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all the stress that comes with 
those roles.

A grandparent can be a 
less-intimidating teacher, 
mentor and sounding board 
for a child. They have less en-
ergy than parents, but a little 
more free time. They can 
pass along wisdom and expe-
rience and provide a personal 
connection with the past.

My grandfathers were 
kind-hearted men with very 
different personalities. They 

had adapted in their own 
ways to their long marriages 
to strong-willed women.

Granddaddy Kearby was 
outgoing and curious. A 
retired railway postal worker, 
he was a New Deal Demo-
crat who loved to meet new 
people, talk politics, tell 
jokes and read newspapers. 
He enjoyed playing with his 
grandchildren because he was 
basically a kid at heart.

He had grown up along 
the Mississippi River. His fa-
ther, as Fulton County judge, 
built the old courthouse that 
is still the most impressive 

building in Hickman. He told 
us about swimming across 
the wide river as a boy, and 
of seeing Buffalo Bill and his 
Wild West Show at the St. 
Louis World’s Fair in 1904.

My grandfather Eblen, 
whom we all called “Pa,” 
didn’t talk as much, but 
when he did, you listened. 
After working more than four 
decades for the Louisville & 
Nashville Railroad in Eastern 
Kentucky and Lexington, he 
moved back to the Hender-
son County farm where he 
had grown up. 

Pa loved to fish, and he 

built a big pond to indulge 
his passion and pass it along 
to his grandchildren. He and 
my father were crack shots, 
and they taught my brothers 
and me how to shoot and 
respect firearms. I learned a 
lot about patience by being 
around Pa, whether it was 
fishing or enjoying a blazing 
fire on a winter evening.

When I could get him 
to tell stories, he had some 
great ones, especially about 
working on an Army railroad 
during World War I, shuttling 
men and munitions to the 
front lines in France.

People learn a lot from 
role models. I think that a big 
reason my wife and I have 
been good parents is that we 
had good parents. We will be 
good grandparents because 
we had good grandparents. 
Still, I know I must temper 
my expectations. 

Granddaddy Kearby and 
I had another egg-hunting 
game when I was little. When 
he came to visit one Easter, 
I convinced him to hide my 
plastic eggs in the back yard so 
I could hunt for them — over 
and over and over and over.

Finally, as he sat in a lawn 

chair reading his newspaper, 
I searched my back yard for 
a long time without finding 
a single egg. Eventually, I 
discovered that my weary 
grandfather had hidden my 
eggs below the fake grass in 
the basket I was carrying.

The moral to that story? 
Grandfathers don’t need to 
have unlimited patience, but 
a good sense of humor is 
mandatory.

Tom Eblen: (859) 231-1415.  
Email: teblen@herald-leader.com. 
Twitter: @tomeblen. Blog: tome-
blen.bloginky.com
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hot,” he said. “So I stopped 
the boat and dove into the 
water, trying to cool off.”

Swimming in water about 
20 feet deep, Robinson began 
to feel suction pulling his 
prosthetic leg. “It came off 
and the water was so deep, I 
was like, ‘Well, that’s gone,’” 
Robinson said.

That was a blow for the 
former football player. He has 
other prosthetic legs — “ev-
ery one I have has something 
(with) UK on it,” he says — 
but the one he lost “fit the 
best and caused me the least 
amount of pain to wear,” 
Robinson said. “It was my 
favorite.”

I hadn’t spoken with 
Robinson since high school, 
though we are Facebook 
friends. The Freddie Robin-
son I knew at North Hardin 
was a good football player, 
but what I remember most 
about him was a large, outgo-
ing personality.

His has the kind of ebul-
lient, resilient outlook you’d 
want to have if, in middle 
age, you were faced with a 
life-altering misfortune.

Robinson, now 49, says he 
was working as a structural 
engineer for Wal-Mart in the 
Boston area four years ago 
when a co-worker operating a 
large fork lift accidentally ran 
over his right leg.

“I remember in the 
hospital them giving me my 
options and saying the best 

thing for me would be to 
amputate my leg,” Robinson 
said. “I told them to do it.”

