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Poppies: The flowers and the hopes remain unfaded

Twenty-seven years ago, I sold my first bunch of veter-
an poppies. 1

It'may be that the veteran who made those poppies in
the Battle Creek Veteran’s Hospital made the ones of-
fered for sale this year as well.

Thousands of those veterans — male and female —
have no hope of ever leaving the VA hospitals. For the
disabled veteran who works from a wheelcheer or his
bed, whose agony is physical or mental, poppies are a
symbol of hope that doesn’t fade with time.

Most of us buy poppies without really understanding
why we do it or what we accomplish with our annual
donatien.

Following World War I, the poppy idea blossomed for
two reasons.

The poppy as a symbol came from the wild, red pop-
pies pushing through the soil of a European battlefield.

Bright crimson blossoms opened among the stark white
crosses and Stars of David that marked the graves of
thousands of young men killed in the second battle of
Ypres in Belgium.

Inspired by the sight, a battle-weary soldier wrote a
poem that began: “In Flanders erlds the poppies blow,
between the crosses row on row .

IT WAS April 1915 when he wrote those lines. Before
the war ended in 1918, the Canadian Colonel, John

McCrae, had died in action. But hls vision of poppies as a
hopeful symbol lived.

“To you from (zulmg hands we throw the torch,” he
wrote. “Be yours to hold it high.”

The torch was taken up. The very first artificial pop-
pies were sold by units of the Veterans of Foreign Wars in
11921 to raise funds for French war orphans.

On Poppy Day 1980, which is this Thursday, every vet-
eran’s group in this area will be out on the street corners,
in the malls, and even going,door-to-door sellmg the fa-
‘miliar paper flowers with the little tags.

I'm not sure what the cost of 2 poppy was back in 1953
when I got mine from the Robert J. Rafelson Auxiliary of
Jewish War Veterans, but I guess about four or five cents.

Today, it costs almost 15 cents when the posts and aux-
iliaries buy those similar poppies and put them up for
sale.

Think about that when you reach down in your pocket
for your annual donation.

AND THINK about this: When the poppy sellers get
your donations and put them all together, those pr
can only go for the rehabilitation of veterans. A permit
from each municipality must be applied for and received.

‘The stipulation is that the funds can only be used for
rehabilitation.

One recent year, the American Legion Auxiliary spent

Madlock suspension outrageous

="/ Mike Brudenell

Pittsburgh Pirate third baseman Bill Madlouk
shouldn't have been suspended for 15 days for using
some muscle on a home plate umpire last week.

And the 35,000 fine he incurred is outrageous, too.

Bustling Billy, count your lucky stars; if you had
been a professional athlete playing sport anywhere
else in the world, this season would be over — may-
be seasons '81, '82,'83 .

Umpires, referees, judgu they all make mis-
takes at crucial points of a game. Some even take
delight in penalizing certain players whom they
have come to dislike over the years.

Off the field, there are umpires who wouldn’t rate
a 3 out of 10 as individuals. But that doesn't give
players the right to even the score whenever they
lose their tempers.

A couple of years ago, I witnessed what may have
been.one of the sickest incidents ever in sport.

Rioting fans had brought a soccer match to an
abrupt end midway through the second half of the
game. As the fans spilled onto the field, some of
them made a dash for one of the referees. Before

What’s in

a number?

The most overused word around
these days isn't even a word — it's a

goes by the fashion mag credo) assign a
number to themselves.

police could get to the ref, a brawny young man
cold-cocked him from behind.

The official lay convulsing on the ground — his
jaw was broken — as his assailant sprinted off to-
wards the clubhouse. The cowardly sniper was one
of the players.

A-league investigation followed and ulllmately
the guilty party was suspended for life and jailed
for three months.

An extreme case, but an example of what hap-
pens when respect for umpires and referees is lost.

Last week a champion Australian football player
1 know personally was summoned before a league
tribunal on charges of head-butting a lineman. He
was found guilty and suspended for 22 games — the
entire season.

Ireckon he got off light.

_Bill Madlock didn't break anyone’s jaw. He prab-
ably didn't do much more than bruise an umpire’s
ego. However, he demonstrated that he thought he
had the right to do more than argue verbally over a
call.

| Caroline
Price

hubby is the type who wishes to totally
take over your life and will decide

number.

“Ten" is the title of a movie as well
as the rating of its main character. The
title role was filled by a woman named
Bo Derek. It has not been clarified
whether the 10 rating was justified by
her looks or her 1Q.

Derek in real life is probably a rela-
tively inoffensive person who just hap-
pens not to have to leave the house with
abag over her head.

But her one movie role has managed
to spawn further neurosis in the hearts
of females.

It’s not enough to be a good provider,
a good mother, a corporate whiz, a fan-
tastic cook or whatever else women
are dumg Now they have to (if one

And, should the ghastly truth prevail
and a woman finds herself to be only a
six or, god forbid, a three, she can refer
to said fashion magazines for advice on
how to work her way up the scale. It is
assumed that a one is beyond hope.

