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Soundcheck:

Willey:     It’s cold, it’s rainy, it’s typical Cleveland, and I grew up in Arizona and I haven’t been warm since I got this side of the Mississippi. Other than that ... no actually, I didn’t have a problem with my site, because one I’m dealing with a place where living people come in and out of rather than dead people, so that makes it much easier to interview. I have, I’ve probably interviewed my share of dead people, but that’s another story entirely.

Begin Interview:

Bell:     Okay, I am Erin Bell and I am here interviewing Chester Willey for the Lakeview Cemetery, we’re going to discuss that. So, Chester, if you would just start by telling me some of your personal background. 

Willey:     My name is Chester Willey, it’s November the 15 of 2005, I’m 54 years old as of last September. I’m a widower, and hence my connection to Lakeview Cemetery because my late wife, Marcia Newman Willey is buried there: Section 41, Lot 162. Marcia and I were married in December of 1987; she died in August of 1997. I was her first and only husband, she was my second wife. My first marriage ended in divorce in 1984, and from that I do have two sons, my only two children. My younger son is a staff sergeant in the US Army, currently deployed in Iraq. My older son lives in Cincinnati and works in telemarketing, mostly. I have a bachelor’s degree from Cleveland State University in 1993 in music - in voice and conducting.

Bell:     Um, you had mentioned to me earlier that the events leading up to your wife’s death contributed to your choice of Lakeview as your preferred cemetery. Could you tell me a little bit about that?

Willey:
     It was not so much events leading up to directly - that were - lead up to her death as it was our whole process of going through that. Her parents outlived her; in fact her mother is still living. Her mother will be 88-years old in February. And, my father had died rather young - I was 23 when my father died at the age of 64. And so, my mother, after my father’s death, had already made all of the plans she needed, so that when her time came literally all we had to do was carve the date on the tombstone and that was it. The lots had been purchased long before the tombstone was set-up, after my father died. Everything was done. She had designated even her funeral service: what she was to wear, what hymns were to be sung, scriptural selections, all this kind of thing. So she came from a planning mode. Well, my wife was African American, obviously so were her parents, and they didn’t think that way. Her parents were very reluctant to discuss anything concerning final arrangements or the fact that one of these days, yeah, you’re going to die too. And her father, in fact, got very angry whenever you brought it up, because he always assumed, “well what do you want to know for?” - thinking that somebody’s after the money or something. Not that he had that much to leave, but all too often those who have the least get uppity the most. So, we felt that we did not want to walk into that in some of the chaos we had seen our friends go through. So we decided we were going to buy cemetery lots. 
My parents are buried in Zanesville, Ohio, which is where I’m from. I have no other family in Cleveland and no other family likely to locate in Cleveland. So we knew that once Marcia and I were gone, that there would be nobody around. She wanted to be buried next to her parents. And that led to the second aspect of the marriage. The first aspect was that it was an interracial marriage. As I said, she was African American, I obviously am not, I am Caucasian. But she was raised Catholic, Roman Catholic, her parents were Roman Catholic. I was raised Protestant. At different times and for different reasons, both Marcia and I converted to Judaism. So this meant, that when it came time for us to be buried, we could be buried in a Jewish cemetery, which we considered, until we found out that her parents could not be buried in a Jewish cemetery. So this meant that we could not select the cemetery attached to our specific temple. Which is Fairmount Temple/Ansche Hassed, which is Mayfield Cemetery, which is right on the Mayfield Road side adjoining Lakeview Cemetery. We couldn’t be buried there because her parents couldn’t be buried there. So that started us shopping around. Uh, we looked at, a number of cemeteries we looked at Acacia cemetery on Som Center Road, because that is the major Masonic cemetery and I happen to be a Mason. We looked at Knollwood Cemetery; we looked at Whitehaven and ultimately decided on Lakeview, partly because it is a perpetual care cemetery. And, as I said, with us being the last ones, we knew after we were gone that there would be no one left to properly care for it. We never expected that Marcia would be the first one up there. 


