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Angela Amin

A Breach of Contract

Audhor's fote: Do you ever have & draam wheese you'ne sitting in 8 room
and you are talking with people from different stages of your past and pressnt and
they're talking 1o each other? The incongruilles are farring and you might stop yourself
in middle of your dream to pinpoint whers ihese peopla belong. “Well there's Liz from
high school, Jason from college, Candace from grammar school camp, my halrcutier. "
But subconsciously you realize that your experdances are inedricably fied togather and
nat organized In some type of menial Rolodex—saperate, color-coded and ordered
sequantially. .
And neither does time or history progress in a linear mannsr, Wa'd
like to g8y wa kesm from our mistakes, bul sometimes wa don't. And evenls thal shouwid
not ba rapeated are; that [s not 1o say we ara hamsters in & whesl running arcund the
same old circle. The delails and circumsiances changs.

Savaral decades aga, a8 Senator from a praminent family plunged
hig car containing his date, Mary Jo Kopechne, into a body of water. He made no
attempl to save her. Aboul a year ago, & Doctor, one of owr cwn, &lss left his female
companion, Michela Haensel, 1o drown in a car he drove inta Bayou St John.

In tha piece you're about to read | hava melded portions of Joyce
Carol Cates' book, Black Waler, a ficionalized account of the Chappacuidick incident,
which la in Timea New Roman ford, and my own inlerpretation of ihe events that took
piace betwean tha Docior and Michela Hasnsal, You will nolice that the namas have
baan changed: Mary Jo js Kally Kallehar and Michals is Evelyn Adama.

Joyee Caml Oates dedicated her book to "lhe Kellya™ | sonour.
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Am I going fo die?like is?

When first she'd met the Senator in the eazly afternoon of the Fourth of July.. Xelly
Kelleher bnd been gnarded, rather reticent. Inwardly skeptical, Observing this famous man
shaking hande as he was, viporously, delightedly, with that breathless air of having. rushed
hundeeds of miles expresaly for this purpose: shaking basds with you, snd you: standing a little

Yot the Scnator was such o physical presencel  Climbing out of the rented black Tovols
fpuse-jointed and peppy 8s a kid, smiling, greeting them all as the muronr passed among them like
wildfire Ji s Bite—fesus is it realiy kim?



He turned out to be really warm, really vice, nof af ol comndescending, Kelly Kelleher
began to compose her account of that memaorable Fourth of Tuly an Grayling Lsland-~spoke to s
all ay if we were, not just equaly, but old friends

Hga'd kissed bec, 100, But that was later.

She waa thc girl, sbe was the one he'd chosen, she was the one to whom it would happen,
the passenger in the reted Toyota. She was clawing et something fhat held ber tight as an
embrace as the black water chirmed and bubbled rising about her splashing into her cypes as she
mannged pow to scream, drew breath ta poream coughing and spitting screaming at kit as the
Toyota sank on its side oo the passenger’s side in murky chuming water,
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Oh to be the passengar! To have your door opensd Tor you, to be driven, 1o not
be the one to take heed, lo be taken care of And whaose better hands to be In than a
doctors?

He's going fo save ma—-isnt he?

Evan in the low lil bar, the bulge al the slde of his pants was readily apparent to
her—pllstening and pulsating, the tool of powsrful men. Tha Doctor slrode across the
room and found & saat at the bar nest to her, A Miller Lite for me and whatavar this
young woman dasiras,” ha sald while perusing her up and down. She thoughl ha was
amagant, but smied anyway. An exchangs of namas, a flurmy of jokes and light touches
on the am, a confirmaticn that he was indeed a Docior, a douging of more alcahol and
theay were on their way 1o a more privete place.

Momma ahways said io manry a Doclor or a Lawyer; bul & dodior's hefter
because ai least he has a consciance.

Who do you think is cutar? Or. Ross or Carter?

