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. TRICKS OR TREATS ~ . 

IJC~~AII~ ~~ ~ 
~, am ne1; j:ws:t s'ttt"e the~- we olfste~s~ q s,tt:d:e Halloween 

away from the kids/but ~ ;:~::~~ 

lar~en, is now just abo~eomplete .A ~ Halloween 

jHat ~ :at~:r:l~zwed ;;r~~ ~~·~t~ 
house'A Consequently !'-•~1,':.. ~1\' re left wi~ 1 
-,,ltttifteas ....,. •~~ assorted ctaf~ • 

~Cv~ t//1,b. "M' ~ t /\ li.fetime ~ We were also left4wi th a nostalgic 
di . ., ,~ 
\JUI/ d)l 

lump in our throats . Halloween officially dead. 
~ /\ -~ 



6/W-.r,~ ~ -:I 
~~A • . # 

{j ~~ Hallowee:;~~ ft~ 

~~ti/; 
,W¾:th cattdy and ap:p±es. A 'Jtif:- s1 ti If bribery was already well 

tut/4,~ 
~ad.PIV'<¼aRR4ee~eiilQJ\ when our youngest daughte~ow married, 

was still in grannnar school. That Halloween the school 

authoriti~ted~ II the~o show up at the 

and lf1 
{\ 

local gym that night for free candy and apples 

~ 
"gala}' costwne arty" with prizes for the most 

)~ A .., 
original 



Our daugher racie went as a pumpkin. 

our skinny daughter into a plump and illuminated pumpkin ~ 

/ • 
;I I cannot yet bear to doseriOe maoh less oontemplate ~ 4",, ~ 
k#~~~tltd'~~/4~~~~~ 
A We had to borrow a pickup s_ruck ~o transport her w tbe ' 

• ~ -f) ~ 'Jr1I. ~ ~ H ~ 
~ ~ we had to hold both/\doors open~ to get 

A 7 i 
her into the .,._.,.. ~ , t,, 

~ 
The gym :as~~wash with kids 

~ 
in all manner of costumes 

/\ ~-~ 
ranging from clowns to swooping angels to snaggle-toothed 

~ ~ 
witches complete with broo;11. But,\ Gracie was lhe only 

~~~ ~~~ 
pumpkin A and with the ri tical detaclunent BftQ 4.il.dalgitRt 

~ of adoring parents we assured our anxious child -ditM ~ 
.ha' ~ize ....- in the bag. ~ ~ ~ P,t,v ~.,,,,,,;, ~ 

A 

/4'4-'~~att!M~ ~~.;;-~ 
' . 

~~~ ~~fNH/A,f,,~4,/.;;, 

~-
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~ (1/~~ 
At the mystic hour of~ o 'clock--when my companions 

" " would 
and I when we were boys/most likely have been pFa:Blcishly 

{JWV~ 
putting our shoulders to~ outhouse--the superintendent 

A 

\ 

had all the milling costumed kids line up for~ 

lfUd: ~ 
, judging for the prizes . After much ceftf-erring and 
~ , /J,p A-;;;:;;)W 

~ larn.ation it was decided this was to be accomplished 

A <. W$ (el~~~~ 
by a s~~tion~ If a youngster was deemed 

" ~ 
eligible to remain in the final judging he or she was ~eld t~ 

J1 
remain in the i:iKx:K line. those rejected from further 

~~~¼ :w 
consideration ~ saa& to the far side of the gym. 

/\ ~-- -~ 
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My wife and I held our breath when the judges came k,u, ~ ~ 
~~~ ~~4' 
~ our Gracie. They surveyed and calibrated her, s~d forward 

A • 
~ 

whispered a little-and 1:-.. ~ her to the 

~~/4,..t~--

~~ 
and~ back, 

/1 
far side of the gym! ~ur dear little pumpkin had been 

/I ~~ 
rejected. a Nl c:t:aot: a.c.x,l.. bewildered 

~ 
If you have never seen 

t)J/P 
pumpkin our/\Gracie portrayed one that night . 

pe.i:m;bt5 judges kep steering and pushing her 

·" 

Asthe~ ~ 
toward the~~ 

~ of the rej_ecte~, "ur incredulou~little pumpkin 

,"1,1, ~ , .t,C 
kept coming back 1' When fj finally,{ dawned on her that 

she had~ been rejected••• f"• eS:W ~ s fast 
A A 

as a pumpkin can out into the night . 
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We found her crouched and shivering in the parked 

