
THE FATHER BY HUGH GARNER

â€œTHE FATHERâ€• - HUGH GARNER. It wasn't the boy who gave him the invitation, but the boy's mother, his wife.
Somehow even a little thing like this had become.
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essay examples prior to publication. He tried without success to think of the names of the other teams in the
league. Down the middle of the floor stretched two long plank tables supported on sawhorses, and covered
with paper tablecloths. From then on their distance one from the other was greater than ever. He now saw the
humour of the accident, and turned to wink at his son to show that everything had turned out all right after all.
He noticed the two Second World War medal ribbons on the man's left breast, and knew the scoutmaster had
never left the country. When he was asked if he attended church he always answered, "Not since I was
marched there with the army. The boy hurried down the steps and came running towards him, and when he
drew abreast he stepped out and took him by the arm. The door behind him opened and a man came out.
Surely we could spend a few dollars for a complete scout uniform. His drinking affected his actions and
caused his son to be humiliated in front of his friends. I had to glue two pieces together. Johnny gave him an
apprehensive look when he sat down, and then crowded as far away from him as he could get, trying to
associate himself with the boy and his father on the other side of him. Two or three of the fathers prevented
the whole thing from toppling, but a vase of flowers and a couple of plates fell to the floor with a loud crash.
He poured himself a small drink and sat before the TV set, thinking of the coolness between him and his son
and trying vainly to pinpoint its beginning. The food his wife had pushed on to him had destroyed the glow
from the pre-dinner drinks, so he poured himself a tall one for the road. Get Essay John Purcell showed a lack
of judgment by stopping to have a drink before he even got home from work making him late for the scout
meeting with his son. They laughed at the speakers' jokes and whispered conspiratorially, ignoring him
completely. There's a problem with this paper. The man peered at him as he took his hand. He felt prouder
than he had ever felt in his life before, and just handing the awards to his son like this didn't seem enough to
mark the moment. He wanted to get the boy into conversation, but could think of nothing to talk about that
wouldn't sound wooden and contrived. Then he realizes that everything that has happened to him was all his
fault, and he wonders if he will ever fix his position in the relationship with his son again. It had an odour of
sanctity about it, an almost forgotten smell of hymnbooks and varnish that carried him back to his choir-boy
days. Would you care for a snort before we go back to hear how the curate got marooned on the island in Elk
Lake, or how the scoutmaster's tent blew down in the storm last summer? Once again, the father was being
selfish when he left during the banquet to smoke and drink alcohol. He helped me shape it, but I did most of
the carving. The father is addicted to alcohol, which is evident since he drank frequently. Because the father
was so involved in himself, he did not make the time or put forth the effort to develop a proper relationship
with his son. Then Murdoch said, "This may not be the exact place for it, but I've got a bottle of liquor in the
car. I don't want them any more. When he looked around for Johnny he saw him running towards the stairway
in company with the boy who had been sitting beside him. Did you put many guys out? At the end of the war
he had been lean and tough, but now he was middle-aged, fat, with his hair thinning fast on top. Murdoch took
a pint of whiskey from the glove compartment, and then began to feel around in the back seat. A person who
has low self-esteem finds it difficult to care for others and himself. You know Don Robertson. Building good
relationships involves time and effort. But when an important event draws them together, the father realized
what he has done wrong and what he has to do to save his relationship with his son. During the meal he
became quite friendly with the father sitting on his right, not realizing until it was too late that he had acted
over-loquacious, his earlier drinks, plus the heat of the hall, making him talk and laugh too loudly. The boy
had to go to a meeting with his dad in scouts, that was when A young man in a clerical collar greeted them at
the door to the parish hall, introducing himself as Mr. Purcell, I have a disagreeable duty to perform," the man
said, pulling a sheaf of tickets from the pocket of his shirt.


