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For The 

San Gabriel Writers’ League 
www.SGWL.net                                                           December 2010 

    

Come help us Deck the Hall With Lots of Jolly at the De-
cember meeting/party to be held at The Oaks  at Wild-
wood Clubhouse (see map below). 
 

 
 

Fun includes a Book Exchange — so bring a favorite 
book (new or used) neatly wrapped for the season to 
be picked and fought over.   

 
 
 

Joy Nord is bringing a fun Game to test our memories.   

 
 

 

 

And, of course All of You/Us will be there with conversa-
tion and laughter because we are the  

Heart of the SGWL. 
 

 

Everyone is asked to bring a covered dish and additional 

items as listed below: 
 A-F—appetizers and snacks 
 G-L—desserts 

        M-W—drinks 
The League will supply plates, etc and ice. 
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The November 4, 2010 meeting of the San Gabriel Writ-

ers’ League was called to order by President Sam Hol-

land. 

     Sam welcomed members gathered round tables at one 
end of the room. 

     Helen Nardecchia read the Treasurer's Report. 

     Carol Menchu reported members had fallen down on 
sending words for November's newsletter and she had to 
find articles on the internet. She asked for Christmas sto-

ries for the December issue. 

     Next month is the Christmas Party at the Oaks at Wild-
wood. There will be a potluck, book exchange, and a game 
hosted by Joy Nord. The Party is in place of the regular 

meeting. 

     Sam Holland presented the 2011 Slate of Officers: 

                   Sylvia Dickey Smith, Vice President 
          Glenda Dickey, Secretary 

          Kayla Marnach, Treasurer 

     Dave Ciambrone motioned to accept the slate of officers. 
No one opposed and the slate passed. 

      

Announcements and Brags: 
 

     Joan Upton Hall got a contract on another book, 
Dream Shifters, a futuristic mystery, with a new publisher. 

     Jeanell Bolton won another contest, this one in New 
Jersey. 

     Suzy Miller thanked everyone for their support after 

her husband was killed.  

 

     The meeting adjourned and Sam Holland began the 

brainstorming session. Some of the ideas discussed were 
(not in order): 
 

     Red Poppy Festival, Red Poppy Parade: for the parade 
volunteers would wear sandwich boards or be costumed 

as books. Kayla Marnach suggested a big typewriter on a 
truck bed, possibly her husband's vintage truck. 

     Texas Book Festival: It's costly at $375 a table with 
only room for 3 people at the table. The only way to sell is 

to be there both days all day. 

     Radio Plays, Podcast:  The Palace did a successful pod-
cast fundraiser. 

     SGWL Birthday Picnic: informal gathering in the park 

around March or May. 

     Blood Drive: could get the newspaper to cover. The idea 
is to give something to the community. 

     Raffle: in conjunction with some other group. Need big 
ticket items or gift baskets, author-donated books perhaps. 

Or a silent auction. Would we need a license? 

     Garage Sale: participate in the City-wide garage sale 

downtown. 

     Hill Country Book Festival: August 20  

     Calendar:  Aug/Sept 2011-Decemeber 2012, stories, 

author's birthdays. 

     Other local area events: Burnet, Liberty Hill, etc. Tables 
are usually less expensive. 

     Speakers Bureau: how to reach out, to promoteOther 
ideas included Bookmarks, Flyers in the Visitor's Center, 

gift-wrapping at Round Rock Outlets, newspaper ads, let-
ters to the editor, mini workshops at the libraries with au-

thors donating time. 
 

     At the end of the discussion Sam asked for volunteers 

for specific ideas. They are: 
 

     Jaime Roton   - Calendar 

     Kayla Marnach - Bookmarks, Christmas parade 

     Bill Russeth  - local area festivals 
     Helen Nardecchia - First Fridays 

     Suzy Miller  - Fox news 
     June Venable  - raffles 

     Rebecca Minor - gift wrapping  
 

Respectfully submitted, Jaime Roton, Secretary 

Minutes for November 2010 meeting 

New Members: 

 

Harris, Jerry 
10607 Walnut Bend Dr 

Austin TX  78753 
512-934-7732 

jharristexas@gmail.com 

 
 

Clark, Carol 
1508 Sheridan Trail 

Cedar Park TX  78613 
512-258-2699 

cjclark144@att.net 

Shields, Samantha Z 
PO Box 45, Georgetown TX 

78627 
3604 Alexandrite Way, Round 

Rock TX 78681 
samantha0622@aol.com 

Member(s):  New and/or Changes 

SGWL Board 

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

 

Vice President 
 

 

 
 

Corresponding Secretary  

and Historian 
Jaime Roton 
817 507-9770  

pugstory@aol.com 

Treasurer 
Helen Nardecchia 
512-819-9763 

shnard@suddenlink.net 

 

Program Coordinator 
Robert Fears 

512.863.6873 
robertfears@earthlink.net 

 

Membership dues $25.00 
Carol Menchu 
181 Young Ranch Rd 

Georgetown TX  78628 

 

Writers’ Liaison 
Joan Hall 
512-869-1833 
JMUHall@aol.com 

 

Member at Large 
Dave Ciambrone 
512-864-9373 

 

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

 

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

 

Parliamentarian 

 

Website  

Sam Holland 

smh4.wordpress.com 

mailto:Mysterywriter5@msn.com
mailto:shnard@suddenlink.net
mailto:JMUHall@aol.com
mailto:busfield@cox-internet.com
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Programs: 2010 
 

If You have a topic you would like to hear discussed, please email Robert Fears at Robert-fears@earthlink.net 
 

December 2:  Holiday Party 

Christmas humor from across the pond . . .  

