A lovely Walk

1.

At Furleng's Feed & Seed, Clavice orders four fmlho(f of /4)'/'"7
crumbles and 4 Sdck of dried meajwotms. Mv.Furlong scrisbles the
bill while Haywood ambles put back To Wél'y/v up the feed.
Clarice [sves F Ur/mvj i, withall v#5 supplies. She faoks Clhfcbltﬂl& al
the skillets (lh;/f,'/zlfor/ti’ the waterme fon fl}/\/,e; qm{éjj Aéay/v/ 54,;” ADMU,
fae Ketesene lamps Hlo camning fme ly and fhe old molessz s barvel, Ard pefer }/Gf,
she [eves all fie istoresting customers. Suck as Yvefte and Heather P TTe

consull Hheir )'.‘p/bf;hf lis¥.
s f"”v

; .\\\ ‘
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“Mr. Furleng,” Yvefle says “we heed 4 9 “”*ﬂ'/’ ound €ach of Dixie Lee
peas, Silver Queen corn, ond Annie Oqkley okra, And an ei7H‘» of a

ound of fweet Princess yatermelon.. . 3 = : _
i "Dont fprﬂef the Truckers fmon’}e/ saps q 5rnﬁ‘/.#/¢ yorre.

145 Heathet, whose edrs justbarely clear the counter. ;
"I 4id]" fuele laughs. *That Nl also be 4 7uaffef pound of your
Trucker's Favorite (Weel Corh, /’/641 esim”




M. Fuarlong $ha2s speh five paper bags in q Fow and then furns
towards the pins. " Coming kight up, ladieg.?

liuff//e, (larice glancés at The headline on the hewspaper mfie
yack — 71_8 Wee A//V _Quaz/( and WA;O\"%, "[Ofdl pf‘“"‘e" 05 ends I:JM"/)'-”
“Whatever is that phout e she wonders.

Jad

Walkine alvn {doo/ ﬂ, Clarree hears o (ommoTion Un e
F(ﬁy?{’oll}vt/. Me. LJdA//O, e principal, 1S ""f""eb’j 4 baseball .
Auijﬂff‘ how his dqugkter ¢trides wp fo fhe plate. :
”5/“‘7 it Juanita! " Mr. C[’déa//a hollets. (/drt'fe 15n'f sure that
the refereet respomsibility, but she does know ‘owlbrow"é 15 of bis ‘7”"/'
Crack ! The ball soars svet the bushes and Juanita veunds the bases —
first | second ! thied | — and then qerllops fame in a big clond of dus?

"Hey Clarize [ Looky here/’ She scans Hle Schasl yard and finally spets
a bay way out in right field. Its Odell and he s wavin 9 ;ameﬁ.i»j 4t
her. She puts down her parcel; and goes 7o see.

4 Faub/eaf c/ove/?"’ he says. " For you A

”W/vy 0:/«'/, what a SNeet Sur ri;e,/ < :

"/‘\m{ see that choud 7 % he Poihf;. "Drm'f it /00/( ,/’/ft‘ 4 h‘)tglt
carpet? And leok there ! [tsa bee-utiful parade /’ :

14 lpoks [ike ri/u ts me, " (larice $ays. “And I thisk #e/re

GA:fgithi;:MoZ:/-ere the whole game,” Odel tels her. A ball

Whizzes between their feet-
"Throw 14/ Throw ;'{/ " yoices ,{Aauf.
Odellsmiles up a7 Clarice, $quints ard shrugs.
“pyhat an eleqant necklace!” Clarice $ays-
He holds up the clover chain that 4’a»7/65 ground Kir heckk.

“T made it ;..758/f i

3.

Clarice #rofs ﬂ/VhZ, Frying T outrun he dark clouds,

“T should have #ou7 t "she muffers. Ufua/// She can tell gbout

1;/:; fc/?ﬂeh But 1ke storm comes pn fit and in ho fime Clarise 15 jel'/;'.j
The next pate is at the oid Whiffletree place, where gie sees

fhe hew residents :it‘ff-g inthe Whitfle oy Fock in) chaips. They Ve all i
Order from Fhe b father dows fo the [ifle toddler, but nobody's bocking,
4 "
 "Heythere ! "she parts as she splashes up fhe malk. The family hag ony
jus?lhwvea' in and Clarice hasn't }/é’* found the Tl"mc 1o be M"j" borly.
Y 7wl mind if Ij'pi;. you 27 she dasks, Sfﬂﬁ e/'fhj up fhe Steps
yeith e ln)s.



“Whyof course not /" Thats what she expects them 7o Gy But-instead
the Y ol Marrow thefr eyes, and ho one !/’84/55.

Ina ‘[’l"f secnd w’747‘ before her rump Jands o» The one emp‘//
Chaiv, she sees Fhe patents and he children gloncing back and forth —
Are f,{e/ A‘m‘f/e ? Ate H")’ f“‘”ﬂ”/-’ == mu/jldfl ke che was in ab eld
corteon (larice goes inta reverse.

" Sruse me /7 the fay$ with a [ifle /4!7;', Whith cathes /n hew qullet

Shei down the steps and out fhe j:h’ as 7u.‘zé as her bags Will allrw.

