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That was literally what popped into my mind within the first few chapters of this book. And thank god for
Jericho fucking Barrons, and this is the most reluctant admittance I will ever make because thanks to him, I
came to appreciate Truman a lot more than I otherwise would have, and I hung onto this book despite my
initial reservations as to his character. According to her, "Novak managed to avoid every single overused trope
and theme that HR fans have ever complained about. You are given a heroine who is more or less likeable, a
rake of a love interest who is determined as hell to avoid marriage, or as some would term it, "the noose. You
get a happily ever after. The plot is but an afterthought in between all the sexual tension and fucking. Without
a doubt, As it turned out, my friend was right. This book falls into that ever-so-rare 0. Screw your London
season, your tea parties, your pretty dresses, your glorious ugly duckling transformations, your conniving and
snooty Ladies and Gents, your rakes, your gambling hells. You know the thing about first impressions? Our
first impression of Truman, Earl of Druridge, is not a good one, to put it lightly. We meet him on a dark,
stormy night. We know that he is the earl. We know he is furious, livid with rage. None other than his wife,
Katherine. His very, very pregnant wife, Katherine. Whose child is most likely not his. He is simmering with
violence, irrational through his threats, barely able to hold onto his sanity. You could hear the gears in my
head grind to a halt. Are you fucking serious? Rachel is actually the personification of pride and prejudice.
She is educated, but she is not without her inborn prejudices, her hate of the upper class, particularly against
Truman, the man who owns the mine that has been the downfall of so many in her family and her town.
Neither are perfect; they are both far, far removed from perfection. His desperation leads him to anger many
times, but at heart, he is a good man, and I thoroughly felt his character and his complexity throughout the
book. This is no Regency fop. This is no rake. There is plenty of angst and brooding, this book is rife with
sexual tension, filled with brooding romance, but Rachel and Truman are more than a couple of horny adults.
They speak their minds, and I loved them for it. Their initial encounters are tense, rigid with anger simmering
beneath the surface, filled with misunderstandings and unspoken distrust. To receive the bland smiles of those
I considered my friends, who had taken my wife into their beds? That I could not feelâ€”that I still do not
feelâ€”the loss of my son, a life I valued more than my own? She was just afraid he would. The pressure of his
grip eased, but still Rachel could not twist out of his grasp. Do only the poor feel pain, Miss McTavish, while
the rich know nothing but peace and happiness? By your own admission, you are an educated woman. Please,
do not try to sell me that bag of rot. But that love does not come cheaply. The town itself is on edge against the
Earl and his ownership of the mines. There is the constant knowledge of the social barrier between their love.
There is so much within this book, and I loved almost every word of it. What prevented this book from a
perfect 5 is its plot, and to an extent, the one-dimensionality of its villain. I could guess the "whodunnit"
relatively quickly, and I was disappointed throughout the book with how one-dimensional the villain in this
book was made to be. There were other parts of the plot that never quite made sense to me, like the mystery
surrounding the missing paintings. Other parts crucial to the climax seemed rather rushed, and the action
scenes were poorly written compared to the rest of the novel. This book was regardless an amazing read, and
held my attention from start to finish. Without a doubt, it stands out and holds its own among the many, many
absolutely generic historical romance novels out there.
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It is an ongoing process that often feels like a long multi-layered, winding road with an unclear destination.
For many, dissatisfaction with the status quo is the catalyst that propels us to seek greener pastures. Wanting
something more than the shallow illusions that dance on our television screens, we begin to pull our awareness
away from the bread and circus on offer and look toward the fringes. Shifting our attention from the
mainstream to the fringes can be both exciting and daunting. To those who come to take a brief look, it can
appear exactly as the mainstream tells us to perceive it: However, for those who bother to explore a little more
deeply certain patterns begin to emerge. There are two key streams in the alternative worldview, the spiritual
and the conspiracy and upon close examination it appears they two are inextricably linked. The first that I will
examine is conspiracy; it is the most troubling. As we explore our world with the mainstream lens removed we
discover that all is not as it seems. The more we pull back the layers of the veneer the more it appears that
there are tiers of secret government and elite influences that reach beyond any known hierarchy to anonymous
levels, possibly, according to some, reaching even beyond this world. The specific group that holds the top
position, and what their exact aims are, might be debatable, but I would say that what does becomes clear
when we sift through the available information with an open mind, is that we are essentially being managed,
herded and monitored like sheep in a pen: The information that reaches us through the mainstream channels
serves an agenda, an agenda designed to keep us complacent and easily controlled. In a sense there is nothing
surprising about any of this. Ok, now I am going to pull back a bit for a moment to discuss the other key
alternative stream: Like the conspiracy stream there is a plethora of information waiting to attract the new
seeker. For tips on how to navigate this spiritual minefield see my article here. There is a lot of good quality
