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Two more retarded men enter the steamroom. One of them is very
obese. His swim trunks are old and look dirty. He sits next to Nancy
and smiles, his teeth brown. One of the men begins to hum. She can't
quite make out the tune. The obese man moans, stands and starts to
leave.

Jim is going a little too fast when he makes the turn jn to his
driveway and one of the bags tips over, spilling its contents onto the
dirty, carpeted backseat floor. He turns off the radio, stops the car, and
contorts his body over the seat to see what has spilled. He curses.

The obese man is holding the steamroom door shut so no one can
leave. He is flicking the lights on and off, on and off. He is laughing
and having a good time. Nancy has shut the steam off but the room is
still very hot. It is time for her to go. The four retarded men are yelling
at the fat man, calling him something sounding like Pete, and this
makes him more excited and he flashes the lights on and off even
faster and laughs even harder. "Just ignore him," Nancy says. "Just
ignore him and he'll go away."

Inside, Jim begins to unpack his groceries. He takes out a box of
Arm and Hammer baking soda, opens it, and puts it in the rear of his
refrigerator. He laughs, and says "this is great." He puts the rest of
the groceries away and grabs himself two beers and the loaf of rye
bread. He goes in to the living room, turns on the television and sits in
one of the two folding chairs in the otherwise empty room. He drinks
the beer and nibbles the bread. Love Boat is on.
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Nancy is standing on the inside of the metal door trying to reason
with the retarded fat man outside. "Please let us out," she says,
"Please." She pushes on the door to see if he's still holding it shut. It
won't budge. She steps back and slams her shoulder against the door.
The obese man has taken a few steps back, deciding to let the people
out, and he is laughing as the door hits him in the face. His nose
begins to bleed.

Jim is in the bathroom urinating. He is too tired to stand so he is sitting on the toilet, his pants down around his ankles. He stares at the
empty bathtub with its solitary shampoo bottle and thin peice of yellow
soap half way down the drain. He begins thinking of the woman in the
grocery store with the big hips. He imagines her large thighs spread
wide, a small mound of pubic hair barely visible beneath a thick roll of
fat. He decides to masturbate but finds that his penis is unresponsive,
and hangs between his legs limp and uninterested.

Nancy is alone in the shower room. Too tired to stand she sits, limp
and exhausted, on the tile floor, letting the cool shower water fall gently over her hot red shoulders.
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