
NOICNIHSVM NVAds

dlAVtVd

https://www.libris.ro/palaver-bryan-washington-BRT9781805463962--p44222605.html


dt^Vtvd



I

rJqlour Jql pue 'turoJleld sll urorJ ,(e,tae palDer ulprl V
'uorlets oqn{O punore Surp.uon s1e)ol eq1 anoqe 1sn[

'a8puq p eprsJq pJpMorJ taqlo qrea dole pJ>lJpts tes su8ts

rrJql lrJq aprsJq sassaursnq;o a8erreq p o] pJurnl rJqlour

eql 'teo) raq q8norqt Surdaas 'ur ldarl ilIql p tng
'01ulq papadxa p,eqs ]Eq1loN

'puodsar t,uplp rH
'suorlf,JJrp JoJ uos aql pJlxel Jqs

'eq ppo) sopq) pup dlneaq ueemlaq euq aq1qq1

,lror{ }o rapurural V 'suoIDaJIp JoI auoduB >lsp l,uplnoJ
eqs asrno) Jo puv 'ralspI eplll p pa>Ilp,t.r z(aqt z(psour tnfl
'>peq palrurs rltal V tqsrassud lE >Iseru raq rapun palrurs

raqlou aqr rurS 'tpalap pauIurpe aqs telEl $polq aarrlJ
'pa>pnJ araM $Ireurpuel req lPql

pazlpar aqs 'rrre8e eJuo 'ualalg-1 Eu-DIu[q aurps aqt red
3ur;1erra. 'pup 'arues aqr pa>Iool Sqqtfuazra 1ng ',{epptu 1e

ue^e'pepMoJJ araM $IIeMepIS s,oqn>Io-uqs-uouPnlls
snoraEuep E a>FI IaeJ l,upp srq1, 'raq lsurB8e Euplrom. 

I 'sr{er6 pup suooJpru rn peilnp 'IpJlnau pue arenbs 
I pue ,nol 1es 6ugpl;nq qf,el '+sol serv\ Jaq+otu ag*



Bryan Washington

watched until its final car disappeared, swearing under her

breath at the cold.

That's when she noticed a little blue building across

the road.

It had a striped white awning. Bistro glowed in yellow

letters.

The mother didn't speak French. But she couldn't un-
derstand Japanese either. And this, at least, was the most

familiar thing she'd seen in Tokyo thus far. She stepped

toward the entrance, bundled up and rushing into cas-

cading waves of trafflc, dodging kids racing through the

intersection.

Maybe an hour later, the son stumbled inside too. He

moved loosely, a bit clumsily, and the mother caught a

flash of her brother. The son had never been to Jamaica-
had only ever seen her life in photos, all of them taken

by Stefan-but somehow, thousands of miles away, he'd
reproduced that jangling gait.

The son looked annoyed, though. He rattled off some-

thing to the man behind the counter, setting his bag beside

the mother.

Jesus fucking Christ, he said. Really?

Stop that, said the mother. You should sit.

I only asked you to d.o one thing.
Your apartment has no heater.

It's b1' t}:re window.

Does that matter if I can't read how to use it?

I left instructions on the fridge, said the son. The sticky

note. Christ. One fucking thing.
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A stranger would call You a Ch:'
r-rsed his name, said the mother.

The son grimaced. He groaned

Then, glancing at the mother's c -

much lvas that? Do I need to Par ?

That man gave it to me, said ihc :'-

rvard the counter.

The chef busied himself arrat-Lgt:l=

son approached him, sPeaki.ng Ja:'

watched as he was waved awal'.

He didn't charge me, she called t'u -

her, slapping Yen on the counter.

His apartment was a two-minuls ir a '
This felt inconceivable to the n-- -'

mind.
The building was three stories h',=

taurant leased its first floor. Anothe:

second. A tiny, humming elevator s'

trance. As the son fumbled through

entrance, a guy daydreaming at the rr

blinked at them.

The son wasn't much taller than i

gotten chubby in the last decade. Hu

the dingy lift, she felt conscious of his

You took a wrong turn, said the s

floor.

I took manY turns, said the n-Loi:

wrong?

The son made a face. Another '
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hadn't seen before. Then he led her down a padded hall-
way flanked by a balcony, finally cracking open the door

to his home, kicking off his shoes by the entrance. The

mother peeked over the railing behind her and felt water
on her face, but the winter air was so dry that this couldn't
have been possible.

The son called it his home, but really it was just a big room.
There was barely enough clearance in the doorway

for her suitcase. A curtain separated their sleeping spaces.

