
LAuRA BEST 

Windows 

T:~:h~~;h~:~~:: !;~~.6:,:.= ~~:~: :~~rhf::~:;.:!'~:~ 
in t~ snow. My father calls out for M~nnie to Uow down. M~nnic says 
10~hing 10 my fathn tlut I can't make mu. 1 move dose to my window 
and look out toxethcir blurned inuges mcwing:ocross t~snow. The pl;utic 
on my window makes it nearly impossible roxe an)'lhmg. l siton my M<!. 
preqmyfaceintothepla.<ticandbroodovertheunfairnasofitall. 

The..e is a sccady m>:am of cold ai r oomingthrough a hok in the 
pb.Ric. 1 poked the hok m with a pencil one day when my mother ..,nt 
m.c 10 my room. I can't tell anyone wlut I'"" done so I must put up with 
it.PI;uricise.tpt'OSivc,thehC2.vykind,thatis.N01tomentionhowD:ad 
scrugglcdtoholditinplacc:whilehesruckit&.twithma.<kingtal"'m•he 
Mndowsill. Wintnisout there. I crn .... thewhiteJnowho.hindthisocmi­
IWISf"'rent wall. And thw of courw the oold tlut "coming in through the 
holc.Thecoldmakesitbditv:abk. 

WhitefTonh~sformedon thcw:oUb..neath tt...window. locr.~pc 
it ofT with my fin(!Cmail and ping the ice: p.midcs in my 00. h disso.lvco 
inm cool wet linlc droplets and makes me smtk I'm wtUmg the ou<Side 
to come join .m, to sink bcN=n the wall• and surround me wi<h onow. 
A WJOter '''onderland right in my own Mdroom. The first thing l wot~ld 11 

to make a snow fon wtth a oign on top of the doorw:ay tlut oays. "B4yf A..­
N.rAI""-1." 

Twice a month Mr. Pulley corMS to the hou .. for the rabbits Man­
nie snam. Euly on a S..turd:.y morning hero"""' to our hou .. in his nmy 
!"'""truck You can hc:u him blowing on his horn uhemtcrs d.cdri""'-.Y· 
Mannicisalw:oys'''"nmgforhim,Jitlingbcsidethcdoor,withhisrubber 
boou and jacket M ooon as he h.,rs Mr. Pulley's horn h~ ""'"" om th~ 
door. 'rbc I>Kk of Mr. Pullq's uoclc is pikd high wnh junk: old b.:m~ri~o. 



angl~ iron. copper wir~. :tlurninium and =of ~mpty ~r bott~ My 
m~ o;::oi.U him the junk nun. 

In NOV"mbtr Mr. Pulkyboughr dM: en>!>fYb«r OOtda Mannic had 
rolleaed from the dirchr:sduring rhcsummcr momhs. Mannie helped him 
kw! rhcm on the: uuck. Mr. l'ulky is lhort and far and an'1 cnwl up on 
d>ebadcofhutrudttohcKmMannM.upinSicad. 

"Upyougolikcagoodlul,"hco:~id."l'llhandrhcmonup." Scconds 

larcrManniew;uuponthcb.lckofthc:!ruck.MovingaroundiOmcofrhc 
junk, he W;U abk 10 find a spcx l'or thc: beer boules. Mr. Puller handed rhc 
bo.aofboulauptoMannie,gruntingcachlim~.aoiftherW<:igheda 
hundrcdpound..Whcnthclutofthcb«rbotdaW<:n::louledonthc:hack 
ofthctrud:M:umM.jumpcdolfandl:mdcdonthcJVOUndbcr.o=nDad 
an.dMr.Puller. 

"I'm looking to buy •nan::d nbhn•." 5>-id Mr. Pulky grving Mannic 
the moner he own! him for the honks. " I'll pay a good priu." 

• Oq>endsonwharyoucollagoodprict,"aidO:ad,sprttingtobacco 
)Uiccon rh~ ground. 

"Dollar and a half ap.arr. That's h•g moner ior n.bbitJ.. • O;.d nodd«< 
inag=mcnt."l"hqgotrohavcth.:mhindf.xton,though.Thcywon't 
huythc:m inthc:ciryleucheydo.Scarcdofbuyingau.·n.:.,·,wh>tthcy 
s.oy, ~nyway. Folks an: dinycnough for anything these: day~. h ruin• it ior 
thchonestman,"hclilid,rubbingthcgn::y•rubblconhischm. 

