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“Ample women do not plan such things. They lack the guile for the conspiracies of the body.”

“Decorative gestures add romance to a life.”

“When times are bad, people feel compelled to overreact.”

“Love helps us develop an identity secure enough to allow itslef to be placed in another’s care and protection… 
In these night recitations we create a space between things as we felt them at the time and as we speak them 
now. This is the space reserved for irony, sympath and fond amusement, the means by which we rescue 
ourselves from the past.”

“The landlord was a large florid man of such robust and bursting health that he seemed to be having a heart 
attack even as we looked on…. ‘too bad he’s such a bigot?’ ‘How do you know he’s a bigot?’ ‘People who can 
fix things are usually bigots.’ “

“More and more I heard languages I could not identify much less understand, although the tall boys were 
American-born and the checkout women as well, short, fattish in blue tunics, wearing stretch slacks and tiny 
white espadrilles.”

“When he did speak, about the other boarders or the landlord, there was omething querulous in his voice, a 
drawn-out note of complaint. It was important for him to believe that he’d spent his life among people who kept
missing the point.”

“As a volunteer reader to the blind, Babette had some reservations about the old gent’s appetite for the 
unspeakable and seamy, believing tha the handicapped were morally bound to higher types of entertainment. If 
we couldn’t look to them for victories of the human spirit, who could we look to?”

“He once told me that the art of getting ahead in New York was based on learning how to express dissatisfaction
in an interesting way.”

“For most people there are only two places in the world. Wheter they live and their TV set. If a thing happens 
on televisoin, we have every right to find it fascinating, whatever it is.”

“I tell Murray that ignorance and confusion can’t possibly be the driving forces behind family solidarity. What 
an idea, what a subversion. He aks me why the strongest family unit exist in the least developed socieites. Not 
to know is a weapon of survival, he says. Magin and superstition become entrenches as the powerful orthodoxy 
of the clan. The family is strongest where objective reality is most likely to be misinterpreted. What a hearless 
theory, I say. But Murray insists it’s true.”

“I thought that when tradition becomes too flexible, irony enters the voice.”

“Then there was a second male voice from the flight deck, this one remarkably calm and precise, making the 
passengers believe there was someone in charge after all, an element of hope: ‘This is American two-one-three 
to the cockpit voice recorder. Now we know what it’s like. It is worse than we’d ever imagined. They didn’t 
prepare us for this at the death simulator in Denver.”

“The place was crowded, still quite cold, but the sight of nurses and volunteer workers made us feel the children
were safe, and the presence of other stranded souls, young women with infants, old and infirm people, gave us a
certain staunchness and will, a selfless bent that was pronounced enough to function as a common identity.”



“Are you saying you saw a chance to use the real event in order to rehearse the simulation?”

“So, to outlive this substance, I will have to make it into my eighties. Then I can begin to relax.”

“What good is knowledge if it just floats in the air? It goes from computer to computer. It changes and grows 
every second of every day. But nobody actually knows anything.”

“There bumper sticker read ‘Gun control is mind control’. In situations like this, you want to stick close to 
people in right-wing fringe groups.”

“The overpass had become a scenic lookout. The police were reluctant to enforce the parking ban. It was one of 
those situations, like the olympics for the handicapped, that make all the restrictions seem petty.”

“We didn’t grow up with all these shifting facts and attitufes. One day they just started appearing.”

“Isn’t this what the twentieth century is all about?’ ‘What?’ ‘People go into hiding even when no one is looking 
for them.’”

“We’re all brilliant. Isn’t that the understanding around here? You call me brilliant, I call you brilliant. It’s a 
form of communal ego.”

“I could hardly bear to look. Is this how she thinks of herself at the age of nine-- already a victim, trying to 
polish her skills? How natural she looked. How deeply imbued with the idea of a sweeping disaster. Is this the 
future she envisions?”

“Winnie was barely into her thiries but she already had a sane and practice eye for the half-concealed disasters 
that constitute a life.”

“This was the night the insane asylum burned down. Heinrich and I got in the car and went to watch. There 
were other men at the scene with their adolescent boys. Evidently fathers and sons seek fellowship at such 
events. Fires help draw them closer, provide a conversational wedge. There is equipment to appraise, the 
technique of firemen to discuss and crticize. The maniless of the firefighting-- the virility of firest, one might 
say-- suits the kind of laconic dialogue that fathers and sons can undertake without awkwardness or 
embarrassment.”

“These were the things that built the world. Not to know or care about them was a betrayal of fundamental 
principles, a betral of gender, of species. What could be more useless than a man who couldn’t fix a dripping 
faucet-- fundamentally useless, dead to history, to the messages in his genes? I wasn’t sure I disagreed.”

“It’s natural to deny our nature, according to Murray. It’s the whole point of being different from animals.”

“All the others. The others who spend their lives believing that we [nuns] still believe. It is our task in the world
to believe things no one else takes seriously. To abandon such beliefs completely, the human race would die. 
This is why we are here. A tiny minority. To embody old things, old beliefs. The devil, the angels, heaven, hell. 
If we did not pretend to believe these things, the world would collapse…. We are your lunatics. We surrender 
our lives to make your nonblief possible.”


