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The tunes of spring
on a French horn

When he was asked to photograph a story about spring—the
cover and the essay in this issue—Mike Mauney gladly left ten
inches of Chicago snow and headed for his home state of North
Carolina. Spring met him there: on the main street of Chapel
Hill a2 young woman offered him a jonquil, saying, ““This is the
kind of day that makes you want to buy flowers and give them
to someone you don’t know.” Adorned with his jonquil and Re-
porter Jan Mason, who had joined him to work on the story,
Mike walked on. Soon the two came upon a couple sitting on a
wall. The boy was alternating jazz and baroque themes on a
French horn, and every time he switched from Beiderbecke to
Bach the girl broke into peals of laugh-
ter. ““‘She was the most beautiful thing
we’'d seen,”” says Jan, and they followed
the young people onto the Chapel Hill
Campus where a grove of cherry trees
was in full bloom. There the girl, Ev-
elyn Trop, still laughing at the musical
blending of centuries, posed for the pic-
ture which appears‘on the cover. And
the boy, Dan Pactor, collected a crowd

by climbing a cherry tree and contin-

uing his concert (page 54). MIKE MAUNEY, BY MARY

But springtime proved fickle; the
weather turned cold, and Mike and Jan moved south to At-
lanta. Even there the season was not quite ripe. ‘“The calendar
was right,”” says Mike, ‘‘but the people were wrong. They were
hurrying up and down Peachtree Street, intent upon errands
and business. We waited, and watched the way they walked.
When the days warmed and they began to stop at shop win-
dows, linger at street corners and even talk to strangers, we
knew we could begin shooting.” He found his Atlanta picture
in a park (page 51), then moved to Augusta and to Charleston,
where he and Jan discovered a lace of creamy dogwood buried
in oak and Spanish moss.

In Richmond and in Washington, they found spring’s essence
mainly in the parks—family groups with picnic lunches and pup-
pies, young people singing or girl-watching or simply sitting.
Looking through his viewfinder, Mike felt sure he had caught
the flavor. ““That boy with the Cracker Jack box,” he says. *‘I
could see myself when it was spring and 1 was five.”

To match the mood, Michael Mok, who wrote the story,
turned to ancient Japanese haiku for inspiration. His favorite:
The spring rain;

A little girl teaches
The cat to dance.

And speaking of little girls, the picture above is the work of

Mary Michael Mauney. She took it on her fourth birthday,

RALPH GRAVES
Managing Editor
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