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68 • Andrea Halland

LINGERING
Andrea Halland

There’s no way those are real, you just want attention. I’m 8 
years old and have already developed breasts. The boys on the play-
ground taunt me and say I stuff my bra. 

You’re very pretty. I’m 10 years old, alone at a soda fountain in 
the gas station a few blocks from my home. The man, I think about 
35, is drunk at 4 in the afternoon. 

You can’t wear that shirt, it’s inappropriate. I’m 11 and my 
fifth-grade teacher doesn’t like the fact that the cut of my shirt 
reveals my collarbones.

My sister’s friend is flirting with me at her house party. I’m 12 
years old and he’s 16 or 17. I shouldn’t be at this party, but I was 
excited to hang out with my big sister and do “mature” things.

Your daughter is really hot. I’m 13 years old, but I look about 
17. My dad almost hits his friend for saying this. 

I could never forget pretty faces like yours. My friend and I are 
14, and the man was on the bus we rode into town. We saw him 
again, waiting for the walk signal, after shopping downtown. 

If you ever get divorced, give me a call. Seventeen years old, at 
work in an unflattering red polo. I was handing the customer, who 
looked old enough to be my grandfather, his pizza. 

Have a good day, Sweetheart. I’m 21 now, at a new job. I hope 
I misheard my coworker.
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