Continuing the current trend of large-scale mergers and 

acquisitions, Will and Guy attended a press conference last 
week where was announced that Christmas and 

Hanukkah will merge. An industry source said 
that the deal had taken approximately 1300 

years to agree. 
 

     While details were not available at this time, 

it is believed that the overhead cost of having 

twelve days of Christmas and eight days of Ha-
nukkah was becoming prohibitive for both sides. By combin-

ing forces, we're told, the world will be able to enjoy consis-
tently high-quality service during the 'Fifteen 

Days of Chrismukkah', as the new holiday is be-

ing called. 
 

     Massive layoffs are expected, with lords a-

leaping and maids a-milking being the hardest 
hit. As part of the conditions of the agreement, 

the letters on the dreydl, currently in Hebrew, 
will be replaced by Latin, thus becoming unintelli-

gible to a much wider audience. 

 

     Also, instead of translating to "A great miracle hap-

pened there," the message on the *dreydl will be the more 

generic "Miraculous stuff happens." In exchange, it is be-

lieved that Jews will be allowed to use Santa Claus and his 

vast merchandising resources for buying and delivering 
their gifts. 

     One of the sticking points holding up the agree-
ment for at least three hundred years was the 

question of whether Jewish children could leave 

milk and biscuits or cookies for Santa even after 
having eaten meat for dinner. A breakthrough 

came last year, when Oreos were finally declared 
to be Kosher. All sides appeared happy about this.  

 

     A spokesman for Christmas Ltd., declined to say 
whether a takeover of Kwanzaa might not be in 

the works as well. He merely pointed out that, 

were it not for the independent existence of Kwan-
zaa, the merger between Christmas and Chanu-

kah [Hanukkah] might indeed be seen as an unfair 
cornering of the holiday market. Fortunately for all 

concerned, he said, Kwanzaa will help to maintain 

the competitive balance. 
 

     He then closed the press conference by lead-

ing all present in a rousing rendition of "Oy Vey, All Ye Faith-
ful." 

 

*Dreidel or dreydl is a Jewish game using a 4 sided top. 

Another Christmas Short Story: An Irreligious Slant Which May Make You Smile 

Merry Christmas to You, Mary Christmas 

Merry Christmas to you, Mary Christmas. That's what the 
former Mary Young is will be hearing this holiday season, 

after she married Brian Christmas recently. 

 

     'It was meant to be,' Mary Christmas told her local news-

paper. 'God has a sense of humour. What are the chances 
that it would ever happen?'  She has found, however, that 

she is not alone.  

 

Mary Christmas has been working at Ancestry.com for 

three years and discovered there are as many as 100 

other Mary Christmases in the United States. 'The last 
name of Christmas has its origins in Wales,' she said, 'It 

was given to people that were born on Christmas Day,' she 
continued.  

Service? 

It was a cold and misty Christmas morning in the very 
depth of winter after a heavy fall of snow and only Farmer 

Evans and the Reverend Joseph Lancaster managed to 

arrive at the church for the morning service.  

 

     'Well,' said the Vicar laconically, 'I guess there's no point 

in having a service today.'  

 

     'Well that's not how I see it.' said Farmer Evans smartly. 
'If only one cow turns up at feeding time, I still feed it.'  

http://www.guy-sports.com/humor/saints/kwanzaa_jokes.htm
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Member websites 

 

Anna M. Bell 
Website: http://

www.annamaebell.com 

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

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

   

Margie Boyd 
www.margieboyd.com 

 

Ross Carnes 

http://webstarts.com/

RHCarnesStoryTeller 

 

David Ciambrone 
www.davidciambrone.com 

 

Mary Fenoglio   
 www.eggsinmypocket.com 

 

Joan Hall:  

www.JoanUptonHall.com 

 

Sam Holland: 
www.samholland.com 

 

Melissa Leedom: 
 www.forgive490.com 

 

Linda Lipscomb: 
www.lblipscomb.com  

 

Jason Minor: 
www.jason-minor.com 

 

Helen Nardecchia 
www.helennardecchia.com 

 

Joy Nord: 
www.joynord.com 

  

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

 

Sylvia Dickey Smith: 
www.sylviadickeysmith.com 

   

Jane Thompson: 

www.aboutbipolarbook.com 

 

SGWL website:  
www.sgwl.net  

 

From Tracy Skeen 
 

Rich dark chocolate, freshly brewed 

Sure puts me in to Christmas mood! 

Peppermint stick and cinnamon spice 

Oft adds flavor to my Christmas vice. 

Best savored in a fancy china cup, 

I thank the Lord and sit it up. 

