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DISCLAIMER

Bolster, Not Molest Heis a work of fiction. Namegharacters, places, and incidents are
either the product of the authords i maginati
actual events or locales or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.
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One

WISH AGAIN

If your heart is in your dream
No request is too extreme

When you wish upon a star
As dreamers do.

o PINOCCHIO



Bolster, Not Molest Her






1

Mole in a Hole

Herear |l i est pinpointabl e memor ybumoawing of cr awv
into a dark secret place behind theerhangng coverlet You could hide down herfor a
long, long time, livindike a mole in a holen the ground.Vickio d p bemgM»idcco
Mole earlierthat day with the two girls who lived in the house neéathers Theyodd
re-enacted tatmorningd sartoon where Poojie the elephant disappeared just before his
royal weighin. One neighbor girl had played Secret Squirrel da@dothey younger one had
beenPoojig doubling aghevillainous Yellow Pinkie
(The younger one always gstuck with the fatso roles
Vicki didnét mi ndtmestymeantasquintimga ldvland saying o
AYes, O Secr et <Qaice.dhal Saturdaphad beemnicandmild ogtside;
shedd been all owed to go out thedakysnowguther r e gl
and t heyo6d hadecretpgsbed Boojie inttn&mud putidieoiojie &lled
Secret averybad word that their mother overheardiseywerebothordered isideright-
thissminute and Vicki was left to play AlAlone Mole by herself.
Now shecoulddo it in this snug hideyole, where nobody woulé@verthink of
looking for her. Maybe slig stay put here antevercome outagain. Maybe shé dind
some sort of door in the floor that would opgto reveal a magicabonderful room of her
ownd
0 or maybeland her in the middle ahe Wild Woodon an awful stormy night, lost

amongshadowsandwhatever they concealed
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That wasno6t just a TheMWndiethesWillewedherhNoatr d

felt like where she wasiGHT Now, with Something or Other spyg on herfrom the secret
darkness. \&tching herstart totremble and whimpebutnotcryd only babies cried a big
girl couldbe frightened but nevehed tears agive way to panicno matter what might be

lurking nearby Or aeeping and crawlintpward hemunseenabout to grab hold

fivickli Ar e you going to be down there all day

Scrape and scratch and scrabidekward, outwardupward into the light and onto
unsteady feet. Breathing hard and sneezing twkteergng lesslike Mole than a
whiskerles Water Rain corduroy coveraltsgrave little face, small neat ears, thick silky
hair, eyeslike glittering black stars.

Victoria Lorraine Volester.

Her sistemwas sittingat the bureauwhose top also served aslesk and vanity table.
There diebeltedforth a few bars of Petula Clark while cutting bled! hearts out of

about

construction paper, sticking the results 1nt«

Vicki with the familiar green glare.

1]

Did you get them all, Mai d?o0

3t

Yes Mo ddViaki, dsplayirgia rag loaded with dust bunnies.

Wel | , dump t h e é&carefolly tAhdguitidgetibge Yoa all khe t

time act | i ke youbdbve got ants in your
ASorry .Moddom

~

ATher eds no go oglousédhereistaTricia¢he lsvedagdsfeanrgd

3t

Tricia the envied and resentélticia the emeralgtyed blonddeautywho was seveanda
half and knew absolutely everythingvho steppedack from the mirror to admire her
handiwork, as well akerself inwhat she calledni e ns e mb | e 0 : pl ai d
turtleneck, argyle kneesocks and saddle oxfords. Most of wioakd be handedne-down
to Vicki afterall the newnesgot purged out of them.

Tricia snapped open a vinyl coin parand extracted@ e n n yBRA-HANALIN -
COLN KIND-AND-GOOD, 0 s h boldngthe penrsug for Vicki to see (but not
touch). AThis is his birthday today.

pant s.

wo ol

He f

r

j

¢
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AHow manymyHd ay s hatdkadyi€kiptrying not to fidget infront of the
penny

ASeventeen, 0 sai d -dffsquae sa, 0 rp oti ma i vhagd latc alr en
it 61 | be sixteen tomorrow meagaintiliTE s dap. on Bbad

turned and deposited the penny icoa-shaped piggybandn Vi cki 6s si de of t1|

AThere you go, Maid. o
Vicki blinkedat t he b ank 6 ghabvergiceket hleo tp.e n nfyCarMo d d o 1
ANo | canoddpend tY wu 6 € Afjguaa énn t ghlwarebern & Al f yol
couple years beforear coupl e years | ater, youddodve been

only have a birthday evefpury e ar s . 0
Al dondt wanna have a birt hdfaogurolnd y every
ASo bt mpdsadare the way they thaybearca Tri ci a w

clatteratthe front of the house.

3t

Daddyds home! o
AGo wash up for dinner, then.o

Al wanna sk ¥ickiRiareddoyobjectbut Tsidia propelled her into the

bathroom.
AWhegoudve scrubbed off all that dust. Or
Al can do it myself! o Vicki retorted, moutl
vowing that whenthé a miNeywb) sBaby came, nobodydd better t
agai n. ® I€ ebé & bay sistdr, avith a litteoneshe couldoe theboss of.

Tricia hadannounced he New Babyo6sAueaine bdogltr td Oe i
favorite actress frorfthe Sound of MusicAnd since (according to their father) Tricia waas
Princess and Vicki wasKitten, maybe Julie could kefiRaindromd that being the first
wordofaduliesong on Tr i ci aod s Oheahing wasdrtan Vick decidedl al bum
as she dried herhands:wheu | i e t he Raindrop was ol d enough
Julie the Raindrop would be givéer penny payments keep.

Vicki found her father leaning against the kitchen doorjamb, wearing an uffasual

Saturday suit and tie. AHIi Daddy! Il 6m al |
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Ozzie Volester laughed and stoopedknds s ed t he top of her hea
of us, o0.AEHBopsesydt henks | 0 hetoldylonimy ia thegkitohesh. c hanc e,
AThat HopsSH,ios san dL Vi cki 6s mot her .
ANowOdOFel
ACome get this, would you please?0
Ozzie hastened to be of service, fetching a casserole and placing it on the dimng roo
table. He was muntybroadfaced man whose eyes and mouth were crinkled by constant
affabilityd A My bandetgegr smi |l e, 0 he called it. AYou Kk
scheduling that interview today. od&ven if Li't
Crucolowo nknow levert al ked t o t hem. o
Vicki 6s father | i k ednsdllingsMiljpal Dairy Rraductge®| | ng at
groceries and restaurants. Milk@a#nascot, Mildred the Cow, adorned promo items
throughout the Volester houdaclud i ng Vi ¢ k i andthepmatdengath aha k
casseroleButDaddydi dndét | i ke Mr. Crucolo the sales m:
easygoing and needed his quotas rais@tfhich sounded like it would hujt So nowhe
was fil ooki ng f @rquietly,tiibugh,leseMr.eCnutolo hemrcakoat it aget
cheesed off.
WhichVi ¢ k i 0 salreatdy walsas she madeearby lugging in a basket of rolls
and sding it thunkon the table. Vicki had dim memories dirme whenMommywas slim
and swiftand happy to play with helout nowwith each passing dashelookedfatter and
slower and more creaseowed.

fiLittle Bavaria. A b r e Wdiciagighéd.

3t

Hey, |l i ke Hopsy says: O0Suds al ways sell .
AYour fryi elnidveHsopisn an apartment. By hi mse
ANowOdOFel
Tricia broughtintwo perfectp our ed gl asses of Mil kpail Ho

callsitmoor i f fanddhle gir)s took their seats, Vicki atop a boesteshion. Mommy

ladled a plateful of pot rogsts meat already cut up bisgzably, and slid it in front of her.

Al thought you remakdd my f ather, 0 she

AHunh?o0 went Vicki
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Al do Ii ke him, 0 saod Daddy. ABut 1 f | h:
Al't woul dnforthibme wihridkdjlikbgartners.You love cars

anyway, people would come youto buy them, and then when my father retirés
fWhen! Ma k e t@haadtlated okhy? The kiéso

AExactly, 0 said Felicia. With a glance dc¢

AThis i s gr eiadomneoted r didDote,sth 6@z zirepot mot her
roast, girls?o

A Del i saddncis, shiowing off her vocabulary.

Al dondt | i ke carrots, 0 Womnnkknewthat aged t o 1
anyway

The rest of the meal was eaten in silence, otherahaccasional chomp or slurp.
Vicki again feltan awarenessf Something or Other watching [@enot all four Volesters
just heras shesat there trifling witrorange blobsImaginebeinga tiny carrotrapped on a
plate, pushed around by a fotkensensing the merciless scrutiny of two black stars
glittering overhead
fid Victoria Lorrainéd o
Shethrusae heap of blobs into her mdmby?ld0 and ch
Dondét gobble, dear

3t

3t

And eat with your mouth closed, 06 added h
AThat ol | do, Tricia.o

AYes nvoadn

fiHelp me clear the tahlplease 0

Ha! There weresomeadvantages to g the littlestond youd i dndét have t o g
the dishes as Mommy washed themu got to acompany Daddy to the living room and
watch the evening news. Ozzie switched on the old Philco (that made Tricia moan every
timetheNBCpeacock decl ared, AThe following progra
andVicki climbed onto his lap.

She was leeeredup furtherby a prediction of flurries, thougha would mean
having to weaherbulky snowsuit again; and Daddy was cheanedomevhatby Cazzie

Russell and the Wolverines having defeated Wiscorndimmmy, on the other hand,
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sounded frazzled when she <cal Iddyddally.i cki t o cor
In the bathroom Tricia had to help Mommy kneel onrtigg and that had never been

necesary before. So Vicki tried her best to be good and not spisekingno exclamation

about the heat of the water or the roughness of the washcloth. Buiviiggiesomeants

persistedn herpantseven whensh&#a s n6t wearing any.
AFi dgety viehi keegonsneéll , 0 said her mother
Vicki longed to respond with théidgetyFEL can never keepELLlines h e 6 d

laboriously composetlackw h e n M a dewoged part of each morning to losing her

breakfast.But no:shekept her mouthtsut, submitted to having her hair lathered with

Johnson & Johnsoihen rinsed clear
AOkay, Brownie, youbre done, 0 said her the

wrapping her in a towel. Aln you go, Bl ondi ¢
Tricia drained the tub, daintilswabbingt with a sponge, and woubee refilled it to

the brim with bubbles had Mommy not halted the flow at belltton level.

AHonestly, you girlseée Now watch how Trici
AYes, watch me, 0 seagemb perfdrne fordhraudiercee s s, al way
AWhy do we keep t he s haFegiaimuireda t he edge of
ABec@as e

ALet Vicki answer . o0

AUmé weo dmita6t and up and reach for it and s
AThat 6 s hermothérgiving rertowaiswathed body squeeze. Then

holding it snugly no, tightlyd against her own swelling bulginess.

i é Mo mmy ? 0

AWhat am | gomumwedt o do?0 Fel

ATo me?0

AAll of wus. o

ADondt you worry, o saidnTgdtbDaddytoimoveus a mi d st
to the city. o

1]

What city?06 Vicki demanded.

5t

T ICay. And out of this poky little house. | hatéheret o o, Mo mmy . 0
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A | never 0patthei rhambéether was beginning, wh

Altdéds not Ooédpoky, d itorhowszy! anldot sl a kei ¢ ¢

She was speared by Tri cgawbesagnaredgimthg!| ar e j 1
ribs.

A Ow! What was that for ?o0

Felicia laughed: a rare occurrence latslyNo, dar |l i ng, that was t&h
hell o. 0

Al t f el t DidtheiNew Babyick ne® !

ADono6t take it personally. Al'l babies do

ADid | kick?0o

AYou did a | ot of squwuetlyainrdg, swvaométas nmagw.t
inyour hair.)o

[ bet Tricia never ki cked. 0

3t

fShe was morxceoudfdndtshwavdr to make her debu

Trish,i t 6 s 7800mo st

Al need to soak for a few minutes

fid Patricia Elaind 0

AYes Mommy. 0O

Tricia took her time rinsing ofthough as if she were onstage alnad to givea
crowd i ts mVicki&new iswassnaughtyhfar people to peek at you when you
had no clothes on, unless they were your parent or.sBterTricia (the bighotdog would
probablywelcomesuchattentiord even froma Something or Other.

Vicki shuddered as she donned flannel jags@nduzzy slippers anteft the warm
bathroomto go kiss her father good nighDzzie felt a bit cold and tasted a bit smoky,
having indulged in a Lucky Strikaut in the Corvair (Felicia could no longer abide the
smell of cigarettes.) Tricia joined them, wearing a pink quilted robeblac#ed all viewof
Flippeds s f aon thenT&/| |

AYou and | need to have a chat, Daddy. o

5t

Oho! 0 smil ed O®Hassoeme ymWmagt dseltlheirs Propose
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ANow Daddy, O0tohiTg iics asevraisowssaying, and ALis
was adding, when Vickirealizédh e 6s goi ng t o miyk EHERKYM move us

ADaddy | r edérdiyn Itihkes ihtoulserd &,

AWell thatds good, Kitten. Guess we wonot
then. o

Al 61 dutVji ekt t osadTeida. T hwsetd, 10l chat . o

Feliciatriedtorisédromh er chair before sinking back.
Sleepdeepd ar | i ng. O

Vicki kissed her mother and glanced wistfully at the TV, whereth#ylady genie
was dancing out of her bottl&omeday Vicki intended to stay up past eight and watch more
than the opening credits. Bihis eveningshegot marched firmlythrough thdemonyellow
bungal ow she called home, gawking at everythi
acrowded little cottage on the unfashionable side of town, but Toadttatiunded by
wicked weaselstent on breaking in, taking ev,and kicking them out into the cold winter
ni ght . Wanttolgo livedanydher@ elsshed i d n 6t wa toothpasteinepi t her
some other sinkr flush her TP down some unknown pot#bove all, shavas afraid of
losing her bed and bedroqfme two being inseparable in her mind) @veryessentiafor a
gooddeepslee@ herpillow in its Mildred the Cowcase, her coverlet witlts puppetshow
patternher collection of stuffednimals TherewasSylvester andking Leonardoand Linus
the Lionhearted, and treatfrom the Alice book whose grin kept glowing when all the lights
were turned off.Usually Tricia made her keep that one hidden under the blamkebnight
it was arranged with the othfslines around Vickas hersister tuckedhemin.

ANow saitdaklirnigia,seat ohdém goryogat oft ehlke |
bedti me story. o

This was an infrequent treat, often asked for since Tricia was exceptionally dramatic,
and Vicki would have wriggled with anticipati had she not caught herself in time.
AMol |y Whuppi e?0 she t-WhieatdRoséseudg?goe st e d . [
ANo, this jussmaadeneaw .ond tlés call ed 6The Mad
h Murder . 60
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And Tricia proceeded to relate, in brief but vivid detail, the parable of a young girl
who i1 gnored the advice of her Gardening Angel
yomredl i ving and come with meb cadulsielr echa@ietéyl,[0 t h-
such fun toget her . 0 foll@wher, etefmteough everyoge elpgthe | wo u |l ¢
neighborhoodlid andsoonthe girlwasall alone Or so she thoughtbeforea Mad Man
appeared in the distance, a Mad Maro startedadng toward hedownthe empty street,
chasinghe young girfaster and fastdike abig mean dog after a helpless kittyti#ithe
trapped her inside the shabby cracketbdke young girl tried to hide from him, and when
t hat didnoét waGddersng Ange)te commessdve ddout it whseno use.
The City was far away, and by the time the Angel showed up it was too late. The young girl
had been hideously murderede Mad Man got away unpunishetithing remained except
a few bloody boneslif only the girl had listened toer Angel and moved to The City, the
Mad Man woul dndét halwee de esit ialbll ebe oalfiina dred s
after, thanks to hegoodGardening Angel who always kndwest. The End.

AMake sur e bgforemylr ed taisthe,e®@ Tricia concluded.
her as she switchaiff the lamp, swung the door shut, and left Vicki embedded in a dark pit

with a Cheshire grin hoveringminouslybeside her.
Wedre alll mad here.

Big girls could tremble. Big gis could whimper. Only babies cried.
And Vi cki 6s Guaudtbesmawnugin tine Armdd with a hoe and
rake and pinking shears made of fil@scare any old Mad Man right out of his wits.
Or so she told herself.
But the Something or Othéiad a name now, and a furious violent Héted face,
and a presence (for the next thiripe years) n Vi cki Vol ester s dr eams

oftenconsist othertrying to hide, and trying to yell, and endlessly running away.
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2

Far Away from Harm

Tricia got her waylike always;andthe Volesters prepared to move to The City.
Ozzie told Mr. Crucol o he wo o bndheddsgomgto wor Ki n¢
tell Mr. Crucoloa lot of other things too, such @exactly where to get aff(no mention of
off what)but decided tdiet sleeping dogs lie(no explanatioras towhy dogies were
asleep at a dairy).
Felicia was in buoyant spirits now, like the reinflated balloon sbeeasingly
resembled. She took over crossingtbé#squares on theall calendar, counting down the
days to Moving Weekendavhich wasscheduledvayb e f or e t he MNaew Babybés d
(A Thi s motlyoing & be bern on the Indiana Toll Road. Oneveeyi at a time,
pleased )
Vicki had to participate in 18 daily countdown, ashoughit were some sort of game;
but at least Mommy was feelipgeasantgain. Duringthew i n t finat stawfall, sheeven
came outideand helped Vicki build a miniatur@swman that they perched on the porch
railing to surprise Daddy. Then after Mommy went back indoors, Vicki decidkbata
much bigger, better surprisettansfet he | i ttl e snowman to the arr
chair. But s he cthed@dntddaodwhilerorading the snavmannandhg
slipped through her mittens to smash on the welcome mat.
AWhat happened??0 Mommy demandeqlit | ooking
cryingand fibbedhati t was t h easwdden gust bad fogpled the snowihthe
railing and reduced him to flakes. Mommy regained her buoyancy, pratiey would
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build abigger,betterreplacement the very next ddyt temperatures rose overnigand by

morning all the snow had med.

Now it was springtime, and the Volesters

parents in Beansville. This crossroads villegetwenty miles east of town in what people

call ed tdebdcldhwamd on maps t he gantavermittof Mi chi g
Ozzie, 8 a boyhad worked summers on a farm near Beansville tlaelwhen PopPop

retired, he and MomMom had corteethe Thumik o | i ve i n what people c
house, 0 despite its | ack of cowlatoagled or any at

Mo mMo rfrditdreesat night

There was always enough food at the ranch house to supply several chuckwagons

Todaytheyd started withbaskets full omarshmallow chicksspiced gurdropsand
chocolate eggdollowed by an enormous glazed hawith pineapple slicesand an enormous
walleye fish that PopPop had caught and griledisweet potatoeg hat di dnoét
anything like Sugar Smackand stuffecdjolumpkis(that smelled just like their nathand
finally an enormous homemade cheesecake toppédlbgcan of ReddWip.
TheVolesterfamily tucked in and packeall this awaywith MomMom frequently
urging additionalhelpingson everybody AFelicial! R e me dntake r
some moe ham! Oswald! | can see the pattern on your dléé&e some more fish! Girls!

t ast e

youor

There are children starving in hwhatédid and yol

you do with your appetites?o

Tr i ci a6 spoiedby thdbEasten baskets, andkvwas a fussy eater at the
best of times. Their grandfather, however, needed no persuasiccefaseconds or thirds
orVi cki 6s soffer of lefmishedgolumpkgpausing only to dab his mouth with a
linen napkin or swab his brow with a anitbandanna.

The latter lategotspread oveP o p Psdapedvheme settled dowrfor an
afterdinnersnoozeon the living room Barca Lounger. Vicki watched solemnly as the
bandanna fluttered up and down, up and down, while PopPop madeidd#pblusteras
noises like @adgerclearing its throat.

InlateryeardVa | t er \gandawghterwodld realizenemust have lea
rather dramatic lifé@ growing upby the sean Kistenlandserving in the Austrian Navy
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(possibly under Captain George von Trapgaying Trieste in 1920 (perhaps on the same
boat or train as James Joyce), putting in four decades at the Saginaw Steering Gear factory,
becoming a charter member of the UAW and surviving the early unio®wars
0 but whenevethey askedPopPop about anyf this, heédonlys ay: @Al donoét
remember . lnewo6s tal k about
(One thing he never forgot, though, wasiadelibleantipathy to all things Italian
No spaghettivaseverallowedunderthe ranch housmofd notevenFranceAmerican.)
Vicki shifted her gaze from the fluttering bandanna to a large tinted photograph
hangingabove the Barca Lounger. This was of MomMom as a girl, looking very much like
Tricia might intenyearsor sq with the same pink cheeks and green eyes and yellow hai
Geraldine Kosnowski she waalled backhen, a gursnapng switchboard operator at
Saginaw Steering Gear s, dahaldasttitbebitPHepeles weres he h a (
just as green (though now behind hornrims) and her hair even yellowakdttoaClairol
Nice 6n Easy) and she s t(wHenherdentungsperoittedjr i gl ey 0 ¢
Also on the living room walvas a big color picture of Tricia, along with a smaller
one of Tricia and Vicki together, asthapshotsollected in a sirlg frame of Uncle Ted and
Aunt Edi eds f idvceunting ah Bnged sdvénarandchitdicire of whom
Cousin Barbara was the oldest, with her brother Beaver (Ted Jr.) next in line; yet Tricia was
by far the favorite.Probablybecause she took aftireir grandmothersomuciit he spi tt i n
i mageo pe oghlreiathoaghtdnelegant i
MomMom and PopPop treated Vicki witfiYoutoo,d e a r 0 shdguesstl wad e
everys econdbor ndsAWwadbe nolldefre.t hrepeatéglhyformed Tr i ci a
hed implying smarter, richehappier andlovelier as well. But just wait till Julie the
Raindrop was borrthenVicki would be promoted uprung of the ladder and not be forever
bringing up the rear.
Shesmoothed the skirt of her Easter dréssndedme-down, of coursg over herown
little rearand wandered into the ranch house kitchen. There she stood awhile in fascination
by the Lady Kenmoreyhich made its owneep rumbly blusteroumisesas it washé a
load of dishesfiRobots can do anythingthought Vicki as her mother called tmrerto the

breakfast nook.
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ACome have some Swiss Miss, darling. o

AYes tooyear , dergrandneother

Vicki was handed a brimming mug of hot cocoa thattdaer on and took tiny sips
from while Tricia andthe othergyabbled about the wonders of The CitjomMom had
acted upsdor awhilea b o ut A muligle Birds $evingtiie ned®d whi ch Vi cki 6d
thought must mean the feeder out haitkTricia explainedthe birds wereghemand
especially Daddy. Uncle Teahd his brooanight bein Pontia¢ Aunt Bonnie in Grand
Rapids(as a Dominican Sisteand Uncle Jerry wherever the Merchant Masaged but
AOswal do had al ways |theOld BolksvAnd row e andWwadiciat y mi | e ¢
werenot onlyleaving buttaking Tricia plusVicki andtheyetto-be-born New Babypway
with them

On thebrighter sidethe Old Folks could afford to dsmmetraveing. PopPop had
retired on a comfortable pension, thabtkéis faty yeas inthe UAW and MomMom di d
need a team of wild horsésince there was a Buick Special in the ranch house gdmge)
drag henff to visit The City.

As thebreakfast nok conversatiomgrewrepetitious,\Vicki took her stiltbrimming
mug and departed unnoticed in searchaffather There he was, sitting out on the patio
beyond a slidinglassdoor. And hereVicki was, in a rerun of the snowman-the-porch
dilemma. Shewanted to joirDaddyon the patio; she needed both hands to manipulate the
tricky latches on thglass door and sliding screestne dared not risk 8ling her Swiss Miss.

Okay. S h e éndt tobaegemwintoavslagnhdt Daddy coul dndét he
through the gl ass. She didnodét want to ask ¢t
infantile or ordered to finish the hot cocoa first. Nicki wanted tobe outside holdinga
full mug, with no scalding brown stain down the front of her Easter dréSs.there.

Thus painstakindy, sheset the muglownon the kitchen linoleumWrestled open
the glass door argliding screen Moved herselfandmug out to the patioAnd slidthe
doorsshut agaid an accomplishment rankimight upwithHa nni bal 6 s c¢cr ossi ng

She found her father singing softly to himsalsongabout having been born in
Michigan, so he wished and wished again he cgaloack tosomeold farm far away from

harm.
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AHey there, Ki t tsamething talyroiun kb2 d ngi ng me
ANo, this Micki. mtfme, 6t thougha&¥owfi uwahoti t 20
ANawl édm stuffed, 06 said Ozzie, clapping hi

ahumdingeof a feed. 0
Vicki parked her mug on the patio table and sat on the neighboring chair. Before
them wasa verdant lawnblossoming apple trees, aadintin the distance of the Lake that
surrounded the Thumb | i ke Jack Horner6s pl umi
AAr e vy osingagyomoimr & , Daddy?0

i Hmm? Oh, that. Just an old tune from an Easter movie | saw on TV the other

ni gheheHavendt even | eft yet, and already | 6m

Als that |ike carsick?o0

AHe h! No, Ki t iss¢haplaceéyoucame Frans Tty ur anost er t h a
uset er wake mé wellpg ato n#bHatla of meedli c Kk . Il 611 settl e
at 6:30.0

Vicki picked up her cocoa, blew on it, ret

wehaftamo v e ? 0

iNow sweetheart, webdbve gome |cdemportamti s and
step webdbve got to take, 6foor your mother and t

Aid andTriciad 0

A L or dgndYVrieis Butjustwait till you see our apartment in The:Qity room
for you girls, a little room for the Babfyo bathroomé wo n 6t t h &nd ndoreoreni c e ?
worrying whether the rooféll | eakodo (the bung:
clogd (the bungal owd & 6lcadis @hvk &landlorcelivingaghts aut ui
in the same buildinghereto handle any problemsSsur e, i t 6d dettebfa alldfi f f er e nt
us, | hopé | mean itwill bebetter For us all. Think how excited Mamy and Tricia are
You will be too, Kittenl pr omi se. 0

feDaddyéo

Ozzie laid a broad jaunty handon hertight e nched | i ttl e fi st. A
something First summer | was going to work on the Tatum farm, | was scared B#(ft!

| 6d I'ived i n t owrseemllive pigroy muleibdire mucklaeskad fosjop e v e r
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orharnes® e m. I al maodstto | adh iycokuern ePdo poPwtp | di dndt wa
to me, O6You got to be strong to get along. 6
Tatums, and | tried to be strong to get alomgl & all turned out fine Why,|  d iexdem 6 t

want to come home when summer eriledo u | d n 6t  w goiout theéreaghih.Boy! coul d

The smell of that hayfieldhe cloverintepasturé | t el | you, that was th

AiSo why goli@enobthef we m? 0

AwWell, i1itodos gone, Kitten. The Tatums sol ¢
l and. o

AWe could |ive i0m one of those houses

ANo, sweetheart. We have to |live in The
here but itprobablyw o nbdet t i | | y o u 6.rSenoval needyadtd bepréity g gi r |

big girl. Can youdo thatforme? 8 strong to get along?o
Vicki felt a colossal weight descemgon he narrow tulleclad shoulders.
AUmé |1 &bl try
iThat 6 s my KIHe tcoeprdahemtehis arsmsand carried her inside,
leaving the forgotten mug of cocoa on the patio table for an opossum to knock over that
night.
I t t ook al-blongdtrenyth te Withstarsd thg subsequent webbst of
her toys and clothes amther belongings were taken away, bundled together and packed up
in cartons. It was like birthdgyresentsn reverse, except that theserefinished off not
with ribbonbows but smelly brown sealing tape. As the weekawn, more and more
cartonsgot stacked higher and higher in emptied closeis front of cleaneebut cabinets.
And though Vi cki kept getting reassured this
returnedo herat the end of the mode
ostill, you neveforgdithce wor i nvip y\biec kih@sy 6sdt uf f
accidentallysend it somewhere elser lose it along the way. Tricia told her to quit talking
silly nonsensgand then began worrying about the salvageability oberpossessions.
A Gi rshidkheiofatter i n his most patient voice, e\

just fineo
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But how couldyou be absolutely certain of thatEspecially on the bleak Friday
when two large sweatymgno u 6 d n e v e parkedea bigitrudk enfthe Vokester
driveway and started carryiral thecartons out of the bungalow, followed aly the
furniture. Mommy meanwhilekept filling up bags angbarcels and suitcas#satDaddy
loadedone by onen the Corvailwh e n  h es awaisnngd ti T a K.eViictk i edass y ,
grandparentarrived in midafternoon, having collected Tricia from schamtd more bags
and boxes got stved in theBuick Special.
Finally there was nothing left to extracthd&sweaty men closeabp their van and
drove it awaytheVolesters squeezed into their two cars and took off for Beansville. Vicki

triedto grab a parting glance the lemoryellow bungalowput her viewwas blocked by all

the luggage; and in | ater ytbesol seighbbrieond, shédr e 6 d

would be told it had gotten too dangerous.

Fe

a ¢

At the ranch house they had andthegvert suppe:i

the grownups went to bed early. Ozzie and Felicia slept in the guest room, while Tricia and
Vicki bunkeddown onafold-out divan.
Get plenty of rbygslay aghedd.of Wesb.vie got

1]

3t

in your sleep, either. o

Vicki apologized in advancéhendecided to showrincessSmartysnootby not
shutting her eyelids all night londut before she could cap that resolution witB@there,
morning hacsomehowdawned and a sketchy breakfast was being served, anebflusin

washoO ndéess was the order of the day.

Therewasgaponhe Corvairds back se#ffitinsidest wi de

accompanied b$ylvester and King Leonardo and some Little Golden Books. Tricia, she

a

That means none of your whining, o0 Tricia

knew, occupied a similar socket inwhshe Bui ck

there to hold as Daddyoomedt he car ( i He rfYeufeel ke gspacegil ontat e n !

moon rocket® ) a n d vreomedispapdthena split second lateheywere racing
down the highwayvith aconstansurging WHIZZZZSSSH as if carriaaff by a cycloné
0 exceptthatDorothy, at least, got to bring her old howsth her.
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Every so ofteiMommyor Daddyaskedh ow Vi cki was doing.

Sometimes they would tell her take alook at this interesting object drat curiousvista,

and she would pretend to be able to se&a ward off boredom shepenedWa | t Di sneyds

Sleeping Beautytudying the illustrations and picking out words that hadnethem.
Particularly the nice big capit&as inVicki; also Volester. Though smalterowere also

acceptabl e, since t henlodercdsdike ilumb adds éoshbd st .s

i Ok

of

At lunchtimet hey st opped at a Howatowdthaldoi hdnnséotn 6 s

live up to its alacazammy nam&hereVicki ordered the Jack Horn@rpeanut butter
sandwich and chocolate mikwhile Tricia, as usual, demanded the Simple Simon Plate
(highestpr i ced it em on andhadtacbe caaddowsn odhs MissdMoffet)
Both girls were allowed to choose from 8vors of ice cream: Tricia select@@ppermint
Stick for herself and BlacRaspberry for Vickiwho was ditheringwhile their mother ate an
entire Banana Royal drehalf ofthe New Bay.

Settling back in her spacegghpwith areplenishedummy; Vicki took her version
of PoP? o p 6 sEastdr $sneozand awokdwo hours later omubberylegs beingguidedby
a firm handnto a diner restroom.

f(Yawn.) Ar e we there yet?o0

ANo, ndar |l This is Indiana. o

Vicki felt too drowsy to look for any Indians, and declined more than a few swallows
of water. The grownups fortified themselves with coffee and tea (how coulduhey
steaming hot beverages without burning th@igues??) aDaddy and PopPa@n fingertips

over roadmaps, tracing what they call ed

t he

l

f

Whichtookt hem straight through Danteds | nfernc

Or so Vicki would think of itm later life whens h ekidow it to besteel millsand
blast furnaces anail refineries Butthe glimpseser fouryearold eyes caught were of
Maleficentin massivedragon form, attacking one beleaguered castle after anothesing
dustysmoke to spread a reek like rotten eggs @neasecaked gridd|é

ABr eat heoutmouthBrogniie y |t 61 | get better soon.

The stink did lessen (gradually) but scary images kept flashing at heevdishe

dared peep over the front seat. They were on a ldritlyey were passing sludshey were

0
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heading for a canyon whose cliffswwer made of bui |l di ngs,eed he t al |
a jagged line of them loomingp to scrape the horizefolding in on either sidéo trapa

swarm ofcars and trucks and buses that made tiven Corvair swervé joltd lurchd

honl® adding to the accumulkad rackethat rose and rose tibzzie and Felicidadto yell to

be heardand still not be understodd

Vicki shrank down as far as the gap would permit, covering her face with King
Leonardoasshe wonderegusthow badit was going to hurt whetiney crahed andburst
into flame$

AThis is it, o0 Daddy declared in his regul :

King Leonardo got lowered (gradually) to revaeaither Inferno nor traffic purgatory
butrows uponrows of brick and graniteand concreteAt intervalsa lone tree sprouted out
of the sidewalkbut Vicki could seano bushes or shrubbery or even much that could be
called grassHeavy clouds obscured the sklyove sendingoccasionataindrops (none of
them Julie) to blob agaihthe windshield.

Munchkinland it wasnot.

Yet when they turned into an alley and parked the Corvair and Buick Szeuiad|
gotoutandval ked around to the front stéaheip of what
A gr e yd theodooe was opened by a shetout man very much like the Munchkin
Mayor. He lackedhe curly moustache and green top hat, &t greeted the Volesters most
reeegally: i We | ¢ mynfreend$ Welcomet o Pf i ester Par k. o

Vi c ki redognizeardything remotely parklikeearbybefore shegottugged
insidetheir greystone and up several flights of staighie and Mommy had to resimoment
on each landing, while Tricia and MomMom galloped ahead with Daddy amduthehkin
Mayor, and PopPop lumbered placidly behind.

At the top ofthe staircaséhey allhadto wait while the Mayor hunted through
various pockets for the right key. The ot hert
harging on the locked door. She knew they expected heraid it agi T hDeubleV e e, 0
due toherpreviousobjectionsthatWo \sere obviously two/ dssucktogether, so what did
U 6 lmve to do with it?Now she felt too bewildered to play along, but all the grownups kept

pointing and grinning (except the Mayor, wivent over to bellowi J UNI1 OR!titie d o wn
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stairs) so she said her line, dutifully.

AThdobliGhs 0 gl ared Trici gin® AWhen do we get

The Mayor was about to give another shout whemor appearedTheinelegant
spitting image of his namesake in the Three Bears cartbensgorea flannel shirt and
dungareefstead of a diapebut was justas huge and hairyand i d @ Ye sexaBtaw? 0 t h
same way Al have got the Keawd fartwhidth heyeceivedeant i n r
bristling scowlfrom his short stout father.

3 W6 s ogeced and everyone entered the New ApartméOh hhh! 6 went Tr |
AThlavelybay wi ndow! 0 ;wédhe pMbomMets iinstall ed! I
went Mommy. Shémmediatelywanted to call Gran and Dime and Aunt Fritait Daddy
sai d feTaskye iFfiest people to domtaet were the movaeashewas about tao;

why didnét the womenfolk go check out the res

AThis way, | adi es, 0 a nNobthantleeee dvastmbrethaklu nc h ki 1
one hallway to follow himnto.

A kitchen. A smal |l mbepderomai;mBldThAthetcaul
Babyds going in her-sizedbedraom(d T Ropesis youirsayou) A mi d
girlsisndét it ni-sizd®bahroomAThenia thide bedroom, witlows smaller
bathroom. All extremelyvacahto o ki ng, i n. Aidtle kvior@ solos:@ulltan o n
and tacky beige instead of the bungal owds bri

AFel i cial You ra@alwiny 00 Mp mtMowmitb aféaiy e r & dl i e

too,de a to,Vioki.

AGot just what you need, 0 said PopPop, tof
biggest bedroom and setting them up in a coasdvlomMom directed

ANow, you two have a nice nap, and [ 611 t:
(Walt e r ! Doné6t try to carry too much.)o

Resting inthe lounge chaidMommyhad an uncharacteristic fit of gigglés Go 0 s e y
Goosey GanderWhither shall | wander?Q.

Vicki hadalwaysbeenbotheredoy that nurseryrhyme si nceafidvaimgamnaoder 0O
soundedlifferent Increasingherdiscomfort were the many, many stairs in this greystone,

downwhich notjustold men buinnocentlittle girls might be taken by their left leg and
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thrown. Then the stairs would goack,she would breakdr back, and all the little ducks
wouldsayyuack, quack, quackée

iMoving vanbés coming!! o Daddy holl ered.

Increduloudelight from Mommy. Portent istomachpit for Vicki. And beforethey
knew itthe cyclone ragebund thenonce more, disting furniture and stacks of cartons into
3W0o sacancieslong withthe parcels anduitcasedeinglugged up from the carby Daddy
and PopPop. No pretty lady genie whaareto blink thetwisterinto magical place; so
Mommy called out anxiousistructions andhquiries, struggling off the lounge to poke her
headthroughthe biggesb e d r 0 0 moénk/ to daspancetreat as another lamp or
nightstand or chest of drawers wealedin.

Be strongo get alongVicki kept telling herself.Be strong get along arnd my
| ady 6 s ,ALTREEMIIE DUCKSS00

Sudden silence.

AOzé?0 went Felicia.
ACome out, come out wherever you are! o sart
Vicki and her mother emergdbm their hideawaytb i nd al |l t he Vol est e

goods well and truly moveahot to say jumbled Ozzie was paying the large sweaty moving
men; he and PopPop shook hands with theith each othenyith huge hairy Junior.
A Wwill tell Pawthaty o u 6 r eJunioeemeaked

*

Tricia stayedawakelate that night, which meant Vicki had to also.

Al dondt understand why thel Badbglwolaes t o h:
more sense for her to be in here wituw Thenyou could look afterhé&you é6d | i ke t hat
woultdrny@u?o

iuUum. Sure. o

St

Of ¢ our s eRemindvonwny antl Maddyf that, as often as you can.
Thereds still pl ent y Tbel cotldpuhray stofeoh wheedgnd ul i e ge't
w e thalve no troubleollingi t next door . 0

AUmMmM. |l guess. O
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A Ar e n éxcited??(Shhh! Keep your voice quiet. Ohwdimay be t hey di dn
hear Maybe theyc a mé&tar wus i n here.) 6Daddy? Mo mmy ?
water ?eéo Neat ! I n the old house they woul di

AThey ylomowet your own water. o
AYes, but the glasses arendt unpacked yet.

She and MomMom, during their gander at the neighborhood, had 8usida Nice
Corner Grocery across the street. From it t|
plasticutens| s, pl us some provisions for that eveni
morningdés breakfast (potluck).

After dining oncheese andold cuts, the elder Volesteéhaddeparted to spend the
night atthe Conrad HitahAour own | i t t | eatimedcia tvduld mveo Any o
pitcheda fit at missing out on a deluxe hoteYet tonight she was content with a mattress on
thebarefloor of Apartment 3W at 1710 West Walrock Avenue in the neighborhood known
as Pfiester Park, since all obiright down to ler innerspring was located iThe City.

Triciawas so content sHeept getting up to go over to the curtainless window, raise
the blinds and have another gloat. Vjskhendragged along to share the exhilaraticould
see nothing but a narrow side gliBuminated by a streetlight. Which cast really weird
shadows into the bedroomo, splotchacross itdbothersoméunchesof-gray-grapes
wallpaper.

AWebre going to have such fun, o0 Tricia 1in:

beawonderfulfie f or us from now on. 0

A Um. Okayéo

AHey! O (Brief shake of narrow shoulder.)

Aehereéo

AWhaotys brave | ittle sister?o

Afel améo

A We |l | t hen! Re ndielmbwve ttdadt ay AaupgotiHi 4 r oon
messing up my side of it before | get back. o

Get back?
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With all the dayés upheaval, Vicki had mar
were taking Tricia home with them tomorrow. Special arrangements had been made so she
could finish second grade at her old school, including daily transport to and fro by Buick
Special for the next six weeks.

UNFAIR.

It was terribly, horriblymonstrosly unfair that Trici& who wantedto come live
here; wh@ dhade the family leave their bungalow and drive a billion miles through
hellaciouspandemonium tde heré now got to eturn to the reassuringly famili@humb,
while Vicki was stuck by herself inighstrange room with weird shadows atrdadful
wallpaper and many, many stairs between it and escapaxfwhole weekahich was
practically forever!fiBrave little sister®@ S h e 6 dbrokerdovenold lady when Princess
Smartynootfinally reappeagdto get her own way like always ALWAYS® and t&ethe
smallest bedroom for hemwn exclusive usgeaving Vickiin herewith Julie the Raindrop
whom yes, shalreadyadoredb ut d i &modyet ardwhe as a New Baby would
probably goWwaaaaaaaaaha | | ni ght every ni gsbwonderulrlifet he r es
from now on

UNFAIR.

But to share such thoughts with Trigiasinadvisable.

Therefore Vicki shed no tear and heaved no.sigh

Instead shetook a deep silent breath asidrtedsingingto herselthats1e 6d b e en

born in Michigan, so she wished and wished aq
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3

Crown Thy Good

OnMay2lsfTri cia didndét act ual happeseavigen shelo w

spoke to Vicki over the phone. But her tone tefdoubt about who was to blame for

Christopher Bl aine Volesterds having been

Vicki would never come wholly out of mourning for Julie the unfallen Raindrop,

whoo6d app acee@hertekisgence soclhisi Bbyi might live. Which seemed to thrill the

rest of the familg not least Diamond Joel Schmelz, father of two girls and grandfather of
two otherstheyoungerof whom he was looking after whiladdyand Gran went to collect

Mommy and This Boy from the hospital.

AA grandson named O0Christopherd yet, o

coul

bori

sai

calinghimt he first boy born to a Schmel z since

But Di meéodo said Vicki
Wel | | Dillydoll ?0

Arendt chicks sposda be girls?bo

St I

1]

Now there you are telling the truth,

1]

say, girls. Then there are chicks that
know where their heads are alo, pardon mgl am mistakenthoseare the little girl§ 0
ADiIi me! O
fid all right, thenotso little girls Thenthereareother chicks that grow up to nourish
us,aftertheygetroasted or boiled durned intochopped liver. And now we have coming
herein just a fewminutes your brandgiew brother, who will be called Boychik for reasons |

m ¢

part

run

(
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explained before. So you see, Dillydoll, one sort of word can mean all sorts of things if

youodore clever. Just as a Dime can be your

produce thusly o
One fr om Viandtherdream hereightind a thind from within her

diminutive nose. She did some cautious probing to see if more dimes could be found, while

her grandfather demonstrated pitch and toss and call théiopf oder Zahl,Dillydoll?
Everythingds gobd at Diamond Joel 6s'!

