











a hundred birds and introduced by the shining of a
slossy leaves. The world was all gold and green
so good to be ten years old and alive.

ul and I reached the old fence that dipped into the

scampered over, On the other side was a huge
athad been, toppled by a hurricanethe year before.
-awled intothe creek and here is where we parked
to do some serious fishing.

r the next three hours we lounged in the limbs of
ee and pulled in the perch, bass, creek cat, and
irted through the waters. The great white clouds
ch other across the sky and the breezes wrinkled
and ruffled the huge mounds of clover that lined

ell, I guesswe'd better go,'" Paul sighed as he
a dozen fish on his line, '""Your pop and mine are
coming home soon and we’ll probably catch it for
t of school and going fishing, "

greed as I jerked a hook out of the perch that I'd
t. I attached the still jerking fish toc my line with
s and followed Paul down off the tree, We agreed
ould be the best place to do our future fishing and
tr poles and line under the tree. Throwing the
s our shoulders, we started back for home with
lead. The sun still poured forth its great wealth
:sunlight and scores ofbirds belted out their avian
There was no hint of terror anywhere,

ldenly, at the top of a clover-rugged knoll Paul
was about to say something to him when I noticed
He was gazing down towards the creek and his pu-
wide in horror.

irned. Down by the creek was a man in overalls

ared brown shirt. He held something in his hand

at some hidden object inthe clover. Ashe raised
u1s nana to wipe his forehead, I noticed what it was that he
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THE MAGNOLIA

By Linda Orth

Jennifer was right. She had heardhim calling to her
as he cut across the yard and came toward the big old mag-
nolia tree she was lying under.

"Jenny,' Randy calded, "I need your help."

"Famous last words, ' she thought. Watching him,
she remembered back to the first grade when he had per-
suaded herto help him learnthe alphabet, to the sixth grade
when she made the science project he won first prize for in
the school science fair, fer life for years after that had
been devoted to Randy, against her better judgment.

"Jen, listen; I've got a paper due in English next
week, and you know how I am in English. My old prof said
I had to do good on it, or flunk the course. I haven't even
read the stuff. "

How like Randy, to be away from her for nine weeks
andto askher for helpthe first time he saw her. Randy al-
ways had something better to do than study. This time it
was track. And Jenny was a brain.

"I'm supposed to take first place in the track ireet
next weekend, and I'll have to keep in shape for it. Sol
won't have time to work out and research the paper at the
same time. We'll have to divide the work."

"We'll have to divide the work, Randy ?" It was al-
ways ""we' whenthere was work to be done, and it was always
she who did it. "We'" were supposed to make the costumes
for the senior party, but it was Jenny who worked all night
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After all, I'm particular, tco. I want a beauty of spirit and
knowledge in my husband, a sensitive man who thinks deep-
ly on life and its values, a person to tell my thoughts to. "

"I hopeyou winfirst place inthe track meet, Randy.
I feel sure you will. And study, sometimes, all right? I'm
not at school with you to make the grades for you."

"Oh sure, Jen. Mother Jenny. I'll try,'" he an-
swered, "but I have a feeling Lisa will be occupying a lot of
my time. You work hard too, Jen, and I don't mean on
books. The next time I come home I want to hear about a
boyfriend. "

When he came home from school after hine weeks
and told her, Jenny couldn't believe it. Her life's dream
was crumbling in front of her. ''Say that again Randy," she
asked, her mind too stunned to comprehend what he said at
first.

"I'm getting married to Lisa, Jenny.'" He could
scarcely contain his joy. '""We got engaged last week. " Ran-
dy swung on the branches of the magnolia tree. "The date
is August 23rd. "

"I'm happy for you, Randy. ' It was all she could say.

The summer passed quickly and from time to time
Randy would run over and tell Jenny of their plans. '""We're
going to the Bahamas for our honeymoon. We're inviting
500 guests to the wedding. There will be a champagne re-
ception at the country club afterward. She'll be so beauti-
ful, Jen. I can't wait to see her walk down that aisle. "

The day before the wedding, Jenny cried. She was
watching the people streaming in and out of the house next
door in preparation., She turned to run up to her room and
found herself resting her head onher grandfather's shoulder.
"Dear Grandfather,' she thought. It was from him that she
inherited her love of books and deep thinking. He had found
life's secret of true love, devotion and spiritual unity with

her grandmother.
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