Giving cold whipped 

Cream a final twirl. 

This ole’ woman becomes a girl! 

From Carol Menchu 

From Sharon Lyle 

      

        I ache . . .  

            Storm’s  

 coming . . .         He’s 

          Here !!! 

Twinkle, twinkle little star 

I don’t wonder what you are 

For I surmised your spot in space 

When you left your missile base 

And I shudder when I think 

What you’re costing us per twink 

 

From David Ciambrone 

http://www.annamaebell.com/
http://www.annamaebell.com/
http://annbell.wordpress.com/
http://annbell.wordpress.com/
http://annamaebell.wordpress.com/
http://annamaebell.wordpress.com/
http://webstarts.com/RHCarnesStoryTeller
http://webstarts.com/RHCarnesStoryTeller
http://www.davidciambrone.com/
http://www.lblipscomb.com/
http://www.helennardecchia.com/
http://www.joynord.com/
http://lilliangrey.wordpress.com/
http://www.sylviadickeysmith.com/
http://www.sgwl.net/
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When I was about five years old, I 
lived in Rochester, New York.  
 

     That winter it was very cold and overcast and we had 

had a lot of snow This, I considered great because it would 
be easy for Santa to get to us and land his reindeer. This is 

very important to a five year old.  

     Very early Christmas morning, it was still dark when I 
awakened and tiptoed to my parent’s room to get them up 

to go see if Santa had come.  
     We dressed in our bathrobes and slippers and silently 

made our way from the bedrooms, through the kitchen, to 

the doorway leading to the dining room.  
     Our Christmas tree was in the archway between the 

dining room and living room. I slowly peered around the 
door jam, everything was dark and I could see outlines in 

the room from the glow of a streetlight outside casting light 

and shadows into the room. And, to my surprise, and fear; I 
thought I saw Santa crouching near the tree! 

     I turned and started to run back to bed when 
my father caught me and asked what was the mat-

ter. With my heart racing, I stuttered “SSSSanta’s in 

there! We have to go back to bed.!” 
     My dad assured me Santa wasn’t in there and 

we quietly entered the livingroom. When my folks 
turned on the lights, what I thought was Santa 

turned out to be a funny wrapped present near 

the tree. Upon opening it, the Santa I was cer-
tain I saw was a rocking chair for my 

mother. She had that chair for 58 years 
and it now belongs to one of my daughters.  

   And I, I forgot about thinking the chair 

was Santa when I spotted the model rail-
road that he left for me. 

 

From Dave Ciambrone 

The Story of the World's Oldest 
Christmas Tree  

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

Janet Parker of Chippenham, Wiltshire, England, 

probably has the world's oldest artificial Christmas 
tree, it has been in her family since 1886.  The minia-

ture tree originally cost 6d (2½p), and is 12in 
high.  (See picture to the right) 

 

     Because Mrs Parker can establish its provenance 
through family letters and photos, representatives of 

the Guinness Book of World Records, have agreed 

that it's the world's oldest artificial Christmas tree.  

 

     It was her great aunt, Lou Hicks, who gave the tree 

to Mrs Parker.  The present owner said: 'It amazes me 
to think it's been appearing every Christmas since Vic-

torian times. It's still such a lovely decoration.' 

Christmas Time by Neil Greene 

As luck would have it, Neil gave your Editor a copy of his book Poems From the Texas Panhandle, which he deemed to 
be poetry from a Common Man.  The third poem in the book is a Christmas poem shared here, with you. 

Christmas in my childhood home,  

Was always filled with cheer 
When I could make the trip alone, 

Knowing kinfolks would be there. 
 

We knew about the story, 

From the manger to the cross, 
How Christ was born to Glory, 

And how we should feel the loss. 
 

We didn’t have a Christmas tree, 

No funds were there to spare, 
But Mom gave us a gift, you see, 

I guess to show she cared. 
 

If we’d been good or even bad, 

She’d treat all us kids the same, 
Life’s lessons were but all we had, 

And life was not a game. 
 

With Jesus there, at Christmas 

time, 
Was He not there all year? 

And in the summers’ harvest clime 
Did He not bring Good Cheer? 

 

And the Festival of Lights  

Was not about a Christmas tree 
But the story of the miracle site 

Of the Temple being free. 
 

The one days’ oil lit lamp so simple 

Burned eight days without cease 
And they finally cleansed the Temple 

On the twenty-fifth day of Kislev. 
 

The menorah now some folks will show. 

Some see Jesus in the manger. 
There’s Santa Claus, toys, and sometime 

snow, 
And with peace we welcome strangers. 

 

But December, March, July, or more, 
It’s all about the gift of treasures. 

Each day should bring us peace galore 
And we give thanks in goodly measure. 
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Christmas Stories in Six Words throughout this issue 

Overseas... 
Alone... 
Sad... 

Doorbell? 
Family! 

From Linda B. Johnson 

From Sharon Lyle 

From Gary Gay 

 Christian, waken to the ringing bell! 

