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Preface

            Those of us who are filled with a longing for the wild, no matter our travels, the shadows trotting beside us is our four-footed pack. I did not set out at an early age to be peripatetic or four-legged. I was dealt that card over a courtroom custody battle. The journey aroused a lust for wander. And in that wandering, I found the woman who runs with the wolves.

 

Wolves and women are relational by nature,

inquiring,

possessed with great endurance

and strength and

deeply intuitive,

intensely concerned with their young…

yet both have been hounded,

harassed,

and falsely imputed

to be devouring,

overly aggressive,

and of less value.

 

Clarissa Pinkola Estes

 

 

 

  

      Dedication

 

To my daughter, Shanti, who shared our great exodus and life-long odyssey. Thank you, my precious peace baby, my Valentine, my partner in crime, my companion, my friend, my soul mate. My story and this book would not exist had it not been for the unbreakable bond we share.
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Forward

Glimpsing of an Odyssey 

	 New wolf mom gives birth to her cub. At first, she doesn’t know what to do but her instincts kick-in and she begins licking the wet bundle that appears.

                        This book is a collection of the bones of many stories of my early inner and outer life’s journey. There are archetypal motifs that run parallel with the mythological stories in Women Who Run with the Wolves by Clarissa Pinkola Estes. In these fleshed out and reconstructed stories of the wolf bones, the soul bones, I reconstructed the not- destructive aspect of the wild and instinctual self…both feminine and masculine that reside in all of us. Within these stories are certain truths waiting to be told…truths that may awaken a remembrance of your wildish and indestructible soul-spirit.

 

 

 

 

 

 

Part One

Valentine’s Day

            Overwhelmed by the magnitude of what lay ahead, Valentine’s Day pulsed with great expectation. Contractions timed with a shiny new stopwatch and labor pains synchronizing with gusts from Ohio’s bitter February winds added to the thrill. 

            It was February 14th, 1973. On this special day, I would meet my new baby face-to-face. In the dreamy liminal space, the delivery room doors automatically opened wide, signaling both remorse and relief. As the door gates parted, I crossed a threshold beyond where life as I knew it would change forever. Ten minutes between contractions gave me little time to collect my wits. Five minutes, two long minutes, and suddenly a long silence between breathes unleashed a final gust that wanted to blow away every aspect of my previous life.

            Fathers were now allowed in our sacred hallowed places. Meant to support and coach the pregnant woman through her birthing process, I must give credit to the willing spouses enduring sharp claws and guttural howls of maternal wolf nature. Not savvy to the delivery room lay-out or the birthing protocol, we were shocked to find soft restraints ready to be placed around the wrists of laboring women. My inner wolf nature instinctively rejected restraints of any nature, and my rebellious human nature barked, “I’ll deliver my baby on my own.” Having been thrown out of the saddle of many a bucking horse, the birthing stirrups meant to hold your feet in place weren’t any different. In mad defiance, I struggled to get as far away from that cold, hard narrow table as possible. The shocked Florence Nightingales backed down, restraint buckles clunked to the tiled floor, and with a propelling push, a perfect six-pound-nine-ounce baby girl plunged to daylight. A smack on her slippery tiny pink bottom begot her first howl to the moon: a free spirit, tethered only by the umbilical cord between us, arriving just before the doctor. In that moment, it was as if my baby and I gave birth to each other. Though her daddy was present, a symbiotic synthesis of only two souls constellated on that threshold…the threshold that would unfold the extraordinary bond between mother and her baby, and the archetypal blueprint of wolf nature.

             I desperately wanted to hold her and lick her birthing wounds, but the Nightingale nurse whisked her away to be weighed, measured, and recorded. It was a torturous separation, umbilical cord no longer our connection, my life-giving placenta disposed of, I wanted my baby, the heart that throbbed inside of me. A nurse finally brought her back, mostly cleaned of a creamy white substance that partially covered her tiny body, and wrapped in a thin cottony white hospital baby blanket…one that looked like it had been used many times before. Next would become the most sublime moments of my life! Rooting eagerly, my puppy latched-on with instinctual anticipation and determination, stimulating and bringing forth the initial flow of immune-building mother’s milk. Instantly gratifying euphoric moments brought forth the oxytocin that establishes a tethering of a much different kind than that of the wrists to the delivery table. This kind of tethering occurred in the precious moments during and right after birth. This tethering formed the initial attachment, the unbreakable bond, the unyielding subliminal force that would bind us together forever.

            Coddled in a yellow baby blanket, securely snuggled in a woven vine basket, Valentine baby became the centerpiece of our lives. Untethered by wrist restraints, unnecessary and unnatural rules, I escaped the hospital’s birthing room on the same day we arrived. Later that day her dad and I took her home. She slept peacefully in her basket on our communal dining table. Next to her on the table sat a coffee mug on which was inscribed: SHANTI.

 

Shanti’s Daddy

￼[image: 1__#$!@%!#__unknown.jpg]

Kent’s flamboyant style and persona accentuated his tall, slim physique and sauntering gait. He wore a leather belt with strings of gold-colored bells that he dangled and jingled from his waist. He, too, was in touch with his wolf nature, his wildish side.

            This was the post-hippie and pre-punk period of the early 1970’s. Pacifists, and polarized radicals created the psychedelic and progressive rock scene, and Kent was one of the first “freaks,” a word describing an unconventional appearance and symbolizing a counterculture of

the time. Kent, a charismatic and an influential figure, cut across the masculine stereotypes of the day. He carried a tone of radical individualism, marching to the beat of his own drum, and not always compliant to the rules of the establishment.  A unique, radical unorthodox persona allured his followers. His uniqueness somehow gave them permission to embrace their own instincts keeping in step with the rhythms of 1970’s. By the middle of the 70’s, the culture was furiously transitioning from fields of flower children, and anti-war protests to grassy slopes of love-ins and disco dancing. Individuals began to defy social norms and act according to their own desires for self-expression. The culture, itself, was showing a bit of widish wolf nature. 

