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| e | ~> N “and ‘,{heq he had opened the fourth

seal, I heard the voice of the £ourth

= . living creature say, Come,

* (\
* ~ horse, and his name that sat on him was A . v
o g Death, and Hades followed with him, " L
-7 ) A\ : f — N ‘ L ), * > .
: o . And power was given unto them over: the v . e
\ | NN fourth part of the earth, to.kill with =~ ‘ \_ o .
i . - 0 s . ‘ o N o ) :
: Lo sword, and with hunger, and with death, ) ‘ ' ;
s . “ and with the beasts qu the earth," . i
- . | . :
— . R ‘ * Revelation 6: 7 & 8 .
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' The Lady of the Loom \ ' © . B

A . . ~
3 9

" . The bourdon beat - o .
. deep in the heart -~ - ' I
S 07 falls. ’ o ) C ) T
_— - In the diastolic pause L § AR
o = hushed coo releases. '

A tiny bird bathing in the aorta

shakes delicate drops of blood £rom its wingtips. ‘ .

A tiny dove rolls into focus

answering the call of its mate.

‘It can enter the skull

it can enter. the spine

. . it lodges in the lumbar region.
. . Cartilage cracks, ' .

SN - The pinned dove wrenches its legs free. ' \ R

’ . . .Its beak tugs the sciatic root ,

.
e

>

) ¢ releasing the bubbles of pain. . <
! i . . They float quietly to the brain.: o
~- The lady of the loom , . .
) stands in the skull., . '
. ' Her mirror gathers all . .
- as the ‘expanding bubbles e
S . trickle to.the glass floor. . :
At each-hushed tap- ; oo
she weaves'a wide knot . , '
into her tapestry. . . . T
She has caught it all: ,
) the hushed coo .
NG A “the drops ef blood
- : ° the tap of pain. v
- Her mirror casts the bubbles .
trickling down her cheeks. - '

' She has caught ‘it all: n S B
) she weeps - . ' .
she weaves - ' ¢ - . :

- . - . she weeéps,




8 s \ . ' . o Co \\fi
¢ L ~ Band grains rattle in a blind man's skull,

o , ‘a gourd of bone for seeds qf thought.>' , B
. L ’ ‘He shakes his head from side to side, . : fw T Lo

' 4 His fingers test rooke ‘twig \ . ' ;
o - : ' as cartilage cracks on wooden thoughts., . ' . -
’ ) His hand contracts on bits of bark, . _ .

. } o His parchment mouth holds autumm dust . .

I . o as hands of trees hold leaves of thought. . ‘
His tongue extracts the grit of sand, C '

. The hollow twig dips down to bome. .

.
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The Cayern:
’

’ The senses'awaken. There is a tingling in my nose, and I'm aware
. v" N . - A

of a hint of incense. Low scratchings, murmurings, Teach my ears with

* ' [ . v . - ; A
a~hollew seund. There.is the distant lap of water. I opan #ly eyes und
- ~— L 4 | i
.note that a dark procession moves along a narrow ledge. Phosphorescent
. \ .

water updulates below. it. The gevén hooded figures in ‘the pracession
V-

carry_ each a candle. The candles project shadows onto the wet granite
\ N . -

surftce"of the éaverri. As the procession moves alqné the wall,’ the .
shadow mural tqo;ves }vith it. Each hand-held taper becomes in turn, a /
" sword, a crucifix,Aa phalll.xs.. A ent of pause, a heartbéa;: ig .len.gth,
attracts my at;enti.on to my c'>wn presence tlnei'e. 1 am:suspended.in a_
transparent coffin, 1 am aware of flutterings\in wy cﬁest':. One tiny “
bird jpathes in my heart shakit;g delicate drops of blood from its wing~-

tips. Sufddet‘xly, a priest hovers at the side of the coffin, a pigeon

A watch the
N IS - . . ? x" '
down ruffle as the neck-cracl_ca. Blood oozes out. - One feather falls

1

cradled in his hand. He twists the bird's neck back.

free, drifts in the air. With a slow overhand gesture, the priest .

-

tosses the bird into the pool below. There is no splash, The bird

slides beneath the surface; leaving a black hole in the undulating

phosphoros. There are no more flutterings in my chest, E

’

v

[N . . , 4 '_. —
The procession begins to garry me along the ledge. I can feel the

movement -from within the.coffin. No hapds touch it. Its ux;_aulacion
| & L v

seems without direction and I am almo lulled to Bleep,. Sl.;dden‘iy-,

-

.

. the mouth of the cavL}:Q;sté into white 1\ght. The sky i‘a ether and

) cén be seen,evapbtat:ing in wide=flung fingers drawn to the sun. l‘\f

glance at my own fingers, They trail thfough the coffin into the

~

arabesque sky of movement.




<)
The procession reaches the chirchyard and stops. There is a row

/

of yew trees to my left, a marble basin to my r{ght, ‘at my feet a
ehdrgh, at my head an open -grave. The leaves of the yew trees dangle
like fingers. The marble basin is white and holds no watei'. A bird

o, is bathing, there, 8 aking reflected sunligh.f from its wingtips., The -

flutterings in my che return. The church spires above me, all white

-

-stone and quartz. \;A slender cross peaks the spire,"while at its base

' v

a Agargo'y.le perches on a narrow ledlgé. The beak ig open and I note
a * thet tz has an udder. A heo“ded. figure kneels, milking the stone sculp-
» ture, Some of the milk has spilled and rgh dowvn, the wall as long
’ slender fingers gripping the faee of the church, The windows are
! without glass, All are barrred. .
] “Suddenly_, a solitary horse pounds into the churchj;ard.' The hoofs

4 .. »are,silent, caught in slow motion, and strain toward a distant fountdin.

| N The‘ijfu‘ntain is moss-laden but dry. Beside the. fountain stands my

K -~ cfiﬂfd,-a yet unborm, ‘but standing there with half‘my features, holding

4

- his mother's ham}‘ She is a stranger yet quite familiar. The vision

I . D ”

!
r distorts behind a flurry of fine powder. Thekpbiest has returned

N 4
/ - sgcattering incense on _the célass of the coffin. I watch as I am lowered

into ‘the grave. Incense continues to fall on ‘the coffin and some of

. . ‘\ Tit begins to sift through, It drifte int:o.mjr nose'and throat and I
- ' A 3 .

can gather no saliva to swallow it away. The priest steps Iorward,

his hKands clutching a white crucifix high above his ilead. It is
caught ~between my vision 'and the line of the sun. _The Chlest, pinned

there in the light, begins to melt lake, candlevax. The figure ,

i,

drOOps to one side, twisted as though by a, stroke, then slowly dis-

solves, ldaving the cross naked, With it, the priest" strikes.
. i a “ - R . “:‘ N

LT T
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The glas® does not shatter. The shaft has punched Ehrougil and

' _ e \
hangs above my face like a spigot. I am in darkmess., There is only
the shaft before my face and flutterinés in my chesf. Through the .

shaft of the cross water begins to flow, filling the coffin, I do \

-

not swallow it. I relax.. The water rises above my face and dissolves
the scoffin. A phosphorescence glbws near the surface. A pigeon
drifts to my side and from its open beak bubbles stream to the sirface.

The face ‘of a child app‘ears to my left and his hand flutters weakly

v

as his body passes by. The flut:tei:ings in my chest are gone. My

-mouth opens and I exhale. The water explodes and there is a rush of

-

cool air that draws me into the undulqtions of the sky. The scém: of”

) ' : ' ,
ether is stronger as the sun nears. A Poised gbove its surface, my =

N . . - |
body curls into a ball and plunges info the bright pool of sleep. .

’ : - [ s

*
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Someone's Undergtound River

i
|
i.
i
|
i
L

v' o ' RN ' .
'Someone ‘ : ; - : . i
has tunneled . ) N |
- an underground’ river ' ‘ b
somewhere. o : . :
The walls are rect:angular o8 : : : . e
and are covered with dark glass m:l}rors. . ,
The river has a strong current / . ) R
and the someone has placed ﬂ ~
a small punt in the pull of the stream, - , -
and set a man inside the boat. C
The man has ndt been given oars. ' S R
The man as wellthas not been told .
that the river ends just ahead, "
drops down to a lower level o L
through a small pipe, - . t
and that he is speeding Co . '
in his small punt N
toward the dark glass wall
at the endo s .
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" and at the s

. _himself

" Clearly,

Suddenly,
the man in the boat .
sees the end of the tunmnel,
e time -
ges
the end mirror -

!

sees the two
projected ont
both images h

and the someone'.’

The man in the boat

rises to greet them,

but the turrent crashes
the boat into the mirror.
The mirror shatters,

)

revealing a solid.wall of rock and dirt.

The shock stops the speeding punt:
1t alsq throws the man '
into the bottom of the boat, -
dazed but only slightly cut.

' .

‘the mirror fragments
will never be joined
will never-be found

‘not even by the someone.
They have probably gone
down the pipe

somewhere.
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A Day on Someone's I$land ' . v

Discovery - o

~

’ ‘

Someone has built an ilsland somewhere, The island i3 cr.:afted in th

¢

A}

also placed a man on the island: He is alone and sits on the beach.

The man-'f"e-yes are tunning, a result of the salt air, he thinks. The

man uot:es/.\that a swarm of flies is gathering on the horizon - hMinks

5N

pperhaps it's a storm. He discovers the kit-bag on his ﬁaqk, opens it,

. ~ :
Eakes out the toothbrush and polishes his teeth.

Morning

The man locates a tent, one with canvas that has rotted through. ge \

AY " . o
determines this to be a result-of the island's salt air., Here, 1‘16

Y o A4

finds as ﬁell‘, the beans- that have been prepared for breakfast. Con~- .

\ sequentgiy, he shaves, combs his hair, and ‘putis on a tie. He decides

the. time has come to explore the hill. He sets the alarm clock. The

Al

man follows the seashore to the foot of the hill., Here, he spies a.
small crab scuttliné between the rocks, He steps on it, The man

becomes aware that a cave has béen hollowed near the top of the hill.

He scampers to the entrance. Inside the man notes that beads of

moisture.dribble down the walls. He i satisf:f.ed, _'Conseéuentl‘y, hé\/

rumnages in his kit-bag, extracts a brush, and cleans his shoes. He

,;l‘ N ) N .
sees tha‘: the laces are worn., - Y

~— / - S \

s . '

e e et et g e
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’& The man is fraintic. He has lost his %voothbrush. He spiese the look- s .
4+ L
out- aboye the cave, and scutfles the last few feet up the hill to < S i
. a , ’ \
reach it. Sufe enough the toothbrush is lying on ‘a \‘large flat ‘rock. o

. He remembers to look for shoelaces, and finds a pair of flying.gog- B 4
" gles. These keep the salt from his eyes: The man scans the horizon,

“\but can see only the swelling cloud of flies. He decides it is ‘time  ~ o

AR to return to his cave for lunch, He checks the clock. ,Then 'he i . .
' . . ’ »o ” . .
removes his kit-bag, -extracts two brushes - one for his teeth, one .
. \ ‘ ' ’ ) . l ’ :
for his shoes. \ N ' ’ : el 8

‘:\ ) * ‘
Afternoon

N . . o .
LY (]
.

.

Th*mn is huddled in a cormer of his cave, watchingl the rain. A - P

< - : . : s - . E
7 - canvhs curtain has been hung across the entrance. This keeps out the

water. *The man thinks he recognizes the cloth of his old tent. He . ;

’

"a\\not a}}iet begun to examine the back of the cave., There is a deep
pit tB;r’e, cut into thefloor. Whisperings begin to -come from thé pit.

. The man héars and concludes itﬁs time to explore. He checks’ the . .

L » -

clocfc He picks up the flashlight and walks to the back of the cave. .'

The whisperingﬁ grow louder, become a buzz, Tle;mn conclydes that
. w ~NT
. *\’ 4

Jhe has stumbled on a large hive of bees. He soon discovers the true

. ..
source of the noise - water riaing in the pit. A result of the.storm
& N ‘e a

he thi\nks. I'l‘he water continues to rise until it_cavers the floor ankle )

. . T N
¢ deep. The man realizes the time has come for hin to adjourn to the

lookbut. He checks the clock., He tnen opens his kit-bag, rmpoves' a
" N .‘ - i - _\ i
comb, and tidies his hair. "' ) .




Evening ‘ ' ‘ Th N

hY

. .
. . . - . ~ o o .

The man sits on the lookoui: rocic. “He has discdvgred that- th_erg was ) ’ )
no storm. _He had mistaken the cloud ‘of .flies for rain. The goggles o ¥ "\

-)‘v g ' s ‘ \ . L » . '
as well have.begun to chafe behind his ears. He removes them, pre- ‘
.fegring' to blink out the salt. %e man -takes out his kit-bag, \‘

~- -

) extracts .a knife, and scrapes the mud from his shoes., He notices a -
. ’
/. small crab scuttling by his feet.  He steps on it. Next, his teeth L Co

ére"brushed,‘his ha‘iir is combed,. he ties the new shoelaceﬁ into his =* R

3 ?-, 3
f

boots. ' He waits patientl:;v for the expected sﬁpper. Utixfor,'t{ma;ely,\ .

. ‘ - L a .
the man falls aslegp. The sorr:ecffne-then switches the island.for-a row=

boat, plactdg the man inside, without oars., The someone now departs. ‘
e { , : Y - -
- The alarm'clock is Set to wake the man. He will find that nothing-*-
remains, excepl./hi.mself, the alarm clock, the .ocean, the rowboat , and
.4 . . . Lot -
~ ' . ¥

. the cloud of flies -gathering on the bo';izon.

Q
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“'Write ont My Back, Please'

-

R o ’ ¢ .
Scrawl the letters with a pin )
shadow arms reach through the blinds °
the slate is always always clean.

A wedding dress hangs on the door
(*above a back bare-on the bed
. sctawl the letters with a pin.
. ‘Red swirls make the words that fade
the' shadow lines are written
the slate is always always clean.

