The Dragon in Her Eyes

Prologue

| am part ol all ages, the wide-eyed terror of the child woken i the
night, the seff-conscous awkwardness of the sdolescent, the des-
perate plodding of the rmidele-ager Tapped i & meaningless job,
the despair of the senior's unbearalds solation; and | am parl of all
pecple, the orphan and the cutcast, the mishit and the malcontent,
e wall-lowsr and the wirg, the widow and the penssaner, the
aleeholic, the addict, the friendless, the fearful, the helpkess, the
hopeless; | am the negatbee pole, the maladapiive aspest, the
remembrance thal causes the mental wince, the recurrent night-
mare, the horror without end,

| & ineer anguisl incanmals,

| arn the water warrm and | am in coniral,

1A Dranghiter)

She l-uughl againsl waking, bul the sound was inssiont  She
was now hall awake, but she still couldn™ dentify the saund. 1t was
a new phane and it gdn't really ring, but rather chisped. She ralled
over, and opened one eye to stare uncomprehendingly at the
clock: radia.

FA3 Dark, S8l & o work clodfes, Wehat day & 82 Must be
Friday. Friday nkght

Thee phone chirped again

D Ferr nott Aere.

The phone insisted

Meally, Do heve. P ol af wf alf beve,

The chiiping was relentless.  Sighing, she rolled over and
teached far the phone.

ferr ol all here, pow know

Ahe picked up 1he receiver and growled, ".’.lhu.d:,'a; want®

"Boy are you inoa good mood® The volce on the stber end was
relentdess oo, relentessly bright and cheerful

Har vadcs was still low and raspy with sleep. "Heind=in says that
‘waking a person unnecessarily should nol be considered a capital
ciirme, foi a first offense, that is" You are well beyond your first
olfense, Sharon, this had better be qood.®

“Jeerz! Mo wonder Beth and Pete are ticked af you ®

"OhY She was oo sleepy o care,

“Bath sakl they ploked you up last Sunday to see that new
Birwse Willks mocvie, and that they li it, ba all you did was cam-
pilain aboid what a roflen move it was.”

It was. N sucked Megadive five stars,” she rasped.

Sharon comdimeed. “And Beth sakd what got them ticked was
the‘iw-u_!.r you insuhed them beomesa they happened fo like the
mavic.

"This & #? You woke me up te tell me this™

“Well, I'rm syl | just thought,, *

Sl heard the pain in Sharon's voice and fel e wsual wave of
quilt, "Hey, no, lm sorry, Tve had & hell of week af work, the cat's
been sick all over the damned sgeartment, anc | feel Boe sha, |
shouldn't shap al you" Without warning her mood changed and
her voice becamme anemated. "But, Beth and Pete can shove iL |5
it rry fault that they haven't god a brain between em® 'm somy, b
ihe mavie was irsh. The filring, the editing, the weising. the act-
ing. The acting! What anvone sees i Biuce Wilis 8 comple by
beyand me!®

“Well, &l keast you'te awake and ghing me mose than ane word
AN

=

"Don'l slop now. Mad & better than unresponsie ®

"I am so aick of those two. Yoo think they were the fisa and
last people in the world 1o reach rutual argasan,®

by Rosanne Bane

Sharon laughed. *You used to think they were cule ®

"Twenty-threa-yoar-alds have no business baing cutel Do you
ke what ' [Tke sitfiing & theatre alone with teo nestyweds hang-
ing &l ever each othes®

Sharan stopped laughing. "Yes,” she said quistly

"I’z disgusting!” She swddendy noticed how quiel Sharon was
an e olher end

S frowe can 1 be 50 siupid,

Shoron naly spoke, “50, have you seen Jack since..”

Mo, she answered withaut giving Sharon a chance o finish
the questan,

“Have you talked to him?

o "

"Haven'L you gone in b rent & movie o anything

Mo | really don't want to talk about it

“Weil what happened? | thought

"l doml know. | dan't cane.®

"0, Well, what's happening al sork>

"Ws Friday, and | dent have to think abowt that place for two
d-l:.lt:-ﬂqlr-ld | dan't wani o talk about iL"

b

Shit. When didd it gel 5o hard 1o tal fo Sharon®  Right mow
shes wisling she o never calied

"So, Sharon,” she sald, trying desperately lo make her voice
ight, "What's up with the new job>

“Well, rernerrdeer | tokd you thal | was having some froubis with
Mike, he seemwed jealous of the projects | was getiing after anly twe
weeks, well | woas nlking to him, when was f, Wednesday, | think,
ard we gat to talking about things and,, *

Much as she Iried, sho jusi couldn't lsten. She couldn'l keep
track of who was whi, and the accomiing aspects just didn't mier-
est heer angymnore,  Bub il she just said huh-hub' a1 intervads, Sharon
sepmed happy, She stopped trying 1o make sense of 8, and #
became a siream of bablde in her k=R ear. The stream finally dried
ugp.

