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INTRODUCTION
In 1970, when I was ten years old, I would sit in the front seat 
of my parents’ yellow Volkswagen station wagon, parked in our 
garage, with a small black and white TV set on the seat beside 
me.  Next to the TV, I placed an old audio cassette recorder, 
which was the nal touch for creating my own sound studio.
  I then waited in anticipation to press record as soon as 
Mike Connors would appear on the screen. This was my primitive 
version of a DVR from which I could at least capture the audio 
recording of the TV show Mannix so I could listen to it all over 
again once the network broadcast ended. He was my hero, and I 
could only dream of one day meeting him.
  Flash forward forty-ve years to 2015 when I nally met 
Mike and began a journey that would lead to this book that I 
started writing in the fall of 2017, a mere nine months after he 
had passed away. Life can create the most amazing opportunities 
when you least expect it . . .  
Every night, millions of people turn on their time machines and 
travel backward through the decades—the 2000s, the 1990s, the 
1980s, the 1970s, and even further back. For me, these trips 
often stop in the 60s, 1967 to be exact, landing on a station called 
ME TV (Memorable Entertainment Television) and a show called 
Mannix, starring a wonderful actor named Mike Connors.
  You might take a trip through the archives of Nickelodeon, 
TV Land, or Cozi TV. No matter which platform you use, there 
are more and more avenues to the past these days.  Some might 
ask why I and so many other people take these voyages into the 
history of the small screen. The answer for some is because we 
grew up here or at least somewhere close in time. For others, 
it is a matter of discovering the reruns of old shows that are 
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new to them, but the connection is just as strong as if they were 
there the rst time around. I’d venture to say that it could also be 
because the world today is too troubled—our country is in chaos 
all the time and often on the brink of the next terrible thing, and 
there is nothing we can do about it, or so it seems.  
  What once was normal in society, is now considered 
abnormal. It’s too hard to tell right from wrong these days, and 
heaven help you if you admire anyone publicly who stands for 
traditional truths, the concepts of right and wrong and family 
values.
  However, there was a time, right here in fact, when this 
show and many others of its day, highlighted a character, a man 
and or woman, who stood for something in the face of adversity, 
no matter what. They faced many enemies; yet they always came 
out on top, and they did it all in under an hour.
  It may sound cliché, but times of old are new again, or 
perhaps better the second time around.  I have often heard 
people say they were born in the wrong decade or even the wrong 
century because they identify more closely with yesterday than 
today, and they wish they could do something about it.
  This kind of thinking doesn’t mean these people are 
obsolete; quite the contrary. It means they are forward-thinking 
in looking backward. They hope that all that was good, learned 
and appreciated, from the past will not be lost on the future.
  I am one of those people. It might surprise you to know that 
at the time I started writing this book I was a retired police ofcer with 
an unused private detective license who once sold commercial 
alarms in my second career.  
  This last fact is important because it was the catalyst, the 
thing that created the opportunity to take on the task of telling 
this story. In the course of my rst retirement job selling alarm 
systems, I met a man at an optical shop who had a signed photo 
of Mike Connors on his wall, and more important, he knew how I 
could meet him.
  In time, those meetings with Mike and others who knew 
him brought those detective skills of mine to bear in some of 
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the most astonishing ways imaginable. But, before I get to that 
fortuitous connection, let’s go back beyond those days of sitting 
in my parents’ car, tuning in faithfully and eagerly to that iconic 
role Mike played. Let’s go back to the beginning of this story, and 
the year 1947.
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CHAPTER 1
UCLA
“He thought I had interesting facial expressions.”
Mike in the air, as he often was on the basketball court. This would be 
one of the last times he turned his back on a camera in his life! 
 
