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o left Smallville, Iowa, to seek his fame and fortune, he pledged to his family that 
ntil he had seen his name up in lights. Having graduated in the middle of his class 

ticians School, Jim figured his chances of instant notoriety were, well, limited. But 
o try. 

est, Jim read aloud to himself the names of the towns he passed through – Suzby, 
pytown, West Lumpytown, Gulp – and tried to visualize the folks after whom 
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, while cruising down a street in the heart of a famous Nevada city (which, if I 
, you’d recognize in an instant), Jim was utterly stunned to see ... his name up in lights!
later located his eyeglasses, noticed the misspelling and, grief-stricken, hid in a 
ight long and lonely years. But that’s another story. 


