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Our practice continues to grow through
referrals from our clients and friends. If 
you know someone who has been seriously
injured or is buying or selling a house, 
co-op, condo, or commercial building, 
we hope you will recommend us.

Thank you,

What is written here is not legal advice. You should
consult your attorney before applying any of this
information to a specific situation.

ATTORNEY ADVERTISING

www.InjuryAtty.net
(Personal Injury Web site)

www.RealEstateAtty.net
(Real Estate Web site)

(718) 520-8787

ReferralsDrivers have a “Golden Hour” after an automobile accident
to protect their rights. After an hour, cars may be moved, the
driver may not recall important details, and witnesses may
depart.

■ If there are injuries, get medical help
right away.

■ Call an attorney as soon as you can.
■ Admit no wrongdoing. Sign 

no documents.

Gary says:
The “Golden Hour”

Come in and see me
I’ve had clients complain that we have
never met. This should not happen. If
you’re ever curious about your case, or
want to complain about something, or even if
you just want to see if I really exist, please call my
office for an appointment. I’m charming and really
funny. I may even offer you coffee.

■ Get witnesses’ names 
and addresses.

■ Obtain an accident report.
■ Notify your insurer.
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Fog
by Carl Sandburg (1878-1967)

Carl Sandburg won two Pulitzer prizes for his work as a poet. Much of his
poetry focused on his hometown of Chicago, Illinois. In addition to writing
poems, he also recorded his work for people to listen to. He won a Grammy
Award in 1959 for “Best Performance of Spoken Word.”

“Fog,” a mere six lines long, is written in verse form and is an innocent
expression of finding beauty in an ordinary world. 

Gary’s 
FREE Library
(Free Books 
& Reports)

For FREE
books 
and FREE
reports, 
visit my 
Web site at
www.InjuryAtty.net.

Poem of the month:Poem of the month:

The fog comes
on little cat feet.

It sits looking
over harbor and city
on silent haunches
and then moves on.


