
Chapter 47

Chapter 47 opens with the devastating news of John’s sudden death in 1980, a loss
that left everyone reeling. At just shy of fifty, John was the healthiest and most athletic
among them, a man who exercised regularly and avoided bad habits like smoking. His
unexpected death from a heart attack seemed incomprehensible, especially
considering his lifestyle. Yet, life often doesn’t make sense, and his passing left an
indelible void in the hearts of those who knew him, especially his family and close
friends. John’s absence was felt deeply, and the grief his death caused permeated
every aspect of their lives.

For Connor, who was just five years old at the time, the death of her beloved Uncle
John was difficult to understand. Trying to explain where he had gone was an
impossible task, but perhaps the hardest part was explaining why her father, Harry,
was so devastated. Harry’s grief manifested in a profound way; for weeks, he
struggled to get out of bed, barely able to function. When he did manage to rise, it was
only to reach for a bottle of bourbon. His days were filled with sorrow and numbness, a
fog of alcohol that masked his deep pain, making him distant and unkind. It was a
harsh reality for the family to witness, but despite Harry’s suffering, the protagonist
remained determined to support him in any way possible.

While the protagonist struggled to comfort Harry, the grieving process for Celia was
also very public. Photographs of her, tear-streaked and exhausted, as she entered her
trailer on a film set in Arizona, reflected the rawness of her own heartbreak. The
protagonist longed to console Celia, to gather everyone together and support each
other through the pain, but the circumstances made that impossible. Despite the
distance between them, the protagonist knew that her focus needed to remain on
helping Harry recover, even if that meant sacrificing her own emotional needs in the
process. She and Connor made daily visits to Harry’s apartment, trying to bring some



normalcy to his life. Connor stayed in her own room, while the protagonist slept on the
couch in Harry’s bedroom, tending to his needs as he struggled to take care of himself.

One morning, the protagonist woke up to find Harry and Connor in the kitchen, sharing
a quiet moment. Connor was happily pouring herself cereal, unaware of the emotional
turmoil her father was experiencing. Harry, still in his pajama bottoms, stood by the
window, his gaze lost in the distance. He held an empty glass in his hand, and when he
turned back to face Connor, the protagonist greeted them with a simple "Good
morning." It was then that Connor, with the innocence only a child could possess,
asked her father, "Daddy, why do your eyes look wet?" This question hung in the air,
leaving the protagonist unsure whether Harry had been crying or if he had simply
started drinking early that morning, a mixture of emotions that was difficult to
decipher.

The funeral brought the family together in a way that nothing else had. The
protagonist wore a vintage black Halston, a symbol of respect and mourning. Harry, on
the other hand, donned an all-black ensemble, from his suit to his socks, his grief
evident in every part of his appearance. There was no escaping the weight of the loss,
and grief seemed to cling to Harry as if it were part of his very being. His face, forever
marked by the pain of John’s death, reflected the deep sorrow that he struggled to
carry with him. Despite the funeral and the solemn occasion, it was clear that Harry’s
mourning was not just about John’s death—it was about his own inner turmoil, his
inability to cope, and the overwhelming sense of loss that consumed him.

Through these moments of deep emotional struggle, the protagonist learned just how
much one person’s grief could affect everyone around them. They could only move
forward one day at a time, offering support when needed and allowing room for
personal healing. Despite the overwhelming grief and the harsh realities of the
situation, the protagonist remained steadfast in their role as the caregiver, providing
the emotional anchor that Harry and Connor needed, even when it felt like the world
was falling apart.


