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,,ritten by: 
John D. Voelker 
Ishpeming, ichigan 

SALLY'S .OPEN IR-B RB R SHOP 

by 

Robert Traver 

Salvatore Guizetti baa nearly completed the alterations to hie b rber 
last 

shop on Pearl Street. The new revolving plastic-covered chair rrived/Saturday 
.... »~ 

and Sall1 and the boys got her ·tran the treight depot and had he~tlfta~abied by 

daylight Sunday morning. oona Kunari took the tirat ride in it. 11 it cost 

Sally was one gallon of second-run Italian red wine--the inst llation, of course, 

not the chair. ·~ 
They run-'tte entire length of the ,.. ~ 

Sally also ha.a new fluorescent lights. 

shop. We are all looking forward to seeing them actuall;v lit up. ~ naturally 

won~ until 

will be .forced 
A 

time. 

awnrner is ove-he last tourist baa flown south. a.a S lly 

to turn them on"becauae,.__it"" st rt.a getting real dark b tore closing 

Sally also haa a new electric machine tor atimul ting and m asaging the 

scalp. It'a supposed to help grow h ir. The other day a customer caught S lly 

using it on hie own he d, but so tar Sally hasn't te~t compelled to substitute 
~ a comb tor the <'amp cloth he usually uses to cOlllb his hair. He may return the 

A " b_ ~ 
machine as i~' • one '!£those 6o-day free-trial deals . ~ ~ ~ 
~ ., ~ o,( 4ut,>• ~ ,rnr'ZZ'tcx ~ . 

But Sally h s~een having real b·d trouble over the inat llation of' the 

new thermo-pane window in tront ot his shop. thermo-pane window is re lly u~,e,,...., 
nothing more than t~owa with the air pumped out in bet-en so they don't 

I\ 

ever freeze and steam ov r. Like fancy storm windows. nyway, lly got the 



l .. --LJ~~~~ 
~ tf,I~ . 

thermo-pane job installed and Moona Kunari,\was just getting ready to paint 
~ . 

11S lly' s Barbt,r Shop" in big/\letters on tha outside when Guido Pantalone, the . , 

tombstone man, oame running over fr~ hie monument ahop , cross the street, .1/,o ~ 
...,. got Sally 1n the back room and told him he would gladly sand blast the same 

thing on __ §ally's window with his new~9and blaster tor only five dollars. He 
~ IPIU-aPIM.,~•--~ ~~ 

told S 117,sa tin was essentially more ied and usted loner than 
'\ - A - ~ 

an ordinary job. u..- """"""""'.,..MW""".:.~~....,11»¥""1"",.;;.:_ 'i:ffl!ft..11119' .. l!'Utfll'lan&~ 

~ ' ,,.,«.U'~,t 44'.44.,_;.,:;,e.-z- . 
I-WI .......... ~ /\ He ~ so sa1d th t te.n~ !lasting would tend to improve the general 

tone ot the neighborhood and thus ultimat ly help both of them. That's why 

he was making the sand blasting price so low, he told Sally. 

Sally .finally said O. K. It looked like a good deal to him. e figured 
au 

~hat besides gainingJlthe dignity and~ tone Guido had spoken of h would 
~ ... 

also save the gallon or red wine that he ~otberwis:rsoing to give oona 

Kunari for p inting the window. He would s ve it.Jthat is, until the installa-. 
tion ot the neK revolving ch ir. So Guido and his oldest son came right over 

and took dDlfn the big double-paned plate gl ss window and carted it across the 

street to Guido's tombstone shop(/tGuido was always fast worker and had the 

sand-blasting job finished while Sally was still out tor lunch. Meanwhile 

Moona Kunari was loft watching the sho for SallyJon account of there being no 

window, so when Guido and his son came over from his;hop l~ the ne sand­

blasted window both he and oona thought it would be niceto surprise Sally when 
J\ A 

he got back from lunch and have her all in and installed." They nd ¥ or~ 

fast and installed the window and when ally got bac~ unch he was sure 

enough real surprised. For there sand-blasted in -big letters on his new thermo-
/\ 

pane window were these words: 

S Y'S BABAR SHOP. 