A negligee lies on the bed )
shadow arms reach through the blinds
scrawl the letters with a pin. -

Merfftrual ‘Spots have stained the cloth
red“gwirls make the words thas fade
the dlate is always always ¢leadn.

"The shadow lines” l{e on the cloth,
the shadow thought lies on the ‘back
and scrawls the letters with a pin.
The slate'is always always clean.

-

¢

.
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" gauge twine; a bicycle tulze; a galvanized tin bucket; and a box of*

At Lake Lorelei o ) f{ - LN

. ' . _ B
Z . : , , - t -
. . . .,

A First customer of the dajv, Matthew could sense no puzzlement \ '
5 . .

behind the hardware store owner'\simpass‘iye face, He'd brought his

<

purchasés t‘ojt:he pinewood counter: two pulleys; a ball of medium -

" thirty=-thirty shells. Under his arm he éarried a foot'ball helmet.

: - _

The store owner grunted "Mc>rn:bng,"l and began to ring up the sale on

. e

the meéha!u,ca,l cash register. Matthew noted the yellow wedding band on .,

S

the .manfs left hand. It was worn and dull as i tﬁe man Yere in the

habiﬁ of f:.ngering :Lt in a nervous gesture. - Remnants of the pebbled ,
J design were still‘-evident unear the edges. The tic in Matthew s left j
- { v . [y

eye began again. The" register drawer opened with a.\clang. Round one,

.t “'

he t:hought and passed over two t:wenty dollar bills. He"ase\c'eived a

. %; Y, A

handful of coins m. return, and as the store owner placed the purchases . ' l L
‘ -

into two brown paper sacks, Matthew took note of the baroque scroll s
- N < . " \ .
"worl%'omlgmenung the sides of the register. Tarnished nickle che’rubs o

peered modestly from behind vine leaves, Matthew was certain‘he caught ,.

¢ ) e .
a wanton smile.on one-of the faces. ~ He reached across the eounter J ‘
and took the crackling paper sacks, swung about, and limped down the R B

.~ s

center aisle. He knew the owner' s eyes were following him all the way

31 ' 1:

to the front door, , and Matthew caught the grunted "Come aga:!.n "

&

‘ the door closed, its bell tinklipg behind him, . . .y R
N ) ] ’ . — 1
’ Matthew eased himself down the three yellow wooden steps in - C

front of the building, his left ankle paining him, He Greachefa?k ° ‘

concrete slab that supported ‘the bot:tcn'x_ of the steps, and spied a

@

‘knot of wood lying in the grass, He turned and say the-hcle in' the

[ Y

y P A
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L CYOW settle& on the cross tree of a telephone pole, something in its

“beak. :The lake was 1n the background on’ the' left, and the sun fired

he was lﬁking the pick-ﬁp down the grade to his studio. He enjoyed

—— : e ‘.4
* »

back of the second step where the knot had been knocked loose. He be'nt
down and peered th;'ough the hole at the Cement, foundation of the store..
Green mpss had attached itself to fauch of thé stucco. The hollow under
the sta;.rs fesbﬁe'ted 'as the owner walked to ;he.ﬁroht of the store. i
Matthew straightened. 'Your foundation is cgacking;"~he ‘offered and
limped to his Ferd pick-up, not waiting for the answering grunt. 'l‘t;e

passenger door screaked open and Matthew placed his purchases on the

black vinyl floor mats. The football helmet he set carefully on the

&

seat., He slammed the door shut, his attention diverting as the glass '

e Rk 14 e b S DTS
. cew

in. the window rattled. He glanced back.once more at the front door of
. N \ .

D]
.

the. hardware etore, then limped‘around to the driver's side and héaveql
himself up behind the wheel. As he reg(:hed out to puyll the door shut,
he observed through the front windshield a teenage couple-on their way

to .the commnity beach. They were arm in arm. and Matthew saw one of

the boy s hands inch its way ‘downward until the fingers disappeared

|bene&;,t:h the rim of th,e girl's green bathing suit. Matthew followed

the movement of her swing:l.ng buttocks for g moment, and then swung the

s

. door to. His left eye twitched,

The pick-up bounced its way down the dirt road around the
2

- lake, “the gravel clatteri,ng against the undersidetof the body. A large

o

shafts of light from the wavetops. He was 'than‘fcful that his studio
was romd the far side of the lake, almost two miles in fact beyond the

hearest .cottage. He was sure that no one would bother him on such a

perfect day. Though he rode slowly om, it seemed no time at all before




( ' _this moment. The grade  was steep and the &irt drive curved in the
v

‘ éhépe of an 5. Even at the bottom, the lane was _st:ill forty feet - - g

\
s "ﬂfl‘v"wz:* AT

9

> above thejlake and if he allowed a wheel to catch in the soft dirt on —

-_—\\/\

\ L ., Matthew had never come close to making that mistake, not even now when -
K - ‘ .

S A AR

the shoulders, he Kiew the truck could well plunge that forty feet,.

way

his approach was alm;g‘careless. He put on the handbrake, gathered

g?\h“i,. - RS

f""

the parcels and the helmet and stepped .from the cab. Matthew glanc:ed
. . A N . -

\ ' back up the lane to the crg)sstree of the telephone pole just visible -
P N « . A
\ ~ above the poplar trees. - He.always backed the truck déown. It was so

. . . T « :

"much “easier to drive it out afterward. Anyone could do it.

&
gt AN 2%

<

AT
—

. A narrow set of woodem~wstairs descended ta the lake, and

1\ # there was & guardrail on his left. He'd painted the stairs green in

\ the spring, but the constant scuffing of :the grit carried in the treads "

X
=

“\ of h:i.s shoes had sandpapered the wood.in the center of the steps white

¥

\ : : A
v ' again. He gripped the rail amd started down, the football helmet
. A\

N - \ . @
\ swinging on its chjgstrap about his left arm, the two b/rowu sacks -
. ) . N
’ \crushed under his right. This was always the most difficult part of %

o .

t{xe journey, especially when he was carryiﬁg son?ething, for his left

aﬁlﬁle tended to throw him off balance. He'd fallen more than once

thrbugh the summer. Standing now on the cracked concrete dock at the [ .

©

‘bott . of i:hg stairs, he could feel his heart pounding, and he paused

» «C

\ \ \ . A
to caﬁsh his breath, A tiny'green and black ‘garden snake slid across

) ), p oy . .
the stairs. Matthew's ... 4

L
» — 4 -\J

the end\\of the dock and' into the growth .-ber_z;ath
eye b;a ..to‘ twitch and he glanced once more up the-flight of stairs. o '
He placed\the packages on the dock and went to stare,at the water, 5

P e lake had sﬁl};d'and sunlight ‘glanced from the surface ‘ . S

= "in broad burﬁts:. - The quietwwaso shattered .now and then by the slap of .. .

. n\‘ , \ . . y



‘a lru;xg;'} fish. I:ike a riflq\ sh(;t, he mused, a thirty=-thirty trout

i
g, - _huntinéjlieﬁ for breakfast. He watched the surface of the lake

. a-
-5 N .

'fshiver as from an underwater recoil when the fish ed a second

time, and Matthew followed the spreading r ;s on thf surface of the

R R EIaY

water, Grass’ rustled to his rigilt and a brown head plashed into the

water and headed to a nearby island. Matthew sat on the edge of the
L dotk," ignoriné the stab of pain from his left ankle, and dangled the

fingers of one¢ hand in the water. The minnows were there; lboking for

-

L ACRER SR NV X .
’
[4

food, and they examined his fingers from a distance., One small flick
i ‘: v ' ' ’
" of his hand sent them scurrying two ya‘rds ‘down the shore where they

flitt_:ed about in the reed shallows. The locomot‘ive bell boomed across

¢ <

2 the lake. Matthew began 1ooking for the small green rowbdat he knew

) K wouid appear in respomse. The ¥€tired C.P.R, fireman had hung the bell

. .
e EIVO T S TR T

in the kitchen window of his cottage and now his wife used it to call

3 ' ‘ ) . ’ . ‘ '
: him batk from fishing, This time, a motorboat whined dovn the lake.

3

. toos o7 .
e _ The &wo men in the boat waved, but Matthew's attention was on the girl

. in the green bikini skiing béhind them, ‘He continued to stare as the -

. ski~boat moved off toward the undeveloped end of the lake. Suddenly,

2 - ' the wake rushed the sid of the dock and began to p

A Y

the ree

A )
4 ' > lows. The minnows left,. Matthew, aware ofthe slgp of theN\gold water’

2

o o >.aga.j.nst: his wrist, stood ixp, coins’ qlinking in his pocket, He a

. “ - de P“ breath to steady his ti'.‘,c an;l turned toward the hou;e.
L. ' .~ There were seventeen canvases in the main Toom, stacked hap-
hazardly about the walls.’ The subjedts were all the same, a man and a

. - woman, sometimes painted separately, fometimes together, always nude.

. Matthew decided to take care of these fir’st‘. From the seventeen paint-

.~ ings, he selected two, It did not take long. He'd known for weeks

ST e SRR e

o
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o which two'he wanted preserved. They weren't his best, one was even
"

R

quinished, but with them he'd come the closest. In the first, the . '
v o _ - . . .o .
. woman was sprawled across the edge of_‘ the bed, her legs spread, her N
. -~ . B - : .
o ' body twisted and the trunk elongated to distort it., Her face yas con-

-~

torted, her hair flung back, and‘éher mouth open. It was the mouth that

had given him the trouble. He'd never finished it, Someching be],onged

\
Fer S WA AR o

inside, something in the shadow," something Vaguely defined but the

N 3
. idea had never come, Now the mouth was just algaping hole, The hedd

of a snake prot‘ruded from the woman's vagina. He d caught the sheen *

EIETRSRRURIRVE AN pely

on its skin perfectly. The snake's mouth too was open. On the second

\

-~ . .
* canvas, he had painted the man and the woman coupled together, .the man

on top, their legs entwined. They were stretched out on a. horizontal

>

-

¥ _
white crosg\and a spike had been driven through both of their necks,
¥ . . -

Lo

pinning them there. A green and black snake encircled their feet, a
yellow leaf clenched between its jaws. These were ‘the two paiutings he %
wanted _and he carried them over to the door leading to the bathroom.

He set them down theré“ and retumed t'o the other canvases. Mat:thew
N A N . . L 4
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-
The fireplace. dominated the main xroom. The oak mantle was

broke each of them in’ two. o ) ‘ . , o

head igh, and the fireplaqe itself constructed of fieldstone and mor-

- N

. Some of the mortar had cracked - The mantle and the main stones J

in the chimmey above,it were stained with smoke-black,  There were no

~ 8 d . -

; windows in this wall. but as Matthew stacked the broken frames and .

‘canvases in the fireplace, he was aware that Just outside where the - \
back garden should have been, the stairs rose up the hill" tth}\lane .o 1

and his pick-up. The tic began under his left eye, and Hatthew straight-

’
8

ened himself abmptly. He poured palnt thinner from a gallon can
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- in it, the barrel pointing at the ¢

X\ B ross the ‘bridge of his nose. He focueewrlc haixse that
. S o YR )

s 7 o P =5

o - \

into the fireplade, and watched as some of the paint on thé canvases

. began to dissolve. He struck a match and fIipped it. The flames ex=

f ploded at once, and he found hunself taken aback by the odor of char— ‘ ‘ N
rlng canvas and paint, He watchevhe flames for, a ent as the f >
. figures seemed to writhe in agony,.,’ It was t:ime' ‘to gather packages " |

L R

from the dock and begin.
Beads of water glistened on the bath tiles as he stepped from
* the.shower and reached for a towel, The bathroom was’ large, large -

enough in fact to double as a guest room, There was a cot against the

N

’
R et

N .
‘far wall _and the nakeﬁ mattress had leaf- shaped rust spots on it from ) #
"

He noticed his previous‘ preparations. The}; were almost
’ f

the damp.

complete. The chair was in placé near the door and faced across the

room to phé bathtub. The football helmet waé on the floor near the ‘ ‘.&

) chair. He had carefully drilled a one inch hole in.the front of the .

football helmet just where his forehead would fit. He 8aw that the .
two pulleys were 'in place, the ‘first attached to the ceiling above the

showerhead, the’ second attached to the tiles above the soap dish, both

held in place by togglebolts, An old pinewood sawhorse stood dway e

between the bathtub and the chair. Each of the four legs stood in a T
b . a :

‘larg‘e flower pot of hardemed concrete. A vise had been attached to

-

the tgb;;he sawhorse, and a worn thirty-thirty carbine ¥as clémped‘

bathrobe and .carefully combed his hair, He image in the

{

eft eye and

‘.

