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H
elen 

w
as 

a 
cold 

w
om

an. 
T

here 
w

as no other w
ord to 

describe h
er _ 

she 

w
as 

as 
austere 

and 
aloof 

as 
a 

sheet 
of 

gray
 

cliff. 
N

ever 
did 

her 
fa ce 

betray 

h
er 

in
n

er 
thoughts. 

S
orrow

, 
happiness, 

pain
, 

fear 
seem

ed 
never to 

h
ave 

pricked 

h
er 

sou!. 
T

here 
w

ere 
no 

lines 
in 

her 

face to b
etray

 sU
ffering

. 
S

he w
as silent, 

cold H
elen

, an
d

 none of her friends knew
 

m
ore 

th
an 

a 
handful of stories about her 

guarded 
existen ce. 

H
elen 

w
as 

not 
beautifuI, 

for 
at fifty 

o n
ly

 
h

er 
sh

arp
, 

gray 
eyes 

seem
ed 

to 
be 

alive. 
S

he 
w

as 
very 

tal! 
and 

straight, 
an

d
 

h
er figure 

w
as 

as 
thin 

and 
m

annish 

as it h
ad

 been 
th

irty
 years 

before. 
H

er 

w
iry

 
auburn 

h
a ir 

w
as 

cropped 
close 

to 
h

er head
, and it sw

ep
l up from

 h
er w

ide 

forehead in deep w
aves. 

T
he clear g

ray
 

eyes w
ere set in w

el! m
olded sockets, an

d
 

h
er high cheek 

/;)ones 
sw

ooped to 
a 

v
ery

 

sq
u

are 
jaw

. 
H

"" 
t'<v""

'th
 -Wa~ larg

e 
an

d
 

loose, 
and 

h
er 

aristocratic 
nose 

w
as long 

an
d

 
thin, 

giving a 
pinched 

express ion 
to 

h
er features. 

T
h

e 
pince-nez 

w
h

ich
 

she 

W
ore 

constantly 
only 

intensified 
th

at 

carved 
countenance. 

H
elen

's 
color 

w
as 

brow
n, and from

 
the tip

 
of 

h
er doe 

skin 
oxfords to 

the p
eak of h

er larg
e-b

rim
m

ed
 

K
nox

, 
she 

w
as 

cIad 
in 

brow
n 

_ 
alw

ays 
brow

n. 

S
he w

as a spectacular w
om

an w
ith

o
u

t 
intending 

to 
be 

so. 
H

ers 
w

as 
th

e fam
e 

of driving the first cal' in tow
n

, of sm
ok­

ing the first cigarette, of w
earing th

e first 
trousers, 

of 
fiYing 

the 
first 

plane. 
S

h
e 

w
as daring and

, as a 
young w

om
an, dis­

tan
tly

 
coveted 

b
y

 
m

eno 
B

u
t 

no 
m

an
 

had ever possessed her; no m
an

 h
ad

 ev
er 

dared 
try

 
to 

con
fro

n
t 

h
er. 

S
h

e 
fro

ze 

tho¡¡e 
ildm

irers 
w

ith
 h

er 
steely 

eyes 
an

d
 

sen
t th

em
 

back 
to 

m
ore 

w
elcom

ing 
fro

n
t 

p
orch

es. 

H
elen h

ad n
o

t n
eed

ed m
en

 in
 h

er life. 
S

he h
ad

 h
er esta te, left to h

er b
y

 a d
o

tin
g 

fath
er, 

sh
e 

h
ad 

h
er 

dogs 
an

d
 

ho
rses 

an
d

 

cars 
-

an
d

 
sh

e 
h

ad 
h

er 
m

o
th

er. 
T

h
e 

tall, slim
 H

elen alw
ays adored

 h
er m

o
th

cr. 

Pl'obab
ly

 
beca u

se 
sh

e 
w

as 
h

er 
ex

act 

oP
posite. 

