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Mark Twain, my favorite author, 
humorist and teller of tall tales, wrote 
about clothing and the advantages of 
sartorial splendor on more than one 
occasion.

He wrote: “Clothes make the 
man. Naked people have little or no 
infl uence in society.”

He also wrote: “Strip the human 
race, absolutely naked, and it would 
be a real democracy. But the intro-
duction of even a rag of tiger skin, 
or a cowtail, could make a badge of 
distinction and be the beginning of a 
monarchy.”

A certain amount of grass roots 
wisdom is in both of those state-
ments. They remind me of a time 
when I was a boy. I was with my erst-
while group of adventurous friends, 
and we found ourselves at Pookie 
Grossberg’s house for some reason 
or other. If my memory serves me 
correctly, I believe we were waiting 
for the rain to stop so we could play 
baseball. We were all around 12 or 
13 years old at the time.

Anyway, the subject of clothing 
was brought to the forefront when 
Pookie announced that he was really 
glad he wasn’t a girl. He started rant-
ing about how much time his older 
sister spent trying on clothes, look-
ing at her refl ection in the mirror, 
and applying and re-applying make-
up so she could impress the “dork of 
the week” she was dating.

Kinky Boswell said he had six 
pairs of jeans and about a dozen T-
shirts. As far as he was concerned, 
he was set for life.

Pookie was getting all worked up 
and said, “Don’t go away. I’ll show 
you what I mean.” 

While Pookie was gone, Nicky 
the Brain said he’d commit suicide 
before he’d put on stockings and 
gooey stuff all over his face every 
day. Louie the Lip said the perfume 
and powder his aunt wore made him 
sneeze.

“If they smell that bad, why don’t 
they just take a bath?” Chilly Mac 
asked. None of us knew the answer 

to that one. We continued to com-
ment on the perils of womanhood 
until Pookie walked through the 
door and rendered us all speechless.

Pookie loosely resembled Mari-
lyn Manson doing a cheap imita-
tion of the 1920s screen siren, Greta 
Garbo. He was wearing his moth-
er’s high heels, a gauzy shoulder 
wrap that ladies wore with strapless 
gowns, a dome-crowned, wide-
brimmed hat that was popular in the 
Flapper era, and generous globs of 
eyeliner and lipstick that dramati-
cally changed his facial features. 

He swung a small, jeweled 
handbag on the end of a chain as 
he sauntered like a model strutting 
her stuff with exaggerated hip ac-
tion on a fashion show catwalk. The 
only items missing were the long 
cigarette holder and elbow-length 
gloves. I clearly remember the vi-
sion through tear-fi lled eyes brought 
on by uncontrollable laughter.

Pookie was stumbling along in 
the high heels and just about made 
a spectacular exit out the door on 
the other side of the room when 
who should walk in? You guessed it 
— his sister.

“Pookie, you are so gross!” she 
screamed.

“That’s Gross-berg,” Pookie 
pointed out emphatically as he 
whipped around and attempted to 
run in the opposite direction. Well 
. . . Pookie Grossberg running in 
high heels is just not gonna hap-
pen. No-way, no-how, and certainly 

not in this lifetime. Nonetheless, he 
was determined and kept stumbling 
along as his sister followed, pum-
meling his back while she shrieked 
at him.

We cheered him on, and he al-
most made it out the door on the 
other side of the room when who 
should walk in? You guessed it — 
his mother.

As soon as she saw Pook-
ie, her fi rst words were, 
“AAAAAAAAAAGGGGGHH!

To which Pookie replied, 
“AAAAAAAAAAGGGGGHH! 
Together they sounded like a herd o’ 
wild parrots fi ghting over the same 
peanut.

Pookie’s sister was still pummel-
ing his back when Pookie turned 
around again to make a feeble at-
tempt at getting away. As soon as 
he faced her, she bopped Pookie 
squarely on the nose.

Blood splattered all over his 
mother’s best high-heel pumps, 
her gauzy wrap, and her bejew-
eled handbag. And the solid punch 
knocked Pookie right off the high 
heels onto his backside. The scene 
had the makings of a Freddy Kruger 
nightmare, although Freddy had yet 
to be born.

The next words spewing from 
Mother Grossberg’s mouth were not 
suitable for publication in a family 
newspaper, but the sentence ended 
with “. . . your hoodlum friends.”