            Though the beat of the culture was changing, Kent marched in cadence but followed his own rules. He adorned a beautiful BMW motorcycle that reflected the hard-won victory of owning one. He became my trophy and the Midas touch that swept this girl off her 23-year-old feet. Without hesitation, I climbed on behind him and wrapped my farm girl arms around his shirtless leather vested chest. 

            There were many motorcycle rides, and my life made a leap from ordinary to magical. Overtaken by his bold and unconventional approach to life in a world that was still ladened with traditions, norms, and mediocrity, my Galahad spirited me away.

            My knight in shining armor inspired me to march to the beat of my own drum, a liberating and timely change that saved me, not only from what would later be the clutches of marriage, but also, from trappings of the status quo.

            Stepping into Kent’s world and walking to his wildish beat sparked a deep sense of belonging to a different world: a world where I could step out of the norm, the box from where I had been held hostage and tamed by society’s conditioning. Kent helped me find my holy grail. Without knowing it, his wolf nature awakened the wolf nature in me that begged to emerge, that begged to howl in the night at the full moon. He provoked a departure from the lone wolf to the wild wolf. It was no surprise that I found myself being called to take the open road where risk, uncertainty, unpredictability and necessary change would prevail￼
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            Taking to the open highways with Shanti’s daddy even before she was born, ignited a revolution within me, and an evolution bringing on the inspiration necessary for a special kind of storytelling: one born from a heart-wrenching decision that would change my life forever.  

     

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                     

Chapter 1
The Gavel 

            Dopamine razzle-dazzle wore off. And it wasn’t about Leonard Cohen’s Dance Me to the End of Love (referring to the Nazi’s playing classical music as they marched the Jews into gas chambers). It was more of a sign-off at the end of a letter we had written together. Taking different paths and meeting different people, we found ourselves howling at different moons. The young love once so exciting and soul-felt became a long exhausting fight for the custody of Valentine peace baby, our precious Shanti.

            The early 70’s was a time of societal change, and one movement was the growing independence of women out of which came an increase in divorce rates, doubling between 1960 and 1975. Divorce became less taboo and even shifted into a means of personal liberation. Along with this liberation came Paternal Rights. 

            Paternal Rights are different than parental rights, and fathers across America in the 70’s were demanding the right to custody of a child, and to be given the same rights as the mother. Paternal rights are different in each state but also very similar. Father’s rights include not only the right to custody, visitation, and financial support, but also to decisions related to school and extra-curricular events, doctor visits, and other activities such as paternity leave from work.

            Fathers demanding Paternity Rights had become an influential social shift, forcing mothers to not simply take for granted that she would get custody. It also became unlawful for one parent to conceal the child from the other parent. The women’s movement of the 1960’s and 70’s was still going strong, and the two forces didn’t fare well together. But separate from that, I held a different stance. My belief was based on the innate, natural unbreakable bond between a healthy mother and her baby. This mother-child of bond should never be tampered with as it ensures the child’s psychological and physical safety and well-being.

            Though, Kent was a loving father and fought just as hard for custody, in the end the mother’s wolf nature would usurp. After four grueling days of a bloody battle in the Ohio courtroom, the judge’s decision had arrived. We were poised to learn our fate. What would the presiding judge rule? Would he rule in the father’s favor or the mother’s favor?

            After all the mudslinging, weary from the proceedings, the bewildered judge paused before announcing he could not reach a decision free of acrimony. He appointed the paternal grandparent’s temporary custodians of peace baby. His reasoning was influenced by the fact that the Reverend and Mrs. Reverend B. were both willing to take responsibility for this assignment. Conversely, my mother would have had to assume the care for Shanti on her own.

            My heart momentarily seemed to stopped beating. I literally gasped for air, realizing that I would have to hand-over my baby to someone else. The feeling that I had been blind-sided tore through every fiber of my mind, body, and soul. Who would feed her, buy her cute little dresses, shine her little patent-leather shoes, run and play with her and snuggle like mother and her baby do every moment they could?  Was I no longer her mother? If God gathered all my tears of sorrow, they would have filled more bottles than anyone can count.
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            While there was no doubt in anyone's mind that we both were devoted, nurturing, and capable parents, the judge’s decision confounded everyone. Was it the anger and contempt we acted-out towards each other that bewildered the judge? Had he acknowledged that a mother’s love and care for her young child carries a preponderance of weight, he might have had the sensibility to see past the rhetoric and vitriol bantered angrily back and forth. The judge’s decision produced a rupture so severe that it traumatically altered the life course of everyone in that courtroom. 

            In the twilight of that evening, numb and overtaken by sadness and despair, I could not gage how incomprehensible my circumstance. I felt surrounded by thieves trying to rob me of my most cherished. Desperately digging deep into my psyche, I knew I had no time to waste recovering from grief and loss. Dad taught me to pull myself back up by my proverbial bootstraps. I knew, although I didn’t call it that at the time, I had to connect with a power residing deep inside. Later that power would be identified as wolf nature. I was given a big blow. I was knocked down and enduring pain but not knocked out.

            Culture encourages us to move-on and accept the consequences. Many simply do what they are told complying with rules set down by the law. Others resist, confront, and stand their ground.  I did what the mother wolf does when confronting compelling forces.

