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THE RICH BOY

by P. SCOTT FITZGRRAID

Begin with an individual and before you know 1t you finad
that you have creatad avtypc; begin with a typs and youw find that
you have oreated - nothing. That is because we are 8ll queer fish,
queserer behind our faces and voices than we want anyone to know
or than we know ourselves. Ihani%btsar‘l man proclaiming himsel?f
an "average, honest, open fellow" I feel}protty gure that he has
some definite end perhaps terrible sbnormality which he has
agreed to conceal - and his protestation of being average and
honest and opsn is hig way of raminding‘himself of his misprision.,

There are no types, no plurals. There is a rich boy,
and this 1s his and not his brothers' story. All my life I have
lived smong his brothers but this one has besn my friend.
Besides, if I wrote about his brothers I should have to begin
by attacking all the 1ies that the poor: have told about the
rich and the rich have told about themselves -« such & wild sfruc-
ture that they have erscted that when ws rick up & book about
the rich, some instinct prepares us for unreality., Bven the
intelligent and sincers reporters of life have made the country
of the rich as unreal as fairyland.

Let me tell you about the very rich. They are different

from you and me. They possess and enjoy searly, and it does
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eomething to them, makes them soft where we are hard and cynical
where we are trustful, in a wey that, unless you wers born rich,
it 1s very aifficult to understand. They think, deep in their
hearts, that they are better than we are becauss we had to dis-
cover the compensations and refuges of lito for ourselves. Even
whers they enter deep into our world or sink below us, they still
think that they are better than we are. They are 4iffesrent,

The only way I oan describe young Anson Hunter is to epproach
him as 1f he wers a foreigner and cling stubbornly to my point
of view.If I eccept his for & moment I em lost - 1 have nothing

to show but a prapostsrouns movie,
28 O

Nor shall I subject you to a long, tremulous account
of his adolescence, He was the eldest of six children who wounld
some day split up & fortuns of‘fiftaen million dollare,and he
reached the age of reason-- is it ssven ?— at the beginning of
the oentnrxywhen daring young women were already gliding along
Fifth Avenue in slectric "mobiles”. In thoss dapms he and his
biother had an Engliéh governess who spoke thc language very
clearly and orisply ana well, so0 that the two boys grew to speak
like she 4id = their words and sentences wers all crispand clsar
and not run togathar like ours are, They 4idn't talk sxactly

1ike English children but acquired an accent that is peculiar
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to fashionable people in the city of New York,

In the summer the gix children were moved en masse
from the houss on 71st Streot to a.big, old-fashioned estate in
Northern Comneticut, It was nog a fashionabdle locality*aﬂAnson'l
father wanted to delay as long as possible his chigldren's
knowledge of that side of 1ife., He was & man somewhat superior
to his claes (which composed Naw York society) and his period
(whioh was the snobbish and fornalyzed vulgarity of the %lded
C&ge) and he wanted his sons to learn habits of concentra ion and
have sound constitutions and grow up into right-living and
8uccessful men, He and his wife kept an eye on them as well as
they were able until the two older boys went away to school,
but in huge establishments this ig 4ifficult - 4t was munch
simpler in the seriss of emall and medium sized houses in which
my own youth was spent - I wag never far out of the reach of my

mother's voice, of the 86nse of her presence, her approval or
disapproval,

Anson's first senss of his superiority ;;;eu%o him
when he zo.fiﬁzb”f%:uhalzngrndging Admerican defersnce that was
raid to him in the Conneticut village. The parents of the boys
he played with always inquired after his father and mother and zw
wers vaguely excited when thegr omm children were asksd to the

Hunters! houau. Hs accepted this as the natural state of thinga -

-t t-va¢==£ ,impatience @#ith all 3groups of which he was not

 the osnter - ip money, in position, in authority - remained
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with him for the rest of his life. A4s a boy he disdained to
struggle with other boys for precedesncs - he expected it to b
given him freely aml when it wasn't ,h8 withdrew into his family,
The family was anﬂicient‘% in the Bast money 1s stil] a
gomewhat feudal thing, a clan-forming thing, In the West, money
separates families to form classes,

At eighteen, when he went to New Haven, Anson was tall
and thick-set with a clear complexion and s healthy color from
the ordered life he hal led in school., His hair was yellow
and grew in a funny way on his head, his nose was beaked -
these two things kept him from being handsome = but hs had s
confident charm 2nid a certain brusque styls about him; the upper-
class men who pasead him on the street knew without being tola
that he was a rich boy and had gone to ons of the best schools,
Nevertheless his very superiority kept him from being a sucoess
in college - his independence ﬁaa mistaken for egotiem while
his refusal to &coept Yale standards with the proper awe sesmed
to belittle all those who had - ag,long before he graduated,
he began to shift the centérjiiuPi;ugira to New York,

He loved New York,#;Pis own home with the familiar
servants, "the kina you can't get any mors", and his own family
of whichabecause of his good humor and a certain ability to
make things gg;and & Judge-like golidity of persoq;_ie wasg
rapidly becoming the eentef,-And Well Street where he woula

presently take his gquick, nﬁgaégvmind to sharpen it on the
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brokerags businass,, gnd the debutante parties and the corrsot
manly world of the men's clubs and ths. occasional wild spree

with vhe pretty ladies that most of New Haven new only from

the fifth row. His thoughts wers conventional enough, you 8@~

they included even the shadowy girl he would soms day marry ¢ /'
they differed from thoss of the ma jority ef youngﬂlen in that
thers was no mist over them, nons of that quality whioch is
Faadcimdy kuown as "idealism” or "illusion”. Most of our
lives end as a sompromise s~ Anson..accapted without ressrvation
the world of high finance ani high extravagance, of divorae
and dissipation, of snobbery and of privilege — it was as a
compromise that his 1ife began.