" 

~ 
I 

Guido natur~ lly elt b d abou~ an~ out his son in tront ot 

V. eveeyone tot o te ing him about --1& when they had made th l yout. His son ,, -~ ~ 
A~~"L • ~~~-:,: A,.. • ,. 1 
~ gone ha way thro~h s • th gr; e! .)nlly telt very bad, too, becaua he 

A 
knew he couldn't very well use the window that wy;y and there wasn't much you ~., .. 

could do obout it.pt to 7::= a brand ""'-•ti••• . ~.£, ~~,/? crl o.,,._ &.I- ~ &,..r,.,r---··••wt•~ .... ~4,#N~ ~ lf ~ -4s+NNl~ ot c t his Jt ate-glass ~ sur nee policy and h and Guido f' 

X 
re d it tor awhile and t ~ t it ov4?r to the insurance man. The insurance 

man read all the tine print nd.,(iders and then looked up and ahoeh t1b h••~ 
~ said that he was very aorey but the policy didn't cover things like 

I\ 
that. -~~~ 

Guido fina~ id he •ould order a new window tor Sully ,. nd then rem,'2~e 
a • 

old one and use it in his camp on 'hag Lake. ~at w y he could sit de on 
~ .1,-e-, ,.,.,,,..'?:~ 

misty nights and watch tor rising baas, he said. l\The m win ow 'lir 

days and Sally locked hie ~op ~d stood over Guido lik...t a teacher while he 
au.;.a,a, UIC•~ f'~"~ ~ ~4. . 

tackled the new job ot sand blast1n~:A,Sa:,1y ~ pelled out each letter s Guido 
/el,UA4., i,-•k•~~ ~ •~ _,, 

blasted away. A He "a; going to e sure Guido spelled it right this time. 

Guido perspired quite a lot but he spelled it right. 
- • eA,.--c.ttL 

Iben .; do nd hio ~ 

carted then.., wind uaro•• the atroet and took out t i • •ind 
f1to-.ulp■ ?£m ~ ~14 (!,e,uN•• •W, • &. _ V • ~~ 

Sall,-- stoo rlght there watching every move. is muttt ave m.: d uido ' 

NO ki:nd el extr nervous, because when he and hia s; ,ere lifting in the new ..,, 
(.. 

window, Sally eudde ly ve a territic nteze-1 seems h was ·llergic to sa.nd-
/JIINl,4. ~ ~ 

blasting--and tq bRet t £.-. Gui.do~~ J' drop· ed his end o! ~ ~ 

windo on the sidew lk and• shattered into a million pieces. ven the part with 
A , I\ . 

Sally's name on it.£~~-



Guido naturally felt bad and Sally felt bad, too, and they tramped over to 

the insurance mnn with the policy, but the insurance man ahook his head and 

said the policy didn't cover ~hinge like th ~ ihln r The policy only covered ~~~.., 
windows that wore alrea<!y in, he "'9-. He even looked 1n a big lre -

I' Ju,,~ ~w,:. ~ 
covered insur nee book under the head ot 11allerg1e~11 Alt was no }1.~ ...... ~ ~~;... . ~,~tt-~~ ;b,4~. -

'l'hen Guido and Sally went be.ck to the shol'r _..fiuido finally ottered 1::J>,__ 't 
)I\ ~.MIUZ-.to,..,,L 

put the old new window in till the new new window arrived, but Sallyl\said he 

absolutely wouldn't stand tor the old new window another moment, even it he "" -~ had to stand and cut hair all winter in stadium boots and aviator's mitts. 
,,6,:,, 

Things got pretty tense for awhile. That wae when Moona Kun ri sp ke u • 
~ . - . . 

oona was evidently still rankling ~ losing th orig~ • job o, . 
A 1' 

" ~ 
t~h• old new window--and the gallon of red wine. 

A, ye, 11 oona a id, "l suggest that you sand 

..., new window: •sally' e Open Air Barber Shop. 111 

Then he ran. 

~ 
blast this here on the ~ 

" 



Written by: 
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SALLY'S OPlll All BARBER SHOP 

by 

Robert Traver 

Salvatore Guizetti has nearly completed the alterations to his barber shop 

on Pearl Street. The new revolving plastic-covered chair arrived last Saturday 

and Sally and the boys got her frM the trei~h;, je?_o~ and had her installed by 
~ ~;<__.,.;.,, ~ ;,.....;., 

daylight Sunday morning. l!oona ~.took the first ride in it. All it. cost 

Sally was one gallon of seoond-run Italian red wine--the installation, or 

course, not the chair. 

Sally also has new fluorescent lights. They rwi in tiers the entire 

length o! the shop. We are all looking forward to seeing them actually lit up. 

