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! zot iy only sunshine, Ifegine 8 song, Tou
aro/ my vitemin Cy you will help me to see
(by night) . .

«, Can't eat that neatj If I do I'1ll have
blues in the nig t, deep purple bluesy
‘|While dowri end down I goy round and round
I gbe So rere~= the old gray mere ain't
yhat she used to be, Comin in on e wing
end a preayere

Here I'goy Now you Know why I'm leeving,
: & o .Ff)-r;i'b gllcomes beck to me nNowe §[g.-Q,F.

Good morning, good morning, onother new | T ehesvsssesssee ¢

day i dewning = Whatf Morning so soon? %w Lo (’ﬂa Qu 9 . 11«7//

Helf e grapefruit; ceresl, 3 ramhors of | § L ety

becon and 2. eggs fried sunnyside upy Goastsl ' "But, Siry do you alweys use L ™. we

honey end coffees With plenty of creeme . asked furtively glancing at the amazing

I cen dream cen't I? Can't get out of thidgioht before us. "Well not alwaysy but for

mood ~"If music be the food of love ==, Pleilthis occpsion, yes." was the rejoindere

on" Cen't get over this feelingy I've got j. - We didn't know what' to make of ifs Here
e fceling I'm fellinges Aircreft Rec. the ', gs/the CeGels diligently washing oi}p pair

; first period end I could hardly _rﬁecogﬁ.ze' lof window drepes snd one pair of sli'ghtly

. my own face in the mirror. Oh well.  Butters used socks in e rather large bath thbe
please. Movo it over, move it overy move |- “We hagtdly withdrew snd wended our wey
it right o¥er heres Music heth cherms to We almoet tripped

s N : towards the Wost berrackse
soothe the cavage trossts Meybe it ion't lover the B,A.0, end 50 aimen who sefod to
soothing I neods Round and round I-goy d

: be doing PeT, on the spacious levms, It must
down and down I goy Like a leaf == Looves ligve been "Follow tho Leader™ they were pley=
gome tunbling down' round my head. Sgme 0f iyng, ms they followed one enother argund,

. them.sre brown and: some are, I’Od. beeutiful | b ding 4o the ground in guccegsion‘ : 1 sup}
40 sec and reminding me of o “Coffeel ,Th&tfpose by numberse Well, can you beligve it,
0l1d black megice OT is. it tea? Tea for tWqney were streightening every blade 6f grass
or twg hundrodesss = ¢ : to an upright position, Some were cdhbing

. the fine golden locks of the dandelipnsj

| some were neatly piling the send erqud the

Civ e L : | ent=hillsy still others wore peintigg the

A long morning but at lest it's dinner timek gnots of bare ground groels The whele thing
Never s day goes by thet I don't -think of | was fentastice We thought they werg§ wackys
you; gnd hope that maybe just once 1 cen Not hesiteting for a moment for feer we
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As tipme goes byl

get neer the first of the line. But some=
body else is taking my place and here I em
as usysl practicelly outsides

Miller end Artie Shews And'more Dinsh, @ I
could'pun that but I won't, thank you very

' However I cen
1isten to Dineh Shores Denny Goodmem, Glen Fergusons.

much,  Yesterdey's Cerdenies —= the smell
of the place.
one deep breeth ‘you've hed.e full course
meale £ . £ ST

* VWhet's new?
4er with persley. - There are such things, i
but I'get the neck of the chicken, Dig I !
say “chicken"? Me, I miss your apple piey |

You lesve me breasthlessj efte

New potatoes rolled 4n butel’

would be thought one of themy we mede our
wey into the barrsckss Well whadeye knovi

‘Here was WO2 Inmen with Sgts. demilton,

‘ d htwell down on their knees with
cens of: Timmo diligontly polishing every
neil in the floors The floor looked like

1ossy béaver coet;studded with diemonds,
ainees Were busy with levels setting the

| mettresses straight on the bunksj sque were

ging compasses to soé thet the kit begs
were henging et the proper engley still
others wetie hanging from the ceiling, the
wells, the windowsy the lightsy the doors,
some even dengling in sheer space waghing,

Ma, I‘migs your etew, Sweet Stewy it's yoUea,ctine. polishing every squere inch of :

End like any good Air Bomber, you hit the
spots Oh it 's started ell over: again and

I'm dreaming out loudl” !

. &
. © Murder, he ssid=~.if you don't clésn up |
 your plate., The anyil chorus supplied by }
'clattg;ing :
Leke spaghetti with meetballs and Parme=
sen cheese, I miss my .Swiss. _Once upon
. tire ‘J turned up my mose at leub and mind
. ‘saucéy dut I'd gembol for e lawb any, time
_these'days. A RS TR L e
: A oup of: coffee & sendwich and yous hnd
-you spd you exid you. "And the Orderly Offe
. icers the lit#le fsn who wasn'
_was he? Cerrotss you ere my sunshine, but
Ok Fs., @ geqt afiBtF
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e tried outs’

t therel Orf, ¢ attendence, "Yos siry I'1l do |

spaces "Whatever has come over this school"

T stood, rooted to the spoty
roered the Sgtjre

. Five hundred pairs of oyes fixed themselvs

upon mes I TO!
"Thy you stupid ==e=="

plates, knives, forks, and spoonSey . ciy”cou hoard? - The DeL.Gu 18 coming,"

MOR" we mubtered, helf spologetically,

: ‘q‘ l;,at'sﬂ why everyone .seems abnormale"

P s s : & :

T days later there was & greet ¢

{We found ¥/0. Weugh, the House Officer, at
he Dfficers Quertersy in his Bed with

ice
ks about his heady end an orderly in comn=

t right
awey siry"ho screemed, incessently,

e




