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It was late at night when Colm and Mrs. O’Lonargain
returned to the pub.

She drank a lot during the meal and she had a tight grip on
his elbow on the way back.

“Where will | sleep?” asked Colm.

She stared enticingly at him, but he maintained a cool
expression.

He yawned as an additional sign that sleep was the only
thing on his mind.

“I’ll show your room to you,” she said.

Colm followed her upstairs.

She led him into a room in which was a single bed and a
hand basin.

There was a razor, blades and soap on a shelf above the hand
basin.

“I hope you’ll be comfortable here,” she said.

She pointed towards the dresser.

“There are bedclothes there if you need them.”

She went to him and gave him a hug.

“I’ll be in the room next to you.”

“Call me if you need anything else...”

“Good night.”




