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 He hides under the blanket and presses the palms of his hands against his ears so he 

ŎŀƴΩǘ ƘŜŀǊ ǘƘŜ sound of shouting from the kitchenΤ ƛǘ ƳŀƪŜǎ ƘƛƳ ŦŜŜƭ ŀǎ ƛŦ ƘŜΩǎ ǳƴŘŜǊǿŀǘŜǊ. His 

father came home drunk again, spoiling for a fight and when his mother fought back he called 

her a name, she called him a worse one, and he hit her. Slapped her in the face so hard that it 

sounded like two pieces of wood falling flat on top of each other. 

 Ψ¢Ƙŀǘ ǿŀǎ ȅƻǳǊ own fault,Ω ƘŜ ǘƻƭŘ ƘŜǊΣ wiping a strand of spittle off his lower lipΦ Ψ¸ƻǳ 

ǿŜǊŜ ŀǎƪƛƴΩ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŀǘΦΩ 

 She waited a moment or two before throwing herself at him with a scream, her fingers 

curled into talons, ready to tear into his skin, to draw out his blood, but he was too strong for 

her and he had her wrists in his hands. He was snarling as if he was enjoying the passion of the 

moment and that was when they noticed him standing in the doorway, watching them, his eyes 

wide, his mouth open. He said nothing, just breathed tiny gasps in fright. They roared at him 

together. Get to bed, you! He took off at a pace and ran to his roomΤ ƘŜΩǎ ǘŀƪŜƴ refuge under the 

sheets where he can pretend that the things going on downstairs aǊŜƴΩǘ ƎƻƛƴƎ ƻƴ ŘƻǿƴǎǘŀƛǊǎ ŀǘ 

all. 

 On his bedside table are some pencils and a sketch book; he wants to draw a picture but 

ƛŦ ƘŜ ŘƻŜǎ ƘŜΩƭƭ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǎƛǘ ǳǇ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ ƘŜΩƭƭ hear them again. 
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 ¢ǿƻ ȅŜŀǊǎ ƻŦ ŎƻƭƭŜƎŜ ŀǊŜ ƻǾŜǊ ŀƴŘ ƘŜΩǎ ŎŜƭŜōǊŀǘƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎΦ IŜΩǎ ǘŜƭƭƛƴƎ ǘƘŜƳ ŀ 

story about a game he ǇƭŀȅŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǇǊŜǾƛƻǳǎ {ŀǘǳǊŘŀȅΦ ¢ƘŜ ŘŜŦŜƴŘŜǊ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǘŜŀƳΣ ƘŜΩŘ 

been trying his luck throughout the whole match, coming at him whenever he had the ball, 

ƴŜǾŜǊ ƎƛǾƛƴƎ ƘƛƳ ŀ ŎƘŀƴŎŜΦ .ǳǘ ƘƻƭŘ ƻƴΣ ƘŜ ǎŀȅǎΣ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ǘƘŜ ǎǘƻǊȅΦ 



 At half-ǘƛƳŜ ƘŜΩŘ ŎƻƭƭŀǊŜŘ ǘhe guy on the way back to the changing rooms and told him 

ƘŜ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ƭŀȅ ƻŦŦ ƘƛƳ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǎŜŎƻƴŘ ƘŀƭŦ ƻǊ ƘŜΩŘ ǘŀƪŜ ƘƛƳ ƻǳǘΦ ¸ƻǳǊ Ƴŀƴ ƘŀŘ Ƨǳǎǘ ǘƻƭŘ ƘƛƳ ǿƘŜǊŜ 

ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ƻŦŦ ŀƴŘ ƘŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƻ ƎǊŀō ƘƛƳ ŀƴŘ ǎƘƻǾŜ ƘƛƳ ǳǇ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ǘƘŜ ǿŀƭƭ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ 

coach sǘŀƴŘƛƴƎ ƛƴ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƻŦ ƘƛƳ ŀƴŘ ƘŜΩŘ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ƭŜǘ ƘƛƳ ƎƻΦ .ǳǘ ƘƻƭŘ ƻƴΣ ƘŜ tells themΣ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ 

the story either. 

