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Opinions “Private opinion is weak, but public opinion is almost omnipotent.”- 

Henry Ward Beecher

In case you haven’t noticed, daylight is coming a little 

later now. That trend will continue as the calendar moves 

toward the cooler temperatures of autumn and then winter.

I don’t live by the moon and stars. Don’t keep company 

with the Farmer’s Almanac either, but 

when I occasionally spend time with 

that publication, I think about how sav-

vy and brilliant the individuals of the 

colonial era really were, when our na-

tion was in its infancy.

Ben Franklin originated “Poor Rich-

ard’s Almanack” in 1732. The “Old 

Farmer’s Almanac” came about in 

1792 and is still published today. Many 

live by it with more than a modicum of 

commitment to the content within its 

pages, following the footsteps of their 

great, great, great, great, great, great, 

great, great, great, great, great, great, great, great, grandfa-

ther.

Many agricultural families spend serious time with the 

“Old Farmer’s Almanac” each day. Mandy Joye, UGA’s ac-

complished marine scientist, still gets a subscription of the 

almanac from her mother each year.

I’m thankful for astrologists who pay attention to the 

moon and the tides. If those who do that sort of thing for a 

living are convinced that global warming is a fact, then I’m 

all for paying attention.

Something tells me that if the polar ice caps are melting 

then we need to listen up. To begin with, I don’t want the po-

lar bears’ habitat to melt away, but it goes beyond that. Such 

melting can’t be good for the rest of the world. At least that 

is the sense of one of the unwashed who aspires to make a 

sojourn to Churchill, Canada, to monitor the activities of the 

polar bears on their annual migration route.

We have had our longest day of the year, which came about 

on June 21, which brought about a bittersweet circumstance 

in Biarritz, France. You may remember Richard Tardits, the 

walk-on Frenchman defensive end at Georgia.

His story is one of the most remarkable ever. He had 

played rugby in France, but while watching reruns of NFL 

football games when visiting friends in Augusta, inquired 

about the game. That led to his trying out for the Bulldog 

team, which led to a sensational story.

Now in his late fifties, “Le Sack” arises every morning for 
a swim in the Atlantic. He works out constantly. He rides his 

bike to work and was overjoyed on June 21st, the longest 

day of the month. There was frustration, however, in that he 

realized the days would be getting shorter until the calendar 

reaches December 21st, the shortest day of the year.

Richard engages in an exercise routine daily, packing in as 

much physical activity as possible. In addition to riding his 

bike, he plays tennis or golf – or both – and never experienc-

es an idle moment.

When daylight savings time comes in, Richard is the 

greatest of aficionados. Even when the shorter days of win-

ter arrive, he nonetheless continues his routine of including 

early morning swims in the ocean.

It is fascinating to interact with people who are energetic 

early risers and aficionados of packing their day with mental 

and physical activity. Speaking of that, I was fortunate to be-

come acquainted with an accomplished Swedish ice hockey 

hero years ago.

Sven Tumba was considered the greatest athlete in Swe-

den’s history until Bjorn Borg, the tennis great, came along. 

When Sven’s competitive career came to an end, he took up 

golf and became a passionate advocate. He simply could not 

play enough.

One of his goals was to stage a summer golf tournament 

which he wanted to call the “Midnight Sun Open.” He as-

pired to create an international golf competition with teams 

coming from across the globe to compete in Stockholm.

I once spent a long weekend with him at his home in 

Stockholm and concluded that he never slept. He was up 

early in the morning, working out, taking his boat out for a 

refreshing cruise, playing 18 holes of golf, and calling Borg 

to set up a tennis match.

When I turned in for the evening, he was on the phone, 

talking business with his many friends in America. Like 

Richard Tardits, Sven Tumba was full of life but felt de-

pressed when winter brought about those short days. When 

daylight was in short supply, he made his way to Florida and 

other warm weather addresses. He had to be where the sun 

was shining.

What do we have—another six weeks of unrelenting heat? 

I’m ready for the fall season, the greatest season on the cal-

endar. I can manage the short days. I can build a fire.

Loran Smith is a UGA commentator and columnist for 

Mainstreet Newspapers.

Waiting on cooler days

Loran 

Smith

Dear Editor:
When was the last time you heard the word Gobsmacked? 

I found a profound need for just that word when listening 

to one of last night’s news stories about gun manufacturer 

Wee1 Tactical’s new product – JR-15 semi-automatic as-

sault rifle, a smaller and lighter version of the AR-15. Their 
ad shows a noticeably young child appearing to be firing 
this weapon.

What are we becoming? This is not a toy gun for kids to 

play with. It shoots real bullets. 

As described by the manufacturer, the JR-15 is a .22 

Long Rifle that functions like a modern sporting rifle.
It adds that its small size, lightweight rugged polymer 

construction, and ergonomics are geared towards ‘smaller 

enthusiasts.’ 

The weapon is around 20 per cent smaller than a full-

sized AR-15, but “operates just like Mom and Dad’s gun.”

Gobsmacked! I hope I’m not the only one.

Sincerely,

Dene Kirby

Commerce

Concerned 
about gun issue

By Dave Altman

Having just completed a cruise of the British Isles, I 

wanted to share some observations about cruise ships.

