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Something	terrible	was	happening.	That	loss	of	balance,	it	was	one	of	the	first	signs,	wasn't	it?Standing	there	in	the	funeral	home,	Tim	was	barraged	by	memories	and	images,	one	after	the	other.	Buddy	was	a	family	doctor;	Tim	was	starting	a	residency	in	neurology.	This	went	on	for	years	as	his	disease	worsened	and	they	sought	help	in	an	ever-
widening	area:	Hartsville,	then	nearby	towns,	then	the	Medical	University	of	South	Carolina	a	couple	of	hours	away.	Janice	C.	Maybe	a	neurologist	could	figure	it	out?*	*	*The	time	Tim's	older	brother,	Mike,	drove	Bill	and	Merle	to	a	neighboring	town.	The	symptoms	are	a	combination	of	Parkinson's	and	Alzheimer's	and	every	specialist	diagnoses	with
Alzheimer's	or	has	no	idea.	From	generation	to	generation,	the	Baxley	boys	looked	so	similar	that	it	was	difficult	at	times	to	tell	them	apart.But	this	man	in	the	casket	—	this	man	looked	nothing	like	Bill	Baxley.	Tall	and	imposing,	with	a	stern	and	serious	face,	he	had	been	a	deacon	in	his	church	and	head	of	the	Sunday	school	program.	He	may	not
have	remembered	the	compass,	but	he	still	remembered	who	his	sons	were,	what	his	wife	meant	to	him,	how	it	felt	when	he	could	walk	and	talk	and	eat.	Hundreds	arrived	—	more	than	the	funeral	director	had	ever	seen	—	a	steady	stream	of	people	coming	despite	the	thick	heat	of	that	June	evening.	But	when	Merle	brought	Bill	in,	the	doctor	was
confounded.	Ms.	Kolkata	also	presents	the	research	being	done	on	this	and	other	rare	genetic	mutations	that	cause	neurological	diseases.	He	glanced	back	at	his	mother	—	tiny,	frail-looking	Merle	—	who	stood	near	the	entrance	to	the	room	where	her	husband's	casket	lay.	His	speech	blurred.	No,	Bill	shot	back,	he	didn't	remember	any	of	that.
Copyright	©	2017	Gina	Kolata.	So	staunch	a	patriarch	and	so	perfect	a	picture	of	traditional	southern	living	was	he	that,	in	1985,	he	was	awarded	a	plaque	from	Governor	Richard	Riley	naming	his	clan	South	Carolina	Family	of	the	Year	"in	recognition	of	the	exemplary	qualities	of	family	life	exhibited	by	the	William	H.	(State	College,	PA)	Mercies	in
Disguise	Genetic	diseases	are	very	chilling	since	there	is	no	medication	or	antibiotic	to	"cure"	them.	But	instead	Bill	just	frowned	at	the	stack	of	glass,	unable	to	figure	out	what	to	do.	Bill	had	fought	in	the	Pacific	—	but	one	of	his	friends,	who	had	fought	in	Europe,	had	given	him	a	compass	that	he	had	snagged	from	a	German	general.	Bill	would	usher
him	into	the	back	bedroom,	saying	he	wanted	Buddy's	advice	on	what	to	do,	how	to	get	a	diagnosis	at	least.	Mike	kept	swerving	as	he	sped	down	the	slick	highway,	accidentally	pulling	the	steering	wheel	every	time	he'd	reach	over	to	give	his	father	a	shove,	checking	if	he	was	still	alive.Every	little	mundane	thing	became	an	ordeal.	They	cherish	family
life	—	restaurants	close	on	Sunday	nights	so	employees	can	eat	dinner	at	home	with	their	families.	It	was	as	if	he	had	blacked	out,	yet	he	was	fully	conscious.	Bill's	gray	hair	had	been	pulled	back,	the	skin	drawn	tight	against	his	forehead.	But	Buddy	was	at	a	loss.*	*	*And	so,	that	same	year	—	1988	—	when	Bill's	symptoms	had	become	so	distressing,
Tim	and	his	brothers	began	ferrying	their	father	from	doctor	to	doctor.	Lynne	B.	Mercies	in	Disguise	by	Gina	Kolata	delivers	this	message	in	her	new	medical	thriller.	His	son	Buddy	was	a	doctor.	We	can	be	positively	changed	by	our	tragedies	This	true	story	focuses	on	one	extended	family	that	seeks	to	understand	what	their	degenerative	disease	of
the	central	nervous	system	is	and	partners	with	medical	science	to	define	and	research	this	protein	gene	abnormality.	(Ellicott	City,	MD)	Mercies	in	Disguise	Gina	Kolata	successfully	links	scientific	research	with	family	challenges.	The	way	his	father	careened	through	the	living	room,	clutching	at	the	wall	for	support,	hanging	on	to	chairs	and	sofas.
