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with my work, only a little disconcerted — even though exhilarated by th
sense that Hiis was at least the ideal thing — atnot having got rid of them afte
all. Presently [ heard Mrs. Monareh's sweet voice beside or rather above me: 1
wish her hair were alittle better done.” [ looked up and she was staring with.
sfrange fixedness at Miss Churm, whose back was turned to her. “Do yo
mind my just touching it?” she went on —a question which made me spring”
up for an instant as with the instinctive fear that she might do the young lad
a harm. But she quieted me with a glance 1 shall never forget — I confess’
should like to have been able to paint that — and went for a moment to m
model. She spoke to her softly, laying a hand: on her shoulder and bendin,
over her; and as the girl, understanding, gratefully assented, she disposed he
rough curls, with a few quick passes, in such a way as to make Miss Churm
head twice as charming. It was ong of the most heroic personal services I'v
ever seen rendered. Then Mrs, Monarch turned away with a low sigh arn
looking about her as if for something to do, stooped to the floor with a nob
humility and picked up a dirty rag that had dropped out of my paint-box.
The Major meanwhile had also been looking for something to do, ant
wandering to the other end of the studio, saw before hiim my breakfast-thin
neglected, unremoved. “Isay, can't I be useful here?” he called out to me wit
an irrepressible quaver. I assented with a laugh that I fear was awkward, an
for the next ten minutes, while I worked, I heard the light clatter of china ani
the tinkle of spoons and glass. Mrs. Monarch assisted her husband —- the
washed up my crockery, they put it away. They wandered off into my dittl
scullery, and | afterwards found that they had cleaned my knives and that.m
slender stock of plate had an unprecedented surface. When it came over I
the latent eloquence of what they were doing, 1 confess that my drawing w
blurred for a moment — the picture swarm. They had accepted their failu
but they couldn’t accept their fate. They had bowed their heads in bewild
ment to the perverse and cruel Jaw in virtue of which the real thing could be
much less precious than the unreal; but they didn’t want to starve. If mys
vants were my models, then my models might be my servants. They would i
reverse the parts — the others would sit for the ladies and gentlemen and #
would do the work, They would still be in the studio — it was an.inte
dumb appeal to me not to turn them out. “Take us on,” they wanied t
“we'll do anything.” o
My pencil dropped from my hand; my sitting was spoiled and I g
of my sitters, who were also evidently rather mystified and awestruck..
alone with the Major and his wife I had a most uncomforfable momer
put their prayer info a single sentence: "I say, you know — just let us.d
you, can't you?” [ couldn’t — it was dreadful to see them emptying my slo
but I pretended I could, to oblige them, for about a week. Then [ gave thy
sum of money to go away, and [ never saw them again. T obtained the re
ing books, but my friend Hawley repeats that Major and Mrs. Monarch d
a permanent harm, got me into false ways. If if be true I'm content to
paid the price -— for the memory. !
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uld be found which would weave us togg;}fe;z-. colos: it common threads




Who's Irish? 615
_ band and I own our restaurant before he die. Free and clear, no mortgage. Of
GisH JEN ‘course, I understand I am just lucky, come from a country where the food is
popular all over the world, | understand it is not the Shea family’s fault they
. come from a country where everything is boiled. Still, I say.

" She's right, we should broaden our horizons, say one brother, Jim, at
- Thanksgiving, Forget about the car b

Who's Irish?

usiness, Think about egg rolls.
i i osed to be smart, and defi- Pad thai, say another brother, Mike. I'm going to make my fortune in
In China, pecple say mlxﬁ_d ?1111ii§?ta]§uiu§opphie is wild, Sophie is not_ - pad thai, It's going to be the new pizza,
i daughter Sophie is s . - .
1;’111:313;;1 gaﬁ?lﬂjr Iila%alie or like me. I am work hard my whole life, and fierce
ike .