 Hear the bell, the Christmas bell--it's time, 
 Time to wake and sound the joyful chime, 

 To swing the bell and sing Emmanuel! 
 Christian, waken to the joyous swell 

 Come to worship, come to sing and pray; 

 The time is now, now is Christmas Day, 
 So swing the bell and sing Emmanuel! 

 World, awaken to the sound of dawn! 
 The noiseless night has passed, so ring the bell, 

 The bell of hope, the bell of joyful morn 

 That clamors in the silent halls of hell; 
 For Death is dead, Eternal Life is born-- 

 Ring, swing the bell and sing Emmanuel! 
 

Bells From Jeanell Bolton 
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Dear Friends, In-Laws and Out-Laws, 
     Your annual Christmas letter is here again! My persis-

tence in writing these letters is always rewarded by your 

patience in reading them. To those of you who are made ill 
by reading mimeographed Christmas letters, please read 

no further. To you who will read anything, including cereal 
boxes and soap wrappers, please pour yourself a cup of 

coffee and muddle through this epistle. 

      We are alive and well and living in South Dakota, same 
as the past five years. There have been no Indian uprisings 

this year, and the commissary provisions outlasted the 
blizzard. The buffalo stampeded, but fortunately, the VW 

outran them. Unfortunately, all three trees growing on Ells-

worth AFB were trampled. We are planning to decorate a 
step ladder in lieu of a Christmas tree this year as a result 

of this tragedy. I hope Santa Claus understands. 
     The world cruise we had planned this year was 

cancelled due to Box Elder Creek drying up. There 

is no other outlet to the ocean from our house. 
Instead we took a walk around the block for our 

vacation away from home. While we were away, 
the water pipes burst and flooded the basement. 

The bright spot of our vacation was all of our dirty 
clothes were on the basement floor at the time, 

so I didn’t have all of that “post vacation” washing 

to do. 
     I cleaned house in January, March, May, June, 

September, and November. Next year I hope to 
do better and get it all done in one month, instead 

of dragging it out during the whole year. 

     CC is in Kindergarten now. He is learning to 
cook in school. I am planning to hire him out as a 

“short” order cook. He has already mastered the art of 
making Indian fry bread, melon balls, and tarts. Unfortu-

nately, he has not learned to clean up the kitchen. I have 

been informed that kitchen cleanup is a post graduate 
class. 

     Julie is 2. She is a budding gymnast. So far she has 
mastered double flips from parallel dining room chairs and 

somersaults on concrete sidewalks. She is also skilled in 

dumping whole boxes of cereal into shag rugs and basic 
wall scribbling. Her goal in life is to give me a nervous 

breakdown. 
     Chuck has been very busy making a goose down jacket. 

He had a difficult time trying to pull all the ‘down’ from our 

flock of geese. Once that was accomplished the jacket took 
shape quickly. Now cats chase him whenever he is outside. 

They think he is a big bird with all of those feathers. 

     I have spent much of the past year in pain. During Janu-
ary I had my wisdom teeth pulled which rendered me un-

able to talk, much to everyone’s delight. In February I ran a 
quilt needle through my thumb, making it impossible for me 

to write. I fell over a bicycle rack in March which caused me 

to have five stitches under my nose, making it impossible to 
eat. In April I threw my back out while belly dancing. May 

was the month I broke out in a rash which made it difficult 
to sit. During June I had a terminal case of sunburn. While 

water skiing in July, I bruised both legs so badly that I had 

to learn to walk again. In August, I sprained my body while 
moving furniture. September was the month I 

broke a water glass by shoving my hand into it 
while washing dishes. The wind blew the car 

door shut on my foot in October. In November I 

took my Swine Flu shot which made my arm 
useless for days. December is still open to fur-

ther injuries. 
   For the past five years I have been extending 

an open invitation to for you to visit us out here 

on the plains. The response has been terrible. 
Therefore, I withdraw the previous invitation 

and give you the following schedule. Friends and 
relatives whose last name begins with A or B 

may only visit in January, C or D in February, 

EFG in March, HI in April, JK in May, LM in 
June, NO in July, PQR in August, ST in Septem-

ber, UVW in October, and XYZ in November. 
No one may visit in December unless an invitation signed by 

me is presented at the door. The length of a visit is con-

fined to three days, as guests and fish both begin to smell 
at that time. You will be forced to eat at least four home 

cooked meals and twice at McDonald’s. I hope you will all 
want to visit to see if I really mean to enforce these restric-

tions. 

     We wish you the best Christmas ever and a Happy, 
Happy New Year. “Deck the halls with boughs of holly… Fa 

lalalala lala la la…” 

     Love, Suzy, Chuck, CC, and Julie Miller 

     Also Fred the Claw and D’Artagnan the Beagle 
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Chapter VI:  In which the hero makes 
new friends  

 

“Drop the gun now, 

Mr. McGavin! I 

won’t tell you again.” 
Officer Vincent 

Burke’s hand is 
steady; his gun 

doesn’t shake, but 

sweat beads on his forehead. Nothing good will come of 
this standoff if he can’t end it quick. 

