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This collection\of short atories has as.its unify- S

-~

B

. ) ing tdea, the themg of graduation (vhich is also the title °
- .- 1,
' . story). Tho stories concern changa and progreasion in 1life

from a.number of focal points-- thoao,of age, emotion,

3

ness, and above all the foal;:atlon of the es-

<o sentiai* ragicomicfnntu:o of human existefce, The stories :

N " + % N - ) . )
¢ aro“arr&ngod chronologically; they start with youth and ~ Lo

* proceed through th; various phases of maturity to old age. ' -

, . Gradustion is meant to represent a manhor of grow- A

ing up funny and sad, .cynical yet 1nnoc¢nt. angutohcd but

{- - , s not without hope. The charcctora éono fron & NArrovw cross-
| ) . > { _ .
2 section #f society but are universal in their .reactions , DR

. A ' A * :
f . to the problems of living and.loving in a contemporary. . .

*\ .. . “ \. é' . . T

‘orld.\ ' [} . t ‘ n1 '
. » o, B - ' ) . - [
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an 1ncub.tor ng' -oro than my Rdnr. The vholo tuuy h ‘
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f‘adinc nny, he lhould bc thtn.! Tlrl. !‘lor.hui"i tnt lady's~
l.augh riding fro- tho cneo

3

l-\k— R
w
P

W

s miom oﬁ, her’ bonrnw,‘_/
ochood fhtly 1n ﬁh- doctor'l cmnltlu t'm)-.w

sho y«ug'
ou’t inches of, uoxot md.t'lcd nylou hbuc rm re
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the direction of the examining tzbu-- *my .Edgar gained

= nix pounda. 80 I say it mut be metabolism.”

] . N
N ., -
! . \‘

Dre. Moorohoad dmu-ed perfectly manicured hnnds on

the polished top of his -ahoguny_doak. He glancod at t

looked inquiringly at Mrs. Tlorsheim. S

She shifted uneasily in her chair and began h

. sweat p]ro!‘us’oly. -"You mean;..® s

*

N 3

> . "Precisely.. He eats too much.”

" *Impossible. Like I said, there's not enough food .l
‘h,:"' the house to feed a bird.* | ‘ |

/\ . G ’ ’ ‘ ’

"My dear Mrs. JFlorsheim, ‘your son is thirteen-~

BT SN

he's’ quite capnblo of buying the food which you so cnro—

O \v o

‘ : !‘ully ddprivo hi- of . * Bo clancod at the boy sitting nakod A 3
. troi the Illlt up on the Oxuininc t-blo. the smooth round
cheeks, the \i’nblinktnc oyouds, the hycrod mno\u of fat. .

"fro- uppor‘ chnt} to stomach ¢1v1n¢ him the appearance of ’ o

-
o o

.. soms Jjunior. Buddhn.

-3 . ’

<. e ) 'Mc.r, bcu no doubt spend all your allowance nnd .

Ve your lpuu tu;é on a fév extra smck.. Q I right?®




3

Edgar émiiid carefully ‘;n the dirdction of his

mother. * . -] : T .

s . ’ ¢
" < - AR S
’

*He doesn't.and he couldn'if." she ud.ﬁ tr'i.diuph-'

- . . -

*  antly. "A ghys:l.cal 1mposstb111ty. Dr. M}orehoad. Listen’ ‘

how vo arungo it and you'll figure it out for yournlf. o T

rir-t thing we cut out his allovnneo. ‘Not a epannyl 'rhOn

we figure aut how much time it taku him from one place

.o to another, he shouldn't sneak in for a nibble. It's very

N z scientific. Look hers—- .I give him oxaci:ly ‘twénty minutes
to get to school every morning, it's a ﬁno. he comes home

i .

for lunch. he shouldn't have - to ‘sat in -the cafeteria, all

Qhat Junk. y,och! If hc needs monoy for a poncll he has to

‘produco the pencil and the rocatpt." Mr-. Florsheim leaned

) ) . for\urd to the very odge of her seat as though the best '

) ' ' e
: was yet to come. "Even his violin lesson is timed-- one". v .

.

hour and fourteen minutes~- séven minutés th,ox;g. one hour - ‘

L - + .

for the lesson,: sov’on' iin[t:tio baock. I watch tl_u clock to

the ancond.' like a hawvk I am, and for the svimming and

ourcun a} thc Y, I drive him myself, personally, and

.

. walt, outudo I.n ‘the car<® e ., : ..

o - - Dr. uoonhud lﬂol:cd startisd. He blq:od up a ¢old
. pon fx-o- tho c-bonod leather oaddy on ‘his dock nnd dm
- ' a uriu o!’ concontr}c circles on the blottor. "'Tho rocqilo

sqc-- g bit severe.for u youn¢ man your age, vouldn't you

say, Bdgtr,?'



o

4

paled. She turned t;o her songy "Edgar, could you utand 1g27w

"Suro. s ) !

"Ho'a an inxol, Doeto ," uidr)lra. Floraheim, "an
L

absolute nngel. ‘You wouldn't ‘beldeve it, never a word of
e '
conplnintg he's a. pleasure to live with-- I vish I couId

aty tha ‘same for . my husband, ho thlnka I'm a rognlar nut, -

¥
. let the boy be fat and t‘l.nishod with the diet, vhy should

in all suffer, but I'm positive Eﬁgu‘ can do -1t. sun.
it't a month alroady, he's gnlnod 8ix pounds. something

1: vrong. it nuat be utnbousn. so maybe you'd sond us‘

v

to a cland doctor, they could@ try, pills.* . ‘*
»If Edgar 1is vtlling," snid ‘Dre uoorehoad, L ‘
-j;ght suggest gontinulng our present courase tor nr:othcr
month. Before U‘Q consult an ondocxgiﬁologist' ‘(and I am
;lno-t convincod of the futility of such ah action), I
thi.nk ve -tght rodqco the caloric intake to. 1000 per day
and be porchtcntly vigihnt. Vhat do you say, Edgar?®

The Buddlu --uo nppurod gontly and radnntly.

1y
4

#1000 calories! It's like  nothingl" Mrs. Florsheim

' Sure, Ma, I don't mind," °
“You ‘see ‘what I mean, Dr. ‘Moorehead? An angg)u »
." . ‘The dootor drw interlocking roctanglu up and
down the al.du of his blott.r. "You ny 3ot drc:nd.

Ednr." he said vithout looking up from hu desk. "I'm

sure our co-blnid progrn of restricted diet and controlled

.

—

’




A ]

- schooly I heay a funny noise co-i.ng from his poél:ot-- "

. and I know vhat it is--'the noise. I'm a voman myercoe,

N “ ! -
L4 o . . . v

physical activity is bound to prov‘(bfficiclpu:.;'

. LY - - ‘
..f.‘.““/“‘.“‘."‘.‘. R 3 e

. y : L —
Two veeks later Nrs. Florsheim sat across the desk - .

from Dr. Moorehead. On the ou'-i‘iung table, half clothed, N

sat Edgfr, his face a picture of porf.i:t repose.
) ' "Edghr has gained anothor two pounds, * nld nr. ) AR
)loorohead "I am both surprlud and © hlod. ‘mough 1

o ,
do uot share your foars of -otaboue disordor, Mrs. Flor :

sheim, I will be prepared to consult with an endpcrino- ' .
' logist after another $rial week of strict diet."*
. ®So now I°'l1 cxphiu you all about meta

‘said llrs. lflorshoh. pulling her “chafr ub so tlut 1@'

-

, -l.-o:t touched Dr. llooroluad's desk. "Let se teu you a B

1ittle story.®™ She sucked in her breath like an opere,- .’ o ,
~singer preparing for a long and emotionally elnrcod arh. 7
=One day h-t vnk. Just befo Edgar Ais goin; to

this jingly-jancly :ound 1like blt. of metal clinking
together. Suddcnly a lamp tum on right hul.do ni ho;d.

Dr. )Ioorchnd.' ' . T p ‘

> (AN

. - . Q . ‘e
“You mean...® said Dr. Neorehead, looking -y.unoa. !
'Ju-t walt," m«l llrs Florsheim, 'tt" & ¢ood ‘

thing you ‘re aittinc dm. non's mt Xdo. X “look qutck

J in -y coat pocket--- 1 left so-o logu change tlun theday ~

1
- .




- B . 4 T2
“ , \ : ) ’ .
ER N botoro-- -iybc a dolhr Or S0== gone! I could drOp doad ¢ e

L . oL

‘ .' . on tlu spot. But I puill myself into ope p:loce and I runl e,

]

. . Dowu to the baae-ont-- I have to boat Edgar “who 's about f o~
- . - “{. . . -

. to &0 to school,, you see.”

¢

o Dr. )loorchoul ont porfoctly still and vai.ted. .

<a N 4

L . 'And I fly llko an oaglo to the trunk-- thn big B S

u’fick one, n vas Nr. rlouhein'o father's rro- auun--' : o~

’,“‘ ; . his taﬂur. I neany not tho trunk-- so much dust _you never K .

>

T saWe— tho trunk, ‘not the !‘athor. So X open 11:—- 1t's the

. - one Ldth old eostu-u and dross-up stuff the kids sull

use qo-otlnos for purtlo.-- and I plunge in and come up

i;i k ' L vith-- guess vlut?" nor cyu ehnuongod nr. Noorehead;’ ,

. vhooe mth foll opon cxpostn; oxqut-uc vlut.o teeth.

- *"So you cnn't guess? I°11 tell you. A sari?* criod
- Nrs. rlors_pou. 'Orom,} yollw and purylo. 1n pure’ ailk—- L
fantastic material-- them Ifind's chiffon veil-- sequln- . ' |

¥ <

-

-tuddod .An black and auvor and--* (aho nu now practioally -

.yobcll to oycb-n with Dr. lloorohud. vho seemed ‘mes-~ N .
-brisod) 'ﬁy mul-othor'a old bhck vig-- she vas bald, / '
not oxrthodox. nngcr than ftho speed of’ sound -X put on tho

.nt, chp the wig on my head and. dr’bq the wveil ovor -y " ' ._-“
. hair. Then I llllh out of the houso. but thoso saris are a . @

paln. they tio you up 1u tho .aklu. Any\ny ?u him Just:

- ' . Y

-round the gerner about to... R .-

- ', ‘

&
*WVho?7*® asked m;. llooroho.d. barely broaﬂunc.
r -




’ °_n.‘ N ' .’ 9

:B“

' . "My Bdg&r! ¥ho olsa? The nerve of that kid-- he

/.\ ‘ . :‘lifts a thumb, gives a 10,' and in two soconds a xor- ' 7 ":"'-;

- B gcous eaduhc Eldorado atopa and_they drive off: I gruh s

. Vi d N i "'

w\ a cadb and follow, enroful so as to blond vith the accuory. -
I

but with an or.ango and purplo sari it's ,not. qasy. !horo o

-

-
W
WL

- du/ you think my Edgar goes?™ ‘ / : S . ";:?g
.. o *"To schdol?' ht:u-dod Dr. Mooroh.nd. ‘
L "Not so.fast! First the cuuuﬂ stops a block . |
: .avay- from the school, Edgar gets out and snp. into a | N

‘° restaurante~ you_ know one of thoso‘_n;}chbenr'hood type ‘ N

. places with plarnts and a spray of gpaghetti in
o A the window-- y' knov what I-onn?" o ‘ _— 8

’,\ : T T eI know wha@lyou mean. Bute..® 5

N [N L : - o -

» .  me buts. Just listen to ‘this. Edgar sits down on .

—_——

a atool at the eonntn-. he glvu the vu.tron a smile ll.ko 1" ! "'{““"

5% 1t shonld, melt. the. h&rt of a Hitler, und ho orders brnh- ~ s

¢ 4

N ~ fast.® e " A g

® H
- L
“ ' t .

e S 'Hﬁd hc not had his breakfast at home?" asked Dr.

F )loorohoad. his votco a whisper. :

o . -c-rtnnly he had?! He .ate his half grapefruit, : o

s , . . & £ . \ ,"4. 24
:";* 2 © , « . s

his boilod eggs and his five ounces ot. akim -uk, or

—_— courso. I follow. tho diet to° tho letter. X onn mmm...
) . 'Nutnnuy. )ln. rlonhu-. b ¢ kmw- 89, on.' An ] o
.7 r anpatcd tluoh covorod Dr. llobrohnd'- cheeks. “You were \:;::’ & b
" " uytng thnt your aon propnilod tn ordnr hu bnnklut. t - * &




V e _ :'And Qpc}x a breakfast-- two fried eggs, three
R . d sausages, tvo nl:lceav toafst and as a bonus the. .vau:rou._‘ o
- oy, @ ‘rqgu‘l‘ar. dolle- you could see ‘she's in-iov; with my ) .
o . Edgar-- ghrows in for fro; . bluobprify 'Da'ni_sh. f"’ Edgér X

<o L polilhoa.ali thtsk‘koli;‘ in five minutes flat and. then..." | :

. o : .

. y. “And thon?' . 2 o :

,r“

- } ' *And then he goes to rchool. Raéu,nlly.

"Oh." Dr. Moorsehead lookod di-appolntdd. "And you?'

T

o"Me? I €0 home, NatlGrally~~'the breakfast dishes

(-2

Sk S T

urentt dono° evon. Well, I do my work, but with a very .

e A
K *

v
%

. huvy heart, like the Joy luo gone out of my day. Next

. _ thing I. know 1t': almost th /se o°clock. Time to npy on :

my Edgar. I feel 1ike a ‘regular adtress. So I fly down- oo
: _stairs to the trunk." /- ' - N

v j ovs. - . . A

a. : :

““B&t) to the.trunk?® asked Dr. Moorehead eagerly. ° .

¥4
BT S

N ' sof o'ourio.f!hy'. you'®ll ask? For a costume, natu-

-
‘o
o

5

rally, but 1t's getting late so I have to grab helter--

Pt

‘lnkoltor-- a ‘cl’onk—horo, ) bat there, a ’ron for the face--
.. .1 don*t know who I sm-- maybe Mata Hari, maybe Gr ta .
.Garbo, I have no time tgr'n;rrorl. I take off liko a
S - Jot ro;.k'ot-- whoosh-~ straight to school-- and I-vait.®

C .+ _. Dre Noorehead rmv«l a fine wonogrammed hand-

Mo breast pocl:ot ang bbed his face which
s

J— -




LI

=

Edgu- goes’ to- }liss Rogar's house~« thp v:lolin toa her.

4

He's on the dot at rour. but guess ‘'who comes ?t ot\th-

-~

houso at four-thirty instead of at ﬂ.vo?"

.t -

"Not-- surely not..w. ,C . )
o "Surely yes. My Bdgnr!“Abaolutolyl So it's half an -
hour ourly and ho'a palid for hulf t lesson, so he's fivo
dollars richer. He pockets th$ money, I cro with my own
qyes. then he goes down the block to a amck bar and puts .
avay t'our hot dogs, l‘rench frios an:l a double banana lpu.t.
After that I'm so. hoartuck I go home and rtgh/t to bed.. \ :

‘The next day... : :

.~
.

*You mean to say you cont:l.nu-d t?‘u incredible
chase tho noxt day, too?" asked Dr. Moorshead.’

"Just in the afternoon. I had to know what.was :
going on at ‘the Y. So the next day at three-thirty I o
drive him there. Then-- I wait a bit, I go in the butal;h‘:-l:\x.
1n¢, I lnvo . 1ittle chat with the cleaning lady:. I go
into an enpty]roan, and five nnutu later I'm wurtu
a blue smock, sneakers, a kerchief nrmnﬂ my hnd and
I'm pushing a -op. . ‘ . - .55
| "Am I correct in' auu-inc... | -

. 'You are 100 per cent correct. Suddonly I'u truu-

fdrmed irito a charlady, a very boranc Job, lot we tell
you, But X had mors on my uind ﬂun dunt. ) § puoh -y -op

very qutckl.y. such speed tluy mvor ‘8w An thc\ nvon N

SO
3, b 3
a«;x";‘i
ax? Pely



] "Ss‘

N
~

L - the baskotban floor. I look 11itc the gym-- no Edgar.
’ | ‘ _mop my way to the s\u-ung pool-- what a shock! It'- top~
less and bottonlou this year-- did you know? But why
o, not? 1‘;:. humai’ body is very nicely formed-- the boys all
EE vave gnd yell at -o. but I can't hear vhat with the water
sph:hlng and the vhhtlo blowing-- anyvay-- no Edgur.

s ' Up the stairs I go, to the cafotortn-- and,\gueu who I

‘J .

- see?® . a ’ )

(S 4 . .

'Ednr!" cried Dr. Moorehead with a note of pure
: Joy in his \voico.

'Corroct. “And \d'hat ho's wvearing? You can’t cuoss? -

" S0 I'11 toll you. Bandma-- fm head to foot. And his
arm 1s in a sun&- not m. uting arm, of courso. ‘
N , “But-» but why?® Dr., Moorehead tu;'nod tovards the
| oxuntntng table and cast a furtive glance uis at Edg.r who
; returned the look with a «5(\ grin. ‘
. Nrs. Florsheim smiled pityingly. "So if you're
blnllmd you're injured, and if you're 1n;iurod you can't.
do m cr svim. So now you .o. it's not -otnbonu, {)%

-

‘ llocrohnd. and I didn't want you to think you madé’ ny
- ~ s %~ R A
. J ' nhtaku which is why I'm tolnu you tho whole sad atory.
i 'wolhnm_uctuvbrhkly. "you have now

prqnntod me with another coql cation of a probln- which

X hln felt all nlou to be chclo;:lonl rather than

" s

. ondooﬂulocionl. Inwy comu-rod oplnton... -,



’

) . v > .Q.

U \ “Ivm \uth you 100 por\ cont..' nl.d llr.s l‘louuu.,

"Hait a -lnutc." said Mrs. l-‘lorsho!.m. *now I have )
to tell you vhat my Edgar said when I asked h:l- wvhy he did K
' all these torriblo thingo-- lying and cheating and even T
-tuung-- What do you think he nm?- ' ) ;
“Ahem," sald Dr. Noorede. *perhaps ;our. son |
should dress and wait in:the outer office."” !
g “Sure,” said Edg;r smiling benevolently. He step- .
ped dovn from the examining table. °I gn&: I'11 go home, -
I have 1ots of homework to do.®” - -
5!0%14 you"bonov"o. br. Nourihué." continued Mrs.
Florsheim, "he Qua he knev he was wrong, but he did all
thosc things to pluasc’ﬁiéé .’-othor should be pleased
vith a crimiml for a so.:! He sald I seemed 30 anxious -
a about th. vhoh diet buatnoss thut ho Just vont ulouz : Tt
vith it for my /,(ko. And \,hon ¢ ukod’ him, dou he 1ike "’
bclng tat vhon everyone'®s thin, do you know vhnt he, said?
He said h. likes being fat. Can you Mm?"
" or. Moorehead cleared his threat moisily. *It 15 o
my definite belief that a dufﬁront p:ycholaclcal ap- L
proach hu to be attontod. Nrs. r:lcnhot-. nu caloﬂc o e
quantity must be druucal}! nvhul wnrda-- this uu
" have an immediate beneficial ntfoot nM ‘may cut down the .. .

oxtucurrxeuhr comulpucn. Do you fouov -n- ECE

w)xe1l try qnyﬂltnc-
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“Furthermore," ?dld,nr‘. Moorehead, "I cnnnot‘ urge

. upon Edgar strongly enough some regular form of_ exorcis;.":
R “Ny Edgar hates exercise," au.'d Mrs. Florsheim-- .

. . , %let®s face factn. I ahouldn't be made: a fool of again.

% , "I do believe that with thohght and effort you

- might get him to par;:tko in some kind of daily activityd-
- . even vul.ld.ng. Walking h ‘very houuhy. Yy e b

53 'ﬂo hitchhlko- to school-- I saw vith uy"mm eyes.” 4’ R

KoL e ‘ ®*The boy hn to be goal oriented,” said Dr. Moore-
head. *"Work out some scheme whereby there is a particular

revard at "the end of the daily walk. I leave it to your AN

o ingenuity.* | ’ X
Do ‘ Mrs. Florsheim stood up. “Thank you, Dr. Mooréhead--

" I'11 think of something.® ' .

Ihon llrs. Florsheim cot home she h-odutoly sought

[ 4

+ _ out Bdgar. Her mind was auddonly clear. He would have to
‘be. puauu« : - S -
)‘ L She found him in his bedroom dolng a ¢oouotryf,

a e
.

e < “conq‘t'rucuon. His -oon-tloo; spil. -loomed up at her. Al-

resdy Nrs. Florsheim could feel that }lnoutablo melti

tenderness creeping upvards to the region of her heart,
a fatally'sensitive portion of her anatomy. ’

. T Her voicey when she .ﬁmn'ﬁnmtur;lly high,

"Ycu@luvo to be p\mﬁh.d. Edgar. I will discuss the p'unip
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ment with your fither later and then tell you What we .

¢

have decided. |Do yoh understand 2% _ . /
Edgar nodded cheorfully. “Sure."
"Now the other matter to discu-n 1: oxorctso.

Exercise is Wn absoluts must for your health. You heard

. i :
the doctor.": N.

Mﬁr looked ‘intrigued arnd pained at She same. ttﬁ.

"sLike what, Ma?®-
v <

Mrs. rlorsholn .llwod horulr a small ssug smile.

»

'uko a dog. Tomorrow I buy a puppy. You'u feed him,
y?u'll take care of" : and” you®ll VALK him! Three, four
times a dny, he'll need a good walk, maybe even a run,
* That vay you'll eat and stcy healthy. y‘l' .
“Sure, lh." said Edgar, *I wouldin't mind a llttlo
poodle,* ' - A
*I had in mind something more li;lu s Gyult Dane

or a Russian wolfhound or one of those real fast types’

4

like they use in the dog races-- you know-- it'q the name

of a bus?*

K ) "Not q.groyhound!' saild 'Mqr. staring in awe at
his notbcg-'aq Af he had seen some new t;cgé of her charao=

ter never before revealed.

"That’s it,* said )lro. nora phculy. "’lb~
morrov I!'ll find out ull about myhmuula. lov you do

~your ho-owork. My -tnd is -adc up!'
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She went to the telephone in the .-hall and dialled .

a number. "This is Mrs. Florsheim-- Edgar's mother. Am I

speaking to Dr, Moorehead ‘s secretary, to an answering - /
service, or maybe to a record? A real live person? Good. '

L ©  Would you please cancel all Edg-r": next appoint-c'néi._ :

(/}I'- positively certain. Now ir. you willg .o:i’nact me with

» ‘ the doc‘tor, Hello, Dr. Moorshead? Mrs. Florsheim here~- "
- __Bdgar’s npthor.‘ I had’ to tell you something, doctor--
. A at‘n the psychology dopnrt-c"nl; .'you'ro‘ first class. Also,
i I'm not so dumb myself. I used my ingenuity like you .
g . \ ,‘nid. and I came up with a foolpmr scheme. to get Edgar |
te exerciss. Guou. So 1t you m't £1ness, 1'11 tell you.
Aﬂdojl Clever? I thought ou‘d .ppr;elato it. So ho'll
o;orciu the dog and he'll got thin. lov I'm going . to
celebrate with the best weal I'n ever oaton in -y 1lifew-
/bollovo me, doctor, tho family needs 1t. Cherry choou-
. oake, smoked mpat-- the works-- all thanks to Dr. Noore/
| hofd You veore abooluto!y rioht about tho metabolism.
”A_ba"oluhly._‘ You h'a;vc Just ‘nnd a -oéugf. Thank you, Dr.

' - Moorshead."

v Upstairs, Edgar uum&u math homework and . (

‘went to the telephoné in the hall. S peered down' the
):,:sﬁil‘a and 1istened curotnlly for a .o-ont. Then he :pokc
. Vﬂ'y id‘tly into the mcivor. -m. Jooy—- Eﬁlgar- yuh,

ye great nevs. I'm éotung s dog?! Yeah, X knov'

-




.

.

I'm luci:y. A" real purobrod vith a podigroe and ovorythings
Liston-- I knov(how crazy you are nbout do&s-- I thought
maybp because you've beon s0 grgat about sharing your
rece.as snack with me ) ¢ could ‘do you a real favour. How
" would® you like to kind of ahuro this dog vith me? Yeah,
I'm aorioua. Honest. us‘bon-- 1'11 feed him and he'll’ aloop
over horqx'but I'1]l let you walk him. Yep-- I really vtll.

« \

About three times a day. Sure-- four or five if you,likc;

. & ;
Great. Oh no=- I wouldq't dream of taking money. Not from

\ o .
a friend. Oh no~- well, maybe a buck a week, if ‘'you in-

sist, if ‘1¢011 make you feel better. You‘qu’ volco-o. Uhat'

kind? A greyhound. No,’ u'. not the bus, it's the dog.

Nb":

Purebred, m:. 1 told you. \'oah. see. you.® e —

¢

e g e

. Edgar hung up and uttl.d back J.n his easy chair,
A butific smile 1it up his moon-face} ho leaned back
and shut his eyes and -niﬂ'«l vith pluounblo ‘nti.ct- ‘

pation at the bouquet of aromas vnfting up.tntri tm
the kitchtn.

~
o

! "‘;f\ ;«ﬂ,mgg“;' ’
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I caught cight of -ynlf in the hall nrror thu

rntng. onc cf thou%udclong gl:l.-pbu that. takes you
,conplctoly umwuru’=‘und sets you thinking &ov the rut
-1:§0f«rthl d:y. That quddon on ountor with -o. Sophy. rnlly

qr
x

LI

%

t't not ‘the !uppiut otpor“ncc, though terubly good

.

A T
o -

‘\.‘:

uu;-,w o;ot thnt han M -y:tcry
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about * them at all, they"re Just eyes, and this large Bloom-

ing pimple sittrng redly in the middle of my, \forehud--
lop~sided too, so it couIdn't even pass for |a cas mark--
nyvay I don't look at all Indian-- Just plain adolrace'nt-
‘ \ eric‘an. I ask you, is 1é'fa1'r?“ who! to kﬁ;w about
my spar ling intellg.gence, my :l.nsight beyond my years. a
head < ammed with a muddle of tascinating 1nformt:lon. a .

I

heart bun,eting with compassion for the vholq race?

B suppose it a11 goes back to beinx permanently N
motherless (my uother died very dramtically in child- '
birth) and having a perfectly gorgeous futhor vhp'o con-
sumed by his passion for business and revolting -ox-goddu-
type femles. He treat-‘me l1ike some kxnd of pot spaniel
\_vluch he hvishos atteqtionu on when it's connntont, and
disposes . of when he'; bu‘ay\. Like now-- he's in Europe on
a buying trlp. and I've been shipped off to Aunt Ethel and .
Uncle Jack's for the whole summer. Not that I dislike
them, they're great in a\hearty family manner, '\I Just
sort of despisé them, they're so utterly bourgeois.

The worst of it is they 1live in this real ;ubur-

ban town near the beach-- 1t's not that far Trom the oity,
and ‘rather pretty § white picket fence, gracious gar-
dens mnner. L!;nt still suburbh. Mith nll. tlutt mans,
you knov. I won't go into all the cuchéc about tlu kind

) .
of 1life, but beélieve me they’'re not !‘ar}vﬂm‘ in .ﬂ?“j“”"
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Like ny fumily.\Not Daddy beésusp he's unique and

-

differont and mtrvollouafif somewhat selfish nov and then.
I mean Aunq&%fhel and Unglo Jack. o )
Aunt Ethel, for 1natance-- she's nwfully kind-- in
a bossy sort of‘wayoo good n;turo fairly ‘oozes from her. )
I think what bothers me about her is a anaaﬁiﬁg'horror :
of looiing,lifo that in tﬁirpy‘yoars-- puffed up on tép,'
walstless and then ov;rythfng.trniilng off to tﬁ;se very ',
.hort skinny little bird legfl,and then itty, bitty feet
in high heels. And she nlways wears something aparkling
on_th-h>p1¢oon~chngt3 liko masses of pearls or beadcd e
svoatcrq or iota of\olank&ng gold chains. "
Annt Ethel ‘is nice, I really caré(a%ohf her, and
I ‘know aho's fond of me, but she': .wr 11y dull,., The thing

1- she's vory bourgeois, (1sn't that terrific word? I

Y

/
juat di:ﬁbvorqd.it). knov I'm bourgeois too and ‘so is

alddx, yut at least I'si not a crashing bor‘, and of course

Daddy is terribly charmi € and causes hearts to pouﬁd
/ " ) . .

.'whnrovor ho goes.

Actually Aunt. Bthol is a ro,l power .in her own
way. Sho'b a felnlc bully and gots ovoryono to do exactly

as sh. pleases, but uanago- to cono out a martyr all the

"‘tilo. I hnvou't figured out how sho.dpes it, but it always

. VOPkI’ sspecially with Uncle ‘Jack,

Ybu l.‘.iﬁunﬂ‘nthol has tvwo sides to her-- the

4



‘‘guess it's the Jewish -other in hor plus old }lother Earth. . B

K o,
Anyhow it's quit%m able coﬂ:inntibon. o ,

kit"s’ absolutely supernatural!? ‘I guess he's quité a lot

-

- -
& LY :

stern matriarch whHo rules the household— but also a very_n'
feninine soul inside the bullying extor).or with a“ roal. . B
sof t henrt. She can be sloppy sentinental some times-- not , g

of ten-~ but if' yoy hit the right* ehord she s all lnush.,S I ’

WS
As for Uncle Jack-t I almost forgot hi-. There's

something wierd about Uncle Jpcl': that I just realized--

6lder than Aunt Ethel- -nybo five or ten yoars-- but
hc's exactly like her! But exactly? He's got tlut same
pieeon shape vith the bosom pabrt s!iftted down to a round'
px;:trnging stomach, he's the same height and I*1l bet--
I could swear-- that he's got the same old.nny li_ttlp '10650‘. S
58 Of course his porsonality is du‘tbrnut. It's nlnoat |
not there. He -n-blu and grusbles and dipappears behind
his newspaper und agroes with everything Aunt Ethel scyl. .
I've visited there at least a dozen times amd I really:
don®t think he knows who I am, He sometiimes- fooks up at
me from his paper wvith’ this puz:lod look on - hla Inc. as .

if to say-- nowv who's she? But I lzl.ko himg ho'a gweet - .-

i

in a special kind of way.

/ [

As for cousin Francesca--~ but ttnt brim me back

to' the mirror. and things not being mt ﬂuy acc. and lll
that. Now Francesca, uho u mt Ethel und !lnclo Juolr.'



’ L M ” - . thy

one-: and oﬁly. and unfortﬁnately just my age, is a prime

‘éxample of what I'm trying to work out in my own mind ' n

»

" about the w e gross.unfairness of Judging by"eiterhila ' @
and so on,-

. The thing/is-- Francesca is éoupletcly\beautiful -

F . .,

L

‘ and even intelligent looking (though it kills me to say
- . P it). H;uld%;ou believe 1t possible that a élrltyﬁose‘enq
tire mental and physical eﬂ;tgi;s are devoted to the care
- and ad;rhnont of face and body could- look like one of those ot
| :ﬁ Bgnnissancolltallag madonnas? It';hbositivigy sickening!?.
.., .She's tall and languid, has thick flowing black 7
- s hair: and hor eyes nroﬁgechgloving pools that seem full

of the -yuory of life, vhon all she's tlu.hld.ng about the

vhoio ti-o is vhat -hado of eye shadov would suit her bqpt.)

"And aho'a stupld. mean roally duanIShQ only gets pro-

moted because Auné Lthol ynnks her from one private school

to the next and - they kind of move hor along on' the basia

‘of her mother's sheer -atrlgrchal force of personality. ‘
. There's no headmistfess that Aunt Ethel cxn'ﬁ Sgnipul;te--

after all, she's hnd yoars of experience vith Unele Jack

]

L o and Francesca who don‘t seem to mind at all. B %

3 . “Let's f;co it. I aupposo I'm Jealou: of Frnnceaca, S e

s : thqllxh I've been trylng to put the whole problem on an N e

N . : QIQVQtod..botract level. Plain jonlqus, vhich is awful, oo ]

QA . amd unnoithy. But there it .is. Besides thoro atre exten- ';,5
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uating c:lrcumstan/&os. This summer is so boring! Like to-
day! It was one of those rainy, dismal days that makes you
- \ TR
wunt-to scream. We couldn't go to the beach, or p/lfay “ten-
0

nis. or .even indulge in Francesca's favourite occupation--
\ shopping-- s:lnco Aunt Ethel's car 1s being fixed. So-we

<
lhad,a real noochy kind of nprning. Aunt Ethel cooked, made
. / <

about two hundred phone calls and :clrappbd with ‘Francesca,

and I read the am paragraph in a grea'ry detective story O
ubout a dozen tlues.r

I ate twenty carrots and two hoada of lottuco bo-
f‘oro lunch wvhile Francesca ’conau-ad half a pln

| .
peanut butter sandwich washed down with two cok 8.

I've
gained three pounds since I came here and probably shrunk

inches, while Fr'nncuci is taller than ever

sy and divinely. oo
villowy. I‘wvas 'so furious with hir for looking the way

\ she doas that I polished of f tho other halt of the piua
and f:l.nishod the jar of po-nut butter.

o *
-
b -

The rain continued and by a;‘tornéqn h{ncosca and

Aunt Ethel were at.each other's throats. I had retirgd to

my room to ucapo "tho grovis ond\vhino- and hul mmgod

to get past pangraph one of nurd%r at the Meadows wlun

i
{
the door buut ~open and Francooca stormed in.

' % %W o
@ Sho floppod dom\ on ﬂ bul vlthaut the 'ughtoot |

regard for my prancy, and luunchcd 1nto a bu:tor attaclt

on hor mother. "Hoth-u nru lupnsoiblc.' she nad. "fhc v

~

5 '

(o | ‘
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' won let me ‘put streaks in my hair,® ' @

. 'Streaks 1n your hair?® I repeatod duubly.

"Ho‘nastly Sophy, don't you know what streaks ari?
*Just gfimors ofua aifforent colourje;'e and -thera." :

"B'ut Francesca, you'v‘o got this gorgeous black e

rﬁ‘( | h‘ir."wh.t do you want streaks foi-?: | .- . 3

Frmcosca poutod. "Yéou sound just like Ma. I'm :

dying to have nuburn strenks. I/lmov it vould look great, 8

v

but sho wo'g't lot me."

*Why don't you do it. yoursolf?' I mean, I thought

‘ she vas futs with, 111 t!ht Jet black hair, but 1t isn't

s -of ten Francesca doﬁ.ol hor -othor. and I felt she needed

g ° . . .

-omo norul aupport. . '

e, -

»*How can Ido 1t nyulf 7% asked rrancesca petu~

unuy‘.‘ "You have to get it done at the hairdresser. It's

2 Sk

vety od-pucated and- it -oosn fortunes and it takes agos..

il

4y,

¥ e Sy A

. -She sank bnck langdroully on tho bed, while I re- L

.

S flcctod furiously. ‘l'hon I jumped up, ran to the suitcase ) .

.
i

P
R MY

m._l‘}“\'/ " An the eloaet. flung thlngo -around and came up with a -
small brown bottle filléd utu an evil looking greenish

N

~ nquxa. ~ : . .
| 'H;?Ql' I said dran;tiéally, vavlné the bottle

.ulofe. ®Sophy saves the day! Francesca desires streaks?
sm -hlll. lun thu.

Erlncoua lult s‘nt up and stared blankly at the

' . . - - s
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bottle. "What's that? What are you talking about?"

%"Auburn-glo, " I read triumphantly from the label,
"Have glorious red lights in your hair at practically no
cost in practically no time. Follow easy directions below.®

"Where did you get that?" asked Francelca,-iooking

¢

suddenly interested. e -

1

“Oh I just happened to have it," 1 said casually.

'I.gznt avway for it-- one of those typical magazine ads--

I have all kinds of junk-- eye makeup and wrinkle remover

. -
. and things like that. I'm waiting for a bust developer

that's supposed to add inches in weeks~-~ costs four weeks
- !

- . .

allovance but worth if it it works." ’

Francesca wvasn't listening to me anyway. She has

/

this awful habit of shutting out everything that isn't
connected with what concerns her that very second. She

had taken the bottle from me and was scanning the direc-

tions. f . . . S
- , *

GSouég{ awfully difficult,® she sald in a discour-
N " .
nging tone. . 2 S

"Nongsense,™ I saidg-'l'll fi;nﬂ% it out, We'll do

L. . .0
At up here in my bathroom. We need nbboldtggprtrﬂcy.f
‘k(:} i '

Suddenly the rain didn‘t lbékxia rainy nnd'%hi'ginoral

NN

e, gloom seemed to 1ift. 'Lotfi':eo- vo'lﬁwﬁocd u-ioann{
N . N . , v L e v ) N s X
an egg, a few ouncés of peroxide and sowe cotton. Come . -

o

, . ]

L P . M - 3 ~ gt - ¥
,r;’ N j on," TN o LT e
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. ‘Francesca jumped up with real speed for her. "Okay,"”
she said and got that animated look tha uéualiy only ap-
pears at tq. prospect of a shopping spree.“2let's go:ll'}l
get ic g§rox1do-- there's some in Ma'h.bathgoom, and I'11

' ;o .

. !
sneak down for the egg and the lemon."

‘wDon't let your mother see you,® I warned.

v

- "Don't worry. She's on the' phone with Aunt Jennie.

She's good for at least an hour." + )}
1 — '
o * + Francesca whipped downstairs while I ran back and

———

forth\botvoon my room and the bnthroon, which is just-ac- ] -

et o 40T B

NGO
., T . ‘ o

. 1 .

0%
R A
. .

ross ;\h»hnll, with supplioa-- touels, a plastic sheet

1

¢
*

.

SR

nipped out of the linen closet, a snall stool for Fran-

L]

N v&
“ P
e =

 cesca to sit ony; a shower cap which I punched with holes .

I
)

to pull the streaked hair through, kleenex, cotton, a . \ ' .é
knitting needle, seislora.'Thplbnthroo- began to resemble ;
a l“t“t, nnd I felt rather 11‘0 a doctor must before a ~
pnrtlcularly difflcult oporatlon. 'ﬁ .
rf\nco.cqbvus back with her stolen goods juat abod!

:th.‘lllﬁ time I wvas rcndy’to start. She looked a bit star-

‘
.
v '3"13.&:‘

& - : .
tled at tho condition of the bathroom and when I began to

PR

~ \, . pull on -y rubbor c;ovos (purloinod from tho laundry roon)

5

. " and. c.-n tavarda hor with tho shover cap and the knitting
; o ncodlc. ‘I thou;ht she wvas going to pass out, : i
o . T - W8t downy® T sald before she could open her -outh 3

N ® N 2
“ .

‘i{;; ~‘;,t¢.pfogoct.-‘rhtu won't hurt a bit."




I shoved hpr onto the stool. 1gnor1ng the sound
of knocking knees and the aight of her 3=rk eyes dll.ted
yith»horror. Then I piqnod the plustlc sheet on, clapped
the shover cap on her stupld 1ittle head, and with the

knitting needle began to pull strands of dark hggfﬂthrough

»

the punched out holes., .

L

"Ouch! That hurts!®

*Shut up! It won't take l;ng. Do you want your

.

mother to hear?®™

.

“But ;ou'ro-killiég me! It pulls?! Owl®

';}anéoscg,' I said soioqﬂlx. vaving the ﬁnittlnx
;ocdlo in front ;f‘hor patrician nose, uithtvhat I hoped’
vas a hypnotic effect, "do you want to be bountifnl--l'
mean -;rc beautiful? Think of thoao gloriéus rcdilights
gloving in your halr in juat a littlc vhllc.

trancoscn let this tq?go pon.tratc her thick skull

and shut her eyes 1n dunb tc-hlo rosignatlon. *"Go ahead,"

she said through clonchihntooth.~ | B

1 -dvod‘quiéklyka ctflciontly. stOpping every
now and then to check with thgitntrtcnto dtrcct}on: on
the bottle. The haii vas pﬁlloQ out through the hoi.-)inﬁ
thg -hovor cap, next cnqo a light nppllcntion of pcpoxtdc,
hoat aﬁpltod to the hcpﬁ by a 200 vatt hnlb hold puiu:-

‘hk?ngly ovor the victln'a hoad by nr. Sophy Bbﬁkunn.

R E <
Lw - - 2
o

.more poroxldc. thn ogg, lohon. lnr. hont*«




up ‘t?unq the édges of the opening at the top, like: the

' approach of Aladdin's genis. A peculiar smell filled the- ‘ '@

again-- 1 was 1n u-fever of futiguo by this time.

"How long is this going to take?' whined Francesca.
"I'm exhausted.” - ~ - \

"You're exhausted!"™ I would havq shaken her except

that it might have ruined all my efforts. "We're coming . .

to the great moment. The climax?!" I held the bottle up. -

[y

v

“Now comes . the finallaqt.' ’ .

I uncapped the bottle and a wisp of smoke curled .

bathroo-- part rotten oggs, part decaying garbage.
'chh!' cried Francesca and. clapped a hand over . :

hcr no-trtls. 'It stinks! You'ro not going to put thntq .

stuff on my headl® She half rose and with the speed of . -

ilghtoninc I pushed her back onto the stool with one hand . e

and pourtd tho entire contents‘onto her head vith the other. '.?«
As soon as I had done this I realized that the di- 2 :t

rections on the bottle had uigod in large red prfht‘th-t o L

the liquid be dilutoa with four parts water. | ' ‘ ) %
Too late. Francesca's head vas nov a iofthing, . e

.toa-anc mass of foul smelling vapours and in monenta | | s £§

the whole blthroo-*vno filled with vomitous cloudt of - _‘-ﬁé

smoke . . L :
% ?rancoaca leaped of fﬁ: atool. ran. for tho door,

tr&ilinc oho.t.{w;owcla and lemon pocl. I was right behind

ad ~
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her holding my nose and deeply regretting the pizsza and
b2

peanut butter morning snacks. //ﬁ

¥Ye made it to&ny room choking and gagging. The
smell seemed to fill the wh;}e house and prefty soon
little puffs of vapour began to filter out of the bath-
room into the hall and seep downstairs with grim fag;lity.
The inevitable happened. While Francesca had hysterics on

my bed, Aunt Ethel stumbled up the stairs,; coughing and

retching from the fumes.

