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Sleeping Beasty and the Airplane

She was beautiful and liche, with soft skin the color of bread and
eves like green_slmonds, and she had straight Llack Traig_that
reithed w her shutlders, und an aura of antiguity that could just
as well have been Endonesiun 23 Andean She was dressed with
subtle taste: 1 Ivnx jucker, @ raw silk hlouse with very delicate
flawers, natural finen trousers, and shnes with 2 nacrow stripe
the colar of Longainvillea “This is the most beautitul woman
I've ever seen,” | thaught when ! saw her pass by with the
stealthy stride of a lioness while T waited in the checkein line at
Chartes de Gaulle Airport in Paris for the plane u: New York.
$he was a supecnanal apparicted who existed anly for 1 momenc
ard disappeared mra the ceowd in the terminal.

11 was neae in the moming. [t had besn siowing ul highe, and
¢raffic was heavier than usual in the city strocts, and even skiwer
#n the highway, where trailer trucks were [ined up oo the
shuulder andl automubiles steamed i the smne, Inside the airport
terminal, however, it was still spring.

I soed behind an old Duzeh woman who spent aloast an
hour arguing alsint the weight wf her eleven suttcases. | owas
heginning co feel bared wherh 1 sai the momentary apparition
who left me breathless, aol su [ never kaew how the dispute
ended. Then the ket clerk Erought me down frany the clowds
with a reproach fer my distraction By way of un eveuse, T aghed
her it she belrevad i Juve ar first sizht. 'O course,” she seid.

“The ethwr kinds ave impossible.* She kept aer eves fixed on 1he
computer surcen and ashed whetlier 1 pyeferred 4 seus in sakingg
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peanguio books

or hon-smoking.

[t doesn’t mazier,’ 1 said with incentional malice, 'as long ss
'm not beside the eleven suitcases.'

She expressed her sppreciation with 8 commercial smile but
did nai lopak awav from the-glowing scresn.

*Chaose 2 number,” shckwtd'mi":"'fhree, fuur, or seven.’

‘Four.’

Her smile flashed in triumph,

‘In the hiteen years I've warked here,’ she said, 'vou're the
{rst person why hasn't chosen seven.®

She wrore the seat number on my boarding pass and rerurned
i with the rest of my papers, looking at me fur the Arse cine
with grape-colored eyes that were 4 consolation urtil I could see
Beaury iguin. Only chen did she inform me that the airport had
just been closed and all fighcs delayed.

*For haw lang?’

‘That’s up_te_Gad,' she said with her smile, “The radio said
this momning ir would be the biggest snow-stoem of the vear.”

She was weang: it was the biggest of the centary, But o the
first-class wailing room, spring was 50 real thut there were live
roses in the vases and even the canned muosic seemed as subtime
and trunguilizing as its creators bad inended. AN a0 ance it
oocureed w me that this was a suitable shelter for Beaun, ard
laoked tor her in the other waiting areas, stagwered by my vwn
beldness But most of the people werelmen from real Eff who
read newspapers in English while thelr wives thoughi about
simeong ¢lse as they looked through the paiwramic windows 2t
the plancs decad in the snow, the glacial factorics, the vast Relds
of Roissy devastated by ficree lions. By nnon there was no place
to si7, anul the heat bad Twecomie so unbearable thae [ escaped for
1 breath of air,
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r-i%'ott‘ this, uobady would BAigve me,

Outside [ saw an overwhelming sight. AL Xinds af people bad
crmwded into the walting reors and wese camped in the stitling
corritlors and even on rthe srairwass, steetched yut on the dloor
with their animals, their children, ard the avavel geaz. Communi-
cation with the ity had alsa heen intersupred, ard the palace of
transparent plastic resembled en immensae grace vapsule stranded
ir. the storm. § could rut help thinking chat Beauty 100 must be
sotewhere i the miditle nf those taned lwrdes. wenl the langasy
inspired me with new coucage ny wait.

I3y Junchoimne we had realized that we were wpwru'kcd |
The lines were intersuinahle nwside che seven restaurants, the
cafeterias, the packed bars, andl in less than three hours they 2l
hait to be closed because there was nnthing left to eat ur drink.
The ¢hildren, who for a moment seemed ta be all the children m
the “worlll, started to cry_at The smae_tme, gnd a2 herd sinell
began w rise from the crowd. (B was 4 thine Tiic 1T}.\l'|ncﬁ Tn afY

thai scrambling, the anby thing T could find o eal were ‘the last
twr; cups of vanilia ive crewm in a children’s shop. The waiters
were pukcing chairs an ratiles as 1he patrons left, whide ) iz very
slowly ac the counter, seeing myselt in tle micrar with the last
litrle: cardboird cup wnd 1he last Titdle caedboard spoon, and
thinking about Beauy,

The Hight ta New York, schednled for eleven in the moring,
lefl at cight that night By the ume # managed to boucd, the
ether Dirst-class passengers were abzeady in their sears, and 3
tight atendant led me o mice. My Deart siopped  [noehe sea
NeXe (o mine, beside the windew. Beauny l|l.-_j\||.]|\|n-r p\wg,(\ssmn.
of her space with the [mastery Vi an pagert yraveles (77 Gves
Trthought, And T just
managed o srmmer as todecisive greeting rhat she dud not heac.

