
u And are you going to let tfienrma11 y ---~~-~----

It was not so much the conversation that amazed and re-

volted me as their way of going about it. You would think I 

wasn't standing there at the threshold of the room. They we~e 

talking about me and et i norin me ikin ffie 

off t e ma of human beings. I was a nonbein . Invisible. ,More 

inv1s1 e than the uoseen, who at least have powers that every~ 

one fears. Tituba only existed insofar as these women let h~r 

exist. It was atrocious. Tituba became ugly, coarse, and in-

ferior because they willed her so. I went out into the garden 

and heard their comments, which pr<>ved they had inspected 

ms from bead ra fa,,t ,yhilc pretending to ignore me. 

''She has eyes that turn yc)ur blood cc)ld." 
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