Biography:

Patrick Dewane has spent his entire professional career in show business, both as a performer
and in management. He has an MFA in Theater from Brooklyn College where he worked with
Oscar-winning actor, F. Murray Abraham. Patrick has performed his one-man show, The
Accidental Hero, to great acclaim hundreds of times abroad and across the United States, in
venues as varied as The Ford’s Theater in Washington, DC, The US Embassy in Prague, and
residencies at the University of Notre Dame, the University of Florida, and Texas A&M
University. His book, also titled The Accidental Hero, was translated into the Czech language and
published by Dragon Press in the Czech Republic. Patrick was awarded a Czech medal of honor
for bringing back to life the story of his grandfather, Matt Konop, and touring it each year to the
Czech Republic. The Czechs posthumously made Matt Konop, the subject of the show and book,
an Honorary Citizen. Konop'’s likeness is cast in bronze on a plaque in the main square of the city
of Domazlice, Czech Republic, and his name is on a Czech monument.

On the business side of show business, Patrick was nominated for an Emmy as the Executive
Producer of a nation-wide PBS broadcast of composer Kevin Puts’ Pulitzer Prize-winning opera,
Silent Night. This landmark opera came out of The Minnesota Opera New Works Initiative, a
program created by Patrick. He also led the $265 million campaign to build the Kimmel Center
for the Arts in Philadelphia, and the $78 million Arts Partnership Campaign in St. Paul,
Minnesota to build a new concert hall for the St. Paul Chamber Orchestra. He played a
leadership role in the Luciano Pavarotti International Voice Competition in Philadelphia, and was
the head of marketing for the Dance Theatre of Harlem when its production of Giselle was
broadcast nationally in primetime on NBC. He began his career with a management stint on
Broadway, and is delighted to be back home, in the theater, with The Accidental Hero.

Reviews

ROCHESTER DEMOCRAT AND CHRONICLE, Rochester, NY
Review: ‘Accidental Hero’ well-crafted and poignant.

This weekend, Patrick Dewane leads Downstairs Cabaret Theatre audience members through
The Accidental Hero, a one-man show that utilizes vintage home video, photos and sound clips
to backdrop the stunning true story of his grandfather, Lt. Col. Matt Konop.



The stage at 20 Windsor St. location has been transformed into a smoky basement den, a World
War II battlefield and a small Czech town in the heart of Europe.

This is the third time Dewane has brought the show here, and a sold-out crowd braved
Rochester’s first snowy weather to attend Friday night. The final show this go-around will be at
2 pm Sunday.

“I was a lieutenant colonel in the war, and I don’t like to talk about it. I’m trying to write about
it ... before I die.”

Dewane plays his grandfather, grandmother, World War II soldiers, Czech villagers -- and
himself, the chief narrator who explains how his family found the writings of his grandfather
tucked away on a basement shelf long after his death.

Dewane was 20 years old when his grandfather passed away. He used what he knew of Grandpa
Matt -- his Czech accent, penchant for magic tricks and a love for his heritage -- along with a two
week trip to Czechoslovakia several years ago to piece together the account of Matt Konop, the
accidental war hero.

The story begins after D-Day, June 6, 1944, moving through the carnage of Omaha Beach to the
surprise offensive attacks in the Ardennes Forest that launched the Battle of the Bulge. The
heroism of Konop escalates quickly, a marvelous mixture of luck and providence that follows the
soldier as he (unknowingly) liberates the same Czech towns where his grandparents lived before
their immigration to America.

The tale is reminiscent of the stages of the hero’s journey used in literature to develop a
character’s call to action, passage into a strange new world, great trial or battle and self-
discovery, among other things.

But the most poignant moment of the show comes near the middle of the 90-minute run, when
Dewane describes his grandfather’s Christmas letter home to his family in 1945. Behind him on
stage, home video of Dewane’s own mother -- still a child, playing in the Wisconsin snow with
her siblings -- flickers across a hanging screen. As Bing Crosby’s idyllic voice croons “I’ll Be
Home for Christmas,” Dewane describes the American force’s most miserable winter since
Valley Forge. Yet, standing in two inches of icy water in the basement of a bombed out tavern
listening to Christmas Eve mass, Konop wrote that he and his troops felt an otherworldly peace.

By next Christmas, he would be home. The blue starred-flag on his family’s window could be
tucked away for the next 60 years until it joined Dewane’s cast of props for the show.



