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Why I Hate the 
Promenade

I was 22 when my girlfriend started notic-
ing my hearing problem. 

She and I had been dating since I was 
17, in high school in Orono. She was in col-
lege. We broke up over Christmas break, but 
then we got back together. And then, right 
before I started school at NYU, she broke 
up with me for another guy, and that was 
the end. Until–two years later, she moved to 
New York. And we started dating again. And 
when that happened, it was kind of wonder-
ful. It was just like we imagined it back at 
Orono High–two kids from Maine, making 
it together in the big city. 

Then she started noticing that this prob-
lem with my hearing was getting more and 
more pronounced. So I didn’t tell anybody, 
but I went to a specialist. I was ready for bad 
news. The doctor did a number of tests, and 
then he sat me down and asked me how I 

knew I had a hearing problem. And I said 
my girlfriend told me I’m not hearing her 
very well. Sometimes she has to repeat what 
she says three or four times before I hear it. 
Even then sometimes I’m just pretending to 
understand. And he asked me if I had this 
experience with other people, and I didn’t 
answer. And then he told me my hearing 
was fine.  

It was diagnostic confirmation of some-
thing I already knew, really. 

So one night I met her after work, and I 
told her I still thought she was a wonderful 
person and I cared for her, and maybe I was 
making a terrible mistake but…this was it. 
And she asked me if I hated her, and I said of 
course I didn’t. And she asked me if I never 
wanted to see her again, and I said that wasn’t 
it at all. 

And then she said, “What about the 

dance lessons?”
And I said, “What dance lessons?”
“I told you all about it,” she said, which 

was probably true.
It turns out just a few days before I made 

my decision, she’d done something we’d al-
ways talked about. She signed us up for a 
couples ballroom dancing class. It was a gift 
to me. To us. But now everything was differ-
ent and she wiped her eyes and she nodded 
seriously and said she understood and she 
didn’t know what was she going to do about 
these damn dance lessons, but it would be 
okay, and I said, hang on. They’re just dance 
lessons. I’ve always wanted to learn. We both 
have. Let’s do it. 

But y’know who takes couples ballroom 
dance lessons? People who are about to get 
married. We were the opposite of that. 

Lesson one was like dental surgery. But 

by Doug Bost
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We will bill Medicare and Most Insurance

Open 10 am - 4 pm Mon. - Fri.
1189 Congress St. • Portland ME

For best service call for an appointment
(207) 775-4048 / (888) 599-6626

745 Central Ave., Dover, NH 03820
(603) 749-4602

www.aspeciaplaceinc.us

“A novel 
that captures 
1920s Boston 
through the eye
of  a young 
Italian castrato 
seeking love.”

“Pure Pleasure”
- Maine Sunday Telegram

Raffi left more than Rome behind. Snipped by a bishop as a boy,

 he is bundled off  to America when the Church takes shame.

Forbidden to use his voice, he explores other gifts that steal him 

into the society of  Boston’s gangsters, necromancers, and the wild 

crew surrounding the poet Amy Lowell as he searches for a genuine 

love song. What E. L. Doctorow’s Ragtime  did for New York,  

The Boston Castrato does for 1920s Boston.

In exuberant and yet precise prose, Colin Sargent conjures a  

sweeping tale of  love, murder, and revenge.

- Christina Baker kline, #1 New York Times  

Bestselling author of orphaN TraiN.

Wicked shards of  humor and sophisticated, astonishing 

word play reminiscent of  James Joyce’s Ulysses make up the 

heart of  this incandescent novel by Colin Sargent. A rare 

book, one that will settle into the soul for a lifetime.

- Morgan Callan rogers, author, red rubY hearT iN 

a Cold blue sea

£9.99 /  
$17.95

Cover design: 

www.rawshock.co.uk 
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everybody was awkward that first week. Ev-
erybody except that couple who dressed like 
Spanish dancers. Elaborate outfits, billow-
ing sleeves. 

The instructor had a tiny little mustache 
and kept correcting my posture. He walked 
us individually through the basics of the fox-
trot, and then we paired off. 

Her favorite part of the foxtrot was the 
promenade. Slow, slow, quick, quick, to-
gether. But I couldn’t keep it in my head. 
I kept nipping the front of her shoe with 
my foot during the first back-and-forth 
steps, and then I’d look down and I’d real-
ize I should never look down and by then 
I’d stepped on her other foot, probably, and 
before I could re-focus she’d started the 
promenade without me so my slow-slow 
steps were like tripping up an escalator and 
she would nod at me reassuringly while 
whispering the steps, and I’d tilt my head 
at her at that, I’d give her a smirk because 
come on, I didn’t need the steps whispered 
at me after all this time, but then boom, I 
clipped her left toe again, goddamn it, and 
I missed the transition to the promenade 
and I’d have to wait for the music to come 
around again. My hands were pushing and 
prodding her waist like I was feeling for a 
benign lump. It was bad.