This naturally won't be until summer is over and the last tourist has flown 

south. Sally will then be forced to turn them on beca11Se it starts getting re 

dark before closing time. 

Sally also has a new electric a:aohine for stimulating and massaging the 

scalp. It's supposed to help grow hair._ The other day a customer caught Sally • 

using it on his own head, but so far Sally hasn't felt compelled to substitute 

a OOJllb tor the damp cloth he usually uses to comb his thinning hair. He may 

return the machine as itts one of those 60-day free-t.ri3l deals. "Only God can 

make a bead of hair," he muttered. 

But Sally has been having real bad trouble over the installation of the ne 

thermo-pane window in front of his shop. A thermo-pane window is really nothin 

more t han two plate glass windO'Ws with the air pumped out in between so they 

don't ever freeze ~team over. Like fan 1 stonn windows. n1"Jay, Sall1 got 
'l 4/~ 

the thermo-pane job installed and Moon -l'WH"'I"~ brush at the dime store 
A ~ 

and -was just getting ready to paint "Sally's Barber Shop'' in big red letters on 

the outside when Guido Pantalone the tombstone man, came running over from his 
~ 

monument shop across the etreet. Guido got. Sall7 in the back room and told him 
/\ 



/11"'<.,"'1-.,_, ~ 
he would gladly sand blast th9AHMB ih!!.ft@ on Sally's window with his ~ sand 

blaster for only five dollars. He told Sally that sand blaeting~1~l~e 
I\ 

rag• nnd was essentiall,- more dignified and lasted longer than an ordinary 

~ ~ ~ ~ ~1:891:g~ '1 • < I( kd 
paint job. ~~never w drunks pai.Rtingjome-mad, red signs on ba~ and ;;:-
1,;t-~~ ~ ~G2,eJ, .,, ;r z;;.:zt;;;.zj-1?'_._:_ l1'H- 'D:'... 44_.,,c;.......,.c..,,.-

brokers' offices, hes yl7 J?Ointed out.A •also said that sand blas ing would 

tend to improve the general tone of the neighborhood and thus ultimately help • 

both of them. That's why he was making the eand blasting price so low, he told 

Sally. 

Sally finally said O. K. It looked like a good deal to him. 

that besides gaining all th~and tone Ouido had spoken of 
/\ 

He figured 

he would also 

save the gallon of red wine that he was othernise going to give Moona Kunari to 

painting the \Tindo • He -,;ould eave it, that is, W1til the installation of the 

new revolving chair. So Guido and his oldest son came right over and took 

down the big double-paned plate glass window and carted it across the street to 

Guido ' s tombstone shop. 

Guido was always a fast worker and had the sand-blasting job finished whil 
,('t/1~~~ .. ,, ••"' 

Sally was still out for lwieh. .Meanwhile Moona Keari was left watching the 
I\ 

shop for Sally, on account of there being no front window, so when Guido and 

his son came over from his shop lugging the new sand-blasted window both he and 

Moona thought it would be a nice geeture to surprise Sally when he got back 

from lunch and have her all in and installed. They worked fast and installed 

the window and when Sally got back from lunch he was sure enough real surprised. 

For there sand blasted in big block letters on his new thermo- pane window were 

these words: 

SALtY 1S BABAR SHOP. 

Guido naturally felt bad about it and bawled out his son in front of every 

one for not telling him about hie boner when they had made the layout. Hie son 

was the intellectual of their tombstone establishment, h ving gone half wa7 

through sixth grade. Sally felt very- bad, too, because he knew he couldn't ve 

well use the window that way and there wasn't much you could do about it except 

to install a brand new window. 



Sall1 felt bad for Gllido, too, tor having such a stupid son. Then he had 

an idea. Re got out his plate-glass insurance policy and he and Guido read it 

tor awhile and then took it over to the insurance man. '£he insurance man read 

all the fine print and the flapping riders and then looked up and said that he 

was very sorry- but the policy didn't cover things like that. 

Guido fina.ll1 sighed and said he would order a new window !or Sally and 

then remove the old one and use it in his camp on Shag Lake. That way he 

could sit 1n81de on misty nights and watch for rising baas, he said. le even 

managed to , smil a little. The new window arrived in eight da7s and Sall7 

locked his ehop and stood over Guido like a teacher -while he tackled the new 

job ot sand blasting. uite a crowd gathered to watch. Sall7 spelled out each 

letter aa Guido blasted away. He was particul rly: c re.ful with "barber." He 

was going to make :,ure Guido spelled it right this time. Guido perspired quite 

a lot but he spelled it right. 

