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On Friday afternoo @@ cut flowers — daffodils, anemones, a few twigs of a

red-leaved shrub. wrapped in mauve waxed paper. for Saturday was the SG\M,( ,u.i"( o CR

anniversary of her husband’s death and %Aqed to visit his visit his grave! as she did each
vear, to weed it an¢ put fresh flowers in the two 0,Jam jars \[dnd]n“ one on each side of
the tombstone. Her visit this year OCLUPICJ her 1?1(630)1(\ more than usualy She had

bought the flowers to force force herself to make the journey Khd[(%dté' Vear ngme hore.
ﬂkq@%om 2 'Ralk to the bus stop, the change of busca[,f‘he__Ocmwon to the
/9 bitterness of the winds blowing from the open sea across almost unsheltered rows of

tombstones: and the tiredness that overcame her w }J %\»\ds time to return humc when
soft

R
and arduous. her back and s er gave her so much pain. s’f‘ Ked® h r tea — liver

and bacon - set her knife and fork 0
’(/\ the volume of the polished red mdlo to
'L J\v her tea, washed her dishes, then sat @ .m i AR

¥4 for the water 10 get h /
ot_enough for a t;g[,‘h V:#,slls to the ceméte?? fhe doctor, and to
; cémetery, the doctor

X “Core
relatives, to stay. "Aiway$ demanded A en she ds S that the, ayvater .\\Shul
enc =i I ;
’“gh “md her TO Q{‘Lllchcn through %L cold
’et used Lo, the chill

. the bath, and the h agrmm
S ough she knew that she was gradually losing the ower in fer o&nc(f‘sht
gcd 10 wrench on the stiff cq and hol tdgs dng hd'f hlLlDe bath with warm

water. H
oW wasteful, she_thought Thaf wnth the Pitchen firé d]ways burmn;, during the
d the water almost always hot, getting in and out of a bath had
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ach step the pam gt
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J past month of frost, ar

become \Huh an eﬁorl that it
week

Sht fou

< ( e S

- She wou

) b.g bowel, Ty Ve 10 but sheis for azzmlw»k)
50((" difficulty ars : aid it ready over a chair, arranged the chair so that should
o haocdoys ;%&“’”E she bathed she would have some way of rescuing
A "/11/7 :‘ 3
h, _ow%quo,\, FAK/Q At Wﬂpw
: /{/\(J HAM

she Tonged to find a place beslge thep graves, i ordss and fall dSlCLp’ o Lufr "’J fmg .
i) N\__ That evening she filled %:‘i i%alzr_guci %vumm\ \\ue “slow d:gr’ﬁ’ﬁ:‘u ‘
& (

r
*le?\lov\il She useau fs a tahf%l turned up, Cop
sten 1o l?&%her@pon and the(Ngws, ate \e r“/’ o

