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T here was a low rumble as the remote control truck ran over the pile of dolls. 
Kaylee screamed with laughter.

“Daddy's running over my dolls, mom!”
His wife poked her head out of the kitchen to see what the commotion was 

about.
“Travis, what message is that sending?”
“It sends the message that no doll is a match for this monster truck. Don't worry 

so much, it's just fun.”
“For who, you or Kaylee?”
“She's laughing.”
“And tonight I'll be the one who has to get up when she has a nightmare about 

it.”
“Oh relax. Here Kaylee, you can drive the truck now.”
He handed the remote control over to his seven-year-old daughter. She rammed 

the truck into the piano and backed it into the stereo speaker. Then she drove 
it into a pile of doll clothes in the corner of the room. These quickly wrapped 
themselves around the wheel and the truck stopped. Travis took the remote 
control from Kaylee.

“No honey, you can't keep driving once the wheel gets jammed up like that. 
You'll break it.”

He picked up the truck and tried to unwrap the clothes from the wheel. It was 
wound up tight. Kaylee watched him impatiently.

“Daddy, aren't you going to get your tools and Mx it?”
“Ok sweety, let's do that.”
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She followed him downstairs to his workshop, a small room that doubled as 
the laundry room. Some tools were hanging on a pegboardC others were arranged 
carefully in his toolbox. Travis Mshed a long nose pliers from his toolbox and 
started working the cloth out from the wheel well. The cloth started to rip a little, 
but he was Mnally making progress. zynthia called down that dinner was ready. 
Travis gave his daughter a little nudge toward the stairs.

“You go on up or mommy will be angry.”
“Ehat about you?”
“I'm almost done, I'll be up in a second.”
zynthia yelled down again and Kaylee scooted up the stairs while Travis con-

tinued pulling bits of torn cloth from the truck axle. Ehen he Mnished that he 
turned on the truck but the wheel still wasn't turning properly. He got out a 
screw driver and took the truck apart, careful to lay out each piece so he would 
know how to re-assemble it. He removed the axle and saw that the drive gear and 
been ground down. He would have to replace it somehow. He looked around his 
workbench, then the shelves above, hoping to Mnd some small plastic wheel or 
gear he could use. Nothing. Instead he used a small rubber band as a sort of drive 
belt. This took a while since he had to get the tension just right so it wouldn't slip, 
but not so tight that the band would break.

Occasionally he would hear zynthia calling down for him, but this came less 
and less frequently until she Mnally left him alone. Time started Uowing by, as it 
always did when he really got into a project like this. There was nothing more 
enjoyable than diving head Mrst into solving some problem or puLLle. It was one 
of the things that had drawn him to become a lawyer. The practice of law was 
ninety-nine percent drudgery, but there was that one percent when he really got 
deep into a legal issue or research project, or drafting a complex legal brief. Time 
would stop completely and simultaneously Uy by. It was this deep immersion in 
his work that he enjoyed. One percent of the time.

Travis tested his rubber band drive-belt. It wasn't as good as the gear, but it 
would have to do for now. He carefully reassembled the truck, then drove it 
around his small work room, navigating around the laundry basket. His wife 
walked in and watched him for a moment, then sighed.

“Is this what you're doing all this time, playing with that damned toy?”
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“I Mxed it, zynthia.”
“Hooray for you. I Mxed dinner, and yours is cold. 2njoy.”
She started to walk out but Travis picked up the truck and followed after her.
“zynthia, I Mxed it so Kaylee could play some more.”
zynthia stopped on the stairs and turned to look down at him.
“Kaylee is asleep. Do you have any idea how long you've been down here 

gooMng around? I'm going to sleep. Your food's on the table.”
She went up to the second Uoor while Travis carefully placed the truck on top 

of the stack of dolls in the living room. He sat down at the dining room table and 
ate cold spaghetti. He got up and searched the fridge for a beer to wash it down 
with. There was none. He found an old bottle of red wine in the fridge door, but 
it tasted like vinegar and he dumped it down the drain. Travis wandered upstairs, 
careful not to wake Kaylee or zynthia. He brushed his teeth, washed his face, and 
got into bed. Ehen his eyes adjusted to the dark he realiLed zynthia wasn't there. 
She was sleeping in zynthia's room again. This was the third night this week. It 
was passive-aggressive bullshit as far as he was concerned. :ike he's such a loser 
she can't even bear to sleep in the same bed with him. It was hard enough for 
him to fall asleep lately, and knowing she was still pissed o< at him just made it 
harder. His mind worried over what he might have done di<erently to avoid this, 
or what he could or should have said. He imagined a million di<erent scenarios. 
In some he came out the victor. In some he didn't. None of it mattered. All it 
accomplished was preventing him from falling asleep.

Travis watched the clock. Time stood still again, but not in a good way. He 
was exhausted, but sleep would come only in Mts and starts. Fragments of strange 
dreams, punctuated by uneasy wakefulness and repeated glances at the clock. This 
went on till morning. Soon it was late enough to get up, shower, and start his day, 
even though he felt like he'd never Mnished the last one. It had been this way for 
a while, and the lack of sleep was starting to take its toll.
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T ravis sat on the train platform, his heavy black bag full of dles on the bench 
besi.e himA wn ol. Homan came .oHn the platform an. Has alrea.y eyeing 

the spot Hhere his bag satA “e avoi.e. eye contact, but move. the bag to his lap, 
Hhere it felt heavy an. cut oG the circulation in his legsA “e consi.ere. placing it 
on the groun., but there Has alHays a vague scent of pee on the platform an. o.. 
stains beneath the benchA “e trie. hol.ing the bag up oG his legs but coul. only 
.o so brie?y before setting it back .oHnA The ol. Homan looke. at the huge bagA

”Ioing on vacationY’
”L HishA These are me.ical recor.sA’
”OouWre a .octorY’
”JaHyerA’
”jhA L .onWt trust laHyersA’
”ze .onWt trust you eitherA’
”“uhY’
”xust ki..ingA’
The train arrive. an. he notice. hoH everyone sloHly Halke. along in the 

.irection of the train until it stoppe.A zhy not Fust stan. still an. HaitY zhat 
Has the purpose of Halking sloHly along Hith the train like a bunch of PombiesY

Travis foun. tHo empty seats an. set the heavy bag besi.e him, but at the 
neSt station the train dlle. up an. he again ha. to transfer the bag to his lapA “e 
revieHe. the recor.s for the 'elsano case, a shoul.er an. neck inFuryA

”Matient arrives on time in no apparent .istress, accompanie. by his HifeA’
Travis chuckle. to himselfA jf course he Has accompanie. by that harpyA Xhe 

kept him on such a short leash itVs no Hon.er his neck hurtA Travis rea. onA
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”“e relates a history of having been inFure. at Hork Hhen he fell from a la..er 
onto the pavement, impacting his left si.eA “e complains noH of pain in his left 
shoul.er that occasionally ra.iates .oHn the armA’

Uingo7 They ha. actually given the .octor a useful history of the acci.entA 
Eore importantly, the .octor ha. actually gotten it .oHn rightA 're4uently the 
biggest problem Hith any case Has the complete lack of communication betHeen 
the client an. his .octorA Xometimes the client Has too much of a tough guy to 
a.mit he Has in painA Then the client eSpects Travis to dS all his problems, to reach 
back in time an. un.o all the mistakesA That seeme. to be Hhat people in general 
Hante.A Xomeone to come along an. un.o all the mistakes they ha. ma.eA zipe 
the boar. cleanA zhole religions Here base. on the promise that they coul. clean 
that boar. spotlessA jnly it never HorksA Oou look at the boar. an. you still see all 
the Hrong marks, the scribbles an. scratch outsA zipe it clean an. dve minutes 
later there it is staring you right back in the faceA

The train Folte. to a halt an. Travis looke. upA They Here betHeen stationsA 
jutsi.e he saH cars stuck on the highHay in the early rush hour tra-cA There Has 
an announcement over the crappy soun. systemA Lt came out as one breathless 
monotoneA

”Ja.ies an. Ientlemen LVm sorry but He Hill be Haiting here for a minute Hhile 
He aHait a signal change up ahea. .ue to a me.ical emergency on a train ahea. of 
us again L apologiPe for the inconvenience an. He shoul. be moving shortlyA’

The man sitting neSt to Travis aske., ”zhat .i. they sayY’
”Ee.ical emergencyA Mrobably some homeless guy tosse. his cookies an. 

theyVre hustling him oG the trainA’
”Xome emergencyA’
”Xometimes itWs some poor sap HhoWs reache. his limit an. .ives in front of the 

trainA’
”L .onVt think thatVs anything to Foke aboutA’
Travis leane. back an. close. his eyes, hoping to avoi. further conversationA 

“e Has Fust starting to .ream Hhen the train Folte. him aHakeA The train Ferke. 
along an. he trie. Hithout success to fall back to sleepA Lt ha. been a ?eeting taste 
of the rest he so ba.ly nee.e., but that continue. to elu.e him .ay after .ayA
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“e got oG at his station an. schleppe.  the heavy bag q blocks to his o-ceA 
zhen he dnally set the bag .oHn his back hurtA “e kneH from rea.ing so many 
of his clientVs me.ical recor.s Hhich .isc it probably HasA J=>J?A Eaybe J?>X@A 
zhat .iGerence .i. it make, pain Has painA “e poppe. a couple Lbuprofens an. 
Han.ere. oG to the kitchen Hhere he microHave. some .ay ol. coGeeA Travis 
brace. himself for the .ru.gery that aHaite.A
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M rs. Felsano was wearing a bright green dress and ultra pink lipstick that 
gave her mouth a plastic Mrs. Potatohead look. When she talked he 

noticed the ultra pink lipstick was all over her whitened teeth. Her thick black 
eyeliner also seemed to be traveling to parts of her face it was never intended to 
visit. Mr. Felsano sat slumped in his chair listening, as though he were watching 
TV. He occassionally rubbed his shoulder, or nodded when Mrs. Felsano talked. 
He looked defeated. The only status he had came from the money he used to 
bring home. Now that he was injured and o“ work, he was nothing.

Mrs. Felsano tapped a frighteningly long pink Inger nail on a book in her lap.
'2t says in here that we/re supposed to be getting 3xS of his wage every week. 

TaA free. ”o far we/ve gotten nothing. 2 want an eAplanation as to what you have 
been doing Mr. Odler to correct this problem. We cannot live on nothing. We 
have bills to pay.?

Travis opened his mouth to talk but before any sound could come out Mrs. 
Felsano was tapping her Inger and talking again.

'2t says this is our right. Yur right. Ond there are bills coming to the house.?
'Have you sent me copies of the billsL?
'zes, we faAed them to your secretary DiX last week. zou should know that. 

Eoesn/t she review these things with youL Ore you paying any attention at all to 
our case, or are you going to let us starve to death while you play golf or whatever 
it is you/ve been doing.?

'2 don/t play golf.?
'That/s not the point.?
'No it isn/t.?
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Travis stood up, hoping it would add authority to what he was about to say. Uut 
before he could start talking again, before Mrs. Felsano could even begin tapping 
and talking again, there was a sudden wiggle in the room. On odd vibration. 2t 
felt as though the whole 3q story building had turned to rubber and was jiggling 
a little here and there. Ot Irst Travis thought his legs were giving out, or that he 
was going to faint. Uut he "uickly realiXed it was an earth tremor. 2t only lasted 
half a minute, but to be in the room with these two that long without anyone 
talking added to the oddness of the moment. Mrs. Felsano looked up at him as 
though he/d caused the tremor by standing up. He forgot what he/d intended to 
say, and instead could only manage a weak smile, followed by, 'earth tremor.?

'zes,? said Mrs. Felsano impatiently, '2 know what that is. 2s this building 
safeL 2t felt like the whole thing was about to collapse. Eo you people even have 
insuranceL?

'Rm, yes, 2/m sure we do. Olthough it/s kind of a moot point if the building 
collapses and crushes us all. 2 don/t think insurance will be the most signiIcant 
issue if that happens, do youL?

”he was not about to let him have his moment of victory. 'My point is,? she 
said, tapping her long Ingernail to emphasiXe her words, 'you seem like the type 
who wouldn/t. zou seem like you leave things up to chance. zou seem, in short, 
not to know what you/re doing, and this is disturbing to me. Ond my husband.J 
”he gestured towards the lump of Gesh beside her, and he grunted in agreement. 
JThere will always be tremors, there will always be problems, but some people are 
prepared and some people are not, and you, Mr. Odler, strike me as the sort who 
is not.?

CealiXing that standing up had given him no advantage at all, Travis sat down 
again. He needed to think. He needed to breath. He needed more co“ee. This 
woman was Illed with bile, and any attempt he made to poke holes in her diatribes 
only managed to open a new gushing torrent of the stu“ in his direction. Travis 
decided to try a di“erent approach.

'Mrs. Felsano,? here he attempted a chuckle, but it came out more like a choke, 
'there are problems for which you can plan and those for which you can/t. We 
have already Iled an emergency motion in your husbands case to deal with his 
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employer/s failure to pay the statutorily re"uired beneIts, which you so correctly 
note to be two thirds of his wage.?

'TaA free.? ”he interjected.
'zes. Yf course. Uut it will take time for us to get a trial date, and until then we 

must be patient. We must ride out this little tremor, and hope that it is only just 
that, and not a colossal earth"uake that take the entire ”tate and cast it into the 
ocean.?

Travis smiled. Mr. Felsano smiled back. Mrs. Felsano did not. ”he stood up and 
started out the door, and her husband "uickly jumped out of his chair to follow 
behind her. ”he stopped in the doorway and spun around for e“ect, startling her 
husband who barely avoided crashing into her.

'Mr. Odler, 2 hope you/re better at the law than you are at metaphor. 2f you 
were one of my students you/d get a E minus. 2 want to know when you get a 
hearing date and 2 will be present on that day to hear what the judge has to say 
about all this. Ond to hear what you have to say to him. 2 hope it will be more 
persuasive than what 2/ve heard today.?

With that she left. Her husband gave Travis a doleful look, then trailed o“ 
behind her out of the o4ce. Travis walked back to the kitchen. ”omeone had 
made a fresh pot of co“ee, but all that remained was a thin layer slowly burning 
on the bottom of the pot. He turned o“ the co“ee maker, set the burnt pot in 
the sink, and rummaged around the cabinets for some tea. There was only herbal 
tea, and what he desperately needed was ca“eine. Octually, what he needed more 
than that was sleep, but that wasn/t an option right now. He wandered back to 
his secretary/s desk. ”he was on the phone. He waited for her to Inish, playing 
with a snow globe while he waited. He turned it this way and that, getting lost in 
the snow, until he accidentally dropped it onto the desk. 2t was plastic and didn/t 
break, but his secretary shot him an annoyed look. ”he was still talking on the 
phone. Travis walked back to his o4ce and sat down, leaning back in the chair. 
His brain felt like heavy mud. He leaned farther back and took a deep breath. He 
thought he could still feel the building moving, just a little bit, swaying ever so 
slightly back and forth. -ust as he was about to drift o“, he was startled by his 
secretary/s voice.

'Eid you want something TravisL?
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'Oh, DiX. 7ood. zes. Rm, did we get some bills from Mrs. FelsanoL?
'”he faAed them to me S times, then emailed me asking me if 2 got them, which 

2 replied to, but apparently that wasn/t good enough because then she called just 
to make eAtra doubly sure.?

'zes, she/s "uite something, isn/t she. Eid you send them o“ to the insurance 
adjusterL?

'zes, and 2 followed up to see if they/re going to pay them, but they said they 
hadn/t decided yet.?

'Yk, well let/s keep this one on the front burner.?
'Cight. They/re all on the front burner. Onything else TravisL?
'No. Thanks. -ust keep that woman away from me if at all possible.?
'7ood luck. Travis you look tired, are you okL?
'Fine. Fine and dandy. 5ouldn/t be better.?
'Rh huh.?
'Feeling great.?
'Yk, 2/m convinced already.?
'DiX, you ever have trouble sleepingL?
'Nope. 2 sleep like a baby.?
'zou practically are a baby. What time do you go to sleepL?
'That/s a little personal, isn/t itL?
'2s itL?
'zes. Obout Bq. Yn a work night. ”ometimes BB. Maybe later.?
'Hm.?
'How about youL?
'Ei“erent times.? 
'Well see, that/s your problem, you need a routine.?
'Yh, 2/ve got one. 2t/s called insomnia.?   
DiX laughed and went back to her cubicle. Travis looked at the clock. 2t was only 

3PM and the day was slowing down to a crawl. He got up and wandered around 
the o4ce. 0veryone looked busy eAcept Murray, and he didn/t want to get stuck 
in conversation with his boss. He went back to his o4ce and started working on 
a brief. He got the caption and the heading down, then stared at his screen. 2t was 
Gickering. He hadn/t noticed that before. 2f he looked straight at it he couldn/t see 
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the Gicker, but if he turned his head it was there. He got up and went to Ondrew 
the tech guy/s o4ce.

'Hey Ondrew.?
'Hey . . . um, Trevor is itL?
'Travis. 5lose enough. Dook, my screen is Gickering.?
'That/ll happen.?
'5an you swing by and take a look at itL?
'zour screen.?
'zeah. Ond IA it. Yr tell me how to IA it.?
'Travis, you/re an associate, rightL?
'zeah.?
'Ueen here what, a yearL?
'Olmost two actually.?
'7reat. ”ee all these energy drinks behind meL?
He gestured to a shelf with superhero action Igures, ”tar Wars Igures, and a 

wide array of energy drinks.
'2mpressive.?
'Those are from all the associates that know that someday they/ll need my help, 

and 2/ll be busy helping a partner, and they know that it might help matters if they 
were on my good side. ”o they get on my good side.?

'Eid they give you the action Igures tooL?
'Those are mine. Onyway, you/ve given me nothing. Ond 2/m not saying you 

have to. zou don/t. Uut 2/m up to my ass in work as it is. Murray, for eAample, has 
me working on his daughter/s My”pace page.?

'zou/re kidding, rightL?
'2 wish 2 were.?
'zou/re like, setting it up for herL?
'No, hacking into it. He wants to see if she/s been communicating with a guy 

Murray doesn/t want her to communicate with.?
'2nteresting.?
'zou don/t know the half of it.?
'2 think 2 probably don/t want to.?
'zou don/t.?
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Travis looked back at the shelf of energy drinks.
'Well, 2 can bring you something tomorrow. Oll 2 really need to know isDD?
'7o to the desktop, right click, that gets you a menu, hit properties, you/re in 

display properties, click settings, advanced, choose the monitor tab, change the 
screen refresh rate to EF, click ok.?

'7ot it. 2/ll be sure to bring you something.?
'This one/s on the house. 2f you actually remember all that you deserve it.?
'Thanks Ondrew.?
'No problemo, Trevor.?
'Travis.?
'Whatever.?
Travis went back to his o4ce and IAed the refresh rate. The Gicker was gone. 

Octually it wasn/t gone, it was just imperceptible. Travis went back to work on his 
legal brief, but the phone rang. 2t was 5ynthia.

'Hey Travis, 2/m sorry 2 got so upset last night . . . '
He braced himself for the inevitable but.
'. . . but 2 feel like you/ve been drifting away and 2 just need a little more support 

from you. 2 know you/re busy with your job and you just want to wind down at 
the end of the day but 2/m tired too and 2 need to feel like 2/m not the only adult 
in the house. zou knowL?

'zeah, yeah, sure. Obsolutely.?
'Ond Gaylee needs to know you/re there too, not just entertaining yourself 

while she watches but actually engaging with her.?
'zou/re right. zes.?
'”ometimes 2 just feel like a single mother. 2t/s like you/re not really . . . oh god, 

speaking of single look what that 5hloe is wearing.?
'The neighbor ladyL?
'zes of course the neighbor lady. ”he has on these short shorts. 2sn/t she a little 

old for thatL 2 mean she/s got a decent Igure but she must be thirty something.?
'5yn, we/re forty something.?
'What are you saying.?
'Well we can/t go calling people too old when they/re younger thanDD?
'Ore you saying 2 look oldL?
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'Not at all, you were the one saying she was too old.?
'Well it/s not like 2/m tramping around in short shorts.?
'zou should some time, you/d look good in them.?
'2/m too fat.?
'zou aren/t fat at all and you know it. Please don/t Ish for compliments.?
'2/m not Ishing. Onyway at least now 2 know you think 2/m old.?
'2 didn/t say that.?
'Well 2 can see you/re busy. ”orry 2 bothered you at work.?
”he hung up. Travis tried to get back to his brief, but his mind was in a million 

di“erent places, none of them here.
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T ravis borrowed a wheeled briefcase from another attorney down the hall 
and dragged a couple huge .les with him to the trainH ke hated dragging 

these things along behind him down the sidewal,G it was humiliatingH ke felt li,e 
a damned stewardessG or whatever they were called these daysH jetting the bul,y 
briefcase down the stairs and through the turnstyle was diIcultG and by the time 
he got to the platform he was sweatingH ke tried ta,ing his suit Kac,et o“ but the 
train was so crowded even this was diIcultH Pt was a seven bloc, wal, from the 
station to his houseG and by the time he got there his suit was completely soa,ed 
with sweatH 'aylee was waiting at the door and ran up to grab him around the 
nec,H ke wincedH

Y”lease honeyG PSve told you before not to hang from my nec,H NouSre getting 
too heavy for thatHW

?he loo,ed sadH Y?orry daddyHW
kis wife glared at him from the dining roomH YNou donSt have to ma,e her feel 

badG she was Kust happy to see youHW
Y?orryHW
YBo youSre notG you do that all the timeHW
YP said PSm sorryHW
YDell then stop doing thatHW
Y?top doing whatG being in pain when she hangs from my nec,CW
Y?eeG youSre doing it againHW
YMelieve it or notG P have feelings tooG and my nec, hurtsG o,CW
YAonSt ma,e it into a huge guilt tripH Nou learned that from your motherHW
YXan we leave my mother out of thisCW
YDhateverHW
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Xynthia retreated to the ,itchenH Travis too, o“ his sweaty suit and carried 
it upstairsH Xynthia called outG Ydinner is almost ready so donSt get into some 
proKectHW

YPSm Kust changing out of my suitHW ke felt li,e he was as,ing permission to 
change his clothesH ke felt li,e he needed her permission to do anything in this 
houseH ke went upstairs and changedH Dhen he came down sheSd set plates for her 
and 'aylee but not himH ke loo,ed at the empty space in front of his chairG then 
at XynthiaH ?he didnSt ma,e eye contactG Kust started eatingH ke loo,ed around the 
,itchen and .lled a plate with foodG then too, it to the tableG feeling as though he 
should be as,ing permission to sit and eatH They ate in silenceG bro,en occasionally 
by 'aylee chattering about this and thatH Travis qoned outH ke thought about 
VrH and VrsH UelsanoH Ps this Kust how marriage isC Aoes it inevitably spiral down 
to this dysfunctional dynamicH ke thought about his own parentsH Pt was the 
opposite of his own marriageH kis father did whatever he wantedG and his mother 
silently seethedH Ps there always one person in control and one whoSs miserableC 
Lr maybe that was the old systemH Bow both people are miserableH kis thoughts 
were interrupted by XynthiaH

Y?he as,ed you a 9uestion TravisHW
YPSm sorryG P guess P was daydreamingH Dhat is it 'ayleeHW
YPf we get a puppy can he sleep on my bedCW
YDe arenSt getting a puppyHW
YDhy notCW
YMecause PSm the one who wa,es up .rst in the morningG which means PSm the 

one that would end up wal,ing itG and P donSt have enough time in the morning 
as it isHW

YMut P want a puppyHW
YP ,now sweetyH Vaybe when youSre olderHW
YMut P want one nowHW
ke loo,ed at Xynthia but she sat silentG as though he was the bad oneH ke tried 

to catch her eye but she wouldnSt loo, upH
YNou have any thoughts on thisG XynCW
?he stayed silentH
YXan you hear meCW
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BothingH
ke got upG cleaned his plate in the sin,G and went down to the basementH 'aylee 

followed him down and held a boo, out to himH ke sat on the big green couch 
with her and read the boo, until his voice started to get scratchyH

YkoneyG daddy needs to ta,e a brea,HW
YBooooHW
Y?orry sweetheartG my throat is starting to hurtHW
YMecause P hanged on your nec,CW
YBo noG itSs Kust from readingH PSll read you more laterHW
YMut P want you to read more nowHW
0ust then Xynthia called downH Y'ayleeG itSs bedtimeG get up here and brush 

your teethHW
Xynthia ran upstairsH Travis sat on the couchG waiting for the sounds upstairs 

to die down before he would go upH ke slowly nodded o“H Dhen he wo,e up 
it was midnightH ke went upstairs and got into his empty bedH Travis stared up 
at the ceilingH Pn the dar, he could see faint orange geometric patternsG movingG 
evolvingG disappearingH ke got up and went into the middle roomH Xynthia had 
insisted on buying a three bedroom houseG since her plan had always been to have 
two ,idsH Mut after they had 'aylee the topic of having another ,id never came 
upH Travis sometimes wondered whyG but decided it was best not to get into itH 
Es with most topicsG it was easier Kust to wonder than to get into a long heated 
discussion that would answer nothingH

Travis loo,ed out the windowH There was a light on in XhloeSs house across 
the street and he could see her silhouetted against the thin white curtainH ?he was 
getting undressedH ke could see the silhouette ta,ing o“ its shirtH reaching bac, to 
undo the braH Then a manSs silhouette stepped forward and embraced herH They 
both moved away from the windowG and the light went outH Travis continued 
staring at the dar, space where the silhouettes had beenH ke heard something 
behind himH

YTravisHW
Travis spun aroundH YXyxXynthiaH P didnSt H H H what are you doing upHW
YP heard a noiseH P guess it was youHW
Y?orryHW
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YDhy arenSt you sleepingCW
YPSve been having trouble with thatHW
YDellG PSm sorry if PSm stressing you outHW
Travis couldnSt tell if this was sincere or baitH Das he supposed to sayG oh noG you 

havenSt been stressing me outH Dhat did she want him to sayH Dhat avoided the 
argumentH Travis smiledH

YPtSs o,HW
YDhatSs o,CW
?he wasnSt going to let him o“ the hoo,H ke pictured her as a snarling dogG 

waiting to snap his throatH
YzverythingG XynthiaH zverything is o,H -etSs go to sleepHW
Y?o you thin, PSm the source of your stressH Dell youSre causing me a lot of 

stressG TravisHW
ke wanted to fall through a hole in the AoorH ke wanted to be suc,ed into a 

blac, hole and melted into random atomsG miBing with billions of other random 
atoms in a meaningless stew of matterH

YXynthiaG P canSt argue anymoreH P donSt even ,now what weSre arguing aboutHW
YL, VrH PnnocentH P guess itSs all me thenH Ell our problems come down to 

meHW
YPSm not saying thatH PSm Kust tired of conAictH P need some peaceHW
YL, TravisG you can have all the peace you wantH P wonSt bother you anymoreHW
?he wal,ed out and went bac, to 'ayleeSs roomG closing the doorH Travis felt 

li,e shitH ke was getting used to feeling that wayH
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T he next day Travis drove to court. He was merging onto the highway when 
his cellphone rang. He reached down to grab it and looked up too late to 

see the car in front of him slow down. Travis slammed the breaks but banged into 
the car anyway. They both pulled over to the shoulder and Travis got out to check 
the damage. The car he'd hit looked ,neA but his front left headlight was smashed. 
The other driver hadn't gotten out of the car yet. Travis walked up to the window 
and tapped on it. S young woman was sittingA staring ahead. He tapped again and 
she turnedA looking surprised to see anyone there. “he rolled down the window 
and Travis leaned in.

Y?ou ok”I
Yj was Nust . . . startled.I
Y?our car is ,ne if that's what you're worried about. Wot a scratch.I
The woman seemed to come back to reality and got out of her car. “he walked 

back to check the damage for herself.
YThere's a scratch on my bumper.I
Travis looked where she was pointing but saw nothing. He smiled at her.
YLellA no point in getting insurance involved.I
The woman didn't smile back.
Yj don't know. This is a company carA they might charge me for the damage.I
YRadyA there is no damage. Rook at my car. That's damage. ?ours is ,ne.I
Yj don't know. jt's my company's car and j'm supposed to report any accident. 

Might away.I
Travis thought. YLell of courseA the person they would really want is they guy 

that cut me oX.I
YLhat guy”I
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Y?ou must have seen him. j was merging and then he cut me oX which is why 
j swerved into you. To avoid him. Snd he drove oX. jt was his fault.I

Yjt was”I
YBf course. Lithout himA there's nothing the insurance can do anyway.I
YMeally”I
YRookA j'm late getting to workA and j'm sure you are too. Ret's Nust get back in 

our cars and go.I
YSre you sure”I
Yj'm sure.I
“he looked him over. Then got back in her car and drove oX. Travis got back 

on the road and merged into the heavy traCc. jt was slow drivingA and he got to 
court a half hour late. He was in front of Fudge UradleyA who was known to be a 
complete ass. He'd never practiced lawA having used his political connections to 
land a government Nob fresh out of law schoolA and kissing asses consistently and 
suCciently to end up serving as a Nudge. He stared down at Travis from the bench.

YVr. SdlebergA j see that you've decided to Noin us today.I
Yjt's Sdler your honor. j had a little trouble in traCc today.I
YThe other lawyers had to drive here toA but they managed to make it on time.I
Y?es your honor.I
The Nudge berated Travis for the next ,ve minutes before dismissing his motion. 

Travis wheeled his briefcase back to the carA having accomplished nothing. He 
took another look at the smashed headlight. The cheap plastic they build cars out 
of these days had folded and misshapen around the gaping hole. There was no 
way he could aXord to ,x it. He Nust had to park the car close to the wall in the 
garage and hope that 3ynthia didn't notice the damage. Wo point in adding yet 
another piece of ammo to her arsenal of complaints.

Travis contemplated driving all the way back homeA ditching the carA and then 
taking the train in to workA but that would be too far out of his way. He drove to 
work. St a stoplight a car pulled up alongside him with the windows down and a 
loud sub bass thumping so loud it made his car shake. Uddd Uddd Uddd Uddd. jt 
made him wonder if the road beneath him was shaking tooA and his mind drifted 
on to earth tremors until the car behind him honked.
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Lhen he got to his oCce he looked up earthKuakes on the internetA but he'd 
only started reading when his boss Vurray came in to talk to him. Vurray had 
a habit of drifting up and down the halls talking to people and avoiding his 
own small pile of workA made ever smaller because everything he could possibly 
delegate he did. Vurray plopped down in a chair and stretched out his long legs. 
He seemed to have no sense of other people's personal spaceA extending his limbs 
as though aCrming his dominion over all around him.

Y“o what are you working on Trav”I
YFust got back from court. TraCc was murder today.I
Yjt's murder everyday. Take the train.I
Yj would but these ,les keep getting bigger and biggerA j can barely carry them 

anymore.I
Yj know what you mean. j had back surgery 4 years ago and j'm sure it was from 

carrying around all those damned ,les. j guess j should have ,led a claim.I
Travis forced out a laugh. Then tried to look interested in a ,le on his desk. 

Vurray stared at him a whileA then slowly pulled his leg out of Travis's personal 
spaceA got up and drifted to the next oCce down the hall.

The traCc going home was even worse than the traCc downtown had been. 
Lhat was normally an hour commute in good traCc took two hours. There were 
times he was aware of himself and everyone around him Nust sitting still in their 
big steel boxesA going absolutely nowhereA burning up fuel. Slong the way he 
continued to think about vibrations and earthKuakes. He'd taken some physics in 
college and in particular the physics of sound. jt was all waves and vibrations. He 
tried to forget about the traCcA which was also moving in slow congested wavesA 
and think instead about the waves of energy in an earthKuake. :o they make a 
sound” Sre the tectonic plates like a giant speaker pumping out a low freKuency 
hum that no one can hear above the crashing and breakage” Lhat if you could 
record that sound and play it backA would it start another earthKuake” Lhat if 
you played it softlyA would you Nust get a tremor”

TraCc started moving againA slowly. He thought about getting oX the highway 
and trying local roadsA but he knew he'd Nust get lost in the tangled web of streets. 
He thought about driving on the shoulderA but he couldn't aXord the ticket. 
SctuallyA he could barely aXord the gas he was burning right now. The sad irony 
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was that while all his clients acted like he was the big rich lawyer and they were 
Nust humble blue collar workersA most of them earned more than he did. He was 
still paying oX law school and undergrad loansA plus the mortgage on his house. 
3ynthia was working when they ,rst metA but now she could only work if they 
hired a nanny for <aylee. The nanny charged more than 3ynthia could earnA so 
there was no point in that.

Travis tried to forget about money and think about the waves againA while 
around him people honked and smoked and yelled and crawled along down the 
long asphalt trail.
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W hen Travis walked in the door he rexeyivelp uKt oKt his hand to urevent 
faplee mroj gKjuinb Ku and braccinb his sore ne,k' cKt she wasn.t 

thereH Pe ,alled oKt hello' cKt there was no answerH Oerhaus thep were at dan,e 
,lassH qr bpjnasti,sH Pe ,oKld never -Kite rejejcer what nibhts these ,lassC
es were' and thep seejed to ,hanbe aroKnd a lotH Travis wel,ojed the alone 
tije' althoKbh there was no tellinb how lonb it woKld lastH Pe went downstairs 
and started Ku his ,ojuKter' oueninb a crowser and resear,hinb earth-Kakes' 
trejors' te,toni, ulates' and everpthinb else he ,oKld And on the sKcge,tH Pe dove 
into it and lost hijselm in the xow om inmorjation' and when the door ouened 
Kustairs and “pnthia ,alled oKt he didn.t resuondH Pe didn.t want to bive Ku one 
se,ond om thisH Dmter a mew jinKtes she ,aje downstairsH

I”idn.t poK hear je ,allinb poK' Y had bro,eries to crinb in and needed poKr 
heluH?

