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BLUE DA WN 

Her eyes shut, Jodie Phel ps fumbled for the snooze 

bu tto n on the clock radio , found it , silenced it , and settled 

back into her pillow for nine more minutes . The cheerful 

vo ice of a female disk jockey reminding liste ners they were 

tuned-in to their " favorite Countr y- Land station " mingled 

with the mournful l yr i c s of a dejected lover to penet r ate her 

sleep - fogged consciousness . Reluctantly , she forced her mind 

awake but kept her eyes cl o sed until the alarm sounded again . 

Not paying muc h attention t o the music from t he radio , she 

stre tched and yawned . She recogniz ed Mac Davis ' s vo ice sing 

ing a livel y mel ody abo ut being good - looking , happy , and 

vai n. One refrain sparked her sense of humor and s he smiled 

while turning off th e radio, repeating the words in a n off 

key mumble, "Oh , Lor-rrd it ' s har - ard t o be humble, when 

yu're purr-feet in ev - verrey wa yaa ." 

Good idea--be perfect and proud , she though t, heading 

fo r the kitchen t o start water heating . She measured instant 

Coff · d set breakfast on the table --wheat bread , ee 1n a cup an 
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margarine, a nd a half-grapefruit - -then walked back through 

the house to the bathroom to plug in the curling iron . 

now By she had moved about enough to be completely awake 

and she W9nt to the living room t o do morning exercises . The 

drapes were drawn , but there was enough natural light in the 

room that she did not ha ve to turn on the lam~ . sh 2 liked 

this hour of the day . There was something special about 

privacy in the blue light o f dawn that made her feel secure 

and seductive , and also her own pe rs on. Never in sixt9en 

years of marriage to Herb had sh e ex e rcis ed nud e o n the 

living room floor at six o ' cl oc k in th e mo rning . Wh e n she 

started the routine two mont hs ago s he realized th e act was 

probably one of many ne w r oute s t o i ndepe nde nt t hi nk ing th a t 

she woulq undertake . 

Now she stepped out o f her l o ng, bl ue hou s ecoat a nd 

co tton nightgown and st a r ed with pr ide at her naked ref l ec 

tion in the mirro r abo ve t he couch . At thirty - seven , her 

body was firm and supple a nd nearly perfectly propor ti o ned, 

except for hips that wer e sli gh t ly larger tha n s he wan t ed . 

Slowly, she inhale d an d ex ha l ed and began rotating her 3rms 

in long , sweeping motions . Soon s he had mo ved i nto wa ist 

bends and knee bends and fi na ll y st retched her f i ve - foo t, 

nine - inch frame full length o n th e fl oor to do l eg rais e s and 

sit ups . She'd learned in Yoga class e s ye a rs ago t o "mo ve 

h de ep " Du r i ng t h is e arly morn -sl ow, stretch big and breat e · 

her t ime , e n joy i ~g t he e ne rg y that ing routine, she took 

surged through her bod y . 
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J odie had a lways been conscious of health and physical 

f itness, a nd sh e had made up her mind as a yo ung girl to ke ep 

trim all her life. A strikingl y pretty woman with dark br own 

hair and big, black e yes, she had l e arned as a t e enag e r that 

sh e couldn't be attracti ve if she negl e cted herse lf. Cons e 

quently, she was as particular with her makeu p an d dr ess as 

she was her diet and exercise. 

When the mantle clock struck si x-th i r t y , sh e stopped 

e xerci s ing, slipped into her r obe , and re t u rn ed t o th e 

kitchen for bre akfast. Aft e r e a ting t oast a nd fr uit, s he 

d rank half a glass of mil k t o swa ll ow s ev en vitami ns --hi gh 

potenc y , extra strength, B v it a mi ns f o r stress . Wh il e s he 

sipped coffe e , she read a d a i l y devo t i on f r om the "S p i r itua l 

Nutrition" booklet l y ing o n t he t ab le . This was a no ther 

habit she'd acquir ed si nce t he di vo rc e , t o help star t t he day 

with a positi ve a ttitude . 

Th e t e le phone j i ng led . Sh e a nswered 1n t he k itchen , her 

vo ice cheerful, "Hell o ." 

"Good morning," sai d Herb . He soun ded s l e e py . "How are 

yo u t oday?" 

Jodie hesitated , a kno t forming i n her t h r oa t . Why doe s 

he affect me? she wond e r ed . Eve r y time I hea r his voice I ge t 

uptight. Aloud, s he rep li ed , " I ' m fine ," tr y i ng to s ound 

· c r acked an d s he had t o c l ear her no nchal a nt, but her vo i ce 

t hroat. ·d Wh y a r e we s o po lite any "Excus e me," she sa l · 

mo re? she thought, 

t o no ti ce her ne rvo usn e ss. Herb se e me d no t 
" Yo u know 
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that box of odds and e nds I lPft · h 
~ 1n t e spare room? I nee d 

some stuff ou t o f it. If you're going to be home tonight, 

I ' d li ke t o stop by and pick it up." 

She he sitated again, fighting for calm. "I'll be home 

a ll evening. You can come b · Y anytime." She caught herself 

holding her breath, but she couldn't relax. I don't want to 

see him. But I do, she argued silently. 

"I'll be there b etween seven and eight. Don't know for 

sure," Herb said. 

Her hands trembled when she hung up. Angrily, she rose 

from the table, dumped the remainder of her coffee down the 

drain, and began clearing the breakfast dishes. Why don't I 

tell him to stay away? Why do I still want to see him? Why 

can't I get over him? I'll never let him know how much he 

bothers me! Never! Wouldn't he love that? Damn! Damn! 

Damn him! Why won't he take all his stuff and quit coming 

back to the house? Oh, why won't you leave me al one, Herb 

Phelps! I've got to make you think I don't care! 

Tears stung her eyes as she stomped to the bathroom. 

"You've done it again, Herb Phelps," she cried out loud. 

"You've ruined my day!" 

Rapidly twisting curls around the hot iron, she thought 

I 'd 11· ke to choke her! Both of them! about Herb and Sylvia. 

What does he see in her? How can he fall in love with a fat, 

plain nobod y ? Just because she likes to screw! She recalled 

his taunt the night o f their last argument--"Jodie, she lo ves 

to scre w! nl. ght he got drunk and wal ked You don 't!"-- the 
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out. The night he blamed her fo r their not ha v ing childre n. 

The night he blamed her for his running aro und. The night he 

blamed her for all their troub l es . Will I ne ver fo rget that 

horrible night? she wondered. 

Long before their divorce , Jodie re a lized that he r 

sexual relationship with Herb was unsatisfacto r y , but s he 

refused to talk to him about it. Her b d idn ' t understand . He 

never had. She dried her eyes and smoot he d ma keup on her 

face , remembering bitterly her battle fo r ~e a lt h . She'd been 

robust as a yo ung girl . The sic kness d i dn't occur until 

after their marriage. First there was the mi sc ar r i age . Then 

the thyroid operation . She fin gered the tiny sc a r acro s s he r 

throat, barely v i sible now, an d r eme mbered the ago ny of go ing 

through the oper a ti o n without h im . He wa s gone when she 

needed him. He was alwa ys go ne when she needed h im ! To 

Texas . Wyoming. The Dako t as . Oklahoma . He preferred work 

ing in the oil fiel ds t o being wi th her . And she ce r tain l y 

wasn't able to tr avel wit h him ! So he met Sylv i a , a s ec r e 

tary for some oil - drilling r ig i n t he Texas pa nhandle . 

The last operati on was a hysterect omy . She was t oo 

yo ung, barel y twent y- n i ne a t the time , but she couldn 't he l p 

it . Herb was dis appo inted , s he knew , because he had wan t ed 

children , but he hi d his f e e l i ngs and t o ld her the impo r ta nt 

l Aft e r S he recover ed , s he d i d her best thing was to get wel • 

t o please him . She stri ved t o make him proud of bo t h her and 

t heir home. He t ook pri de i n h i s home , too , and he wo r ke d 

h d k l· t up when he was i n t own . a r t o eep 
Bu t g r ad ua ll y t he 
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road tr i ps t ook mo re an d mo re of h is time , and she had t o 

hir e mu ch o f t he maintenance work to be do ne . When Her b l ef t 

t o marry Syl v ia , Jodie fo ug h t t o keep the house . And won . 

At firs t he was ang ry , wanting t o take the house for hi s own 

and move Sy l v i a i n t o it , bu t late~ he see med to reconci l e 

h imself t o t he l oss a nd went out o f his wa y t o ma ke peace 

with he r . She f eared he had s ome kind of p l o t against her , 

bu t as time we nt on a nd noth ing happe ned , she re l axed a nd 

quit worrying. He bo ught a nother house , th i s o ne i n t he 

cou nt ry , and was slowl y mov i ng h i s thi ngs into it . J od ie 

cou l dn 't understa nd why he se t tled near her af ter be i ng gone 

so much of the ti me . 

She s ho ok her head, a s i f t o cl e ar he r mind , and we nt t o 

th e bedroom t o dress, c hoosi ng a bl ac k suit - and wh i te bl ouse . 

She liked to we ar bl ack -- i t sl enderized her h i ps a nd be si de s , 

it made he r l oo k professi onal a nj chic . She was put ting o n 

large gol d e a rr i ngs when t he pho ne r ang again . 

Afr a id to a nswer , bu t just as a fraid no t t o , sh e sl owl y 

put t he r e cei ver t o her ear . When sh e spoke , her vo i ce was 

flat , s e ri o us, "He l l o ." 

"Morn ing , J odi e ," sang a v i vacious vo ice . "Yo u okay ? " 

"Oh , hi, Pat ," a nswe r ed J od i e , relie ved . "Yes . I j ust 

had a ca ll fr om Herb is al l. II 

"Ah, II Pat s a i d , sympa t he t ical l y . "We ll , I won ' t keep 

yo u . Kno w you ' re o n the wa y t o work . Ju st ca lled t o as k 

d me t onigh t a fter work ." yo u wa nt to wal k with Bar ba ra a n 

"Wa l k? Where? " a s ked J od ie . 

if 
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"Lots of people are walki'ng O . . r Jogging around the track 

at the high school football fi'eld · 1n the e venings . We 

thought we ' d start doi ng it , too . Four times around is a 

mile, Might work off some o f th1's fl a b . Want to join us?" 

"Her b 's c oming by to p ic k up a !)ox o f hi :3 t h ings, 11 

Jodie said . "I ha ve to be home in time t o cle a n up befo re he 

gets here." 

"Walking won't take l ong ," Pat e xpl ained . "As s oo n as 

we get home fr om wo r k , we ' re chang i ng cl o t hes and he ad i ng 

straig ht for th e stadium. We can be t here by 5 : 30 o r s o a nd 

be on our wa y back home by 6 :1 5 at the latest . Won ' t t ake 

long t o wa l k a mil e , es peci a ll y i f we walk fast , which we 

need t o do . Mo re i nv ig o r a tin g . Besides , it ' ll get our blood 

pu mpin g af t er sit t i ng beh ind a desk all day . But ma in ly I ' m 

interest8d in t rimmin g down." 

" Me too ," nodded J odie . " I ' ll me e t yo there ." 

Af t e r the c a ll , Jodie applied bright red li~stick and 

approved her image in th e f u ll - length mirr o r o~e last time , 

smoo thing a n in v i sibl e wr i nkle ove r her h19s . The knot in 

her thro a t wa s go ne . Her brea t hing was calm 3gain . She 

p icked up her purs e a nd keys and left t ' e house . :::limb in] 

· she f o r ced a de t ermined smile and began hum into t he car , 

ml. 11 • purr- fe e t in ev - verrey wa ya a . ng , . . 
" as she 

joined t he mo r ning traffi c . 



FURROWS 

Ki cki ng up d us t in the wi deni ng tract of furrows , the 

air - condi t ioned tractor hummed in the warm , morning air . In 

side the cabin , Ron Baxter squinted at the moist , rich soil 

to his righ t, a nd a t t he hard - packed stubble on his left . 

Hope I get this done by night , he thought . Damn field goes 

on f orever . He ma ne uvered the tractor around a turn in t he 

corner of t he field and stopped t he machin e , letting it idle 

while he cli mbed out to stretch his l egs . Round and r ound , 

he tho ugh t, nothing but plow , plant, cut , stretch my legs , 

round a nd r ound .. 

Looking up a t t he clear , b l ue sky , he spoke aloud . 

"Wish it ' d rain a couple of da y s ." Then he walked the length 

o f the farm equipment , checked the plow , and wiped the swea t 

o ff his forehead and the inside band of hi s di rty , straw hat . 

No t even dinner time and already a sc o rcher , he t ho ught . 

When he sa w a pick up speeding down the road on the far side 

of the field , he wa ved automatically and at the same time 

swung back into the tractor ' s cabin . He turned the radio on 

8 
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and f o und comfort in th t 
e wang of a lonesome , love-sick cow-

boy as ne settled once mor~ 1· nto th 
~ e monotonous crawl 

necessary to plow the field . 

