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3 SALLY'S OPEN AIR BARBER SHOP

by

W Robert Traver

Salvatore Gdsotti has nearly completed the alterations to his barber
shop on Pearl Street. The new revolving plastic-covered chair arri..v_og[;:::rday
and Sally and the boys got her from the freight depot and had ho};mby
daylight Sunday morning. Moona Kunari took the first ride in it. All it cost
Sally was one gallon of second-run Italian red wine--the installation, of course,
not the chair. ' 2 ZZW

Sally also has new fluorescent lights. They m‘:&o entire length of the
shop. We are all looking forward to seeing them actually 1lit up. m&‘g;rurany
won't be until summer is over and the ,'Lut touriat has flown south. 'Eaem Sally
willAbo forced to turn them on Abocauul\it atart-a getting real dark before closing
time.

Sally also has a new electric machine for stimulating and massaging the
scalp. It's supposed to help grow hair. The other day a customer caught Sally
using it on his own head, but so far Sally hasn't felt compelled to substitute
a comb for the damp cloth he usually uses to comb his hair. He may return the
machine as i%'s one of those 60-day free-trial deals. “0114 Loof cow

a a{ Hass, Le rretlcd .

But Sally has been having real bad trouble over the installation of the
new thermo-pane window in front of his shop. A thermo-pane window is really
nothing more than t#ﬁma with the air pumped out in between so they don't

ever freeze and steam over. Like fancy storm windows. Anyway, Sally got the




thermo-pane job installed and Moona KunariAwaa Just getting ready to paint

"Sally's Barber Shop" in bi}‘g;\{'ottora on the outside when Guido Pantalone, the

tombstone man, came running over from his monument shop scross the street » & M \
s@md ot Sally in the back room and told him he would gladly sand blast the same

thing on %y'a rindow with his new gand blastw only five dollars. H?

told Sally Asan{b‘atﬂé&: essentially more dignified and Jasted longer than
¢ vt » made et :
A

an ordinary paint job. e I serfully -t Petime-puarants
on.bhat, A He "dlso lafd that dand Blasting would tend to improve the general

tone of the neighborhood and thus ultimately help both of them. That's why

he was making the sandgblasting price so low, he told Sally.
Sally finally said O. K. It looked like a good deal to him. He figured
7774
ghat besides gaining the dignity and ﬁ tone Guido had spoken of he would
A
2% = 4 - o
also save the gallon of red wine that he wlu othmiso‘going to give lMoona
Kunari for painting the window. He would save 1t.Jt.hat. is, until the installa-
tion of the new revolving chair. So Guido and his oldest son came right over
and took down the big double-paned plate glass window and carted it across the
street to Guido's tombstone lhongQuido was always a fast worker and had the
sand-blasting job finished while Sally was still out for lunch. Meanwhile

Moona Kunari was left watching the shop for Sally) on account of there being no

window, so when Guido and his son came over from his shop lu‘:iing the new sand-

blasted window both he and Moona thought it would beﬁxico'\to surprise Sally when
he got back from lunch and have her all in and installed. They wenbsig workes?
fast and installed the window and when Sally got back unch he was sure
enough real surprised. For there sand-blasted in big /\lot.te_ra on his new thermo-
pane window were these words:

SALLY'S BABAR SHOP.




W

Guido naturally Zlb bad about and bawled out his son in front of

X (/ everyone toyo telling him about -4t when they had made the layout. His son «~=a. e

-hsdAgmo half way through sixth grade/ Sally felt very bad, too, because he

knew he couldn't very well use the window that wgy and there wasn't much you

could do about it except to install a brand wigdow. 1‘1«- /#’
zadat Sewity &-% 2«-«1.4««44‘ M
shonfiot dut his i plate-glass {nsurence policy and he and Guide

read it for awhile and t% it over to the m:nrancc man. The insurance
man road all the fine print %nd ridan and then locked up me-.m ~

T Gerel
--80 said that he was very .om but the policy didn't cover things like

that. - {
Guido finallynﬁid he would order a new window for Sally and then remove the

a L,

old one and use it in his camp on Shag Lake. t way he could sit de on

dttriee
misty nights and wateh for rising bass, he said. '\Tho nmew window Erifved in elght

days and Sally locked his and stood over Guido like a teacher while he
IR & watek

.

tackled the new job of sand blasting. Sally spelled out eagch letter as Guido
i 'm (4 4 ‘ v

Wine .
AH- was going to e sure Cuido spelled it right this time.