 IŜΩŘ given him fair warning but when the match started again he was still at him all the 

time so he made a tackle himself and took the legs out from under the guy and someone 

ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ƘŜΩŘ ōǊƻƪŜƴ one of ǘƘŜ ƎǳȅΩǎ legs and the referee had blown his whistle and sent him 

off. No wait, he says, even ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ǘƘŜ ǎǘƻǊȅΦ 

 ¢ƘŜ ǎǘƻǊȅ ƛǎ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜΩŘ ǎŜŜƴ ǘƘŜ ǊŜŦ ǘƘŜ ŦƻƭƭƻǿƛƴƎ ƴƛƎƘǘΣ ƭŀǘŜΣ ǿŀƭƪƛƴƎ Řƻǿƴ ŀ ǎǘǊŜŜt in the 

Ŏƛǘȅ ŎŜƴǘǊŜΣ ǎƻ ƘŜΩŘ come up behind him ŀƴŘ ƎƛǾŜƴ ƘƛƳ ŀ ǇŀǎǘƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŦƻǊƎŜǘΦ ¢ƘŀǘΩǎ 

the story, he tells them.  
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 IŜΩǎ ōŜŜƴ ǿƻǊƪƛƴƎ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŦƻǊ ǎƛȄ ȅŜŀǊǎ ŀƴŘ ǎƘŜΩǎ ƻƴƭȅ ƴŜǿ ǎƻ ƘŜ ǘǊƛŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ŦǊƛŜƴŘƭȅΣ ƘŜ 

ǎŀƛŘ ƘŜΩŘ show her the ropes, and it looked like she appreciated it too. He showed her how to fix 

the photocopy machine when the paper jammed and how to patch calls through to other 

phones if they came to you by mistake. He was the one who told her to come along to the pub 

with them when it was that girl ŦǊƻƳ ƳŀǊƪŜǘƛƴƎΩǎ ōƛǊǘƘŘŀȅ ŀƴŘ ǎƘŜΩŘ ǎŀǘ ōŜǎƛŘŜ ƘƛƳ ŀƭƭ ƴƛƎƘǘ ŀƴŘ 

Ǝƻǘ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ŘǊǳƴƪ ŀƴŘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜƳ ǘƻ ƳƛƴŘ ǿƘŜƴ ƘŜ ƭŜŀƴŜŘ ƻǾŜǊ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ŎƭƻǎŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ƘŜ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ 

have done and told her that she was a lot nicer to look at first thing in the morning than the 

foreign piece ǿƘƻΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ǘƘŜǊŜ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘŜǊΦ 

 !ƴŘ ƴƻǿ ƘŜǊŜ ǎƘŜ ƛǎΣ ǎǘǊƻƭƭƛƴƎ ƛƴ ƭƛƪŜ ǎƘŜ ƻǿƴǎ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀŎŜ ŀƴŘ ǘŜƭƭƛƴƎ ŜǾŜǊȅƻƴŜ ǿƘƻΩƭƭ 

ƭƛǎǘŜƴ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǿŜŘŘƛƴƎ ǎƘŜ ǿŜƴǘ ǘƻ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǿŜŜƪŜƴŘ Řƻǿƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƻǳƴǘǊȅΣ ƘŜǊ ōƻȅŦǊƛŜƴŘΩǎ 

brother, and it was in some castle in Mayo because he comes from money, and this is the first 

ƘŜΩǎ ŜǾŜǊ ƘŜŀǊŘ ƻŦ ŀ ōƻȅŦǊƛŜƴŘ. HŜ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ǎƘŜ ǿŀǎ ŀƭǊƛƎƘǘ ōǳǘ ǎƘŜΩǎ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀ tart like the rest of 

them. 

