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This 1ssue, we re asl(ing you to subscribe to something other
than Good Morning’ (although you can st1ill do so 1f you lil(e).
Instead. support the movement that 1s trying to bring about a
truly just and equal country for all.

As we like to call it, a Better Morning.

Www.berniesanders.com/ donate
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CALL A SPADE A SPORK

We were digging out a garden (maybe 1n our yarcl. may]:)e
1n our mind) and realized that beyond the existential debate as to
whether the shovel in hand was real or but a Fig Newton (sorry.
not an endorsement drop as they aren't vegan) of our imagination. 1t
became apparent what was truly occurring .

We have reached a campaign when acceptal)le misdirection
has peal(ed - in which the honest candidate. 1s not the recipient of
the most votes. Honesty. sayeth Styx. 1s not always the best policy.

Is it possible then, that the foreign policy concerns of which
Clinton backers continue to call out Senator Sanders. 1s being
misunderstood due to the cadence of the pl'lrase? That tl'leere not
spealdng about the geographic “hot spots“ of the world. but that the
policy which 1s foreign to the Clinton-campers. 1s that Very same
honesty. which the Sanders-backers revere?

IT IS WHAT IT ISN’T
So. if the above paragraph 1s true, then this paragraph 15

not, by definition, untrue - even if what we write 1s completely the
opposite of what is written above.

Would it be confusing then to step out of the stream (Which
waters our garden) and realize that ﬂy ﬁshing 1s now the method
with which media attempts to hook our attention, draw the line 1n
the sand so that there's something to fight over, and inevitably sink
lower and lower into the mire?

The future, then. is not to stare at the screen and take
information in like some beer-funnel but to go out into the world

and report ourselves. A sea of investigators. forever still.

CLUBBED WITH DIAMONDS

Of course, the money 1s the same weapon we ve been railing
ag’ainst for ninety-seven years (Happy 97th Birthday to us on this
May 8t11 1ssue. What you forgot to bal(e us a cake? Thatgs ok. just
make 1t up to us next year).

When the ] ewels come out to pave the way for a coronation,
we can l)e assured that not everybody will get to travel that roacl and
we 1l be ﬁghting to be certain it does not steamroll over our garden.

COLLECT ALL THE HEARTS

So as we all stand up and battle the Queen of Spades. 1t 1s of
upmost import that we realize that the only way we win., 1s to shoot
the moon. The mainstream media may l(eep the eyes g’lued to the
incomplete news, but we still have the opportunity to reach all the
hearts - somet}ling that the alphabet soup of channels, cannot.

THE JOKER
This, 1s the people. actually. Batman and Steve Miller

don’t get to corner the market on the definition. nor do game shows
of the 1970s.

We. are the wild card. We. are the Puck. We are the
music makers and the dreamers of dreams and all that jazz...and
rock...and industrial...and Birdsong.

But we've started late, and we're running reauy hard
to catch up toa history that has passed us by without our voices
preventing what must now be undone.

This is the more difficult path. This is the more trying
method to change the world. But that's Wl'ly we l(eep ﬁghting, l(eep
pushing‘, keep voting‘ keep strong.

FOI’ Prince. .
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ENCOURAGING SIGNS

Amidst the co—signing crisis of sometime~to-come 1n the
next decade or three, it will be revealed that the algorithm which
determined just how far to push the poor before t}ley would start to
rel)el. had mistal(enly upped the coefficient of the cosine, rather than
the sine (tangents aside, the alge]:)raic equation left so little money 1n
the Worlcl, t]'lat nobody but the wealthy could afforcl to buy a home).

There, with millions, hundreds of millions of people out on
the streets, and equauy as many houses, buildings. businesses, offices,
storefronts, s}lopping malls, sitting empty and unused, the people
congregated at the gates of the wealthy. to see whose move would be
next.

What good had all the property become if few could afford
to rent 1t? Home ownership had 10ng’ ago been consolidated into
fewer and fewer hands. Ever since the housing crisis of the turn of
the millennium. subtle changes to law. and protections for the 1arge—
scale rental agencies had assured that all of the roofs that were no
1ong’er in the hands of individual owners, would never again return
to the open market.

