Chepter I1
His HMother lives Here
He turned left and he was on Washington Street, and tﬁe fifth house,
' not counting the one on the corner, is where his mother ‘lives. His mother!s
house. He has been _‘aw'ay so long “that now it-was his mother's house. De- !

s_ignai:ed s0,. for he had not iived in that house for ever so long. A mother

has to live somewhere, a’_,nc'lfhis mother lives:here. All the mothers that

:

live in houses, and don't live in houses i~ that live -in the earth and
"above .—the earth, in the sky, in;the stars. — thé Mother'.io;_i‘!, ALL. .Mother
t‘;hatt‘g_ave birth: ;to sungy. moony,and:. this.Earth! But his mother lives here -
tkie‘ fiﬁ:.h pcﬁse from the corner. His mothen!s house. Across the street
from the house there is a big round light, suspended from a thick tall o
pole, creating a 'pqol of light on the groung and' in the air ,i through ﬁ
which wisps pf snow are flying. They come in and come out of the -
"circular orbit of light, to appear and, disappear into d_arkness sy like
moths - destiny 'unkriowrb A good spot to wipe your pez:spirati'on and
“catgh your ~breg_,tkhl, befc;re making the final piunge. ‘Six‘ ménths ago - ‘
befd;c‘a - you ran up and down the stairs to your house without giving it
a thought, but NOW.....? . '

8ix months can be a long time.. Ten years-t an be a short time. Now it
is your mother's house - your ,,mé‘;ther lives he;e. The,fact;:)‘tha:'f you lived her

too six months ago has no-tearing on it.at all. Now~it is a house L
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his mathar 1ivec 1n. Har,abode. Abode abads - the abade of the selll That's «

what abode 13, The hausa will bs & shrine ta—-~tue abade... Eis %§§m tﬁoughts

born- of fear for her life. aince Dr.':é;;ﬁz.had divulged to him {ﬁégsecrets
“of his mather's hsart - her heart 8 life that mysterious c;iek;elack the

tiek, tick, instezd of the. tiek-teck as it sheuld be. The medics also de~

signate it as ths lub-dub. If 4%t'8 ludb- 1ub it's no good, for it inalcates

a sameness af nste ana tana..And the second saund anouldn % have the. same

-

pizeh. and what dses it all mean? It means it seens thet the 1eft part of theﬁ

. heart, or the Ieft Venxriele ag they eall it, whicn bsars the greatest burden'
has 1e°t er is Iasinv its re51liency, its reserve power and that any sudden
extra effart may qause a split’ef ,the tenguous walls"a eollapse. His

mather s heart walls pumpinw on aesneratelj and dangereawly...»Why in ¥& h-

L had he t014 him a1l that.“ Maybe it's far the Dest. He "4 be able te wateh

-5..‘.0 -

Y over her - warn her.

) L }-., - — - —

h iR - ': It Swa ma&as* hense in 2 ma&ewt n&aghbarhand
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'sians of her s15ter s mansian. Sne eeuidn‘t aIxard a bether plaee, but she
*

TR L - g Y ”n:‘;""\-jf‘ "&h ya i,
was perfactly satisfied. It's va:i far the soul ts'l;ve numbiv /and Honesvly.

-_-4.__.- - & - - e S

Hat that her stster nadn't llved hanestly. bamenov G1m"p11\.1t1 in one's. llfe‘£'

[ - —

[ : implied honeﬂty, fer 1t usually meant a simple seul and & simple soul was ~
- 9‘ < T
an.henest saulﬁ Gh she‘sas happy with her lot. That is as happy ds ovne

A

can be with the las» of a hushand wno...a.all she ha® & sen. His sen..Far

he had tried.ta mcdel his san after him gines infancy. fnd when his sen

was struck igwn,vith that amful malady that‘° when he really wen® to work -

, *reaffirmatmpn
on his mind,;tn‘mmiﬁh 1t in his own design. -So it xasfwn.her & reincarna-

tion.of her husband in his sen, e hers-as well, She was happy.

