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And along the way, these travel experts have also gained the inside scoop on the best cities for food pun
intended. Her biggest fear when it comes to dining out? Food envy, so be prepared to eat family-style if you
ever meet her for lunch. Having lived on both U. There are so many noteworthy Philadelphia attractions to
plan your trip around, and the food scene is often overlooked. Even vegetarians have reason to love
Phillyâ€”not only are there tons of veggie and vegan options throughout the city, the Phillies stadium has an
exceptional selection, too, including crab-free crab cake salad! You can find it wedged unassumingly among
the row homes in Rittenhouse Square. In fact, so is the divine flavor of a classic egg and cheese breakfast
sandwich with salt and pepper no ketchup, please and thank you. Order the 6 sweet crepe NYC cheesecake
with seasonal berries and you will understand why these are my favorite crepes ever, ever, EVER, and I have
never found any that come remotely close. If you enjoy a meal with a view, this city is for you. I love, love,
love a simply delicious burger. Baby greens, shaved truffles, or a slab of foie gras have their place, but
sometimes only the stripped-down will satisfy. He was not wrong. Order two Hudsons and a coke add pie if
you can spare the room , and your day is made. The cabin-like atmosphere, lake-adjacent location, and woodsy
backdrop lend an air of old fashioned frontier dining. The line of locals out the door was the first sign I had
arrived at the right place, and one taste of the queso was the second sign. If ordering a bowl of the queso and
eating it with a spoon was socially acceptable, you better believe I would have done so. Alas, I ordered the
gringo burrito, drizzled some queso on top, and paired it with a crisp, cold Corona for a meal that had me
wondering if coming back again tomorrow was too soon. In a land known for its food truck frenzy and
barbecue houses, this no-frills Mexican eatery stood out from the competition. I passed South Congress Cafe
several times on my stroll to the funky boutiques, like Gypsy Wagon, and the I Love You So Much mural, so
my friends and I finally stopped in for dinner to see what it was all about. Certainly more on the fancy side,
this restaurant was a real treat. Everything on the menu looked tempting, from the porcini risotto to the beef
tenderloin, so my fear of food envy was definitely sparked. I finally decided on the pan-seared gulf redfish
with maitake-lump crab, and I was blown away. Not a morsel was left over on any of our plates! Juan in a
Million will forever be my Austin go-to for brunch. The long-time establishment offers creative flavors and
tons of options, and the service is always friendly. I went there with my mom and husband, and the flavors
blew us away. My whole family will plunk down in a booth at Magnolia Cafe South and order the Love
Veggies no onions on mine, please! We often make up for that healthy selection by ordering the queso and
dumping it atop said veggies. The brulee grapefruit and poached eggs in a bowl were a beautiful way to start
the day in Austin, and I will eat here every time I return. Austin is a lovely place to visit, but it can get toasty,
and a great way to chill out is with a delicious frozen treat. They even have irresistible vegan flavors like
coconut caramel cream. Perhaps most famous for hosting the Rose Bowl and the Tournament of Roses Parade,
Pasadena and surrounding towns has so much more to explore and taste. Home to the Gamble House, Old
Pasadena shopping district, Descanso Gardens, and the incomparable Huntington Library, Pasadena and the
towns of the San Gabriel Valley are well worth special attention, especially of the culinary kind. The curries
warm your palate and your stomach, and any meal from the clay oven tandoor is a winner. Also, if you want
something fresh and light, their bowls my favorite is the farro bowl are just the right size and heartiness to sate
without over-stuffing. Lucky Boy breakfast burritos are a lifesaver, especially after a night on the town. The
first time I ripped into the yellow paper and unearthed the classic combo that is eggs, potato, bacon, and
cheese wrapped tightly in a tortilla, I thought it would be a typical burrito experienceâ€”I was wrong. There is
something indefinable about the perfection of this mound of molten magic. Word to the wise: Does the old
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timey atmosphere add to the enjoyment? Pork xiao long bao is my favorite food item of all time, and I make
an effort to try them in every city I visit if available. The red bean sticky rice wrap is also a sure-fire treat to
try. It may come as a surprise that Tempe boasts an embarrassment of culinary riches, too, but grab a fork and
dig in! Tempe is an active university community where new ideas and ancient cultures exist side by side. I
order the veggie burro without cheese, deep-fried and enchilada-style. Who said vegan dining was light? From
tangy buffalo glaze to dreamy creamy salad dressings, their sauces are the tastiest in the business. Oh, and all
their wellness shots sound amazing. This outer borough is a gathering place of histories and cultures, people
and palates. Pick a neighborhood, and you could eat a dish from several continents without ever calling a cab.
Because venues in Brooklyn tend to be compact, restaurateurs have become experts at turning gardens,
rooftops, and renovated industrial spaces into comfortable and quirky eateries. Bunna Cafe is one of my
favorite places to eat in all five boroughs. Except for the traditional honey wine, the entire menu is all vegan
Ethiopian cuisine. La Goulette in Williamsburg serves Tunisian Mediterranean dishes in a colorful and casual
setting. I get the falafel sandwich piled with french fries, olives, pickles, and smothered in tahini. They look
like dollops of whipped cream and taste like buttah. Plus, they grill their Caesar as they should! Pat Grimaldi
still runs the show, and come hungry, but not hangryâ€”you may will have to queue, but good things definitely
come to those who wait. Get your paws on some local craft beer, and order inventive farm-to-table dishes. The
chefs of McMinnville know how to create some perfect food pairings. With a slow, small-town pace and big,
bold flavors, this city is a peaceful powerhouse in the culinary world. There are a few vegan options, and lots
of dishes for vegetarians, like fried Yukon potatoes with garlic aioli and the hazelnut-crusted baked goat
cheese with sofrito. You have to walk down some low-key side stairs to get to this shop, so keep an eye out.