Why then the positivity of possibility? Well, the supply
and demand 1s simple - when there's no longer any realistic access to
the supply, and the demand 1s all which survives and thrives, there 1s
no need to calculate - the equation will be balanced once again

MANAGED EXPECTATIONS

It 1s one of those pl'lrases that gets used for the first time
somewhere after early childhood and before wholesale bitterness 1s
mixed in with the school-lunch feed.

T1ied in with that inevitable backhanded guidance counselor
compliment of “he has a lot of potential“ (w}xich 15 reauy a way of
saying you‘re really not doing well enoug’h at au). we are told that
given our lack of skill. time. money, connections, or other, we ought
to have “managed expectatl'ons“.

So we work on those expectations - a nice house\ a fast car,
an attractive mate who buys 1nto having two—point—ﬁve kids (w}lich
1s disturbed that he/she would agree to half a clnld) becomes the
house which is a bit run down, the car that 1s a bit too used.

We settle more often and we settle for less. We
settle 1n places we don't want to be and we settle for pennies on the
dollar 1n nearly everything we do - and eventuauy, the expectation
1s that everything’ we do. we know. we say., we have to offer...1s
worth not}ling. nearly notl’xing at all.

So having reached these realizations, we here at Good
Morm’ng offer up one l(ey ingredient in the instructional recipe we
call reclaiming the edge of the world from the media - it 1is beyond
time to realize it 1sn't the expectations that need replacing. but the

management.
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Toclay we are thankful to Dorothy fo’ Elias for naming him Bernie...
Because the phrase “Feel the Alvin” just 1sn't the same rallying cry.
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UNDER A FORT ASUDNER

Did you see the one a})out the tens of millions of bees which
were found dead after a field was sprayed with Monsanto proclucts?

Did you read about the good deeds ]aeing done by refugees
instead of acts of crime?

Did you watch the story about the mcdicinal cures that
come from plants rather than chemicals?

Did you hear about the judge who was sending’ children to
jail because he was getting kickbacks from the corporate-controlled
prisons’

Did you see the one about the presidential candidate who
drew tens of thousands of people toa rally and then did it again and
again?

If you haven't seen these. then 1t 1s time to realize that all
of the news media that 1s being’ pumped into our homes. 1sn't reauy
news at all. It is reality television - manipulated ]:)y stagehands
where money 1s the driving creative force behind what gets greenlit
(011 the mixed metaphor of greenlit being moneylit) and what 1s
removed to paid YouTube viewing.

WHILE WE’RE ON THE SUBJECT LINE

Last week, we were spealcing with the President of the
National Sentence Administration (W}lOSC slogan 1s An Entirely
Different NSA) when our pocl(et computer l)ooped. our
Pavlovian brain beepecl. and without tlﬁnl(ing we reached, opened,
read. and said, "Look at the subj ect line of this email!”

Our interviewee frowned. and shook his head in a manner
that indicated this mig}lt very well be the last interview he gives
us. He confirmed this with the simple reply. “W})y 1s there no

predicate line as well? Isn't there more to communication than

subjects? Or 1s 1t all really Me, My, 17

f

You want the streets cleaned uﬁ? You want government

cleaned 07[ corru}ﬂtfon? You want the mouths on television

washed out with soaﬁ? You want all your secrets scrubbed

from the internet? Look no farther than the loading dock of
the local high school where Roosevelt “Squeaky Clean Rosie”

Rossum has kept the wresthng team staph-free since 1983.

Candidates We
Haven't Seen #5

(9)

-

o

Her staff stated that Bernie was going to campaign like a “Brool(lynite* .

That could only mean one thing ...schmear tactics!
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What a conundrum. right? Who to vote for if Bernie

doesn’t get the nomination? Actually. there's no conundrum at all
since the conversation isn't even potentially relevant until after

the Democratic Convention at the end of July. So. let's stop right
there with all of the what—if-ism-ing and get back to the revolution.
Revolutions have life or death, without much space for the in-
between. All of this talk of alternate plans Serves no purpose. We
will deal with the shenanigans if 1t comes to such a turn.

Revolutions start spinning‘ . rather than revolving. when
outside forces seed doubt, rather than determination. Produce
theories, instead of actions. Attempt to argue that you‘ve closed
down the conversation l)y not accepting an option‘ when by the very
definition of revolution we've opened the door to much more than
was previously imaginable.

