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Chapter 1
God�s in his heaven; a few things, at least, are rightwith the world!
It was far from the most sublime of sentiments,but it was the best Anne Oglestone could do. She hadnot the advantages of the �real� Anne, her belovedAnne of Green Gables, Avonlea, the Island, WindyPoplars, her House of Dreams, and Ingleside, in thatorder. She did not live surrounded by the beauty ofnature in a country village on a secluded island, in aquieter, simpler time, as the real Anne did�and herhusband was not the admirable Gilbert Blythe. Shecould never bring herself to say, as the real Anneonce had said, that all was right with the world.
Still, at least today, Anne could see some genuinegoodness in the world. The beauty spread forth belowthe big bay window of her parkside home still hadpower to cheer her heart, though the sky was paleand overcast as usual in Pacific Heights, and it had
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been raining. Queen Charlotte Park, covering thesteep side of Queen�s Bluff, was filled with late sum-mer�s green leaves on many trees, dancing and min-gling and showing forth glory. A rare few of them gavethe first hint that soon all their leaves would turn toevery evanescent hue, then fall down and die, whilethe tall, strong, changeless evergreens stood overthem as always. Beyond the park, Anne could see thegray-green ocean all the way to Point Ransom Light-house and beyond, reflecting the measureless infin-ity of the sky above.
Best of all by far, Anne today had welcomed a kin-dred spirit into her home, and the kindred spirit�stwo little children too. Caring for widows and or-phans was a Christian�s duty, of course, but this wasno mere duty. Indeed, it was so delightful to lend ahelping hand to Jeannette Hearthward and her off-spring, the bright, vivacious seven-year-old Vickieand the wide-eyed almost one-year-old Winston, thatit seemed hardly consistent with strict duty!
Jeannette�s husband, Anne was thinking with ev-ery beat of her heart, had been a most fortunate manwhile he lived. Even for mere outward beauty, Annehad hardly ever seen Jeannette�s equal. The youngwidow�s dark eyes, almost matching her deep mahog-any-colored hair, seemed to have kept the innocentglow of childhood, along with the shy but ardent radi-ance of maidenhood. Her plump, ruddy cheeks andher full, wide lips were such as could only grow moreand more delightful, for a husband to see and to kiss,as the years made them ever more familiar. Her fig-ure, not too plump to be pleasing, but full of all thewomanly curvature that Anne completely lacked,was so delightful to view even when fully clothed thatAnne dared not imagine a husband�s greater delightin seeing and doing more. Jeannette�s loveliness evenevoked Anne�s memories of long-ago days when shehad fancied herself bisexual�dreadfully dangerousmemories, now that Anne was married to a man.
Yet all this beauty paled, Anne thought, comparedto the beauty of Jeannette�s bright soul. Anne hadseen living devotion, both to God and man, when shedelicately evoked Jeannette�s memories of her de-parted husband Andrew, and her unfailing hope thatAndrew was at home with God. Anne had seen amother�s kindness to her beloved children, and a
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mother�s wisdom in answering Vickie�s unheard-of,imaginative questions (with some much-appreciatedhelp from Anne herself). Anne had seen, too, thisnewly lonely woman�s tender hope for deep, enduringfriendship with Anne herself�undaunted by theknowledge that Anne was not, as she seemed to be, awoman quite like Jeannette.
�Would you like to go down into the park for a bitwhen we�ve finished our tea?� Anne asked from herseat on one side of the bay window. �I think it�s start-ing to clear up.� She took a sip of tea from one of herfinest china cups, a delicate white one embossedwith twin roses of real gold, given to her by her hus-band Richard, known to the world as RichardOglestone, M.D.
�Oh, yes!� Jeannette said at once from the seat onthe other side. �I�m sure Vickie would love to runaround in the park for a little while before we gohome. And, you know�well, the park is a properenough place for conversation, but I�m not sure An-drew would have approved of me visiting aman alonein his house.� She giggled a bit, but soon stopped.�But of course everything�s been perfectly decent,�she hastened to add, �and you don�t really seem like aman at all, Anne!� Vickie was staring at Anne, obvi-ously in silent agreement.
�Well, there�s a reason for that,� Anne said with asmile. Really, she knew, there were multiple reasons,from the top of her head to the tips of her toes. Anne�shair, as long and as red as the real Anne�s so-called�auburn� hair, was woven into two long, neatbraids�giving her, at fully 32 years of age, such girl-ish looks as the real Anne had tried to eschew assoon as she could. Her soft blue eyes could show asmuch feminine kindness and delight as the realAnne�s eyes; her full, red, womanly lips could smileas warmly and captivatingly as the real Anne�s lips.Her small, firm, well-formed bosoms, though false,were of such a fetching shape as she imagined thereal Anne�s bosoms must have had when she was amaiden or a young wife, although of course they werenot described in the books. Her slender figure wasonly delicately suggested by her loose floral-printblouse and her long sky-blue skirt, below which hersilk stockings (another gift from Richard) and hersensible, low-heeled black pumps peeked out. But as
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for that which modesty conceals (as old Don Quixotewould have gallantly said), modesty did well to con-ceal it very thoroughly indeed. The sight of it�espe-cially now, when hardened, heated, and elongated toits full five inches under the influence of Jeannette�smost evident desirability�would have shocked any-one who might have imagined Anne to be a realwoman.
�But actually, if you�d like to know,� Anne con-fided, �my real name is Andrew, like your�your hus-band�s name.�
Jeannette said nothing, but little Vickie knew wellwhat �Andrew� and �your husband� meant. �Mommy,when is Daddy coming home?� she asked at once.
Jeannette sighed and bit her lip. �Honey, I told youbefore, Daddy went to Heaven,� she said. �We�ll go seehim sometime, but we�ll have to wait until God takesus there because we can�t go there on our own.�Vickie�s daddy, Anne knew from Jeannette, had beensummoned to Heaven by way of an abrupt and disas-trous earthly event, a collision with a massive, im-pregnable SUV driven by a drunk.
Anne looked intently into the little girl�s dark, won-dering eyes in the midst of her round milk-choco-late-colored face, a heritage from her West Indian fa-ther whose picture Jeannette had shown to Anne.She smiled at Vickie, and received a most delightfulsmile in return. �Can�t Daddy come back fromHeaven to visit?� Vickie asked.
Again Jeannette sighed. �I�m not sure,� she ven-tured to say. �But it�s really better to be in Heaven.Daddy probably wants to wait for us to come there.�
�Mrs. Oglestone,� Vickie abruptly asked Anne,�would you like to come to Heaven and see Daddytoo?�
�I certainly would, at the right time,� Anne affirmedwith almost no hesitation, �and of course I�d like tosee you and your mommy, and Winston there too.�She looked at Vickie with love, and thought of howdelightful it must be to be Vickie�s mother.
�Oh, good!� Vickie cried. �I�d like to see you theretoo!� The little girl�s affectionate heart overflowed into

Page - 4

ANNE'S DREAMS COME TRUE BY DULCI DAILY



a hug for Anne, who pressed Vickie tenderly to herown heart and caressed her close-curled black hair.
�Dear God,� Vickie promptly prayed after the endof the hug, �please take Mommy and me, and Mrs.Oglestone, to Heaven to be with Daddy! And Winstontoo,� she added as an afterthought. Anne looked atWinston, oblivious to thoughts of Daddy and Heaven,but not to Anne�s smiling face. He smiled back at her,and then laughed, as her eyes silently spoke the uni-versal language of love for babies.
�Honey, God will take us there,� Jeannette assuredher. �We just need to be patient. It might take a longtime, but He will. Now, while we�re waiting, howwould you like to go out and play in the park for a lit-tle while?�
�All right,� Vickie agreed. �After that, can we go toHeaven and see Daddy?�
�It�s all up to God,� Jeannette said. �He loves usvery much, and He knows when is the right time forus to go to Heaven.�
Anne finished her tea quickly, so as not to delaythe excursion to the park. Jeannette strappedWinston into the little stroller in which he had ar-rived. Then she pushed the stroller on one side andVickie pushed it on the other, while Anne led the wayto the miniature elevator, a feature not found inmany other older homes on the seaward side ofQueen�s Bluff.
�Wow, this is great, an elevator in your ownhouse!� Jeannette exclaimed.
�Yes, my husband loves gadgets,� said Anne. Shedidn�t mention that sometimes she wondered whatelse, if anything, her husband loved, other than gad-gets, money, medical achievements, and now poli-tics. She surmised that he probably did still love her,although sometimes it was hard to tell.
�He�s a doctor, isn�t he?� Jeannette asked as the el-evator descended. �I�ve seen the ads for Dr. RichardOglestone. He�s your husband, right?�
�Yes, he is. He�s doing quite well in his profession.�Quite well enough to have adopted children by now,
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Anne thought with a well-concealed grimace, if he re-ally had any interest in it as he used to tell Anne hedid.
�Andrew was doing really well in his profession,too,� Jeannette said, pushing the stroller out of theelevator. �He was driving back from a high-poweredacademic conference in California, where he deliv-ered a big paper, when�it happened.� She meant thefatal crash, of course.
�You seem to be taking it, uh, quite well, quitebravely,� Anne said, drawing close to Jeannette andspeaking softly, as they left the house and enteredthe park after a moment of walking in silence.
�I�m not,� Jeannette said at once. Anne looked ather, just in time to see her starting to cry. �Oh, Anne,�Jeannette confided, �I�d cry myself to sleep everynight, if only I could get to sleep! If I could never hopeto see him again, I couldn�t bear it!�
Anne felt a deep stab of pity for her new friend,tinged with a touch of self-pity. She did not think shewould respond like this if Richard died. She did notlike to think how she would respond, barely sevenyears now since her dream of marrying Richard hadcome true�since she had vowed to love, honor, andcherish Richard �until death do us part.�
She forced her thoughts to return to Jeannette, de-spite her fear of the growing danger. Soon they flew towhat the real Anne (a Presbyterian) used to call �pre-destination,� but Anne Oglestone (an Episcopalian)preferred to call �providence.� Not long ago, Jean-nette and her husband Andrew had been no morethan acquaintances of Anne and Richard, sayinghello after church and not much more. Today, in themysterious designs of providence, the newly widowedJeannette bade fair to become Anne�s dearestfriend�if not more than a friend, something Annewould be ashamed even to imagine. Anne raised up aquick, fervent prayer to the Almighty to make herworthy of such a friend, and to help her overcome alltemptations to unfaithfulness�no matter howstrong, and even how overwhelming, they might be-come.
�Jeannette,� Anne murmured, drawing very close,�I know no one and nothing can take your Andrew�s
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place, but�if there�s anything I can do for you, nomatter what or when, please let me know. I�ll helpyou in any way I can.� The hot, hard elongation mod-estly concealed beneath her skirt, and the fast-beat-ing heart not nearly so well concealed beneath herblouse, united in whispering to Anne that she mightwell wish to take Andrew�s place someday after all, ifonly she were not married to Richard. She tried to ig-nore the frightful, wrongful whispering, but shelacked the will to reject it out of hand.
Jeannette�s eyes opened as wide as Winston�s.�Anne, thank you!� she said. �You�re so kind! I wishthere was some way I could help you too!�
�Oh, there is,� Anne assured her. �I�m sure thereis. We�ll just have to see what it is, in the mysteriousdesigns of providence.� She could not think thatprovidence might have such mysterious, unheard-ofdesigns as to break up her marriage with Richardand give her to Jeannette�and yet she was finding itterribly hard to think of anything else.

******
�Anne!� Richard called out at once when he walkedthrough the front door.
�I�m here,� Anne answered from her study. She putdown her electronic tablet, yet another gift from Rich-ard, on which she had been reading a book�not oneof the Anne books, for she had those largely memo-rized, but a non-fiction book about widowhood.
�Anne, I�ve got lots of great news,� Richard told herafter they embraced and kissed. The kiss was longand lingering, with Richard�s tongue entering deepinto Anne�s mouth, and his hands caressing her slen-der hips. From the unusual warmth of these events,almost reminiscent of the early days of their mar-riage, Anne wondered whether Richard wished to re-veal that which modesty conceals, and wished her todo so too. It had been too long since they had united,Anne felt, and her visit with Jeannette had given hera new and urgent motive for seeking release withRichard. Her elongation rose to the occasion, and shebegan to return Richard�s ardor with interest.
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No sooner had she done so, however, than the longkiss ended and the real causes of Richard�s excite-ment became apparent. �Our new TV commercial isready to show,� he informed her, �and it�s terrific!Come on and look!� He whipped out an unmarkedDVD and walked toward the living room; Anne duti-fully followed. He inserted the DVD in the player, satdown on the sofa with the remote in his right hand,and beckoned to Anne with his left; she appropriatelysat down beside him, and he put his arm around her.She did not place her hand upon his manly member,as she had been contemplating.
The commercial began, rather loudly and evenshockingly. �Bitch tits!� shouted a boy from the midstof a big crowd of what appeared to be high-schoolstudents. �Wow, look at those man-boobs!� a girlcried out to the laughing crowd. A deep-voiced boy,imitating the sound of a cow, moaned over and over:�Moobs! Moooobs! Moooooooobs!� The victim of thisverbal abuse, a fat boy wearing a tight, form-fittingshirt that plainly displayed his enlarged breasts andprotruding nipples, walked the gauntlet between twolines of abusers, with his face growing redder and an-grier as he walked. Quickly the crowd began to sing asimple, catchy tune with repetitive, memorablewords: �Call the Moob Doc, Moob Doc, Moob Doc!Call the Moob Doc now!� The victim�s face becameredder and angrier than it could ever have been inreal life, as it filled the entire screen.
Abruptly the scene changed to show the tall, hand-some, broad-shouldered, only slightly stout Richardin a white coat, radiating maximum medical author-ity from his round, handsome face. �Millions of Amer-ican men,� Richard said, �suffer frommale breast en-largement, medically known as gynecomastia,commonly called �man-boobs" or simply �moobs.�This easily correctible condition can lead to acuteand prolonged embarrassment, or worse�farworse."
For a few brief seconds, which seemed much lon-ger, an extremely shocking scene flashed onto thescreen. The victim was now in the nude. His face wasdistorted in what seemed quite like horror and an-guish. A man with his face hidden was grasping thevictim�s breasts from behind and making quick,rhythmic pumping motions, while two other mengripped the victim�s arms and held him still.
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Anne shuddered. She felt sure the actors weresimulating violent rectal abuse, though of course nopenetration was actually shown. She could nevercondone the showing of such a thing, even in simula-tion�and she was not sure she would find it easy toforgive Richard for showing it. Her elongation had di-minished to minimum size.
�I�m Dr. Richard Oglestone, known as the MoobDoc,� Richard said in the commercial when the pre-sumed rectal abuse had vanished. �I�m the leadingspecialist in MBRS, male breast reduction surgery, inthe State of Pacificum, and I can help. Call me for afree initial consultation at 987-MOOB, that�s987-6662, or visit www.moobdocofpacificum.com.�The phone number and the website address wereshown in glowing golden letters near the bottom ofthe screen. Above, a sailboat floated on a moonlit sea,while a smooth-voiced crooner, accompanied by aharp, sang the simple song again: �Call the MoobDoc, Moob Doc, Moob Doc! Call the Moob Doc now!�In the sailboat sat the erstwhile victim, now fullyclothed and smiling, gazing steadfastly upon his des-tination ahead. As he sailed, his big breasts swiftly,magically grew smaller. When he reached the shore,at the word �now,� he seemed to have no breasts at allany more.
That was the end. �Isn�t that great?� Richard rhe-torically asked Anne.
�Ah�it�s very well done, and very attention-get-ting,� Anne cautiously said. �But are you sure it waswise to put in the part that showed�er�violentabuse?�
�I�m positive,� Richard declared. �That�s essential.Prospective patients have to face grim reality and seewhat can happen if they don�t get the surgery. Andit�s not only prospective patients, Anne, it�s the legis-lature. We�ve got a serious chance of getting MBRScoverage included as preventive care in the statehealth insurance plan. To do that, we�ve got to pushthe right buttons and show what this surgery canprevent. That includes bullying, including extremebullying and sexual abuse like you saw in the com-mercial, plus depression, panic attacks, obesity,drug abuse, sex addiction, gender identity confusion,poor performance in school, suicide, and school vio-lence. You know that sledgehammer attack last
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month in the parking lot at Rutland Ridge HighSchool? That was moob-related. The perp was a bigfat kid who got fed up with the teasing about hismoobs, so he bashed a couple of teasers� heads in.Horrible tragedy, of course, but it came at a perfecttime to draw attention to the need for MBRS cover-age, which could have prevented the tragedy.�
Richard drew Anne closer to himself and spoke toher most earnestly. �And you know, Anne,� he said,�if MBRS coverage becomes part of the state plan,we�re going to be rich�rich beyond our wildestdreams!�
Anne wished Richard could not see her face, buthe was holding her too close and too tightly for her toturn away. She stared at him and did not smile,though her mouth was open. She thought they werealready quite rich enough; she had no wildestdreams of wealth to become rich beyond, as he couldsurely see. She wanted to ask him, �Will we be richenough to adopt children then?��but she did notdare, for she knew he would become offended, andshe was pretty sure she already knew what would behis answer.
�And that�s not the only great news I�ve got,� Rich-ard went on. �We made the cut for poster couple! Webeat the Runciples in the final round! We�re in!�
Not everyone, perhaps, would have known whatthis meant, but Anne did. The State of Pacificum�sliberal laws accepting same-sex marriage were underattack by fundamentalist fanatics led by the infa-mous Bob Stimson IV, promoting �Initiative 491.� Ifpassed, Initiative 491 would redefine marriage as oneman plus one woman only, and that wasn�t all. Itwould force same-sex married couples either to endtheir marriages, or (if they preferred) to redefine theirmarriage contracts as mere �homosexual servicecontracts.�
The existing law�s defenders were seeking asame-sex �poster couple� to appear in a pre-electionbarrage of photo ads and signs bearing the caption�DON�T BREAK UP THIS HAPPY MARRIAGE! VOTENO ON 491!� Anne and Richard, a beautiful, femi-nine-looking gay cross-dresser and a handsome,prominent, masculine-looking gay physician, whowere married in one of the most gay-friendly
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churches in the Anglican Communion if not in theworld, were a natural choice. Their opponents in thefinal round had been Jim and Joe Runciple, two to-tally manly gay guys who had adopted three boys.Anne had wished the Runciples would win.
�Oh, I�m sorry for the Runciples,� Anne gently said.�They seem like such nice, intelligent men, andthey�ve really done a lot for their boys.�
�Yeah, but that�s not what will sell the voters ondefeating 491,� Richard said. �The undecided voterswould see two masculine-looking guys who surewouldn�t look like a real married couple to them, andthey�d think the guys adopted the boys to molestthem. That�s not the ticket at all. You and I are theticket, Anne. We�ll look like a real married couple tothe undecided voters. Imagine how heartbreaking itwould be to even think of breaking up Anne andGilbert Blythe in the books and the movies!�
Anne sighed, and dared to speak. �Anne andGilbert had children after they were married,� shesaid, so softly she was not sure Richard could hear.
He could. He was not pleased. �Anne, we�ve beenthrough all this before,� he said, meaning that he hadrepeatedly refused to adopt children whenever Annebrought the subject up. �I�ve considered it fully andfairly, and it just wouldn�t work. We need to drop thesubject. It�s not something that should come betweenus.�
Anne grimaced in pain. Richard meant they wouldnever adopt children. He had lied, he had misled herinto hoping for children. Now she would never havethem, at least until Richard died�or their marriagedid.
Anne frowned, clenched her thin fists, and set herslender jaw. She had vowed to be a devoted wife toRichard until death, and she would go through withit. She would even smile brightly in the photos, soconvincingly that no one would even imagine theirmarriage might not be as happy as it seemed.
�When and where are we going to be photo-graphed?� she asked.
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�On Sunday at St. Austin�s, after church.� St. Aus-tin�s, on Queen�s Boulevard near the highest point ofthe bluff, was the church that Anne and Richard at-tended each Sunday, the church where they hadbeen married seven years ago.
�Very well, then,� said Anne. �I�ll wear my Sundaybest, and smile my brightest smile.�
�That�s more like it,� Richard said, giving her asmile, if not his brightest, and squeezing her shoul-der.
�That�s my Anne-girl.�
Anne swallowed hard and tried to get up, but Rich-ard held her down. �One more little thing, Anne,� hesaid, caressing her almost tenderly. �I really thinkyou need to start the hormone treatments soon. I�vebeen pretty patient with your misgivings, but youknow how much it would please me to see you, andfeel you, with a more feminine shape above thewaist.�
He had touched one of Anne�s sore spots, and heknew it, but he didn�t know it was sorer now thanever. Anne would have thought it glorious to havereal �moobs,� real breasts, if God had given them toher. It hurt her heart to think of gynecomastic men,who did have such lovely gifts from God, being in-sulted and abused for them, and deciding they mustthrow them away by getting surgery from Richard.But Anne still thought a doctor should devote himselfto saving life and health, not to flattering vanity by ei-ther shrinking or enlarging breasts.
So Anne had long thought, before she had everknown Richard, much less known that male breastreduction surgery was to be Richard�s specialty�butnow there were new, more painful thoughts as well.Richard had prodded her to inflate her flat chest withhormones, to seem to have a mother�s lovely breasts,only seconds after he had shattered her hope ofmotherhood forever! Anne could bear much fromRichard�she had borne much, and no doubt wouldbear much more�but this she could not bear.
�Richard,� Anne said, more coldly than she hadever spoken to him before, �we�ve been through allthis before. I�ve considered it fully and fairly, and it
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just wouldn�t work. We need to drop the subject. It�snot something that should come between us.�
Anne feared Richard would take it as a slap in theface, or worse, to hear her using his exact wordsagainst him like this. He took it as worse. She couldsee outrage leaping from his eyes like fire from a gunbarrel. Soon, however, he forced himself under con-trol and spoke almost calmly: �Very well, then. Wewon�t discuss it any more. It must not come betweenus. There�s something far bigger than either of us atstake here.� He meant the need to defeat Initiative491, of course.
�Let�s both cool off,� Richard said, letting Anne goand arising at once. �We need it.�
About that, at least, Richard was surely right.Anne, though trembling so hard with anger that shefeared her knees would buckle beneath her, aroseand made her way back to her study. There, at once,she returned to her book about widowhood.

