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What can you say about a twenty-five-year old girl
who died? That she was beautiful. And bright. That she
loved Mozart and Bach. And the Beetles. And me. Once,
when she told me that, I asked her what order she listed
us in. She answered, smiling, ‘As in the A.B.C.’ At that
time I smiled too. But now I sit and wonder. Was she list-
ing me by my first name? In that case, I'd come 1ast, be-
hind Mozart. Or did she mean my last name? In that case,
I’d come between Bach and the Beetles, but I still didn’t
come first. For some stupid reason that woiries me ter-
ribly now. You see, I grew up with the idea that I always
had to be Number One. Family pride, you see.

In the autumn of my last year at college, 1 got into
the habit of studying at the Radcliffe library. I didn’t do
it just to admire the girls, though I agree I liked that too.
The place was quiet, nobody knew me, and there was less
demand for the books I needed for my studies. The day
before one of my midterm history exams, I still hadn’t
found time to read the first book on the reading list. (That,
of course, is a very common disease at Harvard.) I walked
over to the reservations desk to get one of the bocks which
would save me from failing my exam the next day. There
were two girls working there. One was a tall, sporty ‘Ten-
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nis, anyone?’ type. The other was the quiet kind, in glasses.
I chose her — Minnie Four Eyes.

‘Do you have English Sociely in the Middle Ages?’

She looked at me. It was a sharp, unfriendly look.
“Don’t you have your own library at Harvard?’ she asked.

‘Listen, Harvard students are allowed to use the Rad-
cliffe library.’

‘I’'m not talking about what you’re allowed to do, Prep-
pie. I'm talking about what’s right and fair. You fellows
have five million books. We only have a few thousand.’

My god, I thought. I wish I'd spoken to the sporty
one! This girl’s the type that thinks that, because there are
five times as many men at Harvard as there as girls at
Radcliffe, the girls have to be five times as smart. I can
usually make those types feel pretty small. But just then
I badly needed that damn book.

‘Listen, I need that damn book.’

‘Would you please watch your language, Preppic.'

‘What makes you so sure I went to prep school?’

“You look stupid and rich,” she said, removing her
glasses.

‘You’re wrong,” I said. ‘I'm actually smart and poor.’

‘Oh, no, Preppie,” she said. ‘I’m smart and poor.’

She was looking straight at me. Her eyes were brown.

All right, maybe 1 look rich, but T wouldn’t let a Radclitfe

girl —even one with pretty eyes — call me stupid.
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‘What makes you so smart?’ [ asked.

‘I wouldn’t go for coffee with you,” she replied.

‘Listen — I wouldn’t ask you.’

‘That,’ she replied, ‘is what makes you stupid.’

Let me explain why 1 took her for coffee. By allow-
ing her to think I wanted to, 1 got that book. And, because
she couldn’t leave the library until closing time, 1 had
plenty of time to study it. I learned some useful facts
about the church and the law in the eleventh century. As
a result, I got an A in my history exam. That, by the way,
was the mark I gave to Jenny’s legs when she first walked
out from behind that desk. I can’t say 1 gave her high
marks for her clothes, however. They were rather strange,
to say the least. I specially hated that Indian thing that
she used for a handbag. Fortunately I didn’t mention this,
as 1 later discovered that she had made that herself.

We went to a coffee shop near by. I ordered coffee
for both of us, and a chocolate ice-cream for her.

‘I’'m Jennifer Cavilleri,” she said. ‘I'm American, but
my family came from Italy.’ I had guessed that already.
‘And I'm studying music,” she added.

‘My name is Oliver,” 1 said.

‘Is that your first or your last name?’ she asked.

‘First,’ | said. Then I told her that my full name (well,
most of it, anyway) was Oliver Barrett.

‘Oh,’ she said. ‘Like Elizabeth Barrett the writer?’

‘Yes,” I said. ‘No relation.’
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In the silence that followed, 1 was thankful that she
hadn’t come up with the usual question: ‘Barrett, like the
hall?” For I’'m ashamed to say that the Barrett of Barrett
Hall is a relation of mine. Barrett Hall is the largest and
ugliest building in Harvard Yard. It is also a huge public
reminder of my family’s wealth, pride and connections
with Harvard.

She remained quiet. Had we run out of conversation
so quickly? Had I disappointed her by not being a rela-
tion of Barrett the writer? Or what? She simply sat there,
half-smiling at me. Just for something to do, I looked at
Her notebooks. Her handwriting was unusual — small,
sharp little letters with no capitals. She was certainly taking
some very advanced subjects: Music 150, Music 201 —

‘Music 201? That’s pretty advanced, isn’t it?’

‘Yes,” she said. She did not quite succeed in hiding
her pride. ‘Sixteenth-century polyphony.’

‘What’s polyphony?’

‘Nothing to do with sex, Preppie. It’s a type of music.
You wouldn’t understand it.’

Why was I letting her do this to me? Didn’t she read
the college newspaper'? Didn’t she know who 1 was?

‘Hey, don’t yois know who I am?

“Yes,’ she answered.. ‘chre the man who owns Bar-
rett Hall. -

She didn’'t know who T was.

- ‘1 dor’t own Barrett Héll,' I argued. ‘My great-grand-
faihelj just gave it 1o Harvard.’
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