We may have been young, but 
we were not stupid, and we knew 
that was our cue to make a fast exit. 
However, cue or no cue, nobody can 
run anywhere when they’re laugh-
ing so hard they’re afraid of peeing 
their pants.

I suppose that was the fi rst time 
we realized that making fun of la-
dies fashions is not a good idea 
when you live in a system you can’t 
understand.

Clothes do not always make the man

By Sam Bari

You can’t 
beat a 
system 
you can’t 
understand
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Free Delivery • Quantity Discounts
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‘Seaworthy Fare’
Open For Lunch 
& Dinner 7 Days

40 Narragansett Avenue
423-1020

New England Seafood
Fresh Local Steamers
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Home-made Pasta Dishes

Roast Prime Rib
FRIDAY & SATURDAY NIGHTS

The annual Memorial Day pa-
rade in Jamestown stepped off 
Monday at 10 a.m. led by Lt. 
Col. Peter F. Drury as marshal. 
The parade went its entire route 
with only a few scattering drops 
of rain as it ended. Thunder and 
lighting fl ashed to the north of 
the island but skirted Jamestown. 
Rogers High School Band played 
lively patriotic tunes. … Also in 
the line of march were all fi re 
engines and vehicles and three 
ambulances from the Ambulance 
Corp. … The parade stopped at 
the Four Corners Town Cem-
etery for ceremonies and the 
fi ring squad fi red its volley. … 
The parade continued to the East 
Ferry waterfront where ceremo-
nies took place in memory of the 
veterans who died at sea. 

15 years ago
From the Jamestown Press, 
May 27, 1993

A temporary restraining order 
issued by a federal judge to block 
work on the state Department of 
Transportation cross-island high-
way project had not been lifted 
by late Tuesday afternoon. .. The 
order was requested last Friday 
by a coalition of environmental 
groups, including Save the Bay, 
which fi led a suit against the 
project last October, claiming 
that construction of the four-lane 
bridge-connector highway vio-
lates federal laws.

10 years ago
From the Jamestown Press, 
May 28, 1998

The fi rst report is in from the 
Ft. Wetherill Committee on the 
state’s plan to turn the area into 
an aquatic resource center, and 
the committee’s list of “serious 
concerns” is long.

A bill in the General Assembly 
that would allow Jamestown to 

charge a transfer tax on top of the 
sale price of a home on the island 
for the purpose of purchasing 
open space seems to have stalled 
in the House of Representatives, 
at least for the moment.
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Salve Regina graduates islanders
Several Jamestown residents were among those awarded degrees dur-

ing Salve Regina University’s 58th commencement held Sunday, May 
18 on the lawn of McAuley Hall.

Gretchen B. Blycker received a certifi cate of advanced graduate 
studies degree in mental health-holistic; Laura E. Clarke received a cer-
tifi cate of advanced graduate studies degree in mental health-holistic; 
Ricardo F. Hughes received a master of business administration degree 
in management; Lauren R. Marsh received a bachelor of arts degree in 
American studies; Ronald E. Ratcliff received a doctoral degree in hu-
manities; Isabel M. Storey received a certifi cate of advanced graduate 
studies degree in mental health-holistic;  and Amy Wood Taft received a 
bachelor of science degree, summa cum laude, in special education and 
elementary education.

CCRI graduates fi ve Jamestowners
Five island residents received associate’s degrees May 16 from the 

Community College of Rhode Island.
Graduating with high honors was Jonathan A. Knudsen, with honors 

were, Christopher J. Courtney and Eric J. R. Richardson. Other gradu-
ates were Wendy A. Gladding and Sarah R. Kalander. 

Four receive degrees from NEIT
New England Institute of Technologies commencement ceremonies 

were recently held at the Rhode Island Convention Center in Provi-
dence.

Graduating from Jamestown were Nathan Dunn, bachelor of science 
in information technology; Matthew Turgeon, bachelor of science in 
digital recording arts.

Also receiving degrees were William Petrarca, associate of science 
in information technology and Matthew Podunajec, associate in science, 
game development and simulation.  

Dunn is the son of Jamestown Press business manager Alice Dunn.

Providence College awards diplomas
Two Jamestown residents graduated from Providence College at their 

May 18 commencement ceremonies.
Edward Coleman received a master’s of business administration and 

Virginia Kitts received a master’s of education in secondary education.

Graduates


