
 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Hubert remembers the first time someone called him “square.” He had no idea what it meant – so he looked it up: “old-

fashioned, boringly conventional.” When he was younger, he had always thought of himself as a bit of a rebel, so this 

new label really upset him: he felt like he had been cut up into pieces and had to reorganize everything just to make 

sense of it all. After doing all that, he read some old letters left over from his rowdy childhood friend Louis, and he  

came to appreciate that squares played a major role in his life 

and in the world around him. Then he had an AHA moment!     

 


