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Why is it that we often end up handling the tumult of
adolescent children and the unsettling changes of aging
parents all at the same time?

[riving

tU’safter 6 ona Friday evening when my daughter

and L arrive on the outskirts of Chico. As I survey
the familiar terrain off Highway 99 south of town,
I'm thinking that although we have made this
drive countl‘css times before, on this occasion the
scene seems almost surreal. ¥ Before we left

our Sacramento suburb, where we have lived
since she was 11 months old, my brown-eyed pal,
now so talland agressively grown-up, insisted she
be allowed to take the test for her driver’s permit.

“And then,” she said firmly, with the brash
self-assurance peculiar to 15-year-olds-going-on-
42, “I can drive us to Chico.”

Right.

We visited four—fonr—stations at the Depart-
ment of Motor Vehicles—the information coun-
terperson who advised us where we needed to go
(the line next to hers), the clerk who processed
the forms, the proctor who handed out

conversations

BY SIGRID BATHEN

As 1 watched her standing by the
test area, I wanted to reach out and
rcassure her, but there was a nasty
sign: Do Nor Talk to Visirors! And 1
remembered my own driver’s test in
Chico, driving my parenes’ 1961 gold
Cadillac—long, with fins. I nearly
knocked over the parallel parking
poles. I always avoided parallel park-
ing after that.

My mother, who was the principal
driver of that car, used to lct me take it
to school occasionally at Chico High,
and ' would park (illegally) off campus
so that during lunch [ could zip down
tothe printerwho published the school
newspaper. | was consumed by news-
papers in those days, and 1 regularly
battled the class advisor over the con-
tent of the paper. She would change
my inspired prose; [ would borrow my
mother’s car, drive to the printshop at
lunch, and shamclessly change it back.

Occasionally, the vice principal
called meinto his office, barely able to
contain hisamusement, and reminded
me that students were not to park off
campus.

“So how do you #now I parked off campus?” 1
inquired belligerently.

“It’s pretry obvious,” he said. “I don’t know
too many students who drive gold Cadillacs.”

Oh.

Once, T scraped the side of the Cadillac as 1
exited the Second Avenue parking lot behind my
father’s store. My parents, always meticulous
about repairs, never fixed the gash, leaving it for
me to sce every time [ walked into the garage. In
retrospect, it seemed an entirely effective, even
ingenious, punishment.

I’m thinking about all that as we cruisc into
town in our reliable Japanese-American compact.
My daughter passed the tese, but she is not driv-
ing. Yet. We tried a few harrowing turns around
the DMV parking lot, and in the interest of family
harmony I figure I'll ask my dad to take herout to
the old roads by Chico Municipal Airport, where
he taught me to drive 30 years ago.

And I know that when we arrive at my parents’
house by Bidwell Park, I will be no more prepared
for the “Sold” sign in the front yard than I am for
my daughter’s driving.

the exam, and the man who corrected it. ILLUSTRATION BY DIANA FRITCH
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Whercisitwritten thatone should be

expected to handle the vagaries of ado-
' lescentchildren and aging parents at the
l e samce time?

O Although my parents have attempted
to prepare us for this reality, I fully
expect the sign to be gone when L arrive.
"T'his is, after all, my house too!

In the recesses of what passes for long
term financial and career planning in my
life, [ had always harbored the view that

[ would somehow end up in Chicoat the

. appropriate time, find asuitably reward-
ing (and financially reasonable) career
option, and buy the house.

P In this fantasy, my daughter would

graduate from Pleasant Valley High
School, builtafter I graduated from old,
overcrowded Chico High. My husband

‘ Experience the European cafe ambiance and varied menu of Fat City.

Or enjoy Executive Chef Lina Fat’s blend of fresh and [ would maintain this vast piece of
. X . . real estate (he would also find a suitably
ingredients from the West with flavors from across the Pacific rewarding Chico job), and we could ail

and some equally sumptuous decor—at California Fats. embody Eudora Welty’s vision of family
continuity—ignoring for the moment
that Eudora Welty never married, and
never had children who expected to
finish high school in the communities
where they wereraised, and inherit their
parents’ house after they died.

; PAC[HCGRILL&%K My parents had sold the housé where
i 441-7966 446-6768 I was raised because it was too big, and
; 1015 Front Street (Old Sacramento) 1001 Front Strect (Old Sacramento) bought a lovely small lot on which to
: build an appropriate, smaller house in
onc of the new subdivisions that had
; cropped up south of town.

i m The house where 1 grew up, where
. CRLISTOGY T C 5 my parents have lived for nearly 40 years,
! ‘\‘age I’) HE ALISTOGA is an exquisite place, and it will be pre-
: pa=?]  EXPERIENCE e vt oo hotoraphe,
! $245 PER COUPLE children—who I carnestly hope will ap-
: A Special Place at the Lodging Napa Valley’s preciate it as much as we did—growing
Silverado Trail One night’s stay in a comfortablc room for two Finest Choice up, as my sister and brotherand I did, by
. (707) 942-0991 * Remote corntrol v with cable and HBO (707) 942-9400 dhe: natural treasure of Bidwell Park ’

| (800) 543-1094 * Hot Mineral Whirlpool Swimming Pool (800) 228-5150 ¢ e - " )
: 1880 Lincoln Ave.  * Complimentary continental breakfast in lobby. 1865 Lincoln Ave. [ know itis "lcum!y more (!1fﬁcult for
Calistoga, CA 94515 Calistoga, CA 94515 my parents to leave it than itis for me to

The Works at the Spa for Two Dinner for Two lose it.

) « A Rejuvenating Mudbath Vott.choics fom thé mehu [ ma.rvcl atmy parents, now 75and 72,
; * Mineral Jacuzzi * Steam * Blanket Wrap (up to $40.00/couple) at the who still play golf and dance regularly at
; * Half hour Massage Lincoln Avenue Grill. the country club they helped found,
Package available at both locations who enjoy a rich social life in the com-
munity they love, and who maintain the

— capacity to grow, to adapt, to change.
Theyeven boughttwo stunningmod-
ern couches for the new house. I had
W INTER ROMNCE expected staid, traditional florals when
they took me to the furniture store.
Experience the heart oszz]m Val/ey in an intimate way. I plan to rent a U-Haul in Chico to
! bring the old couches back to my housc,
RZIHCIIO (A}) Célymlls because 1 can’t bear to sce them go to
strangers. I will stash the kitchen table
Relax in the warmth and intimacy of Napa Valley. Every room is an art piece in my attic—perhaps for the nearly 16-

featuring handcarved firnishings, pottery basins and handwoven bedspreads. year-old, who in a few years may be

Suites include fireplaces, whirlpools, wet bars and patiolbalconies. looking for son]ethlng with which to
; furnish an apartment. She and a New-
Call now for reservations!

port Beach cousin have long said they
SPECIAL MIDWEEK RATES STARTING FROM $90 WITH THIS AD plan to “take care” of their grandparents

y Sfferepiies. 5/31/94 when they go to Chico State.
‘: 1140 Rutherford Rd., Rutherford, CA 94573  (707) 963-1777 or (800) 845-1777 Il wonder who exactly will take care ;f
: whnom.
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