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BARRY DINGLE, CROSS-EYED PURVEYOR of bean sprouts , h arbors  for 
M yrnaloy Tras k , operator of Xerox and regent of dow ntow n North -
am pton's  m ost influential bulletin board at Collective Copy, an 
im m oderate  love.

M yrnaloy Tras k , trained Reproduction Tech nician, unm arried 
w om an, vegetarian, flow er-ch ild tinged faintly w ith  w ith e r, overs e e r 
and editor of Announcem ent and Re spons e  at th e  ten-foot-by-ten-
foot com m unicative h ub of a dizzying w h e el of leftist low -sodium  
ae sth ete s , a w om an politically correct, active in relevant caus e s , slat-
ternly but not unerotic, all-w eath er w earer of frayed denim  s k irts and 
w ool k ne e -sock s , s exually troubled, am biguous  s exual past, ow ner 
of one  spectacularly incontinent Setter/Retriever bitch , Nixon, so 
nam ed by friend Don M egala becaus e  of th e  dog's  infrangible h abit 
of s h itting w h e re  it eats : M yrnaloy h as  eye s  only for Don M egala: 
Don M egala, m iddle -aged liberal, w ould-be  drifter, m ak er of antiq ue  
dulcim ers  by vocation, by calling a profes s ional student, a h aunter of 
graduate h allw ays , adrift, h olding fractions  of Ph .D.'s  in everyth ing 
from  Celtic ph onetics  to th e  sociobiology of fluids  from  th e  Univer-
s ity of M as sach us etts  at Am h erst, pre s ently at w ork  on h is  s eventh  
and potentially fine st unfinis h ed dis s e rtation, an exh austive study of 
Steph en Dedalus's  sublim ated oedipal necroph ilia vis  à vis  M rs . D . 
in Ulys s e s , an e s say tentatively titled "Th e  Ineluctable M odality of 
th e  Ineluctably M odal."

Add to th e  above Tras k -data th e  fact th at, th ough  Barry Dingle's  
spotles sly m anaged franch is e , Th e  W h ole Th ing H ealth  Food Em -
porium , is  located directly next to Collective Copy on North am pton's  
arterial Great Aw ak ening Avenue, M yrnaloy h as  h e r nutritional 
needs addres sed at Th e W h ole Th ing's out-of-th e -w ay, saw dust-floored 
com petition, Good Th ings  to Eat, Ltd., th e  proprietor of w h ich , one  
Adam  Baum , is  a crony of M egala, and add also th at Th e  W h ole 
Th ing is  in pos s e s s ion of its  ow n Xerox copier, and th e  follow ing 
s ituation com e s  into narrative focus : M yrnaloy Tras k  h as  only th e  
s k etch ie st intuition th at Barry Dingle even exists , next door.

O rde r and Flux in North am pton
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For Barry Dingle, th ough , th e love of M yrnaloy Tras k  h as  becom e 
th e  dom inant em otional nois em ak er in h is  q uiet life , th e  flux-ridden 
state  of h is  h eart, a th ing as  intim ately close  to Dingle as  M yrnaloy 
is  forever optically distant or unreal.

Suspend and believe th at th e consum ing, pas s ionate love of M yrna-
loy Tras k  h as  in fact becom e defined and centered as  a sm all h om un-
culoid pre s ence ins ide Barry Dingle, a doll-s ized s elf all its ow n, w ith  
th e  pow er of s ilent spe ech  and undisguis ed am bitions  to independent 
action. Barry Dingle's  love s e e s  its elf as  th e  catalyst th at can trans -
form  Barry Dingle from  a neutral to a pos itive ch arge in life's  delicate 
e q uation. It s e e s  its elf as  h aving th e  pow er to rem ak e , reform , recon-
stitute Barry Dingle. In fact —  s ince facts are th e com m odity at is sue, 
h ere —  Barry Dingle's love of Myrnaloy Trask  w ants in som e ultim ate 
s ens e  to be  Barry Dingle, and h as  lately launch ed an aggre s s ive cam -
paign to as sum e  control of Dingle's  life , to divert and even divorce  
Dingle from  h is  s even-year definition as  m anager of Th e  W h ole 
Th ing, from  h is  h ard-learned dispos ition to pas s ivity and m ute fear: 
in s h ort, for th ose w h o k now  h im , from  th e very Dinglenes s  of Barry 
Dingle.

Th e birth  of Barry Dingle's  love for M yrnaloy Tras k  can be fixed gen-
erally at a pre s ent som e tw o years  back , w h en Th e W h ole Th ing, lik e  
th e  re st of th e  h ealth -food industry, is  scram bling w ildly to capital-
ize  on th e  Am erican consum er's  grow ing enth us iasm  for bran. Th e  
precis e  tw o-year-old m om ent w h en th e  cros s ed eye s , h ealth y h eart, 
m ode st m ind and tam e h istory of Barry Dingle consum m ated th e ir 
ne ed for inters ection at th e  point of object-ch oice  can be  identified 
as  th e  m om ent 4:30pm  on 15 June 19 81, w h en Dingle, arranging a 
cunningly enticing display of bran-w alnut m uffins  on th e  recycled-
alum inum  s h elves  of Th e  W h ole Th ing's  display w indow , finds  h im -
s elf staring, as  only th e  cros s -eyed can stare , into th e  sm ok e -dark  
w indow  of a North am pton Public Trans it Auth ority bus , h alted on 
th e  stre et outs ide  by one  of North am pton's  invidious  and eternal red 
ligh ts . In th e  sunligh t off th e  s ienna glas s  is  th e  m uted reflected im -
age  of M yrnaloy Tras k , next door, outs ide  Collective Copy, in h e r 
denim  s k irt and Xerox apron, editorially scanning C.C.'s  public-
announcem ent bulletin board's  collection of fliers  and h and-lettered 
ads , s earch ing out th e  irrelevant, th e  non-progre s s ive, th e  uncleared.

To s e e  and fe el anyth ing lik e  w h at Barry Dingle fe els as  h e  stare s  
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slack -jaw ed th rough  h is  glas s e s , h is  store 's  glas s , into th e  dark ly 
reflecting glas s  of th e  frustrated bus , th e  student of th e  ph enom enon 
of Barry Dingle m ust try to im agine  th e  unim aginable rich ne s s , 
range, prom is e  of th e  com m unity bulletins  before  w h ich  M yrnaloy 
e stablis h e s  h e rs elf as  culler and control, th e  board aflutter w ith  
brigh t announcem ents , Establis h m ent-opprobrium , introduction —  
bids  for attention from  k yph otic-le sbian support groups , M aoist 
coffee h ous e s , organic-garden-plot rentals, dentists  w h o e sch ew  all 
m ercury and alum , obscurely-oriented political partie s  w ith  titles  
longer th an th e ir petitioned rosters  of nam e s , s itar instructors , 
anorexia cris is  line s , Eastern and M id-Eastern expanders  of spiritual 
consciousne s s , bulim ia cris is  line s , M .D.'s  in h ealing w ith  crystals 
and w h eat, troupe s  of interpretive tap-dancers , h olistic m as s eurs , 
acupuncturists , ch iropractic acupuncturists , m arxist m im e s  w h o do 
Kapital in dum bs h ow , typists , ch annelers , nutrition consultants , 
Brech t-only th eater com panie s , Valley literary joum als w ith  double -
digit circulations , on and on —  a h uge , flat, th um btack - and staple -
studded, central affair, s h eltered from  th e  apath etic vicis s itude s  of 
New  England w eath ers  by a special Collective Copy aw ning. Th e  
board is  th e  area's  avant-garde  ganglion, a m agnet draw ing centrip-
etally from  th e  center of tow n on th e  diffracted ions  of North am p-
ton's  vast organizational nigh t, each  m orning bristling brigh tly w ith  
added claim s  to existence  and efficacy, each  late afternoon edited, 
ordered, w h eat-from -ch affed by M yrnaloy Tras k , w h o stands  now , 
reflected in th e  dun s h ield of th e  bus  glas s , snak e -h aired in th e  June 
w ind, one  nail-bitten finger on a s h iny leaflet of debatable value or 
legitim acy, deciding on th e  w ords ' righ t to be; and at th is  m om ent, 
4:30pm  15 June 19 81, s h e  brings  up be h ind h e rs elf h e r left leg —  in 
th e bus w indow  a distant righ t leg —  bends it at th e pale k nee to effect 
th e  ascens ion of an ank le, pulls a sag-laddered w ool k ne e -sock  tigh t 
up th e  back  of a w h ite  calf; and th e  m ovem ent, th e  unconscious  
gentle elevation of th e  th ick  ank le, is  so very dem ure  —  rem iniscent 
finally of th e  dem ure  elevation of Sandra Dee 's  ow n sturdy calf as  
Gidget k is s ed interch angeable em m etropic young m en in th e  cli-
m axe s  of all th e  interch angeable Gidget film s  th at inform ed so m uch  
of Barry Dingle's  ch ildh ood —  th e  m ovem ent so very young, tired, 
uns elfconscious , sad, righ t, natural, reflected, distant, uns exily s exy, 
slatternly erotic ...

... s o very w h ate ve r, in s h ort, th at off th e  bus ' w indow  and 
th rough  th e  TW T display pane and Dingle's  th ick  h ot angled glas s e s  
th e  parallaxed leg-im age  tears , rending Dingle's  s ens e  of s elf and 
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place, plunging w ith  a crack le of s exual ozone into th e  still surface 
of th e  stagnant ank le -de ep pond th at define s  at th is  m om ent th e  
Dinglene s s  of Dingle; and th rough  th e  m iraculous  m anipulations  of 
prim al h um an ontem e s  too prim al and too h um an even to be  con-
tem plated, probably, it give s  birth  to life : from  th e  clotted s ilt of th e  
unintere stingne s s  at th e  center of Barry Dingle th e re  em erge s  th e  
salam anderial zygote of a robust, anim ate th ing, a life, Barry Dingle's  
im m oderate  h om unculoid love, conce ived out of th e  im pos s ibly dis -
tant refracted epiph any of M yrnaloy Tras k , dem ure  in h e r now -not-
fallen sock s , a M yrnaloy w h o is  as  unaw are  as  carbon its elf th at s h e  
h as  effected th e  m anufacture  of life  th rough  h e r role in th e  interplay 
of force s  probably beyond th e  com pre h ens ion of everyth ing and 
everyone involved.

North am pton is  located on th e  north ern fringe  of M as sach us etts ' 
Pione er Valley on th e  eastern edge  of th e  Berk s h ire  M ountains . To 
th e  south  lie  Am h erst and Springfield and H artford CT. Incorpo-
rated 169 8, North am pton is  th e  e igh th -olde st tow ns h ip in th e  state . 
It is  th e  h om e  of Sm ith  College for Wom en. Th e  college's  Congre -
gational Ch urch , still s em i-e rect, saw  th e  1711-1717 delivery of th e  
Great-Aw ak ening jerem iads of dentist/th eologian Solom on Stoddard, 
in w h ich  th e  reverend foretold th e  w orld's  cold and im m inent end, 
ch aracterizing th at end as  a k ind of grim  entropic stas is  already 
h arbinged by, am ong oth e r portents : poor nutrition and its  atten-
dant m oral and dental decay; th e  increas ing infertility of m odern 
w om an; th e  ris e  of th e  novel; th e  Great Aw ak ening its elf.

