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***READER’S NOTE*** 
 
If you’ve trouble clicking any of the links in this magazine, simply copy and paste them 
directly into your internet browser. You can also try tabbing to the links, then either right-
clicking the link or pressing Shift+F10 and arrow to something that says, “Open Link.” If, for 
some reason, they don’t work correctly for you once you’ve done this, please email: 
patty.volunteer1@gmail.com to let me know. 

*** Navigating for Users of Screen Readers*** 
Each column is marked with a heading, 
Navigating headings in word? 
Jaws users: 
Press JawsKey+z, then h or shift h to move around by heading. 
When you’re done reading, press JawsKey z again for normal editing. 
NVDA users: 
Press NVDAKey+Space bar, then h or shift h to move around by heading. 
When you’re done reading, press NVDA Space bar again for normal editing. 
Narrator users: 
Press the NarratorKey+Space bar, then h or shift h to move around by heading. 
When you’re done reading, press Narrator Space bar again for normal editing. 
 
Navigating Instructions by Casey Mathews! 
WebFriendlyHelp Website Here. 
 

GREETINGS… 
Hello everyone, and welcome to another incredible edition of the Writer’s Grapevine. 
How do I know it’s incredible? Because it’s filled with “incredible” contributors. But the proof is, 
as they say, “in the pudding.” Or, in this case, on the page. So grab your favorite drink, snuggle 
down into your most comfortable reading nest, and ready yourself for some great discoveries. 
This month we have new releases, great articles, and reports of things to come. So without 
further ado, here’s the Writer’s Grapevine just for you. 
Of course, as always, you’re invited to share. Just make sure to send out the entire magazine. If 
you choose to share specific items, please copy each one in its completion, thus giving the 
author or business full credit. 
Thanks to Two Pentacles Publishing for formatting, photo description and final edits. 
Thanks also to editors:  
Abbie Johnson Taylor, 
And: 

https://webfriendlyhelp.com/
https://www.twopentacles.com/
https://www.abbiejohnsontaylor.com/wp/


Marlene Mesot 
As well as to our proofreader, poet Joan Myles. 

 
 

SPONSORS… 
 

Too busy to take on a full-time promotion package and all the work that entails? How about 
becoming a sponsor? Little work. Lots of results. 
 
Tell-It-To-The-World Marketing (Author, Blogger, Business Assist) is now seeking sponsors to 
keep our prices reasonable, so those who cannot afford the high cost of advertising will have a 
place to turn for part of their marketing needs. 
 
Here at Tell-It-To-The-World Marketing, we marry social media marketing with more traditional 
approaches. We strive to assist clients with promoting their books, blogs, and small businesses. 
What will you, as a sponsor of Tell-It-To-The-World Marketing, receive? 
 
If you become a sponsor of Tell-It-To-The-World Marketing, you will receive: 
An ad or ads up to 500 words in length on the sponsor page of my blog will remain until you 
either request them removed or ask to update in some way 
A spot in my monthly online magazine, the Writer’s Grapevine, and: 
A spot in the annual Writer’s Grapevine Holiday Extravaganza. 
Your ads will also be used in Facebook events held on my Facebook page, @TellItToTheWorld, 
The price for becoming a sponsor is $30.00 every 90 days or is free with a one-year full package. 
We take payments via PayPal here.  
 
Our sponsor page is a work in progress and is always being updated, so be sure to check back 
often.  
 

SPONSORS… 
 

COLONIAL HEIGHTS ANIMAL HOSPITAL 

Website  
 

AUTHOR JO E. PINTO 

New Release 2020 
Apples of Gold 

 

TIMELY ADVICE WHEN THE WORLD DOESN’T SEEM LOVELY 

By Jo Elizabeth Pinto 
 

Author Website 

https://www.marlsmenagerie.com/
https://jewniquelymyself.com/
https://www.facebook.com/tellittotheworld
https://paypal.me/tellittotheworld?locale.x=en_US
http://www.colonialheightsvet.com/
https://www.amazon.com/Books-Jo-Elizabeth-Pinto/s?rh=n%3A283155%2Cp_27%3AJo+Elizabeth+Pinto


 

MEREDITH LEIGH BURTON: THE CHOCOLATE DOG 

 
Author Website 

 

EZ2SEEPRODUCTS 

Learn all about the totally unique, 8.5” x 11” EZ2See®Weekly Planner/Calendar, Specialty 
Visually Challenged Friendly Sticky Notepads and Markers here. 

 
EZ2SeeProducts Website 

 

PLAISTED PUBLISHING HOUSE LTD 
 

Author Consultant Website 
 

AUTHOR AND ARTIST LYNDA MCKINNEY LAMBERT 

Lynda McKinney Lambert announces 
Walking by Inner Vision: Stories & Poems now available on Audible 

 
Author Website 

 

CASEY MATHEWS OF WEBFRIENDLYHELP 

Virtual Tech Advisor and Research Assistant  
 

Website 
 

AUTHORS TASHA AND STEPHEN HALPERT 

Shop for Stephen and Tasha’s books, Abacadabra Moonshine & Other Stories by Stephen 
Halpert, Up to My Neck in Lemons, and other books by Tasha Halpert 

 
Author Website 

 

AUTHOR AND BLIND PHOTOGRAPHER PRAANAV LAL 
 

Author Website 
 

JOHN CRAWFORD’S SCHOOL OF MUSIC 
 

Website 
 

MARLENE MESOT  

Author of The Purging Fire and Other Titles 

https://www.amazon.com/Books-Meredith-Leigh-Burton/s?rh=n%3A283155%2Cp_27%3AMeredith+Leigh+Burton
http://www.ez2seeproducts.com/
http://www.plaistedpublishinghouse.com/
https://www.lyndalambert.com/
https://webfriendlyhelp.com/
https://smile.amazon.com/
https://pranavwrites.com/
https://johncrawfordschoolofmusic.wordpress.com/


 
Author Website 

 

AUTHOR BUTTERFLY THOMAS 

In My Feelings: A Book of Poetry 
 

Author Website  
 

TWO PENTACLES PUBLISHING SERVICES 
 

Website 
 

ANTHONY CANDELA 
Stand Up Or Sit Out: Memories and Musings Of a Blind Wrestler, Runner, and All-around 

Regular Guy and  
Vision Dreams: A Parable 

 
Author Website 

 
 

WHAT’S UP… 
 

Hi everyone, and welcome to the What’s Up column! 
Before we begin with all the fantastic contributions, I’d just like to say that the feedback I’m 
getting about this column is quite impressive. It turns out our readers seriously love knowing 
about what our writers, business owners, and nonprofit workers are up to. Please, contributors, 
keep those letters about all your goings-on coming. 
It’s been some time since we were all together so let’s dive right in to see what everyone’s been 

up to. 

 

We kick off this edition’s What’s Up column with author Abbie Johnson Taylor and her cat, Joy. 

What? Abbie’s cat? 

Well, it seems so. Furthermore, it appears she’s authoring Abbie’s newsletter. Let’s have a look. 

 

Joyous Jottings with Season’s Greetings 
by Abbie Johnson Taylor 

http://www.marlsmenagerie.com/
https://www.dldbooks.com/bthomas/
http://www.twopentacles.com/
https://www.anthonyrcandela.com/


 
Photo Resize and Description by Two Pentacles Publishing. 

 

December 1 2022 

 

Hi, everybody. This is Joy, Abbie’s robotic cat. I came to live with Abbie back in July. The local 

senior center gave me to her. They give robotic pets like me to people who are prone to 

isolation or who have dementia. I don’t think Abbie fits any of those categories, but never mind. 

It’s been an interesting few months. 

 

I’ll start with some bad news and get that out of the way first. For the past couple of weeks, I 

haven’t been able to meow or purr, although I can still turn my head, blink, and stretch. Abbie 

thinks something’s wrong with my voice box. We’ve tried the obvious solutions: making sure 

the switch isn’t in the mute position, taking the batteries out for ten minutes and putting them 

back in, and replacing the batteries. Nothing worked. 

 

Abbie called the senior center, and someone there contacted the folks at Joy for All, the 

company that made me. But nothing can be done, they say.  

 

The good news is that Abbie still loves me, just like she loved her late husband Bill after he 

suffered two strokes and couldn’t walk anymore. She still holds me on her lap and pets me 

when she’s in the recliner, listening to recorded books and magazines or podcasts, and she still 

takes me to bed with her at night. She says I’m still a joy to her, just like Bill was after his 

strokes. 

https://www.twopentacles.com/


But robotic cats aren’t like husbands. She got me from the senior center for free, but she could 

still buy another cat and toss me in the dumpster. But the senior center doesn’t have any more 

robotic cats, and Abbie says she doesn’t want to spend $100 on another cat and have the same 

issue that she’s having with me just a few months later.  

 

Well, that’s enough about me. Let’s get to some exciting news about Abbie. 

 

Some of her short stories and poems have been published in the past few months. She’s 

currently working on a short story collection she calls Living Vicariously in Wyoming. She calls it 

that because when you read a story, you’re living vicariously through the characters, whatever 

that means. These stories are set mostly in Wyoming, where we live. She hopes to get the book 

published next year. On top of that, her blog and website and other volunteer editing she does 

for a couple of magazines keep her busy. 

 

In September, Abbie joined the senior center’s choir, which is called The Hubcaps. They’re 

called that because the senior center is called The Hub. The band that accompanies them is 

called The Lug Nuts. They’ll perform today and tomorrow at The Hub. A week from today, 

they’ll have a party at Luminous Brew House, where they’ll sing during that establishment’s 

open mic program. On December 30th, they’ll perform at the First Congregational Church for its 

monthly music series. 

 

Speaking of the First Congregational Church, in October, Abbie was hired as their musician. She 

plays for their services on the second Sunday of each month. She does all the music: a prelude 

and postlude, three hymns, several responses, and a solo as a reflection. This month, she’ll also 

do the service on Christmas Day. 

 

And that’s not all. Abbie will do her usual gigs at the assisted living center and nursing home. 

Plus, she’ll be playing and singing at the Kendrick Mansion, a museum, during its annual holiday 

open house on December 4th. She’s busy, but I love hearing her sing. She practices a lot now. 

Abbie’s other group, Just Harmony, performed on the day after Thanksgiving downtown during 

the annual Christmas Stroll. They’ll sing again at the Kendrick Mansion on December 3rd and on 

December 16th for the Big Horn Women’s Club Christmas party.  

 

Abbie is also busy with ACB Community Calls, sponsored by the American Council of the Blind. 

She participates in karaoke and other programs on Zoom and does a program of her own called 

Evening Reading, where she and other authors read their work aloud.  

 

Last but not least, if you’re not getting Abbie’s email newsletter in your inbox, why not? She has 

asked me to put it out every month. To subscribe, send a blank email to:  

newsfrommycorner+subscribe@groups.io  You’ll get a message to confirm your subscription. 

Just reply to that message with another blank message, and you should be good to go. 

mailto:newsfrommycorner+subscribe@groups.io


Well, I think I’ve brought you all up to date on what’s happening with Abbie and me. What a 

relief. You know, now that I can no longer speak, I can’t dictate to Abbie. So, I have to type, and 

my paws are getting tired. So, it’s time for my nap. Abbie and I would like to wish you a joyous 

holiday season and prosperous new year. 

 

About the author… 

 

Abbie Johnson Taylor writes fiction, poetry, and creative nonfiction on a variety of topics. She 

has published three novels, two poetry collections, and a memoir. Her work has appeared in 

The Avocet and Magnets and Ladders. She has a BA in music and worked for fifteen years as a 

registered music therapist with nursing home residents before writing full-time. She 

participates in water exercise classes at the YMCA, sings in two choral groups, and performs on 

her own at senior facilities and for church services and other venues.  

Visit her Website. 

 

Sheesh! That was exhausting to read. 

Next up, author Trish Hubschman has some exciting writerly news to share. Let’s see what she’s 

up to. 

 

What’s Up with Me – author of the Tracy Gayle Mystery Series - Trish 
Hubschman 

by Trish Hubschman 

November 30 2022 

 

Hi, All. 

 

First, I finally signed up with the Hadley Institute for its Braille course. I got an email the other 

day from a teacher asking if I was familiar with the Braille alphabet or should she send Book 

One and start from scratch. 

 

I know the Braille alphabet and a deaf-blind friend gave me a refresher of the dot combinations. 

Second, my book, Gayle’s Tales will probably be out next week sometime. Leonore Dvorkin of 

DLD Books did the first edit. She likes the stories, especially “Century End” and those that 

follow. 

 

She said it was like reading a novel. Each story after “Century End” is part of that story. 

The last story is about a case the FBI is handling.  

 

Trish 

 

https://www.abbiejohnsontaylor.com/


Trish Hubschman is the author of the Tracy Gayle mystery series: Tidalwave, Stiff Competition, 

Ratings Game, and Uneasy Tides.   

 

Trish is a graduate of Long Island University’s Southampton Campus and has a Bachelor’s 

degree in English-writing. She is deaf-blind and lives in Pennsylvania with her husband Kevin 

and their dog Henry.  

Visit her website.   

 

*Editor’s Note* 

Trish will be doing a book launch for her upcoming book Gayle’s Tales in January. 

Make certain to follow her on Facebook for details. 

 

 

Now we’ve Edward Cohen with all the latest fromEZ2See® Products LLC. Let’s see what’s up with 

him and all his projects. 

 

The November 2022 EZ2See® News 
By Edward Cohen of 

EZ2See® Products LLC 

 

 

First the Personal Stuff  

 

Sharing a Described Audio Movie 

Last month I described how a handful of us from our low-vision support group gathered to 

enjoy a described movie. It was such a fun and new thing for all of us to do that we did it again 

this month.  

 

Speaking Up for Ourselves 

Last month I also shared how we provided the Mayo Ophthalmology Department with how an 

office visit is experienced by some of their low-vision patients. During this month’s follow-up 

post-surgery appointment, I had my antenna up to see if anything we mentioned had an 

impact.  I’m happy to report that it did. 