The perfect man, a beaulifd house, a summer vacalion home, two fuxtiny cars—i
can aif be yours—this is America, the land where dreams come frue,

Ask your Doclar wivich s best for you—Tagamet or Pepcld AC

Evelyn Adams did nel consclously think sbout any of this when she first saw the
Doclar. Instead the thowghis swirled uncomfortably in the murky harbor of her
subconscdous,
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In the jolting car they did seem immune to any harm, still less (o g vehicular accident, for
The Senator wes driving in 1 way ome might call recklessly, you might say his judgment was
impaired by the drink but nod his skill 25 a driver for ko didd have skill, handling the compact car as
if by instinct and wilh an air 100 of kingly contempdt, so Kelly was thinking, though they wers loat,
though they would ot meke the 3:2¢ p.m. ferry after all, she was privileged to be here and no
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harm could come to her like 8 young princess in a fairy tale so recently begon but perhaps it
would not erd for somne Hine, perhaps.

Raixing ber voice withou! seeming quite to raise it: "1 think we're Jost, Senator,™
Kelly bad thought The Senator bad not beard her, but then be said, with a mirtidess
chuckle 8 if clearing his throat, "This is s shortcut Kelly™ As if speaking 10 & very young child or

to a drunken young woman, slowly, “There's only one direciion and we can’t be lost.™
Just before tho car flew off the road.
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Evelyn on her resumea, aocia securily card, end official documents, Eve to her
friends, and Evie 1o her Daddy and boyfriends. Thae Doclor was nowhere near 1o being
her boyfriend, bul she introduced harseil as Evie anyway.

‘Evia. Thal's a beautiful name.” Later that night, though, in the Emergency
Room whara TV fluids were obscuring hia blood alcohol lavel, ha would sey of the
Esautiful Evie: "I dont even know the bitch's nama.”

it could have been a Stealth, 2 Viper, a Prelude, or something astronomical like
& Satum—FEvia was not an sutomobila connoigewr, She did know that i was a Sporls

Car—showy, powsrful, speedy. With a lum of the ignilion and a forcsfial thrust of the
pear shift, ihe car roared inlo fe.

"Aren't we gaing a |Itle fast?” she venlured,
“Baba, driving fast is what & sports car's made for.*

Whal job position is basi for 8 woman?
Anything as long as she's an her back.

She yieided 10 him, daspite har better judgment, After &ll he was a Doclor—he
knew many things-—-compiex blocharical pathweays, analomy, how a glass of wine a day
can e against heart dizease, how o save a e,

AMCAS application:
Why do you want 1o bacame a phys/cian?
To halp peopis.

Mot & trace of caution was found Lhe next day. Mo skid marks,
A sports car is mada for driving fast.
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She heard the single expletive “hey!™ as ihe car skidded into a guardreil skidding sideways,
the right rear coming around ss in a demonic amuserment ride snd her head cracked against the
window a rod mist flashing acvoss her eyes but she eould not draw breath to scream as the
momentum of their speed carried them down a brief but steep embankment, an angry staccato
tepping against the car as if dried sticks were being broken, still she had noi breath to scream s
the car plunged into what appeared to be a pit, & pool, stagnant water in the marghland you might
think only i few feet deep but black water was chuming alive and purposefil oo all sides tugging
them down, the car sinking on its side, and Kelty was blinded, The Senator fell agsinst her and
their heads knocked together, stunned, desperate, in tecror of what was happening cut of their
control and even their comprahension except to think This can't be bappening, am F gong fo die
Jike this, how many secondds or minutes before The Senator moaning, ¥Oh God, Ob God” fumbled
clawing at the safety belis extricating himgelf by sheer strength from hiz seat behing the broken
steering wheel and with fanstic strength forcing himself through the door, opening the door
apainst the weight of black water snd gravity that door 2o strangely where it should nod have
been, overhead, dirsctly aver their heads, as i the very earth had tilted insanaly on its axis and the
sky now invisible was Jost in the black muck beneath--how long, in her terror and conflision Kelly
Kellebar could not have seid. She was fightiog to escape the waler, she was clutching at a man's
muscular forearm even as he shoved her away, she wes clutching at his trousered leg, his fool in
its crepe-soled canvas shoe heavy and crushing uwpon her striking 1he side of ber head, her lefi
temple so now she did cry out in pain and hurt grabbing at his leg frantically, her fingemnails
tearing, then af his ankle, his shoe, the crepe-soled canvas shoe that came off in ber hand so she
wis beft behind crying, begging, “Don't leave mel--help me!  Waitt”

