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Taesday, 80k Jare 7880

/”y name s Cotn Sulllisan, known as Cotweille Suitleabhiin i my
native (relud, [ am abome ix this world my parents Michatloen and
Libhtin éaw}g/ been Kitled /y Brtish sobiliers in 71879 and my c/a/é/?)g/
Uttte sister 5/‘/&?/@&‘ aaa//ét i a house f/}‘e i Mabatiide &éﬂﬁf{y
L‘ée/‘eafb‘e/‘, /%y 50(1/ assolt their souts,

[ an the fist lphthouse Keeper at Bushee Fuit ix Larkin City,
Maie, This is my first day i Maive, on the demesne of M., ok
Larkin, te hired we a few days ago ix New Yok City, e found me
on the docks with other mmgrants f/w( (reband, where we arrived
two c{ayf eartier, Because [ worked with /?}éféoa@eé’ " my beloved
/%/aé/b/e, Mr. Larkin tired me to look afb‘e/‘ his new one, e seems
tite a far-nirded man fron the ol sod, and has sympathy for as just

a/w}»/}y w Anerica,

[ met the Lartki fa/f(/@ cook, s name i Claude Mondowe, and te
French, %/y nrce fe//oa/, [ must 7 Ho has none of the uppily
wirs one mpht expect fron a fancy chef. [here is somelhing honest
and sincere about tim, [ have a fa&//}y e 1§ a very kird-hearted
/a/(t/am/(, t%/e/a/@ [ witl el to know lin betler i the falfaﬁ@,
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M. Lartic abio introduced the Uit of as to his famity, te has a wife
wamed Awme, and a son and @ daaghter, The son s name is Koddy, and
fie is the obilest, [he c/aeg/éte/é 18 a sweel ;//}‘/ named /%/% but M.

Larkin calle ter /%/Zy She looks ke she is sivteen /f a c/af ad is
ke a /aaab‘/fa/ rose - (rish black hai and fa/}* ki, with 54} dark
eyes, [ could not help but look af her a Kt more Chan the olhers,

and [ thiek she looked at me, too, tor skin is so fui [ belleve she
blushed when fer falfée/‘ toldl her my name 18 Cotn Sulllivan, and that
[ was to be the fivst Keeper of the Bushee Lihthouse. What a
name faﬁ a @éb‘éo«w - but 1t f/lf&

/e //}éb‘éoa@e at Buanshee Font is @ marved] f/‘aé new fa/g/ec{ but
[ an a fast learner, [he cottage is lie a house back in (reland, and
the view of the vcean reminds me of hone,

1t s ool and misly here, SUSt ke (retand [ thirk [ with be very
kappy here as soon as [ tearn how to run the new lphthouse, M.
Larkric says te witl teack e, Ad the cottage, [ st cannot beblove
that this //aae witl be my tome, and my home alone.
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(ridag, 770 June 1880

Mr. Larkic has spent the last fe«/ c/ay&’ teaaé/}g} me how o work
the new lghthouse, (¢ is not that hard, In fact, ([ think [ conld do it
on my own now, but he insists on éa//@//y me faﬁ a fa«/ more /ay&’,
Which s f/}(e with me, f(/-@/"i a/ay he (s here, his /cw(y a/aaaa/élfe/‘
Molly brings as ok, She carrics a swalll basket with her, ard it
/8 fa// of the best fm{ [ have ever caten, all /J/‘e/a/‘ea/ /y the
fanity chef Clade Mondows, We had cold mutlon stew yesterday,
ad today Molly broght preces of cheese and warm bread with ale,
But the best part i seeiry Motly, After we eat, she stays around
lo waleh us white we work, or she takes a walk on the beackh, She
also es o run her horse, Tempus, o the sand She is a good

rider 0‘0/‘ a lass

[ benow [ shodd wot do o, but [ camnot hety but think about Motly
Larki, She s so beautiful, But [ an The hired helh here, and a poor
one at that, [ do not now what ges on 4p at the bip house, but / an
Sure /%/Zy naST have beaus - as b‘éey call them here, men callers -
but she never tallis about them. She asks me questions about how [
lite the cottage, and she toli me she and her mother decorated 1,

[ hat makes me /w/ good /0/4 some. reason, //a/é had a hand in the
way my new fome. books, fa/wf that ore,

~ ~
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The more [ get a lok at what Mr. Larkin owrs, the more [
wderstand how a/ea/lféy te must be, Mr. Larkic with Py me twenty
Anerican doflars a month, which i very good| Once a week a wagon
goes into the vitlage of Larkin with the servanls in /% 5o they can do
therr own bit af J’éa//&/}y, [ am 9oy on the morrow Co el some fm/
faﬁ the coltage. [here s a market in Larkic M//a/e, /%/Zy told
ne, 1h éey Just buitt it last yeur, she sad /%/Zf lots me fnow a lot
of thigs that go on here. She says it i so (W feel more
comfortable, more at home, [ thirk it /s workiig,

1t s odd] but [ camnot stop thinkiny about Motly at mipht, after ol
the work is done, and ol of us are supposed Co be i bed asteep, [

cannot seem U0 get the face of Molly Larkin ot of my mird] ever
when [ ey,

At loast dreams are f/o@e,
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Saturday, 72tk June 7880

Mr. Larkin had a coachman take as into the vitlage of Lartin today
Lo Kay //m/@ at the grocery there, [0 my Surprise, //a/@ came
with «s, [here were eipht servants, ad the comchman, We met at
the stables wnd were alnost ready to go when Motly came ranning 4p

lo the carriage, She was dressed i a &/}f(//e f/‘oaé /ZMK brown i

coltr, and her haie was publed wp o some Kind of Kot o her head,
She looked lke a vision, such a pretty colloen. She ol the
coachman her father had given her permission o go with us; that she
needed T get some olith o make a new dress at the grocery. [he
coachman dil not seem to think Chis was odd] so ke hebped her up to
51t next o hin on the steering seal. [ sat betird her i the lorry. [
could smell the /&eﬁfa/ﬂe 0f her harr, and every S0 0/&‘@/{ she would
twn around and Gl to me ix @ friendly manner, When she had fer
back 1o me, [ watched her haiw, her shouliers, ad the movement of
her whote body as it went over bumps ix the lure,

[he grocery was the biggest [ve ever seen, [here was cloan
sawdust on the floor, and the buteher block had fresh meat, [ picked
ot a teg of lunt, and some boef to make a stew, Molly joined me
a/tw a bt and she ée//%c{ me /0/'05 out /ﬁe&é w}ata//af fa/* my
stew, [hen she told me Iféey Jrew a bt af Mf/elfd//%’ oul at the

~ ~
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estate, and (f [ ever needed any, to ask her. She was very hetpfuld]
and no one 1 Che grocery seemed to mind that Che a/aa//éb‘e/o 0f Jokn
Larkin was there with the servants, Mo one even L‘éaa//ét /t was odd,
She seemed at home around the servants, she treated them like L‘éey
were equal to her. [ found this most admirable ix a person of her

stalion,

The coach ride back to the estate was even better /%/Zy sat next
lo me iwside the lorry, right i the Straw along with off the
servants, She chatted with the maids, but she sat nent to me, She
Kept smiling af me, asking me questions about Irebund, Then she
asked we f [ had a wife, and [ told her 1o, She wanted to fonow f [
tad @ special lass, and [ Colll her o again, She asked me another
guestion, this tine she wanted to know how ofi ([ was. [ thought that
was a fike guestion, so [ (ol her [ was twenty, which [ an. She tolil
ne [ was the /eﬁfeat age, [ asked her, the /eﬁfeat age 0‘0/& what?
And she just taughed, She has a loely lagh, it sounds lie chines
on the wird Uust %w{y,

By the tine we reached The estate, it was near dusk, [ kept looking
at Motly, when she had her head twned away from me. [ have o
pait her somehow, But who would belleve that a poor tad from
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Mabutite can abso paint pictures? [ can paint, thouph, wnd [ have ts
fied some way o prove o the Larkic & that [ can, Perhaps then
L‘éef witl lot me pant /%/Z% [ teard somewhere that waa/&‘é/ fa/g
Uke o have pretures af themselres all over their walle

//o/{y said /m/ /(g}/élf at the stabtes ad ([ came back to the coltage
lo write i my /ba/‘/(af 1t i gelling lte, so [ with make my Stew
tomorrow, A [ can seem o do at the moment is think about Motly
Larkin, [ wish [ was rich so [ conldl cowrt her like other lads must
do. She i too Kied o ever tagh ot my beggarty appearance, But at
toast [ Keep my clothes mended and olean, and [ do bathe twice a
week, /%f/e /f [ cut my hare shorter, or washed it more 7 But it
seems the /wye/‘ (i ix the sun on the beach, the //}étw ny hair
becomes. ([ wish my hair was dark, irstead of the cotor of straw, [
wonder what /%/Zy /ﬂ/‘efe/ﬂf’?
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Monday, 28th Jure 1880

Hore [ an agar, 1t is hard to bellove what a c//ffeﬁeﬂae a fea/ weeks
can make iy the //fe of a poor sod Uke me, [ must have been blessed
by the wgels the day my mun gave birth to me, because [ surely
have the lick of the [rish since [ came to this place called Lartkin,
Mare,

//o/{y 18 too //m/ to be true, Sirce [ wrote the list line, she has
come lo my cottage with her lady s maid] of course, (¢ woulll ot do
lo have her come /f ée/ﬁfe%f, She éa//@ea/ me. with ny (rish stew -
she had a fe«/ new /}g/ﬁea//éqff that [ had never feard 001 /efo/% -
minced //a/‘//'o and a faa/ onions that were the color red [k éey were
sweet, She suil she Ufes beiry friends with me, that [ treat her
lie @ person is supposed G0 be Treated) not lifte some statue on a
rotating stard” as she calle /%, for lady & maid i from (reband] tos
her name is Mawreen /fe/@, //0/%% awnd Maareen, Quite nice soundiing
logether, but [ an afraid [ oty have eyes for Molly, who is so far

d/ﬂ(/-@ me,

[ toti Motly [ le to paict, and she sail [ conlld diaw her sometine.
[ do w0t bnow when, but [ look forward to ¥, She sail she would get
ne some art suyplies i the vitlage soon, [ love to waleh her