S
h

e 
w

as 
sm

al! 
an

d
 

h
elp

less 

and 
g

ay
, 

and 
sh

e 
u

n
d

erstood 
h

er 
silen

t 
d

augh
ter 

as 
w

ell 
as 

an
y

o
n

e 
could 

u
n

d
er_ 

stan
d

 
h

er. 
S

h
e k

n
ew

 
th

e 
g

irl h
ad

 b
cen

 

overw
h

elm
ed 

by 
a 

passionately 
affection_ 

ate 
fath

er 
an

d
 

p
am

p
ered

 b
y

 
tw

o
 

sp
in

ster 

au
n

ts 
w

ho h
ad

 so g
reatly 

im
p

ressed 
U

po
n

 

h
er 

th
e stren

g
th 

o
í h

er O
w

n 
in

d
ep

en
d

cn
cc 

th
at 

she 
h

ad 
C

om
e 

to 
see 

th
e 

m
a

le 
;:¡s 

a 

si11y 
aninlal 

w
ith 

lusts fo
r 

th
e 

flesh 
only. 

H
er 

m
o

th
er 

k
new

 
h

er 
an

d
 

p
itied

 
h

er 
silently

. 

W
hen 

H
elen

's 
m

()th",>:: oJ.'..~
, 'Ú

le 
g

reat 
hou

se 
w

as 
so

ld 
-

ev
ery

th
in

g
 

w
en

t; 
th

e 
dogs, 

th
e 

h
orses, 

th
e 

cars, 
th

e 
L

o
u

is 
X

IV
 

fu
rn

ish
in

gs. 
H

elen 
sh

o
w

ed
 

no 
sig

n
s 

o
f 

lo
ss, 

h
er 

fa
ce 

rem
a

in
ed 

set 
in

 
its 

ch
illed

 

lines, 
h

er 
eyes w

ere th
e sam

e g
ray

. 
N

o 

ou
tw

ard 
ch

an
ges 

m
ark

ed
 th

e 
g

reat 
w

av
c 

of 
traged

y
 

th
at 

h
ad 

crash
ed

 
o

v
er 

h
er. 

F
or w

h
en 

H
elen 10st 

h
er m

o
th

er, sh
e 

10
st 

th
e 

last 
p

erso
n, 

frol11 
th

e 
m

illio
n

s 
o

í 
peop

le 
on 

th
e 

eal'th, 
w

h
o 

lo v
ed

 
h

el'. 

* * ~: * * * * * * 

W
h

en 
H

elen 
stood 

in
 th

e 
do

o
l'w

ay
 

o
í 

h
er 

Su
m

m
er 

ho
m

e 
in 

CO
ld

post, 
sh

c 
fclt 

an
 

em
 b

ryo 
ru

sh 
of 

p
ain 

in
 

h
er 

b
l'east. 

"T
he 

last 
tim

e 
1 

u
n

lo
ck

ed
 

th
is 

d
o

o
r, 

m
oth

er 
stoo

d 
b

eh
in

d 
m

e, 
w

aitin
g

 
to

 
see 

in
. 

T
h

e 
last 

tim
e, 

sh
e 

sl11elt 
th

e 
m

u
sti­

n
ess 

of 
th

e 
closed 

h
ouse 

w
ith

 
m

e, 
an

d
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w
a1ked ab

o
u

t th
e ro

o
m

s m
ak

in
g

 H
tt1e 

X
's 

o
n

 
th

e 
d

u
st-coated

 
fu

rn
itu

re 
w

ith
 

h
er 

finger. 
T

h
e 

last 
tim

e, 
sh

e 
he1ped 

m
e 

1ift th
e w

h
ite, tim

e-p
o

w
d

ered
 sh

eets fro
m

 

th
e 

ch
airs, 

an
d

 
cau

g
h

t 
th

e 
p

in
e-sw

eet 

1inens 
as 

1 
stoo

d 
on 

a 
lad

d
er, 

fiinging 

th
em

 
in

to
 

h
er 

o
p

en
ed

 
arm

s. 
T

h
e 

1ast 

tim
e .

