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***EDITOR’S NOTE*** 

 

Link placemen for certain articles is at times different than regular guidelines according to 

instructional needs. 

If you’ve trouble clicking any of the links in this magazine, simply copy and paste them directly into 

your internet browser. 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. 

The front cover shows a surround of a grapevine with black/purple grapes. In the middle is a bottle of 

wine with a wine glass along with a paperback and a kindle. The title is at the top centre with the edition 

name towards the bottom of the image. 

 

***Navigating… 

 

Each column is marked with a heading, 

Navigating headings in word? 

Press insert z, then h or shift h. 

When you’re done press insert z again for normal editing. 

 

Navigating Instructions By: Casey Mathews:  https://webfriendlyhelp.com  

 

 

mailto:patty.volunteer1@gmail.com
https://webfriendlyhelp.com/
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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 certain to send out the entire magazine, or if you 

choose to share specific items make certain to copy each one in its completion thus giving the author or 

business full credit. 

My special thanks to Claire Plaisted of PLAISTED PUBLISHING HOUSE LTD FOR FORMATTING 

and Mara Reitsma of COVERED BY THE ROSE FOR THE MAGAZINE COVER Contractor for 

Plaisted Publishing House 

Assisting Author Program http://www.plaistedpublishinghouse.com For their assistance with this 

magazine. 

 

SPONSORS… 

 

Tell-It-To-The-World Marketing (Author, Blogger, Business Assist) is now seeking sponsors to assist with 

keeping our prices reasonable so those who are unable to 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 where we marry social media marketing with more traditional 

approaches, we strive to assist clients with the promotion of their books, blogs, and small businesses. 

 

Our Services: 

• Featured blog posts 

• Social Media coverage including: 

https://coveredbytherose.wixsite.com/coveredbytherose
http://www.plaistedpublishinghouse.com/


• Facebook 

• Twitter 

• LinkedIn 

 

Our prices range from $80.00 for three-months to $200.00 for a full year package. 

We provide services such as Facebook Page admin Assistance for those who aren’t able or who don’t 

have the time to maintain their author, blog, or business Facebook pages. 

We also provide, Network and Outreach which can range from something as simple as assisting you 

with a query letter to a task as complicated as researching and creating a marketing mailing list so you can 

send out information which will target those you serve as well as many other promotional assistive services. 

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 adds up to 500 words in length on the homepage of my blog which will remain until you either 

request them removed, or ask to have them be updated in some way 

A reoccurring spot in my monthly magazine the Writer’s Grapevine, and: 

A full-page advert in the sponsor section of the First Annual Writer’s Grapevine Holiday Extravaganza. 

Your ads will also be used in Facebook events held on my Facebook page: 

https://www.facebook.com/tellittotheworld/ and in blog post articles and essays found on: 

http://www.campbellsworld.wordpress.com  

The price for becoming a sponsor is $30.00 each 90 days. 

We accept payment via Paypal.com 

For more information including ad guidelines please write:Patty.volunteer1@gmail.com  

 

*NOTE* We’ve a lot of sponsors, and the actual sponsor page which is found on my blog is quite long so 

to put up their ads in full would take an enormous portion of this magazine. Rather than put up pages of 

ads, I’m going to list their names, and how to find them. You can of course visit: 

http://www.campbellsworld.wordpress.com/ .click the sponsor page and see all their ads in full including 

photos. Keep in mind the sponsor page is a work in progress and is always updating so be sure to check 

back often. 

That having been said, you may occasionally note that there are some new additions here that haven’t 

yet made it onto the blog. So, in the meantime, here are all this month’s sponsors. 

 

 

COLONIAL HEIGHTS ANIMAL HOSPITAL: 
 

http://www.colonialheightsvet.com  

 

AUTHOR JO E. PINTO 
 

NEW RELEASE 2019 

DADDY WON’T LET MOM DRIVE THE CAR: TRUE TALES OF PARENTING IN THE DARK 

(COPYRIGHT 2019) 

To see and buy her books please visit: http://www.brightsideauthor.com 

 

AUTHOR MEREDITH LEIGH BURTON 
 

RELEASED AUGUST 8, 2019 

REBEKAH’S REFUGE 

https://www.facebook.com/tellittotheworld/
http://www.campbellsworld.wordpress.com/
mailto:Patty.volunteer1@gmail.com
http://www.campbellsworld.wordpress.com/%20.
http://www.colonialheightsvet.com/
http://www.brightsideauthor.com/


To see and buy her books visit: https://www.amazon.com/dp/B07GC3HNYB/ 

 

EZ2SEEPRODUCTS 
 

Learn all about the totally unique, 8.5” x 11” EZ2See®Weekly Planner/Calendar, Specialty Visually 

Challenged Friendly Sticky Notepads and Markers at:  

http://www.EZ2SeeProducts.com 

 

PLAISTED PUBLISHING HOUSE LTD 
 

Author Services Program http://www.plaistedpublishinghouse.com 

 

AUTHOR AND ARTIST LYNDA MCKINNEY LAMBERT 
 

Lynda McKinney Lambert announces 

Walking by Inner Vision: Stories & Poems now available on Audible 

https://www.amazon.com/s?k=Lynda+McKinney+Lambert&i=audible&ref=dp_byline_sr_audible_1 

 

AUTHOR DONNA W. HILL BOOK: THE HEART OF APPLEBUTTER HILL 
 

http://DonnaWHill.com 

 

CASEY MATHEWS OF WEBFRIENDLYHELP 
 

Taming your Technology & Virtual Assistant 

Website: https://webfriendlyhelp.com 

 

ERNEST DEMPSEY 
 

Author, editor, citizen journalist, blogger, and human and animal rights advocate, website: 

www.ernestdempsey.com 

 

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 online at: 

https://smile.amazon.com/ 

 

AUTHOR ANNE COPELAND 
 

PUMPKIN, PUMPKIN 

Folklore, History, Planting Care, and Good Eating 

by Anne Copeland (C 2019) 

 https://www.amazon.com/Pumpkin-Folklore-History-Planting-Eating/dp/1719980985/  

 

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B07GC3HNYB/
http://www.ez2seeproducts.com/
http://www.plaistedpublishinghouse.com/
https://www.amazon.com/s?k=Lynda+McKinney+Lambert&i=audible&ref=dp_byline_sr_audible_1
http://donnawhill.com/
https://webfriendlyhelp.com/
http://www.ernestdempsey.com/
https://smile.amazon.com/
https://www.amazon.com/Pumpkin-Folklore-History-Planting-Eating/dp/1719980985/


AUTHOR AND BLIND PHOTOGRAPHER PRANAV LAL 
 

Website: https://praanavwrites.com 

 

JOHN CRAWFORD’S SCHOOL OF MUSIC 
 

Website: https://johncrawfordschoolofmusic.wordpress.com/ 

 

 

WHAT’S UP… 

 

As is always the way, we’ve a lot of very active authors and business owners. 

 

We’ll kick this month’s letters to readers off with an exciting note from multi-genre author Phyllis Staton 

Campbell. 

 

Contest Winner! We’ve Got a Winner! 

By: Phyllis Staton Campbell 

Website:  www.phyllisstatoncampbellauthor.com 

 

Some time ago, I announced a contest, asking people to guess the inspiration 

for my latest book, “Goin’ Home”. The prize, a choice of any of my digital 

books, available from Amazon, Barnes & Noble, Goldtouch Press, Christian 

Book.com etc. The contest ran until we received a winner. A few days ago, 

we found him! John Pleasants of Virginia, guessed correctly, “The Green, 

Green Grass of Home.”  

 

In the book, Bobbie Thomas, serving a life sentence for a horrific act of 

multiple murder, is returned to his home town to die of a heart condition. The 

little town is torn apart as its citizens take sides with Pastor Jim and Amy of 

“Where Sheep May Safely Graze” caught in the middle. Bobbie learns that 

the prison of guilt and the passing of time, can be more confining than prison 

bars. 

 

In the song, the prisoner dreams of returning home to his Mama and Papa, 

and his sweet Mary. As the dream ends he sees “A guard and a sad old Padre” as he takes that last walk 

into eternity.  

 

Eventually his body will “lay neath the Green, Green Grass of Home.” 

 

If you read the book, please comment. All opinions, good or not so good are welcome. 

 

If you want to hear the song visit:  https://youtu.be/u81CTfbc99c  

 

Blessings, and congratulations, John. 

 

https://praanavwrites.com/
https://johncrawfordschoolofmusic.wordpress.com/
http://www.phyllisstatoncampbellauthor.com/
https://youtu.be/u81CTfbc99c


PS. I’d like to add a note of gratitude to all of you for your kind prayers and well-wishes as I continue my 

recovery. 

 

Phyllis. 

 

*Editor’s Note* 

Special thanks to sponsor John Crawford of John Crawford’s School of Music for finding the Youtube link 

to the song. 

 

For National Library for the Blind and Print Disabled readers Where Sheep May Safely Graze:  

https://nlsbard.loc.gov/nlsbardprod/download/book/srch/DB89912   

 

& Goin’ Home:  https://nlsbard.loc.gov/nlsbardprod/download/book/srch/DB99266 

 

If you read, once you’re through, please send a review. 

 

Email: P. Campbell campbellphyllis17@gmail.com 

 

 

Next up we’ve a note from author Meredith Burton. 