the roc ing chair by th fire, waiting 5\

Was not possible to bath every night nor even every
SV
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ﬂ, \¢ ;)]U\d\ then with her nightclothes warming on a page of newspaper inside the coal oven Fa‘d' & o
/(\’ \QL)J and her dressing-gown across the chair to be put on the instant \h \lg?%(ucurom_h})h ©
-~ bath, she undressed and pausing first to get hg_}m_uj_uMwmu tightly' to the slippery
“NQ’ S yeHeo ained ripd that now seemed more like the edge of a Lll” with a deep drop
Ca'ﬂL lm» the sea. slowly and p: nnnu_lé \h}{ climbed mln(gm bath. > JZ)}/E" 3&;30
% “; ;I({l put on my nightie the instant I get Sufshe Tfﬁmﬂ\rm instant s
U;’ ]nd(, Qe than a matter ml she tried to think of it
mly, without¢dread ullm\' h(,l'\k.“ that when the time came she would be very
c 1refl|l taking the process step by step. surprising her hdd back and shuuldq;\xg&l hcr.
feats they might usually rdx amlﬁgt bt the key to
controlling them wou dhc tﬁ: rm. [hk, \Ito\\ M(hm} With mrc WIHL(
thought( 07:,2 fvm (MO S _‘ i SO (’\"\Oﬂ vulnea
Sitting upnﬂh[ not (LmnU u(]ean back u down, she soaped herself, washing away
the dirt of the past fortnight, seeing with satisfaction how it drifted about on the water s
as a sign that she was clean again. Then when her washing was L()mpleled she Iound"'l
herself looking for excuses not to try yet to climb out. Those old woman's finger nails,
. «cracked and dry, where germs could lodge, would need to be scrubbed again; the skin 2
&3 "9 of her heels. too, growing so hard that her feet might have been turning to stone: behind
SMQLL her ears where a thread of dirt lay in the rim; after all, she did mm luxury
of a bath, did she? How warm it wag! She drowsed a moment. If onI\ she could fall
d,e/)ﬂ’e& asleep then wake [o@ Eer nrgmre\s in(bed Storm],e mgl(' Slowly she
rewashed her bod) and when she knew she could no loﬁger cufl\gyhc'r\clr into
thinking she was not clean she relutantly replaced the soap, brush and flannel in \ the 7 6
groove at the side of the bath, feeling as she loosened her gri on them that all strength
W
and support were ebbing from her. Quickly she suzcd Th ndlL lllbh a«ul&n but its magic
had been used and was gone; it would not adopt the mle she tried to urge upon it. The
flannel too and the so. i were frail flotsamyto cling to in [he h()pt of being borne to
safety, (aRguge 4*“ 52 Sdebors /7*)%"« pe"z/o(b
She was dlone now. or d ew moments nents she s.n \\\I ng t 3 a[,er ag lll\s_her skin,
perhaps as a meaps of buoying @ en reSolute y \%ﬁ Wle}t’f[ the plug, -,anap haca
sat teellnv the tide swirl and swirl and scrape ﬁél‘? ﬂnd flesh, trying to draw her/down,
u_m/u/mm the earth; Then the Wdtel one’in a \oapv gurgle and she was nak
and shivering and had not yet made the attempt to get_out of t bd[h :\[083'40%'\.*\
How slippery the surface had become! Imﬁé \ele\"%u nol “Clean it wnh
kerosene, she would use the paste cleaner that, left on ov; fah

he got™out
!1/She knew it \\nlll
rif{[(u

powerless wrists into
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ight, gave the enamel rouoh
patches that could be gripped with the skin. Facaie Aorpp}uq Jﬁ H,-)r?
She leaned forward, feeling the pain in her b and shoulder. She grasped lhe of
the bath but her hnou\jl@r‘%ﬁln a mosx at onCe. She would not panic, she told m\&;pii“ o
herself; she would try 0r'1duallg/ careful y, Lo get out. Agaip she I&ancd fi utrd again her &tromay
grip looﬁemd as if ﬁands had Jéllbu.lfdy uncurle ffqﬁ’t% blue)fi egrs | fom ‘qu;tg:
Klr_gmbjl\ng hold. {ler heart began to (o beat faste faster, her breath came thor quxgkly her moulhf—-/ Panic
Jho,/ was dry( She moistened hu hp\ f I shout for help, she thought, no one will hear mc No
J(?dgnce one in the world will hedr me \J(L)‘(ﬁﬂ” know l m in the bdlhﬁ(dn t get ou[ . pxgr[j
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332 Stories of Ourselves

She listened. She could hear only the drip-drip of the cold water tap of the wash-
basin. and a corresponding \\hl\lpu .wd “Llr('lg. of hgr heart, as if it were beating under
water. All else was here \\cre the peopﬁ: the traffic? Then she had a strange

Is going over the
feeling of being under the carth. of a lhrobbmg in her head like whee

‘ Y ( )
earth above her. Cl&g SMPSco bw a (ots 64 sibilance ¥ languge of St PPN -

menkak e~ Then she told erxglf sternl )Skql mus&}ed\‘;‘e/@@ggd}t lp%ug Y- 0t ,y(mb’**
srreagha tried to get out of the bath. Sk¢ Rad orgottenthe strong solid chair dnd the @np \m ‘ﬂU
could get on it. If she made the effort quickly she LOU]d first take hold of lmlh sides of 5“ “_P\_

