






























































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































*SHE TOOK MY BLOOD PRESSURE.. (0OCHL) I wANTED o Z -
TELL HER ABOUT BOB'S THING @-PRESSURES, BUT...SOMEHOW.
I FELT...WASTE OF TIEM. 144%Xover 90-SHE SAID. IS
‘THAT GOOD OR .BAD? I SAKED. NG ANSWER. NOW..I WANT YOU
TO ELEVATE THAT FOOT..?7? NO HERE.. YOU SURE YOU'RE OK?
WHY YESY I SATD.. AND PUT MY FOOT ON THE EXTENSION SHE
PUT OUT...THE DOCTOR WILL BE.IN RIGHT AWAY\ WHICH ONE?
J*\SKED. DR. DONKERS. (S1c) S o

50. OF COURSE, I WAITED AND WATTED AND WAITED! 'PERCHED
UP THERE ON THAT FOOL TABLE.. EVERYTHING.. MAGAZINE..
PURSE.. PENCIL..PAPER JUST OUT QF REACH . HADDENING .

AT LAST, THE CLICK AT THE DOOR. -STARTS TO OPEN. .THEN
SHUTS AND THEN... HERE COMES -THIS TALL, DARK,YOUNG, -
g00D LOOKING GUY WITH MUSTACHE. I LIKED HIN.. BUT HE WAS
SO DAMNED BUSY! I COULDN'T GET THRU TO HIMY - '

WELL. LET'S SEE. -YOU ARE..? LORNA. ISAID. HE WROTE ON HIS
PAD.. AND YOU..?MY FOOT. AND.. ?(HERE WE GOY)  YOU HAVE
HAD.. HOW MANY HOSPITALIZATIONS?.. UH.. (DAMMIT:)...OH..
AND WHO SENT YOU? (GEEZ I'D JUST WRITTEN ALL THAT OUT
IN THE OFFICE..)...I TRIED TO EXPLAIN OR ASK ABOUT THE
ﬂ'“\DENNIS BANDAGE. .OH .THSOE. .HE SAID..NO GOOOD.NOW..
I SMOKE? (HERE WE GO%) YES. TRYING. HOW MUCH? OH PACK
OR MORE A DAY...(HERE WE GO..THE NEXT QUESTION WILL BE:
DO YOU DRINK? HOW MUCH? WERE YOU DRUNK AT THE TINE?)
BUT.. NO... I TRY TO HELP MY PATIENTS QUIT SMOKING, BUT
- SEEMS YOU ARE NOT AT THE RIGHT TIME.. SEEMS TO HAVE
ENOUGH TROUBLES.. (DON'T KNOW WHAT I GOT THRU TO HIN,
BUT I BREATHED A SIGH OF RELIEF.)....I'D BLATHERED ON @
HOW T NEED! THIS FOOT... TRAIL. .CABIN..STAIRS.. ETC.
NEIGHBORS (ND. GOOD.) ETC. (((M. REPLAY HERE?'I JUST
GOT UP..CAUGHT MY FOOTON TABLE LEG..MMM.))....

. WELL HOW'S YOUR INSURANCE. I. TOLD HIM. WHY I DELAYED.,
CHECKING. IT OUT.MMM.FOUR DAYS HE SAID. COUNTING ON HIS
FINGERS. IT SHOULD!. BE BETTER BY NOW... (YIPES') THE gaL
. HAD JUST TOLD ME. I'D DONE. ALL THE RIGHT THINGS.).

WELL. OF COURSE I SEE WHY YOU'D WANT TO SAVE YOUR
IN"“&NCE,. X. RAY ETC. FOR. (MORE DIRE HAPPENINGS.) YES...
NOW. I'D ADVISE aND X RAY..BUT IT WILL COST $30.



SO'K I SAID. I CAN PAY.. BUT.. YOU CAN MAKE IT IN TWO
PAYMENTS HE SAID. OH. WELL. YES. I'D LIKE AN X RAY. (1
NEED THAT FOOTY{ WANT TO KNOWY) ... WELL THEN..THE GAL WILL®
BE RIGHT IINOoo .. ’

MORE INTERMINABLE WAITS. AND THEN.. LED TO THE

WLEAD TABLE" ROOM. BE JUST A MINUTE. WELL, I Vam
HOPE! I SAID.. WHICH WAY DO YOU WANT ME TO FACE?.
OH.. OK. ARE YOU SURE YOU'RE ALL RIGHT? WHY YESt

I SATD. (WHAT ISt THIS? )aoes

FINALLY A DEFORMED LOOKING GALCAME IN. AND I TRIED
TO JOSH HER. GAVE UP. WE GOT THE PIX TAKEN.

BACK TO THEPAD ROOM AND.. MORE WAITS! .

AND FINALLY. THE DOC CAME IN WITH X RAYS STILL
DRIPPING...(IT'S ALWAYS FASCINATING TO SEE YOUR
OWN INSIDES!) NOW..YOU MAY NOT BE ABLE TO SEE IT...
BUT HERE.. PIECE OF BONE BROKEN OFF...OH?...NOW..
HE YPALPITATED" MY FOOT.. RELAX. I CAN'T(! I'M .
SCAREDL,,+.. WELL.. YOU'RE GOING TO HAVE TO HAVE.
A CAST.I GROANED. HOW LONG? OH.. THREE WEEKS...
(MIDDLE OF JUNE) AND CRUTCHES.. WHY? HE WAS VERY
KIND AND GENTLE BUT SEEMED... "OTHERWHEARE"...

DO YOU HAVE ANYBODY OYOU CAN MOVE IN WITH? PR

CAN TAKE CARE OF. YOU? NO.YOU DID THIS BEFORE? YES.
THROW  AWAY THOSE SHOES. DO YOU HAVE BOOTS? YES.

AND THEN I FOUND OUT HE MEANT LACE UP ONES...NO.
CRTUCHES..I CAN'T I WAILED..PATH..MUD..SLIPPERY..
WELL THERE'S A LACE UP "BOOT" HE WROTE ONE OF- THOSE
DOC. SCRIBBLESK. WHERE? SNOHOMISH. I GROANED. =~ =~
YOU REALIZE, I SAID, THAT ItWILL HAVE TO DRIVE?..
WELL I'M THINKING, HE SAID, AS I WATTED.. WELL
WAHT'S THE, PURPOSE? I DEA? I TRIED.. TO KEEP YOUR

. WEIGHT OFF THAT FOOT\ WHY? BECAUSE IT WON'T HEAL.

~ OH. AND THEN HE DISAPPEARED. AND I WAITED.. AND
SNUCK A LOOK AT THAT X RAY.MMM....MMMM. I'LL BE
BACK.HE SAID:..AND AFER AN EON..HE DID COME BACK.
AND BEGAN TO STRIP OFF LONG PIECES OF ADHESIVE
TAPE AND WRAP THEM:@ MY FOOT.WHAT ARE YOU DOING?
WELL I'M TRYING TO MKAE SOMESUPPORT! FORIT... -

I TRIED TO KID HIM. FIND OUT.. WELLL. IF I TAKE
A SHOWER? OR.. IT'LL SMELL. YOU CAN'T ..HE SAID.
WELLHOW LONG? FOUR DAYS. AND THEN..? OH YOU TAKE







OK. WHERE WAS I IN MY FOOT REPORT?... WELL I

'WENT BACK DOWNTOWN. SPOSED TO GO GET CRTUTCHES

AT DRUG STORE. BUT.. (WHILE I'M HERE.) ..I

' PARKED AND WENT INTO JEWELERS. REMEMBER ME? SHE DIDN'T
BUT PRETENDED TO.. THE PEARELS?..0H.. VERY NICE
PEARLS ... SYNTHETIC.. OYSTERS? NO NO.. BUT...

WELL COT THEM OFF, I SAID.. NOW..THIS WATCH:  /*
WON'T RUN...JEALOUS OF.. CALCULATOR? I .

SHOWED. GOT WATER IN IT. RUSTED SHE' SAID. NO WAY

TO FIX. BUT..I HAVEN'T WORN IT...I LIMPED OFF.
DOC. BROKEN ANKLE I SAID.. WELL YOU! HAVE 4 NICE
DAY

WENT AND GOT GAS. (WHILE I'M HERE.).. HOW ARE'.
YOU? DUN'T ESK. I SAID... NAND TOLD. HMMM.. GUY
OVER THERE. FAT ONE..STEPPED OFF HIS PORCH HIT A
ROCK.. REALLY! BROKEN BONES... HIt MY LIL..KID...
HOW YA DOIN? DON'T ASK HER..GUY LAUGHS...

I GO TO "MALL". (MY FOOT GEELS FINE!)..GO ..BF.
STORE.. (STOCK U P ON THINGS TO BE INVALID HITH)
NOTHING... BUY RED PEN AND LEAVE...

LIQUOR STORE. NE, BUT NOT SHE. NEW GAL. (TROUBLL
TALK THAT STOPS AS I WALK IN)...HOW ARE YOU? DUN'
ESK. SAY..WHERE'S YOUR GIRL? (WIFE?) HOSPITAL...
CHEST PAINS..HEART ATTACK? NO..THAT OK.. WAITING
TO SEE...(GEEZ)

I GO DRUG STORE. ASK ABOUT CRUTCHES.. OH.. $10
DEPOSIT.. $3 FOR A WEKK. ... DUMB GALGETS SOME
BEATUP OLDCRUTCHES OUT. (NO WAY').. I EWXCUSE

MYSELF AND LEAVE....

SAFEWAY+..I'M DOIN FINE. FOOT DOESN'T HURT..OR

ANYTHING.. BUT... (STOCK UP FOR LONG INVALID BIT.)
UP TO THIS TIME I AM BEING FUNNY.. BUT...HEART

IS BEGINNING WEEPY FEELING..I STOCK UP.. WRITE

A CHECK....? AN ON CRUTCHES...ARM TYPE...HMM..{a-\
I TELLGAL.. BROKEN ANKLE..KID HELP ME?.... - | %
LOOK UP.MARIE! DOWNTHERE. VIS A VIS. SHE LOOKS

.RIGHT. AT ME. (HAVE° NO.) I DROP MY EYES..SHE

GOES ONeeo.

T GETERITR mq%wsmw ¢Br- 1 EBE L HARNED®
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IT SEEMED QUITE ASSURED. QUITE AT EASE, QUITE
UNAFRAID. AS IF LISTENING TO ME. AND THEN sy IT .
TRIPPED OFF SO DAINTILY ON. THOSE LONG, SLENDER
LEGS.. DOWN TOWARD THE CREEK.NO BOUNDS OF FRIGHT.

1 WAS ASTOUNDED: WE'D NEVER! HAD A DEER IN HERE.

IN ALLTHSESE FOUR YEARS. I WAS TERRIBLY EXCITED!
AND THEN..OH NO%\ THE APPLE TREE% HAD IT y ‘WOULD IT?
EAT THOSE FRESH NEW LEAVES? : .