Th e  city grew  to econom ic prom inence  in th e  late e igh te enth  
century after m ore  space  w as  cleared for developm ent and com -
m ercial intercours e . Space for developm ent and com m ercial inter-
cours e  w as  cleared all over th e  Pione er Valley by th e  Britis h  com -
m ander Lord Jeffrey Am h erst, w h o in 1783-84 w on a telling victory 
over th e  sly, putatively "peace -loving" native population by provid-
ing its  tribe s  w ith  fre e  blank ets , each  carefully pre infected w ith  
sm allpox.

North am pton today enjoys  th e  nation's  s econd-h igh e st percent-
age  of h om os exuals, calculated on a per capita bas is , a distinction 
th at h as  earned th e  city th e  de s ignation "Th e  San Francisco of th e  
East." It also enjoys  th e  nation's  s ixth -h igh e st percentage of h om e -
le s s  persons , again per capita, countles s  capita to be  s e en each  
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1For m uch  m ore  h e re  s e e  W . Deldrick  Sperber, "Th e  Sens itive Com m unity: Nutritive, 
Sexual and Political Am biguity in North am pton, M A, "Journal of Am erican Studie s  
in Sens itivity, v.IX, nos . 2& 3, 19 83.

w inter nigh t clustered around th e  tattered flick ers  of countles s  
tras h can fire s . M ost enjoyable of all is  th e  nation's  low e st percent-
age  of registered Republicans , w ith  th e  brow -rais ing total of exactly 
zero w ith in th e  corporations  lim its .1

Fact: certain unluck y persons  exist as  living justifications  of th os e  
ph obias peculiar to m oth ers . Barry Dingle is  such  a person. H is  ch ild-
h ood, h is  w h ole life  stands  dark ly inform ed by M rs . D ingle's  failure  
ever to be  incorrect. Exam ples  range th rough  th e  h istory of th e  m an. 
Th e  tinie st pre -dinner treat doe s  spoil little Barry's  appetite . Th e  
briefe st exposure  of h is  unrubbered H us h  Puppie s  to rain or snow  
ensure s , w ith  m ath em atical reliability, dis eas e . Th e  dullest of s h arp 
th ings  w ounds , th e  safe st of playground gam e s  injure s , th e  scantie st 
inattention to oral h ygiene  s e e s  th e  dark  tim e -laps e  sprout of an 
instant carie s .

Th e Barry Dingle w h o dislik e s  drink ing m ilk , avoids it at all costs, 
doe s  fail to grow  up big and strong lik e  h is  s ister, a field-h ock ey 
prodigy.

Also a fact: certain persons , e specially m oth ers , com e  in tim e  to 
re s em ble m ore  and m ore  clos ely th e ir autom obile s . M rs . D ingle is  
outdated, rust-ch as s is 'd, loud, dis pos e d to th e  em is s ion of fum e s; 
s h e  is  w ide  and ride s  low  and h as  a poor turning radius; but s h e  is  
ideally suited for th e  transport of m uch  baggage, and h e r m ileage is  
ph enom enal.

Picture  h e r, th en, entreating th e  ch ild Barry Dingle never, never 
e ve r, to cros s  h is  little eye s . Sh e  believe s , w ith  th e  com plete con-
viction of th e  ph obic m oth er, th at th e  ch ild w h o cros s e s  h is  eye s  
Stays  Th at Way. Sh e  cajoles , enjoins; th e  indoctrination's  m ovem ent 
is  as  broad and slow  and irre s istible as  th e  Dingles ' station w agon. 
Th e  orientation of h is  e ye s  becom e s  for th e  little D ingle an object 
of black  fascination. H e  dream s , in th e  nigh t's  dark  part, of h is  eye s  
cros s ing by accident, th e ir path s  never again to diverge . H e  avoids  
s igh ting on any but th e  s table st objects . H e  re s is ts  th e  natural urge  
of th e  ch ild to look  dow n at h is  ow n nos e . W ith  M rs . D ingle riding 
h e rd on th e ir m utual neuros is , D ingle treasure s  th e  clean binocu-
larity of h is  s igh t lik e a never-m is s  aggie . H e  m ak e s  it th rough  fifteen 
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years  of exq uis ite  tem ptation w ith out so m uch  as  a retinal w obble.
Fact to be feared: th e rebelliousnes s of fearful youth , no m atter h ow  

m om entary, can itself be a fearful th ing. O n 15 June 19 61, Troy, New  
York , enraged by th e  im pos ition of a dom e stic sanction soon lost to 
m em ory, Barry Dingle stands before h is  m oth er in th e w arm  ch eck er-
tiled Dingle k itch en and give s  in to th e  terrifying, w onderful tem p-
tation of th e  ultim ate  transgre s s ion against natural and m ate rnal 
law . Th e  cros s  is  delicious; h is  eye s  roll tow ard each  oth er w ith  th e  
sw e et releas e  of cath ars is  long delayed. Tw o M rs . D ingles  scream  
and rais e  four arm s  s k yw ard, pleading for interce s s ion against th e  
inevitable....

Cros s -eyed Barry is  s h unted from  specialist to specialist. As  M rs . 
D ingle tearfully predicts , th ey are  pow erle s s  to h elp. For s ix binary, 
true -and-false -filled m onth s  Dingle veers , bum bles , bum ps  h is  w ay 
th rough  th e  doubled system  of pecatum  and punis h m ent h e  h as  
w rough t. Finally, Decem ber, Buffalo, an optician at tech nology's  cut-
ting edge fits Dingle w ith  an elaborate pair of glass e s  —  th ick  angled 
lens e s  th at catch  and reorganize  th e  disordered doublene s s  of th ings  
into a unity th at fus e s  at a focus ed point s everal yards  in front of 
Barry's  ow n ruined apparatus . Relief is  purch as ed, at a cost: th e  
glas s e s  w ork , unify, but objects  for a be spectacled Barry now  appear 
alw ays  tw ice  as  far aw ay as  th ey in fact are . Sm aller, m ore  distant. 
So th at for tw enty years  Dingle h as  ch os en m inute by m inute be -
tw een doublenes s  and distance, betw een th ere be ing, for h im , exactly 
tw ice or exactly h alf as  m uch  as  th e re  really is .

Th e  point h e re  be ing th at a k ey ingredient of M yrnaloy's  allure 
for Barry Dingle, and an irreducible constant in th e  s ensuous  h alf-
e q uation w h os e  sum  is  th e  im m oderate  love th at even now  m ak e s  its  
m ove for control of Barry Dingle's  pre s ent and future , is  th e  fact th at 
M yrnaloy m ust alw ays rem ain e ith er fundam entally distant from  
Dingle, or else  doubled, and so unreal, for h im . M eaning th at th e  
'real' M yrnaloy Tras k  is  for Dingle not even a pos s ibility: h e  is  in th e  
(not unenviable?) pos ition of a m an able to w ant w ith out th e  disturb-
ing option of ever truly be ing able to h ave . H ence  a clas s ic, alm ost 
clas s ically static rom anticism  as  fundam ent, prim al elem ent, pre -
condition for th e  very experience  of be ing B. Dingle.

Additional fact: M rs. Dingle predicts, long ago, over verm outh , th at 
love w ill som eday m ak e Barry Dingle h ideously, h ideously unh appy. 
Th is  too is  com e . Dingle is , as  it w ere , be s ide  h im s elf, in a state  of 
utter em otional flux w h ereby up and dow n, good and bad are  as  in-
distinguis h able as  righ t and left. H e re , th ough , it is  nece s sary to 
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distinguis h  betw een th e h appine s s  of Barry Dingle and th e h appine s s  
of h is  interior h om unculoid love. Barry Dingle's  im m oderate  love is  
its elf h appy as a clam . It th rives, grow s, gets off on th e existence of a 
telos  at once righ t next door and h orizon-distant, at once really one 
and apparently tw o —  in s h ort, of a love -object inve sted w ith  all th e  
flected am biguity th at m ak e s  Rom ance its elf pos s ible .

But one last fact: Barry Dingle's  love is  noneth eles s  a h um an love. 
W ith  th e  illogic th at define s  all autonom ous  but entom bed em o-
tional h um unculoids , Dingle's  im m oderate  love is  pos s e s s ed of a 
de s ire  for th e  attainm ent of th e  very love -object w h os e  fundam ental 
unattainability is  th at love's  anim ating breath  and bread. It is  by 
nature  dis satisfied; and th at dis satisfaction is , via th e  h e rm eneutic 
circle of love's  illogic, its  life  and m is s ion. It ne eds  Barry Dingle to 
appropriate , pos s e s s , us e  and encom pas s  M yrnaloy Tras k . It h arbors  
in its  doll's  h eart a de s ire  for a strong new  Dingle s h ell, th e  outw ard 
instantiation of an im m oderate  inner force . It envis ions  Dingle cap-
turing M yrnaloy's  h eart and fas h ioning ins ide  h e r a dem ure -calved 
h om unculoid of h e r ow n, a love for Barry Dingle th at w ill, in th e  
union of Dingle and Tras k , m erge  w ith  th e  h om unculoids  th em -
s elves  and render th em  com plete (i.e ., no longer anim ate, ins ide). A 
genuinely h um an em otional arm illary, Dingle's  im m oderate  love's  
life  strains  ever forw ard tow ard th e  death  th at love's  life  loves .

Th ink  of it th is  w ay, Dingle, says  Dingle's  love as  Dingle inven-
torie s  h e rbal teas  on a M ay afternoon, 19 83. Th ink  of your love as  
be ing by nature an incom plete, q ue sting th ing. I w as born in you h alf 
a love. M y end is  th e  unity I am  by definition denied.

Dingle is  s ilent over gins eng and cam om ile .
Th e  h om unculoid taps  its  foot patiently. Th e  point, it says , is  th at 

I've got a nature  to be  true  to, just lik e  you. I'm  com pelled by th is  
nature  to spend m y tim e , th e refore  our tim e , q ue sting and striving 
for m y oth er h alf. Th is  is  so, no m atter h ow  m uch  you buck  and 
snort. Th ink  of m e  as  a ch ivalric k nigh t, you as  m y dragon. And 
obvers ely. Each  oth er's  torm ents , but also our salvations .

Salvations? Dingle says . Dragons?
You give birth  to a love in M yrnaloy Tras k ; s h e  form s h er ow n h alf-

a-love h om unculoid, curved, gentle, round-faced, doll's eye s  th at open 
w ith  th e  pull of a h eartstring, concave w h e re  I am  convex. You do 
such  a th ing; M yrnaloy gives birth ; h er h alf-a-love and I get togeth er; 
I leave you in peace . Everybody's  a w inner. Ve rste h e n-Sie?