They	all	had	a	sensuously	full	upper	lip	with	a	pronounced	Cupid's	bow.	Kolata's	writing	is	informative	but	also	full	of	compassion.	That	night,	Tim	cradled	the	little	compass	in	his	hand,	carrying	it	upstairs	to	the	kitchen.	(Hoover,	AL)	Profoundly	Compelling!	Once	I	started	reading	this	profoundly	compelling	book	I	could	not	put	the	book	down.	He
watched	as	his	father	attempted	to	comply,	arms	crossed	over	his	chest,	bending	over	and	struggling	to	rise.	I	was	particularly	interested	in	genetic	links	to	specific	diseases.since	I	have	lost	two	siblings	to	different	forms	of	cancer.	Assume	it's	real--how	would	a	deeply	religious	Southern	Baptist	respond	to	caring	for	the	disabled,	warning	the	younger
generation	(or	not),	facing	questions	of	possible	pregnancies?	Then	the	neurologist	asked	Bill	to	try	to	cross	his	arms	over	his	chest	and	stand.He	cannot	possibly	do	that,	Mike	thought.	"He	didn't	have	that	personal	empathy	or	sympathy.	The	book	reads	like	a	fast-paced	mystery	where	you	are	entirely	immersed	in	the	family	and	their	search	for	help.
He	suggested	that	he	do	a	physical	exam.	He	had	to	hang	on	to	the	machines."This	seemingly	innocuous	comment	was	delivered	so	quietly	that	she	had	already	moved	on	by	the	time	Tim	recognized	its	meaning.*	*	*Throughout	his	father's	illness	—	abrupt	in	its	onset	and	unswerving	in	its	course	—	Tim	Baxley	had	sought	answers	from	one	doctor
after	another	—	general	practitioners,	pathologists,	neurologists.	He	was	devastated	and	tried	to	find	a	logical	reason	for	his	father's	puzzling	memory	loss.	They'd	emptied	out	the	station	wagon,	leaving	the	trunk	clear	to	transport	the	unwieldy	sheets	of	glass.	The	greatest	parallel	between	the	Baxters	and	my	family	is	the	heartache	of	health	decision
making.	Kudos	to	the	author's	writing	skill	to	effectively	write	an	intimate	story	about	a	family's	search	to	find	the	truth	balanced	against	the	medical/scientific	communities	diligence	and	passion	to	leave	no	stone	unturned.	Tim	reminded	Bill	that	they'd	looked	at	that	compass	many	times	over	the	years.	The	last	did	not	leave	until	10:00.	The	closest
place	like	that	was	Duke	University,	150	miles	away.	It	will	almost	certainly	make	one	clamor	for	even	more	books	by	Gina	Kolata,	and	more	books	just	like	it,	elevating	the	importance	of	science	to	all	aspects	of	our	lives,	and	how	it	can	also	save	our	lives,	or	at	least	give	us	hope	where	there	once	was	none.	They	were	picking	up	windows	for	a
sunroom	Bill	was	building	onto	the	house.	When	finally	there	is	a	diagnosis,	the	next	question	is:	do	you	get	tested	to	find	out	if	you	carry	the	debilitating	brain	disease	that	killed	your	father,	aunt,	uncles,	grandfather	and	possibly	you?	Mercies	are	blessings	or	gifts	that	come	from	despair,	suffering,	and	hardship.	He	didn't	want	to	admit	weakness.