I DIDN'T HAVE TIME TO LOOK. BUT I WAS TORN BETWEEN
LOVE FOR THE LIL TREE AND THIS BEAUTIFUL CREATURE.
LATER. THE TREE WAS .UNDEFILED. AND YES. THEY ALL
TROLD ME.. THEY WILL EAT THEM. ILEFT.WORRIED...
ABOUT TREE.ANDTHAT IS WHY I STOPPED AND TOLD..
WELL. ANOTHER STORY.POACHERS. AT THAT MOMENT
DIDN'T CONCERN ME TOO MUCH. THE DEER STORY
WENT ON.. THROUGH MY DAY.. MY TALKING TO PEOPLE..
ABOUT...DON'T FEED' IT\. THEWOMAN..(NATIVE) AT
LAUNDRY SAID...MY BUYING THE TREE "POISON"...
(TREE..OR DEER?)....ETC. IT WAS. MAY I SAY, LOREN,
A VERY SPOOKY TING TO HAPPEN AFTER HAVING READ

+ ABOUT YOU AND THOREUA AND WALDEN POIND, ETC. AND

, TRYING TO UNDERSTANDY L e

BUT. THE DEAR DEER. IT REALLY SHOOK ME UP. I WAS
SOY EXCITED I WAS ALL ATREMBLE! I WANTED TO RUN @
AND TELL: EVERYONE! OR CALL UP D AND A AND TELLY

I DID DIG OUT PAPERS AND TRY TO GET AHOLD OF THE
PETERSENS.. IF YOU HEAR SHOOTING?... ETC. NO
ANSWER. SHOULD I? MARIE AND 0?.. OR CASE? OR..
WELL OF -GOURSE NOBODY HOME.. I D TOGO: WHETHER
TO TAKE TIMETO STOP AND TELLTHAT ALLEN DINGBAT
WOMAN., HEY'\ YOU.. ONLY PERSON HOME HERE: CALL
e« +STATEPATROL. .IFYOU HEAR SHOTS! I WAS ALL
WOUND UP...SHE LOOKED AT ME.. WITH HER COCK EYE.
AND SNOTTED.WELL. DEER ALL OVER, S50%¢e.. IT WAS
MY FIRST THUD.(IN THIS NEW WORLD I'D COMEINTO?)
SO WAHT?- DEER ALLOVER?...WELL THIS GHOST THING
NWENT ON ALL DAY..(A VERY AMAZING DAY, MAY I SAY)...
. ANTED SOMEBODY! TO BE AS EXCITED AS'I ! WAS...

WHEN I GOT HOME,I PICKED UP PHONE AND CALLED D AND
A. ABBIE.(I DON'T CARE! TELL THE KIDS % I SAID..)



AT LAST'I GOT THE REACTION I WANTED TO HEAR:
(BEAUTY WALKED IN HERE!) EVEN A. WAS NICE:... |
EXCITED. TELLTHE KIDSY I SAID.HER'S DENMIS.. I
TOLD. RseSrane

e & r

THAT'S NEAT. REALLY NEAT.HE SAID. AS I REPEATED
WHAT I'D TOLD A.-KNOWING SHE! WOULDN'T RELAY IT
STGRAIGHT. HE'UNDERSTOODY (SANCTUARY FOR THE
BEASITES.. THIS DEER THE FIRSTBIG! ONE!?).eu.

I DUNNO. GOD? LOREN? THEOREAU? WHOEVER?...(MAYBE
1 THOUGHT A BIT CYNICALLY, I'LL JUST LIVE TOWRITE
MY OWN "WALDEN PRXPOND".?S....

THISLEADS TO AND THIS LEADS TO..AND THIS LEADS. TC

OHY I HAVE SO MUCH. TO 'TELLY

I WAS A WRECK BY THE TIME I GOT TO SR.CIT. CENTER.
MADE AMISTAKEBY TRYING TO CROSS ON HTATHAT.. UN
LIGHTED. (CROSS LIGHT) INTERSECTION.:.I /
WENT SEETING!INTO SR. CIT. LOT.. (IF I ONLY HAD
TTHE CLOUT I USED TO HAVE WITH.. HIGHWAY DEPT.
THEY NEED A LIGHT HERE} HORRIBLE WRECK... AGAIN.
NOBODYSEEMED TO KNOW..) ‘

IWAS TREMBLING WITH FEAR..AND MAD:. A CEMENT TRUCK
ON MY LEFT. E GOON ON MY REIGHT TRYING TO ,
AMKAE A RIGHT TURN. WHEN HE COULDN'T SEE... ETC.

I JUSTGULPED AND "CLOSED MY EYES" AND WENT' WHEW.
I WAS ALL A TREMBLE WHEN I GOT INTO THAT.. HAVEN
OF LOST SOULS. THEY SO POLITE.., ETC.. BUT I..
CONFUSED. . ,WHAT ARELYOUDOING? I ASKED MY...
"JANIOTR GAL"..OH GETTING READY FOR...???

CHECK UPS..SHE WAS WASHING THE WNINDOW.. ..WHAT!
YOU R NAME I FINALLY ASKEDHER. HELEN. (I SMOT

MY BROW.) e _ " ,

IWAS SOY CONFUSED! HEY.. THEY SMILEDON ME...
DO WE HAVE YOUR RECORD HERE?.. WHY SURE.. I SAID..
NO WE DON'T HAVE A CARD ON YOU.. SMILING SWEETLY.






THE "COCKSUCKERS",., TEH WOMEN... BOB (WONDERFUL T
ALL WENT INAND WAITED FOR IHIM, I SAW HIM coumE,
IDOUSED MY CIG. WENT IN. THEY WERE ALL GONE.???
ISAID. : :

WELLMUCH WENT ON.. T WASNERFUSS.. SCRIBBLED.. ., p
"DOODDLED" I KNEW BOB WAS WATCHING MY NERFRUSS..

DOODLES. CRUTCHES.. BROKEN BONES.. I NUDGED, ,
BETTY NEXT TO ME:I WISH! HE'D gpp OFF THAT KICK!

LAUGH. - . o

ICAN'T I .JUST CAN'T, BEE:N A BIG DAY. YOU..ITRED?
ONEOF THE GALS;ASKEDME..OH..NO;.. :

BOB?I SAWHE WaS GIVING UP ON THAT CLASS... HIS






I WANDERED AROUND INTHEIR LITTLE PLASTIC "GREEN HOUSE"..
TEMPTED LIKE HELLY AND SORT OFATALKED.TO.WHAT :

TURNE D OUT TO BE MOMMMY. ALL THOSE FINE PLANTSY

IF ONLY I HAD..SOME SUN\ WOULD HAVE BEEN ..NA?..

FUN! LOVELY PLACE..BUT MY FOOT HURT LIKE HELL

NOT ANKLE LITTLE TOB+ee???0¢0ee

M,AY I? I ASKED. AS SHE "DUMPED ME".. WANDER? Vo
WHY SURE...BUT I COULDN'T. FOOT HURT S0... 1

TIRED A PATH OR TWO.. IT WAS UTTERLY LOVELY® ANY
PLANT YOU COUDL NAME! ALL SO HEALTHY! BLAZE OF
BLOOMS. BOTH FAMILIAR AND NEW...

I'D ROAMED IN THEIR GREEN HOUSE". THIS PLASTIC?..s
GOT SOME.. DOES IT.. KEEP PLANTS WARMS..OR?%?

OH NO..JUST CUSTOMERS. RAIN OFF...HOW LONG YOU
BEENHERE?SIX YEARS. OH. JUST READ ABOUT YOU IN
PAPER.OUR AD? NO NO...

WELL I GOT SOME LETTUCE. AND SOME CHIVES... SHE'D
POUT OUT A DINGY ONE.. I . MAY I? WENT AND ESELECTED
A HEALTHIER ONE...I'D ASKEDHER ABOUT MY ONION SETS.
OH DON'T EAT THOSEY WHY NOT? SHE SHURUGGED..THEY
ARE “SETS",.???? WHEN THEY LEFT ME THERE... 7
1. WANDERED. .WISHED I HAD SOME SUN... NIBBLED..
TARRAGON.. BOUGHT. (LATER.. I SAW THELABEL.

AFTER I PUT IT IN A TINY CORNER.. "GROWS TO 3o")
OH WOW.

WELL I LEFT. AND WENT BACK HOME. IT WAS.."LATE".
FELT I'D GOTTEN A BIT OF A BRUSH OFF THERE..BUT.

IT WAS A BEAUTIFUL. PLACE' JUST BEAUTIFULY IF TAT'S
WWHEREDAIY AND A BOUGHTTHE APPLE TREE... I DON'T BLAME
THEM FOR WANTING TO... DO SAME. I'D ASKED HER A BOUT..

TAKEN. THE ..POW. CHEMICAL D. HAD "ADVISED"..DUNNO
.SHE SAID. o ‘ '

. WELL HOME. I DIDN'T HAVE TIME TO WRITE UP. (GOT SOME
HUNGRY PLANTS HERE...)...."IN SHOCK".... -

WELL. THE NURSERY STORY.. ENDED, I SUPPOSE..
WHEN -I LEFT THERE.TERRIBLY! DISAPPOINTED: JUST
MISSED A PARSLEY PLANT BY ONE SALE! (THAT SPPORK
GRABBEDTHE LAST ONE) JUST FOR PRETTIENESS '










































I FELT HER OUT ABOUT IT. BOY THAT'SGOING TO BE A
WEIRDOY SHE THE "TEACHER"... I WANCERED TOLOBBY WH
ALL THIS MYSTERIOUS STUFF WAS GOING ON.. PEOPLE
STANDING AROUND.. MUCH TALK OF FUNDS. AND M$$ CHAN
HANDS, ETC. ETC.???? OH. FIRST. SAY, CALL BETTY AN
TELL HER I'M HERE, WILLYA? I FELT UNABLE TO NEGOTI
STATRS. SHE DID. SHE SAYS COME ON DOWN. MY FOOT ,
SAID.. STAIRS. OH. I'LL CALL HER BACK..NONON...
BUT SHE DID... SO I STOOD AROUND AND WAITED. f
BROKEN CONVERSATIONS... ONE NEVER DOESY GET TO
FINISH A SUBJEXT WITH LOIS...JABBER JABBER.. CONFU
I TRIED TO CATCH SOMETHING TOMAKE SOME SENSE OUT O
IT ALL,, BUT COULDN'T. THAT OLD GAL WITH THE $88 E
YOU STAYING FOR THE DANCE? SHE ASKED. OH I'D FORC
ALL ABOUT THEIR FRIDAY DANCE. N O NO..NY FOOT. . (BT
1 HAD NOTICED THAT ALL THE OLD GALS WERE ALL GUSSI
UP AND MORE MEK THAN USUAL AROUND... SO. THAT WAS

T WAITED AND WAITED FOR BETTY. COULD HAVE GONE DOV
THERE AND BACK IN TIME SHE TOOK. WHERE ARE.YOU
GOING FOR LUNCH? LOIS ASKED ME. SO SHE KNEW? OH..
I DUNNO I SAID... SHEMENTIONED PETOSA'S (1 SURE
DIDN'T WANT TO GO THERE!) OR THE HOSPITAL, SHE
SAID. THEY USUSUALLL GO THERE. OH YES..WHERE IS%
THIS HOSPITAL?ETC ETC ETC. f

FINALLY BETTY CAME UP THE STAIRS. I WAS SURPRISED
SHE WASN'T DRESSED UP MORE. HAD A ON A DINGY LITT
RAINCOAT SLICKER THING. DO YOU MIND? SHE SAID BEF

- SHE WAS ALLTHE WAY UP THER STAIRS..IF SOMEONE EL

COMES WITHXTX US? (I DID VERY MUCH. THE WHOLE POI
WAS R TO GET OFF ALONE AND SCUTTLEBUTT AND TAIK
BUSINESS.) OH NO.(WHATDINGY OLD WOMAN WAS SHE TAK
I KNEW PEGGY GONE. SHE TURNED TO A RATHER NEITHER
THIS OR THAT MAN FOLLOWING HER UP THE STAIRS. TH
IS OUR CARPENTER... HI. I SIAD. THEN HE WENT OFF
SOMEPLACE AND SHE EXPLAINED TO ME: THAT'S PEGGY'S
EX BOY FRIEND .HE'S FEELING REAL BAD, SO I THOUGH
T'D ASK HIM TO COME. (JEEZ!) HE CAME BACK.. SHALL
WE TAKE MY CAR? OH YES. B. SAID. SO WE WENT OUT..
INTO THE RAIN, ETC.. B. HAD SAID. OH. HE'S OK.