 

     “So you can off me for shooting your partner? Not 
gonna happen, son.” Carl’s voice is steady but the pain from 

his burned leg causes his gun-hand to shake. “Shoot or talk. 
Your choice, Vince old pal.” Carl knows if this goes down, 

he’s going to loose. Then, a shadow catches his eye and 

Margo Burke rushes in. She slides between the two men, in 
the line of fire. They both raise their guns rather than risk 

shooting her. 
 

     “We don’t have time for this, Vince! They’ll be here any 

minute. We…” Before Margo can finish, Carl collapses on 
the edge of the bed and she rushes to his side. “What’s 

wrong?” 

 

     “My leg, the pain’s getting worse.” Carl groans. 

 

     “Jesus, the bandage is a mess.” She says, lifting his pant 
leg. “Where’s the Hydrocodone?” Carl points to the bag of 

medicine and bandages he forced Margo to steal in their 

escape from the hospital. 
 

      “Why are you here?” Carl asks as Margo removes the 

old bandage. 
 

     “I told the cops what you asked me to, that you killed 

Jenny and then officer Richards when he tried to arrest 
you.” 

 

     “Her name was Jenny?” Carl asks. Margo looks at him 
for a moment before digging out some gauze from the bag. 

 

     “But what you said about Richards wanting to kill me 
instead of Jenny really scared me. Before I left your room 

he said he wanted me to…” 

 

     “Margo!” Vincent interrupts. “I’ve heard your side but I’m 

not taking another step until I get the truth from this guy.” 

 

     “Vince, I called Brenda. She was on duty all night and no 

one visited Carl’s room. He couldn’t have gotten a gun like 
Richards said. So where did it come from? Richards had to 

have brought it to frame Carl. If I had gone back to that 

room instead of Jenny, I’d be dead now.” The words catch 
in Margo’s throat. 
 

     “You want the truth, Vince buddy? Fine but you ain’t 
gonna like it.” Carl grunts as Margo cleans his wound. 

 

     “Try me.” Vincent keeps his gun at the ready. 

 

     “The body you found in my house, it was a woman 

named Martha Ellington. She represented an old client of 
mine named Katarina Sereda. Katarina’s daughter is miss-

ing but before I could find out more, the Ellington woman 
exploded in my office. Someone must have planted a bomb 

in her purse. I told your pal Richards all of this and that I 

was going to find out who was responsible. That’s when…
Jenny walked in. Richards shot her with this gun.” Carl 

holds up the Walther PPK, it’s silencer still attached. Vin-

cent looks at it, really seeing it for the first time. “Then he 
tried to shoot me with his Revolver. He missed. You can 

figure out the rest.” 

 

     Vincent is quiet for a moment. Then holsters his gun 

and picks up Carl’s backpack. “We need to get moving. The 
cops will be here soon.” He starts packing Carl’s belong-

ings. 
 

     “Aren’t you the cops? Why help me?” 

 

     “Margo’s right. It doesn’t add up.” Vincent nods to the 
Walther PPK. “And I recognize that gun. It’s Matt’s. He took 

it off a junkie we arrested two years ago. Called it his Bond 

gun.” Margo and Carl are both stunned. “I’ll meet you at the 
car, get a move on.” Vincent steps out. 
 

     “How did you find me?” Carl asks Margo. 

 

     “The hotel manager here saw your picture in the news. 

He tipped off the police. We got here first but they’re on 
their way.” Margo gives Carl two Hydrocodone “Can you 

walk?” 

 

     “I’ve done a lot worse on this leg lately, I’ll make it.” Carl 

stows his gun in the waistband of his pants and limps to 
the door. Margo helps him down the stairs and to Vincent’s 

beat up, green Dodge. Vincent tosses Carl’s backpack into 

the open trunk and then motions for Carl to climb in as 
well. 
 

     “In there?” Carl sighs. 
 

     “Just until we get through the roadblocks.” Vincent says.  

 

     “Where are you taking me, anyway?” 

 

     “North, out of Austin, after that you are on your own.” 

 

     “I still don’t understand why you’re doing this but 

thanks.” 

 

     “Just get in.” Carl climbs into the trunk and Vincent 

slams it shut as a police cruiser pulls into the hotel parking 
lot. 
 

     “Vince, what do we do?” Margo whispers frantically.  

 

     “Stay calm. Get in the car and wait.” Vincent recognizes 

the two officers stepping out of the cruiser, Charlie Day and 
Mac Johnson. “I’ll take care of this.” 

 

     “What’s officer Burke doin here? He’s supposed to be 
on mandatory bereavement?” Officer Day says to his part-

ner loud enough for Vincent to hear. Officer Johnson does-

n’t respond. 
 

     “I heard you guys had a lead on Matt’s killer. Thought I 

could help out.” Vincent tries to sound professional. 

 

     “Not your job, Vince. Bereavement leave means just 

that…you leave.” Officer Day smiles broadly. 

 

     “Matt was my partner, Charlie. What do you expect me 

to do? We’re too late anyway. He was here, room 26.” Vin-
cent points to the second level room where Carl was. “But 

he’s long gone.” Officer Johnson runs up the stairs to room 
26 without a word. Officer Day continues to smile but never 

takes his eyes off Vincent. 
 