Iqh' Y H H H didn.t hearH NoK want je to bet thejG?
IY alreadp croKbht thej inH What are poK wastinb poKr tije on nowG?
I!othinb' gKst resear,hinb earth-KakesH?
IMreat' that will jake Ks ri,hH?
faplee ,aje down the stairs and gKjued into Travis.s lauH Pe bracced her 

hands cemore she ,oKld lo,k thej aroKnd his ne,kH
IPi sweetp' what did poK do todapG?
IWe went to the store and bot bro,eries and Y bot to ui,k oKt a new ,erealH?
IMood dealH NoK know' when Y was a kid sojetijes we woKld have ,ereal mor 

dinner' doesn.t that soKnd mKnG?
INeahX?
faplee tKrned to her jojH I“an we have jp new ,ereal mor dinner tonibhtG?
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“pnthia blared at TravisH IY sKuuose that jeans poK didn.t jake anpthinbG?
IWas Y sKuuosed toG?
IWell Y ,an.t im Y.j drivinb her aroKnd to ,lass and doinb the shouuinbH?
ILKt Y had no wap om knowinb when poK were ,ojinb ca,k' or whether poK 

ulanned to jake sojethinbH?
IWell poK ,oKld see Y wasn.t hereH? 6he rolled her epesH Iqh what.s the Kse' it.s 

like talkinb to a ,ojulete joronH?
IWhat.s a joron' jojjpG? faplee askedH
I1Kst look at poKr mather dearH?
“pnthia storjed ca,k Kustairs and Travis ,oKld hear her canbinb uots and 

uans' her dejonstrative wap om lettinb hij know that pes' she was now jakinb 
dinnerH faplee tKrned to her dadH

IWhat.s a joron' daddpG?
Iqh' jojjp was gKst jakinb a goke' dearH 6he.s gKst KusetH?
IWhpG?
ILe,aKse she.s alwaps KusetH?
I!o she.s notH?
IWell H H H she is nowH Pep' poK want to learn acoKt earth-KakesG?
I!o' Y want to eat jp new ,erealH?
I!ot tonibht kiddoH?
IWhenG?
I6ojedapH 3et.s learn acoKt earth-KakesH 3ook at this ui,tKreH These are te,C

toni, ulatesH Thep uKsh abainst ea,h other harder and harder' and the uressKre 
cKilds and cKilds Kntil Anallp thep sjash abainst ea,h other and there.s an earthC
-KakeH “ool' hKhG?

I2arth-Kakes s,are jeH?
INeah' cKt it.s still ,ool to think acoKtH?
IYt.s gKst s,arpH?
6he bot down oF his lau and went KustairsH Pe ,ontinKed his resear,hH “pnthia 

didn.t cother to ,all hij to dinner' and he didn.t cother boinb Ku to bet itH When 
he Anallp looked Ku to ,he,k the tije' it was uast UaHjH Pe went to ced cKt 
,oKldn.t sleeuH Pis jind was Alled with wavesH B aHjH 7 aHjH Pe wat,hed the tije 
jar,h cp while te,toni, ulates uressed abainst ea,h other harder and harder in his 
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jindH Pe thoKbht acoKt the mor,e it woKld take to jove the ulates' to release the 
uressKre in a ,ontrolled wapH The jore he thoKbht acoKt this' the jore it seejed 
uossicleH Dt z aHjH he bave Ku on sleeu and went ca,k downstairsH Pe took two 
uie,es om wood and uressed thej tobether in his vi,eH Then he bot oKt his uower 
sander' ula,ed it on tou om the vi,e' and tKrned it onH Pe wat,hed to see im the 
two uie,es om wood joved in relation to ea,h otherH Thep did notH Pe took thej 
oKt om the vi,e and looked mor sojethinb harder' Anallp settlinb on two s,raus om 
jetalH Pe tibhtened thej in the vi,e and tKrned the uower sander ca,k onH 6aje 
resKltH Pe keut the sander on as he sear,hed aroKnd mor sojethinb else to test 
with' then noti,ed “pnthia in the doorwapH 6he did not look hauupH

IWhat in the hell are poK doinbG?
IY was gKstCC?
IPow aj Y sKuuosed to sleeu with this noiseG Pave poK lost poKr jindG?
IY ,oKldn.t sleeuH?
IWell Y ,anH TKrn that thinb oF and keeu -KietH?
Dnd she was boneH Pe tKrned oF the sander and uKt it awapH There reallp 

wasn.t a bood wap to jodel te,toni, ulatesH Pe needed a wap to a,tKallp test his 
idea on the ulates thejselvesH Travis started to ijabine what tpue om ja,hine he 
woKld need to do thatH Pow larbe woKld it have to ce' how jK,h uower woKld 
it draw' how woKld he cKild it' how lonb woKld that takeG Pe laid down on the 
breen ,oK,h to uonder the uossicilitiesH Pe ijabined eva,Katinb the ,itp mor a dap' 
then releasinb the uressKre cetween the ulates in a ,ontrolled jannerH Yt ,oKld 
ce an annKal eventH There ,oKld even ce a ,elecration the dap amterH 2verpone 
,oKld live withoKt the mear and risk om earth-Kakes randojlp o,,KrrinbH NoK.d 
have one sjall one a pearH This woKld also ce a bood wap to test how earth-Kake 
uroom the cKildinbs areH Dnp cKildinb that showed sibns om stress amter the annKal 
uressKre release woKld have to ce croKbht Ku to ,odeH Ds his jind wandered' 
sleeu overtook hijH Pe awoke to the soKnd om the va,KKj ,leaner hKjjinb 
KustairsH Pe walked Ku and saw “pnthiaH When she tKrned and saw hij' she 
s,reajedH The shrill s,reaj ,lashed with the whine om the va,KKj ,leanerH 6he 
tKrned it oF and blared at hijH

IWhat are poK doinb hereGX?
IWhat do poK jeanG?
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IYt.s at least U5 in the jorninbH Y thoKbht poK were at workH?
IY jKst have mallen asleeuH Y bKess Y cetter bet dressed and ,at,h the trainH?
Pe went Ku to the cedrooj and bot readp mor workH Pe heard the va,KKj 

,leaner start abainH Pe thoKbht acoKt the hKj om the jotorH Pe thoKbht acoKt 
the vicrationsH

Travis Anished bettinb dressed' ran down' bracced a sta,k om Ales he needed to 
review on the train' and ran to the stationH Palmwap there he realiEed he urocaclp 
shoKld have driven sin,e traF, woKld ce libht at this hoKr' cKt he ,oKldn.t cear 
the thoKbht om boinb ca,k hoje and ma,inb “pnthia abainH

!o one seejed to noti,e hij walkinb into the oF,e lateH Pe sat down at his 
,ojuKter and started workinb on a Ale' cKt soon swit,hed to the crowser and did 
jore resear,h on earth-KakesH Then on soKnd waves' and waves in beneralH When 
the uhone ranb he let it bo to voi,ejailH Pe ibnored his ejailH 2ventKallp VKrrap 
,aje cp on his dailp saKnter down the hall and uarked hijselm a,ross mroj TravisH

I6o' what are poK workinb onG?
I1Kst soje resear,hH?
IY ,an.t stand doinb resear,h' Y don.t know how poK have the uatien,eH Well' Y 

bKess it.s a bood thinb poK doH?
IY engop itH NoK ,an bet lost in resear,hH?
IThere are other thinbs Y.d rather bet lost inH NoK know' Y.j seeinb a new birlH?
IqhG?
INeah' she.s bood lookinb ,onsiderinb she.s in her z5sH 6he laKbhs at jp gokes' 

so that.s a ulKsH?
ID shared sense om hKjor is a bood thinbH?
Travis tried to think ca,k to anp tije that VKrrap had a,tKallp told a goke' 

cKt he ,aje Ku clankH VKrrap sat starinb at hij in his slibhtlp Knmo,Ksed cKt 
eyue,tant wapH Pe stret,hed his lebs oKt' ,reeuinb into Travis.s sua,eH Travis tried 
to look like he was bettinb ca,k to his work' cKt VKrrap wasn.t bettinb Ku to leaveH 
Duuarentlp he still wanted to talk' cKt gKst ,oKldn.t think om anpthinb else to talk 
acoKtH Travis tKrned ca,k to hijH

I6o how did poK jeet herG?
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Iqnline datinb servi,eH Yt.s ajaEinb' there are so janp birls oKt thereH The ones 
Y end Ku with all seej to ce divor,ed and in their z5s' cKt then Y.j divor,ed and 
in jp H5s so Y bKess Y ,an.t ,ojulainH?

INeah' well H H H sKreH?
Dnother awkward uaKseH VKrrap martedH Then jore uainmKl silen,e with the 

addition om the moKl odor xoatinb cpH D jiytKre om ebb salad and old abeH VKrrap 
uointed to the ui,tKre on Travis.s deskH

IThat poKr wimeG?
INesH?
I6he.s a lookerH?
INes' Y seej to have a weakness mor bood lookinb wojenH?
IMood janH?
VKrrap sat a while lonber' then Anallp bot Ku and lemtH Travis bot ca,k to his 

resear,hH Pe took soje notes on a lebal uad and sket,hed soje diabrajsH The 
voi,ejails and ejails uiled KuH Pe ,ontinKed workinb Kntil 0' then took the train 
hojeH
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T here were dirty dishes on the table and he could hear Cynthia giving Kaylee 
a bath upstairs. He yelled hello but there was no response. Travis went 

downstairs and taped the pages of notes from his legal pad up on the wall of his 
work room. He went up and cleared the table, putting the dirty dishes in the sink. 
He dug around the fridge until he found some leftovers, which he ate cold over 
the sink. He could hear Kaylee running around upstairs and Cynthia yelling at 
her not to get the “oor wet. Travis went back down to the basement and got on 
his computer to do more research. Kaylee came down and sat in his lap, holding 
a book up to him.

D?addy, can you read to me”S
D'weety, youNre a good reader, why donNt you read it yourself”S
DYooo. Iou read it better.S
'he pushed the book into his hand. He picked her up and carried her to the 

couch, where she snuggled up against him. He opened the book and read. At 
was part of a series Kaylee had recently gotten into. qs far as he could tell it 
was the same story slightly reworked each time. 'till, he tried to read with some 
enthusiasm, giving the characters uni-ue voices. qfter a while his mind drifted 
and he was not even thinking about what he was saying. He was on autozpilot. 
The part of his brain that wasnNt engaged in reading thought about how amaRing 
it was that the brain could be doing two things at once. He got to the end of the 
chapter and realiRed Kaylee was asleep. He set the book down and carefully picked 
her up. 'he had gotten so heavy, and his back and neck ached as he carried her up 
to the Mrst “oor, caught his breath, and then up to her room. qs soon as he laid 
her down in her bed, she opened her eyes.

DXead me another story daddy.S
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DIou were awake that whole time”S
DOust one more.S
DYo, sweety, you need your sleep so you grow big and strong.S
Dqnd smart”S
DIouNre already smart.S
He brushed her hair with his hand and she laid down. He turned oF the light 

and went back downstairs, wondering where Cynthia had gone oF to. The dishes 
were still in the sink and he started to wash them, but was startled when Cynthia 
came in the back door and into the kitchen smelling of cigarettes. He looked at 
her surprised.

DA thought you stopped smoking.S
D?onNt tell me what to do.S
DANm not telling you what to do, ANm Uust surprised.S
DA donNt need your Uudgment right now.S
DCynthia, does every conversation have to be an argument”S
DLh, youNre so innocent. A walk in the door and you start picking on me right 

away. Then when A react you make it sound like itNs all my fault.S
DANm not making it sound like anything. At Uust seems like we canNt have a normal 

conversation anymore.S
Dqnd thatNs my fault.S
DThatNs not what A said.S
DANm going to sleep.S
He Mnished the dishes and went downstairs. He sat down at the computer but 

couldnNt concentrate. He kept running the conversation through his head, with 
diFerent permutations, diFerent results. His thoughts were interrupted by the 
sound of Cynthia coming downstairs.

D?o you sleep anymore”S
DAtNs been diBcult.S
DTry laying down in a bed.S
DA have, it doesnNt really help. qnyway, A thought you were going to sleep.S
D3hat are you working on all the time”S
DAtNs a way to prevent . . . well, this is going to sound a little silly perhaps, but 

itNs a way to prevent earth-uakes.S
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'he Uust stared at him, then slowly shook her head.
DIouNre really losing it.S
DYo. A realiRe it sounds that way, but actually A have a theory that if you Uust 

pumped a sound wave of the right amplitude and fre-uency into the ground you 
could set up a standing wave that would activate the tectonic plates in a controlled 
earth-uake that would then alleviate the pressure between the plates.S

D7ike A said. IouNre losing it.S
DANm not, itNs a perfectly sound theory. Hey, get it” 'ound theory.S Travis 

chuckled to himself. Cynthia stared at him warily.
DTrav, A donNt want to argue all the time, but ANm pretty much at the end of my 

rope.S
D3hy”S
D'ee, thatNs Uust it. Iou have no idea why, or youNre not willing to admit that you 

do know. 2ither way, it seems pretty hopeless.S
D4ut, tell me what the problem is and A can M> it.S
DTravis, itNs like ANm a single mother. Iou barely help with Kaylee at all.S
DANm at work all day, what am A supposed to do, take a helicopter back every 

few minutes and help with Kaylee” ?lus A Uust read to her tonight, doesnNt that 
count”S

Cynthia shook her head and sighed. DA donNt need your sarcasm and A donNt 
need e>amples of what you do. AtNs what you donNt do. Iou could have come up 
and helped with the bath.S

D4ut you were doing that. How many people does it take to bathe a @ year old”S
DLk, thatNs it. A obviously canNt talk to you about this.S
D3hat. ANm talking.S
Dxorget it.S
Cynthia went back upstairs. Travis contemplated going after her, but what was 

the point. 'omehow heNd lost the ability to communicate with her. He could talk 
to other people. He could talk to Kaylee and she was seven. He could talk to his 
boss, who was a complete farting bore. 4ut he could not for the life of him connect 
with Cynthia anymore.

He grabbed his legal pad and sat down on the green couch, sketching out ideas 
and notes, then leaning back and falling asleep, dreaming of earth-uakes. He 
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woke up around J and went upstairs to his bed, but once he laid down his mind 
was swirling with ideas again and he couldnNt sleep. He got up and walked down 
the hall, carefully opening the door to KayleeNs room. Kaylee and Cynthia were 
cuddled together on the small bed, underneath a ?ink ?rincess comforter. He 
closed the door and went back to bed, but still couldnNt sleep. He watched the 
clock for a couple more hours, then got back out of bed and got ready for work.
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W hen he sat down to his computer at work there were more than 50 emails 
waiting for him.

“Dear Attorney Adler. My doctor says that you should call him and request 
the information you need directly from him as it isn't appropriate for him to 
comment to me about my condition.”

“Attorney Adler: I have left you 5 messages and you have not returned my call 
so I am emailing you to ask you once more if you received the fax I sent you 2 
months ago.”

“Dear Attorney Adler, my boss told his secretary that I was overpaid on my last 
paycheck, but I wasn't, so can he do that? Legally?”

Travis slowly worked his way through the emails, giving brief replies that 
vaguely promised future action. Then he went through the much more laborious 
task of checking his voicemail. Client after client droned on about their problems. 
No money. In pain. Why aren't you doing anything. Repeat. Over and over. Travis 
wrote down the names of all the clients, then walked down the hall and handed 
the list to his secretary.

“Liz, I need you to call all these clients and let them know I'm on vacation.”
“You're going on vacation?”
“No.”
“ . . . oh. Well, when are you getting back?”
“I'm not sure.”
“Ok. So what do I do when they ask me what you're doing on their case.”
“Tell them nothing. Tell them that while I'm on vacation, I will be doing 

nothing on their case.”
“But, you're not really going on vacation.”



MAX V. WEISS36

“True. But I will really be doing nothing on their case.”
“Ok.”
“Thanks.”
He went back to his ojce and began researching electronics in sound systems 

and ampliGers. He'd always enFoyed building circuits when he was a kid. He'd 
started out with a simple crystal radio that you put together by slipping the 
ends of the components into springs. He'd graduated up from that to actually 
soldering components to a circuit board, eventually making an AM radio. He 
remembered most of the formulas by heart. Watts equals Volts times Amps.The 
current through a conductor is inversely proportional to the resistance. He looked 
up the formulas he couldn't remember, and looked at some simple schematic 
diagrams, tracing them through with his Gnger on the screen. Then more complex 
ones. It all came back to him, not Fust the information but the feeling of taking a 
handful of cheap components, soldering them together, connecting a battery, and 
ending up with some useful device. Then tweaking and improving it. Travis loved 
the process even more than the Gnal result, which ultimately he'd put up on a shelf 
or cannibalize for parts when he started his next proFect. So many people never 
experience the pure Foy of creating something. They spend their lives consuming, 
like a baby sucking on a bottle. When the bottle is empty, they get another one. 
They never produce anything. They never create. They go from cradle to grave 
consuming the work and ideas of others. They might as well be living in a zoo.

Murray walked in and sat down. Travis didn't bother closing the browser which 
now displayed a complex schematic for an ampliGer with an equalizer. He stared 
at it, pretending not to notice Murray, hoping he would Fust go away.

“Hey Trav, what are you working on?”
“Research.”
“Uood man. You been busy?”
“Very.”
“Uood. Uood.”
There was the usual awkward pause, but Travis ignored it, ignored Murray, 

and Fust went back to the schematic, tracing slowly, practically feeling the 7ow of 
electrons beneath his Gnger as it moved from component to component. Murray 
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watched him for a while, then cleared his throat. Travis ignored him. Murray 
scratched his face.

“You know, I've been doing this 30 years.”
“Oh?”
“30 years.”
“That's why you're the best, Murray.”
“I guess so. It gets old though.” Murray looked around at the diplomas on 

Travis's wall, then back at Travis. “You ever get burnt out?”
“It happens to the best of us.”
“I suppose. I Fust don't have the drive anymore. I think I've seen every type 

of industrial accident that exists. It's Fust the same back and shoulder and knee 
inFuries over and over and over. But every client thinks their case is unique. And 
it is in a way, but not enough. It's P8 unique and --8 the same as the last case. 
That P8 Fust isn't enough for me anymore.”

“Yeah. Well. I don't know.” Travis tried to think of a line of conversation that 
would lead to Murray getting up and leaving, but drew a blank. He fell back on 
a safe subFect. “How's the dating world treating you?”

“I saw that girl again last night. Took her to the movies. Uod it's expensive 
to see a movie these days. And the popcorn tastes like shit. How can they ruin 
popcorn? Why would they ruin popcorn? They had a perfectly good thing. 
Kopcorn, butter, salt. It's cheap, it's easy. But they have to update it to some 
glowing yellow oily mess. I was up all night with the shits.” Murray farted, as if 
for emphasis.

“Well, nothing gold can stay,” Travis said.
“Huh?”
“Nothing gold can stay.”
“You mean the popcorn?”
“Anything. Anything good.”
“Yeah. I guess you're right.”
Murray got up and sauntered down the hall, looking for his next conversational 

victim. Travis picked up a Gle folder and waved o! the lingering scent of popcorn 
oil fart. He decided to leave a little early and stop o! at the Tronics Shack down 
the street. He walked down the hall to Liz's desk.
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“I'm leaving. If anyone callsJJ”
“You're on vacation.”
“Thanks.”
It was a little too warm out, but it felt good to walk. The Tronics Shack was 

pretty much the same as the one he used to go to as a kid, although there were 
more electronic gizmos at the front of the store. In the back it was the same old 
racks of components. Resisters and capacitors were arrayed in little plastic bags 
along one wall, and he grabbed a few. He picked up some wire, solder, battery 
clips, and some other bits and pieces. He didn't even know what he was going to 
put together, he Fust felt like he needed to have some of the raw materials around 
to play with, to ease himself back into his old hobby.

The girl at the cash register had died green hair and a nose ring. Travis smiled 
at her. She sneered back.

“Uetting some electrical components.” he said.
“I see.”
“I'm gonna work on a proFect.”
“Wonderful.”
“Uet the old soldering iron Gred up and get into it again.”
She looked at him. “What's that supposed to mean?”
“%m . . . nothing. I was FustJJ”
“Here's an idea. Stop talking to me.”
“Right.”
She put his things in a bag and sent him on his way. Travis walked to the train 

and waited excitedly on the platform. He kept opening the bag and Gngering the 
components he'd bought. When he got home $aylee was playing in the back yard.

“Daddy, you're home earlyI”
“Hi sweety.”
“What did you get me at the store?”
“Oh, this is Fust some stu! I got. I can show you later.”
“Come push me on the swing.”
“I've got something I need to work on.”
“Kleeeease.”
“Well, Fust for a few minutes.”
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He set the bag down on the back steps and pushed $aylee on the swing. She 
giggled and yelled, “higher, daddy, higherI”

“Oh sweety, I don't want you to 7y away.”
“I won't, I promise.”
He pushed her higher and she laughed and kicked her legs. Travis looked over 

at the bag of components sitting on the steps.
“Well, that's all the swing time I have today honey. I've got to get to work.”
“Oh, Fust a little more.”
“Sorry sweety.”
He picked up the bag and headed inside. Cynthia was surprised to see him 

but didn't say anything. He went downstairs and dug through his toolbox until 
he found his soldering iron and the little stand that went with it. He laid it out 
on his work bench and emptied the components from the bag, arranging them 
next to the soldering iron. He took a mental inventory of the parts, then went to 
the computer and searched online for some more basic schematics. He searched 
through them until he found one that he could make with the parts he had. It was 
a simple 7ashing light. There might be a few things missing, but he could probably 
Gnd what he needed in one of $aylee's old toys if need be. He went upstairs and 
grabbed a few electronic toys, including the monster truck he'd been working on 
before. $aylee had come back inside and came over to see what Travis was doing.

“What are you going to do with my toys, daddy?”
“I'm going to work on them sweety and make an even bigger toy.”
“But I like those toys the way they are.”
“Well, don't worry. They'll be the way they are only better.”
“I don't want them betterI”
Cynthia peeked out of the kitchen to see what the commotion was. She looked 

at Travis as though he was the Urinch who stole Christmas.
“What are you doing with $aylee's toys?”
“Nothing. I'm Fust working on a little proFect and I might need these.”
“What proFect?”
Travis held his hands out as if to say, wait till you hear this. “I'm going to make 

a 7ashing light.”
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“A 7ashing light.” She stared at him. He set the toys back down and started 
back to the basement. Cynthia called out, “don't get lost in your 7ashing light 
proFect, we have to go in a few hours.”

“Uo?”
“Don't tell me you forgot.”
“I didn't forget.”
“What are we doing tonight?”
Travis looked at her and smiled. Cynthia did not smile.
“Travis, do you know how to use a calendar. Am I supposed to be your personal 

secretary on top of everything else I do?”
“It's Fust that I'm busy with work and my clients and . . . what are we doing 

tonight?”
“Karent teacher conference. Madeline is babysitting.”
“Didn't she kill the gerbil the last time she babysat?”
“We're not sure that was her fault. Anyway, we have no choice. No one else was 

available.”
Travis went upstairs and shaved. The buzz of the electric shaver put his mind 

back on sound waves. He Gnished shaving and snuck back down to the basement 
with $aylee's toys. He removed the screws that held them together and laid all 
the parts out looking to see what usable parts he could scavenge. Time 7ew by 
until he heard the doorbell and went upstairs to get ready to go. Madeline was 
standing there looking like a P6 year old hooker. She wore a short skirt and a tight 
top that revealed a pierced belly button. She had heavy eyeliner, dark eye shadow, 
and sparkly lip gloss.

“So Madeline, excited about babysitting tonight?”
“Yeah . . . sure.” This was said with a complete lack of emotion and a slight roll 

of the eyes, which was Madeline's standard routine after everything she said.
“Well, maybe you can read $aylee some books, or play a board game with her.”
$aylee Fumped up and down, “Crazy Eights, Crazy Eights.”
Travis laughed.”Or Crazy Eights.”
Madeline looked bored. “I don't know how to play that.”
“I'm sure $aylee can teach you.”
“We'll see. Are you guys leaving now?”
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“Kust on our way out. Cynthia?”
Cynthia grabbed her purse and gave Madeline a sharp look. “$eep an eye on 

$aylee.” Then she was out the door with Travis following behind her. Travis 
ran ahead of her so he could get to the driver's seat before her. He couldn't 
stand her driving. She couldn't stand his either, but it was easier to put up with 
her backseat driving then to actually be in a car that she was driving. She was 
uncharacteristically deferential to other drivers, letting them merge and cut in 
front of her, going slower and slower as more and more cars piled in front of her. 
Travis liked to keep close to the car in front of him so no one could butt in line. 
This annoyed Cynthia, but she was generally annoyed anyway, so what di!erence 
did it make.

They drove to the school in silence. Travis put the radio on. It was a classics 
station, playing an old Kink 1loyd song he'd listened to incessantly when he was 
in high school. It was Fust about to reach the guitar solo when Cynthia turned it 
o!. Travis decided not to make an issue of it. Better to sit in silence then argue the 
rest of the way to the school.

Mrs. $rasner was still talking to the last couple when Travis and Cynthia 
arrived. They waited in the hallway, but Cynthia kept peeking in the door to 
make sure Mrs. $rasner knew they were there. A half hour later the other couple 
Gnally left. Cynthia practically pushed past them as they were leaving, with Travis 
following behind. Mrs. $rasner seemed to brace herself, then put on a well 
practiced smile.

“Well, good to see you both.” She pulled out a folder and ruLed through some 
papers, pulled one out, stared at it a moment, then looked back up at them. “Uood 
to see you both.” She smiled again.

Cynthia was becoming increasingly impatient. “So how is $aylee doing?”
“Well Mrs. AdlerJJ”
“Chirter.” Cynthia corrected her.
“Excuse me?”
“My last name is Chirter. His last name is Adler.” She pointed at Travis, who 

slumped a little in his chair. It had always seemed a point of pride for Cynthia 
that she'd kept her last name when they married. 1or Travis it was Fust one more 
sign that she had never really made up her mind about him.
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Mrs. $rasner cleared her throat. “Yes, well . . . $aylee is a very bright young 
girl, but she can be very silly at times. I Gnd myself having to remind her to sit 
down and listen throughout the day. She's very social, which of course is good, 
but there's a time and place. She also seems to day dream from time to time. In 
fact, the only time she's not acting silly is when she's lost in her own little world. 
I sometimes wonder if she hears a single word I say.” Mrs. $rasner looked up 
surprised, as though she'd forgotten that Travis and Cynthia were sitting there. 
She put her smile back on and continued, “but she's a very bright girl. Very 
bright.”

Cynthia looked at Travis as though there was something important he should 
be saying now. Travis wasn't sure what he was supposed to say, but felt compelled 
to speak.

“Yes, she's very bright. You know, maybe the work is too easy for her. All this 
coloring and cutting and so on. I remember when I was her age I found school 
incredibly boring. I was something of a day dreamer myself. I could pass the whole 
day lost in distant worlds.”

Cynthia shot him a look that let him know he'd gone down the wrong path. 
He stopped talking. Mrs. $rasner smiled at both of them and folded her hands.

“Well, we do our best to keep it interesting.”
Cynthia was glaring at her. “What do you mean by silly? She's seven. Don't all 

seven year olds act silly?”
“Yes, a bit at times, but $aylee seems more often to be running around the 

room trying to grab attention than the other children. Much more.”
“So what are you suggesting?”
“Kerhaps you could have a talk with herJJ”
“And tell her what, stop being silly? Stop acting like a child?”
“Well no, butJJ”
“Look, you're the teacher, you're the one that needs to maintain discipline in 

the classroom. She's perfectly Gne when she's at home.”
“Well, she's getting a lot of attention when she's at home, I imagine.”
“Of course.”
“Well . . .” Mrs. $rasner seemed uncertain of what to say next. She unclasped 

her hands and checked her watch, then looked up and smiled.
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The drive home started in silence, but Travis knew that Cynthia was going to 
erupt any second. Her face was going through rapid contortions, each slightly 
more frightening than the last. He tried not to notice, but she was Gdgeting 
around and he kept looking over at her despite himself. He felt the overwhelming 
urge to alleviate the tension.

“So . . . that could have gone better.”
“Could have gone better?”
“Yeah, it could have.”
“Better than horrible you mean? Better than a complete disaster?”
“I didn't think it was thatJJ”
“You were so busy waxing nostalgic over your own school days . . . what is 

that matter with you. Didn't you hear what she was saying? She's essentially 
accusing $aylee of being the worst kid in the class. That she's disruptive, not 
paying attention, not learning. Did any of that sink in or were you day dreaming 
through the whole meeting?”

“I heard what she said. So $aylee is a little silly. She likes attention. It's not the 
end of the world.”

“So you don't think it's the least bit important.”
“I didn't say that, I Fust don't think it's worth getting upset about.”
“I'm overreacting, is that it?”
“I didn't say that.”
“1orget it Travis, I'll Fust raise $aylee on my own, you can go hide in the 

basement and not have to worry about her. I'll take all the burden and you Fust 
enFoy yourself with your dumb ass proFect or whatever you're doing down there.”

“Cynthia, I don't think you can pin $aylee's behavior on me.”
“Oh no, it's all my fault, because I'm the one who raised her. You're innocent. 

You don't even care what happens as long as your hands are clean. I get all the 
blame.”

“No one is blaming you.”
“Didn't you hear what that teacher was saying?”
“Yes, she said $aylee acts silly. That is not an accusation.”
“The hell it isn't.”
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They drove the rest of the way home in silence. When they walked in the door, 
$aylee ran up to hug them. On the 7oor there were sheets of paper, as well as big 
gobs of glitter glue. Travis picked up $aylee and hugged her while Cynthia ran to 
the kitchen and came back with paper towels. She tried to mop up the glue from 
the 7oor, but little shiny sparkles still glittered up from the wood and rug. Travis 
set down $aylee and asked, “Where is Madeline?”

“She's downstairs watching TV.”
“Ureat.”
Travis walked downstairs to Gnd Madeline talking on her cell phone and 

watching TV. She didn't acknowledge him as he walked in. He waved. No reJ
sponse. He turned o! the TV and watched for a reaction. Nothing, she was 
chatting away. “No way . . . no way. Nooooo way. She did not. No. She did not 
do that.”

Travis cleared his throat. “%m, Madeline . . . “
Madeline looked up at him, then cupped the phone to her mouth and whisJ

pered, “they're home, I'll call you back in a minute.” She looked up at Travis. “So 
how was your movie?”

“It was a meeting. It was Gne. Thanks. So, there was a bit of a mess upstairs.”
“Yeah, your kid is pretty messy.” She stood up and walked upstairs.
Travis followed behind her, trying not to stare up her short skirt, and mostly 

failing in that e!ort. When they got upstairs he pulled out his wallet. “So, it's MP0 
an hour, and we were gone, what a couple hours I'd say, so here's a twenty.”

Madeline looked at the twenty dollar bill as though it were a piece of used toilet 
paper. She Gnally took it and stu!ed it in her purse. Travis said, “It's pretty dark 
out there, do you need me to walk you home?”

Madeline looked at him, then laughed. “I can handle myself.” She gave him an 
odd smile and left.

Cynthia was still trying to clean glitter glue o! the 7oor. She looked up. “Did 
you yell at her about the glue?”

“I didn't exactly yell. I mentioned it.”
“And?”
“She seemed unconcerned.”
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Cynthia shook her head. She turned to $aylee, “did she read you any nice 
books?”

“No, she Fust watched TV the whole time and talked on her phone. Can I have 
a cell phone too?”

“When you're older. Listen. Your teacher says you aren't paying attention in 
class, is that true?”

“I pay attention.”
“Do you run around acting silly.”
“No.”
“Well I want you to sit still and listen to the teacher, and don't run around the 

classroom, ok?”
“Ok mommy.”
“Kromise?”
“I promise.”
“Uood girl. Now go up and brush your teeth, I'll be up there soon to tuck you 

in and tell you a story.”
$aylee ran upstairs. Travis looked at the sparkles stuck to the 7oor.
“You need help with that?”
“No, you Fust run o! and work on your project.”
He considered doing so but knew it was a trap. He grabbed a paper towel and 

rubbed it on the 7oor. Cynthia stopped what she was doing and looked at him.
“You're Fust smearing it around. You need to get that damp.”
Travis got up and got a new piece of paper towel, dampened it and brought 

it back. He rubbed the damp paper towel on the 7oor but it didn't seem to be 
getting up anymore sparkles than the dry one. He tried the dry one again, then 
noticed Cynthia glaring at him. He got up, threw both pieces in the garbage, and 
washed his hands.

Travis went downstairs and arranged the components on his work table. He 
plugged in his soldering iron and got to work connecting wires and components. 
A few hours later he had a small light 7ashing on a circuit board. He decided to 
add a switch to it, and took one o! the monster truck. When he was Gnished he 
unplugged the soldering iron, placed it in it's special stand, and went upstairs to 
lay awake in bed, running the day's events in his head over and over and over. 
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He thought back to grade school. The endless days of dull chatter. Hearing his 
teacher call to him through the haze of boredom to pay attention. A new topic 
would be taught and for a while class was interesting. He'd learn whatever they 
were teaching the Grst time around, then sit Gdgeting while they repeated it over 
and over for the kids who didn't get it. Then the next day they would go over it 
again. It was torture. He thought about $aylee sitting there enduring the same 
thing. Why did society insist on wasting so many years of childhood with school. 
Children would be learning a lot more Fust running around the street.