 

I must tell you I struggled with making the choice of whether to put her letter into this column or the Reading 

with the Authors column But, after I read through a time or two What’s Up won out. 

I’d love to know your thoughts on my choice. 

 

For now, here’s Meredith… 

 

 

End of August 

By: Meredith Burton 

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

 

I hope that all of you are doing well on this beautiful last day of August. Isn't it amazing how quickly the 

year is going? 

I have had a productive month. We have begun a series about the miracles in the Old Testament, and it 

has been such fun working with the students in Sunday school class. I am continually fascinated when 

studying about God's fingerprints through history, and the students teach me more than I can ever teach 

them. I'm so impressed with their knowledge and questions. 

I have continued my exercise program and have noticed an increase in energy and an overall feeling of 

contentment. This is a far cry from when I first started two years ago, and it often makes me smile. It's 

amazing how persistence can change your outlook on many things. 

I just completed reading a beautiful novel entitled The Kingdom of Back, by Marie Lu. The story is 

based on a historical figure, Anna Maria, (Nannerle), Mozart, the sister of Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart. 

Nannerle was a talented harpsichord player and composer in her own right, but being a young woman in 

the eighteenth century, she was unable to pursue her musical talent when she reached a marriageable age. 

Marie Lu merges fantasy with reality in this breathtaking account of sibling love, rivalry and the universal 

desire we all have to leave a lasting memory in the world. How far will we go to achieve immortality, and 

is the pursuit of greatness worth the price? What is truly important? 

https://nlsbard.loc.gov/nlsbardprod/download/book/srch/DB89912
https://nlsbard.loc.gov/nlsbardprod/download/book/srch/DB99266
mailto:campbellphyllis17@gmail.com
https://www.amazon.com/dp/B07GC3HNYB/


I learned that, like the Bronte siblings, the Mozarts created their own fantasy kingdom. That aspect was 

fascinating to me and was such fun to learn. 

I was moved to tears and filled with delight by this beautiful book. Thoroughly recommended! 
 
Other Favorite Reads of August: 

1. A Game of Fox and Squirrels, by Jenn Reese, (This novel explores the trauma of child abuse, but it does 

so in a unique way. Samantha is a brave and endearing character, and the blending of darkness and light 

was effectively done. This book has a charming but terrifying villain, too. While this book is dark, there is 

hope, too, for which I was truly appreciative. I hope this one receives Newbery recognition). 

2. Fighting Words, by Kimberly Brubaker Bradley. This book is contemporary fiction and deals with 

similar themes to A Game of Fox and Squirrels. It's interesting to read this one and do a compare and 

contrast study. The protagonist's voice is engaging, and I wanted to reach through the book and give both 

sisters hugs. 

 

I hope that all of you have a wonderful start to the month of September. God bless you all. 

 

Meredith. 

 

PS. I’m having some difficulty with email at the moment, but if you use Facebook Messenger, I’m available 

there. 
 

Now here’s a quick invite from Charles Portolano from The Avocet Nature Magazine. Charles has been 

graciously sharing Sips of Wine from the Grapevine with his Weekly Avocet readers. So, make sure to sign 

up. You never know when you might end up there. 
 

Dear Nature-loving Poets and People: 

 

Hello, my name is Charles Portolano. I am the editor of The Avocet, a Journal of Nature Poetry, a 64 page 

quarterly, and The Weekly Avocet, every weekend. 

We are always looking for new voices to share their work and their love of Mother Earth with The 

Avocet community of over 470 worldwide Nature-loving people. If you would like info on how to submit, 

please, email me. 

 

If you would like to receive our Weekly Avocet for free, again, just email me. Looking forward to reading 

and sharing your work.  

 

Be safe, be well, be kind. 

 

Charles Portolano 

 

Email: cportolano@hotmail.com 

 

And now, a little musical encouragement from John and Paula Crawford… 

 

Here’s a little music that just might describe how you’re feeling during these times of chaos, confusion and 

calamity. 

From John and Paula Crawford of John Crawford’s School of Music. 

https://youtu.be/hCazXOmVNls 

mailto:cportolano@hotmail.com
https://youtu.be/hCazXOmVNls


 

Light 

By: Joan Myles 

September, 2020. 

http://www.jewniquelymyself.com 

 

Darling Friends, 

 

You don’t need to be reminded how difficult 2020 has been. So many people around the world have suffered 

the loss of loved ones. So many have lost jobs, their savings, their sense of security. Here in Oregon, forest 

fires have ravaged town upon town, uprooting families from their homes, then consuming those homes 

entirely. People gather at churches, colleges, the State Fair Ground. They gather their children, their 

animals, their energy and strength and push aside fear and loss to simply move forward. 

 

They are not remarkable by any means. They are people like you and me and that guy over there whose 

name you never learned. We are all just people trying to find meaning during a time of incredible confusion 

and upset. Maybe we cling tighter to our religious traditions, to our prejudices, certainly to our loved ones. 

 

And there is something even sturdier we might find, something deeper in ourselves, something truer about 

reality. 

 

Light. 

 

I’m not talking about the light from the sun or the stars. Sure, sunlight chases away our night fears and 

makes our gardens grow. We can all identify with the quiet devotion of a sunflower turning its face to 

follow the sun’s path. And starlight is a universal source of inspiration and strength. 

 

But there is another light, a light inside each one of us, a flickering flame of uniqueness bestowed to the 

world in our name and image. It is a source and strength no other human can bring to this world. It is your 

light, your essence, your blessing for this world, this time, this moment. 

 

And amid all the ash falling to earth, amid the financial and personal losses of these days, your light is vital. 

Your light can pierce through the smoke and red haze claiming Western skies. Your light can soothe and 

heal and enliven. In the solitude of your home, your room, your thought, your light is a blessing to everyone. 

 

You need only to shine. Shine with the hope your breath inspires. Shine with the voice which is yours 

alone--in words, in song, in squeals of childlike joy. Shine with all you are, this moment. 

And the light that is you and me and that nameless guy over there will spark something new and fresh and 

living, a wave of light opening the path forward. 

 

Wishing you love and sweetness, my dazzling friends. 

 

With sparkling love, Joan. 

 

Please do feel free to get in touch at: Joan Myles jmyles63@gmail.com 

 

Originally published at:  http://jewniquelymyself.com/2020/09/16/light/ 

 

http://www.jewniquelymyself.com/
mailto:jmyles63@gmail.com
http://jewniquelymyself.com/2020/09/16/light/


ADVERTS AND NEWS NUGGETS… 

 

AD… 

 

Do you wish there was a weekly planner/calendar specifically designed for those with low-vision?  Well 

there is. 

 

My name is Edward Cohen and I am a legally blind senior due 

to RP.  For a host of reasons, I prefer a print calendar.  But as 

my vision declined, I could no longer find one with large 

enough high contrast numbers and letters or the large writing 

space I needed.     

 

In 2015, I created and began selling a weekly calendar with 

several unique features that met my low-vision needs.  Since 

starting, I’ve sold thousands all over the US and Canada.  I’ve 

learned that it also helps those dealing with various 

neurological or cognitive challenges.  Even people with normal 

vision like it because of its large writing space.  

 

Here’s why people love it: 

 

8 1/2” x 11” pages on heavy-weight paper 

Laminated covers for moisture-resistance and durability 

Extra large high contrast black letters and numbers 

• Huge, uncluttered daily “cells” each nearly equal to two 3”x5” 

cards 

• Black page edges – no more writing off the paper 

• Wide bold-lined pages at the end for your notes 

• Black spiral bound so you can fold it in half and lay it flat 

• Runs from December 2020, to January 2022 

• Monthly pages have space for your special events 

• About as thick as a standard wooden pencil 

 

If this would help you or someone you know, please click the link below for complete information and to 

make your purchase. 

 

Thank you, 

Edward Cohen, Founding Owner of EZ2See® Products LLC 

https://www.EZ2SeeProducts.com 

 

NEWS NUGGET… 
 

THIRD EYE VISION PODCAST PRESENTS! 

https://www.ez2seeproducts.com/


AUTHOR, PROOFREADER AND EDITOR JO ELIZABETH PINTO AND HER RECENTLY 

RELEASED BOOK DADDY WON’T LET MOM DRIVE THE CAR: TRUE TALES OF PARENTING 

IN THE DARK 

 

ABOUT THE PODCAST IN JO’S OWN WORDS… 

 

“Daddy Won’t Let Mom Drive the Car: True Tales of Parenting in the Dark” is a book of short vignettes—

most of them lighthearted, a few more serious—about my life as the blind mom of a sighted daughter. 

Welcome to my journey! 

 

In this podcast from Third Eye Visions. Host Anthony Parker and I talk about what I hope to accomplish 

with this book. In a nutshell, I want it in the hands of blind parents and also those who can help them 

achieve equality--social workers, legislators, educators, medical people, etc, across the country. There’s a 

free giveaway for Audible members as well! 

To listen to the podcast, visit:  https://youtu.be/colBxlQKetc 

 

ABOUT THE BOOK… 

 

NEW RELEASE 2019 

 

DADDY WON’T LET MOM DRIVE THE CAR: TRUE TALES OF PARENTING IN THE DARK 

 

BY: JO ELIZABETH PINTO (COPYRIGHT 2019) 

 

“So Sarah?” the teacher asked, in a question I had rehearsed with her, “what’s it like to have a blind mom?” 
 

