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The past, the present and the future 
are really one: they are today. 

τ Harriet Beecher Stowe 

We shall not cease from exploration, 

and the end of all our exploring will be 

to arrive where we started and 

know the place for the first time. 

τ T.S. Eliot 

CƛƴŘ ŀ ǇƭŀŎŜ ƛƴǎƛŘŜ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƧƻȅΣ 

and the joy will burn out the pain. 

τ Joseph Campbell 
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Prologue 

 

 

 

my paternal grandmother, Charlotte (Juhl) Luick, in her living room 

On the first of October 1962, Groucho Marx introduced Iowa-born Johnny Carson on national 
television. In turn, Carson welcomed Joan Crawford and Rudy Vallee, Tony Bennett, Tom Pedi, and the 
all-male African-American trio, the Phoenix Singers, as his first guestsτand therewith took over hosting 
the Tonight Show for the next thirty years. 

His opening monologue would become a staple of the nightly show with jokes lampooning the 
newsmakers of the day. One wonders what that first monologue, now lost, included. Did he mention 
that earlier that day, in strife-torn Mississippi, James Meredith had enrolled at all-white άOle Missέ as 
the first student of color, escorted by a small army of U.S. marshals? Or that his first classτfittingly, 
Colonial Historyτwas boycotted by more than a third of his registered class members due to the hue of 
their unwelcome classmateΩs skin? 

Did Carson note that four Soviet Foxtrot submarines, armed with nuclear torpedoes, had departed 
bases in arctic Russia? Or that they were headed for the Caribbean in anticipation of a Soviet 
confrontation with the U.S. over the deployment of missiles in Cuba? If so, did Carson imagine that the 
world was about to stare all-out global destruction in the faceτthen escape it by a margin of hours? 
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A few days laterτless explosively but leaving lasting ripples nonethelessτDr. No, the first James 
Bond film, premièred in British cinemas, and the Beatles released their first single, Love Me Do. Also in 
October 1962: the U.S. suffered its first helicopter fatalities in Vietnam; China and India stumbled into 
war over their contested shared border; and, the reformist Second Vatican Council opened in Rome. In 
the jungles of Panama the Bridge of the Americas opened, uniting North and South America by land for 
the first time; the hold-no-punches play WhoΩs Afraid of Virginia Woolf opened on Broadway; and, 
Hurricane Daisy pounded the coast of innocent Nova Scotia. 

Closer to home, in Belmond, Iowa, Uncle Henry LuickΩs 73-year-old jaw continued to heal after a 20-
something hitchhiker had broken it the previous July. Dena (Kramer) Riggins and her husband, Robert, 
opened the Sahara Supper Club alongside Highway 65, near Sheffieldτthe future site of my future uncle 
Bob JonesΩ ǎŜŎǊŜǘ ƭƛŦŜ, which would fan my future !ǳƴǘ [ƻǊǊŀƛƴŜΩǎ decades-long misery. Also in October 
1962, Lorraine (Luick) JonesΩ defiant kid sister, 18-year-old Sheranne Luickτwho had just started 
learning about building beauty at La James School of Cosmetology in Mason Cityτwas preparing to slip 
across the Minnesota border to secretly marry a fellow minor of whom her parents did not approve.  

On the quieter maternal side of my extensive family, my grandparents, Elmer and Erma (Falcon) 
Thrams, were preparing to turn over Ashlawn FarmΩs operation to my young parents as of the New Year. 
And, Mom was in her eighth month of pregnancy with her third childτme. (Had Kennedy and 
Khrushchev not backed down, last-minute, from the brink of nuclear holocaust, I wouldnΩt be writing 
this now. And, you wouldnΩt be reading itΥ ¸ƻǳ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ŀƭƛǾŜ today, either.) 

Meanwhile, Aunt Della (Moorehead) Hughes True had been released after serving eighteen years in 
the Minnesota Reformatory for Women in Shakopee for two murders and was living per probation with 
her recently divorced (and about to divorce again) daughter, Beverly, in Florida. And, DellaΩs niece, my 
paternal grandmother Charlotte (Juhl) Luickτwho grew up with Della in the same householdτwas 
wearing sunglasses in her farmhouseΩs dimly lit living room. The picture shows her standing at the 
bottom of plank stairs IΩd dream about for years as a child. They formed the structural core of a house 
that harbored scenes of crimes of the heart, not to mention at least one clearly codified in law books.  
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When I study the photo of blindered Gramma now, after recent revelations of banal evils that my 
childhood self never could have imagined having happened in our family, I can only conclude that poor 
άLittle Lottieέ was doing her best to block out that which she could not bear to look at in the face. She 
could not endure what was right in front of her, would not go away, and was crushing her to her core.  
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