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RATHEI. HAWl(INS

of my costunle at the lrving history nruseutr where I r,vork in

(iolden, Colorado.

You knou, the place.

I mean, even if ),ou don't sltecificalllt know l-{ornestead

Park, you know the kind of place. BeautifLrlly constructed re-

creatiorls of old farmhouses,, barns, generaIstores. Docile farm

animals in pastures, the ntountains r:isittg around us, with

only the whooshing of cars on tJre nearby highw'ay and the

black rectangles of cell phones lifted to capllire anlrthlrn .u.,-,

udgueb) Instagranimable as signs thirt you havett't somehorv

tinre-travelecl to the nineteenth centllry.

Manifest I)estiny Disneyland.

That's where I rvork Tuestlay through Saturdal'. play'ing the

part of "Mrs. I-liram Burch," a farmer's u.,ife who te lls school

groups and tourists about thc hardships on the \X/estern F-ron-

tier, how people lived Back Thert, all of that.

Atl in alt, it's not the worst job, and it's certrlinly one .rf

the few that actually lets me use the ferv semesters of the-

ater classes I took neariy a decade ago, but it isn't withor-rt its

drawbacks.

"Do yor.r hirve any iclea," I call to my husband as I enter

the front door clf our little house, a house we'll leave in just

a few days and never see again, "how harcl it is to talk about

churning butter withour saying the words 'crealn' or'pole'?"
There's n() response, but I knorv he's here. I srrw his car itt

the drrvewav, and this house is so small it would be impossi-

ble for him not to hear me. "Three enrite junior: highs at the

park today. Like, nine thousand prepubescent bo1's, and there

I am, trying to figure out hrrr,ry' to do my joh as etn 'interpreter

of the past' witholit getting sexually harassecl. Real banner

day for Mrs. Burch!"

Still no ans\ver.

Frowningr l hang u1

and move farther dow
There's nowhere to

box. Front door opens

Living room. Across 6

managed to store most
is the kitchen, and if yc

a tiny bathroom and, fi
I'm beginning to wc

but as I pass the kitcher
table we picked up fror

His back is to the d,

know something has h
kitchen, and never like
on the table, his hands

That's when I realiz<

ally tutors ar the junior

five thirty now, and the

my hand on his shouldr

Camden turns, his h
mine, and while there's

of his nose, and the knu
white, he smiles.It's qui

His gaze moves over

"If I'd known Good

would've tried to renr s

his eadobe.

"I didn't feel like ch

past him to the refriger:

"And I asswmed I wod
home. I take enough shir

Another half-assed sr
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l0 RA(HEI. HAWl(INS

It's nearly on the other side of the table, far enough away that

he'd have to get out of his seat and reaily reach to retrieve it.

I sit across from him, the phone just inches from my soda

when I set it down, and I study the man I married in a Califor-

nia courtroom nearly a decade ago.

You need to know that I'm not olte of those people whcr

constantly puts up gushing Facebook posts about my hus-

band. You've seen those, I know you have. Probably talked

shit about them to your friends.

Molly from high school, her arm around some clude named

Rushton, lips smushed against his cheek, ir long caption about

how happy she is to be "cloing life" with "this guy""

That's never been me.

For one. Cam doesn't even have social media, and for an-

other, there's always been something about hirn-about us-
that feets private.

Special, even.

It's been that way front the mofltent we met.

You don't expect to meet the love of your life at 25 Cent

Wing Night at a college birr. Or hell, maybe you're tltore

optimistic than I am, and so you go to every "BOGO Beer

\Wednesday" and "No Cover Charge For 36C and Up This
'Weekend!" special that's advertised assuming you're going tcr

rneet the One.

Me, I just reallv wanted some cheap wings. I'd moved to

California fronr Florida after three semesters of community

college for the usual reason pretty girls [eave snrall towns and

head west-to be a star- Thing was, the only person I knew out

there was an acquaintance from high school, Emma, and since

she'd lived in San Bernardino, I'd landed there first.

Bloom where you're planted, people like to sav, but they

ignore the fact that pl
saying stuck, and I'd dr

So I was juggling ru
of those nightmare ch

of buttons on your bl

afternoons every week

my apartment complex

that she was working j

I watched her come in
cold from her long dri
I were able to sag "Hq

But that wasn't mv l

So I took her rwenr

that was why I was ar S

I was just twenty-one,I

ing bar.

I'd ordered a water-
when the wings were c
followed a couple of pir
he must've known whar

A few seconds lateg i

sitting in front of me, i
would come to know s
smirk on another guy. '

noticed then, as he'd loc

different colors.

One was gray-blue.

made me think of high-
erochromia, and becaus

if he got it from his mor

if any children we migh
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1,2 RA(HEL HAWKINS

me with that same patchwork gaze that alwa,vs seems to see

everything.

That first night, I noticed more than his eyes, of course.

He was tall, a tittle too thin back then, brow'n hair longer and

shaggier than he wears it now, and I liked the rvay he movecl

behind the bar, lil<ed how his hands looked when they held a

glass or: opened a bottle.

He was cute, yes, but it was more than that. Ther:e had

been sonrething about him that \\'as so calm, so still. So sure

of himself, even though he was just barely twenty-two and, as

I'd later learn, going through his own shit.

Nfle kissed later that night beside r-nl,shitty car. He spent the

next night in my even shittier apartment.

And that had been that.

I don't know why I'm telling you rhis part no\,v. I rnean. it
probably doesn't even seem all that romantic to y()u. Cheap

college bar, my heart u'on forever by a free beer and a cute

smile, sex on a nlattress I'd gotten fxrm (ioodw-ill and sus-

pected someone had died on.

But it LUds r()rnantic" More than that, tt was rea.l,

And I guess I just want yor.l to knorn, that, before you hear

the rest of it.

['m getting ahead of myself, though.

For now, we're here, in or-rr Uttle rental in Ciolden, Colo-

rado, a place we've lived for the past five years, rvhere Cam-

den teaches nintlr- and eleventh-grade English at an all-boys

prep school and I churn butter on a make-believe farm, \We're

hrppy with each other, if not exactly with the lives w,e're lead-

ing, and later, I'll realize it's because we knew eventually this

moment would come.

That rve were waiting for this.

For a cool Septemb

shouldn't have been a

nods at his phone and :

come home."
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a lingering illness, and the last, Roddy Kenmore, to a boat-

ing mishap.
It was this last husband that gave her a nickname people

in North Carolina barely dared to u'hisper: "NIrs. Kili-more."
However, no charges were ever brought against Ruby

NIcTavish, and those closest to her insist it was not in her

nature to hurt anyone.

"If you ask me, she just had bad taste in men," one confl-

dante said. "Duke was reckless, Hugh was stupid, Andrew

had always had health issues, and Roddy was a lexpletive]
basket case. I see where it looks bad, but I pronrise you, that
trvoman was a saint."

Saint or not, Ruby McTavish-rvho reverted to her maiden
name after the death of her last husband-did devote a large
part of her life to charitable works, most involving disad-
vantaged youth. It was through this work that she met and

eventually adopted her only child, a young boy she named

Camden, who, with her death, becornes sole heir to a fortune

rumored to be in the high eight figures.

In addition to Camden (20), Mrs. NlcTavish is survived by

a sister, Nelle (69), a nephew, Howell (49), a great-nephew,

Ben (23), and a great-niece, Elizabeth (17).

A cause ofdeath has not been leleased.

-The 
Asheuille Citizen-Tlmes, April 2,2073

TO: CAMcTavish@golden

FROM: BHMcTavish@Ast
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