Their plan was that the son would make camp on his sofa,

while the mother borrowed his bed. She'd been worried
about his snoring-comically loud, even as a child-but
the son hadn't spent that first night at his place. And now,

he'd left her in the kitchen while he showered, drying his

hair with a hand towel when he finally finished, plodding

around in slippers.

This was an incredible thing to see: life being lived by
someone you'd reared.

You're dripping water all over the flooL said the mother.

Taro will lick it up, said the son, nodding to his cat.

Disgusting.

It's his hobby. You're in his space.

The kitten watched them from the sofa, cleaning his

tail. The mother gave Taro a nod. The cat shut his eyes,

sighing.

Listen, said the mother, are you hungry? What do you
do for dinner here?

Didn't you just eat, said the son.

PALAVER

You went and stole me awal'beior'

Yeah, said the son. Well. Ma1'be : -

apartment again without me. Ar leas'

rvhere you're going.

What?

I said, don't-
No, said the mother, I heard 1'ou' B *

talking to me. With that tone.

The son stoPPed fiddling with his rr

arms, leaning against the counter.

Please, he said.

Please youself, said the mother' I -'

And if you had them, or anY food al a

have left.

I don't cook. But there's u purnill'-\1a

And I'm suPPosed to know what l::'

No, said the son. And that's rt.h.' '

back home.

The mother blinked a few t imes S: '

respond. But none of thern, she rec'-r-::

portional to the context: her reason i

world.
AIso, she hadn't seen him in totr -

had passed. The mother wasn't sure

In the past, she'd have Yelled at hin
Entirely too much now. Probably the:l

The son sighed. Then he lit a cigare

balcony door. He smoked on the railil
the top of it. As he bent his torsr.l, ho-':

the bar, the mother thought about jtrrl
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But she didn't want to startle him. What if he fell? She Pushed the button and didn't sa\ s:-

wouldn't even know who to call for help. him breathing on the other line' Bur lic
When he turned around, they met each other's eyes. dropped, so the mother knew he was ri'

The son looked away flrst. The mother could've said manl'thl-r'

rhrough aII of them, but what she set:l<

n,ork.

This was the problem: they hadn't spoken in many months. Oh, said the son' Didn't think about

This was when she knew' The son :

for anYthing in manY Years'

Sometimes, ihe mother called and the son wouldn't pick up. Are you alright, she asked'

Or she'd think about calling, but the time difference I'm flne, he said'

threw her off' You don't sound fine'

Don't tell me how I sound'

That's better. You're breathing hear

The son really wasn't in the habit of keeping in touch, but running?

he'd always answer. At least, at flrst. I'm fat. Fat people breathe hear r"

Then, one day, he stopped. Okay, said the mother. Let's tr1'tir'is :i

This was three years ago. He'd been living in Japan for What time is it there?

twelve' r'm fine' said the son'

It's four in the morning in Toki

haPPen?

The pair had acquiesced to a rhythm of silences. The No.

mother accepted it. Sometimes, these things happen. A typhoon? Is it raining? Don't ther

Until just last week, when she saw the son's name on over there?

her phone. you wouldn't be able to help me ii :

For her caller ID, she'd chosen a photo of him as a tod- happened.

dler. It wasn't a picture she'd seen, or even thought of, in Then why, said the mother'

years. A chill ran through her spine, and she saw him, in I don't know, said the son' I just

her mind, dead. Just a body. Just for a moment. That's all.

But she answered anyway. Sounds of the city started seeping '
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The mother imagined him walking through traffic, or

standing on a bridge, or leaning on a door.

That's when she decided to skip flve more minutes of

pleasantries.

Hey, she said, this isn't like last time, right? You haven't

tried to hurt yourself?

The line was silent for a moment.

The mother counted six seconds.

No, said the son.

Sorry, he said. It's late here. Go back to work, I'll talk

to you later.

And then he hung up.

The mother hadn't booked a plane ticket in years. A lot
had changed. So the first thing she did was call her friend

at the dentistry-the other secretary-a woman who spent

half the year in Manila with her husband.

They talked about the weather. The dentist. His wife.

His girlfriend. After giving Angela a few details, the mother

clicked through flights from Houston to Haneda over

Google.

Nineteen hours, said the mother. There's nothing
quicker? With no layovers?

Not for what you're paying, said Angela.

Still, said the mother, in this day and age?

You're crossing the world. Houston, Los Angeles, Tai-

pei, Tokyo. You want quicker, try WhatsApp.

The mother sighed. In her apartment, Angela leaned

into the sofa, sipping her tea. The pair lazed into an easy

silence, scrolling through Google.
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You really fly all that way for vLrur I-'
nother.

Sure, said Angela. And my bo1'frleni

So, nineteen hours.