Vicki plucked her finger out of her nostril and beamed with pride.

She would never forget the first time she saw Daang that Shedd been
silly movie about four sisters, one of @ had sharp cheekbones and kept saying
AChristopher Col umbus! o Sisters werenot
vamoosed to Beansville; but television programs in The City were on a whole hour earlier
than back home, meaning Vicki notlpmotto see_assieandMy Favorite Martianbut part
of Ed Sullivanbefore going to bed. So she stuck to the old Philco, greetdigpingeven
this nonsense about ret-little women when it paused for a commercial. Andatb her

ol
wat c
Vi cl

wonderingeyesshbud appear but Vickids own Grandf at he

and a suit of many checkers.
ATh®dDmMé!Di mebs oa the TV!

AMmm, 0 went her mot her .

1]

Twenty years at t he isfarnmeelThe Qitg, gasturiogn , 0

Di a mc

with a fat black cigarinaflashyi nge d h a n d . foryoltdeoérdwlbechuse wk e r e

canbét be undersold today! o And a spangly t
circussy outfit, to help illustrate the benefits of flexible financing.

It was as good as any kiddie show.

Then there wre excursions tthe Lot and the Showroom, located on what Dime
claimed was the Longest Street in The City if not the wo¥etki marveled at all the cars
her grandfather owned, more than she knew enough numbers to count: an auto armada
parked beneatthebanners and streamers and lines of coldrfahgles fluttering overhead.
There were evea couple oftarsinsidethe Showoom, waiting to be bought; along with a

big bowl of dimesized chocolate coins whose faifappers sai@VERYTHINGGS GOLD AT

al |
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DIAMOND JOELGs. The letters were too tesntiny for Vicki to deciphersotheyhad to be
read out to her by the very tall ladytivthe very tall hairdo, who that day was wearing a
very snug dress with a very bright badge identifying her as LuAnn. She sat tiehind

Showroom counter and sighed every time its phone rang.

Al | i ked the thing you htweknalls., on the TV,

A Oh. Thanks, honeyondoetAuteSalesyefinanceafiyor®i g h . )
howmaylhely e w? é opent i |fl i wman dtno gddil opkewwedr enev
(Click.)

Vicki sampled another chocol @ankethanoi n. Al

Disneyland, eve
AMmm, 0 went LuAnn.
Vicki turned to her fatheri Dochat hi nk s o, Daddy?0

AWhy sure | do, Kitten. A regul ar Fant as)
AYou bet it is, Dillydoll , o6 aéedndd Di me. f
wheelerdealerWhy, he could c¢clean up driving a Good

(Which madeVicki picture her father pushing a broom around polar bears.
One of the first things Ozzie had done upon joining the Lot was trdds @orvair
for an Oldsmobile Eightfight. tl ooked new enough, so Vicki di
was called an Oldsnd she regretted the loss of the Corvair till overhearing her parents
di scuss how it wa@hfgnsmafde &t ciinkngmowmeadt t hu
narrowlytheyd dvoidedspinning out or rolling over or blowing skyigh like the moon
rocket theyod onlugdenlyohk BesdEn@uphdlds sedmedgreat deal S
more comfortable.
Thumpwent her heartagaih,ast er and harder, as 3Wb6s doo
Daddy and Gran, each carrying a bag in one hand and steering Mommy along with the other.
On Mommy 6s f a-«kmwnemile of hdpefuleassudarice, always worn ain
presenting Vicki with eggplant dairoccoli or any dish bound to taste bad. Ahdchedin
Mo mmy 6 s ar m$blanketed buadleb | u e
Which appeared to contain eight pounds of shrimp
(Whichwasanot her food that Vicki didndt care |
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AWel |l , Kitten, Owzieechortled o y&Sayt hiehk®0t o Chri
GOpher . o
ALoolbs e | i ke a Goofer, o0 said Vicki:; and a

who smiled slightly.
fOurLor d Hi gh Gooferduster! o sdagodd Di me. A C
morning Boychik! Would youfeast youreyes on that head of hait 6 s f r om hi s gr an
gets that. You maybe wonot rmyhéadesadeobered t o s e«
| i ke c ar r ocstresch oubnithe grassuwitltbat 8otne bunny rabbit taking a nibble at
my noggin.o
Vicki (in the middle ofa great big hugvith her motheythought the shrimjpun d | e 6 s
fine or an gvebeénwa pretty coliorgma badgyl. But instead of saying so, she
answered Feliciabs many questions:eatmges, she |
and sl eeping and Agoingo all right. Yes, she
And yes, there was steadily diminishing sincerity to her responses. Vicki could feel
her jaw sagging lower and lower, as wasi@ndencyvhenthe resof hergot anxious about
sounding untr wtbksfeulv.antBwty eGrcaruigsht Vi cki 6s, a
flicked upward
Doné6ét gape, Mi ss, or your tongue may not
Vickid weeth snapedshu® happily not on her tongue.
Verygood, Miss.
Ruth Schmelz came from a place called Vilnius acthacalled the Sennmanns,
who (according to Diamond Joe]whatiarmdre, thwkei st | ed
Litvaks put pepper on their gefilte fish.o
ABetter pepprepy, 0 iGsbsagai wol i ¢ e a Gal i tzer . o
AAlI'l our | ives sheb6s bsayn hissing at me, 0
PronouncingSHasSShad not preventeRuth Sennmann from marrying a Schmelz
or naming her daughters Felicia and Francesctelling them alto shush whenever she
thoughtfit. Dime and Mommy and Aunt Fritzi were accustomed to being addressed as
SssmelandFeleessyandFremtzzsca;but hereldest grandchild could not get ds® the

sibilance
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ASkKewsmy namebs dshedopPastisawpnd it that way

stubborn! o

Granalsoknew everything knowable about Manners and Behavior and something
called Deportmentvhich Vicki figured had to do with how to act at J. Benney. And since
Triciaintended to Go Places and Bemebody, she was attentaed obediento Gr an 6 s
instructions.

AYou are a smar Gr ginr wpfAM gouateeagobdair, e .
Victoria.o

Vicki wouldfeel gratified, thoughuncetain whether it was nobler to be good or be
smart. Or maybe juste QUIETS

0 as the shrimjioundle went off like an alarm clockausng everyondo jump

except Gran. In whose arms Dime hastily deposited the burmilamitating a police siren.

ASssasGrsagn t ol dSd4gdyesdrasnedIfe..0 Bawayditand f ort
back and forthandthe sirersoundsoon subsided to a gurgle.
AAl wahgdsshad that knack, 06 said Diamond Jo:
AWIi sh she coepl ds atieda cCz ziite .t o
Al't s alldiismobéthe hati st ght, Mot her ?0 asked
AMmm, 0 went Gr an.
The next two daygand nightswere harrowing.
Feland Ozzi e, nejaodstriciartantiieans fpuw years earlier, were
determined that Vicki not feel neglected or resentful of Baby Go&eshe was compelled
to take part in every aspect of his cartbe feeding, the burping, the rocking, tfengingd
till it blurred into a sordid montage of pee and poop and puke and paejgéetion. Fetch
this, carry that, oops there Agoe® again, quick brig a sponge, watch how | wipeand me
the talcum, we need fresh Pampeosvd
o0 till Vicki was readyto doalittle screamingh er s e | f . She hadndét as

Stupid Dumb Rackety Boy to iought home from the hospitddut now she was obliged to
mask her disgust and help sing him lullabies while holding her hi@adhwishing she could
open her eyet® find Julie the Raindrop there in the crib or the rocker or on the table or
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sprawled across Mommy where she (and not This Boy) belonged.

ADi d | yel |l mMuimiweed tahsa tt?hoe Witcikpt oed out of C
quiet lair.

fiNo, you whimpereand fretted. O

Al bemnevarralcliead . O

A Slycdeled.Li ke a prima donna at the opera.o

Vicki didno6t Kkbnuwtw twhhoaug htth aitt wsassunded appro
with Hayl ey now?o

Her motherdés face put o doveiyouslittiebootherer ned e x|
dondt you?o

A Wel | | ¢ ahimdhe juspMerd tgps Iwe et ph. 0

ABut you do otherwise, right?o

AMmMMmM, 0 went Vi ckidt oofHa ysgisdegadsll bmyyetteswarits m
to keep him inall the timeo
Mommy smiledbud i dndét take the hint. ,afdpoesk her t
can both play with Goofy. o ( MeAadwithowg t hey c o
much hope of getting a piggybank penny out of it.)
Hayley Tamworth lived downstairs in 2W5he was a chubby little girl a couple
months older than Vicki, with a marked resemblance to Larry Mondello on tlizeaider
show. Hayleywore dresses arfthd longer hair, but could often be found mungtan apple
like TV Larry. As a fortunatenly child she had a whole room of her oand itwassofull
of dolls and blocks and Kenner these and Matiete and FisheP r i c e thabyou her s
could scarcely wade througthall to reach the bed.
AGee! odgdhewhkend first shown this abundance.

toy store. o

Als 1it?20 went HayhwWhky?eounding confused.
fid C a uverghing looks so newDontchados t uf f wi t h it ?o0

fiwhat stuff?0

AWel l , 0 Vicki c 0 ns i fdreaSlepger and SkeotehHayley t ent at i

di dndot say fALeave them al one! &i Tdre sfeould onsoe ar e
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be&o-edsd that means they go to scho@ut on the way there theypuldé s cover t hi s
cave with a treasure hid in it that nobp&nows abo® But t h gisytake whatéver
t hey want haftdcary it auteonettreasuye atattndnd t hereds t his bu
wild creat turymnd m@an o ch gsaddingtmeeave hafi dondt want
to takeanything And t hey6ére all or mapPlPanet in outer s
AThat lkedwmds said Hayl ey Hhteughidmnuddmi &
thinker. o
A We | gbt thisHig sister who makesp stuff a lot. S@ which one do you wanna
be?0
A Um. You pick. o
Vicki, not used to deferential treatment, found it qaigee@ble. She quickly learned
to feedlines tothe lessmaginative Hayley, sometimeggowing impatient with her denser
reactions Yets he never | ost sight dwrfherskih@makihgu bbby gi r |
growly monstemoises
Hayl ey d0s mansiderablysl dweerr et h daheylogkecritherdile Santa
and Mrs. Claus in middle agleefore the beard was grown or the locks turned sibrer
alreadyrosy-cheeked antivinkle-dimpled Mr. Tamworth was Harry the butcher at
Har dest yods Sup gattmaeakstraw,hat and ldoody stiiped apronii |
always gefirst cut at thebestc u t s@l say,ldyieg a finger aside of his cherryistose.
And indeed Vicki would never tgs steaks or burgers quite so succulent as the ones Mr.
Tamworth grilled in the back allewith OzzieVolesteb s ent husi astic hel p.
Mrs. Tamworth call ed her s,ékethe HightyEigha,] d s oci
s h e wlaaold)@ndused to earaliving as one ThenHayleyo drrivedasa midlife
surprise, her folks having almost given up hope of having a ciiflds, ust when | stopped
looking,herec a me my P r ed soocemambd?, widdd always keep your eyes
wideopen. 0O
(Hayley rolled her small blue blinkers atberale d Pr eci ous Puddi nod,
smothered a laugh intosplutterysmile.)
As an old social worker, . Tamworth looked aftegverybodyat the Walrock

greystone.She ran errands, offerechalping handand receptivear anccry-onable
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shoulderwhile teaching the girls that dig someona good deed pgars itd gour lucky day.
Vicki s mother said Mary Tawhicbwasunuswadlars t he An:
Felida, whonormally frowned on praying.
The girls accompaedHa y | ey 6 as me h & e foundsl e o fhudding. e
Theyd thegn (and spenthe most time) down in 1\With Mrs. LoCascipa macaroni
ma k e r 6 swhoweatlyowasold. Shehad only one legnd seldom got out of her
wheelchair yet Vicki and Hayleysuspectethere were actualliwo Mrs. Losshaing that leg
and chair There was badonefull of grievances andomplaintspbjectingt o t he chi | dr e
presencéf not existenceand a good oneho appreciatetheir company pressing them to
stay longer and drop by more often.
Either way,old Mrs. Lo needed lesattentionthan her birds.TherewasAldo the
budgie and Bella the cockatiel and Luigi the Amazon paatbbf whom could talk and
usually didsimultaneously Otherbirds came and wentnost ofteron warm day8 i Y o u
can always tell whethe poor souleavesherwi ndow open, 0 Hagapeyds mot
and at times so many flocked together tlas. LoCascidooked like the Tuppenea
Bagwomarin Mary Poppins.An entire Sunday newspaper would be needed to raline
their cages.(Bad Mrs. Lo scargirls and birdsalike, shouting at them to keep away from
each otherwhile Good Mrs. Lo traiadthe birds to geet Vicki and Hayley by name.)
Across the hall in 1E led Beany Boy thighty Beagle. No friendlier dogould be
foundin The City. hedd fetcha ball thrown down the allejil everyone involvedvas
thoroughly worn out Hisnamedid give Vicki a brief pang reminding her of Beansuville; and
she was baf f | é&dangtwedBgpastiman Benyesdsexplicably, Mr. Frank
didndét del i verbuidihge mail to his own
A We |hée, x0p | adan e eBesgyyslyce,see, dat e | | me whago.e | 6m sp
So | gahcagoover bydair.o
fiDat 6s r i ghMrs. érankdlunaieaddy at t he | oclkd gr ade
| gahdh dishup wahdeversammitcld s danmenudat day. Anddakiddies, dey gahdeet
wahdever Idish up, linh®
(The Frank had been Citdwellers unto the fourth generation.)
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Upstairs in 2E lived another widowirs. Partridge, who despite her name kept no
birds except plucked ones in tlieezer. Instead shedan upright piano on which she gave
professimal lessons(Bad Mrs. LaCasciogriped about the noise of these, almostféanas
she deplored Bearg 0 y 6 s d rtrthatieithgdog orlessonould be heard over W6 s
screeckng cacklechatter)

Along with the piano, Mrs. Partridge hagair oftwelve-yearold granddaughters
named Candice and Corliss Grusza. Unlike the two Mrs.thesGruszawins wererarely
seen separatelyTheyd descendhe greystone staircas&le by side, wearinigientical
outfits and hairstyles and inscrutable demear
Starlets and pedal away, trailing a chill in the air behind them.

Vicki would never discover why Candice and Corliss divath Mrs. Partridge.

Hayl eyoknewt hand she told Vicki 6sorrawhultyher and
but kept the reasamum Ev e n Mr s. Lo at her wor &icki woul dnodt
and Hayley privately speculated that the Gruszas were orphans like Pollyanna, édiaplay

Gruesome Gamseather than &lad one.

Finally there were the Hulls in 3E, across the hall from the VoleskérsHull (the

Munchkin Mayo) had been aement contractdveforehe retiredandboughtthe greystone.
His wife Nellie fit nicely into theole of cartoon Mama Bear, thoughstead osayngi B u t
Henryé 0 Mrs. Hull wouldg o fBBldwindd probably because Mr. Hull had sucbraght

shiny scalp.

Their son Juniolet Vicki and Hayleyride on hismassiveshoulders as he roamed
arounddoingchoresanda | ways wanted to hear aboadt Skippe
adventureswhichhetook even moreseriously tharthegirls did.

iNobnong 06 he mifgshkto oatregguemust ndt f al dwain | ove
robot. What if he got switched off, like Mac dhe JetsonsThenSkooter would go
crazyd like Rosie ornThe JetsonsUnhrunh: she mustndét do it. o

AShe could switnotohcmabpcbk ohfandd Hayl ey,
fall in love with Ricky every week.

ALI ke t BleepingBeawy, i Vhi ¢ ki | tadkb@nup in tinfe for the
happy ending. o
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ABut the Sl eeping Be puwtested was not a robot ,

AThen | guess Rickysighedndt be one too, 0 Ha)

fiHe could bébrainwaskedp suggested/ i ¢ ki . AThat 6sTalklkemost | i k
one and walk like one, but be a real day

idand then Skooter could dry out his washe

Juniormulled this overpitingt he end of hihishh ébo ph eh arecli e.e d, fi
Aitat might wor k. o

What didnét wor k was Junimhahgaigaitieflag t o hel |
ont he Saturday before Memori al Day. Mr . Hul |
forSpaces i p Guys o0 irpeocrotradb |oen pthhoenogr aph, which dee
feelingst and t herefore a&8wa)ki 6s and Hayl eyods

ThatsameSaturday was significant because MomMom and PopPop brought Tricia
for a visit, to see Baby Goofer for the first tim@n this occasion the elder Volestdrs d n 6 t
stay at a hotel bwtith their Schmelz idaws,upin the northern suburb whose name always
reminded Vicki ofThe Poky Little PuppyGran and MomMom had a lot of canasta to catch
up on.

When Geraldine Volest hadfirst metRuth Schmelzen years earlieboth felt the
instinctive antagonism of Polish Catholic vs.
measure, with Geraldine concluding that Ruth and her daughter were Real Ladies, while
Ruth determinedhat Geraldine and her son had Good Hearts. Neither household was
particulaty religious,least of allFeliciaSchmelz so when she and Ozzie were married by a
justice of the peace, MomMom only regretted the lacknyfcircumstantial pomp.

She herself waby no means a constant churchgdeo | | owi ng | ast month
The City and her nighdt the Conrad Hilton, MomMom did attenda s s at Hol y Name:

hardly ever go two Sundays runnénp ut who can pass up a cathedr

and Vickithegiggles since MomMom hardlyentanywherer unni ng, and fHoly
Nameo sounded | i ke a place of worship for Rol
The previous Sunday, MomMom had gone to St

City, where sheo6d do heeslifeESilslivirgin B&y Cityyasleew er y vy e al
mo t h e r , iBabdazBrygidd the relic of sugabeet refiner Casimir Kosnowskilen
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years agd@abcia hd denounced hemreverentgr andson f or marrying a
who di dndt e v e nthlurtiaddhe knotat a negistry affiediwo yeas later

Ozzied Brought the heavikpregnant Felicia to see her, hoping for a reconciliaiidarned

into a Scene that sent Fel ifftaious premature labor at Mercy Hospital. There Patricia

Elaine was bord on a day thatin the distant futureyould prove fatefd and there she

remained for a touchndgo while afterward. Everyone was shaken up by the ordeal, even
Babcia Brygid, thougloncethe crisis passed she demanded a formal christening at St.

St a nMosnMom persuaded Felicia to yield on this point, providing a beautiful Kosnewski
heirloombaby gown for theeremonyand Tricia herselfuppliedmelodic yodeling

throughout. The Schmelzes were prominently present, &eorouly composed and

Diamond Joel sizing up prospects. (AThat your

Dime and PopPopadhit it off from the beginning. Every gébgether was a chance
for them to doff jackets and ties, roll up their sleeves, and enjoy long mechanical
converat i ons under the hood of each othero6s car
getting begrimed and begreaséthe weekold ChristopheBlainewould soon be takeout
for his first engine inspection arldere to the horror (but not surprise) of msther and
grandmothergyethis fuzzy orangdontanelledabbedwvith motor oil.

AThat dnenpkeofwwor m christenings, o0 the | adies
double for petroleum jelly and a wet washcloth.

*

Before the three Volestehildren were put to bed thaignificantSaturday night
everyonebs stock of fi | m.RBynhénVickifeltedualu bes had t
exhaustednot to mentiordazed byall the flashes; but Tricihad to rearrangdher
b e d r ofermsbirgysto her satisfactiobeforeeither ould retire.

AHer e, help me move this. o

Vicki dragged her weary siagfdrgoodsr Br satndmeBé)

A Nbbt herebs two more weeks bef omeagsmghool 6s
away party| made sure of that. o

Al dwancthhta t o go afdlkker e.lld 6s been

~

Al thought you made friends with the | itt!]l
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AShedbs not so fat! o lovesGoafed® 0sai d | oyal |l y. [
AGoofus, 0 i nsi s Highlight3magazinea, a reader of

fid Goof us. She even says shedll take him a
AMmm, 0 Twaancbllapsing on her bed (now shiftedsidet h e wi nlieb w) . f

s h e wYoakhaw whathim being a boyneand i t 6 s -tofthe-hadkof-theline for us
t wo. O
ANgtou! O
AYes, me!Boy iftledamity dov. And yoyust have to look at him teee
how impossibldh e s goi ng t o oldeeh et og eltisv.e wi twho,n dtehre how
able to smack him around?o0

The future promptly seemexkarer and cheerier ACan we do that?o0

AHewe dr e hi 8itWisgpbadsarsd e rtshat . We 61 | have t
youbdbre too little to do much yet, and 106l b
frienddownsairstohel®t ake bl ame for things, stuff 1|ike

Vicki (not for the first or last timerode a great wave of adoration toward Tricia.
A U mdonight,can | sleep with yor Pleas@ 0

Tricia started to give her the emald glarethens o f t e n e dl your taen&its get 6
clipped | ast? L etdokea yf eeehleny. ourBufte gtuést Weolrl t
toohgt o fit with me in one bed. 0

Flattered by this implication of maturity, Vicki snuggled domext to heland the

two sistersstarted difting off. Therd as usualwithout warnin@ the police sirererupted

nextdoor:
WAAAAAAAAAAH!!
AOh, for c¢crying out | oud! o went Tricia.
AYeah, get used to that, o mumbled Vicki
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Shedding Tears

There were sisters and then there were sisters. Ozzie had one named Bonita who,
whendumped by her callousllegesweetheart John Johnson (from Wausau, Wisconsin)
had sobbingly declared she was taking the veil. MomNbpleadedhatshen ot A g o
overboad wi th the Faitho; but nowadays Aunt Bonn
schoolteacher

Her pupils markedhes e me s t d&y péesentiaghhdr with a handmade certificate
of blessed appreciatioit Whi ¢ h i s ,0a Amuind hoB&radnddelatest letter

Aconsidering how manysescaniper s | 6ve worn out ol
AHow does she wear out rulers?o0 Vicki want
ABy whacking knuckI| eshkowiaghsvand Vhe ki Dat het | ¢

ALots harder, wodocourse, and with
AWoul drdtPd t hat
AYou bet it woul d, Kitten. o
Vicki s mot her i ndoreteachensaised dorporagépurpshneentio t h at

make children obedient, but Aunt Bonnie was a Dominican Sister who opposed violence and
merdy joked about whacking

fiBet e coulddoi t, t hough, 0 said Ozzie. Anlt was
lined evenTedand he was | &hebad this \wag & grébhing lyoa by.the ear
andtwistingitd o

noOz! o
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Vickié dnce overheard MomMom sighing about Aunt Bientelling Gran Schmelz
how luckyshewas tohave hadonegirl who could produce grandchildren. But Gran had
responded with tales from the opposite extreabeut her younger daughter Francesca,
whom everyone but Gramadalways called Fritzi Ritz.
Ats i x t e eefoped witehérdoyfriend Bucky Fettermeygespending three
months as hiblissful bridebeforeannulment in Septembanda nonchalanteturn tohigh
school Al mar firstkkwds mynd OdcausedBeachkadeateamdol IFk e
dr awl . unately mtbroed dutidedi dnét . o
Then dter a colorful decade as pup model, showgirl and chorinEritzid éndured
a few yearwith AndrewMassengThat Glassblowing Basket CgséVicki was too young
to remembelncle Frenchybut she associated him with a jardiniere in\lodesterfront
room that he had sculpted and Vicki thought ofias h e -croulnonryed f | ower pot . 0
AHe was atcrmraodck, zd Admways stafihihexcdpteothed | got
c r o c RIisshiscsurname, retaingubstdivorcewhenFritzi opened her dance studio.
fid Ma d Massenélooks so muclthic-er than Schmelz |l dondt want peopl
teach thento polkad
AWell, make sure ththgmtthendoubhienkhwuydddlel
AHonestly, Felicial!o
Vicki, even at the age of fournderstood her mother regad Fritzi with the same
jumbledhodgepodge of Iay, envy and resentmettiatshe herself felt toward Tricia; though
in Feliciadd s  slewas the older sistetAnd would sometimesnipei That 6s al | t he
i n you c®mostmegentlywnenricia, arrivingin The Cityfor good remarked
Al t 6lke West Sitle StorglasPuerto Ricans spent three days rioting on DiviSteet
Al | i ke t-eekah@ T mi Aima-tay laymg in Amaieeld | need to
learn the mambo
ShegotenrolledintheMa s s e n a D a isumnerginners coudsevhose
minimum attendance age wassevnAny younger than that and t h
sad Aunt Fritzi.
These words were so many rdleh a ¢ k s oamotidnalknkcklés.s Crying!

That was somethinigabiesdid. (As demonstratd by Goofus for hours atséretch) No
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worse barb could be lodgedinafoygaro | d6s heart than the awful
ThereandthenVicki (wiping hot eyesyowedthat she too would leatmwto dance

as good as Tricia and the sooner the befincess Smartysnowaipsed home from her

first lessonto sling a leg up on the windowsill, pronountan acceptablébarreo and evict

Vicki from theirbedroom.

Why ? 7?0

A6Cause praciced got t o

=]

A Can 6 tsithle rjeu?sot

ANO. Y o sodtgdof questionsaahd | needdoNCENTRATE Go play with
your friend or something.

Vi cki st or me dandinreduced aduriddmnovat@nptdtise
Adventures of the Astro Geds They now took place on the planet Hullabalobere
everybodw oul d real |l y s hake BABYmbutdnongsowelasthe wor k it
Astro Ceeds Everyadventureopened withhieirnewthemesong adapt ed from ASu
Spibgothe Cryand Shames

Skipper and Skooter
they dance through space
having he time of their

lyyyye e e eves é

~

Al can dance t ooonedmerndrablday. e d il wrmikgr I Hwlaln do
Twist!lod andona vastscale, still holding onto hisucketandmop. (Vicki would recall this
as her firsexposure talirty dancing.)

The Munchkin Mayorwitnessto theresultingsplatter dealt Junior a tremendous
whackon the seat of his dungarees.

AAwW, P a w duaior, anel nould speak no more.

Vicki and Hayley choked up with vicarious reprogaainile Mr. Hull, quietly cleaing
hisownthroat,toldJ uni or t o fiebm®pweh am astbshedadn d

No use crying over spilled slosfThe nextime Vicki wasorderedio go away sder
sistercould CONCENTRATE shelingeredhumiy (though dryeyed)on the threshold.



40 Bolster, Not Molest Her

1

I wanna pwatkd h sy a awordor askaword Ya aapy kick me
out i f | do. o
Altds PRACt i peeppowarnddmidcia ryielting tomer customary yen
for an audienceshe exhibitedmovesin-the-groovethat had beautiful name3he main
movewas calledhepleeay,whichmu st be fancywbal pofsaei bfiyl éadvad
you since it resembled a curtsy
Vicki had to bite her lips to keegl thequestions from bursting forthShe dared not
cover her mouth witlahand lest Tricia think shewas stifling laughterand thatwould be
verywrongforTr i cendaadass®at t he makeshi f tanghmmgbotsilly( or Asi
Stand up tad keep the back straighttummy ind shoulders levé relax the
elbows turn out your toed lift and stretcld lengthen and loosén
0 and, eventually, you can make your body do anything you want it to.
Even leave the ground and fly off like a bird.
Magically.
So Tricia spenthat summer PRACticing pleays and eh-luh-vaysand daygah
zhays plus anothemovecalled the Batman Tawnddthoughit hadno apparentink to
T V &aped Crusader)And every step that Tricia took wesplicaed by Vicki and
Hayleyd or rather bySkipper and Skootewho could be puthrough capecutting paces
thanks taheiri | i f el i ke .Obendabl e | egs
Finally, after eight weeks of Saturday lessons ematinualexercise, Tricia and her
fellow Beginnerdook part ina recital. Everybodywascoming to watch this daypyew:
Mommy and addy, Gran and Dime, MomMom and PopPad@vnfrom the Thumbthe
Tamworttsbr i ngi ng Mr s. Partri dge (andtheaholeHullque t he
clan. Goofus would be left at home with Candice and Cérligsu could never engagme
Grusza as bafsitter, the twins were a package déabut Vicki, to herthrilled alarm, was
assigned an actual role in the recital itself.
Triciadbd decided a bouquet should be pres:c
most dramatic effect if done by Vicki. Who gogiorously rehearsed beforehandheir
bedroom using a feather dusttdrat hado be carried jussoand deliveedjust-soto Tricia,

standing on her bed asaf centesstage.
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And then, at lasshewas. i M more rehearsing or nursing a part, orhvtite show
this is itldd atthe Joe E. Lewis Dinner Playhousé/hichwa s hibke any pl ayhouse
everseen beforgt wasmore like a HoJevith a raised platform where the ice cream counter
should be

The Massena Dance Studio occupied its second story, andjigied at the chance
to go upand peek insidemarveling athe genuine barres and springy floor amdll that was
one huge mirrar After that glimpsethoughtherest of theJoe E. Lewis DinnePlayhouse
looked evenlessimpressive despitdts footlights andslightly-plushseats.

But then the recital begarAnd Vicki wasconsciouf only thedancers.

Big girls aged seven oight, wearing pastel leotards and frilly tutus and cunning
little slippersas theyperformedther movesin-the-groove Tricia(of coursé did each one
perfectly leaps and bounds and twirls of delicate gr&s@me ofthe othelBeginners
though,seened less lifelikebendabéthan the AstroCe d s . Triciafos partner
instancekept spinningoo slowly and drifing too closéy to Her Highnesd who more than
oncehad tothrust her aside.

Vicki could not help thinkinghatshe hersel€ouldhop andskip as well as Noreen.

How surprisedheyd all be if she weretgoaru p onst age andtkeastueake O6em ¢
Hul |l abal ooer . How foolish Aunt Fritzi woul d
insisting she be specially admitted foudib instruction.

AMadame Massenao was wearing a lobwcut | eot
deepest bl ack. Her dark flip was scrunched I
conducted the recital with an ebony wand that normally had rhplegged by a cigarette.

NowF r i wand cued the dancers to make their closingvestahnce; whichwa¥ i c ki 0 s
signal to take hrecarefully-clutched bouquet up to Tricia.

She stood, moved forward, and stumbled.

In front of everybody.

For one horrifyng moment Vicki thought the flowers were going to slip through her
fingersanddi si nt egrate on the carpet, l'i ke | ast wi

Somehow she made it to the stag@g@mehow she managed to give her curtsying

sister the bouquet intact. Pé®m the audiencemightgoh A wwo at the sight of
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thisyet al |l Vi cki could see was Triciads emer al c
Returning to heslightly-plush seat, she peered down at her deceitful feet in their tiny
penny loafers. Suddenly they seemed massive, monstréu® s i ze ofiulkidguni or HL
clodhopperd utterly incapable of delicacy or grace.
She trembled to think what Tricia would saBut it turned ouHer Highnes$r a d n 6 t
even noticed the stumble, being preoccupied with annoyance at her laggard partner
AThat Noreen! She musdgndiloe t hought she wa:
Vicki breathed a bit easi¢ien At leastuntil stubbinga toe on thevay out of the
Playhousgfollowed by trippingwiceon thegreystonestairs.
AMommy, | think my feet are wrong! o she ¢t
at being retrieved from the Grusza

AWhat, Browni e? hushE€lori goophess) d ake

Al SAI D I THINK MY FEET ARE TOO BI G. 0
AOhddonot ytoaul Inemmed new shoes already, we |
ANot my fdéddcaxeydmye trying !too make me fall

1]

Put on your sandal s60 daanrd ionfgf, HFd&bositcsiuar er utsl
Goofus in his crib.

Changing into flipflops did make Vicki ds t
when she got eonfidentialopportunityt o as k Tyout i @k mMPof eet are t
her sistejusts na p ped @ Nomouthistdtobig @k your

Which was almost reassuring.

But not entirely.

*

Shortly after the recital, Tricia turned eigirid rerfamily celebratedvith abirthday
dinner at the Red Star Inn. There Vicki tasted Hoffmgpelfor the first time andtook
note thaill theRed Stamwaiters looked as thougheir feet had gone wrong too

ThenNoreen sought forgiveness by throwing Tricia a second péapdel by their
dance class croniesTheywent to sed’aradise, Hawaiian Styland left it asking each other
AWhen did EI viA®O Presl ey get so

Apparentlyit was possible to growp toofar or toomuch.
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As if to test thisall three Volester children wetaken to the pediatricidnTricia for
her annual checkuygodus for his threemonth visit, and Vicki as a tagalong who wanted it
made cl ear she didndot need any shots.
Dr. DaleTober had been recommendedHbg y | e y 6,svhosesgtpriaisemot
simpy to his skill with children and support of the community, blsiof or A gr i nni ng ar
bearing it wi tMns. Tarhworthcowd db @ surprisinghairt initation of
APi dge o Tober  detestedPfigstertParkeadswasfaraveat irgindibsiband
to movetheirhome andhis practice to some Nice Northern Suburb. ButToberhad
grown up in the neighborhood, and enjoyed strolling the few blocks to and from his office in
theDewinterAvenue Medical Building.Which, asMary Tamworthpointed outwasi a
mere stoneds throwo fonBromt Stegtardlickitfiguedif Super mar |
stones were being thrown, it must be handy having a building full of doctors nearby.
Dr. Tober was a handsomeanand Triciathought him suitable as hpersonal
examiner. Goofus too kicked apinimal fuss,in spite ofcutting his first tooth Vicki was
tempted taconsultDr. Toberaboutthe stateof her feet, but feared this might leadhion

reaching for a hypodermic needle.

1]

So this is Vicki? How are you today?0o0

3t

FI NE, 0 she politely emphasized.

Al have a |ittl eHamnam¢isApdhter 2dcu B ado pri ca ge .
sheds starting at the XYelitNur 8 & fcaet@sedtitcio | next
brochuré o

Felicia expressedquick and ominous interest.

AUBG went Vicki

't wasnoét t hiddaofgetimyaredadtiont e Wi t ke bk new s heodi
going to schoolsomeday, and th#atwas a necessary step from babyhood tegmiglom.

Part of her was eager to become an Actuaé@ so long as this could be achieved by
gradual degrees.
Al s dereaieng at nursery school 20 she whispe

AfSure. 0O

5t

Real l y?o0
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A Weltlher eds musi c, mestywwaiyc. ol n fact itods

That sounded promising, as did tteanceo escape from Goof@steething. Hayley
hadalsobeesi gned up ado0 asno AiXtY waeserkdt | i ke shedd Kk
April Tober (who | ooked exactly | i ktarna c¢chi pmit
out tobe a new friend onemore consistently interestirtgan othersVicki could mention

This hope got quashetliringthe firstminutesof school, whose doorway April had
tobedraggett hr ough at the end of her motherdés ar m.

AThi s giupiddc eApirsi | decl ared in a disgusted c
ANow dearest, we mutshi ngy, @ opimhdedt Mres beTd
iHi , 6 Vi c killikewyeundressr ¢e d . f

A | stdpsland so are ydo

ANow dearest eo

Vicki was filled with misgivingghat swelledasthe day wore on. Or rather the
Times,of which there were manyiello Time, Indoor Hppy Time, Story Time, Snack
Time,Rest Time, Art Time, Outdoor Happy Time (weather permittiBgyg Time,Tidying
Time, Goodbye TimeT he next daydés Ti mesaswareeack preci sely
subsequent déy.s

Paradise, XYaistyle

Presiding over the Zeekids were Mrs. Ecksteamcommonly large and always
upbeat: fAOH, fEndandMissWegattuma@mmonlglean and a habitual
crosspatch: dALet uFBlesemandimilarpaintswoBld e steessattithQoé s ! o
flourishes of a supdong ruler called a yardstick. Vicki kept a wary eye on this, frequently
hiding her knuckles in her pockets or behind her back.

There were Timeghoughwhen she wished she could borrow the yardstickdaral
bit of whacking The schoolas full of rowdy pushers and frantic shovers and irrepressible
shoutersatlungtops. One girlnamedNancyalways actedike shé d  Istac&iman
electric outlet andurned upas high ashe ants in hepantswould ga There werethree
rambunctiouboys named Mar& onea tallloudmouthwho constantly sassed the teachers,
onea short glutton whgpent everyon-Snackminuteracing and chasingnd onea dumb

maniacwho never utteredn intelligible word among hisonksand brays andaterwauls.
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ASharainmg ¢t a kwerespldoampradgiicedbytheu s her s 6nd shover
inevitablygralbedall the good plgstuff, indoors and out; hogging the swings, monopolizing
the jungle gm, swiping the best crayons and moistéy right fom under your nose.

Sofar as Vickiwas concernedgshe and Hayley could just peofitably (and a lot
more comfortablyhave spenthesemorningsplaying by themselveat home Foroutdoor
f un t h egreliedanwdunidrdiull or Beany Bgyoth of whom werea lotbetter(and
tame) companythanNoisy Nancy or the Three Marks

Not thatall the Zeekidsaised constant cadnsomewere so quiet yohardlyever
noticed them Theleast noteworthy wasraislaid-looking little boy called Wernidall, who
occupied the chair o non&satdownabttte bigrouncestickys i de wh e
topped table.

Wernie Ball was very pale and slight and nervau#) strange colorless hair like
cobwebsor dandelion fluff. Vicki and Haylewerecuriouswhat such hair must feel like,
but neither intended tiond out They agreedhatWerniehad all the earmarks of a paste
eated too creepy to consort with.

ADo we need to blow our nos @rRrwattditionto Ec kst «
himselffor once sniffing loudlythrough an entire Indoor Happy Time.

ANoOm, 0O he mumbl ed.

3t

| mvroseal ready! 06 boasted Tall Mar k, snatct
under Wernieods.
ALet wus not bother our neighbors, o6 said Mi
A Y e &varnid ohided Tall Mark, with a parting shove
One dayasthe Zeekids assembled at thig roundtable for Song Time, the chair on
Vicki s other side wa sandmlessa girhtlddeartMgliss&er ni e bt
Who normally sat on the oppositée of the table Which had beenustfine with Vicki.
Every child at XY Nursery Schod&newby nowthatwhatever MeaiMelissadesired
nobody elsavas likely toget. She accomplished this without shouting, without sassing,
without ever growindlustered or upsetMean Melissa accepted instructions and then
disregarded thenmearred all the rules and was bound by none.

Melissa did her own binding.
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Whenever Short Mark started to chase a gi!l
g e t ocdhaad!thégirl was supposed to squeal and run as fast as she could. Vidkedad
obliged to dahis on several occasions. Yet the first time Short Mark sought to pursue
Melissa, shgut her hands on her hipad said:

AQui t . l't. o

Short Mark thentriedtopretn d h e 6 d r eNmibyINgncylwkoautifulyy f t e r
shrieked and gallopegivay b ut nei t hidnehdrd heart was i n

Al 6m not povhgdayg, wi Mél i ¢his ar that Zegkidturing nf or m
Hello Time. No reason would be givergmcould her subs be caually shrugged off they
left too indelible a sting.

So n her presence Nancy would lower her voice (a trifle) and April Tober, to whom
evenpodyelse wasstupid,would wearan ingratiatng smile. Even the Three Marks tread
softly as they cald around Mean Melissa.

Youdd have t ogirlmeettdr evénehan chipmprdute Afrily But
Mel i ssaods warel natlooklieectlgatfgr tong. She had the coldest eyes
imaginable they were a shining blugray and twalifferent shapes, one (not always the
same one) narrower than the other. Her upper lip was usually curled irsaniiadf now
on the left side, now on the righto revealeeth likethe content®f a refrigerator icetray.

Vicki, for all herexperience ofriciab s gr een g | ilessefth@Giudzat he chi |
twins, had never felsuch caustic frigiditypefore Certainly not from a child her own age,
who shoul dnét pobsesshatimdch iempaotu gh t o

OncewhenVicki was climbing out othe sandbox, she accidentadhgpped on
Melissd s castillédm sorry! 0 shestoradstt eViiedk it s sfagiet b
wentAcLumMsYOin a voice like asubzerdbranding iron. lgaveVicki baddreams every
night for a whole weekand her mother additional fits when Vicki refusedvear those
penny loafersagainThe only wor se epi toh eNeltsaappliedd 6 ve beer
thatoneto Hayley Tamwortld doubling thefreezerburn byaddingi Hu ey . 0

A Why 6 Haftasdy@& someartd0 Hayl ey wondered over and o
safely back on Walrock Avenue.

AfoCausbeaheo was Vicki ds only answer .
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Now ghe could think of no clueshy Melissahadchose to sitbeside her for Song
Time. Probably to make sonsarkremarkab ut Vi cki 6 s abimdaningy t o <car
she also lacked ttaelicategrace tceverbe a ballerina.
She wonoét Wickilsworetoderselfly , wondt ever BHet her m
A Er 6 mé a hesitant vibice AThat 6s my chair. o
Wernie Ball, stading by the big round table, shifting from anxious foot to foot.
ASo?0 we nnotewdrelbokimysapd | &mt ti ng here now. 0
't hadndét o c c wharmudbe siole, likeldy orcraybna ¢r a a
Tonka truck. Name cardsvere hungontheback of everZeekidd s  ¢olresolveany
confusionby student or teacheM/erniestaredn bewildermentt the card on his chairback,
partly obsculongdrowbppnytdle | i ssabds
ABut & mymaneodd s
Melissaturned half around, upper lip curling, to glance at the caglestion
A Whéathat say Weenie® ( L a u gtndr Zeekidshonkamd brayfrom Dumb
Mar k. ) A May DEENY-We eoruigeh.t (@ s(a@xeMelssadldaced i | ar i ty
forward again)
ABud é
Two words then, like banderillas planted in a quivering hide:
AGet . Lost. o
Wernie wavered for a momenthen dropped his jaw and started to sob.
AWhat 6s this, whatodés this, whahedbkadt hi s?0 |
been engrossed with sheet music.
ASheé sheéd was all Wernie could manage.
Nobody elsespoke up, except to giggl&or was there any explanatias tohow a
chair had gone missinthough everyone suspectede or more othe Three Marks
Melissa tapped impatient fingertips on the tablettye an adultsized chair was
drawn upandWernig still blubberinggot boosted onto.itThenMiss WyatbH gardstick led
everyone elss arenditionofi Th e F a r me rthatidissoltednt® sclriolisimath

long beforethey reached



48 Bolster, Not Molest Her

The cheese stands alone
the cheese stands alone
hi-ho the derryo

the cheese stands alone.