“Well,” my little girl said, in an unrehearsed answer, “it’s like a regular mom, except Daddy won’t let her 

drive his car.” 

 

With that nonchalant reply in front of her second grade class, Sarah summed up the way my blindness has 

fit into the fabric of our family. It isn't a problem; it isn't even a novelty; it's just part of how we roll. My 

blindness has changed a few practical logistics. But in the end, kids are kids and moms are moms, and the 

dents and delights of parenthood are universal. As I told my daughter when she was very small, putting an 

only slightly different spin on the words my mom had said to me thirty years before, "The eyes in my face 

are broken, but the ones in the back of my head work just fine." 

 

COVER AND DESCRIPTION (FOR VISUALLY CHALLENGED READERS) 

https://youtu.be/colBxlQKetc


 

The title, “Daddy Won’t Let Mom Drive the Car” appears at the top, and 

“True Tales of Parenting in the Dark” and the author and illustrator names 

“Jo Elizabeth Pinto” and “N. Page” are written in the cement squares of the 

driveway. The family car is backing out of the driveway. Dad is standing by, 

looking half amused and half distressed. A cat is on the other side of the car, 

with an arched back and a puffy tail. Under one tire, some daisies are 

squashed and others are flying. The license plate says, “Blind101” and a 

bumper sticker says, “Mom Power.” 

 

ABOUT THE AUTHOR AND HER OTHER WORK 

 

J. E. Pinto is a magnet for underdogs! Early in her married life, her home 

became a hangout for troubled neighborhood kids. This experience lit the 

flame for her first novel, The Bright Side of Darkness.  
 

Pinto's Spanish-American roots grow deep in the Rocky Mountains, dating back six generations. J. E. Pinto 

lives with her family in Colorado where she works as a writer and also proofreads textbooks and audio 

books. One of her favorite pastimes is taking a nature walk with her service dog.  

 

The Bright Side of Darkness won a first place Indie Book Award for "First Novel over Eighty Thousand 

Words," as well as First Place for "Inspirational Fiction." The novel also won several awards from the 

Colorado Independent Publishers Association: First Place for "Inspirational Fiction," Second Place for 

"Audio Book," and First Place for "Literary and Contemporary Fiction." 

 

To buy her books, see interviews and more visit her Author Website:  www.brightsideauthor.com. 

 

 

AD… 

 

Popular Blog Word Matters Taking Press Releases and Announcements 

*Ernest Dempsey Photo* 

 

Ernest Dempsey’s website Word Matters!  

http://www.brightsideauthor.com/


 

https://www.ernestdempsey.com/ is now accepting press 

releases and announcements of events, products, services, and 

so on. 

 

Word Matters! is a fairly popular site of news and views that 

publishes Dempsey’s own posts as well as guest posts on topics 

in different subject categories. These include Education, 

Environment, Art, Literature, Authors and Books, 

Entertainment, Science and Technology, Society and Culture, 

Law, Activism, Pets and Animals, Home and Garden, Events, 

Reviews, and World News. 

 

Word Matters! currently gets around 8000 to 12000 visitors a 

month and receives advertisements due to its increasing 

popularity. The site also posts news and stories that are 

suppressed or ignored in mainstream media.  

 

Whether you want to announce your upcoming event, the 

release of a book or movie, or any business related update, 

Word Matters! would like to serve you. Charges for the posting service on Word Matters! vary from post 

to post depending on the content, the degree of editing required, and how many links you want to include 

in the post. 

 

For details, write to Ernest Dempsey at editor@ernestdempsey.com. 

  

 

NEWS NUGGET… 

 

Twin Paws Productions is glad to announce the release of its first completed production Stinger Scott. 

 

Directed and edited by Annie Harmon, the short film tells the story of two students whose friendship is put 

to test when the school administration suspects one of them is involved in academic fraud. 

 

The 8 minute film, based on Ernest Dempsey’s screenplay, was shot in Houston area, Texas. The cast of 

the film includes Caleb Lee, Stephen Harmon, and Jennifer Hawkins. 

 

You can watch the 8 minute film at https://www.filmsforaction.org/watch/stinger-scott/. So proud of 

everyone who made this possible and brought the story to life with their talent and commitment. 

Please watch and share the link on your social media pages. if possible, please rate the film on the page 

(right under the video). Thoughts and opinions welcome! 

 

Best Wishes, 

Ernest 

 

AD… 

 

Heidi Lambert McClure Sassafras Hill Studio 

https://www.ernestdempsey.com/
mailto:editor@ernestdempsey.com
https://www.filmsforaction.org/watch/stinger-scott/


 

 
 

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 at: 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

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 around the world. 

 

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/ 

https://www.etsy.com/shop/SassafrasHillStudio
https://johncrawfordschoolofmusic.wordpress.com/


 

 

NEWS NUGGET 
 

Exciting News 

by Jo Elizabeth Pinto 

http://www.brightsideauthor.com 

 

 

Guess what? I’m working up a new book. Hoping for a release in a few weeks. I know, I know--I go forever 

with nothing and then the words burst out in a rush. I guess that’s how I roll. No ideas and then boom! 

 

I've got most of the manuscript together; just doing the last of the proofreading before I send it to someone 

else to have it read through. That's very important; you always need a few sets of fresh eyes on your writing. 

Believe me, even as a professional proofreader, I can't catch every mistake in my own work by myself. 

Sometimes I read what I meant to write, not what's actually on the page. 

 
The book is called, “Apples of Gold: Timely Advice When the World Seems Anything but Lovely.” The 

title comes from Proverbs 25:11, “Timely advice is lovely, like golden apples in a silver basket.” (New 

Living Translation) 

 

 
 

The cover, is a sketch of yellow apples in an ornate silver basket. 

 

http://www.brightsideauthor.com/


The book will be made up of short vignettes from my life, similar to the ones in my mothering memoir, 

“Daddy Won’t Let Mom Drive the Car: True Tales of Parenting in the Dark.” But this book will focus on 

finding the positive in a time of turbulence, looking at our changing world in new ways. Some pieces will 

specifically be about the Coronavirus; some won’t. Some will mention God, some will be more practical 

than religious. There will be a few poems sprinkled in for good measure. 

 

I always love hearing from readers. If you'd like to contact me, my email is jopinto@msn.com. 

 

 

AD… 

 

Lynda McKinney Lambert – 

 

Lynda McKinney Lambert is often called a Renaissance 

Woman for her success in multiple creative projects. She is 

the owner of River Road Studio, located in The Village of 

Wurtemburg, in rural western Pennsylvania. She established 

her art studio in 1997. Her retirement from her teaching 

career as a professor of fine arts and humanities at Geneva 

College (Beaver Falls, PA) allows her to write full time 

 

Her intricate artwork in encrusted bead-working has won 

awards in art exhibitions consistently. 

 

Lynda says, “I paint with a needle instead of a brush. I use beads, crystals, stones, and found objects instead 

of paints. I do my art one stitch at a time as I create exquisite talismans and stunning wall works. 

  

In addition to making art, Lynda currently has 4 published books available on Amazon. 

 

__first snowis a delightful little chapbook of thirty wintry-themed poems. Available in paperback or 

hardback, Published by Finishing Line Press, 2020. Lynda’s poems explore themes of seasons and dreams 

through poetry. 

 

__Star Signs: New and Selected Poems,DLD Books, 2019. 

Lynda’s fifty-four original poems explore the mystery and wonder of the heavens as described in Genesis 

1:14. This book features Lynda’s poetry, written over the past thirty-five years. 

 

__Walking by Inner Vision: Stories & Poems, DLD Books, 2019. 

A collection of 27 thoughtful, personal essays, and 16 poems. This book is a year-long journey from January 

through December. In this book, Lynda explores themes from her childhood and the present time in her 

septuagenarian years. 

 

__Concerti: Psalms for the Pilgrimage,is Lynda’s first published full-length book, published by Kota 

Press, 2002. 

She is currently writing a new, expanded edition of this book. It will be published in early 2021. This is a 

collection of journal entries, poems, personal essays, and historical notes – all recorded in Lynda’s travel 

journals for nearly fifteen years of teaching a course every summer in Salzburg, Austria. This book is fir 

readers who will love an armchair traveling experience with Lynda as your guide.  

 



E-mail Lynda at riverroad@zoominternet.net 

 

Lynda’s Website and Blog:  http://www.lyndalambert.com 

  

NEWS NUGGET… 
 

An October Book and Business Bonanza Event by: Tell-It-To-The-World Marketing  

 

 
 

On Saturday October 3RD from 3 to 6 P.M. Eastern time, Tell-It-To-The-World Marketing (Author, 

Blogger, Business Assist) will be putting on a live virtual Zoom event called, An October Book and 

Business Bonanza! 

 

What will this Event be like? 

 

That my friends is going to be totally up to you, but to get you started here is the framework… 

 

• On the appointed day and time, we will all gather in the Zoom room which author proofreader 

and editor Jo Elizabeth Pinto is graciously providing to tell the world all about our books, blogs, 

or business. 

• Each participant will be allowed to do a brief presentation about themselves, what they do and 

how people may buy from or work with them in some way. 

• After each presentation, the floor will be opened for questions from the audience. 

