






climbedpretendladdersandmarchedanddanced,andin so doing exer
cisedlarge muscles.Physicaleducationteacherstold us that was impor
tant.Many ofthembelievedthatexercisecouldaid readingreadiness.

Most of the storiesI wrote for TheMagic Toy Shopconveyednot-too
subtlemessages.Therewas"Wait-a-While O'Hara,"who saidit oncetoo
often. As a resulthe missedout on a trip to the fair becausehis grandfa
ther (as warned)wouldn't wait. But a compromisewas reached.Mter
wardsthe youngmanoccasionallysaid, "Wait just a minute. I'm almost
finished," but mostof the time he was readybeforeeveryoneelse.The
"BirthdayBoy" whowouldn'tshowhis gifts discoveredthatit's notmuch
fun to teeter-totterwithout apartner.

ThestoriesI enjoyedmostdealtwith characterswho didn't alwaysfit
the norm, but who managedby working hard to find a specialniche.
''JenniferWitch" was a failure becauseher witches' brew tastedlike
onion soup (it was delicious,very unwitcWike). But oneHalloweenshe
carvedthefirst jack-o'-lanternto comforta lonely scarecrow.Her inven
tion becamean instanthit. Her sisterwitchesapplaudedher. They even
usedherrecipeto makeonionsoup.

"Benjy PolarBear" wasallergic to cold. He traveledto the warmthof
Hollywood andbecamea star, but he was homesick.So he designeda
thermalcowboysuit andstarredin the "Wild North Show."

Thereare dozensof suchstoriesaboutwhat I call "my people."The
world didn't adjustto them,but they found a way to adjustto the world
without giving up their individualism,andin doingso promotedan ap
preciationofdiversity.

In almostthreedecadestheworld outsideTheMagic Toy Shopchanged.
Therewerechangesin the stationtoo. Channel8 becameChannel5. In
1962 we movedfrom 101 Court Streetto new headquartersonJames
Streetand continueduntil 1982.2 WHEN becameWTVH when the
Meredith Corporationsold its local radio stationand the call letters. In
December1993-forty-five years after they had embracedtelevision
-MeredithsoldWTVH to theGraniteCorporation.It's obviousthatthe
presidentandgeneralmanager,Maria Moore, appreciatesthepast.That's
herreasonfor approvingthenewtheme:"Then,Now andAlways."

Thosewordsareparticularlyimportantto the Toy Shopfamily-those
who appearedon the show, thosewho workedon it, and, most impor-

2. On thatJamesStreetsite, where The Magic TOy Shopran its course,the home of
EdwardNoyesWestcottoncestood.Therehe finishedwriting David Harum: A Storyof
AmericanLife before succumbingto tuberculosisin 1889. SeeBrian Ladewig'sarticle,
p. 107.Ed.
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tandy, those who watched. For twenty-seven and a half years and 6,200

episodes our goals never changed. We were interested in children and the
adults they would become. We wanted them to carry their childhood
with them. In that I believe we were successful. Why do I think so? Be
cause young adults whose names I don't know and whose faces I've never
seen approach me in a restaurant, at a football game, or on the street and
put their thumbs at the corners of their mouths and turn them up into a
smile. What was the true magic of the Toy Shop? It was the talent, the
skill, and most ofall the love that Marylin Hubbard Herr, Socrates Samp
son, Lew O'Donnell, Tony Riposo, and those marvelous Magic Piano
players put into their performances.

Our grown-up Toy Shop "alumni" often tell us, "We'd like our chil
dren to share our childhood; they've never seen The Magic TOy Shop."
There are plans to remedy that. We're working with the Onondaga His
torical Association on establishing a permanent exhibition. The sets and
costumes are there; and Hoogie, Tommy Pup Dog, and all the original
toys are ready to take their bows in downtown Syracuse.3

We tried to create for young viewers a kinder, gender world, and
we're grateful that now, as adults, they recognize that. It's trite, but oh
so true, that The Magic TOy Shop was a labor of love. When we play the
tape of the last show-when the door closed forever-we listen to the
final words that Merrily said to the children: "We will be forever friends."
And so we are.

3. WTVH has begun a Magic TOy Shop web site, which can be found at
www.wtvh.com/play-lady.html.
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