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What Do You Expect?



       She felt no fear and that amazed her. The roar was overwhelming but it was the throbbing 

from the roar that intrigued her. I didn't know wind could create that much vibration, she thought 

and made a mental note. The world had become a deafening arena of violent hammering taking 

away her hearing, sight and breath. Now I know what it's like to be inside a whirling blender, 

came a fleeting thought as her abraded and bleeding fingertips clung tighter to the two-by-four 

that had once been the footer of a wall anchored into a concrete foundation. Roslyn Pitt, mild 

mannered television meteorologist, shredded by an EF4 tornado. More on the story at ten. She 

giggled hysterically to herself.

     She imagined having a snapshot taken of her at this very instant; her hair and clothes 

shredded and her body lacerated and bloodied by objects swirling around her at over one-

hundred miles per hour. Her fingernails were broken and fingertips bleeding as Mother Nature 

pried at them with brute force, determined to dislodge Roslyn's grip. Her body was hoisted 

horizontally and drawn taught, as a flag trembling in a gale. This mental image gave her a 

humorous idea for a title. The caption could read, "A Blustery Day." she mused. I feel like I'm a 

magician's assistant! Who would have thought visiting your mom would be so dangerous? Such 

random thoughts flowed though her mind as she clung to the scrap of lumber, fighting for her 

life.    
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     In an earlier report, her own weather team had posted a tornado watch for Springfield County. 

How could I've not seen it coming? she scolded herself. What had Mom said? One was spotted 

churning its way eastward through downtown Springfield? Springfield, Massachusetts? There 

hasn't been a tornado through this area since..., Roslyn shocked herself. Fear had not yet 

overridden her rationale until she thought of her mother. That is when panic began to erupt 

within her. She had to hold on, for her mother's sake.

     With her eyes squeezed shut, she vigorously withstood the roar's thunderous vibration and she 

felt the acceleration of whizzing objects around her. Roslyn clamped her eyes tighter as the wind 

clawed at her face. The vibration! I didn't know wind could produce so much vibration! she 

thought, making yet another mental note. How long could she hold on with that tremendous 

churning? Anchor yourself to the ground. Anchor yourself to the ground. Anchor yourself..., 

became a mantra as her brain shifted into survival mode. With a painful "pop", the deafening 

barrage decreased to a distant muffled growl. Her eardrums ruptured and she felt wetness in her 

ears. I must make it. Don't let go! Her fight response spurred on her will to live. I must make it..., 

for you, Mom!

    _____________

     A week and a half earlier, almost one-third of Joplin, Missouri had been destroyed. How in 

God’s name, could that have happened? she wondered. It was not like Roslyn to be upset over 

the imposing threat of these potentially dangerous seasonal storms. After all, she had grown up in 

Tornado Alley and had seen those “natural wonders” in action, granted, at a respectable distance. 

Such an awful spectacle inspired her to pursue a career in meteorology. Over the past four years, 

�2




What Do You Expect?                                                                                                                     Word Count: 2,380
she had watched many lines of deadly storms march across her Doppler radar screen in the safety 

of the news station's basement.

     April 2011 had recorded over 600 tornadoes leaving 365 people dead in their wake and over 

six billion dollars in damages through out the South and Midwest. Tuscaloosa had been hit the 

hardest. With so many false alarms, no one was prepared. And, who would have guessed that on 

the 22nd of May, Joplin, Missouri would be partially gone, blown away by an EF5 twister, 

gobbling up over 130 souls with it. Thirty percent of the city was destroyed when all was said 

and done. It was the deadliest tornado recorded since 1953. Witnesses, intimate with the storm, 

described the sights, sound and smells with passionate vividness which fascinated Roslyn. 

     At one time, she considered storm chasing. Although it did not pay well, the adrenaline rush 

was appealing; what she would give to experience an EF5 up-close and personal. However, she 

opted for a better paying position with advancement. 

     What would June bring? she wondered as she typed in the search words for the daily weather 

model projection, "super cells".