~ ~
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Sometines when she comes, she tends to the //m&%@ i Che yaﬁc{ af
lhe cotlage. She ofso planted e some vegelables - peas, turnps,

new lottuce and carrots,

Mr. Larkin W(Zy comes o Uhe //}étéaaw a fa«/ lines a week now,
ad stays a few howrs each tine, e telle we [ an doigp very gond]
that [ learn quickly. [ know how Co gperate the lghts, the fophorn
and the lfe/a&ao/&e oY on my own nou, ad [ f/}(c/ 1 quite ey’oya//e,
[here have 1ot been any bad storms yet, but M. Larkin assuwres me
téey get qute a fw{/ i the autumn and witer,

[ Uke /%/é nore than [ should foﬁ my position tiere, [ S think
about her at wipht, alone ix my bed white ( listen to the waves make
orashiny noises on the shore, Kight oulside my bedroom porch s the
view 0f the scean, [ Uke it better f/‘m here, ever L‘éocg/é the vew
from the lphthouse is more broad,

[ have G quit thinking about Molly this way. [ frow [ can never
have her. But she snites at me, Couches my arm when he J/’&eaﬁf 1o
ne and she stands so close to me when she (s aroumd me, [ have this
lerrible wge Lo kiss her, but [ dare not. But the wiy she looks at
ne when she tallks to me makes me wonder /f she wants me Co Kiss
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ter, [ cannot ée//@ it [he next time she looks af me with her eges
downeast but stitt on me, [ am goixg to Kiss her. [ have to see what
é%ae/(& Mr, Larkin miy bt me, or lot me 90 f/w( hrs 6/’(/0/0 , bul
[ have G try, She is the oty lass [ have ever lfted this way ir my
entive lfe, so [ canot ot it pass me by, [ Uhik aboul her
constantly, and [ have to adnity, ol my thowgphts of her are nof pure.

[ an weary, so [ witl end for tonpht. [ feel lite this jowrnad is my
salration, Who elee could [ trast with ny true feelinps? [ kwow [
can trust Clade, ke has become a friend to me, Aud [ think [ can
Lrust /%/Z%
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Taesday, 60k Jaly 1880

[ trissed //a/@ ye@tem/ay i the /@éﬁb‘éﬂa&e, She came o see me, but
bade her maid Maareen to stay the /aﬁc/e/( at the cottage white
she /Mzg/ét ne ale and cheese, We were abome in The @M%’If part 0/
the //}éb%aa@a, where all of the equipment 1. [ took one look at her
wnd Kissed ter, [o my Swprise, and ny c/e//}ébj she Kissed me back,
She put her wrms aroud we ard Kissed e hard, Kight on the ps,
She ran her tugue over my teelh, wnd [ rearty fuited from shock,
We FKissed for a lug tine, [her, when we stoypped, she lauphed ix
ter pretly way, lfted her skixts to revedd her anktes, and rax
down the sturwell back 1o the cottage garden with Maareen

[ am /mfoa/(/w/, [ want /%/Zy Larkrn 0‘0/‘ my own, But tow do [ 90
about 1t7 [ have been intrigued p’f her sivce [ came here, Hor inage
kas not once feft my mind, or my teart. Now what am [ gomy Lo do7

She s the a/aafxéfeﬁ af ny e/f(/a/%eﬁ, who has beer very ind to e,

/%/Zy 8 S0 c//ffe/‘elrb‘, What makes her c//ffe/‘e/(t f/‘m my Sort (8
that she fs a Larkin, [hat witl abways make her different, and
pertaps always desivable to me. [ have G have her, but how? Of,
God het) ny e, [ witl rever be the same again, not as g as [
te, [ have got to see o it somehow Chat we are logelher, Chat no

other man can clum her as his own,
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[ have o thick, [ have 1o ptan. [ tove Motly, and there /s nothing [
can do U change that now,
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Suturday, 70tk Juty 1880

A stormy c/ay tere, [ have not seen //a/@ Kac/a/ as yet, z%a/weﬁ,
the past few c/af& have been so m/(c/eﬁfa/ with her. fzfe/y chance
she gels, she comes o see me af the lphthouse, or she comes filo
the coltage with her maid Maareen, Whenever Maareen /eflf the
room, Motly wodd get close to me and we woull Kiss like we did the
other day. Aifter awhite, we went out onts the porch offf my bedroon
white Maareen made tea i the pantry,

[ asked Molly what she thought of e, and she said she adored me -
those were her words evac f{y, That did not e/(lf/}‘eé &alf/&ofy ne, [
asked her /f she considered me a servant, fa/‘ below her, too &/}r(/afe
lo be laken serinsty. She lughed at me wnd said: Z@Mb«@@ 7 Do
you mean as a beaw?” [ ol her yes. [hen she Kissed e agpaic and
whispered ix my ear: Che of these wights [ witl sweak down here
and surprise you as you steep. That wit? show you how serioas ( an
about you. " Then Mawreen came ito view, so we had to sit qpart i a
praper fashion.

$§o wow [ wart /0/4 /%/Zy lo come To me iy Che /(QMIZ What wit? [ do
when she does? Do ([ fnow what to do? Should [ be %M//ec/ /y her
brazenness? She 1s @%ﬁo&a/ lo be a /eza{% but [ cannot ée//@ my@e/ﬁ /

~ ~
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want her, and [ Chirk she wants me, [ see 1o reason why we cannot
tave o wonderful Uffe together, Mr. Larkin lUfes we. Would he

accept me as ax eyaa/ i his thome ”

[ think [ know the answer to that question, wd [ do not want t
dwell on (¢ any further. [ witl see what the nipht brigs to me. [
want 1 Lo /ﬁ/}gz /%/Zy to me, [ want to seal her to me fﬂ/‘&ﬂ@/‘, /

want my btood o be a part 0f hers fo/‘ generations t come, and even
aflfaﬁ that,
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Sunday, 75t Aapust 1880

/%/Zy i mine, She came to me last 1Ghe i the cottage, abore, [he
scean was beating on the shore, and [ was lyirg i bed] listeniny to
the sounds of the sea, [ did ot hear her exter the room, but oY of
a sudden she was there, &L‘a/(af}y at the /mf a/ ny bed, She must
have come ix Uhrough the door leadig T The porch, She lft the
/M/‘aé doors opex, wnd the wird blew i behind fer, moving the

cartams and her har.

She wore a robe, and her haiv was down around her waist, loose and

free. She did 1ot say a word, She got ints the bed] and put her
wms arownd we, [ lonched her face and Kissed her. She Kissed me i
relurr, L‘af/}g/ my fands and /ﬂ/a&/}(/ them on her breasts, Muck to
ny swprise - and delipht, [ mipght add - [ soon digeovered she wore
1othing widerneath her rote, [here was 1o one o sty us, 1o one U
hear us aboe the orashing waves, We became one as only marricd
peaple ds, and more than once before dawn settted on Banshee Fuint,

She gave éeme%/ to me with no reservation, and [ /éeg/’m(/ea/ a/////}yfy
in Krd

[ toll tier [ loved her with ol af my heart, but she did not answer
ne, She /r(e/‘e@ /mt her head on my chest and &yﬁe&/ [ have rever

~ ~
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been o content 1y my //fa, /@ heart /s so fa// af lyve fa/o Wa/{%
We were meant to be lfa;/alféa/ﬁ Our /'a/}(/}g/ was fa// /ﬁ/wf af that.
Ad the end result af our love would be rssue fﬁm our bodies - a

haman /@/}(04/ made f/ém the /Mf&’/ba/ lve between as, [ can 0/(@ éc;ﬁe
it wit é@a/ae/(,

Molly stayed atil dawn, and then she donned her robe and loft me
alone in my bed She /Mm’f’ec/ to relurn Lo me agam L‘w(gzé&f [ Kissed
ter hand as she sl away from me, back out onlo he porch, ad
back. to ther ﬁé'q/é@‘a/ /a/aoa i the Larkin mansion,

Soon b0 be my rightful place, besite her as her hushand,
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Saturday, 7th Aapast 1880

Molly i seventeen today. Hor parents had a by party for her at
the mansion Uhis af&‘emaw(, but she came to me later at the coltage,

% gave ter an arrangement of witd f/ma/ﬁf a/ﬁ%ae/ with a necktuce [

nade from clam shelle and sea weed, She was deliphted) but laughed
at my crade attempts at faskioniny such a gifft.

Besiites herself, //o/{y browght me the by awaited drawing supplles
she promised me, [here was an extive stack of white deawing paper,
wnd severad foht pencite, She also broght me some water colirs.
A ([ have to do is miv them with a bt 0f water by gel them to pant
well on the suwface of the paper She suid she would pose. for me
soon ix the yard of the cottage,

/%/Zf has been coming to me late af wipht for a week row. We are
/wo/f(/}y cliser as the c/a%f 90 /f [ assume no one is aware 0f
what s going on between us, althouph [ went to shout my bove it the
shy, [ want to serean it at The heavers, but Moty telle me we have
17 fee/a gur Uime toogzetéw ﬂz&’ she calls /Z/ a secrel /0/6 now, [ wit
wart because she asks me ts, but [ do not bike it [ do not wderstand

wéf we have o hide a love as pure and a/w(c/eﬁfa/ as ours,
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[ telV /%/Z% [ bove fer every dawn as she loaves me, She smites at
e and wafts out of the room. [ want to hear ¢ from her lps - [
want 0o hear that she lowes me, oo, She must;, or why wodd she
give ée/ﬂfe%f L me o f/"&&{% and a/m/e/‘fa/{/ A% say the words i my
fead, Cos, but téey are c{/ffe/@e«f fﬁm the oe & [ say o her

[he words ix my head are 1 lwe you, Motly Sulllivan. " Would that
it were trae, and that she was my a//fe " /aaf% soal and name, Soon,

/ am Ssare, cfﬂﬂ/(.
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Taesday, 70tk Aupast 1880

{ paicted //a/@ loday in the yard of the cottage, She sat on a rock
wnd smited at me /ﬁet&‘// . her ﬁ/&//}g/ orgp i her hand, [ loved
paiting her. ([ only 9ot part of the way done, but she said she would

come back i the dff@/"/{ﬂﬂ/{ Lomorvow Co pose Some more,

She dil not come to e later, and [ do not know why. [ saw a bt of
lphts on at the mansion, and the noises of many peaple, [he Larkii
nust have had a party, but Motly dil wot tell me of it. Forhaps she
witl tetl me tonight very tate, or tomorrow.