Bill	sat	rigid,	his	hands	on	his	knees,	his	face	stiff	and	expressionless	except	for	his	bulging,	searching	eyes.The	neurologist	began	to	question	Bill,	who	replied	with	effort,	sometimes	with	just	a	single	word	in	an	almost	inaudible	voice	as	he	laboriously	struggled	to	speak.	But	what	about	a	place	where	doctors	specialize	in	rare	diseases,	a	major
medical	center	where	researchers	study	mysterious	illnesses?	All	rights	reserved.	As	one	scary	symptom	followed	another,	it	was	impossible	to	avoid	the	unthinkable.	They	support	the	town's	free	medical	clinic,	funded	by	churches,	foundations,	businesses,	and	individuals	and	staffed	by	volunteer	doctors	and	nurses	who	treat	those	who	cannot	afford
to	pay.	(Exeter,	NH)	Facing	the	Fight	of	Your	Life	Against	Genetic	Destiny	This	book	is	an	absolutely	fascinating	story	of	a	family	that	struggles	to	discover	what	is	happening	to	them	when	they	realize	that	each	generation	has	faced	a	dreadful	neurological	disease	that	defies	diagnosis.	The	symptoms	had	remained	subtle	for	quite	some	time,	but	now
—	nearly	eleven	years	after	that	episode	when	Bill	did	not	recognize	the	compass	from	World	War	II	—	he	was	no	longer	able	to	stand	without	assistance.	solely	for	the	personal	use	of	visitors	to	this	web	site.	Like	a	small	child,	he	wanted	to	hear	his	dad	tell	the	story	one	more	time.	Loved	Mercies	In	Disguise.	Mike	cringed,	trying	to	seem
unconcerned	as	he	loaded	the	windows	into	the	trunk.	Bill	had	to	use	a	bathroom.	It	humbled	the	proud	man	who	never	countenanced	weakness.	He	had	the	frustrated	look	of	someone	asked	to	solve	a	puzzle	beyond	his	abilities.	And	yet,	after	years	of	watching	her	commanding	husband	degrade	into	an	invalid,	aging	twice	as	quickly	as	he	should
have,	after	years	of	helplessly	watching	as	aides	transferred	his	weight	from	wheelchair	to	toilet	and	back	again,	after	spoon-feeding	him	his	meals,	after	waiting	while	he	communicated	by	grunting	or	nodding	or	slowly	pointing	to	letters	on	an	alphabet	board,	she	felt	in	spite	of	herself	a	kernel	of	relief	that	his	suffering	was	now	over.Between
greeting	visitors,	Tim	observed	his	mother	shake	well-wishers'	hands	and	acknowledge	their	sympathy.	Bill	Baxley	lay	in	an	open	casket	in	a	small	room	just	behind	them.	He	had	been	looking	for	something	in	the	basement	when	he	came	upon	an	object	from	his	childhood.	It	could	happen	to	anyone	with	too	much	on	his	mind.*	*	*The	day	when	Bill
and	Merle	were	out	walking,	a	doctor	who	lived	next	door	noticed	that	Bill	was	lagging	behind,	dragging	his	feet	and	walking	unsteadily;	he	finally	asked	Merle	if	Bill	was	okay.	As	it	turned	out,	Bill	had	sleep	apnea	so	every	few	minutes	or	so,	he	would	stop	breathing	in	the	midst	of	rattling	snores.	But	Kolata	humanized	the	research	and	medicine	by
telling	us	about	the	Baxter	family	and	their	agonizing	struggle	with	their	emerging	knowledge	about	the	disease	that	was	ravaging	some	of	their	members.	He	was	a	stranger.	Excerpted	by	permission	of	St.	Martin's	Press.	"Something	is	wrong	with	Dad."	Mike	was	the	first	to	say	it	out	loud,	to	Merle,	finally	speaking	the	words	everyone	had	been