"She flyng open the door and turned sort of’yollov . i

at the sight of her daughter who was still covered in

_towels and plastic, with damp strands of violently orange \ 2

o hair sprouting g;riahly from the showver cap. . i%
Uo%l, it all got very bad. I can't really describe -~ 555

’ \ X ~ R }

the uhole‘;hing. It was just too ghastly. I -eangvhwy can e

you blame Aunt‘Ethol? There lay her once quuisitc-dnugbt‘r.

..now lpoking like ome of Macbeth's witches, and thers was I B

with my scissors and knitting needle and vile bottle, like -

2 a modern Frankenstein. And the house stank and it was just ? ‘i»

the most awful mess.

a \

Aunt Etﬁil wanted to call the fire department and a

L doctor and the police and a hairdresser. . ° -
i Francesca ran to,n,unrror.and_had & fresh screaming a', ?ﬁ
. fit. I could only sympathize with her. The streaks vere s (‘ - z;

most hideous orange, like«- oh like a pu-pkan‘ofancp-J‘qnd'

4 -
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they stood up on end the way a hamit‘ul of uncooked spa-

ghetti looks~~ sort of sprays of the stuff sticking out’

3
-

all over her mﬁjle head.
I wanted to bray with horror; but of course I didn't.
o -

I di1d something wmuch worse. I la'ugh’ed. I just 'laughed and

'

laughed. I knew it wasn't funny and it was avft;l. and ‘ter-

' rible, but I coulddn't help it. I stood there Iike a maniac

N g and laughed some more, .and then I Just rolled around on

.

. the floor and screeched 1ike a mad woman, . .

I'li. skip vhat happened after that because you -can
... imagine that nothing much good took place the rest of that * ‘
day. It was all pretty unbearable and ‘I think I vogld have
been sent home on the spot except for Aunt Ethel®'s stern:

' New lEn'glnnd Jewish consciencé and sense of i‘mly respon-

AE
K

sibility and all that,

/| ' And then I developed a fever that saved the day

/ and I guess Aunt Ethel put the whole escapade ‘down to .

. L4
to-pqrury insanity on my part. Toworrow Francesca will

. make a heavily veiled trip to the hairdresser. ¥

.
“
. - w * . :
e . f - .
~ . - o .

We got through the rest of yesterday somehow or ' .
 othier tna this -orni.ng at eight c'clock Francesca nnd .
Mmt Bthcl scooted off to tho hairdresser. I think thoy

m.\udod them: to open the place an hour early 80 no one

- 8
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wauld be around to view the dnmaée. Francesca has the soul

#

of a Hollywood movie- quoen,m gets me 1s that Aunt Eth 1
goes along with Khims most of the time, I uean. toda . 28
an oxcoptional‘occasion, admit!_ bocnuu this norni.ng Y . .
the dawn's early light, Francesca could have passed for a

P teon-;gg werewolf., I h'nd this awful urge to df—: laughing (, ’ " \

again, but I'bit my lip and thought of a’million sad things'

and managed to look suitably guilty. .

Aunt Ethel wanted to have the streaks died back to
their original glorious black but Franceisca whined about

a hatir cut. 'ro be honest, for onco. I think she h right.
Nothing but tha knife will: do anything for t'hou clustly

sprouts of orange straw grovinz out of f‘umo.cn's head.
Poor Aunt Ethél looked vory -ubduod at the thought of

shearing off her darl’;lng'a crowni.ng_ glory and hardly lud

the heart to scold me. Besides, I"st'uck'ntho thermome ter
1nto hot wator ‘this norning until :lt nglstorod 103 so
.XI've been clappea into bed for the duration of the day.
The morning pasud very slowvly, and- by noon I had
run to the vindow about a hundrod ti-o-'ac_uuu'ng tho ho-

riton for the loved ones. By 12:485 X sucoumbsd to moral

weakness and was standing in front of the open fridco
consuning cbld chicken and froe§\n¢ at thc -outh at the
sight of an unatartod lemon pio.

Y ‘ o o
Q\d?r almod. female voicu rluod the. ctr nnd U
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I scuttled out of the kitchen, into the hall and )p the

stairs. ' ) -

"Sophy! Why are you out of bed?" A

]

X B
1V
+
7

¥
(M

- "Just going there, Aunt Ethel.® I placed a ten~ ¢

300
)

28

tative foot on fho next stop up. A

%

“And vithout your. slippors and bathrobe! Uher. :lé :

Py
¢
7 s

o your sense? \ﬂut'a wrong with you? You'lL get pneumonia

o

or wvorsel"

-

s ¥

"Sorry, Aunt Ethel.® I drew the corners of my

mouth down and said in a half vhisper vhile staring at

~ s ° A - }

the floor, "I-- I was lonesome, Aunt Ethel, I-- I thought -

I heard’ you coming and ran down to see if..."

-

"Oh dear! It's almgst one o'clock. I dmn't realize

we 'd be so long. We went shopping aftar the halrdronor. \

3

o

Aunt Ethol became a} soft and vobbly as custard, As 1

4

may hn'n nontionod bororo, ,she 's got these two sides to

.her and if you play it right sho'll be s0 good it’s em— !
barrassing. And I'm rotten to her ‘sometimes, I realiy am,
When you come to think sh;'o ‘ny ‘oé;xly livirag actual relative-~
"IY. mother's sister,; after all=-= why can't I be nicer to her?

‘Which is beside the point, because it vas at this moment

. that Francesca 81id into view and I nearly flopped down

- ' .

all the stairs. ‘ '. .

A,

She'd had her hair cut ailn right, but not just cut, ' .

s

1

" sort of sculptured. It was as if Michaslangelo or one of .Y B

S P

.
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those Italian masters had peon chisoli.ng- avay at hor dumb
head all morning. Anyway she looked great and was - all smiles..

The orange spaghetti had disipgeared and her whols head now

has this kind of elegant shape.

She smiled graciously at me. "Like it, Sophy?®
I twisted my lips into a polite’ leer and said,

. ) o
"Great! You look gorgeous, Francesca.” I could have killed

]

her,

|

Aunt Ethel ca;-e ‘over and hilggod me, "We have you to

thank for it, Sophy. Who would believe that Francesca would'

look so beautiful with shory‘uh-?'

o

1 gr;)und wy* tee th silently and viewed my\ own droop-
ing mane in the h.ll{ mirror. I've been growing it for three
‘years, but in a sudden flash I knew it wvas all wrong for me.

Francesca came up behind me and o-xa;inod herself in
A the mirror with maddening complacency. She always looks at
herself head on while X kind of .sidle up to my image "°n~.-"
d'ﬁring if I can face myself. There we both vere-- beauty
and the ﬁnst, so to apoak, with no’ one in the wide world

-

to porcoivo my storung hidden qualities.

” I finally turned avay fron‘tho aight-- there's junt
so much delf-inflicted pain one can .ta'nd-- and .lnucc-@
fluttprod awvay to display hor-olf to some adoring frundl.

Aunt Ethel appeared from the doptlu of the kitchon
and kind ot' gave me the old uslo cyo. Then - lho *put lur -

.:1, gt

'?.__n{ 2
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" arms around me and held me against her ample maternal

. bosol\n. I abaoluéeiy blubbered in the most disgusfing

fashion, I can't imagine why, while Aunt Ethel "there-

thered®” me, and stroked my head and patted my back as if .

- I were a six month old baby. No doubt the whole scene was

w appallingly primitive, l?uﬁ could be psychologically ox-

plained by my never having had a real mother. g
e ’ When I had calmed down and viped my eyes,. Aunt

Ethel sat me down 1n the kitchen nnd preasnted mo with a ., e

v gargantuan lunch (as if I could eat a( morsel?) vhich is

her way of solvng all qf lifo's problems. Then she said,
"You knov, Sophy

) 4 buuty 1. only .skin deep. Someday you'a.l
‘é s be as beautiful outside as you'are inside." T :
e I\'x " What a:b:nch of clichés! I almost laughed out loud -
ofcoyt_ I didn't want to huyrt AGnt Ethel®sg feelings~- she

really meant wvell. I began to eat, just to please her, and .

c T / _pretty soon found I was ravenous. Of cjurse Aunt Ethel is u\
. 'a fabulous cook. ' . D

And then sudd)oﬁly I felt éood-- I mean really great.

&
Aohs

Y. " lllybt it lmu the -nl.. or having had a good ory. Maybe 1t

- =)

“‘ ) vn because I .)u-t had the most urvollou-, super, incred- ) i

R u«. o N L

e | m- aftormon undor the guiu of a rutorines nap, _ o
b T intuM to arm ‘myself with seiuor- and combs and do some

M P b

_‘;.: DR ‘& elair acnlpuu on nyult. Then we shall see vhat the mirrors
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fairest of them

o

the wall has to say sbout.

by
3
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. B § ey 13
LSy by

. s - 3 »
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all. I can’t wait.
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" After Matthew lef't his father®s spartment he took
‘tlrno 'lqu'g lny.nromul the -;‘nrk to 'm- own housc. That vay

hu lu-othor Petoer -ight hnu finhhod puct:loinc his bar-"
nit:vah tpotch by tlu time ho got. thnro.,

Bzhmn. ﬂ.mtnu, Nonty... he counted the unca
tll the siduqlk as lu wallked, boiug caroful to avoi.d stcp-

,. ‘_\piuc on‘thu.-n‘ tln tohl mmber vas uneven, Natthw d.- Lo

ff‘ f cuoi J!.tor nould be thrmmh with the speech. Ho wa*lkod e

'?':',i‘ ) . ‘1‘:&:-‘ N ..__(’ ' N ‘,?’)
2 tliﬂ.\ ,htg head- dum; concantntlac hard on the counttng. LA

M\ L

W‘ of tln \ilnt&-ysmn brhl:tnc through a cloud-studded ..

Vau
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o,
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Eirty-three,” fifty-four, fifty-ftvq..s perhaps
saying the Q‘mmbersn»right out loud would stop the conver=-

saﬁ}on he hnd jﬁst had with his fithor'fron runntng through

-

‘his mind, over and over, with the nauseating monotony of a

particulariy‘ tedious fragment of music.

He shouldn't luve gone over to his father's this
‘mor&ng but he huL vanted to escape tie sound of the end- ' ) 3
0 less repstition of Peter's sp\eech. With .only three days
0 \ \ before the bar-nitzvah,‘ :nd a hundred guests coming to b =

the house to s;leor o'r uu-vel at the unorthcdo:x /celebranon

P ..
.o 3
- ’

tlnt tlfelr mother had devised, Peter vaa spending every

T spare ninute on the speech. X : . » “ .
so Ha'tthew had stood: in’ front of the callboard S e

' , in the lobby of the apartment that norninc &nd wondered o -

. ) “1f his fathor would mind that kind of abrupt visit. He :

' (’ B couldn't be sure. But he pushed the button that Jaid M, &

. Hellman without .116';:1;3 himself to think vhether he, vould %

~ be welcome ‘or not. ‘mo "'}l" stood for Mlehaol, thouxh \uy e :

, . ‘back it had been Mendel. 'l‘horo &oron't mny peopls who ' i 0

| ;caIIXd him that now—- just a very old aunt, and one or . .

‘two boyhood frlond: vho varon't roally frlﬁ)ds anyuoro.

mere 'J.incering sentinntal attachments. ‘His father dtdu't BRGNS

v . © 1ike bolng called m%l. Matthew lmou. not t!ut ho ever

G . _— said anything. but there vas ‘alvays a c.rnin griu li.no

. . i N R
= S along tho cornara ,of his -outh and a barcly vtu.blo nunular S
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tensing when he heard the childhood name, as if he was

t;;;ng to shut out a 1life that/couldn't die entirely.

. Matthew had gone up th; elevator and gotten off
a | at! the ﬁonthouao.fﬂis father had seemed really glad to
seo hin; almost as Af he'd been waliting for him. They
‘wrestled ‘a bit in the roughhouse way that Matthew loved,
even though at fifteen h@ felt he s;ould be growing out '
of it. Bat the phyaicui contact’ with his father was special
and he could allow himself to be hugged and have his hair
smoothed af ter they had stopped, without the automatic
stiffening that‘overcame him at his mother’s attempted
caresses. V’// " | R

Ir ?nly'y; hng had a;nso'enough to carry on like
that--~ light ands easy-- vhich vas the best way to keep
his father in that rarohiind 3’ receptive mood. But he h;d'
spoilesd 1t. Without even Chigiingfhit had spilled out auto-~
matically vhﬁ?o his father was pou}éhg them both big glasses
of milk and birroving in the fridge for something to ga with

, _ \ R
the wmilk. N\ .

i *Why didﬁ't I hﬁi;.e bar-mitzvah?" M.;thcu had
‘asked.-And then if vas tooﬁiQto: ‘ -

‘ | His father had aﬁﬁt‘;h. fridge door carsfully-- to6
carefully~- ?nd handed Matthew his milk. “"You know how I
. fesl about that kind of mimbo,Jumbo,® he had sald in the

cdsuil'tgpi.that alvays seemed to Matthew to convey a

-~ ~

"

v
X
"
&
o
I
o

‘o,
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peculiar mixture of veiled cpntemptgaﬁh irony that he had

never learned"to"copo with. ®"Besides, I was living :t home

> - then-- ¥\th1nk we gav&'you the option anyway and you refused
it-- now it's up to goutkmother to make these phllosophi;al

| | decisions. I would hardly call this particular auparstl%ious
ritual a bar-mitzvah, would you? Seems to me it's a typical

example of one of your mother®’s compromises between her spiri-
n . _ . ,

i ¢

tual and social needs.®

\ Matthevw had finished his milk in sileuce. There was
n&ﬁ?ing to say-- only a quick mumble that he wvas late and.
had t&*help out at home, ahd a hasty graceless exit with
his father's words still haunting him as he counted lines

_ ‘ /
. in the sidewalk.

His house loomed up’ in front of him. Two hundred
and twenty-four. He had lost. He sav Peter's teacher's .-

car in the drivewayj It was an old Volkswagen. "What a ~

?

struggle between the moral and the material a Jew has N
" to endure," his father had laid when ha had first seen the
fﬂ - ; Volkswagen. Matthow h.dnlt roally nndorstood. but he had
o ' ' known by a very slight twiat of his fathotf-—louor 1ip,

iplmost a smirk really, that he had sald something clever,

56 he had laughed and now held all V01k1vn¢ons in disdain,
Py t N N
e he wasn't sure’ why. ( { o :

T - Matthew ran quickly up tho stalrs to uvo.td his mo~

thor who vould still be in the kitchen going ovcr tha f‘~—?



o  through the closed door of the den.

Although the temple had been rebuilt the priests

‘;‘, . . \ L Y
%. . N were absent from their posts because they were:not supported .
- ocononicnllz by the people as were... - '

Yohuda naninla. Peter's toacher. would be sictting in

the easy chair near the wvindow. Matthew could picture him--
ﬂ;} ' thin, pale, pot-bellied, stooped shouldera. He could hear
~i~’ his fnthor'a phraoo about the scholarly expansion of the

s brain at the expense of the physical-= he could see his

| brother-- ihort and plump and very ftir-- his hair so blonde
o t?at 1t vas the wonder and delight of the vhole family--

as if 4t vere some miraculous mutation rather than ordinary

hair. Peter's reedy voice penetrated the door. its pureness

and clarity still unmarked by any traces of adolescent change.
[ ‘ Matthew touched the dark stubble under his chin and

‘on his uﬁp.r lip=-= he had shaved just yesterday morning,

but already he.could feel the new growvth of hair, thick and

N L .
coarse like his father's., He knew without having to look

An a mirror, the exact location and pattern. oi\“ flaring red

- ,"ptuplic on his neck and acfoss the top of his back, and the

white p&.tulat iruptioni that exploded and receded on his

foﬁ’huad with the regularity ot the incoming and outgoing .

ttdot. - _— . ¢ rd
' "'Thoy'll y 3 anny.' ltld hia fnthor ocec sionally,
“!I:ﬁﬁd'gh‘§~toontt your age. Ignore the whole' business.®
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"I hope Peter's skin doesn'\t turn like yours," . *

¢ . . o
- said hid/mother, "he has such delicate colouring, it would L

S N
be a shame.™ ’ :

. 1

Matthew went into Peter's bedroom to see if any ‘ s
A ‘ : ' :
presents had come in. A gaudily wrapped box lay on the

desk. It was large and square and hight have contained

anything. Matthew picked it up and shook it gently.

"Yhat are you looking for?"1ﬁiﬁ:mother had the . ’ﬁ?

habit of startling him like that as if she crept up on

him deliberately in the hope of catching him out in some -

mischief. It made him feel as if he didn't belohg at home--

‘as if h9 were an intruder or barely tolerated guest. ”
Nostly‘he felt that wﬁy, he guessed; since that time
durimg the crisis of his parents* lﬁpepding separation when
he had cried out to his father, “Qﬁy‘can't‘I‘live ;1th’you?

She's got

eter-- she\only’loves'him inyway. I want to live
' ¥
with you!"™ .

And his father's quick response, “You're better off

with your mother; haven®t you watchéd-onouglw TV to know

, the mother always gets the kida? Besides, you'll be best

L ' ' ) \ T ° r‘

L off with her and Peter. I'll see you-~ whenever you want.”
. , ,

His mother took the box away from him. “Leave it ‘.;;

.alone, you'll break 1t. ) . f ‘. . »,‘, ~;;{:?




[

"Peter happens to like books, He doesn't waste his
time on tolyia;on; But that's not the point-- leave the

- glfts alone-~-~ you're always snooping around his things. 1’
. ‘ - kg

had no idea you were going to tuﬁa Jealous over this whol

¥
” . .

thing.*" : ‘ : o

<&

%I'm not jealous,” said Matthew hotly and felt his

face flush.. His pimples always stood out almost purple

’

when he was angry and he villod himself now to calm dowh.

'You could have hnd a bar-mitzvah too, you knov,
[ Y

said his mo ther, '1f you had roally wanted ‘one. Ve f
~ 3

\

it to you. remember 7% {

"Dad thinks the whole thing is a lot of mmmb?a‘

~

v\
listen to that stuff, will you?'l

- /
”

' - Peter was approaching the climax of the speech: If

the Jews had auainilatod, the entire course of world his-

tor! would have taken a different path, Thero«would be no

chriatianit hammedanism,..

fIt's not a natter Qi religlon, Matthew, you knbv
we're not rollgious.' She pl;cod a hand on his chcok and
he chrnnk back, not yanf?hg to, but not being able to stop
himself. His mother sighed and withdrew her hand. "The
whole idea of this bar-mitzvah, Matthew, is a kind of cele~
bration-- a recognition of the fact that we're Jews--‘and'

that historically and culturally, thirteen represents a
certain symbolic 1-po§tanco in the life of a young man.




|
|
o '
| ‘ We chose this way to mark the occasion.® .

Peter was Winding.up‘for the\ triumphant ending: The

] dream imagined by countless generafions of oppressed 5!5 -

persecuted Jews has become a reality...

He emerged fro?‘thé den holding the speech in his

LS

hand. Yehuda Daniels followed him, handing Mrs. Hellman

‘ the photostated copy. | - ;;
"You must know all that crap by heart already,” said
ththew. .

"That would be impossible," said Peter, . 'it'a at

least an hour 19ng. -He turned to Danliels, "“How doee 1t aound?'
Danliels puf a hand on Peter's shoulder, I wouldn't - *S;

' want him to touch me, thought Matthew, I couldn't bear it, .
J but Peter doesn't seem to mind, why doesn't he mind? - s

~a **—*;:\ L E
"It's a fine speech, it will_nako a big succ ss_ A ‘

and 1t's every bit his own work- I provided juat the guidi
hanﬁ/” . ¢ ' SRR

.
/,

- Matthew watched as his mother ruffled Potor's\Paiy
and smiled down at him., Her eyes were soft and tender with - - -

a special melting quality that was never evoked by anything

he did or said. ‘ i ¢ Y

.
* - et

Y
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‘was upset, the blood draining avay and leaving his skin

books in a worn briefcase.: .

*Oh no, thank you so much, I have my next lesson in e
. . ' ‘ ,
half an hour and quite a long drive-~~ my car, you know, 1is

.

not so reliable’ thosn days.* -

' ~

*Homéemade cakc," said Matthew's mother, “and the

.
. Y

PL.

coffee is all ready.”
"How could I refuse then?" said Daniels with a smile
and a little bow that Matthevw considered deplorably ingra-
tiating. o “
' Aftor s mother and Yehuda Daniels had gone down
" to the kitch fiatthev folloved Peter into his room and

lpravlod on the bed. 'Dlniolo 1s a perfect example of tho

¢hotto Jew, ™ ho caid.

Matthew noted with satisfaction that Peter looked

- really angry. Unlike Matthew, his face grew pale when he

¢ g
R

a bhachod ivory framed by the astonishing yollov hair.

,—: {w
STy

ko A T

"You don't know vhat you'ro tnlkiug about. He's a great -

02

ERRYony

5 o it

tnotor.

g L

- i‘m. state of Israel is built on the bones of this \ B

typc of n-pcrlng. ovcr-cducatad. nndcrnourtshcd. too ac-

«

qnincont. ao-i.-urilo apociu." They were his £ ther's » :
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doorway tossed the gift hard ‘at his brother. It landed on
the flooy and Matthew heard t;a distinct cra;klng noise
with grim pleasu¥q. It hadn't be¥%n a book after all.
» He wenf 1nt? the bathroom botv;en Peter's room and
his own and began to wash his @und;: A nevw cake of soap
. was in the so d%fh and he lathered his hands with 1%,
very carefully|counting to twenty-five as he did. Then he
g rinsed his hands, first wifh hot wvater, then with cold, and
finally with a tepid mixture of the two. It took him a .
/long while to dry them on a gnrticulir towel he used just

| for that pu&poae because they j;d to be absolutely free ' g

> ’ s

. . ° 1

from moisture. : <
- ~ Back in his room Hatt;ov ca?gh; sight of himself ?p
- - the mirror. A new pimple was forui;g in the cleft in his .
chin. He stared at in the nirror, then touched it with one

- finger. It vas going to be & big one and would grobubly be
"at its worst on the day the bar-mitzvah. His hand llt;q'

ped avay from his face a travelled down his body in an

’ : involuntary gosture. By the tm-o it hnd rcuchod and crlppud

~ the svelli nakedness under his clothinc it was too. late . ':f

. " to atop.‘np'wouad have to go through tho washing ﬁhriofﬁ

K . » . ..

- times over, but for the moment it didn't matter. . R
v - i " l” NI

-

e x

o . . ¥hen the day of the bnr-nu:luh -rund th- only

- IRs

g <

.tt
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quietly in his bedroom going over his speoch as the house

1
PR

‘
5

A rdal

hoavod nnd tremblad with the turmoil of the 1mpend1ng cele-

¥

24

.
-

br‘tlono ’ i

3

‘ An arn& of sﬁ;angorl invaded the house. With swift

"

) . eff{cicncy, folding chairs vere set outxin neat rows in . ‘5
the living room where Peter would deliver his speech, plates o

and glassware werowio;ng uqcratod in the kitchen aﬁﬁ Matthew's ..
: mother was running from one room to the other, looking ex-
| cited and distracted and particularly pretty. . . . -

Matthow went upstair: to the den to use the phone. .

. As h‘)dlallod, the mutter of Peteyfs peech distracted his’

at our people came >

SO _thoughts: It is during this time

out from thoir gsalf =i sed isolatio

~ tellectually,
' ' Thank God he'd never have' to 1listen to' the rotten

hysically and in- ' §

i

thing after today. Hb.could hear the phone ringing‘kt the
othor .nd-- four, five times-- what if ho weren®'t home!?

He bad to be. Make him be. C , 5

v

. .. His father's yoico_uuddggiy filled tho.;dboiver and -é

y N : . hy

- . Natthew grinned in relief. - o

';Cun‘l some over,; Dad? It's a madhouse ﬁero. ‘re

v -

£ -—

‘turnlﬁg thanplicd upllao down;'

N

NS 'Not a great idea today, old fellow.® His father's

uqrds soanaod gunrdod-- thoro wnu a -ubtle toxturo of tone



-2Just for a w{xil,o, Dade~- X have to, get out of this

U

place-- X feel like it*s golng to explode."
.

.

"How about giving your mother and brother some help,
Matthev. I think y:m owe it to them this special day."
"Are you trying to get rid of me?®
I'would‘l: ever‘do that?” That vas more like it, the

words offhand an;l the unzierlying irony almost rea-suring

to Matthew. Perhaps he knew that some of the mocksry ‘could -
be taken at face value in a kind of inverted evaluation o{'
the epotional emphasis his ttther placed on the most de-

~

licate nuances of everyday speech. ’ v

.

"Guess 1'11 see you tomorrow then.‘ Matthew munblcd

and hung up.

J
He went downstairs and found his moﬁhcr :upei-vhing

te young J\nn who was croating an elnboratc flower arrange—

ment as the centerpiece for the oval dining table,

“Matthew, I've beén calling you. whoro have you been?®

she asked.

*] was speaking to Dad-- why can't Dad cquc'i He's
paying for all this stupid crap.” =

.
‘

f'Is' that what you.came downstaifs to bother -.o with?
I could use some help, not your ri.di;cul,ous' ba‘vano.' N
*¥hy 1s .i.t ridiculous? \ihy shouldr‘x't'. Du;l'cblii;?': ‘
. | “Because he vouldn\t want to, bocquad hc thimk; tho

whole thine is nonunu. .nd you kncw 11:1 aud huum”:‘
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isn't suitable and you know that tov. Now oi.ther help out
or have ‘hc grace not to get me uf»set today."

Matthew \utcho;} the young man eytend a circle of
t'oit'htry gfoo‘ncry around the ggoving conteﬁrpioco. Imagine
spending your life doing that, he thought. But what will I
do with my life? u;td a brief flash of pnnic' shot through
him nnd then was gone. He focussed l;is ey;s"’on the floor,
"Uhat would you like me to do?' he aaked his niother.

"Move over," she criod pulling hi.m avay juat in

>

time to prevent his being knocked over by the two.men each

carrying little tables. "Set the fire in the playroom,®

she said, "we'll light it just beéfore the guests are due--
[ f

-L\g a nice big one. And don't touch anything elses- koep out

of the -on'- vay. I don't know how everything will ever

.

pt dono on t}-o. . , .

a4

caL Tt )latthcw went along to tho playroom and began to
A

. crumple novapnporl whicl‘: he tossed into the open grate. He

hcard the squeal of brakos and \ulked across the room to

»

Al

pcur outsido. ‘l‘hrough tho large bay vindow vhtch lookod

4
= ont onto the street he could ses two -trucks pulnng up to . }:‘fé
‘ f;hplr door. The first of the- disgorqu several men: who v’ . ;5
‘ ‘moved ound to the back of the van and began \mloa.ding ‘ §

hrco cu'tonl. “Caterers,” said n.tth.v to himsclf and stood ’
o ‘ by tho vlndov wad:hi:ﬁ as the array of boxes s\u,nod in
Sy munauc hupp on tm pnvoun&, and was then moved gradually




o

.

e ’ . y i -.
towards ‘the kitchen entrance. He shifted his eyes to [the .

3 .

A other truck from which a young man hopped 3ut:beatlns three .

varied~shapéh packages vragpe& in gilt. *"More presents.® v

Matthew kicked at the wall in pis&ust. He returned to the

v

| fireplace, selected some kindling and leaned for a‘'moment '
; _ with his head against the brick wall.

|

*Aren't you finished doing.the fire yot? Why should

a .simple task take so long?' His nothnr was in the roo

with the florist. ) o

Matthew bégan hastily piling up logsy not in s

. . N 3
rical layers as he usually did, but any old . way, just t

be done. i . o

v o

*Do burry, Matthew, he has to do the flowers for.

this room-- it's the last one-- and then find noum}vgy of

R (

L’

helping;"

=4 4

'Like vhnt?'

N o

. "Like—- oh, I don't knbdw, uhatcvor you do, keep out'

ra

of the vay-- that ahonldn't be too hard.™ .

Hatthcv flung the last log/du, gave the florist
.vhat he hoped vas 7 withering look and at‘lkod out of tho
G ~ : -

playroom. He grabbed, his duffle co‘t.fro- tho halt”closct,

bumped into another gict-bearlng dclivony boy: at tho front

vy e

}: door and was out on the street, f - 9.34": S

’
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relentless innor burning as he ran tho ‘three blocks to

¥
N
14
A3k

S e
S .5_,.‘;53’*&.

SOESL
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t

hi.t father's lpsrt-ont. llo didn*t stop ‘to wait for the ele-

-5

e

P

vntor but took the stairs two at a time. By the tenth floor-

kY

C ‘his heart was pounding in his,cliest and his legs felt rub- = - |

)

' 'bery.' But he carried on, slowving down somewhat for'the last o
five floors, higﬁ\bx;oatl; catching now ard ‘then, but the ache

still deep vithin him. coL

- .
s - ° 4

He rang the bell and waited. He must be home, he

FERES

wust, please God, let his\fathor be howme. The door opened

*
e
T

LY
L .

3

Tace &or’ an %xprouio‘n of surprisé; and something woré,

‘after the second ring and he ‘vas facing his father, whose

—l‘ -
Tws

\
aa Y v

i

but }htih.v wai~too grateful to be there to be much aware -°

The

o 3

of it. ' ‘

- ’

§

.,
s

o . . *X had to gone ovor, Dad, I“ Just &d to."

", His father vas standing in the doorvay not moving,

o
:: Lo e
Lo et X A Ny )L

T - and tlut look va- still on lu.s face. Matthew saw it now,

ol

PaEa
AR Y IS

"1 know what you think, Dad, and I did try-- I wanted to B

.

" . " be holptul-- I prepared the fire and. everything, but’ thc -

' . house is full of .tungors, 1t's 1ike a goddm hotol with
' tho food Rilin; up and ovorytlnng. and Pctor's ‘there. goi.ng
over and o’or that idiot spesch and 1 had to get out. Okay?"

. His father put a hand out and rested it lightly on

- )_httlntr": shoulder, "Ifth'ink you'd better go home now, son."®

"Aron't you going to let me. 1n1 I ran- :11 the vay,

M

S nu. aren't you sven going to et me st and talk vith

a




fev ninutos? You said 1 could come whenever I

- 4

‘member?‘ I'm he‘i-e. Dad~- let me in,"

wanted, r ;.

. | ’ Matthew's father dropped his arm and stood adide,- o/

. H; motioned Matthew in and followed hi.u down the hafll, and |
_ &round the ell curve to the living x:oo-. ‘ ;

‘A very prett;:; blonds woman was sitting in the .blg
amchn'lhr by’tho vi:ndov.‘ She1lmst be Dad's abcro‘tu-y.’- was .
)htthew's first thought, guess he has a new socrotary. and
then. But 1t can't be, why would she bu here, and then lxo
felt tlut his legs wduld roully give way undor him as if

he was bolng forcqll to run up tho flftoon fl:lghts ot‘ shlrs :

r

"

.g‘ln. . . N
"’nut's Inge," aqid *m- fnther, vavinx in tho -
. diru;;ion of tho arllclui.r. and }intthw could t.n by the

{
. ~ fcip ncy of tho guturo ‘that his father had recovered Ma

g b cot)l and vould-aplny it in h:l.- usual - stylo. } . T g e,
.‘ Ce . "Ingo's from mmich." he said, "and she comes here |
F quite of ten bétwocn flights. She's.an ai\rli.no stowardons.'
He sat on tho arm of Ing‘:‘s chair nnd looked up at his son.
soqning to surch hig face tor*thc reaction. ..

. Natthov had advanced part vay i.nto the nving roo-

and was tryig to look at fiwe and not look at hor ut tho
‘ me\tho. He know that she vas tho most bguuti,‘l’ulf voman
/
. that he had ovar ‘seon and he know his tathot nust ‘be uwaro

- of that too. Ho looko& al:lghtly over hor hoad so that h-

B R e e PSR b e o e B



' " } ) . fz .
e [l

wouldnt®t appear té,be staring at her thohgh he wanted to

QQ 1 badly, and from this angle of blurred vision he caught Q -

e : glimpse of the bedroom beyond. He had ; fieet%ng impression ;
" of tumbled sheets, his father's pyj;mas lying on the floor .
intertwined with s froth of nightgown: an odour filled his
nostrilse—- a pungoni mixture o} perfume and some &eep musky
. scent tth m;de him feel wo;k with n;us;a ;nd a profoynd
Fisgust. | w'_ | 1'
He mustn®'t vomit, he mustn’t. If he concentrated
hard he wouldn't. If hi could get awvay from that smél}.
that hung over the room and filled every pore of his body--
he hn& to get away, th;n\?o'd be ;11 right. His legs~vou1d‘,

1 “

. [
move, if he tried really hard, they'd take him far avay.

N et 4

Cnrifully, slowly, ‘he edged buckﬁard, his breath now accele-

rlglng. coming in short, Jjerky gas?-.

S

.

He was out of the apaﬁf-ont with the sound of his . L

!father's voice following him and the sensation he must run

very fast. . . f LY o

e {

fon

NP ]

-

It was only when his legs ached with tiredness that

L
i

a,

2
e

e

o

"he realized how far he had walked. He -looked around him,

r" ‘A’
"o Y

suddenly aware of the bnil&ings looming on 'either side of
: ) . /
the s

B B 3.
T T ik T

reet. There was the art museum, Jjust beyondxras the .

upfinished twenty ;toroy apartment bui!ding. its plate-glass D

" windovs marked with largoauxctoriqggrlooking crosses, and

AR scross the broad avenue was the building that housed his | A
| . . . . - A o, Vi

]
. . | !
. , ¢
A % . . SRR
. C . . \ Y




,

[y

- name have you beené' ‘

« and hurry."®

father's office. He looked away quickly and thought_ that

it was time to go hdne. SR

]

Home, Which vay'is thnt, he thought bittofly, and

)
then consciously forced himself bnck in tho dlrection of

v
2

his mother's house. .

He had no idea of hovw much time had 'passed until
he found ﬁimsolf qqt@ide his own house, gply now it was ¢
beginning to get dark and the cars v;re turning their head-
lights on. Suddenly he was cold and hungry and infinitely

veary.

1
|l

1

His mother was standing in the hall when he opened
< * : - .
the door as if she had been waiting for him for a lo?&
y T L

time. "Where were you? Look at you-- yoﬁ'ro s mess! And

the guests will be arriving any minute., ¥Where in heaven®s

'

!

“J-- I took a walk. Sorry.
®Never mind-~ go take your bath and chnnge-- no, 2

forget the bath, thcro's-n&! enough tino-- get dressed

-, *
quickly-- oh-- a t the fire in the playroom firste- .

Matthew went nﬁ he stairs. It was voéy quiet in <ot

>

5:“’*

the house, the rooms large and empty and oxpoctnnt. Through
the halfiopen bathroom door he caught a clllplo of Peter

brushing his hair. On an impulse Matthew went 1nto ?otor’t ;,‘
bedroom. Jhe new- girti?uaro piled on the bed. sttll unopcnod«
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The speech lay_w;itlng neatly Qn khe desk--~ both the
original manuscript and the photostated copy. -
) Matthew picked up the quach. He closed his eyes

’}nnd put his index finger on a random word on the first
page.’ If his finger touched a vowel... he opened his eyes

! and looked-- it was hard to focus because the room was
svaying slightly and he had a singing sensation in his
ears--~ the letter “U."

Holding both copies of the speech. Lt%xhaw walked
slowly downstalirs. In the living room the rows of c;airs
filled the room and overflowed into the hnll. Candies and
nuts lay in small sllvcr dilhc- on the tables. The house
was heavy with the scont of flouars. The odour reminded
Lntthsu of something and he p}nchod two. fingers tightly
over his nostrils and ran to;arda the playroom.

The wood was piled up in the fireplsce just as

Jl} . he had left it. The room was enpty.fnatihev inserted: the

; original copy'of the gpo-ch and then the photostdy be-
& ;:' g tween two logs and 1lit a match. He wvatched as the flame
K " lesped up and thc‘cdgeo of the paper flared orange and

2 PR V.

T then.began to blacken.

v )
B

©- .+ . His mother came in and put her hand on top of
© -7 ... his'head. She stroked it gently and he had to bite his
e lip to knop back the tears. “Thanks, Natthow, that's a

N . lovcly fire. Now go upstairs and change. "
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the unseemly girth that at eighteen no longer could be

dismissed as baby fat. , .

-
’

She traced the looped pattern of the gold thread

that wound its way up to the neck,; curved round and re-

- traced its -toncilloq/m-:l-nhl design down thc sleeves
" where 1t snded abrup{tly in little qwlvorinc green hn-gu
*The colour was made for you;® Janice had ouid.

But Botum knev better. The murky green made her
\

1

skin take on a yellowish cfat and caused her pale grey

eyes to recede further into her head, so that her nou.

flat;-and vide at the nostils, seemed to be splayed by

invisible fingers acro:ll the center of her face.

Bettina sat and.listened. If she held her breath

for a moment and then toncentrated very hard she could
pracﬁipauy see through the bathroom ioor, aut onto the
upper floor landing and just about into the living roem
below. Shov sucked in a mouthful of air and controlled

her breathing \so that it came in short steady gulps.

L] : '

‘She closed her eyes, orossed her hands over her upraised

knees and listened. - - ¢

a ) \\\ There were, porhapa fifty pecple out thers in her

' ] fathor s hou-o. nybo sipty ‘ar you included lur three |
-to}‘;\stou and the vattnsn; and the b.mn.

" \‘n\uy stood in little groups in the large living

_ room, fanned out into the dintnq room vhere a bar had
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been set up, and spilled over into the TV room in i:ho back

of the house off the kitchen. Some of them even ca-o up the
. » tairs . and poked thoir noses curiously into the bcdroo-s as
‘ Af they had been vaiting for just such qu opportunity to

examine the furniture. .-

They were older people mostly-- middle—aged friends

of Bottlm'p tatfhu{-. a sprinkling o;\ younger women from

Janice®s bru}; club, a small but incredibly voluble clus-

ter or very small girls and an almost total absence of any-

one at all of Bettina®s age. "1 .
'Inv:lto ~Mhoever you want,® Janice had said, "n:' s <n

your purtﬂ", %You don°t gradu'at. from high school every .

'd.y.'f her rathor\ had said in the jocular tone he reserved :

for Boﬁtq.m on special.-occasions ‘mn he wvasn®t trying to

avoid her altogether. "Invite the whole class.™ "Not the

whole ‘c‘hu. dear,"* Ju;ieo had . said. "A boarding school

is different, don't f_oi-got, they couldn®t all come from

out of" tgnm--‘ Just ask your very special frionds,nl think,

They can stay in the house th,’ vesk-end."™ t
‘ But Bottim knew better. She hadn®t invi ted uny-‘}

) one at alle- not the friend with whom she had run avay ?
n.-o-'poh;ool last year th' time they had spent a tefrlfy.-z "
. ing veek \undorinx in a drng-hdou duse aroun«l New York.

not tho boy to uhon lho loanul a—n veekly sums and vhg

,
I'Oplll hor with furtive caresses in the stacks of the

IA
|
[
|
l
i
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library, not the girl with whom she shared a bedroom
~ °  and vho endured“in silence the dream-roused shrieks

. + that shook Bettina'®s nightly slumbers—- nonor of these
" did she invite. - ~
// Now the party. surged around her and Botti_.‘m X~

AN

pelled her breath slowly and desply and listened again,
Someone was approaching. the bathroom door.

“Bettina, it's me~~ )irs. Howvitser-- I want to
‘talk to you." Bettina could see her perfectly clearly.
She vis Janice's best friend and Bettina reserved a
special hatred for ﬁor.' and sometimes a litth inex-
plicable fear that éven now pcnitr:t;d the bathroom door
and made l}ot’tim -hivor _involunt'aruy.

“It's a beautiful party, dear.” The voice, shrill

L4 A}

N and high, seemed aimed diréctly at Bettina's sardrums.

She's wearing thé black ‘lace dress with the scooped _
out neck with her breasts all gl nogsg together. Uhog. igg '

stands near a man she'll put her shoulders back and throw

-, .

@x_head at. an angle so the wrinkles in her neck won't

\

.show. If Daddy passes she‘’ll grab hip aym and lean up
. i+ A N ‘ . .
against him so he can smell her nﬁg. and _when Janice

. . \ . , . ) ) ..;\‘»“'
° " -* - comes by she'll say how marvellous she looks. e

“x iiavo a little gift for you==~ a little u-duaubn -

, {  gift. ‘Something special I've been dying to ¢l.;vo you.®. p e

L ' I _thought she'd kill me. I dbp_'t think i1t would

.
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the 1ut ts.n I was m her houu. It will be the last

. - time. 1 d4idn't do nn!thtm to him. Her precious son.
! _ Her big spoiled precious son. He's older than I am. Big
. booby. I wouldn®t have touched him. He just wanted to
] look~= not even to toushi--— just to look. She might have
‘ killcd me-- but_X agrozno I screamed and screamed.