/ éa/ﬁe there are 1o young men at the /MM/}, 7 éa/ witl cyé my
lovely Motly, and [ do not betlove [ conlll stard that. Maybe that i

«/éy she did not ol me there was a party loniph, [ wit¥ f//'m/ oul

So0n e/(oagé,
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Satarday, 215t Aapast 7880

/%/Z/ & i Mew York &&} / foa/(c/ oul 0[/40/1( a maid at the mansion
that the party held the other might was an engagement celebration
faﬁ /@dc{y Larkri, /%/nys’ olier brother. to s to narry a wea/t@
lady from New York, and /%/Zy /& 1o be the mail of honor af Che
wedding, someline rext year, /%/Zy went o Mew York with her
mother and her falfaﬁe sisterin-taw to /améa@e new a/olfé/}g, [ do
10t Know when she witl be back, but she has not come to me sivce
the eveniny of 7 August, her birthday, ad abeo the occasion of
another party,

[ am stitt panting on her porvrat, but [ am (/0/}5} &0 f/‘m menory
wow, [ have Motly s face ix my mind] so it is not difffiealt - althouph
[ would rather have the lire model before me. [ anm troubled as to
a/éy she did not even ey and contact me fefaﬁe she /efb‘ on her trp
t0 MNew York, Coddd she not have sent word with her maid

Mawreen? /De/‘é@ﬁ& Mawreen s with her. 0f course, [ dare not ask
anyone elee aboul my love /%/Zy

[ witl bile my Tine, and continue with her paiting and my work at
the lphthouse,
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Wedesday, Tst September 1580

Stth wo Molly. [ hear she s wow ix the couty of Westohester i
New York, staying with her brother s betrothed i-taws. [ hear
lhttte detatle when [ go to the mansion Co speak with Mr. Larkin
about the lphthouse, which is an excuse to be there. [ never ask any
questins about Motly, but when [ go throwgh the Kitehen o the
back door, [ hear Clande and the wa//e/y marid ta/é/)(/ about her,
ad the grand tine she is supposedly having in New Jork,

[ cannot bebieve /%/Z? teft for this lmp without a word to me, [ an
starting 0o feel some anger toward her, and [ do not Ghe it. How can
([ feel anger toward a woman [ feel so muck love for? le such a thing
possibte 7

[ an abost done with her paiticg, allhough most of /¢ [ have done
without her beigy here i the flesh to Sit for me, [t is tuwrning out
qute well] with or without her.

[ am not one o s;aea% fa«/ words, but [ am damn angry at /%/Zi

Larkin, How dare she do this to me? [ an her lwer ([ an the nty
man who witl ever love her this mach, fm&{y she must realize that
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1f [ camnot have her as [ want her, [ have to somehow make sure
that no one ebse with ever have her.
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(ridag, 15tk Ostober 1880

/%/Z? came back this morning, [ heard the carrizges before [ saw
them 0[/40/1( the //}é&%ﬂ«&’e, 7# éey came wnder the awning /y the f/‘o/nf
doors af the mansion, [ ased ny ta/e&w/e, and [ saw /%/Zy /a/}g/
tethed out of the carrisge by Che coachman She looked pate and
tired, and thimner than [ remembered Uke she was a/%}y fﬁm some
Wess, /”y anger c//[ﬁfébatec{ when [ saw her Uke that, fmaté/}g/
was wrong, and [ had b fied ot what ¢ was, ( praged she wodd
wsIt me this very /(Q'ML‘,

[ with walt for her, (f she does not come to me lonipht, [ witt manage
lo get up o the mansion somehow lomorrow ix order to talk U0 her,
o to Gl to her maidservant, Mawreen, ([ have to Know what is
wrong, and [ abso reed to frow why she lft the estate withot a
word to me, and stayed away so bong. [ do not Chink it is oo much Coo
ask for some Kind of explanation, [ deserve that muck,
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Sunday, 77th Obtober 7580
[ an too devastated for words, and [ do not foow where to begi,

/%/Zy came o me Uhe Same /(gzét she retwned to the mansion, She
was dressed ix her casual olathes, carrying her ﬁ/é//}g/ erop., She
looked very lvely, but very tired, [ was ix my bedroom when she
cane iv off of the poroh, She stood ix the doorway. [ was so happy
that [ ran o her and gathered her ic my arms, [ should have
realized by her loss than enthusiastio response that somethiry was

(/-&/‘% W/‘ﬂ/g/,

She wallled further into the room, pointing her riding crap ix the
general area of my bed, This is where you ruired my Afe, ” che
s her tone of vorce so malevolent that [ was startted, [ wanted to
know what she meant. She became very angry, &e//}g/ her distance
from me. She started to shout af me, waving the rilig crop i the
wr. She igformed we that she was with ohitd wd that [ was

/‘%/’m(@/%/e,

At that moment, [ felt such a complote joy that [ camot fully
desoribe 1t [ do Know that [ have never fe/t such A //fe
before or sivce that moment, Molly was carrying owe chitd the

~ ~
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fruits of owr love, This chitd was a combination of the both of us.
What could be more waac/aﬁfa/,7 But ol [ coild see was fow
miserable  and whhippy /%/Z? appeared, She  looked am//eteé
shocked and sorely upset,

[ totl fier that was wonderfud news, that [ was very happy. What a
fool [ was, [ Lol her we codl get marricd row, that we coudd have
a famity logether, She watohed me with a bk of horror on her
face, as (f she dil not believe what [ was sayig, [ially, she began
shouling at me agai, usivp such foul language that [ had never heard

a man alter, much less a respec table young /ac{y of //‘eac//}g/ and
wealth,

Molly told we [ was a bty peasant, that she wodd not marry me,
She then informed me that [ was 1ot even it to it beside her at the
dining table in The Larkin mansion; that [ was mere diet beneath her
shoes, [ was so bewiltlered that [ asked her: What about the love
we shared? [ e é%% noments we had?”

She tughed ot me then - a coll holtow sond ix my ears. She
atmost spat the word at me; Love? Curnal list is not love, Coln
Silllpan, [ was mm/y carious aboul Che act of foﬁ/(/éat/b/(, /mb%/}y
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more, [ do not want Chis aé//c{ but [ do not have a chore, /@

parents are 1ot aware 9f yet, bt when they find ot you can be
sure youwr head with fall, from your neck, [ hate you, Cotn.”

[ do not Kwow fM/ﬂ where my next words came, but came téay did, [
ol ter [ wanted the chith, That o matter what she did [ wanted
o chitl, She laughed ot we apai, tellig me 1o one would give a
ohiti to an wemarried wan, ( said ([ wolddl marry anyone she wanted me
lo, as lnp as [ coull have the chitd and raise ¥, She looked af me
guetly then, as (f she was contemplating my words She ended our
conversation with: 1 witl talk to ny father tonight and Gl hin of
ny predicanent, [here s 10 way to avoid having this thig inside of
ne, and [ must give (¢ away, or have [t Kitled, (ff [ give i away, it
might as well be to you, [ witl lot you kuow, " Fud then she was gore
[rom the cottage, teaving the same way she had entered it - througph
the c(oa/way to the /wmé,

[ stood sttt ix the roomm, tow conlld [ have been so wrong about
/%/Zy Larkin 7 [ téoeyét she was o@lfe/‘e/ﬂf f/‘m other well-bred
women [ had observed i my //f&, But she was rot c//ffe/oe/(lf - She
was the same, and much worse, She actually hated me, [ coulll see it
it her eyes, [ had led a mere inage, 10t a person. [ had a vision of
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what [ had wanted //o/{y to be, and [ had 1ot seen the real person.
/”% &a/ #/?fryéby, fow coud [ have been so btnd? [ am cabmer now
as [ write this, but [ was not so then, [ was /e/%(fbj ke [ tave
never been i my //fe, [ have lost the love of my //f@, wr{y she was
10t @ le at ol She was a farce, a concootion ix my stapid] peasant

bran,

Wow ( an angry. [ am 1ot taken o cursing that often, but Motly ic
a drty, heartless biteh, A bloody biteh, [ want our chith] [ wart
&M&L‘é/}y fM/ﬂ this terrible lravesty, My should an innocent olitd
@«ffe/‘ because 1ts mother s devord of haman fe&//}y 7 [ can grve a
chitd bowe, and 5/(0«//}@} the chitd is mire, the lowe witl be a’o«/{y
strong. [ can do this, and [ can do without the biteh, Molly Larkin,

/4 foa/ my&eﬁf, As angry as ( am now, [ cannot éz{@ but love /%/Z%
Why was ( given this lot ix Gfe? [ with 9o to my grave loving her

and hating her he W(Z% é%a/}(w@ / can /M&s’/ZZy éa/ae 0‘0/& now 1§ o
wateh ny chitd prow éza/&‘é% and Lo carry on the Sulllran name.
AV af this cannot be i var,

[ witl not ot this be i vamn, [ wit? make Chis Cime ix ny %‘e malter.

/[ swear 1t
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Tharsday, 215t Dbtober 1880
[he cat is out of the bag, o they say.

M, Larkin came Co see me last /(é'g/éb‘, For three c/ay&’ aﬁ‘aﬁ /%/.{9
tad spoken o me of the ohitd [ lived ix fear of some sort of
retribution f/‘m my e/f(//%e/‘, Ohe must remember that [ 0‘«/@
respect the man, and my imer Cuwrmol was as much about angerig
tin as [t was of my own diggust at Molly s behavior. My mai
concern, however, remais Uhe wa%fa/‘e 0f my wiborn  chitd
Apparently, Mr. Lakic has sintar foelips toward his first
grande il abbeit an anborn ore,

M. Larkin came to we ot the cottage, Hie first words were to
assure me that my position at the lphthouse would remai the sane,
10 maller what hagpered, Ho ol me he was tighty disappointed ix
Molly, and mysell. for conducting ourselyes ix such a lowd way, But
ke did nt say (¢ ir anger - he said it with a tone of regret, T hen ke
went on to Lol we that [ coul have the chitd and rase 1%, as lng as
[ remained on the Larkiic estate, and as by as ([ married a woman to
nake this appear more &wm(y lo the commanty, a aaa//éwc/ to those
condtions, happy that [ woulll be able to Keep my chitd] but [ was
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carious as (o whom ke had e mind faﬁ me o narry, [ was rot Meﬁfy

fw(a/ 0/ anyone besides /%/Z?'

