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Superintendent Rev Rachel Bending 07986 461787 

Church Secretary Position Vacant 

Church Secretariat Position Vacant 

Choir Leader Fleur Hatherall 020 08248 6774 

Organist Fleur Hatherall 020 8248 6774 

Communion Steward Nora Masih 

Unity Magazine Lee Horwich 020 8567 2851 

Unity Distributor Helen Harper 
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Bible Reading Rota Church Office 020 8810 0136 

Ealing Green Church (Methodist & United Reformed) 

Minister:  the Rev Susan Male  

07939 150194 ~ susan.d.male@googlemail.com 

 Church Office: egcadministrator@btconnect.com /  

020 8810 0136 

open weekdays 10am ~ 3pm, apart from on Wednesdays,  

when it is open 1pm ~ 6pm 

Website:  www.ealinggreenchurch.com 

Contributions to Unity:  unitymagazine@hotmail.com  

~ Groups ~ 

Afternoon Bible Study:  first Thursday monthly at 1.30pm 

Monday Fellowship:  2nd & 4th Mondays monthly at 1.45pm 

Choir Practice:  before and after the service each Sunday 

Luncheon Club:  Thursdays 12 noon—1.15pm  

Full details can be found in the weekly notice sheet 

~ You are welcome to come to any meeting ~ 
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October 2020 
  

Welcome to October’s Unity newsletter. 

 

 This month’s contents are listed below.  Thank-you all for your 
submissions.   

 

Closing date for submissions for the November issue is  
Sunday 11th October, Thanks! 

  
Contents:  Page 
A Message from Sue 4 
News of the Church Family 7 
The Making of an Online Worship Service 11 
Foodbank information 14 
My Lockdown 15 
Japan – an occasional Series – Back in Town 16 
Collection Point 18 
Miracles 20 
  

Lee Horwich 
  

The optimist proclaims we live in the best of all possible worlds; and 
the pessimist fears that this is true. 

James Branch Cabell (1879-1958 
US novelist and author 
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A message from Sue 

Dear Friends 

As you know I have recently returned to Ealing after having spent some 
time helping my Dad to resettle at home after being released from 
hospital.  He had unexpectedly had to have one of his legs amputated 
just above the knee, this having needed two major operations.   

Understandably therefore, both he and mum needed – and need – 
some time to adapt to this.  There have been some difficult times for 
our family over the past few months but there have also been good 
memories.  One of the ones that most makes me smile inside at the 
moment is a conversation I had with Dad on the day after he was 
released from hospital.  At this time, Dad was very tired, and was 
therefore having some difficulty remembering some words.  Just as I 
would with anybody, I was helping him with this frustration by filling the 
words in for him when I could.  This was all working really well until Dad 
– a physicist by trade – started to tell me about a nuclear bomb test he 
had been involved in.  Do not worry – he did not tell me anything that I 
could not have found in a Physics text book!  He began to tell me the 
story which involved the basic construction of a nuclear bomb … all 
went well … until he suddenly forgot the next word.  He looked to me 
for help, and I was helpless … just looked back confused.  He 
continued to look at me for assistance. Since the word he was looking 
for was, I now know, “Uranium” he probably did expect me to know it.  
I didn’t.  I simply replied, “I am sorry dad, I cannot help you with this 
word because I don’t know how to make a nuclear bomb!  “He 
accepted this, and fortunately the word came to him within the next 
30 seconds.  It made very clear to me though just how different we all 
are…. Just how special we all are.  

I am sure each of us have stories which we will relate about our own 
lives, and which others will not be able to fill in the gaps of because 
they are our own special parts of life.  We are known fully only by God.  
I suppose I will excite my children with repeated theological insights 
into the meaning of the “Holy Communion” liturgy.  In fact they will 
probably tell you that I already do, and that of course they will 
remember all of the obscure theological terms associated with 
understanding of the eucharist…. But I am sure they won’t.  We are all 
unique, and loved by God for being the person we are. 
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What are the things in your life that make you different to others – your 
special gifts from God?  Spend some time remembering them, and 
thanking God for them.  Can you use any part of them for God today? 
(I wouldn’t suggest that in my Dad’s case!) 

