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Oy | RALPH
e AT THE WHEEL

on, (g _THIRTY, Saturday mornings, Ralph took driving lessons
i ible with a special instructor a neighbor recom-
gobenninspe@orhimself,"ﬂmndghboxsaid.
1l the tricks.” Ralph called him up. And not long
ni : brake off, blinker on, traffic
curb, as solemn as 2
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rin, he was not grinning noy,

y with a rubbery g
You can’t just look frop,

nosed dand xy 8
let me tell you is Mirrors.

“Figst thing
you gotta look back.”

ook back,” said Ralph. _
That wasn't all. He had to open his eyes up when he lookeq

so the inspector could tell. “Here. Do this.”” The instructor

bugged his eyeballs. Ralph bugged his eyes out too.
still, two months later, he flunked again. “Went on the curb,”
he explained. “Car conked out.”
The instructor rubbed his nose. “Well, okay. Now listen here
Fi::tl;,:ing let me tell you is mirrors.” ]
s last time you told me. ‘Before anything, look back.’”
Raghbged s s o
instructor rubbed his nose again. “Well, okay,” he sai
S 00 ,.,lsald.
m&;‘a@"ij?’r: :i:;“m};o“: is signals. You gotta signal like you
SO ird time Ralph flunked, the instructor li i
Y‘," know what you are?” he said. “You?:eh\tvv‘]xmgta :;leg f:]tl‘ :
ng !”“3':“ this because I'm a nice guy.”
 with smoke. Ralph rolled down his win-
g’ﬂ! the shiny chrome ashtray
4 his ashes into it.
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\ “What I mean is —

. “You know,” said Ralph, slowly, « i

~ A 3 Y. “In China, my father was
[h“pu%%h government official. Scholar, One-hundred-percent honest

3 \ type.

s‘ OL‘It(.“ \  “Somy father’s a priest. What _»

. % “My father was big shot,” Ralph opened his door and climbed

[%‘ out, feeling strong, almost athletic. “And I am his son.” He

kay : crossed to the passenger side of the car, opened that door too.

M'\ The instructor slid out of his seat, His brilliantined head
gleamed like a bowling ball.

Y[hin& o “Thank you. I do not need any more your help.” Ralph gave
' the door a good push.

. Had he done the right thing? Ralph retook the driver’s test by
B0 s himself in June; and every day after that, as soon he came home
from work, he’d rifle through the family mail, hoping. Sometimes
he’d wander outside to look at his car, rev the engine, play with
the mirrors. He'd flash the headlights, considering the E:sg
system. How many letters did they lose a day? He imagin
for sorting. He imagined the clerks, up all night.
he letter from the Department of Motor Vehicles,
0 letter, flipped so that it whizzed close
, finally, in the wrong bin. He thought
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5 Y a few men sauntered around in thei; pot-
:fl?i:ls'fgl'lcelloet:l‘:sr;doﬁzna and Callie bobbed on the springy frop,
seat with Ralph. Theresa, in the n_nddle of the back, bounceg
less; though sitting forward, she said, she could see and hear 54
well as anyone — really!

Hands at ten of two, Ralph maneuvered the car around the
block. “Can you feel when I switch gear?”
The passengers closed their eyes. Ralph took extra care to let
up slowly on the clutch.
“Can't tell at all!” X
Ralph beamed. “Important to use mirror,” he informed them,
“Before do anything, look back.”
your way?” asked Theresa in Chinese.
Ralph, although it was also true that when he
saw was her.
: When a bum senselessly gnashed his
“Let’s see something nice!” he
crossing and recrossing it,
Ice cream. Then all the way
d Theresa and Ralph
it was different from a
erienced, observing
- And with no rick-
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casually toward a fresh-killed mear store. “ used to work in a
store like that.”

“Where?” Callie said.

“Really? You never told me that before,” said Helen.

Ralph slowed down again on the way home, partway up the
West Side. “This is where my advisor used to live.” He was
surprised how unimposing the brownstone looked now. The
yews sprawled, yellowish and ungainly; the stone steps had the
grimy, unswept look of a city institution. And what color was
that door? A kind of gloomy, once-was-green. Ralph shook his
head to himself. The door swung open.

He drove on quickly, up through Harlem, slowing a third time
in front of some dilapidated old buildings.

“How come we’re going here?” Callie demanded.

“You forgot already?” wondered Theresa.

