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Rosalie’s Palm

Rosalie’s husband, when he was alive, opened
a bar in South Branch and jokingly named it the “Rosie Palm” as a
tribute both to his wife Rosalie and the slang term for the lover
of last resort of unattached men. After his unfortunate demise,
Rosalie took over and made a small name change to make the place
more acceptable in polite society.

Rosie has a sympathetic affection for a few
of her customers, lonely, unattached men who she occasionally takes
home with her after closing time and, momentarily at least cures
both their loneliness and hers. Rosie, however, usually counts on
Pete, who delivers her weekly supply of beer every Friday
afternoon, to take care of her recurring need for affection.
Meanwhile her weekend waitress, May, aspires in vain to learn the
ways of the world from Pete’s sidekick, Lonnie.
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John was at his usual post near the end of
the bar, nursing the last whisky of the evening. As usual, Rosalie
had watered it down a little because he was already somewhat
sloshed by his earlier consumption and sufficiently saddened by
loneliness, and the commiserating conversation. She made up for
this by serving it on the house, but John didn't notice that it was
watered down, or that it was free. Both he and Rosalie had lost
their spouses within the last few years and whenever John was
spending the evening on his usual stool at Rosalie's Palm, they
spent the time consoling each other about how lonely they were and,
as the evening wore on, how they missed their sex life.

John had few prospects. He was busy with the
farm and the fact that he had put on a lot of weight seriously
reduced, in his mind at least, his chances. In addition, he wasn't
sure how things would work with another partner; possibly he would
feel guilty or not be able to perform because he was out of
practice. So, he moped, complained, and spent time at Rosie's where
he could get an overfilled drink and an understanding ear.

For her part, Rosie knew lots of men and most
would have been happy to give her a roll in the hay. She wouldn't
have been opposed to this, but there were two problems. For one
thing, she didn’t want to overdo it with the customers; it could
ultimately be bad for business. More problematically, she had
resolved to abstain from sexual intercourse in memory of her
deceased husband. She wasn't sure why this seemed like a good idea,
but he had been a wonderful lover and she doubted anyone else would
be able to satisfy her as he had. Perhaps she didn't want to test
this theory. In any case, she had resolved to stop short of this
activity. If she did find a man who she wanted to have sex with,
her self-imposed chastity with respect to sexual intercourse didn't
extend to other pleasure-producing procedures; frisky fingers would
be equally useful whether they belonged to her or a friend.
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