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i f s a l

five

DAG

i t 's  a lw a y s  f iv e  o 'c lock in t h e  living room  

A f  l e a s t  'co rd ing  to  t h e  anficjue clock
\A/e on ly  g o t  -from y o u r  g r a n d m o t h e r  'cause  i f  d o e s n ' t  w ork ,  
a n d  i've n e v e r  f i x e d  if.

One i f e m  on a long lisf:
som e  b a f f l e s  a r e  lo s f  b e f o r e  you f i g h f  fh e m .  . .

Feels like i'm in limbo h ere ,  w h ic h  a in ' f  g o f  n o th in g  to  do 
w i t h  a b a r  a n d  b en d in g  o v e r  b a c k w a r d s ,  b u t  is 
i n s t e a d  a re l ig ious  r e f e r e n c e .  (Damn, i r e n o u n c e d  t h a t

s h i t  a long t im e  ago, a m a z in g  h o w

i f  s t a y e d  s tu c k  in m y  h e a d  s till  t h e  sam e. T h a t  j e s u s  
c h a r a c t e r  su re  k n e w  w h a t  he w a s  ta lk in g  w h e n

he sa id  s u f f e r  m e  t h e  l i t t l e  children .)  13>lame 
m y  m o t h e r  f o r  t h a t  one, she  p ic k e d  o u t  m y  schooling.
J u s t  like t h e  kids w ill  b lam e  you: oh yeah , you  
b e t t e r  g e t  r e a d y  f o r  it. T h e y  a r e

g o nna  slice a n d  d ice  you r i g h t  up, j u s t  
you w a i t  a n d  see. I t 's  a lw a y s  f iv e  o 'clock in

t h e  living room  , a n d  i've n e v e r  f i x e d  it.

q. kessler



Infroducfion

"You ain't fhe nazz.
You re just a buzz... 
Some kinda temporary! tan Hunter

O h m a n , l ik e  d ig  th is : t h e r e ’s a w o m a n  I  w o r k  w it h  s h e ’s H ke  
C o s m ic .  I  m e a n  s h e ’s U ke  T a n ta m o u n t . C ra z y . S o  U ste n  m a n ...
H e r e ’s th e  d e a l. M y  n a m e  is  th is , th a t o r  th e  o th e r  t h in g ’ b u t  m o s t  f o lk s  ju s t  c a l l  m e  S lid e r . P r o b ’ly  

c u z  I  a in ’t n o  s q u a re , w it h  m y  c o r k s c r e w  h a ir. O r  m a y b e  c u z  I  s l id  f ro m  D e t r o it  C it y  to  A v e n u e  A  in  
A lp h a b e t  L a n d . . .A n y w h o ,  I ’l l  b e  l ik e  y o u r  n a rra to r  fo r  to d a y ...h a n g  lo o s e , i t ’l l  b e  c o o l.

So  I  w o r k  in  a c r a z y  te le m a r k e t in g  p la c e  w it h  a re a l g o n e  g ro o v e  n a m e d  L u c ife r S a m .. .w e  a ll c a l l  h im  
L u c y . . . f o r  s h o r t .T h is  g u y  w e a r s  l ik e  s e r io u s ly  lo n g  h a ir  a n d  a l it t le  g o a te e . H e  e a ts  lo ts  o f  e g g s , g o t  th e  
id e a  fro m  M ic k e y  R o u r k e  o r  s o m e th in g .  L u c e  h a d  a re a l g ig  h e re  at th e  S h o p  o n e  t im e  b u t  n o  o n e  
re m e m b e rs  w h a t  it  w a s ...  a ll w e  k n o w  is  th a t i t ’s b e t te r  to  h a v e  h im  h a c k in g  o th e r  p e o p le ’s s y s te m s  
th a n  o u r  o w n  so  w e  k e e p  h im  h e re  - h e ’s l ik e  a p a ra le g a l.  C o o l,  eh?

A n d  n o w  I  s e l l d is c la im e r s  to  f o lk s  w h o  g o t  t h e ir  p a r a n o ia  to g e th e r , w h ic h  is  l ik e  a g o o d  t h in g  to  
h a v e , n o w a d a y s . P a in t  y o u r  w in d o w s  w h it e  a n d  sta y  in  th e  s u b u r b s , th a t k in d a  t h in g .  M y  w o r k m a t e  w h o  
is  s o rta  th e  a n ta g o n is t  in  th is  s to ry , is  c a l le d  S u g a r  D o n ’t k n o w  h e r  re a l n a m e . D o n ’t c a re  c a u s e  l ik e  I  
s a id  s h e ’s l ik e  T a n ta m o u n t ...!  m e a n  s h e  is  l ik e  P s y c h ic .  S h e  l iv e s  o n  C a th o d e  R a y s . S u re , w e  a ll d o  b u t  
s h e ’s g o n e , m a n . S h e  o n ly  le a v e s  th e  s u b u r b s  to  b u y  n o s e  h a ir  c l ip p e r s  a n d  to  c o m e  to  w o r k .  O t h e r w is e  
s h e ’s lo s t  in  th e  m y s t e r y  o f  th e  te le v is e d  re a lity . B u y in g  h e r  f i x  f ro m  th e  E le c t r o n ic  C o n s u m e r  T e le v is io n  
N e t w o r k  ( E C T V )  . . .w h ic h  is  l ik e  a c o m p le t e  p la n e t a r y  t h in g  f o r  v ir t u a l c o n s u m e r s .  T h e y  ta k e  y o u  
a ro u n d  th e  w o r ld  in  a d a y  a n d  y o u  c a n  l ik e  b u y  s o u v e n ir s  ( c r e d it  c a r d s  a re  c o o l i f  y o u  d o n ’t h a v e  a n  
o n lin e  a c c o u n t )  a n d  e v e n  s e n d  p o s t c a r d s  to  o th e r  t e le v id io t s . . . t h e y  e v e n  c o m e  th r u  th e  s n a il  m a il,  
p o s tm a r k e d  a n d  a ll.  I t ’s re a l s c a ry .. .



S u g a r  ta lk s  o n  th e  p h o n e  a ll d a y  - t r y in g  to  s e l l o u r  m a il in g  lis t  to  p e o p le .  S h e  a ls o  o rd e rs  s u p p lie s .  So  w e  g o t  l ik e  c u c k ­
o o  c lo c k s  a n d  s h it  o n  th e  w a l l s , ‘s te a d  o f  re g u la r  o f f ic e  c lo c k s .  T h e y  ca m e  fro m  G e rm a n y , Sv iga r m e t th e  c ra ft s m a n  d u d e  
w h o  m a d e  th e  s tu ff. Y e p .. .o n  th e  E C  T V  N e t w o r k .. .

M y  b u d d y  G r o o v y  N a n c y  s its  n e x t  to  S u g a r ...s h e  s e lls  m a lp r a c t ic e  in s u r a n c e  to  l ik e  C le r ic s :  C a t h o lic  P r ie s ts , R a b b is , th a t 
k in d  o f  th in g .  S h e  a ls o  m a k e s  so m e  a m a z in g  c o ffe e  - 1 d o n ’t k n o w  w h a t ’s in  it  b u t  i t ’s l ik e  P e rp e n d ic u la r . S h e  c a l ls  it  ty p ­
ic a l ly  D u t c h ’ c a u s e  sh e  g e ts  th e  in g r e d ie n t s  f ro m  A m s te rd a m  (S u g a r  o rd e rs  th e  s h it  - y e a h , th ru  E C T V . . . )  N a n c y  is  l ik e  m y  
fa v o r ite  c h a r a c te r  in  th is  th e a tre  o f  th e  a b s u rd  k n o w n  as c o m m u n a l re a lity . S o m e t im e s  d u r in g  th e  m id d le  o f  a c o n v e r s a t io n  
s h e  a n n o u n c e s , “I ’m  g o in g  to  s le e p  fo r  an  h o u r  o r  so .” A n d  t h a t ’s it . S h e ’s g o n e . W o w . S h e  s e z  th a t t h is  w i ld  a n d  c a re fre e  
b e h a v io r  is  t y p ic a l ly  D u t c h . I  d o n ’t k n o w , m a n . L is t e n  I  g o tta  f in d  l ik e  a M a r lb o ro  c ig a r e tte  so  d ig  th is : N a n c y  h a s  a ra d io  
t h a t ’s s h a p e d  l ik e  a w o o d e n  s h o e . S h e  k e e p s  it  o n  t h is  u n d e r g r o u n d  s ta t io n  th a t p la y s  a lo t  o f  s o n g s  b y  a D u t c h  ra p  g ro u p  
c a l le d  th e  F a t E lv is  F o u r .T h a t ’s th re e  g u y s  w h o  d o  l ik e  a c a p e lla  g ru n g e  r o c k .  L is t e n  U p  a n d  F l l  b e  r ig h t  b a c k .

S o F m  b a c k  a n d  d ig  it , h e r e ’s th e  re a l d e a l, o u r  s t o r y  as it  w e re : O n e  d a y  so m e  w e ir d  s h it  h a p p e n e d  a n d  it  to o k  m e  
a w h ile  to  p ie c e  it  to g e th e r  b u t  i t ’s to o  c o o l fo r  s c h o o l so  le t  m e  l ik e  n a rra te . I t ’l l  b e  a g ro o v e , n o t  to  w o r r y . . . i f  i t ’s 
c o o l w it h  y o u  w e ’l l  s ta rt  w it h  th e  m o r n in g  d ia lo g  s t u f f  th a t u s u a lly  g o e s  d o w n .. .

I  w a s  r a p p in ’ to  N a n c y :
“N a n c y , m a n , th is  is  so m e  b it c h in ’ ja v a ,” ( I  s a id  th is  p a rt , l ik e  la y in g  s o m e  s e r io u s  l in e s  o n  m y  g ir l  N a n c y  is  V E R Y  g r o o v y ... )  
“ I t ’s t y p ic a l ly  D u t c h ,  I  g o t  th e  r e c ip e  fro m  th e  p la c e  w h e r e  I u se d  to  w o r k  - th e  P s y c h ic  D e lic a s te s s a n  o n  M a r n ix  S tra a t 

in  c e n tr a l A m s t e rd a m ...”
T h e n  l ik e  S u g a r  c u t  h e r  o f f  at th e  p a s s  I  w a s  m a k in g .  S h e  d o e s  th a t a lo t  - re a lly  b o g u s  o f  h er, I ’m  t h in k in g ,  l ik e  a n ta g o ­

n is t ic  a n d  a ll. A n y w a y  sh e  r a p p e d  th u s :
“I ’v e  b e e n  t h e r e .. .o n  E C T V . . . t h a t ’s w h e r e  I  g e t  th e  s u p p l ie s  fo r  N a n c y ’s c o f f e e . . . I  ate b lu e  a n c h o v ie s  m y  f ir s t  t im e  

th e r e .. . it  w a s  g re a t. I  t o o k  m y  h u s b a n d  w it h  m e  - w e  h a v e  tw o  h e a d s e ts  c o n n e c t e d  to  th e  E C T V  n e t w o rk .  H e  w a tc h e d  
D u t c h  F o o tb a ll ,  so m e  te a m  c a l le d  A ja x ,  s p e lle d  l ik e  th e  c le a n s e r . . .b u t  h e  d id n ’t l ik e  it  b e c a u s e  b o th  te a m s w e re  D u t c h .. .m e , 
I  l ik e d  it . T h e  p la c e  I  m e a n . I l ik e  H o lla n d . T h e  c a n a ls  a re  b e a u t ifu l a n d  I  a lw a y s  g o  s h o p p in g  in  D e lf t  w h e re  I  g e t re a lly  
lo v e ly  p o t t e r y  a n d  I  l ik e  to  m a il so m e  to  f r ie n d s .. .

( A i n ’t th is  a b itc h ? )  So  l ik e , L u c i f e r  t r ie s  to  g e t a w o r d  in  h e r e .. .p r e t ty  w e ir d , h e  d o n ’t sa y  m u c h .. .
“ S u g a r . . .y o u ’re  a re a l T u p p e r - w a r r io r . . .c la d  in  g la d . . .a l l  th a t s h it .” (S u g a r  b e a m e d  e c s t a t ic  l ik e  - m is t a k in g  th is  fo r  a c o m ­

p lim e n t . )  L u c e  k e p t  g o in g :  “N a n c y , I  g o t  a D u t c h  f r ie n d . . .h e  w o r k s  in  U tr e c h t , fo r  P h i l ip s  E le c t r o n ic s .  W e b e c a m e  b u d d ie s  
a fte r  I  h a c k e d  h is  s y s t e m .. .h e ’s a g re a t .. .”

“I b o u g h t  a lo t  o f  s t u f f  f ro m  P h i l ip s  w h e n  I  w a s  in  H o lla n d  la s t  t im e ,” S u g a r  s a id  ( h e r  m o u th  w a s  l ik e  f u l l  o f  c r u m b  c a k e  
c h u n k s  o f  w h ic h  f le w  a c r o s s  th e  ro o m  - it  w a s  a b e a u t ifu l t h in g . )  “I  k n o w  th e  o w n e r. I  h a d  d in n e r  w it h  h is  fa m ily , o n  
E C T V . ”

I  c o u ld n ’t l ik e  d e a l so  I  in t e r je c t e d  m y  3 c e n ts  at t h is  ju n c t u r e .  “H e y , B in a r y  C it iz e n ,  th a t ’s l ik e  e le c t r o n ic  c h e e z  w h iz ,” I  
se z .

S u g a r  t r ie d  to  s p e a k  b u t  c h o k e d  o n  h e r  c rv im b  c a k e .
L u c i f e r  s m ile d  a n d  s a id :“y o u  s h o u ld n ’t ta lk  w it h  y o u r  m o u th  f u l l . . . ”
S u g a r  g o t  k in d a  r u f f le d  in  th e  l ik e  fe a th e rs  at th is  p o in t  so  
L u c i f e r  r u b b e d  it  in  a l it t le  m o re , l ik e  th u s :
“Y o u  k n o w , y o u r  w h o le  life  is  ru n  in  e m u la t io n . . .n o t h in g  is  
r e a l. . . t h a t ’s so m e  w e ir d  s in , m a n .”
S u g a r  d r a n k  s o m e  w a te r  a n d  th e n , h e r  c o m p o s u r e  re g a in e d , s h e  w e n t  in to  l ik e  a M a ry  K a y  s p e e c h :
“M y  h u s b a n d  l ik e s  s p o r ts , m e  I  h a v e  m y  E C T V . . . I  l ik e  to  tra v e l. M y  h u s b a n d  w a tc h e s  s p o r ts  a ll d a y  a n d  n ig h t .  B a s k e tb a ll 

is  h is  fa v o r ite . H e  lo v e s  h is  b a s k e t b a ll .T h e  o n ly  t h in g  h e  d o e s n ’t l ik e  is  th a t h e  t h in k s  th e re  a re  to o  m a n y  n e g ro e s  in  th e  
g a m e ...”

“W h a t? ?!,” I  s e z , l ik e  a m a z e d  at t h is  s h it .
“I t ’s O K ,  h e ’s a r e d n e c k . . . f r o m  o ld  B a m a ...h e  w a tc h e s  L a r o u c h e  B r o a d c a s t in g  a n d  v o te s  e le c t r o n ic a l ly . . .h e ’s a p a tr io t .” 
“ S u g a r, t h a t ’s s o m e  b iz a r r e  c r a p  y o u ’re  s l in g in ’” L u c i f e r  s a id .“T h a t  s h it  d o n ’t c o m p ile . .”
“L iv e  a n d  le t  l iv e , to  e a c h  h is  o w n , t h a t ’s w h a t  I  say,” S u g a r  a n s w e re d , “T h a t ’s w h y  I ’m  a N ix o n  g a l.”
“D ig  th is  a n d  d ig  it  g o o d ,” I  s a id , “T r i c k y  D  is  d e a d .”
“Y e s , b u t  th e y  h a d  a s p e c ia l  o n  h im  th e  o th e r  n ig h t  o n  E C T V .. .  I  b o u g h t  a c o m m e m o ra t iv e  c a s s e tte  d e c k . . .y o u  k n o w , fo r  

o ld  a u d io  ta p e s ...  I  p la y  m y  h u s b a n d ’s P at B u c h a n a n  ta p e s  o n  it . ..”
“I ’m  g o in g  to  s le e p  fo r  a n  h o u r  o r  so ,” N a n c y  s a id , a n d  sh e  w a s  g o n e . . .L u c e  m u m b le d  s o m e th in g  in  S u g a r ’s g e n e ra l d ir e c ­

t io n  a n d  w a n d e r e d  o f f  to  h is  c u b e . I  lo o k e d  at S u g a r  in  a m a z e m e n t fo r  a m in u te  a n d  th e n  h e a d e d  o f f  to  th e  c r a p p e r .. .s h e  
w a s  s t i l l  t a lk in g  as I  l ik e  ro d e  o f f  in to  th e  s u n s e t  o f  t h is  p a ra g r a p h ...

N e x t  d a y  it  c a m e  o v e r  th e  n e w s  th a t s o m e  c a t h a d  f r o z e  to  d e a th  d o w n  b y  th e  la k e . I  w a s  r a p p in ’ a b o u t  it  w it h  L v ic e , l ik e  
th is  h e re :

“S o  l ik e  th e y  f o u n d  th e  d u d e  f r o z e  s t i f f  b u t  h is  p o r ta b le  w a s  s t i l l  g o in g .. . t h e  c a t  w a s  b lu e  b u t  t h e T V C R  w a s  s t i l l  c o o k in . . .” 
“ It  w a s  a So n y ,” S u g a r  s a id , “I  ju s t  b o u g h t  th e  sa m e  m o d e l, o n  E C T V . F o r  m y  h u s b a n d  so  h e  c a n  w a t c h  h is  s p o rts  in  th e  

b a th ro o m ...”
L u c e  g o t  re a l a n n o y e d  fo r  s o m e  re a s o n  a n d  le ft  th e  r o o m ...  t h is  is  l ik e  w h e r e  th e  p lo t  t h ic k e n s . . .

' J  k  I  r  i  c \  i  I
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W o w . L ik e  a n e w  g u y  w a s  h ir e d  a d a y  o r  tw o  la te r  a n d  th is  
e ffo r t  b y  th e  b o s s  to  e x p a n d  o u r  o p e ra t io n  r e a lly  s t ir r e d  th e  
p o t. E l h e fe  h ir e d  so m e  e x -c o p  n a m e d  H a r r y  D o y le  to  h a w k  
u s e d  r e l ig io n s  to  p e o p le  lo o k in g  to  p a r t  w it h  t h e ir  in c o m e . 
T h e  b ig  c h e e s e  fe lt  th e  'C h r i s t ia n  T e le m a r k e t ’ w a s  a lu c r a ­
t iv e  a re a  to  e n te r  in to  so  w e  g o t  H a r r y . . .H a r r y  w a s  a t r ip .  
L ik e  w ig g e d  o u t. H e  w a s  v e r y  s e c re t iv e  a n d  d id n ’t d ig  t a lk ­
in g  to o  m u c h  ( l ik e  th e  e v i l  t w in  o f  S u g a r . . . )  S o . . .L u c if e r  d id  
so m e  s n o o p in g  o n  th e  N e t .T u r n s  o u t  H a r r y  h a d  b e e n  a F e d . 
A  s p o o k  ty p e  s p y  d u d e . H a r r y  w a s  h e a v ily  in to  p h a r m a c e u ­
t ic a ls .  L u c e  s a id  th a t th e  H -B o m b , as L u c e  ta g g e d  h im , h a d  
w o r k e d  o n  s o m e  to p  s e c re t  p r o je c t s  c a l le d  P r o je c t  C h a t te r  
a n d  O p e r a t io n  M K / U ltra .  I  s a id , 'W h o a ! ’

O n e  d a y  L u c e  m e n t io n e d , re a l c a s u a l l ik e ,  to  th e  H -M a n  
h im s e lf , th a t s o m e  o f  th e  o f f ic e  p e r s o n n e l k n e w  a b o u t  h is  
p la u s ib ly  d e n ia la b le  p a st . H a r r y  s t i l l  s a id  n a d a ...

S o  L u c e  w a s  s k ip p e d  th e  s u b t le  a p p r o a c h : “H e y  H a r r y  
M an , w h a t ’s u p  w it h  yo u ?  W a s l ik e  y o u r  D a d  a N a z i  o r  so m e  
s h it? ”

H a r r y  lo o k e d  u p  re a l s lo w . I  m e a n  to  say, s-l-o-w . S in is t e r  
l ik e  B o r is  a n d  N a ta sh a . H e  s h o v e d  h is  d o c u m e n t s  in to  h is  
d e s k  in  a Ja m e s  B o n d  m a n n e r ...u lt r a  c o o l . T h e n  h e  s c a n n e d  
th e  ro o m . H e  lo o k e d  at S u g a r  w h o  s ta re d  b a c k  b la n k ly .T h e n  
h e  lo o k e d  at m e . I  w in k e d  b a c k .

“L is te n , k id ,” H -B o m b  s e z , “th e se  p e o p le  g o t  a n e e d  to  
k n o w ? ”

L u c e  n o d d e d  s ly ly , w it h  a e s p io n a g e  ty p e  g r in  o n  h is  fa c e
- i f  y o u  lo o k e d  aw ay, it  w a s  g o n e  w it h o u t  a tra c e .

