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Gwendolyn Evans
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Today, more women a r e  e n r o l l e d  a s  c o l l e g e  f re sh m en  t h a n  l a s t  
ye< r  a t  t h i s  t im e ,  a c c o r d i n g  t o  a  r e c e n t  su r v e y  made by a p o p u l a r  
news m agaz ine .  A f t e r  t h i s  was p u b l i s h e d  a. few months a g o ,  a 
s o l d i e r  w ro te  a l e t t e r  t o  t h e  e d i t o r  commenting t h a t  t h i s - s i t u a t i o n  
*.as f i n e ,  b u t  why w eren ’ t  t h e s e  women d o in g  war work o r  som eth ing  
t h c t  wouid h e lp  to  b r i n g  a more speedy v i c t o r y .  This-  i s  i n d e e d  a 
s e r i o u s  c h a r g e ,  and how a r e  we c o l l e g e  women go ing  t o  answer  i t ? . *

f i r s t ,  I  b e l i e v e ,  we sh o u ld  a n a l y z e  o u r  r e a s o n s  f o r  coming to  
c o l l e g e ,  and t h e n  a n a l y z e  o u r  a t t i t u d e s  now t h a t  ,v:e a r e  h e r e .

T h a t  money i s  o f  ex t rem e  im p o r t a n c e  f o r  a c o l l e g e  e d u c a t i o n  
i s  w e l l  known t o  any s t u d e n t  ~ and e s p e c i a l l y  t o  h i s  p a r e n t s .  P e r ­
haps t h i s  p a r t l y  e x p l a i n s  why more women a r e  now i n  c o l l e g e  t h a n  
l o r m e r ly .  boys  who would have  had t o  she r e  ex p en se s  a r e  i n  s e r v i c e  
l o r  t h e i r  c o u n t r y ;  t h e r e f o r e  more g i r l s  a r e  a b l e  t o  a t t e n d  advanced  
sc h o o ls  a s  t h e r e  i s  more a v a i l s D i e  money. Or maybe i t ’ s b e cau se  
wages a r e  h i g h e r ,  much h i g h e r ;  and i f  p e o p le  can  a f f o r d  i t ,  why
n o t  send t h e i r  d a u g h t e r s  t o  c o l l e g e ?

botfife p e o p le  l i v e  i n  a c o l l e g e  town, and the- m a t t e r  i s  some- 
who.t s im p a . i l i e d .  O th e r s  e n jo y e d  c o l l e g e  l i f e  end want t h e i r  c h i l d  ­
r en  t o  do t h e  same. S t i l l  o t h e r s  want t h e i r  c h i l d r e n  t o  have 
a d v an tag e s  t h a t  t h e y  n e v e r  had -  a s a c r i f i c e  t h a t  t o o  many s t u d e n t s  
i a i i  t o  a p p r e c i a t e .  Or p e rh a p s  some d o t i n g  m other  s im p ly  wouldn*t  
t h i n k  o f  allowing, h e r  d a u g h te r  t o  l i v e  i n  t h e  un i  a v o ra  b l e  e n v i r o n ­
ment o f  a crowded i n d u s t r i a l  a r e t . And o f  c o u r s e ,  a f t e r  a l l  t h e  
lawful t h i n g s  one he. r s  a b o u t  t h e  VvAC and s i m i l a r  o r g a n i z a t i o n s  — 
’H .c i i ,  my d e a r ,  you Know how i t  i s . "

But  n o t  a l l  o f  u s  a r e  h e r e  a s  v i c t i m s  o f  o u r  p a re n t s*  good 
i n t e n t i o n s .  A g r e s t  many s t u d e n t s  a r e  w ork ing  -  some p a r t - t i m e ;  
o t h e r s  a r e  c o m p le t e ly  i n d e p e n d e n t .  To them, c o l l e g e  i s  a m a t t e r  

1 s e t t i n g  an e d u c a t i o n  — t h e  h a r d  way. Vva^es a r e  low; s o r o r i t i e s  
^nd e x p e n s iv e  p l e a s u r e s  a r e  l i m i t e d  o r  c o m p le te ly  n o n - e x i s t a n t  on 
b u d g e ts ;  c l o t h e s  : re  s e r v i c a b l e  r a t n e r  t h a n  f a s h i o n a b l e ,  nd s t u d i e s  
seem n e v e r  t o  be done .  P e rh a p s  t h e ^ e  s t u d e n t s  r e a l l y  know why their  
a r e  h e r e .

What a r e  o u r  a t t i t u d e s  to w a rd  t h e  p r e s e n t  world  c o n f l i c t  and 
th e  p lanned  p eace  o f  a p o s t -w  i world?  Whet do we t h i n k  a b o u t  them? 
u r  do we day -d ream ,  i n s t e a d  o f  t h i n k i n g  i n  t e rm s  o f  r e a l i t y ?  What 
uo we t h i n k  o f  c o l l e g e  i t s e l f ?  flow do we j u s t i f y  o u r  b e in g  h e re ?

T ha t  t h e r e  i s  a w r  ou i s  
c o u r s e ,  t a e  c; d e t s  a r e  s t ;  t i o n  
wno e n t e r e d  c o l l e g e  a s  f resnm 
a c c e p te d  p a r t  0 1  comiagc l i f e .

n o t  v e ry  a p p a r e n t  t o  most  o f  u s .  
ad on t h e  c; mpus, b u t  t o  t h o s e  o f  
m  t h i s  y e a r ,  t h e s e  s o l d i e r s  a r e  i 

m e r e  i s  n o t h i n g  u n u s u a l  a b o u t

Of
us
n
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t h e i r  b e in g  h e re*  On v a r i o u s  o c c a s i o n s  t h e s e  men a r e  p a r t r i o t i c a l l y  
e n t e r t a i n e d  a t  t e a  d a n c e s ,  a f t e r  which a g i r l  can f e e l  t h a t  she h as  
made a w o r th w h i le  c o n t r i b u t i o n  t o  t h e  war e f f o r t  and can p l a c e  h e r  
p a t r i o t i s m  on a s h e l f  u n t i l  t h e  n e x t  t e a  dance* R a t i o n i n g  i s n ’ t  a 
worry t o  t h e  m a j o r i t y  o f  u s ;  c o n s e q u e n t l y ,  we d o n ’ t  t r o u b l e  o u r ­
s e l v e s  t o  l e a r n  much a b o u t  i t *  But we do f e e l  t h e  a w fu l  e f f e c t s  o f  
t h e  war b e c a u s e ,  now, i f  we want t o  h e a r  f rom our  f a v o r i t e  boy 
f r i e n d s  we must  h a u n t  t h e  m a i l  boxes* Almost  a l l  o f  u s  a t  one t im e  
or a n o th e r  t a k e  p a r t  i n  d i s c u s s i o n s  of  p o s t - w a r  problems* And we 
accom pl ish  a b o u t  a s  much to w ard  s o l v i n g  t h e  p rob lem s  a s  do v a r i o u s  
p o l i t i c i a n s .  But  a t  l e a s t  we’ r e  t h i n k i n g  a b o u t  them— or we g u e s s  • 
wa a r e .

As we a r e  so e a g e r  f o r  an  e d u c a t i o n ,  we n e v e r ,  o r  a lm o s t  n e v e r ,  
complain when t h e  i n s t r u c t o r s  p r e s e n t  us  w i t h  a s s i g n m e n t s .  We o n ly  
sw ee t ly  s u g g e s t  t h a t  ’’T h i s  i s n ’ t  t h e  o n ly  s u b j e c t  I ’m t a k i n g ” ;
’’Well ,  I  s im p ly  h a v e n ’ t  t im e  to  do a l l  t h i s ” ; and ’’Who d o es  t h a t  
guy t h i n k  I  am?”

J u s t  how do we j u s t i f y  our b e in g  h e r e ?  T h a t ’ s c o m p a r a t i v e l y  
s im p le .  We’ l l  use  our  e d u c a t i o n  i n  th e  p o s t - w a r  w o r l d .  They w i l l  
need p e o p le  w i t h  t r a i n i n g .  J u s t  who ’’t h e y ” a r e ,  and how we i n t e n d  
to  use  o u r  e d u c a t i o n  i s  a m y s te ry  t h a t  we p r e f e r  t o  l e t  r e m a in  U x i-  
s o lv e d .  B e s i d e s ,  when t h a t  s p e c i a l  b o y f r i e n d  comes home, we’ r e  
go ing  t o  g e t  m a r r i e d  and f o r g e t  a l l  a b o u t  c o l l e g e .  'We’ve s a i d  so 
dozens  o f  t i m e s .

P e rh a p s  t h a t  s o l d i e r  was r i g h t .  A f t e r  a l l ,  what  a r e  we d o in g  
t o  speed t h a t  day  of  v i c t o r y ?

*********

THE FOOTHILLS

I n  th e  f o o t h i l l s  we l o s t  our y o u t h ,
As lo n g  b e f o r e  i n  f l a t l a n d s  f o l l o w i n g  
We p a id  t o  e a r t h  our  r i p e n e d  c h i ld h o o d .

0 see  r i s e  a b o u t  us  now the  h i l l s ,
The m o n s te r  b u t t o c k s  s o f t  w i t h  l u s t ,
D e s i r e  rounded  t o  a shape  we knew;

For dreams came once t o  r a p e  o u r  s l e e p .
B ehe ld  t h e r e ,  s e e i n g  no o t h e r ,  our  hands  
S o u g h t ,  f o n d l e d ,  bedded down a t  l a s t

I n  f u l l n e s s ,  d ru n k  of  r e s t :  And waked
To f i n d  what we had b red  by n i g h t ,
Our manhood h e l d  by  h i l l s ,  f a i r - f l u n g  
To coup le  i n  a n o t h e r  dream.

Jo h n  Moore
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V i r g i n i a  P e r k i n s

I t ’ s funny  how you can p i c k  them o u t ,  th o u g h t  Dick  a s  he s a t  
on the  l i b r a r y  s t e p s ,  l a n g u i d l y  e n j o y i n g  t h e  s p r i n g  s u n s h i n e ,  and 
not w orry ing  i n  t h e  l e a s t  t h a t  he sh o u ld  be i n s i d e  b o n ing  up f o r  t h e  
h i s t o r y  q u iz  he was bound to  have  t h e  n e x t  h o u r .  They were e a s y  t o  
s p o t .  They crowded th e  l i b r a r y ,  somehow d i f f u s i n g  t h e  a tm o sp h e re  
with what seemed l i k e  a moldy m e d ie v a l  s c h o l a s t i c i s m .  From t h e  way 
some them lo o k ed  and d r e s s e d  y o u rd swear t h e y  had s p e n t  h u n d re d s  of  
m idn igh t  h o u r s  p o r i n g  o v e r  books by c a n d l e l i g h t  i n  a g a r r e t  some­
where. T h i s  was h i g h l y  u n l i k e l y ,  o f  c o u r s e ,  b u t  sometimes you won­
d e r e d .  They were a lw ays  t h e  f i r s t  to  v o l u n t e e r  w i t h  a  lo n g -w in d e d  
r e p l y  when t h e  p r o f  a sk ed  a  q u e s t i o n .  They formed a h e l l  o f  a b o t -  
t l e n e c ’ to  t h e  a c q u i s i t i o n  of  t h o s e  g r a d e s  Dad was a lw ay s  i n s i s t i n g  
he could  make i f  h e ’d t r y .  You se ldom  saw them i n  t h e  coke shop ,  
th e  m e e t i n g - p l a c e  o f  t h e  e l i t e  o f  th e  campus, and i f  you d i d ,  i t  
would be a bunch of  them s i t t i n g  a ro u n d  a  t a b l e  d o u b t l e s s  d i s c u s s i n g  
th e  s i t u a t i o n  i n  R u s s i a  b e f o r e  t h e  R e v o lu t i o n  o r  t h e  c o m p a ra t iv e  
m e r i t s  of  F re n c h  and E n g l i s h  e i g h t e e n t h  c e n t u r y  l i t e r a t u r e .  They 
never  a t t e n d e d  t h e  campus d a n c e s ,  and you n ev er  saw them downtown 
a t  th e  b a r  which  was t h e  cho sen  Mecca o f  t h e  c o l l e g e  crowd t h a t  
q u a r t e r .  Yep, Dick  r u m in a te d ,  t h e y  su re  a r e  q u e e r s ,  t h o s e  b r a i n s .

The campus dozed i n  t h e  s p r i n g  s u n s h i n e .  I t  was t h e  m id d le  o f  
a c l a s s  h o u r ,  and o n ly  a few s t u d e n t s  walked l a z i l y  a b o u t  or  s l e p t  
on t h e  g r a s s  i n  f r o n t  o f  t h e  S tu d e n t  Union.  Dick s q u i n t e d  i n t o  t h e  
sun a s  A1 s t r o l l e d  up and s a t  down b e s i d e  him.

" H i ," D ick  s a i d ,  "what you know?"

"Damn l i t t l e .  T hink  t h e  o ld  man’ l l  s p r i n g  a  q u iz? "

"Oh, s u r e ,  h e f s a lw a y s  g o t  som eth ing  up h i s  s l e e v e .  Oh, w e l l ,  
one more f l u n k  c a n ’ t  h u r t  me."

"What d id  you t h i n k  of  t h a t  b raw l  S a tu r d a y  n i g h t ? "  A1 a s k e d .  
"Where’d you go a f t e r  you l e f t  u s? "

"Rode a ro u n d  a w h i le  and t h e n  went home." Dick winked a t  A l .  
"Joyce h as  t o  keep h o u r s ,  you know."

"Yeah, i t  d o e s n ’ t  g iv e  you much t i m e .  W el l ,  I ’ l l  wander  i n  
and do a  l i t t l e  cramming, I  g u e s s . •

"See i f  Kay’ s i n  t h e r e ,  you mean. See you,  A l . "

"Yeah. So l o n g . "

D ic k ’ s t h o u g h t s  went back  t o  S a t u r d a y  n i g h t .  They had had 
fu n .  Joyce  was a  snappy l i t t l e  d a n c e r ,  and he l i k e d  he r  c u r l y  b l a c k  
h a i r  cu t  s h o r t  and th o s e  d a rk  e y es  l a u g h i n g  up a t  him. She w a sn ’ t
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too  d i s t a n t ,  e i t h e r ,  f o r  whenever he k i s s e d  h e r ,  h e r  n i c e l y  curved  
l i t t l e  body would be s o f t  and y i e l d i n g  a g a i n s t  h i s .  Oh, she  was 
warm a l l  r i g h t .  She was no doubt  h o l d in g  o u t  f o r  h i s  f r a t e r n i t y  
p i n . ’ A ccord ing  t o  t h e  f e l l o w s  a t  t h e  h o u s e ,  i t  was s u r p r i s i n g  how 
lo v in g  a g i r l  would be f o r  t h e  p r i v i l e g e  of  w ear in g  a  f r a t  p i n .
Dick was t h i n k i n g  he would g i v e  Jo y c e  h i s  p i n  one of  t h e s e  d a y s .
She would be even l e s s  d i s t a n t  t h e n ,  and a f e l l o w  had t o  have a 
l i t t l e  f u n .  B e s i d e s ,  she was t h e  k in d  o f  g i r l  he cou ld  t a k e  a n y ­
where and n o t  f e e l  ashamed when p e o p le  r e f e r r e d  t o  h e r  a s  ."Dick 
O t i s ' s  g i r l . "  That  was som e th ing  t o o .

Dick  yawned and ev en  dozed a l i t t l e  t h e r e  on. th e  s t e p s .  L i f e ^  
was good,  and he w o u l d n ' t  even  d r e a d  th e  h i s t o r y  q u iz  i f  i t  w e r e n ' t  
fo r  t h o s e  damn b r a i n s  who were a lw ay s  p u l l i n g  up t h e  g rad e  a v e r a g e .  
The poor goons p r o b a b ly  w e re n 1t  r e a l l y  b r i g h t - - t h e y  j u s t  s p e n t  a l l  
t h e i r  t im e  s t u d y i n g .  H e l l ,  he  l i k e d  s c h o o l ,  e x p e c i a l l y  s o c i o l o g y  
a m  eco n o m ics ,  which was h i s  m a jo r ,  and he g o t  r e a s o n a b l y  good g r a d e s  
too c o n s i d e r i n g  t h e  amount o f  t im e  t h a t  he  s p e n t  poun d in g  t h e  b o o k s .  
But t h e r e  was more t o  c o l l e g e  t h a n  j u s t  b o o k s .  Dick had d i s c o v e r e d  
t h a t  e a r l y  i n  h i s  f re sh m a n  y e a r ,  and i t  was t h e  p o l i c y  he was s t i l l  
p r a c t i s i n g .

The n e x t  d a y ' i n  s o c i o l o g y  o ld  P r o f  Jo h n so n  p u l l e d  a  f a s t  one*
He d i v i d e d  th e  c l a s s  i n t o  p a i r s  t o  l e a d  t h e  c l a s s  d i s c u s s i o n  t h e  
f o l l o w in g  week on v a r i o u s  s o c i a l  p r o b le m s .  "Mr* O t i s  and M iss  New­
man " he s a i d  b r i s k l y ,  " w i l l  you lo o k  i n t o  t h e  c a u s e s  and r e m e d ie s  
f o r  c h i l d  d e l i n q u e n c y  i n  f a c t o r y  d i s t r i c t s ? ’1

Dick  g ro an ed  i n a u d i b l y .  Miss  Newman was one o f  t h o s e  b r a i n s  
who a lw ays  popped up w i t h  t h e  r i g h t  answer i n  c l a s s .  Oh w e l l ,  i f  
she was so d a rn  c r a z y  a b o u t  s t u d y i n g ,  she co u ld  do most  o f  t h e  work.  
P r o f  Johnson  was s u g g e s t i n g  v a r i o u s  r e f e r e n c e  s o u r c e s  and she  was 
b u s i l y  copy ing  them down.

She h u r r i e d  up t o  him a s  c l a s s  was d i s m i s s e d .  "When w i l l  we 
be a b l e  t o  g e t  t o g e t h e r  t o  work on t h i s ? "  she  wanted t o  know. Her 
fac e  was a n im a te d  and h e r  e y e s  b r i g h t - - n o  d o u b t  a t  th e  p r o s p e c t  o f  
d e lv i n g  i n t o  the  p rob lem  of  c h i l d  d e l i n q u e n c y .  "We’ l l  have  t o  spend 
q u i t e  a b i t  o f  t im e  on i t  i f  we have t o  g iv e  a  h a l f - h o u r  d i s c u s s i o n . f

"W el l ,  I  d o n ’ t  know," D ic k  was r e l u c t a n t .  " I ’m p r e t t y  b u s y — 
t r a c k  p r a c t i c e  and a l l .  How a b o u t  m orn ings?  Do you have  any  t im e ?"

" I  cou ld  work a t  n in e  o ’ c l o c k . "

" T h a t ’ s f i n e .  I ’ l l  meet you i n  t h e  l i b r a r y  a t  n i n e ,  t h e n ,  M iss  
Newman."

"Oh d o n ’ t  c a l l  me t h a t .  T h a t ’ s one of  t h e  t h i n g s  I ’ve n e v e r  
l i k e d  a b o u t  c o l l e g e .  E v e r y t h i n g  i s  so f o r m a l .  J u s t  c a l l  me M a r i a n . ’

Dick lo o k e d  a t  h e r  a g a i n .  She r e a l l y  w ouldn’ t  be bad l o o k i n g ,  
i f  she would p u t  on a  l i t t l e  l i p s t i c k  and do som eth ing  w i t h  t h a t  
b londe h a i r  b e s i d e s  comb i t .  Those b l u e  e y e s  had a k in d  o f  a p p e a l ­
ing  c a n d o r ,  sc*.\ b u t  n o t  h e l p l e s s .  "Okay, M a r ian .  See you t h e n . "
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Ac he s a u n t e r e d  o u t  o f  t h e  b u i l d i n g ,  Dick was t h i n k i n g  i t  m ig h t  
not be so bad a s  he had t h o u g h t , working out  t h e  d i s c u s s i o n  p ro b lem  
with  M arian  Newman. But he p ro m p t ly  f o r g o t  h e r  a s  he s p i e d  a b l a c k ­
h a i r e d ,  s w e a t e r - c l a d  f i g u r e  ahead  of  him. He q u ic k e n e d  h i s  s t r i d e .

"Hi t h e r e ,  k i d ,  where you g o in g  so f a s t ?  T ry in g  t o  r u n  away 
from me?"