￼[image: 4__#$!@%!#__unknown.jpg]

Mother Nature asserts that the bond between mother and offspring is much too great to be tampered with, not only for humans, but also across species. I intuitively knew what the mother wolf would do. And I knew what I would do. I would do whatever I had to do to retrieve my baby. I would let nothing stand in my way. Every breath I took, every move I made would effectively be calculated to get my baby back.￼[image: 5__#$!@%!#__unknown.jpg]

            Mother animals instinctually hunt for their missing offspring. My younger brother, Jim, asked an inquiring deputy Sheriff as they gazed out into the pasture of my childhood farm, “What do you suppose would happen if you took that calf away from its mother?” The sheriff responded, “The cow would bellow long and hard a frightened and sorrowful moan and then attack anyone or anything that stood in her way.”  Following the loss of custody and possession of Shanti, I became relegated to scheduled visits and planned outings, which would not fulfill my long-term needs as her mother. Kent’s parents were friendly to me during my years with their son, but I knew tensions would emerge. Mostly, I resented the idea of not being directly involved in shaping the values and virtues that my girl would need to live in the greater world I had envisioned. The grandmother was a good mother, but she was not my baby’s mother. 

            Like the fierce February winds, wolf nature stirred on that blistery Valentine’s Day almost three years earlier; the clunk of the restraint buckle to the tiled floor; the final push before the doctor arrived; the sound of the judge’s gavel all signaled abrupt finality. I knew what I must do. Not what could or should be done but what must be done. The wary and guarded wolf nature in charge, conjured a secret plan. Where there were fatigue and depression setting in, there is now motivation and locomotion. 

            The sound of the gavel was deafening, sparing no one. Aroused in me, though, was the awakening of a paralyzing slumber that set into motion an exit from a safe, secure, and ordinary life. The sound of the gavel resonated across time and space beckoning a departure from one reality into the dawn of another. It resounded a permanence; not a permanent address or declaration of custody, but the kind of permanence that is not permanent; a kind of impermanence of that of a roving wolf pack. Established wolf packs inhabit and defend their territory whether individuals or actual space. As far as individuals, they will go to no end to protect and defend, and as far as space, they will roam long distances.

The sound of the gavel also prompted necessary questions…questions with answers that would not change my course of action but that needed to be considered.  Will I be taking my child’s best interests at heart? How would not having a father figure affect her now, and in the long term? Have I considered every possible option? How would we get by from day to day? The logistics of these questions were important, but a daring leap of faith would be necessary to trust the outcome. 

Taking these critical questions to heart, the decision to pursue the abduction became as clear as it would ever be. There was no way to intellectualize this decision. The decision would come from the intelligence of the heart, the intuitive guidance of the heart, or my personal sense of what is true and the best thing to do.
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            The mother archetype must never be underestimated. Mothers under siege fight for self-preservation and union with their offspring. Under no illusion that the logistics of kidnapping Shanti would be challenging, the broken heart bolstered by self-determination, jettisoned us into a daring leap that was crucial if I ever hoped to breathe life into a healthy relationship with my daughter. The decision to abduct my Valentine girl resonated directly from mother’s nature and wolf nature. 

Wolves are exceptionally good mothers and devoted parents, known for their depth of care and sacrifice for their pups. My mother was a wolf-natured mother who was deeply nurturing and protective of her offspring. A product of my environment, the heart generated decision to take-back my daughter prompted a deep pondering and a deep dive into the processing of my own childhood. I came to realize that my instincts to reprieve my baby, by the illegal act of kidnapping, was made easier by a free spirited and courageous drive inspired by my upbringing. How was I so confident in making a critical decision that would require such a daring leap of faith, fortitude, courage, endurance, determination and grit? And what exactly were the doors that I walked through, the thresholds that I crossed on that small farm in Ohio.

The doors to the world of the wild self are few but precious. 

If you have a deep scar, that is a door, 

If you have an old, old story, that is a door. 

If you love the sky and the water so much  

that you almost cannot bear it, that is a door. 

If you yearn for a deeper life, a full life, a sane life, that is a door. Estes

Chapter 2

A Valley Girl’s Despair

            Lonely and restless as a teenage on the Ohio farm, I wondered how my life would be reshaped by leaving the Ohio Valley and the family farm. Very little felt exciting or inspiring, probably not unlike many other teenagers. Movement outside the confines of a small town and small farm had become frozen and stagnated. I wondered how people around me seemed more comfortable with conformity and tradition than change. They lived their lives with day-to-day routines, year after year never seeming to throw caution to the wind as good church going farming families appear to do.

            People choose their life course for any of a thousand reasons. Many are loyal to their hometown or the region where they have been raised and their parents before them. For me, it was the real driving force in choosing directions to meet the future was simply whether to leave or stay: choosing between the unpredictability of the vast, bigger world or the certainty and predictability of remaining in one general geographical location. The British poet David Whyte reminds me, “We become the places we love.” Which somehow explains why people stay. Imagine then, becoming the landscape of the bigger world versus the landscape of the West Virginia-Ohio borderland. How, then, would my daughter and I become the bigger world? 

            Whatever keeps people grounded or fuels their return to a particular place, the lives of small-town people are infused with a kind of sacred nature of the place. For some that may mean family or generations tied to the land, or elders to care for. Because of this sense of sacred place or space, and deep sense of home, they carry on with their lives quite well bringing forth day-to-day routines that amplify their involvement and love. In a myriad of ways, they show more stability and predictability in their lives than I have in mine. 

            The character makeup, the archetypal blueprint of my psyche predisposed me to break away from the stable and predictable, the familiar and safe. The archetype of the inner wolf embodies a free spirit. More than anything, courage defines the inner wolf, and it is this essence that defines a free spirit. It has been said a free spirt isn’t who you’re naturally born to be, it is who you become. I agree.

