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A3 T SIT HERE IN-TYPING CLASS, djust whiling the hour away on
thys i veryilagteddy of smy last year of ‘hiigh school, I find my
thoughts duifting ‘back +to"a time not long after F:d Just

grrived; the #irst vear that I walked through thete halls

t was between classes, and I was making my way through
thiererold =4rcolptliess kids coming and going lrn different
directions, everyone lumbering into each other with the
books and bags -- and as I struggled past the gym on my way
to "lile Tower™, Srom around the corner and right before me
tqilrled ints Gmerponce a most brilljant pixie s smiling and
laughing alongside her delighted companions as they made
their own way to class. Like a dervish, she was veritably

dancing heyx Joy as she Strolled along in her billowing

paisley peasant dress.
I Stopped 1n 'my tnackS]l - Spun on my heels @s she went

st and stood there in amazement over what I had Jjust
witnessed,  "Who washthat?]?!”, I wanted to Shoeutl. My god;
she was the most astonishingly adorable young woman I had
ever seen -- no, not gquite a Woman yet, biutia flower it
wWa s rtainly beginning to bloom into something clearly

.

remarkable, her russet bob affirming the instant impression



of her sersne, natural, even more earthy outward countenance,
yet shimmering through the spark of something much more firey
ould -be obsexved, lying i wait to come forth and cereats,

inside.

How sweet and, oh, how ©U vy she was ' But than - Jusit a8
quickly she was gone, st romimy ssighvy I the ‘e rovd s s e

1

days went byl Foduse. couldn't help wondexing about her ==
sherwashll dnany of - my classes, yior had I ever seen et before
thateday ==pmg oy srack ol the year 1 foundimysel s 1ooking

Y

for hexr, Horing o calfch a glimp of her again and perhaps

b’]

dlscover who, who this astonishing entity was. Sadly, though,
thiose moments came few and only far between, and ever so far
away - -1 began Surmising that perlhaps she only materialized
yhonevery the stars. came into perfect aligrment -- .and there

S

Seemed tioy beamo others who could ‘help me unvell hey tidentity;

-

S he summer months came and trifled by, and & forgotiall about

h’ his angelic apparition that had materialized on occasion that
st year at that school. Autumn eventually arrived@ with the

return of the school buses to take us to our destinies,

andithere I went tomy first physics class of the year;

choosing as my seat for the term a suitably incognito desk at

the baeck.” Slowly the other students began to fill the chairs

here and there,yand then suddenly, to my utter surprise and
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bght, at. therempty table in front of.-meiapmeared. ...

I melted. Over the summer, it had seemed that this

Hivtlelpixie bad.-metamorphosed into a bulterfly, carrying

i
herself with a grace and shy deference truly remarkable

for her young 'age -- and there she was, having chosen for

ber Seatl. a place right there before me.

2



As the days and weeks went by I slowly got to know her,

we would share notes and did a science project or two

togethex, and as our amity progressed T -eventualdly s1id

my chalr over and sat beside i omeihe SRe iR o ligie Fin
Joking and qiggl iz adong with ber, and just getting to know
the Spiritsthe d Inside this pretty. shell. Each.class

.

with her had me full of anticipation, Just wondering in what

"
form she might appear that day. Even on a lazy morning

Y -~

Perhaps shis mighlieawateipiandisay to herSe LEGeBOn s scnt b
tocay,  Tathinx il 1 dusit wearemy deans Ny
ut she made even "dressing down" into something far closer
uture" with her wonderful sense of style, and
ol' Jeans, with a simple shirt -and a mere
r two for adornment, any fortuitous bystander couldn’

proportioned hourglass

Y .

Justha s elton sithonghy aShe might swie 1 S fue]  andssmden ]

down the hall and into class dressed veritably for a formal

occasSion oy momapticievening on the town, Wearing one ofibhexr

many gorgeous dresses, or maybe a colourful, bejewelled
ow
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blouse; a skirt cut-sometimes high, Sometimes 1 and in her

elongating heels she would come in so gquietly and daintily,
ang gently slide down and alight upon her chair .beside ms,

Eittle did she know how I would be sitting there with my.heart
adl a-Tlubter for theleptire hour of every clasgsiwe shayed
together, stealing any giimpse I might of tliose sexy, Sexy
legs of hers (yuml ). 'And maybe, if I was lucky, Scmeilimes we

)

might even nudge our chalrs up close begide one anothexr (Just
to compare notes, of course), and perhap

[}

Tonight dane we
brush my knes 'against hexrs, gently -- almost imperceptibly --
touching my rough, weather-beaten corduroys against her soft,

velvely gein. For but 4 moment, I would be in Heaven..