The music couldn 't relieve the boredom , however , and 

s oon he broke yesterday ' s vow to quit thinking about the 

land. Frequently when he worked alone , whi~h was almost 

every day , he wond Gred why he couldn ' t be c o ntent t o earn a 

li v ing farming , like his dad and brother . As t he years ad 

vanced, he felt a growing resentment t owar d the confinement 

o f his duties , as well as t oward t he success o f t he ope ra 

tion. Sometimes he want ed t o walk a wa y fr om it all --to get 

in his pickup and just dri ve, but he coul dn ' t tell anyone , 

e specially Mike , his fath er . Mike had deeded a th ou sand 

acres of prime farm land t o both his s on s when t hey turned 

twenty - five . He ' d kept over t hree thousand acre s for h imself 

though , part of which was uncl eared pasture used for grazing 

t he cattle o wn ed by all thre e Baxter men . When ~ike , Daniel , 

and Ron incorporated , the y became the t op grain producers and 

cattlemen in the county, a nd ~i ke was very proud of his two 

sons . 

It wasn't that Ron didn 't enj oy the financial r2 wa r d s of 

the farming operation--he more than appreci ated his plu sh, 

modern house in the city limits of Collyer , and he liked t he 

f Wor king in the country away from solitude and independence o 

the noise of traffic and the insuf ferable tele phone . 

d the S uccess of t he business . He 
some time s he resente 

that could ma ke o r break the farm . 
sented th e e lements 

But 

re -

He 
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r2senteo he gover nment ' s ig nor ance and the East9rn bure a u-

cracy . When he was you nger , he . some times wished tha t t he 

farm wo uld Eail so he ' d have a n ex c us e t o d ht h d o w a e wa nte 

to do - - study la w. 

He was a so~ homo r e in co ll ege, hopi ng t o be a l awye r , 

when Mi ke go t s ic k an d summo ned him home . bani e l, who had 

maj o r ed i n agriculture, had already graduated and returned 

home t o ove rse e the famil y operation while Ron was in school. 

The re was never any question that Ron would not follow suit, 

but the youngest Baxter had ne ver been able t o approach h is 

dad on the subject. He knew he'd hurt his father by refusing 

t o farm, and he also feared his dad's wrath. So he kept 

sil e nt, waiting for his chance that ne ver materialized. Wh e n 

Mi ke had to have open heart surgery, the y all thought he 

would die. That was when Ron, realizing that the farm was 

t oo large for Daniel to handle a lone, quietl y acce pte d his 

fate. 

When he quit college at mid-term o f his s ophomo re year, 

he married Sarah Pruit, whom he'd met at school. That wa s 

f ourteen years ago. It was easier t o ignore the bitternes? 

t he n, but as he grew older, Ron's thoughts turned more a nd 

mor e inwa rd, t o his sacrifice which no o ne knew about. As he 

two daughte r s an d a s o n, Ron vowed wa t ch e d h i s c h il d ren gr ow, 

t hey would be ab l e to make their own li ve s. His o ldest 

da ugh t e r , Pa tty , s oo n t o be a fre s hman in high s choo l, showed 

l
· ndep e nde nce ,· he f e lt s he wo ul d choos e he r a fine streak of 

own career . 
s t oo mu ch li ke her mo t he r a nd 

Becky , e l even , wa 
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earth wa s h is ma in c o ncern h , owever . 

Seven - year - o ld 

I ' 11 be da mned i f I ' 11 

make h im do s omething he doesn ' t wa nt t o do , Ron t ho ught . 

I ' ll talk to him when it ' s time . If he want s t o le ave t he 

far~ and st udy law, t ha t' l l be fi ne wit h me . He knew i f 

Sarah had he r wa y , t hough, the boy woul d ne ver le ave home . 

He fr owned , t h inking of Sarah. How c ould someo ne be s o 

ni ce? Too n ice fo r her own good. Almost perfect, in fa c t. 

She ne ve r raised her voice or showed temper. Ne ver coo ked a 

bad mea l. Ser ved as room mother for the kids at school. 

We nt t o church three times a week. Remembering this, Ron 

r ea lized t hat today was Wednesday and Sarah would go t o 

church to n ight; it was also Fair Board meeting night, s o he 

wo ul d n't be home, either. Anticipating the Fair Board meet

ing brought Ro n out of his reverie and he turned the radio up 

l oude r, singing, "Co me on, John Deere! Le t's get this field 

pl owe d s o we can call it a day!" 

Ro n was late to the meeting. When he arrived, he was 

su r pri s ed t o se e a dozen or more people assembled in the 

sma ll partiti o ned room that served as the Fair Board's o ffice 

in t he ex hi b it building at the fair g r ounds. Usu a ll y , onl y 

t he seve n boa r d members, the county agent, an d s ometimes a 

r epo rt e r fr om the l oc al newspa per attended th e me etings. Ron 

Of t he Fa i r Boa r d a nd th e o ther boa r d me mbe r s was pres i d en t 

h i· s ar ri va l, unc oncerne d a t h i s t a r d iness , pa tiently wa ite d 

f o r they were la ndo wners t he mse l ves and unde r s t ood wh e n a ma n 

co uld n ' t get out o f t he fiel d on time. 



12 

Curi o us ab o ut the v isitors , R d ' 
L on 1spensed with regular 

busi ness matters and turned his attenti on t o the group, 

f lashing them an engaging smile . "Welcome t o the Fair 

Board, " he said , his eyes scanning the group . He knew all o f 

t hem but three, a young man and woman who appeare d t o be a 

couple, and a pretty, dark-haire d woman sea t ed next t o 

Harriet Yeager . When their eyes met , Ron fel t a pric kl y 

sensation electrify his skin. Caught o f f gua r d an d momen

tari l y bewildered , he pulled his cha i r c l oser t o t he t ab l e 

and shifted his weight s o t hat he could lean on h i s elbows . 

The movements were swift a nd s udden , but l ong e ough for h i m 

t o regain his composure . When he spo ke , he adj ressed 

Ha rriet ' s husband , Dudl ey , t he man he knew best in t he group . 

"What can we do for you? " 

Harriet answere d . "We ' r e here as ;::iarents t o r_:i r o test t he 

da t e s o f the Count y fair ever y sum er . " Her vo ice was 

co rdi a l but emphati c . 

"What ' s wr ong with t hem? " Ron asked , surprised . 

"The fair is hel d t he fir s t week o f sch oo l ," she an 

"It interfe re s wit h schoo l. Teachers don ' t wan t swere d . 

their students t o be abs ent and t he k i ds do n ' t want t o do 

their school work whe n t he f a ir is go in on . They wan t t o 

the mi dway , which doe sn ' t close before spend every night o n 

midnight . And 4- H st ude nts a r e forced t o be ab sent fr om 

schoo l t o take care o f li vestoc k o r work on fair projects . 

t o Unde r st and why the fair is s o impor 
Te achers do n ' t seem 

t ant. 
wo ul d li ke to see you change t he Fa i r 

we, a s parents, 
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dates to the week be f o re sch oo l starts ." 

The v isito rs murmu re d assent . 

"One other t hing ," said Du d le y Ye ager . " foo t ba ll :_J rac 

tice is wel l underw ay by f a ir time and it ' s ha r d t o keei_J t he 

boys 1n tra i ning that wee k . hey wa n t t o t ak e in t he i dway , 

t oo , as we 11 as t he a u t o r a c e s a n-::: ·) t n e r e v e n t s . " 

Alex Wiley , a mem be r o f the 2air BJ r d , ~r oke in . 

" we ' v e s e t the fa i r d a t es i n co n j u :1 L 1 ,) :1 ,..., 1 t :-i '.1 a r ,; := s t . You 

can ' t dic t a t e cr ~ps t o et ri :_Je when y J J w 1 

"A we ek sh o ul dn ' t :n t t e r , " s .1 ·1 ' s ·: ) 1 c e 1 :1 

back r ow. Ro n r ec ogni zed t he s ~eJ~e~ 

Th e murmur r o s e <l on 

h i s vo i ce ri ng i n cle r 

a ny thin g ab o ut the d t e s 

1n dva nce . 

s et t he y e 1 r , ·,.; ';;. 

1-. ne,_•,:,r :J e en :-:-,e ·1:..: ~:\(.' : · Jr i sed t h i s ma t t e r .,<..1 s ~ 

" I t ' s be en me n t1 o ne ci , L 'l 
• • I 1 . '- 1 ~) : f II 

s a i d Lisa Warj . 

me , 1 kn o w wha t , 

As the v i s i t o rs r J s e t o 

ha ire d woman and 

their e ye s me t . Th is u:ne 

maintai ned :1 i s c O m p o s u re , Ee e 

th a t h i s s m i 1 e w a s f 0 r :1 e r · 

couldn ' t understa nj why it .a-.::e :n::i :12.;:: ;:- '.: · · 
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wondere d , watching the rhythm of her hips as she disappearej 

Out the door. Cute. G d 
oo ass. He had tro uble concentrating 

on fair Board business after she left , for all through the 

meeting her b i g , brown eyes and dark curls kept popping into 

his mind . He was g l ad when the meeting was finally over . 

He con t inued to wonder about her the next few days , and 

although he could have asked any of a numbe r o f people about 

her when he had c o ffee every morning at t he Whea tl and Cafe 

before go in g t o the farm , he kept quiet . He did n ' t under -

stand his fee li ngs . He didn ' t know what t o say about he r . 

So he watched and waited . He wa s surpri sed that he hadn ' t 

seen her before , but Co ll ye r was a small t own , and he felt 

certai n that he would run into her in time . 

I n mid - July , an earl y morning rain p re ven ted his working 

in the field , so he stayed in t o wn after coffee a t the Wheat 

l and t o renew truc k tags . When he left t he co rt ho use ~e 

went t o the post office and ran int o t he strange woman . She 

was on her way o ut , her arms full of mail . " Hello ," they 

She d r opp ~ ,j a letter . He sc oo oed it said at the same time. ~ -

He Was breathing fast and he felt up , glad o f the diversion . 

self - conscious and a wkward . He said t he first t h ing tnat 

at the fair Board meeting . " popped into his mi nd , "You were 

She knows that , he th ought . What an impressi on you ' re 

making ! · d II Do you m i n d i E I a s k yo u r Aloud , he sa1 , 

trying t o sound casual . "I wondere d wh o you were ." 

She grinned. "I ' m Heidi Lolan ." 

name? " 

What a sultry voice ! 
He glanced around , saw t ha t o thers 
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in t he rost office were igno ring t h em , a nd c o n tinue d , " .'\re 

you ne w i n t o wn? " 

" No . I ' ve b een her e a bou t s ix Jes.r s , " s l e sairl . II I 

don ' t get o u t much . My job keeps :ne ~ S'/ . 11 

When she ex p l a i n e d that she ,,.., o r ~e J s.t c-1e '.iat.i :)n a 

Ro n underst ood why h e h ad never s ee n he r . 

Sav ing s . But she k ne w o f h im , no 

danc e a t t h e Fa i r Bo a r d me e i n , :J ::. a s :) t. ~1 , ) -. i1 , e ;1 1 . ::J h 1 s 

na me in t he parer , she sa i 

Soo n a fte r their ch a nce 11,~t::::.1, · , ~ Y'. ::1~-.:0 

o i n t o t he Na t i o n a l B n k t ~ t 

Ha nley , wh o wo rke n he : r ) :1 1 e / d !~ :_ "'7\,~ 
- I 

J . ::. t. '1 e 

th e 1-· j ~ , .. ~ e - . !"::'. .. ) 4 ~ )n ~ p r opo se d cl1a n e in 0 n r :· r I 

;,I r\ ::1t?:-7"a. l ' !'" : ,.j :.. s : I ., ; ·- " r no t d iscuss F i r j ustn ess .,.., n ' 

:n e et1n g s . He l n ' t n , . t. l !lle , ~ , 1._! ~ . 

ccused 0 ~ r e .1 Kl 'H :, e "'\S:1\:1~ : . 1· ... , , s ., 

cl[ lSe . 

t o ld To m, an he 1e c 1 ed () 

so ru 11 y . :\s t h e y 
; ~ 1 .- c; 

wind o w dnJ sm iled . 

To m sa1 . l •-

ago fo ll o w1~g a di vo rc e . 

11 3d d t eenage son 1 1,·1:1 9 ,..;iL :1 :.e:· 

dur i ng t he summer . 

" She ' s good l o ::,K l:1<] , 1 5 :"\ I [ 

. -. 11 

::3 :: e : 
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know her well . 
I think she gets a l ong wit~ the o t hers , but 

s he seems t o s ta y t o herself . 
She ' s smart and a good worker . 

I was s urprised to see her at the meeting . 

kne w the Yeagers ." 
Did:. ' t know she 

After that day , Ron couldn ' t ;iet ~is :nine o ff :-l eidi . He 

ret r ea t ed t o the solitude of t he far :n , w~ere he ~l o~e d ~ s 

fie l ds an d constantly th o ug ht a::io t he r . He wo:1der:~d wha t 

caused her d i vorce , i f she had a lo ·:e:: , 1 f s:1e 1.,,-1 s :1a ;)~'! , ·,; ho 

her fr ien ds were . 

s hocked at himself fo r admitt1n l t . 

~itch , he oe rated himself . 

Yo u ' re a married man . : lC lJ ' s a 

s tranger . How can you e 

t own? Yo u c an ' t be fr ie nds w1 n n) e:: ~ J ~ ~ -

f n 1, 1 ..., l t ~ ~ ~ 8 1 ~ ~ '1 I t. ·.,; .. 1 ~ Then o ne a te rn oo n , e _. .. , -

f r iend s wit h Heidt . 

t cu ti, w a. s b ,) t :1 e :,: c i t 1 n lJ .J n ,~ C :: , r. c ·, ; ~ j t. 1 ·, : -:-, , 

bec duse o f the s tr.311 ge , ne w sens~~ 

He folt like a d iff e re nt oecs)1 , 

Yo u c razy b ..:1sta.rd , he th o', h t . 

