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sit there and he'd eat. The night boat to
Norfolk from Baltimore would come by
every night at eight o’clock and it woul’
go “Booooocoaaah” asit wen by the
house. One night, out of this total fog he
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it, ard said, “E F1: t.” Then he sat lown
and wen right backinto the g.

evzm. . Zeitlin,e® A
of isan Fommily
: Pagpiha,

@

unch the next de  with

Alfred Kezin, my 017

teacher...[ ' saviT at

stuc ntsrorresen the a
that a professor knovs m re than tl v
do, want him to learn along with th.o in
class, asin giour the =7 when
saught out on horeswerk incts_ get
offerdod ingtaad ot '_ir ;

Higitiy | wed: Gare

Sotw, ed., liforaic Chila oo

(" rkeley, Caliornia: Creative

Arts Book Company, 1988). 225 :p., paper-
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writers who were raised in the Golden State,
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aslar: an ¢'liers. Amongour  avorites are
“Spli' ing Extraversion,”an account of
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intrigued with this, anc spent many
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lady ascending intc heaven. 1 7id not
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would be wearing, and particularly,
whether she would be able o navigate
;he railway bridge that stooc near the
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