Talking of gifts, this time of year inevitably brings our thoughts to harvest. 
… the time of year which I think is sometimes best described as the 
Church festival in which we remember to thank God for the gifts he 
bestows on us that we more usually take for granted.  Having grown up 
in Hampshire I often had holiday jobs which were connected to 
farming and harvest.  One of these was removing the weeds from a 
potato field when I was 19.  This was fairly hard for a visually impaired 
person, though I did manage it to some degree.  I was not surprised 
though when the farmer asked me to move onto sorting potatoes on 
the conveyor belt.  In fact I was surprised, and delighted that he had 
found some work I could do rather than sending me home!  I only did 
that job for one year, realising that I was not best suited to it, but the 
other job I did casually for the 10 years before that.  I raised pocket 
money for myself by picking strawberries.  I got paid by the punnet.   

The best thing about this was that I went to the farm along with my 
mother as a child, and perhaps picked one punnet.  As I got older I 
picked more proficiently, and so as I needed a little more money in my 
pocket as I grew, I found I was able to earn it. Sometimes the work was 
easy. There was a plenitude of fruit and the punnets were easily filled.  
At other times it was much more difficult, fruit was sparse and filling the 
punnet took longer.  Remembering this story this year made me think of 
us as church.  God’s harvest.  Usually at this time of year we gather 
together in church and thank God for the things we usually forget to 
thank him for, and he blesses us with his love and presence.  This year 
we will not all be together in church.  We will be spread all over the 
place like the strawberries on a harder day …. God will nevertheless 
seek us all out wherever we are, and bring us together spiritually as we 
give thanks to Him, and receive again His blessing. 

This harvest if you are at home, look inside your cupboards, your fridge,, 
your fruit bowl and vegetable rack.  Look at other things in your house 
if you wish.  Then make a list of all the things you usually take for 
granted and spend some time with God in prayer thanking Him for 
them. 
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When you have done this why not spend some time thinking about 
those you usually meet at church, thinking about what makes them 
special, and thanking God for them. 

I am writing this message on the morning of Tuesday 22nd September.  
Our Prime Minister will be addressing the nation this evening about new 
Corona Virus restrictions.  I am hoping this will not affect our plans to 
return to church too much, but obviously I don’t know.  At the moment 
we plan to return to Kingsdown on 11th October.  I will be in touch soon 
with information you will need before then. We met back at Ealing 
Green for the first time as “Ealing Green Church” on Sunday 20th 
September.  It was a very different experience.  There were only 15 of 
us, wearing masks, and sitting 2M apart.  We could not touch one 
another, or physically help each other out to seats etc..  It was strange. 
Yet it was also – at the same time - just wonderful to see people again, 
and to be in our worshipping space together. 

For those who don’t yet feel able to return the Circuit will be continuing 
to produce video services for those who can access them, and printed 
orders of service for those who cannot access video.  If you are not 
receiving these and want to please let me know. 

Also, last week my computer decided to give up the ghost!  Phil has 
fixed it now, but not without my email contact lists becoming a 
casualty.  If you have fallen off of my email lists - or think you may have 
done - please send me an email so that I can re-add you and keep in 
contact. 

Looking forward to seeing you all whenever we do! 

With my love and prayers 

 

Sue 
 

 
   We have to believe in free will.  We’ve got no choice 

Isaac Bashevis Singer 1904 – 1991 

Polish Born US Novelist  
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Reform Magazine 
This is the monthly magazine of the United Reformed Church which is 
usually displayed in the leaflet rack in Church foyer. 

I have back issues from April to July/August editions if anybody would 
like to read them.  You can also order your own copy as a subscriber, 
at a reduced cost. 

Please contact me for back issues or for further information on 
receiving your own copy. 

 Colin Hatherall 

News of the Church Family  
Hello Friends, 

After seven weeks in hospital, Sue’s father was allowed home.  Sue and 
Phil spent ten days in Minehead, helping her parents settle into a new 
routine.  We pray for continued healing and increased mobility for her 
Dad. 

Jean Rose continues to have a great deal of pain but has now been 
seen by an orthopaedic Consultant, with a view to possible surgery.  
Jean remains cheerful and has regular contact with her family.  She 
recently enjoyed an outing to her granddaughter, Hannah’s home in 
Luton along with other members of the family. 

We give thanks that after several months, Myrna Dannie is now starting 
to feel a little better. 

At present, Janette Pender is living in Helensburgh in Scotland and 
enjoying the bracing sea air, with a view over the Firth of Clyde.  We 
look forward to seeing her when she returns. 