* v mirror. -+ A"f'aipt c'r'o;ss‘-hat,éhinﬁ- of scars ran under his

. *

® . N . ot

'in a clump just inside the nostrils, ghairs thi ‘t\i twist i




not keep them well-trimed He picked up the mani:eure scissorsaf’rom
; the sogp dish over the basi.n and trimmed the hairs again. His image

. ~

'. loomed large and distorted. The job complete, he dropped the ‘scis_sgrs

w‘:i.thL/a clatter into the basin, and as he turned caugﬁt a glimpse in

' the mirror of the rusty cot against the far wall. There was very

s . "3

, 3 7 lictle 1efr to do. . | )
Matthew ghthered the footstool from the main room and the
two patnei;gs he had previously left in the doorway, and brought - them
: v into the .bathroom. - He swung the door closed behind him. The foot-
e . stool he placed near the chair, the two paintings he;'set'against the
white side of the bathtub, He then picked up the gélvanized tin

bucket ‘znd tied to it the strip of rubber that he'd cut from the bi-

! L cycle tube. He tied the free end of the rubber strip to the showet-.'
~" " head. He pultd : dowm oh the bucket stretching the rubber strip slight-
ly and then released it,  The bucket jumped wildly, and then gradually

bobbed to a rest, Matthew knotted the end of a length of twine to the

*

handle of the bucket, threaded bthe’n Mne through the first pulley.in
the ceiling, then do:m tl}?ough tt}e second pulley abl;mre the soap dish,
y ‘ . thepee tc; the trigger» of the ca'i'btne. He cocked the hammer, He
c}xzjried on the cold ‘water faucet and opened the .showe: cock slightly
2 | ’ so that water began to drip from the head. Each drop hit the bontt;a]n
of the bucket with a clang. Matthew started to coumt, He placed hin~ *
'+ self in the ammchair facing the carbine, There was & brace on the back ‘
¥ ' . of che armchair that allowed him to position the football helmet so that

t:he holéa in the front was lined up with the muzzle of the gun. The

water drops Pad ‘begun to plash as well as clang in the bucket and
AR Matthew noted\ that the rubber strip was already stretching. He eased R

q
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N . o .

his left ankle omto the footstéol and willed the leg to relax. He

Lrs L b

. stared at the two pai.ntings that leaned ﬂgainst the bathtubﬁ and grad- °

s e oo

“ ' ually ‘his attention came to focus om the unfiniéhed mouth of the
woman, Something in shadow, something va.gue, began to take on defini-

: tion. “Matthew had made a random guess that t:he weight of t:hree thou~

sand and one dxops wouLd be required to g:l.ve gbe bucket sufficient
. . weight to break the rubber strip. * He eyed the stretching rubber and . s

realized that h\i‘s guess, had been generous, Matthew sat, his¢left . -

eye twitching, counting the plashes. o Sy

° [ R

t ~ .
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The Stone Hunters I -
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The yellow bulldozer paused at the Blair driveway, then with
) . {.
é a clash of gears began to claw its way through the entrance. The

metal tracks barely cleared the two stone pillars. Susan, watching,

from the cool shadows of the front porch, glanced at her watch. . S

{ : Seven o'clotk, Letourmeau was on time for a change. The bulldozer

cleared the entranceway ;nd swung to follow the curving lane. Susan

o, ~~

heard the loud crack above the clatter of the engine as their Hydro

e i

to see what had happened, then eased his way down from the cab and . ' j

; : o ' pole canted sideways. Letourneau twisted about in the driver's cab

¢ . : 4
sauntered over to view the damage. He tightened his belt as he went.

4

k] ) . Y

% And keep it that way, Susan thought.
¥ N .

+

o . a 4

i ' o ‘ ‘ . The fractured stump sat in"its rock cradle, rooted like a ’

broken tooth., The upper pole hung on the power cables, while the ‘ ?

“

e

ground beneath it-was littered with white splinters. Susan watched
. Letourneau and\kgsw he was aware of her attention. He leaned against

the side of t'he scoop and massaged his thick neck, She tried’ the ) ‘ !

e st T o I P L TR

v pbnch switch for the spotlights. The power was still on.’ Letourﬂéaﬁ

scuffed 7he ground with one foot moving the splinters about, and then
. .

reached into the breast pocket of his red-checked humting 'shirt oo

to pull out a package of Export' A. He pushed a cigarette between his

e

lips and reached into the back pocket of his work jeans for a wooden
match, He séraped the ixead agaiqs;: the zipper o} his fly,'c\asually : ‘
lit the cigarettey ‘and snapped the mat:chmin two, flipping ;.t onto the
grass bordgz;‘of the driveway. Bravo, Susan thought , 'and avcrided his

stare by working at a hangnail, She heard his footsteps as the gravel R ) ’

/
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crunched beneath his workboots. Susan he¢ld her ground on the front

‘véranda, one hand restfﬁ’g' on a white vertical support. ~Bugge? off,

she thogght.

Letourneau halted at the foot of the veranda. Three stepss

¥

above him, Susan waited, Or;‘e boot came to rest.on the first stair wit;h
>  a thud. He\ did not speak. -~ She was aware i)f the large hands as che{.

right one brought tile ciéarette slowly to his lips. She took note of

the black lin.es in his fingers, Iand tbe thick tufts of hair that cov=- H

~ ~ ered the back of his hands. Out with it ape-man, she thought, and her
P N '
fingers tapped on the support. LetGurneau began to scrape, the side

of his tHumbnail across the pebbled design on “his wedding ring. His &

L ¥ voice rumbled, 'il faut te*lephoner au Hydro tout de suite,” He drew

-

heavily on the cigaretgé and blew the smoke past her) face. Qs she.

waved the smoke away, she glared. Letourneau dropped the remains of

5 : the cigarette onto the gravel and crushed it beneath the heel of his

.

boot. "Eh bien? Le teléphong?™"-

© ) "Dans la cuisine," ' . o

-

Letourneau' 5 bulk eased past her and through the fromt doof{

The sbring banged it behind him,_ Susan held her back turned to Letouf’-
neag's suggestive, "g; serait mieux dans la chambre a coucher.”
A gust of air blew a‘gainst the plaque that hung froﬁ&he

‘eaves of- the veranda ax\:d the t,;oarci sqt;eaked on. the rusty hinge.s‘. Les
Pinp, hov-v agpropfiate, Susan reflected as she drew & cieep b{‘eath.f'o‘f‘
the pine scen?:éd air. The crack of a menty-tw?‘cmne_ from the sandpit,
So her brother was across 'the rqa'd; shqotj.ng at beer cans a;gaip, l# .
seco:;d crack came from the pit, followed cigsel’y by a clack as a ,
bullet found a tin can, The vhine of a ricochet ecbo;d through thg,.'{

' . Coy . - )
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pine trées as Florian came around the side of the cottage, carrying
g : "~ a trowel. ’ L

Florian eyed the -bulldozer withmobvious apprehension. Susan . -

smiled ak the diminutive figure, noting fhe spots of dirt that.,clmi/fg“ K

). to the blade of the trowel and the two damp stains on the knees of his

vorkpants. Only Florian would use c/parse tweeds as’summer workpants,

‘The oversize workgloves gave him a comic air. He knelt and bégin to

. . brush ax;ray dead leaves from the clumps of asters-and celosdia., Susan

»

,
L]

% S remembered .Gcrdm:x's ob jection wher; s‘he'd first started on the 'ga;rden )
; A ‘ in ;:he .spring. It'11l hidé the"fﬁ'ﬁnaation, he'd t:easoned', never see . ;
,F'." . if any cracks appgar until it's too l\ate. She'd \plant,etl the garde:.J -
k . \ *  anyway. wa the éeiosiaywasl mature and the long ,fe‘at:t‘xery pluxne.:z of .

gold, *CoP‘QﬁF\” and scé_:rlet, seemed'to be tongues of fire licking at

e N

the base of the house. Susan came down to meet Florian on the drive-.

/'\ . way. She examined an old bud on the blue spruce that shaded the - w

Pl .
¢

o e s oo im

veranda,‘pre;ending‘éo check for bud»worm;‘ F/'é.orian would speak first.

g ‘ } "Les Reine lndarguerites will soon bloom, Mddame Blair," He

¢
~

' gave the asters tlieir‘Frex’xch name, He rose slo%ﬁy to his feet as if & N

. . N : . - ‘
e were g weight lifter pushing out of a deep squat. Susan nodded. /
® , ep

. -
P it o 1 B T o A I 2 SOt % = = N
‘

Florian slipped his hands out of the heavy sotkgloves. He placed ‘the ] -

o f ’ - b t

§ | . trowel at his feet.  The gloves followed

w

atched the delicate’ : T
: fingers produce }an old leather poucli and a packet ‘of rolling papei:s, ' -
+from the baggy tweeds., They expertly fashionpd a rcigarette. The

}
. . . . k
a ' vorn aluminum Zippo appeared huge in Florian's hand as’his thumb o 1

) ﬁ spun the wheel asainastjthe flint, The top clacked shut.- The smoke Do : |

4

drifted from his nostrils and he sighed, "Oui.” Florian picked the ] ) 1

tobacco shreds from his tongue. Susan waited. , ' .

N

1 . . -




s v
f’,
P
i

- »‘.;j. e
i :
- § ' %
E\?.
i
H
!’: - ’
7
p oo
;‘;
i, '
2
i 3
IR
|
s

. w cally in Florian's left pocket.
N 4

; ‘ ©24
=

. "ﬁonsi‘euzj Blair will be here today?"

-
-

- aéain on the bulldozer.

"No, ‘Florian, .

.

!

Flortan's eyes were - \ "
- \ ’
: EE XN

N

Gordon called a few minutes ago to say he

won't be up before noon tomor.i-ov._ He said for you to garry onm, and
e 2

that he'll sg&glfthe accou.nt when he gets here,"

>

e
accounts,

éver received a bill.

‘made item for the cottage.

same for all his clients. .If ‘a ptesent failed\to appear,

would suddenly remember an unsettled account,

9

black book poked’ from his shirt pocket.
always paid Florian promptly.

their pinewood dining room sdt.

o ' >

of the. wood.

 "Out "

Blair to be here for the digging."

\

2

"Why, Florian?" *

t

"I don t like this concrete,”
‘clrcles withgthe cigarett:e., -
' * "Wh}'?"

Florian kept than in ‘a black not:ebook

.Last year, it was a lamp,

Sus:?n waé

1t had s¢arcely cost them the pricé

‘g N
Florian'€ hand made emphatic

Susan smiled at Floria.n s quaint method of presat'xtmg his

Not once had they -

Each Christmas Florian gave them a small home-

He did the
the client

{ \

, the top of the

ad that Gordon

N

One winter, Florian had even made

’

The t;op of the Zippo began to go click-clack rhythmi-

"It‘woul_dt‘be better for Monsieuf

v

b

The screendoor banged shut and Letourneau's heavy

T boots thudded- aci‘bss the veranda and down the sf.airs. ‘

. "Eh Florian, elle préfére le telephone dans la’ cuisine,”

lloui. 1"

" and he.bent to pick them up.

away. T

Florian's eyes fell to the workgloves at his feer.,

Ni,,“,

Susan glared and Letouz;n;au looked

{

P
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. "~ 'Would you like me to wash the tro:ael, Madame Blair? The

pine is planted by the patio."”

"'I‘hank you Florian. Just leave the trawel Perhaps you

N}

chld get Mons1eur Letourneau stat")d "o ; -

"C'est ca nabot, Hontfe-mox le trou." Letourneau's hand .

\ k)

reached for his shirt pocket and the package of Export A. "Donne-~moi
+ de feu.t The Zippo clicked once more as Florian reached up with the

.o )
flame, and then gestured with his head. The two men moved off toward

4

, . the comer of the cfttage. An“other shot echoed fr“om the pit, and
L . .
v
along with it came Theodore s excited barking. Susan's mouth tight-

T

ened in an angry grimace. It sounded as if Wllliam had shot something.

o ~

She bent to pick up.the trowel and notlced that Letourneau had stepped

' " on it. She’felt a little sick,’ - ' /

y ‘a
P . .

'Susan watched the- two men; through the frame of the kitchen -
wiindow,u as"she eradled the cup of coffee in her hand®. She sat at the
A ;nameled table under the ﬁnto?. fhe coffee was cold. The sand oath
v ) from the dri..vewa.ylpassed, by the window, tlien on downhill and into the

pine tr/ees‘ for- another hundred feet to the lake. ISusan gazed at tl}e

\ © °

rocks that outliped the borders of the path. ' She had collected the

4

one white. Gordon had kept passing by her,\w:Lth his wheelbarrow,
oarrzing sand from the pit to where he d wanted the beach . He had

govered the stones with a foot of sand. . Gordon had worked at it

.

for the entire weekend, just so that she 'codld supbathe in comfort,

Susan remembered the amazed look on' Gordon s face the day they a
. ? .. . . ) '

rocks fr"cgn the lake's edge the previous summer and had painted each ~ .

1
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She felt a twinge in her side and leaned over the stove for a mo-

.

i eart:sh,' to outline\t?he' area where the bull'dolr would dig a pit for . \
.- . ) , - . l s
the well., Letourneau's arm caught her attention as it gestured ‘ ’ .

g
M )

arrived to o‘pien up the cottage for ¢he summer. The spring run-off ’

had carried his beach into the lake. She had expected him to call

«

Florian. Instead, he'd hunted out the vheelbarrow and sp&nt ‘the day
. Tt

;'ebui.lding his beach. Susan hadn't had the heart to point out tﬁe
14  hadn'g

obvious problem. Now, her white border stones near the kitchen window
- ~ v

“had been'scattered.. Fowr wooden stakes had been driven into the ‘

f . r o 4
angrily at the tree-line. Florian's hands replied with a measured 4
< » ¢ '

chopping of the air. Suysan pushed back her chair. Florian wquola o o
profect. the trees. v o :

2 : h .
Susan carted the breakfast dishes from the table to the sink.

\

She switched on the stove as she went. As she scraped the streaks of

. —_

dried egg yolk and ketchup from the two plates, she felt the nausea . . ' ’

again. She rinsed the platet? quickly under the kitchen tap. Then, (
- '

e

she"filled the blue speckled cauldron with water frc;m the tap and >
struggled it over to the 'sto've. A trail of wate\r giistened behind - /
her on the yellow linoleum., She set the cauldron on the burner to

o

heat. The pump in the back pdrch clicke&, and began to reg}il the

L R . TS A

pressure tank,wdrawing the water up the long black hose from the lake.,

oy

ment to rest. ''The doctor's right,”" she murmured as she straightened’ -

R R

up, "Gordon should do the heavy stuff." Outside the window she saw ] . ‘“‘
Florian standing alope in the area marked by the stakes,, In the

i - :
background she heard the clatter of gears as Letourneau began to move -

the bul ldoz‘er.