The J o h n Deere beca:ne t 

ing a bout Heidi , see in g her nuJe 

together i.n his wi ldest. Jre 3 :ns :71..:1, 
~ l e . 

With his conscience . 

nice . --d i, :) rna :, . Yo u ' re wife ' s 3 go v 

to ha~pen to your marr1aJ 8 • 
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Would know? Yo u can ' t · k ris a sca nda l. h W a t woul d dad s a y? 
He won ' t find out . Ha . He pr obab l y pumped h i s secretary 

Wha t wou l d Da niel s a y ? He want s t o run for years ago . 

o ffice o ne o f t he se da ys. J ezus, he'd beat the shit outt a me 

if I messe d up h is c ha nce f o r the legislature. All you're 

do i n ' is t h inkin' you fool. Thinkin' never hurt anyone. 

Forget it. You'll forget her in a few days. You're one 

c raz y bastard, Baxter. 

He couldn't put her out of his mind, but he made no 

effort to contact her. Neither did he return to the bank, 

though he went out of his way to drive past the parking lot 

behind the bank before he headed to work in the country every 

morning. One day when he drove past, Heidi pulled into the 

parking lot. She smiled and waved. He was elated. 

He took the week off work to attend the County Fair in 

late August and realized the truth of the parents' complaint 

about the Fair interfering with school. Patty was more 

interested in meeting her friends on the midway than with 

getting her homework done. She was also a freshman f ootball 

cheerleader, and she went directly fr om cheerleading practice 

to the fairgrounds after school. He could se e during the 

wee k that her health suffered, as well as her grades, and Ron 

vowe d t o d o something about changing the Fair schedule for 

nex t ye a r. 

Ne ar t he end of the week, he was in t he Fair Board 

off i ce o ne ev e ni ng re v iewing the contract f o r the spons o rs o f 

the tr ac t o r pull , when he g lanced through the wind ow f ac ing 
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t he ex h i b it room a nd s aw He idi l oo king at t he cut fl ower 

a rrangeme n t s . He d r oppe d t he con tr act and qu ic k l y c r oss2 d 

t he e xh i b it ha ll t o spea k t o he r . She didn ' t s eem su r ~r is ed 

to see him . " You ' ve pu t on a nice rair , " she smilej . 

" It ' s no t my Fai r , but t hanks , " he la:.1ghed , stanng at 

her , a s i f tr a ns f ixe d . She □ lushed anj t0rn ej away . " Loo k 

a t t hese . Ar en ' t t hey s t r i k i ng? " she sJ1c , ? ".) int 1ng t o an 

a rrange ment o f sun f l owers . 

" Ye s , yo u a r e ," hem rm r•~::: cl os e t:J ~e , ·:ar . 

I ' ve been t h in k in g a oo ut yo u . 

Could I c a ll yo u s o me ev enin ? " 

Her vo i ce was little o re tn n 

ans we red . " Yes . . ye s . I I 

As she walk e d a wa y , he l oo ke j J 

11 !le . j I 

less , exc i ted . [ n t 11 e h l ·. , '', •' ' ,_, ~ '1 C S Y n - S ) : 1 s t n -: e , . ·~ -::: J ~ -

;:i eoµle laughin o n t 11e m1d w.:J '! · 



MAURICE 

When Maurice Attebery killed hi·mselE t 1 h , , ownspeop es ooK 

their heads in ~ity. 

do ing," the y moaned. 

"Poor soul , he didn 't know what he was 

I said to mys2lE , "Shoot , he did too 

know wh a t he was do ing ." I als o thought that h is family 

- would be far better off without him , but I sure didn ' t go 

arou nd telling people how I fe lt. I had my reasons , though . 

You s ee , Maurice and his family use d to be my neighbors . I 

saw and heard things happen over there that other people 

didn 't know about . Not most people , anyway . 

We lived in a neighborh ood wher e the houses were small 

and close t ogether . The bedrooms and bath r oom 1n my house 

were on the no rth, facing th os e same rooms 1n Attebery ' s 

ho use. During nic e weather , I kept my wi ndows ope n and I 

could hear loud noi ses in their hous2 , even though they ke~t 

their windows closed and the air conditi o ner on day and 

nig h t. Sometimes I heard the TV , other times the kids fight -

ing , a nd o ften Donna a nd Maurice arguing , though I couldn ' t 

make o ut particular words . Most of their argum2nts happened 

19 
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la te at night a nd the no · ise would wa ke me. 

One eve ning a fight occ urred early, while the k i ds were 

st ill up. It was growing dark, but Don na had not ye t drawn 

the curtains when I went into my bathroom and saw ne xt door. 

Maurice was standing in the doorway of t h· e · , boys room, point-

ing at them, yelling. They looked d ·Th scare . e youngest was 

on the top bunk, cowering against the wall. The oldest, 

about eleven, stood at the edge of the bed, facing his dad, 

his fists clenched. I thought he might be tr y ing t o pro tect 

his little brother. Surel y he kne w he couldn't fight h is 

father. Maurice was a big, burly guy with a bushy, bl ack 

beard. When he was mad, he was feroci ous. 

In the other bedroom, Donna huddled in the middle of the 

room with her two little girls. All thre e were crying. I 

do n't know what had happen ed since I had my TV on and hadn 't 

heard or seen anything until I wal ked into my bathroom. I 

kept the light of f and watc hed, feeling snea ky , but I wante d 

t o know what was going t o happen. Nothing did , for suddenl y 

Maurice stopped talking, c rammed his Stetson on his head , and 

stompe d out of the house. I hurri ed to the liv i ng r oom but 

a ll I saw was Maurice roaring off in h i s pick up . When I re

turned t o the bathroom t o look next door , Donna had closed 

the curtains. For da ys after that, I t hought about the 

fam il y next doo r. 

I remember the first night I learned t ha t Donna and 

Maurice had tr o ubl e s. 
It was an early summer evening . I 

l ong and was sitting on my little 
hadn ' t lived in the house 
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patio , get ting used to the sounds of t he 
new neighbo rh ood and 

enjoying the warm , night air wh i l e wai't i' ng for my dog to do 

her duty . Sudde nl y , a n erupti on f rom Atte be r y 's broke my 

reverie . 1 ra n to t he fence--I had a high r edwood f e nc e all 

around my backya rd--and pe8ked through a crack in time to see 

Maur i ce s ta l k ac r oss the yard to the alley and head north. 

Don na stood in the doorway screaming, "You better get back 

he re o r you're gonna be sorry!" Maurice kept on walking. 

She ran into the yard, crying hysterically and yelling 

"Maurice! Maurice!" She stopped short of chasing him, 

though, and in a few seconds returned to the house. I was 

stunned and frightened, although I didn't know why, for I 

certainly was in no danger. But the incident unnerved me and 

I resolved to be kind to Donna because I felt s orry for her 

and I didn't like Maurice. I didn't like their kids, either. 

They were loud and unruly and I was constantl y ha ving t o pick 

up trash in my yard that I felt sure came from them. Late 

one afternoon I was working in my small flow e r bed in front 

when Donna got home. I smiled and called, "Evening, Donna. 

Pretty da y ." She peered over a sack of groceries, said, 

''Hello, Esther, how are you?" and walked right on into the 

hous e without another word or smile. Well, I th0ught, good 

neig hb o r t o you, too. 

a t the local newspaper and one of I wo r k as a t ypesetter 

11 is a good friend. One da y I the reporte r s , Sammy Mitche , 

asked him about the Att e bery 's. 
Sammy often t o ld me things 

gr ew up in Lawson and kn ew al
abo ut local people beca use he 
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most e verybody . I ' d only lived here about t h ree years . 
Sammy was yo unger than Maurice but k 

new a l o t about him be -

cause Maurice had played tackle on the 
high sc hoo l foo t ball 

team and t he year Lawson won the state 
c ha mpionshi p , Maurice 

was one of the town's heroes. A few da ys after Sa mm y t o ld me 

about Maurice's high school days , heh j ea r some thing new . He 

was working his police beat and had stopped a t t he cou rt hous e 

before returning to the newspaper o ffic e . He l eacn e d a t t he 

courthouse that Donna had written s ome ho t cn ecks a nj t he 

judge gave her a suspended jail sentenc e fo r a yea r and she 

had t o pay the checks and c ourt cos t s . I t c a me t o ove r $5 00 . 

Sammy saw Donna go into the l ad i es r oom cr y i ng . 

Soon after her court a ppe arance , s he st art ed cl e r k i ng 

nights at a 24-hour co nve nience sto re . Sammy fo und ou t ~e -

cause he sto pped there one evening fo r gas . t houg ht she 

pr oba bly worked a t nigh t s o t hat ~1 au ri ce co l ,j be ho me w1th 

th e kids . Some ba bysitter , I t ho ught . B t s omet i mes 1 sa w 

Donna's mother at the hous e , p robab l y because Mau r ic e was 

· He ha ul e d c a tt le fo r an a rea feed gone s o much of the time. 

lo t an d he wo rked odd hour s . I o ft en wond e red how man y o f 

his e vening absences we re ac t uall y wo r k r e a t ed . 

t t o a part y at Ri t a ' s Lounge During the holida ys I wen 

with my boyfriend , Ge ral d Hooper . 

Maurice a nd Do nna there . I t never 

I was s ~r pri sed t ~ se e 

occ urr ed t o me t ha t t he y 

ever dressed up and went ou t t oge t her . 
I was s ur pr ised , t oo , 

. fairl y we l l -- a nd li ked h i m. 
t o learn that Gerald knew Mauric e 

d k a beer at The Rust y Bar . 
Gerald sai d the y occasionall y r an 
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r walked out of t he ladies l ounge to find Geral d and Mau ric e 

in the hallway , tal k ing . 
Maurice wan te d to gi ve me a ~2w 

Yea r ' s k i ss . Gerald lau ghed . 
I was afraid t o 0 : E2n d 

Mau rice , s o I turne d my c heek up to h im . 
:-ie ig;.o re d i t a. nd 

kissed me o n t he li ps . His mouth in that mess oE ::iead 1oJ .:L , 

ho t and stic ky . His breath st nk , t oo . 1 wa. nte i tJ cr1nge . 

Ins t ead , I grabbed Gera l d ' s arm and cr:)a;.;.ed , " et. ' s jan ·.: ~ ! " 

r heard Ma urice la ugh behind my oack . 

Soo n af t e r t hat night , 1 move 

t own a nd l o s t t o uc h wi h the At eberj ' s , e xce ~t J se~ .o nnJ 

on ce in a while at the convenie n~e s J ~ 

Eo r gas . 

The next E 11 , 1 starte JO n ' t J 

t own , The Go ld Dust . One 

s urprised ! He sa t at the j r . 

l co u ld te L 1 by the \,; ay . e !1 n.::.e ~ ..,. _.,~ :· 

tn a fo ul mood . 

h l l n a "' C ', ' 00 wi t some peop e J 

abou t him t hen , until 

with a real tin y woman . 

sa w ~1. 

t oes . They loo ked unc o o ct :J e , 

abso r bed in each o ther . 

t ho ught . Wo nder wnat she 

Mau ri ce became a reg 

eventua ll y we spoke . " Hi " wa.s a .1 

Qave h im a big grin . 

he t hought I would tell Don a . 

1n 

s 

:-:lj 
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brea t h ! 

Mo
st 

of th e crowd at The Gold Dust were football fans, 

a lwa ys betti ng on games. Maurice got involved in the 

betting , t oo . I listened to the talk but refused to join any 

of th e pools that were organized each week because I thought 

it was silly to risk losing hard-earned money on a football 

game. But I thought the talk was fun and I watched enough of 

the games on TV to keep abreast of what was going on, even if 

I didn 't understand about such things as stats and percentage 

points . Usually, I just picked a team and rooted for it. 

One night at the The Gold Dust I'd had a couple of beers and 

felt smart so I dec ided to impress Maurice with my f ootba ll 

savvy. He was sitting at the bar alone and I perched on the 

stool next to him and spouted something about the Cowboys 

winning the season. He shook his head and growled, " tlah . 

They ain 't got a chance." 

"Ah, come on. The Cowboy's can whip every .. II I 

started to tease, but he scowled at me, " You don't know what 

you 're talkin' about," and stuck a cigarette between his 

teeth. 

right . 

I marched off without another word, angry . He was 

What I Wa s talking about , but he didn't I didn't know 

need to be so mean about it. You're a damned ol ' grouch, I 

thought. · ht act like a human being , Just when I think you mig 

you show your true colors! He looked ugly . And tough. Soon 

tiny woman again and I asked my I saw him dancing with that 

f riend, Debbie Burgess, about her. 

Tina Woods . Name fits, I thought, 

Debbie said her name was 

1 stayed out of Maur ice's 



way a ft e r that beca use everytime I saw him , it seemed he 

looked uglier and t ougher . 
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Then on Ne w year ' s day , o r night rac her , Sammy c.:1lled 

me , 

? " on . 

e xc i ted a nd a larmed . " Esther , o /OJ have 'JO r sca:-i:-ier 

" No ," I mum bled , t oo sleep'/ 3nj sic', ::r 'J :.1 cel•2:)r.:1c1:-ig 

with Gerald th e night before co be :-iccre s:2 J 1:-i ~0l 1ce 

business . I t o ld Sammy I col n ' Je 

"Co me o n , Esther , wake u;::i ! 

