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Linda Lipscomb aka Granny Red Shoes 
 

Working with police departments to facilitate services 
for children —Using your author skills  
 
Linda Lipscomb is a retired high-tech market-
ing and public relations manager.  She co-
owns a marketing and special events compa-
ny that currently focuses on children’s writing 
and workshop production.   
 
A little writing, a little producing, a little danc-
ing, a little theater, two beautiful grandchil-
dren, and a lot of love for it all has burned a 
spot of creative imagination in her heart.  
 
Now, this published children’s author who is 
also known as Granny Red Shoes, is on yet another mission to touch the 
hearts of children … those in need.  Linda is the Director of Volunteer 
Services with the Georgetown Police Department and Project Manager 
for Georgetown’s Blue Santa program.  Her volunteer world is a very big 
one indeed.  
 
 

Join us in October for children’s author, Linda Lipscomb, a.k.a. Granny 
Red Shoes, and learn what you can do.  

 

Linda’s published work includes Who Knew She Flew, The Want-To-Be-
Car and A Bird Named Blue. 
 

 
 

Writer’s College   
 

REGISTER AT THE 
GEORGETOWN PUBLIC LIBRARY 

 

See www.sgwl.org’s September issue of TGW 
for more information 

http://sgwl.net/wp-content/uploads/2012/07/linda_lipscomb.jpg
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Call to Order: Janet Kilgore, Pres., called the meet 
     ing to order at 7:00 PM. 
Treasure’s Report: Deferred to October meeting 
Old Business: Writer’s College is underway. It is not  
     too late to register. See the September issue of  
     the San Gabriel Writer for the complete schedule.  
New Business: None 
Visitors and New Members: 
     Vicky Greenway, Tina Delbock, Linda Benjamin,   
     Mark Hilton 
Brags and Announcements:   

    Jeanell Bolton received a contract for her 
“salacious and inspirational” story. 

Marty Shelton’s book “St. Catherine’s Crown,” a 
historical thriller, is published. Check out Marty’s 
page and synopsis on Word Press. http://
smartinshelton.wordpress.com/ge on  
Margery received her first royalty check. 
David Ciambrone will be selling and signing, 
“Dangerous Threads”, at the Chisholm Quilt Guild 
Show at Dell Diamond, September 27-28.   

Program:  Linda Larouque presented and discussed  
     “How to bring characters to life.” 
Adjournment: 8:00  

Bill Russeth, Secretary 

 

September 2013 Minutes 

New Member 

 

Mark H Hilton 
21 Trinity Lane 
Georgetown, TX 78633 

markhilton@juno.com  
703-64-5490 

 
 

Member News 
 

 
 

Upcoming Meetings  
January  

February  

March  

April  

May  

June  

July  

August  

September  

October Linda Lipscomb (children’s author) Working with police department to facilitate services for 

children —Using your author skills  

November Dorothy Fetherling “The Care and Feeding of Pet Words” 

December Christmas Party 

mailto:lpalazzo@yahoo.com
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President’s Words    
 

At the September meeting, Linda LaRoque gave a great program about rounding out our characters.  
The October meeting features well-known children's author Linda Lipscomb, Granny Red Shoes herself.  
 

I not only invite all of you to join us for an informative program, but I encourage you to bring a friend 
who wants to write, is curious about writing, or hopes to understand writing and writers better.  
 

See you there! 

See you there!  Janet Kilgore, Prez 

A Weekend With a Budding Author by Carol Menchu 

 Mid September, I spent a weekend in Fresno, 
California, helping to celebrate my #9 grandchild’s 
seventh birthday.   

 Gianna is in second grade at a school that en-
courages writing, language, respect, responsibility, 
and individuality (among all the other things we’re 
supposed to be learning when we go to school). 
 One requirement, beginning with first grade, is 
that each child write a book — a 
‘real’ book.  They are given a blank 
hard back book with about 25 pages.  
It has a blank cover and after a few 
pages for title, acknowledgments, 
etc., lined pages for them to write 
on. 
 Gianna (G) worked very hard on 
her book and wrote right up to the 
last minute, running out of pages for 
her story.  Her teacher quickly ran up 
some lined pages for her, stapled 
them together, and fastened them 
to the inside back cover. 
 The illustration for the cover of the book con-
tinues from front to back, so when it is open, you 
can see the whole picture.  Illustrations on every 
page enhance the story. 
 Needless to say I am most proud, not only is G a 
prolific reader (far beyond her grade level) with lan-
guage skills and knowledge of a 5th or 6th grader, 
she is also imaginative and a WRITER. 
 In each class the books are critiqued and 
awards given.  G received the 2012 Dailey Elemen-
tary 1st Grade Room 8 NewBerry Honor for writing.  
This is the equivalent of first place. 

