va., in th is u n it and was 
discharged th ree years la te r a t  F ort Des 
Moines. Fam ily h istory says he was one of 20 
survivors in a  dugout following an  Indian 
a ttack .

I ’ve been unable to  locate any historical or 
genealogical records to  complete th is  p a rt of 
m y family history. — L.M.W., Torrance, Calif.

Answer: Possibly your ancestor’s ou tfit 
was involved in the  Osage Indian  W ar th a t 
occurred in Missouri in 1837.

I f  you have been unable to  learn anything 
from  th e  Virginia S ta te  Archives, Iowa S ta te  
Archives, Missouri S ta te  Archives and the 
N ational Archives or a  university library’s 
m ilitary  history  collection, w rite to  U.S. Army 
M ilitary H istory Institu te , Carlisle Barrack, 
Pa. 17013.

T his in stitu te  will no t conduct research for 
you, b u t does provide research and reference 
assistance. I t  holds a w ealth of inform ation on 
various regim ental histories. Be sure to  include 
a  No. 10 self-addressed, stam ped envelope.

■  Myra Vanderpool Gormley is a columnist 
with the Los Angeles Times Syndicate who 
writes weekly in the P-l. For a beginner’s 
genealogy kit, send $4 (postage paid), or 
questions (include self-addressed, stamped 
envelope) to Myra Vanderpool Gormley, Box 
64316, Tacoma, Wash. 98464.

M y ra
G orm ley

Family Tree

How HMO pays doctor may affect care
Some financial incentives th a t  

hea lth  m aintenance organizations 
use to  entice the ir doctors to  
contain costs could adversely af
fect! th e  quality  of care patien ts 
receive, a  researcher said yester
day.

¿A survey of about ha lf of the  
naigion’s HM Os —  the  first survey 
of * its  kind — found m any use 
techniques th a t  could create such 
stifing financial incentives for doc
to rs to  cu t costs th a t  they  reduce 
th e  quality  of care.

^ ‘C ertain financial incentives, 
especially when used in combina- 
tiqp, suggest conflicts of in terest 
th a t  m ay influence physicians’ 
behavior and adversely affect the 
quality  of care,” said Dr. Alan L. 
Hillm an of th e  University of 
Pennsylvania in  reporting his find
ings in The New England Journal 
of Medicine.

<r F u rther s tudy  is needed to  
determ ine w hether incentives ac
tually  cause doctors to  provide 
inferior care, Hillman said in  a 
telephone interview. Specifically, 
Hillm an cited incentives in whicb 
doctors’ pay is contingent directly 
op th e  cost of th e  care an 
individual physician provides his 
or* her patients. He was referring 
to! plans th a t  w ithhold some of the 
doctors’ pay, and then  gives them  
some or all o f w hat they  withheld 
depending on how m uch was spent 
onjj care.

Health Briefs
EPSTEIN-BARR______________
R ubella  vaccines m ay 
have triggered epidem ic

Two independent researchers 
have suggested th a t  rubella vac
cines introduced in 1979 m ay have 
triggered an  epidemic of Epstein- 
B arr syndrome, an  exhausting 

- m alaise th a t  prim arily strikes 
young adults.

T he syndrome, known as the 
yuppie disease, causes a chronic 
fatigue th a t  has baffled doctors 
who are unable to  explain why it  
has become so prevalent in recent 
years. T he disease is nam ed after 
th e  Epstein-B arr virus, which is 
found in  people w ith th e  syndrome 
and believed by some to  be its  
cause.

B u t the  tw o researchers said 
Tuesday th e ir  studies indicate 
people w ith th e  syndrome m ay be 
suffering an allergic-type reaction 
to  a  live, b u t weakened rubella 
virus found in a  vaccine given to  
young children to  w ard off Ger
m an measles.

Biologist Allen D. Allen, a 
researcher a t  Algorithms, Inc. of 
N orthridge, Calif., a  biomedical 
research facility, said he studied 
200 patien ts w ith  th e  syndrome 
and discovered all had  abnorm ally 
high levels of antigens to  the

rubella virus.
Allen said th e  virus m ay live in 

children for years and can be 
easily  tra n s m itte d  to  o th e rs  
th rough  a  touch, a  cough or a  kiss.

“We find people w ith the  
syndrom e tend  to  be naturally  
hypersensitive to  foods like w heat 
and  milk and chemicals found in 
products like perfumes and hair 
sprays,” said th e  second research
er, D r. H. H ugh Fudenberg, a 
professor of immunology a t  the  
M edical U niversity in South  Caro
lina in  Charleston.

ABSCESSES__________ '
Spinning on backside 
can end b a lle t career

Two B ritish  doctors have dis
covered a new occupational hazard 
for some specialist dancers — jazz 
balle t bottom .

I t  a ttacks those who frequent
ly spin round on the ir backsides.

T he movement, combined w ith  
th e  concentration of body weight 
on th e  base of th e  spine, gives rise 
to  painful abscesses.

An operation is often needed, 
resulting in th e  end of a  career.

D r. Philip R adford and Dr. 
R obert Greatorex, of Cambridge, 
encountered th e  rare  condition 
th ree  tim es in  quick succession a t 
Addenbrooke’s Hospital.

■  P-l News Services

J o b  lo s s :  B osses sh o u ld  t r y  to  cu sh io n  th e  b low
Frbm Page C1 _____

are willing to  do th a t, generally 
tajung th e  easy way ou t by relying 
on subordinates to  break the  news 
or! doing i t  by w ritten  notice.

jj U ntil relatively recently, job  
dismissals were a problem fam iliar 
mostly to  blue-collar workers, be
cause of th e  widespread job loss, 
caused by p lan t closures. Today, 
th e  problem has shifted to  middle- 
m anagem ent cutbacks resulting 
frqm corporate takeovers and 
mergers. W hite-collar employees 
ar|fiihcreasingly ap t to  file su it 
aggihst employers for wrongful 
discharge.

’ “ In the  last five years, some
th ing like 3 million middle-man
agem ent jobs have been elim inat
ed due to  takeovers and mergers,” 
says R udolph Dew, of H ays Ca
reer C onsultants in Los Angeles, 
“’th o u g h  th e  overall num ber of 
jobs is increasing, middle-manage
m ent jobs have been decreasing.”

5 W hether i t ’s white-collar or 
bliie-collar, job  loss involves emo
tional traum a for everyone, say 
ernployee relations experts, and 
should be trea ted  seriously and 
carefully. Some employers are 
adopting tjfjp techniques ,c§f coping 
w ith  grief in easing the  pain of

term inated  employees. O thers are 
not.

“A recent survey said m ost 
corporations term inate on a  Fri
day,” says Dew. “T h a t’s got to  be 
th e  w orst tim e to  do it. I t  leaves 
them  th e  weekend to  be alone and 
get despondent. I t ’s done on F ri
day because i t ’s convenient w ith 
payroll and th e  fact th a t  the 
employee is gone. I t  also gives th e  
employer th e  whole week to  pre
pare th e  necessary docum entation 
and get up the  nerve to  do it.”

Besides helping discharged em
ployees find new jobs, H ays offers 
out-placem ent services to  employ
ers to  counsel and guide them  
through the  discharge and subse
quent job  search.

W hen the company does the  
firing w ithout using an  out-place
m ent service, Dew says, the  dis
charged employee has no outle t 
for his grief and resentm ent.

“There are five different ways 
people typically react to  being 
discharged,” Dew says. “They get 
hostile and angry; they  get defen
sive and s ta r t bargaining for an 
o ther chance; they  become formal 
and very procedural; they  take  i t  
stoically, w ithout showing emo
tion; or they  get em otional and 
weep or sob.”

Of th e  five, Dew says, the  m ost 
common is th e  stoic behavior. 
M ost frequently th e  stoicism is 
m isinterpreted by th e  employer.

“T he sad p a r t is th a t  the  
employer th inks th e  person took it  
well,” says Dew, “and m istakes 
th e  numbness covering th e  h u rt 
for acceptance by the  person. He 
th inks th e  person took i t  well, 
when in fact th e  person is a 
shattered  mess.”

Dew says th a t, of those whose 
jobs have been elim inated, roughly 
80 percent can find another job. 
B u t m ost of them  won’t  find a 
comparable job in  a  comparable 
position, he says, because m ost 
people don’t  know how to  look.

An increasing num ber of large 
employers offer help for employees 
who are losing th e ir jobs — 
including counseling services, help 
in  preparation  of resumes and job  
placem ent services. Still, th e  prob
lem rem ains acute for those whose 
jobs end unexpectedly.

W hether a  job  loss results from 
corporate restructuring or unsatis
factory job  performance makes no 
difference in the  emotional effect 
i t  has on th e  employee, says Dew.

“W hat does m ake a difference 
is the  way they  get trea ted  m  the ir 
job  term ination ,” Dew says.

KM PS RESOLUTION
To Spend More Time Irf The Country

START YOUR MORNING RIGHT

With Ichabod Caine and the Waking Crew 
Don Riggs and Patti Par

Mon. thru Fri., 5:30 A.M. to 10:00 A  M.
MAKE YOUR RESOLUTION AND LISTEN TO WIN 

ALL DURING THE MONTH OF JANUARY

p ‘j RESOLVE TO SPEND JANUARY WITH ICHABOD CAINE ' 
AND THE WAKING CREW ON 94 COUNTRY KMPS!”

NAME:
HOME ADDRESS: 
WORK PHONE: __

MAIL TO:
KMPS FM 94 
P.O. BOX 24888 
Seattle, WA. 98124

I’ll be listening to win
•  TRIPS from Alaska Airlines
•  VCR’S from Judd & Black, 

TV, Appliance & Video
Alask^A irfinesjudd & b lack



PAVLOV TW EED Y

BOOMER’S SONG

.JOPlINiVWf ASE T irsouß

f e p l S r

Shoot— my dieffenbachia is dying. I hate to end the 
year on a down note.”

STEVE CANYON
¿ m e e  this  \¿  m e  l a s t  p a y  o f  the  

•‘fO+h anniversary  tear of  the u.s .a .f  .....
My earliest childhood heroes were o f  an 

Ancient- Time:
Remote and flesh iest symbols;strange 

in dr<» and tongue.
Then, from the untracked sky came present 

glory— g a lla n t a s Knighthood!
Courage, raw  and p ion eer reckless.

No saviors o f  a  nation then,those emeu 
kIds I  knew

When Dayton w as the only place to  le s t  
th e  b irds.

Not y e t the Second War—with World 
attention o n  Full Rich,

To spawn th e fam e, the m edals  
and  hoorah«.

I  watched them  f l y —an d  som etim es 
score small v ic to r ie s ;

POPS PLACE

Surmountiiruntind dravtty and o ther d ra d s  
bred In bureaus by m ere  m en , 
y  so low  th e ir  w ives s ta y e d  onfor pay Si
m e  Rost,

The Pros^roept&forgedprairie boysand. J  

s ta y e d  on  M s  a  fighting force unmatched Infim e.**

Where la s t y e a r s  d r e s s  w a s  n o t  s o  
o b v io u s .

One provident sta tesm an  helped soar 
Pearl Harbor* s e e d

By loudly vow lnd th a t the U.S. should 
. buy s e e  fig h ter  a ir c r a f t ,

Which officers would then ta k e  tu rn s  
learning to  f l y .

Somehow they held on ,those w ild ones, 
scorning se cu rity .

Knowing humiliation,losing dood friends, 
beating th e percen tages...

And when the World blew up the thin line 
luck the Hour—and h e ld /

They uton It—and th a t  Is H istory, 
but so is th e  shameful e r a ,

When small men tr ie d  and fa iled  
to trim  the Sadie* w in g s  

And dull his c la w s .
All o f  us share the heritage w hether 

in or ou t o f  u n iform ,
And when they add  th e  score on w h a t  

we d id , each h ere ,
Tojvstifu his toast to  yesterday; the fac t 

of Flight will be our common bond.

So much Has happened since 1 e a t  upon 
the levee near McCook 

To watch a  Hew Breed r ise  and break 
the natural laur. . .

H O T N O T
Nationally
From Page C1

C. Everett Koop

Ivan Dolg

No there’s no Cosmo Debray here' This is the ‘No 
looking ’ prison. R^ybe your uncle is in the ‘Srrfeking’ 

prison over in Chelmsford.”

Donald Trump

: ¿ M M

Glenn
Close

Mikhail

“Crime Story” 
Seam ed stock in gs  

Fireplaces 
F rench m anicures 

Certificates of deposit 
Long h air  
Pictionary 

Tom  S elleck  
Johnny 

N ew  O rleans S a in ts  
Destiny 

G lenn C lose 
Kirstie Alley 

D abney C olem an  
Capt. Picard 

B utter  
C. Everett Koop 

F em in in e d resses  
“Bloom County” 

"Jeop ard y” 
Pat Sajac 

C ouch p otatoes 
Analog 

Larry K ing  
Susan Dey 

D octors 
M ikhail and Raisa 

M uffins 
Spalding Gray 

D aniel Inouye 
Weekend vacations 

Com m on sen se  
Showy engagement rings 

Mr; P otato H ead  
Liberal arts degrees 

C ongress 
Summits 

R ussian s 
Michael Jordan 

C olum bia 
Grateful Dead 

A ccou n tab ility  
Crystals 

F ru it ju ice  spark lers 
Curves

Shriver- Schw arzenegger  
Donald Trump 

Sunday sch ool 
Big screen TV 

M cG ruff 
CNN

M innesota T w in s 
Anti-lock brakes 

R ange R over 
Cher 

Lee H art 
Liz Taylor 

C ilantro  
Jay Leno 

A fghan istan  
Tom Brokaw 

R at pack  
Peanut butter 

Poor urban professionals 
Sun b lock

“Miami Vice”
A n k lets  
Wood stoves 
S culpted  n a ils  
Home equity loans 
P erm s
Trivial Pursuit 
D on Joh n son  
Oprah, Phil 
N ew  Y ork G iants 
Nostalgia 
K athleen  T urner 
Shelley Long 
B ruce W illis  
Capt. Kirk 
M argarine 
Shere H ite 
D ress for su ccess  
“Doonesbury”
"W heel o f F ortune” 
Vanna W hite 
F itn ess freak s 
D igital
P au l H arvey  
Cybill Shepherd 
L aw yers 
Chuck and D i 
C roissants 
Garrison Keillor 
O liver N orth  
60-hour work weeks 
L ife in  th e fa st lan e  
Prenuptial agreements 
S lin k y  
MBAs
The p resid en t
Medium-range m issiles
A u stra lian s
Dr. J
SM U
Run DMC
D en iab ility
Astral projection
W ine coo lers
Starvation
Penn-M adonna
Lee Iacocca
T elev a n g elists
Personal computers
Spuds M acK enzie
Home Shopping Network
N ew  Y ork M ets
Automatic seat belts
C adillac A llan te
Sigourney Weaver
D onna R ice
Joan Collins
B a sil
Eddie Murphy 
N icaragua  
Dan Rather 
B rat pack  
Sushi
Young urban professionals 
F reck les

Shere Hite

Stephen King

Lee Iacocca

K a t  h 
Turner

e e n

Princess Di

Locally

Steve Largent

Dave Krieg

B. Bicksrstaff

Rosanne Royer 
L aser sound system s  

Cary Bozeman 
C ocooning  

Discount stores 
S eattle  2000 C om m ission  

Steve Largent 
B em ie  B ick ersta ff 

Takeout food 
P in ot N oir  

Coffee 
E sp resso  

Mountain climbing 
Spandex tig h ts  

Cotton 
N eighborhoods 

Ballard 
T ennis 

The Seattle Club 
D ave K rieg  

Couch potatoes 
KNUA-FM  

Ivan Doig 
M ontana 

Victoria, B.C. 
Sun V alley  

Pike Place Market 
S eattle  S uperSonics 

Jim Marsh 
S eattle  T en n is C enter 

Rockport 
S ailboard ing  

Port Townsend 
B rian  Boswo&th

Charles Royer 
W h ite-w all tires  
Tim Hill 
D iscos
Designer jeans 
M etro
George Argyros 
B arry A ck erley  
TV dinners
Joh an n isb erg  R eislin g  
Sparkling water 
B u d w eiser  
Backpacking 
Stirrup stretch  p ants 
Permanent press 
D ow ntow n S eattle  
Bellevue 
R acquetball
Supermarket Singles N ight 
D ave K rieg  
Movers and shakers 
D rive-tim e D J’s 
Stephen King 
W ashington, D.C. 
Vancouver, B.C.
W h istler M ountain  
Columbia Center 
H usky b asketb all 
W restling hold of the week 
P riva te ten n is club s 
Nike
W ater-sk iin g
Everett
T he B oz *

George Argyros

Dave Krieg

Barry Acf$erley
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Births_______  G uy W illiam s, a S eafa ir organ izer

E FF E C T IV E  W tU N t!>U A Y , 
1  » T ilp n A V . JA N . 9  ^

OVER 100 GREAT
WAYS TO SAVO

Charmin I
Bath Tissue 1

T he Post-Intelligencer con
gratu lates these parents of new 
citizens bom  in th e  Seattle  area:

Dec. 29, 1987

CHRYSALIS MIDWIFERY SERVICE
BASINGER — Ed and Kim, Edmonds, 

son, born Dec. 23.

EASTSIDE GROUP HEALTH
ASATO — Dennis and Lillian, Maple 

Valley, daughter.
BROWN — Timothy and Cathy, Kirkland, 

son.
McCAFFEE — Scott and Carrie, Lynn

wood, son.
McKINNEY — Michael and Sharon, Ed- 
\  - monds, son.

EVERGREEN GENERAL
RILL — James and Pauline, Redmond, 
* daughter.

GROUP HEALTH
ARRINGTON — Thomas and Jerilyn 

- Helgoland, daughter, born Dec. 21.

NORTHWEST
ENDERLE’— Dennis and Rosemarŷ  Elfin 

Cove, Alaska, daughter.
KNUCHELL — Deborah, Lynnwood, son. 
NEVES — Douglas and Mary, Seattle, 

son.
RAPUZZI — Charles and Jennifer, Seat

tle, son.
ROUSU — Donald and Petra, Edmonds, 
! daughter.

OVERLAKE
BECKER — Patrick and Carol, Issaquah, 

son.
HEINZ — George and Kathleen, Issaquah, 

son.
HINKLEY — Kevin and Cassandra, Belle

vue, daughter;
MAY — Steven and Sharon, Auburn, son.

Funerals
Paid Notices

Mary Lemon DARROW
Memorial service Sunday. Jan. 3, at St. Thomas 
Episcopal Church in Bellevue at 3:30 p.m. Gradu
ated from Vassar in 1915. Mother of Jack Darrow, 
Jean Rudolph and Charles Oarrow; nine grand
children, nine great grandchildren; nephew, 
Arthur E. Bestor, Prof. Emeritus, U. of W.

Mahlon S. DOFSEN
Of Edmonds, died Dec. 30, 1987. Private family 
memorial service. Memorials may be made to the 
Edmonds United Methodist Church or the Ed
monds Senior Kiwants Club. Arrangem ents, 
Beck’s Funeral Home, Edmonds.

Trygve FIKSDAL
Age 83. Beloved father of Mrs. Richard (M ary) 
Oettei, Bellevue. Three brothers and two sisters in 
Norway and three grandchildren. Life member of 
Leif Erikson Lodge No. 1 S. of N. and Carpenters 
Local No. 131. Service Saturday, 3 P.m., Wiggen 
and Sons Chapel. Private interment. Evergreen.

Harry A. FISHER
Husband of Hazel Fisher, of Bothell. Brother of 
Frank Fisher, Azalea, Ore. Uncle of Robert and 
Betty Fisher, Azalea, Ore. Numerous other nieces 
and nephews. Member of the International Long
shoremen's and Warehousemen's Union Local No. 
19 and F.O.E. No. 13, Everett. Services will be 
Saturday, 10 a.m ., at the Bothell Funeral Home. 
Private Interment, Evergreen-Woshelli Cemetery.

Peggy B. GILBERT
Of Mercer Island, died Dec. 26 of cancer. She was 
the beloved wife of Peter and much loved mother 
of Paul, Trevor and Owen. At her request, no 
services will be held. Remembrances may be sent 
to Community Home Health Care, 100 W. Harrison, 
South Tower, Suite 100, Seattle, Wash. 98119.

William M. GRIFFIN
Beloved husband of M ary Alice Griffin. Father of 
Helen Griffin Cramond, Ridgecrest, Calif, and 
M ary Kalis, Frederick, Maryland. Grandfather, of 
Michelle and-W illiam Kalis and Sylvia and Paige 
Cramond. M r. Griffin was a retired director of .The 
Miscellaneous Trades Division of the International 
Brotherhood of Teamsters. Mass of Christian 
Burial Saturday, 10 a.m. at St. John's Church. 
Private entombment. Calvary Mausoleum.

HO FFN ER -FISH ER and HARVEY  
Remembrances may be made to The Sustaining 
Care Fund of Swedish Hospital in memory of 
W illiam  M. Griffin.

Henry F. GRUBER
74, of Federal Way. He is survived by son. Honk T. 
Gruber, Federal Way; granddaughter, Heidi M. 
B u tz ,' Biloxi, Miss. Memorial service 10 a.m. 
Saturday, Jan. 2, 1988, YAHN AND SON FU N ER 
A L HOME, Auburn. Donations to Seattle Police 
Golf Assn. Memorial Fund.

TonaHAYANO
88, formerly of Minneapolis. Survived by sons, Joe 
T. and George M . Hayano, of Minneapolis; daugh
ters, M ary Koura, Bainbridge Island and Hannah 
Semba and Judy Tabata, both of Minneapolis; 14 
grandchildren, two great grandchildren. Memorial 
service Jan. 5, 1:30 p.m., a t Bethany Lutheran 
Church; Bainbridge Island.

BUTTERW ORTH-MANNING-ASHMORE
622-0949

William E. (Red) HEDRICK
Age 62, of Seattle, died Dec. 30. M r. Hedrick was a 
merchant seaman for 42 years, a member of the 
Sailors Union of thé Pacific, member of ,F. and A. 
M . Century Lodge 21, and the Eagles Lodge of 
White Center. Beloved husband of Henryetta; 
father of M arie Cragar and Theda Yandell; 
brother of Joseph and James Hedrick, Lottie 
Watcher, Ruby Saegner and Maudie Stephens. 
Private family graveside services were held at 

WASHINGTON M EM O R IA L PARK  
Remembrances to the American Cancer Society.

Birdie M. E. KELLER
Age 83. Beloved aunt of Patricia Gibson. Sister-in- 
law of Dorothy M. and Dorothy E, Gallagher. 
Services were held Wednesday, at Calvary Ceme

tery. COLUMBIA FU NER AL HOME.

Eva K. LOSK

RYAN -r— Stephen and Linda, Bothell, 
daughter.

SQUIRES — Chadwick and Betsy, Bothell, 
daughter, born Dec. 26.

STILLWELL — Kevin and Gina; Federal 
Way, son.

RIVERTON
ALEXANDER — Mamie, Des Moines, son, 

born Dec. 23.
DISNEY — Robert and Sheila, Seattle, 

son, born Dec. 23.
GARLAND — Mike and Teresa, Seattle, 

son, born Dec. 28.
JOHNSON — Craig and Jule, Maple 

Valley, son, born Dec. 27,
OHLENKAMP — Ruben and Kelly, Seat

tle, daughter, born Dec. 27.
PHILLIPS— Robert and Michelle, Seattle, 

daughter, born Dec. 3.
THELIN — Dennis and Loretta, Milton; 

daughter, born Dec. 19.
VENESS — Diane, Kent, son.

STEVENS MEMORIAL
GAROFALO — Salvatore and Karen, 

Everett, son, bom Dec. 28.
RIDDLE — Donald and Traci, Everett, 

son, born Dec. 28.
WALTHER — Paul and Beverly, Lynn

wood, son, born Dec. 28.
WILLIAMS — Michael and Kimberly, 

Granite Falls, son, born Dec. 28.
YEE — Philip and Fanny, Edmonds, 

daughter, born Dec. 28.
ZARELLI—  Ronald and Sandy, Everett, 

son, born Dec. 28.
SWEDISH

BUXTON-LOU — Todd and Jean, Seattle, 
son.

COFRANCISCO — Rubenstein and Be- 
verrly, Seattle, son.

DEHKORDI-HOSSEINI — Rahim and Mar
yan, Seattle, son, born Dec. 28.

HAREM — Greg and Julie, Seattle, son.
HOLPAINEN —- Dale and Donna, Seattle, 

son, born Dec. 28.
JANNSEN — Norman and Theresa, Kent, 

daughter, born Dec. 28.
LISS — Eric and Pamela, Vashon, son, 

born Dec. 28.
LYONS — John and Kierstin, Seattle, son.
MATHEWS — Craig and Lisa, Kent, son.
MEEHAN -— Jack and Debra, Kent, son.
O’CONNELL — Brian and Christine, Ar

lington, twin sons.
O’MARA — Mike and Valerie, Seattle, 

daughter, born Dec. 28.
PHILLIPS — Richard and Susan, Mercer 

Island, son, born Dec. 28.
POVESAN — Michael and Mary, Seattle, 

daughter, born Dec. 28.
STEWART-MORGAN Scott and 

Tammy, Seattle, eon,
TARABOCHIA — Michael and Shannon, 

Seattle, son.

UNIVERSITY
AZURE — Alicia, Seattle, son, born Dec. 

24.
FOWLER — Jeff and Carol, Seattle, 

daughter, born Dec. 25.
KO -—David and Hildy, Seattle, son, born 

Dec. 26.
MacCARTNEY — Jim and Elke Siller, 

Seattle, son, born Dec. 28.
VALLEY MEDICAL CENTER

AUBLE — Joseph and Nora, Seattle; 
daughter.

DABBS — Calvin and Rhonda, Kent, son.
FERGUSON — Peter and Tracy, Auburn, 

daughter.
LARSEN — Michael and Katherine, Kent, 

daughter.
LITTLE — Mark and Peggy, Auburn, 

daughter.
ORME — Thomas and Bernadette, Kent, 

son.

Guy Williams, one of the 
founders and organizers of Seat
tle ’s annual Seafair celebration, 
died Tuesday in Group H ealth  
H ospital a fter a  three-week illness. 
He was 82.

M r. Williams was considered a 
local pioneer in  th e  field of public 
relations.

Before retirem ent he was affili
a ted  w ith th e  Miller, M acKay, 
Hoeck and H artung  advertising 
agency.

M r. Williams helped w rite and 
produce th e  program  for the  inau
gural Seafair celebration in 1950.

J u s t before th a t, he was m an
aging director of the  membership 
campaign for th e  Seattle  Salts, a 
civic group th a t  sponsored Seafair. 
T he S alts and G reater Seattle  Inc. 
merged to  stage the  event, and  he 
became th e  publicity director of 
G reater Seattle.

In  1962, he provided his own 
public relations touch to  the  Seat
tle  W orld’s Fair. His accomplish
m ents included popularizing G ra
cie Hansen as th e  “ Queen of the 
W orld’s Fair” and working w ith 
Jack  Gordon to  w rite scripts for 
special “s ta te ” days.

M r. Williams also started , 
staged or produced such events as 
th e  Puget Sound Industry-Labor 
Exposition, th e  T rade Fair, the  
B oat Show and  a Japanese T rade 
Fair.

Survivors include a  daughter, 
B arbara Teller, Los Angeles; a 
son, M ark, Seattle; and three 
grandchildren.

No services are planned, and 
the  family suggests remembrances 
to  th e  University of W ashington 
Alzheimer’s Research Program, 
M ail S top RP-10, D ept, of Psychi
a try , Seattle  98195.

V ictor E. Schoch, honorary con su l
Victor E. Schoch, 78, of E d 

monds, founding director of the 
A m erican H e a rt A ssociation’s 
W ashington s ta te  affiliate and a 
longtime honorary consul for P ar
aguay, died las t week in a Seattle 
hospital.

M r. Schoch was born on a 
ca ttle  ranch near Asuncion, P ara
guay, where his fa ther was Belgian 
consul general.

He moved to  the  U nited S tates 
in 1924 and graduated from the 
U niversity of California a t  Berke
ley.

LateT, M r. Schoch was a corre-

spondent for several French-lan
guage newspapers in Europe and 
worked as a radio announcer.

D uring and  after W orld W ar II  
he served w ith  th e  American Red 
Cross.

In  1949, M r. Schoch was 
nam ed first director of the  W ash
ington S ta te  H eart Association, 
w ith offices in Seattle. He retired 
from th e  position in 1974.

D uring his tenure, th e  associa
tion raised money for the  first 
endowed chair a t  th e  University of 
W ashington School of Medicine 
and for m any research projects.

M r. Schoch also was a board 
member of Edm onds Public Li
brary.

In  1961, M r. Schoch became 
honorary N orthw est consul of P a r
aguay and served until his death.

Survivors include his wife, 
Lynn, of Edmonds; a  brother, 
Ivan, and a  nephew, Nicholas, 
both  of St. Helena, Calif.

M r. Schoch, who died Dec. 24, 
had asked th a t  no services be held. 
His family suggested memorials to  
the Edm onds Public Library, to  
Edm onds Medic 7 or to  the  H eart 
Association.

Deaths
BALDWIN — Phillip F„ 46, Dec. 27, 

Seattle.
BLUE — Martin P., 65, Dec. 25, Auburn.
BJORK — Ernest A., 70, Dec. 23, Auburn;
BOYD — Robert L., 61, Dec, 24, Bellevue.
CHIPRUT — Jack, 75, Dec. 26, Seattle.
DOLAN — Terris, 93, Dec. 25, Seattle.
FAGERBERG — Edna L„ 83, Dec. 27, 

Sedro-Woolley.
FISHER — Paul D., 72, Dec. 26, Seattle.
FLEURY — John B., 71, Dec. 27, Seattle.
FORD — Charles H. Jr., 67, Dec. 23, 

Seattle.
GETTINGER — Sarah E., 73, Dec. 25, 

Bellevue.
GILBERT — Peggy B., 45, Dec. 26, 

Mercer Island.
HEDLUND — Bret W., 24, Dec. 21, 

Kirkland.
HENRY — Estley C., 65, Dec. 22, Lynn

wood.
HEHIR — Mary C., 83, Dec. 27, Kirkland.
HILL — Stirling M., 69, Dec. 29, Seattle.
HOWARD — Richard A., 32, Dec. 22, 

Bothell.
JENSEN — Alfred D., 42, Dec. 26, Seattle.
JOHNSON — Blaine L., 55, Dec. 23, 

Seattle.
KOENEMAN — Theresa C., 37, Dec. 23, 

Mount Vernon.
LEMON — Henry R., 86, Dec. 26, Seattle.
MACLENNAN — Henrietta C., 87, Dec. 19, 

Seattle
MASTRO — Joan K., 61, Dec. 23, Seattle.
MILLER — Don T., 76, Dec. 26, Bellevue.

MITCHELL — Truman B., 81, Dec. 25, 
Seattle

MUTH — Virginia T., 72, Dec. 25, Seattle.
NELSON — Erma P., 64, Dec. 25, Seattle.
O'LEARY — Mari, 74, Dec. 27, Seattle.
PAASCHE — Erik J„ 2Í, Dec. 26, Seattle.
PETERSON — Catherine, 97, Dec. 26, 

Vashon Island.
PETTES — Rease C., 85, Dec. 26, Seattle.
PHANTHAVONG — Phone, 25, Dec. 24, 

Seattle
PRUMMER — Mary A., 96, Dec. 24, 

Renton.
RODRIGUEZ — Cirilo C.. 76, Dec. 28, 

Seattle
ROLLER — William A., 87, Dec. 24, 

Seattle
SCHULTZ — Ferdinand, 79, Dec. 23, 

Auburn.
SCRIBNER — Douglas L., 59, Dec. 27, 

Kent.
SENDA — Katsu, 92, Dec. 24, Bellevue.
SOMMER — Greta, 84, Dec. 23, Seattle.
STOCKING — Robbins M., 81, Dec. 26, 

Seattle.
Enessa L., 16, Dec. 22,

R ites held  for Jerom e K uykendall
M emorial services were held 

earlier th is weekin Bethesda, Md., 
for Jerom e K. Kuykendall, 80, 
form er chairm an of th e  Federal 
Power Commission and an assis
ta n t  s ta te  a tto rney  général. He 
died Dec. 19 in  an Arlington, Va., 
hospital.

B om  in Pomeroy, Wash., M r. 
Kuykendall graduated from the 
University of W ashington Law 
School in 1932 and practiced law 
in S eattle  from  then  until 1941. 
From  1941 to  1944 he was an 
assistan t s ta te  a tto rney  general,

followed by tw o years in the  Navy. 
A fter th a t  he practiced law in 
Olympia un til 1951, when he was 
nam ed chairm an of th e  W ashing
ton  S ta te  Public Service Commis
sion, a  post he held for tw o years.

President Eisenhower appoint
ed M r. Kuykendall chairm an of 
th e  Federal Power Commission in 
1953, a  position he held un til 1961.

A fter practicing law in W ash
ington, D.C., for five years, he was 
nam ed a commissioner of the  
Ind ian  Claims Commission by

President Johnson, and in 1969 
President Nixon appointed him 
chairm an of th e  commission. The 
commission completed its  work in 
1978.

Survivors include his wife, Hel
en, o f A rling ton ; d au g h te rs , 
G retchen Jones of Kensington, 
Md., and Penelope Engel of W ash
ington, D.C.; a  sister, Berdina 
Claire Grew of Ann Arbor, Mich.; 
and a stepson and stepdaughter, 
R obert and D onna Dickinson. His 
first wife was th e  late Jane  Brehm  
of Seattle.

TIMMONS - 
Seattle.

TIMONEN - 
Seattle

UNGER — Nell A., 96, Dec. 22, Des 
Moines.

UUSITALO — Jack R., 55, Dec. 23, 
Seattle.

WAGLEY — Mary L., 87, Dec. 27, Seattle. 
WELCH — Jerry L., 53, Dec. 24, Seattle. 
WILEY — Bernice L„ 66, Dec. 24, Seattle.

AIDS k ills gay U niversity o f California regent
United Press International

LOS A NGELES — University 
of California Regent and  business
m an Sheldon Andelson, 56, one of 
th e  nation’s m ost influential ho
mosexual political figures, died of

complications from AIDS, a fam 
ily spokesman said yesterday.

A prom inent Democratic fund
raiser and th e  first openly homo
sexual person appointed to  the  
Board of Regents or any o ther 
high position in s ta te  government,

Andelson died Tuesday n igh t.
!  Ill w ith  th e  effects of acquired 

im m une deficiency syndrome, the 
lawyer, atrt patron  and founder of 
th e  Bank of Los Angeles, had 
curtailed his varied activities over 
th e  last year.
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Born Dec. l, 1888, age 99, passed away Tuesday 
morning at 7:30 at Swedish Hospital after a short 
illness. She was born in Odessa Russia and then 
homesteaded in Wataford, North Dakota. She had 
six children, Lee Losk, Tacoma; Frances Chat- 
field,' (deceased); Esther Moses, Hawaii; Sam 
Losk, Mercer Island; Sherwin Losk (deceased), 
Ramona Smith, Tennesee; ten grandchildren, 11 
great grandchildren, one great great grandson.

. Past Queen Daughters of the Nile. Services were 
held at the Herzl Memorial Park Chapel at 1 p.m. 
Wednesday.

John Bradley MILLER
Age 34. Services today, Thursday, 1 P.m., at 

BUTTERW ORTH-MANNING-ASHMORE  
300 East Pine near Boren 

_ Remembrances to Northwest AIDS Foundation.

Erik Jamne PAASCHE
Age 21. Born and raised in Renton. Died December 
26. Erik graduated from Lindbergh High School in 
1984 and was attending Seattle Central Community 
College. He was employed at the University of 
Washington Hospital. Beloved son of Karin and 
Larry LaFollette, and Stein and Bonnie Paasche; 
brother of Christian Paasche and Nina Paasche. 
Loved and missed by many family members and 
friends in Washington and Norway. Memorial 
services Thursday, December 31, 1 p.m.. King of 
Kings Lutheran Church, 18207 108th Southeast, 
Renton, 226-1480. Remembrances to Wolf Haven, 

"3111 Offut Lake Road, Tenino, Wash. 98589 or 
Medic One.

David A. PRICE
Age 45, died December 24. Beloved husband of 
Ann, Detroit. Father of Jerry and Jeanie Marie, of 
Tacoma. Brother of Richard L. Price, of Marys
ville; Jerry D. Price, Bend, Oregon; and Leann 
M iller, of Canby, Oregon. Son of Lee and Jean 
Price, of Des Moines. Memorial services Satur
day, 2 p.m., at the Des Moines United Methodist 
Church. Family suggests contributions to the 
Cardiac Research at Children's Hospital.

Gerald J. SHAMEK
Age 75. Survived by his wife, Iona, of Seattle; sons, 
William, of Bellingham and Robert, of Lynnwood; 
granddaughters, Stephanie and Shawndy; a sister, 
Kathleen Evans and a brother, Allen Shamek, both 
of Seattle. At his request, services will not be held. 
Arrangements by

BUTTERW ORTH-MANNING-ASHMORE

E lsie C. VADSET
Age 72. Beloved wife of Edwin C., Anacortes. 
Mother of Carolyn J. Davis, Stanwood; Edwin C., 
Jr., Anacortes and Byron Vadset, Seattle. Four 
granddaughters. No service, at her request. Cre- 

i 'motion. Memorials to Virginia Mason Cancer 
Research Fund. Arrangements, Wiggen and Sons.

TO PLACE A FUNER AL NOTICE  
Call Miss Berg 

464-2059
7 a.m.-7:30 p.m. Monday through Friday 8 a.m. to 4:30 p.m. Saturday

862 Funeral Directors
COLUMBIA FU N ER A LH O M E  

Wilbert F. and Paul Lewis
4567 Rainier South________________________ 722-1100

EVERGREEN-WASHELLI
11027 Meridian Ave. No.___________________ 362-5200

FOREST LAWN 
Funeral Home 8< Cemetery 

'6701 30th AYR. S.W._____________  932-0050
Noffner-Fisher and Bcwvey

508 N . 36th St. ______<___________632-0100



W o r d  f r o m  C o o p  v i l l e

I s there a hellish 
m e r c h a n d i s i n g  
plot afoot these 
days with chick
ens?

Usually I have 
few  d if f ic u ltie s  w ith  
chickens, since they a re  
dead. I buy them . I cook 
them . I eat them . It is 
innocuous enough.

I have had nothing to 
do with live chickens 
since my boyhood, when a 
forced relationship with 
several thousand chickens 
w arped my potential ap
preciation for them  as 
functioning animals. Or
even, heaven forbid, as ....
pets.

My father’s great aunt and uncle, 
G erm an im m igrants from  Bavaria, cam e to 
the prom ised land and decided to go into' 
chickens. On a  modest, sm all-farm  basis at 
first. Then, like many Germ ans, they 
becam e possessed with a drive to really 
succeed. In chickens.

F o r this they needed m ore chickens. For 
m ore chickens they needed m ore and bigger 
coops. My first manual labor on this earth  
was the hauling of large cinder blocks for 
what was to becom e a  Teutonic high-rise 
chicken coop of impressive scope and 
ambition. I think I was about 9 years old.

I didn’t mind hauling cinder blocks.
What I minded was hauling them  for 
chickens. One of my chores when visiting 
my relatives who aspired to becom e chick
en tycoons w as to feed the chickens, which « 
was only OK, and to collect eggs from the 
hens, which I loathed. It was an emotion, it 
seem s, reciprocated by the hens.

As the high-rise chicken coop rose to its 
fourth floor and sprawled out over the 
nearby hills, I had visions of m y sum m ers 
being spent in endless spaces of adjoining 
chicken jails, trudging through straw  and 
m anure, poking m y tender hands under 
their w arm  bodies to encounter . . .

To encounter who knew what?
An egg or two? Maybe.
Wet dung? Possibly.
Chicken feet? Definitely.
To this day I cannot look a t a  passing 

tray  of chicken feet a t a  Chinese dim sum 
luncheon without wincing. To this day I can 
not look a t a  menu boasting “ free-run 
chicken” without wondering where it ran, 
and through what. From  personal exper
ience, I knew chickens who w ere free-run 
before decapitation and free-run (for a 
while) thereafter.

But that was then. I grew up. I flew, so 
to  speak, the coop.

My experience with chickens becam e 
less traum atic, m ore satisfying. It is a 
transcendental leap from a headless chick
en racing around a  Connecticut barnyard to

Coc au Vin and candle
light. But I m ade it.

The other day, howev
er, a fte r I had opened a 
package of cut-up Wash
ington-grown fryer, I ex
trac ted  the expected 
pieces and found a t the 
bottom of the heap a  wad 
of blood and water-soaked 
absorbent paper and plas
tic that weighed about a  
third of what the chicken 
had weighed. I not only 
had it, I had bought it.

I don’t understand 
what happens to a chicken 
from the tim e it is hacked 
up, piled into a plastic 
boat, sealed in by plastic 

wrap, weighed and priced to the tim e I pick 
it up, pay for it and open it.

Has it lost all of its precious bodily fluids 
while being driven home? If so, why isn’t it 
as dry as a  stick?