~~ ~ 
pickup truck. theA old song; "~ you ever 

,~. ")) 1-µ , o 

To paraphrase 

~ 
seen a pumpkin crying? Well I ~. "11 It is not one of 

t1 Ju ~ ./Av~ ll,,v ~ 
the mo~,z;:;;;;zc~of parenthood./\ Asa~J: ; 

ha.:. maeM me ~ewer what my bribing generation eae ~ 
luw"4v 

lkme to Halloween. 
A 

Things were different when I was a boy. In those ~ 

days we brought imagination and ingenuity to our Halloween 

• Al~tu,/ 
pranks. We we«/ ttot to be baited and bribed by our 

~~ ~ 
~ -----o-ldst-;; fre•/z:o;a:;;., an:: •I• ~ 

other allurements of M>~O:Ri!lea. glee~ A Xe ran in packs /,. • .6- " /v. • • 
. P ~ w~~~~ 

conformity but ~ ~ 
~ 

"divilment"-as old Dan Kane might put it. 



I /; . 
All of which reminds me or~" Halloween ~ we 

old ~ 
to/Dan's flag shanty .A ~n those turned our attentions 

.J..~ A 
~~h~ principal railroad 
A 

crossings in town were presided 

over by warning flagmen,,,~ .~ mostly retired railroaders 

who had lost an ann or a leg to their craft. Between 

tM1/,~~ 
trains ta.c,": retired to their snug shanties, cozy 

~ ~ ~ ,t,, .. ,,✓ - -
}'laces with/\leather benches and pot-bellied a stoves. 

~{/'H/~ ~~~ ~ 
"':t nightj o:f the a,.,.~1:, ~ lri~ e so t bft,/; Zia 

~ • 

place would be -wM"Rl next day. 
A 
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If a boy played his cards right--hattli.Ag in h the 

. t,,.,),v_ ,f II/~ ~ 
/',Ii coal~ Ela- switch engine' lll[J)eriodically dumped off 

/\ A 
for the flagman's stove-he might get to wave the flag 

d,,,,v 11/J ~ for approaching train{ 9'i- even squat ~ ~ / _ _)!:_ ~ 
tl A ~'{M~~ ., 

flag sha:n-ty at the feet of the proprietor/l ~ 

''Why Mister Kane!" I horrif • dly said one day when 

~~ 
I had played my car~s right andA . old D~ t~e J!, 

~a~~ 
a fresh chew o Peerless, work it upf\. and then sp;i,•• 

~ tV I • ;, ' • / 1' 

sizzling stream a:L the glowing stove. 'J,/ ..£.J Ir;~ /(/v11L,/, /\ • -rq 

)~. ~ 
;' 

"Pay no mind, lad," old Dan~~ his 

.,,{/Jt1/ 

rich~ 

Irish brogue which I despair of catching~ mere writing 

~~J~~~~,~I 
~s great for humidifyin' the athsmosphere." 

/l 
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On this p~ular Halloween ~-44. weearFe~ to tts~ 

tu 

~ ~ 
:V . JillllU~.4,P-cbMi1~~0ld Dan's _ ~~4:, 

~J.ar.rF,;,i!MJi~· ag shant 

1 • 

,8:3 JS on:i.A,~n,e t !i; I I I Zi µj 

t,1o/ 
hygiene/,.wer conspiring to -;;;,t paucity of outhouses 

"""""" to topple.w sturdily built Peilooad u ~ , 
flag shanties; onoto~ted our bes~ 

to umnoor them. ~,t.ais Rigftt we hit upon the heady 

inspiration of putting a pail over the smoking chimney 

of old Dan\:•, d;""kened flag sh:::~ ..(141/ ~;it!r~ 
Jtftt!~~ ~~-~~ 

vtM, P-t,A, ~ k .fM, lt,,u +,, I 
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~llP 
"But won't it asphix--asphix--won't it m:aa~old 

/\ A 

Dan if he happens to be in there?" one of our ~r -~ ~ 

inquired . 

''Naw," our leader assured us. 

~ 
f\ Dan ttt 

dJ) 
/l n wspaper." 

''Maybe it will set the place on fire," another 

small conservative suggested. 

