
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Oscar Henry Woodsaw spent a spectacular summer. Its story went something like this. ...
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Going Home

Oscar Henry Woodsaw had been home for about three weeks. Now he knew for sure. 

As he looked back, he had known when he first arrived at home. He had known on Graduation Day, when he had promised his friends that he would visit them during the summer. 

He had probably known a few weeks before that. Certainly he had known by the Ten Days before Graduation Party. And now he was as sure as sure as sure could be that he would not be going back to Wizard School.

Oscar Henry was very glad to see his Folks. And they were extremely happy to see him. It had been a whole nine months since they’d seen him, because Oscar Henry had stayed at Wizard School during the breaks. 

In the three weeks since he’d been home, he’d eaten Mama Ann’s good cooking. And he’d grown three feet, but only when he was standing up. He could still shrink down to almost normal size when he sat down. 

The furniture wouldn’t hold him any longer. Papa Joe would build newer stronger furniture for his son, just as he’d always done. 

The first few times that Oscar Henry had stood up, after he’d grown past eight feet tall, Papa Joe had needed to fix the holes which Oscar Henry had put in the ceiling with his head. 

Oscar Henry was so gentle that he wouldn’t have hurt the furniture or the ceiling on purpose. But sometimes accidents happen. And Oscar Henry just hadn’t been aware of his new size. 

Once he was, he was more gentle and less accidents happened. But some mishaps still occurred as he continued to grow.

It broke Papa Joe’s heart to ask his son to do him one more favor. Oscar Henry was always helping them out. And it particularly broke Papa Joe’s heart to ask his son to do him this particular favor. 

One night, Papa Joe took Oscar Henry outside to have a chat. Mama Ann stayed in the kitchen cooking. 

Papa Joe reiterated to Oscar Henry that he didn’t mind building new furniture for his son. And he didn’t mind fixing the holes in the ceiling. 

Mama Ann just loved to cook! And she didn’t mind cooking more and more for her son to eat. 

They didn’t mind buying him bigger and bigger clothes. Though at his current size, there was no place to buy him clothes. 

So they had started sending his clothes to a neighbor to be altered.

Papa Joe and Mama Ann had raised their son, just like most Folks would raise their children. But Oscar Henry was different. 

Oscar Henry was very strong. At the same time, he was also very gentle. 

When Papa Joe had first noticed just how strong Oscar Henry was, he had secretly hoped that Oscar Henry would become a football star. That way, he would never be poor and have to struggle as his Folks had needed to. 

But Papa Joe quickly realized that his son was way too gentle to ever play football. And there was no was that he would ever be a football star.

Oscar Henry had grown quickly and by the time that he was twelve, he was taller than his Folks. When Papa Joe needed a nail driven, Oscar Henry would just push it into the wood with his thumb. 

Oscar Henry always helped around the house and in the neighborhood. When he was ten, he was able to start charging for some of the jobs which he was doing. 

Those who hired him were happy to pay him something. But they usually couldn’t pay him much. 

Oscar Henry had started to only accept higher paying jobs. Then he only accepted still higher paying jobs. By the time he was fourteen, Oscar Henry was six foot tall and very muscular when he stood up. 

Oscar Henry had been working at the Railroad, loading the freight cars for two years. He got paid really well. Really well for being fourteen, his family thought.

Oscar Henry helped his Folks out with their bills, when they would let him. Papa Joe had a good paying job. Mama Ann worked two jobs. But she still managed to be home every night and cook their supper. 

Between their three jobs, they were usually able to make ends meet. And they had been able to move to the suburbs where there was a better School for their son. 

Papa Joe and Mama Ann encouraged their son to save his money for College. Sometimes there was an extra bill and they would let Oscar Henry help out by paying it. 

But most of the time, they were able to pay all their bills. And they would still have a few dollars to set aside.

Just Not Normal

As Oscar Henry had grown bigger and bigger, his folks had known less and less how to provide for him. They did their best. But they were just at their wits end. 

So it was somewhat of a relief last year when they had been able to send Oscar Henry to Wizard School. Actually, they’d been able to pay for the Wizard School Bus, his books, and his Wand. 
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