(courtesy of The Connors Family Estate)
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The swish of a basketball as it travels through the net, 
unencumbered by the backboard or the goal is one of the most 
gratifying sounds you can hear in a ballgame, perhaps even more 
so than the roar of excitement that ows from the cheering crowd 
after it. 
  On one evening, in December of 1947, in a game between 
the UCLA Bruins and the Santa Clara Broncos, referees blew their 
whistles, coaches shouted instructions, players called out to their 
teammates, and the crowd screamed cheers and jeers. Amidst 
this cacophony of voices, squeaks from tennis shoes, thuds from 
a bouncing ball, and stomps from excited onlookers, something 
subtle but signicant was unfolding.
  Coach Wilbur Johns (lesser known than his successor John 
Wooden) prodded his UCLA Bruins to remember their fundamentals 
and execute the plays the way they had been taught as he steered 
them toward victory.  
  One player—young Krekor “Touch” Ohanian—was so 
focused on getting his team the win that his intensity channeled 
itself in a unique way. According to some who were there, his 
zeal manifested itself in the form of some very interesting facial 
expressions as he traveled up and down the court. 
  Those facial contortions went unnoticed by almost everyone 
in the auditorium that night except by one important spectator. 
That onlooker was not the typical sports scout you might expect 
to nd here. He was a different sort of scout.
  As strange as this may seem, this scout wasn’t particularly 
impressed by how the Bruins played basketball or even how they 
sounded as they ran up and down the court. He was struck by how 
one of them looked as he actively engaged in the game. The man 
in the stands was none other than renowned lm director William 
A. Wellman.  
  Wellman was the man who directed Robert Mitchum in the 
Story of G.I. Joe,  Henry  Fonda  in  The Ox-Bow Incident, Janet 
Gaynor in A Star Is Born, and many other actors in more than 
seventy lms before his own career came to a close.
  Wellman came to this game simply because Coach Johns’ 
brother Shelby happened to own a sporting goods store in 
Westwood, California, close to UCLA where he had purchased 
some items a few days earlier for his son.  
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  Wellman and Shelby became friends after that meeting, 
and Shelby subsequently invited Wellman and his ten-year-old 
son, Bill, Jr. to this UCLA game out of happenstance. It’s incredible 
when you think about how the simple actions of one person can 
set in motion a series of seemingly unrelated events that bring 
other people together in life-altering ways.
  Even more intriguing was the fact that Wellman had not 
been focusing on the loud sounds of the game at the time, but 
instead on the quiet sights, in particular, Ohanian’s dramatic 
facial expressions as he traversed the court. Wellman had a habit 
of analyzing people from a distance and at times he would think, 
I bet he could be a great actor.
  Wellman himself had accidentally been discovered many 
years earlier in much the same way. In 1917, Douglas Fairbanks 
Sr. attended a hockey game in the Boston area, and in an effort to 
pass the time, in between his evening stage performances. That’s 
when he noticed the rambunctious Wellman on the ice.   
  At that game, Fairbanks was fascinated by Wellman’s ability 
to end up in the penalty box repeatedly for various infractions. 
Fairbanks felt this illustrated Wellman’s inner intensity for the 
sport. After the game, Fairbanks stepped down from the stands 
and  approached  Wellman.    He  told  Wellman  how  impressed  he 
had been by his athleticism, effort, and passion for the game.
  Fairbanks and Wellman quickly became friends.  Before 
leaving the area for the last time, Fairbanks stopped in again 
to tell Wellman goodbye, and to offer, “If you ever come to 
Hollywood, look me up.”  
  Wellman eventually did exactly that, and when he arrived 
in Hollywood in 1919, he immediately looked up Fairbanks. The 
next thing Wellman knew, with Fairbanks’ help, he was working at 
a movie studio. Not long after that, he was on his way to becoming 
an iconic movie director.
  Amazingly, twenty-eight years later, Wellman had taken his 
son to see this basketball game to take his mind off his demanding 
work in the movie business; yet, he suddenly found himself in the 
exact situation Fairbanks had been in, but with the roles reversed. 
  Essentially, both men came to this moment in time in an 
effort to escape work, so one might assume the topic would have 
been the furthest thing from either man’s mind; yet somehow the 
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subject still came up. 
  After the game, Wellman left the stands, just as Fairbanks 
had done years before, and sought out Ohanian. The two talked 
for a few moments, and then Wellman asked Ohanian if he would 
ever consider a career in the movies. When Ohanian said yes, 
that was all Wellman needed to hear; the connection was made.  
  He  promised  Ohanian  he  would  eventually  look  him  up, 
just as soon as he started work on his next picture. Ohanian 
readily agreed, and as far as Wellman knew, he held the ball in 
his court.
  Ohanian, however, was not known for a lack of motivation 
or for waiting around for someone else to move the ball.  Most of 
all, he never waited for an opportunity to knock twice.  Once he 
had an idea to enhance his life, he went after it wholeheartedly, 
