Fun Home, A Family Tragicomic

. OTHERS AS FORNOGRAPHY. [N THE HARSH LIGHT oF MY DAWNING FEMINISM,
EVERYTHING LOOKED DIFFERENT. = -lq..l = ..——-——.....-‘
I“\? - THE WALLS WERE wWeT
: ’ AND STICKY, AND PEACH JUICE
- WAS DRIFPING FROM THE CEILING.
JAMES OPENED HIS MOUTH ANE

CAUSHT SOME OF [T ON HIS
TONGUE. “
i
=1

===
o

THIS ENTWINED FOLITICAL AND SEXUAL THE NEWS FROM HOME WAS
AWAKENING WAS & WELCOME DISTRACTION. INCREASINGLY UNSETTLING.

[T TASTED %22
DELICIOUS,

HE THEEW THE
BEINLEY DOWN
THE STAIRSI You
KENOW HOW MUCH
HE LOVES THAT
PAINTING]

SO0N AFTER TOAN AND T HAD MOVED AND TWO WEEKS AFTER THAT, THE CALL
IN TOGETHER FOR THE SUMMEER, T GOT ABOUT THE ACCIDENT.
MOM'S ALl ApoUT THE DIVORCE.

I've

OVER THE YEARS, MY MoTHER HAS CIVEN AWAY OR SOLD MOST oF DAD'S | IBRARY.

H 1l i e i \-\
1 S TOAN,
) - YoUWE BEEN SO
HELPFUL wITH
EVERYTHING...

Wor're gitting in the iibrary
feet, up on his desk.

Youb febhet comles iR

her face warm and white
floating gingerly over her
bathrobe .

She tells me to choose a bhook.

Cloth-bound, grey and turdguod se
heavy in my hand a5 & turtle shell
filled with mud,

OUT oF THE HUNDREDS OF BOOKS ON
THE SHELVES, T BONT THINK SHE coULD
HAVE MADE A BETTER CHOICE.

OH, T LOVE WALLACE
STEVENS. Do YoU KNow
"SUNDAY MORNINGY? TS

MY FAVORITE POEM.

SHE BEGAN IMMEL[-
ATELY AFTER THE
FUNERAL, BESTOWING

DONT JUST PicK
A CHEAF PAPERBACK,
TAKE SOMETHING
oo,

"eOMPLACENCIES OF
THE PEIGNOIR, AND LATE
COFFEE AND ORANGES IN
A SUNNY cHAIR..."
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Fun Home, A Family Tragicomic

I FELT AS IF T BEEN STRIPPEDRD NAKEDR
MYSELF, INEXPLICABLY ASHAMED, LIKE
ADAM AND EVE.

OMrE WE WERE AT THE BULLPEN, MY THE SHOVEL WASNT RUNMNING, BUT THE

BROTHERS DISCOVERED THE CALENDAR, OPERATOR LET US INTO THE CAB.
1

THAT AFTERNOON, WE DEOVE oUT T
THE STRIF MINE.

INSIDE T WAS ASTONISHED BY WHAT
STRUCK ME AS A BIZARRE cOINCIDENCE.

I

AS THE MAN SHOWED US AROUND, [T
SEEMER IMPERATIVE THAT HE NOT KNOW
T was AGIFL.

MY BROTHER
IGMNORED ME, BUT
LOOKING BACK,
MY STRATAGEM
STRIKES ME AS A
PEECOCIOUS FEAT
OF PROUSTIAN
TRANSPOSITION—

——NOT TO MENTION A TIDY
MELDING OF PREOUST'S BEAL
ALFREDR AND HIS FICTIONAL
Al BERTINE.
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Fun Home, A Family Tragicomic

AFEWDAYS LATER T SrREWED UP MY

THAT FIRST VOLUME |LED QUICKLY TO
COURAGE AND BOUGHT OME.