One of the other considerations was the religious aspect, because, Marcia’s parents could be buried there. The Catholic Church prefers that you be buried specifically in a Catholic cemetery, but they will come out, as they did for her father when he died in 2003. They will come out and consecrate a specific gravesite so that the Roman Catholics have to be buried, as they do, on consecrated ground. The next aspect of things was price. And that, uh, really was an issue, because Lakeview, to purchase lots from the cemetery itself was quite a bit more expensive than the other cemeteries. What finally sealed the deal, though, was that, I had wanted, for a couple of reasons, I wanted a freestanding, a stand-up, monument. I didn’t want just a flat stone in the ground, like so many cemeteries that’s all they’ll allow anymore. Well, we found a lot, six of them actually, six gravesites right together, that allowed a freestanding monument, which we did build, and what sold Marcia on it, was its right at the top of Daffodil Hill. And she always loved the daffodil displays there every spring when they grow-up. So that was what really sold Marcia, and me too because it sold her on it, was the idea of being at Lakeview with the kind of prestige that that cemetery carries and being at Daffodil Hill, in a site that she knew and liked. That was really what uh did it, was the Daffodil Hill lot.

Bell:     Describe a little bit about the actual site and the monument that you chose. 

Willey:     Well, as I mentioned, it’s set at the top of a hill and its set well back from the street. Part of the reason that was, that was why we didn’t select one of the cemeteries that we didn’t, because the lots we looked at, at the one cemetery was right next to the duck pond and when we went walking out there we were stepping on what ducks do after they’ve eaten well. And Marcia kind of went, "No, I don’t think so." Well, we knew that Lakeview gets a lot of people walking through just because it is a park-like setting. Well, they bring their dogs with them. So Marcia said, that’s fine, we’re not picking anything right close to the road. We’re getting back off the street a little bit. 


The other reason that we chose where we did was the lots at the very end of this particular section are the ones that allow the taller monuments. Then, right behind where we are, it is at the top of a kind of - not exactly a cliff because its not that tall but there is a break-off in the way the ground flows, and it slopes away from where we are down towards the area where the Daffodil Hill plantings are. And it uh-- so there’s no one behind us, there’s a view up there, there’s a tree right behind her, and there are several large trees out in front. One of the bigger trees is probably going to come down this year, because its not been doing very well the last few, but they have planted several new trees since we’ve been there. It’s a very quiet spot; it’s not in the main tour areas, it’s not uh, somewhere that a lot of people go that don’t uh, quote on quote, "Have business there." 


We do have, uh, kind of a community. There’s several of us that visit there regularly that have people there. One of her distant cousins, uh, comes up there a lot. Her daughter was shot and killed at the age of 21 in a deli store robbery. So Bernadette is up there a lot, as I am. We’ve gotten to know each other through that connection. Mr. Jones, uh, his wife died of breast cancer at the age of 40, he’s up there quite a bit. And uh, Cathleen, uh, Dillon, right down, uh, from me, uh her daughter also died of cancer at the age of twenty-some odd, so Cathleen’s up there quite a bit. And when you, see people up there all the time, especially when you’re going through a grief process, you get to know each other, you get to look out for each other. Expect, you know when they’re going to visit and they know when you’re going to be there. 

Bell:     It’s like a little community.

Willey:     It is. In that particular section where we are, our specific headstone of course has Mogen David, a Star of David on it, as do some of the others.   There are headstones up there with the star and crescent of Islam. There are any number of Catholic headstones; the family buried next to us has a couple of priests in it. There are a number of Masonic symbols, there are other fraternal symbols. There are people who are well known enough that we know they were white folks and there are any number of African Americans up there, like Marcia was. It is a very mixed group, and we know of at least one, uh, young man from Thailand, because he’s a son of a friend of ours, and he is buried right across the street so we know of at least one Asian. 

Bell:     You mentioned when we spoke earlier about uh, some of the different components of the site. You mentioned a bench and specific engravings, some of those things. Could you tell me a little bit about the symbolism?

Willey:     Yes, it’s in two pieces. She does have a headstone, a double headstone, directly at the head of the grave, which has both our names on it, and on her side I used the beginning of the Chapter 41 of the Book of Proverbs, “O Woman of Valor.” Because it goes on to find a woman of valor who shall find her price is beyond rubies, beyond pearls. Then back from that, where we were allowed to put the taller, freestanding monument, I centered it on a marble bench because I knew I’d be spending a certain amount of time up there. And this was all done after she died. Her death was very sudden and very unexpected, three days after her forty-third birthday and completely out of the blue. I never had any idea I was going wind up designing a cemetery monument. It was assumed because of my own health, and because of my family history, that I was going to be the one that died first. Uh, didn’t work that way. 