Travis got up and went to the middle room. He looked out the window. Chloe's 
light was o!. He stared for a while at the empty darkness, imagining he could see 
shadows moving across the room. After a while he went down to the basement 
and turned on the TV. It was endless commercials. By the time the actual show 
came on he zoned out, only coming back to attention when the loud commercial 
came blaring back. He clicked o! the TV and unplugged it, carrying it to his work 
room where he unscrewed the back. There were some huge capacitors inside, 
which he knew probably held a huge charge. He took a screwdriver and shorted 
them out one by one, creating a big spark each time. He took a long nose pliers 
and pulled some of the components out, trying to Ggure out what the purpose of 
each part was. He spent the rest of the night taking apart the TV and oranizing 
the parts he removed on his work bench.
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T hat morning he put the salhing jight procebt in a lmajj xod an. put that 
in hil xagH ke toow the train to ,orwy perio.ibajj' bhebwing on the xod to 

mawe lure he ,alnWt .enting itH vhen he arrife. at hil oSbey he opene. the xod 
an. put the salhing jight procebt nedt to hil bomputerH Trafil sippe. the l,itbh 
an. ,atbhe. the jight pujle Aor a ,hijey then turne. it oqH ke trie. to ,orw on 
lome Mjel xut he bouj.nWt lta' Aobule.H ke sippe. through me.ibaj rebor.ly rea. 
a Ae, pagely an. inltantj' Aorgot ,hat heW. cult rea.H ke sippe. the jight xabw onH 
Then oqH The .a' .ragge. ajong jiwe thily an. Trafil thought to himlejA ,hat a 
miltawe it ha. xeen to bome to ,orw at ajj ,hen he bouj. xe home ,orwing on 
another procebtH Komething xiggery more bompjedH Komething that ,ouj. hejp 
him Mgure out ho, to mawe the mabhine he enfilione.H “ mabhine that ,ouj. 
breate loun. ,afel luSbient to let oq a lmajj earth”uaweH ke ,al .a'.reaming 
axout the mabhine ,hen he hear. Ourra'Wl foibe in the hajj,a'H ke ,al tajwing 
to one oA the 'ounger lebretariely ?ejj'H

JKo that lhirt 'ouWre ,earing might fiojate the .rell bo.eHN
JIhYN
JFult wi..ingH Xoy it joowl goo. on 'ouHN
JThanwlHN
JVWjj hafe to get m' girjArien. one jiwe thatHN
JEeahHN
JKo H H H ,hat are 'ou ,orwing onYN
J4ijingHN
JIhHN
There ,al an a,w,ar. pauley then Ourra' launtere. into TrafilWl oSbe an. 

lat .o,nH
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Jki TrafH vhat are 'ou ,orwing onYN
JOe.ibaj rebor.lH The'Wre en.jellHN
JEeahy V uluajj' hafe one oA the lebretariel .o a lummar' oA the rebor.l Aor mey 

an. then bome to m' oSbe an. rea. me the lummar'HN
JKoun.l fer' H H H eSbientHN
Jvejjy it gifel me a bhanbe to ltare at themH keh hehHN
JIhy 'eahH ThereWl thatHN
Ourra' joowe. aroun. the lmajj oSbey hil e'el Mding on the xod nedt to TrafilH
JvhatWl in the xodHN
JVtWl a jittje procebt VWm ,orwing onHN
Trafil bareAujj' remofe. the salhing jight procebt Arom the xod an. let it in 

Aront oA Ourra'y sipping the l,itbh onH Ourra' ,atbhe. it a ,hijeH
JkmH Ko ,hatWl it .oHN
JVtWl a salhing jightHN
J9ut ,hatWl it .oYN
JVt salhelHN
JvhatWl the pointYN
JVt ,al cult a xunbh oA bapabitorl an. relilterl an. ,irey an. no, itWl a uleAuj 

.efibeHN
Jko, il it uleAujYN
Jvejjy thereWl jotl oA ,a'l 'ou ban ule a salhing jightH Vt bouj. xe a ,arning 

lignajy or it bouj. xe a turn lignaj in a bary or H H H jotWl oA thinglHN
JkmH Ko 'ou ma.e a turn lignaj Aor 'our .elwYN
JXoy itWl cult an eal' ltarter procebt to get m' ejebtronibl bhopl xabwH V ule. to 

mawe lome prett' bompjibate. ltuqH VWm cult tr'ing to get xabw into itHN
Jvh'YN
JKort oA jiwe a hoxx'HN
J4or AunYN
JCightHN
Ourra' mujje. thil oferH 4or a moment hil Aabe toow on an edprellion that 

in.ibate. an impen.ing Aarty xut the moment palle. ,ithout inbi.entH Then 
he got up an. ,ajwe. outy bontinuing on .o,n the hajj to Mn. hil nedt fibtimH 
Trafil put the salhing jight procebt a,a'H “Ater another Aruitjell hour oA sipping 
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through me.ibaj rebor.ly he put the xod xabw inli.e hil xagy got up an. jeAtH 
vhen he got home 5'nthia ,alnWt thereH ke lat at the .ining room taxje ,ith 
the xod on the taxje in Aront oA himH ke pujje. out hil jegaj pa. an. ltarte. 
lbrixxjing out notely lbhematibly .iagramlH ke wept ,orwing an. re0,orwing the 
xalib i.ea xehin. the earth”uawe mabhineH ke thought axout ,a'l to Aobul the 
loun. ,afel lo the' .i.nWt .illipate an. xebome too ,eaw to hafe an' eqebtH

The .oor opene. an. ?a'jee bame running in ,ith 5'nthia xehin. her barr'0
ing groberielH ?a'jee ran ofer to Trafily 'ejjing J.a..'Wl homeGN Khe cumpe. into 
hil jap an. gafe him a hugH 5'nthia barrie. the groberiel into the witbhen ,ithout 
la'ing an'thing to himH ?a'jee notibe. the xodH

JvhatWl in the xody .a..'Y Vl it a prelentYN
JXo l,eet'y itWl a H H H ,ejjy V guell it bouj. xe a prelentHN
J4or meYN
JKurey ,h' notH Ipen it upHN
?a'jee opene. the xod an. pujje. out the salhing jight procebtH Khe turne. it 

ofer in her han.y running her Mnger ofer the birbuitlH Then lhe sippe. the l,itbhH 
The jight salhe.H Khe ,atbhe. it Aor a ,hijeH

JvhatWl it .oingYN
J4jalhingHN
JVl that itYN
JEupHN
J?a..'y thil il a xoring to'HN
JVtWl not a to'y .arjingy itWl an ejebtronib .efibe ,ith mujtipje appjibationl in the 

reaj ,orj.H 9ut 'ou bouj. ule it al a to' tooH Eou bouj. mawe it the ,arning jight 
Aor 'our .ojjHN

J“ ,arning axout ,hatYN
JV .onWt wno,H Vt bouj. xe an earth”uawe ,arningHN
J5oojH 5an V pja' ,ith it no,YN
JKureHN
Khe lboote. oq hil jap an. ,ent into the jifing roomy letting the salhing jight 

inli.e her .ojj houleH Then lhe pja'e. earth”uawe ,ith the .ojjly lhawing the 
houle an. mawing them Aajj outH Trafil ,atbhe. Aor a jong timeH ?a'jee bajje. to 
himy J?a..'y .oel it lhouj. mawe a loun. tooHN
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JIw l,eet'y VWjj a.. a loun. mo.uje an. a lpeawerH “n. a fariaxje bapabitor lo 
,e ban bhange the Are”uenb' oA the salhing ajong ,ith the loun.HN

JvhatYN
JBreat i.eay VWjj ,orw on itHN
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I t only took a couple hours to make changes to the project. He borrowed 
a speaker from Kaylee's pink cassette player and a variable capacitor from a 

radio. He found a sound module in a talking doll and added that too. The ,nished 
product would emit a staccato crying noise in sync with the Cashing light. He 
brought it up to show Kaylee“ who was sitting down to dinner with Lynthia.

”xook“ I made it even cooler.S He switched it on.
Lynthia gave him an eWasperated look. ”Turn that thing oz“ it sounds awful.S
He turned it oz and looked at Kaylee to see if she liked it. ?he stared down at 

her plate. He went to the kitchen and ,lled his plate with food“ then came back 
and sat down again.

”-ell“ maybe with a dizerent sound module.S
Lynthia sighed. ”Travis“ what in god's name are you trying to do“ what are all 

these giEmosY -hat is the pointYS
”It's like warm up eWercises. I'm going to make a very compleW machine“ someD

thing that no one has attempted before. I need to get back in ,ghting shape. 
Alectronically speaking.S

”It's insane. Nou are wasting your time and you are skipping a lot of work. Mon't 
you think they're going to noticeYS

”?o I'll take some vacation time.S
”Xnd go whereYS
”Vowhere. I'll work on the project.S
Lynthia shook her head. ”Mo you realiEe how craEy you're actingY Is this just 

your way of getting back at meYS
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”I'm not being craEy. -hat's craEy is living in fear of earth0uakes“ never certain 
when one will hit. 5y machine will end all that. Think what a bene,t that would 
be to people who live in earth0uake prone regions.S

”8ut it's impossible.S
”Mi9cult“ yes. Impossible no. I've thought this through. I have diagrams. I have 

schematics. I can do this.S
”Vumber one“ you cannot do it because it's impossible. Vumber two“ even if 

you could“ it would still be nuts.S
”-ell“ I guess I'll just have to prove you wrong. Xnd when I'm on all the talk 

shows I'll say“ 'I couldn't have done it without the support of my loving wife.'”
”qery funny Travis.S Lynthia got up and took her plate to the kitchen. Travis 

took the opportunity to sneak down to the basement and tinker more with his 
project. He replaced the sound module and added a small ampli,er. He brought 
it up to show Kaylee. ?he placed it in her doll house and turned it on. The light 
Cashed and the speaker barked out a loud noise about :; times a second. Travis 
pointed to the variable capacitor.

”Turn that and it will speed up or slow down.S
Kaylee did what he said and giggled as the Cashing and noise sped up faster and 

faster. Then she slowed it way down until it was an occasional Cash and bark. 
Travis left her to play with the new gadget. He went out to the garage and drove 
to the small suburban downtown area a half mile away. He found a small Tronics 
?hack tucked in between a hardware store and a pharmacy. Travis bought up all 
the components he could possibly need to build a new“ bigger gadget. This one 
would have no light“ just sound“ and would play a sustained low note“ beneath 
the threshold of human hearing. This would be the ,rst prototype. It was time 
to get serious.
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T here were wires all over the place and the smell of hot solder. Travis was 
surrounded by bits and pieces of electronics, all arranged by category. He'd 

also dismembered an old boombox and pulled some useful components out. He 
had no idea now long he'd been working, but he knew it would be several hours 
before he had something close to what he was envisioning. This was prototype 
number one. It wouldn't be big or powerful enough to prove his theory correct, 
but it would at least demonstrate that as far as the electronics part of this project 
went, he was on the right track. From there he could make improvements. It 
would serve as the foundation for the ultimate earthquake machine.

Kaylee came downstairs to watch him for a while. She was chattering away but 
he wasn't listening. Instead he'd mumble an occasional “mm-hmm” or “that's 
interesting”. His mind was completely focused on the task at hand. After a while 
he noticed she was gone. He wondered brieWy what time it was, but didn't bother 
to check. Ohat diCerence did it make anyway. There was work to be done.

There were hand drawn schematic diagrams taped to the wall above his work 
bench. Mccasionally, he'd take one down, scratch something out or add some-
thing else, or just scribble a note with some arrows pointing here and there. As the 
prototype grew in front of him, the concept continued to germinate and grow in 
his mind.

Time passed quickly. He could hear Xynthia getting Kaylee ready for school 
upstairs. After a while the door shut and there was silence. He fell deeper into his 
work. Soon it was as though he wasn't there as a participant, but just an observer, 
watching the object grow before him, watching it evolve. He watched his hands 
moving as though they were someone else's. He watched as they soldered on 
the last wire, placed batteries in the battery holder, and Wipped the switch. He 
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couldn't hear the sound, but he could feel it pulsating. He could also see the 
speaker cone moving in and out. The work bench was vibrating slowly, and the 
tools and bits of wire on it were jumping up and down. It worked.

Travis shut the prototype oC and walked over to the green couch. He just 
needed to sit down for a little while. zust lean back a bit and rest. Yot sleep. Yot 
sleep. Yot . . .

He awoke hours later to the sound of Xynthia bringing Kaylee home from 
school. Kaylee came downstairs, looked at him on the couch, and laughed, calling 
up the stairs, “Vommy, daddy is home and his face looks fu??y.”

Travis rubbed a hand over his jaw and felt the rough stubble. He got up and 
gave Kaylee a hug, but she squirmed away when his rough face rubbed her cheek. 
“Too scratchy daddy.” She ran upstairs. Travis soon followed her up. Xynthia was 
bringing in groceries, and he took them from her at the door and carried them 
into the kitchen. After the last bag was emptied and the groceries put away, he 
said, “I want both of you to see what I've been working on. Stay right here and 
I'll bring it up.” He ran downstairs and carefully picked up the prototype. He 
brought it up to the living room and set it on top of Kaylee's doll house, setting 
some dolls and small furniture inside the house. He signaled for Kaylee to come 
over.

“Uou get to throw the switch, sweety.”
“Ohat's gonna happenL”
“Flip the switch and Gnd out.”
She Wipped it and instantly the dolls fell over. The furniture seemed to be 

hovering a fraction of an inch above the dollhouse Woor, gliding around and 
bumping into walls before falling out the front. Kaylee laughed. “It's all moving 
around.” Xynthia stood watching but said nothing. Travis looked up at her.

“OellL Yot bad, huhL”
“So, you can make a dollhouse vibrate.”
“It's a prototype. All I have to do now is make this bigger. Vore powerful.”
“And then what, you can make our house vibrateL”
“Yo. The Gnal machine will point down into the ground. There will be very 

focused sound waves that will activate the tectonic plates and create a small, 
sustained tremor. Then I amplify that signal and create a controlled earthquake 
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with minimal damage. It will release the built up tension between the plates and 
prevent random earthquakes from occurring.”

“And you're serious about this.”
“5ery.”
“And you really think it's possible.”
“Ues.”
“And you're willing to give up your job and everything we've worked for to test 

this theory of yours.”
“Oell, you don't have to put it that way. I'm just taking a break from my job.”
“Have you even called inL”
“I . . . was just about to do that. 6ood idea.”
Travis went to make his call. Xynthia turned oC the prototype, then picked it 

up and looked at it. She set it back down, shaking her head. She could hear Travis 
in the kitchen.

“. . . for a week. I know. I know. Oell, an opportunity just came up and . . . I 
know. Oell, everyone needs a break once in a while. Mk. Mk. Pye.”

Travis walked over to Xynthia and tried to hug her, but she stiCened and he 
gave up on it. He smiled at her.

“This is going to be fun. This is exciting.”
“This is nuts, Trav. I have no idea what's wrong with you. Uou were a normal 

guy when I met you.”
“Oell, maybe I got tired of just being a normal guy. Anyway, back to work.”
He picked up the prototype and took it downstairs to his work room. It 

was time to make prototype number two. He wanted to boost the power and 
experiment with diCerent frequencies. Travis plugged in his soldering iron and 
got to work. He quickly got back into the Wow of the project. After working for a 
while he looked up to see Xynthia watching him. Her face betrayed no emotion, 
except perhaps concern. She looked at all the components laid out on the work 
bench.

“Ohat is all that stuCL”
“These over here are resisters, these are capacitors, this clunky thing is an 

ampliGer.”
“0o you know what you're doingL”
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“Mf course.”
“If you build a big machine that vibrates like that little gadget you made, how 

is it going to make an earthquake.”
“I'm going to put it in the basement. I might even dig a hole to set it in, I haven't 

quite Ggured that part out yet. Put the idea is to have those soundwaves travel 
deep deep down without dissipating. The inverse square law is my enemy.”

“Bh huh. And what about your family. Are we the enemyL”
“Yo, of course not.”
“Then why are you hiding from usL”
“I'm not. I was just upstairs demonstrating the prototype for you. I want you 

guys involved.”
“I don't think doing a demo for us is quite the same as us being involved.”
“Oell, you have to be a little patient. A project like this takes time. I've got no 

one to help me with it, so I need to work that much harder.”
“Travis, I lost patience long ago. Uou were already so removed from us, now it's 

like you've built this concrete cocoon. I have no idea who's inside there anymore 
or how to reach him.”

“Xynthia, don't say that. I'm right here. I'm listening. I'm talking to you. I'm 
right here.”

“Yo you're not. I have no idea where you are, but you're not here.”
She walked oC. Travis got back to work. After Gddling around with the pro-

totype, he started thinking more about where to put the machine. 8erhaps he 
could build a space where the sound would resonate. Mr dig a deep hole to lower 
the machine into. Travis got his legal pad out and started writing down ideas, 
sketching some of them out. He sat down on the green couch and laid back 
thinking. He had almost fallen asleep when he heard the doorbell. Travis went 
upstairs to see who was there. Ohen he opened the door there was a shabby 
looking man, about J! or 7!, it was hard to tell. He looked homeless. The man 
pointed to the yard.

“Dooks like your grass could use cutting.”
“It's all right.”
“I could do some gardening, water the plants.”
“Yo, that's ok.”
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“I don't charge much.”
Travis was about to close the door on him when he had an idea.
“How are you with diggingL”
“Mh, I'm real good.”
“Mk, wait right there.”
Travis walked past the man who watched him from the porch. Travis got a 

couple shovels from the garage and brought them back, handing one to the man. 
“Follow Ve.” He lead the man to the basement, and opened the door to the 
storage bin. It was the only room in the basement that had never been worked 
on. Pack when the house was built there was a dirt Woor in the basement, which 
had since been covered with cement. Put the storage bin was still dirt. It was a 
small room, about 9 by 7. They had put some shelves in there to store things, but 
never used it for anything else. Travis reali?ed that this space was perfect for the 
machine he would build. He would need a hole at least J feet deep. 8erhaps the 
whole room should be dug out. Travis opened the only window in the room.

“Oe can throw dirt out there. Ohen the pile gets too big we'll go outside and 
spread the dirt out.”

“Sounds good to me. How much you paying meL”
“How's ten bucks an hourL”
“Petter than nothing. Py the way, my name is Henry”
“All right Henry, I'm Travis.” They shook hands. “Det's get to work.”
Travis handed Henry a shovel and they started digging, taking turns tossing 

dirt out the small window. At times half the dirt would make it out, the other 
half spraying against the wall and falling back in. As time went by they improved 
their technique. Travis hadn't done any physical work in a long time, but Henry 
was working fairly slowly, so it wasn't hard to keep up with him. The settled into 
a slow steady pace and worked for about an hour before taking a break. Travis 
stuck his shovel in the dirt.

“Dooks the same as when we started.”
“How deep we goingL”
“About J feet.”
“That's gonna take some time. How about we get ourselves something to 

drink.”
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“Mk.”
Henry followed Travis upstairs, where they both drank some cold water. Then 

it was back to the bin for more digging. After a while Travis heard Xynthia 
walking in the door with Kaylee. Kaylee came downstairs and peeked into the 
open storage bin door. She stared at her dad and Henry digging for a while, then 
ran upstairs, yelling, “mommy, mommy, there's a stranger with daddy digging 
in the basement and making a mess2” Xynthia came down and looked into the 
storage bin. Travis smiled up at her.

“This is Henry, he's helping me with my project.”
“Oonderful.”
Xynthia went back upstairs. She had too many things to do, there wasn't time 

to argue with a lunatic. Travis and Henry continued digging, but as time went by 
they slowed their pace considerably. Travis kept poking his shovel out the window 
to push the pile of dirt away, but it was starting to spill back inside. “Det's go out 
there and deal with that pile of dirt.”

Henry followed Travis outside and the smoothed the pile out over the lawn. 
Travis gave it a Gnal pat pat pat with the back of his shovel. They went inside, had 
more water, and got back to work. After another hour of digging, they once more 
smoothed out the pile of dirt, then Henry set his shovel against the house.

“I think that's all I got in me today, Vr. Travis.”
“Ohat time can you come by tomorrowL”
“Mh, I usually get up around D!.”
“Oell get here as early as you can. And bring your muscles.”
“Ues sir Vr. Travis.”
Henry stood waiting. Travis looked at him, not knowing what to say, then 

reali?ed. “Mh, sorry.” He pulled out his wallet and paid Henry, who nodded and 
then walked oC down the sidewalk. Travis stuck his head inside the window to 
look at the storage bin. Uou still couldn't really tell they'd been digging, except 
that the dirt Woor was more uneven than it used to be. Tomorrow they would 
have to work harder. Travis tossed the shovels in through the window, then slid 
his body through and into the storage bin. There was a nice earthy smell in the 
small room. He walked back to his work room to continue on the prototype. 
There was so much to do and he'd only given himself a week to do it. After a 
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bit of tinkering he connected a few wires and Wipped the switch. It was vibrating 
more vigorously than before. He switched it oC and carried it into the storage 
bin, placing it down in the middle of the dirt Woor. He Wipped the switch again 
and stood back, watching the prototype hum away, kicking up plumes of dirt in 
the process. He watched for a long time. Kaylee walked in and looked at the dirt, 
then at her dad.

“Ohat are you doingL”
“Oell, I'm gonna dig out this room a bit deeper, make this gadget about F! 

times bigger, and then I'll really be ready to test out my theory.”
“Xan you make a swimming pool in hereL”
“Yo sweety, there won't be room for it.”
“8lease. Vandy has a pool in her house.”
“Vandy's dad is a partner at a law Grm. I'm just an associate.”
“Ohat's the diCerenceL”
“The associates do all the work and the partners make all the money.”
“That's not fair.”
“Yope. It's not.”
Travis switched oC the prototype and carried it back to the workshop for more 

modiGcations and improvements. Kaylee wandered oC to play. Xynthia came 
down into the work room with a load of laundry, setting it on the washer.

“I don't suppose you could put these clothes in the washer for me while I make 
dinner.”

“Sure I can, Yo problem.”
“Ohat are you doing in that storage bin, digging your own graveL”
“Xynthia, I'm just making a hole to set the machine in. I don't want the 

powerful sound waves to bounce oC our house, so I need the machine lower than 
the house, and the waves pointing down. And I can add some sound damping 
materials to the wall and ceiling so any stray sound waves don't set up a standing 
wave.”

“Travis, what do you think it would be like if you put as much time into your 
family as you're putting into this project.”

“Xyn, I promise, after I've got the machine working, we'll all go on a nice 
vacation together.”
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“Uou're using up your vacation time right now.”
“zust one week. I get two a year. Oe'll take a week and go wherever you want. 

Uou choose.”
“8aris.”
“Moooo, pricey. How about somewhere in the BS”
“Yew Uork.”
“Hm. Also pricey.”
“Oell where do you want to go thenL”
“Oe'll Ggure it out. It's just, we're a little tight on cash right now.”
Xynthia left and Travis got back to work on the prototype. Mccasionally he'd 

notice the basket of laundry and remember he was supposed to put it in the 
washer, but before he actually did anything he'd get distracted and go back to 
his project. He replaced a few components, then dug around in the old boom 
box to Gnd some parts he needed, and added those to the growing structure. He 
wrote down a list of parts he needed that couldn't be found around the house and 
tucked the list in his pocket. He thought about going upstairs, then decided to 
just sneak out the storage room window, thus avoiding another encounter with 
Xynthia.

He drove to the Tronics Shack and picked up most of what he needed, then 
went to a store that sold car stereos and got the biggest sub-woofer they had, along 
with a powerful amp. He put it all on his credit card, making a mental note that 
he'd have to ask for an advance on his salary if he were to pay oC the bill in time. 
Mr perhaps there was a way to get a deferral on his student loans, the perpetual 
Gnancial anchor around his neck.

He got home and carefully pushed this new purchases into the storage bin 
through the window, then climbed back in and brought it all to the work room. 
The basket of laundry was sitting there and he made a mental note to deal with it 
when he got the chance.

Travis worked on the machine through the night, Gnally taking a break around 
Nam. He felt tired but knew he wouldn't be able to sleep just yet. He went 
outside and walked around, ending up at the park with the duck pond, but 
didn't dare go into the park this late at night. Instead he walked up the street to 
the FN hour pharmacy. Travis wandered up and down the aisles, not looking for 
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anything in particular, just staring at shelf after shelf of carefully arranged boxes 
and bottles and plastic containers, each the result of a carefully planned marketing 
campaign. Oas this the height of mankind's achievementsL Oas this the best we 
had accomplishedL He walked up to the cashier, a skinny guy with short dark hair.

“So, working late tonight.”
“Uou buying anythingL”
“zust being friendly.”
“0on't. Puy something or go.”
Travis walked out of the store and back home. He was careful to close the front 

door quietly. He went down to the basement and stretched out on the green 
couch, where he eventually fell asleep. Travis awoke to the sounds of Xynthia 
and Kaylee getting up, and waited for them to leave before preparing to test the 
machine.
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T he prototype was now almost too heavy to carry. He contemplated moving 
it to the storage bin and working on it there, but he still needed to dig the 

hole. Travis went upstairs and found his wheeled briefcase. He removed all the 
papers and carried it downstairs, setting in on the xoor neAt to the machine. He 
then carefully moved the machine in parts onto the briefcase, and lifted the handle 
enough to drag the whole thing to the storage bin for testing. Ns soon as he got 
through the door the wheels became stuck in the soft dirt, so he left it blocking the 
doorway. He plugged the machine in and xipped a switch. zothing happened. 
Travis realiSed the potentiometer was set to Sero. 5lowly he raised it up to one. 
zothing. He raised it to two and the dirt beneath the machine started to plume 
up. Travis covered his mouth and nose with his sleeve and continued turning the 
knob until it was at I. He could feel the low vibration in his body. qt gave him a 
somewhat “ueasy feeling. The dirt was swirling around and he turned his head 
to face away from it and catch his breath. He started coughing and xipped the 
machine o' before climbing over it and out of the storage bin. He leaned against 
a thick wooden support, and for a moment it felt as though it was vibrating, but 
the feeling soon went away and he wondered if it had been his imagination. He 
heard the doorbell and went upstairs to ”nd Henry waiting.

jqCve been ringinC that bell for a while now. Hope q didnCt wake you up.O
jzo, q was Must testing something out in the basement. Xome on down and letCs 

get to work.O
jVk chief.O
They went downstairs and Henry whistled when he saw the machine.
jThatCs “uite a stereo you got there, but whatCs it doinC in the dirt.O
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j4e need to move it out of the way q guess. Help me lift it up, we can carry it 
over by the couch.O

The two men carried the machine out of the way, setting it down carefully. 
They went back into the storage bin and started digging again. They worked 
steadily for an hour until they were both dripping sweat. Travis wiped his foreP
head with his sleeve.

j?etCs take a breather, Henry.O
j5ounds like a plan, Wr. Travis.O
They went upstairs to drink some water, then walked outside and smoothed 

down the dirt pile. Nfter this was done they went back in and sat at the dining 
room table drinking more water. qt was hard to get back up out of the chair. 
TravisCs muscles were still sore from yesterdayCs work, and now they felt worse. 
Fut there was much to be done.

jXome on, letCs get back to it.O
Henry nodded and slowly stood up. He followed Travis back to the storage bin. 

They worked a slow but steady pace for the neAt few hours, with a few breaks for 
water and spreading out the dirt pile. They were ”nally making some noticeable 
progress but Travis realiSed it would take them more than a week Must to get a few 
feet down. He had to reconsider the hole. Uerhaps make it smaller. He stopped 
digging and looked at the machine by the couch. The ”nished proMect would be 
at least twice as big. He ”gured at minimum the bottom would be B feet by B feet 
Must to have room for the speaker. He went back into the storage bin where Henry 
was leaning on his shovel, resting.

jHenry, letCs stop digging out the whole xoor and focus on a B by B s“uare in 
the middle.O

j5ounds good to me. How deepKO
j?etCs shoot for B feet downO
jXan do.O
The two men started shoveling again, but they were both already sore and tired. 

Nfter another hour not much had been accomplished. They walked outside to 
smooth down the dirt pile, Travis paid Henry and watched him walk stiYy down 
the sidewalk. Travis went back inside and down to the basement. 4hen he saw 
the machine he realiSed heCd forgotten to move it back to the work room. He 
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would have to work on it here. He laid down on the couch neAt to it and tried to 
think about the design changes that needed to be made, but his mind was mud. 
He “uickly fell asleep. 4hen he awoke <aylee was standing there watching him. 
Travis smiled at her.

jHey sweety, whatCs newKO
jWomCs mad at you.O
jThatCs not new.O He laughed at his Moke, but <aylee Must frowned. j4hatCs she 

mad about nowKO
j=ou were supposed to do the laundry.O
j5o qCll do it now.O He started to get up.
j5he already did it. 5heCs mad.O
j4ell, sheCll Must have to be mad then. 5ometimes people get mad, sweety. qtCs 

not the end of the world.O
jqs this your proMectKO she asked, pointing at the machine.
j=up. Uretty cool, isnCt itKO
jq guess. Xan you read me a bookKO <aylee pushed a book towards him. He 

took it and xipped through the pages.
jHey, this is pretty good, a chapter book. Nre you reading thisKO
j=eah, but itCs your turn to read me a chapter. q already ”nished reading the ”rst 

three.O
j>ood girl. Vk, why donCt you sit neAt to me on the couch and qCll read you a 

chapter.O
<aylee Mumped onto the couch neAt to him. He sat up stiYy, trying to ”nd the 

position that caused his aching muscles the least pain. He read the book, his mind 
drifting back to the machine sitting in front of him. He needed to ”nish reading 
so he could get back to work. He xipped through the pages to see how many he 
had left, then went back to reading. He ”nally reached the end of the chapter and 
handed the book back to <aylee.

jHow about you read the neAt chapter, sweety, while q work on my machine.O
jVk.O
5he curled up on the couch and read out loud to him while he contemplated 

the machine. He went into his work room and grabbed some essential parts and 
tools, carrying them back to the green couch where he carefully laid everything 
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down neAt to <aylee. 5he stopped reading a moment to look at it all, then went 
back to her book. Travis tinkered away, not noticing when <aylee took her book 
upstairs. He worked through the night, then collapsed on the green couch. Fut 
his body ached and he couldnCt ”nd a comfortable position. He went upstairs and 
laid down on his bed. Gor the ”rst time in a long time, he managed to fall asleep 
there.
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O ver the next few days he and Henry continued digging during the day, 
while Travis worked on the machine at night. The smaller hole was pro-

gressing well, and the machine was starting to take shape. But his body continued 
to ache, and he started taking an Ibuprofen or two each day before he went to bed. 
This helped him sleep, but when he woke up the same old pain was there waiting 
for him. Still, he toiled on.

One day Cynthia came downstairs while Travis and Henry were digging.
“Travis, it's your secretary. She needs to talk to you.”
Travis took the phone and sat down on the green couch. “What is it, Liz?”
“Mrs. Felsano called and she's threatening to hire another attorney. She says 

you're not doing anything on their claim.”
“Well, she's right, I'm not. Did you tell her I'm on vacation?”
“Yeah, she wanted to know where and I said I couldn't give that information 

out. Then she said she would start looking for a new attorney.”
“All right, give me her number and I'll call her. After an hour or so of listening 

to her complain she usually calms down.”
Liz gave him the number and he called up Mrs. Felsano, occasionally peeking 

in on Henry who had slowed down his pace considerably.
“Mrs. Felsano, how nice to hear your voice. This is Travis Adler. What can I do 

for you?”
“What have you done for me is more like it. How can you just run oX in the 

middle of a case?”
“Well, even lawyers take a vacation once in a while.”
“I think you should Vnish one thing before starting another.”
“But I always have pending cases.”



MAE 6. W8ISSNG

“That's your problem. Anyway, I want the status on my husband's case.”
“I have the case motioned up for trial but there are some depositions we still 

need to schedule. So once we have those out of the way we should be--”
“How long will that take, another year?”
“Po no no. A few months. I'm just waiting for opposing counsel to get back 

to me with some dates. We'll schedule the depositions and then we're oX to the 
races.”

“I thought you already took depositions.”
“That was of the doctors, now we need to talk to the vocational expert.”
“Why didn't you do that sooner.”
“It's all part of the Uow of the case. One thing at a time.”
“I see, that's how you lawyers do it so you can bill more time.”
“As you'll recall, I'm charging a contingency fee, so the time I spend on the case 

won't aXect my fee.”
“Well I just wish you were being a little more diligent is all.”
“I'll be getting back to work on the case just as soon as my vacation is over. 

Don't you worry about a thing. 9oodbye, it was a pleasure talking to you.”
He hung up the phone. He felt like he needed to come up for air. A second later 

his phone rang. Caller ID showed it was Mrs. Felsano. Dear god, he thought, I've 
given her my home number. Travis turned oX the ringer on the phone and set it 
on the couch. He checked on Henry who was sitting on the Uoor. Henry looked 
up and didn't bother to get up. Cynthia called down the stairs.

“Travis, there's a Mrs. Felsano on the phone for you.”
“Tell her . . . tell her I'll get back to her tomorrow.”
“I'm not your secretary, you tell her.”
Travis picked up the phone again. “Mrs. Felsano--”
“I don't like being hung up on.”
“I said goodbye.”
“Well I wasn't Vnished.”
“Mrs. Felsano, I'm on vacation. We can talk when I get back to the o:ce. Pow 

please don't call me back.”
“I think I need to Vnd an attorney who takes this case seriously.”
“;erhaps you do. 9oodbye Mrs. Felsano.”
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He hung up and once more placed the phone on the couch, then went back to 
the storage bin and continued digging.
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T he week was over, but the work was not done. The machine sat on the yoor 
bl the couch. The hoge was gookinB better, but there was stigg more diBBinB 

to be done. put not this morninB. Travis Bot uH eargl and took the train to work. 
fe Hugged a geBag Had out o' his baB and reviewed some o' the modijcations that 
stigg needed to be made on the machine. feNd arranBed 'or fenrl to come bl that 
niBht so thel cougd jnish diBBinB the hoge. Then he and fenrl cougd move the 
machine into Hosition, and Travis cougd jnish workinB on it there.

The train Ierked to a hagt, seeminBgl 'or no reason. Travis gooked around at the 
other HeoHge on the train. xo one sHoke or made ele contact. fe used to gike that 
about the train but now it bothered him. feNd been in the basement most o' the 
Hast week and 'or the jrst time he 'egt the need 'or a gittge human contact. fe went 
back to his notes. The machine wougd need an encgosure, somethinB he cougd 
Hgace over it that wougd hegH keeH the sound waves 'rom bouncinB around the 
storaBe bin. “deaggl it wougd not Iust bgock the waves but agso reyect them down. 
Travis sketched out di”erent Hossibge sogutions to this Hrobgem. fe became so 
'ocused that he missed his stoH and had to wagk an eLtra couHge o' bgocks to work.

fis ozce was as heNd ge't it, eLceHt his inboL was stacked hiBh with getters and 
medicag records to review. fe turned on the comHuter to jnd severag hundred 
emaigs waitinB 'or him. The giBht on his Hhone bginked, indicatinB voicemaigs 
waitinB 'or his attention, but he didnNt gook to see how manl. fe Brabbed a leggow 
stickl note 'rom a Had bl his Hen, and wrote down, Memaig, inboL, voicemaig.A fe 
Hut a check boL neLt to each. This wougd be his scheduge 'or the dal. Travis started 
with the emaig but ongl Bot throuBh the jrst 'ew when XiV Hoked her head in the 
door.
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M2egg, gook who the cat draBBed in. fow was lour vacation, or break, or 
whatever it wasOA

M“t was . . . Hroductive.A
MDouNve Bot some catchinB uH to do so “Ngg geave lou agone.A
Yhe cgosed the door and ge't him to his toig. fe sgoBBed throuBh the seeminBgl 

endgess emaigs. Yome were 'rom other attornels askinB 'or an aBreed triag date 
or inFuirinB about the status o' settgement contracts. put most were mindgess 
eLchanBes between various HeoHge at the jrm, discussinB and arBuinB thinBs o' 
gittge conseFuence. Yo much time was sHent on these ever escagatinB eLchanBes, 
Travis wondered how anlone Bot their work done. fe tried to degete these but 
was drawn in to the endgess back and 'orth, the needginB and the over reactinB. 
The more he read, the more his sense o' needinB human contact evaHorated. 
feNd 'orBotten how Hettl HeoHge were. xinetl6nine Hercent o' the time itNs Iust 
buggshit sHread out to cover uH some insecuritl or mistake. The other one Hercent 
o' the time lou cougd crack throuBh to somethinB Benuine, somethinB reag, but 
ongl brieyl. xo one cougd dwegg com'ortabgl in reagitl 'or gonB, and soon that 
window wougd cgose and the curtain o' buggshit wougd 'agg to cover it aBain. Un 
the whoge, gi'e was sHent waggowinB in the shit, let stigg Hain'uggl aware that there 
was somethinB reag out there, itNs Iust that lou canNt see it.