George lealed up to the nouse from the pool Sf-light where he was stan-
dinz and gaw that it was’brilliantlymlit. All the rooms were aflame with
l1izht. MSpecially the kitchen, %ith the incandescent gas-mantal. It was

I a white bright glow.. It nust be 2 ne. and large mantel to give”off such

hS

F ‘T>Lthiteness. smaybe all the lights are for company. e hoped not. Ze'd moet nis
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The clamoy and laber sf hﬁrrying up & stairway came te an end as he
atanpad at the door ef the seccnd flocr apartment. Then the door opened,
and & white shaft of light swallowed nhim and a eorner=of his vullsejﬂgls
mothor steed in it, Sne"as 1sa£1nw at him w1th«eyee_br1111anc wWith m01sture

anl a face wrauaht iﬁtéla mas k of a hanpy smlle. He drappgd his burden aq@

ran eg t¢ her ana Lok her 1 is arms. His arms wWere & bit Toe tight around

g ‘A!‘ \‘ & & Y

her,for she let aut a stifiWed sizh, as if ram breaxhlesqreSS‘.Z He felt ™

the. staccata of ner beaxinp heart agalnst his rlght chést, and’ ‘relaxed his

hold of her, and kiksea hﬂr raaiant faee. ) - !
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In the sarld ef grief ana evil‘We tiemole at tne wig of rolling dark-

R .s
’w«.

: : s sk
\‘ness and at tna theuont that the blaex elouds~uau1a engulf us ardwéoula laSt

foreVQr far we eannet see a- ehink in the salla ma351Ve “blac kRress, nor the

ﬁ*éiew ¢f & ray ef lianx ih tne turbulenee ef‘thﬁ.IEVma,purplexsﬁaiow.ﬁaﬁﬁz S

« the werld ef hriahtncss we tremble lest its shlnin 1i~nt be of" brief du=

=

E

ration, lizo ths sunbeams shased by cloud-shadowse. T - SR

. _,% f, ,,,t&iﬂ?' - 1

In this.nappy moment when mother and sen faced each ether egrge

LRS B 3

ned already seen 'iniher "eyes the shadowg that wcul& chase am?J*the brigf

R £
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happiness in nexr face, He ‘trembled before 1t.
She was first o SQean. "But why are we standing here, my son? Here in

Ty

w

the kitchem.® J,;Z(J. 7 ‘ g
5 - i " ° ¢ s -

Why not in the kitchcn9 he thought. Is this no%féo d a pléee as. any¥ pa”u
¢f the house? It's brirbs.and warm nere and clean, uc;pulousﬂg§and .painful-~
(Jyyeleaéﬁ att&ined threugh the work of emaciated handg, gnarled fingers,
and & fast beating heart thag waS‘madc to beat féAster, Why go further andﬁ
inspect more of ier hard labor? The paxlor'hould be less briznt, less warﬁ,;
ard would have the musty smell 9f- 018 stuffed ¢urniture - that even his

mothar's in&a try eouldn's eradieane. The work ne«na@ caused her with his

honme-coning! The dssperate spotleseness of the kitcneng brougnt about by &

e
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dasi;e_:&te and @estitute spirit that worked her fingers To the ‘bone”, ézia naybe
Fo
swelled her knnes w&ith vainghwith itg elean and faintly disinfeetant -smel~.
: Tl
ling air \x‘o’na\;“cantras‘b%,v;:: the natural roseate and eacy 'SparklinmStain-.

less es$ of tne Berely kitchen! But.his mother was a.nzious to take him throw-n
the house., wkat was it? ";'g

“All right mother.” - ) EY . R ‘. w,v

o . o v I S MW
& ¥ . | ERR
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4nd she le& him %o the dining roems

5 3 AL o
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- As she tgrned_- on the light he turned te face the fam corners oL{what
be e"" - & 5’ .
Waa«tof\ emp*cmsss\ineide ‘but as from the d.arxc botton of t e Jbeean, there erupted

to the surfaee af the lizht something shiny and nev te sParkle an& stare in
his faoe. A nem dining table {the old one was a idl}lap,iclateﬁd. round table,

its veneer wern and sprung), rectangnlar, with its 'suhdue‘ii rich mghogany overs
lay splashing é"multicaloréd reflection into t'he’ oi‘vex:hané'ing lic-h'b. Arouna )
it- staod like s® many august personabes high-baecked,. damask-———uphalsterei

close 1 the wall #o
chairs, all eilent and awaiting the guest. To. the Z{left WES 2 10% ‘buffet 65 e

;tne same veneer, dignified, with ite drray -of 'olnted delieatn ehina on top.