Like Fifth Avenue, their old block looked much different from





image12.jpeg
134

“Already!” : 5
«A record. Now I'll take you on the highway,” he announceg

“I thought we were going home,” said Theresa.

“After the highway, we’ll go home.”

“Can we put the top up first?” Helen couldn’t help but cop,.
sider her hair.

“Nonono,” said Ralph. “No fun with the top up!”

On the highway, they went faster.

“Where are we going?” Theresa shouted.

Ralph didn’t answer. They were speeding recklessly. Twice
they cut other cars off, and once they almost hit a truck. “Hey,
;;nil it, bus;e!’r,!" the truck driver yelled out. “You’re going to
Brother,” Theresa tried to say, “I wonder how fast

answered. “Faster and faster!”
dashboard as though to their
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“Not too far,” said RalP!L “This is where Grover Ding lives.
One of his houses, something to do with tgx.”

In later years, when Helen taught the girls how to talk, she'd
each them when 70t 0 continue, as she put it. It was a polite
way of making a point, she said, but the way she said it, the

irls knew that by point she meant barb. How come, though,
when they fell silent, no one seemed pricked? “American kids,
their mothers teach them nothing,” Helen said. “Typical Amer-
ican, what can you say.”

In their household, on the other hand, silence had teeth. Now,
when, at the mention of Grover, no one continued, Ralph looked
to see what the women meant. He glanced toward Helen,
checked Theresa in the mirror. Then, civilly, he took them
around for a tour.

Connecticut would have been beautiful any time of day. But

i the streets that late afternoon, with their
tender gardens, that the sun itself seemed to
uctant to leave; it was the onlooker whose
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every weekend. Not that they were, as Helen said,
buy.” A real estate agent had convinced them that
do anything until Ralph had tenure; otherwise
| themselves “overcommitted.” Anyway, they had
wn payment.” And so they “just lool
Helen soon knew traditional from eonum
from ranch from center-entrance Colonial.
frames, she explained. Stucco, brick, shin-

ouble garage with separate entrance.
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“Tanis is going to Stud: real estate, become a brok
i 4 de of the house? For st

““You want to work? Outsi  For
k if she wants to,” said Ther

“Sure she can go to WO’

not?” . 3
Helen uncovered her cup, checking to see if her tea le:

sunk all the way to the bottom yet.

hbhnuuteddwyttytoximgbanfa—to think of a wa,
“What banfa?” Helen sat up in bed.

“I don’t know,” he said. “But maybe there’s someone y,
Mnﬁb“pus.smmﬂguy—" 1

“What smart guy?”
"J,!ovmk. that man, you may remember him, Grover

at least. Another night some months later,
“What exactly does Grover do?” She did

fital stirred enough to answer, ‘4
@ t00.” He rolled over to fact
is blankets twisted around hin-

uch with him?”
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an imagineer, about to find i, he Was sure — whe;

i | — when Theresa
hh,hnmed “ndl;:;::e 'room, her old slippers rasping against the floor
yf;; all n%h;i"]s:e asked. “You sound sick.

,” said Ralph lamely, “Just looking through
s.” He sneezed again. e g
a little cleaning, hub.”
right.”

uch an expression as something that appeared to
er pores. “I just heard you sneezing, that’s all.”
she turned to the door; and as her angular
soften and disappear in the bright hall light, it
hat she really had just come to see about his
| to him too that he’d never seen anyone look
training had gone on already; wh would
She might as well have been swimming
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“Not too soon.” He shrugged. “No Bl payme

’Iﬁeresa considered him. What was he so awkw ut
Then she thought she knew. “Well,l I'hope I can chip the
mortgage payments. I'll be done training pretty S007, y ow,
and then I'll have a good salary.”

“Ob nonono,” said Ralph.

“Why not? I chip in for the rent.”

“Nonono, this is different. A mortgage is 4 big commitment.”

“So? I'm going to live there for a long time, right? And because
of me, we’ll have to buy a bigger bouse than we would other-
wise.”

What if you get married? Ralph wanted to say, but didn'
have the heart. “I'm the father of the family,” he explained
instead. “It’s my job, the house. You are only —"

“I'm only what?”

Ralph swallowed, chagrined.

“Don’t worry, I'm not going anywhere. You'll see. Thirty,
forty, fifty years from now, I'll still be here.”

::g’ill mé;al:alih walsn’t sure what to think about that.

nce a g-kee, always a Chang-kee,” she quipped.