''Naw /Ah-en the smoke builds up all 

~~, 
pail will sail in 

" ~ 

1,u,/,'41 
that wil\happen 

is that the 



✓ 
So like commandos we stealthily stalked Dan's flag 

A ~~,w 
shanty and hoisted the smallest of our~ Onto the 

roof, where he gently placed the~the smoking 

.k1lv f:iJ ~ tHt/v 
tin chimney. Then we raced~ Beel'&:," Pedry knoll 

there . /l p/,,"7 It 
and/numched apples and sil *•Yf'composed ourselves to 

~ ~ ti#'~ 
await th'1~ of our pail .s,e. the moon. / , ... . tf --- -A 

Things did not turn out exactly according to plan. 

Tia,p~Wb~ 
The pail stubbornly remaine~ where it wa5,~l .:w-w:e:e:::::l::k~i1o1.QB1B 

kept the/I~- Still noth~ happened. _, eme,,.&- ~, , 

0 ,tJt,V/~~ = ~-;rz;;, ;;;;;•! 1'.ddenljl ..,._ 

flag shanty dc:cr burst open and a young locomotive fireman 1)1,(/ ~ 
I\ 

a~d a dishevelledC-both in an advanced state of 
A 

dishabille-came choking and gasping their way out. 
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llito#JH f nently~ched this~ tableau 

~ ~ ~ ft 
as the p;t;;r;;;J;t ;:;::::;;;land car. 

When at lengtA ~/\ hati dri~n away we quietly removed 

the pail from the clriJJm~..,.. ran home. IJn:/, ~ 
~Mdmf'lhA-~ 

"Did you and your playmates have ~ fun tonight, 

son?" .,,- JPOther ~u~ooking t;/ff.;;;,,,~ lasses • . '1 ~ VYC.&. u, 

''Kind of, 11 I said thoughtfully. 

''You didn't get into any mischief, I hope?" 

~ 
''Naw, Mom, but Hallo,eeA®esn•~ scen:,(h" it used to 

be. Kin I have an apple before bed, Mom? Kin I?" 

t 

"Yes, son; ~ ~tt/1 '7bu #Jta ~ ~ 
{},_eti:!1,J;',.,/~ t ,w ~4;/1~~ 

,gf}' ~ • o ft e 
A"""-A,,other uneventful All Saints Eve had come and "%:--

gone. 
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'l'RI(ZS OR TRElTS 

by-

Robert Tranr 

Written by-a 
John D. Voelker 
Deer Lake Road 
Iahpelllin&, Micbi1an 
No • .t5 

I cannot recall juat when we oldaten tint bepn •tealinl 

HallOWffll •ay fJ'9.III ~ kida but I• quite tun tb&t the theft 
~ ~~~ 

u now coaplete. A ,Joncluain proof u that lut Halloween not 
)/\ 

a •in&l• 70unpttr abowecl up at our bouae. While it ia true 

tb&t ve Un a fw all• out ot town, in prenoua ,-an the 

little bri&u.da beaan iaYadia& our pnaia• with their loot 

bap enn before duak. &at t1u.a UaUoveen then wn DOM. 

Comequent11 rq wit• and Inn lett with enouah candy and 

&Hortecl calori• to •tart a contectioaerr. We wen alao left 

with a noatal&,ic luap in our throata. The Halloween we had 
u 7,0llDPtffa vu 

lmowa/oftici&llr ctead. 

Thia ll'adual ero•ion ot HallOlfffll vu accoapllibed by­

•tealth rather than by •troncana tactica. v, bribed the kida 

out ot it by the luna ot tne cowmm1 tr part1ta an.cl a11ortecl 

pacr&e:lkff7. In tact the briber,- vu alreaq well under v..-, 

when our JOIID&Nt dauc,hter Gracie, now IIUT1-d, wu ■till in 

araaaar •chool. Tbat particular Halloween the aebool autboritiu 

1111:r inYited all tbe kida to abov up at the local 1J11 that ni&ht 

tor tree cuct.r and. applel ad for a "pl.a coat&llil JMU"tr," vith 

pri•• awarded tor the moat ori&inal 1etuP9. ADd the poor 

truatia& kida fell tor it. 

