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Colleagues, 

  

It is with a sad heart that I share the news of another death in our AP family - former 

South Carolina AP chief of bureau John Shurr. 

  

John, a Connecting colleague, died at his home Sunday morning after a brief illness. 

  

His death came four days after the passing of another longtime AP bureau chief, Kent 

Flanagan, John's good friend, who headed the Nashville bureau for 21 years.  

 

 Like Kent, John was a Vietnam veteran and admired greatly by his colleagues. Both of 

them loved serving their members and both made their journalistic marks in their 

respective states.  

 

 John joined the AP in 1972. At the University of Oklahoma, he was executive editor of the 

Oklahoma Daily. 

 

 After serving as Chicago assistant chief of bureau, John became bureau chief in Oklahoma 

from 1981-84 and then moved to Columbia, S.C., as bureau chief in 1984. He served in 

that position until he left the AP in 2007. Connecting colleague Dave Tomlin, who 

preceded John as South Carolina bureau chief, said, "No bureau chief was ever a better fit 

in a state news community than John was in South Carolina, or made more of a difference 

in it." 

 

 Another former friend and bureau chief, Charlotte Porter, who headed the New Orleans 

bureau, said upon learning of John's death, "Oh no. Not Sailor. Sailor and Punster (Kent 

Flanagan) in one week? I have a feeling the two of them are going to stir up some mischief 

in heaven." 

 

 John's nickname, Sailor, came from his great passion of boating - and he is shown in the 

photo above, racing WindDancer, in 2012. I am thinking that this is how he would like to 

be remembered. 

  

Please keep him in your thoughts and prayers. If you have a memory of John you'd like to 

share with your colleagues, please send it my way. 

  

Paul 

  
  

AP's John Shurr, fighter for SC public's right to know, 

dies at 67 
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 BY JOHN MONK 

The State, Columbia 

    

COLUMBIA, SC - John Shurr, a champion of the public's right to know and a former 

longtime South Carolina Associated Press bureau chief, died Sunday. He was 67. 

  

He died at his home in the Columbia area, and his death was released by his family 

through the S.C. Press Association. 

  

"South Carolina's public may not have known the name of John Shurr, but every day our 

people get information about officials and records they wouldn't have otherwise had if it 

hadn't been for the right-to-know fights he led," said Jay Bender, press association lawyer 

and University of South Carolina media law professor. 

  

Over the more than 20 years Shurr led South Carolina's AP bureau, he spoke out for 

openness in courts, public agencies and in public records. 

  

"If it weren't for John Shurr, we might not have cameras in courtrooms today," said Bill 

Rogers, executive director of the S.C. Press Association, who praised Shurr's years-long 

crusade to bring more transparency to criminal and civil legal proceedings. 

  

As longtime chairman of the S.C. Press Association's Freedom of Information Committee, 
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Shurr was often quoted in stories about the public's and press's struggles for more 

transparency in government, explaining in simple terms why it is important for citizens to 

know what is going on and for official processes to be open - especially in the courts. He 

would be pragmatic, arguing to judges and justices that it would help reporters be more 

accurate if they were allowed to have tape recorders and cameras in the courts. 

  

Shurr was a quiet crusader who, when he could, used persuasion rather than 

confrontation to change minds. In the years he worked to open the courts to electronic 

coverage, he regularly convened meetings with journalists and judges so each could learn 

the others' concerns. He was also someone who - as a last resort - would support the AP's 

and others' Freedom of Information lawsuits. 

  

"He came from an earlier era, when his Associated Press bureau was larger than it is 

today, and its culture was to more consistently to go after hard-to-get but important 

news," said Bender. 

  

Bender said Shurr's aggressive pursuit of news and openness in government in South 

Carolina came from stints earlier in his career in Rhode Island and Chicago, places where 

secrecy and corruption were normal. 

  

"His coverage of secrecy and corruption in those places put him in a good place to 

recognize corruption in South Carolina because there was plenty of it here," Bender said. 

  

Shurr's efforts to bring cameras and tape recorders into South Carolina's courtrooms took 

place in the 1980s and early 1990s. It was a time when older, more conservative judges 

feared more openness in public courtrooms would disrupt the courts and undermine 

justice. 

  

In 1988, Shurr suffered a major defeat when the S.C. Supreme Court unanimously voted to 

refuse to allow cameras or tape recorders in courtrooms. But Shurr continued to set up 

meetings where judges, lawyers and journalists could carry on the discussion. At that time, 

South Carolina was one of about five states that didn't allow journalists to have electronic 

equipment in courtrooms. 

  

In 1992, largely due to Shurr's efforts, S.C. courts began a six-month experiment allowing 

cameras in the courts. It was a success. 

  

Today, having televisions and still cameras in state courtrooms, especially for significant 

proceedings, is commonplace. Journalists follow certain rules - no photographing of jurors, 

juveniles or rape victims, for example - and judges can modify press photography and 

videography according to circumstances. (Cameras and audio equipment are still banned 

in federal courts.) 