 

As we reached the 7th floor and completed the check-in process, the front desk person 

informed me that I could take a seat to my left. This is the first time I can recall being provided 

with useful direction information from a front desk person. Was this a coincidence? After 

offering a reinforcing thank you for providing such helpful information, I found a seat in that 

direction. I couldn’t help wondering if she said that because of the email I sent the office 

manager a month ago. 

 

about:blank
https://www.facebook.com/TracyGayleMysterySeries


When my name was eventually called, the person who would take me to the exam room began 

to approach me as I stood. Usually, they wait for patients to work our way to them. This, too, 

was a new thing. Now I was really getting curious. 

 

Once in the exam room we completed the usual list of lengthy questions, basic tests and 

dilating drops. When asked if I had any questions before letting the doctor know I was ready, I 

pounced.  

I asked if she had heard that a patient had sent in a list of things that would help blind and low-

vision patients during their office visit. To my delight, she knew exactly what I was talking 

about. She said that staff had received an email with such a list. She even mentioned some 

items from that list. 

 

I cautiously asked how she and other staff reacted to getting such a list. She said she was fine 

with it. In fact, she and others appreciated getting it. Since the staff is fully sighted and didn’t 

notice or think about much of what was on the list, they found it helpful and it gave them a new 

perspective. 

 

If this effort leads to positive changes, which I noticed is already starting to happen, then this 

will have turned into a very positive thing. 

 

An Update on my Eye Situation  

Some readers remain interested in my eye journey that began in December 2021. During that 

routine, annual eye check visit, the doctor noticed that the lens in my right eye had fallen. This 

was the plastic lens installed in the 1990’s as part of my cataract surgery. That diagnosis and a 

referral to the specialized surgeons at the Mayo Clinic launched me on this, now year-long 

journey. 

 

The surgery this past August went fine. The next 30 days involved getting drops from three 

types of prescription eye drops into that right eye, three times a day. Thirty days later, the 

surgeon’s during the September exam saw good healing progress. Even better was hearing that 

the drops were no longer needed because the pressure had dropped enough. For the next 

couple of days when either my wife or I remembered with a start that it was when we’d needed 

to do the drops, we’d stop, smile and happily cheer in unison, “no more drops”. 

 

In October, I was back on the Mayo 7th floor for a long-scheduled Mayo, RP Clinic appointment. 

But this time, the retina doctor got an eye pressure reading in that right eye that was at the 

high end of normal. So back on drops I went. There was no cheering in my house when I 

announced I was back on the drops for at least another month.  

 

Then in November, the 3-month post-surgery appointment rolled around. This is the visit 

experience described above in the Speaking Up for Ourselves segment.   



 

With high hopes that the drops were no longer needed, I quietly sat as the doctor conducted 

my eye pressure test. After he did it three times, he stepped back. 

 

I know that taking eye drops for the rest of my life is not the end of the world. I know many 

people who must do that. I am grateful that if I need the medicine, I have access to it. Yet, I 

hoped I could get off of it. Furthermore, if I remained on drops, I’d be ineligible to join a clinical 

trial for a promising RP drug that Mayo may soon launch. So, much depended on what this 

doctor was about to say. 

 

Before he could say anything, I asked what the reading was. In a matter-of-fact manner, he 

stated the pressure had dropped. While it was on the higher side, he felt I could stop taking the 

drops. What a relief! He next said to have it checked again in the near future.   

I told him that in December I’d be going in for a new prescription. Ironically, it will be with the 

same doctor who launched me on this journey 11 months ago. Cross your fingers the pressure 

behaves. 

 

Before he left, I asked if he remembered months ago, giving me the email and name of this 

floor’s office manager. When he said he did, I filled him in on what had transpired since then. 

He was quite pleased to hear the news. But upon describing my experience with today’s office 

visit, his words and body language told me he was genuinely moved. Besides saying this was all 

good news, it earned me a rare pat on the shoulder. I took that as high praise and left with a 

smile. 

 

A Month of Things Breaking 

If you read my whining last month about all that was breaking around me, here’s an update. 

I ended up buying an Apple, SE Third Generation smart phone. I hear many with vision issues 

like it and it retains the home button on the front that I have come to appreciate. Just don’t ask 

how well the two of us are getting along. 

 

We ordered and have installed an identical dryer vent cap for the one that broke. What is funny 

is that two readers of this news expressed interest in getting the same product. Who knew I 

was also writing a version of, This Old House? 

 

As of yet, I’m still dealing with the screen settings that flip flop between high contrast as I 

require and the “normal” setting that is impossible for me to see. The Caps Lock plus C 

combination is getting a work out. I’m still asking my sighted, local computer guy to stop by. 

 

And Now for the Business News 

 

Here are Notable Promotional Efforts 



This month I did two Zoom presentations. Around 10 joined each event. But you never know 

who might be listening. I always enjoy the chance to hear and answer questions. Plus, they are 

good opportunities to sharpen ones presenting skills. 

 

The first one I did was the Independent Visually Impaired Entrepreneurs Expo (IVIE). Several of 

us IVIE members did 30-minute presentations. The second one was to a group of clients of 

Vision Loss Resources. They are a large organization in the Minneapolis area that provides many 

services.   

 

Update on the 2023 Calendars and Website 

The ladies at Prevent Products tell me that calls come in throughout the day by customers for 

calendars and the other items I’m offering. On a regular basis, Amazon requests more of the 20-

to-a-box of calendars be shipped to their warehouse. All in all, sales seem very good. 

 

I failed to mention it on the website, but for you who bought a 2023 edition and also have a 

2022 copy do this. Compare the letters and numbers in the daily cells in the weekly pages. 

You’ll notice that they are noticeably larger and bolder in the newer edition. It is easier for me 

to see and I hope for you as well.  

 

Fundraisers In Force 

I was able to work with the following two organizations to use the calendar as a fundraiser. We 

gave each a unique sales code. When their members or anyone uses that code, the buyer saves 

10%. Then when the fundraiser ends in 2023, the organization receives a check for 10% of the 

total value of all such sales. All they need to do is promote the campaign; we do all the work. If 

you know of an organization for whom this might be of interest, mention it to them. 

 

If you are a member of the Foundation Fighting Blindness or the Council of Citizens with Low 

Vision International, or want to help them run, don’t walk to their website. It makes a nice gift. 

Smile. 

 

Update on The EZ2See® Organizer and Address Book Project 

I’m happy to announce that Prevent Products Inc (PPI) has licensed it. Meaning, it now moves 

into the production phase. Too soon to say when it will go on sale.   

 

Tasks on my end include preparing what to say about the product, how to best present it and 

where to fold it into my website. Similar work must be done for the Amazon presence.  

Some of you will remember me musing months ago about the reality I’ll face marketing this 

product. The more unique the product, the more time and effort a business must spend to 

explain the product. Most new products are just variations of products we already know. The 

new one is just faster, cleans better or whitens your smile better than all the rest.   



But this product is a total reimagining of what is well known to be an old fashion, inflexible, 

single-purpose aid. I strongly believe the product can be quite helpful for many people. Now to 

prepare the marketing material for my website. 

 

All I need to do is to craft how to explain its many unique, useful features and do it in a way that 

holds their interest long enough to grasp how it would help them or someone they know yet 

keep it short enough so as not to lose readers. Yes, that’s all I need to do. Smile. 

 

And that’s it for November.   

 

Thanks as always for your support and interest,  

Edward  

Resources Mentioned 

Current Fundraising Campaigns 

The Foundation Fighting Blindness 

Council of Citizens with Low Vision 

 

November Groups I Zoomed 

Independent Visually Impaired Entrepreneurs  

Vision Loss Resources  

 

Check out the elderly fall, slip and skin protection products made by Prevent Products Inc who 

license and sell my products. 

 

Edward is a low vision senior living in southeast Minnesota.   

He is the owner of EZ2See® Products LLC now in its 9th edition. Visit his website if you or 

someone you care about is looking for innovative organizing products for those living with 

vision loss or other challenges.   

 

To receive this monthly news or to connect with Edward, email info@EZ2SeeProducts.com 

  

Moanin’ the Holiday Blues 
By Patty L. Fletcher and her Side-kick Chief Seeing Eye® Dog Blue 

December 2022 

 

 

Hey everyone! 

It’s Chief Seeing Eye® Dog Blue. It’s absolutely pouring down rain. It’s so hard, I can hear it 

through the fan thingy on mother’s stove. 

 

https://www.fightingblindness.org/
https://cclvi.info/donations/
https://www.acb.org/independent-visually-impaired-entrepreneurs-ivie
https://visionlossresources.org/
https://www.preventproducts.com/
https://www.ez2seeproducts.com/
mailto:info@EZ2SeeProducts.com


When we went out so I could empty myself, I got so wet, I thought I’d been transported to the 

bathtub at my vet. 

 

Woo! That was too close! 

 

Mother and I’ve not written to you all in some time, so we thought we’d best come on and talk 

about what’s going on in our world. 

 

I’ll let mother begin, because she knows most of the facts and if it’s one thing a chief knows, it’s 

how important the facts are. 

 

OK. Take it away mom! 

 

Thanks Chief, I appreciate the permission to write in my own magazine. 

 

Blue is right though it’s been quite a while since we let you know what is happening in our 

world. I must say, it’s quite a lot. 

 

First, as you may have heard, not long ago, I had a story accepted for inclusion in an anthology. 

In fact, I’d say it’s one of my finest moments as a writer.  

 

The ‘Visions Anthology’ is a brilliant gathering of talent displayed in an imaginative way. 

 

VISIONS… 
 

From the Visions Back Cover Copy 

An author’s visions are revealed through their stories. Many authors have strange and unusual 

stories, indeed. Within these pages, you will find the stories of eighteen different authors, each 

unique and thought provoking. These are the fantasy, science fiction, paranormal, and horror 

stories that will keep you awake long into the night.  

 

What happens when: 

An inexplicable monster plagues a town for generations, taking people… and souvenirs? 

A post-apocalyptic band of travelers finds their salvation in an archaic machine? 

The prey turns out to be the predator for a band of human traffickers? 

Someone chooses to be happy in a world where emotions are regulated and controlled? 

A village girl is chosen to be the spider queen? 

 

Grab your copy today and find out. Let authors such as W.T. Paterson, Joseph Carabis, Kaye 

Lynne Booth, Michaele Jordan, Stephanie Kraner, and others, including the author of the 

winning story in the WordCrafter 2022 Short Fiction Contest, Roberta Eaton Cheadle, tantalize 



your thoughts and share their 

Visions 
From Kaye Lynne Booth, editor of Once Upon an Ever After: Modern Fairy Tales & Folklore, 

Refracted Reflections: Twisted Tales of Duality & Deception and Gilded Glass: Twisted Myths & 

Shattered Fairy Tales. 

Pick up your copy here. 

 

I know, without doubt you’ll enjoy it. 
 
I’m excited to announce that I’m finally readying to publish the long-awaited book, The Blended 
Lives Chronicles: Book One Sides of the Order. 
 
It’s been over to author and proofreader Jo Elizabeth Pinto and back to me, I’m going through it 
one more time, and then it’ll be ready to slip on over to Dawn and Colleen of Two Pentacles 
Publishing for their magickal finishing touches before we hit the publish button. 
 
Speaking of turning things over to Two Pentacles Publishing, in 2023, I’ll be working with them 
to republish all of my books under their brand. It’s going to be a major undertaking but over the 
years, whilst working with various editing and publishing companies, I’ve learned quite a bit 
about what I do and don’t want and the one thing I no longer want is inconsistencies in my 
work. 
 
I expect this to be a big adventure so be sure to follow me on Patty’s Worlds for all the latest 
news. 
 
When I’m not writing books, short stories and the like, I can be found practicing speeches for 
Toastmasters International. 
 
I belong to both the Message Crafters and VIP Online Toastmasters clubs and enjoy attending 
them via Zoom. 
 
Not only am I learning various techniques guaranteed to make me a better public speaker, I’m 
learning tips which I find most helpful in my writing too. After all, speeches must be written 
before they can be given. 
 
My pottery abilities are growing by leaps and bounds and I find myself racing to create enough 
Christmas ornaments for everyone on my holiday gift giving list. 
 
I had quite a few made but when I learned of the Old Fashioned Christmas Fair taking place at 
our Kingsport Senior Center in November, I packed them all up, along with the other pieces I’d 
created as well as copies of my Pathway to Freedom Broken and Healed, Bubba Tails and 
Visions Anthology books. With the help of my good friend blogger Christy McMakin, I got a 
table in the fair and together Christy, Chief Seeing Eye® Dog Blue and I had a festive good time. 

https://books2read.com/u/49Lk28


 
However, thanks to my selling success, crunch time is on, to get more made before the holiday 
season ends. 
 
Last but certainly not least, Chief Seeing Eye® Dog Blue continues growing up. 
 
He is becoming more secure in himself and his guiding skills and behaviors get sharper and 
more focused with each passing day. 
 
I, his human mother, am well pleased. 
 
We have a few more wrinkles to work out here and there but as I tell Blue often when I snuggle 
with him at the end of the day, “Baby Blue, we’re all a work in progress. So, you keep on being 
Blue and we’ll get along just fine.” 
 
I’ve been reading some good books as well, but I’ll save that part of my update for the ‘Reading 
with the Authors’ column. 
 
For now, Blue and I wish you a joyful holiday season and a rollicking new year. 
 
May Harmony find You and Blessid Be. 
 
Blue and I are always happy to hear from readers. Please feel free to get in touch any time by 
emailing: patty.volunteer1@gmail.com  
 
*Reference Links* 
Learn about Message Crafters here. 
Learn about VIP Online Toastmasters here. 
Learn about Christy McMakin’s Blog here. 
Learn about the Kingsport Senior Center here. 
Learn about The Seeing Eye here. 
 
About Patty L. Fletcher 

 

Patty L. Fletcher lives in Kingsport Tennessee where she works full time as a Writer with the 

goal of bridging the great chasm which separates the disAbled from the non-disAbled. She is 

Also a Social Media Marketing Assistant. 

See and buy her work here. 