Ttien Guido and his son carted the new window across the street and took 

out the old window. The crowd .followed to observe the ceremony. Sally stood 

rijht there watching every move . By this ti.me Guido wa:, nervous anyway, but 
.i,JJ~ 
~ must have made Guido extra nervous, because when ho and his son were 

A 
lifting in the new window, Sally suddenly gave a terrific sneeze--it seems he 

the insurance man with the p&li.0,:, but the insuranco .man shook his head and .; 

) ~"<> said the policy didn't cover things like that. '¼'he, JHi~u0'#;.o ere windows 
II~ I\~✓ ~.. • 

that were alread7 in, he patiently explained.~ l+e -•~l~ in a big leather-

covered insurance book under the head of "allergies. 11 He shook his head. It 

was no use. 

Then Guido and Sally went back to the shop, arguing all the way. 

was still waiting. Guido finally ottered to put the old new window in till the 

new new window arrived, but Sally started shouting and said he absolutely 

- J -



wouldn't stand for the old new window another moment, even 1.t' be had to stand 
~ ~ ...-y~ .4e--4--, /Wf,;V"V~d. ._.:. ~ ~ • /,i g/~ 4Z' 

and out hair all winter in stadium boots and aviator• s mitts. 'J.'hing• got 
~ ~· 

pretty tense tor awhile. That was when {oon~~oke up. Moona was 

e1'idently still rankling over losing the original &ign-painting job on the old 

new window--and the gallon of red wine. 

"Look, boys," Uoona said, 11 I sugge1t. that you sand blast this here sign 

on the eila ■hd new window: 1 Sally' a Open .Air Barber Shop. ' 11 

- 4 -
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SALLY'S OPEN AIR BARBER SHOP 

by 

Robert Traver 

Salvatore Guizetti has nearly completed the alterations to his barber shop 

on Pearl Street. The new revolving plastic-covered chair arrived last Saturday 

and Sally and the boys got her from the freight depot and had her installed by 

daylight Sunday morning. Moona Kakkuri, the Finn, took the first ride in it. 

All it cost Sally was one gallon of second-run Italian red wine--the installa­

tion, of course, not the chair. 

Sally also has new fluorescent lights. They-run in tiers the entire 

length of the shop. We are all looking forward to seeing them actually lit up. 

This naturally won't be until summer is over and the last tourist has flown 

south. Sally will then be forced to turn them oo because it starts getting real 

dark before closing time. 

SaUy; al.., bas new l.e~ic ma.chin for stimulatin-g and -massaging the 

scalp. It's supposed to help grow hair. The other day a customer caught Sally 

using it on his own head, but so far Sally hasn't felt compelled to substitute 

a comb for the damp cloth he usually uses to comb his thinning hair. He may 

return the machine as it's one of those 60-day free-trial deals. "Only God can 

make a head of hair, 11 he muttered. 

But Sally has been having real bad trouble over the installation of the new 

thermo-pane window in front of his shop. A thermo-pane window is really nothing 

more than two plate glass windows with the air pumped out in between so they 
o-11 

don't ever freeze .afflt/\ateam over. Like fancy storm windows. Anyway, Sally got 

the thermo-pane job installed and Moona Kakkari bought a paint brush at the dime 

store and was just getting ready to paint "Sally's Barber Shop" in big red 

letters on the outside when Guido Pantalone, the tombstone man, came running 

over from his monument shop across the street. 



Guido maneuvered Sally into the back room and told him he would gladly 

sand blast the new sign on Sally's window with his tombstone sand blaster for 

only five dollars. He told Sally that sand blasting was getting to be all the 

rage and was essentially more dignified and lasted longer than an ordinary 

paint job. And one never caught bankers and brokers permitting drunks to daub 

home-made red signs on their establishments, he slyly pointed out. They had 

become slaves to sand blasting. It was high time that barbers got in on the 

act. Guido also said that .and blasting wodld t.end to im.12ro~v..:::e~;,:.;:;;.,,. 

of the neighborhood and thus ultimately help both of them. That's why he was 

making the sand t\lasting price so low, he told Sally. 