• You the participant get to decide how you will present, what you might offer, Etc. Do you want 

to offer signed copies of your books? If yes, you’ll need to set a price including shipping to those 

who purchase copies from you. Do you want to offer a discounted or free eBook instead? Again, 

you’ll need to have a set price and know how that process works before the day of the event. Are 

you a business owner who offers a specific product or service? Want to offer a gift card or 

discounted price? Decide how that will work and you’re good to go. In short, whatever you want 

to offer is one hundred percent up to you. 

• If you’re not for any reason able to attend, if you work out your details with me ahead of time, I 

will represent you. 

 

If you wish to be involved in this event, either as a presenter or by having me present on your behalf, here’s 

what I need from you… 

• Name you wish to use or have used during the event. 
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• If you plan to attend, the email address you wish to have the invitation sent to. 

• Your time zones. 

• What will you be advertising? Books, Business, Both? 

 

Send the answers to these questions to: patty.volunteer1@gmail.com 

 

Please put October Event in the subject line. 

 

If you’re not a client of Tell-It-To-The-World Marketing (Author, Blogger, Business Assist) there is a 

$10.00 registration fee. 

 

Also, if you would like to help sponsor the event, sponsorship is $15.00. 

 

Sponsors do not have to attend, but attend or not, sponsors will have their name and website mentioned 

throughout the event. 

 

Please send registration or sponsor fees to our host Jo Elizabeth Pinto via PayPal.com Please use the notes 

section to state whether you’re paying a registration fee, sponsor fee, or both. The address for PayPal 

payments is: jopinto@pcdesk.net 

 

Follow and join in the event on Facebook:  https://fb.me/e/1Q29cbuRE  
 

 

AD… 

 

Covered by the Rose 
 

Available for use on both ebook and paperback 

projects, with minor edits to the metadata included 

in pricing just look for the album, For Sale- 

Premade Covers in the group and pricing is listed 

in description 

 

A promo displaying premade book covers on sale 

in the group Covered by the Rose. Many genres to 

choose from and a few hand-drawn, 100% original 

works of art for fantasy, young adult authors  

 

https://www.facebook.com/groups/CoveredbytheRose  

 

TIPS AND TRICKS… 
 

Creating Links and Copying with Jaws 
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By: Casey Mathews (WebFriendlyHelp) 

Website:  https://webfriendlyhelp.com 

 
 

Creating Links 
 

The following steps will work in Outlook, Word, and on Wordpress. 

 

1. Copy the web address that you want to serve as the link. Example https://webfriendlyhelp.com 

2. In your document, email, or post write how you want the link to appear. In my case I’ll write Visit my 

site. 

3. Select the words, Visit my Site. To do this via the keyboard navigate to the word visit by using control 

left/right arrow keys. Once you are on the word visit, press control shift right arrow to select the words 

visit, my, site. 

4. Press control k. This will bring up the insert link screen. 

5. Paste the web address that you copied before. 

6. Press enter. 

7. Your link will appear as: Visit My Site. 
 

Resolving copying issues with JAWS 
 

Sometimes what can happen for JAWS users is that copying from a website such as your blog, the formatted 

text isn’t copied correctly. Next, I’ll show you how this can be resolved. 

1. Open your browser such as Firefox, chrome, or edge etc. 

2. Press Insert v, caps lock v if using a laptop keyboard layout. 

3. Type the word copy 

4. Arrow down. 

5. You will either have select and copy from virtual cursor, or select and copy full content using on screen 

highlight. 

6. If you hear the virtual cursor choice, press space bar to select the highlight option. You should now hear 

JAWS say full content using on screen highlight. 

7. If you already have this option selected you can just press escape twice to close the jaws quick settings 

screen. 

8. Now press Enter two times to close the JAWS quick settings screen. 

 

You should now be able to copy formatted text into and out of various places with all the fancy formatting 

intact. 

 

Questions? 

 

Email: help@webfriendlyhelp.com 
 

A BIT OF MAGIC 

By Phyllis Staton Campbell 

www.phyllisstatoncampbellauthor.com 

 

https://webfriendlyhelp.com/
mailto:help@webfriendlyhelp.com
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I love this time of year with warm days, frosty nights, and the promise of something magical, just around 

the corner. The air is filled with the fragrance of burning leaves and ripening apples. For many, Harry 

Potter, and his adventures, and misadventures, has given us a somewhat different view of this time of year, 

as we join him and his friends in the great hall for the goings on. 

 

Harry’s half giant friend Hagred, loves monsters, including giant spiders. Here’s a pattern to please the 

spider lovers in your life. 

Big Nose Spider, taken from 

http://www.knittingpatterncentral.com/craftsbits/ 

 

What you need 

8 ply (double worsted) wool. 

Size 5 (3 3/4 mm) needles 

Toy filling 

Instructions 

Body (back and front) 

Using Dark grey cast on 20sts 

Knit 24 rows in Garter stitch. 

Head (back and front) 

(Front) 

Next Row K2 tog at the beginning of the next 6 rows (10sts) 

Cast Off 

(Back) 

Rejoin your yarn to the remaining 10 sts and continue as you did with the last 10 sts. 

(this completes the body and the head) 

Legs (make 6) 

Cast on 10sts 

Knit 38 rows in garter stitch Cast Off 

(Optional 8 rows main color then 2 rows contrast for a stripe look) 

Nose 

Cast on 8sts 

Knit 2 rows 

K2 together at the beginning of the next 6 rows (2sts) 

Thread yarn through remaining sts and fasten off. Sew up the side seam, stuff leaving the cast on  

Sew into place on the face. 

 

Squares are always fun, and this one seems especially. Tell us what your imagination conjured up. I can 

sort of think about attaching it to a pillow. How about attaching to a trick-or-treat bag? 

Taken from 

http://www.crochetpatterncentral.com/dreamafrye 

Dreama Frye's Halloween Cat Square 

Materials: G. Hook, 1 oz each Black, Orange Yarn 

Small amounts of White and Bright Green 

Cat's Head 

Work in continuous rounds making sure to mark end of each round. 

With Black Ch 2. 

Rnd 1:  8 sc in first ch ( 8 sc ) 

Rnd 2 : 2 sc in each of the next 8 sc ( 16 sc ) 

Rnd 3 : * sc in next sc, 2 sc in next sc. Repeat from * around ( 24 sc ). 
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Rnd 4 : * sc in next 2 sc, 2 sc in next sc. Repeat from * around ( 32 sc ). Join with sl st to first sc. 

DO NOT FASTEN OFF. 

Right Ear 

Row 1 : Working in front loops only, ch 1, sc in next 5 sc, ch 1. Turn ( 5 sc ). 

Row 2 : Dec over next 2 sc, sc in next sc, dec over next 2 sc, ch 1. Turn ( 3 sc ). 

Row 3 : Dec over next 2 sc, sc in next sc, ch 1. Turn ( 2 sc ). 

Row 4 : Dec over next 2 sc ( 1 sc ). Fasten off. 

Left Ear 

Attach black yarn to third sc to the left of the right ear. 

Work rows 1-4 of right ear. 

Using orange yarn, attach to the 6th sc to the left of the right ear, behind left ear. 

Rnd 1 : Working in back loops only and behind ears. Ch 4, trc in same st, ch 2, 2 trc in the next st. ( corner 

made ).Dc in next 7 sc, ( 2 trc in next sc , ch 2, 2 trc in next sc, dc in next 7 sc ) 3 times. Join with a sl st to 

the top of the beg ch 4. 

Rnd 2 : Sl st to corner ch 2 sp. Ch 3, dc ch 2 , 2 dc in same ch 2 sp. Dc in next 11 dc. ( 2 dc ch 2 2 dc in 

next ch 2 sp, dc in next 11 dc ) 3 times. Join with a sl st to beg ch 3. Fasten off orange. 

Rnd 3 : Attach black yarn in any ch 2 sp. 3 sc in ch 2 sp, sc in next 15 dc. ( 3 sc in corner, sc in next 15 dc) 

3 times. Join with a sl st to the first sc. Fasten off black. 

Rnd 4 : Attach orange yarn in any ch 2 sp. 3 sc in ch 2 sp, sc in next 19 dc. ( 3 sc in corner, sc in next 19 

dc) 3 times. Join with a sl st to the first sc. Fasten off orange. 

If desired the face may be embroidered Confess this isn’t one of my accomplishments, but to me, the shape 

is enough.. 

A mainstay at every meal in the great hall is pumpkin juice. So, let’s do our part, here’s the pumpkin! 

Pumpkin Washcloth 

http://www.patterns.org/holidays/halloween 

(Note) this site is no longer available) 

Materials:              1 ball Bernat handicrafter cotton yarn 

              5mm  Needles (size 8) 

(Note) When you see something like (k1, p1) twice it means to do the thing in parenthesis the  

number of times it tells you to.  For instance, (k5, p1) three times would mean to k5, p1 three  

times.  