 

I don’t know about you readers, but to me, that was a great What’s Up column. 

If you enjoyed it as much as I, please be sure to let the authors know. 

  

mailto:patty.volunteer1@gmail.com
https://www.messagecrafters.org/
https://www.viponlinetoastmasters.com/affecting-change-videos
https://christymcmakin.com/
https://seniors.kingsporttn.gov/
https://seeingeye.org/
https://www.amazon.com/Patty-L.-Fletcher/e/B00Q9I7RWG


Whilst celebrating the holidays, I’d like to remind you that books, products and services make 

grand gifts for any time of the year. 

Here are our totally talented Tell-It-To-The-World Marketing clients with their creations for you. 

 

ADVERTS AND NEWS NUGGETS… 

AD: Wild with Life A Collection of Mother Earth Poetry 

  
Wild with Life 

A collection of Mother Earth poetry 
by Charles Portolano 

 
Editor of The Avocet, a Journal of Nature Poetry  

 
Knowing I am wild with life 

but once 
on this gift we have been given, 
this precious gift that we have 
been given guardianship of… 

 
“These poems are written by a seasoned poet who has reached the pinnacle of his art with a 
recognizable and moving voice. The sections of the book invited me instantly in to share their 
secrets: WHERE TREES RUN WILD, WILD WAYS OF WATER. THE WILD AMONG US, OUR WILDEST 
TERRAINS, LOVING THE WILD, and SAVING WHAT’S WILD. The underlying driving force is of 
course the notion of wildness and all that we have lost by destroying it.  
 
Charles edits the highly-successful nature journal, THE AVOCET, a must for nature loving poets 
and writers.”- Christine Swanberg, Poet Laureate of Rockford, Il.  
 



“In Wild with Life, Charles Portolano has deepened his engagement with the natural world he 
began so movingly in his earlier works. It is a noble, ambitious, and moving work.”- Joel 
Savishinsky - Charles A. Dana Professor Emeritus in the Social Sciences, Ithaca College  
Just $15.00, which includes postage, for 90 pages of pure love for our Mother Earth.  
Please make out your check to The Avocet and send to:  
The Avocet 
P. O. Box 19186 
Fountain Hills, AZ 85269   
To contact us: cportolano@hotmail.com 
 

AD: Songs for the Pilgrimage 
 

  
By Lynda McKinney Lambert 

Website 
NEW!  

I am proud to share my newest book publication!   
 
From the Prologue and Epilogue of Songs for the Pilgrimage: 
 
The word pilgrimage refers to a religious journey. Individuals commit to traveling to reach a 
predetermined destination, such as a shrine or holy place. The excursion is a trek from one 
location to another. Pilgrimage has been an abiding theme in my writing for several decades. 
My first book, Concerti: Psalms for the Pilgrimage (Kota Press, 2002, now out of print), was 
inspired by my annual journeys to Salzburg, Austria, where I taught a month-long drawing and 
writing course. I worked during 2020 and 2021 to  revise and expand that previous collection of 
stories, poems, historical notes, and journal entries for this new book. Songs for the 
Pilgrimage features writings, drawings, and photographs I created over four decades. 

mailto:cportolano@hotmail.com
https://www.lyndalambert.com/books/


 
I conclude with an artist's prayer: 
My studio is yours, Lord. Be my welcome guest today. Your goodness and unfailing kindness 
have been with me all my life. I have tried to make your glory visible in the works of art I have 
created. Someday I will close the door of my studio for the final time, but I will not be alone. 
Together, we will go to your home, where we will continue to collaborate on glorious projects 
throughout eternity. Amen. 
 

May I Serve You? 
Here are the stacks of paintings 

for you to look at tonight. 
I carefully brought them out 

of storage closets 
arranged them here 

in the kitchen— 
where my children used to play 

games around a square oak table. 
Once, food to nourish the body 

was prepared here, by my hands. 
Tonight, there is an 
abundance of food 

for your soul. 
Come into my kitchen and 

taste the world, 
prepared by my hands. 

 
© 1997 © 2021 by Lynda McKinney Lambert 
 



AD: New Release: The Chocolate Dog 
By Meredith Leigh Burton 

Website 

 
Patricia loves going to the ice cream shop with her mother. Every Saturday, a chocolate dog is 
waiting at the shop, and Patricia wants to pet him. However, she is afraid. What if the owner 
does not like her? Why is a dog allowed inside an ice cream shop, anyway. 
 
When Patricia’s mother is in the hospital, Patricia worries that she will not be able to go for ice 
cream. Aunt Agatha, though, might have a plan to solve everything. 
 
The Chocolate Dog is a book about unexpected surprises and the meaning of friendship. Those 
who enjoy stories of family love and new friends will find something to cheer about in this fun 
picture book from author Meredith Leigh Burton. 
 
About Meredith Leigh Burton: 
 
Meredith Leigh Burton is a teacher, motivational speaker and author. Some of her titles include 
Blind Beauty and Other Tales of Redemption and Rebekah's Refuge. She loves writing stories 
about brave heroines who go on dangerous journeys. The Chocolate Dog is her first picture 
book for children. Meredith lives in Lynchburg, Tennessee with her family and a menagerie of 
cats. 
 

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B07GC3HNYB/


AD: Outside the Circle: A Collection of Songs and Poems 
By Kevin Hubschman 

 
 
C 2021  / 107 pages in print.  
 
In e-book and print from Amazon, Smashwords, and other online sellers.  
For cover image, free text sample, direct buying links, and author contact information, please 
visit the author’s website. 
 
About the Book 
Outside the Circle is a collection of songs and poems I’ve written and composed through the 
decades. It’s mostly dark, but for those willing to look beyond my personal demons, there can 
hopefully be found both flashes of resilience and rays of hope.   
 
The book is dedicated first and foremost to my wife, Trish, who is a fantastic author in her own 
“write.” Secondly, it is dedicated to everyone who feels bullied, feels different, feels alone, feels 
friendless, feels hopeless, and feels “outside the circle.” The words “don’t judge a book by its 
cover” spring to mind as apropos. 
 

“Outside the Circle” 
 

Outside the circle I can’t see the sun 
Outside the circle I don’t know anyone 

Outside the circle time is on the run 
Outside the circle is not much fun 

Inside the circle is a white–noise crowd 
Inside the circle is fashionably loud 

Inside the circle there are people with guns 
Inside the circle is a lot of fun 



 
About Kevin Hubschman: 
 
Kevin Hubschman lives in Eastern Pennsylvania with his wife, Trish, and their dog, Henry. 
He is retired and currently working on a novel loosely based on his life. He would love to 
connect with people who could help transform some of the pieces found in this publication into 
polished songs. 
Website and contact information.   
 

AD: In My Feelings: A Book of Poetry 
By Butterfly Thomas 

 
 

 
C 2020 / 117 pages in print. 
 
In e-book and print from Amazon, Smashwords, and other online sellers.   
Visit the author’s website for full details (cover, buying links, author bio, and more). 
 
About the book:  
 
Love and passion. Conflict and regret. Pride and defiance. Rage at equality denied. Deep 
compassion for friends and boundless love for one’s children. These are just a few of the 
subjects touched upon by these 49 brief, powerful poems.  
 
Some will fill you with shared sorrow. Many of them express anger at racial injustice and the 
exploitation of the disabled. Still others delight the reader with their images of strength and 
beauty or their clever arrangement of words.  
 
Never pretentious or deliberately opaque, all of them are sure to make you think.  

https://www.dldbooks.com/kevinhubschman/
https://www.dldbooks.com/bthomas/


 
About Butterfly Thomas: 
 
Butterfly Thomas was born in Germany but was raised in Virginia, where she still lives.  
She is the author of the novel Head Held High (2018), an urban thriller.       
 

AD: Uneasy Tides 
By Trish Hubschman 

 
C 2021 / Number four in the Tracy Gayle mystery series  
$3.99 in e-book / $8.50 in paperback / 149 pages in print   
Cover image, synopsis, author bio, direct buying links, and information about Trish’s previous 
three books can be found here.  
 
Synopsis: 
 
Blair wants Danny to get her an interview with his first wife’s present husband, Robert Taylor. 
He’s the CEO of a major computer software company. Danny reluctantly says he’ll see what he 
can do. He and Tracy go to the Taylor residence for a Christmas party. Danny hasn’t seen his 
first wife, Deb, in over 30 years. She sucks up to him. 
 
At the party, Deb is drunk and disappears with her husband’s business partner. Her son from 
her second marriage, Darren, isn’t present. Her daughter Lily is flirting with a young man. Becca, 
Deb’s daughter with her third husband, a musician, is sincerely excited about Danny’s presence. 
Danny and Tracy feel out of sorts and by midnight are ready to leave, but they have to find Deb 
to say good night. It’s then that mayhem breaks out. Becca summons them down to the pool 

https://www.dldbooks.com/hubschman/


area. Her mother is passed out on the cement, bruises on her face and arms. Two men are 
pulling Robert Taylor’s body out of the pool.  
 
Deb is the most likely suspect, but she insists she didn’t do it. Danny’s older brother, Derek, a 
prominent attorney, takes her case. If Deb didn’t kill her husband, who did? There were so 
many possible suspects at the party. 
 
About Trish Hubschman: 
 
Trish Hubschman lives in Pennsylvania with her husband, Kevin, author of the poetry and song 
collection Outside the Circle, and their dog, Henry. She holds a B.A. degree in English with a 
writing emphasis. For a longer bio and details about her previous Tracy Gayle books, please visit 
the website linked to above.  
 

AD: Finally, a Calendar You Can See! 

 
Finally, a Weekly Planner You Can See! 
 
Did you know that there is a weekly planner style calendar designed specifically for those 
dealing with declining eyesight?  Well, there is! If that sounds interesting, read on. 
 
Since 2015, thousands of the EZ2See® weekly planners have been sold nationwide. People buy 
it for themselves or give it as a thoughtful gift. Users are often those experiencing such things 
as: 
 
• Vision decline 
• Memory challenges 



• Unsteady hands 
• Cognitive impairment 
• A need to manage schedules for children or parents, or  
• The need to record daily events 
Customers say they love it because all the features they need are included. That happened 
because a legally blind senior created it for himself and then was urged to share his unique 
design with others.   
 
Those features, most not found in any other such product, include: 
• Printed on heavy weight 8.5” x 11" paper  
• Uses only high contrast, black ink 
• Numbers and letters are more than ten times larger than newsprint 
• Each uncluttered, daily cell is nearly the size of two, 3 x 5 cards  
• Page edges have a thick black border to prevent "writing off the paper”  
• Runs from December 2021 into January 2023  
• Spiral bound so it folds in half and lays flat 
• Bold lined pages at the end for your own notes, and  
• It's only as thick as a wooden pencil 
Limited quantities of 2022 remain.  For complete information or to order, visit: 
EZ2SeeProducts.com or place phone orders at: 800-234-8291.  You will also find it at these 
retail locations and on Amazon.com and on Amazon.Ca. 
Visit Edward on his Facebook page. 
 

AD: Join Freedom to Be Me 
 

  
Freedom to Be Me is a group where wonderfully happy and loving people talk about Books, 
Books, and More. 
 
What’s the More? 

https://ez2seeproducts.com/retailers/
https://ez2seeproducts.com/retailers/


● All things books. 
● Blogs 
● Reviews 
● Writing 
● Reading 
● Newsletters and Online Magazines 
● All things Tech 
● Spiritual (No preaching or pushing All Faiths Welcome) 
● And general BS. 
●  

In other words, if you keep it polite and decently clean, all are welcome. Freedom to Be Me Is a 
discussion group, and though it’s not terribly active, participation is wanted. 
 
If you’d like to join us, you may Subscribe at: FreedomToBeMe+subscribe@groups.io 
 

AD: Heidi Lambert McClure Sassafras Hill Studio 
 

 
 Are you looking for that special birthday or holiday gift? Need a specific kind of greeting card? 
Love the feel of homemade soap? 
 
If you love handmade jewelry, candles, greeting cards, and more, this ad is for you. 
Handmade jewelry by Heidi McClure Available for purchase on Etsy. 
 

mailto:FreedomToBeMe+subscribe@groups.io
https://www.etsy.com/shop/SassafrasHillStudio


AD: John Crawford School of Music 

 
Offering private music instruction both in-person and via video chat. Video chat is through 
Facebook Messenger, FaceTime (Inside the United States), and Zoom worldwide. 
 
I offer instruction in the guitar, bass guitar, mandolin, violin, viola, dulcimer, ukulele, banjo, 
drums, and piano. Due to COVID-19 concerns, voice instruction is not currently being offered. 
 
Prices: $15/30 min.  
$30/hour 
Contact: please send all inquiries to Blindsensei@gmail.com 
Website 
 
 

https://johncrawfordschoolofmusic.wordpress.com/


AD: A Quest Called Motherhood – War Wounds and Diva Tantrums 
T C Creare 

Illustrated by Mara Reitsma 

 
 

“We all know that children can go from, Oh, that is so sweet, too, are you freaking kidding me? 
In five seconds flat...” I don’t know about you guys, but as a parent of three, there are moments 
that make me proud of the little army that I have created and others that make me want to pull 
out my hair, shaking my head as I try not to cry. Parenting is tough, and despite what some 
think, you can’t control everything. S#!? Happens, and chances are you’re not going to be 
prepared for it. Well, guess what? You’re NOT alone, and the stories inside will prove it. This 
book is for all those coffee-nuking, dinner-making, cupcake-baking, laundry-folding, yard-
guarding, lunch-packing, fight-halting, show-finding, toy-fixing parents out there who really 
need a cape; and perhaps a glass of wine, or two! 
 
BUY LINK 
 

AD: BOOKS BY PRAANAV R LAL 
 

AUTHOR AND BLIND PHOTOGRAPHER PRANAV LAL (PRAANAV R. LAL) 
NONFICTION (SELF-HELP) 
 
Outsmart Blog Hijackers 
 
Keep away those pesky hackers! 

https://www.lulu.com/en/ca/shop/tc-creare-and-mara-reitsma/a-quest-called-motherhood-war-wounds-diva-tantrums/ebook/product-784z9k.html


  
Dear author, blogger, and website owner, did you know that 4 out of 5 sites today are set up 
such that they are ripe for theft? 
 
