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MR. GECRGE '7SHTNGTON SMITH

o,

r. George

T

"ashington Smitl as not the type of person that you wouvld

expect to rect on the street in sore rodern city of mt there 7us a time

~

when the Mr. Sniths were very cormon indced. Ir. Smith lived esbout forty mil'lion

years g0 sorievhere in scuthiern Europe. He wag a very funny looking individual,

having practically ©O forc-head, and about the sane amownt of clothes. Mr. Smith

.

could not talk very well, he had tuv use a ferr grunts and greans to nmean abow
thing he knew to talk about, which was net ruch.

One day Nr. Sioita was out looking for more wood to mut on his fire.

Oh, yea! They had discovered by this tirme that burning would make things taste
better. IHe looked all about him, but could find 1o norc wood. In cisgust he
leaned against an old tree to ccllect his thoughts. The weight of hie body caused
the tree to fall and break into little bits just the size to it his fire-place.
Mp. Smith vas astounded over this and spent { the day pushing over trecs.
The next day IMfr. Smith, rermerbering the fun he had the day before, picked
up his staff, and saying tymb" to his family, went out to gather some nmore VIONG. «
Mr. Snith found that he could not nush over sone of the trees. This rade hinm rather
angry. In fact, he got so mad that he picked np & big rock and threw 1t 2t oue of
the trees. Iuvckilr he hit the tree and it fell over. Mr. Smith jummed vp and davm

1

in glec. He vag so happy that he gaid "bumf" and procceded to pick un more rocks
and knock over mere trees until all the amell trecs Tere gone.

After a couple of days of knocking tices over with rocks, Nr. Smith dis-
covered that a rock with a narrow edge would maxe & dent in the tree, and if it did

1~

not fall over he could make some more dents in the tree, and 7hcn he had ancugh the

tree vould fall over. This, decided Mr. Smith, was pretty swell. He spent the
rest of the afterncon picking up rocks with rarrov edges amd making c¢ents in the

i1

arger trecs vntil they fell over. By this time Mr. Smith figured that he had some-

thing, besides more wood than he could use tr recast a Mammoth.




Mr. Seith swent the ensuing mentlis wicking u» rock: and entting do

>

and with a sherncT cdie make bigger dents.

Opne day Fr. Smith was -galking throngh the voods moecking dom trees vwith
2 -

1g favorite stone when he 3av anothor man, alse knocking dovm trees. Tae
nwa y 5

na R 13

vag usinz a large club., Mr. Snita ratehed for & while,

a s -~ j - - & pe " g
and then demonstrated nis

great discovery to the other man. As the other man *was of equal intelligence he
realized the merit of Mr. Smith's rocks. But he alan krev that he had something in

nis club idea; meybe e ES just a little conceited. Sco the tio grect men Tu

heads together and said, "Jimp." Tying the rock on te the club, they nrocec
cut dom all the trees they conld find.
This tree cntting spree was not only the beginning ol our rodorn

hut the beginning of our coal deposits, and a few deserts. 0f course fome

ded tc

axe,

neonle

say that this took time. 1"ell, I ruese it did, but My, George Taghington Smith Lived

A

te be quite an old man in hWis community. Avrcheclogists have found the rving

* : e o s vad
ne in front of the door readf’

ancient lumber husiness ©.th a stone
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Life is

A moment in

Lin con of time. Death

Ta a brief interval betveen
Two lives.

-— --Dale Olmstead
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BUT THE SUN CAME UP JUST THE SAIE

susy kept running from the closet to the bed until I could stand
it no longer.

A

"Susy," I began grimly,"if you don't stop hopping around like a
mad hare=-"

"Oh,I'1ll have to borrow your stockings," she said., ™"Mine are so
full of holes they looktlike Pearl Harbor after the Japs went home,"
She grinned et me and hauled a shoe out from under the dresser,

"Tind my other shoe for me like a good girl while I find the comb,"

"Susy, what are you doing?" 1I asked,looking in the desk. The
shoe was not there. Iy search ended when I picked up my pet panda,
The shoe was stuck defiantly on his‘left hind paw. My soft ,wooly
panda was tie one thing I would not part withe \Vherever I went, he
followed. I called him Worisworth, Jusy,who did not like pandas
but did like Robert Taylor,had papered her side of the room with pic=-
tures of her decorative hero. The pictures were arranged very neatly

in a huge V, a symbol, it secemed to me,of cooperation among geese., My

wall was barren.

"I have changed,” she announced with a Carbo"I want to be alone"
intonation, "Tonight I am going to a party,a big, social party." I
stared at her incredulously.

"But Susy, you don't like things like that," I protested. She

waved the comb that she had found under the rug.

"Yes, but 1 have changed. Beginning tonight I am going to be-

Come a bud of society." She wriggled out of her skirt and threw it on

& chair that already had three books,a sewing box and a can of kidney

beans perched on it. "You see,I'm tired of missing everything, tired

of living in these two litEle boxes we call home. Out there in the




irresponsible enough when in a contented frame ol

world is what I want, and I'm going to get 1it. I'm going to be like

those people Who have what they want. 1'm going to dress as they do,

'

soling

eat what they do, talk as they do,drink what they drink. Oh,I'm g

living,really and truly living,instead of decaying in this

ct+

o atay

" 11 BRI T St
She pauged Ior

damned apartment that the rats won't evern live in.

breathh and I toyed with a radio we had acguired since last winters 1

way T e e A Par what would sSugy ! af in a' m nd lik this® Qhe rey o
was rightcne,10 what would ougy Qo0 1Nl & ook LiIKGC LII4D s D18 Was

-~
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pect notliing less irom Lcr now than a fourth degreec murder.
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"But golly,Susy, you werc ncever SO discontented hefore.,’

",

-

fearfully as she jerked my stockings in place.

"That's 'cause I never thought beforee.® She nodded her lLead
sagely. From downstairs we could near the landlady's two sons and one
daughtcr mastcring '‘Deep in the hcart of Texas". The daughter played

the melody on the piano and the sons clapped at each pause of the .

Ce

mugic. One son, however,forgot to clap at the samc time as the other,

and neither could keep pace with the pianist.

nm i

Tonight",5usy continucd, "Iam going to begin doing everyting 1

have misscd. I1'm going to change into an egntirely different pcrson.
You wait c¢nd sce. Ry mornipg not one thing will be the same,not onc
thing," she ended dram~atically.

"And what ere some of the things you missed?"

" hy,lots end lots of 'cm. Good food, 2 beautiful housc,pretty
clothes,s grand time,and pl,hﬂy of time to pley. That's why I'm
afraid to dic; I'm afrcid 1'11 miss somethinge Don't you ever feel
that way'.® she askced curiously.

"A good meny times," I enswercd,trying t give my eyes that
dreamy look that Susy dislikcd so. "I went to sce Broadwaey at mid-

night and Timcs Square on New Yenr's Ive. I went to go to an opera.




and before I diec I want to toke opium nnd I want to.have 2 boby." Susy

geped ot me dezcdly .

| ' WBut-but you don't even like bobicgs,” she stommercde.

\

| | i , ™I know,but I don't wnnt to miss having onc," I grinncd. "Curio--
| gity, you knovi. * She gronned 2loud and renewed her sttack onihor
I clothes. 1In half an hour she was gonc to the party thot was going to
| l | begin the chonge in her life.

