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‘Deerly departed’

J

ust before I came, some time in October or
November 2014, there was that great big
front-page picture of the dead deer with
its tongue protruding. This is the story I have
heard Nelson tell the most often, and if we cannot have a Photoshop of some dam in
front of Mill Pond bowing up, I think it
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Nelson Sigelman looks forward to slaying more deer and catching more sharks
with his friend Coop.

Deer completely eradicated from Martha’s Vineyard
State biologists from the Department of Fish and Wildlife (DFW) have confirmed
that deer have been completely wiped out on Martha’s Vineyard.
BY BARRY STRINGFELLOW

T

Mr. Sigelman said since beginning
his “lifetime hiatus” from The Martha’s
Vineyard Times, he’s finally been able to
hunt as much as he wants — every
day, from sunup to sundown.
“I’ve been dreaming about
this for years,” he said. “And
the best part is, I don’t have
to write a goddamn article
about it.”
Mr. Sigelman has been
lionized by Lyme disease
activists for eliminating the
deer, which, along with whitefooted mice, played a key role
in perpetuating the growing tickborne disease epidemic on the Island.
He is being awarded the “Golden Tick” at
a ceremony later this month, which he has
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—Barbara Davis

And that’s an example of
Nelson’s grace: I was sitting in his
chair that week he was gone. He
was on vacation, but spending
it here on the Island hunting
deer. When I saw the photo that
Michael Cummo had shot of the
dead deer with the rictus grin
(the deer’s face had been sliced
to show how many teeth he
had, I believe), I thought it was
an arresting image, and had a
great back story. And suited
the Island (hunting) season.
But I knew it would elicit
a strong response from our
readers, so I asked Nelson
what he thought. We decided to run it. As
Continued on Page A2

Fall Harvest

he news stunned many because only
last year, the Vineyard had some of the
highest concentrations of deer in
the state — over 50 deer per square
mile in some up-Island areas.
“It appears the deer were
slain by a single individual,”
a DFW spokesperson said,
apparently unaware of the
redundancy.
Officials identified the
“single individual” as
Nelson Sigelman, a retired
newspaper editor turned
huntsman.
“I didn’t retire,” Mr. Sigelman
said to a reporter, correcting him, as
is his wont. “I’m just taking a lifetime hiatus
from the newspaper business.”
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already said he will skip.
“Why would I spend time with a bunch
of annoying people when I could be out
hunting?” he said.
Mr. Sigelman’s mood darkened when he
realized there were no more deer for him to
hunt.
“Fuck,” he said. “Now what am I going to
do?”

Good Job, Nelson

N

elson Sigelman’s retirement is a cultural
passage in our business. Sometimes cranky,
often wise, with an unblinking eye toward
journalistic transgressions, Mr. Sigelman is a
throwback to old-timey editors.
The kind of editor who loves words so much,
he doesn’t waste them in conversation, or
throw them around like 100-pound manhole
covers.
A guy not interested in being funny or in
being politically correct, though both have
intersected occasionally with his mission:
Get it right. We writers and reporters can be
Continued on Page A2

Updated 11:30 pm

Huntsman Nelson Sigelman has decided
since there are no deer left to hunt on
the Island, he will be returning from
his “permanent hiatus” to the Martha’s
Vineyard Times.
“What the hell else am I going to do,
hunt mice?” he said. “You ever see what a
12-gauge does to a mouse? You ever see a
mouse mounted on a wall? Besides, Norma
said if I didn’t get out of the house, she was
going to get my crossbow and give me a oneminute head start.”

Spelling B

T

here was never any doubt that for
Nelson publishers were like children
— best seen but not heard. The model
seems to be the Daily Planet’s: Jimmy, Lois,
and Clark along with gruff editor Perry
White. And no publisher.
It would be hard to argue that at The
MV Times, the publishers add much

to each week’s paper, and we try to stay
out of the way. Ours is a public business,
though, requiring both high standards of
professionalism and a very clear sense of
community responsibility.
For those things we rely completely on
our staff, and in leading from the trenches,
Nelson has protected The Times and our

culture, by example and as a teacher. Of
course it would be disingenuous to omit
that Nelson has also been a giant pain in my
ass (as I hope I’ve been in return), but it has
never been about anything except making
The Times the best newspaper it can be.
Barbara and I truly appreciate it. Happy
hunting. —Peter and Barbara