The downstairs portion of McMenamins Hotel Oregon is an old-school saloon with dark wood interiors and a
classic bar, and the rooftop terrace is perfect for summer happy hour. Alexandria sits just south of
Washington, D. It may technically be part of the state of Virginia, but you can forget about grits and country
hams in this part of town! Embraced and celebrated, the cultural diversity seeps into the cuisine, resulting in
both authentic dishes and vibrant infusions. You could easily restaurant hop, chowing down on traditional
Vietnamese pho, Peruvian pollo, and some Ethiopian sambusas, without even leaving the city limits. First stop
on the tour de Alexandria? I always go for the pomegranate glazed skirt steak, Mexican short rib, and the third
taco is always a toss-up, but never a regret. Craving some pub grub instead? It may be an Irish joint, but it
reminds me of summers spent in England as a kid, drowning my chips in malt vinegar. For brunch, turn your
attention to Del Ray Cafe. Located just a few blocks from the cutesy coffee stops along Mount Vernon
Avenue, the enchanting house-turned-restaurant, serves a dreamy marriage of French-American cuisine.
Deciding on my main course was a struggleâ€”everything looks and smells divineâ€”but my choice of the
Scottish smoked salmon eggs Benedict still has me dreaming about it. In fact, you can always order lunch to
go and enjoy a picnic at Balboa Park or one of the other amazing attractions in San Diego. The polenta and
roasted veggies are perfectly seasoned and beautifully plated. DJ is located next door to another vegan hot
spot, Evolution Fast Food, and within easy walking distance to Balboa Park. San Diego is vegan taco heaven!
Fellow food truck Eat Your Heart Out makes a hearts of palm ceviche that has all the tang and kick of a great
ceviche without the fishiness. Fig Tree Cafe in Hillcrest is probably my favorite brunch spot, starting with the
caffeine sampler, which perks me up and whets my appetite for the main show. But who are we kidding? If
you ask my mother, Brockton Villa in La Jolla serves the best brunch on earth, specifically their famous Coast
Toast. I cannot argue with her. Plumeria is my absolute favorite spot in San Diego for Thai food. Their crispy
vegan mock duck is delicious, and it pairs well with any of their curries or noodle dishesâ€”I opt for the divine
See-ew every time. I was raised with the notion that good food is good value, so I enjoy a good buffet,
Tandoori Hut in particular. Some of the dishes have too many onions for me, but the ones that are OK to eat
are always incredibly flavorful, which keeps me going back for more. Muzita Abyssinian Bistro is easily one
of my favorite restaurants in San Diego. The carnitas melts in your mouth, and the homemade tortillas and
aguas frescas are perfect. Which San Diego taco shop reigns supreme is a highly contested personal opinion,
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but this Logan Heights delight is undeniably wonderful. Sushi, ramen, and sake, oh my! I cannot overstate the
joys of dining at the family-run Italian gem, Buona Forchetta. Cozy, warm, and all-around pleasant, this is one
of my favorite places let alone restaurants in SD. In New Mexico, red or green refers to the type of chile you
want in your dish, and in this neck of the woods, chiles are a staple in nearly every dish. Santa Fe fare enjoys a
fusion of flavors from different cultures, including Pueblo Native American and Mexican, which add to the
spice and flair unique to each meal. So fresh and so spicy, New Mexican cuisine makes any other dish taste
pale in comparison. La Casa Sena earns special points for its ultra-charming garden setting on a sunny
afternoon, but the menu is the real distraction.
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He was the only child of confectioners Richard Starkey â€” and Elsie Gleave â€” Following a routine
appendectomy he contracted peritonitis , causing him to fall into a coma that lasted days. I never wanted
anything else from there on My grandfather gave me a harmonica Graves, an impassioned fan of big band
music and their vocalists, introduced Starkey to recordings by Dinah Shore , Sarah Vaughan and Billy
Daniels. I learned gentleness from Harry. He was supplied with a hat but no uniform and, unable to pass the
physical examination, he was laid off and granted unemployment benefits. While working at the facility
Starkey befriended Roy Trafford, and the two bonded over their shared interest in music. First bands See also:
Sometimes, he just slapped a biscuit tin with some keys, or banged on the backs of chairs. Though the lessons
were short-lived, they provided Starkey and Trafford with an introduction that allowed them to dance
competently while enjoying nights out on the town. Although basic and crude, the kit facilitated his
progression as a musician while increasing the commercial potential of the Eddie Clayton band, who went on
to book prestigious local gigs before the skiffle craze faded in early as American rock and roll became popular
in the UK. His drum solos were billed as Starr Time. The Beatles Main article: Kennedy International Airport
on 7 February Starr is on the right. Starr quit Rory Storm and the Hurricanes in January and briefly joined
Sheridan in Hamburg before returning to the Hurricanes for a third season at Butlins. The boys want you out
and Ringo in. I Love You ". I had to join them as people as well as a drummer. It used to be a non-stop party.
