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Chapter 1

 


“Get out! Get out! Now!” Della screams at her
deadbeat husband, after a short woebegone two-year marriage. Elam
manages to work it out with his wife and stay, though it’s not
three weeks later when he’s gone for good.

Della meets Elam at a city recreation room’s
Valentine dance in nineteen thirteen. He is twenty-four years old
and she seventeen, almost eighteen, and a senior in high
school.

After going steady for three months,
following her school-gymnasium graduation ceremony, the couple
sneaks off to a small-secluded area along the White River and
consummates their love.

Elam Marcus impregnates Della Egan a month
later on the Fourth of July. They are pretending to watch
a firework’s show a mile or so upriver from their favorite shoreline spot. The real
explosions happened under their blanket.

They have a shotgun wedding when she is
three months along and just starting to show.

Two months into the marriage, Elam is fired
from his livery stable cleanup job. He can’t find any other
employment in their hometown of Indianapolis,
though he hardly looks. The pair ends up
living with Leslie’s parents in a small rented two-bedroom
house.

There is constant beratement rhetoric from
her father, “I am the only one supporting you two! That bum isn’t
even looking for working!” Three months is all the newlyweds can
endure and the situation finally stretches past the boiling
point.

Della managed to save
just under twenty dollars, unbeknownst to her husband. It came from
babysitting and odd jobs as a teenager, and penny-pinching from her grocery allowance during the
short time Elam actually received a paycheck.

She and her husband
left without a choice, move out. And not just
out of Indianapolis, but out of the state. They take a bus to Des
Moines and end up in the rural farm community of Ankeny, Iowa.

Elam secures a job on a large corn farm. It
was a mild winter and planting is already in progress. They move
into the bunkhouse shared by seven other men. The situation
unbearable for Della, she is uncomfortable and irritable daily.
It’s a struggle just to move around the crowded accommodations. The
men’s’ uncouth behavior, crude remarks, and
flatulence push her over the limit. There is
no privacy or peace.

Each evening as the men start returning from
the long workday, Leslie heads out behind the bunkhouse. She had
set up to an old wobbly wicker chair. Elam stays inside, usually
going straight to bed. She sits alone trying to stay warm as long
as she can before retiring to her snoring husband. Della’s days and
nights are fraught with solitude depression. She cries all the
time. Her eating habits are atrocious, though there is not much
anyway unless you’re a worker.

Elam is no support, no help, saying that his
wife is only emotional because of the pending baby and as soon as
birth, she will be back to normal. He ignores her, using the
twelve-hour day as an excuse.

Three weeks later Melvin is born, April 10,
nineteen-fourteen.

Four months more enduring farm-life hell and
Della finds a place in town, five miles from the farm. A
churchwoman and her husband own a larger property in Ankeny. They
have a small two-room granny flat behind their house that has been
empty since his mother past years earlier.

The man wants to retain the shrine to his
dead mother, but the woman of the house convinces him to rent the
unused flat to Della, Elam and baby Melvin for twenty-dollars a
month.

After Elam walks to and from work for less
than a month, before he quits the job. He tells his wife that the
harvest season is all but over and he would have been out of work
in a couple of weeks anyway.

Over the next two years, they live partly
off Elam working odd jobs, but mostly from handouts and the
generosity of their church congregation. They are always hungry and
poor.

Now the daily arguments are getting out of
hand. The never-ending screaming back and
forth causes the owner from the front house, to get involved. He
tells the pair, in plain English, that either they be quiet or get off his property!

Elam isn’t going to take that from
him and turns on Della. Its starts as a little push here and
there, but quickly escalate to a slap and later into punching.

The second beating forces Della, busied and
battered, to seek help from the property owner. The furious man
grabs his double-barrel four-ten shotgun and runs Elam off.

Their relationship over, Della does not know
or care where Elam goes, but always expected it was back to their hometown in Indiana.

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

By the time, her son is school age; Della’s
boss helps her rent a small house and buys her a used Ford Model
T.

It never disclosed, but Della repays the
married man a lot more than money.


Chapter 2

 


Melvin Marcus grows up a lonely child in
Ankeny. Della turns him into a momma’s boy as soon as he is born on
June 10, nineteen-fourteen, a month before the start of World War
I. Melvin never knows his father.

At age five, Mel’s mother starts him in
school. He’s a year younger and smaller than
most of the other children.

Melvin’s overprotective
mother drops him off at the elementary school
every morning. He always carries a perfect brown-bagged lunch and dresses in
hand-me-downs, which rarely fit and patched throughout. In
addition, upon drop-off, she forces him to
kiss her goodbye, and tell her that he loves
her. The other kids tease him relentlessly. The daily lunch
relinquished to older bullies, Mel sits alone in the cafeteria with
nothing but his fantasies.

The young boy walks home every day after
school. Most spent running from groups of boys, who are larger, and
faster, catching, tormenting, and beating the class runt.

Melvin’s repudiation withdraws him to a poor
achieving student. More class days than not, spent staring out the
classroom windows daydreaming of living in a
faraway palace and never coming back to Iowa. Ever fitting in with
these classmates is not going to happen!

Things start to change in Melvin’s life his
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. His classmates become more interested
in each other than the poor degenerate Melvin.

Summer arrives and school’s out for three
months. His grandparents visit from Indiana for a week. It’s the
first and last time Mel meets them. Which is fine with him. Grandma
is all right, mostly sits knitting, or in the kitchen making
cookies or baking a pie. Granddad makes his mother cry and tells
her what a loser she is and what a big mistake she made having
him.

They take Melvin and his mother to the state
fair. It is exciting, all the lights, sounds, and hustle-bustle.
The boy wants to eat hot dogs and cotton candy and try a
Coca-Cola and ride the merry-go-round and the
Ferris wheel, but granddad says it costs too much and they spent
the day looking at pigs and cows.

The first week of junior high’s seventh
grade, a new kid shows up, having recently moved to town. The
big city delinquent challenges Melvin.

The one talk his grandfather had with him
during their visit was about standing up to bullies. The man told
him that it is better to get in the first good lick and get beat
up than just get beat up.

Mel took the advice to heart. He throws the
first unexpected punch! However, he does not stop there and 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 start noticing the
handsome youth. He is a tall, slender, quickly filling out young
man. His personality and presence grow quickly in his previous demure body. Mel’s a natural
athlete and excels in the Physical Education period. 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.

On Melvin’s second day 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 for a quarterback position and
resigns him to a third-string end. There is
one team at the small school, and the seniors, with a few junior
standouts, carry the squad while the younger
classmates are benchwarmers.

Even so, Melvin gives
his all. By the end of the season, he
progresses 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, Son. 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
Edmond 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 basic type of
results. Melvin’s destiny is set.
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