N LY L

. Susan sat again at thé white enameled breakfast table to

[

.
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finish the cold coffee. She watched as the Bulldozér crept around

! ' 'tﬁe side of the house. Its two tracks Just fitted outside the /(:::::>

? o * parallel-borders of white stone. A large yellow-slug‘ingesting my

T e o me AR €

stones, she imagined, agd shook her head at the strangeness of her

own thoughts, Florian walked backwards in‘fronf of the raised ’ ' .

i, C\S blade, his two hands upright in the air directing Letourmeau. . /J’ 0
: B ) , ‘ , .
S Florian's right hand chopped emphatically but the bulldozer swung

P

late. The yellow blade skipned a pine tree, leaving a wet-looking

gash‘on the.}:pnk. Susan winced. He's an animal, she thought.
» P - ¢ 3 . N

The' glass in the window panes began to rattle as the bulldozer moved

‘wﬁﬁ-#‘»‘&\éh SHTRPRRPCIE %

-

closer. It faced the first two wooden stakes. The coffee shivered in

“the cup as the metal table vibrated. The left track rode directly

t

over one stake and ground it into the earth, She saw Florian's ges-

e ik

. A
“ture of disgust. The bulldozer had now crossed the bpx outlined by
the stakes, and the ge&rspclattered once more. Letourneau let the
engine idle. The rear scoop was'poised over the box, its four steel

teeth pointing at the sky. The front blade fell to the ground. Susan N

* carried the coffee cup to the sink. She pressed the rubber plug into 7 ¢
! - . .
the drain outlet and turned toward the steaming cauldron on thes stove,

' She:heard Legourneau reé the engine of the’bulldozer.‘
| ”"Héy Sue, look:" | '

. The spriﬁg banged.thé screen doér shut, William held the
ﬁird up b&hité neck The grey -head flopped to one side, and, the sym=
metrical hole in the bird's breast gazed back like a red furred eye.

”Dumb bird jumped from a bush,back of the pit not five feet

in front of me. I just cracked—off two .shots, Qﬂ' got him clean «

ot

through the breast. ~ See." ~\;} , = ) , -
R i ok . - T P
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ne ‘O“ "Také it outside, Willie," e - T . T

K
F. - ' ) . > ‘ . .
§ : : ' "But I was going to cleat\:t in the sink. -The breast meat

. ' . :
will be good fried up with some troud." T .

f":\,’ . “ . - . . ; % .
"Outside." THe wild game scent pressed into the air of the

- . ' [} kitchéno ) . . ‘. s

"AlTight,_Spe- Alright., I'll clean it dowtNat the lake.," <L

"Get it out of here." The steam from the cauldron rose into o

- ST

.

t:he air and mingled with the wild scent of the bird. Through the v}indow s ;
she saw the it%;rted teeth scoot toward the ground, My god, she thought,

. _what s happening 'to me? She he&rd the spnnﬁh the screen- door creak, . ;

"Willie? Take me for a row later?" - Susan saw the boyish

F

face light up. Only seventeen, éf:td ‘t;h.e sﬁ&xlders é'lready‘ broader than
Gordon's. . : - ‘
"Sure Sue. -Maybe we could do some fishing. The- lake 's

P . ! ¢

really calm." { ’ l

" The yellow scoop rose past the window, and the house .shuddered ,
i 9 T - * \S P22 N
i ' as the vibrations from the bu1~ldozer s engine incteased. Dark ‘moist

.

earth trickled from the teeth of the scoop. She steadied herself. .

| 2 — : .o -
M1'11 come down when- I've finished the dishes," "/EX\ ' 4
) . | William grinned as he carried the bird out inverted like a ,
o ) ) ‘trophy. The sfeam rose st:adily fr&m the cauld;:on, and°§usa.n wished

- ‘she'd remembered to ask her brother to carry it to ‘the sink. She . . :ﬁ
’ ‘lift:ec'i the boilihgﬁ poﬁ; straiﬁsd under’ /its weight tc; the edge of the e‘
s;.nk, and tilted ti’xe water out. As it strgck the cold porcelain, ‘J

» ’ P 'c}ouds boiled into theuair. She set: the pot on'the floor and reached
- . for the gréeq détergent bottle, - . : ) ‘

- Vo N
- o .
.
\

Susan frothed the water with her free hand. - The bubbles
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hissed softly as they gopped',. rie‘leasing‘ ;hﬁi scent of pine. The ﬁ;ga—

grance soon é\xxxotl}er;d the clipging odor of @er ffnéer; tingled
in the h\gt Mater as she held them there, and relaxed. She withdrew

her left hand and watched, the cluster of bubblesy that had gathered

bout the diamond in her ring. She stared, mesm¢rized by the irides-
cept sheenl as one by one they popped. up the sponge a:}d 3

é

She pick

a.

he kitchen. She'd
chosen the color schexne.~" A 'sunny yellow paint now hid the old. tur«

q'u'oise walls, “Gordon had worked a full day matching the roll of lemon

k] -

‘linoleum to the outlinés of the Rrlywood ‘floor.a He still called the
- . L 4

room her canary cage. She'd made the café curtains in the city and

.o~

together they'd hung them over the window. Then they'd made love,
. - * Lt .
Theodore's barking sounded above the din outside. She glanced out the

. window to see the dog prancing about furiously, barking at the bull-
/ N - v

\

. dozer. Letourneau was grinning. Susan threv} the sponge into the dish-

L] v

water, and went‘outside through the back porch. Florian met her,

“

. .
"Betail!" . The hands fluttered and Susan strained to hear

a o

. his voice above the background din. "The dog was scratchin’g. for scent

. . 4 .
in the new d&t. Letourneau dropped some more beside it." : -

voro-

. .The dog was obviously, élrﬁht, quarfering’ the bulldozer ftom

" .a safe distance, Susan nodded through tight 1lips.

. ot

“.ga va, Florian.," .
5,

»

. The small man’'turned back to the staked area, ‘his fingers

automatically searching for the leather tobaccq pouch. 'She' glared at

2\

Letourneau, who raised a jaunty hand and slammed the scoop ‘into the

. . A ) ,
ground. Susan.swallowed. Already the staked-out area lay deeply ex-
' .

pos°ed. A musty smell exuded from the widening pit. Susan felt a

s

1




. rough wetness on,the back of her hand,  She looked down ‘ae ‘the t.;wny
. , - R :
shape sqﬁirmed his way between her calfs, the -fur soft and warm. The

§

dog carried the evergreen scent of the forest and particles of black

-~

R

g

- 'Wr

! )

earth cler}:\toT his haunches. Susan stroked the. soft hea&and pressdd

<

it to her/ knee, The/dog squat,ted and Susan smiled at" his posture.

He sat om\his left haunch the hips 5played. That was how two years.‘

T Sy e

e to name him Theodore. The pup reminded her of the

sy
»

[

-, Y o
she'd cuddled to sleep as aychild. Gordon had wanted

LTy

-

4 L .

to name the dog ‘Beaver, claiming the pup's poz:ure" reminded him of an

old woman sitting spread-kneed on a berch., The dog stirr.ed'under' her

B O

hand.;

"Woluld“’you like to go fishing, Theo?"* -

Tﬁe. dog's tail began to brush the earth andyth‘e right paw

o ; ° } . . . ;

came up. She wo,n§ered at Theodore's 'vocabulary. She watched as he
.¥ :

launched himself across the path-and into t:he trees, heading in a
straight line for the b,each .and the rowboat, As Susan moved to foﬂow,
she waved to Florian. His-at\s.ght:ion{ was on the pit. White smoke

’

éitnned aboﬁt his head as he puffed at~the cigarette, It was Letour-.

neau who replied with an upraised thumb. A ca@d f earth fell from

the raised sc00p .

Susan walked barefoot down the p'a.th The morning sun had

) .already heated the- surface sand and she enjoyed the warmth A few

N

‘ )clouds had gathered in the west. william 's shouted "Fly, Theo, fly,
drifted through ttge/screen of trees, Susan shook her head. The fly

business was true enough.. They'd trained the pup with a rolled ne.ws-ﬂ,
. & . .
paper. Un:fortunately, Gordon had used the same technique on the

i)laqk, flies and nogr:,'l'heodore cowered whenever a fly came near. ‘A

° 3
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b' / ) R
‘ yellow jacket buzzed pa.st her head on, 1ts way to the "‘g,arden ty the

wveranda. : Except for bees, she mused, perhaps because t:hey were slow
: L
% ahd he could snap at them. .A good thlng he was slower than the bees,

~ The sand under her feet was suddenly cool as she entered the shadows

~ of the. treeline.

-

a4 The large pine tree on the edge of the stand canted toward

3

the house, its rpot system exposed in the air. A two foot depression

. »
‘%ad been left scooped out of the ground. The tree had been partly up-

, rooted during a storm. The upper branches had tangled with the nearby
‘thées and it hadn't toppled all the way to the ground. It might have
. fallen on the back—porch Gordon hﬁa\praced the tree~w1th a 1ength

"of“clothesline tied to another trunk He intended to chop the pine’

[V

down and cord its wood for the winter - as sooq as he got a chance. R

. It would undoubtedly be another job for Florian. Now the reddish
roots reminded Susan of gnarled fingers trying to claw their way back )
into the ground. She wondered if Gordom would bother to fill in the‘\
hole, Probably not, and she walked on down the shadowed path. Th'e .
.air.was too cool in the shade and hee:r_y'with the odor of the needles.‘

. \The noise of the bulldozer ech;:ed between thé line o trees. . ‘

Susan walked briskly around the bend in the path where it
angled to the sandy beach.d The downgrade wae Eteepe and her»toes

w scuffed sand ahead ofjher es she checked her weig}t )w:lth ee>h step, f

Willikm's "'Hey, Susan," met her on the path, She waved in return.

The sand in the open light of thé beach ahead Of her seemed white.in .

contrast to the damp mocha under her feet. She vatched William bepd to-

2

pick a fist-sized stone from the beach. He had stripped\to hj.s bathing

”skuit in the sun. . She watched a tanned am stretch back, then snap

-~
DL

1

prap
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retrieve. The game had gone on all summer. Then 1La;e in August her’

,ﬁle .dog # the deeg water, and then his heavy amslhanding a coughing

3

. W am ner mEes e frommy eaaan e ps s

.
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b

forward hurling the stome in a high'arc over the lake. My curly-

Zhéa&gd btother, the Greek'God, Susan thodght and smiled at the trite-

-

ness of her own image. The stone landed, thfowing“g column of water
6« .

Fy

into the air; a colum that seemed to hang.motionless for\an iﬁétant
v L Y Ll

— + 3

before disinteétating into a cascade, 'St;e watch,ed the ,Jﬁncentric’
~ ’ \ ) ' ]
?ells ‘ripple away from the point of impac'f." Susan reached the edge of

the bea&z, staring’ into the expanding eye of the lake.

illiam was laughing. "You're & dumb dog, Theodore. Find -

- the stick. Find the stick.”

. '
t . . ! -

The\dog was paddling hard for the center of-the eye, snort-

‘ing water as he panted through his nostrils, Susan remembered the |

near death of hey .first dog, a small black spaniel named Albert. The
dog had loved to swim, and Susan invented a game, She'‘d found an old
water-ski float, and would sit on the edge of the dogk at her parent's

cottage, tossing the red and white float into the lake for Albert to

1

a length of chain to the block. He'd uséd the old ski-floa;t as a buoy
te keep the end “of t‘ne chain on the surface of\bﬁ_’water. No one had
thought enythin of it, not even Susan, until she'd watched as her
father dove fu(ly clothed into the water. The spaniel spied the red
,and white float out wh%re Susan usually threw it and ha‘d begun the :
game. Albert had 1atch£ed 'onto the float and made for the dock,

Each time he reached the limit of travel t:he chain pulled fthe\dog

Qquder. Albert never let up. Susan remembered her dad wrestling with

]
) s - . .

B
. 4 . ) N
‘\/) ’ N g : . -
v » . -
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Albert to Susén oﬁ the dock., Her dad had 1}ned the dock wi.th old
" Fubber tires, and 1et the chain sink to the bot:g:om of the lake. No’

/d‘oubt the rusted, links were t:h‘ere now, still attached to the block of

/ concrede. William threw another stone, ‘ ; S e

r

1] tn
o No. \ .

William froze, his hand half hidden beneath the sand in “its
. ’ . ¢ '
search for another stone, The dog s already swimming towa}d the

center of the second eye.

‘

"Taf(e it easy Sue. - I don' t throw the rocks anywhere near

;

him." He straightened, a third rock in his fist, White sand flowed

back to fill the hole the stone had left in the beach. . - -

2

*"He'll chase the rocksvuntil he drowms."

~

"Don't be stupid Susan, he'll come back when he's.tired. -

Look he's coming in now." The dog's body had turned to the shore, and
\ .

he was swimming hard. A V of water was thrust back from the muzzle

B

and the long.fur ta}/ﬂ\trailed out behind him. He neared the shore and

o Susan knelt on one knee to greet him. Theodore paused at the water's
) ° , ]

edge to shakez himself once, then dashed into the trees weaving through

the- concentric circles of his drying ritual. The wild dashings never

¥ kY

carried him beyond the uprooted pine. - Susan ‘stQod. as he began roll}ng -
: ? %im 1f dry in the needle-strewn e#rth." She st‘afed at the water. The

N eyes of the '1ake had closed. LR B E

"Come on* Sue, move that fat ass into the boat."’

"It's not,fat.j' She pushed her feet quickly through the
) L J

sand to the beached rowboat. .William extended

3

R

.
d. R -

"kx ‘ "Just teastng. Come on, over the sfide and Ynto the prow
: seat ... . you can squeeze in." .

| ‘ ot P -, NS

‘. . " F5 o \

»y : y \
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.wate,r"ﬁear Susan and then stepped over the side. A cascade of drops

" She wati:h'ed the blades cut into the lake, William's heavy strokes .

34

I\l
Susan ‘smacked him across the midriff, and stepped onto the .

-

plywood bdttom of 'the boat,  Her bare foot trod on the ‘cork hamdle of

a fishing ¥od. - L ~

~

' “ “Easy, that's my favourite rod." - RS

‘

"And that's my favourite foot. Where do you fa

_ "0Out by the culvert. The fish should be bitipg in the shade." Cod
"Where's Theo?" Susan sat on the wet se;at. .