Are only w ater-bloated chickens select
ed for slaughter?

The question is not m erely one of 
aesthetics. Chicken is bought and sold not 
by the piece, but by the pound. Butchers’ 
scales do not distinguish between a drum- . 
stick and a pile of soaked napkins, between 
a half pound of breast and a half pound of 
suspicious liquids. It charges for it all.

Now then, the most frugal among us 
might find some use for these moribund 
drippings. They could carefully wring them  
out into the stockpot. Or decant them  into 
the frying pan with the browning chicken 
pieces to m ake gravy.

But none of that will really solve the 
problem. I think the soppy residue that 
resides under the disjointed chickens should 
be recycled. It is worth money.

It is tim e that the chicken cooks of the 
world repacked the weighty leftovers into a 
plastic baggy, m arched them  down to the 
store w here they bought them  and turned 
them  in for refunds. Just have the m eat 
departm ent weigh the sodden m ess and 
reim burse us a t w hatever ra te  we pur
chased it for in the first place.

Recycled new spaper nets you a penny a 
pound. Aluminum cans can bring in a 
q uarte r a  pound. But, hey, you can dem and 
and probably get as much as $3.29 a  pound 
for chicken garbage.

JOHN HINTERBERGERS COLUMN APPEARS WEDNESDAY 
IN  THE SCENE SECTION OF THE TIMES AND SUNDAY IN  
PACIFIC MAGAZINE. HIS RESTAURANT REVIEWS APPEAR 
FRIDAYS IN  TEMPO.

f  A very popular design! \
No need for an expensive chest of drawers!

Without obligation, we measure and design a closet 
interior to suit your space and storage requirements. 
The options are too numerous to mention.
Our quality materials are finished on all sides and 
modification is possible when needs change.
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Author Ivan Doig pounds out his fiction on a manual typewriter. The word processor he received as part o f the 1985 National Endowment for the Arts grant sits 
under a dust cover in his Seattle office.
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HIS LIFE IS NO 'OPEN BOOK’

WRITTEN BY BEN GROFF 
PHOTOGRAPHED BY CRAIG FUJII

^ • ^ v a n  Doig m ay be the son of a
B  cowboy, but he is not one to jum p

K  two-fisted into an interview. He’d 
ra th e r be writing books.

K  Doig is telling m e about the tim e 
he w as invited to speak with a  group 
of literature  students who were 

reading his work. He was introduced, he says, 
as “ the man behind the words.” He gives m e 
a  flabbergasted stare, and the story seem s to 
be over.

“ So?” I prom pt. “ How did you respond?”
“ I said ‘Huh?’ ” He drops his mouth wide 

open in mock speechlessness, and with that, 
the story is  over.

In fact, he does not believe that he is 
“behind the words,” nor that he should be, 
nor that anyone should care. Doig is a  
businesslike m an, and his business is to 
c rea te  books tha t a re  lovely, moving and 
true. If there  is anything antithetical in that, 
it is lost on one of Seattle’s finest fiction 
w riters.

The man behind the words has a  ready 
laugh and w ary eyes, an open heart but a 
careful brain, and a face that is oddly 
uncertain between the two. The soul of a  poet 
and the mind of a  clerk — not an unusual 
combination for a  w riter. W hatever the mix, 
though, it has been a successful one for Ivan 
Doig.

The 48-year-old transplanted Montanan 
has carved a com fortable literary  niche for 
himself, based on nationwide critical esteem  
and sales that a re  brisk, if persistently 
regional. But that m ay be changing, with a 
new Doig title in the bookstores this week. 
“ Dancing At The Rascal F a ir,” his fifth book 
and third novel, seem s targeted  with g rea te r 
com m ercial savvy in an effort to boost Doig’s 
following in those populous reaches w here the 
average reader m ay not know a  buckrake 
from  a bellwether. Even so, “ Dancing” is all 
Doig, set in the northern Rocky Mountain 
country w here the author grew up.

It is that land of his birth, that connected
ness to a place where he no longer lives, that 
has inspired all of Doig’s best writing. It is 
not easy  to explore a m an who has written 
beautifully about himself, and then stood 
aside from his work as if it w ere all the most 
ordinary stuff in the world. He can joke that 
“ m y life is an open book,” but his eyes say 
something different. They say the books a re  
on the shelf, have a t ’em, leave your money in 
the till and feel free to draw  your own 
conclusions.

The conclusions s ta rt in the southwest of 
M ontana, in the high, dry Smith R iver Valley, 
in the little town of White Sulphur Springs, 
w here an old lady lives who rem em bers a 
thing Ivan Doig cannot — a  tim e when his 
m other was alive.

In 1943, when Ivan was 4, his father 
headed the haying crew  on the Buckingham 
Ranch. “Charlie was very  genial, very 
Scotch, very opinionated,” recalls Theresa 
Buckingham, a lively septuagenarian. “ You 
know, you can tell a  guy by the way he w ears 
his hat, and his was always cocked.”

* Charlie w as a  top hand, and Charlie loved 
B em eta. Small and frail, Ivan’s m other “had 
a nice mind,” in Buckingham’s phrase. She 
also had asthm a, so she darkened her little 
side-house on the Buckingham Ranch to keep 
it cool, and read  to the children through the 
heat of the afternoon.

That would be the Buckinghams’ girl, and 
Ivan. Even then he was quiet, and no quick 
study. “ One day I was in the kitchen cooking, 
when he cam e up and told m e did I know he 
could count? He went 1 . . .  2 . . .  3 . . .  4 with 
his thick little fingers, so slowly and labori
ously, and my Susan was so much the quicker 
tha t I thought she m ust be the sm arter. I sure 
had him  figured wrong.”

But tim e moved neither laboriously nor 
slowly, bringing them  too soon to a night 
when the asthm a killed his m other in a 
herder’s cabin in the Bridger Range, with 6- 
year-old Ivan in the o ther bunk to hear the 
cessation of her breathing, to see a  lantern 
suddenly lit, to chill to his fa ther’s tear- 
choked voice — and one day to  rem em ber.

And to write. In “This House Of Sky,” 
published in 1978, Doig told the sequel to “ the 
death on the sum m er mountain,” looking 
back on the half-orphaned child he was 
without a  trace  of self-pity, but a  hard-won 
joy in what he calls his “gift-passage into a 
grown-up world” — his life a t the side of that 
job-hopping, beer-drinking, wise-cracking, 
and fiercely loving son of the sagebrush 
nam ed Charlie Doig. He w rites m em orably of 
nowhere saloons and tough-luck hom esteads, 
of sm all-tim e losers and sm aller-tim e win
ners, of the cobbled-together “brink of a 
fam ily” his fa ther endured — and then 
something deeper, for the sake of his son.

A fter his m other died, “ Ivan lived from 
pillar to post,” Buckingham recalls, shifted 
constantly from  house to house among a 
colorful assortm ent of town families in order 
to attend  school in White Sulphur while his 
fa ther hired out as a  sheep hand in one com er 
or another of the Smith R iver Valley. The boy 
seem s to have been welcomed by his 
guardians’ own children on account of his 
vast personal library of comic books. “ He 
was brought up on funny-books,” says Buck
ingham; “Charlie got him  all he wanted.”

Doig refuses to acknowledge any reser
voir of pain dam m ed up behind his m em ories
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Vermont Castings has improved the age old luxury of an evening in 
front of the fire. Our new Defiant Encore is the most efficient stove 

money can buy, according to independent labo
ratory testsV Which means less maintenance, 
greater safety and virtually smokeless output.

So, stop in at your local Vermont Castings 
dealer and see for yourself whÿ thé best looking 
wood stove available is also the best.

S EA T T LE 
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5333 Ballard-Ave. N W  
206-783-9115

W O O D IN V IL L E  
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Sutter Home & Hearth, Inc.
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The Rosario W eekend Package
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$99.50 per person, dbl. occupancy.

Island Resort and Spa
ORCAS ISLAND, EASTSOCIND, WASHINGTON 98245  

(206)376-2222  
TOLL FREE 1-800-562-8820

Ivan Doig, excerpted from , 
“D ancing A t The R ascal F air.” ® 
1987 Ivan Doig. R eprinted w ith the 
perm ission o f Atheneum  Publish
ers. $18.95).

me came to the Two 
Medicine-River in 
sunny mid-after
noon and were 
met by gusts of 

west wind that shimmered the 
strong new green of the cotton
wood and aspen groves into the 
lighter tint of the leaves' bottom 
sides, - so that tree after tree 
seemed to be trying to turn itself 
inside out. Tn the moving air as we 
and the sheep went down the high 
bluff, a crow lifted off straight up 
and lofted backwards, letting the 
gale loop him upward. I called to 
Varick my theory that maybe 
wind and not water had bored this 
colossal open tunnel the Two 
Medicine flowed through. And 
then we bedded the sheep, under 
the tall trees beside the river.

When morning came, X was 
sorry this was about to be over. 
All the green miles of May that 
we had come, the saddle hours in 
company with Varick, the hand-to- 
hand contest with the sheep to 
impel them across brimming Bad
ger Creek, yesterday's sight of the 
Two Medicine and its buffalo 
cliffs like the edge of an older and 
more patient planet. Every min
uté of it I keenly would have lived 
over and over again. This I knew 
the tune of.

■ he sheep crossed the 
bridge of the Two 
Medicine in a series of 
hoofed stammers. Up 
the long slope from the 

river Varick and Davie and the 
dogs and I pushed them. When 
they were atop the brow of the 
first big ridge north of the river, 
we called ourselves off and simply 
stood to watch.

On the lovely grass that once 
fed the buffalo, the sheep spread 
themselves into a calm cloud- 
côlored scatter and began to 
graze, that first day of June of 
1014.

of those tim es, but Buckingham m ay have 
a c leare r recollection.

“ He was so lost,” she says simply. “A 
lost little boy.”

“ I  wasn’t really aw are of tha t,” he 
claim s. “What we w ere really aw are of 
was getting by. Finding a place for Dad to 
work, a  place for m e to live. Quotidian 
realists.” He laughs, the kind of laugh that 
is like a shrug of the shoulders.

A boxful of comic books; no mother, 
but a  stack of fantasies — that, and a  sense 
beyond rem em bering of having been read 
to by a sweet woman in a cool and 
darkened house.

M ou can’t tell Ivan Doig is a 
w riter by looking a t him, any 
m ore than you can look at 
that gorgeous Montana 
countryside and tell that it

kills people.
In his writing, the land and the 

language feed each other. He fashions a 
tough and knotty prose full of the language 
of unschooled, loose-tongued working peo
ple, folks who use their minds to feel with.

“My people w ere poor in money, rich in 
w ords,” he says without noticeable pride.

He was the cream  of Valier High 
School in the northern wheat country when 
he turned his back on Montana and went 
aw ay to N orthwestern University near 
Chicago. There he got his bachelor’s 
degree and a  m aste r’s in journalism , and 
he plied that trade  in heartland Illinois for 
four years before returning west in 1966 — 
not home, but to Seattle and the University 
of Washington, where he sw eated out a  
Ph.D. in Am erican frontier history before 
turning full tim e to the rigors of free-lance 
writing.

It poses a bit of riddle why this 
wordsmith with Montana a t the heart of 
him chose early  on to keep it a t a rm ’s 
length. The answ er begins in economics 
and ends in death  and defeat. F irst cam e 
the revelation that he hated sheep, then 
the grateful aw areness tha t he loved 
words, and finally acceptance of the sad 
fact that there  w ere no jobs for a  young 
w riter in Montana.

But there  is m ore to it than that. The 
West as a  m etaphor is all over Doig’s 
writing: a  heartless bigness and a  going 
away, a  cutting loose, a  setting free — to 
w hat? “ The m ost unfree souls go west, and 
shout of freedom ,” observed D.H, Law
rence, and Doig, bom  in the West, has long 
since put that home to the east of him.

There is only one reason why Ameri
cans have ev e r followed the setting sun —- 
to leave the past behind. The unforgiving 
distances, the extrem es of w eather, the 
living alw ays between a  prom ise of 
success and the imminence of catastrophe, 
the hard  foothills that a fte r three-quarters 
of a  century gave his Scottish im m igrant 
family nothing m ore m arketable than 
ch a rac ter — all seem ed to culm inate for 
Ivan Doig in the slow dying of his father, 
from  em physem a, in the early  ’70s. He 
now goes back, but only to  visit.

In Seattle, he lives a  well-regulated life
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with his w ife, Carol, whom he m et as a 
journalism student at Northwestern. Bom  
and raised in New Jersey, an enthusiastic 
west-com er and relentlessly positive wom
an, she has taught journalism and commu
nications at Shoreline Community College 
for the past 20 years. She and Ivan are 
sim ilar in outlook and attitudes, vocal 
inflections, favorite quotes, and the conten
tion that they have not had a serious 
quarrel in their entire married life.

No workaholics, the Doigs’ weekday 
evenings are reserved for reading, and 
weekends for quiet socializing or the 
occasional jaunt to Whidbey Island or 
Dungeness Spit. Both are only children and 
have chosen to remain childless them
selves, although Ivan’s prose has lingered 
lovingly on the intricate bonds of fam ily. 
“We are the fam ily,” he says reluctantly. 
“Carol and m e.”

Linda Bierds, a Seattle poet whose 
work has appeared in New Yorker maga
zine, assisted Ivan with the editing of 
“Dancing At The Rascal Fair,” and 
rhapsodizes about his down-to-earth quali
ties.

“He is a warm and generous man,” she 
insists, “who also, by the way, walks at a 
break-neck pace, very close to running, as 
if he is serious about where he’s going.” 

Seriously is how he takes the writing of 
his colleagues, and he is known for aiding 
them  whenever possible with their own 
research. “Usually I don’t socialize much 
with other w riters,” Bierds confides. 
“There can be such an aura of com peti
tion. But with Ivan, there’s none of that.” 

Still, som etim es this earnestness com es 
across as a studied coolness. Ivan Doig the 
man is unswervably determ ined to be 
neither pretentious nor flippant about Ivan 
Doig the writer, so he answers questions in 
a hesitant, roundabout way. His w ife says 
he’s just a thoughtful person who ponders 
every question so hard that the answer 
gets lost in the circlings.

“Y es, he seem s a naturally distant 
m an,” says Harold Simonson, professor of 
English at the University of Washington, 
“but this doesn’t contradict the introspec
tive tone of his writing. The point is 
integration. It's a reassurance that existing 
within the ordinary is the extraordinaiy, 
the m ysterious, the beautiful.”

Attempting to sum him up, I once said 
to Ivan, “You seem  like a doggedly 
cheerful man. Is that true?”

His voice turned ever so slightly steely  
and, yes, contemptuous. “I think I'm  
dogged, and I’m cheerful, so I guess that 
adds up, yeah.”

Then he softened, and circled back, 
trying, ever trying, to be helpful. “I think,” 
he added, “that is probably Montana, in a 
sense.”

van Doig is stacking woou.
It is alm ost summer, a drowsy 

day of Puget Sound mildness when 
no wind ruffles the leaves of a tree- 
lined North Seattle neighborhood, 

and you can alm ost hear the creek water 
trickling through the green crease of alder 
and vine maple that gives signature, with a

sm all brush-stroke of unobliterated topog
raphy, to the living-place of this self- 
described “suburban druid.” Beguiling 
weather, yet Doig has a habitual eye on 
winter, and his expression beneath the 
baseball cap emblazoned “Doig Bros. 
Grain Co., White Sulphur, Mon.,” is all 
November.

You know, you can tell a guy by the 
way he wears his hat, and this guy wears 
his way down low across the forehead, 
dead level.

As he stoops to the job, blue jeans and 
an old work shirt conceal what might be 
the awkward curves of an unhorsed 
cowboy, som ething lean, tense, and small- 
er-than-expected in the build. But from the 
neck up, he is a lumberjack with hom- 
rims.

The beard is the main thing, full-face 
and the color of hot coals ashing over. 
When his mouth is closed, he might as well 
have a faded bandanna cinched up tight 
below his nostrils like a drover in a dust- 
storm ; when he talks, the beard splits 
crossways in the middle and words com e 
out of it, broad, baritone, un-W estem and 
unmusical in their herky-jerky flow, as 
different from his writing as any words 
could be.

He ushers m e into his study and begins 
describing for m e the realization of every 
writer’s dream — critical acclaim  for his 
first book, plus the sales figures to carry it 
along — in cautious language that seem s 
unwilling even yet to risk breaking the 
bubble.

“This House Of Sky” was nominated 
for the prestigious National Book Award, 
and enabled him to do whatever he pleased 
for an encore. There followed “Winter 
Brothers,” “The Sea Runners,” and “Eng
lish Creek,” the first Montana novel, 
“Doig’s is a remarkable achievem ent,” 
notes the UW’s  Simonson. “In less than a 
decade, he has earned a reputation placing 
him atop Pacific Northwest's literary 
Mount Olympus.”

But is it only the Northwest’s  literary 
heap he’s  entitled to? How does an author 
living in Seattle and writing about Montana 
or the Northwest coast make a splash in a 
continental nation whose literary nerve- 
center happens to be located in a few  
Manhattan high-rises?

“He’s  not well-know here at all, why 
should he be?” barks an assistant m anager 
of Doubleday Books on Fifth Avenue in 
New York City. “Look at his subject 
m atter” — rodeos? sheep shearing?
Fourth of July picnics? — “What is there 
to make him known?”

“Every writer is a regional w riter,” 
soothes Tom Stewart, Doig’s editor at 
Atheneum Books. “Joyce was a regional 
writer. Proust was a regional w riter.”

“Those of us whose books draw on a 
region,” sighs Ivan Doig, “we hope w e’re 
writing about a bigger country: life!” Then 
the sudden laugh, the glint of light off the 
Coke-bottle glasses. “Of course, we all 
want to be regional writers, but to sell 
cosm ically!”

Q e u ) d k tf O e A íc jy v .

<§> Gold & Silver Shop
Finé JCMwélry Custom Designed. 

526-1st Ave. N. Í tower Queen Anne) 
X f  ' Seattle, WA 98109 

1Ues.-Fri. 11-6 • Sat. 11-4 
(206) 284-2082

H A N D M A D E  Q U I L T S

Crafted by Amish women

Amish Qyilt Shop
102 Bellevue Way N.E. 

Bellevue
c  453-3270 j

L E N O X
A n n u al C hina S a le

FIN E  C H IN A Reg. Sale
Autumn 188.00 104.00
Black Royale 89.00 49.00
Charleston 82.00 46.00
Carolina 76.00 42.00
Eternal or Solitaire 89.00 49.00
Monroe 105.00 58.00
McKinley 115.00 64.00
Hayworth or Maywood 74.00 41.00

C H IN A STO N E Reg. Sale
All Pinstripe or Brushstroke Patterns 59.50 38.00

(Blue, Grey, Beige, Sky Blue) 
All Floral Patterns 64.50 41.00

(Poppies on Blue, Iris on Grey, etc.)

LENO X CRYSTAL Reg. Sale
Allure or Allegro 20.00 12.00
Aria or Sea Swirl 26.00 17.00
Monroe 28.00 23.00
Starfire or Firelight 26.00 17.00
Ariel or Eclipse 23.00 14.00
Crystal Fantasy 21.00 13.00

ALL CURRENT LENOX PATTERNS AVAILABLE 
PHONE ORDERS GLADLY ACCEPTED

Paul S. Friedlander’s

China, Silver &  Crystal
S  H  O  P

2805 Second Avenue, Seattle, Wa. 98121 (206) 441-8906
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IVAN DOIG

Menthol Soft Rack

1987 ft.J. ft-EYNOLDS TOBACCO CO.

NOW FLATTENS THEM ALL

IMOW MENTHOL IS LOWEST
B y  U . S .  G o v ’t ,  t e s t i n g  m e t h o d .

ALL BRAND STYLES ABOVE ARE 100mm.
Competitive tar levels reflect either the Jan. '85 FTC Report or FTC method.
BOX: Less than 0.5 mg. "tar? less than 0.05 mg. nicotine, SOFT PACK 
FILTER, MENTHOL: 1 mg. "tai? 0.1 mg. nicotine, av. per cigarette, FTC 
Report JAN. '85, BOX 100's: Less than 0.5 mg. "tar? lass than 0.05 mg. 
nicotine, SOFT PACK 100's, FILTER- 2 mg. "tali' 0.2 mg. nicotine, SOFT 
PACK 100's, MENTHOL: 3 mg. "tar," 0.3 mg. nicotine, av. per cigarette 
by FTC method.

SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Cigarette 
S m o k e  C o n t a i n s  C a r b o n  M o n o x i d e .
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He sells less than cosmically, to 
be sure. Until recently, he adm its, his 
ca reer was “entirely underw ritten” 
by his wife’s teaching. The aggressive 
m arketing of “ Dancing At The Rascal 
F a ir” is a  frank assault upon the best
seller lists, but it isn’t easy for a  
w riter who occupies uncertain middle 
ground between the fashionably high
brow auteurs and those facile fanta
sists who sell like toilet paper in the 
superm arkets.

He is a  punctual creator, c rea tu re  
of work-habits deep in the pink
cheeked grain of this form er sheep- 
herder, hayraker, journalist and histo
rian. His books a re  meticulously 
researched, carefully calendared, and 
cushioned from the ebb and flow of 
inspiration, which he prefers to keep 
corraled in large gray  file boxes on 
his shelf labeled “Dialogue” and 
“M ontana Lingo.” Deriding the ro
m antic view of writing, he calls 
himself a  craftsm an, not an artis t, 
and he is proud of it.

“ I do like to think that if you work 
the craft as well as you can, it tends 
tow ard a r t — aspires, reaches toward 
a rt. But I don’t need self-discovery, 
I’m already here.” A burst of laugh
te r  to deflate that balloon. “ No, 
writing is an  ac t of discovering the 
possibilities of language.”

It is tribute, then, to his craft, or 
a rt, whichever you choose, that his 
firmly m anaged books seem  ra th er 
inspired.

“Why not?” he shrugs. “We’re  lots 
of things in life. We’re  bundles, not 
single reeds.”

“ But you’re  very m ethodical,” I 
say.

“T hat’s  inspiration.” He lifts his 
head in a  chuckle and the light m akes 
sudden m irrors of his horn-rims.

The poet John Berrym an has 
w ritten of every w riter’s yearning to 
be “back from wherever, with it 
said.” Ivan Doig smiles wistfully and 
allows as how there’s something even 
sw eeter, which is to say it again.

To that end, every morning 
around sunrise, he seats himself a t a 
typew riter and circles back. His next 
novel, projected for completion in 
1990, carries the intoxicating title 
“ Ride With Me, M ariah M ontana.”
He worries over it like an engineer 
over an equation, but w hatever is lost 
in all the circlings was lost some
where back in the Smith River Valley 
and is found again in the words on the 
page and the books on the shelf, of 
which there is now a  new one. And 
the next a fte r that will be here  in 
1990, put your money on it, not in 1991.

In Seattle, Ivan Doig dream s his 
careful dream s in a room his m other 
would have enjoyed, because it is cool 
and shaded. His desk faces west.

BEN GROFF IS A SEATTLE-AREA FREE-LANCE 
WRITER.



BENJAMIN BENSCHNEIDER 
Steven H ensel at work on Studio Steel designs 
in his Wallingford office.

\ S t e e l  h a s  i t s  o w n  

g r a i n  a n d  t e x t u r e , 

a l m o s t  l i k e  w o o d .  E v e r y  

p i e c e  i s  d i f f e r e n t . 9

W R ITTEN  BY CAROLE BEERS

S teven Hensel knows his steel. 
And his rubber, m arble and 
granite.

He also knows how to work 
it all into exciting furniture 

designs.
So well does Hensel know his stuff 

tha t the A m erican Society of Interior 
Designers aw arded the Seattle de
signer’s  new line this y ear’s National 
ASID Award for Contem porary Resi
dential Furniture.

And so well does he know it that 
m ajo r designers and arch itects from 
Los Angeles to Seattle, from Chicago 
to D allas use his new line of Studio 
Steel furniture and accessories in 
m ajo r projects.

Heavy honors, indeed, for a  young 
m an with no form al training who

AND

IN FURNITURE DESIGN

TIMARA HARRISON

Above—-Ken Edleman helped develop methods to turn steel into an art material. Right —  
Ciro table lamp shows studs and planet motifs used in all of Hensel’s work.

ROGER SCHREIBER
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NORTHWEST LIVING

Duette ''Honeycomb'1 
Pleated Shades

Duette shades insulate with air 
pockets tucked between two sheets 

of richly textured fabric. Let the 
Blind Alley show you a beautiful 
and economical way to  insulate 

your windows.

Save Up To

6 4 % o ff
of Departm ent Store Regular Prices 

Sale ends October 17

t h e  b lin d  a l l e y
644-7181  

14020 N.E. 21st Street 
Bellevue. Washington 98007

nT N.E. 24th
Seattle

< j 2 S ,

S

the
BlblindciHev

•148th N.E.

N.E. 21st

z N.E. 20th

Guaranteed
Lowest
Prices
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Century screen, Orpheum petite table and a hand-painted wall covering by ad
Steven Hensel share space with a contemporary wooden chair. wii
------------------------ ;  -------------------------------------------- 1---------------------- _ _ _ _ _ —|  uni

began 10 y ears  ago running a  home- 
accessories shop, working in furniture 
showrooms, designing hand-painted 
textiles a t night and on weekends.

One look a t  the pieces and it’s 
obvious that the 32-year-old Hensel is 
m aking im portant statem ents for the 
’80s and ’90s. His tables, candle- 
holders, lamps, bowls, m irrors and 
screens re fe r to the future, tow ard 
high-tech, geom etric, space-age styl
ing. Pipes and flat, curved surfaces 
suggesting p lanetary “ rings” prevail.

The works simultaneously show 
Art Deco detailing and m odem  touch
es. And they also have earthy, 
touchable, “aged” surfaces of subtly 
colored granite and m atte, burnished, 
o r pitted steel in silver, gray, bronze 
or copper. They even com e in a rich

verdigris finish — the blue-green 
color copper takes on when long 
exposed to the elements.

David Sutherland, a  well-known 
showroom operator in Dallas, 
says Hehsel’s new line of furni
ture, just out in M arch, “sum s 
up the ancient future.” He 

m eans it looks new er than new but 
with “old-looking” surfaces.

LaM ar Efaw , a  m em ber of the 
American Society of Interior Design
ers  here, said, “What’s  most interest
ing to  m e is how he’s taken industrial
like m aterials and incorporated func
tion and a rt together.”

Efaw, designing the interiors of 
Portland’s new Salty’s on the Colum
bia, based the restauran t them e

i
tile
me

dei
tin
nel
foi
api

gr<
sci
sh<
tip
foi
hei
tec
pr<
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Steven Hensel with a collection of his Studio Steel pieces in the McQuiston- 
Riggs showroom.

ROGER SCHREIBER

G reat Clothes 
tor

G reat Women!

Dress by Albert Nipón

F a s h i o n !  
S iz e s  1 2 - 2 4

P o tu ta  ty tfu td e
1123 First A venue •  First a t  S en eca  

682-2147

B e a u t i f u l  

H o m e s  

B e g i n  W i t h  

P r o f e s s i o n a l  

D e s i g n

Architectural design for 
residential remodeling & 

custom homes.
“Great West Designers! 
Remodelers o f Kirkland  
honored as one of the top 
designers I remodelers in the 
United States. .

Seattle Times 
July 1, 1986

John W. Strobel, A.I.A.

GW G R E A T  W E S T
. ( ■ M  O E S I Q N E R B / R E M O O E L E R t t '

8 2 2 - 3 1 4 7

around Hensel designs for a  fireplace- 
surround, a  sta ircase and a 20-foot-tall 
wall piece of rubber and steel.

“ I t’s im portant to m e to have 
good design,” Hensel said. “And to 
have representation throughout the 

j nation. But it’s  very im portant to 
have quality a s  well. Everything is 
hand-fitted, built and finished.

“ And I m ake the legs on the tables 
adjustable, so they’ll work on floors 
with uneven surfaces. T hat’s a  fairly 
unique feature .”

Hensel created  the Studio Steel 
line as  a  division of his Artex 
textile-design firm. He always 
has done a r t pieces for the 
home — wall hangings of tex

tiles, m etals, rubber and other mixed 
media.

But he plunged into the furniture 
design business last y ear when one
tim e Seattle Rep director P e te r Don
nelly asked Hensel to design pieces 
for his new, ultram odern 18th-floor 
apartm ent in Dallas.

What Hensel cam e up with was a 
group of stands, vases, lamps, 
screens and tables, m any of which 
show off Donnelly’s estim able collec
tion of Northwest a rt. Hensel also 
found that he and Ken Edlem an, who 
helped him develop the finishing 
techniques, had com e up with some 
p retty  special stuff.

i l H i -  - J  ■

T hat’s when Hensel form ed Studio 
Steel. The line m ade its debut here in 
M arch.

“The furniture pieces a re  a  combi
nation of structural steel and stainless 
steel,” Hensel said. “ But we use 
techniques designed to bring out the 
true texture and special qualities of 
the m aterial. Steel is beautiful. It 
really has its own grain and texture, 
alm ost like wood. And every piece is 
different.”

Hensel added that steel actually is 
a  natural m aterial, part of the earth , 
but that m any people simply haven’t 
thought of it that way until now.

lients can get an  individual look 
for the piece they choose by 
opting for one or two of 12 
different textures of steel — 
everything but a  highly pol

ished look, which Hensel said goes the 
opposite direction from  what he’s 
doing.

And custom ers can get the look 
they want to m atch their other 
furnishings and colors by choosing 
from  among 14 different stones — 
pink granite or dark-green m arble, 
for exam ple — to use as the horizon
tal or decorative surfaces beyond the 
steel fram ework. Glass is another 
option.

E ach piece is crafted  and hand- 
fitted, and m ust m eet standards of

Classic styling: complete with cream & 
taupe cabana stripe, welted box 
cushions and matching throw pillows.
S o f a  Reg. 845 S a le  5 9 9  
L o v e s e a t  Reg. 795 S a le  549  
C h a ir  Reg. 645 S a le  39 9

ABO DOSeattle 587-0516
Bellevue 455-3649
Parkway Plaza 575-1448 
Tacoma 475-7923 THE TOTAL H O M E STORE
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Contemporary Furniture in Pioneer Square 
101 South Jackson  6 2 2 -0 9 6 0

1

NORTHWEST LIVING

Studio Steel tables have legs that are adjustable by threaded screw.
The bases also have bottoms coated to protect floors and furniture
from scratches. ROGER schreiber _

T h r o u g h  O c t .  1 7  t h

Drapery D epartm ent
W e sell only top quality na tional 
brands a t the  guaranteed lowest 

prices anywhere!
G om e see our fantastic  selection 

of fabrics, bedspreads, and drapery 
hardw are a t trem endous savings!

the blind alley
644-7181

14020 N.E. 21st Street, Bellevue
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His Studio Steel pieces integrate 
most easily into high-tech, modern or 

even Art Deco interior design schemes.

a  typical m om ’s home, loves my work 
and is planning to find a  way to fit 
something of mine into h er house.”

He said a  m irror, vase or simple 
lam p would be a  good way to 
introduce his pieces into a m ore 
traditional decor. That way, the piece 
could be a work of a rt, but functional, 
placed near other item s with clean 
lines.

Hensel said the furniture, plus his 
textiles, keep him well occupied with 
business details. But, as  always, he 
finds quiet tim e in which to design — 
nights and weekends, just as in the 
old days.

CAROLE BEERS IS THE MAIN WRITER OF PACIFIC'S 
NORTHWEST LIVING FEATURE. SHE ALSO WRITES 
A COLUMN, GOING PLACES, WHICH APPEARS 
SUNDAY THROUGH THURSDAY IN THE TIMES’
SCENE SECTION.

- - - - - - :—  - - - - - - np
Our am azing electric bed: $749

Sore muscles? Tension? Hard time getting to sleep? Sleep-Aire’s revolutionary electric bed 
will help you relieve these problems— and it’s the only electric-adjustable bed on the market 
today that is made to last a lifetime. Read, sleep or watch TV in any one of hundreds of 
different ways. Bed equipped with optional dual vibrator massage feature: $899. Your choice 
of mattress firmness. Full and queen sizes also available. Come in soon for a demonstration.

SJeeroVire
YOUR MATTRESS AND ^  SLEEP-SOFA HEADQUARTERS

• A U R O R A  19 0 2 2  Au ro ra  A ve . N . (Vfe mile south o f Au ro ra  Village) 5 4 6 -4 19 5  
•  B E L L E V U E  1 3 1 2 0  Bel-Red Road 4 5 4 -0 3 10  • ,  M ID W A Y  2 5 4 4 7  Pacific H w y . S  839-6003 

•  R O O S E V E L T  6 1 1 0  Roosevelt W ay N . E .  5 2 3 - 3 7 0 2 *  F IR S T  A V E . S O U T H  2 4 4 4  1s t S o uth 6 82-4063 
•  T A C O M A  4 8 1 6  S . Tacom a W ay 4 73 -3 2 2 0  •  B R E M E R T O N  15 5 0  N . E .  Riddell R d . 4 79 -2 6 6 3

F R E E  A R E À -W ID E  D E L V E R Y  • M A S T E R C H A R G E  a n d  V IS A  A C C E P T E D

quality and durability. Hensel said 
quality has been “a  focus from  the 
s ta rt.”

F or all this there’s a  big price: 
The lowest-priced item  is a  futuristic 
bowl a t $850, and the highest is a  table 
a t $3,200. The works a re  available 
through architects, interior designers 
and the McQuiston-Riggs showroom 
in downtown Seattle. Custom orders 
m ay cost extra.

Hensel said his Studio Steel 
pieces integrate most easily 
into high-tech, m odem  or even 
Art Deco interior design 
schemes. But he said they’re  

also good for transitional schemes, 
using pieces from  the past as well as 
the present.

“They also a re  effective used as 
an item  of interest in m ore traditional 
settings,” he said. “My mom, who has

RATTAN & WICKER
Q uality & Selection

affordable
prices

uy mieter ware
3016 78th AVE. SE 

Mercer Island 232-4850
. Mon.-Sat. 10-6 -A

The 
curtain 
r is e s . .
on SUNDAY'S most 
enjoyable sections:
Arts & Entertainment.
It's a socko section 
that covers the visual 
arts, movies, plays, concerts, 
dance performances ... the 
complete repertoire of pleasurable 
things to do and see in the Pacific 
Northwest. Art & Entertainment is a 
coming attraction you won’t want to 
miss... every week in
Ov Seattle Cimes Seatflr Po$l-3ntclliqrnrrr

For convenient home delivery phone 
464-2121 or 800-542-0820

— Uniquely Versatile Designs
— Solid Handfinished Oak
— Superb Craftsmanship
— Unequaled Styling & Beauty
—  Incredible Value
— Professional Installation or 20% Off Easy- 

to-Use Kits

Our Prom ise —
Bring in your dimensions or the “other” com
panies designs — we’ll improve them, utilize 
far superior materials and sell them at a more 
reasonable price — ABSOLUTELY!

SUNDAY & EVENING SHOWINGS BY APPOINTMENT

CLOSET OPTIONS
Showroom — 19725 40th Ave. W. in Lynnwood (Next to Best-Jafco) 

774-2083 / Open: 10-5 Mon.-Fri., 10-4 Sat.
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COURTESY OF WILLIAM MIX

In 1888, Seattle’s quiet residential neigh
borhood along Union Street boasted the 
popular Charles Louch grocery.

PAUL DORPAT

A century of change has transformed the 
quiet neighborhood into the city ’s central 
business district.
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Free lancing: There is no painless way'

•  — Free lance writer Ivan Doig: “W hen I’m  n o t writing, I 
ju s t  do  m y  b e s t  to b e  a hum an. . . ” Doig has had articles 
pub lished  in over 100 m agazines, a s w ell as writing 
several books, including a m em oir to be  pub lished  
shortly.

Photo courtesy  Frederick O lson

byJaim ieEgg
“ My friends say I’m terribly 

efficient and extremely dog
ged,”  remarked Ivan Doig, 
professional free-lance writer, 
author of several books and a 
soon-to-be published memoir 
of a 30-year span of his life.

Doig continued, “ I really 
don’t do much in life but write.” 
Doig graduated from North
western University, “ the best 
school I could find because 
they stressed getting experi
ence working and writing, not 
just theory.”  He worked as 
an Associate Editor of the 
Chicago-based Rotarían before 
moving to Seattle 12 years ago

to complete his graduate work 
at the University of Washing
ton. This summer w ill mark his 
10th year as a fu ll-tim e 
free-lancer.

Doig has authored three 
books. His firs t, News: A 
Consumer Guide was co
authored by his wife Carol, an 
instructor at SCC, and has been 
used in the Communications 
150 class. His other two are 
entitled Utopian America: 
Dreams and Realities and The 
Streets We Have Come Down: 
Literature of the City. Both are 
anthologies of selected read
ings with major commentaries 
by him.

WSL provides students 
legislative experience
by Roger Fallihee The bills  ranged in topics

Nine SCC students attended from lowering the drinking 
the Washington Student Leg is- age, solid waste management, 
lature in Ellensburg, from faculty tenure, legalizing pro- 
March 20-25. # stitution, abortion, and com-

The purpose of the con- pulsory school attendance, 
ference was to, “give students The conference was touched 
first hand legislative ex- by controversy when several 
perience,”  according to Bob members of the Yakima Indian 
Winicky, SBA President. Tribe showed up to protest a 
Winicky was also the assistant memorial that would abrogate 
director of WSL. all of the Indian treaties that

The structure of the con- were written before 1900. They 
ference is patterned after the felt that th is action was an 
Washington State Legislature insult to the Indian nation, 
with the students, from 14 While no officia l action is 
colleges around the state, taken on the b ills  as of yet, 
divided into House and Senate WSL leaders hope to have a 
groups. These groups were lobbyist in the future to 
further divided into commit- represent them in Olympia, 
tees such as Ways and Means, The tab for the Shoreline 
Higher Education, Health and Students attending the con- 
Sociai Services, and Rules. ference was paid for by the SCC 

The participants then began Executive Board budget. The 
the legislative process of * total cost for food, lodging and 
writing, amending, and voting conference related material 
on bills. was $70 per person.

Doig is currently anticipating 
the publication of his fourth 
book next fall. This House of 
Sky: Landscapes o f a Western 
Mind. It is a memoir of his life 
beginning at his sixth birthday 
and ending about two years 
ago. The idea was not, he 
points out, brought about by 
the phenomenal success of 
Alex Haley’s Roots.

“ Actually, I began my book 
about five years before the 
publication of Roots. Many of 
us in the writing profession had 
heard for years about Haley’s 
on-going project. I assumed it 
was already out and had gotten 
no attention when I began my 
memoirs.

“ This House o f Sky is 
entirely unlike Roots. It fo
cuses only on my immediate 
family in this country; my 
father and grandmother who 
raised me, and myself as an 
only ch ild .”

In explaining the life of a 
free-lancer, Doig noted it is not 
as glamorous as most hope- 
to-be published writers visual
ize. “ Most of them want to be 
published as painlessly as 
possible, but there is no 
painless way!”  Experience is 
the best teacher and endless 
rewriting and patience are the 
keys, he said.

A typical day for Doig, who 
prefers to work in “ large chunks 
of time”  is to “ hit the typewriter 
by 6:30 or 7 in the morning, 
type until 11:30 and break for 
lunch, work again at the 
typewriter for a couple more 
hours, jog in the late afternoon 
and then have dinner.”  While 
working on his latest book, 
Doig kept up this schedule five 
or six days a week for 18 weeks 
in order to fin ish the book to 
meet contract deadlines. Doig 
does no public speaking and

watches an hour of television 
per week at most. “When I’m 
not writing, I just do my best to 
be a human and help run a 
household.”

When writing an article for a 
magazine, Doig’s pace is not as 
rigorous. As an example, a 
recent story on the system gf 
dams on the Columbia River for 
Pacific Search took nearly a 
week to write. Some o f this 
time was spent at the Uni
versity of Washington re
searching.

Getting ideas for articles is 
no problem to Doig who keeps 
journals and files of informa
tion. He also always carries a 
Small pad of paper or note
book with him when he’s away 
from his typewriter. When an 
inspiration hits him, he’ll jo t it 
down, save it and then check it 
again in a couple of weeks to 
see if it s till sounds good.

Doig likes to read magazines 
often to see what they’re 
running so he’ll know what not 
to write. “ I deliberately try to 
stay away from trends. For 
example, in the last few years, 
there has been a.fot written on 
ecology, death and now 
spouse-beating, I avoid jump
ing on the bandwagon.”

Selling an article isn’t as 
easy as most people think. 
“ Publishers rarely accept any
thing ‘over the transom’ any
more.” Doig explained “ over 
the transom” was an old cliche 
for sending something through 
the small window above a door, 
supposedly a popular way of 
getting copy to a publisher in 
days gone by.