Our d.aupter Gracie wmt u a papkin. How the toil and. 

in&eauitr ml open■• that veDt into tl'wfondn& our aki.anr 

clau&hter into a phap and illmd.Dated pwapld.n-at the•- time 



k••Pin& her moderatelf' abulant and breathina-I cannot ret bear 

to cont.plate auch lea• deacribe. It ia enou&h to •er that b7 

coaapariaon the deaianina of the tirat pace capaule wt h&n bMD 

a 'breeae. We had to borrow a pickup truck to tranaport her in to 

the 1111• Once there w bad to bolcl both bi& doon wid• open to 

aet ber into the bull.dine. 

The 11■. wu al.Nady wuh with kida 1n all aume~tic 

coat\llllN rana:lna troa bulb-noaed clowaa to 1voop~ me'• to 

1aaale-tootbed wi.tobel caplet• with broa. &at our Gracie 

vu the ODlT papk1n on tbe prtaUu, and with the tra41Uonal. 

ay"Opi& an4 critical cwtutrm· ot adoriD& paw.ta we unreel our 

amdou child ■he bad her prise in the baa• '1blll n took our 

aeata in the 1tancl■ a10III with all the other proud parenta and 
Jflllll/& 

caplacently awaited tbe CODfinu.tion ot our pre4ictiontr, 

" At the 1111tic hour ot eJ.&ht o'clook-=a tiM when rq 

ccapaaioaa uul I when we wre bo,a would .,., likel1 h&n been 

putti.Dc our aboulden to our tint outbouae-the auperiatendlinf; 

bad all tbl ■Ultna ooatwd kida liM up tor the &rwi jtJd&ia& 

tor the priau. Utv IIICh luldl1n1 an4 canterrin& and tlorid 

proclaation it wu deeided. that thil would bNt be aoocapliahN 

by a a111ta1 of el i■inaf-.ion preaided onr by three faculty judpa. 

If a youapter wu cle-4 eliaibl• to Nlldn 1n the fin&l j\14&111& 

be or ahe vCNlcl raa1n ill the linaJ tboae njected troa turtbar 

conaideration would be 1ent to the tu- aide of the OJI• 

M7 wife and I held our breath when the judpa c .. clown the 

line uul ■topped before our Gracie. Tbq •Ul"Y'8J'H and calibrated 

bar. took two atepa forward and tvo atepa bade• whiapered. a llttl-

1114 banhhed bar to the far aide of the 17111 The Ullbelleftble bad 

... 



bappeud-our dear little pumpkin had been rejected. It JQU han 

aenr Hen a loat and bwildeNd pwapkin our little Gracie 

portr-,.cl on. that nicht. Aa the atem judpa kept at...-tna and 

puabing ta.r toward the .,,.1.l.iq knot ot the rejected, our 

iDcNduloua little piapkin kept cowing bade in line. When ti.n&lly 

it dawud on her that •• had flatly' bee rejected •• ran u 

fut u a p1111plda can out into the nieht. 

Ve fouad bar Cl"OUChecl and abinrin& in the parked pickup 

truck. To parapbrue tho vorda of the old HD&• "Did you enr 

aN a ptapkin cryinc? Well I diet ... " It ia not one of the 

more arichin& aperiencea ot p&NDtboocl. In tact ner aince 

I haYe been irked b7 vbat 97 cratt:, brib1ng .-.ration bu done 

to Hall.oween. 

'ftdao vere different when I wu a bo;r. In tboae diatant 

dqa we broucbt imapoation and ingenuit7 to our Hall.owND 

pranke. Mot tor u to be baited and bribed by our oldaten by 
(ff~ 

free dtncea or- caadJ' or applea or priaa or u:r otbei-A orpnilled 

tl.luraenta ot ac-mmal glff. On HallcwHn we ran in wild paoka 

u tree u the rutl.iD& wiadblown leaYN. 0v da wu not 

oontonaitr but ahNr iapiah "di.Tilllallt"-u old Den Kane mi&ht 

ban put it. 

All ot which rwaindi me of that fa,:-off Halloween we turnecl 

our attentiou to old Dell'• tla& 1ban.t:,. Dack in thoae da,a the 

pri.Qoipal railroad croaaiDp 11' town were preaided onr b7 "&l'IWII 

tl ...,_, aoaU,, retincl rallro&dera wbo had loat an. ara or a leg 

to their craft. Between traina tbeae t1 tpen retired to their 

•nu& eballtiu, cosy placee with worn padded lather benclMta and 

l 



pot-bellied coal ■toYu. Alld on cool ni&hta the fl apaa boarded. 

lda v1adowa aad bulked lda coal fire ao that the place vcnalcl be 

111111 an4 VU'II next dq. 