From my earliest memories, I was inhabited by a craving for something outside the boundaries of the farm, and beyond the margins that frame the unconventional. My curious, craving mind needed something else, something more. I had a deep desire to experience new things by digging deeper into what goes on in the bigger world.
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            clearTimeout(this.buttonsTimeout);
            this.buttonsTimeout = null;
        }
    }
    
    hideButtonsWithoutDelay() {
        this.killButtonsTimeout();
        this.setButtonsVisibility(false, false, false);
    }
    
    viewfinderActionForMousePosition(point) {
        var itemCount = this.galleryObject.itemCount;
        var currentItemIndex = this.galleryObject.currentItemIndex;
        var viewfinderWidth = this.viewfinderElement.getBoundingClientRect().width;
        var x = point.x;
        
        if (currentItemIndex > 0) {
            if (x < this.goToActiveWidth) {
                return ViewfinderAction.goToPrev;
            }
        }
        var showNext = false;
        if (currentItemIndex + 1 < itemCount) {
            if (viewfinderWidth - x < this.goToActiveWidth) {
                return ViewfinderAction.goToNext;
            }
        }
        if (this.maximizeButtonElement) {
            return ViewfinderAction.maximize;
        }
        return ViewfinderAction.none;
    }
    
    updateButtonsVisibility(point) {
        var action = this.viewfinderActionForMousePosition(point);
        var showPrev = action == ViewfinderAction.goToPrev;
        var showNext = action == ViewfinderAction.goToNext;
        var showMaximize = true;
        
        if (!this.maximizeButtonElement) {
            this.viewfinderElement.style.cursor = (showPrev || showNext) ? 'pointer' : 'default';
        }
        this.setButtonsVisibility(showPrev, showNext, showMaximize);
        this.updateButtonsDisplayState();
    }

    updateButtonsDisplayState() {
        // Update display style of the next/previous buttons so that they are present/removed from the
        // focus loop at the correct indexes.
        var itemCount = this.galleryObject.itemCount;
        var currentIndex = this.galleryObject.currentItemIndex;
        if (currentIndex == 0) {
            this.goToPrevButtonElement.tabIndex = -1;
            this.goToPrevButtonElement.style.display = 'none';
        }
        else {
            this.goToPrevButtonElement.tabIndex = 0;
            this.goToPrevButtonElement.style.display = 'block';
        }
        
        if (currentIndex == itemCount - 1) {
            this.goToNextButtonElement.tabIndex = -1;
            this.goToNextButtonElement.style.display = 'none';
        }
        else {
            this.goToNextButtonElement.tabIndex = 0;
            this.goToNextButtonElement.style.display = 'block';
        }
    }
    
    onMouseMoveInViewfinder(point) {
        this.killButtonsTimeout();
        this.updateButtonsVisibility(point);
        this.startButtonsTimeout();
    }
    
    onMouseEnterViewfinder(point) {
    }
    
    onMouseLeaveViewfinder(point) {
        this.hideButtonsWithoutDelay();
    }
    
    onClickInViewfinder(point) {
        this.killButtonsTimeout();
        var action = this.viewfinderActionForMousePosition(point);
        switch (action) {
            case ViewfinderAction.goToPrev:
                this.galleryObject.goToPrevFrame();
                break;
            case ViewfinderAction.goToNext:
                this.galleryObject.goToNextFrame();
                break;
            case ViewfinderAction.maximize:
                if (this.maximizeButtonElement) {
                    this.galleryObject.maximizeFrame();
                }
                break;
        }
        this.updateButtonsVisibility(point);
        this.startButtonsTimeout();
    }
    
    onPageShow() {
        this.hideButtonsWithoutDelay();
    }
    
    onPageHide() {
        this.hideButtonsWithoutDelay();
    }
    
    onMouseEnterButton(buttonElement) {
        this.buttonUnderMouseCursor = buttonElement;
    }
    
    onMouseLeaveButton(buttonElement) {
        this.buttonUnderMouseCursor = null;
    }
    
    onButtonGainedFocus(buttonElement) {
        Gallery.setButtonVisibility(buttonElement, true);
    }
    
    onButtonLostFocus(buttonElement) {
        Gallery.setButtonVisibility(buttonElement, false);
    }
}

class GalleryCurrentItemObserver {
    constructor(galleryObject) {
        this.galleryObject = galleryObject;
    }
    
    onCurrentItemChange(oldItemIndex, newItemIndex, animate) {
        
    }
}

class GalleryImageAndCaptionRollsManager {
    constructor(galleryObject) {
        this.galleryObject = galleryObject;
        var galleryElement = galleryObject.galleryElement;
        this.imageRollElement = galleryElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-image-roll")[0];
        if (galleryElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-caption").length > 1) {
            this.captionRollElement = galleryElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-caption-roll")[0];
        }
    }
    
    removeTransition() {
        this.imageRollElement.classList.remove("gallery-image-roll-transition");
        if (this.captionRollElement) {
            this.captionRollElement.style.visibility = 'unset';
        }
    }
    
    onCurrentItemChange(oldItemIndex, newItemIndex, animate) {
        this.removeTransition();
        if (animate) {
            if (this.captionRollElement) {
                this.captionRollElement.style.visibility = 'hidden';
            }
            this.imageRollElement.classList.add("gallery-image-roll-transition");
            this.imageRollElement.addEventListener("transitionend", this.removeTransition.bind(this));
        }
        this.imageRollElement.style.left = -(newItemIndex * 100) + "%";
        if (this.captionRollElement) {
            this.captionRollElement.style.left = -(newItemIndex * 100) + "%";
        }
    }
}

class GalleryAccessibilityManager extends GalleryCurrentItemObserver {
    constructor(galleryObject) {
        super(galleryObject);
        this.announcementRegionElement =  this.galleryObject.galleryElement.getElementsByClassName("ax-announcement-region")[0];
        if (this.galleryObject.galleryElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-caption-roll").length > 0) {
            this.initializeCaptionIDs();
        }
    }