 The book is full of good plot, beautiful lan-
guage, mis-spellings, and interesting hyphenations, 
but what more can a grandmother ask for  ? ? ? ? 
 

Lila and the Magic Rainbow  

by Gianna Menchu 
 

The witch has stolen happiness, everyone is "Bored, 
sad, unhappy and even grouchy!"  It is up to Lila and 

friends to restore happiness. 

 With the help of a magic crystal 
they race against time to locate the 
magic rainbow and break the witch’s 
spell. 

 Along the way, their courage, 
strength, and friendships are tested as 
they venture through meadows, thun-
derstorms, deserts, and oceans. 

 Will they reach the magic rainbow 
before the 
witch’s spell 
affects them? 

 How will 
they resist the overwhelming 
beauty of the rainbow and 
the powers of the crystal? 

 Will they restore happi-
ness? 

 Join Lila and friends on 
their incredible journey to The 
MAGIC RAINBOW! 

 

(Ed. Note: synopsis dictated 
to and edited by Dad, Carlos 
(# 6)) 
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3D Characters from Dave Ciambrone 

 

Having three-dimensional main characters can make your 
manuscript and story. No one wants to read about a flat char-
acter. Flat characters have absolutely no dimension, or re-
markable qualities. So, first thing you need to do is create a 
personal background on each main character that covers their 
background, physical shapes, likes and dislikes, habits, etc.   

 
 
 

Keep this handy to allow you to make sure your characters  
stay in character and don’t change unless you REALY want 
them to. While there is a lot more to this, I have provided be-
low a Character Checklist for new and existing writers to use. 
It is simple and very handy.  

