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Once 
upon a time 

“ 15 March ”

44 BC

Julius Caesar, is stabbed 
to death by Marcus 
Junius Brutus, Gaius 
Cassius 
Longinus, 
Decimus 
Junius 
Brutus and several other 
Roman senators on the 
Ides of March.

1906

Rolls-Royce Limited is 
incorporated.

15 March 2009 / Issue 14     The only publication where no sentences are left without a verb and none begins with “and”.

Learning, n: The kind of ignorance distinguishing the studius - Ambrose Bierce, The Devil’s Dictionary

Editorial

“I want to work for 
IBM!”
How long does it take to substantially change 
your mind about a belief you have held so long 
as to become unshakable?

In my case, the answer lies somewhere between 
two hours and two months; the object of the 
belief is IBM.

IBM's history starts in 1896 as the Tabulating 
Machine Company. It was founded by Herman 
Hollerith, and specialised in the development 
of punched card data processing equipment. 
Hollerith's series of patents on tabulating 
machine technology, first applied for in 1884, 
drew on his work at the U.S. Census Bureau 
from 1879–82. Hollerith was initially trying to 
reduce the time and complexity needed to 
tabulate the 1890 Census. His transition to the 
use of punch cards in 1886 laid a 
foundation for generations of equipment 
and a core component of what would 
become IBM.[1]

As I was growing-up in the 1980’s and 
1990’s, the impression I had developed of 
IBM was that of a serious, very serious company; so serious 
in fact, as to feel stale. Of course, that was a big advantage 
for “Big Blue” because you never “could go wrong by 
buying IBM”.

I grew-up in the time of Apple and Atari computers, the 
Sony walkman and Michael Jackson. As a teenager, fun 
became associated with these brands. Somehow, IBM was 
not in my radar screen.

IBM’s soft power

A lot has happened technologically since then. But as far as 
my mental brand-matrix was concerned, IBM had not 
moved a pixel; until that is, when I met Paul Beaulieu -who 
works for IBM- at a Social Media meeting at my local NPR 
station WBUR (www.wbur.org).

This took place a couple of months. I met Paul again a 
week ago at the same 2-hour event at WBUR. The topic 
centered around how should public radio harness the 
potential afford by social networks, such as wikis, blogs, 
twitter, facebook and similar platforms. 

It turns out that IBM had embraced these platforms whole-
heartedly. When, I asked Paul (www.twitter.com/

pbeaulieu) if senior management worried about its 

employees spending more time building an internal 
version of facebook or sending short messages to each 
other, his answer was “that train has left the station a long 
time ago”.

He also directed me to a link (www.ibm.com/
developerworks/) where IBM shares tools and resources 
for developers. Though I am not in that field, I appreciated 
the effort.

What eventually changed my opinion was an IBM link 
titled “Smarter Cities”. By then I had a new, reformed, 
impression of IBM; that of a company that is proactive, 
forward-looking, open to the outside world, willing to let 
its employees experiment and innovate. This might always 
have been the case but now even non-specialists like me 
can find this out for themselves. Therefore, instead of 
dismissing out-of-hand anything that has to do with IBM, I 
will consider it with a completely new set of eyes.

The power of soft-power is at work.

Wahyd Vannoni

[1] officemuseum.com

1990. Professional CADAM running on Original IBM RS/6000 workstation. Digitizing 
Tablet on Right, LPFK (Lighted Programmable Function Keybox) on left. 

http://www.ibm.com/developerworks/
http://www.ibm.com/developerworks/
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“Dublin Lawyer”
an alternative dish 
for St. Patrick’s day
by Kate Wheeler
Serves 2 hungry people for dinner, or 3 people 
as part of a larger meal or 4 as an appetizer. 

If your market is anything like mine, you may 
have noticed (from the displays of Guinness, 
cabbage, and “Kiss me I’m Irish” aprons) that 
Tuesday is the feast of the patron saint of 
Ireland, Saint Patrick, or as many call it in the 
U.S., St. Paddy’s Day (quick aside from my 
dad’s arsenal of 
bad jokes:  What’s 
Irish and stays 
out all night?  
Paddy 
O’Furniture.  
HA!).    

My husband and 
I both count some 
Irish heritage in 
our generally 
Western 
European mutt 
backgrounds, but 
neither of our 
families are of the 
“Boo Ya!  We’re 
Irish!” varieties, 
despite the fact 
that both of us 
have Irish names. 
Yet we celebrate 
St. Patrick’s day, 
without fail, and 
now you can too.

