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          I didn’t believe Pamela would ever die. She was too big, too mad, too 

furious for anything so shabby and easy as death. And for a few moments as 

she lay on the floor that day, I thought it was one of her jokes. The playing-dead 

joke. I thought that at any moment she would spring up, seize me by the hair, 

and drag me around the room. It wouldn’t be the first time, but this time it would 

be deserved, my own fault, the way she always said it was. Punishment for 

standing there, for watching her, for letting it happen. For saying out loud, “Well, 

Pamela, are you going to do it? Are you going to die?”

          As a little girl, I would often chant and sing two words, which I had 

decided were magic words. These words were happy home, and how I came by 

them I don’t know, but I believed if I said and sang them often enough, it would 

change things – take away Mother’s sadness and make Pamela nice and even 

turn Father cheerful. And then I would be happy.

          Eventually, it became clear to me that this would not happen; yet, in 

some part of myself, I went on believing, not in chanting words, but in magical 

possibilities – I think that’s the way to put it
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