.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
 " 

T
h

e 10st, 10ne1y, em
p

ty
 w

eig
h

t of p
ain

 

ag
ain

 
stirred

 
a
t 

th
e 

d
ep

th
s 

of 
h

er 
h

eart, 
an

d
 

sh
e 

sigh
ed

 
as 

sh
e 

m
ad

e 
a 

fu
n

n
y

, 

cro
o

k
ed

 
X

 
on 

th
e 

w
in

d
o

w
 

p
an

e 
in

 
th

e 
door. 

S
h

e 
p

ick
ed

 
u

p
 

h
er 1uggage, 

piece 

b
y

 
p

iece, 
an

d
 

set 
it in

sid
e 

th
e 

door, 
an

d
 

th
en

 
sh

e 
did 

a 
stran

g
e 

thing. 
H

elen
 

c10sed 
th

e 
d

o
o

r 
quick1y 

an
d

 
10cked 

it. 
T

h
e 

sn
ap

 
of 

th
e 

lock 
ran

 
th

ro
u

g
h

 
th

e 

h
o

u
se, 

ech
o

in
g

 
th

e 
fear 

th
at 

su
d

d
en

ly
 

possessed 
h

er. 
In

 
h

er 
terro

r, 
sh

e 
h

ad
 

10cked o
u

t th
e lovely, calm

 d
ay

, so flooded 

w
ith

 
su

n
sh

in
e 

an
d

 
gay, 

m
ack

eral 
clouds, 

sh
e 

h
ad

 
sh

u
t h

erself 
off 

fro
m

 
th

e h
ap

p
i­

ness of th
e b

ird
s an

d
 b

rig
h

t flow
ered hills, 

th
e d

ark
, cool w

oods, 
an

d
 th

e ro
ar of th

e 

su
rf 

beyond. 
S

h
e 

w
as 

iso
lated

 
in

 
a 

w
o

r1d 
of 

d
u

sty
 

m
em

o
ries, 

an
d

 
as 

sh
e 

san
k

 
in

to
 th

e b
ig

 ch
air b

efo
re th

e ch
illed

 

firep1ace, 
a 

clo
u

d
 of 

w
h

ite d
u

st puffed u
p

 

fro
m

 
th

e sh
ap

eless sh
eets th

at co
v

ered
 it. 

T
h

en
 

sh
e 

fell 
in

to
 

ex
h

au
sted

 
sleep

 
an

d
 

th
e 

b
rig

h
t 

w
or1d 

ou
tsid

e 
fell 

as1eep 
w

ith
 

h
er. H

e1en 
sp

en
t 

lo
n

g
 

h
o

u
rs 

clean
in

g
 

an
d

 

straig
h

ten
in

g
 

th
e 

ho
u

se. 
H

er 
m

o
th

er's 

ro
o

m
 

rem
ain

ed
 

lo
cked, 

fo
r 

sh
e 

h
o

p
ed

 
to

 

k
eep

 h
er m

em
o

ry
 im

p
risoned th

ere. 
T

h
e 

g
u

est ro
o

m
 

an
d

 
lo

ng
, p

in
e-k

n
o

tted
 d

in
in

g
 

ro
o

m
 

w
ere sh

u
t off, an

d
, w

h
en

 at 1ast th
e 

k
itch

en
 

w
as 

sh
in

in
g

 
an

d
 

frag
ran

t 
w

ith
 

th
e clean

 sm
ell o

f soap, an
d

 th
e d

en
 

h
ad

 

b
een

 
sw

ep
t u

n
til 

g
reat clouds 

of 
ch

o
k

in
g

 

d
u

st 
sp

illed
 

fro
m

 
th

e 
ru

g
s, 

H
elen

 
sat 

d
o

w
n

 
to 

rest 
on 

a 
h

ard
, 

straig
h

t 
H

ttle 

F
ren

ch
 

chai1' 
th

a
t 

h
ad

 
been 

h
er 

m
o

th
er's. 

