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“What do you expect?” she says. “The reason you’ve never recognized anyone in the class notes is because those you might recognize are all like you. They never write either.” Juanita has a point. She has had a point since we met freshman year on the Old Campus when she asked to borrow my library card. 1 think we’ve gotten officially married along the way, if the clandestine Keys ceremony the day after graduation counts as official. We since have been West where I received a doctorate at the University of New Mexico and joined the academic guild. Spent eighteen years at Purdue professing comparative literature, writing a few books, serving in academic diplomatic missions (the most difficult kind) as administrator. Since 1991 we have been at the University of Oklahoma (wonderful place), where I serve as the Distinguished Professor in Literature and serve as Editor for the country’s oldest international literary quarterly, World Literature Today. Juanita, who recently completed her doctorate, is also on the faculty, in the Classics Department. This May (1993), on the twenty-fourth anniversary of our cryptic marriage ceremony, our daughter graduated from Reed College in Oregon. “So, why are you finally writing?” she asks. “Wouldn’t it be something if someone 1 could recall might also be writing on this occasion?” She is amused, but then she has been amused since freshman year, this muse. Is anybody really out there? Or does somebody make up all those names for each alumni magazine issue?