And th e  toe -problem ? w h ispers  D ingle, biting a crack ed lip.
Your toe s  are  once again your ow n psych e 's  ow n, says  Dingle's  
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love, m ak ing its  pre s ence felt w ith  a playful tw inge in one red Dingle 
digit.

Th e fact of th e M ay '83 m atter h ere is  th at Dingle's  love, as of som e  
s ix w e e k s  past, h as  decided to play psych ic h ardball. It h as  m oved to 
consolidate its  auth ority over Barry Dingle by focus ing its  attention 
and influence  on D ingle's  m ost vulnerable parts . H e re  th e s e  parts  
are  due  south  of even th e  m ost s ens itive dangling ch ink s  in m ost 
m en's  arm or. Th ey are  th e  tortured ingrow n toenails of Barry Dingle. 
(Pos s ibly w orth  noting h e re  th at M rs . D ingle w as  and is  a fanatic on 
th e  subject of foot care .) Barry Dingle's  love is  us ing th e  curved cul-
cate s  of Dingle's  nails, togeth e r w ith  th e  tender genital/em otional 
com plex th at birth ed th e  im m oderate  h om unculoid in th e  first place, 
to force  an intrins ically pas s ive Dingle tow ard som e  decis ive 
rom antic action.

Love h as turned th e order of Barry Dingle's  life into flux; Dingle is  
now  at w ar w ith  h im s elf; divided; sch ism ed; finally w ounded, be h ind 
th e  line s .

Yes cross -eyed Barry, th irty-five, perennial w earer of leath er sandals, 
bell-bottom s , and Central Am erican ponch os , h igh  of fore h ead, long 
of incisor, th ick  of spectacle, is  in pos s e s s ion of 2 (tw o) feet pre s ently 
in torm ent from  th e  negative -re inforcem ent regim en of h is  im m od-
e rate  love. Since  adolescence  (specific m om ent of origin coincident 
w ith  th at of th e  optical transgre s s ion), th e  toe s  h ave detracted from  
Dingle's  q uality of life : corticate yellow  nails curving in of th em -
s elves , s ink ing into th e  tender m eat of h is  red toe s , th e  toe s  tak ing 
turns  at s elf-h arm , sw elling, s h ining w ith  e rum pent infection, to say 
noth ing of pain. Dingle, of routine , tak e s  all pos s ible preventive 
steps . H e  trim s  th e  nails daily, paring th em  straigh t acros s , leaving 
perfect plank s  of protruding cartilage into th e  corners  of w h ich  each  
m orning h e  tuck s  tiny cotton pellets  soak ed in cam ph or and oil of 
clove. Sandals, affording th e  toe s  m ovem ent, oxygen, fre edom  from  
pre s sure , are  w orn at all tim e s . In cold s easons  Dingle even forfe its  
th e  privilege ever of be ing tak en s e riously as  a person: h e  w ears  
sandals w ith  sock s .

Now  for naugh t: B. Dingle is  literally staggering under th e  incurv-
ing influence of h is  im m oderate  love for M yrnaloy Tras k . Th e  love, 
from  its  central facility in Dingle's  clean red h eart, now  com m ute s  
daily south  to an annex in Dingle's  claw lik e  nails, from  w h ich  annex 
it m ak e s  its  pre s ence , w is h e s  and directive s  acutely k now n. Th e  
cam paign is  ins idiously subtle, th e  pain carefully gauged to im pel 
cooperation w ith out ever q uite caus ing incapacitation. Barry Dingle's  
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love begins  m oving against h is  fe et in April 19 83. By June, Dingle 
k now s  som eth ing m ust be  done . M yrnaloy Tras k  m ust som e h ow  be  
appropriated, Dingle's  ch erry-colored h om unculoid com pleted, sated, 
s ilenced. Th e  love h as  w orn Dingle dow n —  tw o years  of flux and 
now  tw o m onth s  of ram pant ingrow th : h is  tortured fe et, h is  k e ening 
h eart th e  disorder and dis ruption of th e  neutral Dingle e q uation are  
driving Dingle q uietly tow ard break dow n and tilted stas is .

Cf h e  h as  becom e unable to concentrate at w ork . H e  becom e s  lax, 
h is  em ployee s  dem oralized, intrans igent, carboh ydrated. Th e  ow ner 
of th e  w h ole Th e  W h ole Th ing ch ain pays  a personal vis it, 2 June, to 
th e  North am pton franch is e . H e  tak e s  a s ignificant look  at Dingle's  
black ly circled cros s -eye s , h is  w ell-ch ew ed lip, h is  obscenely sw ollen 
fe et. Th e  ow ner straigh tens  h is  suede  ve st and fingers  h is  Scien-
tology m edallion. H e  advis e s  D ingle in no uncertain term s  th at h e , 
th e  ow ne r, k now s  th at th ings  h e re  at th e  North am pton facility are  
on th e  decline . Th at sales  h ave be en slipping, th at fre s h ne s s  is  on 
occas ion be ing com prom is ed, th at TW T's  em ployee s , not to m ention 
North am pton's  h ealth -rabid custom ers , are  los ing a focus  for th e ir 
nutritional vis ion. Even th e  bran, h e  says  pointedly, th ough  not 
w ith out a sm ile at h is  ow n w it, lately isn't m oving lik e  it s h ould. H e  
as k s  D ingle w h at h e 'd do, in th e  ow ner's  place, h e re . D ingle's  love, 
from  de ep ins ide  h im , puts  in its  ow n tw o cent's  w orth  —  an electric 
th rill of pediatric pain. A pale Dingle rem oves  h is  glas s e s , s ets  h is  
jaw . H e  reas sure s  th e  tw in im age s  of th e  ow ner. Th ings  w ill turn 
around. Th e store w ill soon be back  on its  feet. Seven years  of careful 
m anagem ent; pas s ionate devotion to th e  m ark eting of h ealth ; th e  
dingy Good Th ings  no com petition: h e  w axe s  briefly eloq uent, an 
aggre s s ive s incerity th at surpris e s  th e  ow ner and distracts  even th e  
bloated TW T em ployee s  from  th e ir gam e of rum m y. Th e ow ner even-
tually nods , acq uie sce s , ch eck s  h is  sundial and m ak e s  for th e  glas s  
doors , leaving in h is  cinnam on-scented w ak e  a system  of ins inua-
tions  th at both  reaffirm  and cast doubt on h is  faith  in Barry Dingle. 
Th e  s tore  is  s ilent; a h alted bus  m otor can be  h eard at th e  traffic 
ligh t.

For tw o unprecedented s ick -days Dingle stays h om e, brooding, h is  
fe et in h ot salt w ater and eucalyptus . Nigel, th e  as s istant m anager, 
tem porarily as sum e s  Th e  W h ole Th ing's  h elm . Dingle com m une s  
w ith  h is  love. W ith  h im s elf.

Th e  re sult of w h ich  is  th e  prenom inate realization th at som eth ing 
m ust ch ange, coupled w ith  a robust new  determ ination really, truly, 
finally to act. After tw o days  (date  now  6 June 19 83), Dingle leaves  
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h is  bath , returns  to TW T's  m any w indow s , and re solves , w ith  a 
coldly febrile s et to h is  tall fore h ead, to s et h is  unsteady s igh ts  on 
th e  distant Tras k  and to bring h e r, by fair m eans  or oth erw is e , sw im -
m ing into h is  rom antic k en. H is  h om unculoid love sm ells th e  m etal 
sm ell of strength  in Dingle's  blood, and approves  it. It loos ens  th e  
grip of Dingle's  ow n nails just a bit. It encourage s  Dingle, exh orts , 
plays  interior good-cop bad-cop, says  it discerns  in h im  a nascent 
new ne s s , a courage,

Courage ! says  Dingle's  h om unculoid love,
defining th e  term  in Goth ic script on Dingle's  h eart as  a w illingne s s  
to bring th e  com fortably distant into a unified proxim ity, to ris k  
stas is  as  com pletion. Th e  w ords  pum p against th e  fis h w h ite  s k in of 
Dingle's  s h allow  ch e st and appear on h is  body in faint pink  callig-
raph y. Dingle reads  h im s elf double in th e  nigh t's  salty bath . Touch e s  
th e  blurred w ords .

Th e  fly in th e  em otional ointm ent h e re  be ing th e  initially-m en-
tioned Don M egala, eternal student, dulcim er-crae ftig, w h os e  con-
nection w ith  M yrnaloy Tras k , vis ible th rough  Collective Copy's  
w indow  via th e  reflecting um ber glas s  of th e  ever-h alted North -
am pton bus, is  undeniable, th ough  am biguous —  M egala be ing in h is  
h eyday an epic drink e r and ch as e r of s k irt, both  th e  denim  s k irts  of 
North am pton's  straigh t fem ale leftists  and th e  tartan s k irts  of th e  
ae sth etically-inclined Sm ith  College s et w h os e  poetry readings , 
m adrigal recitals, and s h e rry-and-scone  m ixers  M egala h aunts , earn-
ing h im s elf th e  de s ignation De r Döpple bange r by Sm ith 's  artiste s -
in-th e -k now  —  and M yrnaloy be ing s h y, w ith draw n, clearly inexperi-
enced, and, even m ore  clearly, de eply am bivalent about m en.

It is  now  appropriate  to note th at Barry Dingle and Don M egala 
enjoy som e  sligh t acq uaintance th rough  th e  Univers ity of M as sach u-
s etts  at Am h erst, th at M egala h ad be en going th rough  th e  m otions  
on an abortive sociobiology dis s e rtation w h ile Dingle com pleted h is  
undergraduate studie s  in Dige stive Science , th at th ey h ad h ad in 
com m on a m entor and advisor —  one  W .W . Sk eat, a socio-dige stive 
biologist be st k now n for h is  th e s is  th at th e underlying and true cause  
of cancer is  in fact plain old h um an saliva —  and h ad both  done  sub-
stantial re s earch  under and lab-as s isting for th is  m entor, advisor, 
Sk eat. Noted furth er is  th e  fact th at M egala regards  Dingle w ith  th e  
jolly conde scens ion re s e rved for th e  cros s -eyed, buck -tooth ed and 
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sock -and-sandal-s h od, w h ile Dingle, lately under th e em otional aegis  
of h is  h om unculoid love, h arbors for M egala a m ute dislik e , an active 
w is h  to do h im  h arm , from  a distance .

M egala be ing th e  fly in th e  ointm ent of rom ance vis  à vis  
M yrnaloy, it is  understandable th at Barry Dingle, w h enever th e  
opportunity pre s ents  its elf, arrange s  to obs e rve M yrnaloy and 
M egala togeth e r —  not actually follow ing M  &  M , m ind you, given 
docum ente d e ye -and m obility-trouble s , but rath e r jus t arranging 
to be  located, inconspicuously, w h e rever th ey are  lik ely to appear 
togeth e r.

