It IS thought Hermat explalne;d/eelpms over a trumpet. Hermat snorted three
th ou? man was struck by re and said ooh and eeh. Nawaz
mat Is newty besrde imselibbed the handkerchief under his nase from
Nawaz began to smile, des |ﬂ§ﬂnrm$ htked then right to left and, finally,
took h|s % ass from the tab e ar‘i sta%l%"alm After which the two

eco offee. Struck by lightme rcustomary silence, watching
| was told. The sea— therd |adstmae as the |§| aves ape to the
th at me out f nowhere. Onewmndter og skittered past them
was blue an the sea was calmwiiim |n |ts mout

ea was boiling, rain fe from th k ke sr ways across the tableoatos
ﬁghtnln crack%d thunder g mﬁ'&?&a‘z u‘? Be/ home, ?‘re said
works. 0¥ I)c\;ot ever body back oshbotdd sled)uld said Hermat but did not

a.course f ome W en = Hermm:\&norte

disaster struc Li tn|ng| struck a\headvafs confllcted He wanted to help
the hoat, and our man fell overlaeistarpedrainly, but — the were laughing,
the lightning struck him or merg birthem, and what a Shame it would
nobody knows _but — wherever the Irg%ht fr%m Iaulghter to

God rom tarse ch ee

ell — our friend was not ar?ov IS ruT:;
seen when the smo e cl his Ieft and thoug t: | should tell
Hermat slapped both o aiohrdm |m jUSt spit It out, you are his
upon his knees and hawed I|kefa g* d friend, just'tell h|m He
head and sho ers noddln Wl$|h|lfted m h|s I%t arse Thee tQ hisri
unsuppresse g Nawaz t her do her
by the story, and t—watchlngiH%rwmk \h at usl ess |s |t of yours walt
too started to smile and lau gone and call her uP y%ou
the two, fthem were roarin wb%lﬂadthieylsat S Qu are sorrP/ no
each with a hand upon the seaip t IS news falls to her Back
other, each with a hand flutterirand nt like a man strap e to
their knee and their chest, hoojpgrothdurawig knew exactly how the
pergariiy i S i PRI VIS0 L e A e o
ghln unt| %tegtr}erglne(\e/\; V\rlgam ahdad twask d tthAIees E?rS”(an [P ﬁecg'?ar his
snott wrth tﬂe sr h¥ of tﬂ Hnrﬁs de ﬁ

e otheb an answer — usual KI
men g othin h atet ou wanted but even so awaz
w |ch w s P tently not unn knowtwhat to do. He wantéd the
stop, not wanti n pﬁ]t tak |ng out of his hands.

e|n
%r |nto the night as If that t came. He wouId Iet Hermat

nlﬁl t was for. him ecide. It was, after all, r[%retty late in
waz removetl';l] a handkirchtBEf%ayr [dsould the)g have one
poc et and blew hi like apran aa

ore drink or
S nose evenin

Hermat, said Na
Mm, said Hermat

Tales of the Can | get you another drink?
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Late in the cold nlght and earI ltbnesvmmmm of wind and noise an n\qﬁnmnce mor h Id at theriammmmambsheuld fake a hand 1