Doig said, “ Now it’s common 
for professional writers to hire 
literary agents. In fact, many 
publications won’t accept any
thing unless it ’s from an agent. 
They trust them to do the

winnowing. ,
“Actually, most writers write 

only on assignment. They 
formulate a query, possibly a 
lead sentence or notion of the 
topic and why the publication 
should be interested in it . ”  This 
is given to the agent who tries 
to sell the idea. The agent 
receives 10 percent of the 
royalties or fiefT" — — "

Up until a couple of years; 
ago, Doig did his own 
agenting. When the paper work 
got too heavy for him, he asked 
a friend to help who he knew 
was trustworthy and efficient. 
“ Most writers must go through 
New York agencies so th is has 
really been a happy circum
stance for myself,”  he said.
/  “ The most d ifficu lt part of 
writing for a magazine or 
newspaper is that there is no 
salary. W riting is one of the 
most underpaid professions.^ 
They lose the quickest to^ 
inflation, tbo .”

The pay is always set 
beforehand and is determined 
by a number of different factors 
depending on the publisher. 
Length of the article, the time 
spent in research, and the 
number of times the author has 
written for that publication is 
usually considered uppermost. 
“ The writer is normally paid 
after the article is sent in. 
Professionals ins is t on being 
paid promptly and not waiting 
for it to be printed . , . 
otherwise, they may have to 
wait for years.”

Doig has been published in 
over 100 magazines, such as 
the Seattle Times Magazine, 
Yankee, Midwest Quarterly, 
and Pacific Search. He also 
writes some poetry and has 
some poems published in 
journals, including the Spin
drift at SCC.

Dental Hygiene Council acts
by Ron Langley

The newly formed Dental 
Hygiene Council adopted, a 
standard grading plan for 
academic courses in the, 
program and approved a pro
posal for a new class during 
their March 31 meeting.

The council, which was 
formed late last quarter after 
the resignation of program 
director, Dr. Gerald Murdock, 
is composed of four dental 
hygiene students, three faculty 
members and two administra
tors. The group is responsible 
for policy decisions in the 
program.

The new grading system w ill 
standardize the method o f 
scoring tests in most academic 
courses (those which do not 
require actual demonstration 
of patient procedures)r The 
proposal came as a result of 
student complaints about the 
discrepancies of grading polic
ies within the program. Re-test 
procedures were not included 
in th is proposal but w ill be 
considered at a later date.

In the new system, the 
highest score on a particular 
test w ill represent the 100 
percent level. The lower grades 
will be determined relative to 
that score instead o f the total 
possible points in the test. The 
percentages w ill then be 
converted to a separate point 
scale which w ill be used in the 
course grade.

There w ill be some cases

where tests w ill be scored 
according to the total points 
possible. The test covering 
“emergency procedures”  is an 
example.

Interim program director, 
Tom Curtis, said that a plan 
standardizing clinical perfor
mance tests, in which a 
student is evaluated for tech
nical skills, w ill be far more 
complex since they require 
subjective judgements by the 
instructors. He does not know 
at th is time when such a plan 
will be ready.

The council also voted to 
include a new one-credit 
course requirement for first- 
year dental hygiene students. 
The class w ill specifically 
cover basic local anaesthesia 
techniques. The course was 
deemed necessary because of 
variations in the techniques 
taught as part of the cur
riculum for other classes. This 
class w ill assure that all 
students are given identical 
basic anaesthesia training.

Taught by Carrie Johnson, 
the course w ill begin this 
quarter and w ill be held on 
Friday afternoons.

One of the major problems 
with the council at this time, 
Curtis said, is the lack of 
meeting time. Because of 
conflicting schedules of the 
members, the group meets 
only one hour per week. Curtis 
feels that some of the issues 
facing the council w ill require

longer meetings.
No formal policies for stu

dent participation in the coun
cil have been set up at th is 
time, said Curtis, partially 
because of the group has only 
held three meetings. He added 
however, that “ anything impor
tant to the operation of the 
program w ill be brought to the 
council” .

•— Tom Curtis, interim  
director o f the Dental 
H ygiene Program.
Staf f  Photo b y  Tom A dcock
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Mid-Management Club Intramural programs

takes first place awards
by Tom Adcock

Last March 10-12, SCO’s 
Mid-Management Club netted 
a large number of trophies at 
the State Regional competi
tions at the Davenport Hotel in 
Spokane with two first place 
prizes going to Tami Blikre and 
Tom Compton.

Tracy Bell and Dave Hamp
ton each placed third, while 
Frank Foote took fifth  place in 
individual marketing improve
ment skills. Ky Chappie and 
Paul Obrastoff placed sixth in 
the competition.

This victory by the club 
makes the winners eligible to 
attend the national conference 
May 1-5, in Washington, D.C. 
All seven winners w ill attend 
this conference. Blikre, the 
club’s president, said that 
“ SCC is the only mid-manage
ment club to have placed 100 
percent,”  and said that th is vic
tory “ helps build up a good 
reputation for SCC.”

To cover the costs of the 
trip, the club members are 
sponsoring a firewood sale in 
which they w ill cut, deliver 
and stack wood.

The competition was spon
sored by the Distributive 
Education Clubs of America, 
which annually holds events 
such as these for clubs like 
those of the Mid-management 
and the Cosmetology depart
ments.

• — Trophy winners o f  M id-m anagem ent; front row, left  to 
right, Dave Ham pton, Tracy Bell, Tami Blikre, Tom Com p
ton. Back row; Ky Chappie, Frank Foote, Paul Obrastoff.

Sta f f  ph o to  b y  Tom A dcock

available Spring quarter
by Lorraine Bagwell

A wide variety of intramural 
and extramural programs are 
scheduled for spring quarter at 
SCC.

Intramural and extramural 
programs provide competitive 
and informal sport activities 
for students and faculty. A few 
of the programs offered spring 
quarter are coed basketball, 
bowling, fencing, jogging, 
weight lifting, coed volleyball, 
Pacific Ocean beach hikes and 
a trip to Ross Lake. Students 
participate in the programs on 
an individual basis or as a 
group playing against each 
other or other schools.

Program completion time 
varies according to the activity. 
On the Pacific Ocean beach 
hike, for instance, participants 
leave Friday and spend the 
weekend hiking and camping 
over night with transportation 
provided by the school. Coed 
volleyball meets weekly and 
continues until each player has 
had a chance to play.

Complete spring quarter 
schedules for the programs are 
located in the PUB and in the 
Library near the check-out 
desk. Posters are put up in 
various locations around the 
campus to inform students and 
faculty of weekly programs.

Persons interested In these 
programs can sign up outside 
of the Intramural Office, P.E. 
Building, room 1932.

A pre-orientation time will 
be set up for interested 
persons to discuss the pro
gram and the type of equip
ment that w ill be heeded.

Guil Gonzales, program 
director, Stated that, “ I would 
like to see more students get 
involved in the intramural and 
extramural programs th is quar
ter. It is their program.”

SBA
positions

open
A number of SBA offices for 

the 1978-79 school year w ill be 
up for election later this month 
(April 24-25), and bodies w ill be 
required to fill them.

Executive Board positions 
which are open include Presi
dent, Vice President, Executive 
Board Secretary, Senate Secre
tary, and Treasurer. Some 
Senate positions w ill also be 
open: position No. 6, Constitu
tion and Bylaws; position No. 8, 
Budget and Finance; positions 
No. 7 and 9, Research and 
Development.

Filing forthpse positions w ill 
continue through 5 p.m., April 
14, in the SBA Office. A 
Candidates Forum w ill be held 
at 1:30 p.m ., April 20, in the 
Canteen.

Recycling profits industry, pocketbooks
by John Rieber

America is recyclable. And 
recycling means more jobs, 
more energy, and more of a 
future for everyone.

In 1976, Reynolds Aluminum 
recycled 2.4 billion cans. 
Reynolds buys back all the 
aluminum that is recycled at 
the rate of 17 cents a pound. 
That comes to $17 m illion paid 
to the public for the cans that 
were recycled. In the Northwest 
in 1977, 13,895,520 pounds of 
aluminum were recycled, over 
6V2 m illion in Washington 
alone.

Pete Whited, Regional Man
ager for Reynolds Recycling, 
feels that these figures ae 
significant, and cause for 
optim ism. “  Recycling’s not 
just aluminum, it ’s everything. 
And that’s the key. We have to 
get people all aware of it. 
Because in 20, 30, or a 100 
years from now, where are we 
going to get our natural 
resources? We are depleting 
our earth of its natural 
resources.”

The figures for Northwest 
recycling represent an increase 
of 63 percent over 1976, but at 
present, only eight percent of 
the total aluminum produced in 
this country is recycled.

The most astounding figure 
about recycling is the amount 
of energy that is saved. A 
recycled can takes only five 
percent of the energy needed to 
make one from bauxite, the ore 
that is used to produce 
aluminum. That is a savings in 
energy of 95 percent. Another 
important point is where 
bauxite is located. Very little  
bauxite is mined in the United 
States. As with the oil cartel

which forced gas prices up, the 
bauxite countries tried to form 
a cartel to force aluminum 
producers to pay more for 
foriegn bauxite.

When aluminum is recycled, 
however, all that is involved is 
shredding the aluminum, ship
ping it to Alabama, melting it, 
skimming the impurities o ff the 
top, casting it into ingots, 
roiling it into coiled sheets, and 
shipping it back to various 
plants where it is made into 
more aluminum cans.

The Northwest accounts for a 
third of the nation’s aluminum. 
That translates into 12,000 jobs 
in the region’s 10 aluminum 
plants and fabricating fac ili
ties. According to economists, 
those jobs in the basic industry 
like aluminum generate another 
31,200 jobs in non-basic 
industries, distribution, retail
ing and services.

W ith so many good things 
about recycling, why. has©the 
public been so slow to get 
involved? Whited feels recycl

ing w ill-  grow as the public 
becomes more educated as to 
the value of recycling. Also, 
with Reynolds paying 17 cents 
a pound for recycled aluminum, 
(which averages to about 23 
aluminum cans to the pound), 
people w ill become aware of 
the monetary reward involved. 
Whited feels that as people 
realize that recycling helps to 
lessen the dependence on 
foreign imports, while saving 
energy, and being financially 
attractive, there w ill be a move

• — Pop cans, pop  cans everywhere; b u t n o t a  drop to drink. Af ter pu tting  change in 
can co llectors’ po cke ts , th is bundle  o f form er beverage containers is on its  way to 
Alabama where they  are m elted  dow n into reusable a lum inum .

Staf f  pho to  by  J im  Frykholm
EBBTIDE

over to recycling.
Perhaps the public should 

fo llow  the example set by 
industry. Various companies 
have become involved in 
recycling. Beer companies are 
recycling their waste cans 
accumulated during produc
tion. Airlines have begun to 
recycle all the aluminum used 
on their flights. Bottle com
panies have been recycling the 
alum inum tw ist caps on the tops 
of their bottles. Boeing re
cycles all the scrap metal 
discarded during the produc
tion of aircraft. And the lis t is 
growing longer each year.

Whited said, “We are trying 
to make it economically feasi
ble for businesses to recycle.” 
And how does the public 
respond to recycling? “ Not as 
well as it should,” according to 
Whited. Whited stressed that 
convenience is the key to 
success in recycling. “ It has to 
be convenient, like one-stop 
shopping. They can drop off 
their paper, glass and aluminum 
and then go into the store to 
shop.” Reynolds bases their 
mobile recycling trucks at local 
Albertson’s supermarkets to 
help make the recycling con
venient. That way the people 
can stop and sell their 
aluminum back before shop
ping. As Whited put it* “ that 
way the people are doing their 
bit for ecology and getting I 
some money for it also.”

What Whited and Reynolds/ 
foresee in the future is a time 
when half of all aluminum cane 
are recycled. They0 expect t< 
reach that goal w ithin fivf 
years. Nationally, 26 percent 
all aluminum cans were ré 
cycled in 1977.

A p ril $ ,1 9 1Page 4



Journal A m erican COMMUNITY SATURDAY, November 24, 1990

C a le n d a r
Events on the Eastside

T hea tre  p re sen ts  fa rc e
The Valley Community Players present See H ow They Run, a British farce 

by Philip King, at the Carco Theatre in Renton. Times are8p.m . Fri. and Sat. 
through Dec. 8, plus a 2 p.m. matinee on Dec. 2. Tickets are $9 for general 
admission and $8 for seniors and students. Call 226-5190.

H o lid ay  m u s ica l a t Issaquatt
The Village Theatre in Issaquah is presenting a holiday musical product

ion, Hans Christian Andersen, which is a mingling of Andersen’s life as a 
young man with the fairy tales Thumbelina, The Ugly Duckling, The K ing’s 
N ew  Clothes, and The Little Mermaid. Times are 8 p.m. Wed.-Sat.,and 2 
p.m. Sat. and Sun., through Dec. 29. Call 392-2202 or TicketMaster.

K id ’s  e ven ts  a t b o o ks to re
Puss ’N Books in Redmond Center, 15788 Redmond Way, will present 

two children’s events between 11 a.m. and 1 p.m. today. Shaerie Cosgrove 
will demonstrate her Sing & Read series of audio music tapes, and there will 
also be a Cat’s Holiday rubber stamp workshop. Children may choose to 
decorate a variety of seasonal projects such as bookmarks, greeting cards, 
wrapping paper, or a letter to Santa Claus. For more information, call 
885-6828.

R ide  a  lla m a  today
The 4-H Club, The Llama Llovers, is sponsoring a fundraiser from noon to 

4 p.m. today and Sunday, at the Classic Nursery and Landscape C o., 12526 
Avondale Road N.E. The event will feature llama rides, llama ornaments, 
and a raffle.

H o lid ay  cra ft/bake  s a le  today
There will be a holiday craft/bake sale from 9 a.m. to 4 p.m. today at the 

Northshore Multi-Service Center, 18220 96th Ave. N.E. in Bothell.

L ib ra ry  sh o w s fre e  film
The King County Library System is sponsoring a free screening of the film 

Beetlejuice at 1 p.m. today at the Bothell library, 9654 N.E. 182nd St. Free 
advance tickets are available at the library since space is limited.

Biting common in tots; 
worry often unwarranted
By Law rence M. Kutner 
N Y. Times News Service

Kris Mason is still angry about how 
people responded when her 19- 
month-old daughter, Carley, started 
biting her playmates at day care. The 
child occasionally bit adults when she 
was excited and would sometimes bite 
other children when she was playing 
alone and they came too close. Al
though the bites did not break the skin, 
they were painful and left marks.

The day-care provider, who did not 
allow children to use pacifiers, called 
Ms. Mason and asked for written per
mission to put Tabasco sauce in Car- 
ley’s mouth whenever she bit another 
child. Ms. Mason, who directs two 
shelters for neglected and abused chil
dren in the Minneapolis area, was 
shocked at the suggestion and re
fused.

Soon she received a call from some
one representing the parents of the 
other children at the day-care home, 
who insisted she remove Carley and 

itk

University of Rochester, who admits 
that both her children were biters when 
they were very young.

The risk of a biter transmitting AIDS 
is almost nonexistent, said Dr. Robert 
Pantell, a professor of pediatrics at the 
University of California at San Fran
cisco and chairman of the American 
Academy of Pediatrics committee on 
psychosocial aspects of child and fami
ly health. ‘ ‘To date, there are no docu
mented transmissions of AIDS 
through biting.”

Biting is most commonly seen 
among children 1V2 to 3 years old. Its 
appearance reflects not only the chil
dren’s feelings, but also their language 
skills.

While a 5-year-old who does not 
want to share a favorite toy has the 
verbal skills to say something like 
“ This is mine. Leave me alone!,”  a 
2-year-old may not. Instead of ex
pressing himself with words, the tod
dler may defend his turf with his 
teeth.

D o ig ’s  b o o k s  a b o u t p e o p le , n o t  p la c e s
By Sherry LeVine-Grindeland 
Journal American Staff Writer

Writing elegant prose won’t make you rich.
Even publishing that elegant prose in the form of 

six novels acclaimed nationwide by critics and be
loved by readers won’t make you rich, says North
west author Ivan Doig.

It might not even get you on the N ew  York Times 
best-seller list.

“ I’m competing against authors such as Jean Auel 
and Stephen King who bring out their latest books 
this time of year, ’ ’ Doig says. ‘ ‘But each one of mine 
sells more than my last one. ’ ’

His latest book, Ride with M e, Mariah Montana, 
was released this fall. Doig has high hopes for this 
book, the third in what has been dubbed his Montana 
triology.

He has learned that long-established bookstores on 
the East Coast are ordering six to 18 copies.

‘ ‘That’s the way to sell books,” he says, smiling. 
“ Put a few in most of the 17,000 bookstores across 
the country instead of several thousand concentrated 
in one area.”

His books have been popular in his native state of 
Montana as well,as his adopted home of Washington. 
But people who view Doig’s books as area pieces, 
specific to Montana or to Washington, depending 
upon the noveftmisjudge the writer.

His novels are^about people, not places. Calling 
them stories for Montanans is like saying a Jean Auel 
novel, written about a woman living in prehistoric 
Europe and Africa, can only be enjoyed by women 
and Neanderthals.

Doig says the only reason he sets his stories in 
Montana is because that’s where he spent his child
hood. |<“ ki>

“ Childhood^ a fertile territory for most fiction 
writers,”  Doig ¿ays. “ Our memories of childhood 
are especially sfiítrp because they aren’t clouded by 
preconceptions

“ If I grew up In Ephrata or Idaho or someplace 
else, I ’d probably set my novels there instead”  —  
and, he adds, they’d still be much the same. They’d 
be novels about people.

Doig writes fulltime. It’s his profession, chosen 
after a career in journalism, first as a newspaperman 
and then as a magazine editor. Some years ago he 
decided the only way to be a writer of books was to 
devote full days to the craft.

He works in a large office in the Seattle home he 
shares with his wife, Carol Doig, a professor at 
Shoreline Community College.

Filled bookshelves punctuate the office walls, 
slowing the flow of creatively-arranged framed post
ers, pictures and magazine covers.

In this office he writes 800 words a day. Eight 
hundred good words.

Doig writes his daily quota on a manual typewriter. 
He says he tried a computer once, at the same time he 
was having eye problems.

“ They weren’t related, but I’ ve never gone back. 
I ’m not against technology . I think the phone (an
swering) machine is the greatest instrument invented 
since the fork.”

But working on a typewriter has become a habit—  
just as much a habit as his.cca^pstant.rewiilte.,

“ I rewrite and rewrite,”  he says. “ I like running 
(he words through my fingers again and again until I 
get the rhythms right. ”

Writing is work, he says, hard work. Hecan take a 
break by just looking out the window that overlooks 
the open backyard and green belt where he watches 
birds, wandering cats and occasional coyotes.

He couldn’t have become the writer he is, says 
Doig, without his wife. Her working at a steady job 
and bringing in a paycheck gives him the freedom to 
write.

M ÍM .M  §M M € i

Scott Eklund
Ivan Doig in his at-home office, with his well-used typewriter and his newest novel, ‘Ride 
With Me, Mariah Montana.'

Iv a n  D oig  w ill b e  a u to 
g ra p h in g  b o o ks  a t  U n iv e r
s ity  B o o k s to re , B e lle v u e , 
fro m  1 to  2 :3 0  p .m . to d a y .

“ Someone had to have a regular jo b ,”  he says. 
‘ ‘Now, I earn a middle-class living at my writing, but 
I’m certainly not rich from it. ’ ’

But his life has a certain richness that many would 
work hard at other professions to achieve.

One benefit was being able to travel around Mon
tana during several summers with his wife, doing 
research this latest novel.

The other treasure in his life is Carol, the one 
person he enjoys being with most.

“ We’re not a very exciting couple,”  he says 
apologetically, f ‘The National Enquirer would have 
trouble. W e’ve been married for 25 years to one 
another. We like being together. ’ ’

In order to write Ride with M e, Mariah Montana, 
the Doigs did just what the main characters do. They 
rented a motor home and drove throughout the state 
of Montana. They saw parts of Montana few tourists

reach, small towns far off the interstate highways.
The main character in Ride with M e, Mariah 

Montana is Jick McCaskill. His wife has died and he 
feels the loss, deeply. Then, too, his daughters have 
grown up and Montana has changed.

The story takes place as McCaskill and his news
paper-photographer daughter and her ex-husband 
drive around Montana during its Centennial year.

They see a state whose young people are leaving 
for better opportunities, affecting the lives of those 
left behind.

“ There are fracture lines down our country,” 
Doig says. ‘ ‘Right now we’re split between the East 
Coast and the West Coast. People are leaving Mon
tana, North Dakota, f “

"‘Pdriiaps sonibyeaf We’iihave ari admiriisftatioil 
(in Washington, D.C.) that will do something about 
it. Perhaps we justhaven’tleamed to live everywhere 
yet.”

Meanwhile Doig has begun another novel, this 
time set in the Depression. There will be some 
despicable characters in it, molded by the desperate 
times.

‘ ‘Not at all unlike what’s happening to people right 
now,”  he says. “ Rough times can turn people 
bad.”  s
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Christm as arrives in R e d  Square EastsMe ChUPCheS
By George W. Cornell 
'AP Religion Writer

NEW YORK — For the first time in 
years, trees festooned with Christmas 
¡lights are to adorn Moscow’s Red 
Square. Carols will sound alongside 
Kremlin walls and cathedral bells will 
'ring.

That is only part of an extended 
¡public celebration organized by the 
.Soviet-U.S. Joint Conference on 
Charitable Cooperation.

A host of American and Soviet indi
viduals and institutions are listed as 
participants, ranging from the Bolshoi 
Ballet and Moscow Circus to Eastman 
¡Kodak and the Episcopal Church.

“ It will be the first noticeable 
¡ Christmas for Moscow in 70 years,”  
says the Rev. J.S. Canty, an American 
Episcopal priest who heads the joint 
conference.
; Moscow’s city council gave its ap
proval last month.

The open holiday display, featuring 
«musical and other performances, 
¡especially for handicapped children, 
¡along with sparkling decorations and 
¡festivities promises a rare spectacle for 
the drab Soviet capital.
J Such an event! ’ ’ observed the Eve
ning Moscow, a 4.5 million-circula
tion newspaper.1 ‘Neither Moscow nor 
¡the rest of the country has ever seen 
anything like it.”
j Already, huge banners and wreaths 
proclaiming “ Merry Christmas Mo
scow!”  and “ Happy New Year 
World’ ’ in English and Russian hang in 
the Soviets’ largest state department 
store, GUM, off Red Square.

“ Red,”  or “ krasny”  in modem 
Russian, also meant “ bright”  or 
“ beautiful” in old Russian, and the 
square is to take on some particular 
beauty on Christmas Eve.

Plans are for the 36 tall elm trees 
along one side of the square to glow 
with red and green lights provided by 
General Electric, with an amplified 
reading of the Christmas story from the 
Gospel of Luke.

The program calls for singing of 
carols and playing by the 70-piece So
viet navy band, which has newly learn
ed Jingle Bells and is working on other 

»melodies such as Silent N ight and 
Hark, the Herald Angels Sing. 

fet Advance material says the celebra

Associated Press
M oscow  shoppers stand between Christmas banners at the GUM. 
department store off Moscow’s Red Square.

tion aims to “ introduce and promote 
non-commercial values of Christ
m as,”  including “ charity, love, 
peace, brotherhood and caring for the 
less fortunate.”

A huge exchange of Christmas cards 
is being urged to decorate a 45-foot fir 
tree at the GUM store in Moscow and 
another huge tree atthe Cathedral of St. 
John the Divine in New York City.

Americans also have been urged to 
send toys, clothes and food, in care of

Canty, Hotel Rossia, Moscow, 
U.S.S.R. 103495, to be given as gifts 
to orphans, the handicapped, the dis
advantaged and the sick.

Canty, who has lived and worked in 
Moscow for three years as head of a 
joint Soviet-U.S. project battling alco
holism, said economic conditions 
there are “ the worst I ’ve ever seen,” 
with acute shortages in ordinary ne
cessities.

He said in an interview that intro
ducing the genuine Christmas spirit 
was ‘ ‘important for morale. ’ ’

“ The celebration is not geared to 
commercialism or making money or 
looked at as a shopping season,” he 
added. “ It is to remind people of the 
traditional values of Christmas as seen 
against a very austere backdrop.

“ It’s to remind them of the impor
tance of giving, of caring for someone 
else, especially the stranger, the sick 
and needy. Individual charity was not a 
part of communism. ”

While churches in the Soviet Union 
have observed Christmas —  Protes
tants on Dec. 25 and Russian Orthodox 
on Jan. 7 —  it has been kept carefully 
confined to the churches, a religious 
occasion without public notice, sounds 
or sights.

Co-chairman of this year’s celebra
tions with Canty is the popular Soviet 
singer Alla Pugacheva.

He skid there would be different 
events almost every day beginning 
Dec. 20 and ending Jan. 7 with a dinner 
honoring Russian Orthodox seminari
ans and elderly clergy at the Hotel 
Rossia.

Candle-lit ecumenical prayers of 
thanksgiving in Red Square are to 
conclude the celebration.

For the American end of the event, 
Canty said, Russian ^matryoshka” 
dolls were collected m Moscow for 
Christmas distribution to AIDS pa
tients in this country.

He said about 30,000 tickets to vari
ous performances have been arranged 
for the Moscow events, starting Dec. 
20 with lighting of a huge Christmas 
tree in the GUM store decorated with 
cards from America.

There are to be a half-dozen perfor
mances of the Moscow Circus, 
variously honoring war veterans, poli
cemen, firemen, ambulance atten
dants, orphans and handicapped chil
dren, teen-agers, old people, sailors 
and soldiers.

Other events listed include a Bolshoi 
B allet performance of the “  Nutcracker 
Suite, ”  a Christmas variety show at the 
Palace of Congresses, awards to 
“ Moscow’s Most Caring Persons,”  a 
banquet for recovering alcoholics, 
visits by entertainers to hospitals, and a 
Santa Claus luncheon for children.

Monumental limestone carving cements interfaith ties
By Andrew L. Yarrow  
N Y. Times News Service

#.. YORK -  The'building 
blocks of interfaith fraternity are liter
ally being cut, chiseled and carved into 
shape at the Cathedral of St. John the 
Divine, where a team of young stone- 
©arvers is crafting an intricate, Goth
ic-style pinnacle to be donated for the 
new building of the Jewish Museum.

¡¡«»The gift from America’s largest 
¡Episcopal church to the country’s 
¡foremost museum of Jewish culture 
Has offered by the cathedral’s dean,

letter to Morris W. Offit, the Jewish 
Museum’s chairpian— topic museum 
officials by surprise.

The five-foot-tall pinnacle will be 
the crown of the museum’s $24.4 
million expansion —  an increase in 
size of nearly 60 percent, to 82,000 
square feet. The groundbreaking for 
the building is scheduled for Thurs
day, and during most of the two-year 
construction period the museum will 
present exhibitions at the New-York 
Historical Society.

The painstaking process of fashion-

Harlem teen-agers who are appren-

The cutters’ principal task is the 
60-year project of completing the ca
thedral itself. But in the last year, 
Cathedral Stoneworks has branched 
out to work for such clients as Came- 
gie-Mellon University and the Fifth 
Avenue Presbyterian Church. Such

projects have yielded $5 million in 
annual revenues, with half of the prof
its going to the cathedral.

A major contract is an $800,000 
project to fabricate the facade for the 
new Jewish Museum building. The 
contract was awarded through com
petitive bidding, independent of the 
cathedral’s gift.

Local religion news

To be included in this calendar, items must be re
ceived atleast a week ahead of the appropriate date 
of publication. They should be neatly printed or 
typed on a standard-sized piece of paper. Send 
them to Living Section, The Journal American, P.0. 
Box 90130, Bellevue, WA 98009-9230.

■ R edm ond P re s b y te ria n  
C hurch begins its Christmas Ad
vent Sermon Series on Sunday, Dec. 
2. This year’s theme is “ Life’s A 
Search. ’ ’ Given by Pastor A1 Gephart, 
the sermons will explore the search for 
individuality, community, meaning 
and hope.

Worship hours are 9 and 10:30 a.m. 
Sundays. Nursery facilities are avail
able during both services. A Christian 
education hour is offered during the 9 
a.m. service. The church is at 10020 
166th Ave. N .E., Redmond. Call 
881-5871 for information.

■ B ib le  B ap tis t C hurch will 
host Todd Christopher Merkley, 
trumpeter, at the 11 a.m. worship ser
vice on Sunday. A former solo come- 
tist with the U.S. Air Force Band of 
Golden Gate, Merkley also served as 
principal trumpet with the Bach So
ciety Orchestra. He will be playing 
several selections of familiar hymns 
and gospel songs at Sunday’s ser
vice.

Bible Baptist of Cottage Lake is at 
17010 Avondale Road N.E. Call 
883-6095 for information.

■ C h ild ren ’s eva n g e lis t 
Tony B orders will bring 20 
“ puppet apostles” to Kenmore As
sembly of God, 18737 68th Ave. 
N .E ., Kenmore at 6 p.m. Sunday and 
6:30 to 8:10 p.m. Monday through

Thursday, Nov. 26-29. The pro
grams, designed for ages 5 and up, 
will include gospel magic, panto
mime, ventriloquism and songs. Par
ents of pre-schoolers are asked to ac
company their child. A free-will of
fering will be taken at each service. 
For information, call 486-2004.

■ T rin ity  A n g lican  C hurch  
begins a weekly Inquirers’ Class at 
7:30 p.m. Wednesday, Nov. 28 in the 
parish hall, 17371 N.E. 24th St., 
Redmond. The series, following the 
evening communion service, will be 
given by the Rev. Gary Wulf who will 
delve into questions about the role and 
responsibility of being a Christian. For 
information, call 641-3059.

■ “C rea tio n  vs. E vo lu tio n ,” 
a slide presentation by Thomas P. 
Hoyle, will be featured at the 9:30 
a.m. service Sunday at Community 
Church of Joy, 723-233rd Ave. N .E ., 
Redmond. A Ph.D. candidate, Hoyle 
lectures full-time on the Bible and 
science, and is pastor of the church. 
Sunday’s talk will include discussion 
of the miracle of life, design in nature, 
the law of entropy , missing links, and 
more. Call 879-6879 for informa
tion.
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A n t i o c h  B i b l e  C h u r c h
Learning Together To Live For God 

Sunday Morning Worship
9:00 & 10:45 a.m.

“Sweet Dreams H”
Daniel 4: 3-27 • Pastor Ken Hutcherson

Sunday School 9:00 a.m. • Wednesday Programs 7:00 p.m.
Staff: Ken Hutcherson, Mark Webster, Boyd Booze, Ken Warringotn, John R. Frank, Eric Kirschner

Meeting at 5320 108th Avenue NE, Kirkland •  889-9757

W e s t m i n s t e r  C h a p e l

I ’d like you to know where we are...
WESTMINSTER 1 CHAPEL

“ S n

and another reason why we’re here...

TO GET TO KNOW GOD BETTER
Sunday Services 9:25,11:00 and 6:30 Pastor Mark Neuenschwander 
Our Morning Worship Service is broadcast each
Sunday morning at 11:00 over KGNW 820 AM (206) 747-1461
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Idea is now book
by Dawn MicklethwaHe

Carol and Ivan Doig discuss their upcoming book, “News, 
A Consumer’s Guide”.

Carol D oig, associate pro- done, such as talking to peo- 
fessor of Com m unications, and p ie, w riting letters and phon- 
her husband Dr, Ivan D oig, a ing. A lot of research was 
freelance w riter, have w ritten done out of their own files and 
their first book, “N ew s, A by digging into their heads, 
Consum er’s Guide” to be pub- explained Mrs. D oig. 
lished this sum m er. “This is a contem porary

M rs. D oig said, “We wrote book,” said M rs. D oig. “In the 
the book because incredibly book we talk about the Penta- 
enough we w ere not able to gon papers, the My Lai inci- 
find a single book that is a dent and the lies the la st five 
guide to the consum er. We presidents have told .” 
wanted to  m ake him  m ore The book w as w ritten in
skeptical on how he view s the about four m onths. It is  being
news m edia.” published by a m ajor publish-

This idea took form when ing house, Prentice-H all, and
M rs. D oig started teaching w ill be released by m id August
Com m unications 203 a couple or possibly July, 
of years ago. This is a class M rs. D oig described the pro- 
on contem porary press prob- ject as being “great fun to
leans. She looked through num- work w ith m y husband.” Al-
erous books and couldn’t find ready Ivan D oig has several
a book that answered the ques- book ideas being review ed by
taons that would com e up in various publishing h o u s e s . '  
class. W “For a w hile he w ill be writ-

Last sum m er the D oigs’start- ing the books” said Mrs. D oig.
ed  researching their book.' The When asked what her plans 
w riting was sp lit betw een the are, concerning her w riting car 

^ tw o of them ; Ivan D oig did reer, she replied, “I’m  going 
m ore of the research and edit- to sit in  m y backyard, and 
ing. Some liv e  research w as count m y royalties.”
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editor

represent the Sam wom en. L eslie Harding and 
M arlene P etty  com plete the wom en’s confín- 
gent. L eslie is currently ranked number four 

! in the N orthwest region. M arlene is just off 
a  recent back injury but nevertheless plans to 
attend.

Although archers from  across the nation 
w ill be com peting, Coach N yquist feels, w itti 
guarded optim ism , that it ’s  conceivable Shore-

! line could place nationally as a  team . Nyquist
 ̂ states that this current group of Shoreline arch- 
f ers is  “the m ost exciting Shoreline has ever  

had.” In addition to coaching the Sam arch-

able for transportation to the m eet. Accord
ing to Nyquist, transportation m oney w ill com e 
directly from  the team  m em ber’s pockets. If 
Storeline does in  fact p lace nationally as a 
team  or individually this, weekend, it Would 
be an honor worthy of this spirited and dedicat
ed group of com petitors.

SPORTS AGENDA
Archery:

Friday and Saturday, M ay 12th and 13th, N ational Colleg
iate Chamjpionships, San Bernardino, California. 

B aseball:
Today-—Seattle U niversity at H am lin Park, 1:00 p.m . 
Saturday, M ay 13--E verett C.C. at E verett, 1:30 p.m . 
Tuesday, M ay 16—Skagit V alley C.C. a t Ham lin Park, 1:00 
p.m .

Track and F ield:
Saturday, M ay 13,— Shoreline O lym pics at Shoreline High 
1 0 :0 0  a r m .

Golf:
Friday,/M ay 12-Skagit V alley C.C. a t Brookside, 1:00 p.m .

ers th is weekend, Coach N yquist w ill also serve 
as a range official.

(Sports E idtor’s note) No funds are avail-

M onday, M ay 15—Green R iver C.C. at G reen R iver.
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B E S T  S E L L E R S

LOCAL
Here are the area’s best-sailing books, according to 

information from Bloomsbury Books, Cover to Cover, 
Hatch’s Book Stores, the Tattered Cover, and the 
Chinook Bookshop in Colorado Springs.

F IC T IO N
1 . THE PLAINS OF PASSAGE, by Jean M. 

Auel. (Random House, $24.95.)
2. THE WITCHING HOUR, by Anne Rice. (Ran

dom House, $22.95.)
3. LONGSHOT, by Dick Francis. (Putnam,

\ $19 9 5 )
4. RIDE WITH ME, MARIAH MONTANA, by 

Ivan Doig. (Atheneum, $18.95.)
5. UNDER SIEGE, by Stephen Coonts. (Pock

et, $19.95.)
6. A WRINKLE IN TIME, by M adeleine 

L’Engle. (Putnam, $14.95.)
t .  RABBIT AT REST, by John Updike. (Ran

dom House, $21.95.)
8. BUFFALO GIRLS, by Larry McM urtry. (Si

mon & Schuster, $19.95.) 
h 9. MEMORIES OF MIDNIGHT, by Sidney Shel

don. (M orrow, $21.95.)
10. GOING WRONG, by Ruth Rendell. (Ran
dom House, $18.95.)

N O N F IC T IO N
1. THE CIVIL WAR, by G eoffrey Ward w ith RiC 

Burns and Ken Burns. (Knopf, $50.)
2. IRON JOHN, by Robert Bly. (Addison Wes

ley, $18.95.)
■ 3. HOMECOMING, by John Bradshaw. (Ban

tam , $18,95.)
4. GLORIOUS IMPOSSIBLE, by M adeleine 

L ’Engle. (Simon & Schuster, $19.95.)
5. THE CAT AND THE CURMUDGEON, by 

Cleveland Amory. (Little , Brown, $17.95.)
F IC T IO N  PAPERBACKS

1 . THE JOY LUCK CLUB, by Amy Tan. (Ivy, 
f $5 9 5 )

2. OLDEST LIVING CONFEDERATE WIDOW 
' TELLS ALL, by Allan Gurganus. (Ballantine,

$5 95 )
' 3. EDUCATION OF LITTLE TREE, by Forrest
; C arter. (U n iversity o f New M exico Press,
* $10 95.)
? 4. PILLARS OF THE EARTH, by Ken Follett.

(NAL, $5.95.)
5. LOVE YOU FOREVER, by Robert Munsch.

' (Firefly Books, $4.95.)
N O N F IC T IO N  PAPERBACKS

1. LIAR ’S POKER, by M ichael Lewis. (Pen- 
f  g tiin , $8.95.)

\  SEVEN HABITS OF HIGHLY EFFECTIVE 
'B PEOPLE, by Stephen Covey. $9.95.)
R  3. GETTING THE LOVE YOU WANT, by Har- 

ville  Hendrix. (HarperCollins, $8.95.)
; " 4. CUCKOO’S EGG, by C lifford Stoll. (Simon & 

Schuster, $5.95.)
4 5. WILD MIND, by Natalie Goldberg. (Bantam, 

$8.95.)

NATIONAL
Here are the week’s best-selling books as compiled 

by The New York Times, based on sales figures from 
p 3 000 bookstores and from wholesalers with 28,000 
¥  other retail outlets, including variety stores and super- 
¿4, markets.

F IC T IO N
1 . THE PLAINS OF PASSAGE, by Jean M. 

AUel (Crown, $24.95)
2- THE WITCHING HOUR, by Anne Rice. 

(Knopf, $22.95.) >
|  3. FOUR PAST MIDNIGHT, by Stephen King.

B , $22.95.)
DY BOSS, by Jabkie Collins. (Simon &

, ; Sjchuster, $21.95.)
?V; 5. LONGSHOT, By Dick Francis. (Putnam, 

$19.95)
6. MEMORIES OF MIDNIGHT, by Sidney Shel

ls don. (M orrow, $21.95.)
7. BUFFALO GIRLS, by Larry M cM urtry. (Si- 

k mon &. Schuster, $19.95.)
4 8. THE FIRST MAN IN ROME, by Colleen

McCullough. (M orrow, $22.95). - -
$21 95.)
10. UNDER SIEGE, by Stephen Coonts. (Pock
et, $19.95.)

N O N F IC T IO N
1  THE CIVIL WAR, by G eoffrey C. Ward w ith 

Ric Burns and Ken Burns. (Knopf, $50.)
2. BY WAY OF DECEPTION, by V ictor O strov

sky and Claire Hoy. (St. M artin’s, $22.95.)
3. MILLIE’S BOOK, as dictated to  Barbara 

Bush. (M orrow, $17.95)
4. GET TO THE HEART, by Barbara Mandrell 

With George Vecsey. (Bantam, $19.95.)
5. YOU JUST DON’T UNDERSTAND, by Debo

rah Tannen. (M orrow, $18.95.)
F IC T IO N  PAPERBACKS

1. DAWN, by V.C. Andrews. (Pocket, $5.95.)
2. DADDY, by Danielle Steel. (Dell, $5.95.)
3. tHE DARK HALF, by Stephen King. (Signet, 

$6.95.)
4. REASONABLE DOUBT, by Philip Friedman. 

(Ivy, $5.95.)
5. THE SECRET DIARY OF LAURA PALMER, 

by Jennifer Lynch. (Pocket, $8.95.)
N O N F IC T IO N  PAPERBACKS

1. ALL i REALLY NEED TO KNOW I LEARN
ED IN KINDERGARTEN, by Robert Fulghum. 
(Ivy, $5.95.) v

| 2. LIAR’S POKER, by M ichael Lew is. (Pen
guin, $8.95.)
3. THE ROAD LESS TRAVELED, by M. Scott 

i  Peck. (Touchstone/S&S, $10.95.)
4. FROM BEIRUT TO JERUSALEM, by Thom

as Friedman. (Anchor/Doubleday, $12.95.)
5. A BRIEF HISTORY OF TIME, by Stephen 

Hawking. (Bantam, $9.95.)

I V I I /V S U I I U U U I I .  \ m u i i w v » ,

8. RABBIT AT REST, by John Updike. (Knopf,

B O O K  C A L E N D A R

: ■  The 1990 Jewish Book Festival 
begins today and continues through 
next Sunday with signings, family - 
events and children’s programs offer
ed at the Jewish Community Center, 
4800 E. Alameda Ave. Call 399-2660. 

R Novelist Rex Burns will speak on

H U H  H H  BRI ,m. Tues
day in the Community Room of the 
Westland Shopping Center, 10406 W. 
Cdlfax Ave, Admission fee $3 for non- 
members. Call 989*5147, \  \
» ■  Anne Ricè will sign copiés of her 
hew book “The Witching Hour^at ’ 
7:30 p.ffl. Tuesday at the Tattered ; v; 
Cover Book Store, 2955 Ë. First Ave. 
Cali 322-7737, w ÊSSm

■  Rob Proctor will sign copies of 
his “Antique Flowers; Perennials“ £ 
from 3 to  7 p.m. Thursday at Happy 
Canyon Flowers, 8046 E, Hampden
AveTCaB 788-281 m i  "M M 'M M
i , ■ Lawrence Thornton will read and 
sign copies of “Under thé Gypsy . t , 
MoorV’ àt7;30 p.m, Friday at the Tat
tered Cover Book Store, 2955. E. First 
Ave,Cali322-7727.

