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the big car, the big office, the big house in connecticut; they all could be his for a 
small sacrifice-as small as the minuscule bit of grit you can't get out of your eye 
fiction By HOKE NORRIS •· ~, FRH, irll, NEU. I'm living wi1h a ghost. He 1s wha1 I once was. I a m what he once 
was. \Ve arc ghosts of each oLhcr. 

I pause in the elc, ,a1or and let it dose on my lloor. I will ride up and 1hen down. I need a momcm in which 10 

ponder and adapl. l;or only just now do I recognize the Yoit·c that I have been hearing. lL is the voice of the ghos1. Ji 
speaks 1.0 me fro111 a poin1 abont a foot al.)oyc 111y head. 

The clevaLOr sw;1ys slightl y and sighs. The do111'S open and d ose as if hy instincl. Preuy girls and middle-aged men 
abandon me. \Nith the dcscem, the lloor fallin~ away hcnea1h my k-e1, I feel ;1 faint nausea as viscera rise in my body 
and my ears pop and adic. I touch the number of my floor ag~1in. The cold dry light (co11ti1111ccl 011 page /02) 
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comes on. It is activated hy the hca t of 
the hody. What if the rip o f my fore finge r 
had hccn nild? 8111 the lii-;hr did come on. 

So now: The ghost accepted, there is " 
certain confusion of tenns that I must 
r<·sol\"e. T hink: When I say / , me and 
mys,•//. I refer to the present occupant 
of the hody that hears my name. This 
01:n1pant is now 1he real me, or so I pre
fer to beEc\"e. Yet it was not always the 
1e11;111t therein. 011cc it dwe lt without, .·rnd 
thc.:·n ii was the ghost. When 110w I say 
x husl. I refer ro the formr,· occupant of 
1ha1 hody. This on<· now dwells without. 
:\1 some time in the past, these two 
ghos1s--bei11gs. cs.'iC11ces~ xc:ha11gl·d rolc.--s; 
oue mo,·ed i11. the o ther 1110,·ed o ut. 
How or when that ba rtering, that e-vi<:
tion allll ocn1patio11. oc:curred, or why, I 
,lo 1101. kuuw. Uu1 (the dnors o f the c lc,·a
ror o pe11i11g 011 my floor) I am gratdul 
for ii. If I ,1111 10 surcced i11 li fe. a s I 
11111st (down the corridor. turn left, un
loc.:·k olli( e). the present te11ancy must be 
permanent; the present occupa11t must 
predominate. 

For rhc p1esc111 ghost. the e ntity uow 
without. is the maker of mischief, the 
gi,·c1· of evil counsel. as he was when he 
l\'.tS 1hc t' 111i1y within. The pH'scnt 1cn

a111 is 1he gemlcr, 1he plaGllcr, 1he \'Oice 
rh.11 warns against the act of rash11ess 
a11d peril. \\lhe n he was the ghost. dwcll
i11g outside. he s:1\'ed me from nwny a 
c11as1roph,·. " \Va1ch it. IXly; cool it." he 
u,;cd 10 say. from tha1 poi111 a ho,·e my 
hc.:·ad. " Remembe r which side o r the 
hre;id the hu11c1's o n , what hand feeds 
you. whe,·e your hay comes from." H e 
know~ all the fot, d umh, happy admoni
tious. "You warn. to get ahead , don't 
you?" he'd say. " \\louldn't you like to be 
rhc hig <:hid someday?" The present big 
chief would he 11m,·it1i11gly, s111pidly 
planning 10 destroy us all. I would a l
most say. " It stinks; it'll be a disaster." 
.·\lmost. Not quire. " Is it a ny sk in o ff 
your nos,:?" my fonner ghost would say. 
.. h ·c11 if you 're right. you ' re wrong. 
You·n· nt·,·t·r righ1 with the big chiefs of 
the world." .\rnl so I would say to the 
chief. " I like i1." I would say. "You'"e 
done it again , chief." And -.omehow. hy 
suhlly altering his co11cep1, tuminl!; it up
side down. inside out, di luting it with just 
the dc~c.:·c of mediocri1y that it required, 
I'd pull 1he 1hinl!: throu~h and the ch ief 
would say. " Well, you were right. l did 
it again." I would feel m y lips s1irri ng. 
my ronguc trcml,ling. m y throat mar
shaling its tissue. "You idiot, if you had 
a ny hrains. you'd be d:111gcrous. . . ." 
I'd almost say rhc thing. Almosl. Not 
<1 ui1e. '"W:,L<:h i1: cool i1." the o ld ghost 
wouhl say. "Remember. the one a nd 
o nly transgn·ssion in your world is to he 
righ1 when the hos.~ is wrong. Tlut is the 
o ne u11forgi,·ahlc tribal sin." "Yes, chief, 
\'oll did it again. . . . " Si11ccrc, rather 

sad smile, incffabl<:. really. near tc.trs. 
hands clasped anos., his desk (1he thing 
wo hig for eitlu:r of us to ,•uirc). How 
many c;11asuoph<'S did that former ghost 
o f mi11e spare me? I'll 11evcr kno\\'. 