“Good one!” exclaimed Ralph. "Thft’s a good jgke‘??’ —and
for a moment he was laughing, his heart full of family feelin®
that tremendous, elemental solidarity.

This time, though, when she disappeared into the white hall
he was glad enough to let her go.
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'y, EXAMINATIONS

Ralph doing, that he didn’t want her to see? The-
ght at the corners of her lids; and as she closed
to undress, something about removing her
them up proved too much to bear. What was
ouse creased from the waist down, having
' The meekness of the wire hangers, with

| bent heads — they waited too patiently,
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once judged this silly. Now she pondered her im
ousness. She looked inward too, at the quality of her
constrictions, jts deposits. Its vessels were clogged w
she discovered, An unexpected finding. When she firs;
America, her English teacher had admonished her, not
ing too much, but too little, “Speak up!” Her teacher hag ed
her arms through the air like a priest ordering a congregatig,
to stand, so that her slip showed, gray and raggedy. “Speak up!
Speak up!” At the time Theresa had not dared to; and though
later she’d learned to talk professionally — to Present cases
Past differential diagnoses and treatment plans, she Manageq
nothing. Her teacher, it seemed, had exposed her lingerie 1,
no use.

Except this — that Theresa now, too late for class, fairly burgt
with what she had to tell. About having to parade herself through
parks in August. Or what about that dinner? Her indignation
came to her in English, even as she recalled a Chinese saying,
Lao xu cheng nu — constant shame becomes anger.

Her heart was indeed a fist, just as it was described in the
texts.

If she slept more she might be able o contain herself better,
she thought; she imagined rest and sleep to be like the clay flood
walls villagers built in China. Lacking rest, though, she was the
Yellow River, roiling, threatening to become the sorrow of
millions. She envisioned Grover, bloated, somersaulting in the
water, his eyes spongy with fungus . . .

What kind of a way was this for a doctor to think?

1o be like that of a poison color in needlework — Callc coulé
seen it to be the garish shade
ion to life. Now, though

orals; she grew nicer still. H
.:] wilderness of freedoms. §|
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had sometimes even winked back, Now she stiffeneq and turned
away.

Only to come, not too much later, to 5 surprise. Life heaves
these things at us, chance gifts from its

green waves
from the chart tha.t she was about 1o see a thirty-six-year-old
Chinese male, height five-ten, weight one hundred seventy

pounds, blood pressure on the high side of normal but entirely
normal nonetheless, in good health, reason for visic suspected

bleeding hemorrhoids (why did people come into the emergency
room for hemorrhoids? but of course they did, for sunburn too,
and gas) and already it had occurred to her that there might be
a certain awkwardness, there always was, when this hemor-
thoidal Mr. Chao realized he was about to see a woman doctor.

‘was prepared for it. So authoritatively did she sweep

r eyes on the chart, so coolly did she inquire, "So
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“Would you like to see another doctor?”
“Oh, nononono,” said Old Chao; but then he stood ,,
to leave.
“Would you like to go?”
“Obh, nonono.” He sat back down. The chair wheeze,
“Well. Shall we have a look at those, ah, corns¢”
“Sure.” Old Chao nodded his head, once, twice, threc tin,
He untied his right shoe. 4
“Let’s have you up on the table.”
- Old Chao changed seats, wing tip in hand. Theresa peered
%Qy at his cornless foot. She cupped his heel. Dead skin flakeq
her palm. “So how are things at the department?”
“Things at the department. They're, ahh — right there, dy
‘you see it? — they're going very well. Of course, we're very
happy to have your brother even though he’s —”
“Here?”

P as i

puckered his face into a semblance of pain.
his foot down gently. “So things at the department

you, and Ralph’s doing very wel,
may be ‘climbing a tree to carch

attention from his foot,

be pulling his usual
to his shoelace.
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«Qkay, a favor for a favor.”

Ralph wasn’t going to get tenure; or at least it wasn’t definite.
space; 0Old Chao :xplainec_l. Satellites. Rockets. Mechanics was
ot “What matters now is plasma. Fluids. Ralph is making a
big mistake. I've been trying to tell him.”

In the end, Old Chao left without any prescription at all.

began to write him one, but he waved his hand at her

1o stop; and when she didn’t see him, he impulsively picked her

out of her hand. “No need,” he said. He threaded the pen
back through her fingers, gently.

meanwhile, was explaining himself to Callie and Mona.

