
 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

A Rose is a Rose 
 

Lucky Leprechauns 
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River Commons 

People have been drinking Coca-Cola 
since May 8, 1888, when the soft  
drink was first served by Dr. John S. 
Pemberton at Jacob’s Pharmacy in 
Atlanta, Georgia. Yes, Coca-Cola  
was first marketed as a medicinal 
cure-all beverage for ailments  
such as headaches, nerve disorders, 
addictions, and indigestion. By 1900, 
sales of Coca-Cola had reached 100 
million annually. Perhaps this surge in 
popularity had to do with Coca-Cola’s 

Tokyo in Full Bloom 

Cola Cure-All 

Japan may be famous for its cherry 
blossoms, but springtime in Tokyo 
brings an abundance of other flowers 
and flower festivals. By the end  
of April, many of Japan’s cherry 
blossoms have already flowered, but 
Tokyo’s city dwellers still have plenty 
of blooming flowers to look forward 
to. The Nezu Shrine is a quiet place 
for 11 months out of the year, but by 
the first week in May, its 3,000 azalea 
plants burst into a palette of bright 
colors. The Bunkyo Azalea Festival,  
or Tsutsuji Matsuri, attracts thousands 
of visitors during Golden Week, its 
busiest viewing week. The 300-year-
old azalea garden is home to rare 
varieties, such as the black karafune 
flower, and is complete with a Shinto 
shrine, bridges running over 
streams, traditional Toriii gates,  

brilliant marketing strategy of issuing 
tickets that could be redeemed at any 
location for a free glass—these 
tickets are considered the first 
coupons ever invented. Today Coca-
Cola is as popular as ever. And it is 
still marketed as a medicinal cure  
for stomach blockages. Apparently, 
Coca-Cola’s chemical ingredients 
can completely cure a condition 
called gastric phytobezoar with  
a 90% success rate.  
 

and women dressed in their best 
traditional kimonos. 
 
Across town is yet another sacred 
spot draped in wondrous springtime 
color: the Kameido Tenjin Shrine. This 
shrine is home to its famous trellises 
boasting a sea of cascading purple 
wisteria vines. The wisteria were  
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Two months after Saint Patrick’s 
Day and we’re still talking about 
Ireland’s little green-clad men, the 
leprechauns. These little faeries are  
so popular they’ve been awarded  
a holiday all their own: May 13  
is Leprechaun Day. 
 
Long before leprechauns were 
considered tiny old men hoarding 
pots of gold at the ends of rainbows, 
they were water spirits called 
luchorpan, meaning “small body.” 
These spirits eventually morphed 
into mischievous household sprites 
that were known to haunt cellars  

  
Garden Rose Festival. The gardens, 
sprawled at the foot of a western-style mansion, have been designated  
a national place of scenic beauty.  
The roses hit their peak in May with  
a dazzling array of colors and an intoxicating bouquet of aromas.  
Over 90 rose varieties can be found, including Princess Michiko, a variety 
named for Japan’s Empress, and Royal Princess, a variety offered as  
a gift from France and named for Princess Aiko, daughter of Japan’s 
Crown Prince and Princess.  

and drink too much. Other legends  
tell us that the word leprechaun comes 
from the old Irish term leath bhogan, 
meaning “shoemaker.” Indeed, 
leprechauns are considered to be 
humble cobblers. It is said that you 
know you’re near a leprechaun when 
you hear the tiny tap-tapping of their 
shoe hammer. Cobbling must be a 
booming business, for leprechauns 
are most famous for their hidden 
pots of shiny gold coins, which  
they guard with their lives. These 
tiny tricksters offer us an important 
morality lesson: it is folly to try to  
get rich quick. 

 
 

 Jack Paar – May 1, 1918 
Audrey Hepburn – May 4, 1929 
Tammy Wynette – May 5, 1942 
Don Rickles – May 8, 1926 
Irving Berlin – May 11, 1888 
L. Frank Baum – May 15, 1856 
Pope John Paul II – May 18, 1920 
Raymond Burr – May 21, 1917 
Rosemary Clooney – May 23, 1928 
Queen Victoria – May 24, 1819  
Vincent Price – May 27, 1911 
Bob Hope – May 29, 1903 
Clint Eastwood – May 31, 1930 

Pearl Roskoski     May 1, 1918 

Omelia Burke       May 4, 1923 

Amy White           May 7, 1924 

Ed Kuhnle        May 8, 1927 

Joanne Janssen  May 14, 1932 

Annie Teran         May 16, 1936 

Berta Tharp          May 16, 1925 

Sheryl Lancaster  May 22, 1942 

Henry Teran         May 22, 1938 

Rosalie Ruiz         May 26, 1931  

Bunny Kuhnle       May 29, 1927 
   

Notable 
Quotable 

 
“You can cut all 
the flowers but 

you cannot 
keep spring 

from coming.” 
 

- Pablo Neruda, 
poet 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                

 

                

 

 

 

      

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                 

Every Boy Needs a .22 
 

By Bill Nicol 

 

 

 

   I heard adults utter that sentence many times before I told my mother and brother, Thad, that I wanted one. 

It was 1936 and I was 10 years old . . . still living at 2023 Schiller Street in Little Rock, Arkansas. I found it 

under the Christmas tree: a brand new, shiny .22-caliber, single shot rifle! I was thrilled.  Thad had won it in a 

contest selling wholesale groceries to grocery stores on his route around Blytheville, Arkansas.  

 

   I loved “hunting” birds with a friend of mine, along Fouche River but don’t remember ever killing anything. 