\ :
T tricd to concentratc on my history nssignment but found concen-

‘ tretion an impossibility. ‘ould busy drink too rmich? VWould she make a
fool of hersclf in front of thosc pcople? (We always rcfcrred to the
uppcr~01255 of socicty o8 "thosc pcoplc®.) I worricd and frcttcd on
the bed with my history and Wordsworth to keep me compony. But both

were poor compeny and at last;in finc disgust, I thrcw the history

book asidc 2nd picked.up Bocenccio's Decamcron Tales that I had
snoakcd from the librerye. If anything could divert my worrics from my
roommate, thosc "Tnlcs® couid. They did-for the first hour. When my

mind bcgan to stray cven from thosc wild trisngle plots,I kncw thet 1

_ wes becatcn. So I went to beds
“
When I avoke,the light was on and the clock's hands pointed omin=-
ously ot thrcc o'clock. I blinked drowsily, thcn got o dn bed)with &
v 8 b=
Jerk that knockcd Wordsworth to t he floor. Suzy stood in thc middlc of
! the room and lookcd at mc tarough puffy cyclids. Only & feeble grip

on the bedpost kept her swaying body from dropping to the floor.

! ] " 4 4 X @ 4 )
'Oh-h-h,oh"-shec moancd. "I'm sick,I'm awful sick. Her voicec

: : soundcd thick and blurrcd,~s though coming through & mouthful of mush.
| I thrcw back the covers,rcvealing the loaf of bread which we had.

i
bought thot morning ond which had mystceriously disappearcd.

Suzy didn't sccm to noticc our brecad, but then I couldn't bictme
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her .- much. 1 plrccd my nrm ~cross hcr shoulders and she collapsed
agninst me hecvily. - Nov. suzy wins not cspecinlly fomous for o slim
body; so 1 wns thoroughly windcd by the time 1 hiid drugged her to the
bathrooms I dumpcd her on the floor oind strcetched her nceck over the
brth tub.

N0kay., Suzy, you asked for this," I spokec rclentlcecssly to the
girl. But she secmed not to henr. Her hecnd droopcd ageinst the tub
ﬂnd soft little moans escaped her dry lips. 1 poured somec hot water
in tho basin and made it froth with soapy bubblcse. I had to usc some
gt aindlord's shaving creem to make the froth thick cnough, but
Sy wouldn't be able to tell thc diffcrcnccs «wrmed with o glassful
of thc bubblcsy I bent over the rccumbent figurce ©Suzy, to my un-
ApeueEemcd eycs, scemecd to hnve passced out completely. 1 held hcf
Hessasn end bogon to pevr the worm, soopy water down her throat., ..fter
the licuid wes helf-way down, I remembered with horror that no one
should £-~ce + drink down an unconscious person's throct. The pcrson
was likely to strangle to death. But not Suzy. She wos made from
sturdy stuff.

Now,1 had heard of warm soop suds and how effective thecy are to
meke anything comc up that had gone down. But I was totally unprepard
for the deluge that followed my ministrations. I was almost temptecd to
Join Suzy. in her generous outpouring, but with an heroic effort 1
refrained.

4t lest Suzy stopped spouting and hung breathlessly over the tub.
Her eyes were wild and frightecned and there was & long runner in my
only Pair of stockings., I filled the glass again.

‘Here you crc, Suzy. The first glassful waos for tod y- This is

for ycsterdey.® Yesterday, however, wos o poor day. 1 washed her face
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nd m.de her rinsc her mouth with Listerine. ©She could sit up

he tubs

ct

clf nowe. 4 turned thc water on in

"Oh, 1Y goodncsgl" Suzy moancd. "If I ever cat pickles and cake

goin, just gaoot me cuick." I turned the water off in the tub.

Wihat did you s2y?" I asked coarcfully.

SHelooked Up at mec vearily. "It was an awful party. I dorn't

ver went to be likc they arce But they had such good food! I nte

ygtgrs and cnke and pickles ond milk and checsec and celcery ond olives
naEEeER ey "nd dce creonm ~nde--"

"ThHat's cnough," 1 snapped, then laughed in sheer rclief. "Oh,

uzy, I thought you werc drunk. .ind instend of drinking too much, you
.te too much."
the some impish

"Hopc, not mec," she grinned feebly, but it was

ranEnat had first ende~rcd her to me. "I don't like the stuff and

hen I don't like nothing---I mcon anything---1 let it alonce I gucss

'11 have to lct thosc pcople alone, too." I helped her up andgguided

ler into bed. She threw the brend into the wrste basket, rurlcd up on
1er side of the bed and holf of wmine ~nd went to 8lcep, drowsily

mrmuring "sverything is going to be chonged. Nothing is going to be

the same, nothing- --nothing---"

But the sun come up just the same.

Dulcet

and delightful,

The soothing drip of rain

Cools the fevercd carth and lulls me
To sicep.

----- Sonia G. Venger




CORPORAL CLOUD, BEFORE B.TTLE

You do rcucmber playing war,

and running after one who just

Hod finished chasing you? Before

I came to this ploce o disgust

Came over ne for those who were
afraid of wer. Now I cm so close

To it, my memory goes beck

and clutches on my bellicose
Boy-gemes. I lived those gomes. attack,
maeraers, 1 played as if my life

VWag stoked with win or losce. lIly fear
was such o passion that o choked
weream gurgled out of me, severe

and peinful in its terror when

Iy chesers were too close behind

e« When I was coughi--and shot--why then
£ fell in simulcted death

almost joyfully. The ground

Wwas peacce and regt.--and then

I wis cnother mon--my breath

Had slowed to normnl and had found
Its sympothy with hcart-beat still
Retained,

"1 learned o simple trick--
# little bit of childish skill--
That might, in turn, be politic
ggpon the battlefiecld; to turn
snd chagse the one who chases you
When he becomes so ncor os to discern
Your fenr.

"But then there's just one thing:
when 1 was shot--in plcy, of course--
1 died, and then I woa reborn.
I knew that then, but still the force
Of run, 2nd fight, nnd dic--my scorn
For those¢ who fecr is even less
when this comes in my mind--I ron
afraid thene I will run, recess
and chase and be chased, 2ll this, a man,
In carnest. There's one thing I've yet
To foce; emotion stopped when I
Was shot in childhood play--I met
That often, but when I must die
Here on the field..,"
A whistle destined

For a football referece
ohrilled outs A frantic rush began,
Corporal Cloud went out to see
The difference between child and man,

William R. Bittrer




SWING ROMANCE

She had straight black hair and red lips, and lher face was
twisted to one side a little. Ivery day she went swirming and was
among the ecrowd of boyvs, Mvery day, John, sitting with his sister
Martha on the adirondnck bench beside the pool would watcn her and nod
when his sister would say, Izttt is Lnnny a girl like that being popu-
1a¥? I wonder whct they sec in Ler." Every day at this point John
would get up from the depth of the beuch, put his hands in his pockets
and pull his shorts into a mor~a comfortable position, then wait till
Marths hed pushed her girdle down on one side and tugged it up on the
others Then the two of them would walk around the pool, past the girl
andrhey ocluster of laughing, yelling boyse. John always caught her
words @nd often he found them lingering in his unenory. Her voice was
low and unimrried, and her lips nmoved---how was it?---with the charm
ofmEies Eut every other word stunned nis ears; it was either "hell"
or "aamn". And she spoke of the Fathcr,3on and Holy Ghost as if they
weresantinate friends she was in the habit of regcuing from the deep
end of the pool. Holf reluctantly, hlf with a feeling of freedom,
John would walk over to tiie Coca Col- vendcr, Marthe trailing.