    onCurrentItemChange(oldItemIndex, newItemIndex, animate) {
        var images = Array.prototype.slice.call(this.galleryObject.galleryElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-full-image"));
        var captions = [];
        if (this.galleryObject.galleryElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-caption-roll").length > 0) {
            var captionRollElement = this.galleryObject.galleryElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-caption-roll")[0];
            captions = Array.prototype.slice.call(captionRollElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-caption"));
        }
        images.forEach(function(image, imageIndex) {
                       if(captions.length > 0) {
                       var captionIndex = captions.length > 1 ? imageIndex : 0;
                       var caption = captions[captionIndex];
                       var captionTextElement = this.getFirstParagraphElementOfCaption(caption);
                       if (captionTextElement) {
                       var shouldHide = captions.length > 1 && newItemIndex != captionIndex;
                       captionTextElement.setAttribute("aria-hidden", shouldHide ? "true" : "false");
                       }

                       if (newItemIndex == imageIndex) {
                       this.announceForAccessibility(images[newItemIndex].getAttribute("aria-label"));
                       }
                       }
                       }, this);
    }

    initializeCaptionIDs() {
        if (this.galleryObject.galleryElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-caption-roll").length > 0) {
            var captionRollElement = this.galleryObject.galleryElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-caption-roll")[0];
            var captions = Array.prototype.slice.call(captionRollElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-caption"));
            var galleryObject = this.galleryObject;
            captions.forEach(function(caption, index) {
                             var captionTextElement = this.getFirstParagraphElementOfCaption(caption);
                             if (captionTextElement) {
                             captionTextElement.id = galleryObject.getCaptionElementIDForIndex(index);
                             }
                             }, this);
        }
    }

    getFirstParagraphElementOfCaption(caption) {
        var paragraphTagNameArray = ["p", "li" ];
        for (var index = 0; index < paragraphTagNameArray.length; index++) {
            var paragraphTagName = paragraphTagNameArray[index];
            var paragraphElementList = caption.getElementsByTagName(paragraphTagName);
            if (paragraphElementList.length > 0) {
                return paragraphElementList[0];
            }
        }
        // no paragraphs/list items
        return null;
    }

    announceForAccessibility(announcement) {
        var liveRegionElement = this.announcementRegionElement;
        setTimeout(function() {
                   liveRegionElement.setAttribute("aria-label", announcement);
                   }, 500);

    }
}

class GalleryDotManager extends GalleryCurrentItemObserver {
    constructor(galleryObject) {
        super(galleryObject);
        this.dotContainerElement = galleryObject.galleryElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-dot-container")[0];
        this.setupDotElementKeyupHandlers();
    }
    
    setupDotElementKeyupHandlers() {
        var dotElements = Array.prototype.slice.call(this.dotContainerElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-dot-selectable"));
        dotElements.concat(Array.prototype.slice.call(this.dotContainerElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-dot-current")));
        var handler = this.handleDotElementKeyUpEvent.bind(this);
        dotElements.forEach(function(dotElement) {
                            dotElement.onkeyup = handler;
                            });
    }
    
    handleDotElementKeyUpEvent(e) {
        var element = e.target;
        var currentIndex = this.galleryObject.currentItemIndex;
        var itemCount = this.galleryObject.itemCount;
        if (e.keyCode == 37) /* Left Arrow */ {
            if (currentIndex > 0) {
                this.galleryObject.goToPrevFrame();
                var selectedDotElement = Array.prototype.slice.call(this.dotContainerElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-dot-current"))[0];
                selectedDotElement.focus();
            }
        }
        else if (e.keyCode == 39) /* Right Arrow */ {
            if (currentIndex < itemCount - 1) {
                this.galleryObject.goToNextFrame();
                var selectedDotElement = Array.prototype.slice.call(this.dotContainerElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-dot-current"))[0];
                selectedDotElement.focus();
            }
        }
    }
    
    deselectCurrentDot() {
        var currentDotGroupCollection = this.dotContainerElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-dot-current");
        if (currentDotGroupCollection.length > 0) {
            currentDotGroupCollection[0].setAttribute("aria-checked", "false");
            currentDotGroupCollection[0].tabIndex = -1;
            currentDotGroupCollection[0].className = "gallery-dot-selectable";
        }
    }
    
    onCurrentItemChange(oldItemIndex, newItemIndex, animate) {
        this.deselectCurrentDot();
        var newCurrentDot = this.dotContainerElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-dot-selectable")[newItemIndex];
        newCurrentDot.setAttribute("aria-checked", "true");
        newCurrentDot.tabIndex = 0;
        newCurrentDot.className = "gallery-dot-current";

        // work around a bug where WebKit will not render DOM updates sometimes, by temporarily
        // setting the div to display:none, and then back to its previous value.
        var dotDisplay = newCurrentDot.style.display;
        newCurrentDot.style.display = "none";

        setTimeout(function() {
            newCurrentDot.style.display = dotDisplay;
        }, 0);
    }
}

class GalleryMouselessButtonsManager extends GalleryCurrentItemObserver {
    constructor(galleryObject) {
        super(galleryObject);
        var viewfinderElement = galleryObject.viewfinderElement;
        this.goToPrevButtonElement = viewfinderElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-button-goToPrev")[0];
        this.goToPrevButtonElement.onclick = galleryObject.goToPrevFrame.bind(galleryObject);
        this.goToPrevButtonElement.onkeyup = this.handleNextPreviousButtonKeyUpEvent;
        this.goToNextButtonElement = viewfinderElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-button-goToNext")[0];
        this.goToNextButtonElement.onclick = galleryObject.goToNextFrame.bind(galleryObject);
        this.goToNextButtonElement.onkeyup = this.handleNextPreviousButtonKeyUpEvent;
        this.maximizeButtonElement = viewfinderElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-button-maximize")[0];
        if (this.maximizeButtonElement) {
            this.maximizeButtonElement.onclick = galleryObject.maximizeFrame.bind(galleryObject);
        }
    }
    