Mr. Lakic suggested that [ ask Motly s maid] Mawreen felly, to
be my «//fe, Ho sail that Maween was 0f ma/‘ﬁ/'a//aa/é age -
fifteen - and that she was from a good] Irish Catholle famity, [
L%wg/élf about ¢ fo/‘ a moment, &a/‘/ﬁ/&ec/ that [ did not f/}rc/ the rdea
a/to/e&%e/‘ wibearabte,

[ knew Maareen fa/){y well as she had a/«/af& aaao/t(/a/(/éc/ //o/{y
on her excursions down T the cottage, although Maareen had been
very disoreet aboat (t all [ asked Mr. Larkin /01 Mawreen was
agreeable G0 the idea of marrying e, and he said yes, Ho ol me
that Maareen was aware of what was going on, and she had even
votunteered to marry me and kel raise mive and /%/nye chith, o
adied that Mawreen was aleo a////?)g/ to have our marrage be a trae
one, and That she woulll pladly bear me any more chitiren that [
nipht wart,

/ a//%ec/ to ol af this, but [ had one more question /0/6 Mr. Larkri,
[ couil 1ot ety myself. [ asked hin (f /%/Z/ was at all interested
it o chith] [ she was Keen on at least seeiny the baby, Mr. Larkix
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lroked sad] and he replicd: o, My dasghter has 1o irterest ix the
ohill she carries, A soon as it s born, she wishes to marry a noted
//@/{&‘/eﬂ(d/( and move elsewhere, ([ an sorry b0 Say this, but it is trae,
[ never thought my own (lesh wnd bood woddl turn her head away

f/‘m one 0f her own, no matler how it was /@/06‘. g

[ acoepted tis words autwardly, but inside my heart was breaking. [
told tin [ wouldl comply with ol of his wishes, and that he could
wrange my narrisge to Maareen Melly as soon as he saw [, fe
explained to me that /¢ would be soon, and Chat it woulll be awnnounced
shortly thereafter that Maareen was with chitd, Mo one from the
it /a/a woudl see elther //a/@ or Meareen faﬁ the months 00‘ the
confivement, so any Mt rumors wouldl not abownd, The chitd would be
born, and it wouldl be dectared legal issue between myself and
Mawreen, This is when Mr. Lakin Cwned to me and sail
72@/%/0/%, [faﬁ the //)"&If several months af Jour marrage 10
Mawreen, 404 must lie as brother and sister. [t woudd not do to

tave Mawreen become preguant, white she is supposedly already so to
the world "

[ said /(0&%/}@}/, As he rose to loave, Mr. Larkin turned o me and
said very wfzf@: 7 witl want to see ny //*a/(/cé/%{ however. [ with

32



THE PRIATE JOURNAL OF COLM MICHALL SULLIVAN 5/ Deiilie Dabton / Colloctive Obsessions fa/d/

come down here and visit qute 0fta/(, [ hat /e/}g/ the case, [ thirk it
e praper for you to address me as Jokn. ”/{y nood lghtened, and [
thanked tin, [hen [ iguived f s, Lartix wonld abéo be coming to
see the chitd Jokn ¢ faae became very red and he Cold me no, that
tiis wife was not ixterested ix pursuig any Kird of relationshp with
her own gradehitd,

Aud then he /eflf,
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Monday, 15t Novenber 1880

Maareen /@/Zy and [ were /’0/}(@6/ " marriage lfac/ay /% Father
Martin Neeson in the /?bb/}g} space af my cottage, Witnesses were
Mr. Jokn Larkin and his coach driver pa/(/(y Borell]. The ceremony
was very brief, ad [ seemed To repeat the good father s vows
abnost as /f [ were ix a trance, Mawreen gﬂa& very 7«/’@5/ , very
If/}rf/é/@, She seemed to be W at ease, and somewhat f/j}éb‘e/{w{ How
can [ blame her for that? [ an abnost e a stranger to her - she
krows who [ an and she has seen me these many months, but she
ma/fy does not know me as a woman Should Know a man /&fd/"@ téaf

l(( d/"/‘y,

Mawreen and [ were loft alone after the ceremony, Mindfel of M.

Larkin & warning that [ shodd not assert my husbandly rights apor
Mawreen wtil Molly bears my chith] [ was at a loss as what to say
lo my new a//fe, Maareen is all a/ f/ﬁee/( Jears ol and very &’éy, /
/Weya/‘eo/ us Some Stew fo/c a repast, and %z/y/e pot af tea, [ toldl
her we wodd have G &/ee?ﬁ ix the same bed as [ had no other, but
that [ would not act the husbond with her wtil the time was
appropriate, She merely wodted her head ad sl she anderstood

that she woulll try and make me a good wife ard @ nother o my
chitl] whex it cane,
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[ should describe my new a//fe, Maareen i very small] with /”’(%
awburn haie and green eyes. She st has a tuch of her accent from
the olil sod. She wears very modest clothes on her small frame,
plaic of style and color, Her hair she Keeps ap ix a respectable bun
atop af her head, o/am/éa@ Ze/mf wder a white lace cap, Mawreen
fas very fa/% ki, lke the color of f/‘e&’é lrish cream, She i
pretty in a very non c/e@a/‘;blf/be way - her books are not outstanding,
but nelther are they repulsive, ffer waist and her breasts seen
very small] and [ nolive her wrists are deficately boned, She looks
down much of the tine, and [ an 1ot sure what to say to her, to
assure her [ an not a bad man, that [ with not mistreat her. Ferhaps
fmec{a% we witl obso have a chitl or ckiliren, AL this por,
towever, [ doubt it very mach,

Wo word of Motly from Mr. Lartin, either. Didl she kuow [ was to
marry her servant lfac{af 7 Dl she even care? Our ohitl is in fer,
and 1t s due to be born ix either May or Jue of next year, Dhes
she even care aboul that? [ fwow the answer Co Chat question,
however /M/}(fa/ it is to recalll tor éalfefa/ words, the look 0,{
diggust ix her eges as she looked won me, [ St cannot betlove that
she tas tuwned on me, [ am numb, emotionally, and she conldl care not

35



THE PRIATE JOURNAL OF COLM MICHALL SULLIVAN 5/ Deiilie Dabton / Colloctive Obsessions fa/a/

a whit [ am alone, [ iy have a «//fa who wit éa{@ me rase my
ohiltd, but [ an sttt alome, My heart was stolen by Motly, so how

can [ ever lwe and cherish the woman [ Cook «//fe tac/ay /4
there ever be a tine when [ witl look at Mareen with lenderness,
with bwe? [ cannot /0/%&’@@ ¢t on the a’ay,

[ an weary and ready for my bed lthough Maween also rests
there now, [ need G0 put my mind af ease for af least ore nipht,
/0/"&% the newt dawn with //‘/)g/ me éa/ﬁa foﬁ the fazfa/‘e, [ need ts
Zeey my sanrty faﬁ ny ctitd and 0‘0/6 our //fa zfa/eb‘ée/ﬁ
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T harsday, 30th Jue 7887

[ was swprised to see M. Larkin at the cotlage tomipht. [t was
late, past ten 06toek when he knacked on the door. o carried a
baby swaddted ix a shawt, Clea tratled hin, another budle i her
wms, Betbind Clea was her husband] Niged] carting a large baby
erib, [ fnew //o/fy was near her tine, but a/éy were lfé@f //‘/}g//}y
two bables?

After they cane inlo the cottage, [ asked them: Why do you have
two babes?”

Mr. Larkii /M}(/m/ at my /«zz/ec/ epression, Gou have twin lads,

Cotn, " he told me, The f/hn‘ one 15 a bt /é'q///e/‘ than Che other
born at egpht-thirty tonjpht, [he second lad s smaller, born at wive
Ifwef(bj//-f/be, 7% éey are both /My&/éa/z% éea/fé% but n af/‘a/éf the

second one m}ét have a few /m//w{& %

[ was stumned] but a’e@éb‘a{ Then Mr. Larkin & words rang i my
ears, What problens are you tatling about?” [ thoked at the babe i

ki arms,
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Mr. Larkin came to the pom, Dr. /%ﬁww( sard the second babe
/8 J’/é&éb‘(y a/(/e/‘«/q}ébj a/téoa//é /éy&/aa/@ éaaﬂ%i, ﬁ?«/wa/j the
doctor Chinks the chitd /@}élf grow be /r(e/(ta/é retarded  [he
/a/f fas /f(a/fwwec/ eyes, L‘éey are aue/%y /a/y/e, and His fw‘eéeac/
/ﬁl‘ﬂfl‘ac{&& /%faﬁm/( said e had seen Uhis when fe prac ticed
medleine ix Connectiont, and that the chitilren were stunted m/(ta/gy,
/Déy@/éa/é éea/lfé% bul /f(e/(lfa/é mept, .

v faﬁ‘ a f/éma welll 0f protectiveness overcome ne, No matter, " [
saidl e i ny chitl] tos, and [ witl see that he is well taken care

J
¢

Mr. Lartin snited at we, Thats what [ wes hoping youd say, Now,

4

[ have a docament [ want you. 80 Sipn.
/[ was /}(@ta/(f(y wary, What sort of docament? .

Dou twow [ cannot /ﬂa///'a@ acknowledpe these chiliren as blood
related 1o the Larkins, " he suil] walehing me ard Mawreen as we
stood together, But [ witl recoguze them as ny grandehitilren
privately, and ic a way you can show them when they are ofier, and

when they witl wderstard, AW [ ask is that you Keep Chis o

38



THE PRIATE JOURNAL OF COLM MICHALL SULLIAN E/ Deiilie Dabton / Cobtoctive Obsessions fa/a/

%a«/‘w/w‘g and 0/(@ revedd the trath to the chitidren when the tine

oomes,

[ was Couched aﬁy My, Larkin & adnission of ée/‘/tez;/e lo my two
babres, [ chided my&a/f fa/‘ o/a«/lf/}g/ the man,

M. Lartic took papers from his jacket and handed them to me.
Floase read this ad make swe ité all ix order, ” he swid wffgy.
% a//fe fas a//oeao{y &é’&/(ea/ it She /oafawc{ to come Co Che cotlage
L‘W(éq/ébj but [ did manage Lo convince her to pat her name Co Uhe
dooument, Ploase read it~

/%«/%e/( wd [ read the docament t@yafée/ﬁ'

/o whom 1t nay concern;

[ Jotbn Kevin Larkiiy, do attest that the /e//a/@ recorded offgﬁm}y
of Cobn and Maawreen Sullivan born m/% are In faolf the clitilren af
my yougest ohith //a/y /%/y/aﬁa(f Larkin, Fenown abeo as Motly,
and ny /é&/él%m@e &a/a/‘, Cotn Siblivan, The childen born toa/af
are twix boys, named Michael Kevin and Tokin Kory Subllian, //o/{y
gave bieth to the chiliren in her room ix my howe on the Witl above
Buanskee Font.
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This true parentage 0f these clitiren witl be withheld f/‘m /a«//?'a
f/ma//&c?&/ wd [ declare it here so téef may now heir true
teritage, [t is logally recorded that Col and Mawreen Sulllvan are
the natuwral parents of the boys, bt they are, ix fact, my
grandehitiiren, Since /%/Zy has chosen not Co see or rarse her
chillren, and sice she is not wed or //&Zy to be in the rear fata/ée,
/ L‘éwyéf it best that these imnocent chitdren have a decent home, [
also wanted Them close enough so [ conld wateh them grow for as
/o/g/ as [ lre, ﬂw/ﬁ m my teart [ regoloe at my f/e@é and blood
continuing i this fa/}%y new world,

Witnessed this day of 30 Jue 7887 by myself, Jotn K. Lartin, by
my pationt and wderstanding wife, Hme O &Quinn Lartkin, and by Cotn
and Mawreen Sulllvan, //a/ God assot ow souts.