“Aw, no way. He won't sit still," @ T

A

"I'11 hold him.” A gentle breeze blew jacross t_hé lake and

a—

N i

Susan shook back her hair to catch it.

P

"For how long?" .

ki
° . - |
* »

! The rowboat began to grate along the sand, The muscles in o .

William's shoulders bulged and the boat was free, He splashed in ‘the .

'y

1
fell on her.. , ‘ ‘ - : o . '
"What about the dog?" Theodore had not reappeared on the %

beach. o R v ¢

. . v

-"Oh, he's probably chasing flies. ‘Look. 1f 'he really wants
to come he' 11 follow us along(/the )ore and we'll pick him upplate\.\
ok | | N

. 3
 Susan nodded as her brother swung the oars into positfon.

B 4

P [

pulled the boalt .swif'zly away from the beach. She listened to t:he

" pubble of the boat's wake, and stared baq%t the shox;e. The dog still . - -‘ ,‘

. did not appear., The small pine at the edge of the patio caught her e

eye. It was the one Florian had moved out of the bulldozer 8 path.

- A shadow to the left of the tree suddenly resolved i.tself it;to a
. *

P Lo
)

a -
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, i) fresh hump of i)lack earth, K ' |
;“ | 'Villie,' wh;t did you do with the partridge?"“
il ~ ""Oh, Ioburied it beside the patio, Doh't"worry I dugK the
), l, hole deep enc;‘ugh." He grinned sfleepishly. "I just d‘idn_'t‘feel like
i cleaning it Out.'\'“ Susan laughed, re\aéhed over the side 6f' the boat - . o !
. . , and lét a hand traii for a moment in\the lake, .t:hen splashed the ‘water

[§

at her brother. Tﬁe drops glistened in‘the sun on his cheek. He:

grinned and wiped his cheek on his shoulder. \

oK ?"

"OK, brother—" ) . .

Angry barklng erupted on the dwindling white beach. :I'héodére

was éashing back and forth at the edge of the lake. Sus\ap shouted ’

aéro:ss the v&aiter‘and the dog's head snapped up.

’ "Oh' Christ, now you've done it, Susan. o
The dog splashed into the shallows, paused, judgi.ng the dis~’

‘t,%ncé., then launcheld itself into the lake.' An olat blade slipped,

-éhowering Susan with water, and the bpoat slid broadside to .the shore.

She closed her eyes to the image of a red and white ski-float, and: . ' o

gripped the gunwhales with both hands. - ‘ . ' ‘ S
a\,/ ' " *"Your bloody dog's a pain in the ass, Susan." ‘ '

| "i'he‘ wake behind the boat began to bubble again as wmigxg

3 - : bent hard against the oar;. kSusan's eyes snapped ope.n. “ o ” |
'}Stc:p, you bastard!l" ‘ :\ - T 61
The oars frozg in the air. 4 i{atér dripped from thev blades ° , )
N inx;o the iake. h series of lake eyes drifted past the boat.

r

’o . "He'll soak us both, Sysan."”

s

1
1
l
o o "He'1ll drown." . . L . o }

2 R R e i R R
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"Don't be 'st:u;;id Susan, he'll turn back when he tires. 4 Look.,"
. . N - § i N
The dog had given up. Susan watched as Theodore swung about

N 4

. in one last reproachful éir;cle,’ and then headed for the shore. She

closed her eyes and ‘leaned back; letting her hands t;ail in the lake.

- 2
"Susan?" \ ’ .

N

The cool water seemed to enter her fingertips and run uﬁ

the veins in her arms.  She-let her gaze oper on the question in her
b'(ot:hér's dark eyes. She forced an answer.
'\:_,L. ° .- * . R
"OK Willie, row. You know what they say. about pregnant

"o . . . B

1

women.

' "\:)"ha;?“ He grinned, and the oarblades cut into che_'lake_

.

once more.

- 1
)

Susan ignored him and - turned her attent;ion to the: shore.

Her eyes found the dog scratching at the ed|ge of the patio. William
‘ begaﬁ to hum under his’b;eath. She recognized tl{g n&logy but refused

‘to rise to the \bait. She closed .her eyes once more, Her hands were

still in the water and she curled her fingers under the boat. The

piywood mas rou‘éh where it had .been scored by the *‘sand and rocks.

She felt the vater pulling along the bottom of the boat in stéédy

heartbeats and she felt for a mommt as if the lake i:t:self, and not.
- William, was~ pressing them toward the culvert.

"Row, row, row, your boat." William slipi;ed a phrase into
the mélody and continued h;ming. Once more Susan refused the bait.
9o even caws floated in the still air. Susan opened ,“r;er eyes. :,The ‘

" humming stopped as William's attention shifted to watch the large’
\ crow glide o,Vetﬁead t:owlard the shore. ' ‘Th’e bird landed on the ceme'nt\

v

culvert. Susan remembered Gordon and his wheelbarrows of sand. - Eac_t'

W

t
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. A . ’ T 1
, spring, in spite of the culvert, the road washed out. Each year a

o : - ‘ -
f A ~ . - road crew replaced the fill. Now, the cpnduit's black eye gaped at
| ‘ . " . .

the lake. ° . X

o ' Susan lean/ed against the prov of the boat, and listened to
. N . j I - ~

t:he splash of the oars. Now and then a spray of water.fell on her and
cooled her skin, She wondered if it was deliberate. "The sun pressed
against her closed eyelid‘s and its after)-image floated agair\xst a
. . N

v
e coolness in her veins had reached her sﬁoul&ers.

S . pink background.

o o \ ' She relaxed. She ixpagined the arc ‘of illiam's" fishing rod, as the

; .1ead welght -cargied the .hoqk and baj./ :high through the &ir to finally

‘ ‘ ‘plunge in the | ake. She could imagfne tt}e red and whitg bcbbe.r flfbat-
. ii;ngf'in the Take's expanding Pupil ~ Susan smiled, The sun was too

a - N /' N
high. Even in the shadow of the concrete culvert. the fish w0u1dn pbe

[

~e biti:ng.' The’ forward motion ceased and she heard the inboard clatcer

' . of the oars. The lalze ‘i‘dcked against the ;mat, and Susan. felt drowsy
K b

' ’ ! . . N . ? .
“ \ 5 from the cradle-like motion. “ She heard William glattering in his

tacklef-bbx. Not Eoday, brother dear, she thought, not today. There

. -
"ot e e

was the whiz of a reel and a moment later a discant splash The boat

-
.

rocked for a moment as if the 1ake had shuddered A‘steady breeze:

L}

began to blow frqm under the clouds in the west. < \4
s
\ e K 1

"

- Susan poured the tea from the frosted pitcher. The ice cubes
S
: , _ :
. clinked as they fellinto the tumblers. Florian had been waiting'in
the shade of the front veranda when she'd returned on foot from the’

. 9 ,
culvert, William had stayed with the boat to continue fishing. She

- hadn't noticed that. the bulldozer had gone, until she'd seen Floriamn

\,',,-}
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~ . A | - .
. staring at its track marks in the lawn. Now, he cradled his- tumbler

Y { between his thumb and three fingers, the little one curled beneath his
D N .
- . ) glass. They both waﬁcﬁed as the frost on the pitcher melted, gatherin
. 8 ! 2

as'drops of water., A 'xz,i(ng of wet began to collect about, the bottom of

, the conta%’ner. ) . .
* MC'est conclu:adar‘qe Blair." i ' ‘

| ) - L He paused to examine a lemon pip float:ing in the glass, thén

E s

| ) rattled the ice cubes. .Susan waited. NP
| ] el N - {\ \ . .
4 . ' net 4 : " ) ! h . - .

| ; . L Clest la glaise, . . o

B : : ) - z -

- "What s that?" o : .- o y S

Ly - "A clay, like glue. N x -

1 {“ ! _u.«. clay, ke & eé" ST - r )3\

AR © .Y+ In the well?" . a i

B . ~ o . .- RS
‘ . a "Oui. The brass point won't work." Florian held his two )

. e

hands in the air as though he were gripping a ‘large ball between them.
v ' ’ ¢ '_ “ N - '

. -
'"When the pump sucKs, the clay will stick on the brass screen."

The imaginary ball collapsed as his fingers bound together for emphas1s.

"What canp- be done, 'Florian?"

""C'est dommage." ' ' o

-~ ——

»

. . . & . :
His fingers brought out the leather pouch., Susan.watched g

while they worked on the tobacco and‘ paper. His pink tongue slipped : |
. . . oo . . " * % e
from his lips and moistened the glue, then he stroked the edges to- .

gether around the tobacco. ’ o . )

"Letourneau wants to dig deeper next "'Monday' and put in a

A;‘quwoir .of concrete, The water would not be sweet, Madame Blair. 1

iy N . ' -
. ‘ - y

You could alwaysk taste the lime," . l ‘ .
!

“She imagined the concrete stare éaiting for her each day at

.

" the side .of. the house, ~

;:W,fp
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"Florlan, I {on t want a concrete well.'

. . His fingers tapped the u.nl:.t cigarette on the tab}e.

,.\' ‘ ‘o "Oul. Suddenly, he .rose from the pine’ chalr‘. "Je reviendrai,

-]

"demain, Madame Blair. J'ai une autre idée. Merci pourla t:hé." --And

', he left, easing the door shut behind him. e . ‘ .

Neither of them had touched the tea. Susan picked up the = -’

two tumblers and the pitcher. She heard Theodore barking down by the

beach and knew her brother had returned. She looked out a. window,

) - "Thunderheads were ‘gathering in the sky. *
s ' :
) C . " o 7.
. ) : 3 . e > , te “ ‘w \ )
X

Rain Beat against the bay window. Susan pressed her face
. ; :
. i . 3
/= 'to.the glass and watched the lightning flicker across the black sky.

. ) i
On\e fork stabbed into the dark'lake éand for an instant the water was- - )
'suffused with a purple glow. Susan watched the fingers of water as

-

they wea\}ed down a {:ane in the window. More lightning outlined the
canted pine tree and‘she imagined its roots c].aw;Lng for the ground
She turped from the window and paused at her reflection u’the liVJ.ng
} room mirror. 'I‘he purple cincles under her eyﬁs stared back at her. I
must get E; bed eefrly, she thought, aﬁd sat in the armchair by the grey
Evans heater. The worn stuffing exudeci an odor of must ineo the damp |
, - air, Goosebumps gathered 'along”her arms,
"Willie? Put on the heater. The air is damp."
b, " _ : | ‘0
- . \ o

- K g : William set down the novel he had b reading, and without

}.ogking at Susan, moved toward the space hea er. The Stone Hunter:.

The red capitals arched over a grey moaniEh.-‘ Two human faces, one

fe x . ©

\ _‘."n_,'
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ﬁale, one femalé, wezj;carved on the sides of .the stone and gazé&-ét
oppositénsides of the book. A large pufplé eye stared at the reader

from the center of the stone. Charming, thought Susan,‘and watched

~

William as h® fiddled with the valves on the heater. The pilot door -

clanged open. He slid back the glass shield and reached for the wick,
N . . - ’ .
"Sﬁit.” . o
o ‘ : ' \
"What's the matter?" . .
"Where are the new wicks?" He held up the feeder wire.s A

burnt scrap ofuwigk fell from its tip. -

Yn the:drawer beside ‘the sink," . L -
. 3 3 ' 4

. G A . T .3, - ~ "

. o~ N K v ~ LA
Her brother's steps. echoed in the closed cottage. She lis-

tened to the roll of thunder and the staccato hiss of rain on the
) . 4 .
roof, In the kitchen, William rattled about *in the utensil drawer.

. ~ The pit would be filling with water. The vision unfolded

_in slow motion across the inside of her closed eyelids.. The drops of

1

raigsas miniature bullets riddled into the earthen sides.. ‘The tiny

drops slamﬁed into single particles of dirt ingesting them, and then

~ 4

rolled and spun as a cascade of ballbearings, sluicing the earth to .
»

the bottom of the pit. The ballbearings froze and the pit became a

" giant snow cone filling with ice crystals. The crystals spiided‘over .

the top of the cone as its center unfolded as a 1ﬁsh,tr0pica1 blossom,

the blossom's anther lay a wet tawn rat. The round black eye of

-

e style gaped at it, Susan sat upright,.

"Theo!"
oY ;
The dog came padding from the bedroom, just as William

entered. ) . (\ -
"Out of my way Theo.'
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" her veins.

squeezed -into the air.

" Her brother moved toward her, She felt the tremoré filling

1

3 "You-don't logk Veil, Sue." _
- She shook her head, and gripped the arms of “the chair tightly.f
"Cold?"

v

- a‘ . .
Sugan nodded, and felt the warm moist breath as the dog poked

-~

his head intd her, lap. \ .

*"I'11 get the fire goxng in & second."

She stroked the tawny head ~?ﬁ/odore s tangu//}!dked the

lbnside of her wrist. Susan settled back Ln the armchalr ?he rasp

of a wooden match reached Susan's ears as hevstruck it across the
t
anized stove pipe and held the burning tip to a wad of Kleenex.

”Sorry about thfs. I couldn't find another wick."
«  Susan Let a fleeting smile cross he: lips. He grugted and

"she heard the clang as the pilot door éhut.

"It'll warm in a second, Sue. Want some tea?"

"Yes." The tremors were emptying from her vein%.
of a way to break a mood. A craving for tartmess pulled at the back

of her tongue,

"Slice some lemon into it, too?" ‘ ' .
é ' : ‘
"No problem."

