THE BEST PART
OF MAKING UP

B'Y L E WTIS S HI N E R

¢¢ SEE ?” MIcHAEL sAID. “You did, in fact, tell me to go to hell.”
He played the tape again.

“Yeah, but you were the one that was shouting.” Marianne folded her
arms across her chest.

“I was not.”

Marianne punched up peak level displays and froze the next section of tape.
“See? Into the red.”

Michael sighed. “I'm tired of fighting. Can’t we watch that time we made
love at the beach?”

© 1999 by Instant Classics. First published on the Instant Classics website, 1999. Some rights
reserved. This work is licensed under the Creative Commons Attribution-NonCommercial-
NoDerivs 3.0 License. To view a copy of this license, visit

http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/3.0/ or send a letter to Creative Commons,

171 Second Street, Suite 300, San Francisco, California, 94105, US A .



