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Report From Ripon

To most of you, Ripon (pronounced "Rippin",
and not "Rip-on") is probably known only as the
putative birthplace of the Republican Party, a fact
commemorated in the town by a large headstone-like
tablet and the well-preserved one-room school-house
where the parturition is alleged to have taken
place. To some it may also be known as the seat
of Ripon College, where, in the spring of 1969,
one of our Literary Club members preached the
Baccalaureate Sermon. The next day he received an
honorary degree at the same ceremony where the elder
daughter of another member oi' the Club received
her baccalaureate degree.
As the President of the College remarked,
Dr. Nelson Glueck had already rebeived 16 or 17
other honorary degrees from other schools, and the
College was more honored than honoring on this
occasion. That conclusion is surely unarguable,
but Ripon does have an honorable academic place on
its own merits as this Report will try to show.
Let us now begin w~th the faintly ridiculous
and proceed to the comparatively SUblime:
ParenLs' Weekend, an annu.al au.Lu.lllIl .feaLu.re

of Ripons' College life, includes a fDotball game.
(The school has an outstanding football te~, and
the few games it loses are mostly lost durlng Parents
Weekends.) In the fall of 1965, the resurgent ~t.
Olaf Lions upset the Ripon Redmen before a roarlng
crowd of hundreds. At the time, I reported the
experience to some friends approximately as follows:

I

at
"The game was playe d un d er h eavy skies
.
.
"
a
fenced-in
enclosure
at
Rlpon,
t a darlum
t~e Rlp~n Sh
e t 1 d of the Jolly Green Giant,
W~ s conSln,
twenty mile s west of Fond au Lac ( pronounce"d FON
dulack) via a 2- 1ane "slab", vint ~g e 1927. The
stadium consis s of ten rows of Clrcus seats extending between the twenty-yard lines on the Home,
or West Side and be tween the thirty-fives on the
East Side. Al - h ugh the game darkened, especially
for the home team , in the later stages, nobody
ever thought
turning on the lights. The equipment was there, ~o unted on JolY-Green-Giant-sized
telephone po les, but it is doubtful that it would
have done much goo d, and in any event the "available light" techn ique seemed peculiarly well-suited
to the time an place .
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"Speaking of well-suited, both teams
appeared to ha e the best and latest equipment, and
a real hones t - ~o - g od ambulance (Cincinnati please
note) stood by throughout the game. Visitors
dress at the _ cal high school across the street ,
and the Redmen of Ripon still use a little white
house down behind the north end-zone which was
probably dedicated at the first Ripon victory over
traditiona rival Lawrence of Appleton (not Arabia)
back in 1893 .
"Ripon's non-marc h ing approximately 15piece band had the traditi onal roped-off spot in
the stands , but the Prexy had to scratch for a seat
like everyb ody else, and the overflow s tood around
the edges . The girl cheerleaders led an individual
cheer for each starter, and by the time the head
convict counted down the openin g kick-off, everybody
was one big happy family ."
"Lat e in the first half the Redmen went
ahead 7-6, mo stly on a fine pas's to Ripon' s star end.
(I th ink St. Olaf double-teamed him most of the day,
but watChing s trang e teams from ringside is confusing at best.) Contrary to expec tations, the St.
Olaf Lions came roaring back in the second half and
won going away 22 -7. The fans were reasonably
dejected, but unlike the subway alumni of Notre
Dame, Miami and elsewhere, they didn't recriminate.
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"If r appear to have sneered at this exhibition, let me set the record straight. This
was football as it shoul d be played . One major
penalty late in the fourth quarter; well drilled
teams; small squads - after all both colleges _
together are numerically smaller than Woodward High
School - and a definite atmosphere of Saturday
afternoon fun and recreation. Madison and Columbus
please copy."