As Christmas approaches, the show is a relevant reminder that war can be a great and terrible
thing. While stories like Konop’s certainly emerge, there were 19,000 American lives lost in the
Battle of the Bulge alone.

American men and women in the armed forces are stationed around the world today, continuing
the fight for freedom. There may not be starred-flags hanging in windows as reminders, but
many won’t be home for Christmas this year. Perhaps they will join the ranks of Matt Konop
someday -- hero, soldier and historian in his own right.

But hopefully, they’ll be home for Christmas next year.
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DNES, Prague, Czech Republic (second largest paper in the country)

May 2, 1945. Lieutenant Colonel Matt Konop just entered Czechoslovakia. He had gone through
bloody Normandy landings on Omaha Beach, hellish Battle of the Bulge, fierce fights in
Germany. He could have had a deserved relaxing break smoking cigars triumphally — the war in
Europe was about to end, Berlin captured by the Soviets. There were fights only in Bohemia at
that time. Konop spoke Czech as well as English thanks to his ancestors. Therefore his war
wasn’t over. He got assigned to Chodsko as a Czech specialist.

He decided to explore the country. He had never been there. He had been hearing about Bohemia
as a dump site so far — his poor grandfather and grandmother left Domazlice in 1860 because of a
better life on the other side of the ocean. But they belonged to rich class neither in Bohemia nor
in the U.S. — as well as the majority of Czech immigrants. Rich Irish and Germans made fun of
them and called them Bohunk.

When Konop and his driver came to Klen¢i, the first Czech village behind the border, the square
was deserted. Except one man who was guarding the door of the town hall. ,,What’s happening
there?* Konop asked him fluently in Czech wearing the American uniform. The man got stuck.

There was a meeting of the Czech resistance — new administrators of Klen¢i. Konop entered the
house and saluted. "Dobry den. I’'m an American officer of Czech heritage and my division is
coming to liberate your country, he said and Czechs went mute. When they realized what was
happening they exploded into joy and came up and were hugging and kissing Konop — kissing
between men surprised him. That was something that gentlemen didn’t do back in Stangelville.

Then he went out with resistance fighters to hunt for Nazis and immediately he witnessed an
attempt at revenge. They came across an alleged Nazi collaborator and Czechs wanted him to
die. "Settle down,” Konop yelled and ordered to handle the situation according the U.S. Army



protocol. He began his interrogation: "What is your name?* he asked. The man said that his
name was Konop.

A Little trip to Czechoslovakia changed into something different

Matt Konop had gone through the half of Europe fighting against Hitler up to the country of his
ancestors and the first Nazi who he came across was the guy with his own last name. A little trip
to Czechoslovakia suddenly changed into something different and the wargot personal for 38-
year old soldier.

Matt Konop threw into jail his namesake. Then he found himself in Domazlice, he walked on the
same cobblestones where his own grandfather had begun his journey to America.

In the next days of May 1945 Czechs took Matt Konop on their shoulders, tore the pieces of his
uniform as a souvenir and called him "Liberator*. He was an American who spoke their
language. When he was on the shoulders of Czechs walking on the cobblestones of Domazlice as
a hero, familiar melody was transmitted to loudspeakers: Where’s my home (Kde domov mtj).

"The Czechs believed that he liberated them. I think that they liberated him. And I know that his
story liberated me. Good night, grandpa.* Patrick Dewane says goodbye to excited Pilsen
audience in the first Friday evening of May, 68 years after the war. Patrick has just performed
alone the show about his grandfather. The show was named Accidental Hero. "The first name of
the show was 'The Mushroom Picker' but people in America didn’t understand this

joke,” Dewane explained to me.

The war changed Matt Konop profoundly. He discovered his heritage, became friend with many
Czechs. He discovered that they were likeable. And they loved Matt. After coming home from
the war where he was killing the 'Krauts,' he returned to his house, to his wife Eunice Bauknecht,
who was 100 percent German.

"He was different from anyone else in his own house,* Patrick says sitting in a Pilsen tavern like
his grandpa years ago. Nobody from his family understood what had really happened to Matt
Konop. He turned to be a somewhat odd man for the members of his family. He bought a cottage
in the woods, he liked his large garden and above all he loved mushroom picking. Few in
Wisconsin loved this Czech leisure activity. And he refused to talk about the war.