SAM MOORE

From the Grateful Publishers (no, not the band)
Sam Fetters accepts his first-place award
from pronouncer Nelson Sigelman.
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Another appreciation

I

suppose I should be endlessly grateful to Nelson for shouldering the weight of public dismay over that gruesome
deer cover (he’ll be quick to point out to the rest of us, it
was “Danielle’s cover choice!”). All I can say is, his longtime
hunter’s influence may have affected my opinion as to what
constitutes a shocking picture of a dead deer. Perhaps a thick
slice of Nelson’s delicious homemade venison meatloaf might
have helped some of those tender-hearted readers adjust their
attitude. We’re never going to agree about the shark tournament, though (don’t go bringing in any sharkloaf, Nelson, I’ll
never be swayed!). —Danielle Zerbonne

And another one

I

’ve been working with Nelson for about six years. You get to
know someone well working under high-stress days, snow
storms, and many late nights, when you’re the only two in
the office. I will be the first to admit I have lost my patience
with him, especially when I am waiting to leave on a Wednesday night as he scrambles to write or edit the last of the news
stories — there goes my dinner date.
Tough love is how I describe our relationship, one of a boss/
employee or a father/daughter. He teases me about using my
space heater in August, going for an hour run on my lunch
break, eating a sweet potato almost every day for lunch, not
reading the news stories, smoking cigarettes, and reorganizing
the news section when he “had it that way for a reason.” We
seem to have a common understanding that neither of us has
any idea how to do the other person’s job, but we each do a
damn good job at what we do.
I’ve learned to trust Nelson over the years and I have
learned a lot from him, ranging from learning to shuck scallops in the MV Times’ kitchen to M.V. history lessons. I am
going to miss having Nelson in the office, but I am looking
forward to him being able to enjoy time to himself and the
hobbies he’s so passionate about.
Maybe he will even take me scalloping one of these days!
Best of luck!!!!! (I know how much he loves exclamation
points!!!!!!!)—Nicole Jackson

Getting it done!

I

’m so glad to have had the opportunity to work at The MV
Times with Nelson at the helm on the News editorial floor.
His professionalism and quirky humor — often reminding
me of my dad’s humor — made getting through the stress of
Wednesday deadlines so much more enjoyable. With Nelson,
you always know where things stand. Nelson’s ability to dice
and chop clearly spanned beyond his hunting, fishing, and
culinary skills, and into the editorial floor. If a story didn’t fit,
and late ads kept coming, and coming, and coming till late in
the day Wednesday, Nelson could chop up a story and make
it fit like no other, while still keeping all the important ingredients of the story. Every week, week after week, Nelson got
things done!
P.S. If there’s a group scalloping trip, count me in. I’ll bring
Cape Cod Chips.—Tara Kenny

And another appreciation

‘Where’s Nelson?’

T

he publishers of “Where’s Waldo?” in collaboration with
The MV Times have recently announced their newest liveaction venture: “Where’s Nelson?”
We are delighted to offer readers of The MV Times the
opportunity to continue complaining to Nelson after he
has cast off. This unprecedented new challenge means
Vineyarders will not have to transition their praise and rage
to a new editor. Can you find Nelson? Is he in the woods? On
the water? With Norma or Coop? Hint: In order to find this
first-rate, thoughtful, hard-hitting, experienced newsman, we
encourage you to follow the strongest lede. And when you find
him, approach with caution: This is a man who deserves his
retirement.
—Kate Feiffer

Editor displays compassion

O

ne winter morning I showed up at the newsroom to a
horrible voicemail left for me by a MVRHS cross-country
coach. It was unnecessarily discourteous, the coach
feeling like he was owed consistent coverage without ever
reaching out to me, the sports editor. His voicemail was full of
personal attacks and how terrible I was at my job.