The problem with these magazines is
that a woman who wants to inch her
way toward 10-dom must take such
drastic steps as (a)lose weight, (b)con-
template major cosmetic surgery, (c)
put on makeup with a putty knife and/
or (d) discover a fountain of youth.

We have compiled a far simpler ap-
proach to the 10 look.

For starters, find a has-been actor
who likes to take nude pictures of his
wives and marry him. Make sure the

when you may-or may not eat a candy
bar.

You must next invest a few hundred
bucks in an intricate braided hairstyle
so that people will believe you are truly
sincere about the 10 look.

It is advisable to cultivate friends
who live by a beach’so that you can
practice rising magnificently out of the
surf.

Have a poster made of yourself in a
wet T-shirt.

The whole idea is to go about inform-
ing the world that you consider your-
self a 10, Others will probably enter-
tain entirely different (and lower) rat-
ings of you, but few would have the
guts to actually say so.

just over $5,000 at Battle Creek Hospital alone. The funds
were proceeds from their annual poppy sale. .

At Allen Park VA Hospital, the closest one to Oakland
County, some 700 patients are housed at any given time.
About 15 percent of them are veterans of the Vietnam
War, hospital personnel said. -

Many of these young veterans survived their wounds
only hecause of advances in battlefield care and the use
of for ion and rescue

Bingo games, live entertainment, gifts and holiday par-
ties may not sound like much, but to many veterans,
young and old, it's all they have to look forward to.

“Poppy proceeds can mean the difference between a
veteran or his son or daughter going to college,” said Mrs.
Ruth Weiss, auxiliary president of Michigan's Jewish War
Veterans.

{Fy7e’.

Funds raised from poppy sales allow her group to
award several monetary grants to Michigan students'for
college studies. The grants are made at each June con-
vention following the May poppy sale.

BATTLE CREEK Hospital houses some 1,200 psychia-
trie pauents It is also the only place in Michigan where
poppies are manufactured.

Each paper flower is hand-crafted by a disabled veter-
an as part of his personal rehabilitation program. And -
because they are paid per flower, the poppy project has
helped many men and women to support themselves and
gain self-respect.

More than 400,000 poppies are put together each year
at Battle Creek. Some veterans also are allowed to con-
tinue their production after leaving the hospital.

Those'active in veteran groups get to follow their funds
into the veteran’s hospitals and other institutions. There's
nothing like speaking with the hospitalized men and worn-
en to impress on one the importance of this program. -

Most people won't visit a veteran's hospital in their
entire lifetime. Thousands of unfortunates will never
leave them.

Try to remember that when someone shoves a poppy
cannister and a bunch of red flowers at you on Thursday.
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Winner’s circles reflection

You're expected to say: “Wow, I've never won anything
before in my life” when you win a contest,

After winning a $300-award last week from the Detroit
Press Club Foundation, I'd like to say the same, but it
wouldn't be true. And, like Jimmy Carter, reporters must
always tell the truth.

This is the first award I received as a professional jour-
nalist, but it’s the third time I've won prizes connected
with newspapers.

First was that brand new red Hnﬁy bicycle I won back
in the 1960s in a newspaper carrier promotion. For every
new customer you signed up, you got to peel a numbered
sticker off a prize board. Underneath the sticker it told
you what prize you won.

Most of the prizes were pretty chintzy, like a rubber-
coated hardball or a combination maginifying glass-com-
pass that you could always use to fry ants if you got lost
coming home from the paper station.

There were kids at the paper station who signed up 20

" new customers, receiving only cheap pen and pencil sets

and rubber-coated hardballs for their efforts.

“The one new customer I brought in was my parents.
But the sticker I peeled, off the prize board had “Huffy
bike” printed on the back.

So, while I'd like to believe in karma, that people are
rewarded for their honest efforts, I know such is not al-
ways the case with contests.

I REMEMBER appearing with the Cub Scout pack ona
local kiddie's show called “Popeye and His Pals.” Part of
the show was a segment called “Musical Camera” where
the camera would pan the studio audience while a popu-
lar record played. When we were there, the tune they
played was “The Lion Sleeps Tonight” by the Tokens.
Whoever the camera was on when the stagehand picked
the needle off the record won the record and a case of
Bosco chocolate syrup.

I wanted that record badly. I already knew the falsetto
“w00, 0ooh, cooh woo,” part, not to mention the “Weemo-
way” chorus. So, I strained my neck to get my face on
camera as much as possible.

But, as tough luck would have it, the camera stopped on
the Cub Scout next to me, Robert Miller. As they panned
in for a close-up of him, I stuck my face in camera range
to congratulate him.

Now I know Robert Miller didn’t appreciate that
record as much as I would have. Before his good fortune,
1 remember seeing him throwing his parents’ old 78 rpm
phonograph records up in the air in a field and shattering
the shellac with a high-powered BB gun.

I also saw him use the same BB gun to pump pellets
point blank at a snapping turtle’s head when it retreated
into its shell. I stopped hanging around with the guy right
after that. But I remember being puzzled about why this
mean record-breaker was rewarded and not me, a good
scout.