■  Cyndi Duncan and Georgia Pair 
lick, co-authors of “Colorado Cookie 
CoWac6on/‘ will offer cookie samples 
and sign copies of their book from 11 
kttj, to 1 p.m. Saturday Atthe Tatter-, 
bd Cover Book Store, 2955 E. First l 
Ave, Caii322-7727.i

M Jim Balog will sign copies of his I 
new collection of photographs “Survi
vors: A New Vision of Endangered i  
Wlidilfe“ from 1 to 2 p.m. Saturday at 
the Tattered Cover Book Store, 2955 
I .  First Ave. Cali 322-7727,' gMSj

You can take novelist Ivan Doig 
out of his native Montana, but.
By Maureen Harrington
Denver Post Staff Writer

The youthful Ivan Doig 
rode out o f M ontana, 
seated firm ly on a tra in  
headed for the halls of 
academ ia a t N orthw est
ern  U niversity, scholar
ship in hand, facing his 
future. He turned out to 
have le ft his M ontana 
hom eland behind, never 
to return.

Now 51, he has lived 
since the ’60s in “the sub
urbs of Seattle, w ithout 
the suburban angst th a t 
C heever and  U pdike 
have W ritten about,“ he 
notes wryly.

Though he hasn’t  re 
turned to live in the wilds 
of the West, his readers 
know he never really  left 

, it behind.
“I ’m  an economic ref

ugee from  M ontana,” he 
says. “There aren ’t  a lot 
of jobs there and I didn’t 
w ant to follow my fam ily 
in ranching. We w eren’t 
landed. We w ere  share- 
cropping  on o th e r — 
richer folks’ — land. My

■
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Chris Bennion
IVAN DOIGs Out for the harvest since Labor Day.

grandparents worked for the Ring- 
ling Brothers who had quite a dairy 
operation  going there , long before 
the rest of the la test neon celebrities 
showed up.”

M ontana is his hom eland, his 
heartland and the soil from  which he 
draw s his rich, m ultigenerational 
tales, including the trilogy “English 
C reek,” “D ancing a t  the R asca l 
F a ir ” and “Ride w ith Me, M ariah 
M ontana.”

He and his wife, a  college profes
sor, have returned numerous tim es 
to the Big Sky country to take the 
m eiiculou^ notes and photographs 
th a t help him  c re a te  the sweep of

100 years of M ontana life encom 
passed in his trilogy.

Once a  journalist and editor, a l
w ays a scholar of the A m erican 
West’s history, Doig is particularly  
suited to the careful work th a t sets 
him  a p a rt from  those au thors who 
entirely “make it up,”

Like Jam es Jpyce, who w rote  
about Dublin while living in Paris, 
Doig thinks the quiet of Suburbia al
lows him  the peace to w rite  and 
imagine his stories.

“There is a kind of slowing down 
of daily dem ands, for the sake of 
language.”  And as he has w ritten , 

' “Memories are  the stories our lives

te ll us.” He te lls those 
stories of Montana and of 
the W est, his boyhood 
home.

“I ’ve been out for the 
harvest season since La
bor D ay ,” said Doig in 
D enver la s t week for a 
reading. “I ’ve sold about
2.000 of the newest (‘Ride , 
With Me, M ariah  Mon
ta n a ’) by hand and I 
m ight sell as m any as
1.000 m ore.”

Once a redhead, w ith
fu ll b u t now -flaxen  
beard , Doig in vest and 
jean s  m ade  th a t  an 
nouncem ent w ithout a 
w hit of em barrassm en t 
for his com m ercial ener
gy. Apparently, he isn’t  a 
h ighfalu tin’ m em ber of 
the au tho rs’ group th a t 
says, “we just w rite ’em, 
you'flack ’em .”

A m aster m anipulator 
of (the w ritten word, Doig . 
covers the  b rick  and 
m o rta r  of his solid his
to r ic a l  re s e a rc h  and 
jo u rn a lis tic  techniques 
w ith  a film  of poetry , 
m etaphor and the  gift of 

idiomatic dialogue, A contem porary 
w riter and thinker, he isn’t, however, 
blinded by the  purple of the sage
brush:

“I ’m  firm ly set against thé m yth 
making. I ’m  writing against some of 
th a t,” he says. “Of la te , I ’ve been 
read ing  and rea lly  enjoying those 
authors I ’ve come to call ‘the edge of 
the world w riters’ like Nadine Gordi- 
m er and Thom as Kennelly, who 
w rite  about A frica and A ustralia. 
These a re  the novelists who take a 
look a t the world from  the perim e
te rs  ra th e r than the epicenters of the 
empire. I t’s an interesting perspec
tive.”

Sentimentality smothers any message
By Richard Shahan 

H ere’s a switch. Among the char
a c te rs  of Anne Siddons’ “ K ing’s 
Oak” a re  a nine-legged frog, a  “mu

ta n t sponge,” 
v a rio u s  sick  
goats and deer 
and a raccoon 
nam ed Earl.

Siddons, au
th o r  of th e  
b e s t - s e l l i n g  
“ P e a c h t r e e  
R oad ,” ag a in  
sets her story  
in th e  Deep 
South. I t  is 
th ere  her pro- 

Siddons tagonist, Diana
“ Andy” Calhoun, m arrie s , has a 
daughter, and divorces only to find 
herself wildly in love with one Tom 
Dabney, an English professor whose

KING'S OAK 
By A nne Rivers Siddons 
Harper & Row, $19.95

hobby is living in  the woods and 
swamps seeking to become one with 
natu re . Their m ore-than-m elodra- 
m atic relationship, replete with ob
stacles, is pretty  much the basis of 
this novel.

But w hat about the nine-legged 
frog? I t seems that Tom has discov
ered  th a t the Big Silver N uclear 
P lan t has been dumping radioactive 
Waste into the G eorgia woods and 
swamps. As a result the goats and 
deer get sick, and m u tan ts — the 
frog — have begun to appear. (Other 
nuclear p lants have surreptitiously 
done the same. The strange sponge 
grow s from  a cracked  b a rre l of 
w aste riot far from  San Francisco.)

Tom, who is the strangest English 
professor you’ll ever read  about, 
chooses to fight Big Silver, with or 
without D iana’s help. ;

All this m ight be re la tive ly  sus
penseful, but m ost of the novel is es
sen tia lly  sen tim en ta l w ith lots of 
hair-jerking and tears. D iana’s first- 
person narration  also includes unin
tentionally  hum orous lines such as 
“D anger ran  howling through my 
veins” and “I struggled so hard to 
comprehend tha t I could feel sw eat 
dewing m y hairline.”

If the m ain  m essage in ‘iKing’s 
Oak” is a warning to protect our na t
ural resources, i t ’s buried in this m e
andering ta le  of two odd protago
n is ts  and  th e ir  f ru s tra t in g , 
difficult-to-believe relationship.

R ich a rd  Shahan is  a free la n ce  
w riter liv ing  in  Boulder.
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C a n d id  p h o to s

e x p lo r e  d a y s  in  

t h e  lif e  o f  K a te

By Steve Silk
The Hartford Courant

K atharine Hepburn didn’t  mince words. “I hate to 
pose,” she told Life m agazine editor and photographer 
John Bryson when he arrived in Oregon to photograph 
both her and John Wayne during the 1974 filming of 
“Rooàter Cogburn.”

Bryson was relieved; he wanted action photos, not 
posed hokum.

He got his pictures. Hepburn apparently  liked them; 
the two becam e friends. >

Bryson continued to visit the actress over the years, 
ofteri to take pictures of her a t work, a t play and, m ost
of all, a t home in both Old Say- ____________ ______
brook, Conn., and New York. T H E  P R IV A T E

B ryson’s best im ages have u t a b i b O F  
found th e ir w ay into “The P ri- __ a t u a b i m b  
va te  World of K atharine Hep- 
burn ,” a  backstage look a t  the H E P B U R N  
woman behind the legend. B y  J o h n  B ry so n

Some of the 165 photographs Little, Brown, $39.95 
w ere shot on assignm ent for var- 
ious magazines; others resulted from  personal visits.

But w hether m ade for hire or for fun, Bryson’s con
sistently fine im ages are  m ade in the classic mold of 
Life m agazine celebrity photojournalism — th a t is to 

1 say, they a re  highly professional, well composed, well 
lit, crisply focused photographs depicting the subject 
in credible action. Bryson’s straightforw ard technique 
is devoid of artifice and gimmickry.

If a t first glance the pictures look candid, upon clos
e r inspection you m ight suspect a few instances of 
coaching on the photographer’s behalf — you know: 
“Look tow ard the Window, K ate” or “OK, now lean 
back against the hearth .” Some are  just too studied in 
their candor. j '

But it doesn’t  really  m atter. What m akes this Hep- 
hurn-Bryson collaboration unique is its  a ttem pt to por
tray  the actress honestly ra th er than glam orously

In the book’s preface, Hepburn succinctly explains 
w hat m ade her collaboration with Bryson work: “I just 
like him. I tru st him .” , \

Fantasies and fun stories herald Children's Book Week
By Martha Bennett King
Children's book columnist

A n engaging picture-ghost-skele
ton book appeared on my desk 
just a fte r Halloween flashed by. 
Still, “Soup Bone” m ust be not

ed. Told by Tony Johnstone, illustrated  by 
M argot Tomes (Harcourt B race Jovanov- 
ich, $13.95), i t ’s original, funny and friend
ly as the skeleton scares an old lady and 
eats her soup and she quickly finds a way 
to retaliate.

Meanwhile, November is buzzing with 
special book events across the entire coun
try. The 71st annual Children’s Book Week 
begins today, and authors, a rtis ts  and ti
tles a re  everywhere. So are  lists of favor
ites, and here are  a few of mine: 

“Something Big Has Been Here” 
(Greenwillow, $13.95). One hundred topsy
turvy situations rolled out in rhythm ic 
verse by Jack  Prelutsky, who has X-ray 
understanding of things readers 6 to 12 
laugh about. H lustrator Jam es Stevenson 
sets the tone in the dust jacket drawing, 
where three children and one mesmerized

dog sta re  a t m qnster f ootprints in thé 
snow.

“The Random House Book of Sports 
Stories.” Sixteen told with lite ra ry  skill 
for good readers 10 to any age (Random 
House, $15.95). Collected by L. M. Schul- 
man, illustrated by Thomas B. Allen, 16 
w riters including E rnest Hemingway, 
Jam es Thurber, W illiam Saroyan, John 
Updike, Bruce Brooks and W illiam T. Til- 
den II, tell of watching g rea t gam es or 
participating in baseball, tennis, basket
ball, skiing, even the 50-yard dash.

“Woodsong” by Gary Paulsen (Brad
bury, $12.95) adds a personal ta le  to this 
acclaim ed w riter’s wilderness-survival 
novels. For years, Paulsen enjoyed tra in 
ing dog team s and running them  through 
Minnesota winters. F inally he entered the 
fam ed 1,800-mile Iditarod race  from  An
chorage to Nome, Alaska. Many stories of 
this race  have appeared but none m ore 
honest or absorbing, m ore aw are of psy
chological motives, m ore conscious of 
Alaska’s striking beauty. Paulsen’s team  
doesn’t wiri, but the incredible fatigue, the

near-death accidents 
a re  overshadowed 
by the amazing 
friendship between a 
driver and his intelli
gent lead dog.

“El Chino,” by Al
lan  Say (Houghton 
Mifflin, $14.95). This 
is a  true story of the 
son of Chinese im m i
grants in California, 
“Billy” Wong, who 

_ m ade his d ream  of
Gary Paulsen becoming a  Spanish
bullfighter come true. Dismissed as too 
short, Billy insisted on taking the m ost ex
hausting training. His survival and rise to 
a champion w ielder of cape and sword be
fore charging bulls is recorded w ith stun
ning w atercolor paintings.

“Alison’s Zinnia” by Anita Lobel 
(Greenwillow, $14.95) is a  unique alphabet 
with a  dazzling a rray  of flower paintings. 
Short story lines involve all 26 letters, 
each lam in g  a child and a flower. “Alison %

acquired an  Amaryllis for Beryl.” “Beryl 
bought a  Begonia for C rystal.” “Crystal 
cut a  Chrysanthemum for Dawn.” On to 
“Zena zeroed in| on a  Zinnia for Alison.” 
The a rtis t tells how m em ories of her child
hood in Poland Where she wove flower 
garlands for her hair inspired this stun
ning picture story.”

“Elfwyn’s Saga” by David Wisniewski 
(Lothrop, Lee & Shepard, $13.95) is illus
tra ted  w ith unique three-dimensional, 
multicolored, cutout picture's which re
flect thè a r tis t’s years of work with shad
ow puppetry and cutting origam i papers.

An Icelandic legend begins as Anlaf 
Haraldsson’s fam ily becomes first to set
tle in the green valley. Gorm the Grim, in
furiated  because his ship was too late, 
curses Anlaf, and his daughter, Gudrun, is 
born blind. She lives joyously as if she 
could see, loved by all.

Y ears pass but Gorm returns and drives 
Gudrun out of the valley. The Hidden Folk, 
invisible creatures, protect her and drive 
Gorm away.



im e fighters
un- den noted. “They say, ‘Just bring; 

the money home, give m e a nice 
[tners car and a stack of money this high 
Is and (fingers apart, as in the movie) tq* 

go shopping with.’ ”

>men But, he said, as their men rise iiC 
idden r a nk inside the mob, the women 

“really  go for the things of class — ' 
get the designer dresses, full-length 

I their mink coats, quiet dining rooms ins  
Jlad- French restauran ts.”

i l a d a
iludes

\lad
la a n d  Your Choice 
zken Enchilada

which he dines a t Rosebud.
The afternoon w as Wet arid 

gloomy as the three of us arrived 
for lunch.

At the table were a newspaper 
reporter and two local authorities 
on organized crim e: Je rry  G lad
den, a form er Chicago police ser
geant, who is now chief investiga
to r  of th e  Chicago C rim e 
Commission, and John Murray, d  
Chicago homicide détective. Their 
qualifications for m aking judg
ments about the authenticity of the 
film: a total of 53 years in law en
forcement, most of it spent fight-; 
ing the mob.

'E a c h  of us had seen “GoodFel- 
las” a t least once, a

“ ‘GoodFellas,’ ” M urray began, 
“was like watching a story about 
people I knew.”

While he gave the film  generally, 
high m arks for accuracy, he com
plained about a scene in which po
lice, having conducted a cocaine 
raid, stick  the ir fingers into the 
drug to taste  it. That, he said, is 
unrealistic, given the widespread 
use of field-testing kits; tie said 
that, in Chicago a t least, such a 
step could lead to seyere disciplin
ary  action by the police depart-; 
ment.

»BERT DE NIRO: He stars 
as organized crime figure Jimmy 
Conway in ‘GoodFellas.’

M urray also found fault with a 
scene in which the “goodfellas,” 
having bribed their prison guards, 
enjoy an extravagant feast behind 
bars w orthy of the R osebud’s 
kitchen. “ Not re a lis tic ,” he in
sisted. v | p |§ §

But th a t’s w here the critic ism  
stopped.

The movie, Gladden said, accu
rately  showed “the crazy nonsense 
of how (m obsters) ac t and tre a t

tied and shot in a ca r  trunk.
“That scene was mild compared 

to what they do in real life,” Glad
den observed. “We had a  double 
homicide where the victims were 
cut up and put into barrels. And 
who can forget what happened to 
‘Action’ Jackson, the guy who was 
hung on a m eat hook and tortured 
until he died. People m ight say 
that p a rt of the movie was nuts. 
But th a t’s exactly how those peo-
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6AM EVERY DAY

Art & Craft
FAIRS - BAZAARS

A Classified Ad Feature »'To Placje 'four Ad Call 825-2525

COUNTRY ATTIC 
CRAFT SALE

Hoffman Heights Shopping Center 
6TH AVE. & PEORIA.

In former Gart Bros, store space. 
FRI. Nov. 9th, 10 am - 7 pm 
SAT. Nov. lOfh, ? am - 6 pm 

SUN. Nov, n t h / l l  om - 4 pm.
HOLIDAY SALE w/6 hand-made 
quilts to $375; beautiful piecework 
lockets, all sizes, $25-$90; Darling 
chlldrenswear to $36. 903 w. 
Longview Ave (Littleton Blvd to 
Gallup St., S. to Longview Ave., E. 
3 blks.). Sat, 11/10,9am-3pm, Sun. 
t l / l l ,  10om-2pm. Dealers OK.

HOLIDAY CRAFT FAIR
Sat., 11/17 9:30-4:30 

Goodsen Recreation Center 
6315 S. Univ. Blvd.

Shop for hand crafted items from 
over 70 artisans. 798-2493 '

6TH ANNUAL 
HOLIDAY BOUTIQUE 

Nov. 16, noon-8pm; Nov. 17,9am- 
6pm; Nov. 18, 10am-3pm. Green 
Valley Ranch Comm. Ctry 18700 
E. 45tn Ave. (1-70 & Tower Rd.)

ARTISTS, CRAFTSPERSONS 
Retail space available for quality 
work, Nov. 15th thru Dec. 31sf. 
Small fee + comm. Exc. market
ing provided. Serious inquiries on- 
ly. Space limited. Coll 440-5172. 
CHRISTMAS EXTRAVAGANZA 

CRAFTSMEN/ARTISTS 8. 
ALL EXHIBITORS WELCOME 

GREAT LOCATION 
CHEAP SPACE RENTAL 

Open dally 12 noon-9 pm 934-5528 
HALLMARK CHRISTMAS 

COLLECTIBLE SHOW/SWAP 
Sat. & Sun., Nov. 10th & 11th. 
ENESCO-Dept. 56. Ramada Hotel, 
Denver/Boulder, US 36 it Sherl- 
dan. 9:30-5:00. Into., 986-0597 

QUALITY Arts and Crafts fairs at 
the National Western Stock Show 
Complex. 11/3-4 and 3/30-31/91. 
Now accepting applications. 
Quality Arts and Crafts, P .O . Box 
344, Conifer, CO, 80433.674-8333 

WANTED: Arts 8> crafts for Christ
mas. 2 locations: Boulder Pearl St. 
Mall 8i Cherry Creek North. Con
tact Rick Rippberger at 1222 Pearl 
St.. Boulder, CO 80302. 443-7407,
443-8248________ -

QUILTING lessons, American Heri
tage. 363-8586, Wed., Fri. & Sat.

THE v 
ANNUAL 

LAKEWOOD ARTS 
& CRAFTS FAIR

o ffe rs  m any h o lid ay  
bargains. Schedule to be 
held at: Green Mountain 
R e c re a t io n  C e n te r ,  
13198 W. Green Moun
t a in  D r iv e .  F r id a y ,  
N ovem ber 16th fro m  
2:00 P.M. to 9:00 P.M.; 
S atu rd ay , N ovem ber 
17th from 10:00 A.M. to 
7:00 P.M. and Sunday, 
N ovem ber 18th fro m  
11:00 A.M. to 5:00 P.M. 
There Is free admission, 

i For information call j
987-7830

01 tSS JKS (KS ££3 i
5 C O U N T R Y  s
6  C H R IS T M A S  H 
H B A Z A A R  g 
yy Sot., Sun. Nov. 10 & n  »  
y) 9 fl.m. - 4 p.m. »j 
f t Adam s County $ 
& Fairgrounds 8 
V. 9755 Henderson Rd. « 
S (1-25 to 104th Ave. « 
¡y E. to Riverdale Rd.
jg N. to Henderson Rd.) ~ 
o Admission $1 K
k< Kids Free i£
U Free Parking (l
J? Over 400 Booths w 
!£ Different Exhibitors * 
8 Every Day g
X* Visit Santa 10 am -2 pm m  
K  Sponsored by Adams Q. 
KJ County Historical Mc
¿j Society 659-7103. g
vss* sif» S53 s a  sset- s »  **

Homeworks 
Holiday Boutique

e  Fri. Nov. 16,10 am-7 pm
#  Sat. Nov. 17,10 am-7 pm
#  Sun. Nov. 18,10 am-4 pm 

Castle Pines; North Visitors Cen
ter. 7404 Yorkshire Dr. Take 1-25 
Exit 188, Castle Pines Pkwy
(6 miles North ot Castle Rock)

WANTED CRAFTERS! 
Parker Country Christmas 

Saturday, December 8th. Booth 
Fee $20. Contact: Doug 841-7191 

ARTS & CRAFTS BAZAAR 
UNIVERSITY HILLS MALL 

2700 S. Colo. Blvd., Nov. 8-11,1990
BENEFITS Meals on Wheels. Brad
ley House, 5844 S. Datura, Llttle- 
ton. Sat, flov 10th & 17th, IQ-4.

COTTON CREEK CRAFT & BAKE 
SALE. 1T100 Vrain St., Westmln- 
ster. Sat. Nov. 17,9 am-3 pm.

CRAFTERSNEEDED 
3rd annual show, mall in Wheat 
Ridge, 12/1. $28. Call 423-0486

HOLIDAY CRAFT SALE 
Nov. 16th, 17th & 18th. Fri. 5-8pm; 
Sot. & Sun., 10-5pm. 8130 Carr Ct.

SECOND annual holiday craft fair. 
Sat., 11/17./ Northglenn High 
School, 601 W. 100th PI. 8am-3pm

CRAFT VENDORS NEEDED 
1405 Florence. 363-8586 Fri. & Sat.

DOLLS, CLOTHS, PORCELAIN 
: INCLUDING CLOWNS. 693-9594
HOMEMADE Barbie and Ken Doll 
clothes. $1.50-up. 985-0125.

BARGAINS — BARGAINS are al
ways found when shopping The 
Denver Post Classified. \ Call 

825-2525

CENTURY ELEMENTARY 
5TH ANNUAL CRAFT SHOW 

2500 S. Granby Way, near lliff & 
Chambers. Fri., Nov. 16th, 3-7pm; 
Sat., Nov. 17th, 9am-4pm.

FOOTHILLS ART CENTER'S 
Holiday Art Market with over 250 
artisans, daily thru Dec. 23. 9-4 
Mon-Sat. 1-4 Sun. 15th & Washing- 
ton. Golden. 279-3922.

SPACE STII.L AVAILABLE!
For artists & crofters in 

Christmas, Crafts & Kids Show 
Currigan Hall, Nov. 30-Dec. 2.

741-3042 Ol* 1-800-279-0450
THE Artisans' Boutique, alt items 
uniquely handcrafted: Over 20 
crofters ¡net. doll & bear clothes, 
jewelry, coins, toys, stained glass, 
etc. 1031 S. Gaylord. 733-9223 

ALAMEDA HS Music Boosters will 
sponsor the 4th Annual Holiday 
Bazaar, Sat., Nov. 17th,from9am- 
4pm. 1255 S. Wadsworth Blvd. 

BOULDER Potters Guild fall mem- 
bers sale. Nov. 8th & 9th, 10-8; 
Nov. 10 & 11, loam -5pm. Armory 
Bldg., 4750 N. Broadway, Boulder 

BOUTIQUES: Variety of Artisans. 
Phipps Tennis House, Nov. 14-17. 
3400 Belcara Dr. Friends of Nurs
ing Old-Fashioned Christmas. 

CHRISTMAS merchants wanted 
for the season. Crofters, artists 
or independent retailers. Reason
able rent. Coll 757-6787 .

*; LIMITED CRAFTER SPACES *  
21st Annual Holiday Craft Fair 

Nov. 30-Dec. 2. Washington Park 
Community Center. Coll 733-4643 

MERCHANDISE needed for 
boutique. Mall in Wheatridge, 
12/1 thru 12/23. Mon thru Sun. 
$150. Call 423-0486

WHISPERING PINES CLUBHOUSE 
7755 E. Quincy, Aurora.

Nov. 10,10-4; Nov. 11,12-4.

DO-IT-YOURSELF IDEAS
A R E A D ER  S E R V IC E  OF T H IS  N E W S P A P E R

C H R IS T M A S  W R E A T H S
Complete your holiday house with a collection of 
unusual wreaths. Red and green pompon fringe covers 
a 12” styofoam ring, while another wreath is of 
burlap that has been dipped in wallpaper paste and 
twisted around a wire coat hanger. A fruit-and-nut 
ring is easy to make and will keep forever. Full-size 
traceable patterns, step-by-step instructions 
and lots of photos make these easy!

Sold duck to: °  *568 Wreaths ....... g.50
DP Pattern Dent D 112-page catalog....... $3.95
u iu .  rT & jino  (Picturing 700 woodworking 
Van Nuys, CA 91409 an(j handicraft projects)

N a m e __ ;_________ ,_____ j__________________ ______

A d d re s s  

C i t y :___

S t a t e . Zip-

Price includes Postage & Prompt Handling

STUDENTS DONT 
HAVE TO FAIL 

Accelerated Schools 
758-2003

I Ice Cream 
13,1990!

Fresh G arden Salad

MEXICAN RESTAURANTS
Reservations Gladly Accepted

Westminster • 431-7999 
7617 W. 88th Avenue 

At Wadsworth 
Boulder • 449-5351 
1002 Walnut Street

Denver Tech Center 
5050 S. Syracuse St. 

779-4177
Aurora • 755-2670 
$ 1697 S. Havana

Littleton • 973-3431 
9150 W. Cross Drive 
At Southwest Plaza 

Cherry Creek • 388-7077 
149 Steele Street

The Arts.

In addition to offering bachelors 
degrees in art and fine arts, applied 
arts, art history, crafts or art educa
tion certification, Metropolitan 
State College of Denver’s 

ap a rtm en t of Art offers 
aspiring artists a chance 
to explore some of 
life’s, finer things, 
such as science, 
culture, music and language.
Our graduates not only leave prepared for a career, but also 
a lifetime of learning.

In addition to our nationally acclaimed visual arts program, 
our 132 academic programs, culturally vibrant urban campus, 
and uncommonly diverse student body create; a unique and chal
lenging learning experience for every student. Eighty percent of 
our faculty hold the highest degree possible in their fields. And 
with one of the smallest student-teacher ratios in the region, 
our students receive a quality learning experience.

Now in its 25th year, Metropolitan State College of Denver 
has become one of the state’s leading academic institutions. 
That’s because we understand the needs of today’s students.
We have over 2000 day, evening and Weekend Addition classes; 
locations throughout metropolitan Denver; and day-care facilities 
to make your education convenient. Classrooms alive with 
discussion and cooperative internships in the real world make 
your education rewarding.

At Metropolitan State College of Denver, we consider a 
college education to be one of the finest things life has to offer.

Metropolitan 
State College of Dower
The Choice is  Açademic.
For more information, call the Office of Admissions and Records at (303) 556-3018, 
Or write, Campus Box #16, P.0. Box 173362, Denver, CO 80217-3362

w
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I V A N
D O IG
His words breathe 
life into the pages 
of Montana history
By Kathleen Merryman 
The News Tribune

van Doig’s dry wit crackles at the notion of himself 
reigning as the philosopher king among Western 
writers.

Writers, scholars, journalists come to his modest 
H I  home on North Seattle’s Shoreline, convinced they 

will find in the author of This House o f Sky, English 
Creek, W inter Brothers, The Sea Runners and now Danc
ing a t the Rascal Fair, a light of understanding beyond the 
mere telling of tales.

What they find, he says, is a workman, a craftsman 
with a schedule and a way of organizing jumbles of mem
ory and research into tales.

The light they See is the illumination of history lived 
firsthand and hard and with modesty.

At 48, Doig is a young men raised in an old time.
The son of Charles Campbell Doig — sometime ranch 

hand, cafe owner, sheepman ¡H and Berneta Ringer Doig 
— frail with asthma in the high country where the air 
blows as thin as grass in a drought — Doig grew up in a 
succession of dying towns stuck on the hardest edges of 
Montana. In an era of malls and climate control and cred
it cards, those edges still ju t into American life like slabs 
of rock thrust up through the earth’s green crust into the 
wrong geologic time frame.

The men and women who populate them rub against 
modern life like sandpaper — tough, gritty and made for 
work. Doig retains those qualities, though early in life he 
discovered another: a love of «words and facts and the 
ability to make them live on the printed page.

It is that ability that has enabled him to live away from 
Montana and yet keep its great dry openness with him in 
the warm house set into a Seattle hillside heavy and damp 
with trees.

As a teenager it propelled him away from the towns 
where he had grown up — White Sulphur Springs and 
Ringling and Dupuyer — with a full-tuition scholarship to 
Northwestern University. It helped him survive a  stifct in 
the Air Force Reserves once he discovered the base li
brary. It led him through a succession of jobs in journal
ism — from reporter to magazine editor — before it 
landed him a t the University of Washington’s graduate 
school, where he earned a doctorate in American frontier 
history.

It was the Montana in him that pulled him away from 
the safety of an academic life and into a 10-year career as 
a magazine free-lancer, which in term s of uncertainty, 
low pay and hard work, compares to the life of an itiner
ant ranch hand.

“Across almost 10 years of that I wrote a couple hun
dred magazine articles. It was impossible, financially im
possible, at least for a  guy like me who has more 
imagination than marketability in national terms. I never 
really cracked the kind of magazines you have to to make 
it as a free lanee. A tlantic and H arper’s I never managed

M M
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The blooming of Michael Douglas
His latest role just may land 
him the Oscar he has coveted
By Stephanie Mansfield 
The Washington Post

20th Century Fox

Actor
Stone

Michael Douglas says he’ll always be grateful to Oliver 
for casting him as Gordon Gekko in ‘Wall Street.’

he cackle is Kirk, but the face — 
slightly flaccid and genetically homo
genized, a creamy, streamlined sym
metry of second-generation matinee 

idol nose and mouth and chin — definitely 
belongs to Michael.

So too do the stylish Central Park West 
apartment, the homes in Westchester and 
Santa Barbara, the office in Los Angeles, the 
artifacts behind glass, the neatly stacked 
leather-bound books on the mantle, the lone 
uhstemmed lily placed archly on the coffee 
table next to the multibutton phone console 
and the faux logs resting uncharred in the 
fireplace.

The phone rings, not like a bell actually, 
more like a three-tone boardroom sonata. Mi
chael Douglas walks across the muted antique 
silk Oriental rug in soft, black leather loafers, 
lavender shirt and tortoise-shell glasses, his 
brown hair correctly tousled, and picks up the 
receiver.

“Yeah, hi. Mmmhhm. Mmmhhmm. Look, 
can I call you back? I’m in a meeting.”

Other movie stars might have said “inter
view.” But Douglas, the consummate corpo
rate actor, doesn’t give interviews. He takes 
meetings, chain-smoking Marlboros and keep
ing a safe distance on the overstuffed sofa the 
color of cream  of tomato soup. The butler 
serves tea.

On a table is a  prominent out-of-focus pho
tograph of Douglas’ 31-year-old wife Diandra. 
She is pouting in the picture. Ask him about 
her whereabouts and he says, “She’s tied up.”

Ask him about filmmaking and he talks 
about ancillary rights, cassette revenues and 
grosses. Inquire about his artistic standing 
among his peers and he talks about his re
sume. Ask him a particularly personal ques

tion and he grins like a lizard and says with a 
trace of sheepish humor, “It’s none of your 
business.”

The guy is all business.
“He’s really a CEO,” says one actor who 

knows him. “I don’t think people have any 
concept of how busy he is.”

Besides running his own production compa
ny with Michael Phillips (Mercury-Douglas 
Films), he publishes a  magazine (LA Style), 
co-produces the television series Starman, is 
putting together a mini-series on Corte’s and 
Montezuma and is planning a second sequel to 
his monster box office hit Romancing the 
Stone.

The word on Douglas >-r now 43 and star
ring in two of the year’s hottest films, Fatal 
Attraction  and the just-released Wall S treet 
(“Lust and greed,” the actor cracks) is that 
he’s an unimpeachably nice guy.

“He charms the pants off everybody,” says 
Fatal director Adrian Lyne. He is also, in the 
words of Lyne, “vulnerable, complicated and 
paranoid.” He’s also loyal, well respected and 
hard-working if a little on the dull side.

“Boring, boring, boring,” says one Holly
wood producer. “I think the only news is how 
much he wants the Oscar.”

Indeed, Hollywood is talking Best Actor 
nomination for his role as Gordon Gekko, the 
slimy, Boesky-esque corporate raider and in
side trader who gobbles up steel mills for 
breakfast and spouts a bizarrely convincing 
philosophy that greed, and only greed, can 
save America.

When people talk of Wall Street, they talk 
of what Newsweek calls Douglas’ “screen-, 
popping” performance.

Initially, Wall S treet director Oliver Stone 
had his doubts. He grilled Lyne for hours or) 
Douglas, He was told by one studio executive 
that Douglas wasn’t  an actor, that he’d be

Please see Douglas, D2

‘The Ties 
That Bind’

Holidays open 
the floodgate 
to a lifetime 
of memories
E ditor’s note: In this excerp t from  her la t
est bestseller, The F am ily: The T ies That 
B ind . . . A nd  Gag, E rm a  Bombeck re 
m em bers a Christm as 50 years ago and 
one of today.

By Erma Bombeck 
Special to  The NewsTribune

T he family. We are a strange little
band of characters trudging through 
life, sharing diseases and toothpaste, 
coveting one another’s desserts, hid

ing shampoo, borrowing money, locking each 
other out of our rooms, inflicting pain and 
kissing to heal it in the same instant, loving, 
laughing, defending and trying to figure out 
the common thread that bound us all togeth
er.

The years have challenged families in a 
way no one would have thought it possible to 
survive. They’ve weathered combinations of 
step, foster, single, adoptive, surrogate, fro
zen embryo and sperm bank. They’ve multi
plied, divided, extended and banded into 
com m unes. They’ve 
been  a s s a u lte d  by 
technology, battered  
by sexual revolutions 
and confused by role 
reversals. But they’re 
still here — playing to 
a full house.

Joe G iron/The New* Tribune
Ivan Doig spent years researching his Montana roots before writing his first book, ‘This House of Sky.’

to crack. The best Î did was The New York Tim es travel College, doing the same again when they agreed he should 
section, which was a wonderful audience and the best edit- put his energies into writing This House o f Sky. 
ing I ever had as a magazine writer, but you still couldn’t  “The shift towards books, toward House o f Sky began in 
make any money at it. You’d get paid 250 bucks for a thé late Sixties when my dad was still alive but was long
piece you might have spent three weeks or a month on, dyipg of emphysema in White Sulphur Springs, and I was
and they didn’t pay your expenses,” Doig said, sitting in going back, time after time to try and help him deal with 
the study he shares with his wife, Carol. that. When he died in 7 1 1 realized I wanted to write

He credits Carol with supporting them during that time something about him and, in a way, his generation, a gen-
with her salary as a professor a t Shoreline Community Please see Doig, D3
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The Family: 1936
It was the best of 

times
I had my watch, a 

tricycle and a clip-on Erma Bombeck 
Shirley Temple hair ribbon that covered the 
entire right side of my head. My mother 
wore an apron and silk stockings and baked 
every day.

The family sat on the front porch in the 
summer and talked about the squeak in the 
swing. My dad always told me to get my 
tricycle off the sidewalk at night before 
someone fell over it. I never did. My mother 
cleaned the living room every day. We never 
sat in it. Once I turned on one of the lights 
and the cellophane around the lamp shade 
smelled and I got my hands slapped.

Mom cut the grass and filled the clothes
line every day. Every Friday, she hosed out 
the garbage cans. In the spring she really ; 
got crazy . . .  lugging mattresses out to the 
back yard and setting up curtain rods to dry 
the lace curtains.

My sister bossed and went to high school. 
She didn’t do anything else. I was insanely 
busy going to school and being a servant to I 
everyone.

One morning my father didn’t get up and 
go to work. He went to the hospital and died 
the next day.

I hadn’t thought that much about him be- * 
fore. He was just someone who left and 
came home and seemed glad to see everyone 
a t night. He opened the ja r of pickles when 
no one else could. He was the only one in the 
house who wasn’t afraid to go into the base
ment by himself. He cut himself shaving, but 
no one kissed it or got excited about it. It 
was understood when it rained, he got the 
car and brought it around to the door. When 
anyone was sick, he went out to get the pre
scription filled.

Whenever I played house, the mother doll 
had a lot to do. I never knew what to dp with 
the daddy doll, so I had him say, “I’m going 
off to work now” and threw him under the 
bed.

The funeral was in our living room and 
lots of people came and brought all kinds of 
good food and cakes. We had never had so 
much company before.

I went to my room and felt under the bed 
for the daddy doll. When I found him, I dust
ed him off and put him on my bed.

He never did anything. I didn’t know his 
leaving would hurt so much.

The creditors came the day after the fu
neral and carted off the icebox, the car and 
the contents of the living room that no one 
ever sat in.

Grandma came and said she was taking us 
all home with her so we could be a “family” 
again.

My mother got a job. No one in my entire 
class had a  mother who went to work every 
morning. I didn’t tell anyone but my best 
friend. She got mad a t me and spread it all 
over school.

In 1938, my mother said, “We are  going to 
be a family again” (again!) and introduced us 
to a stepfather. I didn’t  take a chane on tell
ing even my best friend.

My stepfather and I didn’t  talk to one an
other for awhile. I remember when he 
taught me how to ride a two-wheel bicycle. I 
told him not to let go, but he said it was 
time. I fell and Mom ran to pick me up, but 
he waved her off. 1 was so mad I showed 
him. I got right back on that bike and rode it 
myself. He didn’t even feel embarrassed. He 
just smiled.

When I went to college, he didn’t hang 
around to talk like Mom did . . .  he just 
lugged 15 pieces of luggage up to the third 
floor and acted sorta awkward.

All my life he nagged, “Where are you 
going? What time are you coming home? Do 
you have gas in the car? Who’s going to be 
there? No, you can’t  go.”

It was a long time before I realized that’s

Please see Bombeck, D8
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Bundles of joy decorated her Christmas some 20 years ago
veryone has a favorite Christmas. Mine oc
curred in 1966 and 1976.

On Christmas Day 21 years ago, I held my 
perfect 5-day-old 

baby boy for the first 
time. In that instant, I 
Shirlee Teabo was trans
formed into a mother, 
and Jason Alexander be
came my son. I never 
dreamed that the next 
two Christmas events to 
occur would leave me 
twice blessed.

I think Gordon even 
forgave Xan, my Spirit 
Guide, for conspiring 
with me to suddenly ex
tend our family without 
consulting with him. It 
occurred exactly  one 
year later. Xan had once 
more invaded my dreams, once more gesturing for 
me to follow.

I lifted myself from my sleeping body and floated 
with him to city that was as real to me as the room I 
had left. Outside the city was a feeling of turmoil but 
as we passed into the city itself, I was filled with 
calm.

As we ascended, I could see there were no cars or 
other visible machinery of any kind. Muted voices 
drifted up to us as what appeared to be conveyor 
belts whisked human forms along what otherwise 
would be sidewalks.

We settled on one of these conveyors and Xan be
gan pushing buttons on a box attached to his belt. 
Then he stood back and watched as we glided through 
canyons between towering structures of unusual geo
metric shapes.

We toured the city for what seemed like hours be
fore the conveyor finally stopped before a large 
building whose tiny windows were covered with met
al screens. As I gazed inside, I saw a wizened old man 
behind a desk, running his hands over a book whose 
pages I could not see.

“ What is he doing?” The question formed in my 
mind but was never spoken

“He reads through his fingers,” Xan answered 
telepathically.

“What is he reading?”
“He is The Keeper,” Xart answered, as though by 

that I should comprehend
“Keeper of what?”
“Of souls — those are the records of souls.”
I studied the walls of the room They were lined 

with large file drawers, each with a small round win
dow. Inside, I realized, were babies yet to be born.

“These are special children,” Xan told me. “They 
will be born with unique gifts. Soon, many will arrive 
on earth, bringing knowledge and wisdom to help 
your troubled world.”

But each child must await the proper vehicle and 
the proper moment before it could be born, he added, 
as I focused on a wisp of red hair visible through one 
tiny window.

“Is that a girl?” Tasked.
“I cannot say,” he answered, following my gaze
“If it is, may I have her?”
“I cannot say,” he answered once more.

Apparently, I was getting a little too pushy. The 
dream was over, if, indeed, it was a dream,

I thought about the red-haired baby, but I put the 
dream in the back of my miqd.

Several weeks passed and then I received a call 
from a woman at the agency through which we had 
adopted Jason. The tension in the woman’s voice 1 
alarmed me. Surely they don’t repossess babies, I 
thought.

“Shirlee,” she blurted, “we’ve had another birth 
and it’s astrologically perfect for you—Aquarius.”

“No,” I told her, “one baby at a time is plenty. We 
don’t want another one. Not right now, anyway.”

But during the ensuing lull in the conversation, my 
curiousity got the better of me. “What is it,” I asked, 
“a girl?”

“W ell. . . ” She dragged her answer out too long to 
have much of a tranquilizing effect.

