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by Diane Becker

In the kitchen, underneath the mirror and to the left of the etching
of the cockerel was the word outspoken. It was written in pencil as
were the words I love you scrawled under the skillet which hung
above the stove. Once we'd spotted these we had to look for more.
We found two pieces of wood in the back room with the
word mine scrawled across them and in the living room above the
fire, someone had gouged a letter A on the wall. It would have been
churlish to paint them over, so we didn't, we left them as they were.
Amongst the things that were our own were words that belonged to
nobody at all.
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