Instructions: 

Cast on 38 sts: 

ROW 1, 3 and 5: (k1, p1) across 

ROW 2,4 and 6: (p1, k1) across 

ROW 7: (k1, p1)twice, k30 (k1, p1)twice 

ROW 8: (p1, k1)twice, p30, (p1, k1)twice 

ROW9: (k1, p1)twice, k30, (k1,p1) twice 

ROW 10: (p1, k1)twice, p9, k12, p9, (p1, k1)twice 

ROW 11: (k1, p1)twice, k8,  p2, k10, p2, k8 (k1, p1) twice 

ROW 12: (p1, k1)twice, p7, k2, p12, k2, p7 (p1, k1)twice 

ROW 13: (k1, p1)twice, k6, p2, k3, p8, k3, p2, k6 (k1, p1) twice 

ROW 14: (p1, k1)twice, p5, k2, p3, k10, p3, k2, p5 (p1, k1)twice 

ROW 15: (k1, p1)twice, k4, p2, k3, p12, k3, p2, k4 (k1, p1)twice 

ROW 16: (p1, k1)twice, p3, k2, p3, k2, p2, k2, p2, k2, p2, k2, p3, k2, p3 (p1, k1)twice 

ROW 17: (k1, p1)twice, k3, p2, k2, p3, k2, p2, k2 ,p2, k2, p3, k2, p2, k3 (k1, p1)twice 

ROW 18: (p1, k1)twice, p3, k2, p2, k1, p14, k1, p2, k2, p3 (p1, k1)twice 

ROW 19: (k1, p1)twice, k3, p2, k20, p2, k3 (k1, p1)twice 

ROW 20: (p1, k1)twice, p3, k2, p20, k2, p3 (p1, k1)twice 
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ROW 21: (k1, p1)twice, k3, p2, k6, p8, k6, p2, k3 (k1, p1) twice 

ROW 22: (p1, k1)twice, p3, k2, p7, k6, p7, k2,p3 (p1, k1)twice 

ROW 23: (k1, p1)twice, k3, p2, k8, p4, k8, p2, k3 (k1, p1)twice 

ROW 24: (p1, k1)twice, p3, k2, p9, k2, p9, k2,p3 (p1, k1)twice 

ROW 25: (k1, p1)twice, k3, p2, k20, p2, k3 (k1, p1)twice 

ROW 26: (p1, k1)twice, p3, k2, p20, k2, p3 (p1, k1)twice 

ROW 27: (k1, p1)twice, k3, p2, k1 p7, k4, p7, k1, p2, k3 (k1, p1)twice 

ROW 28: (p1, k1)twice, p3, k2, p2, k5, p6, k5, p2, k2, p3 (p1, k1)twice 

ROW 29: (k1, p1)twice, k3, p2, k3, p3, k8, p3, k3, p2, k3 (k1, p1)twice 

ROW 30: (p1, k1)twice, p3, k2, p4, k1, p10, k1, p4, k2, p3 (p1,k1)twice 

ROW 31: (k1, p1)twice, k3, p2, k20, p2, k3 (p1, k1)twice 

ROW 32: (p1, k1)twice, p4, k2, p18, k2, p4 (p1, k1)twice 

ROW 33: (k1, p1)twice, k5, p2, k16, p2, k5 (k1, p1) twice 

ROW 34: (p1, k1)twice, p6, k3, p4, k4, p4, k3, p6 (p1, p1)twice 

ROW 35: (k1, p1)twice, k7, p16, k7 (k1, p1)twice 

ROW 36: (p1, k1)twice, p13, k4, p13 (p1, k1)twice 

ROW 37: (k1, p1)twice, k14, p4, k12 (k1, p1)twice 

ROW 38: (p1, k1)twice, p 11, k4, p15 (p1, k1)twice 

ROW 39: (k1, p1)twice, k16, p4, k10 (k1, p1)twice 

ROW 40: (p1, k1)twice, p9, k4, p17 (k1, p1)twice 

ROW 41: (k1, p1)twice, k30, (k1, p1)twice 

ROW 42: (p1, k1)twice, p30, (p1,k1) twice 

ROWS 43, 45, 47: (k1, p1) across 

ROWS 44, 46, 48: (p1, k1) across 

Cast off sts and darn ends in. 

 

PS. Do you knit, and do you enjoy this time of year? Let me know. 

 

Email: P. Campbell campbellphyllis17@gmail.com 

  

*Author’s Note* 

 

ARTICLE RPPRINTED FROM  

OUR SPECIAL SEPTEMBER/OCTOBER 2020  

 
 

AUTHOR’S CORNER 

 
Try to Capture September 

by Lynda McKinney Lambert 

https://www.lyndalambert.com/who-is-lynda-mckinney-lambert/ 
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I’ve spent days thinking about September. How 

can I write a poem about her? Rapid changes are 

occurring all around me this month, and I’m 

getting dizzy! I’m downright giddy with bursts of 

nervous energy. This zest charge was unexpected, 

hidden in the mists of the crisp early morning. I 

floated, it seemed, at the crest of September with 

my feet stretched downwards to dig into the sands 

of its shoreline. I have been unsuccessful! 

 

Since the beginning of this fast−moving month, I 

have tried to pay attention to the small nuances 

and living details I experienced. I moved 

carefully, even cautiously, from day to day 

through the month of ever-changing September. 

Yes! I am standing at the midpoint of the month, and I still feel lost at sea. 

 
I take a deep breath, hold it in for a couple of seconds as I remember my fingers. I look at the computer 

screen. I exhale. Nearby, my sleeping dog shifts in his black, furry bed. In his sleep, he snorts, and my 

leather chair squeaks as my fingers pound out some letters on the stiff keyboard. I move my body forward 

again and bring my mind back to September. The sun streams through the dusty window. 

My back seeks the stability of my solid chair. I raise my hands to my face, close my eyes, and think 

about my breath. As my chest rises, I become aware of the sharp, piercing call of the eagle flying above the 

trees outside the window. 

 
At the beginning of the month, I took short walks in the woods. I saw subtle changes. My two dogs stopped 

and sniffed the breeze. They tried to catch the news of the day, to bring it home and share it with me. We 

paused on the path, and I watched them stop and stare into the privet bush, then up into the trees. They paid 

close attention to all the wildflowers as I touched them. I tried to concentrate on the details—to memorize 

each little fine distinction of a fragile yellow Crownbeard flower or the dark blue-green leaves of the white 

snakeroot plant. I asked, “How does it look in the shade? How does it feel to the touch? Try to remember 

it all!” 

 
I reached out, touched the trunks of trees as we traveled together in the afternoon sun. I recall the feeling 

of textures and the girth of a tree in my arms as I tried to encircle it. I needed to touch the overlapping 

surface of the locust tree, to put it in my memory bank, where I can retrieve it when wintry days become 

anxious and lonely. 

 
Eventually, I realize what I searched for in September. Every new day in this quest twists and turns in on 

me as I search for the form that would be perfect for my September poem. I begin to visualize myself as a 

whirling dervish. I swirl in circles, round and round, and my feet are on sifting and shifting sand all the 

time. My thoughts race far faster than I could ever write. My entire body quivers inside because of all the 

raw sensations that this month gives me. 

 

I realize September is the one month of the year that is a charade. She is undependable, captivating, and 

quixotic. She cannot be captured in the pantoum I had intended to put her into. I thinkI’ll catch her by a 
sliver of one of her yellow petals! Then, I’ll flatten her out between the pages of a villanelle. But as it turns 

out, she becomes a book of sand, and I simply cannot get a grasp on her! 

 



This morning, I tried to put some words to my paper. I had to step over the obstacles of images and feelings. 

I said, “I have to just go after a little piece of September. I need to catch her unawares and grab what I can. 

It might be just a fragment or an adjective. Do it quickly, and run fast, bring that piece to my paper and slap 

it down with glue. I’ll have to use E–600 for this job! What will be large enough to hold uncooperative 

September? 

 

“Yes! I’ve got it now. My tribute to September will be an ode. It will celebrate precocious September 

perfectly.” 

 

My “Ode for September” must be hefty and as unsettled as she. 

 

My ten-line stanzas will be a passionate song about September, the whirling dervish. 

 

Excerpt from the book Walking by Inner Vision: Stories & Poems, DLD Books, 2017. 

Available on Amazon in Kindle, Audible, Print  

Also, it’s available through the National Library Services, on BARD (DBC 11608) 

 

I love nature in every season. How about you?  My favorite season in western PA is winter because the 

snow makes the world look so pristine and magical.  What is your favorite season and what do you like 

best about that season?  Have you written a poem or essay about your favorite season? I’d love to hear what 

you think. 

 

Lynda McKinney Lambert 

riverroad@zoominternet.net 
 

*Author’s Note* 

The photo for the cover  of Walking by Inner Vision: Stories & Poems, was taken by Lynda in the woods 

near her home.  The yellow flower is how the Yellow Crownbeard looks in early September.   

 

Bajrangi’s Money 

By Pranav Lal 

https://praanavwrites.com 

 

Bajrangi sprawled on the large metal box. It was so satisfying, all her money was his, in 500-rupee notes. 

His bladder demanded his attention, so he slid off the box and entered the room.  

 

After relieving himself, he looked about his two-room hut. The box was in the front and this room had his 

bed and then he saw the sheet and then the only framed photograph of him and Geeta. Both were smiling 

and she had ensured that they never stopped smiling. 

 

His cough had gone with her cooking, the vendors on their street saluted him and the mobile phone screen 

showing his bank balance had a large number which she had steadily multiplied. He had asked her many 

times how she knew what to do and she had always said “I just know. I love you” and then there had been 

those 30 minutes of ecstasy which he had only achieved with her. 

