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I saw her entrance. |l

Ml 1t would have been hard to miss. h‘

-

It was around three-thirty on a
Wednesday afternoon, which is about
as slow as it gets at Armstrong’s. The
lunch crowd was long gone and it was
too early fw the after-work peoPIe.

Exce| tfwme, ofcourse,at
myusuaf table in the rear.

She made me right away, and I
caught the blue of her eyes all
the way across the room.

I'M KIM
DAKKINEN. I'M A
FRIEND OF ELAINE
MARDELL'S.




When the coffee But she couldn't drink it

arrived, she told me 4
she wasn't much of black the way I did, she
drinker, especially in had to have it sweet,

the da)’/ almost like dessert, and

she sag:posed she was just
lucky but she'd never had
a weight problem, she
could eat anything and
never gain an ounce.

And wasn't that lucky?

tﬂ I let her take her time. She
¢ had acres of small talk.

ANYTHING I DO IS VERY
UNOFFICIAL.

I DON'T KNOW
WHAT TO CALL IT '\
YOU COULD SAY THAT
I PO FAVORS FOR
FRIENDS.
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