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¥ild Thoughts.

Diya know whot I did the other day? Believe it or not, Stooge, I called on one of
the padres for advice, And did I get plentyl

I said to him, I'm having a lotte trouble with wild thoughts, dJust cen't seem to get
them out of my head, I thought maybe you'd give me a remedywe=-sort of a formula like
x plus y, and presto} the thoughts'd disappear,

Dtye ¥mnow the first question he asked me? He says, What do you generally read for
entertainment during the week?

I told him, I don't reed much of anything, I usually look at the pictures, I said,
and read the wise eracks in e few movie magazines, but outside of them and Casmpoli»—
ta.n and Liberty end College Humor, I don't read anything but the daily naners,

Well sir, d'ya know whet he did? He threw his arms elear into the air and sgid: In
the name of God, why wouldn't you have bad thoughts, if thet's the kind of stuff you
gre £illing your mind with}

But right there I checked him, I said, Listen, Pather ; I go to Confession and Commune
ion every two weeks, so you don't need to look at me as though I were an AP.A, or an
I,WW} I thought that!d hold him plenty. But it didn't,

- You're like a fsllow, he says, who tekes a bath every %two weeks and pubs on clean
- linen and them starts to rgot around in the coal bin, How cen such a chap expect to
 kevp clean? Did you ever at any time read a life of a saint for variety?

I said, Now, Father, y'know I*m no sissy, end those goody-goody boys sre not doyn my
alley at alll

Right there wes vhere I made my tactical blunder, I guess, He foll on me like an

Sissies s he says, You big olothes horsel TYou sit around in overstuffed cheirs,
ng besr and smoking ¢lgarettes snd resding noving pioture megazinesl You lhoven
n*t gb’b the gumpbion to get down €5 hard work and cut out all this soft stuff, »ind
- you call the fellows who cen take it, sissies} GSomeone ought to really go to work on
- you, MeGutzkyi

Then he told me a»out some loneshoreman nbamed Moatt Talbot wrho o4 be n drunl: for
twenty yaars, One dor o ot himsslf by the back of the nuek snd kicked himsel?
scross thoe doek end in%s s c¢hvreh to conflession, And for "bhx rest of his life ho
never drank & drop, iz worksd bhard every day om the docl avd vhen he 4ied they fouad
ho had been wearing a rrir a*irt and splked chaine whieh cub into hir Pleshemwenrin .
them for years as a venarce o his sinal A sisgy, wrs Fe? Lhebt follor soulsd £:lae dig

Did you ever hecr of seint fgn2s? he says. She w: onlv thirvcen y.-rs ald but she
defied the Roman Iy xnr. ~he hal her breasts cuvl off 'nd 1l.d o norbyr rethor thoan
commit sin. A slssy, w3 ghe? I you ever get b.r woyve pou'll heve your none in
a1l the office hoolwn ~rd miseels in the world, ani you'll rorlly he » hig shot,
That's how he finies od, JStrong {inish, ch Stooge?

Ytknow, somebire wion T Love nobhing to rond I'm ponne et bol ol ano of those books
tmd'lﬁak it over, there must be somothing in whoat the padroe seys after all,
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