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THE WRONG CRIB #

instructed, and there she was — whe
could see her through her voice,
in front of me as she talked.
She was a big woman, tallish and v
twenty stone. Surgical stochng,
Crimplene dress and a nylon heads
have done her face powder (ke
not lipstick (fast and loose)..
She ﬁlled the phone bm.

is approximate and uns&ble
expanded. Onlylalaer muc

But that day she
of her own oumagw
had to order a boo

I tried to explain
an ambitious wri
anything; no, no
ambition for it.
—and in any ca
to get away fi
always write
what they KIC
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