IX
wxs the bath. pull herself up. then transfer her hold to the chair and thus pull herself out.
She tried to do this; she just failed to make the final effort. Pale now, gasping for (¢ al e '}
breath, she sank back into the bath. She began to call out but as she had puduud ku loneliaey
ﬁi Was no answer. No one had heard her/o oné'in lT\e houxe\ r‘t' the \gco&‘m Dun lm m)kﬂt
Jor the world knew that she was lrnr?nso onelmexx \' fil d_i__loam were /’
here, she thought, if we were shafinig our old age. helping Cdkh otherd this_would never ’¢°" “” /5
have happened. She made another effort to get out. Again she failed. Faintness uﬁom‘
overcoming her she closed her eyes, trying to rest, tl&’ VY ed‘n n&i lnm" wnn :
failing. she panicked and beganrgmsmﬁc}he S1 elot \he nan de ‘1
sound like a wild drum-beat. ? “n op o P
Then she stopped striking with her fists; she struggled again t gel out; and for over
wdﬁalf an hour she stayed alternatelvm unti] an last she did succeed]in
climbing out and making her Gichen. Sh mouvhl I'll never take another
bath in this house or ere. | nexgrx\\‘_ﬁi 0 s_eeﬂﬁal%;nh again The‘s is the end or
the beginning of it. % di n* urse will_have to come o .men me. ummm"
to that will be the first huthiliation, "“W e
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> ( % ne
walRin In bed at last she lay exhé usf‘d "HHITonely y thinking that perhaps it mwTu Be" L“Ll ?(_
" for her to die at once. The slow progression of difficulties was a kind of {orture.) There
L
woesic

were heg Shoes)that had to be made specially in a special shape or she could not walk.
skil. There were the times she had to call in a neighbour to fetch a pot of jam from the top \
shelf of her cupboard when it had been only a year that sh’ clt had made the
jam and put it on the shelf. Somcnme (@ nicce ¥dme to%’ﬁoﬁme CSal-bucket or mow the
lawn. Every week there was the washing to be hung on the line — this required a F
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special technique for she could not raise her arms without at the same time finding some
support in the dizziness that overcame her. She remembered with a sense of the world

narrowing and growing darker, @@%eclmcremfous a“mosl despising look on the M;bkp
face of her niece when in answer to the comment f)n.w ha Vrh"n Sha v e

—How beautiful the clouds are in Dunedin! These billowing white and grey
du"‘am j il b

clouds — don’t you think, Auntie? = IMfecactions w
She had said, her dl}(\{)pmnlmem at the misery of (hmgs putting a shdrpncss in her

voice, e h l
e APnefleless Mvahow.
_—1 never look at th cToudsT P)&’M 0n Eg:?u C""‘m‘cv

“She wondered how long ago it was since she had bee at#e to look

™

55imifm,

up at the skyy Cloge
without reeling with dizziness. Now she did not(dareylook u There(v\as enough (C (’%q’ .
attend to down and around - the cracks an hnllo“\ in 11)?;'0( alh. the patches of Mé&/

frost and ice and the potholes in the roads:

the dppumchmv veles:
i dfter : {4 motorcycles; and
now, after all the outside menaces, the inne 2

I menace of her own body. She had to be

S 13 Neudemin (
IACPCDS/? She thought of the trost \1“\\1\@m:& on th fences, |03t\ windows and \,x,\te
d,oub\‘) treets. She thought again of the (umr\y n%&unu able to escape from the bath. She bgﬂ,dz”j
(qck 9 remembered her dead husband and, the 3
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yd prfo"
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now over her arms and legs. force them to do as she|wante ?\h( n how 2 ”O
“asily|and dutitully they had walked. moved and erasped. n ulal dt'n\ were the
t ]'
{ enemy now. It had been her body that showed{ireacherviw °TR{,L(nLd to get out of
(u_)ams the bath. If she ever wanted to bath again — how strange P \gumd‘ — she would have
hu own o .ok another human being to help her to guard and control her own body. Was this so

body-

fearful?)she wondered. Even if it were not. it seemed SQ.