OMNE DAY [T OrCURRED TO ME THAT T
COULD ArTUALLY LOGK UP HoMoSEX—
LALITY IN THE CARR CATALOEG,

2 NN

j ool B e
T FOUND A FOUR-FOOT TROVE IN THE
STACKES wWHIcH T QUicKLY RAVISHED.

i,

Fa g ud L

I WENT TO & MEETING OF SOMETHING
CALLED THE "GAY UNION,"WHIcH T
OBSERVED IN PETRIFIED SILENCE.

T BECAME CLEAR T was
GoinG TO HAve TO Leave
THIS ArADEMIC PLANE AND
ENTER THE HUMAN FRAY.

BUT MY MERE FRESENCE, T FELT, HAD
AMOUNTED TO A PUBLIC DECLARATION.
I LEFT EAHILARATER,

WHAT AREYOU
READING? ANY-
THING GOOR™
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Fun Home, A Family Tragicomic

LCIS'I" E-OTH MY

BOTHT
THAT SEEMS LIKE
CARELESSNESS.

SHE WAS VERY BUSY,
WITH HER MASTER'S
THESIS AS WELL AS

SHE WAS USING HER SEWING ROOM
ABOVE THE KITCHEN AS A STUDY,

CONCEIVABLY, ToOULD PUT OFF THE
WEWS UNTIL [T WAS TIME TO BESTOCK.

T KEPT THEM
| HIDBEN IN THE
¢ FURTHEST RECESS
oF MY CLOSET.

T DecIDED THERE WAS NO HURRY To
TELL HER. SHET GNEN ME A BoX oF
SAMITARY MAFPKING THE YEAR BEFORE.

T'M GoNG TO
THE LIBRARY,

AND THERE WAS .-*J.WA‘:’E TF—E CHANCE
THAT BY IGNORING [T, [T WoULD GO
AWAY. Al THOUGH THIS STRATEGY wWAS
NOT WORKING WITH MY ER.EA::TS

IT WAS JUST A SLIGHT, BROWNISH SECRETION. ITCERTAINLY DIDN'T REQLIRE ONE OF THE
MAMMOTH NAPKINS, ORTHE PU-T-"!HDGEAPHJF‘ BELT. A WAD OF TOILET FAPER SUFFICED.

" AT THIS RATE,
T'LL NEVER NEER
TO TELL HER.

IT WENT AwWAY AFTER A FEW DAYS AND
FASSED UNMENTIONED [N MY DIARY,

NOW GO TAKE A BATH, HAVE
AGLASS OF WINE, AND GET
ToWoRK oNTHAT THESIS.

ABOUT THAT TIME, ON A WEDNESDAY AFTER-
NOON, MY BEST FRIEND BETH'S FATHER AND

STEPMOTHER SHOWED LF.

FACK YOUR BAGS, KIDS, YOU'RE COMING
To oUR HOUSE FOR AFeEw DAYS,

u.-wcr' I h'I.JEHT MEE'D
THE WHOLE BOTTLE. /2 w
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Fun Home, A Family Tragicomic

T RESPONDED Ty My MOTHER'S

; SHE FILLED ME |y A FEW DAYS LATER.
LETTER POINT gy POIMT.

" AND BOYS. ONE TIME
HE ALMOST GoT cALGHT.
AND THEN THERE WAS
THE THING WITH RO,

WITH OTHER

THIS ABELPT AND WHOLESALE REVISION OF MY HISTORY—AHISTORY WHICH, T MIGHT ADD,

HAD AL READY BEEN REVISED ONCE [N THE PRECEDING MONTHS—LEFT ME STUPEFIED.

BUT NOT QUIME STUPEFIER ENOUGH——A  SOON, HOWEVER, T DISCOVERED AN

CONRITION WHICH T REMERIER UPON EVEN MORE POTENT ANESTHETIC.
HANGING UF THE PHONE.

~AND WE NEED FEOPLE
To PUT UP FLYERS ABOUT
OUR CONFERENCE.