Most of the children rose to do the daily Happy Mafsbgue from Song Time to
Tidying). The pushers o6nd shovers provided
frantic crashing. Mean Melissa and April Tober paraded more genteelly, sharing
chummyishsnortle

Vicki, kiddycursing her feet as they tangled with the legs of her dioaindthe way
blocked by the adukized chair and its sniveling occupant. Who remirtteaf Peter
Rabbit caught in the gooseberry net and dunked in the watering can.

Queasy pity churned i c lstondash.

ADon6d gmated at himwhile squeezing past.

He raised his headConfronting her with startlingly red eyes in a pasty pallid face.

Vicki hurried after Hayley and the other Happy Marchehsutely avare with every
awkwardstep that Wernie Ball wésllowing he® thosecreepycrawly eyeswere upn

he® theirfocuspoisedlike apair of wetcrimsonneedles.

t hei

r
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5

The Concrete Garden

Beginthe walk to School by going up two blocks along Manderley Avéniiel p 0
meaning uphill, every steg the way You and Hayl eManderleyn ot much
Avenue, since gitrees had twisty, gnarly branchiatstraggedlow enough to flick even
little-kid faces. But Tricia herded you up this street eveegkdaymorning, so she could
gaze between the trees at a grand and gloomy row of gregstod brownstones, much
fancier than their own place on Walrock.
Whi ch was fAjust a wal kup, 6 according to Ti
ThenA Hu upoy you t wo! 0 s hevouwera thedoneg stavings e, as i f
through the pointyopped iron fence at what were probably haunted housesupBou
would hurry (getting your faces fKeeapcked en r (
headi n gandyoud deaclh @anada or even Eskimo Towutdown here you only got
to walk across Yew Avenue. And wMew?Why not #AYoud or just U?
not VV?
Altdéds the name of a tree no | dondt know \
guestions for School, 0 said crabby Tricia
Up you went again, this time to Sharp Boulevard: a much wider and busier street with
shops and office buildings on eithersidde r e t he trees (be they Ubs
far apart, l ooking | i ke theyoddintbgdewalkbought at
sockets. Maybe if you knew which leaf to pull, you could switch them on and use them as

streetlamps.
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ATur nherep ghti ci a ordered every morning.

Now you were heading fAeast, o0 the directiol
couple of short peevish blocks. Crossing Danvers Avenue and Van Hopper Avenue, whose
signs frowned down @bought hey suspected your hair and tee
This on top of repeated admonitions from the SHARP signs, remindingoy@umportant it
was to pay attention and get educated.

AOt her wi se you c¢oul Hereivhiemybu grooupowareddv es wor ki
Tricia. Gl ari ng e mer aelthe bowlingdlley ArethiscsidedosVar. a n e s «
Hopper. Which to you and Hayley sounded a lot more fun than turning left and waiting for
the Safety Patrol to wipe his nose on his wrist before helping you span Sharp Boulevard.

And soyou reached School.

Also known as EM. Reulbach Elementary.

Some of whoseupils attendedt for ninewholeyears withoueverspellingthe name
correctly.

Tricia, of course, had ginit right theveryfirst timeand every time since/When
shedd kberel hegdear ago, shedd spent barely a \
promotion to fourth.Mommy had frettecawhile abouff r i ci ad6s being the you
clas® which was a absurd worry, since Triclaoked and thought and acte@dyahead of
the cuve.

S h e érdfullycsurvegdthe other fourth grade iy before selecting bestfriend
who was not much older, almost@gsodlooking, and perhaps twthirds as clever as
herself. This was another Patridkoky Patty Kuchenessevhosevoice soundetike
maple syrup mixed with lemon juice

Pattyalways referred tgouand Hayleya s s mal | fry. o

(Someinsultswere inexcusableven when uttered by a fourth grader.

No, makethat a fifth grade this was a new school yearhe small fryhad graduat
from XY Nursery and weraowfull-fledgedme mber s of Reul bachds morn
Which was why Tricighefifth-grader escorted theapto School each a.nrkeepingthem

approximatelyfive yards ahead of her at all times:
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Stay where | can seeyoott hat ¢l ose quit dawdling we
got all day donbshyysutceohl @mft ¢lhlei magr b til
Daddy this hascoTto be worth more than a quarter a wewedy |

heardthat Victorid getback heraight this minuté

(Youdbre not t hefskipraHegd Smartgsnoath o c an

At noonMrs. Tamworth would come fetgjou andHayley, or Mommy would bring
Goofus in the stroller he kept scralnig out of, or all three might make an outing of it.
Sometimes the fivegfouwou | d go on to Brunt Street and r e:
Har dest yds b u thenhllesix wocldanjoytivechaBi & fd s ditbhee Do g s
drugstore snackbaiVhile they ate,he girls were expected tescrile their scholarly
progress, and do so with mouths notdu#l challenge at lunchtime. But a duty as well, in
keeping with the dignity of beingReulbach student

Each daySchool was an imposing sighs it loomedagainst the horizara threestory
fortress topped off byar enel | at ed cupol a. ( Adndvays referr
inhabited according to oldepupilsd by a bunch oktir-crazy detainegsvhose groans
could be heard if you listened hard enough.)

Kindergarten was othesecond floor and had its own privatetdoorbalcony.
Efforts were made to grosimpleplants and flowers here, making the balcony a literal
chil drends g¢gar detuge fransthewredhdha an &gl playgraisds, \were
a five-yearold could get trampled without anyone noticing.

Indoorst he daily routine wasn®ZeeTpnesoButasi nd!l y di
Miss Evergeminded everyone, this waslassoomwherelessonsveretaught and learned.
Though ki nd e rygthavettree homor f usthg RignCaief tablets, thmiokbags
were loaded with academic supplig2 pencils, fat pink erasers, roune@guscissors, eight
color sets ofCrayola and PrangOther material provided by Schagt handed out by
students serving amonitor® another duty not to be sneezed atspécially if you forgot to
pack Kleenex in your bookbagnd had to resort to your wrist like the Safety Patrol

Miss Eves maintainedairly good order without resorting to ruterhacks despite
Mor ni ng Ki nder g\misytNanocyKeopfamah Theee Marks Their
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inclinationto shriek and sass and chase brayysometimes resulted in their Siig alone in a
corner while extreme naughtinessouldearn avisit to the Principal, OrvilleV. Overland
(Known to a generai on as A0l d Overalls
Even hapless Wernie Bajbt senttaMr .  Ov e r | ,donrobtustgogdling atc e
Vicki Volester(i.e. Yew)butbeingoblivious tothe teaché&rs e quest t hat Werni e
corner 0 ni6éft hpea yaodugéetddusated o n
Loud lughter from the rest of the clagsxcrugating embarrassment from Vicki.
Witty gibes fromrotundJimmy Maxwell, who could find amusement in every calamity
Even his own:
AJi mmy! What hapepmeea edf?f o wWr tHllemdr as Gl ue
AGFrai d s oGuesNigststiclHoiitd m®.m now on. 0
(Classwide laugh riot with Dumb Mark rolling on the flooy
Absent from Morning Kindergarten wefgoril Tober andMean Melissa, both of
whom attended thafternoon sessionApril lived almost diectly across the street froime
Kindergarten balconyin a house said to be Classical Georgiansmartysnoot way of
c al | i mnwhiteido Durifigoohefrecess, Vickind HayleysawApril and Melissgplayingin
theTobes &rent courtyard, lookingin their directionand making what were probably very

rude faces.

3t

Thwyfriends?0 asked Ji mmy Maxwel |

A Unrthn h! o

AWel | |, I think Ithammnel, d fsatviktingibis SitlyBwitye wi t h
faceintoa gr eat bi g SWHEEIIEBERIEA MWAHINHEAH-MWA H! 0

Melissa andApril went audiblyEwwwwand ran inside th€lassical Georgian

AYes sl d mmarptmangal somedayWhath@s name?0

AWhich one?090
ABoth of oO0em. oo

fiwell, theonein the purple jumpeisApr i | Tober .doctodHematd@sl6s ou
where they live. The other girlo

fiDoct or , hunh?9¢ slfaanydodyfallswiffof hereon histheaghadt !

breakst wide opensoall his brains ooze optve'll know where to te him. 0



Bolster, Not Molest Her 53

AEwwwwwe n tand\Haytek i
Turning awayin disgust they ran smack into Stephanie LipperménWa s Ji mmy
trying to kiss you t wo did. |sehhe kisseal gobhothdlbdt 0 k n o w.
youwantedhi m t o. O
Vicki and Hayley hd decided that Spiteful Stephanie must be descended from the
Wicked Witch of the West, given her pointed nose and chin and cackles. Not to nteation
greenish complexiothatSt e p hani e c¢ | @whiokeMcki knewsmust beh bigv e
fib since she heelf had olive skin. Triciad said sgjustthis past summer:
Al t ofart matt Vi c ki can t sheh awhd |teo | g éturtnHe OANhi
Envious Princess. Every time Vicki remembered that sunny dajelskeonderful
all over. And Tricah a d caledherskin GREEN so nyaah to you, Stephanie Lipperman.
Not that a nyaahadmuch effect orher. WhenStephaniev a s being spiteful she
would pretendto be friendlytrying to wheedlesecresoutofy ou; or shedd tell
whoppers and maklgeoplebelieve them.Such as that Miss Evers was really truly Miss
Beverly fromRomper Roommoonlightingat Reul bach wherBoosthee wasnot
whole Morning Kindergarten clamored to be shown theB®we s a n-BeedandnViagic
Mirror, till Miss Evers had to go take a tiroeit of her own in the hall.

Hayley Tamworth fell fothese whopperagain and again. One day she startled

Vicki by announcing, Al &dm mad at you! o
AWhy ??0
AYou know why! o

ANoohod! o

AYou said I |l ook fat in my new sweater! o

Al di dndtwoul dnodt ! Y o u did butihe bweeatewdsAct ual | vy
pretty color on Hayl ey, when it wasnét ball e«

AUméSt ephani eéo

A St e p MAadryouBSTENED? O

Al 6m sorry, 0 ,Hdylwayhgmwrimikried o hel p her ba
tangled sl eevarymore fANoOWwo@W®é&ideardBhesagddl 6 e ®afi ni ng

and Igetall wet, Istilwon 6t Heebi eve
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But shedid, of course andsimilar scens werestaged over and over.
Then there was the Sha&& Tell when Kris Rawberryalked abouh er gr andpar ent
farmin Clayton County, lowa Kris got to spend most of each summer thaneshe hit
eloquent heightdescribing howit was heaven on eartiBut after Show & Tellcame
Questions & Answersyith Stephanie Lipperman wanting to kngust how longdo
barnyard odors linger,and n 6t t here a soap strong enough t
LaterVicki and Hayley approachele crestfallerKris to say how muckheyhad
enjoyed her Shoimg & Telling. A Teacher says wedol | baddegoi ng on
AMay b egowsee darnifielddthat 6d be fun. 0o
AMy Idialded the fields on the f armmakeéder e he

Vi cki . AHe gmgds t hey smell ed
AWel |l , 0somewy ddem, oud&i ¢ islakeleyd yhatsmelfs really
sweet, 0s p ejoastkémhoywedw@oarse youimipysot think so if yougot hay

fever . o
Kris Rawberry was proof positive that orange hair and freckles lookmthbetter on
girls than bratty infant boys. Al got a | it
volunteered A and hi s ood sormod Ve callhinm GosfustNice hair like yours
is wastedon him and you know what else¥ou could leave him out in a hayfield all night
long, anched deversmells we et . 0
MAw,he doesndt knowinssed Gbohbd & ea hesrtweHeaty | ey
ASheéni nks so, 0 said Vicki
Al woul dndt mind having a | it kskggedkbs. ot her ,
s a big sister. o
fiHey, e t oo ! O ;and thday spent tbhekrést of recess comparing sorority
notes, withafewgenergli r 1 i sh observations so Hayl ey wou
The very next morningagsHayley and Vickiemerged from Manderlejwvenueand
Tricia or der ed herebtheyentoonter@diKuis coming to gthdadbng
SharpBoulevard Shewasholding hands with a tathin girl but snatched hers away at the
sight of her new friends, whiiscreetlytook non ot i c e . (Tricia made the

handwhile crossing strest)



Bolster, Not Molest Her 55

Krisbs sister had c hestalsergnitythavlicki and r adi at
immediately admiredhothing but breezesouldruffle KateRawberry She was a sixth
grader, sdricia actedcoolly deferentialn front of her, onlyreferringtoKatea s fit hat
g i r aéhineher backKatedid have remarkably long limlikatfloppeda bitas she
walked, but moveavith smooth precisiowherevershe raror threw or caught or swung
Kris said she could even beat their dad playing thakeandhewas a policeman
Vicki thought that growing up to be a giraffe might be a very fine thing. Certainly
betterthantobeBBeep 6s sheep, which is what she and
were allowed to walk homa&onefrom School &noon. After thedrippynosed Safety Patrol
took them across Sharp, they managed Van Hopj
(direction of Disneyland) with aplomiBut neither girl wanted to go down fafiecking
Manderley, sotheyy ur ne d A s onuwt Mexico)(on Danverg Avénue and rapidly
found themselves lost.
Danvers was not only an unfamiliar street datly disorienting as though itvanted
them to lose their way. The girls, arguing whether to go back or push ahead, stumbled onto
goodoldvyew Avenue and didnét stop running till t
Hayley figured not even the Astro @alscoulddve managed a morexcitingwalk home
eventhougmo one there haadnssingal i zed theydd been
Kris, whose mother always camedallect her from School, envied them baththe
glorious morning when Mrs. Rawberry cracked a molar and had to make an emergency trip
to the dentist. Kate was supposedse hetunchperiod totake Kris home, but beingerene
(and hungry besides) sheldly called the Walrock greystone time Reulbach pay phone to
arrange for all three kindergarteners to go there.

Al 61 I come getsagdat &g dl mefeult i amed 0donodt t a
and maybe theyodoll Havefunykiosw do t his every day.

AYou sure are lucky having a swodld er | i ke
nevert el | us to have fun. o

AThat 6s for sure, 0 Vicki agreed.

Kris brought all sorts of fun to Walrodkvenue She could not only skip better than

any girl inMorning Kindergarten, but do cartwheels and handstands and endless somersaults.
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Kris taught Vicki the fundamentals of these, and between them they helped Hayley manage

to stand on her head.

=]

|l 6m scared, you guys! Doné6t | et go of me
Alt s e®settMaglbbn youdl-dovwre ambla jtwn dilae gg
AWell, not if sheds wearing a skirt, o caut
She and Kris stepped back, Hayley wavered but remained upright, and acquired a
magnificently crimson face that went extra well wittr new sweater.
Though Kris preferred playing outdoors, at Walretle acknowledged the
advantages of indoor play when you had as many toys and games as Hayley Tamworth. She
also joined the Goofus fan club, proclaiming
ATher seed yoai d Hayl ey.
A Heatslike a little pig,anyway 0 \Madldahem.
Soonsheand Hayleyreceivedpermissiorto accompanyKris home at noon This
wasan extragreat adventurthey never gottiredofYou kept wal king fAwesto
trying to be conscientious amdt peer in every interesting windoyou passed barber and
beauty and auto body shopsitique andppliance and wholesatarpet store$ telling each
ot heryourtlutrons t o say wedre gonna be | ate! o
Thenyou reached Hagenbush Avenudere if you were luck a trainmightrush
past, heading Anort ho o rstraihgnarow thlloThie sepatatece t r a c |
one side of Hagenbush from the other, meapeaple who lived here o u | d théit s e e
neighbors acrossthe stre¢t o o b a d patatethie ikidderdatten bagcorfyom the
Classical Georgiah Short tunnels calledy-a-ducksallowed streets like Sharp and Yew and
Walrock to penetrate the lorsgraightnarrow hill. Scurrying through the Shaspulevard
vy-aduck you heaved big sigisf r el i ef and turned right on H
up toK r i houdss, a authenticsinglefamily dwellingwith big shrubbery bushes flanking
its frontporch
Every time you approache¢kde Rawberry housgouweregreeted bywo things:
Kr i s 6 s ouhoo thegpoechcraning her anxious red head, amdexplosion of barks from
the Rawberry bulldogHayleyandVicki werefrightenedat firstby the latter but Kristold
themnottovorry. o0 @il as s he k rmgeatbsi gy ohua p psyh esoél so ba. Dono
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t hough, or pull on her ears or tail, or star:¢
Thisd i dsouwddreassuringyet Nes® so called because slomkeduntouchablé
needed only to snuff at the backyofur hando acceptou, and indeed emandyour
affection. Which sometimes got a tad messy, since Nessie was a champion drooler and
slobberer.
Claire Rawberry was a lot neater and daed did her besttomaker i s6s fri ends
feel welcome.Yet Vicki sometimesavoidedstaring straight intdiereyestoo: Mrs.
Rawberry could be sienses h ertakkyoutense It had taken joint persuasion frafate,
Krisbs dad, the Vol est er s peamitderlittlh lmabyhid mwor t hs I
(AMOMmMY! 6 Kri s agoni threuh thetstocetswohTh&Citu n pr ot ect ed
AISheds a WerrywaCldarawa {explared.
AAt yYyoemsem doesndt call you 6Precious Puddi
AAnd youdve got a great sister | ike Kate ¢
chimedinnifBut you eksé& dbetStephanie Lippermacend6t wal k home fr ol
School alone. 0o
(Triumphant giggles.)
To reduce maternal worrywartiradpout their comings and goingsachgirl was
givena cheap wristwatchWhen they alrfemembered twea andwind these more
synchronization took plagen Sharp Boulevarfl i Wenyd i, g h a n dodrls dhanin t h e
a fighter squadroprior to acombatmission
Theynever did take a field trip to a farm pastuyat onedayMorning Kindergarten
troopeddown to the School basement ahdrewas showrthe School furnace arfschool
boilerby Mr. Coakley, the School custodiaAnothertime they enteedthe Cafeteria
quietly-pleasesinglefile andcrouchkedunderthetables after whichdrill Vicki and Hayley
saidhello tothe hairnettedunchlady who lived irlE.
AThi < olré&end KrisMrs. Franko
fiSure, | seenya rouaccuppa times. Gee, honey, da good Logdtly giwa second
hel pidaéulyewirdo wni ndinnHg®d or vy
AWhadha say?0 kntheswabdeckusstpisr e d
AShe | ikes your braids, o Vicki interprete:qt
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The same subjegtas touched oduring Fathers Tell Us About Their Jobs Month.
Ozzie Volester entertained the class with car sale talesjamg Tamworth charmed
everyoneexcept Stephanie as he discoursed on meatcuingi s 6s dad scored th
hit: SamRawberrywas tjusta bona fide coput a police photographgand hand shot up
around the roonfor Questions & Answers.
AYesngybady?o
AWhat 6 s vy o u  Officea S8ao?r ciskedthe beamingKris.
A Werow,| 6 ve al wayscoppete n partial to
GROAN wentStephanid.ipperman(not quite under her bregth
fiMust be thoseguygpi n t he Tower , 0 (scaquittundérhjsmy Max we l

AChil dren! d admoni shedSamMiss Ever s. AGo of
AiYes, you over there?bo
ADo yolusofpaked ures of dead bodies?0 Tall Ma

Officer Sam from whom Kate got heheight andanky serenity turned somber
Al 6ve had to photogr aph hedgeshe Vidhy ngrsplle @aopret
kidsd | never have to see. 0

ALIi ke what ?0 s houtasdiénce&shgyested viiaus koyriblasiglts t h e
till Miss Evers rechanneleQ&A into talk aboutHow Policemen Are OupPak.

Thetrio had their sixth birthdaythat winter Hayley in January, Kris in February,
and Vi cki on what woul ddébve been LeapachDay had
time the girls pleaded with their parents to let tlemtebrate by having slumber partyonly
to be informed t heywetvwidhuetrodot ygowintlete@ndadg reeneodu g h
Tricia, united in bigsisterlytyranny. And Patty Kuchenesser wagem worse, talking about
fismallfrs he6d heard of who walinlifeand endeld uppbibiegr par t i
their eyes out.

AFor Ancenaw! t hbéndd r e

(Darn kook.)

It was so ridiculous. April Tober and Mean Melissa heabjged aboutheir gala

slumber partieall theway back in nursery school, before they were efia® How they
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would sneer at the trio nowAnd suppose Spiteful Stephanie heard about it!
AWe canét | et t hemoshdkegp wrecking our pl an:
AMaybe bettermleaesddYidki.
fWe could ask niced,Hayley proposed
AHow nicer ?0
AiUmMé smil e more?o
So the girls honed their Coaxing Nicely techniggsgluaing eacho t her 6 s
presentations, and in the end theinning smiles had the lasalgh: a slumber party was
scheduled for the first Friday in ApriHayley would be hostess, havitigatsolobedroom
whileVi cki woul d contribute two sl eeping bags,
On Saturday morning they woule: takerto aspecial matinee cfhe One and Only
Genuine Original Family Bandn which the pretty girl and handsome guy froime
Happiest Millionairewereslatedto reappearThenMr. Tamworth was going to have his
springkickoff cookout, with all three families arte rest of 1710 W. Walrock invited.
Tricia announedthat she toavas goingon a sleepovér awayfrom the premises
which werebound tobe shaka by kindergarten racket even with the trio stashed down in
2W. Tricia and Patty Kuchenesseould beenjoying the weekendtAunt Fr it zi 6s Am
little flato on DeMora, around t heFritzibadner fr
a spare daybed jubtg enougffor a couple ofith-gr ade girl s, so Triciads
remained available.
i B wwant itwashedanddried whenyour gangs done with it. | better not find
singlesnagor stain either 0
There was talk dbilleting Goofuswith Gran and Dimegiving Ozzie and Felicia
chance fotheir firstsignificant time alonén years But DiamondJoelcame down witlihe
samebugalready being shared by the Grusza twins in 2E;@olushad to stay home
(Hence Trici a a nthattkeir bekrooinsloosbe kepbsebaadiockedn
everysecondhey were gong.
Finally the greaFridayarrived Vi cki a n d edide themBeljveswigho wer e
anticipation whispering andittering togethein classto such an extent that Miss Evers had
to delivera groupreprimand
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Al must say | 6m sudtprwaretd tad alytoauedgdi a |ttse | tl hi
corner . 60
fiDowegott hr ee corners?0 asked Ji mmy Maxwell
Nancy Knopf shrieked with laughtéi/ernie Ball bittormened nails and&tephanie
Lipperman was imaleficentecstasybut thetrio simmered down antlied to pay their
normal level ofattention Miss Evers was saying something about a Del€ing, Leader of
Negroes, whm Vicki presumedmust be Afrian royaltyy like Bumpo in theDoctor Dolittle
books.
At noonthegirls burst out of Reulbacand hurried down to WalrockAfter lunch
they spent the afternoon in the back alley with Beany Boypwium fetch anything you
threw for hin® unlike MessyNess whopreferred tdounge andvatchyouchaseheball
yourself
Thateveningthe girls werescheduédto have a Classicdlamworthan feast
followed by Jiffy-Pop and stayingp all the way tol0 p.m., watching arzanandStar Trek
andHollywood Squareand whatevemight beon at 9 that looked goodsuch were their
expectations atheydasledupstairg only tofind things hadjotten a trifleweird.
Ha y | maseidsaere actindgar less jolly than usual. The TV was left athduring
dinner, which Mrs. Tamworth seldoatiowed and the news prograkeptcontinuingand
continuingandcontinuing
fiHey, we still get to watcHarzané nSéar Treko n 6 sitt A, ugomndt we? Y
promi sed! o
ikl 6m not sure your showsdéll be on tonight
Well that was jusswell But never mindJiffy could still bePoppedand taken into
the treasure house t hagaverRwrENs wddld lyeplaaygddvish. b e dr o o m,
The girls had pooled their 45sd¢tackon Hayl ey 6s phonogrgatp h, and a
doneto Annette Funicell@andthe Mills lady after whoniHayleyad been named
Lights out at 10, followed by extensive chitclabt quite under their breathashd a
modicum of shuteyeUp early for Saturday cartoons, having agreed on a lineup of
SpiderMan, Journey to the Center of the Earth, The King Kongv&malGeorge of the
Jungléd
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0 only todiscoverthe news wasTiLL on. Bumping everything else offV.
Andi f t hat wer e M8 Rawdenysuddenlyeappeareglboking like
shehad another toothacheawd s hed shedd nevenCounyfldwa.t he f ar m
AKrissy, get your things. | 6 venowbome t o t
Thetrio wrang their hands and stamped their teed wailed aboutow unjust this
was while frazzled Claireconferred with the Tamworths in agitated undees alluding to
fires and sniperand curfewsand Kate manning the phoaadSambeingin the thick of it
with his damned camera
Gaspwe nt the girl s at such a woildno ckrmisng fr
guaveisDeadd dyii okay?o0
Of course he wasweetheart Thetrion e e d n 6t wo angetheadHteayr | i t t | €
had done nothing wronghiswa s n 6t & tbugtihre frewltt of the daybés p
to beput off for awhile. Krisshouldchange out of her jammiggiick aspossibleand go
withherman, and Vi c k idéubtessbe hagpger ifwhe weredupstawgh them
in3W,and Precious Puddi thi®was hsbablietiposhponernénigry b e c au s ¢
s o on &llehadnd oodles of fun again.
Oodles?thought Vicki, lugging her sleeping bag up the greystone staircase. She
didndét give vent t oanceMh Bamsounth wasrighd lbebindwea,s f eel i n¢
carryi ng Hewassueh@ sice mangpractically an uncle, and ¥iakiu | d n 6t
blamehimd muchd for howbadlythe day was turning out.
They reached the third floor landing, whéta y | e ywiesti ddusChristt at the
sight of Mr. Hull loading an honesb-goodness rifle.
Al i ntend t o pdedareehetMunchkin MayobfuA | dda mdgs oh o me |
his castle, and | consider mitebeundersiegeo
AB®B@ Il dwsaMrs. Hull.
Al 6 m t e lflnybodycomes nearithis place with a Molotov cocktail, tiagly
GETIitd no questions askédCome on, Juniod
His son emerged froBE, taking terrific swings with a baseball bat that narrowly
missechi s f at.herm3k ehye,a dP a w! I wi || knock their

Paw! o
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A Go o d Nblli@,ydu get inside anbolt the dood you too, little lady. Harry, |

hope yepédredpto | end a hand. o
AWeIlll guess, 0 si ghemdmeliis.0 Tamwor t h. iLe
A Wh & gjoingon?? Vicki demandegfiguring it must be a Martian invasion at the
very least.
ANot hing, dearie, nothing, 0 said Mrs. Hul |

Unworried yet forlorn, Vicki entere8BW (wherethe Philcoblared forthevenmore
stupid dumb old newWsand was embraced by her mothveth o 6 d swhlliegecuap after cup
of strong blaclcoffee She and Mr. Tamworth tradadchew set ofgitated undertones
includingOzzied baving gone to retrieve Tricia artaer friendf r om AunplaceFr i t zi 0 s
AAnNd hebds been awampattsoo tlhoinmgk .10 dondt know
AWant me to stay till t eettogpedsingy, simcee ? 0 a s k ¢
Goofus had gotten intdné pots and pans and was improvising a cannonade.
Before Felicia couldaise her voice teeply, the front door opened andstroce
OzzieVolestet angrier than Vicki had ever seen hi m.

these two? Do you? About to takgoyride down to thdladison StreeAr mor y ! 0

AWel |l , we wanted to sefeTheilr tjjsebestirg | aln er s,
with machine guns! o

AAnd you know I always had a thing for mei
unexpectedly following hen asheervoile shirtdress ACr osadROTQcade@ar ds
ablebodi ed seamen. Remember, O0Oz?0

Daddy turned a funny col orswageddthevhentany , wh o
of Armory joyridedDon@dt yextDARMGERKOUBIESdotroiwl | . A
there?? Patricia Elaine, you ay@undedyoungladyd and as f or you, Franc:
phone Mother and have her growab if | thought she could ake it stick Lookhow
youdre dressedaad dyburedhpreavnaboutdightingltiatcigarette in
here! o

AHonestl!l vy, FAaint Fritzij tugdiny at\Wwer skint e d

Mr. Tamworth had long since retreat€ibofus had abandoned his joid pan to

3t

loot other kitchen cabinetand Daddywas departing o check on the Lot.
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few O0Soul Brotherdé bannerusualgel,he sai d, soundi i
Mommy dr ained her coffee cup andllpoured it
right ?o
AOh, t hcatt 0 f $ mii fdfy & tcheckenad out & coming in the first place

1

S o poer soulshave no sense of derrbtyo ,aid Ausit Fritzi, joining her in front
of the Philco.

AShoul d | be s @lackiendg? 6a ta shkeerd mbitchkeir,6 s sl eev
AWhat ? Oh no, dar |l idayp! Wel® mutrthistbdck umdeild s g o i n
the sink where he could get his hands on it?°
awayf r om Goof us. Al tlgkmdaght | made it crystal

A Mi ne! roakkd meengratefulson lunging for the jug.

Vicki watched the news awhilgith her sister and auntn between shots dfurning
buildings andshattered windowshe TV keptshowingthat DoctorKing whom Miss Evers
hadmentionedyesterday.Apparently hél been killed eaten by a lioperhaps, if hevas
African royalty, whichVic ki now doubted since he wasnodot we
any of his pictures.

Shehoped he had BoctorPrince (or better still,a NursePrincess) to take over
caring for hispeopleBut s he di dn 6hehad todoemtrsall ths fusid least of t
all the ruination of a perfectly good slumber party.
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6

Nobodyob6s Watching

Ri ots and arson may have devastabDaed The Ci
Nordt (asthe Franks called it) was mostly psychologicaDIld Mrs. LoCascio claimed her
birds had been put off their feed by all the commotidmnior Hull was disappointeat not
finding any Bad Guys to cloutMr s . Partridge in 2E swore she ¢
weeks afterward, and nearly fainted when the Tamworths held their belated kickoff cookout
in the back alley.

Officer Sam survived the riots unscathed, though Kris said he nowtaften
Ai nsomi nex. That means he talks in his sl eej

AWhat 6s he say?o0

3t

Moy t & YaQike&hat, real loud. It wakes up my mom and she has to shake him

a |little to make him stop. o
AWhobés the YOU? Your mom?0
AWe dondt know. When he wakes up, he say:
A Maybe hYewlikeshteAvenue 0
AMaybe. Anyway, |l ast night he woke up Nec:

sootheherback to sleep, addwell, you know how she snaé 0

All the Rawberrys looked kind of tired. Even unflappable Kate was caught yawning
a lot. They were glad toetyaway to their lowa farm after July 4the womenfolk (Ness
included) for eight whole weekandOfficer Sam joining them when he could.
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Vicki and Hayl ey missed Kris so bestch they
friends with her.S h eté@nthlizdthem with talk of all the heaveron-earth fun theyould
have on a visdé riding real live ponies, playing with lambs and cal\&eing newaid eggs
turn intofluffy little chicks. But Kr i s 0 s saig thethiddpradte nhasve accommo
for extra vsitors even a couple of siyearolds wha@ dffered to sleep in the baamdearn
their keep by nipping stampedes in the bud.
So Hayley and Vicki stagdhomethat summer Except forthe third week of August
which Vicki had to spendta familyreunionback in Michiganwhich meant travehg 300-
plus miles in the same Oldsmobile as tyearold Goofus.
The trip shouldve takersix hours at mostEverybody enjoyedhi first hour, thanks
t o T ronegiil taud de forcepresentatiorf 2001: ASpace Odysse\But lacking
psychedelispecial effectsshehad toimprovise a battleoyal finale between HAL the
computer and an army of alighe&ndGoofusspent the r isg@cénd houreplaying this
fracasat highvolume. Then atheHo wa r d J o Katamazoolie got S0 stokedn
chocolate ice cream thaethwaried every effort to put him back in the Olddis parents
and sisters, abweaily dyspeptidoy then had tolet him boiloff HoJo brioby VROOMNG
aroundthe parking lowith arms outstretched
AWi Il someone shoot fihallydenthodedn, pl ease?0 Tr i
fid Christopher Blainé 6 went Felicia.
A R e a Ggofusannouncedsounding proud of himself.
Ozziewantedtoswathisac k si de, but ANo Dad@dam! or ememb
warnedVicki. SoG o o batkside goprudently hauled to the HoJo toilet, af@zzie
convincedthe staff that yes theajid justdinethere why else do you thinky boy has to go
to the restrooniow??
Once thatwas dealt witrand they were back dhe highwayGoof consented to take
a nap Unbelievable peacefthe nexithirty minutes Disturbedonly by hiskickingY o u 6 r e
Something Else, Charlie Brovaenu t o f  V i(twikei fistswvithta éethatgaight foot,
thenwith a languideft).
Quit it!o

1]

5t

Shhh, |l et him sleep,0 cautioned Felicia.
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ABut he keepsd&kicking my book
ALo ok, we 0 rBattlegCoekriTgp op dsatd we di dnéunhdpack our
Whereupon Goofus boxtopped himdgyfunpackinghe vilest kind of residual
flatulence. It was so foulOzzie had to pull thearoff to theshoulderand let Vicki out to
gag her back to the traffic but stil full view of an Interstate.
ADaddy, everyone saw me al most throw up!o
ANow Kitten, npowodyVbsydwdtac kelytegsg otn tthhee r oa
If so,theyallw o u | deénG@ofusattempt tagallopacrosst, andFelicia grab him
on thevery brink.
Aoz, |l 6m telling you,onextonthitme awed rhe wg oniun
pl ane. 0
APl an e !0GooRisagreeettying to resume hi¥ROOMNG. Tricia took that
as hercue to break into dramatic teaasdOzziehurt his foot by kicking what he took to be
an empty can but turned out to be a heavy pipe.
I n the end, they didnoét seteach Uncl e Tedos
*
It was worth it, though a brandnewsplit-levelon Tempest Lake near Pontiac,
where Uncle Tedvorked asassistant paymaster abig auto plant.(PopPop joshed that he
coul dndét be prouder of his ol dyetswashardfor f or r i ¢
an old UAW rank-andfiler like himto be palsywalsy with managemeit.
Tedhad inherited?opPop s  gispoditibn andwhatbothcalledafi h mya
appetited After Thanksgivingand Christmaslinnerstheyused tasprawlon the carpelike
supinewhales while Ozzieand Uncle Jerd younger and leaner boearlyas hearty
would squeezéhemselvesntowhat little rugremained vacanteaving MomMom and Aunt
Bonnie to do all the washing up.

AAs I f we hadrkdétngdoneodloledtomeMoaeno s nor t

St

That s 6écause youodd t hr oplacidiyjobserved. of t he |
i Wo u | alow Gsthrough the door,n@ven to carry the eats to tF
AToolot chheé ded. MoimmMamd you a roast turkey a

theredd be nothing on the platter but a few I
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up with this bad boy!o
Merriment at the notion of Uncle Ted ever having been a bad boy; but gentle
demurrafrom Aunt Edie.i He means well , 0 she said, scarcel
Everyonealways calledAunt Ediea saint. Vicki nevedid learn much abouter
backgroundpther than she was a Cajtean from Kankakee and depentden Roman
Catholicismto sustairher through @heerles€ hi | dhood. AREdi e, you wou
crackerj ack nanceremarkedindth Bion i eihispee dal fmdswant ed
to have babies. o
A prayer fulfilled repeatedly: five kids so far aNdimberSix well on its way.
A Wh adgain® T raskedCoasin Barbara.
A A nwe justgotMonnieout of di aper $iJotBanuganta 6Fihghed

finished withthat,6and we donated away the crib and stroller and everythinghandvhat

happens butfind Mot her wupchucking. OForopdaahtheee ss s ak
youbve got food poiagaomi n(@AmMot Bairt ddniagylee)wet @®le
al for the best. Weddove never moved to Tem

Al'tés an awfully nice house, o0 Tricia soft:

new one. O
AAnNnd i n a coupl e -newshoagl, just operiedlastspdag h ,a ibtréas d
soma . 0 (Lofty smile.) AJunior High, you kno
Cousin Barbara was two years and ten days older than Tricia, and never let that fact
of life be altogether forgotten. Yet wilfricia looking/thinking/acting so far ahead of the
curve,they hada degree of péay; andBarb,whenshetook Tricia shopping in Pontiagpt
better fashion advice than she galfenot alwaysthe mospractical:
AThenevedl et her wear those white vinyl boot
Tricia predicted (Loftier smile) i Not  eavueior Hight orsomo d . 0
Vi cki d.i Shethbaghtthe boateoked fantastic and longed for a pair of her
own. Being aroundarbaragaveherhope that she herself might someday be beautiful. Not
like Tricia, of coursebutthere vasastrikinglikenessh et ween Vi ckitwand Uncl e
girls; everyonekept exclaimingpver it and lining the up for more phota Same olive

complexion, ame reserved expressi@amedark silky hairandalmondshaped eye$
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APol i sh eyes, 0 Manbbeinga Kasaolvdkiette ol to &now although

herown( | i ke Tr i ci a®weradwer e round and
CousinBarbara had taken to piling her dark silky retwp her head, Suzanne

Pleshettestyle, and was cultivating a desmoky voice to matchFour-yearold Monica

wore her hair in cutepouf-pigtails that quivered indignantbt Barbd gist-got-out-of-diapers

quip.

Al been ouhlismandgi @i seh ef are c lirg fingeds, i Heayg gl i n g

Vicki, yaknow wherebabes come fr om?o

AUmé whegautehidmk ? 0
A dgetem obet &addy Log. o
A UméutoBd ? 0

AC6 mon, B@ | | Me o iwe y andpoiotbd® the latesteBig Book
from Sears Roebuck.

Vicki smotheeda laugh fiwhat kindababy do youwamao r d er ? 0

A Agirlbaby Therebs too many boys here already. ¢

Al wanted a | iwistfulVeeki, $buté bek wohat ol sagiod . o T
out at Goofus wreaking havat the yardwith his equally destructiveousinBarry.

A8e?0 said Monicathem@miWho needs more of

Al 61 | Iwighyodwer e my |l ittle sister. o

AMaybe we! Goayrcoukl some live herg nbéall boys(6 c ept )Badr bar a

|l could go be all girls with Tricia 6nd you.
ASounds | i k eaidd8eaygeo\wldstet, basgithgtothe kitshen taulp

Hi-C straightfrom thecan. Al 61 1 e \Jegdnh etOhsr opw aicnt iStadl y a gi
Ted Jr. had been branded as fiBeavero from

the premiere ofthe Cleawer sitcom. Nowadays hevastrying to relabel himselasi T . J . , 0

particularlyon the Little League team that dominated eve@nmynmeminutenot spat

witnessing the exploits of Denny McLaiMiddle brother Stanley disliked basebaltank

Hi-C from a glassand spent as much time as possdifeby himself with a sketchpad for

company. T.JsaidStan might as well dolacepanties and be done witht . Standés res

was to call hinBeeeever whenever others could hear, evethatrisk of getting pummeled.
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All told, there wasa total of fourteen Volestadsfifteen counting BabyNumber
Sixd assembledogether under the splievel roofon Tempest Liee. The entire familyin
fact, except for Aunt Bonnie (visiting Dominican missions in Peru) and Uncle Jerry
(transporting jet fuel to Vietnam)I'his meant close quarters every nighed and Edie in the
master bedr oom, Mo mMo m ie ahd Relicip®wmiptherec Tedds de
room, Barbara andRodonni ¢&eiim the eGRobirfwd frer s |
on bunk beds), Tricia and Vicki on a screened service porch that smigdechdry starch,
and Goofus on a ctihathe dragged wherever he liked.
They had a official reunion picnicatthe actual Tempest Lake, which Vidkiought
a pretty puddle compared tiwe fogtrailing mistcreeping blacicatstacking LakeAs Big
As An Ocean back homeSeverahampers were unpackadn d t hei r fA;datt so di st
beforethe first bite could be takeunt Edie askeéveryongo bow theirheads. And she

almostwhispered:

Bless us O Lord T.J. take off that baseball capittsgantwhere was | oh
yesBless us O Lord for these Thy gifts which we are about to receive from
Thy bounty through Christ our Lord Amen Barbara would you piase

Barb went over and twistd8l e a v earfdy Staring a prayer with a cap on his head.
Which caused her father, grandfather, and Unadedgdo beanandsayi J ust [libke Bonn
Toasts were drunk to Barbara and Tricia, &htbirned twelve and tetmat month
then Dixie cups were raised irganeralna zdrowié to thecontinuedgood health oévery
Volesterand General MotorsThenBeaver pitched a biscuit at Ba
Barry and Goofus doused each other with lemonade; PopPop sneezed on the potato salad but
agreed to eat all himself; Monicaannounced he was a fAsea sl urpento ¢
restrained from jumping in the lake; Standeyd his sketchpada nder ed of f and co
locatedfor an hour; and Tricia, betrayethice mordoy Coppertone, acquired her latest
tanlesssunburn.
Aunt Edie meanwhilehad lowkeyfi wor d s 0 wi tdomdiodytalledi a over
Hubert HumphreyWith a namdike that,Vicki figured hemust be a circus clown or TV
comic like Soupy SalegndEdi e (whodéd named her yoangest so
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sounckdlike shefiguredthe same thing.
Felicia (whood d uwithetewbnk slsalbspite bedopihienrof h e a d
N nNno moodasosbteddbeéeMlj&SOzri eEdf

pity that poor babyhaving tomakeroom forthe steel rodEdie keeps up heaa® Vicki!

praying) was fii

how | ong have you been standing there??o0
Ozzie told the othevolestersthey had to be getting back Rdiester Park A big
convention wasboutto beginin The Cityand they needed to beat the rustithanks for

everything, itwas awellr euni on, wedl lreals@orv.e t o do it again
ATi | Ilgot lgeent, O&ceroared Begverr s ! !
AYethreyor ebiteg@anohanvpa wi th their fangs! o Barr

3t

0 Me mb er ,00 uvro todd \Wiekp
*
Hayley, downcagby bothher best friendbeingaway,had been taketo the pony
ride at the Zoo. Therghenot onlytumbled out of her saddendfracturedher left arm in
two places, but landed mpatch ofvhat turned out to be poison oak.
AfBesides that, how was it?0 Vicki asked.

AHor ri bl e, 0 s aaggdavatedlyyith her rght haadt ¢ hiiln ghat e poni

and | hate the Zoo and | hatethisdast 6 s st i |l gonna be on my arm

6cause | have tonwédamnidt i tds aowhdlaé rmo
AWel |l é at | east with it on, you canbt scr
AOh go away andédcANeave me al one!

