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\ ~ Winky's plane didn't get in until the next afternoon, so

that gave me plenty of time to get myself together. kother
sald Winky was going to stay in my room with me which, as you
Cen imagine, was a fine pleasure for me. 1 got up quite early
Seturday morning and .ut on stockings. This was quite a shock
to everyone at breakfast. 1 came walking in the dining room and
everyone was vastly surprised. All anybody else ever has on for
breakfast are bermuda shorts and things, but 1 came walking in
with my stockings and lovely dark blue dress on.

"Wnat in the world, Felicia%" Mother asked.

"What?" I asked back.

"Why ére you so dressed up%"

"I don't know., Just tired of going around looking so haggard,
i guess." ]

"Why, I/ think you've looked very nice,"

"Not really. 4 think everyone ought to look decent sometimes."
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"pall right, but, remember, that's.your best dress."

"I know." Sometimes Mother doesn't even think LI have a

brain. lelmewslshsd my--bestedigss—on.

SEIT imret_any, ép was rather boring sltting around all
dressed up. After breaKfast 4+ went in the lounge and wat watching
everybody. 1 watched untlil about ten-thirty. »All anybody .dld wes
just“malkfthroughecnﬁvnobo&y—epeke;/ You would think that if you
were the only person sitting in a huge room like the lounge, somew
body would speak to you, but nobody did. Most of the people just
kind of smiled and L jgt kind of smiled back.

Finally, 1 decided 1'd better go on back to the room and
go swimming. That would kill a lot of time until Winky got there
and, besides, 1 could dress up again after lunch.

i'm certainly glad 4 went back when L did. Because, you-set,..
I got in on the beginning of this terrible thing Arthur did. 1'm
not so sure L really ought to tell about it. Bother made me promise
I wouldn't say anything sbout it in Ashton. And I'm not---not

the really bad part. Everybody at Ponte Vedra thought it was

funny but we didn't. Arthur wouldn't even come out of his room

~

for the last two days we were there. R e ———

What happened was——-see-;-Arthur didn't meet any girls his
age. #He met thlis one the Junior Hostess tr;ed to push off on him,
But she was tnls very tall, giggly girl that did nothing but walk
around with her hand dangling in the air. They did play ?1ngo one
night but she giggled all the way through the game and neither of
them ever Bingoed. Arthur had to pay two dollars and fifty cents
a card, too. Ponte Vedra gets guite expensive like that, in a

thousand different ways.

Anyway, that morning at breakfast Arthur was glooming around

.
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because they were having the Saturday-night dance at the surf
Club. Mother said Arthur could go to it this year on account of
he was getting so old. |

"You cen be with us," she said., ™esthiniebeswoultnwboulonady
O Ve—t-Gant e Wit Iy —sohe

Arthur didn't say enything, but the last thing in the world
I knew he wanted ;as to sit up there with Mother and Father.

"Why don't you ask Peg Woods to go with you?" I asked.

"heavens;" Mother ssid. "L certainly wouldn't do that---
not after the way she treated you." »

"She wasn't so bad," Arthur said. 1 knew he didn t want to
act humiliatedAin front of us.

"Besides, L'm sure she already has an engagement," Mother
said,

fAthur just mumbled souething.

"Go on and call her," I said. Lt was exciting. 1 wanted
to see what would happen. 4 could just see Arthur and regy séEED=
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We didn't talk zbout it any more theny weewsa. But when
4+ got back to tne ro?p to go swimming I heard him talking on
the phone in his rooﬁ};

",...You've gotta wash your hair?" he was saying. "What
do you have to do that for*® XYeah? Well, why don;t you wash it
now?" =--There was a longlsilence.—-—"Well, Peg, look! We can
jusf stay for a half hour. ZIour mother wouldn't think that was
too much.... You came down here to rest?! Wwell, look, go ask her
if you can't go for just a half hour?" Another long pause. "She

didl? By ten-thirty? sure! We don’'t even have to stay that long
£
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if you don't want to. Okay, look, I'll see you about eight o'clock.

Eight-thirty? Okay. Bye." ‘

Well, I was amazed. To tell the truth I didn;t think Ar-
thur had that much nerve, to call up somebody like Peg Woods.
Lt's terrible for boys to have to call up glrls, I think. “Bub
sometimes Arthur can surprise you. L think he inherited a lot
of his nerve from Uncle Alex that is divorced. Uncle Alex was
also a well-known spy during World war Il.