Sally finally said O. K. It looked like a good deal to him. He figured 

that besides gaining all the gratuitous dignity and tone Guido had spoken of 

he would also save the gallon of red wine that he was otherwise going to give 

Moona Kakkuri for painting the window. He wetl:ldve&"#e-i-&, µgt,i] t b?. 

in~+>tllat i 01:1 ot ..i;.he,.new- f'e¥e:1¥.iftg ~ . So Guido and his oldest soo came 

right over and took down the big double-paned plate glass window and carted it 

across the street to Guido's tombstone shop. 

a ~t"'"WMker job fil'l.llh: 

Sally was still out for lunch. Meanwhile Moona h.akkuri 111as left watching the 

shop for Sally, on account of there being no front window, so when Guido and 

his son came over from his shop lugging the new sand-blasted window both he and 

Moona thought it would be a nice gesture to surprise Sally when he got back 

from lunch and have her all in and installed. They worked fast and installed 

the window and when Sally got back from lunch he was sure enough real surprised. 

For there sand blasted in big block letters on his new thermo-pane window were 

these words: 

SALLY'S BABAR SHOP. 

Guido naturally felt bad about it and bawled out of every-

one for not telling him about his boner when they had made the layout. His son 

was the intellectual of their tombstone establishment, having gone half way 

through sixth grade. Sally felt very bad, too, because he knew he couldn't ve 

well use the window that way and there wasn't much you could do about it except 

to install a brand new window. 

- 2 -



Sally felt bad for Guido, too, for having such a stupid son. Then he had 

an idea. He got out his plate-glass insurance policy and he and Guido read it 

for awhile and then took it over to the insurance man. The insurance man read 

all the fine print and the flapping riders and then looked up and said that he 

was very sorry but the policy didn't cover things like that. 

Guido finally sighed and said he would order a new window for Sally and 

then remove the old one and use it in his camp on Shag Lake. That way he 

could sit inside on misty nights and watch for rising bass, he said. 

managed to smile a little. The new window arrived in eight days and Sally 

locked his shop and stood over Guido like a teacher while he tackled the new 

job of sand blasting. Quite a crowd gathered to watch. Sally spelled out each 
~pV«,,~w-rnd, 

letter as Guido blasted away. He"~olilol.ai:l~ oa11et1.Mi wa.ta "barber. 11 He 

was going to make sure Guido spelled it right this time. Guido perspired quite 

a lot but he spelled it right. 

Then Guido and his son carted the new window across the street and took 

out the old window. The crowd followed to observe the ceremony. Sally stood 

right there watching every move. By this time Guido was nervous anyway, but 

Sally must have made Guido extra nervous, because when he and his son were 

lifting in the new window, Sally suddenly gave a terrific sneeze--it seems he 

was allergic to sand blasting-and Guido gave a little yelp and dropped his 

end of the new window on the sidewalk and shattered it into a million pieces. 

Even the sand-blasted part with Sally's name on it. Sally sneezed; Guido wept; 

the crowd roared. 

After an inierval Sally philosophically got out the policy and he and 

Guido again tramped over to the insurance man, but the insurance man shook his 

head and said the policy didn't cover things like that. It only covered mis­

adventures to windows that were already in, he patiently explained. "Kerchoo!" 

sneezed Sally. The insurance man then looked in a big leather-covered insurance 

book under the head of "allergies." He shook his head. It was no use. 

Then Guido and Sally went back to the shop, arguing all the way. The crowd 

was still waiting. Guido finally offered to put the old new window in till the 

new new window arrived, but Sally started shouting and said he absolutely--

- 3 -



"kerchoo!"-absolutely wouldn't stand for the °µ window another moment, 

even if he had to ai nn d i cut hair all winter ;f11 stadium boots and aviator's 

mitts. He had never been so mortified in his life. He glared at Guido. Thing 

got pretty tense for awhile. That was when Moona Kakkuri spoke up. Moona was 

evidently still rankling over losing the original sign-painting job on the old 

new window-and the gallon of red wine. 

"Look, boys," Moona said, 11 I suggest that you sand blast this here sign 

on the new window: 'Sally's Open Air Barber Shop.'" 

Then he ran. 

11Kerchoo1" barked Sally. 

- 4 -
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by 

S lvntore ~uizetti has ne rly coinpleted the ulterntions to h1a b rber ahop 

on Pearl Street. Th new revolving plastic-covered ch ir rrived last Saturday 

and Sally and the boy got her from the frei bt depot Qnd hnd hr 1n t lled by 

daylight Sunday rnom1ng. Uoon Kunari took the first ride 1n it. , ll it cost 

Sall,1 -.va one gallon or second-rlm Italian red wine--the inst ll t.ion, ot 

course, not th• eho1r. 