In the fourth class, we broke into differ-
ent pairs. We had to dance with other part-
ners. In the movie version of this story, this is 
where we’d briefly fall in love with other peo-
ple before realizing our true feelings. In re-
ality, I was paired with a really graceful cra-
zy-cat-lady and later the front of my sweat-
er was covered with hair. My ex had been 
paired with one of the Spanish dancers and 
seemed to love it, but I saw his partner later 
that night making fun of her by pretending 
to lumber around clumsily. So I accidentally 
knocked that woman’s coat off its hook and 
stepped on it. 

After one of the later classes, my ex and I 
walked to the subway together. Something 
had been funny, I forget what, and we were 
laughing, and I asked her if she wanted to get 
a piece of pie in the diner and she just looked 
at me, so disappointed, and said, “You broke 
up with me.” And I apologized, and she told 
me I wasn’t taking her seriously, and I went 
home and wrote this whole long thing in my 
journal about what an ass I was. And what a 
good dancer it turns out she was. 

And eventually, the last class came around. 
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My friends were saying I must be relieved, 
but the truth is I was looking forward to these 
Sunday classes. More and more, it was just re-
assuring to know when I was going to see her 
again. Tonight we had to show how much 
we’d learned, one couple at a time, everybody 
else watching. 

So class began, and in the center of a cir-
cle of the soon-to-be-married or at least soon-
to-be-in-a-wedding-party, somebody made a 
joke and she laughed and I put my hands ex-
actly where they needed to go but not like a 
textbook, more like an instinct, and we did 
that previously impossible foxtrot, turned the 
same way when we had to, and reversed the 
same way when we had to, and when we got 
past the spot that was always the rough spot, 
we kept going. Step, step, together. I definite-
ly clipped her foot, at least once. But as it went 
on I got kind of flushed with the parts of it 
that were working, and she was flushed, too. 
And our music ended, and people clapped. 
And then the Spanish couple did some semi-
professional routine that was actually very 
charming and the guy kissed her at the end 
of it and you could tell they were really crazy 
about each other. 

A nd then it was over. She and I got 
our things and said goodbye to a few 
of the other people we’d gotten to 

recognize, and lingered as we headed for the 
door, as I thought about how close she lived 
to the dance studio, and I thought she looked 
very pretty in this dress, and then we had our 
moment with the instructor and his tiny lit-
tle mustache at the door. He shook our hands 
and smiled, and we told him how much we’d 
gotten out of the lessons and how much we 
thought we’d improved, but he wasn’t saying 
much. He just kind of nodded. 

“We’ll definitely keep working on our 
steps,” I said. Which I meant, when I said it. 

But it got absolutely no reaction from either 
of them. I realized my smile was kind of past-
ed on, I’d been smiling for a while, but now 
that I actually looked at her, she seemed more 
serious than I thought she’d been earlier.

And the dance instructor raised his eye-
brows, kind of like there was nothing more 
he could do for us now. And he thought 
about saying one thing but he didn’t say it, 
and then he said, “You just weren’t listening 
to each other.” n

Doug Bost is a writer and a terrible dancer who grew up in 
Maine and now lives in Brooklyn, NY.



3FISH GALLERY CLOSING SHOW  1. Alex Rheault, Joe Della Valle 
2. Dan Dow, Jim Campbell 3. Ron and Christine Spinella 4. Me-
lissa Burgess, Andy Verzosa 5. Fran Vita Taylor, Jan Pieter van Voorst 
van Beest, Darrell Taylor 6. Christine Spinella, Dave Wade
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Royal Thai Dinner at Tempo Dulu 1. Ayla Zeimer, Claire Jeffers 2. Patrick 
Pierce and Kathleen Deely-Pierce 3. Justin Bothur, Trevin Hutchins, Timothy 
O’Neil 4. Jim and Gillian Britt 5.  Raymond Brunyanski, Goy Siwaporn

GREENHUT GALLERY TOAST TO PEGGY GREENHUT   
1.  Eddie Fitzpatrick with Alan Magee tapestry 
2. Sarah Knock, Dan Kany 3. John Danos, one of the 
new owners of Greenhut Gallery 4. Bruce Brown, Judy 
Allen 5. Peggy Greenhut Golden, Alison Rector
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