AS I'D SAID WELL I THOUGHT WE COULD TALK. HE

_ WON'T TELL.

%%% ?%%ﬁ%,WAS THE MOST BEEYOOTIFUL! CAR PARKED
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BRAIN AND EMOTIONS RIOLING, I PACED. UNDER THE CIRCUMSTANCES’TO SAY FARE THEE WELL
I WOULD HAVE TO DECIDE: WOULD I, COULD I GO? I NEEDED MORE INFORMATION. IT WAS EARLY
IN THE DAY TO CALL, BUT "TIME WAS OF THE ESSENCE". I CALLED ABBIE.

WHEN SHE ANSWERED, I BEGAN TO FIRE QUESTIONS AT HER. ALL SHE KNEW WAS THAT DENNIS
WAS SUPPO?ED TO BE IN TODAY AND GODFREY TOMORROW. GODFREY WENT TO PACKWOOD TO SEE
HIS DAD./WHY DID DENNIS HAVE TO GO BY WAY OF YAKIMA AND PICK UP STOVE? OH GODFREY HAS
A BAD BACK. HE COULDN"T LIFT ANYTHING./BUT HE"LL HELP YOU MOVE? HE HAS A TRUCK? OH
YES! MY BROTHERS ARE COMING FRIDAY NIGHT TO HELP US. (THAT MEANT THERE WOULD BE NO
PLACE FOR ME TO SLEEP?) I EXPECT DENNIS ABOUT TWO THIS AFTERNOON ...WELL, HE SAID
HE"D CALL ME. WILL YOU HAVE A PHONE?...OH YES, UNTIL THE LAST MINUTE....WELL, I
THOUGHTMAYBE I"D COME DOWN, BUT...I EXPLAINED ABOUT THE WEATHER, TRAFFICE, CAR AND
RADIO AND ALL.....WELL, WHY DON"T YOU MAKE IT EARLY SATURDAY?...BUT I THOUGHT YOU"D
BE GONE BY THEN?..OH DUNNO..HOW LONG IT WILL TAKE..... WELLTHAT WOULD BE BETTER FOR ME,
I SAID, SATURDAY TRAFFIC EASIER TO GET BACK IN....THE SUBJECT WAS CHANGED TO TRIVIAS
OF MOVING. I WAS BEGINNING TO FEEL GULPY AND ABBIE SEEMED TO BE IN A HURRY. SHALL WE
SORT OF COUNT ON THAT , THEN? ..UH..YEAH! OK! THEN, I SAID.

LERAGATNGOT NOAH,—JUSTFHE-THERE - -GBNE ~TO-DO-A-WASHING:

I READ MYSELF BLIND IN THE RAIN, RAIN, RAIN. AT SIX I CALLED AGAIN. GOT ABBIE.

YES, DENNIS AND GODFREY BOTH THERE. DENNIS CAME ON. THEY HAD COME STRAIGHT THROUGH.
NOT ENOUGH GAS TO GO TO YAKIMA AND GET THE STOVE. THEY"D HAD THE fWQ-BAR FOR THE
JEEP SO THEY PUT IT ON GODFREY"S TRUCK AND TOWED DENNIS" CAR. THE TRAFFIC WAS BAD,
HE SAID. WE"LL BE LEAVING SATURDAY MORNING.

I EXPLAINED THAT IT WAS TOO SHORT NOTICE FOR ME TO COME THE NEXT DAY..FRIDAY TRAFFIC
AND ALL. WELL, DAMN, DENNIS SAID, HOPED I"D GET TO SEE YOU. MAYBE..NO, NO. WE"LL BE
SO BUSY PACKING TOMORROW..NO, DON"T TRY TO COME UP HERE, I SAID. WELL, DMAN. HE SAID.
YOU CAN"T COME TOMORROW, THEN? IT HAD BEGUN TO RAIN LIKE HELL AGAIN AS WE TALKED....
NO, NO (MY BRAIN COULD NOT THINK OF A WAY I COULD MANAGE IT.) WELL, HE SAYS, I"LL
TRY TO THINK OF SOMETHING AND CALL YOU BACK LATER..UH..AFTER TEN. .CHEAPER....OH, I
SAID, WELL..OK. MY BED"S RIGHT BY THE PHONE..OR..IF I THINK OF ANYTHING, I"LL CALL
YOU!..OK! SURE TOO BAD, HE SAID, RELATING HOW BUSY THEY"D BE. I"D HAVE TO LEAVE
AFTER NINE, I SAID, THE TRAFFIC (AND THE PROBLEM OF GETTING GAS). OR WITH THE BIRDS,
HE SAID. (BUT I"D STILL HAVE THAT AWFUL TRIP BACK AND NO PLACE TO STAY) WE HUNG UP.
ONLY THEN DID I REMEMBER I"D FORGOTTEN TO WISH HIM HAPPY FATHERS" DAY.

THE BLOW WAS ALMOST MORETHAN I COULD BEAR. AFTER ALL THAT WAIT AND PREPARATION FOR
ONE LAST VISIT. I DEBATED MAKE THE EFFORT? WAS IT WORTH IT FOR JUST A HURRIED KISS
AND HUG? AND MAYBE MISS THEM AFTER ALL? GONE? COULD I DO IT? PACK AND LEAVE HERE
AT DAWN SATURDAY? WOULD THEY STILL HAVE A PHONE IF I COULDN"T MAKE IT?

I CALLED AGAIN. ONLY NOAH. THEY"D GONE TO DO A WASH, HE SAID.

I MOONED AROUND. GOTOUT MUSIC ANDPLAYED ALL My LIFE CRISIS SONGS ON LIL "PIANO".
ABOUT 8:30, TIRED OF RESTLESSNESS AND BROODINGAND INDECISION. I"M GOING! WHETHER
THEY WANT ME OR NOT! TOMORROW. AFTER THE TRAFFIC SIMMERS DOWN. I WILL SLEEP IN
THE CAR ON THE STREET. I WOULD KICK MYSELF THE REST OF MY LIFE IF I DIDN"T SEE
THAT EXODUS! AND THE FINAL PARTING WITH ED"S HOUSE.AFTER ALL THATPLACE HAD MORE
ASSOCIATIONS FOR ME..MOST TRAGIC..THAN IT DID FOR THOSE KIDS! STAY OR GO..
EITHER WAY MIGHT KILL ME
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I FLEW AROUND..MADE WHAT PREPARATION I COULD.
AT NINE OCLOCK I CALLED THEM AGAIN. GOT SARAH. SHE ALL EXCITED. WE"RE GOING TO GET
A DOG! THENGODFREYCAME ON..ALL FRIENDLY..UNDERSTAND YOU"RE COMING DOWN TOMOORROW?
(I AM!? I THOUGHT.HOW DID THEY KNOW WHEN I DIDN"T?) I WANTA SEE YA,HE SAID. AND
TOLD ME HE WAs staying all night. WE HAD A NICE TALK. I HADN"T SEEM GODFREY SINCE
HE WAS A SCHOOL KID!) HE SAID SUCH NICE THINGS ABOUT THE CABIN AND (NETES=SRY=RERET??
SIAD HE WANTED TO COME UP AND SEE IT.

THEN DENNIS GOT ON. YEAH..WAS HOPING YOU COULD COME..NO PLACE TO SLEEP,BUT..OH!
I"LL SLEEP IN THE CAR! I SAID,,HECTIC I KNOW BUT... I!LL BE THERE ..OH..MIDDAY...
AFTER THE TRAFFIC SIMMERS DOWN} I SAID.

THEY SEEM TO HAVE MADE UP MY MIND FOR ME?

I WENT TO BED EXCITED. GETTING TO SEE GODFREY AGAIN, AND IT ALL SOUNDED LIKE MORE
OF A PARTY..A LOT OF PEOPLE..THAN THE PERHAPS TOO TIGHT LITTLE FAMILY ENLAVE I"D
THOUGHT IT WOULD BE.

Friday, june 19----- MY WORRIES ABOUT THE WEATHER WERE ALLEVIATED WHEN THERE WAS NO
RAIN DURING THE NIGHT. BUT I GOT ALARMED AGAIN CHECKING WITH LATEST REPORTS ON THE
RADIO. "RAIN SQUALLS..WEST SEATTLE..EVERGREEN BRIDGE.." THE ROUTE I HAD TO GO. AND,
MT. ST. HELENS: NEW NON-VIOLENT ERUPTIONS ON AGAIN," BESIDES DRIVING DIFFICULTIES,
THE PROSPECT OF RAIN UPSET ME FOR I WOULND"T BE ABLE TO TAKE PICTURES OF THIS
HISTORIC FAMILY EVENT? I BEGAN TO GET READY, CALMING MYSELF BY THE THOUGHT THAT
THERE WAS NO HURRY? IF I GOTTHERE BY NOON--THEY"D ALL BE SO FRANTIC ANYWAY....

I LUGGED STUFF OUT TO THE CAR IN CART. THE SKY WAS GRAY, BUT IT NOT RAINING, JUST
DRIP FROM TREES. BUT WHAT WAS THAT ALL OVER MY CAR? THAT LOOKED LIKE SOOT? SURELY

NOT MT. ST. HELENS ASH FALL OUT? I"D HAD ABOUT ENOUGH OF THAT! A TEST RUB SHOWED IT
NOT GRITTY, BUTSLIMY LIKE A BLACK MOULD? I FOUND THAT JUST AS SCARY. I CLEANED IT OFF,

WHILE DRESSING, WAS JOLTED BY PHONE RINING. SURELY NOT DENNIS WITH MORE TROUBLES?
IT WAS DON BISHOP, CALLING FROM WORK. WE TALKED HALF AN HOUR: A FUN TALK CATCHING
UP ON EVERYTHING SINCE I"D LEFT WORK.

EVERYTHING WAS TURNINNG OUT ALL RIGHT! AFTER ALL MY ANXIETIES! I ALUGHED, AS JUST
BEFORE MY LAST RTIP OUT TO CAR, THE RADIO PLAYED THAT CURRENT SONG: "SHE"S GETTING
READY TO FLY AWAY..!"

THE TRIP DOWN
DESPITE HOW LONG IT HAD BEEN SINCE I"D SWEATED THE ULCER-MAKING COMPLEXITIES OF -
THAT ROUTE AND FREEWAYS AND URBAN DRIVING I HAD NO PERSONAL PROBLEMS. THE CAR STARTED
ALL RIGHT, THE RADIO WORKED,WELL GOOD ENOUGH, AND I DROVE INTO BRIGHTER AND BRIGHTER
SUN THE FURTHER I GOT FROM MONROE. THERE WAS ONLY ONE BAD SCARE:

ON 405 a bummy BIG OLD CAR WITH TWO BUMMY, SWARTHY MEN WEARING "INDIAN" HEADBANDS
BEGAN TO "TEASE" AND TAILGATE ME, DESPITE PLENTY OF ROOM TO PASS ME. THEY LAUGHED

AND JEERED, SO CLOSE ON MY TAIL AND MAKING ME SO NERVOUS I ALMOST MISSED THAT TRICKY,
AND IMPORTANT, OFF RAMP. BUT OTHER THAN THAT IT WAS "SMOOTH SAILING".

