






says no, the relationship will stay the same.  As I stood there all dirty, I stared at him while he 

wore his jean jacket he always wares.  “No,” he said.  I felt like a sailboat that had lost its wind 

and suddenly was unable to move. 

 After that experience I continued the day cleaning the yard but feeling different about 

myself, with the exception of lunch, in silence till about 3 o’clock.  My dad and grandfather 

stood talking for a few minutes about what I did all day.  As I stood there listening to them talk I 


