
WHO IS· THERE FOR MEf 

by Dee lamer 

There is samabody for everybody'.· Who is 

there tor me? 'ftleaa were tha thoughts tha~ were 

on Darlene•·• mind as she approached the ~ She 

knelt.. on the '"18:bSng. inaide the pew and be.fore 

bow1a; her head to· ~ took notice o£ her 

surrouncHnga.,s There were onlT a few people in 

the cathedral. on this rainy morning. The candles 

.flickered while rain clouded the colored windows 

and elderly ladies holding roaari.es :tn one hand 

croaaacl tt-eeelna 1n the: name at the Pa1ther1 the 

Sont, and .;'• with the other. 

Toda7,. the emptiness. o£ the cathedral 

onlr seemed to mark the lontinesa o.t Darlene •.a 

ltte. tJauaUr, it was comfort~ to be alone in 

the spirit .tU1ed ••• ait., not now1 it reminded 

her oJll.7- or the lonley nights,· occassional 

physical. relati.onahips and being a1ane in a world 

where everybody' waa after the /cnerican dream." She 

bowed her head and prayed1 Oh hther, God I 

know thai. you have always been there for me. I 

know that you lon ma and the Holy-· Spirit. · 1a 

my· ccntorter.: Bu.t, aod I am so lonely. I 

hurt so '1 I don•·t have anybody to share rq ••• 
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drem, hopes and all my tt11l1n.aa . , •• ~ Father, when 

I waa little and averybodT called me "the li'ttle 

~ duokltng• I prqed that you would let me grow.up 

'to be pretty.: And, yoa: did• When I ideu.titied 

JQ'Nlg aa a lesb!an my .tam:S'b- an4 .trienda 

abandoned me: Il.rt, YOl1 were thal'e ~/Jr' me. ?bu 

gave • the s-tNngth to ~ ••• Now. oh Fa.thv,' 

aod pleaae give me s<mebod;r who• can love ma 

£or me, please !Pather, please •·••"' 

Dar1eaa lef"t the cathedral still thinking 

abou-t- her prayer; Thaugh• she was certw.n that 

maJJT people ~ not understand she was certain that 

Go4 did._ . AReP all doe&♦.._ aad know •~• 

she tbougtrt; 

tt she had sameboq who lo'f8d hez-, was 

for her and about. her- she would no longer 

haw to seek ccmtort in one night s'tanda, late 

night tela'lisi.an and evening walks around the 

neighbGrhoocl. 

Marbha had grown up with J)al.ene•1 She 

married early to an older man and settl.ad down 

in the ro1e ot hauscndte. Ker and Darlene were 

c1ou aa· ~ ait, dter Darlene~ eoming 

Qlltt.. aa a labia Marthafa husband. (Prank) bad 

treated her so Ol"llellT· that Martha and Darlene onl:, 

noodad to one another an passing.~ Darlene had 

reoentll; heud $8 new that Martba•s husband 

llad. bed her -~ her to ha• a Ddaoarriage; 



And• she was now in a ~- shelter on the other 

side or tom. She headed. to see her after lea.Ying 

the cathedral.; 

At the House or· Ruth DaPlene ~ me.e~ by 

a stem face lady, who. interrogated. her tho~­

be.tare allowing her to ent;er the pram.Sses;' And, then 

only- a.t'ber Martha had sa:td •-- was alnght. 

Soon as t.he:lr eyes meet they were in 

each other arms. Martha sobbed through Sffl>llen 

Upa,· blacken eyes and a bandaged nose. It ,:a 

going to be alright. Darlene tol.d her OYer and 

over again. It•a going to·. be alright.· 

rt Thq sat, dOlfJl with cofte .. Martha •:S4t 1.~· 

-X am so glad that.. y-ou c~• I really· needed 

somebody • • •" As she told the stor.r 0£ how 

her· husband had abused her over the years, 

calling her , beating her, with belts across 

his kneee as tt she were a child and sometimes 

kicked her the. tears rolled down her checks and 

onto her chin. 

She told haw. t.wo nights earlier he had 

cane heme "aw.tul." law; And.1 when she asked him 

why- he was so la• he slapped her then pushed 

her and slapped her- soma more.- When she tried 

to take. refuge by the living roam so.ta he began 

to 11~ rip her clothes £ran her body. She 

sud, ha told u "I'll teach Y'Oll who wears the 

pant.a around heN.,. "And, at the same time he was 
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~tting me and tatting me. I didn •t even know 

I was hemorrhaging until a.t"ter he had went to 

a.l.eep," she said~~ "l: tiptoed au°' o£ the house 

with jus1; ur,- purse and took a cab to the hospital. 