S
h

e 
p

ro
p

p
ed

 
h

er 
elbow

s 
o

n
 

th
e 

chai1"s 
arm

s 
an

d
 

clasped 
h

er 
h

an
d

s 
u

n
d

er 
h

er 
chino 

F
ro

m
 

th
e 

g
reat 

b
ay

 

w
in

d
o

w
 sh

e cou1d see stretch
ed

 b
efo

re h
er 

a 
com

plete 
th

ree 
dim

ensional 
canvas. 

F
o

r 
th

ere 
lay

 
th

e 
sea, 

w
ith

 
a 

su
llen

 

sm
irk

 on 
its 

H
ps, 

as 
g

ray
 

an
d

 cur1ing as 
th

e sm
o

k
e of T

im
e. 

. A
n

d
 fro

m
 it sp

ran
g

 

th
e 

bosom
s 

of 
th

e 
1and, 

slate 
an

d
 

firm
 

in
 

th
e 

d
ru

g
g

ed
 

su
n

's 
gaze. 

T
h

ere 
w

as 
no 

sound; 
no 

leaf 
q

u
iv

ered
; 

th
e sands 

at 

the 
sea 's 

th1'oat 
w

ere silent, 
m

otion1ess. 

H
elen

 
picked 

u
p

 
a 

th
in

, 
leath

er­
backed 

book 
f1'om

 
th

e 
coffee 

tab1e 
an

d
 

began to read
 in

 th
e u

n
certain

 light: 

D
o 

w
e

 
e

ve
r 

u
n

d
e

rsta
n

d
 

th
o

se
 

w
ith

 

w
h

o
m

 w
e

 /tave 
b

een cast? C
a

n
 w

e
 d

is
tin

g
­

u
is/t 

a 
l.o

o
k in

 tIte
 

d
e

p
th

s 
o

f o
u

r m
o

th
e

r's 

eyes? 
W

e 
/tave 

s
tirre

d
 in

 th
e

 
d

a
rkn

e
ss 

o
f 

/te
r w

o
m

b
. W

e /tave su
ckle

d
 th

e
 m

ilk
 fro

m
 

/ter 
b

rea
st 

a
n

d
 

b
e

e
n

 
cre

a
te

d
 

th
ro

u
g

h
 

h
e

r 

pass io
n

, 
b

u
t 

ca
n

 
w

e
 

fa
th

o
m

 
h

e
r 

la
u

g
h

te
r 

a
n

d
 h

e
r te

a
rs, /te

r savage m
o

o
d

s o
f b

itte
r­

ness? 
T

/te
 

fle
sh

 
w

ith
 

w
h

ic
h

 
w

e
 

s
u

ffe
r 

a
n

d
 

w
o

rk
, 

sh
a

re
 

lo
n

g
in

g
s, 

is 
as 

lo
st 

to 
us, 

as 
stra

n
g

e
 

as 
th

e
 

w
in

d
 to 

th
e

 
e

a
rth

's 

b
o

d
y

. 
It is a fo

re
ig

n
, w

h
irlin

g
, 

e
sca

p
in

g
 

e
le

m
e

n
t 

so 
in

ta
n

g
ib

le
 

th
a

t 
n

o
 

fin
g

e
rs 

o
f 

th
o

u
g

h
t ca

n
 g

ra
sp

 it a
n

d
 h

o
ld

 it. 
W

o
rd

s 

a
re

 
th

e
 

m
e

re
 

to
ke

n
s 

o
f 

d
e

ce
it, 

fo
r 

th
e

 

d
ra

u
g

h
ty

 
m

in
d

 
se

ld
o

m
 

sp
e

a
ks 

w
h

a
t 

it 

b
e

lie
ve

s, 
n

o
r 

ca
n

 
it 

be 
w

ille
d

 
to 

do 
so. 

W
e 

a
re

 
tw

is
te

d
 

cre
a

tu
re

s, 
fo

re
v
e

r 
w

o
rk

­

in
g

 
to 

e
lu

d
e

 
a

n
a

lysis, 
fe

a
rin

g
 

ca
p

tu
re

, 

n
e

ve
r a

llo
w

in
g

 fo
r 

one 
p

u
lse

 
o

f T
im

e
 

th
e

 

co
m

p
le

te
 

g
iv

in
g

 
o

v
e

r o
f o

u
r so

u
l's d

e
p

th
s. 