So, I was faced with having to do this design. And in the Jewish tradition, usually on the first anniversary of the death of the person, they have what is called a stone setting, where they set the head stone, they have a ceremony by which it is consecrated to the memory of that person. And I knew this would be coming, so I took that year to come up with something. I’m not an architect or anything else, but I knew I wanted certain things, and by that time I knew I wanted a bench because I got tired standing up there. And dragging a lawn chair around wasn’t my idea of a day at the beach. I also knew that I wanted an urn, so that we could have some plantings without having to put them in the ground because Lakeview gets a little bit uppity about that. It’s one of the facts of life of Lakeview cemetery that if you do anything up there it all has to be approved by the people in charge, by the administrative board, even up to plantings. They don’t let you put anything permanent up there unless they know about it. And they will rip them up and throw them away, uh, if they find them. And they have signs up that tell you that. So I knew I wanted an urn up so that I could plant things–uh, usually tulips in the spring, miniature roses in the summer, and chrysanthemums in the winter because those were the flowers that she liked best. Then the other thing that I put-and these three components are just in a straight line-uh, as you are facing the gravesite the urn is to your right, the bench is in the middle, and on the left hand side I have a carved granite column in traditional roman or Greek style flutings with the top of it broken. And I selected that because of my Masonic background. The broken column is a particularly Masonic symbol, of the brevity of life, the shortness of it. The fact that we can build as much as we can while we are here, using the best and the strongest of materials and in time it will still be broken, it will be destroyed, it will be in the dust. Well, does that mean we don’t build? Of course not. She built, in her life, the best edifice she could—one of caring, one of concern for others, one of fighting for justice. That was her favorite motto, was also from proverbs, “Justice, Justice, shall you pursue.” That was her take on things. One of the reasons that we do what we do, one of the reasons she did what she did and the symbolism of the broken column: even if the column lies broken, one of these days, somebody else is going to come along and they are going to need a piece of good strong building material for their edifice.  And maybe, the remains of what we do will be what they need to build up their own. Marcia had no children, she could not have children medically, but she still built for people she cared about, for her niece and her nephews and for future generations. La dor via dor, “from generation to generation.” She had that in mind. 

Bell:     What about, um, a specific engraving that you mentioned?

Willey:     Yeah, on the bench [laughs].  One of the major monument companies in Cleveland is the Rock of Ages Monuments. Well, I didn’t get a Rock of Ages monument, but the rock I put up there really rocks. When we were married—and remember this was her first and only marriage, this was my second. My first marriage ended in divorce and it was about four years before I even considered having another relationship. I really didn’t have any inclination to get married again. But we met in March of 1987. And it was literally eyes across a crowded room. We met right here in the Kiva at Cleveland State. She was a speaker at a Fair Housing conference that I was attending. And, from that minute I think I was in love with her. And, I proposed within the six weeks, we were married later that year, we were married within six months. And everybody said, “What’s the rush, are you pregnant?” And, we said, no, we just didn’t either one of us want the other one to get away. She was 33 and I was 36 and we weren’t children, we knew what we wanted and we went for it. 


And when we were married, I did, I did something at the wedding ceremony which I hadn’t seen done before. But I am a singer, I am a musician, and instead of reading a tribute to her I sang a tribute to her, which was the mild rock song “The Rose”, which was recorded by Bette Midler and it was used in the film of that name. And, that was always her song. I sang it to her on our anniversary, Valentine’s Day, her birthday and Sweetest Day, every year. God help me I should forget. I got reminded one time at midnight, “Don’t you have something to do?” It was Sweetest Day, I forgot. But every year I did that, and I still do on her birthday and our anniversary; I’m still up there, sitting on the bench. And because of that, on the front part of the bench, facing the gravesite, I put the last verse, not the full verse, but the last few lines of that song. And I actually wrote to Warner Brother’s, I had to because Lakeview said, “Look, this is copyright material, you got to get somebody’s permission for this.” I wrote to Warner Brother’s and told them what I wanted to do and unfortunately I can’t think of his name, I still have the letter, but the president of Warner Brother’s Communications wrote back the nicest letter, uh, because I’d asked him if I needed to pay a fee or anything like that and he said “No, of course not,” that they would be honored to have it used this way. And I put, on the stone, the last few lines of that song: “Just remember that in the winter/far beneath life’s bitter snows/lies the seed that with the sun’s warmth/in the spring becomes the rose.” She was my rose.