material available, and there is a lot of misinformed rubbish. However, more troubling than the
misinformation is the disinformation, and this is where the conspiracy and the spiritual streams start to
overlap. It appears that not only is there a group of self-serving sociopaths at, or near, the top of the hierarchy,
but this group is deeply aware of, and actively using, aspects of the occult to maintain their control. These
people do not want us to wake up and remember our divine roots. Their power and control rests on keeping us
operating from a limited space of fear. They do everything they can to encourage a low frequency
environment. It is not a coincidence that so much in the mainstream, the news, the food, the entertainment,
wars, the economy etc, nurtures fear, despondency, and imbalance; it is specifically designed to keep us from
realizing our potential. In order to achieve the position this group holds, they have become masters of
manipulation. Using smoke and mirrors they shape our reality and keep us distracted from what is occurring at
the deeper levels. Now this is where it gets particularly interesting. This group has known that there is a risk of
humanity waking up and, needing to remain one step ahead, have prepared for it. Personalities, websites, and
forums designed to obscure the truth were established and covertly promoted. The common factor of these
manufactured sources of information is that while they appear to counter the mainstream through exposing
sinister aspects of the powers that be, or by promoting love and light, or external saviors, they tend to subtly
encourage some form of separation us vs. Because it can be so tricky to distinguish the truth from the disinfo
within alternative communities it is not uncommon for seekers to ultimately grow frustrated and disillusioned,
and withdraw from the scene, thus making the scheme successful. That source is within our hearts. When we
learn to recognize and listen to the whispering of our hearts we discover a wisdom that guides us towards our
true divine nature and our individual uniqueness, the source of our real power. As our focus shifts from the
external drama to our own internal navigation system we can cease searching for the truth in our world and
instead become the truth in our world.
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Her reader has the plain, geeky, tight-lipped 33rd U. A woeful, bespectabled, steel-haired figure intrudes into
the narrative space. There might be an allegory there, you say? Truman Stranhope, Earl of Druridge, is a True
Man, a loyal man, a good man, a steadfast and loving man? Actually, as Miss Bates argues below, more a
nonentity. Her expectations were resoundingly dashed by the end of chapter five, but she stuck it out to the
bitter end. What of our heroine? How does the earl cross classes to encounter her fair self? But Rachel is
adamant that her father was not involved. But much prevents Rachel from admitting her feelings: While the
men and women of Creswell were toiling in the mines, Rachel taught herself French and penmanship. Though
Victorian England saw movements such as those suggested in the novel, this aspect was flimsy, lacking in
substance. And what of our Earl, Truman, and Rachel? Other than machinating union organizers, there is a
scheming cousin to the Earl, Wythe. Again with the weird names; his sounds like a river. It is adeptly written
and clips along at a good pace. Through the Smoke is functional: There is something utterly lifeless about this
novel. Through the Smoke was released on Oct. Miss Bates is grateful to the publisher for an e-ARC via
Netgalley in exchange for this honest review.
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Fewer still operate out of giant dispensaries that sleekly advertise their extensive selections, or state-of-the-art
cultivation processes, in open sight of passersby. But we live in a new age: Meanwhile, policy implementation
at the local level has been complicated by inconsistent Department of Justice enforcement, and the states
which have already legalized marijuana must continue developing solutions to challenges widely overlooked
by the public. These hurdles notwithstanding, many experts believe that the momentum propelling legalization
across the country is likely to prevail. The Conflict Intensifies Tensions concerning the future of recreational
marijuana exist not only between state and federal marijuana law, but also within the Trump administration
itself. When Trump entered office, the Department of Justice operated under the Cole Memo, which
discouraged DOJ resources from going towards the enforcement of federal marijuana law in states where the
drug had been legalized. As Trump neared a year in office without any significant action on marijuana policy,
those invested in the industry felt increasingly safe from federal interference. Suddenly, it seemed likely that
the federal government would act to punish marijuana use and possession by individuals previously deemed
legal by the states. The direct effect of the policy on the legal marijuana market, however, is unclear, as the
enforcement power will be in the hands of federal prosecutors. Others, such as U. It is unlikely that the policy
will have a uniform effect across the country; rather, it will serve to continue the fragmentation of an already
inconsistent framework of law. In an interview with the HPR, Tick Segerblom, a Nevada state senator, warned
that overwhelming grassroots support for marijuana would cause problems for any serious attempts at federal
enforcement. Meanwhile, states on the frontlines of legalization must continue to iron out policy wrinkles
themselves. Already, 30 states have legalized medical marijuana, and eight plus Washington D. Driven by
legislative efforts and voter propositions, even more states, such as Vermont and New Jersey , are on track to
legalize recreational marijuana in the coming year. Hudak suggested that Massachusetts and California, the
largest states to legalize recreational marijuana, will provide important case studies for the rest of the country.