The mother could afford to take tr
days. Maybe fourteen, if she insisted S:

list of errands she'd need to flnish ber:

them away in her head, when a recurn:

the apartment's locks blipped across he :

Of course she had to do these thrng'

still learning. This was just the wa1' Iif e :

***

When the mother flnally fell asleep' rr

bag and left, gently shutting the apar':

him.
The citY's trains would run for anc:'

ducked into the local station, past the -l

the pachinko parlors and the I(oreat-

The flrst wave of of{ice workers liac

home. making space for the contract r.'

and third-shift employees, but it n.asr

son was back aboveground, in Shinjuk'

recalibrated itself for the party set'

Building signs shifted from shades

neons. Clusters of people stood smtr<

tapping through their phones. After hc

the son walked through several alle '
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restaurant and a curry udon chain before he reentered the

flow of Kabukicho's foot traffic.

Stepping into a tiny Chinese diner, the son waved past

the matron, nodding at a table outside. Another guy with
a perm sat there, nursing a sweaty beer by the window.

You're early, he said, grinning.

Sorry, said the son. That thing we talked about happened.

You don't have to call your mother a thing, said Taku.

You know what I mean. I'm saying we can't use my
place for a while.

Their waiter brought a plate of wontons to the table,

along with two more beers. Both men nodded his way,

turning to their drinks.

You're starting early, said the son.

Eh, said Taku. These are for you.

The son scoffed, but he grabbed a glass anyway, down-

ing it. The seats around them were filled with solo diners,

salarymen, and other stragglers from Ni-chdme. Taku lit a
cigarette, slid the pack across the table, and the son stared

it down for a moment before extracting one himself.

And how are you, said Taku.

The same, said the son.

That's no good.

Better, then.
Arrdthat's alie.
How would you feel if you were in my situation?

Well, said Taku, it's different. My parents don't want
anything to do with Tokyo. They're country bumpkins.

.Of course, said the son, and you're the prodigal straight

child.

That's not what I mean, said Taku, and the son gave

't4
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hrm a long look before he reached ftrr :

inhaling it all in one go.

The son and Taku wouldn't saY ther d I

other. exactly. There wasn't a label' Ls-

ing, the son passed Taku a towel, and th'

m.inutes chatting as Taku reached for his '

around the son's apartment. Maybe rhe ,'

rea. or some coffee. Or some leftol'er ic'

bini, if the son had any kicking arouncl

But lately, they'd been lingering \r a:

eos. Or Taku texted in the son's bed rr.l-

over his laptop. Sometimes, the son me s'

evenings, to ask if he was free-w'hich he

but every now and then theY'd meet ul
an izakaya, sharing a beer before depa:

and his wife lived across town, and th--

best they could do.

At first, theY'd alwaYs sPlit the bi--

Taku waved his hand, settling their tab

relationship changed. Even if neither tr- '

the moment.

This time, the son paid for a love hotel

hundreds of gay bars stacked alongsu'

Taku fucked-cycling through their r-rs -'

cai in their efflciency-they lay side b"

another's thighs while they jerked ott ts

clear that the son couldn't flnish.



st

'qslug l,uplnol uos rql lPql rPelJ

Juef,Jq ll uJqt tng 'JJo pJ>lra[ [aqt a1tq,,ra sq8lqt s,]Jqloup

auo SurqqnJ 'eprs dq aprs ,{e1 ,(aqt-.d)UJIJgJJ ltJqt uI IEI
-rurl) 'suorlrsod lensn rraqt q8norqr 8urp,{t-pe>pnJ n>leJ

pup JrI rJlIV 'tl aprsSuop pJ>llels sreq ,{e3 }o spJlpunq

Jqt eprseq palrnt 'laloq a^ol e ro1 pred uos aqt 'aurq slql

lueurou aql

q ilal plnor ruaql lo reqllau JI ua^g 'pa8ueqr dr-qsuorlelar

ileqt uaqm s,leqJ'qul rleql Eur-1uas 'pupq srq pelpm n>IPI

z(ep auo 'uaq1, 'mq aql tqds s,(emp p,z(aqr 'tsrg 1v
'op plnor daqt tsaq

aql z(1ensn surr slql pue 'umo1 ssorf,p pe^II ell,lr slq pue

n1e1 'ure8e Eu4redep aroleq Jaaq e Eurreqs 'etre4e4 ue

ro '11els pool p le dn laaur p,deqr ueql pue m.ou z(raaa 1nq

-1,uspm 
Llpnsn aq t{)Iqm-eerl se,tr aq }r >IsP ol 's8uruaaa

ar{l uI ru1e; pa8esseru uos aql 'sarupeuog 'do1de1 sIrI raao

pazop uos eql aIIqM peq s,uos aql uI pexal n>IEJ ro 'so3

-prl )rsnur Surqrle71,1 'Surra8uq uaaq p,ri.aq1 Iya1u1tng
'punoru 3r4pq,{ue peq uos aql I Tqq