[he docanent was marked with a way seal] impressed with a lurge
" i the center, [ looked at Mr. Lartin with tear-briphtened eyes,
7t loks f/}(e, okn, " [ said TH s 1L, K7 g0t a pen f/w( the
Litehen cupboard, Mawween and [ sipned the docament, which was
writlen on éexaw@ embossed oream-cobored paper,

7 wit? send you a copy of the docament and the birth oeﬁb‘/f/aate@ "
a fow days, " M. Larti said
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[ had a sudden wye to give M. Larkiin wmté/}y w retuwn, Coan
Hou wart a minate /efoﬁa /eaw}g// 77 ( asked tin,

Ho nodded, There & 1o need, but [ W wat,”

[ harried into the bedroom and returned with a covered canvas, [ set
it o the floor ix front of Mr. Larkis, and wveited the portrait
wderneath, [ ol tin: When /%/Zy came o see me last summer:
nost of owr tine was spent on this, She asked me to do it for your
//M‘éa/af tast Qotober, but when awﬁ%té/}g/ s af control, [ put
the panting awiy and fo/‘/mf &t wntil now,”

Tears welled i My Lakin & eyes as he looked at the Ukeness 00‘

hris o/acg/éte/ﬁ T hank, 404, Cotn, This is the most a/a/(o/e/‘fa/ //ft /
have ever receired (L8 extraordiary. ou have amazing tatent, [he

Uheness 1s woanmny. /¢ /a/}‘é breathes. ”

Ard [ thank 404, Ushn, Because af 404, the clitilren with know that
they are part Larkin and part Sullivan,

My Larkin //b&c/ u the portrat, 7 wit éa/y it i my @fac{% ” e
said 7«/2&5(%, %y/@ @mec/ay [ wit? be abte to show it Co /%/Z% 1
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#ﬁeﬁ Mr, Larkin a@/aﬁtec/ the cottage, Mawreen and [ went into
the bedroom to book af the @/ee/a/}g/ babres, so /ﬁeaaefa/ and &’af&

How witl 404 fae,c/ them?” [ Wé/z?”@" ed,

With a bottte, * Mawreen /9@70//'@/, Mr. Larkin sent /M}/@/ down two
days ago with baby bottles, npples, diers, ad even some toys, We
tave fresh mith, so all [ have to do s warm (€ and pul it ito the
botttes,”

How do gou now ol of thic?”

Clea gave me a crash cowrse ix motherhood, ” Mawreen told e, 1f [

falter, ol [ have to do is ask Clea. Don© worry, everything with be
4 %é'&éf, You W see, ”

[ booked at tis babres, /r(a/‘w/?}g/ at the a@lfe/‘e/(ae& i them, [fhe
larger baby had blond hair and dark eyes, white the smaller baby
tad dark haie and blue eyes. Do you mind that Mr. Lok named
the twins?” [ asked Maureer,
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Wa, 10t at all [ thirk the names are qute nice, Michael fevin s
named qflfaﬁ 404 and Mr, Larkin & fab‘éeﬁ, and Uokn /@/7 fs named
aﬁe/o M, Larkin and Dr /%fa/w//(, / f/}(c/ that very appropriate
and very find 0f M, Larkin,”

”aa/a/,”

ga/y Michael o/w/(ec/ hr§ eyes ad stretehed his lny arm into the
ar, the miniatuwre fand clonched and J’éa{/}y, [ reached into the crib
to thold ny son & hand and Michael a/w/(ao/ his f/[?t and owrted i

f/}g/a/ﬁf around my f/}gze/ﬁ //f heart melled

[ stood starinp in awe at my twic sons, wd made a vow; 1 with
protect and honor Michael and John with my //fe, [# ézf witl have my

name and ny love 0‘0/0 as /wg;/ as [ tive, and [ witl never lot them
come 0 any harm or relrbalion fﬁm //0/(% Larkrn, ﬁ-f/aw/a/é poor
Vinr/) (70%/(/(%. [tis [ swear on ny /?fe, 9

With that, [ felt a swege of weonditinal tove il me body and soud,
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Tharsday, 215t Oblober 1886
[ am refolting, Mawreer gave birth o o son Chis norning., Cloa

came f/‘ﬂ/ﬁ( the mansion and assisted with the birth, which was easy
task because the baby came guiokly and there was ro need for Dr
/%ﬁww( to come,

#ﬁ‘e/‘ the birth, Mawreen /ay i bed white Clea tended to the /a/y
in the orib, [ looked at my new baby wnd smited, Ho had Maareen s
awdurn hair and my blae eyes, and was orgying with ol the vigor ke

could muster
What do you want to name hin, M reen?”( asked ny wife.

7 like the name Aidan, " she saidl @aﬁ@‘ That was ny late fatéwé
name, 7wd (d ke hin €2 have two middle names,”

Two? Ohe fsn ¢ enough?”
Not this tine, Cotn, tove, (d like our son o be /zyf/'zec/ as Aidan

Jack /@/{y Silllivan. [he Jack is for ny wele who rans Quirn §
/6/4/@ i the W//a/e, ¥
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Aye, ([ bwow, Dot [ get a say ix the lads name 7"
Not this tine, o has Gour last name. " Maareen smited
[ chucktled Yo win, Aidan Jack /@/Zy Sulllvan it is,”

Mawrcen smited at me, [ was struck /y frow /eaat/faf W«Zy
beautiful] she looked at that moment, plowicy with an iner happiess
that softened her face wnd briphtened her eyes. [ reallzed (d come
to e Mawreen in my own wiy, Mot b the violont and extreme
passion [ experienced with Molly that toft me anvious and distraspht,
bt @ cali, steady affection that made me feel secare and warn.
There had been no f/}‘emﬁéf with Maareen when we fqy/a/( éaw}g/
narital relations, but it was an affwt/wmb‘e awy//)y that we both

ey’ay&a’ at loast twice a week, /”y /f(/}(/—&éalfb‘e/‘/}gx /a&f’/'o/( fa/‘ /%/Zy
had been one-sided

Little Michael abnost fcw‘ months past hrs f/fté //}‘z%a/c% stood 1
the bedroom a/oam/ay, Mick looked Just ke ne, exoepl hris eges
were coal black, Do (]a-é/(/(% and [ have a Uttle brother now? Do
we Daddy? “he asked e,w/'zfac{@,
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[ emiled at my ollest son. Tndeed you do, Mick, Would you like ts

see hin?”
Mick nodded %M/‘Mfé,

%ﬂat (]MM% and you both can See your new brother, " Maareen
said Where /s (]c;é/(/(y 7z

e & i the Kitehen with Clude, " Clea said

WW(, ” Claude sard] /eaaf}g/ (]c;é/(/(% /y the hand into Che room, e &
/ﬂé’&ét fere,”

Mick ran over to his twix brother (704/(/% was startled by the fa&b‘
movement. ik cya/a;//'zea’ /y /‘aﬁ/}y s brothers arm, 2?0/‘/%
(70-4/(/(% 4 fafyaé Come on, lot § See our new /a/% brother, ”

Shy Joknny, a much snallor version of rotust Mick, was very pate,

with red-blomd hair and /&ﬁatﬁac//}g/ blue eyes. /Mg/}g/ 4 at Claude,
ke raised a thin hand Co his mouth and coughed,

76



THE PRIATE JOURNAL OF COLM MICHALL SULLIVAN 5/ Deiilie Dabton / Colloctive Obsessions fa/a/

Clawde woddted, Oui, petite monsiewr, Go and see yowr new brother, [
witl wart here,”

(ﬁé/{/{f smited timidly, and said i a lny vorce. Ou, Claude, [ mear,
yes. " Miek grabbed Jotuny s hand and lod hin stowly to the orib, [

watehed them, feeling a wave of sadness envelsp me.

Wiite Mick ad Jotuny looked at theie new brother wder Cteas
wazfaéfa/ eye, Cluude walkted ower to me, Unin me i Your Kitehen,
Beauty?” ke asked softly. [ wodded and follwed hin ot of the
bedroom, Ohce in the Kitehen, Claude came to the porn, ”/1/4/ do you
look so sad when you ook at te petite Jean?”