Chapter 2
�O God, our help in ages past, our hope for years tocome,� Anne sang with the congregation and thechoir at the conclusion of the church service, �ourshelter from the stormy blast, and our eternal home!�
It was a glorious Sunday, with sunlight turningthe stained-glass windows into many-splendoredgates of Heaven. The grand old hymn lifted Anne�sthoughts to Heaven too. She was glad St. Austin�shad kept so many of the old traditions, while modify-ing them somewhat in the matter of marriage.
She and Richard walked out of the churchhand-in-hand, smiling and waving at other parishio-ners, approaching the waiting photographer. Next tothe photographer stood the well-known DavidCognosco, president of the Pacificum Society for theDefense of Marriage, the leader of the campaign todefeat Initiative 491 and protect same-sex marriage.
�Richard, congratulations; it�s great to see you,�said David, shaking Richard�s hand. �Anne, congrat-ulations; I�m so glad to see you.� He shook her hand
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too. �You two could really turn out to make the differ-ence between success and failure in this all-impor-tant campaign.�
�I sure hope we�ll make a positive difference,� Rich-ard said, �and I know Anne does too.� Anne smiledand said nothing.
�OK, let�s see you over here in front of the church,�David said. �Terry,� he told the photographer, �let�shave a choice of plenty of shots of this happily mar-ried church-going couple, and make sure it�s obviousthat they just came out of church. Anne, keep thatstraw hat just where you�ve got it; it�s perfect. Thatdress with the big, bright-colored flowers is perfect,too; you�re looking absolutely lovely. Now get close to-gether and give us your greatest smiles.�
Anne and Richard complied. The photographertook what seemed to be a great many pictures�ofcourse no more suggestive of gay sex than the Annebooks were suggestive of the marital intimacy pre-sumably enjoyed by Anne and Gilbert after their mar-riage�before David told him to stop. �OK, now,� saidDavid, �we�ll go over these ASAP and pick the verybest. We want to get these pictures out in front of theundecided voters as soon as we can.�
�Great,� said Richard. �Let us know if you want usto speak or anything too. We�ll go all out for the fu-ture of marriage in Pacificum.� He had not consultedAnne before volunteering her to speak with him, butshe hoped perhaps she would not really be calledupon.
�That�s exactly what I like to hear,� David said. �I�llbe in touch.� He shook Richard�s and Anne�s handsagain before departing with the photographer.
�Wow, congratulations,� Jeannette said after Da-vid left and Anne told her what the photos were for.�That�s quite an honor, isn�t it?� Vickie, holding Jean-nette�s hand, looked up at Anne and said nothing.
�Much more to Richard than to me, I�m sure,� saidAnne. �He�s the famous doctor; I�m just the nice-look-ing stay-at-home wife.�
�That�s not what people will think after they hearAnne speak, I bet,� Richard said to Jeannette. �She�s
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got brains, and she knows how to use them. I canhardly wait to hear her speak out against Initiative491.� Anne was thinking he would wait much longerthan expected, but she made no reply.
�I�m afraid my husband Andrew would have spo-ken out in favor of it, if he were�uh�still here,�Jeannette admitted. �He was really shocked when hefirst found out they were going to have same-sexmarriages in the Episcopal church here. The Angli-cans didn�t have that where he came from. He camefrom one of the leading families in Jamaica; they al-ways insisted that everything had to be done withstrict propriety, and that meant no same-sex mar-riages.�
�Well, de mortuis nil nisi bonum,� said Richard.�That�s Latin for �if you can�t say anything good aboutdead people, don�t say anything.��
Jeannette�s jaw dropped, although she lifted it al-most at once. Anne�s jaw did not drop, because shewas clenching her teeth. Richard had shocked heragain, this time with his tastelessness and thought-lessness in suggesting that nothing good could besaid about a dead man who would have supportedInitiative 491 had he still been alive.
�I�m sure there are many good things to say aboutAndrew,� Anne said with a bit less gentleness thanwas her custom, �even if he wouldn�t have agreedwith us about everything.�
�Oh, yes, he was a�a wonderful husband, even ifhe was pretty old-fashioned in some ways,� Jean-nette said, seeming a bit afraid of Richard. Vickielooked up at Richard and frowned; then she lookedback to her mother.
Richard took a deep breath, which obviouslywould have been a yawn if he had not wished to seempolite, and let it out silently. �Well,� he said, �whydon�t you and Anne say some good things about himto each other, then, and I�ll relax for a bit. We�re goingto be extra busy until the election, and I want to go atit refreshed.�
�All right, you get some nice rest while Jeannetteand I go for a picnic lunch in the park,� Anne
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promptly said. She didn�t ask him if he was sure hedidn�t want to come along.

*****
�Jeannette, please let me apologize for Richard�sthoughtless words to you,� Anne said almost as soonas they had sat down at a picnic table and beguntheir lunch. Vickie, pleasingly plump like Jeannette,seemed at first to give her whole attention to main-taining her plumpness by way of her lunch. Winston,modestly covered by a shawl, received his own lunchfrom Jeannette�s ample breast.
�Richard,� Anne said, �is getting too carried awaywith this Initiative 491 business. It was completelyunacceptable to suggest that nothing good could besaid about your Andrew because he would have sup-ported 491.�
�Oh! Well...� Jeannette groped for words. �I�m sureRichard meant well. I mean, I know it�s very impor-tant to you and Richard to defeat 491.�
�Much more important to Richard than to me, I�msure,� Anne said at once. As soon as the words wereout, Anne herself was shocked at them. She fearedthey suggested a lamentable lack of devotion to hermarriage to Richard�or even worse, far worse, a de-sire for unfaithfulness.
Anne pursed her lips in shame. Her heart had be-gun to beat too hard for Jeannette again. Beneathher skirt, that which modesty so primly concealedwas again increasing in length and warmth, just as ifshe were fully bisexual indeed. Her mind, too, wasbecoming fully erect with a totally unacceptable butfrighteningly attractive thought: if Initiative 491 wereto pass, her marriage to Richard would have no fur-ther legal validity�and she would never be satisfiedwith a mere �homosexual service contract,� any morethan the real Anne would have accepted a mere �het-erosexual service contract� with Gilbert! Her mar-riage to Richard would end! She would then be free tomarry Jeannette someday, if ever Jeannette wouldhave her. Vickie and Winston could be Anne�s chil-dren too, and Anne would be delighted to have them.
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�Oh!� Jeannette exclaimed. �My goodness! I didn�tknow, uh, you and Richard disagreed about that!�
�It isn�t easy to tell,� Anne acknowledged, �whenRichard says everything and I don�t say anything.�
Jeannette stared in silence. �It sounds as if youand Richard have some things you need to work outin your marriage,� she said at last. �Do you think itmight help to talk about them?�
Anne could not speak. Fear gripped her heart.That way, she knew full well, might lie unfaithful-ness. Her heart and her hidden elongation wouldconspire to overthrow her. This, as everyone knew orshould know, was how unfaithfulness often gotstarted. A kind, considerate, sympathetic friendwould listen to complaints about a spouse, underpretext of helpfulness. Too soon, too often, the friendwould turn into more than a friend, an illicit loverand breaker of marriage vows. Still, Anne could notimagine Jeannette as a marriage-wrecker�and itwould be so comforting to have someone to confidein!
She would do it, she decided. She must do it. Shehad suffered alone for too long, with little or no hopethat her marriage might improve. If there was anychance that Jeannette could help, Anne must seizethat chance�and modesty must work overtime atconcealment.
�Yes, I do,� Anne said. �It may take a while. I hopeyou won�t mind.�
�I�ll be glad to listen for as long as you need to talk.�Jeannette�s eyes met Anne�s, and her heart spokestraight to Anne�s heart without another word. Annegave thanks to God for such a friend, though not forthe improper hardening of her elongation beneathher skirt. Vickie�s attention, too, no longer evenseemed to be entirely on her lunch. Anne hoped itwould not be harmful for Vickie to hear what she wasabout to say.
�I guess I�d better start from the beginning,� saidAnne. �Of course I was always taught that peopleshould decide for themselves how to live their lives,and not bow down to other people�s rules and notions
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about whether they should be gay or straight, or doso-called men�s jobs or women�s jobs, and all that.�
�Oh, of course,� said Jeannette. �Um, did you growup here on Queen�s Bluff?�
Anne did not think the question a non-sequitur, assomeone unaware of the reputation of Queen�s Bluffmight have done. �Yes,� she said, �and St. Austin�s isthe only church I�ve ever belonged to. It was alwaysknown as a hotbed of liberalism, even whensame-sex marriage was only a pipedream.� Annetried to smile, but she wasn�t sure the smile wasn�tcoming out as a grimace.
�Anyway, I discovered Anne of Green Gableswhen Iwas 11, the same age as Anne at the beginning of thebook. I was a skinny, homely, lonely, red-haired kidlike her, and I loved her. If there had been a real girllike Anne, I would have loved her too�even if she�dgiven me as hard a time as Anne gave Gilbert in thefirst three books, until the end of the third.�
Jeannette smiled. �He was so devoted to her,� shesaid, �even when she was�um�pretty obnoxious tohim.�
�Well, yes,� Anne acknowledged.
�But I guess you didn�t find a real girl like Anne,did you?�
�No�except for myself, if you can count me. I se-cretly pretended I was Anne for years.� She didn�tthink she needed to burden Jeannette with the wholetruth: she had desperately escaped into the imagi-nary world of Anne for years, in hope of graspingsome flimsy shreds of happiness while her parentswere destroying their marriage. �In high school,� shesaid, �I gradually started �coming out� as Anne, lettingmy hair grow long and even wearing it in braids, al-though I didn�t dare wear girls� clothes to school. Ev-eryone thought I was gay anyway.�
�Um�were you, uh, always gay?�
Anne glanced at Jeannette�s shy but eager eyesand looked away. This way lay danger, she feared,but she must tell the truth. �Well, I used to think Iwas bisexual,� Anne admitted. �I did feel attracted to
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girls sometimes.� And I still do�right now! her racingheart, her hot face, and her well-concealed elonga-tion cried out in unison, though Anne sternly sup-pressed their cry. �But I felt attracted to boys andmen too. The more I came out as Anne, the more at-tracted to them I felt�especially when they were at-tracted to me, which the girls never were.�
�What if they�d both been attracted to you?� Jean-nette�s words were so soft that Anne could hardlyhear them. She was blushing as she spoke, and hereyes were fixed on her hands clasped in her lap.
Anne�s heart leapt like a hard-bucking horse. Shedared not believe, she dared not even imagine, whatJeannette might mean by this�for, if she did dare,she would imagine it meant Jeannette herself was at-tracted to her.
�Well,� said Anne, �I certainly wouldn�t have mar-ried a woman and then cheated with a man, or mar-ried a man and then cheated with a woman!�
�Oh, certainly not! How dreadful!� Jeannette af-firmed.
�Actually, I was embarrassed, and even offended,at the thought of being bisexual,� said Anne, �be-cause I thought it must mean cheating, one way orthe other, if I actually, um, expressed my bisexualityin both ways.�
�Well, yes, you�d certainly have to make a choice,not to do one or the other.�
�Yes, indeed! So I did make a choice. The morefeminine I became, the more I naturally felt attractedto men�and I certainly knew men were more at-tracted to me than women were, when I was being asfeminine as the real Anne. (I think of her as the realAnne, you know, even though she�s only a fictionalcharacter.) And so I dreamed, more and more, of be-ing faithful to a gay husband for life, even thoughsame-sex marriages weren�t recognized back then.�
�I can certainly understand that,� Jeannette saidsoftly. �I�m sure I�well, I probably would havewanted a same-sex marriage too, if I�d been more at-tracted to women than to men.�
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�Because you would have hated cheating, and pro-miscuity, and all that sort of thing as much as I do.�Anne had to insist out loud, to Jeannette and to her-self, that she would never cheat with her�no matterhow much her feelings of attraction might tend tooverwhelm her, as indeed they were tending to doright now.
�Anyway, so I followed my dream until it cametrue,� Anne quickly went on. �As soon as I escapedfrom high school and frommy parents� house�or mymom�s house, they were divorced by then�I went allout to look like Anne, or what I imagined Anne wouldlook like nowadays. I wore pretty ladies� clothes andeverything, and wore my hair in braids like now. Istudied English in college, and then I got a job on theoffice staff of the General Hospital. Before long I at-tracted the attention of a rising young star among thedoctors, you know who. He secretly revealed that hewas gay, and he asked me for dates, and was alwaysvery sweet and considerate and patient.� Anne omit-ted to mention that Richard, though considerate andpatient indeed, had then been rather too eager to re-veal to her that which modesty conceals. Neither didshe disclose to Jeannette that she had fully suc-cumbed to Richard�s gay entreaties while yet unmar-ried to him�for there had been, as yet, no prospect ofsame-sex marriage for a virtuous young gay trans-vestite maiden to wait for.
�Well, I just thought that was obviously divineprovidence at work,� Anne said. �In the books, Annewould have called it predestination, but she was aPresbyterian and I�ve always been an Episcopalian. Ilost my heart completely to Richard, and he said hewas in love with me, and we pledged our mutual fidel-ity forever even though we couldn�t legally get mar-ried yet. Then, when we could, we were one of the firstsame-sex couples to be married in the State ofPacificum, and I think the very first at St. Austin�s.�
Anne looked at Jeannette, whose eyes were fixedon her. �Do you think it really was divine provi-dence?� Jeannette softly asked.
It was a question that Anne had never successfullyanswered, no matter how hard she tried, ever sinceshe first started to question whether it really was.She told Jeannette just that.
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�When did you start to question it, and why?�Jeannette asked even more softly.
Why do you ask? Anne thought. What does it mat-ter? We�re married now, and that�s that! She did notspeak the words. She would try to answer Jean-nette�s question, and she could not honestly say shedidn�t know the answer.
�I think it was when I first suspected that Richardmight have been lying to me about wanting to adoptchildren,� Anne said. �I�ve always loved children, asthe real Anne did.� She gave a little laugh andglanced at Vickie, who was looking straight at her.�And I�ve always wanted to adopt children when itwas possible, since I couldn�t have any myself in asame-sex marriage. At first Richard led me to believehe wanted to adopt children too, as soon as we hadenough money�but before too long we had plenty ofmoney, and he still didn�t want to adopt.�
�That must have been terribly sad for you,� saidJeannette.
�Yes.� Anne could say no more, lest she defameRichard.
Jeannette�s tender heart, and her deep sympathyfor Anne, showed plainly in her moist brown eyes.�Then,� she said in obvious pain, �you don�t thinkthere�s any hope of working things out, and maybechanging his mind about that?�
Anne hesitated long, though she knew the answerfull well. The dreadful answer had power to changethe whole course of her future life, and the changemight easily be for the worse. Still, she had tried forfar too long to avoid staring the answer straight in itsugly face, and she had failed. �No,� she said at last.
Jeannette�s affectionate heart must needs show it-self in a tender touch upon Anne�s slender shoulder.�Oh, Anne, I�m so sorry for you!� she said. �I wish Icould help! I�ll pray for you every day, and for Richardtoo!�
�Thank you, Jeannette,� Anne said. �You�re sokind; you�re such a good friend.� She dared not throwherself into Jeannette�s arms and seek solace, forthat might well be the start of a short, straight road to
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infidelity. She could only cover her face with herhands, and moisten her hands with tears, and soonstart sobbing until she felt her heart would break.

