
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          What is His Name?

        

        
        
          Stephen Meiner

        

        
          Published by Stephen Meiner, 2024.

        

    



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      WHAT IS HIS NAME?

    

    
      First edition. April 30, 2024.

      Copyright © 2024 Stephen Meiner.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8224526680

    

    
    
      Written by Stephen Meiner.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Hi ...my name is Linda.  

––––––––
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Of Spanish origin, 'Linda' is a feminine name meaning 'pretty'.

––––––––
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So that's what they tell me, anyway. I never felt pretty. 

––––––––

[image: ]


I overheard them saying it may have German roots also, stemming from the word 'lind', meaning 'tender'. 

––––––––
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I can accept that.  

––––––––
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I also heard it can be a derivative of the linden tree, though I don't know what derivative means.

––––––––
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They say the linden tree has many positive associations, including love, prosperity, and healing.

––––––––
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I heard them say prosperity can come in many forms ...and in our small town, it certainly wouldn't qualify as monetary prosperity. And I also heard them say that I likely will never be healed ...so, I'm not expecting to prosper in that way either.

––––––––
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But the 'love' part ...well, I love that.

––––––––
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I love my sister's name. Her name is Luanne.

––––––––
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I heard them say her name means 'enjoyment' ...and I don't have much of that. To have enjoyment, you have to at least experience some form of freedom ...and I don't have much of that either. They are always watching after me, and that is not much fun. And I also think I'm a bit of a burden to them, so they seem to 'enjoy' Luanne more. 

––––––––
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But, what's to love in a mere name? Names can be 'cool', but how far does that get anyone if they aren't also 'cool'?

––––––––
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There is a boy that I think is really cool.

––––––––
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I don't know his name ...but he is the boy pictured on the cover of this book.

––––––––
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And I've made it my goal to find out what his name is.
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I.  
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Kids know more than adults think they know ...not about the real technical stuff, but often about what matters. Though we often do excel in some technical things also. We can often figure out the TV, computer, and phone gadgets better.

––––––––
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But we kids do like to hear words of affirmation from those who claim to love us. All of us children have much in common with one another ...which adults often don't realize. And adults can often ruin that too. Seeking affirmation from them should never come at the expense of breaching our sincere comradery among ourselves. 

––––––––
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Adults often thrive on divisive talk ...and as they find others to agree, they join together to find satisfaction with making sport of others who may not agree with them.

––––––––
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Many of the other kids pick up on that ...seeking affirmation, of course. And they repeat the behaviors that get the most laughs, or the smile of satisfaction from the adult version of who they are supposed to one day aspire to be.

––––––––
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And we kids hear things that have an impression upon us that we don't even realize. And it becomes a part of us.

––––––––
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The adults must've carelessly talked about me ...how else would the kids have heard about me.

––––––––
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Yes, my name is a great name.

––––––––
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But, I mostly hear the children at school only saying the last syllable of my name.

––––––––
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One kid gets right up in my face, opens his eyes wide ...and says, "Duh?"

––––––––
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At first I correct him, as I thought he didn't know better, and I say, "Linda!"

––––––––
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But he just repeats, "Duh?"

––––––––
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Ignorant kids must have ignorant parents ...as I don't believe it's natural to act so ill-mannered. It must be that they're taught to be that way. Yet, some parents ignore ...a word close to ignorant. 

––––––––
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Enough of that! Back to the 'cool' boy—-whose name I'm eager to find out—-whom I first met during a summer church activity. 

––––––––
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The game is: 'Duck-Duck-Goose'. I'm not positive about the name of the game, but the rules are rather simple. Everyone sits on the grass in a huge circle, facing inward. One person walks around the outside of the circle gently tapping each person on the head while saying, "Duck".

––––––––
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Each person is tapped, "Duck-Duck-Duck-Duck ..." And no one reacts until they feel the tap, and hear the word "Goose". At this point you are to jump up and run around the outside of the circle to try to get back to your spot before the one who had tapped you while saying "Goose", gets your spot. 

––––––––
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There's a definite advantage in favor of the one who says, "Goose", as that person is already standing ...and the person tapped has to get up from a sitting position while the other person is already running around the circle.