Under all,thev pastel edlars of a newly laid &iltan rag. A*palntlns' by 4 nditer

handt That's the way the camera of his eye caught it. Howehe stands at the

£

side of the sable opposite il him‘her right hand rest‘ing.;{gnv it. Her head is
bowed as if she dare rnot losk wp. She wants him te:“ t’e.ke‘f'i‘f& a’llu‘?gn niméélf.
It ie her gift to _nim, to surprise nis coming. But it was a gifﬁ to hersslf
alse, because E:f)’hep~ love of fine things.

He ‘eame te her. "kother, why did yasu do this?" And iz:this question ke
expressed his ageny .of .fear for ’nér, as he leooked up inte her faee waien was
80 pale ¢ in eontrast with the black hair,

;'It's a new life, it .givas one strength,"

m naw that the trepidation of ner am;:cipation %wag over she smiled &

¥holesome cheerful smile., It was genuine, and not a mask put >n for nis 'sake.’

Ee Yealized mow that in hery alanen)&ess there had to be somethin};'dngfi%}t n::

I

drab existence. And the glitter of the new furnishings was that notve in ner

¥
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life that provided the stimulus. It is ner present to him a new contact
will have - «C/CI
between them when he @./s_},\gone back to ='chool She[11) come into the dining-

. ekt -,»3\

room , look at the new :things, and her heart would swell W1tn JOY- He'a.

be with her. o ';(g, )

‘a*.'"

He went around the table ana reached.her gide., "I am & bad son," as
he looked deen in her eyes. There was no more he could or would say, and
he fell silant. He vas thlnklno of that October night when he was in

Portgrave and hadn't come to see her. Had it ‘even oceuryed to him? ke

couldn't remember. "But™, he tried to console himself, “it was one of those

-

things one finds nimself in - 11&@ a hrdp. Jo way out. In tnat aborivive

had
paintul trln he haQAno ghouuht of his motner becauce he was so confused.

e

~,

Eot going into town. Just thg station... w1th minutes to spare for the
1 3 -

‘train backsad® B et e

. # . - - .
« X% . -

As if reading his thoughts, his mother said wiﬁhish& smile: "One

~often is preventedfiQEm doing his best, &ah, 1at‘s_say»by circumstances,

contrary to one's wishes." Her tone was of .one. plead1ng. ’ &
“not un *
He was sure now that his trip Was7gnown.to her. He was 2 fool to
think otherwise. Either Blancd or her mother must have hiabbed into his

mother's ears. More ‘1ikely it was his, aunts Of course, 'she never meant

‘any harm.. 3ut j@st 1like her to do the stupid.thing not.to realize the

hurt she was &oing to her own sister. VBqt I am the‘bgd mother,™ she"
‘35&@ after a whiie %ith the grimace of the smile of guilt.oniher face,”
"to spend all that money on'this." And she swept her arm oveé the table
and chairs. i - ’ _ -

"Phe wisest thing yoﬁ conld have done%.mothé}f" George 8s:zid firmiya
Els toﬁe of voice was reasswrinz ani cpmfo%ting 55 her.

"$t111 I em = bad mother,"’shc'éaid: This time bridling like a yOan
girl,Aa youthful "saiie of hapcpiness playing abouf nor 11ps. "You must be

tired and nun;zry, and here I keep you standingee...." She.fell silant



- . -~ -
P -

apan
BRI i . ) - R O N ‘
and stood looking at her son as appraising him gnew, then she turned and

led the way back to the kitchen. She began tg‘busj herse}f abou? the stove, -
®hich shone in &11 its black glory and ga&iate&'a-pleasant warmth from a

lively coal fire within.

E-A ey B

George loozed at her and the stove and _gues sed that her hanas must

- B - P
¥ W e ER

have worked herd to brlng ‘out that rich black polish. And a11 for him.

i

.”hother " he said, and there was a stridency in the tone of hls voice,

» 1.

