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Autumn:             Fall Foliage Train                      
October 22 - Car 3698 rocked gently as it slowly passed over the Lehigh River revealing the true beauty of eastern Pennsylvania’s shifting foliage. The train, a diesel painted in the same green-yellow colors that surround its 16 mile circuit. One of the crewmen, Jim, provided occasional narration over the roughly 45 minute excursion.

 
As the train heads back to the station, I find myself watching the people visiting the park. An older man watches us almost nostalgically as his young granddaughter waves at us ecstatically.
Magazine:           Column Title Criticism      
November 13 –  Its been over six months since ‘Pilgrimage’ was posted on the Ignore website, and feedback is slowly coming in. Some people have the idea that the title of the column is ‘racist,’ ‘offensive’ or at best ‘unprofessional.’  I understand where people can get that idea, but can assure you that was not the intention of the editorial staff (‘shock and awe’ maybe, but not racism). 


The disappointing thing is that I haven’t heard whether anyone has liked or even read the column beyond the title. Perhaps with the upcoming column, I will see a new title above my byline.

The next issue is expected to be posted before the end of this year. Servus.

Book Review:
War on Christmas
November 20 -   The book starts with the story of a father going through his 5-year-old son’s holiday drawings trying to find one of a Christmas tree. His ultimate failure is meant as a chilling call to arms against the politically correct liberals out to crush the childhoods of millions of Americans.
 
I admit that some of the stories are interesting, but, sadly, the writing isn’t.  Our author confuses sarcasm with wit and innuendo with journalism – in fact, his writing style is a complete mismatch for the type of book he’s trying to write. This book was meant as a ‘rallying cry’ but lacks both the energy and the passion needed to keep the average reader’s attention.
City life:

The Holiday Concert
December 05 – I ascend the marble stairs around twenty-of-seven, my mom already bought my ticket to “Vic Boris’ Christmas on Broadway III” so we went right into the auditorium and quickly sat down. The auditorium was surprisingly full with about two-thirds of the seats taken by show time.

Boris was entertaining when he had to be, but it was the rest of his troupe that was the problem. First off, one of his five young singers was down with laryngitis. Two of his remaining singers had tremendous stage presence but uneven vocals and the last two could sing but practically disappeared into the Victorian backdrop. 
Recent Adventures: Winter edition


                                        Jonathan Twiggar             Special Issue                      Winter, 2005
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Don’t forget to visit my web site: www.geocities.com/jtwiggar/index.html
Return to home page
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