"Hey, wait & mimute " She set the recelver down and, poessing
her palms hard ageinst her tomples, whimpered.  Suddenly, she
shook her leead, and wiped the back of her hand angrily agamst her
cheels. She picked the phome we agam.

Tim barek * Mor really, i really not back, Fm ol alf beve. Fm
nat P aod P ool "Hey, the cat's sick again, | gotta qo.®

"Are you DT

"Sure.” Mol realf fmonel fmoeat Vm ook

"TH call you later.”

"Il you wand.”

“You gonna be &l right™®

"Veaah."

"We're back 1o ane word answers !

Tic. Listen, | gotta qa.°

I talk o you bates

She humg up the phone. She knew she should get up and
change. She tried siting up and grabbed her head m pan. She
sal, hugging ber head and rociking slowty for a few Tinutes umidil the
pressure eased. She crawled under the covers. The cat jurmpsed
unia he bed easily, and curled wp on the pllow, paming.

(Theer Windor \loarm]

She created me, she gave birth to mee. But | am in caontral new,
ang flile all true dragons | feed on e rolling carcass of she that
bore e | ook up, my metaghorical mouth bleodied, oy claws
tearmng and rending e

Mot Ter body—lver mind. | am lner angush incamate, | am
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an |dea, an Idea grown i Rull tenmy, and in contrel of the mind that
cancened me

tA Daughter)

Ghe ducked into her cubscle Monday moming witl & aigh of
rrued reslgnation and reliel,.  She had managed to ged wp, g=t
dressed and et to er desk withoul incidend

Alapte fodlay won ¥ be such a bed Monday alfer all

She immed the pages of the desk calendar and | hit hear,

Month end! Friday uﬂ::ﬂmmmdmr.@rgﬂ T
sefedile for the summary jobs!

Shee hidd ber Tace n ber haneds and bil ber fip.

Chh God! I have fo beqg that snotly programmer g on a
frckue o reshore o wivatever e el 0 b and then sabmw e
scfeadele, ara hope ey can ran 8 Bis monming so [ o el ce
Befire o fovee. Oy alaein!

She was hallway theough the scledule lorms when the phone
rang. U was her mother,

"Where wese you pesterday™

I dan't krow, why?* How does she do & fum any question info
T ACCLsEiian T

"What do you meean, you don't lmow? You missed e pariy”

"l senl a cared.”

"Everyane was asking where you were.”

Somehoe thal didn'l surprse or comion her, ™ just didn't fzel
up 1o "

"Diear, | don't know why vou ket yaurself get into these mooads
You should gt o more, You've st g e stop indulgneg yoursedl
aned snag oul of IL

Snap out of 8 Smap out of §

"Are you there "

“Yes, Mom.”

I ol & bere, o § st be theres

*Afer all, wou are Scoity’s godmnther.®

The closest Tl ever comme fo matferfood

*locan't Luﬂ'l.'riuhl now, Moam®

“h. DK, Well, do woet wanl o come for dinner?”

*l don'l think 1Y be able to make it |1l probably have o work
Ll *

"Again? Yo put i oan awdul ot of overtime

e i o tell yoner mather you're incompetent and abeut 1o
dorae your jol? Weel Mo, 1t effher work O T o mmowe Dack in st
o e #°l godta go.”

"Well, slop by tomght. Manyann sent a piece of Scotty's birth
day cake ome with me 1o ghee 0 y'uu.

I'-'-'-I'rymd secavtas o the gult  Thaak pow, Margann

1My ® She onby half heard ber m-:n‘hﬂ‘: uﬂﬂd by bedore shi
fead the plene hug up

iy Lewd, f oo T rnake i pesterdal, dnd Fou dide ¥ make a
housecall but please, please, et me ged past my supenTsor s dest
ard it U lnabes noomm befare s do oy