 He waits until she goes into the kitchen for a coffee and then he stands in the doorway 

ǿƘŜƴ ǎƘŜΩǎ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƭŜŀǾŜΦ 



 ΨIƻǿŀȅŀΣΩ ǎƘŜ ǎŀȅǎΣ ŀǎ ƛŦ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎΩǎ ƘŀǇǇŜƴŜŘΣ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ Ǉŀǎǘ ƘƛƳΦ IŜ ƳƻǾŜǎ ǿƘŜƴ ǎƘŜ 

moves. He ōƭƻŎƪǎ ƘŜǊ ǿŀȅΦ Ψ9ȄŎǳǎŜ ƳŜΣΩ ǎƘŜ ǎŀȅǎ ǘƘŜƴΣ ǎƳƛƭƛƴƎ ŀǎ ƛŦ ƛǘΩǎ ŀ ƧƻƪŜ ŀƴŘ ǎǘŜǇǇƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƘŜǊ 

left. He moves in front of her again. 

 Ψ²Ƙŀǘ ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƛƴƎΚΩ ǎƘŜ ŀǎƪǎΣ ƘŜǊ ǎƳƛƭŜ ŦŀŘƛƴƎ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ŀǎ ǎƘŜ ǎŜŜǎ Ƙƛǎ ŜȄǇǊŜǎǎƛƻƴΦ Ψ/ŀƴ L 

ƎŜǘ ƻǳǘΚΩ IŜ ƳƻǾŜǎ ǿƘŜƴ ǎƘŜ ƳƻǾŜǎ ŀƎŀƛƴ ŀƴŘ ǎƘŜΩǎ ōƭƻŎƪŜŘ again. 

 ΨLǎ ǘƘƛǎ ǎǳǇǇƻǎŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ŦǳƴƴȅΚΩ ǎƘŜ ŀǎƪǎ ŀƴŘ ƴƻǿ ƘŜ ǎǘŜǇǎ ŀǎƛŘŜ slowly but only a little so 

she has to brush past him. She looks back at him, confused, and he just stares at her.  
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 IŜ ǎǿƻǊŜ ƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ Řƻ ƛǘ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ ǎƘŜΩŘ ƳŀŘŜ ƘƛƳ ǇǊƻƳƛǎŜ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǘƛƳŜΣ ŀƴŘ ƘŜΩŘ 

meant it too. He walks around the kitchen wondering what to do for the best, whether he 

ǎƘƻǳƭŘ Ǝƻ ǳǇ ŀƴŘ ǎǇŜŀƪ ǘƻ ƘŜǊ ƻǊ ƴƻǘΣ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ŎŀƴΩǘ ƳŀƪŜ Ƙƛǎ ƳƛƴŘ ǳǇ ŀƴŘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘŜ ŘƻŜǎ ǎƘŜΩǎ 

ŘƻǿƴǎǘŀƛǊǎ ŀƴȅǿŀȅΣ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǘǿƻ ƪƛŘǎ ƻƴ ŜƛǘƘŜǊ ǎƛŘŜ ƻŦ ƘŜǊΣ ǎǘŀǊƛƴƎ ŀǘ ƘƛƳ ŀǎ ƛŦ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƻƴΩǘ ŜǾŜƴ 

know him, and a couple of bags in her hands. 

 ΨLΩƳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ Ƴȅ ƳŀƳΩǎΣΩ ǎƘŜ ǎŀȅǎΣ ƳƻǊŜ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǎƻǊǊƻǿ ǘƘŀƴ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ŜƭǎŜΦ 

 Ψ5ƻƴΩǘΣΩ ƘŜ ǎŀȅǎΣ ǎǘŜǇǇƛƴƎ ŦƻǊǿŀǊŘ ŀƴŘ ŀƭǘƘƻǳƎƘ ǎƘŜ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ǎǘŜǇ ōŀŎƪΣ ǎƘŜ ƘƻƭŘǎ ŀ ƘŀƴŘ 

ƻǳǘ ǘƻ ǎǘƻǇ ƘƛƳΦ ΨtƭŜŀǎŜΣΩ ƘŜ ǎŀȅǎΦ ΨL ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŀǘ ŎŀƳŜ ƻǾŜǊ ƳŜΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ ƳƛǎǘŀƪŜΦ LΩm under 

ǎƻ ƳǳŎƘΧ L Ƨǳǎǘ ƭŀǎƘŜŘ ƻǳǘΣ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ŀƭƭΦΩ 

 ΨL ǘƻƭŘ ȅƻǳ ƭŀǎǘ ǘƛƳŜΣΩ ǎƘŜ ǎŀȅǎΣ ǎǘŜǇǇƛƴƎ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƻ ƘƛƳ ƴƻǿ ŀƴŘ ǎǇŜŀƪƛƴƎ ǉǳƛŜǘƭȅ ǎƻ ǘƘŜ ƪƛŘǎ 

ǿƻƴΩǘ ƘŜŀǊ ƘŜǊΦ IŜ ƭƛǎǘŜƴǎ ŀƴŘ ƳŀǊǾŜƭǎ ŀǘ Ƙƻǿ ŎƻƴǘǊƻƭƭŜŘ ƘŜǊ ǾƻƛŎŜ ƛǎΤ ǎƘŜΩǎ ƴƻǘ ŦǊƛƎƘǘŜƴŜŘ ƻŦ 

him at all. He has to admire that. {ƘŜΩǎ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ ƭƛƪŜ Ƙƛǎ ƳƻǘƘŜǊΤ ǎƘŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǿƻƳŀƴ ǿƘƻ ŦƻǳƎƘǘ 

ōŀŎƪΦ ¢Ƙƛǎ ǿƻƳŀƴΣ ǎƘŜΩƭƭ Ƨǳǎǘ ƭŜŀǾŜΦ ΨhƴŎŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ ƳƛǎǘŀƪŜΣ ŀƴŘ L ǘƻƭŘ ȅƻǳ ǘƘŜƴ ǘƘŀǘ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ŘƛŘ ƛǘ 

ŀƎŀƛƴ LΩŘ ōŜ ƎƻƴŜΦ !ƴŘ ȅƻǳ ŘƛŘ ƛǘ ŀƎŀƛƴΦ {ƻ LΩƳ ƎƻƴŜΦΩ 

 ΨtƭŜŀǎŜΣΩ ƘŜ ǎŀȅǎΣ Ƙƛǎ ǾƻƛŎŜ ŎǊŀŎƪƛƴƎΦ ΨLŦ ȅƻǳΩŘ ƧǳǎǘΧ ƭŜǘ ƳŜΧΩ IŜ ǿŀƴǘǎ ǘƻ ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴ ǘƻ ƘŜǊΦ 

This is his moment. His pain is so much at times that he ŎŀƴΩǘ ōŜŀǊ ƛǘΦ IŜ Ƙŀǎ ƳŜƳƻǊƛŜǎΦ Of 

before. Of when he was a kid himself. HŜ ǿŀƴǘǎ ǘƻ ǘŜƭƭ ƘŜǊΣ ǘƻ ŀǎƪ ƘŜǊ ǘƻ ƘŜƭǇ ƘƛƳΣ ōǳǘ ǎƘŜΩǎ 

turned away. AƴŘ ǎƘŜΩǎ ǇƛŎƪŜŘ ǳǇ ǘƘŜ ōŀƎǎΦ !ƴŘ ǎƘŜΩǎ ǘŀƪŜƴ ǘƘŜ ƪƛŘǎ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ƘŀƴŘǎΦ !ƴŘ ǎƘŜΩǎ ƻǳǘ 

the door.  
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 IŜ ǎƛǘǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ Ǉǳō ŀƴŘ ǿŀǘŎƘŜǎ ǘƘŜ ŦƛƎƘǘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǘŜƭƭȅΦ IŜ ŎŀƴΩǘ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ ǘƘŀǘ ŀ ƭŀŘ ŦǊƻƳ Ƙƛǎ 

own home town is out there in Las Vegas, taking on the best in the world. 

