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Chapter 1

 


“Get out! Get out!” Leslie Marcus screamed at
her deadbeat husband, after a short vicious two-year marriage. Elam
Marcus got Leslie pregnant on their high school graduation night in
nineteen-thirteen. They had a shotgun wedding when she was eight
months along.

After Elam was fired from his livery stable
cleanup job, he couldn’t find any other employment in their
hometown of Indianapolis. The pair ends up
living with Leslie’s parents in a small rented two-bedroom house.
Elam couldn’t take the constant beratement from her father,
supporting them and the bum not working rhetoric.

Leslie had managed to
save just under fifty dollars, unbeknownst to her husband. She and
Elam left without a choice, moved out. And not
just out of Indianapolis, but out of the state. They took a bus to
Des Moines and ended up in the rural farm community of Ankeny,
Iowa.

Elam secured a job on a large corn farm.
They moved into the bunkhouse, shared by seven other men. The
situation was unbearable for Leslie, she is irritable and
uncomfortable daily, struggling just to move around the crowded
accommodations. The men’s’ uncouth behavior, crude remarks, and flatulence push her
over the limit. There is just no privacy or peace.

Three weeks later Melvin is born. Four
months after, the couple finds a house in town, five miles from the
farm. After Elam walks to and from work for a little over a month,
he quit.

For the next two years, they live partly off
Elam working odd jobs, but mostly from handouts and the generosity
of their church members. They are always hungry and poor. The daily
arguments increase to Elam physically hurting Leslie, ending their
relationship. She never knew where Elam went, but always expects
it is back to their hometown in Indiana.

Melvin Marcus grows up as a lonely child in
Ankeny. His mother turns him into a momma’s boy as soon as
he is born on May fifth, nineteen-fourteen; a month before the
start of World War I. Melvin never knows his father.

Leslie is lucky and finds a secretary job
willing to train her at the local Enterprise Coal Company. Half the
company’s employees live at the mine site and half live in town.
Enterprise runs a daily buckboard service into Ankeny picking up
and dropping off workers. The twenty-five cent rides each way comes out of Leslie’s pay. This leaves
Melvin staying with various women from Leslie’s church during the
week.

By the time her son is school age, Leslie’s
boss helps her buy a used Ford Model T. It never disclosed, but
Leslie had to pay a lot more than money for the car.


Chapter 2

 


At age six, Melvin’s overprotective mother drives him to elementary school
every day. He always carries a perfect brown-bagged lunch and dressed in
hand-me-downs, which rarely fit and patched throughout. In
addition, upon drop-off, she forces him to
kiss her goodbye, and say he loves her. The
other kids tease him relentlessly. The daily lunch relinquished to
the older bullies. Melvin has to walk home every day after class
while running from groups of boys, who are must faster, catching,
tormenting, and beating the young lad.

Most days Mel sits alone in the cafeteria
sans his lunch. Melvin’s repudiation withdraws him to a poor
achieving student. More class days spent staring out the
classroom windows fantasying of never coming
back. His ever fitting in, just not an option!

Things start to change in Melvin’s life the
last year in elementary school. He refuses to kiss his mother in
public, even after the constant, “Don’t you love me anymore?” In
addition, he throws his bagged lunch in the closest trashcan rather
than rewarding the bullies.

The first week of junior high’s seventh
grade the class delinquent challenges him. Mel beats the youth
within inches of his life before his oversized male teacher pulls
him off. The following afternoon, the beaten student’s friend seeks
revenge. After receiving, Mel’s first pulverizing punch, the
broken-nosed tough runs for safety. This ends
his teasing. Girls are noticing the handsome youth. Mel’s a natural
athlete and excels in the Physical Education period. He’s a tall,
slender quickly filling out young man. His personality and
presence grow quickly in
his previous demure body. He walks the halls confidently tall. Kids
quickly clear his path.

Two years of junior high and Melvin is more
than ready for high school.

During his first week as a Hawk, at Parkview
High, he tries out for the football team. He easily makes the cut,
but Coach Edmonds refuses to let him try out
for a quarterback position and resigns him to
a third-string end. There is one team and the
seniors, with a few junior standouts, carry
the squad while the younger classmates resigned to
benchwarmers.

Even so, Melvin gives
his all. By the end of the season, he’s
progressed from an average, middle of the pack runner to a regular
first-place finisher in the daily practiced
wind sprints. He goes to school an hour early and works out alone
in the weight room. His muscles bulge beneath his uniform and street clothes.