. I'say, You people too picky about what you sell. Selling egg rolls not
good enough for you, but at least m

) : i tau- it.
besides. My husband always used to say he is afraid of me, and in our resta ¥ husband and [ can say, We made it. What
esides. i

iy
t, busboys and cooks all afraid of me too. Even the gang me?be;stc}?;;es tf:y
oratection m oney, they try to talk to my husband. When Iam ther :rh sy
pmt{.ecilfoti:m cogie by mistake, they pretend they are come to'eat. hey o
behin 1 > enu, they order a lot of food. They talk abr')u‘t their mot eg; > ,
behﬁit:\:aer Il?ave ;ome arthritis, need to take herbal medicine, they say. Oh, my
my . : |
e Old(l)?}:ri}; Eaaiilt‘g}:cllt ionl?gv x.arhite, but since she dye it, it bicomﬁ _
IS&YI Y(;;\l’;mdon’t you go home once in a while and tz}ke a 1901(. [tell:
o aCZgallg- cius};ay a filial son knows what color his mother’s hair 151._1 o
them’Mm:i uu lheer is fierce too, she is vice president in the b'c.mk now. Her o
) -xyb' i gou h for everybedy to have their own room, 1nch.1clh1;1g1m{a._ et
houl:i lbtalig :Eer lé[atalie’s husband’s family, their name is Sher:tll:1 Imsa il.mz ;-sz 5
?k?gug;t Irish people are like Chinese people, work so hard on the railroad,

" Lespecially cannot understand m
0 job but cannot take care of Sop
at's the end of the sentence,

y daughter’s husband John, who has

hie either. Because he is a mar, he say, and

L , plain boiled thinking. Even his name is plain boiled:
ohn. Maybe because 1 grew up with black bean sauce and hoisin sauce
arlic sauce, T always feel something is missing when my son-in-law talk.

¢ But, okay: so my sen-in-law can be man, I am baby-sitter. Six hours

248y, same as the old sitter, crazy Amy, who quit. This is not s
thatTam sixty-eight, Chinese

and

ughter,
other ask, Anythmg else I can do? Otherwise daughter complain mother is
. - : 11 Irish are like the 1ot supportive. I tell daughter, We do not have this wor d in Ch
i beat the Irish. Of course, not a
now ! know why the Chinese

‘ ish this,
Shea family, of course not. My daughter tell me I should not say Irish this,
[ea 1a 'y |
. ' a . - - 'th
et ti\;:}tw do you like it when people say the Chinese this, the Chinese tha
A N Chi
e fJa‘iou know, the British call the Irish heathen, just like they call the
e %:)eus?l{.ink the Opiuwm War was bad, how would you like to live ng
to the British, she say. . .
e dZird ;)hat is that. My daughter have a funny habxttxlfvherg }f:re ;Zf; j: 1a;rlglu
5 » a sip of something and look away, so the o rson is 1
mei;lt, 52:5211(;3 Is:llfniot embarrassed. I do not call anyb.ody any‘rtfhu;gbeiloﬂtﬁg
?n:t E;r en tL) mention about the Shea family, an interesting fﬁct ec;.l.Ob ok
].Ll‘the FaF;nily and not one of them work. T}‘le mot.her, Bess, ha o2 ]is o
1‘1111{3 ot sick’ she was executive secretary in a big companly..ca_md e
zverjgrthing f;)r a big shot, you would be surprised how C-C::}I:I; ilean er job)
l) i i an wi e. bl
j this, type that. Now she is a nice wom
EOt Jl;lst ::yg:er; oépof themn is on welfare, or so-called s.everanclfi }ET;T:R
c:1rled }éli;‘.ability pay. Something. They say they cannot f11rexdd Efiﬁ; ];Etter o
the economy of the fifties, but I say, Even the biac»lf P-S_OI\]N O s il
days, some of them live 80 fancy, you'd be surprised. kyEn e
h;ze’ so much trouble? They are white people, they slf]c;; hShg Bty
come to this country, I have no money and do not speak English. Butmy

imnese, support-
. she has to go to meeting, she has to

- 'No one wants to hire so
rhim to keep his spirits up.
" Beautiful wife, beautiful day
omatically. No mone
gh, got the baby-

meone who is depressed, she say. It is important

ghter, beautiful house,
v left over, because only one
sitter for free. If John lived in China, he would be very
happy. But he is not happy. Even at the gym things go wrong. One day, he pull
nuscle. Another day, weight room too crowded. Always scmething,
“Until finally, hooray, he has a job. Then he fee] Ppressure,
Ineed to concentrate, he say. I need to focus.
eis going to work for insurance company. Salesman job. A paycheck,
and at least he will wear clot

y, hes instead of gym shorts. My daughter
him sorne special candy bars from the health-food store. They say THink!

