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Random Sample

T. P. Caravan

If you don't give me another piece of candy I'll cry. You'd be
surprised how loud I can cry. Mother wouldn't like that.

Thank you. I just love candy.
I'm very polite for my age; everybody says so. I can get

more candy that way. Old ladies are best. I'm also a·very in-
telligent little girl, but I suppose you found that out from
your tests. They gave me the same kind of tests, but they
didn't give me any candy, so I was bad and didn't answer
anything right.

Thank you. I'll take two this time. Do you have any hard
candies? The heat's melted these chocolates a little.

My father says to get all I can out of you, because all you
Viennese head-thumpers are quacks. He says you cost an aw-
ful lot of money. He says only an old fraud would have a
beard like a billy goat. He says ...

Are you getting angry?
All right, then, if you give me just one more pIece of

candy I'll tell you all about it.
Merci. That's French, you know.
My brother Johnny and I were out in the back yard,

stomping ants, when the space ship came down. It's fun
sometimes to watch ants, they run around so hopefully going
about their business, carrying little bits of twigs and things in
their mouths; and they don't even seem to know you're there
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until your foot just about touches them. Then they run away,
waving their feelers before they squish. But the big red ants
are the really good ones. You can jump right spang on them
and they don't even seem to notice it. 1 guess they sink into
the ground a little ways, because if you pound one between
two rocks he squishes without any trouble. They taste funny.
Once Johnny saw a red one fighting a black one and they
kept on fighting until he burned them both up with his mag-
nifying glass. _

Will you buy me a magnifying glass if 1 tell you about it?
I'd just love to have a magnifying glass. 1 bet the ant thinks
the sun is spread out over the whole sky. 1 bet he thinks the
whole world is burning up. 1 bet it hurts. 1 bet I could burn'
up more ants than Johnny can, even though I'm a whole year
younger. He's ten.

Please, can 1 have a magnifying glass? Please? Please? Can
11Can I? I'll cry.

When can I have it?
Thank you~
It was his birthday so I let him take the ones near the ant

hill. I'm really very generous at times. You let them get al-
most down the hole before you jump·on them..That's the most
fun. 1 was watching one I'd pulled the legs off, waiting to see
if the others would eat it,· when Johnny yelled for me to
come quick and I went running over. He showed me one ant
carrying another on its back, trying to get it down into the
ant hill before we squished it. We were just about to stomp
on its little head when we heard the noise in the sky. It was
the kind of skreeky sound I make when I pull my fingernail
along the blackboard in school and make old Miss Cooper
get the shivers. I hate Miss Cooper. She doesn't give me any
candy-thank you-and I never answer any questions for her.

We looked up and saw the rocket ship coming down for a
landing in the woods. It didn't look like a ship to me, but
that's what Johnny s·aysit was. It looked like a big washing
machine to me. Father says it was a hallucination-I like
big words-but he didn't even see it, so how could he know?

Sometimes I hate Father. Are you writing that down? Was
that the tight thing to say? Can I have some more candy?
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Thank yOU. .
This is very good, even if it is melted. I should think you .

could afford to have your office air conditioned, then the
candy wouldn't melt at all. If you were smart you'd think of
these things.

What happened? I've told it over and over but nobody be-
lieves me. Isn't that sad? I don't think I'll tell anybody else
about it.

The whole box? For me? Thank you. I just love choc-
olates.

Your beard isn't reallymuch like a billy goat's.
We saw it come down in the woods and we ran over to the

place. Nobody else was there. The grass and underbrush was
burning a little but they were putting it out, and when they'
saw us they stopped still and made little noises to each other.
I held up my hand and I said, "I'm queen here. You must
all bow down." And Johnny held up his hand and said, "I'm .
king." He never thinks of anythingfor himself.

I hate them. They didn't bow down to me. One of them
picked up a squirrel that had been burned a little when they
landed, and he was petting it and putting something on the '
burned place, and he didn't pay any attention to me. I hated
him most of all, so' I went over and kicked him. He was
smaller than Johnny, so Johnny kicked him too. I kicked him
first, though, and he was just my size.

What did they look like? They didn't look like little old
billygoats.

They took us inside their space ship, and they started to
give us some tests like the one you gave me. They were very
simple tests, but I didn't like them so I got them all wrong.
Johnny got them all wrong too, because I told him I'd scratch
his eyes out if he didn't. I remember some of them. They
drew little triangles with boxes on two of the sides and then
they gave me the pen and waited to see what I'd do. I fooled
them. I took the pen and threw ink all over' them. It wasn't a
pen, exactly, but it was like one. Then they held up one little
block, then two, then three, then four. They did this a few
times, and then they held up one block, then two. Then they
waited for me to pick up three. I picked up all the blocks and
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hit them over the head with them. I had a lot of fun. I was
very bad.

They got Johnny off in a comer, and before you could say
"boo!" he was telling them about all the people he'd killed
in the war. He wasn't really in the war, of course, but he likes
to pretend he was. He likes television best when they kill lots
of people. I don't think they really knew what he was talking
about, but they looked as if they did. He's a very good actor.

I suppose they thought we were grownups; they were pretty
much the same size we are. Anyway, they paid a lot of atten-
tion to him, so I went over and punched him a couple of
times. I'm afraid we broke up the insides of their space ship
a little.

They looked pretty mad. I guess they were disgusted with
Johnny; a lot of people are. I always try to make a good im-
pression on strangers, even when they don't give me any
candy, so I took some of them outside and showed the~ how
to stomp ants. It was very funny. One of them got sick. John-
ny and I were still jumping up and down, stomping ants,
when they took off. I hated them. They were nasty; they
didn't bow down to me.

That's all. Nothing else happened.
Father says not to take up too much of your expensive old

time. He says no honest man could afford a penthouse for
his office. You have a very nice view, don't you? You can see
all over the city from here.

My, isn't it hot? I wish I had a refrigerator to keep my
candy in.

Look there. Look at the fires springing up across the river.
Aren't they pretty? Look. Look. And some on this side.
. Take me away from here. It's too hot.

Look at the sun. Look at it. It's spreading out over the
whole sky. It's burning up the city. Billy goat, help me! Save
me. I'm sorry I was bad.