 

He well remembered the day he had seen her phone and bank balance. It was so much larger than his. It is 

a question of your skill, give me sometime and ours will grow bigger than yours and mine combined. 
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He had begun giving her time and thanks to her cons and his following her teaching they had indeed made 

a lot of money. 

 

She had always stressed the need to act fast, so he had driven an iron rod deep into her brain when the urge 

to find her secrets had come over him again. She had not had time to lock her phone and he now had a huge 

bank balance which he had withdrawn. 

The 40-inch television blared to life.  

He sat aghast at the headlines. 

500-rupee notes are no longer valid. 

He staggered out and collapsed on to his box, his heart almost seized, he had had love, then money and 

perhaps both and now, what was left? 

 

How the Above Story came to be 

 

I am a part of a writer’s group where each member must give a writing prompt to the others. One of them 

gave the following prompt. 

 

Lots of money, but no love Or Lots of love, but no money 

My neurons did the rest. 

 

A significant event  mentioned in the above story is demonetization which was something the Indian 

government did in 2016. 

 
Excerpt from Tidalwave (prequel to the Tracy Gayle mystery series) 

By: Trish Hubschman 

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

 
 

 The following excerpt is from my new book Tidalwave (prequel to the Tracy Gayle mystery series)  
 

 

Chapter 1 

 

Tracy Gayle 

 

I had an interesting phone call today. 

“It was the great rock and roller Danny Tide,” I said with more 

enthusiasm than a professional private investigator should have. 

My companion, cop, friend, and kind–of boyfriend didn’t seem to notice. 

“Danny’s the leader of the classic rock band Tidalwave. You’ve heard 

of them, haven’t you?” I asked. I got no response from him. “Are you 

listening to me, Johnson?” I said, rapping my fist on the table. 

The music was practically blaring, and lo and behold, a Tidalwave 

song began playing on the jukebox. I smiled. That got his attention. 

He lifted his beer mug and took a sip. “I was at the scene of their tour 

bus fire the other day,” he announced, and then set his mug back down on 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/2016_Indian_banknote_demonetisation
https://www.dldbooks.com/hubschman/


the table. “It was quite a show. The outside of the bus looks like it’s been torched, but there’s only minimal 

damage inside. Lucky for them.” 

“Was anyone hurt?” 

He shook his head. “That’s another interesting point.” 

“Has a cause of the fire been determined?” I rushed on. 

He shook his head. 

“Can you give me your take on it, Johnson—as a friend?” I winked at him. Sometimes it worked, 

sometimes it didn’t. 

There was a long pause, and then he sighed. “You know I shouldn’t be doing this,” he said. “Okay, off 

the record, I’d give it a ninety percent chance that the fire was arson.” 

I was bubbling over inside. Not that I wanted Danny or any of the others in danger. “What’s the other 

ten percent?” 

He slapped the table top with both hands. “We haven’t found anything substantial, yet. Why would 

anyone attack a bus? Why set fire to it but make sure no one’s on it? It doesn’t make sense.” Johnson 

paused, then said, “What did Tide want with you?” 

I smiled, then inhaled and exhaled deeply. I didn’t think Johnson was going to like this. “He wants me 

to join the tour. Do some discreet investigating.” 

“Mm,” he murmured. “I sense there’s more coming. Let it out, Gayle.” 

So I blurted it out. “He also asked me to be his chief of security.” 

Before Johnson could say anything, I held up my hand. “Yeah, I did point out our height differences. 

I’m five–seven, and he’s six–two. I can’t very likely do a body block, if need be. That’s not the point, 

though. Tide feels I would blend in better than if he hired a PI who looks like a prize fighter.” 

Johnson picked up his beer mug and drained it, then nodded. “Knowing you, you’ll take the job, and I 

can’t say I blame you. I’m eager to know the whole story, too. Just be super careful, and not only because 

of the bad guys. Tide’s a good–looking guy, very charming, and too darn nice. I like him, but at the same 

time, I don’t like him.” 

I laughed. If I was reading this right, Doug Johnson was jealous. 

The next morning, Johnson and I were on the Interstate, heading to Baltimore. Danny had emailed me 

the band’s itinerary. Johnson and I had sixth–row seats at that evening’s show as guests of the band. I was 

so excited. 

“Did you come up with anything interesting from the list I gave you earlier?” Johnson asked, glancing 

at me. 

A few hours earlier, when he had picked me up at my house, he had furnished me with a list of names 

of people who were at the tour bus fire. I had plenty to work with now. I had emailed half the names to my 

secretary, Lois. 

“Mm,” I murmured, not looking up from my iPad. “I can say that Danny pays his employees well.” I 

looked up. “In that respect, it wouldn’t make sense for any of his people to torch the bus and cripple the 

tour.” 

He agreed and grunted his assent. “Stranger things have happened nonetheless. Can you imagine how 

much it must cost to cancel even one show?” 

“A lot, and it would be coming out of their own pockets.” I lowered my head again and buried myself 

in research. 

We reached our destination around three that afternoon. 

“Let’s find the band’s hotel,” I suggested. “We have time to get settled in and meet the guys.” 

I would be staying with the band. Johnson would be heading home after the show. 

“Will do. Give me the address, and I’ll put it into the GPS.” 

I reeled it off. Johnson pulled the car over to the side of the road and got things set up with the navigation 

system. 



I flipped open my phone and punched in Danny’s cell number. His girlfriend, Laura, answered. “We’re 

here,” I said. “And on the way to the hotel.” 

Laura sounded pleased. “That’s great. Danny and I will meet you downstairs in the lobby.” 

I disconnected the call and closed my phone. Five minutes later, we were in front of Harborview Manor. 

It was beautiful and, I was sure, state of the art and pretty expensive. 

Johnson whistled. ”I had no idea rock musicians stayed in such luxury hotels. Maybe I should consider 

a change of profession. What do you think?” 

“I think you’re a good cop, and you should stay a cop, because society needs good cops, even if it means 

being poor.” 

He sighed. “I was afraid you’d say that.” He swung open his car door. 

I opened mine too, got out, and we went into the hotel. 

The lobby was spacious. Danny was easy to spot. He was tall, muscular, with shoulder–length blond 

hair. Beside him stood a pretty brunette woman. Laura Wells. Johnson and I went over to meet them. 

“Why don’t we sit down?” Laura suggested. She gestured to some sofas in a far corner of the lobby. 

We all went over and sat down, Johnson and I across from Danny and Laura. 

“Who would want to do such a thing to Tidalwave?” Laura asked. 

I could tell she was crazy about Danny—the glances they exchanged, the touches. I kept glancing at 

Johnson to see if he saw it too, but his expression remained blank. 

Johnson had his cue. “Ms. Wells, we still haven’t determined that the bus fire was arson.” 

I shot Johnson a wary look, but before I could say anything, Danny spoke up. “But it seems most likely 

that it was, right?” 

Johnson nodded. 

“But who set it, and why?” Danny probed. 

“Could it have been a crazed fan?” Laura offered. 

Finally, I had my chance to speak. I shook my head. “In most cases, a crazed fan would directly attack 

one of the band members. Probably Danny,” I added. 

Laura cringed. Danny wrapped his arm around her. She moved into him. 

“The fire’s intent seemed more to make some sort of statement than to cause any bodily harm—to scare 

the band, slow them down.” 

“Do you think it was one of us?” Danny prodded. “But that wouldn’t make sense, would it?” 

I agreed with him. “No, it wouldn’t. Most likely, the perpetrator isn’t inside the band. Someone in your 

business, maybe someone you know.” 

They still weren’t grasping what I was trying to say. 

“Danny, is there a chance that somewhere along the line, you may have stepped on someone’s toes?” 

Laura gasped, but Danny wasn’t perturbed. He shrugged. “Probably lots of times, but I couldn’t name 

anything specific.” 

“What about former Tidalwave band members? Is this group the same one you started out with?” 

Danny chuckled. “We’ve had changes.” He shifted uncomfortably. “Our original drummer died. I doubt 

he’s back to haunt us,” he joked. Nobody laughed. “Our first bass player has AIDS, so he pretty much 

retired.” 

Laura squeezed his arm. 

“Laura?” I prompted. “Please, you’re welcome to give us your input.” 

Laura looked at Danny for approval. “They had a second bass player for a while. Greg something. He 

was very good, but for some reason, he left the band.” 

 

*Author’s Note* 

Have you read any of my books? If so, what do you think of them? 

Do you enjoy what I contribute here? 

I love getting feedback from my readers. Please do get in touch at: Trish palhub@rcn.com 
 

mailto:palhub@rcn.com


Featured Author: Barbara Spencer Author 
September, 2020 

https://www.barbaraspencer.co.uk 

 

 

Good evening campbellsworld visitors. 

 

As we come to the end of what has been another Wonderful WordPress Wednesday, I’m Pleased and 

Privileged to introduce to you the newest arrival in the Tell-It-To-The-World Marketing Family. Yes, that’s 

right, I think of those I help to tell the world about their books, blogs, or businesses as my family. After all, 

I spend a large part of each day Living, Working, Laughing and Loving with them all. 

 

But before I get side tracked, I give you, Barbara Spencer! 