1 was glad for Arthurg ¥heusghs: L thought it was quite in-
teresting for him to partake of a good time) Xou-wmow; since
his 1life has been so unfulfilled and everytining. "AM't
tylnk too -much -about«it.then because L went on-out am;mmﬁag,and‘

 after lunch“i~didn't-have—teo-much time.

Wlnny came driving up with a one-eyed taxi driver.

‘,;

e J

Naturally we were overjoyed to see her and we showed a great
deal of emotion on our part. She looked very nice in a seer-sucker
suit. Winky's pretty talil and actually L guess when 1 get older
I'll probably 1look something like her myself. She's blond -l&>

adl, but the only thing about her is she has these two teeth that

kind of cross in the front. <t doesn't look too bad but L'm glad

I don't have them. Also she plays golf all the time.

-

She and Mother started embracing madly. Terrible! Aﬁ“t3§¢

3

1-despise beginnings—-with-people.

"Awnt Seyruh!" she said to Mother. <+ forgot to tell you,
that's how they talk in Cnarleston. They say "Seyruh" for “éarah)\
and "bo-ht" for “boaﬁ‘\and "pyehpuh" for “%aper.\\ I think they
get it from refined colored people. Somebody told me that, 1
think.
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"Feliclal" she sald. "How gro-wan you arel"

"Thank yeu," =1 sald,and started kind cﬁmitting the sides of
my legs. I guessed she noticed my stockings yorceenid,

"Where's Allison?" she asked all breathy and beaming.

"Plaﬁwgglf," Mother said. "He'll be in later. I don't
know where Arthur is."

"He's in the lounge reading that book ggaln M liseia,

"Wnat book?" Mother asked.

"The one by that French girl---the one you sald was well=written

but trash."

"Oh dear," MNMother said and Winky laughed.

Mother put her arm around Yinky. "well, come, Winky. i
hope you don t mind staying in the room with Felicia."

"Nooc. 4 hoped 1 would!"
Wasn't that pice of her to say that? That's the way she is,
and she reélly meant it too. I know.

When we got in the room she ran to the window. "Oah, this
wonderiul ocean! Such a lovely breeze." She turned to dother,
"Yet's take a walk, Awnt Seyruh, right now. Up the beach." Winky
i; eabsolutely harassed with energy. She's alwaysiggiéigg%to take
walks and taoings.

"Fine," Mother said. "But don't you want to unpack first?®
"I'1ll do that later. Come on, Felicial®

Winky always starts up fun-tnings, right away.

"Would you like to take a walk, too, Felicia?" Mother asked.
"Just dying to," I said and started toward the door.

"L think you'd better change first, don't you?" HMother said.

"Felicia's started wearing stockings, you know, Winky,."
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Winky looked down at my pitiful thin legs. "I s;;:F)’§E€~-—

said. "

i wish Mother hadn;t said that. It isn't nice to tell some-
body that somebody else has started doing something new. It makes
you feel stupid.

We all get dressed in shorts and then went strolling up the
beach very slowly. I walked beside them and not in back like I
usually do. 1 love being with Winky and Mother. They treat me so
elderly. . wished Winky had been with us for the whole time,

When we'd got a little ways from the patio, Mother said:
"Now, Winky, tell me about this boy!"

I was thrilled. That's the kind of conversation I'm very
partial to.

“Tom you mean?" Winky asked. "I see Mother has been bothering
you gbout it too."

“She's mentioned him," Mother said.

EaapemEEEes?, "I suppose she told you he's a Yankee?. i

"les, she told me that immediately."

Wingy %%% "Iou should hear Aunt Pett. She's absolutely
beside herself. A Petrie marrying a damn Yankeel She's positive
I'm going to marry him."

"Weil, are you?" Mother asked.

A donﬂ't knowy" m-?ut by the way she said it you knew
she was teasing.

"He's rich, isn't he, Winky?" I said. "Cheapjrich?"

Both Mother and her laughed uproariously. I just wanted to
krow,

“l see Mother really has been talking," Winky said. "They've

bought the old La Jeune Plantation, you know. You can lmagine how
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Awnt Pett feels about that. 'Yankee trash, living in that
beautiful old place.' Really, you oughi’o.hear her!"