r hope this bit of nostalgia conveys some
atmosphere without falling back on the burningleaves, ivied-walls and college- hangout school of
reporting, which would also be applicable . Ripon
is a town of some six thousand and the college,
with about one thousand students, is naturally the
dominant institution. The washing-machine plant
and the cookie factory do their share, of course.
r once saw a huge tractor-trailer within a block of
the Literary Club door, proudly bearing the company
name "Rippin'Good Cookies . "
The town was settled early in the Nineteenth Century by New Englanders, and the college
which they founded in 1850 still has much of the
atmosphere of, say, Middlebury or Bates. The
original buildings are of warm grey-buff stone.
The newest are brick, and glass and steel. The
earlier buildings perched on a low hilltop overlooking the town and the school is still referred to
as "The Hill" in some local circles. There is a
long quadrangle filled with huge trees, with the
library at one end and a brand new classroom building
at the other . The neighboring houses are the best
American Gothic, and so much for the atmosphere.
The students include a sprinkling from
allover the world. (One West African was permitted
to graduate in the colorful robes worn exclusively
by scholars in his own country). The bul k of the
student body is Middle - Western, mostly from Milwaukee,
the northern suburbs' of Chicago and the myriad small
cities of Wisconsin with lovely names like Wausau,
Waukesha, Waupun, Neenah, Menasha, or Kenosha. The ,
R.O.ToC. flourishes, and the student newspaper decrles
the smug upper-middle-class indifference of the
student body.
One is reminded of the famed
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"Harvard indifference" of another era. Some students
and faculty demons trate against the R.O.T.C., while
t he bulk of the student body concerns itself with
T. Y.P., academic matters and post-graduation plans.
"T. Y.P." incidentally, is the Transitional Year
Program, designed to prepare under-achieving slum
children for college . It has probably been as
broadening for the regular students as for the kids
under the program . The school is well-staffed and
well-housed, but under-endowed. Riponites, like
most other alumn i or taxpayers, are apparently more
willing to build buildings than to finance operations.
Federal and founda tion grant s are therefore important.
The implications of all this need not be explired
here, but are worth mulling over.
Ripon, together with Lawrence and Beloit
i n Wis consin, Carleton and St. Olaf in Minnesota,
Monmouth and Knox in IllinoiS, and Cornell, Coe
and Grinell in Iowa make up the "Associated Colleges
of the Mid-west," which is not only an athletic
conference but an academic association which pools
the resources of several small colleges to their
mutual advantage. Lawrence is probably the bestknown, having furnished two presidents for Harvard,
but the Ripon adherents in the Ohicago-Milwaukee
area rightly claim that Ripon is the equal of Lawrence
anywhere anytime.
At this point, you may be saying "So What?
This may be all well and good as a boost for Ripon,
but is it relevant?" You may even go on to the most
pene trating question Of all: "Relevant to what?"
Relevant only to this : Ripon College is
a type-site, as the arc haelogist might say. It is
a clear and classic example of the perseverance of
a uniquely American phenomenon: an institution of
learning created on the frontier by self-reliant
men and women who respected le a rning for its own
sake , and who want ed general educations f o r their
ch ildren and their childrens ' children. There are
dozens and dozens of Ripon-Culture schools in the
nation, quietly turning out the backbone of the
next generation. Few, if any, emphasize SWphili,
the history of Nat Turner's Rebellion or the crimes
of the military - industrial complex. Mo st , if not
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all, teach their students to think and learn for
themselves, and to consider how the world has
thought and learned for itself.
Thus, the Aoademic Procession at a Ripon
Commencement includes doctoral hoods from the
Universities of Paris and Madrid; from Edinburgh,
Oxford and Cambridge; from Harvard, Yale and
Princeton; Cornell, Michigan and Wisconsin; and it
is led by the senior faculty member, appropriately
if coincidentally the head of the Classics Department, oearing the College Mace which is set with a
stone from the Cathedral of Ripon in England's
Vale of York. Thus is symbolized at Ripon the true
liberal education, as valid today as in the Middle
Ages or on the American Frontier: a love of learning; an awareness of the human condition; and a
sense of proportion, and of time and place and
history.
If this isn't relevant it will have to do
until the real thing comes along.
There are a couple of collateral relevancies as far as the Literary Club is concerned.
At the Bacca.laureate, the Academic Procession, in
the form just described, ground to one of those
temporary halts or traffic jams that all parades
suffer from time to time. Nelson Glueck and the
College President were stopped near the wri -Ler: and
his wife, who were a couple of places in from the
a isle. Dr. Glueck, being the sort of person he is,
naturally l eane d in with a big smile and hellot,
and we explained that we had a graduating daughter
and chatted until a few seoonds after the Procession
had resumed. The next morning our daughter told us
that we had made her an instant celebrity. It seems
the faculty had not only been entranced with the
Baccalaureate Address, but were astounded by the
fa ct that someone in the audience was on chatting
terms with the speaker. When they found out it was
Marge's parents, it added a few cubits to her
s tature. (She said she was only sorry it hadn't
happened a couple of years earlier.)
At the President's reception after the
graduation exercises, we spent some time helping