Ela Trail has been feeling unwell, on and off, for the last few months. 
We pray that she will soon feel better. 

Marian Martin thanks friends for their thoughts, prayers and messages 
of support. 

Elspeth Singleton is now at Leeds University where we hope she will 
settle quickly and be able to enjoy University life, despite Coronavirus 
restrictions.  We support her with our prayers. 

We received the sad news that Doreen Eveleigh (wife of Rev Ralph 
Eveleigh, a former minister at E.G.) died peacefully on 9th September, 
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holding Ralph’s hand.  Doreen was a lovely lady, much loved by her 
family and all who knew her.  We send our love and prayers to Ralph 
and all the family.  

We pray for those mentioned above and for all who carry the burden 
of illness and for their families and friends. 

We hope that Ben & Melissa are having a wonderful, delayed, 
honeymoon.  Here are some of their wedding photos for you to enjoy. 
We look forward to seeing the 
happy couple on their return and 
hearing more about the wedding.  

Gill Hatherall 
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Unity 
One of the benefits of producing this newsletter is that I get to read 
everything before it goes to print.  I also get to read some contributions 
that people are unsure about putting in and sometimes ask, usually 
after I’ve put the newsletter together, if they can take it out.  I always 
defer to their requests.  Sometimes I even forget or miss the emails that 
contain the contributions – you will have noticed, over the years, 
regular apologies for having missed someone’s email and thus being a 
month late with the news/contribution. 

This month I am happy to make another apology – to Gill for having 
sent me the photos and to Ben and Melissa for not including them in 
last month’s newsletter.  They are lovely photos and hopefully reflect a 
joyous day for both them and their families.  I look forward to seeing 
them.  I hope you like the picture on the front of the newsletter. 

I’m not sure how the government’s edicts will affect us all in the 
upcoming months and, for fear of being upbraided by readers, will 
pass no comments on how it’s going, coming into the winter.  I would 
just like to hope that all is, and remains, well with you, wherever you 
are. 

Sue’s idea of each of us telling how we have managed through 
lockdown is an interesting idea.  Helen has written a piece and worries 
that it is a bit negative.  I hope she will soon realise that it’s anything 
but.  We know of several people who have really gone inside 
themselves, setting off with great ideas as to how they would cope 
and even thrive in the straitened circumstances, but who have been 
overcome by the justifiable fear of the effect on the virus on 
themselves or vulnerable ones that they might come into contact with.  
If that isn’t an invitation to hunker down and not do anything, I don’t 
know what is, Hopefully, as we go on, our normal reactions will reassert 
themselves and we will learn to cope with and deal with the ‘new 
normal’ and come out of our shells. 

In the meantime I look forward to seeing as many of you as are able 
to, and are comfortable with, coming back to church on Sundays.  It 
will be nice to say hello – even at a distance. 

God bless you  
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Letters and emails 
 
 

From Sue Male: 
Dear Friends 

I hope you are all well. 

It is a long time since we all met together, and is likely to still be a long 
time until we are all back in church again.  Some of us have not 
spoken for a very long time.  In view of this we thought at Church 
Council that it might be a good idea to try a Zoom coffee morning.  
Many of you will have learned to use Zoom in the last months.  If you 
have a computer with a microphone or a smart phone and don’t 
know how to use Zoom let us know and we will try to include you. 

What you need to do is to bring your own refreshments, and then 
simply follow the link in an email I will send you nearer the time.  We will 
then all have a turn each to say how we are, and what we have been 
doing – or not doing – during lockdown. You can link in and just listen if 
you prefer. 

This would need to be 3-5 minutes only so that we keep within the times 
recommended for a service of worship at this time.  It could include 
your personal news, the ups and downs, the effects of lockdown on 
your spiritual journey, things you have learned, things you think useful 
going forward. 

Please get back to me if you would be prepared to do this in a service 
soon, and then I will get back to you about which Sunday will work. 

I would like to ask those who do not yet intend to come back to 
church to consider doing this also.  You could record something to be 
played in church, or write it down and send to me. 

It will be great to see as many of you as possible on the screen, so 
book the date: 

Monday 5th October 2020 7.30pm. 

(If this is successful we intend using the same method for our church 
AGM  on 1 December at 7.30pm so you might like to keep that date 
too.) 