and this new direction would be no different. 
  According to Bill Wellman, Jr., who grew up to be a well-
known actor and author in his own right, and was interviewed 
for this book, “My father often did things like this.”  He would go 
places and try and get away from the movie business for a few 
hours, yet he couldn’t.  He was always looking at life, and more 
importantly, people, through the lens of a camera.  
  This led him to unintentionally discover one face after 
another, locating people who would eventually become famous, 
and he helped them take their rst step in that direction. Wellman 
Sr. was credited with discovering and or catapulting to stardom 
the likes of Gary Cooper, Robert Mitchum, James Cagney, Clint 
Eastwood, and Krekor “Touch” Ohanian. 
  In Ohanian’s case, a small ember for the desire to act 
became ignited when he was told Wellman thought “I had 
interesting facial expressions.” Although it would take some time 
before Wellman’s “eventually” would come to pass, Ohanian 
couldn’t wait that long to chase this new dream.   
  Within days of this game, Ohanian had enrolled in UCLA 
acting classes.  Before long, his previous path through the 
basketball court to a law degree was redirected, and he was on 
the road to a new destiny. Ohanian had suddenly recalculated 
his life’s GPS (or rather re-plotted his travels through a Thomas 
Guide, this being 1947). He was now on his way to becoming an 
actor and having a career in the entertainment industry.
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  There’s an old saying, “Life is what happens to you while 
you are busy making other plans.”  In Ohanian’s case, he came to 
UCLA on a basketball scholarship to follow in his father’s footsteps 
and become an attorney.  He had never considered pursuing acting 
as a career; however, he didn’t have to, because it came looking 
for him. 
  There are those who will say, the story of Krekor “Touch” 
Ohanian aka Mike Connors, began more than seven decades ago 
on the UCLA basketball court. Those same people might say 
that everything else that happened to him before his meeting 
with Wellman is of little consequence. They would argue that 
nothing he did prior impacted his becoming the famous actor and 
television star that we recognize today.   
  It’s hard to argue that point of view if you only focus on 
the glamorous bits and pieces of Mike’s life. Maybe for some it 
was indisputable fate intervening at that time. But to be fair, 
a man’s life and who he is as a person which makes him create 
pivotal points in his career, like interesting facial expressions, 
rarely originates from the middle of such a passing circumstance.  
  It usually starts quietly, somewhere else, far from the 
spotlight, and often ends the same way.  For Mike Connors, that 
beginning started twenty-two years earlier, far from Hollywood, 
in the not-so-star-studded city of Fresno, California.   
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Family photos of Mike engaged in his rst love.
(courtesy of The Connors Family Estate) 
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CHAPTER 2
Fresno
“It was plain on the outside.”
Mike’s High School yearbook photo
(courtesy of The Connors Family Estate)
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The city of Fresno, California, is about three and a half hours 
away from Hollywood by car and 1 hour and 15 minutes away by 
plane. However, as we go there, we’ll be traveling almost 100 
years into the past.
  Going back this far into Mike’s life has its challenges. You 
won’t  nd  any  rsthand  witnesses  remaining  who  can  answer 
questions and help tell this tale. 
  Regardless of these limitations, I still traveled to Fresno to 
explore the year 1925. I did it through old videos, news articles, 
and some second-hand accounts from relatives, neighbors, and 
friends. 
  I talked with people who knew Mike later in his life and 
were still young enough to recall Mike’s own words about his 
youth. Some of these people still refer to Mike by other names 
like Krekor, Honey, Dad, and Uncle Jay.
  Krekor Jay Ohanian, Jr., was born in Fresno, California 
on August 15, 1925, to Krekor Ohanian, Sr., a lawyer, and Alice 
Surabian Ohanian, a homemaker. 
  Both of Mike’s parents were Armenian immigrants who 
individually made their way through Ellis Island, New York, and 
followed a trail to Fresno, California, of all places. The city of 
Fresno is located in the San Joaquin Valley, in an area often 
referred to as Central California. It was founded in 1872 as a small 
railway station for the Central Pacic Railroad. 
  Beginning in 1894, large numbers of Armenian immigrants 
who were driven from their homeland by genocide settled in this 
valley because they found the climate and region to be similar to 
that of Armenia.
  It was to this area, which would come to be known for 
having some of the world’s most productive farmland, where 
Krekor Ohanian, Sr. and Alice Surabian traveled separately, met, 
and were married in 1920. Krekor Sr. and Alice knew what hard 
times looked like, how to weather them, and the intrinsic value 
of a good family.  
  Mike’s parents were poor throughout their married life, 
but they had each other and a home full of love and happiness. 
These two ingredients produced something far more valuable 
than money—they offered peace of mind.
  The Ohanian family lived lives of mixed blessings, facing 
waves of ups and downs, but they persevered together. Mike’s 
parents lost their rst two children—Paul the 1
st
 and Paul the 2
nd
. 