Sally so has new tluoresoont lights. Th y rwi in tiers the ntire 

length oJ.' t.he shop. • e a.re all looking tonrard to ee ing thom ct Uy lit up. 

Thie nuturall7 won't be until swnmer is over and tho last tourist has flown 

south. Sallf will then be torc~d to tum thea on bee use it st.rte g tting re 

dark betor clodns t.ime. 

C'lally al.so has a new electric chino tor stimulating and mass ging tho 

sc lp. It's supposed to help grow hair. The other do.7 customer c ught S lly 

using it on hia own h d, but ao tr Sally h sn't telt COfflPelled to substitute 

• oom.b tor the dup cloth he ueuallt uaea to comb hie thinning hair. ·e may 

chine as it's one ot those 60-da1 tree-tri l deala. "Cnly Oocl can 

head or h ir, 11 he mutt red. 

But Sall7 baa been h Ying real d trouble over the inst ll tion or the ne 

thermo-pane window in tront ot his shop. thermo-pane windoww is re 111 not.bin 

more t~an two plnt.o glass windowa with tb air pum~d out 1n bet.ween so they 

don• t ever tNeze and steWll ov<tr. Like r c1 storm wind011s. nyw y, S 11,- ot. 

the t.bermo-plme job installed and oons Kun ri g~ah at the dime store 
I\ 

nd wae just get.tine rct dy to pai t. "Sally• s arber !~hop" in big r d lett.ers on 

the outside when Guido Pantalone the tOl'lbstone msn, c me running over trozn his 

monwnent ehop acroes the at et. Guido got S Uy in th back rooa and told hittl 



• 
~ 

he would gladl7 sand bl at t.hel\N:lt• tih1tiff on &Uy' e window with his new • 

blaster tor only five dollars. He told Sally th•t &Md bl ating wae all the 

rage and ,ma eeeentially more dignitied and lasted lonser than an ordinary 

pint job. One never aaw drun)c:e painting hoaie-made red eigna on b nka nd 

brokers• ofti.ces, be al;rl.y pointed out. He also said that sand blasting would 

tend to improve the general tone ot ~he neighborhood and t.hua ultim.1tely help 

both ot thom. Th t's why b waa ma ing the sand bl sting prioe so low, h told 

->ally. 

Sally tin Uy aaid O. t. It looked like good de l t.o him. He tiglll'ed 

that beaidaa gaining all the dignity d t.one Guido had spoken ot be would al.so 

save the ~allon of red ldne that he was otherwise going to give ocna uo ri to 

pain.Ung the window. He would eave it, th t ie, until the inst llation ot th 

new revolving ch 1r. -So Guido and his oldest. aon co.me right over d took 

down t.h big double-paned pl ta gl.ase window nd carted it acroaa t.he etreet t.o 

Guido's tombstone shop. 

Guido waa alwa1e a taat worker and had the sand-blasting job tinished wnil 

Sally was et.ill out tor lunch. oamrhlle toon un ri w a lett watching th 

hop tor Sall¥, on ccount of there being no tront window, so when Guido and 

his aon came over trom his shop lugg~g the new sand-blasted wind both h and 

oona thought it would be a nice geetur• to •urpriae Sally when he got b ck 

trom lunoh and have her all in and inst.al.led. The1 worked ta1t nd install d 

the -window and when S Uy got baok trom lunch he w~s sure enough r al surprised. 

For there sand blasted in big block let.t ra on his new thermo-pane window were 

these words i 

SALLY'.$ B D11It »HOP. 

Guido n~turilly !elt b d bout it and bawl d out his eon in tront of ever 

one tor not. telling him bout hia boner hen the1 had made the l ,out. Hi son 

wna the int lleotu l o! their t.ombatone establishment, b ving gone halt lf 7 

through auth grade. Sally telt Yer,: bad, too, because he knew be couldn't ve 

well use ~he window that way and there w d do abo~t it except 

to install a brand new windo. 



Sally felt. b-Od tor Guido, too, tor having such a stupid aon. Then he had 

an ideo. He got Qut, hi& pl te-glaae insurance policy and h and Guido re d it 

tor :while and thon took it over to the insur nee man. 'he insur ee m read 

all the tine print and the flapping ri ere und then lookod up and said th th• 

was ver:, eor17 but the policy didn't cover things like that. 