  

During the late 1980s, Shurr played a major role in helping bring to light transgressions of 

former University of South Carolina president James B. Holderman that eventually forced 

him from office. 
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In the mid-1980s, when it became obvious 

that only a Freedom of Information lawsuit 

would convince USC-related foundations to 

release records showing Holderman's 

spending, Shurr persuaded The Associated 

Press to commit money and resources to 

bring such a lawsuit. The Charlotte 

Observer and the Greenville News also 

filed Freedom of Information lawsuits 

against the university to learn about the 

spending. 

  

And in the mid-1980s, when the first investigative reporting by The Charlotte Observer 

and The Greenville News about Holderman's questionable spending began to be done, 

Shurr made certain The Associated Press picked up those stories and got them circulated 

around South Carolina. 

  

The statewide distribution of Holderman stories was crucial to informing the public and 

the General Assembly about Holderman. 

  

In that pre-Internet era, The AP was the gatekeeper on how much information was 

distributed to the scores of television, radio and newspaper outlets around the state. At 

least one Charlotte Observer reporter made a point of telephoning Shurr the night before 

a big Holderman story was about to break to let Shurr know the story would be there in 

the morning "if the AP wanted to pick it up." 

  

Shurr was also a proud Native American and was an adviser to the Cherokee Phoenix, a 

Cherokee nation newspaper. 

  

"I'm an enrolled Oklahoma Cherokee and a student of native history. My mother, her 

parents and her brother were on the Dawes Commission rolls, a census of Cherokees 

taken before Oklahoma statehood," Shurr wrote in a 1992 op-ed piece in The State 

newspaper. 

  

Shurr had written the op-ed to take issue what he said were numerous factual errors in a 

State editorial praising Christopher Columbus as well as, Shurr believed, ignoring and 

misrepresenting Native American history. In his piece, Shurr pointed out that Native 

Americans were in America at least 12,000 years before Columbus and that European 

diseases and massacres had led to the deaths of millions of Native Americans. 

  

Shurr retired from The AP in 2007 but continued to work on Freedom of Information 

issues with the Press Association. 

  

Shurr, a 1973 graduate of the University of Oklahoma, was brought up in Muskogee, Okla. 

He was a fan of the 1930s newspaper columnist and comedian-actor Will Rogers, a 

Cherokee Indian famous for his skeptical but folksy attitude toward government and 

prominent people. 
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Shurr was a Vietnam veteran who spent time on river patrols in the Mekong Delta. 

  

During that conflict, he was exposed to Agent Orange, a chemical used by the U.S. military 

to destroy vegetation where the Viet Cong were hiding but that also led to numerous 

debilitating health issues for Americans exposed to it. In his final years, Shurr was 

classified as disabled by the chemical. 

  

The same aggressive spirit that Shurr displayed in going on river patrols in Vietnam carried 

into the rest of his life, friends said. 

  

"He was very competitive, not just in the news, but in the two hobbies he loved - tennis 

and sailing," Rogers said. 

  

He was married to Debbie Ashe Shurr. 

  

Funeral arrangements will be announced. 

  

Click here for a link to this story. 

  

George Bria celebrates his 99th birthday 
  

 

  

 
Happy birthday wishes go out to Connecting colleague George Bria (Email), who 

celebrates his 99th birthday today. 
  

Please join me in wishing George and his wife Arlette the very best on this special day in 

their lives.The photo above of George and Arlette was taken by Valerie Komor in February. 
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If you would like to send him birthday greetings by email, his email address is:  

georgeebria@gmail.com  (Note the second e, his middle initial, in the address.) 

  

If you would like to send a card by postal mail, his address is:  501 East 87th St., Apt. 19B, 

New York, NY, 10128. 

  

George and his friend Max Desfor, who is 101 years young, are the only survivors from the 

180 journalists who covered World War II for The Associated Press.  

  

George retired from the AP in 1981 after a distinguished 38-year career. Among major 

stories he covered were the historic 1942 Cocoanut Grove nightclub fire in Boston; the 

war in Italy, including the surrender of the German armies and the execution of Benito 

Mussolini; the Nuremberg war crime trials, and the Berlin airlift. He was the AP's chief 

United Nations correspondent in the 1970s. As an editor on the international desk in New 

York, he participated in coverage of the Vietnam and Middle East wars.  

  

Born in Rome, he came to America with his parents when he was six years old.  He 

majored in English and French at Amherst College.  He earned an MA degree in Italian at 

Middlebury College. George began his journalism career as a reporter for the Waterbury 

(CT) Democrat, his hometown newspaper, then moved to the Hartford Courant for two 

years before joining AP in 1942.  He was married to Mary Whitton, who died in 1998.  He 

then married Arlette Philippous Brauer. He has two children, two grandchildren and five 

great grandchildren. George and Arlette reside in New York City.   

  

Connecting colleague Charlie Hanley (Email) noted that George was recently invited by 

Amherst College to write a piece for the alumni magazine. The result was a fascinating 

"look back" - a brief but lovely read, a tribute to his enduring writing skills. 

  

Connecting is proud to present the magazine article below. 