Having no name to call him as the black water rushad upon ber to 6l her lungs.
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The force of impact like a milllon windows shattering delivered farth hydrogen
and helium and the galades dispersed and planats were fashioned aach with thair own
poculiarities and rations of elements. Along with a hundrad or so different elements,
Earth was alicted a significant quantity of cxygen.

axygen: n. Symbal O -A colorlese, odorless, tasteless gaseous element
constituding 21 per cend of the atmosphara by voluma...It combings with mosi elemeanis,
is assantial for plant and animal respiration, and is required for neary all combustion
and combustive processes... (The American Herltage Dictlonary of the English
Languagse).

Bafare you pui an IV in, bafore you pump their stomachs, before you shock
them, remambsar the essentials, rememier the ABC's:

& Minpay

B: ‘Breathing

C: Circulatian

Without oxygen, you're dead,



Evelyn’s lipsticked mouth widened 1o an "0 as they lost the road and
belly-flopped Into the bayou thick with mosquiloes and long-forgotien debris, her
forshead smacked smarting sgainst the dashboard—where's the sirbag?—, and tha
Doctor panting, hyperventifating, “Uh, Uh, Uh,"” sxiricating himself from his seatbett, his
car, this situstion, a catecholamine surga—ilight--a dash for the shore, for safely, for sir.

Through the sunroof from which the Doclor had just recently escaped, poured
galions of black, swampy waler.
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He: was gone but would come back to save bar.

He was gone having swum to shore to cry for help..or was be lying on the weedy
ﬁnhukmmﬁvuniﬁngmminhdplm:pumdmﬁngﬁlhmth,daqr,dmpmmmlﬁa
strength and manly courage preparstory to retutning to the bfack water to dive down to the
submerged car like a capsized beetle belpless and precariously balanced on its side in the soft
nur:.knftlwrivcrbedwlmhismppedmdtuﬁﬁndpwmiledﬁxhimtﬂuvehﬁ,wnited
R:rlllm'Iaoretumtnngeuﬂndoortnplﬂlheroultombmmﬂmﬂumﬁtwuddhnppm?

I'm bere. I'm here. Here.
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She awoke, mind groggy as if from deep sleep, and than she remsmbered and
she felt her clothing clinging against her chest. From her legs emanated pain sharp
and dull. As she tried to move them, she screamed out—thay were broken, The
saatbelt held her tightly like an smbrace from which sha could not escape.

He's coming back for me, 1 know it. He's a Doctorl I'm not going io dle.

The waler had risen fo the lop of her breasts. *Evalyn—get a gripl Thinki" she
toid hersslf. And so she held her breath in intervals.

Cecil's Essentials of Medicing sigtes: “Oncs immersad, the nommal person can
breath-hold for a short time, usually limited by the rising arteriat PCO2.."

Problem List: metabalic ackdosis
hyparvantilathon
aspiration of walar into lungs leading to adult
respiratory disirsss syndroms (ARDS)
hypothemia
brain and kidney anoxia
death
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Certainly The Senator was on recond opposed 1o the death penslty.



Cestainly he was bravely at odds with many in his home state, wheve capital punishment,
by elecirocution, was xill on the books; where there were still condemned prisoner on Death
Row, exhausting their sppeals, waiting to die.

Cautainly he's made speeches. He'd been eloquent. As pofiticalty ademant as his friend
Mario Coomo. Capital punishment is unscceptabie in a civilized society because the taking of any
life for eny purpose is loathsoms, reducing society to the primitive leval of the musderer himself
And most frightfil of all, considering the wildly arbitrary nature of the Amesican crininal justice
gystem there ia always the poasibility of innncent mwen (and women) being sentenced to
death...from which punitive fate, unlike any other, there can be po return.
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Suyaly the Doctor was schooled in ethics.
Surely the Doctor knew righl from wrong.
Surely the Doctor on his graduation day recited the Hippocratic Oath:
"I swear by Apollo the physician, by Aesculapius, and Health, and
All-heal, and all the gads and gaddesses, that sccording 1o my ability and my judgment,
| will keep this Oath and this stipudation...
| will foliow thal systemn or regimen which according to my ability and
judgment | consider for the benefil of my patienls, and abstain from whatever Is
deleterious and mischisvous...With purity and holiness | will paas my lifa and practice
my Art...While | condinue to keep this Qath unviolated, may it ba granted to me 1o enjoy
life and the practice of Arl, reepeclad by men, in all times. But should | trespass and
viclate this Oath, may the reverse be my lol.”
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... abandened ber kicking free of the doomed car swimming desperntely to seve his life to
shore there lying exhsusted vomiting the fllthy water which no power on eadth could induce him
1o return 10, rizing at last (after how long, he could not have said: s half-hour?) 1o flee on foot
limping ignominously one shoe on, one shoe off a singsong curse his enemies might ove day chant
i he could not prevent it, limping and stumbling back sloag the marshland road in terror of being
discovered by a passing motorist back w the highway two miles away shivering comlsively his
breath in panicked gasps What can [ do! What can I do! God insiruct me what can [ dol...

