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AUTHOR S NOTE

This is a work of
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character to be soneone
you know, trust ne--you
don't. But publicized
hi stori cal events and,
unfortunately, the science
and nechani cs of
terrorism are accurately
descri bed.
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maki ng necessary m nor
descri ptive changes.
Hopeful | y, gover nnent
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weapon described to renmain
fanci ful.

| thank ny brother,
Leonard, for his |ong
support and hel pf ul
suggesti ons.
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Stanl ey Gol dstein
Hudson Val | ey, New York
Novenber, 2001
FOREWORD

The TV news droned on as
he expl ai ned nmy poi soni ng.
Torn refugees and smartly
dressed soldiers; then an
el even year ol d baton
twirler whose | oose
costune antici pated ny
di m ni shing curves.

Later we viewed a
docunentary of the husband
who di sposed of his wife's
body fragnents in a
stream Hopefully she was
dead before chipping
began. |f guidelines for
| oves still exist that
shoul d be first!

O is murder now
acceptable with a great
political career at stake?
When sone things nust
sinply be done, not
consi der ed.

CHAPTER ONE

""H's thing was big and
hairy."'"



"Well aren't they?"

"Sone," her friend
responded with a know ng
smle. Not |aughing since
their geonetry teacher,

t hough in his sixties,
wasn't yet deaf or
unobservant. Both girls
stared intently onto their
wor ksheets with |ips
barely noving.

"What el se?"

"You can read it," the
seventeen year old said to
her younger cl assnate,
passing the |etter across
the smal|l space separating
t heir desks.

It was four pages
witten in stream of
consci ousness style as if
the witer had been trying
both to comunicate and to
under stand her experience.

"W nmet in Media Play's
parking |l ot after work. He
asked if | was hungry and
| said | didn't eat since
| unch and he said he had
food in his City apartnment
but never | earned how to
cook and | said | coul d.
W went in separate cars
and he drove fast so | had
to which scared ne but |
was nore scared of | osing



hi m

"He was snoki ng when |
par ked but put the
cigarette out when he saw
me--1 HATE snoking. But it
doesn't seemto matter so
much when you're in | ove.
Maybe he knows how | feel
and trying to stop.

"H's apartnent is on
East 50th Street by the
river. The doorman sml ed
| i ke he wondered if | was
hi s daughter or niece but
| smled as if | bel onged
t here whi ch maybe now |
do.

"The apartnent has two
entrances: one into a
smal | foyer and the other
t hrough the kitchen. The
refrigerator and stove
were ol d fashioned and he
said he was lent the
apartnment by a friend and
di dn't change anyt hi ng
since he only sleeps there
when he works late and his
w fe never cones. | guess
he noticed | felt funny
when he said wi fe cause he
put his armround ne and |
felt warmand the feeling
went away.

"Then he said it was
tine to feed ne and sm | ed
which | |ove to see and we
went to the tiny kitchen
and found ham and cheese



and bread and he said we
could eat in bed.

"I knew we'd have sex
since the first tinme |
felt himhard agai nst ne
but wondered who does what
and when? But everything
went easy! He said it's
fun showering together and
| smled and said OK but
had to pee and he said |
should and | did and then
| called himinto the
bat hroom and we took off
our clothes and went into
t he shower and he soaped
me and | soaped hi m and
his thing was big and
hai ry. Mom com ng--nore
t onorrow. "

The si xteen year old
slipped the note back.

" Seei ng LeeAnn tonight?"

“Her house Friday--
cone. "

“"Baby-sitting, but call
ne! "

Her friend agreed and
both | ooked up into the
scow of their teacher,
feeling relief when he
didn't demand to see the
note. Twenty mnutes |ater
school was over and the
girls wal ked to their



Scar sdal e hones, deep in
conversation and barely
acknow edgi ng passi ng
friends.

"Where'd they neet?"

"He needed soneone to
teach hi m conputer and her
f at her vol unteered her."

"For what?" the smling
si xteen year old asked and
received a painful grip on
t he shoul der.

“No one knows but you

and no one else wll!" was
the less friendly
response.

Her friend reassured her
and their discussion
turned to the new,
expensive, and little used
teen center in this
weal t hy communi ty. Though
formerly a Jew sh encl ave,
It now hel d considerable
Christian popul ati on drawn
by the excellent schools
and mani cured fantasy of
sobriety. Students who
wor ked were notivated by
their desire for
| ndependence, not poverty.

The Media Pl ay where
LeeAnn worked was a
factory |i ke cavernous
building. It's unfinished
beam cei l i ng encl osed a
carpeted area of book,



record, and video gane
di spl ays, arnthairs, and
snack bar.

At her |ast job she once
aimessly turned index
cards, having finished
work but unwilling to
| eave early and | ose pay.
Suddenly her shoul der was
patted by the smling boss
who said, "doun great."
Even Media Pl ay was
better.

LeeAnn was barely
si xteen but her height
(five feet ten inches) and
gravity of expression nade
her seem ol der. She was
gui et and paused before
speaking as if considering
spont aneous speech unw se,
even danger ous.

Her straight bond hair
ext ended hal fway down her
back. This seductive
el ement was,
however, unmatched by her
behavi or for she wore no
makeup and, her friends
I nsisted, a skirt only
tw ce since kindergarten:
for class graduation
cerenoni es. Yet her
persi stent concern for
others, as reflected in
the favors she
vol unt eered, caused no one
to doubt her femininity.
She was a girl who | ooked
| i ke a woman and t hought



| i ke the nother she had
becone for her two younger
sisters.