Susan felt the plywood floor tremble under Wiliiam's steps.,

The expanding metal in the heater began to clang in spasms. Theodore .~

.turned away and thudded to the floor in fromt of the heéter, as warmth

— /-
She heard the rattle of cutlery on the table-

and the scrape of a chair as her brother settled, waiting for the

kettle to boil., She took a deep breath as the warﬁ air pressed béyond

v

her into the room. The fire muttered and the flue pipes creaked. " she

v

-

What & hell”

S

ok ATl
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; e ' ium;d her attention to the baywinldwa. A flicker ghtning cast
its purple at the lake, The power failed.
The darkness fiung itself in_ through the windows. The dog
, ° Jjumped to its feet‘:hmd ‘Susan 'felt the warm muzzle nestle into her lap.

4
<

s . .
A'chair grated across the linoleum on the kitchen floor.

~t

[ . - '""Susan, where's that gaddammed lanterm?"
. ; ' "The shelf above the pump."

>/

_ - Her brother stumbled through the kitchen door and onto the

<

thin plmking of the back porch. She scratched the soft ears in her

- ’ .
B ' lap. The v?vallé of the cabin shuggled close. Su;:n ‘imagined she tould
:' | . reach through them an.d lay hér fingertips againfst the wet exterior
é: \ ’ sides. .The-electric-current would flow from the sky into her weins.
?i ' She felt her midriff contract as if to store the charge. -A cold blue
g haze.spread inﬂ@ til; room. Wi.lliaxln eutereé behigld the eye of the‘ storm
' . lantern, :
V "Well S;e Ican't see the local Hydro boys out in this mess.”

William s hands, pallld in the garlsh light, followed the.

1ant;ern to the cable by the couch. The blue haze pressed the walls of -

Al

the cabin back into place.

"Let's hit the sack, S"tlxe‘. -I'm tired anyway. Mind'if I take

the light upstairs with me?"

Susan could see her brother's head scrapi;ag the low Qeams of

the dormitory. ’

N\

. "Go ahead. Just wait till I'm in the bedroém."

¢

o Tl oy L e e

! - - / The dog squatted back on 1its haunches as Susan pushed herself

e

out of the chair. ‘A low whistle mnated frop the lantern's neon tube

- ° !

and ‘tied6@!s ears twitched. .The dog cocked its head and the dark eyesl !
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. .
_weke tense as he watched her. Susan sla‘pped her hand on her th:l.gh and

o,

~

i

A Vv R P

the dog sprang to his feet. She heard the soft clicking of claws as

she turned about and the dog followpd her through the muzzy light into

the bedroom. She drew the bamboo curtain behind her. Its wheels

. rattled in the overhead track. She was breathing deeply. -

4

B . . - /
The blue light oozed between the bamboo slats. Susan sat on

the bed and faced the groping light. She kicked off her sandles and

~

Gordon had wanted linoleum,

-

pushed her toes against the bedroom carpet.

"OK, Willie."

The dog thumped to the floor at the foot of the bed.; The

0\'iieclroorm window rattled in its loose frame. The springs i:\the couch

L g

creaked and William's feet thumped on the plywood floor. The cold blue

o

e}?e gaped through .the bamboo c%:t\air: as her brother paused at°the foot

of the staircase outside her bedro .
h ""No sleepwalking tonight, Sis. 'You fall in the pit, you're
'on y“our own," The brunal eye swelled further into the room and qhé

shivered as the frigid stare seemed to tingle on her forehead.

« "Susan?” L 5 °

-t g SRS XE

N

Snap out of.it. "Upstairs, brother, you're spoiling my beauty )

sleep." She pulled the: green sweater over her head. N

"Ag if you‘ needed it," , <

3 -

The neon eye faded as William clumped up the stairs. Susan

[

smiled at the unexpected compliment. '

"Don't damage the ﬁ{ams with that hard head of yqours."r
Willie answered by blowing air g“etxveen pursed lips.

"Goodnighc to you tos, broth:r mo- 4 ’ .
-Willie laughed and she followed the tread of hisfootsteis
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y ~across the ceiling of her bedroom. She heard the creaking of springs

» ui:{and slipped under. She pulled the comf8Yter right over her head, a

'parent:'s cottage. Her breath quickly warmed the bed. She cux:leg onto

- 1listened to the muffled throb of the thunder and felt safé in the’

i
?

as he lowered himself onto a cot. Two shoes thudded above her head. ©
N ? .

How odd, she thought, both Gordon and William sfeep' with\their clothes
on.” She slipped out of her jéaz}s, and reached under the pillow for

her beige nightgown., She stood and wriggled the flannel garment over

. . i o

her head. She drew the bamboo curtain back and moyed past the ‘stair;"
. N % 1Y B

case to the Evans heater.

¥ . b

"Problem?" Her brother's voice sounded hollow through othe'

-

ceiling. i ) ' R .-
a - b3
. ’ . i A

"No. Just .turning.down the stove. Goodnlght, Willie,":

\ "Goodnight." 4 ‘.

. Her hand avQided-the oil valve and went instead to the pilot
door ‘in the side of the heater. She eased it open. The glow of the
oil fire spread through the protective glass shield into the room and

Susan found her way back into the bedroom. Yes, she thought, tonight

was not a nigﬁt for sleepwalking. >
- ‘ . \ , s )
The dgwn comforter was 'cold in Susan's hand as she held it

trick she'd learned as a child in th/(hi-ll of August nights at her '

b

her right side, poked her head into the open air, and-stared at the

flickering light. from the oil stove. The shadows waverc:_d across the

living room walls, moving to thg)inaudible rhythm of the flames. She

beating ‘ventricle of the storm. ) 1 .

+

"Hey Susan, did- you send Theodore up here?"

L]

She heard the dog stir at the foot of the bed at the ’mention
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-3 of.his name. "}io. He's here with me," -

'
; ¢

1 '"Well, something is scuffling.around up here."

Suddenly, the powe??ime on, the yellow light exploding

‘ t:h'roug}g thegrooms in}‘ne house.” She shut her ‘eyes ;against thé intrud-

1

ing pain. Nuts, she thought, we forgot to turn off the switches. She

. ‘e
\ * "
s

"Jesus Shit!" The alarm inther brother's voice brought

sat. up,

\

. .
The ceiling cracked as William dashed to the head
o - - '

. of the staircase,’ R

- Susan té her feet}

e
"What, Willie? What's happened?" Susan ached her bedroom
~e . . -

‘ door in time to see her brother launch himself & the stairs two at

N

a time, N

.

oo "There's a goddamned bat up there!" He leaﬁed the last three
steps and la.nded with a )Eﬁud A black shadow flitted past him into the /

living room. The bat darted wildly about in t:né confusion of furniture

. and light. She imagined the sharp claws clinging 'to her hair as it

+  beat 1its wings about her heaq; She slammed the bamboo curtain shut,

: "Hey! What the hell are you doing? What about the bat?"

Susan held tight to the curtain, the goosebumps ‘breaking ou,;/’\

along her arms. '"Catch it! Catch it!" y

N}

“Just how am I supposed.to do tfha_t?" ) (

(-\:‘ —_ - . ' : . ) ' * 0 s
"Get rid of itl" ) . )
"Big héro." > .o .
L\ \ AN

‘'William turned from the curtain muttering, and Susan leaned

1

her forehead against ‘the door frame One by one, the lights went out

‘

5

as her brothex moved through the house.

""{urn off the light in your rooﬁx, Susan." ~

"




- ’ -

{ e . His tense voice came to her from the bathroom. She reached

o o ' . .
, for the switch with her left hand and brought the night back into the" ‘i

_room, She let her shaking fingers rest on the switch). A faint glow ’ B !

came through the bedroom window. The porch lights were still oy.’
e -

Susan heard her brother'move across the (g.ni:ng room floor and tbhe

« .
spring .on' the s¢reen door stretch. 'She noticed that faint streaks bf

, .. ; erieec met s A |
light were leaking under the bamboo curtain. She imagined the bat ' )

o

sqﬁeezinAg through the crack and hissing at her like a snake, thé.red ,

v . . ' A

mouth expanding as it opened. She choked back the scream that rose in

her throat. ‘The screen door slammed &nd Williah's'wvoice came through

. : e
the curtain, . ] ' .‘ ’ ' ) {

" "0K, It's gone.," o :
. o . -, .
. Susan's fingers snappedythe harsh light ‘back into the room. . .
, \'Oh, My Stone Hunter.” 'The nausea was rising in her throat. ’ ‘ .

]

N ] o - - o

‘.

.The curtain 'slid open rattling across its track, William's

face loomed inches from hers, outlined in the light pouring from her

-

bedroom. The dog brushed past her, moving warily into the dining room, -

'His ears cocked‘fc;}waxlt‘i\&nd his nose shifted ‘for scent. Susan vomited
on the linoletm floor. - R . < ) o ' ' \
- . . ) » ‘ . - - y

w '

)
- 0

. P t . : N .
.. . ! Susaﬁ w'a:’i.t.;e‘d, pail in hand, beside the sma?ll stand of silve;' ) . . ;
.birch. jl‘hrt;.e fresh stumps j’htt;ed fro:ln-%the soil like broken c'uépj.&‘s. .
She watched a-fish jump Que 6n'thé water. The lake opmed}its eye - .
to the mp:-ni.ng. 'Su’san felt a flu-tt:e;'ipg_ in her abdomen and'wogdered S NI

" if it was thé child kicking. She couldn't shake the dream. First L

© ~
. . 13
1 q
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with his foot. - o - T _

maybe I'l1 row over to their dam." .

young ones? Florian told me to wrap wire around the trunks of the trees

.
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the sense of s‘wayir{g ‘underneath a giant earlobe clinging only by her ‘ .

two hands. The struggle to climh to safety, the rubber skin of ‘the 4

8

ear pliant as she squeezed hor fingers fot handholds. Then'the open 1
tunnel of the ~@ar canal gaping, 'as?: she pressed forward info the semi- -
darkness. Stalactites and ‘s\tala.g:ni‘tes hung like canines to s(lash at
her as sge move{lﬂarily between them._ Pools of sticky wax caught at

her feet. She'd pulled them from one VLscid trap to another. Then

she d seen Gordon uﬁg;:he light at the end of the Eunnel\\?he d tried B}

\A‘

to call Out, then noticed he was building a web. It wasn't Gordon at | ' {

ali. It was a hairy, black spider.
b

s Y .

A breeze blew in from the lake ralsing goosebumps.on her arms.
She shivered A fish jumped again and William was beside her. _ . | o
"Beavers!" He kicked at # protruding stymp. The twenty-

two was held in the crook of his arm. '"Jesus, this does it. Soon . ' .

Y

there won't be a tree left‘on . the place."
‘ asv"“/ B .

"Somehow I doubt that, Willie." , - . o

9

"Three damm trees gone in one night." He kicked at the ground T -

-
v

{

. Susan, bent and picked up & stripped branch that had been left

behind. The wet wood was swget and white. It‘. r."eln:l.nded her of sugar

LN

cane. "They eat this don't tfhey?‘)
"Ya. That"g what they'relaf‘ter this time of year." The-lever

action of the gun clicked open and shut in William's hands. "I guess

‘ & . “ N @ -
' A "That's not necessary, Willie. Besides what if. there are
- . o .

and the beavers won't bite through,"




5 . I .
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é} . & -'"It's more fun just to shoot beaver, as your husband would..

5 .
% syt S

. ’

* .

_Susan épdn about and marched back to the sand path. The }

& .\

pail swung in her right hand. ' Her brother stayed behind.

- T

The rhythmical ,clank of 'la masse' came from the patio. ]
N J ' . ‘
\_‘ Florian was haxd at work driving the brass point into the eartQ. Susan

[

watched jie sinews in the shortnarms‘as the} raised Ehe heavy home-
, - ' l . N . N R ' ~\ N
made hammer., Even Gq;donghad been impressed with 'la masse', a long

steel shaft welded to the center of a car wheql, 'She watched as Florian

s e N

« Teleased the suépended wéight, and the shaft plunged;ihto the open pipe °

o
w b

of the point, with a biank. She felg the tremors where she stood. He
i | . \
3 . lifted 'la masse' again, and once wmore.it ﬁlunged. Her midriff con-

- i ! 19 ' A
T ' . tﬁgcted to the soft shudder of the earth. Then Florian stopped to

w
5

‘4 N . édd another length of pipe to the point. Susan left,
. o The roots of the broken pine were still wet from the storm.

Water floated in the.shallow depression. A drop slid from a root’

3 - .touched the sidgs of the hollow, Barking came from the beéch as she

.turned and walked quickly to the side of the house. She could no longer

o

) //,igsi‘the trembling under her feet, éhough the clank of metal hung in

thelscill air. Susan halted at-the well pit, /

-

e . Letourneau had cﬁopped & birch down and cut it into four

Id

“white poies. . Each rested on.a cinder blogk and formed a low barrier -

" around the pit. Sap had congealed-on the cut ends of the logs. Susan

pressed her shins to the barrier. The rain water had not yet drained -

avay. In tﬁe center floated the swollen carcass q%\a brown field

3

o

mouse, The exposed roots along the sides of the cavity gro%ed out of

o

] L * finger and landed with a plop in the pool. She watched until. the ripples

N
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.

the soil. The downpour of the storm had cut furréws in the mound of
N - - . .
earth beside the pit. " One side was already drying in the morning sun.

s

A deer fiy buzzed in the air around her’head. ‘Susan batted at it and

the pail'slipped from her hand to land with a clatter on the far side
1}'

~of thefpit} She moved carefully around the barrier to retrieve it.

She had promised Gordon fresh raspberry jaﬁ. P [

The pail had rolled’egainst one “of her white border rocks.
{bhe stooped to grasp fhe»handle,,and heard a truck strain up the hill
in low gea;. She straightened. A grey Hydro truck braked to a halt

. ( .
beside their broken power pole. A sharp stone cut into Susan's bare
~ R /

foot -as she walked along the gravel of the driveway. She moved onto

the grass border, and watched as three men stepped from the truck,
2

The tallest of the three wore red work gloves, The pole leaned in its
temporary bracing. A new pole, stgapged to a cage on the back end of
the truck, angled at the sky, Susan could smell tar as she drew near.
The three men examined the temporary bracings. A pair of red'work
gloves tested one of the struts.’ Susan felt the bore of six eyes on
her as she walked past the grey truck to the edge of the sand pit. _She

began to inch her way down the steep sides.