I WENT IN VIA HARBOR AVENUE..THE BEACH ROUTE, DEBATING AND THEN DECIDING A "ONE
LAST TIME LOOK" AT THE OLD HAUNTS, FOR WHO KNEW WHEN I WOULD BE THAT WAY AGAIN?

——
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CORNER, WHEN DENNIS AND GODFREY CAME CRASHING IN, AND DENNIS BEGAN WILDLY "SALVAGING"
THINGS I HAD HOPED WERE TO, AT LAST! FIND A FINAL RESTING PLACE IN THE CITY DUMP.

"] MIGHT BE ABLE TO USE THIS SOME DAY...OR THIS!" HE WASN"T THE LEAST INTERESTED IN
MY LAMENTS AT THE SHREDS OF HIS SCHOOL TROPHY JACKET OR OTHER "LOOK WHAT I FOUND'S!"
HE WENT RACING OUT, INSISTING THAT I QUIT AND COME IN."OH JUST LEAVE IT!"

THEY ALL BEGAN TO INSIST SO, THAT, THOUGH I WAS ALMOST THROUGH, I DID QUIT. BUT WHEN
I FOUND OUT THERE WAS NOTHING TO DO BUT WANDER AGAIN, I SNEAKED BACK IN AND FINISHED
IT, AS BEST I COULD, STILL A LOT LEFT IN THERE. AND THEN I CALLED SARAH TO COME AND
SEE. SHE RAN INTO HER MOTHER: "IT"S GOT A CEMENT FLOOR!" SHE"D NEVER SEEN IT BEFOREY

ABBIE"S FAMILY HAD COME BY THEN, AND DENNIS AND GODFREY HAD GLEANED WHAT THEY WANTED
FROM THE GARAGE/SHED. SO WE ALL QUIT, DENNIS COMING IN WITH HIS HAIR ALL PLASTERED
TO HIS BROW AND LOOKING LIKE THE PICTURES OF THE WINNER OF THE MARATHON, UTTERLY
EXHAUSTED.

WHEN I WENT IN THAT LITTLE HOUSE WAS "WALL TO WALL" PEOPLE, ABBIE"S TRIBE. THEY WERE
HANDSOME, ASSURED, GAY, NOISY YOUNG PEOPLE, ONLY ONE OR TWO OF WHOM I"D MET BEFORE.
THERE WAS KIDS, CONFSION, NOISE ALL OVER. BEER WAS FLOWING FREELY BY NOW, CANS AND
BOTTLES ALL OVER THE PLACE. BEER WAS PRESSED ON ME, BUT I REALLY DIDN"T HAVE TIME TO
ENJOY IT, FOR I WAS BUSY TRVING TO TAKE PICTURES AND, THEN, RUNNING OUT OF FILM, I
WENT TO THE STORE.

BY THE TIME I CAME BACK, THE GIRLS WERE PUTTING HUGE, HOMEMADE PIZZAS INTO THE OVEN
AND THE FEAST BEGAN. THE WEATHER HAD TURNED OUT SO NICE THAT WE ATE OUTSIDE, THAT
LITTLE FENCED IN YARD OVERFLOWING WITH PEOPLE AND KIDS AND SUCH PILES OF THINGS TO
BE PACKED THAT THERE WAS NO PLACE TO SIT. WE WERE ONSTAGE TO ALL THE PEOPLE WALKING
OR DRIVING BY, EVERYONE LAUGHING AND TALKING AND GUZZLING BEER AND TEARING AT PIZZA
WITH OUR BARE HANDS, AND, SEEMED LIKE \"A MILLION" KIDS UNDERFOOT. IT WAS A "REAL NICE
CLAN BAKE!"

THEN THE GUYS BEGAN TO LOAD THE TRUCK. KIDS SCREAMED AND YELLED. PEOPLE GOING BY
GAPED. THE WOMEN WENT INSIDE TO CLEAN UP.

FROM THEN ON WAS UTTER CHAOS. I, HABIT FROM SO MANY MOVES? WENT ROOM BY ROOM LAST
MINUTE SPOT CLEANING AND CHECKING, DID DISHES AND FILLED INFINITE GARBAGE SACKS
BETWEEN TRIPS TO YARD AND STREET WHERE THE GUYS WERE LOADING THE JEEP AND THE TRUCK,
AMEXRAREKE PICTURES. ABBIE WAS BUSY ON PHONE. '

ESS-ANB=FERED, ALL OF US CLEANING HOUSE, SWEEPING. BRROMS FLEW. ONE YOUNG
MOTHER WAS SCRUBBING FLOORS WITH A BABY ON HER SHOULDER. THE GUYS OUTSIDE LOADING.
IT WAS FUN. EVERYBODY LAUGHING AND JOKING. THE HAPPY CREW. I WAS REMINDED OF THE TV
SHOW "LITTLE HOUSE ON THE PRAIRIE".

RS

BUT THEN IT BEGAN TO GET A BIT "TOO". THIS WENT ON AND ON AND ON TILL TEN, TEN THIRTY
AT NIGHT. BABIES FELL ASLEEP ON SHOULDERS. BUT THE WORK WENT ON, UNSTIMULATED, AS FAR
AS I KNEW, FOR, ASKING FOR BEER THEY SAID IT WAS ALL GONE. EMPTY CANS WERE LINED UP
ALL ALONG THE FENCE. BUT THEN I FOUND THEY WERE DRINKING TEQUILA, A DRINK UNFAMILIAR
TO MEBELIEVE IT OR NOT! "OH, HAVE ONE, GRANDMA! IT WON"T HURT YOU! IT"S THE VERY

BEST TEQUILA!" SO I HAD TEQUILA.

THE LOADING WENT ON. THE GUYSM OSTLY DENNIS AND GODFREY WERE STILL LOADING THE JEEP
BY THE STREET LIGHT, LATE AT NIGHT. THEY HAD MATTRESSES PILED ON TOP OF THE JEEP, BUT
NOT ENOUGH PUASTIC TO COVER THEM. DENNIS, LATE AS IT WAS, HAD GONE TO BUY MORE ROPE.




I FORFEITED THE PLASTIC I KEPT IN CAR AND WISHED I"D GOTTEN SOME PICTURES WHEN THOSE

NUTS, DENNIS AND GODFREY DID A SILLY VEIL DANCE WITH THE YARDS AND YARDS OF PLASTIC.
IT WAS AFTER ONE A.M, BEFORE THEY ALL DRAGGED AWAY,CARRYING TIRED BABIES.

BEDTIME. AND BARE ROOMS, BARE FLOORS. NOAH AND SARAH HAD BEEN BEDDED DOWN ON BARE FLOORS
IN ONLY THEIR SLEEPING BAGS. AND THEY WERE GOOD SPORTS ABOUT IT. ABBIE WAS WAILING THAT
SHE HAD NO PLACE TO SLEEP, FOR THEY ONLY HAD ONE SLEEPING BAG. DENNIS HAD FORGOTTEN TO
BRING THE OTHER ONE BACK FROM HIS TRIP. I FELT MEAN AND SELFISH (AND SMART?) AS I WENT
OUT TO CAR TO FIX ME A “BED" IN IT. WHERE"S GODFREY GOING TO SLEEP? I ASAKED. OH HE
BROUGHT HIS OWN PAD AND SLEEPING BAG.(SMART, EH?) ABBIE WAS STILL LAMENTING: NO PLACE

TO SLEEP! NO BLANKETS! NO FOOD FOR BREAKFAST! "I BROUGHT SWEET ROLLS, " I SAID. "OH
GOOD! I FORGOT!"™

I WAS TRYIING TO BREAK AWAY, PUT MY TIRED BONES IN CAR. BUT DENNISWOULD HEAR NONE OF 1IT.
I had to sleep in the house. THEN I WAILED (OLD BONES. I CAN"T SLEEP ON FLOOR.) HE
PERSISTED. I INSISTED. FINALLY I WENT AND GOT My STUFF FROM CAR, NOT AS ANXIQUS, IN
FACT, AS IDEA JO SLEEP OUT THERE. I"D FORGOTTEN ABOUT THE TRAFFIC, THE STREET LIGHTS,
THE PARTIES, THE GOONS ON THAT CORNER. DENNIS HAD PRODUCED A LAWN LOUNGE FROM SOMEWHERE.
AND HE SET IT UP IN THE KITCHEN BESDIE THAT GRUESOME MOULDY OLD SINK. AND I MADE MYSEL
A "NESDT" THERE.

DENNIS AND GODFREY HAD BOTH TAKEN BATHS. I"D KIDDEDC GODFREY AS HE CAME OUT OF BATHROOM
WITH ALL HIS CLOTHES ON. YOU TAKE A BATH WITH YOUR CLOTHES ON? SURE! THEY WERE DIRTY,
TOO! GOOD NIGHT, LORNA. GOOD NIGHT. EVERYBODY BEDDED DOWN. SILENCE. (I STILLDON"T

KNOW WHERE ABBIE S%fiiii’—__________,,__———”"~——~—N;

BUT I COULDN"T SLEEP. NOT BE CAUSE OF THE UNCOMFY BED, BUT BECAUSE OF MEMORIES. IT WAS
A TURNING POINT. I LEANED ON THE SINK, THE WINDOW SHROUDED BY THAT FUNEREAL PINE THAT
HAD GROWN SO OVER THE YEARS. ITWAVED GENTLY IN THE EERIE BLUE LIGHT FROM THE STREET

LAMP ON THE CORNER. (WOULD I BE SORRY TO HAVE THIS OLD HOUSE, WHERE I HADEXPERIENCED
NOTHING BUT ANGUISH AND WAS NOW IN A SLUM, "BEATNIK" AREA GO OUT OF MY LIFE? NO. NO.)

THEN..I COULDN"T BELIEVE MY EVES! SLIPPING NOISELESSLY IN THAT E EERIE LIGHT CAME A
MOTORCYCLE . .ONE. . THO. . THREE. . . . .EIGHT! EACH WITH TWO FECPLE STRIDE, HELMETED, AL IN
BLACK LIKE SOMETHING QUT OF "STAR UARS"..A CARAVAN. .THERE WERE EIGHTEEN OF THEM!

e g, MS%‘ m& PGS vrae hawntid'
I HEARD GODFREY CRY FROM THE LIVING ROOM. AND HE AND DENNIS CAVE INTO THE KITCHEN.
THERE WERE EIGHTENN OF THEM! YEAH, I SAW THEM, I CRIED. OHDENNIS! I"M GLAD YOU MADE
ME COME IN!

EARLIER, WHEN DENNIS AND GODFREY HAD SPENT SO LONG OUT THERE IN THE DARK, ABBIE HAD
ASKED ME: WHAT ARE THEY DOING!? COMING OUT T0 JOIN ME WHERE I WAS OUT WATCHING.
WORKING ON THE TAIL LIGHT SIGNALS FOR THE %SR>I SAID. THEY"RE MAKING IT..LEGAL!

