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ack Robertson, an 84-year-old wid
oy fell, breaking a leg and sev
ibs while getting out of the

tub, \m\u.m\ he knew for quite some
time th oo unssaly o b
alone, he decided not to share this infor-
tuation witha son who lived neacky

Jack knew that his son would have
been more than willing to come by and
give a hand. But, after his wife died,
inck resolved never 10 be & burden to
his children

t he

Most of us elders fee ks Rab
ertson does. Knowing how busy our
children’s lives are, we think twice
about getting into thelr
saiher be martyrs than bothe them

with our calls foe extra help or some at
{ention. Besttes, th st thing we w

We'd

risky directions. We could end up like

of his

VIVIAN

GRS when
Growing Old

Along with Me b

what

Many glad to help shoulder some of parents'

comment made by y
was typical of this sentiment: “I sotme.
how felt cheated that D

treat me like a chikd. He didn't give me
a chance to show him as a grown man
mm much [ care.

don't want o be a burden” seript

Botween hoing too independent and too
dependent?
The Hne is a difficult ono o draw

re is a way 1o say, “T've
i el il
i of 5 \responsibie

never told me
difficulty. What he did was fo

 in  real sense we do ourselves

AND our children s deep disservice

we get carried aw

Tow do we draw the line between
ts necessary help and what is not?

As for what WE might do, following
are a few guldelines. dren’

First, we are not being a burden by
letting our children know Mmlﬂ our
medical problems. We dio become a bt
s Fovtave ik e ik hat be-
cause we've given them this knowledge
we now have the right to call them ev.
ery time we are in the throes of some
new ache or upset

Second, we miist not jump to the
phone every time we have a chore we
would like them 1o do. We must pause,
asking ourselves if someone other than
achild can do the job. If i's marketing,
laundry or some cooking, perhaps o
neighbor, friend or paid helper will suf

Last, we must be sensitive to our ch
's needs. Though they are genu

inely committed to our welfare, we
‘must recognize that we cannot always
e irst on their List of priorities. Rath
than take for granted that they can ¢
thisor that, we should nsk first. Be-
sides, their purpose in being here is not
solely to take care of us.

‘Whille finding the balance between
- asking for too much and not enough |«
the nh\ fous cone there is much
m take. What is in the ante is ou
et il owr chiiren, Wo wot
1o finish well with them; and they want
the same

When all is said and dane, both
generations yearn for the same thing:

bur-

Fiee If, o the other hand, it's shopping  warm, alfectionate connection with
gty e Jack Robertson. And none of uswarts While mostof the responsibility s R O ot or o each other. I we: keep thisin mind
3 : nor can we afford this outcome. drawing it s ours, our children can i when we, together, draw the line, then
daily recitations of our complaints. {he bank, we may want the personal ¥
u help immensely. They must honestly % 7000 B8 R0 columns ke this one will not be neces
, the re that we DO need tell us of their limits. They must talk to

ity s
our children to help out, give care or

oot v doit o e
Jenow, for example, that we've been fall. it
ing o that we'r
or that we can't balance our check book
we're taking the burden business in

It is & fact that most children want to

wive care. More than just duty, they sc¢  wfat they

100 depressed fo cook  for all we did for them, Many also see it yeill
. asa wayto make up for some of the Ind
grief they caused us when they were

us, as

& small way to say thank youtous  sured

respect the realities of their lives.
jeed, without their forthrightness, the  thoughi
Tine will he shaky.

adults, matter-of factly, about
can and cannot do. Rest as
we will listen, and as adults, we

Third, we are not heing a burden
when we share our finanelal situation
with our children. They must know
about our asset
s on longterm care. Their ad
vice may be the best we can have.

sary.

Vivian Greenberg is a clinical social
worker in Ponnington who Specializes in
ance anl the relationships between older adults
and their fumilies. Email vivigree-
naaol.com
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EASY READING
David Finkie

‘Palace of Tears' buift on the promise of true love

ith “The Palace of Tears™ (Dela:

corte, 176 pages, $i945), Alev

Lytle Croutier puts a new-age
spin on the story of Scheherazade — and
does it rather nicely. The homage is not
oblique — withi span in her fairy
tale, she makes allusion to smnnw 1001
and Scheherazade herself — but it's a wel
come litle patan to"The Thousand and One
Nights” (also known as “The Arablan
Nights' Entertatnment"), that sultry collec
tion of tales of love and dostiny. Moreaver,
it's the perfect Valentine's Day gift for a
sultor trying 10 telegraph an ardent je-vous
aime message to the intended.

“The story is, as its predecessors were, sim
ple. 1t is ihe mil 8005, and Casimir de Cha
ieauneuf, a rich but discontented vintner,
has discovered a miniature portrait in &
st on Par's' clegant Rue de RivlL. 1 sts
in the n of the store devoted to Orfen-
talia. Er\ﬂ it features the head of a woman:
ane eye is blue, the other yellow,

Chateauneuf is married, the father of
three hoys He also has an enthusiastic
mistress. Nonetheless, he determines that
the woman in the painting is meant to be his
ane true love and he sets out to locate her. A
first trip {o the East goes badly, but when he
returns to Paris and ingratiates himself

ith Napoleon’s chatelaine, Empress Euge-
nie, it is contrived that he should return to
the Otioman Empire and, as fate would con
weniently have it, he soon finds himself in
the presence of the woman for whom he was
born.

