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Lucky Penny

Ecnllnuud from Pago 3

{ace. Memorles, both happy and sad,

brown halr which had fallen In my
Iace.
1 then ralsed my green eyes and

shed back tome as It ed
L ¢ times that Jim and I had shared.

:71 THEN turned toward my dress-
4r. Reaching it, 1 pulied out the little
blue cushioned stool and gingerly sat
down on it. My cyes wandered over
the varlous artlcles that cluttered its
bak surface — hatr brush, ribbons,
perfume and everything else imagl-
pable for a llvely 16-year-old girl to
wn. 1 pushed back a lock of curly

saw my in the mirror.
Many things hod changed. I was no
longer an innocent girl of 16. I was
now n mature and marrled woman
of 21. In fact, I could almost be
thought of as a mother. I had so
many concetns, fears and questions
buzzing through my mind. I was so
careless and wrong when I left home
to get married.

My parents had pleaded with me
not o leave, but I didn't listen. I left

anyway. Now, flve years have gone
by. Father Is dead, and Iam golng to
have a baby. I need my motiher now,
of all times, but could she really
ever accept me back and love me
agaln, I knew that she could never
forget the paln I caused her. If T
were in her place, I would at least
try and forgive my daughter, if not
forget.

But, I was not my mother. The
Irish are very set in thelr ways.
When I was llittle, Mama loved me
dearly and gave me anythlng my
heart deslred. Then I grew up and
left her. I had now returned, but both
of us had changed greatly and she
would no longer shower me with al-
fection. I had emotionally wounded
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terrors. The darkness spread
throughout the land encompassing
tnore towns, which had been hastity
evacuated by their resldents.
i The Lords of Eldor were confused,
$nd finally, King Fargo, already
};cachlng his more venerable years,
eclded to send a smaH contingeney
bt knlghts led by Thororn, one of the
fords of the Whitc Plume, into the
shadows to find lts scurce. They en-
ered and were never scen again, An-
dther band, this time consisting of
the rest of the lords of the White
Plume and a large army, wer¢ sent
promptly after the acknowledge-
ment of the falrlure of the first
geoup. They too were unsuccessful.

r
THE DARKNESS kept expanding
apd, despite al! the efforts of the po-
pelace, It could not be stopped. King
Fargo, reallzing how hopeless the
siiuatlon was, offcred to give up his
ane to the person who could put
an’end to this nightmare. Thousands
of people overcame their fears and
egtered the darkness in barren at-
teibpts to defeat the undefeatable.
Altthe attempts falled and the dack-
ngas finally engulfed all of Eldor.
~Young Vancorc approached the
black, ever-moving wall with a
stirk of deflance on his face. He

A World’s Grave

was a short but stocky man, garbed
in a sult of chalnmall wlth the gaudy
inslgnla of the natlon of Munto on It.
On his left side, he was carrylng 2
short sword, which had obvlously
been used frequently due to the large
knicks on Its cutting edge. A fcw
crimson blemlshes covered his grey
cloak which, perchance, was orlgl-
nally white. With two large strides,
Vancore plunged into the (og; his
face of defiance was naw one of un-
certalnty.

As the young warrior felt the
touch of the darkness, he flinched,
for it was unbearably cold. Looking
aroung, he noticed that the darkness
within was not as concentrated as it
was on its outskirts; he could actual-
Iy sce through It. The foliage, which
once had been full of llfe, was now
withered and dying. The ground was
cold and bleak. Vancore traveled a
few miles untll he came up to some
bultdings.

A great number of decayed
corpses with an odd greenlsh tinge to
them were strewn about here and
there. These were townspeaple who
had been killed by an obviously pow-
erful force. Vancore inspected them
with disgust. After a brief pause, he
continucd on his journey. He
traversed through a serics of towns

finding more townspeople who ap-
parently died Ln the same manner.