Guido perspired quite a lot but he spelled it right. 7 Zhen suyido and his s

blasted away.

carted the new window aeross the street and took out t.vo’win . e :
right there watching ovory novo. :lc ust have made Guido %)

kind-of extra nervous, because when he and his son were lifting in the new -

o

window, Sally suddenly gave a terrific sngeze--i seems he was allergic to sand-
gave o Llll and
blasting--and by~that-Lime, Guido ¥ dropred his end of the new
s sond Y/ 4

window on the sidewalk and ¥ .hattoreck into a million pieces. Even the part with
A !

Sally's name onit.o% WW




Guido naturally felt bad and Sally felt bad, too, and they tramped over to
the insurance man with the policy, but the insurance man shook his head and

said the policy didn't cover things like tha The policy only covered
“l

windows that were already in, he seié. He even looked in a big leather-
3 V7 M‘z‘w )

covered insurance book under the head of "allergiea" It was no use. #‘
. A e
7 Then Guido and Sally went back to the sho)\gﬂ» Zuido finally offered t

put the old new window in till the new new window arrived, but SallyAuid he

W

‘tw&l;"'.
g Goacl

ahsolutely wouldn't stand for the old new window another moment, even if he

had to stand and cut hair all winter in stadium boots and aviat;or'a mitts.
Things got pretty tense for akhile. That was when Moona Kunari spoke up.
Moona was evidently still rankling ubuutAlo-ing the origin:z aﬁ&ﬁjﬁ’m
‘?h old new window--and the gallon of red wine. :
q ’ aAgrv
% ys," Moona said, "I suggest that you sand blast this her,\ on the M

aow new window: 'Sally's Open Air Barber Shop.'"

Then he ran.
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{2) SALLY'S OPEN AIR BARBER SHOP

by
Robert Traver

Salvatore Guizetti has nearly completed the alterations to his barber shop
on Pearl Street. The new revolving plastic-covered chair arrived last Saturday
and Sally and the boys got her from the fr;%ght depogland gg:»?:f installed by
daylight Sunday morning. koona took the first ride in it. All it cost
Sally was one gallon of second-run Italian red wine--the installation, of
course, not the chair.

Sally also has new fluorescent lights. They run in tiers the entire
length of the shop. We are all looking forward to seeing them actually lit up.
This naturally won't be until summer is over and the last tourist has flown
south. Sally will then be forced to turn them on because it starts gstting reaﬂ
dark before closing time.

Sally also has a new electric machine for stimulating and massaging the
scalp. It's supposed to help grow hair. The other day a customer caught Sally
using it on his own head, but so far Sally hasn't felt compelled to substitute
a comb for the damp cloth hé usually uses to comb his thinning hair. He may
return the machine as it's one of those 60-day free-trial deals. "Only God can
make a head of hair," he muttered.

But Sally has been having real bad trouble over the installation of the new
thermo-pane window in front of his shop. A thermo-pane window is really nothinq
more than two plate glass windows with the air pumped out in between so they
don't ever fresze aﬁgn:team over. Like fangy storm windows. Anyway, Sally got

A Kakhurs & sas:
the thermo-pane job installed and Moon%A Age%~%kyrush at the dime store
and was just getting ready to paint "Sally's Barber Shop" in big red letters on

the outside when Guide Pantalone, the tombstone man, came running over from his

monument shop across the street.  Guido gofASally in the back room and told him




Lonihslone

,4wu/},¢1’4~5
he would gladly sand blast thenfenedbhing on Sally's window with hia Rew, sand
& e
blaster for only five dollars. He told Sally that sand blasting waa all the

rage and was essontially more dignified and lasted longer than an ordinary

/

paint Job.dag;:anever \J drunku pein%&ﬂgjhomn-madz red signa on baizé &nd
brokera' offices, he 38 pointed out. He-also said that sand blas ing would

tend to improve the general tone of the neighborhocd and thus ultimately help
both of them. That's why he was making the sand blasting price sc low, he told
Sally.