H -B o m b  n o d d e d  s lo w ly  (t h e  c a m e ra  p a n s  th e  ro o m  h e re  - 
th e se  a re  l ik e  H o lly w o o d  d ir e c t io n s  fo r  w h e n  I  m a k e  it 
b ig . . .w it h  l ik e  re a l m e a n  lo o k in g  s h a d o w s  a n d  s h it )  a n d  s e z  
t h is  h e re : “W h a t  a b o u t  G in g e r ? ”

“S u g a r  a in ’t a p r o b le m .. . i f  it  a in ’t o n  E C T V  s h e  d o n ’t 
w a n n a  k n o w .W o n ’t re m e m b e r  d id d ly . . . ju s t  u se  b ig  w o r d s .”

H -B o m b  re a c h e d  in to  h is  d e s k , f is h in g  o u t  s o m e  k in d  o f  
m a jo r  b la d e  w it h  l ik e  a c o m p a s s  o n  th e  h a n d le .  H a r r y  s ta rt­
e d  c le a n in g  h is  f in d e r n a i ls  - w h a t  th e re  w a s  le ft . H e  c h e w e d  
‘e m  d o w n  e v e r y d a y ... th e n  h e  w e n t  in to  l ik e  a s o l i lo q u y  ra p , 
s p a k in g  th u s ly ;

“R ig h t . . .m y  fa th e r  w a s  a n  A m e r ic a n  a g e n t  w h o  h e lp e d  
b r in g  a g r o u p  o f  G e r m a n  s c ie n t is t s  o v e r  h e re  a fte r  w a r.” 
H a r r y  lo o k e d  a r o u n d  c a r e fu lly , “P r o je c t  P a p e r p u s h . . .w e  
sa v e d  a lo t  o f  k ra u ts  f ro m  th e  n o o s e . It  w a s  a b e a u t ifu l t h in g
- a v e r y  s u c c e s s f u l o p e ra t io n .”

“W h y  m an ?  W h y  n o t  f r y  th o s e  b a d  b o y s . . .a f t e r  a ll th e y  w a s  
c r im in a ls . . .”T h is  p a r t  w a s  s p o k e n  b y  th e  p r o t a g  - y o u r  tru ly .

“C r im in a ls ? ” H -d u d e  l ik e  re to r te d , “N o , t h e y  ju s t  g o t  
c a u g h t .A l l  th o s e  g o d d a m n  lib e r a ls  c r y in g  o v e r  s p i lt  m ilk . . .a  
c o u p le  o f  J e w s . . .  w e  n e e d e d  th o s e  b o y s  to  h e lp  f ig h t  th e  
R o o s k is . . .”

A n d  th e n  th e  H -B o m b  w e n t  o n  to  l ik e  re la te  h o w  h is  
“A g e n c y ” im p o r t e d  to n s  o f  N a z is  - s h ip p in g  th e s e  “u n it s ” 
d ir e c t  to  A la b a m a . A  p la c e  c a l le d  H u n t s v i l le .  T h e y  b e c a m e  
A m e r ic a n  p a t r io ts  in  n o  t im e  at a l l . “D e N a z if ie d ” H a r r y  sa id , 
“s o m e  o f  th e  n ic e s t  g u y s  y o u  c o u ld  e v e r  m e e t. S u re  th e y  
m a d e  so m e  b o n e h e a d  m o v e s  b u t  w h o  h a s n ’t?”

R ig h t  h e re , e s t a b l is h in g  l ik e  th e  p r e g n a n c y  o f  th e  p r o v e r ­
b ia l m o m e n t , H a r r y  t o o k  a p a u s e  fo r  th e  c a u s e , s t ic k in g  h is  
k n if e  b la d e  in to  a z ip lo c  f i l le d  w it h  b r o w n  p o w d e r .  H e  
s n o rte d  th e  p o w d e r  r ig h t  o f f  th e  b la d e . T h is  d u d e  w a s  
f r e a k in ’ h e a v y . W e  w a s  b u g g in .

“L it t le  p ic k -m e -u p ,” H a r r y  e x p la in e d , “s t i l l  g o t  f r ie n d s  in  
L a o s  a n d  A fg h a n is t a n . .. f r o m  th e  g o o d  o le  d a y s. I  t ra d e d  so m e  
S t in g e r  m is s ile s  fo r  t h is  s tu ff. W e h a d  so m e  le ft  o v e r, y o u  
k n o w , a fte r  th e  w a r.”

L u c e  w a s  l ik e  s t a r in g  in t e n t ly  (s ta g e  r ig h t ,  fo r  th e  
H o lly w o o d  d u d e s )  a n d  so  H a r r y  se z : “L o o k  k id ,  th is  is  a d ir t y  
h a b it .  T h is  s t u f f  w i l l  s tu n t  y o u r  g r o w t h . . .s t a y  c le a n . I  m e a n  
th a t.”

J u s t  th e n  N a n c y  r o l le d  in to , lo o k in g  m ig h t y  g r o o v y  ( I  
re m in d e d  m y s e lf  to  la y  s o m e  lin e s  o n  h e r  la t e r .. .)  a n d  b e a r­
in g  so m e  p s y c h ic  ja v a . O h  m a n ...

S u g a r  lo o k e d  u p  fro m  h e r  T V  G u id e  a n d  s a id , “D id  y o u  g e t 
th a t k n ife  fro m  E C T V , H a ro ld ?  I ’d l ik e  to  g e t  o n e  fo r  m y  h u s ­
b a n d .. .h e ’s a g o o d  o le  b o y  f ro m  o ld  ‘B a m a .”

H a r r y  c h e c k e d  o u t  th e  ro o m  fo r  l ik e  l i s t e n in g  d e v ic e s  a n d  
s a id  t h is  p a r t  h e r e :“W h a t ’s h is  n a m e ? A re  h is  p r in t s  o n  f i le ? ” 

S u g a r  g le a m e d , th e  c e n t e r  o f  a t te n t io n  (s h e  w a s  a lw a y s  
l ik e  to o  m u c h  o n  th e  c lu t c h ) :  “H is  n a m e  is  M u lle r, D ic k  
M u lle r. H e ’s a b u tc h e r .” H -B o m b  n o d d e d  a n d  th e n  p u lle d  a 
l it t le  b la c k  b o o k  o u t  o f  h is  d e s k . H e  lo o k e d  u n d e r  d  a n d  
th e n  u n d e r  m .T h e n  h e  s c r u n c h e d  u p  h is  e y e s  re a l s p o o k y  
l ik e  a n d  s m ile d . It  w a s  to t a lly  c o o l.  “G iv e  h im  th is  k n ife  
h e re ,” h e  sa ys , h a n d in g  h e r  th e  k n ife ,  “a n d  te ll  h im  C L IP P E R -  
14 sa ys  h e llo .”

S u g a r  d u t if u l ly  w r o te  d o w n  th e  m e s s a g e  o n  a p o s t - it .“Y o u  
s p e l l  it  l ik e  th e  s h ip ? ” s h e  a s k e d . H a r r y  n o d d e d  c ir c u m s t a n ­
tia lly , p r e s e r v in g  h is  d e n ia b i l i t y . . .S u g a r  th e n  a n n o u n c e d  th a t 
sh e  w a s  g o in g  to  lu n c h  as it  w a s  e x a c t ly  n o o n .“I g o  th e  sa m e  
t im e  e v e ry d a y ,” sh e  sa id .

“I t ’s a lw a y s  g o o d  to  b e  re g u la r ,” L u c i f e r  a g re e d .
N a n c y  g a v e  H -B o m b  s o m e  c o ffe e  th a t h e  w a v e d  a w a y  sa y ­

in g , “N e v e r  u se  th e  s tu ff .. .”A s  N a n c e  s p l it  th e  s c e n e  ( le a t h e r  
ja c k e t ,  t ig h t  je a n s  a n d  o h  m a n , I  c a n ’t ta k e  it , g o tta  re m e m ­
b e r  to  h it  o n  h e r  la ter. F o r  l ik e  d ra m a t ic  e ffe c t .  A  lo v e  in t e r ­
e st, in  l ik e  H o lly w o o d  s p e a k .)

H a r r y  a s k e d  “W h o ’s th e  g ir l  a n d  w h a t ’s h e r  c le a r a n c e ? ” 
T h e  H -M a n  w a s  l ik e  u p s e t  v is ib le  w h e n  h e  le a r n e d  th a t 
N a n c e  w a s  “t y p ic a l ly  D u t c h .”

“K e e p  a n  e y e  o n  h e r ,” H a r r y  D o y le  s a id . I  n o d d e d  
v ig o u r o u s - l ik e .

“Y o u  c a n ’t tr u s t  p e o p le  th a t r id e  to  w o r k  o n  b ic y c le s ,” 
H a r r y  e x p la in e d .  “I t ’s u n a m e r ic a n . B e s id e s , t h e y ’re  a b u n c h  
o f  l ib e r a l f re a k s  o v e r  th e re  in  H o lla n d .”

H a r r y  p u lle d  a n o th e r  z ip lo c  o u t  o f  h is  d e s k  - t h is  o n e  
f i l le d  w it h  w h it e  p o w d e r . H a r r y  ja b b e d  a p in k y  in to  th e  b a g  
a n d  in h a le d  u n t i l  h e  g o t  h is  “m in d  r ig h t ” ...

“I  s t i l l  g o t  f r ie n d s  in  C o s t a  R ic a ,  s u m m e r  h o u s e  in  
P a n a m a ,” h e  sa id . L u c e  a s k e d  f o r  a l it t le  o f  th e  c o k e  a n d  
H a r r y  s a id , “N o  k id ,” re a l fa th e r ly  l ik e ,  “d o  as I  say, n o t  as I  
d o ... ’’T h e n  H a r r y  lo c k e d  e v e r y t h in g  b a c k  u p  in s id e  h is  d e s k  
a n d  a n n o u n c e d  h e  w a s  “g o in g  to  th e  J o h n  to  g e t s o m e  w o r k  
d o n e .”

A n d  th is  w a s  l ik e  o u r  in t r o  to  th e  n e w  g u y . W h a t  a t r ip .  I  
c o u ld  se e  a lre a d y  th a t  a b o n d  b e t w e e n  H a r r y  a n d  L u c e  w a s  
f o r m in g . F a th e r  a n d  s o n  s tu ff. O v e r  th e  n e x t  tw o  w e e k s  
H a r r y  t o ld  L u c e  a ll a b o u t  h is  a d v e n tu re s : g iv in g  L S D  to  p r is ­
o n e rs  ( “B o y , th a t  w a s  s o m e t h in g  to  s e e . . . I  n e v e r  la u g h e d  so  
h a rd ...”) ;  o v e r t h r o w in g  fo r e ig n  g o v e r n m e n t s  ( “I t  h a d  to  b e  
d o n e , s o n .. .”) ;  c o n t r o l l in g  th e  n e w s  ( “A h  c ’m o n , e v e r y b o d y  
d o e s  it . . .”) ;  a n d  e v e n  a s s a s s in a t in g  “u n r e lia b le s ” ( “Y e a h  w e  
h it  a lo t  o f  g u y s  - n o  b ig  d e a l. T h e y  w e r e  a ll p r ic k s ,  e s p e ­
c ia l ly  th a t  p r e t t y  b o y  K e n n e d y .”)  Y e s s ir r e e  D a d d y O , L u c e  
h a d  a n e e d  to  k n o w  a n d  H a r r y  h a d  a n e e d  to  s h o w  a n d  te ll.



I  s h o u ld a  k n o w n  L u c e  h a d  s o m e th in g  c o o k in g ,  th e  w a y  h e  
s q u ir r e le d  a w a y  H a r r y - in fo  l ik e  so  m a n y  n u t s .. .B u t  H ke  I  
w a s  b u s y  k e e p in  an  e y e  o n  N a n c y  ( “J n s t  f o l lo w in g  
o rd e rs . . .”)  a n d  S u g a r  w a s  to o  w a s te d  o n  E C T V  to  re m e m b e r  
to  d u c k  a n d  c o v e r . . .u n t il  it  w a s  to o  la te .

F i o r  l ik e  a w e e k  o r  so  t h in g s  w e re  q u ie t . I  w a s  d ig g in ’
I N a n c y ’s s c e n e  a n d  S u g a r  w a s  o d ’d  o n  E C T V . L u c e  a n d  

H a r r y  w e n t  e v e r y w h e r e  t o g e th e r .. .p ic tu r e  th is  m a n , a 
re a l s k in n y  p a le  lo o k in ’ d u d e  an d  so m e  b e e fy , b a rre l c h e s te d  
p a r a n o id  o v e r t h e h i l l  s e c re t  a g e n t w it h  a n  it c h y  n o s e  tra v e l­
in g  a ro u n d  th e  C it y  l ik e  b u l lw in k le  a n d  r o c k y . ..

O n e  d a y  I  w a s  in  th e  h e a d  t a k in g  a, w e ll ,  a n y w a y  I  w a s  in  
th e re  ( I  h a d  lif te d  S u g a r ’s T V  G u id e  to  r e a d .. . lu c k y  fo r  m e  
c a u s e  w e  ra n  o u t  o f  p a p e r  so  I  h a d  to  u se  m o s t  o f  S a tu rd a y .)
I  lo o k e d  o u t  th e  w in d o w  a n d  I  s a w  L u c e  a n d  H a r r y  o n  th e  
r o o f  o f  th e  n e ig h b o r ’s h o u s e . L u c e  w a s  t y p in g  o n  so m e  
a n t iq u e  la p to p  c o m p u t e r  w it h  l ik e  re d  a n d  g re e n  w ir e s  
h a n g in g  o u t  o f  it  - th e se  w ir e s  w e re  c o n n e c t e d  s o m e h o w  to  
th e  n e ig h b o r ’s p h o n e  lin e s  (o h  m a n , I  d o n ’t w a n n a  k n o w .. . )  
m e a n w h ile  H a r r y  is  u p  th e re  s n o r t in g  H n e s o f  s o m e t h in g .A ll  
o f  a s u d d e n  th e y  b o th  b u r s t  o u t  h y s t e r ic a l  la u g h in g .  I  w a s  so  
s ta r t le d  I  l ik e  d r o p p e d  S u g a r ’s T V  G u id e  in to  th e  t o i le t  b o w l.  
B u m m e r.

T h a t  n ig h t  I  c o u ld n ’t ta k e  it  a n y m o re . I  in v it e d  L u c e  o v e r  
to  m y  p la c e  to  lis t e n  to  s o m e  M a r le y  a n d  s m o k e  so m e  
s p lif f s .W e  w e re  g r o o v in  a n d  I  w a s  re a d y  to  d iv e  in to  m y  lik e  
h e a v y  p lo t - e n h a n c in g  d ia lo g  w h e n  L u c e  d e m a n d e d  th a t I  
tu r n  th e  n e w s  o n .

“H e y  L u c e  M a n , f ir s t  te ll  m e  w h a t ’s u p  w it h  y o u  a n d  
H a r r y .. .” “T u r n  th e  n e w s  o n .. .” h e  sa id .

S o  I  d id .
T h e  le a d  s t o r y  w a s  a b o u t  h o w  so m e  g u y  w a s  a rre s te d  fo r  

u s in g  h is  P C  to  c r a s h  th e  W h ite  H o u s e  c o m p u t e r  n e t w o rk .  
L u c e  s m ile d  a n d  a n d  s w it c h e d  c h a n n e ls .  T h e  n e x t  c h a n n e l 
h a d  th e  sa m e  s to r y  b u t  a p ic t u r e  o f  th e  c a t  th e  c o p s  b u s t ­
e d . . .o u r  n e ig h b o r!  T h is  w a s  th e  d u d e  w h o s e  h o u s e  L u c e  a n d  
H a r r y  w e re  o n  to p  o f  e a r lie r . J u s t  th e n  th e  p h o n e  ra n g  o n e  
t im e  a n d  th e n  s t o p p e d .T h e n  it  ra n g  a g a in .

“T h a t ’s fo r  m e ,” L u c e  sa id . I  g a v e  h im  th e  c o r d le s s . . .
“Y e a h , I  s a w  it , h e e  h e e . . .a lr ig h t  H -D v id e .. .c y a  to m o r ro w .” 

I  t o o k  th e  p h o n e  b a c k  f ro m  L u c e  a n d  s p a k e  th u s : “So  w h a t  
g iv e s ,  D a d d y -O ? ”

L u c e  s a id , “C o m e  o n ,” a n d  w e  w e n t  d o w n  th e  b lo c k ,  to  a n  
o ld  p h o n e  b o o th . L u c e  r ip p e d  th e  w ir e s  o f f  th e  p h o n e  h a n d ­
s e t a n d  b a re d  th e m  w it h  w ir e  s t r ip p e r s .  I  w a s  b u g g in g  o u t.

“L u c e  m a n , b e  c o o l! ” I  l ik e  in to n e d .
H e  ju s t  s m ile d  H k e  th a t  o ld  C h e ls e a  c a t  ty p e  d u d e . T h e n  

h e  p u lle d  a la p to p  o u t  o f  h is  b a c k p a c k  a n d  it  h a d  l ik e  w ir e s  
(y e p , g re e n  a n d  re d  a g a in )  h a n g in g  o u t  o f  a m o d e m  c a rd , 
s a id  w ir e s  h a v in g  a ll ig a t o r  c l ip s  a tta c h e d  to  t h e m .. .L u c e  
c l ip p e d  th e  w ir e s  to  th e  w ir e s  h e  h a d  ju s t  b a re d  - c o o l as a 
c a lc u la t o r ,  f a s t e r  th a n  y o u  c o u ld  s a y  “E n g le b e r t  
H u m p e r d in c k .”

L u c e  b o o te d  h is  m a c h in e  a n d  it  d ia le d  o u t . . . I  w a t c h e d  l ik e  
b lo w n  a w a y . .h e  d ia le d  u p  a n  a c c o u n t  o n  U S -O n L in e .  “I  g o t 
a t h ir t y  d a y  fre e  t r ia l o n  th is  b a d  b o y  - u n d e r  a fa k e  n a m e  o f  
c o u r s e . . .”

L u c e  w e n t  to  th e  w e b  s u r fe r  a n d  d ia le d  u p  s o m e  r e s o u rc e  
l i k e  'w w w . n s a . g o v . 8 0  . . . it  w a s  th e  N a t io n a l  S e c u r i t y

A g e n c y ’s h o m e  p a g e .. .o h  s h it . “D ig  th is ,” L u c e  sa id  a n d  h e  
la u n c h e d  a n  e x p lo it ’ a g a in s t  th e  se rve r. O u r  lit t le  s c r ip t  
to ld  th e  s e r v e r  th a t  w e  w e re  th e  a u th o rs  o f  th e  h tm l s c r ip t  
th a t it  ra n  o f f  o f ...”Hei*e’s th e  fu n  p a rt ,” L u c e  sa id .

O n c e  w e  g o t  a s h e ll  p r o m p t  -th a t ’s g e e k  s p e a k  fo r  g e tt in g  
b e h in d  th e  s c e n e s , c o o l t o u c h  fo r  l ik e  a M o v ie  (h in t ,  h in t , 
M r. D e V i l le . . . )  - L u c e  s a id  th a t w e  c o u ld  li t e r a lly  d o  a n y ­
t h in g .

“T h e  h tm l s c r ip t  w a s  h a c k e d  b y  th e  s e r v e r ’s s u p e r u s e r  - 
h e  h a s  to p  c le a r a n c e  - to  a ll N S A  f i le s . . .c o o l ,  e h ? ”

“O h  m a n , le t ’s g e t  th e  h e l l  o u t  o f  h e re . L u c e .”
“C h i l l ,  S lid e r , le t ’s ju s t  s e n d  so m e  m a il f ir s t . . .”
So  l ik e  L u c i f e r  c h a n g e d  to  a d ir e c t o r y  c a l le d  t s _ o n ly  a n d  

fo u n d  so m e  f ile  c a l le d  A E _ IL L U S IO N . . . ”I t ’s a c o m p le te  H st o f  
a ll th e  a lg o r ith m s  u s e d  in  th e  D E S  c o d e  c a lle d  s k ip -  
ja c k _ 6 ’ . . .n ic e  s tu ff .. .s ta te  o f  th e  a rt c r y p t o g r a p h y .. .  H a r ry , I  
m e a n  C L I P P E R  to ld  m e  w h e r e  to  lo o k . . .n o w  le ts  w r it e  th e  
o ld  f o lk s  at h o m e .. .”

L u c e  o p e n e d  u p  th e  p in e  m a ile r  a n d  d r o p p e d  th e  A E N IG -  
M A  f i le  in to  th e  b u ffe r. T h e n  h e  a d d re s s e d  th e  m a il to  so m e  
a d d re s s e s  I  c o u ld n ’t m a k e  o u t...