Yeb,iperbaps e most sensuous and . frnsplving-ef-s*1 g b g

oy

vho desiy el ing
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was to simply gaze upon her soft hands ox
& Fote about what day's subject, or maybe just idlyiplaying

yH b beripert v 0 maybe Tomlpght flgnore ‘the teacher Y5 il ession

completely it avour of Stealing a glarice to my side, *to: just
sneakx A Peck al ber, and then invariably find myself utterly

mesmerized and entranced by the beauty of her face, brought

almost to tears,in my seal over how so exquisitely pretty she

W g el ellll @l wenly , @l et wenly ;) @il eeniEiEet 11E eI EE e
with how kind, how gentle, how full-of-bashful-surprises I had
come to learn the sweet spirit was that she also carried .

within-her, inside.

Vi

%ut I never stood a chance. This astonishing young woman only

Lavural iy harp ontomieh gl lthe “coolesStitidis Sin the \sehool;

R

and when she began dating one of the more popular guys, well

3

Iiknew it was oyver, 1i-1'd.ever had any dream of proifering my
et

=l

bandifor evepdust any everiing togeother, no i enger Badihe
courage to presume to be so worthy of her company.
Buit, s hewn ol dle st e haa that oletphysiescl asisit omoit liom !

Through that I got to know her and I suppose one can say we've

since become "school chums”, still meeting up and sharing
mokes between classes. Ohilly winter days might leave us

her in the frozen snows
utside, but she’s warmed my heart with her aura and presence,
with maybe. the cup of a hand as we light a match,. the squeens

of ay fArpmovera chuckle togetbey, bxfa soft Sinoke e the

showldsy as she- s5ays bys-bye until the yext time, And a sunny,
spring aft i )

ernooh. might find us chatting out there on:the .grass
t hardly even saying a word,
nateut srelaxing in s meomentiel s ool m rebmite

le, bustle and ado of the rest of our day.

W




After these long years of high s
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I wonder if .1 might s5till enjoy the pleasure of fier company
from time to time, or, elsewise, if perhaps she’ll now just
slowly, sliowly fade away -- or far more forlornly, simply
disgpepear flnian dnstarnt, forever, never to be seern agaln?
are these times of our lives, I suvpose.
i1 our friendship should indeed 4rift apart, then
nevertheless, surely for the rest of my days the bounteous
memeoxies ol tnesecpast years at this sehool will return
to‘me from time to time, and amongst those many that I might
possibly veeall I Epnow that I will no'doubt reflect most
fondly=upeor Vhis sweet friend. I may then only naturally
wonder what will have become of this so-very-beautiful young
yoman who once so cheered this young man -- what might she be
doing with her time, has she a family, whether she’s happy.
Life will no doubt send me off in my own directions,
with paths that may very well find me scaling mysterious
mountains or fording *sone deep water of the Barthand 1¢do
hope and trust that love, too, may also come my way and take
me ool heorsorogbisummni s (and, pray, nany a dark valleyy),
utetbroughoulithis coming lifetime I know that I shall nmever

forgotethat At tlespirle sthat 1ittle angelss that beautiful,

=l

ever-blossoming flower that T have had the wondexful gift

toshave knowncand Tl only everifeel *etermmlly blessed
a tful companionship

Dose 10w years ,iard be ovey ch ed witha smile any

S

time T might So-wishi by simply recalling thati ey, 1'm one

D

of theluckies] guys around, because I got to bump knees
with =~ and perbaps.in this secret, symbolie way, soitenderly
caress the soft cheek of -- the oh-so-prettiest, prettiest

girl in-this whole, whole school.



To the prettiest girl around...

| wrote up these
reminiscences in
typing this morning,
and now here we all
are in the parking lot, {
waiting for our last bus 5
home for the year.
As we head off for
the summer — and,
this time, for the rest
of our lives — it occurred
to me that perhaps you
should hang onto these
pages for posterity, instead
of me. |don’t need them,
after all — rll always have the
vivid recollections themselves!
So here, these thoughtsare
my hopefully—not—parting glft
for you to have, to mayhe
some day read and reflect on...
with a happy smile. ©

sweetheart...

With love always,