PLASTIC TUBING
AVALABLE AT An
HARDWARE STORE

THE NOTION THAT MY SORDID PERSOMAL  AND BY MDTEEM T HAD BEEN SEDLUCED
LIFE HAD SOME SORT OF LARGER IMPORT ~OMPLETELY.
WAS STRANGE, BUT SEDUCTIVE.

FEMINISM IS THE |1
THEORY. LESBIANISM|
15 THE PRASTICE.

THIS WAS STEREWN WITH BOOKS,
HOWEVER, IN WHAT WAS FOR ME A
NOVEL FUSION OF WORD AND DEED,

I LoST MY BEARINGS. THE DicTIONARY

SoME OF OUR FAVORITE CHILEHOOD
HAD BECOME EROTIC.

STORIES WERE REVEALED AS PROPAGANDA...
O5-. MOUTH,
ORAL, OSCILLATE,
OSCULATE, ORIFICE...

GOR. cHRISTOPHER ROBIN'S
A TOTAL IMPERIALIST]
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' Fun Home, A Family Tragicomic 2 Q

MAYBE S0. WITHOUT THE HOMERIC cLUES, BUT THEN, T HAD LITTLE PATIENCE FOR
IT WOULDCERTAINLY BE UNREADABLE. TJOYCE'S DIVAGATIONS WHEN MY OWN BUT cOLETTE
ODYSSEY WAS CALLING 30 SEDUCTIVELY. ALSO HAD HER
: r Ny ) PeciDELY
; ANAPHRODISIAC
MOMENTS.

[N ONE BREATH SHE DESCRIBES A SEVENTEEN-YEAR-OLD BUTCHER BOY...

decked out in a dress of black Chantilly lace over pale blue silk, his
tace sulky beneath a wide lace hat, as uncouth as a country wench
in need of a hushand, his cheeks plump and fresh as neclarines

AND [N THE MEXT, WITH THE 3AME VOLUPTUOUS DETAIL, SHE BEEFORTS HIS SUICIDE.

IF T WAS BEWITCHED, T WAS NOT AN OMNE SIEEN LED TO ANOTHEE IN AN
UNFLEASANT SENSATION. INTERTEATUAL PROGRESSICN. : :
I L BUT T ATTENDER CLASS RELISIOUSLY.

ﬁigLEﬂE COULD WRITE BETTER THAN - AN THAT SPIRIT OF MARVELOUS MEGALO— ,;.n;, m FURT; ks

OMNE ABOUT PI-I‘F'SJG#L THINGS; THEY WL‘S: T CAME OUT Cﬂ'_FICbM_LY JULY ST s NOW, T'M SURE THE cATHOLICS IN THE
INCLUDE THE FEEL OF A PEACH IN ONE'S (1970} |y THE VOICE IN A PlECE TITLED EEHIND LTSS G % ': e pey

§ 2 CLASS WILL RECOCMIZE THE NARRATIVE
HAND. & MAN cOULD oMLY WEITE W THIS | | AMBIVALENTLY FROM A LINE BY rOLETTE TECHNIQUE OF THE ITHACA CHAPTER
WAT ABOUT A WOMAN'S BREAST. "OF THIS PURE BUT [RREGULAR PASSION." 3

U

I REFERRED BACK To cOLETTE HERSELF, BASKING W HER SENSUALISM AS PER-
' SEA- D ODYSSEUS HAD MINIS 5 ~AA. -
HAPS THE SEA-RAVAGED O SEUS HAD N THE !H.i‘-'u'l"l'-?ATrDN'.‘: OF NAUSIEAA - " HAT, REDUCED - YHE THOUGHT THAT HE THOUGHT

THAT HE WAS A JEW WHEREAS HE
ENEW THATHE KNEW THAT HE
KNEW THAT HE WAS NOT."