But now. Now. I si t at my la rge 1lcsk 
in my pkas;1111 office a nd sweat in air 
c:onditioning. Somehow. the prest."nt situ
ation of my two pcrsons- confornwr 
wi thin. rehcl wi1hou1- is the more peril
o us. I ;1111 11aked. exposed, ahamlo11cd. 
:111 infant upo n the Spana11 hillside. The 
g host is the cold and the wind 1h,tt 
woultl pro,·c me a sohling, unfit for life. 
"T e ll him it sr inks: te ll him, you cow
anl." .Jus1 so my present ghost taunlS 
111<:. Just so he counsels disaster . Somc
day_:_tl1is is m y 1·eal fear- he will stuff 
t lw suicidal words into m y mou1h. 
Tongue a nd 1hrnar will actually speak 
1he111. ;1s 01Kc they heedc,I the cautious 
warnings. Then. obli,·io11 Im· me; a n acid 
laug h. no douhl, for rhe g host. 

J groan a nd say a loud. ''What if I 
should C\'Cr call them hy their nick
names?" I refer 10 the n ickna mes for the 
chief and his wik. 11i1 knames suggested. 
of course- nay, urged-by that rebel 
ghos1 of mine. The chief is L-1ughing 
Uoy: his wife, i\linnehaha. \Vith splendid 
re,son. Thc-y laugh. They arc laughers. 
They laugh and laugh aud laugh. "i\lr. 
Crancbouom ha-ha-ha mec1 i\lr. ha-ha-ha 
Lkwcllvn." "'Nice weather ha-ha-ha we're 
h:i-ha-h; ha\'in:-:- is11·t it?" "Mow ha-ha-ha 
arc you ha-ha-ha fixed lundnvisc?" ll1eir 
laughtn cxpl,xlc.-s. i1 dcw11:11es, it r:111lcs 
;11111 d,111ks aml datrers through ;111 the 
ollir<·s ;111d (orridors. through a ll our Ji,•es, 
1hm ugh a ll time and space. I have seen 
Laughing Boy laughingly n:ceive a sum
molls from the: I RS and then burst into 
tears. still l.,ughing. I lta,·e seen ;\finne
haha laughingly a nnounce that she had 
just smashetl onl: o f the company rnrs and 
rhcn (in her turn) collapse in tc;1rs. still 
laughing. Ont• pities them and escapes to 
.111 u11laughi11g har. Why do they laugh? I 
clo 1101 know. \ •Vere they both laughers 
from l,irth? Was that inane bray what 
bmuglu them 1ogether? Or did one lea rn 
laugh1cr from the other? Unfonunately, I 
am 1101 pri,·y to d1cir early li"es, though 
I know 1hcy both om1c from Scranton, 
l'cnnsyh-ania. Uut I c 111 g uess: Minnehaha 
is the original of the laughers; La ughing 
Boy. her pupil. ll l innehaha is the daugh
ter or 1he owner. Laughing Boy is 1101 

only his son-in-law. he is also h is president 
of the firm. In 1hr g001I old American 
tradi tio n. La ughing Uoy worked hard. 
S.l\'<.'<I his pe nnies and married the boss' 
da ug l11er. In the lx:ginning, as a tactic or 
courtship, he jo inctl in her laughter. In 
the end, ii o\'e rwhdmcd him. The g uess 
is 110 good 1ha1 o nc c;111 state it as a fact. 

Buner. A r;111lcr rattling. \-Varning. 
Abo ut to strik<'. I leap. "How ha-ha-ha 
arc you ha-ha-ha fixed lunchwise?" 

"Free. Ahsolu1cly." 
"'You sloh," s:1ys the ghost. 
" :\Iy wife ha-ha-ha and her sis1er ha

ha-ha arc joining us . . . . " 
" Imagine what thc sister loo ks like," 

the ghost says. " Imagine, if you dare." 
I call my J\J;u-ic. who c;111 nc,·e,· hdp 

me with m y career hut whom I \'aslly 
10\·e. I can't meet her at S:,rdi's for 
l1111d1. So \'cry sorry. 

"You know what they want, do11·1 
you?" the ghost says. "They wam m 
marry her off on yon, !hat's wh:11 1hcy 
want." 

" Hur." I s.,y 10 Marie, "a large ma rtcr 
has come up. I p romise, yes, we'll h:" ·e 
di11ner roge1 her." 

"No you won'!. Guess who you will 
h:n-e dinner wi1h," the ghost s.1ys. 

It'll cost the chid S I O i n 1ips just 10 
gc1 us to our table at The Four Seasons 
and it'll cost him S120 to get us away 
from it, <·xcept that it doesn't ren//y cost 
him a dime. During lun<.11. hc' ll s.1y to 
me, " \ -Vh:u're we going to do aho111 that 
Simpkins account?" a nd I'll s.,y. " It does 
need a li11lc refurbishing. doesn't it?" 
And that'll be the end o f the Simpkins 
account: but it's now a lmsint·ss lunch 
con and so expensc-.,ccount a ml tax
de1luc1iblc. a 11d ifll not cost a 11ybod y 
a11ythi11g :11 all cxc.:-cpt the stockholders 
and the taxpayers. and who c1r<-s .ilxmt 
1hem? "I do." says the ghos1. " Quiet; 
down, hoy." I say, and the chief (ha-ha
ha) introduces 1he sister. 