, . "Hon't you come out, Bettina, dnr. Co-o out

1

to your beautiful guduatton party. Vo';g g0 dovn the

-uar- together. 1'11 hold your ‘handee like two girl =

o ) ' !‘rhnds. You have n boautifnl new drou. Janico told

me== a boautifnl nevw Ill"»‘ll dress. Green. Your colour."

I wanted the Cd

p -ki:t--,org'm wool vtth glntg all umn = Daddy laughed
aid I looked lilto a pkin in 1t. I threv it in the .

e~

.o ‘Bettina began to count. At tuu-ty-tvo the foot-

.ateps roc«lnd and the din of the pqyty svarmed about her s

~

¢



K]

a hand down between her breasts and pulled out .'c‘rumnplﬂjl:
cigarette and a match. %hu{ she 1it the 'cigarétt’o -she ‘i;\-
haled deeply and stared fixodly-.ut -_tho ceiling.

She ignored ‘the first series of tappings at the
bathroom door. Her !broathtng was regular novw except for
the extra deep 1!!)!.11!;‘ when she pulled on the cigarette.

When the- tapping became . insistent she threv the butt .of

.the cigarette i‘to the éo#lot and flushed it. Sho resumed
her seat on tHe 1lid and listened. :
- ‘wBettina. I've come to talk to y&u.- i
'Bettina almwost smiled. It vas George Downes,.a
' business associate of hér fath‘r's. and sonotptngg about
him always brought that tiny disdainful upward curve to

her 1lips. | .

“lot's luvo a uttlo rriondly chat, Botel.nuqi
r

tho vay we used to. K

. ‘~

He's his navy-blue pin stripe suit one

one t;hit he_thinks makes. him look like the president of
the -bank. Funny-- but he ulvaz-' looks most like a Qm ~

[

when he think- he's being e g_o_cgallz square, ﬂg'gjgg ’
‘that -tr:lgod tie on too, grobnblz the v“t, p_m p_a_;; "

polish-- clear nail Eugm and he &;;g-- one_of

v . R o

those lottonc the athletes are suppo

him feol rgnl v;;il.. I _guess,
]I vant to congutulato you orn tlu tchul tht

Rt

.




¥ell done there, Bettina.®

t . « t
Ny : ~ Itts his voice that's a dead giveaway, Jé
1iberate low g'itch of the voice-- a very careful voice,

L
. as if he's afuid it uu turn gnte* squeak if hei doesn't
hold on to oach wogd, I bet he has his Mimieco oﬂﬁ No~

PO
-, body l:novs except me. It's a very clever haimioco- just

- 1

Ol‘l oNnce e

"I'm planning & marvellous trip, Bettina. To Lon-

don==~ in the fcil. I know you're 1ntoiutod in tun‘l.

nnm to tell you about 1t. ‘l‘hoy han the most ter-

want, 1)/ be hnthom Jtllt tho two of us." < .

o 8- wouldn®*t sit be-
.. side me, He can't stand. smel]l of me or the look of

oo mesr ® ¢ of wey He's all wou g7 htnkotb

4

;- pubber a_golf ball, all closed nu t and yound

o harde 4 ' the outside vi

; nents and. el oes and his careful

t gegtures and



R
PEAN p

- hour of the day, hé covers his tight, hard insides with
. o , ° LI

- something nev and clean and silky-expensive. He wouldn't
rid "
‘ it near me, he'd die sitting near my fat and wmy pimples

smell. ‘va

. always the right clothes. Oh_ those perfect clothes. Every .

A X

, { . Bettina waited untli she vas .m lu had rotrontod
down the steps before shé got off tho,f‘toilot seat and care- \
fully opened the -lrrorod wodicine cﬁu%. She stood An
front of the opo- chest tor quite a fev dmh. as Af

< laboriously committing to messory ‘the coq:ucatod coutonts
of each shelf. Then she nodded her head in a slight af-

° ’ ~ -

/ firmative motion and sat down once more. , ? o

Janice vill be mett. Slu'l.l co.l tiptoedng up - - ¢

thc stairs as iAf ¢to t.h-o suy u. But 'll<
ready for hei. By the sméll-— her pe rfume—~ “Joyt-- $100
an ounce—— 1t°s the wost O!Ell'i". She lns the M oo L=

tle on her dresser--°Dadd £ u r he Paris tem

- ’ yoars ago-— their honeymoont- after & noid'ds-_::. youy .

} ' * lue da Daddy said a'hﬂl mo the ige sad I‘ll

: ‘be_a wmother to . 1°11 never lea ke did,

. " Never. 'Sho'il be a real -ot&g' to ’zg!. she QLC_ so-" -
Ha-—thorohlom,n_l_lg m igggo‘fo;




-

+

she ig—- *Joy® at s:oo an ounce. Nobody else could keep
Erfu-o that long, bdt she haa. ‘nxg;o('s‘a dry brown crust

on the bottom of the cont.tnor .ﬂ:or ten years, but a'h‘o

still squeeszes out a few !olllcf df-ogn- plenty o't" ";101;

. SN : Loe :
.left, Janice is thrifty, Janice is careful, Janice 1is
) . saving, Janice gives out “Joy® by the drop.

P " “Bettina, sweetie, 1t's the most fabulous party--
7

yon von't boli.ov‘ the dining-room’ hblo wvhen you see-1it,
uko .o-othing ou:: ot & movies. Daddy took a picturo of
, u:.,‘!‘rlu gunto are -tnmﬂg but I uouldn'.t let anythi.nc,
e | be touched till you see it. Not a I‘lngcr-- don't put a
| 'finger on the table, I said to Daddy and the- eirls. I
. . had to slap Auna'. ‘hand-- poor 14ttle thsng- she can't

e mt"for the en:n. but I said no, it's for a-tun.. and

.
v
—
e
S

L.

J« -I slapped her little fingers."

N v

. ’ ’ Her voice is lw and Iﬂfsg She's wearing the new
: dnu- the Guo she gg al‘tor I:hklst-lo on sale. It's
7 vhitee- surt" bare vlwto-- 1t had tvo buttons missing

~ T

. osa than balf 2; ; she ggt buttom on herself--but- -
w !‘ro- an ou blou-c, Shc's .11 _v_l_:_lt. with her voice

. .‘311;(\ ndi . . | N

"nnﬂ'. uotc in the bno-gnt. Your kind of music,
L]

Botum. apd your guitar'-_ there n;}l‘ng for you. I sald




L

| ,
you 'd Play fot tho- lntor-- -“beo-- I didn't proul.:oﬁr

N

I ju t aatd maybe=-- ‘if you feel ug:o 1t. ‘moy 're aaking ‘
\ : ‘ e
. o m
hov hor voice is rtslg&: 2 nttlo htg!_ g. a lite
. tle oudo - mt soon the -usclct *ln ho nock will stcmd

on‘t Mko -thick olastic-- 1like stutchﬁ timt--grlmim

olastlc-- ready to smg. . .- r

. for y‘ou. Bottina. It's your party.

o

thcro. m- party ‘is tor yoy. It'a your gnduation. Your
fathor hu spont hundrodq ot dolhrs on tht- ovenlng. .
& ’n\or. ar. rifey gh.sts out thom Botth}i-- your gnosto.

l'
FEE

- F've vorkq«l like a rocjl for this ovoning. un you ploan

be roason;blo und comd on out of thoro. . Cop

4 1

Uhon aho'd oxciSod hcr voico ggt’s cracked=- 1ike
‘a gioco of d_t_z uarth \.ggut oggn bz gn g-;g éro-'og:p - arid
\ ':u'“i. '-n'ub-- 11 in vhite utn cm two u

} Io thﬁi: What ?ou lear “ in tlnt schoo'l? I think b & mil'

+
%

Umthtnc. I'-n vn-n«; yout I'vo gtnn you tnlr mttccl




"Bettiria, d.rung. Loe'- be calm about -this. It's ¢
juut a littlo party. Come .on, owootie. I°1l say you had a °
, hoadncho but you'ro étoung fine now, and you'll. be dovn
’ i.n a minute. OI:.y? 1-11 go. on ahead and s‘y you'll be
down ooon. All rlght. Bottim? Ju’at say oluy or all right--

Just a vorde- th-t'c ‘all I'- .:ktng for."

uko a crnek in tho urth-- getting wider and

wider. I could fall rI‘l_:t in that crack and never come

4

*Ig all thl:\\bocnuao ‘of the school? Y ltnow you

-

N

blm e about being sent avay again but let me tell you, /

R

. -y doar child; that the tmolo thing your father's 1dea--

v 2

not ‘mine., So forget the rcvongc act. I tud nothing to do

with it. You can't stay at ho-o because your fathor says
y

n 80 you uight Ju-t as well o;un up that door and face

% ORI
AN M T

yoni-'cubgt..- Do you hear -q..-Bottina?'




- A . -

any more. If I concentrate hard I won't have to smoke.

There-- she's turning-- she's £° ing. I'11 be illJlono.

I'n not too hm_m_gr; novw . _E_gcozt I'd like a clgarotto.

But that would bring her back. ‘The mll vould bring
hor back. If I don't think, about thc l‘ood, I won't vant

e After=- J'11 eat. When -tho ‘re nc. ‘l‘horo vill bo

boxes of food left. 1 saw the e%kot- big, sweet, oo:_jm

- ’

cakes. They'll. be aolo\o‘“p-- and_the house will be _quiet.
I'11 go into the kitchen then-- alone-- I like to eat

’

when I'm alone. If only she décan't send up Dadd'!. It
I dan't have n;\other ci.‘_a_ro‘tte she won't -#‘ ~ug ﬁddz. ,
If I pronise not ’to eat any nything tonight after the g_._.; z‘

she won't sond up Daddy. If I concontra\to very hard. I*M
name all tho thimq ‘in_ the -cdicinc cubinot-- thc doctor

said I had a ver od memory--~ let's ue- the too ste,

asglrin,‘band aids, nose drogu, lug gm o_on_the bgt-~ -
tom ‘shélf. Thenm the talcum powder and_the Echg‘ of icot-
ton=- so-othin‘ in a small Ecka‘o- uouthil_g importante-
what was 11:? I can see it, almost=~ 1tis fut:;d-- sgg-
thing important,  ~ . I

“Bettina, Bettina- old thing,s cono oq the 'hold

girl=~ it's a. grut party. tcrriﬂc: 1 ju-t tpol: a pic-

turé of the dining-rpom table bofor- thc vulturn‘ got

at 1t. We had to pncucauy ttc up thc ﬂrln 'to *icp

v kN

thetir nds off itea upccully Anma- aho am hgl «,l

\.».; >

f




yen for chocolate-~ but then you and I do too, don‘t

vo;l_ Kind .of a family weakness, eh? Let's ’gOg ola girl,

race you to the dining-room-- last ,oné'ﬂthore is a kan~

garo6 A

‘He's s\ioatig" + The sweat is dripping from the
back of his neck onto l;is collar. His tie/is choking

hl-- af ter tho noxt drink ho'll loo-cn his tie”and the

skin of htl nock vill be r‘d and ;rinkled-- tiny wrinkles
1ike tho giszard of a chicltcu. '?hnlce chose the tie-- .
navy and ;od stripes-- to go with the dark navy suit--
as _if he Ed gone to one of those e ~pu'u:lvo acho;\ls like
)h.-.was if he'd had -onoz from way back like Mam, as if
ho knev which fork to pick up when he went to Mam's housse,
as if he b.lo_l_l‘!!- it‘l all ﬂup in that tie that Janice Janicc
chose-~_in that tie tlut'. sh;tlg‘ to choke hi-, ‘that®s

_ going to feel damp_pretty soon from the sweat spreading

]
.

f rom Mi chest thnt's‘ju'st -hgtlg‘ to feel sticky.

. "You've got a great dress on, Bettina. I haven't

oy

_...
U Y
e

* Y«g".‘ v

NS

G
e ¢ At

“had a propor look at it ht yoar old man see it-- very

oxotl,c -nl Ortcntnl,al ho-r. Vhat do you say, Botttm--

“lpt't have a peek at you.*

2

< Pretty soon he'll start to cry. He's the only
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breaking on rocks -vhen she laughs, But Daddy c;ig.s. ¥hen . . T
Daddy cries I feel welting inside~- everything flowing B

_ together and rushu_ng up to my head as if it had to burgt -

out or oxglodo. If he talks about the school, he'll end" E

up crying. Please don't talk about tho school, Daddy.’
. I'11 think about the:school another time-- tomorrow. ;

1S b s

*I suppose you're upset about the school, Bettina.

I thought you wanted to go. You never told me till yes-
X . - tofday about staying ‘aot howme with us. You just changed
\

your mind 1like that from one day to the next. I had no

. idea. You mvor tell wme what you're thinking-- how am I

. ~

3%,

suppoud to lmov what to-do? It's a. great achool. Boi:tina. @
L Janice says M:'s tho best in the country-- . kind otQmi- R e
¥ ‘nr-:lty. really, oxcopt without all the exams .nd home- -

. vork and all that stuff. If I had had the opportuniti.s T

you luvo, Bottim! You'n love 1t, sw

yo&'ll love it wvhen you get there. The dector n:d L

< ,. you knov wvhat he uu. You'll have pooplo to ‘talk to
' there-- p.oplc who tmdorstand thuo things. Thers will. o4
X4 ‘ bc lots of nd- ‘1ike you-- your ‘uc. I wean~- lots of |

gr-.t kida. Okay, swestheart? Come on out " and tell! R
: : N -

1t.' 0?’0 N (\ : ‘ ’ N B - o ‘:

/\j ‘ K The_tears are i ba g ~ _He. e
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‘your dad give you a hug and kiss. vo'll 1?rk thlngs out

"believe a 1ittle dog could have such a big head-- the -

"Bettina, sweétheart, I want you to try the school. °

ive it a real try-= six months anyway. Staying‘homc with

us isn’'t much ot'.n idea~-~ there aren't many jogé around

. N - D
PP AT I o %

ow for you;hl mean wi thout any .special trai and o

it would ﬁo“king of foolish to cut off your leducation '
npl.nThlni of high sghool graduation as just a beginning, oy
nog an ending. Besides... besides..." _ | ‘ "-?

8
Th. tears_are rupning down his face, his nose‘is

‘ottig‘ rod and his ozoo arc all blurry and bloodshot. . B

/ .

Ho‘ going to say it. .
'Bo.idol you qan‘t ltvo with us Just now., It would

be unwise. Janice sntd-- tho 6/;tor told us-- I've reaaoﬁed

1} out-- it might ba diau-troul-- like Yast time~~ remem- ' 5

ber l‘lt‘ttlo."

eyes sesmed to bulgg right out and ths tongue roildd ~ L

a!gund 1ike tt was cut loose. ) ' )
'vo'll forgot the tchool now, Botta, old thfhg.

W

diow it's. time to cclcbrnto.-co-o on, -voothonrt,xlot



‘tomorrow,®

: - . v
But I didn't touch the tongue--~ just th'o“‘%"ho‘d--

right off-- I cut the head right offoc 1t was easy-- with

the big knifc-- thc knifo Junieo bou‘gt at _her cooking

class~-- a real butcher's knife. Kocg it avay from the

girls, she said. That's a very sharp knife, she said. You
. g /

could cut off so%bodz's head with that knife, she said.

=] love you, Bettina-- Just as ch as the qthorn.

You were the first-- there's always a special place in a

father®s heart for the first one. ¥We can work it qﬁt ir

we both fty." ‘ .

. I ,
So much blood i?orfsueh a_1ittle dog. Just a_puppy--

a_tiny puppr-= he almost £it into the palm of wy hand, I
didn't th'{. woald be so much bldod, The knife yas

sharp. It was easy. Like earﬂ.m ;g ast.

*Christ, B‘ovttim-- come on out of there. '!ou'vo

got me blubbering like an infant. This s lnppoud to be.

Y.

a goddam party. I cnn't go downstairs n.ko this.*

i1
I alva 8 v:ntod a do Janice vcu dn't ev Jet

me have a dog. Shc': nlltr‘u to dcb‘-,i I bongg C’: gA ‘

dog but Daddy said Janicé cun't. Janice has alngﬂgg.
Atina_begged for a_dog and Janice said mayt _

dog wgum‘b. okay,’ 1ed got ‘naod to a ueu-’a

one of those short-hnircd 1ittle dags, AL Amn’g &t - 3
nnxioua "!3’ 1d ‘ot u-gr to 1t. | AR




'B.tt!;m, I'm gﬁng t?,count to ten and 1if 3ytm ~
;don"t coms out by the time I'vl finished, I'm valklngf
dovn the stairs and I'm not coming up here .again. Und*r-
stand? You'ro on your owvn after this. Fight it out wi e
Jaluco and Mal. Pack up tonight and get ready to leave

this house. Undor-hnd?. Oone~- ;tvo- three...” -

. i

I loved that dog. More than Anna did. He was

dog. He knew he was -lno.\ He came to wme when I called-~ \\
; ~ Just to we-~~- I fed him and I brushed him and_ I walked N

" nim. I loved that dog. - . o
o "Four<- five=- SiX...® I | : \
. | The dog loved me. He trusted me. He should have

- . Anna tried to_take the dog avay from me. Janice said . )

o At was Anna‘s dog. ‘ C , )

.- c e . A

’ ~ © "Sevene~ .1““000. g ) o ’
=~ o

Vhen'I put him on_the kitchen table he looked at
277 me with trusting b syss. He_ thought the knife was a

s

S . Be sniffed the knife and thon he lick'd hand, .
< Agtomgg. b § gould still feel tho wet on thc palm of uy N

< he d licked it. The head was s9 big-= such <

L ‘ ' é
B G A ) dee I couldn®t b‘liovo it. \ -
.“ ol ) A K | |

3

i _‘ Ca ) . . ) oo ."n.-' toneee I'm ‘O‘n‘. Bettina. I.. leaving. ‘ R

-~ . Iy

RN | - -

.

't e Daddy cries but I

Y mustn®t ¢ :
o



nevar cry. Someone’s coni ng. I'm not crxlg‘. They mustn®t
/ n

i

he:r me crying.. .

*]I hear you, Bettina. Crybaby, crybiby! big fat

) crybaby. Afraid to qfuo out-~ ‘cause you're too fat. -
Mummy had to buy you two dresses ‘cause you'ri too fat,
When you go to that crasy achool I'‘m gotting a8 new dog--

Munmy sajid-- Mummy prouiaod-- as 300N as’ you g£0. Come

on out, crybaby. come on out, fatty.”

¥
Bettina stood up and shuffled to the door of ‘the

;
a s

bathroom. She put her lips against the crack in the door

and said slowly and clearly, "I'll be out in a few minutes.®

The tears had stopped. With

sleeve of her dress

~ v '
shle dried her eyeés. She removed a brush from a drawer %nd
‘ { ¢ . .

pulled i1t through the tangled knots df hair hanging around

her face. Swiftly now she opened

*

dic&no cabinet -and , .

1 ~

moved her hand with one précise movement tovards a small

Bue pac;-go on the sécoﬁd lhoifvbolldolthc.cotton. Sho-éogp -
tho papor ofr the razor blndo. turned h-r left hand palm
upvard and slieed dooply and surely into the blue veins

. of her wrist, Al the blood, dark red and cOpionq, began -

~ ’ to pour onto the tiles, she i ckcd the bathrco- aoor. o

" ihut way her fathop/éouldn't ve to break it dovn thc

" next time he came up.



The car is heading south along the turnplko.
t“‘ty -uu an hour uu-u- speed, r:l;ht turn for the
tnnml :oinz nndor tho river into the city, left turn
for tho th'port and p&rhuy lntcrclunxo, otralght ahoad
nlhng tln -turnpike for the road phmgtnc hoadlong into
ﬂl‘ MM b,trtltnll of the conntry. Sixteen lanes of
tutno north and uuth. nrey miles an hour nxt-n-

Kl
<

lM.,IhQ car is caucht up in a ﬂuupiu. svooplng. on-
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slithering and slipping into the distant horiszon, groaning

under the burden of trucks and trai}ors. bursting buses,
gasping moving vans, trucks bearing treacherous tanks of
volatile gases, trucks carrying fish and fruit and] fuel .
and ‘foodstuffs for an entire nation that 1§ never sati-
ated. There is a house going by~-~ detached, rootless, "
aurglcall:y sliced, obscenoly. l;lkpd, nu!tlnc consummation
at the end of its mysterious journey. '

~ He turns on the radio, miechc;.thc dinl-,z left,
right, pushes tho buttons, watches the needle flicker--
all the way over,. backward, forward, un it catches a
fragmentary tune, jumps hastily to a deep male voice
" heavy with gloom arid forboding, rushes cn;ily to snatoh
fat- the jin&lo-jangio of a commercial, roars to )_the inter-
rupted rhythms of s rock group, slides hcpolosily in the .
confined apnco among the male, female vcﬁcu-- vluniu.
scromng. crylng. co-plaining. cajoling, comforting.

Anythingvill do. Anything at all that Swill shut

' out ‘the sound and sight of the vast cities in his pathe-
the brazenly exposed guts of a svpuinc popuhc - rav,
bolemng Tfactories, the silver u.ncwu of ntlrnd tucltu
fol.di.ng and unfolding along a pu-ullol. path, tho dicunt
presence of a -pluttorinc heuooptor. th"l nuivo cvldonct
of exhausting, exploding industrial actuu; thnt clou

his very p,oru,ﬁ-nhn his nostrils amd pnpu_a dowq on‘

I , -

-,




. .. . e Ridd n . e o P - 2wt [ W R R Y CFE) ¢ Ay
5t AN p e o) i 2T AR R D ' ¢ Lo IR LR A e i¥a PN 4 SR SN A . - P
A Al E R S R Dl S M A A A B RIS P -
¥ v LEAE S Ve A -

4%

his car moving carefully at fifty miles an hour naiipu-

speed. ) ' i

Keep the windows shut, the radid loud and mindless,
inviolate against ari;unknown exterior, let the car hurtle
alone, encased l.n its shell, qnbilnod, cotti.'nodu. enclosed,
hoodlos--- along the turnpike. : v

Shut things out.. 0“’,4 by one. ' é

Business first. Shut out business. That shouldn®t

-

be: hard whon you'vo been doing the same thing for tvont'y

. youra. Day after day. Ycar in, ¥nr out. othou come and

&0. Ho'- stayed. Steady. Loyal. Shut 1t off at ntght.
Hookond-. ﬂo\:lda s. It doesn't turn off as easily lately.
Time v4S~his mimt could click tho lock on the ‘business
vorld till the 1¢ht -o.ont to turn At opon again. Not
mv. Not easy. Ho -ut, thou‘h. He will. This trtp..

. Shut 1t oqut. Turn up the windows. Put on ‘the radio.
Louder. Relax. This is the trip to relax. !orgot things.

Alone with hor at last. Evurythxng oln u for-
‘gotten, She is there with him J.n tht.-gcar. look at her.

l.ook at hor, She 1s -itung b.lldo hi- in the
tront uat. Sixteen, hair reaching down alnost to_ hor
wvaist, Blond. hair. .Curu.ng hair. Nobody in the family
is blondo. Nobody in the family has c}u‘h. How d1d -ho
30!: the blondo hur. tho curls? Her mthcr-- his wife

that ‘Wag~— i8 dark. sallow, skin nlloat youcv. noagor

[




’ . ) - . » -
colourless hair that hangs straight and lifeless against

her ‘mn’-ov head. ’ ;

[3

P ‘Look at her. She is fairjas the fairy princess.lnm

g/ndary fair, storybook fair. White of skin, blue of -0y®,y
nd

generous of heart, » . &ﬁ —

U

He will get to know her on this trip. This lovely,

r

exotic ctreature is his own flesh and bhood. What 1s.be§t£!‘|‘d
those wide blue oyes that stare vacantly out at’ the rush
‘ of the rolling road-? He vill find out. 'nus is t&& trip to

”

fi:nd out. ! .

o '

, Keep the windous shnt. Cug, out the bnxz of the rosd.

The mind shuts less’ onsily. He soeks the easy click that
locks and unlocks the various coant-onts in h:l.s 111'..

It will be eas:l.cr when they olcapc the car .nd tho

- -

highway ana the artu‘icial continmnt 1n mrrov -p-co. It

-

(111 be oasior vh.n they got to the clpitul. BQ will get

to knov hor there. ' ’ -

i
¢

It doesn®t happen in tho eapital. Bo leads her,

'fai.r and scquiescent, ulong ’thc brcnd wnmos. throuch

o

fied with tho slnplost objoct or the -o-t uubu.-t. Sho

remains lovoly ar%d remote, a {lumua‘ pcrh%.. qiuco

¥ -
I -

\ .




such perfection could never have passed thiough the loins .

| . ?l‘ tl\o dark lfll sallow creature who was briefly his vl.fto,.
‘ | | Shut things out.-‘n;uino‘-‘s can waits. It lu- va ‘to'd \
) , these twenty years. Produce the clitk that will turn it
off. It isn't easy. Porlup- 1t*s the noise of the city.".‘

,Try the country. Rol.; in the quiet and bcauty tot‘ mtu;-o.

. N It ia -prug. Look for spring in the country uid it uu ; .

'cmo . ) : I

4

He heads. ﬁu car south towards the «count;y. It -~ ., .

Qa

takes long to loav, the caplhl.. The capinl stays with . &
. * him for -lny -tlos nlong g&o crovdyd. throbblng htghvay:. 5

- U&l he never reach tho“country? S ,

‘ Suddenly the city has disappeared. This is the’ ;
' conntry with the urminc toud- and the thrusu.ng gr&o‘n-
ery tﬁnt umnni- him on all sides as lu pushos sohth. . o : :

¥

T Sho 1s sitting tluro beside him 1n ‘the front sut

iud all at once she is part of ‘tho luulscape, of flower-

-

Angrdogwvood, .lurp ycllw ror-ytlna. nameless blossoms o \
in vhite and pink aul lavondor that hover oVor tho- in
the. bockonm‘ countrysuo. . . v

[~y

B0 . Be rolls down the window, He turns off the radio. -

-

Sho io his tlo-h aud blood. An odour 1ingers abcut her

AN L tan'. tnhtl.o anll .nunccnt, fleeting as tho look she

~ gtvoﬁ? hi. vhich chills his heart and makes hi.s hands

n‘ - )

AV tronblo on the -toorlng wheel. A ' . , L




1
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It vlll come,’ Giva 1t ti-e. quax. Lots af tiio.

! lhys ahoad to discovor her, hor d:l.acovcr him, Show hcr -
the aplondid ostates of the founding fnthora of the o .
natfoif, '

d He vaii:s. ‘she vlnlka‘. throuigh houso‘,s boavy.wl.th

hist?ry", hoarded gems set in thel lush green carpet of I3

sudden spring. Hé smells, she smells, u‘,-:l.nglingxpt al}

the swift-scented blossoms that a munificent burst of

o varmth has' strewvn in their path. He sces her at his side,
a flower among flowers, cool and radiant and iiponottablo. :
.She sees... he i3 tofally unavare as to what she ught ' |

_possibly be seeing. A departed glory? A present oﬂ"ttnos.?

;?thapa. Heo doosn:-t know, &~ o - .

f) Give it time. It will.come. Relax. He is sated
with the season and the country and the dlisying --.11- o
of aprlng. He turm the cnr north again. Bncl: to _the
hoat and hum and throb and thump of the turnptko. o

‘“\ . He vu.l take her. to th. bi&go-t city of them nl/l

- i:ho cit; of vhich she has h-d but'n ahifting ¢11upu on - '
thei; dbuthunrd jonrnoy. sn. vill be taken in by the ofty: - '/"“3

. The city etm't fail to touch her-~ iAf not vith lovc. with
torrgr wtth vondor. She \1111 turn to hl- and’ auy 1t. ‘ vl .:

" What?.He doésn't kmow.  * | ', ’ L h o

Something. Anything. A change will be evident in . .

those depthless blue syés, the perfect skin, the ‘xpnulou
: : . - S S o




I . « . . .
’o. . - , o -

‘ ,hcronyj‘and omp‘ty as thc umtness :o!' thc rnsh:lng, crush:lng ‘ ' -

" continent. It will happen in this biggest of cuus. - - / '
Ho lays the city at her feet. She .ccepts it. She . . - )

1n¢oats 1t. tvallov: tho c:l.ty whole as if she had, boen )

- X
. d:l.guung citios all her lifo. ‘lhc city ‘makes no nark on

o>

the white lltin,,tho r,o.o -outh. the eyes blue as the °

aky'ldono.' -

. Thoy are in: the car. Al-ost hn‘c. a little further
\
north. tho turnpi.ko a diatant vh:l;ning noiu in his brain, - °

ﬁ.fty miles an hour nxi-u- -phod. 'l‘o-orrov the office. : B

"No un .lmttinc it Out 'ncv. "It 4s almost tomorrow. Anothor
. \

dny addcd onto the tvonty years. -

'

I/ B Bo turns down th® car window, shuts off the radio,<
© lots hls mipd dwell,, for a -o-'ont, on nothing aé all,

S I ‘From the. car windov he sees *l' poor ho\uu. 4ts paint peel-
"‘.“‘, ) N . a -7

h > ‘ ) 1n¢ crayly 1n the dutt. a half-plouglrcd field of stony

Ao . ! ourth. onc t:lrod horse. lu fco}w ‘a cool broe:o. smells, U . |
‘ - . an odour~ n!' dmnou; & f£ine rain. alants across the car ¢
* , ' . |

- . wtndou. - : o g . . e
OIS N L
e ‘ Sho turns ‘to. h:t-. hor taqo ohscure in the dg-ccnd-w,f’ i

”»

ine dnrkno.s._ﬁov she uu say 1t, this time, this -o-ont,
' vith the b.rdour B¢. apring behind them and the promise of

uoro au.t a -o-ont in time nvay. Her 1ips will be on his
o . ) "“ oh.okl. hor body van and lu!‘fuaad with tondornns. Daddy,

»

aae j.t- vn nondortul botng wtth you. she will -ay. It was
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oL ,thebosttripleverhad. .- e s :

. v .

- ‘She shiftn silently in her seaf, he hears nothiu

cE Qe

- but the thin thread of rain’ trickling dovwn the windshield.,
'Nexg; tm. It will _!linppqn uthon. Oh God, ploalé," make 1 ¢ n
coo happen next time. He smiles and' toucgot the top of hor
' goldon head wlftly. sof tly. Then he adju-ta his toot

| I

to the accelontor. rttty miles an hcux- mim -pud. .

1 .
1 t . 1 »
. - \ V. ,
4
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Lo t\*_ " . - /mo troublo wlth b.i.lic forcod inh nn ur‘long _ ' “‘*‘3"’:2‘
BT ‘ e;nnrakon \d.th a cﬁ-l 14ke Volu vas th.e it put Mram : -
L‘ o Iu‘.lnru:t: in ‘the difficult position of constuntly bout- - ; -
‘“‘«.‘;4 G ing- about )lqlt.-&. : : L (»@?, " \’l\ 1 !
';.: - ‘ K L 'I!' you !.nvtto her tot;/ nun uﬁg'll coln at !j.x ' . T
} o .- and \stay till -ldnlcht.' her huﬂum hdd -nid th.t -orn-* |
. mg. -m I have that lnul.mu dinner tonight, so donit E
. caunt on -y lulp.'* _*‘\.:\ ,-5:;, ‘,*, ; > - P
. ¢ N

"B- sure to ho ho-o nt 8ix," Mrs.’ him lght had

m'm )Iolit(n boforo olu lort t‘or hcr ﬂmt ~lacturo

.




|
‘the -orning. "Volu'a you gnut.)'
* Now lt was six-thirty, no sxgn of Holiua, and
~MNrs. h'aimright found hmolf looking dcnper&toly nt tho

*

’ !‘aliliar objects An, tho reom-« 'the pinno. the -ot‘. vhere’
Nllissa sprawvled vhoﬁ she x‘o:d the phpor; the enbroidorod
_ eushion on tho back of . the rocking chu.r. vorn v:l.th a dark

sludov vhoro her hoad s0 of ten rcstod—- willing hor daugh~

¢
ter to utorialin 1n ane ot hor ‘accustomed uttitudu and -

“relieve hor of the mual droninc voice of the umnlco-o X,

°

guest. h -' " Ca

“If I-pass my. math,’ I¢11 graduate in June," said
_Velma, fingering the linked chunl of thc belt ﬂut g’ird—

od the. :I.uglnn?-y indeptation of hdr \uiqtlim, 'pxcopt

-~

1t'a coo-otry that I. don't gets atgobu'o okay, I had a

E

| sud i
. tutor and I mote. or less eot u. ‘ at they put too. -uch
gomtry on. I':ﬁ flunk. If you ddn't p-n math yon can't

. o RN
graauato. e g oo

e
\
D) " . .

DI ¢ don't undor.und vhy thoy uko younc pooplo '

N\
tqchuth any-oi'o." said MNrs. Haim&ght. X naw. it's
1 Y
nocouary for.oncino\orl and nrchttoot'. and ao on,; byt

/ not Absolui:ély :oasontia‘l in othlr aroqt, and . so troublo--




. ‘ . ,\/‘g
L .

care j) child with that Id.nd of brain.' She rnllx

1<
w ST T

I . Just’ has that ki nd of buln—-- uko a gomggceg-- nimglz

.

o,

g_g; lblo-- it's ni 1!’ her -1nd is }1!0 gh.t* awful belt

e

g

of Volu'a-- a series of neat links, one fiftttn exactl

WL

N

into the next—- all ton‘ig‘ a perfect whole-~- rather a

na

T —— .
good_metaphor, that. “What a charming belt, Velma. I ses .
. you've lost weight, d.o'ar. it suits you.
\\ .- WNo,* said Vol;u. .. bo-pltccnt uir on hor round
. . faces 'I'vo gained olgbt pound. this tor-. I'm on Weight
~WHatchers but 1t do_o-u't help’ at all, Yau'rg a:p;oud to ¢

wozgu‘.voiitbing and eat lots of fish. I hate fish. Be-
\\

-~

LR \nido-. 'I'm just naturally plump.* - S

S " o\\ . \' " "What /-\

nuulncc thi.- voight bustnou is," said
ﬁi' . - L i1 ’ ‘e

o . llra.\vuimright, and looking abnntly at the clock won-

doud vnguoly at the . semi-paralytic -onon qf the second

; ‘ MM. Plnrycno-l know oxupt Meliasa nouu to have a
# »
e voight problcn.

5 ‘\J and nuts and broad-- an«l mvgg ‘_a_‘ ins an oungo.

'Moulaa'o skhmy,' said Volm. rcachigg for the -
) Coe
. kh‘ltﬁ'o . - . I3

‘ *0h no, dear-~ slimj there's a dtﬂ!‘oroh"c.o.' Holrina ‘
1. can

Bt
-

.- has g!o 1itheriess of a bgnot damor ‘and _the snumn ‘of

qrie A h. Nelisss woves through space Iike light snd air. e
Peed ' ) ‘ : ‘ ) e T
RN nly wish to God she'd wove her sylphlike salf _home |




) ( . ' . v = 1“ ‘.
_ #Skinny-- ny. father says :o—-/ he ought to.know, s
he's d doctor.® - )
*That ny be dear, but I thi.nk she®s just rigbt.
. Mrs. Wainwright stood up stiffly "and tried not to 1ook
at the clock. But it cnught her at the poriphdry of her
v¥sion with an -.rrognnt display of 1its -oti.onlous ar-l.
K Six-thirty-seven. *"I*11 just go and choclt the roaac.
/ "I can't (oat meat-- you have to havo fish throo
times a veek on Weight Watchers. This is my f‘ish night."
| "But you, hate fuh.-fu}-. Vainwright said help-

'lessly.. . : , h A '

. "Well, okay. If tlu't'- all yod yavo-- I guess

A}

it*11 do, Say, vhorc'a Hol:l.n?" o ‘4 ,z'

Mrs, Uainvright valkod to the vindov and ccqéu\od
the btgget as Af the urgency of her gase iould\prodnco
her daughter. The street Q'u’s"uﬁaccodﬂﬁbly donor;od.';f's ,

. such a nice evening, she must be v-ﬁlkin’g ho;qv lnl‘ton;l(of .
éaking the bus.” e ' ; ,-—y

"Walking!® An expression. of bhnln) tncoqprcholut- -

l

| bil:lty nttlod on le-n's tqatnﬂa.

. . . ‘ eWalking 1; vondori‘ul. oxorciao.' --i.d i'lrn. Valn- |
. o0

v ~ ~ wright. Melissa can walk for ilue- upg miles--_ she never . .

I3 /

, - gets tired. We never walk together anymore, though, be- ' .

T cnubojl can't keep up with Pcr. She_can dance and yun and .
* e 8 K . ’ . R M .

svim and look as fresh andsrested as if she just woke




up from a ten-hour sleep. "VWalking would be very good

for your weight. Oh... I really must’'check tlﬁt roast.*

= Sho ‘tolt suddenly lightlieaded as if she h-da/fevex‘.

< .
nuro -ho hopo for a fortuitou- chill? ®*Why dont*t you -

) amuse yonrﬁ?lf? Play thoipiano. _ w

e

at the piano, which soo-cd soizod vith the same utter . .

/ -

hoﬁvin/.én as the clock. uonua 21'.!- beautifully. She

could ' have had a concert-career if onl sho" had practised

aohora saild so. Wh when 1" think how ' s

hu‘gt hornlf toAplaz the guitar last yoar! In a matter .o
/ .of -onthl-- and’ al-oot 2rofouiomuz-- all her fri.nds

b L

- . .ﬂ!!’ !_!2'. otud;od fflho guitar to; ages. “And your guitar’

. losson-?' she agk-d Velma brightly. ')lou.ua's guitur is

upatatra. I know she voqldn't wind if _you strummed a tune.® T
She ran to the qtg.tn ’.nfl was half way to the landiqg be~ -
fore she hﬂ-rld Vol- say, "I gave it up. It ,uou.l'-“ tone

.

Melissa has peyfect pitch, You have to be born.

' 4 . 3 N G . );.,_, . ‘ ‘.".‘
with fect pit h SIt's a gift, a real gift, you have

a_very ‘u‘tod dgu‘gt.m' her plano teacher told me, but §
Atis not ogou‘g; hard vork is .uhit makes a_ real musician

A i i

olissa wuu't willi to do ‘that.! We had uito a

<
N




v -
A o

gave in. H&liua was very stubborn, and made me too upset--

i e T

so I lat her haVe her way. llr.. Waimvright wiped the sweat

s

of f hex:‘ brov'vtth the back of her hand as she came down thel
stairs into living room. Perhaps the heat of house had caus-
ed the clocks.to move so slowly. It vas possible, wasn't
"11:? “Very warm in hore. isl\,&-.it?'

"I'- cold,” said Volu and pl\mgod a plu-p brace~-
‘lotod hand into the potato chips.r ‘ , B _.'\-,"

"If you're cold,"” satd Mra. Uutmrlght, »y°11 just
dash upstnln nnd geot you a uoator. You pick up a boék

< and have a good rpnd till I get back.* -

[
3

"I'ne'ver read," Qud Velma“ and'l.oonnod the chain

belt by one 1link.

Ded

v

"Young peéplc hnvo —.‘o much to do’ éhn. daysy¢* uaid

»

Mrs. Hﬁin\vright. "but Hououa attll manages a faif amount

of road:lng." Melissa u-od to _be (] 1 bookwo

vith her nose 1n a book. No\uda!. sho ha. £ 1) un! otm:

°

things on hgr -1nd-- bo’zu,' and parties, gnd -chool.' and
her ‘ tar-- but -h_._ ﬂtill uu‘oa gu;to g lot of ;ggg _g‘

i

: -

though aongu-os b § wondo;—- but it not vorﬂ; -the ‘!l!;:. o S

¢ Ny

uent -An the % ng run... 'Ill be right back wvith that sweat-.

er, Velma.¥ : . ) Lo,
‘ e

:Once upstairs Nrs. vuin’v‘r‘ight‘ raced. to. her bedroom -




86 ( ' _ | R

, T —— "

a 4

where h‘ei' husband lv'u's drcssiﬁg for his business dinner. o
*Helpl®™ ' . ) ' , ‘ ' -
“Thet bad7® | SR .
. o "Worse. Impossible! Come down and rescue me.™ P |

) <™ terribly sorry. darung. X have to pick Joe )

up at a qua ter to. I must go immediately. Where's Meliun?"

2o,

Mrs. wnmugm .hmggod. CLate."
L) ¢ can‘t hnngtno ihy she 1nv1tea that dull clod- of

s girl,” said Nr. Wainwright, adjusting his tie: - ‘ ~
‘ "She tulo sorry for her.. Holhn has a very kind
. hoart.‘Sho doesn*t aéuMon a frtond“ aho'- knovnfll her
. 111‘0 Just bocauu .ho'a tat and bori.ng and no good with

boy-. You know that. Loyulty-f--it'a one of Melissa's finest

. qualities.™ Sometimes I wonder, though, about all thoge
B . g . ‘ . .
friends Melissa has. Nobody I know has that many. Perhaps

L At!s not just loyalty, exactly-- more a kind of accepting

J

C ‘ )
everythingCthat comes her way~= a.coolness almost-- Melissa's .

ve co6l., She takes everythi ap ¥ it's her right, in- ' |

gluding people., ° = . ' T L b
. , N -~ N ] “l
- "Clll 11: l.oyalty AL you nlto. \'rhoro has to be so-o

vord ta dueribo tho reason tor .11 uoﬁua 's frlond-.

