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The Song Book is a work of fiction.

Except for well-known historical figures, places, and facts cited for illustrative context, all names, characters, organizations, businesses, and events portrayed in these short stories are products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or deceased, is entirely coincidental and unintentional.



Regarding Song Titles and Characters:

The title of each story in this collection, and the names of the characters within, are inspired solely by and serve as a fictional tribute to the public domain lyrics and themes of the corresponding song. This work is not authorized, endorsed, or affiliated with the original songwriters, composers, performing artists, record labels, or their respective estates.

Specifically, the characters and events depicted in "Bobby McGee & Me: The Rest of the Story" are entirely fictional creations intended to explore the themes of the song "Me and Bobby McGee." They do not represent, nor should they be confused with, any real persons associated with the song, including the songwriters, performers, or individuals from the songwriter's life.

The use of any actual names (such as Paul Harvey, Bob Dylan, Miranda Lambert, etc.) is purely for contextual, cultural, and informational purposes, and does not imply any endorsement of this fictional work.
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For 

Stephanie, 

for the surname

And

Kris,

for the song
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Quick! Besides being well-known, award-winning artists, what do Roger Miller, Janis Joplin, Gordon Lightfoot, Jerry Lee Lewis, Kenny Rogers, CHarley Pride, Johnny Cash, Dollie Parton, Olivia Newton-John, The Grateful Dead, Waylon Jennings, Loretta Lynn, Willie Nelson, and Pink have in common?

They each recorded the Kris Kristofferson classic, Me and Bobby McGee. 

More than 50 artists across various genres have covered the song, making it one of the most widely recorded songs in modern history. It was truly the song that captured the heartbeat of a generation. 

Janis Joplin recorded perhaps the most famous version; she died of an overdose and the song was released posthumously with tremendous success, reaching number one on the Billboard Hot 100.

But it wasn’t just the rock and rollers or the Deadheads laying claim. Country people claimed it, too. And Folk lovers embraced it. They each considered it their own anthem. That was the genius of Kristofferson. That was the magic of Me and Bobby McGee.

And now, for the rest of the story...
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The Beginning
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Freedom's just another word for nothin' left to lose
Nothin' ain't worth nothin' but it's free
Me and Bobby McGee by Kris Kristofferson



Dateline: Friday, September 12, 2025, San Francisco, Haight-Ashbury District

A nervous, soft, flush-faced, pale-skinned reporter sits opposite his interview subject. His manners are modern, but his style is old school. His bristly red hair is tucked under a gray felt fedora, which is tipped to one side and sports a Press pass from a 49ers game in the late 1980s tucked at an angle into the headband. He wears a white dress shirt buttoned at the neck and a little too snug on his doughy torso, charcoal dress pants, and black patent leather shoes; the left one squeaks when he walks.

His name is Perry “Ponzi” Malone.



His daddy nicknamed him Ponzi when he was 10, teasing him that he was always scheming and scamming his old man out of dough for hair-brained projects. 

Perry liked his nickname and wore it like a merit badge.

Ponzi’s most recent—and costly—scheme was to do his version of the Silicon Valley startup. There was, he figured, no way it would be another Google or Uber, but it might someday overtake Vogue or Vanity Fair. With his best friend and wife Susanne “Suze” Craft Malone, whom he met while they were each a senior at UCLA, Ponzi started his business. He used his Dad’s seed money of $100k to launch an online human interest magazine to explore, expound on, and expose great American stories. They called the online magazine TRUE STORY and it already boasts a readership of over 100,000.

This story was to be his biggest find yet—a real blockbuster!

Greg Austin, his former UCLA roommate, and the matchmaker for Ponzi and Suze, called to tell him he had a conversation at the counter of a Turlock diner the night before with a man who claimed to have known the real Bobby McGee. The nameless fellow said he met her in 1974, when she rescued him from himself. That is how the stranger put it.

“She saved my life,” the stranger insisted.

Greg offered to buy the man’s dinner in exchange for information. The fellow was all too happy to reminisce. As he did, Greg wrote names and dates and places on a napkin.

That night, from the Turlock Motor Inn, Greg took a photo of the napkin and sent it to Ponzi and followed up with a call to tell him the stranger’s story. He was clearly excited about it.

Ponzi was too.

“Save that napkin, Greggo! It will be a treasure someday.”
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“It’s ok, then, if I run this recorder app on my phone while we chat?” Ponzi asks the man opposite him. 

They occupy a small, rickety table at The Morning Call coffee shop, a throwback place that matches the reporter’s vibe and steals more than its share of business from Starbucks across the street.

The man nods.

“Can you state your name for the record?”

“My name is Rigoberto Antonio De La Cruz. My friends and family—and everyone, I suppose—call me Little Tony. My father, Augusto Antonio De La Cruz, was Big Tony.”

Little Tony is a rare tall Hispanic man, more than 6’ tall. He has pock marks on his cheekbones, the residue of severe teen acne. His forehead is high and creased, His eyebrows are bushier than they used to be and the black hairs mingle with hard-to-control gray ones. His beard is neatly trimmed and salt-and-pepper, too. He has a strong neck, broad shoulders, and a remarkably thin waist. He wears a black-and-gray checkered shirt with snap buttons, open at the collar. A worn brown leather belt keeps his crisply starched Wranglers from dropping to his ankles. His boots are dull brown leather and bear the testimony of 40 years of constant wear and hard work, as do his weathered hands.His hair is shoulder length, wavy, and silver.

“You said your father was Augusto. He is passed then?”

“Yes. Dead and gone for many years.”

“And your mother?”

“Her name was Sophia, which was
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