As a child, we used to drive past the "Hubbell” sign on the
Merritt parl(way in Connecticut. Large sign made of bushes (yeah,
maybe Bushes given that tl’xey came from Greenwich).

This was right around when the Hubble Space Telescope
(yes, we knew that one and the other were not related) was launched
into space and the images coming back were blurry. Apparently (and
here we stop for a history lesson) they ground the lens wrong, 1t
was off by 1.3mm. but it was enoug’h to send back blurry imag’es and
require a visit from an Astro-Optician.

We used to ] oke about trimming the hedges to read ~Focus
Here™. Yet, in that same regard, and double meaning. the lit ﬂag
poles and shrubbery became an internal point of concentration, a
self-altar of determination. Driving past 1n a state of confusion or
torment. one could simply Whisper. "Focus Here" and be reminded
that this too shall pass in the left lane while one slows down and
unwinds, in the travel lane.

So. here's a little star * to be used as a focal point for the

time being. Focus * Here.

We focus on all of the changes that need to occur 1n this
land, which 1s your land, which is my land, which 1s our land -
heaven and hell and purgatory and earth. Where we are fed a race
war, to hide a class war.

We focus on making certain that every single person has a
chance to be heard - not through the false megap}lone of that which
1s social media, but t}lrough the quiet sparlc which 1s the act of
standing up to vote. W]'ly 1t 1s easier to set up a facespacetweet-o—
gram than to actually vote? Is it because 1t 1s prefera]ale to have us
fighting behind screens, than organizing in the streets?

When Bernie states that thisis a “political revolution”,
he's trying to use those words to remind us that there needs to be a
rallying cry always. a rallying point certainly. an 1con and an altar
in each one of us that keeps the beacon lit for today‘ tomorrow., the
future both near and far, for generations and those which come after
we are gone.

In the midst of writing this, word started to spread that
the Democratic National Committee is Beginning to stack the
Democratic Convention deck against Bernie - fllllng organizational
roles with strident establishment toe-the-line party members. This
should not come as a surprise. In some way, we should welcome
more conniving and denying. because the greater the wall, the higher
we will climb.

A question to ask here 1s why the fear - not our fear mind
you (albeit that's another question). but that of the opposition.
Wl'ly spend so much time and energy needing to...rig the system?
There's only one reason — power fears the loss of 1ts power because 1t
knows 1ts power 1s built on falsehoods. Truth. Always. Wins.

We've watched as the sensationalist media culture around
us has allowed for more untruth to prosper and fester - 1n these
pages, and in each of our hearts and voices, we become something that
the simple song of sixpence of mainstream media can never become
- we become chorus and movement, orchestra and conductors of our
own greater future.

Who to vote for if Bernie doesn’t get the nomination?
Why Bernie of course - because the nomination 1s already his. He's
already changed the conversation and enlivened millions of us who
have learned what 1t takes to not be silent, to be involved. to pay
attention, to stand up and to rally.

Bernie will win, and Bernie has already won. Bernie 1s
victorious because he has become the focal point we have always
needed. For the rest of our lives and then some, this little bird of
ours, will forever be our little guiding star. Focus then, Berniecrats,
Bernie or Bust—-ers, Berners. Bernistas, Sanderistas, Bernonauts,
Burlington Pilgrimage Crew. Phonebankers for Bernie, Canvassers
of Your Town. Canvassers of Multiple States. Those Who Have
Sacrificed Friendsl'lips and Families, Those Who Have Gained A
Whole New Bernie Family, Those Who Have Donated Time and
Money and Enthusiasm and Our Soul to the Revolutjon.

Focus. those who will never give up. Focus {Z;;\f Here.
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HAVEN’T WE SEEN THIS BEFORE?

Yes. the below cartoon has already been released into the
wild (though 1t was kind enough, for the cost of a snack, to come
back and pose for another photograph). Location tracking? On our
Facebook page. where you can find a daily dose of the Art Y:)ung 5

Good Morning brand of humor.

@@@7@0’ 6
ik CAORNING o

WWwW. artyoungsgoodmorning. org

presents...

~ Polling
Place

Considerations

fOI' Bernie!

HAVEN’T WE SEEN THIS AFTER?

So far, four months of daily posts have been making their
way into the world. It creates a library of cartoons (Cartoon n. An
antiquated form of modern meme. Derived from a humorous song,
sung when driving. Often, 1ooney.) that can be used to discuss many
a political situation. Check some out, today.

