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AN AFRiCftN ADVENTURE 

•À ¿ƒéƒ story as told to Theo-
dore Lutwiniak by Mrs. Virginia 

: Parker,, MOW ‚residing in Merigold, 
Mississippi, j 

There, were three people ingthe 
; party. . .Tom Parker, his . wife, 

Virginia and a man named Sher-
ry. Tom, or to be proper, Cap-
tarn Thomas Parker, was con-
nected with the Intelligence pe-
partment. of the United States. 
I^avy. Having spent six months 
in Honolulu and three months.in 
Rangoon the captain and his wife-
now. ijound themselves in South 
Africa.,, .where: this story ‚.ojpejps. -

Tom, unfortunately, could jnever 
eat" meat,-he had killed. Sherry,: 

, on the other hand, was-ÏÎ‡-ÄÇ²} 
particular.., He would walk g loa t 
ingly round a freshly-killed duiker^ 
bqk he had hung on a branqhnif a. 
tree, pointing -out iwkh àð³ñø?åàï 
delicacy ‚the fat round, the'kid-
neys and-‚the excellent state- of 
the liver ..(.with, some touching 

` references.- to his -own by oom-
parison) .until Tone's-soul rose in 
revolt; On such occasions. Tom 
would wrathfully advise Sherry to 
eat the whole blurry lo t v 

Once Sherry invited Tom and 
his wife to eat a deliciou#". 'Stew.--
he had prepared. . They enjoyed 
the meal immensely but did not : 

feel so well when, told that .it 
was made of antbear. -

Sherry could 'cook tortoise to 
perfection, not to mention por-
cupihe; but on those occasions 
when such dishes were incorpo-

. rated into the menu Tom -ancV; 
his wife contented themselves with 

. fresh water fish. 
Both Sherry and Virginia, lovedrf 

to fish and they spent many ;av. 
. happy hour, at it. --AH Jlbodesien : 
r̂ j rivers, abound-with' barbeV yellow -
" fish, eels and bream, 3fhe-barb^ir 
7 is à slimy fellow, ‚withrA beard â dwr 

' tastes of mud; .the yellow neb:fo". 
"- good eating but -full pf -small 

bones; bream makes a dish-fit for 
-a king and gives more sport than . 
the others. For .real -top notch 
sport, however,- there i s nothing . 
like the ,tigerrfish. What ,tfce Uon. 
is to. the denizens-of r the veld,the 
tiger-fish is to his fellows..of the 
rivers Striped, as his namesake-i 
of the ‚jungle and just as feroci; 
ous, the t iger ish .is equipped with 
a row . of formidable teeth oa 
both the top and bottom sections 
of his jaw. - He comes- slashing 
up-stream, biting everything:ithat 
crosses his path and killing for 
sheer, blood lust. As for the 
ordinary hook and ba i t . . .he aim-
ply swallows them, and with a 
derisive- flick qf his tail leaves 
the disapointed f i s h e r m a n 
standing on the bank- Some 
fishermen equip the end of- their 
lines with a: foot of copper wire, 
hut the tiger-fish manages to bite 
through it nevertheless. The fish 
must be hooked in the lock of 
the jaw in order to stay hooked. 
-Once, that is accomplished the 
real aport begins. 

It yras a ;day of glory far Vir-' 
ginia when she landed her first, 

"tiger^fiah, though she admitted 
"sharing the glory with her hus-
-band; The two of them were-
sitting in the shade on the river 
bank, looking across the -water, 
sun tinted and fringed with away-' 
ing peeds. There was nothing, 
else to do as the fish, for some-
reason, were not biting; 

They shared one nod between( 
them and it was Virginia who had 
the rod when the unexpected hap-t 
pened, There was a great eom-
motionin the Water and the next 
instant the float disappeared so-
suddenly, that one couldn't -be 

.surewhether, or not it.iwas -there 
: in the first ³ place. -Excitedly Vjr-' 

-ginia .heaved up Abe .lihe.i..ibut 
-̀U cameieut of the water minus 
hook, bait and fish. 

