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THE PIT BULL

died on the day after Valentine’s Day.
He wasabrindle, just over ayear old, who
had been tied to a fence, doused with an
accelerant,andthenlitonfire. Firefighters
came to his rescue, and there for a time it
seemed he might pull through, but more
than eighty percent of his body had
been burned. What happened following
this unspeakable act of cruelty was more
than amazing. People responded from all
over the world. But today the perpetrator
of this hideous crime is still at large.
continued on page 14

A REGIONAL MAGAZINE SERVING GREATER RICHMOND NORTH OF THE JAMES www.northofthejames.com



Glen Allen, VA 23060 » 804-264-2513

S
=
o
8
—
P
ab)
7
()
"
njad
(L]
@
Lid
i
T
—]
o —
njad
T
<X

8910 Brook Road

¢ March 2019

NORTH of tHe JAMES MAGAZINE

2




TABLE of CONTENTS

10

1

14

20

22

peath cus SPringing into Death

Have you thought about death today? You probably should. Today is a good day
to think about death because pondering endings doesn’t have to be scary.

sook review Getting Ahead by
Walking Backward

After I read “The Man Who Walked Backward,” I decided to try backward
walking myself. It was fun for about ten minutes.

wiooen Histories It Can Happen Here:
It Has Happened Here

A short documentary called “A Night At The Garden” tells a chilling historical
tale. In 1939, some 20,000 Americans gathered in Madison Square Garden for
what was billed as a “Pro-American Rally”

arr The Afterlife of Jim Crow

1708 is pleased to announce the opening of The Afterlife of Jim Crow which
explores the restoration of East End Cemetery through the journalism,
activism, and artistic perspective of Brian Palmer and Erin Hollaway Palmer.

scioots Instrument Maker Gives Ukes
to Lakeside Kids

Gabe Sinclair recently made 30 ukuleles from sturdy bamboo plywood, and
donated them to Lakeside Elementary School, and hopes to duplicate the effort
at other public schools.

cover story Tommie the Pit Bull

No one really knew much about him, where he came from, the date of his birth,
the circumstances of his life. He was handsome, cute, his disposition sweet even
after the cruelty and the indescribable suffering.

essay Blackface State, Blackface Nation

There is contemptuous cruelty displayed by those who dress in “blackface”,
mimicking the mockery of Thomas Rice, aka Jim Crow, that suggests it’s okay
to deride and dehumanize black people because they are merely caricatures.

wusic 1elico at Shady Grove

On March 9th, the Shady Grove Cofteehouse continues its eighteenth season
with a concert by Americana virtuosos Tellico, a young, up-and-coming
Americana music group firmly planted in Asheville, North Carolina’s thriving
roots music scene.
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MEDITERRANEAN KITCHEN

4017 MACARTHUR AVENUE
RICHMOND, VA 23227
(804) 525-4576
INFO@DEMISRVA.COM

Tuesday — Thursday 5pm — 10pm
Friday & Saturday 5pm — 11pm
Sunday 5pm - 9pm
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Wonderful food, best

brunch in Richmond.
_ Urban Spoon

Serving locally farmed
produce, poultry, and
meat with vegetarian,
vegan, & gluten free
options available.

OPEN 11am-10pm Mon-Fri
9am-10pm Sat & Sun

DINE IN » TAKE OUT

ENJOY BRUNCH
Sat & Sun 9am-2pm

Weekly Specials:
Sun - Specialty Burgers
apm-close

Mon - Vegetarian & Vegan
Specials all day

Tues - Family Style Pasta Night
6pm-close

Wed - Wing it Wednesday
with $5 wing specials

Happy Hour - Mon-Fri 3-7pm

Located in Richmond VA’s
historic Bellevue District at

4023 MacArthur
Avenue

804 716 1196

www.themillrva.com

DEATH CLUB

Springing into Death
Or April Is Not the Cruelest Month

by ALANE CAMERON FORD

AVE YOU THOUGHT
about death today?
You probably should.
Today is a good day to
think about death be-
cause pondering end-
ings doesn't have to be
scary. You don't have to wallow in fear,
mire yourself in wrenching memo-
ries, or become macabre. You also
need not put on your black turtleneck
and beret, and get all philosophical.
Maybe just find a warm spot in a gar-
den and reflect.

I think about death every day because
it is what I do for a living (I work for
hospice), and yet over the years I have
discovered that death wants our atten-
tion, whomever we may be. In spite of
my career choice, I am not surround-
ed by death any more than you are,
but merely attending to ultimate end-
ings rather than avoiding them. This
attention has improved my life im-
measurably.

Springtime is a time when death calls
to us to give it some much deserved
respect and fresh attention. As frost
turns to dew, the plant rebirth that is
all around us would be impossible
were it not for the presence of death.
Gardeners will tell you of the impor-
tance of compost, mulch and topsoil,
all of whose power to nurture and
grow is grounded in the necessity of
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other things dying. Dead limbs are
pruned to encourage healthy growth.
The grassy underbrush of winter is
raked away to reveal protected ground
ready for new life.

You may think this is mere metaphor,
but plants and creatures of all sizes
must die in order to keep the worms,
beetles, flies and bacteria all humming
along healthily in an ecosystem like
ours. It is the way of nature, and it is
also our way.

When I started in hospice in 1997 I oc-
casionally would meet someone who
was born at the turn of the 20th cen-
tury. These were people who recalled
World War I in their childhoods. They
knew flappers as more than a costume.
They had suffered despair as they at-
tempted to raise their families during
the Great Depression. And they were
already “old” during the Summer of
Love, still perplexed 30 years later
about what was going on there.

I adored that generation, and felt a
strange sadness the day I realized I
wouldn't be meeting their like again.
And yet, if that generation had not tak-
en their place with dignity in the cycle
of life, my children could not have been
born. The generation who saw human-
ity take flight were buried to make way
for the generation who can talk face to
face with someone across the world
by holding a technological miracle the

size of a hand. Life in 2019 is perched
between mourning the people whose
parents were born in 1875, and raising
the people whose children will survive
to see 2125. That is worth some consid-
erable pondering.

As this season of resilience blossoms,
the pollen will aggravatingly begin its
blurring of the landscape. The seed-
lings will emerge from the thawed
ground, or from their loving coddling
indoors to whatever fate may await
them in the real world. A struggle will
ensue between old growth and new
life, a struggle all the more familiar be-
cause it happens in our bodies as well.
It all cries out for our attention.

Death, in all of its twists and certainty,
threats and blessings, is within us all.
As is resilience. To better prepare for
the ways of death, we must take time
to notice it in the full blossoming of
life, in peaceful surroundings, and in
times of hope.

Alane Cameron Ford is a hospice
chaplain, grief counselor, writer, and
the host of Death
Club Radio on
WRIR 97.3. She
and her husband
have three chil-
dren and live in
Northside where
they encourage
revelry.