The obvious menu is the one the market sells 
— Corned Beef, Cabbage, maybe some mashed 
potatoes.  But much as I love corned beef, and I 
have definite opinions on how to prepare it 
(crock pot with a bottle of beer, on low for 8-10 
hours), and serve it (with Colcannon and hot 
English mustard), and what to drink with it (I 
say dark ale, the husband is a Guiness 
devotee), but I thought I’d present you with 
something a little different, in case you don’t 
like corned beef, or don’t eat red meat, or it’s 6 
pm on March 17 and you haven’t started 
cooking, or you’ve already seen sixteen trillion 
recipes for corned beef all over the 
blogosphere).  The one that caught my eye 
(natch) was Dublin Lawyer.

Now Dublin Lawyer is a simple dish - lobster 
cooked in butter, whiskey and cream (as an 

aside — whiskey from Ireland or 
America is always spelled with an “e”.  Scotch 
whisky is “whisky” and don’t let a Scotsman 
see you spell it like those Irish pansies do).  It 
supposedly got its name because lawyers are 
both rich and full of booze.  Well, I don’t know 
if you’ve been following the latest news from 
the legal world, but the rich may no longer 
apply (the booze probably still does.  Have you 
ever been to a law firm party?) so I set out to 
ease my pocketbook (and yours) with Dublin 
Lawyer — recession edition.

It really couldn’t be simpler — it has four 
ingredients and takes about 10 minutes to 
make and yields an elegant dish with a lovely 
presentation. In other words, I would eat 
before you hit the bars for the traditional green 

beer.

Start with a quarter cup of butter, and melt it in 
a large saucepan until it starts to foam.

Add 1 pound of uncooked shrimp.  I used 
frozen here (thawed), and I’d go with at least 
jumbo, but make sure they’re uncooked (most 
frozen shrimp are cooked - they’ll get tough if 
you try to cook them again).  Quickly turn the 
shrimp in the butter, until they’re just starting 
to color.

Now’s the tricky part.  Set 1/3 cup Irish 
whiskey (most commonly available brands are 
Jamesons and Bushmills) on fire.  (Really, eat 

before the beer.  Or whiskey for that matter.)  
The easiest way to do this is if you have a gas 
stove, put the whisky in a metal measuring 
cup, and heat it over the flame of the stove.  
Dip the cup into the flame and magically, the 
whiskey will light on fire.  Pour it over the 
shrimp.  (I’m not really sure the point of this 
step, other than to burn off some of the alcohol, 
but in the interests of tradition, I have included 
it.  Feel free to skip if you’re so inclined).  Add 
1/3 cup of heavy cream to the pan, stir until 
the shrimp is all pink and the sauce is 
combined and then you’re done (I’d 
recommend against overcooking, as shrimp 
can get tough quickly).

I’d serve this with a green salad and some nice 
bread to mop up the extra sauce.  Or go ahead 

and make Colcannon 
if you want to.  You 
know how I feel 
about cabbage;.  I’d 
shy away from the 
rich desserts you 
usually see on St. 
Patrick’s day and 
stick with simple — 
maybe some stewed 
rhubarb topped with 
whipped cream.  Or 
you could do what I 
did, and mix up the 
leftover whiskey, 
cream and some 
sugar to taste, and 
enjoy a nice tot of 
homemade Bailey’s.

I would say it’s 
worth celebrating 
any Irish heritage 
you may or may not 
have.  Sláinte!

Recipe and 
Ingredients
Dublin Lawyer Recession Edition

1/4 cup (0,06l) salted butter
1 lb (450 g) raw jumbo shrimp, peeled
1/3 cup (0,08l). Irish whiskey
1/3 cup (0,08l) heavy cream

Melt the butter in a large saute pan. When the 
butter starts to foam, add the shrimp and 
quickly turn until the shrimp starts to color. Set 
the whiskey on fire, add the burning whiskey, 
then add the cream.