"In 20 years I knew him not once did he talk to me about the war. And I'd beg him: Grandpa, tell
me a war story. He just looked at me and said: No, you don’t want to hear about that,* recalls 50-
year old Patrick. Matt Konop had a trauma like the majority of his fellow fighters. When he was
young, he had to quit farming because he couldn’t kill a chicken. And then he spent his first day
of the war in the sea full of dead bodies on his way to Omaha Beach.



"When my grandfather needed to pick a CB radio nickname I thought he would call himself 'The
Colonel.' No. He called himself 'The Mushroom Picker."' It was stupid and embarrassing. If he
was a hero, why did he call himself such a ridiculous name?* Patrick Dewane says.

"Teachers who taught me about the war at school had to imagine what it was like. And I had
someone who had gone through it all that but would not speak, Patrick adds.

Matt Konop was living his unusual way of life after the war. In fact he was realizing his Czech
identity and when picking mushrooms — that typical Czech leisure habit — he was thinking about
what he had experienced in the last days of the war. More than 30 years after the end of the war
he decided to come back to Czechoslovakia. When he flied to Czechoslovakia in 1979 his family
was afraid they would never see him again. They had reasons to be afraid as he was not in good
shape. Moreover he smuggled some banned goods and most importantly: an American who
liberated Czechoslovakia was heading back to that country, now under the rule of communists.
And these communists did not talk about the American role in liberating southwestern parts of
the Czechoslovakia. Fortunately, Matt Konop came back to the States. Four years later he died.

"When I was carrying his casket I thought we were burying with him all his story,* Patrick tells
me at the Memorial of General Patton in Pilsen where he stayed on the stage and played the role
of his grandpa just a couple minutes ago.

The forgotten box hiding all the things Patrick wanted to hear about

After 20 years since the death of Matt Konop his granddaughter Jane had found the box in the
basement. "There was hidden all I always wanted to hear about: grandpa’s war diary, Patrick
says in excitement. Then he discovered everything: horrifying description of Normandy
landings, heroic shooting at the German tanks during the Battle of the Bulge and especially the
coming of his grandpa to the country where he felt like at home. Patrick Dewane (who now lives
in Minneapolis) became obsessed with his grandpa’s story. He got an idea how to make the
diaries public: to write a one-man show based on his grandpa’s memoirs.

First of all he had to gain insight into what he wrote about: he set off to the Czech Republic. He
was looking for details in archives, begged for help and then suddenly discovered a book with a
picture of an American soldier on the shoulders of Czech people. That gave him goose bumps.
There was the handwriting of his grandpa: ,,Yes, it is [ May 4, 1945. Visit of Chodsko 22/9/1979,
Matt Konop.

"In that moment I was asking myself: Did that really happened?* Patrick remembers. A few
years ago he hadn‘t had the faintest idea of his grandpa’s feelings during the war. He hadn’t even
known about his corresponding with Czechs after the war.



Patrick Dewane now travels around America with the show about his grandfather, about the
incredible story of a soldier who learned his roots thanks to the war. His grandson came with the
show also to the Czech Republic. He performed it last week in Pilsen and in Horsovsky Tyn
where his grandpa had spent the night in May 1945. "My favorite part of the show is the end.
Then people come to me and tell me their own stories. This show gives them the opportunity to
speak about the things that remained hidden for years,” Patrick smiles in a Pilsner pub.

His grandpa had been just a few blocks away from here 68 years ago. Later he noted in his diary:
"Just at midnight I was to announce something like this: (no longer remember the exact words as
the thrills of the moment erased any memory capabilities): Your country is now liberated from
German occupation as Hitler has just capitulated. There was a scream the like of which I never
heard before. After much kissing, hand-shaking and crying the leader of the Czechs asked his
singing group to sing, for the first time in 5 years, their national anthem. They gathered and sang,
they sang again and again.*
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MINNEAPOLIS STAR TRIBUNE, Minneapolis, MN

Powerful multimedia show traces WWII soldier’s journey

Patrick Dewane’s grandfather refused to tell stories about his service in World War II, yet when
he died his basement yielded a trove of typewritten accounts, photos and rare film

footage. Dewane brings this archival material to glowing life in a one-man, multimedia show
that offers an enthralling, humorous and heartwarming tale of miraculous escapes and
astonishing coincidences. He takes on a dozen different roles as he powerfully recounts his
grandfather’s journey through the Battle of the Bulge, the liberation of Czechoslovakia and the
poignant re-discovery of his own roots.
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MILWAUKEE JOURNAL SENTINEL, Milwaukee, WI

Plot of one-man play drawn from grandfather's incredible WWII story

Ecstatic Czechs carry Lt. Col. Matt Konop, of Stangelville, Wis., on their shoulders after the
Czech-speaking Konop helped liberate the region in Czechoslovakia where his grandparents
were born. Czech citizens were amazed to see an American soldier speaking their language.