“J u s t  so m e  in te re s te d  th ir d  p a r t ie s  in  R u s s ia , C u b a , Ira n  
a n d  P a le s t in e ,” h e  s a id .“A lr ig h t  m a n , c o n t r o l- x  w i l l  d o  it . . .y o u  
w a n t  th e  h o n o r s ? ”

I  s a id , “Y e a h ,  w h y  n o t . . .” a n d  d id  th e  d e e d . H o ly  
s h e e t . . .n e x t  L u c e  u p lo a d e d  a f i le  f ro m  h is  la p to p  to  th e  N S A  
s e rv e r ..." ju s t  a lit t le  v ir u s  p a c k a g e ,” h e  s a id . . .L u c e  m a ile d  
th e  p a c k a g e ’ to  th e  D O D  ( t h a t ’s l ik e  s p y s p e a k  fo r  th e  
P e n ta g o n )  v ia  a s e c u re  t r a n s m is s io n  ro u te  (s o m e  k in d a  

u u c p ’ p r o t o c o l L u c e  s a id . . . I  s a id  “M an , i f  w e  d o n ’t g e t  o u tta  
h e re  s o o n  y o u ’l l  b e  s e e in g  so m e  p e e . . . I  g o tta  g o !)  A n y w a y , 
L u c e  sa id  th e  v ir u s  w o u ld  c r a s h  th e  P e n ta g o n  s e r v e r  a n d  
d is p la y  a s ig n a t u r e  th a t  s e z :“C L IP P E R - 1 4  s e n d s  h is  g re e t in g s  
to  th e  P H O E N IX - 2  d e v e lo p m e n t  te a m ... I  s a id , “c o o l,  le t ’s 
s p l it ! ”

L u c e  n o d d e d  a n d  ra n  so m e  lit t le  s c r ip t  h e  h a d  w r it t e n  ju s t  
fo r  t h is  o c c a s io n  - it  w o u ld  r e c u r s iv e ly ’ re m o v e  a ll th e  f ile s  
o n  th e  N S A  s e rv e r. H e  la u c h e d  th e  s c r ip t  a n d  th e  N S A  
c r a s h e d  as w e  u n h o o k e d  th e  la p to p .. .

“B e a u t ifu l, i s n ’t it? J u s t  a s im p le  lit t le  h a c k . . .b u t  i t ’l l  b e  
a w h ile  b e fo re  t h e y ’re  b a c k  o n lin e . . .”

“L u c e ,” I  s a id , “th a t w a s  th e  N S A , a n d  th e  D O D . . .h e y  
m a n .. .y o u  tw o  c a ts  d id  th e  W h ite  H o u s e , d id n ’t y o u ? ”

“I  c a n  n e it h e r  c o n f ir m  n o r  d e n y  a n y  k n o w le d g e  o f  th e  
e v e n ts  y o u  a re  d e s c r ib in g ,” L u c e  s a id , “a n d  I  s u g g e s t  th a t i f  
y o u  a re  to  m a in ta in  p la u s ib le  d e n ia b i l i t y  y o u  fo re g o  q u e s ­
t io n s  a b o u t  t h in g s  a b o u t  w h ic h  y o u  h a v e  n o  n e e d  to  
k n o w ...” L u c e  g la re d  at m e  a n d  th e n  b u r s t  o u t  la u g h in g .

“A l l  th e  k id s  a re  d o in g  it ,” h e  sa id . L u c e  g r in n e d  a n d  sa id , 
“O n e  m o re  c a l l,  d u d e .”

H e  p u lle d  a c e l l  p h o n e  o u t o f  h is  ja c k e t  a n d  d ia le d  o u t. 
“Y e a h .. .c o d e n a m e  w o o d w a r d . . . t h e  n ig h t  s k y  w a s  l i t  b y  

f iv e  s h o o t in g  s ta rs ...a n d  a c r a s h in g  s a te llite  o f  lo v e ...y e s , 
c o n f id e n c e  is  h ig h . . . O K ,  h o ld  o n ,” L u c e  s a id , p a s s in g  m e  th e  
p h o n e .

“W h a t? !!” I  s p lu r te d  o u t, m a jo r ly  f re a k e d  b y  th e  w h o le  
s c e n e ...

“H e  w a n ts  y o u ,” L u c e  sa id .
I  s a id  “y e a h ? ” a n d  a g r a v e ly  v o ic e  ca m e  o u t o f  th e  r e c e iv e r  

t e l l in g  m e :“T h is  c o n v e r s a t io n  n e v e r  h a p p e n e d .. .”
“O K ,  H a r ry ,” I  sa id . I  g a v e  th e  p h o n e  b a c k  to  L u c e .
“T im e  to  s p lit ,” h e  sa ys. A n d  so  w e  w e re  g o n e .
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S o l ik e ,  d ig  th is : th e  n e x t  d a y  L u c e  a n d  I  w e re  g r o o v in ’ 
w it h  N a n c y  a n d  h e r  e f f e r v e s c in g  e s p re s s o . E v e r y t h in g  
w a s  n ic e  a n d  fu z z y . . . t r ip p y . . .  t y p ic a l ly  D u t c h ,  y a  d ig?

S e c re t  A g e n t  H a r r y  D o y le  w a s  in  th e  c o r n e r  o f  h is  s e p a ­
ra te  re a lity , g e t t in g  h is  m in d  r ig h t .  A n d  m a k in g  a lis t . 
C h e c k in g  it  tw ic e .  T h e n  to s s in g  it  in to  h is  p e r s o n a l p a p e r  
s h r e d d e r .. .S u g a r  w a s  lo o k in g  fo r  h e r  T V  G u id e  a n d  N a n c y  
w a s  lo o k in g ,  o h  m a n , I  fe lt  l ik e  B o n d .. .Ja m e s  B o n d . S o  I  s a id , 
to  l ik e  m y se lf , n o w  is  th e  t im e  to  d e v e lo p  a lo v e  in te re s t  
g ro o v e  t h in g  to  m o v e  th is  s to r y  a lo n g . I  m e a n  l ik e  th e  m o v ie  
o f  th e  w e e k ...

S o , I  a s k e d  N a n c y  to  g ro o v e  w it h  m e  la te r  o n  th a t e v e n in g , 
at m y  N e s t. S h e  s a id  O K  b u t  c o u ld  L v ic e  c o m e  to o . H u h ?  I  
s e z , y e a h , O K . . .

T h e  d a y  d r ip p e d  b y  l ik e  a m e s c a lin e  t r a il a n d  L u c e  a n d  
H a r r y  c o n s p ir e d  in  v ir t u a l s i le n c e . . .N a n c y  t o o k  a n a p  h e re  
a n d  th e re  a n d  S u g a r  ra m b le d  o n  l ik e  a b o u t  E C T V  a n d  h e r  
h u s b a n d ’s lo v e  o f  f r ie d  fo o d , s h it  l ik e  th a t. F in a lly , it  w a s  
t im e  to  g o .

T h a t  e v e n in g  I  w e lc o m e d  m y  g u e s ts  to  m y  c o s m ic  a b o d e . 
S l id e r ’s set. L u c e  sat th e re  s ta r in g  d o w n  h is  S c o t c h  w h ile  I  
r a p p e d  to  N a n c y . A n d  th e n  s h e  tu r n e d  to  L u c i f e r  S a m  s a y in g  
th is  p a r t  h e re ;

“S o , L u c ife r ,  w h a t  is  g o in g  o n  w it h  y o u  a n d  H a r r y ? ”
L u c e  s u r v e y e d  th e  s c e n e , h e  w a s  l ik e  p a n o r a m ic , a n d  th e n  

s p a k e  th u s ly :
“H -B o m b  is  c o o l. . .h e ’s d o n e  so m e  la m e  s h it  in  h is  life  b u t 

n o w  h e  k n o w s  th e  d e a l. H e  w a n ts  p a y b a c k  f ro m  a ll  th e  
F e d e ra l d ip s t ic k s  th a t h a s s le d  h im  w h e n  h e  w a s  in  th e  
g a m e .. .h e  g iv e s  m e  th e  in  a n d  I  e x a c t  th e  re v e n g e  o n  h is  
fo e s .”

“W h a t  d o e s  th is  d o  fo r  y o u ? ” N a n c y  a s k e d .
“H e y  w h o a , G r o o v y  D u t c h  La d y , I  g e t  to  h a c k  so m e  s e r io u s  

g e e k s  a n d  w h a c k  t h e ir  s y ste m s . I  g e t  to  h a c k  th e  w o r ld .  
U n lim it e d  a c c e s s  to  a ll th e  s u its  th a t f r ie d  o u r  p la n e t . . .”

“B u t  w h a t  a b o u t  H a r r y ’s o ld  b u d d ie s ?  H is  N a z i  f r ie n d s , h is  
C I A  f r ie n d s , h e  k n o w s  th e  m e n  w h o  k i l le d  y o u r  P r e s id e n t  
K e n n e d y .. .” N a n c e  l ik e  p o in t e d  o u t.

I p u t  o n  s o m e  tu n e s  to  l ik e  d e fu s e  th is  r a p ...s o m e  o ld  
g la m  s tu ff ...  'W e l l  I  g r o w  m y  h a ir  ju s t  to  s c a re  th e  te a c h e r ...”

L u c e  w e n t  o n :“H a r r y ’s w a s te d . H e  k n o w s  it , I  k n o w  it .T h e  
C o m p a n y  a te  h is  b ra in . H e ’s g o n e . H e  k n o w s  th e  s h it  h e  
p u lle d  d o n ’t r u n . . .h a l f  h is  l ife  d o n ’t c o m p ile .  A n d  n o w , h is  
sy s te m  is  r u n n in g  s h u t d o w n .. .s o  h e ’s p a y in g  b a c k  so m e  
A m e r ic a n  N a z is . . . t h a t ’s c o o l w it h  m e.

“A n d  y o u  g u y s  a re  h e lp in g  h im ? ” N a n c y  l ik e ,  p u t  fo rth . 
M an  s h e  w a s  lo o k in g  g o o d .. . i t  w a s  l ik e  h e a v ily  c ir c u m s t a n ­
tia l. M an  o h  m a n ...

So  l ik e  I  s a id  th is  p a r t  h e re , l ik e  a s o li lo q u y . J u s t  c a l l  m e  
H a m m y , P r in c e  o f  D e n m a r k : “L u c i f e r  is  l ik e  r u n n in g  th e  p r o ­
g ra m , N a n c e . . .h e ’s a s c r e w d r iv e r  jiv e r , a n  a u to m o b e a t  o n  th e  
s t r e e t . . . I ’m  ju s t  h e re  fo r  th e  r id e .” P r e t ty  g o o d , eh? M an , it  
w a s  l ik e  T e c h n ic o lo r . . .

“L o o k  m a n , h a c k  th e  w o r ld ,  t h a t ’s th e  p o in t  - H a r r y  a in ’t 
g o n n a  h a c k  n o  S o u th P a w s , h e ’s g o in g  a fte r  s o m e  m a jo r  m a l­
f u n c t io n s . . .” ( T h i s  is  L u c e  ta lk : h e  w a s  lo o k in g  re a l d e v i l is h , 
re a d y  fo r  l ik e  J o e  B o b  B r ig g ’s D r iv e  In  M o v ie  T h e a t r e .. . )

“B u t  I  w o r r y  a b o u t  y o u  tw o ,” N a n c y  s a id  - k in d a  l ik e  a v e r y  
g r o o v y  D o n n a  R e e d .. .s h e  w a s  w e a r in g  l ik e  a n  o ra n g e  b lo u s e  
a n d  b la c k  je a n s . A n d  o ra n g e  c o n v e r s e  s n e a k e r s . . . I  w a s  l ik e  
c o o k in g  w it h  g a s .

^ 5 ^ “W e ’re  c o o l,” I  se z , “L u c e  k n o w s  h is  s t u f f . . . le t ’s s h o w  h er, 
m a n .” L u c e  s m ile d  h k e  f ie n d is h  a n d  p u lle d  a n  e g g  o u t o f  h is  
p o c k e t . . .h e  c r a c k e d  it  o n  th e  c o ffe e  ta b le  a n d  p e e le d  o f f  th e  
s h e ll.  H e  t o o k  a m a jo r  b ite  a n d  s a id ,“T h is  is  fo r  S u g a r . . . I ’ve  
b e e n  t h in k in g  o n  th is  fo r  a w h ile .”

A n  h o u r  la te r  w e  w e re  at a p h o n e  b o o th . L u c e  h a d  h is  la p ­
to p  w ir e d  to  th e  N Y N E X  b o x  a n d  w e  w a s  lo g g e d  in  as ro o t 
at E C T V !  L u c e  k n e w  a C  ro u t in e  to  r u n  a g a in s t  S o la r is  
b o x e s , s o m e  s e c u r it y  b re a c h  to  e x p lo it  a n d  so  th e re  w e  sat, 
in  th e  d r iv e r ’s s e a t . . .L u c e  w a s  l ik e  m u c h  to o  m u c h  o n  th e  
c lu t c h . . .

L u c e  h u m m e d  so m e  o ld  d it t y  a b o u t so m e  W a lru s  d u d e  
( ' k o o  k o o  k a  c h e w ’)  a n d  sa id : “A lr ig h t ,  d ig  th is . . . .S u g a r  is  
lo g g e d  in to  E C T V , s h e ’s b u y in g  c lo t h e s  at so m e  H o n g  K o n g  
sw e a t  s h o p .. .h e r  h u s b a n d ’s w a t c h in g  th e  B u l ls  s to m p  o n  
th e  K n ic k s . . .p e r f e c t . . .O K .  I  g o t  so m e  lit t le  n u m b e r  h e re  th a t 
I  c o m p ile d  at h o m e .. .a  V R M L  s c r ip t  I  t h in k  y o u  a ll are  g o n n a  
g ro o v e  o n . . .W h a t ’s h a p p e n in g  is  i t ’s g o n n a  ru n  a g a in st  
E C T V  a n d  at th e  sa m e  t im e  I ’l l  in t e r r u p t  th e  B u l ls  fe e d  a n d  
p lu g  in  a l it t le  lo v e  s to ry ...”

I  lo o k e d  at G r o o v y N a n c y  a n d  sh e  g a v e  b a c k  l ik e  a w i ld  
s m ir k ,  s q u e e z in g  m y  h a n d . . .L u c e  l ik e  t o o k  o v e r  E C T V  a n d  
se n t  a V ir t u a l R e a lit y  s c r ip t ,  in te r a c t iv e  l ik e , o v e r  th e  a ir ­
w a v e s , r ig h t  to  S u g a r ’s lo g in . . .a s  sh e  sat ja c k e d  in to  h e r  
E C T V  h e a d s e t  s h e  fo u n d  h e r  s o r r y  b u tt  h a v in g  l ik e  a n im a l 
s e x  w it h  A b d e r a z z a k  K a m ir , th e  s ta r  fo rw a r d  o f  th e  C h ic a g o  
B u lls .  T h e n  L u c e  re d ir e c te d  th e  o u tp u t  o f  S u g a r ’s v ir t u a l 
w e t  d re a m  in to  h e r  h u s b a n d ’s h e a d s e t ...

N a n c e  a n d  I  lo o k e d  at L u c e  in  v ir t u a l a m a ze m e n t. 
“T h e r e ’s to o  m a n y  n e g ro e s  in  b a s k e tb a ll . . .” L u c e  s a id  w it h  

a sn e e r.
W e a ll w e re  g ig g l in g  a n d  s h it , w a t c h in g  th e  s c e n e  o n  th e  

la p t o p ’s l it t le  s c re e n  u n t i l  a m e s s a g e  b e e p e d  at u s. It  s a id  
th is  h e re : “B ro a d c a s t  m e s s a g e  fro m  C L IP P E R - 1 4  o n  ttyp O : 

“N Y P D  lo c k e d  o n to  y o u r  lo c a t io n . . .r e c o m m e n d  te rm in a ­
t io n  o f  p r o je c t .  E O T ”

“O h  s h it .  L u c e ,” I  s e z , “I  m e a n  lik e .  C a r e f u l w it h  th a t a x , 
E u g e n e . L e t ’s p a c k  o u r  s h it  a n d  b o o g ie  o u t o f  h e re .”

N a n c e  lo o k e d  at L u c e  q u iz z ic a l  l ik e .  “H a r r y ? ” sh e  sa id . 
L u c e  n o d d e d , r ip p in g  h is  a ll ig a t o r  c l ip s  o f f  th e  N Y N E X  

h a n d s e t  w i r e s . “H a r r y ’s g o t  m y  b a c k ,” h e  s a id ,“t im e  to  s p l it ! ” 
A n d  so  w e  w a s  g o n e . B a c k  at m y  N e s t  I  s a id  l ik e  h o w  th e  

w h o le  t h in g  w a s  r e a lly  b u g g e d  o u t. L u c e  s ip p e d  a b e e r  a n d  
N a n c y  sa id :

“I ’m  g o in g  to  s le e p  fo r  a n  h o u r  o r  so  n o w ...”
I  s e iz e d  th e  m o m e n t  b y  it s  p r o v e r b ia ls  s a y in g  th is  lit t le  b it  

h e re ;
“N a n c y , m a n , c o u ld  I  l ik e  h o ld  y o u , w h ile  y o u  s le e p .. . ju s t  

fo r  w h ile ? ”
N a n c y  s m ile d  a n d  sa id : “T h a t  w o u ld  b e  v e r y  D u t c h .”
W e s tre tc h e d  o u t  o n  th e  c o u c h  as L u c e  l i t  a c ig a r e tte  a n d  

g r in n e d  l ik e  a fo o l.  “G o tta  g o  h e lp  H a r r y  g e t h is  m in d  
r ig h t . . .g o o d n ig h t  D u d e s ,” h e  s a id ...a n d  w a s  g o n e .

N a n c y  w a s  a lre a d y  o u t  so  I  k is s e d  h e r  fo re h e a d  a n d  
tu r n e d  o u t  th e  l ig h t .

N - e x t  d a y  S u g a r  c a l le d  in  s ic k . . . t o o  m u c h  to  d re a m  I 
g u e s s . . .a n y w h o , th a t le ft  m e . L u c e  a n d  N a n c y  to  o u r  

—  o w n  d e v ic e s .  A n d  o f  c o u r s e  th e  H -B o m b . O h  M a n ... it  
w a s  l ik e  c o s m ic .  H a r r y  b e g a n  to  ta lk  o p e n ly  a b o u t  h is  
e x p lo it s  a n d  N a n c y  jo in e d  in  h e re  a n d  t h e r e .. .H a r r y  d id n ’t
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se e m  to  m in d . H e  e v e n  m a d e  l ik e  a jo k e  a b o u t  h o w  th e  
D u t c h  are  so  g o d d a m n  H b e ra l th a t e v e n  t h e ir  s p ie s  r id e  b ic y ­
c le s ...

“Y e s ,” N a n c y  s a id , g r o o v i ly  I  m ig h t  a d d , “e v e n  th e  
B in n e n la n d s e  V e iU g h e id s d ie n s t  are  t y p ic a l ly  D u t c h .. .”

“T h e  w h a t? ” s e z  I.
“T h e  B V D s ,  w e  c a l l  'e m ,” H a r r y  D o y le  sa id .
“J a  Ja , th e  B V D , th e y  ta k e  th e  tr a in s  a n d  tra m s, n o t  p e r ­

s o n a l c a r s .  T h e y  d o  it  o u t  o f  r e s p e c t  fo r  th e  
e n v ir o n m e n t . . . it ’s v e r y ...”

“D u t c h ,” w e  a ll c h im e d  in ...M o e , H a r r y  &  C u r ly .
S o  th e  d a y  w e n t  o n  it s  m e r r y  w a y  a n d  e v e n tu a lly  H a r r y  

le a k e d  th e  in fo r m a t io n  th a t h e  a n d  L u c e  w e re  p la n n in g  
o n e  la s t  h a c k ’ . . .o f  th e  C IA !

“Y e s  s ir, I ’d  lo v e  to  sa y  h o w d y  to  th e  C o m p a n y ,” H a r r y  sa id , 
“ju s t  ta k e  a g ia n t  d u m p  o n  th e  o d c i . . . t h a t ’s o f f ic e  o f  th e  
d ir e c t o r  o f  c e n tra l in t e l l ig e n c e ,  k id s .”

L u c e  an d  H a r ry  a gre e d  th at th e  f in a l h a c k  s h o u ld  ta ke  p la c e  
a w a y  fro m  s h o p  a n d  so I  sa id , hey, w h a t  th e  h e ll, le t ’s lik e  
a d jo u rn  to  th e  S lid e r ’s N e st  an d  d o  th e  d ee d . W e b o o g ie d  fro m  
w o r k  e arly  a n d  w e n t  to  th e  S lid e r  Pad. L u c e  a sk e d  i f  a n y  o f  m y  
n e ig h b o rs  w e re  e s p e c ia lly  b o g u s  a n d  I  o ffe re d  u p  a su it  d o w n  
th e  h a ll th at lik e d  to  h it  h is  o ld  la d y ...L u c e  c lim b e d  u p  o n  th e  
ro o f  a n d  w e  w e re  c o n n e c te d  in to  th is  fo o l’s p h o n e  lin e . L u c e  
d ro p p e d  a le n g th  o f  te le p h o n e  sta tio n  w ir e ’ in to  m y  liv in g  
ro o m  w h ile  I  p u t  o n  so m e  a p p ro p ria te  tu n e s...’’th ir ty  d ays in  
th e  h o le ...th a t ’s w h a t  th e y  g iv e  ya ...”