Time crawged agonB and the more emaigs he read and degeted, the more Hoint6
gess it agg seemed. 2hat on earth was he doinBO 2hl read and degete, read and 
degete. 2hl not cut to the chase and degete them agg. End let, there were a 'ew 
imHortant messaBes buried in there somewhere. 3eHendinB on how lou dejned 
imHortant. Travis jnaggl Bave in and segected agg the emaigs, then hit degete. The 
comHuter asked him i' he was sure, and he Iust gauBhed, then cgicked MDes.A “t took 
the comHuter hag' a minute to degete them agg. 3own the diBitag toiget. Yuddengl 
there was sigence on the screen, a Breat oHen sHace. Travis breathed a deeH siBh. 
fe turned to the stack o' HaHer in his inboL. fe Hicked it uH and 'egt its weiBht 
in his hands, then tossed it to the outboL. 3one.

End then there was the bginkinB giBht on his Hhone. fe Hgaled the jrst messaBe. 
“t was Wrs. Jegsano. fe degeted the messaBe without gisteninB to it. The neLt was 
agso 'rom Wrs. Jegsano. 3egete. The neLt was 'rom a cgient askinB when his case 
wougd be settged. M“tNs been over G lears, when are lou BoinB to settge this thinBOA 
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Travis gooked his case uH on the comHuter. feNd been inIured G lears aBo, Travis 
had been handginB his case 'or most o' that time, jBhtinB to Bet his benejts and 
medicag biggs Haid. fis doctor regeased him back to work a month aBo, at which 
time Travis contacted the oHHosinB counseg to start settgement neBotiations. Yo it 
hadnNt reaggl been G lears. “t had been a month. 3egete.

WessaBe a'ter messaBe was either an irate cgient or an irate Wrs. Jegsano, and 
each was dugl degeted, 'aster and 'aster, untig Travis wasnNt gisteninB to them at 
agg. Pust degetinB, degetinB, degetinB. “t 'egt Bood. “t 'egt cgean.

The door oHened and Wurral wagked in, sittinB down neLt to Travis.
MYo, back 'or more. fow was the vacationOA
M5ood. 5ood to be back.A
Mpack in the saddge. Yo “ Bot a cagg 'rom a Wrs. Jegtsen.A
MJegsano.A
MDeah. 7erl anBrl gadl. 2hatNs BoinB on with her caseOA
MEctuaggl, she doesnNt have one. “tNs her husbandNs case. “Nm BettinB it readl 'or 

triag. YettinB uH deHositions.A
MYheNs under the imHression lou arenNt doinB anlthinB.A
MDes, sheNs togd me as much.A
MYhe said lou hunB uH on her.A
Mxot true, but “Nm aware that she thinks “ hunB uH on her, and in 'act “ wougd 

gike to hanB uH on her, so itNs cgose to the same thinB.A
MfuhOA
MxothinB.A
MXook Travis, we agg have our Hrobgem cgients. Wl dad tauBht me how to deag 

with them. Dou Iust have to get them know that louNre not the eneml. 5et them 
anBrl at someone egse. The insurance comHanl, their emHgoler, whoever. ThatNs 
the eneml.A

M“ think in Wrs. JegsanoNs case everlone is the eneml.A
M2egg, lou agwals Bet a 'ew gike that. Dou Iust have to deag with it. 2e donNt want 

to gose a case, riBhtOA
MCiBht.A
M5ood man.A
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Wurral Bot uH and was on his wal out when he stoHHed. Travis thouBht he 
was BoinB to sal somethinB egse, but his ass did the tagkinB. E short intense 'art 
sFueeked out. Then he continued out the door. Travis Hicked uH a jge 'ogder and 
waved at the air. fe wondered i' Wurral was even aware that he was 'artinB. 
KerhaHs he was so used to doinB it he didnNt even reagiVe it miBht seem rude 
and reHugsive to other HeoHge. Yometimes a bad habit Iust becomes a Hart o' the 
Hersonagitl more than an isogated behavior.

Travis Bot uH and wagked over to XiVNs cubicge. Yhe was on the Hhone so he sat 
on the edBe o' her desk and waited. Yhe was tagkinB to a cgient.

MfeNs back in the ozce todal, but he has meetinBs agg morninB. “Ngg have him 
cagg lou Iust as soon as Hossibge . . . les, heNs verl 'ocused on lour case . . . “Ngg get 
him know. Uk. ple.A Yhe hunB uH and shook her head at Travis. MThel agg want 
lou, Trav.A

M5reat.A
MDou want a gist o' HeoHge to caggOA
Mfit me.A
Yhe handed him a gist o' cgients. MThose are the ones that have cagged so 'ar this 

morninB. “Ngg emaig lou each new one as thel cagg. DouNre BoinB to have a busl dal.A
Travis took the gist and went back to his ozce. fe cagged the jrst cgient, parb 

Wartin. feNd agreadl tried her case and won. xow it was on aHHeag. Xike most 
cgients whose cases were on aHHeag, she was BettinB imHatient.

MWrs. Wartin66A
M2hl is ml case takinB so gonBOA
MEs “Nve mentioned, itNs on aHHeag, weNre waitinB 'or the IudBe to enter a briejnB 

scheduge and then66A
M“ donNt understand a word louNre salinB. Egg “ know is this case is draBBinB 

agonB and “ donNt have anl monel.A
MUnce we Bet throuBh the aHHeags Hrocess the resHondent wigg have to Hal lou 

the benejts that were awarded at triag. EssuminB we win the aHHeag. End we 
shougd.A

Mput when wigg that beOA
M“ canNt sal eLactgl, but it cougd be uH to two lears.A
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MTwo learsO ThatNs not acceHtabge. DouNre doinB a horribge Iob. 2hat am “ 
HalinB lou HeoHge 'or, to sit around twiddginB lour thumbsOA

MEctuaggl, lou havenNt Haid us a Hennl let. “tNs a continBencl 'ee, i' louNgg recagg.A
M“s that suHHosed to be 'unnlOA
Mxo . . . 'actuag. “tNs Iust meant to be 'actuag.A
MUh, louNre Fuick with the 'acts when it comes to lour 'ee, but itNs agg Iust geBag 

mumbo Iumbo when “ want to know when ml case wigg be jnished.A
MWrs. Wartin, we want to Bet Haid as much as lou do. “' “ cougd make the case 

Bo 'aster “ wougd.A
MYure. pl takinB a vacation whige “Nm sittinB here starvinB.A
Travis made a 'ew more Hhone caggs and was treated to simigargl unHgeasant 

discussions. pack when he was in gaw schoog heNd had visions o' himseg' one dal 
servinB as a chamHion o' Iustice. CiBhtinB wronBs. YogvinB Hrobgems. WakinB the 
winninB arBument and earninB his cgientNs resHect and Bratitude. The sad reagitl 
was that most o' his cgients had gittge understandinB o' what he was doinB 'or 
them, and raregl thanked him 'or his e”orts. fe was BettinB them monel in eLcess 
o' his annuag sagarl, let thel wougd act gike thel were the Hoor and downtrodden 
whige he was the rich attornel without a care in the worgd. “' ongl thel knew how 
gittge a beBinninB associate made, and how much o' that was eaten uH HalinB back 
student goans. put Travis was a Hro'essionag. fe wougd never discuss such thinBs 
with a cgient. “nstead, he tried to Hatientgl eLHgain the Hrocess to them, that it 
took time, that there were manl other cases be'ore the IudBe and each one wougd 
be deagt with in turn. This never seemed to cagm anlone down. “t ongl 'urther 
in'uriated them, since it directgl conyicted with their 'eeginB that their case was 
certaingl more imHortant than agg the others. Yometimes he 'egt gike BettinB agg -4q 
o' his cgients into a room and askinB them to raise their hand i' thel 'egt theirs 
was the most imHortant case. Then he wougd watch as thel attack each other, 
arBuinB whl their case is the most imHortant. The scene wougd devogve into a 
riot o' disabged HeoHge hittinB, kickinB, and bitinB each other. The thouBht both 
amused and deHressed Travis. The 'act is, most HeoHge Bo throuBh gi'e thinkinB 
thel are the most imHortant one. “t was the root cause o' everlthinB 'rom smagg 
arBuments to worgd wars.
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E'ter a 'ew more Hhone caggs Travis was hag' wal throuBh his gist. Then he 
gooked at his emaig and saw that XiV had been sendinB him more and more HeoHge 
to cagg. fe cagcugated that 'or everl Herson he tagked to, XiV was addinB two to the 
gist. “t was imHossibge. fe was Iust 'agginB deeHer and deeHer. 2hat was the Hoint.

Travis Bot uH 'rom his desk and wagked down the hagg to WurralNs ozce. 
Wurral was geaninB back in his chair with his eles cgosed. fis mouth was sgiBhtgl 
oHen, and there was a gittge droog driHHinB 'rom the corner. Travis considered 
cominB back gater, but he cougdnNt Bo back to the gist o' Hhone caggs.

MWurral.A
xothinB. fe tried aBain a gittge gouder.
MWurral.A
Wurral stirred, then oHened one ele, which searched around the room, then 

sgowgl 'ocused on Travis. The other ele oHened. fe wiHed his mouth with his 
sgeeve and sat uH.

MTravis, what can “ do 'or lou.A
M“Nm thinkinB “ need another week.A
MEnother week.A
MU' vacation.A
MDou were Iust on vacation.A
MCiBht, and now “ need another one.A
Mput, what about lour casesOA
MThelNgg have to wait.A
Mput thel canNt. The cgients wigg Bo nuts.A
MThe cgients are agreadl nuts. ?ven when “Nm workinB on their cases thel act as 

thouBh “Nm doinB nothinB.A
MTrue, but thel are Beneraggl wronB. 2e gike it when thel are wronB.A
MDes, wegg HerhaHs we shougd trl gettinB them be riBht.A
Mxo. The cgients can sense when thel are riBht, and then thel Bo on the attack 

with even more viBor. “Nve seen it haHHen be'ore. “tNs not Hrettl.A
M2hat haHHensOA
MWuch screaminB and legginB, but then thel actuaggl 'oggow throuBh on their 

threats to jre us instead o' Iust cagginB aBain in a 'ew dals to scream and legg some 
more.A
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MWalbe we cougd reassiBn ml cases to someone egse.A
MTravis, louNre a Bood man, and “ donNt want to insugt lou, but thereNs no nice 

wal to Hut this. Dou are the bottom o' the totem Hoge. There is no one egse to 
assiBn lour cases to. Cases ongl move down the Hoge, never uH. 2hen louNre 
hiBher uH the Hoge louNgg come to aHHreciate that.A

M“Nm sure “ wigg.A Travis was about to geave when he remembered the other issue 
he needed to brinB uH. MYo . . . the other thinB is “ need an advance on ml sagarl.A

M2e Hre'er not to do that.A
MDeah, “ can imaBine, but itNs Iust “Nve Bot the recent eLHenses 'rom ml . . . 

vacation, and the credit card bigg wigg be cominB, and66A
MTwo weeks advance, but lou need to Hgan what louNre BoinB to do without a 

Halcheck 'or two weeks.A
MCiBht.A
MJiscag resHonsibigitl, Travis.A
MDes. CiBht.A
Travis went back to his ozce. fe hadnNt Fuite contemHgated that the two week 

advance wougd immediategl resugt in no Halcheck 'or two weeks. Yomehow, heNd 
envisioned HalinB it back a gittge at a time. put he wasnNt eLactgl in a barBaininB 
Hosition. Jortunategl, he had most o' the Harts he needed 'or his machine, and the 
diBBinB was done, so there werenNt anl huBe eLHenses ge't to comHgete the HroIect. 
put when wougd he be abge to work on it i' he cougdnNt take another week o”.

Travis went back to returninB Hhone caggs untig he saw Wurral geavinB 'or the 
dal at 8. fe waited a 'ew minutes, then he Bot uH and ge't, tegginB XiV on the wal 
out, MkeeH emaiginB me the Hhone caggs, “Ngg Bet to them tomorrow.A

Un the train back home agg he cougd think about was BettinB back to his 
machine. The idea o' it sittinB there with no one workinB on it was maddeninB. 
The time heNd wasted tagkinB to cgients was gost 'orever, and ongl served to 'urther 
seHarate him 'rom his Boag. fe needed time o” work and he needed it now. xot 
Iust sneakinB out eargl or cominB in gate. fe needed another week o”. fow cougd 
Wurral, who routinegl takes 9 weeks o” a lear and baregl works the rest o' the 
time beBrudBe him one more week.

Travis Bot home and tried to sneak in throuBh the storaBe bin window, but it 
was cgosed. fe Hushed at it to no avaig. fe wagked in throuBh the 'ront door and 
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cagged out heggo, but no one was there. 3own in the basement he Bot back to work. 
fe was soon back in the yow o' the HroIect, and time megted awal into the 'abric 
o' reagitl. fe heard Clnthia and Ealgee come home, but continued workinB 'or 
hours. KerhaHs he cougd cram in enouBh work that he cougd then Bo to the ozce 
tomorrow, cgose his door, and Brab a naH in his chair, Iust gike Wurral did everl 
dal. Then he wougdnNt need the vacation dals.

Travis HoHHed the storaBe room window oHen and Heeked out. fe cougd see 
fenrl sgowgl makinB his wal uH the sidewagk and cagged out to him. fenrl 
IumHed when he heard his name, then he wagked uH to the smagg window. Travis 
Bestured to him.

MCome on in.A
M“Nm too ogd to be crawginB in and out o' windows, Wr. Travis.A
MUk, “Ngg meet lou at the door.A
Travis get fenrl in and thel went downstairs to the storaBe room. Thel duB in 

a sgow steadl rhlthm. fenrl gooked at Travis.
MThis is Bonna be it, Wr. TravisOA
M“ suHHose so.A
MDou donNt have some other work around the house “ cougd doOA
Mfenrl, “ wish “ did, but this is it.A
Thel jnished the hoge and care'uggl carried the machine over. “t was agmost 

too biB to Bet throuBh the door and it was BettinB heavier with each steH. Thel 
centered it over the hoge and care'uggl gowered it in. There was Iust a gittge eLtra 
sHace around the machine. “t gooked Bood sittinB there. Travis wiHed his hands 
on his shirt and gooked over at fenrl.

M2egg fenrl, what do lou thinkOA
M“ think “ have to jnd a new Iob, Wr. Travis.A
MDeah. put havenNt lou saved uH anlthinB 'rom what “Nve been HalinB louOA
fenrl gauBhed. M“Nve been givinB on that monel. “t doesnNt Bo 'ar.A
M“ suHHose not. “ wish “ cougd Hal lou more, but “Nm baregl makinB it mlseg'.A
MWm hmm.A
MDouNd be surHrised.A
Travis handed fenrl his gast Halment and took him uHstairs.
MCan “ Bet lou some water be'ore lou BoOA
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Mxo thanks.A
MYee lou around, fenrl. 5ood guck to lou.A
MThank lou Wr. Travis.A
fenrl ge't and Travis went back downstairs to take a gook at the storaBe bin. 

The machine gooked gike it was in a sunken throne. “t was a thinB o' beautl. Travis 
stood back and admired it. “t was BettinB cgose, verl cgose. fe wougd have to wait 
untig Clnthia and Ealgee were out aBain to test it. put waitinB was maddeninB. 
KerhaHs i' he Iust turned it on 'or a 'ew seconds at a gow settinB, Iust to make 
sure everlthinB was 'unctioninB. Travis HguBBed it in and set the diag to Vero, then 
yiHHed the switch. fe sgowgl turned the diag and waited, turned it a gittge more 
and waited. fe was BettinB the same Fueasl 'eeginB aBain, deeH in his stomach. 
fe nudBed the diag uH Iust a touch. The wagg seemed to be vibratinB. fe touched 
it with his hand and cougd 'eeg the sgow movement. fe touched the ceiginB. Yame 
thinB. fe eased the diag back down aBain, then cgicked the machine o”. fe wougd 
dejnitegl need to buigd some sort o' encgosure 'or the machine. Travis sat down 
with his geBag Had and reviewed his sketches, trlinB to simHgi'l the desiBn so he 
cougd buigd the encgosure in a reasonabge amount o' time. There was stigg so much 
to do.
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A t work the next morning Travis called more clients. The list had grown 
exponentially. Client after client asked the same questions and was dissat-

isbed with the same answers. At a1out 0:3M: Hurray arrived for the day and gave 
Travis a wave as he sauntered down the hall. ,alf an hour later he was 1ack and 
sat down“ waiting for Travis to bnish his call.

SIo Travis“ '”m glad to see you spending ear time with the clients.Y
SPup. Flenty of ear time.Y
S' got a call from that Hrs. Weltson again.Y
SWelsano.Y
SIhe bred us.Y
SPou know“ technically she can”t do that. 't”s her hus1and”s case.Y
S'”m not interested in technically. je”re bred.Y
Sjell“ ' guess ' saw that coming. Ihe”s 1een impossi1le from day one.Y
Sje can”t ?ust lose clients“ Travis. 't”s 1ad for 1usiness.Y
SPes“ ' suppose that”s a 1it of a tautology.Y
SA whatNY
SGothing. '”m . . . agreeing with you.Y
SOood man. Anyway“ let”s keep the clients happy. jhatever it takes.Y
Sjill do.Y
SGose to the grindstone.Y
SPou 1et.Y
Hurray wandered oX. Travis got 1ack to his phone calls. 't all 1ecame a 1lur 

after a while. Vne endless complaint from a sea of indistinguisha1le clients. ,e 
worked through lunch time“ bguring he could save a few 1ucks and get more calls 
answered.
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At M3M: he saw Hurray sneaking out and soon followed suit. As soon as he 
left the ozce and stepped outside he felt the life coming 1ack into his 1ody. 
Colors seemed more vi1rant as he walked to the train. ,e smiled at the people 
he passed. Jntil one of them gave him a dirty look 1ack. Then he resumed his 
usual expressionless walking-down-the-street-face.

jhen he got home Laylee was at the dining room ta1le coloring and Cynthia 
was in the kitchen. Travis gave Laylee a kiss on the head“ then went downstairs. 
,e measured the machine and the space around it“ then made more notes on his 
legal pad. ,e ran 1ack upstairs“ gave Laylee another kiss on the head“ called out 
S'”ll 1e right 1ack“Y and ?ogged out to the garage. ,e drove to the nearest lum1er 
yard“ which was ?ust the other side of town. ,e”d bgured out approximately how 
much wood he needed“ 1ut decided to load up ?ust in case. Vne can never have 
too much lum1er. ,e carefully loaded the wood into his car trunk and the 1ack 
seat“ with pieces sticking out the windows at odd angles. Then he slowly drove 
1ack home with the 1linkers on. An occasional car would honk as it passed him.

jhen Travis got home he opened the storage room window and started feeding 
the wood into the room. Iome pieces were too large to go in this way and he had 
to carry them one 1y one through the front door and down the stairs. Cynthia 
watched him doing this 1ut said nothing. Travis set to work cutting the wood 
down to siBe. The sound of the circular saw 1rought Laylee down the stairs. Ihe 
stood in the doorway watching him. After a while she drifted 1ack upstairs. Then 
Cynthia came down.

S,ow much longer are going to 1e doing thisNY she yelled out.
S4ust a couple more minutes.Y Travis answered.
Ihe went 1ack upstairs. Travis bnished up and set the 1oards out on the @oor in 

front of the green couch. ,e could 1uild the enclosure walls here“ 1ut he”d have 
to assem1le them in the storage 1in. ,e got his power drill and screws and 1egan 
putting the walls together. The interior side of the walls would have thin 1oards 
sticking out at angles to either trap stray sound waves or re@ect them 1ack down. 
,e had to carefully measure the angle for each of these 1efore screwing them in 
place. This took a long time as there were many of these angled 1oards on each 
wall. Laylee came down to watch him again.

Sjhatcha doingNY



WAJAT UM

SHaking a little house for the machine to live in.Y
SCan you make me a doll houseNY
SPou already have a doll house.Y
S' want a 1igger one.Y
SIome day“ sweety.Y
Ihe watched a while longer“ then went 1ack upstairs. Travis was getting faster 

at placing and securing the angled 1oards on the enclosure walls. ,e had one 
wall of four bnished. The roof would need to have a diXerent design and he was 
saving that for last since it would 1e the trickiest. As he started on the second wall“ 
Cynthia came down.

S' thought you said you would 1e bnished with this pro?ect 1y now.Y
S't took a little longer than expected. But '”m in the home stretch.Y
SAnd the vacation you promisedNY
S' asked Hurray a1out taking another week oX and he said it wasn”t a good time 

for that.Y
Sjhen will it 1e a good timeNY
S,e didn”t say.Y
S,e didn”t say or you didn”t ask.Y
S' decided not to push the issue. ,e was already in a foul mood.Y
S' thought you said he”s always in a good mood.Y
Sje lost a client“ so he was a little cranky.Y
Sje or youNY
SVk“ ' lost a client. But it”s not my fault. 2ven Hurray sees that.Y
SJh huh. And you don”t think that has anything to do with his cranky mood 

or the fact that he said no to taking another week oX.Y
S' see your point Cynthia“ 1ut the 1ottom line is we ?ust have to 1e a little 

patient. Pou know '”m still the newest guy there. ' need to move up the totem 
pole.Y

SAnd you”re going to do that 1y leaving early each dayNY
Travis stopped what he was doing and looked up at Cynthia for the brst time 

since she”d started talking. Ihe looked tired and frustrated and concerned. Travis 
smiled at her“ 1ut she didn”t smile 1ack.
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SAook“ Cynthia. ' ?ust need to get this out of my system. Then everything will 
1e 1ack to normal.Y

Sjhat”s 1ack to normal. Pou go 1ack to working normal hours and still leave 
me to deal with the house and Laylee and everything else. Travis“ normal sucks. 
And this sucks worse. Io don”t tell me things will go 1ack to normal“ 1ecause ' 
don”t want normal“ or super crappy normal“ or any of this.Y

Travis got up and walked toward Cynthia“ 1ut she turned and went upstairs. 
,e started to follow her up and she looked 1ack at him and said“ S?ust leave me 
alone. jork on your stupid pro?ect and forget ' exist.Y Travis stood on the stairs 
unsure of what to do. 't didn”t seem like anything he said was going to placate her“ 
so what was the point of trying. ,e went 1ack downstairs and returned to the 
task at hand. ,e bnished the second wall in half the time it had taken him to do 
the brst one. ,e continued working through the night until all four walls were 
done. Then he went upstairs to see if Cynthia had calmed down. All the lights 
were out. ,e went up to the second @oor and checked Laylee”s room. They were 
1oth asleep on Laylee”s small 1ed. Travis went 1ack downstairs and continued 
working on the enclosure.
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A t rsTt asviwT nvT'ut Tesh nohsh oh nvT noh' oh nkph e.S mkdhokn ohuf 
lvggh' vTghh. w' toh Ttksvbh ,w'c k'h ov'f Ttwgg okgfw'b toh .knhs fswggc toh 

ktohs okgfw'b k'tk v THsv. kl nkkfS Wh nvT ghv'w'b vbvw'Tt toh nvgg v'f owT 'hHp 
nvT vt v' kff v'bghS yoh' oh Ttsvwboth'hf ket tohsh nvT v Tovs. .vw' w' owT 'hHpS 
Wh TgkngP tnwTthf owT ohvf ,vHp v'f lksto e'twg oh Hkegf okgf wt Ttsvwbot e.S 
Ihhsw'b ket toh nw'fknc oh Tvn tovt wt nvT fvsp ketTwfhc toh rsTt ow'tT kl dks'w'b 
nhsh v..hvsw'b vT .es.gwTo ksv'bh Ttvw'T vbvw'Tt toh ,gvHp TpPS asviwT Ttkkf e. 
HvshleggPc TtshtHow'b ket owT Tksh gwd,T v'f nkspw'b k' owT 'hHp Tkdh dkshS Wh 
gkkphf kihs vt toh dvHow'hS aoh lkes nvggT kl toh h'HgkTesh nhsh .kTwtwk'hf k' 
hvHo Twfh kl wtc shvfP tk ,h vTThd,ghfS Wh .hhshf ket toh Ttksvbh skkd fkks w'tk 
toh shTt kl toh ,vThdh'tc v'f Tvn toh Hkd.ghthf skkl Twttw'b tohshS Wh nvT Ttwgg 
w'Hshfw,gP twshfc v'f v ,vf ohvfvHoh nvT nkspw'b wtT nvP e. owT Tksh 'hHp w'tk toh 
ghlt Twfh kl owT ohvfS mtwggc oh fhHwfhf wt nvT ,hTt tk Hk'tw'eh k' nwto owT nkspS Wh 
bkt owT ovddhs v'f bh'tgP tv..hf toh nvggT w'tk toh Tdvgg T.vHh ,htnhh' toh hfbh 
kl toh okgh v'f toh dvHow'hS aohP rt w' T'ebgPS Wh toh' THshnhf tohd tkbhtohs 
v'f Ttkkf ,vHp tk vfdwsh owT nkspS aoh ohvfvHoh nvT bhttw'b nksThS Wh p'hn 
ohuf Tkk' ovih tk tvph v ,shvpc ,et oh nvT Tk HgkTh tk r'wTow'b oh Hkegf'ut Ttk. 
'knS

Wh Hvsswhf toh skkl .whHh w'tk toh Ttksvbh skkd v'f Ttse'b toh .knhs Hksf 
toskebo v okgh w' wtT Hh'thsc toh' .gvHhf toh skkl k' tk. kl toh lkes nvggT v'f 
THshnhf wt fkn'S zt nvT k'gP toh' tovt oh shvgw-hf oh ovf 'k nvP tk tes' toh 
fwvg k' toh dvHow'hS Wh 'hhfhf tk fswgg v'ktohs Tdvgg okgh w' toh skkl .whHh v'f 
toh' vttvHo v fknhg skf tk toh fwvgS aoh skf nkegf .sktsefh ket kl toh h'HgkM
TeshS asviwT nh't ,vHp tk owT nksp skkd v'f lke'f v tow' fknhg skfc ,et toh' 
tokebot .hsov.T v Ttsvwboth'hf Hkvt ov'bhs nkegf ,h ,htthsS Wh nh't e.TtvwsT 
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v'f bsv,,hf k'h lskd toh ovgg HgkThtc toh' nh't ,vHp fkn'TtvwsT Ttsvwboth'w'b wt 
ket vgk'b toh nvPS Wh e'THshnhf v'f shdkihf toh skklc vttvHohf toh towHp nwsh 
tk toh fwvgc fswgghf v Tdvgg okghc v'f .et toh skkl ,vHp k'c lhhfw'b toh nwsh toskebo 
toh okghS

WwT ohvfvHoh nvT 'kn shvHow'b toh hOHseHwvtw'b ghihgS Whuf ovf dwbsvw'hT 
,hlkshc vgtokebo tohP Thhdhf tk k'gP Hkdh k'Hh ks tnwHh v PhvsS aohP nhsh 
bh'hsvggP tswbbhshf ,P TtshTTc ,et TkdhtwdhT wt Hkegf ,h Tkdhtow'b vT Twd.gh vT 
Tkdh nw'h ks HokHkgvthS asviwT tswhf tk tow'p ,vHp tk toh gvTt twdh ohuf ovf v'P 
HokHkgvthS js nw'hS aoh' oh tswhf tk shdhd,hs v'Ptow'b ohuf hvth' w' toh .vTt 
lhn fvPTS WwT dw'f nvT v ,gv'pS A .vw'leg ,gv'pS Wh shdhd,hshf toh twdh w' 
Hkgghbh noh' ohuf r'vggP HkvOhf v bwsg oh gwphf ,vHp tk owT v.vstdh'tS aohPuf ,hh' 
fsw'pw'b nw'h lskd v ,kO v'f nhsh ,kto .shttP fse'pS aohP nhsh Twttw'b k' owT 
letk' noh' toh ohvfvHoh TtvsthfS Wh tswhf tk wb'ksh wt ,et wt k'gP bkt nksThS Wh 
Ttvsthf tk HgetHo owT ohvf ,htnhh' owT ov'fT v'f toh bwsg vTphf owd novt nvT 
nsk'bc ,et oh Hkegf ,vshgP tvgpS aoh .vw' nvT Tk w'th'ThS Agg oh nv'thf nvT tk ,h 
swf kl wtS Wh nwTohf oh Hkegf qkvt ket kl owT ,kfP v'f ,h lshh kl toh TeFhsw'bS Wh 
gvwf fkn' v'f toh bwsg bkt e. v'f ghltS

asviwT nh't ,vHp tk owT nksp ,et wt nvT ihsP ovsf tk Hk'Hh'tsvthc v'f toh 
Tke'f kl toh .knhs fswgg k'gP vbbsvivthf owT ohvfvHohS yoh' toh skkl nvT .gvHhf 
HksshHtgP oh tes'hf toh fwvg fkn' ,P tnwTtw'b toh nwshc nowHo ohuf ,h't vt toh 
tk. tk dvph v gwttgh .kw'thsS Wh .gebbhf toh dvHow'h w' v'f TgkngP tnwTthf toh 
nwsh tk toh swbotS WwT ohvf nvT .ke'fw'b v'f oh lhgt 'veThkeTS Wh Hk'tw'ehf 
tk tnwTt toh nwshc .gvHw'b v ov'f vgk'b toh Twfh kl toh h'HgkTesh w' toh nvP k'h 
lhhgT lks v ohvst,hvtS Wh Hk'tw'ehf TgkngP tnwTtw'b toh nwshc ,et lhgt tovt vt v'P 
ThHk'f oh nvT bkw'b tk ,h TwHpS Wh Hkegf lhhg v Tgwbot iw,svtwk' w' toh h'HgkTesh 
nvggc v'f toh Ukw't ,htnhh' tnk kl toh nvggT Ttvsthf tk hdwt v gkn oedS aoh nvgg 
svttghf ovsfhsc toh' T.gwt k.h'S Wh Hkegf lhhg nvihT .kesw'b ket kl toh T.gwt Ukw'tS 
mkdh fwst pwHphf e. lskd toh qkks v'f rgthshf w' v'f ket kl toh k.h'w'b gwph 
v Tnvsd kl tw'P ,gvHp ,hhTS WwT ohvf lhgt gwph wt nvT HsvHpw'bS Wh Ttvbbhshf kF 
tk toh ,vtoskkd nohsh oh wddhfwvthgP ikdwthf w'tk toh Tw'pS WwT betT lhgt gwph 
tohP nhsh ,hw'b TLehh-hf w' v iwHhS Wh gkkphf e. vt toh dwssksS ztT ohviP lsvdh 
nvT svttgw'b ovsf vbvw'Tt toh nvggS asviwT lhgt nhvp v'f fw--PS Wh gwlthf toh dwssks 
kF toh nvgg v'f gkkphf lks Tkdhnohsh tk Tht wtS Wh lhgt v'ktohs nvih kl 'veThv 
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Hkdw'b v'f Teffh'gP toh dwssks Tgw..hf lskd owT ov'fTS aoh Hks'hs kl toh dhtvg 
lsvdh owt toh Tw'p ovsfc HsvHpw'b wt fkn' toh dwffghS asviwT Tgw..hf v'f bsv,,hf 
toh Tw'p nwto ,kto ov'fTS Wh lhgg tk toh qkks nwto ovgl toh HsvHphf Tw'p HgetHohf 
w' hvHo ov'fc toh shdvw'T kl owT ikdwt T.wggw'b tk toh qkksS asviwT Hsvnghf ,vHp 
tknvsf toh dvHow'h v'f .egghf ket toh .gebS Wh gvwf fkn' w' toh Hkkg fwst 'hOt 
tk toh dvHow'h HgetHow'b owT ohvfS aoh .vw' nvT e',hvsv,ghS Wh .vTThf ketS
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S omeone was shaking him from far away. Someone was saying something. 
The words just swirled around and around his mind. Slowly, he opened his 

eyes and saw Cynthia. She looked upset. More so than usual. She was yelling, and 
both her face and her words were slowly coming into focus.

“What the hell happened, Travis. Why won't you answer me?”
“I . . . I . . . give me a second.”
He sat up, then slowly stood. His headache was gone, but his neck was still sore 

and he massaged it slowly with one hand. He saw that Cynthia was crying and he 
tried to wipe a tear from her face, but she pushed his hand away.

“Travis, what the hell is going on?”
“Nothing. I just had a headache and needed to sleep.”
“You just had a headache? What happened to the bathroom?”
Travis thought back and grimaced. “I can . . . clean that up.”
“We have no sink. And what is that godawful smell in there?”
“I'll take care of it, don't worry.”
“Travis, I can't take this anymore. I heard something smash to the Koor and 

came down here and saw the mess in the bathroom, and then I found you passed 
out in here. I just don't understand what's going on.”

Travis tried to take her in his arms, but she backed away.
“I can't take it, Travis. I can't.”
She went back upstairs. He could hear Xaylee on her way down.
“Mommy, what's going on?”
“Nothing dear, go back to bed, it's too early to get up. Sleep for another half 

hour and then we'll get up and get ready for school.”
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Travis looked at the enclosure. Most of it was Bne, but one wall had cracked oJ 
completely. The machine was more powerful than he'd eOpected, but he would 
need to test it at higher levels before contacting the media about his invention. He 
also needed to add more even power to the machine. Travis reluctantly unscrewed 
the enclosure and set the pieces to the side. He opened the machine and removed 
one of the preamps. Then he pulled out another amp. They would both need to 
be more powerful, and in turn they would need more power. He'd need a second 
power cable that could reach the other side of the basement so it drew power oJ 
a diJerent circuit. He'd need to improve his bent coat hanger control and put 
a real dial on it. And he needed an eOternal power switch. A “kill switch” in case 
something went wrong. He set to work and was well into what he was doing when 
Cynthia came down.

“Travis, I need to lay down. I feel so overwhelmed. Can you take Xaylee to 
school.”

“Fut Cynthia, I'm almost done with the machine. I'm so close.”
“Uust take her to school. I got her breakfast, I got her dressed, brushed her hair. 

Uust take her.”
He looked up at her. She looked eOhausted. “Lk. I'm sorry. Lf course I'll take 

her. You rest.” He set down his tools reluctantly.
Xaylee was eOcited to have Travis drive her to school.
“Will you come inside with me? And meet my teacher? And all the kids will see 

you?”
“I've met your teacher. Nice lady. Fut I'm in a bit of a hurry today, sweety.”
“How come you're driving me and not mommy?”
“Mommy needed a rest.”
“What was that noise last night?”
“Nothing dear.”
“Why is mommy so tired?”
“I think I woke her up with all the noise I was making in the basement.”
“You woke me up too, but I'm not tired.”
“That's good dear. Well, here we are.”
Xaylee struggled with her seatbelt, then pulled it oJ and stared at him. “Come 

on daddy.”
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“Come on what?”
“You're supposed to take me inside.”
“Can't you go in by yourself?”
“Nope.”
Travis parked the car and took Xaylee into the school. She showed him her 

classroom and started introducing her to the other students as they arrived. Mrs. 
Xrasner came over and said hi.