.

Yellow sand cascaded down%;he grade ahead of her. She stepped

N

cautiously aﬁound the nettles that clung to the stdes of the slope. L

u

The~;iny teeth pointed in all directioms. William :] targecs lay scat-
tered across the bottom of the pit. Susan edged by -each of the°rusted

‘containers, noting the circular holes and gashes in the metal. " She g
34 ') .
. Tt
came to a rov of three can ith blue 1abels. The sun glinted on the

¢ v

new metal. A symmetrical hole in the center of each label peeréd at

Sher' Her brother was getting better. She reached the milkweeds on the
- . , B I

[y

. o
- <

-

Wheras s
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J

’ Jfar border of the pit and brushed through them. A monarch butterfly -

. fluttered from one of the stalks, She watched its meandering circle as

" it ‘came back to'land behind hér. She looked up at the arms of the

»

raspberry 'bushes stretching above her on the slope., A myriad of red

globes glea_mecf in the foliage.

Y

Susan plucked the first berry and squashed it between her v
\ )

fing;zrs. She stuck them in her mouth to taste the jui'.ce. The\ripe scent

teased her nostril(s{ The_‘bushu/q\\xivered as she plucked a second berry. -,

C
t

She heard Florian's masse in the background as she placed the fuzzy seed

ball in the bottom of the pail. She stared, until it became the faceted

. v

eyé of a giant deer fly, breaking her into a thousand images. A yellow

jacket buzzed past her head.

1

"Bang," William yelled. '"That pail's an’ inviting target."
Susan turned sl9owly to face her brother. He stood on the far / -
- ; :
/

lip of the pit next to the Hydro truck,‘the tifle resting along his arm.

She heard the angry barking of the dog and Theodore's head apbeared
.o at the top of the slope. The dgig dashed down to greet her. He . , -

pranced in circles about IWer, scufflihg the ggnd with his paws. "Susan ! .t _

squinted .against the glare of the sun.

BRSNSl FErR R

ne

~ \ : .. .
: - "Hey Sue) Florian's got water in the pipe.' He's hocking up . 2

’Ap - b i
o ‘ N ¢~

: 12
a hand pump now. : _ .

s Nenwaedlw

Bl

Susan waved, and began to .séep back through the miﬁiweed? The *

- single berry in the pail moved with her. Theodore's. ears cocked forward,

.and she heard a car straining up the grade in t‘he road. The Hydro men
were 1o;wering the brokenl pble. It was suspended in a wgb of ropes
’ against the sky. I . . o

j .
. " "Hey, Sis. It's Gordom." .
B ’

LY
‘ 2
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\ds she struggled upwards. The broken pole was suspended above her
) ;

Willism beckoned to her- and’moved behind the truck., Theodgre
launched‘ h#mseif'ep the slope dodging repi_.dly between th'e c.lumps of
nettles. She heard the c‘arypull in;;o the driilewéy. and its door open,
i;l'len elam, as. she began to climb. iﬂ'}e sand gave way beneath her feet

i)

like, a giant stalactite, She stepped over the rim of the pit and walked

“around the end of the truck. The rope web was behind her and Gordom

w

» was waiting at’ the entrance of-their driveway. The gravel roadbed

hurt her feet as she moved to greet him,

. "Hey, sweetheart. Good to sée you. What a week I've had in

the city." His arm went around her shoulders as he peered into the pail.

"Q_ne berry? A hell of a lot of fjam that's going to make."

yo :
"Oh, I'd just started."

"How've you been feeling this week?"

v

“O'KA. I guess, and you?"
He grinned and reached into the buc.ket to pick out the berry. >
He pbpped it. into his mouth. Susan watched the muscles in his throat

work as he swalldwed., His teeth glinmered whitely for a second as he

©

picked a pip from behind a tooth. ~ \ |

-

\

"Best jam you ever made, Sue"

Susan felt hisC arm lead her to;:?rd the house. ., She 'kept her
6

eyes on the varnished sign hanging above tife veranda, where William /\
waited with Theodore. It seemed as though a bubble of ga(ttickled
around her womb. ) ’ : ‘ : > i
e, /‘\ l /\/ *
- . \ - . - Y I » -
: 1 U - Lot

| ) . '?lotign worked the greefi 'handle with 'vigcln:ous strokes. The
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pump clanked dryly, With };is.frc\ae ‘hand he pouyred water from t':h‘e, ‘jam .

A . M"So, Bill my boy, you spent the day shoc;iing beaver?" Gordon's
: , ; .

jar into the opening in the top of the pump. The mathine began to

-

gurgle and suck. Suddenly, brown water erupted from the spout in steady

bursts, - .
X%

) "N“L\KWI: de 1'eau! Nous avons de 1l'eau!". Florian's &_ K
. ) < ’ " >
toothless grin soughf her face as he worked the handle. ) '

v

? "Son of a bitgh." said Gordom, in wonder and placed his

hands in the stream of water. "It's cold Florian, but look-‘at the . T

e ‘
~~ : S

. ~ ~

"I1 faut nettoyer la pointé." ‘

colour.,"

Gordon grurited and stared back at thHe cottage. ''So now

_ : - . N\ ¢
. o
.

3 - PR
Letournégu's got to dj’g 8 trench from here to the house and then bury

the pipe?"
"Oui." ’- “

Susan watched the small hands work the handle. The. water was

. ) R
already clearer, R

.

"He can fill)in the other pit at the same time. ' Well, we've -
‘got our water. When’you're finlished here Florian come on up to the house

and we'll settle the account." f . : , .
) ‘"Oui."' f" . \ . I - ) vt

Florian was beginning to tire and Susan watched the chest work

- .

3

beneath his plaid shiTt. Gordon stepped around the pool of water col-
N \ * .

'

lecting und}r the spout and began to move toward the path.-

(A

-
e T i

arm was-around JWillie'sﬁghould‘esz, and they laughed. N cT

"Yeah, but no damn.luck." ) q 3 - \

b4
:
.

"Don't sweat -it, Maybe we'll row over ‘tomorrow.'

- v
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Florian stopped working the handle. The flow of ‘water stopped

. ! N .
too. He began:to remove the hand pump. Sus;;'l heard the suction break

v

,and the water gurgle back down into the point. His attention was held 1

by the empty mouth of the pipe. The dog came bounding *froin the beach, -

a clump of feathers injhis mouth, . -
‘ ' " . . ¥
.+ ., '"Hey! He's dug.up my partridge.” o

"What partridge?" /
\. - v .

""I. shot one yesterday behind the pit." '\
- - . ' ‘ o &
"With a twenty-two? Lucky shot. That reminds me, I ran

A : o
. over a rabbit on the way up. I want to check the undersid{fqr dents,"

Her husband turned and smiled. "Hey there, Sue, think you céuld find

. the tipe to feed a couple of starv1ng men? .

[ ]
«/ Susan ‘nodded and began to follow themh up the path Ahead of
7Y .
her, Gordox}- pointed at the canted pine tree.

\

-4

"Bill, do yéu think you could hélp me cut that down?".
"Sure, Gord. How do you figure to get those Heavers?”

"Shoot ‘them." They both chickled and moved om.

N

L

and imagined a fish jumping from the eye of the lake. She wgnd
her child already had gills. She reached the barrier at\the edge Jof the

pit. The rain water had seeped away and the brown carcass lay on

. : > . .
back in one corner, the white-tipped legs splayed in the air. Root

drooped toward them, The screen door on the veranda slgn;ned shut,

Susan turned toward the lake, Above it, the su:;x was fuzzy round thie

edges,’ She. blinked. Iu'z}fcer-imége bounced like a pink ball, Florian
e

' was coming- up the path toward her, the green pump swinging at his side,

It was time for the settling of accounts. .

Susanjfollowed slowly. 'So another rabbit 's dead, she thought,

1;
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~ ’ . Outside: - . - 4
< s . * . :
C \ * the oak tree's branches ) . . -
. - . : ) .are gna“rled fingers - /
. ) clawing at the sky. ° \ . ) ‘

s ) A ' . * ’ e ' ' : > . _
* \ . N . b . "
] Ingider  ° ‘ - .
) » - 'my grandmother's fingers Lo ) )
. N ' . [
T, : i ' clutched the bedsheets - - o — :

the night she died. -
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- Outside:

L . the oak tree's branches. ‘ :
‘ . v Y ) . ! o ’ .
are gnarled fingers q o I .
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2 . clawing at the sky. N . -
. “ : ;
Inside: S o _ . | .- Lo

. . wy grandfather reading,- . ' P}

) T . N - .
2 . s . rocking in his, rocker.
_ . - His fingers are knotted ' . . ‘
& .. - . " ° 1

along the edges of the newspaper. - 1.

. L . \ . , ¥
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The Peachstone ' '

1

B e LUK

s . _ | o ‘
y{nk strings of meat lay curled on the arborité counter. Alice

¢

set the grinder on its side and began to knead the mound of beef and o -

b - pork into a loaf. Sf\§ brushed a strand of hair from her forehead and
v “ - ¢ o .

glanced fat the kitcher&clock. " Its worn mechanism ticked loudly, re-

~ N N v 2
iy minding her it needed wi\n\lq’{g. Ross would be home in an hour. She

f \ - .
rubbed the itch beside her nose and paused to look at the back of

P I

‘ . El}er hand. Her knuckles were as‘red as the meat. Her fingérs picked

RO

&
?& . - ‘a peachstone out of the sink.and took it to the combination stove.
4 . . , R .

b
3 She opened the side door’ of its coal burner and tossed in the pit.

She glanced at the telephone on the stand in the cornef. Ross would

4 ' - mind Tommy while she went to the hosphital. - Her ears:tuned to the

N

sounds in the living room of their ‘two storey tenement house. She - 4

\_‘ )nodded,rand bl/ey the stray hair away from her forehead. Tommy was

.

.
SR are L USRS

safely babbliﬁg to his'panda.T The sweet smell of the ground meat . e

i o
'+ cloyed at her nose .as both hands returned to theiy work.

N
heart beats quicken. She closed her eyes and did not open.them again

»

4
' The telephbne rﬂg.m Al—i\e'e‘”bi‘-ﬁﬁ'g—h_p”her-head up, and felt her l ' %
~ gpem e §
until the dull ache in her cp}g%ﬁf}orced her to release her breath. -

The kitchen window had clouded with mist in the steamy kitchen air. i -

The coal fire hissed, and a pot of water boiled on a gas ring., Not

H ‘ N

25

\ . again, not now, shé‘thought: and reached for the telephone.. The . ' ¢
N . T : . i - IV . . . . - .
1 - - receiver slipped for an instant in her wet hand, The black mouth~ . ¥

A

J

. b .
_. Piece felt cool against her lips, as she stood unable to speak. 4 \\

"Mrs. Johnson?" came the calm voice of Dr. Williams. The

" o line hummed. She strained to pick up the noises in the room at the

[
€. .
. other end. ' ) )
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"Yes Dr. Williams," .she replied; Perhaps Mrs. Round would look

A

after ’l‘onnly.

t

"I'm afraid it's your father again. He's taken a turn for the \

# 4 - e
worse. He hasn't much strength left after last night's attack.LI
. . .

.think you shou\l}d come down." - The 1a'§t words were spaced evenly.

"I see." No, Mrs. Round had g‘one with Ed to pick up her glasses.
A ?
O N
There was nothing to do then but take? Tommy along. =~ .
"1 shouldn't think there's more than two or three hours left now -

until ‘the end:" The line hummed again “in the awkward pause. 'Will
) R
you be ahle to get a cab"" ~ . /
"Yes, thank you, I’ 11 be there shortly." First she must leave

*
K

'a note 'fo‘r Ross, and then put the meatoloaf on.
) "Ffine‘“then.' Just drop by the office on your way up and I"l?l see
you in." | : / |
"I will, and thank you, Dr. Willians,~fot the call."
"Thfnk nothing of it, Mrs. Johmson. We'll s;ee you,Later; then,

Goodbye," N

"Goodbye." The line clicked ohce and then buzzed in her ear. She

pressed\the telephone tight against the side of her head to hoid in

the . noise. Ailce@bit her lower lip and took in a deep breath through

4

h ose, Well, she tlﬁcmght no sense in standing here. She set the

a

rei iver back on its cradle and noticed the flecks of meat that, clung
,to he handle. I must remember to wipe that, she thought. Her ,n_ai.ls‘

du iinto her palms as she turned ‘back to the steamy kitchen.