OW ‘r\‘zf’l;‘ehud bought to put pon his erave 2 s.de
ba G (ol f 3 R doN e tht
Then thinking again of the (fros} its whiterf&sS.White wmll, the” dnemones

wr\—‘4
and daffodils and the twigs of the red- ¢31¥llh of John dead seventeen years, she
fell asleep while outside. within two hours, [Fu frost began to melt with the warmth of L‘“ﬁfe
a sudden wind blowing from the north, and the night grew warm, like a/springight. and 2 X /
; . i B = WO A Y
in the morning the light came early, the sky was pale blue, the same warm wind as
gentle as a mere breath, w Lx\ blm\mu and a narcissus had burst its byd in the front
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In all her .\mrs of \|\1ung lhn. cemetery she had never 'l’\}_nwg the wind s On_an ,
arm of the peninsula exposed to the winds from two stretches of sea, the cemetery had ¢,

always been a place to crouch shivering in overcoat and scarf while the flowers were
set on the grave and the narrow garden cleared of weeds. Today, everything was
different. Atter all the frosts of the past month there was not a trace of chill in the air. q’m
The mildness and warmth were scarcely to be believed. The sea lay, violet- L()l(\lerdﬂ
hush-hushing. turning and heaving, not breaking into foamy waves; it was nnc.?
ripple from shore to horizon and its sound was the muted sound of distant forests of’ hb’“ of
peace. \/U”‘P in ti
Picking up the rusted garden fork that she knew lay always in the grass of the next
grave. long neglected. she set to work to clear away [he w nd o weeds,
3 exposing the first bunch of dar hlm nroscx with yellow Pen r‘qj of ;
lilies. and Lhcwg\ m:ﬁ W( fdaffodils. Thmmmu‘{ﬁ
jars from their grooves on each side, ot the [ﬂ}]h\?ne she walked sgémly, stift Yrom her |._

crouching, to the ever-dripping 14[72! %rncll IRM?MM“K&% filling the jars wnhl» ) /(-

pebbles and \\Msr \W ttled them u%ri Aal)mﬁt 0 Lw th lw)t slxme. Then

she ran (hc(si__rklmo lueliuld water 11to the jars and balancing [hem carefully one in /oj vclb,
each hand she walked back to the grave where she shook the daffodils, anemones, rz,d/y
( leaves from their waxed paper and dividing them put half mb(ﬁuff% alf in the o(h?v*

The dark blue of the anemones swelled with a sea-colour as t ‘\91 restedyagainst f;a lie \

the red leaves. The daffodils were short-stemmed with big ragg her than delicate \Amaamj

5
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trumpets — the type for blowing: and their scent was strong.
= -
Finally. remembering the winds that raged from the sea she stutted small pieces of QcW'lf

the screwed-up waxed paper into the top of each jar so lhe )\\yﬁC{WOUM not be 57\3*1
carried away by the wind. Then with a feeling of satisfactfo ()ol\luncr my f”‘* a.
husband’s grave after seventeen years. The tombstone is not cracked or blown over, the TN

garden has not sunk into a pool of clay. I look after m_y husband’s grave — she began to % AS ¥
‘ end? W_—_\’)Usw (2
inJepend by in g preserd g,w Moy E Vt s
noF Shack in o SUecass ful P ptisy Q’N Uel )




334 Stones of Ourselves

walk away. between the rows of graves. noting which were and were not cared for
Her father and mother had been buried here| She stood now before their grave. Tt was
a roomy grave made in the days when there was space for the dead and for the dead
with money, like her parents, extra space should they nced it. Their tombstone was
elaborate though the writing was now faded: in death they kept th P"‘&}lﬁ‘n"},ﬂ,\;‘?)” ol (/Lu‘m'.fq

g Jthie S8 - >

x glo‘
their life. There were no flowers on the grave. only the/feathery)séa rass so Voo
FNSE

touch, lit with gol ig' the sun. There was no sound but the sound of the sea and the
o ‘f%l tM(\fQ‘ib‘j] . | ————— e <l LTS
one row of /fir treef on the brow of 4he-hill. She felt the peace inside her; the nightmare T . _._ —~
of the evening before seemed far away, seemed|not to have happened: the \‘cn\'cluzmcfﬁ j,f
ifying str S F a bathLoS! v . C. (
r,/(emi)_mg struggle to get out of a hfuhf'>5' lﬁ,(mm I'sh _ 255 0\5ar of
™c She sat on the concrete edge of her parents” grabe. She did not want to go home. ‘f:y N7

