
Frenchie at the Fair
by Steven Gowin

Frenchie hustled waffle irons.

He also hawked peelers, can openers, and electric turkey carvers
out of a cornucopial van of small electric appliances and household
gizmos.

A swarthy fellow with glistening black locks, starched white shirt,
and open collar, his daylong pitches sent his voice low and gravelly
requiring amplification, and so the mic around his neck.

Parked next to the State Fair Talent Search with host Bill Riley,
Frenchie's performance topped even the winning talent, boy
phoenom and accordionist, Dewillio Mordini.

Sometimes Frenchie had must take a break to light a cig for a few
puffs such was the exertion of charity in bringing all those reel to
reel tape recorders, shoe polishers, and assorted junk to a grateful
Iowa populace.

You could watch him for hours.
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