40

the good Doctor describe the Literary Club to
several of Marge's professors. This was the first
time that Mar ge herself had ever met hi~, and.as
she said the whole thing made a very nlce cllmax
to he r u~dergraduate career. I am afraid that in
t he exuberance of the moment we may have invited a
numbe r of the professors to visit the Literary Club
some day. Actually, I hope they come. I think
you'd like them . They're really quite relevant.
Frank G. Davis

2

Profit from Affliction Or
Modern Synergism

Persons have perceived that men have
t hrived over the long term in environments shaped
by different types of economic and political organization . Their ingenuity and adaptability have enabled them to prosper under despotism, dictatorship,
autocracy, representative democracy, popular democracy , capitalism, feudalism, socialism and various
mi stures of these and other theories of organization.
Di ffe rent degrees of attainment have been experienced
under different circumstances; butthe increase in
numbers proves that men have thrived.
Even affliction and adversity have been
used by men to their own benefit . They have been
a ble to convert their own affliction into a means
by which a desirable end could be achieved. Thi s,
of course, is different from benefi tting from the
afflictions of others, whi ch is not a new procedure
and is not in the category of desirable things.
Persons living in s ocieties, organized as
popular democracies, find that taxation and political
expenditure are generally considered to be appropriate
means by which popularly elected central authorities
can control and regulate the personal behavior of
individuals. Taxes are one of the costs Qf civilization and must be paid by civilized men. But when
taxes have been increased to the level where the total
of these must be concealed from the taxpayer, and
used as a device for regulating individual behavior,
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men who have been able to survi~e efforts to wash
their brains are entl·tled to thlnk that taxes have
been made into an affliction.
Instead of lamenting, however, intelligent
men have put high tax rates to good use. They have
learned to benefit from these. Some large.number
of persons have been doing so for a long tlme - but
these are not persons to whom taxes are a burd~n.
The innovation consists in acquiring wealth, w~thout
receiving income from funds collected by taxatlon,
in a situation where high tax rates makes such a
procedure possible .
The procedure used in performing this
feat was first developed a little more than a
decade ago . Although the procedures used in practice varied in many details, all of these demonstrated the use of principles which may be briefly
described by uSing hypothetical persons and their
actions in a scenario.
A relatively small company, named A. G.
Overby, Inc., made small ele_ctric motors and radio
operated garage door controls. The company was
large enough to operate on a national basis and it's
stock was listed on the Ameri.can Stock exchange where
it attracted little attention . Overby was soundly
financed, profitable and was regarded as a well
managed but generally uninteresting company from the
viewpoint of investors.

Mr. Ralph Overby, son of the founder,
retired and had his nephew, Peter Simms, elected as
president and chairman, with the thought that his
company would be well managed by Simms. Overby
knew that Simms had ability and common sense as
well as imagination, energy and ambition .