Sue  
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The Making of ‘Ancient Paths and the Narrow Way’ – 
An Online Worship Service 
During the lockdown I was unable to preach in person, so took to 
helping Sue film and edit video services for the circuit.  I then asked to 
go on the plan for online worship, so took the opportunity to try 
something a bit different. ‘A service on the road.’  The end result was 
‘Ancient Paths and the Narrow Way’ which you can view on YouTube  

https://youtu.be/uJ8hezEbaGE  

or find on the Circuit website: 

https://www.ealingtrinity.org.uk/coronavirus-our-churches/ .   

August was a very busy time at work, and I was only able to get a few 
days off at the end of the month.  So, I decided to see if I could spend 
some time finding inspiration on the South Wales coast path. 

Accommodation was pretty hard to find, as it was the Bank Holiday 
weekend; but I was able to book two nights in the Travelodge in 
Swansea on the M4, and one in Porthcawl.  Booking at the very last 
minute is risky, but did leave me open to seeing where the spirit led 
me.  I took two Bible verses with me for inspiration;  

Jeremiah 6:16 - Stand at the crossroads and look, ask for the ancient 
paths, ask where the good way is and walk in it and you will find rest for 
your souls.  But you said, “we will not walk in it”. 

and  

Matthew 7:14 - But small is the gate and narrow the road that leads to 
life, and only a few find it.   

South Wales is pretty easy to get to from Ealing, and I was there in just a 
few hours. 

Filming 

I filmed everything on my mobile phone, aided by a phone tripod.  This 
works pretty well, but it can be quite difficult to capture the sound; 
especially when filming outside in the wind.  Also, I’d never seen the 
point of a ‘selfie stick’ before, but could see now how it might be 
useful.  I was then able to edit the videos back on my computer at 
home. 
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Music 

I have very little musical talent, so I use a programme called Magix 
Music Maker.  This helps you to record and compose music.  I used it to 
help me record a backing track and some hymn music.  I’d imagined 
some very mystical sounding Welsh harp music, but in the end stuck 
with something a bit more conventional. 

Matthew 7:14 

The Matthew sequences were filmed in Penllergare Valley 
Woods.  These are some spectacular woods, with a river and waterfall, 
just a few minutes from the Travelodge!  Their website describes them 
as a ‘secret, magical place in the heart of Wales’ which was pretty 
accurate and very appropriate.  If you find yourself on the M4 near 
Swansea, in need of a rest, I’d highly recommend them.  I found a 
narrow path and filmed the reading and some of my thoughts.  All very 
calming. 

Jeremiah 6:16 

Prophets like to challenge you. And eremiah gave me a good 
challenge!  I filmed the Jeremiah sequence walking on the coast path 
between Mumbles and Caswell Bay in the Gower.  As a very small boy 
I used to visit my mother’s relations in this area, so it brought back some 
distant memories of a caravan in the Gower.  The day started well and 
I climbed up Mumbles Head to film the Jeremiah reading and get a 
good view of the lighthouse.  What I didn’t realise is that the head was 
getting gradually cut off by the tide!  I realised too late and had to run 
across the rapidly filling path to get back to mainland.  This meant that 
my boots and feet were soaking wet with sea water.  I carried on 
along the path, stopping to wring my socks out now and then!  It 
poured with rain until I got to Caswell Bay, although I wasn’t going to 
get much wetter so I didn’t really mind. 

Intercessions and Hymn  

These were filmed on the coast path near Porthcawl.  The wide open 
sands and bracing wind were inspirational and refreshing.  Having 
been shielding for what seemed like an eternity, I was so glad to get 
into the open air. 
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Putting it All Together 

I then wrote my reflection in Porthcawl whilst eating some fish and 
chips on the beach.  I wasn’t able to find any accommodation in 
Wales, so spend my final evening in the Day’s Inn on the M5 near 
Stroud.  Setting off early, I was back in London by about 10am and 
then assembled the service ready for uploading to the web. 

Phil Male 

 

 

From Helen Harper 

 

O Time! Thou sweep'st away 

The hours each day 

With thy pre-ordained hand. 

Each tick and tock 

Of the ancient clock 

That in my hall doth stand, 

Will count the hours, the days, the years 

Until at last I stand 

Before the face, who thro' His grace 

Will take my faltering hand 

To where there is no time, no hour 

Nor day, nor night 

In His eternal land. 

 

  

Do you know why God withheld the sense of humour from 
women?  That we may love you instead of laughing at you. 