I fiwst met him in the late summer of I9I7 when e
W 1ike the rest of our gensration,
bhﬂéi(%t up into the wild hystsria of the war., In
the blue green uwniform °f)t the naval aviation he csme down to
Pensacola where the hotel orchestras played "I'm sorry, dear"

and we young officers danced with the girls. Bverybody liked
0 s
%EXM even ths instructors treated him with a

certain respsct. He was always having long talks with them

in hise confident, logiocal voice - talks whioch ended by his
getting himself, or mors frequently someboldy else, out of
impending trouble., He was a popular man on any kxind of party,

‘WW and we were all surprised when
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he fell in love with & conservative ani-satimsepmspsr girl!

y \
ff ~-HoxsuusWs raula Legendre,‘a dark, seriont_zgffg///

bsauty from California, Biéﬁt'ﬁ'w -

,¢¢ﬁbr%ud “ 8 lgap serious dialogue that l!il-II-'-gunc on ssveral waeks,
@ Aﬁr‘ ;rterwardl he told m that it was not abont anything in
partionlar dut was onnpu!!iﬁgn both sidag/of immature and
even moaninglesa{atatcmgntu-.thu emotional content that
gradually came to £ill it grew up not out of the words but out
of its enormous serioueness., It was & sort of hypnoais.

Often it wtl 1nterrupted, giving way to that WA

oalled fun; when they were alone it was resumed agziﬁk solemn,
low-keyed, pitched so as to give each other & sense of one-ness
'in feelings and thonghts.. They came to resent any interrup-
tions of it, to be unresponsive to facetiousness about 1life,
even to the mild oyniscism of #hei: contemporaries with which
they had until recently agreed, Thay were only happy when

the dialogue was going on and its seriousness envelopsd them

like the amber shadow of an open firs. Toward the end
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thers came an interruption they d414,not resent - it began

to be interrupted by passion. -
fmpﬂft ignxﬁgtlif
Curiously enough Ansoqnwae n the dislogue

and profoundly affected by it, and at the same time awars that,
on his aide/muoh was insincers and jon harg/mﬁch was merely
simple, it firat, too, h??;;ﬁ?isgd her emotional limplioityl
asJaelik; dbut at his love

and he could despise it no longer - on the contrary he felt

ﬁitura despened and blossomed

that if he could enter into Paula"s warm safe 1ife hs would be
happy. The long preparation of the dialogue removed any econ-
traint - he taught her some of what he hal learned from more
sdventurous womsn and she responded with & rapt holy inten-
sity, One evening after & dance she agreed to marry him and
Anson wrote about hdr to his mother. !i? next day Paula tolad
him the interesting fact that she was rich - shs had a personsal

v

fortuns of nearly & million dollars.

-I1X=-

It was exactly as if thaey could say "Neither of us
have anything: we shall be poor together" e Just as delightfaul
that they should bde rich instesd, It gave them the same
warm comfortable feelins.vBut when anson got leave in april
and Paula and her mother went Borth with him to eg_hie

Iy Wit /7 f4
family, shs was imprassed with atandi in New York

1




Lo

Tne K oy

é8e

%MM&M. Alone with Anson

for the first time in the roome where he hald grown up she
was overcome v

& rush of emotion. She felt prseminently
safe and taken care of, 356 completely 4id his authorative
person seem t0 sum up and typify all these j&{gfa that she
entertained the idea of being married .ﬁnmediatelyA and going
back to Pensacola 88 his wifs. The very pioctures of % in
& skull cap at his first school, on horseback with
the sweetheart of another summer, A‘in a gay group of

ushers and bridesmaid at a cousin's wedding/ £111led her with

Jealousy of his past, ‘ |
But, to her diaai)pointment, an immediate marriage

wasn't disoussed, or sven suggested - the engagement wasn't
axan to be announced-onteiieetNE-TENTYTSs until afier the war,
She decided, two days before his leave P:E\M-p, to make him love
her so that he would be 88 unwilling to wait as she was, The
words must come from his ménth but she determined to foroce the
question that night,

A oousin of Pault':?:taying with them at their suite

~at the Rits, a severs bitter girl who loved Paula and ¥t

was somewhat jealous of her impasssive enge m/ﬁ. Anson was
to call Zes=pwmie at six o'clock and take htrﬂ out to his
uncle's house at Hampstead for dinner. Paula was late in
dressing, so when Anson called, the cousin, who waen't going

to the party, received him in the parlor of the suits,
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“WBE. Anson had met some friends at five and got
drunk with them in one short hour. Usually he carried his lie-
guor robustly but to-day he had eaten a 1lizht lunch and the
first few drinks destroyed his Jjudgement., He left the Yale
Cludb &t the proper time and his mother's chauffeur drove him
to the Rits but the impact of the steam-hsated sitting-room
accentuated his condition. He knew it and he was dimly angry
at himaelr,and dimly amused end dimly sorry.