    onCurrentItemChange(oldItemIndex, newItemIndex, animate) {
        var itemCount = this.galleryObject.itemCount;
        var showNext = newItemIndex + 1 < this.galleryObject.itemCount;
        var showPrev = newItemIndex > 0;
        Gallery.setButtonVisibility(this.goToPrevButtonElement, showPrev);
        Gallery.setButtonVisibility(this.goToNextButtonElement, showNext);
        Gallery.setButtonVisibility(this.maximizeButtonElement, true);
    }
}


class GalleryViewfinderManager {
    addViewfinderHandlers() {
        this.viewfinderElement.onclick = this.onClickInViewfinder.bind(this);
        this.viewfinderElement.onmouseenter = this.onMouseEnterViewfinder.bind(this);
        this.viewfinderElement.onmouseleave = this.onMouseLeaveViewfinder.bind(this);
        this.viewfinderElement.onmousemove = this.onMouseMoveInViewfinder.bind(this);
    }
    
    addObservers() {
        this.viewfinderObserverArray = [];
        if (!useMouselessButtons()) {
            this.viewfinderObserverArray.push(new GalleryButtonsViewfinderManager(this));
        }
    }
    
    constructor (galleryObject) {
        this.galleryObject = galleryObject;
        this.galleryElement = galleryObject.galleryElement;
        this.viewfinderElement = this.galleryElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-image-viewfinder")[0];
        
        this.addViewfinderHandlers();
        this.addObservers();
    }
    
    viewfinderMouseEventCoordinates(event) {
        var viewfinderBounds = this.viewfinderElement.getBoundingClientRect();
        var point = { "x" : event.clientX - viewfinderBounds.left, "y" : event.clientY - viewfinderBounds.top };
        return point;
    }
    
    onMouseEventInViewfinder(event, handlerName) {
        try {
            var point = this.viewfinderMouseEventCoordinates(event);
            this.viewfinderObserverArray.forEach(function (observer) {
                                                 observer[handlerName](point);
                                                 });
            stopEventPropagation(event);
        }
        catch (error) {
        }
    }
    
    onMouseMoveInViewfinder(event) {
        this.onMouseEventInViewfinder(event, "onMouseMoveInViewfinder");
    }
    
    onMouseEnterViewfinder(event) {
        this.onMouseEventInViewfinder(event, "onMouseEnterViewfinder");
    }
    
    onMouseLeaveViewfinder(event) {
        this.onMouseEventInViewfinder(event, "onMouseLeaveViewfinder");
    }
    
    onClickInViewfinder(event) {
        this.onMouseEventInViewfinder(event, "onClickInViewfinder");
    }
    
    onPageShow() {
        this.viewfinderObserverArray.forEach(function (observer) {
                                             observer.onPageShow();
                                             });
    }
    
    onPageHide() {
        this.viewfinderObserverArray.forEach(function (observer) {
                                             observer.onPageHide();
                                             });
    }
    
    onCurrentItemChange(oldItemIndex, newItemIndex) {
        this.viewfinderObserverArray.forEach(function(observer) {
                                             observer.onCurrentItemChange(oldItemIndex, newItemIndex);
                                             });
    }
    
}

class TouchManager {
    constructor(galleryObject) {
        this.galleryObject = galleryObject;
        this.viewfinderElement = galleryObject.viewfinderElement;
        this.viewfinderBounds = this.viewfinderElement.getBoundingClientRect();
        this.frameWidth = this.viewfinderBounds.width;
        this.dragTouchID = null;
        this.goToPrevButtonElement = this.viewfinderElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-button-goToPrev")[0];
        this.goToNextButtonElement = this.viewfinderElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-button-goToNext")[0];
        var element = this.viewfinderElement;
        element.addEventListener("touchstart", this.onTouchStart.bind(this), true);
        element.addEventListener("touchmove", this.onTouchMove.bind(this), true);
        element.addEventListener("touchend", this.onTouchEnd.bind(this), true);
        element.addEventListener("touchcancel", this.onTouchCancel.bind(this), true);
    }
    
    viewfinderPositionOfChangedTouchMatchingDragID(event) {
        if (this.dragTouchID) {
            var changedTouchCount = event.changedTouches.length;
            for (var changedTouchIndex = 0; changedTouchIndex < changedTouchCount; changedTouchIndex++) {
                var changedTouch = event.changedTouches[changedTouchIndex];
                if (changedTouch.identifier == this.dragTouchID) {
                    var point = { "x" : changedTouch.pageX - this.viewfinderBounds.left, "y" : changedTouch.pageY - this.viewfinderBounds.top };
                    return point;
                }
            }
        }
        return null;
    }
    
    onTouchEvent(event, doDump) {
        if (doDump) {
        }
        stopEventPropagation(event);
        event.preventDefault();
        if (event.changedTouches.length == 0) {
        }
    }
    
    onTouchStart(event) {
        try {
            this.onTouchEvent(event, true);
            if (!this.dragTouchID) {
                if (event.changedTouches.length > 0) {
                    var changedTouch = event.changedTouches[0];
                    this.dragTouchID = changedTouch.identifier;
                    this.dragStartPoint = this.viewfinderPositionOfChangedTouchMatchingDragID(event);
                    this.dragStartTime = new Date().getTime();
                    this.dragStartX = this.dragStartPoint.x;
                    this.dragStartItemIndex = this.galleryObject.currentItemIndex;
                    this.lastTouchPosition = this.dragStartPoint;
                }
            }
        }
        catch (error) {
        }
    }
    