The Road Ahead Some challenges are sure to arise in all states. A significant concern for lawmakers is
clarifying what level of THC is acceptable when driving. Using the same tests for marijuana as those used to
determine intoxication from alcohol is inadequate, because the effects of marijuana use do not manifest
themselves physically in the same way as alcohol. Treating marijuana as an equivalent to alcohol can allow for
overwhelming police discretion. No accurate tests have been implemented for roadside use when officers pull
people over for driving under the influence of marijuana. This discretion may manifest itself in potential for
the next arena of police abuse of power against minorities. As Jacob Sullum wrote in the January issue of
Reason magazine, police officers currently possess broad power to claim that drivers are under the influence
of marijuana. He cited the example of an officer in Georgia who arrested three drivers for marijuana
intoxication, booking them and placing them in jail for the night, before tests finally proved that there was no
THC in their blood. In the absence of clear regulations, police abuse of powers in regulating driving under the
influence is deeply concerning. Interestingly, however, in states where marijuana is legalized, overall arrests,
which had disproportionately targeted minorities, have decreased dramatically. Hudak noted that more public
awareness about the effects of driving under the influence of marijuana is critical, as is more knowledge about
penalties. Segerblom suggested adopting a new test rather than test blood-levels of THC once arrested.
Segerblom said the most pressing issue will be regulating public use of the substance. In all states that have
legalized marijuana, public consumption remains illegal. Contradictory law manifests itself in manners
difficult to resolve: Another question for states that have legalized the substance is what to do with those
imprisoned under a law that no longer exists at the state level. There is little precedent to guide the way.
During the Prohibition era of the s, when there was a federal ban on alcohol, thousands were arrested and
jailed, many of whom were not released after the 21st Amendment repealed Prohibition. As Jon Gettman,
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professor of criminal justice at Shepherd University and a marijuana reform activist, told the HPR that
individuals who are arrested for marijuana possession most commonly receive misdemeanors. Gettman argues
that states must create new laws to expunge the records of those previously arrested and filed for marijuana
possession. Breakthroughs Despite Uncertainty Though detailed policy-making at the state level has room to
advance in , the progressive approach to marijuana in the states has been surprisingly effective. Hudak, the
author of Marijuana: A Short History, is surprised by the capability of states to effectively regulate marijuana.
Jeffrey Miron, Director of Undergraduate Studies in Economics at Harvard and the Director of Economics
Studies at the Cato Institute, however, believes that the bureaucratic rule-making and extensive regulatory
measures implemented by states actually hinder the potential economic benefits of legalization. Thus, though
the Trump administration seems unlikely to reverse course on marijuana policy or other social issues, the
states have proven themselves more than capable. Hudak views the most likely scenario to be the federal
enactment of legal marijuana as a waiver program, whereby states that so choose can legalize marijuana
without the threat of federal intervention, but are otherwise not forced into legalization. This suggests that
public policy may finally be catching up to public opinion. Despite the whirlwind around federal crackdown
of marijuana law, shiny dispensaries adorned with neon cannabis leaves are not going anywhere.
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We all know fire is not the primary killer - it is the deadly smoke. Firefighters are given two basic approached
to overcoming smoke - filtering the smoke out of the air, or bringing fresh air with them into the fire. Legend
has it that mustaches on firefighters of the mid s were more than just a common hair style - they were a
personal protective device! Firemen were reported to wet their mustaches, curl up their lower lip, and breath
air through the impromptu filter system. Unfortunately there is no recorded evidence of exactly how well this
practice worked. Carried on the back, this bag was filled with pure air inflated with a pair of bellows. I will let
the following articles finish telling the story Roberts, who was overcome by smoke on the afternoon of March
11 in a burning house at 7I Central street, Kansas City, Mo. The fire, which started at 4: Soon after the firemen
began pouring water on the building, Mrs. Roberts opened the window of her room on the second story on
Central Street. She was choking with smoke and prepared to jump to the sidewalk below. Fireman West cried
to her to wait until he could carry her out. Then he pulled a Vajen-Bader helmet over his head and ran up the
stairway to the second floor. The smoke was so dense that be could only feel his way along the halls. When he
neared the door of Mrs. She had started for the stairway, had succumbed under the effects of the smoke and
had fallen senseless to the floor. Fireman West carried her down the stairway into the Street, where, in the
fresh air, she soon recovered from the effects of the smoke. The second and third stories of the house were
gutted by the fire. Upon reaching the street with Mrs. Roberts, Fireman West was greeted with cheers by the
immense crowd that had assembled to witness the fire. Vajen, of Indianapolis, Ind. There are very few
departments of prominence in this country where the helmet is not in use, and the fire departments of Dublin,
Guttenberg, Sweden; Valpariso, Chili; Saporo, Japan; and Wellington, New Zealand, are using them with