"\X'e'll ha.., tO ICe '''hat W<: an do," Jilid Dad. "I won'! rnaJu. any 
promiocs,thorrgh.Mightcnbeagoodynrforr.~bbna." 

Yesterday when Mr. Puller w;u hen: M:mn;., h.d nine r:~bbiu for lum 
iO I guess it'la good enough ~rl'or n.bbr!J.. MannM.I=ps rhcm hangrn& 
out in rhc woorbhcd by the hind fec:r: their omal.lotifrbodia dangle in thc 
culd.ih•vcnotlookedbutlc:onim:~j~inc. 

"Nakedb:llbunnics,"t.hnniclilidlaugh.ingwirhhJSfaaSiudr:ia 
fromofminc."Notastirchoffur." 

1 wonder. con r:~bbito be ghom jw.r lik~ J'<'OI'l~? Will rhc woodsl.cd 
bccom~ovcrrun ,..;th ghosr bunnies. hopping all over th.:plaa? I look 
•~r:~ight ahead w~r I w:tlk put. 

"Fourandah:.lfpair,"Mr. Pullcylaughed,lookingmrorhcwoool 
1hcd that day. "How abom ""call it live? Rur just for ilii..o time." Mannoo 
grinnedupathimlilrcamonlrcy. 

"11ur'sscvcnfiliy."Mrl'ullersaid. • Why.you'n::goingrobcric:h, 
ifyouk..,prhisup."Mr.Puikyhauledah:mdfulofbill•frornhispockn. 
Folded neatly in rwo, ir was much loo big ro fir inroa man'• walkt. ~ 
alivcandarwodollarbillolfrl>ebundk,hcshovnlrhc..,marn<krbo.:kia 



hispockcrandjingl ingthcchangcinhi•orJw.rpockctfinaUyprodL>Cinga 
handful of coins.. 

"Youpickoutrwoquartcrt."Jw.uidroMannic.l-hnniepluck..d 
t/w, Htyttnts from out o(rhe man of coins. Mr. Pulley look..! down a< me 
and grinned. 

"Andwh:nabout)"Julink:nu .. ?Did)"Jucnchanyr;obbito!" JJhook 
my head. "Well, rhm," he uid, "here"• a quarter jwa for bein1 quiet" He 
ploppcdaquarterinmyhondandruhbedthetopofmyhead.lkncwlw.s 
lupPOSa{tobcgr.w:fulforthequarterbutinltcadlsroodrhc.-ecnviou•ly 
~ingrhcbiii>Monniewasdmchinginhislinger.lshovcdthcquartcrin 
mypockctandr.mforlhchouoc. 

"Mr.Pulleyg;ove l'oarlaqll.1ro.r andshcdidn'tev.:nthankhim," 
Mann~conVC)'ftltoMom:uwon:uhcwalkcdinthcdoor. 

"Thoughtlcu Jirl," Mom >eoldcd, "Pmple..,illlhmk I ncvn aughr 
you a thing. Now 1".., me !h:r.t quarter." Reluctamly I lund..d it m her. She 
plxcd it up on d~oe w<nd~<ll. "Now, duo w1U sio """'= un<il you dunk 
himforL<."shesaod. 

"Bm<ha•'s.,.,-oWttbaw::ay," l cricd. 
"M orb<: then you'll 1hink 1wiu hcfort you forge< to dunlr.9lmeon.e 

whtn</>eygowyouJOmedoing,"shcsaidunrnovnlhymypk:u. 
Mannicnoodinfmntofmcw:avinghi.omonqundcrmy""*'. 

"Now, pu< <hot mon.ey away before you lose i<." Pid Dad. Mannie ran 
ofl"oo hi.< bedroom. His money he saved in ojar,~w::o.ys wilh bJs plaruon 
wh.aohew;ugoong<obuyforhimse-lf,pbns!hatwoncrorlarcrfdl<o<hc 
wapide. The la>r oimc I looked then:-~ a few patnic:l and twO dimes in 
t/w,bonomofthcjor. 

"l"mtoingroawupforabikcnatrummcor,"hcr;aidwhenhcc:amc 
back down. 

"No fair," I complained. 
"Do you "'otnt to go uotipsing around the woods!" Mom asked me. 

llookcd<>VffatManniclicwou~.miling.lw:tmcdropullthclmilcoiThis 
fxcandthrowitormyfcct,jumpon ir andrwistitinmthefl.oorwirhmy 
bed. "Now hdp me se-t the rabic," Mom added without w::airing for rnc 10 
ay how much I longed ro JO into 1hc woods wirh Dod and ,\lbnntc. 

