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r l l , , r r ,  , l  r r r r '  l ,  t , t l ' l ' v  on .The scent  o f  burned wax he igh tened

r r r r  , l ,  l t t t t r t r t  I  p t r l led  her  toward  me and,  look ing  her  in  the

r \r  \ \  l r t r l , t '11' ,1" 'This is too much for me'"

" l r ,  
l , l rnkt ' . |  at td said, " l t 's too much for tne too'  Let i  go

1 , ,  l r r r r , l  t l r t '  : t l t . t r . "

l l r ,  r t ' r r ' . ts a sr-ual l  open area where the retnains oia cardi-

r r . r l  r r r  . r  l r t s l toP rcs tcd .We sa t  togc ther  o l l  the  t t rmbsto t re  and

' , , , r ,1r. . ' . .1 () trr  shadows, projected on the wal l  by candlel ight '

,  r , rrnnr)qlc .utd fuse and tbrnr bcaut i ful  s i lhouettes oi  love

I lr,rt rvrts r'vhen I experienced ;rn outburst of honesry and

',rr..l."l ltave to tcll vou sornething, I'trr another person'"

"So :tttr I." she answered tenderl.v' "1've been another per-

' , r rr  : r l l  nrv l i fe.A long t inre ago I  gave up the idea of f inding

\() l l le () l le who was another person and then, there you were'

rrr{lrt trt' rrry side."

l'ronr then on we've been verv happy'The only problenr is

r l r . r t  rr . ' ,krr t ' t  know how tt- l  break i t  to the kids that ue aren' t

tlrcir parertts. We'd like to live alone now even though we

Il , r t r  ot t  l t : rv ing chi ic lren sotneday' .  chi ldrel l  oiour own' that is '

I  : r r  l i r t  .

J  EN NY HOLLOWELL

A History of Everything,
lncluding You

rRST, rHERE was God or gocls <>r norhing, then synthe-

sis,  space, the expanse, explosions, inrplosions, part ic les,
objects, combustion, and fusion. L)ut of the chaos canre ordc'r.
Stars were born and shone and died. Planets rolled across their
galaxies on invisibie ellipses and the elenrents cornbined and
becarne.

Life evolved or was created. Cells trenrbled and divided
and easped and found drv land. Soon they grew legs and fins
and hands and antennae and mouths and ears and wirrgs and
eves-eyes that opened wide to take all of it in: the creep-
ing, growing, soaring, sr.vimming, crawling, starnpeding uni-
verse. Eves opened and closed and opened again; we cal led
i t  bl inking.

Above us shone a star that we called the Sun and we called
the ground the Earth. So r,ve named everything, including
ourselves.'We were man and wom.an, and when we got lonely
r"'c figured out a way to make more of us.We called it sex and
rrr t>st people enjoyed i t .
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We fell in love. We talked about God arrd banged stones

together, made sparks and called them fire' We got warmer

and the food got better.

We got nrarried. We had some children' They cried and

crawled and grew. One dissected flowers' sometimes eating

the petals. Another liked to chase squirrels' We fought wars

o,r", -ot"y and honor and women'We starved ourselves"We

hired prostitutes. We purified our water' We compronlised'

decorated, and becanre esoteric. one of us stopped breathing

and turned blue, then others' First we covered them with

leaves and then we buried thern itr the ground'
'We 

remembered them' We forgot them' We aged' Our

buildings kept getting taller' We hired lawyers and formed

councils and left paper trails'We negotiated'We admitted'We

got sick and searched for cures'We invented lipstick' vaccines'

ii l",.r, solar panels' interventions, table lllanners' firearms'

window treatments, therapy, birth control' tailgating' status

symbols, palimony' sportstnanship, focus groups' Zoloft' sun-

screelt, landscaping, Cessnas, fortune cookies' chemotherapy'

convenience foods, and computers''We angered t-nilitants and

our mothers.

You were born.You learned to walk and went to school

and played sports and lost your virginiry and got into a decent

college and nrajored in psychology and went to rock shows

and became political and got drunk and changed your nlaJor

to tnarketing and wore turtleneck srveaters and rerrcl rrovels

.rrr . l  volunteercd and went to ntovies and developed ' t  t : tstc for

blcu-cheese dressing. I met you through friends' and didn't

likc votr at first. The feeling was mutual, but wc sot used to

each< l t l te r ' .Wehadsex for the f i rs t t in rebeh i r rc l l l l l a r tga l le ry

stanclirrs up and slightly drunk' You held nry t'rcc in your

hands elttl s.titl that I r'vas beautiful and you wcrc too' tall ' with

A  H i s t o r y  o _ f  E u e r y t h i r t p ,  l n t l u r l i r t . q  ) i ' r r

the streetlight behind you. We went back to your pl,rt'r' .rn,l

l istened to the White Albunr.We ordered in.We f i ruqlr t  . rrr t l

made up and got good jobs and got marr ied and bought.rrr

apartlnent and worked out and ate nrore and talked less. I sot
depressed.You ignored nre. I rvas sick oiyou.You drank too

much and got care'less with money. I slept rvith nry boss. Wc

\,vent into counseling and got a dog. I bought a book of sex

positions ancl r,r,e tried the least degradir-rg onc: the Wheel-

barrovn'. You took tiight lessons and sr"rbscribed to Rolling

Store, I learned Spanish and started gardening.We had sonre

children, who nrore or less clisappointed us, but it rrught have

been our f-ault; you were too indulgent and I r,vas too critical.

We loved them anyrvay. One of thenr died before we did,

stabbed on the subway.We grieved.We moved.We adopted a

cat.The u'orld seemed uncertain.'We lived beyond our means.

I got judgnrental anci bclligerent.You got confusc'd and easily

tired. You ignored me. I n'as sick of vou. We fbrgave. We

renrernbered. We nrade cockmils. Wc got tencler. There was

that tirrre on the porch rvhen you said, "Can you believe it?"

This n'as near the end, ancl vour hands rvere trenrbling. I think

vou \\'ere talking rrbout everything, incltrding r"rs. f)id you

want rrle to say it, so that it rvould not be lost? It was too

nruch ior me to think about. I could not go back to the

beginning. I said, "Not reailyr,' and we watched the sun go

dou,n.A dog kept barking in the distance and you 'rvere tired,

but you snriled and you said, "Hear that? It's rough, rough,"

and we laughed.You were like that.

NorH your question is my project and our house is full of

clues. I'm reading old ietters and turning over rocks. I bury

rny face in vour sweaters. I study a phocograph, taken at thr:

beach, the sun in our eyes and the water behinc-l rrs. lt 's ;r

victory to remember the forgotten picnic baske't an(l y()rlr

{
!{
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striped beach blanket. It 's a victory to remember how the jel-

lyfish stung you and you ran screaming from the water. It's a

victory to remember dressing the wound with meat tender-

izer and you saying I made it better.

I will tell you this. Standing on our hill this morning. I

looked at the land we chose for ourselves. I saw a few green

patches and our sweet little shed. That same dog was bark-

ing. A storm was rnoving in. I did not think of heaven, but I

saw that the clouds were beautiful and I watched them cover

the sun.