I sald Hr. Vainwright. "I'vo never ﬂgurod u: out. I think

* » sho tnntl some of ' thu like dirt. Vell, see you htor. °

-

/

old dotx'. EnJoy your ¢inner. "

Hi;on Nrs, WVainvright roonto‘rcd the _li.vhig {roo-




the. clock said six«forty-nine and Voln"wns placing the

. o last peanut in hbr’iouth.~‘Say, where's Melinsn?ﬂ;?hp

\

asked.

. £

v "®She?’1ll be along any nomong.' saidanrs.‘vainwright. ' i
5H111 you have a drink? Are you allowed a drink? I mean, o 2
does your father think 1t's all right for a girl your

age to drink?® ' . - o S -

Y.
B

®0Oh sure, he doesn®'t mind," said Voinn, blinking

pale-lashed lids solemnly. ' ’ -

> el 4

1
Xt

"Wonderful-- I'll pour us both a shorry,' said ’ RN

.-‘w
oo S

K]
Y A

Hra, Vainwright vith an al-ost hy-torical gallop towards

the bar. . o ‘ ‘

3
Ry

-
- Y5

2

®Not for me,” said Velma. *I hate sherry. Got any "‘ ;T

"~

=
,
o

mors nuts?* ' . ; ,‘; : ;- ) . .
’ \\ \ . ~
. "Oof GOUPSO--{I}h.'O lots of tiun-- nuts. Excuse .

?

-
i
B

me, I'11 run along and get them." : f%

‘ Sha felt herself swuying,‘a iiu made her way tog - - ‘“g
the kltcyons S ' S ’r | :é
. * When she c:no back 1n ‘the 11v1n¢ room v.o 1t hor\ . o

‘m-aglnation or had ¢

nd- of the clock actually moved
backwards? She sank Heavily onto the sofa and stared with .

glased eyes at Velma, who returned sher.look ¥ith cow-like

. oo
B . . 1 . .
candour. . - , oo oy ”
. 3 N . N
]

" "Where's Melissa?* Volq. asked, .- . o -

p S

'yalisoa should be along any -lnhto:;'caid Mrs.

. . » ! . M . .
LY . . N - ¢! ] et
. . .

- ¢
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Lo , . Wainwright. This is the last tim& I will allow myself to

4
w

%
S A

Fo e e
ae

be But in this ridiculous position. I said that to Melissa

'
Yoo,

last time but nov I mean it. "I will no longer be used by

. . '/tho time you will find. that you cannot use zour mother as

- an object, a mere thing, for_your convenience. I will not

"/ u.v. 1t.° 1 told her that last time—- it's not often I
speak ug but 1 did and I was glad. I told hor Just what
I,thouggt and now ‘I deﬂnltolL-un to ropeat 1t again.

i That will be the firot thtg‘ I say to hor as sgon— ‘as I

sak to her. I mean business this time. '

4

[@uu—y

The room.was .uu with tho 'silence of time en-.

s cloud in an 1nf1n1to vacuum ot‘ endless hours. The lampn
J - had not yet bo,dn ugnm and the shadows hugged the dark-
-o[nod corners and outlﬁud .the loo-u‘ng/bt‘xlk of the furni-
i o - ture. | |

o

»
i

:{ ‘L ' v - ‘l‘ho ¢old of \hlm'. belt shono in the daacending

‘. dusk. )(rn% Iumrtght ndo Qerself look avay from the

she found horlolt lnytnc qulto unexpoctodly. *She hu 1))

'uny friends io.cttna ) ¢ novor see her for almost a wook

T

'at a tt-o. . L !

E
~ S

L 'niqro Vll N f1scker 1n Volu s oyca. or zu 1t
‘juot the phy or ug)\t and lhadow. Mrs. h’u:lnvrlght wan=

v * t '
P A N \‘ T . e
T T A e | . P U S Vo S R O

6,
Ed “
::ﬂ\'.'

e ’bolt and up 1nto the vaeant eyes. "'llonau goes out a lot.'




v

re——
S e

. o

* She'll Be i-:ght howe." How marvellous for Melissa to have

dered. "Melissa was always like that... I suﬁpoio;' E .

> + The phouo ung and it was with a hoavy Nlucunec—

that Mrs.. ‘Iaimvright rose to ansver it. o .

®
Ay

Vhen Nrs. Wainwright came back to tho living room
the first: .thing she qid vas glanco at the clock which war'
ticking noisily with an almost ting-aonc rhyth-. ")ly good- .
ness—-_seven o'clock already. Melissa v}ll be along in. ﬂ.vc
dmtoq-- that wvas her on the phono.{ She ran into this bld
friend on the way home and tuoy“-tom'ml in for a coffes. . -

You \gnow how time just !rn'cu ahead when you'ﬁ’ with friends.

50 _many friends whereve 'smris. It's a gift-- a real



T o

g e

i

.

What am.I? X vnlj’ up the steep incline 'lgid,lng

-to n} 'parents' home :ln‘a Jerus:l.e- sliburb vhere every'

te

houn s a threo-storoy piln of p.le uubdr stono. I look
kl ot at ﬁxo stom as iAf for the ﬂrst n-o. The stone is gol-
; e 4on. ‘bronzed .with the pat:lm of ago, lnd tl’o fine @ﬂ:ed
i ' Asnndo carn-d :ln b{ the dosort chunatn that whips over

G tho 'clty n%gipl ti.‘ls a ycar';‘? The stone 1s & unk with

Ik

bnck to the tluo of th‘o
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walls, I notice these stone walls as if for the firat

© time as 'I toil 'honvialy up.t’he sun-scourged hill to my.

,tga‘u'a the unsuspecting wvisitor?’ . '

N .

i
A
’
’
Ay
/
-

who knows how far. My mothar 13 a sabra, proud. .arrogant. oo
.bhck eyes full o!‘ knowledge. of q\wisdon gleaned fron a

;1no of people who created and uvodf within these stone

p.'u‘ron'ts.' home. .
“ . o I S .
- 4 . L4 < - ‘ ~ ‘ \f' .\

’

But where am I? Why am. I here? Now. I am in another Y
‘partwo'f ‘the wiu-ld-- walking, ploéding, struggling acr'osiu / o

roads yollov-gray: with a vile nixture‘ of sndv .nd car

grease and exhaust fumes and industrial grime and many -
,thounnd pairs of* boots tra-pnng the once-pure white

powder 1nto this sodden mu.l. —~ .

Why a- I here vhoro tho houn\m 1ie vulmr&blo.

e

Lagh

never fully prepared for the. hc-.vy burden of -snow that

-

balancéea precariously on sloping roofs, cbliterates on- ' .

.Q
ey

[
[

IR Y

tire window panoa. seeps lub\ly under layers of roof- ‘

.
3%
oy m

Iy

2
ve
AN
i

\\
ponring to drtp -ucntly within 1nterior valls, hardons

on stairs and driveways to .a murderous icy glasze that
' !

The ‘houses are made. of stone, varying sludu of

gray-=- from a pale ll-pid ton- that seems to rcflcct tho N ’ ‘@

)

lnow-hdon cl.omh above, to a hony chu-coal colour thut

. ohinurs dhrkly undor an iridescent layer of frost. :

Rcvot- funy und to the cold I tip my collar up...




My \teeth atter, my i;hgers and toes are stung with

a! ’ . [}

fine needles of pain as I turn up the narrow clearing

<

3

to.my paréents*® house,

.

"I see the house as if for the first time. My fas

ther's house--' his winter house that he inhabits three

months ‘each year. He has chosen the winter n&nthqito

.
.

1iva in a house that belonged .to his father and Kis fa=

*

ther's father before. Jews from a Tsar—riddon Rulaia,

they fled to this snow-bgund haven a hundrcd yeart or

- S
more ago,.and eatabliahed the Eys{ﬁoln ‘that now onnnblﬂi
my fathor. to uvo this life divided betwoon h'o tontin-

ents. S : )

.
. v

The business flourishes. With bfanchﬁo-in Jo:n-
salem and Montreal, it manages not to streteh Atself :;kh\;///
over axtondod -arkets or split nufhartty, but on the con-

trary. bloonalwith the vitality of an cggrotsivo vweed in

»
\\ N

tho parchod dosort\}andl.
So does -y sintor flourish tn alien :oila. Sh-\vah

born in London, where -my -otﬁcr had followed -w futhor

in the early stages of the outeropping of his buainuo

ventures. Child vithont a native holn. ahn 1: at home

ovorywhoro. n-ving no nuturnl tonguo (vus 1t lnclilb -v

mothcr spoke to her first or' nobmov? She dohnn!t rn-cuhor)
she. is fluent in many tonguc-s Sho~chtttort rryulz;fhg&h-




’

v
~

to Fronch to Sp-nuh as readny as my mother gacka the =

‘e »

Tt ‘sultcases for the next journey. 5

7

. But what. of me? Is it that the oldest ’1‘“0’! more * .
with the searing 10:!03’01‘ the ‘chi}dﬁood years? I remem-
. ber the ;ll-porvadlnglpleaourqp of'boing an only qhixg
for. ten years, the.de yot subtle 'parentall bonds b'r;ken
. ‘by the abrupt advent of my oistor'g birth. T remembor
with longing’ the feeling arousod in me by my early homes; -
the uuddon !‘nghts then loonod swift adventuru that onl.y'
A later came. to mexn a. tearing. rootlefn cmptineu that fol=-
lows me now whorovar:, I \ulk. .
Why do I turn down the snaw-clogged pafh avay
~from my parents® house? The door is loﬁkgd. 'tho' snow "~

Qsottlu 1n uninterrupted pilu on cortain'architocturul “ .
~ . *

-

e T obstrue 1qm-- a sloping roof, . Jutting balcony, the Do
' tm-uu ‘ourve of tho dlning-roon bay vindov. the ridged

outuno of ﬁhc now vacant flower boxes, tho sveeps and

~4

- tvtrh of- the wrcught 1ron staucno nutfng luding -

np to the heavy dqublo doors. L. ' e

: * The_ house 1: empty. This winter my pnrenta are
lhnttnng batveen London and ‘Rome and .hrunlem. 'l‘ho ] ;_
puatmu has cqmyqﬁ in. s new ds..ncuon ahd wmy antt
uu. lt'arn »Iu"nu't‘:iu\-a Roman sckoal {4.11. I attend the
Qntvorsuy in )Iontrul.. ‘!h- btuinou :l.l n grasping ac- '
téwa. tti ttntaclco hd.ning anund pooplo nnd placoa



indiscriminately. It haa awallowod up my paronta long

, ago though they do not. yet realize it, but it will not

o ~ 1}

have me. 3 . o o
g ) R IR
I 11ve in ;be women's residence in, Montroal in
\ \". Z
venernblo building of doap gray stone.’ Not tho goldon

[ °

’shﬁmmor of the Jerunalem stono. but the hnrnh nor:hern

dark slabs that in winter assume a thin.‘hard 1cy glasze.

Each stone is cut to tho oxact nito and shape and woight
)
of ovory otﬂer stono. Thte, colour Ls a dead grny. as som-

’

ber as the late gftornoon l1ight that doqg.ﬁal up?p tho ‘
city in December and January.JMy roénwis\up on the third

floor, dovn & narrow empty corrldor 1ined with 1ntor-innblo

P

ubicl‘l of room. that str.tch ltrnighk n&&pla my line of

. vision and seem to penotratc my lloop at ﬂight.

<

X th:lnk of my sister in the noun -chool. sﬁ\hu
probubly learned Italian by now. Sho hAl a flare for lan-
guagos that she.and my ﬁothor both oharn. And for friend-
ship, Vhorevor my Ilttlo,aiutor COOO'Ih,‘il surrounded o
by peoplo.‘vhy it some ﬁhoplo attract others vith an un- *
caﬁny rhcilitx that bears no rqlatfon@h&p tq:fp‘ir in-
tqinuig worth? I, who am more Lﬁtolllgont, more protounQ}»‘?

more generous, more viiling to give th;n'uw sister will
\ ’ . . N

ever be, tln&.uysolfvn;vqia on ého fr;nco'bf wﬁ;tpicr ,
group of people I am thrown in with. While she, 1like a

pb-cioui gem, gleaned from a pile of vorthQOj'ufdpﬁa;ﬁlp‘
! - t. : - R N




1- 1med:latoly placed ég the ahintng conter of 1life,

My school work suffers this yoar. 1 flnd it hard

to concentrate 1n the silent box that is my room. I walk

'

.of ten past my parents® ho‘use, wvatch the lprogress of the

snow's accumulation on the roo'f and balcony, peer inside .
a . the windows vhich. reflect o;iy\the winter's leaden skies.
. -1 cannot work, my b&ok? are unrnd.'. my bain"rs:no,t Hapded
& <I.n.' No one villlknov or care u'n(;tl t;npﬁ end of term. When -
e o oy - $

my parents find out they will come hurry;ng on the very

ﬂ.rst plano to take me with them, to také me home.

‘.‘O..‘..‘“0‘.-.“““‘.#‘0

ES . , 4, .
AU “ Where is my home? I/it here vithin the ‘golden :

.J-run}o_-_:jggos where I pan tho-next—\&ntar‘?”lfnoxpoc- -
- tedly I pine for the cold and the ice and the gusts of .
. wvtnd-drlvon -n&v My sister, with her army of frtemh p . s
L trooping 1n vaves through the apnt-ent, provonto -o ’ < :

| from doing any serious work. jhy am I now ' studcnt at ‘
the ﬁnﬁvoruty in this cbuntr! v;:oco ianguago is an his-
toric;l'tnpouuon p:n a gradb B‘i of mixed nationalities?

Ny ‘lh.octuros. are in Hebrew, my textbooks in English, my .

" head is dally filled-with the half-dozen tongues. thht

t
9

© ,are °°-!°n1¥utp°k0n in my house, - P .
i 2 .

P

Jd am trntod as an outsider by both the local

mlubttnnt. nnd tho rorugmn. This -mat be the’ oxph-

mﬂon tor -y alndst complete laek of fr;omu. And yot



my sistpr is a veritahl® queen with a hgyde of adoring . -~ °.
. ‘ s . . -
. slaves. I watch her and wonder. I try to“learn but- there N, e

. : is nothing. to learn. It is something withln her thnf aho
| was born uth like her dark eyes that are - jn’st hlto ouf
mother's and a teruma utauty th.t 1 vill never have. -
N | , I glive up trying, and think of thq snow that’ udst .
be falling now at this season on the stono t;ousoi in ’)lo’t:-
treal, I vork when I can but it 1s a faltering attempt .
, and I know already betore the tox:- isshalf over that. I | \.

* -

ot manage to pass. I ’cannot think, I cannot study.

My parents liopo a cbango vill do me goad. Cables and.lot-
ters speed hack and t‘orth acrosg the cont:lnoqt-&,r briot

messages but heavy with tho hope of uncertain poui.bilh .

* - ties for me. : " N ' ". ‘.

- ® { ~ . e - » ;__:'
‘ \ And so I am once min on a plano heading north '
i v g% n L ow

. dnd’ west., The hland-studdod asure bﬂ.luanco of tho Medi~

<

terranean gives way to a thick blanket of cloud p}ordod;
here and thor}o,,gby a thrusting peak of the looming Alps. v
- Time and space seem ‘to blend-as I watch the ocean meérge : 4+, o

e >  into the vast frosen empanse of the Canadian land mass. . .-

. . -
° -

Nt Once more I am captive to a winter that extends and overe

. . laps lts nominal boundaries. B .

L Ay

”

The snov 1is fallang in’ thi.el: vet fllk"oﬂllt lct-"

tlo da-ply on/ tho vlndahi.pld of tho tnxi thut 1! drtvlnc




~ - ' 4 . .
' s

flight, = Uhy'\ must I have a new home, I who make eh:}mkns

1th such sullen’ u%i.lfingnoss ? . \

g The house i3 made of thin, artfulb—hevn slabs |

-colourod stone layered in a pattern thut gives

house belongs to friends of ‘my parents vho have pro-/

-1ud to care t‘or me vhilc I apply nysolf with zeal and

endurance to a repotttion of my courses at the university.
They iro an elderly coupl‘o irhon children are long since :

mrrlod, and thoy aurround -e with conrorta and advice

- - a

‘and ‘an o-barns:i.n; munt of freedom. i > -
B <

)

T behave vory badly tmurda this couple. I am.
|

possessed ljy_,l__t_o_rrj.ﬂc_nnd comtant desire to disrupt\

. ‘. the plucidity of “their daily lives. The nsalvenoss of '\

' the stones is a -ockory of the tur-on I crntc v/u;.m'n.‘ \
o I uttor the fine vhite camotl with.dirt, I sully the
2 air with a eacaphomua scrnung ~f multi-lingual obac‘ni- '
. uu. I £111 the mgnt with euo full force of the radio L
e nnd the tolouuoh and the records they have provided

—

toruyplouuro. : \ SR

v 3 i . . S . .
P . < VWho 18 it who has created this constant night-

v

«‘ mare, this sudden pornrs'ior; of oalm and order? I behold ".\
-y own boluuour-- as Af hpurt tr;: the onge who is act—
ing ont a series of auto-ttc wotions. Is thh the person
I u or have bcoon, or don it represent a furthor di-

vluon uehm m alrudy tnmntod unu:y?
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— o Now I hagve/ become fat. I have devolbped’- an intense

need to eat at a/‘l hours of the day and riight. I refuu the
« v N
well-cooked meals provided at the rpgular‘houra. o.nd stalk

. y . i .
’ %_ from the table as if nothing pleases me. In my room I ‘hide

]

« supplies of. cakes and ‘pastries whifc‘h nourish my ra,\_ionmpl

’

greed: and make themselves ev):i.go'nt in a puffy-complexion
“ 0‘ - Ve * .

~ ' . . . . K1 ~

. . and a remarkably increasing fullness:

At 'night I penetrate the darkened kitchen, brazenly

steal cooked chicken, fragrant salami, rich cakes, which I

~ " take to my room and feast upon during the long winter - _u

v i_:ighta. The bones and disintegrated debris I deposit un&or-

L™ bed, in the crevices .of the easy chair, in a corner of

the bathroom. ’ - ’ ’ ’

* ~
-~ n\ ~ -

When will they stop me? When will the cable nrri._v‘o’
that will have my parents abﬂnging ~anxl.ousl.y,c:mim, the

, next ;jot? Soon, it must be soon because I cannot be cer-

. ta:ln what I will do next. I stand &nd watch that other

peraon uho 1: me and vho is not me, and I cannot toll.

[ ‘ “ :
\ - ' ‘t#ttttt‘*‘t#t*tt##t‘tt#t*‘.' ’ Ty,

I ) . » - .
R The lake is calr: toduy..An inexplicable gnve of .

joy fills 7me that nothiug canquopol. No brouo rufflu
i 3

, -
p

the feathery needles of the don-o roroat ot phio trees’

7

. that ring the hke and_stretch backward and boyond %o ‘an

' 1nterm1nab1&x blur of- doop green. A ser od of mu wocd-

J frama cottagéa dots the clearlnc At fnr‘ecnq of tht;

N . ' o a’n P f B RIS FEEN e e
. p 4 ; . . e e ) e e

.

-
g
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“

-

_ the cooling waters.

/

/
/

.

/-

y v v

, iake vho're a band of sand p\ﬂeoiridea a beach for su batherla .

-
i

and aWimora. ) ' . B

. v The, cott-go anrest the lake :la ours. It is whitd-
;)&1nted wood and lu been ronted by my parents for the\
ontire suumer. I nwiu ‘several times.each day and I paddle
the canbo aimlossly and et‘fortlessly alorrg the—borders of
éhx pine-scented water. I 1lie in a ca’nvaa chair ?" the
‘itin)" baicony ovcrl&okin'g the water and I read or merely
look at the ’lhift:\‘fnglp‘ittorno of 'l.ig;lt and shadow as .
afteirnoon turns to ovoningi o ' . R
Hy sister is the acknowledged soclal leader of
the tiny summer community nnd has a new comnding a:l.r'
~ this sonaon as oho rules ovor\ her growi.ng k.tngdom. JThe
lake is calm today. I am luppy. ‘rhon wvhy am I afraid? .
" The n?n is !ﬁgh in’ tho .ky and bout- mercilessly down,
.on the noonday -unbathou. 'l‘ho' water is dotted with the
‘bobbing hénda ‘of many people” who plunge in and out of . - ,

L

_ . 1 sit on the shore and look vaguely at the swimmers.
My sister ia among them. Shes who on land seems to move in
a "l’.'uuinioéplnt circle is now an insignificant blob, a mere
.ap'oék of nothing, It 1.a rare tmg she goes in the \n_‘tor.' .
'l:nmi}ngf 1’npt1nct1v{oly that her swimming is ramrhbx} poor o

and that qilntto\ring; gasping and fla':l.linz her 1imbs around,

' . v = X
* . * ) -
. L o ’
.
C 5




-
! °

.But it is hof today; nn'fncaﬁdoscdni heat oqanl%os «

‘from the sun; ‘and 'she has begn tempted into the. cool lake.

- Al

I regard her progress in the distance. She has

o drifted too far outJL beyond the reach of her'frienda,
o ~ 0\
beyond the reach of the other swimmers.

I see he‘r'arn\s moving up and down. My muscles

tense. I half-rise. The arms seem directed at me—-. their

_waving motion a siénal.‘ that only I can read. Ny sister . v

.
gt

&

4 .

.
o
1 e

Ao B

LY

. has skinny arnis-- :th'_in,roeds like the stalks of certain

tall flovers'. They are twisting and turning in the sun. - B

A 4

». The sun is glaring. My eyes are bnnded by- the sun. I seée.
{
nothing but sky and water and « blankneas on the hqrizon.

I ait d_ovn again. My legs are weni:'nnd I mnt sit. I can-
.not possibly rise. My eyes fpcup once voro and-now the"
lake shimmers in a blue and silvery hase as her head

Jerks sideways 1n largo gasping spasms. Her crio. tro ‘ o .-
[+ .

. .mufnod by the joyful spiaoh,tngc of th,c vocal mltitudo

. -~

of her friends who swim nearer to shoro. SRR ‘
@

sit\ on the littla nuddy stretch of sand by tho .-

- -

vater's edge and I. watch, as if sone remote bystander at d_

a contrivad pnntomime. & tho croscont of hey/ altul.l. the ‘
‘splayed arms, descend at laat benoath the still gl.ndnc J
durface of the vater. 'rhc fooli.ng o!‘ joy is stul within "*.
"me but mixed with a trolbling toar.~ . o i

' #tqtt‘ttt‘\t‘ttt.tt‘t".“ x
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2 ]
Uhat am I? I walkK alopg the narrow pi‘th £ lanked f

‘by a pro!‘uslon of flovoring ‘shrubs that extenda along
v tho Anne# porluotcr of the thick otono valls. The valls
A ‘ :urround u-- hoavy, gray stone, tough;. ondurlng, im-
| p.hotrablo as tho solid ccnter of paln vhich resides in

]

v . " the ' 'very core ot‘ my ining. o .

ald

¥Yhy am I captive within these pain-concealing .

/ : oo :
| “ . S ! ‘ '
\ walls of stone? I do not understand. Not yet. I know

- . ) 4 N ‘

\ only the léng dreary corridors of the l?u:leing'within--L . S

g - 7% the box-like cubicle that is my rbom, the unending soli- .

tary ‘hours, the probing, searching eyes of the doctors .

amd nurses vhouviu never. know. My p&ront- comes sometimes ,

to see me. "We sit in -uto luonce. our éyes ple-d:lnc.
, o ) A
hq words roun upou our ltps. I. who am now onas aga:ln

th&r only child am as lost to thou as is my sister. ,

»

; . - So do I see nov in a nightly vuking vision ap

. . -

hltu'-tmbld puo of stones-- th. anbor stonu of Joru- -
. . salem, tho tvost-co-tod ¢‘).htou1n¢ &ray bulk of my paronts'

. v!,ntor ho-og; stones cuy amd ovon, stoﬁn rough-ho\m and

.

. laysred, .:tonu .trotchi.nx upvard in an infinite wall
: + . which J can never mount. - oo

v
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' N o '
_ _ ‘Alan perched on the: lone \ioodon-backod bndroo: ) fj;, L
‘ : "~ chair and vatchad . ren get ru.dy for hor vhit to tho C o ’
. 5 . -' 0
P doctor.‘ 'Hi® shbuldcrs. broad and mculn-“undcr the tadu v
* - \ o
et collogo svoathhirt (relic of a bunt of outmuhcn in h:h
S freshman yoar). vers huuchod ovox- and hia It,rft hun?dl S .w'
_ette ‘bBut ho vn u{rud of hu hand! tronbltng whtn h
‘ * . held tho utch 0 he ju-t sat quhtly gmﬂ
’; She put on the 1 new und-wnr und thn




. .
s . .
‘a ‘ “
| - - - - .
N .

. dross gavo her thc ‘appearange of a comﬁlate ;-tranger, as if

I & woman had wandered into their apartment whom neither of
them knew. . C 3 4 ° “

- A -

b ]

. His lnnds begun to shako slightly but he didn't'

[ o

’t}h}'nk Kargn would notice. She waa putting lipstick on '

.'{"‘ ) - o
: too brig‘ht for her palnd skin—- a miata.kﬁ, like thp dress

" tlut was a bold print of brilliant flowera' in a large -
- swirling pattern. He hated the change &t made in her yet

Lo .t t}grg, same time folt a sWwift surge of desire that made P

him forget about hi.u hunds anI the doctor and everything

-
°

. 01”. ! . 3 I3 .- /}
“ %

S s , He cm‘ight"hor around thc \uilt from the back. His

oni ol
o
.
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handu reached up to ho# breasts. * "‘l‘aks ofr the dress," he
@ ’

vhisborcd. "you look atupid in that dress."
"" " ®Alan, don't be a bnby. Yqu hate the idea of the
.o dootor touching me, don't you? Admit H:. -
' His hands dropped to his sides and his- face flushed

'Jrod. Ho sat down hard on the bed. He spoke quickly; the

word. tunbling out in a rush. *I d-d-don't give » damn about

tho doctor» I Ju.t th:l.nlc the dross u dumb and tho nev bra

o} L ' ’ '

PR und th. l:lpat{ck lmd the rest of L1t. You're going to take

ovory d-d-- ull thoao th ?a off and 11 there nko a stuck

. v, - v ' - ? )
o LN . - o .
- Te, - NS . . R .

time aince ‘he had seen her 1n anythitng but pants. Ndw bhe .

. L]

which ‘she hardly ever wore oither. It was ‘a vivid orange--

A
P

-

ptg uth your .logu upart whiile he puahu his. h-hand right up.
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- \ When he was excited the stut"l':er was wvorse, Ir he relaxed &

- and thought: of what he wanted .to say he hardly stuttorod

-

L at all. Peoble in the ladb i&rely knev about his spoech -
problenu It was only wvhen he was upset, like nov ﬁtith

' Kﬂ-en, that his words ran avay-- botter not to say anything:

~

. at all-- she only use¢ vhatover he aai,d;.tq get her own way. '>
He bit his 1ip hard and tried not to look at her but in-

Q" ' ) ) Py
' ' evitably his eyos squght hers. ‘ w

. Karen smoothed down her dress and adjustéd the

belt. "You_'“rt_a a spoiled child. }iumay. spoiled you rotten.
That'll make two babies in the house.¥ ’ o

A " Alanm {eane{;;wam abruptly and pull.od Xaren down
- A on the ‘bed beside him M gripped her arms. He didn't say . N
) DY § \yord, Just presaed his f:lngors around ' the pnlc ald.n of :

her upper arms until his own handa ached. b

. .. . A ) She @hrad at him in tho intense vny she had so that A ot

<X

her eyes bocm two needle poi.nta of doop penotutang u.ght. a

~ .

e He nleascd her arms and spoke as slovwly a¥ ho could nanago.

'"You know why you're going. to the doctor. .Tell him about - -

it vas a vulnerable time. -

forgetting the pill that night.

X

S - " Don't forget-- that's j-por' nt.® - , ) R

N Karen stood up.- wy lmou. .- N U

! 'And about--you knov-- lt-if-t .lt'u nocu-;ry... S

. askh " . b . - - LIV o ' .
. , ) 1" - . . . B "".'.

. . She had moved into thé small .living room, '.She = =
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D turned; "We've been through all that before-- you know how
: e .

.7 I feel.w . : , | S
- | ,.l r;"Hhat about me? What about my feelings? Promise you'll
% \J ' qztkl He' kﬂpt his volco low so that the words wouldn't get
S jumbled. * o '

’

Her hand was on the door. I don't know," she said

-

4

faintly afid her skin looked qioy and dry asgif it were

3 stretched tau; over her delicate bones. h ._ ) ‘ %
. He could ;ﬁpi;l to.hor in one other way. It might
work, he didn't know. He never knew what would touch Karen CoL

. *.at any particulgr.tine,,ihﬂt vas what was 30 u;ddéning about. |

hér—-’or porhnpi‘iﬁ‘dcbountod\ or a gooafpart of her charm

too=~ that subtle twist sh.\c uld give to a word or a smile

or a 3lanco thnt kopt him alvays jyﬁdering about hor. He

3

.sald it. .1 you don't ask the doctor you'll have to tell

v

. .
. Humsy."™ _— R i @
LN : . g

. *Tell her yourself. I don't care.” When Karen was L

¥

angfy hor volice boca*c vefy soft and dccoptlvoly soothi

-'rou lur what you like. I11 call you ‘from tho doct

¢;f S ' Sho closed the’ door qiictly and he heard hor/Z:;ls\
1? . ¢licking down the hall townrdi the elevator. He took a clgar-
T otto out of his pocket-and struck the match. His hands vers

\'

o th' kitch.n amd too .bottlo of milk

th\\tirat ‘quick -
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-, gul’p when he heard her foots’tkgso ré_turnjlng. He ran to the ,‘i{%
: "'ff%ont door. He knew a‘she would have some wild 1&0;{, h; could ‘,4
. almost hear her say‘ it before ‘she stepped into the apartment. . o é

-_ All he could see of her face was the lipstick-- that. %

s,
e

awful orange gash that seemed to move independently of the

rest of her face as if it were the only feature in actual

working order. "COIno to gho doctor with me, Alnn. She

.

said it in a throaty yhiapor and he knew she was badly fri.ght-

- \
ened. !
. )

)

.
3 'S

If he.was very calm and careful he could handle her
now, “Gow=- you' .1 be late,” he sa.id qtnctl'y. almost cnjo-
lingly. It was the only thi.ng ho cou‘ld think of though ho '
might hnvo known being rea:onablo vith Knrg&n never yworked.
Sho amilod and came into the apartment. Sh’ stood
with her back against the doo.r and looked ui: at hi-'. *Khy
can't we get married, Alan? I want to get married, Let's

B .

get n{nrriﬂd and have babies.® : : v

-

% .She -was atul smiling. He wantod to, vlpo the -uo
of f hor face. He wnntod to téell her to atop anocrtnc ;t

him and to do what was necessary before tt vas .too lat-. n{ y

wanteéed to tell her to got out of his life tor a vhn.o and

glive h.lm some air and ldt hi- thl.nk tbin‘gt‘ov.r. lh hlll a ‘_.
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Then she was gone. The door closed behind her\i>§ N

- . »

"he ran into the living room and grabbed the first thing

his hand shot out at-- a table lamp-- and dashed it onto

the floor where it lay shattered in a thousand pieces.
X The apartument was verj quiet after she had finally
BN -
\pcono. His hands were still trembling when he opened the
-desk drawer that held the piles of notes. for hia thesis |
and pullod out a folder at random, He fumbled uith the - e ‘

cards. foreing himself to focus on them, His thesia-- 'Mu-

~L
H

- t;tionu in. Four Generations of Inbred Guinea Piga Resulti
fron Radtum Irradiation®-« was his only'neul hope of’ gettingb »

‘avay tron.xaran and. nun-y. His happioat hours were those ™

spont in tho lab-- or hag boon—- lately he tound his thoughts

strnytng conotantly to Karon, vonderang about her. thxnking..., L
" - But when the thesis was finished 1¢ would surély be different.-
. . . DY , :
He would feel trco then. He stpTred dt the thick folder of ’

oard. und notes~~ 1t was qll thoro—- ‘the research and the -

-

nontly tabulntcd ‘statistics and the tentativo results that

.," !both ho npd his th.a;p diropton were b'glnnlng‘to got é;:j O
‘.;;a?.“ cttod about. His original thoory'ins borne ou; By~noariyp ;% .
ul two yonra of work thnt only had to be organized 1nto a ¢co=- o

htront zor-. ‘ - S , :
It hc coﬂld Juat cohuntr ¢} that v}np his problon"\
1tttly.~ﬂn loekod .t hia vntch d at the papers in {réﬁt
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of him, Karen should be ivay\at least two hours-- time to C /

att}east get started on a plan of arranging the shupoleaa f/
bulk of work. He turned a page and a long black hnir qui- //
1 -'4%red across the words, like an uncoiled serpent. No one ..
had such black hair as Karen-- it was black as night. ra=
ven black, black,as death vhen it hung in shimmering abun-
“ , + dance ovar her bure whito hhouldora and broaats. black as

1ntertw1ned branches in a dark forest when it brushed his

arms and chest, twined itself in twisted strands about his

noék! brushed against his nose and mouth and eyes in the

momehts of‘theirulovomaktns. . s o . : :
. | C - . ‘ . 2
’ .ﬂﬂlan picked'up the hainrt and touched it tentatively.
] ' ’

Kar%n used to wear it in hriidl-\\two.ahinihg‘blgck plaits

-

that hung almost to hor uaiots That had boon . long time

ago~- yrars—- how many’ yoar-? He held tho hntr up %o the li;f

b4

light and considered... ten yoar-jporh;pl.g.

&

. Had he been fifteen-that su-bgé They had walked,

along tho'désertog beach early in the norning‘bororo‘ﬁrgak~

fast, before aﬁyono'rron'tho othor‘ootéagia viu ﬂﬁdﬁc. L

"I have something to show yru.' aho had caid. Hbr Tfkj
bathing suit was navy with a bqnd of red and'whie- stripo- ‘
down the middlc. She was very - th&n -tcopt tor two rounding

2 . »

looking. ’ "1: L ;'jﬁ

- .

o U
LT :

. w
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*
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vas aware that it Was far too early.and that anyway foéd‘
4 didn't seem of the sllghﬁest,importnnce just then.

, Karen had made him stand still as sfxe slipped down

i

the straps of her bathing suit. He dj.dn't want to look at

. tho tvo‘anll plump broa-ts, dead white ugainst the tanned
- i R

ncck and arms, but ho couldn't stop ataring.
*"They're groving bi.g." she vhtapered. *Want to
touch? Don't be afraid.”

- He had b’ackedla\ny and he remembered the feel of

‘

the cold water lapping around his ankles ns‘he tried to

‘retreat,

’ v ’ Y

*You're hard.\ she had said, pressing so close agtinst

hi- that lns@brotth vas half taken away, and rubbing. her
hnnd up and down hi% thighs and upvard to the ‘pﬂlace) that
vas the mysterious center of a constantly recurring exqui-

site anguish. - .
"Doa't." he ha% uld, but he ludn't
/

body might uo.

v

"No they won't, Thoyc"s,nobédy here, 'Just us. Come

,

.

‘

Alan lot the Mll aup to thq floor. He returned

-

S
EES
;

“‘"tt hi- th‘-h. It tna . ¢°°d research J
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- | ' Wdidn't know which one(he would take—- he‘d wait and see. Lo

a ¥hat he'd like best would be to go really far away-- Africa,
perhaps. Hiis thesis direc_tor h‘A casually men(ioil;d to him

. thlt there u;s a possibilityﬁof setéing‘up a reaehrch lib\

. : in one of the countries on the West coast there. He'd like
that-- he wouldn't be able to ta c\lgaren to a place 1136

‘ " Africa--~ she hated the heat, was ?orrifiod of insects and -
snakes and crawling fhings. -Mumsy too. Nelthen of them

liked to travel wh%rt;as he had aivay: had a yearning to gé ‘ |

to the remotest. cornéx;s of the earth. Eape'ci;lly now. An;

03Ty

. with a Ph. D. in genetics...WVhén he got his degree. It all

d nded on that. It was Jjust a dream right now. He had to

figure something out about Karen and Mumsy.

- ' g }l—eanghi.lo Karen was set on f:lni.:h!.nq her fime arts

Y

. course at this particqlar u'ni..v'o'rsi.ty. he dildh't 808 why=-.
nn;:thor would have ¢‘lono as v;ll. | ¥

At would be good fc:; hi.-.to move uvay-"by hins.lf/--

o it had to be that way. The dolights of living alone flashed
_briefly through his mind. But thers was Karen. She would |

never l;oar orf ity, not even for a yc'u-.'And Mumgy--~ thers

was Hu-; too. . ‘ | o

‘ 0 " , He pushed ack his chair and atrodor.gm the 1living
! room to the bedfiém and l;ack again. A shirt ollx_l,tnll"‘g lqy
‘, ; ' on the daybed in 'the lilving room, her cinx:oytc: vou " onﬁ: ' N
| .~~~  the éoffog tabl.'o. She vua'n't" tfrribl; \“mtl.dy,;»-i.’t vqt.brl

B 3
.
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that her presencb was felt in every corner of the apa;kﬁent.
Ir they had not been thqﬂyn together so much.¢. Karen

-
knew hiu 80 wvelle~ too welle- his every mood, what he was ./

abbut to say before he said it, wvhat he wad thinking even--
.1& was almost a. if she got right inside hdm some times and
-Ade him say and do things that he had no control over. He
hated that about her-- that pover over him she seemed to
.insoss, that he couldn't quite cope w;th 80 that he was
never ;ure if tq’ firmest decision he hnd'determined on
vould!-alt and vanish before a look or vo;d of hers. He
dit;:tod.boing tied to her that vay. Mostly he bl;meg Mumsy
for the vholo.-ﬁss-- it ya; as if Mumsy had deliberately
villed hln to crento a situation that was becoming lncreaa-

ingly ngearnble. T .

v
bl

Ebbhad begged to be sent away to school. That must
havo boon aftor that susimer at the boach 'when he had fi-
nally luécq-bcd to tg;\prgoncy.ot Karen's persistent de-
sire. And his own. The memory 6f those first oxperiéncog
could .;1£1--nk- ﬁip feel a brief quiver of pain and de-
light, : : ‘ - .
jhi? ~ ‘His father h;d died that fall. The snare woven by
| Karen and Nh-ay éﬁd slovly bogun‘to'tighto;. His father.

:ynuld have let him go ;vny. He qih'halfrpromised it the

5“"1tr b@toro he iot so sick. . . o

"You can®t go away," Mumsy had said after his father's




. 2
.
a

’ ' death. "You're the man in the house now. You're so big and 3 Lk
| / strong, We néed'you.' 4 ' w o | ‘fﬁﬂff

% He had never asked again. It all seemed so hopeless-of
' easier to accept the 1novitable-- to continue at the neigh-

~bourhood séhool, to'enter the local uniweraity, to carry-on

é

a relE%ionship with Karen that had become a mutually de-

T

'vouring need. . . ,'
\¢ )

~

‘ Alan went into the kitchen and finished the glass

of milk, He sniffed. The lunch dishes had been washed and

put.away. There ua§ no food 1nﬁ§ight but there g;. a lin-
gering‘odour in oyery rool that K;;on iph;bitod. a musky

b/ body odour, sweet and pungont an probaﬁly‘diQOaniblo

] only to Alan. He olenched h;; ha tnto tight fists and
struck the counter tbp topoutodly, not hnrd, but qtth a

‘.

; rhythm that madeﬁghe di-hon 1p'§ho upper 6ub1notodjnnglo
~ apd shudder. , ;*"J‘ ' . -
- ¢ Bt \ * >

Soon the phone would ring. But not too soon; he
L
hoped. Meanwhile he could savour the stillness of tho . -
X P R P
ﬁ apartment, the Tare luxury of being by himself in the thro.

N o,

: ‘ I L
a ;;Lll rogms, ', ; ' R '.‘f.f RN Y
y“' The apartment had been his qp&ipdﬁilbrqu'gypbol . e

of his determination to bo free of the nproddiﬁc;tiniaélilg

It had raprosontod an enormous qchioVou.nt. Thnacant hld
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. Was ie\htrdly s yoar ago that he had left home,
'§'A"', ) ) .

5 ‘ . signed the lease and then broken ‘the news to Humsy?

*"I'm moving out; I've got to get away." ,
P "You're the man in the house now, Alan. We need
1 . .

you. -
v “I'11 :tixl be ubr;;- just a few blocks away, I'll
. N see }ou often.* T _ ' .,
ff :‘3\ o " wYou cih'é afford it, Alan. Your education comes *

,
. ?~%wwmw€igmt. You nustn't thrav avay all your fathor's money on

WDl Pyro

. something that'a conplotoly unecoasary. "

: ' wIt's my money. Dad left it to me. I need to do this.®
4
. SN 'You must hato -ol Alan.*

'Oh ‘God, Hu-ly. not that atutf agaln. I'm going a
* . cquple o{ blocks away-- four, to be exact-- I'11 ses you .
e ngfa. okay? Can't you let me do something I want for a .
_change?™ - - . " .
° *And Karen-- vh2¥ will 5aroé say?" o ' .
;o . " "Karen won't @aind. Karen will understand.™ ° |
L 7. . It had seemed; sasy to -xpliln it éz Karen. Too easy; )
he should have rcaliltd that. She had lookad up at him uith
hor eyes blank and oxprocsionlous. Just a hint of a smile
. onﬁhor 11;-.f3ho had said nothing at allg notla word, Jjust
tht llil.. and her skin uhito. almost translucent, and her

hair u cloud of fo‘thcry black franing ‘the eupty faco.

ined atlont;




i 4 ,

"There's no other woman, Karen. Jua’t you. The a‘partmeni: is

a

nice. I'1l1 be able t6 study there. I ncod to be aloné..lt
‘isn't far. Just & short walk. I'11l seée you just as often’

as before. There's nobody else. I swear-- there's nobody

else.” ’ ' . -
p . ' LY ‘;( : ‘
She finally spoké. One ‘untenco. He remembered how

it hnd sounded, the words, uttered in a bnrply audible mono-

<

tono. but having the effect of heavy stonn hurl.od dircctly

at a vulnerublo spot somvharo around his eyes, so that
cven,:now when he thought of 1t ‘he hunkod und put up .