It knocked me out to see and hear the kids waving for me. He received a telephoned death threat before a show
in Montreal, and resorted to positioning his cymbals vertically in an attempt to defend against would-be
assassins. Four years of Beatlemania were enough for anyone. That was the peak for everyone else, but for me
it was a bit like being a session musician They more or less direct me in the style I can play. Most of the stuff I
write is twelve-bar". Rex documentary Born to Boogie. Baby " number 74 , and achieved moderate sales,
reaching a chart position of He almost died and during an operation on 28 April several feet of intestine had to
be removed. After completing Old Wave in with producer Joe Walsh , [] he was unable to find a record
company willing to release the album in the UK or the US. I lived in a blackout. The temporary reunion ended
when Harrison refused to participate in the completion of a third song. The studio album Vertical Man marked
the beginning of a nine-year partnership with Mark Hudson , who produced the album and, with his band the
Roundheads, formed the core of the backing group on the recordings. In addition, many famous guests joined
on various tracks, including Martin, Petty, McCartney and, in his final appearance on a Starr album, Harrison.
Most of the songs were written by Starr and the band. Joe Walsh and the Roundheads joined Starr for his
appearance on VH1 Storytellers , which was released as an album under the same name. During the show, he
performed greatest hits and new songs and told anecdotes relating to them. The album was a commercial
failure, although the record company chose not to issue it in Britain.
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Lovecraft He I saw him on a sleepless night when I was walking desperately to save my soul and my vision.
My coming to New York had been a mistake; for whereas I had looked for poignant wonder and inspiration in
the teeming labyrinths of ancient streets that twist endlessly from forgotten courts and squares and waterfronts
to courts and squares and waterfronts equally forgotten, and in the Cyclopean modern towers and pinnacles
that rise blackly Babylonian under waning moons, I had found instead only a sense of horror and oppression
which threatened to master, paralyze, and annihilate me. The disillusion had been gradual. Coming for the first
time upon the town, I had seen it in the sunset from a bridge, majestic above its waters, its incredible peaks
and pyramids rising flowerlike and delicate from pools of violet mist to play with the flaming clouds and the
first stars of evening. Then it had lighted up window by window above the shimmering tides where lanterns
nodded and glided and deep horns bayed weird harmonies, and had itself become a starry firmament of dream,
redolent of faery music, and one with the marvels of Carcassonne and Samarcand and El Dorado and all
glorious and half-fabulous cities. Shortly afterward I was taken through those antique ways so dear to my
fancyâ€”narrow, curving alleys and passages where rows of red Georgian brick blinked with small-paned
dormers above pillared doorways that had looked on gilded sedans and paneled coachesâ€”and in the first
flush of realization of these long-wished things I thought I had indeed achieved such treasures as would make
me in time a poet. But success and happiness were not to be. Garish daylight showed only squalor and
alienage and the noxious elephantiasis of climbing, spreading stone where the moon had hinted of loveliness
and elder magic; and the throngs of people that seethed through the flume-like streets were squat, swarthy
strangers with hardened faces and narrow eyes, shrewd strangers without dreams and without kinship to the
scenes about them, who could never mean aught to a blue-eyed man of the old folk, with the love of fair green
lanes and white New England village steeples in his heart. So instead of the poems I had hoped for, there came
only a shuddering blackness and ineffable loneliness; and I saw at last a fearful truth which no one had ever
dared to breathe beforeâ€”the unwhisperable secret of secretsâ€”the fact that this city of stone and stridor is
not a sentient perpetuation of Old New York as London is of Old London and Paris of Old Paris, but that it is
in fact quite dead, its sprawling body imperfectly embalmed and infested with queer animate things which
have nothing to do with it as it was in life. Upon making this discovery I ceased to sleep comfortably; though
something of resigned tranquillity came back as I gradually formed the habit of keeping off the streets by day
and venturing abroad only at night, when darkness calls forth what little of the past still hovers wraith-like
about, and old white doorways remember the stalwart forms that once passed through them. With this mode of
relief I even wrote a few poems, and still refrained from going home to my people lest I seem to crawl back
ignobly in defeat. It was in a grotesque hidden courtyard of the Greenwich section, for there in my ignorance I
had settled, having heard of the place as the natural home of poets and artists. The archaic lanes and houses
and unexpected bits of square and court had indeed delighted me, and when I found the poets and artists to be
loud-voiced pretenders whose quaintness is tinsel and whose lives are a denial of all that pure beauty which is
poetry and art, I stayed on for love of these venerable things. I fancied them as they were in their prime, when
Greenwich was a placid village not yet engulfed by the town; and in the hours before dawn, when all the
revellers had slunk away, I used to wander alone among their cryptical windings and brood upon the curious
arcana which generations must have deposited there. This kept my soul alive, and gave me a few of those
dreams and visions for which the poet far within me cried out. The man came upon me at about two one
cloudy August morning, as I was threading a series of detached courtyards; now accessible only through the
unlighted hallways of intervening buildings, but once forming parts of a continuous network of picturesque
alleys. I had heard of them by vague rumor, and realized that they could not be upon any map of today; but the
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fact that they were forgotten only endeared them to me, so that I had sought them with twice my usual
eagerness. Now that I had found them, my eagerness was again redoubled; for something in their arrangement
dimly hinted that they might be only a few of many such, with dark, dumb counterparts wedged obscurely
betwixt high blank walls and deserted rear tenements, or lurking lamplessly behind archways unbetrayed by