Attebery 1s threatenin t O I( 1 i J o . :1 d 

hea r her screaming o n th e ;::iho:-ie . 

l tne open . 

" Oh , my osh ," s 

sc nner o n the dresser . 

Wlth lt , pu ttl n 

0 fE 1cer w~s s y1n ~ 

reco n 1 zed th e 

WJlte fl htln the na se 

an xiet y of wo n er1n 

Jnd we li s tene d 

W:13 

befo re he had arrived . 

,ave o ne , then I 

We hung up sh o rtl y .:11d • 

The next mor nin g , 

• -l 
0 • 

1ng for wo rk . The ;::iolice i.; e::-e 

when I turnej it o n . Sudden ':' , 

) '• J ::" l ..::e 

.. e 
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in this pickup . 
Send an ambulance ." Cold chills went down 

my sp i ne. I hurried to work and waited nervousl y for Sammy . 

When he arr i ved , he didn ' t have time t o talk and said he ' d 

let me know what had happened as soon as he had some facts . 

He was going to the o ld airpo rt and the pol ic e station and 

s a id he ' d be back a s soon as po ssible . 

He was gone over an hour and I was o n t heed e o f my 

chair by the t ime he r e tur ned . He l oo ke str ange . 

"What ' s wr o ng? " I demande 

" It ' s Maurice Attebery ," he sc1 d . " He :.J t a hos e 1n h is 

pickup anj kille d h imself last n i gn t ." 

"Oh , no !" I ga sped , s t unne 

"All I know s o Ear is t h t he l os t a l 

foo t ba ll bo wl games yester ay . He o t j an j St r e r 1nk -

mg prett y heavi l y . He an Donna o t l t o ::) l . , El t last 

ni gh t . After he t hreat ened t o k ll her n t. ne "l j s I he eE 

the hou se and mu s t hav e d ri ven dC) U d a long time . Po 1ce 

think he must have set at t he en~ o f :l a t J l 

ti me , t oo , because th er e wer e l o t s 0 Cl 

over the gro un d aro un d the p ic k P· 

~ ._ 30 or 5 ·. 30 t h is ~o r n ng . si nce ar ound -i 

one near the pic kup ." 

re t e tts c1 l 

- :1e wo:1' t let c1ny -

" It must have been an a wf l o t o f o. e y , s a 1-..., , " I 

wonder how much ." 

" No o ne knows , " sai d Sammy . " 3 t l t s e e '.11 s n e t ho g h t i1 e 

rare o f j y w1 nni:lg ::)ets on . d ebts ta ken ~ could get s o me ma Jor 

went all out ." football games , s o he 
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"What a s t up id thing t o do,, 1 'd , sa1 . 

Towns fo l k talked about t he 
tragedy for day s. Mostly , 

peop l e felt s or r y for Donna and the kids. 
A f ew s a id the y 

would have hel ped Maurice if only they 'd known. "What a 

shame. What a pity, " they kept saying , over and over . 

Sammy overheard the police talking about a suicide not e 

on Maurice , but he couldn ' t find out what it said. I was 

curious to know if it menti o ned his gir l fr i end . 

Sammy and I took off work to a tt end the funeral . I 

couldn ' t hardly l ook at Donna and t he kids. She was visib l y 

shaken . The kids acted as if the y were in a dream . People 

packed the church . 

family. 

I was surpr i s ed Maurice had s o much 

I didn ' t bother to liste n t o the preacher during the 

service . He cou l dn't say anything t o make me feel better . 

Be si de s , I felt that Do nna a nd her kids would be better off 

without Maurice, and financ ia ll y , for a while at least , she ' d 

hav e a steady income and wouldn't have to write hot checks 

anymore. They wouldn ' t tr emble in fear anymore , either . I 

felt bad thinking this wa y , but I couldn't help it . Oh , 

Ma urice , you crazy, dumb fool, I sighed . Why ' d ya ' buckle? 

I glad when the service finall y ended . We filed out 
was 

th Sammy and I were seated near the e sanctuary by rows . 

back , so we didn 't have to wait long. We were anxious t o 

vi ew the body . We were both surprised when we saw him . He 

was dressed in a new, light br own su it . 

his beard spread neatly over his th roat. 

His ha i r wa s combed, 

He looked good . 
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Relaxed , Even handsome . Better than I ' d ever seen him look. 

MY gosh , I thought. 

Sammy and I hurried back to wor~ before they carried 

Maurice out of the church . It was cold. I didn ' t want to go 

t o the cemetery . I didn ' t want to see Maurice put in the 

ground , 



The ca r eased Lnt o the r1vew ! 

Janet Rayb u rn picke up ner p rs 

wearily t o the pa vem<:::nt , 

walked t o the Er o nt 

t r om the sides oE the 

oo r , s he :1 0 .:. 

0 S <::: , 

t1ave this ho use 1xe j up , s c 

rent next tLme . 

he Jilbo x an t .. 

S J with a Sl h <lS sh e 

cnv l op es o n the c o c h . 

The house she now c 

1 u1lt 1n the E1ft1es . ·,; s 

time o f the div o rce Lw ~ears 

1.. . t..? .., ...- · r 
i .. : 

7d '. . , 
II j 

s 

· lenty b l enou h , ': • : S ,l '. ·: l : C 

ture t o put Ln 1t . 

tables , a chair , 

3.nj dresser . 

e 

boxes c1nd c lothes --a,d t :1e 

) - " .. . 
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:1 J 

..) 

) t. 
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The kit c hen was b i g enough to ho lj tMe washing machine 

and a small r oun d t ab l e . 
Janet ~ad Learned to je comfo rta bl e 

i n the ho use , t ho ugh it lacked ,..., acn ~ , 3n::: the sc.ar"< , ::,arc 

walls r em in ded he r every even1nJ :~at ~e~ 

reduced t o t he ba re essenti als . 

f inancially ab le to re~lJ ce so e ) 

nave . 

The te le phoner n 

t~e couch an she s t ~ o•;,1 n s 

•; J l Ce WJ S i re 

le "'lo rn , " sa 1 the CJ 

" i i i , 11 nk , " sh e s 1 

s0n ' s VOlC 

n nc c) '- . • 

0 C L 1 . Yo 

'' \.Jh ,' ' h e ( f ... 1.1·..; c 

" On? " s ,1 nc 

" I c1ske e rr c 

t o . 

I " J,1'.1ei.. 

s~re . 

h :, d t 1 E s t1 e . 

" He y , 'l orn ! l t I s ---' :..; 

t'11ngs u;i . 

we ' re do ln':] . 

t W3S ·ust 

; 

" !) : 

~S-~ L;°!..: 

.. 

. ·- ... 

e :13 a :::, e en 

se.:: 

:-io:.-

" ! ~ C : 

:.. ~ f. :.. 
.. 

"":'".• ... 

) " ' 

.... .. l: 

:.. .... : .... .. _ . 
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' II Terrie , 

" But d o you l ov e h ? " 
e r . Janet i nsisted , by now on her 

fe et , pacing in fr o nt o f t he c ouch . 
Damn , s he t hought . I 

should ha ve s een t h i s c omi ng . 

" Yeh , I sure do ," Han k chuc k l ed . " Loo '<. , ~om. ' ll t ell 
you mo r e l a t e r . I got t a go rig h now. ' ms ~po se t o ~ i ck 

Te rrie up a t wo r k so we c an go t o t he a ll nd by ri n s . 

I ' 11 come by t on i g ht an d t a l k t o yo . " 

J a ne t c rad l ed th e ph o ne , fr ownin 

pit o f her s t oma ch a nd a pr i c k l y sens 1 0 n r :1 ~ ) w. :Hi::-

s pine . No ! No ! she thought . . o H 1k . He ' s no t 

ready fo r marr i age . A 1rl , ye s . ~ e , n ) . 

lo ve h im . She can ' t . The y ' ve o n y on e ) ,et n c::- . . ree 

mont hs may be . 

a l one mar r i e d . 

H r d l y l o n e nou h 0 e t 1..: , J n te ,1, e t 

She s t o rm ed int o he r be r o0. , 

wo rn a t wo r k a ll y t o J on l :' v 

yel l ow, ove rsi zed shir t . ·e o t ) 

t hough t. I do n ' t wa nt h1 et 

Ha nk , t age t we n t y - o ne , co 

n d been o n h is own si ne r n1 n e 

the d 1vo r c e . He wo r ke 1 n a ns r .:ti 

s ua ll y had t o go o n unem p l o y 

winter , he had ma naged t o f e n 

e n t 

ap artme nt . He l ived ac r oss 

wee k and st o pped t o s e e her at 

al ways been cl o se a nd she arnn 1.; e 

c s 1 1 ·~ sie ' ~ 

t S ;1 e :._ :. C •,.; L :1 ,1 t 
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foolish girl coming between t he m. 

Jane t ran a c omb th r ough her s ho r t , da r k curls a nd 

stared a t he r r e flec t i o n i n the d ress e r mi r ror . Pierc i ng 

bl ue eyes bene a th heavy , bl ack eyebrows stared bac\ . A good 

loo king woma n , a t age f o rt y- t hr 0e she could -- and di -- pass 

fo r yo un ge r , a ga me she r e lis hed play·:1 . She Qe c re · nto 

t he mi rro r t o ins pect the lin es in her e xi)er ly I ac e - up :ace 

and added a new co at o f br ight re li pst· c~ . 

mar ried , she tho ught , I ' ll be a r ndno her 1 :1 :1 0 :nc . 

don ' t want t o be a g r andmother . 

eno ugh t o be a g r a ndmother . 8 1 5 it ! he~ ss cd t he 1 . -

stick o n t he d r e ss er and st ake 0 e it c . e, 

some thin g t o do . As usu a 1-1 he :. e \' •~ r sh c w s ;J 1 s c ::. , s .., . cc : c ~ 

t o keep bu sy , so now sh e , c an •-u sh ::-i 

si lverware she ' d lef in 

After spo nge - mo _oin he 

t o the living r oom an 1 · h ; · ..... L"" ~ t ;1~: · r c . r ap i ':' ;,o ~ s , c . 

paused at the sm a ll, buil -

te nder l y wiped the few kn 

!l ank and Robert , no1.; y- wo . 

three shelves were the o n v r e .. · ~jcr s 

Eo rme r 1 i E c • Du ring he cl i \' r c ' s i, c 

the fur n ishings and cme 

and th e i r twen t y- three ve 3 r 

co uld n ' t to ss out everythi:1 <J , 

gl. fts c r orn ~ojcr t ine s o n the s he l ves , 
' r \I '.'.':I -·ced r oc i< -- .. - 'we re g r owing up , a nd 3 petri 1 

' . . e 
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on c e whi l e on their vacati o :-i ln :\ ::- 1z 'J n::J. . ·>12::-2 ·..i 3 s 3 S ) 3 

hand - 9ainted ;;:ila te Er 'Jm her .7 'J t .1er , .:'I 1 ~ : ~- -~ -.~ -:.: -~. 
) : " - - . 

51 e ' d bought years ago t') 

lJ ng l ost t o memo ry . 
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It ' s nothing. I'm in f 1 a ou mood , t ha t ' s all . It's been a 
ha rd day• I 'rn tired . I don ' t feel well. " 

"H ow 'bo ut me corning over d 
an getting you out of your 

fou l mood? " he drawled. 

"No . Not t on ig h t." 

"I see. " He s o un ded pertur bed . " If t hat ' s ' tne wa. y yo u 

wan t it. But tell me one thing . , .-.re you se ,? in ' s orne o:ie 

el se? " 

The seri o us ne ss in his voices r?rise 

her . " No , but wha t if I am? " sne e . anj e 

He slammed the receiver inh e r e r . 

Good riddance , she th ou ht . Shen 

the Twilight Loun ge fter he 'J O [ 

Tu rner , he r best friend , start e o n o t )n F:- ◄ v n Jnts 

fo r a dr i nk . Be n was a t t r c e t o e r t. ,J c e , . ,. s ·1 •? 

enjoyed his flirtati o ns . 

l oneli ne ss , for he , t oo , w s 0 n 

they soo n became l o vers . Ben w s 

comfo rta bly well - off . He ltke 

the beginning . But ra a l 

0 

alo ng with his heavy dr1nk1~ J , st~ 

been thinkin g about breakin 

i t had happened . 

She shrug ged , jismissin t 0 n t s 

t he kitchen t o pour a glass o f white~ ne 

and crackers . She dee ided t 0 c. a ' e 3 J 3 C. ;I , 

l ;i 

· 11 ,, · c ose at ;1i ne 
w l no t arr1·ve until afc.er · r e . ~-ou d probab l y 
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o ' clock , a nd took a glass of wine t o the bat h r oom . 

As she soaked in the ho t , bub b ly t d · 
wa er a n sipped the 

drink , she c o uldn ' t stop t he fl ood o f memo ries o f Carl a nd 

their years t ogethe r . There were good tim e s . Pl e nty of 

th em . And hard ti me s , agoniz ing years when the boy s were 

bab ies a nd th e re wa s ha rdly e no ugh ~on e; a fe ed a nj cl o the 

them all. Sh e had s cr aped , sa ve d , an sa r1E ced t o help 

ear l ge t a head and own his own j s i nes s . B t he ' d o . e j nk -

ru pt a nd b itter l y blamed the ta x system o r h s ~ 1 re . 