3t

Hey, | was just trying to help!o
Al know, 0 Hayl ey gr intdrdirection e XitYenudirreg stutpg o
write yourname on it. Leave space for Kriswoite heswhenshef i nal | y comes hom
Al 6 m s @othhyr ty oaand i t aréfyllyoprindiregV d C\Ki Icokthe ¢
castwith Magic Marker
Al 6m sorry t ologradlyglaa d Pdadydaeeyp.t fio.ro ri ght n
The entire Cityseemed to feehe same wayA fresh set ofiots broke outsome
near the Zoo wher e Haanlthe yevsiwashoa donskegthcana c ci dent .
Mr. Hull and Junior patrolled Walrockvenue with gun and ba(This timeMrs. Partridge
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swore she could Ataste the tear gaso when
At the big conventiom great many people discovered How Policemen Are Our Pals.
AThe whol e wo rwentlithé chantarad tVickhknemw ghls included the

Rawberrg in Clayton County, lowa, fretting aboDfficer Sam and his badord camera

Maybe it would bring them home earlyand Vitgki have someone to play w

hurt and itcly andinclined to snap younead off Though Mr s. Rawberry
let Kris come ovewhile riots were going oreven ifmost of thenweredownnear the Zoo.
Mrs. Tamworth preoccupiedvith Hayley,deputized Felicia tonake her rounds of
the Walrock greystoneAs usualthis mosty meant tending to Mx. LoCasciand thebirds
that livedin or flew through1W.
It wastheir fault thefollowing incidenthappened

t

It wasMrs. Lod for beingunable totake care oherself It was t he birdsés

so noisy and distractg. It wasMrs. Tamwortld &r beingabsent upstairand Hayleg for
being too graceless to ride a porlywasTriciad ®r escaping with Patty Kuchenesger
search of a sunburn cuamd Dadd$ fr going off to the Lot as though the whole world

w e r ewvatéhingriotousturmoib,and Mommydés f or br idownivithg Vi c ki

herto 1W, an@®

odno. he whol e incident was Goofusobds fault.

Bad Mrs. Logreeted themdemanling to know why Felicia was there and what was
she doing and why had she dragged her rnastyg alongand what wer¢heydoing and
coul dnét she hear them upsett i n gaylatentionp oor
to asingleword she said??

Mommy, bravely wheeling Mrs. Lo into the bathroom, answered each question in her
patientest voice. VicKingeredin theseedycagecrammed newspapstrewn living room,
listening to Luigi the parrot crodk Ad d i o ! ,0whehdha ivas Feminded (for the
thousandth time) to look after her little broter

0 soshe looked

dand di @aofastin tre dverg roonor thedining room or thekitcherd

0 becausd W6s front doorddttheo dyrvweiydsda admpers, baas k

0 through which Goofus could jube glimpsed, exiting all on his own.

bi

h e

pr okt

I
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A Mo m mwentd/icki.

Al n a minut e, Brownie. o

A B Mommy 0

Al miNnaE,Vi ct or i a! | 6ve gdd my (oog) hands f

Look after your little brother.

Runafter him too. Vicki dashed out to find Goof already halfway up the back alley.
This despite its beinglong alley, paralleling the blocksn Manderley to the east and
Cypress to the westBut its length dicho moreto discourage GoofukanVi ¢ ki 6 s

commands to haltral retreatso up the alley shikad to race Reaching Goofashe

succs sfully tipped over somebodyds garbage can
(AOgo i)ndeed.
Vicki seized hismall stickyhandand scol ded, ADond6t wander ¢
AStan does. O

A Co u s il resyeyhdayno ne ivo. Now get back idoorshefore Mommy sees
this mess you made. 0
ANoleggo! 06 went dhallgfuhbgeet amidthaspitled eggshells
andapple cores andoffee grounds. Vicki tugged and pulled and yanked before realizing, to
her dismay, that Goof had grown too heavy for henamhandlelone
AHeEPO she called experimentally.
| f Junior Hull was wahulkingflashara hesitbublées, he dd b
would be over. Any of the Hulls would dimr that matter Or the Franks or Mrs. Partridge
or the Grusza girts or best of allTricia, forever relableto get her own way. Though not to
come homevia the back alley, just when you neededrmest
A H E L Kickoyelled as Goofus wrenched loosegrinof relishspreadingver his
speckled face anshouty nose and bristly orangeewcut Oh good griefhewasa pigd A
yucky runty porkeredging his tricky piggy way along a walhder aNO TRESPASSNG Signd
0 that the whole world took far too seriousllgere was nioa single persoim the
alleybutVicki. And her loathsome little brotheiWho took refuge behind a telephone pole
leering around it witla stuckout tongue.

AYou are in so much treaawbbdbe, Christopher!
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A Ma ke@ohe parriedsuddenly skinning@ffhis T-s hi r t . TodhdtoNo out .
shirt. No pants® o
Vicki, in desperatioftried shouting all the profanity she knegxpletives thaatany
othertimewo ul ddve br ought oathemobuttaddyNO@BOPY. Yustadul t s
dead 8ence except for Goofugleefuly echoing hernan 0 6 s .
AStop that! Those are bad words! o
AYswi d, 0 Go ldefsartadcsidlimgnerthward, one eye on sister and the
other angling for a chance to flee.
So let him.
(Hunh?)
Let him runaway. p to Yewppto Sharp, even as far as Eskimo Towvdr.down to
the Zoo and the riots and the poison oak. It would be soooo ededaskim go, leave him
here,quit having tdook afterhim And when Mommy asks fAWhereds vy
you can tell her é
Youcoulds ay é
Youmigh#é
YOU (real loud)
Vicki leaned against the wall and let tears well lever had she felt moieept,
moreforlorn, moreabandoned
0 but notignored
Stirring in the shadows,mly recalled an awarenessf Something oOther
observing her.Scrutinizing her. A mertgssMad Manin the notso-distantdistancé
Andrext thing you know, thereoladl be nothing
ACOmon, sl owboat! o
SheopenedvetblackPolish eyes like almonshaped staygnd saw Goofusoddling
homevard Trailing his T-shirt throughgrit anddebris.
Vicki had just eaough time tesnatchthe shirt give it a shakeand slip it over her
brotherd6s head before Mommy stepped out of 1)
fiThereyouarelOh, did you take Goofy for a wal k?¢

i Nce walk! Bigw a | weéntdsoofus, giving Vicki another swinish leer.
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A Hoel mean wé in the uh,alleyd 0

AGood Ygiur shoul dov ehatavaskasmdart thingrtcsdtsafer thant  t
the street Andyou,mi st er 6 ( nose wr i nkdhotbagh)Yesiilsae | | l i ke
bath, ad it better be nowinceafter a morning withold Mrs.Ld,coul d use one too.

*

That eveningpaddycamebackfrom the Lot wearing a very sad expression. He took
Mommy aside and murmured something that miaeletears ve | | up . AWas i1t be
fight we had AbenFEribizeherded ¥ickiaasdkGbofug to their bedrooms.

AYou stay putwhogaw hesnotgufjaddl @Go o f fi nd out wha
happened, 0 Mhangapprenendive Yhinuwtes igt€ricia returned with the news
that AAunt Edie | ost the baby. 0

Vicki satbewildered 't wasméeéexhbept d onlydmoddaso t
what 6s it égot to do with

i H o ashe asked.

Tricia explained that Number Six had died without ever bemgn Vicki thought it
the most tragic fate imaginabks bad oworse tharthat oftheunfallen Raindropulie
And now no hope remained for negotiating a steamake Monica her little sisterSo:

catastrophe all round.

AWaédwas it a girl baby?o
ANo, 0 said Tricia. AThey think it was a |
AOh, 0 saidéyvyayghe .itawWeall for the best. 0
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v

Turn Out Your Toes

iMy name i s ddidteedirsthrade teacher ain the first day of schiseid
ye©d | 6 ve hear dwagslolsayithMi su nTniynker bel | , 86 and 6 Mi
Tin&bebd
(Shocked laughter from those pupils who usedvlatl instead of piddle, wewee,
or go-numberone.)
Miss Tinker was a regular comedienne, with a facetious beak of a nosedike di
Here Comethe Brideand Vi cki 6s trio felt deep relief a
thansplit up Reulbach hadhuffledl a st vy eirmgrard é\fteiaon Kindergartemsd
cut the deck anew. So Noisy Nancy Knopfwent dodirs. Jantd s c | as gyone xt door
could stillhearher through the wall) as did Short Mark and Dumb Mark and Gretchen
Digresso (whose family used theoddest or 6 d s o a p splus Brainvasleed er gent s)
Larry(whocoul dndt or woul dndt r emawimdyadtheagmlyt hi ng f
known only as Whereds Wanda, whandsdek.spent ki n
Vicki, Hayley, and Krisdecded theiramnustbeg he fAsmart o cl| ass. Mi
allowed them to pick their own desks that first dislys. Jantz, it was rumorethld her kids
where to sit The trio clusteretbgethelby the cloakroom, Hayl and Vicki side by sjd&is
in front of Haylandable to swivebroundfor whisperedconversaon.
Stephanie Lippermawasagainsthe oppositevall, over by the windows. Even at
that distance her eyes glistened with interes:s
sling; fortunately she walusysounding out her froatow neighbor, a earnestooking little
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girl who already wore glasses.
Jimmy Maxwellwasks o i n Mi s s aswerd\ereie Ballandiatl lark.
To keep the latter companyfaurth Mark had been added: one so unremarkabightvise,
speechwise, or behaviorwideat hehad to be calle@rdinary Mark. With him from
Afternoon Kindergartewame skinny Billy Golddrb, who could make upll kinds ofsongs
right inside his head. &1Jimmy, and Tall Mark formed a trio of their own in the back row,
from which theyd serenade the claasd offerhumorouscommentary
They let out a collective wolf whistle when April Tobestered. Cuter than ever in a
wine-colored jumper and cotterandy tightsshegave the boya disgusted grimacand
said,fi told you they were gonna acestpid! 0 to the girl following her in.
Who was no less than Mean Melissa.
Whose backo-schoolout f i t out s h o n-blueedoubleknit Aileneck 6 s : a
dress with a golatolored chain at the waist, ameHITE VINYL BOOTS.
Which got devoured by Vicki in her dirndl skiRermaPrest blousslip, andnew
butdowdy brown slipons.
Me | i s gidgazrakbedthe class and came to a halien they savépiteful
Stephanie Who visibly stiffened when Melisssauntered past and shitectly behind her.
April tookthe next desk, behind the earnest girl in glasbésissa leanedver to murmur
iNnApril 6s ear ; ;tnhe Wikt 6 ss rt a rithioweing Stegphadie e ac h ot |
woul dnodt tpisfdrevem.p wi t h
After Miss Tinker introduced herself, she went around the room askindiesieh
graderto say his or her name and answer an Interg€fuestion. The bespectacled girl
specified that she should bddressed &% S a-0ilkdd bothnames, every time, withdash
between them.
AAnd what was the most fJuhlPYou had this si
Al got my |reddlroatrsy ofaribdo eaknsd. 0
(Unadmiring rustle from the rest of the class. Snortle from Stephanie, b&ptihg
andMelissa to the punch.)

AANnd wbuanta mes? 0 MiingueredTi nker

5t

Stephani e Lipperman. o
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A0Scnes e ddisdsaMe wi th a raised hand and rep
StuffyLi pper man?o

(More nudges by Vicki and Hayley and swivelgdeways Kris.)

A Nl said Stepkahhn e e . 0 (Eachedged)l | abl e dagger

A O hhhhn. Well, myname is Melissa Denise Chiese avttenl grow upl 6guoing
to be a United States Senator like Marg&ieieseSmith fromMaind oh édscuse me Mi s
Tinker, | medMartgareay 6&iGlaad®e &M aESinmm 4 .ho

AWell € good for you, dear, o0 said Miss Tinl

The girl sitting in front of \cki kept hemright index fingernaipermanently attached
toherteeth Shei dent i f i edmnhnemEsiellefe msAginew. 0

AAgnew? T ndahe Besvs aE inlaanen . 0

id mmmml dunno. O

fils the Governor of Maryland part of your family | wondeP o

fid mmmmidin no . 0

AWel |l is,you kban be extra proud, because heod

i mmmml|l dunno. 0O

(Jimmy Maxwell wouldsoondubEileenii My-#N@ , 6 and Billy Gol df ar
compose Music Mantakeoff that he, Jimmy, and Tall Mark woudtbon fiMydaN o I 6 m
home again though [/ witdhout a FI NGer in my mo.l

Kris and Vicki answered their Interesting Questions witlamytfuss ormuss Vicki
mentioning hetrip to Tempest Lake and Krikatshe had an older sisterseventh grade.
But then came Hayl ey ds &newMiss Tinkenwas bobndtoaski o t e
how her arm had been brokemheyalsoknewHaylc oul dndét utter a believ
her lifed meaning the whole pony ridiebaclevas about to get blurteend oh! how the
mean girls would snortléen
AWe see you hurt your ar m, Hayl ey. Does i
AYesOdm,sani Hayl. ADoctor says the cast <can
What a nice teacher Miss Tinker was! How lucky the girls were to have her and not

Mrs. Jantz, who probably woul ddédve made a Saf e
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At 10:30 they had their firgifficial Reulbachrecess, out on the playground where
they could glance up pityingly at the baby balcony and its new crop of Morning
Kindergarteners. (Who at least gofplay, while the first graders had to hear a lecture about
recesgegulations.)

Trooping back indoorand upstairs St ephani e suddenly. appear
ASo, 0 ey the @astidwhdidh appen?o0
I fell is all .o
What , do wwoutcan gecrippleadoingstitat o

=]

1]

ANo, It was amunblede Zoo, 0 Hayl ey
AA ¢ 6 mon, o TallMarkefiyop e tellaisl Hagl you were one othem
hi ppies that got beat up by the cops, werntcl
AHEY! 0 went Kris on behalf of The City PD;
Melissa Chiese. Sweeping past with April Tolibe future Senat@waid A Hi ppi e ? You
meanhippo. Fell down androke heownarmtryingt o pi ck hersel f up. o0
(Snortles from Aprilfrom Stephanid grudginglyd andfrom Eileen Agnew, trailing
behindwith her nail in her teeth
AYou | eav ederhaadedria.l Abwhem Melissa cast one narrow bigey
ice cube without breaking stride i Di dondlace cauld bavéhat many freckles on
it,o they heard her tell April
A Wh y tchakeep yourbig mouth shut, Melissa Kemazy?? 6 Vi cki was abou
shout, when her dowdy brown slgms slipped on the top step to the second floor. Causing
her to sprawl on the landing with her rear in theand an uncomfortableeathat her dirndl
skirt wasnmehindoi ng its |job
Mercifully, none of the mean girsawthis happen Kris came backo help Vicki
stand up, while Hayley offered a hanky wiping off her handsBut then Wernie Ball
brushed bythe last to come upstaingjth his pallid pinkish eyes starefullyaverted Vick
had t o fseegalotmordtleand ttie tops of her kneesocks.
First day of first grade Not even 11 a.m. yet, and life might as well be over.

Yet more carnage was in store.
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They spent theest of that morningetting reacquainted witBur Frierd the
Alphabet while SaraRJill Shapiro strainetier haneraising arm tryingo answer every
guestion. She compounded this by smuggling her arithmetic workbook into the Cafeteria to
get a head start during luncBhe compoundeithat by plunking down athe lunch table
staked out by Melissa, April, and nailbbling Eileen.
Ut oé s ¢ w e it Melissa.
About what ?o0

=]

=]

Youdbre at the wrong tabl e. Go sit at t h:
Y e &drah¢ chirpedApril.

Al t o6 sJillSWirtath a dash. o

AWel | t hen, dasthohvyenrc htah g rues? o

1]

1]

The flustered Saradill got up to go, and Stephanie boldly took her vacated stool.
ADond6t f or geihiacy®m ush eblosodki ch.Bs adByAc kB.roai ny

(Involuntary snortle from Melissa Chiese.)

AAd youbre wrong i f you t hi sekwpidoladidiede gl ass
April Tober.

SaraRJill peered bewilderedly around the Cafeteria till Hayley beckoned her to the

triobdbs tabl e.

AAm | supposed to eat her e?osit?Wheln ddiiddn 6Mi sh:
her! o

AThat 6s 6cause she didnét t elddmproulexg.l@i ne (

AJust | ike she did in nursery school, 0 sai

AAnd i f you got in her way, shedd stomp al

AWel | ,notth asted sy -Jilliolwservedd Sar ah

AYou know ledsaitdes? & vieou r n egheahtidSiephanieare Al bet

gonna be friends now.
AYokaoowt hey are, 0 sai d Krimghthaviéna fii gulats. & o
Furtive peeks at StephanieandMels having a guarded parl ey
AThey still mi ght fight, o6 Vi ckactingmeamdi ct ed.
tous. Theydre not happydotill they make you cry
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0 on which note Vicki spilled her miniature milk carton, dousingdardwich and
apde and Permdrest blousdront. At the exact moment when everyone at the other table
happened to be glancing her way.

AThat i sndt d&laredMe| Vebastaraovoice | ike a ¢
n a m&lanssy Klutzeio

Followedby the cruelest group snortle ever heard in the Reulbach Cadethkriang
that particular lunchtime.

*

Four weeks later, Melissa Chiese bestrode the first grade like-sipaatitan. All
of Miss Tinkerds students denTdheno&d ldarvd sabdu
fancykuldasack house off Bohnsetter Avenue, and her brother Chad who was assistant
drum major otthe Pfiester High School marching band, ahdr mother whacoredonated
the ticket office down at the Friendly Confinessebdlstadium. It was thankgo Mrs.
Chi e s e 6 s sogaid M¢lssatfjcatthe Boys in Blue won their last five games in a row,
finishing way up in third place rather than back in the cellar.

(Jimmy Maxwelb s daimedtheyd tieardMr. Sunshine, the superstar infielder,
personallythank heaven for Carmel Sanborn Chiese.)

Melissa gang acknowledged themsehassthe coolest, grooviestith-it-estin
class. Certainly they stood out in their colorful minidresses argbdmwots, lile the Sour
Grapes Messenger Girls dihe Banana SplitsYet just as certainly, th
each d@riendseadd & hat made no sense to Vickids tri
pl ayed crogminton in Krisds back yard.
Al mean, ypidkygnEittendt h e

fi @ mmmmlidunnd 6 0O

(Giggles.)

AWell , she acts | i kskvesThe twan twh yt dcMell @ sMeal ip:
hero (Thunk) A OH, so cl ose! o

AYoubre miles 6nd miles away! o

AAmM not! o
(Thunk) A Ar e now! AmnksMealiys s &6 4 efeenr fri end. 0O
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AApr i Ithinkscsdteor That 6s why &punk | picks on he
AMiIi | es &6 miedrdi | es &6nod
Al nches! |l nches! o

Al NCHES? You ddgemménk®oew your me

Al dhaveadytmelgeme nt s , | 6m only six!o

(Time out called so three of the players could shriek tiltrity, while the fourth
drooled calmlyon the grass.)

Crogminton was a lawgame invented by Kate Rawberry. Clotheslines served as
baselines and jummpes denoted goals. Kris and Vitkok turns whackng the ball with
thar mallesd not too hard, since you forfeited if the ball touched the house or.fence
(Especially the house rule added by Mrs. RawberryHayley, her arm out of its cast at
lastwas Vi cki 6s goadliled o gwhsi d reiNdssocksw intdrest isbd s
the ball but effectively blockedhots) First one to scora goalwon the game, which

sometimes took several days.

fiWe do so have ndgements. Theynedgen s at t he shoe store, d
A Oh tdatkabbut shoesHATEmMi n e . I wish | was big eno
AYou wéeatd (Thunky

AOkay, | wish Iiteencoadb s@huikst wme e0

A 6 Bhemyour mommyw o nbaijtyouarny boooots® s a nkyis anchHpyley

causinganothemgigglefilled time out.

Stephanie Lippermanvhile accepting thdictumto wearSour Grapes minidresses
drewthe line atdonninggo-go footwead and held outegardlessoApr i | 6 s t easi ng a
Me | i &af-eudeslupperlip. ThenHayley overheard MelissatgigEi | een t hat A St
mommyw o n 6 therarmybpoootsdo ( A mmmMi ne wi | IrepliedM¥ | c s @60 Ei
tiomadesuré¢ hese wor ds r e adé amngwittgkaetlphhoaw | Medl si sesaar 6sd
rolled her bright clal eyes, and the facthatEileen made around her nibbled fingernail.

Since then, Stephanie had out shootaded her sel
footing. She lackbit, insinuatd, spreadumorsd andgainedconsiderabldneadwaywith
April, who wasannoyeda t  E i oveeeageriazyingp. Any daynow the trio expected

April to aim astewpidatMe | i glessydaincy BreckShampoél noggin
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AYou guys, | et 6s0 nbeevgegromthedragmintekylwniShye m
we 61 | alesifaryise rhkes . 0
AWell , o said Vicki, il h scaresthiskgod s 6 | | stil |
It was against the rules for Kris to push or diagteammataround the yardsoshe
couldonlytryusingher v oi ce. fi BdclotltakshotNess ,0 Nessi e! B
ANoO, Nessie, stay where yoWRolovesd! 6 yell ed I

Ness, awilling to roll, rambledover to flop in front of Vickiand layan affectionate
paw on her mallet. Vicki tried tdaiminterference,buvas | aughing so hard s
be understoo@according tdKris) sothe match got called on account of slobinstead
*
Shortly thereafter, Cathy Riglwonthe Little Darlingcompetitionat theMexico
City Olympics andjuvenilegymnastics became all the rageéemand for lessons led the
Pfiester Park Y to announce a course for girls starting in Jarwlaigh sent Kris into lunar
orbit before anyf theApollo astronawd She could hardly wait to get her hands and feet on
a reallife balance beam or parallel bars, and talked of almost nothing elsduven
Christmas vacatian
Naturally her best friends weexpectedo join her.Hayleywh o st i | | coul dné
on her had unaidegyas nd6t so sure about this
A Y ongedgymnastics 0 Kr i sfTih e y i6 dodilé upyoir grmo
AWhat adhenatr my | dondét whwnt them to not m
AT h e yuld upbothyourarms si | | y. Can o6 swingimgona) ust see
trapeze?90
No, Hayl couleh tHunless she was granted superpowers beforehand.
As for Vicki, she found her mother suspicious of the Y and what Felicia called its
Aunder | yiowlkgch soandad like they togdace in the basemenso thetrio
agreed that Kris should scout out the fgginnasticsession, and report to Vicki and Hayley
how it (and anything underlyingyent If the clasgprovedto beas much fun as Krisnew
itd e, the other girlsouldthenlobby their parents for a lzed sigrup.
But Kris left that first session in furious tegrelling her mothethe Y was full of

horrible people who did horrible things and she never, ever intended to return\nsre.
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Rawberry wanted Officer Sam to raid ghlaceand close it dwn; but Kate, aveteran
Ygoer, ascertained t hnmenighhmmass. t | ay with Krisos
One above all.
fiThat Melis-sa Chieesdd Kr i s w@wasautde dwas figonna be first
everything, buShewas there already with April and EildeAnd Theyd bossed
everythingd
AApril and Eileen too?0 asked Hayl ey.
A Bet justéstamdbesie Her while She did the bossiagaid Vicki.
AZackly A n 6 , Sheasnidalltheusa | st uf fKrisavhséFerh thareeokly (
Farmgirbin Melissaspeaki and, ané they made fun of my tur
(Hayley hugged Kris while Vicki stroked her braids.

A S tsad onlyShecould wear blueAnld6 s ai d O01t 6s Shesdirce ed Mmtun't

forORANGE-heads t 6 & mad, t hen April | aughed ahdé Eil ee
dunno, SLARheir dumb old facedersfirstand modtBut | j ust stood ther e
think what to saywhile Theyjust stood there waiting fonetocry,and0 | hadda hol d m

breath to keep from starting before Mom came to take me ltiome

(This time Vicki did the hugging and Hayl the bratioking)

AStspwiledi t , 0 Kri s moaned. Al warslwdysaomlbi ng f o
SheRUINED it. Like STEALING from me. And foNOr eason. 0

A6Cept being the Meanest Girl sonewaytoe Wor |
get eved 0

AOh, whedto nea Hayley.i We dr e just Hi ppie Hippo a
to Her! o

AAnNnG6 Fern Farmgirl , o Kris whispered commu!l

A We |l | i t SHE getsoawvay fvith ieverithidigo

fid ifanyofussai d anyt hing mean about anybody, M
in front of the whole clags 0

fid like she made Stephanie st week 60 We 6 ryeo umeggio thiardgy,6

fidnever thought 16d feel sa@rory for O6Stuffy

fid with Me-lis-sa sitting thereGRINNING at hed 0
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AEww! 0 went Kris, wiping her eyes. AThat
happened ghe Y! Thanks,youguyd f eel a Ahd®ad beaiteérRedd buy m
trampoline for my birthdayA big one, that he andate can use too. We can have all sorts

of fun on a big trampoline. o

AWhere you gonna put it?0

AWel | , prdblend éve 61 h ehpve mbadilty t i | Itleaveabign g . Car
trampoline outn allthiss now, and indoors the ceilings ar el

AThat 6s it We 6 &tdlerdn aampdtine inside & house, and first time
shejumps on i® 0

fid Sh e 6 | IHerlstopid keadb

ASt-giwd, 06 added Hayley, ° Il a April Tober ; &
giggle-shriek.

*

In February Vicki had one of thoselventures that take permanent residence in your
heartand soul. AurEr i t z i i nvi tteeds ,toh eV ificSkcih maeahdzCediy, i ci a a
to the Civic Opera House for a performance b\

There was fARomeo and Juliet, o and there we
Burana, 0 an &kitoéhsaneeneiwal mfomVrst aote to last.

Kick. Twirl. Leap. Dive.

Hop. Spin. Pounce. Sway.

Skim. Glide. Float. Soar.

And the backdropsAnd the costumesAnd themu s i ¢ é

Lights up for intermission. Her hand clutching Gyaseside her

AYou find i,Victeiatozzant zzing

Entrancing@ Enchantin@ Both true, sanodyes.

ANot bad, o0;aSiftaswereal lcoowed esy due t(tlikke t he dir
Gran,aR u t h . | hevii #entdenncingat thiskennotcompare to. My sister Raytzdeb

Babbl e rising ofitzianddicia dissusongotvtheyw s u Idedod v e
choreographed thingg®Mommywaningt o hear more about the insur

started dating.
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AKvaol saisg h ermnhten@anallyda:la April Tober.

Darkness againAnd therewasi O Fortuna! o0 experienced for

like waves on the Lake As Big As An Oceafurninggreatwheels and vibratingreat
strings thatouldvanquish winter under the changeableom making us merry, makings
joyful, carrying usunchainedo bereborrd

| want to dance. | want to be a dancer.

Then you must learn how, Miss.

Springtime then, meltingwayT h e  Jdde anglshiasv. Rejoice at turningeven,
despite temporarily havg no front teethyou can keep your lips lockedith many nods
and smiley a s FwaLly @nrodled in the Beginners class at the Massena Dance Studio
above the Joe E. Lewis Dinner Playhouse.

No front teethbuttwo best friends Hayleywasinitially uncertain about balleti)l

the TamworthsaidhowPreciougheirPuddi nd6 woul d | ook ?rMba tutu,

chance whatsoevef Melissa& Cobei ng ncatKkgboht zgéadol d aunt 06s
schoolo

That inaugural Saturdajdayl precious in pinkKris triumphant in turquoise, and
Vicki in lucky-V violet. Surprisel to find the Beginnersuperintended not by Aunt Fritzi but
Miss Sandy, whom the trio recognized as the Ndigsnfeldtwho taught third grade at
Reulbach.

AHow cher Vvwo ki nds warfdftedtoknaw her 20 Kr i s

ASometi mes | wonder, dear. o

Miss Sandy wasapally recognizable ake heroine othe Mrs. PiggleWigglebooks.
Shelacked the bigump-of-magicon her backbut had the same sparkling eyes and sugar
cookieaura and ingenuity at behavior modification.

fiSome of you girls may have dressed up like witches on Halloween.méghave

put on a scary mask and tall pointed hat, eardied a broomstick But suppose you
have a mask or hat or broomstiekdstill wantedeveryonda o0 know youdre a wit

would youstand and walk, and hold yourself? What would make pekptavy o u 6 r e a
witch, if you had no mask or hat or brooon?

ACackl e?0 suggested a Beginner.

(
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A Y ocouldcackle 6 Mi s agre&la nidogr | gséaly you, my pretty! 6
going to do it without saying a wshapgsandr even
movementF i r s tf i wed0 lolu r wmhenwethlr@ad tdsebpthat shape no matter
howwe move. Wh e t upsome witeh§ breav insa pat ever a fneginviting
Hansel and Gretel i nt o o urMELONGhvgLeINGbafter ad hous e,
Dorothy throws a bucket of water over. udo matter whatve mu st n O thapéaur get t h.
witchstartsout i n. O

Hayleythoughtthis was delightful roleplayshequickly excelled at it and got singled
out as an Example to Admire. Kris took on the shape and movements of an athletic witch,
mincing across an invisible balance beam witlsted clawhands and freckisquints.

Vicki, trying to comply,felt puzzlementhat verged on dissatisfaction. If not alarm
that thisc o u | bethedwiay to learn how tbance. But she trusted Miss Sandgnough to
seek a private conference and,dsf thisreallyh ow bal | eri nas get starte

ASome oykes Anthall af them have to know how tell usstoriesusingjust
their bodies. Even when they wear fine costumes, the body does the real wolkhastd
SHow us in so many different wa§squick and slow, large and small, thick and thin.

Always based on shapes and movendent.

fiBending and stretchir?g Vicki ventured.

AThat 6s right, dear . o

AYeWhen Tricia thatds my sister theses a Begi
pleeays and retluh-vays and daygahzhaysand still does sodw soon willwe get tostart
then®? 0

Sparklecookie smile from Miss Sandyi Why, now t hat youdre an

student, you caoertainly trythose exercisésl F ( and h e arthatisoypuhve g an 06

your sister keep an eye on you, at first. Wi
AUmMmM. I can ask. o
AYo u 6 1 | need -avkerttiéelwgbaohgey the hang of
to take each step with care, justlik@@ u d o on an soceyy easytduetwa |l k . It

yourself if you go too fastAlways remember to warm up your muscles befywa start,

then cool them back down when you finish. Do that every tifiekj, and your muscles
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wi || be your buddies. o
Al wil |, dHéevewed, Sahrew gewarmedup buddymuscles into
SHOWING both shapesizes fromLand of the Giants.
*
Tricia stalked into their bedroom, kicked the door shut, yanked off her sweater
and bellbottoms, marched over to the miresrdgaveh e r  u selfithe erdedald glare.

Al cannot believe sthat ePatgr o wKunmghdonedbser 0

| 6aimoste | even! O

Yeahsure you will benextAugust i Tr i Wii lal? y o u mtdeinglthisme i f | 0
right?2o

AWhat 20 went Tricia, not |l ooki ng.

AThi s. o Humbl y hueglayd pLeegy. mEERY0 t he si | | e:

Eyejab from the reflection. Moment of suspense.

AStand up straighter. 0 larel eementber pese h e r . Tur
BenGay . Bel i eve me, vy switahdd backterefldctionstTricia Green ¢
went up orextreme tippytoe | & annot believe Aunt Fritzi doe

pointe class. o0
Now to practice practice practice, a little every d&ddommy demonstrated how to
pin her hair back into the proper huvhile trying unsuccessfully naéd sHow how fidarlingd
shethought Vicki was acting.
But this was serious styfruly requiringthe BetGay T r i dokealabbua d\lh 6 t
the warmupsandcookd owns di dndt maféekhe Mastchbk buddglikemu s c |l e s
Even hehairbunached sometimes.
Infinitely worse than the ache wasthefdemt s he wasndét getting i
The delicacy. The grace.
Every bend she made, every step she tbaisomeobstinatevobble.
You could practice till you walkelike aduckwith yourtoes turned out, toes about to
blister onyour poor sore feetldiotic feet. Enormoustumbleburming Godzillafeet that
could nevedo anything righd just trip and lurch and stagger tbu wobbled into bed and

cried yourself to sleep
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Exceptthats he woul dnodt .

6 C a Uiheyvould krow it if she did.

Kris could hold her tears bacKayleyhad a knack afransforming hers into a runny
nose.Vi cki coul dndét | et the trio down.

So le tearlesslyawake in the darlclutchingan old stuffed cat. Several of whose
fluorescent teeth had #ad off over the years. (Welcome to tbethlessclub.) But its
grind no, itssmiled still gleamedat herbeneattthe covers.

You are not a Klumsy Klutzer.

And your best chance of provirigat wadike Miss Sandy said: you had ssiow
Them.

Return to he sille.

Pleeay. Rehluh-vay. Daygahzhay.

Arms in fron® arms straight odt one armupd both armaupd and turn; and turn;
and turn. Taller. Straighter. Shoulders leveler. Tummy innier. Toes poutier. Lift
and stretch. Lengthen and loosen. Vdithill ; with away. And, one fine day

0 each stel¥icki took was wobbldree.

Her feet hardlyfeeling like theytouchedthe carpet

Tricia waswith herin the bedroonat that momentdoing some sort ofxercise that
required mutteringussandmus® or was i t A mBu shéglaaceddovefilbng st o ?
enough to notice Vicki hovering giddily by the sille.

AGood, 0 said Tricia.

No bouquet could have been better.

Except theslow clapping Tricia did wheMiss Future Balleringave her an
unwobbly rehver-ahnce.

AMy sister, OVstcakri iVsolbeosrtre.rd o
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8
Peachblow
AGodfbasl have to swat you?bo
AWell , 0 he tolhaftadoTri cia, fAya dondt
AVicki! Get Ganfbtactket ® dred . put

AHewousguppesed o be the babysitter. o

Aid amd ond thed PHONE 0

ATheaeldisg surprise, 0 Vicki mur mubothd t o Hay
sets of parents weeet R e uOpbniaubkedThe girls,studying fort o0 mo r spelling s
test,had their workbooks conscientiously open dand i c¢ i addiscidentally ondf they
tried toharmonizevhenA Aqu ar i 88 ¢ a 0 Jplay8dtlpan @dadn 6t mean t hey
focused on words with sheld vowels.

ATr uTeRcU-C-K. WithaC,l ke O6tri ckod and O6trackod

AVi cki woke me uipthedrondreom! a rfieSding@gnwoafsa s

loud! SLETTTT THE SUNNNNSHI I I I NEEé
AChristopher, youdre such a |little snitch!
AVicki, do ydudh & vigureédan GoMaged himd NOw. 0O
AOh, I 61 | do it, o0 said Hayl ey. Al 611 tucl
Al 61 hicmnkn the head i f that doesnét work,
In thefrontroomshemade afacat Tr i ci a, who diWhataid gl ance

he say then?ahwehati dPbtsslye hei dai d that! o con
Some babysitterMeanwhile Goofuswh o c ou | d n 6 tdrinkof water lisesak f or a
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normal kid was demanding full glassof Fresca.
AJust a moeydoded ai himcarefulygpguring it into a tablespoon.
Goofus schlurped this as grossly as possible before consentiabeddybyed, giving
Vicki a repellent gloaas Hayl led him away
AGotta go, Patty, TriciztoldEtsetplzol hangsdpumstimet 6 s b ac |
knobturned andhe door openedndin walkedthe Volesters Ead of whom gaveheir
daughters a decidedfyuizzicallook.
Hayl ey, tiptoeing out of Goofds room, got
AYour fwaitingdo vam et ai r s, saHdly.l , 0 Fel i ci a
A Udo k a saididayley, fetching hemworkbook and tablet and favorite pencil.
AiSee youdlkt omope oov she whispered to Vicki
Ozzie closed the door afterhégi.Pr i ncess, | et 6s hgtddhiséndé me |
eldest
AWHAT?0  w e n t, folldwing birniato the master bedroonit Wh at 6 d Mr s .
Lundgrensay about m® Daddy, that womaoverreactss he does it all the t
Als Tricia i n terrmother|trgir} oot tdountdiMeasech s k ed h
ANot. Syeetj ust thinks shebébs a teenager a cou
littec hat of our own, Brownie. O
AAMi n troubl e?o0
Steadymaternalg a z e . AShould you be?0
Adondt think so. 0
AWel Idnbbhwewmd r e n wdsrigletithbugheyour teacheis the same Mrs.
Kling that Aunt Fritzi and | had for second grade, back in Ad8gnare Sherecognizedne
right awaytoo, before she evereadmynametag BUTO s he di dndét quite seer

whoyouwere,Vickkiand youdve been herAnpgugssesvhythatr a mont

might b&?d
AMom, soldelbet shewas oldwhgouhad her . o
AHMmMmM. We | | , s he di dn édthatvead nevey mindmapyong h e n
ago. o (Ruef ul sigh.) Al was in her c¢cl ass wl

AThe black | ady on TV?0
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AUm,,thatbtos Peadd Bail ey

ABut someb@&dy hurt her?

Felicia offered brief rbassgrandepasise P
racial empathy before returning to the poiflRo you raise your hand when Mrs. Kling asks
guestions? | plapmmhyionkiregnditolkeil o

(That was Vi spkngdancerrezitalrisinad pdrtayed dazzy
Marigold and Haygy, with touching pathos,Begonia who wanted to be a Fordée-Not.)

ANow | know you al ways do angstudy hard beforewo r k | i
yourtessd youdid tonight, right®

AY eMso,m! 0O

fiOkay. Butdo you speak up whenewmur teachecalls on you?20

Decidedlyquizzicallookf r om Vi c ki . AShe doesndt calll

*

Nor did shé at least not by name.

Fifth weekof second gradgndMr s . KIl'i ngos agteewtdetharslte coul d |
was seventy or a hundraddseventy; whether she weseto retire or had in fact died years
ago; andif so, whetheit washer ghost ozombiequavering by the blackboard.

A Mudd s he ( dRaintumgthe gath idilmudo

M-U-D. They hadtwo spelling tests every week: a-calledeasy one on Winesday
and ano-kidding harderoneon Fridaven fAeasyo wor dsashappanédd caus .
duringMonday 6 s dr i |l I when BuftedtlwoMalréks .i nsi sted t hat

AThat 6s how | spell mi ne, anyway. o0

AYou take yourself downng omavr!.o Owres .l akildiérsg
shuddee d .You, yéung ladysee that he goes tharght this minute 0

Al t ol |l be my pleasurel! o

The actual p hr as e actalmoutio And Mehé vassibbing, yGuh i e s e 0 s
coul dndét have tol d ghtgninglylpettyéagepr essi on on her f

ABd odTallMarkhal pr ot ested; fAENOUQghHh wayMdlissa . KI i nc
had marchedr a | | Mw b k & 8lacked up inlhe TowerOr so everyone figured,

sincehehad never come back.
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i R u @/e covered the floor with ug.0
R-U-G. So far so gogdhot asingle surprisel f you coul dndét be a te
SaraRJill Shapiroor a teacher 6s hat c)lymtouldsllacedveryk e Me |l i s
word on atest
i Du mimtpned Mrs. Kl i ng. AHel en KeldungrSilemce, & bl i nd,
y o u p lagaisdgnait ripple rosand fell That was a Fridaword and this was a
Wednesday!
Vicki wasappalled that aeAcHERwould callanybody dumb right out loud.
Particularlysom@ oor gi r | wh o !cHowdowdhéenhelplmtebe dumb?h e ar
How could she go to school? And if she went, what kind of terrible pranks would be pulled
on her?
A B u n Bahanas come intaunctd | told you children to be silent! Must you ak
punished? Very well: pass your papers to the front, and then everyone-puhardiead
downahisorrher desk! 0
Louder, longerripple.
Hastily scribblingD-U-M-M and B-U-N-T-C-H, Vicki passed her papeapto
Stephanie Lipperman (whadely peekedat it with anuncalledfor snortle) andoweredher
head oto folded arms.Though not beforeeeng Melissa passot just her test to April
Tober but also a note, on bragemobutr o b 4eggybliee monogrammed stationeryhe sort
of act that would landnyone elsé trouble
But She of coursepnly maderoublefor others.
Vicki imaginedApril resolving not to read theote. Then being unable to resist
Thenfinding itcontainekmo r e fi h e | pebandinghexr dew frantede@thAp r i | 6 s
permanents had come in with a prominent overbite, seladinigte as a chipmunkettd-or
which Melissaheapederplate with supersympathetic nods and charitable suggestions:
fiPress your lipgogether when you smile. | mean, you tgm
Said with abright colddisplay of perfectly straight Chiese choppers.
To whichApril darel not retaliate. Ditto Stephaniexcept with occasiongletty
snipes while Eileen Agnewlapped upeverythingShedished out and clamedfor more.
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Just last week at the drinking founta&thi c ki 6d found Eil.een st and
Being egged on from a distance

AGo on. Ask her, 0 said a bright cold voic

i mmmmWhat hur ch do you go to, Vicki?o0

(Sighand mouttwi pe . ) Al dondt go to any. o

From a distancdl Se e ? O told you

A O mnMMMM,0went Eileen as sheacked awayunwilling to schlurpfrom the
same spigot amaunabasheteathen.

ThateveningVickn s ked her mother, AWhy dondt we gc¢

ATi me enough for you t o danlgdsk, darlinghhat hat wh e
youd Ithink for yourselfwith an open mind and hear

Whi ch made hardly any sense. Tricia, wher
Volesters are Catholic, the Schmelzesea J ewi sh, Mom t hinks theyore
along with Mom, you and I like to sleep late on Sundays, and Goofus would worship the
Devil i f we Il et him.o

AiSowhy did Eileen g@d O mmiMMMéat me ? 0

AProbabl y sthey go®M dl the tonk. Navtquitasking questions | 6 m
busy. o

Another big surpriseAlsor el i ef t hat Goofus cou|l dndt sp
like Hot Stuff in the comic books.

A Come oc osnaei,d Mt Bup strilighthom,gve mush dmasteany more
time. 0

Everymesat up straight and fourtbeir teacheltooking vaguely lost.

