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It was one of those rare days when I had escaped the treadmill of
my self-enslavement,to régular jobs in industrial plants, to expel the usual
accumulation of dust and attack the disarray of my house. I was a working
wife, My husband had been a semi-invalid all of our married life -- a
matter of ten years or more. ‘He was sixteen years older than I, and a
veteran of .the first world war.

I;had read the signs correctly in the early years of our marriage:
econogicallj, this marriage was, and never ngg}d be greater than my ability

)W__;,to endasse it with whatever worldly goods were required to make it?lgo.

I was of slight build and limited strength, but according to my
philosophy, nothing was impossible and my ambition for my son knew no
bounds! I had chosen what I had considered a favorable time to bring him
into the world, and my judgment had been at its lowest ebb at that moment.
My son was born right in the midst of the %epression and all he had
seen of this world since had been the gringing aftermath ow%egsion._

The animals on this day, and there were many, had taken up com-
fortable positions in (thes=heped) quiet and less frequen pda':e:‘aaa;bed places
The salvage of these rejected and needy fellows had been my son's very 3»
first objective.’ "These things ARE my work, " he very often said, "you .
must understand, Mother, that I was sent to earth to do many things that
others do not wish to do -- or cannot do. That is why I must often offend
the baby sitters by not being at home and even off sometimes.

it You though I love you very muIch and” you have come ‘nearest to understanding éé

_ this and everything else about me than anx%else nov%‘}l}’yd_ig%_. .Y

ok 9 v wte i b ]

ere was young Jim's crib in thé cornler '-- it was four fdot
in length and still large enough to hold him, but seldom was utilized by
him these days -- so busy was he, dropping in on the XEKHEX lonely, and
kinless and;b;‘;ck. taking wild flowers and enchanting odds and ends of things
which he could not bear to see abandoned to a heap because of
their latent beauty... wherever beauty was in person or thing, obscured
as it w often was by careless handling, it became its BEST under his touch.

Troubled people came and he talked ong%Mém he

4l to take philesophical approaches to solutions. He did this in the privacy
of "his church" in the 2nd story of the garage (a spacious, coqu'frtable place
with fresh flowers ALWAYS on the altar). Some time later and after their
t:roubi!.es had cleared up, many of these would seek me out,te=Say gsome
would speak rather nastily or irately) as if I;persona-}l\y . .resinting
"something" about my attitude toward my son. These I assumed to be close
associates of ;?v husband's &isters—~in~law, who held that one's character

% <f"a housewife’was dwarfed by working outside the home especit:;;cal}-y;.f eSIE(
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was g0 skillful, and if her services were as much in demand as were mine.
The sun topped the distant trees and cleared the intervening
shadow, and in a .swoep fburst)’of glory washed through lee big picture
window where my husband sat observing the early morning ‘passers-by as they
in and out of town along the main artery of travel easterly and
westerlv Our village of Lynn, Indiana, provided but few means of making
a living for the impoverished who were forced to seek employment in
either Winchester, 17 miles to the North, or in Richmond, a somewhat
larger city, 17 miles to the South. Our city was halved by Federal Hig/lgay
#36 which ran from coast to coast through flat lands and hotUwinds -
( U‘HMCWWWM WW@M&
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THE NEW MINISTER

The following. incident was repeated to me by those who had T

!'_’witnessed it, I had worked a night shift and was sleeping la'c_e.

Y

Young Jim had risen with the sgun; abrim, as usual, with his plans

for the day. A

My nearest nelghbor, an early riser, told me later tl;at Jim
wae just returning from a large pasture across the railroad tracks
with & boguetof dandelion larger than himself, and accompanied by
all the village dogs’ uflfhen she had glanced out of her kitchen wirdow,
I¢ bad bet'féme a babit with her to see if Young Jim was up yet.- Jim
wes topless, she seid, and his cut offe had been ripped or cut up the
sides to the waist line. She had been astonished, she said, at the
contrast between his snow white thigh;s and the deep bronze of the
rest of his body. He and all the dogs wore leaf hats, fresh and

~

unwilted, like the flowers, and still sparlling with the early=

I

1y

morning dew, though the day wes getting hotter by the moment.
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He had packed hi'l red wagon, placing lunch and other items
carefully bdeside the flowers, attaching the wazon seat up front

and placing the smaller dogs in it, Arrangements complete, J’iizi had :

étruck out for the open country west of town, the neighbor said, with
Pal Dog, the large white Eskimo Spitz, wallding beside him proudly

r-
with shoulder pressed against his right thigh, and Chango, Mr. Clark's
so-called vicious dog, was pressed against hig left thigh. 4s e
pulled the wagon at a brisk pace, the other dogs fanned out behind
- - in orderly rank, It had been & besutiful sight, she said,
sighing indulgently and regretting that her cemera was broken, Having

watched Jim out of sight, she remembered she was late for church and

hurried in her house to dress.

