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When I was a kid, one of the 
biggest challenges in life was de-
ciding what to buy Mom for Moth-
er’s Day. For some reason, gifts 
that mom was sure to like were 
always too expensive. And the 
things we could afford, we didn’t 
think she’d like.

Chilly Mac, one of the key 
members of my small band of ruf-
fi ans when I was a kid, endured the 
same dilemma every year, just like 
the rest of us. His real name was 
MacArthur Harrison. His father 
was a staff sergeant in the Army 
and he named his only son after 
Douglas MacArthur, the great 
Army general.

Staff Sgt. Harrison was away 
on duty most of the time, mak-
ing Chilly the man of the house. 
Chilly loved his mother more than 
he loved anyone in the world.

Chilly got his nickname because 
he always wore the army jacket 
his father gave him, even in the 
summer when it was hot enough 
to fry eggs on the sidewalk. The 
jacket was twice his size and he 
had to roll up the sleeves so they 
wouldn’t hang over his hands. He 
didn’t care. His father gave him 
that jacket and it was one of his 
most valued possessions.

Once in awhile one of us would 
ask, “Aren’t you hot in that jack-
et?” He’d always say the same 
thing. “Not really. I’m just a little 
chilly.” Hence the name: Chilly 
Mac. I suppose he liked the fa-
mous dish “chili mac,” the same as 
any other kid, but the right spelling 
for him was “Chilly.” As far as I 
know, the name has stuck to this 
day.

Chilly had saved more than 
$4, and he was determined to buy 
something nice for his mother on 
Mother’s Day. Four dollars was 
a small fortune for a 9-year-old 
kid in the suburbs of St. Louis in 
1953.

Like the rest of us, Chilly pon-
dered the problem day and night. 
A couple of weeks before Moth-
er’s Day, Chilly remembered his 
grandmother telling him about 
how to select a gift for someone 
else. She said, “MacArthur, when-
ever you don’t know what to give, 
just think about what you’d like to 
get if someone were buying a pres-
ent for you.”

So, Chilly thought about what 
he’d like to have more than any-
thing else, and that’s what he 
bought for his mom. He bought 
two tickets to see the St. Louis 
Browns play major league base-

ball at Sportsman’s Park.
When he told the other kids 

what he bought, they couldn’t be-
lieve their ears.

“You bought your mom what?” 
they said in disbelief. “She’s not 
gonna like that,” they said. But it 
was too late. The tickets were pur-
chased and couldn’t be refunded. 
They cost Chilly $1.25 each for 
two grandstand seats. So he didn’t 
have much left for anything else.

Chilly felt bad, but he was de-
termined to take his mother to 
a baseball game and do what his 
grandmother said was best.

When Chilly gave his mother 
the envelope with a card and tick-
ets inside, she opened it and smiled 
broadly. Chilly looked at her and 
said, “Mom, I’m going to take you 
to a baseball game.” She hugged 
him so hard he couldn’t breathe. 
She said, “Mac, that’s the best gift 
I’ve ever been given. I’ve never 
been to a major league baseball 
game, and I wouldn’t want to go 
with anyone else but you.”

The grandstand seats weren’t 
the best in the park, but they were 
in the second row, close to the 
bullpen on the right fi eld line.

The Browns weren’t doing well 
and the great pitcher Satchel Paige 
was sent to the bullpen to warm 
up. Chilly was thrilled to see the 
living legend in the fl esh. Paige 
looked up into the grandstand and 
Chilly waved at him. Paige smiled 
and waved back. Then Paige 
slowed down, walked to the fence 
and stopped. He looked directly at 
Chilly’s mom.

“Earlene? Earlene Ford—Is 
that you?” Paige asked. Chilly’s 
mom smiled and said, “Not any 
more Satchel. I’m married. My 
name is Harrison now. This is my 
son, MacArthur.”

“Well I’ll be. Come on down 
here, MacArthur. Let me shake 
your hand,” Paige said. Chilly 
walked down to the fence and 
shook the big man’s hand. Chilly 
was speechless.

“Earlene—don’t you go away. 
I’ll meet you after the game,” 
Paige said and trotted off to the 

bullpen.
“Mom! How come you never 

told me you knew Satchel Paige?” 
Chilly blurted out. “He’s one of the 
most famous pitchers in baseball.”

“His niece and I were best 
friends in Alabama when we were 
growing up. She lived next door. I 
really didn’t think he’d remember 
me,” Chilly’s mom said.

