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F[x] LovE 
Renee E. D' Ao use 

When Rick was little, he organized the food on his place, 
screaming if his grandmother served him a medley of vegetables, 
the colors all mixed together, orange carrots with green peas and 
yellow corn. Yellow was his favorite color, so he would start with 
the corn, painstakingly using his fork to separate out each kernel. 
Then he would work on the carrots, and lase on the green peas, 
ending up with three eparat and distinct circles of yellow, 
orange, and green. He counted each vegetable, they were from 
the freezer-hi family never are fresh vegetable -numbering 
each one as he are, again starting with the yellow (corn) then the 
orange (carrot), then the green (peas). The color rook precedence 
co the vegetable. If the final sum of ach eparate grouping of 
vegetable was even, he went to bed happy· if the number was 
odd he didn t know what to feel and o felt nothing. 

Later in hi life the nothing t eling turned into numbness, 
which Rick under rood was not a feeling bur a way of op rating in 
the world char prevented disappoinrm nt. Numbne prevented 
chaori medley of emotion mo t particularly with regard to 
women particularly worn n who w r not engineer . 

Rick xi ted in a world of quarion ome beautiful and 
omplicar d. Rick was an engine r. He had alway wanted to 

be an engineer. Hi father had ju t retired· he had been a civil 
engineer. Hi grandfather had be n an engineer befor the 
di tinction were o harp betw en electricaJ, civil mechanical. 
Back then they hadn't even thought of comput r engin er . Rick 
remember d hi fir t computer at Long I land City Community 
College. The computer filled an entire room. 

Hi ex-wife had not been an engine r: hi first mi rake in 
judgment. She was a failed accountant: his econd mi rake 
in judgment. Before buying the ring he had nor properly 
calculated the probable failure of their marriage. He did not 
think the outcome would have been different had they stood at 
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an altar instead of in front of a judge. He wa not supersnnous. 
Hi ex-wife Gail had failed at accounting in the early nineties, 
long b fore fuzzy numbers became a viable I gal d t n . He 
r aliz d coo late Gail wa too much lik his mother, so h 
divorced h rand mov d her into a larg r rwo-room hou e n xt 
door with a yard. H prid d him elf chat he did th right thing. 
H took Gail to dinner very Sunday night with hi moth rand 
farh r. H call d hi moth r, Mommy; hi farh r, Daddy. H 
maintain d hi par nt ' plumbing, which wa oft n non n icaJly 
ere d fix d th ir car , mowed th ir lawn, and paid hi m th r' 

er die ard bill . 
H did not lik a di organiz d, unpr di tabl world y t hi 

mall hou wa a m . Now at ch ag of thirty-nin , h had 
om how lo t ch ability to ord r thing ompl t ly. P rhap 

chat wa why h brought h m chi woman nam d ach rin 
who laugh d a h cold h r about ch hildh od v g cabl . 
H look d at hi hou wi ch a care. 

Ri k aw grim on ch wind w pil f I ch on th 
Ao r dirt di h act r d ar und th mput r n I . 
H wa m rcih d. H did not know that ach rin aw onl 
him- that h I v d him imm diat ly in tin ti I wh n ch 
w r intr du d by two mutual fri nd . 

n ch i r hr t dac a th ri n had d rib d h r I ifi a a 
dan r. I tr t u all part f m b dy to r at a wh 
h aid. 

Ri k had aid Two id fan quati n mak a wh I . 
H wa 6 blond mu ular and h had a g d trai he 

n . B au f hi r rv r p rhap b au f hi h ight h 
k d lik a marbl tatu - n t xa dy a g d but not xa dy 

availabl ith r. Ex pt unb li vably co ach rin h wa 
in I . Availabl . 

