evening breeze blew the smoke toward the point,
so Marjorie spread the blanket out between the
ﬁre and the lake.
Marjorie sat on the blanker with her back to
S(/\/Y’M the fire and waited for Nick. He came over and
A b' qat down beside her on the blanket. In back of
hem was the close second-growth timber? of the
Yomﬂ nh‘tnnt and in front was the bay with the mouth of
Hortons Creek. It was not quite dark. The fire-
light went as far as the water. They could both
see the two steel rods at an angle over the dark
water. The fire glinted on the reels.

Marjorie unpacked the basket of supper.

“I don’t feel like eating,” said Nick.

“Come on and eat, Nick.”

“All right,”

They ate without talking, and watched the
two rods and the fire-light in the water.

“There’s going to be a moon tonight,” said
Nick. He looked across the bay to the hills that
were beginning to sharpen against the sky. Beyond
the hills he {\rxcw the moon was coming up.

“I know it,” Marjorie said happily.

“You know everything,” Nick said.

“Oh, Nick, please cut it out! Please, please
don’t be that way!”

“I can’t help it,” Nick said. “You do. You

»

Vl “l’v; mua,ht you evewthmg ‘nm know you
3 Y do. What don’t you know, anyway?”
“Oh, shut up,”
the moon.”
SWT‘/\‘ (10| They sat on the blanker without rouching each
\S G) (/\Yl? wer and watched the moon lle

“You don’t have to talk silly,
n VJ

Marjorie said. “There comes

? Marjorie said.
“What’s really the matter?”
“Of course you know.”
“No I don’t.”
“Go on and say ir.”
Nick looked on ar the moon, coming up over
the hills.
“It isn’t fun any more,”
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“I don’t know.” chf [ {"{ v -)' ‘/"O
be st It 7

He was afraid to look at Marjorie. Then he N7£/( /Mé,’/; /71
looked at her. She sat there with her back tow m / W
him. He looked at her back. “Ir isn't fun any /DW f Ir
more. Not any of it.”

She didn’t say anything. He went on, “I feel aﬂmyﬁ/
though everything was gone to hell inside of me.

[ don’t know, Marge. I don’t know whar to say.”

He looked on at her back. [\/’ LK é‘fﬁ/ d

“Isn’t love any fun?” Marjorie said. @

“No,” Nick said. Marjorie stood up. Nick sat ‘/(0 VV’
there his head in his hands. M}/] [/W(f

“I'm going to take the boat,” Marjorie call {:d
to him. “You can walk back around the point.”

“All right,” Nick said. “T'll push the boat off
for you.”

“You don’t need to,” she said. She was afloat
in the boat on the water with the moonlight on
it. Nick went back and lay down with his face in
the blanket by the fire. He could hear Marjorie
rowing on the water.

He lay there for a long time. He lay there
he heard Bill come into the clearing walking

around through the woods. He felt Bill coming B[ /éy[( 12
up to the fire. Bill didn’t rouch him, either. 21 /0 T

' Did she go all righe?7 Bill said. /
enk o

¢ while

“Yes,” Nick said, lying, his face on the
blanker.

“Have a scene?”

“No, there wasn’t any scene.”

“How do you feel?”

“Oh, go away, Bill! Go away for a while.”

N , =y i
Nicke 1t
Bill selected a sandwich from the lunch basketr’

Jolipw

and walked over to have a look at the rods. < \ {/ 1(/

4. second-growth tmber: trees that cover an area after the W br@ﬂV\

original, “olkd growth” trees have been cut or burned. \/P




evening breeze blew the smoke toward the point,
so Marjorie spread the blanket out between the
fire and the lake.

Marjorie sat on the blanker with her back to
the fire and waited for Nick. He came over and
sat down beside her on the blanket. In back of
them was the close second-growth timber? of the

point and in front was the bay with the mouth of

Hortons Creek. It was not quite dark. The fire-
light went as far as the water. They could both
see the two steel rods at an angle over the dark
water. The fire glinted on the reels.
Marjorie unpacked the basket of supper.
“I don’t feel like eating,” said Nick.
“Come on and eat, Nick.,”
“All right,”
They ate without ralking, and watched the
two rods and the fire-light in the water.
“There’s going to be a moon tonight,” said
Nick. He looked across the bay to the hills that
were beginning to sharpen against the sky. Beyond
the hills he knew the moon was coming up.
ST know it,” Marjorie said happily.
e o You know everything,” Nick said.
“Oh, Nick, please cut it out! Please, please
\‘X‘\' don’t be that wav' #
Q\\’\{F “I can’t help it,” Nick said. “You do. You
} \J know everything. That’s the trouble. You know
\\\6"5( you do.”

NN bl L )
VU0 Marjorie did not say anything.
O B\& X “I've taught you everything. You know you
X st 3 .y
e do. What don’t you know, anyway?”

“Oh, shut up,” “There comes
the moon.”

They sat on the blanker without rouching each
other and watched the moon rise.

“You don’t have to talk silly,
“What’s really the matter?”

“I don’t know.”

“Of course you know.”

“No 1 don’t.”

“Go on and say ir.”

Nick looked on ar the moon, coming up over
the hills.

“It isn’t fun any more.’
D Tuis

Marjorie said.

5 wobhavt

He was afraid to look at Marjorie. Then he
looked at her. She sat there with her back roward
him. He looked at her back. “Ir isn’t fun any “\‘X' \ u(f
more. Not any of it.” ‘OQ’\/Lc L

She didn’t say anything. He went on. “I feel as N‘f\\ﬁ ‘A
though m’erythiﬁg was gone to hell inside of me. oL O
[ don’t know, Marge. I don’t know whar to say.” Vn.,\*’\ gl

He looked on at her back.

G

“Isn’t love any fun?” Marjorie said. A
“No,” Nick said. Marjorie stood up. Nick sa} "«‘w, «\'S
there his head in his hands. v‘“
“I'm going to take the boat,” Marjorie called ¢ i
to him. © You can walk back around the point.” e\ vV
“All rig, ht,” Nick said. “I'll push the boar off \OV% o

for you.” < "'MPNK\V‘
» . 5 N T, AV

“You don’t need to,” she said. She was afloat it 'S
in the boat on the water with the moonlight on e
it. Nick went back and lay down with his face in
the blanket by the fire. He could hear Marjorie
rowing on the water.

He lay there for a long time. He lay there while
he heard Bill come into the clearing walking ‘
around through the woods. He felt Bill coming
up to the fire. Bill didn’t touch him, either.

e s{®,

L \\}\,

‘\)\o\v(@(’ v)\(

“Did she go all righe?” Bill said. R VN ‘”'(\

“Yes,” Nick said, lying, his face on the Yo KO U‘\{'\\\k\"‘ V\Q
blanket. ' ¥ g VS

“Have a scene?” \"’\;\A c\e’S Vd:\\\»\}d

“No, there wasn’t any scene.” Vets T o ot
“How do you feel?” v
“Oh, go away, Billl Go away for a while.”.
Bill selected a sandwich from the lunch basket
and walked over to have a look at the rods. <

? Marjorie mid/?
Vacaw- ey

% A
4. sccond-growth tmber: trees that cover an area after the A< QW
original, “old growth” trees have been cut or burned, VIO
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