hordes of the foreign-speaking or guarded by furtive and uncommunicative artists whose practises do not
invite publicity or the light of day. He spoke to me without invitation, noting my mood and glances as I
studied certain knockered doorways above iron-railed steps, the pallid glow of traceried transoms feebly
lighting my face. His own face was in shadow, and he wore a wide-brimmed hat which somehow blended
perfectly with the out-of-date cloak he affected; but I was subtly disquieted even before he addressed me. His
form was very slight; thin almost to cadaverousness; and his voice proved phenomenally soft and hollow,
though not particularly deep. He had, he said, noticed me several times at my wanderings; and inferred that I
resembled him in loving the vestiges of former years. Would I not like the guidance of one long practiced in
these explorations, and possessed of local information profoundly deeper than any which an obvious
newcomer could possibly have gained? As he spoke, I caught a glimpse of his face in the yellow beam from a
solitary attic window. It was a noble, even a handsome elderly countenance; and bore the marks of a lineage
and refinement unusual for the age and place. Yet some quality about it disturbed me almost as much as its
features pleased meâ€”perhaps it was too white, or too expressionless, or too much out of keeping with the
locality, to make me feel easy or comfortable. Nevertheless I followed him; for in those dreary days my quest
for antique beauty and mystery was all that I had to keep my soul alive, and I reckoned it a rare favor of Fate
to fall in with one whose kindred seekings seemed to have penetrated so much farther than mine. Something in
the night constrained the cloaked man to silence and for a long hour he led me forward without needless
words; making only the briefest of comments concerning ancient names and dates and changes, and directing
my progress very largely by gestures as we squeezed through interstices, tiptoed through corridors clambered
over brick walls, and once crawled on hands and knees through a low, arched passage of stone whose
immense length and tortuous twistings effaced at last every hint of geographical location I had managed to
preserve. The things we saw were very old and marvelous, or at least they seemed so in the few straggling rays
of light by which I viewed them, and I shall never forget the tottering Ionic columns and fluted pilasters and
urn-headed iron fenceposts and flaring-linteled windows and decorative fanlights that appeared to grow
quainter and stranger the deeper we advanced into this inexhaustible maze of unknown antiquity. We met no
person, and as time passed the lighted windows became fewer and fewer. The streetlights we first encountered
had been of oil, and of the ancient lozenge pattern. Later I noticed some with candles; and at last, after
traversing a horrible unlighted court where my guide had to lead with his gloved hand through total blackness
to a narrow wooded gate in a high wall, we came upon a fragment of alley lit only by lanterns in front of every
seventh houseâ€”unbelievably Colonial tin lanterns with conical tops and holes punched in the sides. This
alley led steeply uphillâ€”more steeply than I thought possible in this part of New Yorkâ€”and the upper end
was blocked squarely by the ivy-clad wall of a private estate, beyond which I could see a pale cupola, and the
tops of trees waving against a vague lightness in the sky. In this wall was a small, low-arched gate of
nail-studded black oak, which the man proceeded to unlock with a ponderous key. Leading me within, he
steered a course in utter blackness over what seemed to be a gravel path, and finally up a flight of stone steps
to the door of the house, which he unlocked and opened for me. We entered, and as we did so I grew faint
from a reek of infinite mustiness which welled out to meet us, and which must have been the fruit of
unwholesome centuries of decay. My host appeared not to notice this, and in courtesy I kept silent as he
piloted me up a curving stairway, across a hall, and into a room whose door I heard him lock behind us. Then I
saw him pull the curtains of the three small-paned windows that barely showed themselves against the
lightening sky; after which he crossed to the mantel, struck flint and steel, lighted two candles of a
candelabrum of twelve sconces, and made a gesture enjoining soft-toned speech. In this feeble radiance I saw
that we were in a spacious, well-furnished and paneled library dating from the first quarter of the Eighteenth
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Century, with splendid doorway pediments, a delightful Doric cornice, and a magnificently carved overmantel
with scroll-and-urn top. Above the crowded bookshelves at intervals along the walls were well-wrought family
portraits; all tarnished to an enigmatical dimness, and bearing an unmistakable likeness to the man who now
motioned me to a chair beside the graceful Chippendale table. Before seating himself across the table from me,
my host paused for a moment as if in embarrassment; then, tardily removing his gloves, wide-brimmed hat,
and cloak, stood theatrically revealed in full mid-Georgian costume from queued hair and neck ruffles to
knee-breeches, silk hose, and the buckled shoes I had not previously noticed. Now slowly sinking into a
lyre-back chair, he commenced to eye me intently. Without his hat he took on an aspect of extreme age which
was scarcely visible before, and I wondered if this unperceived mark of singular longevity were not one of the
sources of my disquiet. When he spoke at length, his soft, hollow, and carefully muffled voice not infrequently
quavered; and now and then I had great difficulty in following him as I listened with a thrill of amazement and
half-disavowed alarm which grew each instant. Reflecting upon better times, I have not scrupled to ascertain
their ways, and adopt their dress and manners; an indulgence which offends none if practised without
ostentation. It hath been my good fortune to retain the rural seat of my ancestors, swallowed though it was by
two towns, first Greenwich, which built up hither after , then New York, which joined on near There were
many reasons for the close keeping of this place in my family, and I have not been remiss in discharging such
obligations. The squire who succeeded to it in studied sartain arts and made sartain discoveries, all connected
with influences residing in this particular plot of ground, and eminently desarving of the strongest guarding.
Some curious effects of these arts and discoveries I now purpose to show you, under the strictest secrecy; and
I believe I may rely on my judgement of men enough to have no distrust of either your interest or your fidelity.