Sally finally said O. K. It‘looked like a good deal to him. He figured

that besides gaining all th%Adignity and tone Guido had spoken of he would also

save the gallon of red wine that he was otherwise going to give Moona Kunari fon
painting the window, He would save it, that is, until the installation of the
| new revolving chair. 8o Guido and his oldest son came right over and took
‘down the big double-paned plate glass window and carted it across the street to
Guido's tombstone shop.

Guido was always a fast worker and had the sand-blasting job finished while

Aokbeni
Sally was still out for lunch. Meanwhile Mooné&ﬁuaafi was left watching the
shop for Sally, on account of there being no front window, so when Guido and
his son came over from his shop lugging the new sand-blasted window both he and
Moona thought it would be a nice gesture to surprise Sally when he got back
from lunch and have her all in and installed. They worked fast and installed
the window and when Sally got back from lunch he was sure enough real surprised.
For there sand blasted in big block letters on his new thermo-pane window were
these words:
SALLY'S BABAR SHOP.

Guido naturally felt bad about it and bawled out his son in front of every-
one for not telling him about his boner when they had made the layout. His son
was the intellectual of their tombstone establishment, having gone half way
through sixth grade. Sally felt very bad, too, because he knew he couldn't very

well use the window that way and there wasn't much you could do about it except

to install a brand new window.




Sally felt bad for Guido, too, for having such a stupid son. Then he had
an idea. He got out his plate-glass insurance policy and he and Guido read it
for awhile and then took it over to the insurance man. The insurance man read
all the fine print and the flapping riders and then looked up and said that he
was very sorry but the policy didn't cover things like that.

Guido finally sighed and said he would order a new window for Sally and
then remove the old one and use it in his camp on Shag Lake. That way he
could sit inside on misty nights and watch for rising bass, he said., He even
managed to . smile a little. The new window arrived in eight days and Sally
locked his shop and stood over Guido like a teacher while he tackled the new
Jjob of sand blasting. Quite a crowd gathered to watch. Sally spelled out each
letter as Guido blasted away. He was particularly careful with "barber." He
was going to make sure Guido spelled it right this time. Gulido perspired quite
a lot but he spelled it right.

Then Guido and his son carted the new window across the street and took
out the old window. The crowd followedvto observe the ceremony. Sally stood
right there watching every move. By this time Guide was nervous anyway, but
th%e must have made Guido extra nervous, beqauae when he and his son were
lifting in the new window, Sally sﬁddenly gave a terrific sneeze--it seems he
was allergic to sand blasting--and Guido gave a little elp and dropped his
end of the new window on the sidewalk and shattered 1t into %ﬁ;ﬁ? !

T
d cheeredn

tramped ovzr to
the insurance man)with—&he~pelicy, but the insurance man shook his head and z
said the policy didn't cover things like that. Q%NFpo;icék ered)windows

i ™ ot {4 i ’

that were already in, he patiently explained., Weewmen looked in a big leather-
s Aol

covered insurance book under the head of "allergies." He shook his head. It
was no use.

Then Guido and Sally went back to the shop, arguing all the way. The crowd
was still waiting. Guido finally offered to put the old new window in till the

new new window arrived, but Sally started shouting and said he absolutely




wouldn't stand for the old new window another moment, even if he had to stand
and cut hair all winter in stadium boots and aviator's mitts. <‘hinds got
pretty tense for awhile. That was when Moone\ i spoke up. Moona was
evidently still rankling over losing the original sign-painting job on the old
new window--and the gallon of red wine.

"Look, boys," loona said, "I suggest that you sand blast this here sign

on the blasbed new window: 'Sally's Open Air Barber Shop.'"

Then he ran.

W 4&zu‘*¢
"Korehre ! Wﬁ’f“‘&].
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SALLY'S OPEN AIR BARBER SHOP
by

Robert Traver

Salvatore Guizetti has nearly completed the alterations to his barber shop
on Pearl Street. The new revolving plastic-covered chair arrived last Saturday
and Sally and the boys got her from the freight depot and hadiﬂer installed by
daylight Sunday morning. Moona Kakkuri, the Finn, took the first ride in it.
All it cost Sally was one gallon of second-run Italian red wine--the installa-
tion, of course, not the chair.