It a boT plqecl lda carda ri&ht-aveepin& the croaaiq or 

in tbe clnanlc■ ot coal a puaina ■witch encJa• perioclicall7 

daped off for the fiapan•■ ■toft-he micht pt to van the 

tlaa for an approaoh:lnc train or enn ■quat at the ffft of the 

proprietol" in the th& abanty' it■elt. ~ 

'¥hT Muter Kane~" I ~ ifiedly-NMAone dq when I W 

pl.qecl rq carda ript and 1at vatoh:l.n& old Dan take a tnah 

" cl-, ot Peerlu■, work it up into a .... 1w cwt, aDCl .- cleliftr 

a ■iaalin& ■tre• a&&inat the &lawin& ■ton. "WbT Kiater lane I" 

I napeated. 

"Pq no ainct, lad," old Dan decl&iMd in his rich boaain& 

Iri■h brogue vhich I dapair of oatchia& in •re vritq. "It 
.ti 

llaku a crud 1pitoon, that it does, an' •reoT•r •tis lft&t 
A 

tor lud.ditJin' tbl at...,.phent." 

On thia particalar Hall.onen ve kida Mt after ■upper on a 

knoll owrlookina old Dan'■ fia& ■banty-. The amok• looked 10 

pretq curling ■trai&ht up troa the cb1••1' into the windlu■ 

October nipt. Al ve watched. we pondered the poa■ibilitiea in 

auch a tl"UlqUil ■cena. 

Imcination vu called tor becwe Ml"q prillitin notion■ 

about a- mi~ bJciena UMl WWII wen a1.reaq conapiriq to 

lean u a paucity' of outhouu to topple. Anet the •turdil.J' built 

t1q aband.u W 110110tonoull1' reeiated our beat preri.ou effort■ 

to uraoor tha. Suddaal;y ve hit upon the heaq iupiration of 

4 



. 
• 

puttill& a pail OYV the nokin& cb1Me7 of old Du'• darkened 

tla& abantr to aee wbat ai&ht happen. It vun•t all lliach1efa 

there wu a certabl datacbed aciend.tio curiol1t7 imolnd in 

Olll' pl'allU wl& in tbote d&JI••• 

"Blat won't it upbi• upbi: won't it 11&7be choke olcl Dan 

it be happeaa to be 1n there?" one of 0\11" band. amdoull7 inquired~ 

"Maw•" our leader auured ua. "Anywq I juat ,., old Dan 

1ettin t in the viDdow of h1a boardin& . bouae Nadin& ~ L~paper." 

9"qbe it will aet th11 ·placie on tire," another ,.t=ii'""f 

conaettatift •IJl&Uted. 

"Maw, vbm the lllloke lNilda up all that will happen ii that 

the pail rill probabl1 aail in tbe air." 

So like diwimaiun CG1111tnd.o1 we •~thi.17 atalked Dan'• 

dark and. boarded fl.a& abanty and hoilted the aall•t of our 

maber up on the root, where be pntJ¥ P,lac.«i the plftlliaed pail 

onr the aokin& till ch1mnq. Then w. raced back to our knoll 

and tbeN IIIIIIIOhed applea aad CCDpOIK ouraelYU to await the 

expected trip of our pail to the IIOOG. 

ThiDp did J»t turn out euctl.7 accordi.nl to plu. the pail, 

atubbornl.7 ree!ned. ture u we ailentl7 kept the Yi&il• Still 

•thin& b&ppwcl. Swld•l1 our ri&1l vu ■b&ttencl. The door of 

the fia& abut, 1:Al&'lt open and a JOIID& l.OCOIKJtb·e fiNMD we lmw 

aad a diabew,.•d. JOUIII wa,1n---1'!,th in u adyanced state ot 

cliahah:lJ'e c- chokJn& and aupiD& their vay out. 

Silentl:, we watched. thia ■trance Ba1l.onen tableau u the 

'/r,ro-ped -pair, bl.indly toward a parked Onrland car. When at lenath the 

oar harched aad anon:ed awa:, ve quietl.7 raond the pail frant bbe 

cbiw7 and ru bame. Mr mother vu re the •nnin& wapaper. 

