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A PROCLAMATION
* V i'

F o llo w in g  is  a  p r o c l a m a t io n  s ig n ed  by  the  M ay o r  of R ichm ond , Jo h n  S h e r id a n :

WHEREAS, M a rc h  22, 1969, f a l ls  on the f i r s t  S a tu rd a y  fo llow ing o u r  V e rn a l  
Equinox, and

^  : ■

WHEREAS, i t  is  a p p r o p r ia t e  th a t  the  ad v en t ,o f  S p r in g  be joy fu lly  h e r a l d e d  by  
all, and

i
WHEREAS, by  the  g r a c i o u s n e s s  of the  C ity  F a t h e r s  of R ic h m o n d  a  lo c a t io n  

u n iq u e ly  f i t te d  fo r  c e l e b r a t io n  of th is  happy  day is  a v a i la b le  a t  K e l l e r ' s  B e a c h  on  
the s h o r e l in e  of s p a rk l in g  San F r a n c i s c o  Bay,

NOW, T H E R E F O R E , as M ay o r  of the C ity  of R ich m o n d , I do h e r e b y  d e c l a r e  
th a t  M a rc h  22, 1969, be c e l e b r a t e d  as  "Spring  H appening  D ay"  w ith f i t t ing  
f e s t i v i t i e s .

F o r  d e ta i l s  about th a t  day, and the f e s t i v i t i e s  th a t  b e g in  at l p . m . ,
see  page  th r e e .

V

r

psb , by  D an R o b e r t s o n

We w en t k i te  fly ing up on N ich o l l  Knob 
th i s  w eek, m y  a s s i s t a n t  and I. It is  f a i r ­
ly  c e r t a i n  th a t  we s e t  the  new  W o r ld 's  K ite  
F ly in g  R e c o rd ,  b e c a u s e  we h ad  a k i te  in 
the  a i r  fo r  f ive  h o u r s  a t the  end  of 3, 000 
f e e t  of s t r in g .  If th a t  is  no t a W o r ld 's  R e ­
c o rd ,  e i th e r  th e  r e c o r d  book  is  w rong , or 
we c la im  th e  N o r th e r n  C a l i f o r n ia  C h a m p ­
io n sh ip .  If th a t  is  a l r e a d y  tak en ,  we c la im  
the  Tue sd ay  A f te rn o o n  N ich o l l  Knob W orld

R e c o rd ,  and if. th a t  is  a l r e a d y  
taken , th e n  we c l a im  th a t  o u r  
k ite  w as in  the  a i r  12 h o u r s  at 
the end of 10, 000 f e e t  of s t r in g ,  
o r  ev en  h ig h e r  , if n e c e s s a r y .
I t is  a lw ays  b e s t  to  l ie  w hen  
you a r e  a f te r  w o r ld 's  r e c o r d s  
o r  pub lic  a c c la im .

T h e re  have  only b e e n  two 
m a jo r  c h a n g e s  in  k i te  fly ing  
s in ce  I w as  a  boy . One is  th a t  
k i t e s  a re  now m a d e  of p la s t i c  
and the o th e r  is  you hope l ike  
m a d  th a t  a l l  y o u r  f r i e n d s  a r e  

a t w o rk  so they  w ill  n o t  s e e  you r u n ­
ning a ro u n d  the  h i l l s  d rag g in g  a  k ite  
b eh in d  you.

The w ind on top of N ich o l l  w as 
f ie r c e ,  m a k in g  it d if f icu l t  fo r  m y  a s ­
s i s ta n t ,  The a K en d a ll ,  to  ho ld  on to 
the  k i t e s ,  the  b a l l s  of s t r in g ,  the  m a ­
t e r i a l  fo r  the  ta i l ,  s c i s s o r s ,  ta p e ,  the 
s t ic k s ,  th e  p ic n ic  lu n c h e s ,  the s u n ­
g l a s s e s  and the c o a ts  and s w e a t e r s ,  

(con tinued  on page  5)
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In te r e s t in g  and s o m e t im e s  p m u sin g  
a r t i c l e s  f r o m  old  R ich m o n d  and P o in t  4 
R ic h m o n d  n e w s p a p e r s  , c o u r t e s y  of 
the R ic h m o n d  M u se u m .

<y'tlkJ)oi0iiAch

S I .  P A T R IC K 'S  
DAY AND GRADY. .

M a rc h ,  1915.

"W. D. G rady ,
R ich m o n d  A tto rn e y ,  
h a s  a su i t  on in the  
S u p e r io r  C o u r t  by 
w hich he s e e k s  to 
c o l le c t  a t to r n e y 's  
f e e s  , and the  c a s e  
w as  s e t  fo r  t r i a l  
on M onday, M a rc h  
17. "

" 'I f  y o u r  h o n o r  
p le a s e s ,  ' spoke 
up G rad y , ' th a t  
is  a  h o liday , and 
I canno t t r y  a c a s e  
on a h o l id ay .  '

" 'T h a t  is  no 
ho liday , ' r e t u r n e d  
the C o u r t ,  ' and  we 
w ill  have  to  go on 
then . '

" 'B u t  I w ill no t be  in  co n d i t io n  to  
t r y  the  c a s e  on th a t  day, Y our H onor, 
fo r  I m u s t  k e e p  pay h o l id a y .  1 ^

" 'T h a t  is the d a te  s e t .  ' r e p l i e d  fl>e 
C o u r t .