" H e l l o ,  D i c k , "  Jo y c e  sm i le d  u p .  "No, i t T s j u s t  t h a t  I ’11 be 
l a t e  f o r  c l a s s  i f  I  d o n ’ t  hu r ry , '"

"Oh, you d o n ’ t  want t o  go t o  c l a s s  on a  b e a u t i f u l  s p r i n g  morn­
ing  l i k e  t h i s .  Come on ,  l e t ’ s go g u z z l e  a c o k e ."

"Oh, D ic k ,  y o u ’r e  d e m o r a l i z i n g  me."  J o y c e ’ s p r e t t y  l i t t l e  f a c e  
was p e t u l a n t .

" T h a t ’ s f i n e .  How lo n g  i s  i t  g o in g  t o  t a k e  t o  d e m o r a l i z e  you 
c o m p le te ly ? "

Joyce  g i g g l e d  a s  she  f e l l  i n t o  s t e p  w i th  him.

Dick was g e t t i n g  b o r e d .  A f t e r  a l l ,  an  hour  and a h a l f  s t r a i g h t  
of pounding  t h e  books was something  he d i d n ’ t  do v e ry  o f t e n .  Of 
c o u r s e ,  i t  was an i n t e r e s t i n g  p ro b lem ,  and one t h a t  needed  a l o t  o f  
c o r r e c t i o n .  The b e s t  way t o  d i m i n i s h  c r im e was t o  c a t c h  i t  i n  c h i l d ­
hood, b e f o r e  i t  g o t  t o  be r e a l l y  d a n g e ro u s .  You had t o  be c a r e f u l ,  
though ,  t h e  methods you u sed  i n  c o r r e c . t io n - - s o m e  o n ly  t e n d e d  t o  
a g g ra v a te  the  s i t u a t i o n .  Yeah,  he supposed  t h e r e  was some im p o r tan c e  
t o  t h e  p ro b le m ,  a l l  r i g h t ,  bu t  a f t e r  a  coup le  o f  h o u r s  you needed  
a l i t t l e  r e l a x a t i o n .  He was on th e  p o i n t  o f  s t e p p i n g  o u t s i d e  f o r  a 
smoke, when M a r ia n ,  who had been  work ing  i n d u s t r i o u s l y  a c r o s s  t h e  
t a b l e  f rom him, l a i d  down h e r  p e n c i l  and s i g h e d .

" I ’m t i r e d .  Sometimes I  g e t  so t i r e d  o f  s t u d y i n g  a l l  t h e  t ime 
t h a t  I co u ld  th row  a book i n  th e  p r o f e s s o r ’ s  f a c e . "

Dick asked  t h e  n a t u r a l  q u e s t i o n .  "Why do you? S tu d y ,  I  m ean ."

"W el l ,  t h a t ’ s what I ’m h e r e  f o r , "  she  s a i d ,  " t o  g e t  an  educ­
a t i o n .  B e s i d e s ,  the' f o l k s  a r e  s p e n d in g  a l o t  o f  money to  send me 
t o  s c h o o l ,  and I  1 ;c,i u;iuer a s o r t  o f  o b l i g a t i o n  t o  them. Sc.,e t im e s
1 >onder i f  i t ’ s w o r th  i t  a l l ,  b u t  t h e n  I  t h i n k  of wheat i t  w i l l  mean 
T»hen I  f i n i s h ,  and I  d e c i d e  i t  i s . "

2 "But d o n ’ t  you e v e r  want t o  have any fun?  Don’t  you want t o  go 
t o  d a n c e s ,  p a r t i e s ,  m ing le  w i t h  t h e  o t h e r  s t u d e n t s ?  You’ r e  m i s s i n g  
h a l f  you c o l l e g e  e d u c a t i o n  i f  you spend a l l  y o u r  t im e  s t u d y i n g . "

She s m i le d ,  a  s o f t  s low s m i le  th a t  d i d  som eth ing  f o r  h e r  f a c e  
siade i t  l i g h t  up and l o s e  i t s  i n t e n c e ,  bu sy  lo o k  f o r  a  moment.
" T h a t ’ s a p a r a d o x i c a l  s t a t e m e n t  f o r  you.  Yes ,  sometimes I  do f e e l  
t h a t  I ’m m is s i n g  so m e th in g ,  but  I  r e a l l y  d o n ’ t  have a n y t h i n g  i n  com­
mon w i t h  t h e  k in d  o f  s t u d e n t s  who r e g a r d  s o c i a l  l i f e  a s  i m p o r t a n t ,
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i f  n o t  the  most  e s s e n t i a l  p a r t  of  c o l l e g e *  I  w ou ldn ’ t  know what to  
t a l k  t o  them a b o u t .  I ’d be h o p e l e s s l y  b o red  b e f o r e  a n  e v e n in g  was 
h a l f  ove r  i*”

’’T h a t ’ s i n t e l l e c t u a l  sn o b b e r y .  Say* t h i s  i s  i s  g e t t i n g  good*
Why d o n ’ t  we c o n t in u e  i t  ove r  a coke?”

’’What a b o u t  c h i l d  d e l i n q u e n c y ? ”

”We can f i n i s h  t h a t  l a t e r .  T h e r e ’ s p l e n t y  of t i m e . ”

”1 th o u g h t  you s a i d  you were b u s y . ”

,4Not t h a t  b u s y .  Come o n . ”

As t h e y  walked i n t o  the  coke sh o p ,  D ick  n o t i c e d  t h e  c u r i o u s  
g l a n c e s  h i s  f r i e n d s  d i r e c t e d  tow ard  M ar ian  a s  t h e y  spoke t o  him.
When th e y  were s e a t e d  over t h e i r  c o k e s ,  D ick  c o n t i n u e d .  ’’L o o k ,” he 
s a i d ,  ’’you’ r e  a s o c i o l o g y  m a jo r .  I n  o rd e r  t o  be  any  k in d  of  a s u c ­
cess  i n  your  f i e l d ,  y o u ’ l l  have t o  know a l l  k i n d s  of p e o p l e .  You 
don’ t  f i n d  many s o c i a l  p ro b lem s  i n  p e o p le  o f  your  own g ro u p .  You’ l l  
have t o  l e a r n  to  meet p e o p le  r e a d i l y — t o  m ing le  w i t h  t h e  mob. Yet 
h e re  you a r e  h o l i n g  y o u r s e l f  up among your b o o k s ,  l e a r n i n g  d a t a  and 
r e a d i n g  ab o u t  t h e  p ro b le m s ,  b u t  not  s e e i n g  them. You have t o  u n d e r ­
s ta n d  p e o p le  i n  o r d e r  t o  be a s u c c e s s  i n  s o c i o l o g y .  I t ’ s g o ing  t o  
be p r e t t y  h a rd  t o  s t e p  out  of t h e  k in d  o f  c o l l e g e  l i f e  y o u ’r e  l e a d ­
in g  now i n t o  s o c i a l  work. You have t o  g e t  a p a r t  o f  t h a t  background  
r i g h t  now. As I  see  i t , s o c i a l  l i f e  i n  c o l l e g e  g i v e s  you t h e  b e g i n ­
n in g  of  t h a t  b a c k g r o u n d . ”

M ar ian  was s i l e n t ,  t h o u g h t f u l .  I t  was o b v io u s  t h a t  t h i s  a n g le  
had n ev er  o c c u r r e d  t o  h e r  b e f o r e .  F i n a l l y  she  s a i d ,  "But d o e s n ’ t  
d e v o t in g  a l o t  o f  t im e  t o  s o c i a l  l i f e  b r i n g  down your  g r a d e s ? ”

" W e l l , y e s ,  a l i t t l e ,  b u t  g ra d e s  a r e n ’ t  r e a l l y  e v e r y t h i n g .  I t ’ s 
p r a c t i c a l i t y  t h a t  c o u n t s  i n  th e  e n d . ”

" I  suppose  t h e r e ’ s so m e th in g  i n  whut you s a y , ” she r e f l e c t e d .  
’’But I  d o n ’ t  know any o f  what you m ig h t  c a l l  th e  s o c i a l  e l i t e  o f  t h e  
campus. I  l i v e  a l o n e ,  and I  j u s t  never  b o t h e r e d  t o  g e t  a c q u a i n t e d  
w i th  t h e m .”

”You know me,"  D ick  s a i d  m o d e s t ly .  " T h a t ’ s a  good s t a r t . ” He 
fo l lo w e d  a sudden i m p u l s e .  " L i s t e n , ” he s a i d ,  " t h e  M e d ica l  B a l l  i s  
t h i s  S a tu rd a y  n i g h t .  Why d o n ’ t  you go w i th  me? F i x  up your  h a i r  a 
d i f f e r e n t  way and wear your  p r e t t i e s t  f o r m a l  and se e  how t h e  o t h e r  
h a l f  l i v e s .  I ’ l l  p ro m ise  you a good t i m e .  Do you d a n c e ? ”

”0h y e s ,  we used  t o  dance a l o t  a t  home. But  I  d o n ’ t  know—
I ’m a f r a i d  I ’ d be p r e t t y  much o u t - o f  my e le m e n t .  I  wouldn’ t  know 
what to  t a l k  a b o u t . ”

"You d o n ’ t  know what your  e lem ent  i s .  You d o n ' t  have t o  do a 
l o t  of  w i s e c r a c k i n g .  You’ r e  not  t h e  t y p e .  J u s t  sm i le  a t  p e o p l e — 
you have a  p r e t t y  s m i l e ,  and a s k  them q u e s t i o n s  and f i n d  o u t  what
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t h e y ’ r e  l i k e .  Above a l l ,  d o n ’ t  t a l k  a b o u t  s c h o o l  o r  what such and 
such a p r o f e s s o r  s a i d  i n  t h i s  or t h a t  c l a s s .  There  a r e  t im e s  when 
t r i v i a l i t i e s  can be i m p o r t a n t ,  and t h i s  i s  one of them .  You’ l l  g e t  
a long  a l l  r i g h t . "

W e l l ,  a l l  r i g h t ,  I ’ l l  go— b u t  I ’m not  so  s u r e  how t h i s  i s  g o in g  
t o  work o u t .  S h a l l  we g e t  back  t o  c h i l d  d e l i n q u e n c y ? "  She sm i le d  
a g a i n — t h o s e  b l u e  eyes  r e a l l y  packed a p u n c h ,  i f  she  o n ly  knew i t .  
Dick g r in n e d  r e l u c t a n t l y .  "Okay,"  he s a i d .

L a t e r  t h a t  day Dick was s t i l l  wondering  why he had done such  a 
c razy  t h i n g  a s  a s k  Marian  Newman t o  t h e  M e d ica l  B a l l .  He had i n ­
tended  t o  a s k  J o y c e ;  i n  f a c t ,  i t  was p r a c t i c a l l y  t a k e n  f o r  g r a n t e d .  
I t  would be e a s y  enough f o r  h e r  t o  g e t  a n o t h e r  d a t e ,  t h o u g h ,  and he 
could e x p l a i n  t o  h e r .  Maybe. H is  m o t iv e s  f o r  a s k i n g  M ar ian  were a 
l i t t l e  mixed up r i g h t  now.- I t  would be e a sy  enough to- t e l l  Jo y c e  
t h a t  M arian  was a good k i d  i n  s p i t e  of  h e r  b r a i n s  and j u s t  l o o k e d  
a s  i f  she needed  a l i t t l e  f u n ,  b u t  i n  h i s  own mind he was w onder ing  
i f  i t  was a s  s im p le  a s  t h a t .  M arian  r e a l l y  had a c e r t a i n  charm— 
t h a t  sm i le  h a u n te d  h im ,  i t  was so  unknowingly  p r o v o c a t i v e .  God, he 
r e f l e c t e d ,  I ’ ve a lw ays  been  one t o  t h i n k  t h o s e  i n t e l l e c t u a l s  were a 
l i t t l e  o f f ,  and h e r e  I  am d a t i n g  one of  them. I  must  be a l i t t l e  
o f f  m y s e l f .  W e l l ,  h e ’d t a k e  M a r ian  t o  t h e  d a n c e ,  see  t h a t  she h a d - a  
good t im e ,  and th e n  f o r g e t  a b o u t  t h e  whole t h i n g .  I t  was j u s t  a n ­
o t h e r  d a n c e ,  and Jo y c e  was th e  k ind  of g i r l  he r e a l l y  w an ted .  She 
had a l i t t l e  so m e th in g  e x t r a  t o  o f f e r .

When D ic k  c a l l e d  f o r  M a r ian  on S a tu r d a y  n i g h t  he h a r d l y  r e c o g ­
n ized  h e r .  She had had h e r  h a i r  f i x e d — i t  was p i l e d  h ig h  i n  f r o n t  
and hung i n  low c u r l s  i n  b a ck .  Her d r e s s  was an  odd shade  of b lu e  
and cu t  so t h a t  i t  r e a l l y  d id  t h i n g s  f o r  h e r  f i g u r e .  Not t h a t  her.  
f i g u r e  needed any h e l p ,  he o b se rv e d  k e e n l y .  He c o n s i d e r e d  h i m s e l f  
r a t h e r  a n  e x p e r t  on f i g u r e s .  She was a  wow. Q,uite a few of  t h e  
f e l l o w s  would be s u r p r i s e d  t o  s e e  t h e  unknown g i r l  Dick  O t i s  had a t  
the dance  t h a t  n i g h t .  He was a l i t t l e  s u r p r i s e d  h i m s e l f .

’’What i s  t h i s ,  a  t r a n s f o r m a t i o n ? "  he a sk ed  h e r .  "You’ ve r e a l l y  
done y o u r s e l f  up p r o u d .  Are you r e a l l y  M arian  Newman, o r  a r e  you 
th e  campus sm o o th ie?"

She l a u g h e d .  " I ’m a f r a i d  I ’m Marian  Newman."

"No r e a s o n  why you c o u ld n ’ t  be b o t h . "  He h e lp e d  her  i n t o  t h e  
c a r .  "You’ r e  r e a l l y  t a k i n g  t h i s  b u s i n e s s  of s e e i n g  s o c i a l  l i f e  
s e r i o u s l y ,  a r e n ’ t  you?"

"W el l ,  I  b e l i e v e  i n  d o in g  t h i n g s  r i g h t . "

" I  know t h a t  a f t e r  working  on t h a t  s o c i o l o g y  p rob lem  w i th  yo u .  
H e re ’ s h o p ing  y o u ’ r e  a s  much of a  s u c c e s s  a t  t h e  dance  a s  you a r e  
i n  s c h o o l . "

She was. He danced w i t h  h e r  a  coup le  o f  t i m e s  b e f o r e  t h e y
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s t a r t e d  e x c h a n g in g .  She danced  l i g h t l y ,  sm o o th ly .  T h i s  was g o in g  
even b e t t e r  t h a n  he had h o p ed .  M arian  f i t t e d  i n  p e r f e c t l y  w i t h  t h e  
a tmosphere  o f  s w i r l i n g  s k i r t s ,  s o f t  l i g h t s  and t h e  c o l l e g e  dance  
band a l t e r n a t e l y  b e a t i n g  ou t  swing and e a s y ,  f l o w i n g  w a l t z e s ,  i t  
was with  som eth ing  o f  r e l u c t a n c e  t h a t  he r e l i n q u i s h e d  he r  t o  J a c k  
as th e  program b egan .

He n o t i c e d  t h a t  Joyce  was w i th  Bob Andrews. She sho t  .h im  a 
kind of  p u z z l e d  g l a n c e  when she saw him, b u t  he  p r e t e n d e d  n o t  t o  
n o t i c e .  I t  was funny  how he d i d n ' t  seem t o  c a r e  who Jo y c e  was w i t h  
or what she th o u g h t  o f  h i s  t a k i n g  M a r ian .  H e 'd  th o u g h t  he would .

He was d a n c in g  w i th  M a r ia n  a g a i n .  "How’ s i t  g o in g ?"  he a s k e d .  
"Are you h a v in g  a good t im e ? "

"Oh, g r a n d .  I t ’ s much e a s i e r  t h a n  I  t h o u g i t . I  c a n ' t  h e lp  
f e e l i n g  i t ’ s a l l  a  l i t t l e  s i l l y ,  t h o u g h ."

"Now l i s t e n ,  g e t  t h a t  i d e a  out  o f  your  h e a d .  We went t h r o u g h  
a l l  t h a t  b e f o r e .  A l i t t l e  r e l a x a t i o n  l i k e  t h i s  i s  j u s t  a s  n e c e s s a r y  
as  a l l  t h e  books you e v e r  r e a d . "

" I ’m not  so s u r e  o f  t h a t , "

"Of c o u r s e  you a r e .  W e're  g o in g  to  have  a l o t  o f  f u n ,  honey ,  
you and I . "  Damn i t ,  t h o s e  b lu e  e y es  were d a z i n g  h im ,  making him 
say t h i n g s  he d i d n ' t  mean. He’ d have t o  be more c a r e f u l .

"Wait a m i n u t e , "  she r e p l i e d .  "You’ r e  j u s t  t h e  t e a c h e r  and 
I ’m j u s t  t h e  p u p i l  i n  t h i s  c o u r s e .  L e t ’ s n o t  g e t  p e r s o n a l . ”

" S a y ,  t h a t  w a s n ' t  a bad c r a c k .  You’ r e  c a t c h i n g  on f a s t ,  t h e r e ,
k i d . "

Andy c o r n e r e d  him d u r i n g  i n t e r m i s s i o n .  "Say ,  i s n ' t  t h a t  t h e  
same g i r l  I  saw you wi th  i n  t h e  coke shop t h e  o t h e r  day?"

"W el l ,  y e s ,  a s  a  m a t t e r  of f a c t ,  she i s . "

" I  wondered t h e n ,  b u t  I  d o n ’ t  now. C h r i s t ,  you r e a l l y  b e l i e v e  
i n  making them over  t o  s u i t  y o u r s e l f ,  d o n ' t  you? Your p e r s o n a l  
p r o p e r ty ? "

"W el l ,  n o t  e x a c t l y ,  b u t  I ’m w ork ing  on i t . "

" D o n ' t  blame you .  How’ s Jo y c e  t a k i n g  i t ? ”

”1 d o n ' t  know. T h i s  happened k in d  o f  s u d d e n .” I t  was no use  
e x p l a i n i n g  t o  Andy how i t  had happened .  He w o u l d n ' t  u n d e r s t a n d .

They went down t o  t h e  I s l a n d  Club a f t e r  t h e  d a n c e ,  and j o in e d  
a group o f  D i c k ' s  f r a t e r n i t y  b r o t h e r s  and t h e i r ,  g i r l s  who were 
d r i n k i n g  and d a n c i n g .  They were g r e e t e d  by l a u g h t e r  and f r i e n d l y  
salutes.



"H i ,  D ic k ,  come and j o i n  t h e  p a r t y . "

"You*re g o ing  t o  l e t  me dance  w i th  your g i r l ,  a r e n ’ t  you,  
Dick?"

The I s l a n d  was crowded w i t h  c o l l e g e  s t u d e n t s  who had come f rom  
the  dan ce .  L a u g h te r  and t a l k i n g ,  t h e  c l i n k  of  g l a s s e s ,  and m usic  
c r e a t e d  a d i n  t h a t  b e a t  upon o b l i v i o u s  e a r s .  They were  a l l  gay i n  
t h e i r  p u r s u i t  o f  p l e a s u r e .  The y e a r  was 1940,  and war had n o t  y e t  
c a s t  i t s  v e i l  of  g r im n e ss  over f u n - s e e k i n g  s t u d e n t s .  Dick and 
Marian  s a t  down and he i n t r o d u c e d  h e r  t o  t h o s e  she had no t  met 
b e f o r e .  She p r o m p t ly  go t  up to  d a n ce  w i t h  Max, and Dick o r d e r e d  a 
d r i n k .  Dick had s e v e r a l  d r i n k s  d u r i n g  t h e  n e x t  h o u r ,  b u t  he noticed 
t h a t  M ar ian  s t u c k  to  coke .  T h a t  was a l l  r i g h t .  A g i r l  who d i d  no t  
d r in k  was uncommon, but  n o t  so uncommon a s  t o  be c o n s i d e r e d  a r a r i ty .  
A l l  t h e  f e l l o w s  wanted  t o  dance  w i th  h e r ,  and i t  was n e a r l y  one 
o ’ c lock  b e f o r e  Dick was d a n c i n g  w i th  h e r  a g a i n .