“Pood to see you Mr. Chirter.”
“Adler.”
“I'm sorry, of course. Your wife is Chirter. I hope she's feeling ok.”
“1eeling ok?”
“Well, it's just she normally drops oJ Xaylee.”
“Lh, she's Bne. I just wanted to . . . take a turn. 2ropping of Xaylee.”
“I see, everything's alright then?”
“Pood as gold.”
“That's nice, well I need to bring class to order.”
“Yes, good to see you.”
Travis escaped and got back to the car, almost backing into a mom and her 

son as he Ked the parking lot. When he got home Cynthia was upstairs sleeping. 
He went downstairs and got back to work. 1irst he replaced the amps with more 
powerful ones he'd salvaged from an old stereo. He added the new power chord 
and found a way of rigging up the dial so that the physical dial was on the outside 
of the enclosure where it belonged. He also added eOternal power switches and 
then put the enclosure back together. Travis plugged in both power chords, one 
running to the other side of the basement. He turned the dial down and Kipped 
on the two power switches. Then he slowly eased up the dial. Almost immediately 
he felt a low vibration. He increased the power slowly. The -ueasy feeling was 
back, but he tried to ignore it. He continued to turn the dial and felt a strange 
pressure on his ears. The whole room seemed like the inside of a giant cube of 
jello, slowly undulating. He kept turning the dial until it was between the one 
and the two. He walked unsteadily out of the storage bin and closed the door 
behind him. The undulating feeling was still there, but it wasn't as bad. zerhaps 
he could rig up a remote control so he wouldn't have to be neOt to the machine 
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when he turned up the dial. Travis grabbed a legal pad and started scribbling down 
notes. He walked back to the work room and rummaged through the remains of 
Xaylee's toys and other electronic devices he'd scavenged from around the house. 
He found the radio control from the monster truck. It had a pretty good range, 
and he could probably boost it with a little tweaking.

Travis was well into modifying the remote when Cynthia appeared in the work 
room doorway.

“I feel sick.”
“What's wrong?”
“I woke from my nap with a headache and feeling nauseous, and by the time I 

made it down here I felt like the room was spinning.”
“That's odd, I turned oJ the55”
Travis reali4ed he'd left the machine on and ran to the storage bin. When he 

opened the door he felt a wave of nausea overcome him. He fell forward, grabbing 
at the power switches, managing to turn one oJ but not the other. He stood back 
up, feeling di44y. The entire room seemed to be pulsating. He lunged for the other 
power switch and managed to shut oJ the machine. He sat in the dirt neOt to the 
machine. After a while Cynthia appeared at the doorway.

“Travis, what on earth are you doing. What is that machine doing?”
“I think I need a better enclosure. zerhaps some sort of sound treatment for the 

entire storage bin to shield the rest of the house from the eJects of the machine.”
“Travis, why don't you destroy that damned machine before it destroys all of 

us.”
“It's just a little glitch, Cynthia. I can BO it. I just need more shielding. It's going 

to be ok.”
Cynthia felt too sick to argue. She went back upstairs and Travis returned to his 

work room. He grabbed some of his original sketches of the enclosure and started 
re5working them, adding more sound wave traps and a more solid eOterior. This 
would mean his remote would have to be even more powerful to get through the 
thicker shell. Then he designed some sub5bass sound wave traps for the walls of 
the storage bin. He shoved the plans into his pocket and drove back to the lumber 
yard, picking up the supplies he would need to better shield the house from the 
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eJects of the machine. He also stopped oJ at a moving supply store and bought 
some moving blankets.

When he got back to the house he brought his supplies downstairs and got back 
to work. Cynthia came down.

“Travis, your o7ce called, they want to know what time you're coming in 
today.”

“Gm, coming in today.”
“Work, Travis. Your employer.”
“Lh, yeah. I forgot my vacation ended.”
“Well they didn't.”
“Lk, well tell them I'll be in this afternoon.”
“You tell them. I'm not your secretary.”
Travis set down the receiver boO he'd been working on and went upstairs, 

grabbing his cell phone from his bag. When he turned it on he saw there were 
68 new voicemails from that day alone. He called up the o7ce and asked for Di4.

“Hey boss, where are you?”
“Came down with the Ku. Eomiting, headaches. Nasty stuJ.”
“Well you better get healthy. Murray was talking to Xevin in the break room 

and I overheard something about looking for a new associate, and I don't know 
if that means in addition to you or instead of you but they stopped talking when 
they saw me, so I took it as a bad sign.” Travis poked his head in the fridge and 
pulled out a piece of cold pi44a, which he nibbled on while walking around the 
kitchen.

“Uust tell him I'm sick and I'll be back soon.”
“And all the clients that were pissed oJ when you took a week vacation, tell 

them the same thing?”
“Sure.”
“Lk, Trav. Pet well soon.”
“Working on it.”
Travis Bnished the slice of pi44a. Too salty. He was about to put the cell phone 

away when he thought maybe he could use parts from it to make a better receiver 
for the remote control. He took it down to his workshop and opened it up. It 
was all tiny chips and he had no idea which one was which. He set it to the side 
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and decided to continue with his original plans on improving the remote and 
receiver. After another couple hours it was Bnished. He was about to test it out 
when Cynthia came downstairs.

“I'm going to pick up Xaylee. 2id you call work?”
“Yeah, everything's Bne. You feeling better?”
“Much.”
She left and Travis waited to hear the door close before going to test out the new 

remote. He took the dial oJ the machine and attached the small receiver boO to 
the rod that protruded from the enclosure. He turned on the two power switches 
and slowly turned the steering wheel on the monster truck remote. The receiver 
boO made a whirring noise as it slowly increased the power to the machine. Travis 
turned the wheel back the other way and the boO whirred again, turning the power 
back down. zerfect. He closed the door to the storage bin and went upstairs to 
the kitchen, then out on the porch which was above the storage bin. He turned 
the wheel to the right and waited until he could feel a very slight slow warbling 
vibration in the Koor below him. He also felt slightly sick to his stomach again. 
He turned it up more. Then he went upstairs to the second Koor and into his 
bedroom. He didn't feel much of anything up there. He turned the wheel to the 
right. A little more. And he felt it again. The wavey di44y feeling. The remote was 
powerful enough to work from upstairs. Hopefully that would still be the case 
when he Bnished the enclosure. He turned the wheel all the way to the left and 
went back down to the basement. Setting the remote down, he got to work on the 
new enclosure and the sound wave traps on the walls. He noticed while walking 
around the storage bin taking measurements that the glass had shattered out of 
the small window. He cleaned up the broken glass and boarded up the window. 
This had been the only light in the small room, so he got a table lamp from 
upstairs and put that in the room. He continued measuring, sawing, hammering, 
and screwing together the larger enclosure that would Bt over the original one. 
He heard Cynthia and Xaylee get home but continued working so he could Bnish 
before bedtime.

Xaylee came down and watched him for a while.
“Whatcha building?”
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“I want to trap the sound waves in the storage bin so they don't go bouncing 
around the house. I want them to go straight down into the ground.”

“Why?”
“Fecause that's where the tectonic plates are, and that's what I'm trying to hit 

with the waves.”
“What's tecton . . . tecton . . .”
“Tectonic plates. It's like big pieces of the earth that rub up against each other 

and make earth-uakes. I'm sending sound down to them.”
“So you're gonna play them some music?”
“Something like that.”
“Can I help?”
“You're helping just by keeping me company.”
“I want to really help.”
“These tools are dangerous, sweety. It's best if you just watch.”
“I don't wanna just watch.” She went back upstairs, and he heard her complain 

to Cynthia, “Mom, daddy won't let me help.”
Cynthia came down, looked around, and went back up. “It's too dangerous, 

dear. Stay up here with me.”
Travis focused back on his work. He put up the last of the boards, then hung the 

packing blankets up at odd angles inside the storage bin, and draped one over the 
machine. He closed the door and went upstairs to the dining room where Cynthia 
and Xaylee sat. Xaylee was working on her homework, some simple addition. 
Travis cleared his throat and they looked up.

“Dadies, you're about to witness history in the making. Xaylee, would you like 
the honor of turning the wheel on this remote?”

“You want me to drive the truck around?”
“No, it controls the machine downstairs. I want you to slowly turn it this way. 

See? Dike this.”
“Lk.”
Xaylee took the remote and slowly turned it to the right. Nothing happened. 

She turned it more and looked up at Travis.
“Try a little more sweety, but slowly.”
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She turned it more and then he felt the slow vibration coming up through the 
Koor. Xaylee turned it more and the vibration became stronger. Cynthia stood 
up.

“What is that, Travis?”
“It's the machine. There are still some waves escaping up into the house, but 

it's not as bad as before. Xeep going Xaylee.”
Xaylee turned the wheel a bit more, and then more again. All three of them 

could feel it in their stomachs and coming up through the Koor. Travis took the 
remote back.

“Det's keep it there for a while.”
“Travis, why does it make me feel so sick.”
“It's just an odd side eJect of the waves, nothing to worry about.”
“2addy, I don't feel good.”
“2on't feel well. Lk, I'll turn it down.”
Travis reluctantly turned it all the way down. “I guess I'll wait till you guys are 

out of the house before I do more testing. I just wanted you to be here for this 
test. Xaylee had the control up twice as high as I've had it in previous tests, and it 
still worked Bne.”

“Travis turn it oJ already.”
“I did. Maybe the signal isn't getting through. I'll go downstairs and shut if oJ 

to be sure.”
Travis went down to the basement and into the storage bin, Kipping the power 

switches oJ. He went out into the basement and placed a hand against one of the 
thick wood beams that supported the house. He could still feel the vibration. He 
kept his hand there until he felt it slowly dying down. He went upstairs again, a 
bit out of breath from all the climbing.

“How's that?”
“Fetter, but I can still feel it, Travis.”
“I think the house keeps vibrating a bit after the machine is oJ. I didn't notice 

that at lower levels. It's interesting.”
“It's annoying.”
“Well, I could try to build more shielding, but that will mean having to amplify 

the signal from the remote even more. Det me think about that.”
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Travis went back down to the basement and looked at the enclosure he'd 
already built. There wasn't room to add more in the cramped room. They would 
just have to tolerate the discomfort. The machine was essentially Bnished now. 
He just needed to run one more test to see at what point the machine would 
initiate a slight earth tremor. Then he could announce his success and begin the 
process of convincing the City to evacuate for a couple days so he could run the 
machine at full power and release pressure between the tectonic plates. Travis 
mused about how best to approach this, but his thoughts were interrupted by 
Cynthia calling for him. She sounded upset. When he came up to the living room 
she was pointing at the wall. There was a thin crack 4ig 4agging up the wall from 
Koor to ceiling.

“Travis, that machine is cracking the house.”
“2on't worry, that's just a little crack in the paint. I'll just paint over it and you'll 

never notice it was there.”
“That is not just in the paint, look at it.”
“Honey, this isn't even a support wall. It probably just wobbled a little too 

much during the test and a little crack formed.”
“Travis, I'm not going to let you destroy this house just to prove your kooky 

theory. I want you to stop all this.”
“Fut the machine works. It's too late to stop. This is going to change people's 

lives. It's worth a few small cracks in the wall.”
“Not to me.”
“Cynthia55”
“I don't want to talk about it anymore. You need to make a decision what's 

more important to you, Travis. This stupid machine or your family and home.”
“That's a false dichotomy.”
Cynthia went upstairs and Travis wandered back down. He went into the 

storage bin, sat on the dirt Koor neOt to the machine, and tried to think. He was 
getting claustrophobic and decided to go for a walk outside. As he left his house 
he saw a car pull up in front of his neighbor Chloe's house. She got out with a 
man he hadn't seen before. Travis called across the street, “hi Chloe.” She gave 
him a funny look.
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“Hello Travis.” She turned awkwardly to the man she was with. “This is my 
friend. Steve.”

Steve gave a little wave. Travis waved back, and watched them go into Chloe's 
house. He felt silly standing outside, and went back in to the basement, sitting 
back down in the storage bin, and thinking about the machine.
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T ravis woke up laying in the dirt in the storage bin. He got up and stretched, 
then went upstairs to see if there was anymore pizza in the fridge. He found 

a piece and devoured it. He wiped the grease oI his Engers and looked out the 
window. At was a full moon. He loved full moons and the way they lit the world 
as if through a paper bag. Mverything had a magical glow in a full moon. He 
went outside and walked down his block. “t the other end he could see a group 
of teenagers standing around talking and running around. “s he got closer he 
recognized 'adeline and walked up to the group, saying to her, ?aren”t you out 
a little lateOU The entire group stopped talking and stared at him as though he”d 
stumbled out of a horror movie. “fter a moment, 'adeline recognized Travis.

?Sh, 'r. “dler. Dm. Hi.U
?Ptay out of trouble you kids.U
Travis walked oI feeling awkward. He could hear the kids whispering behind 

them, then bursting in to laughter before they ran oI down the street in the other 
direction. Travis watched them disappear around a corner. He could still hear 
their voices echoing into the night. He walked a couple blocks west to CaPilva 
Kark. He and xynthia used to take Xaylee there when she was a toddler, but she”d 
outgrown the small slide and baby swings. Travis sat at the edge of the sand boV 
and looked up at the moon. At was a perfect silvery orange against the clear dark 
blue sky. He heard someone approaching and looked behind him. “ tall skinny 
cop was walking toward him. He looked grim, the oWcial face of all cops. Mither 
grim or constipated. He walked up to Travis and stood towering over him.

?Mverything all right hereOU
?A suppose.U
?xan A see some AC please, sirOU
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5hy did cops always say sirO At obviously wasn”t a sign of respect. They were 
the ones who eVpected you to respect them. 5as it mockery, a play on the fact 
that they were the ones in power, not youO 5ere they all playing army manO Sr 
pretending it was the 7-sO At was annoying and fake and always rubbed Travis the 
wrong way. He looked up at the towering Egure with the oversized utility belt and 
holstered gun.

?5hy should A show you my AC, A”m not driving a car. A”m sitting. A don”t need 
a license to sit.U

?xan A see some AC sirOU
?“re you a robotO qou already said that, and A asked you why you need to see 

AC.U
The cop talked into a handset attached near his shoulder. ?A have a Y-9Y-6 at 

CaPilva Kark, rejuest YY9FL.U
Travis stared at the cop and shook his head. ?qou know, you guys really should 

Bust say what you mean and drop all the code numbers. At”s ineWcient and child9
ish.U

?Pir, A”m gonna have to ask you for some AC.U
?qou”re going toO A think you already did. Twice. Co you mean to warn me that 

you”ll soon be doing it againO %orget what A said, go back to talking in numbers, 
it suits you.U

The cop rested a hand on his gun, the other up by his shoulder, thumb poised 
on the button of his handset. Travis tried to ignore him and focus on the moon. 
He wanted to lose himself in a moon beam and become part of the night. He 
wanted everything to disappear, to dissolve into a pool of atoms swimming 
around without meaning. He heard a siren approaching from a few blocks oI 
and decided he”d be better oI returning home. He stood up and the cop leapt 
back as though Travis were about to attack. Travis regarded him with disgust, 
then walked oI towards his house. The cop called after him, ?sir, A”m going to 
have to ask you to stay here.U

?5ell hopefully you won”t do so until A”m gone.U
The cop followed behind him. ?Pir.U
?Ptop calling me sir, it”s annoying.U
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The other car arrived, lights ?ashing. “nother cop emerged and half Bogged over 
to the Erst cop. They stood talking while Travis walked oI. He looked back and 
they were still talking. He continued home and was relieved to see they hadn”t 
followed him. Then he felt disgusted with himself for feeling relieved. Asn”t it 
his right to walk freely about. 5hy should he be grateful that they ended their 
improper harassment. He felt angry at the cops and angry at himself and angry at 
a society that feels the need for humorless men with guns to protect them from 
themselves. To create a sense of oppression that people think will somehow deter 
crime.

Travis went down to the basement and stretched out on the green couch, where 
he laid awake for hours, his mind spinning and spinning. He got up and went to 
the storage bin, ?ipping the machine on. He grabbed the remote and brought 
it up slightly. He sat neVt to the machine to see if he could feel anything. “ny 
side eIect. “ny vibration. He slowly increased the power. He could feel it in his 
stomach now. “nd a slight dizziness. 5hat was causing itO He walked away from 
the machine out into the basement, but left the door to the storage bin open. The 
feeling was gone but bringing up the power brought it back. He walked upstairs, 
then back down, then shut the machine oI. Pomehow the waves were creating 
this secondary eIect. He wished there were someone to work on this with. He 
wished he had a partner. @ut doing the proBect on his own forced him to devote 
himself Y--A to it, and there was some value in that. 5ith a partner, each eVpects 
the other to do the unpleasant tasks. This way he knew who was responsible for 
everything. At made things simpler. Bo. At was deEnitely better to work alone.
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C ynthia and Kaylee were on the srgt boor kettink frea.Tagtv uramig ligtened 
to the go,ndg oT thec wal.inkp tal.inkp Hlin.ink g-oongv xe Telt Hoc-lete“

ly eGha,gtedp f,t he -,ghed hicgelT o” the Ho,Hh and went ,-gtairgv
I'ood corninkp ladiegvM
I'ood corninkp daddyv 9?c hamink oatcealvM
Iuhat?g kreatp gweetyv Sayfe 9?ll hame goce toovM
uramig went into the .itHhen and h,nted aro,nd Tor the oatcealv xe notiHed it 

wag N acp and Halled o,tp Ihey Cynthiap ign?t Kaylee late Tor gHhoolYM
I9t?g Dat,rdayp uramigvM
Dat,rdayv Porcally hig Tamorite day oT the wee.p f,t today he wanted to tegt the 

caHhine with no one in the ho,gev
IDo v v v kot anythink -lanned Tor todayYM
IOegp 9 tho,kht we Ho,ld all ko to the -ar. Tor a wal.vM
IWaDilma Aar.YM
ILT Ho,rge notv uhe other onev jith the d,H. -ondvM
ICol,cf,gv Do,ndg li.e a kreat ideav Xltho,kh cayfe 9?ll gtiH. aro,nd herevM
Cynthia ghot hic a loo.v
Xt the -ar. uramig and Cynthia watHhed Kaylee toggink fread Hr,cfg to the 

d,H.gv uramig driTted omer to the ghade oT a tree while Cynthia gat down on the 
kraggvuhere were only a Tew d,H.gp and they didn?t geec altokether interegted in 
the fread Hr,cfgp f,t goce geak,llg bew omer and gtarted gtealink thec o” the 
waterv Kaylee ran o,t oT fread and ran ,- to Cynthiav

ICan we ko on the gwinkgYM
Cynthia klanHed omer to the -laykro,ndv uhere were goce older foyg gco.ink 

Hikarettegv I9 don?t thin. go dearv Vet?g E,gt wal. aro,nd the -ondvM
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IU,t 9 want to ko on the gwinkgvM
Iuhere are goce to,kh foyg omer there Kayleev je?ll do it another ticevM
uhe three oT thec went wal.ink aro,nd the -ondv uramig wag annoyed fy the 

hot g,np f,t trailed alonk fehind Cynthiav Dhe geeced to fe wal.ink glower and 
glowerp and the g,n geeced to fe kettink hotter and hotterv Dhe t,rned aro,nd 
and loo.ed at hicp f,t gaid nothinkv uramig wal.ed Troc ghady g-ot to ghady g-ot 
and wag wal.ink fy a fenHh where an old can gat when the can loo.ed ,- at 
hicv

IXre yo, 5oeYM
IPo-evM
IOo, gon oT a fitHhp yo,?re 5oe and yo, .now itvM
uramig loo.ed at the can core Hlogelyv xig hair wag slthy and hig eyeg were 

yellowigh and d,llv IDorry -alp f,t yo,?me kot the wronk k,yvM
Ijell yo, tell 5oe 9?c loo.in? Tor hicv Xnd 9?ll snd hic toovM
I9?c g,re yo, willvM
IDee yo, laterv 5oevM
uramig Ha,kht ,- with Cynthia and they watHhed Kaylee g.i--ink aheadv Cyn“

thia t,rned to uramigv
Ijhat wag that all afo,tvM
Ixocelegg k,yvM
IDo ginHe when are yo, Triendg with all the hocelegg -eo-le in townvM
Ixe tho,kht 9 wag 5oevM
Ijho?g 5oeYM
IPo ideav 5oe UlowvM
Cynthia la,khedv 9t only lagted a cocentp f,t Tor that frieT cocent uramig Telt 

the tengion liTtv and then the cocent wag omerp and the tengion driTted faH. inv
Ln the drime hoce Kaylee gank in the faH. geat while uramig and Cynthia gat 

gilently ,- Trontv jhen uramig -,lled ,- to the ho,gep Cynthia gaidp I.ee- the 
cotor r,nninkp 9?c koink to ta.e Kaylee gho--inkvM uramig E,c-ed o,t and went 
ingidev xe ran down the gtairgp bi--ed on the -ower gwitHhegp kraffed the recotep 
and ran ,- to the geHond boorv xe wag o,t oT freath when he kot there and gat 
on the edke oT the fedp recote in handv xe glowly t,rned ,- the -ower ,ntil he 
Telt the Taciliar Hh,rn in hig fellyv xe Hontin,ed raigink the -owerp hikher and 
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hikherv uhe ho,ge wag mifratink glowlyv xe .e-t t,rnink it ,-v uhe rooc gtarted 
to Teel li.e it wag war-ink faH. and Torthv Sore -owerp and corep and corev xe 
had to lay down on the fedv xe Ho,ld Teel the headaHhe gtartinkv xe t,rned it 
,- corev 9t wag now to the halT way -ointp c,Hh hikher than he?d emer had it 
feTorev xig headaHhe kot worge and he get the recote down on the fedp Hl,tHhink 
hig aHhink headv xe loo.ed at the HloH. and waited Tor sme eGHr,Hiatink cin,teg 
to -agg feTore he lowered the -ower akainp ta.ink it down to qerov uhe ho,ge 
Hontin,ed to mifratep f,t he Ho,ld Teel that it wag glowly dicinighinkv xe gtayed 
on the fed till it wag down to a gcall mifrationv uramig ran down the gtairg and o,t 
to the faH. yardp -laHink hig hand on a treev xe Ho,ld Teel itp emer go glikhtlyv xe 
loo.ed aro,ndv uhere wag a f,H.et oT water fy the karakev xe ran omer there and 
loo.ed at the g,rTaHe oT the waterv uhere were -atterng oT gcall wameg g-readink 
and Hollidinkp then glowly dicinighinkv 9t had wor.edv xe had Hreated a gcall 
trecorv Xt halT -owerv uhe caHhine wor.ed -erTeHtlyv

uramig ran to the Tront oT the ho,ge and aHrogg the gtreet to hig neikhfor?g ho,gep 
.noH.ink on the doorv Chloe Hace to the door loo.ink ,-getv UeTore uramig Ho,ld 
gay anythink ghe ag.ed hicp Idid yo, E,gt Teel an earth trecor or wag that a tr,H. 
koink fyYM

I4arth trecorp ign?t it eGHitinkYM
UeTore ghe Ho,ld angwerp he ran faH. to hig ho,ge and down to the fagecentp 

o-enink the gtorake fin doorv 4merythink loo.ed snev xe Hloged the door akain 
and ran faH. ,-gtairgp then tho,kht fetter oT it and ran to the faH. yardp gittink 
on the kro,ndv xe t,rned ,- the recote akain ,ntil it wag at the halTway -oint 
akainv xe loo.ed at the f,H.et oT water and gaw the wameg gtartink to Eikkle into 
-atterng akainv xe Ho,ld Teel the glikht r,cfle in the kro,ndv xe t,rned ,- the 
dial a little core and waitedp then t,rned it ,- corev xe ran omer to the neikhfor?g 
ho,ge akain and rank the fellv Chloe o-ened the doorv

Iuhere it ig akainvM
IXcaqinkp ign?t itYM
Ijhat?g go acaqink afo,t an earth trecorp they?re E,gt gHaryvM
uramig ran o” akainp faH. to hig yardv xe wag tec-ted to t,rn the recote ,- 

hikherp f,t ingtead t,rned it down to qerov xe went faH. downgtairg and bi--ed 
o” the -ower gwitHhegp gettink the recote fegide the caHhinev xe went ,- to the 
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.itHhen and had a miHtory gwik oT cil. Troc the Hartonv uhen he -,lled o,t the 
-hone foo.v uramig Ho,ld already -iHt,re the u0 newgcan intermiewink hic neGt 
to hig caHhinev xe cikht emen do an on air decov xe wondered iT the mifrationg 
wo,ld ghow ,- on Hacerap or iT the comecent wag too g,ftle Tor thatv

uramig Halled the loHal u0 newg gtation and kot the reHe-tionigtv
Ixellop thig ig uramig Xdler and 9?me kot a kreat gtory Tor yo,v X gHoo-vM
ILne cocent while 9 trangTer yo,vM xe wag -laHed on holdv xe ligtened to 

I'irl Troc 9-anecaM Tor a whilep then snally a yo,nk can angweredv
IOo, hame goce newg to re-ortYM
IOegp cy nace ig uramig Xdlerp and 9?me inmented a kreat caHhinevM
Ije kenerally don?t re-ort inmentiong ,nlegg there?g a ,nimergity or larke gt,dy 

inmolmedvM
IOo, don?t ,ndergtandp thig ig really fikvM
I9?d g,kkegt yo, HontaHt a ,nimergity and wor. thro,kh thecvM
IOo,nk canp are yo, a re-orterYM
I9?c an internvM
Ixow old are yo,YM
Ijhat di”erenHe doeg that ca.evM
I9 E,gt don?t thin. yo,?re ta.ink thig gerio,gly eno,khvM
IDirp we ket Hallg li.e yo,rg emery dayv uhere ign?t tice to giTt thro,kh thec allp 

go iT yo, Han ket a ,nimergity to a8liate thecgelmeg with yo,r inmention then they 
do a -regg releage and then we do a gtory on itvM

IU,t yo,?re ciggink o,t on the gtory oT the Hent,ryvM
I9 k,egg that?g a HhanHe we?ll hame to ta.ev uhan. yo, Tor yo,r HallvM
uhe intern h,nk ,-v uramig bi--ed thro,kh the -hone foo. to the neGt loHal 

gtationp Halledp and kot a gicilar reg-ongev Xt the third one he tried he didn?t emen 
ca.e it ag Tar ag an internv xe tried a Tew loHal radio gtationg and kot no wherev 
Xnd go he Halled the nearegt ,nimergity and tried to ket the head oT the gHienHe 
de-artcentv 9ngtead he ended ,- with a teaHhink aggigtant Tor AhygiHg BJBv

Ixip thig ig SaryvM
Ixello Saryp are yo, Taciliar with go,nd wamegYM
I9 ,ge thec emery dayv jhat Han 9 hel- yo, withYM
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I9?me inmented a caHhine that Han kenerate hikh ac-lit,de low TreR,enHy 
go,nd wameg and ToH,g thec down dee- into the kro,ndp fo,nHink thec o” the 
teHtoniH -lateg and Hreatink an earthR,a.evM

Iuhat?g not -oggiflevM
Ijell that?g what yo,?d thin.p f,t 9?me aHt,ally done itvM
IPop yo, hamen?tvM
IVoo. Saryp there?g no -oint in ark,ink afo,t itp 9?me done itv 9?me tegted itv 9t 

wor.gv Oo, Han Hoce and gee it iT yo, wantvM
I9g thig WarrelYM
IPop cy nace ig uramigvM
IWarrelp 9 told yo, to gto- Hallink cev 9?c gorry thinkg didn?t wor. o,t f,t yo, 

need to come onv uhere?g core sgh in the““M
ISaryp 9 ac not Warrelv Wo yo, want to gee the cogt TantagtiH inmention ginHe 

the likht f,lf or notYM
I9 thin. 9?ll ta.e a -aggv U,t than.g Tor HallinkvM
uramig get the -hone down and gtared o,t the .itHhen windowv xow Ho,ld he 

ket thro,kh to thege -eo-leY 9t wag ag tho,kh no one feliemed in the -otential 
oT the h,can cind anycorev uhey were n,cf to the -oggifility oT innomationv 
uhey wo,ld rather felieme that the c,ndane wag all we Ho,ld emer ho-e Tor than 
ta.e the HhanHe oT feliemink in ciraHleg and feink -romen wronkv uramig Halled a 
loHal Hocc,nity Holleke and kot a keoloky -roTeggor on the -honev xe wag halT 
way into hig eG-lanation when he heard Cynthia and Kaylee Hocink in the doorv 
Cynthia yelled o,tp Iuramigp what hame yo, doneY2M

uramig told the -roTeggorp I9 thin. 9?d fetter Hall yo, faH.vM and ran to the dinink 
rooc where Cynthia wag ka-ink at the wallv jhere there had feen a thin qik 
qakkink HraH. there wag now a huge qik qakkink HraH.v uhere were fitg and -ieHeg 
oT wall on the boorv uhe wall loo.ed ag tho,kh it had feen gtr,H. fy likhteninkv 
Cynthia gtill gtood therep holdink a fak oT kroHerieg in eaHh handp her co,th 
hankink o-env uramig wagn?t R,ite g,re what to gayv

I9t?g v v v 9 Han v v v don?t worryvM
IWon?t worryY 9?d gay it?g too late Tor worryp the think 9 didn?t want to ha--en 

hag already ha--enedv 9?c feyond worryp uramigvM
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IU,t Cynthiap emerythink ig o.v Sy caHhine wor.gv AerTeHtlyv Won?t yo, realiqep 
thig ceang 9 Han R,it cy EofvM

IXnd do whatp degtroy -eo-le?g hoceg Tor a liminkYM
Ije?ll fe riHh Cynthiap we Han tramelv Po core toilink ag a lawyer to the 

calHontentg oT the worldvM
Ixow doeg HraH.ink the dinink rooc wall tranglate into coneyYM
I9 Hreated an earth trecor todayv 4men Chloe Telt itvM
IOo, were tal.ink to ChloeYM
I9 ag.ed iT ghe Telt it and ghe didvM
Ijhat were yo, doink omer at Chloe?g ho,geYM
IPothinkv 9 E,gt went omer to gee iT ghe Telt the earth trecorvM
IXnd E,gt how oTten are yo, omer there tal.ink to her afo,t earth trecorgYM
IPemervM
IOo, E,gt gaid““M
ICynthiap yo,?re ciggink the -ointv 9 Hreated an earth trecorvM
IXt Chloe?g ho,gevM
IXnd o,r ho,gep and -rofafly Tor a halT floH. radi,gvM
IU,t yo, didn?t ag. anyone elgev 5,gt ChloevM
Izeel Tree to ko aro,nd -ollink the neikhforgv 9 Telt the mifration and go did 

ChloevM
ISc hccvM
IOo,?re ta.ink thig all wronkv Cynthiap cy inmention wor.gv 9n TaHt 9 wag E,gt 

on the -hone with a keoloky -roTeggorvM
I'oodp cayfe he Han ca.e goce ,ge oT the roH.g in yo,r headvM
Cynthia get the kroHerieg on the boor and went ,-gtairgv Kaylee gtood gtarink 

at the HraH. in the wallv
IWaddyp yo,?re konna ket a tice o,tvM
I9 wigh it were that gic-lep gweetyvM
IDic-leY uice o,tg are not gic-lev uhey g,H.vM
IWon?t gay g,H.p gay gtin.vM
IjhyYM
IDtin. ig core -olite than g,H.vM
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IjhyY 9T yo, gtin. yo, gcell fadp f,t iT yo, g,H. that Ho,ld fe li.e drin.ink 
Troc a gtraw or gocethinkvM

IVoo.p why don?t yo, ko HheH. on yo,r cother while 9 -,t the kroHerieg away 
and Hlean ,- thig ceggv Al,g 9 hame an ic-ortant -hone HallvM

Kaylee went ,-gtairg and uramig Halled ,- the keoloky -roTeggor akainv
IDorry Tor the interr,-tion AroTeggorvM
IOo, were gayink yo, hame a caHhine that ca.eg earth trecorgvM
Ijellp go Tar 9?me only t,rned it ,- hikh eno,kh Tor a trecorp f,t 9 thin. 9 Ho,ld 

do a gcall earthR,a.e toov Xnd then releage the -regg,re fetween the teHtoniH 
-lategvM

I9 g,--oge that?g theoretiHally -oggiflep f,t 9 hame a hard tice feliemink one 
Ho,ld f,ild g,Hh a caHhinevM

ICoce gee it Tor yo,rgelTvM
Ijellp 9?c -retty f,gy thig wee.p f,t 9 Ho,ld dro- fy neGt wee. aTter cy 

leHt,revM
IPeGt wee.Y uhig ig the inmention oT the Hent,ry and yo, Han?t Hoce gee it ,ntil 

neGt wee.Y Po wonder yo,?re teaHhink at a Hocc,nity Hollekev Oo, Hoc-letely 
laH. acfition and icakinationvM

Ijell Srv Xdlerp 9 hardly thin. that?g Tai““M
Izorket itv Oo, don?t degerme to gee cy caHhinev Oo, don?t degerme to fe in itg 

-regenHev Kee- toilink away AroTeggorp and when yo, gee ce in the newg-a-erg 
yo,?ll fe .iH.ink yo,rgelT Tor what 9?c g,re ig one oT cany logt o--ort,nitiegvM 

uramig glacced the -hone downp -,ttink a HraH. in the reHeimerv xe went into 
the dinink rooc and -iH.ed ,- the fakg oT kroHerieg Cynthia had leTt therev XTter 
-,ttink away the kroHeriegp he loo.ed at the HraH. in the wallv 9t wag -retty fad 
loo.inkv Po aco,nt oT D-aH.le wag koink to sG thigv xe To,nd a frooc and 
gwe-t ,- the cegg Troc the boorv uhen he went ,-gtairgv Cynthia wag layink on 
the fed gtarink ,- at the Heilink with Kaylee gn,kkled akaingt herv 

IVoo.p Cynthiap 9 .now it c,gt fe ,-gettink to gee a fik HraH. in the wallp f,t 
cy caHhine really doeg wor.v 9 Han decongtrate it Tor yo,vM

IXnd -,t a fikker HraH. in the wallvM
Ijellp there?g that HhanHevM
IPov 9?ll E,gt ta.e yo,r word Tor itvM
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I9 E,gt wigh 9 wag hamink an eagier tice oT HonminHink emeryone elgev 9T -eo-le 
only realiqed v v vM

uramig went faH. downgtairg and -,lled o,t the -hone foo. akainv xe Halled 
City xallv

Ijhen ig the neGt City Uoard ceetinkYM
Iuonikht at 3 -cvM
Ijill the cedia fe thereYM
Iuhey kenerally are not at ceetinkg ,nlegg we let thec .now that we?re ca.ink 

a fik anno,nHecentv jhiHh ig -retty rarev 9 thin. the lagt tice we did that wag 
when Sayor Ulooc gte--ed downvM