She is Kuk\.l
“living do

lso known as
“a child with

a Poupee, a
who'd

been brought up by he
she has been raised in a harem, and as such,
might have been expected to

cate

solated from male so
that the Turkish-born Croutier's
depiction of the harem — a subject about

h there are many misconceptions and
prejulie can be assumed 1o be authori
tative. as she is also the author of
The World Behin the Veil”) But the Sul
tana had encouraged her education and
Kukla learned to read and to speak French
A journey that took her out of the harem
also introduced her to the opposite sex and
she subsequently i about & man
whom she knew she
5, of eourse, Chateau:

|

1t gives nothing away 1o reveal that the
two do find each other and. after surmount-
ing the requisite fairy-tale obstacles littering

the path of true love, are united. Their
union reifies what is perhaps literature's
oldest romantic myth: that in this world
there is only one person meant for us, and
that there is reason to believe we will find
that person. Swoon. Lives the soul who does
not, however sheepishly, wish it were so?

That said. Croutier

has not simply

an artful marriage of the fantastic and the
realistic. We do not Jeave Chateauneuf and
La Poupée locked in the throes of early con.
nublal bliss but last see them when they are
well into middle age, when they are rather
more comiortably than passionately settled.
“They live ... relatively happily ever after

The element of realism comes out of the
fact that Croutier has based her characters
on her greatgreat.grandparents (which does
indeed mean that she is descended from the
vintner Chateauneufs — of Chateauneuf-du
Pape fame). And there are several other re-
allife personages she sends romping
through her book, including Ferdinand de
Lesseps (who, you probably recall, was in-
valved in the building of both the Suez and
P.mam'! uimls} and the aforementioned Em-
igenie, But Croutier enjoys toying

Wit the acs — and with ts keeping us
confissed as to where those facts end and the
fiction begins. She writes in & foreword,
“Not nly the characters and the events but
also the historical facts have been sacrificed
to the story,” To which she adds, “Do not be
Tieve:a ward of L A word of ... which part,
exactly?

The richness and beauty of Croutier's tale
aneeps where story and history Intersect; de

o s 13 L\r‘!")phnl‘\“ His signifl-

o ury cannot be overesti-
ALt R . vhcio T permitted
connections between continents, and
therefore. peoples, scale never before
possible. De Lesseps’ oceasional appear.
ances here remind us fhat the European
Chateauneuf can find La Poupee, his soul
mate, even though she is in the East. More
simply put, their relationship is a metaphor
for East-West harmainy

If “The Palace of Tears" can convinee us
that finding our one true love is within the
vealm of possibility, is it really so surprising
that it also leaves us optimistic about world
peace? What a remarkable little book.

David Finkle (FinkleDRanl com) writes
‘on books and the arts

alace Of
Ofears

Aev Lyvtle

y v

of love!
—Isabel All

nde

Croutier

Jacket g by bean les Lecomte de-
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Continued from Page AAS

stories, equally terse, give

the memary like Velcro.

e a sense, A5 A reviewer in England

HOURS

Continued from Page AAY

Even evenings alone

s left stieks in by wha wasn't there.

were measured
Desire & Nee,

hoio they sat down with him,

“The title story, which takes place in Van Diemen’s Land, now
Tasmania, is fewer than 20 pages, yet Fitzgerald manages to get us
wildly interested in its three people: the minister’s daughter, Al
ice: the housekeeper, Mrs. Watsan, who was sentenced t Van Die
men's Land for seven years but now has her ticket of leave; and
an e ge. Fitzgerald sketches
these charactors i the defiest e st il of iroke
unobirusively imparting a great deal of information about lifi in
the town of Hobart, the penal sy
ages. The end comes as quile
“The Prescription.” set in Istanbul, is only nine pages long. In
this plece. Fitzgerald spins a tense, exotic tale, again with a sur-
prise ending

n, and the poverty of parson
surprise.

Other stories are located n the English countryside, an island
aff the coast of Scotland, and in Brittany. My favorite, “At Hiruha
rama,” takes place in New Zealand. Like the other stories, it has
at least one character who 1s 5o outlandish that only a writer as
skilled as Penelope Fitzgerald could carry it off.

bly

1 will miss her

Ann Waldron, who lives b

Princetan, Is the author of “Clase (
the Sar aissance, “and of

ections: Caroline Gardon ar
Eudora,” a b

sgraphy of Eudorn We

telped like unitrained helpers
arranged the hours that folloced
Evening was their time

He remembered, of course. the locely hours
the bady's surlden holidays, prolonged fiestas
of the mind. He reusound and rewoun,

Stephen Dumn is a private poet who listens for the quiet
volces. A poem tht describes his burial of the family cat ech
0es two poems by John Updike about Imrnm_ mw family dog.
" al character
‘and 1 Ineviable difficulty

What

10e're mostly faced with are these privacies,

inconsequential to all but us.

Its Dunn's willingness
them conseq » the res

Dan Harrell is a writer living
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