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21 Aug. ‘10

Dear Kay—

How very sorry Carol and | are to hear about Bill. He still cuts such a
figure in memory, from those JWP and reporting labs of half a century ago, his
typewriter always the fastest and steadiest in the roomful. Everyone knew he was a
newspaperman to the bone; Ben Baldwin couldn’t go a week without saying so,
right? 1I'm really glad | got to connect again with the two of you the times | was in
Denver. No such travel on the horizon currently, alas. We’re both okay, hunkered
in a bit here at home as | concentrate on writing the next couple of novels in a two-
book contract, which I’'m glad to have in these unpredictable publishing times. Will
be sure to let you know if we head your way-in the meanwhile, all our best wishes
during what we know will be a sad time.

Much affection from us both,
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A K9 unit approaching the scene stopped a man walking in the street- he tried to escarp h,.t
another pohce car came soon. The cab driver's celi phone was found in his pocket

All this took HOURS to present. During a recess about 4 p.m., we voted to hear final
a

summations that day and finish up if possible. Lawyers were done bv S-1S and h
the law to us. We adiourned at J&& m a i by 5'15, and theludSe read

*menSnandine!"”"We were”~ne ~-ss'burcould n'|S'InM.0'*ij~ A~~~ aaa® M N IniOnS

I t3ke 10" g- Defense counsel asked ~at we be polled, and for the
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and bailiffs walked"some of uft~o blo~kstothep” wiTlot"6"f S

A couple of things surprised me: first, the bailiff, both attorneys and judge were all

the hi 1

lines (guess that shows how racism lurks beneath a liberal veneer) But nn
“ the blacks were

quite convinced that the man did it.
lwas

I'll stop on that unChristmassy note. Lucky you to spend some wintertime in Tucson -
.b«, for» ,,«to me no, its” mson.,,,, enliytb0OlgJJ g * - "



Merry
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Best wishes for a happy holiday season
and a happy new year!

Marilyn, Mih-Ho, Jynne, Matthew »
Arad all ofyourfriends in Riverhead Publicity
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Dear friends,

January 21,2013

As the calendar circles ‘round to 2013, we send you our wishes for a year filled with joy, beauty, and
peace. Last Christmas our short note promised a fuller holiday letter in 2012. But, that was a

promise we were unable to fulfill. Our last two

Decembers have been colored by loss. During the past year we were

reminded yet again how precious one’s circle of family and friends is to each of us.

Closing tHe Circle
'Ey 'WendellEerry

IWithin the circCe ofour fives
IVe dance ftfie circle of tfie years,
‘Tfie circles of tfie seasons

W ithin tfie circCes of tfie years,
Tfie cycles of tfie moon

'Within the circles ofthe season,
The circles ofour reasons
1Within the cycles ofthe moon.

JAgain, again we come andgo,
Changed, changing. Elands
Join, unjoin in love andfear,
Griefandjoy. The circles turn,
Each giving into each, into all
Only music keeps us here,
"Each hy all the others held

In the holdofhands and eyes
"We turn inpairs, thatjoining
Joining each to allagain.
JAndthen we turn aside, alone,

Out ofthe sunlightgone
Into the darker circles ofreturn.
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In December 2011, our brother-in-law Dale Erny died after a
courageous battle with cancer and we gathered in Louisville to bid him
farewell. He was a native Louisvillian who loved his city—its people,
parks, and neighborhoods. He was a rabid U of L fan who saw plays
clearer than any referee. Dale was an outdoorsman who could be
found happily sitting in a duck blind at dawn on opening day of hunting
season. He made intoxicatingly delectable bourbon balls from a
recipe handed down by the Emy men and gave them to those of us
lucky enough to be on his gift list. He adored Betsy’s sister Sally and
guided their children Sam and Joanna on life’'s way. In our mind’s
eye, he is leaning back, drawing slowly on a good cigar, sipping a
glass of small batch Kentucky bourbon, and smiling that Daley grin.

In September, we gathered in lowa to say goodbye to Betsy’s uncle
Harlan McCallister after the contented life he shared with Auntie M.
Mac was a lifelong golfer who was still teeing up into his 80s. He was
a snappy dresser and known for his dancing prowess and ability to
carry on a conversation with anyone. He truly cared for his neighbors,
and often mowed the grass and shoveled the snow for the whole
street. During grade school Betsy’s teacher called her parents to
verify that her 6’4” uncle was actually 7’ 6” as she had told her
classmates. But in Betsy's eyes, Uncle Mac will always be a giant.

On December 18, 2012, Dean’s mother Edna Pollack died in Seattle
at the age of 96 after a full and happy life. We took her back home to
Chicago where she was bom in 1916, grew up on the South Side, met
Augie at the Melody Mill Ballroom, and married in 1949. She and Aug
built the house in Lyons, brick by brick, where they raised Dean and
Brian, instilling in them the importance of family and friends, and of
education and hard work. In 2004, a few years after Augie died, Edna
moved to Seattle to be near us. She lived independently in her own
house and became a beloved part of our everyday life. Edna was a
lifelong baseball fan. Her earliest game memory was seeing Babe
Ruth when the despised Bronx Bombers played her White Sox. Edna
also rooted for the Cubs and took her boys on the “L”" to Ladies Day
games at Wrigley Fieid. In Seattle she became an avid Mariners fan
who enjoyed her many trips to Safeco Field, and the Yankees were
slightly less despised after Ichiro was traded to them. Edna loved
crosswords and word puzzles; she relished Bohemian food and
bakery; she knew how to make the most of coupons and stretch a
dollar; and, most of all, she was quietly proud of her sons. She would
have been “well-pleased” by the many people who came to her funeral
and joined us for the traditional luncheon at Klas, the oldest Czech
restaurant in the country and where Edna and Augie once celebrated
their 40thwedding anniversary. Think of Edna the next time you sing
“Take Me out to the Ballgame.”