O pportunitie s  for such  obs e rvation are  not few , M yrnaloy and 
M egala to be  s e en by Dingle variously: s ipping four-dollar e spre s sos  
at North am pton's  Leftw ard H o Cafe; strolling h and in h and th rough  
any one  of th e  city's  fifty-s ix us ed-book  store s; w aving a s h ared ban-
ner at w e e k ly allie s  of th e  North am pton Anti-Nuclear And Non-
Aligned Nations ' And Ne igh bors ' Alliance, M yrnaloy h aving be en 
recording s ecretary of NANANANANA s ince  its  m id-s eventie s  in-
ception; exercis ing togeth e r on th e  tow n com m on's  public aerobics  
palestrae; etc.; and, of cours e , variously talk ing, confiding, nuzzling, 
arguing, be ing am biguous , all in th e  bus -reflected Collective Copy 
w indow .

Not to m ention patronizing Adam  Baum 's  ow n Good Th ings  to 
Eat, Ltd., Th e  W h ole Th ing's  ch ief s it-dow n com petition, a tiny-
w indow ed e stablis h m ent w h ich  Dingle, incurring substantial pro-
fe s s ional ris k , begins  incospicuously patronizing as  w ell. Picture  
Dingle, in early '83, h unch ed, ponch o-sw addled, h is  cotton pellets  
grim ed w ith  th e  floor's  saw dust, in a Good Th ings  booth  as  M  &  M  
e stablis h  th em s elves  over a w h ole -grain dinner at th e ir usual table 
directly be h ind h im . Th ey are deep in conversation. Barry Dingle and 
h is  im m oderate  love listen. M yrnaloy s e em s  just to h ave finis h ed 
pouring an am bivalent h eart out to M egala on th e  subject of m en 
and s ex. Dingle's  ears  are aprick , h is  carrot cak e h ardening and pepper-
m int tea ch illing, untouch ed.

M yrnaloy, on th e last leg of a redditive narrative journey, is  reveal-
ing, fragilely, w ith  m any stuttered paus e s , th at s h e  is  terrified of s ex. 
Th orough ly terrified. Sh e  allude s  to som e  s h adow y long-ago traum a, 
som e  betrayal, th e  details of w h ich  M egala, judging from  th e  sym -
path etic and re inforcing soft sounds  h e  k e eps  m ak ing as  h e  ch ew s , 
already k now s . Barry Dingle's  love gnas h e s  its  te eth  at Barry's  not 
k now ing w h at M egala k now s . M yrnaloy's  voice  is  trem bling; s h e  
is  revealing th at s h e  is , at th irty-five, flow er-ch ild-past and all, still 
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tech nically m aiden. Sh e  state s  th at s ex h olds  a great, albe it unde -
finable, terror for h e r.

Don M egala give s  M yrnaloy Tras k  to understand th at h e  under-
stands , th at h e  regards  —  nay, ge nufle cts  to h e r attitude  as  one  m ore  
th an just understandable, don't you k now , but as  som e h ow  de eply 
s exually-politically corre ct. H e  reveals th at h e  lost h is  ow n inno-
cence  at fifte en and h as  be en terrified ever s ince . Th at h e  live s  in 
s exual terror. Th at s ex is , by nature , terrifying.

To Dingle's  h orror h e  finds  h im s elf in s ignificant agre em ent w ith  
M egala.

But w h at M egala is  about h e re , Barry is  rough ly told, is  clear. Ye s  
Dingle's  love sm ells im pending s eduction. Dingle s earch e s  th rough  
h is  angled glas s e s  for som e  reflecting surface in th e  re staurant, 
anyth ing in w h ich  to study M yrnaloy's  facial reaction to M egala's  
inevitable upcom ing argum ents . H e  im agine s  h e r look ing dow n, 
rouged w ith  s elf-revelation, dabbing at noth ing w ith  a recycled 
napk in, sm iling h e s itantly, gratefully, at M egala's  understanding, h is  
w illingne s s  to s h are  a vulnerability. Yet it's  th e  w illingne s s -to-s h are  
gam bit. Th e  h om unculoid e stablis h e s  its elf in an orbit of im potent 
rage  around Dingle's  carved h eart.

Because But w onderful, too, M egala is  going on to m use out loud. 
H is  voice  is  pock ed w ith  th e  tiny h e s itations  of purpos eful s incerity. 
Sex, M egala m eans . Even th e  terror of s ex is , in fact, w onderful, in a 
terrible sort of w ay.

Dingle envis ions  M egala's  delicate w h ite  h ands  covering M yrna-
loy's  delicate w h ite  h ands . D ingle is  pale, h elples s , staring into th e  
distant fos s il of h is  dinner.

Becaus e  s ex also be ing, let's  both  be  h one st w ith  ours elves  and 
adm it it, a pretty big th ing in th is  predom inantly s h ort and unh appy 
life , M egala adds . H ow  sad it w ould be  to depart th e  coil w ith out 
tak ing, as  it w ere , a look  around at life , to s e e  w h at's  w h at. Surely 
s ex is  one  of th e  big w h ats  in life , to be  at least look ed at, no? O r so 
h e  tells h im s elf, h e  tells h e r, w h enever h is  perfectly appropriate  
terror th reatens  to get th e  be st.

Dingle envis ions  clean binocular eye -contact betw e en M  &  M .
And it's  h ard to th ink  of a m ore  natural th ing in th is  life , M egala 

m us e s  out loud, th an intim acy betw e en a m an and a w om an w h o 
s h are  m utual concerns  and re spect and correctne s s . W h o care . No? 
A natural, natural th ing. Lik e  th e  coruscating flora of autum n. A 
cotton Ne h ru jack et dried on th e  line . A bird w h e eling before  a stiff 
gust. And, irony of ineluctable ironie s , are  not th e  very m ost natural 
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th ings  in life  often th e  m ost terrifying? Doe s  ... could M yrnaloy 
s h are  th is  fe eling, th is  ins igh t? Th is  sad, w onderful, terrifying irony?

Dingle h ears  M yrnaloy m ak e  a gentle nois e  variously indicative 
of: agre em ent, gratitude , adm iration, th e  recognition of som eth ing 
uns e en th at's  be en recognized for h e r. D ingle's  love tw irls, staring 
balefully at its  blurred reflection in Dingle's  clean pounding cour-
age -scripted h eart.

Th ere  is  th e  violent sound of M egala vacuum ing th e  bottom  of h is  
glas s  w ith  a straw . Each  of Dingle's  eye s  contem plate s  its  reflection 
in th e  oth er.

An absolute scuttling m ink , h is s e s  Barry Dingle's  love.
Pardon? w h ispers  Barry Dingle.
Th is  guy is  a sterling exam ple of a m ink , says  th e  h om unculoid.
A m ink ?
A tech nical term  for a certain k ind of low -rent player in th e  love 

gam e, th e  love says; 'M ink ,' noun, m eaning bas ically som eone  w h o's  
sm ooth  on th e  outs ide , but ins ide  still bas ically just a w eas el.

A sm ooth  w eas el?
Th e guy is  m ink ne s s  in m otion, says  th e  love, and h e re  w e  s it, 

inert. It goe s  for a s h iny m etatarsal's  tip, in th e  saw dust.
M egala and M yrnaloy exit Good Th ings . D ingle can finally s e e  

th em , far aw ay, th rough  th e  cas h ie r's  little round w indow  to w h ich  
h e 's  h alf-run, lim ping. Th ey are  detach ing th e  leas h  of M yrnaloy's  
Nixon from  a Good Th ings  leas h -h ook . D isappearing in a direction 
oppos ite  th at of Collective Copy. Leaving be h ind a slim  trail of 
Nixon's  dige stive distre s s .

Th e  follow ing couples  grapple into th e  w e e  h ours  of th is  early-
June nigh t: M yrnaloy Tras k  and Don M egala; Barry Dingle and Barry 
Dingle's  love.

Fly-ridden ointm ent or not, recall th at Barry Dingle h as, as  of 6 June, 
reoriented h im s elf, th at th e  ne edle of h is  em otional com pas s  now  
points , s h ak ily or not, tow ard th e  pole of action. Action num ber one  
is  tak ing place righ t th is  m inute, on th e  m orning of 6 June, as  Dingle 
s its  at h is  fiberboard TW T de s k , abs ent h is  th ick  glas s e s , com pos ing 
an advertis em ent for a new  line  of w h eat germ  w ith  coconut and 
date -dust m ixed righ t in. H e  h and-letters  a flier outlining nutritional 
virtue s  and introductory discounts . H e  finis h e s  flier, caps  m agic 
m ark e r, subm its  flier to Nigel for th e  correction of doubled letters  
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and incongruitie s  of scale, and lets  Nigel edit w h ile h e , Dingle, drifts  
pens ively th rough  th e  store 's  bulk -aisle, past broad s ide  w indow s , 
past clean sunw as h e d plastic tras h cans  brim m ing w ith  granolas , 
past nuts , dried fruit, prote in pow ders , bran-barrels, trow els, de -
gradable baggie s , scales , to Th e  W h ole Th ing's  frontal display pane . 
In th e  w indow  of th e  idling bus  can be  s e en M yrnaloy, fetch ingly 
distant at th e  control of h e r Xerox be h ind th e  CC custom er counter. 
Th e  arch ed-bridge -e s q ue  figure  of Nixon is  to be  s e en ranging over 
a spread-out pile of invalidated bulletin-board subm is s ions . Against 
th e  CC counter leans  Don M egala, flus h ed and s h iny, speak ing out 
of one  s ide  of h is  m outh  to Baum , th e Good Th ings proprietor w h ose  
flie rs  enjoy, th rough  th e  influence  of M egala, a cons is tent place  on 
a Collective Copy board w h os e  facilitie s  D ingle h as  never h ad th e  
gum ption even to re q ue st.

Nigel pronounces  th e flier clean copy. Dingle finds th e th ing in h is  
h ands , allude s  to a vague problem  w ith  th e  copier in Th e  W h ole 
Th ing's  stock  room , and says  perh aps  h e 'll just w h is k  over next door 
to Collective Copy. Nigel m ans  th e  TW T con w h ile Dingle em bark s  
on w h at is  pos s ibly h istory's  slow e st w h is k , th re e  w ide  elliptical 
pas s e s  at th e  copy center's  entrance, last-s econd veerings , sudden 
reversals of fligh t at th e  com puls ion of th e  h om unculoid, w h o h as  
only to fe int at Dingle's  sandals to get its  point acros s . Th e  closure  
of ellips e  num ber th re e  s e e s  D ingle pas s  under th e  bulletin board, 
fum ble betw e en th e  old w ooden door's  tw o apparent k nobs , glom  
finally on to th e  genuine  article, h ear th e  ch ing of th e  custom er bell, 
and enter th e  lair of M  &  M . Th e  place is  h ot, full of th e  dry ch em -
ical w ind of roaring copier and rattling autom atic collator. Flier in 
h and, Dingle steps  over th e  tortured figure  of Nixon and m ak e s  for 
th e  custom er counter.