I spun around in my chair, tears in my eyes, asking Nelson
what I should do. He turned, ever so slowly, in my direction,
and stopped me from my rambling. He asked for the number
of the coach, and called him personally.
But Nelson did not call him to apologize. On the contrary,
he called him to defend me. Me! A new photographer/sports
editor just trying to acclimate to a new environment.
I’ll never forget what Nelson did for me. It is, to me, the
definition of what a successful and competent editor-inchief should be like, and Nelson was all that and more. I can
honestly say Nelson is the best boss I’ve ever had. He led by
irst, I’d like to thank Nelson for helping me not get arrested example and did it in fine fashion.
during my first week at The Times. In the many years since,
Plus, after the phone call that coach was completely
he has given me valuable advice about writing: “Don’t
agreeable the rest of the season. Don’t mess with Nelson or
be too flowery,” and “Is that what you would say if you were
you’ll get the horns.—Michael Cummo
talking to someone?”; about juggling the duties of photo editor,
sports editor, and staff photographer: “It’s all about managing
your time”; and turkeys: “Don’t stop. They have to learn to get
more valuable it is. Those
out of the way.”
kinds of editors know the
Continued from Page A1
I will always remember an early assignment in which the
rascals and the folks who
top of the Cape Pogue Lighthouse was transported away
lazy beasts, known to write
need a hand up.
by helicopter. Dressed like the Gorton’s fisherman, I joined
around a fact we don’t have,
They practice compassion
Captain Sigelman for a ride in his boat, skimming across the
and sometimes we choose
and hold newsmakers and
choppy surf and getting completely soaked. Anything for a
to ignore the need for a
reporters’ feet to the fire,
dramatic front-page photo.
particular nugget in a story.
often in the same issue of the
Seriously, folks, Nelson has written for, edited, and managed
Nelson finds it right away,
paper.
The Times with great distinction for four decades. I wish him a and makes you crazy. He
Editors who make a
most happy and well-earned retirement from the media fray. If asks for it with a level of
reporter’s heart leap up with
ABC is looking to rekindle “The American Sportsman,” Nelson grace and tone in proportion a terse “good job” and are
is the man for the job.
to deadline: mellow on
willing to listen to rage and
—Ralph Stewart
Monday, testy on Tuesday,
vitriol from readers and
infuriating on Wednesday.
reporters who know they
An editor who reads every
are right (and are absolutely,
word before it goes in the
without a doubt, wrong
paper. Who does that today
about a story or an edit).
ão acredito que sentirei falta do meu editor de notícias in the many-hatted world of
The kind of people who
Nelson
mostly corporate editors?
care whether the story was
Nelson used to terrify me. When I started to write
Oldtimey editors keep the
right.
the Brazilian column, I made every effort to avoid him. For
history of their community
Good job, Nelson.
awhile I was successful — until we had to write about Leandro and its people in their heads. —Jack Shea
Miranda. During the process of getting the story ready, Nelson The longer they are at it, the
taught me some life lessons. He told me that I would have to
make a choice about what kind of reporter I would be, and
what were the stories that would motivate me to exercise
wasn’t his fault. Because they
integrity and fairness.
knew me and thought my
Continued from Page A1
Perhaps the biggest lesson he taught me is that we don’t
sensibilities to be … different
make excuses for other people, we don’t pretend to know
is our custom, we debated
from Nelson’s, they assumed
what they are going through, or even feed them words. He
what cutline to run on the
I was just taking the fall
constantly reminded me that the biggest act of fairness that we photo. I can’t remember if
for him, and that it had in
can give people is the opportunity to speak for themselves, to
it was Barry or Nelson who
fact been his call. I couldn’t
tell their stories from their perspective.
suggested “Deerly Departed,” persuade them otherwise.
Nelson, thank you for taking the time to teach me so many
but that was my favorite. But
And when people called
things about writing, for your honesty, and for allowing me to our good sense prevailed,
him the following week
share pieces of my culture with you.
and we didn’t use it.
(and the week after, and the
—Juliana Germani
Well, that weekend (and
month after), and readers
for weeks, and months after), sent letters, he never said,
everywhere I went, people
“That was Jamie’s call.” He
approached me, expressing
listened, said we stood by our
disbelief that “Nelson would decision, ran the letters in the
put that photo on the front
paper, and moved on.
page.” I’d tell people it had
—Jamie Stringfellow
been my decision and it
e is kind and generous, with a great sense of humor.
This may jar with some Times alumni recollections, and
sometimes it jars with mine. I recollect well his attempts
to corral a couple of us in my various residencies at the Times.
But overall he put up with a lot more from me than I put
up with from him, even though we stand on opposite ends
of the spectrum on many matters, particularly political. He
Months of speculation ended on Thursday, Oct. 27, when
unfailingly answers my emails, no matter how trivial or close
Nelson Sigelman, departing editor of the Martha’s Vineyard
to deadline. And he is gracious and uncomplaining when I still Times, announced at his going-away party that he would be
don my proofreading Nazi uniform, totally unasked, and issue hanging out his shingle as a plumbing contractor. Mr. Sigelcorrections from home late on Wednesday afternoons — or
man’s new company, called Flush with Success, will be located
even after the paper is printed.
in the retail space on Main Street in Vineyard Haven formerly
He’s given a lot to this Island we love, and let’s hope it gives
occupied by Juliska.
back to him, in fish and deer and ducks as well as good wishes
“I want to specialize in high-end toilets,” said Mr. Sigelman.
for his future!
“After keeping the johns running at the Times office for 20
—Sara Crafts
years, I know enough about flappers, flush valves, and overflow
tubes to write a book — or at least a very long Op-Ed piece.”
When asked whether his new endeavor would still allow
him to indulge his passion for hunting and fishing, Mr. Sigelman became almost giddy. “Did you ever try to get a plumber
during the Derby, or during deer season? Forget it, they take
It was a pleasure working with you for their phones off the hook!”
the dozen years!! Wishing you happy
For more information, go to flushwithsuccess.com —
days of fishing, and lots more, ahead!! #flushthis.
—Barb Ronchetti
— Geoff Currier