5 



ttJ>14 ,ou and~ pi.,.tu have tun tooipt:, aon?" abe 

dutitullJ illquil'ed., loold.n& up over her &laaa•• 

"Kind of," I eald tbou&httull.T. 

"You dida't pt into 8117 ldachiet, I boPt?" 

"Nw, Mm, wt Hall.owNn ian't llk• it uaed. w bt. Un I 

haft en apple before bed, Ma? Kin I?" 

So I quutl.r aancbecl .,- apple and then cnpt oft to bed 

ad lay there tor a loq ti1U b]t,nlciq into the dark. Another 
) 

llllilVtlldul All Sdllta EN had_.. and.,_. 
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TRICKS OR TREATS 

by 

Robert Traver 

1/ritten by: 
John D. Voelker 
Deer Lake oad 
Ishpeming, Michigan 
No. 45 

I cannot recall just when we oldsters first began stealing 

Halloween away from the kids 

is now complete.
11
~ve 

but I t~~hat the theft 

proof is that last Halloween not 
;,. 

a single youngster showed up at our house. While it is true 

that we live a few miles out of town, in previous years the 

little brigands began invading our premises with their loot 

bags even before dusk. But this Halloween there were none. 

Consequently my wife and I were left with enough candy and 

assorted calories to start a confectionery. We were also left 

with a nostalgic lump in our throats. The Halloween we had 
as youngsters was 

known/officially dead. 

This gradual erosion of Halloween was accomplished by 

stealth rather than by strongarm tactics. We bribed the kids 

out of it by the lures of free conmunity parties and assorted 

gimcrackery. In fact the bribery was already well under way 

when our youngest daughter Gracie, now married, was still in 

grammar school. That particular Halloween the school authorities 

slyly invited all the kids to show up at the local gym that night 

for free candy and apples and for a "gala costume party," with 

prizes awarded for the most original getups. And the poor 

trusting kids fell for it. 

Our daughter Gracie went as a pumpkin. Now the toil and 

ingenuity and expense that went into transfonning our skinny 

daughter into a ph.nnp and illuminated pumpkin--at the same time 



keeping her moderately ambulant and breathing-I cannot yet bear 

to contemplate much less describe . It is enough to say that by 

comparison the designing of the first space capsule must have been 

a breeze. We had to borrow a pickup truck to transport her in to 

the gym. Once there we had to hold both big doors wide open to 

get her into the building. 

The gym was already awash with kids in all mann~xotic 

costumes ranging from bulb-nosed clowns to swooping~c!ftgles to 

snaggle-toothed witches complete with broom. But our Gracie 

was the only pumpkin on the premises, and with the traditional 

myopia and critical detachment of adoring parents we assured our 

anxious child she had her prize in the bag. Then we took our 

seats in the stands along with all the other proud parents and 

complacently awaited the confinnation of our;J;,~'1/fJ.ctionS, 

At the mystic hour of eight o'clock-a time when my 

companions and I when we were boys would most likely have been 

putting our shoulders to our first outhouse-the superintendent 

had all the milling costumed kids line up for the grand judging 

for the prizes . After much huddling and conferring and florid 

proclamation it was decided that this would best be accomplished 

by a system of elimination presided over by three faculty judges. 

If a youngster was deemed eligible to remain in the final judging 

he or she would remain in the line; those rejected from further 

consideration would be sent to the far side of the gym. 

My wife and I held our breath when the judges came down the 

line and stopped before our Gracie . They surveyed and calibrated 

her, took two steps forward and two steps back, whispered a little-­

and banished her to the far side of the gym! The unbelievable had 
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happened--our dear little pumpkin had been rejected. If you have 

never seen a lost and bewildered pumpkin our little Gracie 

portrayed one that night. As the stern judges kept steering and 

pushing her toward the swelling knot of the rejected, our 

incredulous little pumpkin kept coming back in line. When finally 

it dawned on her that she had flatly been rejected she ran as 

fast as a pumpkin can out into the night. 

We found her crouched and shivering in the parked pickup 

truck. To paraphrase the words of the old song: ''Did you ever 

see a pumpkin crying? Well I did .•• " It is not one of the 

more enriching experiences of parenthood. In fact ever since 

I have been irked by what my crafty bribing generation has done 

to Halloween. 

