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May all the people all
over the world have a

sweet marriage and a

happy family.
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A Story for
Valentine’s Day

JO ANN LARSEN

[LARRY AND JO ANN were an ordinary cou-
ple. They lived in an ordinary house on an ordinary
street. Like other ordinary couples, they struggled

€1

to * make ends meet'"” and to do the right things

for their children.

They were ordinary in yet another way — they
had their squabbles®’. Much of their conversation
concerned what was wrong in their marriage and
who was to blame'™’

Until one day., when a most extraordinary
event took place.

“You know, Jo Ann, I’ve got a magic chest of

drawers. Every time | open them, they’re full of

(4) 5) » l
.

socks®” and underwear .arry said. “I want to
thank you for filling them all these years. ”
Jo Ann stared at her husband over the top of
her spectacles‘®. “What do you want, Larry?”
“Nothing. I just want you to know I appreci-
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(7) *

ate'” those magic drawers.’
This wasn’t the first time Larry had done
something odd®, so Jo Ann pushed the incident
out of her mind until a few days later.
“Jo Ann, thank you for recording so many

“ this month.

correct check numbers in the ledger
You put down the right number 15 out of 16
times. That’s a record. ”

Disbelieving”® what she had heard, Jo Ann

looked up from her mending: “Larry, you’re al-

YU about my recording the wrong

ways complaining
check numbers. Why stop now?”

“No reason. I just wanted you to know I ap-
preciate * the effort you're making“®.”

Jo Ann shook her head and went back to her
mending. “What’s gotten into him?” she mum-

bled“'®.

Nevertheless“*’

, the next day when Jo Ann
wrote a check at the grocery store, she glanced at
her checkbook to confirm that she had put down
the right check number. Why do I suddenly care
about those dumb check numbers? she asked herself.

She tried to disregard”®’ the incident, but

48 intensified'”.

Larry’s strange behavior
“Jo Ann, that was a great dinner,” he said
one evening. “I appreciate all your effort. Why, in
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the past 15 vears I’ll bet you’ve fixed over 14,000

meals for me and the kids. ”
Then “ Gee, Jo Ann, the house looks

(185

spiffy**’. You’ve really worked hard to get it look-

ing so good. ” And even “Thanks, Jo Ann, for just
being you. I really enjoy your company“*. "
Jo Ann was growing worried. Where's the sar-

L j - . .
casm'®’, the criticism'

a1}

? she wondered.

“2 was hap-

Her fears that something peculiar
pening to her husband were confirmed®’ by 16-
year-old Shelly, who complained, “Dad’s * gone
bonkers®’, Mom. He just told me I looked nice.
With all this makeup™’ and these sloppy“®
clothes, he still said it. That’s not Dad, Mom.
What’s wrong with him?”

Whatever was wrong, Larry didn’t get over
it. Day in and day out he continued * focusing
on?” the positive. Over the weeks, Jo Ann grew
more used to her mate’s unusual behavior, and oc-
casionally even gave him a grudging®’ “thank
you.” She prided herself in *-taking it all in

%, until one day something so peculiar hap-

stride
pened she became completely discombobulated . ©*”’
“lI want you to take a break,” Larry said “I
am going to do the dishes. So please take your
hands off that frying pan and leave the kitchen. ”
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(Long, long pause.) “Thank you, Larry.
Thank vou very much!”

Jo Ann’s step was now a little lighter, her
self-confidence'*"’ higher, and once in a while she
hummed™®’. She didn’t seem to experience * blue

“* much any more. I rather like Larry’s new

moods
behavior , she thought.

That would be the end of the story except one
day, another most extraordinary event took place.
This time it was Jo Ann who spoke.

“Larry,” she said, “l want to thank you for
going to work and providing for going to work and
providing for us all these years. 1 don’t think I’'ve

ever told you how much I appreciate it. ”

LARRY HAS NEVER REVEALED“ the
reason for his dramatic'®’ change of behavior no
matter how hard Jo Ann has pushed for an answer,
and so it will likely remain one of life’s mysteries.
But it’s one I’'m thankful to live with.

You see, | am Jo Ann.
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There are things about being a parent

you just can’t predict

Magic Moment
with My Son

SAM COOK

WE ARE DANCING in the living room. Just
the two of us.

I'm the one in the * blue jeans‘”’ and T-shirt,
getting ready for work. He’s the little guy in my
arms, almost three, still in his gold pajamas‘®
with the feet on them.

I had put on the tape to hear “Silver Thunder-
bird,” a song by Marc Cohn. A iribute® to a car is
all 1t 1s, sung with feeling. It seems to say some-
thing about a simpler time, but I’'m not seeking
deeper meaning at the moment.

['m dancing.

The little guy has his legs around my waist.
He’s soft and wiry‘"’ at the same time, and he still
smells like last night’s sleep. We have the volume
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* cranked up®’ good so we can feel the music.
Mom is brushing the eight-year-old’s hair in

the next room. The music is too loud to hear if

they’'re laughing at us or at something' else. But if

> * at our expense'’’, it’s

they’re getting a chuckle
worth it.

We swoop® over the living room. T do things
I would never consider on a dance floor. We
spin®. We dip”” until my boy’s hair all hangs
down.

If you know anything about almost-three-
year-olds, you know they don’t stay with one
thing for long. It wouldn’t surprise me if he sud-
denly slid from my arms and hopped"’ away to
play with his toy gas station.

But he doesn’t.

Clinging to me like a little monkey, he nuz-
zles'?’ his face against my neck. It is one of those
happenings between a parent and a child that gets
inside you and brings you fully into the moment.

After you’ve been at the dad game for a
while, you know how rare such moments are. You
can never predict them —and you will do almost

‘% them.

anything to prolong
The music carries us away as we * whirl
around‘''"’ the room.

e 8 »