" I  t h i n k  we’d b e t t e r  go a f t e r  t h i s  d a n c e , "  she  s a i d .  "My 
l a n d l a d y  w i l l  be w o n d e r in g . "

"Okay."  He wanted  t o  have he r  to  h i m s e l f  f o r  a  l i t t l e  w h i l e .  
He h e ld  h e r  a l i t t l e  c l o s e r  f o r  the r e m a in d e r  o f  t h e  dance-. She 
d i d n ’ t  seem to  mind.

" W e l l ,  how d id  you l i k e  i t ? "  he a sk ed  a s  t h e y  p a r k e d  i n  f r o n t  
of  h e r  house .

"Oh, i t  was f u n .  I  was a  l i t t l e  s c a r e d  a t  f i r s t ,  b u t  t h e n  I  
th o u g h t  i t  r e a l l y  d i d n ’ t  make any  d i f f e r e n c e  what t h o s e  p e o p le  
though t  o f  me, so  I  s t o p p e d  w o r r y in g  and s t a r t e d  t o  have a good 
t im e ."

"You know, M a r i a n ,  I  c a n ’ t  q u i t e  f i g u r e  you o u t . "  H is  s p e e c h  
was a l i t t l e  t h i c k ,  b u t  he was t h i n k i n g  p r e t t y  c l e a r l y .  "You’ve 
been a round b e f o r e — t h a t ’ s o b v io u s  enough.  You can d a n c e ,  you 
laugh  i n  t h e  r i g h t  p l a c e s ,  you can make sm a l l  t a l k  i f  you want t o .  
And y e t  you spend n e a r l y  a l l  your  t im e  on your  s c h o o l  work and 
d o n ’ t  even t r y  t o  have f u n .  What’ s t h e  s c o r e ? "

" I  used t o  g o  ou t  w i t h  a  f e l l o w  a t  home q u i t e  a  l o t - , ’.’ she 
answ ered .  "But when I  came t o  c o l l e g e  I  was so d e t e r m i n e d  t o  
l e a r n  t o  be a s u c c e s s f u l  c a r e e r  woman t h a t  I — w e l l ,  gave up t h e  
id e a  of  b e in g  a  s o c i a l  b u t t e r f l y .  I  d i d n ’ t  t h i n k  i t  was i m p o r t a n t . "

"You’ve been  l e t t i n g  t h o s e  b r a i n s  o f  y o u rs  g e t  i n  t h e  way o f  
your b e t t e r  n a t u r e .  You want t o  s t a y  young a s  l o n g  a s  you c a n - -  
ge t  a s  much f u n  o u t  o f  l i f e  a s  p o s s i b l e . "

"You’ve a l most convinced  me o f  t h a t . "  Even i n  t h e  d a r k  t h a t  
smile  was d a z z l i n g .  " I  r e a l l y  have t o  go i n ,  D ic k .  Thanks a l o t  
f o r  th e  m a rv e lo u s  t i m e . "

9
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"Wait a m i n u t e . ” He s l i d  o v e r ,  p u l l e d  h i s  arms t i g h t  a b o u t  
h e r .  Her k i s s  was co o l  a t  f i r s t ,  and a s  i t  warmed, t h e  a l c o h o l  
pounded i n  h i s  b l o o d , pushed  i n t o  h i s  b r a i n ,  m o m e n ta r i ly  d r i v i n g  
out t h o u g h t .  She p u l l e d  away and he r e a c h e d  f o r  h e r  a g a i n ,  b u t  
she h e ld  b a c k . .  ’’You s h o u l d n ’ t  s u r p r i s e  me l i k e  t h a t . ’1

’’You’ ve s o r t  o f  knocked me o f f  my f e e t ,  t o o , ” he murmured. 
" P l e a s e ,  l e t f s have a n o t h e r  k i s s . ”

"No, l e t ’ s n o t  make t h i s ,  i n t o  a n o t h e r  Pygm alion  and G a l a t e a  
a f f a i r .  The p a r a l l e l i s m  i s  a l i t t l e  t o o  c l o s e ,  anyway. You’ve 
shown me a g ran d  t i m e ,  D ick .  Can’ t  we j u s t  be f r i e n d s ? ”

Who t h e  d e v i l  were P ygm al ion  and G a l a t e a ,  he wondered.  Oh, 
yeah ,  he remembered. Whatever had made h e r  t h i n k  of  t h a t ?  ,fOkay, 
but  remember,  t h e  a rgum ent  i s n ’ t  e n d e d . ”

She l a u g h e d  i n  t h a t  d i s t u r b i n g  way of h e r s .  "We’l l  see  a b o u t  
t h a t i ” They g o t  ou t  o f  t h e  c a r  and walked  up t o  t h e  d o o r .  ’’Good­
n i g h t ,  D ic k ,  and t h a n k s  a g a i n . ”

’’Don’ t  t h a n k  me. The p l e a s u r e  was a l l  m in e .  I ’ l l  s e e  you 
a g a i n ,  soon ,  M a r ian .  Good n i g h t . ”

Dick  shook h i s  head a s  he d rove  away, t r y i n g  to  c l e a r  i t ,  t r y ­
ing  to  f i g u r e  o u t  what had come over him* H is  m o t iv e s  f o r .  t a k i n g  
Marian t o  t h e  dance  h a d n ’ t  been  a l t o g e t h e r  a l t r u i s t i c ,  he had t o  
a d m i t ,  b u t  t h e y  had been p r e t t y  much so .  He c e r t a i n l y  h a d n ’ t  e x ­
p e c te d  h e r  t o  be  t h e  h i t  she was. She was r e a l l y  a r a r e  g i r l - - i t  
wasn’ t  o f t e n  t h a t  you found  one who was p l e n t y  a l l  r i g h t  a s  a  d a t e  
and had b r a i n s  b e s i d e s .  Those  b r a i n s  made h e r  cagey ,  th o u g h — she 
wasn’ t  g o in g  to  f a l l  f o r  a n y t h i n g  v e r y  e a s i l y .  The v e ry  th o u g h t  
of  h e r  was t a n t a l i z i n g — she lo o k e d  so u n to u c h e d ,  somehow. S h e ’d 
have t o  g e t  o v e r  t h a t .  Jh a t  were women r e a l l y  good f o r ,  anyway?
Hu wondered how f a r  h i s  powers o f  p e r s u a s i o n  c o u ld  go.  Ho seemed 
t o  be d o in g  a l l  r i g h t  so  f a r .

D ick  d a t e d  M a r ian  q u i t e  f r e q u e n t l y  a f t e r  t h a t ,  bu t  n o t  so  fre-^ 
q u e n t l y  a s  he  would have l i k e d .  They went t o  d a n c e s ,  and shows, 
but q u i t e  o f t e n  M ar ian  would r e f u s e  t o  go b e ca u se  she  had a  t e s t  
t o  bone f o r  o r  a  t e r m  p a p e r  t o  w r i t e .  Then D ic k  would t a k e  Jo y c e  
i n s t e a d ,  b u t  somehow he m is se d  M a r i a n ’ s company. Jo y c e  was a good 
k i d ,  she b e lo n g e d  t o  t h e  crowd t h a t  he had a lw ays  ru n  a ro u n d  w i t h ,  
but  M ar ian  was d i f f e r e n t .  She knew a  l i t t l e  more t h a n  t h e  c u r r e n t  
s l a n g  e x p r e s s i o n s  and jo k e s ;  he co u ld  neck  a l l  he wanted  t o  w i t h  
J o y c e ,  b u t  M arian  o n ly  l e t  him k i s s  h e r  o c c a s i o n a l l y ,  and th e n  
j u s t  once .  She p r e s e n t e d  a c h a l l e n g e .

Then t h e r e  was a swimming p i c n i c .  Dick  to o k  M a r ian ,  I t  was 
fu n ,  swimming i n  t h e  c l e a r  r i v e r  w a t e r ,  y e l l i n g  and h a v in g  w a te r  
f i g h t s .  They had b r o u g h t  a  l o t  o f  b e e r  a l o n g ,  and e v e r y o n e ,  i n ­
c lu d in g  D ic k ,  was f e e l i n g  p r e t t y  good a s  t h e  e v e n in g  wore on .  He 
even p e r s u a d e d  Marian t o  have  a coup le  o f  d r i n k s ,  a l t h o u g h  she



p r o t e s t e d  t h a t  she d i s l i k e d  t h e  t a s t e  o f  b e e r .

Couple by couple  t h e  p i c n i c k e r s  d e p a r t e d  from the  d y in g  camp­
f i r e ,  s e e k in g  t h e  f r i e n d l y  d a r k n e s s  o f  t h e  s u r r o u n d i n g  woods.. F i n ­
a l l y  D ick  s a i d ,  ’»Come o n ,  honey,- l e t ’ s go f o r  a w a lk . "  The a l c o h o l  
was warming h i s  b l o o d ,  and he wanted a l i t t l e  l o v i n g ,  and t h e r e  was 
M ar ian ,  the  f i r e l i g h t  t o u c h i n g  t h e  s h i n i n g  b l o n d n e s s  o f  h e r  h a i r ,  
c o o l l y  f r i e n d l y ,  and y e t  more p r o v o c a t i v e  t h a n  e v e r .

"Why?" she a s k e d .  " I t ’ s n i c e ,  h e r e  by th e  c a m p f i r e . '  L e t ’ s j u s t ,  
s i t  h e re  and t a l k . "

’’Be n i c e r  w a lk in g  i n  th e  woods i n  t h e  m o o n l i g h t .  Come o n ,  Mar­
i a n ,  l e t ’ s be a p a l . "  He p u l l e d  a t  h e r  h a n d .

"Oh, a l l  r i g h t . "  She g o t  up r e l u c t a n t l y .

He p u t  h i s  arm a ro u n d  h e r  a s  t h e y  w a lk e d .  She l e t  him keep i t  
t h e r e .  They r e a c h e d  th e  r i v e r  bank .  ’’L e t ’ s s i t  h e r e  and lo o k  a t  th e  
moon." D i c k ’ s v o i c e  was h e a v y ,  u r g e n t ,

" I  t h o u g h t  you were t h e  one who wanted t o  w a l k , "  she s a i d .

’’S i t  down," he o r d e r e d .  He p u l l e d  h e r  down b e s i d e  him and k i s s e d  
he r  e a g e r l y ,  a  l o n g  k i s s .  Her l i p s  were warm and r e s p o n s i v e .  T h is  
was more l i k e  i t .  She was u t t e r l y  d e s i r a b l e .  I f  o n ly  she  would f o r ­
g e t  t o  t h i n k  f o r  o n c e ,  i f  she would s u r r e n d e r  h e r s e l f  t o  s e n s e  and 
f e e l i n g .  He mumbled i n  h e r  e a r .  "You l e a r n e d  some o t h e r  t h i n g s — 
b e t t e r  l e a r n  t h i s  t o o . "  H is  hands wandered o v e r  h e r  body.

She b ro k e  away f rom  him. " P l e a s e ,  D i c k ,  d o n ’ t .  L e t ’ s go back 
to  t h j  f i r e - . "

"No."  He g rabbed  h e r  r o u g h l y .  He was p a s t  t h i n k i n g .  M a r ian .  
M arian .  He wanted her. .  How cou ld  she k i s s  him l i k e  t h a t  and y e t  be 
so s tu b b o r n ?  He s t a r t e d  t o  k i s s ,  h e r  a g a i n ,  b u t  she f o r c e d  h e r s e l f  
lo o s e  from him and s t a r t e d  t o  r u n  back toward  t h e  c a m p f i r e .  H is  head  
c l e a r e d  a l i t t l e .  He f o l lo w e d  h e r .

"M ar ian ,  come b a ck .  P l e a s e ,  M a r ian ,  I ’m s o r r y .  I  d o n ’ t  know 
what came over  me."

"Yes,  you d o .  You meant i t  t o  happen t h a t  way. Do you want t o  
tak e  me home?"

"No, b u t  I  w i l l  i f  you want to  go .  I ’m s o r r y ,  M a r ian ,  r e a l l y . "

" F o r g e t  i t  ever  h a p p en e d ."

She was s i l e n t  on t h e  way home, s i t t i n g  a ^ a y  from h im ,  n e x t  t o  
the  d o o r .  But a s  th ey  r e a c h e d  her  house  she s a i d ,  " I  d o n ’ t  t h i n k  I f d 
b e t t e r  go out  w i t h  you a g a i n ,  D ic k .  You’ve been  g rand  t o  me and I  
want to  th a n k  you.  But I  n e v e r  th o u g h t  i t  would go t h i s  f a r . "

, M a r ia n ,  I  p r o m is e . "" I t  won’ t  happen a g a i n

XI
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" I t  would and you know i t .  I t Ts b e t t e r  t o  c a l l  i t  q u i t s .  Thanks 
a g a in  f o r  e v e r y t h i n g ,  D i c k . "  She l e a n e d  over and k i s s e d  him l i g h t l y ,  
th en  s l i p p e d  out  o f  t h e  c a r  and r a n  up th e  walk .

Sudden ly  he d i d n ’ t  c a r e .  H e l l ,  i f  t h a t  was t h e  way she f e l t  
about  i t ,  a l l  r i g h t .  M a r ian  was a n i c e  k i d ,  bu t  t h a t  was t h e  t r o u b l e ,  
she was t o o  n i c e .  He r e s o l v e d  t o  c a l l  Jo y c e  tomorrow. J o y c e  w i th  
her  l a u g h i n g  d a r k  e y e s  and s o f t  rounded  body and knowing s m i l e .
Joyce would t r e a t  him r i g h t .

SEA BOUND

What c a l l s  a  man t o  seaward now,
Compels t h e  l e a v i n g  home-bound t h i n g s  -  
A r o o f ,  t h e  p o t t e d  p l a n t s ,  h i s  f a t h e r ’ s g r a v e  -  
To l e a n  on a i r  h i s  w a lk in g  p ace  and l e a d  
H is  naked hope t o  naked sea?

Form o f  wind i n  w h e a t , c l o u d - r u s h  
I n  sk y ,  o r  h e a r d  by s t a r - f a l l  n o i s e  
Made by wind i n  t r e e s :  mind how f e r t i l e
A l l  can be t o  seed  a  man and b u rg eo n  t h e r e  
Compulsion to w ard  t h i s  s e a - b o r n e  f i e l d .

T h is  hope w i t h i n  a  man so grows t o  need
Fo r  r o o t  and l e a f  t h e  shape o f  o cean-
Water t a u t  a c r o s s  h i s  s i g h t ,  a f i e l d  f o r  wind
To t a m p e r ,  c lo u d  t o  shadow; n e e d s  t h i s  a i r
That  c a r r i e d  comes no t a n g e n t  m i l e  t h r o u g h  t r e e s ,
By one man’ s a c r e  t a x e d ,  by c i t y  t i t h e d ;
But  seeming i n  t h e  l e v e l  l i g h t  t o  be n o t  bound,
Where even sh o u t  o f  b ro k en  s u r f  i s  no more s t r o n g  
Than f e n c e s  b u i l t  t o  sho re  h i s  l o n e l y  a c r e  i n .

Or f i n d s  such empty s t r e n g t h  i n  heave  and su rg e  
That  g i v e s  t o  w a t e r ,  o c e a n -w id e ,  a l l  s t o r i e d  s t r u g g l e s  
Heard b e f o r e :  o f  od y ssey s  more numerous t h a n  s t a r s ;
Or what t h e  h o m e - lo s t  mind may do once caugh t  
And h e ld  by i n f i n i t e  space  where  l o s s  o f  s e l f  
I s  l e a s t  o f  l o s s e s .

Here  s t a n d s  one now i n  n o i s e  o f  s u r f , 
Not f r e e  t o  r e c k o n  up t h e  n o i s e  o r  know o r  c a re  
How t r u e  a shape t h i s  bended wave on wave i s ,
Beheld  by wind i n  t r e e s  o r  n o i s e  a  r a i n  makes,  
S n a k e - l i k e ,  t h r o u g h  th e  g r a s s e s ,  t o  draw a  nan  f rom  f a r  
To know'what n e v e r  can be known o f  s p a c e ,
Of t o o  much se a  b e n e a t h  f a m i l i a r  s t a r s .

John  Moore
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ON "PERSONALIZED SPELLING"

G era ld  C a s t i l e

What do I  mean by " p e r s o n a l i z e d  s p e l l i n g ? "  J u s t  t h i s :  s p e l l
the  way you want t o  a t  t h e  moment you a r e  w r i t i n g .  I n  s h o r t ,  
t h e r e  would be no r u l e s  t o  f o l l o w  o t h e r  t h a n  t h o s e  you w ish  t o  
fo rm u la te  a t  t h e  moment you a r e  w ork ing .

I  am, by no m ea n s , t h e  f i r s t  t o ' v i s u a l i z e  such  an- u n u s u a l  
p r a c t i c e .  S i r  W al te r  R a l e i g h  was one of  t h e  f i r s t .  O ther  e q u a l l y  * 
famous p e o p le  have a d v o c a t e d  such  m o d i f i c a t i o n s  a s  p h o n e t i c  s p e l l ­
ing f o r  s i m p l i f y i n g  t h e  o r k  done by t h e  human b r a i n  i n  th e  p r o c e s s  
of w r i t i n g .  Many t h o u s a n d s  have v a i n l y  wished t h e y  could  s p e l l  a s  
they  c h o se ,  b e ca u se  o f  the  many b r a i n - r a c k i n g  " p o s s i b i l i t i e s "  t h a t  
p r e s e n t  t h e m s e lv e s  i n  s p e l l i n g  a p o l l y s y l l a b i c  word.  To amply d e ­
m o n s t r a te  my a d o p te d  t h e o r y  t h e  r e s t  o f  t h i s  monograph w i l l  be 
s p e l l e d  a s  th o u g h  I  had never  ov/ned a  d i c t i o n a r y .

F u r s t  o f  o i l  I  w i l l  g r a n t  yu t h a t  s p e l i n g  a s  one h a p h a z u r d l y  
wished t o  on t h e  s p i r  o f  t h e  momunt wood l e e d  t u  no end o f  c o n fu -  
shun i n  o i l  forms of  w r i t t i n  cummunicashun. Miner o b g e c t s h u n s  l i k e ,  
t h a t  sh o o d u n ’ t  d e t u r  us  f rum  such a w or thy  p r a g e c t ,  h ow evr .

TIME wood be saved  f o r  t h e  p e r s u t e  o f  o t h e r  t a s k s  b i e  r e l e a v ­
ing  us  of t h e  n e c e s s i t e  o f  c o n s t a n t l y  l o o k in g  up a word i n  t h e  d i c -  
shunary .  And e v e ry  one a g r e e s  t h a t  t ime i s  one u f  th e  most i m p o r t ­
an t  p o s s e s s h u n s  t h e r e  i s .  J u s t  imagine  t h e  h a r a s s e d  b i z n e s s  man 
who, not  b e in g  f o r t u n a t e  en u f  t o  have a s e c r a t e r y ,  i s  f o r c e d  t o  
cumpose h i s  l e t t e r s  under  p r e s s u r e  f rum th e  c lo c k  on t h e  w a l l .  I f  
" p u r s n u l i z e d  s p e l i n g "  was used j u s t  t h i n k  o f  t h e  t im e  he wood sav e ;  
he might even hav e n u f  t im e  l e f t  ovr  t o  g o t o  s p e l i n g  s k o o l  a t  n i t e .

WORRIE i s  a n u t h e r  i n t a n g u b l e  f a c t u r  t h , t  p u t s  many g r a  h a i r s  
in  our  heds  f rum  c o n s t a n t  r e f u r e n c e  t o  t h e  d i c s h u n a r y .  C o l le g e  
s tew d en ts  t h e  c o u n t ry  ovr  have w u r r i e d  ovr  words i n  a theme o u r s  
a f t u r  t h e y  hav handed them i n  f o r  f e e r  o f  i n c u r r e c t  s p e l i n g .  P r o -  
f e s s u r s  have aded  w r i n k l s  by t h e  s c o r e  t o  t h e r  brows i n  p u z z l i n g  
ovr a s t e w d e n t s  s p e l i n g .  Eowzwivs, r i t i n g  f r e n d s ,  p o n d e r  over  t h e  
k o re c t  way t o  s p e l  such  i n o f e n s i v e  words a s  r e s i p e e  and ah  g r a t t u n .  
And j u s t  t h i n k  of  the  p o r  r a d i o  commenta turs  who hav t u h  pronowns 
f o r r e n  p l a c  names l i k  " T a rn o p u le "  and " C w a j e l a i n . "  I  know t h e  r a ­
d io  annowncers  would be p l e e z e d  no end w i t h  a s i s t e m  l i k  t h i s .

