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L o upon her husband 5 back.

; ! ' *
i

. Barbara. ™ .

°

She examined her wrists,by'tha window.
shape, the  bruises resembled ink sblotéhes.
. - "Gunther, we muéé speak about'%his.“
"It's ovar, Barbéra, it was anxaccidént."
o . Her gaze drlfted across the room, llghting at last
Feet planted before the " full—
length mirrbr, he worked at managing a reca;01trant tie. s

"What if it happens again?".

"When have I ever had another nightmare?"

[ v
. .

. Hig elbows continued to slice the air at precise
ang]/-es . \ - (. ' )

-

"David has never been promoted, befbre." '

He made no retorgt.

Barbara understood- the - matter.

. ' was to be dropped. Hav1ng given hls tie 1ts final smoothlng,

he took possession of the bathroom. -

’
‘v .

While making up the room, she analysed the nocturnal
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assault. It happened because Ian Blakely moved down to New
York to .become vice-president 'of the Microscope Division.
T ‘ Because Gunther yearned to fill the vacancJ created by his.
former boss, but was too proud to go after it. Because .
N Dav1d wasn't.
Yesterday head offlce had put Dav1d on probatlon as
dcting branch manager, c1t1n% his newness to the.company as
reason for the trial. Exceot for a terse announcement of
; the promotion, Gunther remained silent ail evening,,éhut up .
~in his.den. The, tension whioh had’ been accumulating since
—Blakél}'s departure'a month ago broke shortly past midnight.
i 1£ had been terrifying for hex}-——to be Beized by the
wrists and jolted out of“such‘deep siumberl "You scum,
you bastard,"” he yelled over and over. "Usurper:"™ He
Lo meant David, of course. ‘/f”
‘ Gunther hates her brother. For several reasons.
David's'informality‘with clients has always disgueted
him. Instead of Mr. Gavin, they call hiﬁ Dave, Davey-boy,
tbuddy'or'pal. Barbara shook her head. That he should be 80 .
j11 at ease with horth American customs despite his twenty
years in the country. David oncelremarked that to Gunther a
slap on the back equals a lashing with a barbed whip.
Naturally Gunther complains that little brother
. . overworks his jaws with his incessant selling, dec}aiﬁing. ) .
wheeling and dealing. But then, David has 'always had a busy
mouth. Even as a child, Barbara remembered, he uée to
N grind his- teeth. ’

Yet these are picky things--trivia. What Gunther is .
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" - 'that éncased her 41;‘%et she haql made from an old pattern

[54
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"You look like always.," ~ S e
‘ A velig appra}sa;.. Ext)ernallyl. she had .changed li‘ctle
since their first meeting. Her hair stlll reached mldway
de\rm her ‘B'aek Makeup never ’couched her skin. - The printed
shlrtwalst was one-of dozens thdt Gunther chose for her

F)

each year at the January sales. Even the kmtted houseshoes

AN

bequeathed to her by the late Frau Stlefelmayer.

From the bay window, she watcheci the §)e‘1'ge\ Rabbit, his
sixth Volks, head .toward Montreal. She wondered, if maybsg,

as a young man, he had possibly tgeen-taﬁtal‘ized by a British .

or Italian sportscar.
It was' difficult feor her to imagine Gunther as having

ever had a youth. He was already thirty when they met, a '

L

mere-six years older than her own father. To a girl .of"

sixteen, aﬁ older man, especially {a foreigner, . is afl awesome

human being. Even if he is habit bound. ’
Barbara inassaged her forearms. What happened last

mght was the flrst event of any mgnlflcance to 1n‘brude

I
v

upon‘the ‘monotony of ,the past fifteen years.
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pissed his exit off highway thirteen. The five mile detour

heightened his aggravatiori. His already deep loathing for *
his brother-in-law intensifieé. He' also despised Blakely
for letting David wheedle a job out. of ;im. .Even his best
friend and former co-worker, Ted Schultz, became a target
for his w:ath; (If Teé hadn't éone off creating that’ void,
.David wouldn't ﬁave been able to fill it.

As soon as he arrived home, he informed Barbara of her
br@ther's”latest’treachery.‘ She mereiy shrugged her
sho':lders énd remarked, "he woh'f be there long."

Barbara's p{gdiction of two yegfs ago proved true. -
Right now, ngid was campaigning to move on. Or -rather, up,

- into\E}akely’s vacated title and office. l , -
Gunther regarded his working space of the last . two o
decades. Everything about his niche ekuded an‘aufa\of order
andleguilibrium. He took pleasure in the steel shel#es on
*which hisgcatélogues were.a;raéged according to categ;ry-—
microscopes in blue binders, éye instruments in‘yqllow.
lasers in red and so on. He'pfizea.jhe five by seven index
chrds recording each customer's ﬁame, address, telephoﬁe
number, needs ané budget. He was prsﬁd of his cross-
referenced filing system that‘made information re%rieval
quick and efficient. The wall map charting the groﬁth‘of
his territory with’gaily colored pins gave him immense
satisfaction. Séill, there was mo question; if David
succeeded in obtaining the promotion, he would hé&e to

abandon his beloved corner.

But busy mouth wasn’t boss yet;.and mfght never be.
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Gunther took up the -letter he had typed out to head offic%
- y . - ' ,
.An New York. There.was no need to reread it, he knew it by

heart. Three pages long, its core idea could be stated in

-

fourteen words: -Ted Schultz from Toronto would make an
~ideal branch manager for the French ‘region.

Gunther did not relish the thought of working under
. a « ' 4

Ted. But weeks of perusing company organjization charts

P

l/falil,ed to turn lip'another candidate. Ted had experience and
seniority.f And he missed Montreal. With the threat of-
French separatism driw}il:;g the business communi’ty out of the’
province, it was next to impossible to gé‘c peqple to come .

to Quebec, . ) .

At the postage machine, Gunther became aware of someone

- ‘>

at his elbow.
v -

"Do you always sneak up on people like that, David?"
¢ "Only way I know to get ahead. What's that? A love
note?" ‘ ‘ - ) |

"You might call ‘it that." | .

“She's free tonight." ' o '

"Who?" ‘ . |

"Francine, o:t.‘. course.” .

Some minds'ha‘d to tur:n éverything into a dirty joke.
For the ump%‘eenth timg.‘ Gunther‘ explained his sentiments.

"Francine. and I are friends. Something she needs very

badly considering how'you string her along."”

"Sure, Gunther.- Just friends," ‘ >
David walked off. Though he said no more, Gunther'

knew he was laughing on the inside. Barbara did “that, too..
. - 4
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", young.

his specifications.

David
7’

# ) : ' %//
{Gunther was/{;e/o;;;“man David knew who would not even: )

admit to himself that he wanted to screw a.girl. Which was
just as well, since Francine could never get the hots for a

balding*middle-aged krdut. Or for anyone else but himself.

" At times, David wondered at his sister's having married such

+

a ﬁerk.
Yy Barbara was a 1ooker. Not stunning but’ desirable , K
enough. Smart, too. She graduated from hlgh school w1th

highest honors. In his oplnlon, only one thlng kept her

from making somethlng out of her life. She married too

David knew better than to commit himself while his

career was in its embryonic stage. : o \
He liked to‘visualize his climb to the top in

evolutionary terms. Becoming branch manager would be :

synonymous Qith birth. A vice—presidency or tﬁo would see‘

him through adolescence. * These phaseé might last fifte

to twenty,years, after which a mature David Gavin/would

emerge as coﬁbany president. Co
Not a believér in leaving destiny to chance, he hel

it along whenever he could. For 1nstance. the moment he

set eyes on Francine Duceppe six’ years ago he reallzed by

some 1nstinct, she would make the perfect corporate w1fe. ' “@f

\ Appealing, elegant, warm, intelligent and loyal, she met all;‘

Inoklng back, he was glad he ‘latched

. N
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onto her. No likely candidates had turned up since; and he

~

, - didn't have time{to scout.

Chancéfazawseem to favor him thodugh. He had no hand at v
all in BlakQJy s move to New York, or Schultz's going off to
Toronto. 1In fact, thls opening for sales rep occurred at a
time when Orientoptic haq)come to mean‘no more to him than a
giant cul.de saé.

Admittedly, it haé been great not to have ah immediate
supervisor. Helcherished fond memo;ies of unlimited freedom
and that'generoué but foolish exﬁenée account he and Marc
Leduc had connived out of Vancouver. Accompaniéd Ey
Franciﬁe. they made the town everthrﬁﬁay night. But, no
boss, no place to go. ) , | S

P ~ At first, he regrefféd Orient. Blakely, who received
}\ an overrideiﬁn the reps' commissions, drove them beyorid
their quotas. How oftén he had threatened to quit in those
earlquonths.;)Ahd each time Blakely would sit real calm
%hroughout the entire tirade.‘.Then, when a stillness had
- séttled in the-room, he'd say in an even voice, with a
., touch of mallce,. no:yqu won't, you re much more of an ambitious
bastard than I ever was or wiil be." ‘
"And %hat lesser bastard was'a V;i.P. at that very moment.
Dav1d Tiked to think of Blakely as his forerunner.

°

‘ A glance at his agenda remlnded him that he wasn't in
- Blakely's office yet. 'Actlng meant he had a foot in the
door. But that door could elam on that foot at the hint of
the slightest reversal. . So hé decided he'd better go out

and sell. .
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"My daughter. She's at the age where knowledge ie '
infinite." '
\ "Aren:t,we allz" - . /’
vy suppose so.' But it seems to peak at fourteen and.
a half. So tell me, what have you got for me today?"
David threw himself into his presentation. Forty
minutes later, Hebert knew all he needed to place an order.

‘e

Which he didn't.

"Come and see me again in a couple of months, Dave.
That's when my’ grant comes through. I'm certain we'll be
able to talk dollars then." K | |

- Like hell. David shoek the doctor's hamd. It waé like
clutching a dead flsh the difference belng the fish has the
p0551b111ty to’ please.

By the time he got back to his car,.éﬁ nas eleven-
fonty. .That gave him bapely enough tine to: pick up his
tennis racket at'Francine's 536 keep his twelve(o'clock date
with the surgical nurse from the General. He hoped thefe'd.

be more play on the courts than in the bedroom. - She

definitely was not his type. Too much of a joek, 1like the

girls who skate in roller derbys. ’ ] T

He checked his dathimer. The girl's name was Claude
Leroux and her boss was in the market for an operation

microscope with ceihing’mbunt. In financial terms, this

little affalr could‘tally up to forty—elght thousand;

which should help influence New York to drop the 'acting!

4

from his newly acquired title.
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Francine

x

; 4
Bending over microscopes made her neck sore and her

" back stiff. It was all §o tiring, peering at lung and liver

¢

sections, whateﬁep{ hour after hour, day after déy, forever.
She hadn't meant t6 spend her 1ife in the lab.

‘ 'Her shoulders ached. too and she felt 11ke thlrty-flve
going on a hundred. She daﬂgd not use such expr9331ons
around David. He must never think of her as o}d. Ofteny
she wished he weré.forty instead‘of thirty. - . .

Wheeling her stool'away fromifhe chrome counter, she
stood up and stretched. A feeling of well-being began to .
surge;through her body. 1 . ' o

- "Yoﬁ'ré lovely when you yéwn;"

She let her arms drop to her sides. The 1ntrus1on
seemed natural. Why shouldn t her yawn be asm frustrated
as the rest of her life?

"Oh. Gunther." . ) ) ‘ o e A

w§uld he never tire of shoﬁing up; Some members of the
hospltal staff actually beliéved he worked there. .

"I just stopped by to see how you were. . Maybe to aﬁk“
you up to the house tonlght "

"Some other time, maybe.f'

"Sure. Anytime. .I merely tho ght that seeing as how
Dav1d sald you'd be free tonlght pu might epaoy the

company . "

Q
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seat behind‘a comely head nurse from the Hospital for Sick

Children.