.hand to his head as if to vard of £ the blov. "There ncvor‘

will be anybody elseé,".she had said. Then she turned and - '

wvalked out and he. d:l.dn't rouibor what happouod next but

he must have run after her and wept and prhinﬂl it .n
over again, & ' N L

‘ Af ter that everything went with an amazing ease-=-

the nove and leavtng Mumsy and feeling free of Karenm. He

was auvo and real as ;I.t he had never bo.n sure until then

if he was an oxtons.lon of Mumsy and Knroa or.a person on
his own. He could do thtncs exactly as he plnsod-jut —~
when he %ﬁ like it, sleep in the daytime, play his ro;

cords at night, be 'concqrnud only about his own selfish,

unique nouﬁ. . ‘ o j

It lud been too oasy. Suddnnly slu us tlur-. "I!n

come, Get my b.gs. ‘nuy'ro dwmhﬂ.n.
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: . She wouldn't get away with it-- not this gtime--

he had been’ determined. He had pushed her with a violent

thrust of his hand that sent her reeling backwards. Then

N o v

hoiud' rushed into the apirt'mant, run across the living :

“room to-the windcv and slammed hh fist right through the

rf._z

glass. He still had scars acroan the top/of his.left hand.

| :
-And that vas it. m”ﬁid been: alone. For a while,

Till the next af ternoon ihenf he came home from the lab. .

She was ‘in the bedroom, l;untng over a half-unpacked suit- ‘ .

10y O
_{éﬂ‘,f‘:, 7
(A

. , | ,
_case. When she looked up at him she . was smiling-- a little" g

e

L s
I
~

cool smile that made-his hands tremble and stifled the ‘- @

£
- R

LA LK
R

sounds cmvding his throat.

L ¢ got the key fro- thwporintondent,' she said ' .
. . and went back to her unpacld.ng. -

She s thoro and it was as 11‘ he hnd knowvn it would-«

" ‘ : .bt'thic vay. 'rho apartment was full of her within ents-~

. hor odonr. a \long black hair in the bltth,OIl sink a‘.trgns-

/- parent scarf fallen on the rug near the night tqble.
. Soon the phom would ring.:-Then he would know. It
- was bard to ytt_b. yof .he hoped the phone would not ririg for

.. & long time. Wb sat rigid on the 'sdge of a kitchen ghair

. ema atared at his hands. o ' !
. M “'You ‘should have been an athlete,® his father had
7 7' ..said, “or a planist vith thoss hends." . o

/

'Your h-ndo are only good for bruk).nf things,"*

»
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;. you can rench‘ovorywhare.'

. How often she said it. "A great boy

handle hts body. Slt with your.

she said, "then they won't move

¥ »
* By

That will make you sigkl, Don't

crazy? Only nasty people do that,

- wna

, Karen vould{bo‘iu the walting room of the doctor's

foxeo, a magasine 6pen but uhroud on‘hor lap. Tho other

‘voun 1n the anteroom’ would be oldor. :cftor. their b91110l

C

proudly;distended with “a burden that for them uu-t noan n
prideful joy. Hhon tho nurse called her nano Karon vould

march oroctly into the oxan&nlng roon, hor face aclff and
-# ,
4 ¢

- 4

palo. tho oyos conto-ptuoqaly vucant.
] Boforo tho phone rang Alan know vhut tho ronultn ot

the oxanination vere to&bo. ‘He had kncvn hctort Karcn 1oft.

he had knovn as he watched hor put anﬂthn tonabricht ltp-

stick and the vivid- dress. He - éncv.nbnvvttuh;<ccrta1n§y \\

that provtdod him ulth a cushion aaatnlt thc hhqct
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*I'm coming home now."

!

*Did you asy him?®

wI'm coning‘hoic now.'

STENA T R
W P

"Wetve beén'througﬁ"thit;'l told you how I feel,

I“It’s-imposiible, Karen. Go back and ask him.

He pushed tho phone away and went ouer to-the winﬁow

to vntch for her, He vould rocoghl:e her from the distan?e

-

by her swinging black hair and the brilliant flashgs of

colour on her dress.

: His hands had a qpeer itching swollen feeling. He

kncv that whan she opened the door and camaainto the room

hpcyould strotch his hands to thotr full measure and place

thon tiruly around her white nook.
. .

Then he would squeeze and squeoze andﬂsqnooze until

there was not a hro;th ot llfo in her body or 1n thnt

briofly flovoring vo-b thnt curriod the evidence of the

tcrribl. pnsalon botveon brothor ‘and :intor.
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S He was an old t-ii\y/friém vho usually vas at pu;,-i .

I - \fect ease ‘in the Ja:ol_;o' cnrotﬁ@; ;uuﬂl)d:lod'unnc ‘room. R TS
5_‘ Now he paced up and down the rectangular room, ‘touched the S
L ' 3 A ' e

o

- . keys of the pinm,o‘oxu-}n«! MNaria's latest !u't'ftoolou!" o
., (children-- all her 'b_lehnro&;i@iq of ohliilriﬂ.r f&ﬁll}y

" settled with a aigh on the ‘édge of an armchair mshrﬂlf .
| ° \‘ " moodily at tjhoaflnuln‘é:tlﬂ." o L —_»‘.4:?‘“%-;"“.,‘ % L *
., Tisiname was Richerd Lihdis and:ie was W psyenoloy
. T profo%sor at;"‘n‘ bciﬁyf nm OW ‘ & make, £ ‘¥ie

: ‘to the. place he still privately QU E -
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: Jooked ‘at:Naria 3
J - o He lo00 et &
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. on .the sofa, Maria®s hand lightly resting on her husband's

. he thought of their two small children, now.
ailoop pstairs, vho ﬂcall.od him !{nclo Richard; h'o per-+
R teived in the flames that suddenly flashed orange be-

fore a final descent into clovlzng o-bérs, the iurni:ig

, . - tendrils of loiotind trust and friendship.

- And he wonderéd. He wondered, Soon Ad;nn youuld
shake off .the languid arm that still stroked the back
R o of nu neck, would \nlk over to the bar opposite the

W Co 'piano and pour scotgh und soda for the two men in tho
o proporti?n ‘that best pleased Richard. And Maria would
E’ﬂ e _ t:ton;l arms and legs, then curl up into a compact cres- |

i ‘cent on ‘the -corner of the sofa and ask about Roberta.
e . ' How's Roberta? sh- would say. Or-- how come you
dldn't bring Roberta? Or porlnpa a statement like-- I

N guess, Robcrta was too tired to come. At which point Mrhn

-

might 1¥ ¢ nie eyes from the task of putting exactly

. three ice cubes lu sach ghu apd say with a dofountnll o
ol " twinkle in Richard‘s direction that living with one's

L mother-in-lav was an cmuitlnc business even for t'ho.' i |
O shortest period of time. o | :' | o \
PN ' - "Most of -y collomt: -poml their nbb.ticnla ‘ bR
:u tnul.;tu.' nu mmu. ucupun‘ his drink from

S ,murm; "I«dovf't’ kuow vhnt poncuod me to come back . ‘g




.

Roberta good to return to family, old frienda-- roots.

You know,®™
* i

) Roberta had refused to consider a year of roaming

around Europe, drifting like gypsies as she described it,

dragging the kids with them as if a lost year of school

vas meaningless. She had uréod this return, pressed 1t

on him with all her considerable i)ovorﬁ'thut had finally
overcone his deepcst fear:. It she wanted it that much, .
suroh it wvould be all right. - ’

Now Adrian would ask about the apartmernt and ‘he
would lnvo to tell the- of the umvu:ldablokdbhy.

"Tho landlord udo a mistake in the loau.' h:
said vith a forced luugh. "Can you bolinvo that the uuot
marked November instead of October and the other tenants
. are taking advant-ge of a purely clortc;.ai. ‘errori®’

Maria vould reach across and squeese his lund aud
say how fortunate it va. that his lothor had hpt the
large bouu, all those bulrom, how tcrﬂfie that thﬁ

» -

all got on so vhll.

"Why had Roberta lutcd ht- -othn' {so hop'fnl. 80
1noﬂ‘onnvo. %o giving vttb an hutlncti.vo -.ndttiuty)
from the first -o-ont of their marrisge? It vcl boyond

/\.:.

discussion now, another aru’ to be untuuy inuod. ]




*

She countcd‘ onn him with a childlike faith, seeing 1n him

. someohe with an lnfalltblc ability to solve, to soothe, . ' N

» »
.

. ' to anovnto every injury. . - s

3

i " I'm so glad that Roberta‘s health has décidedly

b improved. Adrian would say it. ’Perlupa }hru. : s

-y,

Three ﬂ?ars.‘,without a symptom, Richard thought.

‘l‘horo is no definite prognosis, Dr. Klugman had said.

R . o . .

Uo oun't make prouou. ‘ . ' . /

' }Io promises. Roberta lay huddled in a corner of  *°

the onrugo bed and waited. She waited there in the _ v .
! house of his mother whom she hated with an unre)afombla. .
‘ unyl.of_d!noc fervour. Slespless she lay, her eyes fixed on ‘
the ceiling, or on a point of light shining throuqh' s o
.erack 1n the .Vonot'l'nn !lau.ndo. He slept himaelf:. the past ‘

week, with an uuoaty. fatful sleep that forced his eyes
A . . d?D
C opcn evary hour to seek out hers=~- open and empty, valt-

|

3 i.ng- for just tlut mute and unresolved contaﬂt.

b Shoplu. and hti.mml. The ovorwhumtng hbn- -

i

wdo had co.o a veek punr to their departure so thnt

m.cluhl had finished the. ptokinc. tended to the childron.

mhcd blok I‘lld t‘orth to the untvxrtity, ucconpliohod a | .
hlmdud detalls vm.lo Rob:rtn sat watching in a corner
of th. dnnudod' ltvlnc rco-. or luy at night on the edge
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a sudden abrupt motion and stood over Adrian and Maria.
"Roberta isn't that Well again, she doesn't sleep and the |
dlu:ines; is Iback, all the old symptoms..."

. They said vhat was oxpcctcﬁ_ of them. How sad. We.
thought she was permanently cured. What can we do to help?

*] have a favour to ask of you.,"™

v 5

Anything. Anything we éan do. M.ﬂ.n. said it. Adrian
said it.

"It's rnth;r a l'grgo favour." '

The larger the better. We're such old friends.
Ask us. Plnmo,.‘ Maria edged clossr to Adrian on the’ oof:la‘
and her firmly fleshed arm hooked around: his shoulder,
her fingers delicately tracing a series of concont;'ic
«¢ircles about his o;t-. ~

We could have been in Greece, thought thhqﬁl. ,
.noi:nor\éomrt-ont of his mind automatically selecting
an npprof:‘rht'o phrasing of the next ‘ointonéoa. The cohil~

dren were ydung enough- to vith-tand e loat year of fore.

|
|
i
|
o

" mal ‘hoonng. Hers in the placo he still} conudorod ho-o,\

L
g

the toworing maple tree in hio -othcr's gard.n na: ale

ready a blaze of reds and oranges. He d.ght luu awak Oii‘ .

the very next morning to a. -un-ruckod sea, a ti(y ll uoc

nnd blue as the dopthlou orbl of Bobﬁrtva Oyor. Shb luy

ve

, N

[
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44 : “ .
"It's been a strain, these past few wveeks-- de- \ .

- - »

‘ctai.ous, packing, all the things involved in a move of '
. this kind, And now the if'iml» straw-- no apartment for '
' " another -ohtl;. You 'know .Roberta, hov sensitive she is.™

He looked directly at Maria whose eyes were fixed on

his even as the contours of her I?ody. supple as thé rest-

3 -
less motion of the sea, seemed to blend with Adrian's

solid frame.

She knew; she felt for Roberta~-~ oh how that woman )

’

had suffered? Adrian nodded in sympathy and eclgood-un‘-lf 'ﬂa< $

words. l!w could they help? . . h - ) (
In Greece at thi.o season they might still ‘stfi-. |

. a Richard could ptctu;-. the cottage ::hoy vo‘uldi have rented. i

‘ It stood high on a rock-#tudded promontory plunging ab- :
ruptly ‘to a l‘rotht:yg oo‘. Roberta would fattc’n and flour-
ish in the v—lenglgoldon' honrg .on the beach by tho';oa. We .
can?'t make grouhou. Dr. Klugman '&d said. T '

~

"Roberts nesds to get away from the family situ- 1

' ' - »

ation. 'Just for a while. My qothor-é oh they get along

famously, but...*

1

.o They immediately acknovledged it. His mother was

a vonderful woman—-' a maternal marvel. " <
‘&lt-ﬁbborh'hal a 'g;'oat need to be alone at this

ttl.. fvny from me most of all, porhnpl." He laughed dryly.

"_‘%“’ . -sno dosan®t - olnp. She hn‘t uung much oithu-. And the

-



headaches-- it vorriefa meo."

Vhy didn®t Robu/-ti pay them a vig%#? They would .
love to have her. The children adored Aunt Roberta. Let
‘her come for as long as she liked. Till ého abax:tlont
was roady'. Nothing simpler. ‘? .

¥ho said it? Maria or Mr.hn? Richard vasn't sure.
He smiled vith relief. The Greek cottage faded swiftly
and the thought flashed through his mind that it vas (30011,
ol_: it ngﬁt be good to be really home. Just a few pcin?:-
to clarify, in all fairness. He didn't want' to impose a

burden on such degr friends.

these days. She®ll take it from you far better.
does from me.” <

They would stand over her like a Mrs. Po;'tnny.
No dessert until you finish your meat and vegdtables.
Just a‘s with the children. Clean your‘plate or no ‘tele-
"vision., Oh Maria vould put up with no nonsense.

\ "And when you all’ go out somhoro- please ut
noﬁ-a_ko it understood that you're to“nlnd your 1ife as
AT Roberta vasnft_ there at all-~ she mustn®t hindex ypg_._”
in the slightest—— or I can't consider ybut»iné:fodiﬁio.‘l'

hospltauty... But thn you g0 out. Af y




L]
‘ Of course. But isn®t a bit of solitude just what

Roberta needs now? Maria knew all about the feminine re-
. ¢ )

quirements for just the proper amount of privacy. Adrian
regarded her with what seemed to be infinite respect.

" ¢ “Yes, of course. Bnt I‘don't like to leave her en-

tlrcly alone. Not now. Her nerves. ;She 1ikes to feel some-
[a]

one's prnonco—- not even in the same room-- just some-

vhere in the hou;o.' | N
She must not be left "alond during these periods,
. Dr. Klugman had stated categorically. But that was three
. . years .éo. Three years without a .yipto-. :
)h‘rliu 1looked at Mrlun and moved *towa.rda the co‘ntir'

-

of tho sofa. She understood. Count on her.

L]

Hn her mlo too br:l.ght and hor TeASSUrances
tinged with doubt, Richard wondered. No matter. He had
done it. Be could return to Roberta and tell her that '
abo nnod no ‘longer stay in the same house with hla ‘wmother;
he Iml found & haven. o . : ,
| . Uould IM'.M'. lain a[.ppl.;- and hollov—oyid in
, thobodru- of t‘lpt..'oa—.nonpt Greek cottage, or in the
L bﬂlm of the shifting series of European cities that
mmra lud variously onvlu;cd? n. dMn't knov. No pro-

'\

niang Dr. [lnpln had said., ' T '

lh lwl ﬁoao what he could. At least he thought he
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of him! tJnder the circumstu(nces. One more thing, and then

e /

his ooﬁscience was clear. The pills—~ just the subjpct of . g
/ A . " -
, _ the pills. . ' <

Nothing could be moi-o straigh fTorwurc'i rthan the

0

pil:ls. One beforec each meal and the red capsulo_ at bed- ' o
. time. To help her sleop. "?f you'll be -the gucrdian ot the ‘ s
pills,™ ‘he said, forcing hlmaalf to look dircctly at Marh.

and keeping his voice as casual as pouiblo. "Roberta's
.& . such a scatterbrain, you k'nov her, I'*'m afraid she'll for- i

. get ‘the pills entirely if someone doesn't take care of

them for her.® Hethought his tons had just the right

¢ s

. [ / :
shade of 1light amusement at this small temperamental va-
g / e '
' gary of his wife. °

They seemed to f:lnd thl.l odd, the 1ittle bL'il’l...

/

. about the pills. Surely Roberta would resent it; Maria - ‘

thought. As if she were not to be trusted, was Adrian‘’s.
opinion. e . ' '
: ' . ‘ ) \ : ’
"Well frankly, I don't entirely trust her," said & -
- ~

Richard, s?ridnyg towvards thc. large window '!iicp looked
out onto the now darkened.garden, a huddle of gtnlntu: - 1
shapes and n'hadova, relieved only b; a quiyorlna burst

3-: of light, the reflsction of the last glimmering o-ben ‘

' from the dyi.ng fire. "This alo-p!.nc buunoca is no Joko.

- It vears hor down. Imagine the tuptatlon of a nout ltkﬁo |

bottle of red cup-ulu “‘ ,you'd a;ooplou for Mcli‘tl~' E

§




and I‘l‘ght'o.
. »
Y . Was the quick look exchanged between Maria and

; g"i) Richard-one of :gock or sympathy or shared complicityl?
- In the \)udtfen silence th;t descended on the room Richard .
ould Iioa‘r' the wvaves crashing aninst the c!.iff on top |
of vhi..ch teetered in/ precarious imbalante fhe' Greek cot-

A tage, repositorg»"{ his hopeless dream.

o ~!',\° In his mother's house Roberta lay waiting, waliting
B . for Ri\chnrd to take her away, waiting for sleep that never
G ¥ ! .

E‘:: - cm. PR -

5 "l‘- soft lips vori pressed against his cheek.

Maria's.- Poor no’berta. The¥ hadn't roal:lnd. Those other '
111:\0::0:. 'moy didn't guess. How unmt a burden for
quhnrd to carry all by.h&uolf! All these years. What
vers friends for if not to h\olp? Talk‘ things over. They .
would care for Roberta as their ,ni-; évn, as if she were

thoig' donrait possession 1ikes= why like one of tho'chﬁ-

dren, ‘ ‘ v

. The children. Ono Q;l.stioﬂ. She must ask. Maria
"‘lookosl pleadingly at Richard. It:~ was a hard thing to say,
: but Q‘-ua mother.,. .now vas the time to be frank... could
' Roberta | be trusted with the ohildren? v

'lhn firo ‘Vas now co-plotcly out. No spark. gleamed
N

| from the cuu-m stumps. Richard shook his head back and

“',»\.c.—if!x-th. slmost mechansoally. *0h no== oh no. No. Roberta--




-
. v N "
-

v

s wouldnt*t. Sh;'s not-- she wouldn®te- well—- hurt any-
hing. Never. It's all again_st.hcuolf." He paused amd o
. looked into the d;;d fireplqce because ino knew nov that
it was better not to explain and he could do noénng but -
£0. "She wouldn't hurt a”nyth.ing." he repeated softly,
Mjust maybe herself.® - _
* He stood up and made for the door. Maria and Adrian,
their hands seeking dach other's,|followed him. They smiled,
little stiff smiles that affected \him more than their si- -
lence. S: put on his coat quickly amd o\ponod the door. |
» "Good-night,® he s'nid. and felt the du;p nlgh‘t;ni'r surge _

.

into his l_.\irigs. ' ' o - -

A ‘
. ; He drove with the window of the car by the driver's

_seat rolled down as if the cold air nul;ing ‘in )ught clear
. | his head of the crov;u.ng images. o

Ho shivered bt he left the window opens knowing )
that he must adjust to the damp and the cold, the guilt . :

and the shame of having a wife vho hardly slept.

» N
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It nu-t‘-h-vo boon the tenth. tiwme that Andrev Hart

qu.ouon. In that for- or another.

R
3

@ a-‘\

.g“”' *or“'l«kmu u'. a clunn« nuinnca for*you, "~

. W j
Ryt
3 .g.‘»,v o
LN

..f_,‘ s
s

:-,?'h ’ﬂnt

very t.rribio‘l'

o om Mm more urgents:

- ,»:»‘

O
] o

pg‘wnry lml-- ﬂun
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what will you do? Can you handle 1t? I'11.be over 10,000 SR
miles avay-- if anything happened... Cah I renlly justify ' - .

this whole trip?" \ P B

Y

- "

-1

‘ Beryl's ansvers would vary, with the unvarying

o)

‘ ~ 7

factor being the noto of confidence nnd reassurance. g a.
Yes, he shéyld £0, most definitely; .yes, ‘ahc would give
¢ Narge the pills faithfully, twice every dayj no, it was .- -

no trouble at all they were prictically neighbours, vh;t

could be slﬁplot_-? Yesy there was every reason for the - o

| trip; on the contrary, ‘ho rcnilgn. to stay hbllp' and ;;lly \ 5,

) nursemaid. How could one possibly pose as a China expert

- . without ever havlimgacon th? coimtry?‘ Being born there ' ’
‘ " didn°t count. Now vas the time to gon and take advantage
. : of this sudden marvellously unexpected invitation. Ridi-

culops to‘ pass 1t-|;p vl;gn sh'; vas here to help out und - -

. _ poke her nose in at odd hours to make sure Qorythlnc - "

+

‘went smoothly, . : o o “‘_ e *

Now they were at the airport, Andrev ‘fu.ﬂu over - A
. last minute dotau.:. his face thin and t}uod \d.th un ":
. almost yollowish pallor in the lurlh claro Jt‘ the trt&- .
ficial lighting. A button vas Ilo-.tng frqd hl! rainéoat, ;

detalls, Marge vasn't yot \mll o
. this trivial household ﬁak‘ quyl‘

ovordroucd. thou;h hﬁl' M'Y "“3&“



o y |
sinplicity of its cutj; perhaps it was tha missing button
/t[hut _proclaimed tho 1upossib111ty of anythlng more per-
manent between them than these snatched and gullt-ridden
moients, She was overdressed, her hair was too tidy, her
feet always oip;nsivoly sh?di- hopeless to .foreue:"the
diy when she could ever truly possess this man witl{a a
button missing rro-lhu raincpat.

e He was talking about the pills again. Orange pills-
and red pills. It seemed thero wvas a fatal dif!‘eronce be~
tween tho two.' |

& i"l‘!;o ‘orange ones are the tranquilizers. It's all
'.' park«i dovn but I"‘c'an't holp"be.tng a nag about 1?. It's

7

80 damnably important. One after breakfast and one after (
) I

dinner. And the red capsule is the -sleeping pill-- you
qnh put that together with the last tranquilizer. There's
no danger of her taking that till Just before bedtim.

>

She's un:iouc onough to havo a good sloop, God knovs.
"non't worry,* Boryl said autontieauy. "It couldnt't

u-plcr.
’ *
"Sinpla but a nuiaaneo. I hate your having to do
\

' it. But ‘thoro's no one else." =

" ®If you would only tell the children... Don't mis-
- undcrltund "o, d-run;. 1 don't una—- it's nothing to me
ut .ll to mn over nad dlatrlbuto pi.ll', but I diaagroo

so conplot.ly abaut your kupmg -u thu from thom.
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*I'm aware of x&ur feelings about ‘that,"‘ said \
ODA;nd}ev sharply, "i don't want to discuss 1it."” .
"Very Geil." There was nothing noroy'to say, 'n‘nil
Beryl felt cold and hard and suddenly almost aa' alone as
on that night when she had l_oft her husband of fi;o years
aand f&ur;d'.hé!i{s;lf suddenly severed of any emotional ties
and self- ,,\;solated in the tvo-roo- apnrhont ‘that had
seemdd so cosy and ve’lconng smm sho hqd first rented it.
The flight was called, there was a acramble of

» .

poopls toulrdsvthe guto and now Andrw', arms were around

st.‘,.(

her, he waa kusing her and ‘then he vas looktng t her

.

with thoso ‘dark oyea that never falled tu penetrate . SOme=-
© 3 . - - ,

N v N N < " - N
thing doey and vﬁlmra}»lo and absolutely uur vithin her.

o '1'11 vrih." he said ﬂ.mny. "aud you cablt--

Af nocuury. Proniu to cable if. you'ro‘ the slighto-t

*

h;,t worriod. _
50 sho pro-iud. But 1t voulcln't be necessarys
she fthought on the drive baclt. could hundxo lhrco;
she tmderstood ‘her pretty well, And she .oro ér lo“
gmow what to cxpoet of the: diluso u«u. !hrco \uau'§

) ukoly to huo anothor bout to:s lnutlu. -uy‘“xym. u

thoy inro lnck?. ‘ﬂut was ﬂlﬂ lllt'l“ “‘ % *uh""‘

Fa-

Cycueal. Andrew had- giaind to
tgld Her the vholo story. ’




"

Cyclical. Beryl hughed B tterly as she swung the
caawbnto tho highway leading’ back into the city. I could

be a bloody psychiatrist 1mtoad of a schoolteacher. I’

5 . know all the symptoms-- the’ first croeping signs-~ a

, | . slight cnreleunoss in dress, a grovlng roluctance to .
get out of bcd at the usual hour in the morning, an in-

.,‘l\'; ' creasing indifférence to the problems of the children,

o8 - loss of appetite, inability to get to sleep, and then

q.nddonly (and 1t never failed to be a shock, ‘Beryl re-

- flected) the disease in its full-bl n state. And then - .
followed the hdrror of vatchlngb rge's every movement
uthout houin; to. of hiding tho pils and the sharp
. objoota. of utrn“nng mtmt the lnlf-fnr. half-hope
" that next time ohm nignt _really succesd and God, maybe :
- 1t would bo bptter for onryono. ot trying to thrust | B
oneself in h-r mind u\d bo nlvuyz one step ahead, of

" \rorovor att”un‘ to sympathise and understand, yet

S a tho same ti..o not being able to ctop thinkin;—- she
’_ apé «vrotton. vhnt .ho nnd- is a good shaldng, look
L / - m% nvu she's rusntng. |
- I aoryl drom th: car’ snto tht garage, wedged 1t
o clmny in th. too-mrm tpacc and walked up the three

;_fllguga amu to hu.- Wmta The very thought of"

14\‘ \—-r

“aht -’Qﬂhrﬂl h.r ovm fht .hu l.nmg ‘againat the

&
Tl
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°

. hall door, placed her right lu‘nd over her heart and in-
haled deeply. All at once nho vas oiervholalngly tirede~ -
too exhausted to eat though she had had no dinner at all. .
’ JThe stillness aﬁd small porfc;ction of her own

.

home helped. Th.‘ momentary lu_sic oi: beﬂing‘snrroundod .
by her books, a few really good watercolours, a frost7 .
flowering piant,‘ an aura cuat;d by‘ .soft colou‘rs and
vell—chogen ‘fabric.s. again eased her pain and almost. ’ o

LY

— compensated for the gfﬁwing feeling of ilénopons. - .
' ‘She got into a st;a-ing bath, lay fhu:o and be- RS
g\‘\n to think involuntarily.ofl Marge and her illness. It
was impossible to separate the diseass and ého guilt, her
. own guilt-- Andrev's was so-o;lnnc olﬁc again. That vas /

his problem; Beryl undontooa At but was umblo to copc'
) with anyth.tng more than her own 1nvolvmnt- the tear— - {
y ' ing feeling at her heart when she siv the ravaged face
" of Marge at her -‘ozt tormented no'qogntu’ and felt the fl'll,l~
impact. of her own role. | o ' o k
. \ +  “How can ;li do this to her?” lho lud,utd to An= T

N drew that first time nttor the ’ tu-lltuoul muoml

e had given way to more sober coni‘l‘dor;tiont. *It cou

v K kill her.®

f
¥

u-aoml, in foct. Her taln ta nsmlil




times ‘every two sunimers. There's as little logic in it
¥ . as in thewhius of a spo‘s(lod childe~ very little relation
. A to external ctrcunstanco,\;o don't you get gultt-ridden,
. That's my departhent.,* .
"But if she found out? I can’t believe it wouldn't

be disastrous for her condition.®

."Sho will never find out. We'll tai:o.every pre-
' caution to spare her that. Leave that to me. And remember,

Af it will do anything for all those useless feelings of

, ' guilt, that I would have left home at a certain point if
I didn't have you to keep me sane. So you see, iny darling
nitwit, that you're actually in the position of holding

’

the family together. Think of it that way.®

- i She trtod .%o think of it thnt way. It worked--
sontllu. Occasiomally she vondorcd what would happen

Ly

to thu it lhuc were ever cured. It vould be urnnous.
A

%" she told herself, and then was forced to admit that 1t

. would\be catastrophic for them. Once she had timidly
.8 " broacied the subject to Andrew.

i

“Really cured?t His dark syes clouded over, and
he: ahook Mt head alloot brutany.* *The prognoua is lousy.
m u;',t\ sven tnko the .nu-doprnunta because thoy
lnv. hor viﬂ: nehn ddaottcctn. So you take your pick

b.&ou ﬁlc ilovn phuo lull the up phan' Plus OA’ti.. Ad

'gnK of
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~

.

. abproach:lng disaster to appear. A t»hey) cono-:- oh, do
they ever! I don't know which pe .gg\ta worao;- the deep
depresaion vhen she's more of a vegetable than a human
king, vhcn I have to drag her out of bcd at noon ‘and comb
her hair and actually spoon-feed her and yes, even wash

her, or the high period vhen she 's‘ a demon of uncanny

energy, yelling, dancing, spitting, shriieking sudden

obscenities at me, frightening the kids (who, I'- con~

vinced, are too young to roany unda/ stand), iupocu.blc
to take among friends, dangerous to-the point or... oh

God-=" he had held his head in lis hands in a _gesture of
self pity which Beryl iml rarely seen hi- indulge 1in. |
"Let's not think of it,” he had said finally, "that way
liés creeping insanity for everyone. Let's just consider

youwr and me. That's much nicer."

"You and me.” That was what Beryl did conc,cntrlto“

on over the next few days. It wasn't oni though, vhat
with having to see Marge tw:.c; svery day to c:l.n’h\c-r the
Pills. The mail hadn't started coming y.e d.thor. though’
Beryl knew that Androv vould write trgquunt}y. llo h.d pro=
nuod. but China was tnr. very t.r-— nnothor world. DAd X
they havo stawps tluro. and snvelopes, And putlon uhc |
~made' the. daily rounda. and ai.rphm- tlut tu“rud vnat
.—'oceans and continohtl to. s ptn- thc p. hﬂu.n UQMltod

) lives?
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How could Andrew possibly spare the time to even
think about her, Beryl wondered, as she rang the bell of
. " the Hart's house about three days after Andrew's departure.

Andrew was :I.ulnor;Qd in the subtle unfolding of living his-

tory, and she, Bpryl.'vas standing on the doorstei) of his
home, playing the loving family friend.. b

'Hurgt ansvered the door. She had had her hair
done. Her dress was neat, #imost fashionable. ¥hen she
gmiled it was without that fatal glitter in the_oyos that

presaged dangers to come. She placed her hand on ryl’'s

fin-

ghrm, and drev her in. The hand didn't tremble, anj
gers held ‘ho sleeve ot‘ Beryl's dress without wing

grasp that sometimes ud. her think of a frlghtonod feline ¢

predator ready to attack.

L "Coms in, have dinner with us, Beryl. Yes, do--
I mean 1t. I cooked. The whole meal. Yes, I insist. I

, did 1t all myself. I wrote Andrev the whole menu; he'd be
30 pleased vith mey; and a opocl,al dessert, his favourite
rice puddang with m;»pu_orou. if he could only see it,

- .
and I had my hair douo, see?" She whirled around. "Andrew
_t M

loves it this way, I vluh he coula see it. You'n stay?
Good. 1'11 tcll the kids to put amthor placo on. Shelley,

',’_g\\gat anothor-- no, I'11 do it myself. I'm full of energy -

i

today. I haven't atomnd since tho.-orning and I sould
to Qn lull ou—- it u\lht bq the woathu-- apring dooa that

LIRS

L4



P

{ R :
to me-- come in, Beryl. For God'\ sake, don't stand there

like a lump."” -
Beryl came in. Rather Marge ]!ullod her in, lite~

rally thrust her into a cthair in the)living room, poured.

her a drink, pressnted her with a tray of carefully ar-
razgod hors d'oeurvres, chattored 1ncessaut1y. '
She's better, Beryl thought. Thank Gode- hoctic.

- but not unreasomable. She took a sip of her drink. It
vns's'trong. and a warm smooth glow hit her suddenly in
the pit of the stomach and radiated butvard. flowing
through her body and filling her with an aura of g'\liti
undeserved well-being. Evo::ythi,nq vas goéng to be fine.,
Sh§ could relax, 20

I Marge®s conversational flood wvashed around her.

Bits of it penetrated the cuftain-lik?\Qil. that seemed

to envelop Beryl and croato a -oqontnry feoling of suse

/ -
14

pended renltty.

*I*'m planning it for Andrev. I owe it to him. Poor }

Ty

thing. He®ll never believe it. I won't even tell you. ;It'-“

time I d1d something like that. No, don't ask-- 1t's.a

surprise-- a complete nmpruo. I just 'hintod sbout it

to Andrev. In his letters-- vhon he vrtto.... »
Beryl roused herself. Her hud vns w\!.—tu Shi

sat up and ruchud for an olive. -"Hlv. you lud U lothr
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Vas a new creation of the evolutiomry process,

"No, not yet. Have you?® - . :
Beryl dropped the olive on her lap and looked -

;ﬁ; ylurply at )la.rgo:vho returned the look with a bland smile.

) " %Mo, .of c.ourse not," said Beryl, "I don't expect
a letter-~ a postcard if I'm lucky."

. "Andrev writes me every day when he's away," said
Marge. "I expect the I’;ttou wvill all co-o‘ in a bunch one
of these hys. He's very faithful that way. You haf: to
be lucky with hulbanda. Beryl. lLook at the /two of us--
you lu'o all tho looki and the brains and the rest of it, |

and X luv& the hnsbnnd and the kids and the big house.

" You ougﬁt to cdf u?riod again, Beryl, you need a man. I

| can't vait for Amdrew to come back-- I'm planning this

- fantastic surprise for him, did I tell you? But it's . . b

H ‘secret, I wrote him about it-- just that thire would be

.o & surprise, not what it vas. I wonder if he received my S s
httort yot. X lnnu‘t heard from him. cmn-. you lmou,
the -yltortou- Orient, and co-\lnn-- they say the bureau-

'lcucy, is wvorse there than in the old days, buﬁ: I'11l hear

soon.’ The httori will probably all come in a bunch. Come
. ony Btry)..~ darink up. It'a all - a matter of luck.®
‘ m httor cm two days lator. Time and space

e du_.glm, worc 1ncorpoutod into thut ciuuo thin snco

,{*nt mn:"th-t t“ tahn nl.-o-t ten days to roach hor.



' Beryl put the letter ‘in her purse. She took it to
~School with her. She read it over at least a doxeﬁ times
by the énd of} the day. Her step was quite lightp;aftod as \
she mounted the stairs to the Hart's house. It wnixc;ogdy

v

out with- a heavf accumulation of gathering storm clodd:.

L
putj%%ryl only noticed that the daffodils that Andrew had
:)g

_planted last }atl were pushing up.

The door opened. It vas Shelley. She was fiftoon.
tall and sorlous.~iith‘a broad face liko her nqthcrjjbut
her father's oxprquivo dark,oyos.'

“Hi, come on in. Mum's out."

'Out? ‘But where?® Beryl looked up at tho aky. *It's

/;oing to rain any mlnuto. Where could she hnvo gono?'

'Shopping. She's on a wild shopping sproo. I got
two nev pair of pants and a sweater. Come see." '

A shopping spree. Bcryl didn't 1like th. sound of
it. Or.could it be a good sign? She wasn't sure. Normally
Andrew did that-- did just about all the family uhoyping.,

including the grocery purchases when Marge was roaily 111&
He even brought home clothes for Harto when ho could no
xlonger stand the oight of her slopping around 1n a: lollod
houaocont.\lf only he vould givo h&. daughtor. an 1nklin¢
of their mother's condition--~ Shollny. ut 1ou-t3 suo vu-

. 30 sensible. Suroly -ho wou;ﬁ undcrotnnd and bo s!‘boﬁhcttco




1
';ubtorfugo. But Andrev was adamant, fiercely protective of

!

Marge in a totally misguided way; Beryl thought.

‘ﬁpv's your mother?® asked Be}yl cautiously.r)

"Great," said Shelley leading Beryl towards he
. S ' .
room. "Terrific. She had her hair done again this morning.
Look at what nh‘ bought me. I can’t remember when|we last

/ .
(lhoppcd together. It was fun. We had lunch too. Sit down,

I'11 put on the pants with the sweater.® .
Beryl slipped into the bathroom off the main bed-
- room. Her hands were tronp;éné as she set the day®s pills
out in the little pla ic containers. If Harg? were to
suddenly get bett .;, A complete cure. But it was im-
possible. Cyclical.\Tls disease was cyclical. Probably

incurable. Marge must be having a remission.

Beryl opened her purse and took the letter out. It

was already rr;yod at the ,dgol. She read it over silontly,.
though she knew the contents alwost by heart. She looked in
" the mirror. Her hair was beginning to grey, just at the
temples in barely discernible silvering threads. She
plucked one out gnd looked at herself critically. Her
\‘éggp“id- vhite, and her nose seemed suddenly sharp and
aljpst ﬁridatory. Her eyes vgfo her\ best feature-- deep
°b1uc_aqd rrincod with a ourtain of Black lashes that gave

" her at faro\io-qptt. a look of ldngorous abandon.

: . %
<1 "Beryls wha

3
s

t are you doing?" Shelley was knocking
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\at the doo}. "I've got them on.™

"Coming-- just combing my hair." Boryi flushed
deeply and unlocked the door. She slipped her arm through
Shelley®s and smiled brightly. “They fit you b’nutifuny_.
And the colour?! Your father will love them."

Beryl got home just before the rain star“t‘uh a
real downpour. After dinner she sat down at her desk with
twenty-filive compositions. By ion o'clock she had corrected
them ali; with her usual conscibntious comments_ though.
there vas no groat rush to finish all at once. They lud
boon handed in only yesturduy. but she had wanted to for-
c:l.blyupus.h avay a train of gxought that wvas becoming ln-*
s’i:liouslly d‘nngorous.. ¢ ‘

fl

She stood up and stretched. She would watch a

‘movie on TV-- let it be the most mediocre film imaginable--

the more insipid the "S.tt&r_- even an idiotic dttoetljn
story or a resurrected soap opera-- as long as it took her
mind off the present .OIJl;t- Thon. before bed, she would
write Andrev a long letto!" A letter. She ut down abruptly,
her knees suddenly weak. A letter. Andm'l lotur. Vhere
was it? It wvas in her head. Every vord‘ot it was ongnvul‘
on her mind. But vhere was the aetual ploc‘ of plp.r‘l .

Boryl laughed. Of courio. lhr m.t- ‘l'llc tuck

~ -




" In the bedroom? She ran to her room, smtci\e{l open thg,
purse, fumbled thﬁngh the contents, but the interior

was as neat and veu-kopt as Boryl'a sh;es and her apart-
ment and her clothinc. The purse was entirely free of clut-

ter. Tl& letter was not there.

The feeling oi‘ panic passed quickly. It g-vexv[y'

to an increasing lothu;gy. a groqplng fatigue. Her mbs
were heavy and aching as if she was suffering from a se-
vere flu. Tho'ba'ck of her eyes burned and she became aware
of the intensity of the outside storm. It was th:md?ring
now, low rumbles ornncroa‘ung’ un; as the center of-

<

the dlaturbnnco approachod.

Beryl . ‘stood up. She had to hold on to the éck of
. a chair for support. She lmoi( vhat she had u\go.

Nethodically Beryl pu'lltd‘on raln boots and cov; ed
her hcnd with a plastic kerchief. ‘l‘hp rain cngulfod the
car I.n a l‘lood of water as she emerged from the garage.
Even the vtnd,htpld vipers wers ineffective against the:
deluge of water. Pcrbap; it had been foolish to drive for
only euo"uocu'bnc the thought of valking the short dis-
' tance- to llu‘.o'- in uu- vweather umd 1nconceivqb1..
‘ J The lnttor could .uu be on the countor beside
ﬁu tluk hl lhm'l bum Coula bo. Not very likely g
taouqh. unrco voultl lnvc bton sure to have seen it tho/ ,
mut tla wint h\tﬂ thc buthroo.. Had 1t beon folded or.




strain of trying to figure out }

tions. She would have oiwofmd the

letter, perh“(;\ssod it into th

of useless .paper. That was the most ‘Be \yl ;:ouldkhop_e for.

The reality v.as more likely that rge \!\pd seen the letter,

recognized Andrev's handwriting, nd inmediately read the

’

whole thing.

And then vhat? The letter had been an unusual out-
pouring of emotions: Andrew, who v*a nomny so contatnod.
. who divided his life 1nto neat co \ rtncnt-, with the harsh
“facts of his aituauon ahuyl a "'lu. ovy pnaonm tn thoir \
relationship, had suddenly droppod al 1 putons.a and had
expressed his toeungo for Bo:}:yl nork\ fu;ly than he had-
ever allowed hj.naou‘ to in their mos' 1nt1ntto -o-.nta.