“We’ve already got a boy,” I exclaimed.
“It’s twins,” she admitted softly.
“Oh, God,” I shrieked. “Twins! No, no, no, I can’t 

take twins.”
“Shirlee, we can’t find a home for both of them and 

if you won’t  take them, we’ll have to split them up.”
I’m nothing if not a rock in times of distress. 

“Okay,” I heard myself say, “I’ll take them,” Sight 
unseen, without even consulting with my husband, I 
had committed us to raising two more children.

How could I have done something so stupid, I won
dered. But they were going to split them up like a 
litter of puppies, I reasoned. The recriminations and 
rationalizations ragecf on within me throughout the 
remainder of the morning.

When my husband called, the moment of truth had 
come. Better break the news over the phone, I fig

ured, mustering the sweetest voice in my arsenal.
“I have a little surprise for you dear,” I began. Did 

I ever. He waited patiently while I composed my 
thoughts. “I got twins.”

“Twin what?” he asked.
“They were going to break up the set,” I babbled. 

“They’d be no trouble at all and please couldn’t I 
keep them?”

“Are you crazy!” he demanded.
I think he was secretly delighted by the prospect of 

being a father once more.
“Happy Mother’s Day,” he sighed in mock ex

asperation. That was it.
The day the babies were to be delivered, Gordon 

teased me about needing a better method of birth 
control, then suggested that I be more careful next 
time I had the urge to place an order with Xan.

We both had a shock when the babies finally ar
rived. The little girl had the brightest red hair. And 
the bottoms of her tiny feet were grooved with lines 
forming a near-perfect X.

Her auburn-haired brother we named Nicholas.
We named her Xanthea.
And so I give thanks to God, my Spirit Guide Xan 

and the two special young women who nourished and 
brought forth these three souls into my keeping.

Jacquie and I wish you all the love, joy and peace 
of this holiday season.

Shirlee Teabo is a Federal Way psychic and Jac
quie Witherrite a student o f psychic phenomenon. 
Readers with questions m ay write: “The Curious Psy
chic, ” c /o  The Morning News Tribune, P.O. Box 
11000, Tacoma 98411.

The
Curious Psychic

Jacquie Witherrite and 
Shirlee Teabo

Douglas
Continued from D1
back in his trailer all day, romanc
ing the phone.

But something happened. Michael 
Kirk Douglas, who charmed the 
pants off Kathleen Turner as the 
swashbuckling Jack Colton, decided 
he was an actor after all.

Every morning, he put on the Sa- 
vile Row suit and the gold chain 
bracelet and the power suspenders 
and he slicked back his hair and he 
became Gordo. He prepared rigo
rously for the role, and surprised the 
cast and crew with his grit and dili
gence and m astery of the wordy, 
technical script.

Douglas says he knew he would be 
a late bloomer, although he has been 
quoted as saying this for so many 
years it’s hard to take him seriously.

He also says he’s avoided playing 
parts like Gordon Gekko. Maybe be
cause his father did them, so well, 
because he was afraid of the inevi
table comparisons. As Gekko, he at 
times seems to be mimicking Kirk 
Douglas.

“It’s the intensity,” he says. “You 
know, half of my genes are my fa
ther’s and in that sense it was closer 
to some of the roles that made him 
iambus, but mimicking? No. I’m 
more secure than that.”

He props the loafers on the coffee 
table. “I know very early-on I shied 
away from mannerisms. I would 
censor my mannerisms, saying, 
‘Jeez, that reminds me of my fa
ther.’ There was a conscious effort 
in doing that.”

Maybe he’s a Kirk Douglas for the 
’90s. More refined, more mellow. 
Second generation. If Kirk is Scotch, 
Michael is mineral water. Kirk is 
dockworkers; Michael is Docksiders.

The elder Douglas, surprisingly, 
has never won an Oscar. Michael 
himself has never won one either, 
although his first production effort 
— One Flew  Oyer the Cuckoo’s 
Nest, in 1975 — snagged five Acade
my Awards, including “Best Pitch
er,” as he calls it in his faint New 
Yorkese.

Yes, an acting Oscar would be 
sweet. Especially after so many 
years of being considered a light
weight.

“You had your doubts,” he says. 
“I’d be a fool to say there weren’t a 
lot of times I wasn’t (annoyed) at 
being somewhat dismissed.”

He seems to have improved with 
age — with thè gray around the 
temples, the beginnings of a slight 
paunch, the crow’s féet. He has shed, 
in the words of director Lyne, “his 
gloss of youth.”

“I always thought my forties 
were going to be good for me,”

20th Century Fox ,

Michael Douglas plays a hardened corporate raider and mentor to Charlie Sheen in ‘Wall S treet.’

Douglas says. “I always thought I 
was physically going to grow into 
myself. I had a handful of friends 
and family who had known me back 
from college who have always been 
supportive and said, ‘Don’t let this 
producing distract you. You’re gon
na surprise a lot of people.’ ”

And at least one person knew it 
all along.

“Michael has a toughness in him 
th a t’s he never shown on the 
screen,” Kirk Douglas told an inter
viewer in 1980, “Michael can be fa
natical.”

Although most people regard Mi
chael Douglas as Hollywood royalty
— his mother is actress Diana Dill
— his roots are more East Coast 
than Tinsel Town. He was born in 
New Brunswick, N.J., in 1944. Short
ly after that, his parents moved to 
Hollywood. Five years later, the 
couple divorced and Michael and 
younger brother Joel moved back 
east with their mother and stepfa
ther, theatrical producer William 
Darrid.

“There was not a lot of anger, and 
I had a great stepfather who as
sumed a lot of the responsibilities,” 
he says. “My father was secure 
enough to acknowledge his grati
tude. To this day, my four parents 
(Kirk Douglas is now married to for
m er film publicist Anne Buydens) 
get together every couple of weeks.”

The Darrid family lived in New 
York, and later in Westport, Conn., 
while Michael attended a string of
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private schools and spent holidays, 
with his father. ‘T  l

Douglas blossomed during thèl 
1960s. He chose the University off 
California a t Santa Barbará, lured 
by beaches and bikinis. He flunked 
out his freshman year, took an as
sortment of odd jobs, including film 
work, and then went back to college, 
majoring in drama. He recalls those 
days fondly — living in a communal 
house with friends, having wine 
stomps and kite-flying contests. 
(“We were always looking for an 
excuse to celebrate/’)

After graduation in 1968 (a miss
ing vertebra kept him out of the 
service), he moved back to New 
York to stut|y with Sanford Meisner 
a t the Neighborhood Playhouse.

Television work led to a part in 
his first feature, Hail, Hero! in 1969. 
Other films — Adam a t 6 A.M., 
Summertree — and télévision ap
pearances followed. In 1972 he got 
his big break, starring in the series 
The Streets o f Sun Francisco with 
Karl Malden. He was living with ac
tress Brenda Vaccaro at the time, 
and had already formed his own 
production company, buying the 
rights to Cuckoo’s N est from his fa
ther.

After that first hit, he also pro
duced and starred in The China Syn
drome, which coincided with the 
Three Mile Island disaster. That 
gave Douglas a reputation as a vi
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‘Voyager’ pilots 
still flying on the 
wings of success
By Paul Dean 
Los Angeles Timés

deo visionary, able to, track trends 
and social concerns.

’“He’s Prince Hal,” says one 
friend. “He’s really Hollywood roy
alty, but he acknowledges, but he 
also is a pragmatist. He got into 
producing for a simple reason. 
“You’re not just sitting there wait
ing for the phone to ring. At least 
you can create work.”

When the phone did ring, he an
swered, playing nice if innocuous 
roles in Coma, I t’s M y Turn, The 
Star Chamber and Running. In 1985 
he began to stretch a bit with Zach 
in A Chorus Line. Then came this 
year’s double whammy, Fatal A t
traction and Stone’s Wall Street.

“I will always be eternally grate
ful,” says Douglas, reaching for an
other M arlboro, “ for w hatever 
reason (Oliver Stone) decided I 
should do this part, because I will 
tell you it all comes down to the 
part. He really pushed me in a tough 
way.”

Maybe that’s the biggest miscon
ception about Michael Douglas. 
That he’s the soft, spoiled scion of a 
Hollywood legend. That he’s never 
had to work for what success he’s 
achieved. That he’s a fake, a fraud, 
a superficially charming, rather in
nocuous gentleman.

But even Michael Douglas doesn’t 
get every part he wants, right?

“Now I do.” Gordon Gekko cac
kles.

The flight ended one year 
ago. The obligatory biogra
phy has been written. The 
unique, delicate, spindly 

parallelogram of an airplane they 
flew non-stop around the world has 
been hoisted to the ceiling of the 
Smithsonian Institution, to be dedi
cated Monday and dangle forever in 
dead flight.

The end? Not quite.
The full momentum of Voyager 

continues for pilots Jeana Yeager 
and Dick Rutan, who are still cir
cling the world, California-to-Cali- 
fornia, without running out of gas.

This week, they flew first class to 
London for a television show with 
David Frost. Then to Singapore and 
Thailand for conglomerate confer
ences. There have been advertise
ments for Rolex (instead of one gold 
tim ep iece  fo r h im self, R u tan  
changed his honorarium to five gold 
and stainless steel aviation watches 
so members of the Voyager support 
crew would have their reward) and 
commercials for MasterCard. There 
are book signings.

It has all amounted to about 1.9 
personal appearances a day for an 
entire year. Faceless airports. End
less jet lag. Continuous applause.

“We thought that by this time, by 
the end of this year, we would have 
a slower schedule,” said Yeager. 
“But it is starting to look like next 
year before we start planning for a 
future.”

Individual futures, that is.
Says Rutan: “The Voyager project 

was six years of very difficult, very 
trying times on our emotions and 
our psyches. Many good things hap
pened but there also were casualties 
. . .  and our relationship was one of 
the casualties.”

Through their own early decision, 
there was little talk of the personal 
lives of Rutan, 49, and Yeager, 35. 
Rutan’s response to public questions

about their relationship described 
them as business partners, friends 
and traveling companions.

Yet their book, Voyager, pub
lished by Alfred Knopf earlier this 
month — with author Phil Patton — 
touches on their attraction that be
gan at a Chino, Calif., air show in 
1980. They fell in love. They lived 
together in Mojave, Calif., while 
Voyager was suggested, designed, 
built and flown.

Now they will discuss — but light
ly and often contradicting each 
other on certain points — the de
struction of that love.

They were and are, they agree, 
opposites. Once-married Rutan, a 
20-year Air Force officer and deco
rated Vietnam veteran, remains the 
super-confident, outspoken, short- 
fused, gregarious, impulsive, cow
boy fighter pilot. Once-married 
Yeager is much the gentler, a horse
woman, a sailor, a patient adminis
trator, thinker and thoroughly shy 
public speaker.

They grew  a p a r t  and som e 
months before the flight, said 
Yeager, she was ready to dump Ru
tan and the Voyager project.

How did they handle the closeness 
of flight preparations and then the 
long, of ten-fearful, always-exhaust
ing odyssey, cramped together for 
nine days in a cockpit no larger than 
a telephone booth?

“The transition from lovers to 
friends is difficult,” acknowledged 
Rutan. “But one thing about Jeana 
and I .... when we’re together, she’ll 
get mad a t me and I’d get mad at 
her, but we’d never get mad at each 
other at the same time.”

So they carried through on their 
commitment. And they will continue 
to tour together as long as there is 
Voyager-related business and ap
pearances.

Without Voyager, they were asked 
finally, would their relationship 
have surviyed?

“Yes,” said Rutan.
“No,” said Yeager.
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Doig
Continued from D1

eration of guys born around the turn 
of the century who were beginning 
to pass pretty quickly from Mon
tana,’’ Doig said.

It could have been a book written 
from memory alone, but Doig is a 
stickler for accuracy. He spent the 
next years researching his family, 
their friends, places he had grown 
up — his own childhood.

“In thinking towards it and doing 
the research I would sit down and 
get out file cards, 5-by-8s, and I 
would take a topic, such as lambing 
or rodeos or whatever and see what 
I could remember and get it down 
on paper so the details of ranch life, 
of my own life with my dad and my 
grandmother, would come back 
quite a lot that way,”, he said, pull
ing out a file full oil worn index 
cards.

“In kind of a linkage I would go 
along. I would try to think what 
would happen during lambing. Well, 
they would bring the lambs in in a 
gut wagon — that thing was called
— and they would put them in pens
— those were called jugs. And so the 
language would come back, and the 
names of the guys doing the jobs, I 
could eventually think of them and 
what they looked like and how they 
talked,” he continued.

For decades a Brownie box-cam
era had served as the unofficial 
chronicler of the Doig family’s sum
mers following sheep over range- 
land and winters spent trying to 
keep the herd alive through road- 
clogging snows. It turned out to be 
one of Doig’s best research assist
ants.

There is a picture of two pretty

women, one frail, one sturdy, both 
smiling through windblown hair as 
they lean against an ancient car. 
One, the tiny one, is Doig’s mother. 
There are two cowboys, grinning out 
from under broad-brimmed hats, 
wearing flashy chaps. One, the man 
with the jauntiest cock to his hat, is 
Doig’s father. They are  a t the begin
ning of their courtship. Six years 
later, as newlyweds, they will snap 
a shot of every camp they make 
during a summer spent herding 
sheep on Grass Mountain.

It will be left to their son to make 
the picture of the morning in 1947 
when their m arriage ended with 
Berneta Doig’s death at 31. “Soon 
before daybreak on my sixth birth
d ay , m y m o th e r ’s b re a th in g  
wheezed more raggedly than ever, 
then quieted. And then stopped,” 
Doig began This House o f Sky.

The little boy, born against the 
odds and raised in herding cabins 
and camps, was in the next bunk, 
unaware that there never would be 
another story in his mother’s lap, 
another look into her clear, calm 
eyes.

“Yet of my mother’s death, what
ever I try, just a single flicker, dim 
and hurtful, ever is called back: the 
asthma has claimed her, there are 
only two breathings in the cabin 
now, my father is touching me 
awake in lantern glow, his shadow 
hurled high up onto the wall, to say 
she is dead, Ivan, your m other is 
dead, sobbing as the words choke 
him,” Doig wrote.

In Doig’s study, a framed sampler 
hangs over a wall of bookshelves.

“Mother’s love is like a fragrant 
rose with sweetness in every fold,” 
the antique silk threads spell out on 
the cream  colored linen. It is signed 
with initials: “CCD.”

“That’s my dad,” Doig said.
In the first summer of their mar-

Iman, the model, 
poised to become 
Iman, the actress
By Joyce J. Persico 
Newhouse News Service

S he has a face with skin so 
flawless a snoopy journalist 
can’t find a single line in it. 

Even the slightly wrinkled clothing 
she is wearing looks fashionably 
mussed, so it comes as a surprise 
when Iman, one of the highest- 
priced fashion models in history, 
confides that her “look” is strictly 
what comes from flying overnight 
to the East Coast from Los Angeles.

She uses only her first name and, 
in fashion circles, no last name is 
necessary for Iman. At $10,000 a 
day, her 5-foot 8-inch, 120-pound 
fram e is the African-born model’s 
passport to a lifestyle worthy of Ro
bin Leach’s attention.

There is a p rac tica lity  th a t 
tempers the model’s mood of late, 
and she is candid about the reason. 
At age 31, she has begun to wonder 
how long it can last.

“I’m already way above the age 
bracket for models,” she says. “So I 
thought I’d give up (on the modeling 
industry) before they give up on 
me.”

This is not to say that Iman will 
no longer be looking out a t photog
raphers from the runways of Oscar 
de la Renta shows. She still can be 
found on the pages of the big Spiegel 
catalog. But Iman sees salvation 
along a  road other models have 
traveled with varied success. She 
wants to become an actress.

Audiences already have seen her 
in a non-speaking role as a native in 
Out o f A frica. There was also a bit 
as Michael Caine’s ex-mistress in 
Surrender earlier this year.

But Iman’s big break came this 
summer in No Way Out, a political 
thriller starring Kevin Costner. It 
was a small role but a memorable 
ohe. _

Although she has referred to No 
Way Out as “my way out,” the 
Somalia-born jewel of Manhattan’s 
Elite Modeling Agency admits that 
she will abandon modeling for act
ing “only if the money gets better; 
you make very little money acting, 
by comparison.”

But she has been accepted for act
ing classes a t Lee Strasberg’s Ac
tors’ Studio and she has signed with

A  C h r i s t m a s  p o e m  t o  m a r k  

t h e  c o m i n g  o f  a n o t h e r  h o l i d a y
Editor’s note: Em ily Walker 

is recovering from  a bout of 
the flu  and was unable to write 
her annual Christm as poem  
which traditionally has run in 
her column Christmas week. 
She sent along this poem by 
Doreen Kennedy Blake of Seat
tle , who Walker says, is “an old 
friend and classm ate from  our 
days at the UW.”

Emily
W alker

Columnist

Christm as 1987
We’ve come around to Christmas 
Where did those twelve months 

fly
Since last we hung the mistletoe 
And told a year goodbye.

It’s time again to celebrate 
In dear familiar ways 
The coming and the going 
Of short December days.

Time for glad remembering
Of all the joys we’ve known
Of those whose caring made us 

sure
We never walked alone.

“God rest you m erry” best of 
friends

And keep your spirits bright
In heart and mind I’ll hold you 

near
To me come Christmas night.

D.K.B.

riage, Charlie and Berneta Doig had 
passed the long clear evenings in 
conversation and needlepoint.

In 1977, Doig and his wife re
turned to Montana for six weeks.

“Carol and I went back, and we 
went to every place that I had lived 
in and was writing about in the 
book. We went back to the herding 
cabin we were in when my mother 
died. In that I have no absolute 
memories of it before, it didn’t hurt 
me so much. It hurt for my parents 
to realize what had happened there. 
It’s a potent sorrow, to think that 
my mother was 31 when she died, to 
think of a life being snapped off a t 
that time and knowing what had 
been inflicted on my dad, of all the 
years or remorse and coping and 
trying to bring me up after that. It 
ain’t gonna be pretty. There’s no 
way it’s gonna be pretty, so we just 
have to accept it as a sorrow,” he 
said.

He and the everpresent Brownie 
remember a stubby little red-head
ed boy with a gaze as level and 
determined as his father’s, and with 
the same gallant cock-of-the-hat at
titude.

Bumping through a succession of 
boarding households and played out 
homestead cabins, he sharpened his 
own dry sense of humor and obser
vation against his father’s and his 
grandmother Bessie Ringer’s.

The writing style that grew out of 
it is an ambush of memorable 
phrases, each unexpected in its pre
cision, each a mix of a poet’s words 
and a hardscrabble romantic’s expe
rience.

“Bessie was uncomfortable with 
much depth of thinking — her slim 
school years and that tethered child
hood had robbed her mind there, and 
she knew it with regret — but doing 
came to her with lovely ease. She 
worked, that is to say, as some peo
ple sing: for the pleasure of it, the 
habit of it, the sense that life was 
asking it specially of her,” he wrote 
of his grandmother.

He is pleased with the portraits he 
crafted in his family’s story, and 
with the pride thé rest of his rela
tives have taken in the work.

Two years later he breathed that 
same life into a man he had never 
met: Jam es Gilchrist Swan, who 
came from Boston to Washington 
Territory in the 1850s and kept copi
ous diaries of his life here for 30 
years. In W inter Brothers (which 
won the Governor’s Writer’s Day 
Award and the Pacific Northwest

Bookseller’s Award for Literary Ex
cellence) Doig chronicled his re
s e a rc h  in to  S w an ’s l i fe  and  
adventures, and brought them into 
harmony with the life he and Carol 
were building here. Even So, he ded

icated it to “The Missoula Gang:” 26 
M ontana authors and scholars. 
Their photographs dot his walls. 
Their books are ranged in the deep 
shelves in the study he shares with 
Carol. Their stories, sparkling with

jokes, pranks, successes, spring 
quickly into his conversation. He ex
ults in their triumphs and keeps 
close touch with thbir work.

In his most recent books, English 
Creek (which won the Western Heri
tage Award for Best Novel of 1984) 
and Dancing a t the Rascal Fair he 
has gone home to Montana with the 
first two installments in a trilogy of 
novels about the McCaskill clan of 
Scottish immigrants to Doig’s home
land.

His publicist with Atheneum, who 
has maneuvered him across the 
country in a tour designed to shatter 
his image as a purely regional au
thor, marvels at his agreeable na
ture.

Carol Doig long ago stopped 
marveling and began simply appre
ciating.

“Ivan’s a real tough guy to live 
with. He gets up early, warms up 
the house and cooks my breakfast 
for starters,” she said in a clear, 
cheerful voice as she returned home 
from work.

He got the Christmas cards done 
in October and early November, 
when he was jetting across country 
to plug Rascal Fair, she noted, then 
explained: “He did them on air
planes on the tour. There are very 
few things you can do profitably on 
airplanes.”

Their life is orderly in the house 
where walls are hung with the paint
ings adapted to the jacket covers of 
Doig’s books, and with photographs 
of deserted Ringling barely standing 
against the weather.

Asked in jest: Does her husband 
have any vices?

“I’m still looking, but after 22 
years I haven’t found any yet. He’s 
not even a true workaholic. We stop 
working at 5 o’clock at night, talk to 
each other, listen to National Public 
Radio’s A ll Things Considered and, 
a t 7:30 have a nice supper,” Carol 
replied.

It’s a life, her husband adds, that 
suits them in its privacy and order.

“If I can keep the world from in
truding on me too much I think I can 
continue to write something for the 
forseeable future, health permit
ting,” he said, then gave a sly wink 
to rascal fame.

“We are trying to be grown-ups 
about it. We are still married and 
we haven’t fled off to a South Sea 
island, and we aren’t rooting in the 
woods for mushrooms or anything. 
We’re just trying to go on with liv
ing.”

Orion

Iman, as she appeared in ‘No 
Way Out,’ earlier this year.

an agency to secure film roles. 
Somewhere in between, Iman hopes 
to find a balance.

A pencil-slim woman with a spray 
of dark hair, surprisingly tiny fea
tures and delicate hands, she be
came a  top model after a visiting 
film crew discovered her in Africa8 
and urged her to come to New York.

She has played roles on The Cosby 
Show  and M iami Vice, but her fame 
has come from her ability to convey 
the essence of chic, which is one rea
son she spent two years in Revlon’s 
“Most Unforgettable Women” ad se
ries. . ,;C,.

Now Iman, who rose to promi
nence more than a decade ago on 
the tail of a  cultural and political 
turnaround in the United States, 
finds herself in the curious position 
of being one of the few black models 
remaining in the big-money bracket. 
She’s candid about the reason.

“I have been a model for 11 years. 
In the ’60s, with the whole black 
movement climate, blacks became 
major consumers.

“Now that has changed,” she sug
gests, “because blacks think of 
themselves just as people.

“In this country, what sells is 
blond and blue-eyed. And if people 
have a prejudice against brunettes, 
well, I’m brunette all over.”

IfYouVeWaitedUntil 
The t e t  Minute,Here’s What 

Y o iiv e  BeenWaitingRx.
Rattan Swivel Rocket TWist 

and shout while you lis
ten to the Beatles. 

Walnut finish and 
cushion included. 
Reg. $169.99, 
ThisV\feek 
$129.88.

Brass Can
dlestick. 
Traditional 
Thai blue & % 
white porce
lain inseti 
71/2" tall. Reg. 
$9.99. This 
V\feek$Z88.

Marbleized Vases. These 14" ceramic pieces come in black/white 
and black/turquoise. Reg. $39.99, This Wteek $29.88.

Onyx Accessories. Heip someone else get organized. Regularly $2.99 to $29.99, 
This Vteek $188 to $23.88.

Rubberwood
Nesting Tables. Designed for easy 
assembly. 3 table set. Reg. $79.99, This Week $59.88.

Rattan
Basket Collection. A variety of un
commonly shaped baskets from Thailand.
Many colors. Reg. $5.99-29.99, This V\feek 20% off.

Before you engage in hand-to -hand  com bat w ith  a  brigade o f desperate 
m all shoppers, take a  quick detour to Pier 1. Here you’ll be overw helm ed by 
the num ber o f gifts, instead of the num ber of people. A nd better still, you’ll 
find a  sale while you’re a t it. This is one tim e it pays to w ait till the last m inute.

APÜaœTbDiscover.

Tacoma: Lincoln Plaza 3702 South Fife Street. Ph. 472-5540. 
Shop Mon.-Sat. 9:30 a.m.-9:30 p.m., Sun. 9:30 a.m.-9:30 p.m, 

(Located on S. 38th St.)
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Kids can bake up a storm 
with these holiday recipes
K ids love to cook. Holiday 

baking should include at 
least one of these made- 
for-kids recipes.

One recipe for cookies has a good 
texture for lots of handling. The sec
ond recipe is for fruitcake everyone 
will love. The last recipe shapes no
bake dough into bears or mice for 
fanciful eating.

Play Dough Cookies: First, ex
plain to your tiny cooks that the 
dough you are making is meant to 
be baked and eaten, unlike the non
edible dough meant for play.

Tint portions of the dough in 
bright colors and let the children 
press out Christmas cookies much 
the same way as craft clay. For ex
ample: to make a special cookie or
nament, first roll the colored dough 
into a ball. Then pat the ball into a 
flat round on a cookie sheet. Last, 
press on pieces of colored dough as 
bright ornament decorations.

Play Dough Cookies
1 cup ‘butter or m argarine, 

softened 
1 cup shortening 
2 ¥2 cups sifted powdered sugar 
6„hard cooked egg yolks, mashed 
2 teaspoons baking soda 
2 teaspoons cream  of tartar 
1 tablespoon vanilla extract 
5 cups all-purpose flour 
Red, yellow  and green paste food 

coloring
Cream butter and shortening. 

Gradually add sugar, beating until 
light and fluffy. Add egg yolks, soda, 
cream of ta rta r and vanilla, beating 
well. Gradually add flour, mixing 
well.

Divide dough into four equal por
tions. Color one portion red, one por
tion yellow, one green, and the 
remaining dough plain. Wrap each 
separately in plastic wrap and chill 
a t least 1 hour.

Hand-shape cookies into desired

designs or roll dough out into ¥4 inch 
thickness on ungreased baking 
sheets and cut with cookie cutters. 
Remove dough scraps. Bake a t 350 
degrees; for 8 to 10 minutes. Allow 
cookies to cool on baking sheets 1 to
2 minutes; remove to wire racks and 
cool completely.. Yields about 5% 
dozed cookies.

Chocolate Chip Fruitcake is a 
great project fo r learning m easure
m ents. L et your child help m easure 
and dump, stir and taste the concoc
tion.

Chocolate Chip  
Fruitcake

3 cups roasted salted peanuts, 
chopped

2 cups raisins
2 cups candied sliced pineapple, 

chopped e
2 (16-ounce) jars maraschino cher

ries, drained and chopped
1 (12-ounce) package sem isw eet 

chocolate chips
3 cups all-purpose flour
1 teaspoon baking powder 
¥2 teaspoon salt 
5 eggs 
1 cup sugar
1 cup m elted butter
% cup light corn syrup
2 teaspoons vanilla extract 

Combine first five ingredients in a
10-quart bowl, set aside. Combine 
flour, baking powder and salt; add 
to fruit mixture. Stir well, Beat eggs 
in a medium mixing bowl; gradually 
add sugar, mixing well. Add butter,

corn syrup, and vanilla, mixing 
well. Add egg mixture to fruit mix
ture and blend well. Spoon batter 
into greased and floured muffin tins. 
Bake a t 300 degrees for 50 minutes 
or until a  wooden pick inserted in 
center comes out clean. Cool in pans 
10 minutes. Remove cakes from the 
pans and let cool completely.

Mokes 14 (4-inch) cakes.

Here’s  a no-bake edible dough for 
m aking tiny anim al shapes fo r chil
dren’s  parties and gifts.

No-Bake Edible Dough
In a medium-sized bowl, mix 1 

cup creamy peanut butter, 1 cup in
stant nonfat dry milk powder, 2 
tablespoons confectioners’ sugar 
and 1 tablespoon honey with a wood
en spoon until smooth.

If it is easier, mix with hands 
toward the end. This makes enough 
dough for about 17 bears or 22 mice.

To make peanut butter bears, use 
a heaping tablespoon of dough per 
bear. Shape a large ball for the 
body, a medium-sized ball for the 
head and 7 small balls for the paws, 
ears and muzzle. Press lightly in po
sition. Refrigerate 15 minutes or 
longer to firm. Cut jelly candies into 
tiny pieces and press into place for 
eyes and nose.

Use a rounded tablespoon of 
dough to make a mouse. Make an 
egg-shaped body, tapering one end 
to form a nose. Make ears and press 
in place. Poke a hole for a tail, 
whiskers and eyes with a wooden 
pick. Refrigerate 15 minutes to 
firm. Paint mice with thin royal 
frosting. Use silver shots for eyes 
and thin pieces of red string licorice 
for whiskers and tail.

Jean K uhlm ann is  a fo rm er  
schoolteacher and the m other o f 
four. Her parenting column appears 
Sundays.

Reinforce traditions during holidays
By Alice McCarthy 
Knight-Ridder Newspapers

P I’m sick of the commercializa
tion of Christmas by m er

chants and the media. I want my 
children, who are eight and 10, to 
have a good time beyond our church 
celebration, in which we are very 
involved. Do you have any sugges
tions?

A  Reinforce traditions: As a child 
of the Depression from a poor 

farm  family, I had few m aterial 
gifts. It Was important to me later 
to fulfill each of my five children’s 
wishes at Christmas.

The pressure of Christmas toy ad
vertising was fairly innocuous at 
that time (1950s and 1960s). I think I

m et some of my own needs rather 
than those of my kids! Many parents 
do this at the holidays. However, the 
strong family rituals we built a t the 
holidays will be remembered much 
longer than the stuffed animals that 
were a part of giving.

During Christmas 1987, strive to 
reinforce ethnic and religious fami
ly traditions such as special meals, 
visiting, decorating, baking, gift
making and taking part in religious 
activities. Draw on the glory of the 
lessons around the birth of Christ to 
enhance each family member’s self- 
worth. Build pride in the family and 
work toward family peace and 
world peace. Peace concepts start, 
a t home. This is the time of peace on 
Barth.

Talk about your values and why 
you believe the way you do. Studies 
show children believe what parents 
believe. Refuse to get trapped into 
buying gimmicks in which you don’t 
believe.

When children are very Small, use 
your family creche to explain the 
birth of Jesus. Draw on imagination 
to make Christmas 1987 the begin
ning of a new era of family togeth
erness and love — without the 
cement of dollars.

Above all, this holiday, relax. 
Don’t fret and don’t worry. Have 
love and joy and fun with your chil
dren.

Alice McCarthy, Ph.D., is a fam i
ly  educator, w riter, ed itor and 
researcher from  Detroit, Mich.

A DIVISION  
OF GREEN RIVER 
SPORTSWEAR

 ̂ Holiday
SAVINGS &

SAVE OVER 50%ON MANY ITEMS 
IN THE STORE

SAVE 30% ON MEN’S 
HOODED CAMPER COATS
Multi-pocket, walking '
length coats. SO 4  49
Values to $65.00 SALE O  I 1 0 * 3 4

• SAVE 30% ON ENTIRE STOCK ME 
TASLON SKI JACKETS
Poly-filled.
Values to  $54.00 SALE

|  SAVE 20% ON ENTIRE STOCK 
MEN’S AND LADIES’ SKI BIBS
Water-proofing coated fabric.
Value to $60.00 SALE

$ 2 7 9 9

• ENTIRE STOCK LADIES’ KNIT GLOVES AND 
HATS PRICED TO CLEAR
From Hansen* knits. 
Values to  $37.00 SALE $ 5 5 9  to  W

SAVE 25% TO 50% OFF NELSON®
SOCKS FOR MEN AND LADIES
For every two pair of Nelson* socks you purchase at 25 % 
off the regular price you will receive a 50% discount on any 
third pair of socks of equal or lesser value. Includes tube, 
sport, and work socks.
Value to  $6.50. Sale price at 50% $024 $074
off regular price mm tO w
SAVE 30% TO 50% ON 
SCREENPRINTED T-SHIRTS
For every two screenprinted t-shirts you purchase at 30% 
off the regular price you will receive a 50 % discount on any 
third shirt of equal or lesser value. Assorted prints. Adult 
sizes.
Values to  $16.00. Sale price at 
30% off regular price:

LADIES’ PANTIES: BUY ONE AT REGULAR 
PRICE, GET THE SECOND AT 50% OFF
For every ladies’ panty purchased at the regular price you 
will receive any second panty of equal or lesser value at 
50 % off the regular price.
Regular $1.79 to $2.59. Second 9 0 *  «0 $ 1 3 0

* 6 "  to  5 9 7 9

pair at 50% off SALE

4020 S. 56th St.
(BETWEEN SO. TACOMA WAY AND TYLER ON 56th in the GREEN RIVER SPORTSWEAR BUILDING) 

HOUR: MON. TUES., WED., FRI. 10-5, THURS. 10-6 SAT., SUN. NOON- PHONE: 472-5197

• LADIES’ FASHION JEWERLY 99* to *1"

ENTIRE STOCK LADIES’ FULL-BUTTON 
FRONT WOVEN SHIRTS 25% OFF
Assorted styles to choose 
from.
Values to  $36.00 SALE * 1 1 “  »  * 2 2 “

Big savings on selected 
styles of fashion earrings and 
bracelets.
Values to  $11.00 SALE 99* » *1 "

Stop by to see how you can qualify to receive a 
free gift with you purchase. Check out our in
store specials for special discount-with-purchase 

j savings of over 90 % off the regular price on 
J selected item.

All quantities limited to stock on hand. Free gifts 
available only while supplies last. All special 
discounts-with-purchase sales must be made in 
the same transaction.

V

Yesteryear

Washington State Historical Society

Lincoln High students identified in a 1922 Tacoma Ledger photo were, from left, Carl Schmid, 
Lloyd Eberhart, Morrill Folsom, Constance Markuson, Norma Huseby and John M cKown.£

Lincoln High students spread 
Christmas cheer to children
By Judith Kipp

Lincoln High School students 
played Santa Claus in 1922 
for youngsters throughout 

Tacoma.
Several weeks before Christmas, 

the school’s news writing class or
ganized a program to collect and 
repair toys for needy children. 
They hoped to make Christmas a 
day of gladness for every child in 
the city.

The class initiated the program 
by asking principals of all the 
grade schools within a radius of 
several miles to have the boys and 
girls of the lower grades write let
ters to Santa. By doing this, they

were able to identify special gifts 
for those in need.

Many “Dear Santa” letters a r
rived. In one, a little girl wrote, 
“Last year when you didn’t  bring 
my dollie, I cried and Muvver 
cried too — please come this 
Christmas.”

While children were writing 
their letters to Santa, pleas went 
out to all Lincoln High School stu
dents asking them to bring in their 
old toys.

Several members of the staff of 
the Lincoln News, the school publi
cation, collected the childhood 
treasures. After the toys were col
lected each morning, they were

taken to various mechanical and 
industria l departm ents of the 
school and mended.

Hundreds of toys were donat
ed—from tiny tots’ furniture to 
tricycles, kiddie cars, sleds, dolls 
and toy horses. Even the down
town department stores helped by 
giving Lincoln’s students their old 
— and many new — toys.

On Christmas Day, several auto
mobiles filled with toys traveled 
the highways and byways of Taco
ma delivering gifts to delighted 
children.

Historian Judith Kipp w rites 
this weekly column fo r The Morn
ing News Tribune.

GIVI THE GIFT OF TIME
We are a locally owned and operated company that offers the newest in Hi-Tech 

equipment. Our transmitters cover the entire Puget Sound area and we believe in "Old 
Fashioned", but professional service. Why not surprise someone this Christmas with a 
pager from RADIO PAGE OF TACOMA and give them the gift of TIME.
We have Tone Beepers • Voice Pagers • Digital Disp

CALL US AT: 383-7243 (Tacoma);
838-1050 (Seattle); 377-6931 (Bremerton);
786-1514; (Olympia) .

SAVE 50%  *  on 
custom  draperies—  

including selected fabrics, 
labor and installation
A Sears decorating consultant will come to your 
home, measure your windows and help you with 
your selection . . .  at no charge.
30% OFF* other selected fabrics, labor and instal 
lation
30% OFF* custom bedspreads

DIAL 1-800-232-1123
—Call for a free in-home visit and estimate

DECORATOR SERVICE
Over 5,000 beautiful ways to express your style

FREE VALANCE, 
plus
50% OFF* 
CORONET 
HORIZOHNTAL 
BLINDS
Made by Levolor 
Lorentzen, Inc. 
Over 260 colors!

FREE VALANCE, 
plus
50% OFF* 
SATEEN 
VERTICAL 
BUNDS
Help control light 
and temperature.

50% OFF* 
SOFTLIGHT 
SATINA 
PLEATED 
SHADES 
A classic look that 
can blend with the 
contemporary.

Installation extra for blinds.
Sale ends Dec. 26.

Percentage OFF Sears Regular Price

Satisfaction guaranteed 
or your money back
©Sears, Roebuck and Co., 1987

CALL FOR A FREE 
IN-HOME ESTIMATE

1- 800 - 232-1123
rru A t',

PÈ \
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Grade A 
Fresh Turkeys

. 6 9 *Acme
Natural

11-14 Lb. Avg.

Standing 
Beef Rib Roasts
USDA Choice 

Beef
Large End Lb

0 8 9
Boneless Hams

H 39
Lb. ■

Fully Cooked 
5-7 Lb. Avg. 

Limit 1

USDA Choice Beef

BONELESS 
RIB STEAKS
Fletcher’s
Fresh

Link
Sausage

Lb.36 9

Lb. 1 69

Fresh, Washington Grown, 
Thrifty Pack

Cut-Up
Fryers
4 1 -5 0  Count 
Large

White
Prawns

Lb.59*
4 79Lb.

Bright Silvers

Salmon
Steaks............. Lb.
Hormel Cure 81, Curemaster, 
Virginia Reel, Black Forest;
Dry Cure

Boneless 
Hams Lb

279
3 «

MEDIUM CHEDDAR PUMPKIN PIE ORANGE JUICE
Parade Cheese C l  C l  

2 Lb. Loaf J  9  9  
Limit 1

Mrs. Smith 
Frozen 
26 Oz. i 69 Minute Maid 

Frozen 
12 Oz. Tin 9 9 °

Imperial, 1 Lb. Cubes ; ^  a  .

Margarine 3 9 Q
Nalley, Assorted 8 Oz. Boxes 
(Nalley Chip Dips - 7 Oz. - 79*)(Naiiey unip uips - i u z . - /g^ .

Potato Chips 8 9 *
Parade Real, Quart, Limit 1 .

Mayonnaise 7 9 ç

C&H Brown, Powdered, Dark Brown,

Sugar “  2 /$1
S91

SUNKIST 
NAVEL ORANGES

Top
Quality

Lb.29*
U.S. No. 1

CENTENNIAL
YAMS

Lb.39*

12 Oz. Pkg. Dole Fresh

Mushrooms
Fresh

Brussel Sprouts
Hawaiian, Air-Shipped

Pineapple
Sweet Juicy

Tangerines
Assorted

Bulk Nuts

Ea

Lb.

Lb.

Lb.

1 1 9

6 9 *
4 9 *
3 9 *
1  2 9

). I

Vitamilk, 'A Gallon, Real

Egg Nog I
2 Liter Plastic Bottle— Sprite or g ^  g ^  .

COKE DIET CO KE 9  O *
12 Count Bag, Gai’s butterly Fresh g ^ ^

Dinner Rolls 8 9 *
Darigold, 1 Lb. Cubes, AA q

Butter 1 7 9

Parade 8 Oz. Whipped Frozen m 0 ^

Topping 4 9 *
Florist Quality, 6-Inch Pot

Poinsettias EaO99
4-Inch Pot

Christmas Cactus ea2 4 9

PIG G LV  W IG G LY P IG G LY  W IG G L Y

• FIFE: Fife Plaza
• TACOMA: North 46th & Pearl
• PUYALLUP: 15th & East Main
• TACOMA: 6th Avenue & Union

• TACOMA: East 72nd & Portland
• EDGEWOOD: 729 Meridian East
• AUBURN: 2902 Auburn Way South
• WILLOWS: 112th & South Meridian

PRICES EFFECTIVE THROUGH THURSDAY, DEC.24 
SHOP EARLY WE WILL CLOSE AT 6 P.M. CHSRISTMAS EVE AND REMAIN CLOSED CHRISTMAS DAY
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Updyke

Elizabeth and Eric Malgren

Malgren
Elizabeth Elaine Updyke and Eric 

Arthur Malgren were m arried in 
Southside Baptist Church.

The bride, a graduate of Tacoma 
Baptist Academy and Baptist Bible 
College, Clarks Summit, Pa., is the 
daughter of Arlene and Kenneth Up
dyke of Tacoma. She is employed by 
Frank Russell Co.

The groom, a graduate of West 
Seattle High School, Western Bap
tist College, Salem, Ore., and the 
University of Washington, is the son 
of Laura Malgren of Seattle and the 
late Arthur Malgren. He is em
ployed by Metro Transit, Seattle.

The couple resides in Tacoma.

