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in the Keys”
The sun had just set over Key.Largo. Tommy and his
little sister Patty sat’on a bench in front of the restaurant.

" They were tired from the drjve.

Inmepamngiot,umdadpaoe&mmamscnnac

. mercilessly smoking a Marlboro and gesturing toward the

door of the restaurant. ‘Goonmwl’llbenghtm. .
Tommy 'stood up. “Come on Pats.” He grabbed his

. sister’s hand, leaned into the weathered door and
L looked back: He saw his dad slide mto the driver’s seat-
;. of the Caddie,

'Ihermtamantwasduckmﬂlﬂwmllofhedshmnp A

4 large woman, the waitress, bent down and smiled. “My,
. -aren’t you a couple of little darlings, Where's your mama?”

- Tommy frowned. ‘MyDaddysmdlecm:Hesaldyoum'

supposeéd to give us a table.”

- “Well then that's what 'd better do. Followmesugar”

. Tommy took the woman’s hand. She sat them in a booth. .

“How ‘bout a couple of Cok&s? Sound good””
“ch ma’ aﬂl'” . N .
Suddenly, what sounded. hkc a ﬁrecmcker popped out--

" side. The waitress followed the cook out the door. Somebody

screamed.

“What's thal Tommy"” Patty asked. :

“I don’t know.” Tommy peered out the wmdow People -
were gathered around the Cadillac. The windshield glowed

_'darkcnmsonbcneaththcstreetlamp His dad’s head was.

tilted back and his eyes were closcd Tommy thonght he

looked peaceful. - ‘
Paity was drawmgfmrsuckﬁgumsonapaperplacemat

A family. Tommy saw it and started to cry. :

—Paul M, Mam