I'm the one who's sick, she thought. Sick of ‘the way
he shows up to spend the night every ten or eleven days.
Sick of his bed-hopping. Sick of him. Sick of.me.

-

She poured herself a dry sherry. So he wasn't going

‘ to show tonight. Not if Gunther said she'd be free. The

word made her laugh. She glanced abou? the ;partment that-
had become her prison. | e
The flat was ugly. The;e waé no other way to describe
it. Yet she rarely left 1t lest David try to reach hep.
| ‘When she first took it twelve years ago, she hadn't
expected to Tenew thevlease. She now understood what a

folly it had been- to rent\a furnished place. Everything‘in

. the rooms reeked of cheapness. , : : ' e

Stains and dyes and arborites replaced real wood. -

Gaudy colored prints she'd often seen in chain hardware

stores substituted :or the tapestries she craved. The
sofa-bed, with its uneven.springs and plastic covering
added to her pﬁysical discomfort. Nothing revealed her
persbnality——the homemakér within who longed for comfort{
textufed fabrics, mahogany and rosewood, silk carpets. All
thing: :‘he grew up with.

From the living room window, she looked toward
Qutremunt. She had been happy with her parents. It seemed

incredible she had left them for this. They were minutes

.%way, yet she hadn't seen them in years. If things were

different, she would get on a bus and go and visit them.

153
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Marc

He summoned her and she came at once. As was her v
way, she was compliapt without béing genteel.

"What's the matter, Leduc, &our’glass léaking tonighté"

"Rosie,- be é sweetheart an& bring mé two more of the
same."

"It's yéur poison."

"Sure is." o B > ." v

9

He watched her wiggle her way to the bar. . Rosie was

L
a funny dame. She couldn't walk without .communicating. A

o

slight wiggle acdompanied by a brisk gait meant '‘Sorry
. fellows, I'm all booked up'. No wiggle and shuffling feet.
‘.was a danger signal, 'Beware, I'm in a.bitchy mood'. An
eiaggerated wiggle like tonight's conveyed the méssage .
'Open[for ﬁusiness'. - He hoped her evening would be more
lucrative ,than h;s day had been. .
Lousy said it in a word. .He had juét comé from the
Neurological Instituté'where hg'%earned Dr. défolyn
Hollinger has decid?d to order Aﬁ%iop's operation microscope.
And *McGill University was presently checking into their
electron microscope. He Qouldn't be surprised if the .
government went Amerop too, for those telephoto léﬁses the
defense department needs.

Marc couldn't do it. He couldn't begrudge David a

sale. The guy was born with @ spiel. Ever since he left

) ‘m-@-p' =
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Orient, the firm had been declining steadily. That morning
a telex arrived from Vancouver threatening to shut down the

-

Montreal branch, unless something substantial cane along.

A That meant Thompson was his only hope. A : ¥

The elite eye clinic Thompson was setting up required
merchandise worth one hundred and fifty grand. The problem )
. was how to keep hini from going over to, Amerop: The .
thoﬁght of doing business with Thon”ff;s/;n revolted him. (ger
the years ‘l:,he man had developed quite a reputation as a
son-of-a-bitch. More to be dreaded though was the thought
(f‘\ of Orient closing down. That irritable voice at the otherﬁ
‘ end of Canada was all the family he had now that David had
.. taken off and he himself had renounced Francine.
Up until two years Pago, he had even felt ‘middling
sSecure. But with this sentence of doom he felt like a k1d
’ agal‘ﬁ—-facmg the imminence of another foster home and yet o ‘
another rejection. He was teo well known in this almost

{‘ . e ‘s T ‘ s

. 11:1cestqous scientific community. Nobody,{ he was ce.rtain,
would hire such a drunk.’ | k
"I don't mean to butt ¥n, Leduc, but you're dlr_'owning'
in the stuff." , . i
"I'm a big boy. I can look after myself."
Rosie set the tray down,. then poured him a headless
beer. She knew what he liked. ‘
"Remember, Leduc, no one's forcing you to drink it
' all.”
. "But I will."

"Have it your way."

. .
.
.

.

. R ;
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o
‘a u-turn and jerked to a stop before them. Rosie pulled -

open the door. Helped him into the back ,seat.

"See you tomorrow, Leduc."”

«

"Pretty sure of youpkelf, aren't you?"

. o

"Yup.". o2 . :

"T can give it up if I want to." )
1 k;'xow you can." . / ]
"I can."” | \ '\

As the car pulled away from the curb, he began to
wave. Th‘ey,alv’lays waved till the car turned the block.
Someday; he thought, that girl is éoing to make a. great

mJo ther. . -
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Barbara
' ‘e ) - . . L
. David.would be any minute. For a minute. He was

never one to stay in ] spot too long. .Barbara could
still see the notes his gbaée.school teachers used to
send home. They gll complained about ﬁis pacing up and
down the aisles during: class. She gazed at the overloaded
laundry'basket. Even his clothes bore testimony of this
restlessness.

Each week brought at least one new garment. And

everything in that basket ,was always the %%test stj}p. 7Eveij
: ' ' ~
the socks and handkerchiegéis’ﬂpzhing ever became 61d or

. worn. It had alwdys been David's custom to discard

'bqlongings as soon as their ﬁ@velty or pﬁrpose betame

obsolete. Unless they provided some ongoing essential

. service like herself. Or Francine. '

An engine died out front, the signal for Gunther to

retreat to his den. ., . <:‘\

.. * .
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’ . R Only when David's Firebird could no lonéerjbe heard
* did the door to the den open.
) ;."IB he gone?" ,
"No, he's.moving in."
“That's terrlflcally funny, Barbara."
: *"I'm glad you think so."“ ‘
He took a Labbat from the fridge. ‘Barbara glﬁnced af
the wall clock.
"You're late." . ' - v g
i "For what?" .
‘ ) : " "Nine o'élock is beer time. It;s nine-thirty now.
Walk time." ' ‘
. "You're a real comedian tonight." ' , ' \
‘ : “Har. Har. Har." v ‘
v . He slipped 1nto h1s down aacket arid tled the hood
. v strlng tlght under his chin. Ne neéﬁ to ask hlm wﬁere he

" was going, she knew the, route by hear?;//Down the opposite

>
‘ 51de of the street to the rlver, along the rlver as far as

23

the marlna, ‘then back again and up thelr side of the street.

L3

A blast of. cold air 1nvaded the kitchen. Winter

seemed to drag on forever thls year. - It was only mid- -

)

beruary. Tomorrow was the fodrteenth.
never believed in St. Valentine 's day., Accordiﬁg to him,

of American consumerlsm, aust another glmmick to thin out

“

.

* But there would be no hearts for Barbara. Gunther has

‘it ‘has nothln%fﬁg_do with salnts. Rathef. i% EE the product

e

m‘f‘f\the-wallet. Besldes. 1t,really,1sn t celebrated in Germany.
, . L. . S . v
" -  She turned up the thermostat. -Once warmed, she could .

L 4

®

v
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, "Oh. And where are we living riow?"
She wondered if he realized how much his panic¢ amused
her. Probably not, or he would be scoldlng her.
¢ '+ "Oak Road. Think of all the addreas changes that will
héve‘to be made. :The bother people will have to go through.
It's'iﬁsane." ‘ .
fi‘think it's exéifing. Why don't we pretend we ve
.jﬁst moved to a new neighborhood? Or maybe another town.
I've never really been anywhere." "‘
("B'arbara, lately I'vé begun to. have the feeling that |
you're going crazy." ' ’ .
' Is that what he thinks. Mustn't let him get the wrang
imﬁpession. - o ' "
) “Nox Gunther, just borea.“
‘ Boreg\w1th your grey suits and white shlrts and blaqk
socks and four black and red strlped tleq all purchased from
. ' Wagnef‘s. Bored w1ﬂﬁnall your Volkswagens. ,qued with your
kraut ehd sausages. . Bored with your television progfams.

\

X.Bored w1th you.

-

A gargllng sound came from the upstairs bathroom.

: . Bored with that too, she thought. Bored with everyth;ng[
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~would get his. Probably some time next week.

26

Gunther M i

Schultz was in. Ted himself had just phoned with the e
news. :An official memo would follow in a matter of days. '
Little did Davi%}suspect his impending demotion.

Gunthef-éonjured up a picture of his brother—in—lé;.
At that moment David was tenéing his booth at tﬁe
International Eye‘Symposium at the Bonaventure Hotel.
Trying very hard, no doubt, to push his baby--the Vision
Diagnostics line.

Well, Ted's becoming branch manager would more than

make up for David's monopolizing the eye-care division. Of

tourse, Blakely gave him thé go ahead on that last fall..

Blakely'd been playing favorites from the momeﬁt David
joined the company.

Gunther felt his rancor was jﬁstifiable. With two of
the three instruments worth. twenty-four thousand and forty-
six thousand respéctively, a quota could be easily filled.
No wonder David was named top salesman at the Interngtional : !
Reps' Convention last month. If he hadn't made that forfy—
six thousand dollar sale to t;; Memorial, he would havé been' . '
twelve thousand two hundred dollars under his target sum —\
and Gunther would have won the awaré.“No matter, David ’

Knowledge of the fqteful memo infused Gunther with .

energy. Happily, he tackled the tender before him. From

: ¢
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&

Francine's hand a little squeeze, he likéd the feel of her
skin. M | |
The menu was ampie. After perusing it for several
minufeé'he decided on tossed salad, side dishes of pasta,
veal birds and chianti. While waiting for their order, /.
they sipped pérnods and nibbled at garlic bread. L
. Gunther was happy. In the soft glow of the Tiffany ;
lamp, her dusty aquamarine eyes deepened into a velvety hue.
The ‘shadows heightened her already prominent cheekbones. 7’
Once, in a while her nostrils barely flexed as she breathed
in the smeils that filleq the room. Deli;ious sﬁells, he
thought.
"Do you like it'here?" . o -
She nodded. He loved the way ﬁhb colgrs of the stained,
glass playéd upoh herlsilky biond hair. '
"I ﬁuét tell David about thiéuilape."
"He already knows 1t pretty well."”
"I should have guessed.” o ’ . /i
Her dbrow furrowed. He let a mément-pass for the sting ’ !
to subside. . ’ - o !
"He doesn't deserve you." ‘ ‘ |
"Who deserves gnyone?"

’* [

The waiter brought the salad. She seemed to eat it ‘ ‘

. studiously. o . - 1
“¥ou stili havén't told me why’the gpecial lunch
today." ; '
- He couldn't confide to her that they were celebrating

David's demise.

L wppstairichor e e . ~ . . [
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"Does it matter?”

"Not really. I hope Barbara won't mind."

"Why should Barbara mind if I diné with her'brother's‘
giflffiénd on the odd occasion?": Mentally, he made a note
to take Bapbara'out some time soon., "Do you think shéfis’
some kind of a jealoué fiend?"

"No. But a woman,"’

' Gunther shrugged off her reply. He did not care to
f ~ argue with women. Especially about women. '

After the semi-darkness of the restauranf, the sun%it
snow blinded him. Squihting, Gunther did up the buttons of
his coat. The temperature was falling. How he detesﬁgd the -
cold. | |

. : , ° . .

? On the way pack to the‘lap. they passed one t?avel ,
bureau. after another. By the time they reached. the hospital
én idea had occurred to him. Why not take a sunflight?

. Wasn't Barbara complaining the other day that she had ﬁever
been anywhere? And didn't francine really miss this year's

trip to Miami? He would ask her as he walked her back to

the building. ] - : ’ N
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pompletely‘g?jégfive refractions. Aside from its use as

a basis for diagnosis, it was great for illiterate, retarded

orlmute patients. o . t
Using modulated infrared light, this amazing machine

could take .a series of ten measurements at fifteen degree

Entervals, reflect this light from the retina, measure it

via a light, senSLng device, then further evaluate it by a
microprocgssor which in turn prints out the results on a
heat sensitive cpmputer card. And all this in less than two
ﬁinqtes.4 If a client sees an ayerage of thirty patients per
day, that means a saving of one and a half hours. With the
increase in clientele, the twenty-four thousand would be
paid up in a short period of tlme.

