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English Salon Supplement: Short Stories
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Some workers are too busy to notice the
: Pt -~
things around them. Bart Cameron 1s such a per-
. . . il
son. But wha} will happen when visitors from an-
other pla&’ nterrupg)tig\work? £ ‘z

We’ re never going to have space trav-
el. What’ s more, no visitors from other planets
will land on Earth-not anymore.

I know that space travel is possible. In fact,
alien visitors have landed here. But we’ 1l never
join them in space-all because of a stupid mis-
tak

It was Bart Cameron’s mistake. He’s the,
sib\’ff at Twin Gulch, Idaho.

—

Bart Cameron is an

e.
ri
t man. He be-
comes most impatient when he’s working on his
income tax.

You see, Barl has several jobs, hesides being
sheriff. He runs the general store®He owns part”of
S >
a sheep ranch. He 'ﬂMme other business
projects. All these things make his tax forms dif-
ficult to do.

April 14 is the day before taxes are due. By
April 14, no one can get near Bart.

ey

ﬂh by Isaac Asimov

It's too bad the flying szd\:,g: landed on
April 14, 1956. | .}
I saw it land. I was sitting in the sheriff’s
office, looking at the ﬁl&a“i out the window.-1 could

A4 . .
was going dletthis tax

hear Bart muttering.

figures for the 127th time.

It looked, like a shgotinggﬁi at first. Then
the streak of Nighit got larger. The saucer landed
without a sound. Two men got out.

I was too surprised to move or speak. I just
sat there Bart didn’t even look up.

There was a knock on the door. Then the two

I’m ”glis deput ‘W\men from the flying saucer walked in.

I would have thought they were city fellows

if I hadn’ t seen their ship. They wom

suits, white shirts, and black shoes. They had
dark hair and brown eyes, and they looked very
much alike.

1" Was Scared. But Bart just looked up and

frgxmw he would have

laughed to see clothes like that in Twin
Gulch. But he was too involved in his income
tax. He didn’t even smile. »




<<a¢1z ,wt>>t§ﬂ + NI

He said, “What can I do for you folks?” He
tapped his tax forms impatiently.
One of The Visitors said,
watching your people for a long time. ”
nounced each word very carefully.
Bart said. “All I have is a
wife. Why would you want to watch her?”

“We have been
He pro-

“My people?”

“We chose to begin our visit here because it
is quiet and peaceful, "said the visitor. “We know
that you are the leader here. ~

“I’ m the sheriff, if that’ s what you mean, ”
said Bart.

“We have been careful to dress like you, ”
said the visitor.

“That isn’ t the way I dress,”

frowning at the visitor’ s suit.

said Bart,

“We have also learned your language. ”

Then Bart began to get the idea. “Are you
guys foreigners? "he asked.
“Indeed
we are. We come from the watery place your
people call Venus. y__&b

I had to belleve this. After all, I had seen the
flying saucer land. These men -- or whatever they

The man from the saucer nodded.

were -- were from the planet Venus!

But Bart didn’t blink an eye. “All right, "he
said. “This is the U.S.A.I’m at your ser-
vice. What can I do for you?”

“We would like to meet the leaders of your

U. S. A. We must have discussions with them. We
want your people to join our great organization. =
Bart turned red with anger. “Why should w

join your organization? We’re already in the U-_\ =
) ¥ g y L)

r‘.u' ed Nations. L. suppose you want me to get the \

President out here. Do you want Congress too"
How about the Supreme Co % 2
“Yes, send for them -- if they will help. ”
Bart really went to pieces. He banged his fist
on his tax forms. Then he yelled, “I have no time
for wise guys! I have no time for foreigners! If you
don’t leave, I’ 1l throw you in jail! ”

“You want us to leave?”
Venus.

said the man from

“Right now! Go back to wherever you’ re
from, and don’ t ever return. I don’t t to see
you again. No one else around here (does| either. ”

Bart and the man from Venus stared at each
other. Then the man from Venus spoke.