'T11c ghost 11amcs her instantly: 
"Smiley." She smiles with big teeth . $he 
looks like a horst coming dow11 the home
s1re1ch. in l.ist pl.ice . She is not a large 
matter. She is a sma ll ma11er. She is 
bony and angled . a nd below her short 
skirt she looks like two shillelaghs. "So 
they've gi\·en up in Scra1110 11." s:1ys the 
ghost, "and they'\'e brought her to the 
big town to lincl a husband. Guess who's 
10 be the husband.'' But she is a1101hcr 
daughter or 1he owner, the second and 
o nly other. a11d Laughing Uoy won't );1st 
lorner. if I'm lucky. I join the throng. 

Palms placated. Table. "What 'II we 
ha-h:1-ha do about the Simpki11s ,K
count . .. ?" \-'.'e pcrfor111 the r ite, 1hc 
first o f 1he rites. for there arc 110w others. 
Gelling acquai111cd. \ •\le chat, with mud, 
smiling and laug hter. Laughing Boy 
sprays g in o n the whi1e linen and .\linne 
haha's la ughte r huhhlcs and g urgles 
through the loam a nd fruit of a whiskey 
sour, and Smiley hares her molars a t the 
lcuucc, :111d ar me, a nd is about to 
dc,·our us 001h. 

\>\1hat c;in I do :1bout J\l.irie? 
"Ah, yes, J\larie," says my ghost upon 

his perch. " Remember sweet Ala rie of 
the downy C\'enings a nd 1he warm soft 
nigh ts. Rcmemhcr her. you f0<1l and 
knave." 

Silemly I say "Shut up." a11d the ghost 
laug hs. "Smiley is all hard ho nes and dry 

(co11ti1111rd on pt1gr / 90) 
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nw.i1." he ~t\'S. "Re mcmher \l:trie. all 
1e11der and lll(;is1. rou11d a ll(( l·t1n·lopi11g." 

·· J\I arie is 1101 the daughte r or the 
o wner." 

" !llarie i, the daughte r o f no body. She 
is 1he daugh1cr of eanh, sun a nd fine 
1·01111d passio11." 

" I c;1111101 li,·c wi1hout wealth, power 
and posi1io11." 

" Spo ke11 like a real red-blooded .'\mtir· 
tan. You will learn 1h;11. you t--;11mot lh·e 
wit!, them." 

"I 1. is as easy 10 lo\'e a g irl who c;111 

help you as a !,l"irl who c:1111101. 
"You said that about J eane tte. l><.·fore 

we d1a nged mies. Remember Jca11c11e?" 
I pause, l;1ug-h i11g with 1he laughers 

,Hid onleri11g m y thi.-d 111a11hatta n. For 
now I H'mcmher when the l·, ·inio11 oc
curred , when i11 and out rnerscd their 
abodes. ·1 hey did so at thc 111omc111 I 
rej ected J eanelle. 

"B111 inste.1d o f Jeanene, you those the 
daughter of the ollicc manager:· S.t \'s t he 
ghost. "and she rejected you a11d cluN: a 
broker from Starsdale. She kft yon str,md
cd at Fo n y-secoml and Rro:HIWa)'·" 

"She got me i1110 the fnm." 
"So she did. Anti look at yo u now." 

I look. I am doing wry well , indeed. I 
am h:l\·ing lunch at The Four Scasons; 
the fu111re pnnnises. 

But 1hc g·host says ... ,s it impori;, 111 ? .. r 
dcdine to reply ... Ah," he g-Ol'S 011. wi1h a 
sig h , .. , he· 1ri, ·iali1ic·s we must prete nd 
arc mo me111om. How much de1crgc11t 
one sells. whether the Va ukc·cs win oi· 

loSl' . what 100th paste 1he D11h11quc milk
man huys . . . . " I thro11le him. for he is 
suh\'crsi\'e; he is u11-Amcrica11. destruc
ti\-c of all we hold tlcar. So I listen, 
listen we:11, 10 1hc tahle talk. 

"Ami now ha-ha-ha." l\linnchaha is 
saying. "we· ha\'C a little surpris<-. \Ve are 
Maying in town this C\'e11i11g- aml h:t\'ing 
a little dinner pan y for a few ha-ha-ha 
friend~ a nd then ha-ha-ha we are going 
10 the theater." 

.. And gut-i,\ ... says 1hc' g hos1. "guess 
wha1 she is about 10 say. T hey ju~• hap
pe n 10 ha,·e two extra tic·kc ts." 

-- , vc jmt happen ha-ha-ha to ha,·e two 
e xtra ha-ha-h;, ticke ts." 

"Aud guess who's going to use those 
two cxtra tilkets." 

" And we thought ha-ha-ha." says 
Lrnghing Boy, " that you two h;1-ha-ha 

" Tllllt's Carrntlters . . . a11 angry yo1111g 111<111 to tlw c11rl!" 

might join us. Are yo u free ha-ha -ha this 
C\'l'.Uin~ ?°' 

Smiley nods ;11ul I 110<1. " Delig hted." 
'Tm ,ick." says the l{hosl : aml at the 

ollice. I call ~larie a nd a):\ai11 make m y 
:ipo log-ics ;111d promise 1te,·c-r ai.:ain. 
'.\l .u-ic· like~ Shal,.espe;m• in 0 :utr.il Pa rk. 
T he ,H t'ldl(/11/ uf l"n 1i,.,: hc11ea1h the 
stars. 1h is side o f skyline a nd 11100 11. 
She like~ T imes Sf(l1are a t 11ig h1. She eve n 
likes 1he fruit juin'.s 1hcy sell there. 