CHAPTER 2 - FRESNO
15
Tragically, Paul the 1
st
 died in infancy from an infection. Not long 
after, Paul the 2
nd
 (a toddler), died from an accidental medication 
overdose. These were such crushing blows to Mike’s parents, yet, 
somehow, they never stopped trying to create a happy family.
  Eventually, Dorothy (affectionately known as “Dottie”) was 
born in 1921. Arpie arrived in 1923, then Mike appeared in 1925 
and  nally  Eugene  in  1933—each  one  having  their  own  unique 
personality. Mike certainly was more outgoing than the others; 
however, these siblings were a close-knit group, and with their 
parents’ love, they became one happy family.  
  Mike loved and admired his parents greatly and cared 
deeply for his siblings. Even though he grew up in a relatively 
lower-middle-class family setting he ourished. Many of Krekor, 
Sr,’s clients paid for his legal services with food—typically fruits 
and vegetables—when they could not afford to compensate him by 
more conventional means. Regardless, the Ohanian family rarely 
went hungry, even though their meals were often limited to what 
his clients brought in. 
  At age seven, Mike discovered his passion for the beach, 
and the family visited the coast only a couple of hours away 
whenever they could. Mike even convinced his parents to stay 
there for almost a month on one occasion. This was quite a luxury 
for the Ohanians at a time when they really didn’t have much 
disposable income. 
  Mike described his childhood home as “it was plain on the 
outside,” with “nothing fancy in it.”   However, he fondly recalled 
it as being “a home to people who truly cared about each other,” 
which was all that really mattered.  
  Mike knew his mother and father had to make a great many 
sacrices to make ends meet, but they did so with such kindness, 
affection,  and  grace  that  their  monetary  difculties  somehow 
seemed less impactful.
  At age eleven, “impactful” was a word that summed up 
what was about to happen next in Mike’s life. As he walked home 
from school one afternoon after playing basketball, a re truck 
raced past him on the street with its lights on and its siren blaring. 
  As  soon  as  Mike  realized  these  reghters  were  headed 
to his address, he ran toward home as fast as he could. When he 
arrived, he saw his house and the neighbor’s engulfed in ames, 
rapidly burning to the ground. 
  It turns out their neighbor’s young son had been playing 
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with matches in his attic moments before the re erupted. The 
reghters had little to do once they reached the scene, except to 
douse the remains of two hollow structures and a lot of wonderful 
memories.
  Afterward, Mike’s parents did what they always did—they 
remained calm. Mike’s father had lived through the horrors of war 
in Armenia, so even though this loss was devastating, his family 
was safe. Alice dutifully followed her husband’s lead, knowing 
that grieving this loss excessively wouldn’t bring their house 
back. The Ohanian family would simply have to start over again 
as they had done so many times before in their lives, separately 
and together.
  Eventually, the Ohanian family found a new place in Fresno 
to call home, this time it was an apartment, until they could 
eventually  nd  another  house.  Before  long,  they  were  back  to 
making more memories although different from before.
  As for Mike, he stood out from the rest of the Ohanian 
family as well as the other kids in his neighborhood. Even as 
a child, Mike had that X-Factor—that special something that 
everyone talks about, even to this day. Some say he had a nice 
smile; others said he was just likeable, and still others called it 
what it was: charisma. 
  Mike had a tankful of charisma, no doubt, and he didn’t 
mind sharing his special gift with everyone he met—at home, at 
school, and anywhere else he found them. While Dorothy and 
Arpie were standouts in the good grade department and Eugene 
did OK as well. Mike preferred to learn about every subject that 
was taught on the playground outside the school building, not so 
much about the ones going on inside. This perspective made him 
an average student at best as far as his educators were concerned. 
But, where he did excel—football, basketball, baseball—he was 
top of his class. 
  Nevertheless, Mike’s mother still worried about him and 
his grades because the goal they’d set for him was to become 
a lawyer one day, and his greater interest in the rigors of the 
playground did not bode well for their dream for his life. 
  Mike’s parents rarely attended his games because his father 
was always working, and his mother was too fearful that Mike 
would be injured right before her very eyes.  
  Nonetheless, Alice was still glad to hear about Mike’s 
athletic successes after the fact, as long as he was the one who 
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recounted them and he did so as he stood in front of her, unscathed 
