
OI· Tiff LAl E Harrington Htmtl'r Hollister 
it must he said that he was n:ry r ich. 
that he had sired a he;1111if11I ma n-d1asi Ill{ 

n.:dhcacl and that he was ;1 H emi11g
w;1y lan;1tic When he died , in '.!Oti8, I 
e nclccl up with his money. his 11ewly di
vorced ,l;111ghte1· amt his Hc ming;way 
t.olleuion. 

"As my l;11est and ;1hsolutely last hus
band. I want you to h a, ·e everything," 
( :Clilc Hollister told me. ,n-inldin~ he r 
auiaui, ·cly fn.:ddcd rn:,se. ··Daddy adored 
you." 

" I adored Daddy," I said. trying for 
siml'rit y. 

Sht'. hamled me a rolll'd pan.Jmu,m . 

papRS 
planet 

their .ww/1 world was ,Laminated by 
011e of lhe most f aJci11ating men who 
rner lived- lmt there is no predict
ing just what n•ill tum a woman 011 

fiction Uy WILLIAM F. NOi.AN 

" \\'ha t's this?" I asked . 
"A deed to Papa's J>l:mct. l'n: 11en·1· 

been the re. h ut Daddy told 111c a ll ;1hrn1t 
it. That's wht're wc·rc spcmling 01u
honeymoon." 

"We are?" 
"You want to sec your property. don't 

your· 
" I guess so:· 
" \ Vc'IJ leave lOltlOITOW." 

Cecile had a w:1y with men. 
\V(: left IOIIIOITOW. 

Fh c million miles out from i\lars. we 
tun1ed sharp ld .t ,111<1 the re it was: 1';1pa·s 
1'l;11w1-;1 big (1011ti1111n l 011 /mgr 182) 
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Jl3.l13:8 planet (co11ti1111cd from /Ul!,!.C 131) 

g r,1y hall of mau cr no at i11g below us. " \\"ho was the ;1ggrcssi,·c, bearded 
"What the dn il"s doi.m there?'' I guy?'' 

askecl. '"l'apa, of course. It's his planet." 
" Yo u 'll find out. Strap in. Here we 

~o." 
\ Ve matle a fine sort -po in t fo nding 

(C:t·cile coultl handle a Sp acer like a p ro) 
a1u l. \\'ht'll I he rod.:el s111o kc cleared. I 
saw a hig. witlc-d1t·s1ed rello\\' i11 khaki 
l111111 ing clo thes a p p road1i11i; us. He w;,s 
he arclecl. g r iulctl. wi1h suspitious eyes. 
,'\11(1 he Glnied an clcpham gun. 

'"You cri, ics?" he de ma nded . 
"Nope," s.1id Cecile. '"I'm the d a ugh-

1n o f J la nington Hollister and this is my 
11ew h11sh:111d, Philip.'" 

··OK. th<: 11." sa id the hear.le<! m a n, 
pi\'oting. 'Tm h11111ing cr itics. Sec a n y. 
gi,·c me a yel l." 

" \ \"ill do." saicl Cecile. A ll() to me: 
"C"mon. 1';11 upln na ~hould he ril,(h t o n 
the 0 1her sidt'. o f the 11101111, a in. \ \'e can 
c11lh t he m nni ng o f the b ulls." 

Running a long next to me, just in 
from o f 1he bulls. a s tro11g-looki11g guy 
thumped m y shoulder a nd yel led, "This 
is S\\'cl l. isn ' t i t !" 

"Yeah, swell!" I yelled back, sprin t ing 
to c;n t h Cl·< ile. " Who's the guy b;ick 
there, yell ing?" 

"Papa." she told me. " Only he's a lot 
younger, 11a1 urall)'· T h is is 1923. H ey, 
let 's cut through this sicle st ree1. I w;rn t 
10 see Pads." 

l' aris \\·.,s right next to Pa111p lo 11a, and 
Cec ilc looked radia 11t walking- dow11 the 
Rue d e la Pais. 'T el like 10 m eet Cer
trndc S1ci11 ," she said. " ,\(aybc we ca n 
h an : lu11d 1 \\'i th h t:r." 