•willlg<:t poidforse-ningit~" l»kcdasMannicr.accdb..:kuprhc 

suirsrohisbcdroom.l rhoughraboutp:>mgintohilroomwhcnhcw;u 
s<mc ~nd Wung h11 monq. hiding it on him at kast, under hiJ m:mras, 
jldtcnoughtogcthimgoing. 

"Ofcou<Kyouwon'tgctp:lid.Wb..tato!allyusclessquesrion."said 
Mom. "Grrls ""'suppm.cd to know how"' !Cl a table. Knives on the right 
Fo.laonthcldt.Spoonolltheknifcside.Nowhurryup." 



llud to pwh myself to stt the: ubk for my 1"&1 fdt u though they 
wrrchc:~vycnoughtopullmcdownthrot~ghoh.:ki<ch,nHoor. 

"Don't worry, he'll hn~ it spent long before sun1tn~r." Mom saod 
quietly. "lt11bcgoocina fluhasJOOnasdutgroccrytrockrollsupon 
Thursdly.ficrnoon." 

8111 ..,J,.t 11boou tdlrht /utn11nJ Mipt M11nni~ will b..}? I llkntiJrrird. 
Wb.or•bo.,tllHI~ht"K 1,,,., rU,.,f, "1 on y,., uq •••b.t NO, of rht rrwlt. his 
hrn mltnto>~lht lkf/ whnr rb.tHxlt{rll...lyHn"..Jfl'l'ul(Jrhrps•rr.pirk­
i>tt o11t Kir K1111•nd Snum.,, anti T~"' Th~tmb pot11to ri"P•·fi~~~IIJ """P"'K 
"-nttt~ptdttntt•7Up.{N,., thtrtWth.tsits•nthtfo<'r, whik/sumtitl.t.t 
wuh•Jtmtm,.,yh....Jth.rv..dh.sl!W""''·""III"'lfo•himJWJforhu 
rhtn!f'""' k11w? And whm •IMur !..1" wht~ ~ 111/tnll lurmm"snti rruntlm 
rht rhtpt otp in111• zilJs11>t pttrn •tulrhnn NU thm. s!..wly btt by b11 by lm 
pfAn>tt4S.....rt,ll>thisl(J>tpU..Jfnll>tKil""/l,lllrkr"'J.isu>tptootl"'"] 
"'oftm for m~ ro ~r? And WflTJI of ,.1/ know"'! thtrri ""'" w!Nrr that'""'' 
[Nm•tu/,.,,.ris•Jlt""'· 

I w:>.it unull hear the: fmn< dooroptn and oh~n 1un down tksrurs. 
Mmn~ sunds in the kitehen, his du:cb a bright crimS<>n CQiour. A thin 
st=kofmuc:us runs out his no>e. Hcstidu his<onp up to m«t it. Tilt 
momcm he !CCS me looking he wipes hit nOK with his COli\ sleeve. Mom 
culfshimonhacltofthch~d;ushcwalbt»>ttcl\inghimat<hcs;unctime 

tomindhum:mr><1'S. 
"Howm~nydidyoogct!" l ask.. 

"Theydidn'tevcnrunWtnight.hw:iln'tCQidcnough."saysMannic 
Wcinghu minensoffmd purring thnn in thew:irmmgovrn. n.m:­
mmy thongs to know ,.·hen it coma lo catChing r.~bbots. Mann"' dUnla 
hc'sthconlyoncwhoknows. 

"Can I go r"''" timd" I a.k lonlcing up a• Dad who is hanging his 
cn>.tupononeof•h.:n>Jisabovcthcrot. 

"You can't walk that f:u." ~:~ysDadpullinguphisoocks. 
"Ya l can.• t crawl uponohccmbaickhim. Heomdlslikcm..wo"' 

tobacm and I an sec a small•pcck ofbmwn tobacro JUice on his OO..om 
lip.I'dliketo•pnonrnyfingcrandwiptitoway. 

" Fnr piry's ~lt~ her get i< out of he! J)'Siem: says Mom "'"'""'B 
a pothokkr in the o.ir. "Once she KCS i<'• not all r,lo<y sM'Il ch;mgc he. 
mind." 
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D:ad P"" me on ~~ head. "You'll h•vc: ro bundk up," he: '">"1 A 
groan comes from Manmc who 1.1 stomping his ..... y up the: 11airs. 

