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Allen and Dick Stark.

At the time, they were work-
ing for KPUG in Bellingham, but
because they had bid for and re-
ceived the state feed, their broad-
casts were picked up by many
stations around the state. And why
not? Why would anybody want to
listen to anybody else whenyou
could hear the be

Stark was M citable, a
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Vitale, his enthusiam and knowl-
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Terry was a lot of things: a prin-
cipled guy who would go to bat for
afriend in need, a consummate
professional, absolutely unflappa-
ble under pressure and a barstool
storyteller so engaging that you
solutely wanted to be on the next
barstool.
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who knew just what to say.
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agitated man out of the booth while
Terry Allen wrapped up the game.
Terry was finding the whole thing a
little funny— typical Terry —and
couldn't help but mention the noise
o his listenerssinee the shouting
was clearly audible.
tark doesn't remember what
Terry said. But I'm sure itwas a
perfect line from a guy sports fans
around the state should and will
miss like a treasure lost. ik to
think Terry grinned and said some-
thing like this
“Folks, [believe that fella thinks

we're No,
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ferry Allen sure was.
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