It was our first cruise in more than 15 years, when we 
enjoyed a wonderful cruise to Alaska. But here are a few 

observations after 12 days cruising around England, Ire-

land and Scotland.

Don’t under pack — That’s right, I said under pack, al-

though most cruisers warn you not to ‘over pack’. It’s not 

just that the laundry rooms are small (like everything in 

Europe compared to the U.S.) it’s just that they are nearly 
always crowded (unless you want to get up at 4 am before 

the other 3,599 passengers awaken). You can always have 
your laundry done with the ship, but at $7 for a pair of 

jeans and $3.50 for a golf shirt, you could almost afford 

another cruise. (Pack your Tide Sink Packs … and your 

patience).
Get ready for unfamiliar noises — Let’s face it, the sway 

of the ship is real. Now, I’m not talking about a sway that 

sends you reaching for the Dramamine tablets (or, patch-

es) but the loud crack of waves as the ship collides with 
rough water. I am reminded of that announcement that 

airline pilots always make, “…folks we’re experiencing a 

little rough air” while passengers are already banging their 

heads on the luggage bins. Cruise ship noises won’t awak-

en you, but you might have trouble going to sleep trying 

to figure out what is causing them (remember the Titanic, 
when passengers kept on dancing while the engine room 

was filling with water?).
Purell stands everywhere — another (necessary?) in-

convenience, post-Covid. This cruise line has a steward 

standing in front of the touchless Purell machines leading 

into the dining areas, ‘reminding’ passengers to wash their 

hands before going to dinner. Overkill? Probably, but who 

can logically be against clean hands on a cruise ship.

Lounges, lounges, everywhere — Not since the 80s 

have I seen so many lounges in one area. But it makes 

me wonder: are there that many heavy drinkers on cruise 
ships? Remember Leisure Suit Larry the Lounge Lizard? 

There are a lot of Larrys on cruises these days, except the 

2023 version of Larry is now in his seventies, wearing Un-

tucked Shirts, cargo pants and an Apple Watch.

Hallways to nowhere — You can get your 10,000 steps 

in daily by just trying to find your room. Not to mention, 
getting to the right bank of elevators! It’s not that there are 

no elevators, it’s that there are so many, you get turned 

around each time you jump on board. Cruise ship hallways 

are the narrowest walkways in civilization. I had to dodge 

the morning blue hairs (and Larrys) who were getting 
their workouts in just before a high carb lunch (“…more 

mashed potatoes, sir?).
Almost star singers — have you ever wondered what 

happened to those people who didn’t get chosen to make 

the trip to Hollywood on American Idol? Well, they appear 

to be performing on cruise ships. They are good for one 

song, maybe two, but trying to do Sinatra or Billy Joel or 

Dolly Parton, well, let’s just say the dance floor never got 
crowded (buy hey, in the lounges anything goes, and the 

drinks keep coming (“I’ve got plenty of friends and the 

fun never ends, as long as I’m buyin’). Forget the lounge, 
bring your Spotify playlist.

Ship announcements — maybe it’s just me, but I don’t 

want the ship’s captain taking to the intercom several 

times a day to tell us where we are going (we already know 

where we are going, or we wouldn’t be on the ship). I don’t 
want him cracking jokes about how sorry he is to interrupt 

the lounge singers (honestly, I’d rather hear the American 

Idolwannabes). If the captain thinks he’s Don Pardo, who’s 
steering the ship (“what was that bump I heard, dear?)”

Ship television — who goes on a cruise to watch TV? 

Apparently, lots of folks. All of those American TV shows 

from the sixties and seventies (like Love Boat) are on all 
day long with no commercials, so you can really settle 

in and enjoy those (maddening) laugh tracks. Just imag-

ine: no CNN, no FOX News. Wait a minute, the more I 
think about it, those Love Boat episodes might be the best 

choice after all.

Silverbacks in the hot tub — I mean, really, how many 

White Russians does it take for perfect strangers—all 

grandfathers--to get into a hot tub together on the Lido 

Deck? Maybe they had a little vaping huddle before jump-

ing in? With their well-fed grandkids doing cannonballs in 

the pool next door, these guys were really enjoying male 

bonding with laughs and unlit cigars (no smoking on the 

boat). What am I missing here?
Masking up — yes, people are still wearing them (and 

not just at the Flowery Branch Publix). I am always curious 
about why they feel they should wear them. Many cultures 

(certainly not ours in south Hall) that have been wearing 
masks for decades (I remember Hong Kong in 1998 when 

everyone on the elevator — except one American — had 

on masks, and that was 20 plus years before Covid). 
Yes, not only do our Asian neighbors eat healthier than 

we do, but they also live longer. Wait a minute, are those 

two facts related? Holy French fries, Batman!

Seriously, folks, the cruise was terrific, so please ignore 
(most) of these warnings. Still, don’t bring your bathing 
suit to the British Isles. No wonder all those Brits are real-

ly, really white.

Former Georgia Author of the Year nominee David R. 

Altman writes for Mainstreet Newspapers and lives with 

his wife, Lisa in Hoschton, which is located some 6,400 

miles from Edinburgh, Scotland. He can be reached at al-

tmandavidr@gmail.com

New to cruising? Here’s some free advice
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