.. \\'ho drinks all this juice?" 1 asked 
hc:r 011ce. 

··People like us." she said. It se ls my 
ICelh Oil edge. 

Hut 111y ghost says. whi le I ~a1,1.'. o n 
this lm·cly afternoon, 0 111 at I0.000 glass 
eyes ;11ul the smoke from 1he gc·ncrato rs 
ol Co 11solitl;11cd Edison. ..Remember 
Times Squa1·c. II ra im·d a nd you both 
walked barefooted pasl the rcrnnl shops 
:111d lhl' ,cx mo\'iCs aml 1he fruit -_i uice 
s1a11ds. amt on 10 he r plan· and wa rmed 
your feet under a pink hla11k<"t, o n her 
p111l-dmn1 hed. Re111nnhe1·? .. 

He sinks into a bog of memo ry and is 
silu1t. T he glass c:yes fade arnl dull in 
Edison smoke a11d in the c,·e11ing I say 
to Smiley . .. You are lo\'cly." 

J. l y g hos1 rclnru, . .. The present fash
ions ,ire very nuel to your Smiley," he 
s:1vs. ..They expose her." \Ve see. o[ 
rou1sc, The U,l<I <:011/J/1·. I ,aw it firs1 
with the office ma11agc:r, his wife a11d the ir 
, laug'hter. l \ ·e 11eve.- 1ake11 ~larie . She 
wo11ld11·t care for i i. U111 thq • do. Smiky 
smiles a nd the la ug·hcrs laug h. 111cy 
might ;ts wdl ~ta\' home. They laui;-h, 110 

douht. in thc sho wer. B111 1hc t irkc1s arc 
bo1h expe 11se-ano11m ;111d 1;1x-de<h tt1ihlc;. 
for there· is a die111 from C:hiGt!!;O in the 
partv: it is all for swee t l>11si11ess ;rnd il's 
a1101hcr costly costless c 111 t"rta i11111e111. i\ l y 
ghost 0 111\' grums a nd I .\ay. ··( ;o away or 
I'll take; 011 enough ol 1hc s.1 11n · fO d rown 
you: · a1ul he s.1ys. --so it's ,oming to that. 
is it:·· 

Thus he silences me. T he lu~h could 
ncH·r Ix- sou-in-law arnl 1111:si,k-nt of the 
c-ompany. I 11111,1 dc·,n oy my gho~t hy 
od1t·1· 111ca11s. hd"o1c he destroys m c;. 

Time. da~. night. day, n ight . day, 
night. Frc1111i·111 l1111d1e, wi1 h 1hc famil y. 
Long. o , er,111llcd . alrnho lic If you a rc 
in. s;1y. Toledo. a ncl must t·;11f ;111 cxccu
tin· in New York. do so hclorc 110011 our 
time. \'011·11 sddom ){l' I him after the 
s1111·s 011 the dc tli11e. II you do, hc"II he 
inG1pa hle o f rat ional 11cg.,1i:11io11. :\II that 
1-1i11 . prna tocs. h rc;ul a nd meal. 11 he cloa; 
make it ha< k 10 the olfi<·e. he·~ mtlv wa it
ing for t ltt' sc.•n md ro1111d. I j1)i;1 that 
husy. hdnddkd throng-. I a m 1111i1e hap
py. T he· i-;-host lies l(llic·t . :\11d the chil·f. 
,,·idt , ly side-looking- c·y1·s. says 10 m c;, 

" l'leas;tlll girl h;1-ha-lw. is11·t ~hC'? ~l:tkc• 
somc hod y ha-ha-ha a fine littlc helpnu:c t 
h;1-h:1 ha ~omed:iy: · Yes. incknl. A111l 
1hat l·,-c11i11g- I kis.~ ~li1111ehah;1\ d 1eek 
,111d I l.. i,s Smil<:f s brow. '· \'0 11 were 11C\"Cr 
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IO\dicr."· I .,;av. amf the gho,1 , returning. 
says, .. Tell h~·r to ror Gml's s;1ke kt·ep 
her m,nuh dosed, her teeth an- 011 the 
l,1i11k." So thev arc. a, I disco,·cr when 
finally I ki,s l;t·r rn1 the lip,. with grim 
;11111 drv <k1enui11a1io11. 11·, like kissing
a hor,1:'. But re1111·111her. n-mt·lllh<:r ,dio 
,he: i.,~ \\'hat she is'. where I G111 go with 
her! So 110w , he asst1111n 1ha1 proprieiar~• 
air of 1ht· girl \\'ho hdin'l·s ,he\ ;1ho111 
10 he , poke11 for. 1hc girl who i, :11Jou1 
to anq>t. who ha~ Ix-gun fookin.~ into 
the wimfows o f jc"·dry a11d l11r11i1urc 
Mor<:, wi1h more 1h:a11 <a,11:tl ;111e111io11. 
.. So ~lu:·s «:ng:1gcd. C\ <' 11 iJ you ;1n: n'1." ~•ys 
the gho,1 . wi1h sanfo11i< la11ghter. '"She 
ow11s you 110\,·: , h1··, got ht·1 hooks i1110 
~011 de.-p a11d fwrd. old d 1ap. h a,11·1 shc 
110,,•? '' 