 

Continued on the next page . . . 

Chapter Play By Jason Temujin Minor 
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Chapter Play continued 

 

     “That’s too bad. Say, is that little Margo?” Officer Day 

walks past Vincent toward the car. “Why would you bring 
her here after all she’s been through?” 

 

     “You try telling Margo no?” Vincent says half-heartedly. 
 

     “How you holdin up, sweetie?” Officer Day leans in and 

looks around the interior of the car. 

 

     “I’m fine, Charlie.” Margo’s tone is clipped. 

 

     “Good, good.” Officer Day says, looking back at Vincent. 

“You know I’m going to have to search the car?” 

 

     “Why?” 

 

     “For all I know you just killed yourself a cop killer, stuffed 

his body in the trunk, and now you plan to dump it outside 

of town. Not that I’d blame you but I’ve gotta check.” 

 

     “Don’t be ridiculous!” 

 

     “It is ridiculous isn’t it? But that’s the job.” Officer Day 

keeps smiling but Vincent is sweating. “Pop the trunk, 

Vince. Don’t make this hard.” 
 
 

To be continued… 
Catch up on the story at: http://www.jason-minor.com/journal 
 

Penn is busy saving the World and will return post-hastily! 

 

Next: The Enemy Revealed! 

 

Catch up on what you missed at  
smh4@wordpress.com/penn. 

 

 
 

Penn and the Mighty Sword By Sam Holland 

   

 “Somehow, not only for Christmas but all the long year through, The joy that you give to others Is 

the joy that comes back to you. And the more you spend in blessing The poor and lonely and sad, 
The more of your heart's possessing Returns to you glad.” 

 

 

A father has filled his house with a giant 35ft Christmas 

tree cut from the New Forest in Southern England after his 

son was disappointed with last year's decorations.  

 

     At first glance it looks 

as if the massive tree 
has burst straight 

through the roof of the 
six-bedroom house in 

Carbery Avenue. Greg 

Howe has painstakingly 
cut the £250 [$375 

USD] tree into three 
sections with the huge 

trunk in the living room, 

the middle section in a 
spare bedroom and the 

top perched on a flat 
part of the roof. Greg 

Howe enlisted the help 

of several friends and 
the fire brigade to get 

the star on top of the 
huge tree at his Bourne-

mouth home. It is thought that in the interests of safety the 

star is, in fact, a smoke detector. 

 

     Will and Guy have learned that this funny looking Yule 

tree is decorated with some 160 baubles and approxi-
mately 2000 led lights and is already proving a winner in 

the area and with Mr Howe's children. 

Grandpa decided that shopping for Christmas presents 

had become too difficult.  All his grandchildren had every-
thing they needed, so he decided to send them each a 

cheque (check). 
 

     On each card he wrote: 
 

'Happy Christmas, Grandpa' 

P.S. 'Buy your own present!' 
 

Now, while Grandpa enjoyed the family festivities, he 

thought that his grandchildren were just slightly distant.   

 

It preyed on his mind into the New Year.   

 

Then one day he was sorting out his study and under a 

pile of magazines, he found a little pile of cheques (checks) 

for his grandchildren.  He had completely forgotten to put 
them in with the Christmas cards. 

 
 

 

Christmas Tree Story -  
Branches Go Through the Roof  

Grandpa's Christmas Story 

http://www.jason-minor.com/journal
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Ask the Book Doctor:  Flabby or Skinny Middles 

Dear Doc   

Some of us in my critique group have flabby middles—in 

our novels that is. We have no trouble hooking our readers 
and setting up conflict. We can even create endings read-

ers will cheer for. You’ll be flying through 

the first 50 pages or so, and then you 
start to think that it would be more fun 

cleaning the fridge. 
We have seen the same problem even 

in a few published books, though it’s hard 

to explain why. The story is still moving all 
right, but you really don’t care until it 

starts picking up speed again close to the 
end. 

Any ideas about how we can tone up 

our middles—without cutting all the boring parts and mak-
ing the book too skinny to call it a novel? 

         Signed—Flabby Middle 

 

Dear Middle: 
You’re not alone. This is one of the most common failure 

points in a novel or screenplay. To your audience, it’s like 
trying to wade through cold molasses, and when it hap-

pens during a movie, the sale of popcorn goes up. My best 

recommendation is for each of your writing buddies to buy 
a copy of Christopher Vogler’s Writer’s Journey: Mythic 
Structure for Storytellers and Screen Writers. I’ll give you 
a few of the main ideas, but to make the concept your own, 

you’ll need to read the book, apply it, and analyze each 

other’s work by it.  

Think of your novel as these parts: Act I sets up the story 

and initiates the main action; Act II shows a chain of 
scenes building up tension to a crisis; and Act III shows the 

climax and ending. 
Too often writers seem to think the middle 

(about half the length of the whole book) only 

needs to fill up space, but please notice I didn’t 
say a “series or string of events” ―a flaw called 

“episodic” scenes‖. In a well-crafted story, each 
scene builds on the last, raising the stakes up to 

the end. 