"Boy, two Cokcs,"
The Cokes were olweys cool and refreshing, and John and lMartha

welcomed them, John wans cighteen, ond Martha was a year or $o older.

m - § &k y 4 U § 4 n = 1 : A R
Jhedp Mg ther was fond of explaining their ages and adding that neither

of them ever touched anything stronger than a soft drink. She had sent
them down here to her brother's sumaer hotel for a two weeks' vacation,
and they often spoke of their mother as tlhiey sipped their Cokess In
two weeks Joun and llartha would be entering summer school at the Coll-

*g€e W€ Was telescoping his course, and lMartha was trying to keep




up with her clags anc &t the same time take all the courses that were
offered that session Dy the tired ang gentle Mr, Clemens John wag
beginning to he glad that there were only a few more g
D eg g g

vacation left. Til.ig BTl werried him waen he thought about her. Wasnt

she making & mistaler Boys all the time

S, S50 much | Vasn he
- s would shole 3 raeAd A - e " h
a8 alone, he would shake 418 head and 8187 a deep sigh. vnen the

TR S BIE TaA $ e i
nemory of her voice cane LO00 Insistently

and plan coripletion €Xercises or list of natechin pirase; 8 1f for
an examination on school law; "The vehicle need not have an émergency
exd S dT B), "

One evening Alter dinner arth n1ad gone to aer room to change

from her e€vening gown to something more pr:

H
-

quitoes were beginning to come, und the girl walke right
perch and gaot down on the SWwing in the place where HMartha usuallvy sat,

"We ought to Kriow each other
Smile. Before e could saniver, she had goie on, "You shoulg come

SWwimming with 8 8% the pool so

an up and doyn his legs, and tile hair

nis white fiennaolsg

sn't your wife, ig Bheo"

| R © Bald ' with pride, Good old Martha, always
J'L 3 an y ~ 3 o - - y - 13 9 } 1]
aand, CAxCept for this orne enbtrragsing 0Ccasion. The £irl covered

€gon chasing €och othe;

mt he Ought t¢ tell




shind desks and kids say, 'Go to the basement?' to?" He nodded, fecl-
1g the straw sticking out of him at 2ll the seams.

"You're too damn good looking to be a teacher. I alweys picture

teagher---" She musscd his hair with her supple twisting fingers.

“lio recson why you cnon't come dincing with me ot my cottage."

“Well, I don't know," Wherc was Marthn? If Marthe would come
W he would be telling her "Imngine: She asked me to go swirming,"
1t Martha did not come.

*Could we go to the movies tonight, Jjust you and me?" Her voice
wered, did 1t break, or nlmost break? Good will welled all through
is being and poured out with a, "Yesi", that would have melted the
:art of & whole ward of criminally insane. Why did he have to wear
is voice on his Bleeve? BShe wos saying, "I never met up with a future
shool teacher before, We will go os soon as it gets daxf, er (lueiid

what had he donc? Mertiorn, lMartha, Put then he, Mocarthur took
'pan with a deft twist of his little finger (he hoped)s "We haven't
car," he said.

"0h, hell, I Love o car, gas, and good tires." She stared at Lim
owly, dingeringly, from hend to foot, from foot to hend. "The others
11 be jealous of me dating a collcge boy."

John's eyes clung desperately to the double scercen Goors.
rtha, lartha, Marthe! The doors swung open but only long cnough to

1 | P 4 ! v A .
dow Unele's Fomeranion 8lip through. lMartha! ‘A vehicle conveying

1
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nyoutre-too boldl He expectecd her to ke shor

y but she only ron her hrnd un ~nd down
{ her leg o little closer to higs Hc 'could fe¢cl the he
inting through the white flnnncl cloth of his trouscrs.

"Bold?"

Mesy, you expected me to fnll for you. Well-=~-
"Did you?" sheiaskcd.
John hid to move ~way. He stood up and backed again

® Bt arccd hio voice to ask, "why tealk like that? I d

oty

IEREEEE RN T00d up beside him. Her cyes

v

spell ke ountain lokes ot

ddend the lokeo.were full ©of stors.

BN he sndd, "Ho--"
She slipped her hand upder his crme. Vithout havin

3

e

upidly, he found himself walking the length of the porct

Her black hair was doncing on his

looked into his.

st thc bonni=

idn't evcn

lightes He swallowed desperately.

r willed it,

-

1 beside the

shoulder. t was fragrante.

was he snying? "No, you don't

*Tell me ~bout yourseclf.'" What was
ed to," he addcd. 1onecly.
“I was in a cor accident sbout

.

SPit-—l l‘:‘vbo‘dt {jlx l"lUFtﬂ;g ﬁ_C‘O'

g0t T1Ve thousand compensnation for this crooked smile.”

0 Cu

5K me T0 Harxry

LentIor & moment. "Maybe some one will ask
ick like a hawk I will.,"
T P TR 1 1 | i ] 2
dohin felt himself melting -nd running in puddles.

rst. ©Ohe had told him everything about herself, truthf

o year agos 1 got out of the

Now I am heving the time of my life.

His knces

ully, faings




the power of woricns Nothing could prevail agrinst
e tould go any minute now., They were shiking, ~nd there

s Llovakle lump in tac top of nts throef. i They reached tae

(Wl - i
Wo.n

erd of the porch and gtood facing the pool, with somc of the rosc from
anict sunsct reflected in it.

et tell me cbout voursclf," shc scid.s, "Is tefching your

a1ighest 2im in Jifet "
John loolked into her cleazr bluc eycs...into the mountoin 1lokes.
they £00 scemed to rcflect the light of o quictly sctting sun., Then,
sightthére in front of his Uncle's astonished dog (rcturning from his
ARt ereund the pool), John kissed her. He knew that he wos awkword
eRRE RS OU L. DUt he wos recsonably surc she liked it. He alrnost
nahegNErtns would come now ~nd scc him kissing this crookcd rmouthed
R ed 1ike o bell, But lMarth- had stopped to write

MBSO e 60 ilr. Clcmens, ond it wao turning into a letter. "1

dshayouwould tell me morc about yourself," shc wes writing,

A8 Hubby sat guietly on ith Grenny,ne kept tninking
IboutRtae talk she hea given to him after sunday School. She had said
IR B ELEe Dove didn't swear. Nubby felt sorry for Grann e=
EUSERERe Sesned to be unhappy because of his faults. He sat tihl ing

Cobd Ly i ENE0 a s llxi 1 ] (L 4 o Sy
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le with th yneformed into a car-enter’'s worlk roome

s

ud removed our onter marmente and bound burlap potato bazs about

walsts as loinclotlis. With lipstick swiped from Mother's Dureau,

sod smeared and atresked ourcelves with hideous werpaint. rra

oldest and rinzlieader, w28 Chief Black Wolf, because he had re
tly fonud soue black =znd gray

t " beautiful fane. 4T

ancient hatchet thit resenbl X a tomahavk. This was claimeéd by
of Black wolf wlthout any obiections from us two braves, Black
wr end Runniag water.

Becsuse there were but three of uaz, we did not choose

jes, but suddenly scattered into the "woods" of the stable and work-
op. OChilef Black Jolf ducked arouand a corner, and Black Dear dashed
wn the steps. I took to the tree tCDpS on the third floor. Putting

wooden tomahawk between my teeth, 1 aquirmed on my belly out on

i of the rafters, imagining all the time that I was crawling out

]

huge 1iab of o tree. 1 could hesar Jlack Benr creeping up tl
brewn niliside of the stairs. Chief Black wolf was mOvVIig steell
ly through the leaves of chavings A8 silently as & COW.

Suddenly Hell broke loose below. Black Wolf emitted a warwhoop

AR DA,
nd Blaek Bear screamed. Hoxes were overturned, and tools clattered
"] Lss

+ o N !
o thesfloor. FHeslless of the part I was vlay

1

) "ave L= N oo P - 2 - - - - &
ravesslierawled in off my liwb enl dashed down the steirs 1O

128 haponening At o BT el o A . k |
1 __udlﬂ%. wiliel LDl1ach WOl wag Qtﬁd@ljt on the NJF“DQHCH hold-

nT Blank g
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THE PLEASURE OI' A SOMETHING

I have found that life his many plcasent off-moments; tine
when the mind, 28 well as the body, leaves thc fashicned path and I
find myself being « uorc complete person. The cloud-puffs fastened
in the Spring sky posscss no more guiet than these off-moments.