Baum  h aving decam ped at TW T's approach , h ere is  M egala, alone, 
under h is  arm  a us ed copy of Stuart Gilbert's  Ulys s e s -guide . M egala 
gre ets  Dingle w ith  broad enth us iasm , extends  a doubled h and. 
Dingle h ope s  very m uch  h e  w on't be  clapped on th e  back . Sm ells of 
cork  and yeast exit M egala's  m outh ; h is  eye s  are  red as  certain toe s , 
a filigre ed road-guide  to th e  state  of post-lunch  ferm entation h e  now  
enjoys . D ingle's  tens e  sm iling ch e e k s  spasm  as  tw o M yrnaloys  leave 
th e  copier and approach ; M egala h as  called for a look  at th is  flier of 
Dingle's , h e re . M yrnaloy Tras k  is  clos e . Tw o denim  s k irts , tw o w ork -
s h irts  th e  pale blue of tired laundry, Xerox aprons , four k ne e -sock s . 
Eye s  and fore h ead fram ed in tiny dry w rink le s  and s q ue ezed in a 
k ind of tigh t pain against th e  h ot June w indow -ligh t, but Dingle can 
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s e e  only tw o m ilk y facial outline s  th at re s ist re solution or rapproch e -
m ent. A custom er enters , as  doe s  a unit of spring w ind, carrying to 
th e  counter th e  rich  sm ell of Nixon. M egala w rink le s  h is  nos e , 
reach e s  acros s  th e  pitted counter for w h at appears  to Dingle as  th e  
tw in-tow ered facade  of a Bas s  Ale.

M egala, w ith  a flouris h , introduce s  Dingle to M yrnaloy. H e r h and 
is  w h ite  and delicate, if a bit unsoft. Dingle's  tongue is  dry m eat in 
h is  m outh . M yrnaloy ack now ledge s  Dingle as  som e h ow  connected 
w ith  Th e  W h ole Th ing, next door. M egala outline s  Dingle's  cur-
riculum  vitae for M yrnaloy. Dingle brandis h e s  th e  advertis em ent, 
req ue sts  copie s . Costs are negotiated, specifications specified; M yrna-
loy retreats  to h e r m ach ine s . Nixon sniffs  w ith  om inous  intere st at 
Dingle's  sandals .

M egala com m ents  on th e  w eath er, th e  bus , th e  lager, th e  Laffer 
Curve's  im pact on th e  w h ole -grain and dulcim er trade s . Largely 
w ith out punctuation. At least tw o of h is  th re e  s h e ets  are  flapping. 
Dingle can tell, standing h e re  at th e  counter, fingering th e  collar of 
h is  ponch o, th at M yrnaloy is  still w ith in ears h ot, de spite  th e  roar of 
Xeroxe s , from  th e  unm istak able w ay M egala directs  h is  voice  to th e  
w ide  em pty parq ueted space  betw e en Dingle and Tras k . Th ere  are  
tw ine -gnarled subtexts  h e re  to w h ich  Barry is  not privy: M egala's  
loud voice is  m ak ing M yrnaloy strangely tigh t-lipped; Dingle w atch e s  
h e r face expand at th e  s ide s . H is  love tigh tens  th e  screw s  on a digit, 
s h rie k ing s ilently at Dingle to act, to speak , reveal som eth ing of 
h im s elf before  th is  w om an and h e r m ink  of a beau.

So I s e e  you h ave at least one  Stuart Gilbert, th e re , under your 
arm , Dingle says  to M egala. I gue s s  I'll as sum e , h e  says , th at th e  
Stuart Gilbert you h ave th e re  under your arm  is  m aterial for a 
dis s e rtation.

As sum e  aw ay, says  M egala, w h o's  be en counting h eavily on th e  
source  in q ue stion and is  now  disappointed, to say noth ing of pis s ed, 
to find th at Gilbert's  w ork  on w h at M egala k e eps  calling 'Th e  Big U' 
is  just a reference  guide , not an analys is  —  original, as  oppos ed to 
recapitulatory, sch olars h ip is  not a M egala-strength .

As sum e  aw ay, h e  says; w orth le s s , th ough , th e  m an vastly over-
rated, im portant im plications  overlook ed, m ere  surface s  scratch ed, 
Dedalus's  oedipal psych e stands unrevealed, th e m etam orph os is  from  
young artist to Telem ach oid h e ir a blank , h is  dead love -object a 
sch olastic deletion.

So a ch allenge, th en, says  Dingle.
O r a study in futility, sm ile s  M egala, le s s  w ryly th an h e  m eans  to, 
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eye ing a red triangle on th e Bas s  bottle in som e sort of th ousand-yard 
expectation.

At th is  point Dingle finds  h im s elf staring at th e  im age s  of M yrna-
loy Tras k  bent reproductively over th e  ph otograph ic strobe  of th e  
copier. H e  m ak e s  certain obs e rvations  —  m ute, internal, lyrical —  
about h e r breasts , w h ich  h appen to be  budging alm ost geologically 
against h e r w orn w ork -s h irt; about th e  h ip-induced sw ells in h e r 
denim  s k irt; about th e bristly s h ine of h er w h ite legs above th e sock s ' 
w ool. Standard m etaph ors  are invok ed. Now , in a ge sture of th orough -
ly unconscious  cooperation, M yrnaloy brings  h e r righ t ank le up be -
h ind h e r and tends  to th e  top of a tired sock . D ingle perspire s  fre ely. 
H is  eye s  stare  into each  oth er over th e  bridge  of h is  nos e . Th ere  is  a 
s inister protrus ion near th e  h em  of a certain ponch o. Dingle s h ifts  
clos er to th e  protective counter. M egala drink s  at h is  bottle. Nixon 
diddles  on a box of H am m erm ill bond.

M egala, soaring on th e  w ings  of futility's  study, w axe s  nostalgic, 
collegial. H e  as k s  after Sk eat. Dingle h as  not s e en Sk eat for years , 
believe s  h im  to be  out W e st, living on grants . M yrnaloy glance s  
th rough  th e  flas h  of ph otocopy at th e  post-prandial foot-traffic on 
th e  s idew alk  outs ide . M egala calls to h e r, jolly, regarding a Dingle -
anecdote, s et in th e  UM as s  re s earch  laboratory of W .W . Sk eat, an 
incident dated 19 68. H e  says  th e  incident concerns  Dingle. Dingle's  
im m oderate  love w h ispers  encouragem ent. M yrnaloy's  eye s  register 
w h at could be  called intere st. Dingle clears  h is  th roat. Tw o M yrna-
loys  m ove th rough  blink ing m ists  tow ard th e  counter, th e  copier on 
autom atic pilot. Dingle tells.

Picture th is . It is  19 68. Barry Dingle, burning th e m idnigh t fluores -
cence  in th e  bas em ent laboratory of Sk eat, is  bent over th e  special 
m icroscope h e , Dingle, re q uire s  to fus e  a slide  studied into unified, 
eyelash -free focus . H e  w ears  a w h ite lab-coat and th ongs . H e  is  us ing 
th e  m icroscope to obs e rve th e  activitie s  of som e  routine  germ s , 
param eciae , in a droplet of saliva from  th e  m outh  of a m elanom a 
patient. Th e  germ s  sw im  aim les sly around, engage in activitie s . 
D ingle obs e rve s  th em . Th en, on a w h im ,

O n a w h im , m ind you, h e  says ,
h e  rem oves  th e  slide  from  its  clips , turns  it around, re ins e rts  it, 

and again bends  to obs e rve . H e  note s  som eth ing curious  in th e  m ove -
m ents  of th e  germ s  at is sue .

M egala belch e s , incurring th e em path y of Nixon. M yrnaloy betrays  
distaste , look s  back  again at Dingle, w h o's  still crow ding th e  counter.

Dingle, in th e  past, in th e  lab, becom e s  excited. H e  turns  th e  
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2See  W .W . Sk eat, "Th e  Intrins ic North ern O rientation of th e  Param ecium  in Neo-
plastic H um an Saliva," Principium  Salivato, v.2, nos  2& 3, 19 70.

scope 's  slide  again. Look s . Sure  enough . Th e  germ s  are  sw im m ing 
north . Not aim les s . Not just around. North . O nly aim les s  if s e en 
from  one  angle. Turn th e  slide , th e  w ily germ s  tak e  s h arp lefts  and 
righ ts , h ead due  north  again.

M egala ch uck le s . M yrnaloy's  four eye s  are  on Dingle, perplexed. 
North ? s h e  says .

Not just around, M egala says . Th e  aim les sne s s  only apparent.
North , D ingle says . Th ey sw im  north . Sens e  th e  eph em e ral pull 

of som e  de ep geologic m agnet. H e ed its  call.
North  for th e  sum m er, says  M egala.
Dingle m anipulate s  th e  h ood of h is  ponch o. And th e  w h ole on-a-

w h im  ins igh t a m atter of perspective, w as w h at excite s , h e  says . See? 
Look  from  just one  angle: th ings  s e em  aim les s , disordered. Flux 
re igns . Ch ange th e  angle: illum ination. Pattern. O rder.

H is  love w h ips  a ch eck e red flag dow nw ard.
Look  at a th ing from  som e  variety of perspective s , Dingle says; 

input from  let's  say even just tw o com pletely different angles : s e e  
m atters  in a w h ole new  ligh t, potentially.

North ern expedition, rum inate s  M egala.
It w as  exciting, Dingle says  q uietly.
Except it w as Sk eat w as th e one w h o w rote it up, M egala says . Got 

h im s elf a Guggenh e im 2 out of it. Dingle h e re  got no credit. Sk eat 
gave h im  th e  academ ic s h aft. Th e  big fem ur.

Dingle sm ile s  s h yly. Credit not im portant. Th e  ins igh t its elf im -
portant. Epiph any under cold ligh ts . Be s ide  m ys elf w ith  joy, th at 
nigh t.

Th e  h om unculoid th um bs -ups  its  approval, recline s  on a s h iny 
ventricle, polis h ing its  fingernails against th e  front of its  tunic.

M yrnaloy: And now  you m anage Th e  W h ole Th ing?
Yes . Problem s  in term s  of m edical-sch ool applications . Finance s . 

Vis ion.
Th e Sk eat th e s is , laugh s  M egala. Watch  w h at you sw allow , M yrna-

love.
Th e  relevant Xerox grinds  into autom atic s h ut-off. M yrnaloy re -

trieve s  Dingle's  original, h ands  h im  a stack  of w arm  noisom e  copy.
Fine , fine  copie s , D ingle says , flipping th rough , w illing h im s elf 

not to s q uint. M yrnaloy punch e s  up h is  bill.
M egala gesture s  over at th e register. W h y not let Dingle put one up 
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on th e old board, M yrnaloy, h e  suggests, grinning. A q uo for h is  q uid.
Really a first-rate  new  product, Dingle stam m ers , gratitude  and 

re s entm ent tow ard M egala sw irling togeth e r oily in h is  h eart, w h ich  
pounds . Excited about th e  ch ance to be  part of, h e  says; h appy to 
arrange a com plim entary.

W h y not, M yrnaloy says  tigh tly, figuring tax.
Dingle's  im m oderate  love s ens e s  tens ion betw e en tigh t M yrnaloy 

and scabrous  Don.
I s ens e  tens ion h e re , it says . It tak e s  care  of Dingle's  potentially 

disastrous  ponch o-protrus ion so th at h e 's  fre e  at last to leave th e  
pelvic s h elter of th e  store 's  counter.