-uo>I aql luo4 pool ra^oual auros ro 'aa#o) auros Jo 'Bal

;o dnr E elpq p,daql aq,{uyq 'luaruuedB s,uos aql punore

Sur8unol 'seqlolJ sr-q JoI paq)pal n>IEI sp Eupteq; satnfrr-ur

ma; e puads p,Laqr pup 'Iemol p n>IeI passed uos aq1 '3u1

-IJnJ re+p ,(1ensn 'Iaqel e l,usPM araqJ 'dprexa taqlo
qrea 3u1aas uaaq p,Iaq1 des l,uppo,tr n>IeI pup uos aql

'oB auo ul IIP 1l Suqequt

:aaq puolJs srq roJ peqlear Jq JroJaq >1oo1 3uo1 e ulq

d lAVr vd

aaeS uos aql pup ,n>lpJ pres ,rreJrrr 
I 1r

lq8rers p8pord aql ar,noz( pue ,utx rqr
'surldrunq fulunor ar,l(aql -od{of qr

lueu 1,116p sluarBd z[W .tua:aglp s,+ .n

euoppn4s z(ru ur ara,u nor( ;t IJq nr

'i

1
.uo6 Jqr I

'n{eI ples toi
'JlJsurrq auo BulpBrlxe arolaq luf,rr

parels uos eql pup 'alqpl aqt ssooe a:ud
e 111 n{pJ .aruqrp_IN uro4 srsffiBus rrql
'sJeurp olos qlp paflg aJJAr rrJqr prmor
-umop 'f,ettlue sselE e paqqef rq rnq p

'nod ro; JJE Jstrff
'uos aql pres ,A1rea E

's{ut4
'deu s1q pJppou uJrrr qlog .sJeJq eJortr
'elqet aql 01 suoluom yo a1e1d e tq8norq

dru asn l,upJ e,lr Burdes tu,I .ueou I lsq
'n>IpJ prps ,6u1t41 

e Jarllour rnod 1pc or a.r
'pauaddeq lnoqe pa>I1el a,u Eur6leq; .uos

'3ufu .uu8 
,p1es Jq

',lropurm aqr,{q raaq zfiea,r,rs B Eursmu 
.

qlplzr.dnS Jeqtouv .Jprstno alQet e rB Burp
lsed paleru. uos aql teurp esJurq) Auu e r

')glErl tool s,ol
erll pJJaluJar eq aroJaq ureqr uopn fum:

uol6u;qse1y1 uetug



Bryan Washington

Eventually Taku said, Let's take a break. Just for a

minute.
Don't even worry about it, said the son. I don't think

it's happening.

There's no problem. We did the thing. You'Il come later.

Fuck.

The son wrapped his arms around himself, propped

against the bed frame. And Taku rolled onto his stomach,

half leaning on the son.

I'm wasting your time, said the son.

You're not wasting anything, said Taku, playing with
the mess on his fingers, wiping some onto the son's nose

until the son flnally squirmed, laughing.

Tell me something about your mother, said Taku.

Another hour had passed. Neither of them had moved

from the mattress.

Oh, said the son. God. Can we not?

We don't have to. But I'm curious.

Okay, said the son. She's Jamaican-
So you're Jamaican.

Correct, said the son.

Funny.

Funny. She met my dad in Toronto, I.think. Then she

had my brother-
What? You have a brother?

Can I tell the story?

Taku rose both hands, surrendering. The son adjusted

himself, crossing his legs.
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Right. Fuck. My brother. Me. Then n e

ron, and she's been in Texas ever since,

Taku shifted on the mattress, sitting -:
face the son. Ran his hands across the shr

You don't sound haPPY to see her, he '
We aren't close, said the son'

Then why'd she flY over? It's a lonq r"

You wouldn't travel across the globe i -

Let's be serious, said Taku. Just for a s

she's getting older, right? Does she need I
Ha, said the son. Not from me.

What makes you saY that?

Please. I've never met anyone more s.

Then it's obvious, said Taku. She mus'

His words sounded genuine. The sc'r-

Then he put both of his Palms on Taku

his cheeks.

No. said the son.

A few moments later, the son and Tak'.r 
"

street.

Ni-chome's late-night crowd gelied ar

spite December's chill, the air felt muggt

Hey, said Taku, smiling, I reallY can

brother.

Sounds like a failure of imagination. ,

Is he older or Younger?

Six years older.

So you're the babY. Are You two clos,
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