| "EEFOLD, A SOWER WENT FORTH TO SOW"

A Slocum Johnson was llessed with his odd name either
f because he had a rich progenibér who had been cursed with it,

or else tbecause his parents had had twelve other children,

nine of them boys, and were possibly getting desperate for
a differént name. Or again, the same misfortune may hawve ]
befallen him that befell Tristram Shandy. Whatever the
cause of his being christened "Slocum," the name &adily ]
é lent itself to evolution, soon being changed to "Slo" and ;

then to "Slow-motion™" by his grade school mates. This was

i guite ap_ropriate beeause, ir the truth must be known, our

hero was lazy.
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His wasn't the iIndolence due to any physical or men-
tal defect; in fact, he was tuild both inside and out the
same as any normal child and was as bright as the next and
perhaps a l1little more so because, early in life, hls sly per-
verse nature discovered that the goodness of human nature %=

that existed in other people caused them to :0 out of their
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way to help him out whenever he was slow in accomplishing

his ends. And when he discovered this, he fliured, possitly
by some profound childish instinct thwt we seem to lose with
the development of our intelligence which inadequately takes
its place, that there was no use of his developing his human
nature in that direction inasmuch as it was so strongly mani-

fest in others as to be almost wasteful unless used on such
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peo§1e as hirmself. He did not have to read LKousseau to dis-
cover that human nature 1s basically good; he knew it by his

chrildish Instinct and decided trat tiere was a surplus of it
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already in existence without his adding to it. GConsequently,
he started out, unconsciously or, rather, instinctively, to
be a parasite.

By the time his parents: heard of such a tﬁing as

psychology, "Slow-motion"

Johnson was beyond redemption;

he was too thoroughly addlcted to the habit. "It would have
been all rizht if he'd been merely a good—naturéd loafer

as were some psople who had reduced loafing to a fine art,
but he was viciously lazy; he was gust a plain shiftless
parasite. There is a limit to the goodhess of human nature
despite anything Rousseau may have said, and it wasn't more
than ténc years before the townspeople in general followed
the lead of the children, who were more discerning and less
euphemié¢stically inclined in their innocence, and also began

calling hir "Slow-motion." 1hey even called him that to his

face, but he was too exanirate to do anything about it. In

“truth, he was as lazy as Ludlam's legendary dog.

He took his education in the same leisurely fashion that
he did everything else. 1t tock him nine years to get through
the iirst six grades of gramrar school, and by ‘the time he =
was graduated from junior hich school, he was of such an age
that it was no longer compulsory for him to attend school.
At that, he did syeed up to the point where he beat his edu-
cation, for his sixth grade learning didn't catch up with
him until he was almost through junior high school.

He became the town's leadin: loater because no one would

employ him, and he was too lazy to go elsewhere to look for
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work. Lven had somebody oifered him a joby he would no
doubt have begn.too'lazy to take it. 'Put in spite of the
fact that the townSQeOQle:.WGre wise to him, they were such
pious people that, despite thelr dlsgust for him, they took
care of him for fear of being accused of the sin of not
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People oféen said that his laziness would be the death
of him yet, and, strangely enough, 1t was. One day, he got
a sliver in a delicate portion of his anatomy; it was pro-
bably from his favorite loafing bench. It festered, but

"Slow-motion's"otiosity was stronger than his pain. So he
didn't bother to extract the vagrant sliver. However, his
groans were so pitdous that someone finally investigated
the cause and performed the operation of extracting it.
tut 1t was too late; as a consequence of the sliver, "Slow-
motion" contracted blood-polsoning. :

e was a pretty sick plgeon for awhile, and, soon, it
became obvious that he was not far from being a dead duck.
Feeling the imminence of the :rim reaper,"Slow-motion"
Johnson turned his thoughts to lite after cdeath. Like
most people, his idea of heaven was a yretty subjective
thing; so it isn't strange that he thought of it as a place
where he'd be able to sink his bod? into a nice cottony.
cloud and loll there for eternity. With this delectable
vislon of paradise, it behooved him to pray. It did not
occur to him that he might not be deserving; he did not

pray for forgiveness for having lived such an unproductive

kil i































	ddr-densho-468-77-1_mezz
	ddr-densho-468-77-2_mezz
	ddr-densho-468-77-3_mezz
	ddr-densho-468-77-4_mezz
	ddr-densho-468-77-5_mezz
	ddr-densho-468-77-6_mezz
	ddr-densho-468-77-7_mezz
	ddr-densho-468-77-8_mezz
	ddr-densho-468-77-9_mezz
	ddr-densho-468-77-10_mezz
	ddr-densho-468-77-11_mezz
	ddr-densho-468-77-12_mezz

