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“Listen, says Junior, “ thisisn"Pnot-what it looks like. We were just....
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If they hear her, they give no sign. Christine is metionless; Heed is

cautiously) moving, taking one step then another. The eyes of each are-

= J,aekec_imiél ’rhe other’s. Pmlf rage, fcn‘lgue despair replaced by a hatred so
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pure, so ee-l-n;:\i’r feels beautiful.
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Junior’s head moves left to right like a tennis fan’s. She notices-where

ey

Hee blind to G-Fi-)jfhlng but the mastionless figure before her, is heading.
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Carefully, with the toe of her boot Junior eases the piece of carpeting
toward herself. She does not watch flor call out. Instead she turns to smile
at Christine whose blood roar is louder than the cracking so the falling is

like a dream and the soft twisted hands with no hope of hanging on to
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rotted wood dissolve as dreams always do and the disappearance ofthe-
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—ememy looses a loneliness much-too-much-to-bear. Christine drops to her
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sifting from ’rhe@#m they search the eteris face. The beautiful feeling is still
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alive, as is its purity, but dr}yen now by an-emotion- rusTy with-decades
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