I have said that I was alarmed, yet to my soul nothing was more deadly than the material daylight world of
New York, and whether this man were a harmless eccentric or a wielder of dangerous arts, I had no choice
save to follow him and slake my sense of wonder on whatever he might have to offer. May I say that he
flouted the sanctity of things as great as space and time and that he put to strange uses the rites of sartain
half-breed red Indians once encamped upon this hill? These Indians showed choler when the place was built,
and were plaguey pestilent in asking to visit the grounds at the full of the moon. For years they stole over the
wall each month when they could, and by stealth performed sartain acts. Thereafter he bargained with them
and exchanged the free access of his grounds for the exact inwardness of what they did, larning that their
grandfathers got part of their custom from red ancestors and part from an old Dutchman in the time of the
States-General. He had not been at Oxford for nothing, nor talked to no account with an ancient chymist and
astrologer in Paris. He was, in fine, made sensible that all the world is but the smoke of our intellects; past the
bidding of the vulgar, but by the wise to be puffed out and drawn in like any cloud of prime Virginia tobacco.
You, I conceive, would be tickled by a better sight of sartain other years than your fancy affords you; so be
pleased to hold back any fright at what I design to show. Come to the window and be quiet. His flesh, though
dry and firm, was of the quality of ice; and I almost shrank away from his pulling. But again I thought of the
emptiness and horror of reality, and boldly prepared to follow whithersoever I might be led. Once at the
window, the man drew apart the yellow silk curtains and directed my stare into the blackness outside. For a
moment I saw nothing save a myriad of tiny dancing lights, far, far before me. On my right the Hudson
glittered wickedly, and in the distance ahead I saw the unhealthy shimmer of a vast salt marsh constellated
with nervous fireflies. The flash died, and an evil smile illumined the waxy face of the aged necromancer. Pray
let us try again. But he steadied me with that terrible, ice-cold claw, and once more made his insidious gesture.
Again the lightning flashedâ€”but this time upon a scene not wholly strange. It was Greenwich, the Greenwich
that used to be, with here and there a roof or row of houses as we see it now, yet with lovely green lanes and
fields and bits of grassy common. The marsh still glittered beyond, but in the farther distance I saw the
steeples of what was then all of New York; Trinity and St. I breathed hard, but not so much from the sight
itself as from the possibilities my imagination terrifiedly conjured up. What I have seen would blast ye to a
mad statue of stone! Back, backâ€”forward, forwardâ€”look ye puling lackwit! For full three seconds I could
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glimpse that pandemoniac sight, and in those seconds I saw a vista which will ever afterward torment me in
dreams. I saw the heavens verminous with strange flying things, and beneath them a hellish black city of giant
stone terraces with impious pyramids flung savagely to the moon, and devil-lights burning from unnumbered
windows. And swarming loathsomely on aerial galleries I saw the yellow, squint-eyed people of that city,
robed horribly in orange and red, and dancing insanely to the pounding of fevered kettle-drums, the clatter of
obscene crotala, and the maniacal moaning of muted horns whose ceaseless dirges rose and fell undulantly like
the wave of an unhallowed ocean of bitumen. It was the shrieking fulfilment of all the horror which that
corpse-city had ever stirred in my soul, and forgetting every injunction to silence I screamed and screamed and
screamed as my nerves gave way and the walls quivered about me. Then, as the flash subsided, I saw that my
host was trembling too; a look of shocking fear half-blotting from his face the serpent distortion of rage which
my screams had excited. He tottered, clutched at the curtains as I had done before, and wriggled his head
wildly, like a hunted animal. God knows he had cause, for as the echoes of my screaming died away there
came another sound so hellishly suggestive that only numbed emotion kept me sane and conscious. It was the
steady, stealthy creaking of the stairs beyond the locked door, as with the ascent of a barefoot or skin-shod
horde; and at last the cautious, purposeful rattling of the brass latch that glowed in the feeble candlelight. The
old man clawed and spat at me through the moldy air, and barked things in his throat as he swayed with the
yellow curtain he clutched. His fright, turning to steely despair, left room for a resurgence of his rage against
me; and he staggered a step toward the table on whose edge I was steadying myself. The curtains, still
clutched in his right hand as his left clawed out at me, grew taut and finally crashed down from their lofty
fastenings; admitting to the room a flood of that full moonlight which the brightening of the sky had presaged.
In those greenish beams the candles paled, and a new semblance of decay spread over the musk-reeking room
with its wormy paneling, sagging floor, battered mantel, rickety furniture, and ragged draperies. It spread over
the old man, too, whether from the same source or because of his fear and vehemence, and I saw him shrivel
and blacken as he lurched near and strove to rend me with vulturine talons. Only his eyes stayed whole, and
they glared with a propulsive, dilated incandescence which grew as the face around them charred and
dwindled. The rapping was now repeated with greater insistence, and this time bore a hint of metal. The black
thing facing me had become only a head with eyes, impotently trying to wriggle across the sinking floor in my
direction, and occasionally emitting feeble little spits of immortal malice. Now swift and splintering blows
assailed the sickly panels, and I saw the gleam of a tomahawk as it cleft the rending wood. I did not move, for
I could not; but watched dazedly as the door fell in pieces to admit a colossal, shapeless influx of inky
substance starred with shining, malevolent eyes. It poured thickly, like a flood of oil bursting a rotten
bulkhead, overturned a chair as it spread, and finally flowed under the table and across the room to where the
blackened head with the eyes still glared at me. Around that head it closed, totally swallowing it up, and in
another moment it had begun to recede; bearing away its invisible burden without touching me, and flowing
again out that black doorway and down the unseen stairs, which creaked as before, though in reverse order.