[ sighed, Unknny gete sick so easity, [hats wothing new, [ yow,
but now he has a couph that wont go away. [ took hin to see D,
MeGurren yesterdsy, and he sail (f Jokuny doesut get over this
chest owg/é, it could 90 (100 preanonss, and it conldl Bitl tin, o says
(ﬁé/{/yé’ lttte /ao{y can t take much more, that kis natural 1mmansty
to thhess has weakened because he gets siok o aﬁe/(, That means
1ts harder and harder for hin to fipht these auful colls he gets, ”
HKeep hin warn and inside the cottage, " Clude sadl sinply. e nay
1ot Uike 1t but he witl stay allie,
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”/m/‘/y aboult (704/(/(% o startod out with a c{/&a//ﬂ% and now he
fhas Lo contond with constant sichness, tw can it be that ik is so

strong wd never sick, white (76;4/(/(/ seems U0 have never had a

éaa/lféy a’ay i s short /?fa 7z

Clade strugged, This ic Mother Nature, 1on? (f you take extra
care with to pelite Vean, he wit? be f/}ra, /feef tin obose and warn,
Beauty, and the chith witl do good, Yo see,

i éo/ae 404 re /‘g?/éf, " smited fcw Claude, wanting o /?/?/éfe/( the
mood, {Z/-(wg/é @Z my dire doom, ay&? How woulll 4ou Uke it /f 4ou
were Uttte Aidan yoc{fatée/o 23

This i the new babe & name 7 Aidan 7”

Ou, " ( teased, Aitan Jack felly Sutlivan. W you stand i as his
//aoéfatée/‘ %

O, natuwally,” Clude said exorted 1 woulll bwe that, Cotw, [
wit? be honored to be his /méfab%e/ﬁ 4

48



THE PRIATE JOURNAL OF COLM MICHALL SULLIVAN 5% Deiilie Dabton / Colloctive Obsessions fa/d/

Tte settlod then, Now we Y see what /%a/‘w/( has to say wboat it
Clawde swortod with humor, She Jave your new Son a matéfa/ o(f a
name, non? é’eﬁta/}(@ she witl not protest mo as the santed

f/aa(fatéaﬁ/ K

We /aa;/éea/ as we /eflf the Kitechen ta/etée/‘.
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Taesday, 76th November 1886

[he birth af Aiddan fe// betind me as (70%/(/(% /ay A his littte /oc{y
wracked with a relenttoss amg/é, Twice D, //a?cwoe/( came o the
cottage, awnd twize he tobld Mawreen and ([ to &e/ the chitd warm and
oul of the 12y winds //M/}y a/f the Attutic, ([ set 4 a oot faﬁ
(]M/(/(f " f/‘w(f 0f the f/)‘e/z/aae, and &/75 the f/}% ég/é /(Qélf and
c/ay, 4 @/e/mf on the hearth cushions every /(é%lf lo be with (]c;é/(/%
and Mick /’0/}(@4/ Maureen ix the /94?/ double bed in the bedroom, where
the babe Aidan @/e/b‘ i his crib,

Despite the faot that Uokmy and Mk are not her natural
ohildren, Maareen lives them deeply. [hey have 1o idea who Motly
/5, but they know Ushn Larkiy, who comes To visit them at least
twice a week, Mick calle Mr. Larkic Granfar, ” and Tohnny follows
sut, althouph ke has a hard tine saying Granfar, so the word comes
ot sondiny e Grabter. " Mr. Larkin is completely smitten with
his two grandsons, but they are lo young to understand how he can
be their ///*a/(aéfatée/‘ when he is not related in any way to therr

/a/wrt@,

gy the end a/ the second week i /Vaw/f(/efj (]o-é/(/(fé’ health
worsened, [ was beside /fry&e% and sent faﬁ Dr /%fewce/( a/a/}(, /t

~ ~
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Lok, two a/ay@ faﬁ the doetor to appear and then he shook s head
and Cold me prepare faﬁ the worst

What do you mean?” [ demanded] not wantizg o accept the doctors
words,

/%?a/‘/‘e/( trred o be as //efrb‘/e and compassionate as he conldl Tm
sorry, Cotn, [he lad i just not strong enouph to withstond ol this
sichness, tos never had a chance o gel better because hes not
strong, AW you can do is Reep hin warn and be with hin, [he best
écya [ oan affeﬁ 4o 18 that 1t can 90 e/ther way: either fe WV make
é/m/f belter, or ke won t. [ don ¢ need to tell 404 what witt é%ﬁe/(
if he won @, [n sorry, 4

1t was [uesday, November 76, 7886, the lmpest npht of my lfe.
Mawreen took Mick to bed a/tw patling Aidan ix tis erit, white [
staged by the firepluce, [ put severad blunkels ix front of the
hearth, and ther //azfée/‘ec/ &é/be/‘/}(% awg/é/}y (ﬁé/{/{y " my ans,
and /ba//ec/ nore woslen blankets over as, [ 0‘&/5 my son & every
breath and couph, and prayed That he woull make it through the
1pht, as though (¢ was a magie poit of departure between lfe and
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death, /d ol npht (]Mmy moved]  coughing, erging, &/{«ff/ﬁ(%
lrying o breathe, [t was a tine 0f Lorture faﬁ both 0f «s,

In the midldle of the wipht, Uohuny had a bricf respite, te looked u
at me, his mouth trembling. e raised his thin arm and put i colil
fand on my faoa, [ hen (704/(/(% smited and wéd;&amo/: 7 love 40,
Deddy,

[ stroked the top of Uohunys head gently, 1 lwe you tos, boyo
Jou e a good lad ”

Mk ¢ a /oyo, 1907 And Aidon 7"

Ape, son, " my voce broke, A three of you are my boyos, But
Yo re my fawaﬁ/'b‘e, (704/(/% 404 re my J;ﬁea/&/ Vinr 5%0, L

Claude says In to pelite Vear, ” Jc;éfmyé’ vorce was /e&aff(/}y

weaker

Ad s0 you are, lad Youre ol of those thigs and more. ” My
heart was breaking, tfis head on ny sholller, Jotuny closed his
eyes wnd look a deep breath, [ tiphtened my holi on my son, foeling
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the fm//ti af tis bones and é@dﬁ/}y ki c//ff/aa/t /ﬁaab‘é/}gx, Ad then
Uoknny was sl The couphing stopped] Che breathing stopped, and
those sad, blue eyes were closed fo/‘ew/ﬁ [ e Lrusting lttte smite
was sttt on i face, and [ was strack af how serene Joknny looked,
o was /aeaaefa/ wd rested now,

[ tuid my head atyp of Uohuny s, hot tears sealing my cheeks, My

Uttte /zy was gone, [ he po0F lad @affe/‘a/ f/‘m the moment of fi§
birth, but had a/«/a%@ been so é%% and cartons and lrusting. /
wondered, nunb with grief wd exhasstion, where was ke row? Was
Uoknny wanderiny alone ix the mistivess and haze of heaven, looking

faﬁ s faféeﬁ and mother? Was this it7 The /oy foad W(Zy been
alowed € lire 0‘0/& such a short time. (& that al? there was to 1t7

Cotn, love, tot hin 0. " Mawreen stood over s, dressed i her

robe, her har e disarray,
) Y

Wo, * ([ choked 7 don t want to lot hin 2, M reen, to needs me,”

Coth, (]”-é/f/(y /& dead We have to send /0/0 Father Neeson, ”
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The prest can t have tin!” [ sail viobentty, éa/c{/}g/ (704/(/(%? //}fr/a
body even closer. 7 won ¢ give ny son to God, not ye. -

Mawreen @74@6{ the Cears fﬁoﬂ( fer eyes ﬁﬂ//?}g/ down her cheeks,

[ was wot be consoled, God ook Joknny because of what Molly and [
dd “ eried, Maf/)(// my dead son back and fo/‘té ye/(tfy " My arnes,

What we did was wrong, awnd this is Gods way of punishiny ne.

//o/{yé’ /«/{/&’ém&/{f i her own hell her own msan/ty. ([ woudd have
//ac/@ Jlren my /?fa faﬁ that terrible six, Mf did 40/ fiave o take
my lttte /cy 7 My, M reer, a/éf %

Mawreen fnelt down /f ne, ”faa/ /& not to blame, nor are 400, Foor
dttte (]oé/(/(y was born with a weak, sk foa{y, 1t & not a /a/(/if’ém/(é'
te JUSt the way (¢ /8. Ho & with foo/ now, //a%///g/ on o tuin with not
by hin back, You woully t wont hin to stay i his sick body, e &

4

i a belter /a/aoa now, where he won t be sick anymore,

7 can t ot hin 2. Look, at tin, Ho & so sweel and /oue{y, How can
o ask me to Lot tin Yz &
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Maareen stood, [hen, more sharoly than she had ever spoken to me
before, she sail aloud: Coth, get 4p.”

Startted] [ looked wp at her. What?”

Get up, [ sail, Sty acting like a hysterical chitd, Jou have to go
lo the moansion and tet M. Larkin know his grandson is gone, MNow /s
the tine 1o b strong, You have U teth M. Larkin through this

J)
tvo,

[ tet 90 00[ (704/(/% stwwty, easimy ny son & /m{y onto the blankels
and M/‘efa/é /ay/}g/ his head on a ////0«/, [hen [ stood a/{aec{ my
face and eyes with the backs of my hands, and looked at Mawreen

She took my hand. Come now, lowe. Go up to the mansion and wake
Clade, te witt ket gou.”

[ nodded] moving to the front door. Aye, Clude. Claude witt het)

me,
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/ put on my wool coat f/ﬂmy the collar up around ny reck, [
looked back ot Mawreen agair,  Dont touch my boyo il [ get
back, " [ said, e has need of me, ”

[hen [ cye/(e/a/ the door and /aft the aan‘@}&
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(riay, 790k November 1886

/@ (70%/(/(/ boy was buried today, [t was a by carrige ride from
the mansion to Che Larkin é’/é} 5&#{&&‘@/% e&;ﬁw/a/{y i the ool af
winter, We /aft the estate v a small f/ai—/&c{ carriage, which bore
the 0ak caskel containing my So s small body,

[ don t know how [ 9ot Uhrouph the servive, but [ was not alone.

Mr. Larkin was there, as were Clude and Mawreen, We did not
tring Mick because he was oo youp to wderstond, and the service
might wset hin further. [ was grateful for Clude s presence. M.

Lartin appeared sad] having adored his namesake graudson, who had
touched ol who had Known hin with his sweet disposition and suny
personallty. [ could not see Jotns full grief, since, as usual] he hil
tis feelings, [ fow each person deals with sorrow differentty.