For about a year after 
the accident, “it had me 
pretty down,” Robinson said. 
“But if you let it keep you 
down, you’re letting it win. 
I decided I was not going to 
let it win.”

After the accident, Robin-
son moved to Florida.

In the heart of Gator Na-
tion, the guy who studied at 

the University Kentucky and 
spent a year as a walk-on run-
ning back in the UK football 
program is a defiant Wildcats 
backer.

Once, during a Florida-
Kentucky basketball contest, 
Robinson went out to watch 
the game and says somebody 
stole the UK tire cover off 
the back of his vehicle.

“UK’s my school,” he said. 
“Down here with all these 
Gators fans, I bleed (UK) 

Blue all the way.”
Featured on the prosthetic 

leg he lost in the Gulf of 
Mexico, Robinson has both a 
Wildcat and the interlocking 
UK logo.

When a shrimper for 
Willingham’s Seafood cap-
tured Robinson’s missing leg 
in its nets late in the week 
before last, the UK identifiers 
helped bring the leg back 
home. “They thought they’d 
found part of a dead body,” 

Robinson said of the shrimp-
ers. “They were shook up. 
They turned the leg over to 
the sheriff.”

Soon, Robinson got a call 
from his prosthetic company.

After law enforcement 
contacted them, the Hanger 
Orthopedic Group quickly 
figured out to whom the “UK 
leg” belonged. The medical 
company told Robinson that 
the $30,000 leg was at the 
Okaloosa County Sheriff’s 

Department waiting to be 
claimed.

“I couldn’t believe it,” 
Robinson said.

After he retrieved the leg 
Monday, Robinson visited 
Matt Willingham, owner of 
the seafood company that 
found it, to thank him.

Amazingly for a leg that 
spent a couple of weeks 
submerged in the Gulf of 
Mexico, Robinson says it is 
little worse for wear.

“I had to clean it real 
good, get a lot of barnacles 
off it,” he said. “But carbon-
steel titanium does not rust. 
Only the screws had rusted a 
little bit.”

Robinson still has family 
in Radcliff, where both his 
parents and a younger sister 
live.

A father of two college-
age boys, Robinson will soon 
marry for a second time.

If he chooses, he can wear 
his recovered UK leg — his 
favorite — to the wedding.

“I’ve got the leg on right 
now,” Robinson says. “I love 
having it back.”

There’s a lesson here. The 
next time you read media 
reports about a guy losing 
a college sports-themed 
prosthetic limb in the Gulf of 
Mexico then getting it back, 
pay attention to the name. 
Might just be a guy you went 
to high school with.

It’s a small world, after all.

Mark Story: (859) 231-3230. Email: 
mstory@herald-leader.com. Twit-
ter: @markcstory. Blog: markstory.
bloginky.com

From Page A1

STORY

Matt Willingham, owner of the shrimp boat Michele Dawn, sought help from police and media after his crew pulled in the prosthet-
ic leg on June 7 during an early-morning run in the Choctawhatchee Bay between Fort Walton Beach, Fla., and Destin, Fla.
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Lynsey Stone does not 
set foot in the shower with-
out placing her cellphone on 
a nearby ledge, lest she miss 
an urgent text from a woman 
in labor. She schedules vaca-
tions 10 months in advance 
to ensure they do not conflict 
with due dates, and on family 
outings she and her husband 
leave their Granbury, Texas, 
home in two cars, in case she 
needs to race to the hospital.

Stone, 33, is not a doctor, 
nurse, doula or midwife: She 
is a birth photographer, part 
of a small but growing profes-
sion devoted to chronicling a 
rite of passage that is no less 
significant than a wedding — 
though a bit trickier to cap-
ture on film.

“In the beginning, I almost 
thought that people were jok-
ing with me, like, ‘Really? 
You want me to come to your 
birth?’” said Stone, whose 
business took off after a preg-
nant friend, impressed by pic-
tures Stone had taken of her 
own family, asked if she would 
photograph her delivery.