Things were different when I was a boy. In those distant 

days we brought imagination and ingenuity to our Halloween 

pranks. Not for us to be baited and bribed 

free dances or candy or apples or prizes or 

by our olds tet/v by 

any otherAt.ganized 

allurements of communal glee. On Halloween we ran in wild packs 

as free as the rustling windblown leaves. Our aim was not 

conformity but sheer impish "divilment"-as old Dan Kane might 

have put it. 

All of which reminds me of that far-off Halloween we turned 

our attentions to old Dan's flag shanty. Back in those days the 

principal railroad crossings in town were presided over by warning 

flagmen, mostly retired railroaders who had lost an ann or a leg 

to their craft. Between trains these flagmen retired to their 

snug shanties, cozy places with worn padded leather benches and 
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pot-bellied coal stoves. And on cool nights the flagman boarded 

his windows and banked his coal fire so that the place would be 

snug and warm next day. 

If a boy played his cards right-sweeping the crossing or 

bringing in the chunks of coal a passing switch engine periodically 

dtunped off for the flagman's stove--he might get to wave the 

flag for an approaching train or even squat at the feet of the 

proprietor in the flag shanty itself. ~ 

''Why Mister Kane!0~ifiedly ~" one day when I had 

played my cards right and sat watching old Dan take a fresh 
A 

chew of Peerless, work it up into a massive cud, and t=m.. deliver 

a sizzling stream against the glowing stove. ''Why Mister Kane!" 

I repeated. 

"Pay no mind, lad," old Dan declaimed in his rich booming 

Irish brogue which I despair of catching in mere writing. 0 It z 
makes a grand spi~oon, that it does, an' moreover 'tis great 

for humidifyin' the athsmosphere." 

On this particular Halloween we kids met after supper on a 

knoll overlooking old Dan's flag shanty. The smoke looked so 

pretty curling straight up from the chimney into the windless 

October night. As we watched we pondered the possibilities in 

such a tranquil scene. 

Imagination was called for because early pri.Initive notions 

about conununity hygiene and zoning were already conspiring to 

leave us a paucity of outhouses to topple. And the sturdily built 

flag shanties had monotonously resisted our best previous efforts 

to unmoor them. Suddenly we hit upon the heady inspiration of 
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putting a pail over the smoking chimney of old Dan's darkened 

flag shanty to see what might happen. It wasn't all mischief: 

there was a certain detached scientific curiosity involved in 

our pranks 1-ci:: in those days •.• 

"But won't it asphix--asp~-won't it maybe choke old Dan 

if he happens to be in there?" one of our band anxiously inquired. 

''Naw, 11 our leader assured us. "Anyway I just saw old Dan 

settin' in the window of his boarding house reading~aper." 

"Maybe it will set the. place on fire," another~ small 

conservative suggested. 

1'Naw, when the smoke builds up all that will happen is that 

the pail will probably sail in the air.u 

So like diminuitive commandos we ste~thily stalked Dan's 

dark and boarded flag shanty and hoisted the smallest of our 

number up on the roof, where he gently placed the galvanized pail 

over the smoking tin chimney. Then we raced back to our knoll 

and there munched apples and composed ourselves to await the 

expected trip of our pail to the moon. 

Things did not turn out exactly according to plan. The pail 

stubbornly remained there as we silently kept the vigil. Still 

nothing happened. Suddenly our vigil was shattered. The door of 

the flag shanty burst open and a young locomotive fireman we knew 

and a dishevefed young woman-both in an advanced state of 

dishabille--came choking and gasping their way out. 

Silently we watched this strange Halloween tableau as the 
groped 

pair/blindly toward a parked Overland car. When at length the 

car lurched and snorted away we quietly removed the pail fr.omt the 

chimney and ran nome. My mother was reading the- evening newspaper. 
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"Did you and your playmates have fun tonight, son?n she 

dutifully inquired, looking up over her glasses. 

"Kind of," I said thoughtfully. 

"You didn't get into any mischief, I hope?n 

' 'Naw, Mom, but Halloween isn't like it used to be. Kin I 

have an apple before bed, Mom? Kin I?" 

''Yes, son." 

So I quietly munched my apple and then crept off to bed 

and lay there for a long time blinking into the dark. Another 
) 

uneventful All Saints Eve had come and gone. 
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