“You know what your father is? Your father is scholar.” He
drew them a pyramid. At the bottom were the graduate students.
y were lecturers, then there were assistant professors,

tenured professors. “I am grade three,” he ex-
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brilliant, but the government ha
asatellite Spinning around the earth, and most of his dep,.,
seemed to be Planning on being launched with ir. vy, 0
school still 80ing to need someone in Mechanical Engine. &
though? 3

“Hmmm,” said Theresa,

“Are they crazy?” said Helen. “How can they make 5, 2
big machine stay in the air forever? Even airplanes have 1, ome
back down to refuel.”

Ralph drew pictures. Fields, he explained, forces. Curves,
locities, orbits.

Helen was impressed.

“Yes, theoretically, they can do it. But it’s not easy. Of course,
Old Chao is 8oing to work on the space program anyway. Yo,
know Old Chao. He doesn’t ask questions. Everyone says th,
Space program is great, he goes to work on the space program,
But you know what I think? | think the world will always need

ical engineers. The world will always need machines,
right? ies? Gears make everything turn.”

“Very true.”

“You think I'm afraid to start over in a new field? I'm not.
But I'm a mechanical engineer. That’s what I am, that's all.”

He banged the table hard, as if he were arguing with somebody.
“Let everybody else go up in the air. Thar’s what I am! That's
what I am!”

ve

Theresa worked through her last admission. She had already
she w not finish for another

done seven earlier in the day; !
hour. There had been two car one, a moqud‘lsd:
had broken his spine. In the other, had come in wi
heartbeat. Her belly had locate the blcedugg]y
chest too, for open heart esa did an axt:r:“‘
the resident crunched tl tient’s bmsfbo
one cutter. The room s
i c:wﬁring, began to work

3
irt — a grueso™
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o s a summ s oy
might pick. Th refree you ery, Watcrmovcd, hugh ol
And e lad e i, e
e was yet what was fne s PRl ek
not the hy hardest abo rerh = -
or the pati ours. I about traj in fron o
o pn:::ts, pu t.hths not l:mningw =
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sy e thought i
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itched themselves, and worse. l"lmmed.
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He laughed. The conversation cquld have loomed, a moy, taiy
range of awkwardnesses. Instead, it rolled. Anyone would j,, s

thought they spoke on the phone all the time. “And | dony
know what’s the matter with me either,” he said. “Do yoy knoy,
I managed to leave my briefcase in the examining room. Uy,
that chair.” They agreed on a time for him to come pick i uw

But she could not find the briefcase. The next day, she cajj¢g
and left a message at the department.

“What message?” Old Chao adjusted his belt in the hospits|
hallway.
“Anyway, since you're here, we can have another look aroyyg
forit.”
‘The examining room was occupied. They waited in adjoining
chairs, chatting. The weather. His various ailments. And, at one
point, “Why isn’t your Little Brother attending the conference
next month?”
“What conference?”

;paa conference. Everyone else in the department is

. No briefcase, and no one they asked had
found was closed for the day.
first,” Theresa lamented.

kin forward to going ©©
schools pay for engi*
Is sometimes paid for
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They went together to the l_osr»and-
Chao's briefcase. Old Chao rifled thr
«“Nothing missing?”
“Nothing!”
To celebrate, he treated her to a Spam sandwich
teria.

found. There it was! Old
ough the manila folders.

in the cafe-

h right or wrong? Was he headed for disaster? Theresa
m":pbdﬁt. All she knew was that, crossed with shadow,
family life took on a poignancy sharper than she could

.” Mona was blithely pointing at a red turtle.
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LOVE
ANIMATES

PACE. Invisible forces, Thin
sometimes successfully, sometimes not. Theresa came
| Helen lost in a Panoply of analytical tools, all laid

chen table. How love did animate! Helen had never

Theresa could see, but she had always seemed to
in amount of energy, e, which she could expend
, %, ¥, 2. Now, suddenly there was no equation;
er a constant. Notebooks, she had, index files,
. There were several colors of pencils, even
she was frowning. A newspaper lay open

8s gravitated toward one
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“I'm just sorry I won’t be making
you could buy a place right away,”

“Ob, that’s okay.”