Ijho ig in Hharke oT HontaHtink the cediaYM
IL,r cedia relationg de-artcentv Uenv jo,ld yo, li.e ce to HonneHt yo, with 

hicYM
Ijhat?g Uen?g lagt naceYM
ISillervM
Iuhan.gvM
uramig h,nk ,- and Halled the loHal -a-erv 
Ixip thig ig Uen Sillerp Troc City xallvM
IUen whoYM
ISillerv Uen Sillerv 9?c in the cedia relationg de-artcentvM
IL.vM
Iuhere?g a City Uoard ceetink tonikht and there?g koink to fe an eGHitink 

anno,nHecentv uhere?g a can who hag decongtrated the afility Tor a caHhine 
to Hreate low lemel earthR,a.egv je?ll need to -lan an emaH,ation oT the HityvM

IOo, gaid yo,r nace wag what akainYM
IUen SillervM
IL. Uenp 9?ll let the editor .nowvM
uramig h,nk ,- and Halled core newg-a-ergp radio gtationgp u0 gtationgv 4mery 

n,cfer he Ho,ld snd he Halledv uhen he went ,-gtairg and ghowered and ghamed 
and -,t on a g,itv xe went down to the fagecent and too. a -iHt,re oT the 
caHhinep then -rinted it o,t on hig -rinterv 9t didn?t really Hoce o,tp go ingtead 
he tried to do a drawink oT the caHhinep f,t that ended ,- E,gt loo.ink li.e a -ile 
oT foardgv xe loo.ed aro,ndv xe needed goce mig,al way to decongtrate what 
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he had aHHoc-lighedv uhen it Hace to hicv xe went o,t to the faH. yard and 
kot the f,H.et oT waterv xe -,t that in the faH. oT the Har on the boorv uhen 
he went faH. ingidep To,nd a little trangigtor radiop and gt,H. it in hig -oH.etv xe 
HheH.ed the ticev uhe ceetink wagn?t Tor G ho,rgv xe went into the .itHhen and 
d,k o,t goce oT the kroHerieg Cynthia had fo,khtv xe ran ,-gtairgv Cynthia wag 
gtill lyink on the fedp gtill gtarink ,-v Kaylee wag aglee- neGt to herv

ICynthiap 9?c konna ca.e go,- tonikhtvM
Dhe didn?t angwerv
IOo, E,gt relaG here with Kayleev uonikht we HelefratevM
xe ran faH. down and gtarted Hho--ink meketaflegp toggink thec into a -otv 

uhen he To,nd a Han oT meketafle go,- and added thatv xe togged in a little oT 
emery g-iHe in the g-iHe raH.v uhen deHided it wo,ld fe niHe to hame gocethink 
gweet in therep and Hho--ed ,- goce a--leg and togged thec inv xe get it on a 
low bace with the lid onv

uramig Hleared o” the taflep get o,t the digheg and g-oongp klaggeg oT waterp and 
na-.ingv xe HheH.ed the go,- whiHh wag giccerinkv xe gt,H. a wooden g-oon 
in and kame it a tagtev 9t wag v v v oddv xe r,ccaked aro,nd in the H,-foard 
,ntil he To,nd goce tocato ga,Hep whiHh he gtirred into the go,-v xe To,nd 
goce old tortillag in the Tridke and tore thec into little -ieHegp addink thig to 
the go,- ag wellv xe let it giccer a while lonkerp then kame it a tagtev 9t wag v v v 
oddv Aerha-g not gweet eno,khv xe -o,red in goce honey and a little g,karp then 
To,nd goce colaggeg on the faH. oT the ghelT and added a little core oT thig than 
he?d intendedv xe kame it a tagtev Dtill oddp f,t fetterv Dort oT interegtinkp aHt,allyv 
xe went ,-gtairgv

ICynthiap dinner ig ready when yo, arevM
I9 don?t want to wa.e ,- KayleevM
Ijellp E,gt Hoce down when ghe wa.eg ,-vM
xe went faH. down and lowered the heat on the go,-v uhen he went down 

to the fagecent to try another drawink oT the caHhinep thig tice faged on 
hig orikinal -langv 9t gtill didn?t loo. li.e anythinkv XTter a while he Ho,ld hear 
Cynthia and Kaylee go he Hace ,-v

IHeady Tor dinnerYM
IWaddyp yo, cade dinnerYM
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IO,-v 9t?g ko,rcetvM
I9g it koodYM
IOo, fetp gweetyv xame a geatvM
xe fro,kht o,t fowlg oT go,- and they all gat down to eatv Kaylee too. a 

tentatime gi- and cade a TaHev
Iuhig ig iH.yvM
IPow gweetyp yo,?re E,gt not ,ged to itv Cynthiap what do yo, thin.YM
Ijell v v v it?g niHe that yo, cade dinnerv jhy are yo, dregged ,-YM
I9?c koink to a ceetink tonikhtvM
Izor wor.Y 9t?g the wee.endvM
IPop it?g a v v v g,r-rigevM
Iuramig 9 don?t li.e g,r-rigegvM Dhe -ointed at the HraH. in the wallv IXnd yo,?me 

already kimen ce one todayp rececferYM
Ixoneyp don?t worryv uhinkg are t,rnink aro,nd Tor ,gv uhinkg are E,gt afo,t 

to -iH. ,- and goarvM
IDo we?re t,rnink aro,ndp -iH.ink ,-p and goarinkv xame yo, gwitHhed Troc 

ca.ink earthR,a.eg to tornadoegYM
Kaylee t,rned to Cynthiav
ISoccyp Han 9 hame gocethink 9 li.e Tor dinnerYM
IOeg dearp E,gt wait ,ntil 9?c snighed with cy go,-vM
uramig E,c-ed ,-v I9?ll ket itv xow afo,t a AUJ5YM
IL. daddyvM
xe cade the gandwiHh and kame it to Kayleev
Iuhere yo, ko gweetyp how?g thatvM
I9t?g kot too c,Hh EellyvM
Iuhere?g no g,Hh think ag too c,Hh Eellyv uhat?g what ca.eg it go deliHio,gvM
I9t gR,irtg onto cy hand when 9 eat itv 9 don?t li.e itvM
IU,t gweetyp it?g what yo, wantedvM
IPo it?g notv 9 hate itvM
Dhe -,t the gandwiHh on her -late and -o,tedv uramig loo.ed to Cynthia Tor 

hel-v
IKayleep yo,r daddy cade yo, a niHe gandwiHhp now eat it ,- or no degertvM
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Kaylee rel,Htantly -iH.ed ,- the gandwiHhp gR,eeqink goce oT the eGHegg Eelly 
onto the -latep then ate it in tiny fitegv uramig went downgtairg to kather tokether 
goce oT hig diakracg and -langp whiHh he gt,H. in hig -oH.etv xe Hace faH. ,-v 
9t wag gtill too early to ko to the City Uoard ceetinkp f,t he Ho,ldn?t waitv

Ijellp 9?ll gee yo, k,yg aTter the ceetinkv Sayfe we Han -lay a kace or goce“
thinkv uhin. afo,t what yo,?d li.e to dovM

IL. uramigv 5,gt fe v v v HareT,lvM
ILT Ho,rgev XlwaygvM
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O n the drive to City Hall, Travis practiced what he would say. He was 
making speeches in his car, then revising and retrying his lines. He wanted 

to convey how monumental his achievement was without sounding conceited. A 
delicate balance. As he was speaking to the imaginary audience before him, a car 
swerved to avoid a pedestrian and cut him oz. Travis slammed the breaks, and 
almost immediately felt cold water rush forward along the car qoor, soaking his 
left sock. He realiIed, a bit too late, that he should have brought the bucket empty 
and 'lled it at City Hall.

Travis pulled over and got out of his car. He emptied what little water was left 
from the bucket, then took out his qoor mat and beat it against the sidewalk to dry 
it out a little. He took oz his shoe and sock, sNueeIing as much water as he could 
from the sock and putting it back on. jt was still wet and uncomfortable, but he 
didnPt want to go back to the house and change. Cynthia already thought he was 
nuts, this wouldnPt help matters any. Travis got back in his car and continued on 
to City Hall.

The parking lot was 'lled with police cars so he drove around to 'nd street 
parking. He ended up parking a few blocks away. He debated bringing the bucket 
with him. Wow it Must seemed silly. Xerhaps the drawings were enough of a visual 
aid to convey what he had done. Or perhaps they would have glasses of water. 
He could place the transistor radio face down on a table and show how it made 
vibrations on the surface of the water. Or maybe Must go with the drawings. Or 
Must talk. Travis debated this for a while, 'nally deciding to leave the bucket in the 
car and see what the situation was when he got there. He could wing it.

The walk to City Hall was unpleasant due to the wet sock. Vhen he got there 
he asked where the menPs room was, hoping there would be an automatic hand 
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dryer he could use to dry his sock. Jut there wasnPt. There was an empty paper 
towel dispenser. He went into the stall and rolled out some toilet paper, then 
removed his shoe and sock and tried sNueeIing the sock with the toilet paper to 
dry it. This only resulted in the toilet paper falling apart and sticking to the sock. 
Travis removed the little pieces of toilet paper and put the sock back on.

Travis went to the information desk and asked directions to the City Joard 
room, then checked the time. The meeting wouldnPt start for an hour. He went to 
the room to scope it out. jt was smaller than hePd e-pected, a long table with chairs 
along one side, a portable lectern in the middle, and twenty or so folding chairs 
arranged facing the table for anyone that came to watch. There was no pitcher 
of water, no drinking glasses. He tried to pick the best spot to sit so that when he 
stood to talk everyone would be able to see and hear him. He tried dizerent places, 
but they all seemed about the same. Travis 'nally decided on front and center, 
since he could then address the City Joard, or turn to address the assembled 
crowd and any reporters that showed up. He stood and imagined what he would 
say, silently mouthing the words. As he was running through it again he heard 
someone come in. He turned and saw a man with a camera around his neck. The 
man smiled.

”Hi, jPm ?ake from the Xalmvale Bun. Ve got a call from Jen about an anY
nouncement . . .F

”Oh yes, itPs going to happen at the meeting.F
”They usually give us a heads up on this stuz so we can have some Nuestions 

prepared.F
”jPll be happy to give you a full brie'ng.F
Travis walked back and pulled out his scribbled notes and diagrams. Xointing 

to one he said, ”now this is a diagram of a new invention, perhaps the most 
signi'cant in a century.F

”VhatPs that got to do with the CityUF
”jPm getting there. Lou know that wePve had a problem with earthNuakes, and 

the threat of a huge devastating earthNuake hangs perpetually over our heads. Or 
under the ground actually. Bo the Nuestion is, what can we do about itUF

”Eake buildings earthNuake proofUF
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”Wo such thing. The only thing to do is 'nd a way to slowly relieve the tension 
between the tectonic plates. Jut howUF

”Jlow them up.F
”Wot Nuite that dramatic. Lou send subsonic sound waves at the right ampliY

tude and freNuency to get those plates moving in a slow, controlled manner. Of 
course it creates a small earthNuake, but you Must evacuate the area before doing 
this, and then you release the tension. Then everyone comes back and lives safe 
and sound. Xlus you see which buildings sustain minor damage and make them as 
earthNuake proof as you can. Jut ultimately, thatPs not going to save anyone from 
the big one. Ve need to relieve the tension. And that is done with a machine.F

”A machine that makes earthNuakes.F
”Kight.F
”Jut therePs no such thing.F
”There didnPt used to be, but now there is. jPve seen it, jPve used it, jPve tested 

it. jt works.F
”ThatPs not possible.F
”j can show it to you. Lou can see it in action. Kight after the meeting if you 

want.F
The reporter stared at Travis, trying to decide if he was completely nuts or Must 

a little nuts. Travis smiled at him and pointed to the diagram of the machine, as 
if that should resolve any doubt.

The City Joard members started to drift in and take their seats at the long table. 
Eost of them were dressed casually. They gave Travis and the reporter curious 
looks. One of them called out, ”you two here for the meetingUF

”Les, j have an announcement to make.F Answered Travis.
”jf itPs not on the agenda youPll have to wait till the end of the meeting. Ok, if 

wePre all here, letPs get started.F
The meeting was long and dull, and mostly concerned a particular parking 

regulation that half the members thought was too strict and was deterring people 
from shopping downtown, and the other half thought wasnPt strict enough, and 
could be bringing in more revenue in 'nes if it were more heavily enforced. Travis 
had his work cut out for him sitting still through it all. He fussed with his papers 
nervously. The reporter stayed in the back of the room, not sure whether he 
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should stick around for the announcement or go home and get some dinner. 
Then one of the board members stood up.

”Vell, if there are no other issues on the agendaYYF
Travis Mumped up, ”j have one.F
”Hang on. jf there are no other issues on the agenda wePll turn to comments 

from the public. Bir, please state your name and address the board.F
”jPm Travis Adler. jPve invented a machine that makes earthNuakes and wePll 

need to evacuate the city so j wanted to see if we could schedule that or how we 
would go about something along those lines.F

There was silence. The board members looked at Travis and each other. One 
of them asked, ”Could you . . . e-plain that a bitUF

”Borry, j was a little unclear. Lou see, the tectonic plates store up energy and to 
release that energy my machine sends sound waves into the ground andYYF

”jPm not real clear on what this has to do with the city.F
”jPm getting there. j can use my machine to create a low level earthNuake and 

avoid a larger one in the future, but wePll have to evacuate the city 'rst. Bo thatPs 
something jPd like to . . . discuss. Vith you.F

The board members leaned in and whispered back and forth, then one of them 
turned to Travis.

”Lou say you have a machineUF
”Les. jt generates the low freNuency sound waves.F He pulled out his transistor 

radio. ”j brought this to demonstrate, but j would need a glass of water.F
”js that your . . . machineUF
”Wo, no. This is a radio. jtPs Must for demonstration purposes. The machine is 

in my house.F
”And it makes energy with sound.F
”jt releases the tension between the tectonic plates with sound.F
”8ike a radio.F
”Bort of, yes.F
”Vell . . . we certainly thank you for bringing this issue up for our consideration, 

and wePll certainly be . . . e-ploring our options.F
”Bo when will j hear back from youUF
”Kegarding whatUF
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”The evacuation. Ve should schedule it and announce it.F
”Jecause therePs going to be an earthNuake.F
”Kight.F
”7rom your machine.F
”Les. LouPve got it.F
”j think wePll need to discuss it some and then address it at a later meeting.F
”VhenUF
”The agenda is pretty much set for the ne-t few months. Vhy donPt we take 

your information down and get back to you when wePve made a decision.F
Travis wrote down his name and number on a scrap torn from one of the papers 

hePd been holding. He pointed to a drawing of the machine.
”ThatPs it right there.F
”8ooks like Nuite a machine youPve got there. VePll take it under advisement. 

Thanks so much.F
Travis walked out of the room with the reporter close behind him.
”6-cuse me Er. Adler, perhaps j could get a picture of you holding up that 

drawing of the machine.F
”Bure.F
He took some pictures, got down TravisPs name and address, and went home 

where his wife heated up two T1 dinners and laughed uproariously as the reY
porter told her about his day. He spent an hour working on the article. His wife 
proofread it before he emailed it to his editor so it could be in the ne-t dayPs 
paper. He downloaded the pictures from his camera to his computer and clicked 
through them. He 'nally picked out one in which Travis had a goofy smile on 
his face. His eyes were wide open and staring to the left where he held up a craIy 
looking diagram. He looked like a complete nutcase.

Travis drove home. Cynthia and @aylee were asleep in the big bed. He took oz 
his suit, went downstairs, and laid down on the green couch. He tried to convince 
himself that things had gone well, but he knew better. Btill, at least hePd spoken 
to the board members. They knew he e-isted. They knew the machine e-isted. 
Vhether they believed him or not was another matter. jt was natural that at 'rst 
they would resist such a new and novel idea. Xeople are never ready for something 
dizerent from their day to day mundane patterns. jt took someone like Travis to 
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shake them awake. Xerhaps Travis should come to the ne-t board meeting and try 
once more to e-plain his invention. Or some sort of demonstration. He got up 
and went into the storage bin. Bome day this place would probably be a museum. 
They would recreate this space and people would come from all over to see the 
original earthNuake machine. Bomewhere at a large university there would be a 
new, bigger version of the machine that was used to regulate earthNuakes. We-t 
to it, a picture of Travis. Or a statue.

Travis went back to the couch and laid down, 'lled with hope for the future, 
tinged with a hint of dread.
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S unday began well. It was nice weather, and Travis got up early for a stroll. He 
found Henry wandering around a few blocks away and had him look at the 

crack in the wall.
“Think you can x? that”Y
“'ouWre best oj cutting out that whole piece of wall and replacing it with a new 

piece of dry wall.Y
“Le canWt Cust patch it up”Y
“'ou can put some mesh and some plaster but itWll be a mess. Aike I said. But 

right at the Coists, cut a new piece to xt, tape the seam and paint it. ThatWs what 
IWd do.Y

“Mnd so if you and I worked on it together, what would you charge.Y
“I canWt do work like that, you need someone with e?perience. IWll Cust mess up 

a bunch of dry wall.Y
“Nut youWre my guy.Y
“zr. Travis, you think if I could do work like that IWd be digging holes in 

basements for ten lousy bucks an hour”Y
“Xo. 'ouWve got a point there.Y
The two men stood looking at the wall. Henry cleared his throat.
“Lell, I should be moving along.Y
“Hang on a second, come downstairs and IWll show you what all that digging 

was for.Y
He took Henry down to the storage bin and opened the door. Henry poked his 

head in and whistled.
“This is some craVy work of art youWve done here, zr. Travis.Y
“Thanks.Y
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“IWd like to see the e?pression on your wifeWs face if you x?ed up the dining room 
wall like you x?ed up these walls.Y

“I donWt think IWll try that.Y
Noth men laughed. Travis pointed to the machine.
“Mnd that right there, thatWs my baby.Y
HenryWs face turned serious. “Xo zr. Travis, your baby is that little girl you got. 

This here looks like some craVy idea youWre working on.Y
“ItWs not Cust a craVy idea, itWs an earthGuake machine.Y
Henry stared at Travis, then back at the machine.
“Lell, itWs a mighty nice one.Y
Henry started back up the stairs with Travis behind him. Lhen they got to the 

dining room Henry pointed to the crack in the wall.
“'ou might want to take time oj your earthGuake machine and focus on this 

for now. I know how women get about their dining rooms. ThatWs a sacred place.Y
“I gotta xnd someone to x? that. Ban I get you a glass of water before you go.Y
“IWd appreciate that.Y
“Have a seat.Y Travis got a couple glasses of water and sat down with Henry.
“'ouWre right about women and dining rooms. Lomen and houses, really. Mre 

you married”Y
“3sed to be.Y
“0ot any kids”Y
Henry looked down at his glass of water, swishing it around in circles. “3sed 

to.Y
“Lhat do you mean”Y
“I had a little girl. " years old. Nut I lost her.Y
“IWm sorry to bring it up.Y
“I loved that little girl like . . . like IWve never loved nobody in this world. zy 

heart had to grow qF siVes bigger the day she was born, Cust to xt all the love I felt 
for her.K He paused, staring at the water swishing around. KThen one day she was 
a little sick. Aike Pu, a little fever. Le set her down to sleep for the night, thinking 
sheWll be better in the morning. Bome morning I hear my wife scream. She went 
to wake up my little girl, but she wouldnWt wake up. She wasnWt breathing. zy 
baby was gone.Y
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There were tears streaming down HenryWs cheeks. He kept staring at his glass of 
water, swirling it around. &or a long time he seemed lost inside that glass. Travis 
leaned forward and touched HenryWs hand. Henry Cumped as if heWd forgotten 
there was another person in the room. Then he looked back down at the table.

“Mfter that I took to drink. zanaged to ruin the few good things I had left. 
Life left me. Nut that was all years ago.Y

“zaybe you could get back together with your wife some day.Y
“SheWs married to another man. They got kids. I donWt e?ist in her world.Y
“Sorry about that.Y
Henry got up. “I should be rolling along.Y
Travis walked with him to the door. Henry turned to him. “'ou know, we build 

up this big house of cards and then forget that no matter how hard we worked to 
build it, Cust one strong wind will knock it all down.Y

Travis watched Henry leave, then looked at the big crack in the wall. He ran 
his hand over it and more powdered fragments fell to the Poor. He went to the 
kitchen and grabbed the yellow pages, Pipping back and forth, trying to xgure out 
where theyWd put the dry wall x?ing people. Barpenters” Handymen” He called a 
few places and left messages on voice mail, hoping the people he was calling were 
better at checking their voice mail than he was.

Bynthia was reading upstairs and Jaylee was playing in her room. Travis sat 
down ne?t to Bynthia.

“So I could make lunch today if you like,Y he said.
“Lhat did you have in mind”Y
“I could heat up that soup.Y
“I think IWll pass, Trav.Y
“DN 4 -. ThatWs the only other thing I really know how to make.Y
“!onWt worry about it, IWll make lunch. 'ou Cust take care of the dishes.Y
“Ban do.Y
He Cumped up and got to work on the dishes. He heard someone at the front 

door and called out, “Bynthia can you see whoWs there, my hands are wet.Y
She opened the door and called back, “itWs Cust the newspaper.Y
Mnd then there was a pause. Xow there are pauses and then there are pauses. 

This one was of the latter category. It had no measurable duration. It was more 
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like a black hole that sucked up all the surrounding time until there was a chrono5
logical vacuum. Travis sensed that something was not right. He dried his hands 
and left the kitchen. Lhen he saw Bynthia she was standing holding the paper 
out in front of her with straight arms, as though she were holding a bag of puke. 
She stared, open mouthed, at the front page of the paper. Travis, not wanting to 
take the paper from her, moved around by her side so he could see what she was 
looking at. There was a picture of him holding up the diagram of the machine 
under the headline, “Brackpot !isrupts Bity Noard zeeting.Y The sub heading 
read, “Travis Mdler, who claims to have built an earthGuake machine, asked Bity 
Noard to evacuate city.Y Travis tried to put his arm around Bynthia but she pulled 
away, screaming, KTravisC 'ou . . .K. She dropped the paper and went upstairs. 
Travis called after her, but she didnWt respond. Jaylee came down to see what was 
happening.

“LhatWs wrong, daddy”Y
“Dh nothing, sweety. zommy Cust needs a nap.Y
Travis went upstairs. Bynthia was sitting on the edge of the bed with her head 

in her hands. Travis sat ne?t to her.
“Aook, they obviously got their facts wrong on purpose to make it sound 

sensational. To sell papers. Mnd no one reads that paper anyway.Y
“2veryone in the neighborhood gets that paper. 2veryone at JayleeWs school 

gets that paper. There are even people at your Cob who live out this way.Y
“ItWs not as bad as all that.Y
“IWve never been so humiliated in all my life. Lhat have you done.Y
“It was all part of the process. They need to evacuate the city so I can55Y
“I feel like the biggest fool in the world.Y
“Lell how do you think I feel, itWs my picture on the paper.Y
She looked at him. Travis smiled. Bynthia looked back down at the Poor.
“I should never have married you.Y
“Xow Bynthia, thatWs not fair.Y
“I made a huge mistake. I should have left as soon as you started working on 

that damned machine.Y
“Bynthia.Y
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“ThereWs no way I can face those people now. Her teachers. The other parents. 
ItWs so . . . humiliating.Y

“So IWll take her to school.Y
“Mnd have the other children make fun of her because her dad is the village 

idiot”Y
“Byn.Y
“IWll take her to Xew 'ork. I can put her in a nice private school there.Y
“Le canWt ajord to live in Xew 'ork.Y
“Xot you. ze and Jaylee. Le could stay with my parents. TheyWd help with 

school. 'ou could send child support. I could get a Cob.Y
“Bynthia, you donWt want to leave me.Y
She looked at him. “Mctually Travis, thatWs e?actly what I want to do. ItWs not a 

great solution, but itWs dexnitely the best solution. LeWre done.Y
She got up and went to the closet. Aooking at her clothes she said, “weWll have 

to bo? this all up. zail it out there. M couple bo?es of clothes. Some books.Y
“Bynthia.Y
“Travis, itWs over.Y
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E verything was in boxes. Cynthia was checking through drawers and shelves, 
making sure nothing important was left behind. The house looked big and 

empty and odd. It was as though Cynthia had surgically removed that part of 
the house that belonged to her, leaving behind a book here, a picture there, that 
was oddly out of place without the things that used to surround it. Travis walked 
around realizing how little of what they had was actually his.

Kaylee was taking toys out of boxes and playing with them, but Cynthia would 
give her a look and she'd reluctantly put the toy back in the box. Travis went up 
to the bedroom and sat on the bed. At least she wasn't taking that. It actually was 
hers originally, but perhaps she qgured Travis had s“uatter's rights. In any event, 
her parents had plenty of furniture, she wouldn't be needing it.

Cynthia walked in and looked at Travis.
W”e should get going soon.O
WCynthia, you don't have to go.O
Wjh no, that's deqnitely something I have to do. It's something I've needed to 

do for a long time, I'm ?ust getting around to it.O
WI don't understand. ”hat's the main issue. ”hat's the thing that makes it all 

so . . . terminalHO
WTravis, what's the thing that would keep me hereHO
Se thought about this. Wjur family.O
Rhe laughed but it came out more like a snort. WDight. No you honestly think 

we've been functioning well as a familyHO
WBothing's perfect. Mut it's good for Kaylee to have stable family environment.O
Wjh, she'll have that at my parent's house. Sere she has one frustrated upset 

mother and an absent father.O
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WThat's not fair.O
WIt's notHO
Se couldn't answer. Instead he got up from the bed and walked toward the 

door. WYet's go.O

They hit heavy traGc on the drive to the airport. Cynthia kept looking at her 
watch. Travis noticed and said, Wdon't worry, we'll get there on time.O Rhe said 
nothing. Kaylee was singing one of her inqnite made up songs in the back seat. 
Travis turned to Cynthia.

WRhould I park when I get thereHO
WBo, ?ust drop us oF in front of the door.O
WIt's usually pretty crowded there.O
WThat's alright. It will be easier that way.O
Se wasn't sure what she meant but dropped the topic and focused on the 

thick convulsing traGc. ”hen they qnally arrived at the airport there were cars 
double and triple parked by each airline's entrance. Travis saw a limo pulling out 
and tried to grab its spot but man in a convertible zipped in. Travis pulled up 
alongside another car and Uicked on his hazard lights. Immediately the car behind 
him started honking. Travis got out and tried to wave the car around him. The 
driver ?ust continued honking. Travis tried to ignore him and opened the doors 
for Cynthia and Kaylee, helping Kaylee out of the back seat, giving her a tight hug 
before setting her down on the sidewalk. Se popped the trunk and got out the 
suitcase. Travis looked at Cynthia.

W9ou don't have to go,O he said.
WI do.O
W9ou can always come back.O
WI won't.O Rhe kissed him on the cheek. WPoodbye Travis.O
Rhe took Kaylee by the hand, grabbed the suitcase, and walked into the airport. 

The car was still honking at Travis. Se stared at the driver, whose face was 
contorted and red. Travis got in his car and drove back home. TraGc was still 
heavy, but he didn't mind. Se was in no rush to go back to the empty house. As 
he got closer he decided to take a detour to the park with the duck pond. Se sat by 
the pond and watched the ripples on the surface of the water, and asked himself, 
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is it the ripples, the water underneath, or all of it. ”hat's real. ”hat we see on the 
surface or what's below. jr everything all at once. It seemed overwhelming and 
relaxing at the same time to ?ust let everything be all at once. Mut he couldn't stay 
in that place for long. Roon the thought of Cynthia and Kaylee leaving dominated 
his thoughts. Se felt like he couldn't get up, like he would stay glued to this 
muddy spot by the qlthy pond for the rest of his life. They would bury him here. 
Sis bones would turn to dust, his atoms would ?oin the atoms in the soil and the 
leaves and the trees and the water. Xaybe then he would have peace.

After a long time Travis slowly and sti@y stood up, stretched out, and walked 
home. Se forgot that he'd left the car at the park. It didn't matter anyway.

The house seemed strange, as if it had grown one inch in every direction. The 
walls, the Uoors, the ceilings, everything seemed a little too big. Se wandered 
around, upstairs, downstairs, basement. Se felt completely lost. Se thought 
about laying down and sleeping, but his bed looked all wrong. It was the wrong 
bed. An inch too large. It didn't seem real. Se went back down to the basement 
and sat on the green couch, but it didn't feel right. There was something wrong 
with the springs. Romething wrong with the cushions. Romething wrong with 
the color.

Se went into the work room and got a sledge hammer, which he carried up to 
the dining room. Se stood staring at the crack in the wall. That was it. That was 
what must have put her over the edge. Se swung the sledge hammer at the wall, 
hitting right in the middle of the crack and opening it up wider. Se swung again 
and again. Alumes of dust rose from the wall. Se continued to swing and smash at 
the wall, over and over. Se smashed through to the kitchen, smashed away all the 
drywall, then smashed and splintered the wooden studs. ”hen he was qnished 
there was no wall between the kitchen and dining room. It was all one big room 
with a big pile of debris in the middle. Travis set the sledge hammer down and 
went downstairs. Se went into the storage bin and sat next to the machine. Travis 
leaned his head against the wooden enclosure and hummed to himself. It was a 
song from long ago, he wasn't sure when or where. The notes drifted and hovered 
and bounced into each other. It was his song and he didn't even know the words.   
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W hen he woke up, his head hurt. He felt his forehead with his hand. There 
was a dent where his head had rested against the wooden enclosure. He 

stood up and trudged upstairs to the kitchen, opening the fridge and staring at the 
food for a while before closing the door again. He poured a glass of water and sat 
down in the dining room, facing the crack in the wall. And he thought. He'd given 
it all up for nothing. No one even believed that he'd created the machine. No one 
believed it worked. In fact the only person who had even felt the tremor besides 
him was probably Chloe. Perhaps if he could show her that it was the machine 
that caused the tremor, maybe then she could verify it and people would believe 
him. It wouldn't just be one crackpot. There would be an objective observer. 
They would have to take him more seriously then. And all his work wouldn't have 
been in vain. If he redeemed himself, Cynthia would come back. He would have 
his wife and his little girl back and everything would be ok again. Travis mulled 
this over as he went back to the storage bin and Sipped on the power switches. 
He grabbed the remote control and walked across the street to Chloe's house. He 
had to ring the bell several times before she came to the door. -he looked like she'd 
been asleep. Her dark hair was messed up and she only had on a t“shirt and shorts. 
-he looked pretty good that way. Travis smiled.

RChloe. ?emember the other day when there was that earth tremor”Y
RI saw you in the paper, Travis. Have you gone insane”Y
RNo, I have not. And I'm going to prove it. ?emember that earth tremor““Y
RBou're going to tell me that you caused it with a machine in your basement.Y
RMut I did. I can show it to you if you want.Y
RIs Cynthia home”Y
RNo.Y
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RI think I'll pass.Y -he started to close the door. Travis stuck his foot in.
RWait, Chloe. I can prove everything to you.Y
RTravis, get your foot out of my door or I'm calling the cops.Y
RMut if you'd just give me a second.Y
Chloe opened the door and gave Travis a well practiced kick to the gut. He 

slumped down as she shut the door, bumping his head in the process. Travis 
gasped for air. He tried to sit up but he couldn't yet. -lowly the air came back 
to him in tiny sips. Then bigger sips. He sat up and rubbed his head. It felt like 
there was a bump on it. He realiJed he wasn't holding the remote anymore and 
looked around for it. He must have dropped it when Chloe kicked him. Travis 
started poking around in the bushes by the front door, looking for the remote. 
Dust then a police car pulled up. Travis heard a familiar voice behind him.

R-ir, could you please step over here and show me some I0.Y
Travis looked and con7rmed that it was the same cop who he'd talked to in 

the park. He called over his shoulder, RI my thing is in Chloe's bush, give me a 
second.Y

R-ir, I need you to come over here right now and show me some I0.Y
Travis ignored him and continued searching. Where was that damned remote” 

Could it have fallen inside the house” He started knocking on Chloe's door.
RHey Chloe, open up.Y
The cop came up to Travis and grabbed him by the arm. R-ir, you are trespass“

ing on private property. Bou need to come over here to the sidewalk with me and 
show me some I0. Now.Y

RI live just across the street. This is my neighbor. I'm just knocking on my 
neighbor's door. -ince when is that against the law”Y

R-ince your neighbor called the police to complain that you are trespassing. 
Now don't make me charge you with resisting arrest. Come over to the sidewalk 
with me.Y

RAre you arresting me”Y
RNot yet.Y
RThen how can I be resisting arrest”Y
The cop spoke into the handset of his walkee talkee. RI have a 35“356 at 9qF 

North Mella Eista, reUuest 33“Fq.Y
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RAgain with the numbers. Bou've been well programmed, I'll give you that.Y
R-ir, at this time I am charging you with resisting arrest and placing you under 

arrest. Bou have the right to remain silent.Y
RThat doesn't make sense.Y
RAnything you say can and will be used against you in a court of law.Y
RBou can't arrest someone for resisting arrest if they aren't already under arrest.Y
RBou have the right to an attorney.Y
RIt's not logical.Y
RIf you cannot aOord an attorney, one will be appointed for you.Y
RActually, I am an attorney.Y
REery good sir.Y
R0on't call me sir unless you really mean it. xnless you actually see yourself as 

being a mere servant to me.Y
R1Bcuse me sir”Y
R0o you even realiJe that we've met before”Y
R-ir, I'm going to need to put these handcuOs on you and then you can sit in 

my car while I await backup.Y
RWhy would you need backup if you have me in handcuOs, locked in your car”Y
The cop put the handcuOs on Travis and helped him into the back of the car, 

closing the door. The cuOs were tight and cut oO the circulation to his hands. 
Travis felt tired. His stomach still hurt from the kick, and his hands were starting 
to feel tingly. He laid down on the car seat and tried to sleep. He tried to disappear. 
The car door opened.

R-ir, I'm going to have to ask you to sit up.Y
RI'd rather lay down.Y
R-ir, you'll need to sit up or I'll charge you with resisting arrest.Y
RI think you need a circuit replaced. Bou've already charged me with resisting 

arrest.Y
R-ir, this police car is government property and you need to respect it. Please 

sit up.Y
RI need to respect a car” I'll tell you what. If you loosen my handcuOs I'll sit up.Y
RI can't do that sir.Y
RWhy not”Y
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R-afety reasons.Y
RDf course. Then I think I'll stay laying down.Y
RBou can't.Y
RI am.Y
Dust then another police car pulled up. The cop closed the door and went to 

talk to the other cop. Travis tried to sleep. His hands were becoming numb. He 
felt horrible. He sat up and saw that Chloe was talking to both cops. After a long 
time the second cop came and opened the door. He removed Travis's handcuOs 
and helped him out of the car.

