Transcript of First Tuesday 7 October 2025
Prompt: your Teenage Fashion Sense
Brainstorm:
Low black Cons				Adelphi blazer
Ankle white Cons				Blue tie
Jeans						Black loafers
T shirts					Ball caps
Basketball shorts				Wooly Caps
Leather Jackets				Sweaters over shirts
Turtle Necks				AF fatigues
AF Blues					White tux @ Grad
Keds						Mr Barker
Adrienne Barker

1961 – My parents removed me from NYC public schools and enrolled me at a prep school named Adelphi Academy in the Bed Stuy section of Brooklyn. In the 7th grade I excelled in juvenile delinquency. In fact, I was on a first name basis with Mr. Jack Barclay, the truant officer.
	The change in venue may have cleaned up my act somewhat, but not altogether. Mischievous little—okay, not so little—Johnny still held that naughty streak of wanting to be bad.
	Adelphi had a dress code. The boys wore blue blazers with the Adelphi logo on the breast pocket. A dress shirt and blue tie were mandatory. Our only real option came in our leggings. The choice between black, charcoal grey and tan slacks was ours. The girls had pretty much the same choices. The only difference being skirts, They were not permitted to wear pants. As a leg man(boy), I loved that requirement.
	I looked much different during non-school hours. I loved to play basketball. Therefore, my standard non-school apparel became blue jeans and low black Cons(Converse All-Stars).
	Representing St Pauls Lutheran Church of Flatlands, I played basketball from age 6 until my late teens. Our teams were part of the Flatbush YMCA church league. The league possessed starting at the F division (6-7 Y/olds) thru the A division(late teens).Players stayed in each division for two years before graduating to the next level. I earned a place o the all-star team most years.
	St Stephens Lutheran and St Pauls had a great rivalry. I always looked forward to playing them, be it home or away.
	I was around 13 Y/O. My mom punished me for a reason I can’t remember. But she told me I could not play against St Stephens on Saturday. I was devastated. But not defeated. I asked her if I could go to the game and support my team.
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