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Thisisthelast unpublished short story by Avram
Davidson, one of Americas gredt literary
fantasgs. It tells of an event in the youth of the
Mage Vergil, the main character in Avram's
lifework, the Vergil Magus stories.

Severd generations back, someone's cousin had
been married to someone's brother-in-law, and not
even then afirg cousin. But athough, even then,
Vergil'sfamily had not been reated to this other
family, it had been thus connected. A very faint
sense of this connection had shed upon acertain
woman, Emmaby name, thelast of an earlier
generation, a semblance of being some sort of
twice-great-aunt. When he was smdl, he had
thought My Emma, as he had a so thought of
another old woman as My Grandma; for dl he
knew, every smal boy had an emma, too.
Sometimes, not often, hisown aunt, hisown
mother's Sster, who had taken the place of his
own mother in the househol d; sometimes, not
often, she had said, hisaunt, "Take thisto your
Emma’ ...afedta cake, it might have been, a
duffed tripe, anew-enough kerchief, itsalf
replaced by one bought more newly yet (the elder
Marius had been agreat onefor kerchiefs, buying
them for his sgter-in-law whenever hed gotten a
coin more than he'd reckoned as his bottom price
for abeast sold at market. Once only had he
bought her asmall bauble of glass and brass,
immediately she had asked, "What about marriage,
then?' and Father had withdrawn to muck out the
byre, not returning for severd hours; and after that
he had confined his purchasesto kerchiefs), a
honeycomb in adish degp enough to contain the
drippings, asmall flask of ail...such-likethings.

Emmalived within what was ahdf an hour'swalk
for asmdll boy; it was of courselessthan that
now, yet he went there less often. Emmas
daughterslived in another village now, Emmas son
had married again, atermagant, and her husband
was her match. And old Emmalived on, and lived
with them, the gods save usfrom such afate as
that! Aunt had paid them avisit, had not felt she'dd
been made to fed welcomed; her next smal gift,
carried by the boy "Mariu," had been disparaged
by the now-chief woman of old Emmas house,
and been deprecated as precisely that: smal. As
"Mariu" had, indl child innocence, reported.

After that, the aunt sent things seldom, and Emma
(her humble gifts: two eggs, say, sill warmin some
draw in atiny basket she'd made herself) sent
thingsno moreat al. Nor, evidently, was alowed
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