JANUARY 2023 – PROMPT 3 – BUGS, BUGS, BUGS
	 Big black roach bugs, little flying, piercing/sucking mosquito bugs or wiggly, squirming under the ground worm bug. I received a Bachelor of Arts degree in Zoology from the University of Miami, focusing on cancer and epidemic research, veering away from the insect realm especially the big black roach arena. I was extremely fascinated by spiders, their webs and survival. 
  When I was eight years old when my parents decided the cold snowy weather of Cincinnati, Ohio, was not where they wanted to live forever, and in 1942, we moved to warm sunny Miami, Florida. I was especially elated. No more galoshes, wool leggings, mittens (I was still of the mitten age, not gloves) and wool knitted-type hats. I was able to quickly slip on sandals and a sleeveless sundress or shorts and a tee shirt. The thing I was not prepared for was the bugs, bugs, and more bugs. Big, little, flying and even more weird were the tremendous number of spiders that seemed to have buddies inside, outside and every side of ours and everybody’s house. It seems, or so we were told that everybody should have a pet spider, so we were to be on the watch for one, larger than the others/ Larger because he apparently set up his own headquarters in one of the ceiling corners of a room in your house and annihilated all other spiders that tried to come into his domain. Then they were suppose to take care of ridding your house of roaches. Our spiders did not seem to get that message across to the Palmetto bugs that invaded 
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our domain. Nor did those nasty little varmints called scorpions that hid in our shoes.  About the time, two years to the time I was introduced to them, that began to figure them out or perhaps get use to them, we were called back to Cincinnati to care for my father’s parents during World War 2. It would be another six years until we would return and I had to again face that problem then. This bug, bug, bug problem will be continued then.  Goodnight, sweet dreams and I pray you to be bug free.  God bless.