I heve krnown these times to come to people when they were look-
ing for Lomething in a trunk ond found an Everything. I'inding an
dverything neccssitates sitting down and holding and feeling the
Everything. ©Sometimecs in touching the Everything, & person catches,
as nearly as he ever will, something he has lost. In finding the
Thing ot Looking For people have met themselves for the first time,
But then there ore people who never quite reach these momentss the
nearest they ever get to them is when they go upstairs looking for
something and comc downstoirs without it and wondering why they went
upstairs.

When I wns a child I thought the nicest world was an upside=-
down world. 4An upside-down world seemcd to hnve more room and 2 side-
wise bende. It was fun to sit in my rocker and pretend I was welking
on the ceiling. At first it madec me fecl like a paper doll, ny arms
and legs moving as & front but with nothing behind them, until I
thought about it. Then 1 could feel all of me walking on my ceiling
floor. The floor wos as clcan and alone as o bird-tracked snow and it
had all kinds of unfamiliar cornere to think about.

It was qucer how hard I had to think to walk on that kind of
floor, but when I pretcnded I was walking on it I was never in a hurry;
it was &8 slow as walking through a sunny woods. I decided I would

hive my Something, an upside-down house, when 1 grew up.'

For years I have listened to myself about the cave I originated.
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pretended my bed was the boardwslk that shut out all the sun from

the cuave 2nd made it o nicc place to dig for gold. The cave was just

for ¥es no one eipe could crawl into it, except ry
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with 'ime to talk to and to help me dig. 1 told other reople about myv

private cave, but now I know I was not the original owrer.s I found the

owner when I was looking through a book of children's poems. Ilinrgaret
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widdemer wis the owner of "The Secret Cavern". 2Parts of the poem went
1ike thisg

Underneath the boardwalk, way, way bock,
There'p ' aplenddd eayarn, big £nd blae!
1f you wunt to get there, you must crawl
Underneatl. the posts and steps and all,

inished paddling, therc I go=--
the other children know!
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There I keep my treecsures in o box--

It's a pluce thet mokes o gplendid lair

After recding the poem 1 felt the same as if 1 was about to say
something, but stopped because 1 knew I hod said it before. 1t was as
if 1 had met me. 1 was certain of that, jgst as certain as the book
was mine because my name wis writien on the flyleaf. Iy name was
written twice; it convinced me that I hed met Something.

i have watched other people have these moments. Years ago I
asked o little girl to lielp me make a jack-O'lantcrne after I had
removed the top and was standing away looking at the mouth I had cut,I
noticed Ann. She was squeezing strings of pumpkin through her fingers
as if coolness had somecthing elsc, This may be a form of self-hyprosis,,
but at least it does not require a black pool of ink.

These moments or Somethings are rapid. I was ovt walking trying
tc cover myself with some of the early morning's lightness, watching a
bus'yy tail nake a ring around a tree trunk when the hord and fast knock

of a woodpecker caught my attention. The knocking continued and echocd
1




in confusion until 1 could not tell

in which tree the Wwoodpecker was,

80 1 lcoi'ed at the sky. 4is if by nagic, the blue sky, broke around a

white pouket; it locked as if the wird had turned a cloud insgide O,

rushed off to play and left the sun

1t was uunlike any pocket I had ever
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i€ through tuthe pocketw

to shine gol

seen. The pocket was light and

exposed, end 1 felt as if I hod to reach ny hard into it and touch the

2

bottom, but 1 was afraid of what I r

gone and my fear nushed away by heavy steps, and, "Nice Day™,

hen /as a child I stopped

—

ight find there., My moment was

at a stucco house every day. 1t

vas so unguarded, and while other houses had pecple living in and out
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01 TtTheir, this hoi1se never sceemed to

tend things about the stucco house,

such a hurry that she pushed the stones out of their rough sctting and

dcattered them on the walk around the housc.

stones I liked to pretcnd that they

he moved along the path kicking his

have any people. I liked to pre-
that vhen winter left she was in

When I picked up the

®©
n

had failen from a king's crowm

velvet robes back into nlace. The

stones I hocld in my hand never foded but left pinched designs if I held

them too tight.

color, not just a thin line 1lika Ly erayons made,

fincding thae eye-pleasing stones was

The stones seemed to be thae beginning and end of

Later the joy of

abardoned when I f¢lt the plcasant

struggle tiwe stoncs made before they gave ugainst my nails and fool
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tracks my lingernalls traccd in the

these moments.

I was scraping gela-

C

the pan, when I noticed the little

the flcor. I picked up the picce and sat down =nd pulled nmore of the

gelatin from the bottom of the pan and felt it bourca a L3y 1IN my
«8nd. 1 sgueezed it through my fingerss 1t looled Like tiree hwndred

carat enowflakes, the kind the sun sperklee early in th2uioiniar.
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g 1 foxrced more of the gelatin snowflakes through my fingers uniil theg
beeame snmaller and smaller. Ther I wondercd why gelatin ves nct uscd
v i
to, anitacs snow inatesd of cornflakes. The sncwlflalies sparkicd ond
guivered, tut the Sorething waus gonc.
——— alice Junc fomler
;
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gashes
shelter from thc sun.
in builds o nest betwacn two slim fingers,
| - ¢ ¥ da A L LN i i " (o 4 . =
i Une day the owner comcs, Elk's tooth and cigar.
| He and a friend, big diamond ring,
Pound the n barl
' Arguing al age cf the trese.
| hundred ard Jifty
3 il itte 8 the cigor.
; "Nonserge," replies the ring kicking
| At the trce with his heel,
"1'm willing to bet a hundred dollars
il It isn't a year over seventy-five."
i
They return with an axe and a saw
|
And ea [ LT wav
| Ihrovgh the yellow-white flesh
i Bt the' 'traee,
ind when the trece is down,
The men count the rings,
Juc after the othor:
a tWu ., threg, foure«-
! thau one of tae men says,
. fov. wing You are rignht,"
—-=D2le Olmstced
-




PCLO SHIRTS ALL COLORE

"Yeah, and then he savs to her, 'Fardon ma. lalame, hut rour
dress is stickineg out.' "

“he two soldiers bezan to laugh. The short hlond cae turnad
his head toward the one who hed told the story and said, "You know any
more, Cal?"

"law, I hear them, and they go in one ear and out the other.,"

They walked along the pleasent street in their surmer uniforms,
both pairs of less bending at the same places at the same tinme.

"You krnow it sure ié nice out this evening. Look it, how kird
of red thet maple tree is around the top. And then that green sbovt
half-way down; it's like a ~- I mear--it's--pretty. Don't you think,
Jeff?" Cal paussd awlkwerdly, hoving that Jeff would see what Le
meent,

"It sure is pretty., Reminds me of the tree we had on the lawn
at home. It was big and crooked--crooked as & bastard--and we used
to have & shaek in it. The trse alwavs us2d tc get red in the spring.
Mon always sald it was embarressed.”

Cel and Jeff walked on in silence, each thinking about home.
Silentliy Cal pulled a pack of Luckies from his pocket and held them
tovard Jeff. Without a word Jeff took the cigarette.