I HOPE THEY DON"T STOP YOU FOR CONTRABAND, I"D KIDDED THEM. JUST SO THEY DON"T THINK
WE"RE THE "RAINBOW PEOPLE", DENNIS HAD SAID." THEY HATE! "RAINBOW PEOPLE" UP THEREL"
I NEVER DID FIND OUT WHAT THAT MEANT. DENNIS WAS TOO BUSY, TOO FRANTIC, TOO ASWEAT.
[[THIS WAS IN 1981. AT THAT TIMEMOTORCYCLE GANGS WERE TERRORIZING THE WEST.]]

WELL. EIGHTEEN! DENNIS AND GODFREY AND I CRIED. ABBIE WAS NOWHERE ABOUT. GOODNIGHT.
GOODNIGHT. GOODNIGHT. WE RETURNED TO OUR"BEDS."

LATER. WEE SMA™ HOURS. SOME COMMOTION. I ROUSED. DENNIS AND GODFREY WERE GOING

e




AFTER SARAH. SHE"D TRIED TO SLEEPWALK..GO OUT IN THE STREET IN HER NIGHTGOWN. "SHE
ALWAYS DOES THAT," I HEARD DENNIS TELL GODFREY. THEY CAPTURED HER AND BROUGHT HER
BACK IN. [POOR CHILD, I"D THOUGHT. A NIGHTMARE? OR..?27 FOR I COULD HAVE SWORN
THAT WHAT ARQUSED ME WAS SARAH FLITTING INTO THE KITCHEN AND OUT; CRYING "GRANDMA1"
I DIDN"T SAY ANYTHING.

—_—

——

I WOKE AT DAWN, IN THE KITCHEN. TO AN ALARM, A BELL GOING OFF. FIVE A.M. I SAW DENNIS"
HANDS TURN OFF THE CLOCK/RADIO ALARM. BY THE TIME I GOT MY EYES OPEN AND MYSESLF
ORIENTATED ALL HELL WAS GOING ON AROUND ME. BODIES FLYING AROUND. SCURRYINGS AND ::
BANGINGS. ANOTHER BODY RUSHED BY MY COT WHERE I WAS TRYING TO GET BACK TO SLEEP.

I MANAGED TO GET UP [WE"D ALL SLEPT IN OUR CLOTHES] AND WENT INTO THE LIVING ROOM TO
SEE WHAT IN HELL?

THE THREE ADULTS WERE STANDING, FULLY CLOTHED IN THE LIVING ROOM, SMOKING. AND THEN
ALL WAS CONFUSION AND SCURTYING. THEY GOT THE KIDS UP ANDBEGAN TO BOX THE CATS AND
KITTENS. 2222 1 WAS UTTERLYPUZZLED. SO SOON? DENNIS WAS FLYING AROUND LIKE CRAZY,
GRABBING THINGS, AND ABBIE WAS PUTTING ASIDE THINGS I"D THOUGHT WE'D SET ASIDE TP
PACK. BY THE TIME I"D MANAGED A CUP OF COFFEE AND A CIG, THEY KEPT SAYING "NEVER MIND
THAT" AND"LEAVE THAT" AND SO ON. I COULDN"T FIGURE IT. THEYWERE LEAVING HALF THEIR
STUFF THERE. [[MAY I SAY HERE THAT THE ONE THING THAT GRRS ME BEING A VISITOR..
ANYPLACE IS THAT PEOPLEDON"T TELL YOU THEIR PLANS. THEY JUST ASSUME! YOU KNOW .1

do Pt wot ovf dovy , Zpsiin
1 CHASED AFTER DERARTING-BENNIS-AND-GODFREY TO TAKE THAT LAST ,POSED,I HOPED PICTURE,
ONLY TO SEE D AND G START THE TRUCK AND JEEP HITCHED BEHIND AND DRIVE OFF! BUT! I
CRIED TO ABBIE, IWANTED TO TAKE A PIX! OH. THEY"RE JUST OGIN AROUND THE BLOCK. SO
I FLEW OUT TO ENCOUNTER THEIR RETURN. I WAS AMAZED TO FIND THE STATION WAGON ALL PACKED
ADN N. AND S. SITTING IN IT ALL READY TO GO!

I WAS PUZZLED AT ALL THE MESS THEY WERE LEAVING. A. HAD SAID SHE WAS GOING TO VACUUM,
BUT THE VAC, HAD DISAPPEARED. BUT..THE REAL ESTATE PEQPLE? I ASKED., OH THEY"RE HAVING
OPEN HOUSE HERE TOMORROW, SHE SAID. THAT ONLY PUZZLED ME THE MORE. LEAVING ALL THAT
MESS ,IT SEEMED AS IF A CYCLONE HAD HIT THE HOUSE AND DOORS WERE BEING LOCKED SO FAST
THAT GODFREY HAD TO BEAT ON ONE TO BE LET BACK IN.

THE ONLY QLUE I GOT: SHALL I PUT ALLTHEPLANTS IN THE WASHTUB? I ASKED DENNIS? SURE!
I GOT SARAH TO HELP ME. AND WE WATERED THEM, OUT THERE ON THAT LITTLE PORCH. IT WAS
THAN I NOTICED THAT THE GARAGE I HAD ‘CLEANED QUT WAS ALL FULL OF JUNK AGAIN, AND THAT

WE CAN"T TAKE IT ALL, SHE SAID, BLITHELY. WE"LL HAVE TO COME BACK. (22?7

YOU READY, LORNA?..0R..YOU! WANT TO LOCK UP? NO NO, ISAID, (THE COMPLEXITY OF FOREVER —
OVER -THE -YEARS-CHANGED LOCKS TOO INTRICATE FOR ME)\YOUR STUFF"S BY THE DOOR THERE! THEY
SAID. SO I GATHERED IT UP ANDPUT IT ON THE PORCH TO PUT IN THE CAR LATER. ANB=TFEYS
LOCKED=FHE-DBBR~ '
. &

THEN I HASlEyED OUT TO WHERE THEY WERE ALREADY PACKED TO GO WITH THE BégI—GE=M¥ FILM
I#- SAVED. POSE! THEY DID HURRIEDLY, THE KIDS STAYING IN THE CAR. STICK YOUR HEADS
OUT! I CRIED. THEY DID..SORT OF. A FLURRY OF HASTY AMENITIES..HUGS ET AL..AND NEXT
THING I KNEW THEY WERE ALL DRIVING OFF, WAVING BACK.

e —

IT WAS ALL SO FAST! SO CASUAL! AT THE TIME I WONDERED WHY I DIDN"T FEEL MORE.

-









NEXT DAY %W-/M;A'

SUNDA¥y-dUNE 2]l----- THE FIRST DAY OF SUMMER,.THE LONGEST DAY OF THE
YEAR...THE FIRST DAY I AM WITHOUT MY KIDS TO GET THROUGH. THE FIRST
DAY OF THE LAST DAYS OF MY LIFE. FATHERS" DAY.

THE PREVIOUS WEDNESDAY, JUNE 17..I FORGOT TO CELEBRATE.. I"VE BEEN
HERE A YEAR! A YEAR! AND HOW MANY OF THOSE DREAMS I HAD ABOUT THE
CABIN HAVE COME TRUE? PICNICS..GUESTS...ARTWORK IN LOFT..HAPPY DAYS
WORKING IN WOODS..SWIMMING PARTIES AT POOL..MY PRETTY WOODS A MECCA
FOR CITY WEARY FRIENDS AND FAMIILY,..AND SO ON AND SO ON.. VERY FEW.
VERY FEW. AH, WELL, NOTHING I CAN DO ABOUT IT.

AND THE DAYS WILL START GETTING SHORTER..AND MY DAYS START GETTING
SHORTER. NO MORE WILL THE KIDS BE DROPPING IN. THEY ARE ON THEIR
OWN. I AM ON MY OWN.

I SPENT A LONG, WEATHER DISMAL DAY JUST WANDERING AROUND, SUMMING
UP. EVENING. FATHERS" DAY. I TRIED TO CALL MIKE. ALL CIRCUITS JAMMED.

*J

IT B=ZAN 72 RAT
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IT STARTED TO RAIN.






CARPORT I1--1986
trying to set a dateWHEN DENNIS COULD COME OVER BECAME VERY COMPLICATED. HE HAD THINGS
TO TEND TO THAT MADE HIM UNABLE TO GET AWAY OR BE ABLE TO SET A DEFINITE DATE.
FINALLY, ON OCT. 10, I CALLED HIM AND OFFERED TO HELP FINANCE HIS TRIP OVER. HE
AGREED, SAYING HE"D TRY TO FIGURE OUT A DATE HE COULD GET AWAY AND CALL ME THE NEXT
WEEK. FIVE DAYS LATER HE CALLED ME."DIDN"T YOU SEND ME ANY MONEY?'I WAS COMING OVER
THIS WEEK END!"™ "BUT YOU SAID YOU"D CALL ME AND LET ME KNOW." I HAD BEEN WAITING TO
HEAR FROM HIM. "OH. GUESS I FORGOT". IT WAS A MISUNDERSTANDING. WE HAGGLED A LONG
TIME OVER SOME MEANS BY WHICH I COULD SEND HIM SOME MONEYIN A HURRY BEFORE THE WEEK
END. THERE WAS NO WAY, SINCE THEY HAD CLOSED THEIR BANK ACCOUNT AND I COULD NOT
TRANSFER FUNDS AS I BUED TO DO.and all the means there used to be,WIRING, ETC.! NO
MORE. I"D FOUND OUT HOW IMPSSIBLE IT WAS TO SEND MONEY QUICKLY FROM MONROE WHEN II"D
TRIED TO SEND SOME TO CARRIE. FINALLY DENNIS SAID, "WELL IMLL CALL YOU THIS WEEK END.
MAYBE WE CAN FIGURE SOMETHING OUT BY THEN."

NEXT MORNING I TRIED TO CALL HIM 7O SAY I"D PUT A CHECK IN THE MAIL. NO ANSKER. 1
CALLED AGAIN THAT EVENING AND ALL HELL BROKE LOOOSE ON MY PARTY LINE, A WOMAN CUSSING,
SCREECHING, YELLING SO LONG WE COULD NOT HEAR EACH OTHER. I MANAGED TO TELL HIM I"D
PUT A CHECK IN THE MAIL. HE SAID HE"D TRY TO FIGURE OUT IF HE COULD GET AWAY AND
WOULD CALL ME THAT WEEK END. YTHIS TIME I"M WRITING THAT DOWN!"™ I SAID.

NEXT DAY I HASTENED DOWN TO SULTAN AND MAILED HIM A CHECK.

THAT SUNDAY, NOT HEARING FROM HIM, I CALLED HIM. HE STILLINSISTED HEWANTEDD TO COME
SATURDAY. .WOULD HAVE FROM SATURDAY TO TUESDAY . .NOT SURE..AN IMPORTANT MEETING HE
SHOULD ATTEND. AND HE"D SEE IFONE OF THE KIwS COULD COME TO HELP OR AT LEAST KEEP
HIM COMPANY ON THE TRIP, BUT THEY VERY INVOLVED IN SCHOOL ACTIVITES.

Tuesday i called him again.WE WERE TALKING AND LAUGHING AND MAKING PLANS WHEN SCREECH!
AND ALL HELL BROKE LOOSE uN PHONE AGAIN, MAKING IT IMPOSSIBLE TU TALK
FURTHER. HE SAID AAS FAR AS HE KNEW HE WOULD COME SATURDAY.