Bell:     Sounds like you had a lot of choices, in terms of where you might bury your wife, or choose for your own burial site, was it difficult to choose between a traditional and Jewish cemetery, or say a Masonic cemetery. Did you…what was the decision process for that?

Willey:     I didn’t have a lot of really strong feelings myself because at one point, I had made the assumption that—and I had been watching it for some time, the cemetery where my parents are buried at in Zanesville also is a very old cemetery and not very often do lots open up but every once in awhile someone will get moved out of that cemetery and into another one, to a suburban cemetery or they’ll consolidate one family into a crypt or something like that, and they’ll open up lots. And I had been watching it for some years to see if one opened up near where my parents are, or near my grandparents or my great-grandparents or my great-great-grandparents; we have five generations in that cemetery. And none of them ever did, and then when it came up that Marcia, who was a dyed-in-the-wool, lifelong, born here, raised here, lived here all her life Clevelander she wasn’t going anywhere else. When she knew that she wanted to be buried next to her parents - they wanted to be buried here in town - I just kind of went along with that. 


Now picking that specific cemetery was, just, sort of, the only choice that we had that would fill all of the different aspects of the process that we had in there. We had our religious differences, we had our, between Marcia and me and her parents, and the four of us were kind of always in the mix. I knew from when we first started talking about this that Marcia was going to be buried next to her parents. She was devoted to her parents. And of four children, she was the only one that stayed here in town. She had all of her working life, before she met me. She had been moved out their house from the time she was 18 because the mere fact that the girl was devoted to her parents did not mean that the girl wanted to live with them. Knowing her father, I can certainly understand that one. But, she always took care of them; she was always close to them. If her mother needed a new stove, she bought it. Uh, she paid for a lot of stuff around that house. So being close to her parents, that was, pardon the pun, carved in stone. With all that in mind, it just seemed that it made sense for me to focus more on what she wanted and what was possible to make all that happen than necessary, necessarily holding out. We could have been buried in Acacia, in a Masonic cemetery and we could have had the Catholic consecration there, uh, because they allow for that, that’s not a problem.  Religious differences don’t impact the fraternity. But, it’s kind of way out there and it wasn’t anywhere that any of them had any connection with. Marcia’s mother still lives in the house they bought in East Cleveland in 1962. I’m working on getting her up out of that thing but it hasn’t happened yet. She still lives there. Lakeview was in an area she had known about, had gone past all her life. It was something she grew up with. She felt more comfortable with Lakeview, and for me who had only moved to Cleveland three years before we were married, I don’t have a lifelong Cleveland background. I actually never intended to stay in Cleveland the rest of my life. I just came up here to get a degree and I was gone, but I met Marcia and she was here in Cleveland so now I guess I am too. And with her having all these very strong, very emotional factors centering around one area, it just made sense for that to be the outcome. And it wasn’t something we had big arguments over. We had more arguments with her father, than we did with anything else, but that was true of most of our married life. And he’s up there next to her. [laughs].

Bell:     Uh, you had mentioned something about East Cleveland and how you were trying to get her mother out of East Cleveland and it kind of leads into my next question: the contrast between the north and south entrance gates. Uh, do you have any thoughts on that? Like, which of those neighborhoods do you feel Lakeview seems more a part of? 

Willey:     I use them both. I use both the Mayfield gate and the Euclid gate frequently. If I’m coming from my house near Shaker Square, I usually go through the Mayfield gate and quite often if I come in at the Mayfield gate, I will leave by the Euclid gate because that’s close to Marcia’s mother’s house in East Cleveland. And usually on a Sunday morning I’m making one or the other loops. I go to the store, buy a Sunday paper, get the flowers for Marcia’s grave and I'll get to that in a minute and I will call her mother, who does not drive, thank God. She doesn’t drive and I’ll call her, "Do you need anything from the store?" "Yeah, get me this, and get me that, get me something else." I'll either take it down before I go set and visit with Marcia for a while or I'll take it down afterward. So, I use both of the gates fairly frequently. However, uh, the Mayfield gate seems to be, and I don’t know the history or the architecture of the cemetery, but the Mayfield gate seems to have been something that was not always there, that was not always intended to be there in the original plan, whereas the Euclid gate does seem to have been planned, to have been The Gate. And while the Euclid gate, at one point, might have been in a more residential neighborhood in the early history of the cemetery, it isn't now, and it probably has not been for a significant part of the twentieth century. The Mayfield gate, however, is in a very, uh, almost exclusively residential neighborhood. You have to get clear up beyond where Mayfield Cemetery starts-up before you get to any commercial businesses. Uh, it’s almost entirely residential and apartments, many of them occupied by college students. So, they're not people who are going to, necessarily be hanging out at the cemetery at all hours, unless it's to walk the dog as I said, or to go jogging. But, I would have to say, that as far as fitting into the neighborhood and to its purpose, I would vote for the Euclid gate, uh, being more along those lines. 