Sally also has new fluorescent lights. They run in tiers the entire
length of the shop. We are all looking forward to seeing them actually lit up.
This naturally won't be until summer is over and the last tourist has flown
south. Sally will then be forced to turn them on because it starts getting real
dark before closing time.

Sally also has a new elsctric machine for stimulating and massaging the

scalp. It's supposed to help grow hair. The other day a customer caught Sally

using it on his own head, but so far Sally hasn't felt compelled to substitute
a comb for the damp cloth he usually uses to comb his thinning hair. He may
return the machine as it's one of those 60-day free-trial deals. "Only God can
make a head of hair," he muttered.

But Sally has been having real bad trouble over the installation of the new
thermo-pane window in front of his shop. A thermo-pane window is really nothing
more than two plate glass windows with the air pumped out in between so they
don't ever freeze-;:gﬂsteam over. Like fancy storm windows. Anyway, Sally got
the thermo-pane job installed and Moona Kakkari bought a paint brush at the dime
store and was just getting ready to paint "Sally's Barber Shop" in big red

letters on the outside when Guido Pantalone, the tombstone man, came running

over from his monument shop across the street.




Guido maneuvered Sally into the .back room and told him he would gladly

sand blast the new sign on Sally's window with his tombstone sand blaster for
only five dollars. He told Sally that sand blasting was getting to be all the
rage and was essentially more dignified and lasted longer than an ordinary
paint job. And one never caught bankers and brokers permitting drunks to daub
home-made red signs on their establishments, he slyly pointed out. They had
become slaves to sand blasting. It was high time that barbers got in on the
act. Guido also said that sand blasting would tend to improve the general tone
of the neighborhood and thus ultimately help both of them. That's why he was
making the sand hlasting price so low, he told Sally.

Sally finall§'said 0. K. It looked like a good deal to him. He figured
that besides gaining all the gratuitous dignity and tone Guido had spoken of
he would also save the gallon of red wine that he was otherwise going to give
Moona Kakkuri for painting the window. He-would-save-iby-tbhat-isy.until the
installation-of-the-new-revelving.chair, So Guido and his oldest son came
right over and took down the big double-paned plate glass window and carted it
across the street to Guido's tombstone shop.

Guido was always a fast worker and had the sand-blasting job finished while
Sally was still out for lunch. Meanwhile Moona Bakkuri was left watching the
shop for Sally, on account of there being no front window, so when Guido and
his son came over from his shop lugging the new sand-blasted window both he and
Moona thought it would be a nice gesture to surprise Sally when he got back
from lunch and have her all in and installed. They worked fast and installed
the window and when Sally got back from lunch he was sure enough real surprised.
For there sand blasted in big block letters on his new thermo-pane window were
these words:

A SALLY'S BABAR SHOP.

Guido naturally felt bad about it and bawled out his son in front of every-
one for not telling him about his boner when they had made the layout. His son
was the intellectual of their tombstone establishment, having gone half way
through sixth grade. Sally felt very bad, too, because he knew he couldn't very
well use the window tﬁa£ way and there wasn't much you could do about it except

to install a brand new window.




Sally felt bad for Guido, too, for having such a stupid son. Then he had
an idea. He got out his plate-glass insurance policy and he and Guido read it
for awhile and then took it over to the insurance man. The insurance man read
all the fine print and the flapping riders and then looked up and said that he
was very sorry but the policy didn't cover things like that.

Guido finally sighed and said he would order a new window for Sally and
then remove the old one and use it in his camp on Shag Lake. That way he
could sit inside on misty nights and watch for rising bass, he said.” He even
managed to smile a little. The new window arrived in eight days and Sally
locked his shop and stood over Guido like a teacher while he tackled the new
Job of sand blasting. Quite a crowd gathered to watch. Sally spelled out each

; e tord.

oy
letter as Guido blasted away. He i ith "barber." He

~n
was going to make sure Guido spelled it right this time. Guido perspired quite
a lot but he spelled it right.
Then Guido and his son carted the new window across the street and took

out the old window. The crowd followed to observe the ceremony. Sally stood

right there watching every move. By this time Guido was nervous anyway, but

Sally must have made Guido extra nervous, because when he and his son were

lifting in the new window, Sally suddenly gave a terrific sneeze--it seems he
was allergic to sand blasting—-aﬁd Guido gave a little yelp and dropped his
end of the new window on the sidewalk and shattered it into a million pieces.
Even the sand-blasted part with Sally's name on it. Sally sneezed; Guido wept;
the crowd roared.