Think about it, your carefully crafted copy is replaced by ads selling everything from sunglasses 
to Viagra. 
 
Your users could be infected by malware when they visit your site and your hard-earned trust 
dissolved within hours. 
 
The Care and Feeding of Digital Certificates build customer trust before they reach your 
homepage. 
 
How to build trust with your customer even before your homepage loads! 
 
How do you ensure your customer stays on your website and not run screaming from the 
homepage? 
 
How do you establish instant legitimacy? 
 
What happens if you lose the trust of your buyers? 
 
FICTION… 
The Telekinesis Trilogy 
Two street children with special powers find a home and solve crimes 
 
Telekinesis – book 1 
Can two street children work together and find a home while saving a village? 
 
Led Weight- book 2 
Bright toys with a dose of Led 



 
The Cult- book 3 
George and Jane go up against a cult 
 
Bakasura an audio comic 
Has the demon of legend, Bakasura come to life? George and Jane must find out and rescue the 
villagers from him.  
 
In case of Emergency 
A stranger in her apartment leads Preeti to love, though not with him 
 
Julia 
A robot of the future goes up against a common Indian soldier. 
 
Venture Capital 
A failed entrepreneur moves towards redemption 
 
Scrambled eggs 
Ordinary Joe wins back his super cook wife by “trying once” and some fancy food presentation. 
 
About Pranav Lal in his own words: 
 
My name is Pranav Lal, better known in my writing world as Praanav R Lal 
I write non-fiction and short stories which are hard to classify but tend towards fantasy and 
science fiction. 
 
I do not give my characters any breathers and enjoy keeping the action sharp and continuous. 
I use a visual prosthesis, thanks to which I am a photographer. 
I enjoy technology, particularly cybersecurity which is what pays the bills. 
I love interacting, so feel free to comment or say hello. 
WEBSITE 

https://praanavwrites.com/


AD: NEW RELEASE  
ETTA’S FISHING GROUND  

by Eva Pasco 
 Website 

 
 

Just as a whirlwind courtship derailed Momma’s beat-poet dream of hightailing it to North 
Beach in the Fifties, a badass drifter veers Etta away from seeking haven in the artists’ hub of 
Greenwich Village during the Seventies. 
 
Etta makes the best of circumstances staying put in the rural enclave of Foster, Rhode Island, 
sketching the likes of its historic landmarks and scenic overlooks on her fishing ground.  
 
However, deviant twists of fate with deaths resulting, arise from wild speculations and 
unwarranted suspicions when things aren’t what they seem: 
*Chance encounters predispose a besotted admirer to figure things all wrong. 
*False impressions taunt Etta’s husband, Keith, with uncertainty until his dying day. 
*Acting on a hunch, Etta’s best friend shows up at her door to peddle Keith’s infidelity, 
unbeknownst to either, in sync with his drowning while fishing.   
 
Blaze a trail to the point of no return where love and friendship shift ground to withstand the 
vagaries of life.  
 
About Eva Pasco: 
 

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B09J8WMH9Q/


Multi-award winning author, Eva Pasco, a lifelong native Rhode Islander, integrates local 
settings in her lit with grit. Weaving historic events, geographic landmarks, and regional culture 
into the fabric of her storytelling, she blurs the lines of demarcation between fact and fiction.  
 
Tapping into significant issues impacting the lives of women, Eva’s novels emphasize character-
driven plots propelled by flawed and feisty females over forty.  
 
All of the author’s published works are available in eBook and paperback at Amazon.  
 

AD: NEW RELEASE 
One Goes to the Sea 

By Joan Myles 
Website 

 
 

What is it about poetry that so readily connects readers with their Spiritual selves? And is it 
possible to focus these expanded faculties of perception beyond the page--intentionally, 
inward? 
 
One Goes to the Sea is a collection of the poet's waking and sleeping flights of fancy, her dream 
journal sketched poetically and visually illustrated by her daughter. 
 
You can order your copy on Amazon and Smashwords today!  
 
Independently published with assistance from Two Pentacles Publishing Services, LLC.  
 
About Joan Myles: 
 
Joan Myles has always been a child of Wonder as well as a spiritual seeker. When she lost her 
sight at the age of 12, these qualities and writing poetry saved her from despair. 
Joan earned a B.A. in Education, a Master’s in Jewish Studies. She married, raised four lively 
children, worked as a Rehabilitation Teacher, and taught Hebrew and Judaics for over 15 years. 

http://jewniquelymyself.com/


Her first book of poetry, One With Willows, vividly expresses Joan’s child-like joy. She considers 
her poems to be a kind of footpath for readers, an opening into that place of delight, an 
invitation to awaken childlike wonder for themselves. 
 
Joan’s words also reveal the invisible link between one human being and another, between 
humans and Nature, between the physical realm and the Spiritual. The idea of the Oneness of 
Creation flows through her work, the understanding of living in the world as a journey of 
discovery, of stepping into and between the various layers and levels of existence. Joan’s 
second collection, One Glittering Wing, represents this kind of journey, specifically through her 
year-long passage from the deep pain of her mother’s death toward reconciliation with Life. 
 
Joan currently lives in Oregon with her best friend, who also happens to be her husband. 
 

AD: NEW RELEASE 
Poems and Prayers 
By Tasha Halpert 

Website 

 
 

Poems and Prayers by Tasha Halpert is a poignant tribute to her late son Robin Greenough 
Lorenz and his brief, yet meaningful, life. Written over the years since his passing, the book is 
evocative of his spirit and of the love they shared. Readers may feel echoes of their own 
experiences with the loss of life of a loved one, and may feel comforted by the shared feelings. 
Tasha Halpert's poetry has been published in The Unicorn and other publications. 
Poems and Prayers is available to purchase on Amazon today. 
 
About Tasha Halpert: 
Practical mystic, poet and writer Tasha Halpert lives in a small central Massachusetts town 
where she writes a weekly column for the local newspaper and a weekly inspirational Internet 
column. She is staff poet and storyteller for The Unicorn. Mother, grandmother and great 

http://www.heartwingsandfriends.com/


grandmother, she and her husband Stephen, a writer and collage artist do what they can to 
make the world a happier, healthier place. 
 

AD: Two Pentacles Publishing Services 
 

 
 Two Pentacles Publishing Services 

 
At Two Pentacles, our goal is to create an experience that promotes inclusivity and creativity at 
a competitive rate.  
 
We work with clients at all levels of experience and ability.  
 
We also specialize in adaptive communication, descriptive visual services, and flexible content 
sharing. We happily accommodate screen readers, large text requirements, and Braille printing.  
Contact us to let us know how we can best provide you with a customized experience! 
 
By phone: 971-599-7495  
By email: info@twopentacles.com  
Visit our website for more information! 
 
Listen to our interview with Patty L. Fletcher of Talk to Tell-It-To-The-World Marketing, linked 
on our website. 
 

http://www.twopentacles.com/


AD: Victoria Zigler 

 
 

A blind Welsh vegan, Victoria Zigler writes poetry and stories for children and the young at 
heart, many of them containing animal characters based on her own pets, as well as a series of 
books based on her own adjustments after sight loss, which are specifically designed to give 
people a glimpse into what life is like for a visually impaired person. She makes her books 
available in a wide variety of formats, including eBook, paperback, and audio, from several 
different online retailers worldwide. Grab your copies of her books from your favorite retailer 
today, and remember to check out her website. 
 
 

AD: Books by Anthony R. Candela 

 
 

http://www.zigler.co.uk/


By Anthony R. Candela 

Christian Faith Publishing, 2019 

Facebook 

 

Vision Dreams: A Parable 

This is a sci-fi novella about how a dysfunctional society forces people to go to extremes, 

including four blind people who seek out artificial vision. 

 

This novella increases our understanding of what it means to live in a society that is supportive 

of its citizens’ daily happiness and humanity. Perhaps after reading it you will be more on guard 

against what can happen when nations decide to be hyper-vigilant. As the plot unwinds, you 

will see the lengths to which people will go to achieve their humanity. In the midst of the subtle 

kinds of strife that leads many to live lives of quiet desperation, there are heroes willing to take 

risks. 

 

Stand Up Or Sit Out: Memories and Musings Of a Blind Wrestler, Runner, and All-around 

Regular Guy 

 

A memoir about life lessons learned, especially through sports. 

 

The story related in these pages will occasionally give you cause to chuckle or even shed tears 

of sadness or joy. Above all else, it will enlighten you about why things happen the way they do. 

Ultimately, this memoir increases our understanding of what it means to be truly human. 

Perhaps after reading it we will be kinder and gentler to each other. Most importantly, perhaps 

we will be kinder and gentler to ourselves. 

 

About the Author 

 

Tony Candela has worked as a Rehabilitation Counselor, supervisor, manager consultant and 

administrator for more than 40 years in the field of blindness and visual impairment. His work 

has included promoting literacy and employment of blind persons and a special interest in 

enhancing the career preparation of blind persons who wish to work in the computer science 

field. He is a “retired” athlete, loves movies, sports, reading, writing, and music, including 

dabbling in guitar. 

 

https://www.facebook.com/anthonyrcandelaauthor


AD: Hope for the Tarnished by Ann Chiappetta 

 
© 2022 By Ann Chiappetta  

 

You don’t choose who you love, it just happens. 

Follow young Abbie Raymond as she traverses concentric rings of tragedy, hope and healing. 

 

Available on: 

Amazon: Hardcover and paperback and Kindle eBook  

Smashwords 

Coming to Audible in 2023. Narrated by Lilian Yves and Graydon Lee Schlichter.  

 

What Readers are Saying About My New Novel  

-“I just read Hope for the Tarnished and thought it was written well. It kept my interest and I 

cared about the characters. I liked the mixture of problems and people who supported Abbie. It 

also had a good blend of drama and rest between troubles plus humor and the beloved 

dogs.  What more could a reader ask for?” - From Lisa B. 

 

-“It’s excellent. I couldn’t stop reading it. It’s full of action and kept pulling me along. It’s a 

totally realistic story about a family’s struggle in the 1970s, a divorced mom with three 

daughters. Sometimes I had tears pouring down my face. Other times I was clapping my hands 

and laughing. Ann’s descriptiveness of things was incredible, from the design of Abbie’s 

swimsuits to the fishing boats on Long Island Sound.  

 

I don’t remember the last time a book affected me as much as Hope for the Tarnished did. I’d 

give it more than a five-star rating if I could, but five stars is the top of the line, so is this book. 



Thank you for such an impactful story, Ann.” -From Trish Hubschman, author of the Tracy Gayle 

mystery series. 

 

Add my book to your reading list: Good Reads and Smashwords  

 

NEWS NUGGETS: Introducing Message Crafters – Online Toast Masters 
 

What is Message Crafters? And how can it help you? 

 

Think of Message Crafters as a communications gym where you can develop your personal 

strengths, stop your weaknesses kicking your butt, and build upon your unique personality so 

you develop a speaking style that is authentically you.  

 

Message Crafters is an online Toastmasters club which is dedicated to helping people boost 

their confidence while comfortably socializing with others who understand the challenges of 

living in our complicated world.  

 

We can stop you from being boring. That’s not to say you are boring. We know you aren’t. But 

we also know that people sometimes choose to communicate in a boring way because it’s 

‘professional’ or because ‘it’s how others do it’ or even simply because they don’t know any 

better. 

 

That’s where Message Crafters comes in: We can help you navigate the challenges of life.  

 

 WHAT’S IN IT FOR YOU? 

 

You can learn: 

Presenting / Speaking 

 

WE KNOW IT’S SCARY 

Presenting / Public speaking is listed as people’s number one fear: More scary than death. 

Which is why it’s crucial to establish a warm and positive training environment for members to 

practice presenting. And that’s what you get: road-tested training, time to practice and positive 

feedback in a warm, relaxed environment that makes people actually want to get up in front of 

an audience.  

 

Responding to life’s ‘Say what?’ Moments 

Life isn’t predictable. Master the art of speaking off the cuff and learn to handle any questions, 

complaints or audience responses. No preparation? No problem.  

 

https://www.goodreads.com/author/list/15809422.Ann_Chiappetta


Each meeting has an impromptu-speaking practice session where you’ll perfect the art of 

responding to the unexpected, so you can face the world with the belief that you can handle 

whatever comes your way. 

 

All our meetings are online. 

● Online training and accessible materials are available 

● You’ll make lots of friends! 

● You can attend from the convenience of your home! 

 

Cost… 

Under $100/year 

Drop by as our guest and check out the fun!  

Join our meeting Virtually via Zoom. 

 

When? 

Fridays @ 5:30 - 6:45pm (New York Time) 

 

Where?  

Zoom Link 

Meeting ID: 270 409 149 

Passcode: 292848 

  

For more about Message Crafters and to learn how to become a member please visit their 

website. 

 

News Nuggets: RELEASED IN 2022 

 

https://us02web.zoom.us/j/270409149?pwd=d2xXbnBPRERYQW5nZVdLQUhHWmVjdz09


 
 

The Spirit of One Audiobook 
By Marlene Mesot 

Performed by Timothy G. Little 
 
This is a gathering of four short stories which were separately published in print only in 
different collections of various Christian authors published by Christian Book Marketing. 
 
One Door…Knocking – Sheltering in a dark, creepy run-down house, seeking light… 
One Man’s Destiny – Spiritual warfare… 
One Man’s Quest: Seeking the Unpardonable Sin - A quest for answers with a mysterious 
Book… 
One Weekend…in the Woods - A struggle to survive… 
 
The Author’s Edge 
By Marlene Mesot 
Forward by Lynda McKinney Lambert 
Performed by Timothy G. Little 
 
This collection of 80 poems is meant to bring encouragement and inspiration to anyone who 
has ever thought, or dreamed, of writing, whether personally or professionally. Writing takes 
many forms, whether it’s a letter, diary, blog, article, story, play, poem or novel. I will confess 
my writing leans in favor of fiction. 
  