PHOTO ILLUSTRATION by DOUG DOBEY



My Outdoor Project

Let Victor Make Your Outdoor Project, His Outdoor Project

LANDSCAPING no job too large, or too small
CUSTOM-FENCING and MULCHING

Contact

VICTOR AYALA
master mason and landscaper

804 912 9789
my_new_project@outlook.com
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1217 Bellevue Avenue ® 266-4403

Classic Touch
Cleaning

Siim plifiyingi2iV.es!
One [Heuse
JAtIalnime)

Residential Cleaning

1229 Bellevue Avenue
Richmond, VA 23227

(804) 262-6979
E-mail: classictouchcleaning@verizon.net
Website: www.classictouchcleaning.com
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BOOK REVIEW

Getting Ahead
By Walking Backward

by FRAN WITHROW

FTER | READ
“The Man Who
Walked Backward,” I
decided to try back-
ward walking myself.
It was fun for about
ten minutes. My legs
quickly became fatigued, and there is
always the danger of stepping in an
unseen hole or bumping into a mail-
box. Plus, people look at you funny.

I quickly abandoned my experiment.
I'll walk facing forward, thank you
very much.

But Plennie Wingo made a differ-
ent choice. In 1931, with the Great
Depression in full swing, Wingo, like
countless others, lost his job. He then
decided that walking around the
world backward was his ticket to fame
and fortune. True story!

Wingo set off from Fort Worth, Texas
with high hopes and little money, ped-
dling post cards and stopping occa-
sionally to take odd jobs advertising
local restaurants. He wore out several
pairs of shoes and met folks from all
walks of life. (Some encounters were
less beneficial than others.)

Author Ben Montgomery could
have made this simply a book about
Wingos journey, since the backward
walker took copious notes, sent letters,
and even wrote an account of his trip
(though it was poorly received by the
public). But as Wingo wends his way
across the United States, Montgomery
blends his travels with a look at his-
torical events connected with that city.

Thus, when Wingo passes through
Dallas, we learn about the slaughter of
buffalo and how thatled to dust storms
in the 1930s. As Wingo backs through
St Louis, Montgomery explains why
beer sprouted up there more than in
other nearby cities. And as our adven-
turer chugs along in Chicago, we are
treated to a brief discourse on Al Ca-
pone. I enjoyed these seamless forays
into history immensely.

Wingo practiced for six months before
setting out, armed with a special pair
of glasses and a steadying cane. In-
credibly, he made it all the way to the
east coast before sailing to Germany to
continue his trek.

En route to Europe, Wingo faced sea-
sickness and belligerent crew mem-
bers but never wavered from his goal.
Once on land again, he was able to
walk backward all the way to Turkey
before authorities halted his expedi-
tion, citing the increasing threat of
danger as he traversed eastern Europe.
Wingo returned to the States, catching
aride to California and walking home
from there. His unusual journey be-
came the defining moment of his life.
He died in 1993, penniless, his adven-
ture virtually forgotten, a rather sad
end to a truly quixotic life.

I found Wingo both troubling and
intriguing. While his wife and daugh-
ter struggled to survive back in Texas,
Wingo plodded farther away from
them, the muscles in his calves moving
to the front of his legs and his weight
winnowing from the daily exercise.
Was Wingo the selfish product of his
time or an imaginative, creative free-
thinker? Whatever he was, his enter-
taining tale is about a time in history
when someone might walk backward
as a way to get ahead.

The Man Who Walked Backward:
An American Dreamer’s Search for
Meaning in the Great Depression

by Ben Montgomery

$28.00

304 pages

Hachette Book Group

PHOTO ILLUSTRATION by DOUG DOBEY
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Services

DONNA DUFFIELD . WILLARD

(804) 397-6720 PAINTING

_ Quality Painting
: RRRRER Loving Care where your Guaranteed Results
s - Free Estimates
R pet is most comfortable-
804 980 5604 ca|| A RRD their own home! GREG WILLARD
743-8237

ENRICHING
LIFE'S
JOURNEY

D 1 eet Judy — artist, singer, mother of three and
proud resident of Hermitage Richmond.

For 70 years, we have been connecting with H E R M I T A G E e

re.sic!ents, fami%ies. and .loved ones to fulfill our S EE M OND 70

mission of Enriching Life’s Journey — whether you
live independently or require assistance, memory PINNACLE LIVING YEARS
support or health care services, our approach
encourages you to set your own pace. Enjoy

an outing to many attractions, stroll down our
tree-lined streets, or express yourself in our .
creative arts studio — the choice is yours. 28

804 474 1800 | HERMITAGERICHMOND.ORG

March 2019 « NORTH of tHe JAMES MaGaziNe 7




AXSELLE

AUTO
SERVICE

FAMILY OWNED AND
OPERATED FOR 67 YEARS

2’7;7%

YOUR FULL SERVICE
NEIGHBORHOOD AUTO
SERVICE CENTER

MONDAY—FRIDAY 7—5:30

5519 LAKESIDE AVENUE
RICHMOND, VA 23228

266-3574

AUTOSERVICERICHMOND.COM

The Car_le1
Connection

p ﬂ”‘ g@ o
and Clain Repacr

Sign up for a caning class!
Class Saturday mornings
Tuesday-Friday, 10-6; Saturday,10-2
Specializing in fine antique and
your everyday furniture

6941 Lakeside Avenue
Richmond

261-6555

\_ J

HIDDEN HISTORIES

It Can Happen Here
It Has Happened Here

by JACK R. JOHNSON

TONIGHT ONLY

PRO-AMERICAN
co ’mﬁ-snu

LIVE RE REVUE-FOLLIES 0

DOCUMENTARY
short up for an Os-
car this year, A Night
At The Garden, tells
a chilling histori-
cal tale that many
Americans still don't
know about. In 1939, some 20,000
Americans gathered in Madison
Square Garden for what was billed as
a “Pro-American Rally” According
to NPR, the organizers had chosen
the date, February 20th, in celebra-
tion of George Washington’s birthday
and had procured a 30-foot-tall ban-
ner of Americas first president for
the stage. More than 20,000 men and
women streamed inside and took their
seats. The view they had was stunning:
Washington was hung between Amer-
ican flags — and swastikas.

At the time, gatherings like this had
been happening with the regularity of
todays MAGA rallies. The German
American Bund, an organization with
headquarters in Manhattan and thou-
sands of members across the United
States, created such rallies in support of
Adolf Hitler, and the rise of fascism in
Europe. The German Bund in America
was surprisingly well-organized, with
parades, bookstores, and even sum-
mer camps for youth. They tapped into
pro-Nazi agitators across America: in
the isolationist American First' move-
ment, headed by the famous pilot,
Charles Lindbergh who was also a
fierce anti-Semite. The America First
motto originated with people who
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were often sympathetic to Hitler and
interested in keeping America out of
World War II, prior to Pearl Harbor.
The Bund also gained support through
the ‘talk radio star of that era—Father
Charles Coughlin, who bitterly de-
nounced socialists and Jews.