When I told them I didn't want to go back 

home they helped me cme here." At the end she 

attempted a sm.:1:le .. - which belied the swollen 

lips, blacken eyes and tears that marked! her- race: 

At the door they hugged each other goodbye 

and Darlene prom1·sad she ·would visit again the 

roUow:1ng da7. 

That night Darlene prayed that God ,'10Uld 

be \dth Martha•'. That, he would. make her well and 

heal the pain in her heart;~1 Sha forgot all about 

the prayer she said 1n the cathedral that morning. 

The next day- Ihrlene was running a little 

behind schedule and didn't. have a chance to stop 

at the cathedral £or morning_ prayer; She was trying 

to think· of wha-s she could tal:e Martha. that wou.1d 

make her :feel better. 

When she arrived and gave Martha the gift 

wrapped packaged. Martha was surprised.· She hesitatntly 

opened the package and then laughed.· ••Qh, he 

1s so eute," she exclaimed~ The entire time lllrlene 

was there Martha held the teddy bear in her arms, 

and sametimes hugged it. Darlene knew she • had gotten 

the right thing• 



A/3 the time came c1oser £or nartha to 

leave the shelter she became worried about. ~mere she 

wou1d live and £ind vv0rk. F1nal.l1;-, it was agreed 

t ha't she would take the extra bedroom. at Darl.e."1.e•a 

house until she was able to get her own place. 

jlfdY she was se-ttleci in at Dar1ene•.s they 

spent, time shopping .for clothea, lzi.1ghing over 

lwich and searching the want ads.· 

Sanetimes, Darle11e noticed !1artha woul.d have 

a £ar away- look as if she were in another worlde' 

She always wondel"'ed, what she woul.d be Jchinldng 

about? Was the abusive relationship with her husband 

haunting her Dl8DIOJ'Y'? was the low £or her husband 

aching in llcr htu1rt? Jarlene was ccxnpletely 

unprepared one day when Martha came back from one 

o£ those, far· away· places and saids "What is it 

like to be a· lesbian?•• 

Darlena was certain there was no protocols 

£or being n lesbian. The f"eelings and experiences 

varied .from. one lesbian to another.; However, she 

could explain what it ·was like £or her and she 

did. She begant "Being a lesbian f'or me has bean 

more positive than negative~ The negative 13, it 

can be a very lonely- and frigh~ening.; People i'iho 

you t hought were your .friends suddenly no longer want 

to be your :triend.; Fbmily· that you thought would 

love ya,_ through thick and thin no longer want you 

around. The good t Iam who ram. It.. £eels good 
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that I don't have to hide who or what I am. but 

can 1:ree1' be myself." At the end 0£ the discussion 

they laughed and decided nothing in the world was 

without problems. 

A cou.p1e months later, their use to be 

innocent touching became senaat£ona19 hugs became 

passiona~e and looka became caresses. 'Iha night 

that th.ey made love on • the noor in front 0£ 

the stereo. system the lyrics ttit. don •.t hurt, nowJ no, 

it don •t hurt 11owt• played through the s.peakers - -

expressing the .tee.lings 0£ their hearts. 

For .four months they had a beauti.ful 

nlationsh1p.' They .f'eed each other, bathed one 

another and read ·to aach other. Sometimes· ·t,hey 

simpl-7 laid in ·tha dark and ta.1ked: Darlene!$ 

prayer was answered. - - though she never thoug.b:t 

about it. 

Thay had slapt in late and was shockld 

by t~ ~-i.ock at the .fron~ door.. Who could it be? 

The thought saeJningly' hit them both simul taneous.cy-• 

Marisha instantl.T. thaught it -was her husband.~ 

it was probabJ::r just a al n or 

She put on lier l--obe a11d ·went to., answer the 

SoalLT as. lhrlene opened the door and 

guns pointed at her she screamed. Martha came 

ranning. The police of £1cor • said : "lire you 

Darlene 

door. 

saw 

----------· We have a warrant £or your 

As she go~ dreaaed under the watchful 

Co 
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eyes 0£ the ~ca o££icers her and Martha stold 

glances at each other.: They were looks 0£ hurt~: 

Looks o£ being wounded; Their world was being 

invaded. The system. was stealing their lovee' 

The a.f£1cer placed Darler-e in restraints 

and began escorting her to the patrol car.· When 

she s1.00ped to get. :into tho car she c,? turned her 

head ,.... there ·was Martha standing in the doorw&T 

crying; and looking so lost and hurt• It was just 

like .-· 1-Jhen • she had first seen her in the shelter. 

As; the patrol c:ar pulled away Darlene tried to 
I 

; 

fight back the tears, but couldn't. She watched 

,. -~ - standing in the doorway until she couldn't 

; see 1her any- more • 

. ;, , She leaned her head againsf the seat and 

thought I Why did they· have to catch me when I 

:.Cina.lly had somebody to lQve me?· Why· did I write 

, $ose damn checks? ; J ; ~-i 

But, that had been :four years 

A't the police stat:1.on she was pem11ited one 

iilelephone . When Martha answered the telephone 

you eould hear the hurt in her voi.ce. Ibrlene tried 

to explain about the cheoks. But, mostlT' they 

cried and said I love you to one ano~her. 

