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Mendel visited his friend Daniel most weekends
when he was at home. Daniel drove a juggernaut for a living and
returned to base whenever he could. There was nothing Daniel liked
better than, accompanied by Mendel, and occasionally their wives,
to go out, get squiffy and talk a lot of nonsense. To avoid any
misunderstanding it should be pointed out that the wives never got
squiffy, tiddly maybe and almost never talked nonsense, but instead
talked of babies, the lynching of perverts, disgusting diseases and
their symptoms.

Daniel had attended Mendel's wedding. During
the ceremony the minister intoned

“The man is the head. The woman is the body.
With this union you are one.”

From that point forward when considering a
social drink, Daniel would enquire of
Mendel

"Are we taking the bodies
out?"

Their conversation of things repulsive and
altogether inharmonious with an enjoyable pint was considered 'body
talk'. On evenings out if their wives were not present, they would
look at the girls and share schoolboy thoughts. What could be nicer
than a full décolletage and a well defined cleavage? Possibly a
slim waist and an inviting derrière.

Anthony, Mendel's brother, was a different
kettle of fish, an altogether more austere individual. Not for him
the joys of life. He bore this world as a crown of thorns. He
occupied the moral high ground and so rarified was the air he
breathed, that most could not achieve base camp without oxygen. He
read the papers from front to back and despised all not as well
informed. To be fair to Anthony he was always up at the crack of
dawn and when not at work or relaxing with a weighty tome, could be
found doing jobs around the house. No, not a spot of hoovering! He
would be found rewiring, plastering, plumbing, installing a central
heating system, a loft conversion, repairing the roof or
earthenware drains.

Esther, Daniel's wife was strong willed and
assertive, stubborn to the point of obstinacy. She provided her
husband with a large family of beautiful children that ranged from
teenagers to a baby. They lived in a three storey town house in a
pleasant coastal resort located on the outskirts of the city. The
rooms were adorned in the floral swirls of Laura Ashley colour
coordinated wallpapers and fabrics. She ruled with a rod of iron,
no doubt through necessity. Men who earned less than twice the
national average weren't men at all in her eyes. Mendel always felt
a little uncomfortable in her presence. He got by, but wasn't on
the kind of money Danny was, with his transcontinental haulage
contracts.

Esther's tea towel was a blur when drying the
dishes. She managed such sleight of hand and feats of unparalleled
dexterity while shouting orders at children and laying out the
table. Mendel thought no one could match her. One day while talking
about how to spend the household income she
said

“I'd love a
dishwasher.”

Considering her expertise at the sink Mendel
was a little surprised.


§

Mendel visited Anthony from time to time. He
was obliged to since he occupied the mother's home. Anthony being
the blue eyed boy never moved out and parental visits were
conducted under his house rules. On one such occasion Esther's
comment cropped up. Anthony brought himself to his full height and
announced in a manner one imagines appropriate for Solomon or Judge
Jeffreys

“In any house where there's a dishwasher,
there's one lazy woman.”


§

As the nights were drawing in Daniel returned
from a trip near the Chinese border. He and Mendel talked with 'the
bodies' over a drink. He'd driven through autumnal forests in
Russia and said that for three weeks he'd been surrounded by silver
birch and travelled under a canopy of orange leaves. A wonderful
sight indeed! Mendel emboldened by drink told Esther of his
brother's remark. She listened politely.

“Well you tell him from me that in any house
where there's an electric drill there's one lazy
man.”


§

Next time at his mother's Mendel relayed
Esther's response. His brother surprised at her audacity raised his
head above the woodworm infested floorboards he was replacing and
scoffed

“You tell her that a man can't work without an
electric drill. You'd get no jobs done. Has having all those kids
scrambled her brains? Was she being deliberately
obtuse?”


§

Some weeks later over a lovely roast cooked by
Esther's own hand the subject which gave Mendel such amusement was
broached again. After relaying his brother's reply - the first bit
- she retorted

“The drill doesn't need to be electric. My
father used to use a brace and bit. So tell him from me that he's
no excuse for having an electric drill.”


§

Anthony when updated by Esther's remarks
almost choked, and responded with hysterical incredulity, each
staccato burst shriller and more discordant than the
previous.

“You need an electric drill! You could be up a
ladder! You couldn't work with a brace and bit! You need a free
hand! An electric drill frees one of your
hands!”


§

The first wisps of snow greeted Danny's next
return. They planned a pub crawl. The older children held the fort
and the foursome wrapped in sheepskin strolled from joint to joint.
Mendel noticed that Daniel was wearing a pair of sandy coloured
desert boots. Not altogether in keeping with his utilitarian
lifestyle. Daniel confided that he had bought a sensible pair of
brogues but was not permitted to wear them. He explained that
Esther was a fashion fascist, fussy in a Bates' Motel kind of way
about his appearance. She cut his hair and insisted he maintain a
designer stubble. She reckoned she could judge someone's
personality by their shoes. The shoes were not even allowed in the
house. He had to keep them in a holdall in his
wagon.

At one point in the evening, Daniel having
gone to the bar or nipped out to check his brogues, Mendel found
himself alone with the women. Interrupting the conversation,
somewhere between projectile vomiting and diarrhoea, he updated
Esther with the latest episode in thrust and counter
thrust.

"Anthony says an electric drill is needed
because it allows a man to work with one hand
free."

Esther never needed thinking
time.

“Well you tell him from me when I've got a
dishwasher I'll have both hands free.”


§
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