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��The Crossing©
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�
Wow!


T


he reception that The Crossing has gotten has been overwhelming.  Our subscription hot lines are swamped and our internet provider has dedicated a server just to handle the load.


Unfortunately, this huge load has exceeded the capacity of our staff here at Mittens Publishing.  We have increased our staff by 100% and we are still having trouble keeping up.  Because of this, there will be a couple of changes in our format.


We are switching to a weekly format.  The web page continues to be updated daily and is the best location for the latest breaking news.  In addition, those of you with email addresses will be receiving your copies electronically.  This ensures your receiving The Crossing as quickly as possible.


�This Week on the Road


M


onday saw the beginning of The Crossing.  As travel days go, it was a leisurely trip east to the tip of Long Island and the ferry crossing to New London Connecticut.  A quick hop up the expressway put us in Rhode Island just in time for a late supper.  In doing so, Rhode Island is crossed off my list of states that I haven’t visited.  After dinner it was back roads through Massachusetts until I bedded down in Plymouth, just 200 yards from Plymouth Rock.


T


uesday started bright and early with a visit to the rock.  Plymouth Rock that is.  By the way, did you know that the rock is much smaller than it looks in our history books.  I guess they used a big lens.  Next on the agenda was the tour of the May Flower.  This is a very interesting tour and is recommended to all.  A nice tour �





through the New England country side delivered me to Brockton MA in time for a luncheon with my old friend Ellen Shultz.  It’s always great to get together face to face and rekindle long distance friendships.  After lunch a visit to Uncle Wayne’s Bookshop in Peterbourgh New Hampshire.  For those of you who are hams, you’ll recognize Uncle Wayne as the publisher of 73 Magazine.  From there is was across New Hampshire and into Maine for an evening’s stay in Kennebunkport Maine.  Note that this also struck Maine from my list of states that I have not attended.


W


ednesday morning was for exploring Kennebunkport.  Boy this is a neat little New England town.  I’d love to spend more time here.  Lot’s of shops to explore and beautiful countryside everywhere.  On the way out of town I picked up a hitchhiker who turned out to be Sancho, the newest member of our staff here at Mittens Publishing.  Sancho is headed to LA to find his fortunes in the music industry.  He’s kind of quiet and doesn’t say much, I think he may be on the run, but he makes good company and picks up his share of the driving.  After Kennebunkport it was across New Hampshire again and up into Vermont.  Our bivouac for the holiday will be in Montpelier Vermont.  Montpelier has the distinction of being the smallest state capitol in the country.


T


hursday July 4 started off with a bang with a tour of the Ben and Jerry’s Ice Cream factory in Waterbury.  If you are ever in this area, you must check this out.  After having completely tasted and tested all the ice cream I could hold is was mounting back up on Rozinante and sallying forth to Johnson Vermont for there Fourth of July crafts fair.  It had a great home town America feel to it.  For that evening’s entertainment, Sancho rounded up the only theater within 100 miles.  The movie was Strip Tease.  Not bad but I think there are better options available.


F


riday was a travel day.  The morning began with a quick speed run from Montpelier back to Long Island New York.  A quick visit to Dr. Turner’s office corrected my back and I’m a new man.  Afternoon chores included some refitting for Rozinante, restocking of supplies, mending of our gear, and tending to the business of Mittens Publishing.  We will camp put here in Woodbury NY tonight and prepare for tomorrow’s adventure.


All together it has been a wonderful week.  Things have gone generally well and we have been able to make some minor adjustments before starting on the next leg of our journey.


Ride Along Program


B


ecause of the large numbers of requests, I have implemented a new Ride Along Program.  The program provides you the reader with the actually participate in this great adventure.  Each and every one of you can now make reservations to travel with Bernie over part of this grand event.  The amount of time that you spend with me is only limited by your willingness to live life on the edge.  When would now be a good time to pick up the telephone and make your reservation?  Come along for a day, come along for a week, come along for the whole journey.  The adventure is yours for the asking.  All reservations are first come first serve and slots are filling up quickly, so call now!


���Who is Rozinante


M


any of you have written and asked, “Who is Rozinante?”  Rozinante is my trusty steed who carries me forth in my adventures.  Few fine knights are as fortunate as I in having such a faithful and strong mount at their service when they sally forth into the world to seek their fortune and adventures.


I think a brief explanation of Rozinante’s name will suffice in establishing his pedigree.  The word Rozin means “horse” in Spanish, Ante signifies “before or formerly.”  So the word Rozinante means that he was formerly an ordinary horse, and is now a horse that claims the precedence over all other ordinary horses.  


In many of the pictures on the Web Page, you can see Rozinante standing my patiently awaiting the opportunity to further serve his master.  He is a fine stallion indeed!


Typos and Errors


T


o all of you out there who have complained about the typos and errors found in The Crossing, “#&^% You!”  This is a very small venture working on the road with not budget.  The next one of you who complains will be severely punished by being appointed �as copy editor of The Crossing! Any then you will be sorry!


The errors are a natural part of my communications method.  It’s like actually hearing it from me directly.  If you don’t like seeing the errors, then shut your eyes when you are reading!


 There, now I feel better, as we say in California, “Thank you for letting me share.”


(Editor: I think Bernie’s losing it here.)


Rumor Mill


What Orange County software salesman is rumored to have a pro hockey deal in the works?


Which tall brunette in Marketing was sunbathing topless in the Florida Keys and who has pictures?


Where on Long Island is it said that the Johnny Walker Blue flows and the Cuban coronas burn?


Send in your latest rumors and tips to be printed here.


Contacting Bernie?


E


ven though I’ll be on the road, there are still may ways that you can contact me.  During the trip I’ll be carrying my Sky Pager and laptop with modem.  You can page me, leave me voice mail or send me email.�


	Voice mail:	714 622 1605�		516 677 7301�	Page:	1 800 SKY PAGE�		PIN 3476717�	Email:		blhunt@linux.motherboard.com


Let’s hear from you, it’s gets lonely out there on the road.


Publishing Details


SUBSCRIPTIONS:�Email - blhunt@linux.motherboard.com�Web - www.ocws.com/~blhunt�US Mail - Forget it, write for reprints or find a friend with email access.�Telephone - 714 622 1605


STAFF:� Editor - Bernie Hunt�Art Director - Bernie Hunt�Publisher - Bernie Hunt�Business Manager - Bernie Hunt�Logistics Manager - Sancho Ponza





Hey! What did you expect, We’re a small staff but we try hard!


�


Mitten’s Publishing


P.O. Box 4458


Covina, CA   91723


COPYRIGHT: �Mittens Publishing ©1996, All rights reserved.


�	� PAGE �2�	The Crossing





��








The News





Introduction





Which way does this map go?





The lighter side





Technical Stuff











