DRINKING STRAWS
Judy Fink
While visiting relatives in California many years ago, we opted to go to a Chinese restaurant for dinner. A special drink that evening was a “Shell Cocktail”. The waiter brought a huge bowl in the shape of an oyster shell filled with the drink and placed it in the middle of the table. He then handed out straws: one-foot-long straws. We gathered around the bowl sucking in the drink with our mega-straws looking like animals around a watering hole. The waiter laughed, “yuk, yuk, yuk, yuk” as we drank. We laughed hysterically along with him. 

