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Some days are achingly beautiful. Today was one such day. By 11:00, it was seventy degrees in Bangor, Maine, and there was not a cloud in the sky. It was one of the first real days of spring. My daughter and I were alone at home. Her brothers were at school and Rudi, my husband, was at work. After a week of final exams to finish off her first year at Smith College, Elizabeth had slept in and was now having breakfast downstairs. From my bedroom window, upstairs, I could see the brilliant pink of the rhododendrons on either side of the front porch below. The smell of lilacs was in the air. I tossed the sheets from our bed into the laundry basket and then went to Elizabeth’s room to see what she had brought home to be washed… 