These poems are also meant for readers because we cannot have one without the other. The 
goal of any author is to have universal appeal. Thank you for considering the work of this 
author. 
  
“Poetry is music in words.” 



Marlene Mesot 
Forward by award-winning artist/author Lynda McKinney Lambert. 
 
Jacket Review 
 
Readers will connect with her newest collection of forty poems from the opening Quatrain of 
her first poem. Craftsmanship in the arts is a recurring theme. It feels like she is conscientiously 
continuing to weave her way along the path she established from the inception of this book. 
  
~ Lynda McKinney Lambert 
Author of Songs for the Pilgrimage, Star Signs, First Snow, Walking by inner Vision. 
 
OTHER BOOKS 
 
4 Elements of Mystery Series 

1. The Purging Fire (2018) 
2. The Snowball Effect (2021) 

 
The Cat Stalker’s Sonnets – Romantic Suspense Novel (2020) 
Edgy Poetry (2021) 
 
My MarlsMenagerie Website 
 

News Nuggets: New from Abbie Johnson Taylor 
Why Grandma Doesn’t Know Me 

By Abbie Johnson Taylor 

Copyright 2021 
Independently published with the help of DLD Books 

 

http://www.marlsmenagerie.com/


 

Synopsis: 
Sixteen-year-old Natalie’s grandmother, suffering from dementia and confined to a wheelchair, 
lives in a nursing home and rarely recognizes Natalie. But one Halloween night, she tells her a 
shocking secret that only she and Natalie’s mother know. Natalie is the product of a one-night 
stand between her mother, who is a college English teacher, and another professor. 
 
After some research, Natalie learns that people with dementia often have vivid memories of 
past events. Still not wanting to believe what her grandmother has told her, she finds her 
biological father online. The resemblance between them is undeniable. Not knowing what else 
to do, she shows his photo and website to her parents. 
 
Natalie realizes she has some growing up to do. Scared and confused, she reaches out to her 
biological father, and they start corresponding.  
 
Her younger sister, Sarah, senses their parents’ marital difficulties. At Thanksgiving, when she 
has an opportunity to see Santa Claus, she asks him to bring them together again. Can the jolly 
old elf grant her request? 
 
Excerpt from Chapter 1: 
“I hated walking with my mom and sister down that long, bright hallway in the nursing home 
where my grandma lived. The white tile floor and the ceiling covered with fluorescent lights 
reminded me of school. The only difference was that there were handrails on either side that 
old people could hold onto while they walked, so they wouldn't fall. 
The blare of television sets from just about every room we passed, laughter and chatter from 
the nurses’ station, and announcements over the PA system made me wonder why Dad called 
this place a rest home. The sharp aroma of disinfectant reminded me of the monthly trips I’d 
made to the dentist years before to have my braces adjusted. I nearly gagged as I remembered 
the goop they put in my mouth so they could take impressions of my teeth before the braces 
were put on.” 
 
Get your copy here. Please feel free to email me at: abbietaylor945@gmail.com 
 

https://www.abbiejohnsontaylor.com/


News Nuggets: Dancing with the Seasons: A Year in Simple Verse 
by Jo Elizabeth Pinto 

New! From author Jo Elizabeth Pinto, with publishing assistance by Two Pentacles Publishing 
Services, LLC.  
 
The fifty-two short poems in "Dancing with the Seasons: A Year in Simple Verse" are easy to 
understand, yet rich with emotional and sensory details. Celebrate the vivid, ever-changing 
beauty of nature in rhythm and rhyme. 
 
About Jo Elizabeth Pinto: 
 
Jo Elizabeth Pinto was among the first blind students to integrate the public schools in the 
1970’s. In 1992, she received a degree in Human Services from the University of Northern 
Colorado. While teaching students how to use adaptive technology, she earned a second 
degree in 2004 from the Metropolitan State College of Denver in Nonprofit Management. 
These days, she freelances as an editor and a braille proofreader. 
 
As an author, Pinto entertains her readers while giving them food for thought. In her fiction, 
nonfiction, and poetry, she draws on personal experience to illustrate that hope is always an 
action away. 
 
Pinto lives in Colorado with her husband, her teenage daughter, her guide dog Spreckles, and 
an aging family cat named Sam-I-Am.  
Author website 
 

http://www.brightsideauthor.com/


Tips… 
 
No holiday extravaganza would be complete without delicious food and tasty treats. 

Let’s head on over to Jo’s Kitchen to see what she and her pals from ‘round the world are 

cooking up. 

 

Jo’s Kitchen… 
 

Now that we’ve enjoyed learning about all the goings on of our contributors and searching 

through the assortment of books, products, services, announcements and events it’s time for 

some tasty tips. 

 

This month, straight from Jo’s Kitchen comes not one but three recipes. As I was putting them 

into this issue, I could easily envision Jo, Polly, and Tori together round the kitchen table, trading 

recipes, and standing over the stove, filling bubbling pots with many savory soups, stews, and 

running anyone who tried to take a taste without permission out on a threat of extinction if they 

didn’t heed the warning of, “Keep your paws out until you’re invited.” 

  

 

Slow Cooker Maple Winter Squash Soup 
by Jo Elizabeth Pinto 

 
Ingredients: 
 
8 cups butternut squash, cubed, peeled, and seeded 
1 or two apples, peeled and chopped 
1 large onion, diced 
1 green or red bell pepper, diced 
3 medium to large carrots, peeled and sliced thin 
1 to 2 teaspoons ground cinnamon 
1/2 teaspoon ground nutmeg 
1/2 teaspoon ground ginger 
1/2 teaspoon salt 
1/4 teaspoon ground cloves 
1/8 teaspoon pepper 
1 8-ounce can tomato sauce (optional) 
4 cups chicken broth or apple juice (or a combination of the two) 
1/2 cup milk or sour cream 
1/2 cup real maple syrup (3/4 cup if you have to settle for the kind made of corn) 
 
Directions: 



 
Spray your crockpot with cooking spray or grease with butter. 
 
Combine fruit and vegetables with spices in a slow cooker. Pour liquid over. Cook on low seven 
to eight hours or on high four hours. 
 
Add milk and maple syrup. Blend soup in small batches till smooth. 
 
Note: This soup freezes well. It’s one of my favorites to make on a cool fall day because it fills 
the house with cozy aromas. You can also vary it a lot depending on what you need to use up in 
your kitchen or what spices you like. It’s good with curry powder or cayenne, for example, if 
you like a soup that punches you in the mouth. I can’t do that anymore because of acid reflux. 
You can substitute honey or brown sugar for the maple syrup. Some people add leafy greens to 
get those into their diet, but I don’t like the sharp taste. 
 

 
About the author… 
 
Jo Elizabeth Pinto was among the first blind students to integrate the public schools in the 
1970’s when federal laws allowed disabled students to be educated with their peers. In 1992, 
she received a degree in Human Services from the University of Northern Colorado. While 
teaching disabled students how to use adaptive technology, she earned a second degree in 
2004 from the Metropolitan State College of Denver in Nonprofit Management. She freelances 
these days as an editor and a braille proofreader. 
 
As an author, Pinto entertains her readers while giving them food for thought. In her fiction, 
nonfiction, and poetry, she draws on personal experience to illustrate that hope is always an 
action away. 
 
Pinto lives in Colorado with her husband and their teenage daughter. Their family also includes 
Pinto’s guide dog Spreckles, a poodle/Maltese mix called Leo, and an aging family cat who 
answers to the name Sam-I-Am when he feels like it. 
 
Visit here for Jo’s work. 
 
Next up, as promised, we’ve another guest at the stove. 
 
Victoria Zigler, better known as Tori, is here with a Vegan recipe that’s sure to please. 
 

Tofu Scramble 
By Victoria Zigler 

 

Ingredients: 

about:blank


1 tablespoon butter or butter substitute 

1 200g carton silken tofu 

2 teaspoons salt 

2 teaspoons pepper 

2 teaspoons seasonings of your choice (such as garlic powder, chives, onion powder, etc) 

 

Method: 

Put your tofu and seasonings in a bowl, and mix well to mash the tofu and combine the 

ingredients. 

Put the butter (or butter substitute) in a frying pan, and cook on medium heat until melted. 

Add your tofu mixture and cook on medium heat for six minutes. 

Enjoy! 

 

About the author… 

 

Victoria Zigler is a blind, Welsh Pagan, vegan, poet and children’s author, prefers being called 

Tori, and describes herself as a combination of Hermione Granger and Luna Lovegood from the 

Harry Potter books. She has a vivid imagination, and spends a lot of time in fictional worlds; 

whether created by her or other authors. When Tori remembers to remain in the real world, it’s 

to spend time with her husband and petkids, join ACB Community calls, or dabble in one of the 

various interests that randomly capture her attention. 

Learn more about Tori and her books via her website here. 

 

We’ve had scrumptious soup and a scramble of Tofu guaranteed to please anyone looking for 

something besides beef, chicken or pork. 

Now, it’s time for dessert. 

So, last, but certainly not least, from northern Mississippi, comes my daughter Polly and her 

famous pumpkin pie. 

Polly’s in her pantry cooking up a storm all the time what with six kids, a husband and all to 

cook for I’m sure, but I have it on good authority these pies were on their Thanksgiving table 

and I’ve no doubt they’ll be back at Christmas as well. 

“Yum! Yum!” 

Here’s Polly with all the delicious details. 

 

Pumpkin Pecan Pie 
By Polly Hensley 

November 22, 2022 

 

Ingredients… 

1 can 30 ounce pumpkin pie mix 

1 cup sugar 

http://www.zigler.co.uk/


1 can 5 ounce evaporated milk 

3 eggs 

2 teaspoons cinnamon  

1/2 teaspoon salt 

1 package yellow cake mix 

1 cup butter melted 

1 and 1/2 cup pecans 

 

Let’s bake… 

Cut wax or parchment paper to the size of 2 pie plates and spray with cooking spray.  

Mix pie mix, sugar, and milk. Mix in eggs, cinnamon, and salt. Pour into plates. Sprinkle cake mix 

evenly on top, drizzle with butter, sprinkle on pecans and pat down lightly.  

Bake at 350 for 50-60 minutes  

Cool for 2 hours.  

Carefully run the knife around the edge to loosen pies. Invert pies onto serving plates and 

remove wax paper. Chill.  

Eat with RediWhip.  

 

Mom and I would love to know if your family enjoys this recipe as much as mine, so be sure to 

let us know by emailing mom at: patty.volunteer1@gmail.com 

Happy holidays from the Hensley family. 

 

About the authors… 

 

Patty Fletcher is a single mother with a beautiful daughter, of whom she is enormously proud. 

She has a great son-in-law and six beautiful grandchildren who live in Mississippi. 

Patty lives in Kingsport Tennessee where she works full time as a Writer with the goal of 

bridging the great chasm which separates the disAbled from the non-disAbled. She is Also a 

Social Media Marketing Assistant. 

Polly Hensley works full-time as a stay-at-home mom. 

To learn more visit Patty’s Worlds Here. 
  
 

Health World… 
 
*Author’s note* 

If you find the following useful, please do let us know. 

 

Stress and Bug Bashing Bath 
By Patty L. Fletcher 

December 2022 

mailto:patty.volunteer1@gmail.com
https://pattysworlds.com/wish-of-the-wee-golden-part-one-a-bubba-tails-christmas/


 

Here we are, in the midst of the holiday season. 

 

There are parties aplenty. Oh, of hugs and handshakes there are many and waiting like 

unwanted guests hanging out at the outer edge of the dancefloor there are COVID, Flu and 

Colds - the Flu Crew! 

 

What to do? 

Do we stay home and hide? 

Do we go out and face the fearsome Flu Crew? 

 

If you choose to brave the masses, here’s something you can do to cleanse and relax at the end 

of a crowded day of shopping where there’s no room for social distancing or an evening of 

parties where everyone seems to want to slap you on the back, shake your hand or — shiver — 

give you a hug. 

 

Once you’ve got the gifts stashed away from peeping prying eyes, Hubby’s been mollified by a 

back rub and his favorite beer while being allowed to have the couch and TV for the evening. 

The cat has been tossed out to catch those noisome mice and the dog is tucked away in his 

crate with his favorite bone. You can slip away to a stress and bug bashing bath guaranteed to 

wash away all the cares and nasties of the day. 

 

Using squares of cut out cheese cloth or similar material, take a couple good pinches of: 

White sage, passion flower, lavender, raspberry leaf, lemon balm, and hyssop. Grind them 

together, put them into the middle of each cloth square, tie with a pretty ribbon. Then, after 

storing all the rest in an airtight tin, toss a couple bundles into a hot, steaming bath. 

Then, grab your favorite wine, chocolates or other beloved snack and brew, dive in and 

Whoosh! Feel the day wash away. 

 

Not only do you have the benefit of the sharp, sweet fragrances filling your nose, the herbal 

steam will cleanse and clear your breathing passages, thus helping rid you of any bugs who 

might wish to take up residence in your nose. 

 

You cleanse your skin so it can live to fight germs another day and the passion flower makes for 

a wonderful relaxing vaper to clear your mind, lower your blood pressure and make you 

wonder, “Why on earth was I so stressed about my shopping bill? Heck, maybe I can squeeze 

another gift or two out of my budget after all.” 

 

Once you’re finished indulging in this steamy, herbal water-time treat, give thanks to the good 

and kind Creator for all your holiday blessings and prep yourself for more holiday madness to 

come. 



 

Happy Holidays from Patty and Chief Seeing Eye® Dog Blue, may Harmony find You and Blessid 

Be. 

 

About Patty L. Fletcher 

 

Patty L. Fletcher lives in Kingsport Tennessee where she works full time as a Writer with the 

goal of bridging the great chasm which separates the disAbled from the non-disAbled. She is 

Also a Social Media Marketing Assistant. 

See and buy her work here. 

 

Author’s Corner… 
 

Happy holidays and welcome to the Author’s Corner. 

 

In the Author’s Corner there are comfy chairs, and couches, in which to relax and enjoy a grand 

time of Spirited storying. 

