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WE'RE 00.t JOUHG MCI 

l>T 

Robert fraYV 

Writtm 1>71 
Jobn ». Voelker 
Deer wk• Road 
labpe1q, Michi&All 

Lut tall I auatai.Md a ... aiw blew to.,. •&O• Duria& a 

carelua ...ent I acre- to attt114 ST fortieth law clua nuaioD. 

at Ann Arbor and I did. It vu an ewnt I vu totalJ.¥ Wlpl"ep&Nd 

tor becaue it vu the tint clals Nllllion I bact ner &OM to. 

And U.. Min l'NIOll l went b&ck to thia OIW VU that I bad baa 

put GIi ta caalttMI ill "'1' backvooda f nnoca.oe I had DAlftzi 

apariencecl tbat 11.y' llalllleftl' of puttina peopl• on COllllitteu 

to get thlll to do what they otbtnd.le woulcl DflV do, Additional 

b&it vu that it 11u the velkelld ot the Mimuot..Mich1pn football 

..... 
So I pt .,.elf a baircut and boupt a .., auit aDd qrly 

that fr1dq aol"billl poinc:ecl the car toward Anll Arl:,or ud took 

oft with all rq luaa&e• I aa;r all adriledlyJ aoae naourcetul 

aoula call peak CbrM 1uita and a dimlr jaaket ill a plutic 

handba&J I belong to that utlq aroup that puka at thirtT 

,-.. • oar vu tairl.7 .,,aped with uaaceJ 1n .., etticimt 

fuhioo I bad taken~ al.OD& 'bllt a t:alk1P& parrot. 

on the loq driw I pomltre4 what dark CMp1latoa drow 

people back to olu• Nmtoaa~ Alter all, vhe ve w..-. ill aobool 

the ll&iD tb1q .,. cl••••'• and I bad 1a oan •• baidu y,n&th, 

vu the aooiclent of our punuiP& the •- OOYeted •al.-tioket 

oalle4 a cliplama at the, .. tiM uad. place. Alter tortr yeara 

it vu a teDa0\11 bond. ID aoi.. truth I •carcel.1 reoal.led awn 

a aeon of thllls tboa• tf/1111 I really looked forward to •ffinl ooul.4 



be coun.}!4 !!L~ fiJtcera ot one band. Wun•t then aOllethia& 

~bout aoin& baek to face and be faced b7 ov 

chrindJ :l nc kaot of aurri. wn? 

About tiff o'clock I arri'ftd on the fifth floor of the paridJI& 

ramp of mT •tel in ADD Arbor. A halt hov later I bad fought 

all rq luua&e (which 1.nelucled u •i&ht,...poulMI abort-wan radio 

whillticall7 cal.led portable) up to rq rooa and aen,ibl7 renftd 

ll)'aelf with a alug ot beurbon. Then, p-aYel.7 pil'ouettin& betoN 

.., airror, X checked. .., bridaM>l'k and C&NMl7 CGllbecl rq 

hair, allippin& off a tw atrq p-q telldrila that.., barber bad 

canleaal.7 oqrlooked. Tbea, brubiJI& the cluuirutt ott .., 

aboulun and aquarin& tba, I took a dNp breath and uacad.ecl 

to face the aaaic at our cocktail p&rtJ'. 

I fOlllld the lobbJ dovnatain ■UUna ud avuh with old. 

&l'ada of all .... and Tarietiea. The tint blow cae vbile I 

atood peerin& throu&h-, bifocal.a at the bulletin board trJi111 

to cli.ecovv vbeN rr old eluaaatu wen ... tine to illbibe 

a little pre,.aupper ,outh and hil&rit7. S..boq touched.., 

ana and I turmcl and beheld a palaiecl, wiapJ!-baired, aUDken-eyed1 

rancecl-oeoked old aan qeinc • like a aerpent. 

"Don't I kDaw you?" he addrea■ed • in a quaftli.Dc TOice. 

''Poa■ibl.7," I parried• a,eoul&tinc that he ai.&ht be one 
~ 

ot r, old Ntincl lav profNaora ooa to ., .... a frieadl.7 drink. 

"ANn't n old cluaaatu?" he cackled ac!iD&l-7$, "Wha

what'a 70ur elua?" I IIUUl&ed to croak after rallJin& fNa the 

trauaa. 