" \\'h:u ir she ha,: Sha- GIii get lilt.' 

what f wa111." 
" .-\1111 wh;11 do you wa111::-·· 
J'm afrai1I tu answer. I 11·y. \\' hat ,/u I 

want ? For ;111,,,,n I get. lidon· 111<:. ;1 
I 11111n· cndks.~ly pnp11la11·d with ramify. 
wi th m:111y li11k L111ghi11g Hnys :111<1 
l\li1111ehaha, and SmilC)S, aml Smiley 
there smiling ;111d hrcedi11g and 11t·ighi11g
;111d grinding the hooks deqwr, t·,·cr 
deq,cr into my •tt1i\'l'ri11g llt·sh. . \ 1111 
house. I louS<: i11 Scar,dak? Co111wc1i1111? 
.Jersc:y:- Long lsb111I? I louse to '>(·paratc 
mysd[ Imm anti rejui11 111ysclf 10 daily 
liH· days a wt~·k :11 the nul or au da,tic 
11111hilic1I ronl; thrn· <.an, aml fonr sen·
;1111-, ;111cl two duhs in 1h1· 1011111r~·. 
hridg<: with the in-laws and ,1111m1er 
tours 1·11 f11111illt' 10 a ll the plalt·s I h;1t 
1·\'l'ryl>0dy vi.,it, a11tl uoho d}· st·cs. I kd 
it, I >lll<:11 it , I liH· it. 1hrn11gh the m<)(·k• 
iug ,·oi<e ol 1h1: gho,t. But f st1.' also
through my mnt ,dL the pn-st·nl u ·11a111 
or this mortal , hell- th<: prr.fidnuy . A 
divinity. of sort., . i11 Iha: wmltl I h :l\ c 
d10st·11. Four sn tt·t;irit·.\. l\n> olliLeS. ;1p:il'l· 
1111·111 i11 :\la11ha11a11. home i11- i11 B11cks 
<.011111 y:-- house in !'a im B.-ach. yadll , 
i111i111a<y with nw11 ol la1gc a11d impor• 
1a11t :11lairs. i1111·n il'w, hy 1t·11ow11<·,I. rt·

>pt·l'l lul jo11rn:tli,t, upon- well, 11p1111 the 
a ffair'> ol tht· day. wha1n1·1 1h.-y art·-aml 
duhs i11 10w11. ,c:oct alli:1111t·s. ti p'> 011 tlw 
mark,•1 that \\'hispn the w:,y to Ion 1111e. 

:\II I ha,·e 10 do is makc one 1i11y 
,acrili1<' .. .. 

" Ti11y?" the gh<N s:,ys. "Yt·'>, 1i11y. 
Ti11y as :1 gr;1i11 ol s;111<I you cm m·,·n 

get 0111 of your t·yc." 
·Tfl get it 0111 ." 
"01h.-rs have nit·tl and bilnl." 
·-r11 lw <lillt-rt·111." 
" \ VllO woult111·1, if he ronld:-" 
·Tm going 10 d1·,11oy you sor111·day." 
··:,J;,ric." he whi.,pers ... \lari.-." 

I rnuld wcq,. I do 1101. lr, ·-we alt
han: another eve11i11g 10g1·1h.-r. 

Smiky .,,nilt·s: she llouri\hn; ~he 
glo"·s: ,he , him:s with tht: i1111t:r light of 
1hc lt:mak who·s :.;ot ht·r a m:111. Sht· <.'H·n 
at 1 im t:s looks soml'.whal lon·ly. L111!{h
i11g Boy notls and );,ughs :11111 l1i111s of 

ad,kd respomihil ity for m v 1·a1pahle 
h;1111b. The s.i,tcrs exrhau~c sly gla11c.es 
a111l witl1draw into that plate prepared in 
h<::l\<:11 for wum1·11 who know son11,1hi11.~ 
tha t m1·11 don ·1. S11ddn1 h- I lt-d Mtr• 

roumlt-d. Mnotht-retl. h u ricd. ;,s,11111.-d, 
1:ik<'n rn·l'.1. trml,(·d 11p. r;111u1<·d lor the 
kill. d1~1w11 aud q11.irtere1I for tin- cook
ing. The ghmt laughs 1hc long. hard 
bugh of the amused 1y11ic a11d I sc·d, an 
e--.:i t. Th<.· ho11S1·, ,udtln tly, i, 011 lit·e. 
.. R1111. do11·1 w;1Jk," my g host c;,lls to my 
lle.-i11g- h;u k. 

:\Ltric sa,·s ... You look 11-rribk. You've 
bct:11 ,nu-kin::; too hal(I. ·• 

She h as nothing 1h:11 Smiley has. She 
ha, 110 la1h1·r ;11 all. Ml far a, I k11ow. 
Arni ,;h(' has c\'l'ry1hi11g- 1h,11 Smiley 
tlo<.·sn·t ha,·c ;111tl sh1· h:,s it where Smiky 
will rn·n·r han· i t. l'1·rhaps in ;1 le\\' years 
shc·11 he o nly , hon a111I fat. But 110\\' 
,he·~-- .. Ripe." the ghost l11rnish0.; 
the wonl. with joy ;11111 hope . .. :'\ow yo11·re 
making- it. man." he s;1ys_ .. :\'ow yo11·re 
b lasting- oll the r ight 1~111. Just don ' t 
lore<· llll' to ,pnul 1111· •·<·st u l our lives 
with o ld Toothy Smiky." 

