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NOGUTZKY GETS THE LOWDOWN

Ya know Stooge, like I told ya last week, I been around hers now goln' on three years,
hittin' the books, hittin' chow-hall, hittin' the sack, day after day, month after
month Just llke in high school, Jjust doin' time, ya ¥mow. Then day bafore yesteorday
I gots a letter from the old gent back home-~~-not the uwsual kind o' letter with a
couple of fins In it-«but just a ghort note, crisp an' businoss-likse, an' the paser
gays in this little valentine: "Now that you'ro more than half way through out there
in South Bend, Oswald, 1t's about time you started thinking of the future.,"
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Brothor, that hlt me right betweon the eysg--that thinkin about the future business,
I mean. An' do ya ¥know Stooge, I sits therc in my cubicle for the next two hours an'
done gome real thinkin'....tho flrst time I thunk long an'® hard since I hit ND. Ya
goo, that's how I finally comec to drop In on the padre.
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Well, sir, I knocks on his door, an' after battlin' my way through the smoks screen
(Jeopors, the ropos he smokes!), I plop down in one o' them plush chalrs, an? says to
him: "Padro, how's a guy gonna know whether he should be a lewyer, a teacher, a
writor, a doctor, a bankor, or what, huh?"

"You mean a vocation, Mac?" he shoots back at me. An' right thon an' there I make
a lunge for tho door before hoe hooks ms.

Woll, ho tells me to knock it off an' not get all hot and bothored and not to think I
wag gonna get hookod, like I thought. “You know Mac," says he, "you're like a lot of
lads. Evory timo they hear the word vocation they got the hooby-jesblos and think
right away about monks, and sominarisns and Gregorian chant and Latin and Grook. As
a matter of fact, Mac, your own mother and dad, and my mother and dad, and my dbrothor
the dontist and your sistor the nurse, and my brothor-in-law the linoloum salogman~--
thoy all have vocations. And thoro isn't anyono in this universe that doesn't have a
vogcation.”

How about that, Stoogo! An' all tho time I'm thinkin' o' vocations in terms o* black-
robog an' nune an' the like. Ya know, Stooge, & guy loarns somothin' ovory day. ©So
I says to the padre: "How's about olucidatin' on that vocation deal, pere?"

So ho glves me tho lowdown.

"Thors 1sn't a porson in tho world who dooan't have a vocation in goneral,’ ho says.
"By that I moan a ocalling to f111, a calling that comos from God," Thon he quotos
gomathin® out o' tho Book o' Danlel or St. Paul or the Gospols or somothin' about God
willin' tho salvation of all mon, “That, Mac", says ho, "1g tho gonoral voecatlon all
of us of the human spoclos havo. In othor words, all mon aro glvon an invitation from
God to get to Hoavon. Some poopls might got thore by tho marriage routo--by sottlin’
down and ralgin' a famlly; somo got thore by bocoming doctors, or lawyors, or finane
ciors or bookocpors or coal minsrs or oven by sclling Fuller brushes, and so on. Thoy
aro all valled by God to got to hoavon, using thoir professions, tholr statoc of 1life,
tholr work-a-day 1livoes with that ond in viow. That's what T moan by a vocation in
aonoral, Mac., Catch on, lad?"

Yo ¥now, padro, says I, that all adde up to somcthin., I nover looked at it that way.

H

Fogor," says ho, an ho roaches into tho smudgs box for anothor EL Ropa., "It all
adde up to doing what your bost guited for in the boot posaible mannor, and while
doing 1t, looklng boyond tho weokly paychock, the now Pontiac, the now tolovision oot
and thrao squaros a day, just making suro thoy arsn't tho ond-all and bo-all of your
dayo and yoars In this vals of tonre.”
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