AEr é wasiwmeweredoi ng | ast, children?o
Ji mmy Maxwel | r ai syeuwwemgonnaetl psenoré dbout Helera n d . f
Keller. Couldshepl ay a mean game of pinball ?o0

*

Lacking arcade devices, the girls of Reulbapbntrecesglayinghopscotch or
foursquare or freeze tag jumping double dutchAll these activities were scorned by the

newest girl in class, who was also the tallest and widest and.ol@esiting Stepanieto the
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latter honoiby a few days, thus earnindbashelof spite) Ne w Gi r the fattass n 0 t
Hayley remained the leading contender for that title, no matter how many desserts she
attempted to skip. But certainNew Girl carried theheavest tip on her shoulder.
Her name was Brenda Pomerantz. From her-oadker desk slie glower
truculentlywith eyes that could snap and crackle aadnpop with belligerence As they
did the day that Melissa broughteatherboundphoto album to schoglts contents devoted
to a PomeraniapuppycalledFoxyface.
Everyone gathered round @@handahhat the puppypictures,marvelng that
Melissa could own anything sonocuous Even Brenda deigned to take a gan@dad when
she did Melissa saidi Po mmézd ah at 6 s &ommeeamep s ndkte | SOME Too ba
dogsc and6t ever be cute
Everyoneds head pivoted from Melissa to Bl
Wholet it be known thasuch gab waall well and good inside a classropbut
thingswould be very different out on the playgroundiway from adult supervision. Where
they couldtalk.
AFine, 0 said Melissa.
AFine, 0 said Brenda.
Snapcrackleglower metradiantfrostbite with an audiblelang.
By afterlunch recessmewsof theimpending confrontation had reached every ear in
second grade. Nancy Knopf and Gretchen Digressocamé averm Mi s s NMor anédés c
see the fight, as didambunctiousaseverShort Mark. DumbMarkd i d présumalfhyne
wasoff playing pinbal) butMr s .  Kbbyis wegedhere in force, eagerdat-on-girl
mayhem.
JimmyMaxwell and Billy Goldfarbeach bet a dime that Melissa would prevaibt
soKeith Vespaw h d @llowed Brenda to take part in dodgeball gaaretcould testify she
d i d n 0 tanythihglike angirl. (Unlike, say, Wernie Ball, who despite his name had no
affinity for spherical object}.
ASee t honmyldProu issaei d K esobckeume herdhi@e daymdoa |

bet Mel i ssa lwonot even show
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She did though, lacked up by the terrifiedail-gnawingEileen, plus Stephanieith
herbushelof spite, and April demonstratimyessedips solidarity.

They gathered by thdulyanAvenue fence, not far from Apr
home. eddyetorcall your dad f or adaltwasmbul ance,
sight:Mrs. Klingd s n,agsusuahsere being steadiedlay ci garette in the 1t
lounge, while Miss Moran was trying to prevent Brainwashed Larry from mangling himself
onthe jungle gym.

The adversaries faced each other: MelissasiplendidDay-Glo outfit (sapphire
predominant) ath Brenda in a plain beige shift, rubbiogepalm with the othehand s
knuckles.

ASo, 0 said Melissa. AHere we are. Out ol

AYeah, 0 gr owottangthinGelseynodua . wanfihna say about me?

A S u r.e&/oucal that dressd

(Gasp from half the girls; snortle from the rest.)

Brenda tookwo steps forwardi MywoTHERma de me t hi s dr ess. WhH

Melissad i dn ot i buwsigMatbunneysackdi d she make it out

Two mor e st ewaschyeryapMuhhhhlissd toe r

Standing firm: AWhgygWouYduywalddndt hit a

Brenda closed the gagrabinga clumpof glossy bouncyair with one fist and
drawing back the othermoised for action Al  miankdhne hafltiatt | e! o

(Gasp throughat the crowd. Anguisheeshmmmirom Eileen.)

Melissarefusedtd | i nc h . AJust &nidiyavbitceofalt® OCHI E, 0 s
venom. SHEWW ait ©1l antddappen to you. 0

Infinitely fraught moment.

Then the bell rangOnlookers let whoosh a mass exhalagorushedoack to class.

Brenda unclenched both handbp\ed Melissa aside and strode aw&jleenproducedca
hairbrushand triedto fuss over Melissa, whehrugged her off and strolled schoolward at a
leisurely pace. Keith Vespa, claiming the fight had endeddraw, ignored Billy and

J i mmy 6éup demangs.
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And Vickidés tri o, si muldidtherdestucskeepousdoi ak en a
Her eyeshofor the rest of that daylNor did anyoneisk abackcornerglimpse of Brenda
Pomerantz
The trio hadarranged to spend the afternoon at the Walrock greystone, but took their
time leaving school so as to avoid exposure to further fallout. They went so fategsto
via the east doorigstead otheir regulamwestern exit Kris, asthe bravest of theéntee, went
out first to verify the coast was clear.
AYou gulyisediico mérel ook. 0
They found Brenda skulking alomethe parking lat Acting exactly like Ness did
when her doggy feelings were hurt.
Al 6m tga@ainkhat o her , 0 & youguysdettarcama toe dustin A Um
case. o
Halfway over, Brenda raised her head to glower at them and Kris threw bprios
ADon6ét be mad at wus! We hate Her too! o
ADondt say Ohidedt e, Yolo kdhayy?loe y
Brendaducked her head again, givitligeasphala | i st | eslsalki dkhat edCal
AUl guess. O
A Ok ay Hhatetemi:s Ischool . I wish we never move
A | t 6ssich ebadtschogl 6 Vi ¢ ki s wsthakbadpeopleindté yUmé A J
wheredd you | ive before?o
Anothersluggish kick.i A d rSquanme o
AHey, thatds where my mom and aunt grew u|
AYeah?0 wentiBmyewhlar e near Constantine AvVE

=]

U ménaybe 0

A Man, |l wish | was back there. o

A Whymowt o Pfi esdkedKrisPar k?0 a

fLeashes 0 s a i diOUB Ibakenjdstits leash andve haddaget a new one 0

A B a k ewent Flayley before Vicki could ask why such a place would need a leash

AYdaeyour own bakery, Brenda??o
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A Y e a@ne moreasphalkt a puhé yiguys wannaome se@ Just acouple
blocks awayo

En route there Haylesaid,fi t h i n k ntcddeess.0Boesgyour mom make all
your clothes?0

A Aw, bosightme thisthinggl j ust wasHer@thagonndgo ttélilnk it
dumbwe alwaysgottaweardresse®

AWel | |, | wavearbdyd © t c lvsain Viakis

AiTheymake pants for girlsC'mon:when ifs cold out, do you likéhewind blowing
upinsidey our skirt?o

(Titters from the trio.)

Al betlikedet | sgsippedi s

Brendaslowly shook herheadi | 61 | say ®©Whihe 6fgusrdausyh at s kag
onesmaybe butgutso
Al still wish youb6d yanked her hair out, o

A Y e.avie too. Thisis & we live upstairs

A smallstorefronton Brunt Street Kalacs Balkry read the sign in the window.

i K uLACKS? 0

fiKaw-l a ht ¢ h ,edundateéasd &4 hey headed on i n. AHey

ADi dndt | tell you?0 demanded a | arge wo m:
gl ass displ aysagyauwund de rma k el Dn edw 6ft rareleringehg ? And h
three home at once. 0

AFor the | uVhvay MsonekjdsufriMtaschoob

Who were inhalingleepecstatic breaths.

A Y dook like you enjoy googhastry my dear , 0 Mr s. Pomerant z
AOh, | do! o

ASo do we KrsamNickr us ed

AWel |,howhbedd but wait: do your mothers know
ieéuméo

ADo you all know your telephone numbers?

tell them youwwill be home in time for dinnewith your appetites unspoiledl.
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(Three faces fell.)

AUnspoiled perhapso Mr s . cBmimiedrbafinA tasteof somethindhelps to
WHET the appetite. Eva! Some samples of poppyseed ol

The trio thought this meantablikeat Bi f f & s intawhichatbeef frantkr e e t
andmustard an@nion andpeppers antbmato wedges and pickle spears and celery salt (but
never,neverketchup)got crammed Instead they were given biteEsweet breadilled with
a black goo so delicious it seemed likdraamcome true. Hayley savored hersvesibly
she was awardedtasteof chocolate buttercreadobostortaand thera tissugo blother
blissful tears

AOh Brenda, Jyoumrseo sgd aldu cykowu! moved her e!
your | eash again!o

AHey, watch the | eash t alowedodo sai d Brenda.

*

The trio took home flyers foFhe Kaldcs Bakeryi A Li t t | eBuBapdasid e of Ol
Now Open at 700 N. Brunt,and contrivedo drop byas often as possible. They got to know
Brendads cousin Eva, whose angst@medpdmpghed ( wi t h
theydd never sgemdsosmberfosecondhey m&t Br enct
Jack, oowhom Kr i s de v edrushpdesgite his inclmationkolvarchcassmate
Tricia Volester (she airily dismissing him as That Thug). They weéreduaced to Mr.
Pomerantz, a taciturn col owmspsandsthewnbmwhodr ove t he
worked the ovens, Gergely and Fulop, known to the younger Pomerantzes as Gurgles and
Flophouse.

Brenda in turn visited the Walrock greystpaadatthe Ravb er r ys0s ex hi bi t e
mastery of trampoline and crogminton mall&he even consented to jump double dutch
showingoffConst anti ne Avenue var i aandNessthebulldog t r i o |
acknowledgedher as a kindred spirit

Despiteall this, Brenda acted furiously embarrassed one day in November when she
thrust three envelopedthe trio.i Her e, 0 s,liny muombhleeedds 1 nviting
birthday party. o

AWhose?o0
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AMi nel o
AOh cool , 0 said Kris. A Wil | Jack be ther
A ldunno.Prab 6.1 oy

AOH MY GuestHayley il bet youodll havwe the great
That Saturday, K-gradecirckR emtitcearfootpall gamesat g h't h
Lakeside Central UniversityThe trio commissioned Kate to bthema Yellow Jackets
shirt, cap, and mug, squabbling as to who should present Brenda witranth@timately
amalgamatinghe gifts into a group effort.
The party was scheduledlbeginat 1 p.m. on Sunday the 9thlayley arrived early,
andfoundMrs. Pomerantz having a conniptioBy the timeKris and Vicki got thergthe
conniptionwas advancingp afit Eva hadndt s thiddemgiftsigngaviyigean t h e
Jumpind Jack and Mr . fmsivgtofmdEvanrniomed cl ear ed o1
paraphernaliaB r e n d a 6 wasstammihgahingsimn he f ami ly ki tchen (i8S
maketlecak e f al | , 0 whik Brenelayand herguestesttifly around a small
table empty except for fiveyellow Submaringarty hats.
The trio,eachin aneatacrylic A-line dress strove notto laugh &rend®d s f r i | | y
confection of appliqué rufflesOr atBrenda seething at having to wear it. Not |dgstause
SarahJill Shapiro was there in the very satteoughmuch smallessized frock.
AAr e you t Wiokinianaigpe to akls Atld a straight face.
Al 6ve been hel ping Brenda-JWith her subtra:
ASheesh! Tel | eYerybody, why dontcha
Tonguetied silence for awhile
Kris cl ear eddteppy hirioratt h d a yi.Uam
AYeah, thithnksdpoSe®e, you guys all come here
Oh nothought Vicki, scrunching down in her chair.
AYeashiJko i s, HfAwe g o churchotDevanteMet hodi st
AUs t oo, 0O s ai degsblta thd Baptist one dnlthe samestreet. My
mom sings in the choir. o
AMy family attends t-hiel lUnoftfaern ad. chfuTaday
school we heard all about Hindus. 0
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AHunhnto Bvreen d a .lgottarstdreSundayysahaol, to learn Hebrew. Is

that the same thing?bo
Al dondét think so. Hi ndus are I ndians. 0
AOh, you mean | i ke the Happy Hunting Grout

you®d t o ,wa scriunched dowevenfurther.

AShe i sndébt anything, 06 Hayl explained.

A Heoy !

Al didndt mean it | ike that, o Hayl ey adde:
ABut, yo&kmewhtepout comes to church. o

A know, 0 said Vicki in a stild!l smal | VOi (

ASo whgbudoéamily do on SQillasikkkdhy morni ngs?o

féeat breakfast. o

ASounds good to me, 0 said Brenda. AHEY M/
Anythingéll do, wedre starving herel!o

ANons elamnedMd s. Pomer ant z. rtfdaygiddo si t, youbr

AWell , pretty soon I édm gonna start eating

fiWe could put on these hats, 0 said Kris.
Sheselected the Flying Glove, HaylehoseOld Fred Brenda took the Beatlewith
John making a funnlgandgesture)and Vicki ended up with the Boob. Not catching
a ny o n edhswathedarahlill donthe Chief Blue Meanie.
AHey, y®u Va@eorkeéliidoes t hat remind you of Mel
Broadsmiles broke ouaround the tablealarming Saraldill, who snatched off her
hat and looked at it. And emitted a shrill giggle
i ldbeslook like herb
Al n t hpal hewdblueanaxi codto
fid and that stewpid stocking cap with the twin tassél®
fid just what she is, too: a Blue Meadi®
fid whattheyallar e ; allBleeyMeanied o
fid the perfect name for Therthe Blue Meanig!d 0

fid tomorrowwe gotta start calinghem t hat ! o
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Which they did And were promptly counttabeled, one and all, as Poesh
Tuesday afternoon after schotble five held a council of thismeanswar.
It was supposed to take placdayleyd apartmentbuther mothehad to

accompany Mrs. LoCascio tmunplanredorthoticfitting, and left a notéelling the girls to

goupto3W.Wheret hey barricaded themselves in Vickiod
the dooragainst Goofus, whose diabolic obnoxiousness knew no bounds
AMommy gettglse yrae i n! 0O
AShe just now tol d yotlhetaa dl ehaeve sy dltdroe!
A We tolbbersgr abbed her @&nB, yar gbo mergethteeg mhgonn a
i NDM! Goofus isbeing horriblé 0
fid Christopher Blainé o
Momentary quiet.
AWhat we neesunedd MBirse nad an a me aedmhas wr o wn . Li
fiHow O6bout the Yellow Jackets?0 Kris sugge
caps. Orwecouldallwearbnow, a yell ow jacket . o
AOh, |l dondt bBikemwkesi mg Vebkowick, 0 si gl
fBes des, peopl ed dkesideCentralfand We keednaend@me éhat L
meansuso
Namely,the good guygitted againsthe Blue MeaniesMeaningthey belonged in
PepperlandSaraRJill reasoned¥o how about the Five Little Peppers?
Aw,no onedl |l take usdbkiertiloesd6dof we say weodr
AWel | s amlei tof |l s Brenda. 0O
A Wh athatssb posed”? do0o mean
AWhy not just the Five Peppers?0 Kris int
AUmMm,6s awful cl ose to O BwowsksetsnPoéoohesVi ¢ ki p o

Hayley thought th&angShanga-Lang Gang had a nice ring toliut the others said
that soundednore likea musical group thanlkeeroicresistancenovement.
THUMP on the door.

A Gaway,Goof us! o
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A My n a mé& o Goorus Would youmind openingthis immediatel90
Vicki fell over her friends tdo so Emerald glardloodedthe bedroom.
AWh a sajddricia, fis goingonnh er e ? O
AWebre trying to thi nkThaneanairlsgez@d | nmaamge ufsor
(whispe) fidPoochesd
fiSmple. Call yourselb Pe a ©oh e & @ AAdryo do it somewhefe else | 6 v e
got to change. 0
Like thatwas ever going to happeBut what a great name! The frestdybbed
Peaches went oonh the landing to exult in itPeach, according t®araRJill, wasthe
completeopposite oblueon the color wheehnd Hayleysaidthat wearing peactiothes
would makethemlook healthy. Kris came up with the brilliant idea that everyone should
bring a peach to school and, at a sigtltabwthem at the Blue Meanies.
ARIi pe shpraottdtnenes! 0 sai d Brenda.
AOog! 0 wedMe Mb eukei .d o niid tusinwauried just Theng Ot at
least Herd
A We ,wo0 |0l
AWith Peach Power! o
And there on that spothe five girlspiledt hei r hands atop each ot
teammates.
AWe could have a secret handshake. 0
AAnd a secret salute! Li ke pledging to a
fiThat gives me anot h eeewhathesa hlatk gaya diditheKr i s . |
Ol ympics |l ast year ?éo0
*
Friday, November 14th: a day that would go down in histérynoon rocket got
launchedandstruck by lightning y et t hat was just an hors dodoe
Flurriesmight befalling on Pfiester Park, but Mrs. Kling believed in children getting
Apl ent lyarosb redess vas stileld outdoors. Where(as Brendé dbrecas}) a

refrigeratedvind blewoff the Lakeandip al | t he girl sds skirts.
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They compensated as best they could with overcoats of various lengths and
thicknesses; none so lengthy orthickl as Mel i ssa Chilrisskebs new bl uece
moseyed through the snowflakegh Eileen Agnew tagginglong ina subdued twill
Following a few steps behind were April Tobera hooded pile coat, and Stuffy Lipperman
in a hideougplaid rag with a lamlcollar dyedto look like raccoon.Even sotha was more
acceptable than the pea jackets and benchwarmedsveimat was that, some sort of rain
slicker® worn by thepitiful quintetmarching towardhem
flLook whoob6és donmeaitdy Mplaeiisusgsp her st ocking ca
fwhy,it 68 Fhoot Loops! o
(Snortles from her adherent&ut, from the quintej:

NO MORE OF YOUBBLUE MEANIE SPEECHES

WE ONLY LISTEN TO UBREACHES

Five clenched fists, tRUNCHOtO straight for wi

Five sets of index and PBEAGHgO fi ngers ext el
Five pairs of admonitoryiorns waggled siddo-side:i NETA-RI NE! ! 0

APeachy nectarine! PUNEIEOhy nectarine! We
AOh. Thak ds Mel | s sa. Al édm telling!o

And df she loped to the classroom, to drum enraged lasethe waitetbr Mrs.
Kling to finish getting plenty of fresh air (filtered through burning tobacéapally the
teachetottered inand beheldher prizedexecutionehoning anntangiblehatchet.
A Ms. Kling, Mrs. Kling! Those girls were making the sign of the Evil Eye at me!
My grandnmatold me all about that sign and hawlgarit is! Also they werehanting Mrs.
Kling, chanting | i ke witche witchesahdhHafjodeewasact i ng |
over two weeks ago! o
Now Brenda and Kris weren their feet, objecting noisily, with Vicki and Hayley
adding vigorous nodsf support
AGIrl s! Girl s! Skcaipediih ¢ s , Klidion galbofi i We r mung
usbehave like young ladie3!
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CRASHo f Ji mmy Maxwel |l falling off his chair
somet hing. o

A Th ey allwang & those fivethere 6 Me | i s skEven®araidir t e d . i
Shapird 0

(Startled reaction from the whole class, including Jimmy on the.floo
AGet up and take your seat-Jilslr, @l Mrtshi K] ft
young | ady?0o

SaraRJill raised brows over glinting glasse$ P a 0 ghé said.

AExpl ain yourself, please. 0
AMy fri enpomtaandel i discd. 0
AWhat ? Knowing itdéds bad manners to point,
AYes we did, Mr s . Kl'ing. o
AAnd why, may | ask?09
AfBecause Melissa said she was going to tel
ANEVERsai d that!! o0 Melissa exploded.
AExcuse me,ushutn oywo wrethitedsii E nKd uEgengbneake
hisorher seat, i f you panaharsverdibout pointthgncdling want t o
each other foolish names. 0
Dumbf ounded for the first time in aatreyoneos

Peachetike Eva at the bakerylt would have been so coolf  sydlledd 8 a-gilatdid a
| i andMrs.Klingpr dered her to go to Ol d Overall soés
WONO6T!! 0 and Br etakehar dowo &nd Melissaerasistieda ftemzy so even
big Keith VespaandBo elndlradth alWlud e rluemr f et ch Jump
seventhgradethugs to comeadrag her away, carried shouldairgh, with the wind blowing up
her skirtin front of the entire school, to be locked i thower alongideTall Mark.
Thatwould have beersOcool.
But Melissasimplytook her seat anshuther yap and closed her ears to the snortles
of April and Stephanie; and life went on.

Though not unchanged.
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Early in December the Kalad3akery hosted a gathering of Peachy familesl
thereSarald i | | 6s f at her MoaisiShap@ao wpsrageweden whach meant .
intricate work with tiny solderingonsrather thariving in a palace encrusted witbbies
But Moe, n collabaation with his fellow parents, had fashioned five small pesaged
pins, colored appropriatelyBrenda was given hers as a Hanukkah gift and thgoesteirs
as early unstuffed stocking stuffers.

Ev er y o n e Gook photos dffee pinnedquintetlining up in order of size, like
Bugs Bunny ©verture parade: Sardhil, Vicki, Kris, Hayley, Brenda. And by way of
thanks they performed their latésamcheer, composed with help from Billy Goldfarb:

The butcher, the baker, the candlesticiker
The cop and car dealer, not one is a faker!
Say fABoo! 0 tod eBliwdee Meaniheesy 5r e weeni es!
060Cause we adadfaroutibcrrdaehest hes
G-O-O-0O-O-O PEACHES!!'!
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9

A Star Is Borrowed

When the Peaches begaaestudens & Reullaehywedy 6 s t hi r
agreed (without anyone saying anything aloud) thatthe ul dndét make a bi g de
having been iterdance class for the past year or &evertheless, a lot of jubetween-us
glances got bandied between Miss Santhyat is, Miss Steinfeld and the quintet.

SaraRJill had joined Vicki and Hayley iBallet, while Kris now preferred Tap
(which Vicki found toodeafening, but all five girls enjoyed Jadzeven Brenda, though sh
maintainedhis was due to itsheinggood exercise.

Theyalways worepeach leotards to thdancestudio. Theirmothesremarked darkly
that back irtheir day, black was the only leotard allowed but t hey dhatthisdt unde
was the Age of Aquaus, whenJupiter had #ion on Mars (or somethingandMiss
Steinfeld® that is, Miss Sandy encouraged Free Expressiowhich enabledhe Peaches
to squint wiyly at anygirl in a lessercolored leotard.

Still: it wasobheftehwlitr | tslhsy wer endtTheyl essed w
like the quintet, could count themselves lucky to be taught dance by MissdSandy
double-l ucky i f they were assigned to Miss Steinf

Just as Mrs. PigghlsViggle lentmagic to choreshkte dishwashing or bedmaking, so
toodid Miss Steinfeldt turn third grade into some kind of wonderftden onerous tasks
such as standing at the blackboard doing ralidfit math problemsvith everybody
watching could bean Enjoyal# Challenge that youlmost looked forward to.
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Genuinelyanticipatedvasthe Chapter of the DayMiss Steinfeldtreadthis aloud
after lunchtaking each Chaptdérom a Slightly Advancedookthat fourth or even fifth
graders might not have gotten to yet. EBobkd The Borravers, The Cricket in Times
Square, From the Mixedp Files of Mrs. Basil E. Frankweil&rseemed tdell about
characters whil run away or been carried away or hadteyin hiding, and Miss Steinfeldt
kept you eagerto hear what happedto themnext. The Book of the Week was always
checked out of the school library,soyow ul dndt peek oayoerawhbuband f i nd
only speculag whether thenuseunguardswvould catch Claudia and Jamie md atop the
toilets.

Free ExpressigrEnjoyable @allengesand Literary Conjecturé i d n6t appeal t
somepeople at all. Her Blueness, for instance: Melissa Chiese sorely missed her position as
teacher és hatchet gi-JllhtperfecSchreve peormahstimast out do ¢
memorizing multiplicabn tablesand even her claim to be the fairest (looking) in the class
waseclipsed since disgruntlement suited April Tober so much better.

These day$/elissa devotednost ofher attention to the new boy atass thus
provi ng s h e.é6Bdystheo ®vh agk were icgjaritthp® everybody knew that.

Asuitablec r ush had to be on an ol der guy I|ike Jum
of the Ultra Brite smile) or a practically grownup TV star like David Cassidy.

Noton Dunk Gunderson.

Whows ndét big and handsome | i ke Keith Vespa
Maxwell, or skinny yet clever like Billy Goldfarb. Or even just an average kid like Ordinary
Mark Welk.

Dunk Gunderson had the face of a toad. Not a corwiad in the Willowsyroad
either, but hard and unchanging as stohts thick toadtongue would emerge to slide along
stony toaelips, generally just before Durdpoke. Which he did m a startlingly deep voice
as thought werelodgeddownaround his stomach rather than indniethroat.

A RRRRRRRRRRPEPh e delchevery recesas he set foot on the playground. Jimmy
and Billy would clutch the school walls, pretendengomb had exploded an earthquake
had struckor A Godzdutolnae rtdaaltl ¥ i me! 0

(Icky-britches)
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Dunk Gundersomever smiled at their wisecracks; toek all playground activities
deadseriously. His idea of an Enjoyable Challenge wastiokickball or dodgeball into
mortal combatwhile Free Expression meant chewing out the other combatantdly Boiat
carnivorously.

Lefty Levitch was a frequemunk-target. Skinnier than Billy and lesapressive
thanOrdinaryMark, Lefty ladled out morglaygroundpep talk than anybody ets@so more
excuses whenever he muffed a kick or bobbled a throw (both more often than not). Jimmy
said Lefty must have superhero vision, since he was the only kid at Reulbacbwithget
the sun in his eyes on an overcast day.

Dunkdés commentd pwenrgee nptietrh.i erEsapneci al ly af't
real first name

AQuit trying taFayyyianhd it with yer but

Even thatvas downright cor@il compared to some of the things he called Wernie
Ball.

Vi c lown@®ginion offiTeenyWeeni@h a d chénged a whole lohithe four years
since Melissanade him cry by swiping his chaiQueasy pity then; queasy pitpw. Same
little cobwebheaded pasteater It was not a fun surprise to
directly behind hers in Miss Steif e | d t &Nerwasibachappy adventure to sense him
huddled back therexhalingwhatever ailed him at any moment.

Werniebugsé Werniegernseé Werniecootie®

The fact that Vicki hadnét had toyemtay hot
meant nothing.

She suspected Miss Steinfeldt felt sorry for Wernie, since he was always being
included in activities and encouraged to take a promiprnt Such as when the clagdsose
a gcenefromThe Borroweras t hei r r o ubachReeelsd Thisvarieth e A Re u |
assemblyscheduled for the week before Thanksgiyiwgs going tde put on at night with
ticketsand programand everything The director wagighthgrade teacher Mrs. Polonious,
w h d énce been an understudy in a Wéa Showandto whom he glamour of greasepaint
continued tacling. As well aghe awesome burden picking nineortenfi R e v eut ofab

the actsubmittedby the student body.
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Melissa had suggested an acrobatic display, with Dunk Gunderson flinging iner
the air and catching her comidgwn Dunkexpressed greaterterest in stomping on
Wer ni e Ball 6s | ucrunplddamntents intd a tteedss.sPolonigus nited
both schtickssoMelissa was an early dropout fraanyfi R e v gatticgpation. (And
Wernie had to go lunchless that day.)
The other thiregradersdecidedo doThe Borrowershaptemwhere Arrietty parents
let her venture out from beneath the kitchen flauo the gladdening sunlighthere she
encountershegiantBoy. (Represented by a Higt Styrofoam eye that Billy Goldfarb
hoped to make blinkable.)
Most of Mi spapils@oukl helpBilly trebte ansl manipulate the oversized
props and scenery. Only five acting parts were available, and Jimmy Mé@x&vel o u n d
currantb u n ny s o r tde harfa stio@n doetlde rake af Pod. ¥eryone expected April
Tober to be cast as Arrieftigut Miss Steinfeldt said there had todoenecompetition so
Kris dared Vicki to try out and Vicki dared Kristto. Notthat it mattered toothy-cutie
April went first and seemed to ace it right:off
ASURELYY ou dondét think t her evoersizzd many peopl e
Kris, going next, got the giggles agdit midway Vicki, carrying on for Peachy
pride, threw in a fevii | i g ldncgad@tegssuchas Arriettytook in the bookrunning
throughthepetalsin her soft red shoesTh at 6 s how y o uséawdaflowerm@ ve i f yc
cherry tredfor the very first timebourréetoward it andglissadearound.
Pirouettetwice and find yourselanointed a#\rrietty.
AThat stevapsdoApol groused to Stephanie Lipperman.
Al 611 say! fixddbe casting was
Stephanie habegunplanning what to wear @somily, andwas already being called
AHot Lipso bidmnytwlye 9 wgomeoaddd*A*8*H all by himself).
But at the auditiorBtephanidost out to Hayley Tamworth Hayley, of all people! Who
di dndt He an bohdnsseldud all thatextra poundagéom hanging out at
bakeries!Andsowhati f s he was i dedulddancelik&liekirVolése®?t 6 and

Theirtrue identitiesvereandalwayswould be Hippie Hippo andKlumsy Klutzer!!
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Hayley, too nice to nyaalid achangementere andattementhere whilemaking
funny scolding gestures araitempts to tidy henair. Et voilad Hayleywascast agHomily.
The Peachewent on tascore a hat trick when Sardiil steamrolleed Eileen Agnewor the
Narratords assignment .

That leftonly the Voice 6the Boy which Miss Steinfeldallotted to Wernie Ball.
Maybe because she felt sorry for him, but it made sensenttite book the Boy had
rheumatic feverandWernie always sounded sickh e Boy was said to have
s h a d; ¥igkiooftenshivered when Wernie was nearby. Which happened fremeently
as rehearsals began foine Borrower®allet.

Onone occasiothe actors were told tiiake fived while Billy and his crevstruggled
with theB o y Siysofoameyelid. Jimmywent over taassst by offering flippant remarks.
SaraRJill wandered off with her script, learning the whole thing by heart so she could
prompt others if necessary. Hayldigcreetlydisappeared to th@astroom, since even
rehearsals made her daspaperbackndvstanted to eaWickiVer ni e 0 p ¢
idly peeking at the cover, saw it wisly Side of the Mountaintheir latesBook of the

Week, missing as usual from the school library.

AWheredd you get that?o0

Altdéds mine, 0 said Wernie, not glancing up.
AYou |ddmadu read it ahead of the rest of wus
AWhy not ?0

AWel | é themyaowsded | find out what happens next
Al know what happens next. 0 Lick of thuml
AOh. SdoesSamevetg et hi s flint and steel to st

AWihel p. o

Vicki bit her lips. Vexed in spite of herself thMterniewa s n 6t sei zing this
chance tdook at her while theyalked®

Then he did. And she went back to wishi ng

Same rheumyred eyeballss in XY ZeedaysSame pricklypinpointfocus like the

tight litttec | aws on Mrs. Lob6s birds.
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AThis i s what | wagglitng ohido, o slka.i d AMeao na wegy
Far away, where | cano6t Hemovddowacrodsthestéetu donodt

from my house. Sometimése waits for me. Juststandgshere waiting Here too. Follows

me Says things. Does thimjorsaysHe @ ®i ng t o. Dlounsdtt  vkmaotwd IwWh y .
happen nextl f | rurdaownadyt. o
(Blink.)

Focus abruptly detachetike a bird hopping off youfinger into its cage.
AYou dondét understand. o
And back went the pallid face into the paperback.
Profound di scomfort .wsifleggelant parmigianamasodi c ki 6 s
herdinnerplateand she coul dnét .sneak it into her nap
She understoodhofi He® mu ;salso the esensation of being a target. \Bitit
girlsit was differend even oneso cruelminded as Melissa epitefulasStephanievould
never stoop to wrecking a lunchbofNot when they coulteaseyou to pieces$or having
one) Boys on the other hand, stooped all tteentime. Theywere ® ridiculous with their
ACode of Having a Thi ngee, $heand SaBdillewisdta me mor a'l
the foibles of older brothers Jack and Garrett, had clued in thef tbst Paches withplenty
of useful(if awful) information.
HenceVicki knew it would befutile for Wernie to appeal to Miss Steinfeldt or Mr.
Overland for protectignand kast of alhis parentseven a girl would &dsort to that You
might as welregress towearingdiapers.
Wernied i d n 0 dfull fofefoibkesolder brotheto intimidate Dunk Gundersonnto
backing of6 andDunkwould probably béougherthanthis older brothemanyway,or trump
him with oneof his own. No, theThingeeCodegaveWernieno otherrecourse than
standing up to Dunk. Which meant getting bedti@ack and blugwhichno doubtwould
happenwice daily,bothcomingto schooland goinghome andin ways that a parent or
teacher or principal or policeman or ambulanceidv e r reaalilydetgal 0 t

So Wernie was right: ha&adod elsse to run off

1]

You ought a ddgettogethariasgrowp. Iddidds a whol e | ot ea

youbve got adag@roup of friends
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fiLike who?0

Oog again. Withpof ound rel i ef t hati Weabelybary wasnot
friends! o Viawiichtregc alflteatniooom afn first grade
andKris help chase Wernie for two whole blodksough theslush just to restore a mitten
h e 6 dall bnehe playgroundAsifhehadn 6t n ot was badn thahveeathea n d
AMaybe he ondurgopepe d/ aiotiéetlim,0 Kris hadwisecrackd. i Not i c e
thisoVi cki 6d r e pslushmuppyath&rur I i ng a

Enough. Shewentback to rehearsathankinggoodness none of the Blue Meanies
werearoundto witnessthis conversation But they found out aboutdéven spand teased

Vicki to pieces the next morning with a grotesque burlesque of a yPehaht:

Wedding afThe City Hall
Where the bridesmaids stand and call
AThis i s Mrs. Wernie Balll!lo

All'in all in all in alld

No, na a fun surprise. Nor a happy adventure.

A thousandimesVi c ki 6 d h edeclag,ih é v e s g 8!'b Owercthec hange
past year , t hoserpbsabolrthisand ahérdwelfhobirthdayyhde 6
blossomed every which wawinning all the privileges pertaining thereto.

Pierced ess. Shaved legs Full makeup Amnesty for monthly moodiness. And,
mostimportant a drawerful of tricot brassierégently contoured (according to the ad)
fiwith & -inch lining of Wondei=i | s p u n Which sguaded terribly sophisticated to
Vicki, stricken with awevhenevefTricia thrust her cups at tmdedroom mirror oflanked
it in profile.

OzzieVolesterfeared his Princess had jumpedi b e trackg ansbeentransformed
too soon too quickly,andmuchtoo far Why else wouldshe& the youngest girl in her
clas® be able to outstrip most of the others?

Felicia thoughfar from thrilledat recentlevelopmerg saidnottoworry il t was
just the same witimy sister Fritzi got out of bedbne maning andhonestly,it was like
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s h egfown up overnighd
AAnd | wdrrpgaud dintétt hat 2?0
fAOhDaddyrelax, &ldaysb e your | i trdadswedhigni Tolproveit Tr i ci a
sheelicited a$15 allowanceadvance to buy a pair of suede puptpscrownng acquisition
of herbackto-school purchasesrFelicia, exhausted by this bingaidTricia couldlug all
the shoppingoagsupstairsherself. St ar t i ng wi t h t hewhghwas st oneds
being swept byuniorHull.
AJuni orqu woallad syweeti e and carry these up
iSure thing, Tricial! I wi || carry them ri
APat r i diYau are peafactty eapaldied

(Yes she was; yes she was.)

AAl | thisisghere | dr aw tddafewweekslat@ ORZEi ghtrlant
grade or no eighth grade, you just tgorned t wg
outdatingd End of story! Case closed! o

ANow Dadn@t be sadatd ayall Justehsimple sockhofd the
school gym, we doné6ltoémrgasisndg ancywear amytmewgr

thatyousaid | look so nice i we danceand chafor a couple houtghenyoucan pick me
up and bring me home safe and sou@dh and Patt§l probably need aide too0
The only word Ozzie head| ear |y was ficoupl e. 0o
He spent tfiseninetyaninktégagingas hepicturedhis daughtemat the
mercy of pubescentolves; and théast halfhour devouring Lucky Strikes in the Reulbach
parking lot.
Tricia seemed to confirm the worst byiting the gym in a monogrammed snit.
ASo. Good time?0 coughed her father.
APawdnbbet needing a ride home, thefuftmer ci a i nf o
explanation thalPatty Kuchenessgher very best frienhadmonop ol i zed Bri an Mi
Ultra Brite smile for practically the entisockhop. While Triciab dhuffled around with
Jumpind Jack Pomer ant z alyndisyRratimegneithét ofevipom ( Na n c
belonged on hdsedroomwall amongthe posters of Peter Fonda and Elliott Gould.
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Thencamefi Re voe | sMr s . P o Ilwould clasehge $hew wathitssbigigest
andlongestact a medley of tunes fromhe Boy Friend.For whichPatty(a mereA-cup at
thirteer) wascastas Polly the sta who got to singa duet while being embragtéy Brian.

Tricia was relegated to the soubrette choMth a song of her owrbut sure to be drowned
out byher partner, Randy the Mighty Mouth Knopf.

Patty of coursewas invited to come with the Volessto Gran Scme | z6s f or
costunming. Granwas asxpert with needle and threadsdsewas concerningnanners and
deportment.Her husbands experti se | ay in postponing ret
unmake deatn-themaking or so it seemed t@zzie,whnd d ex pect emdinningpp t ake
the Lotby now But last weekena@she pitcheda good used Chevy to the Grusza twins,
what didDiamond Joetlo but bargen andpushthent owar d an Al fa Romeo 0ij
Graduatekid d r o Wehichbcausedandice andCorliss(who found Dustin Hoffman
repugnantto clamup andeave

ATheyol | be back, 0 Di me said bloiwerdtyel y. A
four years at the same location angwahy,why shouldthosetwo tsatskeduy arisky
Chevrolet while the UAWvasstriking against GN?

(Tactless reference tosare point in the Volester familgne thaput PopPop and
Uncle Ted at unaccustomed loggerhepds

So Ozzie stayeldometo watchMonday Night Footbalith Goofus, while Fel took
Tricia and Patty and Vicki and Hayley up to the northern suburb whosestdmeminded
themof The Poky Little PuppyThere the Schmelzes lived irstaicco cottageainted
sal monc o(lfiolroexd , 0 daliedijnatmrdse Busheslout front artbdodendrons
beside the garage.

AMan on tsdd®imé,peerilmg i nto Gr andbéfsNatr ofware d s
long, thougld meeting Chark Marleyat t he cl ub. tolydud cluckihgealadv €  y o u
your squawkin@ eh, Dillydoll?0

iGo, 0 t@®rlaln Be songood asfootlight that cigar till you are away from
here. o

fiListen to her! Cackle cackle in the henhodsé

A Go, |l say! o
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AiBye Dad, OBwe nDiemMckiogh Bye Mr. Schmel z, 0 wen
Tricia was silent as Patty Kuchenesser resugadtbling about whether she should play
Polly all sweet like Julie Andrews or seitkto-me like Judy Carne, or just be her usual
kooky self like Goldie Hawn.

AMmm, 0 we studying a photo diouiseBrooks ADi d they wear n
in the Twenties, Gran?o

A did not. But then | was no flepper. Yogssuld essk your Grenndmother
Volester; &m certainssseewould know. Hold still pleaséliss. 0

ASorry, 0 ,seavoudevéhalwihge jitting

AAt | gdiisd n Ghideskitlsa 0 r oaned F e lbelievéthosera Al canodt
popularagainl hated wearing them l nddmE&tDdddpgp ese
mentionedanything latelyif h e Besnthinkingwhen he mighé o

AWhat? Retire? |, his wife,would be the firstoneto know?é Very good, Hayley: a
longtzzeckerediress with puffed sleeves ahibbedapron Now you, Victoria how many

petticoatswill yoube wantin@ o

Al s s evenTh atedlymaka my>skirtflareodt i ke a tutu. 0

AOh nmepidFoe | . AfRRemember tarwapéi hel t MPb hecrRat
AThett was the tulle. Fnwely. & i ct ori a, star
AAnd | ook sdieddaglagant i c, 0

1]

Britamé&dsone who | ooks hermapesyrapandleroons ai d Patt
juiciestv o i d leet you sfall fry wil never meet a guwitht eet h s o perfectl vy
Maybe when | 06m obexrurasthdughtMrcle.y al |l wear
Even then, you will find they are seldanRITE
Glanceu p and b eyespreg&dirg hed steadilyith thesamestarry black
glitterasVi c lownd s
TheywaitedorTr i ci abs reaction to Patwpaésadogl op,
the sewing room when Tricia returned. Breezily.
AYou weredMbgMbom EBnaws al l about fl apper ¢

call ed her coll ect. o
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Feliciastae d a g Baysutmean to Bay you made a ledgtance call on your

gr andmot he houtaskipglpermissiohviot

ADondét gape, Miss, o sighed Gran, and Fel ¢
Al't was ,@ndyoudvere bugy walking about Dimeonly took a minute, |
called collect |Iike I said, and MomMbem pr omi ¢

show.She says O0hi 6 t oandethingsPaytyoshoeld plaip Rollytvdryeprinwa vy
and proper. o
AOoh, 0 went Platdtbgo,with Bif T haantéadounid mémes
Gran heaved adeeps i g h . And sai d: AYou are a smart
AThdmn kRatty repledd Trici a
Shortly beforadress rehearsalVernie Ball came down with tonsillitis and had to
mi ss a week of s c.dWhchwagustiine ith dis caggmatéRRsncee | s
Werni eds breathad had gotten really
It was decidedhe Ballet should end wherthe giant Styrofoam grassclumgsre
drawn apart to reveal. Arfettywdid freeze, thpeyawaduld St yr of «
blink (Billy promised)and t he Narrator would intone: Alf
next, youoTMHeBdirewer® t o r ead
This pleasedaraRdill, since she now got to do all the talkinglrs. Polonious and
Miss Steinfeldt were pleasesince the show needed tightegiand the thirdgradenumber
now hadsharper concentratiorDunk Gunderson and Melissa Chiese were presumably
pleased y We r n i, aibos makice afosethought.
Vicki knew she ought to feel sorry bsie toowvas pleasechaving escapeidr a
weekfrom creepycrawliness.(Tonsitb u g s é -geornmgsid-cbonh )k iels é
A R e vNgghtdsin the Reulbach auditoriunandevenmore people were pleased
Gran because the costunmest herown high standards, afldimeb ecause hedd won &
bundlep | ayi ng | ith&€hadisMapey, larel Monvivom and PopPop because the
UAW strikewas finallyovey and Oz zi e because het@dndtomgyer suade
babysit Goofus butome takeanother look at that good used Chevy.

Up creaked the curtain, and pleasure dimmugl the lights.
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An opening ode to Thanksgividzy themorning and afternookindergartes was
inaudible beyond th&ont row. Thiswas® | | owe d by trerepactinantroSt gr ade o
Squanto saving Pilgrims (whose buckles fluttered off their hats)amé s econd gr aded
Lancelot Link Secret Chimpoutine(in plasticraincoats andpemasks)

ThenMi s s St ei ntoakthestagegnderarbloeufifpessuggesnhg the Clock
f ami | y-bde Jarakdikexplainedtheir situation to the audiencimmy and Hayley
raisadlaughter with their antics as Pod and HomggntomimingHow can you speak so!
andUpstairs is a dangerous plaeadl f al | 6 s c | ear ,ThenArrettywasi ve you
allowed her first glimpse of the wieligpen worldoutdaors (undeian orange filtérand Vicki
got to do her solo dance.