After an interal Sally philosophically got out the policy and he and
Guido again tramped over to the insurance man, but the insurance man shook his
head and said the policy didn't cover things like that. It only covered mis-
adventures to windows that were already in, he patiently explained. . "Kerchoo!"
sneezed Sally. The insurance man then looked in.é big leather-covered insurance|
book under the head of "allergies." He shook his head. It was no use.

Then Guido and Sally went back to the shop, arguing all the way. The crowd
was still waiting. Guido finally offered to put the old new window in till the

new new window arrived, but Sally started shouting and said he absolutely--




"kerchoo !"--absolutely wouldn't stand for the old new window another moment,

even if he had to sbemdwamed cut hair all winter/én stadium boots and aviator's

mitts. He had never been so mortified in his life. He glared at Guido. Thingsg
got pretty tense for awhile. That was when Moona Kakkuri spoke up. Moona was
evidently still rankling over losing the original sign-painting job on the old
new window--and the gallon of red wine.

"Look, boys," Moona said, "I suggest that you sand blast this here sign
on the new window: 'Sally's Open Air Barber Shop.'"

Then he ran.

"Kerchoo!l" barked Sally.
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SALLY'S OPEN ALK BARBER SHOP

by

Robert Traver

Salvatore Gulzetti has nearly completed the alterations to his barber shop
an Pearl Street. The new revolving plastic-covered chair arrived last Saturday
and Sally and the boys got her from the freight depot and had her installed by
daylight Sunday morning. Moona Kunari took the first ride in it. all it cost
Sally was one gallon of second-run ltalisn red wine--the installation, of
course, not the chair,

Sally also has new fluorescent lights. They run in tiers the entire
length of the shop. We are all looking forward to seeing them actually lit ap.
This naturally won't be until summer is over and the last tourist has flown
south. - Sally will then be forced to turn them on because it starts getting real
dark before closing time.

Sally also has a new electric machine for stimulating and massaging the
séalp. It's suppesed to help grow hair. The other day a customer caught Sally
using it on his own head, but go far Sally hasn't felt compelled to substitute
3 comb for the damp cloth he usually uses to comb his thinning hair. ke may
return the machine as it's one of those 60-day free-trial deals. "Only God can
make a head of hair," he muttered.

But Sally has been having real bad trouble over the installation of the new
thermo~pane window in front of his shop. 4 thermo-pane window is really nothiné
more than two plate glass windows with the air pumped out in between so they
don't ever freesze and steam over. Like fancy storm windows. Anyway, Sally got
the thermo-pane Jjob installed and Hoona Kunari géfQ;:?ﬁ;.h at the dime store

and was just getting ready to paint "Sally's Barber Shop" in big red letters on

the outside when Guido Pantalon?;?bha tombstone man, came running over from his

monument shop across the street.® Guido got Sally in the back room and told him




arL
he would gladly sand blast th1nfano—ehtng on Sally's window with his new sand

blaster for only five dollars. He told Sally that sand blasting was all the
rage and was essentiully more dignified and lasted longer than an ordinary
paint job. One never saw drunks painting home-made red signs on banks and
brokers' offices, he slyly pointed out. He also said that sand blasting would
tend to improve the general tone of the neighborhood and thus ultimately help
both of them. That's why he was making the sand blasting price so low, he told
Sally.

Sally finally said 0. K. It looked like a good deal to him., He figured
that besides gaining all the dignity and tone Guido had spoken of he would also
save the gallon of red wine that he was otherwise going to give Moons Kunari fox
painting the window. He would esave it, that is, until the installation of the
new revolving chair. So Guido and his oldest son came right over and took
down the big double-paned plate glass window and carted it across the street to
Guido's tombstone shop.

Guido was always a fast worker and had the sand-blasting job finished whilg
Sally was still out for lunch. Meanwhile Moona Kunari was left watching the
shop for Sally, on account of there being no front window, so when Guido and
his son came over from his shop lugging the new sand-blasted window both he and
Moona thought it would be a nice gesture to surprise Sally when he got back
from lunch and have her all in and installed. They worked fast and installed
the window and when Sally got back from lunch he was sure enough real surprised,
For there sand blasted in big block letters on his new thermo-pane window were
these words:

SALLY'S BaBAR SHOP.

