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	Saturday morning, “so much to do today” I mumbled as I lifted myself from beneath the sheets and headed for the shower.  One of those things I hadn’t planned on was the meeting Warren has set up for me without any input from me.  That being a meeting with this guy from Northern California why in the hell he wanted to meet with me is a mystery.  Nonetheless, he suggested it would be well worth the time.  
		I was blown totally way when this huge and I mean huge motor home parked in front of my well let me say “modest abode.”  I peered out of the front room window and like a little Santa popped out of the side door, stretched out arms and seemed to check out his surroundings.
	This would be my first impression of Dick LNU, at least for the time being.  I stepped back from the window as not to be seen as a man with venation blind eyes.
	Dick turned out to be a writer, an author with many tales under his belt and he was seeking out a new business manager.  “How odd” I thought beings that I had never been involved in the publication business before, and the idea struck me in many ways as he explained the reason he was interviewing me as a candidate for the job.
But Dick appeared to understand those possibilities better than most didn’t bother him.  The fact that I had had no previous experience to draw on passed like a sand storm in a desert setting.  
	I did get the job and we worked well together for a few years.  Then as fast as he had appeared on my scope, he disappeared from sight, not to be seen or heard of for almost 16 years.  Then one day during a run, I was stopped by a man someone I did not recognize, he began.
	“Hey do you know a guy named Dick Lester?”  Startled I responded by repeated the name
	“Dick Lester “You’re kidding, do I know Dick Lester, who are you?”   I queried him.
	“I’m an old friend of his I recognized you, that’s why I asked you if you knew him>”
	It turned out we both were friends of Dick’s and a discussion ensured.  Eddy, knew Dick from a different era.  He had introduced him to me on two separate occasions, twenty years later, a few grey hairs and moderate wrinkles he remembered the introduction as if it had been yesterday.  We spent all of two hours reminiscing about our interactions with the elusive Mr. Lester, interjecting factions, theories and summaries of our joined or co-joined relationships and when we concluded our memories we seemed to talking about two very different people.  Dick Lester had more lives than a lucky cat, all connected and all disconnected.  
	When I finished my run, I decided to google Dick Lester to see if his named appeared on any website.  
	There he was, a Federal Prisoner, recently released and busy writing, I tracked him down from one website to the next and finally came to rest on a very active website.  Talespinner Publications Inc and called him.  Honest to God when we connected, it was as if we had never parted.  After only a few minutes of history and his incarceration all the blanks seemed to vanished into a dark forgotten hole and a new relationship bonded.  
	As you may have guessed, I am now Dick Lester’s business manager and we are both expecting great things of one another.  Dick has published the first of his thirty two full length novels  and the next is due soon..WHERE ANGELS NEST is the story of a young girl held captive by a obsessed father and murderer of all her male encounters,  which include her own step brother and parish priest………..see ya on the book shelves…………….
GOOD LUCK AND GREAT READING……
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