Wearing a shirt
that says BERNIE

As you may

or may not know

many states

do not allow

candidate clothing
in a polling place...

We’'re here
today, to All it takes
help with is you
some ideas a sharpie
to express and five of
the Bern your
through a Berniest

loophole.

is considered This kind of
electioneering... campaigning

is illegal... Unless of

course you're

Bill Clinton in

Massachusetts

then you can

do anything...

You can start

in a configuration
like this.

However, if you

all stand together
any cranky

Hillary supporter
will likely complain.

Instead, you might
advertise for Sesame Street.
Sesame Sanders would
likely be proud.

You can quickly reconfigure
to be a beverage cart!

;ﬁ}z
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While we connect
with Monty Python fans!

For bathroom breaks
shirts can be swapped
and displays shortened -
in this instance

an environmental
statement

about the

declining

bee population...

Whatever happens please spell-check!
Do not be the boys in the TRMUP shirts...

Of course Star Wars
is in right now...

And a quick statement But yow’ll know you've

of pop culture is eye catching... found a keeper if
somebody asks,

“Where’s Stimpy?”’




He has my €y

"He has your eyes sir. Oir: )

Servant:
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es. And my money. He 1s destined for great things.”
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Is  Your Land

THE UNFORTUNATE CHILD
With all of the hand-wringing’ over hard—wrangling of

children. and the incessant wistfulness (which 1n some manner 1s the
opposite of our beloved Whimsicality) of a time 1ong ago, imagine
what 1t must be like to grow up 1n not-the-gol&en-age not-the-
good-old—days not—the—g‘lory—days not-the-best-of-times.

Yet the choices we as a country make. for tl’le beneﬁt of our
children (and our children’s children). seems to be devoid of much
thought and concern for what we are leaving behind.

But mayl)e there's the problem. W}ly are we 1eaving
anything behind? Ougl'lt we be leaving things forward? Shouldn’t
what we be leaving behincl. be that which our children are going to
outgrow -~ such as the bigotry and racism that creeps 1nto so many
places?

Given the youthfulness of parents, and grandparents, given
that there are more great—grandparents now than ever before,
shouldn’t our foresight be that much greater as we can see how our
collective choices have an effect on that many more people that are
close to us, even if not everybocly 15 quite ready to make the leap 1nto
seeing the need to make community choices based on everybocly?

Because. you know. community. reauy isn”t the same as
communism just because it shares the first five letters. Explaining
this, g’iven the penchant for poor spelling 1n our age ~ for which we
blame the computer spell checkers (who get their revenge
via auto-correct) shouldn’t be a pro]:)lem at all.

This

Originally sung in the key of G(uthrie), now often sung in the key of B(ernie)

Land Is

THE DISPROPORTIONATE CHILE

As t]'lings go, we re spilling over into the next column. with
a riff on what came before.

We were out canvassing for Bernie, l(nocking on doors,
having civil conversations with Trump supporters, while Clinton
supporters were more likely to slam doors in our faces (Cruz
supporters mostly didn’t know what to do with us and Kasich
supporters were non—existent). and afterwards wondered - given
the interest 1n having conversations with us, what 1f we just started
canvassing 1ssues’

‘What would it be for you, a Saturday afternoon, a couple
of foH(s knock at your door and say, H1 we re with Art %ung s
Good Morm'ng. and we re out informing our community about some
of the great 1ssues we face as a country. Are you aware that this
country has more than two million prisoners. a disproportionate
number of which are minorities”

“Would 1t surprise you to know that the law which was
passed. which allowed the privatization of prisons. and the culture
that money can be made off of prisoners. was signed 1nto being by
Mr. Clinton and publicly bacl(ed by one Mrs. Clinton that 1s now
running for President”

In this manner. do you think we might be able to reach more
foll(s a]:)out why their vote truly matters
and that the wrong choice might

truly mal(e prisoners Of us 3117

Bedtime Indiscretions of the Wealthy
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HEAVEN CENT

Given the economic climate of 1914 versus where we stand
today 1n 2016, it s time to instate an incremental tax upon cl)urcl-nes.
in a vein similar to that which people are paying.

