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OO00O0OSATOOOODOODOOOOOO OO When we came home, Aunt Sylvie would certainly behome,
too, enjoying the evening, for so she described herhabit of sitting in the dark. Evening was her special time ofday.
She gave the word three syllables, and indeed | thinkshe liked it so well for its tendency to smooth, to soften.She
seemed to dislike the disequilibrium of counterpoisinga roomful of light against a worldful of darkness. Sylvie ina
house was more or less like a mermaid in a ship’s cabin.She preferred it sunk in the very element it was meant to
exclude 0 OO DOO0OO0OOODODOOODOOODODODOODOOODODODOOODOOODOOODOOOODOO
Ohousekeepingd OO OO0 D0 OOO0DOOODODOOODOOODODOOODOOODODOOOOOOOIldonot
think Sylvie was merely reticent. It is, as she said, difficult to describe someone, since memories are by their nature
fragmented, isolated, and arbitrary as glimpses one has at night through lighted windows. This confession
embarrassed me. It was a source of both terror and comfort to me then that | often seemed invisible —
incompletely and minimally existent, in fact. It seemed to me that | made no impact on the world, and that in
exchange | was privileged to watch it unawares. But my allusion to this feeling of ghastliness sounded peculiar, and
sweat started all over my body, convicting me on the spot of gross corporeality.While it was dark, despite Lucille's
pacing and whistling, and despite what must have been dreams (since even Sylvie came to haunt me), it seemed to
me that there need not be relic, remnant, margin, residue, memento, bequest, memory, thought, track or trace if
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only the darkness could be perfect and permanent.And here we find our great affinity with water, for like reflections
on water our thoughts will suffer no changing shock, no permanent displacement. Sylvie only kept them, I think,
because she considered accumulation to be the essence of housekeeping, and because she considered the hoarding
of worthless things to be proof of particularly scrupulous thrift.I have never distinguished readily between thinking
and dreaming. | know my life would be much different if I could ever say. This I have learned from my senses, while
that | have merely imagined. I will try to tell you the plain truth.All this a fact. Fact explains nothing. On the
contrary, itis fact that requiresexplanation.0 O 0 0 00 OO0 00000 O0O0O0OOOOOOOOOOOO
oo0odo0ooooboobooooboobooooDboobooooDboUbDooDboobDoooo
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