Within the circles of our lives, we dance the circle of the years. May
we long remember and always celebrate those who mean so much to
us as their circles come to a close. We hope that our paths will cross
often in 2013 as life’s circle turns, each giving into each, into all.

Withfondness,
DOLAN-
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OaKuary ~019

Dear Carols

Tke suk Is sklIKIKg flKally ok tke Kewa year aKcl I'm looklKg at your
CkristMas letter, filled *»ltk guilt, deterMIKed to seKd a skeet as
colorful as yours to greet you aKd wolsk you a flKe yeat— or at least tke
11 MoKtks reMalKIKg,

X kave learned to use DragoK, tke voice-activated computer prograM,

aKd caK use It kowo to *>rlte several pages Ik a ro*> v~ltkout loslIKg My
teMper «;keK It writes "Dick Tate" iKstead of "dictate"” SIKce kJllbur still
caKKot ¢Lip dippers or type, I'm stuck «¢ltk DragoK, But It's a good bit

faster tkaK tke daKdKg starflsk Metkod,

Tke IvaK Dolg ceKter at MSI) Is suck good Ke«?s! | fiKally sKagged a
couple of copies of tke Dolg Issue of MoKtaKa Mag of History. Did woe
already talk about tkls? I tkougkt It woas terrific, despite NlaKcy Cook's
kassles woltk.tke editor ct vokick dIdKI: skowo up Ik tke fiKat versloK, | still
feel Nostalgic about our coKversatloK about IvaK aKd 31m, Well, 1 still
feel Kostalglc about tkeM too.

I'm Ik tke process of ckaKglKg ageKts because tke ckap woko raK ClalKe
MarksoK's ageKcy dIdKIl: do aKytklKg for 31m except fuKKel tke royalties
to we. It'sjust a Matter Kowo of gettlIKg docuMeKts togetker, just

tedious, Sally k/offord-CriraKd Is ker KaMe aKd ske reMeMbered us froM
ClalKe's ageKcy, I'm Kot tap daKdKg about ker yet—ske's Kot likely to be
like IvaK's dear ageKt

Last year woas a good year, all Ik all, (Not couKtlIKg a bleedIKg ulcer just
a year ago tkat Kearly carried Me off,) A ratker uKeveKtful year, | prefer
uKeveKtful, I did tkro<*> a gardeK party ok 3uKe ZzZ to celebrate wokat
<*>ould kave beeK our £otk aKKlversary, Tke CkristMas kolldays provided
a week's festivities, (I tkeK celebrated 3aK 1 *>Itk a cold,)

My .trip to IretaKcl at tke of October <"as very pleasaKt, My frleKd
VirglKla drove us froM DubllK to CoKKeMara w”"kere ske kad soMe
frleKds woko live by tke sea Ik a restored cottage (17&11 or so,) k)e sa*>
great productloK of Rickard Il at tke Abbey Tkeatre, AKd tkeK | speKt a



couple, of days valtk my nepkeva and kls daugkter at Tullycjullly collage

farm, kls Utile organic farm Soutkwaest of Belfast, He teackes history at

Queen's University Belfast, He picked »vie up In Dublin, drove me back to
kls farm*, tken later back to Ike airport so | vaas weell taken care of and
never got too tired.

I'm meeting Virginia In Los Angeles In mid- February on my vaay to
giving a paper at tke Eudora Welty conference In Charleston Soutk
Carolina. Ske valli be coming back from a Mexico trip so | tkougkt I
vaould Intersect ker, (I am completely avaare tkat Los Angeles Is not on
tke vaay to Soutk Carolina,) Tke paper on Welty's comedy Is In process. It
Is fun to be doing tkls, especially because tkere's no reason at all to do
i£ except for tke fun.

Is your talking coack still coacklng you? It uoas a brilliant idea | tkink
to enlist someone to kelp you vaalk because you enjoy It so muck. Tell
me about your progress.

I renounced talking on my street six vaeeks ago: too ley. Even valtk yak
tracks and talking sticks, | worried about falling. So | just go to tke
gym tvalce a vaeek valtk tke doz.en Hardy ancient friends vako take tke
class valtk me. And | do ckalr yoga tvalce a vaeek since | cannot face
getting douan on tke ground. My OT Is still optimistic about getting
Wilbur stronger and more useful, Tkat keeps me optimistic.

Do you kave someone vako comes In and kelps valtk your kouse regularly?
I am so grateful for my latest caretaker vako keeps everytking

sklpskape, Ske's not tke cook tkat Betk vaas last year but ske can cook,
kelps me cook. And so | too enjoy living In my o”n kome, Arcklves, art,
mementos, tke ckanglng Ugkt every day - 4-3 years and I'm not tired of
It yet.

Hova | vaould love to be sitting rlgkt nova In your living room and
vaatcklng tke sun set over tke Olympics, tke Sound darkening In tke
skadovas as evening falls. Maybe soon. After tke tkava or tke lilacs.