David had lost track of hqw, many times he'd glven that
spiel in the last five days. ‘He khew\gig.hls presentations
by heart. They were his nursery. rhymes, his mantras.

Desplte the hlgh price drawback David loved the
equipment. It excited him and-he enjoyed selling it,
especially the Vision Charter with its ability to project
fantom lenses in front of the.patient's eyes. ,;L .

"For the one or two leads that might come of the show,

'the exhibit was costing Amerop a neat sum., At five hundred -

, Tmer day, the booth alone came to twenty-five hundred. There

were other expenses, too. Like the tips to guys who helped
with loading and unloading, the kids that got his lunch fop
him, not to mention his own time. There was still a chance
to earn back the expenses though, if Gil Thompson were to

L3

show up.
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the optometrist proved an eyesore, at least the girl with
him compensated for his;deficiencies.

Not partiai to bruné‘{:tes, David ‘made an exception for
Fiona Mulvey. He couldn't precisely say why she appealed to
him. Taken separately, %?ch of her features was imperfect.

Her eyes, almost black, were too small and penetrating.
Her long thin nose seemed eveg to be investigating, sniffing
out a good deal. Her mouth was wide with a ereable'gap
between the upper front teeth. No figure, she was all
bones. Then what the hell made her su%p a sexy bitch?

The Clinic's purchasing agent, he knew her.casuallyn
An ace businesswoman, she never wasted ? moment in idle
chatter with the innumerable reps who stalked her office,
peddling everything from optical equipment to canned music
and raintree forest murals. !

He couldn;t hear what was going on across the aisle, /=
but he did sed Leduc doing a lot of bpwing and scraping.
Like those buck-toothed Japanese mice. in Saturday morning
cartoons. On the whole, a disgusting and degrading
performance. And he was next. .

For the. flrst time since he began cultlvatlng Blakely's

'job, a detrimental notion took hold of him. He could not,

. would not, snivel before Thompson. With brusque movements,

he began to drag cartons out from under his display tablel
"Very impressive toys, my boy."
Dav@d offered his hand, first to Fiona, then to
Thompson. But the latter reached beyond it to the Vision
Charter's master switch. The power 6?/’5;:;d felt the man's

~ . - o
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eyes narrowing ;n on the 1I.D. card pinned to his lapel.
"Acting Branch Manager Amerop Scientific Industries.
. Any chance of that first word being dropped?"
Thbmpson was toying with him. | Flaunting his own
economic independence. ' ' . \
"T hear your clinic needs some equipment and you're .

3

checking out instruments like our Vision Charter.”
\ ' "Among other things.”
| David braced himself for the extortion number.

"What kind of things dil you have in mind?"

"Our friend over there,"‘he ‘meaht Leduc of coursé,,‘ "is
providing me with a marvelous ﬁa“ir of binoculars. Eight
tiﬁes magnification, hermetically sealed, rubberarmed. You
know, deluxe meréhandise., but not what I really need."”

You mean want. David wés ready to succumb. His hand
was half-way to-his daybook, a reflex in situations like
this, wﬁen the image of ILeduc's self—debasepent flashed into N
his head. ﬂ

"Look, Thompson, Amerop is not a charity organization.

Our goods are for sale. All of them." A
"Suit yourself." |
"Company policy."

*

"Company policy never interfered

before." 2 . -
"I gukss times have changed.™
"Unfortunately for you, I'm afraid.” ' R

He watched Thompson go off in a huff. Fiona Mulvey,

" who had.been standing by the electrovision scanner and who

e
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Francine . .

[
3 [

The lobby was beginnimg to fill up. The crowd,
composed mainly of‘couples, jostled her. ‘Stiil. it was
better than étanding out «in the cold.

She approached the glass doors of the movie house. 'On

. St. Cathérine Street cars ehveléped in buffy white c¢louds

idled before the red light. Pedestrians defied traffic
gignals in their hurry to flee the icy air. If David were
there, she could appreciate being inside. -

‘An usher in.a grey blazer with green lapelg. came uﬁ“

¢

/to her. - : | ,

;Can‘I help you, Miss?" ) o N

"Thank you, I'm waiting’for“someone;‘ He shpuid be heré
any minut?. Not that he will, but he should,"

The. boy slunk,away'from her. She regre%ted‘her
rudeness; wishgd she had tﬁg courage to apologize;' To -
explain that she wasn't alwéys like this. In fact, she
ﬁéed t0vbé~pleasant and charming. Five yeérs ago.

N The wide doors‘éfwfﬁe screening room flung gpeﬁn.

Within seconds the. foyer became filled with-a buzzing, -

-milling multitude. . Those going in stampeéed,bach other for °

n : A b ) . A . “ .
the most strategic seats. Those goming out wore solemn '

faces. Heads slightly boweé. they'spokg reverently, in

whispers. After all, in the eﬁd, the heroine remained a

£

lonﬁ}yy forgotten iigure. ) ‘ .

RIS



"Francine had already seen the film twice. But she
. ’wanted David. to see it. Sheiwanted-him to understand.
a A hush invaded the lobby. Except for the ushep gnd the
two" glrls behind the refreshment €Gounter, she stood alone..
;4 , She wétched the - popéorn madhine until all the kernels had
. E expioded into ﬁuffy white balls. Then she counted the .
differeﬁ% brands of candies and how many packages of each

, stood 31ngle filé on the metal display hooks
. . i
. . " Perhaps the‘\xhlbltlon ran till nine instead of five. .

o ' . Or maybe it ended at~five and he was étill packing up. It
-could be that he.was exhausted from all the demonstrétions

L

and had forgotten about their ddte. :

. - She made two quiEk calis. There was no answer atf
' elther of their apartments. He mlght be in the shower, she"
. ~ told herself. Or in bed |
:~2! - Lo She did not llke to 1mag1ne David in bed, because in-
L ) her mind's ﬁyé.'@& was never .there alone. It was too easy
to think of David with another woman. He didn't have to go
-after them. They came%to"hip willingly, imploringly. Ande
,~why shouldn;t they. He was éuccessfula More than that, he
was beautiful. - - | “ . |
j Each of hlS features was allurlng. cried for attentiony
, 1 his thlck auburn halr, his 1r1descent greén eyes, his turned
| up nose and generous mouth. His sklp was olive and

-

. o " \ flawless, hlS muscles flrm.‘/Often. sﬁe wished he had

-

0 ~ \ a ~ .
?arbara{s sensitivity; ‘they shared so many-other traits.

. . before deciding he had stood her up again.’ Thén, needing

. B IS . o

A : Always one to hope against hope, she waited a full hour

3 * ~
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.? » - "Here, if you hurry you can still maké the next .
if féafure.“ : J ‘ ‘ o
'k., ) | "Gee thaﬁks, lady. You're super." ’ P
L FrAncine watched the céb disappear into the ﬁight. o
She was cold. Very cold. Gunthér‘s pfoposition to flyﬂ '
SN * south loomed péfdrelher—-tantalizing and venge¢ful. "She
wduld go. And they wouldn't say a word about}ituto David.. )

. | '~ Makeé him wonder. , ~
5 She had no illusions about His worrying whether she'd

. C been in an accident, or run off with a new lover. No, he

o .would miss her on a lower level. Between the thighs. Or i
N‘. o ) ° ' ’ . - ' i
‘ . - ¥ A - 1
- ' . a higher one. From:the top rung of the corporate ladder.
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Heé lowered his wvoice to a confidential whisper.

"David, see that guy over there?"

e
4

"What guy?"
"He's got his hand on the seat of «the éiél'pouring ogt
of her clothes.” ‘
He wétched David focus in on the kxid. That's all she
was‘really. Cou%@p't be more than twenty. David let out a
low whlstle. -, ’ | . 0
"Now that's what I. call hot stuff.” , | . | )
v Marc ignored the change of subject. } ' _— i
"Somewhere in Beaconsfleld or Hudson. that guy probably _ ‘?
has a wife and a houseful of kids waltlng for him."
"No wonder he doesn't want to go home." ,
"Man, you are dlsgustlig," ‘ :
. ""Me? What about you? Drinking yourself jnto a stupor,
night after night. Year after year. You iﬁownéﬁsgg you're

Fe e e e ety

going to end up, don't you?" !
. N David was right. He was a mess. Thirty-nine going on
.o fifty. His sandy hair was half grey, his skin covered with

pink splotches. Permanent bruises had developéd on his hands e

and face from all the spills and tumbles-he'd taken ower the

A o] R b

N . last couple of decades. His eyes were more red than blue.
No wonder most girls ran when they saw him coming. o

' ‘ "7 "I don't see where it's any concern of yours.”

N
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a night."
Rosie came over as soon as David had gone. He knew. '

]

from her walk that tréuble was brewing.

"Hey Leéduc, your friend's right, you know."

"Don't tell me you've gone turncoat on me, Rosie.”

"You are killing yourself. Right before my eyes."

"Look, Rosie, I have this ;thic. You can’ do anything
you'waﬁt. as loné as you don't hurt anyone excep@lyouréelf.
You can become'a drunk, a prostitute, anything." - ‘

"Thanks for the absolution.”

Her tone told him he'd 5foken.his code.

"Sorry, Rosie. Say, wﬁere did you learn & big word
'like 'absolution'?“ ’ ﬂ

"I wasn™ born in this crummy joint."

"Now that you mention it, me neither."

"Then tell me something, Leduc. Why are we here?"

"Who knows? Maybe gerday we'll find sométhihg
worthwhile in that cruel world out there and we'll leave
this place forever."

"I hope so, but I doubt it."

"Me, too. Get me another round, will you?" \

"You never learn, Leduc."

"Majbe I don't want to." /

No. He didn't want to. Not as long as there was a
Francine~to forget. He caught the excusé. He'd started
dfinkihg long before he'd ever met her; Though he cpuldn't
remember why. Maybe someone had insulted him. Maybe ‘

because the stuff was there. He supposed he could walk -:

a ' . ] .
N .
: .
. '

N e PR
PN . Lot - R e 2 B
" S .\ - . t .

= VR SRR S D L e g, e AR A b h ot B Cn A vy dt W g s D e R e s e

1 12 Ty eunr Seiinae v . s bmitias i,







b

a6 o o | ’

Ty

"Barbara, 'I'm'so sorry, I thought you/ knew."‘_ N /"
"It's all-right, Francine.” .

"I really feel ferril;q.e now thg-i; I've goﬁe and ‘sﬁoiled‘!.
' your surprise." 4

. ' "I'm surprised. Believe me.” '

FEDTEENS Y S e

"I've got to run, I Jjust dropped, by to let you know b
would be coming."' .

a

o s v e
.

Gunther rarely told her anything in "the way of

i
<

deliberately passing f'bn”information. but this was ridiculous. f

. Two weeks in Florida and not a word about it. The incident
heightened her growing sense of igolation. Lately, she had

come to conceive of herself as an appendage, a marginal

being.that occupied a miniscule space on the outskirts

" humanit§.: .

. - . Everyone else lived in the city of Amerop or similar

~
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places like'Orientoptit, Siemens, Phillips, Zeiss. 1In them,l

-~

_intricate and expensive merchandise was being produced,
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boﬁght and sold. fhg sales representatives, purchasing
agents, doctors and technicians who peopled this world
engaged in ceaseless warfare. Innocent bystanders, 1ike\
herself and Francine, were often victimslof frienhly fire.
She had been wondering why Gunther was spending
Saturday at the office. Now she knew. He was puttihg his

affairs in-order. .

Light flooded the kitchen. Extinguished. Metal locked

with metal.
“"Is it cold out?"

"It's February  Barbara, what else could it be?"

"Hot. Very hot."

"Nongensé, Ba£§ara{"

"In Miami."
. He stopped-in the act of removing his overcoat. ﬁis
face metamorphosed ffom disagreeable to red. Barbara
enjoyed this disruptipn of his vsual placid state.