by the mayhem. 
  At  age  thirteen,  Mike  discovered  the  ute,  not  because 
he wanted to, but because it was given to him. One of Krekor, 
Sr.’s musically inclined clients who desperately needed his legal 
services offered the instrument and lessons in trade for legal aid. 
  Mike was not enamored with this gift, or its related musical 
lessons commitment initially; however, since Mike’s mother 
wanted each of her children to learn to play some type of musical 
instrument, and his father wanted some type of payment for his 
services, these worlds collided. 
  Mike played this ute until he discovered girls and a lm 
called  Swing High, Swing Low, in which Fred MacMurray was 
winning girls’ hearts by playing the trumpet. Mike quickly traded 
his ute in for a trumpet and began his quest to become a trumpet 
playing girl magnet.  Of course, as far as his mom knew, this 
sudden change of instruments was done purely to broaden his 
musical horizons. 
  By age fteen, Mike’s strategy was paying dividends, as he 
quickly graduated from playing a trumpet solo to performing in a 
band at various parks on Sunday nights. This was a good way for 
him to meet girls and make money playing at these locales, as 
well as school dances on the side. 
  At sixteen years old, Mike needed more money than his 
newly established music career was generating, so he took a job 
as a box boy at a local market. In short order he was promoted to 
the position of butcher. This was not exactly a logical progression, 
and  it  denitely  was  not  glamorous.  However,  a  butcher’s  job 
paid more money than his musical endeavors did, so a butcher he 
was.   
  During his time in Fresno, Mike and his family experienced 
a great deal of prejudice and discrimination, particularly during 
his teenage years. These circumstances resulted in quite a few 
physical entanglements for Mike along the way, especially in high 
school. He later explained that Armenians in Fresno were looked 
down on at that time and he had to stand up or else.
  By age seventeen, Mike was standing up for himself and 
his family. And he was standing out on the Fresno High School 
Basketball Court, so much so that a scout from UCLA came calling 
one day. This scout extended an offer to Mike for a basketball 
scholarship that could easily be converted into an all-expenses 
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paid trip to law school if he wished. Since Mike’s mother and 
father wished this wholeheartedly, Mike accepted this offer and 
planned to head straight to UCLA after graduation. However, 
Uncle Sam had other ideas for this newly minted eighteen-year-
old. 
  In fact, Mike won the “poor man’s lottery” and was drafted 
into the army, putting his great adventure at UCLA on hold. 
Unfortunately, eleven months after Mike left home for the army 
another disaster hit the Ohanian family.
  On August 23, 1944, Mike was stationed in Sacramento,  
Dorothy had already  gotten married and lived elsewhere, leaving 
only Arpie, Eugene, and their mother still home with their father. 
Krekor, Sr. had made some jokes at breakfast as usual. Eugene 
left for school and Alice left for work at a wartime factory, all 
according to their routine. 
  Arpie was ironing a dress in the kitchen, preparing for her 
classes at the local college, and Krekor, Sr. was getting ready for 
work, but he was feeling nauseous , so he took some baking soda 
in water to settle his stomach. He then decided to lie down for a 
few minutes before he left for the ofce.  
  About twenty minutes later, Arpie heard a noise that 
sounded like a gasp come from her parents’ room so she went in 
to see what had happened. She found her father lying on his bed, 
no longer breathing. Krekor, Sr., had suffered a massive heart 
attack at age sixty-two. 
  Mike rushed home from the Army as soon as he heard the 
news to his mother and siblings engulfed in grief. On the day 
of the service, people came from everywhere to pay their last 
respects to Krekor Ohanian, Sr., and to thank him and his family 
for all he had done to enrich their lives at such little cost. Krekor, 
Sr., may not have achieved fame and fortune on a broad scale; 
but, he was deeply revered within his community.
  After the memorial, Mike spent the rest of his short 
furlough helping his mother and siblings to formulate a plan to 
carry on. Krekor, Sr. had not prepared them for such a moment or 
the struggles that would come afterward. He had never included 
Alice or their children in his business or their personal nancial 
affairs, as he did not want to worry them. So, they were unaware 
he had no savings, no life insurance, not even a small amount of 
cash on hand to be used as an emergency reserve, or to cover the 
cost of burial. Alice had to borrow that money from a half-brother 
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to pay for Krekor Sr.’s nal farewell.