 

There’s a fire on the hearth, coffee, hot chocolate and cider simmering in deep copper pots on 

the big wood stove and a plethora of authors with treasures of tails for your reading pleasure. 

To start us off in the True spirit of Christmas, Trish Hubschman shares a holiday tale, sure to 

warm the heart and mist the eye. 

 

Let’s welcome the author of ‘The Tracy Gayle Mystery Series, Trish Hubschman. 

 

One Year at Christmas 
By Trish Hubschman 

 
Lisa and I met at community college in 1982. I was a freshman. She was a sophomore. I think 
we were in the same Psych 101 class. We just started talking one day and became fast friends. 
She lived in the next town from me, and we hung out together. We went to concerts, movies, 
and friends’ houses. The following April, we went to the Bahamas on spring break with a bunch 
of other kids from school. The end of the next month, Lisa graduated and headed up to the 
state university of New York at Albany in September to continue her studies. 
 
We still saw each other when she came home on breaks, and I went upstate to visit her, too. 
The following May, the school had a Mayfest festival. Huey Lewis and the News performed at it. 
 
“You should come up here in September,” Lisa told me. “This school is great.” 
 

https://www.amazon.com/Patty-L.-Fletcher/e/B00Q9I7RWG


Oh, how I wished, but I didn’t think my grades were good enough to get into SUNY Albany. It 
was one of the top state universities. “I’ll try,” I told her. And I applied. To my own surprise and 
delight, Albany accepted me.  
 
“Tricia’s only going to Albany because Lisa’s up there,” Dad kept ribbing me. It bothered me 
that he did that. What was wrong with going to a really good college, especially if I knew 
someone up here and wouldn’t be totally on my own? 
 
In September, Dad drove me up there and helped me move into my dormitory room. Life was 
good. Lisa was in her last year at Albany and had moved off campus. That didn’t stop us from 
seeing each other a lot and, of course, I had my other friends.  
 
December was cold. The campus was covered with snow, which no one seemed to clear. One 
day, shortly before Christmas break, Lisa slipped on some icy outdoor stairs while heading 
down to the Lecture Center. She fell and dislocated her right shoulder. She was taken to the 
hospital by ambulance and the emergency room doctor popped her shoulder back into place. 
Her arm was in a sling for I don’t know how long after that. But she didn’t go home from school 
early, and I never saw her cry. 
 
I became very protective of Lisa and fawned over her. I walked her to classes, carried her books, 
helped her in and out of chairs. When it came time to go home for break, we took the 
Greyhound bus to Long Island together. My mom picked us up at the depot and drove Lisa to 
her house. 
 
“I asked Lisa to join us for Christmas Eve Mass,” I told Mom. “Do you think Dad will mind?” 
 
Instead of answering my question, she asked me one. “Is Lisa Catholic?” 
 
That brought me up short. I had no idea what religion Lisa was. I shrugged. “I don’t think she’s 
Jewish, so it probably doesn’t matter,” I replied. “Besides, she said she’d love to go with us.” 
Lisa was at Mom’s house when Dad arrived to pick us up on Christmas Eve. Me, Lisa and my 
younger sister Claire sat in the back seat of Dad’s Chevy Suburban for the ride into New York 
City. We parked in a garage and walked through Times Square to get to St. Patrick’s Cathedral. 
This was my favorite part. I held Lisa’s good elbow to make sure she didn’t fall or disappear. It 
was so cold. Dad was on my other side holding my elbow to guide me and make sure I didn’t 
fall. We went to church, Rockefeller Center to watch the ice skaters, and out to breakfast after 
that. Lisa being with us made it much more fun. 
 
Dad drove us back to Mom’s. Lisa kissed Dad’s cheek. “Thanks, Mr. Lutz.  I had a great time. I’ve 
never done anything like that before. I’m Protestant.” 
 
My mouth dropped open. I stared at Mom. Oops! Okay, I’m sure it was no big deal. Lisa had a 
great time, and we loved having her along. That’s what Christmas is all about. It’s a time for 
friends, family, and love.  



 
About the author… 
 
Trish Hubschman is the author of the Tracy Gayle mystery series: Tidalwave, Stiff Competition, 

Ratings Game, and Uneasy Tides.   

Trish is a graduate of Long Island University’s Southampton Campus and has a Bachelor’s 

degree in English-writing. She is deaf-blind and lives in Pennsylvania with her husband Kevin 

and their dog Henry.  

To learn more of Trish and buy her work visit her at her website here. 

Trish says… 

I love to hear from readers. If you’d like to get in touch, please email me at: 

plutzhub@gmail.com 

  

O! Wow! That was nice. It gave me a little tingle. 

 

Trish is right, that’s what Christmas is all about. 

 

But there are other ways to share the Christmas spirit in storytelling. Sometimes it’s fun to bring 

a total fiction to the stage. 

 

With that thought in mind, I introduce Christian fiction author and poet Marlene Mesot and her 

story, ‘Alex Wishes’. 

  

 

Alex Wishes 
By Marlene Mesot 

 

Alex Marcus, who had recently concluded the Christian fellowship group meeting, watched as 

fellow Iandale State college students filed out of the recreation room. He glanced at his friend 

Peter Early and gestured toward two girls chatting together as they left.  

 

“Pete, you ever notice how Missy is either with another girl or alone when you see her around 

campus?” 

 

Pete shrugged his shoulders. “I know she’s just a freshman, but why?” 

 

Alex sighed. “I think I’d like to get to know her, but I don’t want to scare her off.” 

 

Pete agreed. “Yup, I do know what you mean. She seems shy.” 

 

They began walking. 

https://www.dldbooks.com/hubschman/
mailto:plutzhub@gmail.com


 

Alex continued. “She seems kind and good-hearted. She never has a bad word against anyone. I 

think she is cute.” 

 

Pete grinned.  

 

“She seems to have endless patience too. Have you seen her waiting at a curb to cross the 

street, Pete? She doesn’t just jump out oblivious to her surroundings. She stops, looks around, 

then crosses when she thinks it is safe. She’s smart, too. I mean she asks intelligent questions in 

class, and she isn’t afraid to speak up when she misses something the professor is writing. I 

admire that.” 

 

“You’re pretty observant, Alex.” Pete put a hand on his friend’s shoulder and said, “Timing is 

everything.” 

  

 

AUTHOR’S NOTE:  

 

This is a longer version of the response to a prompt from the Writing Works Wonders Podcast 

to write about yourself as a character in a story (60 words max). The heroine of my 4 Elements 

of Mystery series, Missy, is my alter ego. She is much braver than me.  

 

You never know where you will discover new ideas and new story collections you may have had 

in the works without realizing it. Occasionally, I take writing courses. To make assignments 

easier, I sometimes use characters I am familiar with, such as the main people in my 4 Elements 

of Mystery Series. After doing this a few times, I had to go back to search for them as I realized I 

had a new collection in the making. I have written new stories, used a couple of poems to 

introduce stories and even written a poem from a story. I hope to publish the 4 Elements of 

Mystery Stories collection sometime in 2023, Lord willing. Above is a short story from this 

collection. I hope you enjoy it. To see another example, go to the home page of my website or 

click here to read another story online. Thank you. 

 

 

About Author Marlene Mesot… 

 

Marlene Mesot writes contemporary Christian mystery, romantic suspense, fantasy, short 

stories and poetry.  

 

An only child, grandchild and niece from Manchester, New Hampshire, she and deceased 

husband Albert have two sons and two grandchildren and have owned English Mastiff dogs. She 

https://www.google.com/url?q=https%3A%2F%2Fsmorgasbordinvitation.wordpress.com%2F2021%2F08%2F10%2Fsmorgasbord-short-stories-authors-in-the-sun-not-so-fair-at-the-county-fair-by-marlene-mesot%2F&sa=D&sntz=1&usg=AOvVaw3s7rwp8rx6x0RrzR0b1Fvk


is legally blind and moderately deaf due to nerve damage at premature birth. She has loved 

writing since early childhood. 

 

Marlene holds a Bachelor of Education degree from Keene State in Keene, New Hampshire, and 

a Master’s in library and information studies from UNC Greensboro, North Carolina. 

Visit Marlene at her Website here. 

 

 

Thanks, Marlene for that terrific tale. 

 

Speaking of terrific tales, next up we’ve author and proofreader Jo Elizabeth Pinto here with her 

tale, which is rich in life lessons and heartwarming fun. 

 

Excerpt from Chapter 10, The Bright Side of Darkness 
By J. E. Pinto 

I wasn't looking forward to Christmas much.  Mom and Dad had always made a big deal out of it 
with a tree and a fancy dinner and everything, and I missed them a lot.  I tried to keep the blues 
to myself, though, because Alice really got into the spirit of the season.  Her kitchen smelled like 
home cooking from morning till night as the holidays got closer, and I learned how to make 
fudge and toffee and lots of other sweet things during my vacation from school. I screwed up a 
batch of peanut brittle because I didn't let it get hot enough before I spread it on the cookie 
sheet to harden. The stuff would have made the best glue ever invented, but it wasn't fit for 
anything else. Alice couldn't even pry it off the pan, so she tossed the whole mess in the trash 
can before anybody saw it. Whenever folks banged their gums together too much after that, 
me and Alice joked about how a taste of my peanut brittle would do them a world of good. 
 
I woke up Christmas morning feeling sorry for myself. I stood the picture of my folks up against 
the lamp on my dresser and told them right out loud how much I missed them. I wondered if it 
was true like Alice said that my parents were looking down from heaven, waiting to see me 
again some day. I hoped they knew that I loved them and thought of them all the time. 
 
There was a tap on my door, and Alice called out my name. She'd learned to keep at it because 
rousing me up in the morning wasn’t an easy thing to do, so I knew she wouldn’t give up and go 
away if I didn’t answer. 
 
"Have breakfast without me, Alice,” I called when I was sure I could trust my voice. “I really 
don't want any company right now." 
 
She opened the door and stood there, wearing a faded cotton nightgown and a pair of wool 
socks. "Good, you're dressed. Could you help Walter bring a crate in from the car? I'd do it, but 
it's half past freezing out, and I got a slow start this morning." 
 

https://www.marlsmenagerie.com/


I put on my shoes and trudged to the garage, wondering if I would ever be left in peace again. 
The judge had his back to me, and when he heard my footsteps, he opened the front door of his 
car. Captain jumped out and hurtled toward me like a rocket. 
 
"Captain!" I knelt down before the dog had a chance to bowl me over and threw my arms 
around him. His tongue went into overdrive on my face. "Holster that tongue, you mangy mutt. 
How did you get him back, Walter?" 
 
"He had to be retired from guide duty because he was pretty traumatized by the car accident. 
The folks at the school were going to adopt him out anyway, and I told them it would only be 
right if he came to you.” 
 
“Well, old boy, I was pretty traumatized by the accident, too, but I guess me and you will make 
a hell of a team." I blinked back the tears that had suddenly pooled up in my eyes. "I'll have to 
do something about that toxic breath of yours, though." 
 
Victor was a little jealous of Captain at first, but they got along all right once he figured out I 
wasn't deserting him for another hound. I watched through the kitchen window as the dogs 
tore around the back yard after each other while Alice rolled out biscuits and the judge read the 
Christmas story aloud from the Bible. 
 
Later on, we went to help the Bertha City Church of Christ serve a holiday dinner for a lot of 
homeless people and needy families. I spent most of the afternoon dishing up mashed potatoes 
and gravy, and I started to feel a little better about everything because I saw that there were 
plenty of folks who were worse off than I was. When the meal was over, I kept the kids out of 
trouble till Santa Claus came to my rescue. I did card tricks for them and juggled a couple of red 
and green Christmas balls. I snitched off a wreath above the fireplace. Stace had taught me to 
juggle after he learned at summer camp a few years back, and I never knew the skill would 
come in handy, but I held off a riot till the fat man in the red suit finally showed up with his bag 
of toys. I recognized the judge's dark eyes between the phony white beard and the knitted 
stocking cap. 
 
 
In this excerpt, you begin to see how the judge and his wife help Rick, who has lost everything, 
rebuild his life and his sense of self. To find out more, check out my novel in paperback, audio, 
or eBook formats on Amazon. 
 

 
About the author… 

 

Jo Elizabeth Pinto was among the first blind students to integrate the public schools in the 

1970’s when federal laws allowed disabled students to be educated with their peers. In 1992, 

she received a degree in Human Services from the University of Northern Colorado. While 



teaching disabled students how to use adaptive technology, she earned a second degree in 

2004 from the Metropolitan State College of Denver in Nonprofit Management. She freelances 

these days as an editor and a braille proofreader. 

 

As an author, Pinto entertains her readers while giving them food for thought. In her fiction, 

nonfiction, and poetry, she draws on personal experience to illustrate that hope is always an 

action away. 

 

Pinto lives in Colorado with her husband and their teenage daughter. Their family also includes 

Pinto’s guide dog Spreckles, a poodle/Maltese mix called Leo, and an aging family cat who 

answers to the name Sam-I-Am when he feels like it. 

Visit here for Jo’s work. 
 

Thanks so much Jo for sharing that magnificent piece from your book. 

I must admit, I’ve reread ‘The Bright Side of Darkness’ twice now. 

 

Speaking of revisiting reading rich with lessons of life, I have for your enjoyment, an excerpt 

from a magical tail – Tale 

 

 

Wish of the Wee Golden – Part One 
A Bubba Tails Christmas 

By Patty L. Fletcher 

 

Synopsis 

In Wish of the Wee Golden: A Bubba Tails Christmas, Jane the Wee Golden from Bubba Tails 

from the Puppy Nursery at The Seeing Eye learns from Pup friend Barkly of a Santa just for dogs 

named Santa Paws. 

 

Some say he is real. Others say he is a fairytale. 

 

When Jane hears the Puppy Raiser families talking of the Christmas party being held for the 

Puppy Raiser families and their pups, she makes a wish on the star at the top of her family’s 

Christmas tree that he will come to the party, so everyone will know there is a fur sure real live 

Santa Paws. 