Corner church with twenty parisl'xioners and barely
enough tithe to l(eep the heat on 1n Winter? Low. May];e nothing.
Megachurc}l like Joel Osteen’s which repurposed a basketball arena
for Sunday Mass? Sometlming that ensures the homeless and hungry
1n a ﬁf’cy square mile radius are no longer homeless and l'lungry.

Beyond the need for laws and loopl'loles to be updatecl and
closed, shouldn’t a church have to live up to 1ts teachings7 Of course,
if one just wants to come out and admit that Capitalism 1s the capital
C which 1s followed instead of Christianity\ then it*s a whole
different ballgame.

Because then. you‘re not a church but a corporation and
if you'rea corporation you have personhood and so youﬂll be able
to at least faux—legally stall conveniently forget to give back to the
community which raised you up in the first place.

Round and round we go, where we stop - every]oocly
knows...because this hoarding of cash for a rainy clay. 18 going to
end come the day when the unwashed masses have nothing left but
parc}led lips. What will remain of your parchment then?

HELL BENTO

It 1sn't as 1if the minions of Hell have it any better than the
altar boys and parishioners on their road to heaven.

Down below, near where the center of the earth 1s still
warm thanks to the molten core. the capitalists have taken over
and The Dewvil is but a defacto ﬁgurehead of a ruler (See Art
Young*s Inferno for the first report on this changing of the three-
headed guard dog) who 1s still tossed out for parades and hellevision
appearances on all the popular talk shows of the day such as The
Furnace View. Eat the Press, HEL Today. and our personal
favorite Good Morning Seventh Plane (although please don't
mistake favoritism for sponsorship - their rates for thirty second
spots was...hellish).

Does that mean that we are finally strange bed-fellows
with the torturers and eternal punishers down below? Is it time to
realize that a call for an end to the crony capitalism and inordinate
wealth 1s also a cry for the lawlessness and disorder to properly
return to the infernal l(itchens, so that restoration, rejuvenation.
and reconﬁguration on the most desirable beachfront property in the
human universe, returns to 1ts dusty nostalg’ia of yesterclay?

Yes. we're here to say - stop the development of Hell - let

1t remain the quaint countrysicle of demonism that it once was.

A BANKEDRN
BERNIER

Have You Earned Your Bernie Badges Yet?
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THE U.“ISDOM OF THE pOOR FISH

Given two
candidates
versus one
hundred flavors
of soda, it is
good to have

the important
decisions
simplified for us.

In Art's own words from his autobiography:

“Illustrating a book by that brilliant West Coast satirist,
Charles Erskine Scott Wood. entitled Heaven]y Discourse, in 1927, 1t
dealt with conversations by outstanding dignitaries and some interlopers
in the celestial regions. For this volume 1 enjoyed cloing some portraits
of God. a venerable old gentleman with long white whiskers. I showed
him at the wheel of the universe. steering a course through space; 1n
a generalqs uniform, sounding a call for preparedness: and ex}lﬁ)iting
impatience with Aquarius for his unintelligent manner of answering
prayers for rain from Denver.”

But to explain the reason Wl'ly these two would work together.
let us point out a bit from Wood's June 1916 essay. as pu]alisl'lecl in The
Masses, under the title, "Am I A Patriot”

"And we are opposed to war because 1t limits life still further.
Because 1t cuts off arms and 1egs and husbands and fathers and liberties
and loves. Materialistic reasons all, but sufficient ones.

W}xy try to add to them the pretense that we are interested in
any such indefinable ideal as honor? I have been asking everybody I know
for the past two years to tell me what honor means. None of them has
come across with a deﬁnition vet. Nobocly l(nows what 1101‘101‘ 1s: and S0,
of course, €very man with 1deals will fight for it. Ten million men are
ﬁghting for it today. when every last one of them would rather be doing
somet}ung else.

Here's for a bold. bad move. Let us chuck the whole thing, not
even pretend that we stand for 1t, and set out straight for the t}ungs we
want. Let honor and such truck go to the devil - we'd rather have lungs
and livers and whole faces and whole families and a whole material

existence.

Arts & llrcasure

LOOKING ON TO SOME OF OUR FOUNDERHS LEGACY

GOOD MORNING

AROUND THE OFFICE

Meester Orange sits patiently by the left arm, and on an
occasional occasion, rubs a jowl and tooth over the hand. causing
some sort of typographical anomaly such as sddfffsa to occur.