Mrs. Patrick Campbell 

1865 – 1940 British Actress 
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Just received – and good for October 
Donate Food 

Our foodbank relies on your goodwill and support, so thank you for all 
your donations.  This is the September Shopping List, but this will hold 
good for October if you are in any doubt. 

DURING LOCK-DOWN, WE ARE ONLY ABLE TO RECEIVE DONATIONS AT 
OUR CENTRAL STORE IN HANWELL ON WEDNESDAYS BETWEEN 10AM 
AND 4PM 

  



15 

My Lockdown 

Lockdown for me has been very strange.  My family rallied round and 
ordered my food shopping and popped round with other things which 
meant we had shouted conversations from front door to front gate. 
These visits were the highlight of my life ! They made me realise how 
valuable human contact is even from a distance. Then on May 9th my 
friend died and as Executor of her Will , I'm afraid I did have to make 
several trips to her flat, and arrange her funeral. Only 12 people were 
allowed ,which was a shame but that was the rule.  

During lockdown , I intended to do so much---read all the Dickens 
novels, brush up my French and German, landscape the garden, go 
for long walks ,etc but to my shame I have done nothing. I feel 
apathetic , lazy and pretty useless .I do a bit of sorting out --for a few 
minutes-then I decide it's coffee time. I feel very ashamed writing this 
because I know many of you have done so much--exercise, running, 
studying ,etc. My weight has gone up of course, which is not good. All 
in all, I've been very lazy and will , in future ,regret not using my time 
more sensibly. There's a lesson to be learned there. 

One lovely thing has happened. A small group of us has been meeting 
weekly in Walpole Park just for a chat. I really love these all too brief 
"get-togethers"  and it's so good to see my dear friends whom I miss so 
much., Actually I've written quite a lot of letters and emails, and 
phoned old friends from the past , which has given me a lot of 
pleasure and ,as I said , human contact is so valuable. So that's my 
story. 

Helen 

  

Politics and the fate of mankind are shaped by men without 
ideals and without greatness.  Men who have greatness 
within them don’t go in for politics 

Albert Camus1913-60 

French Novelist 
 



16 

Japan – an occasional series – Back in town 
Having arrived back in a sweltering Tokyo we determined to get the 
most out of the last few days we had there before moving on.  One of 
th places that I wanted to go most of all was somewhere One of our 
daughters had recommended while I was living in Korea – a noodle 
bar!  Not just any noodle bar, though, this one had a Michelin Star.  I 
don’t know about you, but the idea of having a Michelin starred meal 
for roughly £5 sounded like a bargain 
when I first heard about it.  There was 
a catch, though.  You had to turn up 
and get a ticket, for around £5 which 
gave you the right to come back at 
an agreed time, generally a couple of 
hours later, to join the queue!  That’s 
the restaurant – just behind those 
boxes!  You can see the queue on the 
right.  The first time around I got my ticket and then wandered off, 
returning later to the most heavenly (and first, it must be accepted) 

bowl of Rahmen (noodles) 
including some pork, spring 
onions and a soft boiled 
(and shelled) egg.   

In the intervening four years 
the place has had a facelift 
and is no longer the original.  
It has retained its Michelin 
star, but has had a 
complete refit and is a bit 

flashy now with a considerable amount of chrome around the place.  
And a noodle chef who is prone to theatrically throwing noodles up in 
the air from one container to the other, a performance that does little 
to add to the flavour of the meal you are about to eat.  It was OK, but I 
think Jane was a little less impressed than I had been on my first visit 

and, if truth be known so was I. 

Leaving that restaurant we had planned to 
go to a famous garden not far away.  This 
garden, Rikugien Gardens, Rikugien (六義園
) is often considered one of Tokyo's most 
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beautiful Japanese landscape garden alongside.  Built around 1700 for 
the 5th Tokugawa Shogun, Rikugien literally means "six poems garden" 
and reproduces in miniature 88 scenes from famous poems.  Being 
ignorant of Japanese poetry we looked at the occasional signs, but 
didn’t understand them despite the guide we had.   

As we walked around the gardens in 
the time allotted, they expect visitors 
to stroll around the garden in just 
over an hour, we did find that the 
initial impression of a green and 
manicured area slowly became one 
of sterility. 
Perfect though it was in many ways, 
I think you will find it hard to see any 
birds on the grass or water and no 
fish in the water.  At only one point 

did a modern building, or any 
building, come to that, break 
the skyline and the illusion that 
this was another world.  It was, 
all in all, interesting, but 
somehow not real. 

