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When I was a little boy my mother
often took me shopping with her,
and our last stop was always
Cox’s dress shop.

She would set me down in a chair
surroundedby our purchases and say,

“Sit there, I'll be right back.”

And off she would vanish
C into the dress racks.



For the first five minutes it was a relief
just to be seated, but a terrible anxiety
began to grow within me that she would
never return.

I had been abandoned!






