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DREAMING
OF LAURA
We have so much in

common, We will do lunch.
BY PAMELA GWYN KERIPEE

Pt MoV away, They go tast, and they go far. Paige wanl back to Chioago,

secands after we pickad the besge-y yellow for her living room; Carchyn, out of

rowhere packed U ber sngirg voler god Southam mmgmwuanecklanu

and zipped nor, sight past my hydrangeas, bope and promise spilling fromber
soorts car ke & ulsp in e tpsy Band. Then—it pains me il ta deseribe. =l priy college
roamenate, 2,000 miles and 300 decadizs from the dorm abd soenahow serandipitously praced
‘fwe blocks down, retayed the news "'I.I'Lha“egulngt-u S Franusm.

$earniot walk by the Hoose, [Lwill be two years e summer,

I decided, durng this time of mewrming. that | would net attermpt friendship with anathes
Fuiman being whowas natinmy ity [baould be fine, solation wauld prowice alenmative ben-
ofits. On occasion, thaugh, the pull of social interaction has found me, me being & iurman being,
andl haue*sw:nr.mbed toit, toa safe paint, like, 00, his!

W | Frisred thiat the formar president and hiswile Loura would besetting up camp nearty,
th pull tugedt again withunexpected gusto, At first, {did not understand the feeling. Whywould
tve First Lady's prosimity proveke notions of warmith and companionship in my asocial Houl?
“hs eilwiaus! "] valled to my suriogate pal Rachel Maddow; 85 footageof Mrs Bush and Barmey
rolled past. | iad a terriar named Barney, | have twa dauphlers. | love words and books. A baby
skt wi liad years age achually ived in Laura's room at the soronty, for goodness sake. ant we
wert thare, to the reom, for & Hallowreen party. We were fairies in Laura's room. Thes i 1, i toid
Rachil, th end of Buddylessnsas, Ladra s goirg to be my fiend.

| stiould sapthatlam a Nertheastern libers! Dermocrat but] donatftunk thatshewillmind. Gats
e s e beer it palltieal clifere s becauss wa have Lhe gal thing We've hat babies and we'v
el 410 ces and sacrifices and floppy snuffids, We've had terrific carears, We've eamed—and
taughit—the lessons that matter. We v selected boys, and handied Lhem, and set them upin the
rraet flattering of lights. Becasn they ware cute, of nice. o bath, ar netther. Or something.

C courss, Laura is unavare that a manvelous new camaracerie waits for barn Dallss,znd | am
preparnd foe the posalbilty st she moy be coeof those lacky prople who olready has snough
friands withir dr ving distance, friends whom she actually speaks with and can recognize by sight,
people who ane not overly Imaginative strangers wilh the ablity fo pablsh, But | sm confident,
fnenethatess S cestain, in fact, that | ean visualize a fabulows afternoon of fun, [ust us giels,

I thinking that Laura rmilght want o drive, after 2l the chauffelring and helicoptering, but |
will st to piek Her g in oy Honds, (sl in case. We will wear parts, casimal, miy e a Gy heel
I will gives e 2 bottle of that primiose hand lobon we talked about the lest tirme, apd ther we
willl Hieid 1o the boalstare for @ Browss, i resd-through of some new frst pagei. Or he way 1o
lunch-—whizhwewill have neara parch.natona porchibutan the nside; attheapenwindmw—we
will pop intoithe !l,ghﬂng store with the floor Esmp | am conssdering buying. Floar lamgs are 20
(e es o, for o many reasans; snd Laura's eye could b vary helpfill, Far lnch, we will nave
pastawith musnreoms in it and satads with no frsee, but plain old bearty roaTiairee, ard to drink,
dlrinkchrieiks, because why ool (L s Saturday and e s oult Tiving Mt and having a blast, talk-
Irig and laughing and doirig whatws do. Na intarruptions, no wark. Gearge calls on Laura's el
iR, Byt we Ignumh_

Fealing a litte bad, later in Whe-aftermoon, altor seeing an exhibit of rivicl-twientiethi-cestuny
Aeversczn photography, we getthe screiw tigntened on his reading glasses, which Laura has in
e e, Thish we eat chocolale ehip coakies.

*Give those girls bugs for me;” she says, stopping in front of my house and huggng me.

| willl: el 1 b Gearge, Faay, hugsing back, “Wint a great time, o dlways. Lacrsal

et time. we'll try the pizza place o Irwood and se= a mevie, Friends ars good, and | have
the best pew rlend n the warkd, right hare, in ry awn ZIP code. My luck, thaugh, hee Pajsand
will be trapeferred to lidiana.