__________

     Monson, Massachusetts had been a haven for her over the past five years. Being close to her  

mother was very important. She was grateful her job, as part of the News22 Storm Team in 

Springfield, Massachusetts, kept her close to her mother only 20 miles away. Their mother-

daughter visits were always refreshing get-aways from the male dominated weather and news 

stations. There were plenty of women in the meteorological industry, just not here in Springfield. 

Her mother always took pleasure in telling friends and acquaintances about her "Television 
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Daughter". "My daughter's on TV. " she loved to boast. Then she would ask them, "Have you 

seen her?" Most people in Springfield had, at six o'clock and at ten, on their local channel. Being 

a celebrity meteorologist for News22, had its perks but it was a far cry from her personal goal. 

The NOAA Reporting Center in Springfield, MA, was her next target but not the gold ring. A slot 

at NOAA in Washington, D.C., now that was a prize. She was very aware of the political fervor 

attached to it. However, Washington's vibrant energy attracted her. She would also be in the 

midst of ground breaking policies for tornado awareness, safety and scientific research. How 

exciting was that! Her mother continued to remind her that she was young and had time to 

achieve her dreams. 

____________

     Roslyn's rational mind continued to function even through her panic. All the reports she had 

heard, read and seen were true; the "freight train" roar of the wind, the blinding blur of debris, 

the smell of blood and of death. She stunned herself by allowing these thoughts to stream 

through her mind instead of focusing on surviving. Many times she had witnessed the aftermath 

of these springtime behemoths. This was her first personal encounter.

     The potential for surviving an EF1 was good. EF2, less....What was her survival potential 

right now? From what she was experiencing, very low. 

_________

     Springfield, MA, a lovely town located on the east bank of the Cincinnati River, had been 

"home" to Roslyn's family since the early1980's. Being the third of four children, all brothers, 
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she knew what it was like to live in a male dominated environment. Yet, she had adapted well 

and loved "the boys".

     When the family moved to Oklahoma City, Oklahoma in "Tornado Alley", shortly after her 

youngest brother was born, everything changed. 

     May 3, 1999, started out to be a beautiful spring day with scattered lower-level clouds 

filtering the sun's rays. That morning, the Storm Prediction Center in Norman, Oklahoma issued, 

"a slight risk of severe thunder storms stretching from the Kansas-Nebraska border to parts of 

southern Texas with an intended threat of large hail, damaging winds and tornadoes." Her father 

and another lineman were working outside Edmond, Oklahoma, about ten miles north of the city, 

cleaning up from the aftermath of a sever thunder storm that had blown through several days 

prior. Early evening found the two men on their way home from work when they were literally 

caught-up in an EF5 tornado. That evening, an upper-level trough spawned an outbreak of 

tornadoes that lasted for the next seventy-two hours killing thirty-five people, including her 

father and his co-worker.

     This devastated her mother, who at that time owned and ran a small insurance business on the 

south-east side of the city. The family clung together for several years until her two eldest 

brothers went off to live their lives and she and her younger brother, Jimmy, went off to school. 

Jimmy would graduate next spring, if he could keep it together. Her mother returned to Monson 

shorty after Jimmy entered college and now enjoyed her life with friends and keeping busy with 

her work. 

     Monson was a lovely place to be, a safe place to be.
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__________

     

     Roslyn's analytical mind continued to make notes, CAPE values*, must be in excess of 5,000 

Jules! she guessed. Wind speed, has to be over 120 mph. Oh my god! It's an F.... Her thoughts 

were interrupted as her grip on the foundation board failed, or had it been ripped off ?

__________

     Growing up with two older brothers and one younger, had not been as challenging as one 

might expect. Roslyn understood at an early age what "rough and tumble" meant and could dish 

it out with the rest of the boys. Especially upon her younger brother. However, when she or her 

brothers attempted to tattle-tell on each other, her mother would ask her infamous question, 

"What do you expect?" This simple query flattened any whining or crying from her busy brood. 

Roslyn's parents firmly believed in the principle of cause and effect. Taking personal 

responsibility for yourself was instilled early in her childhood. Whatever consequence you 

received, you had to be the cause. The children quickly learned if they did something which was 

not appropriate, whatever repercussion they received, they deserved it.