"Mother, will you sit.down and rest for a wglle?;qlme<engugh to eat.”
She turned and looked up to him, grimaeinv a re?rimand:‘"The way you

talz and look at me, one would think I am an 1nvalid."mh

we

"Well " George s&aid, a sorrowful smile playlng about " his mouth, "well,
bhther,you worked enough for onme day. I can see ‘that. "*And he pointed at”

the huge black abaect.before him, nissing‘and qugping_ln unlsonnW1tn thie

pans and pots on top. : BT e S ﬁé?l
"And I am hanpy for it," she said brlvhtly,‘"and feel stronger for. 1t¢
George loake& at ner scrutlnig ly,,an& he knew that she meant gt' thaﬁ

" she wasn't tryinz to be gallant just to please him. She, really 105kéﬁ ’in i

Maybe Dr. Capen was mlsnaken the happy thought occurrea to him, Doctors ’

T s Fy X,

have been known %0 be in error before. . Lo 15
He went over to her, put his arm around her ralst ,*-dnd almost 11fted
her ac%xaturned her around to face him. "You 1ook ?ery well 1ndeedr

best in z long wime." And he gissed her on the cheeh?’*

<«

"Now let’? s eat before the guests arrive. Or we l,hQVB %o wait anﬂ

the food will get cold. I have made eVerything you llk&, and I’d hate
to see it spoiled. ) =“h

v

"Guestal” George was surprised. "I don't want anyone else here tonight.
. I | ]
Just you and I.™

".ell, 3lanca was nere earlisr and sald snhé*d be hefe with Harold."

"Did she know I was coming tonizhtg"

ak‘; | "
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1y that it came ‘sooner thsm he had expected The dlstance from home,

- the path he ha@ chosen led past Bianca, not ‘to Her. 1t was pleasant -

",405.—- - ,‘7'
s

2

"Shouldn't she?" his mother was -surprised.
; 1

P
S

ES

no jﬁst.i. Just...m he hesitated. "I wanted to, be alone with you.n" i/

She inclined her head his way as she smiled to ‘him gratefully. - fjh;;%

SA she is coning to flaunt her friend, the up-and-coming Harold,,f{ |
the founder of a new dynasty in the new business of "garaging, oil, '
automobile parts", he tnOugnt resentfully. "

Even before Cynthla and Foster. had. brought hlm the news of Blanca's

dlsaffectlon he had dimly .expected such a break between him and her,*on—

and doubts about a lasting frlendshlp between Blanca .and Harold, doubts
which he perhaps wished tc entertain, had gradually blunted the sharp

;‘edge of the sense of loss of her. But now that he was face to face with

“#-1t ~ the two of them showznv up apy"moment now - h° was surnrised at .his *

sense of coolnesu.,‘ﬁnd Sc“lt aust-be. E¢ter all he must have known that

*
oo s
£ T3

p their‘relationship- while it lasted. There was né*bitterness?tOWard either

™
one of thegé only a slight resentment not unmingled with a senSe of am- ~
H

usement, even of relief. He was free,free...rhs if shackles - 1ntang1ble -
ones — had been struck‘off*hls will and let his spirit roam untrammeled,

and wild. ¥’ If ‘he had lacked the will to do it himself, it was done for

“him by good old Harold. That feeling of irritation in him was so inde-

flnlte that he could hardly acbount for it himself. It may just be the

subconsc1ous, uncontrolled, that still goes on with the old habits, and

travels the old tracks. ¥Well, it too will get the new drift eventually.

e

iAnd all would be peaceful within as without. A smile -crossed his face

e
e

at the thought. S i
As he and his mother sat eating in_silence his confidence in himself to

meet the situation of facing Harold and Blanca tggether_asserted

~ *
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itself to theﬂpoinx wnere he was to muse With the strictest. obaectlvltyv' ih
g % ’i > ] 1:3 v )
- .
upon the mechanies of such happenlnvs a°§:;igfgﬁden and pnenomend% succe§89 -
B 0 .,"n‘.

of Harold. The chemistry of being succe ul he thought was a witch‘s Bre
e

,wit.h the 1noredien'cs va.ried and weird. And a8 if by rote with the intent ta

amuse his mother,, “as well &s himself, he said 1oud enough 80 that she could

S

hear: him. "ang the mechanlcs of successi 2 hard-bitten a‘atitude, a2 tough fﬂ, .

e

exterior and a cgnical ingerior, & aet jaw, and the’ brutelity to orush . .