"Tiger-fish!" Tom cried, glee-
flilly fixing new tackle. Virginia 
cast the line into the river but 
the float had touched the water 
'when ."wiurrsnapi" went another 
hook a n i , bait , The question 
came up as . to who should, take 

-the rod, but. though Tom looked 
I at ifc-tejnderly; Virginia had it and 
, she did not have any intention of 
^parting, with i t just then. 
³ ''Your job is to a id. . . I 'm go-
ing to. land him," she said. .. 

"I doubt .if he' l l -bi te again 
1 after scoffing two hooks in two 

minutes," Tom said, hustling with 
i i:a third hook ‚and bait. 
v But . he was wrong. Thirty, 

seconds after the float had hit 
j the water there was another tug 
ir at the line. This time there was 

no break...only a sudden, stop. 
. Then up shot the fish clean in 

the air, a lovely, scintillating ob-
^ ject in the evening sun. , As he 
‚ fel l back into the water he went 

off with a rush that would have 
r done.credit to a harpooned cache-
‚ j o t 
;, "You've got him this time!" 
. Tom-.gelled. 
; ; Virginia began paying out and 
‚hauling in for all she was worth, 

running among the reeds and 
.stumbling among -the rocks, made 

glassy, by the'tons of water that 
had flowed over them. Tom was 
right behind, her and both began 
‚wishing aloud -that the line would . 
hold. t-. -Every now .and then the 
fish would leap into the air as if 

^to tantabzs them with his rain--
bow beauty, - then continue his 
noad career under water. Some-. 
.timesrhe WouTdthe perfectly still, 
sulking perhaps, or devising some. 

^means of escape. Virginia, with 
her tongue out. S}ee, that of a 

;ScKoc4bp2', sarould gingerly wind up 
Stht?J Äòå¿ The tigerrfish,. feeling 
;the pull, wpuld whirr, splash, ³åàðë 
i hve . . . and-;it ail had to be jlone 
‚all ç dyer ^gain. Finally,^ after 
„twenty' minutes of unremitting 
-exertionr Virginia thought she 
i?had him - for good. Subtly, she 

..ground the reel and breathlessly 
- -watched -the fish coming in. They 

naw him plainly now.. .limp and 
.-impassive, apparently too tired to 
m akc another - .single effort at 
escape. But, just as the two 
excited .-people on the river -bank 
were absolutely certain î³̀  landing 
the fish, there was a slight move-

, ment t.. a snap—and the third 
hook was gone! ` 

Tom and Virginia stared at 
each.' other. Virginia muttered 
vexedly that -the hook must have 
Slipped. ; 

"Of course i t did," Tom laughed. 
"It -was in the lock of his jaw, 
but the struggle shifted it and he 
was .able -to bite the line. Cun-
ning devil! --I'll bet he's laughing 
at us now. Well, lot's have an-

.xother try with the last hook." 
,i So again they cast, the line Äï-
..to" the river and the bait- was 

snapped at almost immediately. 
Away went float and line down-

. stream. Another convulsive leap 
-.into the air, ³ another struggle un-

der water and Virginia found 
herself -tjepeating h'er antics on 
the socks# Tom was-behind her, 
rocking-with laughter, but ready 
for any emergency. This time, 

‚vhowenjer, -the #sh tired quickly, 
‚Ãàø³ -afCer a rush or two Virginia 
was -abler to start maneuvering 

;-him towards : a good rock, every 
moment full of wild anxiety. 
Slowly,.gently,! the fish was pulled 
to the rock. Finally Virginia had 
(him a t the rock and then on it. 

, a shining end - resplendent object. 
--It was Q beautiful moment, but 
^Tom'thad" a premonition Lthat • 

would not las t . . . and In- was 
.rxight,..,; .v. --.,,-', : 
., With Virginia's . ie l t hat ..he 

grasped the ‚flsh, around . the 

middle in such great haste, that 
he fell off the rock into the 
water. Virginia, afraid of cro-
codiles, dropped the rod and 
reached after him. The water 
was quite deep and there was 
a strong current. Tom, with his 
hands engaged with the strug-
gling fish,, began to drift down-
stream. . .but Virginia seized him 
.in time^and succeeded in pulling 
him near to the bank. 