SO THAT"S ALL I HAD TO GO ON. NuTHING REALLY SETTLEu AND HIS TIME SO SHORT THERE

WAS A LOT I SHOULD DO ARRange for things we'd neeD TO GET ALL THOSE THINGS NPLANNED
DONF IM ThBE SHORT TIME.HE HAD. oUT 1 WAS UNABLE TO NEGOTIATE WITH HIM FURTHER,FUR_
FROM THAT CALL ON MY PHONE WAS DEAD, ALTHOUGH T AINNT NISCOVFR IT TILL THURSDAY,

s0. added TO ALL THE LAST MINUTE SHOPPING AROUND 1D HAvE TO DO, not KNOWING FOR

SURE IF WE"D EVEN NEED THE STUFF, I HAD TO GO THROUGH THAT INFURIATING BUSINESS OF
TRYING TO CONTACT THE PHONE COMPANY WITH NO ACCESS TO PHONE ICOULD USE . (THE NEW
PEOPLE THAT HAD MOVED IN ARQUND MEHAD CAUSED ME SO MUCH TROUBLE THAT WE WERE NOT

ON FRIENDLY TERMS.)

reCALLING I"D SEEN A TELEPHONE TRUCK ON THE ROAD, I JUMPED INTO CAR, AND SURE ENOUGH,
A MAN WORKING AT FOOT OF STREET. HE SEEMED PUZZLED THAT MY PHONE NOT WORKING: SAID

1T DID FROM THE BOX THERE, AND THAT THE FACT THAT THEY WERE PUTTING IN A NEW PHONE
SYSTEM SHOULD HAEE NOTHING TO DO WITH IT, BUT THAT HWE OULD HAVE IT WORKING BY
EVENING. IT WAS NOT. NEXT DAY, IN MONROE, I CALLED ON PAY PHONE TO THE EVERETT OFFICE
NAD, AFTER BEING MADE TO LISTEN TO MUSIC INDINITELY AND BEING PASSED AROUND TO. ABOUT
SIX PEOPLE, I GOT THAT SAME ASININE ANSWER THEY ALWAYS GIVE MEY “WELL CALL US AND
LET US KNOW IF YOUR PHONE DOESN"T WORK!" AND SO ON AND SO ON. IT WAS FRIDAY EVENING
BEFORE THAT NICE, SMART MAN THAT PUT IN THE PHONE ORIGINALLY CAME OUT AND GOT 1T
WORKING.




 CARPORT III--1986
VEANTIME, T TOOK A GAMBLE ON DENNIS" COMING AND WENT FRANTICALLY SHOPPING AROUND
“HE AREA FOR THINGS HE"D NEED, RENT A LONG EXTENSION LADDER, AND, SINCE THE TIME
SEEMED TO HAVE COME TO PUT UP THAT CARPORT HE'D WANTED TO DO FOR SO LONG, LOOK FOR
DESIGNS, MATERIALS, TAKE MEASUREMENTS..THINGS LIKE THAT T FRANTICALLY COMBED THE
AREA FOR. GRAVEL WE"D NEED. IT HAD BEEN SO LONG SINCE I"D DONE THESE THINGS, I HAD
10 DO MUCH DIGGING OUT OF PAPERS AND TRY TO FIND WHERE I COULD GET SOME DELIVERED
ON A WEEK END. FOUND RECORD ON WHERE WE'D GOTTEN SOME BEFORE, BUT HAD A FRUSTRATING
TIME TRYING TO CONTACT THE GUY. NEVER DID BEFORE I CALLED DENNIS FRIDAY NIGHT,!AFTER
THE PHONE FINALLY FIXED. 4
VES, HE WAS COMING STAURDAY, WOULD ARRIVE PERHAPS ABOUT THREE.HE DIDN'T MENTION
WHETHER HE'D BE ALONE OR NOT. HE ONLY HAD UNTIL TUESDAY, SO I, WELL KNOWING THE
DIFFICULTY OF FINDING ANYTHING OPEN OR JORKERS WORKING ON WEEK ENDS ASDED HIM IF
[ SHOULD GO AHEAD AND ORDER THE GRAVEL? YES!
ENSUED A FRANTIC TIME OF TRYING TO FIND THAT GRAVEL MAN. FINALLY GOT HIM. THE BEST
“E COULD DO WOULD BE MONDAY MORNING, WHICH MEANT ONE DAY! TO BUILD A CARPORT! THAT
NEW RENTAL PLACE. I SESERVED A LADDER DENNIS WOULD NEED TO FIX THAT LEAK ARQUND
SKYLIGHT.. WE COULD PICK IT UP SUNDAY MORNING. THAT LEAK WAS MY PRICRITY J0B I
JANTED DONE. THE LUMBER FOR CARPORT DENNIS WOULD UAVE TO BUY. IDIDNMT KNOW WHAT
UE NEED. BUT I SPENT MUCH TIME FIGURING AND DESTGNING HWAT I"D LIKE ..NEEDED..IN
A CARPORT ALONG WITHALLTHE OTHER CHORES TODO, GET FOOD IN, BEDS READY..FOR I KNEW
NOT HOW MENY GUESTS. THINGS WERE CLOSING IN, GETTING PRETTY FRANTIC. BUT I GOT IT
AL DONE. I HAD ALSO FOUND AND BOUGHT $50 WORTH OF PLASTIC FOR DENNIS TO PUT UP
1S A HEAT HOLDER DOWNIN LIVING ROOM. WHAT 1"D PUT UP BEFORE A TEMPORARY JOB.

FIX ROOF LEAK,REDO DRIVEWAY, BUILD CARPORT, DENNIS WANTED TO PUT DAMPER IN STOVE
CHIMNEY, CUT AND GET ME SOME FIREWOOD IN, PUT UP THE PLASTIC (1! WANTED), ALL THESE
WINTERIZING AND MAINTENANCE AND IMPROVEMENT J0BS 1 COULDNT DO..NOT TO MENTION A FE W
LITTLE OTHER THINGS I WOULD HAVE LIKED HIM T0 DO..IF! HE HAD TIME..ALL TO BE DONE
IN TWO DAYS,ONE OF THEM A SUNDAY!

OCTOBER HAD BEEN AN UNUSUALLY DRY "INDIAN SUMMER" MONTH. THAT FRIDAY NIGHT IT
BEGAN TO RAIN.

DENNIS DID ARRIVE BEFORE THREE, ALONE, IN THE RAIN. AND IT RAINED, AND RAINED,AND
RAINED ALL THE TIME HE WAS HERE, UNTIL JUST BEFORE HE LEFT. "DID YOU REMEMBER TO
PICK UP THE GOOP T0 FIX THE SKYLIGHT WITH?": "OH, I FORGOT." “LET"S GO SHOPPING!"
WE MADE NOT-MUCH-CHOICE DECISION. SO, TIRED AS HE WAS, WE HOPPED IN HIS CAR AND
WENT TO MONRCE, TO DUNBAR"S LUMBER, WHERE DENNIS DECIDED, "T0 SAVE TIME" HE MIGHT
AS WELL PICK UP SOME LUMBER THEN. FRANTIC BUYING: DUNBARS ABOUT TO CLOSE FOR WEEK
END. FRANTIC LOADING AND BACK TO CABIN IN RAIN AND DARK. IT IMPOSSIBLE TO DO ANY
WORK THEN,, WE SAT AND DRANK BEER AND TALKED AND, LATER, ATE THE "GRANDMA STEW" I
HAD FIXED.

I WAS QUITE TOUCHED AT LITTLE MOMENTOES HE BROUGHT:A SMALL PUMPKIN THEY"D GROWN
THEMSELVES THAT SARAH HAD PAINTED A FUNNY FACE ON WITH A "HAPPY HALLOWEEN" NTOE
ON IT. MY FIRST (AND ONLY) TOUCH OF HALLOWEEN, I PUT 1T ON THE LEDGE OF BATHROOM
WINDOW ON PORCH. LATER, A SLUG? OR MOUSE? OR 2 ATE HALF THE NOTE AWAY. A JAR OF
HOME MADE PICKLES AND A wSPATULA" THAT DENNIS MAD HALF FORMED FROM wooD OF

MAPLE HE AND KIDS HAD CUT DOWN ON FORMER VISIT. (HE TOOK IT HOME WITH HIM TO
FINISH.)




CARPORT IV--1986

DENNIS WENT OUT TWICE, WITH FLASHLIGHT, DURING THE EVENING TO UNLOAD HIS CAR AND
BRING THE LUMBER IN TO PUT UNDER CABIN OUT OF RAIN. THIS STARTED AN INSANE UPROAR
FROM THE NEIGHBOR"S UNCONTROLLED DOGS THAT HAD BEEN MAKING MY LIFE HELL SElL;EG.ONﬁ§>
ME (OR BEING SET ON ME?) SO THAT I"D BEENUNABLE TO EVEN OPEN MY FRONT DOOR WITHOUT (
THE WHOLE NEGHBORHOOD BEING ALERTED. THE SECOND TIME HE WENT OUT, IT OBVIOUS THAT IT
WASN"T THE LIL~OLE~:ADY-ALONE, BUT A BIG MAN AND A SECOND CAR THERE, THE DOGS WERE
SHUT UP..FOR THE FIRST TIME EVER!

SUNDAY MORNING, WE WERE UP EARLY..IN THE RAIN. IT WAS NICE TO HAVE SOMEONE GET UP

AND START A FIRE. WE HAGGLED AND ARGUED,AND WENT OUT AND STUDIED THE SITUATION IN THEPOUR
ING RAIN ABOUT T RT, AS DIFFERING, MY EXPEDIENT 5 YEAR PLAN" VS.

BDENNIS" PPERMANENT "20 YEAR PLAN",(RND OTHER DIFFERENCEgi DENNIS DECIDED HE"D NEED

SOME MORE LUMBER, WHATEVER. DESPITE THE RAIN HE COULD PREPARE THE PIECES FOR

ASSEBLY LATER. ALL THIS UNTIL ABOUT 9 A.M. WHEN K WAS TIME TO GO PICK UP THE LADDER.
myHERE COULD WE GET MORE LUMBER ON SUNDAY?" DENNIS ASKED. "I DON"T KNOW," I SAID.

S&C"S RIGHT NEXT DOOR TO RENTAL PLACE. LET"S GO SEE." WE SET OFF TO GET THE LADDER,

EVEN THO THE IDEA OF HIS GETTING THAT ROOF LEAK JOB"OVER WITH" UNTIL HE COULD START

ON THE CARPORT"IN THAT DOWNPOUR FILLED ME WITH ALARM.

THEY HAD NO LADDER. SOME GUY HAD NEGLECTED TO BRING IT BACK WHEN SUPPQSED TO. I WAS
FURIOUS/HYSTERICAL. DENNIS WAS PATIENT/ AMUSED. Wt wASTEB**%ME\IN_WHEGH'WE"CBUtB’HﬂVE
DRIEN TO-SNEHEMISINFO AS THE THREE PEOPLE THERE, A WOMAN, AN OLDER MAN AND A YOUNG
FAT ONE KEPT US WAITING, WAITING , WAITING AS THEY WENT THROUGH HYSTERICALAND USELESS
ATTEMPTS TO SOLVE THE PROBLEM. IT WAS A COMEDY. WE WENT QUT IN THE DOWNPOUR WITH NO
LADDDER. BY THAT TIME WE HAD NEITHER THE MEANS NOR THE TIME TO SEARCH FURTHER AND
THE LUMBER STORE NEXT DOOR WAS CLOSED FOR THE WEEK END. WE GAVE UP ON THAT. AND WENT
TO SEARCH MONRCE SOLUTION TO THE STOVEPIPE PROBLEM. 3-4 HARDWARE STORES LATER--THEY
WERE EITHER CLOSED OR DIDN"T HAVE ONE. ONE MEANING,MOSTLY, A 6" DAMPER. THE LAST PLACE
THAT NEW "FIREPLACE SHOPPE"--"everything you need for stoves!" AH, YES INDEED! CH
WHOOPS "WE JUST! SQLD THE LAST ONE!" ALL THIS IN THE DOWNPOUR. WE WENT HOME.