Worse; he had been more than oxpucu ;bont the pain o!“

e

« the steps. . CT

&g‘.-!‘ i

She-rang the bell. It f#as one Win on

rehinl.ng devites. She heard. it ocyoi-

»
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normal reaction to the sight of a letter not addressed to

oneself would be to return 1§“to its owner, unread.

.

Th- normal ranctlon. But Marge wasn't normal. Not

all tha time. The door Openod simultaneously with a violent

B

LB g

TEL X

resumption of the storm as if the interval of calm had gi-' .

R

P Ty

\ ven ig‘ronewod :trength: Shelley was in frbnt(of her, dressed
10;‘ long flowered nightgown looking sleepy. { s

“Hi, I got frightened when I heard the bell. It's \ :

80 creepy outside. Espyc&ally with ﬁgﬁdy avay." "

\ “I'm so(rxﬂf said Beryl, shaking her coat in the ™ no T

vo.tibulo. *I woke you, I forgot 1% ;a; 0 iate. Teoo® -

She realised all at once that she hadn®t even had the | &
proannco of mind to fOr-nlato a roa:onablo excusg., “J-~I1 g

-tried to phone but so-othtngdis vrong with my line. It

must be the atoru. I wanted to find out how your mo ther
- » ¢

. " vase I mean-- she was out all day and I wanted to make "

”“sure she got home, I couldn®t got to sleep until I found

)

out.”

She was babbling, she knew, but she was beyond

enring. “How is your -othor? She's hone, I hope?® -

» e

’n“‘ 'Oh turo. ah- Came in at ubout fiv! with an arm=-

lotd of otuft. I ¢ot nnothor lvoatcr and she bought hor—é;

that. He



~

.

*

“Cxn I see her?" asked Boryl, broatht.ng a little

more eve! ly. Perhapa it“would be all rzght after all.
S~ ..

®"She 's aaleep. said Shelley. "'Sho fe.l.l asl.pp

’

right after ;he ‘came in-- she lud a bath and thon ,)uct o
-._-VQnt to bed-- didn’t even answer when we called her for

dinner. ‘I didn°t try -and vake'hqr. I guess all that ahop-
: E .
. i

'Ping exhaustéd her. )

[

“Then I certainly t;on't dl‘atﬁ"rb her," said Beryl.’
%Y*1ll go nov, I'm vory tired. -ysolf.

. ®Oh, vnit a minuto,' said Shelley, »she gavc -o L
mossage for: you.aIt was Ju-t atter aho came out ot her - ;

bat;x, she called down from her roo- and‘ said to be sure

to tell you. \ Y

"q.‘ - °

'Yoa?' Beryl could hou" the rain beating’ {M::

L

&t}im” pano‘o or tho "living room. A voin in her fou— A

hcnd lud audd,only bogun to thrdg a‘ S . *'.. ' -

‘ “ashe said’ that you-ro to write p.ddy and tell him . :

to exppct a terrific surprtso. ‘ . .

e

That sound- ronaur&m.\ thought Boryl. Pcrhapa it

i;hld be best if she ﬁst lot Jhrgo 'lcop. Her .own apnrt- o
5 noﬁt novw seemed. 1-onuly attuctivo-—- Marm Illll .holtom

fron the q(rlvi.ng rcin nnl tho bqu. ‘of ‘other mplo*t‘ prJ-h

b .

blems, other pnbpl.o'n livon. T ' o :‘.;
\Eoryl hqlt-turmd tova:db tln hout doom&ﬁg L;;, RS

atoppod. She woum jl&t tiptoo uplhltt QM bn. 1!' ﬂu \\
0w . Lot

e
o

3

3
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letter was still near the sink where she had probably } \

‘ N

. o ~].oft it. ‘Ho.ro "likely than not Marge had been in such a
state of ra,tifguo from the shopping t.ri'p she hadn't even ' | (".
nqt'ifod it. '}hrgo va; the world‘'s worst housékeeper. She
could 1ivs surrounded by lit'égr-:‘ the house would have . .
been a regular pig-ty Ar r;ot for Andrew's fastidious pick- ..

. 1n¢ up .ft.r her.

o

*Perhaps 1'11 creap up and have a look at her.

4

Usaid Beryl. *I ,proniud your father, you know.®
*She won't even hear you," said Shelley, “you know

hcw Mum sleeps~-~ u.ko .the world has gone. right past her,

. -

- Daddy spys, . N ,
© ' “Did she take a tloop:lng pill 't?'nlgﬁt’l{ asked’

. Beryl. B ‘
* “ "Which one is that? Mum has 30 many pills.®
'.-_11;'. a long, thin red capsule,® said Beryl.

"0h, those. I guess ;o. She has a whole hottle of

'
\

‘them,® - T ‘ ‘ : o ’
1 L )

. ——

‘..~ "Ko dear, aho couldn't, You'ro confusi.ng it with
anothcr kind,.* Shcl.loy. of course wla unnnro that N-rgo ‘ J
| was not to be. trusted vith the sleeping plll:. -
- 'No. I'm not. Sho keeps ého- ‘dAn her top draver--
', under a pile ot undervear. 1 saw thon once-- tvwa whole .

»
, bottl.oa-- red cap-ulu-- Just l.:lko you sald-- thin, and
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. bright red.®
.) o ’a'hat_nn; would it be in China ,pow? Uc_o it' spring N
: there too, tho ra:ln pouring dovn on the reviving lnnd. . .
. - 4 .

Beryl wondered as she alyly cuubcd the stairs to Marge's '

g bedroom. She should be hurrying vh:l.io thoro might .ttll be e
‘ " time, but hor feet moved pondorously. -t their own Inox- o
orable pace. up the narrov staircaso. Ahd as she lﬁprc.chod | ;
the silent room, éoryl vas already phrgiing the cable to )
o, Andrew in her mind. ! C,
., " .
: T w L -
. . e
.. . ‘ , )
L . :
- : - )
I o . )
" C §
o ° .

.y
-
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Laun lay 'lnl ‘bed and watched the pwt:o;-n yprinc :
. s, i1l
,‘ ;},.hor m trlth ahlttlu bIl‘l ct sun and shade that flick-

: ’om lcrpn t‘h. nu:taﬂ.ty of the seandtnnﬂ.nn desk,; the . ‘
; unﬂ.o auhhhbh. ‘the unclutt:nd bureau. The pain’in’ , | )

lur, hud lml receded t0 a remembered thnb as she torccd

B

Iot:'t!ut )lrl. ROtlur vould say .anything<-

J.t mct be t-mnty-om by now-= L
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onoh/u; theé privuog: of being ! late occasfonally. But Af

«  she came in after nin'-thi;'ty I!‘;O night miss Professof -
Fowler_who usually ai:jsured oarl\;’ on Thursday mornings

to pick up books for his afternoon seminar. ; .

' David rou;or; navi.d\ Fowler=- the name reverberated

thrbugh her skull like a po'u.nding roplacoyont for tllu \\\

h;-dacho' itself, If she could only move a }llttlo tntor,v

It was alwvays like this after one of her ﬂﬁainq-, the.

f..ung that the rhythn of hor vhol.. body had nlo\nd down

to a dlf!‘crnnt tempo, making oueh aotton take on she di-

mensions of an almost insurmountable obstacle.
? It felt like weeks, instead of only ua dayn -lnéo
she had been physicnlly near him, a\un of hi- puune.
(he, though, seemed 'carcoly nore consc:ouo of hers than -
of t.h‘o black brtorouq he alvay: carried with hime- per-

haps even less, because he appeared to have a particular

. - 4

attachment to that briefcase). - . ST A

Sho -ut force horuu‘ to leave the house toon'

but ho dtdn't dare roﬁp breakfast-- Dr. Maurice had . g*

vy

besen nry ftn about that. Sho wade her ‘way to the kitch‘n
" which was at the end of a long,; narrov hall Jtut. oppoolto L
N ' : her mother's bedroom. The h&ll vas: obneun m. the nriu'
o of rooms giving off it tcccd tho vau or thf“potchbourinc

SRR house and was docmed to darknoq‘)s Qxcapt Ior - bradqurtt, G

N

/,

of light arounll noon when' the asun. vaa hilh Qmugll #0‘ w;
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penetrate tho~-p§e> between the two houses. :

-

% -

VAR

' Laura had wanted to move after her father died.
3 But her pothﬂf clung to her house and her clutter of

‘possessions~ rooms filled with the languishing thvonirs

.

of axlifo arrested in ti-..

i
v

Her mother®s door was still closed and Laura tip-
toed past it. Perhaps her luck would hold and she might
escaps the house before her mother awakened. Not liioly

i though=- fr;; Hope, in spite of her eighty years, had
the hearing of the varioat jungle animal. ¥

'I! that you, Laura?®

Laura stood porfcctly still, scarcoly breathing
" "as if she could vxll her mother back to sleep by the: im-
-obillty of her own posture. It was a useless attempt. . ’

*What are you uﬁ to? Not going out, eh? No use

pushing yourself, you're not nineteen anymore.®
A door creaked open. Laura's mother padded slowly
‘into the kitchem, her r1.n£61nte.\n1¢ntgown exposing sev-

-~

"eral inches of blue-veined, parchlﬁnt-célour lcga ter-
minating in the knobby-tosd feet of the very old.

=.| ’

e L 'Ybu'ro not going to work todmy), not aftor the

wvay you folt yesterdayl®
\

+

i

oI'm ftno. Mother. Put on some altppor-. Tho floors ’ f:

arc cold.' It wvas a litany to which they both knov the




!
»Well, Mrs. Rother will be glad to see you back

. for sure,” saild Laura's -other'. *"Another ~day and the whole
“ place would fall apart. You should have been head of that
1library-- not her!* : ’ s
*Mrs. Rother is quite cnpablo of running the ub- ~
Y rary, Mothcr. She manages very nicely.®

'Suro, bec?wro she has Laura Hope, uptﬁator nlavo.

7
|
' ' at hor beck and call. If ‘'you had that Master®s degree..."
"Byt I don't, nother; she doos," said Laura with
’ bar;ly controlled bitterness irher voice.
! "You could have. I never stopped yqu. I was ready
i ' to give you all the money you needed.® ‘
| " S =paddy was sick that year I had o_nroligg in grad-
uate school, ro-o-b;r? It vopld have been i-.-pocllblo. mg"
with running to the hospital every day for al@-t six ﬂl'lth:lf
You never objected to my being out of school that year.®
-m;t. vere other years,"” ho;- mother reminded her. -
"And I wasn't well the next year. ‘1 v;- emotionally
oxhausted and in no condition for studying.®
* ' "You had a nervous breakdown,® said Laura’s -otho;'
sharply. "Emotional exhaustion! ‘moro\'- no- sucl thing? Too
attached to youi- father~~ that wvas your -trouble.: Atlld)*yyﬁll','l
p never been the same since, if you ask me.® - R
\ ' *Mother!? lobo‘y'- asking yout*® hun flullud .nd

N \ the unaccustomed colour mnhﬂly thm lﬂﬁo nlt.f ﬁlﬁ
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blueness of her eyes, the small pinched nose and the

ﬁ o square, almost jutting jav that was the only pronounced

v ‘ "foatur'o in the otherwvise flattened bone structure of her '

23 e Yok ";

4

narrowv face.
,\ . Lnura'n .othor squinted at her daughter. "I think
. % .
you should stay home today. You look a mess to me."™
e

X *I'm going to work, Mother. I'm all right. I'11

Just go and get dressed before breakfast.® . ~
| Laura turned and went back in her room, closing
the ddor firmly behind her. She stood iin front ofwhor
¢p;n closet, svaying slightly. Her eye was caught by a
silk soarf hanglnz on & hook. It was an 6r1¢1m1 foulard
by. Chanel, bought last winter in a moment of extraordi-
nary nlt—lndgignnci. ‘She knev that the colours'. shades -
L : of pal; rose and lavender, softened the contour of her
Jaw and hid the tlumu of her too long neck. laura

st .
¥ ’ s }

uuclml for the -carﬂ she had never worn it to the 14ib-

rary; 1t would occasion ondlgn comment from her mother,
. hgi'dl l'vortlt the plouauro of showing it off to the rest
L of the tart. the rqu of the silk sliding back and forth . ’
v across Ber neck. J N
" Her hand drooped sligfitly, hung An mid-air. A t

f.oltm ot prouuro in her houd grev, a sensation of

N

e odcn of all her nnsory orcaua. And all this while Laura L

' 'bodny invasion ucupytu and pnatnng against the outer

S I:m mt oho vas 1mp-b1. of shaking off tho image of
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David l-‘owl.er‘./ His' tall, somewhat stooped figure, a ready
upward curv'o to surprisingly full lips that were the focal
point in his long, high-éhookboned aesthete's face intruded
upon her lva“regoss more often than she liked to admit.

It was in early fall .pf this past year that David

Fowler had first presented himself to Mrs. Rother as a-

n;wconer to the uniﬂversi‘ty. He had accepted the chairman-
ship of the History Department,; had made known his needs
with a curious combination of diffidence md command that
left Mrs. Rother co-piotbly ehgr-od. It was aho vho had
unearthed the vitnl facts about Professor rovlor-- late
forties, wife died of lcukc-h throo yoars boforo. tvo
teen-age daughters, one in high school,. ono"n un;nrl:l.ty-
student with her own apartment near the campus, total ¢
dedication to his children and tho ‘memory of his vitb; |

All this Mrs. Rother cullod from a pipeline ot
1nfomtion flowing vigorously towards the -un dul: 57.
of tho library. It was . to this desk that David tovlor‘;
brdught his frequent oftorulgll of t’lworu He hul Nﬂht
a houu with a flourishing garden, tu h-dn't nny ucn
abQut flqvern,\ let the library staff arum them as
:l;y pleased. | . ' ‘

She went to tho kitchon nud -mgod to awallw

som coftn and half a pucd ot: tu.t. llcr/ -otlwr ¢ropt

up bohiml her in the progqtory way m,tlut ‘was .\upiqtuly_‘ hor:.

f
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n;r n;arnghfod eyes focunod on Laura and seemed to per-
eolvo some remarkable aborntlon. She ponnced. 'You'ro
wearing your Chanel scirﬂ And the navy dress-- i1trs your
B concort dress!® Her eyes, vatory blue, embedded in vrlnklo—
vronthod hollovl, held Laura accusingly. "Why are you all
_ dressed up?® )
| *I thought it looked...® Laura‘'s hands moved un-

/

certainly upwards, touched the region of her throat. "Do

you think I should change?" she asked.
‘ “There's no ;" sald her mothpr quickly, and
i there vas a trtqh:nt note in her cracked %‘ico. *Better
hurry.® o , ' o

She must hurry. On Thursdays David Fowler never

. Tingered in the libi'ary because of his seminar. When
§ Laura pushed open the outer apartment door she felt the

‘shock of sunlight on her face like an unexpected gift.
It daxzled and confused: h-’% 80 that, for a moment, she

' : stood ﬁtlonhn on the threshold of the building.

A . ' But she must hurry. The warmth of the sun on her
L back.as she rushed to catc% the bus reminded her of some-
e e thl.nc-- sun pouring through an oxpnnu of ghn... ‘

It had been on the proﬂ.ouﬂs Monday at Dr. )hurlco'a

{
of!‘)ic.- he: had Just -ov«l to a new building, starkly class~

N 4.4::‘ T nted and duimd to catch tho ltcht at every possibile ' B
‘ lo. He. lud bun tho !lopo'o tuuy doctor ‘for years, but
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it‘vlaa Laura®s first visit to his nev gquarters. She had

1 ¢ brought hEr mother to investigate recurrent stomach pains ’

and a loss of voight that had bun troubling her for -o-o

¥ 'OQkSo

The examination had been lonc'th‘y. After it was over
| Dr. Maurice beckoned Laura into his ovn room. He shut the
door. “Sit down, Laura. I'm afraid I may have some bed
n;vs fqr you. Notinng definite as yet, but I want to pre-
pare you." ' | ‘ -
'wIt's serious?® Laura's voice sounded flat.
; "Possibly-- I don't like the symptoms, especially
tho voight Ioss. Of course vo'u Iuvo to have X-rays, b?
I'm vorricd. It could be a n-plo ulcer, w I tend to
doubt it." g . ) . : :

*Then you think 1t's a malignancy,® uid“l.lnun
sof tly.

'I think it may bo. I could be very vtoaz. I hcpo
so. Yonr mother is a grand old lady. uura. ‘I'n kaovn
hcr for a 1on¢ tm. but she's not young any -ori\. Still
strong minded, though, isn't she?* . ’

"Very,' said Laura; and had to lmro.- a wzld
desire to laugh hysterically. ‘ -

"Bit of a tyrant too, I mldn"t doubt. Vell, vo"ll“
have those X-rays done tomorrow and /yo'l.l k:ov ﬂlg'roiqléa.~
soon enough. Resember~- she's over 9@,‘!: and she's ltvoi

.
" s oW - ot ~ .
- s « R . .,

"fwe P e

Q&@E«Li‘ Wy Y : K2
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a full 1ife.® .- C

She has lived a full life, thought Laura, on the

vay home, and wmine is jugt about to begin. I°11 move out “

of th . nt_ismediately after-- after... I'll get
ao-thlg‘ -odorn and bg‘!_!t-‘- lots and lots of windows--

and I'11 travel-: I've never been anywhere-- and 1°11 be

i

able have friends over—- meet people—- it will be dif=

forentew Iiu feel fres, galn-fg g&rﬂ-ga eyen David Fow-
lor will...

‘@Y guess Dr. Msurice gave you some pretty good
news,” her mother ui.a. "You lbok pleased as punch.®
, 'ﬁoudortul tmu. said lLaure, and loonng at the

creased, worried face ot her ,-othor, f.lt instant

and a sudden pronounced throbbing in her. right t ..

]

The migraine u-f started that very night and it

had been one of the most severe Laure &d eior suffered.

s
[

* Yhen she arrived at the library' Laura ‘i-od:lataly
noticed a hm bowl onrtlwinc with dmodna, vluch

'aeood 1a th. center ot the -un ctnulntxon desk.

.

o 'lloo.;nu's they?® asked Nrs. Rother. *Professor

’

Towler jJust brought them in-- arsfuls. Headache better?

.Yom seunded quite ghastly on the phone yesterday.® She

reached over .ul qmu“ uun'a hand. -on. X lovo your

.‘w.{. dowal m lnd yon -l.so.d ‘Professor Fovlier--

SN S Y s S S T L R R
(00N [ N
¥ .

paW
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he _just walked out about five minutes ago. I think you've

nade a conquest"; he sounded very ?onétrnodlvhcn he heard
b R . .

\ - .
you were ill-- asked about you every day." s
7 -
Laura quickly bent her head over thy m&}m’iara. ‘A\

wavh of dizziness almost overcame her. She hunched her

\

shoulders slightly and the movement resembled a careless’

shrug.

»

.."Poor un,' vent on Mrs. Rother cheerfully, "ho
gecds a wife. \!c had him and his ctrh over t'or dtnnor

hat night and he ato more than my som, i.f you can bee.

"lieve that, It was a s!.ght, all of .ys eorclng ourselves.

lucky for him 30 many of the staff invite him out. He

<’ ’
3

said he's never seen such-a place for hooplultty.;}

Laura’s head jerked upvards. She stared flxidt§

at Mrs. Rother)\The room began to rock_;loﬂy. then tur-

. ned in a slov circular -otton.‘

"Are you all right, Luura?" Nrs. Rothor‘ grabbed

- her by the shouldcr-. 'You'ro dead vhtt.; horo. sttu dovn.

The blood roturncd slovly to her head, the sway-

o

1ng funﬁ'itun An the library settled into ﬂ.xod poutlonl. -

nly the flovors-- yollov. distorted mrphou- ahapos naq- .

sumed a monstrous grandeyr in th. orbit of. Lmrq't oyo..

'I'- fine." She -nnod tontatxnly. 'Jui't .. :l:l.qht
dizziness; no, thank you, I won't go ho-o, 1'11 bo p.r-
» o
fectly all right tn a -o-ont.

t o ‘ :




. 159

v

The day passed somehow. By afternoon the light=-

a h;ldod feeling wvas roplacod by a stran;o ;uphorla. "We )‘\\\

had his onr fot dinner :lut night." Mrs. Rother's casual ,/
words fomd a central tho- around which ,,L-un's reveries
"\r; vonn. *We had him over ‘for. dtnnor*‘int night¥e—
.)u;t like thae, s matter of fact, but thon. Mrs. Rother
wn matter of fact-- fct ¥Mrs. Rother vlth hor fat, jolly .

(,, hul‘ﬁ.nd and hor tvo over-sised sont. Nrs. Hothor vho-r

- la.ura had alvays despised and yot at ﬁxe nm ti-o had ?

-

A -ocrctly envied. ' g
v By the dddlo of the day hura lud nntnuy plan~
; . nod a dnun dtnnir- for Oavid row!.or .nd had as quickly J

*

L dismissed the :m’u as bei hopoléaﬂ,‘rboyond her.

¢ .- ) B \ - ftvo. Jtut as sh was -bout to leave, there was -
F ?— SR . )

Fra o’ phﬁm call tor her. It vgo Dr. Maurice. 'Hollo Ltura, -

i o p. sorry to dio‘turb you, but I Just got the to.tn back ... -

- -y

: ‘ and I \untod to tou you sbout them 1madhtoly. - N ‘
i . -

. ) ) 'Yoa?' L-un'. voice was unnacurnlly loud. L2 -~

; . ! ) . . "Gr;ut mva. Lnural She %’ ﬂ.nol It's a stouch ) )
“’f ulcer-- ghould Napond to diet. I'm Just delighted. I'm ° . " 5
| . . vu:y fond of that old ?btlur of yrour'f and I know.how you
g -!,lo;: fesl,* S S S : -
% ‘ K LA And the ulo;r?' asked Lnuu.‘ "h there nbnolutcly A
2 . " mo lhncor in that?'r ‘ 4 o e v .

) hi <
o e . !
L] . +

AR . wAbsalutely pn..' or. lll;\lrtoo said hu,rtuy. -smcn - =

. . S " . , n » ' - S
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gprobably uvev anothor tventzy years.® ”,' N )

§

l " uura hung up and put one hand /to her .neck. It

’ enf:ounteted the silken gloss of \ho -x&arf. Sho rubbed
her hand back and forth -crosm}tho uterial ror a mo-
ment.  The touch of the silk was soothing,’ an&"’fo:- a while

’. .. sge sat thero. very quietly, atroklng the silk with a ‘

: back and fomnrd motion tmd :tartnc woodonly at the phtma

ad, 11‘ it had beon tho& ans of convoying to her so-ething

.

80 conplicqted ‘that onl.y this br!.ef 1-ob111ty would al-

lor tho 1nf&ﬂntion to penotrata her und.rat’nndinc. And
then aprupti’y sho droppod her hand fxyn the scarf, stood
| np, am§ felt hor -i.nd cloar viﬂl a atnrtllng lucidity .

»

.that" ndo ourythiqg seem absolutcly 1nov1tab10. -

Shc voqld valt no longor. She. would nsk David ’
l‘ovlor for dlnnor.

The 'main difficulty fon‘ her v.o the —ttor of tuc
invitatipn. Kov would she go about 1¢7 A telephone c.m
or a vritton inuution? xo, a t\o to tnco cncountor
vould be but. The, ;oomr tho bottor b.fmw :ho lost

couragm. She vq&nd,.rl‘nd the rizgni moment-~ there would

* (;5:.: LIS MRALEE . > Paad

K

be a sign of some sort.
. i

»

Three y‘s wvent by. David Fovler came in with a

3

I
‘young girl vh,b ura at once nalis«l must ‘be his dauxhtor.'

T

She sav:a roq’cnbl e in the long hnd. in tho ptmcturc )

of tho upper f-co, in the shape of tho ‘1ips. ‘!’hoy talk‘d
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\éurneatly togdthor, the young glovlng head lonning agaiuqt

the fading blondencss of, the father. ' ot , i
' Laura va/t tquchod. The relationship seemed pure and '
, simple,  just what she had imagined it would be. When he l
came to the ﬁoak to have his b;)oka stamped he nil@d at
"}wr with poctnl var-th and she could feel his 37110\-&{—

) [ H

x“orcd in her own flco. in the Ains¥ant flush that covered .
| o ‘the pallor of Jher chn@ ‘ - :
| - ‘*You're 1°°kinc very vell,' he said. .*It -ust be :
the spring vo.thor. . oo '

v
L4 'y

"It's my fn{Vourlto season, " aaid Lnura. 'evorythi.ng
bnrtti.ng with life.® ' 4 ' ‘
“Well, in my case, 1it's bursting vith vork." !lo
. - held up his ,,Qulcin@priofca-o and smiled ruotully. b |
‘ ¢o.t a little more than I bargained ':t:or uh‘or.n I took on ° ;
the cha.lmnihip of the dophrtiont- administrative chores, '. 'y
which I frnnkly do'tolt. graduatc‘ atudonts at crucial ataéos
of thoxr rosoa:c\, nnd my’ ovn bool:. which is trying to got s
,vritt-n in bctvodm' o ‘ / o
e *That cound"c like too much }or any man,” said Laura.
*I think some relaxation might do yoqu good. I was go}ng to

y -

. nggost. oo™

:, ' ) y . .

e - . . . -

o . . "'ron to tour!' David Fowler stared at his watch in
5/ - evident aisbelper. *I*11 be late again. I have to dash.®

i;" - ljo ‘stuffed h&s books into thc brtotcaa., turmd avay hur-
R ’ . : S
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riedly and had left the library.with his daughter before
Laura could finish her sentence. '

! , / ~

She must ask him, but now Laura became more thé%? v

ever convinced that ahérhad to choose a propitiocus day--

! .
.

there must be some sign, howover trivial, - s

The sign came the very ‘next day, and 1t was clear
and unnistakeable. It happenod at the end of the day. The
library was aluoat ‘empty of agpdontl. Laura prepared to
leave, tired and discourage&. David ;E:ior had been in
early in the aftornoon. He had barely smiled, had taken
a handful of journnls ;kd oovoral reference bookn) ho had
an unusual air of hurass-cnt that stifled a sudden im-

\
pulse on Laura's part to ask hin and be dono vlth it.,Mn\‘

- -
v

w:nderxng down tho long ccntral alsle or the r‘nd—

ing room she gathered a tov book- loft on,xh. tdbl.-. Hh.a

she leaned over a‘chnir to pick up a fnllon—swontor‘hor

o}o wa: c;ught by a largo clumsy obJoct half hiddcn under
the tublo. It was a briefcase lsa-n with bootx and papbra.
So-o atudont would be uorrying about it right non. ¢t.to-

ful to get 1t back Antact. Laurn ocrgﬁtni:cd tho brtot-

‘cuso; it v.s-black leathor. qbod quulgk{ but woll vorn.

On the lover right hand corno} voro th.\inlttnlo. DT n-r
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her fingertips.

The main desk was deserted at this moment as Laura

o

with her burd?nod arﬁoatravorséd the short distance from
the reading room. She walked purposefully as if she had
known this was how it would be.

. Boﬁind thc'do'k was a series of dravers, wide and
¥
, desp, used by the ntaff for thatr personal pooseaaions.

Laura®s was the very bottom one, distingulshed tron the
oth.rc.b!.tts lcrccr sise nnd'tho raet that it had a lock

which hhg’boonrlnayillod by Laura herself a few years ago.

’

She removed her purui and placed the briefcase in ‘the
draver. It fit perfectly as if the draver had been made

.to ?t: exact specifications. Laura turned the key in tgo

ar @

lock. .
‘G

Already she could see the morning scene. It on= '
fnld-d before her in a proordnln.d pattorn. David Fowler
mld bo in the 13brary very nrly, he might even be thorb
bctﬂr. lho crrivod uoraolf;.ho Would be di:traught. concern
would nccontuato the rndtattng nest of lines around the /
,pornqra.ot his eyes. She’ wou;d listen to his story, cari
»bﬁﬁ‘ﬂil‘. Jylpnthnttc bht apart, till with one iurgo,goa-
‘ture: ohn’vauld produoo the brtcrcalc. Then-~- vhat more porL

.

feot IM.Qnt for the 1nv1tatton!

\

Thn -nrntnc QII.' oool and oloar and oxpoctant.

.
‘&

Lquru lott tho houo. voéy oarly. ror onco she avoideéd -

L
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'her mother who uniccountaﬁly slept on as Laura crept out
I

) of the house. Surely this too vas a sign. :

] ~ He was there when she arrived. He stood at the
empty desk,,walting. his face long and hnggurd. When ho
saw her ho snilod. but 1t was ; mockery or warmth tro-.
his fleshy lips that now seemed lifeless and uttonuagod.

v Before she had even removed her coat he beéan to

speak. His voice sounded distorted, the words tumbled

oﬁt in a torrent of discqnnoetod phrnsoa;,'i'- afraid

I*ve done something torribly stupld. I know I tend to bo

absent-minded, but this is beyond anything. Hy briotqgao--

black-- but still _very good-- has my initials on the cor-
o~/ ner-~ I'm sure I had it in the car vlth me last night,
but when I.got home it wasn't thorc-- l-archod the car
{ and tho house-- everything's upside down, Pricotoa.;-
not the briefcase,” he laughod. & arrinc notco that
' shot throngh Laura who [stood in front_gr him holding her

‘:oat. "Pricolu: apetint of vcrk. 1 -un.. I've got'aontho

‘ o .o
: ‘. of my own researc thoro. and :Lat'o thu loa-t of*it--
the thing that has me worried nloh 1. tho thclts--xg doe- -
L
- » v ‘toral. dissertation-- originnl copy-- duo to ¢ot his dcgrco

\
\
!
f "

1n fall—- abaolutoly irreplaceabls.”

13

| ) T Hb leaned forward(‘ld took Laura'a hand cloopinc

r%\& %+ 4¢ in a painful ¢r1p. 'P.fhaps I lort 1t hcro.' His. face

%{q ‘\ ‘ was next to hers, she aould tcol nz- brtnth. 0..11 ht- ~V:

}i ' ‘ . = 3 o
, B s Srsal BN L sl B



hurting you-~ I didn't sleep all night. I hoped I had left

roady b.ndtng “to opon the drawer. The name was 'a discord.

-the desk and hung up'hor coat carsfully. The ‘k&sattn&

e * i , & o ‘
odour, see a tiny scar above his right eyebrow that she
had never noticed before.

At her right temple a vein throbbed fitfully. He

released his hold on her hand abruptly. "Sorry, I must be

the briefcase at Aline's., When I phoned her dnd she said
no, I thought of the library~- it's the only other pdssi-
b;lity.'

"Aline?® Laura had the key in her fand and.vas al-

Then her face clcir d. 'Oh.‘!qu mean your daughter. Is she
the one who has her ovn apartment?"

1 wAline? Oh no;vaho's my fiancée; it's been rather a
well kept secret up to nov. I must introduce her to ev ry-
one horo. but she's been a bit shy about the vholo thing==-
you lco. she®s very you and XI..." He lidggd and then
vqpt ‘on qulekly. “she's been in the library with me a

few times-- you may have noticed s though perhaps not,

since o;on Nrs. Rother 1sn'é aw T her existonpo,”Aline

[N

is starting a Master's in Po 1tical Science. We're to be.
o :

sarried in June.®

'Y" Laura took a hanger firom the rack at the side of

in her right temple became ynéq insistent and was accom~: e

panied by a avooﬁtnk»{onagtton”of niusea. g
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as she said, "I'm afraid you haven’t left your briefcase

{

rary. You see, I was the last one out yeste

-

%

Laura looked directly into David Fowler's eyes -
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e - holyil Dolﬂu- had otartod taking Italian lessons .
0+ ebout a meotth after her husband lott home to live vith b
c anether .g‘u_n. At ht:.rot she cught that the night—

©7 "7 ‘mafe that her 1ife_ had become would engulf her completely

SN _qo'ﬂ'in't: thrd.gk vaves of misery from which .she -nrfaood

4

nvory urutu.\\llq ahd more oxhau.hd than when she had |
nho *tg bod' vuld Limlly suck hor ln.t breath nuy.
mc hlo tocn--cp uncht.u to aupport on the modest sum .

ot -oaoy alu wn ferced to ucopt from her hu-band each ‘
f-oaﬂt mde ah.l‘ docido to take ™ secretarial. job with a Y

hm numnoo co-pcuur., m ork was bortng but surpru-

. {AV*



minimum of hoyseworf to bo‘dono. SOIOhO"IhO wvas su
viving. .

The vorstlot it became the persistent quoationtyg
of Ann, the older girl, who was oboos:;d with the notion
that it was Evelyn's fault that the marriage had dis-
integrated, and that she had been unable, through some:
personal fcilufo, to hang on to her husband. Ann was ‘
ruthless and inquisitorial, she missed her father des~
perately, she hated yet somehow admired the other woman, :
and seemed to feel a growing conte-ptlfor her -6th;r )
which she expressed in a new .noori‘c -;nnor. in repeated
acts of ?otty disobedience, in cqntinuing nageging quo-tion;. .

_Partly to escape this newv source of nhxloty,‘and

partly because Linda Matthews, her dearest friefd and

only recipient of some of Evelyn's deepest qohtidoﬁooaf

- urged 1t upon her as a way to sxpand her horisons shd

meet other people, Evelyn decided to tak.'ltalinh lessons.
She hnd alvnya been good at lunguago- in school, and had
boon told sho d a natural ear. Shc hnd nlvay. loved

the sound of the languago which tc her was the embodi-

. ment of music apd ro-antic scenery. ( «
At first ovqrything about the lc.-on- vas a great
~dii¢§point-nnt. They werewheld in the oluslroo- of an
ancient high school, & y%ﬂ.n‘ brick building whose .

drab corridora woro painted a 1ivid groon in a dismal
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2T -,  attempt at chesring up the interior. There were fifteen
. \ v
el in the class, all fculo, all yonngor than Evelyn except

, _ far one white haired woman who sat in the first ré\t and

| who ¥as so much older than everyone else that she aoaehov
SR " d1dn't count at all. The result was that Evelyn felt a

- ——great gulf between herself and the rest of the class, o

the gulf that she lately experienced when she walked on
the street. and_‘ob_-{rvcd young couples arm in arm, or vhen )

her daughters® fri

‘Mg came to the house and made stilted
v ’ & ' . .
conversation with her till she released them by leaving

. N -
TR '

a, | the x:oo..

Even the teacher vaa young, probabl.y not more
24 . tlnn tventy-five, and thh\smhov ‘seemed to hor the
= ) greatest betrayal of all. She arrived home that winter

“

‘ ov‘.ulqc pttcr the first louc;n. t-u-ﬁl and thoroughly

bprooiod. If she hadn®t already paid ‘/lp good do.lQ‘{or
< the course she would prg?nbly not havo Yttended anotner
l.c““o o

¥

+ -Ann vas oi}ll up ;hcn she came home, her hn‘ir
« | washed and lhn:tng loose in a fine ud-pun cloud that

. e i

s l‘nltd her olﬂn face.

7}

A ' L “Hov was 1t1' she asked in surprisingly ngrtonblo

Lt ¢ - tones. “Say something in Itanan.
S A
N “Buona .’.!.."!." sald, "‘lﬂl' "that's good evening:

by Acmlly ve didn't lnvo a real lesson tontght, Just for-

r . ¢’ \ EEARS ¢

- »
y
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ull;:ios and a few pl.:rasii.'

"What's the teacher like?"*

'Yéung. like everyone else.- Italiamn, I guess, ‘thoﬁgh
his English :I.; almost Qorf.et. \iqst a trac-{ of an accent.
The only remarkable thi.{\g about him is his name.®

*Which 1s?" |

"You won't believe it."™ A broad grin briefly 1it
up Evelyn's face and threw into relief the deep browmn of
her eyes and tho delicately chiselled nose \mieh woro hor
bost\fcaturos. *It*s Romeo-< Romeo Pn}ucpi. N

"Romeo! You're kidding? You've got to bo! Romeso$*
Ann seiszed two cushions fl‘ll the sofa amd dancod ‘around

" the room, her hair whipping aboveé her head as she Iplll;g

" 1ike a fiery halo. "Romeo, Romeo, wherefore art thou

Romeo? Outside on the balcony ylain? Under the bed?
v g .

By the cemetery gates at -idnight‘l;“

-

She flofped down c'm the carpet Jm.i-tlu' wp at
her -othor, a smile as n-« from rancour. and -unpicton

as Evolyn had seen in months,’ ,‘"Ulnt'l he look iike? No,

o 1

«

wait, I'll tell you. He's torribly aho)rt. about. five ‘
feet tvo, has oily black hair, beady 1ittle oyoo. ani lu

wears pointy yellow shoes and a lhiny, blue suit. llw'o
< ' - I

tlutc?"’ ; e

”

AR TV 5 | vrong,' utd Evelyn, uul yt.un‘}?u mlng
sat down on the floor bnuo Ann und bnrm hw M




brlofl} in the mass of hair that ;-.n.d vaguely of lemon
and soap and some indefinable bitter-sveet spice. "He's
exactly the opposite~- quite tal), longish golden hair
ﬂ;nt curls over his forehead, very blue oyo'a, skin that
1s sort of tawvny-- as for his clothes, I don't remember
quite wvhat he was vearing, but hy's certainly the most
iwpeccably dressed young li-n I've ever seen.
‘::‘oll. he aouhda perfectly yusmy-- unbelievably

pootlc- anl vith that m...' Ann -tood up. "I do be-
uovo you'u in love with h!.n already."®

"ly dear kchud.- sald Evelyn, and she laugh-d
blttorly at tho thought, "he's in his late twenties and
I'- ) cood ton years older than that.* \

Ann looked her -othor up and ~down in a way that CT
-‘- Evelyn fesl she was botnc ununy and physically P o
mu?} "!ou'ro in pretty good llllp. for your m. |
ioll-ynugvod. Your tlgvnra is good, and even if you )

ceuldn't hang on to daday, you might still manage to '
tl-l a lover.® ) .

- She gave her -tthor'_ a cold.l hard 106!:.‘ tossed
the cushiens in the llmuon of thc sofa and dtnp- ' ~

‘peared inte lur lndroo-. o L .

[
5 - .

T It teok about six weeks, in fact, for Evelyn to

+ L]




apbropriatg place, the sudden spark to ignite a mutual .

.

\2:3310“' She analysed her own emotions eonstantly, she ' - .

who had become so ccr#ful and calculating in her ralution-

ships, arnd vho had forced herself to under:tand her hus-

band's sudden attraction for hia nov woman: ngw she stood
*apart from herself, def}gcted, as it were, ‘3"\90:;1f15d
onlooker watches a brakeless car skidding ine;orably dpwﬁ
‘a steep 1nclfie and is povcrlass to aféb 1mpend1ng diaaatar

1"«

Sometimes the aympto-s werse anuslng, and Evelyn, =

»

the observer, could only marvel at her own beh our,

She bought new clothos, things she could 111 afford,

-

° that in addition to thcir too high co-t were, she know

1nstinct1vcly, Just a shade too young for hor. And yot
d\

they suited her vonderfully woll. her body had never -

LTS

s fglt,ao supple, her step so quick. with a slight spring

in it, her carriage so erect and sure. Hcr,skiﬁ. normally

(4

sallow, took on a clear hei}ghyttone that accentuated the
3 “ - . 7, [ . ¢
-11lusion of depth and 1ntenslty!tn her dark eyeos. .’

-

. -

And she vas Jonlous! Shuuclossly joalous of all

\
the young girls ahe saw. not only in’ tho Itnlian ela-o.



. drmm to thou young pooplo and- onvlom at ‘the same t_:.-o. K
V ’Hor huaband, Gorarcl, noticed a clungo in her. He

R ca-c (to take tho einls out to d lnner on a Tuuduy thn
) parttcuhr wvesk, the m;ht of her chu. Nomllyo ho N
cm rognlutly on Thur:duys.‘ avo:ldod tho shadow of Evol.yn's
{1;ecomoalod hostility ‘cast over Atlu apar,t-ont as soon .“ L
as he dppeared, like: ;ho' sn:lt-prétocﬁvo s?r;y' csrtain
- animals secrete at ~€ho approach of the enemy. Evelyn

vas too aloof -to haranc\u, too civilised to withdraw into

4 .tlouco-i -hc chon hor only natural’ éupon—- an au-tcro,

‘ puctical coldmu that congoalod hor -dnubauuu und

enabled hor -o-ohov ‘to 'ur-onnt the renewed ‘anguish she o

w

felt each t:l-o she sav Gn-ard. ) - - C k

'

' " On this ‘l‘uudqy Evolyn was‘hurrying to her class, . -

had almost forgotten Garsrd's impending arrival, more.

'”oono-mod with the .tt-ct oreated by a 7 new hairdo which o,

ot

= exposed her small nn, and nvulod a .un unlined

_white throat. = . .

E "~ 7. . she came out.of her bcd;-oo'- to find Gerard in the

- k]

lull., .tanding bohuuh nron.g the younger girl. and Ann, .
a qulck smile on his face, the look of badly ouppronod

quilt and. bravado that he donned as his own particular
S i::otgcuvo armour for his veekly encaountdr with Evelyn. . °

*0h, yoin'ro hn-cl Is it 'mndgy or ‘mundny. or .-

u loatu ny mind?® Bnlyn gigclad and the sound was L

a



T ™~

at st;ungo to.her as it was to the othcrs.' .

,. The smile lott“Gorard's faco and vas fopthcod by :

a look of total bevilder-ent. Hc aturod at bis vlfo.

soemed‘taken aback and thon..a- A recoycring lost ground,

r

the smile ioturned. "It's Tuesday, remember? I told you
it would have to be Tuesday §h1¢ veek-- I'm éOAng out of

tovn tomorrow for a few days.: I wWon®t be seoing tho gtrl

L

till ‘week after naxt.

