Doris Kocher

American Dreams - Lost and Found
A short short story

On the Road? to East of Eden’® | stopped in Winesburg,
Chio* to see Jimmy Higgins® and Eimer Gantry® who run
The Hotel New Hampshire’ in Tobacco Road®. When | ar-
rived, Elmer, my very best friend, waved at me wildly and
beamed. "Hi honey, Welcome to the Monkey House®!
How’s it going in The Warld According ta Garp'??” he
asked excitedly and looked like The Great Gatsby'". “Well,
pretty good! [t's great to see you guys again. I'm sao glad to
be back in Our Gang’2,” I giggled and hugged them each
before | took a seat by the window to have some coffee
together.

“By the way, An American Girl'* stopped by and asked

us whether you wanted to watch how To Kill a Macking
Bird"* under The Bell Jar'®,” Jimmy, The Virginian'e, threw
in. "I think it was Maggie: A Giri of the Streets”,” Elmer
added with a broad grin like The Naked and the Dead'®.

I was flabbergasted about this strange proposal. “ Are

you kidding? Well, thanks, I'm fine! No killing today!“
instantly replied without hesitation. Actually | was undeni-
ably scared to see The Bleeding Heart'® and to experience
the Sudden Death?” of a bird.

After coffee | asked Them?' to Tell Me How Long the
Train's Been Gone®. "Oh, it's Gone with the Wind?® some
time ago,"” Elmer explained, so | decided to walk to Main
Street** where | caught the Last Exit to Brooklyn®. | slowty

94

walked Down These Mean Streets?®, watched The Plum
Pickers?” and talked a bit to The Catcher in the Rye?”® who
was hanging around at one of the street corners. “Are you
Waiting for Lefty?®?” | asked. “No, actually I'm Looking for
Mr. Green®?, the Petrified Man®',” he replied and smiled
before he continued, “Well, he probably got Lost in the
Funhouse?? but | hope he will be back soon.”

After The Long March® | was a bit tired when | finally
reached Unde Tom’s Cabin® which was a House Made of
Dawn®. I knocked on the door, eventually stepped inside,
I Lack My Door Upon Myself® and thought of The Pas-
tures of Heaven®”, “No Death in the Afterncon?®!” | said
to myself. “Definitely not today! That's as sure as Sophie’s
Choice®.” | lay down on the sofa, stretched out comfort-
ably and then tock a nap like Snow White®. Unfortunately
my uncle, The White Negro*', did not show up, there-
fore | left after | had finished The Big Sleep* and quickly
dropped a note an the table.

Later in the afternoon | went to Cannery Row® to meet
Lolita**, my friend with The lron Heel* which she got from
an operation after a heavy car accident. She was paint-
ing The Portrait of a Lady®*® with her new pastels and was
therefare unusually quiet. Being There*” was very relax-



ing for me but as | did not want to disturb or distract my
Dream Girt*® from her work, 1 took a short walk to The
Bridge of San Luis Rey* where | had A View from the
Bridge®.

When | gazed at the beautifu! Islands in the Stream®', |
noticed The Color Purple® right Where Blue Begins>?.
There was The Open Boat> again close to the Moon Pal-
ace® which reminded me so much of An Occurrence at
Owi Creek Bridge®® three years ago. "Weird,” | thought,

“| Want ta Know Why*” this makes me think again of this
long forgotten meeting. | mean, Who's Afraid of Virginia
Woolf?*® There's no reason at all for such behavior. She’s
only The Last of the Menu Girls*®, and actually she’s a
Woman on the Edge of Time®,” | tried to calm myself
down.

While | was in deepest thoughts, | suddenly heard a nearby
whisper. “Beloved®'t Look Homeward, Angel®?,” someone
said to me. | quickly turned around and noticed Neighbour
Rosicky®, The Ugly American®, who used to work as The
Deerslayer® at Slaughterhouse Five®. He looked at me
with The Bluest Eye®” while he was chewing on The Grapes
of Wrath®. " Are you okay?" he asked. "Sure, Tender Is the
Night®®,“ | replied with slight irritation. “Well, but The Sun
Also Rises™,” he smiled knowingly.

The two of us sat down by the water and observed qui-
etly Pocho’, The Man with the Golden Arm’?, who was
obviously trying to do some Trout Fishing in America’
atthough it looked more like he was Teaching a Stone to
Talk™. After a while we started a slightly unusual conversa-
tion. “Look! There is The Maltese Falcon’™ again. Yesterday
One Flew Qver the Cuckoo’s Nest’® but | managed to chase
it away,” Rosicky told me with great excitement while he
was looking at the sky. “Funny person,” | thought and

felt somehow uneasy for a moment. Then he showed me
The Red Badge of Courage’” on his collar which { was to
admire.
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Time passed by and Rosicky told me everything about the
Unholy Loves’ of his Sister Carrie’ who used to be called
Miss Lonelyhearts®. | at last asked him about The Confes-
sions of Nat Turner®' who had been Rosicky's neighbor
for many years but | did not get an answer from him. It
was as strange as The Mysteries of Pittsburgh® that Nat
Turner, The Man Who Studied Yoga®, had disappeared
some time ago like an Invisible Man® and was never seen
again. "It really seems like he is The Man Who Lived Un-
derground®,” | remarked and tried to make a joke but
Rosicky only looked at me without saying a single word.
After a while he sighed, “Well, A Good Man Is Hard to
Find®. As a matter of fact The Heart Is a Lonely Hunter® *
He paused and then quickly continued as if he wanted

to distract me, “Come on, let’s visit The Old Man and the
Sea®. We should help him Setting Free the Bears®.” | was
more than confused about his remarks and not quite sure
about his further plans but as we were starting to freeze
up to The Skin of Our Teeth™ like in a real Blackberry
Winter?', we finally decided to leave and took A Streetcar
Named Desire? to Manhattan Transfer®,

We got off at The Bingo Palace® where we first intended
to have a late Breakfast at Tiffany’s® but as they only
served A White Heron® on toast, which we both found
rather odd, we immediately decided to have a Naked
Lunch®” instead. This was definitely The Real Thing®.
"Would you like to listen to The Grass Harp™ for g while?”
the waitress asked politely. “Not really, thanks! | prefer
Jazz'%®, Ragtime'™™' ar Sonny’s Biues™, " | answered short
and sweet. “Sure of You'®?" she continued. | nodded,
“Thank You, M‘am'®{” Then we left and took The Eleva-
tor'® to the entrance hall.

"Do you see the Cat on a Hot Tin Roof 7" my unusual
companion wanted to know all of a sudden and pointed
at the building next to the Heartbreak Hotel™". "Yes, of
course,” 1 mumbled rather bored. “Shall we Set this House



on Fire'®?" he unexpectedly continued with a slight grin.
“What? Are you crazy?” | shouted excitedly. “Do you really
want to cause the Death of a Salesman'®, of All the King’s
Men''® and of many other innocent people?” | furiously
yelled at The Crucible’'" because | could already imagine the
Barn Burning!'?2. “Well, it's because of The Hungry Ghosts''?
who live there,” he replied nervously. “They've taken away
All My Sons''* “ he went on and stared at the building

with dull eyes. “So what?” | asked bewildered and In Cold
Blood'*. “Twenty Years at Hull-House''® are enough for me.
it's worse than the Adventures of Huckleberry Finn'” and
Moby Dick!'8,” Rosicky continued with a strange expres-
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