Kate has been blogging on an extremely 
irregular basis about food since 2003 under 
the name amuse bouches.

http://savour-fare.com/

experiences

“Personality in type” by Akinao Saito
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Pro Wrestling… 
My not so secret 
vice…
By John “Johnny D” Mackenzie

I remember it so vividly, it was 
around 1985, I was running 
around the house like a crazed 
child in need of downers, my 
mother was doing her usual 
cleaning, but of course I was in the 
was.
So my mother, frustrated with my 
ability to always get in the way, 
she picked me up and plopped me 
down in a chair in front of our 
small television set with “rabbit 
ears” filled with three fantastic 
local channels.  
What was about to happen was 
going to change my life forever 
and I had no idea. She turned on 
the Television and told me not to 
move until she was finished her 
cleaning…so there i sat… and 
there he was, a monster of a man 
dressed in Red and Yellow… 
tearing is shirt apart with ease to a 
packed house while the sounds of 
“Real American” blasted through 
my speakers. I had found my her. 
So I sat there, glued to the 
television; here I am, over 24 years 
later, still glued to the Television.

Wrestling has always been 
something that fascinated me, I 
know it’s not real  (but i was 
devastated when i found out) , but it 
absolutely enthralls me into an 
almost stupor when it’s on.  
Wrestling is Action, Sports, Entertainment and 
Fantasy all rolled into one. I have surrounded 
myself with it for as long as I can remember, 
and anyone around me knows this.  It’s the 
greatest art form I know and it is very rarely 
given its respect.  These men and woman bust 
there a$$es of to entertain the crowds and tell 
fantastic stories in the mix. So much goes 
through my mind when I think about 
wrestling; so many pivotal moments.

I remember the Rockers… who I wanted so 
badly to be, I remember Andre, a giant of a 
man who I thought was invincible. I remember 
Rick Rude painting Jake the Snakes Wife on his 
tights and how badly I wanted Jake to DDT 
him through the mat and cover him with 
Damien.   

But as a child… one thing changed the face of 
wrestling for me forever, Hulk Hogan VS. The 
Ultimate Warrior. I idolized both with all of my 
being and for the first time in my life. I did not 
know who to root for. In the end, I decided it 
didn’t matter, either way, my hero would win.  
From that day forward, as just a small child, I 
decided I wanted to be a Pro Wrestler.

For the next few years as a child, I dreamed 
about being a wrestler, emulating what they 
did with my friends, eventually finishing them 
off with a legdrop on an old mattress. Years 
passed. There was HBK’s boyhood dream, The 
Montreal Screwjob, The NWO, The Rock, Steve 
Austin, DX….. So much all of it being a part of 
my life, there was always one constant, while 
everything in my life drifted away… and 
changed, Wrestling was always there.

Now, step forward to the early years of 2000. I 
was offered a chance to wrestle, to be trained 
by a guy they called “The Dice” (now known 
as “LumberJack” Johnson… he was a local guy 
who had said he was trained by someone in 
ontario) , But that didn’t matter to me. I had 
seen a ring in front of me and seen the chance 
to live out the dream I had since my early 

years.  Now I had a small background in 
Amateur Wrestling from my high school days 
so I figured I was off to a good start.

I started my training, learning to bump and 
protect myself in the ring, for a few weeks, 
unknown at this point in time I was hardly 
ring ready, or maybe not even properly trained.

But that did not turn me off, I wrestled 
almost weekly , as a fan favorite in a 
small “semi” pro wrestling group 
and loved every minute of it…. I had 
not felt like this  in my entire life… 
the first day I walked through those 
curtains.. to “MY” music… to a 
crowd … I felt like crying…But I was 
there… I walked out there… and I 
was terrible… they laughed… made 
fun of me… I had no idea what I was 
doing….. but I learned… and kept 
doing it…. a barely trained pencil 
necked geek.    As time went on, I 
learned from my mistakes… and 
learned what the crowd liked…. I 
became an Entertainer…  in that 
small little Hockey Ring every 
weekend… I wasn’t John 
Mackenzie… I was a wrestler………
and they liked me… they really liked 
me..lol

That ensued for about 2 years…. I 
even went on to travel a bit for 
another wrestling promotion in 
another part of the province… I had 
learned from my mistakes… and 
considered myself as being an equal 
to the guys around me…. I had a 
rough start… but it wasn’t until my 
last match… In the North Sydney 
Forum against a good friend of mine. 
I felt like I finally knew what I was 

doing…. and that… was the last day of 
my wrestling career.