TO THEIE SIMPLEST
RECIPROCAL FORM,
WERE BLOOM'S
THaUGHTS ABOUT
STEPHEN'S
THOUGHTS ABROUT
BLOOM AND
BLOOM'STHOUGHTS
ABOUT STEPHEN'S
THOUGHTS ABROUT
BLOOM'S THOUGHTS

AND LIKE NAUSICAATS ULYSSEAN COUNTERPART, GERTY ApoUT STEPHEN?"

MarDOWELL, SHE WAS EVEN GOOL FOR A WANK,
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THE MAN ON THE PREP TABLE WAS BEARDED AND FLESHY, JARRINGLY UNLIKE DAD'S
USUAL TRAFFIC OF DESICCATED OLD PEOFLE.

THE STRANGE PILE OF HIS GEMITALS WAS  THERE WAS SOME PRACTICAL EXCHANGE
SHOCKING, BUT WHAT REALLY GOT MY
ATTENTION WAS HIS ¢HEST, SPLIT OPEN
To A DARK RED CAVE.

WITH MY FATHER DURING WHICH T
STUDIOUSLY BETRAYTED NO EMOTION.

HAND ME THOSE
ScISSORS OVER BY
THE SINK.

OR MAYEE HE FELT THAT HED BECOME
TOO INURED TO DEATH, ANDWAS HoPnG
TO ELICITFROM ME AN EXPRESSION OF
THE NATURAL HORRORHE WAS NO
LONGER CAPABLE OF.

ITFELT LIKE A TEST. MAYBE THIS WAS
THE SAME OFFHANDEDWAY HIS OWN
NOTORIOUSLY cOLD FATHER HAD
SHOWN HIM HIS FIRST cADAVER.

) L : LE\ ﬁg@—f I

OR MAYBE HE JUST NEEDED THE ScISSORS.

T HAVE MADE USE OF THE FORMER TECH-
NIGQUE MYSELF, HOWEVER, THIS ATTEMPT
TO ACCESS EMOTION VICARIOUSLY,

- | T

PRIVATE

FOR TEARS AFTER MY FATHER'S DEATH, WHEN THE SUBJECT OF PARENTS CAME UP N
CONVERSATION T WolLD RELATE THE INFORMATION IN A FLAT, MATTER-OFFACT TONE...

MY DAD'S
BEAD, HE JUMPED

- EAGER TO DETECT IN MY LISTENER THE
FLINCH OF GRIEF THAT ELUDED Mg,

I (R T

THE EMOTION T HAD SUPPRESSED FOR
THE GAPING CADAVER SEEMED To STAY
SUPPRESSED.

EVENWHEN [T WAS DAD HIMSELF oK THE
PREP TAB £,

THERE'S BEEN
AN ACCIDENT,




PEOPLE AFE WEIFD. MATEE
ImTAH.H—'IERN.L.

I WAS ADEIFT ON THE HIGH SEAS, BUT MY COURSE WAS BECOMING CLEAR. T LAY BE-
TwWEEM THE Sc7LLA OF MY PEERS AND THE SWIRLING, SUCKING cHARTEDIS OF MY FAMILY,

213

VEERING TOWARD SCYLLA SEEMED MUCH THE SAFER ROUTE. AND AFTER MAVIGATING
THE PASSACE, T SO0MN WASHED UP, A BIT STUNMNED, ON A NEW SHORE.
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/ LIKE OUYSSEUS ON THE ISLAND OF THE
/ CYCLOPS, T FOUND MYSELE FACING A "BEING OF
y COLOSSAL STRENGH AND FEROCITY, TO wWHOM
{ THE LAW OF MAN AND GOD MEANT NOTHING."
— /
/_,-‘--"-- i ;-
N THUE HEROIC FASHION, T MOVED YET WHILE ODYSSEUS SeHEMED
TOWARD THE THING T FEARED, DESPERATELY TO ESCAPE POLYPHEMUS'S
T T CAVE, T FOUND THAT T WAS aUME

CONTENT TO STAY HERE FOREVER.

| '1'|I ) - !_|

214