Th ank s , m utters  a relieved Dingle.
No problem , says  M egala. Th e  inevitable dreaded back -clap de -

scends; Dingle's  sm all cough ing fit is  also q uas h ed. M egala and 
Nixon h ead for th e  re stroom . M yrnaloy rem oves  tools from  a double -
lock ed draw er m ark ed BOARD, h eads  for th e  door, Dingle and 
Dingle's  love in em otional tow .

Dingle stands  in sunligh t before  th e  com plicatedly-colored bul-
letin board w ith  M yrnaloy Tras k . H e  is  dizzy from  th e  ripe  distinc-
tively fem inine  fragrance th at surrounds  th is  slatternly w om an w h o 
is  not unerotic.

Really a w ell-edited board, h e  says; adm ired it in pas s ing on 
countles s .

M yrnaloy says  noth ing. W ith  practiced tw e eze s  of a staple -claw  
s h e  am putate s  a slick  proclam ation for a tram poline -a-th on bene -
fitting th e  Quebecois  Separatist Party, th e  final gym nast h aving 
succum bed June 4. Dingle's  w h eat-germ -and-dust notice  inh e rits  its  
pos ition, is  staple -gunned into place .

Dingle's  ow n personal notice  h as  be en attracted by tw o profe s -
s ionally type s et, black -and-w h ite  notice s  th at s it dead center on th e  
board's  prized eye -level row . Th e  im age s  alm ost focus . H e  s q uints , 
covers  an eye , reads  slow ly, transfixed by th e  follow ing flier's  text:

W ANTED: M ALE DOG, SETTER/RETRIEVER M IX,
FOR M ATING W / 1-YR.-OLD SETTER/RETRIEVER BITCH .

OBJECT: LITTER .
PICK OF LITTER  TO  SUPPLIER, M ALE DO G.

ESTIM ATED TIM E NEXT H EAT, BITCH : c. JUNE 15,19 83.
INQUIRE W ITH IN, M S. M . TRASK, COLLECTIVE COPY.
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Th at ok ay? Myrnaloy as k s , stepping critically back  from  th e TW T 
flier.

Appreciate  it, croak s  D ingle, h alf-strangled by an inspired h om un-
culoid's  sudden appearance in h is  th roat.

I'll try to get over som etim e , try som e  of th e  germ .
Pleas e  do. O n th e  h ous e .
M yrnaloy goe s  for th e  doors . D ingle contem plate s  th e  boards .
M yrnaloy h as  paus ed at both  k nobs . Sh e  is  look ing at Dingle. 

Dingle s e e s  h e r. Sh e  is  a h ydra, h e r dirty-blond h air a m e s s  of m uted 
ligh t. H e r face s  as sum e  an expre s s ion. Germ s  really k now  w h e re  
north  is? s h e  says; sw im  th e re?

Dingle's  sm ile is  unforced, th ough  com plexly m otivated. It turns  
out th ey do, h e  says .

I find th at pretty intere sting.
M e too.
And it w as  just an accident.
Pure  w h im .
Sh e  look s  past h im  at th e  stre et.
I'll h ope to be s e e ing you around th e store s h ould you at som e; th e  

new  w h eat.
Sh e  both  nods  and sm ile s  abs ently, disappearing back  ins ide , 

Dingle trying to th ank  h e r th rough  th e  glas s .
Th e  board rustles  in a sw e et w ind, a system  of circled s q uare s  

around a bullseyed invitation to m ate. Th e bus revs at th e traffic ligh t. 
M yrnaloy's  outline reappears on th e oth er s ide of th e CC m ach ine s . 
Dingle flops back  to Th e W h ole Th ing, h is  bell-bottom s sw irling. H e  
is  clutch ing th e  w arm  copie s  to a lettered ch e st h eaving w ith  th e  im -
plications  of w h at h as  pas s ed before  h im . 

An abridged h istory of th e  dog Dingle is  now  buying, late afternoon, 
9  June 19 83:

Th is  dog, a th re e -year-old Setter/Retriever m ale currently in 
re s idence  at Pets  And M ore  Pets , North am pton, is  a fine -look ing 
anim al ...

Fine -look ing anim al h ere  or w h at? says  th e  toupee 'd Pets  And 
M ore  Pets  salesm an.

Look s  good from  h e re , says  a be spectacled Barry Dingle.
... and a potentially first-rate  pet; w ith , th ough  2 (tw o) feature s  

th at cry out for clas s ification as  Flaw . Th e  first is  an advanced cas e  
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of ocular venerean substam us ,3 a progre s s ive atroph y in th e  ocular 
cavity's  w eb of m uscle th at caus e s  one  of th e  dog's  eyeballs to roll 
ch aotically in its  sock et, m ak ing th e  dog look , m ore  often th an not, 
cros s -eyed.

I s ens e  an affinity betw een you and th is  dog, s ir, says th e salesm an, 
dappe r in a ch eck e d sportcoat and w h ite  leath e r loafers . H e  finge rs  
a flea collar speculatively. Am  I off-bas e? You fe el som e  sort of af-
finity h e re  by any ch ance?

Dingle cons iders  th e  distant dog th rough  h is  angled lens e s . H is  
h om unculoid love lays  low , ch ew ing its  ow n k nuck le .

Th ink  m aybe  I do, Dingle is  saying. Th e  dog, a veteran of un-
countable near-purch as e s , scratch e s  endearingly w ith  one  tentative 
paw  at th e  bars  of its  cram ped cage .

Th e  s econd flaw  repre s ents  th e  reason w h y th e  dog w as  originally 
let loos e  at rus h  h our along th e  Valley's  busy Route 9  by h is  original 
ow ner, a sch olar of Korean funeral pottery at nearby Am h erst Col-
lege . Inform ation regarding th is  flaw  is  be ing w ith h eld from  Dingle 
at th e  profe s s ional discretion of th e  pet salesm an, w h o is  even now  
w ork ing at th e  lock  of th e  dog's  receptacle, flas h ing an uneasy sm ile 
at Dingle as  th e  dog, fre ed, im m ediately lunge s  slavering at a Sm ith  
student w h o stands  nearby, tapping on th e  glas s  tank  of a com atos e  
terrapin. Th e  understandably w ith h eld inform ation: th is  th re e -year-
old m ale Setter/Retriever suffers  from  a disastrous  enth us iasm  for 
th e  special scents  uniq ue  to th e  private s  of th e  h um an fem ale; h as  
proved untrainable, unbreak able in th is  regard; leaps  w ith out h e s i-
tation, snuffling w etly, up th e  s k irt of any w om an unfortunate 
enough  to enter th e  unfortunate orientalist's  h om e . (Im agine  your 
ow n em barras sm ent as, say, cock tail h ost of a colleague and h is  w ife, 
s eated on divans , over gin, surrounded by som ber dynastic th anog-
raph y, trying to m ak e  polite  conversation as  th e  dog steadily disap-
pears  ever farth er into th e  colleague's  w ife 's  neth e r regions , s h e  and 
you and th e  colleague all too m ortified to pull th e  dog aw ay, s ince  
any such  m ove w ould s ignify ack now ledgm ent of w h at is  going on, 
w h ile w h at is  going on s ignifie s  th at th e  colleague's  w ife  pos s e s s e s  
genitals, w ith  a scent, a reality th e  suppre s s ion of w h ich  is  absolute -
ly k ey to m aintaining th e  th in vene er of civilization th at s eparate s  
th e be h avior of, say, you and th e colleague from  th at of, say, th e dog.) 
A m ore  com plete h istory w ould countenance th e  dog's  repeated 
olfactory advance s  at th e  orientalist's  fem inist-ideogram -th eorist 
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fiancee , w h o eventually realize s , not w ith out h orror, th at s h e  is  
com ing to prefer th em  to th e  pottery-sch olar's  ow n care s s e s , and 
today belongs  to no few er th an th re e  support groups . 19 82: th e  dog 
is  finally th e  object of abandonm ent, is  found and saved, at rus h -
h our by a cruis ing abandonee -scout for Pets  And M ore  Pets , rath er a 
m ore h igh -pre s sure pet s h op th an Barry Dingle w ould h ave preferred, 
but th e  only pre s ent pos s e s sor of a m ale S/R in th e  w h ole Pioneer 
Valley ph onebook .

Also fris k y, th e  sale sm an says , getting a h eadlock  on th e  frantic 
anim al, w h os e  toenails scrabble on tile as  th e  Sm ith  student drifts  
off tow ard th e  venom ous -reptile aisle . No s h ortage of joy de  vive  in 
th is  anim al, th e  sale sm an says .

Definite  Setter/Retriever m ix? as k s  Barry Dingle. H e  eye s  th e  dis -
tant, dull-gold dog w rith ing under a tiny salesm an.

Word of h onor.
Sexually m ature? intact? Inclined?
As th e  day is  long, s ir.
Nam e?
No nam e . A nam eles s  dog. Be creative .
Th e  dog bark s .
Price? Dingle as k s .
H igh ly negotiable . Plus  nece s s ary canine  paraph e rnalia th row n 

in, as  w ell.
Done, th en.
Th ank  you, God.
Excus e  m e?
Th e salesm an is  m ak ing for a cage -lined back  room , dragging th e  

dog by th e scruff. Righ t back , h e  prom is e s . Vaccination-ch eck s , paper-
w ork . . . Price -negotiations  m om ents  aw ay. H e  s h uts  a h eavy door.

M om ents  later Dingle departs  Pets  And M ore  Pets  w ith : one  flea 
collar; one re inforced m ilitary leas h ; one  bag food; one plastic crater 
of a dis h ; one  s et vaccination papers; one  surpris ingly ch eap, covert-
ly (in th e  back  room ) tranq uilized dog, w h ich  trots  grinning, stoned, 
next to Dingle, one  eye  on Great Aw ak ening's  s idew alk  and one  on 
h is  ow ner. Dingle h eads  for h om e , sandals and pants  flapping.

Good m an, exh orts  Dingles  im m oderate  h om unculoid love for 
M yrnaloy Tras k .

Th ank  God, th e  sale sm an repeats  for th e  benefit of Pets  And 
M ore  Pets ' cas h ie r, w h o us e s  violet talons  to rem ove a h air from  h is  
ch eck ed lapel.

