HAIRCUTS

Barbers are to Mormons what Bartenders are to Drinkers. They are excellent listeners who hand out advice as easily as the latter pour a double scotch. They are marvellous sports fans passing hour after hour discussing drivel with the most partisan local FANatics. They are uncompromising politicians swinging from LEFT to RIGHT, liberal to conservative, according to the whims of him whose head they have in their hands. Throughout my youth, I was privileged to have the best of barbers: Les Taylor in Park City and Shirley Ericksen in Orem.

As a wee lad, I loved going to the barber shop, if only to stand outside on Main Street watching miners stroll in and stagger out of the Oak, just two doors up from Les's barber shop, next to the Memorial Building, or to gaze upon that mysterious cylinder hanging to the left of Les's door. Those red and blue stripes with no beginning and no end would seem to turn eternally bidding us entry for a 50 cent haircut.

I hated to get to the barber shop when there were no clients ahead of me. Les kept plenty of excellent comic books (we called them "funny books") on hand. Each time I went there would be a new fresh supply. No wrinkled, dirty, mutilated funny books for Les! The more people ahead of me, the better I liked it, the more time I had to indulge myself with the likes of Captain Marvel and Lash Larue.

There was a time, however, in 1950 that I would have let my hair grow down to my waist to keep the barber's comb out of my locks. That was the year of the great ringworm epidemic when I felt sure that I would end up like Wade Bittner, Vaughn Gillette, and a few others. I, like them, would have a shaved head, stocking cap, and purple iodine stains protruding like long icicles down my neck until the dreaded disease took its leave.

Fortunately, that crisis of my youth passed. I didn't get ringworm and never knew anyone afterward who did, not even Gerry Ingalsbe, who in 7th grade, broke out with a circular shaped rash on his neck. Despite the "rings", that wasn't  ringworm either, but I lost alot of sleep over that too.