According to NPR, “Their vision for
America was a cocktail of white su-
premacy, fascist ideology and Ameri-
can patriotism.” A surprisingly famil-
iar canon.

Sarah Churchwell, author of “Behold,
America’, noted the frequent use of
Fascist tropes and their rabid anti-
Semitism. She also pointed out that
the oversized image of George Wash-
ington that dominated the garden on
that evening was no accident.

“One of the things they tried to do was
to say that this is what America has al-
ways been, and this is what the Found-
ing Fathers would have supported,” said
Churchwell. Indeed, they referred to
Washington as “Americas first fascist.

But this is America, of course, so they
werent the only ones rallying that
winter evening.

Protestors who opposed fascism also
gathered outside Madison Square Gar-
den, where they had their own rally.

According to the New York Times, the
anti-Nazi contingent included eve-
ryone from veterans to housewives
to members of the Socialist Workers
Party. The New York Police Depart-
ment had deployed a record number

of 1,700 officers around Madison
Square Garden that night, enough “to
stop a revolution,” the police commis-
sioner said.

Although the police had built a veri-
table wall around Madison Square
Garden, one anti-fascist managed
to squeeze through to protest the
Nazi rally. This man’s name was Isa-
dore Greenbaum, a 26-year old
plumber from Brooklyn. In the short
seven minute documentary, theres a
vivid scene where Greenbaum leaps
to the stage, and yells “Down with Hit-
ler!” Almost immediately, Greenbaum
is tackled by the Bund’s security team
who punch and kick him, and drag
him oft stage where they rip his pants
oft while the crowd laughs and jeers
until the police intervene.

Greenbaum’s grandson, Brett Sicili-
ano, told Radio Diaries, “He [Isadore]
had a black eye and a broken nose, but
he said he would have done it again,’
After the rally, Greenbaum was arrest-
ed for disorderly conduct and fined
$25 for disrupting the rally. He later
joined the U. S. Army where he had
the opportunity to fight fascism once
again, this time wearing a U. S. mili-
tary uniform.

Although the movie did not win an
Oscar, the poignant image of the sin-
gularly vulnerable Greenbaum dis-
rupting a rally of 20,000 Nazis is both
inspiring, and a warning. Not only can
this happen here, it already has.

PHOTO ILLUSTRATION by DOUG DOBEY



THE ESTATE EXPERTS

ESTATE SALES - ESTABLISHED 1996
WE HAVE PERSONALLY CONDUCTED OVER 250 ESTATE SALES

WE DO IT ALL!
We Sort  We Organize We Appraise We Display
We sell it all and we handle the cleanup too

Please call for a free consultation

(804) 334-6738 theestateexperts.net

) YRVA

RICHMOND REAL ESTATE

TOP SELLER IN

CORBY HICKS

804.937.7540
corby@reRVA.com

reRVA.com/Northside

one south your guide to the Northside

REALTY GROUP

EQUAL HOUSING
ooooooooooo

;

STIR CRAZY CAFE

4015 MacArthur Avenue
Richmond, VA '
Monday - Friday
/am - 5pm

Saturday - Sunday
7:30am - 5pm

Now Offering Breakfast and
Lunch Catering, and Space Rental

L

Contact Stephanie at
stephanie@stircrazycaferva.com
or 804 864 0264

Join Us For
Third Thursday Music Nights!

o

804 864 0264

vickie@stircrazycaferva.com

facebook.com/stircrazyrva
instagram.com/stircrazyrva ™\
ol

- vl
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HOBNOD

eat. drink. socialize.

Tuesday-Friday 11lam-11pm
Saturday 5pm-1lpm, Sunday 9am-3pm

Lunch, Dinner
Sunday Brunch
To-Go Orders

6010 Hermitage Road
Richmond, VA 23228

hobnobrva.com
804.264.7400

_~OME ANCE WITH US!

(N atalie and)&udrey) ain
SCOTT BOYER TEACHES DANCE
Ages3to adul@mced ﬁ*OMﬂO

804-798:9364. N\ \\
scottboyerteachesdan E\@yahoo com
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ART

The Afterlife of Jim Crow

at1708

1708 IS PLEASED TO

announce the opening of The After-
life of Jim Crow (which runs through
March 23), a multifaceted exhibition
of photography, historical research,
and volunteer programming. The Af-
terlife of Jim Crow explores the resto-
ration of East End Cemetery through
the journalism, activism, and artistic
perspective of Brian Palmer and Erin
Hollaway Palmer.

The Palmers moved to Virginia in
2013 to produce Make the Ground
Talk, a documentary centered on a
vanished black community near Wil-
liamsburg that was settled by former-
ly enslaved people. It was this project
that led them to East End Cemetery,
an African American burial ground
in Henrico County that has suffered
from decades of neglect. The Palmers
are members of the Friends of East
End, the volunteer group leading
the reclamation effort, and are docu-
menting the history and restoration
of the cemetery. “The work of re-
claiming this history, on the ground
and in archives, has been transform-
ative for us,” the Palmers say. “To find
a grave marker that’s been buried un-
der dirt and brush for more than half
a century, and then to document it,
is to add a page to African American
history—and to our collective un-
derstanding of ourselves.

The Afterlife of Jim Crow opens a
window into this years-long project.
Photography, historical research, and
journalism are brought together into
a creative and artistic practice. The
Palmers’ images communicate the
personal, tactile, and unexpected de-

tails made visible by the act of recla-
mation. In addition, the exhibition
presents the growing online archive
devoted to East End—the individu-
als buried there, the community they
created, and the context in which they
lived. Visitors will be able to interact
with the website in the gallery space.

Importantly, the exhibition also in-
vites visitors to get involved in the
restoration of East End, through
hands-on volunteering at the cem-
etery itself; through the East End
Quilt Collective, an ongoing project
with Oakwood Arts; and through the
sharing of stories, documents, and
information that enrich and expand
the history of East End Cemetery
and those laid to rest there.

Brian Palmer is an independent jour-
nalist. Before going freelance in 2002,
he served in a number of staff posi-
tions, including Beijing bureau chief
for US News & World Report and
correspondent at CNN. Palmer has
taught at Hampton University, Uni-
versity of Richmond, Columbia Uni-
versity Graduate School of Journalism,
and the School of Visual Arts, among
others. In 2018, he was appointed to
the board of directors of SVA.

Erin Hollaway Palmer is an independ-
ent editor, writer, and educator. In
New York, she was managing editor
of Parade and National Geographic
Adventure magazines. She now ed-
its for a number of publications and
nonprofits and volunteers as an adult
literacy tutor.

1708 Gallery
319 W. Broad Street
Richmond, VA 23220



SCHOOLS

Instrument
Maker Gives
Ukesto
Lakeside Kids

-

PLASTIC RECORDERS ARE GREAT
for teaching kids the fundamentals of
music. But to take them to the nextlevel,
kids need to practice on an instrument
that's more complex than a recorder.