Fine -look ing anim al, th e  love says .
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Th e purch ase by Dingle of a dog, 9  June, repre s ents part of a w h ole 
broad h om unculoid-inspired plan. Th e  plan unfolds  ideally th us : 
O ne  day next w e e k , M yrnaloy Tras k , accom panied by Nixon, leaves  
Collective Copy at lunch tim e , as  is  h e r w ont. Sh e  h eads  south  on 
Great Aw ak ening, tow ard th e  tow n com m on, w h e re  h e r lunch  is  
pick e d and e aten w h ile  Nixon is  e ncourage d to m ak e  com plete 
us e  of th e  lim itles s  facilitie s . As  M . h eads  south  dow n th e  broad 
North am pton s idew alk , Barry Dingle, dow n th e  stre et, th eoretically 
em erge s  from  a convenient vantage point and m oves  north  on sam e  
s idew alk , h olding th e leas h  of one w ell-re sted, libidinous, pep-talk ed 
m ale Setter/Retriever. As h e  and M yrnaloy begin to converge, Dingle 
contrives som eth ing clever —  tripping, bum ping into th e odd pas s ing 
spik e -h aired pede strian —  to render h is  h and plaus ibly abs ent one  
leas h -h andle. Dingle's  dog, driven to erotic frenzy by its  tim e  in con-
finem ent and th e  proxim ity of a prem ens e s  fem ale S/R, is  on Nixon 
lik e  a s h ot. Etc., but ideally not too m uch  etc., becaus e  Barry Dingle 
suddenly flops onto th e scene and extracts uprigh t dog from  h unch ed 
bitch  before  any uninvited indiscretions  are  com m itted.

Th e plan h aving th e ideally th ree -fold re sult th at: (a) Dingle is  able 
to m eet and ree stablis h  social tie s  w / M yrnaloy Tras k  w /o th e oppre s -
s ive fly-in-ointm ent atm osph e re  th at attends  th e  pre s ence  of Don 
M egala, w h o devote s  h is  pre -prandial h ours  to h is  antiq ue  dulcim er 
craft; (b) Dingle appears  s ens itive, conscientious , pos s ibly ch ivalric, 
in re scuing M rynaloy's  dog from  drooling am orous as sault righ t th ere  
on th e  m ain th orough fare 's  s idew alk ; (c) M yrnaloy s e e s  th at th e  s en-
s itive, ch ivalric, etc., Dingle is  in pos s e s s ion of 1 (one) m ale dog of 
just th e  righ t lineage  and enth us iasm  for th e  bulletin board's  pub-
lis h ed as s ignm ent.

Th e  above re sults , th en, according to th e  projections  of Dingle's  
h om unculoid love, lead w ith  arith m etic inevitability to th e  m ating 
of th e  tw o pets , th e  sym bolism  of w h ich  vis  à vis  Dingle and th e  
increas ingly M egala-dis satisfied M yrnaloy Tras k  e scape s  ne ith e r 
party; th us  to a M egala-fre e  connection betw e en Dingle and M yrna-
loy, one  bas ed on m utual anxietie s , s h ared dietary concerns , and th e  
com m on offspring of th e ir live s ' clos e st com panions  (Dingle figure s  
h e  better com e up w ith  a nam e pretty q uick : h e 's  acq uired a cata-
logue for parents -to-be , and pore s  nigh tly); th us  to nature  tak ing its  
natural, terrifying cours e . Ye s  Dingle appropriate s  th e  h eart, soul, 
m oderate  love of M yrnaloy Tras k  of Collective Copy. M egala is  
k ick ed in th e  em otional as s . A new  Barry Dingle em erge s  from  th e  
crack ed ch rysalis  of ch astity and clotted h ank ie  —  com plete, of th e  
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w orld, fulfilled, re q uited, ordered of h eart and h ead, sound of m ind 
and toe . A unified M rynaloy/Dingle h om unculus m oves  stately and 
plum ply aw ay, h eading pos s ibly north , disappearing into a cadet-
blue h orizon th at dark ens  to a gloam  of unity, eternity, im m oderate  
love's  good nigh t.

So, 9  June, Dingle m aneuvers  h is  dog, rattling w ith  Dalm ane, 
listing ever so sligh tly to port or starboard at fem ale's  pas sage , h om e  
w ith out m ajor incident. Th e  dog eats  th re e  plastic bow ls of Purina, 
sleeps  for s eventy-tw o h ours , and e stablis h e s  its elf in front of th e  
televis ion. Dingle's  love bide s  its  tim e .

Nigh ttim e , 14 June 19 83, Troy, New  York , M rs . D ingle lie s  next to 
M r. Dingle and dream s  th e  follow ing dream :

Nigh ttim e , 14 June 19 83 B.C., Kingdom  of Ith aca, th e  King of 
Ith aca, played in th e dream  by Nelson Eddy, h as  a dream . H e  dream s  
th at a s h ip carrying a virulent plague from  th e  Ionian Sea's  south  
enters  th e  port of Ith aca th e  follow ing day. H e  dream s  th at, soon 
th e reafter, plague erupts  in th e  k ingdom , and ravage s  it. H e  dream s  
th at th e  plague eventually carrie s  off h is  devoted Queen of a w ife , 
played by M rs . D ingle, and h is  h andsom e  Prince  of a son, played by 
th e  straigh t-eyed young Barry D. on w h om  Attic sandals h ad look ed 
so darn dapper.

Th e King of Ith aca aw ak ens 15 June 19 83 B.C. and is  so distre s s ed 
by h is  dream  th at h e  brus h e s  as ide  h is  Queen's  advice  and neglects  
to eat a good M editerranean break fast. H e  sum m ons  h is  Royal Ad-
visor, played h e re  by Don M egala, w h ich  is  pas s ing strange, s ince  
M rs . D ingle h as  never m et Don M egala. Th e  Advisor listens  to th e  
distre s s ed King's  dream . H e  strok e s  h is  w ell-groom ed beard. Lik e  
th e  King, lik e  all pre h istoric pagan-type s , th e  Advisor tak e s  dream s  
very s e riously H e  reflects . After substantial reflection, a flam ing 
torch  of inspiration appears  over h is  h ead: h e  advis e s  th e  King 
s im ply to stop, on th is  day, any s h ip approach ing from  th e  south  
before  such  s h ip can enter th e  port of Ith aca, to k e ep such  s h ip far 
out to s ea, south , dow nw ind, and to q uarantine  it, in order to ensure  
th at w h atever is  on th is  th eoretical s h ip, plague -w is e , s tays  out 
th e re , far far aw ay.

Sure enough . By lunch tim e, a s h ip, tack ing ch aotically, sporting an 
om inous  obs idian sail, m anned by a m oaning, bubo-studded crew , 
appears  on th e  south ern Ionian h orizon. Th e  King s ends  h is  m ost 
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form idable M an O ' War out to h alt th e  s h ip, h as  th e  s h ip q uaran-
tined, and th en just to be  on th e  s afe  s ide  h as  th e  form idable M an 
O ' War its elf q uarantined, all far far out to s ea, dow nw ind.

Sure  enough . Th e  black -sailed s h ip turns  out to be  a veritable 
petri dis h  of plague  ge rm s . Th e  Advisor's  advice  to k e ep it out of 
th e  port look s  to be  sound. Th e  King, th e  Queen, and th e  big and 
strong and em m etropic Prince  all rejoice  over a lavis h  s uppe r rich  
in h igh -dens ity lipids .

Except a few  days later (repre s ented in M rs . Dingle's  dream  by th e  
fluttering palim ps e sts  of a H ellenistic daily planner) ye s  a few  days  
later, plague erupts in th e k ingdom  of Ith aca. It ravages even th e m ore  
re spectable ne igh borh oods of th e capital city. It eventually carrie s  off 
th e  devoted M rs . D ingle and th e  binocular, fine -sandaled Barry D.

Nelson Eddy plunges into w ell-coiffed de spair, not to m ention rage. 
H e  sum m ons  Don M egala. Th e  tw o m en are  to be  s e en facing each  
oth er, perfum ed h ank ie s  fastened over th e ir m outh s  and nos e s , in a 
linen-draped castle ch am ber fe stooned w ith  garlands  of olive leaves , 
ros e s , garlic, various  h e rbal propitiations  to big-biceped gods .

Th e  K ing s k etch e s  for h is  Advisor h is  de spair, rage . Th ank s  to 
th e  Advisor's  advice , h e  says , th e  dream -foretold plague -s h ip w as  
stopped, isolated, k ept at a big-tim e  distance . And yet h e re , in Ith aca, 
as  th e  dream  foretold, is  som e  pretty goddam n clear evidence  of 
plague . Th e  King dem ands  an explanation, h inting th at th e  con-
tinued connection betw e en th e  Advisor's  w ell-bearded h ead and 
toga'd body could w ell depend on th e  force  of th at explanation.

Th ere  is  a long s ilence w h ile both  Nelson Eddy and Don M egala 
utilize  th e  film y June sunligh t th rough  th e  w indow s ' w oven linen to 
pre s ent profile s , re spectively agonized and pens ive, to M rs . D ingle's  
dream vis ion. Really long s ilence . Th en th e  Advisor ch ange s  expre s -
s ion below  th e  tattered torch -flam e of a tardy but near-epiph anic 
realization. H e  sm ile s  a slow  sm ile, one  of sadne s s  as  at th e  inevi-
table, tak ing th e King by th e elbow  and guiding h im  confidentially to 
th e  ch am be r's  corne r, even th ough  no one  els e  is  around. Th e  
King, look ing about, im patiently clears  h is  th roat w h ile th e  Advisor 
fe els delicately at h is  ow n.

H e  advis e s  th e  K ing: it w as , unfortunately, noth ing oth e r th an 
th e  King's  dream  its elf th at h as  brough t plague to Ith aca, th e  
k ingdom .
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Th e  interval 11:50 to 11:57am  EDT, 15 June 19 83, finds  a tiny per-
centage of th e  planet's  persons  involved in a tiny percentage of th e  
planet's  various  and ineluctably m odal s ituations .

8:50am  PDT, Dr. W.W. Sk eat, Fullerton, California, driving north  on 
th e  Brea H igh w ay tow ard an O sco to obtain an e soteric brand of 
peroxide  m outh w as h , finds  h im s elf, in h is  car, afflicted w ith  an 
enorm ous  jum ping m uscle in h is  righ t buttock . Th e  m uscle jum ps , 
bouncing h im  around in h is  s eat. Sk eat w h im pers; h is  car begins  to 
w eave .

11:50am  EDT, M yrnaloy Tras k , Collective Copy, concludes  a pain-
rack ed and I-s h ould-h ave -k now n-flavored conversation w ith  Don 
M egala, profe s s ional student, re  th e  is sue  of h e r h aving entered h is  
loft last nigh t to find a nude  Sm ith  post-graduate (actually one 
Pam ela Drax, 25, Ith aca, NY) astride  M egala's  doubly-bearded face . 
M egala, at h is  dulcim er w ork -table, perspiring over a little brow n 
fore st of blunt Bas s  bottles , claim s  th at it h ad not be en as  it ap-
peared. M rynaloy re sponds w ith  a s h rill expanded variant of O h  sure . 
M egala, look ing about h im , launch e s  into som eth ing about a contact 
lens  lost under circum stance s  so bizarre  h e  gue s s e s  h e  couldn't ex-
pect anyone to believe h im  about it outs ide  an environm ent of very 
special s h aring and trust. M rynaloy laugh s , crie s , invects . Running 
h is  h and th rough  th e  m em ory of h is  h air, M egala allude s  w ith  trans -
parent patience  to M yrnaloy's  still-narratively-s h adow y personal 
troubles  regarding s exuality and m en. From  h e re  th ings  deteriorate  
faster th an clink ers  in fists . M yrnaloy h angs  up and crum ples  onto 
th e  form -fe eder of h e r Xerox. Th e  form -fe eder coldly continue s  to 
form -fe ed.