Adios, Nelson

F

Good Job, Nelson

Portuguese translation

N

‘Deerly Departed’

A coupla things I know
Yet another appreciation about Nelson

He is a first-rate fisher, hunter, and friend. —Don Lyons

Thirteen years is a long time to work together and not get
on each other’s nerves.
Somehow we always managed to stay out of each other’s
way … until I needed something.
Always there, always willing, always helpful.
We’ll miss you, Nelson!
—Carrie Blair

QUOTE OF THE WEEK
I hate voicemail. But see that
red light? I don’t want to see
red lights on phones. Check
your goddamn voicemail.
—Nelson Sigelman
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business briefs

Sigelman bitten by plumbing bug
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MV Times’ Nelson Sigelman
graces December issue of
GQ magazine

Reporter likens Nelson
Sigelman to a cat

I

confess: I’ve been procrastinating about writing
something about Nelson. What would I say about
my editor of 11 years, the longest I have ever worked
for the same boss? Then I heard his voice in my head.
“Just knock it off quickly,” he would say impatiently,
as he often did when I struggled with an article.
“Shouldn’t take you more than 15, 20 minutes.”
And the maddening thing was, Nelson could do
that. He could write a whole article in a quarter of
the time it took me to write a few paragraphs. He
possessed the skill to write succinctly and quickly, and
I spent a decade trying to master his technique.
As I sit here, I imagine him sitting at his laptop
across the newsroom behind me, the sound of the
keys clicking in staccato time as he typed with two
fingers as fast as many 10-fingered typists. I knew
there was no escape. Every 15 minutes or so, he would
yell over to me, “Janet, how are you doing? Are you
done yet?”
I started at The Times with a few advantages over
other new reporters. My husband and I had a home
in Tisbury, and I already was familiar enough with
the Island to know better than to write “Oaks Bluffs.”
But after my first day on the job, I realized how much
Nelson knew about all things Martha’s Vineyard and
how much I had to learn.
Within the first week, I quickly dropped whatever
trace of Texas speech patterns I had left and spoke
faster and in sound bites to avoid his withering look
of disinterest and irritation. Oftentimes, while I was
on phone calls with sources, Nelson would slip a note
to me with a question he thought I should ask. I used
to marvel that in the midst of constant phone calls
he fielded himself, he had the uncanny ability to keep
one ear tuned to what I thought was my own softspoken conversation. But as he once told me, “I hear
everything that goes on in this newsroom.”
Nelson not only knew everything that went on in
the newsroom, but pretty much everything that was
going on around the Island. If he didn’t hear about it,
his wife Norma did, and she was one of his best and
most treasured resources. Trips to get a cup of coffee
at Xtra Mart, buy a cup of yogurt at Stop and Shop, or
pick up his mail at the Post Office yielded some of his
best tips.
Nelson knew that I like cats, which became a
long-running subject of teasing from him. He once
came back from vacation with a gift for me. It was a
bright red bumper sticker with white letters reading,
“Cats — the other white meat.”
I don’t think he realized, though, how many traits
he and cats have in common: fiercely independent,
sociable when necessary, and good at hunting.
Nelson is the only man who ever bagged me a
wild turkey. I was working on an article for our
Thanksgiving issue one year, and he decided it would
be “fun” if I included a section about cooking a wild
turkey, with suggestions from local hunters. Although
I wouldn’t dare say it at the time, I thought Nelson
bore an uncanny resemblance to a proud cat when he
presented me with that ugly, dead bird.
Over the years, reporters came and went, and
sometimes it was just the two of us. However, no
matter what the news staff numbers, Nelson always
shouldered the lion’s share of the reporting. There
were countless weekends he missed football games
on TV or had to cut a hunting or fishing outing short,
because he took on the reporting of traffic accidents,
fires, and crimes so reporters could enjoy their days
off. And ever practical, he knew he had the sources,
background knowledge, and skill to write the stories
quickly and get them up on the website.
We knew that Nelson would never ask more of us
than he would do himself. And he always had our
backs. Whenever an angry town official or reader
would call to protest something I wrote, I knew I
could turn the call over to Nelson and he would rise
to my defense.
Despite the stresses of the job and demands on his
time, Nelson acted as a mentor and teacher to all who
worked for him. “Come here and sit beside me while I
edit this,” he would say, and then patiently explain the
changes he made.
Thank you, Nelson, for helping me become a
better reporter, and for giving so much of yourself
to the Martha’s Vineyard Times. May you have many
uninterrupted weekends ahead as you move on to the
next chapter of your life. It’s not “30,” but rather, “To be
continued.”
—Janet Hefler

