
Thanksgiving Tragedies
The holiday weekend was replete with joyous gatherings and
happenings but two events seemed to have drawn a dark curtain
upon its close.  One was the passing of one of my all-time
favorite  slap-stick  comedy  performers.  Leslie  Nielsen  was
known in his later days as a master of deadpan antics in such
classic  spoofs  as  Airplane!  and  the  Naked  Gun  trilogy  of
movies.  However, did you know that he got his start as a
serious actor mainly as guest spots on Golden Age television?
 It was 1980s spoof of the airplane disaster movies of a
decade  earlier  that  put  him  into  the  comedy  spotlight.
 Shortly  after  that  came  the  short-lived  Police  Squad!
television series which led to the films.  Mr. Nielsen lost
his life Sunday after complications from pneumonia.  He was
84.

Another event hit much closer to home.  Three young boys have
been missing from their Morenci, Michigan home since Thursday.
An Amber alert has been issued for young Andrew (9), Alexander
(7), and Tanner ( 5 years old) Skelton.  They were last seen
with their father who now is in a mental health facility
undergoing treatment after an apparent suicide attempt.  The
search led to the small town of Pioneer and the surrounding
communities, a mere 25 miles from my own small town.  Very
little is known at this point about the whereabouts of the
youngsters.  I’m sure that any prayers offered up to the
family  of  these  three  little  ones  would  be  more  than
appreciated.
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Night Of The Hunter
We recently came upon an old horror movie (1955) called Night
of the Hunter.  And if you’ve noticed, I don’t really write
movie reviews anymore – I watch a lot of movies and there is
too much other stuff going on in my life…  but Night of the
Hunter is surprisingly intriguing for a black-and-white horror
flick, so I want to recommend it.

In Night of the Hunter, a little kid named Johnny is left with
an incredibly adult responsibility when his father is arrested
for robbing a bank and killed in prison – Johnny must now take
care of his little sister Pearl and hide the stolen money –
never to tell anyone where it is.  Johnny’s father talks in
his sleep in prison, and his insane cellmate learns of the
money and the kids.  The cellmate, played by Robert Mitchum,
dons the personality of a preacher and manages to charm the
childrens’ mother into making him their new stepfather, even
though he is only interested in the hidden treasure.  What
follows is a riveting cat-and-mouse game between the children
and the bad guy, and while old-fashioned, the movie managed to
become quite an intriguing horror / suspense film.  I would
share  the  trailer  since  they  have  it  on  youtube,  but
apparently  the  producers  were  attempting  to  attract  a
different type of audience as the trailer plays up the very
few  sexual  aspects  of  the  film  –  which  really  isn’t
representative of the film at all; the trailer completely
misrepresents the film and that’s why I’m not going to show
it.  There was good acting, great directing, and talented
camera shots and cinematography that really helped to heighten
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the suspense.  Some of the characters are incredibly old-
fashioned (a friend of the childrens’ mother tells her that
she “can’t raise those children without a man”, suggesting
that she find a man, ANY man to help her – this idea is
completely irrelevant in today’s society where single moms are
commonplace),  but  it’s  easy  and  kind  of  fun  to  transport
yourself back in time in order to sympathize and begin to
understand the plight of these characters.  The movie is set
in the Depression era; a time when kids were often more of a
financial burden than their parents could handle.  In many
cases, it was thought to be best for them if they were left to
take care of themselves, often before they were teenagers. 
This aspect of the movie also explains Johnny’s determination
to take care of his little sister, as well as to explain other
events in the movie that are best to be left unsaid here – I
certainly don’t want to spoil anything.  Overall, Night of the
Hunter is a riveting, classic horror movie experience that
effectively  transcends  the  decades-long  gap  between  its
release and modern horror movies – which all too often rely on
blood, violence and gore to entertain.

After watching the movie, I looked up the actors on imdb.com,
and I was surprised to learn that young Johnny is played by
Peter Graves – a popular actor best known to me as Capt.
Clarence Oveur in the Airplane! movies.  It was quite novel to
see him in a movie as a kid when I was familiar with his
later-in-life acting roles…  And I was also surprised to see
that the childrens’ mother was portrayed by the late Shelley
Winters, an actress that I knew best as Roseanne’s Nana Mary
on the 90’s sitcom Roseanne – no wonder I didn’t recognize her
nearly 40 years earlier!

