
the footof lier bpd, grin& a Awake mow,. huIs?
"Yese si.
.iHave Som esupper'"

would rgtiicr listes. W the cars and dop mand airpancs mand
"idanmd birds outsklç

.Darron croused over to lier desk. He looked at fth pictures
shse had drawri tat *floon. Hie picked up one, of thse

$"Who're these goo&r hlicasked.
"I drew the i tis afteraioon. Do you like tiesr
âpretty, strange. h this one nions? HLpointed tô&o tseote

sheet and Iaugltec
"Lemme sec. Show me." She waut4 to know if lie liketi

the one she thoet hle was laughing IL
"Oh, fdq itL1gotta set the tablé." Witbout tbiùking

about how sbe didn't want to get oui cf btd, she tlsrew Wok
the covers and rushed to Darrin. -hs that tihe one'? She,
pointed o thse chieken narned *mom'

"Yeab.." Dards laughed again. "It's gret."
"ReallyT' She wasn't even thinking about gsgb"ck b.

bcd. "Iî's flot monithugI: sjust a chair actor. I1mmdc lier
UP.

"Characte, rnarbe-eyes."
"Yeh, 1 meont cirroter"
"So you're gonna'be a gre4t.cartooist,4 huli?"
-1 dunno." Amaantha wus looking do"n but srniling to

berseif
From dowustairs tlioy beard, "Amy! Darrmn! Supper's

8.0W or its sot! Couhe oui"
"oYeah, we'recornng!" Darribdlowed back He spoke

les loudly to bis sister. "W~~s go. liow can you expect to
becorea cartoosist if you never est?"

Amarantha realined she was quite husgry. «Okay" she
told Darrin. "Il have to wash rny hands first.'

"Yeah. Ma ke il fast." He put Uic paper lie was holding on
ber desk and ran downstar. Arnarantha put on ber dressing
gown and waslied ber bands in thc batiroom. She did feel
better-but sometbing in ber head made everytbing seem
hollow, as if ber bead was inside a big sheil: every noise
seemed rnuffied and there was humrning betwecn ber ear.
She shook ber head, but il did not bclp get nid of that qucer
feeling.

Daruns voice, coming up from downstairs, sounded
strange. "Hey mom. -tbinking of taking in a show tonighb.
-won't be back 'tii late."

"--st how ltl? -<bd you wamsh your bonds before toucl-
ing those plates?" fier mothcr's voice didn't sound riglit,
cubher.

"Yeah. --dno, maybé twelvc. -picking me up at seves."
4"Mkinigt? -whab's wrong with thec arly show? -do&

your buddies and you bave planncd bctwcen seven and
ninc-fiften anyway?"

«Jesuschrist morn. -Saturday niglit nobodySm oes thse
early show."

ý-your mouth, pieuse." Antaratba%-miother was get-
ti»g too angry b=ecuse-lier voice wms gettisg bowem ýanid
softcr, lie il did just beiore'sie screiam&d.Amarantlia lited
-Il Who-ber motter wreazed. Il uoeed ber

GfN.s Lh. rfyo

"Yeah, yuab. -Shoot heroin ïu te aley bMore thse

Arnarantha could barely heur lier mother',oic

"'Just remember how old 1 arm mother." (Daris never
callc ber thaL) Amnarantha head a chair drag along the
kitchen fIor and a fork scrape asaisst a plate. Rfer mtbc?
voice was too so~t, so Muaratlia styed standing in tise
upstairs balway.

"h sx cosine?

---bring ber dowuistairs with you?"
"Geez, mou»! She van walk by hctself. She lied 10 wash

her 'had
Arnarautha knew she could go downstairs for supper,

right away, butsmethigismlier heati was echeingand their
voices soundid.welrd andshe>wastooscared toniove, Ajad
ber hee t was beasin too fast

"'-that she miglit noed somne helpr' fier notliers, voice
seemed very tisy.

"-wlsh ber hands? Corde os!",
"that she very recently had very serious surg- "but thse

rest was drowned out in another hollowowave between her
cars. She dido't fiel very well at ail.

-protection."
"Dlsg-dong" said the doorbeil.
"Fi m ot ber father. Go marry some other jerk. ,oaly thi

i=e make it a facking doctor!C
"DAAAAAAARRRRIIIINNN!" There. ler mothe

had finally screansed.
"Siauul" said thse door.
Hier niotber dld't sereaiany longa er auase she was

crying, for the third tirnein a single dagy.-Amarantha Won-
dered if everyone's mother cricd as nmc as bers did.At
leat ber crying didn't scare Ansàratba. Now that she
waa't frigheed ber heartbeat sWed dow» and she feit
mucb better. She went to ber room n d grabbed the sheetof
dog-pcople drawings and went downtars--sowly--tothe
kitchen.

"Oh-." Her mother looked, up witli mcd eyes at
AmarantbL.

"Sorry I tooli so long, mom. 1was busy.",
Her mothcr looked at thc paper in Amarantha's hand anid

suddenly she srniled, "May1 scec jr?"
"Sure" Amarantha gave thc sheet to her mother.
"Oh!" lier mhother even laughed. "These ame wonderfuii,

Amy. Do you bave any moreT'"Lots Of thern."
'1lbey're beautiful. My litie gid-so talcntcdl, atl"
She lauglieti gain. "Wliycd't youever show mie your

drawings before? Were you too asharned?"
Amarantha suddenly feit foolisli as sie stood in theusme

die of the Ikitchen wbile lier mother got so excited about ber
silly dogs. At lcast ber moilier lok happier.

"I dunno." Sise wished for sosie raspberry sherbeuL 8h.
look ai the omelettes on ber own plateamidbernwMWers. She
hopol they were co ud

Then lier nMter did an embarmaing thlug. She suud at
thc dogs, laugbed again, put clown the papper anid patted ber
lap. Coeit down, AmY s" uis.And whlc Amarâtha
sat on ber mo<*Wts lap, ber inother iuged har and çds for
Uic foi tue ùmthat day. SWs kepts aying "My boSutiu
Amy." Amarantha was very gWa se badn't shows ber
mother tc he ckoe s e baddraws on Uieallier shet of
paper.