"I can imagine," Mother said. "But, Winky, are you
really interested in him?"

"Oh, I don't think so. Not reaily. He's just somebody to---
Everybody's married, you know. Literally everybody I- "

"W}ell, I think that's very nice for you, Winky," MNother

said. "Why does Amn object to him so?"

"Family, I guess. <They are a bit much and, todthom
doesn't do anything and he's kind of fat."

"Fat?" Mother and I asked together.

"Not really---but you'll see him. Mother says you're
coming over this Fall."

"11d like to," Mother szid. "Either this Fall or
Spring. I want Felicia to sec more of “harleston now that
she's getting a little older."

Winky glanced at me. "Yes, since you're getting so gro-
wan." She kind of patted me on the shoulder.

"jhen are we going, Mother?" I asked. Frankly, it kimd
of scared me, the thought of going to a place as snobbish as
Charleston. L mean I'd learned all about how snobs are
and I knew they'd hate me! My Aunt Pett won't even speak to you
unless you've got about one million ancestors. They all
have to be Southerners too., I know all about “harleston.
Don't go there unless you really have nice ancestors. If you don't

and go anyway people might be nice to you, but they!ll think you're
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common égxway. J-1::5 pretty terrible)anq,/%iﬁg the worst thing
about me is I'm bored to distraction over ancestors. LI Just have
no inclination toward them at all. L might get over it, though.

Mother said she wasn't sure when we weya»going, that it
depended on school ang Arthur and many things.

"Well, 1'11 see to it you meet Tom," Winky said. "I think
you'd like him. He's go fun-ny. "

Poor #inky. ©She did want to be married so. Sti.i, I just
couldn't imagine her married to a cheap-rich northerner. I think,
myself, 1'd almost even rather be an old maid. bBut not in Charles-
ton. v

"Do you still hear from the one in %ew York?" Mother asked.
"The one you were so interested in in collegef%"

10h~yes," Winky said, "He_says he may be coming down this
Fall,"

"He's the only one you've ever really been interested in.
isn't ne?;

Winky started looking very serious. "+es," she said, "un-
fortunately.”

Mother let out this sigh., vit's all so trying, isn't iget

"1l don't think he ever really cared anything about me. He---M"

"Well, why don't you just forget him then?"

"I'm tryingy" she—sed

We didn;t say anythling more for a long time. We just walked
very slowly and tragically. I think it's terrible thet somebody
a8 nlce as Winky has to g0 and suffer s; much. She's always so
cheerful about her plot too. If I were twentyeseven and still not
married, i don't think I'd be coeerful at all. I probably won_t

be married then either. Rt probably go on until I'm fifty thoug-
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and and then marry somebody old like Vei@bet said I would. That
iz, #f I marry at all,

"Oah," Winky sald. "1 forgot to tell you! Itve.got some
friends down here. They have a house. The Tarletons. They're
in the tobacco business from Greensboro. L calied Alice at the
alrport and she wants me to go to some dance or something with
themytonight. All right?"

"Why, lovely,” lMother said. "The dance 1s down at the Surf
Civb. " ;

"That's where Arthur's going to be too," I said. "He's go-
ing to the dance, too." ;

"Arthur 1s%" liother asked. "Does he have a date to go2"

"Uh huh, with Peg Woods."

"Feg Woods?"  Mother asked.

"Uh huh. He acked her this morning and she first szid she
had to wash her hair. But she's going."

"Oh dear."
Winky locked at Mother. "Why, is sometﬁing&rong with Peg
Woods?®"
o, No," Mother szid. "I just think she's a little more
advanced than Arthur."
"They're the same age," I said.

"Ll know, but girls mature so much faster."

“I know," 1 said and looked at Winky. "We just don't think

Arthur will ever mature."
s
Winky laughed. "1 don'taany of us will, frankly. But,
% 4 |
really, Arthur going to a dance. ' I can't believe it."

"He goes all the time up in New York," I said.

"Now, Felicia," IMother said. That's what she's always tell-



ing me when she thinks l'm exaggerating. She thinks 1 exaggerate
all the time. Exaggerating means lying. To her, 1 mean. 4 thought
of Mr, Hopper.