"I see you have been speaking with Francine."

"Obviously éh; did most of the talking."

"Well, is she coming?"

"Why don't you call her back and follow up on your own

“invitation?"

“"Don't be like that, Barbara. I think it's most
ungrateful of you to go.into oﬁe.of your sulks. You should
be looking forward to the trip."

She was. Now that the initial/hock wag over. It
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"You have no experience in these things."

" How little he knew. ‘
., /‘ “ .

"When my father was living, I used to make up all his

Y
i

‘suitcésés when he went away on business."

"That may be Barbara, but he's been dead a very long
time."

"He *s not the only one.”

- ' The matter was settled. ghé felt the new woman
shrinking into nothingness. Ba;bara,iet'her go. Perfaps.
she would rédiscover her lying in the éhade of the palm
trees or buried under the Band.

~‘Despite her defeaﬁ, she remained determined to find
some pleasu;é in the trip. At least she would spend two
glorious weeks of-having someone else clean up after her.

v She wondered if she would enjoy it as much as gunther did.

, Of course, he'd never admit to taking pleasure, yet he

. o never refused any of her services. Unless it is a question v
f , . “ K . -
of competence--like packing a suitcase. Obviously& he never
expects her to go anywhere without him. . i \
“i )
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Head office is.pleased to announce that

Ted Schultz,’currently Assistant Manager ‘

of our Toronto Branch wili assume duties

»

en
. : * as Branch Manager of our Montreal office

the first of April of this year.
\ ‘ ' rSiéned: Gordon C. Hinely %
- * President--Amerop Scientific Industries
New York was not the ‘only harbinger of gldd tidings.
Through the grapevine ktame the news that Gil Thompson would
most likely turn to Orientoptic for tﬁe vision analysing
" equipment. Gunther hadn't the least inkling of how the
goings on in the hospita%p and universities, wherever, ]
. _leaked down to the rebs; he only knew the source to be
scandalou;ly accurate. 2
L He was no lover of Orient, besides which he couldn't
Hébide Leduc. But this time, he had to admit,'it was g;od
to see David.getting the knocks. - '
A wolf whistie pierced the early mofning stillness.
Gunther didn't bother checking it out. David was meI@ly
flatfering the secretary; Mrs. Graham, a fifty year old

S

woman with a %éce like-a toad. Davié\once claimed a whistle
a week gets -things done. Weil, let Mf. Gavin try to .
whlstle himself into Blakely' 8 office.
“-"Well Captain Stlefelmayer, all set for take off?"”
“That's really funny, David."” SN
"It's vacation, man, let yourself réiaxea bit.“

. .
"There are a couple of items that ne;a\g§scussing .

before my departure.” ..

»
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50
“Anything you say, mon capitaine."
Gunther withheld his reproaches. Might as well let
him have abfew‘laughs while he still can. C S

"If Georges 3anger of the Neurological Institute éallé,
he will be needing advice oh what we have to offer in
microsurgery; and if Michel Fizet should drop by, though I
doubt ;hethgr he'll come déwn from Three Rivers until ﬁoét

‘ of the snow is gone, there's a package for him in the
- 8tockroom."
. . o " "Why don't"Qe ship it to him?"
| "No one is fo know he has it."’
"Ah, such wheelings and dealings.. ngther;-IAnever
suspected‘}ou had it in you." ' ) » . %
"You'll find out soon enough you don't have the ‘
monopoly on intrigues.” '
"Whatever that's supposed to mean." ‘

_%You'll find out, I guarantee it." B o

, "On the way to his appointment at the Loyola‘Campus on
. | Sherbrooke stréet, Gunthef’stoppéa in at the General to

-check if Francine r9qui?ed any last minute assistance. But

he couidn'% find her in either the 1lab or the cafeteria. A

PR colleague informed hiﬁ she waslsick for the'aay./ He called
her at onceé from the hospital gift shop. ‘ Ah

"I heard you were sick."

3 . "Yeah, sick of the lab. I need the day‘to pack."
' \"Yom hh;uld héve been organized days agé." _
‘"We'caﬁ't all be perfect like you, Gunther. Don't
worfy.,I'll be ready by eight." : -

o
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David

T . . .
s S
-

He stared at the memo blankly. ‘It seemed incredible
that/Gunther of all people ;hould have ‘executed such an
x'underhapded mandeﬁvre. ‘That's probably what he was
Vsnickering'about before he left:the office. Of dburée.3
nothisg in the announcement suggested Gunther;s compl'citj.'

B

But it was there. ' David would have bet his all on it.

Ll

He rememﬁered how thick Gunther and Schultz used to Ee.-

<

Schultz's transfer to Toronto came as a shock to Gunther,
who‘tried to persuade him not to go. Rumor was the move had
to do with-Schultz's wife.uﬁusan; David had seen her a few
times at Barbara's--a flighty thing who lived ‘on fads and
movie magazines. Quite a flirt, too. |

Hands clasped behind his neck, he tried to fathom the
'fuil meaning of his demise. ‘It meant among éther things, -he
would have té abandoh all notions of taking over Blakely's

office. That meant he would be doomed to 'go on facing his’

A -
e

brother-in-law's rimless glassdes-and weak chin countless
times é’day. Worse, he would have to keep putting up with
Gunther 's patronizing advice. '

No. Hé couldn't subject himself to that indefinitely.
He wouldn't. He picked ﬂp fhe phone. Maybe Blakely could;

, help’him out.

Ian, Dave Gavin here, how are things in the big
‘ %

apple?"”
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"Great. Couldn't be better. I've been expecting

your call,"

That fieant at.least he'd given some thought to the
dilemma. David felt better.

"It was Gunther, wasn't it?" -

Lo

"Yup. "

"Damn son-of- -blte] Where do we go from here?"
"I checked it out this morning as soon as I got the
organization chart update. I hate to te@l you this, it's

roh .
Jon the level and it's already gone thrbﬂgh the computer.”

!

"Damn."
What thou shalt bind with the computer shall be bound

irrevocably.

[
AN

""As I see it Dave, there's only one course you can take

and that's talk Schultz out of wanting the job."
" "And I bet.he just can't wait to get up here."

"He's already got a buyer for his house. Overall it's |

a logical:move for him you know."
"Don‘t remind me." ‘ ‘
"I'm sure you'll think of something.Q E
"Like/what?“ " |
. "I don't know’ but you will. You always h;ve in the -
. past. Give hy regafds to Francine, you two still going
gteady?” ) ‘ ‘ '
"~ "Pill death do us part.".
"At the rate yod'ré goiné, it probably will." .
He was eﬁen more digtﬁrbed after the:phone call. As

1

if. he could convince Schultz o relinquish the job. But
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He Iooked at his watch. If he hurried, he could still
make his appointment with Corey. Generally, he did not’

enjoy peddl;pg to opticians. Their operations were 80 1

sfandéfdized. Congidering the markup on frames, you'd think
they woulg'éive the customer a little decor. ‘
An.image of Gunthgf's rimleés glasses 16dged itself in
a corner of his brain. Already schemes were begipnipg to
formulate themselves. Some were gntlandish and brutal,

others caléulating and possible. Especially one concerning

Francine. Yes, she and Gunther were about to learn a very"

-

gimple lesson the hard way. -
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Francine

1

They were still damp. She had taken her clothes from

" the dryer too soon. Or overloaded the machine. Whichever.

It was already seven. Gunther would be coming within the
hour. A long discourse on preparedness was sure to ensue as
soon as he saw the chaos around her.

~

Heaps of ‘garments lay about the room unironed and o Ea

. unfolded. Though it didn't look like it, there actually

was a pattern to this mess. .

On the bed lay bikinis, negligées, a low-cut eveﬁimg

gown and sheer summer dresses. These she categorized as her \
oy’

vamb—type outfits. 4 e

Rl O TERCEE SRR

In a‘corner by the door were heaps of peasant blouses,
rﬁffled cotton print skirts, a one-piece bathing suit and
two pairs of white jeans. These made up her sweet-innocent-
me collection. ' : s
Strewn 6ver the arms of the rocking-chair were pastel . {
frocks of ankle léngth, a knitted shawl and cork-heeled

sandals--nineteenth century romantic. )

;
|
:
i
H

It was ridiculous. She was too old for these
theatrical games. At this stage of her life, she should
have children approaching adolescence, a home in the

suburbs, friends of her own BeX/who\would drop by for coffee

. Why had she promised‘to go? Gunther wés such a bore

N
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"Marry me, Franciﬁe.“
The proposal took her by surprise. She wénted to &y
" out her acceptance of it. ﬁut something inside bottled it
up. o5he replied instead with a question.
"David,do'ygﬁ mean it, really?"
“No, I'm just trying to break off your love affair
with Gunther, that's all." |
A moment passed. It waS‘filleﬁ Qith'long wonderful
‘seconds. At last, she thought, aféer six years, at iast.
She called Barbara to tell her the gdqd news.
Foftunately Gunther hadn't left the house .yet. \pavid sent
out for wine and lasagna and stayed with her till morning.
Shé had never been happier. Life, she had once )
. decided, consisted of three momentous events--a romantic
¢ ' proposal, an elaborate wedding and the birth of her Ffirst
child. The fifst had come to pass and she looked forward

®

éagerly t0 the next two.

\
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- tablespoon of powdered whitener, what building is on the

] - . a - 't 60
\ "i refuse to cc;mmit myself because being shut up would |
deprive me of my free agency_." .

':\?,Your‘ what“:?"

He &miled at the blankness in her face. -
"'Free agency, my dear, is i;he'privilege'of each
individual to choose the path best suited to his way of .
1ife." . | |

"From what I see sqven nights a week 'a.tm Lorenzgn's. you
got no choice, Leduc." - |

"That's where you.'re wrong. Here's au qu;fz fo:l:- you--

‘ready?" r L

‘ "Shoot.." (

"Lorenzo's is on the corner of the block, right?"
"Right."
"So far, so good. Now, for the grand prize of a secorid.

cup of coffee, including two drops of sweetener and a

other end of that very same block?"

"Easy. A church." T
"So you see? I choose mj opiate .,"
: She did not reply at once. Instead she did make up
thaf; éecond cup of coffee. He felt her pity enveloping him
and resented her for it. “\' '
"The way I see it, Leduc, if you can't choose to :
choose, you ain't free." o
"That right?’" 6
"How do I know? It's how I see it."
After she had gone, he tried to eradicate her \Yisglgn_x.‘
R e e T L PR
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But the retort proved indelible. As hé drank, he attempted
fo analyse the matter of his agency once again.

He wasg drinking, had been since ten a.m. The decision
to get drunk had been made at nine-thirty right after he
hung up with Vancouver. Though muddy, the‘gist of the call’
flﬁated around in his head. A

Head offic; was worried about his‘féputation. Head
office suggested he conform to their reps' standérds of .
being wholesome and cleancut. Hgad office was heqring
unsavory rumors)about,this problem he has. |
A He drained his glass and'poured another. What did it
matter what Vancouver heard? Wasn;t it what they saw fhat
counted? . As long as the sales kept coming in, they héd no
right to get nosey about his persoﬁal life. As long ésfhe
didn't hurt aqydne but himself, they.ought to leave him |
‘alone. ' i

‘ fBefore'driféing into mindlessness, he decided to go and
’sée Thompson and try to wrap up the deal for the eye-care
insiruments. He didn't wa?t ?o take that very odd‘chance
that David. might humble himself and start pushing the
Vision Charter/Vision Diagnostics line anew. It was the‘
first time since joining the company that he felt an -
overwhelming insec;rity. And he didn't like it one bit apd

meant to do something about it right away.
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. ) with what doesrﬁ\\ concern you."