A friend of Simms had developed a small
company manufacturing electrically operated games
and toys for children. These sold well. If a large
investment in facilities was made the sales and
profits could be increased much more rapidly. The
internal generation of capital was less than the
amount which could be profitably used. So Taylor,
the friend, decided to accept the offer of Simms to
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merg~ their two companies.
pr~sldent of . O~erby whi~e

Simms made Taylor
he retained the chairmanshlp and posltlon as chlef executive officer.

. Si~s and Taylor frequently discussed the
attractlon whlch growth stocks had for investors
who were beginning to recognize that the value of
their savings was being eroded by inflation. Investors wanted to put funds saved into investment s
which would increase in value, and which could be
sold subject to the tax on capital gains rather
than the highe r tax rate levied on income. They
re asoned that inflation would be continued as the
principles of income distribution advanced'by the
socialists were more widely accepted and implemented.
They decided to give investors what they wanted
and pl anned a program for accomplishing thi s .
The name of A. G. Overby, Inc. was change d
to Protodyne, Inc. Thi s n ew name meant nothing in
particul ar, but suggested that the company mi ght be
p.ngaged in manufacturing something connected with
advanced technology requir ing proficiency in
scientific procedure. Subs tance was g iven this
connotation as Simms and Tayl or addressed various
groups on scientific management and the role of
science in business . They presented papers on these
subje cts to publications wh ich found their wordS to
be pertinent. The se efforts, combined with the
Protodyne reports of larger sales and profits, and
even larger pro spects , attracted investor interest.
The price earnings ratio of Protodyne common was
increased from the old normal often to a new high
of thirty as buyers increased their bids for shares
of successful , progressive, scientific, Protodyne.
Chart readers plott ed bullish formations
on their graphs, drew rising trend lines, advised
their f riends and clients to buy Protodyne, and
bought some for themselves. Advisor~ services suggested
Protodyne as a su itable long range ~nvestme~t.for
n
persons desiring capital gains and In a POSltlO to
t ake s ome risk. Several mutual funds . bought shares
in }>rotodyne common which was performlng well.
prot odyne then acqu ired the asset s of the
Fas trest MattresS Company. This firm was about the
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same size as Protodyne, was well map.aged, prof'i table
Fastrest shares sold for about
ten times earnings. The shareholders were offered
a convertible debenture to be issued by Protodyne
in exchange for their shares. The debentures would
yield as much income as the Fastrest s tock and, if
converted into Protodyne common stock, would be
worth twice as much in market value. If Protodyne
stock continued to increase in market value, the
Protodyne debenture holder would gain accordingly.
Few Fastrest shareholders could resist such an offer.
They did not want to sell their Fastrest stock and
be obliged to pay a tax in order to invest their
savings in a stock which had a better chance to
rise in price. But by exchanging their stock for
Protodyne convertible debentures they could accomplish the same manoeuvre without paying a tax and
without sacrificing income. They exchanged with
pleasure. Fastrest was merged with Protodyne and
became the Astropad Division. The old line of
mattresses was expanded to include couches for
astronauts, special mattresses for small mobile
homes and pleasure craft.
and es"Li:iblil:::Jhed.

