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on the withrow players opus,

window had to struggle to ignore the teasing, upturned
faces of other hams lurking below the walk. The play once
over, the cast members and all who helped relaxed to make
the afterplay party a success. Climax of the evening was
the direct hit of a thickly-coated mustard sandwich in the
ex-Wreck's face. Asleep that night, tired thespians had
sweet dreams of their new bank account, in the black.
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