    onTouchMove(event) {
        try {
            this.onTouchEvent(event, false);
            var changedTouchPosition = this.viewfinderPositionOfChangedTouchMatchingDragID(event);
            if (changedTouchPosition) {
                var dragCurrX = changedTouchPosition.x;
                var deltaX = dragCurrX - this.dragStartX;
                var relativeDeltaX = deltaX / this.frameWidth;
                var newItemIndex = this.dragStartItemIndex - relativeDeltaX;
                if (newItemIndex >= 0 && newItemIndex <= this.galleryObject.itemCount - 1) {
                    this.galleryObject.changeCurrentItemIndex(newItemIndex, false);
                }
                this.lastTouchPosition = changedTouchPosition;
            }
        }
        catch (error) {
        }
    }
    
    onTouchEndOrCancel(event) {
        var changedTouchPosition = this.viewfinderPositionOfChangedTouchMatchingDragID(event);
        if (changedTouchPosition) {
            var dragEndPoint = changedTouchPosition;
            var dragEndTime = new Date().getTime();
            var didChangeIndex = false;
            var endItemIndex = this.galleryObject.currentItemIndex;
            var intEndItemIndex = Math.round(endItemIndex);
            var deltaT = dragEndTime - this.dragStartTime;
            // If duration short enough.
            if (deltaT < 250) {
                // If it hasn't resulted in a current item change.
                if (intEndItemIndex == this.dragStartItemIndex) {
                    var absDeltaX = Math.abs(dragEndPoint.x-this.dragStartPoint.x);
                    var absDeltaY = Math.abs(dragEndPoint.y-this.dragStartPoint.y);
                    // If absDeltaX is not trivially small
                    // and absDeltaY is no larger than a fraction of absDeltaX.
                    if (absDeltaX >= 50 && absDeltaY <= 0.4 * absDeltaX) {
                        if (endItemIndex > intEndItemIndex) {
                            if (intEndItemIndex < this.galleryObject.itemCount - 1) {
                                intEndItemIndex++;
                                didChangeIndex = true;
                            }
                        } else if (endItemIndex < intEndItemIndex) {
                            if (intEndItemIndex > 0) {
                                intEndItemIndex--;
                                didChangeIndex = true;
                            }
                        }
                    }
                }
            }
            
            this.galleryObject.changeCurrentItemIndex(intEndItemIndex, true);
            
            if (!didChangeIndex) {
                // see if we can handle this as a tap
                if (this.dragStartPoint.x == dragEndPoint.x && this.dragStartPoint.y == dragEndPoint.y) {
                    var viewfinderBounds = this.viewfinderElement.getBoundingClientRect();
                    var prevButtonBounds = this.goToPrevButtonElement.getBoundingClientRect();
                    var nextButtonBounds = this.goToNextButtonElement.getBoundingClientRect();
                    var pointInViewfinder = { "x" : event.changedTouches[0].clientX - viewfinderBounds.left, "y" : event.changedTouches[0].clientY - viewfinderBounds.top };
                    prevButtonBounds.x -= viewfinderBounds.x;
                    prevButtonBounds.y -= viewfinderBounds.y;
                    nextButtonBounds.x -= viewfinderBounds.x;
                    nextButtonBounds.y -= viewfinderBounds.y;
                    
                    var x = pointInViewfinder.x;
                    var y = pointInViewfinder.y;
                    var gotoPrev = prevButtonBounds.x <= x && x <= prevButtonBounds.x + prevButtonBounds.width && prevButtonBounds.y <= y && y <= prevButtonBounds.y + prevButtonBounds.height;
                    var gotoNext = nextButtonBounds.x <= x && x <= nextButtonBounds.x + nextButtonBounds.width && nextButtonBounds.y <= y && y <= nextButtonBounds.y + nextButtonBounds.height;
                    
                    if (gotoPrev) {
                        if (this.galleryObject.currentItemIndex > 0)  {
                            this.galleryObject.goToPrevFrame();
                        }
                    }
                    else if (gotoNext) {
                        if (this.galleryObject.currentItemIndex < this.galleryObject.itemCount - 1) {
                            this.galleryObject.goToNextFrame();
                        }
                    }
                }
            }
            
            this.dragStartX = null;
            this.dragStartItemIndex = null;
            this.dragTouchID = null;
            this.lastTouchPosition = null;
        }
    }
    
    onTouchEnd(event) {
        try {
            this.onTouchEvent(event, true);
            this.onTouchEndOrCancel(event);
        }
        catch (error) {
        }
    }
    
    onTouchCancel(event) {
        try {
            this.onTouchEvent(event, true);
            this.onTouchEndOrCancel(event);
        }
        catch (error) {
        }
    }
}

class Gallery {
    createImageRollElement() {
        this.viewfinderElement = this.galleryElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-image-viewfinder")[0];
        this.imageRollElement = this.viewfinderElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-image-roll")[0];
        
        var imageFrameElementArray = Array.prototype.slice.call(this.viewfinderElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-image-cropper"));
        this.itemCount = imageFrameElementArray.length;
    }
    
    completeItemCaptionElements() {
        //this.itemCaptionRolodexElement = this.galleryElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-item-caption-rolodex")[0];
        //this.itemCaptionRolodexElement.onclick = stopEventPropagation;
    }
    