Th y om pl t d ea h och r. 
N ich r t d on formality or pr t n th y had om 

horn tog ch r to Ri k tiny hou in M dfi rd Long I land. H 
t ld ach rin right away that h liv dun omh rtably n xt door 
co hi x-wifi Gail but not coo far fr m hi job at Brookhav n 
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National Lab . v n y ar into ch ir marriag , h had walked in on 
Gailwichh rlov rTra yin th irb d.Tharwa ch orh rrea on 
h 1noved Gail n xr door. Och r than chat he had b come hi 
moth r. Gail rill n d d Rick to chang ch oil in h r car and 
fix h r brok n applianc . 

Rick xplain d aJ] chi co Carh rin . he li t n d. cl did ch 
right thing," h aid. 

'Ar you doing it now? Carh rin a k d. 
h look d int nrly at him dir rly, n v r I tting h r y 

m v from hi gaz . Ir mad h r m trang ly orh r-worldly 
y t mpl t ly ngag d with ch pr nt. H r body I an d 
forward co h ar hi word . arh rin did not hav Ri k quality 

f randing away from lit of b ing r rv d. 
Jlj k wa kind and h wa v ry g d at If-rationalization. 

H wa n t o d at lf-r A ti n. v ncually ail affair nd d 
bur Ri k and ail div r d anyway. H had air ady b ughr ch 
h u n xr d r nd m v d h r ch r . Fr m rim t rim h 
nt rrain d ch r w m n in h r b d bur it wa f n n rn 

r Ri k. 
a i I r i II w r k d w i ch n um b r n r h u h h had f: i I d 

h r M.B.A. h unr d numb r fr dd b r Id fr m a 
bu in all dB ar h r ch ul. 111 b ar an1 with p r naJ 
n r handv ritt n b hir d h r b u h lik d 
ch ur i quality f ail p nm .n hip. ii w n t all w d 
t writ ch nt nt f ch n t . h had aJwa want d t 
run h r wn raft all r wh r p pl uld m and mak 
art- n ran r at art bur a ibl arc lik magaz1n lla 
u in pi cur f thing n want t bu r ran1p arr u 1n 
b u he rubb r tamp with h art and tar and kitti . Lik a 
I c f p pl n L n I land ail ch u hr n1 n and bi ar 

r m r important than dr am . h found ch job at ch 
t ddy b ar f: tor whi h h had t r cw nry y ar b t r ch 
bu in wn r old h r b ar t a man in H ng Kong wh t k 
ch f: tor t hina. Th n Gail b am th ir r pin Am ri 
and u n t d th numb r of b a r Id p r day. h n t r d th 
numb r in data fi ld on ch input rand n Ion r pi d 
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HARPUR PALATE 

out cursive notes. 
None of this was supposed to matter anymore to ruck, but 

he told it aJI to Catherine. She said, "I don't think that explains 
why your ex-wife still lives next door. Are you sure you're 
divorced?" 

Rick bent over, all six feet five of his lean, muscled frame, 
and began rapidly picking up dirty cloches and throwing them 
in the corner behind one of his speakers. There was a feeling in 
his groin; it was definitely not numb. Something inside him wa 
changing-rapidly and unpredictably. Catherine watched him, 
quietly. Rick wanted to touch her neck. 

Thi woman wa not a thing he could put into an equation. 
Catherine had long Rowing hair and wore long Rowing skirts. 
She knew how to Ii ten. Even if he didn r understand the 
mathematical cone pr char he couldn r stop celling h r, h 
Ii tened intently, her h ad rile d ro th ide like a bird Ii tening 
to the wind. Ev n though h knew h didn t und r rand hi 
work Rick felt he had nev r b en heard befor -or een-in 
ch way h felt Catherin h ard him and aw him. 

Hi movem nt toward her would equal love h thought bur 
th r wa no way to fa tor our love. Th r wa no quarion h 
knew of for lov . No proof h could make except rh feeling 
in th nt r of hi ch r. Ir wa almo r painful. Th fe ling 
uddenly o real o potent, ould nor b r due d ro a number. 