3Dimention Character Check Sheet 

Novel: ______________________________________________ 
Date: _______________________________________________ 
Character’s Name: ____________________________________ 
Major / Minor Character: _______________________________ 
~~~~~ 

General Information 
Character Full Name: 
Sex: __________  Age: __________ 
Birth Date __________  Place __________ 
Nationality: __________  Religion __________ 
Feelings about religion: _________________________________ 
Languages spoken:_____________________________________ 
Political party:________________________________________ 
Class in Society: ______________________________________ 
Morals: ________________________________________ 
Ambitions: ________________________________________ 
Education: __________ Date graduated:__________ 
Major: ________________________________________ 
School: __________     Where: ____________________ 
Married _____  Single _____  Divorced _____5 

 
 

Family Background  
Father:  __________________  Profession: ________________ 
Living: __________  Dead:__________ 
Parents:  Married or Divorced? ____________________ 
Brothers (#) __________  Sisters (#) __________ 
Names: ________________________________________ 
Home life (happy, abused) ______________________________ 
Interesting / relevant family information:  __________________ 
____________________________________________________ 
 

Physical Description  
Height:  ____________________  Weight:  _________________ 
Eyes: ____________________  Hair: ____________________ 
Complexion:____________________  Face: ________________ 
Forehead: ___________________  Jawline: _________________ 
Lips: ____________________  Mouth: ____________________ 
Neck: ____________________  Ears: ____________________ 
Nose:____________________  Teeth: ____________________ 
Eyebrows:__________________  Hands:___________________ 
Fingers: _________________  Shoulders: _________________ 
Breasts: ____________________  Chest: ___________________ 
Waist: ____________________  Hips: ____________________ 
Body type: __________________________________________ 
Marks or Scars: _______________________________________ 
Posture: _____________________________________________ 
Appearance: __________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________ 
 

 
Occupation / Profession 

Profession: ______________________________  Union? _____ 
Work education: ______________________________________ 
Favorite subjects: _____________________________________ 
Poorest subjects: ______________________________________ 
Hours worked: _______________  Salary: _______________ 
Income: _______________ 
 

Military Service 
Nation served: _______________   Branch: ________________ 
Unit served in: ______________  Highest rank: _____________ 
Dates served _______________  Decorations: _______________ 
 

Character Traits 
Major traits: _________________________________________ 
Minor traits: _________________________________________ 
Outstanding qualities: _________________________________ 
Character flaws: _____________________________________ 
Habitual expressions: _________________________________ 
Habitual mannerism: __________________________________ 
Fears: ______________________________________________ 
Frustrations: __________________________________________ 
Temptations: _____________________________________ 
Emotions _________________________________________ 
Attitude toward life: _____________________________ 
Leader: _______  Follower: _______  Dropout: _______ 
 

Personal Information 
Hobbies: _________________________________________ 
Favorite books: ______________________________________ 
 Magazines: _________________________________________ 
 Newspapers: ________________________________________ 
 Recordings: ________________________________________ 
 Colors: ___________________________________________ 
 Jewelry: __________________________________________ 
 Type of men preferred:  _____________________________ 
 Type of women preferred:  ____________________________ 
 Entertainment: ______________________________________ 
 Foods: _____________________________________________ 
 Drinks: ____________________________________________ 
 Home: _____________________________________________ 
 Clothes: __________________________________________ 
 City background: ___________________________________ 
 Country background:  ________________________________ 
 Describe home furnishings (use colors and materials) 
__________________________________________________ 
__________________________________________________ 
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An author is a fool who, not content 

with boring those he lives with, in-

sists on boring future generations.  

Chimera by Dave Ciambrone is OUT ! 

Someone broke into the high level security section 
of US ARMY MEDICAL RESEARCH INSTITUTE FOR 
INFECTIOUS DISEASES at Fort Detrick, Maryland 

and stole vials of weaponized 
smallpox. He is found dead at 
the Washington, DC train sta-
tion after a handing the vials 
off to another person.  

 

Jack Turner, Ph.D., is a chemist 
and the Coroner of San Sebas-
tian County California.  When 
one of his Medical Examiners 
hits the HOT ZONE lock down 
button while performing an 
autopsy, Jack is called to the 

morgue. The body the M.E. is examining died of 
smallpox—not regular smallpox, but an unusual 
and highly reactive strain of the disease. Jack looks 
at and realizes it is a man made chimera.  Who made 
it? Where did it come from? E-coli is common, but, 
smallpox was eradicated decades ago. Jack knows 
there are still strains of smallpox in labs in Russia 