     Every story needs to keep up tension, even if 
it’s in a character’s head. Vogler offers a wealth 

of examples and covers variations for specific 
genres. He says, “The placement of the crisis or 

Supreme Ordeal depends on the needs of the story and 

the tastes of the storyteller.” 
Good luck in tightening that middle–Doc Joan  

 
 

Have a question to share in this column? Email me at: 

jmuHall@aol.com with “Ask the Book Doctor” as your sub-

ject line. If you want to remain anonymous, I’ll address you 
by whatever pseudonym you sign. To see previous issues, 

go to: http://www.joanuptonhall.com/books.htm. Scroll 
past the book covers and click “Ask Doc” Q&A’s. 

 

 
 

                                                     

(December 17, 1807 – September 7, 1892) was an influ-

ential American Quaker poet and ardent advocate of the 
abolition of slavery in the United States. He is usually listed 

as one of the Fireside Poets. Whittier was strongly influ-
enced by the Scottish poet, Robert Burns. 
 

     Whittier's first two published books were Legends of 
New England (1831) and the poem Moll Pitcher (1832). In 

1833 he published The Song of the Vermonters, 1779, 
which he had anonymously inserted in The New England 
Magazine. The poem was erroneously attributed to Ethan 

Allen for nearly sixty years. This use of poetry in the service 
of his political beliefs is illustrated by his book Poems Writ-

ten during the Progress of the Abolition Question. 
 

     Highly regarded in his lifetime and for a period thereaf-

ter, he is now largely remembered for his patriotic poem 

Barbara Frietchie, Snow-Bound, and a number of poems 
turned into hymns. Of these the best known is Dear Lord 
and Father of Mankind, taken from his poem The Brewing 
of Soma. On its own, the hymn appears sentimental, 

though in the context of the entire poem, the stanzas 

make greater sense, being intended as a contrast with the 
fevered spirit of pre-Christian worship. Whittier's Quaker 

universalism is better illustrated, 

Story Spinners critique group is now closed to membership.  

When a spot becomes available, we will again have information in 
The Gabriel Writer. 
 

The Williamson County Coroners is a mystery/suspense 

group and participants must have novels in progress.   The meet-
ings are held at the 10:30 a.m. at the Red Poppy Café in the 
George-town Library.  And there is room for one more !! 
 

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

Novel Crafters is Full right now, but welcomes a Waiting 
List 
Meets every other Thursday on the second floor of the George-
town Library in a private room.  Contact is Mary Stafford at 
marylynn@mstafford.net 

 

Quixotic Quills critique group represents varied interests. Our 

group writes historical novels, short stories and memoirs. Meet-
ings are usually on the second and fourth Thursday of each 
month unless we reschedule because of holidays. We meet at 
7:00 p.m. at the Monument Café.  Contact is Sharon Lyle, 512-
639-1162, iwritecozies@gmail.com.  Currently, we are closed to 
new members.  

 

Bard Masters Critique Group 
We meet at 6 p.m. on Tuesdays at the Georgetown library. We 

have 6 members and we feel that 6 manuscripts is all that we can 

handle and do the process justice. Until further notice Ross 

Carnes is the contact:  graphicsrex@hotmail.com 
 

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

or Sylvia Dickey Smith (sds@suddenlink.com) 

 

Special Interest Groups 

Who “said” Answer … … John Greenleaf Whittier 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Quaker
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Poet
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Abolitionism#United_States
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Slavery
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/United_States
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Fireside_Poets
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Robert_Burns
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Moll_Pitcher
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The_Song_of_the_Vermonters,_1779
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ethan_Allen
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ethan_Allen
http://en.wikipedia.org/w/index.php?title=Poems_Written_during_the_Progress_of_the_Abolition_Question&action=edit&redlink=1
http://en.wikipedia.org/w/index.php?title=Poems_Written_during_the_Progress_of_the_Abolition_Question&action=edit&redlink=1
http://en.wikisource.org/wiki/Barbara_Frietchie
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Hymn
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Dear_Lord_and_Father_of_Mankind
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Dear_Lord_and_Father_of_Mankind
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Dear_Lord_and_Father_of_Mankind#The_Brewing_of_Soma
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Dear_Lord_and_Father_of_Mankind#The_Brewing_of_Soma
mailto:JmuHall@aol.com
mailto:marylynn@mstafford.net
mailto:iwritecozies@gmail.com
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Books by Members 
 

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

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

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

ing information to webmaster@sgwl.net   

   

Here's what we need: 

 

• Photo image of your cover, preferably jpg, but if you don't 
have that, we'll try to help you.  

 

• Title of your book, copyright, date, publisher                  

               

 • ISBN #:                 

 Retail price 

 Genre 

 

• Where can people buy it? Your website if you have one?  

 

• Any awards this book has won? 

 

• (up to 100 words) Description or synopsis  OR blurbs 

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

ber to credit these quotes. 
 