––––––––
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The first person to be tapped "Goose", is really fast. He leaps up and quickly runs past the one who had tapped him ...to reclaim his spot in the circle. And everyone laughs at the shocked look on this other person's face ...upon being outraced.

––––––––
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I feel sorry for anyone who gets laughed at, but there is something about this boy which makes me not feel too sorry for him. Earlier in the day, he had been telling everyone about how good he was at everything, and as if bragging about himself wasn't satisfying enough to him ...he was also the boy who got others to laugh when he got in my face, and said, "Duh!"

––––––––
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I have to admit that it is rather impressive when someone is as fast as the other boy ...and I continue to watch him with curiosity, as I think he is cool. The boy who had tapped him had to do another round ...and this time he taps me. 

––––––––
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The 'show-off' that this boy is ...after he taps my head, saying "Goose-duh", he runs backwards. And everyone laughs when he still beats me to my spot in the circle. And when I pass by puffing, he says, "Duh!" which makes everyone laugh again.

––––––––
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I feel I will be less embarrassed if I tap the fast boy ...as everyone will expect him to easily beat me running around the circle. But, he doesn't.

––––––––
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And though I had already referred to him earlier as 'cool' ...well, to be quite honest, I wasn't so impressed with how fast he is. I guess the real reason he is so special to me ...is because he 'got even' for me. He showed the other kid that he isn't so great.  

––––––––
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I recall Mom saying that it is never good to 'get even' ...but, I'm just being honest. When he was 'put in his place' it felt good. And that is when I felt I kind of liked the boy who put him in his place. Maybe I just liked what he did ...but sometimes it's hard to separate what someone does with who they are ...especially when they continue to do things that make you feel good.

––––––––
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Mom says you have to be careful about things that make you feel good. But, again, I'm just being honest ...it made me feel good when the fast boy could have outraced me around the circle, but he chose not to. And that's when I really felt he was 'cool'.

––––––––
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The teacher said we should tap someone different each time, not the same ones. And that's what we did. The teacher seemed to like the game a lot better than I did, as we played this game for what seemed like an hour ...and everyone was tapped several times, so each person was able to participate much in this curious game.

––––––––
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What I found most curious is that each time a boy tapped the fast boy, he beat every single one of them in the race around the circle. But, anytime a girl tapped his head ...the girl beat him to his spot.

––––––––

[image: ]


I had heard one of the girls remark that all boys are the same ...and I don't think she meant that as a compliment. But, I disagree with her. At least this one boy is not the same. And I think I decided at this moment that I liked him even more than I thought I could ever like someone ...not because he is fast, but because he is different. And that difference kind of makes me feel good.

––––––––
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I think at this moment I thought of how other people use the word 'love', and in my opinion they use the word too loosely. I don't think most people use the word correctly ...but I thought I'd assign the word to him, and see how it fits.

––––––––
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I also am interested in his name ...not that I'd ever speak it, but I want to see how it fits also. Maybe I can carve our names on a tree someplace ...where no one can see it. But, that will never happen. When would I ever get the freedom to be alone to do that?

––––––––
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Well, I can carve it in my heart anyway. And it will be nice to be able to assign a name in my mind.

––––––––
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I hope eventually I will find out his name ...someone will say it, sooner or later.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


II.
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I find out his name in a way I wish I hadn't.

––––––––
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We are on the playground, just after we finish our lunch in the cafeteria. 

––––––––
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One of the girls teases the popular boy who said "Duh!" to me.  

––––––––
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"You said you were the fastest, but that one boy beat you in the race."

––––––––
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"I let him win."

––––––––
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"Why would you let him win?"

––––––––
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"Because he is a crybaby."

––––––––
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"You are just making that up, Kirk."

––––––––
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So, I guess that boastful boy's name is Kirk. But, that's not whose name I want to know. And I also don't quite know why the fastest boy isn't popular ...and Kirk is.

––––––––
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Yet, I kind of think I know. I notice that the fast boy doesn't talk to any of the girls. He actually doesn't talk to any of the boys either ...so, I guess that makes it a bit difficult to be popular.