 

When he doesn’t show, she sets out on a journey to the North Pole to see if the human Santa 

knows if he is real, and if so, why he has stopped visiting all the good little girl and boy doggies. 

 

Along the way she meets Robert the Rabbit, a security guard snowman, and the real live human 

Santa. 

about:blank
https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0765BWDJF
https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0765BWDJF


 

Soon they’re joined by King Campbell and many of her puppy friends. 

 

Will they find Santa Paws? 

 

Join Jane and all her friends on their magickal journey and find out. 

 

 

Wish of the Wee Golden – Part One 
 

The Thanksgiving holiday had just passed, and to Jane, the wee golden, it seemed that 

wonderful day called Christmas would simply never ever arrive.  

 

She’d heard many wondrous stories about that magickal jolly dog dressed all in red fur named 

Santa Paws, but she just did not know if she could believe it or not.  

 

It seemed to her there were pictures of the human Santa everywhere, but never did there ever 

seem to be anything anywhere about this famous Santa Paws.  

 

Whenever she and her friends met at Puppy Raiser Club meetings with their humans, the older 

dogs just laughed.  

 

“Silly pup, no one’s seen him in many, many years, but everyone knows he’s real. Who do you 

think leaves the doggy stockings filled with treats and toys for all the good little doggy girls and 

boys?”  

 

She knew older dogs were smarter than she, but how come there was not even one picture or 

story of him any-place? Not even in that most awesome store World of Pets was there a sign of 

him.   

 

The only reason she knew of him at all was because of one of the excitable shepherds, named 

Barkly.  

 

Barkly was very smart, he told wonderful stories and seemed to know lots about almost 

everything. 

 

He said that Santa Paws was a great and handsome dog, much like King Campbell, but rather 

than a kingly robe, and crown, he wore a red furry suit, trimmed in white, and he had a snowy 

white beard underneath his muzzle. 

 



Soon there was talk of a special Christmas gathering for all the puppies and their human 

families. It was to be a glorious time, with food, presents, and even special homemade doggy 

treats made just for all the puppies.  

 

There were to be wise and ancient trainers from The Seeing Eye, and someone had said that 

even King Campbell might be there.  

 

Little Jane was not very happy to be going.  

 

While she would very much love to see King Campbell, she’d heard that there would be the 

human Santa, but nothing about Santa Paws and this disappointed her to no end. 

 

A few weeks before the party, her family began to decorate the house for Christmas. Jane did 

have to admit that the Christmas tree smelled quite good, and like it might be good for 

chewing.  

 

She knew she wasn’t supposed to, but it was so very big, surely the humans wouldn’t miss just 

a bit.  

 

When the tree was all decorated, Karen, her most favorite human of her family, picked her up 

and snuggled her very close. “Jane, you see that star on top of the tree?”  

 

Jane wagged her tail to say she did.  

 

“That star is a magickal star, and if you make a wish on that star, it will come true.”  

 

That night after Karen was tucked into her bed, and Jane was safely nestled into her crate, the 

house grew very quiet and still, but Jane could not sleep.  

 

She chewed on her chewy toys, she lay on her back and counted cats, but nothing worked.  

 

Finally, when she could think of nothing else to do, she got up and crept to the front of her 

crate to see if she could see the Christmas tree with its magickal star.  

 

As she leaned on the door, peering through to have a look, it suddenly popped open.  

 

“Oh! WOW! My door’s open! I’m free!” She nearly barked with joy, but just then she noticed 

that the magick star was blinking.  

 

For a moment she could only stand in the doorway of her crate and stare up at it in awe. Then, 

without a sound, she padded softly across the floor and stood directly underneath the tree.  



 

She’d decided. She would wish to meet this Santa Paws. She would wish for him to be at the 

Christmas party, and she’d show them all.  

While many of the older doggies encouraged her to believe, some of them laughed at her.  

 

“Oh! You silly pup, Santa Paws is just some silly story Barkly made up to keep you paying 

attention to him. It’s high time you were growing up. You’re going to be a Seeing Eye Dog 

someday. You should be concentrating on learning more about how to behave, and what to do, 

and less on magickal make-believe stories. 

 

As she stood feeling quite small underneath the big, and beautifully decorated tree, she 

wished… 

 

“Beautiful star of Christmas night, grant the wish I wish tonight. I ask you, if you please, Santa 

Paws, may I meet. Please, oh, please? At the Christmas party let him be.”  

 

She did not know just where that had come from, but there it was, and there was no taking it 

back.  

 

To be continued… 

 

 

Can’t wait for the rest? Read below to get your copy. 

 

Bubba Tails from the Puppy Nursery at The Seeing Eye 

 

In this magical and love-filled tail, King Campbell AKA Bubba travels to the puppy nursery at The 

Seeing Eye to help ready a group of puppies who are just about to embark on the fabulous 

journey of learning to become Seeing Eye dogs. Just as he is about to finish his tail, a wee pup 

becomes very frightened of all that lies ahead, and one frightfully stormy night she runs away! 

Will King Campbell hear the urgent call from the puppy nursery in time? Will they find her and 

save her so she can fulfill her destiny? 

The use of “tail” instead of “tale” for story and “magick'' instead of “magic” is intended for 

these short stories. A great play on words from King Campbell. 

 

Find Bubba Tails on Amazon Here. 

 

 

About Patty L. Fletcher 

https://www.amazon.com/Patty-L.-Fletcher/e/B00Q9I7RWG


Patty L. Fletcher lives in Kingsport Tennessee where she works full time as a Writer with the 

goal of bridging the great chasm which separates the disAbled from the non-disAbled. She is 

Also a Social Media Marketing Assistant. 

 

 

Thanks for allowing me to regale you with the Wee One and her Tail. 

 

Now, as we near the end of 2022, we find ourselves in contemplation of our creations and what 

they may have yielded for the year gone by. 

 

Here, we’ve Lynda McKinney Lambert – American Author with her reflections on her journaling 

journey for 2022. 

 

 

The Year of The Evergreen Journal 
By Lynda McKinney Lambert 

 
On New Year’s Day, I adopted the word “evergreen” for the year. 
 
My creative non-fiction stories, thoughtful, personal essays, spare poems, and fibre art projects 
gave me opportunities to delve intensely into the meaning of the word, evergreen, this past 
year. When I selected this word, it marked the eighth year I chose one word to explore for the 
entire year.  
 
I do not just pick a word randomly. Instead, I pray about it and I ask God to show me a word 
that will help me grow for the year. The interesting thing is that I never get that word until the 
first day of the new year. I discovered long ago that God has a tremendous sense of humour 
and He delights in giving us what we need, but not too early. He gives me my word right on 
time, when I need it for the new year.  
 
This year I did something different from the other years though. I started writing a new series of 
blog articles which I called, “The Evergreen Journal.” I publish one essay every Friday in this 
series. My goal for the year is to write 50 articles for The Evergreen Journal. I believe I will 
attain that goal by the end of the year. For each memoir, I focus on one theme or event from 
my personal life. I am not writing the stories in chronological order because in life we are 
always shedding and growing continuously. It is not a linear process, but instead, our memories 
come to us in layers and random pieces. As I grab onto one of those fragments, I begin the work 
of remembering.  
 
As I write the article for the week, I wait to see what God has for me to write about.  
 
Sometimes, I put down some thoughts and I think that is what I will write, but soon I am led in a 
direction that I had not even thought much about. The essay topic comes to me so clearly and I 



recognize this as God’s leading me through the year in the memoirs. As I begin writing, I am 
often surprised at the smallest details that He brings to my mind. Each essay is a personal 
journey into my life experiences and a lesson in trusting God for all things in my life. 
 
I like the idea of wiping the slate clean – a new year, a new beginning. So, it reminds me of how 
God wiped the slate clean for me when I asked Jesus to be my Lord at the age of fifteen. 
 
That will be another story for later this year. I am doing just about everything that evergreen 
plants do during the year as they shake off and gently discard the debris and allow new growth 
to form on the lofty branches.  

 
“Every great challenge is an opportunity to learn, grow and improve.” - Zig Ziglar 

 
I lived with my husband, Bob, on a ridge overlooking the Connoquenessing Creek in western 
Pennsylvania for over five decades. Our five children were raised here in this house at the edge 
of the woods. Bob has dementia, and in March, he went to live in a nearby Memory Care 
Facility. Since then, I now care for our home and property in between working on art and 
writing projects daily. I am learning to live as an evergreen does. I am molting, peeling, scaling, 
sloughing and yet, I know I am also growing and trusting God in all things. 
 
Bob and I have two senior dogs. Miss Mitchell, a terrier, is 13 years old, white with brindle 
spots.  
 
Little brown doxie-mix, Miss Dixie Tulip, is now 17 years old. Like me, they are slowing down a 
bit with every passing year. However, they occupy a lot of my time daily with walks outside. I 
walk them on the deer trail along the ridge and around the yard many times a day.  
 
In addition to the dogs, our house is home to six cats who are also rescued and friends. As you 
can imagine, these furry friends keep our house lively.  
 
Miss Opal and Miss Bessie are the grey sisters. They were rescued with their mother and two 
brothers on a trip to southern Ohio in 2012.  
 
Mama Miranda, a sleek black cat, looks like her boys, Vivian and Inca. Her daughter, Ivy, is a shy 
calico. They are a family that we rescued after they appeared on a spring day on our patio.   
 
This is the world in my little village where I write about trees, wildflowers, the winding creek, 
and our life. As I begin writing, I think of an evergreen tree and how it differs from other trees 
in the woods. 
 
I always loved the Hemlock trees that grow along the creek by our home. As I walk past them, I 
reach out to touch the soft branches to remind me that the constant changes are necessary for 
growing.    
 



The evergreen plant has green and functional foliage through more than one growing season.  
 
The evergreen tree is constantly dropping off older parts of the plant. Simultaneously, it is 
growing new pieces. The evergreen is growing new needles and dropping off older ones all 
year. My favorite type of evergreen tree is the Hemlock because I live in a rural wooded area 
where the Hemlock trees grow abundantly. They often overhang the creek banks and cast deep 
shadows on the rippling waters. I’ve always considered these trees beautiful and elegant in all 
seasons. I especially love the delicate symmetrical arrangement of the thin boughs hanging 
down over our area’s creeks. At Christmas time, I will walk through the snow to gather some 
boughs and bring them into the house.   
 
I continue to grow and shed like a mighty evergreen tree. 
 
 
About the author… 
 
Lynda McKinney Lambert lives in rural western Pennsylvania. Her poetry and non-fiction 
personal essays are inspired by the Bible, American art and literature, family, international 
travel. She authored five published books between 2002 and 2021. She was a fellow at the 
Vermont Studio School and The Hambidge Center, in Georgia. She enjoys tending her flower 
gardens and walking in the woods with her dogs. Each day Lynda sets apart time for listening to 
Mozart and reading the Bible and other enduring and magnificent texts. 
 
Visit her at her website here. 
 
Lynda says… 
 
I love hearing from readers, please feel free to email me at: Riverwoman43@gmail.com 
 
Warmest holiday wishes, 
Lynda.  
 
 
Thanks, Lynda, for that lovely update. It was a privilege and pleasure to join you in your 
journaling journey. 
 
Before we end this edition of the Author’s Corner, I’ve a special gift for you. 
 
Occasionally, along my blogosphere journey, I run across a post which captures my attention 
and causes me to reach out to the author in hopes I can feature their work. This month, whilst 
enjoying the various holiday posts of the season, I ran across such a post and here is what I 
discovered. 
   

https://www.lyndalambert.com/wordpress/pop-up-saturday-surprise-heidi-mcclure-part-2-handmade-in-pennsylvania/
mailto:Riverwoman43@gmail.com


Before I introduce this guest, let me add, I struggled with the placement of this article. I mean, it 
could’ve easily gone into the tips column. However, after reading it and appreciating the rich, 
and even historical, story which went with this warm and welcoming holiday drink, I made the 
decision to place it here. 
 
I’ve admired Alice’s work for years and am pleased to have her as our guest this holiday season. 
 
Please help me welcome our guest author of the season, Alice Jane-Marie Massa. 

 
 

The Wassail Years 
by Alice Jane-Marie Massa 

 

WORDWALK HOLIDAY NOTE:  At a meeting I attended yesterday, the topic of Wassail arose and 

brought back to mind the following piece which I first posted on WORDWALK on December 4, 

2013—the first Christmas season of my blog.  With a toast to good cheer for your holiday 

season, I am sharing my story. 

 

About thirty years ago, in the midst of a Victorian Dinner in celebration of the theatrical 

production of A VICTORIAN CHRISTMAS at Saint Mary-of-the-Woods College (Indiana)—my 

parents, a friend, and I chuckled as we dipped our spoons into the mock turtle soup for the first 

time. Since one chair at the long table where we were assigned to sit was still empty at the 

soup course, my mother quipped, “Someone is missing a good time and turtle soup this 

evening.” 

 

The young man sitting across from the empty chair responded, “That chair was for my fiancée, 

but we broke off the engagement after I purchased the tickets for this evening.” 

 

Feeling a little concerned about the attorney’s situation, we encouraged him to join our lively 

and fun conversation, as well as the wassail toast.   

 

I certainly enjoyed the wassail much more than the mock turtle soup that evening in the great 

hall. The wassail bowl was also paraded into other venues where we attended Madrigal 

Dinners. While the first Madrigal Dinner I experienced was presented by the prestigious School 

of Music of Indiana University (Bloomington), I even more appreciated the Madrigal Dinners at 

Indiana State University (Terre Haute) which offered a more intimate setting for the wassail 

toast and the holiday meal—complete with flaming plum pudding, a spectacular harpsichord, 

and outstanding Madrigal singers dressed in period costumes.   

