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Maturity helps him even score against brother

Editor’s note: What follows is fiction,
based on fart, As a rule we do not pub-
tigh fiction, but every rule has its excep-
tion. We think this is an exceptional

story.
l pendent on my family, more
acutely my brother. I did anything

he said, he was my role model and best
fricnd as well as my brother. I had very
little confidence when I was away from
him. If he wasn't next to me, I couldn’t
stand. I was fragile and afraid outside
of his comfort zone,

Farmi Hills is not d

n my carly years, I was very de-

¢ tkot.-nk individuals. It {s a very af-

fluent suburb where success is the
form. Exteriorly, I was popular and
strong, but inside I was weak and fee-
ble. In elementary school I had many
[riends, but my athletic ability was su-
perior to my age group, My brother and
his friends were better competition,
more fun to be around. I would always
choose my brother over my friends,
that created the tremondous amount of
dependence that would end up hurting
me in the future,

Growing up near a pond had its ad-
vantage. In the winter my brother and 1
would go to the pond after school end-
ed, We'd get all suited up with our shin
pads, hockey gloves and sticks, 1 could
always lace my skates faster and
tighter then he could, which meant
that I was always the first to hit the
silky ice.

‘Cool, crisp air’

1 was perfectly content to glide
across the surface and breathe the cool,
crispair. .

This, as I said, was a pond, not o
lake. But it casily fit my brother and

me. On the east end of the hourg!

pond there was a non-functional wa-
ter wheel that we used for a goal. At the
narrowest point it was only about 10
yards wide and a gigantic weeping wil-
low hung overhead, I remember that we
used to pretend that it was a score-
board, and that the cars humming by
on Middlebelt Road were the buzz of
the crowd. .

1 was always John O'Grodnick, my
favorite Red Wing at the time, but.
when I played gozlie I was Grant Fuhr.
No matter how well I played, or how
hard I tried, when I looked up at the
scoreboard it always read: Fuhr 0;
Adam 1.

Adam and I were very competitive
with one another, we played all sorts of
games and activitics, but our absolute
favorite was football, We had a large
rectangular area beaide our house
which we used as the battlefield, somo-
times we'd just play cateh, but usually
we played a gamo that we kind of made

up.

My neighbor Dale would play with
us and the two of them would be on one
team, and I on the other. They would
kick the ball to me and I would hava to
avoid being crushed in my pursuit of
the big cevergreen that loomed behind
them, I was six years younger than
them, but no matter how hard they hit
me, [ would always get up, The pride of
this 8 year old was not going to be tarn-
ished.

Every time it would be the same.
They would begin by asking if I was
ready, meekly I would raise my right
arm in acknowledgment, then the ball
would be airborne and I would enter
the zone,

My concentration was absolute,
there were no other sounds in the air
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K If he wasn't next to me, |
couldn’t stand. | was frag-
lle and afrald outside his
comfort zone.

other than the beating of my nervous
heart. As I moved under the ball to
make the catch, I could see the rotation
of the ball as if it was in slow mation.

‘Then, as softly as catching an egg on
a pillow, I would grasp the oblong pigs-
kin and focus up field for the first time,
Barreling down on me like two angry
bulls was my opposition. I took two
steps to the right, then with the blink
of an eye, cut back to the left and ran
as fest as my little frame would take
me.

Hearing the crack

WVith a silent swoop Dale dove past
me, just barely tickling my ankle. [
could see now plainly the promised
land where the heavenly evergreen
stood. Then, before 1 could flinch, I
heard the first sound in what secmed

‘1 like an eternity . .

‘| but what I folt was my entire body go

. Crunch.
Adam had really lnid into me. I
could hear the “crack” immediately,

limp as the life was stripped from my
soul. When [ me reoriented I
found myself trembling on the ground.
If I never moved agaln it would have
been too soon. I atarted thinking about
the silence, and how peaceful, tranquil

“Get up,” Adam ordered.

“Come on Adam, I just wantto. . ."

“Let's go, we only have about three
more hours of light,” he concluded.,

Arguing with him would have been
moot, because my future was already
pre-determined. I was doomed.

A girl pamed Liz

My brother and [ grew apart in his
high school years. He never seemed to
have enough time for me anymore, It
wasn't because of homework, or
friends, but becauae of Satan. It is said
Satan can take many forms, the form it ~
chose to take on this occasion, was that
of a girl named Liz.

She stole him away from me, no
longer was it football on the side of the
house, nor was it skating on the pond,
plain and simple it was Liz, Liz, Liz.

For the first time in my life, L had to
rely solely on my own friends for com-
panionship and entertainment. Slowly
and painfully, Ilearned to adapt to my
new found independence. In the sum-
mer my fricnds and I would walk to the
cider mill for doughnuts and cider, to
this day I'm not sure if the doughnuts
were really that good, or if the half-
hour to get them made them taste bet.
ter.

At any rate, they were the best
doughnuts in the world. My friends

and § would sit by the creek and talk -
about girls, or football, or just about |

anything. Sitting there liatening to the
creok ripple over small rocksand -
b it was ful and :
yet Jonely. '
Forcedtomature - :

The older I became, the less need I
had for my brother's company. Once I
was able to drive, my friends and I
would hang out at the local Taco Bell
or 7-Eleven, 1 found a girl whom [
loved, and I finally understood why my
brother had acted the way he did. My -
life was coming full circle, my brother
and I are closer than ever, and it's our+ -
roots that keep us together.

1 come from a community thatin. -
duces honeaty and character, My fami.
1y advocates these values as well, and
today I am a stronger person, an indi-
vidual who possessed a tremendous
amount of self-csteem, due mostly to™”
the society that forced me to grow ma-'
ture. )

When [ return to my neighborhood, 1
see these visions of the past. I see the
old football field, and I see the pond, .
The pond that sits anonymously in the
shadow of the gigantic weeping willow,
As I look up at the tree ] hear the wind
rustling through its leaves. I sec the |
scorcboard, it reads: Darren 1; Adam 1.