Thad tried to teach me that firearms could kill people and that I should always consider my .22 to be loaded 

even though I knew it was not.  He had taught me how to hunt birds using his shotgun, but I had had no 

formal training by experts. 

 

   One day I was dry firing (pulling the trigger when unloaded) my .22 in my bedroom after cleaning it with 

cotton cloth patches and oil. After a few more clicks, I tried inserting and removing a few rounds. Day 

dreaming that I was acting in a movie in an emergency, I aimed the gun out the window at a telephone pole in 

the backyard near our driveway. I said to myself, “If I could eliminate that guy I could save our troops,” or 

something of the kind. Knowing the rifle was not loaded, I squeezed the trigger at the same moment at a much 

younger kid from up the street, as he walked into my gun sights. 

 

   The gun fired with a loud blast in that small room! The noise was unbelievable.  I was shocked. I couldn’t 

believe it. The little kid ran away up the hill towards Summit Street. My ears were ringing. I felt a sudden, 

overwhelming sense of guilt and knew I had done something terribly wrong and unforgivable. I quickly got a 

close look at the window, now with a hole in the glass and the screen, which proved that my action had not 

been just a day dream. 

 

   As I quickly put the gun back in my closet, Mother burst into the bedroom and immediately seemed relieved 

that I was not injured . . . although she was scared to death. The lady who lived next door was pounding on the 

connecting door to her apartment in our duplex shouting, “What’s the matter over there?” While I was speech 

bereft for a few seconds, Mother called back to her saying something to appease her fears, and then she turned 

to me with a desperate look on her face which begged for an explanation.  I had to think of something quickly, 

so I blurted out, “I was cleaning my gun and it accidentally went off,” to save face with a straight face. I didn’t 

mention that I had apparently missed hitting that little fellow, but I secretly worried about his fate for days. 

Nobody ever called about him; nevertheless, I had insomnia and found it very difficult to concentrate when 

doing my homework for weeks. I was haunted by the memory of that “near miss” for many years. Thad and 

Mother spent several hours afterwards trying to verbally counsel me in firearm safety. She eventually let me 

have the gun back but I chose to never use it again. I hated the sight of it, until 1945, when I finally had basic 

training on the firing line at the Amarillo Army Air Force Base in Texas and thereafter became a “safe and 

sane” gun user. 

  

   I realized early on what lucky boys we were after all, the little kid I missed hitting, and I; but, after 80 years, 

I still remember that nightmare like it happened yesterday. 

 

    Yes, I finally told Mother a few years later what really happened that day and she told me she forgave me 

with a loving smile and a hug.  

   

 

 The word penny 
comes from the Old 

English word penning 
and the German 

Pfennig.  
 

Simple sheets of paper will be 
transformed into fanciful flying 
machines on May 26, Paper 
Airplane Day. There are dozens  
of paper airplane designs, but on 
May 26, only the best paper planes 
will win the day. Competitions 
abound with flyers striving to win in 
two categories: distance and time in 
air. The record distance for a paper 
airplane is 226 feet, 10 inches (about 
three-quarters of a football field)—

Flights of Fancy 

Find a penny, pick it up, and all  
day you’ll have good luck. The 
notion that a found penny brings 
good luck is so popular that it 
enjoys its own holiday on May 23, 
Lucky Penny Day. 
 
Why are pennies considered lucky, 
especially when many of us 
consider one cent to be worthless? 
The idea of attributing luck to metal  
is an ancient custom. It was believed 
that metal was a gift from the gods. 
To carry a piece of metal was to 
carry the gods’ blessing and receive 
protection from evil. For similar 
reasons, charm bracelets and 
horseshoes are also considered 
lucky. Another influence stems 
from the belief that money brings 
wealth and power. A penny saved, 
although only a cent, marks the 
beginning of a lifetime of savings.  
 
Some cultures, like those in Europe 
and Ireland, believe that if you find  
a penny you have found one piece 
of a leprechaun’s horde of gold. 
Tradition advises you to spit on  
the found coin and toss it into the 
bushes, returning it to the little 

a feat recorded at McClellan Air 
Force Base in California. The 
plane was folded by John Collins, 
a famed paper airplane folder, and 
thrown by Joe Ayoob, a former 
college football quarterback. The 
record for time in air is 29.2 seconds, 
thrown by Takuo Toda and recorded 
in Japan. Toda calls his design the 
Sky King Paper Airplane, and it  
was designed to climb high into the 
rafters and slowly glide downward.  

magical elves. These enchanting 
creatures would then return the 
favor by doing you good deeds.  
 
There are many variations on the 
lucky penny superstition. Some 
believe that only heads-up pennies 
are lucky. If you find a tails-up 
penny, you should flip it over and 
leave it for another to find. Others 
believe that a penny or coin thrown 
into a fountain or tossed into a well 
allows you to make a wish. One 
rhyme advises, “Money on the 
floor, more at the door.” An old 
Victorian rhyme advises brides 
what to wear on their wedding 
days: “Something old, something 
new, something borrowed, 
something blue, and a silver 
sixpence in your shoe.” This last  
bit has evolved into “a lucky  
penny in your shoe.”  
 
The legend of the lucky penny has 
endured, but if you’re still skeptical, 
perhaps you’ll change your tune 
when you learn that one U.S. bank 
has hidden 100 “lucky” pennies 
across the country. Each one is 
worth $1,000. 

Modern paper 
airplanes were first 

created in 1909. 

 . 
 

As Luck Would Have It 
. 
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