*****
�Mommy,� Vickie said when the picnic had endedand her little fatherless family had gone home, �isMrs. Oglestone a boy or a girl?�
�Well,� Jeannette said slowly, �that�s a very goodquestion.� She had a vague, uneasy feeling thatVickie already knew the answer and was asking forsome other purpose than to find out the answer, butshe would give the answer anyway. �Mrs. Oglestoneis a man, but we call her she and her and Mrs. be-cause she looks like a woman and she�s married to aman.�
�If she�s really a man, Daddy would say she can�treally be married to another man.�
�Yes, honey, I know Daddy would say that.�
�Well, was he right?�
Jeannette wished Anne were still here to help hergive the best answer. Anne and Vickie had hit it offwell right away, and Anne was at least as bright asVickie, which Jeannette feared she herself was not.In Anne�s absence, Jeannette would simply have togrope for an unsatisfactory answer, and in the endadmit she didn�t really know.
�Well, that�s another very good question,� she said.�It�s one that a lot of grown-ups don�t agree with eachother about. You know how grown-ups sometimes goto vote in elections.�
�Yes. I don�t think it�s fair to have to be a grown-up.I want to vote too, and I can�t.�
Jeannette smiled. �Maybe it isn�t fair, Vickie. Youcould probably do at least as good a job of voting assome grown-ups who do vote, but that�s how it is.Anyway, grown-ups are going to vote pretty soonabout whether or not a man can marry another man,and a woman canmarry another woman, and it looks
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like about half of them will vote one way and half ofthem will vote the other way, because so manygrown-ups don�t agree about it.�
Vickie looked puzzled. �But I want to know whichones are right,� she patiently explained.
�Well, sweetie, one reason why grown-ups haveelections is that they don�t agree about who�s rightand who�s wrong, so they decide by letting the biggernumber of people have their way�even if it isn�t amuch bigger number, like people think it won�t be inthis close election.�
Incomprehension and outrage vied for the masteryof Vickie�s facial expression, and the outcome was inserious doubt. The bright little girl was strugglingwith all her might to think the thing through, and shewasn�t finding it easy. �Youmean,� she said at last, �ifa hundred people vote that a man can marry a man,and a hundred other people vote that a man can�tmarry a man, and there�s one person left, then theone person gets to say �nyaah, nyaah, a man canmarry a man� or �nyaah, nyaah, a man can�t marry aman��and it doesn�t matter if the one person is rightor wrong?�
Jeannette tried to see if there was a fault inVickie�s logic, but she couldn�t find one. �Yes, I�mafraid that�s right,� she said.
Outrage had gained the upper hand in Vickie�sface. �No, that�s wrong!� she insisted. �It does toomatter! Which one do you think is right?�
Jeannette sighed and wished again for Anne�shelp. Vickie had surely inherited her father�s strongwill and his impatience with evasive answers.�Honey, I�m afraid I don�t know,� she said. �I guessI�m like the one person left. I�ve tried to see which oneI think is right, but it wasn�t easy.�
Vickie frowned and was silent for a moment. Hernext words seemed to be a complete change of sub-ject, until Jeannette recalled that Vickie�s entire in-quiry had begun with Mrs. Oglestone. �Why was Mrs.Oglestone crying?� Vickie asked.
�Well, honey,� Jeannette tried to explain, �this is asecret, so please don�t tell anyone, but Mrs.
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Oglestone was crying because she loves children,and her husband, Dr. Oglestone, doesn�t ever want toadopt any children. And of course they couldn�t haveany children if they didn�t adopt them, because twomen who are married to each other can�t have chil-dren without adopting them; only a man and awoman can.� Jeannette hoped Vickie wouldn�t de-mand details about why that was so until she was atleast a bit older. Fortunately she didn�t; it would havebeen a distraction from her real train of thought,which was rushing toward its destination at fullspeed.
�If a man couldn�t really marry another man, likeDaddy said,� Vickie inquired, �and Mrs. Oglestone isreally a man and Dr. Oglestone�s a man too, thenMrs. Oglestone wouldn�t really be married to Dr.Oglestone, would she?�
�Um�no, that�s true, she wouldn�t.�
�So then she could marry awoman,couldn�t she?�
Jeannette stared at her daughter, but quicklyforced her eyes away. Now at last she saw, with asudden shock, the reason why Vickie was askingthese questions about Mrs. Oglestone�the reasonthat Vickie herself, no doubt, had seen from the first.Still, Jeannette had to answer the question truth-fully. �Yes, if�well�yes, then she could.�
Vickie moved in for the coup de grâce. �SinceDaddy�s in Heaven now,� she asked, �then could Mrs.Oglestone marry you on earth?�
Jeannette�s lips kept silence, though her heart didnot, for as long as she dared. �Well,� she then said,�since Daddy�s in Heaven, it would be possible for meto marry somebody else on earth. That�s becausepeople aren�t married to each other any more whenthey�re in Heaven, or when one of them is in Heavenand the other one is still on earth. But�� She wasabout to say she couldn�t really marry Mrs.Oglestone, but she stopped. Vickie had worked outthe logic for her, step by step. If a man could no lon-ger marry another man, then Jeannette could marryAnne, who was really a man. She might even think ita very good idea, in some ways at least, and herhard-beating heart might find it eminently satisfac-tory.
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She looked at Vickie. Her daughter�s eyes wereclosed and her hands were clasped, as if she werepraying to God to let Mommy marry Mrs. Oglestone.
�Vickie, honey, come here and give me a big hug,�Jeannette said when Vickie�s prayer was done. Vickieeagerly complied.
�Would you be glad if I could marry Mrs.Oglestone?� she asked, knowing the answer already.
�Yes!� Vickie exclaimed. �I love Mrs. Oglestone!�
�I love her too,� Jeannette acknowledged. �I�m veryglad she�s my friend, our friend. I don�t know if I�llever marry her or not; that�s all up to God. But I canpromise you this much: I�ll vote that a man can�tmarry a man, as Daddy would want me to.�
�Oh, thank you, Mommy!� Vickie gave her a kiss onthe cheek.
�Now please get a book and read it quietly for awhile. Mommy has to think about some things byherself.� Vickie pulled out Arthur Ropestraw�s BusiestUniverse Ever, a vividly illustrated storybook thatshowed animals in spaceships meeting strange crea-tures in outer space, and began to read it quietly asrequested.
Jeannette went to sit by the kitchen window, muchsmaller and less impressive than Anne�s big bay win-dow, and with an inferior view. True, she could see allthe way to University Hill, but then she only felt theaching hollow in her heart more acutely when shethought of Andrew, who had gone to work at the Uni-versity so many times. Closer to home, she could seethe magnificent State Capitol at the summit of theCapitoline Hill�but then she had to think of Anne,who would be married to Richard or not, dependingon the whims of voters who would change the law ornot, at their pleasure. Jeannette had to wonder if herown vote was being affected by pleasure rather thanprinciple, by love of Anne and of Vickie rather thanlove of justice�but she could see no justice in forcingAnne to remain in a loveless, childless marriage,which her beloved Andrew would have said was nomarriage at all.
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Far to the right in her field of vision, Jeannettecould barely see Maple Mound, where she grew up.There was not much point in seeing it now, anyway,because she could not return home there. Her broth-ers and sisters, all older than she, were long gone;her parents had sold their home and moved to a pri-vate retirement community in California, wheresame-sex and opposite-sex old couples lived in per-fect, childless equality, without regard to what Cali-fornia law might or might not prescribe about mar-riage.
Jeannette�s eyes drew back from the great, repel-lent valley of depression known simply as �the Dis-trict,� closer to her than the University, stretchingbetween the Capitoline Hill on her left and theMounds on her right. The District, she had learnedfrom an early age, was a place where no decent per-son would wish to live. Drug addicts, prostitutes,thieves, and low-life criminals of every kind werecrowded into the District, along with decent peoplewho could not afford to live anywhere else. The Dis-trict could not be seen from Anne�s house on the sea-ward side of Queen�s Bluff, the more expensive side,but it could be seen all too well from Jeannette�shouse. If you simply went straight downhill fromthere, you would end up in the District.
Jeannette begged her Heavenly Father to keep herand her little family safe from sliding downhill intothe District. So long as Andrew was alive, Jeannettehad stayed with the children; they had not beenwealthy by any means, but they had made endsmeet. Now she had only Andrew�s life insurance andhis modest University pension, not Andrew himself.She would have to work. She did not know what shewould do with the children. She did not know whatshe would do with her own heart, still bleeding fromthe dreadful death of the man she had loved morethan anyone else but God.
Andrew was in Heaven, and no one on earth butAnne had promised to help Jeannette in every possi-ble way. Jeannette wondered if Anne was a saint, agay transvestite saint, or if she just hadn�t thought ofhow great the burden of helping Jeannette might be.Jeannette would try hard not to be too much of a bur-den, she resolved, and yet she must depend on Anne;there was no way around it now.

Page - 27

RELUCTANT PRESS



At least she would try hard to see how she couldhelp Anne too, as Anne had been sure she could.Right or wrong, she would cast her vote to help Annebe free from a marriage that had died, if it ever was amarriage. Beyond that, she would open her heart andher home to Anne, to help her find what she couldnever find with Richard.
Someday, perhaps, Jeannette even began tothink...if her heart ever healed enough for her tothink about marrying again...oh, dear!Waves of vividimaginings began to surge through her soul, imagin-ings of what it might be like to be married to Anne, togive herself fully and share her whole life with Anne,as she had done with Andrew, and even to haveAnne�s children.
The waves rose high and higher, but in the endthey all broke upon the same sharp, hard, unmovingrock: Anne was gay. She was more attracted to menthan to women; she had been faithful to a man foryears; she would be a dear, kind friend to Jeannette,but never anything more. Jeannette swallowed hard,and tried to force herself to face reality.

Chapter 3
�God damn it, Anne! I thought I could count onyou!� Richard�s eyes were spurting fire again. �Wewere both going to speak out against 491! Now you�rebacking out! Why?�
Because I love Jeannette,and I don�twantto bemar-ried to you any more! Anne could not deny to herselfthat this was her heart�s deepest, truest answer,though it must never escape her lips in Richard�shearing. She knew Jeannette must loathe unfaithful-ness as much as she herself did�but, if there was nomarriage, there would be no unfaithfulness in leav-ing Richard for Jeannette.
�You didn�t ask me whether I wanted to speakagainst 491,� Anne correctly pointed out. �You justassumed I did, when I hadn�t decided for myself.�This was true, though not the whole truth. Anne hadnow decided for herself that she was not going tospeak against 491 at any time, and indeed she wasgoing to vote in favor of it, in hope that her marriage
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to Richard would simply go away. Anne had detesteddivorce even before her parents got one, and shewould never initiate one herself, no matter what�butshe would be more than willing to accept an annul-ment from the people of Pacificum, should theychoose to grant her one.
Richard sighed or snorted, Anne could not tellwhich. �That�s because I thought you were alreadycommitted to equality�and to our marriage,� hesaid. �Well, if you haven�t decided whether to speak,here�s something that will help you decide. The firstgreat debate on 491 is coming up really soon. If youdon�t want to speak, you can watch. After you�ve seenBob Stimson IV speaking in favor of 491, I bet you�llbe eager enough to speak against it!�

*****
Hand-in-hand, Anne and Richard made their waythrough the crowd in front of the �Big BlackBlock��the Magnum Supreme Building, the tallestbuilding in downtown Pacific Heights. Here, in thehuge Magnum Supreme Auditorium, the great de-bate was to take place. On one side of the walkway, aline of police officers held back the crowd of oppo-nents of Initiative 491, many of them holding signsshowing pictures of Anne and Richard above the slo-gan �DON�T BREAK UP THIS HAPPY MARRIAGE!� Agreat roar of applause arose from this side whenAnne and Richard in person waved at the crowd.
�Burn in hell, faggots!� a male voice screamed fromthe other side. Anne reluctantly turned to look. Shewas glad to see another line of police officers holdingback the supporters of 491. Their signs did not showany happily married couples. Rather, they bore slo-gans such as �1 MAN + 1 WOMAN = 0 GAYS� and�What God has NOT joined together, let 1 MAN and 1WOMAN put asunder!� A few of them even pro-claimed, �I get my blow jobs from my WIFE, not froma QUEER!�
Anne and Richard entered the building, arose tothe auditorium level on a long escalator, and walkedtoward the front of the auditorium. There a long lineof tables awaited them on an elevated platform, be-yond which was a big banner bearing the words �THE
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GREAT INITIATIVE 491 DEBATES.� After goingbackstage and visiting their respective restrooms,Anne and Richard emerged and ascended to the plat-form. Richard took his seat next to the moderator�sempty seat in the middle of the platform; Anne sat inthe next chair over, a little distance away.
On the other side of the moderator�s seat was ashort man with short light brown hair, and with coldblue eyes behind small eyeglasses. Anne figured hemust be Bob Stimson IV. Beyond him was a plumpwoman with dark, carefully styled hair and an angryfrown on her face. This, Anne inferred, must be BobStimson�s wife. She wondered whether the Stimsons�marriage was any happier than her own, and shedoubted it.
A very tall, lean, handsome man ascended theplatform and sat in the moderator�s seat. After a min-ute or two, a woman standing among the camerasand microphones facing the platform gave him a ges-ture with her arms, and he began to speak.
�Good evening, ladies and gentlemen; ladies andladies; gentlemen and gentlemen,� the tall man said.�Welcome to the first in the series of the Great Initia-tive 491 Debates. I�m Dan Stanniman, editor-in-chiefof the Pacific Heights Informer, and I�ll be the modera-tor of this evening�s debate. On my right, here tospeak against Initiative 491, is the well-known localphysician Dr. Richard Oglestone, who writes aweekly column for the Informer on medical and socialissues; next to him is his gay wife of seven years,Anne Oglestone. On my left, to speak in favor of Ini-tiative 491, is Dr. Bob Stimson IV, professor of cul-tural pathology at Bob Stimson Christian University,who also writes a weekly column for the Informer, onissues of religion and society. Next to Dr. Stimson ishis, er, non-gay wife of 15 years, Sierra Stimson.We�ll allow Dr. Stimson to speak first, since he hasthe burden of proving to you, if he can, that our es-tablished laws in favor of marriage equality should bescrapped.�
Dr. Stimson arose. Many people applauded loudly;others booed, hissed, and even shouted �Fuck you!�Dan Stanniman stood up and banged a gong; then hegrabbed the microphone. �This is going to be a de-bate, not a riot!� he shouted. �If you don�t want to sit
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down, be quiet, and listen, then you can leave now,with or without the assistance of the police!�
The crowd gradually quieted down, and Dr.Stimson spoke. �Those of you who knowme,� he said,�know that I�m usually a polite, mild-mannered uni-versity professor�but there comes a time when po-liteness must be cast aside in favor of forthright pre-sentation of the truth! You have heard what theopponents of Initiative 491 have to say: they say �fuckyou�! They mean it! The acceptance of same-sex mar-riage is a continuous cry of �fuck you� to every Chris-tian married couple on earth! We are now met on agreat cultural battlefield in a matter of cosmic signifi-cance, between two irreconcilable sets of principles:on the one hand, Biblical principles; on the otherhand, rectal principles!�
The crowd was in an uproar. On Dr. Stimson�sside, many people stood up and applauded loudly.On Richard�s side, many stood up and booed, or cried�Shut up! Fuck you!� Long lines of police officersstood ready for action, but did nothing. DanStanniman did nothing either, except to contribute tothe noise by banging the gong.
�Yes, rectal principles, I say,� Dr. Stimson shoutedwhen he could be heard, �for the very essence ofso-called same-sex marriage is to degrade the lawful,divinely ordained marriage act of one man and onewoman to the same abysmal level as a most graveabomination in the sight of the Lord, an act of rectalcopulation between two men! This is no marriage inreality, as more and more people, especially youngpeople fleeing from the slavery of sin, are coming torealize! The heroic State of Oologonqua has recentlybecome, I can confidently say, the first of many statesto issue decrees of automatic annulment, enforce-able in every state under the Full Faith and CreditClause of the United States Constitution, upon re-quest to any participant in a so-called same-sex mar-riage who resides in that fair State for one week ormore! In the coming election, with the help of manypeople who have seen the evils of same-sex marriageat first hand, and above all with the divine assistanceof Almighty God, we will join Oologonqua in freeingthe captives of same-sex marriage from their sinfulslavery!�
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The applauding, shouting, and gonging broke outagain. Anne barely listened to it, or to Dr. Stimson�ssubsequent raving. Her mind was fixed onOologonqua. She did not really want to go to that me-diocre midwestern state, 2000 miles away, much lessto live there�but might it not be worth it for a week,to get rid of her unwanted marriage to Richard if 491did not pass?
After the raving was done, Richard rose and spoke.His speech was in the greatest contrast imaginable toDr. Stimson�s fervid denunciation of �rectal princi-ples.� He was not wearing a white coat now, as he didin the �Moob Doc� commercial, but still he was thegreat, wise doctor who could cure society of the dis-eases of irrational prejudice and inequality, as surelyas he cured men with �moobs� of the supposed dis-ease of gynecomastia. His actual words were not asstriking and memorable as Dr. Stimson�s worstwords, but his maximum medical authority filled theauditorium like a noble gas. On hearing him, Annebegan to be afraid he was thinking of running for gov-ernor or some such thing. If he did, it would presum-ably leave him with little or no time to excise men�s�moobs,� but other than that she could think of noth-ing good about it.
The debate went on and on; Richard seemed to begetting by far the better of it, with a great deal of helpfrom Dr. Stimson in portraying the supporters of 491(most notably himself) as bigoted fanatics. By theend, Anne still did not know for sure who was in theright and who was in the wrong. She knew only thatshe was still going to vote for 491, for love of Jean-nette, and she was going to think seriously about go-ing to Oologonqua if 491 did not pass.
�Well, now you�ve seen him in action,� Richard saidas he and Anne walked out hand in hand, with cam-eras focused on them all around. �Is he appallingenough for you?�
�Yes, at least,� said Anne. �He could hardly havebeen more so if someone had paid him to be appall-ing.�
If there was any hint of an ironic suggestion inAnne�s words�to the effect that people did pay Dr.Stimson to be appalling, and indeed made him fa-mous for being so�it was lost on Richard. �Well,� he
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said, �are you ready now to speak out against him,and against 491?�
�I�ll see if I can think of something to say,� Annepromised, neatly avoiding a direct answer to Rich-ard�s question.

*******
�Anne,� Richard said softly when they were athome in their master bedroom, �I really need to apol-ogize to you. I�m afraid I�ve been letting our love lifeslide, getting too wrapped up in other things. I�d liketo try to make it up to you.�
Anne was in her nightie on the bed. Richard satdown next to her and put his arm around her. Shecould not speak. Her heart was no longer fully withhim, as in the early days of their marriage�but shewas still his wife, with all the duties of a wife, and ithad indeed been far too long since they united. IfRichard wanted her, she would do her best forhim�even if she had to think of Jeannette to get ex-cited for him!
�We�ll do it with dignity,� he murmured, �for yoursake.� This was a code expression between them,meaning a style of nuptial intercourse most nearlylike what Anne imagined (of course with absolutelyno help from the books) that the real Anne must havedone with her husband Gilbert. At the very least, itwas not nearly so unlike it as Richard�s favorite styleof carnal connection, which Anne designated in Ro-man numerals as �LXIX.� More times than she couldremember, Anne�s small mouth had stretched wideto try to engulf Richard�s massive nectarine-likebulb, while his big mouth had easily swallowed upher slender elongation. Tonight, at least, he was be-ing considerate enough to refrain from doing that.Once upon a time, Anne blushed to think, she hadeagerly submitted to �LXIX� with Richard, but shedid not think that time would ever come again.
�Thank you, Richard,� she said, beginning to gothrough the motions with him. She did think of Jean-nette, but she hoped not inordinately so. She wasstill capable of becoming at least excited enough with
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Richard to pretend, for a little while, that she did notwish to leave him for a woman.
They kissed, and Anne caressed him, dutifullyplaying the loving, eager wife. Soon she lay down forhim and he mounted her�though of course not inaccordance with �rectal principles,� which Anne andRichard had always eschewed. Anne lay flat on herback, with her knees raised but her feet firmly on thebed, and slipped her elongation into hiding betweenher legs; then Richard slipped one leg between themand pressed his massive member tightly between herelongation and one of her thighs. After that, Annehad only to clasp him with her arms and legs, whilemaking little ladylike pumping movements with herhips. Richard, moaning and thrusting hard, did allthe work of bringing them both to climax. At last, de-tecting that Richard was wild with orgasmic frenzy,Anne gasped and gushed herself.
That was all. They did not speak. Their spurtedsperm united on the bed between them and quicklygrew cold. Anne could feel her once-ardent love forRichard growing even colder�cold as death.

Chapter 4
�Mrs. Oglestone! Yay!� Vickie cried out, rushinginto Anne�s arms.
�Vickie! Please be quiet! Don�t wake Winston!�Jeannette softly commanded. Winston closed hiseyes tight and frowned,firmly rejecting any sugges-tion that it might be time to wake up.
�Anne, please sit down,� said Jeannette. �I�m soglad you came. We have so much to talk about.�
�Yes, we have,� Anne affirmed. �Maybe even morethan you think.�
Jeannette opened her eyes wide and fixed them onAnne. Anne�s own eyes were gazing straight back ather. Jeannette�s heart leaped at the thought, the un-thinkable thought, of what this might mean and yetcould not, must not, mean.
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�Um�Anne, what do you mean?� Jeannetteasked.
Anne took a deep breath and clasped her thinhands. �Well,� she said, �last night I went to a debateabout Proposition 491, between Richard and Dr. BobStimson IV.�
�Oh! Uh�how did it go?�
�Well, I think many people thought Richard got thebetter of it, and Dr. Stimson spoke in a rather offen-sive manner. But he said one thing that meant agreat deal to me.�
Anne�s hands were clasped even tighter, and shewas blushing. Jeannette did not want to be too pushyabout finding out what Anne meant, and yet shecould hardly bear to wait. It could not be�she darednot hope that it was�but neither did she dare to failto find out, if it really was something that might makeAnne free from Richard.
�Yes?� Jeannette whispered at last. �Um�what didhe say?�
�It was about a way to get the�the beneficial ef-fects of Proposition 491, even if it doesn�t pass.�
Jeannette gasped. It was indeed, it was what shehad not dared to hope! But how could this be?
She felt herself blushing as hotly as Anne. �Oh!�she exclaimed. �But�what? How? When?�
�Dr. Stimson said,� Anne explained, �that, if youlive in the State of Oologonqua for one week or more,you can get a decree of automatic annulment of asame-sex marriage, which has to be recognized in ev-ery state under the Full Faith and Credit Clause ofthe United States Constitution.�
Oh, Anne! Yes! Yes! Jeannette�s heart cried out,though her lips were silent. Only through her shiningeyes did she dare let Anne see her joy, and not forlong even so.
�Oh, my goodness!� said Jeannette, forcing herselfto look down and away. �So�uh�if you decided your
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marriage to Richard needed to be annulled, youcould get it done in Oologonqua.�
�I have decided,� Anne declared.
Jeannette breathed deeply in silence. It was far toosoon to think of marrying again, of course. But still,when it was not too soon any more, how delightful itwould be to think of marrying Anne, and even to domuch more than think of it�if only Anne were notgay!
�Mommy,� Vickie asked, �what does �annulment ofa same-sex marriage� mean?�
�Well,� Jeannette ventured to say, �it means that aman isn�t really married to a man, or a woman isn�treally married to a woman.�
�Just like Daddy said!� Vickie was beaming withdelight.
�Well, yes,� Jeannette acknowledged. �But, Anne,are you sure it would work? What if they refused torecognize the annulment here? Shouldn�t you talk toan attorney about it?�
�I will,� Anne assured her, �if it comes to that. Butfirst, let�s wait and see if Proposition 491 passes.�

*****
As it turned out, Anne did not wait and see if 491passed. A small, inconspicuous notice on St. Austin�sbulletin board drew her attention and held it. The no-tice said that Professor David Roundstone of the Pa-cific Heights University Law School, a St. Austin�s pa-rishioner and a leading scholar on family law andconstitutional law, was going to give a talk in thechurch basement, entitled �Is Proposition 491 Ratio-nal? One Traditional Episcopalian�s View.�
Here was her chance, Anne thought, to talk with alawyer about Oologonqua, and to inquire whetherher decision to vote for 491 might be supported byanything more than desire for Jeannette and risingrevulsion for Richard. Out of Richard�s sight andhearing, she quietly drew Jeannette�s attention to the
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notice. Jeannette was interested at once. By the eve-ning of the professor�s talk she had arranged for ababysitter for Vickie and Winston, and she was readypromptly when Anne came to pick her up.
The talk was sparsely attended, as Anne had ex-pected, for few people at St. Austin�s wished to hearanything that might turn out to be in favor of 491.Anne and Jeannette sat near the front of the openarea in the basement, filled with at least 10 times asmany folding chairs as people. ProfessorRoundstone, a white-bearded man with sharp-look-ing but jovial blue eyes, looked about his small audi-ence and began to speak.
�I must thank the good people here at St. Austin�s,�he said, �for giving me an opportunity to say some-thing that so few of them wish to hear.� A murmur ofsoft laughter passed through the audience.
�According to them, this is supposed to be just onetraditional Episcopalian�s view,� he went on, �but ofcourse, in reality, it�s far more than that. I dare saywhat I�m going to tell you has been the view of a greatmany people throughout history, including somehighly rational and intelligent ones�although mostof them had never heard of same-sex marriage, muchless of Proposition 491.�
The professor soon got to the point. �Most peopleunderstand, at least vaguely, that the special statustraditionally given to marriage between a man and awoman has something to do with having ba-bies�that is, with the protection of procreation.Some people don�t approve of procreation; somethink it should go on without benefit of matrimony;some think adoption is just as good, without regardto the origin of the children to be adopted; but manypeople can understand that at least it�s rational toprotect procreation by way of marriage between oneman and one woman.� He looked about the room,and seemed to be paying special attention to Anne.She wondered if it was because she had grimacedwhen he said �some think adoption is just as good.�
�What many people find harder to understand,� hewent on, �is why the special recognition of marriageshould be limited to opposite-sex couples when thereare not stricter limits as well, more narrowly focusedupon actual procreation. If the point is to protect pro-
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creation as such, why don�t we have fertility tests orage limits for marriage? Indeed, why not grant mar-riage licenses only to those who have already proventheir fertility by impregnation?� Various noises, onlysome of which were laughs, rippled through the audi-ence.
�The �anti-491� argument on this point, so tospeak,� the professor said, �is that the protection ofprocreation isn�t the only purpose of legally recog-nized marriage, and so therefore you�ve got to recog-nize same-sex marriages on equal terms, otherwiseyou�re irrationally favoring inequality for some mo-tive other than the protection of procreation. The op-posing argument, which I think is sound, arises fromthe principle that the protection of procreation is theprimary and essential purpose, though not the onlypurpose, for the legal recognition of marriage. Youcan acknowledge secondary purposes, which may bequite similar to the purposes for which some peoplewant same-sex marriage, so long as you don�t will-fully negate the primary and essential purpose.�Again the professor seemed to be paying special at-tention to Anne. Now she wondered whether it wasbecause he recognized her as half of the �happilymarried couple� on the anti-491 posters.
�This being so,� Professor Roundstone went on,�it�s rational to draw the line of legal recognition to in-clude all relationships of a kind that can sometimesresult in procreation, and to exclude all those of akind that never can. You needn�t, and shouldn�t, in-vade a couple�s privacy or deprive them of the bene-fits of marriage merely because they can�t, or evenwon�t, have children; you can and should draw theline as liberally as possible, but only so long as therelationship is of the same kind as one in which pro-creation can take place.�
Anne felt a thrill of wonder. Was this really true?Was there a good reason for invalidating same-sexmarriages, totally unconnected with fanatical ravingabout �Biblical principles� and �rectal principles�?And, if there was, then wouldn�t Anne be justified ininvalidating her unhappy same-sex marriage by anymeans necessary, even if the majority of the people ofPacificum didn�t agree with her?
�In other words, there comes a point,� the profes-sor interrupted her thoughts, �when you have to
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draw the line between a marriage and, say, a basket-ball team�or a gay sex team.� Anne softly laughed,and her eyes opened wide. �Frankly, even at best, ho-mosexual activity doesn�t have any more to do withthe primary and essential purpose of legally recog-nized marriage, as traditionally understood through-out the world and throughout the centuries, thanbasketball does. Of course, neither does activity be-tween a man and a woman that�s functionally equiva-lent to homosexual activity�but you can�t presume,or invade their privacy to find out, that that�s all thesexual activity they ever engage in. You can readilyinfer that it is, in the case of two men or two women.And that�s one reason why the line should logically bedrawn, and traditionally has been drawn, to includeopposite-sex couples but to exclude same-sex cou-ples.�
Anne felt the professor deserved applause for say-ing so, and she applauded. Jeannette did too, and sodid several people behind them. The professor saidmore, but Anne felt that he had already gotten to theheart of his message. Now she was impatient tospeak with him about Oologonqua.
Her chance came before too long. After the talk,Anne stepped right up and introduced herself andJeannette. Professor Roundstone introduced his wifeIrene, a white-haired, red-faced, eminently grand-motherly-looking woman.
�So you�re the famous Anne Oglestone, are you?�the professor then said, raising his eyebrows. �You�rethe one on those posters that say �don�t break up thishappy marriage�!�
�Well, yes,� Anne admitted, �but frankly, it�s notnearly as happy as the posters make it seem. Infact�well, I�m voting for 491, and I�m also lookinginto getting the marriage annulled if 491 doesn�tpass.�
The professor raised his eyebrows higher andstared at her, a faint smile playing around his lips.�How do you plan to do that?� he asked.
�Well, I�ve heard that automatic annulments ofsame-sex marriages are granted in Oologonqua if youlive there for a week or more.�
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The professor frowned. �That�s their plan, allright,� he said, �but I wouldn�t be surprised if stateslike Pacificum set out to annul the annulments. Yousee, these same-sex annulments are not like quickiedivorces in Nevada or some such place, which have tobe given full faith and credit in other states.Oologonqua only annuls same-sex marriages, notother-sex marriages, if you live there for a week. Theargument would be that this is a denial of equal pro-tection, and invalidates the decree of nullity. Ofcourse, that probably wouldn�t matter to you if youstayed in Oologonqua, where the courts most likelywouldn�t buy that argument�but if you returned toPacificum, you couldn�t count on having theOologonqua decree recognized. In fact, if you thenentered into an other-sex marriage��he glanced atJeannette�"you just might find yourself chargedwith bigamy."
Anne felt her eyes flashing with anger. �I see,� shesaid. �Well, then, I certainly hope 491 will pass.�
�So do I,� said the professor, while his wife noddedvigorous agreement. �But, even if it doesn�t,Oologonqua isn�t necessarily your only hope, or yourbest hope. Why not just get a divorce right here inPacificum?�
�I hate divorce,� Anne said at once. �I�ve seen whatit does to people.�
�Oh, dear!� Mrs. Roundstone spoke up. �Peoplevery close to you?�
Anne pursed her lips and nodded in the affirma-tive. �Very close indeed,� she had to admit. �My ownparents.�
�Well, I�ve seen what divorce can do to people too,�said the professor. �It can be a terrible thing, and itshould only be a last resort, but on occasion it canactually be beneficial�especially for someone who�strapped in an unhappy same-sex marriage, which Ido think should be treated as no marriage at all.�
�Oh, so do I!� Anne fervently agreed. �I want it an-nulled! But�well, somehow divorce seems different,and nastier. It seems like deliberately breaking myown promise, instead of being released from thepromise because it was never valid to begin with. And
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then there�s all the�ugly, hateful fighting that goeswith divorce.� She didn�t want to cry in front of theRoundstones, but she couldn�t help shedding a tearor two at the dreadful memories.
The professor gave a sympathetic nod, and Mrs.Roundstone gave a more fervent one. They put theirarms around each other. �Well, I see you know whatyou�re talking about,� the professor said. �Let�s hopeit doesn�t come to that�and it won�t, if 491 passes.�He gave Anne his business card in case she wanted tocontact him; then he and Mrs. Roundstone shookhands with Anne and Jeannette, and saidgood-night.

*****
�I never imagined,� Anne said in the cool eveningair outside the church after the talk, �I might think ofbreaking a promise of marriage, �until death do uspart�.
�No,� Jeannette said simply. She glanced up atAnne and forced herself to look away.
�But if it wasn�t really a marriage at all,� Anne wenton, �and I was just mistaken in thinking it was�well,then everything would be different.�
�Yes.� Jeannette could say no more.
�If that were true,� Annemused aloud, �then some-day�well�Jeannette, just tell me this is nonsense, ifit is�but I might even hope to have a real marriagesomeday, with someone I�ve been�coming to lovemore deeply every day!�
Jeannette forced herself not to gasp out loud. In-stead she softly took in a long, deep breath, and triedto let it out as silently as possible. �It�s not nonsense,Anne,� she murmured when she could breathe again.�It�s�very far from nonsense.�
She touched Anne�s shoulder tenderly, reassur-ingly. She did not expect Anne to enfold her in herslender arms, but Anne did just that. �Oh, Jeannette,I hope I�m not doing wrong, or deceiving myself,�Anne softly said, now holding her close and gazing
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steadfastly into her eyes. �Am I just imagining things,just lying to myself, desperately trying to convincemyself my so-called marriage to Richard isn�treal�because of my feelings for you?�
Jeannette shook her head in silence. �I hope not,�she said. �Anyway, it won�t be real any more if 491passes, even if it was real before.�
�No.� For a moment Anne seemed deep in thought.�I wonder,� she then said, �if I might do something tohelp 491 pass, beyond voting for it.�
�Oh, what?� Jeannette�s heart started to gallop atthe thought. She hoped Anne wasn�t going to dosomething foolish or dangerous.
�Well, you know, the Informer is always looking forbig, sensational stories to sell newspapers. I wonderif Dan Stanniman might be interested in a storyabout how I�m voting for 491 because my marriage toRichard isn�t nearly as happy as the posters make itseem.�
�Oh! But�wouldn�t Richard get mad?�
�I�m sure he would.� Anne looked away from Jean-nette, up toward where the stars would have ap-peared if the clouds had allowed them. �The course ofmy future life,� she announced, �will not be deter-mined by what Richard will or won�t get mad about.�
�Oh, Anne, please be careful!� Jeannette begged.She did not quite know how it had happened, butnow she was embracing Anne as tightly as Anne wasembracing her.
�I will,� Anne assured Jeannette, who tried hard tobe convinced.
�And as for the course of your future life,� Jean-nette dared to say, �well�I�ll pray for you every day tobe free from Richard, one way or another, whatever isthe right way for it to happen.� Her heart was over-flowing with love for Anne�so much, she feared, thatshe hardly cared about Anne�s promise to be faithfulto Richard until death. The next moment she did notcare about it at all, for the flood-tide was bursting allbounds and carrying her away.
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�Oh, Anne!� she murmured, pressing her breastsas close to Anne�s heart as she could. �You know I�mnot ready yet to get married again, and I know you�llbe patient with me, until I am ready�but I�m readyright now for this!�
She looked up at Anne and raised her lips toAnne�s. Anne responded at once. Their lips met, andthen their tongues delicately touched. Anne did notpull away when Jeannette let her tongue slip deeperinto Anne�s mouth. She only pressed Jeannette evencloser to her heart, and her tongue responded inkind.
Jeannette was thrilled straight through to knowthat Anne was not too gay to kiss her long and lov-ingly, to caress her most tenderly, to show her love atleast as fully as could decently be done in public, ifnot more so. Jeannette would have been most em-barrassed if she had thought anyone was observingthe kiss, for she was losing almost all restraint in theuse of her tongue, and in receiving Anne�s tonguedeep into her mouth. More embarrassing still, Anne�shands had slipped down to Jeannette�s big buttocks,and Jeannette�s hands to Anne�s slender hips. Anneeven dared to touch Jeannette�s breast with herhand, and Jeannette firmly kept Anne�s hand therewith her own.
I must stop! Jeannette almost frantically de-manded of herself. She really must, lest she be fullycarried away right here in the open air. The telltalesigns of approaching desire for climax were alreadystarting to come upon her, just as they had done sooften when Andrew was alive: the heat and moistureand swelling between her thighs, the hardness of herbig nipples, the urgent desire to grip Anne�s hips andpump her own. Barely in time she ripped her mouthaway from Anne�s.
�Oh, Anne, that�s enough!� she gasped. �That�smore than enough! We�d better not do that again forquite a while!�
�I guess not,� Anne agreed, though she was obvi-ously reluctant to stop.
�I�m glad we did, though,� Jeannette assured her.�You�ve�um�you�ve let me know you�re not too gay
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to�to marry a woman after all, when the right timecomes, and you�re free to get married.�
Anne took a long, deep breath and let it out loudly.�Oh, dear!� she acknowledged, with a little laugh.�No, I see I�m not too gay at all�to say the least!�

Chapter 5
�Well, never let it be said that the Informer shiedaway from controversy,� Dan Stanniman proclaimedfrom his editorial throne behind his immense andimposing desk. Anne had gained an audience withhim with surprising ease; her fame as half of the�happy marriage� on the posters had stood her ingood stead.
Anne smiled her prettiest smile. �I don�t think itever has been said, or ever will be,� she agreed. �ThePope would publicly renounce the Catholic faith be-fore the Informer would shy away from controversy.�
�I like to think that�s true,� said Stanniman. �Well,this is big. This is really big, and I think we can workit for all it�s worth, on both sides of the question. Idon�t get a chance to write many articles any more,but I�ll write this one myself to get this big ball rollingfast. Just give me some details, and we�ll need to getsome photos of you; the smiling ones from the post-ers obviously wouldn�t work for this.�

*****
�Anne,� Richard said with obviously intenseself-restraint, holding the Informer at arm�s lengthnext morning at breakfast, �would you mind tellingme what�what the fuck is going on?�
He dropped the paper on the breakfast table.Anne, still wearing a pretty, modest flowered nightie,picked up the paper and tried to remain as cool andcalm as possible, though she knew Richard was out-raged; he hardly ever said �fuck� except when he was.The front-page headline, neither cool nor calm,screamed at the reader: �DO break up this UNhappymarriage, says poster gay.� Underneath the headline
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were pictures reminiscent of the �happy marriage�poster, but greatly altered. Richard was still smiling,but the poster seemed to be ripped in half; on theother side, Anne was frowning and looking directlyaway from Richard. In the poster caption, the letters�N�T� had been erased from �DON�T�; in their place,the letters �un� had been written in by hand, circled,and connected with an insertion symbol to the begin-ning of the word �HAPPY,� so the caption now read�DO BREAK UP THIS unHAPPY MARRIAGE.�
�Well, I haven�t read the article yet,� Anne said, try-ing to force her voice not to shake more than slightly.�Let me read it.�
She began to read it. �The latest twist in the big,hot fight over same-sex marriage in Pacificum,� it be-gan, �may seem too bizarre to believe, and yet it�s alltoo true. Gay advocate Dr. Richard Oglestone and hisgay spouse Anne have become familiar to everyone asthe poster couple for the campaign to defeat Initiative491 and keep Pacificum�s laws on same-sex marriageintact. Now Anne Oglestone�a gay male in reality,despite �her� feminine looks and name�has declaredthat �she� will vote in favor of 491, in hope of invali-dating �her� own same-sex marriage andmanymore.�
Richard did not wait patiently for Anne to finishthe article. �It�s all true, isn�t it?� he demanded toknow.
�I don�t know,� Anne said. �I haven�t finished thearticle.�
She continued to read. It was all true, though notall portrayed in the same light as Anne would havewished to see it. She read about how she had startedto doubt the validity of her same-sex marriage afterfailing to reach agreement with Richard about adopt-ing children, and she had thought ProfessorRoundstone�s ideas made sense. She had tried hardto keep Jeannette out of it, even when Stannimanhad asked her point-blank about her plans for the fu-ture if 491 passed. She had also tried to make it clearthat she did not accept Bob Stimson�s raving about�Biblical principles� versus �rectal principles,� butthat part did not get into the article.
�Yes,� Anne had to admit at last, �it�s all true, as faras it goes.�
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�Why?� Richard�s eyes were bulging with outrageas he leaned heavily on the table and stared at Anne.�God damn it, Anne, you could have just decided tovote for 491 and shut up about it, if you insisted, andno one would ever have known why. But this�shit!This is vicious! This is a betrayal! This is open war!�
Anne was trembling too much to speak. She hadknown Richard would respond like this, and yet shehad not known how violently her emotions wouldgrip her and shake her when he did. Worst of all, shefelt sickening fear at the thought that Richard mightbe right. Why hadn�t she just shut up? Why had sheprovoked Richard to even fiercer anger than he hadalready shown? Was she really moved, not by princi-ple and desire to do the right thing, but by vicious ha-tred of Richard, and by urgent desire for full unfaith-fulness with Jeannette?
�That little floozy with the dead anti-gay husbandis behind this, isn�t she?� Richard inquired, stabbingfar too close to home. �I thought she was just a fooland a nobody, but maybe I was wrong. I bet she�sbeen feeding you anti-gay shit about how marriage isnothing if you don�t act like a breeding animal, andyou�ve been swallowing it whole, because she�s gother claws into you. Isn�t that true?�
Anne clenched her fists and tried to gain control ofherself. She knew Richard�s anger was getting thebest of him, and it might be well to say as little aspossible until he cooled down. She had become quiteexpert at helping Richard to cool down over the years,whenever he had become too angry about this orthat. Perhaps she could do it again, and she certainlyshould do it again�but she could not stay silent andlet him speak about Jeannette like that, no matterwhat.
�Jeannette isn�t a floozy,� she insisted. She felttears beginning to emerge from her eyes. �I can�t be-lieve you would insult her like that, no matter howangry you are.�
�No matter how naive you are,� Richard shotback�"and you�ve always been mighty naive,Anne�I can�t believe you don�t see what�s going onhere. I bet that babe is so hot she makes you feel bi-sexual, and you�re itching to screw her as soon asyou dump me. That�s all there really is to your new
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so-called principles against same-sex marriage, isn�tthat right?"
Anne swallowed hard. Tears were streaming downher face. She wished she could just turn away andsay no more, but Richard would take it as an admis-sion. There was only one way forward now: to tell thetruth.
�No, it�s not,� Anne said. �But I love Jeannette, andI want to marry her and adopt her children, and giveher more children of our own!� She tried to keep fromsobbing, but she failed.
�Well, this really sucks,� Richard said, not waitingfor her to stop sobbing. �I never imagined you, of allpeople, would end up treating your husband liketrash because of some idiotic infatuation with a fe-male. But if you think this is going to get 491 passed,you�re dead wrong. This is just one more example ofhow personal motives make people totally blind whenit comes to justice and equality. You asked for it,Anne. That floozy is getting in the news, and there�sgoing to be a big scandal when the public finds outyour real motives for flipping on 491!�
Anne felt shocked and afraid for Jeannette, butshe tried to look on the bright side: at least no onewould find out about their passionate kiss in thechurch parking lot. She would remain true to theirfriendship, even truer than before, but they would beperfectly circumspect, not even touching each otheror entering any secluded locations, until after theelection.
�And let me tell you one more little thing,� Richardwent on, losing almost all control of his outrage. �I�mnot seeing a lot of gratitude from you for everythingI�ve given you, but we�ll see how you feel when youhave to do without it. Let me tell you, if 491 doespass, you�re going to be out of here on your pretty lit-tle butt the morning after, and then you can see howyou like living on that floozy�s earnings down in theDistrict!�
Anne clenched her teeth, but her sobbing did notstop�far from it. This was the final breaking point.Despite his noteworthy concern for justice and equal-ity,Richard had uttered the loathsome, horribly falsesuggestion that Jeannette would prostitute herself

Page - 47

RELUCTANT PRESS



for low-life scum, and that Anne would share fully inher degradation. True, Richard might try to takeback his words when he cooled off�but it would betoo late. Blinded by tears and barely breathingthrough her sobs, Anne arose and fled from the room,waving her arms wildly to keep from crashing intoanything.