And it was very very hot! 
  

 

 

Lee 
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Collection Point 
CHRISTIANS FOR HUMANITY 

Christians for Humanity is a small charity we 
have come across recently.  It’s a grass 
roots organisation that doesn’t have fancy 
logos and is run entirely by volunteers. 

It is a Christian charitable organization 
founded and operating in Zimbabwe since 
February 2006 when eight churches based 
in Chinhoyi came together and agreed to 
tackle the escalating levels of poverty, 
starvation and hopelessness within the 
church and the community.  The eight churches sought help from and 

partnered with Hands of Hope, a 
nongovernmental organization which was 
then working across Mashonaland West 
Province of Zimbabwe providing much 
needed supplementary feeding schemes in 
schools, to help feed impoverished members 
of the church initially and the community 
much later on. Hands of Hope has since left 
but Christians For Humanity continues to serve 
in several forms.  Here and there we have 
worked with the government social welfare 
department in accessing remote areas.  

Leadership is drawn from individuals 
seconded by member churches. All of the 
leaders are employed elsewhere and they avail 
their skills and time on a voluntary basis.  Mr Paul 
Pindani is the current Chairperson.  Leadership 
changes hands every two years.  The 
administration team has eleven people all 
serving on a voluntary basis. Mr Amon Nathan is 
in charge of the finances and communications 
of the organization.  Ms Eva Waisoni is our 
logistics and procurement person.  The other 
members help mainly with the distribution and 
collection of data.  We depend mainly on 
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donations from well wishers from across the 
globe.  Our activities are currently concentrated 
around the small mining and farming town of 
Karoi.  There we have had to deal with feeding 
whole families and helping with payment of 
medical bills. 

The challenges brought by the Covid-19 crises 
have left us unable to cope with the demands 
facing us.  Our target beneficiaries are widows, 
orphans, the elderly, the sick and the homeless.  
We also assist with school fees whenever we 
can.  This year we have had to assist with 
clothing to a few families.  We had to source for secondhand clothing 
from the community.  The ever deteriorating economic situation in 
Zimbabwe forces us to take up new challenges now and again.  We 
are going to be sourcing for agricultural inputs this farming season to 
try and assist a few families to  be self-sufficient in the future. 

We welcome and appreciate every kind of 
assistance we can get from willing sponsors. 
Our aim objective is to remain practical 
Christians.  We aim to preach the gospel 
through helping humanity in every way 
possible.  It gives us hope and satisfaction to 
know that at the end of the day we taken 
active participation in bringing a plate of food 
to one family's table.  

The pictures give 
you an idea of the 
type of people we 
are helping. 

Please give generously to our chosen 
charity – they certainly need our help at the 
moment. 
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The Back page: 
Miracles: 

We watched our father take the jar out to the patio on the day we had 
been waiting for since he put the spider into it with its egg sac. It was a 
black widow spider which we knew never to touch in the garden and 
to know by the red bow on its belly.  

We’d been living in the country since our stark raving mad mother 
started calling the apartment from her orbit. Our father lay down near 
the jar, on his side. He was always showing us stuff around the farm. He 
was growing a beard, always tired and patient. There was a barn with 
a horse in it we were taking care of.  

He said a lot about learning to take care of others as a part of growing 
up, and we watched him with eyes too big for our heads. We 
gathered around the jar and put our noses to it in turn, looking for the 
movement he said to look for in the egg sac, how you could see it was 
time by shadows crossing.  

We were getting a little bored when the babies started to come out, 
just like he said. They were smaller than anything, and the big mother 
spider, you couldn’t tell if she was paying attention. The babies were 
spreading out over the inside of the jar, the miracle of life. They were 
making their ways to the air holes punched in the lid. Our father just 
watched and commented for our benefit. He put a stick to an air hole 
and we watched babies crawl up it. Spiders crawl their whole lives. We 
watched, but some of our attention wandered. We were new to the 
countryside, new life surrounding us. I remember a lot of things from 
that place besides this.  

After the apocalypse, a brother of mine said, “Do you remember if you 
were nervous with all those poison spiders radiating from the jar? Do 
you remember that we didn’t have any insect spray because we’d just 
moved out there but he had a can of hairspray and that’s what he 
sprayed on them, just as they were getting away? Why did we have 
hairspray? Was it hers?” 