Bell:     How about the idea that people do walk their dogs there or they do go jogging? People walk around taking pictures. Does that make you uncomfortable, or do you feel that’s a vital part of the cemetery? Is that one of the things you like or dislike?

Willey:     Touristas!!! I did grow up in Arizona, so I do speak a little bit of cabdriver Mexican still. I, really, have two thoughts on that one because I also lived in Cincinnati for a number of years before I moved to Cleveland. And one of the models for Lakeview Cemetery was Spring Grove Cemetery in Cincinnati. And at one point, I lived fairly close to Spring Grove, and my older son was about four and my younger son was a very small child, he was not yet a year old, when we moved to this house that was, uh, fairly close to the cemetery.  Well it was also about that time, Jesse was about two, Frank was about five, when their mother left home and I did the single parent trip for two-and-a-half years. Then, uh, I used to take them, I didn’t have a lot of money for entertainment or anything like that, but I used to take them to the park in an afternoon, a Saturday or Sunday afternoon, and we would sit there at Spring Grove Cemetery which had also a very park-like thing and we’d sit on one of the public benches and eat lunch and just enjoy the scenery. Now that was in my tourist phrase, I didn’t have anyone buried at Spring Grove. 


Now that I’m in a different mode, and I sit on the bench at Lakeview, and I’m trying to focus thoughts - I'm not a meditation person because I have a habit of going to sleep. But when I’m up there, uh, I am very distinctly trying to visit with Marcia, to connect, I don’t really want to be bothered. And somebody comes along, and these, uh, two mid-sixties ladies particularly who walk by very fast and are talking to each other the whole time they are walking. They must have very good wind because they can really move it out pretty good and keep the flow of jabber up continuously; I don’t know how they manage it. But they’ll do four laps around the street in front of us and it really is disturbing, and it really gets a little bit irritating. And don’t get me started about people that let their dogs come up there with, and do not as they have to on city streets, bring the pooper scoopers with them. That’s not a topic for public discussion. So I've got a difference of opinion. I remembered when I was one of the people coming into the cemetery, and I tried to treat this place with respect, but now that I’m in a different frame of mind, I’m not so sure I necessarily like that. Now there are public areas. What I deem more public areas of Lakeview, which are, for example, Wade Chapel, the Garfield monument, those places I feel are very definitely public areas. Uh, I’m glad that they do the things down at the Garfield monument that they do, uh, I have tried with the men’s chorus that I direct, I’ve tried to set-up a concert down at Wade Chapel because a friend of mine is one of the docent down there, but so far we haven’t been able to make it happen because we haven’t been able to get a date to coincide. That’ll probably be some time in '06. So, I have used it for public purposes, but only in public areas. Uh, some of the places where people go just to grieve, and some of the conversations that I’ve had with people up there, I mentioned Mr. Jones. His wife died about two years after mine. When he was first coming up there, I was a couple years further down the road that he was just starting on.  And some of the conversations we would have were very intense and not something I would want some 65-year old jogger listening in on. Bernadette's the same way with me. Her daughter died about three years before Marcia. And probably, the only thing in the world worse than what happened to me, losing a devoted spouse the way I did, was losing a child. So if anything Bernadette had it harder than I did. She had the same kind of conversations with me, once again, when I was just starting out on a grieving process and she’d been there about three years. All of us do the same thing now for Cathleen, whose daughter died just a couple years ago. She’s the new kid on the block. Uh, we don’t want people, you know, we don’t people listening in on that, or just: "Oh, what are they doing over there?" No. (laugh)

Bell:     Is it a matter of them being there? Or do you feel they could be there if they were more respectful or more interested in, in walking around and looking at things and trying to get a lesson out of it?  I know that that was one of the concepts behind the founding of cemeteries like Lakeview, is that people could learn from them. Uh, they could learn, you know, just to contemplate life, it was that kind of place. Do you feel like that’s a proper usage today, even if someone doesn’t have a relative there?