9 palled /u»'.,o& elod A Laddon. Elinn #af bepmt v po o Ao Pne
wUH. .I"LL GO DOWN TO THE STORE AND GET SOME BEER" ISAID, AS DENNIS BEGAN TO SET UP A
MAKESHIFT AND INCONVIENT WORK SHOP ON WEST PORCH, WHERE THE RAIN WAS NOT SO BLUSTERY.
AND BEGAN, BY HAND--NO POWER TOOLS--(HE"D FORGOTTEN HIS..OR? I FORGET.) TO PREPPARE
THE LUMBER FOR INSTANT ASSEMBLY."..AND GET ME THE SUNDAY PAPER!" HE CALLED. WEEL, I
WENT TO MUCH TROUBLE TO GET CHANGETO BUY THE PAPER..AND FORGOT. IT WAS THAT KIND OF
A DAY,
[[I WAS UNABLE TO KEEP NOTES DURING THAT WILD,WILD WEEK END. SO. WHEN AND WHEREDENNIS
FINALLY FOUND THE STOVE DAMPER, 1 DO NOT REMEMBER. BUT SEEMED TO ME HE SPEN DAYS TRYING
TO PUT THE STOVEPIPE TOGETHER AFTER HE GOT THE DAMPER IN. SAID HE"D FORGOTTEN: HAD A
HELL OF A TIME WHEN HE"D FIRST INSTALLED IT, THAT COLLAR NOT FITTING. HE FINALLY SOLVED
IT BY TURNING THE ©TCF, OF THREE SECTIONS, UPSIDE DOWN. WHEN ALLTHAT WAS, I DUNNO. HE
BUILT A FIRE IN STOVE SUNDAY MORNINGi THE REST OF THE TIME THE STOVE BUILT A FIRE IN HIM

S0. REST OF SUNDAY, FRUSTRATED AND FURIOUS WE BOTH WERE..DENNIS FOUND HE"D MADE MISTAKES
IN LUMBER CALULATIONS ANDHAD TO REDESIGN CARPORT? WE EACH TOOK AN I"VE- HAD-IT! REST
BREAK. AND THEN, THAT EVENING, I COAXED? HIM INTO PUTTING THE PLASTIC UP. HE DID A

GOOD JOB, BETTER THAN I EVER COULD HAVE. AND WE HAD AN HYSTERICAL LAUGH: IN SMOCTHING
THE PLASTIC HE CREATED STATIC ELECTRICITY, WHICH MADE ALL HIS HAIR STAND ON END!

"MORE HALLOWEEN IMPS!™ I GIGGLED.

THAT SUNDAY NIGHT WAS OUR NADIR. EVERYTHING LOOKED IMPOSSIBLE. DENNIS HAD TO BE BACK

TUESDAY.. A MEETING. THAT GAVE HIM A DAY AND A HALF TO BUILD A CARPQRT. y

LESS CONCEDED TO EACH OTHER OVER THE POSITION OF IT.EACH GRUDGINGLY D. " e o
. DENNIS

TAKE_OUT AND MOVE THE SO-SWEATED FENCE 1D HAD PUT IN. WANTED Tg
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his idea WAS TO PUT THE CARPORT WELL WITHIN THE PROPERTY WHERE THERE"D BE NO QUESTION
OF HAVING TO MOVE IT, LATER. I HAD NO QUARREL WITH THAT. BUT MY MAIN CONCERN WAS
EXPEDIENCY: THIS MIGHT BE THE ONLY CHANCE FOR ME TO GET A CARPORT BUILT AND I FIGURED
UE JUST DIDN"T PLAIN HAVE TIME TO MOVE THE FENCE, T0O. 70 ME, IT WAS NOW OR NEVER.
AND IF, MORETHINGS WENT WRONG, I MIGHT BE LEFT WITHOUT ANY CARPORT OR FENCE. I ALSO
HAD STRONG DOUBTS THAT GUY WOULD SHOW UP WITH THE GRAVEL, ON WHICH ALL DEPENDED. MY
ESPERIENCES WITH UNDEPENDABLE WORKMEN IN THE AREA AND HE"D SOUNDED DRUNK AND MADES
WILD PROMISES WHEN IF HAD FIANLLY CAUGHT UP WITH HIM AT A FAMILY PARTY. HE HAD PROMISED
70 COME AT 8 THE NEXT MORNING.IF HE DIDN"T--ALL WAS LOST.

DAYLIGHT SAVING. ALL WE NEEDED WAS TIME CONFUSION. I BATTLED RESETTING MY FOUR CLOCKS
AND THE CLOCK RADIO ,WHICH TAKES ME DAYS! TO GET RESET RIGHT. "WE HAVE AN EXTRA HOUR"
I SAID TO DENNIS, CYNICALLY, AS WE BOTH GRUMPED INTO BED. GOD KNOWS ‘WE"D NEED IT!

TIME WAS "OF THE ESSENCE"!

THE NEXT MORNING DENNIS WAS UP EARLY PACING,PACING PACING. IT WASSTILL RAINING, RAINING,
RAINING. I WAS IN KNOTS WONDERINGHOW I"D GET AHOLD OF THAT GUY IF HE DIDN"T SHOW.
mWELL, NOT A DAMNED THING WE CAN DO TILL WE SEE IF HEDOES," I SIGHED.

SUDDENLY DENNIS DUG OUT HIS HARMONICA AND STARTED PLAYING/A OPING AROUND THE CONFINES
OF CABIN LIKE A CAGED ANIMAL,,auzew=5a3;~!’"HEY! DO YOU KNOW MAMAZING GRACE"? I"VE
BEEN TRYING TO PINPOINT THAT SONG.." "NO, HOW DOES IT GO?" "I! DON"T KNOW!" I DUG

OUT MY MUSIC BOOKS..COULDN"T FIND, BUT DENNIS AND I AND OUR CELTIC HANG UP WE GOT

OFF ON THINGS CELTIC. "WHAT"S THAT?" ? WHAT"S THAT?" WE BOTH ALERTED.SOUND OF A GRAVEL

TRUCK COMING! IT WAS BEFORE 8 A.M.

WHALLOO! HALLOO!" A BIG GRAVEL TRUCK THUNDERED IN, AND A LITTLE TROLL OF A MAN WITH A
VOICE LIKE A CLARION JUMPED QUT."COULDN"T FIND YOUR A-FRAME!" (hMAZING GRACE!?
FROM THEN ON THINGS CHANGED.

DENNIS RAN OUT AND HE AND THE DROLL TROLLSHOUTED AND LAUGHED SPEWED GRAVEL HERE AND
THEﬁEh@%h OVER THE PLACE FROM THAT BIG OLD NOISY TRUCK. I SAUNTERED OUT, AGAIN AMAZED
AT THE, CAMERADERIE OF MALES. I WAS MORE CONCERNED WITH GLOATING ABOUT HOW THE NEIGHBOR
HOOD LIKED BEING DISTURBED BY WORLD CHANGING JUGGERNAUT NOISES AT SUCH ANP EARLY HOUR,
'AS THEY HAD BEEN DOING 30 OFTEN TO ME OF LATE. DENNIS AND THE MERRY TROLL GOT ALONG
FAMOUSLY AND SO DID I WITH HIM WHEN HE BOMBASTED IN TO GET HIS CHECK AND RAVED ABOUT
THE CABIN. THAT, OF OCURSE, PLEASED ME, BUT I WAS MORE PLEASED THAT, AT SOME QUESTIONS
FROM ME HE TRUMPETED OUT FOR ALL TO HEAR WITHIN MILES ABOUT THE SEINANIGANS OF CORPORATE
RAIDERS IN THE AREA THAT I HAD SUSPECTED. HE WAS SO FUNNY, HE LEFT DENNIS AND I
LAUGHING OUR HEADS OFF AT THE WAY HE TOLD HIS TALES. I WISH I COULD DESCRIBE HIM:

HE WAS SUCH AN ANTITHESIS TO THE SULKY, INSOLENT MACHOS THAT I"VE HAD TO DEAL WITH

IN THIS AREA. GOHR HIS NAME WAS, ANDHE LOOKED IT: A DROLL TROLL FROM "THE BLACK
FOREST" AND HIS PET PEEVE WAS THE FIORITO BROTHERS, NOW MILLIONAIRE MOGULS FROM THE
RAPE OF THE LAND AROUND HERE, " WHILE I SIT IN MY OLD TRUCK AND WONDER IF I"VE GOT

THE PRICE OF A CUP OF COFFEE!" HE SAID. I LAUGHED AND NODDED: WE HAD DEALINGS WITH

THE FIORITO BROS. AT THE HIGHWAY DEPT.

AFTER HE LEFT THINGS MOVED S0 FAST THEY REMAIN A BLUR IN MY MEMORY. DENNIS REVVED UP
HIS CHAIN SAW AND BEFORE 1 KNEW WHAT WAS HAPPENING ABOUT FIVE ALDERS BEGAN CRASHING
DOWN OUT THERE.
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'here, moml' dennis cried,"TAKE THE CHAIN SAW AND FINISH THAT CUT WHILE I PUSH THAT
(CUSS WORD) AWAY FROM THE WIRES!" "DENNIS!" I WAILED (ME! AND A CHAIN SAW?)AND HE WALTED
IMPATIENTLY WHILE I RAN IN AND GOT MY TREE SAWS. THEN HE CUT WHILE l_PUSHED.CRASH!

NEXT THING I REMEMBER, THE DRIVEWAY WAS IMPENETRABLE WITH FELLED TREES."LITTLE" ALDERS
SUDDENLY BECOME BIG ALDERS WHEN THEY"RE ONTHE GROUND!..AND I WAS WHACKING AWAY WITH
HATCHET DE-LIMBING THEM. "DON"T1" DENNIS YELLED."THEY"RE EASIER TO MOVE WHOLE!"I"LL
EXPLAIN LATER!" 1 VELLED AND HAD TO MOVE FAST 70 GLEAN SOME BIG LIMBS FROM DENNIS TO
FILL IN THAT HOLE OFF THE CUL WHERE THE DOGS AND PEOPLE INVADE AND HAVE ACCESS TO THE
NORTH SIDE OF OUR LOT. IT SEEMED ONLY "MINUTES"UNTIL DENNIS HAD PUT THE FELLED TREES
INTO THAT HOLE THE DEVELOPERS HAD MADE IN MY PROTECTIVEvgb§EEE?'BUCKED UP THE TREE
TRUNKS, CARRIED THEM BACK TO CABIN FOR FIREWOOD AND WAS SIGHING ABOUT MOVING ALL THAT
GRAVEL . G

nIu L HELP!" I CRIED, AND WENT TO WORK ON SOMETHING 1"D qgéﬁ WANTING FOR YEARS:FILLING
IN THAT "SWALE" FROM CUL INTO DRIVEWAY THAT nIMPRIONS ME " IN WINTER WEATHER ,WHILE
DENNISWORKED ON THE HEAVIER J0B FOR CARPORT. I FELT LIKE AN AMAZON! "GEE, " 1 QUIPPED,
NEVER KNEW I"D BE DOING THIS! WHEN 71 YEARS OLD!" BUT IT WAS FUN!