,(, //r_ﬂﬂﬂ:Time, time, time." Winky said. "4t makes such a loud noise
N B ” //

gt

(] Beautiful saying! See, that's the way Winky is. She's always

rusbing by."

going around saying beautiful things like that. 1 like that.
_w Tiwme, time, time. -Lt's so poetiec.
! W:awalked for miies up the beach and talked deep the whole
way. When we got back to the room, Arthur was already dressed up.
’ _—Also Father, They were just sitting in the room, dressed up and
staring at each other. 4t's very peculiar but when it's just
Arthur and Father alone they can't ever think up much to say to
each other.?TMnyjxmw;dgvtalk,_they~sound-1ikefstrangerswopueeme-
Winky kissed both of them on the cheek and they seemed ex-
ceedingly glad to see her.

"Where have you three been?" Father asked.

"For a walk," Mother said.

"Weli, it's five-thirty. Arthur wants to have an early
dinner tonlght. Seems he has a date."

Arthur had on his dark-blue suit---the one he had bought
up in New York and his hair was all slicked down. He looked like
he had been dressing for hours. How strange life is. We used to
have terrible troubles with Arthur; he wouldn't even take a bath.
That went on for siuply years.

"We won't be a minute,” Winky said. "Gome on, Felicia,

Let's get dressed.”
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"0kay," L said but 1 was thinking that now S;; the time I
mishi could confess to her about Mr. Hopper, anceed¥. it's funny,
but yew—mew L'd never thought about the’éggazine comingﬁoutf-ggg~
people in Charleston reading it too. They'd all commit sulclde——
Mé saying I didn't like anybody but Negroes and that I wanted to ®
to school with nothing but Negroes in the room. Aunt Fett and
them would never speak to me again, Even Aunt Ann and Uncle
Petrie wouldn't.

Wnile Win;y was combing her hair, L said "winky, l've got some~-
thing to tell you. 4t's the most terrible thing in the world.
Rgally awful,."

"what is it%" she asked}but didn't look around from the
mirror or anything.

"Well, it's about this northern newspaperman. e came down
to visit us ;hd I;——" '

But the telephone Rang. I answered it and 1t was for Winky.

"Scuse me, Felicia," she sald. It was her friends from
North Carolina. They were coming right away to get her. She
banged down the receiver and kind of let oub a yelpl "lﬁve g0t
to hurryl" shewsese.

1 watched ner flying around the room, getting junk to=
gether and putting them in her pocketbook. 1 guess she'd for-
gotten about me having something terrible to tell her. .She didn't

even ask me about it.

<

f

. "Are you going to be pretty late coming back, Winky?'
"l gon't kunow, but you go on to sleep. 4 hope L won't
disqub you coming in." ;
"Oh, you won'tl!"

I started to say I could tell her later, but she wasn't




in the mood to listen, I guess. I knew L wasn't going to get
another chance to telil her because she'd be playing golf the next
dey and then after that we'd be going home. When MotAer and + got
to Charleston the article would be out and I'd already be a common
disgrace.

Mother end Father and Arthur and 1, all alone, had dinner
together at the Surf Club---out in the open. It was a very beaut-
iful night. You could hear the roar of the ocean znd the stars
were out so you could see the palm trees outlined against the
sky. 7The stars are so close to you in Florida. 5214ﬁ—a;mest
lww«mmgm: Y-

Winky and her friends sat at another table and Winky was

0

extremely happy looking. She was laughing and talking and I just
sat there, watcning her. She was the only person in the world I
could have told what L1'd done to. it would n't have worried her
as much as somebody like Mother or Father and too L know she wouldn't
have told Aunt Pett and them. What she could have done was stolen
the magazine when it came out so nobody would see it.  ~fme—diTmmer™
was PQFNV§hxnggadthJme.“_Emank¢y,“Amcou1&n’c~evonﬂhardiw.£@¢s/,ri
Arthur made us hurry up and finish ou; dessert because i
guess he wanted us to leave. Father asked Mother 1f she didnﬁt
want to stay for the dancing, but Arthur started getting very nere
vous s0 Mother said "no", that she was a little tired from so
much walkuggd believed she would just like to go back to the
room. Mother and Father usually stay a while for the dancing,
but 1 guess they didn't want to humiliste Arthur.
"Then it looks és if this is goling to be your night, Ar-

thur," Father said and scraped back his chair.
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;’ ‘Befone - we—ieft “Mother told Arthur-egain-to-Hpu=leccesgec"
-come=in-eariy,

