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Mourning the dead sister

Niki, the name we finally gave my younger daughter, is not an abbreviation; it
was a compromise I reached with her father. For paradoxically it was he who
wanted to give her a Japanese name, and [ — perhaps out of some selfish desire not
to be reminded of the past — insisted on an English one. He finally agreed to Niki,
thinking it had some vague echo of the East about it.

She came to see me earlier this year, in April, when the days were still cold and

tight clothes, taking care to close the door behind her so I would not overhear her
conversation. She left after five days.

She did not mention Keiko until the second day. It was a grey windy morning,
and we had moved the armchairs nearer the windows to watch the rain falling on
my garden.

"Did you expect me to be there?" she asked. "At the funeral, I mean."

"No, I suppose not. I didn't really think you'd come."

"It did upset me, hearing about her. I almost came."

"I never expected you to come."

"People didn't know what was wrong with me," she said. "I didn't tel] anybody.
I suppose I was embarrassed. They wouldn't understand really, they wouldn't
understand how I felt about it. Sisters are supposed to be people you're close to,
aren't they? You may not like them much, but you're still close to them. That's just
not how it was though. I don't even remember what she looked like now "

"Yes it's quite a time since you saw her."

"I just remember her as someone who used to make me miserable. That's what
I remember about her. But I was sad though, when I heard. "

Kazuo Ishiguro, 4 Pale View of Hills, 1982.