It connected phy ical part of him h had nor thought previou ly 
connected: hi heart and hi tongue. The feeling could nor be 
quared. It could nor b mad mathematical in any way. He knew 

this intuitively and topped trying to explain it to him elf. 
Catherine had moved to New York City from Coeur d'Alene, 

Idaho, at the age of eighteen to follow a dream of being a 
ballerina. She had auditioned for balJet companies but never 
made it. Then he di covered Isadora Duncan and dancing freely 
with scarves and in bare feet. She put her pointe shoes in a box 
in the closer. For the past twelve years, he had studied and 
staged Isadora Duncans works, and taught to younger dancers 
the gentle, free-flowing movement, which required incredible 
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strength in the abdomen. She became an lsadorable. One of 
the few. 

Sometimes, in the evening, aft r dancing all day, her abdomen 
cramped and he doubled over, unable co finish eating dinner. 
Catherine had 1 arned to get down on all four and slowly lee 
her tomach hang out. A the cramp I s ned, she lay down on 
the floor in a little ball exhau red. She oft n wok in ch ame 
po icion in ch morning, h r body tiff and tired. 

Rick watch d h r p rform in all ore of place -bar 
gall ri ch arr iry parks. I'll dan anywh r ," h aid. 

On night h p rform d at th Baby DoJI Bar on th Low r 
Ea r Sid . Th wall w r lin d with rh h ad of pla ti doll . 
On a m nt floor, in h r bar h t with t n p opl watching 
Carh rin b am th wind. h wa o th r al h almo t 

m d n t to b th r but Ri k h l t h r m ov m n t n hi kin 
th wa n h I th wind at rwili hr wh n th bright f da 
nd and th ii f ni hr b in . Aft rward th walk d th 

N w York i ry tr r h r hour ralkin and nor ralki n b h r 
ridin th Lon I land Rail R ad for rw h ur to M df; rd and 
hi tin h u . 

Thar ni hr arh rin bd m n ramp d a ain bur rhi 
rim Ri k plu d in ah tin pad and pla d it n h r I w r 
ba k. H r d h r bd m n with rh palm f hi hand and 
p n d h r b d. h f; II a I p in hi rm . H didn r I p 

all ni hr. 
Ri k \ n r d t d n bur rh r h u hr f I r r in h i b d 

J ttin hi d t JTI und r n ari n with arh rin 
in hi arm rru kt rr r int hi br a c. h th d him and 
aid L t .m I d h did. Th v a d ba k and f; rt h r 

B. B. Kin th m In u t f p ak r h h d put t th r 
fr m _ lcit h n h i ht n. Wh n h I k dint hi 
h h lr th h C und hi1n Jf.- hi r al Jf- in id h r 

111 dr m d b ur 1n r ldah t th r. H \ uld 
p n an n in rin d · n bu in . h uld tart a dan 
h I. lf h ldn c bu i h uld r pair l tri 

· irin in h u . I h uldn r c a h d n h uJd h 
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a baby. 
For Rick, v ry gradually what had m d intriguing about 

Catherin , magical, mystical, sup r titiou , b gan co b lightly 
irritating. H could not s parat h r out like veg cable on 
a plat . Her part pill d ov r, ch lay r of h r p y h w r 
ompli at d, wov n with wool and many color and lot of 

pink. H tart d co h I chat hi layer w r ynchecic yarn at 
b t and at wor t chat h might not hav any lay r at all. H 
h le a numbn returning, not in hi groin but a gr y quality 
ecrling ov r hi ch t. 

Wh n Cach rine tart d d fining th ir union in t rm of 
marriag and aid he want d a thr -ti r d w dding ak and a 
daught r nam d I adora Ri k' br ach caught. h wa dr aming. 
H wa till learning ch way of dr am - that om nt rand 
I av without r alization chat oth r hav part arti ulat d but 
n tall that till oth r nly r main in hap I form trav ling 
with a bod lik h p trav I through ch air. 