She settled in as af she were'geing m lve there far sy years,
- . -

putang each thing m its proper place and order, until her seat
was arranged like the ideal house, where everything was within
reach. In the meannme, a sieward brought us our welcoming
champagnoe. T ook 4 glass te offer ta hee, but thought better of it
just in time. For she wanted only 4 glass ot water, and she asked
the steward, first in inconopsehensible French and chen in an
English only somewhat mose fluem, no 1o wake her for any
regsen ducmg e flight. Her waem, serivus vaice was tinged
with Orientat sadness.

When he brought the water, she placed a cosmetics case with
copper cornets, like a grandmother’s teunk, on her lap, and took
wo colden pills from a box that centained cthers of various
colors. She did everything m a methodical, solemn way, as if
nothing unforesecn had happencd to her since cr'yjﬂh. Ar-dast
stepoiled down the shade an the wintdow, lowered 1he back of
her seat as far 5 3 would gu, covered herself o the waist with 4
blanker withour w2king off her shoes, put on o sleeping mask,
turned her back to me, and then slept without a1 single pausc,
without a sigh, wichouu cle shehtest change in posidon, for the
eight erernad hours and rwebve extra minutes of the flighe to New
York.

It was an agelent journev. T have always believed that thesg i
rathing more beautitul in natore than = beaotiful womac, and o

Twas impessiile for me o escepe even for @ moment from the

spell of that staryheak crestuce who slepr at my sice. The
steward disappuared as sopn a5 we tonk off and was repliced by
a Cartesian atrendant who ted w awaken Beauty to Twnd her
u roiletsy case and a sct cf carphones for listeaing e music,
i tepeatcd dhe instructions she pad given the steward, but
the atendant insisted on hearing (rem Beauty™s own lips that
she did rnot want supper either The steward lad 0 confirm her
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. would fare 1ol her i she hal

nsrrucTions, wnd even 5o he repraacied me lreesuse Beawy had
ot hung the licle cardbozrd Tio Not Distyrky Sign weniml her
neck. ..

Yate a salieary supper, telling myseli 1n silence evervthipg_ [

h bren awaky Tler sleep was so

steady thal at e port | Ao thu‘_di's_rm-;ing thuaghe shat the
Pills she had taken were o for vieeping bue jor dving. Wuh
each drink [ raised M glass and rozsted hay

"To your healch, Beanly

When supper way over the lighis were dimmed ared 3 movie
wag Smi'-\'ﬂ__l:{?_ﬁ ey and the lwoe of us were dione jn the
dazkness of rite %orld. The biggest storn of the century hiad
ended, and the Atlantic niglt wag Enmense and Bapid, and the
plane seenjed motionless MK the stars. Then | vuntemplated

hez, inch by inch, for severdd hours, and ¢he anly s5en af Jife J |[

coull deeet were (he shaduws of vhe dreams that passed alung
her lirehead like chouds over water. Arcund her cock she Wnre
* chain su fine i Was almost mvisible Against her eclden skin,
her perfece ears were unpecreed, her nails were sy wach goud
health, and an her iefi hand swas 4 plain Yand. Since she lioked
no older 1hap twenty, [ eonsehed wivsell wiglh te fdea clsal it was
A0L 3 wedding ring bur gl Sign Ul an eplienieral engagement.
“To Tves von are sleeping, certain. seare, futhfud chunpel of
reRuncietion, pure ding, s CdO¥C 1o 1y maracled wwms, ' P ihowgks
e Lk foaming crese uf Champag, e, regtiting the Imascerfa|
sonnet b Gerarda Diegn. Then | lgw e the buck of my s s
e level of liers, and we biy eoreeher, inser then of we fad heer 'y
s wmrriage bed. The etimsie of hyy breaking wis the same as
that ot her vice, and hes skin exujed - Aelivize hrearh thy

el waly T the seen of le bewity. 11 svemed meredible: the

PREONS spring | had read 4 heauniful pes e hy Yasunazi Nawae

bata abeur the angient bawgewss of Kvota wha paid ennrmous
sums o spend the pighg warching the mast beautifu) girls i the
€ity, naked and drugged, while (hey agunized with lyve i the
same bed. They conld nor wake them, or ryuch them, aad they
:d not even by, because the Lsserce af their pleasure was 10 spe
themn sleeping, Thas night, as [ witched over Heauev's sleep, 1
e oy understaaed thay senile refinement buy lived it to rhe
full.

