“Dang it, Lamar,” Jamie said, “of all the fool things you ever talked me into, this has gotta be the foolest.”

“Chico, | haven’t even scratched the surface of all the foolish things | want to talk you into. This, however, isn’t
one of them. This is for a good cause.”

“Are you going to pose or not?” the photographer said to Jamie.

“I'm gettin’ there,” Jamie said. Like diving into a pond, he told himself. You jump in all at once, it ain’t so bad. He
loosened the robe and let it fall before stepping in front of the camera.

The photographer handed Jamie an apple. “Have fun with it.”



