
dhmd, tioe saber amomeunt a"ked, uWbakn& M« yS
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W,91ldrew bisleftaaback trest on blalap undmerh
table so shed stop tryins Io avaid swinuist ut. Machin
pars.(W a owbole ked 10 drop off. Tonu otPsrtu Taking

dupt MeR erl*0the* hicOWIL
«Youmeu hstwbatyoure Soing to inck op.»

"No, thmt's what Fcrr S imgt
Wbeu lIooked up shewasbwstaun Ihimatu dmy t

she turned away, ,rechingfor the ugir. Wutsyour
nain, if you don't mn my akn?

"WillOffsteacl.Moof iy fiçccot icCap'n Ahab.#
He laughed, see" be blank look. "les from, soine old
book. Néver reod it ,nysctl"

"My nane's Doris Haver*bankY ler cyca fdli to the cop
cradled lu ber bonds, then out the wludow. "sec that yciow
Fçrd?I1knew the goywho was kiled in thatHe wasa friend
of my brother.»' She smilcd at hlm. "I guess you seen a lotta
accidents, bey?"

Silent, WUi nodded.
"You marrled?"
'Wou. She died ten years ago."
The show was comi ' g cown beavily now; hc couldn't

evbn oee the roacL He'dbe lucky if hemade itintoBilhngs.A
drift had gatbered aroued the wrecked Bug.

"You want to hear some inuic? There's some not-so-bad
stuif lu there,' 1 guess." She macle as Uf b risc, but Will hW4
up bis band.

"No. No, I don't." He met ber surprised stare briefly, then
lookcd clown at the table. "I lon't like music, muçh. Used to,
but not anymore." He scowled a bimselt sbook bis bead.
T'here was silence in the cafe except for the rattle of the
heater.

Doris began besitantly. "My brother loat two fingers-
stuck them in a combine. And zny grandfalbcir got bis foot
blown off in Woiid War One. BuÜ li hatcd to read."

Starng aI bis empty cup, Will remaiued slent. His
tboughts had sucklenly grown clark.

The wiud moaned and shook the door briefly, then félU
away as if cclgthe building for another way inside. Dorm
gave mn exaggerated shiver andi smuled wbcn lie hWte bis
eyes to ber face. "Yep. I seen alotta accidents. How about
you? You been lu many?"

"Only ome." Wül replied dully, bis stomach twisting lu a
kuot.

"Only oue? Her eyes were widc andeinpty.
Sucldenly lic wantcd to snari at ber, fiff those rabbit eyes

with terror. Instead. lie uoclced once, feeling the tigbtness
crcepiug back intohim. "It was bock cui," be pouseci. "On a
frecway. This guy in a VW Bug pulled out froni the slow
line rightim mine." He feit like pleading but sagcl
fougltit lbabck. "Hie wasn't coing more d th try, and 1 was
coing sixty." lis baud encircled thech4blpecl cup on the
table in front of him. "I neyer seen anything like it. My truck
just ate that thing v'p and spat t back out-a cliewecl up
buring hcap. Kîlled him lustantly. It wosn't my fault, eve-
ryone agreeci, there were a hundred wibnesses. It madle the
national ncws." Witb a flick of bis ringerbhe toppled the cup
andi watched as the few remaining drops trickled out. "Hie
was a famous singer. I'd neyer beard of hie, neyer hearcl
anytbing bed clon."

Swaing at thespilled coffe as if itwere blood, Wili did
not look up as Doris stooci up and slowly walked over to the
counter. She returned with ber white, blue and red rag, sat
clown, liftecl thc cep and wiped up the mess. Lifting bis bead,
Wili turncd bis gaze luto the sbadows wherc thc jukebox
squatted.