A hig guy \\'ith a mustache pounded 
p as1 u~ i11 a h ;,Jf crouch. fe i111ing at the 
:,i r with k l t a nd I ight j;,hs. 1-k was 

) 

"}'011 were 0 11 l\f(l(/iso11 A11e1111 r 011cr. H on• 11'0 llld 

)'OIi Cmlilin ce tl, ,,111 ,ee·re w i 1111 i11g!" 

1brk-haired, 1o ugh-lt>oking. " Hi, Daugh
ter," ht: said to Cecile. 

" H i, Ernie," she c dlccl had,. 
H e pa, lclccl a way. 
" \ \'ait a damn m inute," I saitl. " \ Vho 

was that?" 
She sigh ed . " P apa, na turally. Only 110-

bod y 1alls him Papa in Paris. T oo early. 
\\'rong per iod." 

' 'Just how many Papas ,ire there?'' 
Cec:i lc sto pped and wrinkled he r nose. 

''\\"ell. lc:r 's sec ... at least 1we111y that 
I know o f, and I'm no expe n . That w:,s 
D addy\ d epa rtme n t." 

" A nd they're nil h ere?" 
"Sure." She pointed. "J nst beyond 

Paris, across the Seine , is Oak Park, llli
no is-whicl1 is next to \ Valloo n L ake, 
i\ l id 1iga11. T h at's two Papas right there, 
011,; lor t'.aCh place. l\01h :trc /,oy l';ipas. 
of t011rsc. O ne goes to O :,k Park High 
a ml the othe r goes trout lishi11g 0 11 the 
lake." 

I noclclccl. " ' ·Ve\·c got o ne here-and 
a not her in Pamplona. A111l th ere's the 
o ne we mer 11ear 1hc rocke r." 

" T ha t was the African 011c ," sh e said. 
"Then there·; the o ne i11 New York with 
1he 1,;,iry d1eM who ket:ps s1a11cli11g i\Lix 
L 1s1111;111 011 his head i II the corner :11 

Stril111e1 ·s. Ami the l'ap:1 in the h ilb o f 
Spain co,ering the Civil \\'a r a nd 1he 
0 11e sk iing in s,,·itzerlam l with 11:ttlky 
and thC' 011c 0 11 1he C u lf S1rea111 i11 the 
P ilar-D;u ld y dug 0 111 a lon:ly Cul£ 
!:>1rea111 and I can' t wai t 10 stc it-and 
thc n ,., 1ht 011t• geni11g , hot in the k n ee
cap so111t·\\ here in 11:dy." 

" Fmsa It a ti i l'i;I\ e .'' I ~11 ppl ice!. 
" That\ 1hc pbu;." site said. p11shi11g 

had; a \I r:1111I o l delicious red hai,·. " A nd 
there's 1ht· l' ;ip .1 in Key \\"est a ll(I the 
m 1c· in \ 't·11ic1· and the one bo~i11g in the 
gym i11 Kansas City. How ma11y is thal?'' 

" l \ t· lost cou n t," I said. 
" Anyway. thc:rc arc lots more." said 

Ccd l, · . .. ll:,cld y had h is whole rauory in 
Des .\loints \rnrki11g on:rt i111c for sis 
mo 111hs. int ludi11g wt:ckc 11cls. j ust to su p
ply :d i 1lw P:1p:1s." 

" l'rnliahly o ne r:im pcd out hy the hig 
Two-H canrtl R i,·er." 

"Sure . .-\ucl a 11othe r in Torom o. wor k
ing for the S/(lr." 

I raised ;i11 eythrnw. " i\h1st ha,•c cost 
your cla1l plenty." 

" It was a ,as write-off." she said. 
''No11proti1. Hesid es. hC' h:id this big 
1·mp1 y pbt1l'l jm t going 10 11'1/Slc u p 
here.: ... 

" Bu1-h11ihli11g 1'.1ris in thl' T"'enties 
and th(, s1reets of l':1111plo11a a 11cl the bull 
rings of Sp:1 i11- a 11<I a ll o f Africa--" 

" H e tlid 11't h u iltl nil o f A frita," Cuilc 
correu cd 111c. "J 11st the impunalll pan 
:1ro1111d Kilim:m j,;ro. whccre Wt'. b 111led." 

··n on·1 t h<' Papas gct m ixtcl up, hump 
i1110 t·;1d1 o ther?" 