  Equally traumatic, Mike suddenly found himself cast as the 
male lead in his family’s drama. He lamented relentlessly over 
the fact that he and his father had never had the pre-requisite 
father and son conversations about life and death before he was 
suddenly forced to take on this responsibility. Mike ached for even 
one more day to talk with his dad and learn all he needed to know 
and draw from his father’s well of his wisdom one last time. 
  While Mike’s prayer seemed to go unanswered for a time, 
there was a miracle waiting in the wings. When Mike and his 
mother were cleaning out some of his father’s things, he found a 
cardboard book full of Krekor, Sr.’s writings. Within these words, 
he found the life advice and directional map he had been so 
desperately praying for.  
  Through this journal, Mike had all the conversations with 
his dad they’d never had a chance to share before in person 
because his dad was always too busy helping those even more less 
fortunate than they were.  Yet somehow, Krekor Sr. had found 
time privately to write down all that he had learned about life’s 
important subjects, which he had intended to pass on to his eldest 
son at just the right time.  
  These  pages  were  lled  with  advice  about  life,  love, 
marriage, children, ethics, religion, and everything else 
imaginable. They provided the life advice and inner directional 
map Mike so desperately craved. In this moment, Mike and his 
mother both realized Krekor, Sr. had left them all something 
priceless after all.  
  After this discovery, and with his father’s help, Mike and 
his mom worked together to plan what was to happen next. They 
quickly agreed that everyone in the family would stay on the 
paths they had already started forging.  
  Dorothy was already married to Leo Kolligian, a local 
attorney, so she quickly acclimated to the life of a homemaker and 
eventual mother. Arpie would nish college, become a teacher, 
and then eventually get married and have children. Eugene would 
follow Arpie’s same course, and Alice would go back to work at 
the factory until she could nd a more purpose-lled profession. 
Mike,  however,  would  be  different.  He  would  nish  his  tour  of 
duty in the army and help support his family nancially from afar, 
until he could make his next move.  
  Everyone in the Ohanian family eventually found their way 
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to what was considered to be ordinary, peaceful, normal lives, 
far away from the spotlight—everyone except Mike that is. Mike’s 
path, though quite different, and initially rockier, would end up 
being more rewarding for him and millions of other people.  
  As life moved forward for the Ohanians, Mike returned to 
the army. During this time, Mike was allowed to play basketball 
for the Army’s local team. His team was so good in fact that they 
got the chance to play against the traveling Harlem Globetrotters 
on several occasions and even beat them once.  This was quite a 
milestone, and he was forever proud of this achievement. 
  Regardless, Mike was eventually shipped off to a military 
staging post in Texas in 1945, in preparation for being sent to 
Germany to serve. However, right before he was to ship out, the 
war ended. Then, suddenly, everyone who had signed up or was 
drafted to  serve for  many years,  was faced  with  nding  a  new 
life’s direction in an instant.
  Thankfully, Mike had a plan. While it would be a few more 
years before Hollywood would open its arms to him, he did have 
the golden ticket of a basketball scholarship to UCLA.  
  Mike  reected  on  this  time  and  the  path  he  chose:  He 
said, “initially, there weren’t any young people getting into the 
entertainment business since they were all in the service . . . 
When the war was over, in late 1945, we all got out of the service 
and followed our previously attained scholarships.” For Mike, this 
was a time of great excitement and promise.   
  UCLA was waiting, and so was a twist in his life that he 
didn’t have on his radar. It came in the form of a beautiful girl 
named Mary Lou Willey of Utica, Indiana. 
  The way she tells it, the rst time she saw Mike, was at 
UCLA. “He was on  the  football eld working on the  grounds  as 
part of his athletic scholarship requirements. I was on the same 
eld playing lacrosse because I loved sports.”  
  She didn’t make too much out of it at the time, but she did 
note he was a very handsome guy who was looking her way.  
  Mary Lou was sure about that fact, but she was also sure 
she was not the forward type when it came to beginning new 
relationships. She watched Mike for a moment as he stared at 
her. She then politely turned away, in part to concentrate on the 
game, but also because she was a little bit embarrassed by the 
attention.
  Mary Lou was a stunner who could have dated any guy 



















































