thinking.*	*	*Bill	grappling	in	vain	with	a	little	package	of	crackers	at	a	Sunday	family	dinner,	fighting	his	mounting	frustration.	And	yet,	suddenly,	in	the	briefest	of	exchanges,	this	woman	had	conveyed	that	she	had	seen	it	before	in	his	grandfather	—	a	crucial	detail	Tim	had	never	known.	"I've	been	through	several	cases	of	burnout	at	work	since	that
time,"	he	offered	as	feeble	defense.Tim	sadly	trudged	back	downstairs	clutching	the	compass	and	replaced	it	on	the	shelf	—	it	may	still	be	there	to	this	day.	Beverly	J.	Tim	had	first	noticed	it	ten	years	earlier,	in	1988,	at	Sunday	dinner	at	his	parents'	house.	The	rest	of	the	family	—	the	four	sons,	the	three	grandchildren	—	silent,	staring	at	their	plates,
not	wanting	to	embarrass	him,	knowing	he	would	not	accept	help.	It	reminds	me	of	a	song	called	"Blessings"	by	Laura	Story	that	highlights	the	theme	of	this	story	that	there	are	"mercies	in	disguise".	Maybe	it	was	nothing,	she	reasoned.	But	what	did	his	father	mean	when	he	offered	that	odd	excuse?	The	author,	Gina	Kolata	did	a	great	job	of
explaining	the	difficult	background	research	that	helped	scientists	figure	out	the	cause	of	these	neurological	diseases.	I	am	faced	with	the	same	illness	in	a	different	form.	Bill	tried	to	explain	that	in	the	last	week	he	had	become	pretty	much	unable	to	walk	unassisted,	falling	after	a	few	unsteady	steps.	He	developed	a	kind	of	rhythm.	He	will	tip	over.
what	would	I	do?	He	sat	his	father	down	in	a	chair,	facing	the	neurologist.	The	family	formed	its	own	small	line	in	that	front	room,	greeting	people	as	they	came	by.	It	had	a	steel	case	that	opened	to	reveal	the	compass;	on	the	other	side,	there	was	a	little	mirror	with	the	initials	of	its	owner	etched	on	it.Tim	would	often	bring	this	to	his	father	and	ask
him	to	talk	about	the	war,	to	tell	the	story	of	his	friend	and	how	he	came	to	get	his	hands	on	that	compass.	The	brothers	conferred:	they	were	aware	of	just	how	grave	a	situation	their	father	was	in.	There	are	currently	39	reader	reviews	for	Mercies	in	Disguise	Write	your	own	review!	Viqui	G.	But	so	far,	their	combined	medical	training	was	not
helping.When	Tim	and	Buddy	explained	to	their	brother	Mike	that	they	were	hitting	a	wall,	he	offered	to	take	their	father	to	Duke.	The	viewing	was	supposed	to	start	at	6:00	p.m.	and	end	at	8:00,	but	people	lined	up	outside	the	door	at	5:45.	A	rippled	sateen	pillow	tipped	a	shriveled	face	up	to	the	line	of	passing	mourners.	It	was	a	disease	unique	to
Bill	Baxley,	the	doctors	said.There	must	be	an	answer	out	there	somewhere,	Tim	thought.	Eventually	he	told	Merle,	who	kept	it	quiet	for	many	years.	Baxley,	Jr.	family."It	was	a	confirmation	of	Bill's	belief,	shared	by	his	family,	that	the	Baxley	clan	was	special,	maybe	even	indestructible	—	certainly	a	testament	to	the	grace	conferred	by	faith,
discipline,	and	hard	work.	He	proudly	showed	it	to	his	father.	Tim	remembered	those	Sunday	dinners	when	Buddy	arrived	with	his	family.	When	they	were	called	to	go	in	for	Bill's	exam,	Mike	helped	his	father	rise	from	a	chair	and	gently	held	him	up	as	he	walked	into	the	exam	room	with	tiny	steps.	She	also	introduced	to	the	reader	the	concept	that