CUKVELUNCE i s  a n o t h e r  im p o r t a n t  f a c t o r  t o  c u n s i d e r .  S te w d e n ts  
wood be a b l  t o  "knok o f f "  theem s i n  no t im e  u s i n g  my p ro p o se d  
me thud of  s p e l i n g .  . m .e o g r^ f f e d  l e c t u r  s h e e t s  cood be mad up w i t h ­
out t h e  c o n s t a n t  f e r  o f  p i i s t a k s  a p p e a r i n g  on t h e  f i n a l  forms t h a t  
weren’ t  d e t e c t e d  on t h e  f u r s t  p r u f s .  A u th u rs  woodn’ t  be p l a g u e d  by 
o bse rvan t  r e a d e r s  who c o n s t a n t l y  w r i t e  them t u  remind them o f  e r r u r s  
in  t h e r  s p e l i n g .  That  one f a c t  a l o n e  wood ad t r e m e n d o u s ly  t o  t h e  
l i f e  e x p e c te n c y  o f  t h e  n a t i o n ’ s a u t h o r s  and p u b l i s h e r s .
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VARIETY wood be aded to  i n d i v i d u a l  r i t i n g  i f  mi method shooa 
bee a d o p te d .  When p e p u l  r e e d  buks t h e y  see  t h e  same o ld  s p e l i n g  

t h „ oa™ old wurds .  I f  r i t i n g  was dun mi wai i t  wooq r e e i e  De 
i n t e r e s t i n g  t o  r e e d  d i f u r n t  a u t h u r s  w u rk s .  The maxum, " V a n e  y i s  
th e  s p i c e  o f  l i f "  wood r e e l y  meen su m th in g  t h e n .

TtfRNALISi' wood p r o f i t ,  t o o .  Pondur f o r  a moment t h e  m en tu l  
a g a n ie  t h e  t i p e  s e t t e r  gos  t h r u  i n  t h e  composing room when a c o u n t s
of  h i e l y  t e k n i c a l  nachur  cum t o  him f o r  s e t t i n g  u p p • n+U^ e Ss i v t e s t  
s imple  s p e l i n g  m ethud ,  he cood s e t  up t h e  s l u g s  w i th o  .
wo?y o f r e p r i m a n d s  f rom  t h e  p r u f - r e e d e r ’ s d e sk  u p s t a r e s .  I n  f a c t  
t h i n k  of  t h e  money t h e  p u b l i s h e r  wood sav  m  k n o t  h a v in g  t o  h i r  
p r u f - r e e d e r s  and c o p e - r e e d e r s .

SKOOLING wood n o t  con tan e  t h e  a b s o l u t e l y  u n n e c e s s a r y  
s p e l i n g .  T h i s  wood mean t h a t  a n o t h e r  mor i m p o r t a n t  k i a s s  
added.  For  example k l a s s e s  i n  ”The 
cood bee i n c l u d e d ;  a c l a s s  l i k  t n i s  
of  sum c u r r i c u l a .  Improvements  i n  
th e  e l l i m i n a s h u n  of  t h e  n e c e s s i t e e  
t r a c t  a g r e a t  many mor s t e w d e n t s .

s t u d e e  of  
cood bee 

k o r r e c t  way t o  stcjnp a l e t t r ” 
wood bee a d e c i d e d  improvemen 

c o l l e g  c o u r s e s  (made p o s s u b l  by
f o r  k o r r e c t  s p e l i n g )  wood a t

Come Americans  I We have a d v an c es  
sum i n  t h e  f e e l d  o f  e d u c a t i o n .  The 
why don’ t  we subm it  i t  t o  t h e  p e e p l

i n  o t h e r  f i e l d s ,  l e t ’ s hav
’’e d d u c a t e r  s ” wood v o t  f o r  i t ;  
by re f e re n d u m ;  t h e y  m i te  v o t

f o r  i t ,  TOO; ‘’The m a j o r i t y  ’ r u l e s T it

MACHINE

Push down on a b u t t o n .
P u l l  up a  t a b .
Give out  t h e  c h a n g e .
Smile  and say  ’’th a n k  y o u . ”

Push  down on a b u t t o n .
He d o e s n ’ t  c a r e .

P u l l  up a t a b .
He h as  l e f t  me b e h in d ,  

Give ou t  t h e  change .
How could  he l e a v e .

Smile  and s a y  ’’t h a n k  y o u , ”
And I  lo v e d  him so .

I  am a s t u p i d  w o rk in g  g i r l ,  
M ech an ica l  f e e d e r  o f  c o in .  
He’ s l e f t  me f o r  a n o t h e r .  
Smile  and s a y  ’’t h a n k  y o u , ”

Nancy B r e c h b i l l



I  SAW SPRING

F l o r a  Sagen

I  saw S p r i n g  t o o .  L o ts  of  p e o p le  d o .  I t  was t h e  s e v e n t h  
g ra d e ,  f o u r t h  p e r i o d  s t u d y - h a l l . ■ The c lo c k  was t i c k i n g  away, 
and a few f l i e s  were f u s s i n g  a round  t h e  i n k - s p o t s  on t h e  f l o o r .  
O u ts id e ,  t h e r e  was t h e  f a i n t e s t -  s c a t t e r i n g  o f  b i r d - n o t e s ,  and 
the  f i r s t  few b u t t e r c u p s  of  t h e  y e a r ,  I  knew, bloomed on t h e  h i l l .

' But  I  c o u l d n Tt  h e a r  t h e  b i r d s  f o r  the  t i c k i n g  o f  t h e  c l o c k ,  
and I  c o u ld n ’ t  l o o k  a t  t h e  b u t t e r c u p s .  I n s t e a d ,  I  looked  a t  t h e  
knobby head and s k in n y  neck  o f  A l v i n ,  who s a t  i n  f r o n t  o f  me.
Never m ind ,  I  t o l d  m y s e l f .  I t ’ l l  be f o u r  p r e t t y  s o o n ,  and y o u ’ l l  
be out o f  a l l  t h i s .  A l v i n  had homely ye l low  h a i r  t h a t  needed 
c u t t i n g ,  and s t u c k  up l i k e  t h e  s k e l e t o n  of a t e p e e  on to p  o f  h i s  
h ead .  He had e a r s  l i k e  the  h a n d le s  o f  a l o v i n g - c u p ,  and gawky 
arms t h a t  s t u c k  o u t  o f  h i s  s l e e v e s .  From the  f r o n t ,  he made me 
t h i n k  o f  a  b u r n e d - o u t  l i g h t  b u l b .

A l v i n ,  I  t h o u g h t ,  why c o u ld n ’ t  you l o o k  r o m a n t i c ?  Why do 
you r u i n  a l l  my s t u d y - h a l l s  and s p r i n g  d a y s  l i k e  t h i s ?  I  p ro p p ed  
up my t a b l e t ,  w i t h  t h e  p i c t u r e  o f  R o b e r t  T a y l o r , and c o n c e n t r a t e d  
my gaze on i t .  Why c o u l d n ’ t  A l v i n  have a head l i k e  t h a t ,  i n s t e a d  
of  t h o s e  u n g a in l y  bumps? R o b e r t  T a y l o r . . . .  A f l y  l i t  on my l e g ;
I  b ru sh ed  i t  o f f .  R o b e r t  T a y l o r . . . .B ob .

A rum bl ing  sq u e a k  l i k e  the  d e a t h  s t r u g g l e s  of  a lo c o m o t iv e  
broke out  i n  f r o n t  of  me. I t  was A l v i n .  ” Gimme y e r  E n g l i s h  
p a p e r , ” he s a i d .  ”No” I  t o l d  him. ’’Keep i t  t h e n . ” I  s t u c k  him 
i d l y  w i th  my p e n c i l ,  and h i s  s h i r t  f l a p p e d  l i k e  a  p u p - t e n t  i n  a 
g a l e ,  bu t  he s a id  n o t h i n g .

W onderfu l  w e a t h e r .  B e a u t i f u l .  But  l o n e l y .

I  p i c k e d  up t h e  p i e c e  of  p a p e r  t h a t  had f a l l e n  b e s i d e  my 
d e s k .  ’’We’ r e  g o in g  t o  p l a y  games a t  my howse t o n i g h t .  A . ” i t  
s a i d .  You s p e l l e d  house  wrong,  A l v i n ,  I  t h o u g h t .  ”No” , I  r e p l i e d .

I t ’ s ha rd  f o r  a woman t o  be a l o n e  i n  t h e  s p r i n g ,  I  t h o u g h t .
A c r i c k e t  made a  m o u rn fu l  b u z z in g  o u t s i d e .  A l l  a t  o n c e ,  th e  n o t e s  
of the  b i r d s  were t o o  l o u d ,  and t h e r e  were to o  many b u t t e r c u p s  on 
the  h i l l .  R o b e r t  T a y lo r  c o n t in u e d  t o  gaze a t  me l u s h f u l l y .  Bob,
I  s a i d ,  y o u ’r e  t o o  f a r  away. I t ’ s l o n e l y  f o r  woften i n  t h e  s p r i n g .
I  f o l d e d  t h e  cover  o f  th e  t a b l e t  g e n t l y ,  and p u t  i t  back  i n  my 
d e sk .  The c l o c k  was s t i l l  t i c k i n g  away. I  lo o k ed  a t  t h e  back of 
A lv in ,  and th e  knobs  of h i s  head had smoothed t h e m s e lv e s  away 
i n t o  t h e  s u r f a c e  of an  e g g .  The t e p e e  of  h i s  h a i r  had c o l l a p s e d  
i t s e l f  i n t o  g lowing f o M s , and i t  was t h e  c o l o r  of  b u t t e r c u p s .
I  saw s p r i n g  t o o .
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THE HOUSE ACROSS THE STREET

16

Lee A tk in s o n

I t  sounds s t r a n g e  t o  say  h o u s e s  have p e r s o n a l i t i e s ,  but  t h e y  
do* I t  i s  no t  h a rd  t o  t e l l  what k ind  o f  p e o p le  l i v e  i n  a h o u se .  
There a r e  e v e r  so  many c lu e s  t h a t  a r e  n o t i c e a b l e ,  even  from t h e  
o u t s id e *  The h o u se s  i n  our b lo c k  a r e  p r e t t y  much a l i k e ,  w i t h  t h e  
e x c e p t i o n  of  one .  T h is  one i s  o f  d a r k  r e d  b r i c k ,  and  i s  t h r e e  
s t o r i e s  h i g h .  I t  h a s  u n d o u b te d ly  l e d  a s t r a n g e r  e x i s t e n c e  t h a n  
any of t h e  o t h e r s  on o u r  s t r e e t .  For  a  g r e a t  many y e a r s ,  t h i s  
house was owned by an o ld  man and h i s  w i f e .  No one can q u i t e  
remember w he ther  o r  not  t h e r e  were any c h i l d r e n  i n  t h e . f a m i l y *
There was a rumor ab o u t  t h e  ne ighborhood  t h a t  Mrs* Smith  was c r a z y ,  
but  we l a t e r  found out  t h a t  she had a tumor on th e  b r a i n  and was 
j u s t  a l i t t l e  queer*  She wasn’ t  v i o l e n t ,  b u t  she d i d  do p e c u l i a r  
t h i n g s  such a s  hang ing  t h e  newspaper  on t h e  l i n e  t o  a i r  i t  out*

A f t e r  th e  d e a t h  o f  h e r  h u s b a n d , we s o r t  of wondered what 
would become of  M rs .  Smith* We r a r e l y  saw h e r — t h e  o n l y  p e r s o n  
who d i d  was he r  n e x t  door'  n e i g h b o r ,  M rs .  B u r n s ,  She used  t o  go 
over t o  see  i f  Mrs ,  Sm i th  was a l l  r i g h t .  They had a  sy s te m  w h e re -  - 
by Mrs. Smith  r a i s e d  a c e r t a i n  c u r t a i n  ev e ry  m orn ing  t o  show t h e  
B u rn s ’ e v e r y t h i n g  was a s  i t  should  b e .

The house  gave a f e e l i n g  of  l i v i n g  d e a t h ,  even a t  m id -d a y ;  
and I  used t o  s u f f e r  a s l i g h t  case  of s h i v e r s  e v e ry  t im e  I  p a s s e d  
i t .

Then one d a y ,  q u i t e  w i th o u t  w a r n in g ,  t h e  house  b u s t l e d  w i t h  
a c t i v i t y .  The moving van  came, moved o u t  a few p i e c d s  o f  heavy  
o ld  f u r n i t u r e  and a lm os t  b e f o r e  we knew i t  , t h e  B o y s ’ Co-op was 
i n s t a l l e d  i n  t h e  r e d  b r i c k  house  on t h e  c o r n e r .  For t h e  f i r s t  t im e  
in  what seemed e o n s ,  t h e  house  th ro b b e d  w i t h  a c t i v i t y .  I t  was 
a s  i t  should  b e .  S p r i n g  was i n  t h e  o f f i n g  and e v e ry o n e  began  
s i t t i n g  on f r o n t  p o r c h e s  a t  hooir  t o  c h a t  w h i l e  w a i t i n g  f o r  t h e  
mailman. For t h e  f i r s t  t im e  i n  t h e  e i g h t  y e a r s  I  had l i v e d  i n  t h e  
n e ig h b o rh o o d ,  I  s t e p p e d  o u t  o f  t h e  f r o n t  door on my way t o  sc h o o l
and h e a r d ,  ’’Where t h e  h  a r e  my s o c k s .  Who got the  l a u n d r y  and
what happened t o  my s h i r t ? ” Our ne ighborhood  h as  a lw a y s  been 
q u i e t ,  so  I  w^s q u i t e  s u r p r i s e d  on r e t u r n i n g  home one e v e n i n g ,  t o  
g lan c e  i n  t h e  window md b e h o ld  a  j i v e  s e s s i o n  i n  f u l l  sw ine  a t  
H:OC

The days  were much h a p p i e r .  While  a l l  my g ra d e  s c h o o l  and 
h igh  s c h o o l  d a y s ,  I  u sed  t o  l o a t h  h a v in g  t o  go t o  the  s t o r e  a t  
&oon, I  now looked  fo rw a rd  t o  i t  a s  one of  t h e  h i g h l i g h t s  o f  my d a y .  
I t  i s  s u r p r i s i n g  how I  a lw ay s  managed t o  s t e p  ou t  t h e  door  a t  t h e  
exac t  moment one of  t h e  boys came b a r r e l l i n g  out  t h e  f r o n t  door  
o f  t h e  Co-op house  on h i s  way t o  the  s t o r e  t o  p i c k  up a l o a f  o f  
broad f o r  Ma T u c k e r ,  t h e i r  housem other  and cook ,  whom t h e y  a l l  
ad o re d .  Tre  same t h i n g  happened when I  walked  by i n  t h e  e v e n in g  
on my way t o  th e  d r u g  s t o r e  t o  m i l  a  l e t t e r  and have a  c o k e .
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My l i v e  was complete*  I t  was such  f u n  t o  c a l l  a c r o s s  t h e  
s t r e e t  t o  t h e  f e l l o w s  p l a y i n g  b a l l *  They were t h e r e  e v e r y  S a t u r d a y  
morning when I  went o u t  to sw e ep  our f r o n t  p o r c h .

I t  wasnf t  l o n g  t i l l  I  co u ld  c a l l  a l l  t h e  f e l l o w s  by name, 
and s in c e  my l i t t l e  s i s t e r  was a  p a r t i c u l a r  p e t  o f  t h e i r s ,  we ga t  
in  on a l l  the  gossip*.  We a lw a y s 'k n e w  whose p a r e n t s  were  coming 
fo r  th e  weekend , and whose g i r l  had been  j i l t e d  most  r e c e n t l y *

On Sunday m orn ing  I  u s u a l l y  had company w a lk in g  t o  c h u r c h ,  
and anyone knows a cup o f  c o f f e e  on the  f r o n t  p o r c h  a f t e r w a r d s  
h e lp s  t o  s t a r t  t h e  day  o u t  r i g h t *

T hings  were r o l l i n g  a lo n g  b e a u t i f u l l y ,  but  i t  seems a s  th o u g h  
t h e r e  i s  a l o t  o f  t r u t h  i n  t h e  o ld  a d a g e ,  "You c an * t  have your  
cake and e a t  i t , "  f o r  one d a y ,  we h e a r d  t h e  sad  news. F i f t e e n  
f e l l o w s  from th e  house were  t o  go i n t o  t h e  Army, a l l  on t h e  same 
day* There  was s a d n e s s  every w h ere  t h a t  d a y .  Then i t  was o n l y  a 
few weeks t i l l  t h e  house  was c lo s e d  f o r  t h e  summer— f o r  t h e  d u r ­
a t i o n ,  a s  t h e r e  w e r e n ' t  enough boys t o  make a go of i t  anymore*

A few \*e,eks a f t e r  s c h o o l  c l o s e d ,  Ma Tucker  was a t  t h e  house  
g e t t i n g  a few t h i n g s  which sh e  w a n ted .  She c a l l e d  me over  t o  h e lp  
he r  c a r r y  some boxes  o u t  t o  h e r  car*  As I  went i n t o  t h e  h o u s e ,  I  
saw a t  a g l a n c e  so m e th in g  t h a t  w i l l  l i v e  i n  my memory a  l o n g ,  l o n g  
time* I  saw home— a ho#e f o r  boys* A p i a n o  was i n  t h e  c o r n e r , 
and c o m fo r t a b le  l o o k i n g  f u r n i t u r e  f i l l e d  th e  r e s t  o f  th e  room* 
E v e r y th in g  was t o  be u s e d — n o t h i n g  was m e re ly  o r n a m e n t a l .  The 
house had been  l i v e d  i n ,  a s  o n ly  boys could  l i v e  t h e r e .  There  were 
r i n g s  on v a r n i s h e d  s u r f a c e s  where g l a s s e s  had been  c a r e l e s s l y  s e t *  
The burned p l a c e s  on t h e  e d g e s  o f  t a b l e s  spoke of  lo n g  n i g h t s  
b e fo r e  f i n a l s  when c i g a r e t t e s  h e lp e d  a  boy t o  s t a y  awake. Even 
the  d a rk  s p o t s  on t h e  w a l l  a ro u n d  t h e  t a b l e ,  h e a d - h i g h  showed t h e r e  
had been  s l a v e s  t o  t h e  b o t t l e — o f  V i t a l i s  or Krem el .  The wood 
work was ch ipped  a s  i n  any o t h e r  h o u s e ,  y e t  I  knew i t  was s k i i s  
and s k a t e s  t h a t  had done i t .

These l i t t l e  t h i n g s  t a k e n  a l o n e  were w o r t h l e s s ,  y e t  t o g e t h e r  
t h e y  meant y ou th  and manhood t h a t  had s topped t h e i r  c o l l e g e  c a r e e r s  
which were t r a i n i n g  th em fo r  t h e  t h i n g s  e ach  wanted  t o  make h i s  
l i f e ' s  work, t o  f i g h t  a  war so  t h a t  each  m ight  r e a r  h i s  c h i l d r e n  
in  a world  f r e e  f rom  a l l  t h e  h o r r o r s  of w ar .

As I  s a t  a t  home t h i n k i n g  o v e r  t h e s e  t h i n g s ,  I  began  t o  
f e e l  how l i t t l e  T am d o in g  to w ard  t h i s  g r e a t  c a u s e ,  and I  vowed 
then  and t h e r e ,  t o  change my ways and do a l l  I  can t o  b r i n g  back  
the l o v e l y  d a y s  I  once knew* The o n ly  t h i n g  I  a s k  i s  t h a t  I  may 
once a g a in  c a l l  a c r o s s  t h e  s t r e e t  t o  ask  who i s  winning i n  t h e  game 
of  b a l l ,  and w h e th e r  o r  n o t  E a r l ' s  box of  c o o k ie s  a r r i v e d  f rom  h i s  
Mom*
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I  went o u t  t o  p i c k  up th e  m orn ing  p a p e r  where i t  had f a l l e n  
on t h e  t o p  s t e p .  I d l y ,  I  u n f o ld e d  i t  and g l a n c e d  a t  t h e  h e a d ­
l i n e s .  His p i c t u r e  was t h e r e  on th e  f r o n t  page  and h i s  name 
v/as h e a d l in e d  i n  f u l l ,  b l a c k  l e t t e r s .  I  handed t h e  p a p e r ' t o  
F a t h e r .