Guido tin lly eighed and said he would order e new window tor Sally and 

th•n remov the old one and use it in his camp on hag Lake. 'l'hnt y he 

could sit inside on miaty niahta and watch tor rising bas, he said. He ev11m 

managed to Slllile a. little. The na indo ... arrived 1n eight d 1• and ll1 

locked his ehop and stood over Guido like a teacher while .he tackled th• new 

job ot sand blasting. ,uite a crowd gathered to atch. Sall.Jr spelled out eaoh 

letter as Guido bl ated aw y. 1,e •as particularly careful with "barber. If He 

wa• going to mak sure Guido spelled it ri ht this ti.Jn. Guido perspired quite 

a lot but he •polled it right. 

Ther. Guido and his aon carted the new window croa the at.r et and took 

out the .old window. The crowd followed to observe the oet" .rnony. Sally atood 

rjht there • tching every move. y tbia tilae Guido wae nervous anywa:y, bllt. 

~2-t h ve made Guido extra nervous, because when ho and his aon were 
I\ 

lif'ting in the new window, Sally auddenly gave territ'1c an eze--it seems he 

was allergic to and blaatins--and Guido gave a little 1elp and dropped hi• 

41nd ot the new window 011 the e1dewalk nd h ttered it into a million pieces. 

Even the eand-blasted part wit.h Sally':, nnme on it. The crOlfd cheered. 

Guido naturoll.1 felt bad nd Sall1 felt b d, too, and they tramped ov r to 

the insurance man with the policy, but the 1naur nee shook his head and 

said the policy didn't cover things like that. The polio1 ont, covered windows 

th t wore alread1 in, b pntiently «!'plained. He ev n looked in a big leather­

co\rered insurance book under the head ot 11allergies. 11 He ehook his h ad. It 

was no use. 

Then Guido and illy went b ok t.o the ahop, rguing ll the wa1. be crow 

•ae still aitin. Guido tiriilly ott1'red t.o put the old new •indcw in till the 

new new window arrived, but. Sally started shouting nd said he absolut lJr' 
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wouldn't atijnd tor the old na •indow another moment, even it h• had to •tana 

and cut hair all winter in at diwn boots and aviator• s mitts. 'lhinga got 

pretty tense tor whil . That waa when 'oorui; Kun ri z,poke up. Moona was 

evident.ly still rankling over losing the origwl eign-p inting job on the old 

new wirido --.md tbo gallon ct red wino. 

"Look, bo7a," Uoon s id, n1 auggeat. that 1ou sand bl at thi• here aii;n 

on the blasted nn window; •sully'• pon , ir rber hop. •" 

Then he ran. 
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Written by: 
John D. Voelker 
Ishpeming, Michigan 

SALLY'S OPEN AIR BARBER SHOP 

by 

Robert Traver 

Salvatore Guizetti has nearly completed the alterations to his barber shop 

Pearl Street. The new revolving plastic-covered chair arrived last Saturda7 

and Sally and the boys got her from the freight depot and had her installed by 

daylight Sunday morning. Moona Kunari took the first ride in it. All it cost 

Sally was one gallon of second-run Italian red wine-the installation, of 

course, not the chair. 

Sally also has new fluorescent lights. They run in tiers the entire 

length of the shop. We are all looking forward to seeing them actually lit up. 

This naturally won't be until summer is over and the last tourist has flown 

south. Sally will then be forced to tum them on because it starts getting re 

dark before closing time. 

Sally also has a new electr-ic -machine for stimulating and .massaging the 

scalp. It's supposed to help grow hair. The other day a customer caught Sally 

using it on his own head, but so far Sally hasn't felt compelled to substitute 

a comb for the damp cloth he usually uses to comb his thinning hair. He may 

return the machine as it's one of those 60-day free-trial deals. "Only God can 

make a head of hair," he muttered. 