“I can see in your mind that you wish very
much to be alone. We will not force ourselves_gr
our organization upon you. You want privac %
we will leave. We will not return. We willys
round your world with a warning shield, N one
else will enter, and your people won’t have to
leave. ”

“Mister, if you re not out of here
by the coasr;t\df three. .
They turned and left. I knew that everything

they said would be true.I had been listening to
them, and Bart hadn’ t. He had been too busy
thinking about his income tax.

When they left, I got my voice back. I yelled
at Bart. “They’ re from outer space! Why did you
send them away?”

“From outer space?” he said, staring at

I pushed him over to the window. When he
saw what was going on out there, he gasped.

Those two men were getting into the flying
saucer. The saucer was large, round, and wer—
ful. It took off without a scund. It glowed Bl%ne
side for a while. Then it got smaller and, smaller,”
until it faded away:

“Sheriff, " I said, “why did you send them
away? They had to see the President. Now B
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they’ 1l never return, and we will never have
space travel.
Bart said,
They said they had to learn our language. They
looked Italian. I thought they were Italian. ~
“How could they be Italian?” I said. “They
said they were from the planet Venus.I heard
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“I thought they were foreigners.

them say so. ”
“The planet Venus? "Bart said, amazed.
“They said it. They called it the watery
place. You know, Venus has a lot of water on it. ”
Bart whispered, “Venus? When they talked
about the watery place, I thought they meant
Venice. "
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“No, | wouldn’t call you a mad cow
exactly -- I’ d say you’re a cow with is-
sues. ”

(333 Mt)taﬂ wlxﬁ)%&

“It’ s your grandparents, claim-
ing their visitation rights. ”
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Traffic was slow o

in Bristol as Don Arr

the Mount Hope Bridge .« the motorist on the bridge. th%‘? nocked on
strong, a college hockey *Lthe wmdow, the man rolled it d %’ley, budd é

coacl',ﬁdrove home from practice. Soon Armstron

saw the problem--a car was stopped at the cr&fé

the bridge, its right blinker on and its motor
- P ———

running. The driver was slouched behind the

wheel, smoking a cigarette. One by one, others’

cars pulled slowly around the parked vehicle.

“As I drove past, I tried to make eye contact
with t “but he just
motioned me away. =~ Armstrong started to drive
off, then suddeply pulled over. “I was thinking
about the Dum&sier t}m "he said.

A week before, Armstrong had seen an el-
derly man hanging around a pizzeria Dumpster.
“He was looking for pizza in the garbage, ” Arm-
strong said. “He gave me a funny look. Then he
pulled a pizza box out of the trash and walked
away. Later I said to myself, ‘You blew it. You

had $5 in your pocket. You should have given it
to him’”

. ” .
driver,  Armstrong said,

The incident flashed through Armstrong’ s
mind as he got out of his car and headed toward

-- you ain’ t thinking of going ove going over, are you?
Armstrong asked. 2
“Yeah,” he answered. “Now g0 awfﬂ and
leave me alone. ”_% 5 I ﬁﬂ ”j.n
Armstrong kept talking, trying to buy some
time, He told the man his hockey team had lost a
few games in a row. The man’s eyes lit up. “You
coach hockey?” he asked. “My son played hock-
ey. After they chatted a few more minutes,
Armstrong asked the man what was wrong.

His wife had been sick for a while, he ex-
plained. Before that, they hadn’ t been getting a-
long. He’ d"also been laid off from his job. He was
53 years old and wanted to end his life.

“Don’t do this, ” Armstrong said. “Drive off
the bridge, and we’ll go to my office and talk. ”

The man agreed. He followed Armstrong to
Roger Williams ege, where one of the
school’ s counseﬁ lked with him. Eventually,
the local m him to a nearby hospital for

treatment. p
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@ There was a mutual attraction be-
tween my sister and a trainee who worked
at her office. However, both being shy,
they could barely even speak to each other.

During an office party, my sister went
into the kitchen to get a drink and the g u;m
trainee followed. Opening the freezer, he
took out some ice, placed it on the work
surface and began smashing it with a tin of
coffee. Smiling he explained, “I just
wanted to break the ice between us. "

@ The owner of a large busigess concern bought a number of signs
reading Do It Now! and had il in prominent places around his
office, hoping to inspireyin hish mptness and energy in their
work. Several days later, a friend hin®hOW the scheme had affected
the staff.