" >

i

'l‘):my s head jerked at"the sound of the telephone. He didn't

li \:Lt. Ke edged toward the dining room table. There he ccruld wetch'

(7\ -

.
- . - = e 7
i N g0
" TRy Nt ik a0 DAL
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his mother wor‘king“i.n the kitchen, He dx:agged Panda with ’h.{m'. Panda - ‘e
o tripp;d dye} a tabl‘e‘leé a;ld landed on his side.- Tommy plumped dan |
- - beside him and set h;Lgl straigh;: again. A gre.y lint ball laEy underv the -
tabie ieé and Tommy rolled it into a s.t:_':ing with his fingf;rs. He heard
his mother ixang up the Fekl‘ephone); . She went to the sink and opened the. 5

water faucet. Tommy's eyes widened for a second as his mother wiped

. 4 .
her hands on the green dishcloth, and then walked across the room to

-~

// : wipe the telephone,. + He knew what the telephone was for. ' His mother B
often letjéim talk to grandfather, Tommy hadn't been allowed.to see
him for a iong time, }iq could still remember the large haﬁds, that

carved whistles out of sticks.’ T.ounny grabbed Panda by the ear and

© pulled him ciose. His mother was putt:ing something in the oven. He °
v;atc_:hed her bend down with a match and then close the door. She
picked the big brass kgz from the shelf on top of the stove and ‘Tomy
‘watched as she stood on a chair to place thé key in the‘center Gi:i"t'h\e : R
lclqck—fa:ce. He liked to see t;.he key stuck there, two ears—stiéking

# out of the clock's nose. ' v e <

Y e

s i

" oy " ‘ ’ ) .
’\\/q“‘ ! Q... . ‘ e ) ’ - -

" He hea‘rd his mother's footsteps, He took his arql‘frém‘ around Panda- «

.
- ]

, and waited, , ‘ a e~ .
- o : | o

»
n

T .. . "Right Tomm, let's‘get dressed for outside.” Alice lifted the’ - -
‘ . ' bp'fy to his feet, She must remember to leave that note for Rogs. -

- "Where we éoﬂng Momy'é;' They climbed the stairs to the bedproom. -
‘i‘he boy &ragged the ‘panda beixim.l‘ him, |
- "Just outgide éor a_ride in a taki. Won'.t you like t:h;t'é"
- . S ) . !
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Alice didn't offer to hold the boy’ s hand. ﬁis comfort toy bumped ﬁp b
: - . p

- w ,

each stair, Coe :

"Where?" ' :
B < :
"To see Grandpa." Alice clenched her hand, wondering how to an-
N 5
swer the question she knew was coming next.
" "But you said I can't see him no more.”" Alice watched a frown
~ :

develop on the small forehead. "His heart's sick. Broke." .

-

A

"I know Tommy, but Grandpa's not going to be sick anymore." ‘

L

Alice bit tlie inside of her cheek. .

. e ‘ : o '
"Good. Then we can play whistles again." The pandalglipped from *
. o

'fémy's grasp and baunced down the stairs., Tommy went down to pick .’
: ommy .

it up. Alice checked the impulse to hurry him. The telephone rang.

> o

\ "'Tommy, be a’ good b'oyI and wait for Mommy in tt&e bedroom. I won't

_ be long." Tommy stood thei'e, thumb in mouth, his arms wrapped around

r

the toy. He modded to hery= Alice touched him briefly on the head

- A}

and hurried downstairs to the ringing telephone. .

we
/ '

°
]

»

Panda sat on the bed., The glass eyes stared at the perfumé
‘bottle on the dressér. Tommy stared at it too. His mother had been
. ‘ N / . R . '
shaking. He heard her answer the telephone. He sighed and satcat

the side of the bed. He picked at' the pi.nk bandaid on the back of

"his finger. He'd fallen yesterday trying to climb the open drawers
in his bureau. He stared again at the perfume bottle and leaned

‘back against the side of the mattress. ~Panda fell on him, Tommy .

¢

patted the soft head and hugged him. His mother liked perfume. He

N

sat Panda carefuliy near the side of the bed and then began to pull -

0

open the two bottom drawers of the ér-essezf. This time he didn't

o . u
)
N -«

- \

.
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He missed and the bottle fell ‘on its side. He listened for a momeat.

hand, where her knuckles showed white above ‘the curled fingers. Alice’ - K

open the bottom drawer so far, AL ' - ‘ ‘

The bureau teetered slightly as Toumy reached for .the bottile. . ' : ‘

° 4 ~ ~

His mother was still talking on the telephone. He wiped one hand . -

v [

\

|

, |

) o . 1‘
across the front of his jersey and reached again. This time he felt . |

the bottle tight in his hand., :He carefull&r ‘dropped it into ,x:l‘ne open ha N
" bottom drawer and then eased his 'hay“doim to the floor. He ‘retrie'{red ‘ .'
‘the,bottle and ’t\umed toanda. The rest was easy. He opened the‘. - % \
béttIe and poured the per.:f on Panda's head. A wet spot spread omn &;(

the fur of one ear, r:.’r“‘omy sr;eehd Ewic'e», and "listened. A chair . ‘ ’ ‘

. " - . .

c‘reakﬂed (g.'q the kitchen. He cir:'agged Panda ,b»ya’the ‘,dry ear tm@;d the ' . ;
staircase, . - ) = i/ " ‘

4 . e AN ‘ . . ; 1

. K i . . . . i S
"Would you like me to have tj.he drugstore send something over, ’ S

{
Mrs. -Johnson?" Cot

.:..—#o-*_"

°
b e e P e e d AT =

""No, ‘I'll be fine, Dr. Williams." - o '

'"We'll see you later them, about the papers. And$6ncp again,

I'm sorry,"” . : .
1 ]

A

"T.hank you. Goodbye." . ‘

"Goodbye.‘" . \ \ o ' " ’ -
' The earpiece clicked. Alic.a cogt:‘inued to sit beside the tele-.
phone, étaring. ‘(Ti.lted pepper shakers s%ailled brown flecks down the
wallpa;;er. " She didn' t‘ like the pattern., A buzz came frod hér riﬂilt‘_
set the receiver back on its crédle, then s,tead.ied he;. hands on the
edge of the,-table.‘\ She must ca.fl\“thg pastor and arra.ngé ched. cremation, . i

«

Ro,s‘s would be home soon. Alice legne"d.forward to rest t'xer \forehg.ad

4

t 4 ' . i R - .°
. . S .
' o] - -

@ . N +




1

‘

|
i
h
o
S
~

. - - N
. 9
|l 1,
~ /

on the cool wood, ‘Sobs came, then shudders. The water continued to

N

~

« A i
R " boil on the stove, The odor of the cboking meat loaf came from the
e N +

‘oven. o L . ) y Co *

o
i

t .
l 4
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Not like this she thought, and kept her head down. 'There was a small

) % tugat her dress., She wiped her eyes on the inside of her sleeves .‘ ~
?« L Moyl o K ' S %
E The boy was waiting. She tried a smile and failed. Sl\le tried agaiti %
% h . and lifted her head. She caught the odor of perfume. ké\he would. have o f
Lk ‘to ftdei: the flovers. ‘
- ' : "Sm‘el]: l;anda Mommy , "' _ ~ . ]
1 o~ ‘The comf:art toy was thrust uncle;j he:&nose. She g,agged.l Hospital cor- =
. - ;.i‘dors surged at herA and she stru;k-at th?e upheld ‘hand.‘ The picture ) ‘ 1

ﬁ . . of the pink ban&aid stayed&itﬁié:s she rushed toj;the stove and

thrust, vt.:he panda into the coal b

. Ross appeared in the kitchen

g -
Y

irek fr "

1[ . ' doo~rway .

A

-

B il s

- !"For God's sake Allie, whatls going on?;'

’v

.

LR 3]

- ~ \

. ¢

’

Tommy heard his father's\: ice, but the flé@es in the open ‘ Lo

burner held his attention.- ey went black around the edges jgft as

N - -— .

! " .
his mother slammed the door. He stared at the grey metal and listened

" to the fire. " . . M

. "He's dead, Ross, He's dead." ‘ oo -
- “ M K‘\/fo ‘ ‘. »
Tommy watched his father lead his mother away from the stove. His

A 7

J- _
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arm was around her. His mother was crying.‘- Tommy turned back to

stare at the grey metal door. The water on i:he stove had boiled dry,.

ATIPEIEIIELC AN ¢ ki ot Aoy e

" An odor rose from the scorched pdn. The meat loaf simmered in the
- a o B .

- ¢

P

e e S

A by

-

It i\rés, dark. Tominy paused in the hall outside the closed doox

.
Pk S LSt

’ éf‘ his parent's. bedroom, He could just Qhear the :oice ‘of his‘.‘fat:tfer.
The night light; was on at t:'rLeA head of the staircase and 'I‘on'my watched
his shadow shrink as he edged down ‘the stairs. It had faded‘_by the
. time he reached "t-:he' bottom, Er;'ou;‘the hallway, he turned into the dark
kitchen. The ciock bfcoked! in the still room, and Tommy crinkled his
nv;)se at the heavy odor"in the air. :He'c;l‘ had to eat supper with Mrs.
Round., He could juét s¢e the outline of’ t:he.stove~ apd mm;ed to it‘.

The metal door was cold in-his hand &s(~ he tugged. it openi.* The ashes"\
1 > - )

felt warm as his fingers searched through them for Panda's heart.

“~

,".They closed  on ”sorﬁﬁthing hard, and he withdrew it, Tommy carefully -

wigped the ashes from its rough, varm sides, He,eased the metal door

x

. . / -
. shut and folleWed the night light out of the kitchen. Toumy made 1

. . _ a
- his wa} back-up the staircase, his fingers plosed over Panda's heart.

L

He paused outside his parent's bedroom. father's voitce came
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iSaw and. Arrow ‘

LR
~
~

Tmagine for a moment ‘ ' ; . ,
that two identical hills stand near each other '
on an open infinite plain.

P
3
'
N t
. .
PN FIRPTRE w2 el

% tOn top of one hill is \a giant bow, - _ ‘
On top of the other hill is a giant arrow. : h L
- The arrow is poised; the bow is taut. o - r '

& ~ . - . 4 t ,

When the sun reaches its apex: : : oL
. it splits into two equal parts. . ' .
. 2, . ' Each part moves down the sky in opposition . ‘ i \
such that the shadows of the bow and arrow -

-
-
220 o b F bt e g~ or s i .

o

begin to move towdrd each other across the plain.
R When the moment in time and space is achieved o :
when the shadow bf the arrow is poised on the shadow of the bow ‘ R
- when the system is charged and ready for direction 1
+  who is capable of, releasing the tension? , ) .
- who is capable of hitting the target : ‘ o T 1
«~ of ‘the ever-fleeing: horizon? : o o o j
\ , . . ' : . . "'
!
. R , : . .
(‘ - . > ,‘ ‘ | /
. v .
) & .




/ ' 2 ~y ‘
8 ', ..
Y Five Visions of Caesar

f Stay. 1 was corporeal once,.as was Pompey. And the Truth? The Rubicon .

was h#tdly more than a brook and Ariminum a city .alreacff half deserted.

Vision One: Th;.ssaly Lo E .

- I lay in my tent exhausted., The -army, t'ired':from the recent battlé
—with Pompey and the forced march into Thess}aly,\suffered badly .from

boils. The first vision came to me then and I dreamed of the men as

shadows in the midst of a masque, dancing rou:nd”a statue of Bacchus.
"Wine ran steadily from the stone penis, and one by one the ‘men

A S showered in the red stream, - The masque went on most of the night until
L . P

-

the last man passed out. The boils burst, and the men lay about in

pbols of wine’ ax’xd puss, I saw it then for the first time; curled
T . \
round the statue's waist grinning at me. .

Vision T¥vo: Pharsalus

) t - 4 '. . . ’,
‘ I had spoken to the men and they had urged me into battle with Pompey.

)

days, Still, I was uneasy and the evening before the battle

to the top of a nearby rise to overlook Pompey's camp. I stood

femed to fling them~
\

selves out of the sky and fall upon Pompey'a res.. A conflagratic;n

o \' { ‘ N
burst out, purging the camp, and the stars slipped back into the sky.
v . Pompey alone stood sur’veying the afterglow of a. deserted and smoking

°

encunpment. 1 gl\nced at wy feet and saw it again, grinning, coiled.

roqnd t:he trunk of’ the fnllen tree.

.
ek Wi I .
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Vision Three: Tralles - o Y
, & R R .

at noon before my statue in the Temple of Vifgtoi‘y- in . © N

Tralles, with y face blistered from the hot Thessalian sun., The

third vision occurred then. The flagstone paving cracked on each

'side of the statue and in less thanm the Bpeed of a minute, a palm

and an olive tree twisted up from the soil. The branches threw sha@e

upon the statue. 1 saw the serpent slide then from the branches ?f (5 b
: P

the palm tree and 1oop itself grinningpgpbout the statue's neck, )

)

Vision Four: Alexandria . \ ) 4

-
4 -, . '
M \

P

I lay in bed in a castle at Alexandria thinking of the recent discour-

tesies shown fie by Pothinus, the Egyptian King's ennuc . 'The thought
of the ew;ening's banquet that hnd been seryed on earthen dishes, threw
me :into a fit of anger and I coumanded a nenturion to bring “Cleopatr'a
to my bed. From a tower window I watched the shadowed castle gaté as

[Fhe

the centurion wrapped Cleopatra in a Persian rug and bound her there - . -
vith a 'leather thong. /And later, I flung the thong aside and unb\mdleci ' |
my soon carnal queen And when we lay exhausted, my anger against the °

Egyptian King gone, I noticed the serpent grinning where the leathér

- o , -

thong had been thrown,.
Vision Five: Rome

In the final vision, Brutus and I locked wrists in friendship, and 'strode .

the steps to the senate. A flock of ravens fell upon me, slashing and -

-

passed it chrough my groin. 1 tumbled down the white marble steps as

{

%

. ! ¢ ~ R i
hacking at my body while Brustus, always slow with his sword, drew and X |
|

/ N ‘ (

"boti: ,he«ai;d the ravens slipped away. T glanced Gp to see that I had
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4 ” - fallen at the base of the statue of Pompey I had ordered erected the
i S - day Theodot;us‘l presented me with Pompey's head. I saw too that the

stone lips of the statue were drawn back in a grin. .Just then, when

[N N
'

I thought the vision to be over, I saw another Caesar, muscles sagging,

and bald, ease h‘is way down the senate steps to pause at my statue,

o From his lﬁoatedAstomach, burst a-Toud belch. .

ey - @

» .

B i ' g A Al
Stay. It has been said by some/that I once leaped from the fire in
the great library of Alexandria, and threw myself into the sea clutch-
. ( Y )

ing a valuable book. They say I outswam'an Egyptian trireme, saved

.

. . . 4

myself and the bopk, returhing to é&feat tolemy in battle. And the

truth? I defeated the king. I proclaimed Cleopatra Queen of Egypt.
Il * 4 .

She presented me with a son. As for the rest? Perhaps others suffer .

¥

i i

o .  from Vvisions.




