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o
iy Bysshe Shelley
fountains mingle with the river
rivers with the ocean,
e ‘\‘m,n‘skof Heaven mix for ever
ith a si/veet emotion;
Nothing in the world is single,
All things by a law divine
In one spirit meet and mingle—
Why not I with thine?

See the mountains kiss high Heaven
And the waves clasp one another;
No sister-flower would be forgiven
If it disdained its brother;

And the sunlight clasps the earth,
And the moonbeams kiss the sea—
What are all these kissings worth

If thou kiss not me?
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and darted® out of the door.
“I didr’t know a bird was watching, " he called.

He swung negligenily’. She could feel him falling and lift-
ing through the air, as if he were lying on some force.

“Now I'll die,” he said, in a detached, dreamy voice, as
though he were the dying motion of the swing. She watched him,
fascinated ®. Suddenly he put on the brake and jumped out.

“Why don’t you want one? he asked.
“Well, not much. I'll have just a little. ?

She felt the accuracy’ with which he caught her, exactly at
the right moment, and the exactly proportionate® strength of his
thrust, and she was afraid. She was in his hands. Again, firm
and inevitable came the thrust at the right moment. She gripped
the rope, almost swooning”’.

“Hal 7 she laughed in fear. “No higher! )

“But you're not a bit high, " he remonstrated "°.

“But no higher. ~

He heard the fear in her voice, and desisted "

“Won't you really go any farther?” he asked. “Should I
keep you there? "
“No. let me go by myself, " she answered.

He moved aside and watched her.
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“Why, youre scarcely moving, " he said.

She laughed slightly with shame, and in a moment got
down.

“They say if you can swing you won’t be seasick, = he said,

as he mounted again. "I don’t believe I should ever be seasick. ”

Away he went. There was something fascinating to her in
him. For the moment he was nothing but a piece of swinging
stuff; not a particle'” of him that did not swing. It was almost as
if he were a flame that had lit a warmth in her while he swung in

the middle air.




g R LR R, Tl

A EAMERR T —F, A
ZILTRT .

CTAMIRER2HKT, BALE
iy, MiE, T B, "HAEERA
SEM. 7

W7k EWER, 5L
AEEANIE . RATRG#HE—1IE
ERE CAINARN, B ETERA -4
AEFHEERE . THME—HA XA,
TEA RS REHE, SURT o
R

12, n #LF 4

7



Angel Mist

| met Gabe one day at the bus stop. I was feeling kind of low.
It had been a long week of disappointments and misadventures' in
all directions.

“You look as if you have the weight of the world on your
shoulders, babe. " He said casually®.

“How rude,” I thought, until I looked up into the most
glorious blue eyes I had ever seen. It didn’t stop there. His
physique rivalled® that of any of Greek gods whose anuics® 1 had

studied at college.

Normally, I'm not the type to go in for romance novel de-
scriptions, but the sun-streaked, wavy blond hair set off” the
perfect body standing before my eyes. He was dressed in casual

blue jeans and a white silk shirt that rippled® in the breeze.

Coming back to earth with a start, I realised | must have
been gawking at” him, 1 felt an idiot. “Oh God, I'm sorry... |
began.

“Sorry to disappoint you, Jenny, " he smiled. “but I'm
Gabe, not God. ”

Our eyes met and we both exploded into giggles. At that

moment, | knew something special had happened.

8
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I thought to introduce myself, and then realised that he had

already called me by name. An awful thought crossed my mind.

“How did you know my name? lsn’t it not Sarah doing her
match-made-in-heaven trick again? That’s beginning to wear a bit
thin after seven failed attempts. I thought she would have given
up!

Gabe pulled a comically thoughtful face. “I don't think I
know Sarah,” he said, pulling out a very tattered® black book. 1
noticed the silver wings emblem’ on the cover. He was an airline

pilot! Lucky me!

He made a rather elaborate'® show of checking the “S”

. & - . ” .
index. “Nope, not one of mine. he grinned.

I grinned, too, when I followed his eyes to the bronze name
tag pinned to my blouse. It was part of the uniform at the per-

fumery counter of the large department store where 1 worked.

“Jenny was my first guess after Estee. " He had such an
engaging' smile!

At the moment, my bus made an ill-timed arrival. Throwing
caution to the wind, 1 scribbled” my phone number on the back

of a perfume sample card with a lipstick.

“Call me, Gabe, that's if...of course...if you dont...”

10
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But there was no more time. Jumping on the departing bus,

I looked for him through the window, but he was gone.

Why did I get on that bus? What an idiot I was! There

would always be another bus. But another Gabe?

And, of course, 1 was not at all sure that he would call
me. The rest of the moming dragged on as I tormented myself
with what I should have done. Wondering what could have
happened if...

“Jenny! Get your head down out of the clouds, please.
There’s a customer to serve. It was my supervisor bringing
me back to reality with jolt.

And my heart leapt.

“Excuse me, 1 was given a sample of *Angel Mist’ by a
beautiful young lady this moming.--
It was him. It was Gabe.

“What time do you finish, Jenny,” he asked. “Will you

. . b4
meet me at Valentino’s? Do you know it?

1 was overwhelmed and stumbled embarrassingly over my
words. Tt didn’t help when the supervisor suddenly appeared
again beside me.

“Jenny. We are not here to socialise”.” she admon-
ished" sternly.

But Gabe’s charm worked on her, too. “Dear lady, " he
said. “Dear lady, I would like to purchase your largest botile

of " Angel Mist .

’”
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