
He had had dreams as a child, dreams every child had, of the 
witch who chased him down dark alleys, between lawn trees, 
and finally into rooms from which he could not escape. Witches 
in black dresses and red underskirts, witches with pink eyes and 
green lips, tiny witches, smiling witches, screaming witches and 
laughing witches, witches that flew, witches that run, and some 
that merely glided on the ground. So when he saw the woman 
at the top of the stairs there was no way for him to resist climb-
ing up toward her outstretched hands, her fingers spread wide 
for him, her mouth gaping open for him, her eyes devouring him. 
In a dream you climb the stairs. She grabbed him, grabbed his 
shoulders, and pulled him right up against her and tightened her 
arms around him. Her head came to his chest and the feel of 
that hair under his chin, the dry bony hands like steel string rub-
bing his back, her floppy mouth babbling into his vest, made him 
dizzy, but he knew that always, always at the very instant of the 
pounce or the gummy embrace he would wake with a scream and 
an erection. 
Milkman closed his eyes, helpless to pull away before the comple-
tion of the dream. What made him surface from it was a humming 
sound around his knees. He looked down, and there, surrounding 
him, was a pack of golden-eyed dogs, each of which had the in-
telligent child’s eyes he had seen from the window. Abruptly the 
woman let him go. Beside the calm, sane, appraising eyes of the 
dogs, her eyes looked crazy. Beside their combed, brushed gun-
metal hair, hers was wild and filthy.
(...) 
“ Come on,” she said to Milkman. “In here,” She took his hands 
in both of hers, and he followed her - his arm outstretched, his 
hand in hers - like a small boy being dragged reluctantly to bed. 
Together they weaved among the bodies of the dogs that floated 
around his legs. She led him into a room, made him sit on a gra-
vy velvet sofa, and dismissed all the dogs but two lay at her feet.
(...)
She was old. So old that she was colorless. So old only her mouth 
and eyes were distinguishable features in her face. (...)