prion	abnormalities	in	a	parent	could	then	be	transferred	to	children	of	those	affected	parents.	The	line	snaked	around	the	wall	on	the	right	side	of	the	front	room	of	the	funeral	home,	then	extended	out	the	door	and	through	the	parking	lot	and	down	the	sidewalk.	His	favorite	charcoal	gray	suit	hung	loose	on	his	shrunken	body;	his	red	tie	with	a	South
Carolina	emblem	did	nothing	to	draw	the	eye	from	the	desolation	of	his	body.Tim	was	at	the	front	of	the	receiving	line,	standing	ahead	of	his	older	brothers,	Billy,	Mike,	and	Buddy.	(Henderson,	NV)	Putlizer	Prize-worthy	An	expertly-crafted,	deeply	affecting,	empathetic,	evenhanded,	science-driven	and	family-driven	masterwork	that	should	be	on	the
shortlist	for	the	Pulitzer	Prize.	That	crinkling	sound	seemed	never	to	end	as	Bill	tried	fruitlessly	to	tear	open	the	plastic	with	his	trembling	hands,	his	weak	fingers,	never	saying	a	word	to	his	family	as	he	furtively	worked	away	at	the	wrapper.	Mike	carried	them	from	the	store	to	the	car	and	then	waited	for	Bill,	who	had	always	taken	charge	in	these
kinds	of	situations.	Though	the	local	doctors	had	been	empathetic,	it	was	obvious	they	were	not	going	to	be	able	to	help.	Page	1	2	3	4	5	CHAPTER	1The	ProphecyTim	Baxley	never	even	got	the	name	of	the	woman	who	told	him	the	story	that	set	the	horror	in	motion.	It	was	a	disease	like	Alzheimer's	—	but	not.	He	and	Bill	arrived	on	time	for	their
appointment	at	the	neurological	disorders	clinic.	Tracy	N.	No	part	of	this	excerpt	may	be	reproduced	or	reprinted	without	permission	in	writing	from	the	publisher.	It	is	a	suspenseful	tale	as	it	transcends	countries,	time	and	many	different	people	who	are	all	committed	to	solving	this	tragic	medical	dilemma.	His	dad	shuffling	as	he	walked;	soon	the
shuffling	turned	into	stumbling	and	then	a	sort	of	weaving,	like	he	was	drunk.	Why	is	the	medical	establishment	so	skeptical?	Bill	moved	only	a	few	inches	from	his	seat	before	he	collapsed	back	onto	the	chair,	listing	to	the	side,	his	masklike	face	giving	no	sign	of	the	panic	he	must	have	felt.The	neurologist	sat	impassive	in	his	chair,	doing	nothing	to
help.	(Hayward,	CA)	Mercies	In	Disquise	Loved	Henrietta	Lacks.	There	is	nothing	they	can	offer	for	treatment.	Bill	slumped	down	in	his	seat,	his	face	ashen,	and	dozed	off.	The	reader	can't	help	but	develop	a	special	empathy	for	Amanda	as	she	tries	to	lead	her	life	in	a	proud	and	fulfilling	way	in	the	hopes	that	she	is	providing	a	future	for	those	who
face	these	diseases.	And	that	was	in	the	beginning,	when	things	just	seemed	off,	but	nothing	so	strange	that	it	could	suggest	a	fatal	problem.Bill's	memory	seemed	to	slip	around	this	time	as	well.	The	process	of	making	life	altering	decisions	is	dramatically	difficult.	I	was	releived	to	read	that	opposing	ideas	were	revealed.The	story	read	like	fiction	and
gave	me	a	banquet	of	food	for	thought.	It	is	a	place	of	conservative	tradition,	of	exacting	conformity,	stifling	to	some	but	a	comfort	to	those	who	have	come	to	feel	that	Hartsville	is	their	true	home.Bill	Baxley	proudly	fit	in.	It	had	been	years	since	he	had	asked	him	about	it.But	when	Bill	looked	down	at	what	his	son	was	holding,	he	seemed	baffled	and