Sara M. Hagerty, music teacher
at Lakeside Elementary School, had
borrowed ukuleles for her fifth-grade
pupils through a nine-week loan pro-
gram offered by Henrico County Pub-
lic Schools. They loved the instrument,
so Hagerty asked donors to help fund
the purchase of ukuleles for her class.

Thats when instrument-maker Gabe
Sinclair got involved.

Gabe is founder of the Four Hour Day
Lutherie, a home for hands-on practice
of the creative arts. The group hosts
musical performances, makes custom
stringed instruments, and teaches
workshops in instrument building.

Gabe made 30 ukuleles from sturdy
bamboo plywood, and donated them
to Lakeside Elementary School, and
hopes to duplicate the effort at other
public schools.

On Friday, March 1, he spoke to an
audience of Lakeside Elementary fifth
graders about the joys of making in-
struments by hand, whether as simple
as a single-string “can-jo” or as com-
plex as a hurdy-gurdy.

Can you think of other things that
seem impossible that you might
build?” Gabe asked. “A treehouse,” one
student said.

“A recliner;” another suggested.

“Could you make a PS4 (PlayStation
4)?” one boy asked.

“When you make something, things
can go wrong, Gabe Sinclair told the
students. He has the scars to prove it,
plus a whole basement full of experi-
mental instruments that didn't quite
work. But it’s okay to fail, he said to the
students. “That’s how you succeed”

& Wine Tastings Every Friday Night!

& One of the most extensive wine
and beer selections in Richmond...
something to fit every wallet.

& Nostalgic candies for the kids.

& Selection of cheeses, crackers,
chips and sauces.

15th Anniversary
Celebration &
Customer Appreciation
Party Coming Soon!

Stock Up For
St. Patrick’s Day
March 17!

Irish Stouts And Ales

Drink Resizonsibly:
Don't Drink & Drive

Movie Nights
Begin in April
Submit Your
Requests Now!

Bring Your Growler
Let Us Fill It

Beer & Wine Tastings Every Friday 5-8 pm

Open 7 Days A Week

Sunday - Thursday 11 am - 9 pm
Friday & Saturday 11 am - 11 pm.

4009 MacArthur Avenue
Phone: 726-WINE (9463) FAX: 726-VINE (8463)

To get on our e-mail list log on to onceuponavine@aol.com f

Follow Us on Twitter & Trinkin JOIN US ON FACEBOOK
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NO ONE REALLY KNEW MUCH ABOUT HIM,

where he came from, the date of his birth, the circumstances of his life. He was handsome, cute, his
disposition sweet even after the cruelty and the indescribable suffering. Despite the extreme pain
purposefully inflicted on him, he managed to remain kind. Heroic is how you might describe him.

EVERYONE KNEW
he had a mother whod nursed him at birth and swad-
dled him in unconditional love. But he was separated
from her at an extremely young age, and may have
never have seen her again.

It was uncertain who had adopted him, and what the
first full year of his life was like, which would turn out
to be the only year of his life.

Here’s the thing, too: no one even knew his name. That
changed, though, after the horrific incident. Now; he’s
known the wide world over as Tommie, the pit bull.

Every Richmonder remembers that night in February
when someone tied a brindle pit bull to a chain link
fence in Jackson Wards Abner Clay Park. After tether-
ing the dog to the fence, the assailant sprayed the ani-
mal with some kind of accelerant—gasoline, perhaps.
The smell might have been unfamiliar to the dog, but
he probably sensed fear, and an anxiety that caused him
to yelp. Then a match was struck, or a lighter flicked,
and flames immediately began devouring the pit bull,
who could not escape. It swiftly burnt away his fur, and
then began burrowing into his flesh.

The killer, clad in in multiple layers of pants, ran from the
park toward Brook Road. He disappeared into the night.

Just across the street from the park, four fighters from
Richmond Fire Station No. 5 had just finished their
Sunday dinner when a call came over the scanner.
Someone had lit a dog on fire. From the open bays
they could see the dog. They ran to the park. By then
the tether had burned away, and the pit bull was roll-
ing in the damp grass trying to extinguish the flames.
All the pit bull wore was a camo collar. There were no
tags. No way of ever knowing his name.

Not far from the park, over on Chamberlayne Av-
enue, Richmond Animal Care and Control (RACC)
responded immediately, and took the pit bull to the
emergency vet clinic where he was promptly treated.
It appeared 40 percent of his body was covered with
burns, but for a while there it looked like he might
pull through. On Valentines Day, Tommie stood
up, and wagged his tail. Early the next morning, af-
ter staff at RACC freshly dressed his wounds, Tom-
mie the pit bull laid down and died. He wasn’t much
more than a year old.

On a cold February night, a few days after Tommie’s
death, my son, Charles, and I went to one of a num-
ber of open houses held at RACC in lieu of a memo-
rial service there. There were twenty to thirty people
there at any one time, and throughout the evening
people drifted in an out to pay homage to Tommie.
There were paintings and drawings of the pit bull,
and hundreds of cards and loving valentines pinned
and taped to walls and bulletin boards.

Christie Chipps Peters, RACC director, was hunkered
down on the floor with a black pit bull, who had once
found refuge here, but has since been adopted.

“It’s like a giant world of emotion,” said Christie, as
she stood up. “It started out really, really sad, and we
hoped that we could possibly save him, and when he
passed away our hearts were broken”

She remembered how the local community, and folks
from halfway around the world, had rallied round
Tommie, hoping for his recovery. “This incredible
support has just restored our faith in humanity to a
level that we never expected,” she told me.

Initially, staff at the emergency vet clinic suspected
that about forty percent of Tommies body was
marred with burns. “But burns don't show their true
colors until day two, or three,” Christie explained.
“They just kept coming forward on his skin until at
the end, probably eighty percent of his body was cov-

ered in burns”

The flood of support was unprecedented. Along
with the cards and letters, and thousands of posts on
social media, financial donations flowed in, to help
RCCA continue its work for the welfare of animals.

And, of course, there were the healthcare providers.
“Tommie had incredible round-the-clock care,” said
Christie. “We brought in nurses and physicians from
the VCU’s Evans Haynes Burn Center who came
down and gave us some wonderful advice, and some
of them actually volunteered their own time to do his
burn scrubs for us. Its been an outpouring of com-
munity help in every capacity. People just showed up
and said, ‘What can we do?”

Christie pointed to an acrylic painting of a dog that
could be Tommie. It was created by an artist from
Japan. “The love and the compassion that has come
forth from the community is unsurpassed,” she said.
“The support has come from across the country, and
literally from around the globe” She paused, and
then added, “If every person, in every county and
every town, who has focused on this story or made
a donation, would go to their local municipal shelter
and foster, and adopt, and donate, think of how great
animal welfare could be from this point forward”

On the opposite side of the room, seated in a folding
chair was Rob Leinberger, animal control supervisor
for RACC and a director with the National Animal
Care and Control Association. He has been working in
the field of animal protection for nearly three decades.

