
My son Charlie had been on an obsessive kick with Star Wars.   He would play with the little figurines for hours on end, creating scenes and dialogues, all by himself. He watched Clone Wars religiously every Friday night which was a big deal for him since it aired at nine o clock and kept him up past his bedtime. 


I myself never watched Clone Wars with him. Somehow it didn't resonate.  There was a lot of conflict and violence and it all seemed so pointless. But I also had another reason for not watching.  When the movie first came out in the 70's, it was immensely popular.  It seemed to be one of the earliest ultra-hyped projects and I sensed something very different about the release.   But it was immensely popular. And I never went to see it.  Never.  I felt that if I could hold out long enough,  I would eventually be the only person in the United States that never saw Star Wars.


My brother John was also on some kind of obsessive kick.  After years of selling textiles and representing first quality mills, he had formed an alliance with a rather shady closeout house.  He claimed that the owner was a man of honor.  Ha!  He hounded me relentlessly for pound goods. These were goods that were so bad and unsaleable that they could no longer be sold by the yard but had to be sold by the pound.  Ruli would buy such goods and sort through them.  He would merchandise the good stuff.  That is, he would segregate the good from the bad, and resell it at a good profit to a targeted customer.   Day after day, email after email and finally phone call after phone call, JC would hound me for our pound goods.  No matter how hard I tried he just wouldn't  take no for an answer.  I guess that's the quality of a good salesman but if you're on the receiving end , it gets old.  We just didn't have anything for sale in that category. But JC was relentless.  He was also going through some bad times.


He had been separated from his wife for twelve years. It’s a long time without a divorce but people sometimes do that.  They just never get around to finalizing things. 