*****
Richard had gone to the office without even sayinggood-bye, much less giving Anne a kiss�not that shewould have wanted one now. Her eyes were dry atlast, her breathing normal, but she did not think shewould ever kiss Richard again.
She finished her breakfast alone, made a secondcup of tea, and sipped it slowly, not from one of Rich-ard�s cups with the gold roses, but from a plain oldwhite one that Anne had kept since she was single.On her tablet she was re-reading Jane Austen�sMansfield Park. She wished in vain that she had seenthrough Richard long ago, as Fanny Price in the booksaw through Henry Crawford and dared to refuse tomarry him, though she dared not say why she re-fused. True, Richard had never given any hint of in-terest in actual unfaithfulness, as Crawfordhad�but there must have been something to tipAnne off that she shouldn�t marry Richard, thoughshe racked her brains in vain to think what it was.
Before she finished her tea, the phone rang�notAnne�s cell phone, but the landline listed in thephone book and on the Moob Doc website as Dr.Oglestone�s residence phone. Anne dutifully an-swered it, though she had no idea why anyone wouldbe calling for Richard at home during his normal of-fice hours.
�Hello, is this Anne Oglestone?� said the voice onthe other end. It sounded disturbingly familiar. Annewas afraid it was the voice of Bob Stimson IV.
�May I ask who�s calling?� said Anne.
�This is Dr. Bob Stimson IV!� said the bright,cheery voice. �I�m calling for Anne Oglestone.�
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�This is Anne Oglestone,� Anne reluctantly admit-ted.
�Great!� said Dr. Stimson. �I saw the wonderfulnews about you in the paper this morning, and I�mcalling to follow up on it.�
�Um�how do you wish to follow up on it?�
�Well, I�d like to invite you to my office to discuss it,and we can go over the whole plan here.�
Anne was speechless for a moment. She was not atall sure she wished to fit into any �whole plan� de-vised by Dr. Stimson. �Well,� she said, �actually, Ithink it would be best if you explained the whole planto me on the phone.�
�Sure, if you prefer. The basic idea is that we�ve gotto get you in front of the undecided voters as much aspossible, to help them see that same-sex marriageleads to disaster. You�ve given it a fair try, and it did-n�t work. That�s true, right?�
�Well�yes, that�s true.�
�That�s exactly what they need to hear: it didn�twork, and it can�twork, because it�s contrary to Bibli-cal principles.�
Anne frowned. �Well, there are many different in-terpretations of the Bible,� she said, �and the reasonwhy my same-sex marriage didn�t work is not be-cause it was contrary to your interpretation of the Bi-ble.� This actually rendered Dr. Stimson speechlessfor a second, and Anne filled the gap at once. �I mustsay, too,� she said, �I found it quite offensive and in-accurate to hear you speaking about �rectal princi-ples� as the basis of same-sex marriage. In fairness tomy husband, I must say he has never had any inter-est in �rectal principles,� and neither have I. The sameis true, I believe, of many other same-sex couples.�
�Excuse me, but I don�t think you quite under-stand the depth of the problem,� said Dr. Stimson.�The undecided voters don�t need to hear any quib-bles about different interpretations of the Bible, andthey certainly don�t need to hear anything that wouldminimize the filth, degradation, and disease involvedin same-sex sin. What they need is the strongest pos-
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sible motivation to do the right thing, to vote for Prop-osition 491, and to get more undecided voters to votefor it too. They need to hear you speaking out loudand clear about this decisive battle between absolute,Biblical good and Satanic evil. They need to see youtotallytransformed from a weak, effeminate homosex-ual in women�s clothing to a strong, totally manlyChristian man. And they need to see and hear thishappening soon, because there isn�t that much timebefore the election.�
Again Anne was speechless, this time for morethan a moment. She was actually thinking aboutwhether she should comply, or try to comply, withStimson�s demands. Might it all be worth it, if only491 would pass and she would be free to marry Jean-nette?
She tried to envision herself doing the deed. Shewas already a Christian, though not Stimson�s kindof Christian; she was not so weak as he seemed toimagine, and she might even succeed in adopting amanly appearance for a while, though not with skillor delight. Only when she tried to imagine herselfpreaching about support for 491 as �absolute, Bibli-cal good,� and about opposition to 491 as �Satanicevil,� did she utterly fail.
The thing could not be done, because she did notbelieve it, and she would not even try to pretend shedid believe it. She recognized that a rational person,not devoted to Satan�s service, might favor same-sexmarriage, as she herself had done for so long. Sheonly wished the opponents of 491, such as Richard,would grant the same recognition to those who fa-vored 491. Their blithe assumption, that ignorance,prejudice, and irrationality were the only possiblemotives for opposing same-sex marriage, nowseemed to her an exact mirror image of Stimson�sview that �rectal principles� and �Satanic evil� werethe only possible motives for favoring it. Having onlynow escaped from the one extreme, she would notproceed to plunge headlong into the other.
�Dr. Stimson,� Anne said, weighing her words, �Ireally don�t think I would be able to fit into your plan.I think the question of same-sex marriage should beone for rational discussion on the basis of mutual re-spect, with no demonization of opponents on eitherside. I could no more speak as you do, about �rectal
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principles� and �Satanic evil,� than I could portray youas a purveyor of Satanic evil merely because you op-pose same-sex marriage.�
�You would throw this election to the forces of evil,�Stimson charged, �rather than abandon your incred-ibly naive and unworkable faith in �rational discus-sion on the basis of mutual respect�! When, in thehistory of this country, has an election ever been wonthrough rational discussion on the basis of mutualrespect? Never�because elections are won by ap-pealing to undecided, uncommitted, largely unthink-ing voters, and those voters yawn and don�t votewhen they hear rational discussion on the basis ofmutual respect! This is a fight to the death betweengood and evil, not a high-school debating club, andthere is no excuse for sitting back and letting evil tri-umph!�
Anne stared at the phone in horror, as if it had be-come a conduit for the voice of the Evil One. �Wherehave I heard this before?� she wondered out loud.�You�re not really a purveyor of Satanic evil, are you?Why are you trying to get me to say what I don�t be-lieve is true? Didn�t Satan tempt Our Lord to thinkthere was no excuse for letting evil triumph, when Hecould get all the power in the world from the Father ofLies?�
That was it, of course, Anne thought: Satan had of-fered Our Lord all the kingdoms of this world, andSatan was no fool. Crowns and wealth and fame, heknew, meant nothing to Our Lord, but the opportu-nity to use all the power in this world for the triumphof good and the defeat of evil, merely by disregardingthe truth�that was a temptation fully worthy of thePrince of Peace!
It was more than worthy of Anne Oglestone. Shewished she dared to accept it, to do Stimson�s bid-ding, to do all she could for the passage of 491, in-cluding lying, and then to be free from Richard atonce. Nothing held her back but Our Lord�s example,and His still, small voice whispering within her: �Thetruth shall make you free.�
�The truth,� she echoed Him, �is what will makepeople free. Not lies about �rectal principles� and �Sa-tanic evil,� any more than lies about �ignorance� and�prejudice.��
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�I can see,� Stimson shot back, �that you have along way to go in understanding the truth! The LordJesus Himself teaches that good fruit comes onlyfrom a good tree, and bad fruit from a bad tree. Thegood fruit of success for 491 can come only from thegood tree of truth; the bad fruit of defeat for 491would come only from the bad tree of falsehood. Tosay that success for 491 could come from falsehood,or defeat for 491 could come from truth, would be tocall the Lord Himself a liar.�
�What? So whatever will get people to vote for 491is true, just because it will get them to vote for 491?�
�No, it will get them to vote for 491 because it istrue, not the other way around. Only the opponents of491 define truth in terms of whatever will advancetheir agenda. But if you are still confused about sucha basic point as that, I can see that it will be a longtime before you are ready to stand up forthrightly forthe truth, and I don�t have a long time to waste. Maythe Lord have mercy on you for failing to do His will inthis most critical time. As for me and my house, wewill serve the Lord.�
That was the end. Stimson had hung up. Anne in-terrupted her reading ofMansfield Park to look up therelevant passage in the Bible: �Then the devil lefthim; and behold, angels came and ministered tohim.�

*****
�Mommy, why is our picture in the paper?� Vickiedemanded to know.
�What?� Jeannette felt a sudden shock of fear. Shehad come to Farquhar�s, the local supermarket, tobuy only needed groceries, not a newspaper. Shequickly changed her mind when she saw what Vickiesaw. Sure enough, Jeannette, Vickie, and Winstonwere shown on the front page of the Informer.
�Well, let�s find out,� Jeannette said, grabbing thepaper and putting it in the shopping cart with thegroceries. When she paid for the items, she tried tofold the paper over so the picture wasn�t visible, but itdidn�t work. The clerk unfolded it, saw the picture,
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and tried not to seem too obvious about recognizingthat it showed Jeannette and her children.
�We�ll read the paper when we get home,� Jean-nette insisted to Vickie, who was trying to grab it andread it at once. They walked the five and a half blocksdownhill from Queen�s Boulevard to their littlehouse, largely in silence.
�Now first we�ll put the groceries away, and thenwe�ll read the paper,� Jeannette said when they werehome. The groceries were quickly put away. Jean-nette sat down at the dining table and spread out thepaper on it, with Vickie close beside her; Winston re-mained asleep in the stroller.
�Pro-491 spouse wants woman, not justice, saysgay doc,� read the front-page headline. Next to thepicture of Jeannette and her children, there was apicture of Anne�s husband Richard. The article belowquoted Richard extensively, to the effect that Annehad turned out to be bisexual and her motives for fa-voring Initiative 491 were purely personal, having todo with her desire for infidelity�yes, infidelity�withJeannette!
�Anne promised me seven years ago, at our wed-ding in church,� Richard was quoted as saying, �thatshe would be faithful to me until death do us part.Now she wants to renege on that promise�not be-cause of any newfound principles against same-sexmarriage, but because she has succumbed to thelure of a red-hot female, and she wants to cheat whilepretending she isn�t cheating! This is no reasoned de-cision in favor of 491; this is a cheap, deceptive ployto ruin our marriage, and many other marriages too,rather than admit the truth and do the right thing!�
Jeannette blushed deeply, the more so when shelooked carefully at the picture. It looked like the onefrom the most recent church directory, taken whenAndrew was still alive, but with Andrew excised�andthat was not all. The picture had been altered tomake her look more like a �red-hot female� than shereally did. Her lips had been made to look even fullerand hotter than they did in reality. Worse yet, hernipples plainly appeared to be protruding beneath aflimsy bra, although she knew her real bras weresturdy and her nipples had been quite invisible in thereal picture. The nipples in the picture did not even
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look like hers; they were too small and not the rightshape, although they looked quite convincingenough to deceive anyone who had never seen herbare breasts.
Jeannette felt disappointed with Anne, for thiswould never have happened if Anne had not gone tothe Informer first. Still, she could not blame Anne,who had done her best to keep Jeannette out of it.No, but she could and did blame Richard, as well asthe scandal-seeking staff of the Informer!
�Mommy, why is our picture in the paper?� Vickieasked again.
�Well, honey, it�s hard to explain,� said Jeannette.�Yesterday, Mrs. Oglestone told me, her picture wasin the paper, along with an article about how she de-cided to vote for Proposition 491, which says a mancan�t marry a man and a woman can�t marry awoman. Now today, it looks like they wanted an arti-cle about Dr. Oglestone, who wants people to voteagainst491, so a man canmarry a man and a womancan marry a woman.�
�OK, there�s Dr. Oglestone,� Vickie observed, �butwhy are we in there?�
�Well,� Jeannette reluctantly explained, �it�s be-cause Dr. Oglestone said the reason why Mrs.Oglestone wants to vote for 491 is so she can marryme.� This was an oversimplification, of course, butJeannette thought it wise to say no more.
�Oh, good! What�s wrong with that?�
�Well, nothing.� Jeannette fervently hoped, atleast, that this was true. �But Dr. Oglestone saysthere is something wrong with it. You see�well, youremember I told you that, when Daddy and I got mar-ried, we promised to stay married to each other untildeath do us part.�
�Yes.� Vickie blinked her eyes and looked down.�And you did.�
�Yes, we did. Well, Mrs. Oglestone made the samepromise to Dr. Oglestone, and now he says Mrs.Oglestone should keep the promise, but he says she
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wants to break the promise because she�s in love withme.�
Vickie frowned, and her eyes flashed with anger.�No,� she said, seeming deep in thought. �No, sheshould not keep that bad promise.�
She closed her eyes and clenched her fists. After afew moments of silence, she got up and rushed to ashelf where her children�s books were kept. Shovingirrelevant ones aside, she pulled out a picture book ofBible stories, found the page she wanted, andbrought it to Jeannette.
�Look,� she said. Jeannette looked. The page dis-played a picture, not very gory as such things go, butunmistakably showing the severed head of St. Johnthe Baptist on a platter. A pretty teen-age girl waspresenting it to an older woman, evidently hermother, whose face showed evil satisfaction. In thecorner of the picture a man, no doubt King Herod,was looking miserable and staring straight awayfrom the head on the platter.
�There�s King Herod,� Vickie instructed Jeannette,�and he promised that girl he would give her anythingshe wanted. Her mom hated John the Baptist andsaid she should ask for his head on a platter, so thegirl did, and Herod gave it to her. It was a bad prom-ise, and he shouldn�t have kept it. Right?�
�Well, that�s right,� Jeannette acknowledged.
�Just like when Mrs. Oglestone promised to staymarried to Dr. Oglestone, it was a bad promise, andshe shouldn�t have to keep it. Right?�
�Well�I certainly hope that�s right.� Jeannette ad-mired Vickie�s directness and forcefulness, eventhough she lacked them herself. She had to smile atthe thought of Vickie as a little girl knight in shiningarmor, riding out to do battle with the giant Dr.Oglestone for the hand of the fair Anne.
�Do you think it is right?� Vickie demanded toknow.
Jeannette sighed. �Yes,� she said. �Yes, I do�evenif it wasn�t as bad a promise as the one King Herod
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made. I mean, Anne�Mrs. Oglestone�didn�t prom-ise to have anyone killed.�
�But she promised never to have any children ofher own, so long as Dr. Oglestone was alive, becausetwo men can�t. That was bad!�
Jeannette tried to think the thing through, thoughshe couldn�t hope to get rapid results as Vickie did.Refusing to have children wasn�t like killing people,to be sure, except in the end result: nobody home. Orwas there more to it than that? Was rejecting the giftof life more like destroying the gift of life than it mightseem, because they both showed contempt, in differ-ent ways, for the Creator of life?
These were deep waters of thought, and Jeannettewas not confident that she could cross them. Shewaded back to the shallows, trying to stay close towhat she could know for sure. �Yes, honey, it was abad promise, and she shouldn�t have to keep it,�Jeannette affirmed. �We�ll pray to God that she won�thave to keep it. OK?�
�Yes!� Vickie eagerly agreed. �And then you canmarry Mrs. Oglestone and have her babies!�

Chapter 6
The fateful evening had come. The pro-491 andanti-491 forces had done their best or worst to swaythe faceless, if not mindless, mass of undecided vot-ers. Richard was at the Defense of Marriage head-quarters, watching the election returns come in.Anne sat at home in front of her computer, watchingthe returns on the Informer�s website, waiting for thechanging numbers to add up to victory or defeat.There were candidates on the ballot, running forsheriff, city council seats, school board positions,and more, but Anne paid little attention to them.What mattered was 491, and the outcome looked tobe in doubt far into the night.
The polls were closed, and Anne knew she wouldaccomplish nothing by watching the numbers addingup, but still she could hardly rip her eyes away fromthe numbers. They had been close from the begin-ning of the evening, and now they were closer still.
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The percentage in favor of 491 rose slightly above 50on occasion, but more often hovered around 48 or49.
At last Anne looked away from the numbers, andstarted to look up information about Oologonqua.Unlike Pacificum, it did not seem to be among themost beautiful, unusual, and fascinating states inthe Union, to say the least. She yawned; she pushedthe keyboard out of the way; she rested her head onher arms.
When she awoke, she saw the news, which was nonews at all: everything was still the same. �491DEFEATED,� screamed the Informer�s headline, anda smaller headline stated the obvious: �Same-sexmarriage remains the law in Pacificum.� She had tolook carefully in smaller text for the final percent-ages, but she found them: 51.2 percent against 491,and 48.8 percent in favor.
Anne sighed and shed a tear, but she could not re-gard the outcome as the worst of tragedies, as nodoubt Bob Stimson did. It would make it harder forAnne to break free from Richard, and someday tomarry Jeannette�but Anne and Jeannette wouldprevail, even if they had to live in Oologonqua for therest of their lives. And, even if they could somehowstay in Pacificum, their marriage would not really beinfected by �rectal principles� merely becausesame-sex couples could get married too.
Anne arose and quickly prepared for bed. It wouldnot do to be awake and encounter Richard when hereturned, even though Richard�s gloating would nodoubt be less offensive than Stimson�s would havebeen if 491 had passed. Anne�s marriage to Richardhad died, without regard to 491. Before confrontingRichard, she must visit Jeannette in the morning,and they must try to envision their future life to-gether.

*****
�Oh, Anne, come in!� Jeannette said when Annearrived. �I�m so sad that 491 didn�t pass, but we didthe best we could!�
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�Yes, we did,� Anne affirmed. �Well, on the brightside, Richard hasn�t dumpedme out on my �pretty lit-tle butt,� as he said he would if 491 did pass.�
�That is a bright side of it,� Jeannette said. �You dohave a very nice house, and a lot of nice things.�
�I�ll give them all up for you, my love,� said Anne.�Just tell me when you�re ready to move toOologonqua.�
Jeannette laughed, louder and longer than if shehad not been speechless. Anne was in love with her,she would give up everything for her, and somedayshe would surely marry her! There could be no doubtabout it any more. Her heart erupted in a silent, butmost fervent, prayer of thanksgiving.
�I�m afraid it will take a while to get ready,� shesaid. �I don�t even know anyone in Oologonqua.�
�Neither do I. Well, I�m sure it will be no worse thanColumbus not knowing anyone in America, which hedidn�t even know was America�or Abraham notknowing anyone in the Promised Land.�
Jeannette laughed again, though she was no lon-ger speechless. �Anne, you really do know how tolook on the bright side of things, don�t you?�
�Well, it�s much more pleasant than looking on thedim, dark, or ugly side, so I strongly prefer it when Ihave a choice.� Anne�s soft blue eyes sparkled, andher pretty, girlish face broke into a smile so sweetthat Jeannette might almost have imagined she wasthe �real� Anne come to life, saying something exactlylike what the real Anne would have said.
�Mommy, where�s Oologonqua?� Vickie asked.Winston, oblivious to Oologonqua but not to Mommy,looked on from his high chair.
�Oologonqua,� said Jeannette, �is about 2000miles away from here.� She pointed it out on the ag-ing wall map of the United States, next to the equallyold and larger-scale map of Jamaica.
�Are we going to move there?�
�Well, maybe sometime.�
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�Why?�
�Well, honey, it�s because in Oologonqua they saya man can�t marry a man and a woman can�t marry awoman, just like Daddy said. If Mrs. Oglestone wentto live in Oologonqua for a week, they�d give her a le-gal document saying she wasn�t married to Dr.Oglestone any more, and then�uh�if she wanted tomarry a woman, she could.�
�Can�t she get un-married to Dr. Oglestone inOologonqua, and then come back here to live?�
�Well, yes, she could�but there might be a prob-lem. Here in Pacificum, they still say a man canmarry a man, and a woman can marry a woman, andthey don�t like it when Oologonqua says they can�t.So, if Mrs. Oglestone came back here, they might sayshe was still married to Dr. Oglestone after all. Andthen, if she married a woman, she could get sent toprison for bigamy.�
Vickie frowned. She had some idea what �prison�meant, but she asked, �What�s bigamy?�
�It�s being married to two people at once.�
�What? I remember when you read to me aboutKing Solomon. He was married to 700 wives at once,and he didn�t have to go to prison.�
�Well, no, but he would have if he�d lived inPacificum.� Jeannette smiled at the thought of KingSolomon being arrested and charged with 699counts of bigamy in the Seaview County SuperiorCourt.
Vickie looked at Anne. �But if Mrs. Oglestone livedin Oologonqua, and she married you, she wouldn�thave to go to prison.�
�That�s right.�
Vickie grinned. �Let�s move to Oologonqua!� shecried, grabbing hold of Anne�s arm, as if to pull her toOologonqua where she could marry Mommy withoutgoing to prison.
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�Well, it might not be so easy to do that,� Jeannetteexplained. �But, if that�s what it takes, then that�swhat we�ll do.�

*****
�Anne?� Richard called out when he arrived homefrom the office.
�Yes, I�m here,� said Anne. She did not get up togreet him, much less to kiss him.
Richard entered Anne�s study. �Well, I�m gladthat�s over,� he announced. �That campaign hascuredme of any interest I might have had in politics.�
Anne had to smile, at least a little. �That�s good,�she said. �I was beginning to be afraid you were goingto run for governor or something.�
�Not a chance, after this. It�s too time-consuming,too exhausting, and it tends to make you lose yourperspective on things.� He looked at Anne as if hewished to apologize for something, or maybe formany things. �You get too caught up in it,and�maybe say and do things you shouldn�t havesaid and done.�
�Yes, I can understand that.� She waited for Rich-ard to say more.
He sat down near her, though not touching her.�Say, Anne,� he said, �I�m sorry if there�s anything Ishouldn�t have said or done during the campaign.Maybe we can wash all that out and make a freshstart, now that it�s over.�
�I�ll be glad if we can wash it all out,� she said, �butI�m not so sure about making a fresh start. I thinksome things have come up that we�re not going to re-solve. I know you don�t want children, and I do. Andthere�s really no way to compromise about that; youeither have them or you don�t.� She thought again ofKing Solomon, but now of his wisdom, not of his 700wives.
Richard was silent for a long time. �Well, we don�tneed to pretend to be the perfect poster couple any
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more,� he said at last, �which didn�t work, anyway.Why don�t you move to Oologonqua, then? Thatwould be the easiest way out. I�ll help you out withthe expenses, of course.� He frowned and lookedaway. �All I ask,� he said, �is that you stay there. I�mnot sure those Oologonqua annulments wouldn�t beregarded as bogus in Pacificum, and you don�t wantto take any risk of ever being charged with bigamy.�
�No, I certainly don�t.� She bit her lip and fought toavoid shedding any tears over what seemed the plainmeaning of Richard�s words: I never want to see youagain. I want you to move far away, 2000 miles fromthe only place you�ve ever called home, and nevercome back�or else I will see you put in prison if youdo!
There was no reason why Richard should want tosee her again, she tried to tell herself. From his pointof view, she was guilty of little less than full infidelity.Indeed, he must think this was far worse than anyfleeting gay infidelity, for this was a total repudiationof their marriage vows forever.
�I�ll certainly look into it,� Anne assured him. �Ithink it might be best for all concerned. But really, Ihardly know anything yet about Oologonqua. I hopeyou�ll be patient and put up with me for a little whilelonger.�
�That�s only fair,� said Richard. �And of course I�llbe on the lookout for your replacement, since itseems you�ve already found my replacement.�
Anne swallowed hard. Of course that was howRichard would see it, she thought, and she supposedhe had every right�at least from his point of view.�Yes,� she told him softly. �Of course. That�s onlyfair.�

*****
The more Anne learned about Oologonqua, themore she wished to defer her departure fromPacificum. Even the scenery, such as it was, wouldbe hard to get used to: flat, bland, and nearly uni-form, with never a mountain or even a steep high hillin sight, much less the ocean. More difficult still, she
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thought, would be the people. Even Meridian City,the capital and largest city, appeared to be domi-nated by mediocrity and conventionality, with thecraze for spectator sports producing near-religiousenthusiasm even more there than elsewhere inAmerica. There seemed to be little tolerance forcross-dressing in public, and much presumptionthat a male in female�s clothes must be a sex-crazed�shemale.� But still, Anne fancied, there was some-thing more, something that had been with her all herlife, that made her loathe to leave Pacific Heights forfar-off parts unknown.
Long ago, as a lonely teen-ager with no car, Annehad ridden the buses and light-rail trains to almostevery accessible corner of Greater Pacific Heights,and even as far as Quoheemish; then she had walkedthrough quiet neighborhoods for hours, in search ofher house of dreams. Now she already knew whereher house of dreams was�it was Jeannette�shouse�but still she took to riding and walking again,in hope of bringing many memories of home with herinto exile in Oologonqua. Every now and then Rich-ard asked her how the plans for the move were com-ing along; she hoped it wasn�t exactly lying to say shewas still accumulating information. She was, really,only much of the information wasn�t aboutOologonqua.
Besides, winter was coming on. Surely she could-n�t be expected to move to the Midwest in winter,when there would be snow and ice in abundance,and she would long for the milder winters of PacificHeights while shivering far from home. She assuredRichard that she would be ready to move by spring,though she feared the assurance was false and shewould never really be ready to move at all.