"ln&iMera, 19181 " he quaftNd proudl~leeriq cloaer. 

yvu Snult7 ldvarda?" 

"So1'1'7'," I lllllrlllUNd, edgiq avq. "I'a hia father." 

"Aren't 



Al I groped .., v,q tovard the &l'\'UP ot OCIIIP&r&tiff 

JOUll&ltel"I who cOllpMed my own claaa I retlected with MlU1Cbol7 

aatutaction that I bad atill been ti&btina the battle of Hi&h 

StNet p-aaar 1cbool when this nearti&bted character had eot 

out of bia profeaaional acbool. Aud the addled olcl coot bad 

taken ME for BIS clunaq •.• 

WMn finall.7 I found am joined a:y own clue I diacovered 

n 111M a aerry pioup of about th1l't1 old. cod&en, aany of ua 

1&111 bair, aana bearin&, aau •~ am/or (aa we ~ lon 

to put it) aana teeth., In fact I mut coateaa that ••t of 'IA'f 

ch1a1tu bad chupcl ao at.eh the7 didn't NCOpi.ae •• (I 

aaat alao ncnttul.lr coat ... that I Jut atole the tonaoia& 

liM frcia Corey Pont.) 

a.it none of ua bad foraottea hew to awallow, and after 

aenral atilaalatin& rouada ,_. of ua nen bqan to Nlliaesce • . 
''R•Mll>er that Sprina the urch1nc ll"adu&tin& qinaen invaded 

the Law Club arch," one of our old boya abrillect, "aD.Cl w dron 

thla oft bT peltiJac ti-. with rotten •ua 8Jld olcl fruit frca 

the main tower?" "'Haber wbm ll'l ol' Smitty raced down and 

aade that &lorioua fiTiD& tackle on that lone qinffr vbo 

clarecl atud b1a ground?" ''Fa1m'::er ... ?" Boose and no1taJ1ia, 

I Nfiected, vu the &lue that kept clua nuniou atuck toaethff. 

With characterUtic JIOdeatf I retrained fND tellinc thlll about 

the aaoient ena,1 Mer vbo bacl ao recently tackled • ••• 

Natun--I •roaelT ntleoted betveen drink•->ia• both a •lT 

and meroitul v,q with tb1a buainua of &NW1Da olda after 

contaplatJ.na awl ahari.D& the aae old face tor 'UIIPtJ'-Od4 yean 

ita po11eaaor teDda to oftl'look the raYaaea of time. aat vben 



au.ddenly be contronta a poup of cont-i,orariu be hun't IND~ 

tort.7 yeana the thock ia all hilt ahatcer1111. Can thea• ..., and 

" braain& old men poni~ be th4t •-- eapr boys be once vent to 

achool with? ADd baa be rea.Uy chanaod u Jill&Ch u they? Pl-ide 

and hie •ao keep be&1dlta&]7 vhiaperin& no, but reuon and h1a 

mirror (not to mention that aatipatic old &0at out at the 

bulletin board) kNp ahoutin& "Boll :,eal" 

Dlu'ira& aupper there vu a apirited •••ion ot 't'ital. at&Uatica 

durill& W'hiab-prffldnc ounel.Yea with the pride of 1urri.vonb11>

ve learnad Ira Duke that almoet halt ov cluuaatea had alnady

upired and, alaoat 110re aoberiaa, that only- a traction ot the 

rest bad 1hond up. Sae had aimplJ' dropped out of 11.&htJ IWl1' 

bu. 1ent their nareta frCII •ariou boapitala and uuniJa& haMIIJ 

11114 am of the IION colortul ot ov claoaat. bad Mailed h1a fna 

a llidwut priaoa vi.re, he cliaaraiD&l7 u:pla:l.ned, he mon or lua 

penuaentl.y' "'ided becauae ot an incorri&ible pea.chult tor 

a1riDdl in& Ida cliuta. 

Aa the •al prognued I aoMholt kept tbiJJldq ot a book bT 

'Mkaaa Wolf• called "ICN Can't Go lbN A&ain" and ot the •hi&l-4. 

poipance and h:1ah comedy of ua old boys ao viattully •eeldD& to 

noaptm'e ov loat 70uth. "O loat IUld bf tbl wind ¢end ... " 

After aupper tboae ot us vbo atill. N11:loet\ awake qu&'Y r:IJl&].y 11111 

IGlle old Michigan •Clll&IJ b7 nine o'clock III08t of ua vere •DU& ill tbe 

aack. Onl,7 Fred an4 Ernie and I pricl~ ropaired to and docPdlJ' 

cloaed tbe pul>llo barJ vo vere deunaiaed t.l) be boya it it ldlled 

ua-wbich, I ahollld add, it ---t dJ.d. 