"He d id  do som eth ing  a f t e r  a l l , ” F a t h e r  mused. "Odd, t o  
th in n  of  Matt  Torkey Torkey  d y in g  on B a ta a n .  He n e v e r  seemed 
the  type  t o  me."

a  wave of  b i t t e r n e s s  s t r u c k  ’me and I  t u r n e d  b l i n d l y  ou t  i n t o  
th e  morning su n ,  w i t h  t h e  y e a r s  crowding back  i n t o  e v e r y  c o rn e r  o f  
th e  y a rd ,  t h e  p i c k e t  f e n c e  -.-,nd our  narrow l i t t l e  s t r e e t .  And t h e  
y e a r s  crowded back and I  c o u ld  h e a r  t h e  r i v e r  r u s h i n g  and a b o y ’ s 
v o i c e ,  " I f  I  have t o  d i e  t o  do i t ,  M ary lou ,  I  w i l l  be t r u e  t o  my­
s e l f  and y o u ."

"Could i t  have been d i f f e r e n t , ' ’ I  wondered .  "Could he have 
d ied  b e t t e r ,  w i t h  h a p p i n e s s  and a l i t t l e  q u a r t e r  of  t h e  l i f e  he 
fough t  f o r ?  Could I  have  made i t  d i f f e r e n t  o r  F a t h e r  or  Mother?
Lnd. t h e  y e a r s  came back  l i k e  c o lo r e d  s l i c e s  i n  an  o ld  f a s h i o n e d  
s t e r e o s c o p e ,  when we l i v e d  j u s t  a c r o s s  t h e  s t r e e t  f rom t h e  T o r k e y 1 s.

I was s i t t i n g  on t h e  g r a s s  i n  f r o n t  o f  t h e  house  when t h e  
t r u c k  r o l l e d  by.  I t  was a r i o t  o f  c o l o r ,  c h i l d r e n  and v a r i e g a t e d  
a n im a l s .  T here  was a l i t t l e  bo y ,  a b o u t  my a g e ,  b r o w n - h a i r e d  and 
d re s se d  i n  f ad e d  o v e r a l l s  p e rc h ed  e x a c t l y  on t h e  peak  of  two 
m a t t r e s s e s ,  p o i n t i n g  l i k e  t e n t p o l e s  f rom t h e  f l o o r  o f  t h e  t r u c k .

" I t ’ s our  new n e i g h b o r s ,  M o th e r , "  I  c r i e d ,  "And t h e y ’ ve g o t  a 
l i t t l e  boy,  j u s t  my a g e ,  t o  p l a y  w i t h . "  ' I

"Mother  came t o  t h e  door  and lo o k ed  o u t .  And t h e n  was when i t  
began, f o r  I  saw h e r  mouth t u r n  t h i n n e r  and h e r  e y e s  grow d a r k .

"What does  M r s . L i t t l e  mean?" she s a i d ,  " L e t t i n g  a d i r t y  bunch
o f ------ s h a r e c r o p p e r s  move i n  t h e r e ?  A f i n e  mess t h i s ’ l l  be w i th
u i r t y  k i d s  and c o g s  o v e r r u n n i n g  our  l a w n ."

But  t h e y  looked  b e a u t i f u l  
g r a n d f a t h e r  t o  t h e  l i t t l e s t  bab 
nad i n  t h e  t r u c k !  A baby sheep 
heads oh th e  s i d e s ,  p a tchw ork  q 
ch u rn .

t o  me, f rom th e  s t o o p e d ,  g r a y h a i r e d  
y .  The most w o n d e r fu l  t h i n g s  t h e y  
, a fu n n y  o ld  c l o c k ,  w i th  g o ld  l i o n  
u i l t s  and even a b i g  wooden b u t t e r

s

I  s a t  j u s t  i n s i d e  our  
th e  house .  The l i t t l e  boy 
a g a i n s t  t h e  w h i t e  p i c k e t s .

f e n c e  anc watched  them c a r r y  t h i n g s  i n t o  
w i t h  t h e  brown h a i r  came o v e r  and l e a n e d



19

ityou l i v e  o v e r  t h e r e ? ” he a s k e d ,  waving h i s  h^ne towarc". our  
h o u s e .

»*Yes," I  answ ered  and s c u f f l e d  i n  t h e  d i r t  w i t h  my f i n g e r s ,

"My name’ s M a t t ,  g h a t ’ s y o u rs?"
"Marylou. Marylou  J o r d a n . "

"Our name* s T o rk ey .  T o rk e y 1s H u n g a r ia n .  My o ld -m an  came a l l  
the  way from H u n g a ry ."

I t  was l i k e  s e e i n g  A l i c e  i n  Wonderland ana t h e  Mad March Hare 
come c r e e p i n g  o u t  f rom  t h e  book .  Hungary was l i k e  Heaven,  so  f a r  
away t h a t  you co u ld  j u s t  im ag ine  i t ,  b u t  w o n d e r f u l  and e x c i s i n g  a l l  
a t  once.

"How'd he g e t  h e r e ? "  I  a s k e d .

"Came on a b o a t , "  Matt  r e p l i e d .  "Took him 20 d ay s  t o  c r o s s  
t h e  o c e a n ."

A f t e r  t h a t  i t  was p u r e  m ag ic ,  t h e  a t t r a c t i o n  t h a t  drew me over  
t o  t h e  Torkey*s t o  s t a n d  s h y ly  by t h e  door  and w a t c h ,  f a s c i n a t e d .
I  l i k e d  t o  s i t  q u i e t l y  and l i s t e n  t o  t h e  o l d e r  T orkey*s  t a l k  t o  one 
a n o th e r .  They spoke H u n g a r ia n  a lw ays  u n l e s s  t h e r e  was an o l d e r  o u t ­
s i d e r  t h e r e .  Mrs. T o rk ey  to o k  t h e  two round  b l a c k  l i d s  o f f  t h e  
cookstove and p u t  i r o n  p o t s  t h e r e  t o  r e 1 1  j u s t  above t h e  f lam es*
Some of t h e  most d e l i c i o u s  t h i n g s  she  cooked i n  them l A k i n d  of  
a p a s t r y ,  r o l l e d  up w i t h  l i t t l e  b l a c k  poppy s e e d s  she c a l l e d  " k o l -  
ache" or  a meat  d i s h  w i th  g ro u n d  up ham and s o r t  o f  r i c h  n o o d l e s .
And clean*. E v e r y t h i n g  was s p o t l e s s ,  b u t  o f  c o u r s e ,  I  c o u ld n ’ t  t e l l  
Mother t h a t .  She th o u g h t  a l l  f o r e i g n e r s  were d i r t y .  I  would s i t  
and marve l  and f o r g e t  t h e  t im e  when su d d e n ly  I  would h e a r ,

"Marylou .  M ary lou .  You come home t h i s  i n s t a n t . "

I  would c reep  home and go i n t o  t h e  b a ck  d o o r ,  t h i n k i n g  p e rh a p s  
I  cou ld  sneak  up t o  my room w i th o u t  Mother and F a t h e r  s e e i n g  me.
But t h e y  a lw ay s  knew.

Mother Would b e g in .  "M ary lou ,  i f  you d o n ’ t  q u i t  g o in g  o v e r  
t o  t  .ose d i r t y  f o r e i g n e r s ,  I ’ l l  spank you w i t h i n  an  i n c h  of  your  
l i f e .  Now, I  mean i t ! "

And F a t h e r  would s a y ,  "How many t im e s  do I  have t o  t e l l  you 
t o  s t a y  away from t h e r e ?  "7«hat w i l l  p e o p le  t h i n k ?  I  w i l l  n o t  have 
my d a u g h te r  a s s o c i a t i n g  w i t h  p e o p le  l i k e  t h a t .  £  v. i  1 1  n o t  have i t  i 
We have a p o s i t i o n  t o  m a i n t a i n  i n  t h i s  town."

I  w ish  t h a t  I  had been  o l d e r  and w i s e r  and p e rh a p s  much b r a v e r  
and,  i n s t e a d  of  w ip in g  away f u r t i v e  t e a r s ,  I  had stamped my f o o t  
and t o l d  Mother and F a t h e r  t h a t  I  d i d n ’ t  c a r e  what p e o p le  t h o u g h t .
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I  wish t h a t  I  had e x p l a i n e d  t o  them what t h e  T ork ey s  r e a l l y  were 
l i k e ,  n o t  d i r t y  f o r e i g n e r s ,  b u t  good,  k i n d  p e o p l e ,  f a r  b e t t e r  t h a n  
th e y  t h e m s e lv e s ,  p e r h a p s .  But I  o n ly  c r i e d .

So th e  summer waned and September  came. Matt  and I  were i n  
the  same g r ^ d e ,  t h e  s i x t h ,  .nd i n  t h e  m o rn in g s ,  I  would w a i t  u n t i l  
I saw him come o u t  of  h i s  h o u s e ,  t h e n  I  would r u n  up t h e  b l o c k  and 
meet him j u s t  beyond th e  t u r n .  Everyone l i k e d  M at t  a t  s c h o o l .  He 
was b e s t  i n  f o o t b a l l  and was t h e  b a s e b a l l  p i t c h e r  too' .  I t  was won­
d e r f u l ,  t o  have M at t  f o r  a f r i e n d .  At n i g h t  he would w a i t  f o r  me 
and c a r r y  my books home. O f ten  I  grew bo ld  and would l e t  him^walk 
with  me a l l  t h e  way up t o  t h e  d o o r .  Sometimes i t  would go u n n o t i c e d  
but  more o f t e n  I  would h e a r  ab o u t  i t  when F a t h e r  came home f rom  
work.

" I  c a n Tt  u n d e r s t a n d  y o u ,"  he would s h o u t .  "What i s  i t  you 
see i n  him? Why c a n ’ t  you walk  home w i t h  t h e  l i t t l e  Evans g i r l ?  
I t ’ s a b o u t  t im e  you began making some r e a l  f r i e n d s ,  M ary lo u .
You’ l l  be i n  h i g h  s c h o o l  s o o n . "

I  would s i t  t h e r e ,  w i th  my e y es  d o w n cas t ,  w a n t in g  t o  sc ream  
and s h o u t ,  "But F a t h e r ,  I  have a r e a l  f r i e n d .  The b e s t  f r i e n d  I Tve 
ever  h a d . "  Yet  I  would s i t  q u i e t l y ,  w a i t i n g  f o r  t h e  f l o o d  t o  c e a s e  
so I  cou ld  s t e a l  down th e  b l o c k  and watch M a t t  p l a y  b a s e b a l l  w i t h  
t h e  o t h e r  boys i n  t h e  v a c a n t  l o t .

We were b o t h  i n  h i g h  sc h o o l  so o n ,  i n  such a s h o r t  t im e  i t  
seemed. So many new t h i n g s  t o  d o ,  a l g e b r a ,  home e co n o m ic s ,  manual 
t r a i n i n g ,  and f i n a l l y  t h e  p l a y .

We a l l  t r i e d  o u t  f o r  t h e  p l a y ,  e v e ry o n e  i n  t h e  Freshm an c l a s s .  
Miss Adams gave me t h e  h e r o i n e ’s p a r t  t o  r e a d  and I  r e a d  i t  w e l l ,  I  
know, l o u d l y  and c l e a r l y .  And Matt  r e a d  t h e  h e r o ’ s p a r t .  I  was so 
proud of  him when I  l i s t e n e d .  I t  was h i s  p a r t .  Not any  o t h e r  boy 
i n  t h e  c l a s s  cou ld  do i t  so  w e l l  a s  h e .  I  l e t  him c a r r y  my books 
home t h a t  n i g h t ,  a l l  t h e  way.

"You’ l l  be t h e  h e ro  and I ’ l l  be t h e  h e r o i n e ,  M a t t .  Oh, i f  
we’ re  n o t ,  I ’ l l  j u s t  d i e ’.

But Matt  had wisdom beyond h i s  y e a r s .

"Don’ t  hope t o o  h a r d ,  M ary lou .  So many t h i n g s  can hap p en .
I  know you’ l l  be t h e  h e r o i n e ,  you j u s t  have t o  b e ,  bu t  I  d o n ’ t  know 
about  me— a l o t  o f  o t h e r  guys m igh t  g e t  t h a t  p a r t . "

I  d i d n ’ t  know t h e n ,  how t h i n g s  worked.  For  i t  was Henry 
Beech, t h e  b a n k e r ’ s son who g o t  t h e  p a r t  o f  t h e  h e r o ,  f o r  Miss 
Adams was w i s e ,  t o o .  Mr. Beech was on t h e  sch o o l  b o a r d .

We walked home t o g e t h e r  a g a i n  t h a t  n i g h t  b u t  more s lo w ly .
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" I f  y o u 1 r e  n o t  t h e  h e r o ,  M a t t ,  I  won’ t  be i n  t h e  s i l l y  o ld  p l a y  
e i t h e r .  I  d o n Tt  c a re  a b o u t  i t  a n y w ay .” I t  was a b i g  d e c i s i o n .

"Of course  y o u ’ 11 be i n  th e  p l a y ,  M arylou .  I r l l  come and c la p  
l o u d e r  t h a n  anyone e l s e . ”

I  lo o k ed  a t  him su d d e n ly  and saw him w i t h  f u l l  p e r c e p t i o n .  He 
was growing t a l l  and handsome and I  f e l t  a sudden p r i d e  and aw are ­
ness  of  him su rg e  i n t o  my h e a r t .  •

So I  was t h e  h e r o i n e  and Matt  came and  c l a p p e d .  The whole 
Torkey f a m i l y  came and s a t  i n  t h e  f r o n t  row and  I  p l a y e d  t h e  p a r t  • 
j u s t  f o r  them and f o r  him. Mother  and F a t h e r  were v e r y  p ro u d  of  me. 
They w a i te d  f o r  me when t h e  p l a y  was over and F a t h e r ,  w i th  u n a c ­
customed t e n d e r n e s s ,  p u t  an  arm a b o u t  my s h o u l d e r .

” I t  was f i n e ,  M ary lou .  Nov; l e t ’ s go home. You’ r e  p r o b a b l y  
a l l  t i r e d  o u t . ”

’’Why d o n ’ t  you and Mother  go home, F a t h e r , ” I  s a i d .  " I  have t o  
get my t h i n g s  t o g e t h e r  and see  Miss  Adams."

So I  watched  them go ou t  t h e  door  and w a i t e d  f o r  M a t t .  He 
d i d n ’ t  say  a word t o  me, he d i d n ’ t  need  t o .  The n i g h t  was s o f t  a n d ’ 
dark and p e rm e a ted  w i th  t h e  f r e s h ,  t a n g y  s m e l l  o f  s p r i n g .  We 
walked down th e  s t r e e t ,  m a tch in g  our  s t e p s ,  and w o r d l e s s l y  t u r n e d  
o f f  onto  t h e  r i v e r  r o a d .  The r i v e r  was b l a c k ,  l i t  o n ly  by s o f t  
b lobs  of  l i g h t  where t h e  waves came up t o  s t r i k e  t h e  moon. We s a t  
down upon th e  bank and w a tched  th e  w a t e r ,  f e e l i n g  t h e  c u r r e n t  f l o w ­
ing  th ro u g h  u s .  Matt  l a y  down and p u t  h i s  head i n  my l a p .  I  r a n  
my f i n g e r s  t h r o u g h  h i s  h a i r ,  t w i s t i n g  t h e  c u r l s  round and r o u n d ,  
f e e l i n g  th e  warmth of  h i s  head on my h a n d s .

Matt spoke from a d e p th .  " M ary lo u ? '

"Yes?”

"You Know what I  l i k e  a b o u t  you?

"No, w h a t?”

” 1 l i k e  you ’ cause  y o u ’ r e  h o n e s t .  I  know you’ r e  h o n e s t  when I 
see your  e y e s .  T h a t ’ s what  I  l i k e  b e s t  i n  p e o p l e ,  h o n e s t y . ”

”Do you,  M at t?"

"Marylou, d i d  you e v e r  h e a r  t h a t  q u o t a t i o n ,  ’To t h i n e  o w n se l f  
be t r u e . ’ ? ’

" I  d o n ’ t  t h i n k  s o . ”

"W el l ,  t h a t ’ s what I  want t o  d o .  I  want t o  be t r u e  t o  e v e r y ­
t h i n g .  i f  x b e l i e v e  i n  so m e th in g ,  th en  I ’ l l  n e v e r  k i d  m y s e l f .  I ’ l l  
d ie  t o  do i t ,  M ary lou ,  I ’ l l  be t r u e  t o  m y se l f  and t o  y o u . ”
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’’T h a t ’ s w o n d e r f u l ,  M a t t , ” I  s a i d ,  and  r e p e a t e d ,  ” ’To c h in e  own- 
s e l f  be t r u e . ’ M a t t ,  l e t ’ s s e a l  i t ,  I  mean you and I ,  no m a t t e r  
what happens or  w hereve r  we a r e ,  w i l l  be t r u e  t o  t r u e  t o  e a c h  o t h e r ,  
o u r s e l v e s  and------ oh,  e v e r y t h i n g ! ”

He p u t  an  arm ab o u t  my s h o u l d e r s  awkwardly and k i s s e d -  me t e n d ­
e r l y .  His  l i p s  were warm anc shy b e n e a th  my own and t h e n  he c r a d l e d  
me a g a i n s t  h i s  s h o u ld e r  and b r e a t h e d  i n t o  my e a r ,  ’’F o r e v e r  and * . 
e v e r . ”

'Ve walked home w i t h  t h e  world  a t  our  f e e t .  But h a p p i n e s s ,  I  
g u e ss ,  must be s p i c e d  w i t h  so r ro w ,  f o r  F a t h e r  saw M at t  l e a v e  me a t  
the  ga t  e •

"Marylou .  Get i n  h e r e  t h i s  i n s t a n t .  Do you r e a l i z e  what t im e  
i t  i s ? ”

”Mq , F a t h e r . ”

" I t ’ s n e a r l y  m id n i g h t .  What w i l l  t h e  n e i g h b o r s  t h i n k ? ” And 
the  o ld  r e f r a i n .  ”How many t im e s  must I  t e l l  you ,  M ary lou .  You 
can’ t/ go a round  w i t h  p e o p le  l i k e  t h e  T ork ey s  and e x p e c t  t o  amount t o  
a n y th i n g .  £  w i l l  n o t  have i t , a d a u g h te r  o f  mine r u n n i n g  a ro u n d  
w i th  common w h i t e  t r a s h .  I  WILL NOT HAVE I T ! ! ” And h i s  v o i c e  r o s e  
to  a s h o u t  w h i le  I  c r e p t  up t o  b e d ,  w i t h  t h e  n i g h t  b ro k e n  t o  r ag g e d  
p i e c e s  a t  my f e e t .

But f o r  t h r e e  y e a r s  i t  was f o r e v e r  and f o r e v e r .  I  was M a t t ’ s 
g i r l  j u s t  t h e  same. We f o u g h t  f o r  each  o t h e r  and b r e a t h e d  t h e  same 
a i r  i n  e v e ry  word,  t o u c h ,  p l e d g e d  e t e r n a l  f i d e l i t y .  Sometimes ,  i n  
s c h o o l ,  v.hen we knew everyone  e l s e  was wrong, we would a rg u e  and 
argue and n e v e r  g i v e  i n  and th en  I  would l o o k  a c r o s s  t o  M a t t  and 
h i s  l i p s  seemed t o  s a y ,  ”To t h i n e  o w n s e l f - — ” I t  was o u r  p a s s  word.