Matt Konop was the right person in the right place and time.



Of all the American GIs fighting in Europe 70 years ago, the Wisconsin soldier found himself in
a unique situation. When he and his driver entered a Czechoslovakian community near the
border of Bavaria, the licutenant colonel began speaking with villagers in their own language.

Not only did Konop speak Czech, but his roots burrowed deep in the village of Klenci.

The Stangelville native had arrived on Omaha Beach a day after the initial invasion, fought
across Europe and survived the Battle of the Bulge. In the war's waning days, he was assigned to
command the U.S. Army's advance party into Czechoslovakia.

He drove into Klenci and encountered a meeting of local resistance fighters who had never seen
an American. Their surprise turned to elation when he told them in their own language they were
free. He also revealed that his mother's family had emigrated from their village decades earlier.

Konop, then 38, moved on to other villages in the Chodsko region and met more Czechs who
soon learned that, in a way, one of their own had come to liberate them. They carried him on
their shoulders as a photographer snapped a photo.

His grandson, Patrick Dewane, knew none of this. Dewane, 52, often asked his grandfather about
his war experiences, but Konop declined to talk about them. Dewane was a pallbearer at his
grandfather's funeral in 1983 and figured he'd never know his story.

What Dewane didn't know at the time was that his grandfather had told the story. Spurred by the
success of the book and miniseries "Roots," Konop wrote his autobiography in the 1970s,
pecking away at a typewriter in the basement of his Two Rivers home. The manuscript didn't
surface until 2003, when Dewane's sister found it and made copies for the family.

"I was like a little kid who got the best toy and is off in a corner completely ignoring everyone
else, turning these pages with absolute fixation on what he had to say," Dewane said in a phone
interview from his Edina, Minn., home.

"I would tell the story to friends, bring it up at parties. Invariably someone would say 'They
should make a movie' and I said "Yeah, they should.' Until one day someone said 'What are you
waiting for?"" said Dewane, a Manitowoc Roncalli High School graduate whose career has been
in the business side of theater.

Dewane created a one-person play based on his grandfather's autobiography called "Accidental
Hero," which he's performed more than 100 times throughout the U.S. and in Europe. He has
performed the play several times in the Czech Republic, scheduling performances in the
communities his grandfather helped liberate.



Last month, Dewane and his mother, Kay, Konop's daughter, traveled to Domazlice for the
dedication of a bronze plaque featuring a bas-relief of the photo of Konop being carried on
villagers' shoulders. It was unveiled in the town square and, since the unveiling, Dewane has
heard that townspeople rub Konop's helmet on the plaque for luck.

Konop's grandparents emigrated from Bohemia, part of the Austro-Hungarian Empire, shortly
after the American Civil War. Other Czechs had already settled in the rural Kewaunee County
community of Stangelville to farm the land. Konop grew up in a Czech-speaking household in a
town where most spoke the language.

He didn't speak English until he was 6. Konop was somewhat ashamed of his Czech heritage and
wanted to be known only as an American growing up, said his grandson. But later in life he
embraced his roots. He raised seven children in Two Rivers and sold insurance for a living.

When Communists took over Czechoslovakia a few years after World War II, the American role
in the country's liberation was scrubbed from history books. In 1975 when he revisited
Czechoslovakia with a group of veterans, Konop was sad to see his family's homeland living
under oppression.

Now, folks in the Czech Republic who come to see "Accidental Hero" get emotional when they
hear the words of a long-dead soldier who helped spread freedom and democracy in his
ancestors' homeland.

"I know his story resonates with people. It's just such a joy for me to do it," said Dewane.
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Daniel Freeman, PhD, The Smithsonian Institute

Difficult to categorize, but impossible to forget—those are the best words I can find to sum
up my reaction to a recent production of Patrick Dewane’s one-man show “The Accidental
Hero.” Whether thought of as a monologue, docudrama, reminiscence—or some other creative
designation that does not come readily to mind—its unique mix of narration with multi-media
enhancements has more to offer prospective audience members than any could anticipate in
advance.