“Well, not the way I thought, " the businessman answered. “The
cashier skipped with $30, 000, the head bookkeeper eloped with my pri-

vate secretary, and three employees asked for a raise. =

PO (KA #)

The ma W, and when he
was di\s_clng;gré‘g two days later, Armstrong was
there to pick him up. The man looked at Arm-
strong in his eyes and said. “Thank you. " Arm-
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strong gave him a firm hand-shake and said,
“You are a good guy w 0 _are just down on your
luck. Everybody nee
sometime in his life. ”
2™ ] 48347 e B e 3
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There was a time
in my life when beauty
meant something spe-
cial to me. I guess that would
have been when I was about six
or seven years old, just several
" weeks or mayéﬁ th before

the orphanage M me into
an old man.

I would get up every
morning at the hanage,
make my bed just like the little

soldier and then I would get
tnto one of the two straight

with the other twenty or thirty
boys who also liyed in my
dormitory.

After breakfast one Satur-

‘Wlines and march to breakfast

caught these beautiful crea-
tures, one after the other, and
then stuck straight pins through

their head and wings, pin-

ning them onto a heavy card-
board sheet.

How cruel it was to kill
something of such beauty. I had
walked many times out into the
bushes, all by myself, just so
the butterflies could land on my
head, face and hands so I could
look at them up close.

When the telephone rang
the house parent laid the large
cardboard paper down on the

to the cardboard and looked at

day morning I returned to th cepent step and went inside to
dormitory and saw the IEMWM the phone. I walked up
é&le

parent. chasin,

. beautiful
monarch butterflie lived
by the hundreds in the azalea
bushes strewn around the or-
phanage.

I carefully watched as he

the one butterfly who he had
just pinned tc the paper. It was
still moving about so I reached
down and toffthed it on the

win‘us’ng one of the pins to

fall out. It started flying around
and around trying to get away
but it was still pinned by the
one wing with the other straight
pin. Finally its wing broke off
and the butterfly fell to the
ground and just quivered. HW

I picked up the torn wing
and the butterfly and tried to
get the wing stuck back on so it
could fly away and be free be-
fore the house parent came
back. But it didn’t work.

The next thing I knew the
house parent came walking
back and started yelling at me.
I told him that I did not do
anything wrong but he did not
believe me. He picked up the
cardboard paper and started
hitting me on the top of the
head. There were all kinds of
butterfly pieces going every-
He threw the card- »

where.
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é“Daddy, am | a bachelor yet?”

é “We believe that in a former life
she was an editor. ”

(R&E &)

board down on the ground and
told me to pick it up and put it
in the garbage then he left in
anger.

I sat there in the dirt, by a
big old tree, for the longest time
trying to fit all the butterfly
pieces back together so I could
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bw them whole, but it was

too hard to do. So I prayed for
them and then I put them in

an old torn up shoe box and I

buried them in the bottom of
the fort that I had built in the

ground, @ by the large

bamboos, near the blackbeﬂ
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bushes.

Every year when the but-
terflies would return to the or-
phanage and try to land on me I
would try and shoo them away
because they did not know that
the orphanage was a bad place to
live and a very bad place to die.
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Cancing With Nossy

5 & 4
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When I married my wife Martha, it was the
most beautiful day of my life.

We were young and healthy, tanned and
handsome. Every picture taken that day shows us

smiling, hugging, and kij 1% e the
_ perfect hosts, never cranky, ?ﬁfb
happy and carefree as thé’

were as
our towering wedding cake. d

Halfway through the reception, in between
the pict and the cake and the garter and the
bouquet, grandmother tapped me gently on
the shoulder. I huggegﬁ]rmer in a flurry of other
well-wishers and barely heard her whisper, “Will
you dance with me, sweetheart?”

“Sure, Nonny,
best of intentions,

ouple on

" 1 said, smiling and with the

even as some out of town
guests pulled me off in their direction. An hour
later my grandmother tried again. And again I
readily agreed, smiling and reaching for her with
an outstretched hand but let-
ting some old college buddies
place a fresh beer there in-
stead, just before dragging me
off for some last-minute wed-
ding night advice!

