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The Tortellini Incident

I wasn't more than a few weeks into my second semester of teaching at Alexandria Bay College when I received an invitation from Dr. and Mrs. Josef Steinmetz to a cocktail party at their home. 

Guessing he was a professor, I looked through my catalog and discovered that Steinmetz was a distinguished professor of Physics.

I'd been tossing around in my mind the idea of calling Maisie up and this seemed to present an ideal opportunity.

Maisie was an extremely attractive math instructor that I'd met at a faculty cocktail party.

"Want to go to Dr. Steinmetz's party?" I said, when she answered the phone. 

"What party?" she inquired.

"This Friday night—at their house—the Steinmetz's—and all the other Metz's.  I'm a Metz fan."

"I don't think he's one of those New York Mets.  He's from Germany."

"So much the better," I said.  "Want to go?"

"Well, I don't know," she said.  "What time?"

In a moment, to my surprise, I'd sealed the deal.

I picked her up at the appointed time at her apartment.  She let me in for a moment. 

Her apartment was, shall I say, scantily clad.  A wisp of a small Christmas tree, no more than three feet high, lingered on a table.

"Let's go," she said, as she put on a hat and gloves.  I helped her on with her coat. Oh, so gently.  It had a fox fur collar.

I was truly enamored of this chick.

I had some familiarity with Steinmetz's neighborhood, one of the few nice ones near the campus.  Dr. Semerad, my department head, lived on the same street. I had dropped off some papers at Semerad's house before, so I thought I knew my way.

When I got within a block I noticed cars parked all over the place.  Attending the party, I figured.  So I got a parking spot as close as I could.

We walked down the sidewalk quietly.  There were a few snowflakes but it wasn't that cold.  We saw the house, all lit up.  Party revelers in the house could be seen from the sidewalk through the windows.

We walked up to the door and I rang the bell.

The door swung open and Mrs. Semerad was there.

"Come on in," she exclaimed.

Mrs. Semerad was a truly beautiful woman, with a friendly way about her.  Maisie and I stepped inside.  The music was blaring. Men had Hawaiian shirts on. Women had leis around their necks and adorning their waists were artificial grass skirts.  Everyone was dancing.  There was a paper mache palm tree in the corner.

"Would you introduce me to Dr. Steinmetz?" I said to Mrs. Semerad. I was shouting somewhat over the din. "I've never met him." 

"He's not here," she said.  "He lives down the street."

Before this sank in, I waved back to a doctor who I had seen a few days previously for the painful right shoulder problem I had been having.

"Down the street?" I said, my uneasiness rising.

"Yes," Mrs. Semerad said.  "Were you heading for their party?"

"Why, yes," I said.  "As a matter of fact I was."

"Well, you're not the first.  This is Dr. Mallow's house.  Why don't you stay?"

I couldn't believe it.  I was in my orthopedic surgeon's house.

"Well, I'd love to," I said.  "Maybe some other time, though.  I think I R.S.V.P.'d."

"O.K.  See you soon." 

Then she turned and said to Maisie, "Watch out for the Tortellini."

"The Tortellini?" Maisie said.

"Yes.  Someone else was here earlier also on their way to the Steinmetz's.  They dropped a casserole dish full of Tortellini on the sidewalk.  We picked it up.  Got most of it."
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