"Ne,·e.-. Ea, h Pa pa has his assigne,l 
plat e a nti 1hat's " ·here he s1a,•s. doing 
wh;it he was huilt for. T he l':u nplo11a 
Papa j11s1 keeps n 111ni11g wi1h the hulls 



;1ml 1hc Afril:111 l'apa kl-cps hwni11g 
ni1ics." 

" Your fa ther sure did11'1 sti111." 
" \\'he 11 D:uldy did a thi11~. he did it 

,·igh t." ~hc ;1gTecd. "'.\iow let\ go h:t\·e 
Jundt wi th i\liss S1ein :111d then \'isit 
Ve ui(e. i);ul<ly said they did a 111arvd
ow, joli with S1. i\Lirk' s S•1u:m::· 

P.1pa was dri11ki11g :done a t a tahle 
111::1r the Grand Ca11a l when our gundola 
p a~S(;d hy. and he waved us ov(T. 

" \'0 11 smell guutl. Daughter.'' Papa 
toltl Ce cile . " \'ou smell the way gootl 
ka1hc1 vou h11d in the li11le 110-11m1se11se 
~hops i,; :\ladrid wlu: 11 you k11ow e11ough 
11ot w get sutk.-red i1110 tht· hig shops 
1 hat charge too 111ud1 smells ... 

"Thatth. l'a p:1:· ~aid Cecile. J;i,·ing 
him a hright smile. 

" I always enjoy th e (;ri ui hne i11 Ve n
ice," said Pap a . " a nd onlcring ;1 st rong 
lohster who li;ul 11111th he:1n and who 
died prop erly a nd ha\'ing hi111 St' n ·e<I to 
you liv a waiter vou r:111 tn1s1 wi1h the 
iine g~d hottle of" C;,p r i near you "o you 
cm ,cc t he li11 lc green ice lrnhl,le,- ronn 
,rn the cold glass." 

He 1xnired us wine. \Ve all sa luted 
oue :mother :111d dra n k . The sun went 
dow11 a11d tit(· win e made 111e sleepy. 

\Vhc11 I awoke. C ecile was go11c. 
I s.1id gomlhyc to Papa and we111 oul 

lO look for her. 

She wasn't at Key \ \lest , or 011 1he 
G ulf, or ;mywhcre i11 Spain . m i n Bil 
lings, :\10111a11a (whefC l'a1,a was rccmc r
i11g fro m his a uto acci,lc11t ). I li11ally 
fou11d hc:r i11 Paris. 011 1hc Left B,lllk. 

" l\·c fa ll1·11 i11 IO\·c." she dcdarcd. 
"You c:111 go 011 l>:Kk to Eanh aud forget 
me." 

I shnr~gcd. Cecile was h;irdly s1cad
f:ts1 : as ht·r ro11r1h husli,111d. I rc.11i,.cd 
that. "Who is he?" 

" I (all him Ougly-poo . That's my spe• 
ci;tl lm·c name for him . He jusl :1dorcs 
it." 

"He isn' t huma11. is he?" 
"OJ , .ourse 1101 ~" 'ihc looked ;11111oye1l. 

"\\'c·rc the o n ly /)1'<1/1/,, 0 11 l'apa·s Pla11c1. 
Hut ,,-hat di lkre1a c does 1ha1 make?" 

"No iliffercnc.:c, I g uess." 
" He's d ivine." She sm ik'lJ d rc;11nily. 

wri11kli11g- her frelklcs. ' ' Ki mi o f a dass ic 
prolilc. ,-0)1, scnsili\'C lips. ex(i t illJ!: eyes . 
. . . He ga\'e me this autognphctl picwrc. 
Sec?" 

I lookt.'ll a l it. "You're sm-c?" 
'Tm sure," she said. 
"O K. then ," I said. " ·nye. Cecile." 
"·n ye. l'hilip." She 1hrcw me a liss. 
I w:,lked hack to t he rocket through a 

sad. sofil y falli11g l lc111i11gway 1·ain. I 
didu't hlamc Cl·cilc. The fe llow w;1s 
hand.'>OmC, witty. hrillia111. famous. All 
th<: 1hi11gs I wasn 't. (:iris weren't inspired 
10 c1II me Ougly•poo. 

nm then , I was11·1 F. Scotl Fi11geraltl. 
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