Birth was once considered 
a behind-closed-doors affair. 
Then, expectant fathers en-
tered the picture, snapping 
photos or taking videos with 
shaky hands. Now, there is 
both a surge of interest in the 
experience of childbirth and 
a greater desire to capture all 

of life’s moments (and often 
share them on Facebook).

Birth photographers have 
set up shop across the coun-
try, from Los Angeles to Salt 
Lake City to Cincinnati. The 
International Association of 
Professional Birth Photogra-
phers — a group started by a 
Texas photographer who was 
bombarded with inquiries 
from women in other states 
seeking a birth photographer 
near them — now has rough-
ly 400 members.

The photographers and 
their clients have grown ac-
customed to puzzled looks and 
probing questions (Pictures 
of what, exactly?). But their 
rationale is simple: If you are 
going to document a child’s 
every bite of mushed banana 
as if it were a historical event, 
does it not make sense that 
his or her entrance into the 
world be photographed by a 
professional?

“I want to see that moment 
when I’m in labor,” said Rhisie 
Hentges of Long Beach, Ca-
lif., who paid $1,895 to have 
Briana Kalajian, a co-owner 
of Shoots and Giggles Pho-
tography, document the birth 
of her first child.

There is one question the 
photographers are asked most 
often: Um, where do you 
stand when the baby comes 
out? The answer: Generally 
near the mother’s head, unless 
she requests a crowning shot.

Labor for the pros: 
baby photographers 
click as moms push

By Elissa Gootman
New York Times News ServiceCAIRO — The United 

Nations said Saturday that it 
was suspending its observer 
mission in Syria because of 
the escalating violence, dash-
ing hopes for a U.N.-backed 
peace plan that the United 
States, Russia and other 
world powers had embraced 
as the best chance to resolve 
the deadly conflict between 
President Bashar al-Assad 
and the rebels challenging his 
rule.

The observers had been 
the foundation of a six-point 
peace plan that Kofi Annan, 
the former U.N. secretary-
general and the special envoy 
to Syria, had sought to ham-
mer out with the consent of 
Assad and his foreign spon-
sors, including Russia and 
Iran.

The suspension of the 
observers’ mission was the 
clearest sign yet of the fail-
ure of Annan’s plan to find 
traction and of Syria’s steady 
descent toward a bloody civil 
war.

Gen. Robert Mood, the 
leader of the U.N. observer 
mission in Syria, said in a 
statement that the escalating 
violence across Syria over 
the past 10 days had prevent-
ed the teams from carrying 
out their mandate to verify 
events on the ground.

He said that the mission 
was only suspended, not can-

celed, and that the observers 
would continue to evaluate 
the possibility of a resump-
tion of their activities.

With the original 90-day 
mandate for the observers set 
to expire by mid-July, its early 
demise will focus new pres-
sure on those governments 
allied with Syria, particular 
Russia and Iran, who have 
backed the plan as the only 
way to stop the violence.

For President Barack 
Obama, the withdrawal of 
the monitors appears to sig-

nal the failure of the latest, 
and perhaps the last, effort 
by the West to reach a dip-
lomatic solution that would 
ease Assad from power.

“The problem is that if 
we do nothing and Syria ex-
plodes, we have a broader 
conflict in the Middle East,” 
a senior U.S. diplomat said 
early last week, before the 
U.N. announcement, adding, 
“But our options aren’t any 
better than they were a year 
ago.”

Inside Syria, opposition 

activists called the observer 
mission a sham that had only 
served to deflect attention 
from the failure of the world 
powers to stop Assad’s forces 
from killing civilians.

“Their presence is just 
like their absence,” Moham-
med el-Muetassem bi’Allah, 
an 18-year-old activist from 
Homs, said of the observers. 
“They are incapable of stop-
ping the violence. They were 
there and the shelling was 
intensifying on Homs and 
Khaldiya.”

U.N. suspends mission in 
Syria, citing rising violence

By David D. Kirkpatrick
New York Times News Service

U.N. observers welcomed their comrades upon their return from al-Haffa, in northern Syria, to 
Damascus. Though their observations were suspended, their mission has not been canceled.
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