It was springtime in Fairbanks. . .
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It was springtime in Fairbanks, aml
the snow wus melting everywhere.

UF course, Sugar, Toone and | kept
ourselves busy with inportant tasks o
hand. We Tuthfully worked in from
ol the house, building linde chunnels
in the wet muddy driveway

We ook our work very seriously
I guess we magined ourselves m
cngineers of soris. After the
springtime brenkup umd the driveway
wits chry amad sohid we Telt thust our work
wis. complete

We were posd it working in (he
din. Mom and Dad built inoa dire cellar
bengath the cabin ond duning the
winter months when we tired ol welevi-
sion, we Climbed down the wooden
ludider 1o our own private house of
mud. It was great! Dad set up a hight
and we played away the cold winter
EVEnIngs

| empoyed workmg the mud, creating
road systemis along the walls of conl
carth. Sometumes we bl Inthe onies,
arwd sometunes we pluyed war games
At dimner time Mom would call down
o us and up we climbed. The cellar
wits under somie loose planks i the
Mowor near the stove, so we would il
g one plank ot o tine, climb ool amld
return the planks 1o their  place
sometumes el ruther hke a clever
spy commng back into the real world
as though | had never lelt

The ruley of the house ncluded
washing up before every meul, The
wish stand was probubly like uny
other wash stand from that period of
time. Abwve the wash stund was a o
ror with a shell behind it. It was real
Iy neat. | liked o snoop around in
everything that wis behind the mirmor

One time, | was so éngrossed with
the mirror 1 decided 1 should cut my,

bangs. | got Mom’s. scissors and
trimmed the b back, Somehow | jiist
comldn’t get it straight. Just a linde
more here and o Tittle more there, and
before 1 knew it my hair was so short
it stuck out from my forehead.

| figured that 1'd take care of il real
casy. All 1 had 1o do was gel some
water and start watering my har on
a regular basis. In fact, (f | busy
now | could probably get the job done
sooner! | was dribbling some water on
my short crop of hair when Mom
walked in the door.

At first, without too much thought
she wonl about her work. But then, |
was at the murror so long that she

noticed | had gotten sonked! She
casually usked what [ was doing. | ex-
mii that T was waterimg my hair.

K

haircut und got real excited a
new hairdo.

Sunday rolled around and we were
busy getting ready for church, The
older girls were *'painting their lips, "

came over, looked at my pitiful
{ my

s Dad called it He was good about
petting us kidls 10 church on time

He always made a point of remind
myg us that we were never late (o
miovies. He did his level best o get us
o the cur

He'd usk Mo, " What in the world
are they domg” What could possibly
tnke that long” How much time do
they need in from of the mirror”? Wy
do they need 1w paint their lips?

Mom rarely gol excied. She would
nid her head m agreement and reply
YEs, yes

After we all mled into the cur we
would ride quictly oo town, Crinse
down Cushman, cross the bridge and
file intir the hitle chorch. IF we were
even o few onutes bate Dad would
herd us all back o the car and back
tome

He would remind us, " you can
make 1t to the movies on time, we can
make it 1o church on time, oo, "

So we went buck home, and no one
was o get dimy, eat or play outdoors
Everyone was to wait until the next
swheduled Muasy. So we all would it
arowind the house until the next run for
the church. When we did finally make
i, wie always sat toward the front of
the chureh,

During Mass | would dream into the
stained gliss windows and marvel at
the beauty of the people of those saint
Iy days. T would try and imagine how
beautiful and wonderful Mary was
The statue of Joseph holding the Baby
Jesus was just grand! Then, when the
gentle jingle of the allar bells rang. |1
would bow my head and pray.

My only problem with the church
wis thee fuot that | didn't get o receive
uny of the Host | didn't understand
why nobody could bring me back
somme of theirs, | asked everyone |
could possibly trust, but no one wis
willimg!

So every once in mwhile, Sugar,
Tootie nnd 1 wonld conduct our own
Miiss, We carefully went through is
many of the motions, prayers and
Latin words thut we could collective-
ly remember. | thought we were pretty
good . 1 don’t remember actually be-
g the priest, but 1 sure enjoyed the
very reverent moments that Jed up 1o
the lifting of the Host, the silemt
gemufiection, o dlow bow of the head
and the sharing of the Host. [ finally
got that Speciol Bread,

COne day | was behind the house.
Ulnder the Bot sun | lad o the sand
hox Dad had made. The sand was
wurmm against my back. I was quict
us 1 looked at the blucness of the sky
There were some wispy thin hair like
clouds high in the sky, and | enjoved
being by mysell

| niticed a big bug Oying. 11 was 4
Hupe bug, about an mch long, | rased
up oot my elbow and kepl an eve on
thas thing . I landed on one of the col
ner posts OF the sandbon. TEwis o ant,
i Mying ant 1 wok off is wings,

clhimbed  down the Tde post ol
walked ot mie the grass. | oouldn s
helieve my eves

| thowght for o mooent, took the
wings inlo the palm of my hand and
hlew them awnay

Sugar, Towtie and 1 did o I o
walking, We walked 1o the stote, o
the movies, o town  and  mostly
wherever we wanicd, excepl across
the brudge. Now and then we would
catch o nde to the gravel pits w swim
The gravel pits were just beyond the
rutlroad tracks

One tune we were busy splushing,
running and screaming, then, 'm nol
certaln how, we stumbled onto o
whole housing project. Tt was o com-
munity all by itsell.

We snuck in for a closer look. |
couldn't behieve . There were
Eskimos here. | wondered how could
this be? They were supposed o be liv
ing up North somehwere, o gloos,
with parkis and blankeis and all

Then 1 wondered. How did they
manage 0o create thelr own hitle wwn
without being noticed” Maybe they
sk down here and made their own
place. | thought abour it and decidid
that if they were happy | cerainly
wasn't going (o tell on them

It made me wonder about the school
system. My trust in them had losg
sumething. | wasn't as trusting after
thit discovery

During the il sumimer evenings,
Sugar, It-ln;lm: and | hked o walk o
the neighborhood store. 1t wais just &
liutle sore. We enjoyed lookimg i the
bug selection of candy that was there
We mude quite & production of select
ing just the nght candy

Ihe storckeeper empoyed us  He
niwaoys mode small talk with us. §i
seemed hike o g deal 1o us. [t mode
me feel Trke o real honesto-goodness
customer, and a regular one al tha

Ome evenmg on out way home we
were busy inlking when we notced o
bi-plime . 10 wans Ty g ooy, oo low fon
Mying We dropped 1o the groumd ain
lioid there until i was clear. Aller we
decaded 11 was safe, we got back up
andd comtunied onoour way

Phe plane came back ol e
amodhier Jow pass, This was gust (o
stisprcions. We docided (hiat this was
il E'.Hukl We would run cliwe 1o the
growind, deop dosen amd Do low annl
the plane was out ol sight

It gt kepr conmmg back, We fipuned
thut we muost be at war® o that case,
mowies our dity to get home and 1el]
Muom
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Finally, after moking it safely 1o the
house, we ran inside and in short, ex
cited vorces managed 1o tell Mom thu
the war was on wnd the plane was afier
us. She tried to geta look at the plane
as 10 wis flying off inthe distance, then
remiembered that they were spraying
P imosgquistes

Mom always hiked o walk down 1
the river during the eveming after the
kitchen was clean and look an the slow
moving, churming currents,

Mot Jong ugo | learned that there
renlly was o village m Fairbanks called
Eskimo Village. It's no longer in
the rmlrond yarc, but there s still a
place with that name
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