and in the U.S. and notifies the state and the 
CDC and is told by the federal government to keep 
it quiet.  The U.S. Army Adjutant General then acti-
vates Jack’s Army Medical Corp reserve commission 
and authorizes him to act as a law enforcement spe-
cial agent of the army. Jack and a health depart-
ment officer, Nancy Cartwright must-find the source 
of the Chimeras and smallpox, find the perpetra-
tors, and stop anyone from using it as a terrorist 
weapon and causing a pandemic. He and Nancy 
must stop an attack worse than an atom bomb. 

Half of Life  

 

With its yellow pears 
And wild roses everywhere 
The shore hangs into the lake, 
O gracious swans, 
And drunk with kisses 
You dip your heads 
In the sobering holy water. 
  
Ah, where will I find 
Flowers, come winter, 
And where the sunshine 
And shade of the earth ? 
Walls stand cold 
And speechless, in the wind 
The weather vanes creak. 
 

    From Manfred Reimann 
   

http://www.quotationspage.com/quote/1118.html
http://www.quotationspage.com/quote/1118.html
http://www.quotationspage.com/quote/1118.html
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Amelia By  S. Martin Shelton, Captain, USNR (ret.) 
 

Part I 
 

I am Commander Gregory Thompson, United States Navy.  I am a 
Special Duty Officer, Intelligence Specialist.  My current assign-
ment is in the Office of the Director of Naval Intelligence in 
Washington, D. C.  Today’s date is 2 May 1944.  I’ve written this 
treatise today because I have orders to report to Admiral Mark 
Michener aboard the aircraft carrier USS Franklin in the mid-
Pacific to serve as his staff intelligence officer.  I’ve placed this 
manuscript in my safety-deposit box and have tasked my son to 
have the Naval Institute publish it shortly after that Marine in 
his dress blue uniform blows “Taps” over my flag-draped coffin.  
After you’ve read this narrative, you may conclude that I am a 
conspiracy freak.  Fair enough, that’s your prerogative.  Read on 
if you please.  If not, close this account, toss down an adult bev-
erage, and forget all the above.  To those of you who continue 
reading, I suggest you have a detailed map of the central Pacific 
handy to follow my narrative coherently. 

  
Amelia Earhart, the famous aviatrix, and Fred Noonan her nav-
igator, disappeared on 2 July 1937 when her Lockheed Electra 
aeroplane ran out of fuel and crashed-landed somewhere in 
the Pacific Ocean northwest of Howland Island¹—so it has 
been reported.   

I remember that fateful day clearly.  I was at my son’s 
eighth birthday party on Wicks Drive in San Antonio when the 
radio blared the shocking news of Amelia Earhart’s disappear-
ance.  The female aviation icon had failed to find and land her 
Lockheed Electra on Howland Island¹—the next-to-last stop 
on her record-setting, around-the-world flight at the Equator.   
Howland is a tiny speck of an island two miles long and one 
mile wide, and its highest point is ten feet above sea level.  
The nation was shocked at first, then relieved when we heard 
that the Coast Guard cutter Itasca was searching the area.  
The Itasca was the on-station ship at Howland, and its task 
was to provide Earhart with radio communication, radio direc-
tional beacon signals, and weather information.  The next day, 
President Roosevelt ordered a Navy task force from Pearl Har-
bor to join the search.  Included in the task force were the 
battleship USS Colorado, the aircraft carrier USS Lexington 
and her eighty aeroplanes, three destroyers, and several sup-
port ships.  The task force arrived on station in three days and 
began its extensive search. 

Surely, our Navy would find Earhart.  No doubt about 
it, I surmised.  Unfortunately, there was no trace of her or the 
Electra: no life raft, no oil slick, no scrap of clothing.  Nothing!   
Lockheed engineers speculated that the empty fuel tanks 
would keep the Electra afloat for days.  Nonetheless, the days 
slipped by without results.  After sixteen days of an unsuc-
cessful search covering 140,000 square nautical miles,² the 
Navy Department recalled its task force to Pearl Harbor and 
concluded that Amelia Earhart and Fred Noonan were lost at 
sea.  

To this day, that’s the official story.   I’m not con-

vinced.  There’s too much mystery surrounding the last days 
of Earhart and Noonan.  Too many unanswered questions.  
Too much technical chicanery.  Too much government involve-
ment (dare I say “sponsorship?”).  For instance, why was Pres-
ident Roosevelt so closely involved?  Why was the U.S. Navy 
so interested and involved in this flight and in the search?  On 
the surface, Earhart’s  around-the-world flight had no tactical 
or strategic interest to the Navy.  There are just too many un-
answered questions, and too much cover-up that leaks vol-
umes.   

 Permeating this tragedy is the official deathly silence 
regarding the Imperial Japanese Navy’s expansion in the 1920s 
into Micronesia and their fortification of several key mandated 
islands.   Of little note, and not reported, was that the Japa-
nese oceanographic ship Kamoi Maru was in the Howland ar-
ea and searched in secret for Amelia Earhart. We have no rec-
ords that they found her, and the Japanese government de-
nies any involvement. 

As a naval intelligence officer, I have an inherent curi-
osity; and over the years these questions beclouding Earhart’s 
flight gnaw at my soul.   Finding the answers became a com-
pulsion.  On the eve of World War II, I’ve written this correct-
ed last chapter to Amelia Earhart’s biography because I am 
compelled to tell you what I know and surmise about her dis-
appearance.  I’ve based this narrative partly on hard intelli-
