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Sher yl’s News
Summer is over – and what a fantastic Summer its
been for us here at Book Again! Not only was our
July sale the best ever, but since then our shelves
were quickly replenished with a wonderful selection
of great books – all from you! Keep them coming!
This was the strongest turnover of books in our
22 year history. Why is that important? These
“book turnovers” mean that you’ll always have a
brand new selection of titles to choose from! And
that keeps Book Again fresh with every visit!
As we look forward to an exciting Fall season, I'd
like to thank each and every one of you for your
continued support. We realize that you are the
magic that keeps Book Again not just surviving, but
thriving!
—Sheryl

Fantasy
Sheryl asked me to write an article
about sci-fi/fantasy. I think sci-fi is a
mix of science, the future, and possibilities; fantasy is a mix of dreams, different times, and possibilities.
Something for all of us. They are for
adults and young people alike,
whether the adventure is futuristic or
fantastic.
My favorite fantasy writer is
Mercedes Lackey. Her heroes are regular people, be they female or male.
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HALLOWEEN

HALF-OFF
SALE!

Friday, Saturday and Sunday
Oct 3, 4, 5 and 10, 11 & 12
All books inside the store
will be half-off our already
low prices!
Prices this low are absolutely

SCARY!
Don’t miss out!

Science Fiction

She is prolific, trying to beat Isaac
Asimov’s total number of books published. Arrows of the Queen was the
first I read, and loved them all. This
Valdemar premiere novel is about
blue-eyed telepathic white horses that
selects its rider/partner to work for the
queen.
If you want lots of action, check out
David Sherman’s and Dan Cragg’s
Starfist series. The authors are former
vets with experience and knowledge.

by Carole

Robert Charles Wilson’s Axis and
Spin novels are great reading. Axis won
the HUGO for best novel. It is recommended you read this trilogy in order.
Classic sci-fi.
Our sci-fi fantasy area is well
stocked with a variety of authors.
Please check out our series and anthology section. Treasures are to be found
there. Reading an anthology is an easy
way to check-out new and various
authors.

“My lifelong love affair with books and reading continues unaffected by automation, computers,
and all other forms of the twentieth-century gadgetry.”—Books in My Life, Robert Downs (1903– )
STORE HOURS: Tuesday through Sunday 11 am to 4 pm (Closed Mondays)
5039 Torrance Blvd., Torrance, CA 90503 • (310) 542-1156 • www.bookagain.com

Recipes!

Pumpkin Cookies
1 C nuts
4 C flour
1 tsp salt, vanilla, ginger
2 eggs
5 tsp baking powder
1 lb butter
12 C raisins
2 tsp cinnamon, nutmeg,
1 C sugar
baking soda
1 large can pumpkin (29 oz)
Melt the butter and cool; mix all dry ingredients together; add everything else, including the butter
(add nuts and raisins last). Spoon onto greased cookie sheet and bake 12-15 minutes at 375°.

Maple Icing
1 C brown sugar
6 T butter

3 C milk
2q C powdered sugar

1 T vanilla

Boil together the first 3 ingredients; cool. Add sugar and vanilla. Spoon onto cookies. Yummy!

Folklore
“‘I am about to relive childhood vicariously
through my own child, and I have no idea what
sort of adventure that’s going to be...’
So said I just two short months ago – and
Yes! As my mother has already alluded to, it has
happened!!! I am at a rather advanced age a
brand new father!”
So said I just over a year ago! I now naturally have a bit more of an idea of just what
sort of adventure it is, as I’m living it now.
And, as all proud fathers will tell you, it is
indescribably wonderful, mindboggling and
joyful, and is absolutely not recommended for
anyone who enjoys sleep…
I seem to recall also saying that around age
two my daughter would discover the word “no”.
Well, that’s just happened – a year early.
And not only does this possible future thespian delight in regaling all of us with her proficient ability to shout “NO” over and over
again, but she has taken to making the most
monstrous of angry little faces to accompany
said exclamations.
Ah, daddy’s girl…
Anyway, little Clara was a bat for Halloween
2007. This year, I’m pretty sure she’s going to
be a Wonder Pet. And I cannot as a result help
but recall my own treasured recollections of
this most delightful of holidays.
My only Canoga Park memory of Halloween is from 1960 – we were about to move to
a mysterious place called the “South Bay” and
I remember wondering if they even had trickor-treating there.
Naturally, they did, and it was wonderful. I
remember one neighbor who would film their
ghoulish visitors yearly, and come next

Halloween the home movies of the previous
year’s festivities would be screened on a window next to the front door – which would of
course have been far more interesting if any of
us could ever remember what costume we’d
worn the previous year.
I remember a classmate from elementary
school who would always bring in a wonderful
looking record put out by the “Famous
Monsters of Filmland” people, and every year
we would wait with baited breath to listen to
what wondrous horrific incantations were sure
to emanate from the turntable – and every year
we would end up scratching our heads, since
the record was essentially indecipherable – you
really could not tell what those people were
talking about!
I finally found that record a few years ago,
and it’s true – the thing is impossible to comprehend…
My last childhood memory of Halloween
remains the most poignant, and involves my
Mom (Sheryl to you). It was Halloween of
1971, and I was going out with a couple of
friends to seek out parties. I was in my early
teens, and my parents had given me very
reluctant permission to do so, but it was clear
that they were not altogether happy about it.
At any rate, while waiting for my friends to
arrive, I was listening to the radio on headphones. Dad had just upgraded to stereo, and
in those days I would spend a lot of time listening to the “alternate rock” FM stations.
The station I tuned into was not playing its
ordinary fare. Instead, I was treated to eerie
music, punctuated by the sound of some
ghastly old hags reciting the witch scene from
“Macbeth”, and giving way to a most amusingly
sinister sounding Vincent Price, who proceeded

by Joe Nolte
to elaborate lovingly on the ancient rites of
witchcraft…
I was, as I said, in my early teens, and
spooky Halloween stuff was definitely for the
younger set, and yet – well, I was moved, and
intrigued, and all I wanted to do was listen and
explore and give in to my “childish” desire to
indulge in the spookier aspects of the holiday.
Mom accosted me shortly thereafter,
informing me that I could still elect to stay at
home. I naturally refused – I was a teenager, I
had a world to figure out, I had mySELF to figure out, I had to get out there and be cool…
And I have never told her, so she is reading
and learning this right now (which is highly
appropriate as I am now dealing with my own
child who is easily as stubborn and sensitive as
I was) – but:
Mom, you don’t even know how much I
secretly wanted to stay home that night, and
NOT be cool and NOT go out gallivanting, but
only stay home, make popcorn, see the trickor-treaters, watch something scary on tv…
Oh, that would have been heaven! I wanted to tell you then, but, being 15, couldn’t.
I always think of that night at this time of year.
And, for the record, I had a really boring
evening going out…
And I hope Clara June reads this before she
hits her teens and learns from Daddy’s mistakes.
And I hope you all have the most wonderful Halloween ever, and we’ll see you in
November!

Joe Nolte