Chapter 7
Spring arrived in full bloom, in Pacificum and pre-sumably in Oologonqua. Snow and ice no longer pro-vided an excuse for failing to move. The fateful daydrew near.
Anne�s plans were made. She would take the trainto Meridian City, and there reside at the HeartlandResidence Inn, a fine old lodging-place in an historic
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neighborhood. She would begin to look for work assoon as she could, wearing men�s clothes and keep-ing her hair in a comparatively inconspicuous pony-tail, so as to accommodate the sensibilities of the na-tives so far as reasonably possible. After a week, shewould take her proof of residence, her Pacificummarriage certificate, and other necessary documentsto the city-county government headquarters; thereshe would file a petition for automatic annulment,pay the requisite fee, and obtain a declaration of nul-lity. Then, at the right time, Jeannette would followwith her children; they would marry (Anne hoped) atSt. Bede�s, an historic Episcopal church favored bymore or less traditional Anglicans; and they wouldbegin their new life together as Oologonquans. Annesighed at the thought, but it would all be worth it forthe bright hope of marrying Jeannette.
First, though�almost as soon as the week of wait-ing was over�Richard would marry Ruby Gillis. Thatwasn�t her real name, of course; presumably her realname was some boring male cognomen, since shewas a �shemale,� and a hot one too. She called herselfBeatrice Wrigley, but Anne had thought of her asRuby Gillis ever since their first meeting, months agonow. Beatrice perfectly fit the description of Ruby inAnne of Green Gables,with long blond hair, big brightblue eyes, a brilliant complexion, and even a �plumpshowy figure��obviously enhanced by hormones, asher low necklines made all too obvious. She hadRuby�s constant extreme fascination with �beaux,�too, and she was dead set on marrying the hand-some, wealthy, highly desirable Richard.
Richard made it no secret that Ruby�Beatrice,rather�was to be Anne�s replacement, as soon as le-gally possible. Anne had no basis for complaining,even when Richard ejected Anne from the bedroom inorder to have sex with Beatrice rather than with noone. He probably figured this behavior would be sorepellent to Anne that she would be eager to move toOologonqua, and he was right�so far as anythingcould ever make her eager to move there, but nothingreally could. If only she could marry Jeannette righthere at home, Anne was sure, she would hardly everthink of Oologonqua again.
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*****
�I�ll keep in touch every day,� Anne assured Jean-nette, waiting at the station in the cool early morningair for Anne to board the train. �And I�ll send for youas soon as I�ve got a job.�
�Oh, I hope that will be soon!� Anne�s heart beathard at the knowledge of why Jeannette hoped so. Ofcourse it would be improper for Anne to ask Jean-nette to marry her until her purported marriage withRichard was annulled�but, if she asked soon afterthat, Jeannette had given her every reason to hopefor a favorable answer.
�Are you going to marry Mommy soon, Mrs.Oglestone?� Vickie asked impatiently.
Anne smiled. �We�ll see,� she said. �But, if I do, youwon�t be able to call me Mrs. Oglestone any more, be-cause I�ll change my last name to Hearthward.�
Vickie stared. �But I can�t call you Mrs.Hearthward,� she protested, �because that�sMommy.�
�Why don�t you just call me Anne, as Mommydoes?� Anne asked. �You�re eight years old now;that�s pretty grown up. Would you like to call meAnne?�
Vickie�s eyes opened wide and she stood as tall asshe could, trying to appear grown up. �Yes!� she ex-claimed. �I will�Anne!� She gave Anne a big hug be-fore relinquishing her to Jeannette, who gave her anequally big and longer-lasting one. Then Anne, feel-ing homesick already though she was still in PacificHeights, boarded the train for the long journey toparts almost unknown.

*****
Memories of the beginning of the long train tripwere already beginning to fade by the time Anneemerged at the end, on shaky legs, at Meridian City.She vaguely remembered the ascent into the moun-tains from Pacific Heights, the darkness of an ex-
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tremely long tunnel, and the descent into the EasternUplands. There, she recalled, fruitful-looking or-chards gradually gave way to level fields of wheat andcorn, and to green pastures occupied by horses, cat-tle, and hogs. The scenery there was much like whatshe expected to see in Oologonqua, though she hadnot yet left Pacificum.
After this there were more and higher mountains,with some views that Anne recalled as breathtaking,though few of their details came to mind. Then camethe long, wearying descent into the Great Plains, andinto darkness as night fell. Richard had generouslypaid for Anne to occupy a sleeping car, and she tookfull advantage of it.
Next day, after many more hours of prairie tedium,the train entered Oologonqua at last. Anne sat upand tried to take notice of her new home state. Sureenough, there were wheat, corn, horses, cattle, hogs,and many more indicia of agriculture; no mountains,no high hills, no bodies of water larger than riversand small lakes. Anne sighed and longed for home,but tried to set her mind to the task at hand.
Evening was well advanced by the time the trainpulled into Meridian City and Anne emerged�look-ing not far different from any other slender,flat-chested, ponytailed person in men�s clothes, ex-cept that her face was prettier and her lips morewomanly than those of the average man. Anne gath-ered her luggage and decided to take a cab, not a bus,to save time. Soon the cab deposited her at the Heart-land Residence Inn, where she was efficiently in-stalled as a resident.
She called Jeannette, assured her that she had ar-rived safely, outlined her plans for the morrow, andgave her love to Vickie and Winston as well as Jean-nette. Then she prepared for bed, and tested the resi-dence inn�s wireless Internet connection on her tab-let. It worked well; she quickly checked her e-mail,and wondered if she should send a message to any-one.
Bob Stimson IV was not among those she wouldhave been inclined to think of, but she reluctantlythought of him anyway. After all, she considered, shemost likely would never have thought of starting anew life in Oologonqua with Jeannette and her family
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if not for Stimson. She owed him a debt of gratitude,and the least she could do would be to thank him bye-mail.
Fortunately, despite Stimson�s notoriety, thewebsite of Bob Stimson Christian University listedhis e-mail address along with those of the other fac-ulty members. She quickly composed a message tohim.
�Dear Dr. Stimson,� she wrote, �I really mustthank you for mentioning that the State ofOologonqua offers automatic annulments ofsame-sex marriages after one week of residence. I amnow in Oologonqua, and I will be seeking an annul-ment of my same-sex marriage to Dr. RichardOglestone at the end of one week. If not for you, Imight never have heard of this possibility.� She won-dered if that was enough, but she figured she reallyought to say a little more. �Despite our differences ofopinion on certain matters,� she wrote, �I do praythat God will bless your efforts to do the right thing inhelping people to be free from unwanted same-sexmarriages, without the terribly painful hostility of di-vorce. Sincerely, Anne Oglestone.�
She looked the message over and sent it. Then,tired and yet eager to move on beyond the unhappypast, she prepared for bed and lay down for a goodnight�s sleep.

*****
The week of waiting passed pleasantly enough,and Anne even began to think Oologonqua might notbe such a bad place to live after all�at least for nativeOologonquans. She didn�t have a job yet, but Richardhad provided her with plenty of money to live on for awhile. His generosity wasn�t selfless, of course, sinceAnne�s annulment in Oologonqua was a prerequisiteto Richard�s marriage to Beatrice in Pacificum; hisworries that the Oologonqua decree might be deemedbogus had now vanished, and he was proceeding fullspeed ahead. A bit of money to help Anne get startedin her new home was a small price to pay for him toinstall Anne�s replacement rapidly in his old home.
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When the week was over, Anne rode the bus intodowntown Meridian City�not a clean, quiet trol-ley-bus like the ones that traversed Queen�s Boule-vard back home, but a noisy, smelly old diesel bus.There she found the city-county government head-quarters and, within it, the Meridian City-CountyBureau of Vital Statistics. In the office, she ap-proached a window behind which stood a younglady�a real one, no doubt, not a �shemale,� but onewho reminded her of Ruby Gillis almost as much asBeatrice did.
�Hi, can I help you?� said the young lady.
�Yes, I�m here for an automatic annulment,� saidAnne. She presented her petition, along with the cer-tificate of the same-sex marriage to be annulled.
The young lady stared blankly at the documentsfor a moment; then she turned to the tall, slightlyolder lady at the next window. �Hey, Tina,� she said.�I�ve never done one of these. Can you showme how?�
The older lady, not very reminiscent of anyone inthe Anne books, came to look. �Oh, yeah, this issame-sex,� she said, glancing at Anne. �It�s prettysimple. You just create a file, verify the documenta-tion and the ID, collect the fee, and enter all the infor-mation into the system; then you print out three cop-ies of the certificate and send them over for JudgeArkwright to rubber-stamp. When you get themback, you seal them, send one to the other party, giveone to the applicant, and put the third one in the filefor the case.� This she proceeded to do, showing theyounger lady the steps, up to the point of sending thecopies to the judge. �You and the other party shouldget your certificates in the mail within a few days,�she then assured Anne, who thanked the ladies anddeparted.

*****
Sure enough, Anne�s certificate arrived three daysafterward. She opened the envelope and gazed uponthe golden-sealed certificate. �DECLARATION OFNULLITY,� it was entitled, and underneath it read:�Know all men by these presents, that a putativemarriage having been contracted on [date] in the City

Page - 69

RELUCTANT PRESS



of Pacific Heights, State of Pacificum, between Rich-ard Ernest Oglestone and Andrew a/k/a Anne LoyallOglestone f/k/a Andrew Loyall Hardart, the latterbeing now a resident of the State of Oologonqua,County of Meridian, said putative marriage is herebydeclared to be null and void under the laws of theState of Oologonqua, being a putative marriage of amale to another male such as is prohibited and madenull and void under said laws. DONE this [date] inthe City and County of Meridian, State ofOologonqua, by the Honorable Donald C. Arkwright,Judge of the Superior Court of the County of Merid-ian, State of Oologonqua.�
It certainly looked authentic, and by Oologonqua�sstandards it was, but Anne had to wonder whether itwould have any more value in Pacificum than Con-federate money. She certainly hoped it would�notfor her own sake, since she wasn�t going to return toPacificum, but for Richard�s. She knew Richard wasgoing to rely on it in order to marry Beatrice, and hewas going to do it soon. Already, on the day she filedthe petition, Anne had e-mailed Richard saying thecertificate was supposed to arrive in a few days, andhe had e-mailed back saying, �Great! Then I�ll getmarried in just a few days more!�
All should be well, Anne thought and hoped�atleast as well as possible under the circumstances.Richard had consulted his attorney, who assuredhim that the Oologonqua decree could not be chal-lenged as violating Anne�s right to equal protectionbecause she was the one who was obtaining it, andRichard would be waiving any claim that it violatedhis own right to equal protection by relying on it forthe purpose of marrying Beatrice. God�s in hisHeaven, Anne thought again, though she still couldnot bring herself to go on, �all�s right with the world!�

*****
Two weeks after Anne arrived in Oologonqua, shestill didn�t have a job, but she had plenty of picturesof Richard�s wedding to Beatrice, sent as attach-ments to an e-mail message of monstrous size. Dr.Greatorex, the rector of St. Austin�s, had waived allrequirements that might have delayed the wedding ofsuch a notable contributor as Dr. Oglestone. �Wish
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you were here!� Richard had gleefully told her in thebody of the message. Anne was glad she wasn�t, eventhough she did start to wonder whether she might beable to return to Pacificum and rely on the annul-ment as Richard had done.
Next night, when Anne was almost asleep, her cellphone rang. She wanted to let the call go to voicemail,but she figured she should at least grab the phoneand see if she recognized the caller�s number. Shedid. It was Richard�s.
Oh, no, she thought. I don�t want this.Whatdoes hethink he�s doing, calling so I can listen in while he hassex with Beatrice?
She wanted to make Richard wait until morning atleast, but she had to wonder if he might be callingabout something really important. She couldn�timagine what it might be, but she knew she wouldwant him to answer if she was calling about some-thing important. She answered the phone on the offchance that it might be so.
�Anne!� Richard said, sounding almost desperateto speak with her. �I�m so glad to talk to you! This isRichard.�
�Uh, yes, I know,� Anne said. �Why, how are you,Richard?�
�Bad. Really bad. I�ve been charged with bigamy.�
�What?� She almost laughed or cried or both atonce, but she tried to speak instead. �But I thoughtyou talked with your attorney, and he said��
�Yeah. Well, it didn�t turn out that way. I�m out onbond, but I�m in big trouble. Look, Anne, I know I�mnot in the best position to beg you for help, but I�mgoing to do it anyway. Please come back here and getdivorced from me, the right way, the unquestionablylegal way. My attorney thinks he can work out a gooddeal for me when that happens. I know you can�tstand divorce, but this will be a whole lot differentfrom what you�re thinking of. It will be totallyfriendly, by mutual consent, and you�ll be well pro-vided for, even if you�uh�get married again. I admitI was hoping the annulment would turn out to be the
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cheapest way out for me in the long run, but it didn�tturn out that way. You�ll help me, won�t you, Anne?�
Anne was silent. She had vowed to herself manyyears ago that she would never take part in a divorce,just as she had later vowed to stay married to Rich-ard �until death do us part.� Now she could feel theearlier vow being sucked out of herself and down thedrain, just as the later one had been. She was tooweak to resist. Here was her chance to return home,to marry Jeannette and live in her little house ofdreams, to be well provided for as she would not havebeen in Oologonqua�and to help Richard, whom shestill cared about in spite of everything.
�Yes,� said Anne. �I�ll help�and I want to comehome!�
�That�s my Anne-girl,� Richard said, permitting aninference that he not only was not engaged in sexwith Beatrice, but was not in her hearing. Anne sawno need to remind him that she was no longer hisAnne-girl.
�Can you take a plane back here tomorrow morn-ing?� he asked.
�Well�uh�I guess so,� she said. Like the realAnne, she had never been on an airplane in her life,and she did not especially want to; she and Richardhad always taken a train or car on their occasionaltrips out of town. To help Richard, though, and aboveall to come home as soon as possible, she would do it.
�Great,� he said. �I�ll e-mail you the info on theflight that looks like the best bet. It�s actually a non-stop from Meridian City to Pacific Heights, believe itor not, probably the only flight on any airline whereyou don�t have to wait and change at least once. Is itOK if I make the reservation and pay for the ticket foryou, so all you have to do is show up at the airportwith your luggage?�
�Uh, sure,� Anne said, grateful that she didn�t haveto find out how to do those things for herself.
�OK, then. Hey, Anne, this is great. Thanks awhole lot. You�ll be really glad you did this.�
�Yes,� Anne responded. �Yes, I�m pretty sure I will.�
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*****
The plane was rolling onto the runway. Anne andthe other passengers were strapped into their seats.It was too late to get off. If the plane crashed, theywould die. Anne raised up a fervent prayer for a safejourney, and another, in thanksgiving, for the hope ofgoing home.
She was wearing ladies� clothes again at last, forthe first time since she set foot in Oologonqua. Herdress was the same bright flowered one she had wornin the anti-491 posters, she thought with an ironiclittle smile. No one on the airplane seemed to takeany notice of her, much less to know or care whetherOologonquans might think she wasn�t entitled towear ladies� clothes.
The plane began to accelerate with great noise andpower, going frighteningly fast on the ground, thentilting Anne backward as it rose into the air. She triedto remind herself that hundreds of airplanes did thesame thing every day and didn�t crash, but thethought did little to settle her stomach. She had awindow seat, but she leaned back and did not lookout the window. She feared she would get sick if shesaw the things of earth vanishing in the distance be-neath her.
After a long time she did dare to look out the win-dow. There was no great noise any more, only a softwhirring sound, and the plane felt almost motion-less. The window revealed a vision of unearthly loveli-ness. White clouds, turned golden in the sunlight,slowly proceeded backward beneath the aircraft inthe bright blue sky, while endless farmlands could beglimpsed far below them. The clouds grew thickeruntil they hid the earth entirely, but not the sky.Anne seemed almost to have entered Heaven�whereGod still was, as always.
Anne smiled in delight, and yet she could not ex-clude ironic thoughts entirely. Up here, she fancied,she might almost imagine that all was right with theworld�since she couldn�t see it!
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*****
After only a few hours at full altitude, the plane be-gan to descend above the mountains of Pacificum.The sky was unusually clear for Greater PacificHeights; as the plane turned toward the airport,Anne could see almost the entire city in miniature.There was the University, the dome of the Capitol, theBig Black Block, and much more; Anne evenglimpsed the spire of St. Austin�s on Queen�s Bluff. Atthat, she gave a deep sigh of relief. She would behome soon�if only the plane didn�t crash instead oflanding safely!
As it turned out, it didn�t. The landing was onlyslightly bumpy; the plane bounced up once or twicebefore staying on the ground. The engines madegreat noise again, this time to slow the plane down.Soon the plane was rolling toward the terminal at avery moderate speed, and Anne gave a bigger sigh ofrelief.
Richard and Ruby, that is Beatrice, were waitingfor Anne at the gate. Anne courteously shook handswith them both, but that wasn�t enough for the viva-cious Beatrice, who reached out and hugged Anne.�Anne, thank you so much�for everything,� she ef-fused. �You�ve been absolutely wonderful, with nohard feelings at all.�
Anne wasn�t quite sure about �no hard feelings,�but she guessed it was actually close enough to passfor truth. Any hard feelings she did still have weresurprisingly mild, and she was sure they would passaway soon. Providence was at work in full force, shefancied, giving both her and Richard truly suitablespouses instead of each other. �It�s my pleasure,�Anne graciously responded, though Beatrice didn�tunderstand what she meant because Beatrice didn�tknow Jeannette.
Richard then re-introduced his attorney, BruceFarquhar of Farquhar, Hardart & Frick, whom Annehad met once or twice before. �I�m glad to see youagain,� said Mr. Farquhar, a tall, lean gentlemanslightly resembling Dan Stanniman in looks, thoughmore dignified in demeanor. �Richard has told meabout your present legal needs, as well as his own, ofcourse. Our firm doesn�t specialize in either family
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law or criminal cases, but we�re the ones to go to forall kinds of money and property matters; we shouldbe able to handle an uncontested dissolution prettywell. Have you got an attorney representing you?�
�Uh, no,� Anne admitted.
�Might be wise, just to make sure your interestsare fairly represented.�
�Well, all right, I�ll see if I can get one.�
�Try to do it soon, OK, Anne?� Richard begged.
�I�ll see what I can do.� She did not want to seemtoo nosy, but she did want to know about Richard�scase. �Um, how soon is anything more going to hap-pen in your case?� she asked.
�As soon as the divorce goes through, I hope. Noth-ing�s likely to happen in my favor without that. Theprosecutor on my case is a guy named RolandBulgur-Frick, a gung-ho hate-crime prosecutor, andhe regards it as a hate crime for anyone to get anOologonqua same-sex annulment or rely on one.�
�Oh! But�it isn�t really, is it, even in Pacificum?�
�Not yet. It will be if people like him get their waywith the legislature, though.�
�Are you serious?�
�I�m afraid so. Bob Stimson IV and his ilk aren�t theonly fanatics on the subject of same-sex marriage.�
Anne was glad to note that Richard himself was nolonger a fanatic on that subject�but the mention ofStimson brought a horrid, almost unbelievablethought to Anne�s mind. She wondered, and felt sickto wonder..."Um, how did this prosecutor first findout you were relying on the Oologonqua annulment,anyway?" she asked.
�I don�t know. I got the marriage license with noproblem, which I don�t think I would have if they�dthought the annulment was no good. I find it hard tobelieve that even Bulgur-Frick searches all the mar-riage license applications in the county recorder�s of-fice and then investigates whether any of the appli-
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cants got an annulment in Oologonqua. But not thatmany other people knew about it, and I don�t thinkany of them would have told. I mean, you sure didn�ttell the police or the prosecutor�s office about it, didyou?�
�No, I certainly didn�t.� But I�m afraid I know whodid! her mind cried out, in shame and disgust at her-self for having trusted Stimson to know about the an-nulment. The dreadful logic of the thing was all tooclear. Stimson still hated Richard from the 491 cam-paign; after Anne told him about the annulment, hefound out Richard was marrying Beatrice, and fig-ured he was relying on the annulment; Stimson thendisregarded his own professed principles in favor ofannulling same-sex marriages, and called in a tipthat led to a bigamy investigation.
�Anyway,� Richard said, �it�s too late to prevent itnow. We�ve got to solve the problem, that�s all. If I getthe divorce, and then I remarry Beatrice without reli-ance on the annulment, Mr. Farquhar thinks he maybe able to make a plea deal that will keep me out ofprison, and even get me convicted of a misdemeanorinstead of a felony.�
�The big unanswered question,� Mr. Farquharsaid, �is whether Mr. Bulgur-Frick has enough senseof fair play to recognize Dr. Oglestone�s remorse andwillingness to correct his mistake. I did once adviseDr. Oglestone that it wasn�t a mistake, legally speak-ing, but we�re beyond that now. And even ifBulgur-Frick won�t agree to a decent deal, I�m notabove going over his head. So I think we should be ingood shape, all things considered, once the earliermarriage is dissolved in accordance with Pacificumlaw.�
�All right, then,� Anne said. �I�ll see about gettingan attorney and going through with it as soon as Ican.�

Chapter 8
�Sure, my daughter Rose could handle that for youif you like,� said Professor Roundstone. He was theonly lawyer Anne knew, other than Mr. Farquhar,and Anne had called him as soon as she could. �Rose
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actually practices family law, which I don�t any more,and haven�t for a long time. The legal issues have al-ways fascinated me, but a few years of actually deal-ing with couples fighting over everything imaginable,long ago, was quite enough for me.� He gave Rose�scontact information to Anne, and she thanked him.
�Now, what about this bigamy matter?� he asked.�I knew Roland Bulgur-Frick was out to make a bigname for himself as a hate-crime prosecutor, but I�msurprised that even he would be so hateful about alittle same-sex annulment that both parties acceptedas beneficial. Maybe he figured this was too great achance for big publicity to pass up, even if his casewas weak.�
�I don�t know,� said Anne. �All I know is that Rich-ard�s attorney is hoping for a deal that will keep Rich-ard out of prison, after our divorce goes through.�
�Hmm,� said the professor. �A plea deal, whereRichard would plead guilty to bigamy and get a le-nient sentence with no prison time?�
�Yes, I think so.�
�Hmm. I wonder if that�s really in his best interest,or anyone�s. The conviction might affect his profes-sional standing, even if he didn�t go to prison. Who�sRichard�s attorney?�
�Bruce Farquhar, of Farquhar, Hardart & Frick.�
�I�ve met him, and I know his reputation. Goodman in his field, I believe, but he�d be no match forBulgur-Frick in a criminal case, or a constitutionaldispute either. I wonder if he�d like a bit of assistancein whipping Bulgur-Frick rather than bowing downto him.�
Anne almost laughed out loud. �Well, I don�tknow,� she said, �but I suppose he might.�
�I�ll find out. Meanwhile, I�d recommend that yougo ahead with the divorce as planned. I�m pretty surethat will be in your best interest, even if it turns outthat you and Richard both could have relied on theannulment after all. After the divorce goes through,I�ll see if I can come up with a pleasant little surprise
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for Richard, and an unpleasant one (the same one)for Bulgur-Frick.�

*****
Jeannette sat on the sofa with Vickie, readingAnne of Green Gables out loud. Vickie was fascinatedby the book that had led Mrs. Oglestone to adopt thename and looks of Anne. She loved the �real� Annetoo�especially now that they had read about Annesaving little Minnie May Barry�s life, and so restoringherself to Mrs. Barry�s good graces after the disasterof getting Diana Barry drunk on currant wine. Nowthey were reading about Anne�s report to Marilla thatshe was now a perfectly happy person, and aboutAnne�s dignified speech: �I have no hard feelings foryou, Mrs. Barry. I assure you once and for all that Idid not mean to intoxicate Diana and henceforth Ishall cover the past with the mantle of oblivion.�
�What�s the mantle of oblivion, Mommy?� Vickieasked.
Jeannette�s eyes darted toward Winston, as theyso often had to do now that he could walk and inves-tigate things unsuitable for investigation. �It�s whatWinston will cover himself with if he pulls his highchair over on top of himself,� she said, rising at onceto avert that imminent disaster. She picked Winstonup, strapped him into the high chair despite his criesfor freedom, and gave him a bottle of water, whichturned out to be of sufficient interest to keep himquiet.
�All right,� Jeannette said, returning to sit next toVickie. �The mantle of oblivion�well, that�s Anne�sfancy way of saying she won�t think about it anymore.�
�Did Mrs. Oglestone�I mean Anne, ourAnne�cover up her fake marriage to Dr. Oglestonewith the mantle of oblivion?�
Jeannette laughed. �Well, yes, I guess she did,�she said. �That�s why she went to Oologonqua. Butshe came back this morning, you know. She�s comingover here this afternoon.�
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�Really?� Vickie bounced up and down on the sofa.�Is she coming back to stay after all?�
�Yes, I think so.� Jeannette, perhaps, would havebounced up and down too, had she been as youngand vigorous as Vickie.
In due time, before long, Jeannette�s predictionwas fulfilled. Anne knocked. Jeannette answered.Vickie cried out, �Anne!� and rushed to hug her, butcould not crowd out her mother. Winston welcomedher too from the high chair, though the closest hecould come to saying �Anne� was �Ack!�
�Anne, are you going to marry Mommy now?� theindefatigable Vickie insisted on asking without delay.
Anne laughed. �Not right now,� she said. �But thethought of asking her to marry me has certainlycrossed my mind. I�d have to find out what she wouldthink of it, though.�
Jeannette opened her eyes wide and gazed atAnne. Surely, she thought, Anne already knew.�Well,� she said with a big, loving smile, �I�d have toconsider the pros and cons, of course�if there areany cons.� She laughed for joy. �I certainly wouldn�thold it against you that you used to be married to aguy. I mean, that wouldn�t be fair at all, because Iused to be married to a guy too!� Anne joined in herlaughter, loud and long.
�Actually,� Jeannette said, �I asked Dr. Greatorexabout that, without mentioning any names, becauseI wanted to know what he�d say about �until death dous part,� you know. And you know what he said? Hesaid, �Well, we�ve learned over the course of the cen-turies that this doesn�t necessarily refer to the deathof one of the partners to the marriage; it may also re-fer to the death of the marriage itself!"
�Argh,� said Anne. �You know Dr. Greatorex; he�llsay we�ve learned something over the course of thecenturies, even if it�s something somebody made upin the 20th or 21st century and nobody ever heard ofit before that�or even if he made it up himself!�Jeannette winced and nodded in agreement.
�Anyway,� Anne said, �even if it did refer to thedeath of the marriage itself, there was only one thing
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that killed my marriage to Richard, if it ever was amarriage. And that�s something that would never killour marriage, uh, if we did get married.�
�If we did,� Jeannette said, in a tone strongly sug-gesting that they would. �Well, the pros are pretty ob-vious, but I�m still trying to think if there are anycons. I guess my parents might be shocked, but theylive in California so they wouldn�t always be aroundletting us know how shocked they were. And besides,they probably wouldn�t be as shocked as they werewhen they found out I was going to marry Andrew.�
�Huh?What�s shocking about that?He didn�t dressor look like me!�
�No, he just looked like an ordinary, handsomeguy�but a jet-black guy from Jamaica. Not thatthere was anything wrong with that as such, ofcourse, but my parents were really worried abouthow they thought it would make me look. You know,in the eyes of people who, unlike them, were raciallyprejudiced.�
Anne laughed. �Oh, yes, of course. It would makeyou look like a floozy from the District or somethinglike that, right?�
�Well, yes.�
�Um, but wouldn�t you look like a lesbian, to them,if you married me?�
Jeannette giggled, though she tried to stop herself.�Yes, but they probably wouldn�t think that wasnearly as bad as looking like a floozy from the Dis-trict. There are some very respectable, high-class les-bians.�
�All right, then, we can try to pass ourselves off asrespectable, high-class lesbians. And then, if we getmarried and you get pregnant, your parents canimagine it happened through artificial insemination.All very respectable, you see.�
Jeannette barely kept herself from whooping outloud with laughter. �Oh, wow, I�m getting reallytempted to try to pull it off,� she said. �But I supposeI�ll have to tell them the truth instead�which is justthat I wouldn�t refuse to marry you because of how
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you look, any more than I refused to marry Andrewbecause of how he looked.�
�Would you refuse to marry me for any reason?�
Jeannette forced herself not to gasp out loud, butshe swallowed hard. This was it. The moment of deci-sion had arrived. She had known it was coming, butshe had not known how hard and how suddenly herheart would leap and break into thunder when themoment came.
She took a deep breath and let it out in silence;then she took another and spoke. �I can�t think ofany,� she said. �Certainly not because you�re stillmarried to Richard, because you�re not any more�ifyou ever were.�
�No, I�m not,� said Anne. �And just to make doublesure, I�m getting a divorce as well as an annulment.Professor Roundstone advised me to do it, after Rich-ard asked me to, so as to help him with his courtcase.�
�Oh, yes, I saw that in the paper. They actuallycharged him with bigamy, and threatened to do thesame to anyone else who gets married after getting asame-sex annulment in Oologonqua!�
�Yes, and we certainly wouldn�t want that to hap-pen to anyone else.�
�Absolutely not!�
�But it shouldn�t take that long to get the divorce,since it�s uncontested. And after the divorce is done,um, will you marry me?�
Jeannette looked up at Anne�s earnest face, so likea pretty woman�s face that only Anne�s future wife,perhaps, could be fully certain of the difference�butthe future wife could, and would, be very certain in-deed. �Yes!� she cried out, embracing Anne closely,feeling Anne�s love and hunger as Anne�s slenderarms and hands clasped her tightly in response.�Yes, yes, yes! Oh, Anne, you know I will!�
They kissed, but delicately and only for a moment,not as they had done in the church parking lot whenVickie and Winston had not been present. Vickie had
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watched the proceedings in total silence, almost un-noticed, but now she made her presence fully known.�Yay!� she shouted, hugging Anne and Jeannette atonce, as if to press them together for life.

*****
Anne stayed on as a guest in the home of Richardand Beatrice, with no opposition from either.Beatrice had taken some getting used to, especiallyat first when she was nervous and edgy about sup-planting Anne, but by now she resembled Ruby Gillisin her friendship with Anne as well as her looks.True, even Ruby would never have shown off herbreasts as glaringly as Beatrice did, but perhaps(Anne fancied) Ruby would do it if she were alive to-day.
One morning soon after Anne returned fromOologonqua, she and Beatrice were sitting at the ta-ble after breakfast, reading. Anne, on her tablet, wasreading an old book called Quaint Courtships;Beatrice was reading the Informer.
�Oh, no!� Beatrice exclaimed. �God damn it! That�satrocious! That�s totally vicious!� Anne knew she did-n�t have to ask what was atrocious and totally vi-cious, because Beatrice would tell her or show hersoon enough.
�I usually don�t mind getting my weekly dose of ap-palling lunacy from Stimson,� Beatrice said, �but thisis going way too far! That monster wacko needs somedivine retribution himself!� Beatrice knew how toarouse Anne�s curiosity, and also how to make herwait to satisfy it. At last she showed Anne the paper.�Read that,� she said, �if you can stand it.�
Anne read. Bob Stimson�s picture appeared at thehead of a column entitled �Swift retribution hitssame-sex two-timer.� Anne knew almost at once thatshe had been right in thinking Stimson called in a tipabout Richard allegedly committing bigamy, afterAnne let Stimson know about her Oologonqua annul-ment. She felt ashamed again of her foolishness, heridiocy, in letting the untrustworthy Stimson know.She hoped Beatrice would not find out.
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Stimson wasted no time in getting to the point.�How have the mighty fallen!� he exulted. �Little morethan half a year ago, the infamous Dr. RichardOglestone was parading his supposedly happysame-sex marriage with an effeminate homosexualon posters, and leading the charge against the righ-teous opponents of same-sex sin in the Initiative 491campaign. Today, he has entangled himself in ascandal that could easily destroy his career. He hascommitted same-sex bigamy. For this, he faces awell-deserved term in prison.�
�That�s pretty vicious, all right,� Anne said. �HasStimson got an explanation of why he suddenlyagrees with the hate-crime prosecutor that our an-nulment wasn�t valid, when �little more than half ayear ago� he was proclaiming how great it was thatOologonqua would automatically annul same-sexmarriages?�
�Yeah, kind of,� Beatrice said. �It�s not too convinc-ing, though.� Anne could see and feel Beatrice trem-bling, in outrage and in fear that Richard might reallygo to prison.
�I didn�t imagine it would be.�
Anne read on. �Dr. Oglestone,� Stimson said, �hasengulfed himself in a web of deception too deep anddark for even the ordinary homosexual activist tostomach. Prosecutor Roland Bulgur-Frick, thoughhimself a homosexual activist, has set out to exposeand condemn the outrageous truth about Dr.Oglestone�s multiple same-sex marriages. Dr.Oglestone deviously relied upon an automatic annul-ment of his first same-sex marriage, granted by theState of Oologonqua, and perverted it for a purposetotally opposed to Biblical principles and to the wis-dom of the good people of Oologonqua. Dr. Oglestoneactually dared to use the annulment of his firstsame-sex marriage, not to become free fromsame-sex sin as God and Oologonqua intended, butto try to shield himself from the guilt of bigamy whenhe contracted a second same-sex marriage to a sec-ond effeminate homosexual! In so doing, he forfeitedany moral right he may have had to rely upon the an-nulment�and divine retribution for his crime andsin was swift to come. Hardly one day after his biga-mous same-sex ceremony took place, Dr. Oglestonewas arrested�and his fate was sealed.�
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�I�m not so sure Richard�s fate is sealed,� Annetried to reassure Beatrice. �I�ve been talking to a lawprofessor I know, and he�s taking an interest in Rich-ard�s case. He seems to think there may be a way forRichard to avoid being convicted of bigamy.�
Beatrice�s eyes bulged. �What? How?� she de-manded to know.
�Well, I don�t know the details yet,� Anne admitted.�But I think he was going to talk with Richard�s law-yer about it.�
�Who is this professor? Where do you know himfrom?�
�He�s Professor David Roundstone, and I met himat a talk he gave in favor of Initiative 491.�
�In favor of 491?� Beatrice frowned. �And he wantsto help Richard, the famous crusader against 491?�
�Well, yes.�
Beatrice rolled her eyes and snorted. �That�s in-credible,� she said. �No, wait, it�s not incredible. I�llbelieve it. If he can help Richard, who cares what hethought about 491?�
Anne smiled. �That�s the spirit,� she said. �Now, I�llget ready to go see my lawyer and get going on our di-vorce, just in case that will help Richard too.� Shesaw no need to add that it would also help herself andJeannette�not only by allowing them to get marriedwithout fear of prosecution for bigamy, but also byensuring, so far as possible, that they would be wellprovided for out of Richard�s ample income, leavingsomewhat less for Beatrice and Richard himself. Shedid not like to think of Richard as greedy, exactly, butshe knew he would be tempted to leave her ill pro-vided-for in the long run, and she wished him to haveall needed help in resisting the temptation. Shehardly thought of the possibility that Richard�s ca-reer might be ruined as Stimson predicted, and thatRichard would be unable to help her then.
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*****
�Rose Roundstone Mims, Attorney at Law� readthe golden letters on the front window of the littlestorefront office on Queen�s Boulevard. Anne hadwalked past it many times before with little or no in-terest, hardly even noticing the attorney�s name. Nowshe pushed the heavy door open and went in.
�I have an appointment with Ms. Mims,� Anne toldthe receptionist, a thin, gray-haired, steely-eyedlady. �My name is Anne Oglestone.�
The lady lifted an eyebrow, quickly lowered itagain, and relayed this information by telephone.�Yes, Mrs. Mims is expecting you,� the lady said, pro-nouncing �Mrs.� with two very distinct syllables to in-form Anne that it would be a most grievous faux pasto call Mrs. Mims �Ms.� She arose from her desk.�Come this way, please,� she instructed Anne.
Anne followed her down an extremely short hall-way to an open door. A short, trim-looking womanwith dark chin-length hair and light blue eyes, look-ing no older than Anne, arose and walked up to meether. �Mrs. Oglestone?� she said. �Is that the correctform of address?�
�Not for much longer, I hope,� said Anne. �I�m hereto see about an uncontested divorce.�
�OK, I�m Rose Mims,� Mrs. Mims stated the obvi-ous, �and I should be able to help you. Please have aseat.�
Anne had a seat and glanced around the small of-fice. Aside from diplomas, awards, and a certificate ofadmission to the bar of the State of Pacificum, themost prominent thing on the office walls was a bigphotograph of Mrs. Mims with a tall, smiling manand three fairly small children, obviously a familyportrait.
�Um, you won�t be surprised,� said Mrs. Mims, �toknow that I�ve already received more informationabout you than I usually have about a client who co-mes in for the first time. I�m not sure how reliable theinformation is, though, since most of it was in the In-former.�
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�Well, less than a hundred percept reliable, I�msure,� Anne affirmed.
�You do want to dissolve a same-sex marriage toDr. Richard Oglestone, though, is that correct?�
�Yes.�
�You and he have no children who would be af-fected by the dissolution?�
�No. In fact, that�s what started it all. I wanted toadopt children, and he didn�t.�
�Does he have an attorney who will be representinghim?�
�Yes, Bruce Farquhar of Farquhar, Hardart &Frick.�
�Will Mr. Farquhar be drafting a proposed propertysettlement?�
�Yes, I believe so.�
�All right. Once that�s done, we�ll go over it and seeif you find it satisfactory. Mr. Farquhar�s reputationis good, and I wouldn�t expect him to propose any-thing grossly unfair, but it may take a bit of negotia-tion to make sure your interests are adequately pro-tected. After that, the dissolution should go throughvery quickly, since it�s uncontested. My fee will comeout of the property settlement, and here�s some infor-mation about how it will be calculated, included in aproposed agreement for my services. I�d suggest thatyou take a few minutes to read it carefully. Then, ifyou�re satisfied, you can sign it and we�ll get going assoon as possible. Otherwise, you can proposechanges, or consult another attorney, or whateveryou wish.�
Anne read the proposed agreement, found that itlooked all right, said so, and signed it. �All right,then,� said Mrs. Mims. �I�ll give Mr. Farquhar a calltoday, and we�ll see what we can come up with.�
�Thank you,� said Anne. �I�m certainly not going tobe greedy about it. Mostly, I just want this to be asdifferent from my parents� divorce as possible.�
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�I can understand that, if your parents� divorcewas anything like most of them.� Mrs. Mims sighed,and her businesslike façade seemed to slip a bit. �Istarted practicing family law because I hoped I mightactually be able to help families work out their prob-lems and stay together. That actually happens everynow and then, but usually not. Most often I�m doingwell to keep them from strangling each other whilethey fight about everything�especially their kids, ifthey have any. You�re actually fortunate that you andDr. Oglestone didn�t adopt children and then decideto get divorced.�
�Oh! Um�I don�t think that would have happened,though.� So Anne said, but a sudden shock of won-der struck her heart. If Richard had agreed to adoptchildren, she would surely have stayed withhim�and then she could never have hoped to marryJeannette, and her life would have been the poorer!Was providence at work in Anne�s life, yet again, evenin Richard�s decision to accept no children?
�I mean,� Anne said, though it was not her originalmeaning, �I don�t think he would ever have acceptedchildren, and hemade it very clear that he wouldn�t.�
�That�s a shame,� said Mrs. Mims, �but maybe it�sall for the best.�
�Yes,� Anne agreed, �and not just maybe. I�m verysure it is.�

*****
The very next day, Mrs. Mims called Anne. �Greatnews,� she said. �This may be the fastest and mostpainless divorce I�ve ever seen! I called Mr. Farquhar,and he already had the proposed property settlementprepared. It looks very fair to me, and even generous.Dr. Oglestone must be highly motivated to have thismarriage dissolved without delay.�
�Yes, he is. He�s hoping it will be very helpful tohim in, uh, resolving a related matter. You�ve readabout his bigamy case, haven�t you?�
�Yes, I�m afraid I have.�
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�Well, he�s hoping the divorce will help him get afavorable resolution of that case.�
Mrs. Mims took a few seconds to get the point.�He�d still be considered guilty of having committedbigamy,� she said, �even if he later dissolved one ofthe marriages. But you mean he hopes to negotiate alenient plea agreement after he gets the divorce?�
�Yes.�
�OK, I get it. Well, that�s very fortunate for you. Ifnot for that, the settlement might not have been sogenerous.�
�No, I don�t think it would have.� Providence, Annefancied, was popping into her life at every turn now,even making use of the malice of Stimson andBulgur-Frick, who got Richard in trouble for bigamy.
�All right, then. Please read the proposed settle-ment carefully, and let me know if you have any prob-lems with it or questions about it. If you don�t, youcan sign it, and then your marriage to Dr. Oglestoneshould be officially dissolved within a very short time,a week or two at most.�
Anne read it and had no problem at all with it. Itwould provide for her and her family even if she mar-ried again, and the terms were generous indeed. Shewondered whether the legislature had agreed tomake Richard rich beyond his wildest dreams by in-cluding MBRS coverage in the state health insuranceplan, as he had hoped.
�This looks fine,� Anne said after signing it.
�Very well. We�ll get it filed and approved, and thenyou�ll be ready to begin your new life.� Mrs. Mimsgave Anne a big smile, but not so big as the one Annegave her in return.
I�ll be able to marry Jeannette soon! Anne�s heartexulted. At this rate, she fancied, she might almoststart to imagine that all was right with the world. Allwould be well indeed�if only the bigamy charge didnot destroy Richard�s career. She started to worrymore about it, but tried hard not to, now that every-thing was arranged for her future prosperity still todepend so much on Richard�s career.
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*****
�Can I come too?� Vickie begged.
Anne rolled her eyes and frowned. �Courtroomsaren�t for kids,� she said. �Are you sure you don�twant to stay home and help Mommy plan our wed-ding?�
�Yes. Mommy doesn�t need me to help with that. Iwant to see what happens in the courtroom.�
�Why? Are you already thinking about being a law-yer when you grow up, or what?�
Anne laughed, but Vickie did not. �Yes, I am,� shesaid.
Anne looked to Jeannette. �Yes, she is,� Jeannetteconfirmed. �It all started when she read ArthurRopestraw�s Busiest Courthouse Ever. It shows ani-mals as lawyers, judges, witnesses, and everybody ina courthouse, and she was so fascinated by the ani-mal lawyers proving that animal defendants wereguilty or not guilty. Then she wanted to see some law-yers who were people, so we�ve watched some PerryMason videos. I don�t think she understands every-thing in them, but she loves it when Perry Masonshows who�s really guilty and who isn�t.�
�Well, you know,� Anne told Vickie, �this isn�t go-ing to be like Arthur Ropestraw, or Perry Mason ei-ther. This is just going to be lawyers talking to ajudge, and the judge deciding who�s right.�
�Is the judge going to decide if Dr. Oglestone isguilty or not guilty of bigamy?�
�Well, yes, kind of. This is going to be a hearing ona motion to dismiss the charge of bigamy, whichmeans the judge could either decide that Dr.Oglestone is not guilty and that�s the end of it, or hecould decide to wait and see if a jury would find Dr.Oglestone guilty or not.�
�I want to see!�
Anne sighed. �Well,� she warned Vickie, �you�re go-ing to have to be really quiet and act really grown up.
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If you don�t, we�ll both get thrown out of the court-room.� Anne wanted to add, �and that will be the endof your legal career,� but she didn�t think it would bequite honest.
�I will!� Vickie insisted. �Anne, I bet I can be just asquiet and act just as grown up as you!�
�OK, it�s a bet,� said Anne. �I certainly hope youwin, for both our sakes.�

*****
�Hell, no!� said a short man with curly blond hairand fiery blue eyes, talking in the courthouse hallwaywith Mr. Farquhar, Professor Roundstone, and Rich-ard as Anne and Vickie approached. �I�ve offered himthe best deal he�s going to get, a totally suspendedsentence with probation, for a felony. It�s totally ridic-ulous to suggest that I�d let him plead to a misde-meanor for this crime. The people of Pacificum havegot to see that nobody can get away with relying onthat Oologonqua anti-gay shit!�
�Very well, then,� said the professor. �We�ll arguethe motion, and see what happens.�
The courtroom was largely full, and Anne noticedDan Stanniman himself among the spectators. Soonan officer in uniform called out, �All rise! The SeaviewCounty Superior Court is now in session, the Honor-able Ralph M. Philmarillo presiding.�
All rose, and a white-haired old gentleman with ahawk-like face swept into the courtroom wearing ablack robe. �Thank you, you may be seated,� he said.�We�re here on the defendant�s motion to dismiss inthe case of People of the State of Pacificum v. RichardE. Oglestone. I�ll show Mr. Bulgur-Frick here for thePeople, Mr. Farquhar for the defendant, and I�ll wel-come Professor David Roundstone, who has enteredhis appearance as co-counsel for the defendant. Pro-fessor Roundstone, do you wish to argue the mo-tion?�
�Yes, Your Honor,� said the professor. �The basis ofthe defense motion to dismiss is twofold. First, thedefense maintains that there was no bigamy as a
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matter of law, because Dr. Oglestone�s marriage toAnne Oglestone had been validly annulled before hismarriage to the present Mrs. Oglestone took place.Second, even if there might be some question aboutthe objective validity of the annulment, the undis-puted facts establish that Dr. Oglestone reasonablyrelied upon the decree of nullity, negating the ele-ment of knowledge that he was already married.�
�All right. Mr. Bulgur-Frick, what have you got tosay about those issues?�
�First, Your Honor,� Mr. Bulgur-Frick said, �thepurported annulment was invalid as a matter of law,since it arose from a violation of equal protection.Second, the issue of reasonable reliance is one fortrial, not for a motion to dismiss.�
The judge frowned. �Well, let�s take up the issue ofreasonable reliance first,� he said. �ProfessorRoundstone, isn�t that really an issue for trial?�
�As a general rule, Your Honor, it would be,� theprofessor acknowledged, �but a motion to dismissmay and should be granted when the undisputedfacts establish, as a matter of law, that the defendantcannot be convicted. That is true in this case. Thefacts stated in the affidavit for probable cause, sub-mitted to the court by the People, establish withoutdispute that Dr. Oglestone did rely upon the decree ofnullity from Oologonqua, in that his intention was tomarry the present Mrs. Oglestone as soon as possibleafter that decree had been issued, but not before. Thequestion whether his reliance was objectively reason-able can be determined by the court as a matter oflaw.�
�Hmm. Mr. Bulgur-Frick, do the People agree thatthis issue concerns a matter of law for the court todetermine?�
�Yes, Your Honor�and the Constitution of theUnited States mandates that such reliance, on a de-cree obtained in flagrant violation of equal protectionof the law, can never be found objectively reason-able.� The judge frowned more fiercely, but Mr.Bulgur-Frick pressed on. �Furthermore, YourHonor,� he said, �contrary to the defense claim, thereis an issue of fact as to whether the defendant didrely on the Oologonqua decree.�
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�How so?�
�The People are prepared to present evidence prov-ing that Dr. Oglestone has displayed his own knowl-edge that the Oologonqua decree was invalid, byagreeing to a valid decree of dissolution, on very gen-erous terms, of the very same marriage that was pur-portedly annulled!�
�Your Honor!� the professor protested. �That evi-dence is inadmissible to prove a lack of reliance atthe time of Dr. Oglestone�s marriage to the presentMrs. Oglestone, on the same principle that precludesadmission of subsequent remedial measures to proveliability in a civil case.�
�But in a criminal case,� Mr. Bulgur-Frick shotback, �it�s well known that subsequent actions areadmissible to prove consciousness of guilt!�
�Not without limitation,� said the judge. �I thinkProfessor Roundstone has a point. Subsequent re-medial measures are inadmissible because they havelittle probative value on the issue of whether the de-fendant was at fault at the relevant time, and theyhave a great tendency to prejudice, mislead, or con-fuse the jury. The same would be true of Dr.Oglestone�s subsequent effort to clarify the situationof the first Mrs. Oglestone by agreeing to a dissolu-tion, which sheds little or no light upon his inten-tions at the time of his marriage to the second Mrs.Oglestone. I�m not going to admit that evidence. Now,do you have anything else?�
�Yes, Your Honor. As I�ve said, reliance on a decreeobtained in violation of equal protection cannot, as amatter of law, be found objectively reasonable.�
�So it appears that we�ve really only got one issue,which is whether the decree was obtained in violationof equal protection.�
�Yes, Your Honor. That is the all-important issuein this case.�
�All right. Professor Roundstone, do you maintainthat this decree was not obtained in violation of equalprotection?�
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�Yes, Your Honor. In this case, at least, no one�sright to equal protection has been violated. Certainlynot that of the first Mrs. Oglestone, who voluntarilyobtained the decree. As to Dr. Oglestone, his undis-puted factual reliance upon the decree would consti-tute a waiver of any claim that the decree was defec-tive.�
�Dr. Oglestone could not waive the right of all thepeople of the State of Pacificum to equal protection!�Mr. Bulgur-Frick cried out, without waiting for thejudge to ask him to speak. �This Oologonqua decreeis a gross insult to the equality of all citizens beforethe law!�
�Well, let�s see now,� said the judge. �Presumablythere would be no violation of equal protection, atleast, if Oologonqua were to annul any and all mar-riages on request of any party who lives there for aweek. So the denial of equal protection is supposed tobe that Oologonqua does so only for same-sex mar-riages.�
�Absolutely, Your Honor.�
�And that is because a party to a same-sex mar-riage, unlike a party to an opposite-sex marriage, isnot protected against invalidation from afar by anOologonqua decree obtained by the other party to thesame marriage. Right?�
�Yes.�
�But if the party expressed approval of the invali-dation from afar, and in fact relied upon it, the partycouldn�t then turn around and complain about it,whether on grounds of equal protection or any othergrounds. Isn�t that correct?�
Mr. Bulgur-Frick clenched his fists, but quicklyunclenched them. �Your Honor, the point is that thePeople have a right to complain about it in every case,because it violates the right of the People themselvesto equal protection. The principle is exactly the sameas in Batson and the other well-known decisions ondiscrimination in jury selection.�
�Hmm. Professor Roundstone, what do you thinkof that?�
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�The principle is not the same, Your Honor. In thejury-selection cases, individuals were adversely af-fected by discrimination. There were those who didn�thave the honor of serving on juries because of dis-crimination; those who were improperly required toserve on juries because others were discriminatedagainst; and defendants whose trials were infectedby discriminatory selection of jurors. Nothing likethat is true in the present case. No individual con-nected with this case has been harmed byOologonqua�s singling out of same-sex marriagesfrom other states for differential treatment. All thathas happened is that the prosecution has demanded,for the supposed benefit of people not connected withthis case, that you should issue a sweeping condem-nation of Oologonqua law on the point at issue.�
�Mr. Bulgur-Frick,� said the judge, �it does seem tome that you�re asking me to pronounce upon the va-lidity of Oologonqua law, in the absence of any au-thority for doing so. If the citizens of Pacificum wishto deny that full faith and credit must be given to adecree such as this one, and to dispute the matterbefore the Supreme Court of the United States, theymay do so through their elected legislators and theirelected attorney general. That has not occurred, andthis court cannot substitute its judgment for theirs.At the time of Dr. Oglestone�s marriage to the secondMrs. Oglestone, the decree of nullity was presump-tively valid, and the undisputed evidence establishesthat he reasonably relied upon that decree. Defen-dant�s motion to dismiss is granted, and this case isdismissed.�

*******
�God damn it!� Mr. Bulgur-Frick seethed, whileAnne and Vickie waited to thank the professor andcongratulate Richard. �You can�t get away with thisoutrage! We�ll appeal this all the way to the U.S. Su-preme Court if we have to!�
�Feel free,� said the Professor with a grin.
Anne saw Dan Stanniman approaching Richardfast. She butted in ahead of him. �Congratulations,Richard,� she said, shaking Richard�s hand. �Er�willyou and Beatrice be attending our wedding?�
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�You bet we will,� Beatrice answered for him frombehind Anne�s back. �Wouldn�t miss it for theworld�or even for a ringside seat to see Stimson andBulgur-Frick battling each other in hell!�
�Come now, my dear,� Richard said with a greatgrin. �Stimson and Bulgur-Frick should be friends.They�ve got common interests, like in hating their ene-mies such as me. They should be glad to give eachother �LXIX� in hell, if possible!� Beatrice laughed outloud, and Anne laughed too, glad that the responsi-bility for doing �LXIX� with Richard had passed toBeatrice, not to her. She hoped Vickie wasn�t going toask what �LXIX� meant, but she would find some wayto explain without unacceptable details if she did.
She turned to the professor. �Thank you so muchfor everything,� she told him. �And thank you, too, ofcourse,� she added to Mr. Farquhar.
�Oh, I didn�t do anything,� Mr. Farquhar said witha polite smile, shaking Anne�s hand.
�Oh, except to arrange for my future with mybride-to-be,� Anne replied with a smile more thanmerely polite. �Other than that, nothing.�
�I�m really looking forward to your wedding,� theprofessor said. �It will mean a great deal to me.�
�And to me, for having you and Mrs. Roundstonethere,� Anne said. �I�m glad you won�t be repelled bythe presence of one or more same-sex married cou-ples, as�er�some people we could name would be.�
�Of course not!� the professor assured her. �Andone of many good things about attending your wed-ding is that I�ll be assured of not seeing Bob StimsonIV, any more than I�ll see Roland Bulgur-Frick!�

Chapter 9
This is the real thing! Anne thought, as she beganto walk up the aisle at St. Austin�s with Jeannette,accompanied by first-rate organ music played by afriend of the professor�s from the School of Music atthe U. Their wedding certainly wouldn�t have lookedlike the real thing, at least in the traditional sense, to
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anyone who didn�t know who they were. An ignorantobserver would have seen what looked quite like asparsely attended same-sex wedding between twowomen�a tall, slender redhead in a sky-blue dress,and a short, plump brunette in a pink dress, neitherof them in white for virginity�with only two aging at-tendants and one chocolate-colored flower girl in theprocession. An ignorant observer, of course, wouldhave missed the heart of the matter entirely.
Anne paid shockingly little attention to the cere-mony, except for the parts that directly involvedJeannette: the exchange of rings; the exchange ofvows �until death do us part�; Anne�s fervent, silentprayer, �Dear God, let it be true this time!� In particu-lar, she could not remember one word of Dr.Greatorex�s sermon directly after it was done. Butwhen Dr. Greatorex pronounced them �lawfully wed-ded spouses� (using the same-sex formula), Anne�sheart exulted: It�s really true! I�mmarried to Jeannette!God�s in his Heaven�anda great deal is right with theworld!
Soon the little reception in the church basement,too, was passing by and leaving barely a trace inAnne�s memory. When it was past, she did rememberseeing Richard and Beatrice talking at length withProfessor and Mrs. Roundstone, in quite a friendlymanner, just as if they had never been on oppositesides of the great Initiative 491 battle. Aside fromthat, she remembered only dancing with Jeannette,caressing her gently, gazing into her eyes and beingrewarded with fervent glimpses of endless love.
Now they were home at last, having retrievedVickie and Winston from the ladies who had kindlyagreed to watch them, and having (with some diffi-culty) put them to bed. Anne and Jeannette were intheir nighties. The culminating moment of their wed-ding day had arrived�but Anne was dismayed.
Anne felt strange, fearful, tired, and old; her elon-gation had dwindled almost to nothing. She looked atJeannette. She could not imagine Jeannette gettingold, and yet she wondered how their life togetherwould be when she was�when Vickie and Winstonwere grown up, and so were any children Anne andJeannette might have together, if they ever did. Atleast they could still embrace, caress, and kiss�butwould anything more ever happen when they did?
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�Uh�I guess it�s going to take me a while to getused to this,� Anne mumbled.
�Oh, that�s all right!� Jeannette assured her.�We�ve got all the time in the world!�
Anne laughed and gazed into Jeannette�s shiningeyes. �Well, let�s spend it wisely,� she responded.
She thought it might help to kiss Jeannette as shehad done in the parking lot after ProfessorRoundstone�s talk. It did. Jeannette kissed her evenmore deeply, and caressed her without restraint,pressing her breasts close to Anne�s heart. SoonAnne was touching Jeannette�s breast, rubbing herbig, hard nipple and making her breathe moreheavily.
It was working. Anne�s elongation had rapidly re-turned. Now she need only enter Jeannette and giveher a climax�if she didn�t get too excited to finish thejob!
Anne stripped off Jeannette�s nightie. Jeannetteardently responded by stripping off Anne�s. Awk-wardly Anne reached down toward Jeannette�s valleyof bliss, feeling the moistness and heat of her entry-way, trying to locate her tiny clitoris. Jeannettehelped her with her own hand, firmly rubbing Anne�sslender fingers against the little love-button, whileher breathing grew ever heavier.
�Are you ready?� Anne begged, fearing she couldn�thold out much longer.
�Yes! Yes!� Jeannette gasped. �Oh, Anne, I�ve beenready for so long!�
Jeannette lay down on the bed and raised herknees. Anne knelt before her, between her plumpthighs, and felt the tip of her elongation desperatelysearching for the entryway, while she feared she wasgoing to spring a gusher before she got in. Jeannetteskillfully guided her in�only barely in time.
�Anne! Yes! Yes! Now!� Jeannette moaned, buck-ing her hips and clenching Anne�s elongation withher whole womanly passageway. Anne couldn�t wait.Her climax came upon her at once, while she almostshrieked: �Jeannette! Oh, my God! I love you!� Be-
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neath her, Jeannette was quaking so hard that Anneknew she was being fully satisfied.
After the quaking stopped, they lay there united,breathing deeply. Anne�s heart felt the most immenserelief in her life, far greater than when she first gaveherself to Richard, so long ago now. Her love for Jean-nette was complete, and no more need be done orsaid�at least by Anne or Jeannette.
The newly married lovers heard a loud banging onthe bedroom door. Fortunately Jeannette hadthought to lock it when they entered. �Mommy!�Vickie cried. �Are you all right?�
Jeannette started to laugh, but stopped herself.�Yes, honey, I�m just fine,� she said. �Go back to bed.�
Vickie was not satisfied. �I heard noises,� she com-plained. �Is Anne all right, too?�
�Yes, Anne�s just fine too, Vickie. We couldn�t bebetter. Please go back to bed now.� The silence out-side told Anne and Jeannette that Vickie was com-plying.
Anne tried not to laugh. She wanted to stay insideJeannette for as long as possible, and laughingwouldn�t help. �I can�t imagine,� she tried to say seri-ously and softly, so Vickie wouldn�t hear, �that thereal Anne would ever have had her marital intimacyinterrupted in this way�not that the books wouldever have mentioned it if it did happen!�
Jeannette did laugh, but clasped Anne moretightly to retain her within. �Oh, I can imagine,� shesaid. �I�m sure she would; in fact, I�m sure she did.�
Anne opened her eyes wide, and saw Jeannettegazing up at her with admiration and delight. �Doyou know how I�m sure?� Jeannette asked.
�Um, how?�
�Because you�re the real Anne.� Jeannette pulledAnne�s face down to kiss her tenderly.
It was exactly what Anne had needed to hear formore than 20 years now�ever since she discoveredAnne Shirley, who became Anne Blythe, in the books.
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Always she had been trying to be the real Anne, butfailing. She had been a mere dream girl, a poster girlfor a fantasy, while her life was less real, less valu-able than that of a mere fictional girl in a book. Nowat last, with Jeannette to love, she had brokenthrough into reality�and she would never go back.
�Thank you so much, Jeannette�for everything,�Anne murmured when their long kiss ended. �Yes,you�re right. I�m the real Anne now�at long last!�
###
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