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A Story of Stolen Salamis

My son’s Italian landlord in Brooklyn kept a shed out back in
which he cured and smoked salamis. One night, in the midst
of a wave of petty vandalism and theft, the shed was broken
into and the salamis were taken. My son talked to his landlord
about it the next day, commiserating over the vanished sau-
sages. The landlord was resigned and philosophical, but cor-
rected him: “They were not sausages. They were salamis.” Then
the incident was written up in one of the city’s more prominent
magazines as an amusing and colorful urban incident. In the
article, the reporter called the stolen goods “sausages.” My son
showed the article to his landlord, who hadn’t known about
it. The landlord was interested and pleased that the magazine
had seen fit to report the incident, but he added: “They weren’t
sausages. They were salamis.”



The Dog Hair

The dog is gone. We miss him. When the doorbell rings, no
one barks. When we come home late, there is no one waiting
for us. We still find his white hairs here and there around the
house and on our clothes. We pick them up. We should throw
them away. But they are all we have left of him. We don’t throw
them away. We have a wild hope—if only we collect enough
of them, we will be able to put the dog back together again.



Circular Story

On Wednesday mornings early there is always a racket out there
on the road. It wakes me up and I always wonder what it is. It
is always the trash collection truck picking up the trash. The
truck comes every Wednesday morning early. It always wakes
me up. I always wonder what it is.



Idea for a Sign

At the start of a train trip, people search for a good seat, and
some of them take a careful look at the people nearby who
have already chosen their seats, to see if they will make good
neighbors.

It might help if we each wore a little sign saying in what
ways we will and will not be likely to disturb other passengers,
such as: Will not talk on cell phone; will not eat smelly food.

Included in mine would be: Will not talk on cell phone at
all, aside from perhaps a short communication to my husband
at the beginning of the trip home, summarizing my visit in the
city, or, more rarely, a quick warning to a friend on the way
down that I will be late; but will recline my seat back as far as
it will go, for most of the trip, except when I am eating my
lunch or snack; may in fact be adjusting it slightly, back and
up, from time to time throughout the trip; will sooner or later
eat something, usually a sandwich, sometimes a salad or a con-
tainer of rice pudding, actually two containers of rice pudding,
though small ones; sandwich, almost always Swiss cheese, with
in fact very little cheese, just a single slice, and lettuce and to-
mato, will not be noticeably smelly, at least as far as I can tell;
am as tidy as I can be with the salad, but eating salad with a
plastic fork is awkward and difficult; am tidy with the rice pud-
ding, taking small bites, though when I remove the sealed top
of the container it can make a loud ripping noise for just a mo-
ment; may keep unscrewing the top of my water bottle and



taking a drink of water, especially while eating my sandwich
and about one hour afterwards; may be more restless than some
other passengers, and may clean my hands several times during
the trip with a small bottle of hand sanitizer, sometimes using
hand lotion afterwards, which involves reaching into my purse,
taking out a small toiletries bag, unzipping it, and, when fin-
ished, zipping it up again and returning it to my purse; but may
also sit perfectly quietly for a few minutes or longer staring out
the window; may do nothing but read a book through most
of the trip, except for one walk down the aisle to the restroom
and back to my seat; but, on another day, may put the book
down every few minutes, take a small notebook out of my purse,
remove the rubber band from around it, and make a note in
the notebook; or, when reading through a back issue of a liter-
ary magazine, may rip pages out in order to save them, though
I will try to do this only when train is stopped at a station; lastly,
after a day in the city, may untie my shoelaces and slip my shoes
off for part of the trip, especially if the shoes are not very com-
fortable, then resting my bare feet on top of my shoes rather than
directly on the floor, or, very rarely, may remove shoes and put
on slippers, if I have a pair with me, keeping them on until I have
nearly reached my destination; but feet are quite clean and toe-
nails have a nice dark red polish on them.
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Bloomington

Now that I have been here for a little while, I can say with con-
fidence that I have never been here before.



The Cook’'s Lesson

story from Flanbert

Today I have learned a great lesson; our cook was my teacher.
She is twenty-five years old and she’s French. I discovered,
when I asked her, that she 4id not know that Louis-Philippe is
no longer king of France and we now have a republic. And yet
it has been five years since he left the throne. She said the fact
that he is no longer king simply does not interest her in the
least—those were her words.

And I think of myself as an intelligent man! But compared
to her I’'m an imbecile.



At the Bank

I take my bag of pennies to the bank and throw them into a
machine that will count them. I am asked by a teller to guess
how much my pennies are worth. I guess $3.00. I am wrong.
They amount to $4.24. But since I am within $1.99 of the
correct sum, I qualify for a prize. Many people nearby in the
bank congratulate me warmly. I may choose from among a
number of prizes. When I refuse the first and the second, and
seem likely to refuse the next, the anxious teller unlocks a se-
cure vault and shows me the full array, which includes a large
plastic piggy bank, a coloring book and crayons, and a small
rubber ball. At last, so as not to disappoint her, I choose what
I think is the best of them, a handsome Frisbee with its own
carrying case.

dream
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