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“Taking up the money, the chief priests argued, ‘This can
10t be put into the temple fund; it is blood-money.’ So after
sonferring they used it to buy the Potter's Field, the burial
slace for strangers.” ~ Matthew 27:6-7

3y RICHARD MIAL
Jf the Tribune staff

After he died at his South Side rooming house on
Jan. 28, they buried Ed Decker in Hillview Ceme-
ery, La Crosse’s Potter’s Field.

Row after row of uniform stone markers line the
iraveyard. The newer cnes are white, the older
mes gray. Unless family members or others put
1p their own marker, there are no names on the
jraves. Just numbers. That’s how they do it if you
1ave no money.,

Edwin W. Decker, 54, of 1406 Fifth Ave. S., spent
tis days and much of his nights wandering around
he city looking for money on the streets. He lived

on a government disability check. He hung around
coffee shops — particularly Fayze’s restaurant
and pool hall downtown — smoking Kool menthol
filters and keeping to himself, staying out of trou-
ble.

When they get his gravestone up, Decker will be
No. 654 at Hillview Cemetery.

That's the part that bothers Terri Mlsna, a 24-
year-old waitress at Fayze’s. In the two years she
has worked at the restaurant, Decker became her
favorite customer. She was even planning to buy
him his own coffee mug for Valentine’s Day, “‘so
he wouldn’t have to be like everyone else.”

“The number gets me,”’ she said. “‘Even the vet-
erans that died in the war have a wall with their
name on it, even though some of them had to be
buried with numbers because they couldn’t identi-
fy the remains.

‘“The least you can do is give him his headstone,
give him his name. Can feelings be that hard?”

She’s written to newspaper columnist and phi-
lanthropist Percy Ross, asking him for money to
put a headstone on Decker’s grave.

“Mr. Ross, you don’t know the pain and heart-
ache I go through every time I think of him,” she
wrote. ““He was a loner, but a lovely one at that.
He had no one, but yet everyone. I Jjust hope you
can help me and all the people that thought great-
ly of him. All I'm asking for is a small headstone
with his name.”

Decker was a bulky, lumpy figure as he made
his way through the city. In the wintertime he
wore a maroon, down jacket that his social worker
found for him at the Salvation Army store, and a
knit cap on his head.

Even though Mlsna bought him some gloves last
vear, he walked around with his hands in his pock-
ets. He didn’'t use the gloves, even though he
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