gence, some on logical and credible inferences I cannot con-
firm, and some on apocryphal information.  Accordingly, my 
conclusion is best described as an educated conjecture. 

My research into this project is based on my access to 
highly classified intelligence information and government doc-
uments that I found buried in various archives, captured Japa-
nese naval logbooks, technical analysis of Earhart’s flight, 
oceanographic and weather conditions at the time, and plain 
ol’ horse sense.  

 
I’ll begin by outlining the background and several key ele-
ments that are the primary drivers of my narrative.  For some, 
the reading may be tedious. Nonetheless, I urge you to press 
on because this information is essential for a full understand-
ing of the “what” and “why” of Earhart’s last flight.  If you 
choose not to read this background material, please at least 
skim it, and then proceed to the next section. 

 

Japan and Micronesia 
A few days after the start of World War I in August 

1914, Japan declared war on Germany by posing as an ally of 
Great Britain.  Japanese marines in concert with British coloni-
al forces captured Tsingtao, the primary German treaty port in 
China.  The Imperial Japanese Navy assumed the task of pur-
suing and destroying the German East Asiatic Naval Squadron 
which consisted of two armored cruisers—the Scharnhorst 
and the Gneisenau—and four light cruisers.   The professed 
Japanese goal was to ensure safe passage for Allied com-
merce in the Pacific and Indian Oceans.  During this pursuit 
operation, the Japanese Navy seized Germany’s Pacific Ocean 
possessions in the Caroline and Marshall Islands, the Palau 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Battle_of_Tsingtao
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Imperial_Japanese_Navy
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/German_East_Asiatic_Squadron
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Allies_of_World_War_I
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Allies_of_World_War_I
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Indian_Ocean
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Caroline_Islands
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Marshall_Islands
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Palau
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groups, and most of the Marianas.  (Not Guam, however, be-
cause it was a U.S. territory.)  By October 1914, Micronesia, a 
vast area of the central Pacific, was under Japanese control.  

After the end of World War I, the League of Nations 
awarded Japan the mandate to administer the former German 
colonies in Micronesia.  Included in the mandate was the pro-
viso that Japan would keep this area of the central Pacific 
open to foreign commerce and navigation, and would not 
fortify these islands.  In blatant disregard of the League’s pro-
viso, the Japanese sealed Micronesia from foreign shipping 
and visitors and established a “Bamboo Curtain” surrounding 
the area.  Hiding behind this Bamboo Curtain, the Japanese 
Navy began an aggressive program to build naval bases, air-
fields, and defensive fortifications in 
the Marshall and Gilbert Islands, for 
example, on Truk, Saipan, Kwajalein, 
Mankin, Jalut, and Taroa.   

On reflection, we now realize 
that the occupation and fortification of 
Micronesia was Japan’s first-stage 
preparation for their upcoming war 
with the United States, China, and the 
colonial powers in Asia for control of 
the Pacific Rim.  Japan’s long-term goal 
was to implement its Greater East Asia 
Co-prosperity Sphere policy by ridding 
Asia of Western colonial, religious, economic, and cultural in-
fluences, and to create a group of self-sufficient Asian nations 
under Japanese autocracy.  In effect, Japan would control and 
harvest the rich natural resources of this area, oil and rubber 
in particular. 

In March 1933, the Japanese withdrew from the 
League of Nations and refused to surrender Micronesia.  No 
Western nation had the will or capability to challenge them.  
This precipitous Japanese action seriously heightened the con-
cern of our navy’s leaders.  The Commander in Chief of the 
U.S. Fleet, Admiral William Staley, issued an Operations Di-
rective, classified TOP SECRET, to the Director of Naval Intelli-
gence, Rear Admiral Theodore S. Wilkinson, ordering him to 

increase surveillance of Japanese Micronesia and submit time-
ly Essential Elements of Information (EEI)³ reports. 

For several years, our naval intelligence service re-
ceived a few clandestine reports regarding the Japanese mili-
tarization of Micronesia.   For example, in 1932 our submarine 
USS S-48 took periscope photography of the naval base at Truk.  
Sub rosa we read the mail into and out of the area.  In addi-
tion, from time to time, our naval attachés throughout Asia 
sent us human intelligence reports from missionaries return-
ing home, defecting Korean workers, and the few Malaysian 
rubber traders permitted into the area. Navy cryptographers 
under the leadership of Commander Joseph (Joe) Rochefort 
monitored the Japanese navy’s radio transmissions at Station 

HYPO at Pearl Harbor and worked to 
decipher their naval codes.   
One source of our human intelligence 
came from Marine Lt. Col. Earl (Pete) 
Ellis. He earned a chest full of medals in 
the Great War. After the Armistice, the 
Navy sent him on a number of attaché 
and reconnaissance missions into the 
Orient. He spoke Japanese fluently.  On 
his return to our offices in Washington, 
he drafted the definitive study on Japa-
nese activities and intentions in the Pa-