    addSelectionDots() {
        this.dotContainerElement = this.galleryElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-dot-container")[0];
        this.innerDotContainerElement = this.dotContainerElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-dot-inner-container")[0];
        if (this.innerDotContainerElement.getBoundingClientRect().width < this.dotContainerElement.getBoundingClientRect().width) {
            var dotExtenderElementArray = Array.prototype.slice.call(this.innerDotContainerElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-dot-extender"));
            for (var itemIndex = 0; itemIndex < this.itemCount; itemIndex++) {
                var dotExtenderElement = dotExtenderElementArray[itemIndex];
                dotExtenderElement.onclick = this.selectFrame.bind(this, itemIndex);

                var captionIndex = this.galleryElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-caption").length > 1 ? itemIndex : 0;
                var captionID = this.getCaptionElementIDForIndex(captionIndex);
                var dotElement = dotExtenderElement.getElementsByTagName("span")[0];
                dotElement.setAttribute("aria-describedby", captionID);
            }
        } else {
            this.innerDotContainerElement.style.display = 'none';
        }
    }
    
    completeTree() {
        this.createImageRollElement();
        this.completeItemCaptionElements();
        if (!this.isFullscreen()) {
            this.addSelectionDots();
        }
    }
    
    addWindowEventListeners() {
        window.addEventListener("pageshow", this.onPageShow.bind(this));
        window.addEventListener("pagehide", this.onPageHide.bind(this));
    }
    
    createObservers() {
        this.currentItemObserverArray = [];
        if (!this.isFullscreen()) {
            this.currentItemObserverArray.push(new GalleryDotManager(this));
            if (useMouselessButtons()) {
                this.currentItemObserverArray.push(new GalleryMouselessButtonsManager(this));
            }
        }
        this.currentItemObserverArray.push(new GalleryAccessibilityManager(this));
    }
    
    startUp() {
        this.currentItemIndex = -1;
        var newItemIndex = parseInt(this.galleryElement.getAttribute("data-current-item-index"));
        this.changeCurrentItemIndex(newItemIndex, false);
        
    }
    
    constructor (galleryElement) {
        this.galleryElement = galleryElement;
        
        this.completeTree();
        
        this.viewfinderManager = new GalleryViewfinderManager(this);
        
        this.addWindowEventListeners();
        
        this.createObservers();
        this.imageAndCaptionRollsManager = new GalleryImageAndCaptionRollsManager(this);
        
        if (!useMouselessButtons()) {
            this.touchManager = new TouchManager(this);
        }
        
        this.startUp();
    }
    
    isFullscreen() {
        return false;
    }
    
    changeCurrentItemIndex(newItemIndex, animate) {
        if (this.currentItemIndex != newItemIndex) {
            if (Math.abs(newItemIndex - this.currentItemIndex) > 1.0) {
                // Animation is supported only between neighbouring frames.
                animate = false;
            }
            this.imageAndCaptionRollsManager.onCurrentItemChange(this.currentItemIndex, newItemIndex, animate);
            var intCurrentItemIndex = Math.round(this.currentItemIndex);
            var intNewItemIndex = Math.round(newItemIndex);
            if (intNewItemIndex != intCurrentItemIndex) {
                this.onCurrentItemChange(intCurrentItemIndex, intNewItemIndex, animate);
                this.galleryElement.setAttribute("data-current-item-index", intNewItemIndex);
            }
            this.currentItemIndex = newItemIndex;
            this.updateImagesAXVisibility();
        }
    }
    
    updateImagesAXVisibility() {
        var currentIndex = this.currentItemIndex;
        var images = Array.prototype.slice.call(this.galleryElement.getElementsByClassName("gallery-full-image"));
        images.forEach(function(image, index) {
                       image.setAttribute("aria-hidden", index == currentIndex ? "false" : "true");
                       });
    }
    
    goToPrevFrame() {
        var currentItemIndex = this.currentItemIndex;
        this.changeCurrentItemIndex(currentItemIndex-1, true);
    }
    
    goToNextFrame() {
        var currentItemIndex = this.currentItemIndex;
        this.changeCurrentItemIndex(currentItemIndex+1, true);
    }
    
    selectFrame(newItemIndex) {
        this.changeCurrentItemIndex(newItemIndex, true);
    }
    
    maximizeFrame() {
    }
    
    onCurrentItemChange(oldItemIndex, newItemIndex, animate) {
        this.currentItemObserverArray.forEach(function(observer) {
                                              observer.onCurrentItemChange(oldItemIndex, newItemIndex, animate);
                                              });
        
        this.viewfinderManager.onCurrentItemChange(oldItemIndex, newItemIndex);
    }
    
    onPageShow() {
        this.viewfinderManager.onPageShow();
    }
    
    onPageHide() {
        this.viewfinderManager.onPageHide();
    }
    
    getCaptionElementIDForIndex(index) {
        var captionIndex = index+1;
        return this.galleryElement.id + "-caption-" + captionIndex;
    }
    
    static setButtonVisibility(buttonElement, visible) {
        if (buttonElement) {
            buttonElement.style.opacity = visible ? 1.0 : 0.0;
        }
    }
}

class RegularGallery extends Gallery {
    static setDisplayToNoneForElementsOfClass(className) {
        var elementArray = Array.prototype.slice.call(document.getElementsByClassName(className));
        elementArray.forEach(
                             function(element) {
                             element.style.display = 'none';
                             });
    }
    
    static loadGalleries() {
        this.setDisplayToNoneForElementsOfClass("gallery-fallback");
        this.setDisplayToNoneForElementsOfClass("gallery-fallback-separator");
        
        var galleryElementArray = Array.prototype.slice.call(document.getElementsByClassName("gallery"));
        galleryElementArray.forEach(function(galleryElement) {
                                    galleryElement.style.display = '';
                                    new RegularGallery(galleryElement);
                                    });
    }
}


function Body_onLoad() {
    RegularGallery.loadGalleries();
}
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