Next noon acarcel.J' a doaen ot ~ hardier ot u abwed up for 

the football p::,1 after all tbere vu tbe lGlla tnk tna the car 
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to the atadia and, aurri.ri.Dc that, the ordeal ot ac:aUna the 

ateep concnte clitt■ to our ••ata. "Cardiac ffeichta," I paated 

.. I 1ank to -, ••at, fancriD& the phraae. 

After the ...... ,.., Mi.obi &an ntaiued tbe Little Brown Ju,

Braie and l'nd and I ploddecl. our vq to the a.w.nat bar in ••arch 

ot a tuft ot tba hair of tbe vell-bon do1. After aeftl'al rounda 

ve were 10 tar aellowecl and relaxed that Ernie boldly auautecl 

that we plan to ... t at our fiftieth clau reuuion. 'Ve '11 haft 

a ball," be pnatatd. 

"Here'• to a ball an our fiftieth!" l'Nd to .. ted, raiain& 

hi.a drink-and we aolaalf clinked 11•••• 

"I can acarc-17 wait," I blurted, ll'OWD a little c11&11, 

1Mdenl7 r1•••r1Da that in another ten ,-ra I would be juat 

about the aae ac• aa that -,.terioua, haad■oae uui ewr ao 

youtbhl-loold-111 en&iDHI" ot the Clua ot 19181 Srmtty Edwarda. 
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much as we'd like to. 

THE EDITORS 



WE'RE ONLY YOUNG TWICE 

by 

Robert Traver 

Written by : 
John D. Voelker 
Deer Lake Road 
Ishpeming, Hichigan 

Last fall I sustained a massive blow to my ego . During a 

careless moment I agreed to attend my fortieth law class reunion 

at Ann Arbor and I did . It was an event I was totally unprepared 

for because it was the first class reunion I had ever gone to . 

And the main reason I went back to this one was that I had been 

put on the committee ; in my backwoods innocence I had never 

experienced that sly manuever of putting people on connnittees 

to get them to do what they otherwise would never do . Additional 

bait was that it was the weekend of the Minnesota-Michigan football 

game . 

So I got myself a haircut and bought a new suit and early 

that Friday morning pointed the car toward Ann Arbor and took 

off with all my luggage . I say all advisedly; some resourceful 

souls can pack three suits and a dinner jacket in a plastic 

handbag; I belong to that untidy group that packs at thirty 

paces. The car was fairly swamped with luggage ; in my efficient 

fashion I had taken everything along but a talking parrot . 

On the long drive I pondered what dark compulsion drove 

people back to class reunions . After all, when we were in school 

the main thing my classmates and I had in common, besides youth, 

was the accident of our pursuing the same coveted meal- ticket 

called a diploma at the same time and place . After forty years 

it was a tenuous bond. In solemn truth I scarcely recalled even 

a score of them; those few I really looked forward to seeing could 



of one hand. Wasn't there something 

back to face and be faced by our 

dwindling knot of survivors? 

About five o'clock I arrived on the fifth floor of the parking 

ramp of my motel in Ann Arbor. half hour later I had fought 

all my luggage (which included an eighty-pound short-wave radio 

whimsically called portable) up to my room and sensibly revived 

myself with a slug 

my mirror , I checked my bridgei 
.11! 

hair, snipping off a few stray gray tendrils that my barber had 

carelessly overlooked. Then, brushing the dandruff off my 

shoulders and squaring them, I took a deep breath and descended 

to face the music at our pre-dinner cocktail party. 

I found the lobby downstairs milling and awash with old 

grads of all ages and varieties. The first blow came while I 

stood peering through my bifocals at the bulletin board trying 

to discover where my old classmates were meeting to imbibe 

a little pre-supper youth and hilarity. Somebody touched my 

ann and I turned and beheld a palsied, wispy-haired, sunken-eyed, 

ravaged-necked old man eyeing me like a serpent. 

"Don't I know you?" he addressed me in a quavering voice. 