every obstaele under .Loot the element of fa‘be the rloht circums’cancas unﬁ‘

' the anis 2E ’.’k.ﬁe ria-ht auspiceS' ‘oraif;s of 1nd1viduality {(which may: or may: ;3
,not have bgen inherited); the ability to connive and bear false w1tne’ss- .
inflexible sterness' an nnquenchable lust for money, or love: 6f:a woman, |
oY both. ;.{ost sueeeﬂsﬂ" ul men are not great, and few great men are deemed
sqcoessful - at leasu not in their lifetime.™ ;‘-"nen he finisned he‘,,a smilec’t

.up to her -in pheer enjoyment of his monplague,which completeness in its -

impromptuneés surprised him 2as well as his mother. -
"Like a holt £from a clear sky" .- his mother ;gidﬁi}'i;, “But what's a11 2

about?" she shrugged. And knowing her son for what 'h{a is,' suddenly under-

R standing came to her, and she nodded smiling:"Yes, my son, .our clan is not

among the suceessful but yet nbt zmong the forgotten ones. And that 'Very .

thought &4z Il. is our rewa:rd in this world....”

"And. in the mext world too," George wanted 0 say, but he Just casy

:

an admrino‘ glance in the dlreC‘BIOn of his mother and Said nothing. "Better

not water the clasasic of hefr words," he thought, "1_et‘them stand alone -28
she had s&aild thema” . . - Rde

. 8 -
- . L. B 2 . . . -'..," =4- N

-~

They looked Yike two adventurers to Georgs wnen they came in., Hot
adventurers in the venturesome unknown, but in the definite and known, wnere
danger nad passed and the reward assureds Blanea Haa Anticipated & zreat

reward in that gIitterin; future which she had compacted t0 share wita Harold.

b, *
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Harold,-- o fatzc;géxﬁiniﬁisﬁfaigfacé;iﬁiéoptent to let 1£\gest"there
without"exerting-hiﬁéelf even to the slight effort of puffing at it, ~isw
looked to Ge&rgs like a sléek fat seal who, having battled for and won
his c¢oncubines, gaé quite willing to rest bn.his laurels and leﬁ-the‘
fuéure take care of‘itéelf. All of Harold's, timorausneqs “and humbleness‘ 
u;“ﬂ;;,; in Blanea's presence, as George had known him to be only a snort

R " had gone.
. féw mon.the be;one, de had a lot of confidence in himself, as a man sure

of his conquest. Ea put his arm about her in a nroprletary manner, &as

it that were the custamary thing for him to do, and'hefspoke in the pos=.
segsive and inclusive "us" guite often. George tnought too often. Was it
fieant for his special benefit° R LT And Blanca'nlayinv the coy *
kitten, quite willing to nestle in tne wrmth and strqnnth of. his ample

bosom and be happy in tha ooze of his vast embracedl -

~ What 2 turmning about, ‘What a shifting, what a\change in “persoﬁality{

- Could 1% ve that that' S Blanea, .inexorably ahd unalterably the true Blanea,%@

was it
. or merely'a'daﬁengzye;anmaur,waj@*-, whien soon must, erack from inner

¥

pressures and stresses?

e,

- Were alrea&y_cﬁe ehinks appdrent in her armor, as her words hurriedly

turbled from her 1ips, sometime with no coherence, as if she=wewe talking
FEET 10 hide the tumult bf“a~gnawing feeling in her?’ T g
: Pl o
Shg,nan;ca George before she greeted her aunt: "Well, well, my dear

cousini" O, she-trled to put &-bit of mockery in her volce,but un&erneath

. an

it there was underlyinp note of dead-earnestness. "So lono we haven't

seen yau my- dear cousin. My brilliant cousin! Not a. 81n01e word frmn -
: have

that other world. iight just as wellabeen in -China." Yuaen she fell %0

kissing nimﬂi@qorge offered his cheek.’Somethingfrevblted in him - like
. ¥ . _ 56,

comnitting adultery. Of courss it could bé & cousinly kiss, but stilles.c
Agaimst . e
He could treel her firm bredst, hisg, - }.cr¢ne nalf turned away. There
swflusging L >
© R&s a flusn(fomin? up i? ner face as her arrogance returned to her. "iell,

/“f‘r-/_pr.a
we are not good enough anymore for our cousin Jif?*“&' Lnd who can blame