"Here you are," spluttered 
Tom, handing his wifa the fish. 
"Watch out for his teeth," 

Virginia, evading the snapping 
jaws of the tigerrfish, hurled it, 
together with- her hat, up the 
bank. Tom climbed, out of the 
water, dripping - and laughing. 

CHANGING ONE'S NAME 

(Ñ`îïeluded from p. 3) 

as it has often been said. These 
signs of a caste system still exist. 
What can one expect? When a 
stupid, pot-bellied ignoramus 
judges the applicant for employ- . 
ment in his concern by the con-
venience that person affords him 
in everything, name and experU 
ence, then means of hoaxing him 
must be invented. It is well and 
good for the talented few, those 
in the field of art, .music, writing 
etc., fields that are not ^crowded 
comparatively, to retain all of 
their original characteristics, and 
in all casea the odder they are 
mpre the enchantment. Some 

Exhausted but ecstatic they gaifd I even adopt this way of producing. 
enthji-at their trophy. Their 

siasm knew, no bounds. 
"He .weighs six pounds if he 

weighs an ounce ³`' Virginia ex-
claimed.., "Its a good thing you 
were so handy with the hat," spe 
added...for the fish had succeqd-
ed in biting through the fourth 
‚line just when she had landed 
him. 

They started for camp, tiifed 
and triumphant. Virginia carried 
the trophy while Tom carried the 
shotgun they alwaye took (fith 
them on the chance of getting 
something for the pot, and also 
because a bird had to be ç²þÖ¯{îã 
bait 

As they qame up from the ƒ³ ̀  er 
bank to the path which' led to 
camp, ‚they noticed something 1: ng 
and thick and brown, like a tree, 
lying on the ground- With 14th 
ends lost in the thick- grpss. 
Virginia, a yard or two ahead of 
Tom,.,-went 4o step.-o.ver.it, ?but 
Tom's,‚alert-eyes had seen jthe , 
"tree'-' ‚glisten in the .evening. ‡Ø̀4- -. 

-light .and ^then fquiver. ¯×å shpin-
-ed.. a-; sEorjniiig -itô ; Virginia. The 
"tree" "was •ö immense python, 

;.which, at" the. sound "of Tqm's 
vo.ice, raiseoV.its .glittering Head 

' and weast. a . cold, ‚deliberating 
glance in tbeir- direction. Taey 

.- quickly . stepped back several 
yards. The python slowly turaed 
away and with rhythmic mtjve-
ment, and apparently unen^ng 
continuity, left the road,.,without 
divulging i ts tail, .which Jema.ied 
lost in the grass. ÷ A large b lge 
not far from.its,neck .proved tbat 
it had only recently^ dined, which 
perhaps accounted for its ùçï-
belligerent attitude. Virginia tijrn-
ed pale and there ³ was hatei in 
her fascinated stare, . 

"Kill i t i Kill it!!" she shoiited, 
glaring a t the slowly-, evolu#ng 
body and flinging down the tteer-
fish. She whipped out a revolver 
and fired at the.-python. A jter-
rific and terrifying commotionj ;en-
sued. The python slitheredJ'to-
wards them. Virginia fired again 
. . . and missed! 

L. Tom, however, settled, the affair 
by shooting two charges of Wiot 
into the circulating mass. Sickly 
atoms of pulp flew4. i n eyery 
direction and the monstrous body 
became limp. Once more- it^ as- j 
sumed the innocent semblance of I 
a fallen tree. It was twenty feet I 
long. 

Tom, without a word extracted j 
the empty catridgee -froiu. his gun I 
and blew down the barrels. -Vir- I 
ginia felt ill and a sudden desire -; 
to leave the scene as soon as pos- , 
slble. She was- -in such great ' 

.haste that she - forgot ;the tjjger-
fish, leaving rit for Tom to shoul-
der. 