Af ter t ha t , she ha d s uppor t ed his 01n t ) ·..; o r'.s. : o r qe 

re tai l chain a nd fo r d t i me , hin s w,~ r~ et ~ r . 3 

ua ll y Car l ch a ng ed . The ch n es ·,.; "'re 

d tdn ' t no t ice t hem be e us e s e w s ::) 

schoo l . Th e n sh e began t o re l Zr;: h 

fam il y a s he us e t o . He ..... :, 

eat , go t o mov i es , o boatln 

seem t o care ab o ut th e tr o e n ; . o r· 

g r as s an d t e nd t he Elowe s . 

any t hi ng but wo r k , o ften wo 

And he a tt e nd e d every o t - o 

co nfe rence th a t he c oul 

At o ne time s he had ar 

i-le 

ed 

spe nd mo re t ime wit h t he boy s . 

Th ey quit t alking . f 1n a l y , t'.e 

1jn ' 

he wa:1 c. ,,d :) t he si l e nce an d t o l d he r 

e lse . She had ex pe cted Pe r haps 
r. . 

go ne out of her . S t unned , s he · ad 

s:n..1 ::. f r s ~ 

Sf l t. . :,e :-J.J : s 

e ~ 1 ,~ n ' 

se•~ "'7\ :.. ) ·,,., · 1 ... 

, C. :. t 

r 

:, d 5 : e 

l :1 

) 

s 
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intent i on witho ut a strug g le , n::)t kn ') win] ~~
3

t ~ - ~ ~ J j 

By this time he was ~ r ak e aJa1n anj 

paid o ff years o f acc umu a t ed de~ts . 

penniless . 

e nc y an d be ,Jan t he sl ow ;_)r oe -::-.; •:, ) :: s I , ... . ,• . . . a 

mo nth s la e r , Ca rl :)() :, c e i .: ·: J ~ ~ - \ :· ; ~ : ' "'. 
5 LX 

who ha 

, ..- d a ll y 
J -

a ve w / 

st.,) r c he r se ns e o 
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more comfo rtable in here ," s he s a i d . 

He sprawled on the op posite end o f t he couch from her , 

stretching his long legs c ove r ed in fa ded blu e jea~s . 
"Well , 

we got ' em bought . You sh ou ld see ' em . Boy , they ' re purty . 

I t'll tak e me a ye a r t o pay Eor ' em , but 7errie sa1 s he ' d 
he lp if I nee d her t o . ' Spect she ' ll ha ·;e t o , w1t :1 wi n ce r 

comin ' on ." 

Janet c url ed her knees under he r r ooe J :.~ fa ~ed he r s o 

in an a tt e mpt a t casualn ess . Car ef 

Al oud , sh e said , "We nee t o ta l " bo 

"Wh at ' s th ere t o talk ab o ') II e ske, , 

" Do yo u th in k you ' r e be o s ;);)Or 

ca n ' t even pay f o r the rin s? " sne Jske 

" Su re . Te rr i e wor'-< s . She ' 1 

Pay in g for the rings 1s J US 

"Oh , good ni ght , Han k !" s n 

des ire for caution . "That ' s ~e 

started , with me helpin h l. . 

yo u wa nt t o . 

" Ye h , l oo k what h ppen e 

. h~r sh o ul e r a n rupted , patting --

sm ile . "Come o n , Mom ," he sa 

Just beca use i t ha ppened t o · 0 

" I kno w, " Janet br oKe son , 

ha s happe ned t oo fast · r ' :n no t 

Yo u . Fo r bo t h of 
II us . 

Yo 

:l . 

:) 0 

·: l :1 ~ n C :." 

rt I I • 

l S , r :l f :l 1 :)g · 

Hank stamrnerej . 
he - ·: T J 

"Afr aid? " 



f ? " 0 . 

" I do n ' t know, " said Jane t . 

doe sn ' t have a good job . Yo 

"Yo ' re s o / o,rn;i . 

Ha nk fli pped h is hand at h is ~o : ne ~, s : )p~1n ~ nee . 

"Whe n yo u ge t t o knQw h-2r , y':J 

said . "She kno ws ho·..,, t J 

do l l a rs la.st mo nth out 0 

how t o cook . She 

co llege next sprtn 

Janet J mpe 

sn1: g sped . " On , 

p 

Er ten ? O '-H yo 

fo r '/ J U . Do n ' 

Oh , C n ' t 

ll n k 

ns 

s I/~ 

,0 

Q 

:"\ 0 '.J C 

:-ier :1ur.0·:· . ~0 ) j:-)t.,? ~ - .c 

(;! ., 
J s~.0 ' s l: '=': s .. . 

''1C 

~; e n C: ') ... . ""' ... C Sc ~ ~ 
••.., i •• I 

: ... 
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an c c ontt n cd , 

t 0.o rr ow." 

" You d o n ' t 
:.. 

. ' J pay her 

Years . Then we 

tJ com e wit h me toni~~ 
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.J Jn e t b r h,.. 
us e\j Ha nk ' s ca p f rom th e c ha i r 

1",~ ; 
1

~ 
1 

~...;:, J(:r )SS fr om he co uch t o l oo k s qu a r e l y a t h1m . 

yo u t o get 11a rriu d , " l ' d 
~ Sl1e sa1 , firmly . 

HanK put his he ad in his ha nds , elbows on his knees , and 

· Jo ~ed a t th e f l oo r . After a minute he spoke . "Why? " 

" You ' re a ll I have lef t, Ha nk ," s he said . "I'm not 

r 2ady t o l o s e you . I love yo u mo re than life itself. I 

can 't live without yo u. If yo u ma rry this girl I'm going t o 

end it a 11 . That ' s how much I love you. I'll gi ve you mone y 

if yo u need it. I'll do a nything I can to help you. But I 

won ' t allow yo u t o marry this girl. Not yet. You're no t 

over t he divorc e ye t. Let her work two or three years if she 

wants t o . The n you'll be read y . But you're not ready. No t 

now." 

"Wha t i f we li ve together?" Hank said. 

" No !" s ho ute d Janet. "She might get pregnant! Oh my , 

God ! I d idn't think. Is she?" 

· · h · h d "I w1· sh she was," he " No ," Ha nk said, shaking 1s ea• 

mumbled . 

Janet began t o moan and c ry. 

" Don ' t do tha t, Mo m. I can't stand t o see you cry ." 

" I don ' t mean t o ," s obbed J a net. "I didn't inte nd t o . 

Bu t I can ' t help it . 

You al ways have bee n . 

go on witho u t yo u? " 

You don't understand. You're my li f e. 

- 11 I do without you? Wha t Wl 
How ca n I 

" You ' re me if I ge t mar r ied ," Ha nk said , 
no t l osing 

• Pa1ent . 
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" I o nly wa nt you to wait 1 · 
a 1ttle while," Janet whined. 

"No t l o ng . A few months. 
Maybe a year. Gi ve us time t o get 

Use d t o being alone. All we h · 
ave is each other. Terrie's 

no t much younger than that girl your father married. How can 
she handle that?" 

"I hadn't thought about it," said Hank. 

Suddenly Janet quit crying and wiped her eyes. She 

straightened up and looked at Hank. "I'm s o rry , s on," she 

apologized, her voice little more than a wh is per. "I didn't 

mean to break down. It's been a r ough day . You s hoc ked me." 

"I'm sorry," Hank said, shifting ner vo usl y on t he co uc h. 

"I don't mean to hurt you. I kn ow yo u' ve been hur t e nough ." 

He stared at the floor again. 

"Hank," she said. The firmness in her voice s t ar tled 

him and he glanced up to see a ha r d express i on on his 

mother's face. Her hands rested i n a ti ght ball i n her lap . 

When she spoke, her voice was ca l m and contr o ll ed an d her 

words rang clear and deliberate. "I forbid yo u t o marr y 

Terrie right away. d I II Do you un derst a n . 

Hank nodded, Puttl· ng h1· s head back in his han ds . " Yes ," 

he muttered. 

"Hank!" Janet snapped. "Do yo u he a r me !" 

"Yes. Yes' I heard you." He d i dn't mo ve . 

d s a t nex t t o h i m, st r oking Janet went t o the couch a n 

hl· s r o un ded s houlder s. his head and patting 
At leng t h s he 

c r ooned, darll·ng, yo u must unde r s t and . 
"My dearest 

I need 

You right now. Please understand. I'm su r e you wi ll by 



morning , af ter yo u' ve had a chance to think about it." 

Hank nodded a nd straightened. They r ose . 

" Hug me before yo u go," Janet said. 

41 

Hank embraced her. She clung to him. "I love you so 

much ," she whispered. "You' re my pride and joy." 

He stepped out of her arms and bent t o pick up his cap 

on the floor, responding automatically, "I love you, too." 

Nei ther did he look at her as he opened the door, but mumbled 

ove r his shoulder, "Talk to you tomorrow." 

Janet listened to his car pull out of the drive. Then 

she returned to the kitchen and poured another glass of wine. 

She was smiling. 



CHATEAU LODGC 

The Chateau Lodge , a thirt y- un 1·t t t 1 apar men comp ex , 

catered to si ngle adults . It didn ' t ad vertise for singl e s 

on ly , it just happened that wa y . There wasn ' t a nyth i ng wrong 

with the Chateau-- it was cl e an, quiet , and orderl y . It s im

pl y did not have the atmos phere that married pe onle want , did 

not satisfy either their desire f or privacv o r neighborli 

ness . Maybe the old s aying t ha t singles and marries don ' t 

mix is tru e , because whe never any of the Cha c au ' s t e nants 

got married , the y moved out . 

The apar tme nts circl ed a courtyard t hat contained a 

swi mming pool and a small two- story building ha t ha a 

l oung e built over a sto r age r oom and a la undr y r oom . 

lounge was reserved by t e nants for s pecia l occ asi o~s o r 

rented t o var ious civic gro ups for meeting s . 

· · o The s i ng e s had a apa rtments overlooked the sw 1mm1n g 0 0 · 

When fe w others were in th e poo 
way of going swimm ing 

The y 

h thev met a t the pool , but 
were cordial to one another wen • 

h t time , and return 
they tended t o swim, sunbat he a s or 

42 
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quietly to their own apartments. 

poo l, one or two more appeared. 

When one o r two left the 

It was a continual pro-

cession, whether on weekends or f 
a ter work during the week . 

Emma Hudson, the sixty- two year 1 
o d , nosy, apartment 

manager , closed the swimming pool by 1 k' h _ oc 1ng t e gate a t 

10 : 30 every night . Then she 1 k d h oc e t e laundry r oom. She 

was aware of the odd hours s ome of the singles kept , and she 

knew if she didn ' t lock both, s ome of them wou ld be swimming 

or washing their clothes a t 3 : 00 in t he morning . After lock 

ing up, she made her nightl y r ounds , keeping to t he shado ws 

whi le sipping on a beer , peeking in open win dows , a nrl check 

ing each of the f our e nt rances t o the complex t o make sure 

that the gates were clos2d to ke ep out str ay dogs . She also 

inspe cted the oarking l o t--sh e ~new the cars the te ant s 

drove a nd she could t ell by glancing at the lo who was home 

and if there were visitors o n the premises . She checked the 

lot agai n in the early morning . She watche the parking o t 

because t ena n t s occasionally tried t o sip roommates or live 

ins into th e complex . It wasn ' t that she cared about the 

per sonal li ves of the tenants -- s he s aid she didn ' t giv~ a 

d h t ~ · ct but sh e di'dn ' t want eo p e living at amn w a anyone ul --

h . fai·r s hare of the rent . Some the Cha t eau who didn't pay is 

d t h twas Eine , but a one 's mother co ul d v isit for a week an a 

or get ou t , s aid Cm a . lover was another s t ory-- pay 

morning Maxine Giles hu rried t o the 
Early one Saturday 

basket heaped wit h dirty clothe s , 
lau ndry room carrying a 

machines were taken . 
trying to get there before the 

The 
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la undry r oo m was in full 
use on wee kends, but s ince many 

te na nts s l ep t late r than u 1 
su a on Sa turda y , th e acti vity 

did n't begi n mu c h before nine o 'cloc k . 

wh en Maxine arri ved and she was glad. 

The room was emp t y 

She was i nse r t 1ng 

co ins into two machines when Emma wa l ke d i n . 

"Morning, Shug," crooned Max 1· ne . "How's my fa vorite 

landlady today?" 

Emma beamed at the prai s e, but a nswered wit h her us ua l 

surliness, "Oh, hell, it's t oo damned e a rl y t o know. Wh e n I 

r e tire, I'm staying in be d till ten o ' cl oc k every mo rning ." 

She pointed to the corner cabi ne t. " Look 's li ke someon e was 

here early. Empty s oap box a nd dirt y a s h tr ay . ~ust have 

bee n Dewey Sampson. He's good a t lea ving a mes s . I sur e as 

he ll can't understand why pe ople don ' t c l e an up af t er t he m-

sel ves." She wipe d the cabinet t op wi t h a dam p cl o th . "What 

a re you up t o toda y ?" 