Reaching in bis pocket, Jeff pulled out a wooden mateh and

scratchea it across the seat of his trousers. When he held out the

mateh his hand buaped Cal's. Then he saw that Cal was holding a

mateh toward him, too. They lauzhed, and then liehted eacn other's
sigarcsttes, drewing the vellow match flames up iato the 'tobacro.

“You know, it's a funny thing abovt hore. Vlen rou'frs thewd

VOU hate it scmetires. I mean- -you just kianda gaet fed up
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you re away you always miss it." Cal concentrated his asternticn on vlLe
white end green house across the street until he was sure cf Jeff,
"fesh, I know what you mesn, I used to hs=te tc mow the damuad

grass, but I remerer how we used to sit on the pcreh at night, Vs

lived on the correr; but trat big tree I was telling you atout laps *he

k3

atreet light off the porch. In the spring the kids rsei tu some and

H

lde thelir bieyecles around and around under the light. Then soretiiies
they'd play Xkick-the-wicket or hide-and-seek. I--I guasss it was kinda
nice.”

,deff pulled at his tie. "God damn it, I'm zonna open my saint
collar, It's t@o demn hot."

"Guess I will too," Cal answered,

nQ

Boy, I h'pe we don’%t mast

an officer though,”

" % o
o

. Yres A nwi
ief asked. E

YYou wnov what I used to wear in.the summer?

0]

used to have a mess of polo shirts, all colors. Then I hada a pair of
browr gavardine pants. I1'd wear those pants and keep changine the
polo shirts around. £1]1 colors they were----=--except no damn olive
drabs "

"I always liked polo shirts. ©Sleeves bother me in the summsr
time. That's why I liked polo shirts I guess." Cal shot his half-
burned cigerette into the air. "I alwavs used to work around *he hous

on Saturdays--up until supper time, that is, Then I'd take a brth ard

put on some sunrer ciothes and take some decent girl to a mevie. Didn't

geen 1ike ruch then., buts---- * Fis voice tralled off, and tae orly
gonnd vas ths piump of their rubber reels on the sidewall.
fdesuzi Would you look i thet guy stririiog slone un okead.
You‘d thirk he ownad ths world ths way ne's @ibFlnz. Hav, Cai. lsolk
el het sport coat he's weering, green and brown plrid, Thai'y o
1

- "
nun Cinzer.
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"Boy, that is a nice coat," Cal replied. "MNice pants too,” b=
added more softly as they @got closer to the boy.

"That's what burns me," Jeff said with a soft intensity. "He
can strut around all dressed up and do what he wants to, and we gotta
dress like a couple a thousand other men and teke orders from some
stinking sergeant."

"Yeah, damn him," Cal said. He was surprised to notice tha® ks
had sworn, and that it felt good.

"Let's get him," Jeff said,

"O.K.," Cal replied, and he felt his stomach tighten.

Jeff and Cal hurried until they were just behind the bov; then
they started to pass him. Jeff stumbled into the boy, and Cal grabbed
the coat end ripped it up the back. Jeff tore at the lapels, and the
kid kept saying,"Wthat's a matter, fellows%"and trying to get away,
Finelly Jeff shoved the kid back hard, so that he fell to the ground,
and then he and Cal started to run down the street.

Cal noticed that Jeff was making funny noises in his throat,
and he was surprised to feel tears running down his own face.

Aftcr they had run for almost three blocks they slowed to a
walk and Jeff said, "Let's find some girls." Fis voice sounded almost
normal again,

e Dulec Olmstead

They asked

Yor bread, Ve gave

Them 2 gun. When we give

Them bread will they return the zunt
Perhaps,

——— Dale Olnstead
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1t was spowing everywhere else in the Fdarkness, dbut Jack could

gee onlv those flakes that tumblad down within tille ralius of ile ouver-

hanging street light, He kept shaking the show from the soft twaed

g
overcoat so that it would not be too wet by the time he recached
Shi1rley's honse. 1iHis chilled hands dug deeply in the big pockets of
his bestv overcoat and he stood and waited,

If it had bcen summer he would have walked, but her house g
too far to wade snow to in these new shoes. He had artics, but only
a sissy w:uld wear artics to his girl's place. A couple of wigps of
breecze blew fhe chilled flakes under his ‘'pork-pie bhat and ~gainat
his faces. idis smooth skin tingled in response to the cocol burn, FHe
turred his face upward with the expectation that his checks wcull glow

giving him & ruddy complexion like that of some hcro attacking a

Daizzard to rescus & zirl or get the mail throvgn to Nome.

e had left home early to catch this bus. Nervousness infested
his hands and legs when he had to sit and wait at home. His parente
only knew that he wes going to z partv----he wondered what they would
have said if they had known the truth: Through the translucent cur-
tain hc saw the red and green lighte of the approaching bus. +8 he
stepped off the curb, onc of his buried hends tightened its grip on

m,

i | 2

the bus chceek that he had taken from his father's desk drawoer.
lively flakes scattered from under his feet like drops of water ripe-

¥

ning from 2 hot stove lid. Tre¢ MHus rolled ton a smooth stop, 2ud ihke
door neatly folded agrinst the sidee The shock tirkled dowa the metal
cone and into the glass box Vit tvs other checks end ccing. Jack
tried his hest not to stegger or hold on t7 s~nything ar twuc bus jolted

from its position, but his fect trampled sti
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2isle %0 the brond seat in the back. Here he coul
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being watched. Most of the people were looking out of the wirdows ¢
the lighted houses, but he felt safer back here where they could nct
see him and wonder zbout his destination, He felt jovous and much
reclieved at tle Shought of knowing that few peovle would see rim leave
the bus for Siirley lived almest at the end of the line.

Jack prcpped himself into a correr and looked out the window
across the nisle. He did not do much thinking. He was tos nervous to
think, Thc street sign posts raced vast in the blurred snow flokes

ester than he wrnted them to---Pine, Walnut,Peach, Center---another
three blocks, and he would be there. From his coat he took a fresh
pack of cigarettes and ripped off the cellophane cover. It was the
first time he hud ever taken any of his father's cigarettes. (The
carton was half empty, so his father probably would not niss one pack--
at lecst he hoped he wouldn't.,) "Fifteen is too young for a boy to
start smokingjhis father had warned. He reached for the taut, white
cord overiead; a dull buzz sounded, and the bus slowly stopped at the
corner of High and Elm. Only a sleepy, old man was left sitting in
the front seat. Jack stcpped into the twinkling snow while the grind-
ing gears pullecd the red and green lights into the fzlling crystals.
The only thing thet came to his eyes, when he looked across the street,
was the dim light in the big, porch window at Shirley's hcusc., His
clzan noils bit in the opened end of the pack of cigarettes, and a
cheap lighter threw its wenk flame towards the dry tooacco. A large
snowflake 1it near the glowing end, ruining the beauty of the pure,
white column,

vack felt a heaviness swell inside himsell as he crossed the
street. An invisible forece seemcd to retard his steps, zangd he wunted

s i 1 . s mn * .
to turn back---but only sissies turn back, 1his feeling was abrvptly

checked as he zaw the door open, Prickly bubbles of heat crawled up his




fucc to the top of his head, until his brain felt like a boiling

- He ecould not think.

"Well, quit standing there and come in out of the cold."

Shirley's voice was sweet and demending. It secmed more mature

Jack's in that it did not quiver.
"Are you sure no one's home?" he aslked hesitantly.

"Of course, I'm sure! At least for on hour ,anyway."