 
 

Promote your book 

 

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

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Promote yourself  
 

with an ARTICLE/STORY/POEM 
 in The Gabriel Writer 

 

IMPORTANT:  to figure out how your submission will fit use 

Eurostile font—size 10 for body of article 

Columns are 3 and 1/4 inches wide. 
If you have illustration, send it and I will try to use it 

 

Send to SGWL Submission 
181 Young Ranch Rd 

Georgetown Tx 78633 
Or 

Thirdgate@aol.com 

Books by Members 
 

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

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

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

ing information to webmaster@sgwl.net   

   

Here's what we need: 

 

• Photo image of your cover, preferably jpg, but if you don't 
have that, we'll try to help you.  

 

• Title of your book, copyright, date, publisher                  

               

 • ISBN #:                 

 Retail price 

 Genre 

 

• Where can people buy it? Your website if you have one?  

 

• Any awards this book has won? 

 

• (up to 100 words) Description or synopsis  OR blurbs 

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

ber to credit these quotes. 
 

 
 

Promote your book 
 

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

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Promote yourself  
 

with an ARTICLE/STORY/POEM 
 in The Gabriel Writer 

 

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

Columns are 3 and 1/4 inches wide. 
If you have illustration, send it and I will try to use it 

 

Send to SGWL Submission 
181 Young Ranch Rd 

Georgetown Tx 78633 

Or 
Thirdgate@aol.com 

As a writer, I find I'm always looking for new ways to flesh 

out my ideas. Not because I'm looking for an excuse to not 
delve into the words themselves, but because I don't want 

to get stuck in a rut. Outline only. Or mindmap only. Or writ-
ing down questions only ad nauseam. 

     But at some point I actually have to sit down and write. 

It's a constant dance between creativity and structure. Be-
tween ideas and linear thinking. Between the-sky-is-the-limit 

thinking and tight, concise writing. 
     What's the difference? And how do you 

know when to dig into the realm of structure 

and when do you let yourself float into creativ-
ity? 

     Structure is when you need to let your logi-
cal and linear side take over. Maybe this is 

where plot your timeline of your story or out-

line the eight steps of your self-help book. Or 
you figure out the chronology - what comes 

first, second, third. Maybe you detail the pro-
file of your ideal reader. It's the flow and con-

nection between giving form to your creative thoughts. 

     Creativity is when you let your mind loose and play. 
Maybe you write down as many words and phrases for 

your theme as you can think of. You let your eyes land on 
one or two and then explore that particular concept, with 

no agenda or expectation. Or you journey down a particular 

path that wasn't in the original plan, but you decide you 
want to play in that playground anyway. 

     Is one better than the other? 
     No. 

     Here's the secret: structure isn't king - and neither is 

creativity. You need both. There is no rule about how long 
to spend in each realm. I've worked with writers who are 

frustrated after spending months on character develop-
ment. They shouldn't be frustrated; they need to realize 

that they just need to spend this much time in the creative 

empire. There's also nothing saying that you can't move 

back and forth between these two realms. Be logical and 
linear and write three pages. Then spend five days looking 

out the window and dreaming up a new character. 
     One informs the other. The more you allow yourself to 

be creative, the easier the time spent doing the structure 

work. And the more of the logical and linear you can get 
down, then the more you can allow yourself to stretch in 

the creative land. 
     Don't let writing books fool you. Some writ-

ing experts will tell you that you need to out-

line your entire book. It's as if they expect all 
writers to think logically and linearly all the 

time. Which seems a little backward since 
writing itself is creative as well as logical and 

linear. It's not a coincidence that I recently 

just bought a writing book on structure and a 
separate one on creativity - at the same time. 

Indulge both sides of writing. Fly high and dig 
deep. And back again. 

Structure Vs Creativity from writewellu.com  

 

Bring  
your used printer  

inkjet or laser  
cartridges  

for recycling and  

help  
SGWL 

http://www.sgwl.net/
http://www.sgwl.net/
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Demystifying Writers’ Demons  One at a Time by Joan Upton Hall 

     

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

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

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

are demystified in the booklet, 50 Writers’ Tips. Find a few of them at "books, etc." on website: 

www.JoanUptonHall.com.  

Demystifying Writers’ Demons© 

Sesquipedality (using big words) 
 

— Using a “big” word when a simple one furnishes the exact meaning needed is like a mathematician using the frac-

tion 16/64 instead of 1/4. *Garner says, “Build your vocabulary to make yourself a better reader; choose simple 
words whenever possible to make yourself a better writer.” 

— Consider your purpose and audience:  
     (1) If you want to communicate with a wide readership, use simple words to make meaning absolutely clear.  

     (2) If you want to educate your readers, use challenging words along with context clues that show meaning.  
     (3) If you're writing for only a few erudite readers (especially in a specific profession), use exotic words that truly 

cannot be simplified, words your target audience probably knows. 
 

     Memory Tip: 
     A writer once praised for readability 

     Feared critics would call it banality. 
     So she put in big words, 

     The longest she'd heard, 
     Then was shunned for her sesquipedality. 

Demystifying Writers’ Demons  One at a Time by Joan Upton Hall 
     

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

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

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

are demystified in the booklet, 50 Writers’ Tips. Find a few of them at "books, etc." on website: 

www.JoanUptonHall.com.  

    181 Young Ranch Road          
    Georgetown TX  78628 