AN INCIDENT IN HERE THAT WAS IMPOROTANT TO ME, BECAUSE OF NEIGHBORHOOD RELATIONSHIPS:
THEY AROUSED BY NOW AND "SNOOPING" IN THEIR OWN PECULIAR WAYS, WHICH INFURIATED ME
BECAUSE OF THINGS PAST. 1 SCUTTLED, FROM HABIT, WITH MY RAKE BACK OUT OF SIGHT. DENNIS,
NOT KNOWING, CHIDED ME, BUT SOLVED IT INADVERTENTLY? BY OFFERING TO FINISH THE RAKING
FOR ME.

{E WEREZWORKING IN SUCH A FRENZY THAT I HAD ONLY A MOMENTARY TWINGE AS WE BEGAN THE
DRASTIC, TO ME, TASK OF DISMANTLING MY YEARS OF WORK ON MY TARP AND BRANCHES AND

TWINE "CARPORT" I"D HAD ANCHORED TO THOSE TREES S0 INSTANTLY CUT DOWN. ALL THOSE
TRILLIONS OF KNOTS I HAD EVOLVED. .SLASH! :

1T AMAZED ME HOW SOON ALL THAT WAS DONE. "NOW", WE SAID AS WE CHANGED OUR DRENCHED
CLOTHES,"LET"S GO GET THELUMBER AND STUFF!"

THIS TIME SMITH & CARLSON"S WAS OPEN."GO AHEAD", I TOLD DENNIS."GET WHATEVER YOU NEED."
SO HE BEGAN GIVING THEM HIS ORDER. IT WAS FUN! TO HAVE ENOUGH MONEY NOT TO EVEN FRET
17.THE MOOD BECAME GAYER AND GAYER AS THEY CAUGHT ON THAT THIS WAS A SERIOUS ORDER.
THE FRIENDLY LITTLE FAT WOMAN AND I BEGAN CHANGING LOCAL GOSSIP STORIES. .ABOUT THEIR
BEING ROBBED, ETC. AND SHE WAS QUITE GENEROUS ABOUT MY HELPING MYSELF TO THE HALLOWEEN
TREATS PROFFERED-- CANDIES, PENCILS LIKE NAILS--"TO SEND TO MY GRANDKIS" 1 SAID. SHE
AND DENNIS ROAMED OFF TO CHECK ON THINGS HE WANTND, AND IJUST ROAMED AND WAITED. THEN
DENNIS WENT OFF WITH THE MEN. WE WERE THERE QUITE A LONG TIME.WHEN IT CAME TIME TO
WRITE THEMA CHECK SHE ASKED,"ID THIS FOR HER?(ME)" "YES"."THEN YOU GET A 10% SR.
DISCOUNT." WE WHOOPED AND JOKED. AFTER AWHILE I SOUGHT OUT DENNIS AND THE MEN WHERE
THEY WERE LOADING THE CAR BELOW IN THE LUMBER YARD.IT ADDED TO THE ALMOST FESTIVE
MOOD THAT THERE WAS THE FIRST BREAK IN THE INCESSANT RAIN. WE SET OFF HOME,HEAVILY
LADEN.

THE REST OF THE DAY WAS A FRENZY OF DENNIS BUILDING.I HAD LONG SINCE LEARNED MY ROLE:
DON"T ASK QUESTIONS: DON"T TRY TO TALK. JUST STAY OUT OF THE WAY ANQ FETCH AND CARRV
nGOT THIS? GOT THAT?" I GOT OUT THE REMAINDER OF THE OIL STAIN I"D USED ON. PROCHES
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and tried to keep ahead of him AS HE CRABBED THE LUMBER FASTER THAN I COULD STAIN IT.
AND I WAS STILL STAINING ALMOST IN THE DARK AS HE CAME BACK WITH MORE PIECES HE"D
GONE DOWN TO GET. IN FACT, I SAT AND HELD THE FLASHLIGHT FOR HHIM AS HE FINISHED THE
LAST OF THE FRAMEWORK AS DARK FELL. I WAS AMAZED AT HOW FAST THAT THING WENT UP AND
PUZZLED AS TO HOW HE WAS GOING TO DO CERTAIN THINGS, BUTDIDN"T DARE ASK.DURING THIS
THE WEATHER BROKE AND THERE WAS A NICE SUNSET. WE WERE BOTH GLEEFUL. I DID MANAGE TO
GET ONE PICTURE (I HOPE) BEFORE THE SUN SET. "IVE NEVER BUILT A CARPORT BEFORE," DENNIS
SAID, PERCHED ON THE FRAMEWORK AND SURVEYING HIS DAY"S WORK. AND THEN, "HOW COME I BUILT
IT SO JALL?" WELL, WHEN HE"D BEEN MEASURING, AND 1"D BEEN GIVING HIMTHE MEASUREMENTS
1"D USED, HE"D SAID, WWELL L:M_NOT GOING TO BUMP MY HEAD!", LATER, WHEN I LOOKED AT
THAT RATHER SOARING STRUCTURE: WHAT HAPPENS WHEN A MOUSE GETS A GIANT TO BUILD FOR
THEM,I THOUGHT.
DARKNESS DROVE US IN. ALL EVENING DENNIS KEPT FRETTING AND GOING OUT TO CHECK AND
ALERTING AT NOISES FOR FEAR THE PEOPLE WHOM HE"D SCOFFED AT ME FOR BEIN&%NDULY FEARFUL
OF WOULD STEAL THE REST OF THAT LUMBER LYING OUT THERE. I FELT VINDICATED.

THE NEXT DAY, TUESDAY, THE DAY DENNIS HAD TO GO HOME AND TEND TO HIS LIFE. HE GOT UP
EARLY AND PACED AND PACED. HE HAD TO FINISH THAT CARPORT, HE SAID. IT WAS ALL DONE
EXCEPT THE ROOFING, AND, HE"D MISCALCULATED, OR SOMETHING, WOULD HAVE T0 GO GET SOME
MORE SUPPLIES. SO OFF HE WENT AGAIN. THIS TIME I G AVE HIM MY GAS CREDIT CARD:"WILL

" SAVE TIME IF YOU GAS UP AND NOT HAVE TO RETRACE T0 GO EAST". 1 FILLED IN THE TIME HE
WAS GONE WITH PREPARATIONS FOR HIS LEAVETAKING. FIXED HIM SOME ABLE—TQ:ﬁAT—WITH-ONE‘
HAND:WHILE~DRIVING FOOD TO TAKE ,PACKED UP, AS FAR AS I COULD, HIS STUFF, PUT TOOLS
AND THINGS HEMIGHT FORGET HANDY FOR INSTANT LEAVING. CHECKED THE TARP I"D PROMISED TO
GIVE HIM..HOLES IN! TRADED 1T FOR BETTER ONE...OH LIL nGRANDMA" TA:SKS.

THE WEATHER, MEAN%IME, HAD CLEARED. "BACK d?'STORM BROKEN"? DENNIS AND I HAVE A
STANDING JOKE:ONE LOOOK AT Youg! AND THE "WOOODS GODS", WE CALL THEM,POUR IT ON!
COME: IT RAINS! GOZIT CLEARS. WHATEVER...

DENNIS CAME BACK. AND FINISHED THE CARPORT. HE HAD TO LEAVE, HE FIGURED BY "NOOON"
THAT LONG DRIVE HOME . (THE STOVEPIPE PROBLEM: WAS IT THEN HE SHOWED MEZYFOUND ONE!”
6" damper I ONLY REMEMBER,(NOW MORE THAN A MONTH LATER:)HE FOUGHT THAT STOVEPIPE
UNTIL THE LAST MOMENT?!) [[MAY I TELL THIS FROM MY VANTAGE POINT?]]

WELL, I SHIGHED ,PREPARING MYSELF FOR THE LEAVETAKING(DON"T CRY!) (ZITY ="THIS IS
IT)) 'we.ell" HE SAID,"GUESS 1 HAVE A MINUTE OR TWO". WE WENT ON A TOUR OF HALF ACRE.
SPEAKING OF ACHERS..WE BOTH LAUGHED. "YOU PICK 1T UP! NO YOU!" WE WERE BOTH SO
CRIPPLED UP\MUSCULARLYKNEITHER OF US COULD STOOP TO RETRIEVE SOMETHING ON FLOOR.

WE WENT ON A LAST MINUTRE nINSPECTION TOUR" OF HALF ACRE. "THAT TREE:.Tgéﬁ ONE"??
ETC. AND MUSHROOMS ALL OVER THE PLACE!"LOOK AT THAT!™ I CRIED AND:Eﬁgﬁf}AND WE BOTH
LAUGHED"PUFF BALLS" THEY CALL THEM. "NICE PIECE OF LAND HERE" DENNIS SAID,

LOCKING ARQUND.

WELL IT WAS TIME TO GO. PA&E&G TIME. I USHERED HIM BACK IN (EAST DOOR) (CRAZY HOUSE
TURNED AROUNBD! THAT WAS SUPPOSED TO BE {Bgﬂl DOOR!) "CH. WHILE WE"RE HERE" I SAID
WTHERE IS A KEY..HIDDEN HERE..IN CASE.." ISHOWED HIM.((OH NO! YOU! DON"T GET

TO KNNOW WHERE ITIS! A SECRET!) FIND THE nKEY" YOYURSELF!))
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WWELL ", DENNIS SAID,GETTING READY TO LEAVE,"I DON"T KNOW WHEN I"LL BE BACK." HE
SIGHED,"IT"LL BE DARK WHEN I GET HOME." "WILL YOU CALL AND LET ME KNOW IF YOU
MADE IT ALL RIGHT?" "OH..YEAH."

HE PACKED UP HIS CAR AND I PUT MY WASHING IN MY CAR AND FOLLOWED HIM DOWN TO THE
HIGHWAY. WE WAVED AT EACH OTHER AND HE HEADED FOR THE SNOWY MOUNTAINS AHEAD. I
WENT TO DO MY WASH,

I SPENT THE REST OF THE AFTERNOON LEVELLING OUT THE GRAVEL IN MY NEW CARPORT AND
PUT THE CAR IN!

LATER THAT EVENING DENNIS CALLED AND SAID HE"D HAD A FAIRLY EASY TRIP HOME."I"D
FORGOTTEN ABOUT DAYLIGHT SAVING"! HE SAID.

IT WAS AVERY MELODRMATIC WEEK END!

AS TO DENNIS" REACTIONS TO THE CHANGES IN THE NEIGHBORHOOD, HE HURT MY FEELINGS
WHEN HE FIRST CAME. "I"M TIRED OF THE CABIN" HE SAID. LATER, WHEN I REFERRED TO
THAT REMARK, HE QUALIFIED, "I MEANT I"M TIRED OF WHAT"S HAPPENING ARQUND HERE!"
ANOTHER TIME HE SAID,REFERRING TO ALL THE PEOPLE SO CLOSE NOW,"I DON"T THINK I
COULD TAKE IT ANYMORE. I"M USED TO HAVING SPACE AROUND ME." (HIS EIGHTY ACRES.)
I SIGHED. SO WAS I!

AND THAT"S THE CARPORT REPORT.

THE LAST ADDITION.
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