Then the floor gave way at last, and I slid gaspingly down into the nighted chamber below, choking with
cobwebs and half-swooning with terror. The green moon, shining through broken windows, showed me the
hall door half open; and as I rose from the plaster-strewn floor and twisted myself free from the sagged
ceiling, I saw sweep past it an awful torrent of blackness, with scores of baleful eyes glowing in it. It was
seeking the door to the cellar, and when it found it, vanished therein. I now felt the floor of this lower room
giving as that of the upper chamber had done, and once a crashing above had been followed by the fall past the
west window of some thing which must have been the cupola. Now liberated for the instant from the
wreckage, I rushed through the hall to the front door and finding myself unable to open it, seized a chair and
broke a window, climbing frenziedly out upon the unkempt lawn where moon light danced over yard-high
grass and weeds. The wall was high and all the gates were locked but moving a pile of boxes in a corner I
managed to gain the top and cling to the great stone urn set there. About me in my exhaustion I could see only
strange walls and windows and old gambrel roofs.
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Chapter 4 : ESPN Radio LIVE - SportsCenter AllNight - ESPN
'Street lamps usually give a kind of gentle glow but this is a harsh white light. It's very off-putting.' In Manchester, the
lights have been nicknamed 'UFO lamps' because of their.

Jeff Lynne Produced By: Jeff Lynne Engineered By: Jeff Lynne vocals, guitar, piano, synthesizer , Bev Bevan
drums, percussion , Richard Tandy grand piano, synthesizer, electric piano, clavinet , Kelly Groucutt bass,
vocals Initially Released On: Some time between and Record Location: Jeff Lynne wrote the song while in the
studio late in the Discovery sessions. He sampled a drum track from a song recorded earlier in the session,
slowed it down, and looped it continuously to create a new song. Using this looped beat, Jeff wrote the song
on piano in the studio and immediately following created the basic backing track all by himself. Later, Jeff
wrote the words and they were added to the song along with the final touches. It is unclear if other band
members, if any, were directly involved in the song, although it is likely that Richard Tandy added the
keyboard flourishes throughout. The song features no strings and is the first ELO song released to not have
them included. In the UK, it is the second highest charting single with Xanadu as the top single in It entered
the UK chart on September 1, , peaked at 3 on September 22, and spent 8 weeks in the chart. Also of interest,
this song features no strings and is the first ELO song ever to not use an orchestra at all. It is unclear why no
strings were used. Audio evidence shows and engineer Mack confirm that it was taken from On The Run,
recorded earlier for the Discovery album. At the beginning of the song, Jeff can be heard counting in the song
one, two-- one, two, three, four. This appears to be Jeff having a bit of a joke, because a count-in was not
actually needed for the song. The song is not actually a live in studio performance by the full band, but rather a
song that is fabricated from the sampled drum beat and Jeff himself playing various instruments to make the
backing track. The count-in was probably added after the backing track was recorded. The chorus uses the
nonsense word "grroosss" as it is written in the liner notes which has caused much confusion and amusement
over the years. This word has no meaning and was simply a word that Jeff had made up on the spot as he was
recording the vocals. Somehow the rumor even started that this was a veiled reference in a lawyer for the band
named Bruce, which is totally false. In any case, Jeff noted that during live shows, many fans sang the lyric as
"Bruce" rather than "grroosss". Shortly afterwards, he began singing it as "Bruce" as well. And Jeff sang the
lyric as "Bruce" on the new solo version that he recorded in the s, showing that he considers "Bruce" the more
correct lyric now. Also of note, in an interview, Mack declared that the original lyric actually was "Bruce" in
reference to an upcoming Australian tour, but the decision was made to change it to "grroosss" instead for the
record. Mack is probably misremembering a few things here as there was no upcoming Australian tour and no
other mention of it ever being "Bruce" originally has ever otherwise been made. It is confirmed to be a fire
door that is slammed at Musicland studios in Germany. It can be heard HERE with enhancement on the door
slam so it can be heard clearly. In the UK, there was a curious 7" single released that was actually pressed in
France. It states "Made In France" on the label and the label is quite different from the standard UK yellow Jet
paper label, being a yellowish green silk screen label instead. Because of this, it is often misidentified as a
French single. It was pressed in France, but it was made for export to the UK market. It was first heard in part
on the film, College Road Trip during the skydiving scene as a slight edit where it is credited in the film to the
Electric Light Orchestra. Clearly it is not the original recording but a whole new recording. The full version of
the song was eventually released on the NHL 12 videogame soundtrack later in However, as the song is
embedded in the game, it can only be heard while playing the game although special software can be applied
to extract the song and it quickly found its way to bootleg. Finally, the full song was released and easily
purchased on the re-record album, Mr. Ostensibly this rerecording was done because Jeff felt that he could
improve the the song and other ELO hits that appear on the Mr. Some have suggested that Jeff may have
rerecorded it because he does not own the full rights to the original songs. Instead the rights are owned by
Sony and when the songs are used in films, ads and other money making ventures, Sony gets most if not all of
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the money. By being able to market his own self-recorded versions, Jeff gets all the money instead. Jeff,
however, denies this is the reason for the rerecordings. All sources and interviews are very clear that these are
Jeff Lynne solo recordings, yet there has been no definitive statement about exactly how the artist for the
recordings should be credited. Other sources such as iTunes credit the artist as Electric Light Orchestra. And
Frontiers Records shop originally did not give an artist credit, but revised the artist to Electric Light Orchestra
shortly after release. Yet clearly these are solo recordings. Jeff, in interviews, implies that this is to be an
Electric Light Orchestra recording as the "group" is now a one-man band and he is the band. NASA and the
song intersected again on July 6, , when the shuttle Columbia mission STS was experiencing an extended stay
in space due to bad weather at the landing site. The actual wake-up call recording can be heard HERE. Note
that the poor sound quality of the clip was common for spaceflight orbit to ground recordings. There is a really
nice article at Crawdaddy! There have been several with that title over the years. It can be viewed HERE.