  

Amherst magazine, Winter 2015 

  

Last Man Standing 

  

IN ITALY, HE SAW A BULLET-RIDDLED MUSSOLINI 

  

BY GEORGE BRIA '38 

  

            INTRODUCING ME AT A JOURNALISM event in New York, the moderator asked, 

"How old are you now, George?" I said 96 (that was three years ago), and the auditorium 

burst into applause. It was the loudest cheer of the night, as I recall, and nothing had 

happened yet except the mention of my age. 

  

            What's so special, anyway, about very old age except that only a tiny minority 

reaches it? The 2010 U.S. census counted 371,244 men and women ages 95 to 99, or just 

0.1 percent of the population. And only 82,263 were men. Life expectancy, at last report, 
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was 78.3 for men and 80.93 for women. 

  

            So cheers for us 99-ers. What's our secret? Pure luck for me, I say. I never aimed for 

great age; it just came along. I did eat fish, grow my own veggies, play a lot of tennis. But 

so did people who died young, relatively. I'm just glad I seem to have most of my marbles, 

am free from severe pain, can walk (carefully) and, most of all, have a healthy 98-year-old 

wife with mutually enjoyable memories. 

  

            At breakfast the other day, we were trying to remember the signature tune at the 

end of dances. I hummed "Let Me Call You Sweetheart," but it didn't sound right. We 

paused a bit and then, in a low voice, Arlette came up with "Goodnight Sweetheart." 

That's it, of course, I said, and we both laughed as our thoughts went back to dimming 

lights at long-ago proms. 

  

            Small things, but-returning to journalism- what am I still doing here? Why are 

reporters interviewing me, video-recording me, turning our living room into a cinema 

studio? An Italian correspondent did a full page of me for the distinguished Turin 

newspaper La Stampa. He built it around the flash I sent to the Associated Press reporting 

the German surrender in Italy in World War II. 

  

            Of 180 correspondents who covered the war for the AP, the venerable nonprofit 

news cooperative, the only two still alive are a photographer who reported from the 

Pacific theater and I, who was in Italy because Italian is my native language. I'm sure many 

of my departed colleagues could tell better stories than mine. 

  

            Fate, however, has me still standing. 

  

            I saw the bullet-riddled bodies of Benito Mussolini and his mistress, Claretta 

Petacci, lying semi-naked on the bare floor of an improvised morgue in Milan. Their self-

proclaimed executioner was a Communist partisan leader with the nom de guerre of Col. 

Valerio. He told me that "Il Duce," the vainglorious name of Mussolini in his heyday, died a 

coward, stuttering "but, but, but" and offering "an empire" to be spared. 

  

            Valerio said he had not meant to kill Claretta, but she threw herself in front of her 

lover and died in the machine gun bursts. The two had fallen into partisan hands while 

trying to escape to Switzerland aboard a German troop train. Their bodies and those of 

other slain Fascists were then hanged upside down at a Milan gasoline station in one of 

the war's most macabre scenes of retribution. 

  

            Another event I'm interviewed about is the surrender of the Germans in Italy. The 

fighting there had faded in interest after the capture of Rome in June 1944 and the D-Day 

landings in France. Top news became the drive for Berlin. But fierce fighting continued up 

the Italian peninsula. And let's remember that, from 1943 to the end in 1945, overall Allied 

casualties in Italy totaled about 320,000, and the Germans suffered about 336,650. 

Historians estimate that was the heaviest toll of infantry dead and wounded in the whole 

Western front. 
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            As a kindergartner I had rolled a hoop in a Florence park. Who could imagine I 

would return to that same park in May 1945 to witness the German surrender? It took 

place in a big Quonset hut, with the overall commander, American Gen. Mark Clark, and 

the British, French and other Allied brass standing at the far end. The formal surrender 

had been signed a few days earlier, but this was the actual turnover of more than a million 

German troops to Allied control. 

  

            As a German general arrived with retinue, Gen. Clark's little terrier dog, which 

somehow was loose, went snapping at the German's high boots. The man stumbled a bit, 

but recovered. As he neared his Allied counterparts, I saw him hold out his hand. Was this 

a proffered handshake, some runic Prussian ritual? None of the Allied officers responded, 

however, and the hand just hung there for a long moment. Who among the Allied soldiery 

would have wanted to shake hands after that horrendous war? 

  

            It happened 70 years ago, and I was there. 

            --- 

George Bria '38 is secretary of his Amherst class. He retired from the Associated 

Press in 1981 and lives in New York City. 

  

  

Connecting's '90 Club' and '80 Club' 

  
George Bria is one of two Connecting members in their 90s - the other being Elon 

Torrence, longtime AP Topeka newsman, who turned 98 on Jan. 24. That is, they are the 

only Connecting members in their 90s, to the knowledge of Ye Olde Connecting Editor. 

  

Both are on the cusp of joining Max Desfor in the Connecting "100 Club." Max is the oldest 

AP retiree at 101, heading toward 102 on Nov. 8. 

  

If you're in your 90s and I missed you, send me a note with your birthday. 

  

If you're in your 80s - the new 60s, right? - and care to share your age, send it along and 

we will start a Connecting "80 Club." 

  

Why? As the son of parents who made it to 96 and 93, I 

know how proud they were of their longevity. And so should 

you. 