––––––––
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But, he is popular with me ...at least in my imagination. And he is sort of like the way I am too. I don't talk to anyone either. 

––––––––

[image: ]


I still want to know his name, but I'm not going to find out by asking ...so I'll have to listen real hard.

––––––––

[image: ]


It is really hard to watch, as Kirk comes up to him, saying, "You really think yer somethin', don't you?"

––––––––
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And one of the other boys gets down on all fours, on hands and knees behind him. Kirk shoves him over the boy on all fours on the ground ...and the 'fast boy' falls to the ground, and Kirk starts pummeling him with his fists.

––––––––
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Maybe my friendship with this 'fast boy' is imaginary, but what I see is not imaginary ...it is real, and it is real hard to watch. While Kirk is pounding him in the face with his fists, he says "You think you're fast ...but how tough are you? Don't ever make fun of me again. When I get through with you ...you can go home and cry to your Mommie."

––––––––
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I want to punch Kirk, but it probably wouldn't help. I'd just be shoved away, and it would give Kirk more reason to punch him. He really didn't have a reason in the first place, and how is being faster than someone else considered making fun of the other person, especially when nothing was said about it. But, I guess this is his answer to that girl who had teased him. He is showing her who is stronger. But, I think it's more about who is the 'meanest'.

––––––––

[image: ]


Just then, two teachers run out onto the playground, both hollering "Stop that!"

––––––––
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One teacher begins to escort Kirk inside, as the other teacher kneels down, asking, "Are you okay, Ever?"

––––––––
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Kirk turns around one more time, to holler "Crybaby!"

––––––––
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Yet, the boy who'd taken all of those punches to the face ...is not crying.

––––––––
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But ...I am.
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III.
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It took me a while to stop crying, but I went to the far end of the playground where no one could see that I was crying.

––––––––
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Yet, from that far side of the playground I can still see him ...and I wonder what he is feeling. I relive the moment in my mind and begin crying again. And I try to recall what I had heard. What did the teacher call him—-'Ever'??

––––––––
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I'd have to listen carefully next time, to verify it ...but it did sound like 'Ever'.

––––––––
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It must have been something else.

––––––––
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No, the teacher did not say "Everett" ...nor did she say, "Evan". She definitely sounded like she said, "Ever". 

––––––––

[image: ]


And as I look across the playground, I see Ever sitting by himself by the fence, under a tree.

––––––––
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I want to go sit next to him, but I feel he wants to be by himself ...otherwise he wouldn't be. Though that's not why I'm alone.

––––––––
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When I get home, I ask Mom what 'Ever' means.

––––––––
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Mom says, "Let me see ...'ever' means 'at any time'. Or it means 'at all times ...always'. That's probably about right."

––––––––
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There is no one else that I know who is named 'Ever' ...but, I like that.

––––––––
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I decide that I will always ...and at all times love Ever.

––––––––
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A cool boy ...with a cool name. 

––––––––
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Love is a difficult thing to understand. I always hear parents are supposed to love their children ...and I suppose mine do. Yet, somehow it seems like there should be a place where it's not just because you're supposed to ...but, because you want to.

––––––––
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And I want to love Ever ...so I do.

––––––––
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Well, at least within the safe confines of my heart.

––––––––
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It's safer to imagine. There's no rejection.
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IV.
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This all had started with the game 'Duck-Duck-Goose'. 

––––––––
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I recall Mom reading me a story once, called 'The Ugly Duckling'.

––––––––
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And in the story, though he is considered ugly, in reality, he is not a duck. He turns into a strong beautiful swan.

––––––––
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I consider Ever to be in no way 'ugly'.

––––––––
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But, he is teased because he is different ...and often people find 'different' as unattractive, and they only find 'sameness' appealing. I am attracted to Ever's plain ways. And I think he is plainly the nicest and most polite person I have ever met.

––––––––
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It seems sort of strange that I say he is polite, as I cannot 'ever' recall him even speaking to anyone. He must've at some point, but I never witnessed it. But, sometimes politeness does not need to be spoken. There is a certain silent politeness ...and that is what Ever has.
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