s

A woman s place,,,st _a..t home
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BY AMOS
ARTHUR HOLMES
Each autumn I gosquirrel hunting.

I have never considered hunting té be
a sport. People can argue all they want -

lo about an animal's keen sense of
smell, eyesight, and knowledge of
habital. But these things are partially
erased by a sholgun, and completely
erased by the human brain, The animal
hasn't got a chance. 3

So hunting for me is simply a means
of supplying my family, and myself,

with food. It is enjoyable only because I |

have those few days each fall to get out
of the house and into the woods. I neyer
tire of seeing sunlight filter through
huge oak trees, or watching playful

streams ripple happily over shiny =
rocks. I listen to the birds and waltch the,

merry antics of the chipmunks. The
. loud, raucous squawk of the crow
mingles with the sound of wind rustled
leaves. [watchthe turtle wend its slow
deliberate way to nowhere, and this
communing with nature
beneficial toaman'ssoul. :
This year 1 went squirrel hunting
again. 1 took my shells, and my gun,
and the Lord have mercy, I took my.
wife. I know I'm going to sound like a
male chauvinist pig but women should
not be allowed in the woods. There
definitely should be a law against il.

I have no idea what prompted my

wife to go hunting with me, We have
been married almost thirty years and I
have hunted every one of those years
without the benefit of her company. Bul
this year she insisted that she tag along.

The morning of the hunt I got up very
early because dawn is just a wonderful

Iisa most

time to hunt squirrels, 1 had qn my

hunting jacket and was al| ready 1o go .

. When my wife walked into thekitchen, 1 |
. couldn’t believe it, She was wearing a
very thin, silky dress, earrmgg. and
sandals.
. “Aren’t
mqulredhopefully Lty
1 Certalnly she says, ,"_Why
ask"" 1

" Well you certainly canl go dressed

.. like that, Golly, youwill freeze tn deat

innotimeat all.”™ ,l..-"f,‘J P
| “Look turniphead"’ /she snarled
‘" “I'm aredblooded American female. 1

like the cold, I'm tough and strong and

the colder it is the better I like It“‘ o

~always hunt in. We walked ;into the’
woods, silently, for about twem,y yards. |
1 was_looking mtemly all around me.’

Everything was peacgfu{ and qule('

untjl this veice boomed put behmd me

.1GOOD JUMPING. COW.EYES,..

FREEZING TO DEA’[‘H “ B
(Of . course., Lhis lhundernus vpice

miles,

; hissed,

voice down. I told you it was cold. Why

in the._hell didn't - you wear some

"clolhmg instead of . tha; ndwulous
il nqlhmg youhayeon?'ii | ¢

I turned around angrily, and

ey gooseplmples onmy gooseplmples
I felt sorry ‘for her, | took off my

.Jacket and . placed it -around : her-. " were-frozen stiff in two minutes,.. and "
., shoulders, "*"Now baby‘ wnll you please

be quiet. When you hunt you have to be -

~awfully still or lhe squtrrels wnll hea; E

L you""
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you gmng huntmg"" ! 'r m

“1didn’t argue with her, Welwent oul_t i whlspered.
to the car and drove to the woodsthat | ) A

"“Honey," she: pleadeq "l hmfa, 4 ,-w Is;he'hhieboﬁmad'f" ,' ‘h ;-‘

tmueg:l into the forest, | saw some

.. hickory nuts and I'’knew that there we{e 1

© squirrels’ around Each step was slow

.‘and deliberate,” THERE...IN' THAT '\‘ %

. OAK TREE., A SQUIRREI‘- 1'raised
y gun, took aim, and was just about

,,J,IIlre when ‘1 I‘elt thts tuggms al my -
do W‘ia "

egve.) "l
#Darn IL h!ongy., % haq g sqnlrrel in\

. “*“1 want togo home," shesaid:

5{ loqked her ‘right ;in 'the. eyc. and

mquired.“—-‘.And wh}?f gg_u\'rggdg-:qnt IQ-EQ.._-"_

g hnme?“ e
‘She leaned closer

ok
Sha nodded her head and we cogs df "g*

* mysight, Whatmtyauwam"'f i
: 51 - silence, 3
« T couldn’t believe I had heard righl I S
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'*'We drovennn few more milu in

“Youhate mymouwr WA,
¢ l*glanced over toward my 1wife I
‘Kiewthal it was hard to understanda .
_‘,.woman. nny .woman, ‘but this - was |

~impossible. juat drove on wlthout
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W vh | e ln the iy ,',PJM T el !
balhtoom" g M 9 *w’jﬁi‘ 'Tllvey ;Peaktorv'_“;‘lla}'! s |
‘ lshookmyhsad "toolcbaby Jug;g 1 _l"‘jlsthataﬂ;iomisf"m L
'over there behindthatbiglree. You eaf rotten pic FO AL

.'' She looked at me like 1 had Iost my
»mind "WHAT DO YOU THINK I AM? -
" YOU WANT " ME ,TO GO, TO THE .

., +BATHROOM . WLTH ALL THESE,--
f PEOPLE[,QOKING‘-"‘ % AN s

.. “'What people?” I'asked.} ey

scared every animal. within; 1welve‘ ’

i walkmg around these woods,\"s
.1 walked her back to the par:.We gnt
in and 1 started driving home. My dgy
had been completely ruined: We drove
insilence. @ e il i’
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o hYou're damn right I'm mad Big /i)

- redblooded American femalg, Ha! You'

. then your stupid lousy bladder and your
ZyJuvenile, ., demented . .modesty,;

Yes..you re right. .lhe liulei boy lS
mad e

*‘People...just people, You have no;- AR
.. way of knewing how many ‘men hre

;i.{;‘ »And_ tomorraw.' she i
"Will you please keep your,

il promise - ta be . goddl? ‘We will |
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‘We argued all the way home. ‘When'
shegotmtnthehomcshetumdtome
r.and said. ''Amos, I'm sorry, I have
~ acted just terrible today, I don’t know '
. /what possessed .me. Can you, ever
2 forgive mets' i s\ S it i s
1 uttered a faint, "Q(;opm" : ’_- 1
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logether and. hava tbg M!ne of, ﬁur ;
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Tho ax‘! mb‘cnintﬂ“& me' lntdthe_;',;-

1che.n ‘wearing.’ a\fvew\!hin. ailky?-":‘v.

¢ dress earrings, and' unndah\ i
‘YHoney.. .you're going to t‘reezo o

‘6’ il 5. 8

’death in that outfit, “ '

4 “Look turniphead" ihé“mar!pd ¥

T “I'm a redblooded American female. T

like the cold. I'm'tough and strong and |-

thecolderlththebetterllikeﬂ" TRy 5
]punched her right in the moutti, ", g8 di
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