  

Like all my requests, however, strictly optional... 

  

  

Kirsten Lindquist, former AP Radio 

newswoman, dies at 60 

  

Brian Bland (Email) shared the news of the death of Kirsten 
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Lindquist, who died Feb. 14, after spotting her obituary in the Los Angeles Times on 

Saturday. 

  

Her obituary said:  "In 1976 she joined the Associated Press Radio Network in Washington, 

D.C. where she covered the White House, State Department, Congress, the Supreme Court 

and all federal agencies. She left radio in 1980 to join the startup crew of CNN news. She 

later anchored news for CNN in Los Angeles.  she worked at AP Radio from 1976-1980." 

  

Click here to read her obituary. 

  

  

 
  

Connecting volunteers - CASA 

  

Susan Gallagher (Email) shares - regarding AP retirees' volunteer work - this summary of 

an opportunity to help abused and neglected children. "Perhaps some of Connecting's 

readers will find this is something they want to consider," wrote Susan, who retired as a 

Helena, Montana, newswoman in 2009. 

  

Volunteering with Court Appointed Special  Advocates for Children is an opportunity to 

help abused or neglected kids in a way that draws on an AP background of gathering 

information, and writing. The case of a preschooler placed in state foster care spanned my 

two years as a CASA in Helena, Mont. Ultimately, I added my voice to the record a judge 

considered as he weighed whether the child should be returned to her birth mother. The 

woman had a history of drug abuse and child neglect, but was trying to stabilize. 

  

I received training with about 15 other new CASAs. Then I got the case. I visited the child 

in her foster home, talked to the foster parents, visited the birth mother's home and 

extended family, obtained information from the state child-protection office, attended 

meetings of a foster-care review committee and attended court proceedings. I provided 

information and conclusions in written reports submitted to the judge. 

As the two years neared an end, it became clear that continuity was one of my major 

contributions. The social worker initially assigned resigned from her state job, then her 

successor left. The third social worker handled the case during its final few months. 

Turnover is common, I was told. 

  

Soon after the case ended, my husband retired and we began traveling a lot. We're still 
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traveling. Volunteering as a CASA was satisfying, but knowing how much I would be gone, I 

did not request another case. CASA operates in 49 states 

  

  

My Boo-Boo's - A silly mistake you make 

  

Here is the first submission in Connecting's new feature, "My Boo-Boo's - A silly mistake 

you make," suggested by colleague Hilmi Toros, Thanks to Tom Kent, AP deputy managing 

editor and standards editor, for breaking the ice.  Send along your own experience to 

share with your colleagues. 

  

  

Tom Kent (Email) - This mistake scared me to death in my first AP 

job. I was working in the Hartford bureau in the early 1970s, 

pounding out radio news summaries at all hours. One day we had 

a story about a light plane crashing, killing the pilot. I had to write 

a two-sentence item for one of the summaries, and wrote 

something like "A light plane has crashed in (wherever), killing the 

pilot. His destination is not known." 

  

As soon as the story moved, I was devastated. I'd meant that no 

one knew where the plane was heading, but my second sentence 

could be read, I feared, to mean it wasn't known where he was 

heading in the afterlife. I imagined my sentence not only confusing and angering members 

(most of them rip-and-read), but being taken as so funny that it would go into the lore of 

the dumbest stories ever written. I would become world-famous in all the wrong ways. 

  

Hours went by, though, and the phone didn't ring. A day or two went by, with me 

worrying every minute that I'd be called into the COBs office to be screamed at. 

Ultimately, I never heard anything. I'd like very much to know if Connecting readers think 

the sentence was as bad as I did. 

  

  

Connecting mailbox 

  

  

Out-thinking the competition 

  

Doug Pizac (Email) - In 1984 former president Richard Nixon came to a California Angels 

game as the guest of owner and friend Gene Autry.  This was one his rare public 

appearances since resigning.  UPI, OC Register, LA Times and LA Daily News all sent two 

shooters -- one to concentrate on Nixon while the other shot the game.  I was alone to 

cover both.   
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All of us sat at a group of tables eating dinner before the game and Nixon's arrival.  Not 

wanting to be one of the photo op bunch, I talked beforehand with Big Al who was head of 

security and we worked out a signal.  He too ate in the dining room and when I saw him 

get up and leave, that meant Nixon's car had entered the parking lot.  As he left I excused 

myself from the competition to go to the bathroom.  But instead, I grabbed my camera 

from the nearby AP darkroom and went to the elevator. Less than a minute later Nixon 

walked off and was greeted by Autry. Click, click, click.   

  

As the two headed to Autry's private box, I asked if Nixon was going to meet with the 

players as he was a HUGE baseball fan.  Autry said later whereupon I reminded them that 

the team would be on the field for BP soon which could present a security issue.  The two 

decided to head to the locker room immediately.  They and the secret service detail got on 

the elevator and I took the stairs leaping three steps at a time beating them to the 

basement.   