Then i t  was 1941 and we were s e v e n t e e n ,  and  s e n i o r s  i n  h i g h -  
s c h o o l .  And Johnny Wynne moved t o  tow n.  Johnny was t a l l ,  w i th  
l i g h t  wavy h a i r ,  o l d e r  t h a n  th e  r e s t  o f  u s ,  n e a r l y  n i n e t e e n .  H is  
f a t h e r  was t h e  new e d i t o r  o f  t h e  p a p e r ,  a  f a t ,  pompous man who to o k  
over t h e  tow n , j u s t  a s  Jo h n n y  to o k  over t h e  h i g h  s c h o o l .  Johnny 
- a s  i n  my E n g l i s h  IV c l a s s  and s a t  on my l e f t  s i d e  w h i l e  Matt  s a t  
on my r i g h t .  Johnny was b o ld  and h i s  d a r k  e y e s ,  when he lo o k ed  a t  
you, made l i t t l e  c u r l s  go up and down y o u r  s p i n e .  Then ,  i n  F e b ru ­
a ry ,  he a sk ed  me t o  t h e  S e n io r  B a l l .  I  was v e ry  p r o u d ,  any  g i r l  i n  
t h e  S e n io r  C la s s  would have d ied  t o  go t o  t h e  S e n io r  B a l l  w i th  
Johnny V/ynne, b u t  t h e r e  was M a t t --------

I  t o l d  Mother a b o u t  i t  t h a t  n i g h t  i n  a n  o f f - h a n d  way. U s u a l l y  
I  never  m en t ioned  a n y t h i n g  l i k e  t h a t ,  b u t  t h i s  was som e th ing  t o  
b rag  a b o u t ,  l i k e  o t h e r  g i r l s  d i d ,

"Mother------ Johnny Tynne ask ed  me t o  t h e  S e n io r  B a l l . ”



"Johnny Wynne a sk e d  you t o — - •  W e l l . "  She was v e r y  p l e a s e d *
"I guess  t h i s  c a l l s  f o r  a  new d r e s s ,  d o e s n ’ t  i t .  Your f a t h e r  w i l l  
be p l e a s e d  t o  h e a r  t h i s . "

"Mother,  I ’m n o t  g o i n g  w i t h  h im ."

"You’ r e  n o t  g o in g  w i t h  h im ."  She was i n c r e d u l o u s .  "You must 
be c ra zy ,  Why on e a r t h  n o t ? "

I  wished t h a t  I  had no t  m en t io n ed  i t ,  f o r  when F a t h e r  came home 
t h a t  n i g h t ,  i t  a l l  began  a g a i n .

"How many t i m e s  must  I  t e l l  you ,  M ^ry lou .  You’ r e  a lm o s t  e i g h t ­
een. You’ve g o t  t o  s t a r t  g e t t i n g  o u t  and m e e t in g  b e t t e r  p e o p l e .
How do you t h i n k  you can g e t  ahead a s s o c i a t i n g  w i t h  t h a t  Torkey 
t r a s h ?  I  w i l l  n o t  have i t ,  I  t e l l  you ,  I  JUST WILL NOT HAVE IT! I"

So I  went to  t h e  S e n i o r  B a l l  w i th  Johhny Wynne, f e e l i n g ,  i n  
s p i t e  of  m y s e l f ,  e l a t i o n  i n  h i s  p r e s t i g e  and envy o f  t h e  o t h e r  g i r l s .  
We went w i th  Bob R a n d a l l  and M ar ian  Evans and my f a t h e r ’ s jo y  knew 
no bounds.  Johnny had h i s  f a t h e r ’ s c a r ,  a s l e e k  P a c k a r d ,  and  as  
we went p a s t  th e  Torkey* s ,  I  p u t  my hand t o  t h e  s i d e  of  my f a c e ,  
t h i n k i n g  t h a t  Matt  m igh t  n o t  s e e ,  f o r  I  had a lump i n  my t h r o a t  a s  
we went by.

I t  began t h e n ,  f o r  t h e  n e x t  week I  went w i t h  Johnny  t o  a p a r t y  
a t  t h e  R a n d a l l ’ s .

"At l a s t  s h e ’ s g e t t i n g  some s e n s e , "  I  heard F a t h e r  s a y .  "May­
be we’ve p u t  an  end t o  t h i s  k i d d i s h  .n o n s e n s e ."

And t h e n  one n i g h t  when I  was coming home f r o m  s c h o o l ,  I  f o u n d  
Matt w a i t i n g  f o r  me. I  cou ld  n o t  meet h i s  e y e s .  We walked a l o n g  
th e  s t r e e t ,  m a tc h in g  our s t e p s ,  and f o r  the  f i r s t  t i m e ,  t h e  s i l e n c e  
was da rk  and c o n f u s i n g .

" I  th o u g h t  you would t e l l  me a t  l e a s t ,  M a ry lo u ,"  he  b e g a n .

" T e l l  you w h a t 7 *’ d i s h o n e s t  w i th  Matt  f o r  t h e  f i r s t  t i m e .

"Are you g o in g  o u t  w i t h  Wynne a g a i n  t o n i g h t ? "

"Yes,  b u t  M a t t -----you s e e ,  i t ’ s F a t h e r .  I t  i s n ’ t  t h a t  I -----”

I  had t o  s to p  f o r  I  f e l t  h i s  eyes  upon my f a c e .

H is  f a c e  was d a rk  w i th  p a i n .  " I  t h o u g h t  you meant i t ,  Mary­
lo u .  I f  we were h o n e s t  a b o u t  i t ,  and s a i d , -----w e l l ,  t o l d  me a b o u t
i t ,  I  wouldn’ t  m ind .  You’ r e  n o t  b e in g  t r u e  t o  y o u r s e l f  when you go 
out  w i t h  Johnny  Wynne. You’ r e  g o in g  o u t  w i t h  him b e cau se  h i s  
d a d ’ s i m p o r t a n t . " '  H is  v o i c e  b r o k e ,  "You d i d n ’ t  seem l i k e  your
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He t u r n e d  and l e f t  me, w a lk in g  s w i f t l y ,  and I  watched  h i s  f i ­
gure go,  a l l  a l o n e ,  t h r o u g h  t h e  r a m s h a c k le  g a t e  t o  h is .  h o u s e .

Matt was t r u e  t h o u g h ,  and Matt  had courage  f o r  he went t o  c o l ­
leg e  w i th  th e  r e s t  o f  u s  t h a t  f a l l .  We saw him sometimes a t  th e  
"Campus Corner" when we would s t o p  f o r  a  shake  o r  so m e th in g  a f t e r  a 
dance ,  washing d i s h e s ,  w ip ing  t h e  c o u n t e r s  and sw eeping  t h e  f l o o r ,  
f o r  M a t t f s e d u c a t i o n  was h i s  a l o n e ,  he was e a r n i n g  i t  t h e  h a rd  way. 
Often  I  lo n g ed  t o  go i n t o  t h e  " C o rn e r"  and s i t  a t  t h e  c o u n te r  and 
t a l k  t o  him, b u t  I  was t o o  busy w i t h  d a t e s  and p a r t i e s  and d a n c e s  
t o  f i n d  t h e  t i m e .

Then i t  was December and Sunday and w ar ,  when e v e r y t h i n g  got  
a l l  s c r a m b le s  up and c o n f u s i n g .  The n e x t  d a y ,  I  found  t h e  t im e  t o  
go down to the  Corner  and  t a l k  t o  M a t t .  He was p o l i s h i n g  g l a s s e s  
a t  t h e  c o u n te r .

He w as ted  no t ime i n  p r e a m b le .  " I Trn l e a v i n g  tomorrow,  Mary- 
l o u ," he s a i d ,  " I Tm e n l i s t i n g . "

"Don’ t  do i t ,  M a t t , ' 1 I  c r i e d .  "Wait and s e e , You’ r e  g o in g  to  
c o l l e g e .  L e t  someone e l s e  be f i r s t . "

"Do you t h i n k  t h a t  g i v e s  me a l e a s e  on l i f e ? "  he s a i d .  " I  
c o u ld n ’ t  s t a y  h e r e ,  knowing t h a t  someone e l s e  was f i g h t i n g  my b a t t l e  
f o r  me. ’’

I  knew t h a t  he was s t i l l  t r u e ,  t o  h i m s e l f  and t o  t h a t  which  he 
b e l i e v e d ,  so I  walked ou t  o f  t h e  sh o p ,  knowing t h a t  t h e  g u l f  was 
too  g r e a t  t o  b r i d g e  i n  so  s h o r t  a t i n e .  I  knew how wrong I  was and 
how r i g h t  he was,  and I  walked b a ck  t o  t h e  d o r m i t o r y  w i th  t e a r s  
ru n n in g  down my f a c e ,  f o r  M a t t ,  who was so good and had so l i t t l e ,  
and f o r  m y s e l f ,  who was so wrong and b i g o t e d  and s h a l lo w .

♦ * ' ^ ̂  ^ ̂  ^ ^ ^ ̂  ̂  5̂

I  went back  i n t o  t h e  h o u se .  F a t h e r  was s t i l l  a t  t h e  t a b l e ,  
combing t h e  p a p e r .  A r e d  f lam e o f  h a t e  r o s e  i n  me and I  t o r e  th e  
paper  f rom him and c ru sh ed  i t  on t h e  f l o o r .

" T h a t ’ s f o r  a l l  t h e  p e o p le  l i k e  y o u , "  I  c r i e d ,  " t h a t  make 
people  l i k e  me, and s i t  and d i c t a t e  l i k e  God i n  a  h i g h  c h a i r .  I  
wish you were o u t  t h e r e ,  r i g h t  where he i s  now."

His  f a c e  was g r a y  and f r i g h t e n e d  and uncomprehend ing  and I  
s tumbled from t h e  room, knowing h e  would n e v e r  u n d e r s t a n d ,  e v e r .
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Mardie M i t c h e l l

That day  t h e  a i r  was heav y  and o p p r e s s i v e .

I n  the  h e a t  o f  m i d - a f t e r n o o n ,  my Grandmother s t o o d  l o o k in g  o u t  
of th e  s p a c io u s  f a rm house  window, w ip in g  h e r  f l o u r  d u s t e d  hands  on 
her  faded  a p r o n .  The l i n e s  i n  h e r  f o r e h e a d  were c r e a s e d  d e e p e r  and 
she was w o r r i e d .

” 1  d o n ’ t  l i k e  t h a t  s k y . ”

My Mother k e p t  t a l k i n g  a b o u t  o r d i n a r y  t h i n g s  and  n o t  n o t i c i n g .
I know now t h a t  she d i d n ’ t  want my s i s t e r  and me t o  f e e l  t h e  f o r e ­
boding f e a r  she  f e l t .

The sky k e p t  g e t t i n g  b l a c k e r  and som eth ing  k e p t  s h i f t i n g .  Out­
s id e  t h e r e  was no n o i s e - - j u s t  t h e  l i t t l e  b r e e z e ,  h o t  and s low.  I t  
r i p p l e d  th e  f i e l d s  o f  w h e a t ,  so  g o l d e n  j u s t  b e f o r e  t h e  h a r v e s t .  The 
sky was g e t t i n g  b l a c k e r  u n t i l  t h e  sun  was n e a r l y  s h u t  o u t .  With t h e  
going of  t h e  sun our  h e a r t s  f e l l .

My Dad se n sed  i t  t o o ,  and i n  a s h o r t  w h i l e  he had t h e  c a t t l e ,  
upon which we were so  d e p e n d e n t ,  b r o u g h t  t o  s a f e t y ;  f rom what e x a c t ­
l y  we cou ld  o n ly  w a i t  and wonder. D e te rm in ed  t o  go on a s  u s u a l ,  
Mother c a l l e d  us t o  t h e  t a b l e .  I  remember Dad g e t t i n g  up t o  lo o k  
out  th e  window. The r e s t  o f  u s  w a tched  him a s  i f  he  co u ld  t u r n  t o  
us and say  i t  was a l l  r i g h t .

He d id  t u r n  but  he s a i d ,  ’’We’ l l  a l l  s t a y  down s t a i r s  f o r  a w h i l e .  
Something i s  com ing .” Remembering my s i s t e r  and me, he g r i n n e d  and 
s a i d ,  ’’P r o b a b l y  j u s t  one o f  t h o s e  sand  s to r m s  i n  a h u r r y . ”

Rain began t o  f a l l ;  no t  a s w e e t ,  p e a c e f u l  r a i n  t h a t  o n ly  a  d r y ­
land  fa rm er  can a p p r e c i a t e ,  b u t  t i n y ,  uncomprom is ing  d r o p s /  The 
wind i n c r e a s e d ,  and whipped t h e  o ld  s h u t t e r s  on t h e  h o u se .  The t r e e s  
i n  t h e  ya rd  b e a t  i n  t h e  w ind ,  and t h e  r e d  g a t e  i n  t h e  d r i v e  slammed 
ns i f  i n  em p h a s i s .

We had a l r e a d y  n o t i c e d  t h e  r a c i n g  b u t  d e l i b e r a t e  f u n n e l  s w i r l ­
in g ,  sw eep ing ,  coming c l o s e r  t o  t h e  e a r t h  i n  i t ’ s f u r y .  The c e l l a r  
dug back i n t o  t h e  h i l l ,  was our  r e f u g e ,  w h i le  we w a i t e d  f o r  i t  t o  ’ 
come and p a s s .  I  d o n ’ t  remember v e r y  much ab o u t  i t  w h i l e  we were 
in  t h e  dampness o f  t h e  c e l l a r .  I  have  no id e a  how lo n g  we s t a y e d  
in  t h e r e .  I t  seemed lo n g .

F o r t u n a t e l y  we e sca p ed  t h e  f u l l  v e l o c i t y  of  th e  t o r n a d o ,  b e in g  
o u t s i d e  o f  i t s  p a t h .  The t r e e s  l o s t  s m a l l  b r a n c h e s ,  t h e  wheat  
bowed b e f o r e  t h e  v i n d ,  t h e  r o o f  was robbed  o f  some o f  i t ’ s c o v e r in g  
s h i n g l e s ,  b u t  i t  was b e t t e r  t h a n  we had hoped f o r .

The nex t  m orn ing ,  w i th  t h e  r o a n  and a  l e a d  l i n e ,  my F a t h e r  r o d e  
t o  th e  nex t  f a r m ,  a d i s t a n c e  o f  n o t  more t h a n  two m i l e s .  He c l e a r e d
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the  road  of  o b s t r u c t i o n s  l e f t  b e h in d  i n  t h e  wake of  t h e  s to r m ,  a s  he 
went a lo n g .  The b i g  Swede was s u r v e y in g  t h e  damage done when my 
F a tn e r  rode  up .  The Swede, w i t h  h i s  c o n t i n u a l  p l a c i d ,  u n r u f f l e d  
f a c i a l  e x p r e s s i o n  g r u n t e d  i n  g r e e t i n g .

"Big w i n d . 1*

The two r e p a i r e d  t h e  damage on b o th  p r o p e r t i e s .

D i f f e r e n t  p e o p le  c a l l e d  from town, n o t  much more t h a n  a s m a l l  
s e t t l e m e n t  ab o u t  f o u r  m i l e s  d i s t a n t ,  and s a i d  t h a t  e v e r y t h i n g  was 
in  p r e t t y  bad c o n d i t i o n .  Anxious f o r  our  f r i e n d s  and o u r  house  
which we k e p t  f u r n i s h e d  i n  town, we went i n  t h a t  a f t e r n o o n .  D e s o l a ­
t i o n  met u s ;  e v e r y t h i n g  was c r a z i l y  t i p p e d  and s l a n t e d  w i t h  t h e  i n ­
c o n g ru i ty  of modern a r t .  The r a i n  had come w i t h  f u r y  and h a l f  of  
the  town was f l o o d e d .  Basem ents  were f u l l ,  and pumps were w ork ing  
c o n s t a n t l y . We rode  up th e  s t r e e t  and t h e  c a r  l u r c h e d  and bumped 
on th e  r o a d .  The to p  d i r t  had been  blown and  washed o f f  l e a v i n g  t h e  
g r a v e l .  As we p a s s e d  t h e  b a r b e r  shop we saw Mr. H e f l i n ’ s neck  t i e s  
tw i s t e d  t i g h t l y  a round  the  b a r b e r  p o l e .  Mr. H e f l i n  had h i s  l e g  
broken.  The v e l o c i t y  o f  th e  wind pushed t h e  w a l l s  o f  h i s  h o u se  i n ­
ward, and he was u n a b le  t o  g e t  t h e  door  open  and g e t  o u t .

We tu r n e d  o f f  Main S t r e e t  and r e a c h e d  our  h o u s e .  I  f e l t  k in d  
of  s i c k .  The young t r e e s  s e t  i n  tv/o summers ago were b roken  o f f  a 
few in c h e s  f rom  t h e  g ro u n d .  The g r a s s  h a d n ’ t  been  mowed a l l  summer 
and i t  was m a t ted  and u g l y .  The boa rd  walk  lo o k ed  l i k e  a p a r t i a l l y  
d i s a s se m b le d  marimba, t h e  p i c k e t  f e n c e  t h a t  I  used  t o  walk z i g ­
zagged l i k e  a l imp s t r i n g .

The house i t s e l f  was w i t h o u t  a r o o f  and  t h e  r a i n  had warped t h e  
fo u n d a t io n  and damaged t h e  f u r n i s h i n g s ,  l l y  Mother had a  c o l l e c t i o n  
of f i n e  r e c o r d s  and  above a l l  I  h a t e d  t o  see  them r u i n e d .  She h as  
never b u i l t  up t h e  c o l l e c t i o n  a g a i n .

There  were no c a s u a l t i e s ,  b u t  many p e o p le  whom we knew w e l l  
were h u r t ,  s e v e r a l  s e r i o u s l y .  One g i r l  was l i f t e d  and th ro w n  over  
xne b r a c k s .  Her h ip  was b ro k en  and to d a y  she  h as  a s l i g h t  l im p .

Many p e o p le  were s t r u c k  worse t h a n  we, 
long  y e a r s  o f  h a rd  work was d e m o l i sh e d .  The 
g o t t e n  t h a t  day  i n  A u g u s t .

and p r o p e r t y  g a in e d  
town h as  n e v e r  f o r -

by
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May John so n

Three weeks of  my summer v a c a t i o n  were gone when I  l a n d e d  a t  
my u n c l e f s p l a c e ,  a l i t t l e  f o u r - b y - f o u r  f a r m ' i n  t h e  Hood R i v e r  V a l -  
l e y  i n  Oregon, The v a l l e y  i s  a f e r t i l e  s t r i p  o f  l a n d  s t a r t i n g  a t  
the  f o o t  o f  Mount Hood and g o in g  n o r th w a rd  u n t i l  i t  m ee ts  t h e  C o l­
umbia R i v e r .  The s o i l  and c l i m a t e  a r e ’ v e ry  s u i t a b l e  f o r  a p p l e s  
c h e r r i e s ,  and a l l  so r . t s  of b e r r i e s ,  which  e x p l a i n e d  t h e  c an n in g  and 
pack ing  f a c t o r i e s  t h a t  were s c a t t e r e d  ove r  the  c o u n t r y s i d e .

A f t e r  the  n o v e l t y  d f  t h e  f i r s t  few . 
f o r  som eth ing  t o  keep me b u sy .  I  was a t  
my most im p o r t a n t  n e e ,  so  my c o u s i n ,  J im  
him e a r l y  t h e  nex t  m orn ing .

days  wore o f f , I  was l o o k i n g  
th e  age  when p i n  money was 

, su g g e s te d  t h a t  I  go w i th

s o r t e d  o f f  e a r l y  a l l  r i g h t !  I t  was a b o u t  f o u r  a .m .  when I  
vvas hau led  o u t  o f  bed .  The sun was j u s t  over  t h e  e a s t e r n  h o r i z o n  
wnen Jim and I  r e a c h e d  a s t r a w b e r r y  p a t c h .  We t u r n e d  i n  a t  a  g a te  
and went f o r  s e v e r a l  b l o c k s  u n t i l  we r e a c h e d  an open sh ed .  J im  
p icked  up a coup le  o f  wooden boxes th-ut lo o k e d  l i k e  b a s k e t s .  He

formed th e  man i n  t h e  shed t h a t  I  was g o ing  t o  work ,  and t h e n  o f f  
we ;>ent. . 9

i;*le f p l"s s t r a w b e r r i e s  were p l a n t e d  so  t h e r e  would be two 
J  "3 t 0 ? * k e r  and t i ien  a space  wide enough f o r  a  p e r s o n  t o  k n e e l

t h e n  5*°  more r o w s * A p i c k e r  would k n e e l  down b e tw een  th e  
Qoubie rows and  p i c k  th e  b e r r i e s  f rom t h e  p l a n t s  on b o t h  s i d e s  of  
f I Pu sh in g  t h e  wooden b a s k e t  i n  f r o n t .  T h i s  seemed l i k e  a snap
on t h i  f °  1 y e n t  to ™ r k  w i t h  t h e  t h o u g h t  o f  e a sy  money. The b o t to m  
on the  l u g  was covered  i n  no t i m e .  I n  f a c t ,  i t  d i d n ’ t  seem lo n g  un- 

U  tn e  l u g  was f u l l  and heaped up j u s t  a s  I  had been  t o l d  t o  do 
I00* W  f u i l  i u S an<* gave me a n o t h e r  empty.  He was back  

T?£nr-« handad me a P ln k  c a rd b o a rd  s l i p  t h a t  had lOtf p r i n t e d  on i t .  
ing  t h e  n e x t  *ef0Pe 1 had a chance to say  a n y t h i n g  so I  s t a r t e d  f i l l -

fci
OVi

Soon my knees  v.ere g e t t i n g  s o r e  and e v e r y  t im e  I  went a h ead  a 
: i t  f e l t  a s  though  th e  s k i n  was o f f .  My back  ached  f ro m  b e n d in g  

SUn I’a ? g e t t i n g  v e r y  w a r m - i n  f a c t ,  a lm o s t  h o t ,  and  my 
lu £ 8»na t'6 1 6  s^ a i n e d  and s c r a t c h e d  from t h e  v i n e s .  I t  was my t h i r d  
J-ug and I  was b e g in n i n g  t o  t h i n k  I  would n e v e r  f i l l  i t  when Tim 
came over  and  s a i d  i t  was t im e  t o  e a t .

thon H°T®~made b r e a d  sandwiches  n e v e r  t a s t e d  a s  good a s  t h e y  d id  
•J im  and 1  a t e  Jnder  t h e  shade  o f  a B ing  c h e r r y  t r e e  by a

a t  t h e 1 o ^ w t ^ nv <3ltCh‘ o lz was t h e  f i r s t  t im s  1  h - d  lo o k e d  a ro u n d  wav At I "ork<?r s . Some were s t i l l  o u t  i n  th e  f i e l d  p i c k i n g  a -
a t e  d i n n w f h  s p e e d * informed me t h a t  some o f  t h e  p i c k e r s  f e v e r
t h L  0 1  b ecause  t h e y  e i t h e r  d i d n ’ t  have a n y t h i n g  t o  e a t  o r  e l s e  
th ey  though t  t h e y  needed t h e  money w orse .