cific, and he detailed with prescient accu-

racy our upcoming war with Japan for control of the Pacific. 
In the early 1920s, Ellis penetrated the Bamboo Cur-

tain as a representative of the Hughes Export Corporation of 
San Francisco—a shell company established by Howard 
Hughes as a cover for American intelligence agents.  Ostensi-
bly, this outfit dealt in rare earth elements and other exotic 
minerals. After a dozen or so cables in our non-obvious book 
code, he went silent.  We suspected that the Japanese naval 
counterintelligence service, the Tokkeital, discovered his espi-
onage activities and they beheaded him in May 1922 some 
where in the Carolines.  

 
To be continued. 

  Montesquieu  
(1689–1755) Charles-Louis de Secondat, 

Baron de La Brède et de Montesquieu, general-
ly referred to as simply Montesquieu, was a 
French social commentator and political thinker who 
lived during the Age of Enlightenment. He is famous 
for his articulation of the theory of separation of 
powers, which is taken for granted in modern discus-
sions of government and implemented in many con-
stitutions throughout the world. He may have been 

partly responsible for the popularization of the terms feudal-
ism and Byzantine Empire. 
 He is also remembered for saying:  " If we 
only wanted to be happy, it would be easy; but 
we want to be happier than other people, which 
is almost always difficult, since we think them 
happier than they are." (Auden and Kronenberger 
1966) 
 "Success generally depends upon knowing 
how long it takes to succeed." (Auden and 
Kronenberger 1966) 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Mariana_Islands
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Separation_of_powers
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Separation_of_powers
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Government
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Constitution
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Constitution
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Feudalism
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Feudalism
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Byzantine_Empire
http://www.google.com/url?sa=i&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&docid=QSr-MaQO-JXigM&tbnid=-zzRDR3FVmBglM:&ved=0CAgQjRwwAA&url=http%3A%2F%2Fen.wikipedia.org%2Fwiki%2FMontesquieu&ei=fZs8UqzbFsiGqgGGj4HQCA&psig=AFQjCNEnPOhFBOYYElVfcbYsnD7SRPc4FA&ust=1379790077433
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Letters From Pompeii by William H. Russeth 

Nothing sends a stronger message than a written eye-
witness account of an event, freezing the moment in 
time, saving it for perpetuity. Pliny the Younger did just 
that with two letters documenting the eruption of Mt. 
Vesuvius in 79 AD that destroyed the Roman city of Pom-
peii. Pliny documents the catastrophe and death of his 
uncle in two letters he sent to Tacitus, the famous Ro-
man historian. Ironically, all trace of the physical city dis-
appeared from earth as well as from the local memory of 
the Italians for over 1500 years, but 
the story of its demise survives to 
this day in the classical writings of 
Tacitus.  
 Typically, archaeologists exca-
vate ruins ravaged by time, often 
destroyed by conquering invaders 
or disasters, like floods and earth-
quakes. Human remains are limited 
to fragments of bones scattered at 
the bottom of tombs, often pil-
laged by grave robbers thousands 
of years prior to the excavation. 
Once in a great while they discover 
a site, like Pompeii, where the city 
was nearly perfectly preserved, 
buried beneath twenty feet of vol-
canic ash, frozen in time, and for-
gotten for 1500 years, frescos, stat-
ues, villas, and temples, preserved 
in remarkable condition. Vesuvius 
was not selective in whom it bur-
ied, so common people, wealthy 
merchants, and slaves all died to-
gether. Many left impressions, hol-
low cavities under the ash from which grotesque, plaster 
replicas were cast, revealing their horrific final, mo-
ments.  
 Pompeii was a thriving seaport on the Adriatic that 
funneled goods into Rome. Today the ruins are seven 
miles from the sea, which has receded considerably 
since then. I remember our tour guide claiming the city 
had a population exceeding 40,000, twice the size of 
renaissance Venice and was totally engulfed and buried 
in a few days. The Roman magistrate, Pliny the Younger, 
watched the whole thing unfold from his villa at Mise-
num, a smaller village across the Bay of Naples, several 
miles from Pompeii. His uncle, Pliny the Elder, mounted 
an expedition into the city to rescue the wife of a friend 

and died heroically overcome by smoke, fumes, and ex-
ertion. Pliny the Younger recorded these events in two 
riveting letters that survive to this day. The letters are 
short, but the descriptions are chilling.  
 
This first letter was into Tacitus’ inquiry regarding Pliny 
the Elder’s death 

"My uncle was stationed at Misenum, in active com-
mand of the fleet. On 24 August, in the early afternoon, my 

mother drew his attention to a cloud 
of unusual size and appearance. He 
had been out in the sun, had taken a 
cold bath, and lunched while lying 
down, and was then working at his 
books. He called for his shoes and 
climbed up to a place which would 
give him the best view of the phe-
nomenon. It was not clear at that 
distance from which mountain the 
cloud was rising (it was afterwards 
known to be Vesuvius); its general 
appearance can best be expressed as 
being like an umbrella pine, for it 
rose to a great height on a sort of 
trunk and then split off into branch-
es, I imagine because it was thrust 