Ri k didn t tart co w at not quit . H had r ad about m n 
w acing wh n ch marriag copi am up· h thou ht h d 

h ard it all d th m w rd. On tr didn t t p I r m n 
m r h p fu I m n fr m a n d tr but h r al i z d it w u Id 
top him. 

ath rin aid ln a way our till m rri d to h r. 
pla d h r hand n h r hip h rrnin lied id wa cnan 
int rrupt db a t ma h. Ri k fr z a littl and t till h It chat 
numbn in hi big t 

ath rin aid Why n t follow l v ? Why fight ur h art 
d ir ? 

H tar d at h r. Wh tar you talkin about? 
U ually th n Ri k would run out f ch lied h u apin 

for a mom nt into fr h air and ch n into th familiarity f 
ail h u n t door. 

ath rin wa 1 ft in hi h m . U h aid to h r Jf. Im 
talkin about u . 

Gail had bla k hair dy d and w r r d lip ti k with n1ac hing 
r d nail . h had h r nail paint d at ch nail alon v ry 
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Saturday morning. Gail never changed the color of her r d 
polish, and the color nev r looked fresh or glossy. She wa n'r a 
glo y per on. 

To her ex-husband, Gail pr tended about everything exc pt 
hi girlfriend. Gail pretended she loved his ability to writ down 
long quacion from memory, hi ability to how ch proof of 
any cheor m when r ally he just wanted him to chang ch 
oil in h r ar. 

' My x-hu band do om thing important for ch d h n 
of our horn land, Gail cold arh rin ch fir t rim ch y m t. 
What do you do? Th x wa formally uppo d co ugg t 

chat a r larion hip had nded bur ail u d it a a form f 
own r hip t ugg t that a r larion hip ontinu d. 

If ath rin wa vi icing and m t ii ut id , ail turn d 
on h r h I and waJk d away with ut a in aw rd. If th rin 
an w r d Ri k phon wh n Gail alt d ail hun up. n 

ath rin wait d h r Ri k f; r two hour n hi fr nt por h. ail 
brought h r a gla f war r and aid Ar you ur h know 
your oming. H v ry bu y coda . ath rin aid Im n t 
chir ry. Wh n ath rin did n t tak th proffi r d war r ail 

t it on ch t p b id ach nn 
ch rin a k d Ri k D ur x-wih ha n lo 1n 

h r h art? 
H aid What d u m an? 

ath rin aid What i hat but an a r i n t l v ? 
Ri kl v dth tam d1n di ffr h tabl ath rin 

mad h r dinn r wh n h I pt r. H n I n r h It th n d 
t parat th rabl n hi plat . th rin abd rninal 
ran1p ub id d. Wh nth m d l f; Ith r in id w r 

b in ma a d. Ri k nt r d h rd pl h th t h uld 
f; I him t u h part f h r ili p a n1 u l . H f; It it t . H r 
ramp t pp d n ti r I . 

Ri k tart d cakin ach rin t hi per nt h u f; r ch 
w kl unda ni he dinn r. ail Ri k and ath rin dr 
c ch par nc c ch r. Ri k dr ail ar and ach rin 
at in ch b k at. Th fan1il u d a diffi r nt pap r cabl 
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every week with matching paper cups and plates and napkins. 
Catherine's setting never matched because Rick had to set her 
place; his mother set the table for four-never five. 

At dinner, Gail talked the entire time. Gail inclined her head, 
so that it looked as if she were including Catherine; however 
Gail never actively looked at he r. When Gail moved her head, 
she didn't look like a little chickadee listening to the wind. She 
looked like a turkey trying to find his hen. 

((Ricky Dickey," Gail would say, "remember you said you d 
check my car next Saturday? Take me to get my nails done, and 
then do the car." 