I recall rationalizing it with the ||un s spiritual catch-
all: “God works in mysterious ways.”

OTHER AWARDS I won during the Detroit News Scho-
lastic Writing Awards contests in grade school and high
school. The booty amounted to two dictionaries and a
thesaurus that I still use — much to the amusement of
everyone in the newsroom who pick them up and read
aloud the gold seript with my name on it.

Which brings me to last Monday's award. To make sure’
that I maintain some semblance of humility and to under-
score the fact that Craig Piechura is still not a household
word, my colleagues misspelled my name on the certifi-
cate.

And at the awards dinner, announcer F‘rank Angelo of
the Detroit Free Press pronounced my last name “Pick-
ur-ee.”

My parents didn't care, though. I must have been the
only award nominee in attendance who had both his par-
ents and grandparents in attendance. I felt like [ was
back in the school pageant.

Bringing one's parents to the awards banquet may not
help to maintain a blase image with the working press,.
but who cares? It was worth it to hear my dad say thifigs’
like, “Boy, that Jog¢ Weaver is a lot heavier than he looks
on television,” and “Look, there’s that guy Stinicki, the
newshawk.” Uh, that's Stanecki, Dad.

My mother and grandmother got to see and hear one of
their favorites, Erma Bombeck, guest speaker, tell every-
one she’s found a solution to the problem of Ring Arﬂlmd
the Collar.

“Tell him to wash his neck.”

After winning, my family followed me to a downtown,
tavern where my mother brought up every high point in.
my career dating all the way back to the time I led the
kindergarten class band. I finaly had to tell her that they
made me the conductor because I couldn’t play any of the
instruments.

All that gushing and kind words made me wonder how
it must feel to win an award in a vacuum, What if you
were an orphan who just moved to a town and won an
award with nobody around to congratulate you? It'd be as
bad as having to bake your own birthday cake.

Walkmg 16 miles makes a guy’s feet hurt

" One bit of advice would have prevented
eight blisters' in_ Saturday’s Olympic
Marathon Walk to Fight Muscular Dystro-

phy. .

. “Put some Vaseline on your feet,”
advised a friendly sage from the Observer
circulation department.

- Pam Mahakian, from our advertising
copy layout staff,; who also walked Satur-
day, heeded the advice. I didn’t.

* The result: She had one blister and I had
eight.

. Such-are some of the realities of a 25-
kilometer (16 miles) walk. Yet, I did finish
in better physical condition than last year.
Running on the beach in Florida during my
vacation helped. There was less soreness
than last year.

Matt Eineman walked again this year.
This time, however, he wore two pairs of
sweat socks instead of one pair of thin
nylon socks. Consequently, he was stiil able *
to walk at the finish.

"It was another beautiful day again this
year. In fact, it was almost too hot. Half-
way through the walk I wished I had worn

\

shorts and T-shirt instead of a jogging out-
fit. |

AN ITEM for the believe-it-or-not books
is that I cut three hours off my time this
year.

Just so no one thinks I'm the Rosie Ruiz
of walk-a-thons, I have a card punched at
every checkpoint along the route, proving I
didn’t cheat. In addition, Ms. Mahakian and
Eineman walked with me through the en-
tire route!

At the finish line, each person who com-
pletes the route also gets a medal and cer-
tificate congratulating them of the feat.

A total of 537 people and one dog walked.
This is an increase of one dog and a de-
crease of 63 people from last year.

“The dog had two pledge sheets, went the

- whole route, got a medal and everythlng,

said Paul Daniel.

Daniel ran the whole 25-kilometer
course in.two hours and six minutes. It was
a little slower than his time last year, but
, Saturday was a much hotter day.

Besides fewer people, there were also

fewer pledges, $18,000 compared to $26,000
last year.

SMALLER NUMBERS are disappoint-
ing. Redford’s Jaycees worked hard to
stage the event. It was well organized.
Muscular Dystrophy is a worthwhile cause.

Perhaps people decided to enjoy the
wonderful hot weather rather than partici-
pate.

Maybe the low partlr:lpatlon is just a sign
of\ the tough economic times. Money is
tight. When people cut expenses, charities
like the Muscular Dystrophy Association
are the first to suffer.

Whatever the reason for the low partici-
pation, those 538 walkers (including the
dog) and all the Jaycees and Jaycettes who
organized the event can feel justly proud of
their accomplishment.

Eighteen thousand dollars is a good sum
of money. N

Most of the walkers were grade school, * %’
junior high and high school students. But it ..
also seems like there were more older par- ;
ticipants than last year.

If everyone could see those.young kids
walking their hearts out all day under the
hot sun, then they would understand why I -- ..
walked again,

Because many people work hard to bene-
fit others, I consider the MD walk Redford’s
most important community event. R

Sure it was rough work. I talk about ach- -
ing muscles and blisters. But afterwards I ~
feel good about it. Besides, I can watch thie
Labor Day Telethon without feeling guilty.

‘Thanks if you participated by pledging or
walking. Do it again next'year and bring . .
along a friend.