upwards by the first blast and then 
left unsupported as the pressure sub-
sided, or else it was borne down by 
its own weight so that it spread out 
and gradually dispersed. In places it 
looked white, elsewhere blotched 
and dirty, according to the amount 
of soil and ashes it carried with it.  

My uncle's scholarly acumen saw at once that it was im-
portant enough for a closer inspection, and he ordered a 
boat to be made ready, telling me I could come with him if 
I wished. I replied that I preferred to go on with my stud-
ies, and as it happened he had himself given me some writ-
ing to do. 

As he was leaving the house he was handed a mes-
sage from Rectina, wife of Tascus whose house was at the 
foot of the mountain, so that escape was impossible ex-
cept by boat. She was terrified by the danger threatening 
her and implored him to rescue her from her fate. He 
changed his plans, and what he had begun in a spirit of 
inquiry he completed as a hero. He gave orders for the 
warships to be launched and went on board himself with 
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the intention of bringing help to many more people be-
sides Rectina, for this lovely stretch of coast was thickly 
populated.  

He hurried to the place which everyone else was hasti-
ly leaving, steering his course straight for the danger zone. 
He was entirely fearless, describing each new movement 
and phase of the portent to be noted down exactly as he 
observed them. Ashes were already falling, hotter and 
thicker as the ships drew near, followed by bits of pumice 
and blackened stones, charred and cracked by the flames: 
then suddenly they were in shallow water, and the shore 
was blocked by the debris from the mountain.  

For a moment my uncle wondered whether to turn 
back, but when the helmsman advised this he refused, tell-
ing him that Fortune stood by the courageous and they 
must make for Pomponianus at Stabiae. He was cut off 
there by the breadth of the bay (for the shore gradually 
curves round a basin filled by the sea) so that he was not 
as yet in danger, though it was clear that this would come 
nearer as it spread. Pomponianus had therefore already 
put his belongings on board ship, intending     to escape if 
the contrary wind fell. This wind was of course full in my 
uncle's favour, and he was able to bring his ship in. He em-
braced his terrified friend, cheered and encouraged him, 
and thinking he could calm his fears by showing his own 
composure, gave orders that he was to be carried to the 
bathroom. After his bath he lay down and dined; he was 
quite cheerful, or at any rate he pretended he was, which 
was no less courageous.  
 Meanwhile on Mount Vesuvius broad sheets of fire 
and leaping flames blazed at several points, their bright 
glare emphasized by the darkness of night. My uncle tried 
to allay the fears of his companions by repeatedly declar-
ing that these were nothing but bonfires left by the peas-
ants in their terror, or else empty houses on fire in the dis-
tricts they had abandoned. Then he went to rest and cer-
tainly slept, for as he was a stout man his breathing was 
rather loud and heavy and could be heard by people com-
ing and going outside his door. By this time the courtyard 
giving access to his room was full of ashes mixed with 
pumice stones, so that its level had risen, and if he had 
stayed in the room any longer he would never have got 
out. He was wakened, came out and joined Pomponianus 
and the rest of the household who had sat up all night. 

They debated whether to stay indoors or take their 
chance in the open, for the buildings were now shaking 
with violent shocks, and seemed to be swaying to and fro 
as if they were torn from their foundations. Outside, on 
the other hand, there was the danger of failing pumice  
stones, even though these were light and porous; howev-

er, after comparing the risks they chose the latter. In my 
uncle's case one reason outweighed the other, but for the 
others it was a choice of fears. As a protection against fall-
ing objects they put pillows on their heads tied down with 
cloths.  

Elsewhere there was daylight by this time, but they 
were still in darkness, blacker and denser than any ordi-
nary night, which they relieved by lighting torches and var-
ious kinds of lamp. My uncle decided to go down to the 
shore and investigate on the spot the possibility of any 
escape by sea, but he found the waves still wild and dan-
gerous. A sheet was spread on the ground for him to lie 
down, and he repeatedly asked for cold water to drink.  

Then the flames and smell of sulphur which gave 
warning of the approaching fire drove the others to take 
flight and roused him to stand up. He stood leaning on two 
slaves and then suddenly collapsed, I imagine because the 
dense, fumes choked his breathing by blocking his wind-
pipe which was constitutionally weak and narrow and of-
ten inflamed. When daylight returned on the 26th - two 
days after the last day he had been seen - his body was 
found intact and uninjured, still fully clothed and looking 
more like sleep than death.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Passages from his second letter following up on the 

escape of himself and his mother still to come. 
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Special Interest Groups 
Last Writes Critique Group—Full right now, wel-
comes a Waiting List   Contact: JmuHall@aol.com 
 

Novel Crafters is Full right now, welcomes a Wait-
ing List   Contact Mary Stafford at  

marylynn@mstafford.net  
 

Quixotic Quills Contact Sharon Lyle, 512-639-1162,  
iwritecozies@gmail.com.   

 