Willey:     It’s a proper usage if that’s the way it’s used. I’m not convinced that some of the Case college students I see jogging through with dogs at their heels are necessarily contemplating much of what they see on the way. They may have picked out a particular route, and they may go by a particular monument because they think it’s nice, or because one of them's uphill and one of them's down.  I can’t say that they are necessarily soaking in that bit of contemplation and meditation, so I can’t say that that’s necessarily a proper use and I’m enough of an old curmudgeon that I would tend to assume that they couldn’t possibly care less about any of them or any of us who are up there. And that’s unfortunate, because there are people to be learned from up there. One of the people that’s just a row down and a couple stones over, Edward Winter and his wife, I believe Lynn, I cannot think of her first name off the top. Uh, they were both very prominent Cleveland artists. Uh, it’s nice to think about that, it’s nice to think that uh, people like that were in Cleveland; that there was that level of artistry. Of a Cleveland State University faculty member Dr. Andres Coprevochis is a couple rows in front of them and he’s a couple over. I see his widow Irene, Irena, up there occasionally. And I briefly studied with Dr. Coperevochis when I was getting my degree here. Its part of what we see. 


I mentioned earlier the different religious symbols on that. There were people from all walks of life who were buried there. There were people of all different levels of intellect, of creativity, of personality, of everything else, and that’s part of what people should be contemplating about it, but they don’t necessarily. Death is the great leveler and all you have to do is do an audit of who’s buried in Section 41 of Lakeview cemetery and that’s about as equal opportunity an item as your ever going to catch up to in the city of Cleveland. We’re all up there. One kid about five-years old all the way up to, I’ll think of her name in a minute but she was about 102 when she died. Mary Thielman I think, yeah, something like that. We’re all there. If you ever read Edgar Lee Masters Spoon River Anthology, yah, I’m kind of living that. (laugh) Try it one of these days, it’s sort of fun.

Bell:     Uh, that’s pretty much all of my questions, I guess my last one would just be, if you have anything else...

Dr. Tebeau:     You’re supposed to ask me if I have any questions.

Bell:     Ok.

Dr. Tebeau:     I do have a question.

Willey:     There went you’re "A".

Dr. Tebeau:     I do have a question. Um, I’m curious, you've now been taking - you're sort of an interesting interviewee in the sense that you’re in the class and I’ve been impressed with your thoughtful meditation on the cemetery. I’m wondering if you see the act of doing this oral history in any way similar to what you did in constructing the memorial for your wife?

Willey:     Not so much because this came up much more quickly. I had, as I mentioned, a full year to think about what I wanted to do with the monument, how I wanted to do it, what I wanted to include, what I didn’t. I had not originally expected nor intended to be an interviewee in this process. I assumed that I would be doing the interviews rather that being nailed to a wall by one of them. And when that did happen it was within a relatively short period of time so I didn’t have a great deal of time to assemble what I would say or how I would say it, in terms of what I wanted to include in this process. So the two were somewhat different in that I had a lot more time and did a lot more work agonizing over that. They do share a sense of permanence in that it’s the assumption, at least, that this archive will go on forever, just as it’s the assumption when we put that monument up there that similar to the fact that I look at my great-great-grandfather’s headstone in Green Wood Cemetery in Zanesville, and he died in 1850 and I still visit his grave, I still have photographs of it, I still know that it’s there, there’s a record of him there. It has that level of some form of permanence. That’s the same type of assumption that we make about this archive that some student 50, 100, 150 years from now is going to be looking at this and get an idea of what life in Cleveland was like at the dawn of the twenty-first century. And that was partly why I agreed to do this for Erin, was it did give me an opportunity to get Marcia into this archive and that was important for me. Her life story is one that will probably never be properly told nor adequately told because she was not a public figure, she was not a prominent figure, she was not a wealthy person, she was not a member of the upper crust. But hers was still a life that was deserving of examination and contemplation. As were the Winters, the artists whom I mentioned earlier, as was Dr. Coprevochis who gave so much of his creativity and ability to the city. 

Dr. Tebeau: I’m done.

Bell:     I think we’re done.

Willey:     I talk too much.

Bell:     That’s for the record.

Willey:     Uh-huh. [laughs]

Bell:     Thanks a lot.