I pulled out of bed some hours later, leaving Susen Q, the pig
and Cuppie Do, the very small puppy still snoozing, Restless, 1

ioined. the neighbor who had returned from church and was fiddling

Wl

around in her flower garden. ¥ I feel worried,¥ ghe said, ® Y

IR

¥now how that Bull Durham and Clod-Hop Andrews likes to tease our
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Jim because he is so cute?! Vell, they are both working on a stock farm

out that way and - - you lmow - -~ neither of them is quite bright.*

I replied: " If they mess with him, they will be teasing a h_arp on a

PRSI L I |

cloud somewhere, Both Chango and Pal despise them with a purple

rassion., . Only last week it took three men to get them off those two,

L

when they were teasing him, It isn't noon yet, I'11 go out there,

if he isn't back in 15 minutes.®

Just then a group of ladies returning from church approached
us, hurriedly. My heart leaped into my throat. It was obvious from
their actione that somethingfery exciting had happened. The ladies
launched into a story about Young Jim coming into the church with a
big bouquet of dandelions and his piggy bank, The dogs around him
had walked sedately as if aware of the gravity of the moment, they

¢l jadan ; '

said, V They were taking turns

.

talking, with another picking up

when one ran out of bresth,

-~

il

Young Jim ard his dogs had approached the pulpit where the

AT N

now minigter was conducting his first service in his new assignment.
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Supriced, the minister had stopped in mid-stride, Silence had hung

over the copgregation as Jim presented the flowers, poured the contents

of his bank into the topmost of a stack of collection plates, and

said: * I am glad you came Brother Williams., TYou are needed here.

o

You will not be sorry. Success will be yours, The work will be hard,

r

but you will not mind that.®

The minister thanked the boy, the ladies said, as big tears spilled

down hig face. Others had cried, then. The minister said: ® These
are fine friends you have, Jim, Will you introduce them to me, by
nomet® This Jim had proudly done, saying in passing as the man
stroked each dog, " Susan Q., our pig and Cuppie Do, my smallest
puppy are at home in bed with my motker. They were so upset beceuse
she was working a night shift last night that I Jjust stayed wp and
rocked them, I didn't feel so 'bravé. either, with Mom away. We

811 sleep with her, you know,"

talk of

]

I groaned heavily: * God gimme strengthl I{will be th

i

e

the town, my sleeping with a half-grown hog after sunrise; neglecting

a2 half-naked breakfastless child. Continug] ® I roared. % I must
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¥now the worst at once,”

B Wait! ¥, exclaimed the taller of the ladies, ¥ Hear this! It

was a Revelation) ¥

% It always is," I mosned, % were it not so the village.'gossip

mills would run out of Raw Material.¥ .

" Quite unruffled, the tall lady carried on with the narrative.
Young Jim, it seemed, hed closed the conversation as abruptly as he
had opened it, and walked back down the alsle followed by his canine
friends in orderly rank., Someone had giggled. Another bad laughbed.
Jim had ignored both and continued on bis way. When he had gone, the
lady said, the minister wiped his tears again and addressed the congregation

angrily. ©She gquoted the minister,

¥ Meny have spent a lifetime praying for a miracle," he said, " a
sign that never came. Today, you bave been privelaged above all

othex:s. You have witnessed a miracle in the coming of that child, to

My

this place, and yet someone among you laughed, I'd rather hetf’e been

the man who tied the millstone to his neck and leaped into the sea

pe-7t"




than to walk in the shoes of those who laughed. * he said, ® I have

never received a gift so precious as those he gave to me, tl}ough I
3 mevint phe g 1ad

. o .
dwell upon this earth one thousand years. ‘/There is no greater_: -

Bift in earth or in Heaven," The minister bad cried hard for awhile,

EY

ghe said, and there hadn't been a dry eye in the church.

r

That minister's work wes, as Jim had said, very successful, and
he was given excellent support, which was not too common, since

the town folk had not been especially cordial to strangers and the

minietry was a highly co@ele_tive calling,

Then I heard them coming - - Jim and his entourage. The
‘barking, the clatter, and the happy laughter had reached the ears of
Sve Q. and Cuppie Do. 3Both erupted from my abused screen door; Sue’
in the role of battering ram, a.nd Cuppie trotting under her belly like
a wee pilot fish escorting a huge whale, They struck off to greet
‘th; re.turning pilgrims. There was moans of delight, lapping of tongues,

and friendly pushing and shoving - - while Cuppie Do ran a’bout:."

1

7

wholly out of control, still heavy with sleep but yepping wildly.

¥hile I pulsed with gratitude at this belated homecoming, one of the

e




ladies was saying: .

¥ ¥rg. Jones, I understand you do not believe in the Crucifixion,®

Arazed, I dragged my thoughts back from the far place ( that 5_1:'etrea.t :

b3
k4
+

reserved for folk who are said to be lost in tghought.) to mumble?
¥ How could I disbelieve? I have witnessed many crucifixions.. 1

.
have been crucified many, many times, Whomsoever dares depart from
a norm: chart new seas, or hearken to a different drum beaﬂt - - 1is
- - 1g gotta be - - 'tis @o wWritten upon the sards of time.¥ said I.
If she had shrieked ¥Blasphemer® and spat upon me, I daresay, I
would not have been surprised, but that look she gave me defies
description. It was a bit as if Satan's daughter had took form before
her eyes in one moment, and in the next moment as if she was beholding

a shattering phenomena of a-reverse nature,

Another woman spoke after a lo;xg silence: * Then it mst be

true that you believe in reincarnation,® she said, ¥ Quite so! "

I replied, " everytime I feel that urge to take the neck of ofie of

oy own specie ( genus homo ) between these two hands - - I die a little,
and must, thereupon experience reincarnation, And that reminds me to

B T I




agk you - - do you belleve God told Lot's wife not to look back,

and if so, how do you think God expected tbat poor woman to know

.where ghe!'d been or how to é\ért her course for elsewhere, if g}m

43dn't look back,®

¥y nearest neighbor, bursting with mirth, muttered something and

r

rushed into her house, I fixed the remaining ladies with a stoney stare
and asked, ¥ Do you think God told that horney ol! goat to,; impregna.te
his own daughters?*® Silence fell - - and held, The ladies said

they must hurry home and fix lunch, I muttered absently, " Just
remember this. Somebtody must have lied on God. Somedbody surely must
have, and severg:l somebodies must heve kept that lie alive these

thousands of years.®
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