and if anyone sgw him? recognized him? photograpbed him? and if God Who had so
bong favored him pow withdrew His favor? and if this igominy was the end? limping geaping for
breath covered in filthy black uck the end? and if he would not be redeemed one day exalted
above his enemies and admirers alike? and if never nominated by his pesty after all, and if never
nominated by his party sfter all, and if never elacted pregident of the United States after all?

FRAEEAREREINARE RN E R R AR R R RN A SR AR EAR A e R kR h kR Ak kAR AR NN

10



Tha Docter emerged from the bayou Hke some sort of sea monsier, slatheved
with muid and weeds. He stumblad towards the closest telephone booth combing hia
muddiad brain for answers, for & solufion.

Quesiion 8: You get drunk one night and pick up a girt (or guy) at a
bar. You drive the car into a bayou. You are able io fres
yourself from tha car. What do you do nexi?

A Help your date out of the car, if possible.

B. If you ara not able to frae your dale, reassurs har {or him} that

you'll come back, and immediately go for halp.

c Pretend that nothing happened and worry sbout yourself, Afler
afl you will ba saving many more lives in the fulure.

D Aand B

The Doctor was sober enough o recall thousarxds of hours of studying, of
SATs, MCATs, USMLES, exams, exams, exams, the balittiing, the pimping for answers
to cbscure medical trivia, the $80,000 debt, his futurel Waa he going Lo give it up for
soma chick he picked up at a bar—whalshername? He was goinpg to be a surgson,
skilled, knowing, and rich. Ha chosa C.
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“What iz it?" knawing that it must be trouble, for Ferguson was no fiiend but a
legal associate who would never have called Ray Annick st such a fime undess it was trouble, and
The Senator said in his own voice faltering, dosperate, “Ray, it isn't Ferguson, it’s me,” and Ray
gaid dumbly, “YouoT" and The Senator said, *Tt"s me and I'm in bad trouble, there was &n
aocident.. that girl—she's dead,”.. .and then Ray said, “Dead!” more an inhalation of breath then an
expletive...and The Senalor was sobbing now, furicus and incredulous and aggrieved, “The girl
was drunk, and she got emotional, she grabbed st the whee! and the car swerved off the road and
they’ll say manslaughter, they’ll get me for—™

But none of this Kelly Kelleher knew or could know. .. She was bargaining yes all right she
would trade ber right leg, even both her lega if they thought it necessary, the emergency rescue
team, yes amputate, all right please go shead, please just do it sbe would sign the releass later, she
promised not to sue.. The black water was splashing into her mouth, into ber nostris, there wes
no aveiding it, filling her lungs, and ber heart beating in quick erratic lurches laboring to supply
oxygen to her fainting brain where she saw so vividly jagped needles rising like stalagmites—what
did it mean?..and the moon gigantic so shrewdly she thouglit If I can see it, I am still afive and that
aimple realization filled her with & great serens happiness seeing too Mommy and Daddy waiting
amid the tall grasses thouph she was puzzled now they ere not young in fact but obd, older than
she knew, their fhces haggard with grief stasing in horror as if they had never seen her before in
their lives, Kelly, .as if they did not recognize her running there squealing in expectation in joy in
her Kittle white anklet socks raising ber anms to be liftsd high kicking in the air s the biack water
filked her lungs and she died.
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