" 'B u t  I w o n 't  be h e r o ,  your h o n p r ,
I w ill  hav e  to  g e t  a s t ip u la t io n  to  t r y  the 
c a s e  on so m e  o th e r  d a y . '

" 'W h a t  is th a t  you s a id ?  T ha t you 
would not be h e r e ?  ' s t e r n l y  a s k e d  the 
c o u r t  look ing  down upon the n e a r - c o n t ­
e m p t  b a r r i s t e r .

" 'Y e s t ,  your h o n o r ,  I ' l l  be h e r e ,  1 
s o r ro w fu l ly  r e p l i e d  G ra d y  as  he  le f t  
the  c o u r t  ro o m  w ith  h is  h e a d  bow ed, 
G ra d y  w ill  c e l e b r a t e  St. P a t r i c k ' s  day  o' 

in  c o u r t  th i s  y e a r .  "

S T . P A T R IC K 'S  DAY IN 
1935

M a rc h  15, 1935: " F a t h e r s '  N igh t at 
the  W ash ing ton  School d re w  out 75 
peop le  to  s ee  the  e n t e r t a i n m e n t  pu t 
on by  the p u p ils  of the  v a r io u s  g r a d e s .

It w as in  the  
n a tu r e  of S a in t 
P a t r i c k ' s  N igh t 
as w ell  as  F a t h ­
e r ' s  n ig h t .

M r s .  M a r t in  
S a lm i,  county  
A r t  D i r e c to r  
and a r e s id e n t  
a t the P o in t  
gave a  v e r y  
in t e r e s t i n g  
td  k on a r t .
A t the c lo se  
of th e  evening , 
coffe and cake  
w e re  s e r v e d  
to a ll  p r e s e n t .  
Much c r e d i t  is  
due to M r s . 
V lo eb e rg h ,  
c h a i r m a n  of 
the  r e f r e s h ­
m e n ts ,  as w ell 
as  to M r s .  Ding 

le, p r e s id e n t ,  and M r s .  Nixon, s e c r e t r  
a ry ,  fo r  the  s u c c e s s  c£ the ev en in g .

M a rc h  15, 1915: "M rs ,  E d w a rd  McDuff 
r e t u r n e d  l a s t  F r id a y  f r o m  New Y ork  
w h e re  she  w as  c a l le d  by the d ea th  of 
h e r  m o th e r ,  M r s .  B e r n a r d  K e lley ,  w ell 
know n New Y o r k e r .  M r s .  M cDuff 
y e t  m a in ta in s  th a t  P o in t  R ic h m o n d 's  
bonny c l im a te  b e a t s  the  snowy c l im a tp  
of h e r  n a t iv e  c i t y .  (She a p p a re n t ly  
S till  does ,  as  she is  s e e n  o ften  
out in  the su n sh in e ,  w alk ing  a ro u n d  the 
P o in t .  )
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A P IE C E  O F SKY, C on tinued  f r o m  page  1.

I w ould hav e  h e lp e d  h e r ,  b u t  I w as  c a r r y ­
ing the h a l f  g a l lo n  of w ine a t  the  time and 
d id n ' t  w an t to d i s s ip a t e  m y  e n e rg y  with 
t r i v i a l i t i e s .  A f te r  all,  w hat a r e  a s s i s t ­
an ts  fo r  ?

While she a t te n d e d  to  the  s im p le  c h o r e s  
of a s s e m b l in g  the  k i te s ,  m a k in g  the ta i l s ,  
f ix ing  the b r i d l e s  and g e t t in g  the  f i r s t  k i te  
in to  the  a i r ,  a t  w hich  p o in t I p la n n ed  to 
take  o v e r ,  I a d d r e s s e d  m y s e l f  to  the b u s i ­
n e s s  of w inding one of the  b a l l s  of s t r in g  
up on a s t ic k .  In the ev en t  .you h a v e n ' t  
t r i e d  th is  y o u r s e l f  r e c e n t ly ,  l e t  m e  po in t 
out th a t  th i s  p p o je c t  t a k e s  a long, long 
t im e .  T h e re  a r e  1, 000 fe e t  of s t r in g  on a 
b a l l  and  if you  h av e  a s t ic k  o n e - fo u r th  
inch  th ick ,  you c a n  s e e  th a t  i t  w ill  take  
one fu ll  t u r n  of the  s t ic k  to  p u t  one inch 
of s t r in g  on. Then, w hen you f ig u re  th a t  
th e r e  a r e  12 in c h e s  of s t r in g  p e r  foot and 
1, 000 f e e t  of s t r in g  p e r  b a l l  and if the  c u r ­
r e n t  is  flow ing sou th  th r e e  m i le s  p e r  h o u r  
and Jo hnny  ro w s  e ig h t  f e e t  in  one second , 
how  long w ill  i t  ta k e  the t r a i n  w h is t le  to 
r e a c h  p o in t  A ?  D o n 't  a s k  m e ,  I n e v e r  g o t 
to  the  end  of the  s t r in g .

