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Frica Plouffe Lazure
WHY WE STOLE THE DISCO BALL FROM SATELLITE SKATE

Before our dad died, the dangling ball used to sparkle in the middle
of the rink as we careened around it in semi-dark, the light rotation
beaming off the globe in a spray of shine and color. Tt made our pink
shirts shimmer. And on the Saturday after, Mom tried to help us forget
by bringing us back to the rink, treating even for SK8 ALL DAY Milky
Way Special. She used to run the marina so she laced my skates tight,
like my feet were still the boat and she was still the harbormaster and
the skates were still the moor. iz not 2 boat, | wanted to tell her. But she
looked too worried to worry about my skates, and when she sent me off
to the rink to join my sister, Jackie took my hand as usual but wouldr'’t
look at me, because she didn’t know what to say, or how to ook, and that
was okay, because neither did 1.
The DJ proclaimed it Opposite Day, and made the whole rink skate
backwards, as he played “Celebrate” and “Lucky Star” in reverse, song
after song, and with all of us not secing where we were going; we kept
colliding in the glittering semi-dark. And even though we'd changed
directions, the ball in the middle didn’t, and the spray of light moved
with us, not against, and for a minute the ball looked like one of those
satellites they tossed up into space to take pictures of the earth, sending
signals from heaven so we can have 500 channels on the TV, And then as
the end of “Thriller” began, I thought maybe this sparkle ball was a time
machine, and all we had to do was skate backwards long enough to undo
the awful of the awful week. And maybe, if Jackie and I could hook into
one of the light’s tiny beads, follow it across the floor, over the skaters,
and onto the ceiling, we could somehow skate inside it, and slip into the
time, before, when we perpetually hurled forward into everything, never
once considering how or why we'd ever want to travel back.
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