Behind th e  row o f  sh e d s  where t h e  empty l u g s  and c r a t e s were



kept  was a row o f  l i t t l e  s h a c k s .  By e ach  sh a c k  was p a rk e d  some k in d  
of a c a r .  A l l  o f  th e  c a r s  lo o k ed  l i k e  some t h i n g  th e  c o l l e g e  k i d s  
had g iv e n  u p .  Some o f  t h e  c a r s  were p acked  a s  i f  t h e  owners were 
moving. Jiv. con f i rm ed  my s u s p i c i o n s .  Almost  a l l  o f  t h e  l a b o r  was 
m ig r a to r y ,  t h e  l a b o r e r s  who came and went w i t h  t h e  b e r r y  s e a s o n ,  t h e  
people  who l e f t  Oregon b e r r i e s  t o  go t o  t h e  Washington  hop f i e l d s ,  
and th e n  back t o  Oregon f o r  t h e  w a ln u t  h a r v e s t .

While J im  and I  s t i l l  s a t  t h e r e  r e s t i n g  t h e  o t h e r s  t ram ped  back  
i n t o  t h e  f i e l d s .  I  t h e n  n o t i c e d  the '  v a r i e t y  o f  p i c k e r s .  One an 
old man i n  f ad e d  b l u e  o v e r a l l s .  A n o th e r  a  p r e g n a n t  woman , f o l lo w e d  
by t h r e e  s m a l l ,  b a r e - f o o t e d  c h i l d r e n  each  c a r r y i n g  a l u g .  T h ere  
were a few more s c h o o l  k i d s  f ro m  t h e  n e ig h b o r h o o d ,  but  t h e y  c e r t a i n ­
l y  could  be d i s t i n g u i s h e d .  They had on s h o e s .  Most o f  t h e  m ig r a ­
to r y  w orkers  were b a r e f o o t e d .  Some o f  t h e  women had b u r l a p  wrapped 
around t h e i r  f e e t .  The women had on o n ly  one p i e c e  o f  c l o t h i n g ,  a 
d i r t y  d r e s s .  The c h i l d r e n  had on a few c l o t h e s  u n l e s s  t h e y  were 
under f i v e  and most o f  t h e  ones t o o  sm a l l  t o  work were n a k e d .

Here was a  g roup  of  Am ericans  l i v i n g  s i x  and e i g h t  t o  a one- 
room shack .  They were work ing  f o r  p r a c t i c a l l y  n o t h i n g .  (The p i n k  
s l i p  had meant I  had e a rn e d  1 0 # f o r  p i c k i n g  t e n  pounds o f  b e r r i e s ! )  
They were u n e d u c a te d .  T h e i r  c h i l d r e n  d i d n 11 know what  a  home w a s ,- 
and p r o b a b l y  n ev e r  would .  Most o f  them  lo o k ed  u n h e a l t h y .

I  wondered t h e n  i f  som eth ing  c o u l d n ’ t  be done and I  am s t i l l  
wonder ing .

jfcsfC 5fc5(c:f: >£5jc

SPRING POND IN THE PASTURE

Some t h i n g s  of  l a n d  no deed o f  g i f t  i m p a r t s ,
No a c r e s  b red  t o  p r o f i t  b r i n g :  such t h i s  pon d .  
T h i s  t r a n s i e n t  t r e s p a s s e r  t h a t  s a y s  what s e a s o n  
Covers now t h e  b eg g ar  e a r t h ;  l i n e s  o u t  
Each tw e lvem onth  i n  t h e  p a s t u r e  l o t  
T h i s  m e l t e d  c h e m is t r y  o f  w a t e r ,  ice -m ade  o n c e ,  
Snow-compounded deep i n  winds o f  w i n t e r ,
R e lax ed  and n a t i v e  now, a  n a t u r a l  e lem en t  
A sse sse d  on d o u b t f u l  l e d g e r s  o f  t h e  m ind ,
As c o l o r ,  t e x t u r e ,  f e e l  o f  s p r i n g .

And f i n d i n g  t h i s  .
Each y e a r  a  man need s  more t h a n  c a l e n d a r ,
More t h a n  one lo u d  c l o c k  a g a i n s t  t h i s  n i g h t ,
To once a g a i n  a c q u a i n t  h i s  way w i t h  e n d s ,
With m i r r o r e d  h e r e  a l l  r o u n d n e s s  o f  t h e  e a r t h .
B e g in n in g s  t h a t  a r e  n ev e r  s h u t  o f  sky
But wrap a ro u n d  t h e  d ay s  t h i s  b lu e  e l e m e n t ,
Not sam ple ,  f r ag m e n t  l o s t ,  b u t  a l l  i n  a l l  
I t s e l f  enough o f  world  and m e l t i n g  t i m e .

John  Moore
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F r a n c e s  C o v e rd a le

He had t o  remember what had been t o l d  him. He had been  g i v e n  
i n s t r u c t i o n s  r e g a r d i n g  a lm o s t  an y  s i t u a t i o n  he  m igh t  e n c o u n t e r .  I t  
was co ld  l y i n g  t h e r e  on t h e  g round— c o l d ,  damp, and d a r k .  * T o n ig h t  
t h e r e  wasn’ t  even a moon. He f e l t  f e v e r i s h  and  h i s  t h o u g h t s  were 
not  c l e a r .  He had t o  remember t h e  m a j o r ’ s i n s t r u c t i o n s .  H is  head 
began to  t h r o b  and h i s  t i r e d  s e n s e s  seemed t o  t a k e  him back t o  t h e ’ 
b ase .  The m a jo r  was g i v i n g  f i n a l  i n s t r u c t i o n s .  He seemed t o  be 
h e a r i n g  th e  a d v i c e  r e g a r d i n g  l a n d i n g  i n  Germany. But t h i s  w a sn ’ t  
Germany. He was su re  o f  t h a t .  On b e i n g  f o r c e d  down t h e r e  t h e  t h i n g  
t o  do was t o  l i e  i n  t h e  woods s e v e r a l  d a y s ,  no m a t t e r  how b a d l y  you 
needed food o r  m e d ic a l  ca re  and  t o  be s u r e  t o  b u r y  your  p a r a c h u t e .  
A f t e r  t h r e e  or  f o u r  d a y s  you were t o  be on t h e  a l e r t  f o r  someone who 
would a i d  you .  ’’Never a p p ro a c h  more th an  one p e r s o n .  Always be 
sure  he i s  a l o n e . ” Those were t h e  m a j o r ’ s e x a c t  w ords .  I f  you 
found y o u r s e l f  amon^ enem ies  i t  would n o t  be a s  h a r d  t o  e l i m i n a t e  a 
s i n g l e  p e r s o n  a s  i t  would s e v e r a l .  With s e v e r a l  t h e r e  would be 
l i t t l e  chance o f  e s c a p e .  I n  conquered  c o u n t r i e s  t h e r e  were p e o p le  . 
who went f o r  walks  a t  n i g h t  a l o n e .  ’’Always l e t  t h e  o t h e r  p e r s o n  
make the  f i r s t  move. Wait f o r  a s i g n  t o  show he i s  f r i e n d l y . ”
That  t o o  was t h e  m a jo r .  Sometimes i t  w a sn ’ t  much of  a  s i g n ;  some­
t im es  on ly  a  nod o r  a s m i l e .  I t  m igh t  be s e v e r a l  days  b e f o r e  h e lp  
came. U s u a l ly  i n  t h e  d a r k n e s s  someone would s t e a l  up and l e a v e  a 
p a r c e l  o f  food  and  c l o t h e s .

He had b e t t e r  q u i t  t h i n k i n g  o f  h i s  i n s t r u c t i o n s  r e g a r d i n g  Ger­
many. T h is  was F r a n c e .  P e o p le  h e r e  were f r i e n d s .  T h a t  i s ,  most  
of  them. He would f i n d  s a f e t y .  He would soon  be back  i n  E n g la n d .  
Why n o t?  Hadn’ t  he t a l k e d  w i t h  many f l y e r s  who had walked ou t  o f  
F rance?  One n i g h t  i n  a  pub i n  London he  had s t r u c k  up a c o n v e r s a ­
t i o n  w i th  an  R. A. F .  p i l o t  who had  walked  o u t  o f  Germany unde­
t e c t e d .  Of course  t h a t  was b e f o r e  t h e  c o n t in u o u s  bombing of  Germany 
had begun .  I n  t h o s e  d a y s  some o f  t h e  German p e o p le  had even  h e lp e d  
American and E n g l i s h  f l y e r s  e s c a p e .  I t  was b e in g  s a i d  now t h a t  t h e  
German army had t o  g iv e  E n g l i s h  and American f l y e r s  who had been 
sho t  down i n  Germany, guns t o  p r o t e c t  t h e m s e lv e s  f ro m  t h e  mobs. Be­
f o r e  t h e  p e o p le  f e l t  t h e y  ht d no f i g h t  w i t h  t h e  enemy. I t  was t h e i r  
l e a d e r ’ s d o in g .  But  now t h e i r  homes were b e in g  bombed and t h e y  had 
b lood i n  t h e i r  e y e s .

H is  head was r e e l i n g  a g a i n .  Vhy was i t  t h a t  h i s  a i n d  k e p t  
wander ing ,  making  him remember t h i n g s  he  had p ro m ised  h i m s e l f  he 
would n ev e r  a g a i n  t h i n k  o f .  Now he was rem em bering  B i l l .  He 
d i d n ’ t  want t o  remember B i l l .  B i l l  was h i s  p a l .  Hadn’ t  t h e y  
t r a i n e d  t o g e t h e r  i n  t h e  s t a t e s ?  H a d n ' t  he s t o o d  up f o r  B i l l  and 
b i s  g i r l  when th ey  were m a r r i e d  a  c o u p le  o f  d a y s  b e f o r e  t h e y  went 
o v e r s e a s ?  T houghts  o f  h i s  f r i e n d s h i p  w i t h  B i l l  had t o  be a v o id e d  
t i l l  he cou ld  f o r g e t  t h a t  B i l l  was d e a d .  Now t h a t  he  had l e t  h i s  
E-ind admit  i t  i t  s t a r t l e d  him. A f t e r  t h e  f i r s t  r e a l i z a t i o n  o f



B i l l ’ s d e a t h  he had c l o s e d  h i s  mind and t r i e d  t o  f o r g e t .  The o n ly  ; 
t h i n g  t o  do was t o  f o r g e t .  What good would remembering  do? J u s t  
when you though t  you had pushed s o m e th in g  t h a t  h u r t  o u t  of your  
mind your  b r a i n  would p l a y  t r i c k s  on you and make you remember a s  he 
was d o in g  now. He was g o ing  t o  remember and he d i d n ’ t  want t o .  H is  
mind was d e c e i v i n g  him; c a t c h i n g  him when he c o u ld n ’ t  h e l p  h i m s e l f  
and t a k i n g  him b a ck .  I t  was t h e  2 4 t h  m i s s i o n .  The one he had been  
on to d a y  or  whenever i t  was he had  been  dropped  h e r e  w a s ' h i s  2 5 t h ,  
h i s  l a s t , when you were a lm o s t  r e a d y  t o  go home, and t h e n  t o  g e t  i t .  
He had been  g i v e n  a r e s t  b e tw een  h i s  2 4 th  and 2 5 t h .  They th o u g h t  
t h e y  were  h e l p i n g  him s e t t l e  h i s  n e r v e s  b u t  he wanted  d e s p e r a t e l y  t o  
comple te  h i s  2 5 th  and g e t  home a g a i n .

He was back i n  E ng land  a g a i n .  I t  was t h e  day o f  t h e  2 4 th  
m i s s i o n .  There  was B i l l ,  q u i e t  and s e r i o u s ,  s m i l i n g  encouragem ent  
a t  him. They h a d  a l l  had a r e s t l e s s  n i g h t .  As b e f o r e  a l l  m i s s i o n s  
th ey  had w r i t t e n  home. They d i d n ’ t  s a y ,  ” 1 am g o in g  t o  f l y  tomorrow. 
I  may n e v e r  w r i t e  o r  s e e  you a g u i n . ” I n s t e a d  th e y  joked  a b o u t  t h e  
food and t h e  c o u n t r y  and t o l d  them b^ck home t h a t  b e f o r e  l o n g  t h e y  
would be l e a v i n g  ’’t h i s  f l o a t i n g  b o g ” and coming home. They had 
h u r r i e d  t o  m a i l  them b ecause  t h e y  knew i f  t h e y  s h o u l d  n o t  r e t u r n  t h e  
o t h e r s  would d e s t r o y  t h e i r  l e t t e r s  i n  an e f f o r t  t o  save  t h e  f o l k s . a t  
home f u r t h e r  p a i n .  They had s t  . r t e d  t o  l o  .d t h e  bombs. Always be­
f o r e ,  you k e p t  h o p in g  t h e  w e a th e r  would be t o o  fo g g y  t o  f l y  b u t  
once t h e y  s t a r t e d  l o a d i n g  th e  bombs you knew n o t h i n g  would p r e v e n t  
t h e i r  f l y i n g .  I t  wasn’ t  t h a t  t h e y  f e a r e d  d e a t h .  They w e re n ’ t  
a f r a i d  t o  d i e .  They were a f r a i d  t h e y  would n e v e r  go home a g a i n .  I t  
was t h e  c o n s t a n t  f e a r '  i n  t h e  back  o f  t h e i r  minds t h a t  you would 
never  a g a i n  see  t h e  p e o p le  back  home o r  t h e  town i n  which  t h e y  had . 
l i v e d .  He hoped t h a t  B i l l  h a d n ’ t  f e l t  t h a t  way b e f o r e  he  d i e d  b u t v 
he knew t h a t  he had .

They were i n  t h e  p l a n e  now a d j u s t i n g  t h e i r  h e a t e d  f l y i n g  s u i t s .  
I t  would be co ld  up t h e r e .  L a s t  m i s s i o n  t h e  th e rm o m e te r  had r e ­
g i s t e r e d  70° below z e r o .  I t  had g o t t e n  so co ld  t h a t  h i s  hands  had 
seemed t o  f r e e z e  s t i f f  and he could  h a r d l y  bend h i s  f i n g e r s  t o  o p e r ­
a t e  t h e  r a d i o .  He was r e l i v i n g  i t  a l l .  They had d ropped  th e  bombs 
on th e  t a r g e t  and were coming b a c k .  They c o u l d n ’ t  seem t o  sh a k e  t h e  
German f i g h t e r s  t h a t  were  t a i l i n g  them. When t h e y  were a lm o s t  s u r e  
t h e y  were r i d  o f  th em ,  t h e r e  had been  a sudden b u r s t  o f  machine  gun 
f i r e .  I t  was t h a t  b u r s t  t h a t  had wounded B i l l .  He was a g a i n  bend­
in g  over him, f o r g e t t i n g  t h e  d e a f e n i n g  r o a r  o f  g u n s ,  f o r g e t t i n g  t h e  
i c y  c o l d ,  f o r g e t t i n g  e v e r y t h i n g  but  B i l l  l y i n g  t h e r e  on t h e  f l o o r  
of th e  p l a n e  s m i l i n g  t h a t  s low g r i n  w h i l e  b lo o d  t r i c k l e d  ou t  t h e  
s i d e  o f  h i s  mouth.  He seemed t o  be t r y i n g  t o  t e l l  him som eth ing  
bu t  t h e  words wouldn’ t  come. With g l a z e d  eyes  he s t a r e d  u n b e l i e v - .  
i n g l y  a s  t h e  sm i le  f a d e d  from t h e  young f a c e  and t h e  hand which had 
g r ip p e d  h i s  own a lm o s t  d e s p e r a t e l y  f e l l  t o  h i s  s i d e .  H is  f i r s t  emo­
t i o n  had been  a n g e r .  He had se en  men d i e  b e f o r e  b u t  t h i s  was d i f ­
f e r e n t .  I t  was t h e n  he had c lo s e d  h i s  mind t o  e v e r y t h i n g  b u t  th e  
p r e s e n t  and u n t i l  now had n o t  a l lo w e d  h i s  t h o u g h t s  t o  r e t u r n .

He must be growing more a e l e r i o u s .  I t  seemed a s  i f  t h e  s o l i ­
t a r y  w andere r  he was t o  watch  f o r  was coming toward  him. He could



see him p l a i n l y  now. He w as coming c l o s e r .  Coming t o  l e a d  him back  
to  England and e v e n t u a l l y  back  home a g a i n .  He wasnf t  g o in g  t o  d i e  
a lone  a f t e r  a l l .  He w a i t e d  f o r  t h e  cus tom ary  f i r s t  move from th e  
ap p ro ach in g  f i g u r e .  As i t  drew n e a r  t h e  s i g n  was g i v e n  by a s low ,  
easy g r i n  f rom  t h e  same f a c e  he had t r i e d  t o  f o r g e t ,

5|e *  *  *  *  *  stcsfc *  *  *  *  sjc *  *

SPIKE •

A l th o u g h  I  know h e ’ s gone— h e ’ s gone 
I  f e e l  h i s  s p i r i t  l i n g e r s  on 
h e r e  by  t h e  r i v e r .
Could he f o r s a k e  t h e  sp o t  
we lo v e d  so w e l l .  • . 
t h e  deep  h o le
where he dropped t h e  salmon f l i e s  
and watched a l e r t ,  m u s c le s  t i g h t  
a n x i o u s ,  w a i t i n g  f o r  a s t r i k e ?

The w i l lo w s  h e re  s t i l l  ho ld  
t h e  e c h o e s  of  h i s  s h o u t s  -  
t h e  e x c i t e d  t u m u l t  when p o l e  b e n t  low 
q u i v e r i n g  i n  spasms a s  deep below 
t h e  w a t e r , w h i te  s w i r l s  of  an g er  
t o l d  u s  t h a t  we’ d c l a im  
a p r i z e  i n  s i l v e r .

Could he f o r g e t  t h e  q u i e t  hush  
o f  e v e n in g ?  The g e n t l e  r u s h  
o f  wings o v e r  head?
The s m e l l  o f  y e s t e r d a y ’ s camp f i r e s  
h a n g in g  pungen t  on t h e  t w i l i g h t  a i r ?

Ours was a f i r e  o f  b i r c h  and p i n e ;
c o f f e e  b l a c k  a s  n i g h t  and s t r o n g  a s  musk
was o u r  d e l i g h t ;
and  i n  t h e  dusk
f rom  p l a t e s  o f  t i n
we scooped  w i th  g r e e d  brown b e a n s ,
and a t e  a s  k i n g s
t h i c k  b r e a d  w i t h  c o a te d  m a r g a r in e .

