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The falling out

Melinda: Is it basically dreams you’re interested in, Bill? (Nope)  Because I have another story that is so creepy. . \\

Melinda:  Well Marina can tell it

Marina: I don’t know what it is.

Melinda:  Daddy. . . when he died.

BL: Well  you told me a little bit about that before.

Melinda:  Did I tell you that one?

Bl: You didn’t finish it.

Melinda:  Well, I’m gonna give you a small history.

a
My father’s best friend, he—when we were young

b
His name was Ray

c
and uh we had a falling out—well, they had a falling out, the parents



because their dog bit Marina.

(  and they didn’t talk for years.)

d
and they didn’t talk after that incident.


(Do you want cream and sugar?)

e
so they didn’t talk for a couple—for a lot of  years.

(For years)

f
Years.  Decades, at least.

(Yeah, like fifteen)

g
So,  you know, my father died unexpectedly

h
and Ray was in surgery (for his knee)  on his knee

I
in the hospital (the same day daddy died) the same day my father died

(actually, the same month)

j
I--well we don’t know for certain if it was the same time,

k
BUT—when we woke up from his surgery


he said to his wife Linda



who was also my mother’s best friend

l
he said, “Lin, I had a dream, that Tom came to me, 

m
and said, “Let bygones be bygones.

n
Like--forget it. It’s over.”

o
And then she said to him, “Ray, Tom died today.” (or  yesterday)

p
or whatever day it was.

q
The man was like a ghost.

r
He came to the hospital. I mean to the funeral, on crutches



because he was so freaked out by it (and so broken down) Yeah

(he was really quite hysterical, he saw my mother

because he told me about the dream he had, when he was under anesthesia

s
They hadn’t talked for years

(for years and he was under anesthesia,

and when he woke up, or the next day and was finallyable to talk


Linda told him what happened) and then he--

(but before she told him, 


he told her that dream. 

that is a pretty amazing story. I forgot about that one) Yeah. . 