Structure and Lyrics Below is the structure of the fullest, most complete version of the originally released song
as available on the standard issues of the Discovery album.
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Chapter 5 : Watch the Latest Movies and TV Shows for Free on streamlook
This is a list of songs about www.nxgvision.commental pieces are tagged with an uppercase "[I]", or a lowercase "[i]" for
quasi-instrumental including non-lyrics voice samples.

Relatively speaking, however, the sticker shock is not that bad been to a major sports event lately? The
summer festival runs from May Aug A minute intermission lets patrons enjoy a leisurely dinner in the open
air. To get the biggest bang for your baking, make a half-dozen loaves at once and share the yeast-risen,
multicolored love with friends and family. Off Duty photo editor Allison Gumbel baked the bounty pictured
here using a recipe from her great-grandmother, who emigrated from northern Italy to Clarksburg, W. This
bread keeps about a week in an airtight container and freezes well, too. A slice lightly toasted with a little
butter is heaven. In a small pot, warm 3 cups canned evaporated milk. In another pot, melt 3 sticks butter. Use
an electric mixer to beat 8 eggs. Put 5 pounds all-purpose flour in a large mixing bowl and make a well in the
center. Pour liquid mixture into well. Use your hands to mix and form a satiny dough. Turn dough out onto a
lightly floured surface and knead for 20 minutes. Lightly grease bowl with butter and return dough to bowl.
Cover bowl with plastic wrap and let dough rise in a warm place until doubled in size, 1 hour. Preheat oven to
degrees and set rack in middle position. On a lightly floured surface, divide dough into 6 equal pieces and
cover with a damp cloth. Remove 1 piece of dough, divide into 3 equal pieces, then roll into inch-long ropes.
Line ropes up side by side and pinch together at one end. Braid dough and pinch ends to secure. Connect ends
to form a wreath, if you like. Tuck dyed eggs between braids. You can also bake without eggs, if you prefer.
Cover braided loaf with plastic wrap. Remove another piece of dough from under damp cloth, punch down
and repeat process. Beat 2 egg whites with 2 teaspoons warm water. Brush loaves with egg-white wash,
avoiding eggs. Sprinkle with rainbow nonpareils. Set loaves on parchment-lined baking sheets. Bake on
middle rack of oven until puffed and golden brown, minutes. While one batch bakes, repeat with remaining
dough, dyed eggs and nonpareils. Cool completely on racks. Our favorite way to shoo away the boogeyman
both whimsically and tastefully yet not too extravagantly: When flicked off, the origami-inspired hippo,
giraffe and elephant resemble tabletop sculptures. So when your little nervous sleeper overcomes his or her
fears of midnight spooks, commandeer the critters the tallest is 7 inches for your living room for some extra
ROI. Or you could keep a jar of kaya, the Southeast Asian coconut jam, on hand to slather on toasted bread for
instant luxury, anytime. Rich, winey Blast Steak Sauce from Michigan-based Blis Gourmet delivers complex
flavor, as well it should after aging in year-old oak barrels that previously held bourbon, maple syrup, beer and
hot sauce. The design, inspired by Thai paintings and antique mosaic tiles, surpasses the taste level of most
melamine offerings but, like its modest peers, can cheerfully survive a 4-foot fall and be thrown recklessly into
the dishwasher, no questions asked. A smarter investment for runners looking to safely shrivel their marathon
times? They then relay that data to an app that offers realtime feedback to fix your stride via a virtual running
coach.
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Chapter 6 : www.nxgvision.com: Local News, Politics, Entertainment & Sports in Providence, RI
Exploring favorite foodie destinations with our travel writers. One of the best ways to get to know a new place is to stuff
your face. So, when Viewfinder's travel writers encounter America's big cities, small towns, and everywhere in between,
the first question they ask locals is, "Where is the best food?".

Early life of Isaac Newton Isaac Newton was born according to the Julian calendar , in use in England at the
time on Christmas Day, 25 December NS 4 January [1] "an hour or two after midnight", [6] at Woolsthorpe
Manor in Woolsthorpe-by-Colsterworth , a hamlet in the county of Lincolnshire. His father, also named Isaac
Newton, had died three months before. Born prematurely , Newton was a small child; his mother Hannah
Ayscough reportedly said that he could have fit inside a quart mug. Newton disliked his stepfather and
maintained some enmity towards his mother for marrying him, as revealed by this entry in a list of sins
committed up to the age of His mother, widowed for the second time, attempted to make him a farmer, an
occupation he hated. Motivated partly by a desire for revenge against a schoolyard bully, he became the
top-ranked student, [12] distinguishing himself mainly by building sundials and models of windmills. He set
down in his notebook a series of " Quaestiones " about mechanical philosophy as he found it. In , he
discovered the generalised binomial theorem and began to develop a mathematical theory that later became
calculus. Soon after Newton had obtained his BA degree in August , the university temporarily closed as a
precaution against the Great Plague. In April , he returned to Cambridge and in October was elected as a
fellow of Trinity. However, by the issue could not be avoided and by then his unconventional views stood in
the way. His studies had impressed the Lucasian professor Isaac Barrow , who was more anxious to develop
his own religious and administrative potential he became master of Trinity two years later ; in Newton
succeeded him, only one year after receiving his MA. Famous Men of Science. Most modern historians
believe that Newton and Leibniz developed calculus independently, although with very different notations.
