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A MICKEY MOUSE
PICNIC DAY

BY PETER STEEREL '75

hem [ was a small child, may k-
vorie ride at Disneyland was the
iram Erom the parking bot 1o the

main gave. Inomy Banily, we called i the
“Ilickey Mowse.™ When | grew up | waried
o drive the Mickey Mousec. | could have cho-
scm o rapypel down the Manerhorm in a Ty-
rolean hat, bun the Mickey Mouse was what 1
wanbel, As the cab beleleod black dicscl ex-
hakiay, 1 wouled pull fowr long railroad cars
fifled wich people. We would mvizate the
parking koo, anbculatng amd disaticulaimg
amouind eurves as | barely avoiced clipping
the bumpers of Edsels and Calillacs or crash-
g it inacteative walkers

ATTEVIAE Al Daawis im 1973 1 hod vel i Y18
fill ey dream. Durieg my first Picnic Day 1
walched as families were shunled around
campus on irams tha resembled my chibd-
hood objeat of desire. Inguiries re-
viealod thar the driver of the trm
wis a sluident volunteer, Soowas
the tour guide wha spoke authari-
tatively into a microphone, “Tho
is Mrak Hall® or “Mote the plague
by 1he engineering builcling thar
says E = MOST

The very next Monday [ volan-
peered 1o be o ram driver for nexi
vears Ficnic Day, | would have two
lours om the UC Davis Mickey
Mowse, The nexe 12 months were spent in
|:|E'|:|1|||1g 1wy Inm il riving |.'w|.':||1:||;l|,"~:, Shoukl
| |'|I|:r|.'|'-: the 1TLEE ul:n:!gu I.'.Irll'\'l.'l.'l|l1ﬂ I'Im:u,.y]i
canmpues with K lasom horm Iiing? 11
in|m|'n.l the curh I1:.' thie cork oalkes encin Img
Uhee Crand, |:-.1|1:|.'I-'.r|:|. boMarisis di.'.'inJ_; for cover
to aveicl being ground beneath ny wheels,
could 1 disappear behind East Hall before the
campus cops caught up o mel

Oh, the dreams! Oh, the plans | made

The magic day arrived. All | needled 10 do
wits pick up the tram keys from the previ-
ous driver in the parking lot beside the
||igh-ri.-\.-.' dorms,

| gal there l.'ilr|:|'JI1I.:| el ulie, ' oaur
guicke. She carricd a 1all plastic water boule
wnel was dressod 1o Bmpness 1w el ressed] 1@
clisimess, !uri:u__: hadl lots of dme 1o creale an

Should |
hijack the
trom and go
careening

threugh

compes with
Klaxen horm
blaring?

TUIRLRCO LS CoSIumme
befuting my positon.
I'mi mor sure whiat
upset Julle maost: my
psychodelic raiment,
the festhered plumes
catenlimg lrom iy
head or the bandolicrs
dl'n.l'l‘f\lll -'I'.'F.l!'\-!-1II.'F
chest, 11 eonld e
been the cvaly saber
changling Mrom my
nrguose bely, Tnany
evienl, we didnh Ret
:IJ-::-I!I;:L with each other
from the gei-go,

Julie had a suck of
none cards and a route
map. She kept the for-
[{1LH ] aIIIJ. Iullljl.'d me
the latier. “Maie each
red X7 she instmuceed.
“Woou will stop for ex-
actly 20 seconds while
I readd from a cand.” Disappoiniment cas-
ccled over ]1|||'|,"-. T ovhien [ odd her
didiat own a walch, With no smal] amoeuni
ol I|r|1i.:|.r||!iu-r.. shie hkangled me hers

Chir guests began w arrive, singly and in
groups. | grected each person withi a bow
indd a Howrizh of my scart-
festooned glecves. 1 ollered my
e Lo ilee ldies and conumenield,
“Thy noble steed awaits!” Some
ndules ignored me. Most entered
into the theater of the evenn, Smell
children poinded at mee and
lsughed. Julie glared.

When the two long cars were
fully peopled, Julic launched inio
her shiick. She welcomed every-
boddy to Picnic Day, gave a synop-
sas of her Bvorite events happening that
alemmopn and previewed the upcoming
ridde through campus, Finishing, she gave
mi g lorenall nesd of ber hewd

I warred the |g|'.in|:|-.|| I.q:].- Ths engine
.-'.:1:1r1-|.-~r£ it lile, Alwer r-r-I::-.l.-'.m!_l. b bl
brake 1 loored the acecleraton The asvomat-
ic iransmkesion n“-q.|m|u!:':| winh the swiliness
and grace of a Galipagos Islard wurile.

W sped away ot velocities designed 1o give
todldlers pause for rellection. We did 2 few
tnwrms arouncd the parking ko, mamonwly
avoiding an encounter with several lange
American auomabiles that were parked in
stalls designed For Datsuns and Toyoixs This
served as sulflicient prociice for my steering.
wil then we were ol

We made (1o the fourth, maylse G,
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Seeked fa 1975 im s “dresad 1o disoess” Pimic
Dy uuq'l'l.

stop on Juliek map
T'-'II.TII 1!“’ LrAm |.E|."l'|.'|'
np:'-.| amind of s
awn. | honestly don’t
kneow what lappened
1o 0. This lasa thing |
Jfl'l..'l:lth:l Wl &
voung boy, or it coald
]'I.l'-'-\.' I-.'I:'I.'n:l '!a'l.'ll.ll.'l;l:
girl, saying something
ahaal wanting in see
ithe cows,

Im the haze of memo-
ry=—r wits it a dream?
=] recall 3 borm with
apen doows, The tram
bt it micely throagh
thi apening, lIH:-ugh
thie frond el was ol
.'nll.l,l bedore the back
encl was in, Proan the
mir we Eaest b ne-
sembiled o hod dog
within a ham-like bon

Then 1 reeellect things really geting out
of hand. 1 recall a large brick building with
Itz of windows. There are many sieps
leading up 1o the front door; the front car
makes it jusi fime, bai they present somie
diflicadty For the rear car of the Mickey
Mouse, Some of the assengers -_.i:ugl.r.g a
fritl 1,]r|||.|-|:|||.!_l| SO rock thie rear car back
anel Forily =4 tha it comes ol s hiwch, The
car stares o rall closn a 3I|,!_l.}|'| vl b
SRCCET |1-'I|1:.'|,-r: Fraovem 4 I!u.':Ih'_! Febd rum 1o
the resciee,

Ry this tine Julie has lost her nowe cards,
angl the contenis of her water boule: have
been poured over my head, perhaps in the
misiaken belick that the driver needs wak-
img up or some cooling relreshnseni.

1 ashmit, | may kave exaggerated bere and
there, butit has been 25 years. Memory, as
any historian can el you, is a fmgile thing
and subpect 1o the whims of time and inter-
prewukon. Omne thing [ can say for sune: My
spinn in il driver’s
seml ol the UC Davis
Mickey Mouse was
thee amswer Lo pwy very k.
furst dream im life.

[ ]

Peter Siekel '75 is a
wriier @md humoris
ltving din Seaicle

Do you have a campus memory (o
share? Send it to UC Deavis Magasine, UC
Davis, Ome Shiclds Ave., Davis, CA 93616-
HGEF, VW pay 51530 lor publishol articlos.