So tha t's his kar. " If vo11 <1011·1 likt· the 
prospt·r t, go away." I tdl him. --1-low <.an 
E··· he say, ... You and I have a <0111111011 
de,t in y. Now kiss her. you n e1i11:· .',o I 
kis, .\l:aril'.. I kiss her 011 her sweet moist 
lips. I 1ry 10 n ·11wmh1-r 1h:11 ,he wear, 
smocks that look likt' J ;Kk,;on Pollo, ks. I 
try 10 re111t·mbn that , ht· likl'., IO go 10 
1110,·ie, i11 tht: af1cn1<Krn and to Sanli' s 
for l1111c.h a nd sit upstairs. U /1.,tuin. :\t 
S,,rt/1's. LI pstairs, the only 01h1·r people 
:art· i11 the fKlftrai1s 011 the walls. You sit 
with the 1rowil downstairs, your dhows 
i11 c:irh otlu;r 's rihs. a11d met·t the hea1111i
f11I people. I rt·nta-mht·r- it ought 10 
tea, h me ah11m :\bric. A11<l thoug-h ,he 
could allnrtl heut·r. she fi,,t·s in om, of 
tho,c moist . smelly, dcrayin){ hrow11,to11c·s 
in 1hc east ·1th th:11 art' som1 10 he dc
..iroye<I. near the l l 11i1<:d Na1io11s ;uul 
1111· ,111okt,t:1tks. :'\01hi11g fashio11ahlc for 
,:\l:,rie. I low could I imrotlucc her 10 the 
0ll11e?- \\'ha t woultl sh<' du ;11 Th<' Four 
S1::1,011s? 

So I ki;s lwr agai11: the ghost sighs 
with plea.\ltrC. I 11 1h.- 11igh1, at some time 
late autl .,ilt-111. be,idt· he1· m1 her p11ll
dow11 he<I, I rcalite: This i~ more 

plt-asa111 1h;111 en·r . \\'hy shoul<l it he? 
.. lk1a11se yo11·rC' s1c:il i11g it. you li11k." the 
ghost \\·hispcrs i11 my car. _\ml. hy Cod. 
ht·-~ 1 ight. I am th<' h11sl,a11tl with a n ight 
t,11 . a night m1 the 10,,·11 : a h11,ha11d with 
a ,ldicious lllistres, . This is ;1 gi rt from 

Smilt-y :11111 the la11g l11·rs. and I am gra lt-
[111 10 thl•JII. 1ho11gh I <all 111:HT 1h:1nk 
tltcm; 10 1h:111k \n)lll<I ht· 10 conks,. I sec 
a long lile ol s11d1 swlt-11 11ig-I11s. ,tl1og1·1 ht·r 
~wt-ct and r1·stori11g . ..... :\la1-.-y both of 
·.-111:· m y ghost says. wi1h 1ha1 ,,;inlo11ic 
l.111gh1a-r of h is. "I'd <'ompromist· fo1· that. 
Th1·11 you·d I)(· .1t,·11li11p. from hoth of ·•·m. 
:\l;1ylK· 1hat·11 makt· c,·1·11 Smiky palata
hle: · I a111 1cmpted . It is night. I am luff 

a , kq,. 1emp1:11io11 :m d yidding come 
.-:1,~. I dr.1w .\l:1ri.-·, ,pk11tlid li11lc hotly 
10 111i11e .111d kiss her delitious left e.1r. In 
the morning. at my desk. I am laty ;11111 
dreaming. But thl'. h111ttT hu11e,. the 
ra11kr aho111 10 strike . and I lt-:tp. Ho\\' 
h:1-11.1-ha am I lixnl l1111chwi~ ? '"Lunch." 
cries the ghost, " not 111111.:h. uol 10tby!" 
.. Dclightnl.·· I s:,y. now lully awake a111 I 
hcn·h of :di tln·;1mi11g. 

:\t l1111d1 the thief. 1p1i<kly. his min,! 
11ot 011 his work. 1111m1hles through I he 
ri1e. Simpkins aum1111. wh:11 du aho111 it. 
somet hing . co1m.c . . . . I squinn. They're 
[1JtJl.i11g at nu•. '.'lot smiling n ow. 1101 
la11ghit1!,\. l .tJul;iug at me. I real i,e that 
t ht·) .. "' bet:11 lotJl:inJ.! for me for s1·n·r;1I 
days now. They ha,·c d ecided: I l's t i1111· 
tor me 10 ,pr11/1. The lirst an is n11111i11g
wm<:what h)<) 1011g: 1 i111c for i111ermis
sio11. 10 i.:o i1110 the lohhy .11111 smoke a nd 
ask each othtT how the play\ going. or 
e,c11 call tht· whole 1hi11g off. go home 
and tr~ :111oth(-r 11 igh1. \\'di-so I n:soh·t· 
- the play is going- 10 turn 0111 just cl:111-
cly; we G ill all stay in the theater ;11111 
t·11joy the t·111I. I'll .,p,·,t/1. --oh, mv Cotl. 
1101 yet. 1101 ye1:· cries 1he ){host; au,I. for 
ontc. I a1-,•T<."t'. Tomorrow. p<:rhaps. or the 
day after. I'll ip,·11/:. I S<(u t.:ele my l,e
lo,-c1l's hony ha111I a111I gin: ht'r one of 
my swc1·1 promising smiks. l\'ow she 
smiles a~ai11 and 011<e more laughtl'.r is 
heard i II the ho11cys11.-klt•. 

