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3163 Middlefield Rd. Palo Alto
NEXT TO PHILZ COFFEE

Located in 
Midtown Palo Alto

Formally Ernies @ Century Wine & Spirits SAME OWNERSHIP

Sale Price

$1699 
Save $10

Jameson

Sale 
Price $3499 

Flowers 
Pinot Noir & 
Chardonnay

Reg. $49.99

SAVE 
$15

SAVE 
$13

Sale 
Price $1799 

Cakebread
Cellars

Reg. $30.99

Sauvignon Blanc

Sale Price

$3999 
Save $15

Ardbeg
10 Year

Sale 
Price $1499 

Seghesio 
Zinfandel

Reg. $19.99

SAVE 
$5

PALO ALTO FINE WINE & SPIRITS
HIP

Rombauer 
CHARDONNAY

SAVE $144
$3299 750ml - Reg. $39.99

$33648 PER CASE
-12 BOTLE CASE-

Per Bottle Sale Price

Sale 
Price $799 
2 for $10

HOFBRAU
MINI KEG

Sale 
Price

$3999 
Save $20

Brut

$5999 

Sale 
Price

Save $20

Rose

B

R

BILLECART 

SAVE 
$10

Sale 
Price $1999 

All Newton 
Wines

Reg. $29.99

Cabernet, Chardonnay, Claret

SAVE 
$11

Sale 
Price $1399 Reg. $24.99

Domaine 
Chandon
Pinot Noir

Sale Price

$3999 
Save $20

Balvenie 
12 Year

Sale Price

$4499 
Save $10

Macallan
12 Year

Sale Price

$2499 
Save $13

Templeton 
Rye

Sale Price

$1499 
Save $9

RUSSIAN 
STANDARD1.75L

Call today to find out how to  
protect your family and property.

Next big  
one could be 

tomorrow

Is your earthquake 
insurance all it’s 

cracked up to be?

630 Cowper St, Palo Alto, CA 94301

(650) 328-1000

Visit us at www.alliedbrokers.com

abcosales@alliedbrokers.com

Steve Fox  CA License #0C26663

Next big  
one could be 

tomorrow

MIRANDA decided to share 
her ACA (Adult Children 
of  Alcoholics) story with 

Christi, thinking it might help the 
young woman.

She did not want to lecture Christi 
on what she should do — about her 
marriage, or her food issues, or her 
thorny relationships with people. Mi-
randa knew that would not work.

Christi was a fellow sufferer. Miran-
da, however, had done a lot of  work 
to make different choices in her life, 
and had undergone a spiritual trans-
formation.

“Tell me about my father,” said 
Christi.

Christi’s father was Tom, who 
had also been Miranda’s brother. He 
had died in his 30s, up in Humboldt 
County, under circumstances that to 
this day weren’t clear. It had some-
thing to do with drug dealing. Or 
maybe just with drug taking. No one 
was really sure. The issue at the time 
had been very painful.

After Tom died, Miranda’s mother 
drank herself  to death. Then, after 

her mother died, her father shot 
himself.

“So you could say, I grew up in a 
dysfunctional family,” Miranda joked.

“I’ll say,” said Christi. “I’ve heard a 
few of  the stories.”

“We’d come home from Paly in the 
afternoon,” Miranda continued, “and 
mom would be walking around the 
yard in her elephant slippers with her 
can of  Rainier Ale.”

Christi made a wry face.

“Mom used to say that Charles 
McCabe was her hero,” continued 
Miranda.

“Who is Charles McCabe?” asked 
Christi.

“You aren’t old enough to remem-
ber,” said Miranda, “But he was a col-
umnist for the San Francisco Chroni-

cle, and a notorious drunk. He wrote 
about his daily schedule. He said he 
got up early in the morning, about 
4 or 5 a.m., and wrote his column 
in an hour or so. 
And then a courier 
from the Chronicle 
would come by and 
pick up the column 
and take it to the 
paper. Those were 
in the days before 
email or fax.”

“Is that back 
when you still had 
to get water out 
of  a well?” joked 
Christi.

“Yes,” said 
Miranda. “Before 
there was electric 
lighting.”

“Anyway,” 
Miranda con-
tinued, “McCabe said after fi nishing 
his column he went over to Gino and 
Carlo’s bar in North Beach, and sat at 
the bar in the morning drinking Rain-
ier Ale. Mom said one of  her goals in 
life was to go to Gino and Carlo’s in 

the morning, and see if  McCabe was 
actually there; and if  he was actually 
drinking ‘my drink,’ as mom called it.”

“So one morning,” Christi 
continued, “When I 
was in the city early, I 
went by Gino and Car-
lo’s at 9 in the morn-
ing; and lo and behold, 
there was McCabe sit-
ting at the bar drinking 
Rainier Ale.

“I came home and 
told mom, and she said, 
‘Why didn’t you take me 
with you?’”

“I didn’t take her with 
me because she had 
drunk a fi fth of  vodka 
the night before, and 
was passed out on the 
living room sofa when I 
left early in the morning 
for my San Francisco 

meeting.”

“So that’s the kind of  household I 
grew up in, Christi.”

More tomorrow.

This is part 69 of  a 72-part 
fi ctionalized serial appearing in 
the Daily Post, written by John 
Angell Grant.

Why Miranda’s mom liked Rainier Ale
PALO ALTO ODYSSEY