LeeAnn felt guilty. Not
about having sex which she
felt was her decision to
make. But for lying to her
parents who believed she
had been working | ate
doing inventory. Even if
everyone was asl eep when
she got hone and they
asked no questions the
next day. As usual.

Her not her slept |ate.
Her father returned hone
bet ween m dni ght and
three, when their
argunent s began. These
didn't last long since he
took the seven forty fifty
train to New York City.
LeeAnn wondered how he
functioned at his law firm
wth so little sleep and
where he spent evenings.

The Monsters (her five
year old twin sisters who
had resulted froma poorly
pl aced di aphragm after a
drunken party her nother
once confided to her) had
now chosen their clothes
for the first tinme, in an
accept abl e but creative
fashion. Then they gl ared
at LeeAnn because her
| at eness had nmade it
| npossi ble for her to
dress them as she usually



di d.

Choosi ng her cl ot hes
wasn't a problem shirt
and jeans. Nor was
underwear, a girl in the
| ocker room havi ng
suggested that she could
manage with a tight T-
shirt instead of bra. She
wasn't really flat but her
breasts were small. Like
her vagi na whi ch Ral ph
| i ked. O nmaybe just said
he did.

LeeAnn t hought how
differently wonen and nen
related to sex. Only now
did the phrase of her
friends, "sex starved,"
make sense. And she
real i zed that she had sex
because Ral ph was
under st andi ng. Possi bly
anot her man, from sone
bi zarre curiosity, would
have insisted that she pee
in front of him But he
had sensed the timdity
beneath her sml e and
responded to it. Wy had
he wanted her? Not because
she was a good lay or from
bei ng horny for he could
certainly find a nore
experienced woman wth his
| ooks and noney, and had a
w fe.

These t hought caused her
to mss the last step and
her books went flying



as she grabbed the

bani ster. The Mnsters
qui ckly stopped | aughi ng:
she hadn't yet nade them
br eakf ast .

Wil e driving to school
her sisters chatted about
their teacher's cupcakes
and scarey stories. Being
good readers and nosy,
LeeAnn prayed t hat
they hadn't found her
| etters.

Despite protests she
acconpanied themto their
cl assroom t hough this made
her late. No way woul d she
| eave them at the
bui | di ng's door as her
not her di d.

Her first class was
Engli sh and the teacher
didn't comment on
| at eness, choosing to
avoi d unnecessary
confrontations. Twenty
nine years before she had
argued about a trivial
matter with a teenager who
comm tted suicide the next
norni ng. Though it was
| npossi bl e that her words
caused this, she
thereafter hassled only
about i nportant
matters. Wi ch nade her
t he nost popul ar teacher
i n the school, even having
been sel ected by a senior
cl ass as the one they



woul d nost val ue bei ng

mar ooned w th. She had
never married despite the
prom se of her nane (Bea
Frootful), this having
aroused an insider joke
whi ch students
affectionately shared with
newconers.

LeeAnn' s crotched
i tched. She squirned in
her seat hoping it would
help but it didn't and she
wondered if the sex caused
It or sone disease. Once,
after a boy fondl ed her,
she found white spots on
her thigh and frantically
cal |l ed Penny who suggested
t hat she wash the soap
of f.

LeeAnn wondered if she
| ooked di fferent as a non-
virgin, smling as she
remenber ed havi ng once
bel i eved t hat others
knew when she was
menst ruati ng.

Bored with class work, a
revi ew of grammar for that
week' s exam she wote
anot her not e.

"You were right it
didn't hurt. He slept a
few m nutes and we had sex
agai n which was fun but
not as nmuch as the first



time. | fell asleep and
when | woke he was getting
dressed so | got dressed
and we drove hone but
slower. | didn't see the
doorman which | was gl ad
and told him He said with
the size of his Christnmas
present he better be
polite. He kissed before

| eavi ng and said he'd
call.

"Am | his girlfriend or
sex buddy? WIIl | teach
hi m conput er agai n and can
| be sure now what he's
paying for? If not for
that, nore than thirty
dollars | hope! Wn't know
for weeks: he's going
away. Mre next."

The bell rang and LeeAnn
joined the throng surging
t hrough the halls. Penny
was i n her biology class
and she would slip her the
note there.

This teacher, M.
Haskl ey, raved at Ilate
students, deprecated all,
and gener at ed nunerous
conpl aints. But was too
near retirenment for
di sciplinary nesures to be
effective. Decades before,
to arouse synpathy, a
principal inplied that his
behavi or was caused by war



i njury. But the ensuing
synpat hetic effect soon
di sappeared as student
suffering continued.

LeeAnn's concentration
fl agged after giving Penny
the note. But it
nomentarily becane acute
upon hearing the word
"insides." Then she had a
t hought: maybe sex was a
deeper experience for
wonen than nen because
their body was invaded
during sex.

The boy behi nd whi spered
in her ear. "Wat woul d
you do if two guy raped
you?"

LeeAnn usual ly ignored
dunmb comments. Now,
real i zing the depth of the
sexual experience, her
response had greater
vehenence than she had
| nt ended.

"I'"d Bobbitt them " she
sai d.

END OF CHAPTER ONE
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