em, and are supposed to help John think.
hn is a good-looking boy, you have to say that, especially now that he
VE 50 you can see his face,

Taman old manina young man'’s garne, say John.
Lwill need a new suit, say John,

This time I am not going to shoot myself in the foot, say John.

oven can clean itself
incomme, but lucky
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B .
e careful what you offer, say Bess with a wink. Where T come from

GOOdf 1 say. :
 people mean for you to move in when they say a thing like that

She means to be supportive, my daughte
back to China thing, because we can’t.

r say. Don't start the send her

Nothi i ie’
ot eh ﬁLge tr}:Oet matter x_mth quhle s outside, that's the truth. It is inside
any Chinese gizl T ever see. We go to the park, and this is
' i

¥ hat She does. She Sta[ld u i
W " ; p m t]ie Stro].].er. She take Off a]]. .her CIOtheS and

Sophie! I say. Stop!

Opmgugaihi}{:ftciugh like a crazy person. Before I take over as baby-sitter,
bt s zy-personl sitter, Amy the guitar player. My daughte;
i e ‘f,e‘;zl{ c_geatlve — another word we do not talk about in
kot Whetiwr Lk ab_out whether we have difficulty or no difficulty. We
Bk o e Ne is 1t?er or not bitter. In America, all day long, people
it e et .h e;eirlmmd that I cannot even look at this Amy, with her
oo hor o the Er g y I:Tutton showing. This Amy think Sophie should
e er bo n};kede ;n oplue take off her diaper, Amy laugh. When Sophie
rige shu_shu’m hy slay she wouldn’t want to wear a diaper either. When
s e e ;: a}}:, Amy laugh and say there are no germs in pee
G sey o0 That 1 othy ;0; f?izsl,lfﬁlzv szlllir bare feet %s best, even the pediatri«.
child. Also why Sophie love to take off ;er ?:Ilnstlﬁ::; Withno shoes ikea beger
g;ré‘no zl;ounsdl say the boys in the park. Let’s see that ass!
yone Sase,Nthlel dloes not understand. Sophie clap her hands, T am the
st o fﬂ_ 0 with John’s family, my daughter say. Ay was too

But I think if Sophi id i
phie was not wild insi
e i e ot wild inside, she would not take off her
N
- fﬂgi dr;el‘\lre; ?ke. off your clothes when you were little, I say, All my Chi
g plend a ables, Inever saw one of them act wild like tha't e
» my daughter say. I have a big presentation tomortow. -

John and my daught .
tto do. y daughter agree Sophie is a problem, but they don’t know

You spank her, she’ll sto
, p, I say anoth
But they say, Oh no. yenother dey
;?AAi.‘J]llertllia, parents not supposed to spank the child.
étg es them low self-esteem, my daughter say. And that lead
er, as | happen to know. ieads foprob-

My daughter never have bi
i -
ricngeime o g presentation the next day when the subject
Idon’t want you to touch Sophi
. ophie, sh ] i i
Don't tell me what to do, | sai; o e sy o spanking, period
Tmnot telli '
o noie;lomui; gf;}; ::Ea; 1o dc;,) say my daughter. I'm telling you how [ feel
ar » Lsay. Don’t you dare talk to me like that .
y daughter have another funny habit when she lose an argur.nent She

out all her finger i i
R gers and look at them, as if she like to make sure they are

Sophie is three years old American age, but already I see her nice Chi-
nese side swallowed up by her wild Shea side. She looks like mostly Chinese.
Beautiful black hair, beautiful black eyes. Nose perfect size, not so flat looks
like something fell down, not s0 large looks iike some big deal got stuck in -
wrong face. Everything just right, only her skin is a brown surprise to John's
family. So brown, they say. Even John say it. She never goes in the sun, still she
is that color, he say. Brown. They say, Nothing the matier with brown. They
are just surprised. So brown. Nattie is not that brown, they say. They say, 1t
seems like Sophie should be a color in between Nattie and John. Seems funny,
a girl named Sophie Shea be brown. But she is brown, maybe her name should
be Sophie Brown. She never go in the.sun, still she is that color, they say. Noti-

ing the matter with brown. They are just surprised.