McMullen-Hagberg Hagener-Andersen
Dana Jean Hagener and Michael 

John Andersen were m arried in St. 
Patrick Parish.

The bride, a graduate of Stadium 
High School and Washington State 
University, is the daughter of Ma
rian and C. Richard Hagener of Ta
coma. She is employed by KSTW- 
TV.

The groom, a graduate of Stadium 
High School and Eastern Washing
ton University, is the son of Kath
leen Andersen of Tacoma and John 
Andersen of Anchorage, Alaska. He 
is employed by the Tacoma School 
District.

The couple resides in Tacoma.

John and Marguerite Hagberg

Marguerite L. McMullen and John 
P. Hagberg were m arried at the 
bride’s home in Tacoma.

The bride, who attended Stadium 
High School, is the daughter of 
Pearl Heistand of Tacoma.

The groom, a graduate of Stadium 
High School, is the son of Hilder and 
Paul Hagberg of Tacoma. He is em
ployed by the Tacoma School Dis
trict.

The couple resides in Tacoma.

Dana Hagener-Andersen and 
Michael Andersen

Ward-Halterman
Nancy Marlene Ward and Keith 

Lynn Halterman were m arried in 
Oakland Temple of The Church of 
Jesus Christ of Latter-Day Saints,
Oakland, Calif.

The bride, a graduate of Curtis 
High School, is the daughter of 
Karen and Andrew Ward of Taco
ma. She is a student at Brigham 
Young University, Provo, Utah.

The groom, a graduate of BYU, is 
the son of Jackie and Keith Halter
man of San Jose, Calif. He is em
ployed by Seven-Up Bottling Co.,
Salt Lake City, Utah.

The couple resides in Murray,
Utah.

Nancy and Keith Halterman

Rama-Ferreira
Susan Elizabeth Rama and Mar

vin G. Ferreira were m arried at 
Main Post Chapel, Fort Lewis.

The bride, a graduate of Federal 
Way High School and Seattle Uni
versity, is the daughter of Sandra 
Pechette of Tujunga, Calif., and 
Shelby Rama of Bellevue. She is 
serving in the Army.

The groom, a graduate of Santa 
C lara U niversity, Santa C lara, 
Calif., is the son of Marilynn and 
Marvin Ferreira of Oxnard, Calif. 
He also is serving in the Army.

The couple resides in Lacey.

Marvin and Susan Ferreira

Krebbs-Clark
Tammy Lynn Krebbs and Mark 

Timothy Clark were m arried in 
F irst Presbyterian Church.

The bride, a graduate of Lincoln 
High School, is the daughter of Sher
ry Krebbs of Tacoma and Edward 
Krebbs of Oklahoma City, Okla. She 
is employed by a department store 
in Houston, Texas.

The groom, a graduate of Mount 
Tahoma High School and Clover 
P ark  Vocational-Technical Insti
tute, is the son of Jo Ann and Vern 
Clark of Tacoma. He is employed by 
a construction company in Houston.

The couple resides in Humble, 
Texas.

Tammy and Mark Clark

Wisenburg-Martin
T racy  Anne W isenburg and 

Matthew Eden Martin were married 
at Annie Wright School.

The bride, a graduate of Gig Har
bor High School, is the daughter of 
Donna and Dick Wisenburg of Gig 
Harbor. She is employed by Great 
Time School of English in Taipei, 
Taiwan.

The groom, a graduate of the Uni
versity of Washington School of In
ternational Business, is the son of 
Virginia Wishard and Robert Mar
tin, both of Gig Harbor. He is also 
employed by Great Time School of 
English in Taipei.

The couple resides in Taipei.

Tracy and Matthew Martin

Davis-Fietz

Thomas and Lori Fietz

Lori Lynn Davis and Thomas Con
rad Fietz were married in St. Mar
tin of Tours, Fife.

The bride, a graduate of Fife High 
School, is the daughter of Linda 
Davis of Pacific and the late Frank 
Davis. She is employed by Green 
River Montessori School, Auburn.

The groom, a graduate of Fife 
High School and L.H. Bates Voca
tional-Technical Institute, is the son 
of Mary and Walt Fietz of Puyallup.. 
He is employed by Walt Fietz 
Freezer Meats, Fife.

The couple resides in Tacoma.

Makepeace
Tam ara Ann Fredrickson and 

Tony David Makepeace were m ar
ried in F irst Christian Church.

The bride, a graduate of Fife High 
School, is the daughter of Ann Stew
art of Milton and Arden Buchman of 
Puyallup. She is employed by Amer
ican Savings Bank, Puyallup.

The groom, a graduate of Puyal
lup High School and Green River 
Community College, is the son of 
Sharon and Sylvester Makepeace of 
Puyallup. He is employed by United 
Parcel Service.

The couple resides in Tacoma.

Tamara and Tony Makepeace

Powell-Pervinich
Andrea Jane Powell and Mark 

Edward Pervinich were married in 
McKinley Park Christian Church.

The bride, a graduate of Wilson 
High School and Washington State 
University, is the daughter of Pa
tience and Dale Powell of Tacoma. 
She is employed by H & P Drug Cen
ter.

The groom, a graduate of Mount 
Tahoma High School and WSU, is 
the son of Cleo and Tony Pervinich 
of Tacoma.

The couple resides in Tacoma.

Andrea and Mark Pervinich

VanLierop-Anderson
Cynthia Lynn VanLierop and Bri

an Lee Anderson were, married in 
Immanuel Lutheran Church, Puyal
lup.

The bride, a graduate of Puyallup 
High School and Green River Com
munity College, is the daughter of 
Bonnie and Neil VanLierop of 
Puyallup. She is employed by Van
Lierop Bulb Farm s Inc., Puyallup.

The groom, a graduate of White 
River High School, Buckley, and 
Western Washington University, is 
the son of Eleanor and Vern Ander
son of Buckley. He is employed by 
Anderson & Son’s Dairy, Buckley.

The couple resides in Puyallup.

Cynthia VanLierop and Brian 
Anderson

Engagements
Morris-Huff — Rebecca Morris and Steven Huff, both of Bellevue, plan a 

February wedding in Steilacoom.
The bride-to-be, a graduate of Clover Park High School and Pierce Col

lege, is the daughter of Gail Morris of Tacoma and Don Morris of Sequim.
The future bridegroom, a graduate of Franklin Pierce High School and 

the University of Washington, is the son of Mary and Joseph Huff of 
Tacoma.

Burnham-Rainer — Diann E. Burnham and Michael B; Rainer, both of 
Tacoma, plan a February wedding a t Fort Lewis.

The bride-to-be, a graduate of Wilson High School, is the daughter of 
Norma and Richard Burnham of Tacoma.

The future bridegroom, also a graduate of Wilson High School, is the son 
of Debra and Jerry  Rainer of Tacoma.

Gants-Duncan — Susan Jean Gants and Donald Lee Duncan, both of 
Auburn, plan a March wedding in Auburn.

The bride-to-be, a graduate of Kentridge . High School, Kent, and Green 
River High School, is the daughter of Bernice Ritch of Renton and the late 
Wilbur Gants.

The future bridegroom, who attended Lincoln High School and graduated 
from Green River Community College, is the son of Dolores and Carl 
Duncan of Tacoma.

Osborne-Canonica
Kimberly Lynn Osborne and Ken

neth Wade Canonica were m arried 
ip Our Savior Lutheran Church.

The bride, a  graduate of Curtis 
High School and Trend College, 

ympia, is the daughter of Andrea 
and Mike Osborne of Tacoma.

The groom, a graduate of Curtis 
High School, is the son of Kathy Gin- 
gras of Puyallup and Kit Canonica 
of Tacoma. He is employed by Pa
cific West Sport & Racquet Club.

The couple resides in Tacoma.

Olson-Percy —Deanna Kay Olson of Spanaway and Mark Percy of
Tacoma, plan a March wedding in Tacoma. , .  ' , ’

The bride-to-be, a graduate of Washington High School in Parkland, is the
daughter of Carolyn and Dwight Olson of Spanaway. .

The future bridegroom, a graduate of Lynnwood High School, is the son of 
Sandy and Jerry  Percy of Edmonds.

COUPON I I

PERMS
ALL PERMS INCLUDE: 
HAIRCUT, SHAMPOO 

SET OR WAVE

REG. 18.99

™  ! A "
COUPON I  V

Long Hair 2.00 Extra

S U N .
T A N
TAN
YEAR
ROUND
10 VISITS
WITH 
THIS
COUPON

M r. Roberts Beauty School
Appt. Call 47141SOO 5205 SOUTH TACOMA  WAY
HI HHH H U  ■  EXPIRES 1 2 /3 1 /8 7 0  HHH HHH H i

1

All fabrics 
save30%to50% 

every day

■ save 50% 
all patterns

■ save10%io 50% 
all notions

■ LOWEST PRICES 
GUARANTEED! 
all SINGER® 
sewing machines

"  BEST FABRIC OUTLET'
j s i l  QUALITY WITHOUT FRILLS...FOR A  W HOLE LOT LESS!

SPANAWAY SHOPPING CENTER
14916 PACIFIC AVE. SOUTH 

TACOMA
©1987, Fabri-Centers of America, Inc.

SURPRISE LAKE SQUARE
900 EAST MERIDIAN —  SUITE 15 

PUYALLUP

Anniversaries |

Reinhart
Lila and Fred Reinhart celebrat

ed their 50th wedding anniversary 
with an open house a t their home in 
Puyallup.

Among those who attended were 
the couple’s children and their 
sp o u se s , R o d n ey  an d  L a u ra  
Reinhart and Virginia and Richard 
Thomas, all of Puyallup; Neal and 
Eileen Reinhart of Kent; and Sharon 
Schnieder of Tacoma. The honored 
couple also has six grandchildren 
and six step-grandchildren plus one 
great-grandchild and five step- 
great-grandchildren.

Reinhart m arried the former Lila 
Layton on Nov. 30, 1937, in Sheri
dan, Wyo. They have lived in the 
Tacoma area for many years. He is 
a retired machinist. She is a home
maker.

The Reinharts

Lind
Richard and M argaret Lind cele

brated their 50th wedding anniver
sary with a reception a t a Tacoma 
restaurant.

Among those who attended were 
the couple’s children and their 
spouses, John and Denise Lind and 
Irene and Charles Gregg, all of Ta
coma; and Cheryl and Ed Lind of 
Seattle.

The honored couple also has seven 
grandchildren.

Lind m arried the former Marga
ret Frangen on Dec. 18,1937, in Ta
coma, They have lived in the 
Tacoma area 50 years. He is a  re
tired employee of the Washington 
State Liquor Control Board. She is a 
retired employee of the Tacoma 
School District.

JL JL
F R O M

FAMILY RESTAURANT

(DINNER
¡FOR 2 O
J Two choice 7-oz. Siloins with soup or 
| salad and .choice of potato. From 
| choice fresh meat cut daily.

Offer good 7 days/week, 
r  Coupon expires 12/28/87

99 !

OPEN
6 a.m.-10 p.m. 

Sun.-Thurs. 
’til 11 p.m. 
Fri. ft Sat.

(2 blocks north of Costco on So. Tac. Way) 
10314 SO. TACOMA WAY 581-0721



The News Tribune, Sun., Dec. 20, 1987 D7

T DARIGOLD 
äß9k BUTTEIt

FIR S T  Q U A L IT Y

Grade AA 
Sweet Cream 
Quarters, 
1-lb. Pkg.

Washington 
Grown, Premium Grade

Lennon’s Bone-In
U lo m ° ld Fashioned Alder Smoked,
n d l 11 Whole or Shank, 14 to 16-lb. Avg. .. lb.

Lennon’s Pork Link
Q q i i c a n o  ExcellentOdUodUG Breakfast Treat..................lb.

Washington Grown Q Q f l 
Red Potatoes «>
Washington Grown Q  <M 
Jumbo Yellow Onions... O  ibs. I
100% Pure Tropicana $ Q 4 S  
Orange Ju ice64̂ . *».
Holiday Treat! $19£
Lady Apples ^ I
Perfect Christmas Gift! f tO Q f  
Fruit Baskets......  ¿ “ g r  *
Marie’s Blue Cheese or gC 
Ranch Dressing I
Sugar Plum $ Q 4 S
Bouquet ea. 0
Beautiful $C9f
Cyclamen .  U
Thriftway Features a Wide Selection of 

Poinsettias for Your Holiday Needs!

2 Varieties

Boneless, USDA Choice, 
Oven or Rôtisserie . . . .

»

P î T  WT. 16 < >7.. 1

— - Seafood Savings-----
Fresh Dungeness Crabs j

# ■ # -  s2?9 1
Fancy Oregon <Mcq 1
Shrimp Meat K f y....E
Lobster 700 \
T o i lo  “ Restaurant Style” , 8 1° 10-°z. M* I  /  v v /  It 
I d l lo  Previously Frozen.........lb. I  I  i | j

Imitation jtoqq
Crab Flakes Frazensly...... ,b. l

I S evapORATí O'

I .m il k .

U bbu> 
U bbu> 
Ubby>.

toiionhCK ,
p u m p k in

Pumpkin

Coke Products
Assorted Varieties 

7  to 10-oz.
Assorted,
12-oz. Cans, 6-Pk,

W ESTERN
FAMILYFarman’s Pickles

■ :m  ; j
I P I C K L E S  J

Diiis, Genuine,
Home Style or Genuine 
Kosher, 46-oz.

Light Brown, Dark Brown 
or Powdered, 1-lb.

750 ML,

S  &  W  Fruit Cocktail
Aluminum Foil 
Economy, 
12-inch x 75-ft.

750 MLPremium Selection 
17-o z.

Brown ’n Serve 
Rolls nr
Western Family,
Asst., 12-ct.

M ay Not Be Available at All Stores

Cellars, 750 ML

Western Fam ily CelloTape
1/2-inchx O  Q Û C
1500-Inch £  for « 7 * 7

Powdered, Regular 
or Unscented, 42-oz,

Eveready C or D Size, 
2-Pk.; or 9 Volt, 1-Pk. 
(AA Size, 4-Pack $2.99)

WESTERN FAMILY 

PITTED OLIVES

we welcome 
FOOD STAMP 

S H O P P E R S

PR CES EFFECTIVE 
DECEMBER

SUN. MON. TUES. WED. THURS EM. SAT.

H 2122 2324 25 26
eJQ 7 FULL DAYS THRIFTWAY

COPYRIGHT ©  1987 ASSOCIATED GROCERS. INC. SEATTLE

i
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LA-Z-BOY Leather-Finesse
T SSJB k Recliners make

yjfc comforting gifts!

(a.)“THE DANBURY” 
RECLINA-ROCKER® RECLINER
Take time out for relaxing in this 
handsome recliner. It’s lavishly 
tufted in supple leather and vinyl 
and smartly styled to complement 
almost any decor. For a very 
soothing price.

Gamine Leather* F inesse is Just that!
•Handsome* genuine tap grain h a tktifw herw et the 
body contacts the chair *Matching vim ! sides and back

TRANSITIONAL . > 1  U P
RECUNA-ROCKER« \ 9 H S f t
RECLINER
There’s no other time of f /E jW jL | | r ...
the year you appreciate « | | , h
comfort more than right ' ' '  ~~ 7 > '**■ jp • 9
now. And, there’s no „ -  - - I l f  I f S
better time to buy till j f ^
a chair to relax in . Like } A—y  T̂:, y 11̂
this transitional recliner ^ S u J T T ^ J l  9 | |
with a casual appeal. Jr
Featuring « 1  W elm r
a tapered back and / ¿ |  M ir
pillow-style arms.

1 c o m k  se£ oua coMPtne m o t io n  o r fam o u s  W m % M  p r o d u c e
$e#tog *vmm»MtSi «%<&*fr$c88«s «Swivel rGc*©$ «sofas ♦^wsotos *8MniRgfo*#wse#

Bombeck
Continued from D1

how you love someone. 4
My mother selfishly pursued a ca

reer on a factory assembly line 
making rubber door strips for Gen
eral Motors cars. My stepfather 
dedicated his life to making me pick 
up towels in the bathroom and turn
ing off the lights.

I could hardly wait to get m ar
ried, leave home and have a “fami
ly” of my own with a living room 
that no one ever sat in.

The family: 1987
For no reason, I was like a ner

vous hostess, rearranging the dra
pery folds, pushing chairs under the 
table and sliding down the coffee 
table on the seat of my pants to 
transfer the dust to a place where 
few people ever looked anymore.

In a few minutes the tranquility 
would give way to three grown chil
dren coming home for the weekend 
to pose for the traditional Christmas 
card picture.

“Are they here yet?” yelled my 
husband, balancing his tripod and 
camera.

I shook my head and walked 
quickly to the living room where I 
flipped on the light. It was as I re
membered it. The white sofas facing 
one another, the pristine plush car
pet and the plump pillows that 
peaked like fresh meringue.

“What do I smell?” he asked, slip
ping off his shoes before he entered 
the room.

“ C ellophane from  the lam p 
shades. I wonder what’s keeping 
them.”

“Them” are two sons and one 
daughter, conceived in passion, car
ried with heartburn and raised with 
love. We share the same genes, 
chromosomes and last name. We 
have never eaten the same break
fast cereal, watched the same TV 
shows, liked the same people or spo
ken the same language.

It would be nice to have the fami
ly together again, sitting around 
rekindling memories, catching up on 
their lives, seeing the legacy we cre
ated. My reverie was broken by the 
sound of car doors. Our older son 
kicked open the door. “Anyone 
home?” (I hated it when he looked 
me in the eye and said that!)

He was wearing a wrinkled jacket 
with sleeves pushed up to the elbow, 
Hawaiian shirt and balloon pants 
that revealed white ankles and bare 
feet.

His father turned to me and said, 
“For God’s sake, Erma, didn’t you 
tell your son we were going to take 
the family picture for our Christmas 
card?”

“That’s why I’m here,” he said.
“So, why didn’t you shave?”
“I did, just a few hours ago.”, .
“Did you put a blade in?”
“Sure, it’s the new stubble look 

like M iami Vice. Don’t tell me you 
haven’t seen it before.”

“Of course I’ve seen it before .. 
on winos and travelers whose lug
gage has been lost for three weeks.”

“Dad, it’s sexy. Hey, Mom, I’m 
going over to the coast for a couple 
of days to catch some rays. How

■  It would be nice to have the family together 
again, sitting around rekindling memories, 

catching up on their lives, seeing the legacy 
we created. ■

about baby-sitting my pet.”
“I don’t need another dog. Is it 

messy?”
At tha t moment, his brother 

kicked open the front door. “I hope 
you’re satisfied,” he announced flat
ly. “I have a cold.”

My eyes misted and I grabbed his 
arm. “It’s wonderful having you 
here. How long can you stay?”

“It depends on how long it takes 
to do this much laundry,” he said, 
thrusting his suitcase at me. “Ever
ything I own is dirty.”

We said hello to our daughter.
She returned the greeting with, 

“My transmission sounds funny.” 
The moment had come. My hus

band began arranging and draping 
their bodies over the sofa before he 
looked into the lens.

“What does it look like?” I asked. 
“It looks like a group of illegal 

aliens hauled in for questioning. 
What are you doing in a tennis 
dress?” he asked our daughter.

“Playing tennis,” she said dryly. 
“I didn’t  know it was formal.”

“This is a Christmas card, for 
crying out loud. Go get into some
thing appropriate. Come on, boys!

stand up straight!”
“I am,” said our son. “I just don’t 

have shoes on.”
“Then stand behind your mother. 

No, that won’t work. The nuclear 
mushroom on your T-shirt is hover
ing just above your mother’s head. 
Mv God! What is he doing in an anti

nuclear T-shirt anyway?”
“It was the only thing in my closet 

that was clean.”
“So get one of my shirts. Now 

where’s your sister?”
“She’s washing her hair.”
“Is she going to take long?”
“His feet smell.”
“Where’s the dog? We can’t have 

a picture without Harry in it.”
' “Quit shoving.”

“Creep!”
One by one the family wandered 

into frame with wet hair, borrowed 
shirt and shoes that didn’t fit.

The camera clicked. The annual 
Christmas card portrait was cap
tured for another year. One son sat 
there in the same sport coat and tie 
he had worn last year. The other 
one’s mouth was crooked as he whis

pered out of the side of it how he felt 
like throwing up since the plane was 
late and he hadn’t eaten.

The dog was licking himself in a 
disgusting place and our lips were 
forming what looked like the SH 
word . . .  when in fact it was the SM 
word. They photograph the same.

They had all returned from their 
private lives, but the moment we 
were together, the floodgates of the 
past reopened and once again we 
slipped into the comfortable role of 
a family.

Humorist Erm a Bom beck is a 
syndicated colum nist and the author 
o f several books. Her columns ap
pear Tuesdays, Thursdays and Sun
days in the Accent section o f The 
Morning News Tribune.

OVER 1,000 RECLINERS
B M u  stock mm
FOR CHRISTMAS DELIVERY

A special holiday offer from Hallmark!

OPEN 7 
DAYS A WEEK 
WEEKNIGHTS 

’TIL 9 P.M.

SHOP EARLY FOR BEST 
SELECTION!

Use our 
convenient credit plan""„-àÊËWÊËÊÊMF*ff  ySn ow casç/shoppes

Lifetime Warranty 
Free Local Delivery 
Lay Away Any Chair

Choose from the Largest 
Selection of La-Z-Boy Recliners 
in the Northwest

8610 SO. TACOMA WAY 
MON.-FRI. 10-9; SAT. 10-6;; SUN. 11-5 

588-2106

ALSO AVAILABLE AT;
O A f ä B D ’ C  HOME j§  
n U U C n  9  FURNISHINGS
AUBURN I 6 3 3 -4 6 0 0  H 

Î407AUBURN WAY

OLYMPIA CHEHALIS
786 -1 8 2 4  ■ 748 -9 2 5 4  i
521 CAPITOL 547PACIFIC AVE

With any $5 
purchase

It’s a one-of-a-kind, Ginger Bear design cookie tin. You can 
pack it up with home-baked goodies or any appropriate gift.
This colorful tin measures 8"x6"x31/8" deep. Quantities are 
limited. Our Christmas Cookie Tin is available only at the 
Hallmark stores listed in this ad.

MSB  m iilU U K
• • I • é

w

When you care enough to send the very best

WASHINGTON
Chehalis
Meredith’s Hallmark 
Lewis County Mall 
748-6518 
Federal Wav
C & L Hallmark 
Twin Lakes Sh Ctr 
927-0917
Crown Hallmark Shop 
Seatac Mall 
839-1811
Gig Harbor
Morford’s Hallmark Shop 
Harbor Plaza Sh Ctr 
851-8369
Lacey
Lew’s Hallmark Shop 
South Sound Center 
491-2880

Olympia
Meredith’s Hallmark Shp 
Capital Mall 
943-7307
Port Orchard
Andrew’s Hallmark Shop 
South Kitsap Mall 
895-3100
Puyallup
Helen’s Hallmark Shop 
Valley Plaza Sh Ctr 
848-2525
Helen's Hallmark Shop 
Fred Meyer HlHo Sh Ctr 
845-4876

Puyallup
Helen’s Hallmark Shop 
Willows Shopping Center 
845-6434
Holly’s Hallmark 
Surprise Lake Square 
952-2626
Silverdale
Mcbride's Hallmark Shop 
Kitsap Mall 
698-1808
Mcbride's Hallmark Shop 
Silverdale Plaza Sh Ctr 
692-7666

Tacoma
Cards N Things 
Tacoma Mall 
475-0144
H & P Drug Center 
Westgate Sh Ctr 
759-2442
H & P Hallmark 
College Center 
565-1580
Hill's Hallmark Shop 
Villa Plaza Sh Ctr 
588-5111

Tacoma
Laura’s Hallmark Shop 
3824 Bridgeport Way W 
565-5121
Mark’s Hallmark Shop 
Tacoma Mall 
475-4688
Tacoma (Soanawav) 
Andrew’s Hallmark Shop 
Spanaway Village Sh Ctr 
537-4040 
Tacoma-Fircreat
Village Hallmark Shop 
1109 Regents Blvd 
564-6933

© 1987 Hallmark Cards, Inc.
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Some people, some places:
ATTENTION, HUSKIES 

—" Eyebrows twisted into 
question marks the other day 
at the Seattle Sheraton Hotel 
when an unusual food order 
arrived from the University of 
Southern California basketball 
team. On Feb. 7, 20 players, 
poaches and managers plan 
a buffet a t 3 p.m , 4y2 
hours before game time with 
the University of Washington 
Huskies.

Here’s the menu: 
v Pancakes, French toast 

(warm syrup), lasagna with 
m eat sauce, 30 hamburger 
patties, sliced fresh fruit, individual boxes of assorted 
dry cereals, milk, dry toast and a pot of coffee. Each 
table also is to hold butter, condiments and a  pitcher 
of orange juice.

Louis Richmond, the hotel’s director of communi
ty and public relations, knows about pre-game meals. 
The hotel hosts a lot of NFL team s that come to town 
to play the Seahawks.

But this one seemed strange, so he checked with 
USC. Sure enough, that’s what the Trojans had 
ordered,

“Csn you imagine playing in a game after eating 
pancakes, French toast and lasagna with meat sauce 
and hamburgers?”  Richmond asks. ‘‘Maybe the menu 
was planned by Marv Harshman.”

BEAM ’EM UP, SCOTTY — 
gennulmen, start your wallets . . .  .

At a distinguished gathering the other night at 
Carreras, the trendy Bellevue eatery, you couldn’t get 
in unless you had procured a t least $1,500 worth of 
items for the April 27 auction by PONCHO, the 
nation’s most successful funding organization for the 
arts.

This year’s auction is called ‘‘Out of This World 
With PONCHO.” Not very snappy, but it has 
convinced normally intelligent folks to turn spacey.

Procurers split into teams, including the Space 
Cadets, commanded by Mike Malone; the Star 
Blazers, headed by Jim  and Carol Kessi, and the Star 
Dancers, directed by Ellen Thurston and Londi 
Burnett, to nam e a few. Some of the items they 
procured:

A 1985, four-door Mercedes 190-E worth $23,730 
from Phil Smart Jr.; a  $7,000 mink coat, reversible 
into a raincoat, from Foerester Fur; a  $3,000 mobile 
telephone from Northwest Auto Sound; a $3,000 
business-class round trip between Seattle and Hong 
Kong from United Airlines; five days for two on the 
125-foot luxury yacht Silverado, worth $15,000; a 13- 
day China-Orient trip for two on the Royal Viking 
Line, $7,324, and a  ¿■year-old hunter jumper named 
Top Cider for $10,000.

Faye Sarkowski is PONCHO’S first woman 
president. She sits in Capt. Kirk’s seat right now.

NEIGHBORS — You won’t find his name in the 
New York Times Book Review section, but Seattle 
University Professor David Kurtz is, indeed, a  best
selling author. He and Louis E. Boone, a  professor at 
the University of South Alabama, are  co-authors of 
Contemporary Business, which jhas now sold 1 milliqn 
copies.

Contemporary Business is only one of a  handful of 
textbooks to sell a million copies, reports its 
publisher, Dryden Press, which first published the 
book in 1976.

The NorthweSt ii t if tf f if  ihtb best-seller country. 
Check the weekly lists put out by University Book 
Store. At least six Northwest authors are among the 
most read.

New to the list is Jack Olsen, whose book Son is 
No. 3 on the non-fiction list, which also features 
Sketchbook by William Cumming. Among fiction's best 
sellers: Jitterbug Perfume by Tom Robbins and English 
Creek by Ivan Doig.

P'rank Herbert, author of Dune, is a  mainstay on 
the mass-market paperback list, and cartoonist Gary 
Larson has two books on the trade-paperback list, Far 
Side Gallery and Beyond the Far Side.
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millions of transvestites in America 
and the majority of them are 
heterosexual. The reasons for cross- 
dressing are many. Although one 
may stop occasionally, he will usual
ly start again whether he has had 
counseling or not.

Experts says this is an OK way 
to release tension. It certainly has 
been for me. I harm no one and am a 
good husband, father and practicing 
attorney. — Anonymous In Chicago,

Deaf Anon: Thanks for a letter 
that should calm some fears. IVfy 
consultants say you are right on. 1

Going to a wedding? Giving one? Or 
standing up in one? Even i f  you’re 
already married, Ann Landers’ “New  
Bride’s  Guide” will answer questions 
about today’s  weddings. For a copy, 
send $2, plus a long, self-addressed, 
stam ped envelope (37 cents postage) to 
Ann Landers, P .0. Box 11995, Chicago, 
111.60611.
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to be perfect, nor 
felebration of our

humanness, not our perfection.
□ I can give up wanting to 

change you. If I want you in my life, 
the best thing for both of us is for me 
to accept you as you are. After all, 
love is moving forward together in 
mutual growth.

□ I don’t need to place blame. 
Because I am an adult who 
makes decisions based upon personal 
experience, there is no one to blame 
for a poor decision except myself. 
Love puts the responsibility where it 
belongs.

□  Lean give up expectations. To 
wish is one thing, to expect is 
another. One brings hope, the other 
can bring pain. Love is free of 
expectations.

To love is the greatest human 
experience and, sooner or later, we 
realize that without it, life is empty 
and meaningless. Love is always 
worth the effort, even if it brings 
confusion, uncertainty and pain ifi 
the process. A loving relationship 
should be a celebration all its own. 
Let’s use this special day as £ 
reminder of that, and then continue 
celebrating throughout the year. 
special features k  • •

a l e n t i n e  r o s e s

It a health food 
)re for the orris

open your rose 
day and feel the 

r  the scent of

[For ladies who 
lrlers, nylon net 
ippers!
3, approximately 
¡ing each section

as fast and 
¡split ends. Hair 

you use end 
h net makes it 
Ki Collins

[hen I take trips 
is, we stay in

Ight which I can

plug in so I can get around at night 
without waking my roommate by 
turning on bright lights. — Hazel 
Bodetts

Dear Heloise: If your dog won’t 
take his medicine, you might want to 
try what I did.

My dog loves American cheese, 
so I break up her chewable 
heartworm preventive pill and wrap 
it in a small piece of cheese.

She just loves her new “cheese 
ball doggy treats.” — B. Buchanen

Dear Heloise: When making 
cream pies, do you put the hot filling 
in the hot shells or cool them both? 
-r- Mrs. C.F. 1 . .

Dear Mrs. C.F.: I let the crust 
and the filling cool a little before I 
fill the crust.
KING FEATURES

AND WOMEN:
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Writing 
In the Rain

By BRUCE BROWN

A DECADE ago when an Eastern college friend of 
mine visited Washington State for the first time, he 

observed that there was a major difference in the way 
writers and artists organized themselves in the Pacific 
Northwest “In the East, writers tend to group together for 
mutual support and exchange of ideas,” he said. “But out 
here it seems that as soon as a writer has gotten any recog
nition, he moves to some remote spot where no one can 
find him.”

While it is not absolutely true that they never congre
gate, Washington State writers do have a tendency to seek 
places that are obscure. Hidden by the foliage and a diver
sity of styles that defy easy geographic categorization, 
these writers do not command national attention as a 
group. Individually, however, they are quite active. This 
fall will see the publication of new novels by such residents 
as Frank Herbert, Tom Robbins and Ivan Doig, three 
names that are emblematic of the literary range of the 
“other Washington.”

“There is no Washington School in a regional literary 
sense,” said Seattle poet and novelist David Wagoner. 
“Everyone has been other places too and is very cosmo
politan.” What ties Washington writers together is not so 
much shared literary style, but an honest appreciation for 
the beauty of land and water. “The landscape is the 
thing,“ said Wagoner. “I  grew up in a part of the Midwest 
where they perfected pollution, and the earth was ruined. 
This area is still relatively unscarred by the process, and I 
take from it a sense of the renewable unspoiled earth.” Er
nest K. Gann is another Washington writer with strong 
conservationist views, and a willingness to back up words 
with action. Gann, who owns a ranch in the San Juan Is
lands, recently donated 40 acres to the San Juan Preserva
tion Trust, which is seeking to halt the encroachment of 
developers.

A complete atlas of out-of-the-way literary landmarks in 
Washington State would have to include:

• Quimper—Frank Herbert, author of Dune and all its 
successors, as well as other works such as the locally-set 
¡Soul Catcher, lives on the east side of the Olympic 
Peninsula. Although widowed by the recent death of his 

{wife Bev, he has completed the sixth installment of the 
Dune series, Charter House: Dune, which will be pub
lished by Putnam in the fall. The predecessor, Heretics 

\of Dune, is still on national best-seller lists, and the 
Diño de Laurentis movie of Dune is scheduled for re
lease in December. Herbert reports that his current 

project is a collaboration with his oldest son, Brian 
I (himself the author of Sidney's Comet), on a new novel. 
[The genre? “Science fiction, of course.”

• LaConner—Although neither is around on a regular 
I basis any more, two noted Washington State writers 
jhave made their home in this picturesque town on the 
rSwinimish Slough for more than a decade. The first is 
iTom Robbins, author of Another Roadside Attraction, 
\Euen Cowgirls Get the Blues and S till Life With Wood- 
[pecker. Robbins says his new novel, Jitterbug Perfume, 
[which will be published by Bantam in the fall, is “fairly 
[different” from his previous books. “I t ’s an epic that
Dovers more than 1,000 years and deals with the human 

[need to overcome the tyranny of aging, and the evolu
tion  of the floral brain.” The other longtime LaConner 
fixture is poet Robert Sund, author of Bunch Grass and 

\Ish River, the latter published last fall by North Point 
[Press. Sund is now working on another volume of poetry 
[for North Point to be called The River With One Bang.

•  Port Angeles—Raymond Carver, a native Washing
ton Stater and the author of What We Talk About 
[When We Talk About Love and Cathedral, two collec
tions of stories which have attracted so much critical at-

jBRUCE BROWN, who lives in Sum as, Washington, is the 
liuthor of Mountain in the Clouds: A Search for the 
I  Wild Salmon.
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“Hidden by the foliage and a di
versity of styles that defy easy 
geographic catagorization, these 
writers do not command national 
attention as a group. Individual
ly, however, they are quite active. 
This fall will see the publication 
of new novels by such residents as 
Frank Herbert, Tom Robbins and 
Ivan Doig, three names that are 
emblematic of the literary range 
of the *other Washington/ ”

tention, is holed up here working on a sheaf of poems. 
Cathedral and Fire, a collection of Carver’s essays, 
poems and stories, will both be published in paperback 
this year by Vintage. Carver, who only plugs the tele
phone in for a few minutes each day, says he has “w rit
ten more poems in the last two months than in the rest 
of my life combined.” He will be the subject of forth
coming stories in The New York Times and Life  maga
zine. Another Port Angeles writer and good friend of 
Carver’s is Tess Gallagher, whose new volume of poems, 
Willingly, will be published this month by one of the 
state’s promising younger publishers, Graywolf Press in 
Port Townsend.

•  Ferndale—Up near the Canadian border, Douglas 
Unger is fighting to save his wife’s family farm from in
heritance taxes in a situation that bears some resem
blance to the doings in Unger’s first novel, Leaving the 
Land, published this spring by Harper & Row and al
ready in its second printing. An old friend of Carver’s, 
Unger is presently dividing his time among battling 
blackberries on the farm, teaching at Syracuse Univer
sity in New York and working on another novel.

•  Anacortes—Just returned from Rome and North 
Africa (where he joked that he felt like “a ruin among 
the ruins”), Ernest K. Gann is working on a sequel to his 
1970 novel about the strife between Romans and Jews, 
The Antagonists, which was made into the T V  show 
Masada. Gann says the as yet unnamed novel will be 
published in a year and a half by Simon and Schuster, 
which recently reissued his classic Fate Is the Hunter in 
paperback. Twentieth Century Fox has made Gann’s re
cent novel The Aviator, into a movie starring Chris

topher Reeve, and w ill release it  this summer, 
j •  Bainbridge Island—Alan Furst’s Shadow Trade 
was published in paperback this spring by Dell, and he 
has a new “historical/éspionage” book coming out from 
Simon and Schuster this fall. Furst won’t  divulge the 
new book’s title , though, claiming “it ’s too good to 
print.” Elsewhere on the island across Puget Sound 
¡from Seattle, Jack Olsen is working on a follow-up to his 
recent Son: A Psychopath and his Victims, which deals 
with Spokane, Washington’s South H ill rapist case. Ol
sen’s new book treats the casé of a man who killed game 
¡wardens in Idaho, and will be published by Atheneum.

•  Seattle— Ivan Doig’s new novel, English Creek, will 
be published this fall by Atheneum. Set in the fictitious 
Two Medicine National Forest area of Montana, Eng
lish  Creek is reportedly more like This House of Sky 
than any of Doig’s intervening works. Doig says the new 
novel w ill be the first part of a Montana trilogy, the sec
ond book of which w ill be out in 1987.

Elsewhere, David Wagoner is teaching English at the 
^University of Washington and working on both poems 
and a “Depression-era novel set in Gary and Chicago.” 
Last fall Wagoner’s 13th volume of poetry, First Light,
| was published by A tlantic/Little, Brown. Jane Adams 
has a nonfiction title, How to Sell What You Write, 

j ¡coming out this spring from Putnam, and is working on 
her second novel, Resolutions, which will be published 
by New American Library. W illiam  Arnold has taken a 

| leave from his job as film  critic at the Seattle Post-Intel- 
j ligencer to write a screen play for his recent novel,
I China Gate. Arnold is also the author of Shadowland, 
the biography of left-wing Seattle movie star Frances 

{ Farmer that spawned M el Brooks’ film  Frances. Over on 
«Portage Bay, William Prochnau is on leave from The 
Washington Post writing a second novel. Prochnau’s 

{first, Trinity's Child, is about to be produced for the 
Screen by Bruce Gilbert of The China Syndrome and On 
Golden Pond. Other Seattle authors include David 
Boeri (whose People of the Ice Whale was recently pub
lished by Dutton) and Grant Fjermedal (whose study of 
a potentially revolutionary new method of cancer treat
ment, Magic Bullets, w ill be published in the fall by 
Macm illan), but it is impossible to mention all those de
serving it.

Seattle is also the home of a vital and varied regional 
{publishing industry. In addition to the mainline pub
lishers like the University of Washington Press, M a
drona Publishers, The Mountaineers and Pacific Search 
Press, two interesting new houses run by women have 

¡[sprung up. Catherine Hillenbrand’s Real Comet Press 
has published humorous originals like Esquire cartoon
ist Lynda Barry’s Big Ideas, and The Skies Were Not 

■ Cloudy A ll Day by Dennis Redman. The Seal Press 
meanwhile has concentrated on feminist literature, in
cluding the work of one of its founders, gifted short 
story writer Barbara Wilson. Smaller Washington pub
lishers of note include Copper Canyon Press (which 
published poet Tim  M cNulty’s Pawtracks) and Gray
wolf Press, both of Port Townsend.

More than once—while sipping hot sake or watching 
the sunset in some obscure spot—I  have heard Washing
ton State writers complain of the lack of a clearly de
fined local literary landscape, or a strong set of regional 
associations like cotton or cowboys or cod. Numerous 
popular and serious works of literature have been set in 
; Washington (from Betty MacDonald’s The Egg and I  to 
Sheila Bailantyne’s Imaginary Crimes), but rather than 
capturing the essence of the state, they seem to have 
dispersed it like a mist burning off Puget Sound in the 
morning. “The Northwest has been called a ‘literary 
territory incognito,’ ” noted Seattle Weekly book editor 
Tim  Appelo, “and I  think it still holds true to a degree.” 
Appelo, who recently judged the state’s annual literary 
awards, added that in terms of numbers “the good work 
is statistically insignificant.”

And yet Washington may boast greater literary ac
tivity than a larger state like Texas, which has more 
mythic landscape than it knows what to-do with. Wash
ington State’s secret is that many of the drawbacks are 
advantages from the standpoint of a writer. “New York 
is very exciting, but Seattle is a better place to work,” 
observes Jane Adams with a laugh. “There is nothing 
like a good rainy day to send you to the typewriter.” □
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Ivan Doig ______
“Montana isn't out 
of m y  system yet 
Maybe I should be 
sony about that 
I've probably got 
one big Montana 
novel left in me.''

Author Ivan Doig completes 
a trilogy set in his home state
By PAUL PINTARICH_______ M
of The Oregonian staff

K uthor Ivan Doig’s gray
ing red fac ia l h a ir is 
splayed to the winds 
with the disregard of someone 

who has just completed a long 
and arduous task.

His eyes are bright and his 
fast-breaking grin leaks anticipa
tion of a Portland reading and 
book signings; intense evenings 
redolent with cookies, coffee and 
politely melted brie. Ah! The 
literary life.

Cheerful, friendly and always 
m ost w e lc o m e , D o ig  has  
returned w ith “Ride W ith Me, 
M ariah Montana” (Atheneum, 
$18.95), the most recent and final 
installment of his Montana trilo
gy that began in 1984 w ith the

best-selling novel, “ English  
Creek,” and progressed through 
“Dancing at the Rascal F a ir.” 
The trilogy is a fictional chronol
ogy of a Scottish immigrant fami
ly ’s life and loves in  Montana, 
from the 1800s through last year, 
when Doig’s home state celebrat
ed its centennial.

