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The Chicken

As [ was walking down Stanton Street early one Sunday morning, 1 saw a
chicken a few yards ahead of me. I was walking faster than the chicken, so I
gradually caught up. By the time we approached Eighteenth Avenue, 1 was close
behind. The chicken turned south on Eighteenth. At the fourth house along, it
turned in at the walk, hopped up the front steps, and rapped sharply on the metal
storm door with its beak. After a moment, the door opened and the chicken went
in.

LINDA ELEGANT
Portland, Oregon
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The Yellow Butterfly

In the Philippines, the tradition was to begin the rites of Holy Communion in the
second grade. Every Saturday, we had to go to school to rehearse how to walk, how
to carry the candle, where to sit, how to kneel, and how to stick out your tongue to
accept the Body of Christ.

One Saturday my mother and uncle picked me up from practice in a yellow
Volkswagen Beetle. As 1 slid into the back seat, my uncle attempted to start the
car. It gave several dry coughs, and then the engine stopped turning over. My uncle
sat in silent frustration, and my mother turned around and asked me what we
should do. I was eight years old, and without hesitation I told her that we had to
wait for a yellow butterfly to touch the car before it would work again. I dont know
whether my mother believed me or not. She only smiled, and then she turned back
to my uncle to discuss what to do next. He got out of the car and told her that he
was going lo the nearest gas station for help. I fell in and out of sleep, but I was
awake when my uncle returned from the gas station. I remember him carrying a
container of gas, filling up the car, the car not starting, and him tinkering some
more, and still the car wouldn’t start. My mother then got out of the car and hailed
a cab. A yellow cab stopped. Instead of taking us home, the driver looked at our
predicament and suggested that my uncle squirt some gas on the engine. This
seemed to do the trick, and after thanking this good Samaritan, my uncle turned
the ignition and the car siarted right away.

I began falling back to sleep. Half a block later, my mother woke me up. She
was all excited, and her voice was full of wonder. When I opened my eyes, I turned
to where she was pointing. Fluttering around the rearview mirror was a tiny yellow
butterfly.

SIMONETTE JACKSON
Canoga Park, California

Trvvo I o 725



e LAE °
R

BT )

EEFER MG REE FRMNHABEMIENR. BIEHARR
AR £ LRI M ITE, AR, I L I, B R R UL R B R
R B Sk HE A ER AR 14 R 4K,

—PNEYANEREREIE RSB RNEEAE - HEARRERR
REREH . REFGHEA L BRNEEITE, WEWHRTILE RE51%
S TR BARBERIL-FRE. SRHTHRRLEAD. Y
A BEARBMETFBBRNLHAS - HEANEERE-THRE, RERE
AREFAR R ). RAHBEL B EREMER. RRE TR REREL £
MABHET LR EAM. BETTE, REXZREMMMBHRATL. &
BYEEE R, RS HE B s ORA R LR T . RiCBMET —2XM. %
REMW . FERRNTEK MBUET S EFRIBEEAS TREXTS
ETHHEE. —WRAHEEET Tk, ANRARRIFNE TEETE
BRAWES B BT R EMamW. XTHERERT. HIL MKIFAZ
E.BEITET K EFLARIER,

HOUT BT £ TR MR G, SRR, hESE S
W THEA ., REITHR, BMFROTaEE - RANMIESREERERH
HNMITHBE.

HREAN -Z bk
He A 4 R TN B4 e B

© HMAEEEA.

Srvee Hr o 725



o B

Pork Chop

Early in my career as a crime-scene cleaner, I was sent to the house of a woman

living in Crown Point, Indiana, about two hours from where 1 lived.
When I arrived, Mrs. Everson opened the door, and I could immediately smell the
scent of blood and other tissues emanating from the house. This told me that there
was a real mess inside. A rather large German shepherd followed Mrs. Everson
everywhere she went.

Mrs. Everson told me how she had come home 1o find the house silent, even
though her aging and quite sick father-in-law was living there. Her German
shepherd sniffed me with the curiosity usually shown by a large camnivore.

The basement light had been on, so she knew he must be down there. She found
him sitting slumped in a chair. He had stuck a twelve-gauge shotgun in his mouth
and pulled the trigger, removing most of his head and splattering brains, bone, and
blood all over the finished basement.

[ went down there for just a quick look and knew I would have to put on a
Tyvek suit. More to keep blood off of my clothes than for protection against
anything in the blood.

“Wow, what a mess,” 1 thought to myself. In spite of my best efforts, I was soon
covered from head to toe with blood. No matter how long I do this work, I still find
it to be gross and disgusting. I guess that’s a good sign.

I made several trips to my truck with contaminated items from the basement:
ceiling panels, odd pieces of clothing, parts of the chair the old guy had been
sitting in. 1 noticed that the curious dog was beginning to follow me around with
increased interest.

I have learned that it's often better to say nothing than to say something really
awkward during someone’s time of grief. But this lady was sitting at the kitchen
table with her head down, sobbing as though she had never cried before in her life.

I felt that [ had to say something to ease the tension. Her dog was still following
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