Oh, glory! Oh, joy! Oh, freedom!

Pirouettes.ArabesquesBourréesandglissades.Piquésandbrisésandpas de chats
in shoes thaskimmed acrosthestage Seven petticoatsféaring while the pianist played
AOut of My Dr e aonavKrissand8rendanaaed Keith anel ©ndinary Mark,
made th& giantgrassclumps sway to and fito and fr@

0 andthen at the cue, sweeguddenlyleft and right.

At was proclaimedSarallill,the col or of the sky. o

Whose lashed lid did its dowamdup duty, more smoothly than Bifig ever
achieved at rehearsal

Applausdor The BorrowerBalletwas the loudesind most sustainesf the evening
so far. Unmatchedoyanyfort he f ourt h grade ( A Gdpemagkloano s Ki
thefifth (girls doingthe Frug o fiRai ndr ops Keep Fal Ildiein@ on My
drummers causing Excedrin Headac hoeusd)v eo rMatdhee ¢
Me So Very Happyo).

But then cam@&he BoyFriend Medley.

Patty and Tricia and three ot hePattysoubr et t ¢
andgleaminggr i nner Brian Minsky in each otherds ar
Twoeighthgr ader s f ei gni ng nbDodndblareto-Rlayeith-Med N The 0Yc
Bl ueAsb.etac hsi de s c e noewvarbled bythéeS8semble led by Priciand e
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Randy Knopf:What a luvuh-lee day, what a lutuh-lee day, for a dip! IN the sea!
Theohtergirlsand boys di dn tutTria and Raedy shedsheirs toe
revealTwentiesstyle bathing suit§devised by MomMom and brought by her from
Beansvillg. R a n dlgokedamusingly baggyT r i owiasa tad snug. Especially in the
seat. Which sheturned andviggled at the footligts every time the boys warbled
AThe ssupPbSED® besformf i t tTriciagxplained afterwartb a stupefied
Ozzie It 6is har dly my f aulsup Daddy &waetrdyst hjiunsgt It hwee awa
built.o
AFritzi Ritz all over again,o observed Di
At any rate Tricia stole #hscenethe showandincidentallyBrian Minsky away
from Patty KuchenessewhenBr i an t ook e x c elpnton cundlesiyrmp Pat t y 6 's
acasationsof blatantupstaging.
All'in all (in all in all): an accomplishful night for the Volester sisters.
ADid you see any of my dance before you h:
bedroom that night.
AWhy sure Di dnbét vy ou dAreia agaim@nmiringhhenqeofil@imthes a i
mirror. fjetéstue tdti elr tthtrossre | coul d have, back wh
Vicki basledin this accolade wor t h more than anyone el sebd
mad for keeps?0
APoor Little Pierrette? He own f aul t I f that happens. 0
ARight. | never likedthe way shealked And why&d she wear her bangs so lonag?
ALI ke a s he e mglandghinting dbouktleap tbo uhi the j ust woul
Vicki wentoverandinseredh er ref |l ecti o080 aeghewhans Kedci aC¢

do you thinkl éstait to gronmybosons? 0
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10

Passing Over

Eventually Aunt Fritzi would blame her third marriage on the Prime Minister of
Canadaa middleaged swingewhod @ndedhistrendybachelohood by wedding a flower
child (andsocau®d Canadiarschoolgirls to lower their flag to half staff
Thisrakishparagonwasemulatedby a host ofesseilotharios including twice
di vorced insurance a@alisl¢ LiHztha @M, Bosig spolieda silk S B «
ascot while driving a Mercedes roadster after decking his lapel with a red, redHeoatso
wore a brown, brown rug and had skin the calod textureof a buttered cigaon whichhe
believedyou could nevesplash enough Brut.
Fritzi was gaga over him. She digiand jetéat Doug6s shaygsgoest i on t |
Pierre tied the knot with Margaret amenton a skislope honeymoon, why not dikewise?
So what ifthis wasthe thirdhitch for themboth? Theren lay the charm!

Wire briar limber lock
Three geese in a flock

One flew east, one flew wést

dand the third got nimthadbeeiadamehbMassaekhadbédsDart
Studia Fritziwasrelocating taD o u g 6 she statercdpitaivhichmeantthis ceremony
would bethe studio'soda& its swan songndfinal hurrat® with the reception conveniently
stageddownstairs in the Joe E. Lewis Dinner Playhouse.

A Wed | s i g h efiitleasthisiveddingd,s 1 mdoor s .
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(As opposed to high schooklopementor windblown nuptials at the Lakeside
Central Sculpture Gardgn.

It wasalsothe firstwedding wherd-ritzi got given away by her father. Diamond
Joel had hated Bucky Fettermeyes ,@nd felsonly contempt for glassblower Andrew
Massen,; kut DougCarlislewas a drearsonin-law cometrue. Who else invited Dime to a
bachelor party at the d«nickerbocker Hotel, recentlgonverted to the Playboy Towers
Nobody but bunmgclub-keyholder DoupWh o6d gotten Di me and Gran =
deal on preneed burial coverageRobodybut Doug themacherchasseh

ASo sure am | that myyoucauld hopafor rthddeahing n t he |
easyis now at lastpossible Soto take a cue frm Frank Sinatral sayi t ndy surnto retird
0 @Brise, sunset, swiftly fly thegearsdy ou ai ndt s thebestisyettdconieg y et
MAZEL TOV! O

AMmmMm, o added Gr an.

Oneman standing ovation by Ozzie Volestéte too had notimg but kudos for
DougCarlisle(and a few extra crinkles in his own butterdegg smile, following that
bachelobash).As f or | it t | e wd&ang dandannadurel disinedk éog u n
approximate an ascot, am@ssavingstraynickels to buy a Meexdes.

YetFr i t zi BSchmefzettéslwerevquietly appalldeklicia kept her moutbhut
aboutthe grooml est Di amond Joel ret hi m#bebdamedr et i r e me
the first timeDoug swiped one of her prize roses to stick on his laged the girls labeled
him AGross Uncle Dougafterhe demonstrated hiseling for young female chegkewer
aswellasupper Vi cki 6s merely got patted; Triciads w

As far as thagirls were concerned, thenly good thing aboutte i r aunt 6 s mar r
G.U. Dougwas the appearance of fourteggarold Cousin MilesCarlisle Whohad the
fleeting good fortunat that particular momemd be a dead ringer for pop star Bobby
Sherman.

Miles set offendlessnuffled giggles among the Peaches, &b baeh invited to
theweddingreception.Thart abl e was | oaded wi t h harshskoest at e ¢
sandwichegthick toasted sourdough topped with a slab of 8amh e @ sirizded with
cheese saua@nd surrounded by friést he @®rsa®irlvead on a hot steak p!
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On which &en the Pomerantzes were chowing down, sincedhbykept kosher at
Passover and that wasll a weekoff. Brenda sat stolidly munchirngn hers, despitéhe
oth e r  ceffortstohaulher intoMi | e s éringerdieiratyl

The Peaches knew all about Bobby Sher man t
magazines, which they were forbidden to touch and so had to smuggle steakhity
Hayl ey 0s Q@nedaKiismaught Brenda staringnblinkingly at a Bobby Sherman
photo inTiger Beatand wherkiddeda b out t h i s scéfit awaybatbluthed amd t
stammered After that,evenfear of herwratd i dnét st op the other Peac
soulful unisorwhenfi Jul i e, Do Ya Love Me?cdameonthelLa La La
radioandBrenda was nearby.

Al swear, you guys, I widd break each of
AWho, wus? Wesingsi k e at hlike we §ovaereseam loirh or
anythin@ o

Growl from Brenda then; sam#(ougha mouthful of horseshaandwich now.
Not that it matteredl CuteCousin Miles was being monopolized by Bridesmaid
Tricia. To the point of being ledff, by the handpn a tour of the Joe E. Lewis Dinner
Playhouse dressingroomvgh i | e everyone el s witndssedospt Vi cki
Uncle DougtoastigAunt Fritzi with a bottlserenade. Seagr arm
AWhoa whoa wh g-deeps hheed s¢asadridiaaeythMites disappeared
*
A Werenats pl i tting up! 0 dowego r o Hifesn thiggeln na be
different places Someof the time 0
Soinsisted Hayley atSardiil 6 s spring vacation sl eepover
The Peaches weggrapplingwith the loss of their dance studiod regular Saturday
sessions Miss Sandyhad urged/icki to apply for Level Three entry at tlexclusiveOlivia
Fischel Academy of the Balteivo lessons every week and not cheap ones eitimugh her
parents said it wouldnodét -owmerssoftierna.bl em now t h:
Hayley, despite similar encouragemengs afraidheFischel Academwo ul dn 6t
t hink she fl itsbodusdid-berhaughty students avoufiierat her.
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A T hleayeto take you if you capay the fee$ and can dance, of coursed s ai d
Vicki. iWWhi ch we know you can do. 0
AYeah, well, maybeédl éldyt egl washgwabbadeder
guyswer e going there too. o
But SaraRJilwasnét interested i n ;Bareanidm@® smdrod ktsh
were doing well enough on Brunt Street to affoadletfree membership at the Jewish
Community Centerand Kriswasaboutto re-tackle the Y. Superconfidentvith the power of
Peachinesshe hadhe extra cachet of being kid sister to high school Y star Kate Rawberry
So any Blue Meanies that tried gaggi n K r i tkistime hadabgtter watchootr t hey 6 d
be sorry
Yetthisd i dmeéanttheir quintet was dissolving into five solaisBviouslyt h ey 6 d
still have school together, presuming they remained in the same class for fourth grade and
beyond. No matter where any of them might goeywould always bePeachpinned sisters
of theNectarinesorority. And inthe meantimé¢hey wee ona spring vacation sleepover:
pass the Filbertdos root beer and donoét hog t|I
(Such fare was practically contraband at Sakahl | 6 s, t hus gl 1 the mc
The Shapiros lived on Favell Avenue, a side street betweeartt 8nd Van Hoppein
ahousewith manyshelves on the walls and books on the shelves and artwork hanging on
any remaining open spacegicki cameover here a bit oftesr than the other Peaches, since
her mother and Sarahi | | Besomélasd friends. Millie Shapiro was a very intent,
seriousminded person with even less sense of humor than her daughgom you
sometimesad to explain jokesputfisheéd s t lya cam meally have a cup of coffee and
chatwith,0 according to FeliciaThey drank many intent cups and had many setioinsled
chats, here and at the Walrock walkup amdr® to general Volesteastonishmerd at the
Unitarian churclrevery Sunday morning
Al'tdés not | i kealloNogl@yma, roesuperstiten, jusg a ratianal a t
chance to hear good profound talk about issues and ethicsonce alfveieka d it 1 nspi ri
Vicki fell asleep thenly time she was inveigled into accompanying hethrar. She
dozed off duringa sermon on the dangers of nuclear testing, delivered by a big bald

Unitarian who grabbed far less attention than the bidpgdder, professionalrestlerwho
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played aratomic mutant inThe Beast of Yucca Flat®Vhich the slepover girls were
currently watching on a TV in the Shapirosos
ALoodk sai d tdvenifRusdian spieseuklget thafinear to a bomb blast
t hereds no themawmantto godraundsnbek angl i ng peopl e. o
Al t waddenidays Ratliazion did funny things to peopte.

iProbably Russians most of all .o
Kris, imitating the narratoi Ki | | |, Kkjlimgdt t o be
(Laughter.)

AOkay then, whyodd he cahechokethheart? 0ol ady i nto
fisShe ds g onunnac hb.e canHieatad oani ¢ mut ant . 0
A Bwwwé 0
Stomp stomp stonpn t he sunroom cei |l i ng-pitchedVhi ch wo
shrieks had the movie been scarier, or the stomper some unknown pateniedinstead
ofSarahJ i | | 6 s br ot hbkedroo@®avasright above the ®imroosneand in which
he was trying to play chess with an equally uncrushworthy chum.
But the Peaches were unbudgeable. They intetwdgipend the entire night in the
enclosed sunroondespite thehangeablé\pril weather Show one day, seventies the next
not so much s pr Bethgcottarsandiflanpet Risddéen tleamniendeahd
the girlsmight end ugurrowed intcsleeping bager sprawled carefreely atop thertt was
practically like camping out.
Bored wih The Beast of Yucca Flathey snapped off the TV and turned on the
radio, at a volume calculated to irritate Garbeit not provokenores t o mp s . The fAThe
from Love Storgfilled the sunroommakingt he gi rl s decisdomantico tel |l e
fortunes if they could figure out how.
Al wish you had a Ouija board. |l shoul da
AThose things areidd .phadnwh,ad svei heSar als a
Those arescientifico
AOh are not! o
AAre too! | 6dvteh e ye addt aapb oiuntt & hyearucan subconsc

show you futur e evemkfiolwyewmcleav g oywetdom Ot
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AWel |l , 0 said Vi cskowanydfus mharyipgeanybnk kg mydsoosso t
Uncl e Doug! o

(Laughter, squeals aravws.)

AHow Obout your Cute Cousin Miles?0

fiDondt ever yne®m dBr growtbdikthroagh a mouthfudf Zonkers

fiThe only future influencéwant is tomake ne a ballerina Wicki continued AOr
some kind of dancer, anyya 0

AWhoops! 0 went Kr duwylike Tritid fvho&nmowsyhereyoug et a |l |
mi ght dance! |l might have to raid the place

AYou know your memibat, aoevairdl daylyow as Kri
flung pillow.

A S mahtif | can dress nicg@ y&know, like Eve orironside | 6 | | be a detect

slinky outfitst h as @dllMe more mysteries than Nancy Drew

AWi th Nessie-Da®!pvyour Scooby

AThledgcloome t o the prison and probJ. your cri
AYou waphikdbe a

ATheyodre called Opsychiatrists,d Brenda. o
ABut thatdd mean hanging around crazy peo|
AWel |l , i f t hey bekeptbdhanth sggéassavall sq | couldh abseveal

them from a distance. 0
AUmé s ai d fakeallytHe eipdows in here locked?hought | heard a noise
outside just nova.
The girlsleapedup andpeekedoehindthe sunroom curtains, hadikpecting tcseean
atomic mutant scrabble at thendowpanes.
AAnyway, 0 sthis ntenakerwiassdea#t Wjth efirwe 6 r e surrounded
dangerous people every day at school . Dunk (
A Hi ndthatmvater pistol he fills vth spit.o
(Louderewws)
AHIi m, that water pistol, and Melissa Chi e:

maybefind a pill or shot to cure their evilness.
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AOr just suck out tbe air and | et them suf
fiYou guys 0 H ahydédefiwell, whenl growu@ | know t his doesnot
Wo men 6 s Lo vieatl eeally wamna be is a wifeand motheri t h | ot s 6né | o
kids. But ovdibae)v efi iwfo btbHaet doesndét happen, I 6
Steinfeldt. | 6still get to work withchildrerd and getdreshn ew bunch every yeal
AHuNnh, 0 we Whaterkmchofpbl.getfhi i tds gotta make m
money.] 6 m seriouysdu Wan hbuyhapr,etty much anythi ng
No sooner said thaBobby Sherman begsingingh Cr i ed Li ke a Babyo c

and four of the sleepover girls let out a single soulful moan.

3t

So help me, you guys, Il will fracture all/l
Keep it do wshoutdGamettfromehigh! 0

A Down daadvn @wmKris responded; and the rest of the Peacbssto
helpbel | ow ABREAKI NG UPROOQO& e&HARtDh €l Os DiOrOGoom cei | i

*

3t

Next morning Vicki was surprised to be collected from Sarahl | 6 s by her ent
household, in the Olds EighBight whose tradenwas sl ated t o be Ozzi eds
Leader of the Lot.

AAre we going somepl ace? |l havendot real |\

AYugglggdhan t el |l ! 0 -receiling ag@nstdiicia,svho smoved thim
backVickiwardand saidi Gr ands foreaking out

APatricia EI ai ne, Relicia fivyour grandparénts oire sinply 06 r e ma |
having a minor disagreemént

A 6 Mi &naeent Ozzie.

fidt hat wedr e gstraightgn oat\B@ woultl appréciateiopmore of
that talk. o

(Yo tradewma e sTica toldher siblings.An order promptly executed,
though not withouyugghsby Goofus and & Y o utéhree one who needs a bat
Who then breathed So what i s i adgotmurmurtoldrthatiaraohdJoet a r
wanted toselltheloxc ol or ed cottage and buy a condo on F

Gulf Coast. Not a syllable of which Gran agreed with or woafzen purse strings to enable
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ATheyormove®o nna

A Grvwmnodvhispered Tr i ci a. i An dcard tAncsifhe doesnodt,
doesndt &0 greGneygmllitdward terfront seain which Ozzie was very silent

Theloxc ol ored cottage | ooked the same as alw
rhododendrons, bihe yellow forsythias were in bright bdsom. They found Diamond Joel
crouched bsidehis garagevorkbench, polishing a collection wintagehood ornaments.

AT hfarawayl 6 ve gotten, 0 he informed them. i B
react he end of the block. 0O

AWherebds Mot her ?20

A Wheado you think? Where else would she ié&ver leavinghe housgeshe says

6ln a box youdll have t®ocarry me out, Sssmel
ADad, please! d00Not in front of the
AThe hood ornaments. whyeshoaldtheyhavetea r e r i ght |,

listen? You, Boychik, climb up on that stool and | will show you objects of wonder from
cars that are no more. The rest of y&ee what you can ddlust say thattberwisel START
SHOPPING FOR\ BOX TO CARRY HER OUT INO

APl ease, Dad¢éo

ASheves roses so much, I 61 | carry her to

Which was a place from which you were not carried back.

Into the cottage theNicki seeingher f at her wrap an arm aroul
Heaingherbarelyaudi bl e | ament , A Hygear® dakingan obediarit | ed me
seat in the empty living roopon what Gran always referred toths cowtzz Sensinga
gentle knock on the sewing room dpattentative twist of its kngla minorkey opening
creak.

Trying to engage in further speculatiamth a tunedout Tricia Watching heflip
throughLookmagazineand glancet her watclagain and againDeciding to gdhave a good
scrub inthe bathroom, at the sarpak-sink site ofherearlyhygieneeducation

Wasssgyour hands first Miss,then the will be clean when you wasss your face.

Doing a thorough jolon both Wringing out cloth and towel borrowed from the

mint-conditionlinen cupboard. Hanging them carefully over the rod to dry. Heading out to
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be confronted bgmerald glare in the hall.
AYou try, o said Tricia.
Gl ancing left and right. AWhereds Mommy
AHeb6s out in the gar age.Youg&thllet@Granl You ng do wit
were al ways her favorite.o

This was news to Vicki, who started trembling.

AHey! o (Brief shake of her shoul der.) i\

Aféhereéo

AWhays brave | ittle sister?o

Aéel améo

(Absentpa). i So go talk to her. 0#hisidsudposedta t ake
be spring vacation. I f they do move to FIl ori

Trudge to the sewvg room on brave little wobblfeet. Knock three timesike the
songsaid: thereiniesthe charm.
AGran?o
fiGood morningVi ct ori a. O
There in her customary chair, needle and thread in, handing to the mending.
AAdare you okay, Gran?o
Al wo ukldMissdanyo t 6 Gdkna sit héie by me, and drape tiseteaer
over your sssoulders if ydael a tzillo
AA tzill 2?0
AWhy el se would you tremml e? Emm | so sc:
Vicki tried tothinkch mi ng t hought s .realyfvahit@modestee s Di me
Fl orida?o
AYour gr éhimkstdhH ett thGEsvanisht & & pleasant place to viditin the
winterd with lovely flowers we kennot grow here. But he does not need to see them all the
year round. 0

ASowi |l you talk him out of i1t?20

1]

O h ,will lgad there is no question about thett. His mind is made upthend will

be no tzanging itNever once, not since | firstknewhim when he won me. 0
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Confused i mage of a raffle prize. nHe
AWon me. Why, | @ wootnove tl wak thidyywand notld bebutyt h e n
Not like Raytzzel, my sister. Esges i | y when she dennced. 0

(Needle thread, mending set aside.)

AHow | wi séwseeryheruVictor@uike d bird ssee could fly. You, |
think, maydo the same someday; already you do a little. | waitizon the stage, and
sometimes see Raytzaghen ssee was young

They sat quietly awhile, watching featHeghtness scarcely toudche ground.

A Wh & whenwas the lasttimeyos aw her for real ?0

(Needle and thread back in hand; buttons back oh)shir

AForty years. My femmily said: o61f you
not believe it. He hedd won me,&d | did marry him. Waited awhile, then wrote letters.

All returned unopened, 80! | wrote no more. Heard no more. Didno e s s k. 0

AUmé what oé6s a Galitzer, Gran?o

AOl d countr ¢gLf bwuhk$§Mapthirggstineg auld hevv said
against your grenndfather, bhatwaswhatt hey t zose? Absurd. o

(One shirt finished; another taken up.)

AWhat t het thinse nbnu Yduooaosseéianoe injust now a little girl
again: O0ODedd calWhenldvanse a6 gunrny f aRcaey.t@ 1 el was
60t he s mBhentwhen Irhedd daughterkssaid this would not heppen to minBut no
use telling yougrenndfather thett: to him your mothemlwaysé6t he sdmart oned

Fremtzzesca Ot he p(Heavytsigh)one. 60

wh

)

i Now itédés me 6nd Tricia, 0 Vi cakdpretyai d f or |

one. o0
Fierceturn upon her then, with eyes lilspeedingoullets.
ANever bteNigs'eNewer ldt tneshear you say those words again. You are
too smart a girl, Victoria, to think sut z
Wanwobblees mi | e from Victori a. AWhat about
Enfoldedinh er gr and mo tanng till éhe neadle arsl thread @nd button
and shirt were discarded; tharms

hi

o
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Not too. Just right.

I dondt wlant you to go

Whatever happens, | will not. When you are a groyriady, and have worries or
problems odoubts, tell yoursethati Gr an can see what | see, and
then you will know what to do.

I will. | promise.

As do | my darling.

After awhile they sat apart, and made use
supply.

(Anothersighnil suppose we must start to think a

Renewed coetlbpsskong? AFou mean to move? Al

AiNow | emm. We all neetb crya little from time to time.It clears the head like
rain does the air.o
i Oéh Tricia saidl shouldremind you we can come visityaun F| or i da. 0O
A M mmYour sister Patrissig a smart girl. Buyouareagoodgi r | , Vi ctori a. 0
Theylooked slowly round the sewing room
Al believe | heard your grenndu$seehoer of f el
many we kenn make him buy! If | must go to Fiddler Key, | intend to leave nothing behind.
Not hing, 0 she reiterated, her starry bl ack e\
*
A couple of Passovers later, Diamond Joel brought Ruth Sennmann Schmelz back

from Floridato The City,and buried her in Rosehill on a springlike day.
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11

The Less You Spend

AEver ybsmaess s@yzi e instructed his wife and
ribbon markngt he change from Diamond JodlSus okstsd Sa
wenteverybody (Goofus drawing out the first syllable) andsH went CharlieMa r | ey 0 s
camera as Felicia snipped the ribbon. That phmtovn up and hung on the Showroom
wall, mack Felicia shake her head for years, while Tricia alwayssaidi!| bet | coul d
into those hot pants. o

Everybody feltsuccessfuin thef a mi nlew dars a Cadillac Eldorado that looked
sparklytan but was in fact Aimond Firemist. It had cruiseteol, climate control, power
door locks, and best of all artéck tape player. Tricia regarded this dreawbile as her
own thirteenth birthday present (six weeks early) and was jealous when Ozzie took it

anywhere without her.

AYou tostagthedhing me to drive the Caddyowdthen | o1 | be an exp
| get my | icense. 0

Al expect 1 to6l 1l stildl be waiting for you i

i B WNYTHING might happen to ibyt h e n ! Promise youoll be s

Daddy doné6t Icetaticthegletors dinged or pooped on!o
Al promise you can sibtipeg haveitodepodty it.ed boys i n ¢
ANow Dad dsgripudtohi s i s

Which Ozzie must have taken to heagcaue he looked and sounded serious for the

rest of tlatsummer. Evemathome hél act preoccupied, hunched with Felicia over a
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briefcase full of papersften withthe phone pressed amear. Which displeased Tricia
(sinceBrian or Randyr who knew who elsmight be trying to call) but sh@as canny
enoughto keep Vicki and Goofuguietat such timesOnce or twiceshe even took them

down to the corner grocery and treated them to ice cream, singing show tunes there and back:
Could it be? Yesitcolldu mpt end6s coming, sumpten go

And sumpten arriveth the form of a franchiseVolester Motorsvas going to start
selling Hondad not motorcycles, but new subcompact cars.

iGet changed, krehkadingost,to célebrate! sYeu canerdex
anything you please! o

(Well, they could always usenaher Dove bal)

Down on Fiddler Key, Diamond Joel sang no songs about this deal. He considered
Japanese automobiles to be cheap teakettles powered by Erector Set whirligigs. But his 48%
oftheLotwas mat ched by Ozzi evowdbgF rFietl 2ic i ardd BBUWGg O <
Fritzi had taken no interest in the Lot for the past two deca&des since her father swore
h e éeder hire another handsome young mechanic. But Gross Unclewaugver by
Ozzi eds eaffergdioroe sams of the Schmelzes s hare and so Al i ghi

ANot hi ngaiddo meg, 0 A Go ooaurNiphirecans. Jpsebe suyee
unl oad 06 e md ang nevehlet yodrsel e ninderdald

Louder objections came from PopPop and Uncle Te@zzie wanted to seliew
subcompacts, what t he hehdnedualslityand temdgr wi t h G M(
corrosion, Ozzie retorted. As fotherdomestics, the Pinto had problems vétispension

andbrakes, while the Gremlin was nothing more thahoppeddownHornet. And dl of

them | acked t he Hofueeffitisncychi ef selling point:
ABul | 'Uboclewednsb loudlgveryone in the apartment could hear biver the
phone AAmés ican i s what it i s! Youbre taking

nephewsds mout hs! o

ABull yourself, T®OdkyZdkikes extensionMekingardrer ry on
visit to the mainlandpe wagshe youngesof the brotherandalsothetallest and thinnest
ABeanpol e \ibcalledhimgnowing tipbuehe took none of their guff then and
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even less now. Fdhe pasyyearhed d been shipping natuandl gas f
could testify firsthandhow hardthe Japaneseeaxe pushing to reduce polluti@rsuchas by

demanding high quality in their economy caiis Ad you know what thaheans Tedly

boyy Hondads in competit idmotDewdittLike |l&2actasaysy and Toy

theydreatgoynmwa al i ve!o
(Whereupon the threlerotherconversatiorgot even louderand fullafai | or 6 s
language

A couple days later Ozzie boundedstgirs to herd his household down to the alley
andthereintroduce thento his very first Honda 600 Coupe.

AYw di dndét t r adtetdind nyyo uC?a?dod yT rfiocri a gasped.

ANo, Pr isafeaet s st ,h ei tLoost . Il brought this home
be selling, and give you all a tegtin 0

ANot all at onUndelyo Ngway cayous qo egedaied mor edn |
adultsin that dinghyo

It was the cutest little car, thought Vigkiou could almost tuck it Bidethe
El doradods trunk. T-size Gosiorbf hismanywlatchbmo k ed | i ke
vehicles, and he scrambled up on the htngokeerungrily through the windshield.

AChristopher, get adeedn f riiovm utrh & rad'hdée rF elaindi
goandwr eck i t! o

fiDondét you wo sadpzzia,lsmaaking thelop tvith an open palm.
AThi s dorabley 6 s

ALgnas you donot play chicken with a Linc:

ANossir, the Honda Coutpfontwhedl edr i vé&el a piy
round a corner licketdarns pl i t . mmEdmomw ,ydwe what it can do.
Al  wa omtlefroatwlieeldrivel 6 went Goof us.

Al 61 il youaaketit back to pick upthe Caddp s ai. @RiTIgrhitcinaow | 61 |
dinner ready while the rest of ytmave yourspin Uncle Jerry can stay and help.me

ASure thingp s a i dThJlee rerbdys padorifpthismeighborhood r i ght ? 0

Ozzie grumbledibout spoilsport naysayeshile Feliciafoundt he Coupeds back

seattoo crampedor her liking andsocommandeereghotgun.
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Al coul d si oofcoumtergfferedr | ap, 0 G

AWhy, just | pestyoweek mytlrapdaned you said ¢
that! 60

Al wrang,Mo mmy ! |l 6m zackly right for that!o

AYoansit in front when Daddy drives Tricia
stinback and pretend this is a taxicab.o

AANIBO! Irblmel ylger ar d! 0 (Ghoaodishing andgnmagirrany pistod
Ozzie started thelondg whisked thenup throughthe alley and licketylarnsplit

onto Yew.

3t

My, isspost y,ida sai d Fel
TolodjOa zi eandsbegatl leel , spi el hedd  BS&oodi bgson
caré perfectinTlhoe Ciotmmaitfiingds parking spots yo

3t

wonot | et yExpresslayewup todorty ntildsperg!l | on on regul ar ga
or exceeds all federal safety standardsé avai
gottaexpect that in a car this stze
(As they hit a pothady stretch of Bohnsetter Avenue, ahg Coupe pitched up and
down likeadinghy on the Lake.)
AThi s i s etvieaGbdfusshduted o yi Whgeet dtoo dri ve it 2?7?20
Time ticked on.Nowadays it was Vicki the fourtgrader who had to escort Goofus
to Morning Kindergarten. Actually it was Vicki and Hayl&gmworth, happily willing to
hol d Go & and htly am ey dared not let him loose fosanglesecond en route
Oneday Hayley had to stay home with tummyacé@Vicki made Goofus washis
hands under her supervisijust before they left. ¥enthenhe managed to exude a layer of
mucil age that contaminated Vicki ds pheree cl eal
Kris Rawberry was waiting at her usual post by the stopllgitteven shevho loved
barnyard declined more thanlarieftouch of Goof 6s dooky duke.
AFrom now onsleeved!| s he@otdl i ¥i cki
Goofuswa s ndt t h e theymddyo lobkiattet thaeyedk. i Fdugladers were

the unofficial bosses of the whole second floor, expected to Set a Good Examgbe and
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forthandhei r c¢cl assr oomés dckoolfromkiraldrgarten seemedtb er end
illustratet he | ong road theydod traveled to reach th
Alll aswaata favorite word oélsomddei r t eacher
frequent stsenabl @guandhfeunmseateii yfealc tt hirey .n@® ws o0
tummyache with all the skepticissimown towardfulsomecourtiersby Glenda Jackson as
Elizabeth R
Miss Durbin was quite young and quite tall and quite striking and extremely strict.
Her studentgyotloaded upwnith homework every night; eastiascalled on in class at least
onceaday; illustrated explanatiomaightbe deemeddequatebut excusewerealways
guestionable andaguenesabsolutelyunsatisfactory
For pupils used to Miss Steinfeldlts i n damd Mye Klieges d o dtlisemas n g
a plunge into academic boot camp. Some preferred such a regimen: Melissa Chiese and
SaraRJill Shapiroboththrove on rigor, andhosefront-row-center desks directly in front of
Mi ss Durbindés to thrive that much more.
Ther classoom was long and narrow, with desks four across. When told the first
day t o nANomskEssLap Iseeaase, 0 t he Pe ascsidedwssidbehindged t he
SaraRJill, andthe Blue Meaniedid likewise behindMelissa. Two boys occupied the front
row corners: Wernie Ball on the lefteaest the door and escape; and Swede Swedebach on
the right by the flag, which meant he had to lead the Pledge of Allegiance more often than
not Cal | ed i MiasrDorbirgSwede $wedebadskas an importee from Minnesota,
who didndét seem to enjoy City | ifeepday)bei ng
Vicki, 1 n a reversal of | aseatedightbehindVéerniei t uat i o
Ball. Krisand HayleyhadNoISELESSLYoffered to swap deskbut Vicki decided it was
marginally better to sit in the one place Wel
(Whenever new worksheets were handedtbotigh,Vicki would take hers from the middle
oo the stack to mini mizcawlgtumbpant)t wi t h Wer ni eo
Jimmy Maxwellsurprised everyone by grabbing a thiodv seat between Brenda and
Stephanie. It was highly unusual for him totkdatf ar f or war d, but Ji mmy ¢
fallen in | ove wi t ladmiehsreroperifronbanynfurtaentdck.c oul dn ot
While she paced up and down beside the blackboard, tapping one hand with algaggthn
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pointer (that awoke knucklehackinge ar s i n Vi dimmyowsuldrheavean y )

admiringseries of Sir Walter Raleighighs.

AThat will do, Ja me,gavaingiidesktopbtintheljavelin wo ul d
if anybodysnortled

Thatautumnpassed ira welter of punctuation, sentenceusture fractions and
decimalsyoyages of the explorers, ecology and recycling and photosomethingsis: all of
which had to be learned at once.

Then came a January morning when Hagayed home with the sniffles. Vicki and

Kris lugged Goofus to scho@by his sleeveghougheveryonewore mitten$, deposited him

in kindergarten andvent down the corridor to theawn room,wherean upheavabf more

than sighsvasgoing on Principal Overlandtoodthere, hands gripping lapels asié& were

aboutto address an Assembly. With him wds Coakley the custodiaholdinga spare

desk and chadr both dilapidated even by Reulbach standavsd by their siddolleda

person at whom the entire class staspenmouthed.

She was simply the most beautiful gineir-own-age any of them had evieeheld

outside of TV or a movie screem blonde gypsy infanta in paisley peasant blouse and

triple-tiered skirt who gazed into the distance through {ogdén eyes
AA new student f otonedoufdhMse. i ®&vali hanGer sh.
Al see, 0 sai d QWiOsesallsByueerdyoffawith-ygur-headrsrgile.

AWel come, Ni na. | &m nodto certain where we catl
ADonb6ét forget Htadaldoe wekesan to BIry ndiac P ofmer ant z,

hand for clearance while layinige other protectivelyon Hayls v acant desKk.
AThank yowamawaree dedidMtl b at Dar bi n. AWel | |, Mr

perhaps you could fit an extra desk into tlaatcorned o
Jimmy Maxwell surged to his feet AShemydas khawWeé ss Dur bi n!

t he Ondeiwtédb sonmmeot near good enough for a girl t
A N mearlygood enougd here nowJ a me s ! What do you think
Seizing the neheargoodenoughdesk and thrusting it into a nonexistepace

bet ween his old one and Bi |l | ymm@auvisddhese b 6 s .

3t
PN
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seatedehind himforcing Billy and Lefty andKeith andOrdinary Markto all shift

backwvardwith many scrapgand skree&
AYou boys, |ift up them desks when you
Miss Durbinraisedthe javelin,but Mr. Overland stayed heeand i Qu i t e

under st andabllerentty hefi Thlrenad rkileatageyt ¢ u nkgn aw. & e
He smiled at Nina Gersh; Mr. Coakley smiled at Nina Gersh; Billy and befty

Keith and Ordinary Mark smiled at Nina Gersh. Jimmy was wreathed indiieated

smiles as he scoopegerythingout of his exdesk into the dilapidated one (whose lid came

right off its hinges) and gallantly held his-ekair forNina as she sator which hewvas

rewardedby alanguidgypsyinfanta smile that made all tinealesmiles redouble.

Every female eye ithe roomobsenred thisdisbelievingly.

mo \

A T h agaulMr. OverlandMr . Coakl ey, 0 we n MaxiMel,sisce Dur bi n.

youbdbre being so helpful today, wlloourfumiture r emai I

in proper order. Nina, | would like you to stawalsa@d 0
(NoiseLessi OamOOOOooohdo from the cl ass.)
Ad so thatdtheir teachefrowned fil| ¢ aurup tb date mrmgwhereovegein

every subject. Andow, IF we may, let us proceed with our regular timetable. Harold

pl ease | ead us in the Pledge of All egiance.

(Disgruntlad lossof-smile bySwede Swedebach.)

When the recess bell rarthe girls took their time putting on coats and caps and
scarvesgiving Ninalong loitering backwardglance® beforedashing ondown to thewintry
playground, heedless of Settiagsood Exampléor littler kids. Outside theyall huddled
together for once, likpenguinsadrift on an ice floe

That hair isBLEACHED andlookitthe ways h e 6 s !dyead,Basnénd herself
like thad aww h aetyou talking about®y o u s a w dcteng like asluti celikesa
WHAT?20d on o6t tell me yislubd isd well §a ahelachaodxPLAamit @ ts, a

0

Melissdsoh | ook it wup in the odbetyduc a reéebmsgasiuft youodr «

at our ag® you cansureAcTlike one thougl®dt h a t 6 sobady talkitdNiha, noteverd
awc 6 magive her a chandé yeah,she mighturn out tobe really nicé | e seéwo she
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sits withat lunch and what she eaisandhow she eati&: my mom says you can tell all
about a girl by her table mannérh that is SGTEWPIDO Y 0 U 6 roen et hedueid s
Aprild hey,youshut upd no, youshut upd

Breaths smoking as the bell weaH_-A-N-G.

Back to class for sciend®ur. (pen your booko pagel4(, lean more about the
solar systemBetween Mars and Jupiteris a beltokeasb i d s é

And between Brenda and Stephanie now sat Nina GekslwvhomBrenda and
St e p h ayasiweré Izing strainstlewayswhile her own stayed hat#fhut. Which

absolutelyguaranteed Miss Durbin would keep calling on, liest day or nat

3t

Whaeotve find between the planets Jupiter a
Belt. o

3t

AA behatplodase?o

ARocks. 0O

AAnd what acaked?d hose rocks

Shrug from Nina.Hands flung up and flailed around by Saddhand Melissé and
alsoStephanie Lippermamvhotriggeral a storm of mirth angavelin-rapswith her
enthusiastici ASSt er oi ds! 0o

ANot quite so illustrative, please, 0 said

ComelunchtimeNinawas late getting to theafeteria,having to takesomeformsto
the officefirst; soshe was stila t  Mr s . Fr a n kwbils heséwelassmateso u nt er
assumed battle stationét stake was which table Nimackedto sit at and whetheits
occupants would snub her approach.

For the Blue Meanieshaits hou | d 0 v e bluetheydaevér sporaet i ¢
anyone wi t hallibe, andsugpeserabhffivere to backfir@ As for the Peaches,
they knew Hayleyvould want them to befriend a pupon newcomerbutHayl was absent
andsupposehis newcomeidid turn out tobe atenyearold slut?

Four Peaches and four Blue Meanies watd\ied head their wayvith a tray of
meatloaf, green beans and JellA | | eight saw Jimmybés @&I|l bow | at
t hen Ji mmy thddehiammdy éd isdhei rt front teaind make it p
hearbt hen Ji mmy stand and bow and say, A We s avc¢
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(Snortles frorevery guyat that table.)

AbKay, 0 .sai d Nina

Taking the proffered stool withothe slightest hesitation, and sending shockwaves
across theafeteria.

AShstingwi t h t hemed Vi6&ke 6bboysapdettingugcHwi t h
with them!o

The boys seemed equally flabbergasted. None more so than Jimmy hivhself,
floppeddownand tried to put a sandwich into his shirt instead of his mouth.

A O.hThat Doesi t , 0 pronounced Melissa Chiese.

A bBlwaysmiss all the good stui Ha y | edyhataftarnobrivien Vicki
delivered a blowby-blowrecapp f t h e d, algng withtlee\da dhensework
assignments

*

That samenonth,Felicia started going to the Lot with Ozaeerymorning. At
midday shewvould pickup Goofusrom school feed him and dropim off at daycare. Too
much havogotwreaked when he spent afternoons at the Lot; and things therewere
enoughdisaray as it was.

The Honda franchiskeadbroughtVolester Motorsot only Coupes and Sedans but
alsoa ton of paperwork. Felicia helpedth thebills of ladingsand customs triplicateend
import tax documents, while Ozzie stood at the Showroom windowmgtaut at the Longest
Street in The City if not the world.

Yes, thenew Hondas were moving.

No, not at the rate thégl hoped for by now

Still, every person who came by to check them out wastential future buyer.

Evenwhen for the moment, they leghed and left or asked about used Buicks.

I f only theydd g8 iake thatlkest driveseeda@vshe bitle cansa n c e
performed Ozzie knew sales would improve. Theap to: this was the wave of the future,
and the Volesters were goingtoridei | i ke a surfindéd safar.i

But, for the moment&nswer thgghoneplease antake another messagef fromh 6 s

Dime or PopPop or Uncle Ted.

1]
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Vicki was also instructed teelp out morevith 3W6 s h o u HayleyandkMrs.
Tamworth chipped in, antricia provided supervisigrbut the besassistanceame from
Triciabds na RfiesheeHigh SchapGymhiadollfuss.
Shehad a elasticclown-face like Jimmy Maxwie |, thagighhers (being a teenage
gi r | 6 s ) maveansnsome Cyhthiacoud makeits expressiomook so lost or hurt you
wanted to rush over and comfort &eoutthen, inaninstanshéd d swi t ch t o got ch:
And start to gigglegivingwayto ajoyoushor sel augh f ol lyevaddd,0by fAYeat
usually, clapping.(Go see ay comedymoviein Pfiester Parkandyoué #&now if Cynthia
Dollfusswas in the audience.
She won Vicki and Hayl ey ds wheewerTticea by sayir
tried to evict t hévingroomorkitchenVélayleydolded Cyntma o r
for admittingto a similar struggle with weight and appetdenfiding  dukhow thegood
thing about being kinda plumplayl? Yo u 6 r e g doolies befireaanyeof your
friends! Hee heéhee heeiaw HAW HAW!! Ye a h y-e&ea-h | @Clap clap clap.)
She anKris Rawberrywere alreadyriends-in-law,sinceCy n t Ibig sasters
Jennifer wadbestbuddyt e a mmat es wi t h KraveaG@ysthiastensel er Kat e.
theirgames at Pfiestétigh, shé d r dgryeahsivdth yays!that could béneardall over
the gym or fieldhouse.
Despitewearing precocious <€Cupsat agefourteen Cynthiawas stilldevoutly
wedded to the world of makeelieve A1 6 m b or e BreshmaiSip etelctdhs ¢ opi cs, O
told Tricia onenedmyuar efit et msngrateacmmerci al f
l ot ! | 61l be you 6n6é you be your dad! o
Triciafirmlyr ever sed those r ol esranwihitting ook Cynth
twinkling they had a script and props dodr folding chairsarrangedo mockup a Honda,
plusa semireluctant audience of Ozzie and FelidiaWedon 6t r e al | ythishight e t i me

n o wplus Goofus and Vicki and Hayley and her parents.