entire satisfaction. The helmet is made of a chamois leather specially prepared so that fire and water are
equally without injurious effect upon it, and is heavily padded about the lower part with fleece, through which
the exhaled air works out gradually, acting as a pressure stop against the entrance of outside air. The air for
respiration is furnished from a compact compression tank attached to the back of the helmet, and is fed at
atmospheric pressure. The temperature secured by the escape of the air from its confined to normal pressure is
always at least twenty degrees lower than the temperature of the surrounding atmosphere. The eye pieces are
of mica, giving clear sight, and diaphragms of the same at the ear holes transmit sound perfectly and at the
same time serve for side lights when occasion presents, as the head is perfectly free to turn about inside the
helmet. Vajen, the inventor, has taken ten years to perfect the device, and has now been making it for sale
something over a year. His success in the production is properly a source of much gratification. Vajen is
evidently possessed of a good deal of natural ingenuity. In explaining the discovery that it was possible to
make a mica diaphragm transmit vocal sounds to the ear recently, he happened to mention the fact that in he
first used mica in a, sort of crude transmitter to what has since been called a telephone between his front and
back office in his hardware store at Indianapolis. That was before the date of the introduction of the diaphragm
transmitter now regularly applied to use in the telephone, phonograph and similar instruments. If you have any
questions, comments, or need more information about our organization, contact Fire Museum Network via
e-mail:
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I remember waking up on the couch in the living room of his small apartment, sometimes deep into the night,
and peering at him from across the room.. He leaned forward from the edge of his battered wing-back chair,
rocking slowly in the city-dark, the kind of dark always lit by sodium-vapor streetlights or headlights
sweeping past. His elbows stabbed his knees; his palms rolled his eye sockets: Thick tobacco smoke curled
and shifted, his cigarette tip glowed: He lit the next cigarette with the dying butt of the last, and the new cherry
glowed, the slow ash ticking off each breath. One night I remember wondering what he was thinking; he never
seemed to notice my quiet wakefulness. I watched him through narrow eyes and through the smoke with its
sting I never noticed then, but remember now. I watched him through the yellow, smoky light and through a
childish filter I cannot define, a filter that made me wonder, and love, and fear. He would let me get away with
anything. I stole change from his scratched-blue Bugler tobacco can to buy candy and little useless toys. I ran
off, played by the train tracks, and never let him know where I was going. I lit matches and burned paper out
behind the apartment building. Once I threw a stone through the only unbroken window of the broken-down
house next door. He got angry with that, but I was never punished. He kept a loaded shotgun on the stairs to
teach my mother and uncle to obey. He figured if they discharged the thing and one of them got killed the
survivor would get the message. I heard stories of his running with different women and singing and playing
the piano at rural bars. My mother began parenting my uncle when she was three and he was one; she knew
about shotgun discipline even then. That was during the Great Depression, when my grandfather worked at
whatever he could get. He worked deep in coal mines, ran the big saws at lumber mills, turned out at farms for
the harvest, and dug postholes and bent and lifted and strung wire and smoked. I saw an old newspaper
clipping once. My mother pulled it from a scrapbook, carefully folded, yellow with age, the ancient cellophane
tape long since turned brittle, sickly, jaundiced. She said very little when she showed me the clipping; she just
asked me to read it and remember what it said. When I was done reading, she put it away silently, carefully.
The article was taken from an Ohio newspaper. It was printed in One side of the article was the main column,
beside which was printed the photograph of a pretty, young woman. Across the page was a photograph of an
antique gas stove. According to the article, the young woman had reached across the stove to get some soup
for her husband and two young children. The sleeve of her robe had brushed across a burner and the flames
eagerly caught the thin fabric. The fire quickly climbed, and the young woman panicked. Her husband fell on
her, trying to extinguish the flames as she screamed and writhed on the kitchen floor. My mother slipped the
article back in the scrapbook. My grandfather stopped rolling his face in his hands and looked up. He looked
through the smoke, caught by the dull city light that ran through its billows like soft flame. What was he
looking for? What was he looking at? Grandpas know many things. He eased up and bent across the room
towards me. My grandpa slowly began to hum. His hand stroked my hair and soothed my back. His low, soft
voice ran out songs from distant Appalachian hills: I never knew why my grandfather sat up those long nights
or why he never took a belt to me for all my wrongs. Maybe he stayed up those long nights to fight: Maybe he
just wanted to hear his grandson breathing softly and quietly in that darkness that is never dark. He now writes
reviews, commentary, and short fiction. He is married with two grown daughters.
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Before the truth will come to fill our eyes The wool comes down in the form of fire And when the answers and the truth
have cut their ties Will you still find me, will you still see me.
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