W
e 

a
re

 
to

o
 

in
tric

a
te

 
to 

fo
rm

u
la

te
; 

o
u

r 

fa
n

cie
s

, 
to

o
 

s
w

ift 
fo

r 
u

n
d

e
rsta

n
d

in
g

. 

W
h

a
t in

 th
e

 stra
n

g
e

 bodies th
a

t c
lo

a
k
 

o'u
r rn

isty d
re

a
rn

s m
a

ke
s us w

h
a

t w
e

 a
re

?
 

Is it th
e in

n
a

te
 

q
u

a
litie

s
 o

f o
u

r a
n

ce
sto

rs?
 

T
h

e
 

la
n

d
in

g
 

o
f 

a 
D

u
tc

h
m

a
n

 
in

 
N

e
w

 

H
cw

e
n

, 
o

f 
a 

F
re

n
ch

m
a

n
 

o
n

 
F

lo
rid

a
's

 

t/tu
rn

b
, 

tIte
 
w

h
im

 o
f a 

b
o

u
rg

e
o

is G
e

rm
a

n
, 

th
e

 
sin

 
o

f 
a

n
 

E
n

g
lish

 
co

u
sin

?
 

Is
 
it 

th
e

 

sad, 
co

n
fu

se
d

 
b

lo
o

d
 

in
 

o
u

r 
ve

in
s, 

th
e
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F
 

crooked 
nose 

a
n

d
 

sn
a

rtin
g

 
tips 

o
n

 
o

u
r 

faces? 
Is 

it 
th

e
 

m
e

m
o

ry 
of 

a 
cruel 

flesh. 
H

er face rem
ained th

e sam
e-

tau
t 

as 
stretched 

g
ray

 
ru

b
b

er, 
im

m
ovable. 

u
n

cte
 

or 
a 

b
a

w
d

y 
street 

scene 
O

T
 

the 
pictures 

in
 

o
u

r 
nurseries? 

Is 
it 

the 
h

u
rttin

g
 kn

o
w

te
d

g
e

 of sin
 a

n
d

 b
ad

 dream
s 

th
a

t casts 
o

u
r fum

bting feet in
to

 the rets 
of th

e
 T

oad? 

T
h

e 
storm

 
before 

h
er 

to
re 

a
t 

th
e 

house like a
m

a
d

 w
om

an, pulling sp
lin

ters 
of 

w
ood 

from
 

th
e 

sills 
an

d
 

slates 
of 

shingles 
from

 
th

e 
roof. 

It 
ro

ared
 

an
d

 
W

e 
c
ry

 w
ith

 the d
yin

g
 sun a

n
d

 ta
u

g
h

 
in

 
a 

storm
's 

fu
ry

. 
W

e 
spit 

at 
our 

friend's feet a
n

d
 etevate to the d

ig
n

ity
 of 

sa
in

ts tite strange m
m

ions w
e pass o

n
 the 

streets. 
W

e 
k

m
 

tite 
tove 

in
 

o
u

r 
m

is­
tress's breast 

a
n

d
 drop to bottom

tess pits 
w

lte
n

 
a 

face 
refuses 

to 
retu

rn
 

a 
sm

ite. 
W

e 
th

ra
sh

 
th

ro
u

g
h

 
tife, 

h
u

rtin
g

, 
h

a
tin

g
, 

to
vin

g
 

oursetves, 
btind 

to 
w

h
a

t 
w

e
 

a
re

, 
exatted in

 w
h

a
t w

e
 seem

. 
A

n
d

 w
e

 n
e

ve
r 

scream
ed 

its 
in sane 

song 
an

d
 

su
d

d
en

ly
 

the skies tu
rn

ed
 over an

d
 w

ep
t sad

 tears 
onto th

e lan
d

. 
G

reat sorrow
s sen

t th
ese 

teal'S 
to 

flood 
th

e 
earth

's 
m

ajestic 
p

ath
s 

an
d

 
drow

n those 
cries 

of frig
h

ten
ed

 
m

en 
th

at are so 
stifling in

 a 
calm

o 
T

h
e ru

sh 
an

d
 pow

er of th
is m

ig
h

ty
 can

v
as en

g
u

lfed 
th

e 
sea, 

stirrin
g

 
th

e 
loose 

flesh 
a
t 

its 
bottom

, 
an

d
 

sw
ep

t th
e 

lan
d

s 
to

w
ard

 
th

e
 

sea. 
kn

o
w

 
o

u
r 

dearest 
brothers. 