Bard Masters Critique Group Contact:  Ross Carnes  
rosscarnes@hotmail.com 

 

Tale Spinners Contact Randall Best at     
  R_best@3yahoo.com 
 

The Coroners Contact Dave Ciambrone,  
  mysterywriter5@msn.com 
 

Life Stories/Memories is Full right now,  
welcomes a Waiting List contact Paul Fronczek at  
  paulfronczek@gmail.com 
 

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 at: jmuHall@aol.com.  

CONFUSING SIMILAR SOUNDING WORDS 
The “always…except” rules with these word groups are enough 

to give you a headache. I hope the following explanations clear up the confusion. 
  

First group: Accent / Ascent / Assent 
*Accent (noun) a stress or emphasis; Or pronunciation characteristic to and area Or pronunciation characteris
 tic to an area. “Martha chose a color scheme of earth tones accented with cranberry. 
 “In a backwoods vocal accent, the actor accented the first syllable of “police” instead of the second. 
*Ascent (noun) the act of moving upward: or an upward slope (ascend—verb form) 
 “Critics’ attacks may have slowed the actress’s ascent to fame, but waiting at the top of the ascent was her  
 Academy Award. 
*Assent (noun or verb) agreement or to agree. 
 At first Ozzie refused to give his assent to editor’s suggestion, but he finally assented. 
 

Second group: Accept / Except & Excess / Assess  
Accept (verb) meaning to believe or agree with. As “I accept your answer.” 
Except (preposition) meaning “with the exception of” or “leave out.” 
Access (noun or verb) “I need a key to access the files. Do you have access to the documents?” Excess (noun or  
 adjective) “Six changes of clothes per day would be an excess except for toddlers.” 
 

Third group: Affect / Effect 
* Affect (verb) to influence or have an effect on 
* Effect (noun) meaning: “a result or a consequence.” 

Exception: (verb) meaning: “”to bring about: to produce” especially when the word “change” is its di-
rect object: 

 EXAMPLES: “Global warming affects weather patterns.” 
  “Greenhouse gasses have an effect on weather patterns.” 
  “Global warming effects changes in weather patterns.” 
  “Reading well-written books affects our writing positively.” 

mailto:JmuHall@aol.com
mailto:marylynn@mstafford.net
mailto:iwritecozies@gmail.com
mailto:rosscarnes@hotmail.com
mailto:aulfronczek@gmail.com
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SGWL Board 
President 
Janet Kilgore,  
512-3317204 
janet-kilgore@austin.rr.com  
 

Vice President 
Program Coordinator 
Joan Hall 
512-869-1833 
JMUHall@aol.com 

 

 
 

Corresponding Secretary  
and Historian 
William (Bill) Russeth 
512-868-0062 
williehowie2002@yahoo.com 
 

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

 
Membership dues $25.00 
Carol Menchu 
181 Young Ranch Rd 
Georgetown TX  78628 

 

Member at Large 
Dave Ciambrone 
512-864-9373 
mysterywriter5@msn.com 
 

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

 

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

 

 

Marjorie Anderson 
Www.challenge4teens.com 

 

Anna M. Bell 
Website: http://www.annamaebell.com 
Author Blog: http://
annbell.wordpress.com/ 
Educational Technology Blog: http://
annamaebell.wordpress.com/ 

   

Ross Carnes 
http://webstarts.com/
RHCarnesStoryTeller 

 

David Ciambrone 
www.davidciambrone.com 

 

Gary Clark 
www.clarkliterary.com 

 

Mary Fenoglio   
 www.eggsinmypocket.com 
 

Joan Hall:  
www.JoanUptonHall.com 

 

Durwood J (DJ) Heinrich: 
www.RedBaronConcepts.com 
 

Sam Holland: 
www.samholland.com 
 

Linda B. Johnson 
www.lindabatenjohnson.com 
 

Janet Kilgore 
http://janetkilgore.com 
 

Linda Lipscomb: 
www.lblipscomb.com  

 

Member websites 
 

Jason Minor: 
www.jason-minor.com 

 

Joy Nord: 
www.GlyndaJoyNord.com  
  

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

 

Sylvia Dickey Smith: 
www.sylviadickeysmith.com 

   

SGWL website:  
www.sgwl.net  

 

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  
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 

 

Support SGWL 
by 

keeping your dues 
up-to-date 

 
Dues help SGWL to 

 
Publish the newsletter 

Give Stipends to speakers 
Provide seed money for work-

shops 

mailto:janet-kilgore@austin.rr.com
mailto:JMUHall@aol.com
mailto:shnard@suddenlink.net
mailto:JMUHall@aol.com
http://www.annamaebell.com/
http://annbell.wordpress.com/
http://annbell.wordpress.com/
http://annamaebell.wordpress.com/
http://annamaebell.wordpress.com/
http://webstarts.com/RHCarnesStoryTeller
http://webstarts.com/RHCarnesStoryTeller
http://www.davidciambrone.com/
http://www.RedBaronConcepts.com
http://www.lindabatenjohnson.com/
http://janetkilgore.com/
http://www.lblipscomb.com/
http://lilliangrey.wordpress.com/
http://www.sylviadickeysmith.com/
http://www.sgwl.net/
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    181 Young Ranch Road          
    Georgetown TX  78628 

 

 

Ask the Book Doctor by Joan Upton Hall 

 

Dear fellow SGWL members, 

  

     My Book Doctor Column bids farewell to readers. 
I have enjoyed writing it and hope some of you 
found it useful. However, it is simply no longer rele-
vant in today’s ever changing book publishing are-
na.  

 

     My other column, Demystifying Writers’ Demons, 
on the other hand, can help more than ever, and 
expanded from “50 Tips” to “100+” due to sugges-
tions from fellow writers. In fact, I am currently 

working on a new book release (including a few 
cartoons that people have asked for). I hope these 
writers’ tips will continue to help my fellow writers.  

 

     As the saying goes, “Old English teachers never 
die. We just lose our class.”  
 

Doc Joan 

 

 

Demystifier by Joan Upton Hall moved to page 10 

 