"And I neyer seen bis naine in any jukebox."
"Who wos ber"
Standing up, Wili sbrugged. "Coulda been anyone." Hie

bestiated, frowning, then walkecl over to the jukebox..
"That box isjust full of nobodies," Doris said dismâisvely.
Standing lu front of the machine lie ran bis gaze doWvn tUe

list bebind the glass face. It was clark, and the glass showed
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bis ne ce a sooee, makmS bus breolli sbalow tud iampy,.
cultng off the Bow of b*od u"thm bis fcerw bol. Beac-

tttffissl *Atho ethougMi of beug Ualdead voie Ob lhgus d
emply cmme."Il wwutMy fi," ho whispered. SlePPio
amound the box ho bent down b oo" forte c. ,

"Wms b. a rock str?" Dorissbod behiw hum, ho oeuld
feci ber preseuce like a weight pressing down on bis bock

"wbab if he was?"be snapped in reply as le fosathe
cord and plugged it luto thc wall. A whirthruumnsed lu the
jukebox and Ucthe ts flashed on, filling the glas. WiU
dropped a quarter«u ic sheot ond thon stopped.

It was xnaduess. It wouldnt mean a thiug, just on emply
voice, a ghst voice niocklug cverydtbig was stili live.
It wasn' wortb lt, and it wasn't bis fault. Facing Dorisý lic
bised "Wiy's bc bbr? Full of accuton andl hurt he
glared at lier. "For months 1 lookec-in cvery daim
jukebox 1 seen, and he waWnt in any o.f thern. Why bhe?"

Mutely, Doris shook ber bead.
He stucied ber pudgy face. The mnakeup was smeared

bencatb ber wabery eyes as if to make ber gaze older and
wlser, but it wasn't. Her lipstick wo&uneven, cracked by thc
dry air. She brçathecl loudly througli ber mouth. lier mousy
hair fell in stringa b ber round shoulders, tangled witb lost
and hopeless creams. Shecsbifted ber hipi leaning on one lcg
then the other in a broken mime of unoertainty.

Christ, be muttered, wbat would she know? Soewlin,
Will spun around ond puneJhed l ince ler and number. lHe
waitedL Nothing bappcnedL

Doris gosped. "Oh! I1thlnk it's broken. 1 tbiuk it broke a
wbile Wg."

1WiIFs shoulders sluruped. Hie 100k a deep breath, pauacd,
then walked around to Uic left side of Uic jukebox. Gripig
one end witb bis rWgbb aud. ie clamped bis metal fingers
clown aIthtiother end.L 'Maybe itrsjustjamrned.- frocked

ro

à" s okay." Ie ui*d et w r., 5u.i "
DOIOstrdi hd JoI u t biswrîst, ber mémti

sapie
1 sali irs fluer WOI umpped, putilng ktbaiaPbti

"ah ds qIout outb8Boer -Wil bent down and thered
the picces, droiWed thuon mb lais jpont podwo*Aer &s
mnoment ho luuecid d oed the jukeboxC>L'hrist, whWft

Ifýflashd t te window aud Dorns turne&t 11S
Saint!me's coui 1e pc m u.

WiII noddcd. 4YCa, rmdbestbcgo.g. (bota uakeit into
Bliings by tonighl"Tbey walked back 10 the table mud b
put on bis jacket. "How midib do 1 owe you?"

The door opcncd and ao ld insuwaked in ausidht a
flurry of snow. Putliug off bis gloves be nodded at WiOL
"E-veuing. Nic rig yoÎu g«* ce tbere

"Ile jus came lu for a coffee." Doris explaineci, then nidi
to WilL "liat'li holfty cents."

Sam waved bis gWoes walked put theni towurd the,
couuter.,"Forget il! Dou't bother, Dorry. Coffées frlee ona
nigbt t le Ibis, Jeezus!

'I baubks" WIli rcplld. "WelI, gotta drop my laid of E niI
be "een you, mu thuuks again

«Drop l t <'87" Sam laughed froni behind Ucthe nIr
-Yom better pick it up first!li e laugbed aun

"Wa'cyou taing about?" Will buttoued bis MMiwith oue baud, faoed Uic door. "Gotta wbole bood of
machine parts on right now. What are you, snowblisd?
Laugbiug, lie stpped out luto the storm.

lu the cab that damu burnî rubber lait e urned to bis
nmouth and lic rcachcd for bis packet offleemon'i. Mute.
ing& ho checked ml tbrcee mirrors, but Uice ormnbad Iurne
t11c dl tblck. le oeudu't sec a daim thingbock thore.