.. Anti how will you .,pn,k. you silly 
as,?., the ghost sho ut5 ,il,on: tht· di11. --1 
c111 jmt hear you .,p,•11/:. For '><>Ille 1i111<' 
uow. as must ha,c hecn uln·ious 10 yo11. 
m y i111c111 io11s h,l\e heg-1111 so111ewha1 10 
tra11stl'.ml mt·rc friernl,hip. Though they 
i111ke1I s1;ir11·1I with frie11dship. l;11dy 
thl'y ha\'e l,lossonlt'd i1110 something· far 
111ort· profo1111d a 11d precious. 111 a wonl. 
my dc:1r. if l may mal..e so hol,l a, 10 

prt-s1111ie that you re1 iproc11e the ,k·t·p 
lccling that I ha,e for you ... : • 

I onlcr a 1101ht-r 111a11ha11.111 a11d drown 
him in it. for the mo111e111. 

:\11d I i.:o oil 10 s teal :11101her 11ight-
011e mord ;1t kast one mor<:! 

:\ larie kt, me in. Ior 011..:e s ik111 :11111 
u11d1·111011s1r:11i\(', and kads 111c 10 her 

sofa. The room is lightl·tl 011ly hy I he 
bull, i11 th<· hath. I pt:n ;11 her. I t ou ur, 
10 me 1ha1 for (•n ·ryhod y hut .\l:iril'.. the 

gho,1 ha, gin· 11 me a nicknamt·. :\L,ri.- is 
only ht-rsc:lf. :\bric- playful ,111d i11110-
n ·111 :,s a ki11e11. Hut now h er f:1<C is md
;11 11 holy. ~he lt10ks at 1ms. l take a quitk 
l,rc:11 h. She i, hml:ill!,{ al me. I ha, e hacl 

c11011gh ol hei11g '""''" " :11 lor 0111· day. I 
am a1111oy1•d a11d prt·pan: lor :1 short and 
11nc,·e111 f11 I c,·c11i11g. But she <:mhr:ices 
mt· ;i11d tli111-1s. She pn·sx·s ht·r l1e:11I 
11po11 my shoulder. S111ldc11ly sht: is 
,,.ecping. S11ddc11ly she speaks. 1,ridly 
l,111 111ge11tly. For a 111u111e111 I a111 11111111, 
a11tl 11111omprd11'11ding. The11 her wont, 
come likt· :,11 ctho. dt·a r and 1111do11h1etl. 
\\' ith 1t·,,-iryi11g s11dtle 1111ess the world 
1eds a111l hla1·keus, th(' future writhrs 
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;111<1 stra ngles there on that smelly, o\'cr
, 1ullcd sofa. 

Thc ghost cries i11 joy. '" \\'c'rc going to 
he a fo1ht·r. wc·n: gnin~ to be a father." 

'".Shtll up!" I ydl. looking up to seek 
h im m11 . for on('e replying aloud. \laric 
hdi<·, ·es. o f course. 1ha1 I h.wc shouted 
at her. .She weeps no more . She ,its 
ap;1r1. stra ight. chilled and <:oilt-d. Her 
cy<·s a1·c hrigln as tliamonc.ls with hn 
recc111 tears aml hard with rq,madt 
a nd a<(11 ,;;1tion. " :--;ow sec wh;11 yuu\·c 
do 11e." 1hc ghost s:1ys. '"She t a n-ies your 
1 l1ild and you 're 1m·par('d lO strike hc1·." 
He is unfair. as usual. I h:nc 11e,·cr 
snrn k ;111yo11c i11 my lilc. I could nc,·cr 
Sll ikc .\bric. I wam LO hring her hack to 
me a rnl ki,s her eyes. But we , i1 a part, 
, raring at each othcr. 

f inally I say. with a hanl, d1·y t hro;11. 
in a crnaki11g ,·o irc. "\l:irie. we can 't do 
this. "·c can·, haH, this." Thc ghmt rrics 
0 111 in 1111it11e llig ihlc protest and condem
nation. ,\ L1rit· stand s. 

"You ha,·c destroycd en :rything." , he 
says. "c\'cryr h ing .'" 

" \ Ve can," I say, and p :lllsc, forc ing 

my way. "we GIi l do ,;(llllething, take 
measun:s. there arc doctor,." 