The next annual report of Protodyne showed
that the merger with the mattress company had
produced a remarkable increase in earnings per share
of the common stock. The earnings were more than
doubled, analysts commented on the remarkable growth
of Protodyne profits. Although there were no more
Protodyne shares outstanding the earnings of the
two companies which had been merged now were computed to be earnings of Protodyne shareholders. And
these earn ings were larger than the sum of the
earnings of the two firms before these had,bee~
merged. This was accomplished bY , a reduct~on ~n
the taxes paid. The dividends pa~d to Fas~rest
shareholders had been paid from income subJect t~
xes
The interest payments on Protodyne deben ures,
ta
•
d' 'd d
aid to Fastrest
which replaced the ~Vl en s,P
t sub'ect to
stockholders, was pa~d fromr~n~o~~s~OwhileJdividend
taxes. Interest paym~nts ~ t be a cost in computing
payments are not consldere
0
taxes .
h' e is known as
This fascin~ting tec ~lq~he Greeks of
·ch was d~scovere d Y
synergism whl
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~imes.
Synergism is the process of syntheslzlng dlscrete entities with the- object of obtaining
eflBcts greater than the sum of the effects of the
.
s~ngle par~s.
It i~ obvious that the kind of synerglsm descrlbed requlres high and onerous taxation.
In fact sYl1Argism is a ~onsAquence of high ta.xes,
although the development of the practice was not
forseen~ong with a number of other consequences.
These, when they are recognized will be of at least
equal interest.
~c~ent

In the present, synergistic mergers are
frowned upon by the political authorities in charge
of taxation. Higher interest rates discourage
present use of the technique. Yet, for a time
ingenious men were able to benefit from wha.t seemed
to be the most inescapable of burdens categorically
associated with death itself. This supports the
belief that intelligent men will continue to thrive
even when their environment is hostile.
Wilson Wright
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What Was He?

Little SRX 1523 came into this world in
a building on Pym's Lane, Crewe, Cheshire, England.
He was not a wheel of Cheshire cheese, as one might
expect from his birthplace, but he was the result,
of a world-shattering event. Had that event occurred
in July of 1969 instead of 1965 we probably would
have heard of the walk on the moon. However, a word
like Chappaquiddick might have made one think of a
breakfast cereal rather than a subject of breakfast
conversation seven day s a week, and also for lunch,
cocktail parties and dinner. But 'at any rate the
event was world-shattering. It was an announcement
that thB Rolls Royce Company was changing the style
of its car. It was to be smaller, easier to park some thing a gentleman could have the pleasure of
driving himself. It was to be called the Silver
Shadow, and SRX 1523 was a Silver Shadow.
The Rolls, conceived in 1906 had rapidly
become the world's finest motor car. It had held
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that position through thick and thin all these
years. Some changes had been made, the principal one
being the development of the Bentley, a little sister
as it were. The Bentley was really not a smaller
car or a different car. It was, in fact, exactly the
same as the Rolls except for the Radiator cover.
It had come about, however, when chauffeurs, or the
money to pay chauffeurs, became scarce in England.
When you were at the wheel of the Rolls Royce in
England, you were a chauffeur and required to use
the servant's entrance, but in a Bentley you could
drive it yourself and still be a gentleman.
Therefore the Bentley rapidly became a
doctor's car. Now I was a doctor, a surgeon in fact.
I had achieved the title of Mister in England, a
country which produced not only the world's finest
motor car but also the world's finest Eurgeons. The
word "Mister" when applied to a surgeon was a title
of exceedingly high rank. Therefore, I felt that
perhaps I too, no longer doctor, no longer captain,
-b ut Mister, might have a Bentley and I did. "Miss
Bentley" as I caThd her was a lovely car. She was
quiet and drove nicely and easily and almost silently.
You could barely hear the clock. The inside
smelled like a harness shop, the leather was as
soft and smooth as a pretty girl's backside and she
was in every way just the finest one could expect
in a motor car.
Miss Bentley and I were getting along very
well and some years had gone b~ when this worldshattering news (from Cheshire) socked us. I tried
to see one of these new cars, but they were very
scarce in America and I saw only pictures. However,
finally one was available in Columbus, Ohio. I
went to Columbus, I saw and admired and finally,
inasmuch as Miss Bentley was beginning to get along
in years and was going t o perhap s need a new coat
of paint or something of that sort, I made a trade
and bought SRX 1523 and named him Mr. Rolls.
I hadn't had him long before things began
to happen. In fact the next day after I came home
I took him down to the Safety Lane on Central Parkway
where he flunked and was declared unroadworthy. He
flunked because the handbrake was worthless and that

