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ON E DAY he saw himself the way his girlfriend’s dog saw him. Huge,
slow, precariously built, insensitive to moods and hungers and smells,
overly fastidious about privates and dung. Soon he found his girlfriend
incomprehensible, perhaps even cruel. Her actions seemed deliberately meant
to puzzle him. His sense of play offended her.

After they broke up she would call him. “Ernie misses you,” she would say.

“What about you?”

“Of course not,” she would say, confusing him yet again. “He sees me
every day.”
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