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In Your Ear

- by Hawkeye B. Hoerr

As long as he .could re-
member, he'd heard the voices.
Oh, he didn't hear thern all the
lime. Somelimes he could go
days or weeks wilhout hearing
them. Those were times he
enjoyed, relaxing limes. But
other times, he would hear the
voices several limes a day.
Those days were rarer now, bul
they still happened. Usually the
voices slarled in the lale after-
noon. He might be coming
home from work or maybe re-
laxing, reading the paper.

Al firsl, he remembered, in
kindergarten, he thought that
his imaginary friends were like
everyone  else's  imaginary
friends. Sometimes he and his
friends would play dress-up or
house or cowboy, and they'd all
lalk to their imaginary friends.
He didn't think he was any dil-
ferent. i

But then as he grew older,
he realized that the other kids'
voices were made-up. Bul his
weren'l.

He used to wonder if he
was making up the voices,
Once, when he was eleven
years old, he decided that he
was going o stop the voices for
once and for all. He remem-
bered it as if it were yeslerday.
He was in his room, it was late
al night and he was trying lo fall
lo sleep. The voices kepl
boomning in his ears, though,
especially the male one. "Stand
up, jump up and down, jump up
and down, higher, higher," the
voice commanded. He re-
membered standing, with some
resignation. This was the kind of
thing that the male voice com-

manded him to do often.
Somelimes il was jumping in
bed, somelimes it was pushing
someone off the sidewalk or
ramming his bike into theirs.
Somelimes il was lripping a
friend who was running by. And
he always did whal he was in-
structed. Until that night.

For whalever reason, he
slood up on his bed and then
sal down. "NO," he said lo an
emply room, "I'm tired and you
can'l make me." He wailed [or
what seemed like an etemily,
and then the voice returned.
Bul it was a differenl sound
than before. Now the voice
whispered. "Fine,” it said, "bul
you'll be sorry in the morning.”

He often refllected back on
that night many years ago. The
house had been quiet and he
had been awake all night, or so
it seemed, walling for some-
thing to happen. Now, as an
adult, he realized that probably
he had fallen asleep; but at the
lime, and for years afterwards,
he had been convinced thal he
had stayed awake all night,
guarding againsl the voice. He
had spent thousands of hours
thinking about that nighlt and
what he had done.

He remembered, he could
never forgel, going downslairs
the next moming to an oddly
quiel kilchen and finding it
emply. It was only him and his
mom, bul usually she was up
every morning before him. The
image of the mother he found
remains with him to this day,
slumped in her bedroom chair,
dead of a heart attack.

The doctors told him it was
add, she had no history of heart
problems. Bul he knew what
had happened. 5She had died
because he had disobeyed. Be-
fore he had picked up the
phone to call 911, he knew
what had happened and had
vowed never to disobey again.

The next decade of his life
was fairly uneventful, as un-
eventful as this time of life can
be anyway. He went through
lhe normal  developmenlal
stages and lrials of a leenager.
He had moved lo Phoenix to
live with an aunt. To her credit,
she tried lo do her best for this
unwanted man-child  who
showed up on her door. They
had Iried lo find his father al
firsl, bul gave up. He always
suspecled that they had been
successful in making contact,
bul thalt his dad didn't want him.
At leasl thal's what the voices
lold him.

High school was difficult.
Nol the learning, but making
friends. Whenever he began to
know or enjoy someone, the
voices would demand that he
tesl the relalionship. "Did that
person really like him?" the
voices would ask. The only way
lo find oul was to test lhe per-
son, pul him or her, he had

would-be friends of both sexes,
through some pain. Afterwards,
il the person still seemed to like
him, the voices would demand
that he hurt tlhem even more.
This went on and on, over and
over, until he had no friends.
He was known as someone
who humiliated olhers, made
fun of them in front of their
peers. People who know him
belter knew thal he also physi-
cally hurt his friends. Some-
times he would laughingly trip
or punch, sometimes he would
hil hard enough to cause a
bruise or bloody a nose.

Once, in his senior year, he
developed a relalionship with a
girl named Ann. She had gone
lo a girls' boarding school in the
easl, and he mel her over the
sumimer. When Seplember
came the voices were happy
because he had left his mark on
her. She showed no-physical
bruises al all; bul her self-
confidence had been destroyed
by his ego. Whalever she did
wasn'l good enough. He held
oul his approval like a golden
orb, always oul of reach. And
the more difficult he made
things, the more she tried and
the worse she fell. It was a re-
lationship made in heaven for
him and the voices.

In his adult years, the
voices had changed their de-
mands. They no longer asked
him to hurt those who were
close to him, at least not so ob-
viously. The voices were sim-
pler now. As an adult, he was
sarcaslic and a user of others.
And the voices were happy. By
now il had become his second
nalure. It was just part of who
he was. Every once in a while
he would want to be nice,
would want to be kind and
trusting, would want to be sup-
portive. Bul then he'd hear the
voices again. And he'd think
aboul his mother. He knew he
had no choice.

Classified:

S39XX Kingsbury - Spacious
2 bedroom apartmenl. Separate
Living, dining, kitchen. Car-
peted, stove, refrigeralor.
Lease. $435 month. Available
November 1. Call 727-0471

Waler bed for sale. Dark Pine
queen size wilth headboard and
cushion rails. $150. Call Greg
Weir al 863-7558.

Wanled: Green clay roofing
tiles. Please call Tim at 721-8616
days, or 434-5469 evenings.

_" Grace Pre-School

6199 Walerman Elvd, =« 863-1292
Half Day or Extended Day Program

Individual Guidance - Creative Learning

Ages 21/2-6 Years

Applications are now being accapted.
Please call or slop by for a tour.

Bi-Lingual Director/Teacher
33 Years of Serving the Community

IF YOU'RE COLLEGE BOUND,
YOU'RE BOUND TO

NEED A LOAN.

Whether you're 18, 38, or 58, if you're going to college,
you'll probably need a loan. At Central West End Bank,

we specialize in student loans. We've got all the facts about
Stafford Loans for dependent children, loans for
parents, and Supplemental Loans for adults who are back in
college. Our experienced staff is always ready to give

you helpful and courteous service. Whatever your age,
check with us about student loans.

\

415 DeBaliviere
314-367-8800

B A Federal Savings Bank

CENTRAL WEST END BANK

Member ED.I.C.

Everything you need to know about student loans.
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