There had been a time, Theresa remembered
held the paper gingerly, to avoid getting her h
print. Now she grasped the Pages with enthy,,
so black they left their prints in the Margins,

“Two bedroom cape with add-on po,

a real salary S0oner, 7,
* ey,

ands ful] of p,

; Ws.
Siasm, her fp,

et

P e, akfast nook with built-
“Be careful you don’s fall in love,” laughed Theresa, Wwagging
Helen laughed back.

h! You'd have to see it. Ip's beautiful, perfect, brand-new,
' wouldn’t believe how affordable. Janis says no one in
ever seen such a good deal, ever. It’s on an odd
akes it a little cheaper to begin with, plus the e
ick. The only reason he has it is because the
ortgage didn't go through, and he's gota
needs cash.” Three bedrooms, o!,J’f
basement. “And so many extras!
lanter. A big backyard. "‘1’/#5
nd block, very quiet, with al
d fit right in. And good
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& h)w But not like this one, not at ¢p; price )

: d one like this, | e We'll never be able 1o
hm%ﬁu‘% f;’:(:;." guess Lreally didn't expect to find any.

\  “No one knows what she’s go;, 2 & i
s heavily as she unbuttoned her ciat’.’g Rl s pe

ity Once, while Theresa was taking his hist i
%5; tient grabbed her waist and pugt his mo::hy’t:; it?i?ref:rpsz
r’z, Ve N she gathered later. What she remembered better was her scream,
! %'Q the scream of someone she didn’t know and didn’t trust, a
iam ing screech so bloodcurdling that even the emergency room, whose
l?(\(;k.hi very livelihood was disaster, stopped dead still. As the chief
\ resident joked later, it was as if Theresa were Vesuvius, and the
rest of the staff, Pompeii. “Never knew you to be such a show-
w stopper,” lu_ quipped. And, “You sure do know how to get a

man’ tion.”

‘would have done then to get him to leave her alone!
m to realize how shamed she felt. How exposed.
me, she kept thinking. Everyone saw me, everyone
o ed, with just that sort of relentless
 to attract from men who :lm mr;:l;

to seem almost
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van seemed, the new house

still, a split-level, with an attached garage,
i teacups on the windowsill. Now
Theresa had a room, Helen and

n they had a living room and

that could be made into s

playroom; not to
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would hop up, take the steps by twos, jump them back-
wards, all without using their hands; and then they would bump
down on their stomachs like alligators. Up and down, up and
down, up and down. Mona liked the going down part, even
though she got rug burns, but Callie preferred the going up. She
liked the work of it, the feeling that she was getting somewhere;
and she liked the view that was her reward, a tunnel of impres-
sions that moved from their plaid sofa to their cardboard-box
cocktail table, and from there on out the picture window,
through which she could see almost everything going on at the
Kennedys’ across the way.
Theirs was the last house in the neighborhood to be built, but
when they moved in the area was still so new that local maps
as woods. The just-paved dead end was shiny black
walls of their oven, and all the yards were staked
only the Kennedys had real grass (their rich
sod installed for them). Everyone else had
y, peapod-colored seedlings that they
a day, depending on the weather.
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IN MANDARIN, change is handily e
end of the sentence will do it, as
they are happy. Everywhere thet

the cloudy clears. What’s dry d
Thankfully! It had already

touched foot in the United !

ternship; they had all st

emment, and so advanct





image2.jpeg
124

of outside the house had seeped well
Cadillac, Pyrex, subway, Coney Island, Ringling Brogh,
arnum & Bailey Circus. Transistor radio. Theresa ang
Helen and Ralph slipped from tongue to tongue like turtles
taking to land, taking to s€a; though one remained their moge
natural element, both had become ess_ennal.

And yet feeling truly settled was still a novelty. How easily
they woke up noW, and with what sense of purpose! They might
or might not have counted themselves happy, though; happiness
as they conceived it then was 2 thing attained, a grand state,
involving a fiefdom to survey from the plump comfort of thei;
dotage. It was oqu in retrospect that they came to call plain
heartsease a happiness too; and though they sometimes thought
;h;‘t a shame, other times they thought differently. For if they
:hml:::l ;::lc to nod and smile and say, How unruffled we are,
e ’:hi:y nugh:hl:ve bemaﬁble to fret, We fear it all ending,

way, were all i i
wite v Rakh Wncehe s e o il plaonisg
enough time to take in an @:flup, .cvel'yday,wlth)m
et s ad occasional movie or ball game, and
il

in Chinese. The language
inside —
ers and B
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as three-and-a-half, her Chinese age was a year more. Mona

it one was good-natured, like Helen.

