THE DECADES

by John Boyne
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He hides under the blanket and presses the palms of his hands against his ears so he
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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.
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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 sharling 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, youHe took off at a pace and ran to hisroomT K S Q éfugé underhé
sheets where he can pretend that the things going on downstairsaNBS y Qi 32 Ay 3
all.

On his bedside table are some pencils and a sketch book; he wants to draw a picture but
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been trying his luck throughout the whole match, coming at him whenever he had the ball,
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Athalf-i A YS K S QRe guy anfthie WalEdR to tihe changing rooms and told him
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the story either.

| S @ien 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
0K2dzZaKG KddoRG 0N By @tEe referee had blown his whistle and sent him
off. Nowait, hesays,even i KI 6 Qa y2G GKS &adi2NBO®
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the story, he tells them.
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a I A Rshdv®eR tRe 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 whenitwas thatgil F N2 Y YIF NJ SGAYy3IQa 60ANIKRIFIE | yR aKSQF
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have done and told her that she was a lot nicer to look at first thing in the morning than the
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brother, and it was in some castle in Mayo because he comes from money, and this is the first
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them.

He waits until she goes into the kitchen for a coffee and then he stands in the doorway
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left. He moves in front of her again.
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she has to brush past him. She looks back at him, confused, and he just stares at her.
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meant it too. He walks around the kitchen wondering what to do for the best, whether he
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know him, and a couple of bags in her hands.
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This is his moment. His pain is so much at times that he OF y Qi 06 S+ NJ AGdf | S KI &
before. Of when he was a kid himself. HS ¢ yida G2 G4Sftf KSNE G2 I a
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the door.
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own home town is out there in Las Vegas, taking on the best in the world.
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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,
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town is ducking and diving, weaving in and out. Come onhe says, punching his arms a little in
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gone the first day and the money he saved is barely enough to live on. She bled him dry and the
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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 fund ¢ 2 y A3 KG A GQa 32
KSt f & [Hés@ens dver aBc2han on their door.
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¢t KSNBQa &Af Sytdd heheamlihdir feet ampBeying 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.
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door anyway.
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He rotates his palms against his ears to block theirsoundsout. L1 ¥FSSfta fA1S KSQa dzyR
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here, nothing as grand as that, but the grass is trimmed and there | NB y Qdns lling"aéound
either, or used rubbers, which he saw once before at a cemetery in Donnycarney. Six of them
together; heQ fhought about that for days.

He prods his stick into the ground over the coffins and leans on it a little. His breath is
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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
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He remembers his father. A tough, proud man. He starts to feel a little dizzy. Will his
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either of them since the millennium. He knows he has a grandchild but for the life of them he
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earth, wanting to kick through, wanting to grind into dust the bones of the people who lie

below.