H a r r y  w a s  la y in g  o u t  h is  p la n  to  L u c e  a n d  L u c i f e r  sa id : 
“O K ,  H a rry , b u t  I ’m  g o n n a  n e e d  a s h e l l  p r o m p t , h o w  d o  I  g e t 
in ? ” S o  H a r r y  h a d  L u c e  d ia l u p  th e  C I A ’s w e b  p a g e  
( w w w .o d c i.g o v , i f  y o u  g o tta  k n o w , b r o th e r s  a n d  s is t e r s )  a n d  
w e  t o o k  a v ir t u a l to u r  o f  th e  lo v e ly  L a n g e ly  f a c i l it y . . .H a r r y  
t o o k  u s  p a s t  th e  u s u a l v ir t u a l to u r is t y  s t u f f  a n d  s t ra ig h t  to  a 
ic o n  o f  th e  L a n g le y  D a y  C a re  c e n te r . H e  to ld  L u c e  to  ty p e  a 
c l i c k  o n  th e  ic o n . . .a n d  ty p e  a d o u b le  b a n g  o n  th e  j-p e g  
im a g e  as it  w a s  d o w n lo a d in g . . .L u c e  h it  th e  e x c la m a t io n  
m a rk  t w ic e  as th e  im a g e  fo rm e d . A  s m a ll s id e  d o o r  o p e n e d  
u p , s lo w ly  at f ir s t , a n d  th e n  th e  e n t ire  s c r e e n  w a s  re p a in te d  
b la c k .  A  te n se  m o m e n t  la t e r  a d o lla r  s ig n  p o p p e d  u p  in  th e  
u p p e r  le ft  h a n d  c o r n e r  o f  L u c e ’s re a l e sta te ...

“O K ,  H -B o m b , m a n , w e ’re  in ,” L u c e  s a id ,“n o w  I n e e d  r o o t ’s 
p a s s w o r d .”

H a r r y  la u g h e d  a n d  s a id ,“J  - A  - N  - 1 - N  - E .. .”
L u c e  lo o k e d  u p , o n e  e y e b r o w  ra ise d . H a r r y  s m ile d  a n d  

s a id ,“s h e ’s th e  o f f ic e  s e x p o t , a n d  th e  D C I ’s m is t r e s s . . .”
L u c e  h it  e n te r  a n d  th e  sy ste m  s a id  “s o rry .. .” L u c e  m u m b le d  

a n  e x p le t iv e  d e le te d  a n d  re ty p e d  th e  p a s s w o r d . “S tu p id  
ty p o ,” h e  sa id . H e  p r e s s e d  e n te r  a g a in  a n d  w e  g o t  a p o u n d  
s ig n . S h e e r  v il la in y , m a n . W e h a d  c r a c k e d  th e  f r ig g in g  C IA .  It  
w a s  ta n ta m o u n t.

“O K  H a r ry , w h e r e  is  it? ” L u c e  sa id .
“In  th e  D C I ’s h o m e . . . it ’s a h id d e n  f i le ,  a d o t  f i le . . .”
“R ig h t . . .h e r e ’s s o m e t h in g . . .A E N IG M A .. .y e p ,  t h a t ’s i t ! ”
“T h is  is  v e r y  e x c it in g ,” N a n c y  s a id , s q u e e z in g  m y  h a n d . 

“O h , b a b y ,” I  sa id . J u s t  th e n  H a r r y  n o t ic e d  a b l in k in g  c u r s o r  
l ik e  s ta g e  r ig h t  in  L u c e ’s s c re e n .

“H u r r y , s o n , w e  g o tta  te rm in a te  s o o n ,” H a r r y  sa id .
“I ’m  o n  it , H -B o m b , I  se e  t h e m .. . f u c k in g  C l  is  t r a c k in g  

u s ...”
“C o u n t e r  In t e l l ig e n c e ,” I  w h is p e r e d  in  N a n c y ’s ear.
“T h is  is  v e r y  E u ro p e a n ,” s h e  sa id . I  n o d d e d , s h e  s m e lle d  

l ik e  v a n i l la . . .o h  m a n ...
M e a n w h ile ,  L u c e  is  d o w n lo a d in g  th e  A E N I G M A

f i le . . .H a r r y  is  b r e a k in g  o u t  in  a s w e a t a n d  N a n c y  se z : “Y o u  
k n o w  th e  D u t c h  u se  a lo t  o f  A m e r ic a n  w o r d s .  F o r  e x a m p le  
w e  sa y  d o w n lo d e n ’ . W e ju s t  a d d e d  th e  e n  to  th e  A m e r ic a n  
v e r b .. .”

F in a lly  th e  d o w n lo a d  s e q u e n c e  h it  o n e  h u n d r e d  p e r  c e n t  
a n d  L u c e  r ip p e d  th e  tw o  w ir e s  o u t  o f  h is  la p t o p ’s m o d e m  
c a r d . . .b u r n in g  h is  h a n d .

“S h it ! ” h e  y e lle d , “H a r ry , I  t h in k  w e  c a n  s t il l  sa ve  th e  f ile  
b u t  th o s e  b a sta rd s  g o t  m y  m o d e m  a n d  m y  I/ O  c a r d .. .g o t ta  
y a n k  th e  z ip  d r iv e  o u t  a n d  se e  i f  w e  c a n  u p lo a d  th e  f i le  to  
S l id e r ’s m a c h in e .. .”

L u c e  r ip p e d  th e  d r iv e  o u t  o f  h is  m a c h in e  a n d  w e  h o o k e d  
it  u p  to  m y  P e n t iu m  D e c a d e ...w e  c o u ld a  u se d  m y  z ip  b u t 
th e  p la s t ic  c a s e  o f  th e  c a r t r id g e  w a s  a ll m e lt e d .. . f in a lly  L u c e  
g o t  th e  f i le  t ra n s fe r re d . It  h a d  so m e  b a d  s e c to r s  b u t  w e  w e re  
in  th e  c le a r . H a r r y  c h e c k e d  o u t  th e  f ile .

“N ic e  jo b , so n ,” h e  sa id  to  L u c e ,“th e  f i le ’s m o s t ly  th e re . A ll  
o f  s p e c s  o n  th e  c h ip s e t  are  in ta c t . A n y b o d y  a n y  g o o d  s h o u ld  
b e  a b le  to  b u ild  th e  c h ip  b a se d  o n  t h is  d ata .”

W e  l ik e  y a n k e d  th e  w ir e  o u tta  m y  h u m b le  a b o d e  a n d  s p lit  
th e  s c e n e . “H a r ry ,” N a n c y  s a id , “d o  y o u  t h in k  t h e y ’ll k n o w  
w h o  d id  th is ? ”

H a r r y  s m ile d  a n d  s a id , “S w e e th e a rt , th e  A e n ig m a  c h ip  is  a 
c o d e  b r e a k e r  th e  sa m e  o n e  th a t b r o k e  P G P  a d e c a d e  
a g o .. .w e  u se d  it  to  in t e r c e p t  a ll e m a il t r a f f ic  o n  th e  w e b . 
E v e r y o n e  w a n ts  it . . .s o , th e  D C I  w i l l  h a v e  a lo t  o f  s u s p e c ts  
to  c h e c k  o u t.”

“B u t  H a r ry , w o n ’t th e y  f in d  y o u r  b a c k  d o o r? ” N a n c y  a s k e d .
“A n g e lfa c e , is  it  tru e  th a t A m s te rd a m  is  e s p e c ia l ly  b e a u t i­

f u l th is  t im e  o f  ye ar?  I  s u g g e s t  w e  a ll g e t s o m e  t ic k e ts .  
P r o n to .”

A n d  so  w e  d id . W e  p la n n e d  to  b e  at J F K  th e  n e x t  d a y  
a ro u n d  n o o n  fo r  tw o  p m  f l ig h t . . .N a n c y  a n d  I  c r a s h e d  at h e r  
p la c e , L u c e  w e n t  w it h  H a rry .
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u c e  to ld  m e  a b o u t  w h a t  h a p p e n e d  n e x t  s o m e  t im e  
a fte r  th e  w h o le  e n c h ila d a  h it  th e  fa n . S e e m s  lik e  
H a r r y  w a n te d  to  s to p  b y  w o r k  o n  h is  w a y  h o m e . 

L u c e  th o u g h t  it w a s  a b a d  id e a  b u t  H a r r y  n e e d e d  th e  s t u ff  
in  h is  d e s k . “I t ’s a f i l t h y  h a b it , k id ,” h e  to ld  L u c e .

F o u r  s u its  w e re  w a it in g  fo r  th e m  w h e n  th e y  g o t  to  th e  
s h o p .

“G o o d  m o r n in g , C L I P P E R ,” th e  h e a d  h o n c h o  sa id .
“F u c k  y o u , F r a n k ,” H a r r y  r e p lie d .
H e a d  h o n c h o  g o t  re a l u p se t . H e  w a s  l ik e  v is ib le .
“G o d d a m n  it H a r r y  n o  tru e  n a m e s  h e r e .. .y o u  w a n t  th e  k id  

to  jo in  y o u ? ”
“L e a v e  th e  k id  o u t o f  it . N e e d le  D ic k ,  I ’m  th e  o n e  y o u  

w a n t .”
O n e  o f  th e  o th e r  s u its  s p o k e  u p :“D o y le ,  th e  D C I  p a s s e d  an 

R P T  o n  y o u  to  th e  D D P  P e rs o n a lly .  It  w a s  m ir r o r e d  in  th e  
R M D  s e n t  to  th e  S ta t io n  C h ie f .  S o , m y  F IR ,  to  b e  in c lu d e d  in  
th e  C o n t r o l ’s F P O  w i l l  s ta te  th a t y o u  w e r e  a d v e r s e ly  a f fe c t ­
e d  b y  o v e r e x p o s u r e  to  t o x ic  c h e m ic a ls . . .  le a d  p o is o n in g .  
A n d  I  p la n  to  a d m in is te r  th e  p o is o n  m y s e lf . . .a f t e r  y o u  g iv e  
u s  th e  f i le . . .” “Y e a h  w e ll ,  D ic k y  b o y , th e  D C I  u s e d  y o u r  
w i f e ’s n a m e  as h is  s u p e r  u s e r  p a s s w o r d . . . I  w o n d e r  w h y  h e  
c h o o s e  h e r ...” H a r r y  D o y le  s m ile d , so  e v i l  h e  e v e n  s c a re d  
L u c e . . . “Y o u  k n o w  I  h e a r  s h e  c a r r ie s  h e r  o w n  c o n d o m s ...”

D ic k y  lo s t  h is  h e a d  a n d  p u lle d  h is  w e a p o n , s o m e  b ig  c o w ­
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b o y  h a n d g u n . H e  f ire d  th re e  t im e s  h it t in g  H a r r y  in  th e  
a b d o m e n . H a r r y  D o y le ,  s e c re t  a g e n t, c r u m p le d  to  th e  f lo o r . 
F r a n k , th e  h e a d  d u d e , g o t  p e e v e d  o v e r  th is  p e c c a d i l lo  a n d  
o rd e re d  h is  g o o n s  o u t.

L u c e  c r o u c h e d  d o w n  a n d  t r ie d  to  s o a k  u p  so m e  o f  H a r r y ’s 
l i fe b lo o d  w it h  l ik e  o n e  o f  S u g a r ’s g e n u in e  B la c k  F o re s t  
d o il ie s ,  to  n o  a v a il.

“S o n , I ’m  s o r r y  a b o u t  a ll th is ,” H a r r y  c h o k e d , th e n  h e  
c o u g h e d  s o m e th in g  in to  L v ic e ’s e a r a n d  d ie d .

F r a n k  H o n c h o  c a m e  o v e r  a n d  p u t  h is  h a n d  o n  L u c e ’s 
s h o u ld e r . “G iv e  u s  th e  d is k  s o n  a n d  y o u ’l l  w a lk  o u t o f  h e re ,” 
h e  sa id . L u c e  fo rk e d  o v e r  th e  d is k  a n d  s a id ,“AM F, d ip s t ic k .”

A s  h e  w a s  w a lk in g  o u t th e  d o o r  L u c e  h e a rd  th e  H o n c h o  
say:

“K id ,  t h in k  a b o u t  a c a r e e r  as a n  in t e l l ig e n c e  o f f ic e r . . . I  
t h in k  y o u  g o t  th e  s tu ff .. .”

L u c e  b o o g ie d  to  th e  a ir p o r t  a n d  b y  3 PM  th e  n e x t  d a y  w e  
w e re  g e t t in g  o f f  a p la n e  at S c h ip o l  a ir p o r t  in  A m s te rd a m . 
L u c e  w a s  s p o r t in g  a n e w  lo o k ; o n  th e  w a y  o v e r  h e  h a d  g o n e  
to  th e  b a th ro o m  fo r  a h o u r  o r  so  a n d  s h a v e d  h is  h e a d .. . it  
m a d e  h im  lo o k  e v e n  m o re  e g g - lik e .  K o o  k o o  k a  c h e w , m a n ... 
W e s p e n t  th e  n ig h t  at th e  V ic t o r ia  H o te l,  a c r o s s  th e  s tre e t 
f ro m  th e  C e n t r a l S ta t io n , v e r y  h ig h  p r o f ile  so  w e  f ig u r e d  
w e ’d  b e  O K  th e re  fo r  o n e  n ig h t .  W e  c a u g h t  a tr a in  to  
R o tte rd a m  th e  n e x t  m o r n in g  a n d  b o o k e d  a h o te l n e a r  L it t le  
I s r a e l . . .N a n c y  lo v e s  th e  fa la f e l . . . l ik e  o n ly  7 g u i ld e r  fo r  a 
h u g e  sa m m y , b u t a n y w h o .. .w e  s le p t  o f f  th e  je t  la g  a n d  th e n  
w e n t  to  a ca fe  fo r  lu n c h .  L u c e  p u lle d  a b ra n d  n e w  la p to p  
o u t  o f  h is  b a c k p a c k .. .

“W h e re  d id  y o u  g e t th a t? ” N a n c y  a s k e d .
L u c e  s m ile d .
“H a r ry ,” N a n c e  a n d  I  sa id .
L u c e  n o d d e d . H e  to ld  u s  th a t H a r r y  h a d  g iv e n  h im  o n e  

h u n d r e d  th o u s a n d  d o lla r s  in  c a s h  a n d  th e  k e y  to  safe  
d e p o s it  b o x  in  D u s s e ld o r f ,  G e rm a n y . “W e s h o u ld  b e  set fo r  a 
lo n g  t im e ,” L u c e  sa id . H e  b o o te d  th e  P C  a n d  lo a d e d  so m e  
s o ftw a re  o f f  a 1 g ig a b y t e  z ip  c a r t r id g e .  A f te r  th e  in s t a ll  w a s  
d o n e  h e  c l ic k e d  o n  a n  ic o n  o f  a n  o ld  s a i l in g  s h ip .  A  g ra v e ly  
v o ic e  c a m e  o u t  o f  th e  lit t le  s p e a k e r :“H i k id ,  h o p e  a ll is  w e ll .  
B y  n o w  y o u  s h o u ld  b e  in  H o lla n d , y e s ? ” L u c e  s a id , “Y e a h , 
H a rry , w e ’re  a ll h e re .”

H a r r y ’s fa c e  b e a m e d  a n d  h e  a n n o u n c e d : “G o o d , I  a s su m e  
y o u  d is t r ib u t e d  b a c k u p s  o f  th e  d is k  to  th e  u s u a l s u s p e c ts ? ”

L u c e  a n s w e re d  in  th e  a f f ir m a t iv e  a n d  in fo rm e d  H a r r y  th a t 
th e  u s u a l s u s p e c t s  w e re  a lr e a d y  b e ta  te s t in g  th e  c o d e  
b r e a k e r  c h ip  o n  s o m e  s e n s it iv e  D e p a r tm e n t  o f  D e fe n s e  d o c ­
u m e n ts .. .

“G o o d  w o r k ,  s o n .. . I  k n e w  y o u  c o u ld  d o  it . L is t e n , w h e n  
y o u  a n d  N a n c y  a n d  S l id e r  g e t  s e tt le d  I ’v e  g o t  so m e  g re a t 
p r a n k s  o n lin e  - r ig h t  h e re  in  m y  lit t le  d a ta b a se . I ’m  s o r r y  I  
c a n ’t se e  N a n c y ’s h o m e la n d  b u t  I  w a s  n e v e r  b ig  o n  p u b l ic  
t r a n s p o r ta t io n  a n d  I  g u e s s  I  h a d  so m e  p a y b a c k  c o m in g  
to o ...a n y w a y , n e x t  t im e  y o u  b o o t  m e  I ’l l  p a s s  y o u  a c o u p le  
o f  s c r ip t s  y o u  m a y  f in d  a m u s in g .. .S e e  y a  k id  ”

H a r r y ’s fa c e  b l in k e d  o u t  a n d  th e  C L I P P E R  ic o n  re a p ­
p e a re d . L u c e  p u t  th e  b o x  a w a y  a n d  w e  o rd e re d  lu n c h . . .a n  
a s s o r tm e n t  o f  D u t c h  c h e e s e s  a n d  s o m e  lo c a l b ee r. “A  t y p i­

c a l ly  D u t c h  m e a l,” N a n c y  sa id .
“L u c e , m a n , w h o  w r o te  th e  V ir t u a l H a r r y  p ro g ra m ,” I  

a s k e d .
“H -B o m b  b u ilt  i t . . . I  h e lp e d  as a te c h  a d v iso r, b u t  h e  re a lly  

d id  m o s t  o f  it . B y  so m e  o f  th e  q u e s t io n s  h e  a s k e d , I  t h in k  h e  
h a s  so m e  p r e t ty  c o o ls  h a c k s  in  m in d  fo r  u s.”

I  g r in n e d , e v i l  l ik e , a n d  k is s e d  N a n c y  o n  th e  c h e e k . S h e  
sa id , “N o w  t h is  o n e ,” as I  k is s e d  th e  o th e r  c h e e k , a n d  th e n : 
“n o w  th is  o n e  a g a in ,” as I  k is s e d  c h e e k  n u m b e r  o n e . L u c e  
la v ig h e d  a n d  I  ju s t  s h o o k  m y  h e a d .

“M an  o h  m a n ,” I  s a id , “t h is  is  ju s t  to o  m u c h  o n  th e  
c lu t c h . . .”

B
^  Epilogue ^

e n e a th  th e  h o t sta g e  l ig h t s  o f  th is  o u r  l ik e  a n t i-c li­
m a x , i t ’s l ik e  e x p o s t  fa c to  t im e , m a n , I  m e a n , y a  d ig?  
M e, I  lo o k  l ik e  a b u m  sp a ts  a n d  ta ils  w it h  sa t in  

e n t ra ils  b u t  I  m o v e  l ik e  a v e i l  s o . . .w a t c h  m e  n o w , I ’m  
g o n n a  s lid e :

L u c i f e r  S a m  lo o k s  l ik e  a m in k  w it h o u t  it s  s to ll,  so m e  k in d a  
s u p e r s ta r  o u t  o n  p a ro le  a n d  w i l l  h e  k e e p  h a c k in g ?  D o  a b e a r  
s q u a t  in  th e  w o o d s ?  T h e  m a n  g o t  fe e l o n  th e  w h e e l a n d  h e  
d o n ’t m a k e  w it h  n o  b ra k e s ...

W i l l  H a r r y  D o y le  s ta y  d ea d ?  I  d o n ’t k n o w , m a n , i f  
H o lly w o o d  w a n ts  a p re -q u e l, w e  c o u ld  r e s u r r e c t  th e  d u d e  
b u t  a n y w a y  w e  g o t  v ir t u a l H a rry . T h e  f le s h  a n d  b lo o d  H a r r y  
w a s  a s p e e d  c h i ld ,  b o r n  to  b e  w i ld ,  a b u s e d  b y  th e  sy ste m  
a n d  c a u g h t  in  its  s t in k , so m e  k in d a  m is s in g  l in k .  B u t  h e  
m a d e  a m e n d s  a n d  w e ’l l  m is s  y o u , m a n . U n le s s  Q u e n t in  
T a ra n t in o  o ffe r s  m e  l ik e  so m e  s e r io u s  b re a d ...

S u g a r  Su g a r?  W e ll h e r  id o l re m a in s  G in g e r  o f  G i l l y ’s T V  
Is la n d  o r  B e tty  o f  A r c h ie -L a n d  b u t  s h e ’l l  a lw a y s  b e  a ju g h e a d . 
Y e a h , s h e ’l l  s u r v iv e , l ik e  th e  m a n  s a id , s h e ’s a tu p p e r w a r-  
r io r . . .c la d  in  g la d . B u t  h e r  h u s b a n d  m a y  s w it c h  f ro m  B -b a ll 
to  b o w l in g  fo r  d o lla r s .. .

G r o o v y  N a n c y ?  O h  m a n ...s h e  is  a v e r y  g r o o v y  s u p e r  s le e p ­
er, s u c h  a g a s , I  g o tta  k e e p e r. M y  g la m  g ir l ,  h e r  h a b its  s w ir l,  
h e r  w o r ld  is  s p in n in g  o n  its  a x is ,  a d u ll  d u ll  t h e o r y  b u t  a 
d iz z y  p r a c t ic e . . .o h  m a n ...a t  h e r  sv ig g e st io n  I  n e a r ly  fa in te d  - 
n o w  I  c a r r y  a p la c a r d  th a t se z : " w e t ly  p a in te d .’