The Shea family talk is like this sometimes, goin,
like a Christmas-tree train.

Maybe John is not her father,
enough, train wreck. None of the brothers
again.

Instead, John's mother, Bess, say, [ hope you are not offended.
She say, | did my best on those boys. But raising four boys with no father
is no picnic. -

You have a beautiful family, I say.

I'm getting old, she say.

You deserve a rest, I say. Too many boys make you old.

I never had a daughter, she say. You have a daughter.

[ have a daughter, I say. Chinese people don’t thin
great, but you're right. [ have & daughter.

I was never against the marriage,
John was marrying down. L always thought

I was never against the marriage either,
the whole problem.

Of course you pointed out the preblem, you are a mother, she say. A
now we both have a granddaughter. A little brown granddaughter, she is
precious to me.

I laugh. A little brown granddaughter, L say. To teli you the truth, Ido
know how she came out so browr. ‘

We laugh some more. These days Bess nee
so many pills, she need two glasses of water fo get the
TV show is about bloopers, and she love her bird feeder. All d

watch that bird feeder, like a cat.

1 can’t wait for her to grow up,

Too many boys, I say.
Boys are fine, she say. But they do surround you after a while,
You shouild take a break, come live with us, I say. Lots of girls atour

& around and around’

1 say one day, to stop the train. And sure
ever say the word brown to me

fi_oes
k a daughter is s0
you know, she say. I never though

Nattie was just as good as white;
I say. I just wonder if they look

d a walker to walk. She‘_
m all down. Her faval
ay long, she’

Bess say. I could use some fernale compe
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My daughter is fierce tike me, but she ancll ]_ohn think itd i?v. bttlaf(:ezoiz
explain to Sophie that clothes are a good idea. This is not so Y\Tar in
iti d. .
_In the warm weather, it is very har , .
Weathéier;oxfr words, my daughter say. That's what we tell Sophie. How
if you set a good example. N '
aboutllksyif good Example mean anything to Sopkue: I am so fler;:e, Liixz iga:ﬁ
members who used to come 1o the restaurant all afraid of me, but Sop
fraid. :
o 1 say, Sophie, if you take off your clothes, no snack.
1say, Sophie, if you take off your clothes, no lunch.

ie, i lothes, no park. '
I say, Sophie, if you take off your ¢ _ )
Pithy scl)gon we zre stay home all day, and by the end of six hours she st

did not have one thing to eat. You never saw a child stubborn like that.
Um hungry! she cry when my daughter come hormii \ My dasghier
What's the matter, doesn’t your grandmother feed you? My
laughl\Tof Sophie say. She doesn't feed me anything!
My daughter laugh again. Here you go, she say.
She say to John, Sophie must be growing.
Growing like a weed, I say.

. "
Stilt Sophie take off her clothes, uniil one day I spank her. Not too har

but she cry and cry, and when I tell her if she doesn’t put her clothes back on

. i,
I'l spank her again, she put her clothes back on. Then 1 tell her she c;s 1512;);1 E}Ee :
and-I;ive her some food to eat. The next day we go to the park and, li

i i ft her clothes.
Chinese girl, she does not take o -
Shr::u7 stop taking off her clothes, I report. Finally!
How did you do it? my daughtellr ask. .
After twenty-eight years experience with you,
thing, 1say.

1t must have been a phase, John say, and his yoice is suddenly like an

expert,
. His voice is like an expert

drive it whenever he want. '
A free car, he say. How do you like thgt.
It's good to see you in the saddle again,
family patterns are scary.

At least 1 don't drink, he say. He say, And I'm not the only one with scary

family patterns. .
That's for sure, say my daughter.

Everyone is happy. Evenlam happy, beca.use t.here is I.norlei-L tr::vli)llg :::1 !
Sophie, but now I think I can help her Chinese side fight againsthe
8] ’

. . st
I teach her to eat food with fork or spoon ot chopsticks, she i;m;(;; ];1:‘; égr
into the middle of a bowt of hoodles. 1 teach her not to plag with garbag

Sometimes I spank her, but not too often, and not too hard.