6:51am  M T, Patricia Dingle of Rock  Springs , W yom ing, H ypo-
Arctic Corre spondent for Ge o M agazine , w ak e s  alone in a m um m y-
s h aped bag by a dead fire  on th e  north ern s h ore  of Coronation Gulf, 
North -North w e st Territorie s , Canada, to dis cover th at th e  finge rs  
of h e r righ t h and h ave e scaped th e  bag's  faulty zipper and are  frost-
bitten solid. An odd w indy June snow  is  falling, flak e s  s k ittering lik e  
m ad ins ects  over th e  solid crust of th e  s h ore . Sh e  look s  at th e  dark  
rem ains  of h e r cam pfire  and th e  brigh t polk adots  of frozen blood in 
h e r h and's  cyan.

11:5lam  EDT, M rs . Dingle, Troy, New  York , s its  over a corn toastie  
and peach  tea and trie s  to articulate an unspeak able fear to M r. 
Dingle, w h o is  arranging leaders  and flie s  on a tack le box's  s econd 
tie r.

11:51am  EDT, Barry Dingle, North am pton, M as sach us etts , sans  
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glas s e s , ave c be st ponch o and conic cotton slack s , lurk s  in th e  
rece s s ed doorw ay of th e  Leftw ard H o Cafe, just south  on Great 
Aw ak ening from  Th e  W h ole Th ing and Collective Copy. H is  om i-
nously fris k y dog h eld tigh t betw e en h is  k ne e s , D ingle is  aw aiting 
th e  public appearance of Nixon and Tras k . Courage defined glow s  
brigh t along h is  ribs , illum inating th e  glazed doll's -eye s  of an im - 
m oderate  love, s itting lotus  on Dingle's  h eart, staring straigh t ah ead 
beneath  th e  steady s ixty-w att glow  of a plan's  fruition. Th e  last of a 
s h elf of spring rain-clouds  is  m oving aw ay east, carrying w ith  it th e  
drepanoid nub of a de scending rainbow .

11:53am  EDT, K.K. McFadden, Stenograph er to th e Ass istant Press  
Secretary to th e  Pre s ident of th e  United State s , Was h ington, D.C., 
m ak e s  a stenograph ic error, as s e rting, in a pre -sum m it statem ent to 
be  read to th e  Cyrillic m edia by Pre s s  Secretary Speak e s , th at th e  
Pre s ident is , as  h e 's  iterated tim e  and again, w illing to go th e  extra 
diplom atic m ile to ensure  th at th e  terrible pos s ibility of unclear w ar 
never becom e s  a reality.

11:54am  EDT, M rs . D ingle is  at th e  teleph one , dialing th e  North -
am pton num ber of Th e  W h ole Th ing, h e r h eart ridden w ith  a nam e -
le s s  angst.

11:54am  EDT, M yrnaloy Tras k , an autom aton of distre s s , tak e s  h er 
zucch ini bread and m ineral w ater and dog and exits Collective Copy, 
m oving south  into th e  lunch tim e  s idew alk  crow d's  spectrum  of h air 
and Kabuk i paint. Sh e  fe els h um idity, s e e s  a th orough fare 's  ris ing 
steam , h ears  th e  brief rustle of h e r s h eltered board, sm ells ozone and 
th e  sw e et die s el of th e  idling public bus .

6:54pm  ADT, Aristotle O nas s is , on h is  yach t, four degre e s  w e st 
and s ix north  of Lord H ow e  Island in th e  Tasm anian Sea, rum inate s  
over a celery juice  at h is  yach t's  w et bar. H e  s its  on a teak w ood bar-
stool. Th e  s eat of th e  stool and th e  w et bar's  top are  covered in an 
exq uis ite  cyan leath er proce s s ed from  th e  scrotum s  of sperm  w h ales  
under M rs . O 's  personal supervis ion. O nas s is  tw irls h is  icecube s  
w ith  a th ick  finger.

8:54am  PDT, W.W. Sk eat narrow ly avoids contact w ith  a Trailw ays  
bus  in th e  H igh w ay's  left lane . H e  s h ifts  on h is  bottom , rais ing th e  
offending h am  off th e driver's  s eat. Th e Trailw ays bus falls in be h ind 
h im , th e driver h onk ing at Sk eat's  inclined-to-port im age th rough  tw o 
layers  of th ick  glas s .

11:54am  EDT, Don M egala redials Collective Copy, is inform ed th at 
a very ups et M s . Tras k  h as  left for lunch . M egala pe els at th e  trian-
gular label of a m oist bottle, staring at a h alf-strung instrum ent.
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6:55am  M T, Patricia Dingle, eye s  rim ed w ith  ice , palate h anging 
w ith  th e  oystery starligh t of extrem e  outdoor fear, m ak e s  a clum sy 
incis ion in th e  first finger of h e r frozen h and w ith  a cam p k nife . Th e  
incis ion is  a de ep one  just beneath  th e  nail. Sh e  begins  s q ue ezing h e r 
finger w ith  h e r left h and, m oving th e  frozen blood up th e  finger and 
out th e  incis ion. Th e  blood leaves  th e  finger in a brigh t solid m as s , 
protrude s  in an arc into th e  snow -s k ittered and very cold air. Patricia 
Dingle rem em bers  h e r covert pas s ion for sw e et ch e rry Fre ezer-Pops  
as  a m ilk -drink ing ch ild and is  suddenly unw ell onto th e  royal gulf's  
sloped s h ore .

11:55am  EDT, Barry Dingle em erge s  from  th e doorw ay of th e Left-
w ard H o and m oves  north  on th e  broad s idew alk  tow ard th e  tiny, 
divergent, dual im age s  of M yrnaloy Tras k  and h e r life 's  com panion. 
Th e  s idew alk  before  h im , asw arm  w ith  m oh aw k ed w om en, w eak  
m en in leath er, ch ildren in dyed sm ock s , branch e s  in h is  s igh t into 
tw o vivid colum ns . Dingle m ak e s  for th e  distant root w h e re  th e  
colum ns  converge , w h e re  tw o M yrnaloys  and tw o incontinent dogs  
w ill com e togeth e r. H is  sandals slap th e  w et pavem ent. Dingle taste s  
th e  m aterial of h is  h eart on h is  tongue . H is  w h ite  k nuck le s  are  redly 
dotted w ith  clench  on h is  dog's  h eavy leas h ; h e 's  num b; h e  doe s  not 
fe el th e  dog's  abortive lunge s  at th e  crew cut Sapph oids  pas s ing just 
outs ide  Dingle's  cros s ed-inw ard k en as  th ey w h irl on spurred boots , 
m ost of th em , glaring at th e  m ale anim al and e ith e r saluting as  in 
Rom e or as sum ing m artial-arts  posture s . D ingle is  blind to w h at 
pas s e s; h e  stare s  straigh t ah ead; h is  im m oderate  love's  eye s  roll over 
w h ite  beneath  its  lit bulb.

11:55am  EDT, M rs . D ingle exch ange s  ters e  gre etings  w ith  Nigel, 
tem porary h elm sm an of Th e  W h ole Th ing, lunch tim e . Sh e  as k s  for 
Dingle.

8:50-8:57am  M T, th e  Es k ew  broth ers , Ronnie  and Boone, both  
rem anded to th e  custody of th e  Arizona Departm ent of Corrections  
for term s  not to exce ed tw elve years , attach  a centerfold to th e  back  
of new  inm ate Dean-Paul Doyle, age  18, and sodom ize  h im  repeat-
edly on th e  floor of a crow ded dorm itory in Cell Block  D, Arizona 
State Correctional Facility, Florence , AZ .

11:56am  EDT, M yrnaloy Tras k  m ove s  south  on th e  s idew alk , s e e -
ing little past h e r curtain of h ot tears  but a m iasm a of colored h air, 
k h ak i pants , th e  tw ink le of em ergent sun on s ingle earrings . H e r past 
and pre s ent w h irl togeth e r and yield a tornado of pain. Nixon trots  
ch e e rfully be s ide  h e r.

11:56am  EDT, M rs . Dingle, on th e ph one, finds h ers elf w eeping for 
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no good reason. Nigel trie s  to sooth e  h e r w ith  a recipe  for gazpach o.
6:56pm  EDT, Aristotle O nas s is , on h is  barstool, on h is  yach t, 

s e e s  on th e  radar dis h  m onitor be h ind h im  th e  vide otape d face 
of Cliff Robertson, speak ing on be h alf of AT& T, w h ich  Aristotle 
ow ns . Robertson look s  tan and fit. O nas s is  can s e e  both  th e ir face s ' 
reflections  in h is  polis h ed m irror over h is  w et bar, on h is  yach t.

11:56am  EDT, Don M egala, w aiting for th e  special W eath er-Th at-
Wood brand s h ellac to dry on a soon-to-be -antiq ue  dulcim er, sm ok e s  
a Dunh ill, look ing out h is  w ork s h op w indow  at th e  w h itew as h ed 
New  England brick  w all th e  w indow  face s .

8:56am  M T, ten-w e e k -old Sh auna Doyle, Olney, Arizona, lie s  on 
th e  carpet of h e r abs ent m oth er's  trailer. Sh e  s e e s  th e  sun s h ine  faint 
pink  th rough  th e  uprigh t ear of th e  w h ite  H us k y puppy standing 
guard over h er as Barry Dingle m oves forw ard into convergence. H is  
w h ite -eyed love ch ants prayers  for th e living. Th e team s close . Nixon, 
in new  h eat, strains  at th e  approach  of Dingle's  re strained m ale. Th e  
clouds , a dark  eastern bligh t on an im m oderate  blue s k y, rum ble as  
th e ir com m alik e  nubbin of rainbow  h angs  th e re , indecis ive . M yrna-
loy is  blind. Dingle sm ile s  w ildly as  h e  reach e s  th e  colum ns ' union, 
sm iling, poorly fe igning a s h ock  of recognition. H e  goe s  into a re -
h ears ed stum ble of ideal surpris e  —  th is  tim e, th ough , unideally stub-
bing a sw ollen toe on th e  pole of th e  bus  stop's  tall s ign —  loos ening 
h is  grip on th e length  of ch ain. Dingle's  dog is  unintere sted in Nixon: 
its  rolling eye s  lock  on a point just below  th e  denim  w aistline  of 
M yrnaloy Tras k , upw ind. Dingle goe s  all too convincingly for h is  
h urt toe , h ow ling, h is  righ t foot brough t up and h eld w ith  both  w h ite  
h ands; th e  R etriever is  s et fre e , its  m ilitary ch ain a suitor's  jew elry. 
It clears  a brigh t puddle in one  h orny bound. From  below , th e  puddle 
reflects  upw ard th e  not-pretty, brigh t-red arousal of one  m ale dog. 
M yrnaloy stops . D ingle stops . D ingle's  dog h angs  in m id-air, en-
tom bed in color, fixed and fus ed in an unutterable focus .