Well—remember her he did. 
Chilly and his mom went to a few 
games that summer and sat in box 
seats, courtesy of Satchel Paige. 
He even went to Chilly’s house for 
dinner once and the whole gang 
got to meet him. It was a time we 
will always remember. Satchel 
Paige was one of the nicest, most 
humble men any of us ever had the 
privilege of meeting.

And Chilly got a new jacket. 
Satchel gave him a St. Louis 
Browns warm-up jacket with his 
number 29 on the back and Satchel 
Paige emblazoned on the front. He 
also signed, “To my friend Chilly 
Mac, from Satchel Paige” in giant 
letters on the lining. Chilly only 
wore that jacket on special occa-
sions. I wouldn’t be surprised if he 
got married in it.

Unfortunately, the Browns 
came in last place that year, and 
the team was sold to become the 
Baltimore Orioles. Satchel retired 
and we never saw him again. But 
Chilly’s choice of baseball tickets 
for Mom on Mother’s Day couldn’t 
have been a better present.

Sometimes things work out for 
the best in this crazy system we 
can’t understand.

A mother’s day story

By Sam Bari
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NAPA REMINDS YOU THERE IS ONE PART OF THE CAR
THAT NEEDS MORE MAINTENANCE THAN ALL OTHERS.

Susan G. Komen for the Cure’s promise is to save lives and end breast cancer forever by
empowering people, ensuring quality care for all and energizing science to find the cures.
For more information, please call 1-877 GO KOMEN or visit www.komen.org.

Every woman is at risk for breast cancer. So get a yearly mammo-

gram if you’re over 40, give yourself a self-exam every month and, 

last but not least, donate to Susan G. Komen for the Cure  at your 

local NAPA AutoCare Center. Since nearly 200,000 women will be

diagnosed with breast cancer this year, NAPA’s goal is to raise 

$200,000 and we’ve already donated the first $100,000. Help us 

match that by stopping into your local NAPA AutoCare Center and

picking up a convenient donation envelope today.

800-LET-NAPA   www.NAPAAutoCare.com

CENTRAL GARAGE, Inc.

Foreign & Domestic Auto Repairs
R.I. Inspection Station #103EA

35 Narragansett Avenue • 423-0263

* 5.05% Annual Percentage Yield (APY) paid on balances between one penny and $100,000, and 1.01% APY paid on all amounts above $100,000 each cycle the
minimum requirements are met. If you do not meet the requirements per cycle, your account will still function as a free checking account earning 0.10% APY;
however, it will not receive ATM refunds for that time period. Rates as of 4/4/08. We may change the interest rate and APY at any time after the account is
opened. No minimum balance required. “Qualification cycle” means a period beginning one business day prior to the current statement through one business 
day prior to the close of the current statement. Deposit minimum of $25 to open account. Available to personal accounts only. No monthly service charge. 
** Unlimited nationwide ATM refunds if requirements are met during each qualification cycle.

To earn the bonus rate, perform these 
requirements each cycle:

1. 12 Debit Card Transactions

2. One Direct Deposit or One ACH Auto Debit

3. Receive Electronic Statement

banknewport.com • 845.BANK (2265)
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CHECKING

plus Free ATMs Nationwide**

on balances up to $100,000
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Coming Soon
90 Point Judith Road

Narragansett

40 Narragansett Avenue  •  423-1020
Open For Lunch & Dinner

‘Seaworthy Fare’

Dinner for Two $1995
with a Bottle of Wine 

5 - 9 p.m. Sunday thru Thursday
Treat Mom! Includes Mother’s Day.

ORANGE GLAZED GRILLED CHICKEN

EGGPLANT PARMIGIANA • TILAPIA PROVENCALE  
PORK OSSOBUCO • CORNMEAL CRUSTED CATFISH

MAPLE MUSTARD GRILLED HAM STEAK • POT ROAST

SAUSAGE & BROCCOLINI RAVIOLI IN PINK VODKA SAUCE
Not Available for Take-out

Prime Rib
Friday & 

Saturday Nights

423-2800 • 53 Narragansett Avenue

Business Hours
Monday - Friday 8:30 am to 7:00 pm

Saturday 8 am to 6 pm
Sunday 8 am to 2pm

BAKER’S PHARMACY
‘YOUR COMPLETE PHARMACY’

Remember Mom!
THIS SUNDAY IS MOTHER’S DAY

Carlton Cards & Russell Stover Candies
All Candles Half Price

No need to leave the island! 
Color Copies available while 

you wait!
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