"Possibly, 11 I parried, speculating that he might be one 

of my old retired law professors come to s~o~§~ly drink. 
/1 

"Aren't we old classmates?" he cackled accusinglyf// ''Wha-

what's your class?" I managed to croak after rallying from the 

trauma. 

''Engineers , 1918," he quavered proudly leering closer. "Aren't 
✓ 

you Snuffy Edwards ?11 

"Sorry," I murmured, edging away. "I'm his father." 
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As I groped my way toward the group of comparative 

youngsters who composed my own class I reflected with melancholy 

satisfaction that I had still been fighting the battle of High 

Street grammar school when this nearsighted character had got 

out of his professional school . And the addled old coot had 

taken ME for HIS classmate ... 

hen finally I found and joined my oro class I discovered 

we made a merry group of about thirty old codgers, many of us 

sans hair, sans hearing, sans sight and/or (as we lawyers love 

to put it) sans teeth. In fact I must confess that most of my 

classmates had changed so much they didn't recognize me . (I 

must also regretfully confess that I just stole the foregoing 

line from Corey Ford. ) 

But none of us had forgotten how to swallow, and after 

several stimulating rounds some of us even began to reminesce . 

11Remember that Spring the marching graduating engineers invaded 

the Law Club one of our old boys shrilled, "and we drove 

them off by pelting them with rotten eggs and old fruit from 

the main tower?" "'Member when li'l ol' Smitty raced down and 

made that glorious flying tackle on that lone engineer who 

dared stand his ground?" " emember . . . ?" Booze and nostalgia, 

I reflected, was the glue that kept class reunions stuck together . 

With characteristic modesty I refrained from telling them about 

the ancient engineer who had so recently tackled me .. . 

Nature-I morosely reflected between drinks- has both a sly 

and merciful way with this business of growing old : after 

contemplating and shaving the same old face for umpty-odd years 

its possessor tends to overlook the ravages of time . But when 

3 



suddenly he confronts a group of 

forty years the shock is all but 

contamporaries he hasn't seen for 
. ~ 

shattermg. Can these &eefl'IY" and 
/1 

bragg;i.ng old men possibly be the same eager boys he once went to 

school with? And has he really changed as much as they? Pride 

and his ego keep beguilingly whispering no, but reason and his 

mirror (not to mention that astigmatic old goat out at the 

bulletin board) keep shouting "Hell yes!" 

During supper there was a spirited session of vital statistics 

during which--preening ourselves with the pride of survivorship

we learned from Duke that almost half our classmates had already 

expired and, almost more sobering, that only a fraction of the 

rest had showed up. Some had simply dropped out of sight; many 

had sent their regrets from various hospitals and nursing homes; 

and one of the more colorful of our classmates had mailed his from 

a ~dwest prison where, he disarmingly explained, he more or less -permanently resided because of an incorrigible penchant for 

swindling his clients. 

As the meal progressed I somehow kept thinking of a book by 

Thomas Wolfe called "You Can't Go Home Again" and of the mingled 

poignance and high comedy of us old boys so wistfully seeking to 

recapture our lost youth. "O lost and by the wind grieved ... " 

After supper those of us who still reoained awake quaveringly sang 

some old Michigan songs; by nine o'clock most of us were snug in the 

sack. Only Fred and Ernie and I pridefully repaired to and doggedly 

closed the public bar; we were determined to be boys if it killed 

us--which, I s=add, it almost did. --- -'i'Y 
Next noon scarcely a dozen of the hardier of us showed up for 

the football game--after all there was the long trek from the car 
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to the stadium and, surviving that, the ordeal of scaling the 

steep concrete cliffs to our seats. "Cardiac Heights," I panted 

as I sank to my seat, fancying the phrase. 

After the game-yes, Michigan retained the Little Brown Jug

Ernie and Fred and I plodded our way to the nearest bar in search 

of a tuft of the hair of the well-known dog. After several rounds 

we were so far mellowed and relaxed that Ernie boldly suggested 

that we plan to meet at our fiftieth class reunion. ''We '11 have 

a ball," he promised. 

"Here's to a ball on our fiftieth!" Fred toasted, raising 

his drink-and we solemnly clinked glasses. 

"I can scarcely wait," I blurted, grown a little giggly, 

suddenly remembering that in another ten years I would be just 

about the same age as that mysterious, handsome and ever so 

youthful-looking engineer of the Class of 1918, Snuffy Edwards. 
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