.Evelyn picked up her notebook and her Italian '
‘ éra-ar{
“Oh, ‘I see. A business trip?¥ IR o

"Ah-- well-- gsort of combined business and a

L

11ttle holiday, I have q? see someone in. ioq‘Yérk and

once I'm tharc I may take in.a few pl.ya.

»

nItts a\holidny, Mother," said Ann coolly. 'non't

lot Daddy kid you. jhoy'ro going to do the town, hiy and

" his Brendaa- a aocond honoy-oon.

\
€

'Ann! That's onough.' s.id Gcrard lharply. "I .-

told you 1t was a business tt}p. If Brenda comes with

»

me that'- nothing to do with you." ' 7

7 .

'Navor -;nd. Gcrard.' unid Evolyn aottly. sno

,h uggod her houldoro and glgglod,l;ain. *Why not? Nov '

';,havo to:run. A, rividorc!. o ( T
. . -
v - It was only vhen she was outgido and felt the

<

stub of‘a;?_po-gq}d 1t made horyéipp for bro,ﬁh. that »"

& . . b v )
N -




4

d ) tho old ahnrp panf onterod hor body l:l.k/o‘_ the stinging . -

‘'sensation of mtiny pointod needlos.

-

w " Their own honoy-oon had been Jspc;:’t /An New York,

o~

-t

tand tife second hdnci.oén fifteen years after that too=-='

. " a vain attempt to. recapture the flowering of their love
. b ’

-

E : o "eh.tj had ;taken root and sproutsd in'the unnatural soil | |
L t .o:f the ruthlo"-q‘ ik}:crnpers(and Andifferent -'ult'uudos of
f:"_) " U the larg'aut American city. It voa-s J"nof long after their » | .
. t . return from that :6cond fruitless voyage thit Gerard had \ PR
FW s met Brenda, .and the voryfnqn. New York, was tnextricably ¢

"' . 1inked in Evolyn'- -1nd with tho collapso of hor urringo.

Shb half-ran tho last two blockg, because o( the
4%  oold, bocnun she was late, bocauu the -otlon sent tho BN
blood courung through her bocy{ !‘smlly blotted out tho
.loouncﬁugou ar tovorlng butld’ngs, dfm-1it hotels and
: roituurants. cb0ol marble luuw.yt of -uaomu. mltl-di-on-
aloml con!‘iguunom of ¢11ttor1ng -toro fronts. a me- ,
, lanco of black and vhtto tccoa. crayon yollov taxicabs.
all juuf:lod crnuy An her ho.&. A "
\}\ By tho u- lh. roachod the school Evolyn felt 'c'
warm and oo-owh-t cgl.or. Tho class hsd’ qlroady started
| when sho oponod the t!oor. brllnging vith her !‘or a uut-
o ing instant a mixture of m cold nir ﬂ;ill clinging ' ‘, ‘
T ke h-r coat and the glow she carried tuthln hor bcdy L

o nnd worh 1n tho doap rolo of her cheeks. Sho auppﬁd\ » 4

w P




into_her usual seat, murmured a "'sorry'," anf mlid‘it\

Romo, who paused in the middle of a gra-ntical oxplam-
uon. He stood with/ halk-covered fingers hovering over
the blnckboard and soe-od taken. aback, as if by an unex- u:

pectod intrus‘on. !‘:lmlly ho b.id, "y &ono. Evolyn?'

'S:l, molto bene." She took- off hor co.t. opomd

“her book and glanced up to catch Romeo atin looking at
: >

\

his fo ead. He tnrnod back abruptly ‘to the bluckbonrd".

her, a itatpd strand of gold-brown hair falling over

as 1r vlth an effort, and conttnucd oxphtn verb tous'o.’.
He vas o.bourdly good-looking. It was ulnost An- )
docont, as was hig air of extreme youth hnd hoalth. lua
von-cut clotho-. which ho wore u.th great eASe, aomd
an extension of the perfectly l@it 1itlieness of his body *
and the incisive clarity of the bony .truqt“uro of his o
‘head and neck. ‘i;h‘t vas most s.prprttll:" $o Evelyn, and
somehow touched her doop‘:t, ;onslsilﬂ:\lél. ‘was her ebw .
abrvgtioﬁ that Romeo a;pc-rod !o be as kind as he was ‘
buutlful. The co.bimtion v-c ~at onco shockinc ahd: ale

luring. Evon-to-pcrod. gontlc. and al.vuy- agrconblc.

1

never lnpationt with the endless stnpidttio. he oncmma-

torod in tho cla--. he donon-trntod each week a lurpristng

uodesty in one so young. Evolyn alwvays thoucht of him us
' j
botng duenthuy 1nnocqnt though she vas avqro at the

same time of his aura of sooinl -ophiqticauon hnd oul-

b T
e
.

o
&




‘ tivated’ tastes. . L ' .

¢ _ ‘ Later when the claal had almost emptied and- Evelyn

%' \\\—__(s buttonlng her coat against the winter night, Romeo '

%/ ' . approachod hor. 'Porhaps you :should atay behind a moment L
so that 1 nlght explain to you the augmontativba and

e diminutives. You came in jdst.after I had finished. It

| . ““. ' 1s very simple but quite imgqrtlnt.rYour husband will

permit you to te several fi;:fol late?" | O B

. 'i don't roqu1r§ my” band!s permission,™ said . |

e ) Evelyn calmly, ‘though she ¢ou1d rool her heart racing ’

-~ in.her chest. " no longor livo togothor.

v ‘wAh{" He pa ‘d imperceptibly and ‘then carriod on

.. '{? aioothly as Af Evolyd'hadruorqu told hin that she pre-
arred wtntor to ag-nor ‘or applod to pbara. 'Instoaﬁﬁq&‘
; word. o~prol:1n¢\alxo or qunlity. as the Bngliah 'vory,.- f}V
‘th- Itnlianp use a tuttix wh!’h ,ay be addod to a noun, ;
ndjootivo. or adverb, For oxamplo.ﬂfgo cﬁmmono:t ending

As "issimo.® Thus®*largo® -- wide-- Becomes "lar hiasimo'--‘

, ‘gggg'-- welle~ 1. 'bontlolno'-‘ very ﬁoll-- or. to’ givX

tontnino ox.-plo. rcrcrrtng @o a boautirul woman-- *Una

\_bolla donna *-- ono vould _say 1_55 'donina bol;iasiua.' Do
.you undorata ?' Ho looked atraltht at her,: tho blue of

s
P | '

 nis eyes do 1 ttnoo sho jlt a suddon sharp aenaatton of T Ti
B C - 'pnlu. And *t the pain R - | ‘

at ponotratod her bpdy and lant-
‘ < toptod 1tn¢1t 1n c!&iri\y controlltd trnuur of her hand., : e '¥nﬁ




N

‘ Ty _
catghing'l.of the breath as if there wers an '1nsi"ﬂ'fioion¢y

f oxygen 1n the roml. she ‘felt an intense auaronqﬂ:\ "' v

.

sudden gladness thﬂ: she had no, longer thought her/self

Il

capable of ° -

4 t
. i \\

Ll § undorstand.' sho said, and then qu:l.cklyf, "that's

very . sinple. 1sn't 1¢? Noy X mst hurry home. My daughtors \w

vill.,be vai‘;ting for ne. S \.\ - .

—~ -

-~ i

- 1 *

"Bo you like Italhn food?" aakod Romeo as if ‘ \

. brushihg away the sudden introduction of Evelyn'a chil- = ' ~

dren. ‘ oL K ' N

N .

<

"Yos, ot‘ course. I .doro 1t, though I've novcx{' L
attempted to cook much boyond spaghetti,®

L A *Then porhaps you will por-:lt me to introduce

6, . +
.

b , :
you to some of our loasor known but far morée interesting

spechltios. ‘Bh’a’?”d 1- a onderful ncv rntaurnnt in townT-

L3 -

v

quito undiscoverod as yot," i C

L L

"I--I-- yos. that -otihdg very nice." Enlyn von-

‘

dered if that prlu 13 ttle nnckncrﬂ:ttomnt could pos~
g oibly hava o-o;-géd from honolf. A blare of trumpets or - o

a great clanginc of cnthodnl bolla would havo uoucd ‘

’ A NI

libra approprinto. She looked around tho classroom as if
half Loxpecung to porcoiva a fat, pnkod tupid pcrchod on -

Wouoo'o shouldern, arrow .ln lund. But .u -ixo ‘sav was the  °

. -

drab chnroo- tho pnneil-uarrod desks, tho grun -otalc- ,,

l:lc ustobq,n}co j.h the \oorncr fu.lod vith orango pnlx und\ "

o e S

thc cru-plcd/sc-ttorlnga of tho day \studoncs. nm whon ﬂu e




o } . - pom -her gaze to focus on Romeo all that was blot-~

) | ’~ ted out in the vonderful llodi.tterannn blue of his :yes.

B ) | -"Sometime this veekend then, if I may call you?*®

i o He had a tric'k of .asking the question-by the inflection

. of his voice rather than the p!:u-‘ing ‘of Wt}no words. "I

I cannot now toil you vheéther 'i:rlday or S’nturday,because -\/
T of the Ampending arrival of my brother from Rome. When .

X3
he comes I am nev sure if he stays one day or one week. .

Then we are. cau up with many fani.ly' visits, dinnors.
g ' partto:. But 1 vould so like you to. meet: hun-- ‘we could

311 havo dinmr. I want you to be acqun.n;cd with my

A

family. X luvo told tho- of you.

:; - - v "It aound- uoudorful," satd Evelyn wistfully. vhose
e T

" own funﬂ.y was confined to an aunt in Detroit and a sister
i‘; \ .~ of Gerard's whom she detestéd. “There's nothing like s big

.Tamily th.t;l cloco-- 80 much varmth."

w We ar. vory lucky-- ve haVo a happy rght:lomhip, but it
can bc very bo an( too~= \all thoao obligations."™
o "0h, never boring!" said Evalyn. and- -ht had a

LY

,'brothoru Ro-oo. the youmstv-nn p.rt‘dct physical speci-
' uom, ottttu arom\d‘a baronhl di.ning table groaning with
‘L ) tood, e centerpiece of ,pnrph cnpu. tho purplc repoatod

in' the colour of thc vine in. long-ntomd coblotl at uch

\
"'Yos. we do not lack var-th-- too much, -onounu. i

"-uddon clear picture of thou all-- -othor. futhor, siaters,

[




| pla?éf o
( 'éo tha!: I will telephone you after tl;o arrival
of my bréthor,' said Ro-'u.)., oponlné the door for Evelyn,
"probably on the Friday or thie noxt day. X -ay'l'

"Yes, you uy.‘) X would lfko that.* ,'e._’ '

*In that case, I ny buona sera-- addie.™

S .
LIS \ . ["*

- . ?

Evelyn wondered during the next few days whether

-she could possibly be a manic-dspressive, or if the symp-

-

/tou she oxparioncod might be a manifestation of delayed

‘-adolescence.

-

The days between her last Italian class and the

onset of the week-end were what she thought of as the
' *manic® ‘phase. The time was passed in a ocloud of day-

dreaming at the office, where by some miracle she got
’ ' ' vy

through work each diy without havi‘ng i;oin fired for sheer
- incompetence., ‘:I;h the lat; qrtox;nooﬁs she shopped before .’
the closing of the stores. Evelyn vas :;tréhing for the
perfect d;-oas. It must be ‘ncithcll" too formal nor oo

cn-ual. vildly flattering, vithout bolnc obvioualy soduc-

tivo, and riot ohtragoonsl‘ oxpomiv .o . ;%* ‘

£ —

. She found the dress on ‘nmrodly cnnlnc ancl lp.nt

about tventy-fonr hourc of portoct happinou uutu th.
, T e
dopronion sot 1n. , ’ - .

K . . . ” ”'., .

‘n:gt phase started on late Friday afterncon, abqut 'f‘i
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-t
o _ the oarl.:lo-t time that she felt Romeo ni.ght jphone, It

e o -
. ) - had . been a long vhih ainco she had been te hone=-bound:

181 .

T © not- since Evelyn h-d beeh a toen-axﬂ' had she felt para-

A ély:cd by the whims of the -mu 4instrument that now nt

lnnocently on her bodaido ublo. Immobil od by its stony
s . sJ.lonco. Jorked aloft by 'its sudden pilercing rh;g like a
puppet on a string controlled by invisible agents, Evelyn

N apn{é tho ovénin’g th a state close to panic. The phoqo

-,

dia ring- conctautly. nostly for nron and Ann, wvho haa
the Jdna of protound l‘rlondships which required 1nstanb
/ co.m:l.cut:l.on of the lllll‘lt minutae in their hourly

nv,.n.‘ Ono ﬂml‘cau came at ten~thirty. It was Linda

puttmu., N\ . —
\ ; . . : /
. "Bi-. vhat are you doing?* upda's tone 1upli.cd
a oadinos. to sperd ‘ant ontiro ovoning in idle chatter.
" vhothing much-- just ready to have iy bath and
. pt to lpod. -
) . "l!ov are the girls?® J
"" » . "Pine, Juut flno:' Evolyn aaotho‘i-od an urge to
. bang tho receiver down, and ndo a -upro-e offog:tt to ' *\
. -

-ound frl.oudly. ‘“How's your tn-ily?' : T e X N

“Great. Come tor lunch to-orro;/?"

"Oh. I'n aorry. Linda.-l can'&.

vo rk=- '

It*s bne of those N

-9




“"Minm, I know.® (She didn°®t, ape'hdinev a}l !inf time
in puttering around the house and in cooking elaborate ex-
‘parimept‘al" dishes for her husband and three voracious scns.)’
"Meet me for lunch on Monday, then?"®

'Allvright-_— on Monday. Is chc‘ro anythicg special?®

;'Wall-- there 1is something..." _ L

*"We'll talk about it at >1unch." said Evcl.yn mstu.y.

m
nY muat dash, Linda, my bath water 13 -bont to overflov. .

TTil1 Lﬁ}nday.;-» S

i

o
By Saturday afternoon, vith still no call from

Romeo, Evelyn was thoroughly depressed and bad-tonpored.
" It-was unbearable to stay home, and impossible for l_tor
to tear herself -away for even a moment.. Never had the
apar:tinent seemed so confining. so devoid of attractiong
never had Karen and Ann bcdn so grating on the ncrvoa._
each girl ontortaining a chifting bcttcry t;t friends who
wandered at easc ‘from kitchon to laving room to bodroo-l.
encused in a trﬁvelnnc cacophony of aound cnittod fro-
transistor radios, Jnd record players, cnd mobile oloc-
tronic devicei that scemed to bc Aan 1nt'ogra1 p-rt of thc
teen-age anatoﬁy. . ~ - ‘ ”'l
And how they. n;te; Evolyn, who hcd alwny’ pressed
hoapitauty on her chudren'a frionds, parlup- bccaucc

she herself kad come- from-a rigid gnti-coc_hl househiold |

)

t

.
o R
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v'thore entertaining was confined to a rit\nl holiday schbdule.
- oo was’ suddenly nauseatingly ovox{vholnod by the. ahoor qu-ntity
' of food consumed in hor house tlu; Saturday.
The phone remained mercilessly silent .11 that day,
the only people ‘b;si.don l.\o-oo who might m\u called prosu--

ably being right there in the apartment.

I S . &R By mid-Sinday afternoon Evelyn had‘ recovered some- "
’,;'f;: 1/— what. At three o'cl;;k she dressed to go out for a walk. a
L " The 1.;\‘4" sun vas still 'cnttu"in'g Lon a fresh snowfall,
o and she decided shé would nax,longor"bo a slave to the tele-
' o ' ' "Yoir" are a fool.' she snld Pleasantly to hor 1-;3. )
. - I.n the nrror. and dec;:ldod she was still a 701‘] good—
; e lcounq womin. The ?li.nctng pnlo lemon svntor and the ‘ '
i bold. shecked slacks vhich she would have hesitated to.
- vear but several months past now simnd pcrroctl'y sult-
;f - C able. . - .
” ) = ; The walk rovlv.d her opirito. 'mo cold, sturp air
? ot brought the colour back to her chookn and made her l’eol o " “ :
, g " .. allive once more. When she got back Ann was sprawled on :
v " the uvtnc room floor rnding a novel. ' . ; )
‘:_"" Cow ’ ! "Anyonc phone?® Evelyn' uskod. though she hnd-boon e
dotor-tn-d not to. - L R . . ,.-'.".‘y'
,")h. S R o .
‘ . ¥ (3 . (

"Does that meap yests AR IR Y
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')h ham,® Ann said -nd turnod a pm g

?

Evolyn resisted an lupulu to throttle her daughter.
*"May I.ask who?*® sh\ asked cnr-tully. ! '

"Just stgn;;r Romeo Palucci,® Ann said, stifling a
yawn, but glanciné up quickly ‘ut her mother.

Evelyn hung her coat up 1u the closot dnd vut«l.
Uith An\h it was best to wait.

"He left a mossage,” said Ann finally. ®I love the
‘ vay ho spoaks English-- it's s0-~~ s0 marvelous~- onry
vord sounds 1-portunt. |
< "And the message?” asked Bvolyn.uung it soa an
aftarthought. ' L .

'no's sorry about not phonlng sooners but he, vat .
\mavoi.dably: detainod by family nftairl, and ho will speak
to you about it at a later t:l.-o. Now hc‘mlt ring off
since he is golnc to the ai.rport‘ to iay the farevells to
‘h!.- brothox-.' Ann grinnod. 'nov's;thnt? It's vorbath. v

v
including the uooont. :

' %S0 he donn't want me to phono mr- Evelyn eoul.du'e

[

" help asking. . - , | S ‘.

'6!:'10u.1y not, e ho'l uying the f:mollﬂ' T~

€ v

. Evelyn went into her room anll ghué the door quhtly.

&

She sat on the odgo ‘of. hcr bed and tclt quito bhnk for a

-~

fow -o-onta. as lt‘ tho cold of tho w:l,nhr lftomon had
made hds" nu-b. and pnnqtod her from mmu cohonntly.

\ . . A ’ wry
r - * - .
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Out-idn th. wind had risen and the sun had disappearod

bolu.nd rapl.dly moving layers ot‘ clouds which began to
N
releass a. light scattering of snwflak‘es. They drifted

alnlosaly dewn ou the streets b.lov. -olung botoro they
:{..‘ ' 7 touched ‘ths pavement. ' '
1 ‘_ ’ -l ) T \‘nu anger. only ca.o duriag ﬁi‘o night; it hit in a
. " great wave, pomtnunc Eve Llynts dreams and finally pro:-
o ‘ - venting her tto. furthor ‘slesp .ft;r the ‘croy light of
B , _morning. By the time she dragged herself out of bed to
make bmttu‘, she was as exhausted as if she was in the
/oo - mupouun stages of a dobilihtiu disease. )
' Ou. thing tlioucl\-— her mind ns ‘clear-~ as if a
" mist. 'ander which she bad lired for quite a vhile h.d
suddenly llt',tod. It tgakq g-olict. even thqugh ‘the achg - |
' was still there as a suted throb. and she knew she ‘had
buu saved tn; some thing foolish and _possibly harnful.
- .' ‘WAth the sudden awvareness of the brink to which her way-
\mﬂ emptions had mrly led hor. calme a ‘series of pain-
rul images of Gerard, n 11‘ tho 7ound. Just slovly bcing

vcovorod ovor by layers of protocun membranes of new

o L - [ ttlauoa. htd mn mddcnly and brutany rippcd opon.

T ! AN

K Evolyu wvas tbtany umblo to push avay these . .

R thou.l\ta from the conscious level of her imagination. )
, She sav lur husbend and srcm/m New York in all the )
s puon coaucntod by houolt and Gourd \lhon thoy hnd '

i o ® ] " ; [ \‘%N ..

. [N
+ 5
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. first beon\rried. and had created for thdpsoivga‘ a se-
ries of little shrines as a touchstono for perfect hap- .
pi.ness-— their hotel, _t_g_l_\_o;_:l_x_; theatre, _1_:_13_;_1_; reataurantl,
their very own museum-~ now being v:’lovlato“d ‘and trampled

~  upom. » o

The violenc‘e of this ;\‘ov suff‘oring 20 ovérvhellgcd
Evelyn \that she bu-q).y ataggerad through her }Ionday uorn—
:lng vork at the orfico. When aho saw undn \niting by the
largo doora 1n the downstairs lobby at lunch time sha ro-
alifod with a sickening jolt that sho did have an uppo;nt-
ment y:lth her, and forced a smile Qf velcome, .
"wHi, you look tired." - .
*I am, a blt."‘EVolyn said, °I d;;'t know ‘.vl'x;.‘
tk\ugh. I didn¥t do much tlu: vook—end. ‘
” "Me neithor, c’oxeopt: oat." Linda looked from hor - iil?;»:
own ample proportlons .to Evelyn'(‘ trin figure. "It 1-n't St

f-lr-- 1 gain-d voight and you lost. You look urvdlou-, / ;,

|
!

age daughtors., Horo&--' _she -tq.rc’d her lnto the nclﬁ:-

‘ -

bouring doorvay tHat led tgrough a’ criuon-cnrpot.d bar |

Evolyn-- vol\y seductive for an old hdy vith two toon—

1nto a small dintng room. Thorh \uro about twenty tpb}ot

¢

‘. covered with red and vhite cfnckorch cloths, . decoratod“‘- LT

- o with chianti bottles. from.which talfov-covorcd candlcﬁ

a

sprautgd Lrookcdly. The rostaurant vgo pr¥sidod*vvor by

cno sour-fncad”vutor and a gloony lookm \uitron. ' “ .

. . N awme
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"It'l Itnlian-ccrny," -said Lihdn, "but the lasagnk“ 7

- " -«

ia‘grut. and you dnn practise your Italian. Besides, it's

a’, o
qutot. 80 no one un heAr what we 're saying. < L
Evolyn tllyrcd thi.c last ‘remark to pass over her, Cy

aat down at a ' hle against the wall and ;tudied the menu. ’

A

b

g/"l'll Just luvc the ninutrono, she said..
. ~ &
®*No, you »~\lon't." uid Linda’, “this 15 my treat

. /
and you'll . hnvo antipasto. ninutrono, the laaagm, a

2

R

. !7Ld. plus a Uottlo of chiant:l—- without aqcandle in
u;. 'lho works. )hybo a spumoni to finish it all off.® -
- &Evolyn rahod an oyobrow. ®why tho grand banquot?

44 -
ol . [l

What %ro yot“cclobrttinc?' o , .

-

Lo, 'I'- nbt. you are,* qam u.ndn. “'noro. wutor—-
LY . ',!4. ¥z
we*1l *-tart with two ahorr:loa. ploau. \ A N
. 4/ \ .oweg
_ "Yoh'w; gone o irely" ud. You know a drink’ at
- Y

lunch puts me ‘out for the :;ost of the day. T have to_ gd

“._ o - . e Salghs PO
IR a B b nE, e sy -
PAgal oA A 2 Sy G LA
RSy ST U S o A . ~
- ks v . UL O K
Phra v . T . -

[ .

-
<

~;E.
o
ad

4
e
&
s
&
.

B " wback to vgrkl und-. - N

*
R .
) s ¢ 13

"Do . you cood to tnko an attornoon offranyuy, s

ko : .::;"&;'é?«'s

2 F
F

oo o laid Linda. 'Boudu. that orqco has been run by hun~

drods o!: drunku‘\ “ngont. for yonra. Nov--'-ho loa'ncd for-

vafd and said in a conspira al wh por, 4 have nows/ >

) ; .

LN L f°l' you, ny doar. o R | e X
B . \ ' - - ,co
e e ' Evelyn tolt a '¢rut churntng in hes ltomch as in
) : - e
" A.' tho far oﬂ‘ days in school vhcn lho “hhd been wlod upon ¥

‘« ﬁo rupond to a quut19n for whtnh sho was )otany unpro- .
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. : ' ‘The drinks-were presented by the morose waﬂef
o wh\ovroto their ordors on a l1ttle ‘pad with the &ir of
aomone about to rocord all tho human follies of the
uorld. He diuppoarad\n\nd Evelyn took & quick. aiplot
- shorry. foonng an imtanunoous comfort ‘as the warmth
| 'ducond-d. "What news?* she asked in what she hoped was

N ’ a roasombly oaln voice-- for tuddenly she knew.

e . “Gerard has lcft Bronda. . .

. ,“ . Yot. Yhat vas. u. that uncanny flqsh of certainty
s - bororo Linda had actuuny uid the words.
"Ho called me on rriday. in the hh\rtornoon...
Juat at about tho tho she had boon \uiting Yo
. hosr from Romeo. ‘ ' B
“He said he had to see me, and ftftoon minutes

AN

. : later he was at the house. no wants to come baek. Eulyn;\

I had tp 'r.strlln‘ the un«;fro- picking up the phdnq, then

. o and thora and oalling; you.

Ll

" -

4 /
'

. ‘ It was anuth.r;pernon she had been d-spontoly

i: 'N‘ ; vunng to call here~ perhaps : -tho very asame moment.

}‘}‘?’.. L " ( "'Ih”‘ never dnn got to New York at ,un;. The. vhole

. A\ ip vas Btonda's ide ks not Guurd"-- a kind ot patch-

; \ Ny wor\k ﬂt—t\nc-- she-‘was- wnunc to do anythihc to hnng ontre . ,
7’)\ . he doqiaod a’ the last minute that he Ggutldn't go through* - =

o ‘o < . ¥ ¥ o
s * - B . . . O
ST with ‘4t,* . \ o :
‘ ,
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e

oN

So New Yor;\vas'inmiolito, Just whoﬁ~ahc‘hnh

“visited upon it ‘the desecration of Brenda‘s lnéﬁrslon.

.
“

' - “He really needyygiu, Evolyn—— wants to -ako a-

CTe \ /;ey itant-- said the wholo Brenda thing was a kind of

- e T ]

- madness, "

Ay

A,madneaé& §he,s%;‘§hg“ﬂiguro of Ron;o ;o clearly :
as if he was in tho room ‘s’itting opposite hcr' in "tho vory‘ .
‘ seat occupied by Linda. Hh vas laughing and: hil face ws
| in shadow, tho subdued light fron the candlo 111uﬁln&ttn¢

in momentary flickers the azure of h;-.oyos and th0~¢oldop

< o
.

. gleam of the top of his head as he leaned toﬁra-mgr.

#You may think it strango that he came to me ttrot.

but vo're such old frlendq. you know-- Gorard and I?- real

pals, and he foola q#&to f/tthtenod ot you—- 803~ sé\kuiity.

Guilty 1n action,/or in thought*- thoro wasn't -ncb |
difference roal;y, was there? : . . ‘

"So he-asked me if he could call you-;- after I pre-/+
pared tho»wuy-f which is what I'm tYfying tQ\?O.dQ'o lny: ’

N \ e

~

he?* : . N

~
n ~

May ho? Hny vho? Evelyn looknd ncross thh t.blo
.and saw the cnndlo, ;nttu its -ottlod nght over ﬁu .
face of Linda. Thoi.r food cm-— .tvc -t--dnc*bwlnv of
- minestrone and a dish of fragrant gratad choctc. corg:
moniously se vod b@ the waiter who allowed h%pnolr t

ibriet par:lng of gold-fnlod dxnatrou tobth. pv'lyn mnﬁ




- « t 0‘] . /{’ ~ .
have ngdded because Linda was pumping her hand and raising
A9 \ '

s _a briaming glass of Chianti i her direction.

o “Cheers then, or mto er the Italian equivalent

4

o ) ) . LS
S ( ¢1vo you u-. to think. I»Ju-t w o,verythtng is going

. to bé great. It®s up to you nov,

o ) ' Up to hoM-t as it lud been up to her to hang
o . /
: cn to Gor:rd in the dying days of their time togethork

SN ‘ ‘as . u‘?&u had forced him out’ 1mtoad of clipglng doaper-

.

t.uln. to Linda's contuaod babblo, fo.ling alt rnate waves ¢, .

s " of complete despair and uttﬁ- bliss? ' i,
: . e \ ".

‘ RER ¥hen Evelyn vcnt'ho-o she cried-- tears that vcl- o

m up fro- dup wl;lun hef and tlo\nd over her face nk.

o s ' :

R clumiu uin dfownanc the lnt snows of vintor. Then )

A}

she llcpt for hont‘g I’oard vaguoly Karen and Ann‘s home~

nmt duuud-ds ) ’ *

o, - ~ ' PR

s ot ou ‘l‘ucmy .orntnc she woko up fesling nrnculonaly BV
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-7 T at peace ‘With herself for the first time in weeks. By v
. _mid<afternoon she had detided not to'go to her Italian . e
‘ - L »~ “ . E P

- class. What use was Italian to her? ‘It was a romantic
. . Al - . . ) IS " N . A -

Ve llhxuﬁyqthat her practic¢al mind now ;ejectod.‘ i

L8 -
-

- A{ter“dinner she said to Ann, "Let's finish thc ' .

Y . . .
'

RV ' dishes quickLy and.go to a. movie,™ S

"Vhat about your Italian lesaon. Mummy?" Karcn

,asﬁedA. - ' . A

~ " ~
.

-

_ ' mIv11 skip it. I'm not in the mood. besides, vhat's Ll

) the point? I can mever lourn much in a oncaﬁa week clasa.
' 'Mummy's 1nsq1tod because Romeo didn't take hér
. & to dinﬁri.' said Ann from the ki%chon. hor ears attuned .
‘to any convorsntion going on in an aatonishingly wido

rad;us,

"s0 she wants to pay hin oacx."

,“Nonsense, Ann," laughed Evelyn. and she suddonly

a

realized that the 1ncreasing bitternouq ot Ann's innuendoes

. 1 u
was probably directly related to the absence of -her father.

“In any casé, he's much too young for me. I'll have to
find an older man." Lo ' _ ’ .
t * i N - 1Y , o

. ‘“'Dnddy'a age 1is just right,” said Karen, and then

»

' put her hand up to her mouth and - searched hor mothor'

-~

Y 3 face as if for/immodiate recognition. ot a vatt indis~

cretion. " > I A ;,1 \ Sy

.

~




. : . <4
g‘ e pearing from the kitchen, "and anyway, yqn'ro alvays tell-

’

; o " WRomeo will think you'ro sulking." sa d Ann. ap- (

\ .
Ang us that you should never leave something unfinighed. T, 4

Y

even 1{ it ¢ota to be a bore. Right?® ) . .

Yy .

L )  "You're right." said Evelyn, sighing. "I'11 go-~
i . " trapped by my own wctpons-- but I assure you, ‘this will %
) B

be the fir-t and last Italian course 1'11 suﬂjor through. "
~ : ‘Bgy'co-c?' asked Ann. "1 g:ought'you were crasy
about your Italian lessons?* ) .

P R
\

v : "oy, X liko them,* said Evolyn. -"but I'm not uking

s the progress I oxpuctod. It's hard to concohtxlato at the

i e AN g S e

end of a day, you knovw, mt you're rlght--‘ I will go."'

»e

When Evelyn arrivod in school she was surprised

.
.
* fewrn ey

to meet Romeo just out-i.do the churoon. ulnost as’ Af

-

he had bcon lying in wait for her. rro- the halhuy: N .

Evolyn could see other -o-bou of their croup eonverglnc

“on the. chu. ]
® ~ Romeo leaned towards her. llo apoic An a.vhlspo'i-. B '
*X wust ox"phtn to you, you w11l understand,; I hope-- . < .

&, 1

i
ehuﬁ family thlngs bécomd hopelessly cntanglod—- to-

v ~ ‘ i i
e, A 1 r .
i . 1 .,

’ -crroﬁ evening, we \nu g0 -out, yu?'
S - - L - ?

A “ - BEvelyn f.lt,an ovorpouring dnqu to run. but - .

her hg. ‘were immobilized and hqr body wvas touny un-" . . e s

rolpomtv- to her will, She umod to shake h\br head l S

-
3,

AT - and ur. "No, I think it's better that I don't. ' X 5




¢ ’ ’ , . "\ . ’ -

y P e ' "

‘ Two stqdonts vero upproaching. Ronoo pulled open = . 3’_’9’«‘?
¢ . PR ¢

.« o ithe door.‘ tnd as Evelyn entered the’ classroon he pai*
vory sof tly, "Yos, yos, ‘I insist. I_ vj.‘ll phone you, to- ) R

« -

. “ ' morrovw-- at u&r- Then he added sonthtng -dn Italian,’ ‘.,

: -

+

‘ something only ﬂu-tlll.ly co-prohepdod by Evelyn,' but which

' | she absorbed as a clear statﬂuqt of his u_rgcnt gloqfiro.
‘.  And ;o she knew, with a !.ulp‘xl‘osnou t;u‘t vas znf- e
. furiating, th‘tl.sho. would be’ as"‘ponrlcs‘.' to r’,tuio nim Y.
: as Gerard must have been when he vent off with :,Bronda.h' ‘ : ,°,'
Sho vould a'v'u'.,t Romeo's phone cail;' ;ho .'khcv." wi'ih the
*  same intensity that had been with hor all tho prououl o L v
veok-ond nnd which sho thought sh'o could never mgain y. .
exporlonco. The pd.a und the l‘icrco jcy that accompanied |
\ ' " 1t-- these would bo her-. solr-tupoud .eompanions. ( Lo

\ o ' iou., if she vas to be a wicked vo-nn. oho -uht ;

as well onjoy it.’ n-. -nough to. rul ‘u:llty htor. Sho .

Wc m:t day 1u ronw!mc that. lolt tuunc

e e e = g 4

N \ " of anticipated blias that. rgpaclud its height when she S
o 'u'rivod home after work on wodmoday to await Ro-oo's cxll,

But \uiung vas so hu-dl Bvolyn doéidad« to _try una

NS

“ !

' relax in. long, hot bath. » / e s

g Te . voes

As she luxnrhtod in the atomnc. portu-od wa“r,

-

Cs . a1y .xuun.a her own 1on¢~n-b.¢ torso, &}-tortdd m&o L

a nonsual. pattorn ot rippung rose and . .I.'or’. she !ound : .:" .‘
N " herself uunnng about. aonrd. Poor ch:d. h- mmld b' l



, nortall.y ﬁaappotntod-- no-- hurt was more uccurato. His o

AL

pride would be voundogl. the d.t--ppoint-ontd ‘and pain.vouuld
come later. Let him too cxpo'ruqco the cutt‘iﬁ%\\btttorneu '
. : o

" of deep loss. . \ ' : |

. Her own body. as -ho glnnco\b\down at it nowv with

an almost objoc&ivo tondcrnoos. was still very good--

well-preserved, as Ann would say.\ Sho was slim and firm, °

no thanks to diet or exercise--. j\ust luék-- one had to
‘be ‘a littlo lycky in :onthing. 'ﬁ‘ it vas only in a pair '
of -hapoly legs, a stul soudly nouldod booo-.' and a :

| ‘long. olonnt-mck.

»
2

. o Gonrd nov~- his phyucnl presence came to hor in
. n lorl.n of vuunl f‘lnhos- tho bulgo of hl. -tonch |
vhon ho sat down-- h. vasn't fat, just flaccid 15 a loou-/
ntng of )hls abdonlml -uscl.ol. thou;h ho had nobly firm

N bnttockq- the vay u- brcnth came in quick vhoning gnps

as a co‘rta:ln prelude. to tlu amainc -of his soxml dosiu. .o "
so mt Ivolyn qlvpy- folt m hrrlblo urge to clgclo-- the ‘

| ' oxc.g:hc hairi.n.u of ch--t. which as he held her close

~

‘in tho noments of thei heightened puaum caund Enlyn an

:.xquhi;o h;ulon of pleasure and disgust... , - s .
v A phono nac. .It nmd tar avay and Evolyn _ |

sank deeper into ﬂu tntor M1 Just, her head o-ornd R
trgn the clouds of uponr li.ko tho blono- of a stenless

¢

tlmur cut off i’m lt- natural coqhtomn.‘



. -. " o , -
Now she picturod Romeo®s golden head, hic curlo

t

ughtly brushing tho hnuov betwesn her collar boncs...

' Gernld used undenr- deodorant-- it had a sweet cloyﬁu
odour thnt 1ingered on the plllows and on hl: body even
’ .
after he had showvered. T oo

The phone rang again, but now Evelyn was thinking

of Ger'ard in the evenings. He l,tkod a 'subltailthi bed-

tinc ‘snack-- spicy s 1 18, slurp ch.oao., vnlhod down
ﬂ

A\ 3

vith a lnrgo glass of? toa-ing beer, all of vlu.ch ‘he con-

. -

su-ed ss he perched in his undorvnr on tho edge of their
bed, vatchi.ng one of his. fnvonrl.h TV talk Ma. llt vas
stungoly alive and. vital as the night.vore on. rull of
boisterous talk: and,.hOpctl'll plans, vhich he rattled on
-about _tq’/‘/a semi-dormint Evi,;yliz ‘When sleep finally overs
took him it was sudden and violou‘t‘ ‘so that Evolyn hnll -
\_’ to put him to bed where he would o-i.t 1mtnuhnoono M—

ling snorts \liko an cnctno which responds miraculously

to the touch of the shrt button.

I3

Evelyn trhd to@plcturc Romeo ul«p. but -lu was

umble to. She saw him .- alvays av.h. ﬂu bﬂllhnt
- bluo of his eyes never covered by % prn ﬁtn oyolld.l

-

of repose, his arched neck, which 'iuduind\ﬂu veight of
‘ . - hi.s }orfeeuy propbrtionod hnad‘. ‘ilﬁysf 1li n‘vorticai'
™ . -+ position; the fluldity of the movemints: of u- vlnlu

body vas copplctoly umui.t«l to ﬂ”u._ '

»
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, T The bathroom had become a tropical hothouse, an,
, equatorial sanctuary'into vhich Evelyn had removed her-

el self from éllu external world. 'Baluc.tant-ly. she emerged -

. -

- " from the bathtub/AIt was time. . o o

. o N

- e . R

anelopod l.n a woolly cherry-coloured bnthrobe, .
Evelyn stnapod 1nto the living room. Inoxpucably Ann . ) ”
and larcn vere. holdinc hands and dancing in circles | : ‘ 1
arougld gm room, Ann wn: hughing. ho—; hoad flung back,

oY the ilugl:q duintqgntin‘ into a series 'or 1ittle hic-- 3

-

2830 AT

ctlpplnc aiulu every now apd then. , : -

] ‘ ’

. _ mm-n't gigzled in months, Evelyn thought.

-
>

PN
* 4

¢

PR
o § 0¥

llrcn'- face vau red vith excitement. ‘She had no talent

~ > - .

l‘or diutuuht!.on. They stoppod abrnptly vbom they saw

.
L
- FTOTR A

. Rvolyn. Aun came over and hmcd her. ?u look gorgeous, .
my- liko a tlwor-—- 1iKe a long cto-od roso. ) . o

Tom

. ‘ "'htt'o ¢oxn¢ an. girlst®® nkod svolyn. “Jt*s a , .
udhounl" . ‘ T o o
IR ; "D-ddy c-u.d. -lhddy‘clllodl' cried Ann. She " '

bcnn to. Jump up nnd down as Af u-o physical motion - '

was -moo.-ury to underline the importance of her an- | ‘ h_'«f

- . nouncement. - -
| ]f | - "80 lly come btckl' Karen blurud out. "If you B :Q{
Py " am:t ‘him, He said 131 He satd 1tfs — ~ O

"Id:l.ut! You're not ouppoud to tell her. thatg"

- Aun ul&. but lh‘ whd at !*un. who lnd clnppod her

~ S




?

hand to her mou;h ‘and looked-as Af ‘tho’ laughter n;ghé

.turn to' tears.” NI , . .

. "Nover mind, :tupid. Mummy will know soon enough,. "
s_ k\ )
“She turnod to her -othor. *Daddy . wantl you: to call hi

&

He hias soueth:lng he wants tq~talk to you about.®

3\

. -

J . g
. ‘"Makq him come bnck! Make him ‘cdme backi"™ Karen

suddenIy bngan to “sob.”

g~

Evclyn lookcd at Ann whose face had beccno vbu:u
and alwost i-nobilo oxcept for a tnutnosa nbout tho -outh,
) as Af 4t took all her control to prevent her lip- fro- \

quivering. Ann ndo a -top or two away .frdm 'E'olyn; ‘she .

.

atopped. then: abruptly ran and flunc horulf in bor mother's

.mo s

. . - .

« @

Evol,n hold Ann clo‘oly against her and atrokod

the glounc red hur. Gerard®s: lutr. what rminod of u:.
f
!ud atreaks of uuburn in a certain luht. He must !uvo '

been red-headed as a child, runny. I o.huy. -Qant to nsk

1]

/“him, and never dtd. Evolyn thought u-ulonnuy.
She ﬁct dovn oq the sofa, dnuod Aen on om side
‘of her and Karen on. the other), rested a youthtul huii“ o

each ot her shouldon. Karen was thc first to bos up.- .

e e T & e

"There vas anotheg phon. call, Musmy. I .lﬁost forgot.®

'Ro-oo." utd Ann. 'boo—-yoo-tu‘ul ﬂmo. Rouoc.

3

Romeo, vhcroforo art thou non-o-o-“c-cooo) . :




,

‘

.

v 2

beside tl& plrono in your roon.

@ -

qulyn atood up nml \ulked slowly tovard her bed-

Fd

A ¥

.