muttered	that	he	had	no	idea	what	Tim	was	talking	about.	Even	Bill's	viewing	at	the	funeral	home	seemed	to	confirm	this	belief.Tim	knew	the	respect	his	father	commanded,	yet	he	was	still	astonished	by	the	size	of	the	crowd	that	night.	Joan	B.	It	would	be	a	long	night	for	her;	she'd	borne	a	heavy	burden.	Many	could	not	bear	to	see	him	—	they	left
after	paying	their	respects	to	the	family.	But	the	answer	was	always	the	same	—	some	glorified	version	of	"I	don't	know"	—	a	strange	illness	with	a	relentless	progression	that	made	Bill	Baxley	stagger,	grab	chairs,	tables,	anything	he	could	reach	in	the	early	stages	when	he	could	still	walk.	Still,	as	he	later	told	his	brother	Tim,	he	harbored	a	hope	that
it	would	all	be	worthwhile.The	next	morning,	Mike	dressed	his	father	in	an	oxblood	flannel	shirt,	khaki	pants,	and	a	fedora,	put	bright	white	socks	and	black	slip-on	shoes	on	his	feet.	This	book	was	excellent	and	very	readable.	The	doctor	continued	to	sit	calmly	in	his	chair	—	no	look	of	sympathy	to	Mike,	or	effort	to	comfort	Bill."He	seemed	to	be	so
distant	from	the	human	tragedy	in	front	of	him,"	Mike	later	explained	to	Tim.	Residents	frequent	family-owned	stores	because	they	like	to	buy	from	people	they	know.	This	was	the	first	signal	that	something	was	wrong,	which	he	predictably	kept	to	himself	for	a	while.	What	was	he	telling	Tim	when	he	said	"since	that	time"?*	*	*There	would	soon	be
more	worrying	signs	of	trouble.The	time	Bill	had	been	in	a	meeting	at	work	and	suddenly	realized	he	had	no	idea	what	was	going	on.	Getting	him	in	and	out	of	the	car	and	to	a	restroom	along	the	highway	was	agonizing.	It	was	a	June	evening	in	1998	and	Tim	was	at	the	end	of	the	receiving	line	at	a	viewing	the	night	before	a	funeral	—	his	father's
funeral.Tim's	father,	Bill	Baxley,	had	been	a	chemical	engineer	at	a	local	packaging	plant.	High	school	sports	make	front-page	news	in	the	town's	paper.	So	he	paid	little	notice	to	the	plump	gray-haired	woman	from	the	nearby	town	of	Darlington	when	she	made	her	way	up	to	him,	one	of	so	many	in	that	sea	of	mourners."I	am	so	sorry	for	your
loss."Now	her	eyes	turned	down,	her	smile	faded	slightly.	SusanS	Mercies	in	Disguise	by	Gina	Kolata	"Mercies	in	Disguise"	traces	both	science	and	human	drama:	Is	prion	disease	real?	I	heartily	recommend	it	to	anyone,	especially	to	anyone	who	is	interested	in	medicine	or	science.	His	father,	doctors	said,	suffered	from	a	rare,	anomalous	disease,
kind	of	a	blend	of	Alzheimer's	and	Parkinson's,	but	his	was	a	case	like	none	any	of	them	had	ever	seen	or	heard	of	before.	He	didn't	want	to	worry	anyone.	She	looked	up	at	him	again,	holding	his	glance	meaningfully."I	remember	his	daddy	walking	through	the	plant.	He'd	accept	a	"sorry	for	your	loss"	with	a	grateful	smile	and	then	turn	his	head	to	see