The Hawks finish the season in the
last place. It doesn’t surprise anyone,
they’ve never had a winning team. After the team banquet and letter
ceremony, Coach Edmond tells Melvin, “Hang around for a few
minutes.” All the players and parents leave,
and the coach and Mel sit together at an empty table.

“Melvin, you’ve come a long way this season.
Don’t give up. Practice throwing the ball every day. At Hell Week
next year, I’m giving you a try for
quarterback.”

“Thanks, Coach. I won’t let you down.”

They stand and head for the exit. Coach puts
his arm around Mel, “I know you won’t son. We’re going to put
together a winning team.”

The remainder of his freshman year, Mel
joins the basketball team and continues on to
the baseball team. Both experiences end with the same the type of
results. Melvin’s destiny is set.


Chapter 3

 


Melvin’s euphoric sophomore year starts. He’s
raised all his grades to C’s and B’s. Even with all his extra training, Mel has a tough time during the
appropriate named Hell Week. He made second-string quarterback behind the four-season veteran senior, Bruce Adams. At least he’ll
get some playing time.

During the fourth quarter of the seventh game, two huge rushing opponents sack the
quarterback hard. He’s lying, left leg twisted under their
weight when a third ramrods the pile and snaps
his fibula. Bruce Adams is out for the remaining three games;
Melvin Marcus is the Hawks starting quarterback. Parkview’s team
wins five of the nine-game season. Under Mel’s tutelage, they triumph the last three straight and end
with the first winning season in the school’s history. Melvin’s
reputation and popularity soars.

Melvin Marcus is the first junior ever as a
starter in the school’s football, basketball and baseball teams.
There’s not one preppie that doesn’t admire or envy his hero
status. Coupled with the older cheerleaders, hardly a girl is not
vying for his admiration.

“Eight-two-four-hut-hut-hike!” Mel falls
back. Dodging a tackle, he sprints toward the sideline with a herd
of tacklers on his heels. The secondary is empty with three
receivers crisscrossing through the middle of the field before
galloping long. Teddy Tyler stays close to the edge of the field
running at top speed. At the thirty-yard line, he heads across in a
long post pattern towards the end zone. Marcus throws the football
with all his might towards Tyler’s widening gap. The ball comes to
earth just past his fingertips and Tyler dives, catching the pass.
He does a quick somersault and back on his feet never missing a
beat. He easily crosses the goal line ten yards ahead of the
closest defender. The stands erupt in jubilation. It is the last
game of the state finals and Parkview High squeaks out their first championship in the history of
the institution.

In his third-period
English lit class sits a cute shy redhead. Leslie refrains from
answering any question even when she knows the answer and no other
hands raised. She won’t participate in class unless she’s called on
and then brevity is her modus operandi.

Melvin has his eye on Leslie Campbell since
the beginning of the year. He’s well acquainted with her
predicament and feels a kinship. Being a small school, everyone is
welcome at the senior prom. The last week in May, less than two
weeks before the prom, Melvin sits next to her in the cafeteria
during lunch. Usually confident Mel bumbles around with a little
small talk before he nervously asks her to be his date.

Leslie has to ask her parents, “Can I call
you tonight?”

“How about if I come over to your house? I
can meet your folks and we can ask them together.”

“Would you do that? It will sure help.” The
young redhead asks, “Say around seven?”

That evening at the Campbell dinner table,
Leslie broaches the prom subject with her mother and father.

“Absolutely not!” her father’s
reaction. “You’re too young to go out with a boy.”

With tears welling in
her eyes, Leslie runs to her room.

“You could have been a little more
diplomatic,” her mother suggests.

“I know. I’m sorry, but we’ve talked about
this and agreed she won’t date until she’s a senior.”

“Oh I haven’t changed my mind, but thought
we could talk reasonably to her.”

Pushing away from the table, Leslie’s father
stands, “I’ll go talk to her.”

“Please don’t. It’s too fresh. Let her calm
down for a while.”

At exactly seven o’clock there’s a knock on
the front door.

“Who could that be?” asks the mother.

Looking up from his National Geographic
magazine, “I have no idea.”

Leslie’s father opens the door surprised by
the handsome young prince in waiting. “Can I help you?”

“Yes, Sir. I’m here to
see your daughter.”

“Who are you?”

“Melvin Marcus, Sir.”

“Wait here.” The man closes the door.

“Who’s there?” Leslie’s mother
questions.

“It looks like Leslie’s date.”

He goes upstairs and softly knocks on his
daughter’s bedroom door.

“Please go away,” obviously still
tearful.

“There’s a young man at the door to see
you.”

He hears quick shuffling from within, “I’ll
be
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