  

We went into the locker room and the former president was like a little boy chatting it up 

with Mr. October. Reggie Jackson. Click, click, click.  Nixon also talked to other players and 

as he was conversing with Rod Carew a thundering roar began.  It was the herd of UPI, 

LAT, OCR and DN photographers running down the same stairs I had taken followed by 

TV.  They finally figured out something was up when I didn't come back for dessert.  They 

got Nixon with Carew, but not Reggie who was the Holy Grail of the team; he had already 

gone out onto the field for BP. 

  

All of us then went up to our darkrooms to soup film, print and transmit.  The next day my 

photo of Nixon with Reggie was the lead photo in the Times, Register, Daily News, NY 

Times, Washington Post, and most papers across the country.  In the play report UPI was 

non-existent.  The other photographers got a talking to from their editors for being 

skunked whereupon they wouldn't talk to me for a week or so but in the end 

congratulated me on my proactive thinking in getting THE picture of the night instead of 
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them. 

  

That's when I learned how to be in the right place and the right time -- by preplanning and 

out-thinking the competition. 

  

-0- 

  

Dallas bureau, early 1960s - help with IDs 

  

 
  

Connecting colleague Ed Staats (Email) came across this photo from the early 1960s of 

some of the members of the Dallas AP bureau. He was a newsman there at the time, and 

has identified many in the photo, but could use the help of his colleagues in filling in the 

blanks. 

  

Bob Johnson had only recently taken over as chief of bureau from Bill Barnard, who was 

promoted and transferred to AP headquarters. 

  

Here is the caption information he has, as of now: 

  

Front row, left to right: unknown, newswoman Peggy Simpson, unknown, chief of bureau 

Bob Johnson, confidential secretary Anne Jackson, newsman Clayton Hickerson. 

  

Middle row, left to right: copy boy Henry Pruitt, assistant chief of bureau Sanky Trimble, 

photographer Ike Altgens, unknown, unknown, space, newsman Marshall Comerer, 

newsman Raymond Holbrook. 

  

Back row, left to right: teletype operator Melvin Ware, newsman Ed Staats, broadcast 
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editor Dick Adams, unknown, unknown, unknown, newsman Ron Thompson, unknown, 

unknown. 

  

If you can identify any of the unidentified, send a note to Ed or me. 

  

-0- 

  

Expense account stories - a nickel saved  

  
Larry Knutson (Email) -  Rummaging through a drawer of old files 

on a wintry afternoon last week, I came across a long-sealed 

manila envelope containing a single coin, quite clearly a nickel. The 

discovery jogged a memory.  

  

The nickel found its way to the envelope via a series of long-ago 

events that began when he front office in AP's Washington bureau 

discovered a five-cent error, either mine or theirs, in the handling 

of one of my expense accounts.  

  

In due course I was issued a check on an Associated Press account for five cents. 

  

Fearing that some bank teller might ask if the five cents represented either my salary or a 

bonus, I put the check aside and never cashed it. 

  

Some weeks, or perhaps months, passed. The un-cashed check was noticed, The 

Washington bureau's accounting apparently was out of balance by five cents.  

  

Soon an envelope appeared in my office mail box. It contained one nickel and nothing 

else. Problem solved. 

  

After its discovery last I week I returned the never-opened envelope to the file drawer. 

There the nickel is likely to stay, worth more as a story and a memory than as the final 

remnant of an AP expense account. 

  

-0- 

  

Help Wanted - choosing a career path 

  

Robert Naylor (Email) - to his fellow journalist friends and colleagues: 

  

I'm preparing a presentation for college journalists on how to begin now creating a career 

path. Part of that is knowing what to expect and being prepared for multiple possibilities. 

I'd like your wisdom to include and share with them. What one bit of sage advice would 

you offer a college student preparing for a journalism career; something you think is 

essential to his/her success? It might have to do with skill set or mindset; whatever you 

think important. 
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Please do not say anything you wouldn't want attributed to you. Thanks! 

  

-0- 

  

A meeting of two from early days of AP Radio 

  

 
  

 

 Dave Lubeski (Email) - traveled from his home in Topeka last week to meet in Kansas City 

for lunch with Steve Crowley (left) and Paul Stevens (center). 

  

Dave notes:  

Steve and I worked together in the sports department in the early days of AP Radio, it was 

the mid-70s. Our wives were also part of the scenario. Steve was married to Candy 

Crowley, who was an afternoon news anchor at the time. Cynthia Hecht was a morning 

news anchor. We were married at her mom's house in Topeka in 1989. Steve became a 

regional radio executive and was eventually based in Kansas City. Dave and Cynthia moved 

to Topeka in August 2013. 

  

-0- 

  

An interview with Leonard Nimoy 

  
Michael Weinfeld (Email) - in regard to the death last Friday of Mr. Spock, played by 

Leonard Nimoy, shared this 2008 interview he did with Nimoy who told him how going to 

temple and watching Harry Belafonte helped Nimoy create Spock.  

  

Click here for the video. 
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Profile of new Connecting member -  

Diane Balk Palguta 

  
Diane Balk Palguta (Email) - I spotted this link on my alma mater Northwestern 

University's Facebook page, titled: "Why every woman's first job should be their hardest". 

  

AP was absolutely the hardest (and most wonderful) job  I've had. 