OEBPS/images/bg12.jpg





OEBPS/images/bg13.jpg





OEBPS/images/bg15.jpg





OEBPS/images/bg2.jpg















OEBPS/images/bgd.jpg




















































































OEBPS/images/cover.jpg
I anyone ever dearved  sood ook aboutthei fe, it was Mike Connors.
Zhngie Dickinson

ORS
Television

Bill Taylor































OEBPS/html/navigation.xhtml






Contents









		Cover



		Page000



		Page001



		Page002



		Page003



		Page004



		Page005



		Page006



		Page007



		Page008



		Page009



		Page010



		Page011



		Page012



		Page013



		Page014



		Page015



		Page016



		Page017



		Page018



		Page019



		Page020



		Page021



		Page022



		Page023



		Page024



		Page025



		Page026



		Page027



		Page028



		Page029



		Page030



		Page031



		Page032



		Page033



		Page034



		Page035



		Page036



		Page037



		Page038



		Page039



		Page040



		Page041



		Page042



		Page043



		Page044



		Page045



		Page046



		Page047



		Page048



		Page049



		Page050



		Page051



		Page052



		Page053



		Page054



		Page055



		Page056



		Page057



		Page058



		Page059



		Page060



		Page061



		Page062



		Page063



		Page064



		Page065



		Page066



		Page067



		Page068



		Page069



		Page070



		Page071



		Page072



		Page073



		Page074



		Page075



		Page076



		Page077



		Page078



		Page079



		Page080



		Page081



		Page082



		Page083



		Page084



		Page085



		Page086



		Page087



		Page088



		Page089



		Page090



		Page091



		Page092



		Page093



		Page094



		Page095



		Page096



		Page097



		Page098



		Page099



		Page100



		Page101



		Page102



		Page103



		Page104



		Page105



		Page106



		Page107



		Page108



		Page109



		Page110



		Page111



		Page112



		Page113



		Page114



		Page115



		Page116



		Page117



		Page118



		Page119



		Page120



		Page121



		Page122



		Page123



		Page124



		Page125



		Page126



		Page127



		Page128



		Page129



		Page130



		Page131



		Page132



		Page133



		Page134



		Page135



		Page136



		Page137



		Page138



		Page139



		Page140



		Page141



		Page142



		Page143



		Page144



		Page145



		Page146



		Page147



		Page148



		Page149



		Page150



		Page151



		Page152



		Page153



		Page154



		Page155



		Page156



		Page157



		Page158



		Page159



		Page160



		Page161



		Page162



		Page163



		Page164



		Page165



		Page166



		Page167



		Page168



		Page169



		Page170



		Page171



		Page172



		Page173



		Page174



		Page175



		Page176



		Page177



		Page178



		Page179



		Page180



		Page181



		Page182



		Page183



		Page184



		Page185



		Page186



		Page187



		Page188



		Page189



		Page190



		Page191



		Page192



		Page193



		Page194



		Page195



		Page196



		Page197



		Page198



		Page199



		Page200



		Page201



		Page202



		Page203



		Page204



		Page205



		Page206



		Page207



		Page208



		Page209



		Page210



		Page211



		Page212



		Page213



		Page214



		Page215



		Page216



		Page217



		Page218



		Page219



		Page220



		Page221



		Page222



		Page223



		Page224



		Page225



		Page226



		Page227



		Page228



		Page229



		Page230



		Page231



		Page232



		Page233



		Page234



		Page235



		Page236



		Page237



		Page238



		Page239



		Page240



		Page241