——— Jock Probst

N'..ND THE ST..RS"
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If I were swift as light,
In one night,
I could go to the Sun for VOUa
If my speed were that of a Herzian wave,
and you craved
4 star, when several years were through
You'd heve it,

I 2m not quite as swift es Light,
Hor quite
8 rodio's passage-lanes;
ciud me out
abcut
r's or empyrian counterpcnes,
I shall be late.
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———- Willdam R. Bittner

Zach ster

Is a synbol

Shining in rcmembrance

Of someone eternally loved
N Though dead.

remm—— Gonis G. Vonger
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p INCIDENT IN '18

Joey vas a right gur. TI've thought so ever since that summer of '18 and

no one has ever had the desire to tell me differently. You see, I am a gent of con-

siderable dimensions, and vhen 1'm sold on & fuy the usual run of peonie just leaive

my likings «lone.

Joey must think T am a right guy too. Fe didn't at firs t, but army life

does funny things to neople and I came to Imo'ry, finally, that T was really A-.1 rith

tila

the lad. I vas his 3ergeant in the '17- 118 show and I vas one of these hard-

boiled top-licks vhe very often -round unp after a skirmich with a belly full of slugs

which had never becn ncar an eremy gon. 'Ten a kid who has done g8 ruch K.P. for

You as Jocgy had done for me rms out and exposes himself 4o fire long cnough to toss

a Piﬂtﬁ?kle inte a German gniper's lap in time to save your life, you kno that the

kid has something of = liking or admiration for you. Youngsters with a full life

left to live don't bet hope

Sl
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ocds againgt Death te save a Serreant thev don't 13k

LN ~inll .

I kne vherc I stood with Joey after that.

e alrays boasted thet the Enginecr's ere the first over and the last to

come back; so T had gome tin get to knov Joey whilc in Froance. That vas after

Jocy got his twe Cornoral's stripes. Tven ve non-coms had onr lLittle caste gystem in

those days. "cll, ve pulled arcund a lot, got drun’z, ~erc in and out of the uanal

scrapcs "rith the Freps and Limeys together, and then it wus over. T ovlled out one

day on thc Leviathan and doey vas bocked to come home

on some snaller tub.

I 8w Joey of{ and on through the years. Yo know--a Legien Convention

here, a sales neetine~ there, and we'd

CRALS TN s R NOER TP, B L At
ALTVay s o the vsual LAANEs .

. Firagt we'd shake hands auickly and from four feet apart arnd ther

ard then more sol-

emly with our laft hands on coen otherts shoulders. There's something real about

o

men shaling hands--gomething that méasures. omen never il' he able to understand

the bond whieh grows suddenly taut aftcr that long neriod of laxity vhen

aly have

not seen ench other,
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ragon all

and every

eye and saw Cat, just as she vent out the garden mate, and it did not

take Dog lonz to open his other eye and po scarnperine down the path

Wow Cat i'ac an intelliesent animal and from the corner of one

yellow eye,she saw Dog coming So she ran as fast as she could run,

r then suddenlv made a sharp turn and jumped over the fish pond. There

she sat down to wait,

A % . e TYA . wrd Y X ~ - : 4 17 11T M o 1 c
And along came Dog with his nose to the ground running almost as

‘ fast as Cat herself, He ran on and on leughing to himself because he

was givine Cat such a scare, DBut suddenly he came to the very spot
where Cat had made the sharp turn. And it surprised Doeg so much and

he had to turn so sharply that he tripped. over his long ears and went
gpalshing into the fish pond so
Gold-fish had been swimming about in the fish pond and wondered

* whv Dog was splashing so rnuch,but Cat

sat on the other side of the pond

and gigesled up her furrv black sleeve,her vellow seyes dancing with joy.
o e
"y ] 1 1"

Foor Dog climbed sheepishly out of the pond and hurried up th

I?:iﬁl‘.,lﬁ‘fi’\!f’ﬂé’* a funny little wet design on the path 811 ' the wavw ‘to. the

rcarden-gate., Ie went back to Bov's red wason and curled up into a
1




f to sleep. EHe awoke feeling very hungry,but

1 1 - 1 m" | p- P =
when he got back to the kitchen door,the: was Lat alr 7 eating the
b . PO 35l b L
aupper put out for Dog, He was too ashamed toO talk to Uat 80 ne

&7

rubbed his empty tummy with his fat paw and went back 1o the re

that Cnt was still eating at the kitchen door,he tiptoed dovm th
garden nath to the gateand walked slowly over to the fish Tond.,

walked cautiously up to thz edeec and pceped over just to prove to

pond frightened him so ruch that he almost foll in agalin.

For there in the water was another dog, end he was not just an

ordinarv dog but he had big ears every bit as big as Dog's very own.
And suddenlv the dog in the water spoke.

"If vou are ashamed of vour hig esars,why don't vou tuck them 1
behind vour collar when vou run? That's what I do,end my ears never

bother me a bit,"

Now this reallv did surprise Dog, It surprised him so mucnh that

before he thought, he sat down ahd tucked his long ears behing his
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collar, - And then he began to run. He

P cﬁrounﬂ and round the fish-pond. And then he bezan to laugh,and he
laughed louder and louder beceus: ke did not trip over his cars.

And Dos was happv aegain,

Just to celebrate, he ran back to the kitchen door and chared

L s
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Cat away fron his pan and ate a heartr sunper, Cat was so scarsd she
tWent to bed without takine a bath and was not sen until next daw,

208 wore his ears tucked behind his eollar for five murtkhs, £ad
then one da” he wss looking into the fish-pond 2né he saw the other
dog again. And this time the does said,"You are a big dog now. Your
iopg hove grown long. You will never trip over your ears arain,"

This time Dog remembered to call "Oh thank vou,thunk you so very,
very rnuch for everything."

So Dog sat down and pulled his ears out from behind his collar,
and his less really had grown long,and his cars only reach=d to his
knees, Log knew that his ears would never bothzsr him again and he was
even harpier than before, Iz hurried up the path in search of that

Cat,

STALEIATE
Their move--perhaps a lowly navn,
Blitzkriee of a graving downe--
Bishop back,and then, a castle play,
One man lost--the troops we lost to-dayl
Bishop? Queen® A momentery peuss --
Thought! Production! To one obsessing eause,
To checkmate-~tanks,knights,pawns,rations--
Dictators,empires,generals,nations!

The board,in chaos,disorderly,distress--

And we, the people,wonder--what is chess¥
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M TOIT WATTH
'HE TRISH WAFH

A short time ago I discovered,to my consternution,that the major-

]

ity of my acquaintances had no conceptlion of an Irish wake, Being &

eonfirmed promoter nf all things Hibern it secmed essential that

the matter be rectified at once, Sincs I did not wish to refer my
corpanions to the biased observations of a casual visitor in Ii1eland,
I decid«d to attack the problem in my Grardma's wav,

Grandma had a formula,which,she claimed, would absolutely guarcn-
tee a successful wukec, First,it wos reculsite tAat a good "Irishman
expire. It is wise not to place too much stress on tre ad jective
"Good? The Irish interpret the word in a slightly different nmanner
from that of the remainder of the vorld. The term "good" does not
necessarily concern one's moral state; rather it is en indication of
the scope of one's vocabularlv when direccted at a certain nation across
the Irish Sea.

To return to Grandma's farmula: After a suitable corpse had been
Abtained,the surrounding countryside wad notified. Invariably the
good inhabitants would evidence considerarle interest. Before dusk
of the first day, the dead man's cottage was filled with mourners.

The first part of the evening,from dusk till nine o'clock,wes
devoted to that earliest of blues sones-the Irish wail. vwtandirg in
a seni-cirele about the bier,the mourners began the chant-half a praves
and half tle cry of the Banshse. The man who cried most volublv re-
ceived the favors of the night.