Finally, my grandmother
gave up.

There were kisses and
hugs and rice and tin cans and
then my wife and I were off on
A nagging
concern grew in the back of my

our honeymoon.

mind as we wined and dined
our way down to Miami for a

week-long cruise-and then back
a3

By Rusty Fischer

again when it was over.

When we finally returned to our new home,
a phone message told us our pictures were waiting
at the photographer’ s. We unpacked slowly and
then moseyed on down to pick them up. Hours
later, after we had examined every one with fond
memories, I held one out to reflect upon in pri-
vate.

It was a picture of two happy guests, sweaty
and rowdy in their dancing. But it wasn’t the
grinning couple I was focusing on. There, in the
background, was grandmother, Nonny.

I had spotte blue dress right away. Her

simple pearls." The brand fiew hairdo I knew
even though
aw her scuffed
shoes and a run in her st stockmg and her tired

hands clutching at a well-used handkerchief.
In the picture, my grandmother was B

she’ d goiten special for tFX
S

she was on a fixed mco

IR
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crying. And I didn’ t think they were
tears of joy. That nagging concern that had
niggled at me the entire honeymoon finally
solidified--I had never danced with my
grandmother.

I kissed my wife on the cheek and
drove to my grandmother’ s tiny apartment
a few miles away. I knocked on the door
and saw that her new_perm was still fresh
and tight, but her tidy blue dress had been
replaced with her usual faded house dress.

A feeble smile greeted me, weak arms
wrapped around me and, naturally, Nonny
wanted to know all about our honeymoon.
Instead, all I could do was apologize.

“I’ m sorry, I never danced with you,
Nonny, " I said honestly, sitting next to her
on the threadbare couch. “It was a very.
special day and that was the only thing
missing from making it perfect. ~

Nonny looked me in the eye and said
something 1" 11 never forget: “Nonsense, dear.
You’ ve danced enough with this old broad in
her lifetime. Remember all those Saturday
nights you spent here when you were a little
boy? I’ d put the Lawrence Welk Show on and
you’ d dance on top of my fuzzy slippers and
laugh the whole time. Why, I don’t know any
other grandmother who has memories like that.
I’m a lucky woman. ~

“And while you were being the perfect host
and making all of your guests feel so special, I
sat back and watched you and felt nothing but
pride. That’s what a wedding is, hw. Some-
thing old, something new. Something borrowed,
something blue. ”
[(BEFXIRMETHFELBRRER - EP BRI
BH—Xo
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“Well, this OLD woman, who was wearing
BLUE, watched you dance with your beautiful
NEW b@, and I knew I had to give you up,
because I had you so many years to myself, but I
could only BORROW you until you found the
woman of your dreams--and now you have each
other and I can rest easy in the knowledge that
you re happy. "

Both of our tears covered her couch that
day.

That was the day Nonny taught me what it

meant to be a grandson, as well as a hushand.

And after my lesson, I asked Nonny for that
wedding dance.

Unlike me, she didn’t refuse. . .

— g ?”
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@D A young man amga&ﬂ’the c;\:uk}ltezr at

which Christmas cards were being sold.

“Have you anything\sentimental? " he asked.
“Here’ s lovely one, " replied the salesgirl.

“To The Only Girl I Ever Loved. ”

“That’ s fine, 1’1l take four -- no -- six of

those, please. -

@ An old farmer was once asked by a
young man how it was he had become so

rich.

“It is a long story, ~ said the old man,

“and while I am telling it we might as well
save the candle. " And he put it out.

“You need not tell the story, "said the
youth. “I understand. ~

@ Like every other president, William Howard Taft had to endure his
share of abuse. One night at the dinner table, his youngest boy made a disre-
spectful remark to him. There was a sudden hush. Taft looked thoughtful.

“Well, ” said Mrs. Taft, “aren’t you going to punish him?”

“If the remark was addressed to me as his father, he certainly will be
punished, ” said Taft. “However, if he addressed it to the President of the

United States, this is his constitutional privilege. ”
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