JANUARY 2023 – PROMPT – OFF TO THE FAIR, Coney Island
	
Cincinnati, Ohio, 1945 to 1947, we were off to King’s Island’s Coney Island.
“Oh, Carole, are you excited? I am. Do you have your bathing suit, towel, sunscreen, lunch and uh what else?”
	Carole, my dearest friend, age fourteen, a month older than I answered, “Yes, yes, and yes to all of your questions. I also have my white rubber bathing hat, do you? Are we going to swim before we ride the rides? Did you remember to bring money for the games, rides and other incidentals, the Island Queen boat trip that took us to Coney Island, entrance fee to Coney Island, etcetera, etcetera. Oh! I’m so excited.” I loved Carole’s long thick brown wavy hair with short cut curly bangs and her sweet manner.
	Responding to her inquiries, “Yes, to all of your questions, but my swim hat is pink.”
	Finally, the first Sunday in June arrived. School was out for the summer and seven of us, best friends, two boys and five girls all sixth graders, oops now seventh graders, at Camp Washington Elementary school were meeting at Carole’s house to then leave for our day’s activities. We called ourselves the ‘Sunday 
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Excursioners.’ Streetcars, powered by two long metal rods extended from the top of the cars to two electric powered wires strung throughout the Greater Cincinnati area, were our mode of transportation. 
A couple Sundays a month we would use our free Sunday Streetcar Pass to hop on and off these streetcars to get to our destinations. We would thus explore our fabulous Cincinnati; the Zoo with its summer performances of the  New York City’s Metropolitan Opera singing Opera in their open windowed theater, the Museums, ride up different railcar Inclines that took us up to the different hill subdivisions semi-circling Cincinnati where we would explore those neighborhoods. 
Today, Coney Island Water Park’s immense swimming pool area would open for the summer, and that was where we were headed. Coney Island was located ten miles south of Cincinnati on the Ohio River. We would take that fabulous large paddle wheeled steamboat, the Island Queen, from the downtown docks, and head down the Ohio River to the Island. The ride was at least an hour. The huge boat, several stories high with open railing surrounding the entire boat where we could stand. They had its own entertainment area with live music.    
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The Park was open most of the year. Occasionally, we would venture there on one of our excursion days to go to play its games and ride its many rides. The Ferris wheel with its large upright power-driven wheel carrying seats for two or three persons. These seats remain horizontal around it rim, circular turning. Then there was a ride with a circular turning round bowl. We especially loved the Bumper cars, the Carousel with its stationery metal horses we could sit on and go round and round to music, the Little Dipper, a small roller coaster in the Children’s Park area. Coney Island had their famous Wildcat wooden roller coaster, which had of cars connected to one another, train-like running on an elevated railroad with steep inclines, a hundred or so feet upward and descents that carries a train of passengers through sharp curves and sudden changes of speed and directions for a brief happy thrill. I could never handle that ride. Whatever I housed in my head and body could not handle the heights, drops, twist and turns of that ride.  Even the Little Dipper in their children’s park caused me problems. To this day, even the sound of roller coasters causes a rise in my anxiety level. Ironically, many years later, I bought a house located outside the back gate of Universal Studios, I had businesses located inside the park, and twenty-four-seven, the sounds of the roller coasters could be heard inside and outside my home. But that is another story. 

                                             -4-
Today, however, we were mainly going to swim in its fabulously immense swimming pool with its wonderful water slide, play some of its games and I would indulge in my favorite, a big red hard candy covered apple AND possibly their fluffy, fine pink thread-like cotton candy.