«And which is like me?” Ralph would joke. “Ah?”

«Memememe,” the girls clamored in English.

L They climbed over him and pulled at his fingers, his nose, his

kars, as if to take them for their own. Mona reached into his

nouth for his tongue.

Ralph, jaw agape, laughed.

“Won't come out,” Callie told her sister.

still Mona pulled, giggling, until finally Ralph extricated her

fingers and closed his mouth firmly and bounced her on his

nee to distract her. “No tongue,” he scolded. “My tongue not

good anyway. You should go pick Auntie’s.”

Callie, standing, pressed against his other leg. “Am I your

girl?” Her voice was plaintive.

“You are,” Ralph reassured her. “You’re my little girl — and

t00.” He hugged Mona, who had begun to twist. “I'm the

ther, and you both are my little girls.”

“No-0-00,” Callie said then, singsong, laughing to have set
Ticehiping pitch: #No-0.%
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“No! Yes!” said Ralph.lelie houted, “Yes! Yest” ko A

>
%
=

Lo 1 No! No!” C g I

TlYl:;!c?csryone was laughing some mo:jc, until it w(a;l:,ms "~ ::%;1
bout moderation, and how

. Theresa began to talk a = #

:nlx’rh“laughing upset the digestive process, but that was fup, y:i :

5 ds meant nothjy,
laughed as she talked; her wor Othing
t0o. Even she laught ds at all, but like soap bubbles, or hf{

were not like wor: |
t-ll-ll:c{xsm blown around by a starlet in 2 motorcade. Was this,

finally, the New World? They all notioed_ that there seemed 1,
be no boundaries anymore. Helen, for lﬂsfaﬂcﬂy.had become
friends with Janis again, who had happily given birth to a son,
Alexander, about Mona’s age. No one seemed to mind that O}
Chao had not only been granted tenure but was now acting
chairman of Ralph’s department. And what their super said or
hoped didn’t matter any more than the way Helen breathed, or
how much Theresa talked. “You know why we used to say
typical American good-for-nothing?” Theresa said at supper.
“That was because we believed we were good for nothing.”

“You mean I thought I was good for nothing.” Ralph could
laugh ) these days.

“We tactfully nibbled a slice of stir-fried hot
are assistant professor, life has a

r——

he awaited its
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“Also Helen has something
the furnace.”

“Ah, nonono!” said Helen,

“What furnace?” said Ralph,

Helen turned her attention to Mona,
girl!” Mona poked one finger in cither nostril as Helen fed her.

“Eh?” said Ralph. “Something else you didn’t tell me?”

“Uh oh.” Callie, precocious master of the helpful disturbance,
knocked her chopsticks to the floor. “Took the elevator.”

“Pll get it.” Theresa ducked under the table,

“Anyway, I don’t mind,” said Ralph.

“Now that you are an assistant professor, I didn’t think you
would,” said Theresa, feeling among the shoes.
“Just like now that you are a medical doctor, you mind less
that you have no husband, right?”
Ralph’s tone was teasing; still Helen held her breath until
Theresa surfaced, brandishing the retrieved chopsticks. “I mind
less, it’s true. Anyway, since I have a home bere, why should T
: 55

ey all agreed. “No reason!”
she will bring the man come live with us,”

to tell you,” said Theresa. “About

“Open wide — good

b
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ve as the scoreboard. Rootmg 5
n

yway, they preferred to stay hom,
e B - 28 -
‘More convenient.” “Cap see

They in turn had sat impassi
their hearts, they said later. An;
and watch. “More comfortable.
better,” they agreed.
These were the same reasons Ralph advocated buying a ,,
“Seems like someone’s becoming one-hundred-percent Amq‘_
icanized,” Theresa kidded.
“What's so American? We had a car, growing up. Don’t yo,
remember?” Ralph argued that in fact this way they could avoig
getting too Americanized. “Everywhere we go, we can keep th
children inside. Also they won’t catch cold.” .
“I thought we agreed the children are going to be American,”
Ralph furrowed his brow. When Callic turned
decided that Mona and Callie would learn Eﬂ&'ish'zr“ they had
Chinese. This was what Janis and Old Chao rslr, and then
doing with Alexander; Janis didn’ 120 were planning on
;inm .n:o'::nthlm to have an accent,
a ractical 4 i
e e i
M&m other children in the
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