46

was true. I made many attempts to get if fixed.
I telephoned Columbus and went up there on several
occasions. Each time they had told me they had a
new way of adjust ing the handbrake, but none of them
worked very well . It took almost two years to get
t hat handbrake really working. At one time I left
him the r e for two weeks when I went abroad and when
I came back the trunk was full of material. There
was at least a part of a frame of a car together
with a great box-full of gadgets about seven stone,
one hundred pounds to you. But they hadn't fixed
t he brake because they had not got all the needed
parts and there I was still with no handbrake. I
stayed on the road legally via Norwood Safety Lane
where I could make the foot brake lo,ok like the
handbrake . At any rate that's neither he r e nor
there . Other things went wrong and each time they
fi xe d them. There never was any question about it
-- no charge -- they always reported that they now
had a new way of doing things and finally it began
to dawn upon me that I had acquired a rather early
nuwue r of this n ew model car. And that was true.
SRX 1523 was one of the first sent to America.
At any rate the f inal blow came when the
windshield wipers went sour . I reported this to
the Columbus authorities and they promised to get
t he parts, which they did. They notified me that
t hey were ready to fix the wipers and probably it
would take all of one day. I got up early in the
morn ing, rushed up to Columbus and they really
st a rted to work on the car right away . To get at
t hese windshield wiper transmissions, as they call
t hem they had to take off the whole panel, disconnect
the ~lock , the speedomet er, andall the instruments,
wires, hundreds of wires , swi tche s , etc., in order
t o ge t up in ther e to put in the new parts that
would make the wipers go fr om right to left and
left to right. At any rate, I could see , when they
got started, that they wer en' t going to get it done
i n a day's time. So I came on home per Greyhound
bus . I hopefully called up the next day and they
told me that, yes , they had fixed the wipers all
ri ght, but they hadn't been able to ~et the p~nel
back on. They were having trouble wlth the Wlre
connections. So I waited ano ther day and called
again and the same thing, then came Saturday and
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Sunday so I didn't call for several more days . .
Then I'began to get a little bit annoyed over thlS.
business. I was using my wife's c ar on many occaSlons
and sometimes one of Mr. Jones' busses. And each
day I expected the situation would be mended and I
would get my car back. Finally in one of my conversations with them they told me that the importers
in New York had sent by air mail a book which
described the wiring diagrams in all of these latest
models, an anatomy book of the Silver Shadow car.
If thi s car didn't fit to the book it was just too
bad, and they at Oolumbus were on their own. Well,
the car did not fit the book.
I called upon my broker here in Cincinnati
one afternoon and he asked me about my car; when I
told him some of the troubles he said that W. E.
Hutton had a hot line to London every day and they
would let me in on it if I wished to call up the
Company in England. I didn't accept this offer
because I didn't know just what to say, and I did
not want to use bad words on a friend's transatlantic
telephone.
I was sweating and fretting in my wife's
car which had a good radio but no airconditioning .
Some days when she wanted her car, I was using Mr.
Jones' buses which were cool but had no radio. I
rode the buses so much I think perhaps they could
declare an ex tra dividend. I had to get a complete
set of time-tables so I knew where and when to goto
get a bus and kept my pockets filled withwarters
and dimes so I could pay ~y fare whenever I got on
without difficulties. Time went on. Finally on the
14th day I called and was told that they thought
they had the solution to my problem. They had in
the meantime been trying to fix this thing. What
they would do, this mechani c - a very expensive
gentleman, by the way, - would connect two wire s on
the panel and then walk into the back end of the car
and reconnect the battery. He would then try and
see whether this connection he had made was correct
and if it was, well that was all ri ghto He would
then walk badcand disconnect the battery and try
