
^J 
roJ elora\ ELrEI{

pelslsuEJl uaeq 3.rBr{ sT}l

p.ar2q14 'sarafrQ eg 5-1_1

https://www.libris.ro/carte-engleza/go-gentle-maria-semple/44977177


ru3&mf; 3x-{ I
-gNo 

IlIvd-



0

pelueserd pur pll aq] tnqs paddzus 'ssr13 ur qrL&\puES otlt peszlua I
'rq8rlap put lzrusrp go ululunoJ l11zp t sapt.l,o;d .rel

-q8nrp E sr 
^rA 

aru a,rr8 alEC l€ql 'eaJuengul 'letunsuoJ 're11o.tcg 'slsa

-ralur Jo Uareq 'elqtlt-ur l1qe11ag i,rrr1 'e-rnlearr .A ollur{s 'snoe8rog
'tno Surs rnq dleq ](uplnol 1 ,,l8ururou pooC,

'seAE,&,',,(qcraq puu serlsul eurose,&\E o] Jnoq 1su d aqt pelo^ep

p.eqs paluf,rpur ef,ueprlg 'xrs ]Ego auo8 pur{ ruJ"lz reH 'sra>lteus pue

ear dquq 'slroqs-1.ror1s Jo uorltJell s,dep ]eqt Surrta,ra. pe.reedde ,r.r,1

'lEopl JIuolEId aI{} Sursrqc ueeq stq >ltoll s(eJII .,(ur lus

rg8rur euo pue '3urq).{re-ta op nol ^/ntol{ sI Surqilut op nod 
^4.oI{ tng

'qrr,r\pucs 33a perrg E epttu I :rO
.IIOIE

uoulel qlr.{\ Irrql auo slq} '1sro13o acard puores 
" 

q}IAJo gu rr paddtr

1 'a1,&s-uor,reqc '33a turulrt eq] ssorf,E peruld I esoql 'q8norql ssr:d

or rg8rl rog q8noue urqt suoqtrIurotr rnoJ pelIIS put seqsEIS 8ut.A;srlus

^\eJ 
E qtr^r e;ru1 8urrcd .{ru pauad:egs 1 'q8noprnos petseo} -1o - ''''

efrls E dolz pa.raluar uln8nrr lgzq yo ]seu E oluo-suroc-raddad

lurd pelcurr rltr^r peppaqua '.ddsrrc u-rlxa-88a pelr3 el{t plls ,,,



lllARIA StlllPI.I

it to Viv. She looked down and back up in dawning, victimized bewil-

derment.

"I'm not shiwing you," I pointed out. "I'm handing you your favor-

ite sandwich."

"But . . ." she began.

"But all my friends go out to lunch? But bringing lunch from home

makes me look poor? lt's okay, 1.ou can say it."

Viv narrowed he-r eyes, swiped the sandwich and pivoted back

down the hall to her room. For punctuation: ye olde door slam.

A scrape in the lock. Our dog walker, Ziggy, returning Mr. NIan

from his n-rorning constitutional.

Zigg: .there's a kid: freshman at LaGuardia, he just had three pieces

:: ,1,e .ludent art show. He's a dedicated runner, has a dog-l,valking

:.::::e.. an.l in his free time is watching all of Bret Easton Ellis's

:- .'.':e ::c rmnendations. Added bonus, he's besotted r,vith me.

\i: \Irr ui'rclipped from his harness, shot past me and straight to

l^.'c, ,.rI,','iti-Lour a hello.

Her. ZiqEr," I said, positioning myself outside Viv's room fbr max-

imum efect. "Horv's photography?"

A1so, as an infant, Zlggy had contracted meningitis, which resulted

in progressive hearing loss. He grew up in the building and is a fan

favorite. When we learned he was saving for eardrum surgery, we put

up flyers in the elevator. Within a week, residents and staffhad raised

enough for two surgeriesl we threw in one for his pal fiom camp. Not

one to let a skill go to waste, Ziggy gets paid princely by gossip sites to

lip-read clips of celebrities bad-mouthing other celebrities at awards

shows.

"Or," I said, loudly enough for Viv to hear, "is photography on pause

because of cross-countrv?"

"I can do both," ZiW
standing still, which is his

"How do you find the tir

"You can stop trolling m

"Hey, Viv!" Ziggy stared

None came.

Or: maybe itt Viv he's br

Mr. Man, seeing his bor

abject look.

"Dont you worry, Mr. i
enough. We'llallbe."

"Oh!" Zi4gy said. "Ser.r

vator."

"For reall"

Ziggy poked his head in
there.

I whipped the dish towel

At the far end of the h;

remnant from when the .-

was stacked and strungwir

A blonde in her twentie

faced but notably unfriend

case ofIPA onto one knee-

"Hi!" I called as I approa

At the sight of me, the g

"How did you know?" sh

"I live down the hall, anr

A handsome man witl
lacrosse-team vibes app€a
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frlARTA Si[1Ptt

door frame " At lvel1 over six feet, he looked do'"vn on me in more wavs

than onc.

"Wlru hello," I said, and returneci to the girl. "I'd iike to talk to you

abcut buving."

"Hold on," the guy said. 
(Are vou-"

"NIatti" the girl rvhispered. "Iqo-"
(i-in 

1l1g co\.en?" A grin broke out across his cherub-hued face.

Mention to one doorman, in passing, that you're starting a covenl

and soon the whole building is looking at you askance!

I chose to iqnore.

"\&'e can clo it off-market," tr told the gir1. "Save you the hassle and

stress oflisting."

"I'm not really sure," she said, eyes darting at N{att.

"How muchi" he asked.

"\\'e can get it appraised," I ansu,ered. "If lve don't use a realtor, it

saves vou commission."

