Jow awd! Cenny

| had been lmng at Hill Crest Residential Home for The s’mfﬁ mojnlg Lastern [umpenns, were kind, and wnumg
almost two years. | kked it there. to play scrabble with me.

Triple word score.

I net find this

* Happy bt combic,

| made some gnnri friends, Her bed's not cold and

but it was hard someltimes. | they've get a new one n « \ T t they?
- [ TVand heating
People came and went.

- on full blast...

dM]'i Pﬂ!ied away lilil
u‘ghL hnother e bites
the dust, eh?

You are knm’mg
each ather? :

} Geraldine?
Y Can that really be
You?




Do 1 look pretty Daddy?
lmag'ne Gen'g in a tutu!
Like a fat d:mc'ng pig!

On the day | was offered a place at uniersity, | know Daddy was praud of me.
Themasina {nunpeﬂ me with her own news. But jus‘l a few days later..
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Caring for sick parerts

" aghe | could force
:ci{ﬂeth\njusln

| cup of broth..and 0

' bread roll...with butter |

Thomasina's wedding was a sombre affair  After the wedding, mother Lok to her bed

. OF course, | had to give up my universily place.
Mother wore black. it was the start of o twenty year dedline
It was the last time she left the house.
o S Finally, af ter decades as an invalid,
wod b mather passed away. Her last word
gﬁi\\ﬂ a“lfmm- -

Well she sit |
here is she? q |

THOTASI..

“ The garden shed was my only refuge
Years went by, and Thomasina very rarely visited. from her constart criticisms.
™

Thomasina got all her jewellery and half the house. | felt free for the first time in my life. | got  Malcolm and | had a long and happy marriage
The funeral was the last time | saw my sister a jobin the library, and started dating until bis death from prostate cancer ot 74.
My birthday and Christmas cards to her came back Malcolm, a widawer with a keen interest in

| stayed on in our beloved bungalow until
"nat known ot this address’ historical reenactments and hirdale dogs. ~ my arthritis got too bad a few years ago.
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| can’t pretend | was delighted to see her

Tou b changed o itk Geing
| Sl the same dd frump.

How can you make sure
these Lhieving Poles dant
pinch your jﬂw’ﬂﬁr‘?

Oh, | forget. you dont have

She was as SPi{e'FU.l as ever

The staff, thinking this was a real life episode of Long Lost families, kept leaving us together to catch up.
| could think of m{h‘mg worse. It was obvious her mind was qoing .
She told me the same tedious three stories over and over

then catapult her into the boggy
| fantasised about pushing her stream, where she would ge’( an actual
wheelchair down the hill frog in her threat and stop talking.

IF only... but there was something
| could do

Vswitched it oft. and enjoged the golden sumset, fedling just a faint
without my hearing aid | was now enjoye d Just a lam
compldelgdeaf. breeze from my sisker's slently Flapping mouth.
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