S o  h e r e ’s a n  e n d  to  o u r  n e o n  n y lo n  d re a m ? O u r  lit t le  
g r a s s h o p p e r  s to p p e r , o u r  c o s m ic  se a  w h e r e  a ll s c h o o ls  are  
s tra n g e  a n d  M o o n  B o y s  a re  p ro p h e t s  in  th e  e nd ? I  d u n n o  
b u t T  R e x  h a d  g ira f fe s  in  h is  h a ir  so  I  d o n ’t c a re , c u z  m e  to o , 
m a n , I  a in ’t n o  s q u a re  w it h  m y  c o r k s c r e w  h a ir .. .s o  w a tc h  
c lo s e  n o w , w e ’re  a ll g o n n a  s lid e :

I f  y o u  e v e r  g e t to  H o lla n d  a n d  see  l ik e  a t r io  o f  s p e c ia l 
e ffe c ts , I  m e a n  l ik e  a re a l c o o l c a t  w e a r in g  l ik e  s h a d o w s  a n d  
e a t in g  lo ts  o f  e g g s , a g o n e  g ro o v e  c la d  in  a to p  h a t a n d  ta ils , 
a rm  in  a rm  ( t h a t ’s v e r y  D u t c h )  w it h  a p a is le y  p o s tc a r d , a 
n e o n  m o a n  L is a , a fu tu re  p a s s io n . . . i f  y o u  see  th is  s ig h t , 
b r o t h e r s  a n d  s is te rs , th re e  t w i l ig h t  g r o o v e r s  d o in g  a s e e s a w  
m a n e u v e r  o n  a k n a p s a c k  s u p e r la t iv e  day, s to p  a n d  say:

“H e y  f o lk s ,  l ik e ,  c a n  I  m a k e  th e  s c e n e ? ”
I t ’l l  b e  c o o l.

r I
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^  A  -false s e n se  o f  v i c t o r y  fe / /  in fo  one o f  th o s e  hum an  s t r u g g le  p a t t e r n s ,  

a lm o s t  -freeing th e  c h i ld re n  d a n c ing  a n d  singing,
— "The 3 ! u e  S n a k e 's  Crone"....

c
Only to  r e a l i z e  i t  h a d  s h e d  i t  s old skin, leav ing  i t  b eh in d  an d  w a s  b u sy  s l iver ing  
d o w n  to  t h e  blue lake, w h e r e  t h e  c h i ld re n  p la yed .

F ear  is r e la t iv e .
I t  can  be o verco m e .
T h e  sh e d d in g  s a n a tu r a l  o c c u r r e n c e  -for t h e  blue snake.N

So t h e  c h i ld re n  a r e  w i s e r  n o w  a b o u t  t h e  blue snake... 
a n d  o-f co u rse ,  t h e  blue lake.

D i a n e  M o l l e r

LETTeV. TO The P/L6-75/A\S

T h e  f l o w e r ' s  f in a l  a c t  
in a c la y  vase
on a w o o d  s h e l f  high up, co n ta in e d .  
T h e  sea so n 's  f in a l  a c t  
in t h e  loss o f  l ig h t
a n d  d id n ' t  t h e y  s e e  t h e  Indian village  
w h e n  t h e y  a rr iv e d ?

T h e  p a in t in g 's  f in a l  a c t
in t h e  la s t  s t r o k e  o f  color,
s u m m e r  g r e e n  in to  b r o w n
a n d  d id n ' t  t h e y  h e a r  t h e  Indian d ru m s
w h e n  t h e y  s e t t l e d  do w n ?

T   ̂ i ^
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G RAY S O N

A I  I h e  b o y  c a s t  h is  e y e s  d o w n w a r d  a n d  a fo r lo r n  lo o k  c lo u d e d  h is  fa c e . S h e  w a s  th e  la s t  in  a lo n g  lis t  
I o f  s p ir it  m e d iu m s  h e ’d  c o n s u lte d  o v e r  th e  p a st  th re e  m o n th s . I f  sh e  c o u ld n ’t c o n t a c t  th e  s p ir it  o f  

h is  d e a d  g ra n d fa th e r  h e ’d  b e  lo s t .T h e  d is m a y  h u n g  h e a v y  in  h is  h e a rt  a n d  w a s  e v id e n t  in  h is  fa ce .
M a d a m e  Z a la d a n e  ra ise d  h e r  e y e s . A  b r ie f  p a in e d  lo o k  o f  e m b a rr a s s m e n t  c r o s s e d  h e r  fa c e  as sh e  re a l­

iz e d  s h e ’d  b e e n  d is c o v e r e d  fo r  th e  c h a r la ta n  sh e  w a s . “P e rh a p s  y o u r  g r a n d fa th e r ’s s le e p  is  h e a v ie r  th a n  
m o st o f  th e  d e p a rte d , c h i ld ,” sh e  o ffe re d  in  an  a tte m p t at c o n s o la t io n .

“H e ’s n o  m o re  d e a d  th a n  a n y o n e  e lse  y o u ’v e  c o n t a c te d  in  th e  p a st ,” th e  b o y  lo o k e d  u p  w it h  a s lig h t  
h in t  o f  d e f ia n c e  f l i c k e r in g  in  h is  e y e s , “i f  y o u r  a b il it ie s  are  as g o o d  as y o u  sa y  t h e y  a re , m a ’a m .”

M a d a m e  Z a la d a n e  w r in k le d  h e r  n o s e  at th e  s u b t le  a ffro n t  th e  c h i ld  h a d  v is it e d  u p o n  h e r  a n d  c le a r e d  
h e r  th ro a t. “I ’m  s o r r y  b u t  I  d o n ’t ru le  th e  s p ir it  w o r ld , m y  c h i ld .  I  am  m e r e ly  a m e d iu m  b e t w e e n  th is  
p la n e  a n d  th e  n e x t . M a y I  re fe r  y o u  to  s o m e o n e  a l it t le  m o re  s e n s it iv e  to  th e  r h y th m s  o f  th e  a stra l p la n e ?  
I  b e lie v e  M iss  H e lg a  m a y  b e  a b le  to  g ra s p  th e  w is p y  e s s e n c e  o f  y o u r  g ra n d fa th e r, b e c a u s e  I  c e r t a in ly  
c o u ld  n o t.”

W ith  th a t sh e  a b r u p t ly  ro s e  a n d  re a c h e d  in to  th e  v o lu m in o u s  fo ld s  o f  th e  fa d e d  s k ir t  s u r r o u n d in g  h e r  
lo w e r  b o d y  T h e  ta b le  s h o o k  s l ig h t ly  w it h  th e  m o t io n  a n d  th e  ta r n is h e d  p e w t e r  b a se  h o ld in g  h e r  g lo b e

T  k i r  (k c\ i I
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o f  s o lid  c r y s t a l  te e te re d  o m in o u s ly . F o r  a m o m e n t  th e  b o y  
fe lt  th a t th e  t h in g  w o u ld  e n d  u p  in  h is  la p . H e  s m ile d  
in w a r d ly . It  w o u ld  n o t  b e  th e  s tra n g e s t  t h in g  to  h a p p e n  to  
h im  s in c e  h e ’d  b e g u n  h is  q u e s t  s e v e ra l w e e k s  a go . T h e  
w o m a n  s u d d e n ly  t h r u s t  a w e ll - w o r n  b u s in e s s  c a r d  in to  h is  
h a n d  w h ile  g r a s p in g  h is  e lb o w  w it h  h e r  o th e r  h a n d . T h e  
fe t id  b re a th  e s c a p in g  h e r  h a d  n o t  b e e n  n o t ic e a b le  a c r o s s  
th e  lim it e d  e x p a n s e  o f  th e  c i r c u la r  c a r d  ta b le , b u t  n o w , in  
s u c h  p r o x im it y ,  h e  fe lt  h is  e y e s  g e n t ly  b e g in  to  w a te r. 
M e r c if u l ly  h e r  d is c o u r s e  w a s  b r ie f  as h e  k n e w  h e  c o u ld n ’t 
b e a r  th e  fo u l re e k  o f  h e r  ra m p a n t  h a lit o s is  fo r  m u c h  lo n g e r.

“M iss  H e lg a  c a n  d e f in it e ly  h e lp  y o u .” S h e  s e e m e d  o n  th e  
v e r g e  o f  s a y in g  m o re  b u t  re s tra in e d  h e r s e lf .  “T h a t  w i l l  b e  te n  
d o l la r s ” , s h e  a d d e d  as i f  a n  a fte r th o u g h t .

T h e  b o y  w a s  a b o u t  to  p r o te s t  w h e n  d is c r e t io n  o v e rc a m e  
e c o n o m ic s  as h e  p a id  r a p id ly  a n d  e s c a p e d  h e r  m a lo d o ro u s  
m o u th . H e  to s s e d  th e  te n -d o lla r  b i l l  d o w n  w it h  a h a s t ily  
m u m b le d  t h a n k  y o u  a n d  t o o k  th e  s ta ir s  tw o  at a t im e  a fte r 
c r a s h in g  h e a v ily  in to  th e  e x it  d o o r  o f  h e r  b a s e m e n t  ro o m . 
H e  v a u n te d  u p  o n to  C a n a l S tre e t a n d  s u c k e d  in  a lu n g - fu l l  o f  
s w e e t  a ir  —  w e ll  as s w e e t  as it  c o u ld  b e  w it h  th e  u s u a l 
a b u n d a n c e  o f  t r a f f ic  c lo g g in g  th e  r o a d w a y  H e  h a d n ’t re a l­
iz e d  h e ’d  b e e n  h o ld in g  h is  b re a th  o n  th e  s h o r t  d a sh  u p  th e  
s ta irs  u n t i l  h e  fe lt  th e  b lo o d  t h u d d in g  in  h is  e a rs  a n d  fe lt  th e  
m ild ly  la b o re d  b r e a t h in g  in  h is  c h e s t . H e ’d  s t r u c k  o u t a g a in , 

b u t  n o  b o th e r, m a y b e  M iss  H e lg a  c o u ld  h e lp .
H e  w a s  a n  e a s y g o in g  fo u rte e n  y e a r  o ld . B e in g  an  

o r p h a n  h a d  n o t  m a d e  fo r  a n  e a s y  u p b r in g in g .  H is  
g ra n d fa th e r  h a d  ta k e n  h im  in  a fte r  th a t fa te fu l 

d a y  w h e n  th e  n e w s  h a d  c o m e  v ia  te le g ra m . 
H e  c o u ld  s t i l l  re m e m b e r  th e  w o r d s :A C C I-  

^  ^  D E N T  A T  H O T E L .  S T O P . B O T H  P A R ­
T I E S  D E A D . S T O P  P L E A S E  A D V IS E  

O F  P L A N S  F O R  R E M A IN S .  
S T O P . Y e s , h e ’d  s to p p e d  a ll 

r ig h t .  H is  e n t ire  w o r ld  h a d  s to p p e d  
a fte r  th a t fa te fu l day. H e  w a s n ’t s u p p o s e d  to  see  

th e  te le g ra m  b u t th e  b a b y s it t e r  w a s n ’t th e  m o s t  s e n s it iv e  o f  
p e o p le  a n d  in  t r u t h  th e  p o o r  w o m a n  c o u ld n ’t p o s s ib le  h a v e  
k n o w n  th a t a fo u r-y e a r -o ld  c o u ld  re a d  th a t w e ll .  T h e  te rm  
re m a in s  h a d  s ta y e d  w it h  h im  fo r  y e a rs  a fter. W h a t  re m a in s?  
N o t h in g  re m a in e d  e x c e p t  th e  f le e t in g  m e m o r ie s  w h ic h  
e v e r y  d a y  le ft  h im  in  g re a te r  n u m b e rs .  It  s e e m e d  h e  h a d  to  
re a c h  b a c k  fu r t h e r  a n d  g ra s p  h a rd e r  fo r  th e  fe w  w h ic h  
re m a in e d .

H e  to o k  o n e  h a s ty  lo o k  at th e  c r u m p le d  b u s in e s s  c a r d  s t i l l  
in  h is  p a lm . H e  g la n c e d  at th e  a d d re s s , s l ip p e d  it  in  th e  b a c k  
p o c k e t  o f  h is  L e v is  a n d  a b s e n t m in d e d ly  w ip e d  h is  p a lm s  o n  
h is  t h ig h s .  It  s e e m e d  h e  s u b - c o n s c io u s ly  d id n ’t w a n t  th e  
ta in t  o f  M a d a m e  Z a la d a n e  to  sta y  w it h  h im . H e  t r u d g e d  
a lo n g  C a n a l S tre e t u n t i l  h e  c a m e  to  B ro a d w a y . It  b e in g  a 
ra th e r  c r is p  S e p t e m b e r  day, h e  d e c id e d  to w a lk  to  th e  A n n  
S tre e t a d d re s s  h e ’d  s e e n  o n  th e  c a rd .

M iss  H e lg a  w a s  n o t  a n  im p o s in g  w o m a n  b u t  th e re  w a s  a 
q u ie t  a u t h o r it y  a b o u t  h er. S h e  c a lm ly  s e a te d  h im  a n d  l i s ­
te n e d  to  h im  as h e  b e g a n ;

“G o o d  m o r n in g , m a ’am . I  d o n ’t k n o w  i f  y o u ’re  fa m ilia r  
w it h  M a d a m e  Z a la d a n e  b u t  sh e  s a id  th a t y o u  m a y  b e  a b le  to  
h e lp  m e . I ’d  l ik e  y o u  to  g e t in  to u c h  w it h  m y  g ra n d fa th e r  fo r  
m e . M iss  H e lg a . W e d id n ’t ta lk  m u c h  as I  g o t  o ld e r. H e  d ie d  
r e c e n t ly  w h i le  I  w a s  a w a y  at s c h o o l,  so  I  n e v e r  g o t  a c h a n c e  
to  te ll h im  h o w  I  fe lt  a b o u t  h im  b e fo re  h e  d ie d .”

H e r  e y e s  s w e p t  h im  in  o n e  k n o w in g  g la n c e  as s h e  t o o k

h is  m e a s u re . T h e r e  w a s  a p le a  in  th e  b o y ’s e y e s , y e t  th e re  
w a s  a h a rd n e s s  in  h im  —  a h a rd n e s s  w h ic h  s e e m e d  to  
s p r e a d  fro m  h is  c o re . L o s s  d id  th a t to  so m e  p e o p le .T h e y  h a d  
n o t h in g  le ft  to  l iv e  fo r  a n d  h a te d  th e  w o r ld  fo r  th e  h a n d  
t h e y ’d  b e e n  d e a lt  b y  fa te . P o o r  c h i ld ,  th e  e m o t io n s  w e re  
c o n f l ic t in g  b u t  s h e  t h o u g h t  s h e  s e n s e d  th e  a n g u is h  p o u r in g  
o f f  h im . M iss  H e lg a  r e s o lv e d  r ig h t  th e n  to  d o  h e r  b e s t  fo r  th e  
y o u n g  m a n  b e fo re  h e r. T h e  o b v io u s  lo v e  h e  h a d  fo r  h is  
g ra n d fa th e r . . .o h , s h e  h a d  to  m a k e  su re  s h e  c o u ld  g e t a h o ld  
o f  th e  d e a d  m a n ’s e ss e n c e !  S h e  fe lt  g re a t  s e lf -p ity  o v e r c o m e  
h e r  as sh e  r e a liz e d  h e r  o w n  b ra tty  g r a n d c h ild r e n  w o u ld  
n e v e r  m is s  h e r  to  t h is  e x te n t . S h e  k n e w  Z a la d a n e , th e  h ag! 
O f  c o u r s e  s h e ’d b e e n  u n a b le  to  c o n t a c t  a n y o n e  , th e  p r e ­
te n d e r. A t  le a s t  s h e ’d  h a d  th e  c o m m o n  s e n s e  to  s e n d  th e  b o y  
to  a t r u e  O ld  W o r ld  m e d iu m  o f  u n d im in is h e d  p o w e r.

S h e  ra is e d  h e r  m o is t , rh e u m y  e y e s  a n d  r e a c h e d  a g n a r le d  
h a n d  a c r o s s  th e  s m a ll ta b le  to  h im . “I  c a n  d e f in it e ly  h e lp  
y o u , s o n .. .” s h e  b e g a n . S h e  h e ld  u p  h e r  h a n d  a g a in s t  th e  
b o y ’s o u ts t r e tc h e d  w a lle t .  “N o , n o , w e ’l l  d is c u s s  p a y m e n t  
a fte r  w e  h a v e  b e e n  s u c c e s s f u l in  o u r  c o n t a c t .  D o  y o u  h a v e  
a n y t h in g  f ro m  y o u r  d e a r  g ra n d fa th e r? ”

T h e  b o y  o ffe r e d  th e  sa m e  ite m s  h e ’d  ta k e n  to  e v e r y  o th e r  
m e d iu m  s in c e  h e ’d  b e g u n  h is  q u e s t: a p h o t o  a n d  a n  o ld  
le a th e r  f la s k  h is  g ra n d fa th e r  h a d  o w n e d  s in c e  th e  p o s t -w a r  
y e a rs . T h e  f la s k  w a s  c o v e r e d  in  a b u r n is h e d  It a lia n  le a th e r  
w h ic h  h a d  d e v e lo p e d  a u n iq u e  p a t in a  o v e r  th e  y e a rs . T h e  
p h o to  w a s  a n  o ld  s n a p s h o t  o f  h is  p a re n ts  ta k e n  s h o r t ly  a fte r  
h e ’d  b e e n  b o rn . I f  a n y t h in g  w o u ld  e n t ic e  h is  g r a n d fa t h e r ’s 
s p ir i t  it  w o u ld  b e  th is  p h o to  o f  h is  b e lo v e d  o n ly  c h i ld  a n d  
h e r  n e w  fa m ily . H e  se t th e m  d o w n  b e fo re  M iss  H e lg a .

“I  h a v e n ’t s e e n  a n y t h in g  l ik e  t h is  in  y e a rs .” S h e  e x c la im e d . 
“T h is  w a s  m a d e  in  I t a ly  b e fo re  th e  w a r. I  k n o w . M y  fa th e r  
u s e d  to  s e l l  so m e  o f  th e se  fro m  h is  c a r a v a n  b e fo re  th e  N a z is  
a n d  M u s s o l in i’s fa s c is t s  t o o k  h im  aw ay. W h e r e  d id  y o u r  
g r a n d fa th e r  g e t t h is ? ”

“F r o m  a n  o ld  m a n  in  Ita ly . A p p a r e n t ly  h e  d id  a lo t  o f  tra v ­
e l in g  as a b u s in e s s m a n  a fte r  th e  w a r. H e  a lw a y s  p ic k e d  u p  
u n iq u e  ite m s . D o  y o u  t h in k  y o u  c a n  re a c h  h im  w it h  it? ”

“M y d ear, I  c a n  p r o b a b ly  r e a c h  th e  c o w  t h is  le a th e r  w a s  
ta k e n  fro m . M iss  H e lg a  is  s t ro n g , th a t  I  a s su re  y o u . W h a t  w a s  
y o u r  g r a n d fa t h e r ’s n a m e ? ” H e  to ld  h er.

S h e  c lo s e d  h e r  e y e s  a n d  b re a th e d  d e e p ly . A f t e r  a fe w  
m o m e n ts  h e r  r e g u la r  b r e a t h in g  b e c a m e  a s lo w , s te a d y  
a lm o s t  im p e r c e p t ib le  s ig h .  T h e  b o y  w a s  a fra id  th a t  s h e ’d  
d ie d  r ig h t  th e re  b e fo r e  h im  w it h o u t  th e  d e c e n c y  to  w a r n  
h im  f ir s t .  H e  ju m p e d  w h e n  th e  k n o b s  o f  h e r  g n a r le d  k n u c k ­
le s  b r u s h e d  h is  f in g e r s  b r ie f ly  a c r o s s  th e  ta b le  b e fo r e  sh e  
t ig h t ly  c la s p e d  h is  h a n d s . A b r u p t ly  th e  s ile n t  b r e a th in g  
b e c a m e  a la b o r e d  g a s p in g  w h e e z e .  H e r  c r a c k e d  v o ic e  
s e e m e d  to  c o m e  f ro m  th e  d e p th s  o f  h e r  c h e s t . H e  w a s  s l ig h t ­
ly  e m b a rr a s s e d  a n d  a ls o  fa s c in a te d . H e r  v o ic e  h a d  ta k e n  o n  
th e  d e e p  r e s o n a t in g  t im b r e  o f  a c h a in  s m o k in g  L a u re n  
B a c a ll .