" reach und’l hﬁncm; the subconscious, rather than boing

roou.(Sho. hnlf—turnod and cmght aig‘ht of Ann staring

aftor htr. It was a firm clear look, uncloudad by Tear

- . . {

' or nistrust,. . - A

L - -
¢

c oL Sho.pasood tho opon dpor of tho ,bathroon and from
th; roo-. still -htod fro- the atuulng ntors which
had sctilod as a fc!.nt _opaque - vapour on the. tranaparont
ourfacoo of ‘the -:l.rrorod walls,, rou an odour of tho por-—
fumed oil &hlch she had d\i.--olnd ‘An the ba.ttx vator. And
with. that evanescent fragrance r'(n; again a swift knlo;-‘
Qo-éepc of lugo'-;';ﬁpdrl“-poaod one upon the other 1ike
those subliminal "onign flashed upon a screen vhich’
up::uhondod by Y dolzbonto -ontul offort. Goxrard was
thoro anq! Ro-co. Evclyn hnrnltn Karen; and then that
conﬂ.dont dtunbodtod stare of Ann vhich seemed to try
and L,-po-o itself npon the’ other glinpgnrink exposures.

_ .Evolyn oat-do\v'in on her bcé-. h'o; head howed, touched

the tolophom with one hand.: lly ‘1110 18 there in -y hand,
lhd thought, and . thon-- how ridlculouo and nolodnuttc.

. and thc'n-- but 1t u. At is.

K

‘nu room was vory quiet. The u.rla in the living

-

room seemed to be . awu-o of the neceéssity for not 1ntor-
t,crlnc at this moment. They were waiting, and the: sense of .

’
<




S . . .

thoir ugu penotntod the bédroom and caused Evelyn'w '

) f:lngers, curved droundbthe racelver of the phono. to L

& .

- ﬁro-blo. Sho “had ‘never felt quito such a senmation of ! C

: . solitude in her life, even in the days after Gerard had .. . - v

R first left. ‘ ' 2
) It's up to you, she thought, a phrase that was oL T ‘
) ) e ’ : '
‘ ~ . vaguely reminiscent, and bp'ing unable to place in exact - 4 ’

context. had a slightly sinister conmotation. It's up to -

4 . N . . . .
- N . . 0 N
- > o . . < .
+ - % > » d
you... . - '
. - . o . - .
RN : .

\'\ : Evelyn raised her head. She 1i{m the telephone ,
] N . ) . ¢ . .. ) B

7 receiver with a steady.hand. Then she dialled a number. - e
' () s v ’ € ° ‘ ' :
. . © ’

e




.
- '
- '
.
.
"N
.
o ) . . A “ N
SR - - - . . «
4 s . . A .
notot ‘ I * Do ‘ ' -
- R s - . .
;‘—-" a - » he .. , » a R <,

)
Ty
)
-
-
-
-

F
¢
e
.
3

i A ’ - - v ‘j .
B . ]
P | . ‘ ‘ )
% - 4 \ . o . ’ R -
) - 4 . . 4 e .
o . . v . Dy T .0, “ .
iy ! - - . . « -, o
. . . . © . .
2t ) B 2 M a . v
i R ' .
,}-gf,? v , e a : U ; ' . 3 -
Py - . 4 - . Y .
« . B
?ﬁ:‘a ; S B ., . R - ° ~ . .
g . . * . . ~ .
£33 - ' N * A - - 1 - .
AR kv - - .
e . . - f ¢ d ¢ ~ N .
1'l~ . ) . . . LYY . . 3 . .
S . , , . . .
A e - N
')‘1‘ i \ 4 . L ] ] . . . - ] ) :
. . . . .

,.4 . A . . L4 n - ’ 14 . -,
f. * . » - . L iR

23

i
SN
.
-
o
.
,
<
v
.
-

Th.y uora two wn-on as anko in thoir ippoannco.

'dm‘tion *nnd mnmr of nung u M: would be po-aiblc J
L tb t:lnd. Both vere approcclu.ng forty, mither.had sy

-

prot.mions to louk- or_ -tyld. noh had three children,

~on¢ dn. and a voll,-kcpt home in the shuo suburb.

[ ‘ °

e e T It. vn the pattcrn of their urrhgta that set

th‘h ‘p-rt. )hrthn and. Don Rcvon'o or«rly equtlibrmu

L prou«d - cmntqrbahnct to the violqt uphqlvall 1n :
’1' Aluonj ’fimr'n 1afe oauud by»hor husband *s neming > R

xto ru!.st the . cham of a ﬁzorh\a of ) . -

3




"willing mistresses.

. . - : . ’ a

The {wo women, Alison and Martha, had the habit of

taking 'an afternoon walk along the quiet phaded astreets
' around -their hon;es. The wa.].k had evolved first as a n,ecei-
. 4 . .
sary outing vhen the children were babies, had continued

as an excuse tog.'exercisg the hogs. and now had chomb ol

impdrtpnt a p’ar%) of their lives as N.arth"s veekiy visit

. to 'her agfng nother or Ai‘ison'a 'unwillingness to accept

[_the fact that Gcrry would /prohaba.y continue t? Aomit

"hdultery as surely ‘as - the lonvos«fﬁrned colour and fell

N ' .
to the ground e;ch uutumn. ' 4

And as it happcns wvhen two women are such great

e

frionds, a great ‘MANY confidences vore‘\mlged. Mostly

/ they were on the part of Alison, who of course had tho
'\

imposed role of injured wife and who hy toupora\:wnt had

~ * . -
an almost eompulsive need to talk of her problems. Martha,
as luck would hatke 1t. vas the. rfect folil for her friend.

Her role vwas that of listener, trusted recipient of

7 . ,
dangerous secrats, %&ﬂjudiéious ‘adnln'istrntor of reasoned

1

advice. B - !

- A Alison credited .}urﬁu with ku‘ptng the marriage
together and ha.r ‘family intact. If Mn'th’ felt anJ abdso
or. an imbalance in the robluuonah&p'. the'phcig accep-

tanci with vidéh -ho rccal.ud he most lurid a-un: of




=

’

.(“

v

not at all, no onq;wal more liberal in her xenoral out-

202 4N

- : v . ‘

For a lqng'vhtlo now Martha h;dfbeen urging upon

. v - R B i -
Alison & change in bé&avlour, a new attitude to Gerry's
g : R ,
extra-marital adventures, a tacit acceptance of his wan- : "

derings anevﬁﬁﬁgqual freedom on her own part. It was time

for Alison to see other men, to feel liberated from a

Y e as

sexuulhrelationahtp"that was unfaiyly weighted, to fqrgeg
her part as injured woman uhd aéain el the rush .and flow
of 1ife that only an intimate friendship could give. Why o »
not? The yoarn vere passing, she atilt had physical at- , *
trnqxfgnl and docirol, soon 1t would be too lato.v
This became a new theme for their walks, a topié .

to be analygod and oxaqinad gn? ondlgasly 'scusaed..At‘ i 0
first, Alison rejected the 1dcn out of hand. It was un-

~

thiqrablo; what of the cuildron ifr they found out, she . :

"couldn®t, not that she was rigid in her sexual norality,

loo0k on ltfpg'but'gt was not for her, they ﬁouldn'€;dis-
B 3 , / . ©

cusas it any more.’ -\ ,
But Martha yas porauu:ivo;/:ho_worried the topic , L&
o F S . ¥
" 1ike a dog its well-chewed bone, she attacked it from all i

angles until the subject was now almost a ritual accompani-

‘ment to their walks. Alison lihtonoai she argued, she ag-

N ruad thioroticﬂlly; pcrhap-. -o-oday, if Gerry conti/y‘h

hil pg’ncnt courlo of bch.vlour, 4f she évsr Kad th op~-

A

LI A

iportuutty bctort she "P too old. nov vory likely though...



K

As they valk?d, each had an alwost 1natinct1vo
foreknowledge of what the other.would say, hov she would

react, perhaps the vefy phrasos she 16’id use., And this
. . 4 ‘

—

wvas an essential pnrt\pf the pattern, too, 1like ﬁlayinc
\ .

out a game where all th mﬁvoa are preordained; but which
nonetheless has a continued sustaining\fasplnatipn for
bééh parties,

They walked, on this bright Octoﬁor afternoon, with’
the ,leaves ;bove a sheltering pnnopl; of gold and russet
and burnt amber. They took. the ﬁilly roqio. up tﬁc winding
streets lined v;th the rigid houses of the rich, fho dogs
off the leashes rushing on ahead of them to chase the

scattaring foliage. : ) .

4 []

"] know what you'll aay.' said Alildh, unbutton1n¢

-,

the Jacket of her tweed suit as she puffed up the hill,

“but this time 1t'a difforont.'Oh. I know ho's alvays

come back, bue thore's aonothing about thig woman, some-
thing unusual that scares -o.

- *Do you know her2® asked Martha hontly. pushxnc a
lock of greying brovn hnir éut of-her .yc:. .

'No. of course not-- you know Gorry- vhatovor

S

&
:hic faults. he tries to bo di-oreot. But thers®s an ure

Y

genc& about his action- thio time~~ I knov all the sign.-




g

- R @
- 3

lct'- faoo M:‘-- I'n a bloody bore."

'- aoa.u that had Nartha 3tru¢¢1:/|’|\tor breath and spilling ' S

'N;Mnr 't'“nncs wers hurt her face set in utho mrrﬁh

204 )

. . -

\ *Don't do that, Alison,* said,)!arthi in the quiet

_torie. that she knew would calm her friend. *Don't ruin the

chlldrouﬁ lives, and your own, He®'ll come back - to you., He

alvays has."

"Yes, but this woman... she must be somethifng‘ very
oxl;raordlnary-T-'ox‘quuito and brilliant and young and..."

N *Z: Do you know -her?" repeated Marthn; sharply this

t , )
. i . .

H »

"Noy but I can 1ugino hov she must be to attract

Gorry.' Alison -tom»d walking, turned uo as to block Mar-

.tha's path and con}ronted her. “"Look, tt me, Hnrtha, have
a good look at me. Grey-brown notu‘y _hair,' she said pull-
ing at her heady "too much bosom and ugging at that,*'
poundi.nc ‘on hor ample cunt, “too short logs. too wide !

)ups, an ovor-fondnu: for pastry, a lack of conversa 1onnl

qurkld and a gamral duliness. I'm a dull woman, nnrtlu, RN

«

Hartha bonn to laugh. A chuckle turned into a 3
Aocn bolly Llaugh :nd thcn 1nto a rugnng. gasping, vhoeung

mtehoolwl tnu. ‘ : '

Alipon stiffened. I don't see what's so funny.®

dl.i«mhnm rtm- thut -mlo her look m:- a disapproving



gy +
} ’ }1 ‘??‘q~,‘hh R ﬁx t v‘!
i <

da‘

. °

. K * )
§E. Alison, you've deLc;}bed me, Qoo. That's me vlth'the

mousy ;air and the big bosom and the Qido hlpa nn& the

dull conversatiog-- the whole thing. I should be 1ngu1tod.
’But I'm not-- oh, it*s too funny," and she swallowed a ‘con-
vulsive giggle iq:;n oyvioua attempt to bontrol another
laughing £ 1;. t |

"But it's not true,™ said Alison, gripping Martha's
hands in hers. "Not at all! Ybr andinoﬁ-- you're so lucky,
you two-~ y;u're special-~ I don't knowv how you do_it;
Tell me your\siérot, Martha, or is it just luck?"

“No, my dear, I suppose it's not luck;® said Martha
slowly. *I have no particular talents, you know thné. It
must be terribly clenr to everyone, But uaybo I do have
one~- perhaps an 1uportant one...' She pau:nd and Alison-

o«
looked hopefully at her friodu as if sho was about to have

n

S
tho secrets of the univorio divulged.

*It's my zany sense of humour,” said Martha., "I

can't help it, but I alvn}.‘-nﬁnco to see thogfunny side of

£

things, even potentially tragic thing:.’xrony, I guess:

PERY

you'd cpll it. Sonotinou I wish I didn't havo it. It of=-

fends some people. But mostly I think 1t's a great asset -

in life." ) ’ ) R

Alison was silent for a -o*ont. tuba. 'I -uppoco

»

N f

so. I soo- ‘to have lost that-- a 1on¢ ttng ulo. I'vo dono S

\ .-""~~«-\': ».

- all tho othor things. You. know, thc thingu thiy p‘ll you"”

-:’\"ﬁ&h'{.;}‘:

3y an‘




&

to 1n~tho magazines. Oh, all that drivel thoy write about
kooping a husband, nnking a man happy. I'm a great 11s-

tener—- I 1listen till my enra lche-- I'm a pretty good

1 ’

cook, I'm economial, the houso is neat, and ‘the kids are °
well-brought up, and I valk the dog and have my mother-

in-law to dinner and never say no in bed..aut a sense of

humour?® Alison shook her head. *"No, I lost: that after

mistress number two.®

LI

"Try 1t," said Martha lightly, ®"get it back. You

[}

)

.can if you tby.‘qnd h;ng on to Gerry, he's a good man."™

They wu;k‘d on in silence for a while, then grad-
vally bogin t;}tnlk of othcr‘things, but there wvas a ten—
lidQ,bntwcon them, a feeling of something left unsaid that
only came out when they stood .on gh; flagatope\patﬁ in
front of Hnréha'aﬁﬁousc. | - ’

o P ¢ roa11? envy you!" burst out Aliuon. She hnd:novor
expressed that focliuc before, that ptnt-up oLotion close

to rnsont-ont of some valued possession th.t :onoono very

ful hnsband. It nounds avful, I know,; but 1€'s true."

'
,

'Don't, Alllcu. you cun't affo to iook nt’things

-

Y v




- "

¢ about looking on tho light side. Try. And think about

yourself too. Dou‘% let Gerry have it all hia own way."
&
"Yes, well, X'l go home now to n-houaeful'of

‘lovers and cultivate my sense of humour and my fruaté;tad

sex life all at the same time," said Alison. "It will be

- .

a new me~- a million laughs ‘next time ws walk." She managed

-

a vry smile. "Thanks, Martha, you alway's hoip. And I'm not

béing ironic, though I should work on that too. You did

help. Goodbye, old deﬂi.f i\ . ’

#tt#t#t.:“‘.‘#l"‘.‘##‘.l
The house was ;pry quiet that November af@ornoon
with that cxcoptlonfl stiilnoas thit seens t6 &€rip eupty
houses that are yornally full of pooﬁio leading busy,
(:ﬁbisy lives. Martha valkad‘slovly upstairs after her cus~
' tomary afternoon walk with Alison. The chtidroq would be
*~\¥ 1-$e today-~ they were having thoir piano lessons and
thgy waited for each other s0 {that they cpuid travel home
together on the bus. How fortunate that they were close in
age and got on 30 well, Martha thonght’no she popped the
casserole in the oven and put some potatoss in to hnk..
The table was already set for four-- Don had -ald in the
morning thnt he had a business dinner-- and thorc vas

plenty of time for a bath,




[ i ~

- . A sense of humour was going to bo hard to. adquire under X =

the clrcumotnncoaé&kf ‘one did not have a particulqr kind

. N
L] 4 ¢

Lo . lof tamperagont. | .
_ ~ e L;kg io, thought Harthn. as she slipped out ‘of herg .

. . .

henvy tvood skirt -nd turtlo neck sweater and neatly ge- .

i - posited her nndorwear down th laundry chute. Like me.

Tho‘phrapo repeated itself in her mind when she eased
R

2
.

&1

’ herself into the bath and brought a faint sparkle to her

/

N

SRR

eyes. ‘ ‘ .

A

NS

Y;
BRSNS

Y

: , Plenty of time to ‘soak in the hot, aoothing vater.

2SR

: o Tho children had a long bus ride and Don had a businoss . : ~

§1nnor. \ ' . ) u : \ \\

Don'l bu-ina:: dinner. Martha laughed out loud==

*)
Ay
o

!

T

A
<
-

a hootinc sound that ‘echoed atrangol} in tho hunid bath—

' rOON, Don'l busin.:s dinners, at 'least one a veekracot—“*“'~

1ncid.d almost perfsctly with hi.aviuit: to his ni:tresa

or the moment, Martha had di-covcrod several yOars ago.

.. The bath water was just the right temperature.’ ‘
- The heat covered Martha's body 1ike a glant comforting (
. blnukae. You're a lncty'vo-an. she thought. Just don't

.

:1 loso thnt o:qui:lto sense ot the ironic. She began to.
::d llugh nqtln. but qutctly thio time, a: fnint ‘inner -nr-nr
| th.t .vtdoncod ltotlt by th-.lllghtout curve of the lips.
"hnrﬂly.a tn&l. at cll. ' an :

I%ww.. gtttlng lnto.%nlrthn utoppod hastily out of




‘the bath.” Outside, the autumn light had faded and the °
. X .
~ / 'sky was a sombre grey-black. Already the street.lamps
were on, their amber discs of light barely penetrating

.

s the November dusk. l . .

o
f

. Sho must make the phono call before: the children
'arrived. Martha dialled a nusber cradling the phone be-
tween her neck and her shoulder. Although the house was

A2

) still empty she spoke as softly as if the children and
AN : .
Don were beside her straining to catch every word.

7 *"Hello Gerry. Yes, darling, I can. After dinner.
No, Don won't be home till late. Yes, of course I dp,
darl}ng. Same place. S%‘o you later.® -

She glanced down at the book on the night table.
. She had pron’used to bring it alornig for Alison when they
took their walk that .fteri\oon and she had torgotton. _ -
s Poor Alison had nothing much to do these ovoni.nga except ' .
read her favourite mysteries. There was still time to |
dash over with it. She chuckled as she thought to herself,
A it's the least I can do. . B
Martha gnbbod a jacket downstairs and hurried
along the street tovard: Altaon'- house. As she upproachcd,

\ . she noticod car in the drivov.y-- .not Gorry's- but it .

S wvas familiar, very familiar. She stopped, the ‘book clutched
i in her ‘right hand as if she sust hang on to ao'-otl_itncg no-

matter how small, for support.




1 . +

' . * Martha turned slowly and moved mechanically back .. -

wn house. And as she valked she considered in a:

.. series ;?\junbled and incohorent thoughts why Don's car
N .
would be parked in Alison's drivevay: she can’t-- they

can'te~ impossible-- Alison never would-~ it*s against '\: .

) her whole character-- but she has begun to change-- I A h
o

noticod lately~-- but it’s not likell- she’s fat and she’s

i

grey-haired=+ but ao am Yoo look at me-- look at Gerry and, ]

.»'. .

e== oh, it's crasy-~ Aliaon's not the type-- -till.tho ;

i
i

| ~most unlikel§Ptypes do the most unlikely things--— like

ST v«—i-vg(,.‘.-‘$ mew= 1°°k .t me. ’ .

&
The ae g WA

. *
. *
\ .
t

N

. Martha moynt®d the steps to her house and went ( -
flncido,:Sho wvent to the dihing—roc- window and scanned
thp durkoncd stroot-‘for tho rcturning childrcu. Then she

began to laugh., Héw nice that I'v- kogt my sense of'hu-our,
thought Martha and ahi laughed ovon-hnydor than ‘vor.
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mind until thc doorboll runc. That would bo Junn nov,

) coming to ronsn the hounkupcr who- Imd gouo out tor

5
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the evening, and agu.n thg cloud nf contuuon mt ob- :
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‘of indeed himself in any temperamental ‘aspect, could ac~.

Lo ' ) ; :
; ; ‘ tually be his, ' .
L - As she walked around the small rooms checking the '
contents of the reYrigerator. feeling the soil of the B

"plcnts. appraising with ;49001 eye the housekeeper's ef- .
‘forta. he toyed with thelfhea of not telling her anything >i
at all, That would be best, he decided; just let the eve-
ning ﬁuss as a hundred others had, with the teléviiion a : . A‘i

comfortable background blur, and Julia with her sewing

.baokoé beside her on the big couch and the last cup of

t

.«

%;‘ tea and the two crackers at about ten o'clock.
A . That would be best. He-~Knev it. But when Julla had

ﬁ'é“.), K . . \ . ,
I ) Just begun her precise mending and had asked him, hardly

160k1n¢ up froi'hor work, "What kind of a day have you
’\ . ) L .
had, Daddy?® he found. the story tumbling out.
*Vincent came today. You wouldn't believe it, Julla.

-

I've known that man for forty years and I wouldn't have

thought hi;.;lpiplo of wvhat -he did today. Your father was
‘tfoatod 1ik9~u common crtntnal,\dnlin-- wof:o. I had no
onc to dotouﬂ me. He came vith the agcount books, and the
chnquo rocoipto-- you know how careful I am, my name in
thn\oonnmntgy is'a byword for hnﬁo;ty. you're awvare of

"@hat.‘Julili lﬂ-‘rocpicébd in this town, your mother used

flto any I aa too honogg&/quta Marks, she said, you'd be ‘=

;vu riah&uunkt ,ou vorsn‘t 80 honest. And there was Vincént, -



my best friehd,\I eave him his start, where would he be
today without me, I.ask you. A coomon crininal, Jull-. He

took everything away-- the books and the recelpts and uf

N
[

own cheque ﬁook.'

¢
.

Julia put the sewing down. "Have you been c¢onfusing

the accounts lately, Daddy? Remember, it ﬁ-pponod once be-

-

fore.,"

"Anyone could have made that kind of niséﬁko.

would have caught it myself when I went to the office .

»

next.®

*But you can®'t handle a bulinoao thafvgay. piddy.
even o small 1nvostuenf/‘oeount.' sal i&n nnd ran a
strand of black turead through the fine ogening of a
needle vith,n ainglo gosturo, “and §1nnontrza.yory moti-
culous-~ did you cash a cheque from the b;;inOll iulfild

p)

of youx personal account? Did you do thnt-tgtin?'

“A man is .nuu.d téd make uu.kn. He truted -o
like a thief. He vould have hlt me. ™

“How -uch was tlu _cheque t‘or?" 4-

hit me,*

*How much?®




‘today he vouid_hav;’hit me if I hadn®t written him a : L

- patient fingers on

like Vincent. He was dirt poor when I got him going, and A

cheque 1nﬁo¢1atqu.' . - : . °

R . 4

Fh'céuld'uoe Vinédpt standing in front of him in L {i
the narrow‘officitge had rented after he sold his business L
tdﬁfyb;rl ago. The two scarred wooden desks stood facing s
éach other, almost filling the tiny room, barely leaving .
pndqgh‘spﬁgp for tﬁi'dulg green metallic filing cabinat , -
in the corpgf and tho‘ﬁ&d swivel chair that he had sal- K
vaged from the mass of.fuini;hyg he had half-sold, half-
giv.n quy Just after his retirement.; ° - |

Vincont'l desk 3.: uncluttcr*d& 1ndeed raroly naod; ;
Lavi- Marks®' was a<3unblc ‘of ola-tica. araqp;s, unopened

.nvolopno, “golf trihhy datod twontleggr- back, a calen~ - -

Te 4 e e

Al
N PR
ARt T

2

-

dlr Opandd at the* prtg&ous-onth. a row' of pieturc- of his *ﬂ
-lat. ‘wife and ‘Julia und ythe children. R >%
< v;ﬁcont‘had’ tood beside his oWn desk drumming im- E

¢ open ichunt books. He was a swmall, S
square man, overweight, yet with an appearance of immense. 8

. R . * o , T / . .
solidity, fair haired and ruddy complexioned, so that he R

lookwd'ycarq yoﬂna.r~thun his actual age.

*Now the eyes cbinod unuouully:bluo against his

. -

‘hdigﬁionn&7colgur. Thiyurbnindod-tnvia suddenly of the

blun ot Jhlit'a eyes vhich always appeared more vivid

ag~whnn lhc v.t tn one . of hnr rare p.aqiona. .
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‘ Vinéent was like that, .too-- his:vholo body sdemed
¢ - to vibrate ﬁitt; ange? though Hif voice was lov and cool.
¥ | '%"You realize what you've done, don't you? I pre-
; _ / sume it was. l‘ ﬂst‘ﬁko."

- & ~

Lovis backed awvay as Af \v&mcnnt was moving ln on

Xhin though he had 73(: taken a step. He grntpod the edgo

Ay N
1

of his desk and held on. "It's nothtng./yﬁ?ﬁnt, I wvas

confusod, you’ lq:ov hov it 1:, I got i xed up sonémb.

N
Y.
A S e

. s
o)

. ) \ Reuembcr last -onth-- I made a por-onal deolit in -the

a

woa s
nd ke 7
a gty g

oy LA

> bus:ln_ess account for a few hundred dollars. You didn°t

IS
’
D

complain then. I fixed it up the next day.®* e

;
AL

2 e

DI

, "Fix this up now,"” said unccr:t. He handoh,l.owh
. ] /] .
the cheque book and a pen, - ‘ ‘ %@

o
-t

e

*I didn't wa'nf to write him the cheque Othcn a

there,™ said Lewis, turning to Ma uchtir uho had i;:fcko;l »

.. up hor seving again. "It v\h 'hlnuiuting. 80 wu treating S,
me no better than a petty c-bd:slor. l!-..ai .

'But you oved the bu-imjn account throo thou-and. ‘ g

" didn't you?® a:kdd Juun. staring at her fathor Gdt of , ‘ Sk

: * blue oyos th&t suddenly made hiw think of clear 1cy waters. L 3
* ’ﬁ \ ; Vi;;ént's eyes could be full of fi;o, but Julia vas ice, o s
S : Julia was made of ice. How could mo daughtor be so un-_ \ ‘ x“;’ra

L ukc him when he vas @ mass of tenderness ‘and vélatile i
o : seluibilitiot‘g .,’ T S ’ , a ¥

~

*I would have paid him the next day. I recognised . . .’
. % - .’x » . ) ‘,:: _ 1‘:" a t‘ .,\ ‘_:".: I b
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my obligation. I auid 1t then and thcre. Forty years ago

he came to me-- he was dirt poor, humble-- he was humble

_ . . 0° . .

then-~ I savw something, though. I was always a good judge : -
' t

3ot

R
R
Lt

of men, I built up the business that way, an 1?st1nct, your B
R “ mother called it. Lewis ank;. you Fnow people, she uq‘?
| to iax. Af 1t's one thing you know it's people-- if your
mother ywés alive he wéuld never have treated me that way. ‘ \

He respected her."

"But you owed him the three thdﬁsand dolilars. Why -

-

‘not pay it back rlght awuy?' .
<. S L § vas going to, but he got me mad. I don't ofton

got luJB but‘ho uccusnd me of-- of something else~~ the

pills,.® Now te wished he ‘hadn't said that because Julla

G ‘ would immediately grab at the chance to scold him again. .

But the memory_was too strong.

e

« sWrite the choque row, I have to go. I'm leaving
]

e on a ttlhing trip,. " Vincont had shoved him’ 1nto his chair,

gﬁl . vh&eb had lpﬁn cra:ily sidovaya from the sudden impact: of
g” Lnnas' wolght.

. T wIt was a mistake~= I was mixed up."

[

“!bu'rc llvnys mixed up bocau.c you'rs a bloody

@klj " drug addict.* . - ‘

% "r 3 £

HO had tri.d to’ anntar all ht- dignlty but it was
R barﬂ wlth Vinoontistandtng ‘over hi-. torcing the pen 1n- :
“ to mo mmd, "I nny tn:. m occnltonnl ‘sleeping’ pux




and maybe the pain killer the doctor says I can have for

my arthritis, but I don't think that constitutes being

N R »

.a drug addic%. ' . :

"Sleeping pills, pain killers, tranquilizers,

‘dspirins, codeine~~ you're a walking pharmacy-- it°'s
r'd Ns .

ought

a wonder your brain works ;t all. Your daughter

to take allxthe damn pills awvay from you."

*I think I should take care of the pills for you

again, Daddy. You're probably taking too many."
. _ He shouldn't have told. hd/a hb\:poke in a tono

v

that he hoped carried authority and finnlltys 'I onn

a ~

manage them myself.™ . ’

“%*"I doubt it. It worries me. I think you take those

pills in anticip&tibn of pain." -

i

She would never understand about the pains, the

anul drageging agony in his 103? and back that only a
couple of the ydlloq_billo would relieve. And the not
sleeping--~ hours of trying to go vsthiut & ' ptll = ahtfttng\
from his bed t'o‘.cho big sofa in the living room and back
to bed and then ‘the hot milk vith a dash of. cogmc and
still the endless. al-egless tossing. And finally a sleep~
ing pill-- one, maybe two, that brought velco-n obllvlon. -
I shouldn®t have talkod about the ynh, ne thought. He 4
couldn't stan&“zf if Julia took uway tho rill; und doloﬂ
them out -ptringly to his houitéoopor, the two of thon



to ﬁid- some here and there-- he had places that Julia

"books oovorod tn qroy buckram, the spines and the corners

remorseless guardians of his pain. That was the worst of
1t, being treated like a child by his own daughter. Bad
enough that the housekeeper handled him as Af he -was i
cross ;odevhero between a doddering idiot and an irres-
ponsible ton year old. ,

“We'll see about the pills,® said Jull\-u'u
talk about it later.™

Iy

Ho brouthed onoior. He would havo a respite-- time

»
v

and the hou:okoepof had never discovered-~ he amﬁled at
the thought. |

Ju11a was on a new track. It was another tonder
subjocé‘and -ado the smile fade immediately. "Why don't

you give’ thc accounting books over to ‘Vincent?® she said, .

as if these were ordinary words and not each one weighted
with a heavy fprobodlné. "He's all set up to handle svery- oy
thing. I could speak to him about.it.®
*I'11 never give him the satisfaction.”’ o '
++  After he had forcibly signed tho'cheque which. van- |
cent had thrust under his nose he had sat in his. swivel chn1r~\\
fooling too woak and tro-bling in the legs ;o dare rise. "‘iw
. Vincent: had pocketed the cheque and pickod up the , %

lodgorao Thor' vorc tvo of them~- massive recttngular

r.lnforond vith ctocl plnton. Vincont was a short man, ‘ : S
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| getting on in years noi. but he 1if'ted the ledgers effort-

Y

lessly, tucking one under each arm as if the added weight

0

was{nothing at all to a man of his ago'and,agge.ﬂ

"I*11 take these with me for now. It would be much

€

better, Lewis, if you let me handle them in future. I won't

__charge you a cent for 1t and then you won't need this office.

It*s a needless expense.®
. Lewis had found his volce but what had seemed so "

logical before turned into an old man®s whine. “Forty

L4 .

; years ago I guv; you ydnr start, Vincent, you were a nd»

thing, and you owe it all to me-- your position and your oo

.

fortune and the way the community looks up té,you. I even
put you up for -the fishing club, remember? Do yoﬁ think

because of a simple mistake that ahyoﬁo'kould make that

you can deprive me,.." -

N - -

But he was gone with tha books under his arms and

the cheque in his pockot. The door clicked behind ht-.a-

Lewis heard his hoelt receding down the hall tov-rds thc

elevator. Ha had looked around at tho otfzco with lta i

S ‘ L two doaks and his treasurod family photogruphs and von=
o i K.

" dered ‘what 'he uould do o-ch uorning -Af ho couldn't loo

¥

forvard to the few hours he spent cvory duy 1n this rooﬁ

ik "You should give up the offlcn.* satd Julil, *1t's
a'waste of money. Vincent would bo ¢1‘d to do 1&. tnd b?-

sides tbat, she put dovn her ..vtnc Qnd lookia at htn'i,
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LT a way that made his heart [surge tightly in his chest,

' "besides, I think we should discuss the general handling

-
P

‘ rof your porsonal buunoas. T
o . . _ There-- it had come. She had sald it. He should

- _never have told her xnything at all this evening. Better
- to let it pass like so lnnly other evenings, the two of
) ‘ ,t‘hon nluing silent with only the ritual pfxrases about the
- . children and his own health and the nightly 'tea.4 But the
) words had slipped out, as if they had & life of their ‘own
and nov she vas in an area that made his legs ache with -
_the coming night’s misery and the words could not be ta-

ken avay. He would cut her short and make her aware ,she

gr. was not to tamper with things that vere inviolable to him.

§ ¢ " C "Nnvor." he satd in a tight voieo, but his hands
,;.:-;f“, were ‘tro-bnnc and/ he plunged them deep into the pockets

of hia old brown cardigan co that she wouldn®t notice.

- 'B.ttor tnt sombody to hnndlo your personal af- o

f‘airl." \'incont had lald af ter Lewis had . signed the cheque.

\ ' 'I'll t‘ko care of our mutual ‘1nvoat-onta. but ir you have

any common sense lef't you®ll be asking your accountant to

. take over for you. Or Jylia. She) has ‘n good head. ¥atch e

S § 29 mn-. yw'n cracking -up. You don't want to throw it
‘.nll qvny at. thil point, do you? I'm only doing it for your

i own good boclun v.'re old frlonds. you ltnow. Don*t take ~
-1t hnkd. thlt'o my vay. It will be better for us both in



the long ruh-- you®ll see."

Better for us both! Who's he kidding! He's hard as ’

they ;:ome, he'd do any‘hfg for a buck, step i!l over me

‘after forty years. It*ll be:better for him, not for me,

he's not=foolin'g me, he just threv that in to sof ten me

up & bit, treating me like a child, just like all the
others, as if he can 53' t around me the way he does that -

weak-kneed son-in-lav who's scared of his own shadow _ai‘tor‘

"

a couple of years in business \n.til Vincent.

A8 .
*I*11 have the accountant straighten up ﬂu books

and send you the statement when he's finished. That way

"

everything will be in order. Let me make 1life nice and .

easy for you," Vincent had said.

He makes me inu‘h—— talking about making life nice

.

for anyone wvhen I think how he won't e-an let g 8_ovwn »

]

daughter’s husband manage his own dgart-_int in pesce. It !'

¥

Gearge this and George that until the guy 1is practically
goigg crazy with gohtruuctog ordor_o_-;~ he's a M- glgn>

to t;hnt Man.

{

P

cent-« gteam-rollered 1nt9 'tho‘

and tiut's 'tho L
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. proplratlom in the kitchen. You'll neve; get a better

“ have the 1little investment business with Vistens-to keep

ey Q?*\r -."‘ruy,., iy
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That’s a vhile baek.‘ don't know why I keep thinking of

" Gsorge. '

"ﬁ could f\olp you .out wvith your own affai;-s, Daddy!*
said Julia, "it would be so simple. Or ask the accountant
if you prefer. But somebody. It hurts me to see you make
embarrassing mistakes." ’ ’ | .

"Anyor;o can make mlstakos,"sud l..ew:ls.\ But only
that morning he had spent an hour looking for his glasses
.and then he thought of the rant for the apartment he had .
forgotten to pay till the middle of the month--~ he had -

'alva:ys pﬁdod himself on putting the chequp in the mail
on 1:1\.j first of every new month...

"Time to relax,® said Julia, getting up to\:*Mko
the tea. It was o}lnétly ten o'clock.

nolaxil;g meant doing ;just about nothing at all.

I didn't hink ‘4t vould be like this vhen I aold the busi-

-

g ’ thought Levis as ho llstcncd to the saqunds of Julia's

price, they had told him.' Take it essy, Daddy, you can

you nicely occupied. Now you can take it easy, his vife

" had 'lald. Relaxing had turned out to be the sleepless

nlght:;tml the numbing days and the hours and hours of
ltntchod-ont mtlm.s that lay’ ahoad of him eVvVery new

dnr. "It thoy tonl; avay his nﬂuru vith Vincont and the
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personal accounts and if Julia got on to the pills ‘gain.‘:
*Get your accountant to take over, or Julh," \nn-
cent had repeated as he walked off with the .ecoﬁnttng
books undor his arms. “I'm going fishlng.
— Julia brought in the tea and put the tray down on
the table bogide'the aof(u.' He could tell by %‘e deliberate
_way she looked at him that she hadla nev line of attack
ready. "II think you should forgtv; Vincent, Daddy. I'm
mnot excusing vha%.he did, l}u\t‘you know he h-,d reason to
be provoked. And ;nt your ag; there aren't many friends
lef/ t. You have to ¥&GCe thni:.‘. Forgive and forget.*
"Never!" His right hand o-ercod from hi- pocket
and alappod dovn hard on the tublo. barely ﬂsaing the
scalding teapot. He didn't care Af Julia sav the trembling

or not,

*Drink your tea, Daddy, you'll forget the wvhole .

’

thing by morning.®
‘ ';}o' home, go home--~ I don't want you here.®
She stood up, packed her -ning avay and ﬁu«l
her father on the cheek. "Remember about forgiving,” shée
said and moved towvards the d'o;:r._ Her face mal_non ’polaod
briefly beside his when she kissed him and he had been avare
of .the eyes, coldly blue with no"apnrk of ‘undo'rltgl!dlnx 6;'

fprgiyeneu in them.

#

Julia. phoned the ‘next day and the one af ter @tq’ _
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She came as usual twice a week to relieve the housekeeper.
" @
They did not discuss Vincent Mantle or the: accountant or .
.
the pills. Julid sewed on the big couch and Lewis tried

.X’

to coﬁbentnte on the television. At ten o'clock they had

tea and crackers.

. During the second week Vincent phoned. Fortunately
the pé;aokoopor had taken the call. Levis had half-risen
from his chair. to ansver thc; phone but he had found the -
strength to sit back again and tell the housekeeper in a
€00d loud voice that he uould not speak to Nr. Mantle.
\'tho revived anger at. v:lnccnt and satisfaction with his

own action had snstunod him for a good hour untu. lunch.r

qn:l.to fino. but he\ didn*t go out because he was ufrai.d ' | .
he -uht miss a phono call. He would not speak to Vincent .
¢1roctly. but pcrhlpn he -ignhturolay some message through o
the hoﬁnknpor. ( 5 : .

It occurred to him to write Vincent a letter ex-
_pressing certain feelings t.hat:hc found impossible to
_.actually speak, bnt he coulgn't trgst the steadiness of s e
his ‘hand and the words he was looking for did not come.

. - ¥hen Julia came ﬁzt it was on the tip of
to:ncuo.ﬂaovonl times to ask for her help. This o.v‘oninc
.ho \uu mutting, a soft rou-co?i\;oul.%d sveater fo,r)th? '
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ten year old; it sat in a shapeless bundle on her lap -

and-.seemed to soften and blur the sharp contours of her

features, °
| I A

"It was hard to put it :ln%o‘ words. Help me, Julia,

[

. o I can't live alone. -I know wvhat Vincent is, I helped make

him into this harsh, unfeeling man, but I need him., NO=-

it was no good. He couldn't ask. He could only watch the . i :

€

5

neat clicking of the needles and the rose strands of wool

being absorbed into the growing heap on her lap.
' S When the door bell rang Lewis sat and vsitod. Julia

put down the knitting.and moved in her deliberate way to

press the buszer. In a few minutes she let in Vincent.

°

2
o
P

. He was carrying a damp-looking paper bag. ‘l‘oni:xht

ho seonod) thinner, loss solid, as if the ﬁo-wooks ab-

sence hud attommted the memory and existence of Ml naAss~

ive solidity. He looked like that on the huntgn‘ trip we

took thirty years a‘g_, thought Lewis, Vincont'a first in-

A

troduction to camping in the woods. He had worn that same

expression then, ‘questioning, abosrbing a nev ixpdrihnéq;

a

almost vulnerable. o , . .

*I brought you some fish,” said Vincent, hbnd!.ng‘

Julia h:l.t coat, and brandishing thc pnpor bn;. '11: vus ;,

great trip. I'm going" ‘to oook thon fop yon right m. Mt

......
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to the hospital.¥®

Lewis nodded, but he found nothing to say. Hes.was
thinking -voryfhard-- the fight and the confrontation in
the office-~ that was a long while back, It was difficult
even to’ remember why.hc had - been that angry.
¢ : Vincent and Julia went into the kitchen. Lewis
| " followed them and s‘tood in the dborv.y wn'tchin‘g, Vincent
vas clguya familiar and easy in ‘any kitct‘un:in a matter of
minutol. He rolled up his al'u.rt sleevon and put an apron

‘ on., "My son-in-l.aw had a heart attack." he said as he

def tly loaaoncd the fish, "quite a bad one-~ intensive

cares unit, the works. I alvays thought my daughter would

be better off without that lump that I've been supporting

for twoﬂty yeoars butl now I knov differently. Funny how that

\ - uk'.tnd of thiné can o})umgo y%“ur v_ixolc perspective. Thought I

. had 4t all figured (out a long vhilo. back, but I guess you
can never be sure about anything in .this world. Except fiah.

\Hov hers's some real fish."
As Lewis waited while the fish vere “i:eing cooked
he thought aboui; poof Gcorgo»‘lyiné there in the hospital,

. maybe dyt:ig,.on- never knew, in npitc of all the moderﬁ . .
equipment they had thuo daya. Vincent would do every- - «
thinx Jhumsanly pou:lblo for George-- round-the-clock nurses,
full :alury wh:l.h ha convalesced-- he would say that about

hin. ho wu mmrmu ‘to Ms fmuly as long as thoy know
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| - vhere it came from. But why not? That vasn't so terrible
| vas it? l;e vas a self-made man, forty years ago ?10 had | Vi
r - been ‘nothing at all, he rogeubored him then, 'he had givon ’
i . : < him his ‘start, but one could novor&e sure abnut unything,
_in this vorld, )hybo when George got better Vincent would “-
E even see about getting him into the f}shing club. . -
: .In a vhile the smell of frying fish filled the :
apartment and Lewis became aware that he had eaten harxrdly
any dinner tonight, or the past few nights, for that mat-
K _ ter, and that he was'ravenously hungry. S . L - \
- Julia set the little table .in the kitchen just for
two and sat ggatn“on the living roo- sofa with Ker lmit- S
ting. When Lewis cut into the pink-flnh.d.ﬁcoldcn—aldnmd

fish he could not ¢ven recall why 1t vas he had wanted

3

Julia's help.

,/7



