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thing come from?'' I queriecl an'ruseclly. not realizing it was for me.
"\x/ell. that's the best present I could find in the gift shop," Gorcion

nurnblecl. I thankecl hirn rvith a hug ancl kiss n'hile the bancl cheerecl.
Later that night, when our planc u'as boarcled by canaclian cr-rstoms
ofTicials ()n olrr rerrlrn to Tc)ront(). \\/e were asked i[ u'e had anvthing

to cleclare. "Oh, nothing at all," Grirdon ansv,ered confidently, unti l
l3arry chirpecl r-rp, "Except fbr Lictna's cann<>n." "Vhat cannon, rl is.si, ' ,

the unsuril ing ofl icial clemandecl. making me rrnpack my entirc .suit-

cllsc unti l he satisllecl hin-rself t l-rat I rvas n()t imp()rting i l legal f irearms

into Ctrnucla.

As .ften happe.rcd, Gr>rclon cl'ove rne horne from the airp.rt, sincc
I l ivccl cn r()Lrtc to it is hotr.se in Roseclalc. At 4:00 a.r-u.. whcn we
pullecl up in fiont of ury parcnts' Paragon Roacl l-rouse, hc askecl if
hc coulcl Llse ()ur toilet facil i t ies fitr a m()ment. "I ly all rne:rns," I
lrpliccl, "lrut crcep into the housc c}rietly 'clruse my parents' bcclroorn

is cluite ncur the bethroorn <.rn the main floor." After pointing hirn in

the riglrt cl irection. I t iptoccl back clown the hall. Suclclenly I became

ewllre thilt rny nrother hlrcl aw:rkenecl encl, \vithout a stitch ()n. was

.slccpily sturnbling tor'varcls thc lrathroor-n cloor. thinking it was rne

in thcre-. ()r-rr f:rmily has aiwuys lreen unselfi 'onscious about nr.rclity,

rrncl <rn sulnmer nigl 'rts wc aln'ays slept arl ttahtre/. I rcacl'recl the

lrathroorn cl<-ror jr-rst as she was about t() entcr. Sl-rc hacl alreucly

tLrrnccl t lre cl<xrrhanclle. pull ing it .sl igl 'rt ly ajrrr. In an rlrgent whispcr,

I emphasizeci, "l)on't gct in the bathroom!" N4y mother, .seeing rnv

;xrnickecl eye's ancl lteing in :r somn:unbulistic state. Itad a vision of

e m()nstr()Lls l>ear that I hacl locked in the bathroon.r. Letting ()Lrt a
blood-curcll ing screanr and pr-rl l ing the door shut ftrst, she ran off

confirsecl to her beclroom, howling all the wayl At this point, c}rrclon

was convincecl that my mother hacl seen him standing there taking

a leak; she n'r-rst be sl'rrieking at the sight of a nakecl rnan. Gordon

flecl fror-n the house, embarrassecl by what he pre.sumed my mother

hacl seen. Ry non', M<tther r.vas back in Llecl fr-rlly anake, lar_rghing

Lrnc()ntrollably al>or-rt the in-rpact she rrust have had on the unfortu-

nate Mr. Lightfixrt. whc> r'n'hile peacefr_rlly relieving himself haci been


