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underway. When the trustees were all assembled, he began the
meeting without waiting for Pusey to arrive.

“I received a letter this morning from Dr. Pusey containing
his resignation. The only explanation he gave was that it was time
for new leadership,” J] said nervously.

Chatles, like the others, acted as though he had not understood
the words. Seeing the confusion around him, JJ repeated the
statement with emphasis.

“It appears that Dr. Pusey has resigned and left the county.
T talked with Victoria, and she also got a letter. I left there just
a while ago and she is terribly distressed—out of her mind,
really—but there is a doctor with her. After teading the letter
she received, it is very clear that Alan has left for good—he’s not
coming back. He’s left his wife, the college, and the county, and
he didn’t say where he can be reached. He’s made a clean break. I
don’t expect that anyonc at the college has heard anything, since
thete is no mail delivery on Saturday.” He looked at Charles for
confirmation, and Charles nodded.

“I would like to keep this contained until at least after
graduation tomorrow, and until we have more information,
Charles, what do we need to do to make graduation as normal as
possible?” JJ asked.

“Not much. I'll just announce that Dr. Puscy can’t be with
us, and do all the things that he would normally do. 1t’s been the!
same ceremony for seventeen years, and we’re not likely to mess!
itup. I do think the faculty should be told prior to the ceremony.
Perhaps as they form up, I could make a brief announcement to!
keep them satisfied until it’s over. It was Pusey’s habit to meet
with the graduation speaker for breakfast before the ceremony, so
if there is no objection, I'll go see Dr. Burns. He’s staying at the
Holiday Inn. Outside of that, I guess it is business as usual.”

“Shouldn’t we take some kind of official action in case the
press finds out?” someone asked.

“What would you suggest?” J] asked in return.
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“I don’t know. But we should say that we have appointed an
acting president and control of the college is assured.” Chatles
raised his hand and was recognized by JJ.

“Itisn’t quite the same as being overthrown by a junta. I don’t
think you have to take any official stance until you are certain
of the information. You don’t want to say something or take an
action that you will have to retract later on,” Charles reasoned.

“Quite right,” J] said. “For the time being, I would refrain
from going to the Pusey house. It is full of friends trying to
help, and there 1s a funereal air about the place. Victoria thinks
that some harm has come to him, or that he has amnesia and
is wandering around in a daze and will soon be returned o
her, but I don’t think that either is the case. What he wrote was
clear and concise and substantiates his intention to leave and
not come back. The college should not be involved in that show
at the house. Although someone will say that he left because of
problems at the college, I think his reason for leaving is more
personal than his difficulty here. If he wants to be found, he will
be found. Quite frankly, he resigned his position to us, and we
should meet again next week to accept or reject it—although I
don’t think that rejection is an option. I suppose that’s all T have
at the moment,” JJ said, obviously ending the meeting.

Charles was the only one to rise. The rest wanted to linger
and talk among themselves, making sutre that even the smallest
bit of information or speculation was extracted and digested
before they adjourned.

When Charles got home, he went into the kitchen and drew
out a bottle of Beaujolais-Leynes Le Clos from one of the twelve
round spaces in the plastic rack he called his wine cellar. It was
currently his favorite. He opened it with his Laguiole knife
and poured some of the blackish opaque wine into a medium-
sized glass with a rounded bowl. He sipped and tasted and
sipped again. He preferred the intensity and friendliness of this
wine over the more subtle Bordeaux that he had occasionally
cadged from the collections of friends. After years of having

Faig 85 Jalm 349

un ambiguous selstionship with wine, he now puschased those
he enjoed drinking more than discussing. But he sbso wasn't
kidding himself. He boughr only those wines that be eoubd affond,
which also knppened 10 be those that could not suscain a lengthy
conversutiog, He puchesed a bir at the tanning, sipped aga in, and
savered the spice and tuste of black chetey oo his palare. 1§ he
visited 'rance again, he thought, he would malke pilerimage i
Chateau de Lavernetie and the benutiful hills and valleys aroand
Leynes. Leiph came into the kirchen from rhe office ssid ook o
phass froum the eabinet.

Slust n Heele bir” ahe said *Ts e poods

“tsvery good,” he said_sod he poured o twn fingers messane
i her glass

“1 head a celephoae call from our good frend, Lovise She
said thas she bind jusr come from the Pusey hensehold, and it was
n chaos," .

“Alesdy® Pre just heard the ness and been sworn T3 BECTEEY,
and nowe it already on e stroer® Wow" Charles sand, 25
WVicrosia eall everybody in che counry?®

“ihe called most of hee faends booking for him and beeame
hysteracal over the phone, nod ghey, in tum, reshed to her rescues
They wene milling around the fiest floos of the house whils
Wigrtogia was ancipiig aroum] upstairs, crping and sCrei i
Eventually someone ordered six pikes and 2 cose of heer from
Joe's up the road, and the sire of the parcr-com-wake was in
full swing, Evidently o one kaosws anything, but sarme oynical
person remembesed that she will eventully need some money.
When Lowise left, they were trying o assess the fiscal damoge
fia the Pusey partnership, She chinks thar he ok the cash with
him, Bvidenrly, it ans precty inrenise over there. | feel 5o e
b B

“Asdo I

W hat are vou poing to doz”

"The some thing | have been domg, whys™

WL, you wanted the presidency once upon n time 10 o
stall> Leigh nsked.

“1 don't think so, not now. Deanted it the fiest time becnsss
I theaighat T knew whar the collepe necded, and how voget o, bur
it s clear oo me chen, Mow it obscure. He may. have riined i
fir the nesr person. Tt has been hand enougl foe s getting oar of
the hole and anto o level playing Beld, bt nooe . now he's blown
the Bebd o bell and [ can't see how s goings to be sabvagred oue
of the status quo, o what i will sale 1o save it T hiven's had time
tor thank sbeast i There 18 such & sense of mystery and drama
developing aroand it and 1 don't want to get caught up in 8"

1 Jare mvnﬁm r11':s.. bsuat it L b that r'l:ur won't even
comsides you o vinhle condidare. Afrer all, you had o chose
partnerslip for o long tme. They may want o throw all the
mscals out”

“Troe, although being s pood pacinet dorsn’ mean thar youe
alalities and eryle ape the same. Oussbe of playing presty good
tennis. fogether and having some fondness and friendship foe
each other, we really had very littde in comemon. Moy, thac’s
what kept the parmership together, although latety 1 hoven't
Iseen o very pood friend. V've been more cricical of him—pethaps
oo catieal; He was shanking o the collige—disenpaped,
v cemaled sy, like e dida’t wane o bear aboor i The more e
.rn_-un_-g.md, |:|.'||.c more Fragged on-him fof retreating, When vou
wirhdraw, fike he was doing, and doa’t participate in mnkmp;
thimkrs: hagpen, o bose @ sense of purpose snd enthusism: Yo
wiatk becomes meaningless, | think he even adommed os ok
o the other mighe. Well, enouapgh of this Blather, We whill have
time for g set i you'd like”

“Im gobng to starton supper, =0 vou o ahesd, Pl sith the
kads of you can find one,” Leigh sakd

Chatles changed back inm hin tennis clothes sl
worthy opponent in s oldeat se, but he doubiny
on the pame. The emotomnal fine al M'ﬂ
stil ] mgrings in faas trabisid, and D eonabdin’y
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