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BY AMOS ';, Man?"· I, Man. I will get the tent and we'll start ' "I'm not afraid, Grammy, as

ARTIIURHm.lViES ,-'. i"Of~ourse",lreplied, .",;, ' .. ourcamplngtriplmmediately."', \ ( you're here." .' ' . -, I •

, I "Mrs. Peterson, ~hose husband is ~he I I bundled up as, well as l could and J' 'The boy (was de~ented. t .was
My grands~n, Bobby R,edmohd, .Iost same age as you, says'that men 53;, Bobby and 'piyself entered the,woods. _ demented.' 0,' course ': the~e '1ere ;;'

his fa!Jler about three years a~o 10 a' years of age aren't worth a damn. n. \ ' As we moved past a bush ""ould say, ghosts. And, by' golly, wasn t ~l, a
tragic automobile accld~nt. Since that "Bobby, watch YOllrlanguage. And' "Bobby, this -ls the Poraxls Fidille,,' huge. banshee sitting twenty y~rds
aWful~ythis IiUlerightyearoldboy your Mt:s. Peterson 'is most em- known,to this ro~ld long'before the' aheado~us?,' " ,(.' d
has k10d or lel;lned on me. I hav~ phatically deficient in her reasoning. I beginmng of clvihzation. lit's' leaves' 'Iturned around Ilnd started ru~ng
become many things to Bobby. I am do not know about otht!f'53-year,- ol~ \, ,- were Often used' as medicine by the' '" (oward my house as fast as my frozen
camp counselor, 'confidant, teacher, pal , ,men ..,butldoknowthat,JstU1 ~m II' 16~achookiellldians.'~otcO\lisetdidn't, legs would ~Arryme: 1 JlUrst thr~h
and hero. '/, , , 1 suPer-colOssal human bejng.'" ' ' , know what Iwas talking about but it did I the front door; ran throUgh the dining
I achieved hero.status by feeding the ~'That's What I' th~ught," replied sound like I was very kllOwledgeab.le room,' and 'hurled' myself into: the

boy outlandish Ii~si But~bat elseco~d, ' ' Bobby, ."And , ttlars 'why 1 told Mrs.' and I couJ~ see Bobby look at;me with ; fireplace. Se\'er~1 ~inutes later Bo_bby
I do? I am, p'robably the worlds, Peterson that, you would camp with me great respect. "And there ... there is ,the " got home and stOc?d looking at. me
greatest blolr. I am mediocre,' small\: .; overnight In the woOdsacroSs the road." Gigantic ,californ~a Blue' Sequoia." ~ toasti!l~ amol1gst the embers. 1 can't
~hd the very essence of zilch. An~ so to,: Mrs. Peterson laughed and, laugHed., I:,Bobby. thought the Gigantic: Ca)i(ol11la ' ' d~cri~ the look ,Inhis eyes. Hlsl_lero "
ma)te,theboylookuptome;andrespect ShesaidyoucC)uldn'tlasttenmiilutcsin' '/ Blue Sequoia looked a lot. Uke·an or- . wis dead. this IIniveUing, frozen
me,ltoldbimtinywhiteIies.Llkethe ;thiscoldweather."· :, ( "', dinal-y pine tree but he'didn't '¥lY.', co~ard.beforehimdidh'tresenibre'in
time I stuck my finger in the dike ~nd ,", \ Right then I had tile opportunity to,! \J'rty~ing.· _'," ,: . .' theJ~ast the man ,who went overiMt. "
saved Holland from, total destrucbon., . admit my weakness Right then 1could ";:' I Imagine t~ termperatvre was " 1Everest on,a skateboard. t i
Like the time l.par~chuted it'Ito Ger- . ' hAve expiained a'~utl mY;:~rthrltis'. I .;._,llOye;:tng ~roun41U!n aboye ze~.The ", !'Grammy,',' he said, "DOn't U,tirik
many, captured .~ltler ~n~ ended. I,' c~U1d~a"ie owned'up"to t~e fact that I ,i"',';, wlh4 was )~owling and -icy blasts ,that I don't love. you. I think' ~'re
Worl~ War Two. Like the tlme,I killed' was' merely a Iiandsom-r,' ,I~vabl~ .<' ,~'s~oe>Pecldowntheco~arofmy~oat~nd / swen. But fro,m now on I ~m'io., to"
the dragon over near Hughesville and" ,mortal and tliat spectacular featS were I . ' clrctilat~ joyfully ~around, my Vital , ' ~ r~fer to you as the SixDollar Man. '
received the CHARLE~ COUNTY but bit,s and pieces "from a, decay~:, \ organs. Tiny icicles were forming on ,.' ' , My wife took me and put mel to bed.
MEDALOFVALOR,. I " im~gination. , ; '. J'.f ,1, . I •'.my nose and 'dimg~ingfrom my ears. I . She got my electric, blanket and my hot
" An~ for the past three yea~ Bobby,' I -t .d I' red "B bby' i I Jdi ' ,wanted ·to tur9 aroun4 ~nd flee. I water bottle. My Vicks and Ben-Gay. I
has simply adored me. t am, to him, a , ns e~.t'i threploods'{ 0 0' ,us'~Aoull'I {' wanted'to l'U$h hOmeand throw myself thought' of myselt as the Six Dollar

·te f S' d Th I \ ,camp Ou n t e w or m nl,lI . iLi I b ' nd U ' tha ' 't bad Icomposl 0 uperman an or. am Jd eed' 'f1' hd a d of' It '. Into I.lle fireplace. ,.But. Bob y was 'Man ... a rea y... twisn sO .
caPl!ble, and noble and th~t little boy" ::: J :OuldI:~:t: ilie fo='fote:r.. ' looking ,at me ,~th such a magnificent coUldlive with th~wledge thatl was'
has never once, suspected I am the L d B bb l' t,th''" me m n respect thatI pushed on. ' , , worth atJeast six lioillars .. ' ,', '

Id' t t f or y, 0 y am no e sa a, St' . .. ".,: 1 d f ' B' t' ,t / If left ."'.... he 'wor sgreaes arce. I', h 'h td ,B ronVonRichthofen?'~' ,rallgesoun~werecom.n!" rom '" ,u lUS as}nyw,e ,wn:room,s,'
Until yesterday. . , w os 0 own ~, ",', .' Uie woods. Eene sounds like ghosts, turned arouM arid sn~l'ed, "Arpa.oJt'(' ,
We were sittiri~ at the'dining room' ""Ob, Grammy,' t just'li:new Mrs. : ~ailingorbansheesscreaming. ";- yOuaren'tworthtwoc~nts." _;,

table, when Bobby'Jald, "Grammy, are ~eterson was wrong. I kn~"that you _ ;;.' i'Don't be afraid, B~bby,\there aren't I cuddled my hot water bottle and
vou as ~Ood as the Six. Million nol1:n were as good as the Six MiJlio~Dollar ' 'such things as Banshees or ghOsts." .f ' ctied myself to sleep.
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