‘

B vt cmoe iR

But it did concern her. Under the cowld;_neck sweater

B

which concealed a good portion of her body/v;ere the reasons S

) >
- / »
.. for her concern. /7 . . ‘

’ e

Gunther had had another nightma';e. ( Two, in fact,
since Francine's call announc;ing the engagement. |
David had scarcely driven off with 'his laundfy when

Gunther came in. Instead of merely retreating t‘o.th’e den 3
during her. brother's v:}si‘ts, he now‘ made a point of leaving -
. ’ the property. She wouldn't have been surprised to learp he .

|wa5 watching the house from a distance.: i

i, "Did you have a nice drive?"

"Is it true?”

"/Yes."' N . ' E

PR VRN W

" He turned and walked out again. This “time he left the

A At e m

p'roperty on foot. Barbara was glad. Let him use up that

hogstile energy that erupts in his sleep. 4

. “ ! ' R ‘ . ~ .
\ Upstairs, she contemplated the suitcase in the corne ) .
: of their bedroom. Of course, the trip was off. How could ‘

- they consider a vacation without Francine along to liven up

ot FOL e

3

the trip and make it worthwhile? In a way, she was grateful
they had cancelled it. She did not want to parade her
bruises up and down the beach. "

The sun set. Barbara did not turn on the lamp. She

L
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liked to sit in dusky rooms. Perﬁgps because she was

confortable with shadows, having lived in them for so long.

As a child she had trailed in David's shadow. In thg

e
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stillness, her mother's voice reverberatéd off the walls, 1
;ook on sqbstance and filled the room.

"Where is Davey's sissy? Will Davey's sissy help

DaVey.with his shoe laces? Will Davey's sissy draw him a - 3

bath? Naughty Davey's sissy, why did you hide his tractor -

1

and truck?"

o o e

\h She was still. Davey's sissy. Shadowsqwere cumulative,

for she now found hersélf to be Gunther's wife as well.

Prey

-

ATk

. - + The suitcase flaunted itself. 'She opened it, took out

o

a dress, a nightgown and a pair of slacks. Then teturned

them to the valise. . :

She would go somewhere. For a couple of days at

least. To Francine or David, she didn't know anybody else.
Not right now. But sameday soon'.s .
,~ The 'light flashed on biihding her, fo;cing\her lids
shut. n
"What are you doihg in the dark?"®
"Just thinking."
! q "About what?"

"About you, Gurther."

And David. And my’father. How €iring it has been
keeping house for you-all at one ;ime or another. How
tiring it is always to be doing someone else's dirty work.
How tirihg it is to be cross—examinéd like this. ‘ ’

"How about thinking about suppef?"’ o

“N\\;\‘/// ) "I aon't have to. Today is Sunday. Sunday means
o weiners, boiled-potatdgs; cucumber salad ahd one litre of
beera-hé;dless." |

3
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Gunther

¥

He needed somethlng to pac1fy her, to restore the
tranqulflty whlch seemed to be sllpplng away from hlm.
"May I-help you, sir?" )
"I would like a plant."
Anythlng partlcular in mind?"-

He d1d not appre01ate the way the woman peered at him

over her half-éye\g;asses. Older women, he had often

obgerved, take on’the mien of Witoheé. The female sex, he

had ~always belleved, should self-destruct at the age of

thlrty. ) ,‘; ‘

%
"If s foq ny. wife. "
"Perhaps 1f you tell me the occasion, I can help you

B .
'make,a choice.” . .. . T

"Tﬂ%me i8 no occasion."”
"May I fecommend a few carnations or some of ' these
sweetheart roses? See how tiny and fraglle they are."

1
Hd shook hlS head. The womaﬁ%s suggestion of cut

66

flowers was 80 typlcal of .North American business practices.

.. Their creed of pawning off merchandise with built-in ¢

obsolescence dlsgusted him. co
"My wife prefers potted plants."
"Very'good. sir."

He finally settled on an African violet., They were

inexpensive and did not require too much care.

.
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[ On the way back to the cér he passed a bridéllshop. He
{c wondered how Francine could be so blind. Didn't she realize
that all David wanted was a marriage of convenience. It was

so obvious. To moVve up in big business, one mﬁst have a8

-

wife.

"How 1ovely, this flower here has practlcally the same

el

oo shape as the brulse on my shoulder. The right one, that

»

is."
N "~ He had been prepared for a cool reception, even an icy
. . . , L + ’

“one, but not this. .
"If you dont Qant 1t. I carr always glve it to someone
2 © who will appreCLate it." o ’ g t . '
| * "You mean Francine? No, thank you. It'll do fine.
i Winter landscapes can be so wearying." . | . ‘

-So that's what khésé moods weré'all.about. of ~course
she didn't grasp that David's proposal indicated he was
go;ng to make a move for the manager's office; that he -
hlmself had to stlck around to protect Ted's interests.

"We‘lllmake the trip ariother time, when this promotion

business is settled.” "
. "No, we won't. It will be like.before." . .
"Now what are you talking about?" ‘
Lately, she had taken to speaklng in riddles more often
+ - than ever. Probably to annoy him. Ag if he wasn't under

4

eﬁough stress at present. ‘

. JI'mﬂtalkiné‘gbout vacations--you and Ted nevér taking.
any, complaining you have to work all the time and never
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David L \‘ ’

/

He gloated over the perﬂumed letter on his desk. "I
thlnk you've got a live one," Mrs. Graham.had said when shej
brought it in. For formallty s sake, he slit open the .
envelope. IAs surmised, the note came from Susan Schu;&z.

’ " Dear D. . " ‘
. of codrée I remember you. What girl
'Wouldn't? The aﬁazing thing is that-yaqu
?gskfnotice of me at all. .

You are .right, I confess, all that
"flirting the night Sf the company dinner
in New York was aimed at you. I felt qui%q
foolish the day after; but not anymore. .

Yes, I would love to dine with you
in Toronto the secon&vweek of March. Call '
me dufing{the ggxﬁfo‘let me Enow where aﬂa
c when. Till then,

lévg,
S. o

v

He consulted his desk calendar. Only three days had

%

passed since he posted the invitation. She must have

replied as soon as she received it. If his plan worked,

, Blakely's office would once again be made accessible to, him.

At this moment, his future hinged on Susan"s falling

-desperately-in love with him.
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one by one straight up so that they tumbled to the floor.‘
"It's only fa;r to warn you, David, Ted Schultz won't :
put up with .this kind of nonsense." , B | z
"Let me tell yod something, Gunther. Teﬂ Schﬁltz is i
the one who had better watch out. And to answer your
question of way'backrwhen, I am doing something about the

Thompson deal."

P g

"Like what?" | "- :
"Like you'll find out when I'm ready to tell you."
Which will be when it's %oo 1afe‘for youlto'éébotagg
the projéct. He smiled as his brother-in-law stomped off in
a self-righteous huff. How on earth did his sister put up ' -

with such a person?

BEETL

With Gunther out of the way, he settled down to his

S~ N .
« . affairs. It had taken him a week to develop the scheme and

B g o

now it was ready for launching. Basically, the optician's

~SAR O e

office he had visited on the wéy to Francine's had triggered

his brainchild.

~The primness of Coréy's setup had stuck in his head
like old peanut butter sticks to the palate. It was
sensation that demanded immediate relief. Why couldn\t
thése pPlaces have more flair? Pizazz, even? i

His musings germinated and one morning he woke up with - -~

v " the Vision Charter Boutique é;npgpt. Why push the
. instruments only? Why not sell the speés with them? Ameroé
was already grindipg corrective lenses. In the beginning,
"they would have to buy designer frames, but eventually fhey‘

could have their own line. What Amerop would offer was the

N~ { . -
|
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total eye-care program. ‘ C K
He would have to work swiftlyjand secretly. The less
New York knew about it, the more impressed they would be.
So thﬁf.when Ted Schultz informs head office he won't be
coming to Montreal, he would have to be ready--the logical
choice for the job—-dariﬁg. innovative and successful .
Much as he prided himself on making it alone, he *
acknowledged ﬁhe need for assistance in this matter. He
must have the expertise of someone in the field. Sqmqone
who knew the business and could persuade the'frames people
to go in with them. - One person came to mind. He called the

Eye-Care Clinic and asked for Fiona Mulvey.

e
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A relationship that had dragged on ds lsng as hers and
David's took on a somewhat bitter perspective; Something .
was owihg.,

A young cduéle,‘arms entwined aboutaeach btﬁer's )
waists; stopped beside hgf. She s?éred at theilr reflection
in the glass. They were little diamond people.

"Wistful shopping?"

wSﬁe turneda;t the sound of the familiar voice.

"Marc, how good to see y;u. No. It's‘for'reél. David
" and I are engaéed at last. Believe it of not."

Silence Hung between them., He>also had difficulties
o N accepting the fact. Like her cplléagues-at the lab. Like .
herself. o

"Congratulations, ¥Francine, I wisﬁ you both every

happiness."

13

His words. seemed wooden, as if coming from far off.

!
4

From this great distance where the& had been stored away
hgve: expecting to be called into use.
| "I wish you would séy that like‘you'meanait." .
"I do mean it." ‘ .
"I'm sorry, Marc. I guess the excitemenf is getting
to me." . | (
o ’ ' * "David meeting you?"
| "No. He's bﬁsy., As always."
"Take you to supper?“ .
Qi really must go home. David‘migbt call.”

D ' The cqnversatibn struck her as redundant. One bf many

such dialdgues they had exchanged in the past six years.

v
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met seven times. Mainly'to shop.

Marc ' .

In theory, Francine's engagement left him numb. 1In

actuality, it enabled him to see her more often than ever

before. The notion that she officially belonged to another

set up effective barriers to the hurt that being with her

caused.

“

A
N

He examined the calendar. In the two weeks since he

had encountered her outside thé jewellers, they'ﬂ;g already

The first time out they purchased her hope—chést. The
following excursions, - they filled it. Lingerié. bedcloﬁhes.
linen, cpyétal,‘qhina, silverware; he helped per select them
all. Unfaillingly, she chose whatever pleased her,regardTess
of price. ’ E

~

At first her extravagance offended his budget-conscious

mentality. But recalli situation, he conceded she

should énjoy. He had came to er as a person strickent
witﬁ some dreaded termihal diseaée. These shopping sp}ees
rebreseqted a type of (last supper in which he saw himself

privileged to wait upon her.

He had no idea how long the malady might endure.

- Sunday they would go househunting. Once the dwelling was

fixed, he figured tﬁey’could spend consideﬁable time

‘furnishing it. The thought of what might hippen when there

was nothing left to buy was too horrible for him to ponder.
A . s 0 ’;'
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Oﬁe,thing was certain, though. a life of Flitting ffom store. 0,
to sto;e‘with'Franéine was bett&r than a life-without her.
Especiallyuat this(tipe.

‘ ~Ev§ry few.days, Vaﬁcpuver reminged him by phone or mail

that hig—Yuolda was far from being met. They seemed to

¢

igngre the fact that his careful nursing of Gil Thompson,

yeh he kept them scrupulously up to date on, showed

" promise of a quétationﬂin the near future. From their
pinnacle on the thirty-third floor, three thousand miles . B

”awayﬂ‘they regarded him as an unprédic?able alcoholic who

threatened theéir corporate survival.

" He told them they needn:t:wgrry. Water, pure and

in igorating, was all he imbibed nowadays. After the first

few days of abstinence, which began the day they bougﬁt the
hope—cﬁest, he made a pact with himself. No matter yhat,

happened, he w;uid nevef drink again.

' He was strong. He could pass ané test. To prove it | - [ =
he drgve down to Lorenzo's. It felt good to be in control

2

of a vehicle again.’
Y

9

"Sqﬁ\if a gun,* Leduc, whéré've jou been hiding?"

She had missed him. He pecked her on the cheek

‘affectionate y to make up for not thinking of her at all

.g§ince his .reformationu,

"Nowhere, Rqsie. Ags. a matter of fact I've been mbpe
outside than in, the past couple of weeks."

"I'll bet she's beautiful.”

"A real lady, just‘likgﬁyou.“ . 7

"Same old slick tongue. The usual poison?"