TRICIA
Daddy, is it true that the less you spend on a car, the more you can spend

on other things?
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CYNTHIA AS OZZIE
[with all his inflections and mannerisrdewn pa}
It sure is, Princess! Here at Volester Motors, we havedhddonda
Coupd it gets up ta40 miles a gallomnd75 miles an hounyhile

costingyouunder$1700!

TRICIA
Thatsavesa lot of money andhakesa lot of senseWhat about the
Honda Sedan, Daddy?

CYNTHIA AS OZZIE
It 6 s tcarbarghietedayPrincesd with fuel efficiency thaserds
gas station attendants ningf or ¢ o v dove the Hdhdausédan,

andyour wallet will, too!

TRICIA
[climbingintothemockkp and smilinjg at the fAcam
| cwaittdogetmyl i cense! Eutene, gansee wiah 0 6 s

we have waiting for youat Volester Motors!

Cynt hia sang t h gauntybutterandeggigdnroe leswinsomeé h a
kisser and the actresses bobrtsied ttsomewhat stunneabplause.
ACareful, honey, oiiYe@ai do M@t facg tofrdezayike u t h
that o
AAw, Ci n d e r e lalglyndydacejoffios tsai d Oz zi e, hugging hi s
arm and Tricia with the other. He himself looked much morehikeselfthan he had for
weeks. AGirls, that warse @lr eddmmereairalg.o®d e n
fiWhichiswh y | call ed Charlie Mar |l gpyandl Tri ci a
can tape it next Saturday

Now whoa whoa whoa, 06loet 6s hol d our hor se:

=]

1]

Aplease Mr . V, 0 coaxed Cynt hi a, ldaryi ng a | o
AwWedll get school credit and Trishoéll get sci
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me acting likeyout i | | nobodyol | know the difference!o

AYeah, Daddy, o0 Tricia cajoled, appropriat:.
themerchandised on 6t we ? And not get any more post c:

(One had arrived from Tempest Lake that,dayh aphoto of a Volkswagen on one
sideandWanna try these nexthh theother)

fiHelp! Th ey 6 r eteachiogume!| &el ! 0 sai d Ozzie.

AWell , 0 Felicia mused, fAwedd havel &b go o0\
have the final say olndmwhtadgl lyiorugd dy ome arri, g IBtl omau
pants. o

AOh for heavenbdés sake, Mot her ! Nobody we:

Instead,Tr i ci a donne dessentidilysaiskzort furéc buttonedsdeower
hot pant}and her first paiof platform shoesbought for the occasion though scarcely
visible onscreen

Ozzie now playing himself, urged Cynthia sbill make an appearancéGo stand
next toTricia, honeyand gi ve us that big smile. o
Nahhhh, nblushedhh, 6 she

Y okonows h e 6 | | crack up the minute we start,h ¢

1]

1]

to jump the gunguffawing at themerethoughtof doing so. She finally raandhid in the
Showroomtill taping was finished
AWebre not putting this on the air without
AShe can sing our addr,adynthifonthbseveh d, 0 Tr i
take)came through like a voiceover troupér.Ye-a-h ! 0
In March tefirst Daddy &Princess commerciahade its TV debytnd by the end
of April, Volester Motorscouldboast sales of six new Coupes and seven Sgolaiins
monthlyrecords.Tr i ci a was coessuedhfce dLetheo hand Abegan w
celebrity sunglassest all time$® proppedup on her forehead, lest she not be recognized.
Meanwhile Nina Gersh maintained Heurth-gradecelebritystatis. With no
particulareffort she fascinated boys whidl then, hal found girlsonly worthy of grossing

out To Mi ss Dusghedave monssyliqhiceeplicenakimgEi | een Agnewods
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mmmmldunnosound loquacioys/et enouglwere correcto keepNinagliding along

But in Melissa Chi amueedisgirgdnta Any @Hergely es s he
would respond to Blue Meanie treatment with tears or ragenanyaches asomething
understandablgjet Nina Gershustblinked alreadyhalf-shut lidsandregardedyou with an
eloquenti ? 0

AShearHera,Nble | i ssa deci ded. AAll that bl eac
her brain! Svitheus doesndét bel ong

Each of Miss Dutokignasheet ofjpapehatsMelssecalledao | d
petition,requestinghat Nina be transferred tors1S h e ¢ k a r-amddisruptivieaass
AShedl | f eel mo,withNanty amddGreehemandlarry tHérsemsfdetr
sort of people 0

ATurn that thing in andgu might end upverthere yourself 6 war ned Br enda.

Al know this is too stanojpopdHiEbat ededoe tyowi 0
do Nina afavor.0
What, by calling her O6Nina tMssEDurbin nnyo6 bel
wonot healrShaebesuts atkhedytyp u unsatisfactoygd n g

3t

Al tell you what, o Kris interj a®tnkd. AL et
Gunderosono6s!

AYeah! 0 s @Wedd dB rhbeen tlhaaferpnyto MrsoSheckard h e 6 s
belongedwith that gangsince hdirst cameheré Cé mon, gidondme a pen

Huff wentMelissa asheflounced away; but rthing morewas heard concerning
petitions.

Brendawasrewarded for this good deed a week later wétegdiscovered Nina

gliding alongside heiin the Jewish Community Center pool.

AHey, (Glubhlatt 6s emal,a Brr om school ! 0
AHI , 0 went Nina.

ASo you | ike to swim, hunh?0o
fiSure 0O

iSodo] i tés real good exercise. Howbés your
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?0

=]

=]

Um, yddlkinkoew j umping in, off the board?o
AOh, 0 went Nina. ARnS6fine. 0 déSthpowndermi | ed at
whether Melissa might not be right about bleaelpage.
The other Peaches had other inquiries:
What kind ofhaveo®i?Znosui t dobéshe

ONO howborn ts?h?ed | ook

=]

A
AD6swdrm bat hing cap??0

fOh, fortheluvvd 6 went Br e nodagreersuificSnhée cluwaped likenad
chick! Sheeshy ou guys! o

After some debate the Peaclaggeedoc ul t i vat e Ninads acquaint
said, it would be very wrong tismissanyoneas an airhead for beirljonde and
gorgeou$ justlook at Triciathe Brilliant Lot-Rescuer

fAiYes, butyour sisterd o e slaepwalk through schqolgsaidSaraRJill, who
mightbve signed the transfer petition had anyboeMelissecirculated it.

Hayl ey, of ¢ ourCaend nfbeel tonlsshyeliGasrstvioe avkil. A
having boys starat you all the timevh e n y o ued rNe wondeMiga hardlyeversays
anything. o

ABesi des, 0 sai d pr adlmathode Blue Meaniesnpsedirtithi nk h o\
by makingherone ofud Lether keep her mouth shute@l do allthe talking Ninacan just
sit thereandgod 0

Vivid demonstration of the Cynthiaollfuss Method, as Kris transformed from
freckly imp to SleepyLooking Beauty.

A Ge avéntVicki. AiKeep doing that andewo nieedNi na Ger sh. o

AAwhat 6s sweet, 0 said Kris.

AWe oughta make friends wifrigmdohelHeyybcause we
murmured.

AWel |l that too, 0 s a mextfallkve meve up tofthB thitd flodro n 6t «

with teenagerslf Ni nad6sit®@u d usimaikdenad,ool when we get up
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Privately Vicki thought itod make the rest
havea girl like thaton yourteaminstead ofagainst you.So he Peaches forged ahead with
Operation Wira-Nina, but their cordial overtures garnered ostyiles and nodand blinks
Ninastill dined every daywith the boys, whaontinuedshowing off as Tom Sawyelid to
Becky Thatchertill it made you want to lose your own lunch.
SaraRJill (impatientnow as well as dubioysecommended that Brenda préss
individual advantage with Nina atthe JCCpool iaway fr oom the rest of
AWhat can she do there that we candt do h
A Swifomnet hi ng, 0 s a ivdrth&mes codpée of waeksgorted great
progress being madé& h et@udht Nina how to do an inward dive tuckheand Nin® d
beagun sitting together in Hebrewlassat Temple Beth Mordecai. Wait and see: bethee
other Peachdaew it, they would be just like (crossfingers)that.
A Y awo sit together irour classandshedoes n dcttlike youre just likethat.o
AD o nwbRRY,0saidBrenda AiEver yt hi ngés going smooth as
Thatsimile put the Peachen stitchesand Brenda kept them there tbgscribing
St ephani e attemptpte plapspyn d Isoth Center and Temple.
ASecr et A derhdakespgspedhriggroundthingsor popingup behind
things And if shestretchedier ears any hardev overheaust hey 6re gonna be Du
sized and flap her away like the Fig Nuno
Aln Hebrew school ?20
AWel |l , |&®ts diedi Brggemrdraa si gn this draft pic
nothingshecan doto skunk the dead!
Words that quivered in the springlike air.
Stephanieameto schoolthe very next dawith hardstretched ears hidden hy
spiffy new shag cut courtesy she casually reportedf Muriel (Mrs. Seymour) Gersh.
iOf course thatos Ninabs mo saloreon PockhaBh e has
Avenue. O
(AShebs ear hiani radrbeesasuty parl or, 0 Brenda gro

16 dwantedto lookl i ke t he Brady Bunchoés mom. 0)
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Miss Durbin marched throughe morningannouncementgavelin jabbing here and
there to illustrate this and that. Finadlye jabbed iat Stephanie, whoame to the front of
the room with a sheaf of papers andtookdme t eac hetoné.s | mperi ous
ABoys and girlso [splutter fr omisgdgonnemmy Ma X\
be competing next month in the Little Miss North Side pajeAs youmayknow already
shéés done this sort ofwholeBhelhfglo matmyophimes. an$h av
one Nina. o
A 6 Ka y ,Nina, loldingd small loving cup aloft for all to see.
A An do6 brhwmningwhichc ont est ?0
AFi r sate, Misst.et i te, when | was six. o0
New shockwave: never hadina strung so many syllables together in one sentence.
ACI ass! Class! o0 Stephanie scol ded. ANow
for Nina, and have these forms (pass tlienwn please, everybody take one) to ask your
parents to beaerpatrons, or buy an ad in the official Little Miss North Side progr&falf of
all thepurse seeds willgotodepraMeé nad6s dedx penses
AProceeds Miss Durbin emendedito defrayNi na 6 s dedtx penses
fidand t her eds , togpoMrnsa. b&Gerpsihenstayys O Never cut
pageailNi hdadsogonna n sard spartsweend a falent coagthod r e s
ATHANK you, Stephaniel 6 m vee@lrwésh Nina the best f | saidMiss 0
Durbin. Her Elizabetharfrown swept the roorto quellanynotepassingor comment
whispering butVickisawtheb a c k o f M efdinminatstiruddsrbotiseAa well it
might, given how wickedhwitchedly Stephaniénad just rained on her parade.
Not to menti on Nickeswideed cttywomaraadioura 8renda
radiating atomienutancyat Nina, who paidhernot a smidge of attentionAnd barely a
smidgein-passing to Wernie Ball, whose spindly ne
and so catch a glimpse bittle Miss JustLike-That.
SHEESH
The only Peach who mada effort to drum up pageapiatronage was Haylegnd
her onlyseriousdonor was thequally goodhearted Cynthia Dollfusgvhotold Tricia, i We

gottago see this! Ther eds a lgdatneoglahscholadkships gi r | s
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wecancheckauYou coul d enter next year, hitti sh, or
full Dblast. o
Thatwas sufficient incentive for th€elebrity Princessf Volester Motors She her
sunglassesgnd Cynthia took Vicki, Hayley, and Kris to a bona fide ballrarthe
Scrimpton Inn hotel whi ch woul dédve had a splendid view
stories tallerwith more thoroughly washed windows. In fact eveuyface in thdallroom
seemdtohaved acky patina to it,. not unlike Goof 6s
ARemind me not to have our Junior Prom hei
Witnessinghe Little Miss North Side finaleias quite enoughMuriel (Mrs.
Seymour) Gersh had, indeed, aotcornesin prepping Nin& entry. Her party dress was a
crushed velvet evening gowinerblonde coif was styled into a superchignon; and he
beautiful face was adorned with every Studio Girl product in the Helene Curtis cdfalog.
only the pageant judgdsmdbeen daf, they wouldve givenNinathe tiarawithout hesitadion.
However, they could and did heas shébeltedoutthe songi B e i n goatfalcansiderable

distance from being on key:
Summmbuddeesé in myCcHAIR, andruin mysLEER and makemeuh-WHERE?

(Better stop paymentonglh al ent coachodés check.)

In stark contrast wasraval contestantalled Prudence, like the kah Nanny and the
Professor. She wore a plain white leotaashd plain white tightsanddid an interpretive
gymnasticdane whi |l e fAOne Less BelJAsystem Asfirciwer 0 pl ay
said afterward, tits h o u | d Gedavfub ¥etRrudence madgou believe theravasno
more laughter, no more loveincesomebodyold her goodbye And how couldanyone
leavePrudence S effortlesswere her moveso otherworldiyher dancesheglimmered
like an elfmaid seen by moonligtonan ordinary rubber man the Scrimpton Ind s
slightly tacky ballroom.

Vicki, Hayleyand Kris clutched each other during thesformance. Theyaaaay d
evenmore loudlythan Cynthiaandledthe acclamation when Prudence was crowned Little
Miss North Side.Nina Gershcame in second runnep, with half-closedeyes burningaser
hol es i nto Rsthediaadeseecadedasic al p
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AWel | , 0 sdaoindd tK rkindd,iwaifhéador eeen a slut But | betyou
shedél |l be foomBowore 0 Meani e

AThat is so sad, o sighed Vicki. AAnd |

Al wish | ¢ clithedadsuivhyse mbassned Hayl ey.
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12

CreepyCrawly

Death came to Walrock twice that summer. First to go was Beany Boy the Mighty
Beagle, aged seventy in dtighe but only terby thepeopleclock. Whichdisturked Vicki
andher friendwh o 6 d b the samebyear as Beany Bayd caused Kris to lavish
tearful caresses drer own dogNessiwh o was nét g e totleasdgoolishhy younge

A memorial servicevas heldn the Walrock alley Thegirls gathered roundunior
Hull to consolehim andquiethis sobs so Mr. Fraidks eul ogy coul d be hear.d

AWhen da good Lordt whist!| T m®mrangragnog@hda half
sl eet or hail, ri ghbhokdu pitdead dittlweBeatyeo Naglodbniden e . Dat
night could staynim from campleeetin his appointed roursio

(Amen. Let his Mighty Beagleness endureth forever.)

Not so the lifespan of old Mrs. LoCascio, which sputtered to a close after so many
falseendinge hat everyone was s ke$hehadirmighBathand d f i ni s
GoodMrs. Lo alike; andgot deposited beside hemg-gonemacaronimaker husband

The Frankended upnheriting all her birds. (The ones in cages, at least; Jhaubr
to sha the others out the windowrs. Frank bereaved of Beany Bogame out of
mourning as she tended to Luigi thgelesAmazon parrgtand beforessummer vacation
was overshe had hincroakingWannasahsidgesammitch?

Apartment 1\Wgot afresh lick of pant and a new pair of tenants as the Grusza sisters
moved downstairs. Candice and Corhssl graduated from high school and been hired by
Braniff as airline stewardesses, so tllése the birds theyeplacedflew in and out and
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were gone for days a stretch.Their grandmother, left on her lonesonmjted a brother
inl awod s toshad2Evand divvy up its piano lesson&nd maintainits twinniness
despitethe twoladies onlybeingrelated by marriagmto the Partridge family (as it were)
and so haing no business looking like growmid Gruszas.Which was speciallyeeriesince
you never quite saw both of them at ance

Hay | ey quanetha;rdddioningfor the Fischel Ballet Academy, proved to be
happilynimblefingered at the piadountil the Mrs. Peridge seatedvith her on the bench
opered her mouthto say somethingandthewords camdrom the otherMrs. Partridgeoutin
the kitchen.

fiWel | ayme t heyore tshBaawiind tshuSpitheyssneidc e
teach ventriloquis t00.0

AAL I I know is it Yesteadayewsa smet,roy isnagi d oH apyrlaecyt.
Elise6 dgotsospookedt turned into 01l 6ve B€athsWor ki ng
onethatw a st théretold me to concentratevhile the onghatwasther& s | i ps moved!
how couLD | concentratgafter a thing like that??

*

How couldanyone nofeel spookedvhen the new school year be@abife was
intimidating uponR e u | bthird flo6rsEnter thewashroomand find itdominated by
eighth-grade girls with bulging chestasho rot onlyhoggedthe sinks and mirrorghile
slapping on cosmeticbut casually flicked lighters anignited cigarette right there in front
of you.

The Blue Meaniegor BMs, as Brenda bluntly abbreviated thdook this asa sign it
was timeto abandon childhoodNo more playingvith dolls, wearing little-girl outfits,
watchingSaturday morning cartoodsall werenow balyish, fit only for the second flooto
be strictly eschewed from now on.

The Peaches could see logic in some of thiseir mothershoweverwere
unani mously opposed t o nogrelseldombagkrotedtie bi g f or
purchase oénythingremotelymature (UnlikeBM moms,whd i | | ed t heir daught

fancypurses wittspendasyou-like moneyand chieasyou-please catalogs
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fiAt leastwe get to wearbritches thisyear 0 s a i .dRebadh mréss code had
relaxed to the point wheshecoulddefy the elements iplain denimdungareesMore
fashionconscioud?eachs wore varicolored himugger$ floral, striped, jacquas on days
t hey di dn éhat wetenaver askninirandbvay$ mordikiddyd t thoaersported
by Blue Meaniek

Whether or not you wore jeans to schdifth gradetoleratedno slacking offfrom
fourth. On the contraryinstead oMiss Durbin(young and dynamjadhough strickthey
now had Miss Slagle, who was stramd elderlyandimmobilein herjudgment As she

demonstrated during hérst roll call:

3t

Eileen Agnew. 0

MmmmHer e. 0

1]

Ruby Agnewébds sister?0o0

1]

fie mmmmYe&o

Gimlet squint by Miss SlagleTr a n s f e r r outstgndifyWdbgndato, to the
luckless EileenDitto in totofor the rest of thelas® i Chad Chi eSkipds si ster ?
Gol df arbés brother?09o Frankie Levitchdés, Jacl
ShapiPeganiiGl, enn Vespaos 0 eaholder sibhng pinmeédenslusieelyd s
to the pigeonholed younger

Alphabetical was the ruleith Miss Slagle.Shestartedeverythingwith Eileen
Agnew;while Vicki Volester Ordinary Mark Welk, and the rest of the taiidergwhich
just soundedude)hadto bring up the reafequally rudesounding)from now till nextJune
Thatdid keepthemat a di stance from, Miascmegtpemgl eds gi ml
around Keith Vespa to see what was going And Keith, already bigseemed to grow
bulkier by the hourand block even more froM i ¢ kiewd s

Fortunatelyall the Peachelsad Rto-V names and so stiwardthe back of the room
TheBlue Meaniesbefitting their bigbritchinessmostlysat up front. The exception was
April Tober,tuckedbetween Keith and Haylehamworth and vhiles he di dnét appr ec
Hayley as a neighbor, Aprgleemedo relishbeingsetapart from the other BMswWhich

reflectedher present status in ih@ecking order.
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Melissa Chiesedr as long as Vicki could remember, had repulsed esteaifenge to
hersupremacy ableanest of the Medntill last spring Then came Stephanigppermard s
recruitment of Nina Gersland things went from eeniaeanie to evesteven Now it was
Stepharg & Nina vs. Melissa & Eileen, with April as tiebreaker. If not queenmaker. If not
gloatingsatisfactiortaker, as she played otveosomeagainst the other:

My-mothertold-meto-pick-the-very-bestoneand YOuREnNoOtIT-youdirty-double
dishragyou

CurryApril 6s favor, or get pidged.

That was t he P ecabhanyraesif/au eavengrapmed tea openly, all
five BMs would dry up and give you dirty (double dishrag) lookneof themwould lob a
snide wisecrack, the other four would snortle, treht h e nesurdetheir latestbrouhaha
with lowered voices Which you could still overheaturing a heatedebaté® such asvhich
Osmond Brother the new boy in class most closely resembled

ilsay he |l ooks |like Alan!o

AAnday he | ooks I|ike Jay!o

AYoubre bot h wr dhengthroughfapnouthful obtwaodle d et He
looksmostlike Ri ¢k Spr@@mgAustlrdadl i an crooner Whoodd
magazing

Vicki, though not consulted, thougRick Springfieldan even stevpider choice than
the OsmondBrothess. Anyonewith the slightest collection of ballet posters on her bedroom
wall knewthe new boyooked most likeRudolf Nureyev.

His name was Jonathan DolHe always wore a dark broodingystic expression to
go with his dark flowingaloof hair. Whenthe school yedbeganthis hairwas longer than
any other fifthg r a d e, atdbligs&laglealmost sent iand the rest of Jao the
Pri nci paButsked b  #&ftértheputstared her with dark dreamispmber eyes
and now most of the boys were noticeably shaggier.

Jonathan had even less to say tNara Gershwhich was saying something. He
could communicate fluently without utteringvard. Aswas borne outhat same afternogn
afterWernie Ballbarfedup tuna noodlesver his own deskndEi | e e n 6 sEildee s i d e
dissolved into hysterid@i | s i t 0 hegetemyb? me?@®D o dMiss Slagle asked

b e
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Melissa tatakeher to theschoolnurse while JonescortedNVernied after slitheringher
befouled deskinto the hall forMr. Coakleyto decontaminate.
AThgoukl onat han, 0 exhaled Miss Sl agle.
Donét mexpressed Bilent Jon.
He was lhe only one of the fouo returnwithin the hour, tacitly persuasivéhere
were good reasons for thidelissa Chiese suppligdiemwhen she popped baskortly
before the final bell rang
ATeaMeyeni e di dndét | stemtackd ose contr ol of his
AYou meané?o0
One cold lipcurledinto half an iicle smile.i | t wa s | hadkte housébecak w e
Foxyface Except alot more disgusting Drip-drip-dribble, all the way downstaidsth e y 6 | |
haveto condemn th&wvhole s chool ! o
Jonathan Dohreferred to for corroboration, turnedypto-pensivelyaway
That enigmatictillnes® even more than the Nureyev face anddd@mded Jon on
Dunk Gundersonbés Il ist of Aflaming twinkIletur
of this index as werebutterfingered Lefty Levitch and thickwitted Lawrence Hersenspoel.
(Whom Vicki would alwayghink ofa s f Br ai n w awrhadtehis WpgradeoyMiss
Sl agleds room.)

A few nonrathleteshad alwaysnanaged to getlong withDunk. Jimmy Maxwell

andBilly Goldfarb wentso far as to tegshisabnormaleniencewi t h one of Bil |l yo6s
ditties, chanted to AA Horse Wi th No Nameo:
Wedbre out on the playground in a Kki ¢

It feels wet when we play in the rain

On the playground, you takenghole lotta blame

When your kickball rolls all the way down the di&in
La-la-la LAH la-la-la (splash) lala-l a L AH | ahée

Dunkoés only r espons e -mameared&oar hinfixPti rpaeo rt dhien ahreil |

down ya buttwipes
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He chose Billy and Jimmy to be on his team for themigor Guts Frisbee game
that Novemberalong with Swede Swedebach and Brainwashed Ltreyldtterto serve as
scapegoat in case of defeaeith Vespa, captain of the other squad, took OrdinaryjkMar
along with Lefty, Wernie, and Jonathan Dohr. The boys lined up opposite each other while
the girlsformedtwo rooting sections on either side of the gym.
Al dondweonndeg why to pl ay vontHe®eathaiflel , 0 gr o
miming a Friskeefling with guillotine momentumfi | 6 d | -beadaouptaBMiS®
AThat coulhdpgpent omcdunt Py Hayl ey mur mured.
AGuess wedll find out,o said Kris. NnBet cl
leasttwice 0
A wagerswiftywon:Dun k 6s first thr ow b-cteadyefett Wer ni e
and his second sent Lefty lunging ftilt into Wernie, depositing them both on the floor.
fiOkayd doubleorn ot hi ng he pukes again, 0o Brenda of
another fit when he does. 0
f(Youguy9o0 tutted Hayl ey.
Dunkés third throw, the most tremendous oIl
Who neither blanched nor flinched as he plucked it fromainid
i Oo o o OO O Onertthelrqoting sections.
Jon sent the Frisbee skimming k&o be bobbled by Jimmy and droppgadSwede:
point for Keithos t gobdbatted frorS @rdirchry Mark to Jertathan,n t hr o w
who caughtitcleanlyHe zoomed it oV e yethediscBaemddbkea di r ect i «
spitball to car omanatferfpoi®@scorddy 6s skinny chest
Dunk Gundersothereuporiost his head and spent the rest of the match trying to lop
of f JAgam arsl again he launchadocketing throatevel buzzsawsometimes Jon
tippedit over to a teammate, but more oftensiraply reached out andade anotheratch
Asimpassivelyand detachdy as though he were off on the slishes, watching with the
girlsd down whose spines he kept delivering shivédst creepy ones, either
AHe 6s Itialde ra O0maydd&Saraihl said toviiaki. Who couldsort of
seewhat she meanlonsweeping anasterful red cape past an infurigtedrdcharging

bullfrog. Dunk the Toad of Dunioad Hall! Through whose flippers the elusiieisbee
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slipped scoring the1stand finalpointfor MataDohr & Co.

AMan, can Yot séwvwe Kep It &happng him onrthe shoulder n
whil e Dunk gave Brainwashed Larr yodsmmss r ancor (
and | osi ng ulburledthed-risgesmonass tiie gymivehere it struck Wernie in

the stomach and caused him to gagnot retch

=]

MmmmEWW, 0 wanway. Ei | een

=]

A w c,Ghatwas close enouglfor doubleor-nothind 0 saidBrenda.

1]

N odpjest fordoubled i shrag, 6 sai d Kris.
*

In January all the teachers in The City went on strike forfavav e e k s . ADonot
thinkt hat means you get tfeliclhhwdrnedharindignand i n bed a
daughters.(As if they ever lolled) No, their educatiomustgo on uninterruptedvith or
without formal trappings. stéeavtrdp.) s t oo, whi c'lt

Hayley was semibrokenhearted that her birthi@#lyduringthe strike meaning no
acknowledgment of it at schodidut alsono insults fromBlue Meaniedom.Plus she still got
cake angresents at her regular partaring which the Peaches agreedeibSarahlJill tutor
themd so long ashewo ul d n 6dryalimetit.t o o

AHey, | can Mhake it enjoyabl e

ACour se you can! o0 sai d Bnymoravl@enyoudxdlainhar dl y
l ong division. o

If nothing else, their parents would have to admit e y 6 dneffoat.Bat leave it
to SarahlJill to have a lesson plan all syllabussed when they gathered at her house for the
openingseminar Nor were theysurpriedt hat shedd br oughwhemal | her
thestrikebeganor that each was a#dy covered with an egrocery bagtill as undoodled
onastbd been | ast September.

On theoutside that is.

First subject, ain Miss Slaglé s owasbacial Studies SaraRlJill opened her
bookto a chapter on 19th Century inventors and haiitdedvicki, who promptlyfumbled it
shut.

fiWow! How scaryaret he pictures?0.Kris wondered al o
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Vicki stuck out her tonguege-opened the bodk andfound the inside paper cover
decoratedvith handdrawn initials in various styles, simpledtaborate.All of them J.D.

SaraRJill gasped Sodid Vicki, when she realizedlD.di dndét stand for Jo
Hayley, Kris, and even Brendmspedvhen they clusterecbund to see what Vicki saw.

After which no one dared be the fisteto say agthingd though the same woltdaped
unbidden nt o everybodyo6s mind

i MTADOHR??0

Four of the Peachdsenbegged pardon fancking the room with laughter; but
SaraRhJill remainedn a Slaglelike snit for the rest of the day.

Otherinstructionduring the strikeeame with gustofrom Cynthia Dollfuss She
conducted whateensapse scalolnedd cikpr end ,vithrnoci ads be
subject off limitsif kiddy-bashfulnesallowed its beig broached Thus tte Peacheleaned
a great deadbout Becoming a Womaandthe challenges life podéo attractivehigh
schoolsophomoes.

Tricia, lolling onherbed as she did hernaitsont r i but ed an occasi on
telling the t rroltwhenCyotmiaembarkbd dreggegieiag.e y e

AGrowi ngallfupn i amad t g avaraesiwhite Cynthia gausad for
breath, midway through an anecdote conceraihgmfisted guy and a branéw bra.

AOh, but it sdmidedIid olue ipakelt Begirls! Oihexwise
youoleflcrbyee ng over busted under wear. 0

The striketo Sarak] i | | 0 ended ie timda Reulbacho prepare foits annual
Science Fair.This was the firsyearMi ss Sl agl eds students coul d g
only been permitted twatchrespectfuly from the second floor.

Miss Slagle, mellower than usuater two weeks oa picket line in neazero
weather, suggested theplit themselves up intgroups of fivefor projectplanning. They
could even ignore thalphabetso long a®oth girls and boysierein every group. The
class offended by this stipulatiolargainedt down tooneboy enduredoy four girls, and

vice versa.
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A

Vickiwon Sarak) i | | 60 s foorevealing leed.[®.shygaccepting drade to
Kei t h §reup, maxetange for J&ohr joining the Peache®pril Tober asserted
her independence by swappiogert o Dunk Gundersondés group, fro
Larry got booted to thaghasBMs.

AThidos Mel i s fisgoing ke thehertble st Sci ence Fair ever

Vi cki coul dmgshe waserighpThebaoysimphergroupinspired by a
recent TV episode, wanted to do their project
football struck it.

AYou | eave fthigh Oon tslshdeeno ut o

AS6not a probl emgre safi dJ iKipkest dhs @ludd s tn g

Yet Vicki had nothing against Keith other than his sightblocking size. She went
along with hisother idea for a science projéch Our Fr i e Ce r B migc@ikwaa s t
Kei t hdos f;the\Mespa dugboafd®wveerk stocked with every kind of Krispie and
Freakie and Pebble and Critter. Though not with Sir Grapefellow, which turned milk a
revolting shade of purplend reeked like a bad Halloween. ddgs consumed bowl of this
every morning andhailed inenough proobf-purchase seals fthreeSir Grapdellow
biplane glidergall quickly wrecked)

Vicki collected and organized nutritional information aballithe cereals. Keith did
the tasteaesing, assisted b@rdinary Markand hinderedby Lefty Levitch, who (as always)
tried too hard toooften too noisily, and withtoo many excuses.

Which wasstill a lot closer to succes$isan Wernie Ball generally got.

(Sigh.)

Al dibtsncsoutt oday, 06 went a ti miHactylkethea er at Vi
White Rabbit anxious peeknto her facethen over his shouldgr hen up odh ti ptoe.
isnbét it?0

AHow slkoww®0 snapped Vicki

Melancholy little sigh Thi s t i me | sinkeeat sdemesl to Geawe \Wersie
wholly out of sight.

Vicki hated to hurt hiseelings but Wernie Ball did too much heaviadfogether
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Meanwhilethe April-less BMs were deadlocked on how to pursue their survey of
AYou and .oY(And the eBdctiotosmetics upon:itaperfect opportunity tglap on
makeupn the thirdfloor washroom) Brainwashed Larry agreed with whichever side spoke
to himlast andbothsideswhen they jabbered simultaneously; thus ongoing stalemate.
A S odickiaskedHay |l ey and Kr i s wahtahty@egxai yl se dd odiinfgf 2 od
Alt 6s aiarl | @@ pyEnowhEsSPaodsy uf f . 0O
AHowdj] a get Mihawa sS| algd yeegdndéfiaregjhining in ole
obvious answeri S a-gild Is there anythinghec an @tl k a teacher into?o0
ASur e, 0 &keashamewondiestra lunchitimé doughnuts every Fridédyo
AOh dondét, 06 moaned Hayl ey, struggling wit!l
bakery forninewholedayso
fiBetter keep away fromer e al tadvisedd EVieakif | akes that ar e
come with sugar ithe m. 0
Hayley moaned louder
AWoul dndét it bhotdogflavoréd cercal® t $1&iy d h k4 dikes . Al toc
goingt o Bi ffd6sdodor breakfast

APLEASE stod O

3t

We 6 rrye Hayl.oMaybe Sarafill can finda mentalblocky-type thingso you

wonbét keep thinking about food. o

| hope so, 0 sai d ithhade methink grapefauiCtasfike | 6 d r at |
ch fries. o

AThi s i bBypndtismpa s wtf FJdldh eSmmrappeal ed t o. n We ¢

=] =1

investigding psychic phenomenoms.
As she described in detail when the fifjlade classes presented ti&grence Fair
projects out in the thirgtory corridor. Parapsychologyshe announceeas the science of
clairvoyance andhental telepathy, and had been recognasal science by the American
Associationof Science three years ag(so there.) Saradill cited astronaut Edgar
Mi t c huselofZemer cardén outer spaceKris, Hayley, and boredboking Brendeheld
these cardapon cue Circle, square, stacross, wavy linegsKr i s caught Vicki 0s

wavy-lined smirk, and Vicki had tesmother laughter with fake coughing attack.
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After waiting reproachfullyfor her torecover,SarahJill proceeded o t he gr oup6s
own psychicexperimentsdl of which (colossal surpriseg¢volved around Joathan Whose
reserve turned to strickéarebodingas hesuddenlybacked away, unnoticed llye Peaches
and Awent t hr dmmyawaksisadswidn @ohr éndesed avastroom).

VickitriedtosnagSarad i | | 6s attention without furthe
more than a brief pinched frowrfWell fine then: do your own realizing.

AHeds goneo twaitdi mo Wiadpgciedbs ear .

Mental telephathy? NdVernie Ball, in a hurried nervous whisper

Vicki recoiled from his lips.Enough with thesomitalready Had n 6t t hey | ust
watched Mr. Coakley mopuptmodel vol cano Dunkédéwshvigegpoup had
and baking soda (April, clairvoyantlyanticipating the steyidestoutcome had taken
shelter behind Jimmy and Swede befiba eruption)

fANnd now, 0 SJdl dealdred, her glasses glinting coquettisidyshe turned to
where Jorw a s standingjial will be revealed o

0 as Dunk Gunderson, crawling under the display table, reached up and yanked down
SarahJ i | | 6s f | ar es. D e theirhavihgaraetastiaivgpistbahd#hnd r a wb a ¢ k
belt.

Also, more scientificallyhow shock can drain colémom a face andhakeeyeslook
as inert as the lenses propped before them.

It happenedo quickly, so unexpectedihattherefollowed a very long moment of
verydead silence.

Brokenat lastby afresh eruptionthis oneof Blue Meaniebelly laughter i Gr a 'y
p a nt Bheiekdd Melissa and Stephanfe S h wearfngGRAY PANTIES | O

Vicki lunged forward to help Kris shield the spectaa$Sarahlill collapsed in
Hayl eyds ar ms <ssileeh lthouglythefy Wenegpyp & re dwhilg Brénda
overturnedable and display ifuriouspursuit of Dunk.

AChi | dr e n !wentt@eHaintlydeardviiss Slagle

AHey, Il j ust dr oDupkebjected nbe mat colkaied br.s al | ! 0O
Brown, a sixth-grade teachewxho (thoughbalding wastall and maleand strong enough to

wardoff Brendawith his otherarm as le hauked Dunk away to the Principal
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Brendaadvanced insteaoh the BVs, now half bentover withraucous glee.
AOh yeah? olyeah?l s &yp weligEDtO him pantsing’ OU, hunhChies@®
Melissa straightened up like a shot and spat out a word missing frorgriide
vocabulary lists. Brendaot needing to consult a dictionary, clenched both fists and
wouldd veenployed them had nearby bayst been senh to impose order. (It tookoth
Keith andSwede to hold Brenda badkefty Levitch tried grabing Melissa and got smacked
upside hissorryhead.)
AFor this we went on stritkagthertedcher Kk i hear d
AEl even days on thethpicket | ine in January, f
Principal Overlandvas kept busy for the rest of that day and the remainder of that
week. Vi cki , whood Oheverl$ ss eotifl idwodweat todo soall by
herself and provide testimonyshe was the onlyirl who6 @roperlywitnessdthe Incident
since the other Peaches had been beside or behindJigrahdthe Blue Meanies claimed
Dunk coul dndét be RJdlWwabtoo ssrawmiprrherdobblelenit britchesSa r a h
Dunk got formally suspended, a distinction he tpakle in despite its smafiotatoes
causei She ai nbét got not hi Higparentsyhowevet, Wtohk ioaf.g at no
They oth worked at the Pfiester Park My. Gundersoras a fitness instructor amdrs.
Gundersonn member services; and batbnsideredheir Duncarto bethe quintessencef
Muscular Christianity.According to them, Duranwasso engrossed with the Science Fair
that hehad dropped his pendl coincidentallyneara child whq unwisely, wore oversized
clothing. The hcidentwo ul d 6 ve b eadthiclldosi heaad emtd schodieat her
sensible dressas God intended
The Shapiros heverakoofs when this theory was hypothesizddillie and Moe
demanded a special meeting of the Reulbach,R&éonded bytber Peach parentdhough
acouple offathershinted they should keep their cool
Ailmean,i wasnoét | i ke andydprud w,e do turpio®akid asrky trhi n
told Felicia.
AANd just sipposdt wasV i ¢ klackstse ripped of? 0
Al &kdiebthe | i ttl e punk bastard! o
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This was thrillingto hear (with ear pressed to wdil)t Vicki worriedthatnow shei
have to retestifyin front of the whole PTAandsobe branded for life as a snitcheavng
herself wideopen for retributio and suppose wasforcible strippag@ Maybe not just of
her jeans?
She would have to kilherself
And how could you accomplish that, when you were only el&ven
Maybe bygetting bored to death aspecialPTA meeting. Neither Vicki nor any
other stdentwasnvite d t o contri but e. Pl enty of parent:
PTA president was Carmel Sanborn Chiese,mi st akably hewhodaught er 0s
wielded the gavel as though hammering na8kecut off everyspeakebefore hey got
anywhere near full flow
APant si rmgsauld) g inrdiliesi$isapdo;POUND POUND POUNDNEN
Carmel 6s gavel
Not even the Gundersongere permitted to say their piece in its entiyelgspite
Me |l i s s a OmeteendfamiiaritgwithDunk ds Chri stian muscul arit
ATake ha preddeptCheesecommandedi Let 6s keep touching
Which reminded thé&athersthatshe hadan enviablgob in the Friendly Confines box
office, andmaybethey should askerabout ticket dealsincebaseball season was imminent.
That night, pst before bedtime, Felicia got off the phone after a long conversation
during which her expression had gone from dismay to disbelregded amusement. She
took Vicki aside and put an arm around her.
AThereds not hi ng SdralJillfrse tg caibnogu tt,o dbaer | fiinnge . 0
AWy? What happened??o0
A Wedlldng story shod she got hefirstper i od. 0O
Vi clalardysi el ded to conster natnyofos! HeriBut &€ s he
birthdayuys onot till
Al knowbut kbndéw per fpetathér garentweremenkind of E X c e
flustered, and rushed her to the hospital. o

Hootfrom Tricia, ostensibly not listeningcross the room
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APatri ®@ioa EIl ai ne

AYoudbre right, Il 6m sorry, poor ki d. ( Wai t

Al't wasndTheyrtevie dalalulbteen under so much st
this to happen, itdéds not | i ke-dtlwlasso went t hr ol

frightened Millie lost her hed@d well, any mother would and youknowCy nt hi a woul dno
find this funny. o
AMUTedr . o
Wellok ay , b u swesthbeobudt biet . 0
Vicki was torn between concern for her friend dimel ideathat Someone Somewhere
had cheated onraajortest. Of courseSaraRJill would never dream of doing such a thing.
But still: why should havingper underpants exposed (and they wargray,notii s i | lster 0)
SaraRJils ki p t o t he hSeshatould §azel withf piying coridéscers®not
juston Blue Meanies but also her fellow Peaghes a NewlyBecome Woman?When she
wasstill only ten? FOUR-AND-A-HALF MONTHS younger than you?
No more explicable than the neyou-seeone buthearthe-other Mrs. Partridges
Chalk it up to psychic phenomenand speaking of which: why had Jonathan Dohr
gone off and thrown up a couple minutes before the Incmmnired? And wh y &Vdrnie
Ball beenso awarefthist hat he felt compelled to whisper
She coul dndét believe t h&gdotbybueken cl ued i n
Gundeson who was asiable to pants thenashe wouldany girl. But if there reallyvas
such a thing as parapsychowhattsit, and Jon h¢
owhy woul dnot prewntthlizevabrootdimgmyste gentleman?
Whose initials weralloverSarakd i | | 6s i nner book covers?
Only one conclusion was possible.
ALL boysd be thewtall or short, strong or weak, handsome or repujsgxé&asensory
or extrastewpid werenaturallycreepycrawly.
And & next yead Science Faithe girls oughto do aproject abouthat.
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13

The Spurning Point

Several times a year Felicia took her daughters downtown to the Cathedral of All the
Stores. One excursion was to do Christmas s
Fat herdos Day, which always fell ch Gaeols t oget he
theycould fob off with Montgomery Ward or the Sharp Avenue Toy & Hobby Shoffor
seri ous wo meonlfthelCathiedral woeleédb s |,

Tricia and Vickd most critical needs came at the start of BeeBchool season.

Tricia made significant acquisitiomy herself or accompanied by Cynthia and other friends

yet she wouldd skip out ontheseearly-Augustpilgrimages with her mother and sister.

Everyyeartheydd pri me t hemselves with an ice cream s
Palace Every yeathe girls would persuade Felicialhay something frivolais for her own

wardrobe s he saying fAWel |l JAndsathyeariiriciawoaldianle 6 as per
more beautifully grownups she modeled autumnwegiraduating r om chi | drends t
and now misses.

Thi s year Tricia wasnot ,asshedenmonstratebyone on t h
taking Vicki and a selection of 28AAAs inthefitting room. Vicki expeced to be scarred
for life by her mother shouting N, SHE DOESNOT NEED A BRA YET! NOT MY LITTLE BABY
GIRL, VICTORIA LORRAINE VOLESTER OFL710WESTWALROCK AVENUE, APARTMENT3 W! | 0

But Felicia heaved a wistful sigh and toogensive poke at the selection.

MfNEven a é&@d ack one?