Guido naturally felt bad about it and bawled out his son in front of every-
one for not telling him sbout his boner when they had made the layout. His son
was the intellectual of their tombstone establishment, Having gone half way
through sixth grade. Sally felt very bad, too, because he knew he couldn't very
well use the window thet way and there wasn't much you could do about it except

to install a brand new window.




Sally felt bad for Guido, too, for having such a stupid son. Then he had
an idea. He got out his plate-glass insurance policy and he and Quido read it
for awhile and then took it over to the insurance man. The insurance man read
all the fine print and the flapping riders and then looked up and sald that he
was very sorry but the policy didn't cover things like that.

Guido finally sighed and said he would order & new window for Sally and
then remove the old one and use it in his camp on Shag Lake. That way he
could sit inside on misty nights and watch for rising bass, he said. He even
managed to smile a little. The new window arrived in eight days and Sally
locked his ehop and stood over Gui¢o like a teacher while he tackled the new
Job of sand blasting. Quite a crowd gathered to watch. Sally spelled out each
letter as Guido blasted sway. le was particularly careful with "barber." He
was going Lo make sure Guido spelled it right this time. Guido perspired quite
a lot but he spslled it right.

Then Guido and his son carted the new window across the street and took
out the old window. The crowd followed to observe the ceremony. Sally stood
right there watching every move. By this time Guido was nervous anyway, but
4h4;imust have made Guido extra nervous, because when he and his son were
1lifting in the new window, Sally suddenly gave a terrific sneeze--it seems he
was allergic to sand blasting--and Gu;do gave a little yelp and dropped his
end of the new window on the sidewalk and shuttered it into a million pieces.
Zven the sand-blasted part with Sally's hame on it. The crowd cheered.

Guido naturally felt bad and Sally felt bad, too, and they tramped over to
the insurance man with the policy; but the insurance man shook his head and
said the policy didn't cover things like that. The policy only covered windows
that were already in, he patiently explained. He even looked in a big leather-
covered insurance book under the head of "allergies." He shook his head. It

was no use.

Then Guido and 8ally went back to the shop, arguing all the way. The crowd

was still waiting. Guido'finally offered to put the old new window in till the

new new window arrived, but Sally started shouting and said he absolutely




wouldn't stand for the old new window another moment, even if he had to stand

and out hair all winter in stadium boota and aviator's mitts. <Things got

protty tense for awhile. That was when lioona Kunari spoke up. Hoona was
evidently still rankling over losing the original sign-painting Job on the old
new window--and the gallon of red wine.

"Look, boys,” lioona said, "I suggest that you sand blast this here sign
on the blasted new window: ‘'S8ally's Open Alr Barber Shep.'"

Then he ran.
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SALLY'S OPEN AIR BARBER SHOP

by

Robert Traver
{

Salvatore Guizetti has nearly completed the alterations to his barber shop
on Pearl Street. The new revolving plastic-covered chair arrived last Saturday
and Sally and the boys got her from the freight depot and had her installed by

daylight Sunday morning. Moona Kunari took the firstsride in it. All it cost

Sally was one gallon of second-run Italian red wine=-the installation, of

course, not the chair.

Sally also has new fluorescent lights. They run in tiers the entire
length of the shop. We are all looking forward to seeing them actually lit up.
This naturally won't be until summer is over and the last tourist has flown
south., Sally will then be forced to twrn them on because it starts getting real
dark before closing time. |

Sally also has a new electric machine for stimulating and massaging the
scalp., It's supposed to help grow hair. The other day a customer caught Sally
using it on his own head, but so far Sally hasn't felt compelled to substitute
a comb for the damp cloth he usually uses to comb his thinning hair. He may
return the machine as it's one of those 60-day free-trial deals. "Only God can
make a head of hair," he muttered.