But Sally has been having real bad trouble over the installation of the ne 

thermo-pane window in front of his shop. A thermo-pane window is really nothin 

more than two plate glass windows with the air pumped out in between so they 

don't ever freeze and steam over. Like fancy storm windows. 

the thermo-pane job installed and Moona Kunari go~h at the dime store 

and was just getting ready to paint "Sally's Barber Shop" in big red letters on 

the outside when Guido Pantalone~ the tombstone man, came running over from his 

monument shop across the street. Guido got Sally in the back room and told him 



he would gladly sand blast the~ ft§ on Sally's window with his new sand 
A 

blaster for only five dollars. He told Sally that sand blasting was all the 

rage and was essentially more dignified and lasted longer than an ordinary 

paint job. One never saw drunks painting home-ma.de red signs on banks and 

brokers' offices, he slyly pointed out. He also said that sand blasting would 
I 

tend to improve the general tone of the neighborhood and thus ultimately help 

both of them. That's why he was making the sand blasting price so low, he told 

Sally. 

Sally finally said O. K. It looked like a good deal to him. He figured 

that besides gaining all the dignity and tone Guido had spoken of be would also 

save the gallon of red wine that he was otherwise going to give Moona Kunari fo 

painting the window. He would save it, that is, until the installation of the 

new revolving chair. So Guido and his oldest son came right over and took 

down the big double-paned plate glass window and carted it across the street to 

Guido's tombstone shop. 

Guido was always a fast worker and had the sand-blasting job finished whil 

Sally was still out for lunch. Meanwhile Moona Kunari was 

shop for Sally, on account of there being no front window, so' when Guido and 

his son came over from his shop lugging the new sand-blasted window both he and 

Moona thought it would be a nice gesture to surprise Sally when he got back 

from lunch and have her all in and installed. They worked fast and installed 

the window and when Sally got back from lunch he was sure enough real surprised. 

For there sand blasted in big block letters on his new thermo-pane window were 

these words: 

SALLY'S BABAR SHOP. 

Guido naturally felt bad about it and bawled out his son in frcnt of every 

one for not telling him about n:ts boner when they had made the layout. His 

was the intellectual of their tombstone establishment, having gone half way 

through sixth grade. Sally felt very bad, too, because he knew he couldn't ver 

well use the window that way and there wasn't much you could do about it except 

to install a brand new window. 
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Sally felt bad for Guido, too, for having such a stupid son. Then he had 

an idea. He got out his plate-glass insurance policy and he and Guido read it 

for awhile and then took it over to the insurance man. The insurance man read 

all the fine print and the flapping riders and then looked up and said that he 

was very sorcy but the _policy didn't cover things like that. 

Guido finally sighed and said he would order a new window for Sally and 

remove the old one and use it in his camp on Shag Lake. That way he 

could sit inside on misty nights and watch for rising bass, he said. Hee 

managed to smile a little. The new window arrived in eight days and Sally 

locked his shop and stood over Guido like a teacher while he tackled the new 

job of sand blasting. Quite a crowd gathered to watch. Sally spelled out each 

letter as Guido blasted away. He was particularly careful with "barber." He 

was going to make sure Guido spelled it right this time. Guido perspired quite 

a lot but he spelled it right. 

Then Guido and his son carted the new window across the street and took 

out the o).d window. The crowd followed to observe the ceremony. Sally stood 

right there watching every move. By this time Guido was nervous anyway, but 

~b~ have made Guido extra nervous, because when he and his son were 

lifting in the new window, Sally suddenly gave a terrific sneeze--it seems he 

was allergic to sand blasting--and Guido gave a little yelp and dropped his 

end of the new window on the sidewalk and shattered it into a million pieces. 

Even the sand-blasted part with Sally's name on it. The crowd cheered. 

Guido naturally felt bad and Sally felt bad, too, and they tramped over to 

the insurance man with the policy, but the insurance man shook his head and 

said the policy didn't cover things like that. The policy only covered windows 

that were already in, he patiently explained. He even looked in a big leather­

covered insurance -book Wlder the head of "allergies." He shook his head. It 

was no use. 

Then Guido and Sally went back to the shop, arguing all the way. 

was still waiting. Guido finally offered to put the old new window in till the 

new new window arrived, but Sally started shouting and said he absolutely 
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wouldn't stand for the old new window another moment, even if he had to stand 

and cut hair all winter in stadium boots and aviator's mitts. 'l'hings got 

pretty tense for awhile. That was when Moona Kunari spoke up. Moona was 

evidently still rankling over losing the original sign-painting job on the old 

new window--and the gallon of red wine. 

"Look, boys," Moona said, "I suggest that you sand blast this here sign 

on the b¼asted new window: 1 Sally's Open Air Barbe11 Shop. 1 11 

Then he ran. 
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