"Nct bad," mused Matt. "We'11 get back to you." FIe tossed a laLlgh-

ing look my \^,av. "No*, if you'll excuse me. Duty calls."

Nllatt returned to a big screen television. He dove onto the couch,

puliing olf a rnidair half:rotation to land him flat on his back anci

aimed ar the T\r. This, he unmuted to "Br:eaking Ne.,vs."

"TERRORISTS HiT THE BRITISH N{USEUI\4." read the

ciryron.

". . . No casualties harre been reported," blasted the anchor. "But we

can conirrm the Rosetta stone has been badlv damaged."

I was beginning to reassess my man N{att, the news lover, when the

screen went black and switched to a crude animation of the back ai-

leys of Baghiiad.

Matt clutcheci a r.ideogame controlier with both hands and, elbows

dug into his sides, began d
prostitutes and fruit mercha

"He's in commercial real e

moving to Phoenix for his jr

"Callme before you decid'

people who'd be interested."

Just inside, I spotted a S

wrote my number on a jumh

"Wait!" said the girl, a' J

coven . . ." She was doing so

ICSi

"Has a waitlisti"

Inside her apartment, If:
gunning people down with i

learning her love language.

table. Meanwhile, out in th

off circulation to his belolneti

"You'll seer" I said.
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entered Central Park at Seventy-Second Street with amazement

that this was my route to work. Even after five years, I took in

the city with the mawkish wonder of a recent anival. On the

upside, tourists never stopped me to ask directions. On the downside,

I tripped and fell more than your average New Yorker.

Passing the Dakota with its lit torches: each step I took as if through

history itself. Approaching the Imagine mosaic and its unceasing

soundtrack of buskers: my ears peeled through the din of car horns

and helicopters to name that tune. Today, a deep cut, "Savoy Truffe."

Not even a John song! Descending the dogwood-flocked path: the

majestic clomp of distant horse hooves sent a reliable thrill. Beholdine

the crazy quilt of budding magnolia blossoms, lime-green chutes and

cutesy crocuses beginning their annual prison break: spring had

sprung, babyl

The reflexive next move would be to stop and breathe it all in. But

I've learned the hard way. Central Park, no rnatter how fresh-smelling

it may look, you take one whiffand it's piss all the way down.

I crossed the park, my pacejuiced by the recent bomb-drop. (Not

your bomb-drop, British Nluseum. Sorry, Rosetta stone, you were fun

while you lasted!) The a',.::

join. . .

Whatever you'd call our

women (theater director, 1:..,,

cee, widow, divorcee) u-ho','

the Ansonia so that dolr.n :i-

a blaze of independence i
An unimpeachably inter::

home? Nah, not much oi a ::

A tragic, estrogen-free t::
ization society is done rritl:
and bite your tongue.

It had started innocenilr' e:-.

after my ciivorce. \A/eek. ::--.

friend Emilv Ann (rvidori e:

to stop at the market.

EmilyAnn did, too. "\\-::-.

(Now see, looking back. l
with that person: someone =.

"I've been craving tuna.' l
in two heads, and I onlr' er -

Emily Ann did, too.

"It's why I never make r'l::
"What are you gettinqi"

"Bread for sandwiches.'

Sliced bread. That, too, I r.
couple of pieces at a time. r,-:

I
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lllARIA SIlllPI.t

Right then, in the fusty cavity between the inner and outer doors of

Morton Williams on F ifty-Seventh, inspiration struck.

I grabbed trmiI,v Ann bv both arms and dug my fingers in.

"You buy celeryl" she cried, reading my mind. 'And I buy bread,

and we give each other half!"

A runaway train couldn't have stopped us. On the aggressively nar-

row dining counter, I broke offcelery stalks and slipped them into her

Dave's Killer Bread bag. Into my celerv bag went six pieces of her

twentv-one-grain bread. It was divine, if spinsterish-

Strike that.

It rvas divine azl spinsterish.

When I attempt to define happiness and understand its place in the

hierarchy of the human project (divorced philosopher), my mind leaps

to those five minutes in the market with Emily Ann. (Sorry, marriage-

to-Hal! Sorry, birth-oiVivl) They'nvere marked by spontaneitl,, cre-

ative problem-solving, lawlessness, laughter and kinship. I existed

vividly and exclusively in the present moment. The universe was har-

monious and it had my back. I felt wide and well.

Obv, the next day Emily Ann and I texted each other pictures. Her

tuna: rough chunks of celery and onion drowning in mayonnaise. NIy

tuna: finely diced celery, onion, fresh dill, parsley, kalarnata olives,

capers and Mama Lil's Peppers, undetectable mayonnaise, generous

lemon juice. Her arms: fingerprint-bruised from being dug into.

Mine: not.

I recounted the story to our friend Minna (making her the divorced

theater director). She wildly rvanted in.

Thus began Fridays at }-airway. A meetup of single women who

purchase and divr,y celery, carrots, basil, muffins-anything we want

but comes packaged too much for one. We've been known to bring

-t0-

Tupperware and Ziplocs. I cal

see what we're doing, thev ins

a dozen of us. Other times it!
for a dollar. Im still surprise

touch; isn't that all the Swle S

that bareiy exist?

We kicked it up a notch u

my floor. I mentioned it to -

East Village neighborhood fo

dents. So she escaped to the

West Side, followed by Emih-

our resources and, when the ti
Women. You can't accuse ui

Whenever I mention this a.r

with one of two responses nea

1. "Wait, you can do that:

memories of Ding-Dong Ditc

2. "Keep away from mv rvitr

I took out my phone and te-..-re

In immediate response, notl

of shriveled witches floating a,

So, yes: coven.

As I waited to cross trifth l
vate security guard who patrol
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