     Working her way through college had been more challenging than she anticipated. In a male 

dominated industry, Roslyn did not foresee any insurmountable problems and felt prepared for 

the task having handled three rowdy siblings. That was, until she and Professor Albert locked 

horns. Their arguments became so intense that she was almost expelled. She accused him of 

black-balling her out of a juicy, appointed apprenticeship with the National Weather Service in 

favor of a male student of lesser capability. Only, she had no evidence to prove her charge. She 
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*CAPE (Convective Available Potential Energy) values, are the numerical values given to measure the amount of 
energy available for convection, in Jules.
bemoaned the injustice to her mother during one of her visits. To her mother's credit, she held 

true to form and replied, "Well sweetheart, what do you expect?" Since that time, Roslyn was 

very cognizant of the things she did and the actions of others around her. "Be responsible for 

yourself and others, and you'll do just fine." her father said. As far as she was concerned, that 

phrase and her mother's question became her parents' legacy.

__________

     It would surprise her how she dropped her guard this very afternoon. She heard the weather 

report and was aware of the possibilities for sever weather as she observed the darkening sky in 

the west. The earlier thought of fueling her car before she left town was over-ridden by the desire 

to escape and prepare for her impending vacation. She left almost on fumes, heading first to the 

family home, twenty miles to the east. However, emergency preparedness was instilled in her 

from training and experience, so she decided to stop a few miles out of town to fuel up. As she 

pumped the fuel into her '06 Nissan, she snatched up her cell phone at the first guitar vamp ring-

tone; her mother's. The female voice on the other end sounded a bit stressed, verging on frantic. 

What! Roslyn's thought aped her mother's voice. A tornado had plowed through down town 

Springfield and was crossing the river at forty miles-per-hour! Her mother recited the news 

commentary verbatim as Roslyn's own News22 Storm Team gave a blow-by-blow description of 

the event. Their sky-cam was catching every bit of the action.
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     The nozzle's shut-off clicked and she jumped. Lightening flashed and thunder clapped almost 

simultaneously just as her cell connection dropped like a guillotine's blade. At the moment, she 

heard it; the freight train rumble, the jet engine roar, a tornado. A curse escaped her lips and she 

decided to quickly return the fuel nozzle onto the pump as to avoid a fire. Safety first, to hell 

with paying!

     The few people at the gas station scampered into the building for protection. She turned to 

follow when a sudden wind gust snatched her up and hurled her against an adjacent building. The 

disheveled door of an abandoned mechanic's shop swung open with the rush of wind, shoving 

her inside. The downdraft from the wall cloud, spat out her educated reasoning. The rumbling-

roar increased as she huddled on the concrete floor in a shabby corner. Instinctively, she drew her 

knees into her chest, curling up into a ball. She tried as best she could to cover her ears from the 

horrific bombardment of noise. Then, systematically, she reviewed her training for surviving a 

tornado. She knew she had to maintain the lowest profile possible to escape the majority of 

flying debris. But the debate between shutting out the beast's roar with her hands and hanging 

onto a fixed object was something she had not encountered in her studies. The decision was 

made for her when the west wall disintegrated in front of her eyes and she was scraped across the 

floor to where the east wall had been. There, she clung onto what ever her fingers latched onto.

___________ 

     Madeline Pitt's phone rang six hours after the phone connection with her daughter failed. She 

physically shook with fright. Roslyn was the cause for her concern. Shortly after their connection 
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broke, she heard her own familiar words echo in her head, "What do you expect?" Why in the 

world had she thought those words? 

   "Roslyn, oh please call." Madeline prayed over and over again and she jerked the phone to her 

ear.

     The voice on the other end of the line was male, "Mrs. Pitt?" it stated in an official manner. 

Madeline could not hear the rest of what the voice said over the cry of grief that welled up from 

her heart and into her throat.

__________

     For a fleeting moment of time, Roslyn felt herself flying through the air. It was not an 

unpleasant sensation and she let out an involuntary titter. Was this a meteorologist's ideal way to 

end? Then came her final thought, What do you expect?
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