
ACCOUNT OF M ACCIDENT

S tra in s  o f  a f a m i l i a r  irielody d r i f t e d  
a im less ly  th rou rh  the humid, s tag n an t 
a i r .P a rc h in g  rays  o f  s u n l ig h t  p e n e tra ted  
the  w eari ly  moving v e h ic le  and scorched 
i t s  exhausted d r iv e r .  The monotonous 
singsong  rhythm cf heated  ru bber tu rn in g  
u n r e le n t le s s ly  over s o f t  pavement l u l l e d  
the  b ra in  in to  ndld  hypnosis* Damp 
c lo th in g  clung limply t o  the  heated  body. 
P e r s p i ra t io n  beads t r i c k l e d  in d o le n t ly  
down the  s le n d e r ,  youn.^ face and formed 
moist c i r c l e t s  o f blond h a i r  on the 
shapely  neck. E yelids  grew drowsy in  th e  
*la3iquid h e a t  as fatique seeped in to  
every c rev ice  .of muscle. Sweaty f in g e rs  
re lax ed  t h e i r  g rip  on the  s l i c k  wheel. 
The young woman was only vaguely con
sc ious  of h e r  circum stance as she drove 
con tin o u s ly  through th e  long a f te rn o o n . 
She was t i r e d ,  t h r i s t y ,  and h o t .  L i t t l e  
e l s e  m attered than t o  reach  a motel be
fo re  dusk.

She rounded a sharp curve and was 
vaguely aware of th e  ra p id ly  approaching 
t ru c k .  The tru ck  swerved ab ru p tly  and 
seeire i t o  to t te i -  u n c e r ta in in g ly  on two 
whee I s .

Then suddenly i t  happenedit There 
was a w i ld ,  tremenous sen sa t io n  of 
motion, then a loud c ra sh ,  and f i n a l l y  a 
d ea th ly  s i l e n c e .  Her stomach was nau
s ea te d  and h e r  head throbbed in  agoniz 
ing  p a in .  Memories d r i f t e d ,  .w h irled , 
and s e t t l e d  f l a t l y , s t a l e l y  in to  a morbid 
p i t  o f  confusion . She cou ldn’t  move; 
she couldn’ t  th in k ;  h e r  body was reduced 
t o  a s p a s t i c  mass o f  torm ented nerve . 
Every muscle tw itc h e d ,q u iv e red ,  then  lay 
l in p  and inan im ate . Her once smooth sk in  
was gashed and r ipped  u n t i l  the  lovo ly - 
fe a tu re d  face  was bu t a d i s to r t e d  bundle 
c f  f l e s h .  Blood oozed f r e e l y ,  uncon
s t  ra in e d ly  over the  tawny sk in  and 
ba thed  the body in  gruesome red .

She was beyond a l l  help  save cne. 
They bore h e r  away t o  the  g r e a te s t  phy
s i c i a n  an under h is  care she was 
r e s to re d  t o  beauty  and h e a l th .  Her sk in  
vTas g ra f te d  and was molded in to  love 
l in e s s  even e x c e l l in g  i t s  former g race. 
Her nunt) linibs were rev ived  t o  s t re n g th  
and th e  lueniories which haunted h e r  were 
e ra se d . She emiLrr^ed once more a b e a u t i 
f u l  woman vrith a l i f e  f u l l  o f  promise.

There were two newspapers which r e 
p o r ted  t h i s  h o r r ib le  a c c id e n t .  The head
l in e s  o f the  f i r s t  read : "Young Woman
K il le d  I n s ta n t ly  in  C o l l is io n " .  The 
second re p o r te d :  "YOUNG WOMAN WELCOMED
INTO KINGDOM". The f i r s t  paper d id n ’t  
t e l l  the  f u l l  s to r y ;  the  second gave a 
mere accu ra te  account and a complete 
follow-up c f  h e r  recovery .

-  by Dotty L i l ly
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ON CONFORMITY

V.:.

i -  by Reger Sanders

"Heavenly F a th e r ,  give us 
s e r e n i ty  to  accep t what cannot 
be changed, courage t c  change 
what should be changed and 
wisdom to  know one from the 
o th e r ,"

G reatly  admired i s  the  man who s tands  
up fo r  what he b e l ie v e s  in .  Any mari.. whc 
fc llcw s the  group and never expresses 
h is  own opinions and b e l i e f s  i s  a weak
l in g .  An in d iv id u a l  i s ,  indeed , a person 
t c  be envied, I  have o f te n  w itnessed  
good people be ing  swayed by agents c f  
th e  D e v il .• I t  i s  enough to  make one hate  
a l l  hum anity ,because we are  a l l  conform
i s t s .  Nowhere on the eai-'th i s  th e re  a 
t ru e  in d iv id u a l ,  I  b e l ie v e  th a t  th e re  
i s  a burn ing  d e s ire  in  everyone to  be 
d i f f e r e n t ,  but we a l l  are a f r a id .  What 
i s  th e re  t ^  be a f r a id  o f  i f  t h i s  d e s ire  
i s  mutual? The answer, o f  cou rse , i s  
no th ing . We are a world o f cowards. We 
don’ t  have a mind o f our own. I t  i s  
c o n tro l le d  by the  fe a r  c f  n o th in g , which 
i s  a lso  mutual. T}ie d e s i r e  i s  the 
p o s i t i v e ,  the  fe a r  i s  the n e g a t iv e .  Com̂  
b in ed , these  powerful fo rces  are  n o th in f .  
We are  a l l  made of d e s ire  and f e a r  
t h e r e f o r e ,  we are n o th ing . I f  the  
q u o ta t io n , " Cowards d ie  many times be fo re  
t h e i r  d ea th s ;  the  v a J ia n t  never t a s t e  of 
death but once,"  i s  t r u e ;  we a l l  d ie  a 
l i t t l e  each and every time we conform.