/ féa«/é&‘ af /%/Z% a/(é /ﬁ/éf/ ) aftw Father Neeson 01/}{/&’466/ the
prager by the grave site, ln a flash, [ thoght: Does Moty even
know, or care, that one of her chitiren is dead 7 That fittle Jotuny

did not even e Co see his sivth //}ob%aﬁ%? Ok s she so W/‘@ﬁ/&/ up
e her own fee//}y& that this 1s just another (/af 0[0/‘ ther?”
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Ohce back on the Larkin estate, Claude awm/a/(/éa/ ne and Maareen
to the cottage. Maareen went into the Kitchen to make a pot af tea,
white Clade and [ settlod into the hearth cashions by the five,
Mick and the babe Aidan were af the MansIon, /e/}y looked @[L‘e/‘ /y
a Kitehen mai Mr. Larkin had thouphtfully volunteered to Keep the
chililren faﬁ a fa«/ fowrs afta/o the f«/ramf a//oa//}y me to settte
/f%fe/f and come o grps with my emotions, [ had to maitain ny
@tﬁe/g/té fo/‘ my other chitdren now, e&/w/éz/@ " 0‘/@0/{&‘ af Mick,

[he wird howted outsite of the cotiage, and spatters of rain Wt the
windows as it whipped ix sudden gusts, Over the whinig of the gate,
Claude heard the waves crashing onto The shore, SLH weariry my
coat, [ sat staring ito the flames,

M. Larbi loolds hinself in, doesn € he 7" [ asked,

”ﬂa/, " Claude ﬁe/a/?éc{, The Monsiear has a/wa%& been that way,
o & very clysed iy Co é/}f(@e%f when he is sad ”

/ J’é'a/éac/, 7 wish ( could be that way, and then my/e ( woulldn ¢ hurt

o much,
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Won, geaal{y, You must not kot ag//‘/é/ inside, or it witl J’/m{y drrive
gou mad, That s the way of the Monsicar, but it s not the way for
everyone, Jou have o epress your sadness, 1o &e/ it bottted up

/)

ihside s very bad 0[0/4 404,
@0&4 e a true Frenchman, " [ smited

§o [ choull fwow, eh? [ stll beliove one of these days the
Monsicare with azgﬂ/&c{a with e //‘/ef Mo one can fea/ﬁ it inside
fﬁ/"@#@/‘, (¢ has o come ol wa/(taa/@, A

/ (f/}m/@ took, aff ny oo, Does Mrs Larkin fwow about ny
Ja' é/{/{y ‘?Il

Ou, ” Claude said  She Knows, So do /@c/c{% wd his wife, fw/yw(e

ZI{W(/& .

What did Mrs, Larkin say 7’

Clande shook his head, Waté/}(d@ but that s her way, She botttes
w her /w//}y&, to0, [ his mast be an (rish Lhirg, non 74
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Wot faﬁ Y lrish, " [ sail Mrs, Larkin rever cared, anyway, As

fa/‘ as she (s conoerned [ dont ewist and the chitden were reser
born, [ ‘S’a/;ﬂ/‘/ffea/ she even 6’4}/{@/ that paper 0f Uokn & when the
twins were born, You fnow, the one [ toli 404 about?”

O The paper that says Uokn 15 the y/‘a/ﬂéfaféa/j and Miss /%/Z%
the mother, You showed it to me,”

[ was sitent for a moment, glancing toward the Kitohen to make sure

Mawreen was out af carshot. [hen [ wé/&/’aa/‘ea{' Does /%/Zy Know
her son s dead?”

Claude noddted, Ou, Mr, Lartin wanted to Keep it from her, and he
instructed Clea to say wothing. [ dide  Chink that was ripht, so [
told Medemoiselle myselff [ ook her lwnch to The atlic the day
a/tw le pelite Vean died, and [ ot fier, ”

What did she say?”

Claude hesitated, but then suid: She suid nothing, ny Beauty, Not
one word, She just stared at me, ard then she looked away, ”
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The biteh, " [ said between clonched teeth, but fe/mf my volce bow so
Maareen woulll not hear me, T he colll heartloss biteh, §

Clade sail nothing. Maareen came into The room carrying a tray
with a teapot and cups, selting them on a swall table by the hearth,
T going to walkl ap to the mansion and get the chitiren, * she tolil

wy,/

me, [U§ Ume téey were thome with «s.

/ agr- ced, /%“’/ L%@i thave been i that house /ng a/ma/é ” [ looked
at Claude, WitV 404 J’fay a white?”

) course, " Clunde sail 1 would enpoy Seeiny my ;/aa(fw(, Aidan, [
witl stay 0‘0/& as /wy as you like, Eaaaéy, 4

After Maween loft, [ swid: Thank you, Claude, for beirg here. [
don ¢ Know how [ wodld have /f(a/(a/ec/, Al

[ saw the tears f////)y Claude s eyes, We are f/‘/é/(a/‘g won? [ with
a/a/ay&’ be you f/‘/é/(a{ Cot, and [ witl a%uay&’ be here fa/‘ 4ou,
[hat s what friends are for, nez pas?”

Ou, Claude, [hat s what fﬁ/é/(df are fw‘, %
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(riay, 26th November 1886

/ spent the afb‘a/%m( abome v the //ﬂ'gxéb%o«@e, waﬁé/}g/ o Che
&e/be/ﬂ/f %y/o&ﬁ [ watehed a dark cézy Larn 80 a wel snow Storm,

which continued 1o gather force, [he wird blew strong exough that [
decided Co gae/(c{ the aftemma/( ix the tower Co waloh foﬁ any &’é{m’ "
troubte,

/ Ze/mf a f/}‘e /«M{/}y i the smalll stove, with wood //féa/ beside (¢, to
Reop Che heat steady and comfortivy, Because of the warmth, [
abandoned some of my warm clothing, but Kept it near ix case [ had to
90 wlsile, Safe it my lphthose cocoon, with the dark oulside
shrinking my vision, and the snow quiting the sound of the storm, [
was absorbed ix his work wnd waware when Motly stepped into the

lower

Cotn, ” Hor vorce was doep, sithy and famithar, [he harr rose on ny
neck, ad [ spun around, tHollwcheeked, pate and thiv, her beauty
was sttt éaa/(lf/}g/, 7 he pen fe// 0[/‘0/1( my f/}g/e/‘& /@ vorce was
stuck. i my throat, She had a;/ac{, The hood 0,{ fier cloak covered
ol but her pate face, which was enpressimtess, ( looked down af her
hands that held the oloak and saw that they were bony and blue-

62



THE PRIATE JOURNAL OF COLM MICHALL SULLIVAN 5/ Deiilie Dabton / Colloctive Obsessions fa/a/

verned What di [ fw/ /o/‘ her? faaé(a&g /};(/mt/é/(gg/ d/(//@/‘? [ did
1ot Know, ‘What are you dorirg here?”

/N

7 had ts see 4o
Why?”

She shrugged, [ walted sitently for her to speak or leave, She
wabtked closer. [ smelled the cloas, 0%/%/ smell that [ associated
with her, wnd my body reacted, [ started to trembte.

7 owe you an @aa/o/f, " she said @afb‘@,
For what?”

For a toug tine ( btamed you for my # fortine, (be been punishing

/)

nyself for years, but abso blaming you.

You tad choces, Motly, " My voice was steady, thakfully. ‘Yo
conld have made a //fe faﬁ %ﬂ«/‘&'&/p{ Gou could have married a rich
man and had a /Mc/ //fe, [ didn t /aﬁae you W0 Slay tidden in Uhe
mansion, You dil that to yourselfy, and you know 12, .
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The problem was, [ codli wot chosse, After the bables were born, [
sank into a depression so b that [ couldl not make any find of
decision, (m St ix that depression now, but the doctors have me
loaded ap on baadanam,

/N

7 can tell You arent the same.
She smited L‘é/)({y, Fac L‘Zy, 4

What does that have to do with me 7" ( felt her presence, somelhing
[ thought ([ wodlll never feel again, [ thought [ was out of her
reach, but was a fool o think [ coutl ever be inmune 1o her,

7 tried to a/e/(f 4ou and a/e/(y the existence af the twirs, " she sail as
she went over Co the Ifa/e&aa/w and put her tand on it She Curned to

me, her eyes were /Mk{/f(/}gz with tears, Vil 4ou know that when
the babres were born, Clea tried to show Chem to me /efa/% ﬂac/afy
took then? Do you kuow what ( sail o her?”

”Md 5‘7//
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That [ ditn t care /f she Uhrew both a/ Lhem over Che 0/?/ﬁ because
[ never wanted to /ay eyes on them, ”

Appalled, [ sail rothig.

But it wasn ¢ the trath, ” She moved toward me, 1 dide ¢ wnderstond
it then, but [ kad ol Che emotions mothers have, [ Chought (f [
dented the babres, [ could atore o my fab‘ée/‘ faﬁ the shame [
brought to hin, #lud by rejecting The twirs, [ conll abeo repudiate
404, and erase 404 f/‘m ny mind and my /@[e, But it didn t work. ot
that way, [ never gt b%/}(f/}gx about 404, 0F the babres, [t took me
s0 tong G reallze the result of my actions. ¥

She looked so sad that [ abost felt sorry for her, but suddenty [

was weasy, [ fenew she was Kept confived o the mansion because of
her c/a/aﬁe@&/w(, /{/éy was she here, and how did she manage 10 gelt
out? ( stood J’/MZ% //a/{y walehed me, /M/r{ tead to Toe, as she
used 1o,

What are 4ou c/a/}y 7" she asked
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Gotting a cap of tea, " [ caid trying Co hide my wease, ‘Woull you
lhe one?”

”%&, that would be nice,”

[ wablked b the store and poured two cups of tea, and gave her ore.
My hand brushed her coll hand] so [ drew away quickly

She spped the hat tea, looking ot me, My touch stitt bothers you,
doesn t i7"

[ had not 0‘00%&/ her, tow ool [ expect Lo decerve her, when ever
afte/* /4 of this tine [ stit? wanted her? [ retuwrned to my desk and

sat down, trying o sound Sterr. Gou shouldl not have come out here
in this weather, Youtl catoh ool /%/Zy, Jou ma/{y should 90 back

4

Lo the mansion,

When she replied, the acidity i her voce made my shic crawt, T
other words, 404 re M/(c/e/‘/)y fow [ e&a@b&c/ the prson [ created fo/‘

/r(f&’@%f? f
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[ turned 1o look at her. She stood hotiling the tea oup, starirg at me
w//@, Wo one expects me U0 try ad toave, Th éay ol think [
dragged and seared] but they don ¢ faow ['m inmane G the laudanan
now, and [ addieted to [¥. [ controf the dose, Thouph, by pretendiny
to take it and spicting (U oul afb‘eﬁ téaf loave, Ok the a/ay& when [
want a oloar head, [ don © take as muck, Life today.”