LA -
P A
& X . £

-
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kim with v' things in the paper -about him and his play... '." George

st00d there lookincr at her witkout saymng a word.' "Now my cousin lost
his to?gue,“ shga‘tt‘}edon r;anc. he used to say so much zhout. nothinhgin.
She shrugged her shoulders and fell sﬂentj, Like a fluttering and tor-
tured bird finally coming to rest. It was unbelieveable to George and

his mother to see” hér ISSé herself.this way. She looked at her son, and

,I:'..La"r . ) .__' e M& g i’* \%
Cast\down her eyes. I:[h Was standlnm lik si‘oahue @Q co"lcx stone: . There was

e 3

an ad.ded. paleness to his features but othermse immobiles

..;Jé"“*
g

The;fl were all standing now, as of a necessity £ bowing to an in-

%

L)
s

‘svitable moment of embarrassing :gsilence., The ticking of the clack on

the mairltleriece. over the stove sounded like pistol-shots in their ears.
’ i‘:‘reo.rge now stood an unsuspecting,uncompromising objec)ﬁ of comparison in
the eyes .of Blanea and his mothers The striking figur‘e‘ of a strapping and
Vgarous young man as against the humbled and sweatlncr Harold who by now

a
was Iast losing his suave urbanity, his syvoir-faire. The aroma of his ci-

n
gar v:a,s still in tne air, but was losing its beguiling fragrance., It was ,
) turning stale and acrid. George felf: Blanca's eyes on him, a{ld ne re-~
turned he?¥ gaie. There sﬁhe.was“," slender, ravishing in black silnouette,
‘more desirgabl’e than ever. The faintest of blushes sqrﬁmqnte& ner cheek
where the Bones rounded mildly and unobtrusively, t'i{e rest of ngie face
.remaining as if in tne greyness of a shadow, Too péllid.. Her nostrils
flared and collapsed irregularly and-spasmodically, the e__yes brilliant
with ﬁh_e moisture of sadness_ and contritio;: of a lost hope? The damp-
eﬁlng of a shedow that crossed them —--- the sgdb‘w of her inner thoughts.f
An ennoying and foressing stalemate between  the thres of them; Ha-~-
rold struggled forward; . looked at his™watch and announced: “Eight-—

thirtyl" He hoped thereby to regain some of his lost prestige, and at the

-

seme time resecue Blanca from the hopless tangle' she was getting nersslf inta.

1377 ~ - - %4’
We probably nave missed vtne first act already.”



Far

Blanca eagerly grasping~ . the" exnended nand i?irescuipéher from
her nivhtmarisn.dream o responded at once. “Oh yes, tic zets for the
. _showi" And smiling at her aunt @ bit ruefully‘ “Forgot all about it. 1
You'll excuse us,Auntie, if we hurry along. Anyway you two have lots fo
~ talk about." Then mockinglé, Thaven't you, George?" With & light toss '
of ner head ';choing he} own words; "Beg-you have.idte'and lots." With”}
undue formality she extended her hand which George pﬁéSSe& only lightly

and briefly. He sald nothina of & return'v161t to her nbuse ~nor had

he asﬁ??er to .come again, when ne cogk them to the doore.

The brief dramatic scene was swift and. racking, and 1e£t:George‘s
mother exhausted, and & bit baffled; The dishes, knives and forks were

still on the table in a cold state of ex1stence, a reminder of what mlant

e
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i have been and wasn't. The .gelid mmams L mod Co&ting them was nowv pa—
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tina of ancient bronzes to delignt eye. It was depressing. She looked -

A
at George in a 311enm breathless way, as if fearful 50 glVe expre331on

to the dark question thet was tormenting ner.

‘ ~CHAPTER III - - -

And It Came'To Pass s

£
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-4nd it came o pass at eventide, that David arose from his bed,
‘apd walked upon une roof of the king's nouse; and from the roof
he sam a woman bathing; and the woman was very beautiful to

look upon....And David sent messengers, and took her; and she .
ecang in uvnto nim, and nhe lay with ner...;nnd the woman coneeived;:
end she sent and told David, and said“’"I am with cuild."

eseee And the Lord struck tne child tnat Urian's wife bore to Davia,
and it was verjlsick. David therefore besought God for She child:
.8nd David fasted, end as often as ne went in, he lay all nignt
upon the sarik. And the elders of his house arose and stood
bei%ge nin, go raise nik up from the earth: but ne would nog,
‘neithey woul ne eav bread with them..... a
'on tue seventn dsy, thai tne cnild?died...f??.ff.???e e e
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