“I t ’s the biggest seller yet. 
There are 50,000 in  prin t, and 
they are almost out in the stores. 
We have finally turned the cor
ner,” he said, half-joking, “and I 
think now I  may finally be able 
to support Carol for a change.*’ 

Doig, 49, and his wife, Carol, 
who teaches writing at a commu
nity college, moved to Seattle 
from Montana shortly after the 
publication of Doig’s autobiogra-

P leaseturn to  
DOIG, Page E4

Doig: Next book to be 
based on mother’s letters
■Continued from Page E1 
phy, “This House of Sky,” the story 
of how he was raised by his sheep- 
herding father and grandmother 
after the death of his mother, Berne- 
ta, on June 27,1945, Doig’s 6th birth
day.

The book, published in 1976 and 
nom inated fo r a N ational Book 
Award, is considered a minor mas
terpiece accurately depicting West
ern life.

Since then, and before “English 
Creek,” Doig published two other 
books, the haunting “Winter Broth
ers,” concerning introspective dia
logues between the author and 
legendary Puget Sound pioneer 
James Swann, and the novel “Sea 
R unners,’ ’ about a handfu l o f 
Swedes canoeing the North Pacific 
to Astoria, fleeing brutal conditions 
in early 19th-century Russian Alas
ka.

“A movie company has been talk
ing about making a film  of ‘Sea Run
ners,’ ” Doig said, “but it ’s still ques
tionable whether they can get the 
money to put it on the screen or not. 
I ’ve negotiated endlessly on films 
based on ‘This House of Sky,’ but so 
far nothing has happened. ”

Doig’s fans w ill be delighted to 
learn that his next book w ill antici
pate “This House of Sky,” and be 
based on letters left by his uncle, 
Wally Ringer, his mother’s brother, 
who died a few years ago.

“He left a batch of letters that 
he received from my mother while 
he was serving on a destroyer dur
ing World War II,” Doig said. “They 
were in a trunk, still in their enve
lopes and in their original condition. 
I ’d never seen them before.”

Doig’s mother was married to his 
father, Charlie, in 1934, and suffered ' 
from asthma, which finally  killed  
her while the couple were vacation
ing in the Bridger Mountains.

Asked, inevitably, if  he wasn’t 
weary of writing fiction about Mon
tana, Doig breaks into that big grin 
and protests, “Nope! Nope! Montana 
isn’t out of my system yet. Maybe I 
should be sorry about that. I ’ve , 
probably got one big Montana novel 
left in iqe . I ’d like to deal with the 
Depression, people driven to the 
edge, so to speak. That w ill be the 
next one down the line, I  think.”

Doig said he also was delighted to 
be getting a younger audience, part
ly because “This House of Sky” and 
“ W in ter B rothers” were being 
taught in college literature courses.

Th is makes him happy, as does 
his writing, which he loves.

“I ’m. doing fine writing books,” 
he said. “I ’m kind of happy, and I ’m 
even beginning to make the occa
sional dollar. Carol and I  both like 
that.”
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W ay out W est, it’s a real
Ranching hardships 
pushed scholarly 
writer into a 
life of the mind
By Burr Snider
OF THE EXAMINER STAFF

T IC K  M cC A S K ILL, the protag- I pnist o f “Ride W ith  M e, M ar- 
I  iah Montana,” is a crusty, re

tired  M ontana sheepherder 
w ith  a w illfu l and beautiful 

daughter, a wicked way w ith  a 
one-liner and a serious disdain for 
most of what modern America has 
wrought — especially as the acne 
blight o f contem porary life  has 
manifested itself on the craggy face 
of his beloved state of Montana.

You wouldn’t  say that Jick is 
term inally annoyed, but you might 
not want to invite him on a long 
trip , either. W hich is exactly what 
Jick s daughter, the maddening, 
m ercurial M ariah , blithely does. 
The M ontana centennial is in the 
offing and M ariah, a talented pho
tojournalist, and her ex-husband, 
Riley W right, a colum nist, have 
been assigned to come up w ith a 
series of features on the state for 
their paper, The Montanian. M ar

iah dragoons the reluctant Jick in 
to chauffeuring the pair around in  
his Winnebago while they go pok
ing into the far corners o f the state 
looking for story ideas.

Since Jick and R iley harbor a 
cordial loathing for one another, 
it ’s a mismatch made in heaven, 
but it  sure makes for a hell o f a 
book. “R ide W ith  M e, M ariah  
M ontana” (Atheneum; $24.95) is 
the th ird  entry in  Ivan  Doig’s 
Rocky M ountain trilogy (“English 
Creek” deals w ith the Far West o f 
the 1930s, and “Dancing at the 
Rascal F air” w ith the late 19th cen
tury), and even i f  there’s not much 
in  the way o f two-fisted action and 
i f  the sex is by inference only, this 
is still a book that sports major 
huevos.

Ran sheep on bluffs
“I  didn’t  set out to be a ‘West

ern’ w riter, but I  am a w riter 
grounded in the country where I  
was bom and grew up — the Two 
M edicine country o f M ontana,” 
says Doig, who was in town recent
ly to talk about his book.

“M y fam ily ran sheep on the 
bluffs above the Tw o M edicine  
River, really tough country, but the 
literary tradition that I  embraced 
at an early age was that of Faulkner

boy that settled there.”

In  contrast to Jick McCaskill, 
Doig is a soft-spoken scholarly 
man w ith a Ph.D  in history who 
revels in research. “Actually, ‘rum- 
maging’ is a better description of 
what I  do,” he laughs. “I  love going 
through archives and oral histories, 
always looking for details. And I  
like roaming the country, too, tak- j 
ing a look a t the land I  w rite  
about.”

‘Big, broad place’

Ivan Doig: “7 am a writer grounded 
in  the country where I  was born. ”

and O rw ell, w riters who were 
grounded in their backgrounds, but 
who, by God, were speaking out to 
the universe. Plus, there wasn’t  
that much of the classic cowboy- 
sheepherder conflict in Montana 
so I  didn’t  emerge w ith any animal 
ideologies. I t  wasn’t  particularly  
the big-hat and six-gun-type cow

To research “M ariah,” Doig and 
his photographer wife did just what 
Jick and his gang did — set out in a 
’Bago to explore the state. “I t ’s a 
big, broad place w ith a wonderful 
history o f lots o f trouble-making,” 
Doig says. “Butte, for example, was 
a powerful union town and a pow
erful owner town, which made for 
some real battles. I ’m fascinated by 
the radical political trad ition  of 
M ontana — the unions, the  
Wobblies. . . .  There was even a 
corner in the ’30s where a county 
elected a communist administra- 
tion, sheriff and all. The New Deal 
was too wimpy for them!”

For Doig, these R V  meander- 
ings were reminiscent o f his De
pression childhood on the range. 
“For me the Winnebago is no less

than a modern sheep wagon. In  the 
summers we used to live in a small 
trailer hauled by a Jeep across the 
Blackfoot Reservation. It  was a d if
ficult life and we were perpetually 
at the mercy of the M ontana cli
mate. It  made me really wary of 
that wonderful Big Sky because 
tim e and again it  held M ay bliz
zards during lam bing and cold 
rains in July during shearing. M y  
fam ily came to economic calam ity 
time and again from the conse
quences of trying to ranch in coun
try  which maybe should not have 
been ranched.”

The experience, Doig says, is 
what drove him  to a life o f the 
mind. “I t  sent me out into a profes
sion where I  hoped to be able to 
control my circumstances,” he says 
with a laugh. “I  became a free
lance w riter.”

Jick M cCaskill is also a man 
having trouble controlling his cir
cumstances. He is not going at all 
gently into the dark afternoon of 
“senior citizenship,” and he is m or
tally depressed that M ontana, ever 
more in the grasp of the big-money 
interests, is losing its character as a 
place where a hard-working and 
frugal fam ily can carve a meager 
living out o f the land.

“W ell, Jick has lost a lot, His 
wife has just died, he may have to

*  *  Sunday, November 4, 1990 E-3

give up his ranch, and M ariah and 
Riley are making eyes at each other 
again,” says Doig. “M y theme is 
the task of turning loss into  
change, and Jick’s trying, but those 
calendar leaves are being blown 
away and the prospects aren’t 
rosy.”

‘Economic refugee’
Doig will tell you that there but 

for the grace of God goes he. “I ’m 
sort of an economic refugee from  
M ontana. I f  I  hadn’t gotten a 
scholarship to Northwestern, the 
future looked to me like piling bales 
of hay until the body wore out, and 
then what? Jick is a little  luckier in 
that he got some land, that old hole 
card, but still, what’s facing him  
has him quite worried.

“I t ’s been a pretty tough decade 
in Montana and the rest of the 
rural West — partly because of the 
overpowering urbanization and 
partly because of a public policy 
th a t sometimes w illfu lly  works 
against supporting life  in small 
places. I t ’s the intensification of a 
cycle that started when I  was 
young. The West always feels the 
tip of the whiplash.”

Ivan Doig makes the reader feel 
it, too. The real star of this book is 
Montana, and Doig takes you right 
into its big troubled heart.
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î »-

I

A
S sii

M i ÉÜÉ
ywl H ¡1 i w f e

H■
■

■

' ■  
I| | | l i  

jjlfi H
S i

H

■ H
■¡y.-it.tft
ÈÈfill

■

■ jI
1111

¡ ¡ ¡ i l

1111

1111
B■

I
Â&ææasss

■«SS llllin

¡¡il

■ ■ M H
1'0 ß

111
l »¡MBs»
ipMB

¡US® s 1 ,

H ■
c',",V

■ i l
■

■

w t m - r . . .
1111

M B —
¡ i » i » lm i ■i lili

■  ]
■H
¡ i l l

l i l i11111111
H H

l i l ¡ l■ ■ I MSMM
M H

■I
■ H I  i '**mm■ Il i l i

H ■

■

Mil

■ I

■

Author Ivan Doig, a man of frontiers and shorelines, is known as a “good, oldijfashioned storyteller.”
Photo by Diane Hagaman/Special to The Washington Times

A Montana 
laureate of 
the frontier
By Cathryn Donohoe
THÉ WASHINGTON TIMES

SEATTLE, Wash.

■  ere, where the North Pacific hooks a 
thumb deep into the continent be
tween the wild Olympic Range and 
the peaks of the Cascades, ends the 

overland West.
Here on the brink of the sea the Great 

Northern Railway came to a stop in 1893 and a 
new frontier—choppy, cold and blue—began.

Would-be sourdoughs jumped off here for 
the Inside Passage to the Yukon in the gold rush 
of ’98. Six years later, spurred by the railroads, 
the two largest American merchant ships of 
their time began their 4,000-mile freight runs 
to the Orient.

Ibday, walk down to the Puget Sound piers 
and you may hop a freighter for Alaska or a 
ferry for Victoria, British Columbia, whose 
lights at night twinkle 20 miles across the 
Strait of Juan de Fuca. Or seek out the East at 
the airport, where travelers’ instructions are 
posted in two languages only: One of them is 
Japanese.

In this far, wet comer of the nation, modem 
Seattle its sister city Chong Qing in the 
People’s Republic of ChiriiT its nearest big-city 
neighbor Vancouver, B.C. — has lost none of 
that pioneer sense of being poised at the edge 
of something less known.

It’s a fit home for anyone whose impulse 
West stops only where the sea begins. And for 
20 years it’s suited one of the Northwest’s best- 
liked writers, a mail known as a “good, old- 
fashioned storyteller,” the transplanted Mon
tanan Ivan Doig (pronounced DOE-ig).

“The coastline is the major thing that 
brought us out hère, and it’s the. major thing 
that has held us here,” Mr. Doig says of the 
choice he and his wife, Carol, have made.

Yet in his every book — whether a true-life 
reminiscence of post-World War II boyhood on 
the rim of Montana’s Continental Divide in 
“This House of Sky,” or an invented tale of “The 
Sea Runners,” four indentured laborers es
caped by canoe from Russian Sitka to Oregon 
in the 1850s — Mr. Doig presses on himself 
these questions: Why West? Why now? And in 
this here and now, why me?

“Perhaps the choice of place is in our body 
chemistry simply as other patterns of taste 
are, regulating me to dislike brussels sprouts, 
the color pink, and square miles of pavement 
.. he writes in his second book, “ Winter 
Brothers,” published in 1980.

“Winter Brothers” can only be described as 
a non-fictional diary-in-tandem with the 
1862-1890 journals of one James G. Swan, one 
of Washington territory’s most colorful charac
ters, a Renaissance man among Indians in the 
remote shoreline settlements at the land’s-end 
comer of the Olympic peninsula.

The American West draws us not because it 
is new but because it resembles most closely 
“nature’s shape of things,” Mr. Doig writes. 
“Mountains account for? it. They, and the 
oceans, are virtually the last pieces of earth we 
have not some way tamed, transformed.”

And a final question: “Are we drawn west, or 
merely deposited? The way, say, spores drop 
into a forest: some spot is found in the immense 
environment, life is stubbornly established 
and clung to, whether the site turns out to be 
rich humus or up a tree?”

As if a firm grip on place could squeeze 
clear the answers he’s seeking, Mr. Doig has

see DOIG, page 2B



(Djc lUnoliiitipuit StincoPAGE 2B / WEDNESDAY, FEBRUARY 5,1986

Photo by Diane Hagaman/Special to The Washington Times
writer whose imaginative base at the moment is in Montana.Seattle resident Ivan Doig considers himself a “Western” — not “Washington’

DOIG
From page IB
become a meticulous craftsman of 
horizons, causing a reviewer like 
James Kaufmann of The Christian 
Science Monitor to call his land
scapes living forces.

The land “loopis over, under and 
around this book,” Mr. Kaufmann 
wrote last year of the latest Doig 
work, “English Creek,” the first 
novel of a projected Montana trilogy 
that will span the century since 
statehood in 1889.

“Doig is committed to the Pacific 
Northwest, and he draws it as lov
ingly as Thomas Hardy drew Wes
sex and as accurately aS Raymond 
Chandler limned Los Angeles,” Mr. 
Kaufmann wrote. “He deserves to be 
better known ”

Ivan Doig, 46, red hair thinning 
aloft but luxuriant along fhe jaw 
where it bleeds into gray, lives at this 
city’s north end in a birder’s para
dise, a suburban valley he calls “one 
of the wrinkles in the Sound’s tre
mendous timber-green sleeves”

He is compact and Scottishly reti
cent and, with strangers, retiring: 
From time to time thè blue eyes be
hind his homrims wear the look of 
Sir Alec Guinness at bay.

This is a man comfortable being 
alone. “I say emotional paroles are 
due thé alone of this world,” he 
writes in “Winter Brothers,” and he 
brings up short a visitor who com: 
plains that in his books “people look 
out and see just about nothing — no
body for miles around.” V

“But that’s not seeing nothing,” he 
says sharply.

“One reason I have some trouble 
using the word processor here,” he 
says, pointing to the terminal that 
sits idle in deference to his maifual 
Royal by the window, “is that I have 
to be there looking at the screen 
rather than looking out here at the 
evergreens, the ferns, the constant 
birds who use those ferns as their 
delicatessen and cafeteria.

“So that, and the seascapes along 
the coast and the mountainscapes in 
Montana, are their own company for 
a person.”

Yet, as with all the major char
acters of his books — men who must 
draw close to a few others because 
an accident of place isolates them

from the larger world — Mr. Doig is 
bound to a community, the circle of 
family. All four walls of one small 
room of his home are hung with 
Montana photographs of father, 
mother, uncles and other relatives.

As if in tribute to that back
ground, Mr. Doig favors rough 
clothing that gives him the air, self- 
described, of “a beaver trapper.” He 
once wrote that he owned only one 
suit, that worn to face down a hous
ing developer planning to bulldoze a 
hillside across his valley. The dével- 
oper wpn.

But don’t be fooled: Mr. Doig is no 
provincial. He’s been a newspaper
man and magazine editor as far east 
as Evanston, 111., and once turned 
down two East Coast job offers — 
from The Wall Street Journal and. 
The Washington Post because the 
grind of daily deadlines was getting 
to him. He has a B.S. and M.S. in 
journalism from Northwestern and 
a Ph.D. in American frontier history 
from the University of Washington.

Hemmed in by hemlock and fir, 
the low brown house he shares with 
Carol, an outgoing New Jerseyan 
and professor at nearby Shoreline

coastline from the Queen Charlotte 
Islands south.

Here, from his canoe-chase ad
venture, “The Sea Runners,” is one 
fragment of the result:

“The night Pacific is little at all 
like the day’s. With the demarking 
line of horizon unseeable the ocean 
draws up dimension from its deeps, 
sends it spreading, distending, per
haps away into some blend with the 
sky itself. If stars ever kindle out 
there amid the wavetops we need not 
be much surprised. And all the while 
every hazard, rock, shoal, reef, 
shelf, snag, is being whetted against 
the solid dark.”

For all that, he is a “coastie,” and 
he saves his real affections for the 
Pacific’s more inland reaches, for 
shoreline up and down the Sound 
and above all, for the mountains, the 
Olympics.

Standing in “calm, tall files” to the 
coastline, “their even timbered 
slopes like black-green fur to shed 
the wet,” the Olympic peaks recall 
for Mr. Doig what he terms his first 
shore, “those rough snow-topped 
headlands which stop the flow of 
plains in the Montana I was bom to.”

“In two books I ’ve tried to write about this 
coastline as a character; I ’ve tried to describe 
i t  in its moods and its m any form s o f life . 9f

ever strays far from those begin
nings.

Mr. Doig is the only child of a 
ranch hand who managed other 
men’s sheep, and who named his son 
“Ivan” because it was different from 
“Junior.” Grandfather Doig was a 
Scottish tailor’s helper turned home
steader in the harsh hill country of 
Montana’s Big Belts. ,

His mother Mr. Doig remembers 
only from his photographs; she died 
when he was 6 in their one-room 
herder’s cabin in the Bridger Range.

Her death seems central to Mr. 
Doig’s life: With it he opened his first 
book, “This House of Sky,” the bitter
sweet memoir that earned him a Na
tional Book Award nomination in 
1979.

“Yet of my mother’s death, what
ever I try, just a single flicker, dim 
and hurtful, ever is called back: the 
asthma has claimed her, there are 
only two breathings in the cabin now, 
my father is touching me awake in 
lantern glow, his shadow hurled high 
up onto the wall, to say she is dead, 
Ivan, your mother is dead, sobbing 
as the words choke him.”

Tbday, as he guides a visitor 
among his photographs, he stops 
longer at those that show the tum
bled cabins of wood that marked his 
parents’ stopping places and his 
mother’s death.

The experience has colored the 
way he sees the world, has made him 
a man of frontiers and shorelines. 
An “edge-walker of the continent,” 
he’s called himself.

Community College, is but a half- 
mile from Puget Sound.

And that wet margin — 1,350 
miles of it by his reckoning, counting 
every bay and channel — Mr. Doig 
monitors with regularity.

“In two books, ‘Winter Brothers’ 
and ‘Sea Runners’ both, I’ve tried to 
write about this coastline as a char
acter, in a sense; I’ve tried to de
scribe it in its moods and its many 
forms of life, its bird life and sea life,” 
he says.

With Carol by his side more often 
than not, Ivan Doig has climbed ev
ery major cape on the Washington- 
Oregon coast from Blanco to Flat
tery; has walked almost every spit of 
sand on the American side of the 
Fuça strait; has sailed from Juneau 
to Seattle on an oceanography ship; 
has flown over Canada’s Pacific

“From the instant I saw them,” he 
writes in “Winter Brothers” of that 
primeval Washington range, “I have 
felt exhilaration from these moun
tains like a gust down from their gla
ciers. If they did not exist, I think I 
would not live here; would need to be 
within sight of some other craggy 
western horizon.”

High, dry Montana for Washing
ton’s drowned coastline is not so 
much an exchange, then, as an 
equivalence;: mountain for moun
tain, shore for shore. And by all 
accounts it enables the writer in Mr. 
Doig to straddle the reality of space. 

For he considers himself not a 
“Washington” writer but a “West
ern” writer whose imaginative base 
at the moment is in Montana. And to 
judge by the walls of photographs, 
neither thought nor imagination

“I think much of the awareness of 
being at the edge of things comes out 
of my own childhood, where I was at 
the edge of an adult society all the 
time because my mother had died 
and my dad took me along wherever 
he happened to go. And a w riter in 
his professional and artistic life is 
also a person at the edge of his soci
ety,” he says today.

“Here I am writing about, in Mon
tana now, the east face of the Rocky 
Mountain Front, just beneath the 
Continental Divide on the east side. 
That, too, is a rim, a boundary in 
some ways. The continent begins to 
change, change its mood right there, 
and you can see it.”

In talking of Montana Mr. Doig 
lets words tumble frpm his lips. That 
may be natural: The fact of his writ
ing life right now is the ambitious 
three-novel project whose third

book will climax in the Montana 
Centennial year of 1989. The work 
will occupy him almost through the 
end of the decade.

I t ’s m ore than a little  bio
graphical, this saga of four genera
tions of family come from Scotland 
almost a century ago.

And in defiance of chronology, its 
second book, “English Creek,” was 
written first and published last year 
— simply because, as the story of an 
adolescent who would be only 15 
years older than Mr. Doig in real 
time, memories and raw material 
were fresher.

Ib keep those memories green, 
Ivan and Carol Doig return to Mon
tana almost every summer; in 1977 
they stepped off the dimensions of 
every homestead Ivan and his family 
had ever had.

The buildings all stand today in 
Montana’s dry air — empty but for 
free-ranging cattle and eowpats, 
floorless, doorless, without window 
panes, like the 27-by-13-foot cabin 
Mr. Doig’s fa ther grew up in, 
snapped up in the late Depression by 
a corporate rancher who wanted 
more range.

Mr. Doig had gone back there 
once before.

“I went back with my dad. He 
went back to cannibalize a piece of 
haying equipment; he needed an 
axle or a wheel or something for a 
hay rake, and he knew there was one 
on the old place. And so he and I went 
in there.

“And I remember him crying. Not 
particularly on the status of the 
house or anything, but just the emp
tiness. It didn’t mean much to me 
then, b u t. . .”

But it meant more later, when it 
sank in to Mr. Doig that entire com
munities had lost their homes in the 
Depression to the ranching giants. 
And both “English Creek” and “This 
House of Sky” are tinged on this 
score with rue that comes out of per
sonal experience.

Perhaps it is memories alone that 
stay green. By comparison, the here 
and now tends to the sere and brown. 
Logging has now disfigured Mr. 
Doig’s once-timbered Montana hills 
just as it has his Cascades and, be
fore they were folded into the Na
tional Park system, his Olympics. 
One is not long into the air over Se
attle before noticing the great snowy 
patches, precise in their geometry, 
ripped from the nubby green quilt 
that covers Washington’s mountains.

Would Ivan Doig make the ex
change again — mountain for moun
tain, shore for shore — for good?

He and Carol went back again last 
summer, to the Drought of ’85, the 
hottest weather he’s ever seen in 
Montana. On July 2 at Great Falls it 
was 100 degrees at 4 a.m., with a 
55-mile-an-hour hot wind, Mr. Doig 
says. The country had faded. Crops 
were given up and were being 
plowed under: too short and too 
sparse to harvest.

And he watched people try to cope 
with it. “It’s as if somebody said to 
you or me, ‘Well, can’t afford to pay 
you a salary this year.’ ”

The effect, he says, taking a deep 
breath, was otherworldly.

“I t ’s h e a r t b r e a k i n g .  
Heartbreaking, to be out there.”

No, he says, after 20 years of 
thinned blood from Puget Sound 
weather, he couldn’t go back for 
good. Back there last summer “you 
could hear the tree leaves rattle as 
they dried up.”

Once, a friend who had stepped 
back and forth across the country 
among writing jobs chided Mr. Doig 
about his attachment to places. “It 
doesn’t matter anymore where you 
live in this country,” his friend said.

No, Mr. Doig said then and now. “It 
matters.”



Every morning at 7 a.m., Ivan Doig resumes writing in his Innis Arden home office.
Craig Fujii / Seattle Timaste
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West, not the stereotyped FACES OF SHORELINE 
9' one fam iliar fnpm television1 * ; 

and röm ahticizednovei$i- is j 
being kept alive in  a quiet, wooded 
area of Innis Arden! *

{fin  the typical fes tem * nobody ; 
evermiUts a cow oir plants a èpud,’/ ’ 
says ivan !poig.“ftry  to te ll how ! 'ù 

I the West was really settled, by ; 
plain people who were fanners;1 !

pie* ̂ Peoplé bÿ^deaaly i ̂  ̂ ̂  < M
flash floods, ̂ xqijciating j %. m  jÄ I  
drQitgbts; billiards .and forest ; 's S

ffe jjr®  :
v^Doig has five published books “  

abput the West to his credit, and n- ’i  
s ix p p j| firet, f*This:
House of S ty ,1 published in 1978, 
tells of the harsh life in  Montana, ÿ ,a p g i
( ^ ^ r ^  neyp^owhed iand büt¡*4, » ; 
w ^ jîw a y ^  hir^lfiands; 
hardship that forged character.;

JJm  our fam ily pp pneHadaôniè.v, 
beyond the eighth grade, My ra- . 
ther urged me to climb out of the'1"u 
harsh trap,** Dqig remembers.‘‘As s 
soon as I couki make a c h o ic e ,!^  r 
chose to work with words.” r * ’f  

He prepared himself for that 1 
career by earning his bachelor’s W 
and master’s degrees in journalism  
at Northwestern University; and he 1 
pr^ared  himself for his specialty ;

from the Unhténfity of Washing-!) V
; -• •• , . , ’ *..'1 

-ÎÜvelry m b m ih fat?  ä.m., Doig , 
is1 îh hiS office in  the home where 
all th$, books have been written. |
He w ill remain there Until 4 or ß .-ti~ if_• fjfi *•' • ’ '•-•». --N -*::•** t‘~. , f A *5 P$PM i|fe ■ , U ' i

Theroom is hned; with booksâ M  
Thçre iÿ h filing c p in e Ü b n fIg  b ip  
numerous metal card filés filled »•' 
with research notes bearing labels 
such as ?‘Dialogue’’ o r “Montana •. |
Lingo,” There’s a collection d fo K . 
slides taken in Montana* -¿and  ̂
evèfy day in the mail he receives 
th? Great Falls Tribüne, which he 
scours for useful material.

When he’s not writing from his 
own experience, research is the 
key to Doig’s work. } 1 0

“Nothing comes out of the É  j  
blue,’’ he n ap ; f i t  comesoubofttie

In w riting fiction, or nonfiction; I  l< 
write about what I  Can imagine, or 
f in d e t .” ' i ßv yjwM?

Doig’s wife, Carol, teaches 
communications and a course on 
Northwest writers at Shoreline 1 
Community College, and he sap  
thcit. decision tfrmove to InrasfM£
Arden to be clcfjseiÿo her Work was 
a good bn& t *§ ml

“I ’m hot a  w ritér that thinks 
badly of the suburbs,’  ̂Doig «¿ys.li'
“This suburb has $ lo tto  onejr.*:
People go äwäy duriftg the ddÿ, it’s 
quiet, uncluttered, tucked in thé ..r , 
wôods and a short walk to view the 
Sound and the mountains.*;: 

i-The location also provides a' 
good base for research, and he &  
ddëà à lot of basic worjc at the ? • 
community college ;-r where he . 
says he finds “wonderful dervish 
librarians.” '

:H é also travels back to Mon
tana on research, and While he has

lose its Inagic for him. The three 
books p f a  soon-to-be-finished tril
ogy -  “English Creek” (1984), ^

t‘fDancingat $e*Rascal Fair’*" 1 
U p T J  and ’fRide W ith Me Mariah ; 
Montana” (a Working title), iO-he^-fe 
pqbUshed w p r  i)ay  lf9 0  bqnprii , 
mg Montana’s centennial -  a ll are 
serin that state and follow the, .
MqCaskillfamily.
> Unpretentiousand with the 

rugged look o f a Scotsman, Doig ; 
can’t deny Ms heritage. He is m *!?  
highly disdbtined, compiling his 
books slowlyahdm eticulously,vM:;i* 
reworking until the words shines 
i j j “It took me six years to Write”i v  

j^ » g ^  i f i iS IS 'f f i !  was working a 
futt-time jub^* hesays. “After I  hSa  ̂
about a quarter of the book com
pleted, I  started sending it to , 
publishers, trying to get one inter- ■ 
ested. On the 13th tiy , an editor 
with Harcburi Brace Jovanowch^i A  
gaVe thp!Wprk the go-ahead. It  Was,'??’

ll The other books have aveiagedj^ 
about 2Sk years each to w rite-in  W i f

the early days When a new book t v 
was published, he and Carol would 
put copies in the back of the car, 
take them to Montana and distrib
ute them to bookstores all over the 
state. Today, he says, “I go to book 
signings, on national tours and 
have interviews on public radio 
and in newspapers.”

The movies have even shown 
some interest, with “The Sea Run
ners;” telling of four men’s escape 
from a Russian prison in 19th- ¡ . 
century Alaska, under option. Doig 
considers that a phantom project 
until the option is picked up, 
though -  and if if does go further, 
he plans to have nothing to do with 
script writing.

“I gave birth to the ‘child* in the 
typewriter and sent it out to the 
world,” he says of his book. “Now  
I  have to set it free to face other 
peoplefs visions.” 
á  T O f bis pwn style of working, 
ppig sávs, “l take words and :i J 
sculpt them into something that is 
a joy to repd. Each book has its 
bwn meaningful period. I shift 
things about to get new moves -  a 
dance, feeling my way toward the 
ertd.”
ft Now, closing in on a February,  ̂¡ 
deadüné for his current Work, he isf 
looking forward to enjoying a fi 
sabbatical with Carol in the South
west, hi? first since 1972. But even, 
then, Doig admits, he won’t be ¡ % 
leaving pis craft behind complete-1 -
■  m  ■> '■ m ■

He doesn’t plan any intensive, 
research while he’s traveling, he; 
says, “But I always have a pad and 
pencil op pie just in case.” ^

■  Judy Van .Deep’s column on Shoreline 
people and places appears the fourth; ! 
Wednesday of each month Iri the North 
Times Today:
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Doig’s distinction

¡Ü

WALT EVANS 
Times staff columnist

Columbia is our Mason-Dixon line

Different Times: People
back East tend to lump all 
of the Northwest together, 

but ’tain’t so. Catherine Wei- 
dum found an excellent descrip
tion of the differences between 
Washingtonians and Oregonians 
in Ivan Doig’s recent book,
“Winter Brothers.” The trans- 

' planted Montanan, who now 
makes his home here, puts it 
thusly: “A basic division begins 
at the Columbia River; south of 
it, in Oregon, they have the 
sounder citizens, we in Wash
ington the sharper strivers. __________ ___
Transport 50 from each state as
a colony on Mars, and by nightfall the Oregonians will put up a 
school and a city hall, the Washingtonians will establish a  bank and 
a union.” Well put. . ;

A group of Swedish Hospital employees took a block of seats at 
a recent Supersonics game, but missed seeing Dennis Awtrey. He 
was out with a  bad back and resting comfortably — in Swedish Hos
pital. ' ■ '•■••• . ’

The sun yesterday probably told you that the groundhog saw his 
shadow and we’re in for six (mpre> weeks of winter. Since we 
haven’t had much of a winter this 
year, I decided to call the keeper 
of the official weather ground
hog, Jimmy. The gentleman’s 
name is Erich Lenz and he lives 
in Sun Prairie, Wis., self-pro
claimed Groundhog Capital of the 
World. Erich said Jimmy saw his 
shadow because it was a nice, 
sunny day in Sun Prairie. “But 
it’s awful cold,” Erich added.

-Folk Times: Three people 
who combined for a lot of pass 
yardage at Whitworth in the late 
’50s were Denny Spurlock, the 
quarterback, and his two receiv
ers, Bill Cole and Dick Moultrie.
Cole * gained small-college All- „
America recognition and went on to the Denver Broncos, Dick was 
on the phone the other day to get Cole’s number in Tempe, Ariz., 
where he now lives, and confessed: “ I was the better receiver —

' Bill just got the publicity.” Dick was drafted by the Dallas Cowboys,
so he may have something, even though he was kidding.

With all those United Way commercials sponsored by the 
National Football League, our Montana correspondent, retired 
S.P.D. officer Bear Keane, asks: “Are we putting all our begs into 
one ask it?”

KING Radio has a new employee in a new position: Sara Cram 
as “program producer,” She’ll be in charge of collecting and 
preparing the material for KING’S on-air personalities (and you 
thought deejays made all that stuff up). If Sara’s last name sounds 
familiar, that’s because she’s the daughter of a sometime TV 
weatherman and QFC pitcher, Bob Cram.

Howard Leendertsen has come up with the perfect T-shirt for 
the East Side. It says: “He who dies with the most toys wins.” Ear
ly betting is on Graham Fitch.

Around Town Times: Not all behind-the-scenes television 
people lack performing talent. Channel 13’s Karla Barton joined 
pianist Richard Dollarhide at the Mirabeau the other night and did a 
very creditable singing job.

While you were sitting in your living room watching the Super 
Bowl on the tube, Kristine Young, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Delos 
Young, had a ringside seat. The Nathan Hale grad is a member of 
the Oakland cheerleaders, the Raiderettes.

What say we call it a day with this thought oh retirement 
times: That’s when the sun rises — but you don’t. See you 
tomorrow.

Ivan Doig 
Defines division
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Joan and Ted found a new respect for each other.

His admiration for her was 
growing. And one night, riding 
through New York in a limousine, 
just before the New York primary 
victory, Kennedy finally could 
volunteer easily his praise of her. 
“She is superb — simply superb.”,

NEXT: Joan’s and Ted’s fu
tures.

(Copyright-, 1981, Chicago Tribune-New ' York 
News Syndicate.

with a laugh. “Oh, not hate, but a 
nice healthy anger that might not 
have been there if there had not 
been those terrible ads and innu
endos and everything.”

While friends muttered that her 
presence was hurting, not helping, 
Kennedy refused to listen. It was 
more important that Joan do what 
she wanted to, he said. “This 
campaign has been tremendous 
for her.” * ¡ 1 ;



Meet Your 
Student

Representatives

M itzi
Crashes

Seattle
Gay Rights 

in Seattle
See page 5 See page 4 See page 3

Shoreline
Community
College
February 4, 1988 V o i. 24, N o. 7

SCC gets detailed report card
Stephanie Smith

Following a “ thumbs up”  
review o f a comprehensive cam
pus study, Shoreline Communi
ty College was accredited until 
1992 by the Northwest Associa
tion o f Schools and Colleges. 
Accreditation is a standard pro
cess all colleges and universities 
go through , at regu larly  
scheduled intervals, to insure a 
level o f educational and institu
tional quality. W ith  accredita
tion, SCC keeps its stature and 
reputation, and its courses con
tinue to be transferable to other 
accredited institutions.

Much o f the self-study and 
SCC’s accomplishments were 
praised by NASC member D r. 
Thomas Gonzales, although his 
report stated “ There are several 
certificate program s...that do

not include the full componenet 
o f related instruction,”  referr
ing to a “ lack o f consistency in  
the application o f General 
Education courses.”  N A SG  
defines general education, in 
part, as “ the content and 
m ethodology o f...th e
humanities, the fine arts, the 
natural sciences and the social 
sciences.”

Barbara Adams, SCC ex
ecutive vice president, declined 
to say which programs were 
deficient, but said that general 
education requirements would 
“ be reviewed and program  
modifications initiated, where 
necessary, by the end o f the 
next academic year.”

“ W e’re striving for a balance 
between general education and 
specialized instruction in the 
vocational area,”  said Adams.

As part o f the 10-year accre
ditation cycle, a steering com
mittee headed by Adams com
pleted the 41-page self-study in  
Oct. 1987. The study respond
ed to the NASC 1982 report 
which, adhering to specific 
guidlines, reviewed such aspects 
o f campus operation  as 
academic concerns, college 
finances, building and grounds 
maintenance, library resources, 
faculty and staff analysis, and 
SCC’s goals and objectives.

The self-study noted that the 
library’s collection is becoming 
“ increasingly obsolete,”  with a 
‘ ‘preponderance o f T960*s and 
1970’s im prints...in science and 
technology, business, and 
education.”  Frances Clowers, 
director o f Library Services, 
said, “ On the surface the col
lection looks prosperous,”  but

“Dancing” with a piece of clay

Barbara Adam s Vice-President o f Shoreline Com m unity College stated 
that “ We’re striv ing fo r a balance between education and specialized in
struction  in the vocational area.”  SCC has been accredited until 1992.

that there is “ dry ro t”  in it.
The study also noted that by 

national and state standards, 
SCC should be adding about 
5,000 volumes a year, or “ five 
percent o f the existing collec
tion size,”

budget,”  said Clowers, but 
added, “ None o f the funding I  
get w ill bring us up to that stan
dard.”  In  past years, funding 
for library services has been 
between 5.04 and 5.72 percent

Stephanie Smith
Ivan Doig describes his craft 

in  concrete, p ithy  term s. 
Phrases like “ raw m aterial,”  
“ tensile s tren g th ,”  and 
“ building supply”  are fre
quently heard.

tions-research class. “ A  piece 
of writing w ill change as you 
work on it .”

Trim  and compact, w ith a 
full red-greying beard, Doig has 
published five books in the last 
ten years. His most recent

Continuing on the Northwest’s bestseller lis t, Ivan Doig’s “ Dancing at 
the Rascal Fair”  is a part o f a series about life  in Montana.

“ It ’s not like carving through novel,“ Dancing at the Rascal
a wall o f rock...but more like 
working with a piece o f clay,”  
he said recently while talking 
with the experimental combin
ed history-English-communica-

F air,”  part two o f a three novel 
series about life  in M ontana, 
earned a place on the N orth
west best seller list last fa ll. 
Doig is spouse to Shoreline

C om m unity College com 
munications instructor Carol 
Doig.

A  ferven t believer in  
rewriting, Doig told students 
“ not to be afraid o f retyping, 
reworking. W riting is not an 
object to be found, but built. 
You retype, rework to get it in
to your fingers,”  he said, tell
ing o f a painter friend who 
“ makes painting figures in the 
air”  to help him  remember a 
p artic u la r landscape he’ s 
viewing.

N ot everything that Doig 
writes or rewrites goes into the 
final draft o f a book. He 
researched and wrote 30 pages 
around poisoning grasshoppers 
in  M ontana fo r “ English  
Creek” , the first book in  the 
series, but eventually threw it 
out because “ it didn’t f it .”

“ About ten percent o f every 
manuscript written doesn’t get 
used,”  he said, “ but it ’s not 
necessarily wasted. It  can be ap
plied later. I t ’s part o f the 
b u ild ing  supply, the raw  
m aterial.”

cont. on pg. 4

“ There’s a promise o f a C O lit. o n  p g . 2
substantial increase in  the __________ _______

* Guts • create options
in ‘mobile
Valerie Gardner

Formulas and forecasts were 
bantered back and forth during 
a debate between economics col
umnist Robert Samuelson and 
Northwest work expert Susan 
Quattrocicchi in the Shoreline 
Community College PUB Jan. 
25.

“ The Future: Good Jobs or 
Bad?” was the first o f three 
public presentations used to ex
plore questions about the 
economy, future jobs, and 
education. It  was partially fund
ed by a grant from  the 
Washington Commission o f the 
Humanities, and organized by 
SCC English instructor Dennis 
Peters.

Both agreed that America is 
a “ mobile society,”  and the 
skills that appear essential aren’t 
as important as the tenacity and

society’
“ guts” behind them. “ Believe 
in yourself, with or without a 
jo b ,”  stated Quattrociocchi.

Samuelson said in his opening 
statement that “ most changes 
(in the job market) are quite 
slow.” He supported the theory 
with three points. In  the first, he 
noted that the 60s and 70s were 
a time when the government 
tried to manage the economy 
and the result was creeping in
flation. Secondly, he discussed 
the “ loss o f fa ith  in  the 
economic m anagem ent”  
developed out o f the powers o f 
modern management in the 50s 
and 60s. A  new creative vision 
that provided workers with in
dividual protection and a pros
perous economy turned into an 
American complacency relating

cont. on pg. 2



Page 2 Ebbtide February 4, 1988

cont. from pg. 1

‘Dry rot’ in library collection
o f the total annual college 
budget, according to the study. 
However, said Clowers, “ I ’m a 
realist, a pragmatist. Pm  glad

we’re making progress.”
The self study also reported 

on the progress o f specific 
academic recommendations 
made by the 1982 report. 
Among the academic depart
ments, the study recommended 
that the Intra-American Studies 
division hire more full-tim e in
structors and expand class of
ferings to reflect “ the existance 
o f other ethnic Americans,”  to 
include, fo r example, Asian- 
American and Chicano studies. 
The division currently has three

Emily Routledge
M any students are afraid to 

take a math course due to the 
fear o f failure. Indeed, many 
may pose the question: “ M ath, 
where is the victory?”  There is 
good news, however - help is 
available to students who are 
intimidated by the mechanics o f 
mathematics.