“J a c o b  H e n d e r s o n  h e a r  m y  c a l l.  I  k n o w  y o u  a re  th e re , 
y o u ’v e  ju s t  le ft  u s.” S h e  f l in c h e d  as i f  s la p p e d . “I  im p lo r e  y o u  
to  h e a r  m y  c a ll.  I  c o m m a n d  y o u  to  b r e a c h  th e  b a r r ie r  s e p a ­
ra t in g  u s  as o n ly  y o u  c a n  a n d  m a k e  y o u r s e l f  k n o w n .T h e  o n e  
y o u  le ft  b e h in d  is  in  m is e ry . H e  n e e d s  to  k n o w  o f  y o u . Ja c o b !  
J a c o b ,  I  say. H e e d  m y  c a ll.  F o l lo w  th e  s o u n d  o f  m y  v o ic e  to  
th e  p la n e  o f  y o u r  p a s t  e x is t e n c e .” H e r  v o ic e  n o w  t o o k  o n  a n  
o m in o u s  t im b r e . In  th e  c e n t e r  o f  th e  s m a ll ta b le  th e  le a th e r  
f la s k  ra tt le d  s l ig h t ly  a g a in s t  h e r  s c u r r y in g  g lo b e .

T h e  b o y  w a s  ta k e n  a b a c k . E v e n  i f  h e ’d b e e n  d e a d , th e
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s o u n d  o f  th a t v o ic e  s u r e ly  w o u ld  fo rc e  h im  to  o b e y. H e  
lo o k e d  d o w n  at t h e ir  c la s p e d  h a n d s  a n d  n o t ic e d  th e  s h e e n  
o f  p e r s p ir a t io n  o n  h e r  f in g e r s .  H e r  fa c e  h e ld  a s im ila r  s h e e n  
a n d  th e re  w a s  a fa in t  c h a rg e  in  th e  a ir  s o m e w h a t  l ik e  e le c ­
t r ic ity . C o u ld  t h is  b e  it? C o u ld  th is  c r o n e  d o  w h a t  th e  o th e rs  
c o u ld n ’t? H e ’d  f in a lly  b e  a b le  to  s p e a k  to  G ra n d a d !

A f t e r  th e  d ra m a  o f  th e  s u m m o n in g , th e  a p p a r it io n ’s m a n i­
fe s ta t io n  w a s  s o m e w h a t  a n t i-c lim a c t ic .  T h e  g a u z y  im m a te r i­
a l fa c e  s e e m e d  to  c o m e  o u t  o f  th e  ta b le . I t s  g a z e  w e n t  
a ro u n d  t a k in g  in  th e  s c e n e  b e fo re  fa s t e n in g  o n  th e  b o y. T h e  
re s t  o f  th e  b o d y  s lo w ly  d r if t e d  u p .

M iss  H e lg a  s t if fe n e d . T h e  w iz e n e d  fa c e  d id n ’t se e m  at a ll 
as b e n e v o le n t  as s h e ’d  a n t ic ip a te d . S h e  w a ite d  u n t i l  th e  
ta b le  h a d  a p p a r e n t ly  e g e s te d  its  u n h o ly  c o n t e n ts  b e fo re  
s p e a k in g  to  th e  a p p a r it io n .

“J a c o b  H e n d e r s o n , y o u  are  h e ld  h e re  b y  m y  w i l l  a n d  th e  
d e s ire  o f  th e  b o y  b e fo re  y o u . B e fo re  y o u  d r if t  in to  th e  e n d ­
le s s  n ig h t  re m a in  th a t y o u r  o f f s p r in g  m a y  k n o w  o n e  la s t  d is ­
c o u r s e  w it h  y o u .”

T h e  w r a i t h ’s a t te n t io n  h a d  tu rn e d  to  h e r  d u r in g  th is  
m o n o lo g u e  b u t  h e r  w o r d s  h a d  b e e n  u n n e c e s s a r y  as its  
a t te n t io n  h a d  b e e n  fa ste n e d  o n  th e  b o y  a n d  h a d  o n ly  b e e n  
p u lle d  a w a y  b y  th e  s o u n d  o f  h e r  v o ic e .

“S p e a k , c h i ld .  M y  p o w e r  is  g re a t  b u t  n o t  lim it le s s .  It  ta k e s  
g re a t  a b il it y  o n  m y  p a rt  to  k e e p  h im  h e re , a b il it y  w h ic h  
w a n e s  as h e  is  r e lu c ta n t  to  stay. S p e a k !  T e ll  th e  s p ir it  o f  y o u r  
d e s p a ir . L e t  h im  k n o w  w h a t  y o u  w a n te d  to  t e ll  h im  at h is  
p a s s in g  b u t  c o u ld n ’t.”

T h e  b o y  c o u ld n ’t b e lie v e  it . A f t e r  w e e k s  o f  t r y in g  h e ’d  
d o n e  it. H e  t r ie d  to  c o n t r o l th e  w o r d s  so  th e y  w o u ld n ’t b e

a n  u n d e c ip h e r a b le  to r re n t . H e  s lo w ly  a n d  lo u d ly  b e g a n : 
“Y o u  w e re  th e  o n e  w h o  t o o k  m e  in  w h e n  M o m  a n d  D a d  

d ie d . I  w a s n ’t th e re  w h e n  y o u  d ie d  G ra n d a d  b u t  I  w is h  I 
w a s . I  w a n te d  to  lo o k  in to  y o u r  e y e s  as yovi la y  d y in g  a n d  te ll 
y o u  h o w  m u c h  I  h a te  y o u , yovi a n im a l. Y o u  b a sta rd ! W h a t 
w o u ld  M o m  h a d  s a id  i f  sh e  k n e w  w h a t  y o u  d id  to  m e . T h e  
d a y s  y o u  w e re  p is s in g  d r u n k  w it h  th a t f la s k  in  y o u r  h a n d , 
th e  n ig h t s  y o u  ra p e d  m e  o u t  th e re  o n  y o u r  fa rm  u p  state! 
O n ly  th e  a n im a ls  c o u ld  h e a r  m e  s c re a m ...  I  g o t  a w a y  fro m  
y o u  b y  g e t t in g  a s c h o la r s h ip  to  p r e p  s c h o o l b u t  I  w is h  I  w a s  
th e re  to  see  th e  l ig h t  le a v e  y o u r  e y e s .

“I ’m  y o u r  g ra n d s o n  a n d  y o u  le ft  y o u r  m o n e y  to  a g o d ­
d a m n e d  h o rs e !  W h a t  w o u ld  y o u r  o n ly  c h i ld  sa y  i f  sh e  k n e w  
th e  t h in g s  y o u  d id  to  m e , G ra n d a d . 1 w a n te d  y o u  to  k n o w  
th a t I ’ll  h a te  y o u  fo re v e r!  I  w a n t  y o u  to  g o  to  y o u r  e te rn a l 
re s t  w it h  m y  h a tre d  r in g in g  in  y o u r  s o u l!!  R e s t  in  S a ta n ’s 
a rm s  y o u  f re a k  a n d  g o  d a m n e d  w e ll  t e r r i f ie d  in to  th a t g o o d  
n ig h t  b e c a u s e  in  a n o th e r  e ig h t y  y e a r s  I ’l l  b e  c o m in g  to  
m a k e  E t e r n it y  e v e n  m o re  H e l l  fo r  y o u ...! !

T h e r e  w a s  a n  a b r u p t  s o u n d  l ik e  w a te r  g o in g  d o w n  a 
d r a in .T h e  w r a it h  w a v e r e d  b r ie f ly  a n d  d is s o lv e d  to  n o th in g .  
M iss  H e lg a  sa t in  m u te  s h o c k .  H e r  n ic o t in e - w r in k le d  l ip s  
s e e m e d  p e r m a n e n t ly  r e s o lv e d  in t o  a p e r fe c t  “O ” .

“T h a n k  y o u  e v e r  so  k in d ly .  M iss  H e lg a ,” h e  w ip e d  th e  p e r ­
s p ir a t io n  fro m  h is  th r o b b in g  te m p le s , “H o w  m u c h  d o  I  o w e  
y o u  n o w , m a ’a m ? ”

T h e  w o r d s  w e re  a d r y  r a s p in g  c r o a k  l ik e  a r o a c h ’s w in g s  
r u b b in g  a g a in s t  d e a d  w o o d :

“N o  c h a r g e ”

V . F .
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L i f e  is a h y s t e r i c a l  a b s u r d  jo y r id e  
th r o u g h  e x i s t e n c e  w i t h  
C haos a n d  O r d e r  
d r u n k e n  in t h e  b a c k s e a t  
sh o u t in g  d irec t io n s .
In c o n s i s t e n c y  a n d  'R e g u la r i ty  
a r e  lo c k e d  in t h e  t r u n k  
ca u se  t h e  c a r  is to o  c r o w d e d  
due to  t h e  t a c t  
i t  is a sm all  fo r e ig n  model.
Time
is r id ing  s h o tg u n  
m e t ic u lo u s ly  n a v ig a t in g
th r o u g h  t h e  up a n d  d o w n s  s ta r in g  s t r a i g h t  a h e a d
n e v e r  looking ba ck  a t
Chaos a n d  O r d e r
d r u n k e n  in t h e  b a c k s e a t
sh o u t in g  d irec t io n s .
I am  t h e  d r iv e r  
h a p h a z a r d ly  m a n e u v e r in g  
t h e  h ig h w a y s  
c i t y  s t r e e t s  
c r o w d e d  ro a d s
a n d  occas iona l u n m a r k e d  d i r t  p a th .
T ry ing  to  b a la n ce  o u t  t h e  su g g e s t io n s  o f  
C haos an d  O r d e r  
d r u n k e n  in t h e  b a c k s e a t  
sh o u t in g  d ir e c t io n s
an d  doing m y  b e s t  to  ig n o re  t h e  e v e r  p r e s e n t
d o m in a n t ly  looming p r e s e n c e  o f
Time
w h o  m e t ic u lo u s ly  n a v ig a te s  
t h e  p a t h  t o  a d e s t in a t io n  
t h a t  I am  n o t  e v e n  s u r e  o f
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T h e  m i r r o r  n e v e r  s a y s  a  w o r d  

h u f  is  c u r s e d  o u t  f o r  r e v e a l i n g ,  

a  b o d y  t h a t  is  o u t  o - f  s h a p e  

a n d  u s e d  t o  h e  a p p e a l i n g .
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was Sarah. She leaned forward to better hear the sermon 
and she sang too loud. Eric found this all mildly amusing 
until he saw her drop five dollars into the collection basket. 
He whispered into her ear “Have you gone crazy?” Sarah 
merely smiled and gently gripped his knee.

Eric had to wait until the end of the service before he 
was able to get Sarah alone. They had descended into the 
church’s basement in the midst of the congregation heading 
to the coffee hour. He pulled her aside, “What has gotten 
into to you, Sarah?”

She held the service program, a sheet of upcoming 
events and pamphlet of uplifting psalms in both hands. Her 
cheeks were slightly flushed. She gazed around the room 
and appeared not to have heard Eric’s question. The gleeful 
congregation exited the stairs and walked through the room 
to a larger meeting place. They formed a stream of laughter 
and muted small talk colored by their Sunday suits and 
dresses. The room began to silence when only a trickle 
were left crossing.

Sarah spoke quietly. “This is all very new to me.” She 
moved into the corner where the concrete walls were cov­
ered with colorful finger painting and crayon drawings.

Eric watched as Sarah stepped around a scaled down 
table with tiny plastic chairs pushed beneath it. “I hope I 
haven’t made a mistake bringing you here,” he said. She 
stopped before a picture of a purple guitar, smiled, and 
traced over the child’s wavy lines with her finger. “Let’s go, 
Sarah, I ’m hungry.” The room had a cool dampness that was 
scented with slow drying finger paint and drifting coffee.

“Do you ever wonder what it would be like if we . .. 
well, went ahead with it?” Sarah said, motioning to the chil­
dren’s art. She sat down in one of the chairs and dropped 
the papers on the table in front of her.

Eric picked up a loose red crayon and rolled it 
between his fingers. He knew very well what she meant to 
say, but she never quite said it in plain English. She stayed 
quiet about the matter for two months after she chose to lis­
ten to him as he explained that they were just too young 
and too poor. It was a matter of circumstances, and theirs 
wasn’t a perfect world. He went short of breath finishing 
the reasons why they just shouldn’t, and covildn’t, have a 
baby. Since that day, a silence had fallen between them that 
never quite went away. A decision had been made, and it 
seemed like neither one of them cared to put it into words.

Eric began drawing red circles on a piece of con­
struction paper. “This must be where the kids have Sunday 
School,” he said, drawing lines that ended where they 
began.

The table was arranged into an adult order. There was 
a coffee tin in its center with paint brushes protruding out, 
and on either side of the tin, two stacks of construction 
paper were weighted down by sixty-four count boxes of 
Crayola Crayons.

“Eric, would you raise a child to be religious?” Sarah 
asked from her seat.

Eric cleared his throat, “I ’m not sure this is the right 
time to talk about this.”

“It ’s never the right time, but I believe you mean that 
church is not the right place for me to talk about an abor­
tion, don’t you?”

Eric stopped drawing circles. “I am really sorry I 
brought you here.”

“Oh, to your sacred house of donuts. Well, I have

some news for you, Eric, and I ’m not going to wait any 
longer.” Sarah paused, “someday soon, you’re going to be a 
father,” she said abruptly.

“What are you talking about?”
“I ’m telling you I ’m having our baby,” Sarah said a lit­

tle louder. “1 couldn’t go through with it.”
Eric dragged both hands down his face. “This can’t be 

happening. Didn’t we have a long conversation and decide 
that we weren’t ready? Sarah, you can’t do this.” He shook 
his head several times. “Why, why?”

“Because it did happen, and I can’t let it go now.” 
Sarah stood up and stared across the table at Eric. “Why 
don’t you draw me some hearts?” she said, with a half smile.

“Sarah, we aren’t even getting along anymore.” Eric 
put down his crayon and crumbled up the piece of paper.

Just then Bill Macquire popped his head in the door­
way, “Hey you kids, what are you doing staying after class?” 
Sweat glistened from his forehead and continued into his 
hairline. His head was covered with strawberry red hair 
that had the thickness of a child’s. His cheeks were always 
a shade of red; today the color was a little darker from the 
excitement of organizing the coffee hour. “Sarah, this is a 
surprise. 1 haven’t seen you in months. How’s the family?”

Eric leaned against a poster size calendar with a cou­
ple of children’s names and the dates of their birthdays cir­
cled. He wanted to ask Bill to leave but didn’t. Instead, he 
Hstened as if B ill’s words caused him pain.

“Everyone’s fine,” Sarah replied.
“I ’m glad you’ve come,” Bill said, taking Sarah’s hand. 

“And Eric, why are you being such a stranger?”
Eric snorted and looked up into the fluorescent 

bulbs. One of them was struggling to continue giving light. 
It flickered between bright and dim with irregular jumps. “I 
guess I ’m just bashful,” he replied, scratching loose several 
flakes of dandruff.

“Well, let me introduce to some people then.” B ill’s 
voice perked with enthusiasm. “You too, Sarah, 1 have some 
people I ’d like yovi to meet.” He led Sarah by the hand 
through a short hallway that led into an adjoining room. 
Eric, however, lingered behind for several moments.

He remembered picking Sarah up from the clinic 
with a box of chocolates in his lap. She didn’t want to talk 
about it, she had said. It was difficult, she had said. Lots of 
forms and girls waiting in line. Some with eyes swollen 
from crying, others just staring down at their feet like they 
were wishing they could click their heels together three 
times and disappear. “I stayed strong,” she had reassured 
him. He had said he was sorry several times- sorry it had to 
be this way, and had handed her the box of chocolates. And 
then, she just didn’t want to talk about it. And it wasn’t 
talked about for two months.

His eyes traced over the crooked lines of homes and 
stick figure parents with blue clouds overhead. And then 
some paintings were smears of color that resembled noth­
ing. He mumbled into the empty room,“She lied... she’s lied 
to me.”

Bill led Sarah past a small group gathered arovmd a 
piano, singing “Lord,Thy Savior.” Mrs. Mary Cantwell played 
with her head rocking back and forth. Bill leaned over and 
whispered into Sarah’s ear, “She can play a pretty mean 
organ, too.”

“So I heard,” said Sarah. She gazed around the room.
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Groups of people were huddled in conversation, nodding 
their heads between bites of cake and sips of coffee. She 
saw some faces she recognized from town. There was Mr. 
Peterson who owned the hardware store and Mrs. Fried 
taught high school mathematics at the local high school. 
There were a couple of little boys who looked familiar as 
they scooted past her, playing hockey with a rolled up sock. 
Bill and Sarah stopped beside Father O ’Reilly and waited 
while he finished talking with an elderly woman.

When he was through, Bill spoke up.“Father O ’Reilly, this 
is Sarah Ann Cooney. I believe this is her first time with us.”

“Yes, this is my first time,” she said, straightening up 
her back.

Father O ’Reilly smiled and little wrinkles appeared 
around the corners of his eyes. He reached out a liver spot­
ted hand and asked Sarah what she thought of the sermon. 
Sarah said she had enjoyed it although she wasn’t familiar 
with some of the references. Bill chimed in and said that

Father O'Reilly was real fond of literary allusions. This 
seemed to amuse Father O'Reilly greatly and he began talk­
ing about Shakespeare’s plays with fondness. Sarah nodded 
her head several times, and from the corner of her eye, she 
saw that Eric was standing in the doorway. Their eyes met 
briefly between drifting members of the congregation.

Father O ’Reilly finished with praise of Hamlet and 
said, “Well, I hope to see you again soon, yoimg lady.” He 
turned to the next person, who was waiting patiently.

“Are you hungry?” Bill asked.
Sarah looked over and found the doorway empty.
“Sarah, do you want to get something to eat?” Bill 

asked again.
Her eyes panned the room for Eric. “No, I think I ’ll 

just have a glass of orange juice, thank you,” she replied.
Upstairs, Eric walked past the stained glass figure of 

The Virgin Mary and stepped into the afternoon sun.

S a m  S a l g a n i k
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PRUDE 
CIVILIZED 

LOVE
L o u  B A R D  E L

Nights so fair!

With their little toasts...Release

Twist again old ghosts, who did their share,
They earned their part waging truth or dare 
Eyes skim, incredible -individual sovereigns 
About ( ? )  nations out there,

diplomacy never seemed so fit!

Release again, to the asylum and green flowers

are growing older and outcry to sunflowers 
who are acing bright light heights, daffodils 
are unfolding their multitude, so many Roses 
bleeding from passion, romance, and labor 
Concoct and they gather
A swelling g-arden burst forth hot immense sense 
this night to down the spasms which have their 
antecedents anywhere, somewhere on some 
occasion, which express themselves any 
place - but here!

An elderly sea-woman slides in, 
and manages to grip 

this sore-ly tangible bite 
Swearing, harnessing, conjoined one by one 
In a circle she stands, waving her science 
Injecting mad loads of color—
She’s a secret genuine bastard standing over 

this cauldron!

II. Our fair city, the centre, is getting dim 
towards the west a wild eyed drinking 
quest - cold coitus- and calm

A cauldron, sweating projecting a zillion 
zingular beams 
Flames beneath its base
That climb up the outside rising up - to the trapeze 
equilibrium - beatitude - bestial floor 
Brilliant blue...

fomenting flaming orange...

Cool ever-green...run to excellent yellow
sun-life-basking-hopped-yearning-
prude
sense for me & you

Twilight, we went on a stage coached by 
the largest scale now out to the country, 
an organic farm to build a shining city 
knock back pollution stacks that dirty my 
child’s lungs - I ’d like to join my fellow 
omnipotent sovereigns
(Dance on the floor shuffle barefeet thinking
back n’ forth big sister baby D. curly
fleshy big head crust eyes wonderful
bright glare, the pyramid the sun exotic
the theater lively ears a voice anyone
my child’s lungs, fellow omnipotent sovereigns)

III. Now- back to love’s bitter mystery, ranging 
around places maybe we shouldn’t be but 
the architecture of the room, the way it 
makes you walk...

Scrape from some soil something that I 
can give or consume and collide spirit 
head on hard on fear of sex...

To match the glint in your eyes that is 
sending
that your mute eyes implies and surely 
hints at, finally once I ’d like to know... 
would it startle me
If you lifted the words from your mouth 
Take heed, I would, I could
My civilized love —  driving into the radical garden!

IV. Step on the gas, peel down the clock 
Oh wait! I forgot

I left my lover over there around the 
block and I think my lover might have 
skipped the other way —
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ight had fallen in that pretty Christmas way and I had 
received a wonderful Christmas gift—to spend a few days 
with Lou and his family. I had learned to appreciate these 
times with him since our relationship had become long­
distance. And likewise, I admired and enjoyed spending 
time with his family.

It felt as though we had stayed at the family party only 
a short time, probably because I had arrived later on in the 
evening. Everyone was in good spirits, but I could feel 
Heather’s absence. I was curious to see her and see how 
she was holding up. Lou said she was with her friends and 
was “holding up ” better than she should be under the cir­
cumstances.

The family was playing a game. Each was trying to 
remove a block from a tall tower without collapsing the 
structure. Around and around they went, slipping out 
piece by piece in turn until it seemed that every block 
was structural. At that point in the game, they astounded 
me with each piece successfully withdrawn.

I remember watching Lou’s dad’s gleaming eyes lock on 
those pieces as he slipped out one daring choice after the 
next with an ease evidently natural, not practiced. In the 
end the skeleton inevitably crumpled into a pile of bones 
on the table. I do not remember who caused it ^ it  did not 
matter to me.