 

First, here is some Information about Barbara Spencer 

 

No stranger to classrooms, Barbara who was born in Bowdon, in Cheshire, grew up in Birmingham, where 

she attended King Edward VI School for Girls, Camp Hill, together with her two elder sisters. She began 

her career teaching in a secretarial college in Barbados and Grenada, spent several years jetting round the 

world, and lived in New York before being relocated to Greece, France and the Middle East. 

 

In Barbara’s Own Words 

 

‘It was a fascinating time. I was present at the Black Power Riots in the West Indies, the overthrow of the 

military junta in Greece and the war in Lebanon. Our hotel in Beirut, the Phoenicia, which was later 

bombed, was ringed by soldiers, tucked behind gun emplacements made from sandbags. With pot shots 

being aimed at anything that moved, I left Beirut sitting on the floor of a taxi cab. As my daughter is fond 

of telling me, ‘after that, Mum, teaching swimming and learning to tap dance doesn’t quite cut it.’ 

 

A qualified swimming teacher and judge, Barbara gave her time and expertise to Street & District 

Swimming Club, where she taught children to swim three nights a week and watched her own daughter 

train or compete the rest of the week. 

 

‘This is where I began to write – while watching my daughter swim up and down the pool for hours on end. 

I needed something to do and while swimming may be magical if you are taking part, it is not quite so 

interesting if you are watching. Writing seemed a brilliant way of passing the time. In 2006, Scruffy was 

published. 

 

‘Asking schoolchildren to illustrate Scruffy was probably the most sensible thing I have done in years; the 

result was pure magic. 

 

https://www.barbaraspencer.co.uk/


 

 

Continue reading at:  https://campbellsworld.wordpress.com/2020/09/09/tell-it-to-the-world-

marketing-featured-author-of-the-week-presents-barbara-spencer-author-wordpresswednesday-

interview-authorscorner/ 

 

Heartwings 948: Always and Never 

By: Tasha Halpert 

www.heartwingsandfriends.com  
 

 

Heartwings says, "Being mindful of old habits of speech helps you to be kinder." 

 

I try to avoid the use of "always" and "never, as in "you always," or "You never.'' in discussions. These 

words are often used when someone is either complaining or scolding: "You always forget to shut off the 

light," for instance, or "you never let me know when you're coming." Using these words is 

counterproductive, and unnecessarily critical. They do little to no good to communicate what a person is 

trying to get across. Furthermore, they are probably not accurate, but actually are an expression of feelings 

rather than being a fact.  

 

I certainly heard these words from my mother over and over again. For most, especially parents, they are 

simply a habit of speech. What is important to remember is that they do not help. They often make things 

worse. They usually make the person addressed feel defensive, and then they are apt to deny doing or 

https://campbellsworld.wordpress.com/2020/09/09/tell-it-to-the-world-marketing-featured-author-of-the-week-presents-barbara-spencer-author-wordpresswednesday-interview-authorscorner/
https://campbellsworld.wordpress.com/2020/09/09/tell-it-to-the-world-marketing-featured-author-of-the-week-presents-barbara-spencer-author-wordpresswednesday-interview-authorscorner/
https://campbellsworld.wordpress.com/2020/09/09/tell-it-to-the-world-marketing-featured-author-of-the-week-presents-barbara-spencer-author-wordpresswednesday-interview-authorscorner/
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neglecting the act in question all the time. Too, the words will usually perpetuate the negativity of the 

conversation instead of helping to resolve the situation being discussed. 

  

How often growing up did one or both of your parents use the words "always" and "never" to describe some 

act they hoped to correct. How did it make you feel? Did you feel criticized, perhaps unjustly? When 

another adult uses the same words, it is even worse. I try hard not to speak them because I don't like how I 

feel when someone says them to me. They feel like a judgement of my character or my efforts. They feel 

unjust, and arouse a sense of protest, making things worse for me and for the other, as well. If I make an 

effort to be conscious of what I say when I am speaking, it is easier to stop unhelpful but habitual words 

and phrases from being spoken aloud.    

 

Too, these words can cause hurt. There is no need for them. Instead of being an honest statement of how 

someone feels, they are an apparent criticism, pushing the argument along. What might be better and more 

effective would be to say, "When you forget to lock the door, it makes me feel …" or "When you forget to 

turn out the light, I get upset because it is a waste of energy—or drives up the electric bill." This approach 

helps to heal the situation, not make it worse. When we become aware of this habit if speech, we can 

communicate more effectively, and everyone benefits. 

 

May you be able to hear yourself when you avoid honestly expressing feelings. 

 

Blessings and best regards, Tasha Halpert 

 

PS Dear Readers, if you have comments or even suggestions, I would be so happy to hear them. Do write 

me and tell me your thoughts. Your emails make my day. You can reach me at: tashhal@gmail.com 

  

 

READING WITH THE AUTHORS… 

 

MEMOIR PAYS TRIBUTE TO COUNTRY MUSIC ICON (Book Review) 

by Abbie Johnson Taylor 

Website: http://www.abbiejohnsontaylor.com 

 
 

Me & Patsy Kickin’ Up Dust: My Friendship with Patsy Cline 

By Loretta Lynn 

Foreword written by Dolly Partton 

Copyright 2020 

 

What Amazon Says 

 

Me & Patsy Kickin’ Up Dustshares the “important and inspiring” (Miranda Lambert) never-before-told 

complete story of the remarkable relationship between country music icons Patsy Cline and Loretta Lynn. 

 

Loretta Lynn and the late Patsy Cline are legends–country icons and sisters of the heart. For the first time 

ever Loretta tells their story: a celebration of their music and their relationship up until Patsy’s tragic and 

untimely death. 

mailto:tashhal@gmail.com
http://www.abbiejohnsontaylor.com/


 

Full of laughter and tears, this eye-opening, heartwarming memoir paints a picture of two stubborn, spirited 

country gals who’d be damned if they’d let men or convention tell them how to be. Set in the heady streets 

of the 1960s South, this nostalgia ride shows how Nashville blossomed into the city of music it is today. 

Tender and fierce, Me & Patsy Kickin’ Up Dust is an up-close-and-personal portrait of a friendship that 

defined a generation and changed country music indelibly–and a meditation on love, loss and legacy. 

 

My Thoughts 

 

In this book, not only does Loretta talk about her friendship with Patsy, she also tells part of her story after 

Patsy’s death, explaining how Patsy inspired her after she passed. The Audible version is narrated by 

Loretta’s daughter, Patsy Lynn Russell, who was born after Patsy’s death and named after her. Patsy does 

an excellent job. I felt as if Loretta, not her daughter, was telling me her story. I almost cried at the end 

when Loretta says that if you listen to Patsy Cline’s songs, she’s singing them just for you. 

Well, Patsy Cline was singing just for me and my late husband Bill. Her rendition of “True Love” was on 

the cassette of love songs Bill sent me after he proposed. You can learn more about that by reading My 

Ideal Partner. 

Meanwhile, if you like Loretta Lynn’s or Patsy Cline’s music, I encourage you to read Loretta’s touching 

tribute. Then, see how many of Patsy’s songs you can find on Amazon Music or other such services. 

 

*** 

 

Note: the above can also be read on my blog at:  https://abbiescorner.wordpress.com/2020/06/11/memoir-

pays-tribute-to-country-music-icon-thursday-book-feature/ Please feel free to email me at: 

abbietaylor945@gmail.com  
 

 

POETRY PLACE… 

 

The Poet’s House 

*from One Glittering Wing* 

By Joan Myles 

http://www.jewniquelymyself.com 
 

Stepping among deep pools 

of shade and leafy bird song 

 

I find Your purple door 

a portal 

Your kitchen garden 

 

a haven to deer 

and every delicate shape 

of beauty 

 

the flutter of wind 

https://abbiescorner.wordpress.com/2020/06/11/memoir-pays-tribute-to-country-music-icon-thursday-book-feature/
https://abbiescorner.wordpress.com/2020/06/11/memoir-pays-tribute-to-country-music-icon-thursday-book-feature/
mailto:abbietaylor945@gmail.com
http://www.jewniquelymyself.com/


feathery 

soft upon my face 

 

sunlight rippling 

through flowing fir branches 

my breath 

 

entwined with dewy incense 

my essence 

dissolving 

 

and the sweetest moment 

when You recognize me 

one more wild thing 
 

Please share your thoughts with me at: Jmyles63@gmail.com 

 

THE OTHER GUY 

 

by Abbie Johnson Taylor 

Website: http://www.abbiejohnsontaylor.com 
 

 

Oh, little bee, 

as autumn approaches, 

you hover, on my porch roof, 

between life and death.  

 

One day, you fall, 

land in my hair. 

Thinking you’re just a bug, 

I brush you away. 

In one last effort to survive, 

your stinger latches onto my eye. 

In pain, I manage to somehow extricate you, 

but the damage is done. 

 

Now, I must tell people, 

“Think this looks bad? 

You should see the other guy.” 

 

Author’s Note: I love hearing from readers. You can email me at: abbietaylor945@gmail.com 

 

*Editor’s Note* 

The following is a guest contribution by a friend I met through The Weekly Avocet who took the time to 

comment on my work. 

 

 

 

mailto:Jmyles63@gmail.com


My Grandfather’s Canes 

By: Lynne Haussler Oakes 

 
(About William John Haussler, her grandfather) 

September 20, 2016 

 

 
 

I never knew him. 

Only through the sepia photographs  

and my Father’s stories. 

