In the land far away in 1955…
6:00 AM Lansing, Illinois
Czajk and Tess were  fixing coffee. It was their usual morning routine. Joe would leave for work at 6:30 am. The 12-mile drive to Whiting typically took 30 minutes. He would have just enough time for a piece of pie and a second cup of coffee(a reference to a previous story).
“Tess. What’s your plans today?”, asked Czajk
“Well, I thought I would go in wth you today.  You know, it is so much more enjoyable to spend the day with my sisters”
Joe agreed” where do you want to be dropped off”, commented Joe.
“Mary, is busy today”, Tess recounted. “Paulko , come here”. That was my Moms’ pet name for me.  There was Janetko, Coco, Taytay and Paulko. The “four horsemen of the job corps.”
“Butchie, (my Pop’s nickname for me), where do you want to go this morning?”
Never ask a 5-year-old boy, who just woke up a serious question. I rubbed my eyes, yawned and then said
“I want to go see my cousin, Cindy. We always have fun.”
(Author’s note: The following plot structure is copied from Seinfeld’d India trip, where the events are told backward in time, starting at the end and proceeding to unravel the story in reverse). I have to add that , by today standards, Mom seems to be mean. Nothing could be further from the truth. Tess was a wonderful mother and devoted wife. I deserved any punishment meted out. Anyone who knows me, agrees with me.


10:30 am  Whiting, Indiana

Wow!!! I thought. Now this isn’t so bad. It is a nice soft bed. I was tired anyway… I could have done without the soap in the mouth , though.   Man, that is always tough to take. I didn’t mind the swat on the bottom though. Mom, just doesn’t like it when you do something “fun”. But this “time out thing” is all right. I can just lay here in this empty bed until Mom calms down.

10:15 AM Whiting Indiana
“ How could you, Paulie, why are you so this way” . Man, my Mom was livid.” Why can’t you be like Cindy, she’s a good girl”. She grabbed me by the arm and swatted my behind hard. Ouch !!! That hurt!!!
“Get in the bathroom , now!!!”, she demanded. That could only mean one thing… The old Ivory soap on the mouth routine. Yuck!!! I was just getting used to Ivory, when Mom put a big ole bar of Dial in my mouth! Please , oh please give me the Ivory, please!!!. That Dial soap was simply awful.
“That will teach you to use words like that, Cindy would Never do that. Oh Paulie, why can’t you be more like Cindy!!” Little did Tess know, but I was just like Cindy.

10:10 AM Whiting , Indiana

“Paulie, get over here now!!”. I dropped my last snail,. I did not like the sound of Ma’s voice.  What could I have possibly have done now? I was just by the fish tank minding my business.
“ What did you say in there?” Playing dumb, I said “What do you mean”
“Don’t you be smart with me” , as she tugged on my ear good and hard. That was always Mom’s goto  to get my attention. It almost always worked…
“What were you saying in the living room?” queried the Boss. 
I still acted innocent, although I was beginning to see the plot thickening as Cindy was cowering behind her mom, Aunt Bobbi. What did she say?

10:05 Whiting , Indiana

Now where did she go. Cindy is always so flighty. One moment she is with you the next moment she is gone. I returned to the fish tank that kept us in so rapt attention. We were dropping the big snails into the water. That is all
I spied over the tank and saw Cindy talking to her Mom. Aunt Bobbi seemed perplexed as Cindy was telling her a story.
Tess, sat up straight in her chair, putting her coffee cup down quickly.  
I could not hear what was being said, so I went back to the fish tank and snail dropping. Oblivious to the fact shortly my life would be in peril.

10:00 Am Whiting , Indiana
“Mommy, Paulie is cursing … He is using bad language.” She started to cry. Crocodile tears, I am sure.
Aunt Bobbi did not know what to make of her daughter’s outcry, “I am sure Paulie would not use bad language”
“He better not”, add Tess. You never embarrassed my Mom to her family. That was a cardinal sin. Almost as bad as missing Sunday Mass.  As a matter of fact, Moses had to fight hard with the Lord God to keep it from becoming the 11th commandment.
“Mommy, Paulie said bad things!”
“Like what “Tess queried
“I don’t want to say,  it IS BAD” she stared to cry again.
I did not hear any of the discussion . I was too far away.

9:50 AM Whiting Indiana
“ Oh , Paulie, let’s go do something else. I am bored”, said Cindy
“ Cindy, what else is there. I like dropping the snails, they look like Kopka
Cindy, giggled. “I like it too, but I am tired , let’s go do something else”
“No!!! I demanded. I like dropping the kopka” . Cindy giggled again, but she did not like my tone  in my voice, as she walked into the kitchen.

9:15 AM Whiting Indiana

“Hee Hee “, Cindy squealed. 
Aunt Bobbi , shouted from the kitchen,” Everything okay in there?”
“Sure, Mom, Paulie and I were just having fun” cindy smiled that sly smile.
I was delighted. 
“Watch this Cindy” I grabbed two of the snails and dropped them both into the fish tank. “Ploop”
“See it sounds just like it” Cindy laughed again. 
“Do it again ,” said Cindy. Well. I could not pass up the opportunity to make Cindy laugh. I have always wanted to make people laugh. She was having the time of her life. We Must have played with those snails for fifteen minutes laughing and giggling. 
You have to remember that we were 4.5 to 5 years old. What is the one thing that makes kids laugh at this age. If there is one thing it would be…..        KOPKA !!!(pronounced cope-ka). To any other people this Slovak word means nothing. But even the sound of this word brings a smile to our infantile faces . All of the Slovaks in this audience knows Kopka as  Poop, Dung, Brown sausage, Sh@@, caa caa, boom boom, doo doo, feces, scat, turds, feculence, whoopsies, dung,7 make make, dookey,dark stinky chocolate, number 2,.
But to these two cousins, the dropping of the snails in the water  , hearing the Ploop  and watching the brown snails  float to the bottom, was an endless source of humor, only a 5 year old mind finds hysterical. Which explains a lot about me, a 5 year trapped inside a 70 year-old body. LET ME OUT!!! 


9:00 AM Whiting, Indiana

Hi Cindy, how are ya?” what are we gonna do today?”
“Cindy smiled that smile that every woman I have ever known had, when I was about to be duped into to doing something I would regret.
“Paulie, lets go into the living room. I wanna show you something funny. You are gonna laugh”, she winked at me.
You see this is the reason why I wanted to come to Cindy’s. We always have fun together.

