How |t Burned

Stories

Renee Evans
MFA 2005



The Salvage Yard 2

Break 6

The Swinging Door 10

Meteor Shower 15

How It Burned 29

LorettaandLee 38



The SalvageYard 2

Break 6

The Swinging Door 10

Meteor Shower 15

How It Burned 29

Loretta and Lee 38




The Salvage Yard

| stood on the front porch looking out to the dirt road. The door behind
emitted - belated thwap. It wasthe end of summer, thelast day for open fireswithout
permit. Smoke curled in the sky from three separate directions signaling meto make my
own. | couldnt think of anything | wanted to burn.

Claudepulledintot he driveway in hismother’s old station wagonand stopped in

galvanized |urch = few feet from the shrubs. The brakes were bad and part of thewood

pandlingonthedriver sideflapped againstthe door when he dammed it shut. Claude
didn't haveadriver's license. Theheat was electric, charged and heavy. All | could do
was sweat.

Wewaked around the house, throughthe backyard into thewoods. Claude
smoked = cigarette that he bummed off my brother. Thetrees thinned and wefollowed
the asphalt accessroad past the rock quarry. | felt the blacktop's heat through my Dip-

flops. Twolinesof barbed wirerunning along the ground and = chain link fence



bordered

from the

Cars were sunk

tumbled through thepaths Ripped garbage bagscooked their ingdesin the scalding
sunfight. During theday, in the blazing heet, everything sizzled likewater dripped ina
hotW et .

A rugted dryer emerged from a cluster of weeds. Its mouth ggped asif it had been
misunderstood. Claude threw arock and missed the dryer. He hated his nameand wanted
to change it to Richard like hisuncleor Bruno if he started a punk band. He talked about
it all thetimeasif by changing his name, he could change himsdlf. We came herealat,
after school and during the summer. Some days, therewere guyswith their upper bodies
buried under the hoods of old cars, scouring for spare parts but most of thetimeit was
just us | sifted through pilesof auminum and scraptin with an old canethat Claude
fourid. He searched for license platesto hang on hiswall.

There v@s a dismantled amusement park rideinthe center of thesalvagelot. The
motor lay on itssideWth apainted display of two arched dolphins encapsulating
Neptune. Therotatingarms and seats werescattered around. Claudesaid it came from
Coney Island fair
year and

tossed

perfe

and finale