Another tim , Gail aid Ricky, r m mber your girlfriend 
Patti? I really lik d h r. ' atherin knew about Patti. Patti had 
written her nam on Rick hot wat r heat r in black perman nt 
marker. At lea t thought Carh rin , Rick had a girlfri nd 
b tween m and Gail. 

Th mother aw h r daughr r- in-law mi b havior but aid 
nothing. The family wa of an x lu iv orr wh r har h word 
co out id r w r allowed v n n ourag d. Tho word k pt 
ch family wall rai d and imp n trabl . ail wa part of th 
family. Ri k moth r had d id d that Ri k and Gai l had n v r 
di or d that ath rin wa a t mporary irr gulari ry. 

Th fath r b Ii din family. Buth didn t kn w chat fan1ily 
n1 ant I tting y ur hildr n o to r at th ir own Ii and th ir 
wn fan1ilie . H m ntion d n char hi i t r had t pp d 

cal kin co him wh n h marri d hi wit . H did n t kn w chat 
h n d d t a t hi n 'yj u l v arh rin . b with 
h r. Wi w n t cop ralki n t y u. 

arh rin had taught Ri k char [ ad ra Dun an dan r 
r at J ri a l b aurifu l and ntinu u m v m nt. E n in 
harp m ti n ch r i n di nn ti n in ch phra in · all part 
fch b d pullc th r allm tin I k aml . Onl· intn 
tr n th and a will f th pin and b d an r at u h fl w. 

Ri k und r t d rh f: n1il n la uld d tru t if h 
n1 ar ri d a man · h d n d an h r h uld i th a r 
and in b r h t. 

8

Harpur Palate: a Literary Journal, Vol. 5, Iss. 2 [2006], Art. 42

https://orb.binghamton.edu/harpurpalate/vol5/iss2/42



RENEE E. D 'Aou T 

"I'm trying co do the right thing," he said co Catherine. 
In the beginning of Rick and Catherine's time of fighting, 

Catherine lost control and beat on his chest. She was familiar 
with pas ion, and it didn't scare her. Ir didn't excuse pounding on 
her boyfri nd's heart, but he was a tatue, some Greek figure chat 
Isadora Duncan would have u ed for inspiration. For Catherine, 
he wa no longer a god-like statue, but had become immovable 
marble. Hi heart looked all sticky and full of glue, and sh 
wanted co make it beat again co make him feel. Bur she cared 
Rick. H called her lo of control hysteria- not pa ion. 

Ri k decided char uch d p h eling were highly ov rrated. 
In ch middl of ch ir fighting, Rick knew hi lin ch whol 
cory of ch ir problem , o h r pond d on cu bur without 

car . H had m moriz d what co ay: I mad a mi cak . 
Im orry. Ir ju t chat Gail i a v ry n dy per on. 

In th nd th y both forgot that lov without Ii t ning i not 
lov at all: Ri kb am unabl t h ar b au f ch numbn 
in id him- th numbn had filled hi groi n. ach rin 
topp d dan ing pontan ou ly in th nt r f hi littl hou 

To Ri k h b gan to r mbl a pop i I - ti k ar r w n t 
a bird. H wa r p 11 d. 

Finall ath rin lift d h r arm . P int d at th nt r f 
Ri k h art. 

Th m ti 
th wind th 

F[ ] L 

n r mind d Ri k fa I ff llin and 
n f al I i n g a i n . 

thin fl 

h aid . 
u d n t n1ak an fl 

ath rin pa k d at t ba 
JI t dathi h u . 