his	mother	doing	the	same	thing.Soon,	the	motions	became	automatic.	Heavy	makeup	was	smeared	over	the	scar	where	his	brain	had	been	removed	in	a	vain	attempt	to	figure	out	the	illness	that	had	robbed	him	of	his	life.	A	town	that,	with	its	suburbs,	comprises	twenty-one	thousand	people	and	sixteen	churches	—	eight	of	which	are	Baptist	—	but	not
a	single	mosque	or	synagogue,	it	is	a	deeply	Christian	population	in	the	heart	of	the	Bible	Belt.The	lure	of	the	town,	its	magnetic	appeal	for	the	Baxley	family	and	many	others,	is	its	sense	of	community.	Eventually,	it	took	away	his	ability	to	talk	and	to	eat	without	choking.	She	was	bearing	up	better	than	he	had	dared	to	hope.	Keep	a	box	of	tissues
handy	this	book	will	touch	your	heart,	mind	and	spirit.	He	would	have	let	him	fall."	(Continues…)Excerpted	from	"Mercies	in	Disguise"	by	.	The	seconds-long	silence,	following	a	loud	snore,	was	terrifying.	He	was	known	in	his	community	as	a	problem	solver,	someone	whom	people	would	go	to	for	advice	or	solace.The	Baxley	family	had	lived	in	or	near
Hartsville,	South	Carolina,	for	generations.	Mike	knew	it	was	not	going	to	be	easy	to	get	his	father	there,	given	his	condition,	but	he	felt	he	had	to	try.When	Mike	picked	Bill	up	at	his	house	on	Tuesday	afternoon,	January	21,	1997,	they	set	off	in	a	cold,	driving	rain.	The	church	basketball	teams	take	time-outs	during	the	games	for	devotions.	Mike
stepped	in,	hoisting	his	father	up	just	before	he	fell	to	the	floor.When	the	neurologist	asked	Bill	to	walk	back	and	forth	in	front	of	the	wall,	Mike	jumped	up,	helping	his	father	stand,	supporting	him	as	he	tried	to	walk	with	mincing	steps.	Others,	as	is	the	Baptist	tradition,	filed	past	the	casket,	with	no	kneeling,	no	signs	of	the	cross,	just	a	solemn
acknowledgment	of	the	revered	man.The	Baxley	men	were	readily	identified	by	strong,	dark	brows	shading	large,	dark	eyes,	a	head	of	thick	chestnut	hair,	a	narrow	oval	face	and	a	straight,	angular	nose.	Maybe	he	could	assist.	Finally	Mike	reached	over	and,	without	asking,	quietly	opened	the	package.The	family	watched	with	sorrow	as	Bill	lost
coordination	in	his	hands.	Kolata's	account	is	a	thoughtful	page-turner.	Excerpts	are	provided	by	Dial-A-Book	Inc.	Could	no	one	figure	out	what	was	causing	this?	Left	me	with	the	question	...	Finally	the	youngest	generation,	in	Amanda	Baxley,	seeks	to	discover	the	truth	about	her	own	status	and	must	make	life-changing	decisions	based	on	the	results.
Maybe	it	was	depression,	he	thought.	Bill	became	desperate	for	a	diagnosis,	started	begging	for	help.	Rory	A.	When	they	finally	arrived	at	their	hotel,	Mike	exhausted	himself	just	getting	his	father	from	the	car	to	the	lobby	to	the	room.	(Mill	Valley,	CA)	Blessings	from	Tragedy	In	life	there	can	be	many	trials	and	tribulations.	This	book	was	a	fascinating
true	story	of	a	family	unknowingly	affected	by	a	genetic	neurological	disorder	that	we	learn	later	in	the	book	is	GSS	(Gerstmann-Straussler-Scheinker)	disease.	And	he'd	never	received	one	that	satisfied	him.	The	Baxley	family	is	a	Christian	family	in	South	Carolina	who	are	tested	in	love,	faith	and	determination	to	persevere	in	the	face	of	a	terrible
genetic	disease.
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