		Page242



		Page243



		Page244



		Page245



		Page246



		Page247



		Page248



		Page249



		Page250



		Page251



		Page252



		Page253



		Page254



		Page255



		Page256



		Page257



		Page258



		Page259



		Page260



		Page261



		Page262



		Page263



		Page264



		Page265



		Page266



		Page267



		Page268



		Page269



		Page270



		Page271



		Page272



		Page273



		Page274



		Page275



		Page276



		Page277



		Page278



		Page279



		Page280



		Page281



		Page282



		Page283



		Page284



		Page285



		Page286



		Page287



		Page288



		Page289



		Page290



		Page291



		Page292



		Page293



		Page294



		Page295



		Page296



		Page297



		Page298



		Page299



		Page300



		Page301



		Page302



		Page303



		Page304



		Page305



		Page306



		Page307



		Page308

















Pages





		1



		2



		3



		4



		5



		6



		7



		8



		9



		10



		11



		12



		13



		14



		15



		16



		17



		18



		19



		20



		21



		22



		23



		24



		25



		26



		27



		28



		29



		30



		31



		32



		33



		34



		35



		36



		37



		38



		39



		40



		41



		42



		43



		44



		45



		46



		47



		48



		49



		50



		51



		52



		53



		54



		55



		56



		57



		58



		59



		60



		61



		62



		63



		64



		65



		66



		67



		68



		69



		70



		71



		72



		73



		74



		75



		76



		77



		78



		79



		80



		81



		82



		83



		84



		85



		86



		87



		88



		89



		90



		91



		92



		93



		94



		95



		96



		97



		98



		99



		100



		101



		102



		103



		104



		105



		106



		107



		108



		109



		110



		111



		112



		113



		114



		115



		116



		117



		118



		119



		120



		121



		122



		123



		124



		125



		126



		127



		128



		129



		130



		131



		132



		133



		134



		135



		136



		137



		138



		139



		140



		141



		142



		143



		144



		145



		146



		147



		148



		149



		150



		151



		152



		153



		154



		155



		156



		157



		158



		159



		160



		161



		162



		163



		164



		165



		166



		167



		168



		169



		170



		171



		172



		173



		174



		175



		176



		177



		178



		179



		180



		181



		182



		183



		184



		185



		186



		187



		188



		189



		190



		191



		192



		193



		194



		195



		196



		197



		198



		199



		200



		201



		202



		203



		204



		205



		206



		207



		208



		209



		210



		211



		212



		213



		214



		215



		216



		217



		218



		219



		220



		221



		222



		223



		224



		225



		226



		227



		228



		229



		230



		231



		232



		233



		234



		235



		236



		237



		238



		239



		240



		241



		242



		243



		244



		245



		246



		247



		248



		249



		250



		251



		252



		253



		254



		255



		256



		257



		258



		259



		260



		261



		262



		263



		264



		265



		266



		267



		268



		269



		270



		271



		272



		273



		274



		275



		276



		277



		278



		279



		280



		281



		282



		283



		284



		285



		286



		287



		288



		289



		290



		291



		292



		293



		294



		295



		296



		297



		298



		299



		300



		301



		302



		303



		304



		305



		306



		307



		308



		309



		310



