"Scop br:mgoollow." complains Mannie. He'• in the lead :u ""'hcad 
backthc:.-.-ltowhcllCthc:tabbitsnafCiar<:..ltisanoklorxtorro:od,onc: 
Dad uocd many yeus o.go ro houl out firewood. B~ho""' growong along 
the road. Sometimes they owish in my F..ce and xro .. my Jacket. Mannie 
Wlllksf:utwiohhl!chest•ruckoutondhi•••m•owingmgmadly. 

hi•acQ)dd•yondohewindocmb•chillthroughmyk.niu.-.lmit­
tcnS. Thccoldagoinu mychedumakathc:m fed tom. I'm "'minded of oh 
clothes MQm ha. honging llfl the dothes!inc out ba<;:k •w>nging back ond 
fonhmthc:brtttt,rigid:upineboard..ShcbringsthcminJOdc:anddr.pa; 
tbcmo...,.dw:bacbofchairsumilthcydt:~w. 

l cooch my fOot on oomcthing and fall down. D..d picks me up. l 
wiJw: rhe 1now from my f:acc wirh my "'lu.a.lly lROW)' mtnens. Some Riners 
downmycollorbutldon'tcryom. 

"You'llt..ve to slow down, Ma~onic," P}'J Dad "'mo••mghts mllteru. 
·~you alright1" I shake my hod ya, not wanting him to turn around 
and t>~ me home. Snow 1ucks to mycyd..hes and bangs. Dad bruJhes it 
a--.y. Cold w:ucr""'u mychcduand tunJdown my neck. It'll Wllrm up f...t 
cnough.lt'llbr:hkcthatsmallholcinthcpl;a.sticthatoovcrsmywindow. 
Soonlwon"t~cnca,.,. 

Thc,.,isnothinginthcfimmo,.,. lst<~nd br:hind D:adwhilchc 
adJUOU<hcwirc.movingitooth:.titisjusttMrighthe~ght.Hcbro:aboff 
~nlcowtSI'and places them in frontofthc•nor<:.. 

"Tiut'sso they don"t,.... the sn=." ""Y' Mannic. 
"Iknowth:.t."! .. y,"l"mnotrnopid." 
"Couldt..vc:fooledmc,"hc: .. ys. 
Dadloobupatus. "Doroutwowantrogohomc!" 
"Nooo ..• ."...,borhPy inunioon. 
Monnic give~ me a look. The look soys. "KNp Jfl"' trrlpsltur o•~IK. • 

We walk a linle li.orrhcr. This time""' muH kavc: the ltaerof ro;W ~nd w;~.lk 
intothewoods,up~rrocksandaroundbushes.Ahcadofusis•fcllcd 
log.Mannie<unsonahead."!gO<onc.lgotone."hccallsom,fallingto 
his kn~. 

"Now don"t go disturbing the trail." Dad warns 
! .. -;tnttOS«thero.bbittoo.l(snotfaird..tMannicgcutMrcfim 

lrldl n1WtfollowbchindDad.. 



"lcan'tgrtthconarcoff," uysMannic.Hismincn••rcflunguffand 
hi•pullingatthcwircwithhisbarcfingcrs. 

"Hold your hor>c:$,~ says Ibd. M:mnic pulls the .,;Q out of the snow 

andho[dii<up.<bn!;lingthcdc:ldto.bbitinmyfacc. lknockitoutofmy 
""'Y· Dad loosen• !he wire and removes the rabbi<. He forms 1hc wire b.>ck 
in<oapcrf.,.,dyroundcirclcagainjU$tbigcnoughforarabbit'shead. 

"Hey Pot[, wam to carry ;e" Mannie ask.. 
"Su rc,"l<:~.yseizingthcdead .... hbi<aroundthcmiddk 
"By the fo.1," s.ap M:umic, "You gut w hold it the righ< way." 

There is always a right ""'Y and a wrong way 10 do everything even 
when it doesn't =m to make a difference one ";oy or <he other. l hold the 
r;~.bbitiiJtrighrwilJ.Mannicloohdownatit."Lookyou"rcholdingi<Spissy 

fcct."hclaughs. 
"ldon'rorc,"lsaygla.ncingdownatilicyel\owfuroniufo.<.lcan 

hctough.justastoughnMannie.Somcthinglikcpissyftttwon"tbother 
me. Mom can W>.<h my mittens. They'll M os good as new. 