Recently retired newspaperman returns to
modeling career.

L

ocal Island newspaper editor Nelson Sigelman recently retired after a 30-plus-year career running the newsroom at
The MV Times. Many knew him as a hard-hitting newsman,
strict but diligent, and always fair. Outside of work, Mr. Sigelman
was known as an avid hunter and fisherman. But one passion he
kept hidden over the years: modeling.
Prior to his career in journalism, the always mustached Mr. Sigelman spent a period in Japan as a male model. “I really enjoyed
it,” said Mr. Sigelman affectionately. “It allowed me to travel and
meet some very interesting people. Although I left the business at
a young age, a part of me always stayed with it.”
Fast-forward 30 years, and Mr. Sigelman will return to his
modeling roots. “My agent from years ago visited the Vineyard
this summer, and we got to talking about new opportunities for
me. At first it sounded crazy, but then I realized it’s where my
heart has always been.”
Mr. Sigelman will appear in the December issue of GQ, on
newsstands Oct. 28, the first official day of his retirement.
—Angela Prout

Editor, missing for two years, found alive

N

elson Sigelman, who disappeared
shortly after his retirement as managing editor of The MV Times, was
discovered alive and in relatively good
health this morning by a small contingent
of environmentalists on a tree-hugging
expedition.
Initially frightened at the sight of Mr.
Sigelman sitting in a tree stand, 30 feet off
the ground, the environmentalists asked if

he needed help.
“No, I’m fine,” Mr. Sigelman said. “I’m just
doing more hunting now that I don’t have
to go to work.”
The tree stand was strategically located
near the shore, so that the avid fisherman
could cast for striped bass without coming
down to don waders.
Mr. Sigelman’s friends had long given
him up for dead, after an extensive Island-