Ri k id. 
f h r w k nd 

Ri kputhi hand in hi j an p k t . H f; 11 
rfra,11 . nd t d in th n1 iddl f th cl 

n n th b ri I Ii n cl I k a , ch 
ar uncl. 

url till qua! I id. 

ch chat had 

d ath rin 

rt n turn d 

ch nn 
tand in in '" 

uldn 1 n rh rhi,n. h turn d , ncl a il 
ind f h r h u thin th 111 . ._ th nn 
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waJk d away. 
Rick aw Gail randing at h r window, too. He went back 

insid hi little house. 
Rick rook hi yellow, pJa tic mechanical pencil, and wrot at 

the top of a pie e of graph pap r: 
F[x] Lov 

He rared at th quarion .. Ir didn't mak any en to him. 
Rick hou got m y again. H p nr almo r very vening 

with hi x-wife. Gail mad dinn r for him. Sh never rved 
fre h veg rabJ . Th froz n v g rabl cam on at a rime 
ach on their own plat : y llow ( orn) orang ( arror ) gr en 

(p a ). On night a carrot wa our of plac in th orn. Rick 
at th color tog th rand aid nothing. Ri k and Gail w nt to 
Ri k par nt hou e v ry unday for dinn r. Ri k no I ng r 

ran xtra pla for ath rine. N on m nti n d arh rin 
or a k d about h r. 

arh rin mov d ba k to Idaho r o ur d Al n a qui t 
town on th dg of a lak . ln Bank of rh Mountain tat 
fund d a dan hool wh r y ung hildr n ould dan with 

arv . Th bank pr id nr had d n hi M.B.A. at iry 
II g in N w York and und r r d th pow r f mov m nt. 

H d n arh rin p rh rm n in a park in Upp r Manhattan 
and r m mb r d h r I n blond hair. H d n r n aw man 
m lik th wind. H d n r rhoughr it p ibl b f; r or 
v n ima in d wind uld b n. 

N arh rin aid t th bank pr id nt wh n h rri d 
r ki h r. Bur h aid it nrl rippl fa br z . H 
und d that h had I v d r hard and that h w uld n r 
lo a atn. 

R_j k h r ry-fi r t bi rt h d a am . 1h r w r h u r p I a t at 
th tabl at hi par nt h u . Th pap r tabl I th and th pap r 
napkin aid Happ Birthd y. 'TI1 plat had n thin writt n 

n th m . Th w r b I u . ai I had put a p I a ti fi u r i n n th 
tab] mad in hina hi h h b u ht at Wal-Mart. An arm 

ldi r ah t ldi r. ail had write n a littl i n and pla d 
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it in hi hand: "For the defense of our homeland." 
le wa a sign, Rick thought, chat Catherine would never 

make, and he felt ick n d. H couldn't eat hi birthday cake. 
He couldn't look at hi mother. I am forty-on , h thought, 
and I have given over my life to fixing the cars of women who 
de crib where w live as a homeland. Rick didn't even fe l horn 
in his body. He had felt horn in ide Catherin . Two pares of an 
equation make a whole. 

In ide, om wh r in ide, Rick realiz d h had given hi oul 
co ch negative t male animu and chat it wa n'c uppo d co 
happen chi way. H hadn't ven known ch word animu until 
Cach rin caught him. 

Rick gav two w ks notic at work. H had to b r pon ibl . 
He ne d d r fer n . He till had co tr ad car fully. He call d 
ch U-Haul and rnad a r rvacion. H all d ch r alcor. 

Th la c night in hi horn , h ook d a m di y of fr h 
v g cabl . H parat d ch y llow ( orn) and ch orang 
( arroc ) and ch gr n (p a ) into rhr e di tinct circl . H 
thought mayb h houldn t eparat th v g rabl bur h 
ouldn th Ip him lf. H ount d. Th · um wa v n. h lov 

m h thought. Th n he mix d all ch v g rabl cog ch r and 
at th n1. 

Ri k pull d up in front of ath rin hou in o ur d AJ n 
Idaho. Ar fir t Ri k didn r noti ch lied blond-hair d girl 
w aring a pink undr and running bar foot around th yard 
trailing a hug ilk purpl arf in ch air b hind h r. TI1 n h 
aw arh rin randing in th doorway. H want d to b in id 

her co b fully part of two id of an quati n with an qual 
ign in b tw en. 
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