I guess | learn some-

about everything these days, nov;’ that t:f’_

i g
carry a leather briefcase, and wear shiny shoe.s, and can go shiplz;r;lgl bc;rai i j
car, On the company, he say. The company will pay for it, but he

my daughter say. Some of your
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Still, there are problems. Sophie like to climb everything. If there is a rail-
ing, she is never next to it. Always she is on top of it. Also, Sophie like to hit
the mommies of her friends. She learn this from her playground best friend,
- Sinbad, who is four. Sinbad wear army clothes every day and like to ambush
his mommy. He is the one who dug a big hole under the play structure, a fox-
hole he call it, all by himself. Very hardworking, Now he wait in the foxhole
- with a shovel full of wet sand. When his mommy come, he throw it right at her.
Oh, it's all right, his mommy say. You can’t get rid of war games, it's part
~of their imaginative play. All the boys go through it.
Also, he like to kick his mommy, and one day he tell Sophie to kick his
- mommy {oo.
Twish this story is not true.
* Kick her, kick her! Sinbad say.
_ Sophie kick her. A little kick, as if she just so happened was swinging her
little leg and didn’t realize that big momumy leg was in the way. Still I spank
- Sophie and make Sophie say sorry, and what does the mommy say?
Really, it’s all right, she say. It didn’t hurt.
After that, Sopliie learn she can attack mommies in the playground, and

some will say, Stop, but others will say, Oh, she didn't mean it, especially if
they realize Sophie will be punished.

-7+ This is how, one day, bigger trouble come. The bigger trouble start when
Sophie hide in the foxhole with that shovel full of sand. She wait, and when 1
- come look for her, she throw it at me. All over my nice clean clothes.
. Did you ever see a Chinese girl act this way?
Sophie! I say. Come out of there, say you're sorry.
- .But she does not come out. Instead, she laugh. Naaah, naah-na, naaa-
aa, she say.
~-1am not exaggerate: millions of children in China, not one act like this.
"Sophie! I say. Now! Come out now!
7. -But she know she is in big trouble. She know if she come out, what will
happen next. So she does not come out. T am sixty-eight, Chinese age almost
venty, how can I craw] under there to catch her? Impossible. So [ yell, yell,
ell, and what happen? Ni othing. A Chinese mother would help, but American

others, they look at you, they shake their head, they go home. And, of
ourse, a Chinese child would give up, but not Sophie.
Ihate you! she yell. I hate you, Meanie!

eanie is my new name these days.

Long time this goes on, long long time. The foxhole is deep, you can-
‘see too much, you don’t know where is the bottom. You cannot hear too
ch either. If she does not yell, you cannot even know she is still there or
After a while, getting cold out, getting dark out. No one left in the play-

id, only us.

Sophie, I say. How did you become stubborn like this? I am go home
it you now.

1iry to use a stick, chase her out of there, and once or twice I hit her, but
he'does not come out. So finally Tleave. I go outside the gate.
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care of her when we Have to escape from China, T took care of her when sud-
‘denly we live in a country with cars everywhere, if you are not careful your
Little girf get run over, When my husband die, I promise him I will keep the
family together, even though it was just two of us, hardly a family at all.

: But now my daughter take me around to Iook at apartments. After all, 1
€an cook, I can clean, there’s no reason I cannot live by myself, all I need is a
telephone. Of course, she is sorry. Sometimes she cry, [ am the one to say
'everything will be okay. She say she have no choice, she doesn’t want to end
up divorced. I say divorce is terrible, I don’t know who invented this terrible
idea. Instead of live with a telephone, though, surprise, I come to live with
Bess. Imagine that. Bess make an offer and, sure enough, where she come
from, people mean for you to move in when they say things like that. A crazy
idea, go to live with someone else’s family, but she like to have some female
éompany, not like my daughter, who does not believe in company. These days
When my daughter visit, she does not bring Sophie. Bess say we should give
attie time, we will see Sophie again soon. But seems like my daughter have
more presentation than ever before, every time she come she have 1o leave.