[ . 3
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B ,Thé'twenty-first of March had always been one of her
favorlte days Although Sprlng officially began long before
the abtual appearance of any green, the date stlll exc1ted

her.- It was ominous--in a p081t1ve way. It meanffnew

¢ -

grass. new leaVes. fresh flowers. blrd and squirrel babies,
the rushlng of a rlver freed from 1ts 1cy conflnes. _
And she wanted to be, part of it, get caught up in its

< ’ ,
&magic. Like the Rlants and creatures around her. she

o Wanted to grow,’ blossom out and reproduce. Lo
Turnlng awdy from the window and the whlteness it

framed. she massaged her right arm.-~Gunther 8 nlghtmares,

had been 1ntensify1ng Though ne new bruises resulted from -

4

-the last bout,., something more horrifying than all the _' 5

\subconscious attacks taken together had occurred. N

Barbara was not absolutely sure. But for a frsction

[l

of a second..lt aeemed to her, Gunther '8 eyes w%re open

T

T
T
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when he struck ‘her.

. ' ’ ®

The choklng sound came from the bathroon. 'ﬂkslénal to

. . ,  start breakfast.. Slx 81163? of 1ean bacon. three eggs easy

&

) over, four toasts sparsely buttered, with unsalted butter,
‘two and .a half cups of coffee, »two tumblers of orajg

e juice.
/ .7 ".Through the kitchen curtains, the silhouette of the
| apple tree rose starkly bedore her. She wondered what they
ycéwharvest this fall-~fruit or butterflies’. Either would

L do. y ' | *
S ; "Gunther, let's have & child." | -

i S | ~ "What are you thinking of B;rbafa. you're almost - ‘
R forty.” ' : L '
? - "Thlrty three .o o
% | 8" © "We!' ve dlsc&s\eg/this before.'; ‘ T
§ ; %;"It 8 gettlng late " “ - ’

"BarbaraJ I don t see how anyone with a decent ‘ t -

conscience could bring a child into a world as corrupt and

L anxietyeridden as‘oufs. Look at the'papers—-hostages in

P
N
3
i
)

Iran. bOmblngs in Belfast, the SALT treatlesu"

4

He tossed the Gazette to her. She laid it aqfhe » ~(’
without ”glancing‘ at the headlines.

"I don't see how anyone who is genuinely concerned—with

the quality of life can refuse to raise children who mlght

Jbe able. to deal with these problems "

"I m surpnlsed a person of your age s8till believes 1n

Santa Claus.“ ’

. ‘ "Don t call ne -a person, Gunther; that’ s getting awayw

L] .
' from.the issue. ? : , o N : C 4i>
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"Barbara, I liké my peace."

"What about what I like?"

"There you go. Typical case of Gavin.selfishness."

Td emphasize his point, he walked away from the table.
She let him go. If he sat there fofever,‘fhe real reason
for their childless marriage would never come out. Gunther
would never admit to her or anyone that he could not
tolerate the emergence of another self-willed being in his‘
house. Put that way.'the matter .was clear and simple and
final;' Beyond discussion. Like everything.

She was growing impatient QZth this silence. The woman

she had'glimpsed once before wher they were supposed to fly
AY

_south had re%urned to haunt her. And she knew there was

only one way to exorcise this fantom. - Like it or not,
Gunther would have to talk it out ﬁith her. There was no
other choice.

When? Barbara'didn't know. But, soon.

L
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Gunther

Perhaps she was going through early menopause. Or
maybe she was watching too much TV. Whatever the cause of
Barbara's scenes, one thing was sure. Settling in Canada had
been one big mistake. He should have brought her home fight
in the beginning when his mother was still alive. His mother
would have done a good job of traininé her up.

Thé Phone rang.

fhﬁe?op Scientific, good morning, Stiefeiméyer<f
speaki;g." g

"Gunther, it's Ted." .

"Ted;‘how are things? When can we expect you up here?"

"I'm afraid the move is off, ngfher}"‘
"Non;ense. what are you saying?" A .
Ted blurted out plgnty during the ten ﬁf;ute call, much
of which he repeated over and‘over until Gunther almost ;ost
patience with him. After they'd hung up, he tried to piece
'together the reasons for his friend's defection.

The klds would have trouble adaustlng, Ted had said.

Susan had plans for the garden. Their house»in Willowdale

was just about paid up. Susan was in the middle of a macramsg.

1

' course at a local high school. A trip ‘to the homeland was in
|

the plannlng 80 the money was especially tlght. Susan would

no:' longer feel comfortable 1n Montreal now that Quebec had

- gone francophqne.
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" "Yet. Now, if you'll excuse me, I've got to get out

~

there énd sell."
,) "Ah, searching for more victims."
_"The way your sales have plummeted'%ince January, I'm
/>"' surprised you don't hustle a bit more."
-~ ‘ ’David whistled his way out to the elevator. Gunther
retrievednthe letters from the trash can. 'Franéine would
have to seeothese. He wondgred'if he should call Ted and
try to convince him tﬁe af}air was- a scam. Then he remembered
that Susan's response had beeh real. |
He flipped through his customer file index. What David
said was true, things were going real slow. If only he
hadn't lost the fiber opticé to that’ Brazilian firm. That
half a million would have more thanltopped his ‘quota of three
hundred ‘and’ £ifty thousand. f |
He spent the morning mappiﬁé:out.a sa%gs‘strategy:_
Mondays he would devote to pushing the:g}eétron miéroscope:
Tuesdays to lasers, Wednesdays to the operation microscope,
Thursdays to the iﬁage analyser and Fridays to whatever\else
needed doing. For‘a while aﬁyway, he would do his papgrwork
on the weekends to give him maximum time in the field.
_ o It was Tuesday all day. He’Fneﬁ‘the General was
c«j‘ looking into lasers for the tfeatment'of venereal diseases.
He also knew Orienéopéic was after the deal. . Gunther
' decided to go over thefe right away. By evening, he ﬁoped,
Marc 1edﬁq would‘bé edged out of the competition.

- ; , [







following set-up. David could picture it vividly. The
optician would have two front rooms curtained qff.from each
~other. On the clinic side, the customer would have ﬂis eyes L
énd previous prescriptions examined by the electrovision .
écanner, Vision Charter and lensometer. Afterward, he woula
be ushered to the boutique side to select a d651gne; frame.
They figured they cou\ld launch the project by the end .
ef May. With A}n;il first three ;iaye away, the next two
months would be tough, but exciting. Like the girl 1ying
next to him. ‘
Her ivory skin and ebony hair made him think pf Snow ' ‘ ]
White. But this Snow White had no truck with dwarves. Sﬁe * A

mov&#d among giants of the professions and indqsﬁrie‘s, a

m e et e

corporate courtesan destinet;?foi' greatness. ' 0 !
. He stroked her shoulder until she op@d her eyes.
\\ "Good afternoon, Snow White." '

"Hi, Dop,ey WM

~ - . ¢

"Is that any way to greet your business partner?" .
"How about Grumpy?" - N T
"I think I prefer Dopey." '

. "Me, too." s

- She we.s fun. Bugineés or pleasure, he enjeyed being : o,

" with ’her.' Which was a good thing as they would be spending
: considerable time together from now on. A lifetime.

L

_ According to the schemei. if’ New York went for the
.pro,]ect. Fiona would come '.'Lnto 'the company as assmtant ,

manager--eye prodqcts. If head office vetoed it, they would

gtrike out on their own. He w{s sure he could get the
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franchise for Orient's Vision Plotter li.r'xe. Géing .back to . “
his femer employer was out of the question. The outflt was ‘
too small—mlnded to accommodate both h1m and his lady
executive. Fiona did everything on a grand gcale.

He gave her a squeeze. o -' o ‘ {
';Tell me about your prince charming." - |
"What do you want to know?"
JRN "Everything."
~ "I don't know mucI; about his specifics, will a general . ' x
outline do?"

‘“I'm easy to please.” - e ’

"He's a Texan. Wealthy, of course. He has a ranch | ;
outside of Dalias and .an apartment in New York. He's away ' T )’
a lot because of his oil dejlings. but. ﬁas‘ a4 very handsome ‘ g
and agile chauffeur I can ride with\ when I'm not trvavel\l'ing f
with him." |
' "I 1like the pun.” . A |

"And a mistress or two,gto keep him in marital bliss."

. He chucked her under the chin. ‘

"You're somethlng else, you know that" Any other woman
would haveﬂdescrlbed the man she's w1'toh " ‘ - |
/ "I'm‘ ﬁot any o'*i:her woman. Besides; I hear you're | i .
engaged, so what the hell are you doing here"" o . .

. "Going on a dJ.et doesn't mean starv1ng to death."v il

"Seriéilsly'. ‘are you going to marry her?" - | “

3G

"One of these days. Maybe."

Mghday morning they both called in siek .’. Then, after-
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on edge, David pushed the thought of failure to the back of ;
his head. He exchanged smileg with Fiona. Together they
would make it work. They had to. .
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- Barbara. T s B

- 'This fiméféhe~had no doubt. His eyés‘weré open when hei
“_ struck her. As to why:he éssaulted her, shé suppesed ‘there
were sevegal reasons. Perhaps hecause Ted Schultz had been
‘ mapipulated into giving up ?he‘promotipn; Perhaps becapse
éhe had found and destroyed ‘Susan’s Jove letters to her - '
brother. | “ ‘ ’
She paced the bedroom {lodr holding an icebaé to her
‘cheek: ’Thé’cold seemed to étihg more tﬂén'the'blow. It was
the first time he hit her in such a yisible place. '
’ He had yet to apologiz? for any of his violenht acts.
She gazed across t2$ room where he°stéod‘before the mirror \\
knotting his tie. His movements were swift and sure, as if '
.nothing had happened. . ' A
"We have to talk, Gunther." -
R "Go ahéad,, then." - o -

~

e "Look at me, Gunther, look at this."

© ’
-t
' ) . f
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For the third time, he tried to knot.his tie.
"I like your version of honestyl-turning a beautiful

. friengship into a dirty joke.ﬂ

"Gunther, how can you be so blind? Théfé Is'nothing
between'you‘and Francine. Frangcine doesn't need you. I don't
think she even wants you anywhere near her."

éiving up on his tie, he stuffed it into his pocket.

He grebbed his briefcase and left the house.’ Her whole body

y

trembling, Barbara collapséd onto the bed.
Throughout the dialogue she had remained vy the.door, "
in case he would have raised his 'hand against:hef. But he-’

hadn't. There was no need fqrvher.to have been so ffightened.a

v The instant his fist made contact with. her face.lést '

’

nigﬂt, she knew she had had enough. No.more would she serve

\as a barometer recording ‘the riéeiénd fall of Gunther's stress
N - 6
' levels. No more would she consent to be her brother's |

L]

whipping girl. ‘ ) ‘ . -
" In the light of thé morning's triumph, she could gﬁeny‘

A
admit Gunther was not solely responsible for his opinion of
. :

her. 'Hadn"t she encouraged it b& ber %imiditj and compliance?’
Well, those Qst were OVEr. ’ | |
0f course, he y}ll'cqme home this evening écting as if
“this duél of egos had not taken place. He yillvlecture her on Na
a wife's duties to her hugband and ‘try to carry on as if she
were still‘the obedient eighteen year old girl h lmarried.
After breakfast she took the train into fo s There

was a new complex»onfSt. Catheriné street she longed to visit.

" 4nd besides, it was time for her to start coming out.

1
4 v
i
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. Hadn't he known from the very start nothing would come
- - ) . T
of that relationship? After his appointment at the Vic, he '
' figured he'd drop by the lab to see help,

' He made.his way ﬁoWarq the exit, but again Ipvidhgalxea.

.him back. L : } ' h
~ "What is it now?" |

) "I might és well set you straight about the affair .

- L]

seeing as how you probably .intend to go over and -offer her

>

your condolences and who knows what else."

"I'm suré I know all I need to know."!" K < 1‘“

.