1 smile to myse!f and sit at the wa--
ter's edge, a8 ¥ look down at my reflec-
tion I see Grant Fuhr and John
O'Grodnick, I see Adam. I gaze upward
and sce a mallard swimming across the
far end of the pond. The water ripples.
softly behind him. I feel peaceful; tran-
quil and perfect. o

Darren Ebner, o student at Central
Michigan University, grew up in Farm- ;
ington Hills, B
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oc Doyle's Nov. 8 article on Out-

Half accurate
come Based Education was as

D clear of an explanation as any 1
have read.
Qutcome Based Education is a con-

Adopt better mass transit
to expand area job market

servative approach to educational re-
form, despite criticism of the move-
ment from the right.

My objection stems from his cavalier
explanation of Michael Apple's (Uni-
versity of Wisconsin-Madison) criti-
cism of Qutcome Based Education.

Doyle fails to mention that the psy-
chological considerations Apple refers
to come straight from John Dewey.
Doyle also fails to mention the con-
cerns that Apple voices about Qutcome
Based Education come from Thomas
Jefterson.

Apple objects to states like Michigan
that insist on one proficiency test for
all studenta.

Jefferson argues that in a democracy,
public schools ought to identify and
develop individual talents in students

rather than taking a cookie cutter np-'
proach to proficiency as the current
atate mandate does. One test does not
fitall.

Peter Shaheen, Bloomfleld Hﬂlsé

rriving last Monday morning at Wash-
ington National Airport, I walked 100
yards to the nearest subway stop,

1t was well lighted and clean. The fare card
cost $1, di d from an i hil
A train arrived shortly. It, too, was well lighted
and clean, and the ride was relatively quict and
quick. I arrived at the Labor Department, se-
rene and on time for my mecting.

Such is mass transit in the Washington, D.C.,
metropolitan aren, thanks to the Metro. It's
quick, convenient, inexpeneive, safe, It links the
center city to the growing suburbs, and it has
played an enormous role in the fantastic job
growth of the entire region.

Contrast this with mass transit in the metro-
politan Detroit area. Here we have two bus sys.
tems — Detroit's DOT and the suburban sys-
tem, SMART — both separate and both une-
qual to the task.

Detroit, with a population around one mil-
lion, has around 300 buses running daily, while
smaller Washington has 1,100 buses plus a rail
system. Worse, D-DOT buses run mostly in De-
troit, so Detroiters who work in the suburbs
have to change and walit to get to their jobs.

H Detroit, with a population
around one mlilion, has around
300 buses running daily, while
smaller Washington has 1,100
buses plus a rall system, Worse,
D-DOT buses run mostly In Detrolt,
80 Detrolters who work in the sub-
urbs have to change and walt to
get to thelr Jobs.

And it's clear that job growth in soutt
Michigan for the foresecable future will be con-
centrated in the suburbs.

A Jing to NPA Data S , more jobs
will be created in the Detroit metropolitan aren,
relative to population growth, than in any other
U.S. metropolitan area. Projections show popu-
lation growth of 111,100 new residents from
1989-2010, but 285,700 new jobs. That's a r:ln,t:o

8t

merged system for years, while Brooks Patter-
son, Oakland County executive, long an oppo-
nent, recently said he'd consider it.

Tha big problem, of course, is monoy. Detroit
taxpayers kick in $35 million a year to support
D-DOT, while SMART gets no suburban gov.
ernment subsidies, It's going to take a lot to

de suburbanites to pay a regional tax to

of 2,67 new jobs for every one new resid
rate in the country.

But neatly all these new jobs will be located
in Oakland, western Wayne and Livingaton
counties.

! That's why Dennis Archer, mayor-elect of De-
troit, talked repeatedly and bluntly during the

< ign about how i gional mass
transit is in solving the unemployment problem
in tho coro city and providing the necessary la-
bor to fuel economic growth in the suburbs.

* Archer algo called for merging SMART with
D-DOT, partly to provide better services and
partly because running one system is cheaper
‘and moro efficient than running two in parallel.
Mayor Colemnan A. Young, you will remember,
rofused for years to consider anything remotely
‘resombling a merger,

. With Archer’s olection, the barriera ta cooper-
‘ation are beginning to come down, Wayno
‘County Exccutive Ed McNamara haa beon fora

;uppoﬂ. an old mass transit system that rela-
tively fow of them use,

But suppose the choice were not taxes for a
bad bus system but, instead, taxes for a good
rail system. For exaraple, with just half the pop-
ulation density per square mile as Detroit, At-
Ianta now operates two rapid transit rail lines
25 miles long, about the distance from down-
town Datroit to Pontiac.

What intoresta both the suburbs and the city
isnot i and {nad old
tranait systoms but creating a good now one
that can drive the economic growth of the entire
arca, Now that suburbs and city are beginning
to talk, that's a good carly agenda item.

Phil Power is the choirman of the company
that owna this newspaper. His Touch-Tone voice
mail number is (313) 953-2047, Ext. 1880.

Recognizing more than 250 of southeast Michigan’s
academic achievers — The 1993 Parade Honor Corps!

Applaud the Honor Roll students from over 80 Greater Detrait senior high schools :
as they march in the 67th Thanksgiving Day Parade!

Join in the world’s longest

standing ovat

It's a tribute you won't want

Look for honor students from these schools:

ion...

to miss.

Academy of Detroit Do LnSaia Collegiate  Hamy S. Truman Martin Ligther King, Jr,  Romea
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