Occasionally it has been suggested that Newton published almost nothing about it until , and did not give a full
account until , while Leibniz began publishing a full account of his methods in His work extensively uses
calculus in geometric form based on limiting values of the ratios of vanishingly small quantities: Starting in ,
other members of the Royal Society accused Leibniz of plagiarism. During that time, any Fellow of a college
at Cambridge or Oxford was required to take holy orders and become an ordained Anglican priest. However,
the terms of the Lucasian professorship required that the holder not be active in the church presumably so as to
have more time for science. Newton argued that this should exempt him from the ordination requirement, and
Charles II , whose permission was needed, accepted this argument. From to , Newton lectured on optics. Thus,
he observed that colour is the result of objects interacting with already-coloured light rather than objects
generating the colour themselves. As a proof of the concept, he constructed a telescope using reflective
mirrors instead of lenses as the objective to bypass that problem. In late , [44] he was able to produce this first
reflecting telescope. It was about eight inches long and it gave a clearer and larger image. In , the Royal
Society asked for a demonstration of his reflecting telescope. He verged on soundlike waves to explain the
repeated pattern of reflection and transmission by thin films Opticks Bk. However, later physicists favoured a
purely wavelike explanation of light to account for the interference patterns and the general phenomenon of
diffraction. In his Hypothesis of Light of , Newton posited the existence of the ether to transmit forces
between particles. The contact with the Cambridge Platonist philosopher Henry More revived his interest in
alchemy. He was the last of the magicians. Had he not relied on the occult idea of action at a distance , across
a vacuum, he might not have developed his theory of gravity. In , Newton published Opticks , in which he
expounded his corpuscular theory of light. He considered light to be made up of extremely subtle corpuscles,
that ordinary matter was made of grosser corpuscles and speculated that through a kind of alchemical
transmutation "Are not gross Bodies and Light convertible into one another, In the same book he describes,
via diagrams, the use of multiple-prism arrays. Also, the use of these prismatic beam expanders led to the
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multiple-prism dispersion theory. Science also slowly came to realise the difference between perception of
colour and mathematisable optics. Newton had committed himself to the doctrine that refraction without
colour was impossible. He therefore thought that the object-glasses of telescopes must for ever remain
imperfect, achromatism and refraction being incompatible. This inference was proved by Dollond to be wrong.
The Principia was published on 5 July with encouragement and financial help from Edmond Halley. In this
work, Newton stated the three universal laws of motion. Together, these laws describe the relationship
between any object, the forces acting upon it and the resulting motion, laying the foundation for classical
mechanics. They contributed to many advances during the Industrial Revolution which soon followed and
were not improved upon for more than years. Many of these advancements continue to be the underpinnings
of non-relativistic technologies in the modern world. He used the Latin word gravitas weight for the effect that
would become known as gravity , and defined the law of universal gravitation. Here Newton used what
became his famous expression "hypotheses non-fingo" [60]. With the Principia, Newton became
internationally recognised. Cubic plane curve Newton found 72 of the 78 "species" of cubic curves and
categorized them into four types. Newton also claimed that the four types could be obtained by plane
projection from one of them, and this was proved in , four years after his death. Later life of Isaac Newton In
the s, Newton wrote a number of religious tracts dealing with the literal and symbolic interpretation of the
Bible. A manuscript Newton sent to John Locke in which he disputed the fidelity of 1 John 5: His first
biographer, Sir David Brewster , who compiled his manuscripts for over 20 years, interpreted Newton to be
questioning the veracity of passages referring to this, but never denying the doctrine of the Trinity as such.
John â€”were published after his death. He also devoted a great deal of time to alchemy see above. Newton
was also a member of the Parliament of England for Cambridge University in â€”90 and â€”2, but according
to some accounts his only comments were to complain about a cold draught in the chamber and request that
the window be closed. Newton became perhaps the best-known Master of the Mint upon the death of Thomas
Neale in , a position Newton held for the last 30 years of his life. As Warden, and afterwards Master, of the
Royal Mint, Newton estimated that 20 percent of the coins taken in during the Great Recoinage of were
counterfeit. Counterfeiting was high treason , punishable by the felon being hanged, drawn and quartered.
Despite this, convicting even the most flagrant criminals could be extremely difficult. However, Newton
proved equal to the task. Newton successfully prosecuted 28 coiners. It is a matter of debate as whether he
intended to do this or not. The French writer and philosopher Voltaire.
Chapter 7 : Ringo Starr - Wikipedia
Sir Richard Starkey MBE (born 7 July ), known professionally as Ringo Starr, is an English musician, singer, songwriter
and actor who gained worldwide fame as the drummer for the Beatles.

Chapter 8 : Jeff Lynne Song Database - Electric Light Orchestra - Don't Bring Me Down song analysis
The Off Duty Spring 50 The Cheapskate's Guide to the Good Life If the rising costs of being cosmopolitan have you in a
flap, consider these 50 pennywise ways to score affordable luxuryâ€”from style steals to dÃ©cor deals to steep travel
discounts that are almost as disconcerting as talking birds.

Chapter 9 : Bill Nelson (musician) - Wikipedia
Bill Nelson (born William Nelson; 18 December , Wakefield in West Riding of Yorkshire, England) is an English singer,
guitarist, songwriter, producer, painter, video artist, writer and experimental musician.
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