I

THE OQSERVER k

ECCENTRIC

Monda:

July 8, 1974

Don /VIcCosh’s

Column

[

1 don't prck up hitchikers anymore.
‘There was a ume I did,-for a couple of
years after I traded the thumb for some
wheels and felt|I had some kind of obliga-
tion to othetslon the - road.

I don’t know;why I stopped but prob-
ably because a couple 'of times I picked
up some guy who looked like ‘someone
with "good stones‘ from a distance.

When he lurched into the car either he
was barely coherent or_had the kind of
grim look that made you grip the wheel
and be thankfullwhen he ‘got out of the
car.’ !

Regardless, the feelmg of the broth-
erhood of the road left me a long time
ago. I figured I built up some debts trav-
eling, and I pald my dues.

EVERY'I‘HING IN its time, and there
is a time for travelmg Not touring, or vis-
iting, or going|some: place.

There isa time when you can stop in a
town and'drop; mto the:fabric of a commu-
nity, when you are welcome because of

. your, youth and some’ people-will let you
‘stay a bit probably because they always

thought they wanted to do somethmg like |

that.

These became blgger debts, more than
a three-mile ‘lift down the Toad.

Now sometimes once a year or so we
have had visitors. Usually from overseas,
the scarcest of the travelers. Europeans
touring the States, up against the ex-
change rate iall the!.way.

Mainly they have come through town
because some friend of mine who went
through theirs- invited them. None were
exactly well :off.

Americans in Paris can dance around a
lot, but cant work. Tourists in general
are welcome| until the money runs out,
and Amerrca is no-exception.

Travehn

- jcal care

in a mirror

+ 1 HAVE BEEN fascinated by the per-

spective A job provides in a strange
place, how working both brings ~you
closer sometime too close, to the real fab-
ri¢ of the place, and at the same time
culs you off from some of the’ politeness
normally |due a tourist.
ince these visitors from overseas have
b«fen in the best frame of mind for travel-’
, looking for a change of experience as
uch as a change of scene, they general-
ly.put me on the defensive.

L“Look there’s an American tree, do
you have,trees in England?” I joked, but
tned as best I could to find something

erican, especially in this part of the

, with some kind of life of its own.

There vas a supermarket, a visit to the

efront; even Greenfield Village, which
‘|vere interesting.

BUT Il}l THE END the tour left a sing-

ar impression.

We Americans live solitary lives, in-
ulated from one another in our cities, en-
ertaining ourselves in small groups of
lose friends. I

My friend in Europe nearly died from
ome strange mtestmal disease, and
ound, eyen as a stranger the best medi-
in three counmes was free to.

him.

Our guests are in au dlien country con-
siderably more hostile. Aside from the.
crime, which is not so easily avoided by
a stranger, one noticeés drivers licenses,
car insgrance, medical care; even the
cost of f} ansportatjon form a web of diffi-’
culty not easily negot!ated .

- Our guest, hopefully, had a good time.

No matter how much we tried, though,
we couldn’t explam the country.

Instead, we got more confused our-
selves. ’
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- Carl Stoddard wrires

Post vacation

We were driving through the Province
of Quebec when we saw the flames.

As my Afife and I approached we real~
.ized the fire was in the vicinity of a small
wooden building a short distance from
the highway.

As we drove past we looked to see if
the flames were coming from the build-
ing or somewhere behind. We couldn’t
tell:

“Do you want to stop?”’ I asked.

She stared blankly. for a moment and
then shook her head. It was too late, she
said. We were; already a mile away and
still traveling:

Besides, it was our vacation.

‘WE HAD TOURED through Toronto
and Montreal and the city of Quebec and
“then headed south toward Vermont. All
we planned to do was' enjoy the sights

_and our free'ti
We didn’t planm}é:% a fire. -
1t didn't take long to develdp a series of
e

rational explanations for not stopping.
figured neighbors would have seen the
fire. Other peaple on the road would have
gone for help.

We even saw a boy,riding h1s bike
along the road. No one seemed alarmed
at seeing the fire, no one appeared to be
taking any action. *

We said the, fire was probably behind
the building. We said the building prob-
ably wasn’t even a house. We said maybe
the owner wanted to burn down an old
building on his property. . .

We also said that even if it was a
house, surely' the people inside were:
awake and could have gone for help.

regrets

Surely, there wereni any children or old
people |in the house, that just wasn’t very
probable.

tated gver nothing. We told ourselves we
were exercising good ]udgment We told
ourselves we could recogmze a real emer-
gency hen we saw|one-and this was not
an emergency. !

BY |ALL ODDS,| we were probably
right. But the problem is we didn’t kriow
for sure. We didn’t stop to find out. We
played

And,| because we!relied on reason in-
stead of better instincts, ‘we will from
time to time wonder: “What if we were
wrong?” E .
It is|the kind of question that will come

uneasy.

The question is also one I never thought
I’d be asking myself. Last winter, [ wrote
a news story about|a Southfield boy who
was hit by a car |as. he walked to his
school| bus.

The |man. who hlt the boy stopped and
tried to he[p As hé knelt beside the boy
he attempted to flag someone else down
to~help. The carsl whizzed by.

At the time I was particularily .upset
that people would ignore that kind of situ-
ation. |I couldn’t understand how people
could act that way. Now, I think, I under-
stand.

T I had it to do agam 1 know I'd come
to a screeching halt on the hi éhway, turn

around and race ‘back to- the fire.
Unfgrtunately, such good thoughts are
small cum.fort !
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We told ourselves jwe were getting agi-

it safe. We played it the easy way.

back to us at odd moments and make us .

[
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-~ crowers

I talzan elegan‘c‘e:
- for your ho

\ TRADITIONAL FLORENTINE DESIGNS in A
anthued gold and white display a classm - :
- igrace. Shown are.a few itéms from our 1
collec’non in Home Accessories {#35) |
! Westhorn, Livonia, Blrmmgham and
Farmlngton Nest of 3 tables in your chmcepf two designs, $80
. i ’ Round pedestal tabie, $30;
Round serving trays, 9-%" size, $3 75; 11-%" size, $6
Palr of bookends ina variety of colors with| gold $10

' ORlGINAL OIL PAINTINGS FR?M ITALY
have Just ‘arrived at our Bnrmmgham

$80 to $250

‘BIRMINGHAM
(CUSTOMERS

can park free! The new Ferndale Street
“Parking Deck is now open. Any Crowley
assomate will gladly vahdate our ticket. -