On the way back to our rooms N

denee~floov"satut ‘Father said he thought Arthur had started

getting ashamed of us. &He sort of laughed, @, so L guess
he wasn't hurt or anything. 4 was glad it wa;r:Tjust me Arthur
was ashamed of. 4-eouldn't-underssand-why he Was ashamed—of
Mothel and Fa*tmr? (Th;j ALe~VEry; very.nice..Léts just too.bad
they had to go and raise up me, nothing\hu;.-an.,&xaggerator.. 5
fWhile Ambler was dancing we sat around in Mother and Father's
room &and talked about Uncle Alex. Uncle Alex owns a newspaper :
down in southern Georgila. I like him tremendously but, of course,
‘he's the one that's divorced! Nobody else, on either side of the
family, has ever been divorcéd before) and when Uncle Alex did
it, you would have thought he had axed up somebody or someth.ng.

He only married his wife because he was lonely. He went to school

in Eggland.

JHhoen &
/$/é I started yawning. 1t's depressing, I s#®&, to sit up and
&

1k about somebody in your own faully that's divorced. “Twwas
alBotdyedopresaed=ypscnuomwels But Mother said every family in the
world has some trouble in it and she thinks we've been pretty
lucky so far.

Hl¥guess 1111 go on to bed," "I sald,

"Yes," Father said. "I think we all should."

Mother looked at her wat€h. "Almost ten. Arthur should

be in soon. I do want to hear Besm gbout it."




I got in bed and started reading a story in a magazine 184
found. 4t wesn't very good and I started to turn out the light
but I heard tnié knocking on my door. "Missus Whitfield. Missus
Whitfield." 41t was Peg!

I jumped out of bed and ran into Mother's room. "Feg Woods
is outside," I said. "She's caliing for you."

"For me?" Mother said. She went to the door. "Why, Peg
dear, what>1s g vl £

"Missus Whitfield," FPeg said. "Arthur's drunk and something
pretty awful has happened,”

For a moment I thought Mother was going to faint, but she
didn't. She just said, "Allison! Allison! Come here immediate-
Jeyid et

Father right away went down to the Surf Club to see what had
happened)and Mother and I just sat there with our hearts thumping.
Arthur drunki It was like the stars dropping out of the sky---
one by one. | Lhad a wisien-ef I SWaying Arowm alI-over-the
Suﬁ$4lhﬂlJué;§XEpr9@iw§taringﬂand»Arthar“passing”out-~probably
It the middie oi theweschestray

Mother didn t say much. She just sat there, her mouth one
thin line and herhfingers recting in her lap. We thought Father
would positlvely never come back. He musth ave been gone over an
hour at least. Mother told me to go to bed, but I said 1 couldn't
sleep anywa,. She said, "All right. All right. Why don't they
come?"

Then--=-in they came! Arthur had a huge bandage over his

nose and his glasses were all crooked. We just stood tnere, star-

ing at him. PFather didn't say anything; he led Arthur into his

room and shut the door.

»



Uhets hurt," I said and Arthur had such a funny look in his
eyes I wanted to cry.
"iis nose- =" Mother said in this very patiag§ic ¢oice. Then
Father came out.

"What happened?" Uother asked.

"I don't know exactly,” Father said. It seemed that
Arthur had o;dered a bottle of cherry wine, which he thought was
Sherry wine. He had told the waiter 1t was for Father. But
the walter had bought Cherry Héﬁggn'nstead and Arthur had drunk
too much. He got sick, practically crawled into the men's room
and the toilet seat fell on his nose. ;

"Where was VWinky?" Bbother asked.
"Gone, 1 guess," Father said. "They weren't there when
I got there."

"Heavens." Poor Mother looked so pale.

"We've been up and down the beach trying to find a doctor,"
Father sald. "We finally found one."

"Is his nose brokenj" Mother asked.

"it isn't a bad break."

Mother just sort of collapsed into a chailr. "On a toilet
seat," she said. "And he's the last of the Whitfields too. The
very isast.®

We all nearly died.
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