When I asked him about Tommie, Rob shook his
head. “This ranks up there in the top five when it
comes to horrific acts done to animals,” he said. “Tt
was something that was deliberate, something that
was callous and cruel”

Along with representatives from other city depart-
ments, Robs working on the investigation into Tom-
mie’s brutal killing.

“WeTre getting a lot of good information from the
public,” Rob said. “We've got information that we're
processing. And the punishment should be severe
for something like this.”

Rob told me that Tommie’ killing struck a particu-
larly strident cord with everyone. “It was a deliber-
ate act,” he said. “There was pain, terror, confusion.
Most American households have a pet, so this was
as if their own pet had been set on fire. That's why it
shocked the conscience of a lot of people so deeply”

During his years in animal control, Rob has witnessed
significant changes. “I've watched the evolution of an-
imal welfare and care,” he said. “The laws that we have
now werent even in existence when I started”

A few days after that memorial service, I spoke with
a woman who has probably done more for animal
protection than anyone in the Commonwealth of
Virginia. Northsider Michelle Welch, a senior assis-
tant attorney general in the Attorney Generals office,
is the director of the Animal Law Unit. “Four years
ago, Attorney General Mark Herring institutional-
ized what I've been doing for about twelve years in
the attorney general’s office;” she said.

Before that, Michelle had been the animal abuse
prosecutor for the Richmond Commonwealth’s At-
torney’s office. “I was probably the second animal
abuse prosecutor in Virginia at that point,” she said.
“So when I went to the AG’s office, I had a lot of expe-
rience, and so people started calling me and wanting
to get advice from me about their animal cases. Over
those twelve years, it started evolving where they
would ask me to come and special prosecute either
an animal abuse or an animal fighting case””

Along with her prosecutorial duties, Michelle Welch
has also become one of the state’s leading authorities
on animal abuse law. She frequently conducts train-
ing sessions for animal control officers, law enforce-
ment officers, and prosecutors. “Its all directed at
people who are first responders,” said Michelle. “The
people who can actually be boots on the ground, and
do the animal abuse investigation.”

By CHARLES MCGUIGAN

PpHotos BY REBECCA D'ANGELO
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When she had first entered the field of animal abuse
investigation, jurists across the state did not seem to
take animal abuse and cruelty very seriously. That has
all change. In the near future Michelle will be adding
another litigator, and an investigator to her team.

This is a trend gaining traction all across the coun-
try. The FBI has begun tracking animal crime, and
compiling it in their data base, the National Incident
Base Reporting System. “They’re now tracking sim-
ple and gross neglect, intentional torture and inten-
tional abuse, organized abuse (things like cock, or
dog fighting), and sexual abuse of animals,” Michelle
said. “The bottom line is that in a couple years we will
know just how prevalent those crimes are”

Having worked in the trenches for years now, Mi-
chelle has witnessed for herself some of the worst
behaviors in human beings, the willful torturing and
killing defenseless animals. “I will tell you anecdotally
that intentional abuse is rarer than simple neglect, but
it’s still pretty prevalent,” she said. “And what I teach a
lot about is that theres always a link between animal
abuse and interpersonal violence, or human abuse”

Serial killers, for instance, sometimes begin their acts
of sadism with animals, graduating later to human
victims. Consider Jeffrey Dahmer. He started out
his career of terror buy carving up cats and dogs in
his family’s garage. What's more, his father actually
condoned, and encouraged this behavior. “His dad
thought he (Jeffrey) was going to become a doctor;’
said Michelle. “That broke down barriers, so that any
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empathy he might have had was kind
of destroyed, and he started moving
on to killing people”

Ted Bundy’s proclivity for murder
might have had its origins with his
family’s pet. "Either his grandfather
killed the family dog in front of him,
or his grandfather made him kill it
Michelle told me. “Not everyone that
hurts an animal is going to become a
serial killer, but the hurting of an ani-
mal should raise a red flag with law en-
forcement, animal control, and pros-
ecutors, because someone that would
hurt an animal is more likely to be a
violent person.”

Which brought Michelle to school
shooters. “One of the things we see in
school shooters’ backgrounds is ani-
mal abuse,” she said. “The Columbine
kids shot up dogs before they went and
shot up the school. What the FBI has
tracked with school shooters is they
usually go after neighborhood dogs,
they don't usually kill their own dogs.
They're out there kind of target practic-
ing, or doing other things to animals,
breaking down those barriers, and then
going and shooting up the school”

There are exceptions to this. Michelle
mentions a young man from Pennsyl-
vania. “He killed his own dog, and he
journaled about it,” she said. “Then he
killed his mother, and then he went to
the school and he shot four kids”

There's a bottom line here. “If a child
is doing anything to an animal that is
abusive, that should raise a red flag”
said Michelle. “And the worst thing
that can happen to a child is that if he
kills an animal or abuses an animal
and he gets away with it. Because that
sets him up for a lifetime of offending”

Michelle then talks about animal
abuse, and how it relates to domestic
violence. “There was a case just a year
ago in Alexandria where a man kicked
a kitten, broke its legs, took a video of
that, and sent it to his girlfriend, the
owner of the kitten,” she says. “He also
threw her ferrets out the window. Ani-
mal control responded, and took care
of the animal part”

Unfortunately, the mans rage and vio-
lence would not be curbed. “Twenty-four
hours later the girlfriend was stabbed to
death by the man,” Michelle recalled.

Animal violence and cruelty are used
as a method of control and asserting
power. “Sometimes they do it because
the domestic violence victim is paying
too much attention to the animal,” Mi-
chelle explained. “They do it as a way
to have power and control over her.
We also see intentional animal abuse
used to keep children, who are being
sexually abused, silent””

She remembered one case that oc-
curred in Richmond. A three-year old
girl was sexually abused for ten years
by a predator. “That particular man,
who was the little girl’s stepfather, killed
a kitten to keep her silent,” said Mi-
chelle. “Then he took a cross bow and
he shot her dog” That action, which
occurred when the girl was thirteen,
was also meant to keep the child silent
about the sexual abuse. “But it had the
opposite effect;” Michelle added. “The
girl finally came forward. We see that
over and over again. Our child advo-
cacy centers have given me anecdotal
stories where they're doing something
to the dog to keep the child silent, so
they don't come forward.”

And whenever a child abuses an ani-
mal, this is a probably a good indica-
tor that something bad is going on
at home. “It should signal for people
to take a closer look because a child
doesn’t usually hurt an animal,” said
Michelle. “If they’re doing something
to an animal, it means that theres
something larger going on in that par-
ticular household”

She fleshed out a recent case that in-
volved two boys—one four, the other
five years old—who beat kittens to
death with drapery rods. “Were wor-
ried that maybe the father is beating
the mother and theyre witnessing
that,” Michelle said. “Or maybe he’s do-
ing something to them, and they’re ba-
sically emulating what they're seeing.

A new law, which will be effective July
1, makes intentional abuse to cause seri-
ous bodily injury to a pet a Class 6 fel-
ony, which carries a prison sentence of
one to five years. “It took us three years
to get that law passed,” Michelle said.

