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By Bob Dewel

it's over 90 degrees, and your
scribe is sitting in front of Baraboo’s
Booksmith, reading unintelligible (to me)
gibberish (?) from James Joyce's
“Ulysses”. Moreover, I'm reading it out
loud, to wary looks from passers-by.

“Ineluctable modality of the
visible, at last that if not more, thought
through my eyes. Signature of all things |
am here to read. Seaspawn and
seawrack...limits of the
diaphame”....James Joyce. On and on it
droned, as did |, sputtering over phrases
incomprehensible to this only lightly
lettered key tapper.

Inside the store is Annie Randall,
the Inspirer of so many of us to do this
insane thing, reading all 644 pages of
this seemingly irrational book—out loud—
to the Saturday throngs of farmer's
market shoppers.

And why do we do this—because
Annie Randall said it was done in
sophisticated cities all over the world, so
why not in Baraboo. The book’s events
all take place on June 16, Bloomsday, the
single day in early 20th century Ireland
which rated so many descriptive pages by
Joyce.

This is her ninth year sponsoring
the event. There were 45 readers, and it

required 34 % hours. A surprise reader
was Bill Thomas, a stranger, who phoned
from Pueblo, Colorado and read his part
out loud for 30 minutes. He has no
connection to Baraboo, but wanted to be
part of our effort.

Which brings us to a consideration
of the innovative Randall and her one-of-
a-kind book store and performance
emporium. For fourteen years its varied
offerings have held forth on Oak Street,
dating back to when this column was in
its infancy.

The Booksmith is located directly
in line with the bore of the Courthouse
cannon, perhaps a symbol of the
innovative independence of the offerings
of the establishment. Inside is a small
stage, only one step up, in a crowded
conglomeration of unmatched tables and
chairs, capacity perhaps an intimate 45,
plus standing room in the rear all the way
to the front entrance. On special
occasions, there is seating for 75!

As for clientele, it is possible that
some of the regular patrons of the
establishment’s venue have never
purchased a book. Not a secret either is
that not everyone drops a coin or bill in
the not-so-prominent donation bucket on
special entertainment nights. Annie
welcomes most anyone anyway, and the
events are generally free.

So what goes on at the
Booksmith? In addition to poetry and
language groups, an eclectic menu of
performances has included 3 of
Wisconsin's 4 poet laureates,
impersonations of giants such as Mozart,
Franklin, and Gershwin, reenactments of
a 20's German Café, Downtown Abbey,
plus Casablanca and Rick’s Café-with red
tablecloths, with impersonations from
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