GRADUALLY, THE darkness
around Vancore began to affect hls
senses. Nausea overcame him and
bls vislon blurred. He struggled on
untll he reached a rather small val-
ley. The fog thickened tremendously
in this area, He stumbled down into
the shallow gorge and hit hls head
agalnst something solid.

Barely retalning cansclousness, he
stood up and inspected the area. The
thing that he had bumped Into was
the corpse of onc of the lords of the
White Plome. The body was garbed
in the traditlonal white armor, yet
there was a new insignia patched
onte the shoulder of the sult. Van-
core glanced at the patch and no-
tlced that It had a red, white and
blue flag on it. Clumsily, he
unsheathed hls sword and struggled
on.

The fog was not so thick that he
could not see through it at all. His
lungs were burning, and he began to
cough and choke. Flnally, after
walklng for five more feet, Vancore
fell to hts knees. He crawled for an-
other yard and came into contact
with a huge, metal cylinder. He
grabbed it In a pitlful spasm and in-
spected it. The eylinder was cracked,
and It had some words painted on It.

In a last surge of energy, Vancore
read them: Danger. Nuclear Wastes,
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Yaou can guaraniee any lutute funeral vxpenses dre covered at
loday's pnces. Ask abouj out reguiated. “Trusl 1004 Funeral Pre.
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TO OFFER YOU A
SPECIAL VALENTINE GIFT

Fresh Floral Arrangement
in a Valentine Mug along
with o bag of delicious
chocolate truflles.

Starting at s 1799
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BOTH LOCATED IN LAUREL
COMMONS SHOPPING CENTER
6 MILE AT NEWBURGH, LIVONIA

591-0120

ARIAN OWNED 8 OPERATED
Give A Gift From
The Heart
At Petland

PUPPIES

1289%* Shihtzu 1349%
1320 Many more to
209% choose fromi!
Nylobones 10% Oft

Lhasa
Pekingese
Cairn

BIRDS

Baby Grey Cockatials 28" Rog.*49.89
Goffin Cockatoo *288" Reg. *305.00
Blue Crown Amaron *589® Reg. 4789.00

FISH

Suneot Varlatus .39
Black Molly Ag
, Fancy Gupples +1,99/pr.

“IN BLOOMFIELD TOWN SQUARE
135 Tologroph Rd.s' Bloomfictd Hilla + 338-6464
p ma Sat, 10am-9p.mi. !‘;u.m‘r}‘oqv»s p.m.

FUNERAL HOMES, INC. Name.
JLOCATIONS—ALL NEAR FREEWAYS Adaress
Redlorg - 25450 Piymoutn Ad Cay State
*Livonia — 37C00 Six Mie Ra 937-3670 y
Delrot — 8412 Lvernois Ave Zp Phone
( WE'VE TEAMED UP h

Mama and there was no easy cure
for it.

I knew this by the cold reception
she showed me when I arrived. I had
to do something, but what? She prob-
ably wouldn't listen if I trled to talk
to her, and what could I do to show
her that T really did care about her
and her feelings?

MY HEAD was all mixed up and I
dldn’t expect any wonderful brain.
storm to come to me at 12:30 a.m. So
1 decided to get myself in bed and
{face my problem in the morning.

1 awoke at 9:00 to the falnt chim-
ing of the grandfather clock. I
opened the drapes to let in the
sunshine and them rummaged
through my sultcase lo find my
bathrabe. I then shuffled to the door
to begin my venture downstairs.

I took a deep breath, pushed my
hair back and descended down the
stalrs. T couldn't help peeking into
the living room before golng to face
Mama in the kitchen. My eyes want-
ed to take in everything at once, but
1 was especlally drawn to an old
scratched-up plpe resting on the

mantle of the fireplace. It was my
father’s plpe, the onc he always
smoked. I could smell the tobacco as

1stood over it and a tear came to my
e

ye,
“Katherine, Is that you?”
Jerked from my thoughts, I slowly
replled: “Yes . .. yes Mama, It's
me."