"Not qui%e. .You see, it was Francine who broke off
with me. In fact, according to this’letter she sent me with - -
~gome stuff I'd left at her placé, she has ‘also broke her lease

and her cortract with the General." L : . !

"What? "o

What would she do?. Where would she g;? How would sﬁe :
. manageé He must go to(her. i‘ n )
"No need to get fluétered; Gunther, she's in gogd; }l
hands. She''s living withApur noble compet%tor, Marc Leduc."
“"That drunk?™ '

He could feel_David'é emirk at his heels as he headed
for the elevator. Bypassing theivict he drove directly'to‘
Dfientoptic."lt toék him less than .a minute to learn Leduc
had quit. o \ ' - ’ o .
’ He calledjthe.offfce. Da##id came on the %ine.

"You didn't tell me Leduc left Orient.”
"Yéu didn't ask." ' . N

"You Gavins think you're so smart.” ' .

LN . CRE }

. ' N g e o __“J ‘
S U U MU 7 e e T I s ddacs o d ettt s bt bt - —



# I g e
- . v N
. . A8 ' Y

-

‘

concentrate on your "job."

Afashlon show w1th her.

’

103

o

"We knowAit. Gunther. By the way, as lang as you re in

that end of the city, drop 1n on Dr Hebez: and see if. he =4 ¢

~

anyxcloser~to orderlng those lasers." . 4

x"Why should I yisit your cXientg? 1I've barely enough

L]

time to see my own."

"You'd have ample time, Gunther, if you would N

§

. He needn't have fretted over it. Hebert couldn't see

him anyway. His daughter had coaxed him into attendlng a

¥

He proceeded to the General. At the lab, they refused

to give out Francine's new address. All they could do, they

N -

" assured him, was take hisfnumber and pa!é it on to her.

N

Leaving the hospital, he tripped up a flight o; staifs
a;d tore hlS pants below the rlght knee. Out of respect for _
his graver’ concerns, he refused to let the 1n01dent upset him.
Besides, he was just about due for a new pair.

She left no forwarding' address at the apartment. He
dld not understand her. Why should she eeek solace with °
someone who was practically a stranger when he was there?
There could be only one reason., ' A
o It had to be Barbara. . With David coming around to see
his sister, Gunther understood his housg would be the Worst

place for. Francine to be. Those Gavins certainly' had a way

of disrupting one's life.

i
t






David put on a comradely smile.

"I know when I'm licked, Gavin, the order is youra.f -

. "You mean we finally beat out Orient?" . .
fNever was any gquestion. I was just amusing myself‘ ) '
with a little harrassment.” “
' ; Soh—of~a—bitch.“ - ’
"Have I ever ‘tolj you how much I adm‘ir‘e youer:'bonesty?"" - ‘
"Never mind the buﬁtér, Gavin, let's talk price."” ‘
; He knew the figures by heart. ) % |
"One electrovision scanner, three Vision Charters and- ;
three lensometers éive you a grand taotal oquné hundred = - . i
ninety-one thousand three hundred Canadian doliérsz‘/ ! - . 3
: "Surély you don't expect us.to pay a sum like that ‘ o p
w1thout a hassle." . A o .
"Ten per cent is all 1 can take off."+ " ‘ E
"When can you deliver?" - ;i ‘ : ‘ 2"
.Thompson left w1th hlS two colleagues« They were - ’ ) , %

probably~head1ng for one of the hotel's bars to talk shop

Nothing fires enthusiasm like 3 new toy. . Lo

%

Fiona sidled by. He reached out and Eulled her to hlm. ' %

"Find Tex yet?" . }P’ S
"You kidding? Strictly small tiﬁe stuff here-." _é
/ "That include me?" T : L }

. . "Especially ‘you, Davey—darl1ng "
- "You mean you wouldn't conslder maklng it w1th your
vigionary colleague~ton;ght?"
"If no millionaire shows up before clésing’time, you‘&e

got yourself a dé%e.“
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"I always love a sure thing." S ‘ ( .
At eight sharp the next morning, he was on the biower J !
with New York giving them‘tﬁ? egyire story on project Vision S>

Charter. Only after they fullflﬂnderstood the worg and cost
‘sntailed d%d he tell them of Thompson's phrchqse.

.. ‘Two ééys later, they asked him to take the show on the
road. He was, to hit the majpr'Canadian cities—;Téronto, o
Edmonton, Vancouver,‘tbe maritimes. 3

He fought the idea as best he could without causing a
scene., HlS main argument evolved around the fact that June :
and Jyly‘were the peak vacghion months. August, too. October ' :
~and November would pg,béégif. - _ :

d ) L 2 i
But New York felt the concept was too hot to sit on.

As.soon. as competitors got wind of it, it would be cépied.
They wanted him to publicize it now.. _
He sought out Gunther. s C ~ /

"Congratulations."”

* “What for? I had nothing to do with the g
frankly, it strikes ne’ as most unethical‘and unors % to get
help from outside the office." ‘ -

"if you mean Fiona, I had no choice.  She knows the ' ' j‘ #
business bettér than I do. Anyway, relax, your moment of ;f

glory hanggrlved. "You are now the actlng acting branch

e oot WA s P

®
i

manager of thls here outflt." . ) :

¢ suppose you flnd that humorous.”

X
-
o
o
R
R i AR e

Loy "Great chance to show -New York what you'can do Whlle

',I'm.on the roale1th the eye-care line."

IS
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'Francine‘¢ .
.’

She wasyen her way to the Botanical Gardens when the . -
metallic gold Firebird cut in front of the bus. . Narrowly\
missing a pedestrian, it veered into the .parking lot of the
H6tel Dieu hospital.

She got off the bus at the next stop. As she hurried
,tdwara the lot, a pain pierced her side forcing her to sloﬁ
down. By the time,Francine reached the car, the driver had

“ disapﬁearﬁd'into the building. -

§ie epproached the car hesitantly. Cupping her handsn
against the winddw; she peered inside. The upholstery was
beige:' It wasn't Dav1d s after all. I B |

‘{;Jmhe corner, she caught the next bus and .continued
on to themGardens, Although a born and raised Mont;ealer, she
had never been there. Standing before the wrought iron gates,-
the feeling of being a stranger in her own city intens;fied.l
It had been developlng within her for weeks.

" She flrst noticed it after the sudden break with her
old world. So many changes suddeply engulfed her. She had
abandoned the heart of the city for the suburbs of
Béggé&sfield. She hed no oontactsﬂﬁith anyone on a fifsf‘name
basigs. She no lohger worked anywhere, having decideg.tdtfest
up and for once get a decent summer tan. ‘And sigée%Mare now
worked at Wagner's Men's Clqthing; she had no access to the -

. grapevine. . ( ‘ ] : o
,' v’. , ) . ’ -
. ¢ , A @ §
) %
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<
"Maybe next week.’, I711 call you."
"I'd like that."
She watched Barbara pass through the gates that
separated the tfanquil grounds from the clatter and confusion
of the rest of the city: No, Barbara wasn't David. Qut shéﬂ
'wasn t Barbara either. | h ,
; ©, - She did not mention th% 1n01dent of the Firebird to
Marc. He would only torment himself with it. o ' t/
As usual they cycled to the Dairy Queen after supper. ‘
_“Iushouldn't eat these strawberry sundaes, T'm putting
on weight." : o S ' K
’ "Fat, excuse the puﬁ. chance." l
‘ "No, Marc; it's true. ‘I've'gained threé pounds since
we<mQYed out here." ’
‘;. l "Géod suburban living for you."

, All the fancy cars that were shut away in the winter to’

4

protect tggm from the sah& paraded up and down the street. . A

4

»

scarlet Firebird sped by. o ' .o .
"Francine, marry me."
"I can't."
' wi '
She sought his hand. She was sorry she had come to

[

live with him. #Sorry for him.

<
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Marc ?

-If the woman hadn't taken so long deciding whether to .
buy her husband yellow briefs or’green ones, he 'could have got’
away in time. After all, his break was long overdue. Unable
to choose, the customer finally returned both pairs to the

rack and Marc found himself face to face with Gunther

(3

. Stiefelmayer. He tried to keep his voice cordial.

"Long time no see, how goes it at émerop?"

"Still the same."”

"David not top dog yet?"

"Fortunately not."

He was. wondering whgt to say neit’wheﬂ Gunther took thé
initiative. '

"We were wondering where you had vanished to,;

"Who is we?" - _ ﬁ

He»did\ept like Gunther. On the other hand, he felt

- indebted to him.  If he haqh't‘literall& persecuted Francine,

“~ , .
she probably would have lacked sufficient motivation to-move

LI '

in with him. Gunther answered his question with a question’
"How is Francine?" . "

"Fine, as Barbara has more than likely told you, we are

expecting."”

, Gunther's jaw dropped. Marc wondered at the things,

‘ , ‘ |
people keep from each other. )

oo

”, "No. It must have slipped her mind. Listen, I would

Y ¥

o’ wn— - e s
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Despite her pregnancy, 'she refused to marry him. She ‘ Jr
said she wasn't ready, that she was still.weaning therself from ‘

David. b)

y
The airconditioned foom made the bumps rise on his

armss Francine sat in the.rocker, her hair done up in a turn- )
of-the~century style. She was knifting something pale ahd 4
.'yellow and fluffy.

YHave a nice day?"

"Pretty decent, except Gunther showed up at the store.”

"You didy’'t tell him where I am?" | L

"No way. You think I'm looking for a squatteré"

He watched her knit for a while. Her lips parted
slightly as she counted the stitches.

" "Been home all day?"
"Only since three. Barbara and I went"to Bouclairs.
I picked up some material for the cradle."” .

"Considering our pact to break all ties with the so-
called scientific community, you.seem to spend quite a bit of
time with David's sister.”

. "Why didn't you say Barbara? Or Guﬁther's wifé? Marc,
I ﬁeed somegne to talk to. We're notireally close. I just
;an't stay alone."” - |
What did she mean by hlpne? Did she think they were

»

living on the moon?

THeman e e

. "What about the neighbors?"
[

g >

*I don't feel right with them."

"Then why don't you blecody well marry me 80 you don't

~

l
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P I : .
feel you have to hide from them?"

Her eyes‘clouded. He went to her at once.

"Forgive me, babe, it's my fault." |

"No it's not. You're too.good to me.” She set aside
her knittiﬁg,and,he‘helped her out of the chair. "I think I'11
fest'up before supper." ‘ |
He let her go. The little bulge in her abdomen ’

fascinatgd him, gave him hope. The baby was. due iﬁ;Jaﬁuary.,

If fhe&'could only stick it out until the birth, he was

« confident everything would be alright. g

T ) Y

@
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waking hours. As long-as they stayed confined to his ~
subconsc yous o; the dark, she could somehow overlook them.

. They weye but minor breaches in the security he provided her.
Now A-she could no longer ignore them. '

His violence was not the only thing that begged facing
up to. Since Ted Schultzfs‘defection. Gunther spoke
increasingly of going back to his old job in Munich.

4Barbara‘did‘ﬂ§§,wan% to live in Germany. She was jyst

* beginning to discover Montreal. To get to know\its‘
possibilities. Gunther's talk of leaving Canada had driven
her- to the classified ads. To ﬁer(astohishmeht. she found

‘jobg; mainly in factorieé and restaurants, that she cou%d
‘handle‘. | ]

For several weeks, she had been packing a suitcase.
The same bag she meant to bring to Miami last winter. Only
its contents had r;dically a;%eréd. Th%s time the valise.
was not packed according to the needs of a tourist, but of aﬂ
.refugee. \

It waéucrgmmed‘with items she had ‘accumulated on her

. outings either wi?ﬁ Francine, or by herself; items of which
s?e was the sole owner. Among thém were clothes she had
‘admired on other women, make-up prescribed by glamour
magazines, governmeﬁ; booklets on manpo&er offices and welfare

gservices. In essence, a survival kit.

