                                    AN UNEXPECTED DATE?
By Judy Fink
Growing up in a very small town in the early sixties meant you walked everywhere, to town, school, church or a friend’s house. I never rode a bus to school in my entire twelve years. 
Judy, my best friend, and I had been in town for a movie at the Strand Theater and were on our way home. In that era two teenage girls walking home in the dark was never a cause for concern. On our journey home we noticed a large station wagon slowly driving behind us. It appeared two older boys were in the front seat. Common in those days were teenage boys in cars, driving slowly and honking at teenage girls. It was the “flirting” of the time. Judy and I stopped looking to see if we recognized anyone.
 As the car slowly passed by, the driver stuck his head out the window and shouted, “Hey, the guy in the back wants to go out with you!”  
Straining to get a better look at the shy boy in the back seat, we were stunned into silence. Our jaws dropped!  In the back of the car was a full-grown black and white cow!  The boys howled in laughter as they drove by. In shock neither of us had moved or spoken a word until the cow bellowed a loud “MOO” as if it understood and went along with the joke. We looked at each other and burst out laughing, which we continued doing all the way home. How they ever got a large cow in that car remains a mystery to this day.