aga in with the nex t pair. And t hat had been going
on for days and days! And it fi nally came about
that there was no real book of descr iption about how
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the wires were put into this car. So I began to
have a f eeling a t that time that there was something
seriously wrong .
I knew from myexperience that one of the
reasons the British were great surge ons was their
accurate know edge of anatomy. That was, in other
words, a knowledge of how the machine was built
before you trie d to fix it. Gray's Anatomy is still,
and always wil l be , a classic. Now the Germans
were not such go od surgeons as the British and they
were very j ea ous of them and they were also very
jealous of t h i s automobile. But these G rmans being
f i n e ch emist s , had made themselves a dru~ called
Thalidomide whic h would cause a baby, whose mother
had been tak ing Thalidomide while it was beginning
to grow in t he uterus, to come into this world with
abnormal anat omy . Therefore, a British surgeon
might operat e on onc of t he ~e Qnfortunate children
and find his knowledge of anatomy helped him not at
all - what a good joke on s ome haugh ty London surgeon.
I wondered i f that was not what had happened to this
car - that Thalidomide had gotten into it in some
fashion or ano ther . However, my Scottish clan
MacIntosh friend in Co l umbus, had found a way to
solve the problem . You know, the English f requently
have to get a Scotsman to help them out. He had
found anothe r car, th e number of which was SRX 1520
and therefor e , it must have been made at rnout the
same time as was SRX 1523. That car was in a distant
city, but however , arrangements were made to take
a brand new Rolls Royce over to the owners of that
car for them to use while their car was brought to
the Columbus shop so that the wiring system could
be thoroughly examined . It was hoped tha t my car
c ould then be pu t back to gether in proper fashi~n.
Th e man who owned the other car wasn't very,anx~ous
to lend it for the simple reason that the w~fe was
about to have a baby any day or night., There was
'ng to be no Thalidomide about her e~ther, and
~~~y wanted the car in good order to get to 1~e
't 1
They were assured that the new Ro s
hosP~ a . 11 'ht and this deal waG carried out.
Royce was a
r~g
,
his kilt and drove
So my Scottish friend,g~rde~,uh I will not name, but
out to this distant c~t~, ,w ~~ d
the 15th day my
he made t~e dtrhivR
e ~~ST~~ny~!YHO~~i~~i on East Main
baby was ~n
e 0
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Street, Columbus, Ohio zipcode 43213 . He left the
new car and brought back the other one. They took
the front panel off, thoroughly examined the wir e s,
and within a day or two my wire~ were put back
together. This was accomplished on the 17th day.
They called me at my office at about 11:00 a.ID . I
knew , for I also carried a Greyhound time-table, that
at 11: 20 I c_o uld get a bus a t Fifth and Sycamore.
I rushed over and got onto this express for Columbus
and I got my car. And boy, was I glad to see it.
The leather was softer, the engine was quieter, than
either my wife ' s car or Mr. Jones ' buses, the steering was more comf ortable, the gear shift was perfect,
the radio and air-conditioning worked well, everything
was lovely and I blessed it and was so glad to have
it back again . But as I drove along, struggling to
keep the speed less than 80 mil es per hour I began
to worry. Suppose something el s e happened . After
all the anatomy of Mr. Rolls was all wrong and there
was no book. Suppose I found myse lf on Chappaquiddick
Island and in trying to turn left turned right.
Suppose I read in the Wall Street Journal that my
wife was pregnant and that I had to ge t a bunnie to
sit on the soft leather seat, as soft and smooth as
a pretty girl's backside . Suppose I met a bridge
called Dykes. No, I couldn't t ake such chances.
So I turned around and took Mr. Rolls back to his
ancestors . I came home in the new car which on
Trinity Sunday had gone to get help. The car which
had been borrowed from these other people , as I say
had been produced in the same day in Pym's Lane,
Crewe , Cheshire, England as my car. They were
litter brothers and having come from the same litter
was not mine a pup, a little son-of-a-bitch, as it
we re, a bloody thalidomide son-of-a-bitch to be
exact.
Ralph G. Carother s