"Mannic!" Dad ""Y' sternly. Mannie quietS down quickly, still with 
a stupid grin on his f.u:c. The grin is S<ill uying, • l'luy fm . .. piuy fin. J 

ignorchim;hurryinstcadtokccpupwithDad. 
"Do you think you can manage i1>" Dad asks me. M:mnic is watch· 

ing, w.:Uting fur mcmsay1hat it is too h<ary. Bu1 l won't. I ili:okcmyhe:ad 
"Good," says Dad smiling. "Move along, now," he uys to Mannie 

Mannie weaves in :md out among <he trtt<. Dad :md I follow his 

crookcdl"'th. 
Go i11 ""d <>ul rht wind<>W1. 
GoinlllldOutrh~wintidW1. 

Goi"""dout thtwind<>W1 
Asy<n•havtddmbifo"· 
The rabbit's =• drag in 1hc mow. Its head bobs up and down. h's 

dc:~dandcan'tfttlanythingbmlstiUftt[oorryfori<.l'oor,poorbunny 

<OOnyou'llMabatbunnytoo,h:mginginM:umic'scave 
Thcrcarcnomorcl":lbbitsinmyofrhcsnorcoandfnrthatl'n\gl.>d. 

We ruch !he last •nare and tum 10 hc;od on back. My toes arc 1ingling insi<k 
my boo<S. Tough, [think. l etn make myself M 50 tough. No whining,"" 
rnanerhowcasyitwouldMtudo. 

When we got in sight of 1he house Mannic turns to me and g....bs 
<he to.bbit from my han<ls. "l'U etrry him now," he s.ap. 

My arm• feel like rubber, l don't mind rdinquishing the rabbi~ 
S..id.,.,itsbodyis•tiff,frottn fromMingourinthccoldlas! night and 
l wonder •uddcnly juSI how it died. Was it strangled by the wire or did i1 



fl'ttU'todc><hin<hcoold?And:uluddcnly:uthcidcapol»intomyhc3d 
I rnliuthcnth:ulcouldn'oburoouk,toknowoncw:~yor !hcO!hcr. 

Dad an.d Mannic take the ~:~bbit OUIIO <he wuodJhcd ro .kin. "An: 
yot~goingoow:~<ch?"Mannieasks. 

"l'vcKenskun~:~bbiubeforc,"lrdlhim. 

"You'n;no<ntuchofa<rapper,"heallooutwmc. 
lrunimo<hchou..,andf2.kc:myCG;~tandboouofl:ld011'ttt:IIMom 

1~1 my fee~ arc cold. She would only tdl me that I should hav.: sra~ at 
ho....,. Through d>t window in the kih:hen I can 11<'<: that <he door ro <fit. 
wood<hcdioopc:n.Mann •eiJnrryingthedcad ... bbn 

B]t./ryt.batbr.nn)l 
In my bedroom lpllcemy~ndonthc:wallwherethefr-cntlus 

pmetratc•l "l'lw; frost mclu leaving bd.ind the imprint of my ~n.d. my 
fingc.-.mctchcd wide. I can hear Mannicouuidcralkingta Dad. Hcw:1nu 
tolkin the r:1bbi1 all by htmtoelf, he sa}'1 Through rhcpl:uticcm my window 
lanii<'<:Mannic'•r.ddocskin. 

H"IJ! riot n~hblt ,., by both fm. c,.r rM for .0 rM ,..._, .,.,,.,.[ rht 
lmulftrr.P,.Urhtforb.ult . .O..wn . .. "-mlllT<Illmbm-lriiNtisumuuh,.,rrJ 
l'"f'llothrlotati.P,.I/rM.frrwfrt<r~,.gh.L•Uraltmg;}'urlY11llofJimltk 

... r.C,.roffrlotfre,rfur.rkht.ul 
I knowwlur d..y:=doing.l don't......! acbr p;crurc, l llymy ch.d< 

apiru< the pl.:u!ic and fi:.clthe 1mall St<::;~dy 11=m of cold comong <hrough 
Thchnle.AIIr:lngcnaiscrisesfrommyachingch<'<!.l"mno<IUteWhyl'm 
crying. All I know i• <hot I will no< thank Mr. Pulley for the q~Uttcr when 
he comes bxk the nattimc. I will tell Morn she can keep che qiUttet or 
better~ •he c:an gi>T it to f-bnnie, Str=gely, itoecmslikc the right thing 

·""· 
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