A great shucking time

F

rom the moment I arrived at the Times, I saw that Nelson and
Doug were the resident experts that newcomers like me could
rely upon for suggestions on story ideas, whom to contact,
and if I had needed them, all the fishing and boating tips this
New Yorker could ever use. I soon realized how strongly the tides
tugged at their belt loops, often hearing their stories and reading
about Derby and sailing adventures in the paper.
A few years had passed, and although no longer brand-new to
Island living, my husband Seth and I continued to be fascinated
with one aspect of it — scalloping. We haven’t tried it, I told Nelson
when the season opened. He would remedy that in a jiffy, he said,
once we got our permit. And that’s how on one cold, dreary afternoon in November, Seth and I found ourselves outfitted in foulweather gear, out on a boat with Nelson.
I don’t remember rain, but
everything seemed wet, and I
felt queasy from gasoline fumes.
Morning sickness didn’t help. No
matter, we were finally scalloping. It didn’t take Nelson long to
find a spot near the landing. He
showed Seth how to throw the
dredge, and the towing got underway. Minutes later, Nelson stopped the boat, then he and Seth
pulled up the heavy dredge, hand over hand. They hauled the pile
of scallops onto the boat and Nelson demonstrated the culling
process. He could quickly size up a keeper without having to check
a gauge. Keepers went into the buckets, the rest we chucked back
in the water.
Even with all the people harvesting from the Lagoon, there were
plenty of scallops for the taking. We only had to throw the dredge
out a few times before we reached our limit, and we were happy
and satisfied with our experience so far.
Nelson led us back to the Times’ kitchen, where he deftly slipped
open a scallop with his shucking knife and popped the fresh, sweet
meat into his mouth. He opened another and offered it to Seth,
who had to politely refuse on account of his allergy to scallops.
Nelson’s grin erupted into laughter. Are you kidding? You can’t eat
scallops? Then it was my turn. I broke the news to Nelson that for
the next six months, I couldn’t eat raw seafood either.
Smiling and laughing in disbelief, Nelson wondered what were
going to do with all the scallops. Give them to you, we said. We
just wanted to try scalloping. He just shook his head, grinning, and
invited us along to Coop’s. Of course, we went, and had the best
shucking time ever. —Amy Simcik Williams

wide search turned up no trace. He did not
respond to text messages.
“I don’t know how to get text messages,”
Mr. Sigelman said. “And I didn’t think to
call anyone for the first year because I was
enjoying myself. Then my phone battery
ran out.”
—Steve Myrick
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n several letters and phone calls to The MV Times, the
NAACP and several other Island and national human rights
associations complained about a recent cutline on the cover
of the newspaper.
Times editor Nelson Sigelman titled a photo, shown here, of
an African-American football player running for the goal line
ahead of a pack of defenders “Free at last.”
When asked if he thought this might be a tad insensitive,
Mr. Sigelman replied, “Too bad. It’s a great headline, short, descriptive — political correctness is for pansies.”
—Jamie Stringfellow
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Thanks a bunch

I

t’s been fun learning the ins and outs of Martha’s Vineyard from you over the past two months.
Your years of experience and sixth sense for news has been a great resource as I find my
footing in this new position. Thanks for the guidance and support. Still not sure if I can tell
the difference between a striped bass and an albie, but if you need someone to edit your fishing
videos, you know my extension. —Stacey Rupolo

Advice from Nelson

S

o in the several years
working together, Nelson
only visibly got mad at
me one time (at least that I
know of!), and of course it
was over a Bargain Box ad.
I had been out the previous
week on vacation, and upon
my return I was scrambling
to check the ads that had
come in and wrap up classifieds. Well, Nelson storms
over with the proof for the
Bargain Box page and holds
it up. I am a bit confused at
first. He points angrily to the
ad without saying a word. It
reads as follows:

Electric Hospital Bed

Electric hospital bed,
only used 3 months comes
with mattress and shits and
comode. $100- Need to be
picked up. Call-508-693-0238.
OK, so they probably
meant “sheets.” But oops! I
musta missed that one! An
immediate call from Kris
to the printer to “stop the
presses,” as the page was
about to be printed. Whew,
that was close! I think Nelson
may have been mad at me for
a few days on that one!
What I want to say about
Nelson is what an amazing
person he is. It may not be
as visible to others, but he is
so kind and compassionate,
extremely patient, willing to
help at a moment’s notice.
When my dad was sick
and dying, Nelson was so
incredibly helpful in so many
ways. He went out of his way
to contact people he knew

on my behalf for advice and
counsel, and put me in touch
with them. He gave me advice
on things I needed to do
regarding the estate. I am so
grateful to Nelson for all he
did for me during that time.

It never hurts
to buy meat
for a good Samaritan
Here’s another: It was a day
in late fall or early winter;
it had unexpectedly started
to snow, and it was coming
down pretty hard and fast.
As usual, I went home for
lunch. On my way, I got a flat
tire and was able to pull onto
one of the numbered street
in Ocean Heights. I promptly
called work to let them know
I was stuck. Well, Nelson
immediately made a call to
his buddy who lived nearby,
and he rushed to my rescue!
It took quite a while in the
snow and cold to change my
tire (it wasn’t a quick repair
by any means), so I was very
grateful. I think it says a lot
about Nelson that his friend
would jump in on a snowy
day to rescue someone he
didn’t know for Nelson.
I said, “Nelson, how can I
thank him and you?” He said,
“Just get him meat!”