She then told me about a case in Rich-
mond where someone had thrown acid
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in a German shepherds face. “His name
was Elton, he was blinded by the acid, and
he was the sweetest German shepherd
you've ever seen, Michelle remembered.

“We never did find who did that, but it
was a very deliberate act of violence?”

“Every Halloween there’s some ani-
mal that someone has ritually hurt
or killed,” said Michelle. “T can't tell
you how many times I've gotten calls
where someone finds the head of
a dog, or the head of a goat, or a cat
that is skinned alive. Intentional abuse
does happen and it's important to treat
it very, very seriously.”

Aside from being warning signs of vi-
olent behavior that could escalate into
acts of human violence, animals sim-
ply deserve protection under the law.

“They feel pain, they grieve,” Michelle
said. “They deserve protection in and
of themselves. They're just like chil-
dren, and we protect our children.
There’s no reason not to protect our
animals. Someone who is violent to
an animal rarely stops there. They're
violent in all of their dealings. Animal
fighting is very violent. Someone who
would fight a dog, or a rooster, are vio-
lent people, and so therefore we need
to treat them very seriously, and make
sure we punish them accordingly”

“I think what's important to keep in
perspective is that most people are
fundamentally good,” Michelle Welch
concluded. “They love their animals,
they take very good care of their ani-
mals. But there are a percentage of
people who are violent”

Thirty years ago, an incident occurred
that would never leave my thoughts,
and almost killed my desire to do
something I had loved doing since I
was a child. My three brothers and I
were down on the Outer Banks for a

long weekend. We fished in the surf
some days, and other days off the cat-
walk of the Bonner Bridge, or from
one of the piers that spear the Atlantic
along that section of the coast.

Late one afternoon, just as the tide
began coming in, we carried our gear
out to Jeanette’s Pier. We stripped out
squid, and baited hooks, weaving the
barbed ends through the white flesh
like needles through sailcloth. And
then we worked our way along the
length of the pier from the first line
breakers out to the broad tip and, all
the while jigging for summer floun-
der. We each caught a keeper, almost
doormat-size, and laid them out on
the ice discs in the cooler, after we had
gutted them.

We were going to call it a day, when a
group of seven men, probably around
our age, lugged offshore gear out to
the tip of the pier. They had a verita-
ble train of wheeled-coolers, the size
of small caskets, that followed them.
When they reached the tip, they set up
a small camp there. They were loud,
and they were drunk. One of the men
held a stout offshore trolling rod with a
massive Penn reel, the sort of gear you
might use on a Sportfisherman out
of Pirates Cove heading for the Gulf
Stream.

From a distance, my brothers and I
watched the man with the offshore
rod tie a long steel leader to the end of
his line. We noticed that he threaded
the line through a small white disc no
larger than a dime. He then he secured
the rig, and baited the hook with ei-
ther a large Spanish mackerel, or a
small skipjack. We couldn't tell from
a distance. He buried the hook deep
within the fish, then did something we
had never seen before. He inflated a



large plastic leaf bag with air, secured
the mouth with a twist tie, and then
attached this massive black balloon to
the small white disc on his line. Turned
out to be a single peppermint Lifesav-
er. He then lowered the rig to the wa-
ter, and as the lead weight sunk as far
down as it could, the black bag spread
out like a dome, and slowly bobbed on
the surface as the tide shifted outward,

toward the horizon.

He explained to us that they were deep
water fishing; that by the time the Life-
saver had melted, the rig would be a
half-mile offshore.

“Ingenious,” my brother Marty said,
and the man looked at him as if he
were bewildered by the word itself.

Within the hour, the fisherman had a

strike, and the pole bent, and the line
sang out, and the fisherman secured a
gimbal around his waist, and put his

back into landing whatever was on the
other side of the line.

“Shark?” one of his friends asked.

But the fisherman shook his head. “No
way. This is dead weight”

It took him a full hour to drag the fish

to the pier, and as it neared the pilings
below us we could see it thrashing
in the water. Two of the fisherman’s
friends lowered a pair of grappling
hooks secured to thick, yellow nylon
line over the rail. Each managed to
lodge a fluke into the broad mouth of
what turned out to be a giant ray, and
then began hoisting the catch upward.

It was enormous, and hit the deck of
the pier like a barrel, and then its fins
began slapping at the planks, thun-
derously. It was a ray, all right, kite-
shaped, the biggest Id ever seen with
a six-foot wing span, seven feet long
from mouth to tail tip, fully ten-inches
thick, easily a hundred pounds.

My brothers and I expected the group
of men to cut the leader, and slip the
ray under the rail and let it slide back
into its watery world. But these men
had other plans. They flipped the
ray (to this day I don't know if it was
cownose or manta) onto its back. Its
solid white belly seemed almost lumi-
nescent in the dwindling light. Now
the sun was halved by the horizon,
and the shadows grew long. The two
men who had brought the ray up to
pier, stood on either side of body, then
knelt beside it. The ray was no longer
slapping the deck frantically. It seemed
to realize that something bad was
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about to happen. That’s when we saw
the men pull their fillet knives from
the tan sheaths that swung from their
belts. They raised the knives in unison.

“Hold on,” my brother Chris yelled,
and we all stepped forward.

And the fisherman turned to us, and
screamed, “Mind your own ****ing
business.” That fisherman wore a John
Deere nylon mesh cap backward on
his balding head, and his eyes were the
palest blue, almost white.

By then, four of the men blocked our
view of the ray, but we could see shad-
ows of the fillet knives come down,
and we could hear the blades cutting
through the skin of the enormous ani-
mal. There was no other sound.

Not long after that, the seven men
left the pier, staggering drunkenly to-
ward the shore, and their trucks and
cars. My brothers and I returned to
the manta ray and surrounded her.
Almost all the light had seeped out
of the world, the sun sucking it down
below the horizon. Colors changed,
and we could see black pools of liquid
near the angry gash that ran across the
ray’s belly. I put my finger into one of
those pools, and brought it up to my
squinting eyes: it was deep red. Near
the whip-like tail there was a small
mound of something that looked
slimy. There were four unborn rays,
stacked one on top of the other, each
an exact replica of its mother. They
were no more than eight or nine inch-
es long, and still bore part of their yolk
sacks. We held up the young rays, but
they were limp and lifeless. So each of
us dropped one back into the ocean.
And then we lifted the mother up and
dropped her over to join her young—a
fitting burial at sea.

It would be ten years before I ever
fished again. But eventually I would,
and I have since instructed my chil-
dren in the art of angling, and both
have become skilled at it. If we don't
plan on eating what we catch, we al-
ways release it, gently removing the
hook, then kissing the fish on its fore-
head before lowering it to the sooth-
ing ocean currents. When we do kill a
fish for consumption—blues, stripers,
speckled trout, puppy drum, croak-
er—we do it reverentially, silently
begging forgiveness and thanking the
founder of the seafood feast.

