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Reporter leaves newspaper

with indelible

BEFORE I GO there are a lot of people I'd
like to thank and a few I'd like to boo.

Last Friday was my last day in more than
elght years working for the Observer & Ec-
centrie Newspapers. I'll still be writing, but
1L'll e for another company in another de-
partment, Advertising — working as a co-
pywriter for the W.B, Doner Co. of Southfleld
= beckons. I know advertising Is something
I swore I'd never stoop to, but I was so much
older then, I'm younger than that now.

Because I always swore advertising was
Just a way of getting people to buy things
they don't need for reasons they shouldn't
succomb to, I'm fielding my fair share of
ribbing and ridicule from co-workers.
They're a clever bunch,

CALLING ME Darren Stevens and asking
if I'll be working for Larry llke the bimbo on
the old “Bewltched” TV series. Actually, I'm
kinda hoplng the job will be more like “The
Dick Van Dyke Show.” You know, where
they paid Rob Petrie to sit around the office
and swap jokes with Buddy and Rose Marie
and make fun of Mel's bald head.

Besldes, the job sounds 1fke a lot of fun —
even more enjoyable than covering a sani-
tary sewer speclal assessment district public
hearing at city hall. No longer will I write
the word ‘“easement” or “ingress and

gress.”

1'll be selling copy Colt 45 Malt Liquor and
the like, Hey, I buy beer, and no longer be-
lieve the government will provide it to the
huddled masses, so I'll help the private see-
tar get the word out,

1 leave this company and journalism with
many indellble images In my mind:

THE REDFORD Township mother whose
college student son died In her lap after he
was killed by an off-duty Detroit narcotles
officer. The officer drove hls motoreycle to
the student's house well past midnight after
hours of drinking locking to date the victim’s
sister. The young man told the cop to get
lost, got in a fight, and was shot to death,

Steries about group homes for the retard-
ed torched by property value terrorists who
calted the paper to brag about the deed. And
in an unrelated slory, the group home ad-
ministrator convieted of torching his own
facility in an insurance fraud scheme.

- Parents of under-age kids crammed into a

car, killed after drinking in a bar that served
almost anyene who could walk In the door,
They plowed Into a tree on a winding road on
thelr way back home to Plymouth.

HOBBYISTS who built repllcas of Renals.
sance basilicas in their basement, The palnt-

images in tow

er who quit his photography job to plek up ofl
paints hoping to Improve upon Mona Lisa's
smile, Working for hours on end fn his living
room, Lhe guy hoped to attract enough inves-
tors to fund “The Last Supper IL" The lat-
ter-day Leonardo da Vinel ended up on the
verge of losing his house but not his dream
desplte the big brush-off. .

Then there was the woman who wrote a
new national anthem to the tunc of “Amerl-
ca the Beautiful,” Her song was “Oh, Beauti-
ful Amerlca,” She wrote the anthem to tell
the world how good Amerlca made her fecl
— “llke peach cobbler with vanilla ice
cream on top.”

The retired doctor recovering from a de-
bilitating stroke who became the inventor of
a better septlc tank system with the motto:
“Scum is the culprit*

THERE WERE the welrd-but-true sto-
ries like the avowed witch from Canton
Township found gullty of bilking a Bellevllle
believer out of a house trailer. Sick racoons
dramalically dying in droves on doorsteps a
la Jimmy Cagney because they got dis-
temper from the family dog.

Mysterlous bundles of money under, motel
beds claimed by a couple of people, includ-
ing the tourist from Kansas who sald he
plcked the accommodations beeause the mo-
tel was close enough to Greenfield Village
and far enough from the city of Detroit.

I won't forget the former Southlield police
sergeant who sald job stress caused him lo
blindfold a prisoner in Northland shopping
center, lead him to a stall in the john, tell the
guy his time was up, and then pop a paper
bag next to the man’s car for comlc relief.

Or, the Redford deputy police chlef, now
chief, who was relicved of duty pending a
di t, hush-hush Internal { jon
over some unnamed “conduct unbecoming of
a pollce officer.” Ended up that the guy was
accused of taking coins from the office cof-
fee till, Was it worth all the ink we spilled
over the affalr in the newspaper or “grounds
for dismlssal” as the headline punned? I
think not, but still very interesting.

This Is the last time In a long while you're
golng to read how much this reporter hates
to wrlle about himself as he does It for the
urapteenth time. I say bye-bye to those I've
«ritten about, those I've written for, and all
the people wlth whom I've written and
worked. If that last sentence sounds a bit ak-
ward il's because it's gramatically correct.
That's another benefit of the new job. No-
body's golng to make me write that Winston
tastes well as a cigarette should. Reporters,
put that in your casement and smoke it. Lest
I digress, I'm headed for the egress.
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‘Pedestrian hit me’

“COMING HOME I drove intdthe wrong house and
collided with a tree I do not havi”®

This is one of the statement found on insurance
forms by drlvers trylng to explin detalls of an acci-
dent in the fewest possible word.

Proving that truth as the errait motorist perceives
it can be funnier than fictlor another wrote, *I
thought my window was down, jut I found it was up
when I put my hand through it.”}'

How about, “The other car;colllded with mine
without giving warning of its ifentlons.” Or “I col-
lided with a stationary truck coning the other way.”

What's a poor instrance adjister to do when he
reads, “A truck backed througl my windshield into
my wife's face,” or “A pedestran hit me and went
under my car”? 1

“The guy was all over the road. I had to swerve a
number of times before I hit §m,” one driver ex-
plained, obvlously feeling justiftibly irate. )

THE ULTIMATE mother-in-hw slur — “I pulted
away from the side of the riad, glanced at my
mother-In-law and headed over fie embankment.”

How about this excuse: “In myattempt to kil a fly,
I drove into a telephone pole.”

Here's an even better one: “I lad been shopping for
plants all day and was on my wiy home. As I reached
an intersection, a hedge sprangup obscuring my vi-
ston. 1did not sce the other car.?

Imaglnative and inventive ar: descriptions for the
following: ;

» “I had been driving for 4) years when I fell
asleep at the wheel and had the 1ecident.”

* I was on my way lo the {octor with rear end
frouble when my universal jointgave way.”

+ “As I approached the intesection, a stop sign
suddenly appeared In a place wjere no stop sign had
ever appeared befare. I was uniple to stop in time to
avoid the accident.” \’ .
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Drivers’ ¢laims draw big laughs
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» “To avold hitting the bumper of the car In front, I
struck the pedestrian,”

* “My car was legally parked. I backed jnto anoth-
or vehlcle”

« “An favisible car came out of nowhere, struck my
vehlcle and vanished.”

« “I told the police that I was not Infured. But on
rﬁ",'{"””g my hat I found that I had a fractured
skull.”

« “I was sure the old fellow would never make it to
the other side of the road when I struck him.”

* “The pedestrian had no idea which direction to
run so I ran him over.,”

* “I saw a slow-moving, sad-faced old gentleman
as he bounced off the hood of my car,”

+ “The Indirect cause of this accldent was a little
guy In a small car with a big mouth.”

+ I wag thrown from my car as It left the road. I
was later found in the ditch by some stray cows.”

* “The teleph pole was appr . I was at-
tempting to swerve out of the way when it struck my
front end.”

These statements are trie. Names have been with.
held to protect the guy for whom the light is always
green and an accldent is never his fault. You know
the type.
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