At the stroke of nine,the fiddler came in end besan to tune his
instrument and the cry ended abruptly. OSoon the floor was swaying

with the t hump of merry feet and dust settled on the figure neer thoe

candles, The dead man was pushed farther into the corner to nmake




nore room for the “ancers. Grnndma srid that probablv the re-son th
+~ ocorpse mnever objectecd wns hce 3 e romepbercd the fine times he hed
enjoved on similar occasions.,

At midnirht the omen werec ga3nt aloft, The men settled dcvn with
their tobacco and denmi-johns. Anv gcod Irishman,now residine irn Uaele
Sari's homeland,will argue th the prid f the Southland-corn lijuor-
1r lemonnde in comparison with Irish po "« ©Since thev were nen,they
talksd of thi 1l dawn,at which tine tnev dispersed to tlie pub
until the following night.

In this mnanner,the festivitics coatinucd for thr nights, All
this carrvincs-on was eXceedingly hard on th reaved family,as they
were ohliged to foot all exponses, The storv is told of & certair
Mrs, Hurphv, who exprzssed their general s r rather well, It
geems8 that Lrs, O'Toole came in to view the late Catrick Murnhv., As

f she gazed at the deceascd she ramarkzd to the widow, "Sure,Mary,Pat
I
;‘ looks aag if he were still alive.," To which Mrs., Murphv,weary from the
lagt few days,retorted,"Well,be he alive or dead,he to eef
] the out of here in the mernin'”,
‘
+ al +M
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}L With the departure of the corpse on tho d=y
I . . ik 3 & 4 L
‘ frivollity ceased, Life returned to its normul run until the advent

of a weddinz or anothsr wak
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FINE AND DiNDY,SISTER!

You're always proud of your parents, but somehow, just being
proud isn't enough when you're in first grade. You have to brag a
lot sometimes--and exaggerate. Lots of times you have to resort to
the old "My-pop=-can-lick-your-pon" line. (And then somebody would
always come back with "Yah--1'd-like-to-see-him!") But when I said,
"Well, my father is bigger than your father. Stronger, too", nobody
ever talked back very much., The kids all knew about Daddy. He could
eat pope~rn by the dishpanful, raw peanuts by the pound, and fresh-
fried potatoes right out of the skillet! Once he'd fallen off the top
of a high bridge onto the ground--and wasn't even killed! And he was
never sick in bed at all,

One time, though, he almost was. It was when we were all sit-
ting in the dining room after supper, =and lMother was darning one of
Daddy's socks where his big toe went throughs I was doing my arithme-
tic lesson, and Daddy was sitting in his big chair with his feet
propped up reading the Williamsport Sun. And then, all at once, Daddy
sneezeds I jumped. Then I looked at Daddy, and he was blowing his
nose real hard on his blue hankie. Mother looked at Daddy, too. She
said, "You must be getting hay fever again, Josh." I knew she was only
fooling bvecause it was winter. Then she laid down the sock and caue
over and put her hand on Daddy's head., He put his hard on Nop' ot 1%,
and Mother said, "want some 80od2, Honey. " Daddy said, "Aw-wew," 00 he
took some soda,

He didn't sneeze the next morning at all. I asked him how he
vas, as 1 did every day, but instead of saying, "Just fine and dandy,

Sisterl" and kissing me, he coughed a little cough. "Got a toucl: of

: . . . ' :
sore throat this morning, Baby," he said, and just lifted me up to the
celilings. 5 i




When he came in from work that night, something wes making &

bulge in his coat pocket. 4and it wvas a bhig bottle, I asked hLim whet

D

e unwrap 1ts.  liother caue

was it, and he said, "Mecdicine," He lav r
gut where we were, tod. "Some stuff Ruxr S2ely told me s2boub. E
thls ought to fix it," he told Mo*her, Daldy reached ur ia *lLe Top
shelf ond got his special *‘umbler that helis zlmost a vint of milu,

Thovr 38 2 Bl ake
nort anid N

and poured the medicine in ite T smellca it--jus
"What's the matter, Baby?" Daddy nsked ne. 1 wrinkled Up @Iy noss.

"

Then he said "Here gocs! and I stood where I could watch him gargls

-

to see if he'd swollow any. He didn's. IMother coame over by the sink,

and she said, "Jogh! Didn't you dilute that®" Daddy laughed and

o~

pulled her zpron strings untieds "I don't belicve in doing &4 thing
half-wvey, Hon," he snids "Hill or curel”

The next day Daddy's throat was all rigat. I heard him tell
Hother that he was telling the felliows wha* good stuff he used L7 8 -
up his sore throat,

4and then he had to have an examina“ion by the doctor on account
of company rules. lMother and I vent to meet him when he came Trom :he
doctor's. He hed a funny look on his face as if he were going to lavgh
maybe, but didn't. licther raised her eyebrows a little at him, lixes a

Fas

question. Daddy winked., "Perfect condition," Le said. "Your rushird
is a perfect physical specimen. Tes sir." Then his eyes wrinkled a*
the corners and he shook at the shoulders like when re laughs real hLari,
He pulled his big hankie out of his pocket.

"Doc lcoked down my throat," his voice was laughing, "ard he
said,'WVhen did you rave your tonsils out, J.L.?' and I said, 'l naver
had my tonsils out, Docl' and hs gaid, *Well, J,NL., thoce bad tonsgils

SRS any more.! " Daddy laughed so hard he had to wips

W S

away the tears,




I told thc kids the ncxt day about my Daddy gnhrgling with plain

— 7onite 2nd his tonsils disrppecring. Boy! My Daddy is thc strecnges
& 1 A , e &
guy in thc v apid ', L Dets
- — lolf
D T ) I
- L - <d e L i
y first ir of high heelsi Recl gpectator i s! The occa-

vior theixy adventoge for

] the benefit of the boy across the aaisle in the day coach, 1 could sec

" - - . o o 2 - T2 % e g ey & " 3 Ty
‘ he wash't reclly concentrating on his Ad cr. He looked collegc.

Q
pars

All the woy from Elmira to Scrionton I had been imegining things

nams s Frobobly he had o Mercury convertible, or maybe he was 2 trap

b

! drummcr. e pretended to go to sleep, but I could see in

[

r that he wes watching re in his windew. All too soon the conductlor
l there at Aunt Bert's for zn evening. I would hove to leave my friend
|

! withcut ever knowing whethcr or not his name wig anthony. But, nc! ke

was getting down his luggage. lle stcpped back to 2llow liother wrd me to

l Bawled iheranton'. lom ond I planned to ktreck up the trdip by gtaying
‘ proceed him., we menaged o grin ond murmarcd 'idcllo'. I hit my hecels

smart little click cnd started down the steps. Oh, my ankle! Pump,

Bump, Bump! I hit evory step! ly overnight bag flew open-- i 8
* P.J.'s, toothbrush--.11 over the poor conductore.
1 saw anthony just once after that in the station. He didn't see
me. He wos laughing ebout it with his friends---laughing at ue. I heard

him say, 'I bet she feels plenty rursli”

———— Ethel Batley
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Just Somatrinz I Remcmber
The blue car shudiered to & stop and through its
aas windows 1 could see three little bungalows that
ike. wmother helped we drag ny sultcase froam the car
Our hoae," she said, "is the ore in the middle."
the pride in her volce.

"Our homz." I said the words softly, experlmenta

(o

such a pleasant sound. oSuddenly I he

drinkin~ hot cccca with kuttered toast or playing jacks
drin & : g .
pavement.
“y 3 . e x Lo ydmm o - . 1 1" i AN o
"Yes, this is where we will all live.” the man sa

I looked at him curiously as he stood irdpping the

from his bald heasd. "This 18 ¥r. manos," wother had t

boarding house. "He is your new Daddy."” A3 I stocd gazing

()
Manos in bis wrinkled linen svit, I knew that I should

able to call him Daddy.

