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STAFF ILLUSTRATION
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Y/ | re you going to wear that?” Jill
‘ \ asked, brushing her hair, look-
ing at Bob in her dressing ta-

ble mirror.

“I thought I might,” he said by the closet,
buttoning. “Why? You don't like it?”

“Didn’t say that.”

“I can wear something else.”

“That’s entirely up to you.”

“Would you prefer I wore something
else?”

“Do you like that shirt, Bob?”

“Yes, I do. I like it very much.”

“Then you should wear it.”

“But do you like it.”

“Doesn’t matter.”

“Tell me anyway, just for fun.”

“All right. Just for fun? I don’t like it. I
think it’s utterly dreadful.”

“You're kidding.”

“Why would I kid?”

He began unbuttoning it. “Then I'll wear
something else.”

“Please don’t.”

“You said it was dreadful.”

BY JOHN MANDERINO

“Utterly.”

“All right, then.” He continued unbut-

toning it.

“Please don’t change your shirt for me,
Bob.”

“Who should I change it for?”

“For yourself.”

“But I like this shirt.”

“Then there’s nothing more to be said.”

Bob hesitated, holding a button. “You're
right.” He began buttoning it up again.

Jill watched him in the mirror. “So
you're going to wear it?”

“Yes, Jill, I am. I think it’s a terrific-look-
ing shirt”

“Then you should definitely wear it.”

“I definitely intend to.”

“I can see that.”

“I'm sorry you don't like it.”

“That doesn’t matter, apparently.”

Bob dropped his hands, one button to
go. “Jill, that’s not fair. Of course it matters.
You know that.”

“And yet...” She gestured in the mirror to-
wards the shirt he was nevertheless wearing.

Bob stood there a moment. Then he be-
gan quickly unbuttoning. “This is ridicu-
lous. 1l wear another shirt, for God sakes.
I hate this shirt. It’s a horrible, bitchy, im-
possible shirt and I want nothing more to
do with it.” He pulled it off and flung it to
the carpet, then stood there in his T-shirt
with his hands at his hips, breathing hard.
“All right? Happy?”

She looked at him in the mirror, sadly.
“See how you get?” She put an earring on.

He continued standing there, watch-
ing her put the other one on. Then he said
quietly, “Jill, will you tell me something,
please?”

“If I can.”

“What.. .exactly...do you want from me?”

“You really want to know?”

“I really do.”

“You're not going to like it,” she warned,
opening a tube of lipstick.

“Tell me anyway.”

“I want you to be a man, Bob.” She be-
gan coloring her lips.

He stood there nodding, hands at his
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hips. Then he drew a long breath, calm-

ly picked up the shirt, and began putting
it on again, speaking warmly. “I remem-
ber the day I bought this shirt. It was rain-
ing, hard. I was passing a men’s store on my
way to the train and saw it in the window.
I stopped right there in the rain and said
to myself, ‘Now, that is one hell of a good-
looking shirt. I want it and 'm gonna have
it” Then I marched straight in and told the
man, ‘T want that shirt, the one in the win-
dow. Get it for me. Now.” And you know
what he said to me, Jill? I'll never forget.”

“Get it yourself’?”

Bob nodded, smiling. “Very good. Very
funny.”

“I'm sorry.” She was applying eyeliner
now. “What did the man say, Bob?”

“Never mind.”

“All right.” She drew a line just beneath
her eye.

“T'll tell you what he said. And I quote: ‘I
can see you're the kind of man who knows
exactly what he wants.”

“Those were his words, Bob? His actu-
al words?”

“Words to that effect. The point is, I
love this shirt. That’s the point I'm trying
to make here.” He finished buttoning it. “I
love it and I'm going to wear it.”

“Please don’t?” she said quietly.

He looked at her imploring face in the
mirror.

“Bob, please?” she said to him.

“Oh, honey.” He held out his arms.
“Come here. Come here.”

She got up and went to him and wept
against the shirt. “T hate it, Bob. I hate it so
much.”

He held her. “I know...I know...”

“Tell me you won’t ever wear it.”

“I'll burn it in the yard, Jill. We’ll dance
around the flames.”

“Just promise you’ll never wear it.”

“I promise.”

“Thank you.” Sniffling, she began un-
buttoning it for him. “By the way. That sto-
ry you told about buying it?”

