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DON’T GIVE AWAY VALUABLE COLLECTIBLES!
Top dollar paid for quality used firearms

One gun or an entire collection
$50 minimum paid for ANY working firearm

Eddy’s Shooting Sports 
400 F Moffett Blvd., Mountain View

CA$H FOR GUNS
PALO ALTO & MENLO PARK

Private Piano Lessons
ALL LEVELS - ALL AGES

Experienced teacher
Reasonable rates

(650) 838-9772
Call Alita Lake at:

Call to schedule
FREE 

Introductory 
Session

www.youtube.com/user/PianoStudio94301

Dante Drummond

DanteDrummo
nd.com

FIGONE TRAVEL GROUP

FIGONE 
TRAVEL GROUP
IS A FAMILY OWNED AGENCY 

FOR OVER 77 YEARS.
We specialize not only in CRUISES, but 
we also have , LAND PACKAGES, HOTEL 

PACKAGES, and AIRLINE SPECIALS ALL OVER 
THE WORLD. We also have RELIGIOUS TRAVEL.

Family Owned & OperatedFull Service Travel Agency Since 1939

C
S

T 
# 

10
02

09
-1

0

1495 Laurel Street, San Carlos, CA 94070
(650) 595-7750 · www.cruisemarketplace.com

YOUR ONE-STOP TRAVEL CENTER!
WE’LL BEAT 
ANY PRICE

» «

Do your clients want to relax with the warm island 
breezes of Hawaii, on the sunny shores of Mexico, or 
in the tropical blue waters of the Caribbean? Perhaps 
they would like to explore lush rain forests on the 
way to the epic Panama Canal, or sip wine along the 
sparkling coast of California. Your clients can’t go 
wrong with over 130 warm weather cruises on sale!

BOOK NOW! SAVE! 

UP TO $3000 SAVINGS 
ON SELECTED SAILINGS

Bonus an additional $200 saving if booked by 10/30/2015

Visit the Grand Canyon, Jackson Hole, 
Yellowstone National Park, Old Faithful, 

Grand Teton National Park and more

7 – 12 days  MEALS INCLUED

From $ 1699 per person

WINTER IS COMING SOON…….

PALO ALTO ODYSSEY

MIRANDA winced when she 
heard that neighbors had 
formed a vigilante commit-

tee to monitor the drug dealing activity 
of  a 16-year-old boy fi ve houses down 
the street from the Southgate home in 
which she had grown up.

Southgate was a lovely Palo Alto 
neighborhood, but in the afternoon 
and at night, sometimes there were 
strange cars parked in front of  the 
teen’s house; or along the curb at near-
by Peers Park.

One neighbor went to the 
drug-dealing teen’s mother and asked 
what they should do. The mother 
freaked out. She was a single mom, 
an attorney at one of  the big Palo 
Alto law fi rms, and she did not want 
her son to be arrested and put in the 
“system.”

She said she would handle it. Even-
tually the problem would go away, 
she thought. Miranda hoped the boy 
would be OK.

She thought of  her own brother 
Tom, who was a true child of  the 
Sixties. He became a pot dealer, then 
a pot farmer, and eventually died of  a 
drug overdose.

Tom bought a piece of  land fi rst up 
in Mendocino, and later up in Hum-
boldt, and grew weed there. He battled 
the larger growers who tried to force 
him out and take his land.

Earlier, as a teen himself, Tom, with 

his friend Lorin, had grown pot up in 
the hills of  San Mateo County, behind 
Crystal Springs. It was possible to do 
that in those days, if  you kept your 
head low.

In those days, Tom was a regular at 
concerts at Keystone Palo Alto; and 
was known as the guy who could get 
you weed if  you happened to show up 
at the concert without it.

Miranda remembered the $5 lids, 
which were an ounce or more of  
mediocre “shake.” But as the business 
changed, the weed got stronger and 
stronger; and Tom moved north. The 
medical marijuana of  the present day, 
Miranda was told, could cause psycho-
sis, it was so strong.

Miranda herself  no longer smoked 
weed, and rarely drank alcohol. “I 

drank all mine already,” she would 
sometimes joke to her friends.

It was a dangerous and heedless 
time, her youth. She recalled the night 
she and Tom drove up to a concert at 
the Fillmore in San Francisco, and on 
their return barely missed getting into 
a serious auto wreck.

Her deceased brother Tom was her 
niece Christi’s dad; and Miranda could 
understand why Christi was so worried 
about money, marriage and her future.  
Christi was thinking about marrying a 
start-up tech billionaire whom she did 
not love.

Miranda was glad that she had 
found meetings of  Adult Children of  
Alcoholics, which had helped her out 
enormously with these issues.

More tomorrow.

This is part 42 of  a 48-part 
fi ctionalized serial appearing in 
the Daily Post, written by John 
Angell Grant.

Miranda worries about young drug dealer