kn
o

w
 

oursetves. 
W

e 
n

e
ve

r 
T

h
ere w

as 
a 

low
, 

troubled 
cough 

of 
thunder, and the canvas on the bay w

in
­

dow
 

began to 
sw

ay 
back 

and forth, 
Ieft 

and right, a crazy w
hirl of blurred shapes 

and 
sounds. 

T
he 

w
ind 

scooped 
J!re;lt~ 

handfuls 
of~ 

f.<><>.Tn 
tro

m
 

th
e 

sea. 
H

ow
 

angry and black th
at sullen sea h

ad
 now

 
becom

e! 
It 

w
as 

being 
m

ocked 
b

y
 

its 
terrible 

brother, 
the 

w
ind, 

and 
it 

w
as 

now
 

broiling 
in 

its 
fathom

s, 
calling 

a 
death cry to th

e new
ly ruffied headlands. 

T
h

e 
heavens 

tu
rn

ed
 

a 
poisoned 

green, 
6carred w

ith long, ugly streaks of lightn­
ing, 

and 
the 

w
hole 

canvas 
becam

e 
a 

dem
ented dance 

of w
ind, w

ater, electric­
ity. 

H
elen 

sat, 
frozen 

in 
a 

m
ood 

of 
fascinated aw

e. 
H

er long fingers clutch­
ed 

the 
arm

 
of 

the 
sm

all 
chair, 

pressing 
the gold ring on h

er little finger into th
e 

In
 

one 
g

reat 
clím

ax, 
th

e 
th

u
n

d
er 

cym
bals clashed an

d
 th

e lig
h

tn
in

g
 rev

eal­
ed

 a finale of a w
o

rld
, su

b
d

u
ed

 an
d

 b
ru

is­
ed, 

kneeling 
b

efo
re 

its 
G

od. 
R

elen sat v
ery

 stilI, 
h

er h
an

d
s clasp

­
ed 

lim
ply 

in 
h

er 
Iap, 

b
reath

in
g

 
h

ard
. 

T
he sky w

as now
 th

e 
rl"A

1
1

=
.fc w

'lI1tel' 
b

lu
e 

an
O

 m
 

th
e peaC

e 
an

d
 stillness th

at follow
 

a11 
of 

T
im

e's sto
rm

s 
th

ere 
w

as 
a 

stead
y

 
drip 

of rain
 fro

m
 

th
e cow

ed b
ran

ch
es 

o
f 

th
e 

living
. 

N
ow

, 
like 

sorne 
rep

en
tan

t 
artist, stealing into his stu

d
io

 in
 th

e
 y

o
u

n
g 

hours o
f th

e m
o

rn
in

g
 to m

ix
 a lo

v
ely

 colo
r 

for th
e lip

s of h
is p

o
rtrait -

th
e p

o
rtrait 

th
at h

e 
h

as 
so 

ru
efu

lly
 

n
eg

lected
 -

th
e 

su
n

 
crep

t 
along 

th
e 

horizon, 
~
e
a
v
i
n
g
 

track
s of ru

b
y

 b
an

d
s after it. 

T
h

e can
­

vas 
w

as 
glow

ing 
an

d
 

h
o

p
efu

l 
an

d
 

calm
 

again
, 

an
d

 
tw

o 
jag

g
ed

 
stream

s 
of 

tears 
cu

t 
thl'ough 

th
e 

frozen 
face 

of 
a 

w
o

m
an 

W
ho 

h
?d

 
5\'!~D 

an
d

 learn
ed

 a 
g

reat th
in

g. 
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