Lou, his parents and I climbed into the Suburban and 
headed for home. I was sleepy and happy as I sat next to 
Lou in the back of the truck. We were all quiet and I 
watched the snow flurrying down. As we approached his 
town and the trees became thicker, I could see the snow 
falling into the dark spinning woods that cracked the slate 
colored sky with blackness. I thought of the Robert Frost 
poem, “Desert Places” and recited it to myself several

Snow falling and night falling fast, oh fast 
In a field I  looked into going past,
And the ground almost covered smooth in snow. 
But a few weeds and stubble showing last. ..

Lou brushed my hair from my cheek and let his hand 
rest there. I smiled and enjoyed the warmth. The wind­
shield wipers were making crystal rainbows and their 
song was lulling me to sleep.

“I ’ve never seen him like that.”
“He was pretty quiet.”
“My father has a range of emotions and this, today, was 

not in his range.””
“Do you always eat breakfast together, or is it just 

because I ”m here?”



“No, that’s because you’re here.”
Clair’s voice rang across the basement startHng Lou and 

me from our whispers. “Lou, get OVER here right now,” she 
broke in angrily in that singular tone of hers that sounds 
like a cross between a whine and a nag, and a mockery of 
both. She yelled at him for leaving his laundry on the floor. 

“I could have fallen and hit my head!”
“Would that have been a bad thing?” Lou joked.
Clair, further incensed, loudly affirmed it, and stormed off. 
“What was all that about?”
“I thought she was kidding around.”
“You shouldn’t joke around with her. She told you she 

was a grump in the morning.”
“I thought she was kidding,” he restated helplessly.
We could hear stomping over head, and then a vicious 

exchange between Clair and their mother. I looked at Lovi. 
He was staring blankly at the television.

“I would definitely live up here.”
Lou was quiet, as if I had finally come to a realization he 

had been confident of—cocky of, even, all along.
“It ’s so beautiful and quiet.” But as I said it, I thought it 

could also just be the magic snow can bring, covering every­
thing with sparkling perfection.

We pulled into the parking lot of the A&P. In the hurry of 
packing I had forgotten my toothbrush. Lou smiled. “Do 
you see that stream at the end of the parking lot? When I 
was little, I used to hop across it while my mom shopped.” 

“Very cute.” I thought about how we are so afraid at home 
to leave children out of sight for even a moment. Things 
seemed so much more wholesome up here, far away from 
the city.

It was so cold, we ran from the car to the store. As we 
browsed we heard a young boy, his eager hand on a half gal­
lon of orange juice, ask his mother, “Come on, Mom, can we 
buy this?”

His mother was reluctant. “Well, all right. But don’t drink 
four glasses of it—only one glass at breakfast! Drink soda or 
water if you’re thirsty!”

“Yeesh!” Lou leaned against me. “We’re not going to do 
that to our kids, are we?”

I smiled. I liked the mental picture his question pro­
voked.

“Maybe, someday,” I thought hopefully and sighed. I was 
not sure if a year and a half of dating meant he was the one, 
but I did feel very attached to him. I kept thinking of what 
my Dad always says: “You’ve got to eat a lot of corn bread 
with someone before you really know him.”

But then we had just come through Heather’s tragedy. I 
remembered him calling a couple of months ago saying, “My 
sister just had a baby.” I thought his family was kidding him 
because a birth is not something that just pops up on a per­
son, that someone other than Heather had to have known 
about it beforehand. But they were not kidding. She had 
fooled us all and herself, and the raw fact of the matter is 
that her baby died because of it.

What a terrible scene at the hospital. Lou’s family gather­
ing around Heather, who was still having trouble believing 
that any of it happened to her. It was the first time I had 
ever seen Lou and his father hug. I know what that meant 
to Lou, knowing that they never had a very expressive rela­
tionship. But Lou had not relinquished my hand even as

they hugged. I drew myself away feeling out of place and in 
the way. I told him it had made me uncomfortable because 
I felt like I was taking snapshots of very private and per­
sonal things. I felt like an intruder. Everyone assured me 
that I was “family” and that I belonged there. And Lou said 
that he did not care about anything except that he wanted 
me there.

And when we walked into Heather’s room, and the nvirse 
was fiddling with the intravenous in the top of her hand, 
and as I saw the look of pain across her forehead, I got light­
headed and had to pretend I was going to get a glass of 
water in order to regain control of myself and avoid passing 
out. It was almost too much. I felt just terrible about every­
thing.

Lou had a lot of trouble with it. He kept saying that 
Heather had robbed him of unclehood, of the opportunity 
of playing with a little baby. He told her that she was irre­
sponsible, that it was her fault. He was stupefied, we all 
were, that her pregnancy had been kept a secret from every­
one including their parents. And then she gave birth in her 
grandparents’ bathroom when no one was home. The ten­
ants upstairs had heard her cry for help and the police had 
to break down the door. The door jambs were still broken 
and you could still see the shoe prints. I guess we all felt a 
little sick.

I know it is important to have the same grieving patterns 
as someone else and I liked the way Lou and I were han­
dling this together, although I was mildly worried about his 
judgmental attitude towards Lleather. As far as the rest of us 
were concerned, she had mentally blocked it from her con­
scious reality. Lou could not accept that. But he listened, 
and that is so important. He listened, and I honestly believe 
he tried to understand. After all, it is completely normal to 
feel the way he did. And I was glad he was not expressing 
this to anyone else, most of all Heather. The last thing she 
needed, I thought, was to be judged by her brother, one who 
is supposed to be an ally

And I suddenly thought of how odd it was that I was vis­
iting their home during the holidays. I remembered the 
awkward reception my house gifts had received. I could 
not imagine why I had gotten such a peculiar response. But 
it made sense when I realized they were still in mourning.

After that I could not help but wonder what I was doing 
there in the first place, and why Lou even invited me at all. I 
told him that I felt like I did not really belong there. He told me 
that he wanted me there and that was all that mattered to him. 
I felt like I had made the decision to come without having all 
the facts. But now I was determined to make the best of the sit­
uation. We were still together, after all.

“There you are!”
Startled, I grabbed any toothbrush I saw. My musings had 

brought me far, far away from the A&P in Andover, New 
Jersey. “Yes,” I said calmly, returning the hastily chosen 
toothbrush and choosing another. “I ’m ready to go now.”

“I think we can go to the express lane.”
“OK. I ’m glad we got the juice, too.”
“You didn’t have to.”
“I know, but I ’d like to anyway—for the house.”
He nodded and hugged me as we waited on line. “I ’m so 

glad you’re here,” he whispered in my ear.
“Me too. I can’t believe I ’m here.”
“Me neither. “
“But I ’m glad about it. I miss you, you know.”

r cl

- 3 0
I



“I know. I miss you, too. A whole bunch.” He squeezed 
me tightly and we went back to the house.

Dinner was very strange. Neither of Lou’s parents said 
much, and Clair seemed much too lively, in general. When 
the two mock teased each other in the kitchen right before 
dinner, their mother hushed them sharply. I could hear Lou 
telling her they were just kidding. I thought of how he 
thought they were just kidding that morning.

Conversation was scant. Somehow, nothing I thought of 
to say seemed important enough to break the air-tight 
silence in between the brief conversations. And the bits 
that intermitted the grave, profoimd silences, seemed laugh­
ably ridiculous in comparable importance. There was some­
thing in Lou’s father’s particular aura that warded off my 
glance like an invisible shield. It was actually physically 
impossible for me to look at him except on the rare occa­
sion that he spoke. The contrast in his character was too 
acute to face directly.

As a matter of fact, I found myself looking down most of 
the time. And I began to run out of things to concentrate on 
as I ate them.

“Were you at work today. Dad?”
“No.”
I started in surprise. If  he had been in the house, he had 

to have spent ail day in the bedroom.
“Oh. I thought you did,” Lou persisted, as if he had been 

preparing a topic of conversation and did not want to give 
up on it without a concerted effort.

“No.”
“He stayed home today,” his mother concurred blankly. He 

had spent the whole day in the bedroom? He lay down by 
himself the whole day? It seemed completely out of char­
acter for him.

Dinner stretched painfully on. Suddenly Lou’s mother 
ordered,“Clair, do the dishes.” Lou’s parents rose and disap­
peared into their bedroom. I began to bring my plate into 
the kitchen.

“Don’t do that,” Lou said lightly.
“I have arms, Lou. I ’m not completely helpless,” I said 

playfully. Lou watched me affectionately as I deposited my 
plate in the sink and went back for the condiments.

“Don’t help, Rebecca. I get vicious when people try to 
help me.”

I placed the condiments carefully on the table and backed 
slowly away. “No sudden movements,” I thought to myself, 
smiling. I did not share my private joke.

Lou took me down into the basement. I felt incredibly 
relieved to be away from the tension at the dinner table. We 
stayed there the rest of the night.

I peered out of the sliding doors down to the lake. 
Everything was still and covered in the beautiful silken 
snow. I became aware of my reflection in the glass. It was 
studying me, brooding. I turned away from the doorway.

^ ^
“Lou,” Clair said, once again in that characteristic tone, 

“I ’m afraid to ask if I could go out tonight. I ’m grounded 
because of you, you know. And I want to go to the movies 
but I ’m scared they’ll say no and yell at me. You think they’ll 
let me go?”

At that moment Heather descended the stairs.

“Did anybody call for me, Lou?” she interrupted as she 
glided towards us.

“I don’t think so. We’ve been here since before dinner 
and I don’t remember the phone even ringing.”

“Ok.”
The girls went upstairs together whispering. I felt awful­

ly like their demeanor was exaggerated for my benefit. But 
I did not know them well enough to know for sure, so I dis­
missed the thought and we played a little pool.

The house was sleepy and impregnably silent. A hush had 
fallen over it like a clear plastic film and I felt as though we 
were all suffocating in it with seemingly perfect compo­
sure.

I was drawn back to the sliding doors. The last rays of 
light were shrinking from the sky but I was not ready for 
nighttime yet. The lake was frozen solid. I became aware 
that my reflection was growing more articulate and had 
become orange, like a moon rising above the horizon.

A sense of foreboding came over me as the sunlight aban­
doned the room and the night began to draw our light from 
the house. We would never be able to illuminate this night.
I felt like stepping outside and grabbing hold of the horizon 
of the black sheet sky and throwing it up, up overhead. Let 
the light in here! I imagined myself stretched taut, the dark 
cloth clenched in my hands, the folds of darkness billowing 
above my upstretched arms like curtains.

My reflection was overcome with bitterness at the fool­
ishness of such a vision and turned away from me. Despair 
turned in my stomach. I was not ready for darkness yet. It 
was too early. I turned to Lou.

“Let’s go see a movie.”
“I don’t know. My sisters said they wanted to go, too.”
He went to talk to his sisters and returned darkly.
“We can’t go anywhere.”
“Wha...Why not?”
“My mother has the car.”
“Where did she go? Will she be back soon?”
“I don’t know; no one really does.” His eyes avoided mine. 
“Well, can’t we take the Suburban?”
“I don’t want to ask my dad.”
The plastic film began tightening its grip around us. I did­

n’t know what to say.
“Can’t we go somewhere else?”
“I don’t have a car.”
“I don’t mind walking.”
“There’s no place within walking distance. Besides, it’s 

freezing out.”
I knew he was right. Heather and Clair descended the 

stairs in line, like two hens, still whispering indiscernibly. 
They had a mission.

“We need to talk to you, Lou,” Heather said with gravity.
I took my cue and headed for the television.
“It’s ok, Becky,” Clair said. She turned to Heather and said, 

“Lou’s just going to tell her anyway.”
“That’s ok. Just ignore me.”
I watched cartoons for a while searching for anything 

entertaining and lighthearted, but bits of discussion cut 
through the noise of the television.

“...tell me, with what? With what?” Lou was asking impa­
tiently.

“...just look in the back of your closet.”
He disappeared into his room, returning a moment later, 

his hand running through his hair, his panic filled eyes flash­
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ing from sister to sister.
“WHAT THE HELL IS GOING ON HERE?!”
They hushed him and their voices fell again. Heather’s 

voice floated over the TV, “It wasn’t used. Just...it wasn’t 
used.”

Lou’s expression hardened. The murmuring continued 
until I heard finally, “Well, we just thought you’d want to 
know...just don’t do anything to upset them...”

I got up and walked over to them, my eyes wide, playing 
unwittingly well into the beautiful performance.

“We’re sorry we ruined your weekend.”
I was incredulous. Something apparently disastrous had 

happened and they were apologizing to me. “Ruining my 
weekend?” They all looked at each other. Lou walked away 
from us. He leaned up against a window sill and looked out.

“We’re going to lay low and not cause any trouble. Don’t 
say anything about it to them, Lou. Just don’t provoke 
them.”

The group dispersed. I went and stood beside Lou, plac­
ing my hand on his back. I looked out the window with 
him. I do not know what he was watching so intently, but 
all I saw in that framed blackness was an orange mask 
pressed up to the glass looking in at us. It floated in the 
window expressionless, unseeing, vacant. I spoke quietly, 
keeping a cautious eye on it, “Lou? Do you want to talk 
about it?”

“Did you hear any of it?” the mask asked in a voice as 
smooth and clear as the glass it hovered in.

“Not really.”
“No.” Lou moved away from the window, sat down on the 

couch and began to flip the television channels. “No. I 
don’t want to talk about it.”

He stood my unwavering gaze without response until 
finally he rolled over, pulled out a newspaper and began to 
read it. I sat down in the chair beside him and watched him 
turn the pages. I did not know what to do. There was a 
problem but he would not talk about it. More importantly, 
not only would he not talk about it, he would not talk at all. 
Minutes passed. Pages turned. My eyes never left him. 
Twenty minutes ago I wanted us to get away from this 
together into some kind of light, some life. Now I was com­
pletely alone in a house of silence.

This is how it is going to be, I thought, as the moments 
slipped to minutes. He is not going to tell me. He is not 
going to talk to me for the rest of the night. I waited in vain 
for him to even look at me. My breath quickened, I blinked 
back tears, I was ready to scream, but my stare never 
wavered from his slow, deliberate page turning. His stare 
never wavered from that paper.

I began to realize that I was stranded there. I was alone 
for certain. The silence was unbearable. I thought of call­
ing home. I thought of doing anything to get away. But I did 
not want to go home. I wanted to stay and deal with this. I 
wanted to stay and have everything work out and get better. 
The spell of our still-life held me captive and motionless; 
only my silent, quick, irregular breath betrayed any life at all.

Suddenly, it became ghastly amusing. This is how it is 
going to be. I could not stand it a moment longer. I grew 
angry. This is how it is going to be for the rest of our rela­
tionship. Do I want mine to be a house of silence too?

“You’re not going to tell me, are you,” I breathed fervent­
ly. I could not stand another minute.

His eyes rose from the paper. His manner was alien to

me—distant, cold, almost condescending.
I saw in those eyes what the mask could not cover. I 

could see through the glassy calm smolder like a clearing 
smoke screen. Rage was destroying, devouring whatever it 
is that dwells behind our eyes and makes us alive.

“You don’t want to know.”
I don’t want to know! I cackled softly at the absurdity of 

his comment. He reassembled the newspaper carefully and 
put it aside. I laughed again. It was too much.

He looked me in the eyes and told me the story. Clair had 
gone out with her boyfriend and had stayed out past her 
curfew. Her father snapped. Probably with Heather’s 
tragedy weighing heavily in his mind, he went looking for 
her with a shotgun which was presently propped in the 
back of Lou’s closet.

I could not speak. It was too perverse: the self-aware 
behavior, thrilled whispers, exaggerated tiptoeing and preg­
nant silences. They were all playing parts in a melodrama 
and I was being sucked into the insanity.

Lou said they all agreed to lay low: Clair would stop see­
ing Randy, Heather would not go out as much or as late, Lou 
would stay away.

“You have to go talk to him.”
“No.”
“He’s all alone up there. I ’ll stay here and watch TV. Go 

up and talk to him.”
“No.” he persisted.
“It ’s not healthy, all this tiptoeing around people. It gives 

them license to go another step further. Laying low isn’t 
going to make things better.”

“No. You can count the number of times Dad has mentioned 
Vietnam on one hand and we know he lost his best buddies 
right in front of his eyes. He just doesn’t talk about it.”

“Well, maybe not to you but to your Mom...”
“No. She thinks the best way to handle a problem is to let 

it alone and it’ll go away.” The scorn hung thick in his voice. 
“When Heather came home after having the baby, Mom let 
her have and do whatever she wanted—anything to keep 
her happy so she wouldn’t kill herself or leave. Now she’s 
stopped seeing the therapist.” Lou leaned forward, his eyes 
passionate, his voice dropping to a burning whisper that 
shook his body and ignited his dark eyes. “She got away 
with it. They let her get away with killing that baby. She 
acts like nothing ever happened. Whenever Mom tries to 
bring it up. Heather starts screaming and Mom drops it. She 
lets Heather and Clair have whatever they want and she 
doesn’t have to deal with the screaming. I can’t stand it.” 

“Then why are you doing the same thing? Why are you 
letting them get away with this?”

We conversed well into the night. Every sentence uttered 
made me feel so much better because we were talking 
about it. It was so important to me that we talk about it.

But towards the end of our discourse, I began to realize 
that talk is all it ever would be. Whether or not he listened 
to me, I could do nothing about it. I could not help him. I 
could not help his family.

And when he left me for the night and flipped off the 
light switch, a cvirious sensation fell over me as the darkness 
fell over my body. It was like endless folds of curtains that 
had temporarily been suspended in the sky, falling down 
over my body, burying us all in its fabric despite my small, 
powerfully futile up-stretched arms.
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m o r e  a n d  m o r e  

i a g r e e  w i t h  y o u  

l e s s  a n d  less . . .  

s h o u l d  i a c c j u i e s c e ?

s h o u l d  i  j u s t  s e e k  

r e s t ?  n o t  h e  

s u c h  a  p e s t . . .  

a s  o u r  c h i l d r e n  g r o w

S a m  S a l g a n i k

o l d e r  a n d  h o l d e r  

t h e y  n e e d  u s  b o t h  h e r e  

l e s s  a n d  less . . .  

o u r  l i v e s  a r e  s u c h

a  m e s s ,  p e r h a p s  

i f  w o u l d  h e  b e s t  

i f  w e  w e r e n ' t  s o  m u c h  

e a c h  o t h e r ' s  g u e s t .

m o r e  a n d  m o r e  

w e  k e e p  b e c o m i n g  

l e s s  a n d  less . . .  

s h o u l d  i a c q u i e s c e ?

G . Kessler
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] A C Q JJ E L I N E 
S C H A M I N G

W h o  i s  t h a t?  T h e  o n e  I  s e e  s t a n d i n g  b e y o n d  t h e  m i r r o r  

s t a r e s  b a c k  a t  m e  w i t h  a s t r a n g e  r e s e m b l a n c e ,  a l t h o u g h  s o m e ­

t h i n g  i s  q u i t e  b i z a r r e .  C o u l d  t h i s  b e  m e ?  T h e  p o s s i b i U t y  

s e e m s  s o  c o n f u s i n g .  C o u l d  i t  b e  t h a t  o n e  i s  n o t  a w a r e  o f  s u c h  

w a y s  a b o u t  o n e s e l f ?  T h e  t h o u g h t  i s  f r i g h t e n i n g ,  b u t  t h e  

d e s i r e  o f  m y  c u r i o s i t y  i s  e x o t i c .

woke up early on May 24, 1993. It was my twenty-fifth birthday. Exhausted from 
an intense dream, I laid awake in bed for a whole hour. I could only think of my
dream and what it could have meant, if anything at all. I felt so different. It was

my birthday, but this was much more than just being a year older.
As I thought, I ran my hands down my body. It felt so new, so different- not different in

the way it did when I ’d first started to develop into a woman, but similar to the way it felt
when Kyle touched me. All of my senses became alive with the stroke of my own hand, cre­
ating a pleasure that at one time was only brought on by a man’s touch. If  the doorbell did­
n ’t ring, I would have stayed in bed touching and fondling myself all morning.

When I opened the door, my friend Bobbie was standing there holding a bag of presents 
and a bakery box. As I let her in, she placed the bag and box on the table and gave me a 
hug. “Happy birthday, Nina. How does it feel to be half way to thirty?” She laughed out loud 
and shook my shoulder. I just looked at her and smiled.

“Come on, Bob. Grab the stuff and I ’ll make some coffee.”
“Ni, wait till you see these muffins that I bought you. They’re still hot.”
As we waited for the coffee to brew, Bobbie went on about our plans for my night out. We 

had been friends since kindergarten, and knew everything about each other, if not more than 
the other knew of herself. Bobbie was almost a year older than me, but she felt as if she were 
forty. Her biggest fear was being “old” at thirty. She lived by her motto: “Party every day as

r J.

- 3 ^
C\ I



though it were your last, experience new adventures, and 
NEVER go to bed with your make-up on.” Her belief was 
that make-up made your skin grow old quicker when you 
slept. When you woke up, you could simply break a mirror 
with the sight of your face.

Bobbie had planned for me to have a night like no other. 
She told me of a club that had opened a few months ago in 
the city. “Ni, it’s called Tranzitionz. You’re going to love it.” 