This remarkable theater piece originates in an exploration of family history, specifically
Dewane’s curiosity about his grandfather, a man who died in 1983 without telling his family
about his time in World War II. But he did write about it near the end of his life, his manuscript
sitting undiscovered in a box in a basement until a few years ago. To Dewane’s surprise, his
modest grandfather had an amazing story to tell, an individual who participated in some of the
most momentous political events of the last century.



Most Americans who reached adulthood in the United States during the Great Depression
and World War II typically faced a large variety of daunting personal challenges. Merely
surviving these catastrophes could be considered an accomplishment for many. For others, such
as Dewane’s grandfather, they also had the potential to place persons born in humble
circumstances at the forefront of international affairs. The son of poor Czech immigrants,
Dewane’s grandfather grew up stigmatized by an ethnic background considered to be inferior.
Yet as an Americanized adult with a Czech surname that happened not to be too strange or
unpronounceable, he was able to take advantage of unusual conditions during the Great
Depression to become an officer in the United States reserves without any previous military
experience. The outbreak of World War II brought a promotion and the experience of
participating in the D-Day invasion and the Battle of the Bulge, the latter struggle in a pivotal
role that fell to him completely by chance. After multiple brushes with death, he felt that he
deserved a break from the battlefield, but in the spring of 1945—for the first time in his life—his
Czech ethnic heritage suddenly became a decided asset that made possible one last exploit of
intense personal significance.

All of the major classes of Nazi victims are justified in making claims about the uniqueness
of their sufferings. Among the nationalities who endured occupation, the Czechs take priority for
the length of oppression—nearly seven years between 1938 and 1945. Famously, they were
abandoned by the Western powers at the Munich Conference of 1938 with the British prime
minister dismissing them as “people of whom we know nothing.” Most of what is now the
Czech Republic was still occupied by the Nazis at the beginning of May 1945 after they had
been expelled from almost all the rest of Europe, including most of Germany itself. An
agreement was made among the Allies to allow Russian troops to liberate the vast bulk of the
Czech lands. The Americans were obliged to enter only a small portion in the west near the city
of Pilsen, precisely the region where Dewane’s Czech ancestors lived, and his grandfather was
chosen to head one of the liberating military units.

To their amazement, the Czechs encountered by Dewane’s grandfather found themselves
freed of the last vestiges of Nazi oppression by an American who spoke their language, shared
one of the common surnames in the area, and could count some of them as his own relatives. In
spite of all the efforts of the socialist regime of the former Czechoslovakia to suppress
recognition of the American effort to liberate part of the Czech lands, the memory of Dewane’s
grandfather and the operation he led have never been forgotten in western Bohemia, but not
through his efforts—his own family was never aware of any more than hints of his activities
during the war.

To help trace his grandfather’s personal journey, Dewane uses a few carefully chosen props
and musical excerpts to evoke the atmosphere of the 1930’s and 1940’s, along with projected
images drawn from a wide variety of sources, some of them film clips shot by Konop and
photographs that illuminate the final stages of the World War II. The attention to detail extends



even to vocal delivery in his demonstration of just the right way to evoke the sound of a newsreel
announcer from the 1940’s without sounding stilted or affected. The portrayal of his grandfather
reflects pride, of course, but never stoops to “corn.” The character sketch brought to life for the
audience is unflinchingly balanced and goes far toward explaining why the grandfather so
frequently found himself in perilous situations during the war, not to mention his responsibility
for many strained family relationships.

It is easy to imagine “The Accidental Hero” as being tailored primarily to audiences of
veterans, World War II buffs, and Czech Americans, but it has an appeal that extends far beyond
those interest groups. At the most basic level, anyone intrigued by family history will find it
fascinating. Without sermonizing, it also offers poignant testimony about ways that individuals
have coped under extreme conditions that few modern Americans ever need face, for example
daily exposure to mortal danger and the humiliation of political oppression. Perhaps the most
striking impression of all is left by the spectacle of an individual endowed with considerable
physical courage and personal accomplishments who never expected any recognition for either,
whether in the form of public acknowledgment or financial reward. Dewane’s theater piece
provides the recognition posthumously for his grandfather, and the sense of gratification he
creates is inescapable for the audience.