  

 
  

I joined AP right out of Northwestern, in March of 1980. I got the news bug as a college 

freshman, while working in the news department at the college radio station and changed 

my major to journalism. My college radio experience included serving as a reporter, 

newscaster, news director, and ultimately general manager at WNUR-FM at 

Northwestern; I also worked a bit at the college newspaper. My pre-AP  experience 

included a reporting internship at the Chicago Sun-Times; a reporting-copyediting 

internship at the  Huntington, W.Va. Advertiser; desk assistant at ABC Radio  Network 

News; and an intern at ABC's Good Morning America.   

  

I well remember coming to Indianapolis to interview with COB Dave Swearingen, being 

greeted by the very friendly secretary Margaret Hull, and thinking how the two friendly 

sportsmen there, Hank Lowenkron and Steve Herman, seemed willing to teach this wire 

service greenhorn (and indeed they did, as did overnight man Marty Anderson, 

Statehouse Correspondent Jan Carroll, photographer Chuck Robinson, newspeople Masha 

Hamilton, Nancy Shulins, Mark Berns, Lisa Levitt, and much, much credit to news editor 

Lindel Hutson). I accepted the job with delight.  

  

I thought the building that housed the AP was a wondrous thing, housing the Star, the 
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News, UPI, and AP.  I developed friends in each employ. One night while assigned to the 

overnight shift, I'd parked on the street and left at 7 am to find my car had been hit by a 

drunken driver. A police officer left a note on my windshield; I was called as a witness, 

along with two Star-News pressmen whose cars also were hit. The prosecutor in the case 

was a very handsome young man who won some restitution for us. He also won my heart. 

After the case ended, we went on a date. He didn't think I liked him because I told him I 

couldn't stay out late because I had to be at work at 7 am the next day.  

  

Fortunately we cleared up that misunderstanding. We continued to date, even when I 

became Dayton, Ohio correspondent, hired by COB Jake Booher.  I filed stories using a 

cantankerous Radio Shack "Trash 80." News Editor Dale Leach in Columbus and 

correspondents Sue Cross in Toledo and John Nolan and Joe Kay in Cincinnati were 

wonderful phone pals. When I left Dayton to return to Indianapolis (engaged), the Dayton 

Newspapers team gave me an autographed cardboard "Key to the City" that still hangs in 

our house. I was lucky to work for COB Andy Lippman and COB Paul Stevens after my 

Ohio days. I met more wonderful colleagues: Fran Richardson, Susan Wyman, John 

Strauss, Jodi Perras, Ken Kusmer, Doug Richardson, Mike Smith, Lisa Perlman, Jacqui 

Podzius, Rick Callahan, and more.  

  

My husband, James Paul Palguta, and I will celebrate our 30th wedding anniversary this 

year. Both of our kids were born while I worked at the AP, and their initials happen to be 

"AP."  One of the first people to see our daughter Anna at the hospital: Ann Lowenkron, 

nurse, educator, and wife of now retired AP sports writer Hank Lowenkron. The first 

outing we had after our daughter was born was made possible by then AP Indiana Sports 

Editor Steve Herman and his wife, Sally.  Bless them for the best present new parents 

without family in town could have - a night out! The Hermans kindly babysat, and told us 

Anna had "cried a little."  I learned later that she'd basically cried the whole time. Two 

years later, our son Andrew surprised us by being three weeks early - so when the 

unmistakable signs of "it's time" occurred after dawn, I phoned the bureau with the best 

sick call I've ever made - something along the lines of - "Sorry I can't come to work; it looks 

like I'm having a baby today."  Andrew was close in age to another AP baby - Kevin 

Kusmer.  We would sometimes swap babysitting with Kevin's parents - a free, reliable 

solution, and the kids had fun. The kids grew up with my APME and AP Broadcasters 

plaques a familiar sight. 

 

  

Now, our babies are adults. Daughter Anna, an 

international studies graduate from Miami of 

Ohio, met her Marine Captain husband while 

she lived and worked in Washington, DC; they 

now live and work in Durham, NC, and dote on 

their dog, Thunder. Andrew still lives at home. 

He has studied at Indiana University and has a 

range of interests, a sharp sense of humor, and 

is the favorite of our cats. 

  

After developing carpal tunnel syndrome I left 
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AP and went into public relations (four years as  researcher/editor/writer/legislative and 

media liaison at  Hoosier Lottery). From there, I joined USA Group, producing a weekly 

online newsletter for the student loan and higher education industry for two years, and 

continued to do so for three more years when Sallie Mae took over.    

  

In 2003, I shifted to  books, joining Borders Books and Music, rising from seller to 

inventory supervisor to interim inventory manager. I also was a guest presenter regularly 

at a nearby library, and later began working there as well, part-time, for 15  months. In 

2008 the Indianapolis Public Library system hired me as a Public Service Associate, where I 

remain.   

