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Theprofessor’s hand was bathed in a palegreen hazeas he reached for thecigarette
lighter. Hisrented Mercedes felt liketheinsdeof adimly glowing submarinesinkinginto
the night. Too many buttonsand littledialsstared back at him. Lighting acigarette would
be one thing; findingthewindow control swhilewatchingtheroad would beanother, andthe
professor was not used to performing more than one manud task at atime.

An hour before, he had driven cautioudy out of the renter's ot and turned hafway
intot he street before herealised the parking brake wasstill engaged. Grabbingand pulling
at levers below the steering whed released the hood, and the professor held his bresath,
praying that it wouldn't fly up in the middle of traffic. He imagined the renta clerk
snickering inthecar park. | would rather have asimplecar, hethought, 2 Volkswagen or an
Opel.

Helit the cigarette and exhaled heavily, spillingathick stream of smoke acrossthe
windshield whereit formedaloopingcloudto besucked out by thewind. A Janacek meody

drifted sleepily through the car and was drowned out periodicaly with the up and down of



Christopher Tinney — Cheb

thewindow. How appropriate, he thought, and watched for the Czech border.

The professor was the last scholar of German Romanticiam at the university. His

colleagueshed retired and replaced by young theoristsin @1 English department that

expanding to include the sudy of American popular culture. Though far from
retirement, the professor himself 2sthelast refugefor idealism, much (o thedelight of
his colleagueswho used every opportunity to banter him into the 21" century.

Last night, when he mede gopearance =i 2 popular bar, Mr. Richter and Mr.
Werner ‘i nvited him to Sit and celebrate the end of the term. Conversation soon turned to
academic mattersand hisassoci atespolitely consoled him onthelossof threemore students
to the English program. “You must get awvay from Germany for 2 while'* suggested Mr.
Werner. " Yes, take 2 trip Eadt,” Mr. Richter added brightly. “Have you been to Prague
recently?” Mr. Richter waschair of thedepartment for Eastern European Studiesand = self-
proclaimed 'true Bohemian. The professor dowly sipped hisbeer and murmured that he
liked Germany perfectly well. H had 2 great deal of readingto do, affairs to organise for
the upcoming term, and besides, hedidn't spesk = word of Czech. *Don't beabsurd™ they
laughed. "'Throw 2 copy of The Cadtleinto theair and you're bound to hit who
speaks Garman or English! There's tolifethan the Univeraty!" The professor tried
to share in their good-natured laughsand heraised his glass with them in = toast: “Prost!
To your big trip!”

Now,! he professor pokedat theashtrayvith hiscigarette, shiftinghiseyesnervously

from the embers to theroad. The border-crossingloomed aheed, and heslowed to meet the