That was four years ago. “The Dice” is now a 
fully trained pro wrestler and excels at what he 
does and I respect the hell out of him…… and I 
work as a tech support agent. 
I feel the need for a repeat… to become 
legitimate … I know I’m grown up… and I 
should be out of that by now…. But even tho 
that was a long time ago…. It still eats at 
me….and I say this… again…. 28 years old…. 
Sitting in the living room waiting for a TNA 
Wrestling PPV….My name is John Mackenzie 
and  I WANT TO BE A WRESTLER……and I 
always will….

Johnny D MacKenzie

http://infiniteodds.wordpress.com

experiences

The exhibition "Wrest" Charcoal Drawings on paper, by John Pusateri
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Saint Patrick: 
The man behind the 
myth behind the 
legend
From Wikipedia, the free encyclopedia

Vital Statistics:
Born  c. AD 387
Banna Venta Berniae, Britain
Died  17 March, 461
Venerated in Anglicanism
Eastern Orthodoxy
Lutheranism
Roman Catholicism
Feast  17 March (Saint Patrick's Day)

Saint Patrick (Latin: Patricius,[2] Irish: 
Naomh Pádraig), said to have been born 
Maewyn Succat (Latin: Magonus 
Succetus), was a Roman Britain-born 
Christian missionary and is the patron 
saint of Ireland along with Brigid of 
Kildare and Columba. When he was about 
sixteen he was captured by Irish raiders 
and taken from his native Wales as a slave 
to Ireland, where he lived for six years 
before escaping and returning to his 
family. After entering the church, he later 
returned to Ireland as a missionary in the 
north and west of the island, but little is 
known about the places where he worked 
and no link can be made between Patrick 
and any church. By the eighth century he 
had become the patron saint of Ireland. 
The Irish monastery system evolved after 
the time of Patrick and the Irish church 
did not develop the diocesan model that 
Patrick and the other early missionaries 
had tried to establish.

The available body of evidence does not 
allow the dates of Patrick's life to be fixed 
with certainty, but it appears that he was 
active as a missionary in Ireland during 
the second half of the fifth century. Two 
letters from him survive, along with later 
hagiographies from the seventh century 
onwards. Many of these works cannot be 
taken as authentic traditions. Uncritical 
acceptance of the Annals of Ulster (see 
below) would imply that he lived from 340 
to 460, and ministered in what is modern 
day northern Ireland from 428 onwards. 
On 17th March St.Patrick's day is 
celebrated to remember him and what he 
did. This is celebrated across the world.
Background

Most modern studies of Saint Patrick 
follow a variant of T. F. O'Rahilly's "Two 
Patricks" theory. That is to say, many of the 
traditions later attached to Saint Patrick 
originally concerned Palladius, a deacon 
from Gaul who came to Ireland, perhaps 
sent by Pope Celestine I (died 431). 
Palladius was not the only early cleric in 
Ireland at this time. Saints Auxilius, 
Secundinus and Iserninus are associated 
with early churches in Munster and 
Leinster. By this reading, Palladius was 
active in Ireland until the 460s.[3]

Prosper of Aquitaine's contemporary 
chronicle states:

Palladius was ordained by Pope Celestine and 
sent to the Irish believers in Christ as their 
first bishop.[4]

Prosper associates this with the visits of 
Germanus of Auxerre to Britain to 
suppress the Pelagian heresy and it has 
been suggested that Palladius and his 
colleagues were sent to Ireland to ensure 
that exiled Pelagians did not establish 
themselves among the Irish Christians. 
The appointment of Palladius and his 
fellow-bishops was not obviously a 
mission to convert the Irish, but more 
probably intended to minister to existing 
Christian communities in Ireland.[5] The 
sites of churches associated with Palladius 
and his colleagues are close to royal 
centres of the period: Secundus is 
remembered by Dunshaughlin, County 
Meath, close to the Hill of Tara which is 
associated with the High King of Ireland; 
Kilashee, County Kildare, close to Naas 
with links with the Kings of Leinster, is 
probably named for Auxilius. This activity 
was limited to the southern half of Ireland, 
and there is no evidence for them in Ulster 
or Connacht.[6]

Although the evidence for contacts with 
Gaul is clear, the borrowings from Latin 
into the Old Irish language show that links 
with former Roman Britain were many.[7] 
Saint Iserninus, who appears to be of the 
generation of Palladius, is thought to have 
been a Briton, and is associated with the 
lands of the Uí Cheinnselaig in Leinster. 