  

The skills of being curious, ferreting out information, explaining things simply, putting a 

variety of people at  ease, and the joy of learning something new every day are  very 

similar to the AP. My experience covering state  government and using a computer have 

been invaluable in some  of the queries I field daily. I retain many of my AP  friendships 

and many fond memories. Years after covering the  announcement of the Subaru-Isuzu 

plant coming to Indiana, I'm a loyal Subaru driver. Years after experiencing the  

Indianapolis 500 as a reporter, I still make it a point to listen to the race on radio. My 

children are surprised that  I covered presidential visits, Statehouse rallies, court cases, 

and airplane crashes that made me cry. And I still see AP colleagues who I'm Facebook 

friends with, and send holiday cards, even as the years pass.  

  

I still write a little. I edited the branch Facebook page at College Ave. Library until February 

2015, when I moved to another branch. Several book reviews are in the "staff 

recommends" portion at indypl.org.  A youth dance program I conducted was included in 

an American Library Association book about inexpensive teen programs. I also have co-

presented at GenCON, discussing games in libraries.  

  

I am grateful to  the organization that hired me, and for the wonderful  experiences that 

ensued and people I worked with. Thanks for producing Connecting and stimulating those 

wonderful thoughts and names that made the AP such a hard-working, fascinating  

place.     

  

Life has been good.  As Steve Herman said in a Facebook birthday greeting a few days ago: 

 "You can't spell happy without AP."  I sure couldn't. 

  

  

Connecting wishes Happy Birthday 
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To 

  
  

George Bria  (Email) 
  

Ken Fields  (Email) 

  

Doug Kienitz  (Email) 

  

Maryann Mrowca  (Email) 

  

Melinda Smith  (Email) 
   

  

  
  

Stories of interest 

  

  

This society columnist's estate will make you jealous of her A-list social life - The 

Washington Post 

   

Bob Daugherty, who shared, said Betty Beale was the sister of former Washington AP CoB 

Bill Beale. 
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For nearly four decades, Betty Beale wrote about Washington society, mostly for the now-

defunct Washington Star. She partied with presidents and danced with despots. 

  

Hundreds of items from her estate (she died in 2006 at the age of 94) are up for sale this 

week, and a sampling of the letters alone offers a glimpse into a glamorous social life that 

might exhaust even the hardiest Kardashian. 

  

A sample: one note from Mamie Eisenhower conjures images of what sounds like a super-

fun night. "Please do not feel embarrassed about the President's shirt," the first lady 

wrote. "It was thoughtful of you to have it cleaned so quickly." One imagines that Beale 

spilled something on the president, who then removed (!) the garment so she could clean 

it. You know, just a typical Saturday night. Beale hosted no less than five presidents in her 

home. 
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Despicable Us - Scott Walker, the Media and the 2016 Presidential Campaign 

  

MAYBE those of us who write about politics 

and campaigns should adopt a bristly 

uniform of hair shirts, so that we're 

constantly atoning for our sins. 

Maybe we should wear targets, the better 

for our critics to take aim at us. 

  

Oh, how we're hated. And as another presidential race takes shape, that hatred gathers 

force. Hillary Clinton's protectors cast us as bloodthirsty raptors intent on finding flaw 

where none exists. Chris Christie was asked what he'd given up for Lent and said that it 

would have been The New York Times, but then his priest told him he had to forswear 

something he'd truly miss. 

  

Scott Walker thinks we're laying an elaborate trap for him, and after The Washington Post 

inquired if he regarded President Obama as Christian, he not only punted but also 

bellowed about "gotcha" questions, griping: "This is a classic example of why people hate 

Washington and, increasingly, they dislike the press." 

  

-0- 

  

News Corp. Set to Rehire Rebekah Brooks, Acquitted Executive  (Shared by Sibby 

Christensen) 

 

 Rebekah Brooks, the former head of Rupert Murdoch's media holdings in Britain, 

acquitted last year on charges related to the phone hacking scandal, is likely to return to 

News Corporation to focus on new avenues for digital and social media, people familiar 

with the company's plans said. 

 

 Ms. Brooks will probably take an executive role in which she will seek ways to expand 

News Corporation's digital endeavors, particularly user-generated and social media. That 

will include working with Storyful, a company that monitors social media for newsworthy 

material, which was acquired in 2013. 

 

 She has not yet signed a contract, said two people familiar with internal plans, who spoke 

on the condition of anonymity to reveal a confidential matter, and her precise role has not 

been formalized. It is likely that she will be based in Britain, though she will not work from 

the headquarters of News Corporation's British subsidiary, News UK. 

 

 -0- 

  

The 17 best responses to The Washington Post's comprehensive llama report 

  

On Thursday, a couple of llamas got loose in Arizona. A llama chase ensued. As The 
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Washington Post does whenever a llama crisis occurs, we dispatched our Llama 

Emergency Response Team - a group of reporters ready to deploy in just these types of 

situations - to provide readers with the most comprehensive and detailed report on this 

breaking news. 

  

Some people enjoyed this idea and the overall llama coverage. Some people did not. Some 

people just focused on the number of people it takes to report a story of this magnitude. 

Here is a sampling of responses: 

  

  

The Final Word 

  

What #TheDress Can Teach You About Problem Solving 

  

 
  

It started with a second opinion about a dress. Then Ellen DeGeneres declared the world 

would never be the same again. 