"Not much," Ma x i ne said , smiling to her s elf a t Emma ' s 

irrit a ti o n. The ma nag e r 's own apa rtmen t was direc t l y acr os s 

th e passageway fr om t he l aundr y r oom , a nd Ma xine kne w t hat 

l e ft her dr apes ope n so that s he could see she deliber a tely 

t he l a undr y r oom tr af fic. Maxine also understood t he l a nd -

lady . Woma n woul d ne ver be cont ent s leep She knew the o l de r 

h t he r main joy in li f e ing until ten in the morning and t a 

was complaining abo ut t he t e nants . 
Max i ne ' s vo i ce sounded 

sy rup y when she s poke. I ' d do my la un dry ea rl y , "Th ought 

t he n wh i sk t h r oug h my apartment . 
It does n ' t get ver y d irty , 

j us t dusty . 
ove r f o r a swi m t h is 

I a s ked Su zanne t o come 
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aftern oo n a nd then we'll probably 
go eat s omeplace after-

wards, A no rmal, quiet weekend. 

stuff." 
You know, same ol' dull 

"Don't give me that crap," 
Emma reto rted i n a l ow, 

throaty laugh, pausing to light · a cig a r e tte. "You gi r ls 

manage to have plenty of acti o n · in t ha t ' dul l s t uff' as yo u 

call it." 

Her reference to "girls" was te asi·ng , yet s arcas ti c , for 

Maxine and her close friend, Suz a nne fox , w~re in t heir mid 

forties. The two had met a ye ar ago during a self - defense 

co urse for women at the l oc a l, community college . Maxine was 

recently divorced at the time and attended the class because 

living alone was frightenin g . She thought sel f - defense 

techniques would give he r cour age . She sat next t o Suzanne , 

a di vorcee of five ye a r s who was ta k in g t he course as a per 

sonal challenge. The two became instant friends and Maxine 

o ften invited Suzanne t o visit her at t he Chateau and go 

swimming. Suzanne li ved i n a small apartment on the o t her 

side of t own. She t o l d Maxine she had called once ab out an 

apartment at the Chat e au a nd was t old t here was a six - month 

waiting list. Maxine had l a ughed . " It ' s wh o yo u know, hon ." 

· r of Tyler , knew Emma and Her boss, Arlie Udall, city manage 

also Emma's husband, Tom, who worked at one of t he ha rd ware 

stores downt own. Called Emma an d t o ld her one o f When Arli e 

needed an apartment , Emma said 
th e bookkeepers at City Ha l l 

1 bl in th ree days . she'd ha ve space av ai a e 
And she did . 

Maxine was happ y wit h her on e- bed r oom apartmen t. I t was 
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comfo rtable , mode rn , and large h 
enoug to accommodate her 

meage r be l ong i ngs. She also felt secure · 1n the surroundings , 

fo r Emma kept out solicitors and strangers . Even 

was crabby , she was nice to the people she liked, 

though Emma 

and she 

liked Maxine, mainl y because Maxine work ed 
overtime t o keep 

on the good side of her. Maxine deliberately coaxed her into 

conversations, usually gossip, whenever the y met, and some

times Maxine sought her out just to tal k . She o ften t ook 

cookies or other desserts to Emma and Tom. Tom was gone much 

of the time and Maxine wondered if part o f Emma's crabbiness 

was loneliness. 

Maxine went out of her way t o convince Emma t o like 

Suzanne before she invited Suzanne t o her apartment because 

she didn 't want Emma jumping t o t he wr ong conclusions abo ut 

Suzanne's character. Suzanne was a self-confi dent , enthusi-

as tic, and pretty woman, the t ype of woman wh o o ften made 

o ther women apprehensive. Men wer e attracted to Suzanne , 

too, and Maxine didn't want t o arouse Emma 's suspicious 

nature or her jealousy, even though Emma wa s tw ice her age 

and did not take care of her appearance. Maxine started ou t 

by bragging about Suzanne's wor k with t he Chamber o f Commerce 

I knew that Emma was more and Tourist Commission becaus e s 1e 

impressed by position than l ooks . As it turne d out Emma did 

had reser va ti ons about most 
like Suzanne, although she 

. . d he told Maxine later . 
d i vo rcees, Maxine include , 5 

three-day meeting ou t of 
Suz an ne had returned from a 

f a swim t hat afternoon . 
s t ate when sh e joined Maxine or 

"I'm 
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bri ngs in my ma il. I don't have to wo~~y , 
LL aoout my apartment 

being b r ok en into when I'm gone, either." 

"I guess she 
means well," Suzanne nodded. "But she's 

such a pain. Nuisance is a better word. And what about that 

woman on the second floor--you know, that nurse yo u told me 

about? Didn't you say a guy spends we ek ends with her? Does 

Emma give her trouble?" 

"That's Crystal Deyoe," said Maxine. "She's lived here 

a long time and she knows practicall y eve r ybod y i n t own. She 

knows how to handle people." Maxine giggle d . "She pr ob a bl y 

t o ld Emma, 'Hey, I'm living with a man on weeke nds, r ent 

free, and it's none of your business!' I wis h I had t hat 

kind of nerve. But Crystal gossips t o Emm a --te l ls her a ll 

kinds of things--some of it I'm sure comes from the ho s pi t a l. 

Emma tells me things but she ne ver s ay s ho w she finds out 

about people. I don't know how s he could possibly know some 

of the things she does if it di dn't come from Cry stal -- l i ke 

the night that Lowell woman esc ap ed a wou ld - be rap ist by 

running through a field. She r an naked t hrough a s t icker 

patch and cut her feet, legs, a nd br ea st s . Who would kno w 

s omething like that if it wasn't a nurse? 

"Anyway, Cr ystal met a gu y fr om Wak l ey . Emma t o l d me . 

I never talk to Crystal. He comes over e very Friday ni ght 

and stays until late Sunda y afte r noo n. Cr ys ta l appare ntl y 

l· s a thre e -hour dr i ve, he does~'t 
t o ld Emma that since Wakley 

and the y decid ed t ha t he s hould 
want to go home Friday night 

stay he re the whole weekend, 1 don't know ho w t hey go t Grnm a 
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t o go alo ng with them becau s e Emma i s so 
afraid she 'l l get a 

reput3tion of ru nning a wh orehouse . 
Bu t she s eems to accept 

crysta l. I t hink the g · 
uy might bring a bottle once in awhile 

to g i ve t o Emmma . I don't think Emma has ever tried to 

charge Crysta l more rent--she can't--but she doesn't raise a 

fu ss abou t it e ither. At least not to Crystal's face. 

hind her back she calls Crystal h a ussy and a tramp." 

Be-

"What do you think Emma would say if she ever found out 

yo u had J. D. in your apartment all night on more than one 

occasion?" asked Suzanne. 

"Sh!" Maxine whispered. "Lower your voice. It makes me 

shudder to think about it. She thinks I'm helpless and 

innocent." Maxine giggled. "She probably thinks that with 

my age and figure no man would take a second look at me. I 

have a hunch she feels sorry for me. That's wh y she teases 

me about us going out. She thinks it's wonderful that we 

have the nerve to go to a bar together and ha ve a drink and 

maybe be asked to dance. · She thinks we're safe in doing 

that. But she doesn't think we'll ever meet nice men and 

have the chance for serious relationships. She has no idea 

What · · b si· ngle, even t ho ugh she lives it's really like to e 

among singles. She thinks we're just playing games." 

"We are," laughed Suzanne. "And it's fun. We don't 

· men and ha ving serious have to worry about meeting nice 

rela tionships . That will take care of itself." 

"Let ' s face it," said Maxine . 
"Avai la ble , sober, single 

practically extinct. May
men our age who have good jobs are 
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be she ' s right to p i ty us . 
As long as she can pity us or 

la ugh at us -- o r c o ndemn us --I doubt th 
at she'll pay serious 

atte ntio n t o us ." 

"We ' d bette r hope so . J . D. is married , remember. And 

so 's Scott. Good night, if she knew . . " 

"It would destroy her faith in me . I · n you, too . She 

must ne ver find out . Never ." M · ax 1ne suddenly sat up and 

began nervously applying suntan lotion to her arms and legs 

in quick , short motio ns . " It ' s not that I · part i cularly care 

about her opinion of me , as a person . I just don ' t want her 

ta l king about me . About either of us . Not the way she talks 

about Cry s tal. And s he ' d te ll everyonc-- the way she tells 

about Cryst a l. She can't keep anyth i ng to herself . It would 

be a disaster i f s he f i nds out we ' re having affairs with 

married men . " 

" Yes ," Suzanne agreed , sitting up and looking about the 

apartment grounds . " I t occurs to me--Emma doesn ' t know what 

divorce is like . If s he were single right now , it would be 

worse on her than on us. She ' s trapped patrolling this 

She Co ul d n ' t get a job like either of apartment complex . 

d S tt Loo k, there she ours . Or attract men like J . D. an co · 

I be t she isn ' t as old as she is now, coming this way . 

looks. ff h Or Us ?. II 

bu t who ' s worse o - - er Maybe we ' re wrong , 

. h her, that ' s for sure, " 
"I wouldn't trade places wit 

said Maxine . "Come on. t ready to go out . Let's ge 
I wonder 

what ' s going on in town tonight." 

At that t ~mma entered the mome n r:, 

deck area and walked to 



51 

he edge o E the pool . She stopped , put her hands on her 

hip s , and squin ted down a t them from under her wide- brimmed , 

straw hat. " You two are goi ng t o r oast." 

"Hi , Shug ," s mi l ed Max ine in her syrupy vo i ce . "Ge t 

you r su i t and jo in us . The water's coo l. 11 

" Hel l, no ," Emma g r i nned . "I only came out to s ee what 

you girls a re up t o . But it ' s t oo damned hot out he r e . I 

can't take this sun. I'm going in for a bee r . " She waved 

abr uptl y a nd turned to leave . "You two have f un," sh e s nic k-

ere d. "And behave yourselves ." 



HALF-WAY DOWN FRONT 

The two women, engrossed in thought, hardly noticed the 

barren fields and empty sky as the car sped along the high

way . Rachel Elwell stared out the window. Her best friend, 

Grac ie Barber, behind the wheel, let the car cruise at seven

ty, knowing there was slight chance of getting ticketed on 

this empty stretch of prairie. Denver was five hours behind 

them and they had not seen another vehicle in over an hour. 

Rachel broke the silence. 

"Those lectures were refreshing. And powerful. No 

theatrics. No screaming or yelling. No smiling helpers. 

Just a humble, simple servant of God speaking from his heart 

about a subject he loves." 

Gracie nodded. "Even his name is plain--Brown. I 

d h . E hraim? Right out of the wonder why his mother name 1m P1 
• 

Old Testament." 

"Maybe she didn't," said Rachel. "Maybe he assumed it, 

like a stage name, when he started preaching. 

ano ther name he uses in private life." 

52 

Maybe he has 
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"Perhaps , but I doubt it 11 · d 
' sai Gracie. "The name i s 

catching . He ' s a combina tion of the 
usual and the unusual , 

~ o He he l d his lect ~o • ures--or revival wh t , a ever you want to 

call it-- in a college auditorium, not in a church. There was 

no pomp and circumstance-- no b 'ld b E · u1 up e ore his appearance . 

He was alone. The few people who helped him~-those who 

pa ssed the money cans during intermission and sold his books , 

tapes, and records- - were from the church that sponsored his 

program . 

night." 

I asked the woman who sat next to me on Saturday 

"No one seemed to miss a guitar or piano or other 

musical accompaniment," added Rachel. "Did you notice how he 

simply started singing and invited everyone to join in? The 

music was natural." She sighed . 

Grae i e nodded. "Wouldn' t it be wonderful if we could 

get him to come to Leemont? As small as our church is, a 

revival might be the boost our congregation needs." 

Rachel reached into the back seat and rummaged through 

parcels. "Ah, here it is," she said, clutching a small, 

plastic bag . " I bought three of his tapes and picked up a 

brochure telling about his ministry . He lives back East, 

travels extensively during the year there it is, see, 

Virginia and Eng 1 and and now li ves 
it says he was educated in 

in Connecticut. There's an address . You can get his six-

month lecture schedule, too." 
Her voice sounded excited. 

"I 'm going t o study the schedule. 
He might be appearing 

clo se t o Leemo n t. • 
can persuade John Gracie, maybe you 
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to talk t o the church board ." 
She looked at her friend and 

smiled . "I'd like t o 
meet him , wouldn ' t yo u? " 

She didn ' t wait for Gracie ' s reol y 
L f but turned her head 

to gaze out the window and think about 
the past three da ys . 

Rachel a nd Gracie had decided to go on their annual shopr ing 

trip to Denver , a trek they had been t ak in g fo r si x year s . 

Every year they made t he trip in earl y October , d r iving t o 

Denver on Thursday , shopping on Frida y and Saturda y , and 

returning to Leemont on Sund ay . Besides sh opring , t he y 

usually visited museums and attende d art shows . At a new 

bookstore i n the ma l l Friday mor ni ng , the y s aw a po s te r 

an nouncing the l ecture series by the Re v . Ep hr a i ~ Sr own , a 

leading religious teacher o f the Old Testa men t and an evan -

gelist. Intrigued by his picture-- he had a fu 1 jeJ r ci a nd 

wore a suit and tie - -and by the t op i c o f his ect u re , "Ile 

Leads You Through ," th ey decicied t o a t tend t he : r o'-' r a. rr · a v 

evening. When Rache l heard him s peak , s he felt f o r he firs 

time since Loren ' s death t ha t she c ou d act al Y turn 

for relief from the pain she had been living with f o r 

o God 

past year . · t that had c aime ~ her hus j a ~• s After the acc1den 

life at age fifty - o ne, she had sou h t s pirit a com: o rt , h t 

to no avai l. All she felt was ange r : ange r t ow2r d her de -

Churcl~' the worl d , a nd , most o f a 1 , ceased husband , the • 

tow a rd God . 

the anger. 

d no t ri~ he r self of Try as she might, she co u 

t hat ha ~ swe lled in 
Miraculously , th e feelings 

she list en ed t o 
her for several months st arte d fading as 

~ h . f t1' ng vo ice . t.. p ra1m ' s smooth , com or · 
She recalled h i s final 
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word s ' "When He leads yo u through somethi ng ' He lets you 

hurt. When yo u gra s p the si tuation , He lifts the hur t." 