“Some /go[_/e 17 (Clarice clucks.

At Jeait the Faing /e/?‘i.] .

’/"I/ word / ”fa/{ Clavice. "What 5 that deliciows smefl?”

“Qur pie, " (omes 4 rhatp verte from the open window she
jum‘ /;asffnj, Theh 4 /nhj ace looks out #Arp.)A He cyrtans. THs /‘}'/e‘

“Wiahtas well come in and have a shce.” :
Th thetr kifchen ahandsome /7f€ cools on the shel f "/j/‘f"/ﬂw the

Window -
an I%MWAerr Vo e édr/w’l; his f‘”‘lh‘{h"{ 7[513 f/m'/""]

over a steamy washbasin Where dishes clatter.
" ANd rhubarb, " [ e intetrupts, He's skinny and stiff and he
scomls ﬂfﬁ.epldfe! he’s fﬂff"hj out s the 724/4/&/07%

Clarice smiles 1o herself

“How hice fo dry off, " she $ishs, ][/uffi»j het- damp feathets.
“Vou dre A n']/f for sore eyes 17 Garland chuckles, wi/n'pj his
hands with 4 dishrag.
3 Pe#'af s that why those new folks feemed go ai rl'eh///, " (lavice says.
“I wouldn'thetonit/” | yle Shaps. /
“Ohwell, 1’/,,-;}9,'3 ,-;j-uff what I heeded,” she says. T d/oerfe;f

: (ﬂh‘fhab’ah/ Th ank )/ad éoﬂ». 4



5.

-

There are ,MMex ,f blue overtead when Clarise a’raffﬁer $acks é/
the fence at Heather anl YViefes,

“Whoo! " she groans. ; :
Twe brown eaz; oke up dbove a grey grec thickel. “Whata

mess ! ” Heather chortles. " That storm blew Hhese onions fo h’nj/ﬁ- come/”
She ships fome fwine with /,er {/mr/v frahf teeth au/ ties up ancther bunch lf
f/a"’ y leaves.
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Be )/om/ 7 ﬁn]/e o w'ne;/ an e/ejm.% ﬁeaq( Hiies up on 4 long peck .
” Come visit 17 Yoehe calls from across fie jdl‘/ﬁh- "Just wateh the mud,”
Shes Frying to straighten out the peus. :
Inside He fence Clarice watches as seversl muddy children jostle
toraise a follen Scarecrow. [he doesn’t mean fs feem :/i!re:fé‘dful but

they db resemble Twe Jima . ‘
: 21‘ last JAeIra*:ﬁei/ overals /»auj /imr on their fomato-stake frame agdin,

dnd he battered hattilfs ovethead. :
: f";l/azf/ ’ spueaks the liblest gardener: fe's just found the ol

Halloween pmask.

It Joets hike rearge W~ ubh—Boxwood ? C/dr/'cejueﬁrf. Ormgybe
Gardenia. Orisit Dick Chaingam.” fame#:’nj like thqt., ﬂcy a/] Josk o
much the {ame.

She ctands on tiptoe and pushes the faded Goe back orto iy ra:J/ nail.
All the l/auhjrfer; yehoop and holler.

6.

She closes He garden gnég behind her. Then Clarice hoists har
sacks and Fupns fowards home. H4 been 7«:?9 awalk from Fur/o»j? feed§ Seed /
“T am one /unéy [;’n'rkehl "she thinks. * Jo have svch Wonderfyl neﬁ%ém.

l/ﬂ,e}l afl seem fa love what they do — ﬂ,e,"_w /
@ F and Heir p),
lgefﬂ_ye" they love one another.” Forfre ot ::./. ” Flay. And

fhe takes a /ahy, Jeef breath and [ocks up at the clearing f/é/.
“My heavens % "jaf/:; Clavice. Aplendid Funbor carves ghsve Hie
fowh all the wa from Fﬁr/ouj} s ber /)lace. It 7/611»,; ﬂjd‘/nﬂ"
the lafe nﬂlerhoah sky.
Hérén/),h pss 11 lomplete.




Back at home Clarice puts sut (ome clean fHraw for her woibly
parents. he checks fo (eefiat all 15 well — fresh water, plenty of
Stiatch — and then into a dish che sprinkles Some mealworms,
which ﬂ»ey €h/',7): be;{‘ pf‘,”’ ‘F" 0/,/'",1‘[5* 4hd fdﬁitk

Ihfo /var oWh éaw/ 5/4,-,‘05 ﬂpur; fome Pf' ﬁn! /l/f'hj fffﬁ/ 7[443{'
chet foted ﬂ//tlf/‘(/-naoh /o»}. 57 now The {k/ i$ 7ef/'/;|} dark.

Then very slowly she wfj;/ef down iuto her comfortable pest aud closes
/’lere £s-

Itinet eal beins a c/n'c/m, She ﬂ.;. ks. Theres fhe perpe Faal fearch
forfrod. And fheresthe weather. And predators. (fhe thudders slightly.
Thinking of fhe hew neighbors.)

And then, she muses, There will be 4 yainbow.
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P/fo Vemember 7o vote on Mol)r the 8”‘. s B“hh)/