{Thi: Water Waonmi
| liaid & very temiois hobd on lier mind 0 the beglnming, | sas
just & vague trace of menial disease. And bless them, they all takd
her i simply ‘snap ot of . Bnap oul of IL Soap snap snap. She
could hear the echo of me in her mind.  Snap snap snap.  'While
others heard the laughter of fends, she heard the Tainl sounding
of semething snapping shut, A faint metallic click. The sound af,
af, af the metal lateh gate, faund on the end of a dog’s kead, snick-
ing shul  Snick snick spdck Just spop oat of 1L And by ihis time,
she had grewn aceustomed b the feel of me valfing in the back of
hest it to pource, and when she fell me there, she'd see the dag
keads, and she'd snap them Ughtly sound me. O course, to bnd
something, i must have a jormy and thus she gave me mine. Mol
entively to my likng. She created me eyeless and Embless, a
squirmming aminescen green worme A helpless worm, she thooghs;
aha nknowingly created e, the deadby pre-dragon in ber mme.
And sl was har fove fos me, her cencaption, that she aboried mea
:I"d s e Ehrown and Imprisoned inoa visuallzed tank, my watery
e,

o pre-dragon dossn dioan, and the dungesn temed aul

fo ke 2 labywinth of tunnets of dismal guill, cavems of shang andety,

and pils of bottomiless fears. This became mw dormalin. Here | was
noairished on the sall of her lde's fuld, ber fears. Mot the tears she
aclually shed, especially ihose that were shared with a Iriend, those
were dibste and singulardy distastehs and unsalistactary. | do not
allow her to share ivars any longer.  Bul the tears she sheds neo
her plllovs at four in the raming, draining ber when her lile’s =bb s
lywesd, these have o delectable lavor of despai.  Ahh, bt betier
still, richer and sweeter, are the tears that wel up belind her sting-
ing eyes, never o be shed. This nectar | lap wp, undiluted by
release, these are best

For the sarly part of iy lif=, before | came o power i my
domaln, | subsisted on lears and silences. Mew, | can prey directly
on her crumbling mind. Indeed, | s, | have qrown fom & worrm
io a dragon. | must prey upon her mindd, If andy te make rocm (o
ney growth. But | am still eyeless, and unable 1o view twy realm

1A Daughiber)

She had awnkened at 405 and fossed [or ball an how belore
getting up. Almbessly, she pulled on ber jeans and jacket and
started in the pre-davn chill across the park

Sl presses ber pabms against her tfemples for a long time
belore shoving her hands deep inio her els, She shivered In
her thin fecket and shrugged her sh ers up 1o her vars. The
vaice inside her head mocked her pain, singing the by

And He walls wath me. and He falks reve, and He telly e |
e s o,

He walles with et Where are Fowr?

He talks with roel § con ¥ bear Kowe!

And He iefls me | am Hs ownl 57 Vours, wip don T Vo teke
Belfer care of me?

She ell to her knees and sabbed alaud, Face awash with fears,
she stared up at the ice-white stars in ihe dead-Back sky,

Where ane You? [ oeed Yo, derm Yo'

The weice i fer hoad began singing agaie.  Tale alowr God
amd M vy For i He cloves exst, Uren why did He desard
o ] m}'.ﬁ'r.ll:.l.r of need, tredy K indeed], sfone again, refuraly

Alone again. S8 Fed Where the Sk are Fow? Damn Voo
Dot Vour care? O course Vorr dlon ¥, Yo don T even ekl

She shvered violently, Her body sagged forward unid she il
on her slde in the darmg grass.

{hate You, Go ahead] siobe me dead [ dare Yo You wieg
You uncadiag selish bexiad. Wiy me?

She whimpered.

Don T oo care abowl me? Hebat hawe [ done? T oan T stend 0
AR ITERE,

She curled her arms arcamd her knees,

{can'd slaned & wanma die. [ waiog die [ weoos die. Death,
aeath, death, deail, death

She seveaned alowd, *God,” e she sprang (o her feel, "1 wanna
Inwe!®, Biut thie early marnimg fogq mmueflled the seand and there was
iy responss excopt for tha valce in her bead,

Al L ey

With the naked tees elched starkly agamst the pnking sky al
hier back, she staggerad back ta the spartment building, and above
her lear motlled chesks, her eyes glowered with & sirange bestal
gleam.

{The Water Warm}
Befare, | had na need of eyes, | could feed and smed my way
thraugh the dark comdors of her mind. And now, | control her
eyes, | have seen the sum riss.

i Daughter)

She suddenly realzed how led up she was with makmng polte
evasions bo Maryanis not se polie Inlusiens,  What & she sang
fow? Sormething abotd Scolly writing & thand jou Role saan for
e card and money Faerd. She gigped the phone il her knuck-
les tummed whike.