BERKSHIRE EAGLE, Pittsfield, MA

“Sometimes stories get lost,” the Narrator says in the opening moments of Patrick Dewane’s solo
multi-media show, “The Accidental Hero.”

Sometimes what has been lost is found.

Dewane found writings by his grandfather Matt Konop "unread in a box in my aunt’s basement
for 20 years after he died,” his narrator/avatar says in the show, which will be performed 7 p.m.
Friday, May 26 in The Garage at Berkshire Theatre Festival’s Colonial Theatre.

Konop grew up in Stangelville, Wis., among a small group of immigrant Czech dairy farmers.
He enlisted in the Army ostensibly for only one year but the bombing of Pearl Harbor changed
all that. The Army kept him four years, shipping him off to combat in Europe.

From the time Konop returned home at the end of the war in 1945 until his death in 1983, he
never spoke about his experiences overseas. All his war materials were sealed up in that box in
that basement.

“Discovering his writings sent me on a mission,” the Narrator says. “You think you know his
type — an old man as ordinary as a row of corn. Except that old cob lived an adventure out of a
Greek epic. We then found home movies he shot of World War II. All of it sitting in a basement,
and I had no idea." No idea that his Czech-speaking grandfather liberated a Czech village in the
closing days of the war, virtually on his own. To the villagers, Konop was “a Czech dressed as an



American officer, a guy who rode into town alone, punched a traitor in the face, rounded up the
Nazis, and set up their government, all while speaking their language.”

But this was not just any Czech village in any district of Czechoslovakia. This district, Chodsko,
had been home to Konop’s own family, dairy farmers who, like all of Stangelville’s population,
had emigrated to the United States from this Czech district.

Dewane’s mission to trace his father’s story and his own roots led to “The Accidental Hero.”
Dewane completed writing the piece and began performing it in 2012 after a lengthy
development process that included a visit to the Czech Republic in 2007 to see first hand the
places that are part of his heritage.

Dewane has since performed “The Accidental Hero” at a variety of theaters and universities
across the country. Each May, he returns to the Czech Republic to perform. Dewane has been
awarded a Czech medal of honor and his grandfather was posthumously made an honorary
citizen.

Dewane is vice president of advancement for Minnesota Opera in St. Paul, where he lives with
his wife and their two sons. He served for a time as director of marketing for Dance Theatre of
Harlem. In his capacity at Minnesota Opera, he created its New Works Initiative, which yielded
composer Kevin Puts’ 2012 Pulitzer Prize-winning opera “Silent Night.” Dewane was nominated
for an Emmy as executive producer of the opera’s PBS broadcast.

His experience in arts administration has put him at the center of artistic initiative and creation.
And, he said in a telephone interview from St. Paul, he has found that creative environment
exhilarating.

For all his experience in arts administration, Dewane, who comes from a family of lawyers, is no
novice when it comes to performing. He’s had some stage experience; some experience
performing in a circus. “The Accidental Hero” pushes his creative energies, particularly as
performer, to the boundaries, if not beyond.

This project, Dewane said, “isn't about telling another World War II story.” Dewane wants to tell
a story about freedom; what freedom means. “It’s really pretty heavy stuff for me,” he said.

In preparing his multi-character performance, Dewane has been guided by a good friend, Josette
Antomarchi, a former member of Theatre du Soleil in Paris and founding member of the
Regional Tony Award-winning Theatre de la Jeune Lune in Minneapolis. She eventually left
Minneapolis to work with director Peter Brook at his International Centre[cq] for Theatre
Research. She now makes her home in Minneapolis, where she works as an actor, singer, writer
and director.

“She stripped the bark off me and made me grow as a performer,” Dewane said. “She gave me
permission to go with it; trust it. She would say ‘You need to let the story flow through you.
When you get into trouble (performing) it’s because you get in the way.’”



Dewane became attracted to the art and craft of solo performance when he was 22 years old and
in New York. “I became obsessed with the downtown performance artists — Spalding Gray, Eric
Bogosian,” he said. His biggest influence? “Lily Tomlin.”

Dewane is writing a book, “One of Our Own,” about his grandfather’s experience in
Czechoslovakia at the end of WWII. He writes between two and four hours a day. He also does
some arts consulting.

“I think this is a world class story,” Dewane said. “I want to give it everything I have.”



