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fan letters to rock stars,”
Karen A. Smith-Pilkington, of
Eastman-Kodak, said about
Cricchio during her keynote
speech at the United Nations
awards ceremony.

Cricchio has earned 1,300
merits from the Professional
Photographers of America
through his articles, pho-
tographs and lectures. He is
one of 10 Honorary Fellows of
Photography in the American
Society of Photographers. He
has earned the title Master’s
master among professional
photographers.

Cricchio handed over his

studio business to its former
manager Bart Bragg several
years ago. He retired briefly —
his retirement lasted three
months — before going to
work for Fujifilm about 10
years ago, testing their prod-
ucts before they were placed
on the market.

After being “around the
world four times,” Cricchio
now lives in the house where
he lived as a child. Cricchio
moved back into the home on
19th street after his parents
died. He’s lived there about a
year, tending to his flower
garden and learning more
about gourmet cooking.

Despite his world travels,

the work he did in his Port
Arthur studio remains some
of his favorite, he said.

His studio work probably
is what he is most fondly
remembered for, said Alma
Cantu, who has modeled for
Cricchio for more than 30
years.

“People will always
remember him with a camera
in his hand,” she said.

The work that Cricchio put
into building his career and
reputation sometimes takes
its toll on his personal life.

“It’s been bittersweet,” he
said. “To be the best at what
you are, you give up a lot.”

Cricchio, who has five chil-

dren and 11 grandchildren,
misses a lot of time with his
family because of his travels.

“It needs to be a balanced
life. My life has been all work,”
he said.

The work that he loves is
something that Cricchio is
not ready to give up.

“I’ve lived a long time. I’ve
had lots of zero birthdays.
But, I’m still going like I’m 16,”
he said.
Reach this reporter at:
(409) 833-3311, ext. 443
mrenteria@beaumontenterprise.com

Continued from page 1B

Claude, but we all called him
C.E.

While hanging out one
evening in the early ’60s, he
casually asked, “You ever
been to Mexico?”

“Can’t say as I have,” I said.
“Wanna go?” he grinned,

adventure in his voice.
Why not, we decided. It

was about 9 p.m., and we were
young. 

Taking turns driving
through the night, we arrived
at a Laredo border crossing
and processed through cus-
toms about 3 a.m.

The agent recommended
liability insurance, and we
purchased $3 million worth
for about 10 bucks. We’d
never felt so rich.

Pressing on, with just one
flat tire between us and Mon-
terrey, C.E. and I covered the
150 miles and were greeted
by a beautiful valley dawn
creeping down between pur-
ple mountains.

Fatigued, we rented rooms

on the outskirts and prompt-
ly collapsed for naps before
braving city traffic.

Checking in at the Ambas-
sador Hotel later, we show-
ered, shaved and headed out
for a day on the town. Provi-
dence provided us with a
bilingual guide named Luis,
and C.E. and I enjoyed great
food, a few hours of sightsee-
ing and some shopping.

Thankfully, Luis also accom-
panied us that evening as we
took in the cultural scene and
various other forms of enter-
tainment. When the trip culmi-
nated next day, he pointed us in
the general direction of Texas.

As we mourn their passing
and diverse memories of old
acquaintances come to mind,
nostalgia tends to increase.

While still greeting each
day with thankfulness and
optimism, some can identify
with the poem, “Mr. Flood’s
Party,” and know how Edwin
Arlington Robinson must
have felt when he penned the
long ago lines:

“There was not much that

was ahead of him/And there
was nothing in the town
below/Where strangers
would have shut the many
doors/That many friends had
opened long ago.”
Reach this columnist at:
donj37@hotmail.com
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Online crosswords and games at www.SoutheastTexasLive.com

Unscramble these four Jumbles,
one letter to each square,
to form four ordinary words.

Now arrange the circled letters to
form the surprise answer, as
suggested by the above cartoon.

(Answers tomorrow)
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Yesterday’s Jumbles:
Answer:

TROTH YOUNG CALICO PAUNCH
What Dad turned into when the kids got too
loud — A COUCH GROUCH

MAHRE

OAQUT

BLOUED

ARIDAL

Ans:

THAT SCRAMBLED WORD GAME
by Henri Arnold and Mike Argirion

www.jumble.com 

HIS

P U Z Z L E S

Lockhorns

PHOTOS : ‘It needs to be a balanced life. My life has been all work.’

JACOBS : Robinson poem puts it perfectly
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