"...But how did you know so eardy in the week that you woukin't
ke able 10 come on Sunday? | hope you weren't sick all week...”
She knew Manmnn's concern was jusl a prefense.

o | wasntsicke | kmew | wasn't going 1o able 1o sland the
ardaal * The band armound her head tightened
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"¥es, well, all the kids running srcuncd, imaking noise can get 1o
vau, il you're not used bo 1" Maryann's smowg tone grated on hes
nefves. Maryann was used 1o 0, Maryann could handle i

"It isn1 the kids, =

"Espocially Jason and Jessica, My God, how Peggy can stand
it, and why Jerry puts up with i, | don't know, | kevow oy Greg
wodlldn't. But then, yaur brothers are two very different people, Al
least, Jeiry B different, isn't he?*

She cleared har throat and was waiting for Maryann 1o stop
laughing before she let e have i "You know what [ can't see, is
how Peggy can siand °

"But she does manage, doesn't she? Though Lord knows 'd
never el my house get inko such a state °

* ouf

"What?®

"I don't see how Pegyy can stand being in constant comyselifion
wilh wou.”

“Bul she's nof,”

ahe felt a strange thrill a1 the wounded lone of Mamvann's valce,

"You're the perfect Ritle wile snd mother, aren you? Always
ready, dusicioth in one hand, cookie sheot In the otler, to pass
juedgement on Pegoy and me."

ol

"Wes! Anel Peggy, well ol least she's on the right track, right?
Bat me? Why, Fm not even close, am 17"

I don 't bfeve., *

"You've manaped 1o um my parents and beothers agansi me,
haven’ yau? | hope wou enjoy i, vou connding Bite "

She had heard the shiuling of the phone at the ather snd and
had ratsed loer vaice fo compensate, bui she was broaght up short
by ler brothes's vosce in her ear,

“Whal the hell are you ranting abaut? What is going on”

"Creg? Tell vour wite | sald Fuck youi®,.°

"Mow walt o rrinuie. ®

*And fuck you too, Greg!®

Her hand temibded as she slammed the phone down, and i
Maryann or Uren had seen the fire in her eyes, they woukl have
Irembled too,

{The Water Warm)
| hawve learned that having cormplele control of her eyes s an
enarmais benefil.  Any perceplion can be slanted 1o provide food
far sweeler than mere tears:  sell
laathing, overwhelming gquils,
delusions of persecution, an endless
variety of anxety and fears. | have
cormplels controd, bl | maist be aver
wabchiul, for she must be preserved
She s, aBer all, mwy food source, oy
shelter, my exstence, | must quand
her well from thase who wauld harm
her, and, mare mporandy, [bom
thase wihe would ek her

1A Daughier)

There came the day, whien for na
apparent reason, she was repreved
She slept throwgh Gl nine thirty on &
Saturday and woke 5 sunshine
strearring thioagh the sindow, le=lng
armmzingly refreshed.  Her body felt
heshby again. The nausea was qone
e pain in her chest disappeaned and
her former fears and ndecsiheness
seemed ludicrous.  She Telt good
qaod abowl hegsell, !_|r.ll:ll:| adiauil file
ol aboul everything

ey God, fhamks, Ny Deaototd.
Iren sipmrner. [ dove [nafan surn
et What @ greal day for a ong wall

For the first ime in a long Bmne,
breakiast seamed ke a good dea,
and she lwemmed as she serambled

the eggs. While eating, she noticed that the pressure mher head
wan gone and her eyes didnt bum and ifch. Her EYES WEID [
langer on fire

Adter Toer Bangy walle, she lay back in the grass and watched the
chuds floal by and wondered at the change:

Sornehow e menaged to wres! control of [y own eyves Som
the worm amd { can see e bomly i e workd  Obriertren, Whay
& gplowis day | wish this day cowld last forever. Bl & woa't. Even
that i an admassion of the worm’s presepce. O God, plesse fo

mmr and olfend thee

Cieel, Jet yvve Be happy:  For rnove than just a L
realy so frch o ask? ! =

Aty rigint Brand offend thee.

s only femporany: Ns b med befve,  Fre bad good da
before, and then FrJr.l?r falf Mﬂ v

IF thy right fiand offernd thee

{ dont tuink ool o any lower than this frsf froe T dont
Wil o fve be thar any move. The control & emporany amd' e
wowld i frewh and new snd I iy sl hand ofond thoe.,

A Botthe of Enfurr mos. and v oan howr or 5o, the worerr wal
MERRT SO SgalT.,

Epdogue

We thought that in destroging bersell, she would destroy me. 1t
was rry greatest fear and her last hope. But those last maments of
her quilt, remierse and anguish were the sweatest reat of sl Like
na foed I'd ever known before and mare than ensugh 1o sustain
ma [ the hibermation necessary to fmd another home. And al the
very last, she knew that the pain was for nothing, that it takes mare
than lemporary loss of shelter to destioy the water worm. And thal
was ambrosss,

There will shaays be ather dask, drowned comidars to roam,
ather flopded dungeons 1o reign over. All the world 18 conpectes
by water, There will always be a mother's tears.  There was n

miather’s sefiowing kiss on & daughter's cokld lips.

MZ
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