To this day, every time I sever the head
of a fish from its body, flake the scales
away with the edge of my knife, then
cut into its body and scrape away the
entrails, I feel a deep queasiness and
grow light-headed as an unconscious
acknowledgement of the frightful
deed I have just performed. May that
always be the case.
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Blackface State, Blackface Nation

by JACK R JOHNSON

USAN SONTAG’S

book-length essay, “On

the Pain of Others’,

opens with a descrip-

tion of Virginia Woolf’s

“Three  Guineas” in
which Woolf asks a male pacifist
who wishes to enlist her aide in pre-
venting future wars to look at photo-
graphs of war. The idea is by study-
ing images of war, they will be so
thoroughly repulsed that war will no
longer be a viable alternative. “For a
long time,” notes Sontag, “some peo-
ple believed that if the horror could
be made vivid enough, most people
would finally take in the outrageous-
ness, the insanity of war” Fundamen-
tally, there was a belief that it was
merely a failure of imagination that
caused war to occur; and given the
certainty of such images, if we were
to see it clearly, we would never make
war again.

Although Sontag is less than san-
guine about its efficacy, there can be
no doubt that when horrific images
are finally brought to the public’s at-
tention—especially the American
public—things that were previously
acceptable become forbidden. It
wasn't the sworn testimony about
Abu Ghraib that caused that horror
show to be shut down, but images
of American soldiers taking delight
in the pain and humiliation—in
some cases quite explicit sexual hu-
miliation— of their prisoners. To
suggest that the constant replay of
bloody images from Vietnam made
the war effort almost impossible has
become conventional wisdom; and
indeed the paucity of photographic
evidence of our seventeen-year-old
war in Afghanistan speaks directly to
that truth. The Pentagon has learned
from its past failure, and part of get-
ting over the so-called ‘Vietnam syn-
drome’ is erasing the act of war itself;
its pain and horror and monstrous
cycles of dehumanization.

Except for those directly involved,
Americans are typically shielded
from the realities of these wars. If
they hear about a bombing or other
event, details may be discussed, but
dead or wounded American bod-
ies are carefully screened from view.
This ‘cleansing’ of the American vi-

“Shaping the lips with minstrel black,” from Denison's Make-Up Guide , 1926.

sion is carefully followed in domestic
situations as well, so that we never re-
ally see the gore left behind by one of
our many mass shootings, but only
the tearful anguish of survivors. It is
all quite antiseptic. Presumably, this
is in the interest of presenting a dig-
nified and civilized front for what is,
in fact, a relatively barbaric reality. At
some level, there’s a decorum to this
which is understandable. ‘Not too
direct’ as Joyce Carol Oates warns.
We all presume we know what’s hap-
pening in Afghanistan, or at a school
shooting, and don't want to offend
hurt family members with violent
photographs, whose consumption
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feels almost pornographic. And yet,
we don't really understand or thor-
oughly imagine what is happening,
and it’s allowed barbarities both new
and old to continue apace.

One of the turning points for the
American Civil Rights movement
happened well before Martin Lu-
ther King Jr. took to the streets of
Birmingham, Alabama. An African
American boy named Emmett Till
was visiting relatives in Money, Mis-
sissippi in 1955. He was accused of
making lewd advances to a white
woman, Carol Byrant, at alocal store.
Byrant’s husband heard of this, and
he and his brother-in-law, J.W. Mi-

lam, forced Emmett into their car.
They took him away and beat and
mutilated him before shooting him
in the head and sinking his body in
the Tallahatchie River.

Three days later, his corpse was re-
covered, but was so disfigured that
Mose Wright could only identify it by
an initialed ring. Authorities wanted
to bury the body quickly, but Till's
mother, Mamie Bradley, requested
it be sent back to Chicago. She de-
cided to have an open-casket funeral
so that all the world could see what
racist murderers had done to her
only son. Jet, an African American
weekly magazine, published a photo
of Emmetts corpse, and soon the
mainstream media picked up on the
story. Her decision focused attention
on U.S. racism and the barbarism of
lynching, and Till's murder was ulti-
mately seen as a catalyst for the next
phase of the Civil Rights Movement.
In December 1955, the Montgomery
bus boycott began in Alabama and
lasted more than a year, resulting
eventually in a US Supreme Court
ruling that segregated buses were
unconstitutional.

What Till's mother did was refuse to
erase her son or the barbarity that
a white supremacist society had in-
flicted. In a word, she bore witness,
and wanted the world to bear wit-
ness. Did the photographs of the tor-
tured son help bring home the point?
Undoubtedly. Just as photographs of
U.S. soldiers killed or wounded in the
thick mud of Khe Sanh turned public
opinion against that war. It allows the
unimaginable to be imagined (to be
image-ed-in).

But if you take a moment to scan
the publicly available photos from
Khe Sahn, they are instructive,
showing the suffering of our troops,
and in some instances the suffer-
ing of the Vietnamese, yet they are
not the whole picture. There were
many images that are too scurrilous
for public consumption—images of
genitalia butchered from the enemy’s
body and shoved into the enemy’s
mouth. There are other images that
will never be made public of enemy
combatants tossed from helicopters
while still alive, or tortured with car
batteries by attacking jumper cables

PHOTO ILLUSTRATION by DOUG DOBEY



Thomas Rice Playing Jim Crow in Blackface, New York City, 1833.

to bare nipples. These images are
rarely made public because they are
so horrific, or pornographic, in their
obvious intent to shock, and dehu-
manize. Yet, they tell a different kind
of story about war and the way im-
ages are used. They tell you what we
all understand on some level: war is
about dehumanizing. In some cases,
about mocking the enemy as a form
of dehumanization, mocking them
before death with torture, or after
death with butchering.

There’s a kind of cultural mock-
ery that we all understand as well,
yet rarely talk about. This, too, has
photographic evidence. Mockery
is a stand in for physical intimida-
tion, which itself is a stand in for
direct violence, and finally murder.
They are all levels of erasure; of de-
nying humanity.

Imagine for a moment that someone
has taken an image of an Ameri-
can soldier—let’s say one of those
wounded American soldiers from
Khe Sahn—and superimposed on
that image, a clown’s nose and mop
of red hair, like a latter-day Ron-
ald McDonald. This is mockery, no
doubt, something you might expect
an enemy to carry out; an enemy that
in earlier times or even contempora-
neously might want to kill you.

Imagine for a moment that some-
one has taken an image of a holo-
caust survivor, one of those horribly
ghostlike, yet sentient, starved im-
ages from Auschwitz, and presented
them in some mocking manner,
smiling in a foolish way, big ears,
extra big nose, of course. Wed un-

derstand immediately the cruelty of
the image, its obvious anti-Semitic
intent; the lurking death wish un-
derneath such derision.

The Jim Crow era was named for the
eponymous minstrel show performer
whose real name was Thomas Dart-
mouth (“Daddy”) Rice, an itinerant
white actor. Rice first introduced
the character who would become
known as Jim Crow between acts
of a play called The Kentucky Rifle,
in which he performed a ludicrous,
off-balance dance in blackface while
singing “Jump Jim Crow,” which de-
scribed his actions (“Weel about and
turn about and do jis so/Ebry time
I weel about I jump Jim Crow”). He
portrayed the character principally
as a dim-witted buffoon.