 ΨLΩǾŜ Ǝƻǘ ŦƛŦǘȅ ǉǳƛŘ ƻƴ ƘƛƳ ǘŀƪƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ōƭŀŎƪ ōŀǎǘŀǊŘ ƻǳǘ ƛƴ ǘƘǊŜŜ ǊƻǳƴŘǎΣΩ ƘŜ ǘŜƭƭǎ aƛŎƪΣ 

ǘƘŜ ōŀǊƳŀƴ ǿƘƻΩǎ ǿŀǊȅ ƻŦ ƘƛƳΦ 

 Ψ!Ƙ ƘŜǊŜ ƴƻǿΣΩ ǎŀȅǎ aƛŎƪΣ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŎƭƻǘƘ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ ŎƻǳƴǘŜǊ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘƛƳΦ Ψ¢ƻƴŜ ǘƘŀǘ 

Řƻǿƴ ǘƘŜǊŜΣ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ǇƭŜŀǎŜΦΩ 

 He glances across ŀǘ ƘƛƳ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ŀƴŘ ǘǳǊƴǎ ŀǿŀȅ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ǎƴƻǊǘΦ IŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳŜŀƴ 

anything by it. Everyone is so on edge these days that you can say nothing, nothing at all. He 

thinks for a moment. Did he hear that Mick was married to a black woman? Or an immigrant, 

ƳŀȅōŜΚ {ƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŀǘΦ Lǘ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƳŀǘǘŜǊΦ IŜ ƻǊŘŜǊǎ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ŘǊƛƴƪ ŀƴŘ ǿŀǘŎƘŜǎ ǘƘŜ ŦƛƎƘǘΦ 

 LǘΩǎ ǘƘŜ ǘƘƛǊŘ ǊƻǳƴŘ ƴƻǿΣ ǘƘŜ ǊƻǳƴŘ ƘŜ Ƙŀǎ Ƙƛǎ ƳƻƴŜȅ ƻƴΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƭŀŘ ŦǊƻƳ Ƙƛǎ ƘƻƳŜ 

town is ducking and diving, weaving in and out. Come on, he says, punching his arms a little in 

ǘƘŜ ŀƛǊ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦΣ ŀǎ ƛŦ ƘŜΩǎ ǎƘŀŘƻǿ-boxing. Hit him low. He watches the ticker on the side of the 

ǎŎǊŜŜƴΦ ¢ƛƳŜΩǎ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ ƻǳǘΦ ! ǇǳƴŎƘ ƛǎ ǘƘǊƻǿƴ ŀƴŘ ƘŜΩǎ ŘƻǿƴΣ ƘŜΩǎ ŘƻǿƴΣ ŀƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀǊǘ ƧǳƳǇǎ 

ōǳǘ ƛǘΩǎ ǘƘŜ ǿǊƻƴƎ ƭŀŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŎŀƴǾŀǎΦ ¢Ƙe black bastard is strutting around like the king of Las 

±ŜƎŀǎ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ƪƴƻǿǎ ƛǘΩǎ ŀƭƭ ƻǾŜǊΣ ŦƛŦǘȅ ǉǳƛŘ ƛǎ ǿŀǎǘŜŘΣ ƘƻƴƻǳǊ ƛǎ ƭƻǎǘΦ CƻǊ ŦǳŎƪΩǎ ǎŀƪŜ, he shouts, 