Speed up when you see
a turkey in the road
Last one: I was at a bonfire
this fall with a group of
people. There were several
conversations going on at
once, and I heard someone
say “Does anyone remember
that story someone wrote

recently saying to not slow
down, just hit the wild
turkeys?”
I shouted, “That was
Nelson’s story in the Times!I
loved that one ...” It obviously
wasn’t exactly what Nelson
wrote, but sorta close!

But type your goddamn
letters to the editor,
for Chrissakes
I will miss Nelson very
much. This place will not
be the same without him.
His dry sense of humor and
laughter. How he was always
willing to help anyone who
walked in — he was never
too busy, even on deadline
days. He did, however, like
his “Letters to the Editor”
typed and not handwritten
in illegible, doctor-like
handwriting … he would
say “C’mon, I am sure you
can find someone with a
computer to help you email
this!”

So long, editor,
handyman, and rock
I will miss late nights when
it was just him in the back
on the phone for a story
and me in the front. He was
like a rock that was always
here and you could always
rely on. He had two full
time jobs here, Editor and
“Handyman.” I told him last
week that I would miss him,
and he said, “I am sure you
can find someone to close
the windows for you.” One
thing I know, he will be sorely
missed, and all the deer on
M.V. are cursing Nelson’s
retirement right about now!
—Bridget A. Palmieri

For Nelson

N

ow that you are retired (almost), I wish you the joy of chasing piping plovers down the
beach with a large stick; tracking down a moose the size of Godzilla; and a two-ton
swordfish on the end of your 15-pound line! The best to you, life has just begun!
—Wendy Arnell Brophy

Classifieds · Bargain Box

HELP WANTED
WANTED — REAL LIFE REPLACEMENT

Nelson Sigelman recently retired
as editor of The Martha’s Vineyard
Times. He now requires a full
or part-time surrogate to stand
in for him regarding day-to-day

HELP WANTED
activities so that he can abdicate all
responsibilities not relevant to the
killing of tasty animals.

HELP WANTED
national orientation, gender identity,
or disability. Tree-huggers and faint
of heart need not apply.

Tasks will include but are not
limited to: answering emails,
getting the mail, fielding birthday
calls, expressing condolences,
attending social events, getting the
truck serviced, filing taxes, voting
in state and national elections, and
declining requests to take over as
editor of local newspapers across
the country. Quick mind and sharp
wit a must.

Payment will primarily take the form
of venison and striped bass.

No person shall be excluded or
discriminated against on the basis
of race, color, sex, age, religion,

Position available now. Full- and
part-time options. Call Nelson to
discuss: 508-693-HUNT.

—Nathaniel Horwitz
BARGAIN BOX
WILL SWAP ONE LAPTOP COMPUTER
AND ONE CELL PHONE FOR A HEATED
DEER STAND WITH WET BAR AND
JACUZZI.
Call Nelson at 508-693-xxxx.

martha’s vineyard district court report
Nelson Sigelman, Vineyard Haven; DOB 12/6/50,
noise ordinance violation: waking up angry New
Yorker with 12-gauge. Local man said he was simply
duck hunting, that it can be done anywhere on the
shoreline within 500 feet of a dwelling, and that he
ought to sit by the water and “blast” geese and ducks
all day: Continued without finding for one year.

—Cameron Machell

Sigelman paintings unveiled at first
annual Rod and Gun Club Target Shoot
and Art Show

Nelson Sigelman, Vineyard Haven; DOB 12/6/50,
unsolicited editing; local woman reported writing
her blog in Mocha Mott’s and being interrupted
by Sigelman who told her to stop using so many
gerunds. “And stop with the passive voice, already,”
he allegedly scolded her, before stalking out.
Sentencing (haha) will be in six months.