 

“The Wassail Song” quickly comes to mind as I think of these special dinners and our own 

Wassail recipe. Well, actually, a friend gave me the recipe when we were in high school. Nancy 

told me that the recipe was the one that the Hulman family used each holiday season. Since I 



knew that Nancy’s family owned an automobile dealership and had some connections, I did 

believe that the Wassail recipe was from the famous Anton “Tony” Hulman, Jr., family — 

former owners of the Indianapolis Motor Speedway, as well as Hulman and Company (maker of 

Clabber Girl Baking Powder). From the age of five years, I was enamored with going to the 

qualifications and race at the Indianapolis Motor Speedway. I became as big a race fan as my 

dad, so I was delighted to have the Wassail recipe of the Hulman family. 

 

For at least a couple of decades, I made the Wassail recipe for Christmas Eve. I loved making a 

cheesecloth bag for the fragrant cloves and allspice and relished serving the cups of warm 

Wassail to each guest who arrived for the holiday gathering. When Christmas Eve was cold in 

our small rural town in Indiana, the kettle of Wassail would be empty by the end of the evening. 

On a rare occasion when the weather was warm for December, we had leftover Wassail, but 

bottled it for New Year’s Eve or for gifts to friends. Yes, a few times, we did toast the new year 

with Wassail. 

 

The spicy smells and the warm flavor of Wassail make my soul tingle with the spirit of a family 

Christmastide. During the autumnal and winter holidays, Wassail is my favorite beverage 

because it is spiced with the warm memories of Victorian and Madrigal Dinners, as well as a 

Massa home. Perhaps, you will consider toasting this holiday season or the cold wintry nights 

ahead with the following recipe. 

 

Wassail—Indiana-style 

 

1.  Using cheesecloth and button thread, make a bag in which you place one tablespoon whole 

cloves and one tablespoon whole allspice; set aside for later use. 

 

2.  In a large kettle, combine:  one gallon apple cider, one-half cup light or dark brown sugar, six 

ounces of frozen orange juice (undiluted), and six ounces of frozen lemonade (undiluted). 

 

3.  Stir in one tablespoon of ground nutmeg. 

 

4.  Float spice bag (step one) in kettle. 

 

5.  After the mixture begins to boil softly, cover and let simmer for twenty minutes.  

 

 IMPORTANT:  Do not allow the mixture to come to a hard boil. 

 

6.  Serve the Wassail warm with a cinnamon stick, with a small candy cane, or plain. 

 

Number of servings:  25 punch cups 

 



7.  Any leftover Wassail can be refrigerated and later re-heated. 

 

Cheers!  Jolly Holidays! 

Alice and Leader Dog Zoe 

 

December 4, 2013, Wednesday 

Re-posted by Alice and Leader Dog Willow on December 7, 2022, Wednesday 

 

 

About Alice Jane-Marie Massa 

 

Celebrating thirty-two years of working with four amazing Leader Dogs, Alice Jane-Marie Massa 

created and distributed 150 posters, each of which features photos of her Leader Dogs and her 

poem “A Guide Dog’s Prayer to Saint Francis of Assisi.” To view a photo of the full-color poster, 

visit Alice’s author page here. 

 

At the above website, you may also read more about Alice’s book, The Christmas Carriage and 

Other Writings of the Holiday Season—a collection of her memoirs, short stories, poems, and 

essays. 

 

Blogger’s Note and Reference link… 

Each week, you will find more of Alice’s writings on her blog, initiated in 2013 here. 

 
 
This concludes this edition of the Author’s Corner. We hope you’ve enjoyed our spirited storying 
as much as we enjoyed telling them. 
 
Now, I’d like to invite you over to the Poetry Place, where our poets are ready to share their 
poetic holiday spirit with you. 
 
 

 Poetry Place… 
 
Hello, my Friends and welcome to the Poetry Place. 

 

To me, poetry was always a mystery until I met the poets featured here. Now, I find myself 

swept away to many new and at times secret places when enjoying their work. 

 

Speaking of new and secret places, opening our poetry readings this evening is none other than 

poet Joan Myles. 

 

http://www.dldbooks.com/alicemassa/
http://www.dldbooks.com/alicemassa/
http://alice13wordwalk.wordpress.com/


Joan has written a poem which, when read, will transport you to a magical place. 

 

Let’s welcome, poet Joan Myles. 

 

 

 Beyond Winter 
from One with Willows by Joan Myles, copyright 2019 

 
In the deepest darkness of the season 
and of our lives, 
we tucked ourselves beneath blankets of yearning. 
 
He yearned for me. 
I yearned for You. 
And somewhere in the stillness, 
 
in shared words of the sages, 
in yearning itself, 
we found one another again. 
 
 

ABOUT THE AUTHOR… 

 

Joan Myles has always been a child of Wonder as well as a spiritual seeker. When she lost her 

sight at the age of 12, these qualities and writing poetry saved her from despair. 

 

Joan earned a B.A. in Education, a Master’s in Jewish Studies. She married, raised four lively 

children, worked as a Rehabilitation Teacher, and taught Hebrew and Judaics for over 15 years. 

 

Joan currently lives in Oregon with her best friend, who also happens to be her husband. 

Find her work and contact her here. 

 

 

Thank you, Joan for allowing us to join you there. 

 

We continue our poetic journeying into private poetic places, with this gripping poem which 

shows, no matter the circumstance life goes on. 

 

 

I Was a Vulture 
by Abbie Johnson Taylor 

 

http://www.jewniquelymyself.com/


Doc lived in the nursing home where I worked,  

loved to read but couldn't because of failing eyesight.  
 

I got him a cassette player from the state's services for the visually impaired,  

arranged for him to receive books on tape from the regional talking book library.  

For at least a year, he enjoyed listening to those books. 

We often talked about them.  

 

When he suddenly passed,  

I hurried to his room  

to retrieve the talking book player before it could be lost. 

Although he'd just been taken away,  

the equipment belonged to the state, 

needed to be returned. 

I felt like a vulture 

but did the deed, anyway.  

 

 

Author’s Note: I wrote the above poem recently during a meeting of my local Third Thursday 

Poets group. We read a poem about vultures and were prompted to write one. I did, inspired 

by my experience working as a registered music therapist with nursing home residents.  

 

 

About the Author… 

 

Abbie Johnson Taylor writes fiction, poetry, and creative nonfiction on a variety of topics. She 

has published three novels, two poetry collections, and a memoir. Her work has appeared in 

The Avocet and Magnets and Ladders. She has a BA in music and worked for fifteen years as a 

registered music therapist with nursing home residents before writing full-time. She 

participates in water exercise classes at the YMCA, sings in two choral groups, and performs on 

her own at senior facilities and for church services and other venues.  

 

Please feel free to email me at: abbietaylor945@gmail.com  

Visit Abbie here to learn more. 

 

 

Continuing with spirit filled secrets, author, poet and proofreader Jo Elizabeth Pinto is back to 

tell us of a visitor who came silently in the night. 

 

Let’s welcome, Jo Elizabeth Pinto. 

 

mailto:abbietaylor945@gmail.com
https://www.abbiejohnsontaylor.com/wp/


 

The Maiden of the Snow 
by Jo Elizabeth Pinto 

 
 
The maiden of the snow 
Came softly with the dawn 
And set the world aglow 
When night had barely gone. 
 
About her flowed a gown 
That shimmered purest white 
And in her blazing crown 
Were countless gems of light. 
 
The sun lit up her face 
And sparkled in her eyes 
And touched her with a grace 
As wide as all the skies. 
 
She but a moment stayed 
Then softly slipped away 
As dreams so often fade 
When morning turns to day. 
 
 
About the author… 
 
Jo Elizabeth Pinto was among the first blind students to integrate the public schools in the 
1970’s when federal laws allowed disabled students to be educated with their peers. In 1992, 
she received a degree in Human Services from the University of Northern Colorado. While 
teaching disabled students how to use adaptive technology, she earned a second degree in 
2004 from the Metropolitan State College of Denver in Nonprofit Management. She freelances 
these days as an editor and a braille proofreader. 
 
As an author, Pinto entertains her readers while giving them food for thought. In her fiction, 
nonfiction, and poetry, she draws on personal experience to illustrate that hope is always an 
action away. 
 
Pinto lives in Colorado with her husband and their teenage daughter. Their family also includes 
Pinto’s guide dog Spreckles, a poodle/Maltese mix called Leo, and an aging family cat who 
answers to the name Sam-I-Am when he feels like it. 
 
Visit here for all Jo's work. 

https://www.amazon.com/J-E-Pinto/e/B011AA6EQM/ref=aufs_dp_mata_dsk


 

 

Favorite Links… 
 
In each edition, I like to share links from posts or websites I've enjoyed or found helpful. 

It is my hope, you, the reader, will assist me by sending in such links which you find enjoyable or 

helpful as well. 

 

If you’d like to participate in the Favorite Links column, just send your websites to: 

patty.volunteer1@gmail.com with Favorite Link in the subject and in the body of the email 

please include your name, email address, a little bit about why you like the link and of course, 

the link itself. 

 

For now, here are my favorite links of the season. 

 

From Jane Risdon Happy Christmas and New Year. 

 

Smorgasbord Blog Magazine – Weekly Round Up – 12th – 18th December 2022  

 

GrannyMoons Weekly Feast: 18 Dec 2022 

 

From K Morris Poet There Is Still Snow  

 

New Week Inspiration 💕🌞 . . . One step at a time…. 

 

Follow Message Crafters Toastmasters Here. 

 

Follow the VIP Online Toastmasters blog here. 

 

 

Again, if you’ve got a neat link to share, send it along. 

 

I hope these were of some entertainment and educational enjoyment to you. 

 

Happy Holidays and blessid be. 

 

 

Notes from Patty, Readers and Her Editors… 
 

mailto:patty.volunteer1@gmail.com
https://janerisdon.com/2022/12/18/happy-christmas-and-a-happy-healthy-and-prosperous-new-year-to-you-all/
https://smorgasbordinvitation.wordpress.com/2022/12/18/smorgasbord-blog-magazine-weekly-round-up-12th-18th-december-2022-ice-skating-international-carols-old-souls-podcast-book-reviews-christmas-guest-posts-funnies/
https://grannymoon.wordpress.com/2022/12/18/grannymoons-weekly-feast-18-dec-2022/
https://kmorrispoet.com/2022/12/19/there-is-still-snow-revised-poem/
https://purplerays.wordpress.com/2022/12/19/new-week-inspiration-%f0%9f%92%95%f0%9f%8c%9e-one-step-at-a-time/
https://www.facebook.com/messagecrafters
https://www.viponlinetoastmasters.com/vip-online-blog


Before I leave you to get on with the business of celebrating remaining holidays and starting a 

new year, I’d like to take a moment to let you know how much putting the magazine out means 

to me. 

 

I’m proud to have our new editors on board, and with that I’m turning the page over to them. 

 

Abbie, Marlene, Joan, Dawn and Colleen, I’m ever grateful to have you along this writerly 

endeavor with me. 

 

Your thoughts on the magazine are important and may even shed light on how we can improve. 

 

It is with great pleasure that I invite you to share your wisdom with us. 

 

Take it away, literary ladies… 

 

Deep Roots of The Writers Grapevine 
by Marlene Mesot 

 
First, the title makes me think of writers as having deep roots in their craft. I can hear Marvin 
Gaye singing "I heard it through the grapevine." I love the cover with the purple grapes, 
symbolizing sweet and succulent things to come, along with an image from the season it 
represents. I also enjoy Patty's comments which entice and add fluidity to the flow of the pieces 
presented. The columns are well thought out. Ads help the reader to locate a business or 
author readily. I am glad it includes pictures with descriptions which add vibrancy and 
identification to the pieces. It is a thoroughly enjoyable read. I look forward to each upcoming 
issue and keep older issues to reminisce and ponder over. It is a joy to be included in this 
informative and fun literary publication. Thank you and happy reading.    
 
 

From Abbie Johnson Taylor 

Over the years, I’ve enjoyed contributing to this magazine, and now, for the first time, I had a 

wonderful opportunity to help with the editing. It’s fun to have a sneak preview of what will go 

into this great publication.  

 

From the Desk (okay the couch) of Two Pentacles 
 

Hello from our cozy couches in chilly Salem, Oregon!  

 



Since we last updated, we've been hard at work, but not in the way that we anticipated.  

 

This summer, Dawn adopted a lively, 40 pound terrier mix named Mortimer, and he has 

become fast friends with Colleen's 90 pound Akbash mix, Bucky. Our holidays are spent 

watching these two furry fools wrestle and wiggle and play, and basically destroy Colleen's 

living room.  

 

In addition to starting a new full-time job herself, Dawn has also been diligently working with 

Mortimer on his training. Morty travels to the office every day, where he is an excellent 

employee (though his most recent staff evaluation recommends that he work on keeping his 

tongue off of his co-workers). 

 

Colleen, meanwhile, has completed her Yoga Teacher Training courses and is teaching two 

classes per week. She has also been focused on creating more art in her free time. 

 

We love having the opportunity to get an early look at The Writer’s Grapevine, and look 

forward to editing it every quarter. 

 

Happy holidays from the pups at Two Pentacles! 

 

 
 

A Word from the Hart of Patty’s Worlds 

 
Hi, this is Patty back to say, “WOW ladies. Thanks for your lovely thoughts concerning the 

magazine. 

I must say, you’ve lifted my spirits in a big way. 



As I am typing these last few lines to paste into the magazine, I’m sitting in my recliner resting 

from what has been a very busy day. Your thoughts uplifted me so, the exhaustion I felt 

moments ago, has departed for other shores. Though I’m certain it’s on its way back like a wave 

from across the sea and back again, when I read your words, I’m refreshed. 

Many thanks to my readers, contributors, proofreaders and editors. For without you I couldn’t 

do. 

 

Closing… 
 
This concludes this edition of The Writer’s Grapevine Holiday Extravaganza December January 

Edition. We hope you’ve enjoyed reading it as much as we’ve enjoyed putting it together. 

 

As always, your comments on the magazine are wanted and welcome. 

 

Please be sure to get in touch. 

 

Send all comments and queries to: patty.volunteer1@gmail.com and I’ll be sure to get back to 

you. 

 

Thanks again for reading, happy holidays, may harmony find you and blessid be.  

 

From: 

Patty L. Fletcher and Chief Seeing Eye® Dog Blue. 
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