At first, it was immediate nature to scruffle him with
one, while the other diligently tappecl the delete key 1n an effort to
remove the space (bar) oddity.

But. 1n a moment of clarity (or maybe that which all editors
seek - a moment not of ruslung to finish an issue) 1t became apparent
that such erasable actions were actually an 1nadvertent attempt at
censoring our elder cat from expressing his views to the world.

Ergo, a policy c}lange around here - here being the feline
inundated desks and ﬂoorspace which we rent from them for the
price of tuna and kibble and clean drinking water (for all creatures
have the same rights and needs, yes?).

So. as all cats go, while this 1s being written, there 1s zero
interest 1n applying feline logic to the problem - a cat, l)eing directed,
1s not a cat at all. So. hereafter, let it be known that all typos are
the result not of €rror, but of errant whisl(er. being pressed against
the hands of an editor who 1s simply trying to get typeset set 1n some
type of fashionable manner and a cat who 1s simply trying to make a
beeline fora byline in the world.

A POETRY RACE IN HEAVEN
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HICKORY SWITCH, CEDRIC DIGGORY, DOCK (

Given the lack of tall timel(eepers in our modern world. the
nursery rhyme starts to have a bit of a digital meaning:

Hickory Dickory Dock / The Mouse Ran Up The Clock

Are we referring to our pocl(et computer, and if so. 1s this a
one button or two button variety of the pointing device. But wait,

those don’t have such peripherals.
The Clock Struck One / The Mouse Fell Down

Hickory Dickory Dock

Is it possﬂ)le then. that a nursery rl'lyme from all those
centuries ago, was really a prophecy of the potential downfall of the
entire tec}mological corridor into our future?

If so, which “one” are we speal(ing‘ about? Is this an hour,
possibly like thirteen, as the one comes after the twelve (as such
Nostradamus—esque entreaties always seem to have some twist, some
turn 1n our thinking which makes it malleable to the modern age)?

Maybe “Clock“ 1s a metaphor for somebody. a Voldemort-
esque character who 1s Waiting to strike down the unfortunate boy
who just wanted to win the Tri-Wizard Cup and inadvertently got
in the way of an angry angry noseless man (he never did get over not
being able to have his nose pierced in his new ]:)ody).

Or. potentiauy, the fallen mouse was Mickey, had
Congress not gotten caug}lt up 1n changing the entire copyrig})t and
public domain law just to protect Disney from losing their ride on
the cheese train.

Regarclless. may we find a way to be safe for a while, even
if 1t means we simply don’t wind the clock further. There 1s some
safety 1n stopping time for a while, even 1f just to catch a breather,
before inevitability starts again.

HAUNTER GATHERER

Often, while gathering the pﬂes of research which go
into these blur])s and blo]:)s of text (that unfailingly try. yet rarely
succeed. to match the design and charm of the illustrations that catch

the eye and make one stop sipping their teas)‘ We come across more

[y s

S

| A

k.
ey

than enough stories and tellings. to work one hundred pages over. 3

i

i

The key of course, and we reveal it now so that you migl'xt begin

¥

practicing, 1s to find the few in which any humor still remains.

Beholden to Wall Streef

(Stocks & Borfl,‘?ds)

PUDD’N HEAD FRED

To keep Poor Fish company,
Art had begun to introduce other
characters into Good Morning.

Pudd‘n Head Fred. was a

take on members of Congress and 1s,

“Back in the day, to keep people

for some folks to think
that their vote didn’t count...

according to his one appearance, second
cousin to the Poor Fish.

He first appeared. in 1919,
in the image reprinted below. and then

once solo, in Sept./ Oct. 1920.

..or that enough other citizens
were voting in the best interests
of everybody so as to make the

CONGRESS

_ 2 gymnasium, unnecessary.

Now we have to actually
not count their vote. Damn,
you voters are causing
unexpected expenses.”

away from the polls, it was enough

trip to the local elementary school
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@hen 1t snapped Mama yelled

across the yarcl to Mrs. Mac who pulleyecl

t}le new line tied to the old
Bacl( to Mama, WllO untied

the ﬂittered and secured the new.

Then she parted the sea

of clothes, light from dark,

into the steaming water

tossed in a cube that blued 1t,
such alchemy blanched my soul.

On the ribs of a Board she scrubbed
til her knuckles bled and lower back rebelled.