”/ﬂo /x/?fe@ 4ou laudanam 7 4

4

The dootors //@J’&MZ@/ 1t Clea a&’aa/{y Jives (€ o me,
Ilﬁ é‘ /)

“ow did 404 fw/ when [ old 4o a moment ago that [ never 7«/&‘
thinking about you and owr chitiren?” ter voice was flat, and her
eyes coldl

She blaws hot and cold 1t must be the narcotic. Tm téax(éfa/ you

/)

realize thow /}f(/ﬁamfafrb‘ the twins are, d [ /a/ff 404,

”,D,% o /1/4% 7" o eyes f/a&éec/ /Méf%f
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Because you rever 9ot b Know (70%/(/(%, Jou tet resentwent and foar
et in the way of your own chitien, Joknny was a gem, he was, e
frad /m//e/ﬂ@ 0[/‘67/7( birth, he was rever very éea/lféy, But ke was o
&/’ﬁw/af &0 ww(c/e/‘fa/f Hard to betieve, but [ looked up o tin, [
téa«//ét af Jaémy as my tero, Mo matter how bad ke feﬂf or how

sick he was, he atways smited and tried to make everyone around hin
happy. " She lstened yw’elf{y, and then looked down,

There s stitl tine for you 1o get o fnow Mick, " [ contirued
wwm/aﬁ/}y /}f(mc//ataé “’éf [ had saidd it The last L‘é/}g// ( wanted was
/%/Zy t be arownd Mick, ”ﬁf course, you coubin ¢ tell tin o are

tie birth mother. te lues /”cz«me/(, and calle her //a/f(/r(/ But /f
404 d tike to meet hin, /ae/%cy& / can arrange &O/f(eb%/}y, f

Molly lioked o with a caustic smite, Ferhaps,” She changed the
&’aé/éaf a/mylf{y, 7 feft the house /y the back way, the servants’
staws, (lea Uhiks she gave me enouph ladanan to tast witil tea
line, but [ spit it out after she loft,”

7 y V)
[ was alort Tou wanted to see me one more Line?

/%/Zy siphed, 7 thiek it best [ never come here aparr, Don ¢ you? by
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/)

/7241,‘ ¢ Gour decrsion,

She came over and stood i f/‘wﬂf o(f we. ‘What ézyz/ae/(ec/ o my
paitiing 7" she asked wﬁ‘{y,

7 gave (€ Lo your (fafée/‘ lhe /(C}/éb‘ the Lwins were born,
Ve dil7 Wiy 7"

[ looked away from her idtense stare, 1t folt ripht at the tine, #e
wanted to be a part af the twins' lives, and [ %0/‘%/22&20/ frs
interest, so [ gave hin the pioture, fe was toched and happy to get

/)

/L,
/Zf/éeﬁe i it wow?”
Ho said fe was poing Co éa/y it i hie @b‘ao{y, !

Ok, [ haven t boen downstuivs ix the study in years, which s
/Ma/a/@ wé% [ haven ¢t seen it~
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She twned away apain, Deddly gave my horse to Saseha to use, " she
swil absently, peering out the wirdow at the Howing seow, She lies
to ride, You did know that Koddy married Sascha MeShare frve

years ago 7

Ges, [ twew.” The comversation was poittess, ard [ was
awmfmfa//e with her presence i the //}/éb‘éoa@e, [ did ot want fer
there, She was a @//}ét on (]éé/myé nemory,

She seemed to sense my withdrawed from her, and her face was sad,

1t was tine o go, but she had one more thirg to tetl me, She put
down her tea cap and] smitlig, came back to stand ix front of me.

She studied my face as [f tryivg to memorize ft. 1 want you to now
one thirg, " she sail 1 never toll you, but [ didl lve you. [ thick [
loved 404 the minate [ saw 404, [ kwow ( tourt 4ou /f not te//?)g/ 4ou
[ led you, and (e sorry, [ s sorry adbout a Gt of things, bu it
too late /0/4 ne now, (i /ﬁalfafa/ that the love we had however
fl‘/éé created another soud in Michael Fnd i (704/(/% iy he rest
i elernal peace, Mictael with &%ﬁ us connected fa/‘we/g even /f 404
dm't ke it Ouw blood the Larkiné and the Sullisans, wit? be
/0/‘6(}6/" /}(fe/‘/r(/)g/%{, /l/ab%/}g/ can oéa/ya that, not an edict 0[/"0#( my
fab%aﬁ o a cold shoulder f/ﬂm my nother, [ even fwy//}w her now,
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as much as ( forgive myself. She cannot helh what she is, any more

/)

than [ can, or o can, oF my fab%e/v oa,

[ felt a deep sense of longing fith me, but tried to fight /¥, This was
Molly, the woman [ mce luved so deeply and violontly that [ thoapht
[ woudl never get wer her. She had lwed me. She kad finatly sail
the words, 1 toed you, tos,” [ chokted Tt codli have been so
c//ffa/‘a/(t fa/‘ you and me, /%/Zy [t didn ¢ have Co be this way, (

7 bwow, but we cannot change the past, You are married now, and

you have @ new son. You have your famity, and [ have my lfe, We

nade owr own chotces, for good o "

17;‘ “e' 4

/%/Z% sttt wore her cloak with the hood up. 7 have to 99, " she
sad,

Do you want me b walk with you by the top af the /aab‘é 77 ashed
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Molly swited and shook her head Sadly, at one tine [ would have
begged her to stay, but now ([ conlll not wait for her to go. TH be
4 /‘Qéé (ve walked the /Mté many Uines /y /f%&’e/f, 4

[ watzhed her J’//é/(tgy,

Hor bunivons black eyes gazed at me from a cat wid serene fuce,
Ploase don t /’a&{}e e too harshty, Coth, Nt even in the priracy 0f

4

youwr wied, [ never meant to hart you
/ nodded

Coodbye, Colh,”

Goodbye, Motly, ” Goodbye my thve, [ thought,

She tuwrned and c//&%aeaﬁec/ down the steps.
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Taesday, 300k November 1886

/%/Z/ died the /(Q'ML‘ she came lo me i Che //}é&‘éaa@e, Chrowing
terselff from the ollffs o Bushee Fuint. [ ot swre what caused
her U take such @ drastic action, o f [ couldl have stopped her had
{ o, but [ did not mention to a soul that she had come to visit e,
What purpose would it serve?

M. Larkin burred /%/Zy m a bone /a/ab‘ on the grounds 001 lhe estate,
0f/ lo the /eﬁ‘ af the /ML% lo the /?}/étéaa&a wd the beach, Hors

was a @/);(/a/a teadstone;
Mary Margaret Larkiv 78641836
Fla, ﬁif(//&

Ard 7«/’&‘@ wlite the woman [ loved
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Satarday, 250h Janaary 1890

[he New Year is cold] e it e supposed to be, [ an rather idle i
the winter months - /¢ is rare that ships come apon the ocean i Uhis
foul weather, So [ am content to stay ix my cotlage by the sea with
ny wife ad our chitilren,

([ have decided to stap writing ix this jowrnal after today. Ten years
/e a lng tine o Reep a record of one & Uffe, even f [ an supposed to
be a &e/aa/v, ( want to lve ny /?fa now, ot write aboul I,

[ stitl think about //a/Zy Larkiic every day, allhogh [ have come to
love my a//fe, Waa/‘ee/(, very (/ee/a@, 1t was beller 0‘0/‘ me to have
narried Mawreen, rather tha /%/Zy, But tow can [ not think about
/%/Zy? [ see fier every Ume [ look ixto ouwr son & eyes. Michael
eyes, [ hrec-and-a-talf years ago, Molly took her own lfe off of
the a/?ff&’ at Bushee Fuint, &éwot(y afteﬁ Michael & poor Lwin
brother, Ustuny, died, [ think Michael pies for his brother, but he
says naght 1o we about f¥. e is ejpht years ol wow and guite smart
faﬁ a ctitd Someday, when he is olier and much wiser, [ with tell
tin about ki real mother. [ hope and pray he with understand, [ an

té/}éby gears ol now, and not even suwre [ wderstand what é%ae/(ec/
between /f(%&‘e/f and //o/é Larkri,

~ ~
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From this tine faﬁfé, [ wish /mté/}g/ but the best fo/‘ my fa/ﬂ/é, and
fa/‘ the Larkin s, Michael is one of them now, whelher he knows it
o 108, although [ swear someday he shall, May the future hold
promise faﬁ o 0f «s here on Banshee Fuint and i Larkii M//a//e, /¢

& time faﬁ new /a//}(/(/}g/&

There is a losson [ have boarned these last ten years, and one [ with

pass on to V4 af ny ofﬁ;ﬂm}% however nany that nay be at the end
0f ny tine or earth: Memores af the past are permanent and

a/(a/a/‘/ﬁgz - wnd are never [foﬁ/ottea,
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Auathor & Note

7;4/(@0/07'0&9 fo/‘ Cotn Sullivan s Jowrnal were entracted fﬁm Ve
Advent” wnd The Meeper s Jownad] " which are part of the ter-
novel Collective Dbsessions fa//a /y Deiire Dablon,

[ittos in the saga melude.:

Hoarts ix Sirrow Kﬁ/‘eyae//
The Advent

Quinotic Crossinps

The Twaix Shatl Meet
Colhraliment

The Aeeper& Jornal
toarts Desires

The Twitfpht

Megs Logacy

Linb of ligaity

N S NSNS N SN N

N
S

@OPeiitre Dalton, AY /‘/}é&f’ reserved,
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sweeping a Span af more than 765 Jeurs, most af
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seasite mansion i Mane [itles in the lenpart
famity saga inolude tearts in Srrow, The Advent, Quivotic Crossigs,
[he Twain Shatl Meet, Luthrallwent, The feepers Jownad, Hoarts
Desives, The [wiljpht, Megans Legacy and Linb of lniguity,

She 1 ablso author af the Bloodlne 7;///% which 0‘0//0«/@ the M/'yae{%
/r(a///aa/ /'acw(ey af one fam@ L‘é/‘aa/é tine. Books in the L‘ﬁ/%/f mebade
Bloodfrost, Bloodtast and Blood & Soud,

In addition, Deitre ris author of the Larkic Community Cookbook, which is a
compitation of recipes mentioned or prepared by characters in the Colloctive
Obsessions Saga, and the electrons versions of About Larkin /ao/rr/aa/(/o/( to
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Sulllivan,

Writing ander her real name of Deborak O Toote, Deidre is author of the
fetin titles Coltic Kemnants, The Crgpt Artict, Glichaven, In the
Shadow of the Nirg, and Mind Sweeper, alomg with the Short [ales
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Colloction 0//«1»@/(//@ f/bb‘/bf{/, and a book of /Met/‘oz; known as [orn Bits &
Fleces, For more, visit ézf,éa@,,',///e/o/‘aéatao/e, 00///(/

Deiitre i a native 00[ g/‘ee/m//bé, Comecticat. She has abso lived ix San
francises, [wson, Keno and Spokare, anong other US cities, She
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