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AlLiner has a plan

to revolutionize state
politics. Why isn’t
anyone listening? )i




MICHAEL AMSLER:

-lnd they keep away the annnals that do.”
is Random Ridge Vmeyards the whims

] } Gary Snyder vem of nathe-msplred verse),
¢ st of surfmg, estab 1shed,

Hed wonderl nd located, 200 feet above
. the Sonoma Valley, atop ic
_ eminence of Mt. Veeder. It is

. jages wonderfmly

Ishake deals that give
grapes. The grapes
P
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“Old Wave” zinfandel features a
himerical cor} i ;
ard, a reference to Hawley S hfe L

| long, wave- .riding hobby ‘The Ran-
dom Ridge Red Table Wine is
ha]lucmogemc montage of tiny.
fodr ages dangling horseshoes, hat-
| waving buckaroos, and, of course, =
| surfhoards. The sangiovese label
| is even less fancy: two bravely :
; 'drawn wine glasses, exchangmg a o
| wave of multxcolored dl‘lpS and
'nothmge]se”‘ G
: - We are inside the house now..
| A lightfilled, multiwindowed
i beauty, Hawley’ home is eccentri-
i wraparound !
lofts and creative use of s space. the .
[ result of Workmg w1 ‘

| ingat d.lfferent wmenes in the val- L
ley.Td started co]lectmg reclalmed ‘
d and
1 ev 3 T had
: enough to work with, a contr‘ ctor
i ,fbuddy and I would take a look at
| my pile and figure out what to do
.| with it. We’d build on the house
| until T ran out of materlal and E

| then I'd start collecting : agam 2
I Since his home is too far away‘ ,
| from town for the county to pro-.
| vide. electr1c1ty, Hawley powers it
| with solar- powered roof panels
‘and a number of generators Lead
| mgthe ‘way through the house, he
‘| points out his COHECthIl:Df surf-

- boards-—several rooms worth— -
 ingeniously stored on the ceiling,
- where they fit nicely between
| rafters. The walls are adorned
| with paintings, photographs ‘and
framed poems from wrlters the :
| Hawleys respect. : :

. Bill Hawley's own wrltmgs
ost of which: he has self: pub-
lished in low- volume -quantities
: oughout the years, stand in a
‘| place of honor. besxde other poets’,
works. ;

A brief peek mto the ‘bathroom
reveals Hawley’s enthusiasm for
old-fashioned sinks and fixtures.
“T have kind of a. sink fetish,” he
admits with a grin. “I have
anthue sinks all over the place.”

He's a hard one to describe,

i_‘thls Bill Hawley. Vintner-poet- o
| surfer-builder-farmer-father-hus-

zb‘and—smk fetishist. One descnp .

‘1 dont think of myself as -
entric at all,” he shrugs 1 pre ;

be applied to himself is the word

lucky. “I am lucky ” he states
gratefully “I wouldn’t say that

g ntent I don't know 1fI

‘how 1 could hvean'y h
He gazes out th
:sweepmg view of his vmeyards :
' and all the treefilled vastness of
| the mountain b yond. MIEL everk
1 had to go get a real job. agam I'm
sure I could do it,” he T