\Showered and dressed, ready for departure. she‘sat down

—— v

at Gunther's .desk. SHe lad everything belonged to

Gunther. It made walking away'easier. ~Her hand trembled as

¢

she wrote. .o - .



-

Dear Gunthqr,‘

I am tired of being punched around
because David wants to be a big'wheei'%r
‘because some guy named Marc Leduc, whom I‘
have never‘het. has madé Francine pregnant.

e

... 1 am sigﬁgpf your precious rituals and
especially oéégéyr omniscience; ‘
If I ever have to iron another shirt
or boil another sausage or mop anothef“flgor
on yqur behalf, I am sure Iqwill drop dead
o . | on the spot. . ‘ ,
< ‘ So before that happgns, I am getting
out.' ' |
Barbara
- She reread the note several times, then ripped it.to
shreds., Upstairs, she stowed the suitcase in fhe back of the
,\Floset. ' ‘ , ' '
b . It had all been a fiction, a daydream that had
encroached on reality® Hadn't shé known froé the beginniﬂé

the plan would be gbor ed?{ In fact, she was amazed she had

come this far. C BV ‘ p

In the kitcheén she put the kraut on to simmer.
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He Aas';;thing to do with it. It isn't any of hié concern
unliess..." b
" "Unless?"
""You are hopiné he will ﬁak; it bis concefn. You still ‘ ,
care fér him, Francine. Admit it." - | _ h .
.. "I never denied it." : ) . o X

"Do -you- think you're belng falr to Marc°"

"It was very nice .of you to drop by.Gunther, but I

thlnk you 'd better run along now. I need my rest." -
So she thought she could get rid of him thaf easily.. : ~ E
© Well she was about”fg learn David wasn't thg‘only oné in the*lg \m“\;
world with a little initiative. ' , A '
"You musn't have that baby; Francine. It's not pight."
."Look, jﬁst becaqse you don't feel up to bringing
children inte this stress-ridden wofld, doesn't mean we all
feel the same," ‘ K ) o N
"It seéms you and Barbara ‘talk quite avbitw"
“"She would {like very much to have a child,‘Gunther."
“A£ her age:u." '
, ‘ $
"What dodygw mean her age? Aren't you aware that
' Barbara is three years youngér than I am?"“‘
Thls 1nformat10n momentarily stunned him. ﬁé hadh
gotten into the habit of thinking of Barbara as the same age’ .(;,

..as himself. On ﬁhe other hand, he d1d feel responsible for
_guiding her, as she was more than a dozen years. hlS junior.
"Barbara 1s ot the issue, Francine, you are."
"Gunther, for a‘long time now, you have made a point of -

1

bothering yourself with my affairs. I'd like to know why."

3
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child, wégid\ynu\gg\sd anxious to get rid of it?"
‘ “"There'd be n;\EEEdT\\I\yould marry you."
"Well, that's very noble:\\ff\ixezg; need & husband,
I'11 know whom to call. ‘Now)‘ir &du;ll please go,.1'm very

3

Fired."
}b had expecked her to react this way. Women néver do
what's in‘their best interest. At least she knew he was tﬁere
if 'she ever needed hiﬁ. And witﬁ'a dfunkylike Leduc, that
need was bound to arise. All he had to do'was exercise a

little patience. Someday she would feqdife his help. And he

would give it freely.

¢

o H bt Kt i SSIIALN N D & eqr o AT S a e

g

VO mm a ZA aaD W

ot s e A A, A Pl




122

David .

e v )

ﬂe haq virtuall& nothing. to Show for his more than two
months on the road. The sale of one lensomefer for less ‘than S~
- ten taousand dollars did not riearly compensate for the | |
_company's expense in thé Vision on Wheels ﬁroject.
| ' He‘haq warned them the,sﬁpw WOulq&flopJ éut they‘
wouldn't listen. Even before leaving Montreal, he knew'he
would have to pad 'the attendance report at‘his portab}e o
nexhibition;'but how was he to account for the absence of leads ‘*
and orders? What did it matter if New York were to |
acknowledge the fault wasn't his--it still looked bad on
) ‘ paper: | U | ‘
' Idly he rumﬁaged through his in-basket hoping to
discover a memo announcing his promotion. “Qi course; he.didn't
expect to find it. And he didp'tyh_lnstead, %'scented‘leftbr
tumbled onto his desk. Susan. = ~
'The note\constifﬁ%ed a plea. 65 rather,'several.' The
womad's‘uSe of hyperbole amused him. He laughed aloud.n
" "I suppose you fhink itis regl‘smart and funﬁy mgking

9

X .5 trouble in a marriage.” ,

"Don't tell me you've beenj'sniffing} around my mail - ,

- again, Gunther." He .tossed the letter intp'the wagte basket.

"Nothing serious, see?” o -

.
R SR T S

"0f course not. For some people marriage is never to

s

be taken seriously.".

-~
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A young girl was with the doctor when he arrived, She

o

straightened her posture as they were introduced.

"So this is Chantal?"

"The one and only."” Dr. Hebert made no effort to
coﬁceal his pride in his offspring. "Chantal has dropped by
because as usgal she wants something." . »

Hebert scribbled out a check. David couldn't help
néticiﬁg the amount. Eight hundred bucks for a kid.

"I need new shoves, " she cooed at him.l

"Too bad youzdon't rieed a laser." ,
"Try me."‘ a . @

- He'deéided he would. 'As’soon.qs the girl went out, he
gave 'His pitch. The doctor 1istgned with foldéd arms, nodding
when appropriate. ’ ' k
"%h¥§f. I'm not ready for the laserS‘&et. Why don't
‘ ext Janﬁﬁry?" | '

He made a note in his daytimer. On the way out, he
stqpped by the receptionist to make ‘the appointment. Chantal.'
Qho had been chatting with some of the girls, followed him’tp
the elevator. . ’

‘ "How about lhhch?"

"Can I take a raincheck? 1 have some important
business to attend to right now."

. "You won't forget." -

"No chance.”

He took her number. Beforg getfing on the autoroute,

he stopped by a florist and picked up some roses--a dozen red

and a dozen white.’ He cbuldn't remember which Francine
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Francine

They were to be married at city hall as soon as the
arrangements could be made. Marc would understand. He would
let her éo. This was one break she was glad she would never
have td make with Gunthef. |

' . lSurely.Gunfher would commit some crime of passion.

Kill her. ’Or\David. Or both of them. But not Marc. He
would understand. .

Wasn't this the reason she refused his countless

" proposals? They both knew this might happen. Anq ﬁhey'botﬁl

knew what she must do. ‘

» “ She hdd never been Marc's anyway. Not in the romantic
sense. 'Theyuhad shared amusements, board apd béd~-creature
comforts, nothing more. :

Naturall‘y she would let him visit the baby. Hey would
always be its Un;le Marc. David wouldn't object.
Before leaving the house, she wrote him a short note

explaining the new direction her life was taking.
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Marc -

Somgthing had gone wrong. Dreadfully wrong. Either
the car or the pier he had driven off must have been
defective. _ | .
Nothing worked anymore. His arms and legs might as well
‘be attached to someone else's torso. He had no control over
them.  Not that his limbs werenbehaving in an unruly manner..
Tgey simply weren't behaving at all.
. © For once he was glad Rosie wésn't there. Firstly, she
" couldn't Bail him out of this. And. secondiy{ she\would.
probably rile‘him about his free agency. |
No, she wouldn't. That wasn't her style. He made a
ract not to think evil of the living.
While they were fixing tubes and cables and whatever
to his body, he had heard the doctor mutter something iike
‘not more than\eighteeﬁ or twenty hours'. He decided there.
'wasn't much he could dé/;ut wait.
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- the baby comes."” .

\
L you can be so mean to your own sister-in-law." .

- what I need."”

"And how do you know all this?"

4

;"She called the office hoping that brother of yours
might be around. But David's doing 'business’ with Miss

Mulvey this morning, according to his agenda, ;hat is.”

N

"1 hope you-didn't tell her that." T
"0f course, I did."’

"You know something, Gunther, you're really something

I .

else.” ‘ *
"Dog't étart that Gavin sarcasm with me. Wash up, we're
going." . 3 |
"Where?"

"I fold hér we'd go over and finish the apartment. She

<

had to leave everything the way'it was.""

4

Why)Gunthef, how generous. How helpful. Come and

scrub up after my would-be mistress; dear wife, after all
you're so good at that kind of thing.

"No . "

U

"This is no time to argue, she needs help."

"You offered. You go."

"Alright, I will. Honestly, Barbara, I don't see how .

P : .
"I don't see how you can be so mean to me."

"You're asking for it, Barbara."

"Thanks for the warning, Gunther. Really, it's just‘

. I
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Gunther

; At first, he would not believe she had left him,
- . a4 . ’

especially over something as trivi%l as scrubbing a floor.

For a couple of weeks, he managed to convince himself she had

. gone visiting. . Only shecﬁidn't know anyone, except David.

When she didn't turn up there, he made the usual calls
to police and hospitals. He was angry with her for not
leaving a note.” It was embarrassing to have to explain to

peoplé that he didn't know where his own wife was. Finaliy,‘

. toward the end of November, having accepted the fact.that she

seemed to haveino intention of returning, he hired a

‘detective. . «

, It.took the investigator less than a week to locate

her. She had applie& for a social insurance number under her

maiden name. Gunther reread the report for the hundredth

! time -

&

Mrs. étiefelmayer, alias Barbara Cheryl Gavin, is

boarding with a family in the suburbs of Edmonfon. is currentiy

employed as an elementary school crossing guard and seems to
be haviﬂg an affair with a twenty-three year old law student.
What did he mean 'seems'? Wasn't she a’Gavin? The
detective refused to commit himself. I write what I see, he
ﬂad said, they have coke and fries Wednesday afternoons at a

deli, sometimes they go to the repertory cinema or other -

inexpentive places, that's it.
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Pavid

It had been a great New Year's Eve party. And an even
greater year. Despite the late hour and:the quantity he had
drunk, he lay eyes widg}dpen, contemplating the old year's
sugcesses. ' '

David Ga?%n, Boy Wonder, had struck royally. His
proﬁotibn to branch manager came through two weeks after his
marriage. ‘The Vision Charter Division, with Fiona at its head,
had already exceéded its target-qgota by a factor of two.
Gunther had quit, enabling him to rechargé the sales féfce
"“with fresh blood. Orient had folded after Leduc's suicide.
Sometime within the next fifteen‘hours,’he expected to ‘become
a family man--an event that would win him points with New
York. And, Dr. Hebert,'thaﬁks to the prodding of his beloved
daughter, finally ordered the two lasers day b;%Qre yestérdayf

David examined the sleeping girl beside him. Chantal
'Hebert was not pretty. Her features were unremarkable, her
chest flat and her hips non-existent. The thinnesg of her_
‘arms and legs made her handé and feet appear .enormous. When
she ate rich foods her .skin broke out'and champagne made her .
eyes bulge and the tip of her nose turn deep red. An
appendectomy scar ruined her for a string bikini.

Stlll sleep1ng. she rolled over onto her side and put ’
her thumb’ in her mouth. He checkeg h}s examination of her.

‘It didn't seem night to pass judgment on a fifteen year old.




She might grow into herself yet,' Though he doubted it.

o A

She 6penea her eyes, stretched and closed her arms
about him.

"Do you love me, David?"

"Woﬁldﬁl bé here if I*di&n't?"

"What about your wife?"

"What about her?"

"Do you love her?" '

"Almost‘as much astyou.gi

Fifteen or sixty,.fhey always came up with the same

qugstions. And he, of course, provided them with his standard

PR
*

replies.

"Do you really mean that, David?" ~

"You .ask too many questions." -~

’

d "But I want to know."

i "Sometimes, in fact, most times, it's better net to."

-« o He could feel her eyes bqrigg down on him, trying to get
_to the truth. It was all laid out rig'h;t/\tbaefozje‘ her and she

" couldn't see it. He pulled her closer to him. | |

"Poor baby," he whispered, "born into such a nasty:'
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