“Have you been there before?” I asked.
“Of course I have. And if you weren’t always playing Miss 

Maturity, you’d have experienced it too.”
“Miss Maturity... well, someone has to be. At least I ’m 

going out tonight.”
“Yes, and you’re going to have the time of your life.” 
Strangely, I found myself mesmerized by the name of the 

club. Tranzitionz- it made me feel weird. Somehow I 
thought that my dream and this club were connect­
ed. I was looking forward to tonight and started 
to think that afterwards I would never be the 
same.

I looked up at Bobbie and asked her il 
she ever felt confused about who slu 
was.

“I know who I am, don’t you 
know who you are?” She laughed 
at me.

“Internally, stupid. I mean, do 
you ever wonder if you ever 
truly know your real ‘se lf’
Subconscious desires
unknown territories of the 
soul, I don’t know. Sometimes, 
especially lately I feel as if my 
subconscious is trying to tell 
me something.”

“Yeah, it’s telling you to get 
a life. All you do is work and 
see Kyle. You’re like an old 
housewife and you’re not 
even engaged.”

“I ’m not an old housewife, 
just don’t like instability.”

“Nina, you’re twenty-five 
You have to start experiencing 
life to the fullest. Let your hair 
down once in a while and just lei 
yourself go. Tonight I am going to 
make sure that you find yoursell 

I told Bobbie about my dream 
was in a room that had no walls 
seemed as if I was lying in a huge <. loud, 
caressed by softness. I felt like luiiidreds 
of hands were softly gliding along ni\ bod\ 
touching every inch of me. I could hear sweet 
melodies and the voices of women. 1 didn’t hear 
words, only sounds. I was completely absorbed, and 
when I woke up, I was in a daze. My head was tingly, the 
way it feels after orgasm.”

She sat there and looked at me in a strange, yet under­
standing way. “It ’s simple,” she replied. “You’re horny and 
missing Kyle.” That was Bobbie, plain and simple with the 
facts, but I knew it was something more.

Later that day as I was getting ready for my birthday out­

ing, I was intrigued at what could possibly be. I wasn’t 
frightened by this, tonight I was going to let whatever hap­
pened happen. I had planned to dress as sexy as I could, 
and I was going to enjoy myself.

As I was about to get into the shower, the phone rang. It 
was Kyle. He was away on business and was calling to wish 
me a happy birthday He told me that he would be return­
ing by the end of the week, and would make it up to me as 
soon as he got home. When we hung up, I looked at the 
receiver and thought about his smile. Kyle and I had been 
dating for several months, spending at least five out of seven 
days together. I loved him, and knew that he loved me, yet 
I still felt as if something were missing. Something was not 
right, and it wasn’t him. It was me.

After I showered and dried my hair, I stood in front of my 
mirror and got dressed. I watched myself as I put on a 

tight fitting hunter green velvet dress. I put my 
long auburn hair in a clip so when I was 

ready to leave it would look wilder and 
fuller after I took it out. When I finished 

applying my make-up, I glanced at my 
image. I felt beautiful. For the first 

time, I looked at my body and 
noticed it. My shape and propor­

tions all seemed new. Before 
that day, I had thought that my 
legs were too long, hips too 
wide, and breasts too big. 
Even though everyone 
always said that I had a per­
fect shape, it was only in 
that moment that I under­
stood what they were say­
ing. I actually liked my 
body. It was like I had just 
discovered it.
Bobbie picked me up at 
seven o’clock. She drove 
me to the restaurant first, 
and at ten, we left for the 
club. When we arrived 
there was a line to get in 
that stretched around the 

block. Looking for a parking 
space, I wondered how long it 

would be until we were actual­
ly inside. After driving around 

for several minutes, we found a 
spot across the street. As Bobbie 

parked, I admired the scene in front 
of the club. There hung a large cloth 

sign that read “TRANZITION Z.” The 
building had been renovated inside, but 

outside it looked like the other old theaters 
in Times Square. Just looking at the place made 

me excited.
Bobbie, with her head held high, grabbed my arm and 

walked directly to the front of the line as I noticed the peo­
ple waiting. Some of them looked so outlandish that I found 
myself fascinated and stimulated by what kind of lifestyle 
they could possibly have had.

As we reached the entrance, there was a man in drag and 
a woman at the gate. Two big men, one black the other
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white, stood by the door. Bobbie walked up to the Drag 
Queen and spoke.

“Hi, we’re on the guest list. Is there a certain line for us 
to go on or can we go in?”

“What’s your names, gorgeous?” he answered.
“Bobbie Santino and Nina Arena.”
I looked at Bobbie and giggled. People always laughed 

when they first heard my full name, just like this guy did. In 
a husky voice, the Drag Queen chuckled as he checked the 
register. “Ooh honey, Nina Arena. What a melody that is... 
yes, yes here you are. O.K. girlies, enjoy the experience.” 
Winking at us, he lifted the rope and let us through.

As we walked through the door, the music came scream­
ing at us. We walked a dark, narrow hallway lit only by iri­
descent lights. People lurking in the corners looked high. 
The hall led into a huge room where the dance floor lay 
directly ahead of us. Looking up, I noticed there were five 
more levels to explore. Our first stop was the bar.

Bobbie ordered two Blue Acids as I gazed in amazement at 
all the music, lights, and people that surrounded us. Bobbie 
handed me my drink and I drank it quickly. I didn’t waste a 
minute to order another. Bobbie looked at me and laughed. 
“Living it up, aren’t we?”

I looked around and then back at her and said, “Look 
around and tell me what you feel.”

“I feel like we’re going to get drunk and live out a part of 
our lives that we haven’t lived before.” As she finished 
speaking, a very attractive guy walked up and handed us 
two passes.

I hope you will join us,” he said. He smiled handsomely 
and left us. The cards read:

V.I.P
TW ILIG HT ROOM 

4TH FLOOR
We looked at each other, and without hesitation headed 

for the stairs. On the fourth floor there were three hall­
ways. Straight ahead was a sign that read “Twilight Room” 
with an arrow pointed toward the middle hallway.

At the end of the hall stood another Drag Queen. We 
showed him our passes and were let into the room.

Inside, there were about fifty people already. The room 
smelled of sweet incense and warped music came from 
everywhere. I felt like I was being put into a trance. The 
people around were either at the bar, dancing, or coexisting 
in dark corners, absorbing the music.

Lovers of all sorts were hiding in the shadow and embrac­
ing on the dance floor. Men were kissing men and women 
were fondling and kissing other women as opposite sex 
couples engaged in various stages of foreplay. I couldn’t 
believe my eyes. All of these people out in the open, just 
going with it and enjoying themselves. I wasn’t appalled, 
but instead became very envious of the people around me.

I caught myself watching the two women who were danc­
ing in front of us. As they moved to the eerie sounds of the 
music, I felt my body want them. I wanted to be wrapped 
up between these two beautiful women.

I looked at Bobbie, and she too seemed to be taken by the 
dancers. She turned to me and sighed, “So what do you 
think so far, my friend? Are you enjoying the scenery?”

I bit my lower lip and nodded slowly. “Do you want to 
join the others, and let out hair down?”

“I was wondering when you’d ask,” she answered in a sur­
prised tone. We walked onto the dance floor and started 
swaying. I let the sounds of the music control my every 
move. My eyes closed as I ran my fingers through my hair, 
and I felt as if I were being caressed by hundreds of fingers 
as I gave in to the sweet smell in the air.

When I opened my eyes, I looked into the mirror above 
me. The reflection of myself between Bobbie and the other 
two women smiled back at me. They were touching and 
kissing my body as I danced and watched. At that moment 
I felt an intense feeling that I dared not disturb. Rather, I 
joined in. I felt the cold touch of a hand slide up my leg 
under my skirt. I took a deep breath and reached out to the 
woman in front of me. As I caressed her breast, I felt a 
warm, soft tongvie enter my mouth. That is when I realized 
what was missing when I was with Kyle. I looked again into 
the mirror and saw an image stare back at me. It was no 
stranger any longer. What and who I am was my own. It was 
I who stood within the mirror.

A \ o m  L o v e s  3 a s e h a l l  

B u t  W e V e  O o f  T o  E - a f

R o b e r t  L .  H a r r i s o n

W e  l o s t  AAom
t o  a  K e n  3 u r n ' s  f i l m

a b o u t  b a s e b a l l .

/ A o m  l i k e d  h i s  p i t c h  

s o  m u c h  t h a t  

t h e  l a u n d r y  g r e w  

a n d  t h e  d u s t  g a t h e r e d  

a n d  t h e  d i s h e s  p i l e d  u p .

S o  w e  a l l  s t o o d  b y  a n d  r o o t e d  

- f o r  t h e  p a s t  t o  s l i d e  b y  f a s t e r  

b e c a u s e  e v e n  t h e  f o o d  

w a s  g e t t i n g  s c a r c e .
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R e g i n a  B o r o v i k

He loved beautiful women, animals, and boxing. 
His father was King of Cornucopia at the time of the Battle of 

Armageddon. The king’s men conquered and brought many 
treasures to his royal throne. The king committed suicide 
by hanging himself with wires. Some say it was because 

he was not served fresh eggs that morning. 
Others believe he was confronted by the evil 
beast of the underworld.

Whatever the reason might have been , it didn’t 
matter because his son Hersey was now king. 
When asked about his current status; Hersey 
replied, “Although the death of my father is a 

tragedy and I am at a loss for words, the new 
role I have been given as King of Cornucopia 
is quite exhilarating.”
King Hersey was fascinated at the notion of a 

queen. Weeks after his father’s death, he 
was presented with the lovely Anna Belle, 

who was to be Queen of Cornucopia. She was 
quite entranced with all the riches she had mar­

ried into. Much to the king’s dismay. Queen Anna 
Belle would wear abundant amounts of expen- 

g  sive jewelry and then ride on the royalty
donkey all day, while showing off her riches. 

She began to take less care of herself. In two 
d  months she had gained fifteen pounds and King

I  Hersey was beginning to suspect Queen Anna
" Belle was nothing but a gold digger. The mar-

riage ended when the king found her in the 
S f  kitchen scoffing down cartons of butter

~  almond and gummy bear swirl ice cream.
^  King Hersey was upset, but he still had his

throne, his animals, and love for the sport of boxing. The king was a 
good boxer, so it made difficult for him to find opponents.This led to 
the downfall of King Hersey. When other members of royalty entered 
the gym, they found his majesty sparring with a koala bear.They were 
fumed by this display of brutality and King Hersey Wolf was given the 
gas chamber.

S i N A N  HEPCAKAR
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m y  t h o u g h t s  l i k e  m e m b e r s  o f  t h e  w o r l d w i d e

s e e m s t a g e d a s

t h e y  p e r f o r m  w i t h i n

e v e n  a s  i a p p r o a c h  

d o w n  t h e  a i s l e

a n d  i c a n  s e e t h e r e

a p p r o a c h i n g  t o o  d o w n  a n  o p p o s i t e  s i d e

o f  o u r  a u d i e n c e  s c r e a m i n g

" la d i e s  a n d  g e n t l e m e n '

c l i m b i n g  u p  t o  a n d

in  t h e  v/ery c e n t e r  

t h e n  c o m i n g  o u t  

■ f i g h t i n g

a n d  t h e n

b e t w e e n

s t a n d i n g

s h a k i n g

■ f o u n d a t i o n

wrestling

t h e  r o p e d  m a r g i n e d  a r e n a  w h e r e

t h e  a n n o u n c e r  p u l l s  d o w n  a s  i f  f r o m

t h e  s k y

t h e  m i c r o p h o n e  

s e e

m y

o p p o n e n t

b o t h  o f  u s  s t e p p i n g  

t o  t h e  s o u n d s

o v e r  t h e  b o o m i n g  l o u d s p e a k e r e d

t h e r e w e  a r e

t h e  r o p e s  

t h e n  

h a n d s
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A n t h o n y  G a r g i s o

S a w  y o u ,  d o n ' t  w o r r y  

n o  r u n o \ / e r .

I w e n t  in ,

c a m e  o u t  a g a i n  a f t e r  m u c h  t r e v a i l .

S t i l l  y o u  w e r e  t h e r e ,  w e l l  d r e s s e d  

s l e e p i n g  t h e  c l e a n e s t  s e w e r  

i n  N e w  Y o r k -  t h e n  g o t  u p  

a n d  j u s t  w a l k e d .

A f t e r  d e s c r i b i n g

w h a t  c o u l d  h a v e  b e e n  m e ,

p o l i c e  l e f t .

T h e y  d i d n ' t  a s k  

i d e n t i f i c a t i o n
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— > ria n  says no way. That if you leave your mother in jail, you’re a bastard. But he hasn’t 
p ^ e e n  her reading his diary, selling his jewelry, he hasn’t been in the car with her when 

A  she pulls out of the gas station without a cap without paying, the kid who works there 
chasing us for two blocks. She turned the radio up and stroked my hair, “Mom is gona’ take us 
for ice cream,” she says. I just sank in my seat. The other day she goes to the next door and 
looks in their front window. Then she rings the bell. I ’m hiding behind the curtain and she 
looks back to make sure 1 don’t see.Then she takes their mail? And she doesn’t even open it, 
weeks later it’s still on the table. So I put it back (most of it).

The doctor told my dad that stealing usually means sadness, that my mother is sad. Now she 
has these blue pills she has to take. She takes them when we drive; when we watch TV., she 
takes them when she’s on the phone. She says they keep her level. But she’s different now, 
she’s a different mom now. She’s afraid of stuff now. Now the door always needs to be 
checked. The gas is never off. We’ll be having lunch and she’ll say, “The gas is on. I ’m sure of 
it.” Also, everybody is looking at her. Yesterday she locks herself in the bathroom and yells at 
me to stop staring at her, that she knows she’s guilty. “It ’s okay ma,” I say and I put her blue 
pills in my pocket and the other ones in her bottle.
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s she lay on the bed, the clock on the wall seemed to hammer out the 
somber tone of a Southern funeral procession. Each beat of the second 
hand reluctantly marked the time expired, and with each beat her heart 

kept perfect time. What was it about these sheets that made them look like 
unknown beasts lying under the Arctic snow ?The watch on the dresser joined 
the chorus now choosing the soprano and taking the lead. The sheets, as 
though preparing for the hunt, lay even more arched and prepared for attack. 
As the clock radio in a distant room beckoned her to rise, the trees fever­

ishly clawed at the window in the rising storm. Like freed spirits, they clawed 
at the slippery glass saying,“Come home”.

She did. She was now on Lexington Avenue, just emerging from that infernal subway pit and 
turning her body to face Mt. Gerizim, the place where the most basic human elements constantly

confronted the sick and the well. She had been there for twelve years; long ones. But hospitals aren’t
made to entertain and there is always tomorrow, a time to make better the wrongs of today. Right ? 
Wrong. Because time unfolds like a seemingly endless ball of string suspended in mid-air by an ambitious 
kite heading for freedom— where she should be.

She remembered that as a child she would lie on the wind swept grass of Pickerton and count geese 
flying by. The clouds looked so peaceful; she wanted to fly. Some day she knew that she would, and the 
geese as they flew seemed to say, “Come home”. Yes, Georgia was the place for freedom. Suddenly, a 
gust of wind picked her up and she was flying over Central Park— or was it Prospect Park? Somehow, 
she knew that it was not Georgia. There were too many buildings and the uninviting hellish grey-brown 
hue lay like a blanket of fate woven deceptively. But somehow above it all her vision of life itself became 
less distorted.

Somehow the hum of the refrigerator seemed to bring her out of her dream; it too joined the sym­
phony of time keepers. Each pulse of blood that coursed through her brains brought the urgency of her 
awakening. Time didn’t matter anymore, but the memories of times past haunted her deeply. They rose 
like hungry beasts determined to eat the painting that she had started a month ago. She knew that if she 
let them devour it, all hope would surely be lost. Her body lay sunken on the bed as if she had been 
attached to lead weights.

What did her life mean? Where were the songs, the letters, the children, the promises? Where were the 
lovers ? She was now buried under a pile of broken promises and long forgotten dreams, but somehow 
she would rise.

As she gazed across the bedroom at her painting, the dusty curtains seemed reluctant to filter the light 
through, but the warmth of muted reds and yellows enticed her to rise. The smiles on the faces of the 
children whom she painted urged her on. Could this be true ? Her body felt lighter and those haunting 
sheets which laid like Arctic snow now enveloped her as a protective shield. As she rose, she could hear 
her mother sing “Amazing Grace” and the smell of fresh paint tantalized her senses. She was ready.The 
Cadmium blues cooled her tired flaming eyes and made her journey much easier.

The storm had ended now; the trees had stopped their endless clawing at the window and she was 
now free. She had escaped with the colors of freedom. Why had she not seen this before? Somehow the 
past didn’t matter anymore. She could now fly.
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T e d  W i s n i e w s k i

S p o r t i n g  t h e  w a v e s  o f  h i s  s w e a t ,  

h e a d  h a c k ,  e y e s  c l o s e d ,  

s p r e a d  o u t  a n d  - f l u n g  w i d e ,

r u m p l e d  w i t h  s l e e p ,  i m m e r s e d  i n  h i s  s t r e n g t h ,

— h e  t u r n s —

" R o o t s  c l a w  t h e  l a n d ,  d e e p e r  a n d  d e e p e r ,  

t w i s t i n g  a n d  t u r n i n g ,  g n a r l e d  a r m s  

t h r u s t  f o r w a r d ,  g r o p i n g  f o r  w a t e r  

t h e  w i n d s  g i v e  n o  r e l i e f —

a n d  s t i l l  t h e  w o r l d  c r i e s  o u t  j u g  j u g  " t o  d i r t y  e a r s .  

W e  h a v e  h a d  e n o u g h .

& o d  o f  t h e  s e a :  s t r i k e  u s ,  s m i t e  u s  t o  h i t s .

D o n ' t  t e m p t  s t r o k i n g  c o o l  f i n g e r s :

D o n ' t  d o u s e  p a r c h e d  t o n g u e s  w i t h  c o o l  s p r a y :

L o o k  t o  t h e  l a n d ,  t o  t h e  p r o s t r a t e :

T o  y o u  w e  f l i n g  o u t  o u r  e m p t i n e s s

O a t h e r  s t r e n g t h  f r o m  t h e  n o u r i s h m e n t  t h u s  o f f e r e d .

W h i r l  u p ,  s e a ,  

s p i n  h i g h .

S p r e a d  y o u r  h a c k  a g a i n s t  t h e  s k y .

" R u b  t h e  s l e e p  f r o m  y o u r  e y e .

N o  m o r e  r u n n i n g  d o w n  s i d e s  a n d  s l i p p i n g  a w a y .

H u r l  y o u r s e l f ,  

f i l i n g  y o u r s e l f  o n  u s .

T h r o w  d o w n  t h e  w e i g h t  o f  y o u r  w r a t h .



Y o u  l e f t  m e  o n  m y  b i r t h d a y

I l a i d  on  t h e  b e d  l o o k i n g  a t  t h e  C i f y  u p s i d e  d o w n  

/^s t h e  n i g h t  t e l l  a n d  t h e  p a p e r  w h i t e  m o o n  

S u n k  h i g h e r  i n  t h e  s t i l l  b l u e  a n d  f r o z e  t h e r e ~  

h u g e  w h i t e  c u t ~ o u t  - f r o m  t h e  g l a s s  s k y .

T h e  w a r m t h  o f  t h e  r o o m  c o u l d  n o t  c o a x  m e  in~  

A \ y  s o u l  a  t h i n n e r ,  c o l d e r  g l a s s  

/ M e a s u r i n g  t h e  d i s t a n c e  i n  s e c o n d s .

R e b e c c a  G i a c c i o

A n t h o n y  M a l e t
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T o e n a i l s  h a l f - c o v e r e d  i n  - f a d i n g  r o s  

I s t a n d  o n  t h e  c l o v e r  t h a t  s t a n d s  

t h a t  s t a n d s  t o  n o  r e a s o n ,

T r y i n g  t o  f e e l  s o m e  l a s t  v e s t i g e  o f  

S o u l  t h r o u g h  t h e  s o l e ,  p e r h a p s .

I d o n ' t

I o n l y  f e e l  t h e  l a t e  m o r n i n g  d e w  
A n d  s o m e  m u t a n t  c a n c e r g r i e f  h e h i  

i n s i d e  m y  m u s c l e s .

H r e a t h i n g  h u r t s .

' R e a d i n g  t h e  s t o n e  a g a i n  a n d  a g a i n  

H a s n ' t  h e l p e d .

A n d  I f e e l  o l d .

i d  m y  e y e b a l l s ,  

a n d  a g a i n

C r a i g  W e t h e r b y
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Submit
Us

Now!
T h i r d  R a i l

2 8 0 0  V i c t o r y  B l v d .  B l d g .  1 - C  R o o m  2 3 1  

S t a t e n  I s l a n d ,  N e w  Y o r k  1 0 3 1 4

W e  a c c e p t  F i c t i o n ,  N o i i - F i c t i o n ,  P o e t r y ,  P h o t o g r a p h s  a n d  A r t w o r k ,  

A l l  w r i t t e n  s u b m i s s i o n s  s h o u l d  b e  o n  a  3 x 5  d i s c .
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