
IN A PERFECTLY RIGHT WAY

thought that was a good idea, only I

couldn't see a place in it for me, 'cause I

wasn't young and wasn't no girl to go

'round spreading nothing. I looked upon

it that being a man, my business wasn't

to spread things— a man's business is

to get the stuff to spread; so I figured out

that being as I was a man, I could maybe
help make the sunshine, and then any one

could slather it on that pleased. So I

began to look about for some sunshine to

make, and the handiest field I see was
folks with hard lines around their mouthi

there's a powerful lot of them around, you
now,— ain't nothin' so hard to break up

'xi life as hard lines around mouths. So I

set out to plow fields of hard lines."

He paused. It was a picture, a picture

painted in heavenly colors to see his face

at the moment, full of its own heartfelt,

tried, and true enthusiasm, and the faces

of those of his four listeners, each touched

with the spiritual light shed by recent

events over his or her own individual path.
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