Now, t h o  t h e r e ’ s one shadow o n ly  i n  t h e  w a t e r ,
I  know t h a t  I  am n o t  a l o n e ;
What m a t t e r  where t h e  body?
The s o u l  s h a l l  c l a im  i t s  own.
And so  we s t a n d  t o g e t h e r  
While r i v e r  w a te r  f l o w s ,
And S p ik e  and I  f i s h  s i l e n t l y  
W here t h e  diamond w i l lo w  grows.

H e le n  McDonald
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C a r l i n  Olson

That  man over  t h e r e — th e  one w a lk in g  s l o w l y  a l o n g - - i s  one of  
the  e f f e c t s  o f  t h e  war on t h e  p o o r  c i v i l i a n  p o p u l a t i o n .  N o t i c e  how, 
when he f i s h e s  f o r  change,  he b r i n g s  out  two l o c k - w a s h e r s ,  a s c rew ,  
and a new s t y l e  p i c t u r e  hook? N o t i c e  how, when he d r a g s  o u t  h i s  
h a n d k e r c h i e f ,  he d r a g s  w i th  i t  a g ray e d  b i t  o f  e x t e n s i o n  c a r d ,  
m u t t e r s  t o  h i m s e l f  and s t u f f s  i t  b a ck ?  S e a rc h  t h a t  man and y o u 111 
f i n d  c o u n t l e s s  o t h e r  b i t s  o f  e v i d e n c e ,  t o  p ro v e  t h a t  t h i s  man i s  
no lo n g e r  an  a v e r a g e  c i t i z e n ,  but  a man of  a l l  t r a d e s ,  a g a d g e t  f i x ­
e r ,  a te m p o ra ry  p lu m b e r ,  e l e c t r i c i a n  and m e c h a n ic ,  a l l  i n  o n e .  No 
lo n g e r  can a man have one p r o f e s s i o n  and g e t  b y .  Those  d ay s  a r e  
gone f o r e v e r .

L i f e  i n  th e  c i t i e s ,  t h e s e  d a y s ,  i s  a c o n c o c t i o n  o f  d i f f e r e n t  
t y p e s  o f  t r o u b l e *  The d i s p a t c h e s  f rom t h i s  f r o n t  d o n ’ t  r e a d  a t  a l l  
l i k e  t h o s e  from o v e r s e a s *  I n  t h e  P a c i f i c  and Europe  i t s :  " A l l i e s  •
Make New G a i n s . A t  home i t ’ s :  "Man B i t e s  Off Doorknob When L a t c h
Refuses  t o  Work*" I f  i t  i s n ’ t  a l a t c h ,  i t ’ s so m e th in g  e l s e  w hich  - 
the  w ife  wan ts  f i x e d  p r o n t o .  Yes,  l i f e  i s  a c o n c o c t i o n  o f  t r o u b l e ,  
r a t i o n  t r o u b l e ,  man-power t r o u b l e ,  boy-power t r o u b l e  and j u s t  
t r o u b l e  i n  g e n e r a l .

I n  t h e  d e p a r tm e n t  o f  " R e p a i r s  and  G a d g e t r y , "  a l l  h o u s e - h o l d e r s  
a r e  supposed to  b e - p r e t t y  w e l l  s u p p l i e d .  W el l ,  a s m a l l  m a j o r i t y  a l ­
ways were!  They lo v ed  i t *  Even i n  t h e  c i t y  t h e y  j a n g l e d  w i t h  
d i f f e r e n t  k i n d s  of  ha rdw are  a s  t h e y  walked* T h a t  was a l l  r i g h t  w i t h  
the  r e s t  o f  u s .  We cou ld  t a k e  our  h o u s e - h o l d  t o o l s  and t a s k s ,  o r  
le a v e  them. But now u nder  t h e  p in c h  of  war* we a r e  n o t  so f o r t u n a t e *  
A l l  of  us wear t h e  bad g es  of  one g r e a t  f r a t e r n i t y ,  a  bondage on one 
hand and sk inned  k n u c k l e s  on t h e  o t h e r .  I n  t h e  c i t y ,  too* no one 
e s c a p e s  t h i s  modern curse*  We a l l  have b e n t  n a i l s  and t a c k s  i n  w i t h  
our change .  They a r e  l e f t  o v e r  f rom  t h e  n i g h t  b e f o r e  when t h e  i r o n ­
ing  boa rd  c o l l a p s e d  i n  t h e  m idd le  o f  a s h i r t .

Don’ t  g e t  t h e  i d e a  t h a t  t h e s e  p e o p le  a r e  o b j e c t i n g .  They a r e  
g e t t i n g  a l i b e r a l  e d u c a t i o n  and t h e y  know i t - .  For  i n s t a n c e ,  t a k e  
the  sewing m ach ine .  I t  d o e s n ’ t  h e lp  " u n - s t i c k "  t h e  bobbim t o  t a k e  
the  t r e a d l e  o f f  f i r s t .  There  i s  a w o n d e r f u l  f i e l d  o f  r e s e a r c h .

What a l l  t h e s e  p ro b lem s  come down t o ,  i s  t h e  s h o r t a g e  of  man­
power. Gone from our  m id s t  a r e  t h e  c l e v e r  and  h e a r t y  young men who 
used t o  come a ro u n d  t o  t h e  house  and  f i x  e v e r y t h i n g  i n  a  f l a s h ,  f ro m  
th e  vaccum c l e a n e r  t h a t  "made funny  n o i s e s "  t o  the  l e a k  i n  t h e  
garage roof*  The r e p a i rm e n  t h a t  a r e  s t i l l  w i t h  u s ,  have a l o n g  t a l e  
of  woe, and a re  u s u a l l y  r e a d y  t o  g i v e  l e n g t h y  d e s c r i p t i o n s  o f  i t .

one on t h e  phone ( i f  p o s s i b l e )  and t e l l  him t h a t  t h e r e  i s  w a te r  
in  the  c e l l a r , o r  t h a t  t h e  o i l  b u r n e r  i s  smoking and  he w i l l  make 
you f e e l  p o s i t i v e l y  c h e e r f u l .  "T h ink  of  t h e  p e o p l e  ove r  on West 
Copper S t r e e t , "  he s a y s .  " T h e i r  p lumbing h a s  been  t o r n  up f o r  two 
uays and t h e r e  i s  no cu re  i n  s i g h t .  T hink  o f  th o s e  p e o p le  who l i v e  
i n  t h e  a p a r tm e n t  house  on t h e  b o u l e v a r d ,  whose w a te r  t a n k  e x p lo d ed  
and f l o o d e d  down t h r e e  f l o o r s * "
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The woman's p a r t  i n  t h i s  p i c t u r e  i s  no e a s i e r  t h a n  h e r  h u s ­
b a n d ' s .  She h as  t o  p u t  an  " i n t e r e s t i n g  so u n d in g "  d i s h  of  c o rn  and 
tomatoes b e f o r e  a f a m i l y ,  s n a r l i n g  f o r  r e d  m e a t .  She h as  t o  ex ­
p l a i n  abou t  t h e  shoe r a t i o n  s tam ps t o  h e r  d a u g h t e r ,  s e v e r a l  t im e s  a 
week, t e l l i n g  h e r  t h a t  t h e y  h a v e n ' t  been  u n r a t i o n e d ,  y e t .  She h as  
t o  make a good book p a s s  a s  a  b i r t h d a y  p r e s e n t  f o r  Ju n io r . ,  i n s t e a d  
of th o se  copper g a d g e t s  he wanted  fo r .  h i s  e l e c t r i c  t r a i n .

She h a s  t o  g e t  t h e  s a u c e - p a n s  c l e a n  w i t h  o n ly  e l b o w - g r e a s e ,  f o r  
t h e r e  a r e  no s c o u r e r s  on t h e  m a r k e t .  She has  t o  keep  t h e  l a u n d r y  
by e l a b o r a t e  t ime t a b l e s  and h as  t o  f i n d  som e th ing  t h e  dog w i l l  e a t .  
And she has t o  l i s t e n  t o  t h e  man o f  t h e  house  g ru m b l in g  a b o u t  h i s  
g a d g e ts .

P e r h a p s  t h e  b e s t  way t o  summarize t h e  whole p ro b lem ,  would be 
in  a huge m u r a l ,  w i th  l o t s  o f  d i f f e r e n t  p a n e l s .  T h ere  co u ld  be one 
c a l l e d ,  "Man With H i s  Head I n  F u r n a c e ,  Examining  a  Jammed G r a t e . "  
Another p a n e l  co u ld  be c a l l e d ,  "M n C u t t i n g  a P«ne o f  G la ss  Fo r  th e  
F i r s t  Time i n  H is  L i f e , "  o r  "Man Told  a t  9 :3 0  p .m .  That  Son Has t h e  
Coaster  Brake A par t  i n  H is  B i c y c l e  and Can Dad F ix  I t ,  So Son Can- 
Ride t o  School  i n  t h e  Morning?"

A b u i l d i n g  a b o u t  t h e  s i z e  o f  t h e  Empire S t a t e  B u i l d i n g  c o u ld  
house t h i s  r e c o r d ,  so t h a t  i n  1970, when we t a k e  o u r  f a m i l i e s  t o  see  
the  s i g h t s ,  we can make e v e r y t h i n g  c l e a r .  When a  l i t t l e  t o t  a s k s  
us:  "And what d i d  you do i n  t h e  World War I I ,  Grandma and Grandpa?"
we can p o i n t  t o  t h e  m u ra l s  and s a y :  "You l o o k ,  Bub; I  c a n ' t  b e a r
th e  th o u g h t  o f  i t . "

S p r i n g  a i n ' t  t h e  same t h i s  y ea r  
Now t h a t  t h e  bo y s  a r e  gone;

No one t o  w h i s t l e  a f t e r
Our s t e p  upon t h e  lawn;

No one t o  d r e s s  up f o r
I n  a  v o i l e  summer gown*

Only meadow l a r k s  ' w h i s t l e  
F o l lo w s  us  a s  we walk

Up av en u e s  o f  maple
I n t r u d i n g  i n  o u r  q u i e t  t a l k .

No one l e f t  t o  adm ire
A g i r l  and h e r  v o i l e  summer f r o c k .

H e len  McDonald
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F l o r a  Mae B e l l e f l e u r

The l o g g i n g  r o a d  t h a t  we f o l l o w e d  t w i s t e d  d a n g e r o u s l y  a round  
the  s t e e p  m o u n ta i n s i d e .  Deep chuck h o l e s  and r o c k s  k e p t  up g o ing  
a t  a s n a i l ’ s p a c e .  The v iew  from h i g h  up i n  t h e  m ounta ins ' .w as  
m a g n i f i c e n t ;  a c r o s s  t h e  wide g o rge  c a r s  were s p e e d i n g  a l o n g  the  
o i l e d  highway which i n  t h e  d i s t a n c e  lo o k ed  l i k e  a cha lk ,  mark 
t h r o u g h ’ t h e  v a r e i g a t e d  g r e e n s  o f  second g row th  t i m b e r .  On our 
our s i d e  of  t h e  v a l l e y  t h e  s c e n e r y  had an e n t i r e l y  d i f f e r e n t  a s ­
p e c t ,  Huge t r e e ^ b u t t s ,  u p tu r n e d  s tu m p s ,  and d r i e d  b r a n c h e s  
l i t t e r e d  t h e  g r a s s y  s l o p e s .  Among t h e  g r o t e s q u e  r e m a in s  of  
m a j e s t i c  t r e e s  were p i l e s  of  s o d ,  r o c k s  and b r u s h  pushed  a s i d e  
by a b u l l d o z e r  to  make s k i d  r o a d s .

Sudden ly ,  t h e  ro ad  t u r n e d  and we found  o u r s e l v e s  i n  a compara­
t i v e l y  f l a t  ho l low  which was t h e  camp s i t e .  I n  t h e  elect r i n g  were 
f i v e  bunk h o u s e s ,  t h e  sh o p ,  and cook house  a l l  on l o g  r u n n e r s  
which gave them t h e  a i r  o f  impermanence.  There  were a l s o  t h r e e  
l o g  c a b i n s ,  a r e m in d e r  o f  a f o r g o t t e n  hom es tead .  The decayed  
r o o f  p o l e s  o f  t h e s e  ole* c a b in s  had caved i n ,  t h e  d o o r s  sagged on 
t h e i r  h i n g e s ,  and i n s i d e  d r i e d  sp ru c e  boughs v/ere l e f t  heaped  
on crude s l a b  bunks by h u n t e r s  who had camped t h e r e  i n  t h e  n o t  to o  
d i s t a n t  p a s t .

We had a r r i v e d  a t  t h e  camp b e fo r e  noo n ,  and i t  was d e s e r t e d ;  
so a f t e r  a h u r r i e d  i n s p e c t i o n  of  a l l  t h e  b u i l d i n g s  I  o c c u p ie d  
m y se l f  by l e a r n i n g  t h e  a r t  o f  s e t t i n g  a t a b l e  i n  camp f a s h i o n .  
A f t e r  my f e e b l e  a t t e m p t s  a t  r i n g i n g  t h e  d i n n e r  gong t h e  men f i l e d  
i n  s i l e n t l y ,  t h e i r  h o b n a i l e d  b o o t s  c u t t i n g  t i n y  h o l e s  i n  t h e  rough  
f l o o r .  They s a t  down a t  t h e i r  des igna ted-  p l a c e s  and co n ce rn e d  
th e m s e lv e s  w i th  t h e  b u s i n e s s  o f  e a t i n g .  They were a  s t r a n g e  
lo o k in g  l o t  i n  t h e i r  c o a r s e  c l o t h i n g  w i t h  h e a d s  b e n t  down t l o s e  
t o  t h e i r  p l a t e s ,  e a t i n g  r a p i d l y .  F i n i s h e d ,  t h e y  walked  l a z i l y  
back t o  t h e  bunkhouses  smoking t h e i r  noont im e  c i g a r e t t e s .  I n  a 
few m in u te s  t h e  owner announced t h a t  t h e y  were re~dy  t o  s t a r t ,  

s t i l l  c l u t c h i n g  a p i e c e  o f  lemon p i e ,  managed t o  g e t  on 
t h e  t i e  t r u c k  b e f o r e  i t  l e f t .

The r o a d  was even worse  t h a n  t h e  o t h e r  b u t  t h e  s c e n e r y  was 
fcorth t h e  r i d e .  We p a s s e d  a s p r i n g  that was b u b b l in g  up a t  t h e  
edge of  t h e  ro a d  and had made t h e  g round  so s o f t  i t  was n e c e s s ­
a ry  t o  p u t  i n  s e v e r a l  r o d s  o f  co rd u ro y  r o a d .  F u r t h e r  up t h e  
mounta in we came t o  an  open sp ace  that was a n  o ld  r o c k  s l i d e  bu t  
v h ich  now was a l o v e l y  n a t u r a l  ro c k  g a r d e n .  Growing among th e  
ro ck s  were l a c y  m osses ,  o reg o n  g r a p e s ,  k i n - n i - k i n - n i c k ,  and s h o r t  
p ink  and w h i t e  f l o  e r s .  The m u l t i - c o l o r e d  r o c k s ,  s t i l l  wet from 
a r e c e n t  r a i n ,  g l i t t e r e d  i n  t h e  noon day  sun .  S e v e r a l  dwarfed  
cedar  t r e e s  c lu n g  t o  t h e  t h i n  s o i l  be tw een  t h e  s h a l e  b u t  o t h e r ­
wise n o t  a s i n g l e  b ran c h  o r  r o t t e n  l o g  m arred  t h e  e x q u i s i t e  p e r ­
f e c t i o n  of  t h i s  w i l d e r n e s s  g a rd e n .

Around t h a t  h i l l  was t h e  m i l l  s i t e  l o c a t e d  on an  a lm o s t  p e r p ­
e n d i c u l a r  s l o p e  a t  t h e  t e r m i n a t i o n  o f  t h r e e  s k i d  t r a i l s .  The 
M i l  .was s im p ly  a c rude  frame s u p p o r t i n g  t h e  saw and a  t r a c t o r
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motor  to. ru n  i t .  The s l a b  p i l e / - n e a t l y  f i v e  hundred  f e e t  l o n g ,  
was t h e  most  s t r i k i n g  f e a t u r e  o f  t h e  m i l l ,  b u i l t  ou t  l e v e l  a t  
a r i g h t  a n g le  t o  t h e  s l o p e .  How one man a l o n e  co u ld  b u i l d  such 
a s t r u c t u r e  u t t e r l y  amazed me. Running  p a r a l l e l  t o  t h e  m ou n ta in  
were p i l e d  h u n d re d s  o f  t i e s ,  r e f l e c t i n g  b r i g h t  y e l lo w  i n  t h e  sun .  
Behind t h e  saw was t h e  l o n g ^ s k id  way where muddy l o g s  were d ragged  
up t o  be cu t  i n  t i e  l e n g t h s .  A l l  a ro u n d  t h i s  s m a l l  c l e a r i n g  t a l l  
tam aracks  to w ered  a g a i n s t  t h e  b r i g h t  b l u e  sky making t h i n l  shadows 
a c r o s s  t h e  f r e s h  t i e s .  B r a n c h i n g  o u t  i n t o  t h e  d a r k n e s s  o f  the  
woods, were t h e  main s k i d  r o a d s  which had been churned  t o  d u s t  c 
by t h e  b i t i n g  l u g s  of  t h e  c a t e r p i l l a r s .

The " c a t s ” came down t h e  d a n g e r o u s l y  s t e e p  h i l l s  s l o w l y ,  
t w i s t i n g  and t u r n i n g  be tween  t h e  t r e e s ,  d r a g g i n g  l o g s  b e h in d  ove r  
b ru sh  and b o u l d e r s .  The l o g s  l a s h e d  back and f o r t h  a g a i n s t  t h e  
t r e e s  a s  though  s t r u g g l i n g  t o  f r e e  t h e m s e ly e s  f rom t h e  s t e e l  
c a b l e s  t h a t  h e l d  them f a s t .

A l l  a f t e r n o o n ,  t h e  work went on u n t i r i n g l y  w i th  p e r f e c t  c o o rd ­
i n a t i o n  of e v e r y  man and m ach ine ,  u n t i l  t h e  s u n s e t  s h o t  r e d  f l a m e s
up i n t o  t h e  w e s t e r n  s k y ; ------ t h e n  e veryone  p i c k e d  up h i s  d i s c a r d e d
h a t  and coa t  and h eaded  homeward.

UNCLE JOHN

Don’ t  e v e r  l o o k  a t  p r i c e  t a g s ,  my u n c le  John  would s a y .  
Whenever you want a n y t h i n g ,  go i n  and buy i t .
T h a t ’ s what my u n c le  John  d i d ,  and he was a lw ay s  b r o k e .
Yet we a l l  had t o  adm it  u n c l e  John  had a w a y . . .
He had l o o s e  cash  r e a d y  t o  a f f o r d  t h a t  e x t r a  b i t  
That  added t o  a  g i f t  o r  g r e e t i n g .  He had a s t r o k e  
That  was p u re  a r t i s t r y .  " Y e s ,"  t h e y  s a i d ,  " h e ’ s an a r t i s t  
Where sp e n d in g  money’ s c o n c e r n e d . "  But u n c l e  John  was more.  
He was a s p e n d t h r i f t  o f  l i f e ,  t a k i n g  t h a t  which  i t  d e a l t ;
And when he l o s t  h i s  s t a k e s ,  h i s  hand t u r n e d  t o  so m e th in g  ne 
He sm i led  a t  f o r t u n e .  Uncle  Jo h n  was a  c o n n o i s s e u r  
Of h a p p i n e s s ;  he s h a re d  i t  w i th  o t h e r s ,  f o r  he f e l t  
He must  make everyone  he met t r y  sa m p l in g  i t  t o o .
Some p e o p le  d i d n ’ t  want t o  b o t h e r ,  b u t  h e ’ d i n s i s t .
John  d i e d  t o d a y .  I  h e a r d  h i s  k i n  sp e a k in g  t o g e t h e r
Of a  p r i c e  f o r  h i s  c o f f i n .  "Not t o o  much,"  t h e y  had s a i d ,
"But som eth ing  f a n c y — he a lw ays  was a man f o r  show."
T h e r e ’ s one t h i n g  I  s h a l l  co n n ec t  w i t h  our Jo h n  f o r e v e r —
He was a  g i v e r  o f  g i f t s ;  he was not  a man wed
To h i s  w a l l e t .  He would a lw ay s  pay t h e  p r i c e ,  a l t h o u g h
I t  was h i g h .  I ’m wondering  i f  he found  i t  w or th  i t ?

H e len  McDonald
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