
Showcase Shopping Day

 In the Land of Lost Board members there are dull days and duller days.  But each year 
there are events that, almost suggest,  well, maybe almost, or sort of almost, suggest a brighter 
livelier time ahead.  The conundrum - when all around you is duller than dull, can you recognize 
success, or hear a tree fall in the forest?  Or both?
 It’s Spring in the Land of the Lost and the smell of success is in the gray air.  “They’re 
doing it again!” shouted Bella Pelorizado as she steered her stolen grocery cart down Main 
Street.
 “Doing what?” asked Cash Now, CPA to the nonprofits.
  “The Frugal Design Showcase!!!”  Bella stopped at my sidewalk table at the Lost Cafe.   
“If you remember, last year the non-profit thrift shops sent items of quality, and whimsy, to the 
frugal designers for placement in a lovely, newly constructed home.  Attendees were invited to 
purchase the items.”  Bella looked closely at me, “What did you purchase last year? Come on, 
tell.  I know you were there.”  
 “I’d tell you all that I bought,” I whispered, “but I told my husband I only spend ten 
dollars.”  
 “Last year was a great event,” said Coach Alonzo Upright as he shook out his reusable 
shopping bags.  “I found a chess set and a recliner for my den.”
 “It was a success,” agreed Joshua Biggly Huge, local philanthropist, signaling his limo to 
the curb.  “The event created a paradigm shift in merchandizing perception by highlighting the 
great buys at the nonprofit thrift stores of slightly used items.”  We all would have to think about 
that statement later.
 “You shopped at the Frugal Design Showcase last year, Joshua?”  I was shocked.
 “One never knows where one will find an antique of value and worth.” he sniffed.
 “You found a valuable antique?” asked Cash, who was surprised that Joshua even knew the 
word, ‘frugal.’
 “No, but I certainly enjoyed the challenge.” Joshua stood beside his car.
 “What challenge?” asked Al Truistini.
 “Looking for my donations, my antiques.  I found Mother’s old table in a bedroom and the 
mirror from the guest room in the marvelous wall display in the great room.”  Joshua opened the 
trunk of the limo and showed us what he was taking to his favorite thrift store.  “The thrift stores 
are collecting items now for the event.”  Joshua held up a crystal decanter.  We all oohed.  Then 
he showed us a small desk lamp.  We aahed.   
 Folks along Main Street stopped to look into Joshua’s trunk.  They pushed, they shoved.  
Joshua teetered and fell in upon his furnishings.  The trunk lid closed.  People pounded on the 
limo trying to get at Joshua’s great stuff.
 Coach Upright attempted to calm the crowd.  “The Frugal Design Showcase will be June 
19 and 20,” he shouted.  People cheered.
 “Get your tickets at your favorite thrift shop,” added Cash.  The throng lunged at him.  
“This year, according to the flyer, many items sold on Friday of the showcase will be replaced 
with new items for the Saturday showcase.”  Applause, whooping.  



 “Don’t be discouraged,” sang out Bella, as a crowd swelled, “you can purchase a $25 two 
day ticket to shop ‘til you drop.”  The mob cheered.
 “Tickets are already on sell at participating thrift stores.”  More cheers.   “Of course, there 
is a lot of prep work for an event like this.  That means, clean out the house, get your treasures to 
you r favorite thrift store.”  Whistles and shouts.
 The gang watched Joshua’s car pull away and we all thought we heard him shouting from 
the trunk but it was difficult to hear with the horde chanting, “Showcase,  showcase, showcase.”
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