‘Who would have tHowghe,” | saig to myselt, my vanity
exacerbared hy chumpagne, ‘that 1'¢t become an ancient lapanese
ar this Fute e

Ethink T slept severat Bouts, conquered by thatnpagne and
the mute explosions af the movie, snd when J wwoke my fiead
was splieting, 1 wenr r che bathrovm. Two seats hehing Inine

the ald woman with tie eleven suiteayes lav 10 an awkward -

sprawl, like 3 fargorcen SOrpse on a bartlefield. Her reachag
glasses, un 4 chain of coloied beads, were an the ftuor i ghe
nitdle ol the alsle, and tur 3 mument tenjoyed the malicious
pleasure of nor picking chem up.,

After 1 got rid of ¢he cxcesses af chiunpagne, | Caught sight o
myself, contemprible and ugly, in the mirror, ang was aomized
that the devastuiion of tove could be so acrrihfe. The plane tog
alcwade withaur warning, then nakaged o straighten out
cobtinue Mkl specd ahead. Tl ‘Return o Your Sene’ SIEN went
e [ Rurried ows with hape thae Ged's curbulence srighe
awaken Beawry sl she wouid have to ke refuge in MY arns to
tscape her terrar, dnoiny hasee | abmost stepped on he Dacch
wornan’s glasses and would have beer: happe if 1 Had. Hut |
retraeed my steps. picked themn up. and put them an her lap in
sulder gratiude for her ngt haviug chosen seat number four
befare T oid
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Beauer's sleep was jnvincible! When the planc stabilized, |
halt to resist e tenipation 10 shake her on sume preecxr,
because all 1 wanted in the last hour of rhe Righr was to see her
awake, even if she were furious. so that T could recover my
treedom, and perhaps my youch. Bue I couldn’t do L. *Dama ig”
tsaid 10 myself with great seern. “Why wasn't T born s Taurus!®

She awoke by hemsedf m the moment the landing lighrs went
on.and she was as beautiful anl refreshed as if she hd slepe in a
yose garden. That was when | realized that, like old nzrrizd
caiples, peeple who sit next w each ather on awplanes do nor
593 goudd marning 10 each other when they wake up. Nar did
she. She tonk off her mask, opened her radiant eyes, straightened
the back of the sert, moved the blanker asidle, shook her hair Lthac
tell into place of its pwn weight, put the toileery case hack on her
krees, and applied mpid. unnecessary nutke-up, which wok jusi
enaugh vime so thac she did not lonk ac me uptll the plane doar
ppened. Then she put on her lenx jacker, zlmnsy steuped over
e wWizh & conventionat cxeuse in pure Latin American Spinish,
left wathout even saying good-bye or ar lewst thanking me or all
1 had dare 10 make onr night tugether a happy one, and
disappeared into the sun of today in the Amazon jungle of New
York.

June tyia

1 Only Came te Use the Phone’

Oue rainy sprng afierncon, while Marfa de Ia |yz Cervanies
was driving alone back to Bateetona, her rented car broke down
in the Moncgros desert. She was twenty-seven vears old, a
thoughtlut, precey Mexivan whe bad enjoved @ cectsin fame as 2
music-hall peeformer @ few yvears caclier. She was marricd o 4
cabaret magecian, whoro she was to neeet later chat day afcer
vHiBng sone relatives in Zuragoza. For an hour she made
desprerate signals toe the cars and trucks that speit past her in the
storm, until at last tae driver of a ramshackle bus rook pity on
her. He did warn ber, however, et:at he was not gaing very far.

T doesn’t maner,' said Maria. “AN | need is a relephene.”

Fiar was roue, and she needed it only e et her husband
know that she would wir be home Twedore seven. Wearing 4
stedent™s coat and beach shoes in Apiil, she Invked like s
hedrageled Biule bizd, ind she was so distraught wfier her mizhap
tiat she fosgor i ke the ear keys A wowian with a mditary air
Was sitticg next o the drover. and she gave Marda a towel and 2
blangut iad made room fur her on the seat. Maria wiped aff the
wurst of the rain and then sut down, wrapped hersell in che
blanket, and tried o light a cigarewe, but her matches were wet
‘The waman sharing the seat gave her a light and asked for one
of the few cigarettes 1that were still dry. While thev smoked,
Mariagavem tualesireto vencher feelingsand raised her voive over
the awise of e rain and the clawer of the bus. The woman
ntercupted her by placiog a forcfinger 1o her lips.

“They re asleep,' she whispaied.
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