“Yeah?”

“You made that up, didn’t you.”

“Some of it.”

“All of it. I bought the shirt, Bob.” She
finished unbuttoning it and returned to
her dressing table. “I bought it for you last
Christmas.”

He said quietly, “Oh, yeah.”



“I saw it at Marshall Field’s.” She plucked
out a Kleenex from the box and began wip-
ing off her runny eyeliner. “I remember
thinking to myself, ‘Wow. Bob would look
really good in that. Really...different.”

He was about to remove the shirt but
stopped. “From what, Jill? Different from
what? From Bob?” He stepped up behind
her. “Is that what you thought? Different
from Bob?”

he was reapplying her eyeliner.
“But I don’t look different, do L.
I'look just the same, the same old
Bob.” He spread his arms, displaying the
shirt. “A little different packaging, that’s
all.” He dropped his arms. “That’s the rea-
son you hate this shirt so much, isn’t it.”

She put her eyeliner pencil away.

“Isn’t it, Jill.”

“Are we going to dinner or not?”

“No. I don’t believe we are.”

“We have reservations, Bob.”

“I don’t care.” He placed his hands
around her neck.

“What're you going to do, strangle me
now?”

He took his hands back. “Sorry.”

“Tell you what. How about this,” she of-
fered. “You go ahead and wear the shirt.
Isit across from it the entire meal. By the
time we reach dessert, the shirt is fine. 'm
fine. You're fine. We have an after-dinner
drink, maybe two or three. Get a little tipsy.
Come home. Have sex. Fall asleep. Get up
the next morning and go on.”

“With what.”

She sighed. “With us.”

They stared at one another in the mirror
for along time.

“Strangle me, Bob.”

He looked at his watch. “If we’re going,
Jill, we should go.”

“What’s the time?”

“Quarter till.”

She grabbed her purse and got up, then
stood there looking at him.

“What,” he said.

“Are you going to at least button the
thing?”

He did so, as they left together. m
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MARK MARCHESI'S "EVANGELINE: A MODERN TALE OF ACADIA"

ATPHOPA GALLERY 1. Andrea Mabee, Carole Fonde 2. Ben Williamson, Jack
Milton 3. Penny Marchesi, Izzy Marchesi, Mark Marchesi, Michelle Bolduc,
John Eide 4. Jon Edwards, Ella Davies Hudson, Rachel McDonald

PEAKS ISLAND TAXI
S FUNDRAISER AT FLATBREAD
R 1. Marjorie Phyfe, Bill Oliver,
#% Norm Proulx 2. Tommy
‘ Marston, Emile Olins, Barak
Olins, Matt Marston
<3 3.Timothy Wyant, Claudine
% Weatherford 4. Art Astarita,
Fred Bragdon, Margaret

Bragdon, Peg Astarita 5.Rosa
DeJong, Ja Noah Bailin

LAUNCH AT BULL FEENEY'S
1. Matt West, Zach Weissner
2. Nick Toole, Corinne
0'Conner 3. Keith, Denise,
& Brett Meiler, Victoria Fura
4. Kristen Demergian, Eric
Meader 5. Karri Diomede,
Sean Sullivan
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CELEBRATE THE BEST OF MAINE'S CREATIVE COMMUNITY.

JOIN US APRIL 20, 2017
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GRAND OPENING OF NEW
CREATIVE PORTLAND OFFICE

1. Sandra Bogdonoff, Dinah Minot,
Whip Hubley, Christopher Danse

2. Barry Sheff, Patrick Costin, Lodrys
Gomez 3.Tim & Debra Honey,
Chellie Pingree 4. Polly Nichols,
Rachael Harkness, Eric Hopkins

5. Fiona Mason, Patty Howells

Join The Ad Club of Maine for the Broderson
Awards—celebrating the best creative minds across
the state. Check out a lot of kickass work, meet
some the most talented humans in the game, and
party like your parents are out of town.

' Evenbetter? A portion of every dollar from ticket
- sales will go to $5,000 in scholarship, awarded to
~ETHE “the fop 5 entrants to the Student Work category.
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When: Thursday, April 20th
Where: Circus Maine—Thompson’s Point
Tickets: Brodersons.com
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play the best golf course in Maine for free.
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