gradual
Impact

by Alison Bechdel

WE HAD BEEN SURPRISED TO LEARN THAT
TAMAR, THE NEW WHITE BeLT, WAS A LESBIAN.

WHAT THE FUCK WAS My PROBLEM 7
1 ONCE HAD
A LOU%SI:\'
AFFAIR WrTH i
SomEorE YouRe
WHO WAS it
KIND, RONG,
BEAUTIFUL,
SMART,
INTERESTING, }q‘ %
SANE, AND
AAILABLE. | [t g
BROKE IT OFF, 74 |
AFTER A FE
WEEKS . L‘J
L

T WAS A
SERGEANT IN THE
ISRAEI ARMY,

& =L

EVEN THE STRAIGHT WOMEN AT QUR
KARATE SCHOOL CULTIVATED AN
UNADORNED, UTILITARIAN LoOK.

T WAS AlSo SURPRISED BY TAMAR'S
FRANK EXPRESSION OF [NTEREST.

WE SHOULD DO
SOMETHING SOMETIME.

MY GIRLFRIEND WAS OFF [N NICARAGUA
HELPING THE SANPINISTAS BRING IN
THE COFFEE HARVEST. WE HAP AGREED
IT WAS ©.K.TO SEE OTHER PEOPLE .

al
)

<L

YET I DID NOT
w0 CALL TAMAR.

HER VOICE WAS SONORoUS , HER.
ACCENT CHARMING . SHE HAD GROwWW
UPON A KIBBUTZ.

AT THE
END OF
MARCH,
I
RECEIVED
A SIGN
FRoM
ABOVE.

TAMAR CAME OVER To SEE HOW T WAS.

MY HEAD'S
0.K. BUT MY
BACK IS SORE .

e,

T PoN'T DE NY THAT PERSONAL VoLITION
WAS INVOLVED, BUT SO wWAS A
CERTAIN AMOUNT OF MOMENTUM.
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WE BEGAN GOING OUT A COUPLE OF
TIMES A WEEK. 1T WAS ODP To Do TH|S
WITHOUT THE CoVER OF ROMANCE .

——

I FELT VERY WORLDLY, ONE NIGHT WE WENTTO SEE MY FAVORITE MOVIE .

SOMETIMES T WoULD Go OFF AND MEDIFATE BY
MYSELF, AND T WOULD SEE IMAGES OF CHIQUITA...

... ONCE T ACTUALLY SAW
HER GROWIN(r OLD AND
HER HAIR TURNING GRAY

IN FRONT OF MY EYES...

ONE NIGHT TAMAR FELT HOMESICK
AND WANTED ME 10 WALK WITH HER
BY THE RIVER. T REFUSED.

I KNEW T WAS BEING A CAD. SHE SENSED
MY RELUETANCE. WHY WASN'T T FALLING
Fok HER ? SHEWAS So BEAUTIFUL.

IT'S THE FIRST
NIGHT OF PASS -
OVER.

1S 1T BECAUSE
T BEAUTIFULT

5HE ASKED THIS IN AN ENTIRELY
UNASSUMING, UNAFFECTED WAT.

(T ATTRIBUTED TAMARS APPARENTLY
COMPLETE LACK OF NEURSSIS TO HER
COMMUNAL UPBRINGING )

THIRTY YEARS LATER, I FIND HER [MMEDI-
ATELY. SHE'S IN ISRAEL, TEACHING
MEDITATION AND PRACTICING “ENGAGED
BUDPHISM" AGAINST THE OCCUPATION .

T s

AS SooN AS MY WAYWARD, \NACCES-
SIBLE GIRLFRIEND BREEZED
BACK. INTO TowN, T GRACELESSLY
ENDED THINGS WITH TAMAR.

BUT OF COURSE T WAS UNCOMFORTABLE
WITH HER BEAUTY. HER FLAWLESS SKIN,
ALONG W[TH HER CALM GooD HUMOR,
LEFT ME NOTHING To LATCH ON To.

S0... T CANT CoMe

HOME WITH You LIS M

BEEN SO MUCH

I CLIck ON THE TINY PHoTo AND MY
SCREEN FILLS WITH TAMAR [N HIGH
RESOLUTION. I REMEMBER Holv HER

T CLICK AGAIN AND THE IMAGE ZOOMS.

HER MAGNIFICENT HANDS, WHICH I'D
FORGOTTEN, ARE NEARLY LIFE-SIZE .

T STILL HAVE THE BODK SHE GAYE ME
AS A PARTING GIFT. I FLINCH ABIT AT

THE INSCRIPTION. NoT "Tous " BuT...
= - 5

SKIN FELT. HER HAIR IS GRAY.
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