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Fiction Whatitis" ssid my neighbor Jeff, “is I'm going to get that Wee

Poet WillieWinkie" ;;?]ns

Reviews The little voice had just faded from the keyhole in my front door. It The baby

was 8:01. When | went out in the morning, I'd see a fresh set of littlepeginsto
Archives dentsinmy front door. Willie Winkie might have been wee, but he cough
had knuckleslike chisel points. and

Jeff came over to my house about 7:30 every night. Since Wee choke.

Seff Willie had taken his daughter Jenna, he couldn't stay home. Hiswife |_gcked

Sharon stayed in the house doing God knew what whilehesaton  poors

my couch tanking up on bourbon so he had abarrier betweenhim

and that little bastard who terrorized us every night. | never asked by

Jeff what Sharon did while he was out. | imagined her sanding in theStephanie

Awards upstairs bathroom, on thefloor I'd helped Jeff retile two years Burgis
before, running the shower and counting her gray hairs so she

Banners  wouldn't hear Wee Willie and think about Jenna. If I'd been 1 Jenuary

Guiddines

Contact

SUPPORT US married, I'd have asked my wife to go over there, do something, | 2007
———————= don't know what. Nobody else was going to do it -- Wee Willie v
. : : . You can
o Donde had made us dl suspicious of each other. Standoffish. Which wasn't never let
to say we didn't help each other, because we did. Y ou picked up anyone
o Bookstorethe paper when someone went on vacation, you jump-started dead suspect
batteries or held aladder when it was time to clean the eaves. Hs
o Merchandi Neighborly things. None of that standard camaraderieincluded mother
. . -
* talking about Wee Willie. oldhim.
COMMUNITY | have atheory that this silence persisted because to talk aboutit | Net Was
Foum Ve have had to come up with some kind of fairy tale, and we'd thefirst
° had quite enough of those: ruesne
Readers taugrt
© Choice That night, Jeff was a bit more loaded than usud. Or that might havehim, and
——  beenanilluson. Maybe held just come to the point where he theladt,

couldn't take it any more: Sharon upgtairs crying in front of the before
mirror, him crocked because he couldn't face her, hislittle girl gone. sheleft
Everything dowly faling gpart. him here

done
"1'm going to get that Wee Willie Winkie," he said again. "Tomorrowjith |t.
night. Y ou with me?"

Heroic
Was| with him? Lordy, | thought, how was | involved in this? M easures
Which was cowardly, yes. But it was my thought.

Seg, | don't have any kids. | get up in the morning, go to work, Eﬂya:tha/v
Sizzle up something on the stove, and kick back with the tube until I johnson
fall adeep on the couch. Usad to be I'd turn up the volume around

eight so | wouldn't haveto hear Wee Willie. Usudly | healdhim 18
anyway, and more often than not | found mysdf catching an Decembe
involuntary glimpse of him through one of my front windows. If I'd - r 2006
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