But Sally has been having real bad trouble over the installation of the new
thermo-pane window in front of his shop. A thermo-pane window is really nothing
more than two plate glass windows with the air pumped out in between so they
don't ever freeze and steam over, Like fancy storm winﬁows. Anyway, Sally got
the thermo-pane job installed and Moona Kunari go gﬁpzzgg at the dime store
and was just getting ready to paint "Sally's Barber Shop" in big red letters on
the outside when Guido Pantaloqg*hthe tombstone man, came running over from his

monument shop across the street.’’ Guido got Sally in the back room and told him




he would gladly sand blast the'mng on Sally's window with his new sand
blaster for only five dollars. He told Sally that sand blasting was all the
rage and was essentially more dignified and lasted longer than an ordinary
paint job. One never saw drunks painting home-made red signs on banks and
brokers' offices, he slyly pointed out. He also said that sand blasting would
tend to improve the gene;al tone of the neighborhood and thus ultimately help
both‘of them. That's why he was making the sand blasting price so low, he told
Sally.

Sally finally said O. K. It looked like a good deal to him. He figured
that besides gaining all the dignity and tone Guido had spoken of he would also
save the gallon of red wine that he was otherwise going to give Moona Kunari foﬂ
painting the window. He would save it, that is, until the installation of the
new revolving chair. So Guido and his oldest son came right over and took
down the big double-paned plate glass window and carted it across the street to
Guido's tombstone shop.

Guido was always a fast worker and had the sand-blasting job finished whil#
Sally was still out for lunch. Meanwhile Moona Kunari was left watching the
shop for Sally, on account of there being no front window, so‘when Guido and
his son came over from his shop lugging the new sand-blasted window both he and
Moona thought it would be a nice gesture to surprise Sally when he got back
from lunch and have her all in and installed. They worked fast and installed
the window and when Sally got back from lunch he was sure enough real surprised.
For there sand blasted in big block letters on his new thermo~pane window were
these words: .

SAILY'S BABAR SHOP.

Guido naturally felt bad about it and bawled out his son in front of every-

one for not telling him about his boner when they had made the layout. His son

was the intellectual of their tombstone establishment, having gone half way
through sixth grade. Sally felt very béd, too, because he knew he couldn't very
well use the window that way and there wasn't much you could do about it except

to install a brand new window.




Sally felt bad for Guido, too, for having such a stupid son. Then he had
an idea. He got out his plate-glass insurance policy and he and Guido read it
for awhile and then took it over to the insurance man. The insurance man read
all the fine print and the flapping riders and then looked up and said that he
was very sorry but the policy didn't cover things like that.

Guido finally sighed and said he would order a new window for Sally and

then remove the old one and use it in his camp on Shag Lake. That way he

could sit inside on misty nights and watch for rising bass, he said. He even
manéged to smile a little. The new window arrived in eight days and Sally
locked his shop and stood over Guido like a teacher while he tackled the new
Jjob of sand blasting. Quite a crowd gafhered to watch., Sally spelled out each
letter as Guido blastéd away. He was particularly careful with "barber." He
was going to make sure Guido spelled it right this time. Guido perspired quite
a lot but he spelled it right.

Then Guido and his son carted the new window across the street and took
out the old window. The crowd followed to observe the ceremony. Sally stood
| right there watching every move. By this time Guido was nervous anyway, but
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#ggj\must have made Guido extra nervous, because when he and his son were
lifting in the new window, Sally suddenly gave a terrific sneeze--it seems he
was allergic to sand blasting--and Guido gave a little yelp and dropped his
end of the new window on the sidewalk and shattered it into a million pieces.
Even the sand-blasted part with Sally's name on it. The crowd cheered.

Guido naturally felt bad and Sally felt bad, too, and they tramped over to
the insurance man with the policy, but the insurance man shook his head and
said the policy didn't cover things like that. The policy only covered windows
that were already in, he patiently explained., He even looked in a big leather-
covered-insurance book under the head of "allergies.'" -He shook his head. . It
was no use.

Then Guido and Sally went back to the shop, arguing all the way. The crowd

was still waiting. Guido finally offered to put the old new window in till the

new new window arrived, but Sally started shouting and said he absolutely




wouldn't stand for the old new window another moment, even if he had to stand

and cut hair all winter in stadium boots and aviator's mitts. Jlhings got

pretty tense for awhile. That was when Moona Kunari spoke up. Moona was
evidently still rankling over losing the original sign-painting job on the old
new window--and the gallon of red wine.

"Look, boys," Moona said, "I suggest that you sand blast this here sign
on-the-blasted new window: 'Sally's Open Air Barber .Shop..''

Then he ran.