When they reached camp it{was Ÿ 
golden dusk. There was tiger-jish 
for dinner that night.-, .tlger^flsfcu 
fried in batter; delicious wjhite-
flaky, meaW ‚entirely bonel̂  

a personality by manufacture. A 
current outstanding ñäàå -is the ^ 
assumption of an Italian name by 
one Joseph Benton, a graduate of 0 j 
a western university. He was the -. 
foremost tenor of the glee club. 
His action -came about at the -pe-
quest of a Fascist judge who 
wanted him to sing in Jtaliap -,r. 
Opera Houses. As a result, Giu- .. 
seppe-Bente-nelli . was born. This ., f 
new "Italian", star is now with -t 
the Metropolitan Opera Companjk). 
under the name of Joseph Ben-%-, , . 
tonelli. 

Not being one of tne talented..... -: 
few, this writer has envied all ³ 
those fortunate Ukrainians who -,. 
bear "easy" names, that is whyi.vju 
ours underwent simpJLiflcation. Up-
on the strength of the -following ;-^ 
fact we -feel justified in shorten- -. 
ing our name. It was stated .jn; , 
one source that the suffixes "sky : -
(ski)" and "ska" on Slav names 
mean "eon of" and "daughter pf"; 
thus Ganaky becqmes.-âäï of -Gen c 
and Ganska becomes daughter of j -
Gan. -If biology definitely, deterr 
mines, whether i t is^to-be "son of" -,`, 
Or -idaughter of" -the eufflx-beV-
comes superfluous. And. .J f any-.v.-
one -is;-interested bowi.-tbis humble,²•,, 
soul came about to have the ‚con-.?., 
venient name -we bear, :we have . -, 
no f̂ear nor -shame ³-in reveaiiog ;nr 
its origin, Not only.are we a "real"-,, 
American under the simpttfied v 
name, but we were much more so , 
under the family name- -If, be- , 
cause by our action one condemns.,., 
us as being yn-Ukrainian tben we 
challenge anyone of the American-.-.. 
Ukrainian Youth to match, his or 
her life and spirit in Ukrainian r.-
circles (mind you, we said U- :: 
krainian), and his or her patriot-v. 
Ism to Ukraine, its ideals and 
traditions, to ours. There is great 
danger of Ukrainians not being 
.credited with contributions to 
American development, and still 
greater danger of losing national 
identity because of those who 
have drifted away and, though 
they bear Ukrainian names, allow 
themselves to be recognized as 
Poles and Russians; those who 
hide the fact that they are U-
krainian. Much more so, thanbe-
cause of those who retain all 
features of Ukrainianism, but the 
name. 

JOHN W. KOSBIN. 

river -fish. But . Virginia's ³ jap-:-, 
petite was gone.. She was .³ó³ïƒ 

.on a rug under a wagon while 
. Sherry and her husband-ate. -

NEW ÓÎÍÊ, N. Y. 
GRAND-BALL sponsored by Ukra-

inian -Athletic- Ais'n. "Chornnmonb 
Sitcb," branch l of New York City, 
on SUNDAY, FEBRUARY 2nd. ²?Çª, 
at the Ukrainian National Home, 217-
219 E. 6th Street, New York City. 
American-Ukrainian Orchestra- Com-
mencement at 6;30 P. M. Everybody 
-Welcome. 

, WE SHALL BE FRANK 
about the problems of Ukrainian Youth 
-at the MASS YOUTH RALLY. 5pon-
MIU-I! by Ukrainian Cathol ic You th 
League (9 Stage St., Jersey City, N. 
J.) on NSUNDAY, FEBR. 2nd. ²ÀÇâ, 
In Empire Hotel, 6 Ud St. 8t Btoadwajr; 

the most, .'delicous eatmg of ‚any., ji. Y. c. Addresses ‚and discussions 
‚from 3—á P. M. After rally, at é:Çª 
P. M. a GRAND BMA-wHI be Wel'd. 

"Admisi iut l to ball 51.0U. Gypsy or-
'cheitra. Uress optional. - Everybody, 
welcome.to the rally,and hall. 