And a final note – Night of the Hunter is based on a novel,
one I will have to add to my ‘books to read’ list…  er, make
that my ‘books to read if I ever finish the Harry Potter
series’ list.  �



Any Landing You Can Walk Away
From…
is a good landing.  At least that is what I’ve heard. 
Recently,  a  pilot  flying  his  Cesna  182  had  to  make  an
emergency landing when his engine suddenly failed.  After the
pilot’s attempt to turn the plane around to return to the
airport failed, he set down too quickly, hit a fence, and
flipped over.  Miraculously, the inverted aircraft landed in
a  field of Port-a-Potties.  Reportedly, the plane got three
hundred feet in the air, the engine sputtered, and sent the
pilot and his passenger on a fast descent.  If the pilot did
not have to go before he left, I am confident he had to go
when he landed.  Fortunately, the pilot and his passenger only
received a few bumps and bruises and walked away from the
accident.

The Fourth, Fireworks, and a
False Alarm
We had a wonderful Independence Day – happy birthday USA! 
Went to the local airport where they have a fly-in breakfast
every  year.   There  are  lots  of  planes  to  look  at;  some
grounded, some taking off and landing…  and they even have a
few that give rides.  My middle daughter, the daredevil, was
the only one who wanted to try an airplane ride, and she went
up by herself!  My husband doesn’t like to fly, our older
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daughter is scared of everything including her own shadow, and
I’ve developed a fear of flying over the years that left me
frightened for my daughter on her airplane ride.  But it
turned out ok, she had a blast, and the pilot and other people
there were very surprised that she was so unfazed for a 4-
year-old  going  up  in  an  airplane  for  the  first  time  by
herself.  I’m really glad she got the opportunity to do so
because I really don’t want to pass down my fears to the
kids.  Seems our oldest somehow got the fear of flying, but
its  hard  to  tell  from  where  since  she  is  afraid  of
EVERYTHING.  Maybe I can convince her to go up in our friends’
plane next time he comes to visit…  though that won’t be any
time soon because he was actually on his way here a few weeks
ago and had engine trouble.  Had to set down in South Bend and
the airplane has been out of commission ever since…  oops.  At
least nothing catastrophic occurred.

At night on July 4th, we spend the evening at the country home
of some friends for a barbecue and fireworks.  It was really
nice chatting under the stars between the cracks and pops of
the fireworks.  I’m so glad we were able to have fireworks on
the 4th because one of the things I just cannot get used to
about rural life is their affinity around here to celebrate
Independence Day with fireworks in late June.  It drives me
crazy because my birthday is on the 3rd of July, so my whole
life it’s been birthday and fireworks together, and that’s the
way I like it!  And speaking of birthdays, they turned the
barbecue into a birthday celebration for me…  it was SO nice! 
It was supposed to be a chance for us to get together, and I
kind of invited ourselves over because my husband has had
fireworks sitting in our garage that he’s been waiting to use
for  years,  but  we  couldn’t  find  a  place.   So  when  they
mentioned last week that their son likes to blow off fireworks
on the 4th at their house…  opportunity knocks.  But then they
got  me  a  birthday  cake  and  presents  (including  such  CUTE
little boy outfits for the baby and also some things just for
me), and it was all very nice.  So thanks so much to everyone



who reads this blog who was there – it was lots of fun!

Saturday we took the kids swimming at a local hotel’s pool
since my husband has a business acquaintance staying there and
had a meeting.  I love being in a pool while pregnant – all
the extra weight just melts off and I can’t describe how
wonderful it feels to actually be able to move my legs again… 
though I’m still paying for it today with soreness…  but oh
well, I think this is what I can look forward to from here on
out – and it won’t be long, at least that’s what I keep
telling myself.  I really thought it wouldn’t be long Saturday
after I went swimming because I started having contractions. 
We were about ready to go to the hospital when I got up and
walked around and they stopped.  I think after being in the
pool all day, I was so hungry and thirsty at dinner that I ate
and drank a lot and just filled myself up too much…  my body
wasn’t ready to sit down I guess and when I did, muscles began
to protest.  Such fun.  But I did learn something…  after I
finish this blog I better go and finish packing my hospital
bag…  just in case!