Due to the high drop-out 
rate, it was determined there 
was a need to accomodate math 
students at the Intermediate 
Algebra level. As a result, a 
new concept has been devised 
and piloted this W inter quarter. 
Students can now register for 
M ath 101A  and 101B. The 
course covers the same material 
as in M ath 101, but at half the 
speed. Upon successful comple
tion o f 101 A , the student then 
enrolls in 101B, to be offered

tenured instructors teaching 
N ative  A m erican  studies, 
W om en’ s studies and 
ethnomusicology, and one part

tim e in stru cto r teaching  
African studies.

“ The recommendations are 
based on our needs,”  said A n
drea Rye* IA S  chairperson. 
“ We would like to have enough 
positions to reflect the m ulti
cultural society we live in. The 
chances o f positions being f ill
ed depends on the appro
priations.”

Following are some o f the 
other responses from  the self- 
study to the 1982 recommend
ations:

Spring quarter. This course is 
designed to help students who 
find the accelerated pace o f 
M ath 101 too much to handle. 
A  student must pass 101B in  
order to receive credit for the 
course. Only five credits w ill be 
applied to the M ath distribution 
requirement, however the other 
five credits earned can be 
counted towards elective credit.

A n oth er means o f ac
comodating students with their 
math needs is through the Math  
Lab. It  is staffed by instructors 
as well as peer tutors to help 
answer questions about their 
math. Any student enrolling in 
one o f the following math 
courses: 030, 040, 101, 105, 
156, 107, &  191, w ill find it 
beneficial to also enroll in the 
M ath Lab, a one credit course.

•  The Business Adm inistra
tion Division, in response to the 
suggestion that it provide  
“ more flexible scheduling,”  
now “ rotates the scheduling o f 
required courses between day 
and evening,”  and “ offers 
num erous w orkshops...on  
evenings and weekends,”

•  A  new building for Visual 
Communications Technology, 
to accomodate the recommend
ed adjoining classrooms and 
lab, is second on the building 
priority list.

•  Two m illion dollars is be
ing raised to build a new 
automotive facility, w ith the 
support o f the Puget Sound 
Auto Dealers Association. The 
1982 report said the Science 
Technology programs should 
give “ serious consideration 
to...expand the autom otive 
program .”

sting?’
The lab is operated on a drop- 
in basis and can be used as 
often as needed to enhance 
one’s math skills.

According to Helen H an
cock, head o f the M ath Lab, 
the lab is not meant to replace 
class instruction, but to comple
ment or supplement the rela
tionship a student has with 
his/her instructor. Hancock 
also stated that the M ath Lab 
is an “ exciting place to think 
and do m ath,’ ’’where “ students 
are encouraged to be curious 
and inquisitive”  as well as “ in
dependent th in kers .”  The 
ultim ate goal o f the M ath Lab, 
according to Hancock, is for 
students to “ get a good foun
dation in their math skills.”

The M ath Lab is located in 
Room  1404 and operates

The lib rary’s collection is becom 
ing “ increasingly obso le te”

— S C C ’s self-study

‘Math, where is thy

Reviewing the self-study, 
G onzales com m ended the  
“ open-consultive atmosphere 
between adm inistration and 
faculty” and noted that campus 
improvements “ enhance the 
beautiful campus setting and 
provide an excellent a t
mosphere for teaching and lear
ning.”  “ Considerable progress

has been made”  since the last 
accreditation in 1982.

Among the projects noted as 
complete in the self-study are:

•  Evaluation procedures for 
faculty, s ta ff, and adm in
istration

•  Creation o f Shoreline Col
lege Foundation

•  M ajor roof and heating 
system repairs

•  Implementation o f com
puter Systems and labs, both 
adm inistrative and instruc
tional.

for free individual tutoring bas
ed on certain Federal qualifica
tions. For more information get 
in contact with the M ath &  
Science T u to ra l Program  
located in room 2223 •

Just as one would seek the 
advice o f a physician over an il
lness, so should those who are 
intim idated by math seek in
struction and guidance when 
needed.

M on. - Thurs. 8:30 a.m . - 2:30 
p.m . and Friday 8:30 a.m . - 
1:30 p.m .

Private m ath tutors are 
available and willing to work 
around any schedule conflicts. 
They are paid on an hourly 
basis and the individual prices 
vary. Talk to a math instructor 
for further inform ation and 
guidance in-this area.

Some students may qualify

cont. from pg. 1

Smart choices, marriage and se lf esteem
to foreign competition in the 
80s. Lastly, Samuelson looked 
at the difference in standards of 
living and sense o f security in 
the 50s as compared to no 
guarantees o f security in the 80s. 
“ Jobs aren’t what they once

were,”  noted Samuelson.
Quattrociccchi stated that 

“ The Washington economy has 
slowed. I  think we are in for 
hard times... I f  we don’t pay at
tention to our politicians, we get 
what we deserve.”  She noted

that there is no one route to a 
good job but “ a strong belief in 
yourself is better than computer 
skills.”

The debate was followed by 
questions from the audience and 
in offering economic sugges

tions, Samuelson pushed mar
riage, as a smart alternative 
stating that “ Two people fare 
better than one.”  Quattrocioc- 
chi stated that education was the 
best route for growth and ex
perience in  the economic

market.
Management trainers Brian 
Seaman and Louise Sawyer will 
speak Feb. 8 on “ The Real 
W orld: W hat Do Workers 
Need?” discussing efficiency 
and morale.
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Gays and lesbians fight for human rights

The visibility o f the gay and lesbian community 
in Seattle has been accented by Acquired Immune 
Deficiency Syndrome, but growth, organization and 
a sense o f community have made gays and lesbians 
in Seattle strong.

On October 11, 1987, gays and lesbians from  
across the United States gathered for a M arch on 
Washington that focused on civil rights. Reverend 
Jesse Jackson, actress W hoopi Goldberg and actor 
Harvey Fierstein joined more that 500,000 people 
to demonstrate for civil rights. The Seattle Gay 
News reported that 1,000 people form  the N orth
west took part. Activities ranged from  viewing a 
quilt (the size o f two football fields) with the names 
of those who had died from  A ID S , to a civil disobe
dience on the steps o f the Supreme Court.

The Seattle M unicipal Code under the Fair 
Employment Practices, chapter 14.04 lists illegal ac
tions as “ ...preference, lim itation, specification, or 
discrimination based upon race, color, sex, m arital 
status, sexual orientation, political idealogy, age, 
creed, religion, ancestry, national origin, or the 
presense o f any sensory, mental or physical han- 
dicapp.”  Sexual orientation is defined as “ Actual 
or perceived male or female heterosexuality, bisex
u a lity , hom osexuality, transsexuality , or 
transvestism and includes a person’s attitudes,

M any o f the colleges around the area have their 
libraries open on Saturdays. They figure Saturday 
is when many students may have a little  extra time 
on their hands to study, especially around mid
terms and finals.

We as students pay our tuition and buy our books 
to help the college remain in operation. The least they 
can do is let us use the facilities when we need to.

I t ’s Saturday morning and a m ajor paper is due

preferences, beliefs, and practices pertaining 
thereto.”  This Fair Employment Ordinance applies 
to an employer with four or more employees, and 
includes labor organizations and employment 
agencies.

Governor Booth Gardner’s Executive order 85-09 
initiated Dec. 24, 1985 states that “ No agency or 
institution o f higher education shall discriminate in 
employment soley on the basis o f an individual’s 
sexual orientation.”

The Gay and Lesbian Task Force was appointed 
by Seattle M ayor Charles Royer in 1985. Eleven 
men and women make up the task force, and deal 
with issues in  the lesbian and gay community and 
city work force. Topics include A ID S  related health 
care, civil rights, a summer employment program  
for gay and lesbian youth, and current issues focus 
on a needs assessment for the aging and support for 
domestic partnerships.

Jo Cochran is the staff to the G LTF and states 
that “ Homophobia is intrinsic. It  is a historical and 
systematic oppression o f the lesbian and gay com
m unity.”  Cochran focuses on education and ad
vocacy “ To cut through the oppression.”

Discrimination and oppression come in both sub
tle  and obvious forms. The criminal code chapter

early on Monday. A ll the inform ation is sitting 
rather nicely at the Shoreline Community College 
Library, but then, student remember with dismay 
that the library is closed on weekends. The student 
ends up going to the public library by home. But 
none o f the books and magazines needed can “be 
found there. So much for getting the paper done 
on time.

Francis Clowers, director o f Library Services,

12A.06 addresses malicious harassment stating that 
“ A  person is guilty o f malicious harassment if  he 
or she maliciously and with intent to intim idate or 
harass another person because o f that person’s sex
ual orientation, gender, m arital status...”  Cochran 
states that “ the police department w ill respond”  
and take action if  there has been physical in jury, 
another person has been placed in reasonable harm, 
damage to another’s property, or physically con
fined or restrained them.

Lesbian and gay businesses in the Seattle area 
print the Greater Seattle Business Association 
booklet that includes about 100 listings. The 
Association o f Lesbian Professionals, the Lesbian 
Resource Center, Lesbian and Gay Democrats o f 
Seattle, and the Dorian organization all work 
towards ending gay and lesbian oppression. A ll o f 
these organizations fight for advocacy in the 
Washington Legislature and battle fo r improved 
local and state support for the gay and lesbian 
community.

Lesbians and gays in Seattle are not invisible. 
They fight homophobia, apathy, and have to gain 
human rights that benefit everyone.

Valerie Gardner

Saturday
said that the main reason the library is not open on 
weekends is lack o f money to pay workers. W ell, 
the library wouldn’t have to be open on both Satur
day and Sunday, and not even all day Saturday, 
maybe just for four or five hours. They could also 
keep the M edia Center closed, like they have when 
they’ve tried this in the past.

Tina W ilderson

I need the library open on

Young women explore careers through lectures
Stephanie Smith

Three hundred high school 
women w ill be on the Shoreline 
Community College campus 
Feb. 11 to participate in a 
career conference, “ Expanding 
Your Horizons.”  The con
ference is designed for 9 -12th 
grade students to explore 
careers in m ath, science, and 
other areas.

Women in a diversity o f oc
cupations, such as plumbing, 
research meterology, race car 
driving, and civil engineering 
w ill discuss their work and 
answer questions during the 
panel discussions and 
workshops.

Some o f the speakers from  
this and previous year’s con
ferences have been invited to 
speak briefly to SCC classes 
during the 9:30 and 10:30 
hours. Faculty have signed up 
for the speakers they wish to 
speak to their classes.

The response to past con
ferences has been “ very  
positive,”  said Betty Hawkins, 
SCC math instructor and co
chair o f the conference plann
ing committee. Hawkins has

talked to students who had quit 
math before coming to the con
ference, but as a result o f the 
conference “ decided to take it 
again and had a different ex
perience.”

Hawkins says the focus o f 
the conference is “ You need 
math and science even if  you 
don’t become a scientist.”  She 
sees the confernce as a chance 
for young women to “ see how 
you use math and science in all 
areas.”

Joanna W ehrwein, who has 
her own plumbing business and 
is a speaker at this year’s con
ference, was quoted by 
Hawkins as saying she just 
didn’t fit in at school. “ She’s a 
role model for some students,”

says H aw kin s . W ehrw ein  
represents “ others choices 
where you can do w ell.”  

Registration for the con

ference w ill continue “ until we 
get 300 students,”  said Nancy 
Arnold, member o f the con
ference planning committee.

“ Last year we turned down 100 
people.”  A  $10 registration fee 
includes lunch, a T-shirt, and 
student materials.
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Conter Stogo ___________ _______
Costumes and charisma strut on stage
Valerie Gardner

Sparkling with energy and 
humor, actress M itzi Gaynor 
sang and danced effortlessly to 
a sold out crowd in the Para
mount theatre Jan. 17.

Entering on stage in a short 
black sequin dress, silver and 
gold wrap, and sock-it-to-me 
pumps G aynor sang “ Let 
Yourself G o .”  She warmed up 
the audience saying “ You’re 
sensitive, you’re divine, you’re 
alive.. .you’re here. ”

Gaynor described the 80s as 
scary. “ Guys wear make-up, 
Michael Jackson got his nose 
de-blacked and women in men’s 
clothing.”  She said i f  she ever 
saw a woman in men’s clothing, 
“ I ’d laugh myself right out o f 
my jockey shorts.”

Singing “ M y M an ,”  Gaynor 
went from  joke to joke saying 
“ A  woman is a sometimes 
thing...just as Mrs. Gary H art.”  
The jokes disappeared as she 
sang “ Some o f These days”  
strutting across the stage and 
with each sorrowful note her 
hand running up her body.

Gaynor reminised about Cary 
Grant. A t the age o f five she 
had just moved to Detroit (or 
Detuoi as she pronounced it,) 
and after seeing “ Philidelphia 
Story” dropped Roy Rogers for

“ tall, dqrk, and handsome”  
Grant. She stood on stage in 
unabashed reverance o f Grant 
singing “ D id I  Remember to 
Tell You That I  Adore You?”

She exited, and six men were 
immediately on stage fillin g  time 
w ith an anxious audience 
waiting to see the next Bob 
Mackie creation. A  slouching 
Gaynor wearing a purple sequin 
dress with black feather trim  ar
rived as D r. Ruth, the recogniz
ed sex expert. Her accent arid 
humor were impeccable as she 
explained that “ Foreplay isn’t 
like golf. You don’t tee o ff and 
take a swing at it .”  She address
ed the use o f condoms, warning 
the,audience not to confuse con
diments and condoms “ Because 
mustard offers you no protec
tion whatsoever.”  She talked 
about kinky sex, noting that 
“ Nothing is too kinky. How do 
you think I  got this walk?”

Another change and Gaynor 
arrived in a green lavender dress 
with a sheer turcoise cape, and 
a slit accenting her thighs. Sing
ing “ Love Is”  she was enchan
ting and alluring with each note 
showing concern on her face or 
clutching her chest fo r 
emphasis.

She danced a tango in a taut 
black and pink scorcher, and in

the arms o f men stiff and inex
perienced. She moved with 
precision and grace, making her 
energy sheer enjoym ent. 
Gaynor’s skin glowed and her 
eye’s glared with intensity and 
laughter as she ended the tango 
in a storm.

The focus turned to depres
sion and war with a sequence o f 
Irving Berlin songs. The theme 
of bonds, marching boys and 
the army had Gaynor on stage 
in gray fatigues singing Berlin’s 
1942 creation “ W hite  
Christmas.”

Another change, and Gaynor 
was , leaning against a piano in 
a sumptuous purple gown sing
ing “ I ’ ll Be Loving You  
Always.”  She responded to the 
claps o f recogniton by kissing 
her hands and gracefully letting 
them fall to her sides. Gaynor 
caressed the stem o f a rose sing
ing’ “ Not just for an hour, not 
just for a day, not just for a 
year...but always.”

The top hats and tails were a 
tribute to Fred Astaire, and 
Gaynor remembered Ethel M er
man in singing “ There’s No  
Business Like Show Business.”

In  a bustling red and pink 
gown Gaynor ended the show 
raising the audience to their feet 
singing “ God Bless Am erica.”

>. ra CD

Singer, dancer and actress Mitzi Gaynor played to a sold-out crowd at 
the Paramount Theatre Jan. 17. It was two hours of extravagant Bob 
Mackie creations, and a reminiscence of calmer generations.

Backstage singing autographs 
Gaynor stated that “ I  just want 
the audience to enjoy  
themselves.”  She stood patient-

ly talking and writing, dignified 
and elegant. Her eyes alight, 
arid vlbrance perm eating  
everywhere.

cont. from pg. 1

‘Phrases, ideas, and lingo’ create novel detail
A  meticulous and tenacious 

researcher, Doig related an ex
perience tracking down a detail 
o f speech while working on 
“ Sea Runner”  a novel about 
four Swedes who escape in a 
canoe from  a Russian fo rt in 
Alaska.

The Russian guards were said 
to shout “ vnimanie”  or “ atten
tio n ”  every hour to keep

themselves awake, but to Doig 
it didn’t sound quite right. It  
took letters to four different 
people to discover the correct 
term  was “ slushai”  or 
“ harken, listen up.”

“ There’s that kind o f shop
ping around to verify details,”  
said Doig. “ There’s a trickiness 
o f research here.”

Another kind o f research, he

maintains, can be found in  
physical objects, such as his 
father’s sheep shears. “ I  got 
them out to hold in my hand,”  
he said, holding the shears and 
flexing the blades. “ When well 
oiled they make a nice smooth 
sound.”  He thought about the 
strength it would take to work 
the shears all day, where the 
calluses and blisters would be

and, working with that idea, 
wrote a scene in  “ Dancing at 
the Rascal Fair”  about a sheep 
shearing contest.

To organize his m aterial 
while he’s writing and research
ing, Doig maintains notebooks 
fo r “ phrases, ideas, lingo,”  a 
pocket notebook, and a three 
ring binder which holds “ an in

BLACK STUDENT UNION of S.C.C. 
presents a gala celebration for Black History M onth 

Thursday, February 25th 6:30-9:00 p.m . 
with Seattle City Councilman Norm Rice as keynote speaker. 

Performers include U jam aa, an A frican Pop Band; 
Eugene Jones, local poet; and the Paul Robeson Theatre. 

Ethnic food w ill be available as well.
On stage in the PUB.

Open to the public, Admission Free.

S.C.C. International Club 
is sponsoring 

a Valentine's Day Dance 
on Friday, February 12th 

in the PUB,
And a Monthly Brunch 

February 18th 11:15-12:45 
in the Student Lounge.

These events are open to all S.C.C. students

fin ite  am ount”  o f 5x7 
notecards. He urged students to 
“ hang onto ideas”  by writing 
them down when they occur.

Doig said he’s “ a great 
believer in bribing myself”  by 
finishing his day’s alloted work 
before a walk in the park, or 
eating a bowl o f ice cream. By

“ Writing is 
not an object 
to be found, 
but built. ’ ’ 
—Ivan Doig

“ dividing the looming task (o f 
w riting) into the available 
number o f days”  he paces 
himself and meets his deadlines. 
“ The chunks add up,”  he said. 
“ I t ’s a helluva lot easier to 
write 1,000 words over five 
days than 5,000 words in one 
day.”

Learn to be an Aerobic Instructor. 
Good part time income.

We have trained/certified 
8,900 nationwide. 

Bellevue training Feb 18th - 20. 
Call now for a free brochure 

_______ (408)358-3358.
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Student Body A ssociation Representatives
Pat Brown President Renee Osterman Vice President

“ M y main focus is still spreading involvement 
among students,”  said Patricia Brown, noting the 
increased number o f applicants for senate and ex
ecutive board positions, and senators attending a 
Washington, D .C . conference for the first time. 
Member o f the M ulti-cultural Committee, whose 
aim is to “ increase the number o f minorities”  on 
campus.

O ffice hours: 12:30-1:30 M on.-Fri.

Renee Osterman has scheduled speakers to address 
the student senate this month so the senate may be 
“ more educated about the people we represent.”  
She’s planning to install in the PUB a “ commuter 
inform ation board, w ith ride-share opportunities 
and bus routes” by the end o f this quarter.

O ffice hours: "12:30-1:30.

Peter Gnänäräjäh Treasurer

“ Getting a cash machine on campus”  and looking 
into “ one or two buses for the school”  are two 
issues Peter Gnanarajah is addressing. H e’s work
ing on obtaining a “ 700,000 to one m illion dollar 
bond to pay for remodeling the P U B ,”  and plans 
to submit a request to the budget committee for a 
“ huge - 45-50’: - T V  screen”  for the PUB or stu
dent lounge.
Office Hours: 7:30-9:30 a.m.

Spring quarter testing

Reading, ‘riting and
Stephanie Smith

Testing the three R ’s —  
reading, ’riting, and ’rithmetic 

—  o f students new to Shoreline 
Community College w ill be the 
main thrust o f a new admis- 
sions/registration program , 
beginning spring quarter.

Reading com prehension, 
language usage, arithmetic, and 
algebra skills w ill be tested. 
“ The ability to read at the col
lege level is the most im portant 
o f the basic skills,”  said Bar
bara Adams, SCC executive 
vice president and co
chairperson o f the Student 
Assessment Task Force.

Students required to take the 
test, as stated -by inform ation  
from  the task force, w ill be 
t h o s e :

•  who declare an intent to 
pursue a college degree or 
certificate

•  w ith an accumulated total 
o f 15 Shoreline credits (w ith an 
exception for Community Ser
vice, Parent Education or Con
tinuing Education)

•  who plan to enroll in a 
m ath, English, “ W ”  or “ Q ”  
designated course, or a course

having one o f the preceding as 
a prerequisite

•  transferring with previous 
academic credits who have not 
successfully completed a college 
level math and English class 
with a grade o f 2.0 (C ) or 
better.

•  who have not submitted 
Washington Pre-College, SAT, 
or A C T  scores as evidence o f 
placement level, prior to their 
registration appointment.

Students who meet none o f 
the above criteria w ill not be re
quired to take the test at this 
time.

As a result o f testing and 
evaluation, students with skills 
below the level o f the classes 
they wish to take w ill be placed 
in  remedial classes to improve 
problem areas. For example, if  
a student wanted to register for 
M ath 101, but did not pass the 
mathematics portion o f the en
trance test, taking and passing 
a remedial math class would be 
required before registering for 
M ath  101.

“ This isn’t going to be a 
mechanical process,”  stressed 
D r. Gordon H artley, SCC

‘rithmitic
counselor and chairperson o f 
the Delivery o f Testing Com
mittee that w ill integrate the 
new tests into the existing ad- 
m inistration/registration pro
cess. “ Placement w ill not be 
done totally on the basis o f test 
scores,”  he said. “ We can give 
all the tests in the world, but 
our point is not to rule out the 
personal element. Our goal is to 
help people get started on the 
right fo o t...to  make the in itial 
experience (o f school) more 
successful.”

Inform ation about the test 
w ill be mailed to students in 
early to mid Feb. It  w ill include 
sample test questions and 
answers, definitions o f who 
must take the test, and a phone 
number to call fo r a test ap
pointment. Testing w ill take 
place Feb. 29 through March 9, 
at intervals throughout the day 
and during the evening. There 
is a $10 fee, payable by cash or 
check at the time o f the test. 
The fee covers the test, the in
terpretation, and a copy o f the 
results.

cont. on pg. 6

Diana Edwards Secretary

Diana Edwards was active fa ll quarter in the auto
motive site selection committee. This quarter, she’s 
on the A ID S  Symposium com mittee, in
volvement with the committee to relocate the 
Parent/C hild Center, and “ learning more about 
budget process”  are activities upcoming on her 
agenda.

O ffice hours: 12:30-1:30.

Student Advocate

Chairperson o f the Parking and Transportation 
committee, Diane Tomkins describes the commit
tee’s activities as “ really exciting. It  shows we real
ly  accomplished something as a student body.”

O ffice hours; 10:30-11:30.
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SCC Media Center

Hospital staff struggle with compassion and pain

you CfctCT <t,6t  it
P R e y v  C f t S U M ,  e o f r t r f t c r .

Paul Cornell Jr.

“ We give these victims hope, 
the barriers go down...we’re all 
human beings”  said Freddy 
Ramos, a jan itor working in  
San Francisco’s G eneral 
Hospital Acquired Immune 
Deficiency Syndrome W ard 5B. 
Struggle and compassion are 
blended in a videotape entitled 
“ In  the M idst o f L ife :’ ’One 
Hospitals Fight Against Aids”  
available in the SCC M edia 
Center.

This profile is fu ll o f a cast 
of unforgettable characters who 
staff the ward and help the 
A ID S  patients, both in the in
patient ward 5B and the outpa
tient ward 86. Ramos cleans up 
after the patients, and comforts 
the victims while cleaning up 
the rooms. Donald Abrams is 
a sophisticated professor from  
a ' college that helps fund  
research at the hospital, and ac
com panies Ramos on his 
rounds.

There are also counselors 
that assist w ith the emotional

cont. from pg. 5

aspects o f A ID S  . We meet L in
da M axie, a nurse that ‘ ‘lives 
for the m om ents...I sometimes 
feel like I ’m in a combat zone,”

Ger Ttte facts.

and Dan Barnes, a bearded 
wheelchair-riding counselor, 
who brings his unique form  o f 
com fort and consolation.

Finally, we dance and sing 
with Rita Rocket, who visits the 
patients every other Sunday, 
with food, fun and frivolity  in  
the form  o f an action-packed 
party for the patients. She tear
fu lly  explains that “ I f  we just 
get them to forget their troubles 
for just a couple o f hours every 
other week, it was worth the ef
fo rt.”

W hile this vidoetape may not 
be brimming over with statistics 
or other health related informa
tion, it does provide the viewer 
with a sense o f what it must be 
like to live and deal w ith the 
virus from  a victim ’s stand
point. This is accomplished 
through the use o f startling 
conversations with terminal pa
tients. One shot portrays a hun
dred pound man wasting away 
in a hospital bed w ith a “ red- 
book”  o f memories o f the 
200-plus patients who have died 
in the hospital. The man lays in  
bed with a look o f helplessness 
on his face as his lover tries to 
com fort him.

Nurse Allison Moed is shown 
with a shaky voice and circles

around her eyes as she stumbles 
with her feelings. “ There’s an 
enemy out there, but you can’t 
just take one by the h an d ...I 
just want to destroy this thing 
which has desecrated the lives 
o f so many people.”

But the film  is best describ
ed as a hospital team working 
to research, to discover, and 
love these A ID S  victims with 
their whole beings. Ramos 
stated that “ Helping these peo
ple doesn’t depend on whether 
their skin color, age, or sex is 
the same as mine. When we 
give these victims hope, the bar
riers go down...we’re all human 
beings.”

There are dozens o f 
volunteers who come and visit 
with the patients every week 
and make new friends in the 
ward. Everyone who is in 5B 
volunteered for the job o f tak
ing care o f the A ID S  patients. 
They were not assigned. It  
shows what concerned and car
ing people can do when given 
the chance to take care o f those 
with A ID S  and help find a cure.

Registration test categorizes academic skills
* ‘The plan i s t e s t  in groups 

of 20-30,”  said H artley. The 
timed test w ill consist o f m ulti
ple choice questions. Tests w ill 
be scored immediately after 
they are completed, and test in

terpretation w ill be ‘’explained 
in a group fashion,”  said 
H a rtle y . “ T h at does not 
preclude more interpretaion 
later, although the results are 
fa irly  self-explanatory.”

Currently, the Washington 
Pre-College Test is the only for
mal test SCC uses to evaluate 
incoming students. The test 
“ needs to be (eventually) 
replaced with a tool more ap

plicable to the college popula
tio n ,”  said W illiam  Demetre, 
vice president for Student Ser
vices, and co-chairperson o f the 
Student Assessment Task  
Force. Since the Washington

Pre-College Test is taken by, 
•high school juniors, and is valid 
for five years after graduation, 
it is useful only for evaluating 
the skills o f recent high shcool 
graduates. A ccoring to  
Demetre, only “ about 30-40 
percent”  o f the incom ing 
students are recent high school 
graduates. “ We don’t have as 
much inform ation as we’d like, 
in terms o f academic skills, 
about incoming students. We 
heed a better way to understand 
and advise th e m ,”  said 
Demetre.

Other community colleges in 
the greater Seattle area are also 
involved in the development o f 
student assessment programs. 
The Washington State Student 
Services Commission’s report 
on student assessment, which 
the SCC task force is using as 
a model, was prepared in part 
by contributions from Bellevue, 
Edmonds, Everett, North Seat
tle, Seattle Central, and South 
Seattle community colleges.

ESL
Small class:
3-4 students 

or
private lessons. 

Accent modification, 
advanced pronunciation, 

tutor all subjects. 
GRE, SAT, TOEFL. 

Call: 774-7765

Plan Ahead AIDS: An Informed Approach
Wednesday, February 17 Thursday, February 18 Friday, February 19

7:30 a.m. What is AIDS? Research on AIDS 
Tom Smith

8:30 a.m. Social Impact 
Global Aspects

Ethical & Legal Questions , 
What is AIDS?
Lawyer Mark Busto

Research on AIDS 
A Person with ARC

9:30 a.m. What is AIDS? Social Impact
Ethical & Legal Questions

Research on AIDS
Aids, Women & Children
F.J. Giancola, Clinical research

10:30 a.m. Ethical & Legal Questions 
What is AIDS?
Global Aspects

A Person With AIDS 
Research on AIDS
Dr. Robert Woods-Treatment and Evaluation center

11:30 a.m. What is AIDS? 
Global Aspects

Social Impact 
Social Impact

A Person With AIDS
Research on AIDS
Dr. Sandra Melnick, Epidemiology

12:30 p.m. Ethical & Legal Global Aspects 
A Person With AIDS

1:30 p.m. Global Aspects What is AIDS? Research on AIDS
- r_______ A Person With AIDS

•From 7:30 a.m. to 1:30 Daily each hour - A Program of Scenes, Poetry, and Readings will be presented in the Little Lobby 
Theater.
•From 7:30 a.m. to 1:30 Daily a program of VIDEO tapes and films will be shown in the Library Media Center Viewing Room. 
Schedule to be posted later.

8:00 P.M., Thursday Evening: A Panel Of Expert Speakers Moderated By Betsy Nowlis.
Coffee Hour After For informal Discussion.
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Sports
Samurai lose in spite of defensive fury

Playoffs doubtful despite team effort

Valerie Gardner

In  spite o f aggressive re
bounds and flawless traps, the 
women’s Shoreline Samurai 
lost Jan. 27 to the Skagit Valley 
Cardinals 42-57.

From  the beginning o f the 
game, the Cardinals moved the 
ball smoothly and showed 
tough defense in a fu ll court 
press. The first two minutes 
with SCC-0 and Skagit-4, set 
the tone o f the game as the 
Samurai tried unsuccessfully to 
put up five shots.

Forward M ichelle Pappas 
worked o ff her vocal cords 
playing defense and screaming 
at the top o f her lungs “ trap, 
trap, trap, trap, trap .’ ’ This 
vocal defense unnerved the 
Skagit player, and SCC cap
tured a lost ball and hurried it 
down the court but continuous
ly missed the shots. Guard 
Raynel Walsh kept SCC in the 
game with long outside shots 
that kept the score close.

P laying  fast and loose 
basketball with seven minutes 
le ft in the first half, forward 
Gina Saxby fought ferociously 
for a rebound and took it down 
the court for two points o f 
determination. W ith less than a

minute to play, a Skagit player 
collided with an SCC Samurai 
and landed hard, face down on 
the floor. In  spite o f the hustl
ing the first half ended with 
SCC trailing 18-23.

The Cardinals came out 
strong in the second half, scor
ing three points in the first few 
minutes, w ith an aggressive 
defense and guarded baseline 
that made SCC look sluggish. 
The next few minutes widened 
the score to 20-35 and saw SCC 
lacking the womanpower under 
the basket and around the 
baseline.

SCC F orw ard  D onna  
Costello shot from  the outside 
and the ball spun around the 
rim , dipped in and jumped out. 
SCC captured the rebound and 
the two points placed the score 
with SCC 24 and Skagit 37.

The last ten minutes o f the 
second half was a fury o f 
traveling calls, fouls, and fast 
break rebounds passed down to 
invisible receivers. W ith  one 
minute le ft, the score was 
41-54. SCC anxiety fought for 
the last eight points, baiting the 
time clock and ending the game 
at 49-59.

Walsh stated that there was

a “ m ental b lo ck”  th a t 
hampered blocking out and 
problems o f guard rotation. 
Coach D J . Reed noted that 
“ the trap and defense was 
perfect”  and the supporting

bench operated well.
Looking at a “ great team ,”  

Coach Reed stated that the 
tradition o f the SCC Samurai 
women “ is that we’re going to 
lose,”  but she is trying to instill

an attitude “ that it ’s okay to 
w in.”  She stresses that fan sup
port is essential, and to “ Come 
watch us play. You’ve never 
seen girls run the court like 
t h i s . ”

In the heat o f ba ttle  against Edmonds on Jan. 30, SCC guard Raynel W alsh passes the ball hard and fast. 
Frustration increased as Edmonds pulled away, and won the game 81-45.

Rob Mathison
The Shoreline Community 

College men’s basketball team 
has seen better days.

The Samurai were walloped 
104-90 by a strong Skagit 
Valley team Jan. 27 to fa ll 1-5 
in N W A A C  play, 5-15 overall.

The Samurai’s p layoff pic
ture was somewhat bleakened 
by the loss, but head coach 
Doug Porter still has hope.

“ I  wouldn’t say we’re com
pletely out o f (the p layoffs),”  
Porter said, “ (but) I  would say 
we made it  d iffic u lt on 
ourselves. We would have to 
win a minimum o f four o f our 
last six games and probably five 
o f our last six to get into the 
playoffs.”

“ We could do it but it ’s go
ing to take a tremendous ef
fo rt... to do that. There’s not 
a team in this league that we

can’t play with, we just have to 
quit playing with people and 
start beating some people.”

The Skagit Valley squad 
relied on strong second-half 
three-point shooting to stretch 
a 48-39 halftime lead to as large 
as 85-64 with 8:23 remaining.

“ Skagit’s the team that tradi
tionally shoots the three and 
shoots it w ell,” Porter said, and 
“ I f  you don’t get a hand up on 
their shooters they’re going to 
k ill you like they did tbnight.”

“ The thing about Skagit is 
they’re really well coached... 
and they move the ball so well. 
You really have to get down 
and play defense with them .”

The second-place Cardinals 
shot an impressive 62% from  
the three-point land, compared 
to 22%  by the Samurai.

SCC was led, once again, by

S.C.C. Dental Hygiene Dept.is in need of 
Orthodontic patients for teeth cleaning, 

and pregnant women for teeth cleaning and 
nutritonal counseling.
All fees are reduced!

Please call: 546-4711 for appt.
(and state if you have braces or are pregnant)

Sean McShane, who poured in 
39 points underneath. 
McShane, who is currently se
cond in the N W A A C  in scor
ing, also pulled down eleven 
boards, and Alex McCargo 
played a solid game with 15 
points, eight rebounds, and six 
assists.

“ McShane played a real 
good game,”  praised Porter. 
“ H e’s just a great talent. He 
plays extremely hard (and) real
ly battles in there. He played an 
outstanding gam e... U n fo r
tunately some o f the other guys 
didn’t play up to par as they 
normally are... and that’s going 
to happen sometimes.”

Overall, Porter was disap
pointed with his team’s perfor
mance, but he hasn’t given up 
hope.

“ I ’m not discouraged. I ’m 
real pleased with the players 
this year. They’ve played ex
tremely hard and that’s all you 
can ask as a coach. As long as 
we keep playing hard, good 
things come to those who keep 
playing hard,”  stated Porter.

The Samurai continue league 
play this weekend, as they host 
E verett Saturday before  
heading out to play at Highline 
next Wednesday. Both games 
tip -o ff at 8 p.m .
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During practice, SCC forward A lex McCargo stra ins fo r the po in ts dur
ing an intense moment o f play. The Samurai record stands at a season 
play of 7-13, and league is 1-6.
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FEBRUARY

Sat/6

“ D rop-In”  basketball is 
available in the gym from 9 
a.m. -11  atm. The cost is one 
dollar per session. For more in
formation call 488-4444.

Men’s Varsity Basketball vs. 
Everett at 8 p.m .

Womens’s Varsity Basketball 
vs. Everett at 6 p.m .

Mon/8

“ The ‘Real World’: What Do 
Workers Need?” a lecture by 
Brian Seaman and Louise 
Sawyer will be held in the PUB 
from 7:30 p.m. - 9:30 p.m.

Wed/10

Men’s Varsity Basketball at 
Highline, 8 p.m .

Tues/9

The Acoustinates w ill be in the 
PUB at 9:30 and 10:30 a.m .

Thurs/11

The Dental Hygiene depart
ment needs patients who are in  
need o f teeth cleaning, minor 
fillings, and radiographs. For 
more inform ation or appoint
ment call 546-4711.

Fri/12

A support group for women 
meets Fridays from  12:30 - 1 
p.m . in the Women’s Center. 
Fee for non-students is $20. For 
m ore in fo rm atio n  call 
546-4606.

Women’s Varsity Basketball at 
Highline, 6 p.m .

Tues/16

“ Jeka Jo” a band w ith a 
South African sound, w ill be in  
the PUB from  9:30 -10:30 a.m .

F E B R U A R Y

Thurs/4

Cornish College o f the A rtr 
presents an exhibition of works 
from the faculty of Cornish’s 
Art department through March 
4 , at The C ornish M a in  
G allery. Hours are Tues.- F ri. 
12-4, Sat. 12-6. For more infor
mation call 323-1400 ext. 467.

The Neptune is showing “ The 
Cure In Orange” through Feb. 
6. For more inform ation call 
633-5545.

Bellevue A rt Museum presents 
“ 40 Years o f W orks”  by John 
Franklin Koenig featuring re
cent canvases, Collages, and 
other selected works. For more 
inform ation call 622-2833.

The L in d a  Farris  G allery  
presents new works by Seattle 
artist Mike Hascal, through 
Feb. 28. For more inform ation  
call 623-1110.

Sat/6

The Seattle A rt M useum  
presents tours o f the Chinese 
Scholar’s Studio exhibit. For 
m ore in fo rm a tio n  call 
625-8925.

Meet Kevin Williams, Seattle 
Supersonics guard at the Seat
tle Science Center from  1:30 
p.m . - 3:00 p.m . Admission is 
$4.50 for adults, $3.50 for

youth and seniors, and $1.50 
fo r 2-5 year olds. The Pacific 
Science Center is open 10 a.m . 
- 6 p.m . on Saturdays and Sun
days, and 10 a.m . - 5 p.m . 
weekdays. For more inform a
tion call 443-2001,

Fri/5

Novelist Tom Robbins w ill give 
a reading o f his work at 8 p.m . 
at Kane H a ll, Room 130, 
U niversity o f W ashington. 
Tickets are available at the 
door: $5 for general admission 
and $4 for students. For more 
inform ation contact Ruth Brin- 
ton 522-6630 or Janie Smith 
543-9865.

Sun/7

Cornish College o f the Arts 
presents an evening o f new jazz 
with the Urszula Dudziak and 
Jay Clayton Quartett at the 
Cornish South Theatre. Admis
sion is $6 general, and $4 
students and seniors. For more 
inform ation call 323-1400 Ext. 
463.

Mon/8

G reat Decisions lectu re- 
discussion series presents “ U .S. 
and the M iddle East: 
Dangerous Drift.” Admission 
is $8 at the door. For more in
form ation stop by room 203.

Wed/10

The Choir o f Sound presents 
The King’s Singers at the Seat
tle Opera House. For tickets 
call 628-0888.

Foster/W hite Gallery Down
town at Frederick and Nelson 
presents “ Contem porary  
Screens: The Artful Dodge” 
through Feb. 28. For more in
form ation contact Cale Kinne 
at 382-8534.

Thurs/11

A LLE G R O ! Dance Festival 
presents Gregg Lizanbery in  
“ Men D an cin g .”  P e rfo r
mances begin at 8 p.m . at the 
Broadway Performance H all 
through Feb. 13. Tickets are 
$9.50 and $6.50 for students 
and seniors. Call 32-DA N C E  
fo r m ore in fo rm atio n  or 
reservations.

Fri/12

The 7th Annual Irish Piper’s 
Convention w ill take place 
through Feb. 14 at the New  
Melody Tavern. For more in
form ation call 364-3784 or 
633-3651.

Gregg Lizanbery w ill present a 
free pre-concert lecture at 7 
p.m . For reservations call 
32-DA N C E.

Senator Daniel Evans is ad
dressing the World Affairs 
Council at 7 p.m . at 515 
Madison Street, Suite 501. For 
m ore , in fo rm atio n  call 
682-6986.

Sat/13

Cornish College o f the Arts will 
hold student auditions for the 
1988 theatre department from  
10:00 a.m . - 4:00 p.m . by ap
pointment only. To make an 
appointment call 323-1400 ext. 
205 or 323-1487.

Sun/14

HAPPY VALENTINE’S 
DAY!!

Dance Works Northwest is 
sponsoring a Lucky Hearts 
Boogie from  8:30 p.m . - 1:00 
a.m . at the Polish Hom e, 1714 
18th Avenue. Tickets are $10, 
$5 for students and seniors. For 
m ore in fo rm atio n  call 
32-DA N C E.

Mon/15

The School o f Visual Concepts 
presents The New York Socie
ty of Illustrators’ traveling ex
hibition through March 15 at 
Gallery 500, 500 Aurora Ave. 
N. Hours are M on. - Thurs. 10 
- 6 and F ri. 10 - 4. For more in
form ation call 623-1560.

Wed/17

Cornish College o f the Arts 
presents Dance Preview Day 
from  10 a.m . - 3 p.m . at Cor
nish South. For more inform a
tion or to make reservations call 
323-1400 ext. 205.

Cornish College o f the Arts 
presents Design Preview Day 
from  9 a.m . to 3 p.m . at Cor
nish North. For more inform a
tio n  or reservations call 
323-1400 ext. 205.

Former South African Jour
nalist Donald Woods w ill be in  
the H U B  auditorium  at the 
University o f Washington at 8 
p.m . Tickets are available 
through the H U B  ticket office 
(543-2277) or at the door. Cost 
is $3 for U W  students and $5 
general admission.
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Author Ivan Doig, a  man of frontiers and shorelines, is known a$ a “gooiS,' old-fashioned! storyteller.’