Eph r aim' s wo r d s began hel p ing he r come t o g ri' ps 
with Lo r e n ' s 

dea th . 

Rac hel turne d t o Gr aci e . 
" I wond e r why I keep thinki ng 

of h im as Eph r a im , ins tead o f Re ve re nd Br own , " s he s aid . 

" I 'm t he same way ," s a i d Gr aci e . "He doe s n ' t seem l i ke 

a stra nger , a l t ho ug h we d i dn ' t meet him . I doubt that an yo ne 

ca lls him Reve r e nd Brown . " 

As t hey app r oache d a smal l , pr ai r i e t own , Gr acie sa i d 

she need ed ga s a nd s uggest e d t hey sto9 f o r un ch . 1 he y a t e 

sandw i che s and d r ank co ff ee a t a tw en t y- f our hour r uc k st o p 

and co nt i nu ed o n their wa y , s pen 1n t he re ainue r o he ·r 

t rave l t i me t alki ng abo ut th e e va elist a nc o par n h . t o 

others they had he a r d . 

Whe n t he y arri ved in Leemo nt , Gr ac i e . i · ii.a he 

with t he p r omise t o talk t o her hus b.) nrl , ohn , a jo 

ood - ye 

t he 

church spo ns o ring Ephr aim on a l ecture t o r . ho;ne , !\ a , el 

eagerly i nser t ed a t ape i n t o t he c ass e t e pl ay c ::- . -:'he res 

of t he e veni ng sh e lis t e ne d t o the s oo thin \'() 1 e o : he 

eva nge li s t as she u npa cke d fr om the tri p a c prc ( a::-c d he r 

f l .. t ri ., 1 i s •,.io r.:: s . k week She e '- ··'-' c l o thes for the comin g wo r ' · 

t ouched her very s o ul . When e s a id , " o c . s l o,. e , the ::- c f o re 

"Hi s ov e ·oe s :\ Ot 
He l oves ," she s at down , s pell bound · 

depend o n wh o we are , but o n who He i s . 
Hunan l ove al way s 

God ' s l ove is no t 
has a r ea s o n . 

l ike tha t . " 

t have a respo nse . I t mus · 

d Eph ra im ' s i mmense 
Rachel picture 

frar.1e , :J ic -
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tured him raising his arms ash 
e emphasize d eac h wo r d t o 

illustrate Everlasting Love . 
She went t o slee p with the 

vision of Ephraim entrenched in her mind . 

Gracie easily convinced John t o s peak t o the churc h 

board of directors about sponso ring Eph r a i·m f o r a 
wee k- l o ng 

revival . John liked revi vals a nd he real i zed t heir ch urc h 

would benefit by such an event . The Barbers bel onge d t o a 

small , charismatic church th a t had been in exist en ce Eo r onl y 

five years. It was still st r ugglin g t o get o n it s feet 

f inancially at a time wh en t he wo r d "char i smatic " was new t o 

muc h of the populace o f Leemo nt . People in the co ngreg i o 

were those who had g r own dissa t isf ied with t1eir former 

churches and had de ci ded t o est ablish one o f their own. 7hey 

named it the Living Fai th Church . Gracie an oh an Rache 

and Lo ren were amo ng t he t h irt y- t hree char er me . bcrs . 7he 

ven ture had been e xc it in g and daring , but ne w :ne .. bcrs we cc 

slow t o j o in . 

Ra chel c o nt e nte d hersel f with istenin 

voice o n the ta pes t a l king abo ut Jess .:: way ;,co . cs ' 

· 1 e o the Fa t her , a , · a bo s ins , a bo ut J esus ca rry ing peop 

person ' s true humili t y in a rel ati o nsh·p t o 

he r li. f e , but s omeh ow t hey seemed hea rd these word s a ll 
, e w 

and refreshing comin g fr om Ep hr aim . 

Lo ren ' s death , she felt li ke s mil i ng . 

Fo r the ~irst tie s~ncc 

he f el 

· s pe ak a:iou l ifting when she he a r d Ephraim 
t. e 

She listened t o t he t are s 
e verv even·ng . 

e sajness 

· o J of God . 

s e o rdered 

h had oic ked up in Denver . 
more fr om the brochures s e L 

.::'\. nd s he 
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studied his to ur sched ule. 
She saw that by driving several 

mil e s on Fr iday even ings, she could 
attend three Saturday 

l ectures in the s pr ing. Sh 1 
e to d Gracie of her plans, but 

she did no t expect her friend to leave h 
er husband to go with 

her , and John had to wor k half days on st d a ur ay . Rachel said 

she didn 't mind traveling alone. In fact, she preferred to 

go alone because she wanted to think. The sensi of elation 

that had come over her was a new feeling, one that she wasn't 

ready t o share, and if Gracie were with her, she might sa y 

some thing she would regret later. 

At each of Ephraim's lectures that s pring, Rachel sat in 

approximately the same location in the audience , half - way 

down front, near the center aisle. If he sees me , she 

thought, it'll be easier to get acquainted. She knew she 

would meet him eventuall y , but she was t oo shy to boldly 

introduce herself; she knew she must wa it for the right 

moment . When she bought ta pe s during i ntermissi on , she 

watched him, but he remained secluded; and after the pr o-

grams, people swarmed around him t o tal k . 

meet him but she didn 't let it bother her. 

wou ld. 

She wasn 't able to 

She knew s he 

k She began to daydream about t he ir At home and at war, 

She would say and how he would meeting, imagining what 

respond . he would look deeply into her eyes 
In her dreams 

and say , "I' ve been wanting to meet yo u. 
II 

work she suddenly brought herself up short. 

One af ternoo n at 

Don't be silly, 

she sc o lded herself . 
You act like yo u're in l ove . The 
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tho ught s t a rtl e d her and she reJ·ecte d · 
1t, ash amed th a t she 

co uld think romantically about 
t he p r eac her . But s he won-

dered if he would li ke her . 

When Gracie called to say that thei r ch urch had con

tracted with Ephraim f o r a week - l ong re v i va l fo r t he next 

fall , to be billed as a l e cture ser 1· e s, Rach e l was ove r joyed . 

from Gracie s he learned that Ephrai m prefer r ed t o s peak in 

public auditoriums t o a vo id denomin a ti ona l d if fe re nces a nd t o 

avoid being connected wit h a ny pa r t i c ul a r group . He t o ld th e 

Li ving Fa ith board o f di rec t o rs t ha t he wa s s i mpl y a t ea c her 

of the Bi ble with e mphasis o n t he Old Tes t ame nt a nd t ha t he 

d idn't want t o be labe l ed . Rac he l hi d er enthu si as m abou t 

his upcoming appe a ran ce i n Leemo nt ; she s i gned up t o he lp 

with a r e cepti o n c omm-itt ee fr om t he chur c h t o hose. d n in 

fo rmal ga th e ring in th e c hurc h fell ows h p hall ~efo re the 

firs t l e cture bega n . 

h · t he e vangeli s t was warm t o the Leemon t At t he ga t er 1ng , 

peop le . Rach e l t ho ugh t he wa s qu i e t er t han she ' imagined he 

woul d be . He s ee med almo s t ti mid int e crow 3ni suyed 

nea r J o hn, Grac i e , a nd Ron f e r ri s , a boar emjer . \vhen 

Gr acie introduce d her t o Ephr a im , Ra c he l ha rd lY ha mo r e t han 

a chanci2 t o sa y "We l come t o Leemo nt " be ore ohn announc ed 

C e nte r ' s sma 1 audi t o ri um 
t ha t it was time t o go t o the ci v i c 

where the l ec tures were t o be held . 
But s he did man age t o 

t h r i ll ed a t h is t ouc h and h i s 
sh ake Ep hraim's hand a nd s he 

sm ile wh e n he greeted her . 
t he church a nd commun ity was on 

A good-siz ed c r owd fr om 
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hand in the a ud ito rium . 
Rac hel ma naged t o f i nd a seat in her 

usual l ocati o n . 
After J ohn i nt r oduced Ephraim and left t he 

s tage , Rache l l oo ked up to fi nd Eph r a im ' s eyes on her . 

Flushed , she l ooke d away . 

by his stare . 

He fo un d me , she thought , sh ak2n 

During t he week he was in Leemo nt , he sta1e t o n ~self , 

te lling t he c hur ch board th at he p reEerrej o s penj h is da ys 

st udy ing a nd p r e pa ri ng for his eveni:1 l e c t r~s . :\ f ::.er ea c h 

night ' s speec h , which us ually endej bet we en n i ne - ::. . rt y an d 

ten o ' c l ock , he g athered hist pes ~n 1 e rJ 

with J o h n and Virgil Prath e r o r 1 te e ,,_. ,2 :1 n S :1dC , :l 

d isc ussi o n of the r~vival . her<:? ·,; s no 0. p() r • ,rn ~ ::. y t-Jr 

Rac hel t o make herself a pa r oE e 0 ? I S) s 

herse lf by catching his eye be ore e en lee r~ . 

o f t he week she was br ve en o h o se:1~ n ~ 

wh ich he returned. 

Af t er h i s f i nal pr o ra m, she WJ it.2 ~ 

th in o ut befo re she pp r o ache 0 

casse tte t a~es and a small ooo~ e 

personaliz ed cneck , wh ich he 

in t o a small , leather c ase . 

" We ' re hon o red t 11 a t YO u 

"Yo ur mess age s ha ve rene wed 

" Praise God ," he sai d . 

y : t t n . " 

nigh t , Mr s . El we 11 ." He graspej ~er , 

Ra chel fel t an 
. e nsat1 on s electri fying s 

J ohn inter r ;_) tee fo re she could repl y , 

e s S~ 

e , 

ne ·., a s 

ed 

3e -
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read y t o se ttle finances. 

When Rachel walked in h 
t e next morning at church school, 

o t hers were talking about the 
success of the revi val and the 

popularity of the evangelist. 
She listened t o the talk and 

as ked, "Do you know anything about him? 

mystery." 

He seems t o be a 

"He probably wants to rema 1· n that way ," said Mabel 

Ferris. "Ron thinks he's di vorc ed. If that's s o , he 'll want 

to keep his personal life quiet . y k ou now wh a t di vo rce t a l k 

could do to him, no matter how good a preach e r he is . That's 

probably why he stayed so close to his mo t e l room." 

"I don't care about his pers onal life," sa id Pe nn y 

Merrel. "Look at his work. He's wo nd e rfu l . And we made 

money out of him, too. Nobod y dare s s ay a ny t h i ng bad abo ut 

him to me!" 

The conversation jolted Rachel. Di vorced ! Cou ld he 

possib l y be single? she thought. She kep t s i len t , wa nti ng t o 

hear more but afraid to ask fo r f ea r s ome one wou l d ques t ion 

her curiosity . At that moment Fr a nk Ma rti n , t he Sunday 

school teacher, walked in and the g r oup g rew sil e nt. 

The remark increased Rachel's interes t in Ephraim , and 

during the next few months, she man aged t o a tte nd t hr ee of 

his Saturday lectures. The programs attr act ed between 500 

and 900 people. Rachel realized t hat the e va ngelist onl y 

drew She fe lt that he preferred it t hat 
small crowds, but 

way. 

tion , 

S
he managed t o sit in t he same sec

At e a ch program, 
f down f ront. She knew he 

ne a r the center aisle hal -way 
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r2 cogn 1z~J her and she smil db e r oadly . Sh b e gre w o l de r away 

rrom home an d o ne n i gh t s o ugh t h im out bac 'K 
stage during the 

intermission . "I am e nj oy ing your sermo n th1' s evening. You 
seem t o be s pe a king d irectly to me " h . . j , s e sa1 , . 

He t oo k he r small hand in his large, firm grasp. 

"Hel l o , Mr s . Elwell. Good to see you again. · 1 , 1 m g ad you 
, , I 

are re c e1 v1ng Gods message." 

"Please call me Rachel," she said. 

"Ah, Rachel. Of course. A pretty name for a pretty 

woman." He smiled, but before either could say more, they 

were interrupted by a man announcing that intermission was 

almost over. 

At home and at work Rachel's thoughts were constantly on 

Ephraim and the wisdom of his words. The strain of widowhood 

did not loom as large nor did the shock of Loren's death 

plague her as before. Every night she listened to the spiri

tual messages of Ephraim's tapes before going to sleep and 

she told herself she felt better than she had felt in years. 

