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The room was warm and clean, the curtains were closed, the two table lamps were lit. Mary Maloney
was waiting for_her husband to come home from work. The clock said ten minutes to five, and a few

moments later, as always, she heard the car tires, the car door closing, and the key turning in the lock.
She put down her sewing, stood up, and went forward to kiss him as he entered.

“Hello, darling,” she said.
“Hello,” he answered.

She took his coat and hung it up. Then she made the drinks, a strong one for him and a weak one for
herself; and sat back down in her chair with the sewing

For her, this was always a wonderful time of day. She loved the warmth that came out of him when they
were alone together. She loved the shape of his mouth, and she especially liked the way he didn’t
complain about being tired.

“Tired, darling?”

“Yes,” he said. “I’m tired. And as he spoke, he did an unusual thing. He lifted his glass and drank it
down in one swallow although there was still half of it left.. He went to get himself another drink.

“I’1l get it!” she cried, jumping up.
“Sit down,” he said.

“I think_it’s a shame,” she said, “that when someone has been a policeman as long as you have, he still
has to walk around all day long.” He didn’t answer

“Darling,” she said,” If you’re too tired to eat out tonight, as we’d planned, I can fix you something.
There’s plenty of meat and stuff in the freezer.” He didn’t respond. “You should have some supper. We
can have lamb. Everything’s in the freezer.”

“Forget it,” he said.

She stood up. “Sit down,” he said. “Just for a minute, sit down.” It wasn’t until then that she began to

get frightened.

“Go on,” he said. “Sit down.” “Listen, “I have something to tell you. This is going to be a big shock to
you, I'm afraid, but I’ve thought about it a good deal and I've decided that the only thing to do is to tell
you immediately.”

And he told her. It didn’t take long, four or five minutes at most, and she sat still through it all, watching
him with puzzled horror.

“So there it is,” he added. “And I know it’s a bad time to be telling you thing, but there simply wasn’t any
other way. Of course, I’ll give you money and see that you’re taken care of. But there really shouldn’t
be any problem. Ihope not, in any case. It wouldn’t be very good for my job.”






