


















toward my bedroom's window. He snaps off the light. Outside, 
some teenagers are stealing the neighbor's flamingos and Santa 
sleigh. A beefy boy with a buzz cut takes the Ray-Bans from 
the lead flamingo and puts them on. Pleased with himself, he 
pulls the flamingo out of the ground. My brother and I watch, 
as one by one the pink lights on each bird go out, the neighbor
h�od returning to the inky dark of night and a sleepy, opaque
kmd of peace. • 
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