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Postal de Luto
para Ernesto KLAR

Todos los dias se muere un hombre,

o un millén de hombres. La muerte es asi:
mancseada y vulgar, corriente y

brutal. La muerte es propiedad de todos.
Es en la inica cosa sn gue as—

tarps de acuerdo. Porgue & ella iremos
sin excepeién: al fondo de la

tierruca parda y comin, a ocupar nuestro
gitic an la parcela colectiva

¥ definitiva,

En las comunidades peguefias la
musrts, gue sigus parsciéndome tan anti-
estética, es recibida con sorpre-
sa&, con conmocidn, con duelo en el &lma,
Es el caso de ERNZSTO KLAR,

un hombre que habla trabajade por muchos
afios may cerguita de ruestras

intimidades de recrec. Siempre amable y
gin ostentacién, Siempre haciende

gala da una educacidn y de un entendimiento
e jemplares,

Me toed ser amige suyo, ¥ Voy & extrafiar
su charla cordial. Voy & experimentar clarte
vaclo en el espiritu cuande no tropisce
en al nuevo Club con la figura reposada,y los
ademénes corteses del irremplazable

ERNESTO, De seguro que va & flotar en el ambien-
te del nuevo Club su permarencia en

espiritu, porque todo lo que dependia de este
hombre gque se llamaba ERNESTO KLAR

era dignidad hum&na,caballercsidad, hones-
tidad, respeto por sus semejantes,

Que los Engelss arrullen tu suefio #
eterno, buen hombre,
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WERNTE JUST DIED" - Thres words, a telsphore conversa-
tion between friends which took place shortly after three
ofelock yesterday afterncon; three words which meant to
some people the loss of a bosom frieml, to olhers a great
guy who, already 111, took tim out from his last vacatien
to drop in to school and see the kids and take them out to
dinner; to others the Club Manager at Adaro, almost always
impecmble dressed in white with an ever-ready smile and
a kind word for the kids; to his staff, an understanding
boss = A True Gentleman,

He died in harneas, after doing everything physically
possible to get our new Club set up; he gave unstintédly
of his own time during hie last trip mscing purchases, de-
sl gning uniforms, replenishing stocks = Ernie was the :
moving spirit of what we now have at the Club Bshfa and when I had the painful task of
breaking the newe to the staff, it was like telling them that a very close relative had
died, A pall fell over all activitlies - it was like if the soul had gone ocut of every=-
thing... Thay kept on saying to themselves (and so did we) "as soon as Ernie coms back",

Death, as it must to all men, came to Ernie Klar, Had it happened over the week=-erd
we'd have bemn somewhat prepared for the shock. As things worked cut however he seemed to
bs getting over it and only Tuesday night he eat up and sald to Franca that he wanted to
ses me the following day to talk things over about the Club, A date I meant to keep at
3430 PM yestarday.

His dear wife, Franca, the perfect help-meet never missed a day at Ernie's Club to
make sure that things ware going along smoothly, that there was enough Coke in the Ire-Box,
enough meat for the hamburgers, uniforms were laundered,,. and all this because these
things were a part of Ernie's life, and bel ng near his Job was 1like belng near Ernie, Only
Tuesday night, we saw har in the kitchen, bubbling over with happiness because Ernie had
gat up amd talked with her for a while, To her we extend our heart-falt sympathy,

To Pablo, only a youth, who now becomes the man of the house, we can only share his
grief as his home-coming from Rome takes place urder such sad circumstances,.. To Ignacio,
Ernie's brother, without whose timely and inweluablae help the Club Bahfa would not have
gotten off the ground last Sunday, out deepest sympathy on the loss of his beloved brother,

AND NOW A LAST FAREWELL TC ERNIE KLAR, and our apologies to our readers for not pgete

ting "The Pelican" out this week = We're not up to it,



