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Eyes Right

Goshen, IN   -  You have to meet The Chief.  I did just that here recently on a Saturday evening.  It was a memorable experience.
The Chief, you see, is THE social center of this northern Indiana town on almost any evening in summer.  It is crowded with a mixture of the various ethnic and religious groupings which define Goshen in the early 21st century.  Long lines form at the two windows serving the best ice cream I have tasted.

“The Chief” is not a nickname, but is the actual name displayed on the sign facing Lincoln Avenue.  It is directly across the street from a well-used baseball field, where the “boys of summer” are just that.  On this particular evening, two teams of Hispanic youth were playing.  There was a surprisingly large contingent of fans sitting on the grass watching the action.  The name of the ice cream store apparently is based on the nickname of Goshen High School, but it has been so long since it was named that most customers have no idea of its origin.  To most of the customers, it is just The Chief.
There is a continuing attachment to the high school.  Among the hand-written signs (in English and Spanish) advertising the daily specials and the 14 different flavors of ice cream currently available, is a photo montage of 8 Goshen High seniors who are this year’s scholarship winners funded by The Chief.  To be eligible for a scholarship, each recipient had to work at least two previous summers at the Chief, and be willing to work during the summer between graduation and starting college.  There were also criteria involving academics and extra-curricular activities, but the main specification remained being a faithful employee.  How many businesses you know, local or national, who are so generous to the community?
Prices at The Chief are ridiculously low, at least compared to the typical charges at national chain ice cream stores.  A two-dip cone (and it was a generous two dips) costs only $2.35 – more exotic treats, such as sundaes and banana splits, are comparably priced.  We treated 4 of us to ice cream and added a pint to take home for under 11 bucks.
But the real attraction of The Chief is the wonderfully intense flavor of the ice cream.  It is all hand-made on the premises, and features not only the usual suspect flavors, but also some creative concoctions, such as toasted coconut and peanut butter.   The taste is incredibly smooth and flavorful, and almost narcotic.  No wonder that the lines are so long!
Goshen is a microcosm of what is taking place across our country in terms of the ongoing immigration debate.  Due to the lure of available jobs in the recreational vehicle manufacturing business, Hispanic workers and their families have moved here en masse during the past decade.  Currently over 25% of Goshen’s residents are Hispanic.  This influx has created friction among the farmers and townspeople who have lived here for years, the large Mennonite population (which welcomes the immigrants as workers for their manufacturing businesses), and the Hispanics themselves.  Signs on Main Street are in Spanish and English, and the school system is facing overload with new Hispanic children.  
There remains, however, one unifying force within the community, at least during the summer.  It is The Chief and its wonderful treats.   If you are in the area, I strongly recommend the Butter Pecan!
I thought you might like to know.
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