' Thave a family to support, she say, and her voice is heavy, as if soaking
wet. Thave a young daughter and a depressed husband and no one to turn to.
~When she say no one to turn to, she mean me.

-These days my beautiful daughter is so tired she can just sit there in a
¢hair and fall asleep. John lost his job again, already, but still they rather hire a
bj{-sitter than ask me to help, even fhey can’t afford it. Of course, the new
aby-sitter is'much younger, can run around. I don't know if Sophie these
daysis wild or not wild. She call me Meanie, but she like to kiss me too, some-
es. T remember that every time I see a child on TV. Sophie like to grab my
afistful in each hand, and then kiss me smack on the nose. Inever see any
terchild kiss that way,
' The satellite TV has so many channels, more channels than I can count,
uding a Chinese channel from the Mainland and a Chinese channel from
warl, but most of the time I watch bloopers with Bess. Also, [ watch the bird
der — so many, many kinds of birds come. The Shea sons hang around all
time, asking when will I go home, but Bess tell them, Get fost.
:She’s a permanent resident, say Bess. She isn't going anywhere.
Then she wink at me, and switch the channel with the remote control.
Of-course, I shouldn’t say Irish this, Irish that, especially now [ am
me honorary Irish myself, according to Bess. Me! Who's lrish? I say, and
laugh. All the same, if I could mention one thing about some of the Irish,
II-of them of course, I like to mention this: Their talk just stick. I don't
“how Bess Shea learn to use her words, but sometimes I hear what she
long time later. Permanent resident. Not going anywhere. Over and over |
t, the voice of Bess. {1999]

Bye-bye! I say. I'm go home now. o
Bi(: st?il she goes not come out and does not c;)ln;e o]:t;: EDW. 1; ;s;}:;:ré

i i i 1d maybe go get help, but how'c
time, the sky is black. I think I shou 2
13?12 girl b; herself in the playground? A bad man couléfczmia?erztsizti <
come. I go back in to see what is happen to Sophie. What if she .

and is making a tunnel to escape?

Sophie! I say.

No answer,

Sophie! ,

1 d}:)n’t know if she is alive. I don’t know
If she is crying, I cannot hear her.

So I take the stick and poke. ' |
Sgph?e! 1 say. I promise [ no hit you. If you come out, I give you a

if she is fall asleep down there.

. . .
10111}’(;50 answer. By now 1 wortied. What to do, what to do, what to do? 1

poke some more, even harder, so that I am poking and poking when my
daughter and John suddenly appear.
" What are you doing? What is going on? say my daughter.
Put down that stick! say my daughter.

crazy! say my daughter. _
;:?klllna:;;ggle }fder the structure, into the foxhole, to rescue Sophie.

She fell asleep, say John the expert. She’s okay. That is one big hole.
Now Sophie is crying and crying.
Sophia, my daughter say, hugging her.
okay? . o
She's just scared, say John. .
Are yi)u okay? I say too. I don’t know what happen, 1 say. . e
She’s okay, say John. He is not like my daughter, fulllof questions. Hel
full of answers until we get home and can see by the la}npllght;i?
Will you look at her? he yell then. What the hell happened?
i i llen-up eye.
s all over her brown skin, and a swo '
‘B(:::Zie crazy! say my daughter. Look at what you did! You are crazy
I try very hard, I say.
Hozv coi’id you use a stick? ] told you to use your words!
he is hard to handle, I say. - . .
ghz’ls three years old! You cannot use a stick! say my daughter.
i i i i Isay.
She is not like any Chinese girl I ever saw, | - :
1 b?'ush some sand off my clothes. Sophie’s clothes are dirty too, b}xt__
5 her clothes on. _ N
et SIILIIZ: :lieldone this before? ask my daughter, Has she hit you before..
She hits me all the time, Sophie say, eating ice cream.
Your family, say John,
Believe me, say my daughter.

Are you okay, peanut? Are you..

A daughter I have, a beautiful daughter. 1 too}li care lgf h;:‘l ;v‘?f;
f her before she could ar; th

d not hold her head up. I took care o !
zv?llin ;lk?e was a little girt with two pigtails, one of them always crooked. 1o




