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  Party Line


  She looked out of the curtains, first on one side of the heavy carved oak front door, then on the other side. Nothing.


  It was a lovely crisp winters day in Vancouver. The sky was blue and the North Shore Mountains, that she could see from her front door, a deep purple with bright white peaks were magnificent. She paced back and forth on the glossy hardwood floors, the smell of lemon polish and beeswax light in the air, but everything was oblivious to Miss Kate Baker except for one thing.


  Where was he, where was the telephone installer? She looked into the living room with its tall bay windows and deep red curtains, tied back to let in the sunlight. On the mantel sat a china clock from Paris her parents had brought back with them from their last trip.


  She was right, that stupid man was late. She had told Susan she would call her on their new telephone at noon, and it was almost that time now. She heard something in the street out front. Could it be him? She didn’t want to appear too anxious, but they would be the first family in South Hill to have a phone. Not just South Hill, she’d be the first at St. Mary’s to have a phone.


  She heard a car stop on the street outside and a door slam. She turned and ran from the foyer.


  “Ruthie, get the front door, hurry.” Kate turned and ran from the foyer so the maid could answer the door.


  ***


  Kate, a girl in her last year of high school looked at the newly installed black telephone, hanging from the wall in the hall of her wide foyer. She was a tall, slender girl, pretty enough, but her eyes were a little too small, her nose a little too large to call her beautiful. Her most endearing feature was her smile, she had a lovely generous smile, and smart, she was a very smart young lady.
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