On visiting day- Martha was the .first one 

there. They- put. thej.r hands up to the glass buM.ee 

as tt to touch. Their eye•s beheld one another. 

Jus~ being so a.lose meant more than any a£ t,he 

worda they "4id. Be.tore, they knew it t.he phone 
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waa deadJ the visit was ove7i They didn •t want to 

leave.· As the o££ioer lead. Darl.ene away Martha's 

heart screamed with pain. Martha stood at the glass 

unt:tl they had taken Darlne through <mo o:f the 

s-teel prison doors and she could not. see her 

anymore. Ilar'lene ttJent back to her- cell and cried 

into her pillow •. 

Martha -was there every 7isit:tng day a.nd 

at ev~J .court appearance. She was there when 

the Judge sentence !Arlene ~ ~welvc years :ta 

prison. 

Martha tried to be strong :for Ihrlene. When 

!arlene would call. crying on the phone sa.rtr.£ 

she d:tdn•t.. !mow how 3he \\~ t;oing to make it..· 

Martha would try t ·o reassure· her that everything 

ifaS going to be u.lrlght. 

be there for · her. 

And, she ·~v'Ould -.ilways 

Martha was good as her ·word. She cont:L'1.1led 

to visit D:.irlene during her stay- at the local 

jail.1 And, whe.n Darlene 1.ras transf.farred ·co ·cha 

prison upstate Martha drove halt the night once 8V8%"'1' 

month to visit. They ·vrro.te each other constantly. 

But, after the first year. the -.Sits became 

less and less !'requeJdt.; The visits went ·to t·w:tce 

a year ·then -to once a yeai~. F'lnall;r-, Hartha moved 

out-o£-atate and their contact was completely lost. 

In prison Darlene lived with alot o:r- the 

same kind o£ hamopbobia she had ~erienced during 

her teenage yoars. The name oaI 11·ng, :tsola'tion and 



harassment, she recieved .from other· prisoners was not, 

new to her. It was just that she thought she 'WOU1d 

never have to .. live" with None 0£ these 

th:1:ngs had rst.llJ.y- mattered when ahe had Martha, but 

now i~ was aa i.f the who.le world waa tumbling 

down on her• 

She noticed how the stai'r and inmates 

whispered when she passed mem. How when she 

sat at the table .all tJ1e other inmates -would get 

up and leave. :3he £alt so lonel,T a.,.,d rejected. 

Who is there £or me • •• This was the thought, 

that was f orever revolving 1'1 her ntL,d• 

EYen the imna'tes who had hugged her so 

tight in the shower, made passionate iove with her 

in the middl~ 0£ th& night and confessed to care 

during manents 0£ passion did11't associate with hEJr 

1n public... :\pparent]¥1 what she had shared with 

these inma tea had. just been to ease the pain that +-h Ltf h, H-J it 

all the L"llllates~ ~ £ran being locked away .from .family', 

friends, husband£• lovers and children. 

Sitting on the sida o£ l1er bed eompemplating 

the pai:n$ 0£ prison life .Da.rlene wondered ••• 

She looked around • • • there was Diania laying across 

her bUilk with h.er -walkmru1 radio. on and her eyes 

c1osed. Probably thinldng about he1'"' ki.ds, her l over 

or her nother that vrore pretty hats ever"T 3unday 

and al.ways cried at. the end o£ the visit.. And, over 

there. is ..... 



Dian!a looked up just as: llu-lene was turning 

here attention elsewhere• Diania rubbed her breast 

and slid her hands over her thighs. She g6t. ttp 

.from har bunk - - never taking her eyes o£f Darlene - -

retrieved her shower artic1es and headed £or the 

shower room. Olrlooe followed. ; •• 

It vm.s time to ease ·the pains· 0£· doing 

time 



August s, 1.992 

Dear Judy: 

Enclosed is a carbon 
·who Is There For Me? It is 
relationship. I like the feel 

Dee Farmer 
#23 28E3°-03 7 
P.O. Box 4000 
Springfield, MO 65808 

copy of my piece, 
fiction on a lesbian 

of the piece. But, 
predictable and the 
is sterotyped. 

I think the relationship is to 
female-male abusive relationship 

Please give me your thoughts. I am thinking 
about submitting to Cold Iron or perhaps one o.f 
the prison vvriting contests. The piece still has to 
be edited. Plus, it could be longer - - more detailed - - it's just that I can't stand something that goes 
on and on ••• Just give me the facts! r (smile) 

Well, let me know what you think. 

Sisterhood, 
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