ART: NELSON SIGELMAN

A

s Island legend has it, a radio reporter
once accused Nelson Sigelman, then editor of The Martha's Vineyard Times, of
"not knowing shit about art." Mr. Sigelman
promptly put the reporter in his place with a
well-written letter, stating something to the
effect of "I might not know a lot about art, but
I know a good story when I see one." Mr. Sigelman says he never dreamed he himself would
one day become an artist. At the Martha's
Vineyard Rod and Gun Club's first annual art
show this Saturday, Mr. Sigelman will publicly
debut his highly acclaimed abstract "paintings," which he creates by dragging the blood
of dead deer over a canvas.
"My first masterpiece was a total accident,"
Mr. Sigelman told The Times. The avid hunter
had tracked blood onto the carpet of his home

Send it in NOW or
it’s not running

after skinning a deer one afternoon. At his
wife Norma's request, he took the rug outside
to clean the stains, and realized the neighbors
were all stopping to stare. "People were just
marveling at my work," Mr. Sigelman said, "so
I took it to the next level."
The artist, who cites Jackson Pollock and
Jeremiah Johnson as his primary influences,
works solely in the color red. "I have a
very visceral reaction to the color red," Mr.
Sigelman said. "It reminds me of the rage I felt
when I saw unanswered voicemail messages
on the Calendar office phones at The Martha's
Vineyard Times." Mr. Sigelman said he still
occasionally has nightmares about those red
lights, but they are fading as he continues to
relax into a very happy and well-deserved
retirement. —Kelsey Perrett

that community intimately — those were the
key marks of both Doug’s and Nelson’s work.
I was sorry to see Doug retire, but I was fully
confident that Nelson would continue to carry
on with those qualities so important to the
12:09 pm
newspaper and its readers.
Dear Editor,
I loved writing assignments for Nelson.
I am trying to get this finished up for NS. I
He made it easy, telling me exactly what he
know the deadline was noon, but I will send
wanted, whom to talk to, what to ask. And he
soon! It’s a little long … you may need to trim. was also clear what he did not want!
Xx
Usually he was pleased with the result, and I
Pat
was proud.
Nelson got angry at me very few times.
1:06 pm
Once he suggested I interview a nurse who
handcrafted violins at home. I didn’t write the
story promptly, and the Gazette got it ahead
of us. Nelson appeared at my desk, fire in his
elson joined the Times staff not long after eyes, brandishing the Edgartown weekly. And
I did. He was a fun, genial, energetic addi- he was right!
tion to our quirky Spaghetti Pot crew. He
He would yell at me about deadlines even
sold ads, and then began writing his fascinatbefore I was late. His threat, “Send it NOW or
ing fishing tales.
it’s not running!” would always get me to finish
In our new Beach Road offices we were
fast.
both reporters, sharing news tips and story
When I offended a source or reader, Nelson
ideas. Then we were editors. I always enjoyed
would staunchly deflect and protect me from
working with him, relished his sardonic
their wrath — a human shield that I truly
comments and those clipped two-word
appreciated!
answers. Respected his take on the news,
I admire and respect Nelson’s writing,
his determination to get it right, to get to
whether political report, fishing saga, or
the bottom of the story, the real story. And
community profile. I appreciate his precision,
I admired his skill at telling it, clearly and
clarity, economy, and occasional tricky turn of
accurately.
phrase that brings a smile.
I heard he was an exacting, sometimes
When news breaks, I often read both the
demanding boss, and could be daunting for
Gazette and The Times online. The Gazette
some reporters.
generally gets it fine. But Nelson’s stories shine,
Just as for years I had defended Doug
far beyond the facts. He finds just the right
to those who could not abide his political
person to quote — the first shaken EMT on
views (“You just don’t know Doug. He is a
an accident scene, the exhausted firefighter,
decent guy, a terrific boss, has great family
the devastated friend, the fellow fisherman
values. Cares about people and the Island
stopping by the dock to pay respects. He tells
community…”), I would now stand up for
a moving story without being schmaltzy, just
Nelson.
by finding the right comments and picking the
“Don’t worry. Nelson’s bark is way worse
right words.
than his bite! He’s a great guy, a terrific editor;
Nelson’s retirement is a sad day for Times
he loves to write the news and is determined
staff and readers, and worse for those deer,
to get it right. And he really cares about people geese, and fish he will pursue. Happy hunting,
and the Island community.”
Nelson, but please do not stop writing. You are
Being a good, committed writer, determined too good at it, and your readers want more!
to get the story, get it right, caring about people —Pat Waring
and the Island community, and really knowing

Here it is! FINALLY

N