  

The latest viral sensation threatening to break the internet is a debate started on Tumblr 

(and ignited on BuzzFeed) about whether a piece of clothing is blue and black or white and 

gold. The seemingly straightforward matter has emerged as one of the most divisive issues 

in recent internet history. By now, everyone from Justin Bieber to Anna Kendrick has 

weighed in on what color the dress below is. The only conclusion to be drawn is that there 

will never be a consensus. 

  

Click here to read more. 

  

  

Today in History 

  

By The Associated Press 

  

Today is Monday, March 2, the 61st day of 2015. There are 304 days left in the year. 
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 Today's Highlight in History: 

 

 On March 2, 1965, the movie version of Rodgers and Hammerstein's Broadway musical 

"The Sound of Music," starring Julie Andrews and Christopher Plummer, had its world 

premiere at New York's Rivoli Theater. 

  

On this date: 

 

In 1793, the first president of the Republic of Texas, Sam Houston, was born near 

Lexington, Virginia. 

In 1836, the Republic of Texas formally declared its independence from Mexico. 

In 1865, Congress established the position of Naval Judge Advocate General. 

In 1877, Republican Rutherford B. Hayes was declared the winner of the 1876 presidential 

election over Democrat Samuel J. Tilden, even though Tilden had won the popular vote. 

In 1917, Puerto Ricans were granted U.S. citizenship as President Woodrow Wilson signed 

the Jones-Shafroth Act. 

In 1939, Roman Catholic Cardinal Eugenio Pacelli (puh-CHEL'-ee) was elected pope on his 

63rd birthday; he took the name Pius XII. The Massachusetts legislature voted to ratify the 

Bill of Rights, 147 years after the first 10 amendments to the U.S. Constitution had gone 

into effect. (Georgia and Connecticut soon followed.) 

In 1940, the cartoon character Elmer Fudd made his debut in the Warner Bros. animated 

short "Elmer's Candid Camera," in which the title character finds himself pitted against a 

rascally rabbit that was a precursor to Bugs Bunny. 

In 1955, nine months before Rosa Parks' famous act of defiance, Claudette Colvin, a black 

high school student in Montgomery, Alabama, was arrested after refusing to give up her 

seat on a public bus to a white passenger. 

In 1962, Wilt Chamberlain scored 100 points for the Philadelphia Warriors in a game 

against the New York Knicks, an NBA record that still stands. (Philadelphia won, 169-147.) 

In 1972, the United States launched the Pioneer 10 space probe, which flew past Jupiter in 

late 1973, sending back images and scientific data. 

In 1985, the government approved a screening test for AIDS that detected antibodies to 

the virus, allowing possibly contaminated blood to be excluded from the blood supply. 

In 1990, more than 6,000 drivers went on strike against Greyhound Lines Inc. (The 

company, later declaring an impasse in negotiations, fired the strikers.) 

 

Ten years ago: The number of U.S. military deaths in Iraq reached 1,500. The woman 

who'd accused NBA star Kobe Bryant of rape settled her lawsuit against him, ending the 
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case. 

 

Five years ago: Authorities in San Diego County found the body of 17-year-old Chelsea 

King, who'd been missing since Feb. 25, 2010. (John Albert Gardner III later pleaded guilty 

to raping and murdering King and another victim, 14-year-old Amber Dubois; he was 

sentenced to life in prison without the possibility of parole.) 

One year ago: The historical drama "12 Years a Slave" won best picture at the 86th annual 

Academy Awards; one of its stars, Lupita Nyong'o, won best supporting actress. Matthew 

McConaughey was named best actor for "Dallas Buyers Club" while Cate Blanchett was 

honored as best actress for "Blue Jasmine"; Alfonso Cuaron received best director for 

"Gravity." 

(Stations: Rock musician Casey, one name, is correct) 

Today's Birthdays: Actor John Cullum is 85. Author Tom Wolfe is 85. Former Soviet 

President Mikhail S. Gorbachev is 84. Actress Barbara Luna is 76. Author John Irving is 73. 

Actress Cassie Yates is 64. Actress Laraine Newman is 63. Former Sen. Russ Feingold, D-

Wis., is 62. Former Interior Secretary Ken Salazar is 60. Singer Jay Osmond is 60. Pop 

musician John Cowsill (The Cowsills) is 59. Tennis player Kevin Curren is 57. Country singer 

Larry Stewart (Restless Heart) is 56. Rock singer Jon Bon Jovi is 53. Blues singer-musician 

Alvin Youngblood Hart is 52. Actor Daniel Craig is 47. Actor Richard Ruccolo is 43. Rock 

musician Casey (Jimmie's Chicken Shack) is 39. Rock singer Chris Martin (Coldplay) is 38. 

Actress Heather McComb is 38. Actress Bryce Dallas Howard is 34. NFL quarterback Ben 

Roethlisberger is 33. Actor Robert Iler is 30. Actress Nathalie Emmanuel (TV: "Game of 

Thrones") is 26. 

Thought for Today: "Nothing ever really sets human nature free, but self-control." - 

Phyllis Bottome, English writer (1884-1963). 
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