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One of These Days

onclav dau'ned warm and rainless. .,\urelio E,scovar. a

tlcntist u,ithout a degree, and a verv early riser, opened his office

at six. FIe took some false teeth, sti l l  mounted in their plaster
mold, out of the glass case and put on thc table a fistful of
instruments which he arranged in size order, as if they were on
displar'. I Ie 'uvore a collarless striped shirt, closed at the neck
u i th  a goldcn stud,  and pants held up by suspcndcrs.  He was
crcct and skinny, with a look that rarely c<.rrresponded to the
situation, the way dcaf people have of looking.

When he had things arranged on rhe table, he pulled the dril l
tou'ard the dental chair and sat down t<l polish thc false teeth.
Hc sccnrcd nor ro be thinking about what he was doing, but
u'orked stcadilv, pumping the dril l  with his f-ecr, o'crr when he
didn ' t  nccd i t .

.\f icr eight he stopped fbr a whilc to look at the sk,v through
the rvind<lr.l', and he saw two pensive buzzards who r.vere drying
themselves in the sun on the ridgepole of the house next door.
lIe w,ent on working with the idea that before lunch it would
rain again. The shril l  voice of his eleven-vear-old son inrer-
rupted his concentration.
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"Papd.  "

"What?"

"The  Mayo r  wan ts  t o  knou  i l ' _ ro t r ' l l  p r r l l  l r i s  t oo th . "

"Tel l  h im I 'm not  here."

FIe was pol ish ing a gold tooth.  Hc he l t l  i t  r r t  i rnr) 's  le  ngt l ' r ,  and

examined i t  wi th h is  eyes hal f  c loscd.  His son shot t tcd again

from the Iitt le waiting room.

"Hc savs you are,  too,  because he can hear vou."

The dentist kept examining the tooth. Only rvhen he had put

it on tl.rc table with thc finished rvork clid he sar,:
"So  r r r r r c l r  t  l r c  l l c t t c r .  "

I  Ic  oper ' : r tc t l  t l rc  t l r i l l  : rgrr i r r .  I  lc  took sevcr l l  l t icccs of  a br idge
()u l  ( ) l  r r  c : r l t l l ror r r t l  l lox r lhcrc hc kcpt  thc th inqs hc st i l l  had tc l

t l o  : r r r t l  l r cq : r r r  t o  po l i sh  t hc  go l r l .

" l ) : r l l r l . "

"\ lv'hat? "

He sti l l  hadn't changed his cxpression.

"He says i f  you don' t  take out  h is  tq) th,  he ' l l  shoot  vou."

Without hurrying, rvith an extremelv tranquil movement, he

stoppcd pcdaling the dril l , pushed it a"', 'av frorn the chair, and

prr l lcr l  the lower c l rarvcr  of  the tablc  a l l  thc wa\ , 'out .  
' l -herc 

rvas

: r  r cvo l vc r .  " ( ) . l i . , "  he  sa i c l .  " ' l ' e l l  h i n r  t o  come  and  shoo t  rne . "

l lc  ro l lcr l  thc chei r  ovcr  opposi tc  the c loor ,  h is  hand rest inq
()l l thc cclqc <lf the drawer. 

-lhe 
Nla_yor appcared at thc cloor.

I lc hecl sheved the left side of his face, but thc othcr siclc, su'<-rl-

lcn antl in pain, had a five-clay-old bcarcl. 
-l 'he 

clcntist sa\l 'many

nights o[  dcsperat ion in  h is  dul l  eves.  I Ic  c losed thc drawer

with his fingcrtips and saicl softlr ' :

"S i t  down . "

"Good rnr l rn ing,"  sa id the \ laror .

"Morning,"  sa i< l  thc r lcnt is t .

Whi lc  thc inst r r rnrcnts \ \ 'c rc  boi l ing,  rhe t r ' Iavor  leanecl  h is

s l i t r l l  on thc hcer l rcst  of  thc c l - ra i r  and fe l t  bet ter .  His brcath u as
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icv. It was a pq)r office: an old wooden chair, the pedal dri l l , a

glass case with ceramic bottles. Opposite the chair was a win-

dou' with a shoulder-high cloth curtain. When he felt the den-

tist approach, the N1ayor braced his hecls and opcned his mouth.

. '\urelio Escovar turned his head toward the l ight. After

inspecting the infected tooth, he closed thc Nlavor's iaw with a

cautious pressure of his fingers.

" l t  has to be wi thout  anesthesia."  he said.

"Whyl"
"Because you have an abscess."
-I-he 

Mayor looked him in the eye. "All r iqht," he said, and

tricd to smile. 
' fhe 

dentist did not return the smile. He brought

the basin of steri l ized instruments to the worktable and took

them out of the water with a pair of cold t 'uvecz.crs, sti l l  without

hurrying. Then he pushed the spittoon with the tip of his shoe,

and went to wash his hands in the washbasin. He did all this

rvithout looking at the Mayor. But the Mavor didn't take his

eyes off him.

It r.vas a lower r.visdom tooth. The dentist spread his Fcet and

grasped the tooth rvith thc hot forceps. 
-I'he 

Nlavor scized the

arms of the chair, braced his feet with all his strength, and felt

an icy void in his kidneys, but didn't make a sound. 
-I-he 

dentist

moved onlv his wrist. lVithout rancor, rather u'ith a bitter ten-

derncss,  he said:
"Now you'l l pay for our twenty dead men."

The Mayor felt the crunch of bones in his faw, and his eyes

fi l led with tears. But he didn't breathe unti l he felt the tooth

come out. Then he saw it through his tears. It sccmed so foreign

to his pain that he failed to understand his torture of the five

previous nights.

Bent over the spittoon, sweating, panting, he unbuttoned his

tunic and reached for the handkerchief in his pants pocket. The

dentist gave him a clean cloth.
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" l ) rv  vour  tears,"  hc said.
- l 'hc 

\ lavor  d id.  FIe was t rernbl ing.  \ l 'h i lc  thc dcnt is t  washecl

h is  hands,  hc sau'  thc crumbl ing cei l inq and a dustv spidcr  r .veb

u'ith spidcr's eges and dead insccts. 
' I-he 

dentist returncd, drving

his hands.  " ( lo  to bcd,"  hc said,  "and garglc  u ' i th  sal t  r 'vater . "
' l 'hc 

\ ' lalor stcxrd up, saicl goodbyc'uvith a casual militarv salute,

and u'alkccl touard the door, strctching his legs, u'ithout trut-

toninq up h is  tunic .
"Scnd  thc  b i l l . "  he  sa id .

"-I-o vou or thc to\\ 'n?"
' l 'hc 

\{tr 'or didn't looli at him. FIc closed tl.rc door and said

througl-r the screcn:
" l t ' s  t hc  san rc  dan rn  t h ing . "

'l'ranslated 
4.1 S Bernstein
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