eBestShowInTown
family elder.”
An astonished look comes over her.
“I don’t suppose anyone is ever really ready to lose a parent, let
alone assume responsibility for family leadership. But it’s not like you
were orphaned at an early age,” he reminds her, restraining a ghost of
a smile.
Sarah’s eyes are searching. “Okay. Maybe you’re right. But there’s
something else. I can’t believe I’m going to say this.” She closes her
eyes and sighs deeply. “I…I hardly miss them anymore. ere, I said
it. And I feel so guilty about it…”
Familiar fingers brush away a tear rolling down her cheek.
Sarah watches herself in the mirror over the mantle. “It didn’t hurt
when they died…not the way I thought it would… In a strange way,
I feel like I’m living theirlives now. Eve mentioned it when she le. I
tried fighting it at first, but I’m not in control. I’m living theirlives
now, and I’m afraid of losing that special part that makes me me…”
Her voice trails oﬀ as the pressure is released.
“Wait, stop right there. Even if it was true, it’s not a bad thing.”
“But–”
“Hear me out, Sarah—you owe me this!” She glares at him and he
smiles back. “I think you’re functioning under a misconception about
who you are, and it’s time to set the record straight.” Now meeting her
gaze evenly, “Hun, this family has always been able to count on you
and with good reason. Whether it’s for the big stuff like love and
understanding, or something small like a helping hand, you’ve given
us something that can’t be bought or spent or taken away. You gave it
to Eve today the same as your parents did to us, and I know you’ll give
it again soon.
“Mother, I know I speak for Eve when I say that you gave her a parent’s ultimate gi: you made her feel lovable and good, you paid attention to her and really listened, and you remembered what she said.
And even if you didn’t find her perfect, you accepted her for who she
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is. No one could ever doubt the pleasure you found in her. And because you cared, you made her, and us, feel special.
“You know, I think your folks put so much of themselves into you
that you carry them around with you wherever you go. I happen to
think that you’re more like your father—though he definitely was
more of a risk-taker than you.” Teddy pauses to stroke his chin.
“Maybe he wasn’t. Not about death anyway. Aer all, he did manage
to make this life a heaven on earth, just in case.” en to himself, “I
wonder if that’s why they call it ‘the present’?” He strokes his chin
some more. “So as far as I can tell, your father was preparing you his
whole life to carry his torch.
“Mother, the only thing you’re guilty of is that you’re becoming who
you were meant to be. A little later than some, perhaps. But hun, if
you don’t already know it, I’m real proud of you.”
Growing more impatient by the moment, “Can we please go to the
terrace now?”
rough the living room and out on the terrace, the screen door
slams shut but she doesn’t look back.
e sun hovers above the western rim, tipping the treetops with
golden light. e mirrors in the tree hang motionless.
Sarah reaches the railing first and scans the foothills for Eve’s car.
“Teddy, I’ve been thinking about what you said. Isn’t it sad,” she begins,
“that so many people lose sight of what truly makes them happy? I
mean, that we can live our whole life without seeing what’s obvious to
others?”
“Are you trying to save the planet now, or what? Is this relevant?”
“Mm-hmm.” She props her elbows on the railing and continues,
“But isn’t it strange how we complicate our lives and then have trouble
seeing what’s right in front of us? And to cope with the constant
change and crazy pace, we trivialize so much just to fit it all in.
“When did we stop caring about our neighbors and being tolerant
of others? Trying to understand the other guy and our place in the
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