
Ted at the Seashell Restaurant 
 
Toward the end of January [1993], Ted took a regular gig 
playing solo guitar at the Seashell restaurant in Encino, Friday 
and Saturday nights. I began accompanying him to the 
Seashell every weekend, reveling in his heavenly music, and 
enjoying the luxury of eating his complimentary dinner. 
 
....The next week he told me he was no longer playing at the 
Seashell Friday nights because the management felt he wasn’t 
drawing enough dinner customers.... 
 
In mid-April, Ted called to tell me that his Dad had a 
somewhat serious stroke....He said also that he was no longer 
playing at the Seashell Saturday nights, thus entirely ending 
his gig there.... 
 
 
From My Life with the Chord Chemist by Barbara Franklin (p. 31-32) 
 