5t

Trust me, 6Sbadd Meadyao
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And that was that No need to plead or coaroAr e You There God? 11t60
MargaretembarrassmentJust anotheggreat wave obig-sisteradoration for Vicki to ride,
plus a ripple ofjratitude toward a momentarily discreet mother
In mid-Augustcame the family trip to Canada. Volester vacations were always
scheduled after Baeto-School shopping, and fundé@zzielikedtokidby A what ever 6s
left in the banko This year howevermoney was less ofanobjedionda déd br ought o
new model called the Civiwhose topnotch fuel efficiencywas going tanake them all rich
Gasolinehad gottersoexpensivehat thisCanadiartrip was likely to be their last in the
Eldorado, which{according to Ozziegould only managéwvelve inches per gallon.
Tricia posed no objectioto biddingthe old boat farewellShe now had her eye on
something sporty, like Borsche or Corvette Stingray, ands ready to accefitekeysto
eitherat her semsweet fifteenth birthday dinner in Beansvilldo such luckyet she acted
sufficiently pleased by her actual presentiese includea pair of fancydangly earrings
(for which Vicki @ spent several future allowangéisat Tricia not only said she liked but
even wore in public.
The good times kepin rolling, into Ontario andip through QuebecTricia flirted in
Frenchwith teenage gaons in Montreal.Goofus made a determined effort to enlist in the
Royal Canadian Air Forc@vhose exercigehe admirefland wagfficially turned dowrfor
being an American citizénnotbecause he waevenyears old And on Prince Edward
Island, Vicki got initiated into the wonderful world of legshaving
Alu st t h domdthisin thievienpsame place Anne of Green Gables fikgsfor
the first timeo
Al dsbeelwter shaved her | egs, 0 saowdheylTri ci a.
wore long skirts anblloomersandso on 0
Vi cki felt a pang egaingtArougtelife svithaie bkandy f . | magi
orphanlegs.
That night she had a dreasmereGilbert Blythe yanked her owfine darkleg-fuzz
into thick redcarros. Vicki wassearching fom slateto breakwhen Tricia shook her awake.
A Y onrewraghinga | | over this bed!o

fiHewas a mean, hateful bay V ilamdéniedii How dar e he?0o0
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A Oh Cfhari s wemtHreia. 0

From that poinbn,the tri p home went steadily downhi
evaporated; Daddy gred nonstopabout the price, availability, and Caddgmanl for gas;

Mom donned hew i teddsxpression; Goofulsehaved likesoofus.

And Vicki felt increasinglyconstrictedev en on t he CaddBvéens wi de b
though she did daily stretcheskeep limbered ugevenjoining Goofin his Royal Air Force
morningworkouss. | t wasnot t ha toothgl orhenleady $bircaksd dwereegs we
toochafed yet the clausbphobic sensations continued.

As di d fiddatigk i 6 s

Which did nothingpiritt o i mprove Triciaos

ATake a coupl e roldithem bth mi rhierend woic& eOlsi c i a

Aspirin didnét help.

Nor did arriving back on Walrock to find the Cypress corner grocadgoneout of
businessn theirabsencgend was already festoonedoui th gra
by Har dest y psaidMé Ugmeartmsaleskwvere down there tance people
were having to spend so much on fuel.

A Do todkiatmep s ai dilpatzti® .fi nd someone whooll b
El dor ado. Think the Coast Guard could use i

On Labor Day Vicki tried onnnumerable combinatioraf Backto-Schoolgarments
seeking he perfect outfit for her sixth grade de
black-andwhite Philco (consigned to tlgg r Ibeddosn afterbeing replacetby thebig
color Magnavoxpand Buddy Hackett ogle¥icki as shestrippedbackdown to her undies

Start all over againSmockswere popular thigall. Smocks adresses angimpers
and topgo beworn over pants or jea@sor body suits, also in vogue: Vicki had aZipnt
one and g@uckerknit one and a turtleneanetha® d too warm for a City classroom in
thisweather.

Whatever else she&ore tomorrow, Vicki knew what would be on her fetitesered
patentvinyl platform shoes with ultrachunkye e | s . AStep 1T nto the str

said and Vi c-kpadddwaywherehetnegthem on at the CathedraRising
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from 4'8" to practically4'11'0 let any Blue Meanie try to look down on her now!

She slipped the lightesteight smocldress over her heasmoothed itnto place,
and sat to tug othe platforms.Which for some reason started to pinch her toes. As they
hadndét done anerentohttagclCat hedr al a

Vicki wrestled her feet out of the shoes and reached for an old gadanafs. Nice

sleeknylon wouldhelpd except that here too her toes were getting squishad.not just

hertoesThese pant yshrunksememwwhtyd veel se ¢ cherkedrn 6t she f

comfortablyinsidethem? é

(Rasping laughter from Jerry Lewis.)

fiHeyMom? 6 Vi cki quavered t hrjacomehheredne bedr oo

moment?Now,p| ease??0

AWhat 6s the matter ?o0

AMom, | ook! o

Felicia cameand looked and creased her brawdwent tofetchthe tape measure.
Whi ch conf i r med notcahita30' pNpilgrinagé sverd spansingloser to
32 Andnoher f eet wer elaliot DayheaptHeysienply neeged ta larger
size shoe.

ABut | nevtheseagnodt tthoe ywberbed mweicKilaevdor i t e

ABrownie,gyowbdbng ppsts all .o

Vicki gasped andrabbed new highrise flares (in a memorable plaid of forest green,
rusty orangeandbutterscotch). She was ablehtaultheseon and close them at the waist
only toseethe mirrordisplaya gaudy tartan haftjlobe ptting past (vay past) her smock
skirt.

A Mom! o

A Dar | inotging butatpdrfectly normal growth spdrto
A MOM! Eww ewwc awmw®vww!oé sclhool | ooking
baggyold clothe® | 6 | | be t he oldclothgs omjte firdt dayvle@m i gha@gla n a
like aFrRuMP With a humongous fatumpP! 0

ATake off the pant sfandetheme moed ey o aii m

now t hen! You | ook fine and pretty.o

Il i ke
| o

bus t
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Vicki dismally checked both profiles and
behinc 0

AWed IKEel i ci dasomabaysiikertheddo,

AMommmmmmAMm & what 61 | I do about shoes? I

AMaybe you can fOrt Hianytlce yT rmi ogiha 6 sh arveew a p ai
(Oh great She and Hayl could be Bigfoot Berthas together.
fiGiveme everything we neathued cSe déix whhgsttgpe 06 F el
save every receiptAnd before you know itwe 6 | | madVvVe syaar ed away aga
ASquared awayoO wa s ndibéenaimimgat Stif), g detiniteyn c e Vi c ki
beat having a basketbalizedbottom Glancedown atyour unchanged bustline: oh no, you
c o u | d ngdowingsup vahere imeantsomething. Probably be stuck at 28AAA forever.
A Relkdtforns, 06 she tofildl &d@se Mothereal |y, really
red. Will you remember that?o
Al think | can, 0 Fel i cwilahave ed aheasizelargey . AAN
in stock 0
But, of ¢ ouso¥iekjhadtdsetie fod bladkn 6 t ;
*
There was graffiti on the walls of Reulbach that SeptemberMr. Coakley had
retired and his successor custodians invested less in caring for the building. Enrollment was
downthis yearso some classes got combined, packing the remmgeducing the
wherewithalper student.
AAI'l the more reason for hgsdetso excel , 0 Mr.
Like his boydetective namesak8ncyclopedia Brownwas a mastermind who
could memorize entire librariedJnfortunately le expectegouto do all the mystery
soving a whol e chapterdés worth every day in eve
A Y o u tumiinlreports that areomplet® not incompletelegibled notillegible;
andwhen theyaredéen ot over due. | have made myself cl
ACl ear as mud, 0 grumbled Brenda Pomerant z.
Mr. Brown resembled a computer programmer, with a weighty foreta@aplanton a

prematrely baldingcranum He | ai d a | ot of ,0stwhe <$h one afmbdr 4 ii
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out index cardsvith notesthatyou thenrewrote irio a paper report(Complete, legible, and
turned in on time.)
The sixth graddéad to brainstornthrougha solemnfrills election for Student
Council RepresentativadereMelissa Chiese revealed her political aptitude for the first
time: she boughtoffivalKei t h Vespa with a car twhich of Bubds
came infoot-long ropesof flavors like sour apple and watermelon.
AWhao?excandidattK ei t h t hr ough an i mmehege mout h
checkthisoud 0 as he bthatalmost rebchdiabketimalisize before it
kabl ooeydd.
B r e n chmpaigras the Peach nomindal likewise aftershe lost her tempevhen
goaded by Melissa during tinessolemnfrills debate.The only other candidate, Brainwashed
Larry Hersenspoel, was ruled ineligible by Mr. Brofenthinking Watergatehad been
caused by stoppeadb storm drainsso Melissa won in a landslide.
AThe sixth gr adeelaeldgs imsmalk dn wd Idheée its Vo
fiHooray for |l aryngitis, o0 whispered Kris Ra
Melissa swiftly formed a coalition with two othRepresentativediardnosed
seventhgrader RoxannB®owell, whom even adults found formidabkndMitzi Freund
whoodd been born a we egkadetcatalf and@nsequentlygranmizek e t he
the fifth. Together their triumvirate pretty much ran the Student Council, disregarding its
eighth-grade officers.
AWed (Melissa announc e deraisimenioneyfor@ t he tr i ui
Halloween danceandeveryBoDYGse x pect ed t o contri bute. 0
Abrupt nod toEileen Agnewwho scurried aroungassing out lists aftuff for sale:
candy corn, popcorn balls, saltwater taffy, &@d b 6 s Daddy bubbl e gum.
fWe must all of us strive to malkkeulbacha better placé, Me | i s sfiobshowmt oned,
our school spirit and good citizenship. And that means placing your ealdéysaandoften,
so weol | h a sasepefurhHallovieenrdand® f o r
St ©i ¢laedBrenda.
S u p eor fsiadKrist

1]

5t
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Al have made mys &eépfesentdtieShiese with gpsmugly | ai me d
mischiewus glance toward Mr. Brown.

Gahd!(thought Vicki as she boarded a big green westbound bwkat could be
stewpider than sixthgraders at a school danc&rls would loiter on one side of the gym
boys would hang oppositgrossng each otheout; anly teenagaypes would do any
dancing If you could dignifytheirjigging gyrations with such a term.

Vicki wason her wayto do someeal dancing. As she did everfJuesiay and
Thursdayafternoonand Saturdaynorning atthe Olivia Fischel Academy of the Ballet
Level Five this fall, with axtendedSaturday session to prep for pointe wostengthen
thosefeet and anklésBuild up thatflexibility and form! In six monthsshexd be evaluated
and then(if wishes came tryereceiveher first pair of genuine sattoe shoes. Level Six
would follow, dancingen pointefour times a weekand at age thirteen she coaldditionfor
the professional Norrowa@ompany

Ballerinahood: her dream of dreams.

Olivia Fischelhad danced for Ruth Pgdeeen praised as a virgem andknew no
fear whe dealing withartists, patrons, critics, atagemothes. il f you ar e not
accept my gui dabda ealawayis dhed@omsegherech® ol s . 0

Her Academywasheadquarteredlong with her Compangt the Norroway Theater
on Toronero Avenuelt was exady the sort ofsetting wherdrue dance should take place
elegantatmospheric, covered withe s i g n sArt Dezd tha¢ Tdiciafsaid werall the
rage again Making you b&eve that Fred Astaire and Ginger Rogers might waltz out of the
wings at any moment.

Vicki was proud to belong here, to be in her tlandightyearhere, the onlygirl her
agefrom Pfiester Parladmitted to thé-ischelAcademy. Whichwas as expensivas it was
exclusive so thank goodness for Honda Civarsdtheir valuable fuel efficiency.(Mr.

Brown made them follow the Yom Kippur War day by day, and brainstioerab olil
embargo)

She toted her canvas dance bag into the Academy dressingnoigphinked down
beside her friend Connie Tangho was vigorously shaking her head

pro
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=]

Hi Vihatdmy. dalmn hair. o
Oh pl ease, 0 s coding béackcoiVhung keirfectlystraightwithaute
needing to be ironed, biitdid fight back whershe tried pinning it up into the requisite bun.

=]

Al 61 | hel p vy bhate myfdamabutt0 Vickicatidady wriggling out of plaid
flares and into pink tights.
AOh please, 0 scoffed Cabuttlikemine allSiWa@andl d you
bones?l t 6s as fl at asl dhodots ¢ iensdrbutfalsiwbbpad mI wo u
ADo t hey ma k &ickt, pulling enhér blacls léotard and immediately
having to extract its seat from hbindc | e a v/Argrer. g guyhié wesansplit the
difference Like,] coul d donate you one cheek. 0
ALIi ke theC@hdidady in
Vicki didnét wunddugbadamyhod. t he anal ogy but
It wassocool having a Chinese frieédthough of course Connie Tang was no more
Chinese than Vicki was Lithuanialshe 6 d b een bor n iherwholelgeinCi t y anc
Greenfield thenice neighborhood west of Bohnsetter Avenighich was where Melissa
Chiese woulda/coulda/shoulda beenWuéce of the Sixth Grade, had her mother not picked
a culde-sac on the wrong side of the street.
Except thatConnie Tang woula/coulda/shouldaeenmore than a match for
Melissad s pitl Woive Whereverwell-meaningstrangerspoke very e-r-e-f-u-l-1-y so
Connie might comprehendavhat they were saying h erdsgbnd iranlrish brogue or Ozark
twangor with frantic sign language The only thing thateallyticked her off was being
asked if she were related to Con@leung,the TV reporter on Channg|
AYeahebds mynldawght@aonnie Tang would snap.
Vicki got their hairbunnified and the girls headfor thestudio. fiOh, | forgot to tell
youo sai d @cersrsi ewh o GeGlassetaaph i n g
AM. O. 20 asked Miliwaki , meani ng Ms.
fiNope. Think hairierc he st i er . 0
Ndnhot J.J. 2?0
The o0ne Trgmnottoswaatlbgth our cheeks othicad

1]

5t
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Around herdl J .wasn Gsdmeskinny black kid yellingdy-no-MITE, but the
Norr oway @roapalasalganeser: Juodas JaitWhood started out as
prizefighterbefore studying ballet to improve Hexingtechnique and wasstill as brawny
as he was strapping as he was robkstocityshowedn every move he made, onstage and
off; it stood him in excellent stead last isygr whenthe CompanyerformedLa Belle et La
Béte.To denote his Beastly st at saseadily(thaughd needed
brilliantly) discarded when he resumed Princely form.
Now Juodas Jautis was sauntenmg t h a p a aldndteerlirie ®f evelrFrea d
studentsissuing commarsiand correctiong a voice like acattle prod butwhoseaccent
reminded Vicki of Grapand so was weirdly heartening.
fiFocus ladies! Leave all distrekssonstside! Even if scenery colleppsasound
you, a True Denncer must appearregXeb! You therd yes yod do you think you are
Ettless, holding upheworld with yourport de bras?REE-lexx! No hunching! Do not
confuse Esmeralda with QuasimodBécks staight, ladies Necks long! Youtheréd 0
ooh no heds | ookinwpd at me hebs talking to
idyes you, 0 c ons$urlpbunegsdc adwld .at witdMeia®s der r i
meant to beett upon, not to be sticking oufPull it in, missb
0 or your rearmay not fit inside your pards
Petrifection alone kept Vicki from bursting intshakygiggles. Never wince! Never
flinch! Butdo your Level Five best to retract your backside without protruding your tummy.
Keep absolutely straight, and positively long, and move so any spectator would believe you
were reelexxed.
J.J.prowledawayto the end of the line, there pamperSonya MedvedVicki (who
breathed aga)JrandConniebesideher(whow e nt A Paeneloth in loathing awe of
little Sonya Justten-anda-half, the minimum age Ms. Olivia allogdto prep for pointeshe
wasviewedby everyoneas a future prima balleridathe next Gelsey Kirklar@lifs he di dn o6t
blow it by ignoring guidanceand advice As hadPauletteSchoop of melancholy Academy
legend  w hrezldesslysquandezdher talentscuttledher promisgand ruired her health.
AThe eastd o©6f hPaul ette Schoop, o M. O. would
stresdracture® tendiniti® hammertoed shin splint® and longterm bunions. Take heed,
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my dears 0
Everyone at the Acadentpddled Sonya Medveak though she wesegosling
destired tohatchgolden eggs. Hereight andveightwerechartedweekly, her tiny feet
wereinspectedo gauge theigrowth plates and bordevelopment.Nobodyat Norroway
was allowed to don toe shais Olivia Fischel pronounced them reafty that honod but
readiness could be encouraged as well as anticipated.
And Sonya already possedse a s ol oi st 0 s toeindticedf athetregirls She n
in class, except to brandish angglatentialandGoldilocksnerve Yet Sonya could rise to
almost any challengas sheroved again when J.J. asked (*3keD her) to demonstrate a
five-step combinationglissade, pas de boée, jeté, temps levé, asseébl
Done without error or apparent effdoly thePrimaBaby Swan
Then with wobbles and conspicuous exertlmnVicki Volester.
Juodas Jartis produced and magdesu of a duc kwal&likd aduckyoli Yo u ma )
mayquekklike a duckd butin this clesss you willnadenncd i ke one! 0
Brendainsise d t he Peaches boyshndigandMiekiwas sads Hal
happy to complythoughthis meant she had to takeo@usouttrick-or-treating. But that
wasnot sheand Hagle.r essed up Juni or Hu,lwith as Franke
Goofusriding his shoulderas Igorand the girlescorting them as two mad scientisthey
scored a respectable carayul alongWalrock Avenue andKris did equally well along
Hagenbush as the Ghost of the Sixties (in-ayied sheet).
At school the next daystephanie Lippermareportedthat the only sixtkigrader
whoo theenproperly danced witlvasNina Gersh No greatsurprise, since Ninloked at
leastfourteen ancemphasized it witla cheerleaderostume Keith Vespaas Bruce Lee in
Enter the Dragonhad blowna Kung FuworthyB u b 6 s bbDlbldtltatunfortunately
poppedont®A pr i | T o bobickbomffai iIAfdtlimmysMaxwell, whé dome as the
Devil, steppedon allthegiffeet he coul d reach (including Me
repeat n g @ myselfdha ei t ! 0
Al woul dnét,6anibxl Staplsasidfat alltthb graerapple gum in the

worl d. o
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*

November was harshClassworkat the Fischel Academgtensified till evey adagio
felt like an allegro Most grueling were the prgointe sessiondo earn your toe shoes you
had to be able to holdgasséon each leg for thirty seconds, balance on each foot for a full
minute, do at least foyniquéturns on both sideplusa couple dozerelevésn the center
without taking a break. All this while ancty your insteps like there was no tomorrow.
Evenon demipointein soft slipperst could be tortwous.
Al di dwadbnat ke nbal | etmoare dCoinm i teh & achrgessi ng r
my mom said it was either that pllay the cello. And who wants to practice sittigpwnall
the time& o
ARight nowlwo u | d n 6sb mutli gradned Vicki.
AWel | , WaWcbsmasyg up, 0 said Conni e. AThat 6:
The final two weeks of every autumn course were spent rehearsing the Norroway
Company0s ann udnter \Wonderthondé\lt thecAoadeonytsidents were
featured ints Toy Shop sequenceevels One and Two as stuffed animals, Three as rag
dolls, Four as windip figures (replacing the original tin soldi@rtoo warmongery) and
Five as marionettes, with Level Six as the Toy Shop elves.
Lastyea Conni e and Vi c kR&B dobotksen®oulaTrain BNIND 1 mi t at
US UPGCAUSE WOMANGS GOTTA HAVE ITIO Vicki still treasured theock-6 e-sockd e eshoes
of audiencdaughter and applause.
This yearthey werebound to beevenbetter:fantocinnidancingon imaginary strings
And even ifinfantile Sonya Medvedliddo itbettey t hat di dWofestercnoeud nd n\bitc k i
do italmostjust as well.
Except that as things turned out, she coul
The turnout came on the Tuegd#efore ThanksgivingW.W.rehearsals wergetto
beginthatSaturday, and of course the Academy would be closed on Thussdhys was
effectivdy the last class of the fall.
But to Vicki it felt like the first onef the year. Or of hdifed all her ballet muscles
seemed to have losteir memory simultaneously.
(What the hell ?¢é
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S h eddrek hundreds atlevés maybe thousandsf them without wobble or teeter
ShekNEW how to do each and every oniewas atrained instincby now, second nature,
force of habit.

Yet on this Very Bad Tuesday her weidfeptshiftingas she rose onto her toes
edgingoverto the pinkes where it had no business beiuit it! Do the next oneight!
But heroff-kilter bodyresisted recentering, got morand moreunbalanced andnstable,
evenas Ms. Oliviastrode up andrderedher toslowdown Y& u o6r e wWuark | i ng,
SICKLINGO 0

0 which was thewafullest word ever uttereslo Vicki tried to slam on the brake but

stepped n the acceleratdsy mistakeandthatmadeher left anklego

WAAAAAAAAAAHI
just like newborn Goofus.
And.
Oh.
The.
Pain.
Of.
The
Sprain.
Exploded in her brainé
*
Rest.
Ice.

Compression, with an Ace bandage.

Elevation, higher than your heart.

(Easy to do, given wo down your heart was cast.)

| am not a Paulette Schoop.

|l listen to instructions. Remember my

and nothing that | 6ém not.

c

(Ol
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One supinated ankle, rallied round by its friends. Connie ghivoe Greenfield
using all her comic dialectddayley encouraged the appetitelas&le ownerattheir
Thanksgi vi ngottdaatiomelsel C@avYwdaw h akrieand @ mthoarcame 0 )
to visitthe ankleand brought their big sisteadong Kate Ravberry and Jennifer Dollfuss
were in training fothe Laly Giant Killers(Pfiester HighSchoob s new f9Jandhack t eam
recommendedeverakexercises tpromoterangeof-motionrecovery.
AThe I mportant thi ng, lanp.sCmde gou Eralimeing, Ai s t hat
your footéll forget how to walk right, much |
A T hveORTANTt hi ng, 0 s ai dtooveedo your ainkle till théiligasnent o t
heals! Otherwisé $gdonnagoandg et chr oni c on youl! o
AWhich is whvgnsheodbempdgidded Kat e serenely
Adoméatnt t o lagreed, 0 Vi c ki
A We | | woNGylimpi if you roll the soup cawith your footand flexit with the
t owel I i ke wanedldnufer.&dhoseplastetwas mosthyjustfor effect like
buggng her eyeball®ut oftheir sockets for minutes at a time. This not only rattled sporting
opponentand grabbyhanded datesut scared the tar out of trigk-treatergas Jenhad
done last monthplaying ogress/hostesstae Dollfuss houge
Authentc blusterwa s s o met h i nfgppm BrendabPdmeeardzi eGee tt, runu p
on that | eg! T h e BueBiemdawasvisiplyasqueamismarournidany | eg! 0o
injury that coul dndét be wal ked off, and kept
SaraRJill, on the other hand, wanted to psychoanatihieeankleand deduce whis
sprainreally happened. Sinceher ownincidentlast springs he 6 d been seeing a
shrinkonce a weekwhich for Sarahklill was likeE-ticketsat Disney World.)
Al t Gtletwiatedlna bi g deal , andBxndaakdevertyané bdck hte r
school. Addinganonchalanfi We 6 | | seeo0 shrug vsbosweetlytasked Bl ue |
if she could possibly be patched up in timeWinter Wonderland.
But of course there wam hope Ms. Olivia had expressly forbidden her to set foot
in the Norroway Theater till that foot could bear her weight unaigledVicki had a
d oct o rigstiyingtoit e
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Dutifully she did her exercises. Took no step for granteanrolled, towel-flexed
limp-avoided Cautiously yet successfully accompanigdtia and Feliciao the Cathedral
of All the Stores for Christmas shoppiag the first Saturday in Decembek week after
that, Dr. Tober awarded her ankle a clean bill of héalthd hermamnesiac musclesbenign
prognosis:

AYoubdbre just growing up is all .o

My mdhertold methe exact saméhing three months ago.

Still , i theatthisgdaidbyta hdndsonie licensed physician. Even if he was
snobbyApri | 6s f at her.

Thatevening the Volesters attendédnter Wonderlanat theNorroway. Vicki sat
numbly in the audience while Sonya Medved sprang through theviaiing as though truly
suspendedn threadsa manipulativemarionettewho could doquadryle pirouetts.

OohandAhhandBravissimalwent thecrowd

More endurablefor Vicki) was the main sequenaarringOlivia Fischel as the
Snow Queen and Juodas Jautis as the Wayfarer lo&lirzard (represented by tlerps
deballei n spangl ed t u tpassedeuwaskhor©sensationdl thdn.eder 6 s
capped by a jolly coda where two dancgame rollicking onin a St. Bernard suit. The
Wayfarer, having charmed the Snow Queen into sparing his life, toasted her Hredtitre
wi t h t he BrandyflaBke anchdowndahgthe curtain.

Up rang the ovation.

Twangwe nt the strings of Vickibés heart.

Shed intended to go backstage, congratulate the Company, give Cdreriblaoned
jar of instant Tang as a joke bouquet.

Instead she told her folks she felt too tirggbuld they go home now?

All the way there she stared upward, looking for a visible dBait the usuaheavy
clouds obscurethe sky s0 Vicki had to mak do withthes i d e sréetlightycasting its
same old shadows into her bedroom when she pulled the curtain aside.

Streetlight so br i dwighlnrhay wishtl mighshave the |

wish | wish tonight@é

*

S

e e
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Ms. Olivia received her at thiscademy the following Tuesdafternoon Ballet
coursework was finished and Vicki had the dressing room to hetsats kind of spooky
changing in herall aloné yet every bench and locker was an old acquaintaAce would
continue to be. Yes, ekFiveovet agpinSare alslla 6lave t o
even further behind Connie and Sonya and the other girls in pursuit of toe Alfteeshree
weeks on the disabled list,was bound to take a couple months just to get back into shape.
But that waskay. she wouldspend every minute of Christmas vacation exercising. D
everything she was supposecatm d not hi ng t hat she shoul dnot.
| amNoOTa Paulette Schoop.
(Wish I may wish | might wish | may wish | might)
Olivia Fischelgreeted her in the studamdfor a long while kepVicki at the barre
running through the familiar steps and movBemi plié; grand plié. Battemem¢ndy
battemenfondu Battementglissé jetté frappé. Rond de jambe a terre; rond de jambe en
| ar. Rest your leg upon the ba@restretch it oud bend your head forwaédtouch your
brow to your knee.
Andwonder f or one hideous moment , backugt her yol
without help.
APhmph, 0 went Ms. Ol ivi detmeséeladr ¢ hesgeaéer
achass® ppsadelo®@rgover angawsnder é& aspaude bagquei s s ® é
S a u tn@vé&hreggrands jetés
Run run rurieap(thud).
Run run rurieap (THUD).
Run run rurieap(THUD).
ASrebevés n f i rst position; repeat in second
| am a butterfly | float, I glide. | do not wddokdi,le. DOMO6 Honot
Ms. Oliviastood silently, a hawk in human form: piercing eysiiline nose
predatorycheekbones.
You candemote me thevel Four,1 won 6t Bucha dood egaimple tdligler
girlsofnever giving up no matlwilelprontiseolwpldasdng it t ak
M.O.si ghed. AYour sprain diod not result fr
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ol 6 m jtashdpe imalgtimme a couple monthendd

AY oudve had difficulties all through the autumiou aré what® eleven going on
twelve, and for all intents and purposes Yawea nev bodywith which you arenot intune
Rapid growthcan dramaticallylter proportions, weight distributiofiexibility and strength
Coordination is lost, and with it control over placemeafignment movement patterns.

She sounds like Mr. Brown thismustideesld r eam | 6 m gonna wake wup
NOWD

A Wehdl refund yourmotheb s ¢ h e cnkxtcbuose. Dutinly the winter gu
may be able to adjust and adapitl strongly advisehatyou not practice without
supervsion. There aref courseotherschools. If you remaster the basics and regain true
form, we would welcome your applying for readmission lere.

fMAreé are most gMs.Olive? cabl e t o adj ust

Dramatichesitaion. It is fiot impossible. But whateer happensny dear, | hope
dance will always be part of your | ife. o

Even if scenery collapses around you.

Vicki nodded Sepped back Madea deep wobbldreereverénce Went into the
dressing roonchanged out of her swedballetclothes Unpinned and shook loose her hair
bun Departed fronthe Norroway Theategway from itsArt Decoelegare, to huddle at
the Toronero Avenue bus stoBoarceda big greervehiclethat was very late and very full
of cougters sneeers nosdlowers. Transkrredto Walrock withher owncase of sniffles
that had nothing to do wittecentevents. Shuf@dup the streét upthe stoop upthe
several flights of stairs to 3W.

AWher eds Daakskeggleo Fel i ci a

AUmé at the Lot ?o0

AYou were suppoosead rtiodeclal IYohui nk nfew we di dn
home by yoursehvith youranklee n t he dar k. o

AUmMé sorry. | forgot. o

AO h é o wghat did MsFischels ay ? 0

AUmé | need to practice more. o
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fiWel |l , thatGe gt mrme@adywdfor dinner; I 61 1 p
youbre here. Trici with8inkat s@ynt bl hdopuahdb&obhi

Shuffle-sniffle into your room Kick off your sodderclogs. Look with disgust at the
feetyoud dever liked: massive, monstrous clodhoppéviake that cloghopperblotched
and calloused frorall thoseyears of lessons. And yeintil justlast Augusttheyhad done
exactly whatyouwanted them to doSometimegvenmore featsyouh adn 6t t hought
yourself capable operforming

Now, with a terrible clarity, Vicki savthat however long or hard she might practice,
she wouldheverregain True FormNever become a True Dandea professional
ballerina®d what shehadwanted to bewished over and ovéo be,more than anything else
in the world.

So.

No point keeping Rudolf Nureyeabove her bed

Reachup to untape thposter. Detach it®p left corner from the bunchesd-gray-
grapeswallpaper that Mr. Hull pledged every year would be replaced the fieke care to
dothis cleanly, not mar the poster in any way.

And then ripit right across as a suddachoo!tumbled hebackward onto her
caboose.Correction: fer gargantuafat ASS hat, along witlthosehugeugly awkward feet,
guaranteed slig beincapable oflelicategraceher whole life long.

Melissa Chiese had told the trétinad perceived ill the waybackin first grade.

Her r eal Vickielestera s n ot

It would alwaysalways,ALWAYS beKlumsy Klutzer.

Her folks learned theearful truth before the end of that evenirand incidentally
diagnosed/icki as conmng down with flu.

Sherefused tdeconfinedto bedtill all herdancerelated possessions were boxed up
for holidaydonation. Everythinghust go: leotards arteghtsandlegwarmers, the collection
of Degas postcard#he Drina books and Streatfeild books and illustrated biographies of
Pavlova, TallchiefFonteyn. Eventhe Petrushka music bakat playedJne Jambe de Bois

while the Moor chasethe Clown chasing the Dancer in a constant circle.
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ABut Gr an gkelciaobjgceed. t hi s, 0O

Gran can see what | see, and hear what | hear.

So?é

Rememberdst spring Hayley resolutely putigg her room ofall its kiddy stuff®
only to chasdunior aml his stack ofveightycartonsdown the stairs andut to the alleyto
retrieve Skipper and Skooter (and all theiroutfiSlv en 1 f t hey haeda ot pl ay
for yearsand yearsand never would again.

Petrushkave nt back bareaap Vi cki 6s

Tricia spent tht nightwith the flu-free Dollfusgs so Vicki had to sleepolod or
would have, had she been able to sldegtead of beingacked with symptom£oughing
and sneezing arslvabbing her nose with bushelskdéenex And rerunning hepost
mortem with Connie Tanthrougha sugarplumless head

It had been a secondhand powirtem:Felicia not lettingVicki nearthe phone,
relayedthe callto and fro like an interprete i c ki 6d wanted to invite C
sometimethe two girlshadneverseeneach other outside the Academy, but Comigigerved
first dibs on théballetgiveaways And maybe shedd quit the Acaden
fun there without Vicki Maybe hey couldfind something elsto do togethefleam to play
the cell®)and go on being friendsven though they lived in different neighborhoods and
went to different schools

But no invitation gotextenakd Vicki felt suddenly ashamed ofummyPfiesterPark
andthe shabby Walroclgreystoneand hetbedroomwith its fadedbunchesof-grapesthat
hadprobablyneverbeenpurple Nowhere near up to Greenfield standards.

So she simply t ol SeeyoedSou Trando t eCorthietoll Conni e
Felicia tQh tpelelals\&ilod kaimidfs $i y o u

And that was that.

Turn your congested face to the wallé

Until the following morningwhen Vickid feeling damp in a place that was supposed
to stay drg threw back the covers afoundasmall pajamdap puddle of blood.

Her Godfatherlike screams brought her mother on the. rio stare and say:

AOh my dar Bt hgsByjowhi esndét your month, is
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14

Not Bad

Basically itwas the worst Christmas ever.
A blizzard struck beforehandausing gpoweroutagethat gaveMr. Hull munchkin-
sized chest pains as he struggled with the generator in the greystone baS:nuoetite
electricitykeptfaltering Fe |l i ci a wo u lgdoatdoplayiné¢he sn@wsmhe u s
rampaged through the candieapartmentindalmostset threeseparatdires. Then when
the power came badnd stayedn, they founda ceiling leakhadspiung justabovethe
decorated Christmas trameaning ithad to be movedut of its corned the only spotn 3W
whereitwa s mévenpbodyd s way . placihgehe topnrost &tad with & saucepan
to catch the drip, but even alligatorcligsu | dndét keep the pan from
Vicki wished she wexin Rosehil| buriedbesideGran
Oratleast h at 0shewould@etwished if she still belieed in wishes.
In the meantimeyyt o compl y wi t h ydunotbesuahd painr e que st
Pretendto react appropriatelywhile openinggifts,e v e n i f regllg notice whaydou
receive. Pick attheholidayfood, leavinge v e n Mo mddalikn@dnénished And slump
in front of the TV staring at progranysu never glanced at beforike the Roller Derby
Gameof the Week
A C 6 ndownand see allthg a ms O atdhelNTeraatiamalAMPHitheatre!
You wo n ddresdnsatiodalagionpacked sport in the worl d
What made it mildly interestinggasbothteans (heroic Gangbusters and dastardly
Renegades) Wing a girl-squadhat skated half the gam#icki watched them zip around

t
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and around the track, jostlirrndwallopingeach otheup against oevenover the rail.
During postgame interviews, a tall pretty Gangbustdled Kashka and a short ceit
Renegadealled Tonettkeptshovng and insulting each othewjth a mutual chiéenge to
skateoneon-one in a grudge match race.

AYou hear d iftavehtde@anodncerithesawo lovelycombatants
will be battling nextweek at the INTernainal AMPHitheatre! Get your tickets in advance
by calling thisnumbed 0

Vicki almost thought about reaching for the phone.

But she hacghext to namoney and even less inclination to get up and go out.

*

Regrettablygetting and goin¢pad tobe donewhen school started agaiim pitch
darkness too, thanks to antimely resumption of Daylight Savingsn January How this
was supposed tease the energy crisiould probablybeabrainstorming topic; but to Vicki
it was just another sign théte worldas she knew thad come to an end.

Some of her classmatgsnped to the same conclusiamen they found hey dd been
joined bya boy whose pigmentatiarsulted fromheredity rather than exposure to sunshine,
sunlamp, or MafTan.

fi Acoloredkid?0 K &/éspaboggled at Swed8wedebachiDon 6t hey dér ene t
letting coloredsin herenow!o

ANotweEgoft anyt hi ngvowweddSwedey about it, o

Mr. Brown, however, did not astor their opinion Thelittle newcomerwas invited
to stand up and introduce himsethich he did with a bound and a bow anthpapressed
together in front of his chest.

A N a many triends, that i® €etingdfrom where | used to live, oh hogladl am
to behere in this wonderful Citwith you in this beautiful schoosoclean and gocghape
and uncrowdeeverything igshanmy old home, please excuarymistakes | am making in
speechasl| will be trying so hard to soon talk thestAmerican wayand among yohere
with Mr. Brown to instruct | am certain you

Eagerly burbling lilt like anoboe crossed with a Mixmaster.
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This was Yash Pramanik, whose parents were reopening the grocery on the corner of
Cypress and WalrockT h o s e wh o 0 dt hidassumeffora thenarhe thahe
Pramaniksvould beRussiad A A ver y gr eat ramgidyasmembarkingut unt
on a detailed comparison (historic, geographic, and religiouA)est Bengal with East
PakistanBangladesh

Melissa Chiese rose unaskedormally welcome Yasko ReulbaclElementaryon
behalfof the Student Councignd incigntally shut hisap.

Through the next two houkeith and Swede exchanged clandestine nods and
showed each other surreptitious fists. At morning reitessvere going tdeach tie New
Colored Kidthat anyonethinking this schoglneighborhoodand Citywere clean,
uncrowded, and in good shape needed anfeweholes inhis skull.

But their trepanninglans kepgetting put on holdoy Jonathan Dohr. Wtid grown
significantly taller in recent monthgjth shaggier hair than evarhile wearing a billowy
black trenchcoatvhose only spot of color wadapel buttorthat saidsABBATH BLOODY
SABBATH.

Jontook ro heroic standsnade no defiant speechdde nerelyplayedhis effective
game of Gutsbe whee y o u 6 r amdinteceptireaming.Whether o the playground
(asYash chatteredbouth ow he 6d never s eeointhezafetaia@h snow b
Yash chirrupea@bout howcurry powder would work wonders déhr s . Fcoleslankod s
walking hometo the Cypress corner grocedpnloomedperpetuallyby Y a s bides
trailing Wernie Ball behind them likewashedoutlookout

Now,Kei t h Vespa consi-Headedsdrtalguy hismeothérwdsa n o pen
Irish, his father Italian, one aunt hadhrried a Greek Orthodaxhile anothethadturned
Quaker. Keith even included actual Jews among his personal schoolddwems.w as@gren 6 t
whetherJonathan Dohr waan actual Jebefriending coloreds seemékie a Jewishhing
to do) yet Keith hadgreatrespecfor Jord s @Gudtwantedo impress upohim why this
guardianstuntwas a serious mistake.

Except that it was hart talk to Jonathan sometimes.

Mainly becausdonwa s n6t much f or r e heyosthreptyou At | e a

with these kindbf spooky eyes, deepset than in the average sixghade headeyesthat
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madeyou thinkhe could tellwhatyouwere thinking. (Girls seemed to like this about Jon.
Which was extra weird, given how muttieysquawked about keeping secrets aatd
letting guyslook up their skirts.)So Keithhesitdedto take the next stepndstrike the first
blow. As did Swede Swedebachbon followerwho never led anything but the Pledge of
Allegiance.
Al neveracesupl@pussismsyoltwo, 06 Dunk Gunderson infor
He was a toad, anddds have no compunctions about devoubngs. Justinstinct,
craftiness, and anticipaticof agoodafterdinneruRRRRRRRRRRPPRII of which Dunk
possessed in abundandearticularlyinstinct Of the Killer variety.
(Toadtongue sliding over toalips.)
A He y dHeatsjster of gurs: she the same color all ovekunh? Hey Punja
that sister of gurs: dich &she get barassnakedin Oh! Calcutta? Hunh? Hey Injun Boy
that sister of gurs: how much she charge to go in the back roonoafy st or e ? 0
Hunh?
Rupa Pramanik (thatsestr o f Y as h 6 s ) asWwiia Voledieeandbaa me a g e
muchthe same cleagoodshape But shetook bodily measuremenisto a whole other
dimensionby way ofthe gypsyinfanta groove Nina Gersh had beeorking for the past
two years ExceptthatRu p a 6 s m@ d e o Wéeem &ké aninor juvenilecrease
Nina and Stephanie Lipperman paid a special afterschool visit to Cypress Awenue
behdd this for themselvesAnd Rupa having changedut of ordinary City clothes into a
chiffon salwar kameezpbliged byentering the store as if to dance a catchy item number in a
Bombay musicalbatting languorous eyes at teedden gathering of boys and men
AAmM | abl e < Wouldgdu pottaretaititheseivery nice mangoes?
They aresooco mouthwa-ter-ing.o
A KINH, @went Nina Gersh.
AYeah, but shebhmespuisnadhteredi 8t dphani e. i £
big red pimple in the middle of her forehead"’
All thesusceptible males saw welsai-tinted pilbait Yet Rupa kept hecleargood
shape carefully uncrowdedith a Pramanikparentalwaysonsiteto prevent Calcuttéas it

were)from gettingOh!d.



Bolster, Not Molest Her 189

NeverthelessRupa shaihad enougimasalafor Dunk to moldit into mudpies
Which sentyash frombewilderment to incredulityand finallyinto a contretemps.
AYou have smirched the honor of oney sister,
receson the playground.
fiSo whaddaya gonndo about itwo g b r e add Dk, givang kim a dastardly
Renegade sive Jonathan Dohwason hando catchand steag Yashlike a hardflung
Frisbee but Yashrebounedon his own tuggingup a coatsleeve to brandish a threaded
braceletimDunk & Cof@selBooti(mgacel et s,eamrings® guy'! W
AThi sakhi0¥ aa h t o Qiven metbg my,sistér as a symbol that | am
protecting her fronevil harm all my life. If you do not apologize, Dunk Gunderson, but
prefer to fight, say the place and the ti me :
AYouamlpodittotel i tt 1 e s hr i mp,recoustedithdsceBertoesthed a a s
Peachesii He gustk e ke wh a td &now that Gumga Rieharacter. Shoot
himdeadand he ol | asdtink ol bring you
Hayley andSaraRJill wanted to run telMr. Brownright awaytosaveYas hés bl ood
from being shedKris, though saidit wasaromanticrisk thatatrue brotherhadto take
while Brenda intended twitnessthe combafront-andcente® near enough tetep in if
J onat h abeford Yadhrgdioo slaughtered What did Vicki think?
(Vicki had nothing tcadd)
Thefight took place Sundagfternoonbehind theservice station at Sharp and Brunt
which like most stations was closed Sundayguringthe gascrisis. Dunk kicked hings
off with a fresh round of taunt¥ash respondedith positive prootthat Hinduswhen it
came to martial arfglid notbehavdike the Amish. Thin and slightas he wasYash had
been takingsarit Sarak lessons apdoceeded to chepockyDu nk 6 s bl ock of f .
The spectators stood back and watched hiniddill amanintheAar ondés Lanes
parking lotrealizedwhat washappening. Gps were calledbystanderscatteredandthe
only one who got ilmmediate trouble was Wernie Balforlingei ng t o pelt Dunk3d
body with iceclumps.
Vicki barelytook note ofthis. Or of subsequentevenso w no one but Dunk
parents bel i ev ebdenmugged loyla gangwf biabkankow IY astproudly