The Palladian mission should not be 
contrasted with later "British" missions, 
but forms a part of them.[8]

Saint Patrick went under the gaelic second 
name of Daorbae (meaning - He was 
enslaved) so, he was known as Patricius 
Daorbae, during his Irish ministry.[9]

Patrick in legend

Pious legend credits Patrick with 
banishing snakes from the island, though 
all evidence suggests that post-glacial 
Ireland never had snakes;[38] one 
suggestion is that snakes referred to the 
serpent symbolism of the Druids of that 
time and place, as shown for instance on 
coins minted in Gaul (see Carnutes), or 
that it could have referred to beliefs such 
as Pelagianism, symbolized as “serpents”.
[citation needed][when?] Legend also 
credits Patrick with teaching the Irish 
about the concept of the Trinity by 
showing people the shamrock, a 3-leaved 
clover, using it to highlight the Christian 
belief of 'three divine persons in the one 
God' (as opposed to the Arian belief that 
was popular in Patrick's time).[when?]

Some Irish legends involve the Oilliphéist, 
the Caoránach, and the Copóg Phádraig. 
During his evangelising journey back to 
Ireland from his parent's home at 
Birdoswald, he is understood to have 
carried with him an ash wood walking 
stick or staff. He thrust this stick into the 
ground wherever he was evangelising and 
at the place now known as Aspatria (ash 
of Patrick) the message of the dogma took 
so long to get through to the people there 
that the stick had taken root by the time he 
was ready to move on. The 12th century 
work Acallam na Senórach tells of Patrick 
being met by two ancient warriors, Caílte 
mac Rónáin and Oisín, during his 
evangelical travels. The two were once 
members of Fionn mac Cumhaill's warrior 
band the Fianna, and somehow survived 
to Patrick's time. They traveled with the 
saint and told him their stories.

expressions

Beannachtaí na Féile Pádraig: Happy St. Patrick day
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Missionary Legacy

As one of the earliest Christian missionaries traveling abroad to spread 
the Christian faith, Saint Patrick is important because he serves as a 
testament to the overall missionary legacy of the Church. His example 
afforded later Christian missionaries the opportunity to assess the best 
methods to employ when confronting pagan groups abroad. Perhaps the 
most significant aspect of Saint 
Patrick’s missionary efforts in 
Ireland was that he 
transcended the boundary 
between Church hierarchy and 
prominent Church Fathers in 
terms of the viability of 
missionary pursuits. Saint 
Patrick proved that any 
Christian could live out the 
Scriptural commandment to 
spread the word of God while 
“exalting and confessing his 
wonders before all the nations 
that are under the 
heavens.”[39] Patrick’s 
example would inspire later 
missionaries to undertake 
great missions to evangelize 
abroad in later years.

Sainthood and remembrance

March 17, popularly known as 
St. Patrick's Day, is believed to be his death date and is the date 
celebrated as his feast day. The day became a feast day in the universal 
church due to the influence of the Waterford-born Franciscan scholar 
Luke Wadding, as a member of the commission for the reform of the 
Breviary [42] in the early part of the 17th century.

For most of Christianity's first thousand years, canonisations were done 
on the diocesan or regional level. Relatively soon after the death of 
people considered to be very holy people, the local Church affirmed that 
they could be liturgically celebrated as saints. As a result, St. Patrick has 
never been formally canonised by a Pope; nevertheless, various Christian 
churches declare that he is a Saint in Heaven (he is in the List of Saints). 

He is still widely venerated in 
Ireland and elsewhere today.
[43]

St. Patrick is also venerated in 
the Orthodox Church, 
especially among English-
speaking Orthodox Christians 
living in the United Kingdom 
and the Republic of Ireland and 
in North America[44]. There 
are Orthodox icons dedicated 
to him.[45]

On March 17, 1776, the day that 
British forces under General Sir 
William Howe evacuated 
Boston during the American 
Revolutionary War, the 
password of the day at General 
George Washington's 
Continental Army encampment 
was "Saint Patrick". The date is 
observed as Evacuation Day, an 

official holiday in Suffolk County, 
Massachusetts, USA. Massachusetts has the most Irish ancestry of the 
United States in terms of percentage of total population.

[references http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Saint_Patrick]

Grafton Street, Dublin: by Gordon Stanwix
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