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CHAPTER ONE:

Headlines and Heartbreaks

If six months ago someone had told me that within the year I would be at the

forefront of the media industry I would have told them just how right they were. Because

even then I knew that I was destined for greatness. And through all the ups and downs,

the good times and the bad, one thing kept me going, one simple concept that I clung to

even in my darkest hour. And what was that notion, that simple abstraction that could

keep a man afloat through the most tumultuous tempest? It can be summed up in one

simple world: SUCCESS! Unqualified, unrivaled, unequivocal success. As Abraham

Lincoln once said, “Always bear in mind that your own resolution to succeed is more

important than any other one thing.” It’s like he was reading my mind.

But why the news? I could have been a success at anything I put my hand to (more on

that later) so why focus on the fickle muse of current affairs? Well, for one, the most

important part of the news, really the thing that makes it news, is the fact that it’s new. I

mean, that’s three-quarters of the word right there. And ever since I was a child I have

always been fascinated by the new. Whether it was a new toy, or a new present, or a new,

ah, gift, I was always excited to be the recipient of something new. So perhaps it’s no

surprise that I wound up so enamored of newness and, by extension, the news. But was

there more at work here? Was there something else that drew me to the news media

world? It’s funny you should ask.

Think of the big news stories of our time: the Berlin wall, ah, war, um, local news.

What one thing do all these stories have in common? That’s right, they all affect us.

Maybe not personally, maybe it was a family member or a friend who was affected. Or

maybe we just read about it in the news. But the point is that, in this day and age, the

public had become personal. And that was a fact I couldn’t afford to ignore any longer.

Someone had to do something. And that someone was me. And that something was to

start a podcast talking about the news. If only I had known then what that would lead to,

which I did.
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