I then scurvied off to the kitchen
to face what I feared most — the
hurt feelings that my mother held
agalnst me,

MAMA WAS already eating when
I cntered, and she told me to sit
down. At my place, I found a plate
heartlly filled with bacon, eggs and
hashbrowns. Normally, I would have
gobbled down the whole meal, But
now, I didn't have any appetite at
all.

Mama notlced my apprehension
and snapped, “Eat it, the baby needs
the nourishment.”

The baby! Doesn’t she have any
feelings for me? Alter all, I'm her
babv!

“Oh Mama!" I sobbed, “You can't
Just block me out! I've been gone five
years — five long years. . .

“It's not my problem you took off
and married that brute against your
father’s and my wishes, We pleaded
wlith you to stay. You're the one who
made the decision.”

“Qh, please. 1 know I was wrong in
leaving, but. . "

“So, you admit to being wrong, do
you? From the looks of you, I weuld
say it's a little too late to just fix
things up."

“Oh no! I didn't mean I was wrong
in marrying Jim! He's a wonderful
husband, and he will be a great fa-
ther to your grandchild. If you could
only get to know him and stop blam-
ing my actions on him! I had as much
to do with 1t as he did — even more!
Can't you try to see my side of this
and forgive me? If not for me, then
{for your grandchild?"

1 NOTICED a haze come across
her cyes and a queer look come to
her face, but In an instant, the cold
blue eyes and stern face reappeared.
She then stood up and began clearing
the table. She didn't look at me, nor
did she speak to me. Nothing that she
could have sald or done could have
posslbly given me a colder or lonel-
fer fecling. She acted as if I wasn't
even there, and indeed, maybe she
wlished I wasn't.

As the vislt progressed, g0 dld the
remoteness between my mother and
I. She always seemed to have some-
thing to do or somewhere to go,and I
saw less and less of her each day.
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DON'T BUY NEW KITCHEN CABINETS
CHANGE ONLY THE FRONTS

50%

oned kilchen into s
en for W the price,

We replace sit raining doors and deawes hesds with

your choice of de solid pre-finisyed wood and
conee all cxpoved anlen sl and abdes with your chuice ol
seal wood vet

Il new decorator bardware,
ETE KITCHEN &

Fot 30lid wood cabinecs froot replacement, Call Now 9-6.
FARMINGTON  preRCE's NU WOOD FRONTS
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LIVONIA
$22:0297

Doctars of chiropractlc are the undisputed exporis when Inlbrlus ofa
chiropractic natura are involved. This Includes automobile accidents

Looking for a tailoring - your health.
shop?

Walght watchers of moliculous

dressers, Lapham's has a complalo

alteration department roady 0 aervo

you. Parsonal titllaga for both men and

Loman.

LAPHAM'S
120 E. Main, Northvlile

directlon,

Opon Thurs, & Fri. 909 30405 W. 12 MILE RD.

Mon., Tues., Wed., Sat. 9-6

. Sulw B Lower Lave!; Fafmington Hills*

as well as job-related slips, falls and stralns,

Even a minor autcmobile accldent can have malor ill etfects on your
hoaith, It may bo weeks, months, even years belero the problem
appears. But, by then, it may bo toe late to prevent your groatest (ose

Impact And Your Spino
Consider for a moment that the average head weighs between 7 and
11 pounds and sits on the most flexlblo - and traglle - part of the
spine: the neck, Although tha neck is relatively short, it contains 32
Jolnts and is easlly stratched and injured it it's thrown in any

' TTIE CHIROPRACTIC
49-3677 . FAMILY CENT

477-5255
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Easy Lwing

MILLIKEN PLACE®
AREA RUGS,
JUST $99!

CometoA. R. Kramer for exciting values on

Milliken Place’ area rugs, 4' x 6° area rugs,
reg. $179.00 to $379.00, are just $99.00,
Similar savings on other sizes, Sale ends
February 21, 1987.
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522-5300
15986 Middlebelt « Livonia
(hetween S and 6 Mile Roads)

Open Mon., Weed., Thues, and fei. 9:9; Turs. and Sat. 9-6.
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