The ghost wails. Jong a11d chilling, in 
the gricl and despair of the dyin!4. \larie 
throws things-an t·mpty picture fra me, 
l\rn hooks. a ('hianti ho11lc. The hottlc 
breaks within it.~ 1m·sh, like a skull with
in i1s scalp. a nd hcmmThages wi11e-dark 
upon the wa ll. J :mi walki11g (when next 
1 ; 1111 aw:irc of my smToull(lings) upon 
the cast ~idc or Times Square. Thc first 
cdi1ions ;ire o ut. 1 lmy a Tinu•.i; I likc to 
work 1hc u-osswon l p1111ll' 1,cforc rc1ir
ing. 1 place it henea1h my arm. Th .. y\ ·e 
taken down the o ld Ti111t•., lwilding ( I 
11otc ,d1h surpr ise, thoug h I"d k11ow11 it 
was go11c-). h 11t it's sti ll called Times 
Square. How odd. T he Ti11u•1 fa lls from 
be11ca1h my a rm and I g-o on only half 
aw;irc of its los~. '" i\larit•." I say to my
self. limply grie ,·ing, 'Tm d rc.:adl 11ll y 
sorry. hut plans han· been matlt·. t he fu
tun· is arrani.;cd. ir. is i11aherablc, it is 
se(urc and r ich ." 

I walk 011. 0111 of the lights. I am blind 
a 11d 1111:1ware. A 1a-..i hom hlows. 1axi 
t ire~ wmpl.1i11 and whine upon paYe-

mcnL and I leap across a nirh a nd 10 a 
sidewalk. l turn to curS<· ;1 ('11rsi11g ,h·inT 
and St·t· a human body in tht· air. 111r11-
ing. , ;mwhL·cl i11g, spn:;ul-... aglcd. I wa1ch 
for an imta111 ol i,y 1111mh11ess. The in 
stant is i111cnni11ahlc: the body slowly 
turns. tic aml coaua il llying . and slow
ly dcstemls to the hood or 1he taxi and 
slmdy rolls oil and lies ,11 my fc,e1. The 
tlri,·e1· is at my side, t:ursi11g a11d dis
claiming f;11il1. 111 a1101her i11s1a111- il1is 
out· as •111ick as the I ick o f a watd1-a 
uowd has gatherL'tl. Voin·.s :nc raised in 
alarm a11d acc11s;11 ion. .\ cop p ushes 
t hrong·h . H e lea ns on:r tht: st ill a ml 
bloody form. lk looks i 1110 1hc fact·. I 
sec it. 100. now. for the first time. The tic 
hc.:11Cath the <hi n is like m i11e-cx:1c1ly 
like i1. same d ark h im•. same tiny gold 
a nchor six inches 1,elow the k11ot ; 1l1c 
suit is mine, same hlack silk. s1111g ly 
ft ttc.:d . The fate . . bloodied. \I i11c? I 
drop to my knees and pt'ter dose. The.: 
l.-Op thrns1s me aside and I Lill 10 t he 
sid ewalk. (,luickly I get up a nd again 
bend o,·er the fate. I 11111st sc:e! H111 the 
cop ag-ain 1hnms me aside, wi th a curse 
a11d an order. allll the uowd mutter~ anti 
st irs. " \'on wme ki11d;1 ghoul or o ther?'' 
the <Op shouts at me. I shri11k away a ml 
me lt i1110 1he crowd. 

" \laric." I cry to 111y<;elf, " it 'll he 
;1II r i!4ht. I'll hani two famil ies, I can 
n1a11age it. ·· 

An clhow prods my rihs: a citizen 
wants a closer look. Already here is the 
a111h11lance; already the form is upou a 
stretch<'r. It disappears into a ,a,1 d;nk 
interior. a door do,cs an,I it is gone.:. I 
hml m yself giggling. Rc.:markahk rescm
bla11n·. 

"All right," the cop shouts, "any of 
you sec this:- \\' c 11ecc.l wi1 ncsscs." 

The crowd d i~solH•s. I am alouc 011 
the d arkened street wi th the cop and the 
dri,·cr. The cop tmus to him and I turn 
away . ..\g;1in I walk. Fifth .h<·nuc. Turn 
left down ·Hth. halk to the strollers. the 
lcathcr-jatkctcd. lon~-h.1ircd ki,ls. ;uuong 
the fruii-juiLc sta11ds and the s<'X mo,·ics. 
I pau.-e. listening for a ,oicc. \Vh;tt 
,·oiu::- From wh;n lips:- I do no t k11ow, 
a ml l'ccl, brielly. a loss. I huy apritot 
jui~e in a papc.:r mp. IL sets Ill!' tec.:th o n 
cdgl'. 1 pour it o ut into 1he gtllll·r. Ag;ai11 
I ,,·alk. llclot·._. the Rcx;1ll drug~tore I 
pause Oil((' moie. o nce 11101 e w;1iting a 11d 
l iste ning for an cxpec1ed , ·oicc.:. I s1a11d 
still i11 ;u101hcr throng. my ht•;ul 111rncd 
10 011e sitll'. hl imlcd an,I deaft·ned. I 
hear laugh1n - 1hc la ughers arc abroad 
in t he laud ag:1in-a11d in a tremtmlous 
animated siJ!;ll 011 the si1uare. I s<·c teeth 
emhtdclt'tl i11 an e<ruint smile. But still I 
hear 111) ,oini. Now, 100. I smile; a11cl in 
a moment 1 [;11rg-h . 1 walk 0 11. a liu le 
i11sa11c, pnhaps. for the momc:111 , l,111 free, 
with a d1y cold hanl h itter hrig·ht acid 
achi11g joy. 

D 