RWhere do you live, sir”Y
RAcross the street. ?ight there.Y
RIf you go home and promise not to disturb your nice neighbor here, we can let 

you go with a warning. If we have to come out again you're going to be arrested 
for trespassing. 0o you understand”Y

RBes.Y
Chloe walked up to him and handed him the remote. RBou dropped this.Y
Travis held the remote in his throbbing hands. RChloe, this is what I wanted to 

show you. Watch what happens when I turn this wheel.Y
He turned it. Nothing happened. Chloe stared at him with a miBture of pity 

and fear. Travis pointed the remote at his house and tried again. Nothing.
RWe're too far. Mut stay right here, I'll show you.Y
He ran over to his house. The cops got in their cars and drove oO. Chloe went 

back inside and locked the door. Travis turned the wheel to the right. He didn't 
feel it yet. His 7ngers were still numb and it was hard to turn the wheel. He tried 
again, but this time turned it all the way to the right, farther than he'd turned it 
before. He heard a loud noise coming from inside. Travis ran into the house and 
down to the storage bin. The wooden enclosure had blown open and there were 
parts of the machine scattered around the room, some were even embedded in the 
walls. He tried to pick up a circuit from the dirt Soor but it was burning hot. The 
room smelled of melted plastic. Travis Sipped oO the power and sat down neBt 
to his broken machine. All that work. All the stress and arguments it caused, and 
for what. There was only one thing to do, and that was to build another, bigger 
machine.
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Travis thought about the ways he could improve upon the original. The new 
one would de7nitely need to be more powerful. Lor this project to really be 
successful, he needed to create a much bigger tremor than the old machine could 
create. Mut in making the new machine more powerful, he would also have to 
build it stronger so it could withstand the forces it was creating. Lrom this point 
forward, he would think of the 7rst machine as a dress rehearsal for the new 
machine he was about to create. He sat down and sketched out some ideas, then 
leaned back and day dreamed about his new machine.
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T ravis went up to the kitchen to eat. Nothing looked good so he had a slice 
of bread. There was a message on the machine and he played it.

“Hi Travis, it's Cynthia. We got to New York ok. Look, I'm sorry. I'm sorry if I 
was harsh but I just needed to leave. It's been building up for a long time. I'm not 
trying to hurt you. I'm just trying to protect my own sanity. So anyway Kaylee is 
Bne and I'm Bne and if you want to talk to Kaylee you can call me at my parents'. 
”yeA

He picked up the phone and started to dial, but set it back down. He really 
didn't want to get stuck on the phone with Cynthia's mom. Travis erased the 
message, then wished he hadn't. He opened the fridge and had another slice 
of bread. Then he went downstairs, grabbed his legal pad, and made a list of 
parts he would need to rebuild the machine. xbout halfway through he stopped, 
thinking that the second machine should be even bigger and more powerful. 
So he Dipped to the neMt sheet of paper and began drawing modiBcations to 
the original machine. ”igger ampliBers, fans to cool the machine down, a better 
remote control system. He then designed a new enclosure. He Blled page after 
page with ideas, sketches, schematics, diagrams. It was all coming together in his 
mind.

Travis went into the storage bin and tried to Bgure out which part of the 
machine had blown up. It looked as though it was the main ampliBer. That was 
the weak link. He went back to his diagrams and sketches, made more changes, 
then put together a parts list. There wasn't much he could salvage from the 
original machine, it would probably be easier to start from scratch.

He heard the phone ring and ran to pick it up, but just before he did Travis 
noticed on the caller IX that it was work calling. He let the answering machine 
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get it and went back to his project with the sound of Vurray's voice droning on 
in the background. Travis went over his parts list one more time, then drove to 
Tronics Shack and bought most of what he needed. He smiled at the cashier, a 
skinny girl with long black hair, a black tOshirt and black jeans.

“xre you in a bandqA
She stared at him a while, then slowly answered, “Nope.A
“Xo you know if there's anyplace around here I could buy a bass ampqA
“What's a bass amp.A
“xn amp for a bass guitar.A
“Nope.A
The man behind him leaned nudged him on the elbow. “There's an instrument 

shop four doors down, buddy.A
“Thanks.A
Travis stopped by a musical instrument store and asked the salesman to show 

him their loudest, biggest bass amp.
“You a bass playerqA
“Nope, I just need a really powerful bass amp.A
“xny brand in particular you'd likeqA
“The loudest one with the biggest speaker.A
“What's your price rangeqA
“Loudest. ”iggest.A
“Uk then.A
The speaker cab of the amp he ended up buying was too large to Bt in the car 

so the salesman helped him tie it down on top of the car. They put the heavy 
amp head in the trunk. Travis drove carefully and slowly home so as not to jar the 
eMpensive ezuipment, much to the consternation of his fellow drivers.

When he got home there was a message from his credit card company. Fnusual 
purchasing behavior on his card. He deleted the message and got back to work. 
He carried the speaker cab and then the amp head down to the basement. Then 
he heated up his soldering iron, organi9ed all the parts he'd bought, and started 
working on the circuits he would need. He worked without a break, time streamO
ing by. He was working much faster, much more e4ciently now. The circuits 
were taking shape before his eyes, with the comforting smell of hot solder and the 
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small wisps of smoke rising o! the soldering iron like some special geek incense. 
He tested each circuit, then connected them together and tested again.

Travis worked through the night and into the morning. He was making good 
progress but there was much yet to be done. He took a break and sat down, then 
laid down on the green couch and within seconds he was asleep, dreaming about 
the machine. When he awoke, he didn't bother to check the time, he just got back 
to work. There was an urgency to everything he did, but he was careful, checking 
his work over, testing, reOtesting, before moving on to the neMt part. xs he tested 
the parts he'd assembled so far, he reali9ed that the Bnished machine would draw 
more power than the two circuits he'd been using could supply. He would need 
more electricity. He contemplated asking Chloe if he could run an eMtension cord 
from her house, but thought better of it. Then he decided the best solution would 
be to put a couple generators in the basement. He could feed the eMhaust out the 
hole for the dryer's eMhaust hose. He set down what he was working on and went 
outside with the idea of driving to the home supply store, but when he walked out 
it was pitch black. He reali9ed he didn't know what day or what time it was, or 
how long he'd been working in the basement. He heard some voices from down 
the block. Vadeline and her friends were gooBng around in front of her house. 
He watched them for a while. They seemed so happy. So oblivious. We walked 
towards them a little, losing himself in thought. Then he heard Vadeline call out, 
“Hey, Vr. xdler. Come here.A

He walked closer and Vadeline's friends all stared as he approached. Vadeline 
walked up to him. She was in her usual too short skirt and too tight top, with 
the addition of some very high heels. She was a little wobbly on these, giving the 
impression of a drunk staggering down the sidewalk.

“Hey Vr. xdler. I saw you in the paper.A Her friends started to laugh.
“Yeah, I guess I'm the talk of the town now.A
“You're famous. You should go on reality T1.A
“I'll have to think about that. The whole thing is actually a bit embarrassing, 

but I guess there's no such thing as good publicity.A
“”ad.A
“”adqA
“The eMpression is, there's no such thing as bad publicity.A
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“Uh. Is itq That doesn't sound right.A
“Well it's right. Hey, are you ok Vr. xdlerqA
“Yeah, Bne. Aust getting some air.A
“Well let me know if you need a babysitter, I'm saving up for something and 

could use the cash.A
“What are you gettingqA
She gave him a sharp look. “None of your business. xnyway, you've got my 

number. See you later.A
She walked back to her friends and Travis walked back to his house. He heard 

the kids whispering and giggling, and one of the boys called out, “crackpotBA 
causing an eruption of laughter.

Travis went back home, heated up his soldering iron, and got back to work.
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T he answering machine was full and wouldn't take any new messages. Travis 
was getting tired of hearing the phone ring so he unplugged all the phones. 

He started to listen to the messages. They were all from work, wondering where 
he was.

“Trav, this is Hanna. The clients are going nuts. You need to make an appear-
ance and call back some angry people. Murray's looking for you too. He keeps 
asking me where you are. Call me.”

“Trav, it's Hanna again. Murray told me to tell you to get your ass in here. His 
words, not mine. I assume he wants the rest of you in here too. bye.”

“Travis, is everything ok? Did you fall oN the face of the earth? I'll check the sky. 
jope, don't see you xoating around out there. If you're still here on earth, give 
me a call.”

“Travis, it's Murray. I know you said you wanted some time oN but we Aust can't 
spare you right now. It's all hands on deck. You've been a good worker and we 
don't want to make any changes, but if we have too . . . give me a call today.”

Travis unplugged the answering machine, dropped it on the xoor and stepped 
on it. The top caved in, then cracked, ezposing the circuits inside. Travis picked 
it up and ran his Bnger over the circuits. They looked like tiny cities lined with 
silver streets. q topographical map of a well built and  organiXed world.

His work in the basement was progressing well. The generators were in the 
work room with cords eztending to the storage bin. Two more cords still eztended 
to either side of the basement. Together they would hopefully provide all the 
power he would need to run the machine at full capacity. Vut Brst he needed to 
test it as its lowest capacity, which on this machine would be eWual to about the 
halfway point on the Brst machine. The new enclosure was built and he was ready 
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to put it together around the machine. He had the new remote Bnished as well. 
4verything was almost ready for the Brst test of what he was calling “5.7”.

Travis put some Bnishing touches on the machine before screwing the en-
closure together. He xipped on the four power switches, started up the two 
generators, closed the storage bin door, and went upstairs and out to the back 
yard. The new remote had a digital display and two buttons with arrows pointing 
left and right to raise or lower the power. He looked around. It was a bright sunny 
day. He hadn't seen direct sunlight in a while and it seemed surreal, the hard 
shadows and the vibrant way it made everything it bounced oN of look. Travis 
leaned against a tree and pressed the right arrow button. The digital readout went 
from 77 to 70. It would go all the way up to RR when it reached full power. He 
pressed the button again. 75. He was feeling the Wueasy feeling in his gut, but no 
vibration. He slowly raised the level up to 78, and then he felt the vibration in the 
tree he was leaning against. He staggered back away from the house, into the alley, 
and raised the level to 7L. 3esting his hand on the corner of the garage, he could 
feel the slow swaying. 7P. 7R. It was stronger. 07. 00. He backed away farther, the 
Wueasy feeling was getting too intense and his headache was starting to come back. 
He walked halfway down the alley and raised the power slowly to 08. He could 
feel the swaying in his neighbor's garage. He walked all the way to the end of the 
alley but couldn't feel anything down there, so he raised the power some more, 
up to 57. He circled around and walked up the street. Madeline was getting out 
of a sports car in front of her house. The boy driving seemed impossibly young to 
be handling something so dangerous as a car. Travis waved at Madeline and she 
looked at him strangely.

“1hat's that thing?”
“3emote control. Fook what I can do with it.”
He slowly increased the power to U7 and placed his hand against a tree. He 

could feel it. He yelled to her, “touch that tree by you, tell me if you feel anything 
strange.”

“1hat?”
“The tree. @ut your hand on the tree. Aeel it”
“Bm, maybe later.”
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2he went inside her house and the boy screeched oN in his car, blowing through 
a stop sign and disappearing around the corner. Travis walked back towards his 
house. qs he got closer he still didn't feel an earth tremor, but the swaying feeling 
became stronger. 2omehow this machine was diNerent from the last one. @erhaps 
he'd done something wrong. He turned up the power to U8, and then it hit. q 
rumbling, stronger than any of the previous tremors. He could feel the shaking 
through the ground. He turned the power back down to Xero, then bent over and 
puked in the middle of the sidewalk. He wandered back to his house and down 
to the basement, shutting oN the power switches, removing the enclosure, and 
ezamining the machine. It was very hot. The fans were useless in cooling it down 
because the enclosure only had small hole for them to vent out. He might have to 
forget about the enclosure entirely. Then he could put bigger fans in the storage 
bin. Travis thought this over. He wasn't sure how much the enclosure had been 
helping anyway, an awful lot of energy was leaking out of the storage bin and 
bouncing around, not Aust in the house but throughout the neighborhood.

Travis went back upstairs to see if the house had sustained any damage. There 
were more cracks in the walls, and there were cracks developing in the ceiling, but 
nothing maAor. He went back down to rethink the enclosure and cooling system. 
He was getting closer. The machine was getting closer.
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T ravis was in the back yard again. He'd removed the enclosure and was ready 
for a quick test. He quickly took the power up to 5, then slowly went up to 

10 from there. The queasy feeling washed over him like a wave of bile. He turned 
the power back down and dry heaved. When was the last time he'd eaten? He went 
inside and looked in the fridge, but everything he looked at turned his stomach. 
He poured a glass of water and sat down. He felt weak and tired. He needed to 
work on the enclosure problem, but he knew he needed to rest too. He leaned his 
head down on the table and took a nap. When he woke up it was dark out.

He walked outside to get some air. He could hear Madeline and her friends 
down the block, but didn't walk down that way. Instead he went back inside and 
looked at the storage bin walls. He could try building them up more, sticking in 
the fans, and hoping for the best. He would need more lumber though, and the 
lumber yard was closed. Plus he was broke. He'd probably already maxed out the 
credit card, and he doubted they would take a check. Travis decided to drive by 
the lumber yard. Perhaps they threw away scraps that would be large enough for 
him to use.

As he drove Travis noticed his night vision had gotten worse. Oncoming head-
lights looked blurry. He was having a hard time seeing the line in the middle of 
the road. He pulled into the lumber yard parking lot, got out and walked around 
to the back of the building. There was a fence, and just inside it was a dumpster 
with tons of scraps. Travis looked around, then started to climb up the chain link 
fence and down the other side. The fence was only about 6 feet high, but the 
eXort of climbing took the wind out of him, and he leaned against the dumpster 
to catch his breath. After a short break, he grabbed a promising looking piece of 
wood and tossed it over the fence. Then another. And another. The falling wood 
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was making a fair amount of noise, but he Bgured if he worked fast he could be 
out of there before anyone noticed him. Ten more pieces of wood over the fence, 
then Travis climbed back over again, caught his breath, and carried the wood to 
his car. He pulled out of the parking lot and was heading back home when he 
saw ”ashing red lights in his rear view mirror. He looked for a good place to pull 
over and settled on the parking lot of a small liquor store called zHappy Lottles.Y 
It had been there forever, and the half burnt out neon sign made a low siUUling 
noise as it went through its routine of lighting up each letter in zHappyY one at 
a time, followed by a dancing smiling bottle.

The police car pulled up behind him, turned oX the ”ashing lights and turned 
on the annoying spotlight, shining it at Travis. He rolled down his window but 
stayed in the car and waited. After a minute the cop walked up to him and leaned 
down to look him over.

zCooks like you got some wood.Y
zDes.Y
zWhere did you get it?Y
zA friend.Y
zWhere's he live?Y
zFp the street.Y
zWell hows about you hop in my car and we can drive over to your friend's 

house to verify your story.Y
zI hate to bother him at this hour.Y
zLut you just did.Y
zDes, but when I left he seemed very tired. And I'm very tired as well and anxious 

to get home. With my wood.Y
z7an I see some I2?Y
z4ure.Y Travis handed him his driver's license with a slightly shaky hand. The 

cop paused a moment before taking the card, watching the hand. At this point 
a few patrons of zHappy LottlesY had come outside to see what was going on. 
Travis gestured towards them. zCooks like we're drawing a crowd.Y

zHappens all the time.Y He took the card and walked back to his car. Travis 
held up his hand to block the spotlight's re”ection. He waited. Sventually the cop 
came wandering back.
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zMr. Adler, I'm going to let you go on your way, but if the lumber yard reports 
any stolen wood--Y

zDou know where to Bnd me.Y
zDes. Dou have a nice night.Y
Travis drove home and unloaded the wood into the basement. He got his saw, 

power drill, a hammer and nails, and worked on the storage bin walls, creating a 
better sound wave trap and barrier. When it was done it looked like an elaborate 
three dimensional maUe, with the machine at its center. Travis placed a large fan 
in the room and pointed it at the machine. Hopefully the circulating air in the 
room would be enough to keep the machine from blowing up again.

Lack outside he could hear Madeline and friends at the end of the block. He 
pushed the arrow button on the remote and eased the power up to 05, then 10. 
He could feel it, but it wasn't as bad as before. He went up to 15, then slowly 
up to G0. It was starting to hit him. Travis walked down the alley again, slowly 
raising the power on the remote. He stopped at the end of the alley and went to 
90 on the remote. He didn't feel the waves like before, but he was starting to feel 
the tremble of the ground. He took it up to 95. He circled around to the street. 
Madeline and her friends were quiet. Travis called out to them.

z8ow do you feel it?Y
The teenagers stared at him. He turned it up to “0 and there was a solid tremble 

coming up through the ground.
z4hould I turn it up higher or do you believe me?Y
They said nothing. He slowly turned the power back down to Uero and 

laughed. zJuess I'm not such a crackpot after all.Y
Madeline gaped at him. z7an you do it again?Y
zOf course.Y
He slowly eased the power back up, this time taking it to “5. There was a low 

rumble. They could hear a car alarm go oX about a block away. He brought it 
back down.

zI hope you enjoyed the demonstration. That was just “5. It goes up to ::. 2o 
me a favor and let people know I'm not completely craUy.Y

And with that Travis jogged triumphantly back home. He had a slightly sour 
tasting glass of milk to celebrate his victory, then went downstairs to check on 
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the machine. The storage bin was hot, but the machine seemed Bne. He kept 
the door open and let the fan blow out the heat into the rest of the basement. 
A better cooling system would be necessary if he wanted to run it for sustained 
periods of time. Travis grabbed his legal pad and wrote out some ideas for the 
cooling system. The one he liked best would run water from the bathroom tap 
through a hose wrapped around the machine, then back to the bathroom to drain 
down the shower stall. It was simple and would probably work well. Travis went 
out to the garage and got the garden hose, bringing it down to the basement and 
hooking it up. He had to wrap tape around the faucet to keep the hose attached. 
After he wrapped the hose around the machine, he ran it back to the shower 
stall. He turned on the water and it sprayed out of the tape until the hose fell oX. 
Travis turned oX the water and looked around. He unscrewed the shower head 
and measured the diameter of the opening. He would need something to connect 
the shower head and the hose. If only the damned hardware store were open G“ 
hours. He wrote down the measurements on a scrap of paper and shoved it in his 
pocket.

Eust then he heard the doorbell ringing and went upstairs. Travis opened the 
door to Bnd Madeline smoking a cigarette.

zAren't you a bit young to be smoking that?Y He asked.
zI'm older than I look,Y she said, stamping out the cigarette and walking in. 4he 

turned and faced Travis. zI want to see it.Y
zThe . . . the machine?Y
zDes dummy.Y 4he laughed.
zIt's downstairs.Y
Madeline went downstairs ahead of him. zWhoa, what a mess down here. What 

have you been doing?Y
zLuilding the most important invention of the last century.Y
4he squinted at him. z4o where is it?Y
Travis opened the door to the storage bin. zIn here.Y
Madeline squeeUed past him and stepped into the room, which was lit by a 

single bulb casting craUy shadows on the uneven walls and the wood protruding 
at odd angles.

zWoooow. This is pretty cool. It's like a space ship in here.Y
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zThanks.Y
zHow's it work?Y
z4ubsonic waves penetrate the earth's surface to the tectonic--Y
z8o goofball, how do you make the machine work? Where's that remote 

control you were walking around with?Y
He got the remote and handed it to her. zHang on, I have to turn the generators 

on Brst.Y
He went back to the work room and started the generators, then walked back 

to the storage bin and said, zWe have to get out of here before we start it up or 
it has . . . unpleasant side eXects. Cet's go upstairs.Y Travis ”ipped on the power 
switches and lead Madeline to the upstairs bedroom.

z4o we have to go to your bedroom?Y
zIt's the farthest spot in the house from the storage bin.Y
zEust seems a little weird.Y
zWell, it's not weird. Anyway, let's stay focused here. Cook at the remote.Y
zCooking.Y
zOk, slowly increase the power with this button.Y 4he pushed the button a few 

times.
z8othing's happening.Y
zI know, just keep pushing, but not too fast.Y
4he impatiently pushed the button until it was at G0. zWhy does everything feel 

so . . . drunk?Y
zIt's something to do with the waves at that frequency. I'm not really sure to 

tell you the truth. I've tried to reduce the side eXects, but this is the best I can do 
so far.Y

zThe room feels like it's wobbling around.Y
zDes.Y
zI think I'm gonna be--Y
4he puked on the bed. Travis took the remote and turned the power back down 

to Uero. Madeline looked embarrassed.
z4orry Mr. Adler.Y
zDou can call me Travis, and don't worry about it. I hardly ever sleep in that bed 

anyway.Y
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4he squinted at him again. zWhere's your wife? Where's your kid?Y
zThey went on vacation.Y
z4he left you didn't she.Y
z4he'll be back.Y
Madeline looked around. z8o she won't. Dou really fucked things up, didn't 

you.Y
zI'm not really comfortable discussing this with you.Y
zFh huh. Well, don't worry, there's more Bsh in the sea.Y
zDes, but I live in the suburbs.Y
Madeline laughed. zThat's a pretty good one. Dou're kinda funny Mr. Adler.Y
zThanks.Y
zMaybe you and 7hloe could get together. Wouldn't that be romantic? They 

lived across the street from each other, but never noticed one another until one 
day, he made her puke with his earthquake machine.Y

zFm, I think 7hloe already has a boyfriend.Y
zI think she has several.Y
zThat's . . . none of my business.Y
zDeah, I guess not. Well, it smells like puke in here, and I gotta go. Thanks for 

showing me the machine. It's cool. 4ee you later.Y
4he went downstairs and left. Travis took the cover oX the bed and tossed it in 

the bath tub, trying to wash the puke oX, then leaving it there to dry. He went 
downstairs and noticed the lingering scent of cigarettes and teenage girl. He went 
to the basement and shut oX the the machine and the generators. The heat from 
the machine had melted the hose slightly and there was a smell of burnt plastic. 
He sat down and designed a frame around the machine to put the hose on so 
it wouldn't touch the hot machine but cool the air around it. He got to work 
building the frame. When it was done he pulled out his scrap of paper and wrote 
zheavy duty hoseY on it. He checked the time. It was 5 in the morning.

Travis drove to the hardware store and parked outside. He walked up to the 
door to read the store hours. It opened at :AM. He went to the car and leaned 
back the seat so he could rest. 3rom this angle he could see the cool black and blue 
sky and one tiny white star. He gaUed out for a long time until he fell asleep.
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He awoke to a jolt. A car was parking behind him and tapped his fender. Travis 
sat up and looked out the back window. The driver smiled and waved. Travis 
checked the time. KF50.

He wandered up the block and saw 7hloe getting out of her car. 4he saw him 
and waved. He waved back. 4he seemed to be debating coming over to say hi, but 
Bnally did.

z4o . . . Travis.Y
zHi.Y
zDeah. Cook, I'm really sorry about kicking you. And calling the cops. And all 

that. I might have overreacted.Y
zOh, it's nothing.Y
zIt's just I live alone and I've had some bad experiences, so I don't take any 

chances. Lut anyway, sorry about all that.Y
z2on't worry about.Y
zDou were acting pretty strange though. Are you alright?Y
zPeople keep asking me that.Y
zWell, that should tell you something.Y
zIt just tells me that people don't like anything out of the ordinary.Y
zMaybe. Anyway, I hope you get your shit together and everything turns out 

ok.Y
zFm, thanks. Deah.Y
4he walked oX.
He went back to the hardware store. They were just opening. Travis wandered 

up and down the aisles looking for the hose and adapter he needed. A salesman 
came up.

z7an I help you sir . . . hey. It's the man from the paper. Luilding any more 
inventions today?Y

zI need a hose. Heavy duty. And an adapter to connect the hose to a shower 
spout.Y

z7an do.Y
The salesman got him the hose and adapter and walked him up to the register.
zThis is the guy from the paper.Y
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The girl at the cash register looked up at him with half open eyes, then went 
back to chewing her gum.

Travis got home and installed the hose. He wrapped it around the frame and 
ran it back to the shower drain. When he turned on the cold water, it took a while 
for it to start draining into the stall. There were no drips. Sverything was perfect. 
Travis ”ipped on the power switches and closed the door over the hose. There was 
just enough room for it to Bt through the bottom. He started up the generators 
and went out to the back yard with the remote. He eased it up to G0, then 90, 
then “0. He felt nauseous and walked down the alley, and around to the street. 
There was no one in front of Madeline's house. It must be a school day, thought 
Travis. He walked back up the street, feeling the low rumble in the ground. He 
considered stopping by 7hloe's house, but decided against it. Instead he walked 
up the street to see how far the rumbling could be felt. At about two blocks from 
the house he felt nothing. He sat down on the ground under a tree and looked 
up at the blue sky. Travis wanted to let the machine run a while to make sure the 
cooling system was working. He was tempted to turn up the machine but decided 
against it. 4o he sat and waited. A woman walked by with a toddler in a stroller. 
Travis smiled up at her.

z8ice day.Y
zI thought I felt an earth tremor.Y
zThat's just me. I can turn it down if it bothers you.Y
zWhat?Y
Travis turned the power down to G0. zThat better?Y
zDes . . . thanks.Y
4he walked oX, occasionally stopping to stare back at Travis under his tree. He 

got up and walked back home, turning the power down to 01. He went into the 
basement and slowly opened the storage bin door. He felt the nausea and a wave 
of heat came out of the room. He closed the door and went to the shower stall, 
running the water exiting the hose over his hand. The water was hot. Sverything 
was working perfectly. Travis shut everything down, went upstairs and plugged 
in the phone. He called 7ynthia's parent's place. 7ynthia's mother answered.

z7hirter residence.Y
zHello Couise.Y
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zWho is this.Y
zIt's your son-in-law, Travis.Y
zWell it's about time you called. Dou've got a lot of nerve abandoning your wife 

and daughter.Y
zCouise, they left me. I'm still here.Y
zWell aren't you clever.Y He heard her calling out, z7ynthia, it's your husband.Y
He heard running and then Gaylee was on the phone.
z2addy?Y
zHey sweety, how's 8ew Dork?Y
zWhen are you coming back?Y
zHoney, I am back. I mean, I never left, you left.Y
zWell then when are you coming to visit me.Y
zI don't know 4weety, I guess that's up to your mom.Y
4he yelled over her shoulder, zMom, can dad come and visit us?Y
7ynthia took the phone from her. zHello Travis, it's about time you called.Y
z4orry, I've been . . . busy.Y
z2on't make excuses. What do you want?Y
zI just wanted to let you know that the machine is almost done.Y
zI thought it was already done when I left.Y
zThere was a problem, but I made a bigger machine and it works even better.Y
z4o what am I supposed to do now, applaud?Y
zI just wanted to let you know. After I demonstrate the machine, you guys can 

come back and we can all live together again. Or travel, or whatever you like.Y
zTravis, you sound tired, have you been getting enough sleep?Y
zDes. Well, no, not really. Lut that's my point. The worst is over. Sverything's 

going to be ok.Y
zTravis, I think you need help.Y    
zI'm Bne, the machine is already done. I mean I suppose I could use a publicist. 

That thing with the newspaper could have gone better.Y
7ynthia winced. zThat's not what I meant. I mean maybe you should see 

someone. A counselor. A therapist.Y
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z7yn, I'm Bne. Ok, I got a little obsessive about the machine, but you don't 
understand. It's the Brst time in years I felt like I was doing something really 
important.Y

zThat's because you don't consider taking care of your family important. Dou 
could have thrown yourself into that but you chose not to, and you're going to 
have to live with the decisions you've made.Y

zI can't believe you're being so negative. Dou've never been supportive of any-
thing I wanted to do. I shouldn't have bothered to call you.Y

zMaybe you're right. Joodbye Travis.Y
4he hung up. Travis disconnected the phone and threw it against the wall, then 

opened the window and tossed the phone out into the backyard.
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C ity Hall seemed completely abandoned, the building somehow too large 
for the few people contained in it. Travis walked up to the information 

desk. The woman working there was talking to another woman at a desk about 
10 feet away. They were half talking, half yelling. Travis waited a while for her to 
acknowledge him. He drummed his Pngers on the counter. “icked up a brochure, 
held it up to inspect it, then set it down. He cleared his throat. Then coughed. 
The woman looked up at him and smiled.

A?re you ok”F
AIine, j Bust wanted to ask about the City Yoard meeting.F
A'ouxre here on the wrong day, hon. the neWt meeting is in a week.F
A?h, thatxs what j wanted to know.F
A'ou can always check our website.F
AJell, j needed a walk anyway.F
A'ou need a shave too, honey.F
AThanks for the advice. ?re any of the board members here now that j could 

Bust talk to. qust to speak to. j canxt really wait for the neWt meeting. This is 
important.F

Aj know, itxs about earthEuakes, right”F
ADWactly.F
Aj heard all about it. ?nd j saw that article. They slammed you.F
A'es they did. “eople are always skeptical of innovation, but j think calling me 

a crackpot was taking things a bit too far, donxt you”F
Ajf you canxt say something nice . . . thatxs what j always say. So unto others.F
AMo can j speak with one of the board members.F



X?V 5. JDjMM16L

AHoney they donxt work here, they Bust come here for the meetings. They all 
have other Bobs. Nike Xr. Jeston, hexs a lawyer. Hexs got an oOce over on “almvale 
?venue. 'ou musta seen it a million times. zeWt to the CS store.F

A'ouxre right, j have seen that. Uk, thanks.F
A'ou go get xem tiger. Have a blessed day.F
Ajxll do my best.F
Travis drove to Jestonxs oOce. Un the way he mulled over the whole Ablessed 

dayF thing. Un the one hand, most people who say it seem like theyxre Bust trying 
to be friendly. Yut sometimes itxs said in an aggressive, proselyti7ing way, as an 
eWcuse to bring religion into the conversation. Nike they have religion and think 
you need it, so theyxre going to bless you and hopefully save you. Irom what. 
Irom your sins” Soes that mean the person saying it is free of sin, is above 
human frailties” ?re they little demigods walking around blessing people” The 
whole thing becomes absurd at a certain level. Humans blessing humans. jtxs 
meaningless. Mtill, he liked the old lady at the information desk. Mhe meant well. 
Mometimes thatxs good enough. Mometimes thatxs rare.

Travis walked into the law oOce. There was a fra77led looking secretary on 
the phone, she looked up at Travis and signaled for him to sit down on one of 
two broken looking chairs. He picked the one that seemed least likely to collapse 
beneath him. Travis had always wondered what it would be like to Bust hang up 
a shingle and practice law on his own. jt seemed so risky. Jhat if nobody ever 
walks in the door. Jhat happens when the rent comes due and you have no cases, 
no income, no nothing. He preferred the safety of working for a Prm. ?lthough 
come to think of it, he probably no longer worked for his Prm. He made a mental 
note to call them Bust as the secretary was hanging up.

ASo you have an appointment, sir”F
Azope, j Bust need about Pve minutes of Xr. Jestonxs time.F
Ajs this regarding a legal matter”F
Azo.F
AHexs very busy today.F
Aj mean yes. 'es. jt does regard a legal matter. 'es.F
Ajt does.F
A'es.F
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Mhe looked him over, then got up and walked through a side door, leaving it 
slightly aBar. He could hear her saying, Atherexs a scru-y looking guy who wants 
to see you.F Travis couldnxt hear the reply, but the secretary came back and told 
him, Ago ahead, but hexs very very busy.F

A'es. Thanks.F
Travis was surprised at how small the oOce was. jt was about half the si7e of 

the reception room hexd Bust been in. The man behind the desk looked tired and 
wary. Travis shook his hand.

Ajxm Travis ?dler. j was at the meeting. 'ou remember.F
A'es, j remember. Jhat can j do for you Xr. ?dler.F
ANook, j know you donxt believe my machine eWists. Yut it does. ?nd j will 

prove it. jf j prove it to you, will you then evacuate the town so j can create a low 
level earthEuake and relieve the tension between the tectonic plates”F

AHow will you prove it.F
Ajxll tell you, but answer my Euestion Prst.F
A'es, if you could actually prove such a thing, j suppose it would be wise to 

evacuate. Yut how would you prove it.F
ATomorrow there will be two earth tremors, one at 11 ?X and one at 1 “X. 

“recisely. That will be my proof. ?fter that j want you to call an emergency board 
meeting and set a date to evacuate the town so j can proceed with my work.F

A?re we done”F
AJhat time am j setting o- the earth tremors tomorrow”F
A11 and 1. j got it. Thanks for your time. Therexs the door.F Jeston went back 

to the stack of papers on his desk.
Travis drove to the oOce of the “almvale Mun. He had eWpected something like 

the newsrooms hexd seen in movies, but this was  ramshackle oOce with a few 
mismatched desks, out of date computers, and no one in sight. He called out, 
Aanyone here”F Irom a back room an old man looked out, then walked up to 
Travis.