morning, Nawaz and Hermat amicmiad cars and buses an umb an ex fingehdéaweas caII and the silence
W|th thelr cks a ainst the ou theans and fran IC blcycl a sents and smlles heIpIessI at B (despite the bust
otherwise bereft ara%e Gerbl sa rcareerlng to and fro, with the/sigh Hermat chooses to passl ao 8N en the Garage Gerpil)
Plastlc table between em on ag)ﬁe smell of Tun|S| gt Fette (cupped betwee two ndasmee like & terrible ¢
lled transparent glasses (one Wik ehind an e ePhant earjnjure earrow suc as ml% komd dlaestz had himself wit
and one with American Coffee) (mhchan gepdur nostril ha| and the 1n the ea es oft Garage erbl eﬁheylﬂfatsﬂn that took place
g\ned ashtrag (Nawaz scoop b ttom heat, a hrown to Iaanl ean n? rom as are
Slc;rt}tso hIs’ctlalttr(]eorllrall “tﬂ%r(r)lvt? d tanr emﬂ yt esdoll'Jspn htuagdatrtﬂt IEE ﬁmame er r%toS QE\I/Ua UV\na mb ed N strafzeet and
ﬁ(eov(/nl brtﬁlssv?veeet "."r'lthg”t argvr? l% % are U|etg Nawaz and Her?hrlm eyes ¢ osed for theirst emg?SNquaz saN h%t ajlllthaV\satz
birdlike man wn% agbent bac I%?@an let, gut only Hermat en , say s Hermat, the smoke IQK emteryhe said de‘feea
baones, jn a little over four h r$| ir customary. Iull, Na a w op ens |s eyes wide and br
raking the san to clear the etsr ervous swea |n<]:; beneath e to h|s ace, a prospector examlnln% oId
previo us day an I‘N% ht read betrays no sign — th e a n the pan. Such luck, he says t :ET
and night — such IS life restrn/\thﬂe rlnkln and smoking ae Such luck | have. What a day th|s h
useful.”"The two, of em are meheea or SO many ears now r talkina. Some stor
ne of their er|od| [ulls in c nnrmaa ecorum Is"the [east of his S ch luck |ndeed Nawaz thi awarge of Hermatha‘
y know each other, these twmrrlleler ffas as Hermat I1s concern |ntot dark of the silh ned before. A clown. A
ar ied to Nawaz s srster Fatlreae e same as many others b % osrte He replays &k le- Alwavs makin a h
were frlen S ong before that ﬁ Not so for Nawaz. He |s felel ts f r m the previous aft swyere available
schoal ma |¥1 ades earlier ammy in his shorts and so he VISIt from his sister, Re some airl Into tre
Tun|S|an army together, regula a chptoms of unease. The on e was too afraid to revez) me ra gm father
drink and talk), watching the wi e ow comes with his periodi eIwEt she couldn t bare to breal fsea. pr sugmed de
Ppposne the dlﬁsty trac of sandhmatig tree}rbes:heek to left arse cheerhusband the plea, c e bre he%alleons H
rom Monastir t roug to Hammatsgiat offers him a C|garette her? were frien s werent self 1o aet word
There is little traffl at this tim&largua [Ii%bl arette, he sa Ieerlnge\HnHer at. ]t would be better t g
lemon graowers (who_ race backth ft[ln:l t( ere was a Gérman tonasts came from Nawaz, Herm take a iob on one
ﬁ]ckug plled high W|th their fr Hezﬂn eut a% earlier that da{) thel%I tifor it all té) 3lnk In. There WeLHG e then’? Nawaz ask
e hours of d Iy ﬂ —event 5 day more like, hard to kee ¢de could digest what he : ke than anything
growers sleep. g t now, beside) sa\/t\r%%y blee s Into anothe adhat it wasn t as bad as he tywas a
below their Satellite dlshesatn peshan st fu packet on the suspect. Fatima Ioved him. Sh ists out to sea.
and lean-to’s In the hills u and es ermat and d|dn t m)H hasise the p0|nt my S|st em d|ve Brin thr
From time to time, an anxiQus qb%ccﬂlgafmd the German recedin i what Fatima said : 1Sl he man %
runt|n roar of an englne tHer t belleve his luck — thene thte third erson tell him m Ty pn ihe histor of 1S
or a minute sle Ply R]In a hole, warking asygart thEtln the words |n his : uobted. Saldy Herr
—th orda makers are infreq umaw av e streets "of Sousse—V\Tm cater (I:] |eces o caram ish, Hermat bleated
hmed sai ear ierin t e day, IS bac w& ﬂ %reset |ng sﬁﬁje e kno se S takes that drew tr
Season (it |s not ett easom\/l et; he sna c rother to |nterce e. at me finish.
over a mout IyeII% smok an%ma |n oas wtgo ket, WO etween another man \ have somethin
waiting — in easo med sh sahthe a ternoon nd the earl] nseem y, Fatim aY ent rci)end |9
tourists about Port El-Kantaoui g with the excitement of it, his |nr% |nto t e fish scowl _ he ma% (Hermat s
areas of interest for a handtul hi’ah , Ju:ttuall shaklng but not tou other), unse mI lau ht rhissin
Season, Ahmed scrubs and sc ing it,”unsure ahout the roal i) ethd she contlnue e %a O ol 7
scurries like the lowliest in ect mmrssg; I, nc()} removmr% it or to his wife? Nawaz ¢ nt W the malg
\cl)vref%tcr)]del h thr%%teé‘ edlt':lovaerlld \ve“/\ram % oumdq hllrrststle Fsar alon daugehlllstr%unweresfgtler and ek ortant Nawaz &
the road Wl(ﬁ be a scorchedsblls lclsacustomary seat) The p ue, and party%ecause he h ﬁ@h ave to'say Is imj
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