,//"Shc felt content to sit here quietly with the warm soft wind flowing around her and the

= : ane.ss & : U S s . . . : .
dic, | m’g? '% l}?&%‘:‘)’mﬁ?c sighing of the firs and the whisper of the thin
retll ; ™ <rp| I'fe -
) “lo g grass. eb\kf:{sff:.rate ul or the mo}lfm. il%éﬁn?&nd"fhcm)rﬁ ought that had made
T i
her parents’ grave so much bigger (Ran thedihers near by. Her husband, cremated, had
been allowed only a narrow eighteen inches by two feet, room only for the fleckedgrey T
tombstone In Memory of My Husband John Edward Harraway died August 6th 1948‘26123,1‘
< X and the narrow garden of spring flowers. whereas her parents’ grave was so wide, and
g . ) . : s i 'ﬁrﬂﬂ%
t} its concrete wall was a foot high; it was, in death, the equivalent of a quarter-acre
~ ry section before there were too many people in the world. Why when the world was :
‘7\ v wider and wider was there no_space left? ?!au,in Ha wirvl lmited Uy"
l sl e . * 7 : D
Or was the world narrower? epd IS { olgmeh (anfusion . WY

o She diaffoifknow; e Sould ot hink Lokt e parf el A1 Eontind Lo -
Senienc . home. she/wanted to. si L, re on.the edge of Q rave. naver icatching any more buses, f170.
@. mﬁafﬁw STambling over owm og}a‘n. —_— 2 o "‘H‘C“"
& crossx‘ﬁé‘%%ets. walking on Icy o%at s, turning n fesses, trying to reach jam from the | ;%1 doy
o / top shelf of the cupboard, filling coal buckets, getting in and out of the bath. Only to get ¢ (:fe-

7%, in somewhere and stay in: to get out and stay out; to stay now, always, in one place. f‘é:a'y
Ten minutes later she was waiting at the bus stop; anxiously studying the destinationf, /& V4

of each bus as it passed, clutching her money since concession tickets were no

allowed in the weekend, thinking of the cup of tea she would make when she got home,
of her eveninhmeal‘a I‘p‘g ?P%{id%uc‘)f the liver and bacon — of her nephew in \b\f{;%)
Tl ; .«W wha 4225 ing with-his w1t€'an,d childrgn for the school holidays, of her ’.';\OM" s
hor s niece in the home expecting her third AR biSes surged by, hoirn;;]ﬁl._ngcd..: | phivy

- 2 . A arl . > §ed N 1 |
Shands Plane droned. near and far, near and far, 1ldrerW{:logs barked: the sea I hoft
c¢re no =$

competition, made a harsher sound% it its waves' :”euking in foam. :
~, . ~ . /
used after th ace)of lﬁ7 cil_neter . she shut her eyes, trying © lc& "

e .

w7

onl o Fora moml,,%(g]f % ﬂ %" e o it he :

fn raﬁgwtwﬁﬁihmge of hier husbap ;,a‘,?#‘:v.éfﬁ;>£v°.¢:r7 hWifl $pring flowers, and het'| A0 -
) ’ . { . pe= ’ o S aoh ¢ vi

v parents’ grave, wide, spacious, with room shoutd lﬁc* aqd %-.s'ue it !ig turn_and ‘\L‘&[\] and ”r\f;\urt

louble-bed,~ cowfort v.bf“id

move in dreams as if the two slept together in a big soft(grass

Shewaite ;rying to capture the image of peace. She saw only her hysbz SR “L AP
made narrower,' the spring garden whittled to a thin strip; then iLaished and she )’g}f,-.cj_ﬂ;&m;\
left with the image of the bathroom, of the narrow confining Jas’ol [

baths are, not {] ite,(Waiting)) Qaitingdor ope moment fattention, weakness, dz]erﬁ)f

pain, to claim|her(for evera It wi ‘P ~ Qltvﬂ “j:?"y’ !
N
G KN e wen bath! /059 ¢
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