"
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hing &

The laiuo ag cool and refreshing ter our long
boarding housc. As soon as we opened the door, a 1itt
tel pkidded joyously in and out among our legs yelping
e o J - (] .
pughiag against us with his front pews.
n b e | & Y b tn " e o e e Rl
Jdown, Glnger, Down." dr. asanos demended.
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fou 1little imp," wother warned, 'watch my silk s
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Ginger and I got along splendlidly froa the very first. Io a9
time at all we were friends. I cuddled him in my arms and strcked
his 100Ng 80°t ears all the whkils dodzlng his qulek pink toncue. wy
growing fears anl worrles werc torgotten. | This new 1i7e woulc he 1un
with a 13ittle dog to play with. l

alter supper in the white bdreakfast nook, wmother said, "Badtigs,
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Time for little girls to be caleep," end 1 felt eabarrased to be treat-

ed like a baby. I sat there and stared fixedly at the blue plates with

dparons and bridges. 1 wonlered 1ir I would over know Mother well cn-

5

ough to run into hor aras as Jeckle di1 when his motbher visited him at

0

T -

the boardiing housa. Should I be able to tell her ay secerets and laugh
Bt et 1 thouzht of the dime I hed hidden 1n ¢
gRen Jooking at wother 1 decided I could tell hepr---=-- laver.
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brightly. I coull tell she was trying to 1

and chokad. I lonzed to hear the noigy chetter of the boording house.

Evervthine hare was 80 qulet and strenge. Hven rubdbing my foot on Gin-
U X L v

gar unisr tho table diidn't coafort .c. we got up from the tadble and
Mother playfully pulled sc into the front room. "fou ses," she seid

gatly, 'Daddy and I made 2 littls bet. He thinks you can sleop on the
Teanllainaly curled up on th2 smell sctioe proviig wr. Manos 10

Mothor gald. "Stroteh your fect down."

b | 1

FEanEINStrStenod out to ©dl iongth, my heed and feet ware wadged

against the sgueskling wicker =2iws.

‘I—-w.,,,.

it -, (4] . 1 Sy e e AR TR R ) e i (T T PO XSt e i
SRReRes O ther announced triuamphaatly. ehild couldn!t pos-

sibly sloep there. She'

' R T TP 8 4 T -~ S T } S RE Ve d f
Seru iy an dneh longer than the gcttse.

e Menos fumbled in his pocikst sad tock out a worn leather bill-

!._.I

folde RN OIdRY Tinsors he selectad a Laih iy
"wadem, you are rizht os alwiys." He bowed with a flourish, kis-

singieasERTE N and handed it to hoer., ”Jj compiiuents. I held three aces

last night when I won that ten dollars
Ihoy pushed two trunks together and psdded the tops with blenkots

LW

" i o Y R = y '_ T o 4 R
A bed fit fop & quecn," They toll .e. "Towmorrow you'll have a bed of




- YOour owny " d agiaslieen,.l could feel tlienw
standing over ne.
oL
‘Don’ b voice was huskv. e'll it

| in tae Ligat and lr, l'anos was Lissing gentl
little a’f‘jfl o0 .l
| ~=~-=30ni2 Venger
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own book,"
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SLUCE OR CEALT

Mark cut the rhubarb down last ysar
He does 1t every yeur, il

But I have never said anything before.

I heve lived next to Mark long erough now
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T ;0 be cutting down."
d enough this year,
d

C C.
And when it gets teide
Tt makes me tired to look at it,
With its vithery lecves.
Tt kind of bothers nme so I cut it down."

"But Mark," I said, "Did you ever pwull a stalk out
And fan yourself with it .
Until you got cool enougk to eatit,
Dirt and Leat tooi"
Mark stovped cutting long enough to eay,
T¥eg, but that was a long time ago—-
When tihe rhubarb grew
Next to the peach trees.

"You can etiil carry a little salt in your hand
And eat 1t."

. "Well, I like it better when laud
Makes sauce out of it."

"Tt does fit in with spring; soft and warm,

And it looks like a skein oI river grass

Floating in a dish,

But Uark, did you ever pull a stalk

Arnd look at the color of 1it?

Tt is as scarle’ as a sproutecd acorn,

ind the root is all rose,

AnG when you pesl the skin off

The sour tacste grovs in your mouth

And stays there after vou eat it,

Unless you neve a little salt along."
Mark looked at the line

Ag if our telk was ended

And lie said, "See you again,"

Ag he dropned the rhubardb

On the rile by tae barn,

&

Alice June Homler
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Aunt Tacie and Gramma

’ Tacie didn't sound sec mad, bui sho

A
what they wrere saying; 1t didn't matter much, thoeugh they wi lvivrs hav-
£y 13V
. o v 1a 9 or L) S Ty~ e + 1oy = + 5 3
ing words about something. Then I heard the disho d it souinded as ad
it was being throvm into the cunbeoard And the roller tuvel creaived a litile he-
cause it wes heing turned so fant.
"hen I leave thig time," Aint Tacie was 3 PLALY newerhe Magek again
) i here dsipick, pick, picl Jugt Like vou did when I was 4 kid.®
heavy _as slie up the slameed the donr to bes
e dor Alle. | Taen Mant Tacie come in
gy | T ery T ]
where 1 wag Brearmepi it iHen ath wag varm 238 Leaned
near to maq,
I i 1 1] Y e~ -n v ey - - 3
sigten, willia, U 6 55 L TIC 211C my shoulder. | Wihen ar
you going to 1 for ! Tacis?!
I 1 didn't like 1 aces
e i r +1 T
U il LIl ? 3 bai AN L e 1 £ | el fommr
Tacie v,
didn't she?t
I said, fiiiand  vleyed & little rvn. Ioeked ovt od rindew, and

Aunt Taecle Hegter and sara Mac were 8ll skating o0 their ne
rollerskatc i3 () bank ! forinew sk von; bubiEndian i

] have enocusi long time to save that mrney when you're
earning it. 1 L Gran L i By Or vatered aer plants

or dusted her par
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So I nodded, and Auat Tacic trok me by the hand, and we went tn see
Mama. She was sitting on the norch, darning. At Tac ¢ plunked dovm beside her,

-

unyLisatidow an' o e ttle

2

and sighed dcep, bceause her feet hurt when she 3stor
stool behind the swing. Aunt Tacie talked to her every day about Gram BEttic, Tr-
day she said, "Tt's a shame, Bea, that a woman <f your mnther's intelligence, and
your mother's abilities..."(Here she sighed another little sigh, but it wag a Aif
ferent kind).."Should let herself get like that." She said some more toc, abrut the
vay Gramma wanted to have everyb-dy under her thumb all the tire, and how she'd
henpecked Grampa all his life, noor man. OSo T went hact into the hovse.

Gram Ettie was peeling nntatncs, standing up by the sink. 1 asked c-uld

n

T help her, but she said, "No, thank you." Then aunt Tacie called mec, and T vent cut
again.

She said, "Vould you like to ge dowm tovm for me, Phyllis?" I said, yes,
T would. BSo she gave me an envelnpe with a note in and eome meney. "Dovm teo Thorn-
ton's, Baby. You know where, don't y~u?" Surc T knew vhere.

I went down the walk, carrying the cnvelon tight in rmy hand until it
got kind ~f soft and sweaty. And then T wondered vhat Aunt Tacie wanted at a hard-
ware atore. I cpened the note. Ii sasid, "This ia for ycu--in advance. Save your
pennies for Gram Ettic's birthday. 1I%'s next month, you know.,.Don't you dare come

back walking. Love to my best little grand-niecce. Aunt Tay."

----------- Phyllis Yolf
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