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1 Mo-o-o-therl” That v o i c e 4  knew it  1 Sudden- 
ith relief, I realized that the fiFtv m the dark was my 

seventeen-gear-old son Devld. 

10‘s that 7” came the qu& scared voice 

“It’s only Doreen Whet‘s the mattery’ 

“There’s a bunch of men in the kitchen I I heard them 1 
ey’re do- there talklng And Father won‘t be beck f r y  
ronto untJ Friday I 

“Are you sure ? How do you know 7” 

“1 heard them 

Them’s L whole lot of them down there 

They’re all roaming aimrmd the kitchen and 
g into the cupboards and knodrmg everything over and-” 

Oh don’t be so d y ,  Davld,” I laughed ‘‘I don’t hear a . You must be dreammg Go on b a t  to bed before you 
the duldren There’s not a sod-’’ Below there was a 

llowed by angry g m t s  and mutterings Through sudden- 
b h g  hpps, I wbspered, “Oh I 1  Oh my goodness, David 1” 

dness sake,” I’m a children’s nurse, not a police 
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For B moment I consldered rscmg back to m mom Then, 
clutchmg the flashlight tlghter in my tremblmg Lands, I moved 
 lowly do- the dark stairway, m courage smkmg with eve step 
Hand on the kitchen door, I EBU Kt my breath Not a soun7came 
out of the D ~ ~ O U S  blackness %ow what 7 

Agam my mmgumtmn raced 
Were they wahng just inside the door for me 7 

I llstened Stdl no sound Slowp ~ r e f d l y ,  I pushed open 
the door and anrioud scrutmized the ark mom Evervthmg was 
m order The k i t c i a  was empty Nothmg m o d  Not B 

s-d bmke the quiet On silent bare feet, I moved stealthily 
lnto the centre of the kitchen and peered about 

Abrupt1 , Someone stirred m the long screened rch neat to 
the kitchen7 I spun around, my heart m i s m  a E a t  Some- 
one else moved, and bumped mto the rocking h i ,  settmg it m 
motion There was an angry grunt Somethmg heavy unshed 
against the table 
and pressed the but%%k%%&msd 

to the door’ 

Had they heard me commg 7 

In the urcle of yellow hght, the rodtmg chair stdl moved. 
Empty pop bottles rolled u a d y  emund the floor A chair was 
overturned The garbage can was upset, and refuse mas strewn 
B C ~ S S  the mom And then as the Lght passed from one ob>& to 
another, I saw the unscruphous murderers, the drunken burglars 
of my unewation 

waxtmg Dand 
now 

Laughlng h?;stencaUy I called in B shaky voice to the still- 
You - come on doam 

It‘a 04 a couple of hungry m a s  in the garbage can I” 

-DOREEN CUSACK ’6& 

It’s all iIght, David 