ǎŎǊŜŀƳǎΣ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǘƻǇ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ǾƻƛŎŜ ŀƴŘ ŜǾŜǊȅ ƘŜŀŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀŎŜ ǘǳǊƴǎ Ƙƛǎ ǿŀȅ ŀƴŘ ƘŜΩǎ ŜƳōŀǊǊŀǎǎŜŘ 

by ƛǘΦ IŜΩŘ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ƘƻƳŜ ōǳǘ ǘƻ ǿƘŀǘΚ ¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƴƻ ƻƴŜ ǘƘŜǊŜΦ 
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 ¢ƘŜ ǿŀƭƭǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƴŜǿ ǇƭŀŎŜ ŀǊŜ ǇŀǇŜǊ ǘƘƛƴ ōǳǘ ƛǘΩǎ ŀƭƭ ƘŜ Ŏŀƴ ŀŦŦƻǊŘ ƴƻǿΦ ¢ƘŜ ǇŜƴǎƛƻƴ ƛǎ 

gone the first day and the money he saved is barely enough to live on. She bled him dry and the 

kidǎ ōƭŜŘ ƘƛƳ ŘǊȅ ŀƴŘ ƘŜΩǎ Ǝƻǘ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ƴƻǿ ƻƴƭȅ ǘƘƛǎ ƴŜǿ ǇƭŀŎŜΦ LǘΩǎ ǿŀǊƳ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ 

ŀƴŘ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎΦ 



 ! ƴŜǿ ŎƻǳǇƭŜ ƘŀǾŜ ƳƻǾŜŘ ƛƴ ƴŜȄǘ ŘƻƻǊΣ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ƻƴƭȅ ȅƻǳƴƎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ŀǘ ƛǘ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜΣ 

day and night, and he can hear every twist and turn and grunt of their rutting, and sometimes 

he likes to sit and listen, like something on the radio, and other times he gets angry and thinks 

will they not just leave him alone, stop tormenting him with their dirty funΦ ¢ƻƴƛƎƘǘ ƛǘΩǎ ƎƻƴŜ ǘƻ 

ƘŜƭƭΦ LǘΩǎ ŀ ƧƻƪŜΦ He storms over and bangs on their door. 

 Ψ{Ƙǳǘ ǳǇ ƛƴ ǘƘŜǊŜΣ ǿƛƭƭ ȅƻǳǎΣΩ ƘŜ ǊƻŀǊǎΦ Ψ¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǎƭŜŜǇΦΩ 

 ¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ǎƛƭŜƴŎŜ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ, then he hears their feet scampering down the hallway 

towards the door, like two mice in a kitchen cupboard. He can feel them pressed up against the 

door, taking turns to look at him through the peephole. 

 ΨCŜŎƪ ƻŦŦΣΩ ǎŀȅǎ ǘƘŜ ƭŀŘ ƛƴǎƛŘŜ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ǎƻǳƴŘ ǎǳǊŜ ƻŦ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦΤ ƘŜ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƻǇŜƴ ǘƘŜ 

door anyway. 

 Ψ¸ƻǳ ǇŀƛǊ ƪŜŜǇ ǘƘŜ ƴƻƛǎŜ ŘƻǿƴΣ ȅƻǳǎŜ ŘƛǊǘȅ ŦŜŎƪŜǊǎΣ ƻǊ L ǎǿŜŀǊ LΩƭƭ ƳŀƪŜ ȅƻǳ ǊŜƎǊŜǘ ƛǘΣ Řƻ 

ȅƻǳ ƘŜŀǊ ƳŜΚΩ 

 IŜ ƘŜŀǊǎ ǿƘƛǎǇŜǊƛƴƎ ƴƻǿ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ ŀ ƎƛǊƭΩǎ ǾƻƛŎŜ ƭŀǳƎƘƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜȅ ǎŎŀƳǇŜǊ ƻŦŦ ŀƎŀƛƴ 

ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ƎƻŜǎ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ŦƭŀǘΣ ǘǊƛŜǎ ǘƻ ǊŜŀŘ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǇŜǊΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜȅ ǎǘŀǊǘ ŀƎŀƛƴ ŀƴŘ ƘŜΩǎ ǘƻƻ ǘƛǊŜŘ ǘƻ Řƻ 

anything about it. He ƎƻŜǎ ƛƴǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ōŜŘ ŀƴŘ Ǉǳƭƭǎ ǘƘŜ ŎƻǾŜǊǎ ǳǇ ƻǾŜǊ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘΦ IŜΩǎ Ŧǳƭƭȅ ŘǊŜǎǎŜŘΦ 

He rotates his palms against his ears to block their sounds out. Lǘ ŦŜŜƭǎ ƭƛƪŜ ƘŜΩǎ ǳƴŘŜǊǿŀǘŜǊΦ 
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 LǘΩǎ ȅŜŀǊǎ ǎƛƴŎŜ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ƘŜǊŜ ŀƴŘ ƛǘ ǘŀƪŜǎ ƘƛƳ ŀ ƭƻƴƎ ǘƛƳŜ ǘƻ ŦƛƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƎǊŀǾe. When he does 

ƘŜΩǎ ǎǳǊǇǊƛǎŜŘ ōȅ Ƙƻǿ ƴŜŀǘ ƛǘ ƛǎ ŀǎ ƘŜ ŎŀƴΩǘ ƛƳŀƎƛƴŜ ǿƘƻ ǘŀƪŜǎ care of it. There are no flowers 

here, nothing as grand as that, but the grass is trimmed and there ŀǊŜƴΩǘ ŀƴȅ cans lying around 

either, or used rubbers, which he saw once before at a cemetery in Donnycarney. Six of them 

together; heΩŘ thought about that for days. 

 He prods his stick into the ground over the coffins and leans on it a little. His breath is 

ƎƻƴŜΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǿŀƭƪ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ōǳǎ ǎǘƻǇ ǘƻ ƘŜǊŜ ŀƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ƭŜƎǎ ŀǊŜƴΩǘ ƎƻƻŘ ŀƴȅƳore. He squints his 

eyes and reads the dates on the stone. She only outlived him by two years in the end. His father 

went when he walked into a bus on Talbot Street and his mother got the cancer soon after and 

ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ŜƴŘ ƻŦ ƘŜǊΦ {ƘŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ǎŜǘ ŦǊŜŜ ōȅ ǘƘŀǘ ōǳǎ ōǳǘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǘƻ ōŜΦ 



 He remembers his father. A tough, proud man. He starts to feel a little dizzy. Will his 

ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ Ǿƛǎƛǘ Ƙƛǎ ƎǊŀǾŜ ǿƘŜƴ ƘŜΩǎ ƎƻƴŜΣ ƘŜ ǿƻƴŘŜǊǎΦ LǘΩǎ ǳƴƭƛƪŜƭȅΦ {ǳǊŜ ƘŜ ƘŀǎƴΩǘ ƭŀƛŘ ŜȅŜǎ ƻƴ 

either of them since the millennium. He knows he has a grandchild but for the life of them he 

ŎŀƴΩǘ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳ ƘŀŘ ƛǘΣ ƻǊ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ƘŀŘΦ A boy or a child. 

 ¢ƘŜ ƎǊƻǳƴŘ ƛǎƴΩǘ ŜǾŜƴ ōŜƴŜŀǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ŦŜŜǘ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ǎǘŜǇǎ Řƻǿƴ ŀǎ ƘŀǊŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ Ŏŀƴ ǘƻ ƭŜǾŜƭ ƛǘΦ 

Iƛǎ ǎƘƻŜǎ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƳŀƪŜ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ƻŦ ŀƴ ƛƳǇǊŜssion so he stamps harder. He presses down on the 

earth, wanting to kick through, wanting to grind into dust the bones of the people who lie 

below. 