One night she allowed herself to think about love and wonder 

if she had fallen in love with the evangelist. If so, it was 

f from that She 'd known with Loren, but it a eeling different 

was a good feeling, nevertheless. She mulled the thought 

d · n't a bad idea. She felt 
over i n her mind and decide it was 

wonde rful. She decided she wanted to be on the road with 

h Pictured them traveling 
Ephraim , a nd in her daydreams, s e 

t oge t her , b r ing ing pe ople to God, 

grew until she had purchased e ve ry 
Her ca sse tte l i brary 
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tape Ephraim had adv2rtised · h 
in is catalog. She didn't mind 

play ing the m over and over, though. 
Her favorite dealt with 

This tape made her feel t he lp less ne ss . 
s rong • "Man was 

meant to be helpless," said Ephraim. 
"He was meant t o be 

totally dependent on God. It is good to feel helpless 

we're afraid to be helpless ... when we feel we're out of 

control, we're afraid of helplessness . . don't be afraid 

of your feelings , .. nothing is wrong with feelings .. 

the greatest man in the Bible felt helpless He had 

feelings . acknowledge your feelings to God .. He's 

the only one you can trust ... it can be dangerous to go t o 

other people ••• give your feelings t o God but don't be 

afraid of your feelings . distress paralyzes you . as 

you call upon your Lord the deli ve rer, yo u are de li vered . 

your mind clears ... you know what t o do . . He is in 

you . stress causes helplessness t hat helplessness 

causes you to call on Him . . . when you' re so confused you 

don't even know what you're asking God for , then you ' re 

l H · .. you' re resting in God ... yo u' re in His supreme y 1 s . 

hands." 

Rachel played the tape over and over , hearing Ep hraim 's 

deep, strong voice in her ear. She felt comfortable and sure 

of the future. 

. 11 d to say that Eph r a im was return-
One night Gracie ca e 

ing to Leemont. e lapsed since his first 
Almost a year had 

d to contract with him again. 
visit and the church bo ard decide 

t with excitement. 
Rac hel greeted the announcemen 

It had bee n 
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two mon t hs since she had attended one of 
his lectures. She 

d l.d no t ha ve h is next schedule yet. 
"Oh wonderful!" she 

cried . "I hope he has some new tapes. 
I've played all the 

ones I have till I'm tired of th 
em," she laughed, trying to 

sound casual. Gracie did not know h f . er eel1ngs for Ephraim. 

Hadn't he himself said not to talk · to other people about your 

feelings? 

"I hope he has some new ones, too," said Gracie. "He 

might, since it'll be after Easter when he speaks here." 

Rachel continued to think about traveling with Ephraim. 

What'll he say if I ask him for a job? she wondered. After 

all, I'm an experienced secretary and bookkeeper. I could be 

invaluable to his ministry. Maybe he'll say "Sure, come on. 

I'm headed south!" She decided she would be ready to go to 

work immediately, to prove her sincerity. Somehow, she'd find 

a way to talk to him. 

A week before his arrival, she took her biggest suitcase 

from the closet and began packing, carefully selecting a 

wardrobe that would be suitable for selling religious tapes. 

She packed three suits and also three, spring dresses that she 

considered particularly feminine. If he says yes, come on 

d and if he says yes, join me with me tonight, I'll be rea Y, 

later, I' 11 still be ready, she thought· 
He doesn't need to 

know I'm packed. 

She could hardly wait, 
Finally the night arrived when he 

r etur ned t o Leemont, d f rom Gracie where he was She learne 

his room asking him to have dinner 
staying and sent a note to 
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wit h her at her home a fter hi f ' . 
s i rst eveni ng 's l ecture , 

regardless o f the l ate hour . She did no t he a r 
fr om him nor 

did she get a chance to see h ' b f • 
im e ore his appea ranc e . Th a t 

night , s he sa t with Graci·e · h in er regular spo t. His eyes 

found her as s he knew they would. He smiled. She f e lt smug 
and excited . During intermissi on, he showe6 up in the l obb y 

and singled her out, taking her hand in his warm grasp. "I'm 

so s o rry, Rachel, but I can't have dinner with you tonig ht. I 

had already accepted another engagement before recei ving yo ur 

mess ag e." 

Disappointed, she forced a smile. "I'm sor ry , too ," she 

said. "I understand. I only wanted to sha r e our Leemont 

hospitality. I thought you might be tired and would enj oy a 

quiet meal after your long, hectic day ." She tried t o s ou nd 

nonchalant but her stomach churned. She wanted t o fl ee! She 

had embarrassed herself! Sh e 'd in vited hi m t o d in ne r and he 

had said no! She wanted to hide in shame . Quickl y she t old 

Gracie that she had come down with a head ache and sli pped out 

t he side entrance and went home. 

The next day Ephraim called her at wo r k and apol ogiz ed 

for ha v ing to turn down her in vita ti on. He in vited her t o 

jo in him with the othe r s afte r his final lecture Satu rd ay , 

say ing he was lea v ing soon afterwa rd s. 

"I would like to talk t o you pri vat e l y befo re you l eave ," 

said Rac h e l . 
after t oni gh t's pr ogram, I'll 

"If you ca n s tay awhil e 

talk t o you then ," he s a id· 
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She agreed a nd after the call felt a 
combination of 

elation and app rehension. N 
ervously, she watched the clock 

al l day , anxi ous for quitting t · 1me. 

That night she could tell that Ephra1· m sought her face 
when he walked out on stage. 

whispered Gracie. 

"He's 1 k ' 00 1ng right at us," 

"Sure is," smiled Rachel. 

During his talk, she thought he pointed his finger at 

her. "Let God do the leading or you' 11 get into trouble 

every time!" he warned. "If you receive a prophetic message, 

forget about it quickly or you'll try to do it yourself. Let 

God do the leading. When you feel the need to go talk to 

somebody, think about it very carefully, then choose your 

words carefully. Your concern should be for that person." 

Rachel gasped. What was he saying? 

Ephraim went on to tell of an experience concerning his 

wife and son, who was now fourteen years old. At the mention 

of his wife, Rachel was stunned. She didn't hear the remain

der of his speech. She only heard over and over in her ears 

the word wife. Wife. WIFE, Married! Not divorced! Oh, how 

could I have listened to gossip! she cried to herself. Her 

face burned with shame and humiliation. She wanted to leave 

but couldn't face the attention it would cause by getting up 

h 
The people would talk. They 

alf-way down front to walk out, 

would suspect! She forced herself to remain seated and bit 

he r lips t o hold back the tears, 
At intermission she told 

Gracie tha t she was sick and hurried out, 
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Gracie ra n af t e r h 
er c a lling ' "Rac he l·' Wh a t's wrong ? Do 

yo u need a doc t o r? " 

"N- no !" stamme r e d Rac hel ov er he r shoulder. 
"Throbb ing 

headac he , Go ing home ." L 
eave me alone! she wanted t o scre am. 

Leave me a l o ne an d l e t me die! 

Wh e n she a rrived home, she collapsed on the bed and 

sobbed . Fool! she cr1·ed. H ld ow cou you be such a Eool? How 

could yo u fall for the wrong man? A married man! Why di dn't 

yo u pay attention? He's a stranger. Rachel, you fool, f ool, 

foo l! Her self-censure did not eas e the pain, howe ve r, and 

sh e cried until she fell asleep, exhausted . 

The next day she called in sick and stayed home fr om 

wor k , too humiliated to face anyone. At mid-morning the phone 

r ang. She answe red, expecting Gracie. It was Ephraim. "I 

calle d to see if you were all right," he s a id. "Graci e s a i d 

you t ook ill last night." 

"I'm better today," said Rachel, he r vo ice ho ar se Er om 

"Occasionally I get bad he adaches t hat come on cr y mg. 

suddenly. It takes me awhile to recove r. It's nice of you t o 

ca ll. I won't be able to attend yo ur le c ture t oni gh t. I'm 

so rry . 11 

11 I understand," he said, "I hope you re co ve r s oon. You 

wa nted t o talk to me last night?" 

d haltingl y , embarrass ed. 
"It' s nothing now," she sai ' 

Wha t should I say ? sh e thought, 
Aloud s he said , "My qu esti on 

was answered . 

11 I see . 

1 d i tsel f ," Rathe r, my prob lem s o ve 

We ll , I hope I was o f s ome 
he l p t o yo u." 
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"You were . 
You'll ne ver know how much. I hope you'll 

retu r n t o Leemont again," she said, trying to sound cord ial. 

Liar, she thought. I never want to see yo u again. 

He was in a friendly mood. "I will," he said. "I 

usually don't tour during the summer months so that I can be 

with my family, but my son wants to go on tour and I'm going 

to ask Living Faith to have me back this summer . I'd like to 

bring my wife and son here so they can meet the fine people of 

Leemon t." 

Rachel almost choked. "We'll look forward to meeting 

them," she mumbled, feeling nausea t ed . Tears flowed dow n her 

cheeks. "Goodbye and good luck," she s aid . 

b d h . d "When He When she hung up, she remern e r e 1s wor s, 

leads you through something, He lets you hurt . When you grasp 

the situation, He lifts the hurt." 

Oh God, please hurry and tak e away the hurt , she prayed . 



AFTERWORD 

I am moved by fa nci e s t hat are curled 

Around these imag e s , an d c l ing ; 

The no ti on of s ome in fi nit ely gentle 

Infinitel y suff e rin g thing . 

T . S. Eliot , " Pre ludes " 

People mu s t le a rn t o live in harmo ny with themse ves 

be fo r e th e y can ex pect t o l i ve i n harmony with others . vhen 

peop le seek t o a vo id s o luti on s ra t her t han ftn a swers 

t hr ough self - understan d i ng , t he y of t en eceive themse v_s -

and end up d i gg in g dee pe r fur r ows 1n th eir ve s . T. S . 

Eli o t ' s J . Alfred Prufrock and t he la y 1 " Portra t of 

Lady " exemplify pers o na liti es who a re unha~py with t hernse •;es 

and ag o nize in their iso lati on and 1 ab1 t y t o re late t o 

o ther people . Bec a use of frus tra t i o n a nd fear , Pr froc~ ' s 

l ove song is ne ver sung ; t he l ady t aKes reven e Eor wha t 

The · r character -life has done t o her by destr oying t hings . 

izations demonstrate the fact t ha t the fatlure of h man 

68 
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relationships ultimately rests wit h , 
a nd wi t hi n , t he ind i -

vid ual. 

Elio t be lie ved that 
a mome n t oE Eailure in liEe col o rs 

the rest of one ' s life. Th 
us s e lf ishness , greed , ange r , 

cowardice , a nd poo r judgme nt al l take 
t heir t ol l on t he 

Euture . Eliot a lso belie ved that an 1 ac ti on is an end and a 

be g inning . "What we call th e beginnin g is o Eten t he enj ; 

And t o make a n e nd is t o make a beg in nin ," ne wr o te in " fou r 

Qua rtets ." By a ppl y i ng t his phil osophy t o the char3cters o f 

"fu rr ows ," we can judge f o r o rsel ves their jest1ntes . 

Jodi a nd Rac he l have t he bes t ch nces o f J ve rc om. , 

the i r p r ob lems and r ene win g t he ir lives Jeca se bo ~:-i '1 ve 

arr i ved a t t he stage o f their ~evelor en 1n wn1ch he ~· see~ 

sp i ritu a l he l p . J od i begins eac:-i y 'f S t r l \' l :1 r e., o -

u onal , phys i cal , a nd s p irit l -..,ell e;_:.J . 

God 1n a ti me o f we ak nes s , Rachel rece1·:e s ::ie. td. s :-•~:.g :-i ; 

she wi ll no t be s o easily fo o led J / :1er- :> w:: :1 ·.:e tc ' • ..... ~~ -

Ron may overcome his unha pp i ness 1n t ~e bee se ne s ') 

1 d 0 . _.,, e:c stence ~J r se nsitiv e and cons c ienti o us to ea a -

very l ong . The s e t r a its ma y event a 

j h fe n· ~a~:-ier . t o be ho nes t wi t h himself -- an 1s w -

stuck i n her f ur rows and will probaJ_y never 

att itude beca use sh e is no t searching for ~ea:.tn] , 

the Emmas of t he wor l d , she is content t o co~~lai1 

gos s i p . Thes e negat i ve habits e rode a ~er s on bo cn ~hys1ca 

and s p irituall y . d Suza nne have !e t Maxi ne a n 
t o reac . a 

s 

l! 

1
· 11uminat1 on , Jut t'1ey ma/ , for 

~o int in life when t he y se ek 
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superficiality and hypocrisy nroduce 
~ their own just rewards. 

Maur ice is a pi tiful failure because h 
e lacked the inner 

str e ngth t o end ure and the courage t o f 
con ront his problems. 

His refusal t o deal with reality and h ' d • • 
is ec1s1on t o escape 

mar k an end and a beginning within themsel ves. 
Janet is the 

most tragic character of all, both in her relati onship to 

herself and in her relationship to otners, fo r she attempts 

to punish one person through another. Out of selfishness, 

she will destroy both her son and herself. To destr oy 

another person's life is the worst possible failure, but s he 

can halt the destruction by coming t o terms with her r eal 

moti ve for manipulating her son. 

The success or failure of human relati onshi ps depend s on 

the ind i victual. If people want their r e l a ti onships t o 

succeed, they must first try t o find the ir inne r s el ves, t he 

"Buried Life," as Matthew Arnold calle d it. If t he y ac hi eve 

Wl. th the1· r 1·nner sel ve s, t hey will be ab l e truth and harmony 

· relat· 1· onsh1·p w1· th o the r peop l e , avo i d i ng t o live in authentic 

the neurotic agonies of such as Prufr oc k. 
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