ACan j help you”F
Ajxm here to give you a scoop.F
A'ou look familiar.F
A'es, you managed to humiliate me recently with your front page story.F
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AUops. Morry about that. Yut you know, itxs something to put in the scrapbook. 
jn a few years youxll be laughing about it.F

AXy wife left me.F
AJell . . . wives do that. Xine left me years ago. Kave me more time to work on 

the paper. Mo whatxs the story you wanted to tell me about.F
AMhe took my kid with her.F
Aj see. js this the story” xCause j can tell you right now, it ainxt news.F
Azo, jxm getting to it. jt would Bust be nice if you felt a little bit sorry for what 

you did.F
AHey, we Bust report the news. Jell qake does. j Bust edit it. qust the facts, 

nothing wrong with that. zews.F
ACrackpot.F
AHuh”F
A'ou called me a crackpot. Thatxs not news, thatxs a personal attack.F
AJell, we gotta get people to read the damned thing donxt we. 'ou think people 

will pick up a paper if it Bust says xzice Kuy Soes zice Thingx on the cover”F
Aj donxt know.F
AJell j do. They wonxt. “eople donxt want to hear good news. They donxt want 

positive this and cheerful that. Uh sure, maybe on T5 news they can get away 
with that crap between the murders and rapes and scandals. Yut people eWpect 
more from a newspaper. 'ou pay good money for it after all.F

ATwentyRPve cents an issue is good money”F
A'ouxd think it was twentyRPve bucks the way people act about it. zever mind 

that we have bills to pay, a full time reporterRRwell actually part time, but still.F
AMo you think that BustiPes slandering people”F
AHey, j thought you said you had a story for me.F
Ajxm Bust trying to get an apology out of your Prst.F
AJell you ainxt gettinx one, mister. j donxt play that game. j publish the news 

and you can like it or not like it but jxm not about to apologi7e for the whole 
human race. qust because people have a lust for blood, donxt lay that at my 
doorstep. Dverybodyxs gotta make a living you know. Jhat the hell do you do 
thatxs so holy”F

Ajxm a lawyer.F
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AUooooh, well there you go.F
AJhatxs that mean”F
The old man pulled out his wallet and pretended to hand it to Travis. AHere 

you go, you bloodsuckers didnxt get it all yet.F
AKreat, another lunatic who had a bad eWperience with a lawsuit.F
AUh, lunatic. Thatxs rich. “ot. Cettle. Klass house. That sorta thing.F
ANet me guess, you went through an ugly divorce.F
A?nd custody battle.F
ADight, and thatxs supposed to be some lawyerxs fault. Sid you ever think you 

and your wife might have had some role in it all”F
A'up, youxre a lawyer all right. Mound Bust like one.F
A'eah, and you sound like a bitter old man, but thatxs not my problem.F
AJell what is your problem then” Iorget j asked that. Jhatxs the story”F
Travis considered Bust leaving, but so far this was the only paper that had shown 

any interest in him, even if it was negative interest.
Ajxm going to be doing a demonstration of my earthEuake machine tomorrow 

at 11 and 1.F
A?nd you want me to have a reporter there or something” Take pictures of the 

ama7ing machine in action”F
Aj hadnxt thought of that, actually. jt wouldnxt be safe to get up close to the 

machine while its running. jt makes you sick.F
AMick how”F
Azauseous.F
A?h, so no one can get near this machine but you. zo one can see it but you. j 

get it. zot interested.F
A'ou have it all wrong.F
Azo, you have it all wrong, buster. 'our Pfteen minutes of fame are over. 'ouxre 

already a has been and you donxt even know it.F
A'ouxre ama7ing, you know that” 'ouxve got the story of the century right 

under your nose and youxre passing it by.F
ATheyxll have to inscribe that on my grave stone. jt sounds real solemn coming 

out of you.F
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The old man wandered back to his little room. Travis left and went back home 
to get things ready for the neWt dayxs demonstration.  
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T here was a knock at the door. At vrst Traius thog'ht hemd u,a'uned utb lgt 
ut was 'ettun' pogder and ,ore gr'ent. Traius went gfstaurs and feaked 

throg'h the wundow. There was a cof car farked un Hront oH hus hogse. Ie ofened 
the door. -t was the cof who had gnCcg“ed hu, at Mhpoems hogse. Ie was s,upun'b 
lgt ut was a wopHms s,upe.

yIeppo ”r. Adperb - wonder uH - cogpd haie a Hew ,ungtes oH ?ogr tu,e.W
y-s thus alogt the woodNW
yJhat woodNW
yBeier ,und. -s ut alogt MhpoeN - haienmt leen an?where near there.W
yBo ”r. Adper. Dgst Hoppowun' gf on so,ethun' that was reforted l? one oH 

ogr Mut? Yoard ,e,lers toda?. qud ?og sfeak wuth ”r. JestonNW
yOesb at hus o1ce.W
yAnd do ?og ad,ut to threatenun' hu, wuth a fpanned act oH terrorus,NW
yJhatN -s that what he topd ?ogNW
yDgst answer the zgestuon fpeaseb sur.W
yBo. - dud not. Iems a puar and a ,oron uH thatms what he topd ?og.W
yqud ?og threaten to create an earthzgakeNW
yjhb now he lepueies ,e. jr us ut that he onp? lepueies ,e Hor fgrfoses oH 

harassun' ,e. - donmt 'et thus 'g?.W
yMogpd ?og fpease answer the zgestuon.W
yTo,orrow at XX and X there wupp le an earth tre,or. AHter that hofeHgpp? ?og 

feofpe wupp stof cappun' ,e na,es puke crackfot and reapuVe that - haie a sfectacgpar 
unientuon here that cogpd aioud ,uppuons oH deaths and unEgrues oier the ?ears. -m, 
not threatenun' an?oneb -m, Egst doun' a scuentuvc de,onstratuon so that we can 
,oie on wuth the eiacgatuon.W
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y2iacgatuonN Bow seeb ”r. Jeston ,entuoned that. Jh? wogpd there le an 
eiacgatuonNW

yxor saHet?.W
yFo ?og are threatenun' to har, feofpe uH we donmt eiacgate the cut?NW
yBo - a, not. Kookb -mie answered enog'h oH ?ogr stgfud zgestuons.W
Traius spa,,ed the door shgt and pocked ut. The cof started fogndun' on 

the door. Traius ?epped ogtb y'o awa?b leHore - arrest ?og Hor tresfassun'. IahPW 
Ie went lack downstaurs to contunge hus workb frefarun' Hor the neGt da?. The 
fogndun' stoffed. Ie feeked ogt the lase,ent wundow and saw that a second 
fopuce car was now farked ogtsude hus hogse and the two cofs were tapkun'. 
Traiusms ,und started racun'. -H the? unterHered wuth hus de,onstratuonb feofpe 
wogpd Horeier thunk he was Egst a crackfot. M?nthua wogpd neier co,e lack to 
hu,. Ie wogpd neier see Ua?pee a'aun. Ie wogpd leco,e nolod? and nothun'. 
Ie needed to frotect hu,sepH and the ,achune. Ie pooked arognd at the scrafs 
oH gngsed wood fuped gf on one sude oH the roo,. Ie cogpd larrucade hu,sepH un. 
Ie wogpd Egst need to hopd ogt tupp XX a,. That de,onstratuon apone shogpd le 
enog'h to coniunce Jeston. jh wh? had he schedgped ut so pateb he shogpd haie 
saud XX 3” tonu'ht. Too pate now. Ie needed to ,ake sgre nothun' haffened to 
stof the de,onstratuon Hro, haffenun' at XX A” to,orrow.

Traius took so,e loards gfstaurs wuth a ha,,er and naups and started loardun' 
gf the doors and the wundows. Ie wogpd see the cofs ogtsude watchun' hu,b lgt 
the? cogpdnmt stof hu,. There was no paw a'aunst loardun' gf ?ogr own wunC
dows. jr was there. ”a?le he needed a lgupdun' fer,ut. Mogpd the? arrest hu, 
Hor thatN jr Egst 'uie hu, a vne. Traius fondered thus whupe ha,,erun' gf ,ore 
loards. Jhat was the deap wuth lgupdun' fer,utsb an?wa?. Jh? shogpd one need 
fer,ussuon to work on onems own ho,eN -t was Egst another wa? to taG feofpe 
Hor creatun'. -t was one ,ore wa? to keef feofpe un theur puttpe consg,er loG. jhb 
?og want to actgapp? take controp oH ?ogr eniuron,entN ?reat. Oogmpp need ogr 
fer,ussuonb and ?ogmpp need to fa?. -H an?thun' the Mut? shogpd le encogra'un' 
feofpe to u,froie theur ho,esb not taG the, Hor ut. jH cogrseb loardun' gf the 
wundows ,u'ht not le seen as an u,froie,ent eGactp?. Ygt ut u,froied secgrut?. 
That was iapgalpe. -n an? eientb he dudnmt thunk there was ,gch the cofs cogpd 
do other than send the cut? unsfector arogndb and l? then hemd le done. Bo one 
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cogpd 'et un. Ie wogpd le hus own 'oiern,ent un hus own castpe. And he wogpd 
vnapp? le Hree.
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I t was very late, and Travis was very tired. He hnisbed ogardinu pm tbe hrst 
fggr and tben cgved gn tg tbe oasecent. He hupred tbat was uggd engpub 

kgr ngw. He needed tg rest. His cpsYles aYbed and be Ygpld oarely 'eem bis eyes 
gmen. Det as sggn as be laid dgwn gn tbe ureen YgpYb, bis cind started raYinu 
auain. He 'emt tbin'inu be beard sgcegne gptside tbe windgw, opt wben beMd 
uet pm tg lgg' tbere wgpld oe ngogdy tbere. He went pm tg tbe seYgnd fggr 
and lgg'ed gpt tbe windgws. Tbe mgliYe Yars were ugne. He gmened a windgw 
and listened. jgwn tbe street be Ygpld bear Sadeline and ber kriends ugghnu 
argpnd. He Ylicoed gpt tbe windgw gntg tbe hrst fggr rggk, and wal'ed gpt 
till be Ygpld see dgwn tbe street. He watYbed tbe teenauers mpsbinu and sbgvinu 
and uraooinu and rpnninu argpnd yellinu. He YgpldnMt rececoer ever stayinu 
gpt at niubt witb kriends li'e tbat, xpst banuinu gpt, 'illinu tice. Egcebgw bis 
idle tice bad always oeen cgre mrgdpYtive. Travis Ylicoed oaY' in bis windgw 
and laid dgwn gn tbe oed. He still YgpldnMt relaA. He was Ygcmletely eAbapsted, 
yet sgcebgw bis cind rekpsed tg let ug. He 'emt uettinu pm and lgg'inu gpt 
tbe windgws tg YgnvinYe bicselk tbere was ngtbinu and ng gne tbere. CAYemt 
be wasnMt YgnvinYed, sg be wgpld dg it auain. Xnd auain. Xnd tbe bgprs massed 
slgwly oy opt bis cind wgpldnMt let pm. He tbgpubt aogpt ta'inu a sbgwer, opt 
tbe oed Ygver was layinu in tbe tpo, and tbe dgwnstairs sbgwer was bgg'ed pm 
tg tbe Ygglinu systec, and it all seeced icmgssiole. He tbgpubt aogpt wgr'inu 
gn tbe caYbine opt it was already dgne. He tbgpubt aogpt Yallinu Vyntbia, opt it 
was tgg late and tbe mbgne was layinu in tbe oaY'yard. He tbgpubt aogpt wal'inu 
argpnd gptside, opt be was akraid tg leave tbe bgpse. Xnd sg be was stpY', and 
sleem rekpsed tg Ygce. 
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He ugt pm, wal'ed argpnd, tben lgg'ed aYrgss tbe street tg VblgeMs bgpse. Tbe 
liubt was gn and tbe Yprtain gmen, opt ng gne was tbere. He Ygpld see intg ber 
rggc. Tbere was a Ygrner gk tbe oed visiole, and ber dresser witb sgce ogttles 
arranued gn it. Egcebgw, it all cade bic sad. Tbe tbinus megmle YglleYt, tbat 
tben oeYgce a mart gk tbe smaYe tbey inbaoit, and mart gk tbe smaYe inside tbeir 
cind. It all seecs neYessary, opt wben ygp lgg' at sgcegne elseMs little YglleYtign 
gk essentials, it all seecs Ygcmletely randgc and valpeless.

Travis ugt ogred gk starinu intg VblgeMs ecmty rggc. He went dgwn tg tbe 
'itYben and cade a sandwiYb, tben sat and stared at tbe sandwiYb, opt didnMt eat 
even gne little Yrpco. It remplsed bic. Xkter a wbile be YgpldnMt even stand tbe 
scell gk it, and be tbrew it in tbe uaroaue. ?pt be Ygpld still scell it sgcebgw, sg 
be mpt it in tbe kreeOer. He krgOe tbe sandwiYb, and tben it didnMt scell. He ran 
sgce Ygld water krgc tbe kapYet and it kelt bgt gn bis bands. Sy ugd, be tbgpubt, 
are tbey tacmerinu witb cy waterN Lr bave tbey sgcebgw drpuued ce sg tbat IMll 
tbin' IMc lgsinu cy cindN I bave tg banu in tbere. I bave tg ca'e it till BBac. It 
YanMt oe tbat cpYb lgnuer. Xnd akter tbat everytbinu will Ybanue. Cverytbinu will 
oe g'.

He lgg'ed at tbe YlgY' kgr a lgnu tice. Egcebgw tbe npcoers didnMt ca'e 
sense tg bic. Tbey lgg'ed li'e aostraYt hupres ulgwinu, bgverinu in krgnt gk a 
olaY' held. Tbe lgnuer be lgg'ed tbe cgre olprry it ammeared. Travis tprned g2 
all tbe liubts and lgg'ed gpt tbe YraY's oetween tbe ogards Ygverinu tbe windgws. 
3gtbinu. ?pt tbey were gpt tbere sgcewbere. Xnd tbey were Ygcinu tg uet bic. 
He kelt Yertain gk tbat. Sayoe be sbgpld bave ugtten a weamgn. It was tgg late 
ngw. He was trammed in bere. Trammed witbgpt a weamgn.

Travis went oaY' pmstairs and laid dgwn gn tbe oed. He ugt pm and wal'ed 
argpnd. He went dgwnstairs and YbeY'ed tbe ogards. 4gg'ed gpt tbe windgws. 
Xnd started gver auain. Tice Yrawled oy, opt bis cind was raYinu, raYinu, raYinu 
ngwbere.
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T here was a voice calling his name. He looked around the dark room, trying 
to focus his eyes, but it all seemed slightly fuzzy and distant. For a while he 

wasn't even sure which room he was in. Then he saw that the window was open. 
He was in the bedroom, but there was something diIerent about it. -n the darkS
ness it looked more like his childhood bedroom. Travis was now at the window, 
although he didn't recall getting up. Mtanding out on the lawn, illuminated by a 
street lamp, was “adeline. Mhe called his name again.

”Travis.?
”“adelineW Bhat are you doing out there.?
”-'m lost.?
”Out, you're right here. Yn my lawn. Aour house is down that way.?
”- don't know where my home is.?
”“adeline, are you playing a gameW Aou aren't lost.?
”Nre you ok, TravisW?
”Mure. -'m Xne.?
”Aou seem very tired. There are boards on the windows. Nnd you haven't 

shaved.?
”-'m Xne.?
”- think you might be lost too.?
”Vo, -'m in my house.?
”Have you been sleepingW?
”-'m not sure.? Ns Travis pondered this he lost track of “adeline. Mhe wasn't 

outside anymore. Mhe was in the room with him. Out the street lamp still lit her 
from an odd angle.

”“adeline, how did you get in hereW?
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Mhe ignored the 4uestion and lit a cigarette, blowing out a long stream of 
smoke. The smoke started to move in waves, vibrating in impossible patterns. 
Travis reached out to touch the smoke but it evaporated. “adeline was getting 
up to leave. Travis felt panicked.

”Vo wait, please don't go. There's something - have to tell you.?
Mhe turned to look at him, but he couldn't remember what it was he needed to 

say, and she crawled out the window and disappeared. Travis looked around the 
room.He heard water running. He went to the bathroom and saw that the tub 
was full of murky water. He thought about getting in, but then realized he was 
standing knee deep in water. He walked out of the bathroom, into the hall, which 
was two feet deep in dark water, but it tapered oI down to about an inch of water 
in an impossible a4ua ramp. He went downstairs but instead of the dining room 
he was in the storage bin. -t was very dark, and the machine was gone. There was 
5ust a hole in the ground. He reached down into the deep hole and felt cold water. 
There was something cold and hard in there, it felt like a frozen hand. He tried 
to pull it up but couldn't. Then the frozen Xngers grabbed his hand and started 
to pull him down. He was surrounded by a wet darkness and couldn't breath or 
move. He was being pulled deeper and deeper. There was a light far away, blinding 
and painful. He closed his eyes tight. The light got brighter. He opened his eyes.
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T ravis was laying half on and half ob his e.du Th. stn was smr.aHing in 
mhrotgh mh. windowu k. looN.d otm mh. windowu Oo on. was mh.r.u ,r 

am l.asmc no on. h. potld s..u Travis gom tI and ts.d mh. eamhrooHu Gm smanN of old 
voHimu Th. elanN.m was smarming mo Hold a limml. in mh. mteu Travis w.nm downsmairs 
and I..N.d mhrotgh mh. eoards on mh. windowsu Oo on.u 'oodu k. w.nm mo mh. 
eas.H.nmc graee.d soH. woodc a haHH.rc and nailsc and parri.d mh.H tI mo mh. 
s.pond Eooru k. eoard.d tI all mh. tIsmairs windowsu k. ponmint.d worNing 
tnmil h.Bd ts.d tI mh. lasm of mh. spraI woodu Travis w.nm eapN down and looN.d 
arotndu jv.rymhing s..H.d s.ptr.u Ctm wham if mh.y eroN. mhrotghu k. shotld 
earripad. hiHs.lf in mh. eas.H.nmc Atsm in pas.u

Travis w.nm mhrotgh mh. hots. graeeing .v.rymhing Had. of woodu Tael.su 
zhairsu 9 ptmming eoardu Th. spraIs of wood h.Bd eroN.n froH mh. dining rooH 
wallu k. mooN im all inmo mh. eas.H.nmc plos.d mh. doorc and eroN. tI mh. phairs and 
mael.sc tsing mh. eroN.n Ii.p.s mo nail mh. door shtmu k. :m mh. Ii.p.s mog.mh.r liN. 
a Aigsaw It33l.u k. r.inforp.d mh. door tnmil im s..H.d solid and iHHovael.u k. 
ph.pN.d mh. eas.H.nm windowsu Th.y s..H.d s.ptr.u Gn any .v.nm h. was otm of 
woodu Travis ph.pN.d mh. miH.u Gm was 0PW“ in mh. Horningu Ctm soH.how im didnBm 
f..l liN. 0PW“u D.rhaIs mh. plopN was wrongu Kham if h. mtrn.d on mh. Haphin. am 
mh. wrong miH.u k. mtrn.d on his poHItm.r and ph.pN.d mh. miH. on mh. inm.rn.mu 
Gm was 0PW“u k. ph.pN.d his .Hailu Th.r. w.r. htndr.ds of H.ssag.su k. smarm.d 
wriming an .Hail mo zynmhiau

SM.ar zynmhiac G shotld hav. pall.d yotu G shotld hav. pall.d yot and Xayl..u 
G shotld hav. don. Hany mhings mham G didnBm do etm mh.r. always s..H.d mo e. 
soH.mhing .ls. mham n..d.d doingu Vo G did mhos. mhings and mh.n mh. omh.r mhings 
w.r. l.fm tndon.u 9nd w. e.paH. tndon.u ,r Haye. w. n.v.r shotld hav. e..n 
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mog.mh.r in mh. :rsm Ilap.u GBH nom str.u GBll n.v.r Nnowu 1aye. yot l.aving was 
righm and Haye. im was wrongu ,r Haye. mh. disminpmion is H.aningl.ssu 1aye. 
mh.r. ar. a Hillion Iossiel. Iamhs and no on. is any Hor. valid mhan anomh.ru K. 
IipN and phoos.c and mh.n assign valt. mo .aph phoip.u K. f..l Irid. or shaH. 
or r.gr.m and HaN. mh. n.-m phoip. and hoI. w. do a e.mm.r Aoeu K. mry mo l.arn 
froH mh. HismaN.s etm r.ally mh.r.Bs nomhing mo l.arn e.pats. mh.y w.r.nBm r.ally 
HismaN.su Th.y w.r. Atsm phoip.s mham w. Had.u 9nd w. panBm HaN. mh.H againu 
jv.ry phoip. is a n.w on.u 9n .ndl.ss phain of pats. and .b.pm mham sw..Is ts tI 
and parri.s ts alongc and w. droI otr limml. er.ad prtHesu 9nd wh.n w. mry mo g.m 
eapN mh.yBr. gon.u TiH.Bs arrow Ioinms in on. dir.pmionu ,r Haye. .v.n mhamBs nom 
righmu G donBm Nnowu G donBm Nnow anymhing anyHor.c and mhamBs eomh spary and 
lie.ramingu Vo if GBv. htrm yot GBH sorry and if mhis is all Hy fatlm or all yotr fatlm 
or soH.wh.r. in e.mw..nc G donBm r.ally par.u Xayl.. Hamm.rsu G only wanm good 
mhings for h.ru 9nd for yot of potrs.u Ctm Hosmly for h.ruY

Travis ponmint.d mhis way and had aeotm F IaragraIhs don. wh.n h. s.l.pm.d 
im all and d.l.m.d imu Gnsm.ad h. Atsm wrom.c SGBH sorryuY and s.nm imu

k. ph.pN.d mh. w.esim. for mh. DalHval. Vtn mo s.. if mh.r. was any n.ws aeotm 
hiHu Oomhingu K.ll mh.r. wotld e. soonu 9fm.r mhis d.Honsmramion mh.y wotld 
poH. rtnning for inm.rvi.wsu k. wotld g.m mh. apNnowl.dgH.nm h. d.s.rv.su 
Tham annoying r.Iorm.r wotld hav. his mail e.mw..n his l.gsu 9nd mham .dimorc or 
wham.v.r mham annoying old Han wasu Travis ph.pN.d mh. Iow.r pordsc mh. g.n.rU
amorsc mh. r.Hom.c mh. pooling sysm.Hu k. ph.pN.d and r.Uph.pN.du k. d.pid.d mo 
etild a sHall etnN.r mo Irom.pm hiHs.lf as Htph as Iossiel. froH mh. sid. .b.pms 
of mh. Haphin.u k. mtrn.d mh. gr..n potph tIsid. down and Iil.d Iillows and 
Hoving elanN.ms on mh. sid. faping mh. smorag. einu This s..H.d instLpi.nmc so h. 
gom otm mh. sl.dg. haHH.r and sHash.d mh. wall s.Iaraming mh. worNrooH froH 
mh. r.sm of mh. eas.H.nmu k. ts.d mh. wood and drywall mo pr.am. a Iil. of d.eris 
on on. sid. of mh. potphu

Travis prawl.d inmo mh. sHall sIap. tnd.r mh. potphu Gm was a mighm :mc etm im 
wotld dou q.ars froH now mh.yBd all latgh as h. r.potnm.d mh. sHall .nplostr. h. 
had mo lay in whil. doing mh. :rsm r.al d.Honsmramion of mh. Haphin.u k. Iipmtr.d 
hiHs.lf e.for. a larg. atdi.np. of spi.nmismsc Irof.ssorsc Iolimipiansu k. was e.ing 
honor.d for his ponmrietmion mo HanNindu D.rhaIs mh. Dr.sid.nm was mh.r.u k.Bs 
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show mh.H slid.s of mh. potph wimh all mh. d.erisu Ctm mh.n Travis r.ali3.d h. had 
no Iipmtr.s of imu k. shotld hav. erotghm a paH.ra downsmairs mo doptH.nm all 
mhisu Khy hadnBm h. mhotghm mo do mhamu k. mooN a smae am drawing a sN.mph of mh. 
potphc etm im .nd.d tI looNing liN. sprieel.su k. s.m mh. IaI.r down and prawl.d 
eapN tnd.r mh. potph againu Gm was smtby tnd.r mh.r.u Oom id.alu

Travis prawl.d otm froH tnd.r mh. potphu Gm was a limml. afm.r ”“u k. smarm.d mo 
worry mham mh. windows w.r.nBm ad.5tam.ly Irom.pm.du k. looN.d otm mh. window 
mhrotgh a prapN e.mw..n mh. eoardsu Th.r. was no on. mh.r.u 9pross mh. smr..m h. 
potld s.. zhlo. worNing in h.r yardu Vh. had on a mUshirm and mighm shormsu k.r hair 
was tI in a Iony mail and swtng eapN and formh as sh. ftss.d wimh soH. Eow.rs 
ey mh. sid. of h.r hots.u Vh. looN.d good wh.n sh. e.nm ov.ru Travis wamph.d 
h.r for a whil. and forgom .v.rymhing .ls.u Th.n h. wamph.d h.r go eapN insid.c 
and waim.d for h.r mo poH. otm againu Ctm sh. didnBmu k. wamph.d for a long miH.u 
Oomhingu ,ppasionally soH.on. wotld Iass eyu 9 HoH wimh a smroll.rc a Aogg.rc a 
Han walNing a dogu Kho w.r. all mh.s. I.oIl.u Travis mhotghm aeotm all mh. I.oIl. 
all ov.r mh. world mham w.r. going mhrotgh mh.ir day righm nowu ,r asl..Iu ,r in 
Iainu ,r latghingu ,r alon.u 1illions of I.oIl.u Cillionsu 2iN. m.rHim.s all ov.r a 
gianm eall of dirmu Mid any of im H.an anymhing am allJ ,r was im Atsm mhis ongoing 
H.aningl.ss Hi-mtr. of amoHs and wav.sc eotnping arotndc adding tI mo 3.rou

Travis tnwraII.d mh. pord froH mh. eas.H.nm Ihon. and Iltgg.d im inu k. 
pall.d zynmhia etm h.r HoH answ.r.d and h. htng tIu 9 s.pond lam.r his Ihon. 
rangu k. answ.r.du

SVo yot Atsm pall and hang tIJY
SVorryc G wanm.d mo malN mo zynmhiauY
Skow rtd.uY
SG Atsm wanm.d mo m.ll h.rUUY
Sqot donBm Atsm pall and hang tIc TravisuY
S6ighmu Vorryu Gs sh. mh.r.JY
SOouY
SK.ll wh.n sh. g.ms eapN pan yot m.ll h.rUUY
SG donBm mhinN sh. wanms mo malN mo yot anyHor.uY



197 xu KjGVV”4E

Vh. htng tIu Travis said mo mh. Ihon. in his handc Sk.yc G mhotghm im was rtd. 
mo hang tIuY k. riII.d mh. pord otm of mh. AapN and mhr.w mh. Ihon. apross mh. 
rooHu

Travis ph.pN.d mh. miH.u Gm was alHosm ””u Travis smarm.d mh. g.n.ramorsu k. 
EiII.d mh. swimph.s and mooN a looN am mh. Haphin. e.for. plosing mh. dooru k. 
graee.d mh. r.Hom. and sliII.d tnd.r mh. ov.rmtrn.d potphu k. r.ali3.d mham 
mh. pooling sysm.H wasnBm on and gom eapN otmc mtrn.d on mh. wam.rc ph.pN.d mh. 
miH.c and s5t..3.d eapN tnd.r mh. potphu k. .as.d mh. Iow.r tI mo ”“c mh.n .v.n 
slow.r tI mo E“u k. potld alr.ady f..l mh. wav.sc mh. nats.au Vlowly tI mo W“ and 
mh. h.adaph. was eapNc prapNing mhrotgh on. sid. of his h.ad liN. a phis.lu k. w.nm 
tI mo F“ and mh. Iain was far wors.u kow potld h. Hanag. mo g.m tI mo F“J k. Itm 
mh. hand holding mh. r.Hom. tnd.rn.amh hiH so his eody w.ighm wotld Itsh mh. 
etmmonu k. .as.d his eody downu k. potldnBm s.. mh. Iow.r r.ading etm mh. Iain 
in his h.ad wors.n.du k. was s..ing an atra of lighmc a narrow Iamm.rn.d mtnn.l 
of erighm lighmu zlosing his .y.s didnBm HaN. im go awayu Th. Iain r.aph.d a l.v.l 
wh.r. im was e.yond poHIr.h.nsionc h. forgom wh.r. h. wasc wham h. was doingu 
kis Hind prapN.d oI.n and .v.rywh.r. mh.r. was erighm erighm lighmc etrning inc 
etrning otmu k. was no long.r Travisc h. was mh. lighmu 9nd mh. Iainu

kis eody shifm.d so mham now h. was Ir.ssing mh. omh.r etmmonu Th. Iow.r 
w.nm downu Th. lighm was gon.c r.Ilap.d ey a d..I and .m.rnal darNn.ssu Travis 
gasI.d for air and slowly prawl.d otm froH tnd.r mh. potphu Th.r. was smill a 
slighm rtHel. poHing froH mh. Eooru k. ph.pN.d mh. miH.u 2.ss mhan a Hintm. 
had Iass.d sinp. h.Bd smarm.du Vtr.ly mh. Haphin. had gon. tI am l.asm mo 4“ or 4F 
dtring mham miH.c etm h. had no id.a for how longu D.rhaIs only s.pondsu Travis 
looN.d otm a prapN mhrotgh mh. eoards pov.ring mh. eas.H.nm windowu D.oIl. 
w.r. poHing otm of mh.ir hots.su k. potld h.ar par alarHs and sir.nsu Th. sir.ns 
w.r. g.mming plos.ru Travis fotnd his mransismor radio and EiII.d im onc :nding a 
n.ws smamionu 9fm.r a poHH.rpial for r.:nanping yotr Hormgag.c mh. annotnp.r 
paH. on and said mh.r. w.r. palls poHing in r.Iorming a eri.f .armh5taN. in mh. 
DalHval. ar.au Th. sir.ns w.r. smill g.mming plos.ru Travis looN.d otm mh. window 
and waim.du mh. :rsm Iolip. par spr..ph.d mo a halm in fronm of his hots.u Th. poI 
AtHI.d otm and ran tI mo mh. doorc mhtHI mhtHI mhtHIing im wimh his :smu

S1ru 9dl.rc w.Bd liN. mo sI.aN wimh yotuY
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Travis y.ll.d otm mh. eas.H.nm windowc S9r. yot going mo .vaptam. mh. mown 
nowJ Mo yot e.li.v. H. y.mJY

Th. poI paH. down and Nn.lm so h. potld I..r e.mw..n mh. eoards pov.ring 
mh. windowu S1ru 9dl.rc yot n..d mo poH. otm h.r. and sI.aN wimh H.uY

k. maII.d mh. window wimh his eamon for .HIhasisu SzoH. otm nowuY
9nomh.r par Itll.d tIc mh.n anomh.ru k. potld h.ar Hor. sir.ns poHingu SG 

mhinN GBll smay righm h.r.u 2.m H. Nnow wh.n mh. zimy Coard has agr..d mo sph.dtl. 
an .-.ptmionu G H.an an .vaptamionuY

SzoH. otm h.r. and w. pan disptss mhamu K. wotld lov. mo h.ar Hor. aeotm imu 
9ll yot n..d mo do is poH. otm h.r. and giv. ts mh. inforHamion w. n..d mo inimiam. 
mh. .vaptamionuY

SG donBm mhinN souY
S1ru 9dl.rc if yot donBm poH. otm w. will g.m a warranm and er.aN inuY
SGf yot do mhamc GBll smarm anomh.r .armh5taN.c .v.n eigg.r mhan mh. lasm on.uY
Th. poI walN.d ob wh.r. Travis potldnBm s.. hiH anyHor.u 9 :r.mrtpN Itll.d 

tI mo mh. hots.c elopNing ob mh. smr..mu zoIs w.r. maNing tI Iosimions arotnd 
mh. hots.u Th. n.igheors paH. otm mo s.. wham was going on and a prowd was 
forHingu 1or. poIs arriv.d mo N..I eapN mh. prowdu Travis wamph.d im all wimh 
aHts.H.nmu Th.y w.r. :nally Iaying amm.nmionu Gm had maN.n all mhisc etm mh.y 
:nally mooN hiH s.riotslyu 9nomh.r Iolip. par arriv.d and mh. poI who walN.d otm 
was waving a Ii.p. of IaI.r am mh. omh.r poIsu Th. poI h.Bd e..n malNing mo paH. 
eapN and maII.d mh. window wimh his eamon againu

S1ru 9dl.r w. hav. a warranm mo s.arph yotr hots.u qot pan .imh.r oI.n mh. 
door or w.Bll er.aN im downuY

SOom if yot Nnow whamBs good for yotu '.m ob Hy IroI.rmyu zl.ar .v.ryon. 
obuY

S1ru 9dl.rc w. Atsm wanm mo malN mo yotuY
SqotBll d.smroy mh. Haphin.c G Nnow imu ThamBs all yotBr. paIael. of is d.smroyingu 

T.ll H. on. mhing yotBv. pr.am.du Gtsm on. mhingu qot ponstH. and dispardu qot 
pr.am. .-hatsm and mrashu ThamBs yotr ponmrietmion mo mh. worldu zraIuY

Th. poI walN.d ob againu Travis saw mh. poIs Itll a eamm.ring raH otm of on. of 
mh. parsu Two poIs parri.d im mo mh. fronm dooru Travis potldnBm s.. mh.H anyHor.c 
etm h. h.ard mh. hard mhtd of mh. eamm.ring raH againsm mh. dooru ,v.r and ov.r 
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againu Dotndu Dotndu Dotndu zrapNu k. potld h.ar mh. door giving wayu 1or. 
Iotnding and mh.n mh. sotnd of mh. door e.ing sHash.d oI.n and mh. poIs 
rtnning inu k. potld h.ar mh.H am mh. eas.H.nm door nowu Gm wotld Atsm e. 
s.ponds e.for. mh.y w.r. inu k. graee.d mh. r.Hom. and w.nm inmo his worN rooH 
wh.r. h. gom soH. .l.pmripianBs maI.c mh.n h. s5t..3.d tnd.r mh. potphu k. maI.d 
mh. Iow.r tI etmmon so mham mh. Iow.r was inpr.asing atmoHamipallyu k. s.m mh. 
r.Hom. down and laid on his eapNc waiming for mh. Iainu k. mtrn.d and potld s.. 
mh. Iow.r 5tipNly mipNing tIu Gm was am F“ alr.adyc and h. f.lm his h.ad sIlimming 
wimh mh. h.adaph.c lighm Iotring inu Gm was am H“u k. potld ear.ly s.. imu Th. lighm 
was so erighmc so Iainftlu kis .y.s w.r. shtm etm mh. lighm Iotr.d in mhrotgh mh. 
prapNs in his sNtllu k. was in mh. lighm etm h. potld f..l mh. rtHeling moou Th. 
mr.Hel. froH e.lowc rising tIc shaNing hiHc shaNing .v.rymhingu

Th. whol. hots. was shaNingu Th. poIs w.r. alHosm mhrotgh mh. eas.H.nm 
doorc etm droII.d mh. eamm.ring raH and ran otm of mh. hots. as mh. walls and 
p.iling smarm.d mo prapN and mh. hots. pr.aN.d and sway.du ?roH otmsid. mh.y 
wamph.d as mh. roof pav.d inc mh.n mh. s.pond Eoor pollaIs.d down mo mh. :rsmu 
Th.y Itsh.d mh. prowd farmh.r eapNu Th.y potld all f..l mh. .armh5taN.c eigg.r 
mhan mh. lasm on.u Th. hots. ponmint.d mo pollaIs. in on ims.lfc prtshing down 
mo mh. eas.H.nmu Th.r. was wam.r sIraying tI and mh. sH.ll of etrning Ilasmip 
and H.malc and mh.n an .-Ilosionu Gm el.w mh. roof eapN tI inmo mh. air wh.r. im 
hov.r.d for a HoH.nm e.for. sailing eapN down wimh a prashu
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A t the moment that Travis died, Cynthia was talking to a man she'd just 
met in a used bookstore in Manhattan. Kaylee was having lunch at a table 

by herself at her new school. Madeline was in back of her school sneaking a 
cigarette with one of her friends and talking about a boy they both liked. Chloe 
was standing out in her yard watching the explosion across the street. Jake the 
reporter had just gotten a call from his editor and was driving over to Travis's 
house. People throughout Palmvale felt a brief, mild earthquake. People outside 
Palmvale felt nothing.

At the funeral Murray told Cynthia what a good worker Travis had been. Cyn-
thia's mother told Kaylee to stop squirming. The service was brief and sparsely 
attended. There was no wake.

Government agents came to pick through the rubble and try to reconstruct the 
machine, but there was practically nothing left of it. The only part they found 
virtually intact, and it was of no use to them, was the remote control under the 
couch, clutched in what remained of Travis's hand.
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