A bout h a l f  way, a l l  of the s t r in g  b e ­
ca m e  u n a c c o u n ta b ly  and  h o p e l e s s ly  ta n g le d .  
The only th ing  to do a t  th i s  p o in t  is  th ro w  
the  s t r in g  down and le a v e  i t  f o r  y o u r  a s s i s ­
ta n t  to  u n ra v e l ,  w hile  you  tak e  o v e r  the job  
of fly ing  the  k i te  she h a s  a l r e a d y  go t in to  
the a i r .

I w a lk ed  a c r o s s  the g r a s s  to  h e r  and 
sa id ,  "Okay, t h a t ' s  i t .  You did  good to g e t  
i t  th a t  h igh, b u t  you  b e t t e r  l e t  m e  h an d le  
it  f r o m  h e r e  on out. G e ts  p r e t t y  t r i c k y  in 
a  h igh  w ind l ike  th i s  you  know. B e s id e s ,  
you m ig h t  g e t  s u n b u rn e d .  "

"W ell, w h e re  is y o u r  k i t e ? "  she ask ed ,  
looking  up in to  the sky . You have  to  h an d  
i t  to  the. g i r l .  In sp ite  of knowing m e fo r  a  
y e a r ,  she  s t i l l  b e l ie v e s  th a t  w hen we do 
th in g s  l ike  fly ing  k i t e s ,  she c a n  e x p e c t  to 
f ind  m y  k i te  in  the a i r ,  as  h igh  o r  m a y b e  
h ig h e r  th a n  h e r s .  I t  j u s t  p r o v e s  son® peop le  
n e v e r  l e a r n  f r o m  e x p e r i e n c e .

"N e v e r  m in d  abou t m y  k ite ,  " I sa id ,
"You a r e  d e f in i te ly  g e t t in g  s u n b u rn e d .  B e t ­
t e r  go s i t  in  the sh ad e .  You can  t ie  the

the  b ay  and I t i e d  a n o th e r  b a l l  of s t r in g  
on. The s t r in g  m o a n e d  and h u m m e d  in 
the  h ig h  w ind and the  k i te  bobbed  h a p ­
p ily , l ik e  a  S a tu rd a y  n ig h t  d ru n k .

F r o m  the  shade , T h e a  ca l led ,  "Hey, 
w ha t h a s  h a p p e n e d  to  th is  s t r in g  you 
w e re  w inding u p ?  I t ' s  a l l  ta n g le d .  "

"It i s ?  I -d o n 't  know  anyth ing  about 
i t .  A nyth ing  cou ld  hav e  h a p p e n e d .  P .rob t 
ably  a p r a i r i e  dog chew ed  on i t .  "

"I doubt th a t  it  cou ld  hav e  b e e n  a 
p r a i r i e  dog, " she p e r s i s t e d .

"W ell, m a y b e  a  m o u s e  o r  a  g ro u n d -  
chuck  o r  so m e th in g .  D o n 't  b o th e r  m e .  " 
Who know s the  n a m e s  of a ll  th o se  a n i ­
m a l s ?  T hey  a l l  look  a l ik e  anyw ay. If i t  
is  no t a  dog or a cat, I don't know  w hat 
it  is  and, f u r t h e r m o r e ,  d o n ' t  m u c h  c a r e  

A t abou t th is  t im e ,  I f e a r e d  fo r  the  
s a fe ty  of low  f ly ing  p la n e s ,  b e c a u s e  I 
t i e d  on the t h i r d  th o u sa n d  f e e t  of s t r in g  
and i t  w as  s l i th e r in g  th ro u g h  m y  h an d s  
so f a s t  m y  f in g e r s  w e re  s e m i - s m o k in g .  
The w ind s h if te d  and  sudden ly , m a g i c ­
a lly , i t  a p p e a r e d  th a t  the  k i te  w as  
c l e a r  o v e r  San  F r a n c i s c o .  T h a t 's  the 
m y s t iq u e  of k i te  f ly ing . T h e re  is  a 
l i t t l e  sh if t  in  r e a l i ty ,  so th a t  so m eh o w  
3, 000 f e e t  of s t r in g  s e e m s  q u ite  enough 
to c o v e r  the  te n  m i l e s  b e tw e e n  N ich o l l  
Knob and S an  F r a n c i s c o .  P r o b a b ly  a l l  
th a t  w ind and su n  m a k e s  you  a  l i t t le  b i t  
ad d led .  N ot to  m e n t io n  the  r e d  wine,