Aftera cup of tea and a biscuit
she ferried the washed to the window

na Willow basl(et. leaned 1t
against the S-shaped 1ron guard.

Like a shoemaker tonguing nails,
she teeth-snapped clothes pins and Happed

my father's shirt, peg'ged it until it floated

on Bronx breezes. Our lives swung

from that line: cabbage rose aprons,

Hopalong tees, railroad overalls.

From my classroom Wil’lClOW. I could read

my faml'lyQS story writ against a witless sl(y

and l(new Mama was safe until

the Weig'ht of our daily lives rent the line again.

How to Fix A Second Floor Clotheslhne

BY LIZ DOLAN
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' I 2 Yy younger brother, Bruce, likes those annoying. everlasting
Easter candies called peeps. I have never understood wl'ly. but then

whenever you meet a “why“ in t}xe road. you take it. or so I think.
He will only consider the yellow ones., not others; a purist. It's now
Easter weekend., though dates once marked as the time of creation
and also the birth of Christ. The calendar 1s certainly fickle.
Perhaps my brother should rather be enjoying old-time chocolate
babies. ]:)iting “off with their heads™ like the Queen of Hearts. Birth
and cleatl) clo ultimately join 1n sweetness. Aslt any Mexican.

Another Bruce in my life was the lead dresser of a much-
missed Old Vie & Broadway star. Oxfordshire's George Rose
played Captain Hook in a "Peter Pan” revival - swishing, swashing.
Luck]ing. and impeccably British. In other words, a gay charmer.
He was known for his adventurous ways, which is why he died of a
bit too much leopard pawing'. That aside, every night Mr. Rose rose
to his peeps and at the curtain call bowed gracefully with his hat 1n
place. Which, oh brother., is the real story here.

Mr. Rose was also impeccable in his delivery of a character,
even down to his choice of underwear. During rehearsals, Bruce
would scratch his head about this or that not Worl(ing for Mr. Rose.
because something was amiss. [t was his hat. How could he play “the
greatest villain of all time”. “the swiniest swine in the world”, and
" the dirtiest dog in this wonderful world™ if a damned. huge. broad,
plume laden hat couldn’t stay 1n place?

Well. After svvis}ling down a spot of rum, I took it upon
myself to solve the problem. "Peter Pan” evolves from Victorian
English fairy tales. luscious 1n their impudence. spriteliness, and
charm. So, what was needed were real Victorian hat pins. of which
I 113.(1 two 1n my possession. I swaddled tl\em carefully. l)a])es n
arms, and sent them over with Bruce to the stage door.

On opening nig}lt, I was invited to join Mr. Rose in his
dressing room after the show. | expected it to be mobbed. but there
were only eight people asked to be there to celebrate. Delightfully.
“Georgie Girl” Lynn Redgrave was one of them. In his dapper
Victorian dressing robe, Mr. Rose immediately strided over to
the door to greet me, extending his hand. "Ted! I had never met
Mr. Rose. A very amiable Captain Hook in a wonderful world. 1
thought. At that moment, I would have walked the planl( for him.

With a cheery toast and introductions all ‘round. Mr. Rose
took me aside. “Ted.“ he saicl. “You saved the show. Thank you.“
Unexpectedly. he curtsied towarcl me, and gave a sly wink to Bruce.
I'm ﬂying!. I thought.

It must be eons back. since Never-Neverland has been so-so
long ago, that I ﬂew a l)abe named Jey Boy. We‘d start slowly. then
slash and flash and swish and swizzle. running full on from the front
to the back of his family’s vast downtown 101r't and way beyond.
giggling all the way. I called it "Peter Pan-ing“. I'd always land him
in bed. "One 1n the meadow, two 1n the garden, three in the nursery
fast asleep.“ I l(now I couldn‘t clo that today. I certainly can 1n my
mind., though.

There are peeps that one just can't get out of one's mind,
like my brother*s holiclay obsession, Jey 1n my arms laug’l'ling and
free, and a loval)le Hool( for storyteuing - most definitely an ability
shared over jellybeans and rum.

“Does anyone still wear a lmat?“. mused Sondheim. Oh yes.“
I answered at a late night party at the Limeh‘ght‘ “with the help of
peeps and hat pins.“ Oh brother.

A Brother Who Likes Peeps

BY TED KILLMER
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