But it is quite a lot actually. 

He was a ‘natty’ dresser. 

There is not a single photograph of him  

where he doesn’t look fabulous, 

‘put together’ as they say. 

Even when playing golf, or driving his elegant cars of the 1920s,  

he dressed in style. 

He earned every penny himself, to live such a well-dressed life. 

My Dad told me he worked long hours, even bringing home letters  

his secretary had typed, to read them one more time  

before scrolling his signature beneath the lines. 

My grandfather died much too young. 

My father and mother had not even met yet 

and my young teenage aunt was still in school. 

It makes me sad for them, 

I, who had my precious Father and Mother 

with me into their nineties. 

And yet I think the course of my Dad’s life 

would have not been what it was because my Dad was 

really an artist and my Grandfather, who was a fine businessman, 

wanted that for his son as well. 

I doubt that he ever truly knew what an artist his son was, he left too early. 

My Father became a photographer, one with the eye of an artist, 



a perfect profession for him. 

I have some of my grandfather’s canes. 

They were all of fine woods, exotic woods. 

They were a statement, not of function, 

but of status and acquired wealth. 

I have one, a walking stick whose  

ivory cap is edged with gold. 

Of his three gold initials only two remain. 

As a child I remember them in a container 

by the front door of my grandmother’s brownstone. 

After she died some came to my parent’s home, the ‘children’ having  

divided the vestiges of their father’s life between them as children do. 

But I always noticed them. 

Now they are here with me all these years later. 

I use the walking stick to steady my hand  

when I’m painting a large canvas. 

What would I have called him? 

Grandpa?  Grandfather?  Surely not Gramps. 

I think he would have been very approachable 

as I see him in photos with his young children 

And yet I will never know just how it would have been. 

I only had grandmothers in my life. 

And I try to imagine him using these beautiful canes, 

a fashion statement like the beautiful stick pins he wore that were 

in my parent’s safe deposit box. 

His silk handkerchiefs  

so elegantly embroidered with his initials. 

My Dad used some of them to dress  

his vest pocket on occasion just as his father used to do. 

I never thought about what that had to mean to him  

to touch and tuck something 

so precious that belonged to his dad,  

one who left his life way too early. 

 
 

September 

By: Tasha Halpert 

September, 2020 

www.heartwingsandfriends.com  
 

Golden days begin. Now  

heavy heads of ripened grain  

await their threshing. 

 

Summer days fruit into fall 

dwindle into longer nights.  

Apples hang ripening. 

 

Corn calls out for harvest, 

http://www.heartwingsandfriends.com/


abundant to the very end.  

Wildflowers drink the sun. 

 

Poignant insect singing  

echoes with desire  

Urgent lightning flashes. 

 

Gather in the gold before 

It is too late; grasshopper 

now must give way to ant. 

 

I do love hearing from you. Feel free to email: Tashahal@gmail.com  

Love and blessings, Tasha. 

 
 

HEALTH WORLD… 

The COVID-19 pandemic has taken a mighty toll on me. 

 

Once I realized the impact Social Distancing has had on my physical wellbeing, I concluded that if I was 

having issue due to all the stillness caused by the lockdown happening round the world then most likely so 

were lots of others. 

I knew then that I must try and help those reading The Writer’s Grapevine recover as much as I could, and 

so I began to look for articles which would be useful to us all. 

 

The Smorgasbord Café Blog Magazine has been a great resource of health columns for me over the past 

few years. I reached out to its author Sally Cronin to see if she might consider becoming a regular 

contributor of Health World. 

 

She wrote back to say that while she was flattered that I would consider her for my magazine, she just 

didn’t have the time to do it. 

 

At first, I was disappointed, then inspiration struck. I wrote her back and requested permission to use partial 

columns from her new series with read more links leading to the posts on her blog included and she wrote 

back with her blessing. 

 

I strongly encourage you to make use of the read more link provided, visit her blog, and read the rest of 

each one. 

 

These columns began in May and I’ll be featuring them in order as they appeared on the blog. 

My thanks to Sally for allowing her work to be used here. 

 

Smorgasbord Health Column – Project 101 – Resilience – Chronic Inflammation and the 

Immune System and Musical therapy | Smorgasbord Blog Magazine 

By: Sally Cronin 

May 26, 2020 

 

 

mailto:Tashahal@gmail.com


A robust Immune System is the best form of private Health Insurance and to reduce our risk 

factors. 

 
When you get to your 60s and 70s or older, it is likely that you will have an underlying health issue. Many 

do respond to being at a healthy weight such as high blood pressure, high blood sugar and harmful 

cholesterol. Others require medication. The purpose of this series is to improve issues that do respond to 

our own intervention. 

 

One of the leading causes of health issues we are faced with in our late middle age are caused by 

inflammation. 
 

As these health issues impact our immune system function and also the health of our major organs reducing 

our resilience to disease and our ability to recover from infections. It is important to review our diet and 

lifestyle to identify areas that we can take responsibility for and decrease our risk factors. 

 

Normally when our body is threatened white blood cells and the substances they produce are dispatched to 

deal with foreign invaders or the site of an injury. But sometimes they are triggered by a cell or process in 

the body that it mistakes for an intruder, and blood flow is increased to that organ or part of the body which 

increases fluid retention and it becomes swollen and painful. 
 
There are two main forms of inflammation 
 

To continue reading the article please visit:  

https://smorgasbordinvitation.wordpress.com/2020/05/26/smorgasbord-health-column-project-101-

resilience-chronic-inflammation-mmune-system-boost-and-musical-therapy/ 

 

 

FAVORITE LINKS OF THE MONTH… 

 

Featured Author of the Week with author Trish Hubschman:  

https://campbellsworld.wordpress.com/2020/09/16/featured-author-of-the-week-trish-hubschman-feature-

author-interview-wordpresswednesday/ 

 

Smorgasbord Posts from My Archives – Letters from America 1985-1987 – September 1985 – Curry 

Parties and Booze buys by Sally Cronin | Smorgasbord Blog:  

https://smorgasbordinvitation.wordpress.com/2020/09/16/smorgasbord-posts-from-my-archives-letters-

from-america-1985-1987-september-1985-curry-parties-and-booze-buys-by-sally-cronin/ 

 

Sips of Wine from the Grapevine featuring poet Joan Myles:  

https://campbellsworld.wordpress.com/2020/09/16/sips-of-wine-from-the-grapevine-featuring-poet-joan-

myles-magazine-wordpresswednesday/ 

 

Casey Mathews from WebFriendlyHelp appearing on the In Focus Podcast:  

https://campbellsworld.wordpress.com/2020/09/10/casey-mathews-owner-creator-of-webfriendlyhelp-

appearing-on-in-focus-podcast-interview-infocus-podcast-technology-newsnuggets/ 

 

Perseverance Ushers In Praise:  http://www.changingfocus.life/perseverance-ushers-in-praise/ 

https://smorgasbordinvitation.wordpress.com/2020/05/26/smorgasbord-health-column-project-101-resilience-chronic-inflammation-mmune-system-boost-and-musical-therapy/
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John Crawford on Musician Dos and Don’ts:  

https://johncrawfordschoolofmusic.wordpress.com/2020/09/06/musician-dos-and-dont/ 

 

Top Episodes from Talk to Tell-It-To-The-World Marketing:  

https://campbellsworld.wordpress.com/2020/09/15/talk-to-tell-it-to-the-world-marketing-top-episodes-

podcast/ 

 

   

CLOSING… 

Before we go I’d like to invite you to join us on the writersGV@groups.io group. This group is for readers 

and reader contributors of The Writer’s Grapevine. 
Subscribing to this group will allow you to… 

•Receive monthly editions of the magazine and all things related. 

•Be in direct contact with magazine contributors. And… 

•Have conversations about what you read in the magazine. 

To Subscribe send a blank email to:writersGV+subscribe@groups.io 

 

Already a group member? 

Invite your friends. 

 

 

This ends The Writer’s Grapevine Mayday Magnificence Edition. 

I hope you’ve enjoyed reading it as much as I have enjoyed putting it together. 

As requested throughout, if you’ve comments, questions, or contributions get in touch at: 

patty.volunteer1@gmail.com 

 

Thanks for reading. 

May Harmony find You, Blessid Be. 
 

 

ABOUT PATTY L. FLETCHER 

 

 

https://johncrawfordschoolofmusic.wordpress.com/2020/09/06/musician-dos-and-dont/
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https://campbellsworld.wordpress.com/2020/09/15/talk-to-tell-it-to-the-world-marketing-top-episodes-podcast/
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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. And as a Social 

Media Promotional Assistant. 

 

She is the owner and creator of Tell-It-To-The-World Marketing 

(Author, Blogger Business Assist), and is the published author of 

two books, Campbell’s Rambles: How a Seeing Eye Dog Retrieved 

My Life and Bubba Tails From the Puppy Nursery At The Seeing 

Eye: Volume One. 

She can also be found in two anthologies which are, December 

Awethology Light 

And A Treasure Chest of Children’s Tales. 

 

She is now working on her third book which is to be a memoir 

trilogy called, ‘Pathway To Freedom: Broken and Healed’. 

 

For more details visit: 

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

 

To read back issues of The Writer’s Grapevine on the web visit:  

https://campbellsworld.wordpress.com/writers-grapevine/ 

 

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