There is contemptuous cruelty dis-
played by those who dress in “black-
face”, mimicking the mockery of
Thomas Rice, aka Jim Crow, that
suggests it's okay to deride and de-
humanize black people because they
are merely caricatures; not humans
who have suffered enormous histori-
cal wrongs, in many cases as horrific
as Auschwitz survivors.

For our institutions and our leaders,
educated individuals, people who
have gone to the best schools our na-
tion has to offer, none of this should
have been necessary to write or ex-
plain. But they have not bothered to
learn their own history, or to care.
With such people, who lack both im-
agination and empathy, it'’s obvious
their history, our history, must be re-
explained, again and again.

GINTER PARK LIBRARY
ADVISORY BOARD
GOLF FUNDRAISER

Jefferson Lakeside Country Club
Monday, April 29, 2019 - 9am - Shotgun Start

The Ginter Park Library Advisory Board (GPLAB) invites you
to participate in our golf fundraiser being held at the Jefferson
Lakeside Country Club. This event is to benefit the adult and
children programs at the Ginter Park Library.

The format for this outing will be captain’s choice with prizes
for 1st, 5th, 10th place, a hole-in-one two-year car lease or
$2000, closest to the line and closest to the pin on all Par 3’s.
Door prizes. All putts must be holed out. Golfers under 65 will
be playing from the Jefferson tees, golfers 65 and over from
the Lakeside tees and ladies from the Ginter tees. Entry
deadline is April 22, 2019.

The cost will be $65.00 for individual golfers and $260.00 for
teams. (Optional $4 per person for closest to pin on all Par 3’s).
There will be a maximum of 30 teams/120 golfers.

INDIVIDUAL.:

Name/age/email:

TEAM:

Name/age/email:

Name/age/email:

Name/age/email:

Name/age/email:

Donation to Library Fund (Tax deductible)

Send check to: GPLAB
c/o: Richard Minter

3819 Hawthorne Avenue
Richmond, Virginia 23222

Questions - rminter@pottsminter.com
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LXPRESS

Pizza - Pasta - Subs

FULL ITALIAN MENU
NY. Style Pizzas
Baked Spaghetti - Fettucini Alfredo
Lasagna - Manicotti - Ravioli - Tortellini
Veal Marsala - Chicken Marsala
Veal Parmigiana - Chicken Parmigiana
Eggplant Parmigiana - Calzone - Stromboli
Selection of Subs - Selection of Salads
Tiramisu - Canoli - and Much More!

FREE DELIVERY

Monday-Thursday, 11am-10pm;
Friday & Saturday, nam-11pm;
Sunday, Noon-10pm

4026 MACARTHUR AVENUE
264-5370

1/2 OFF SUB
Buy One At Regular Price, Get 2nd of
Equal or Lesser Value, 1/2 OFF!

Must mention coupon at time of order. With coupon only, Not valid with any other offer.
Delivery available to limited area. Offer valid through 4/12/19

PIZZA & WINGS SPECIAL
2 Large Cheese Pizzas with Chicken Wings

$19.99

I Must mention coupon at time of order. With coupon only, Not valid with any other offer.
Delivery available to limited area. Offer valid through 4/12/19
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T. THOMAS’ INVITES
you to the Bluegrass Mass
on the first Sunday of each
month at 5:30 p.m. with
music led by Jonathan
and Antonia Vassar. This
casual, dressed-down ser-
vice of Holy Eucharist will feature mu-

On Saturday, March 9th, the Shady
Grove Coffeehouse continues its
eighteenth season with a concert by
Americana virtuosos Tellico, a young,
up-and-coming Americana music
group. Firmly planted in Asheville,
North Carolinas thriving roots music
scene, Tellico is well-schooled in blue-
grass, but with an unbridled organic
“Appalachiacana” sound, combining
some of the finest voices, songs and in-
strumental prowess in western North
Carolina and beyond. Vocals by Anya
Hinkle and Stig Stiglets, merge with
Aaron Ballance’s flowing and soaring
dobro and Jed Willis' textured and
expressive mandolin, all rooted in the
mountain music they grew up with
while pushing tradition into a modern
Americana sound aesthetic.

o,

Telico a ad Grove |

sic from American folk, gospel, and
bluegrass traditions.

St. Thomas Episcopal Church,
3602 Hawthorne Avenue,
Richmond, VA 23222

For more information call
(804) 321-9548

Storytelling is at the helm of Tellicos
music. They wrote all of the songs on
their most recent album except “White
Line-River of Pride;” a Neil Young and
Crazy Horse medley of two dirty elec-
tric rock tunes buttoned up bluegrass-
style. The leading track, “Backstep
Blues” [Hinkle] has a “backstep’, a
rhythmic hiccup that is typical of old-
time music, telling the story of a mans
successive retreat from his wife, leaving
her with the “backstep blues”

Tickets are $20 in advance; $25 at

the door. Children 12 and under are
admitted free of charge; teens 13-18

are admitted at half price. Net proceeds
benefit UUCC. For advance tickets, or
more information, call (804) 323-4288,
visit the Shady Grove web site at shady-
grovecoffeehouse.com, or send e-mail
to info@shadygrovecoffehouse.com.



LAKESIDE

FARMERS' MARKET

Open Year Round
More Info at www.LakesideFarmersMarket.net

WELCOME TO THE ELEVENTH SEASON AT LAKESIDE TOWNE CENTER
6110 LAKESIDE AVENUE | HENRICO/RICHMOND VA 23228

OFFERING FARM RAISED PRODUCTS, BAKED GOODS, FRESH SEAFOQD,
AND PLANTS AND FLOWERS

YEAR ROUND FARMERS MARKET
THE FARMERS” MARKET WILL BE OPEN SATURDAY MORNING ONLY 9AM-NOON
DURING THE WINTER. WE WILL RESUME WEDNESDAY HOURS IN THE SPRING

> 2 : —-—-.—--———

LAKES IDE FARMERS MARKE|

THINK. SHOP BUY. keside ST
[ usiness MARKET
o T ssociation

Visit us on FACEBOOK for the latest seasonal hours
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Beauttﬁtl homes are created at the
Corner of Lakeside & Dumbarton.

NOW PROUDLY
OFFERING o if
Winndom BES
M a tt re S S e S | Voted Richmond’s
Applie?rfcset Store.

" > ) r /
From Appliances On Lakeside to Lakeside Bedding, our
consultants will work with you to create your beautiful home.

And, we’re all under one roof! 5418 Lakeside Avenue in Richmond.
Parts for all major brands, too!(804) 266-7621

)

%/m el e @ APPLIANCES

~ witPARTS

BEDDING e Lrv/eorice

AppliancesOnLakeside.com

2016 TPCK, LLC

LakesideBedding.com