Paula's ocousin was twenty five, she had seen little
of the world, and at first she failed to realize what the
metter was., She had never met Anson before and she knsw some-
thing was wrong,because he numbled astrange information and
nearly fell off his chair but until Paula appeared it didn't
—eiban s

ocour to her that she what gshe had taken for the odo;qp€1gaso-

as really whiskey. Paulas,

however, realized the truth as soon as she came in and her only
thought was to get Anson &way before her mother saw him, Then
her cousin knew, |

When they camsito the limousine Anson found two men
inside, both intoxicated; they were the men with whom he had
been drinking at the Yale Club and they were also going to the
party but he had complstely forgotten that they were in the
car, On the way to Hempstsad they all sang, Some of the ,
gongs were rather gross and though Paunla had . “
the fact that Anson had few verbal inhibitions, her lips
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tightened with &nnoyance and distate,

Back at the hotel sousin, confused ang
exgited considereq the 8ituationy then ghe walked swiftly into
Urs, Legendre's bedroonm 8aying: "Isn't he famnye”

"Who is funnye"

"Why - . Huntep, He sssmed so funny”,

Mrs. legendre looked at her sharply,

"How is he funny?"

"Why, he saia he was Prench, I d4dn't know he vas
Prench”,

"!hat’siabsurd. You must have misunderstood!‘?:
e smddedg® It was a joxer,

The cousin s8hook her head stubbornly,

"No. He said he was brought up in Prance. He saiq
he couldn't 8peak any English and_that's-why he couldn't talk
to me, 4nd he couldn'tiv

Mrs. Legendres looked up with impatisnce just es the

cousin added thoughtfully,'?erhaps it was Just veocause he was

80 drunk", ang walked out the room,
th*lzgthae~92£anna true, 4nson, finding his

voice thick ang ancontrollable, had taken thg unusual refuge
of announcing that he spoke ﬁo English, Years afterwards he
used to tell that rart of the story, and invariably communicateq
the uproarions laughter which the Reémory aroused in him,

Five times betwesn 6.30 ana 8.30 Mrs Legendre tried

to get Hempstedd on the phone. When she succeeded thers wag
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a ten minute delay bafore she heard Paula's voice at the other
end *J £ ﬁ”\ £,
{ "Cousin Jo told me Anson was intoxicated”,

"Oh, nO ...." |

"Oh, yes. Cousin Jo says he was intoxicated. He told
her he was French and fell off his chair and behaved as if ha
was very intoxicated. I don't want you to come home with him."

"Mother, he's all right! Please don't worry &bout -"

"3ut I do worry. I think it's dresdful. I want you to
promise me not to come home with him".

"I'll take cars of it, mother ...."

"I don't want you to come home with him,"

"All right, mother. Good-bye".

"Be sure now, Paula. 48k someons to bring you.,"

Deliberately Paula took the receiver from her ear and
hung it up. He face was set with annoyance and shame. Anson wes

stratched out in a bedroom upstairs while below the dinner party

was proceeding lugudbriously toward the salad.J,

The hour's drive had zjﬁ:red him up ao/that his aﬁi}val
was merely hilarious and Paula hopad that the evening ;zétnot /
spoiled after all, but hs took two imprudent cocktails before
dinner and for fifteen minutes he talked boisterously anda
somewhat offensively to the party at large and then slid @ilently
under the table like a man in an old print., But, unlike an

0ld print, it was horrible without being quaint. None of the




girls remarked on the incilent - ;seemed to merit only silence,
His uncle and two other men carrisd him upstairs, snd gt was
Just after this that Paunla was called to the phons,

4n hour later Anson awoke in & fog of nervous agony
through which he perceived after a momant the figﬁrc of his
uncle standing by the 4door.

P eaidxﬁra you betterg"

"Whate"

"Do you feel better, 0ld man"

”Terriblo",jgfﬁfjfﬁggg. , ,

"I'm going to try yOG?g;othgf hrbmo-selzar. #-gan.oan.
hnl&mb4~&4nn:zz'll do you go0d to slesp another hour",

*With an effort Ahson slik his legs from the bed and
stoop up, _

"I'm all right", he said 4ully,

"Take it easy".

"I thtnk if you gave me a glass brandy I could go down!

"Oh, no -" ‘ _

"Yes, $hals the only thing. I'm all right now... I
suppoge I'm in Dutch down there;" |

"Thaj know you're a little under the weather", said
his uncls depreciatingly. "But what's the 4ifference, Jaok
Schuler didn't‘even get here, Hs diéd in thé locker room over
at the links," | '

Though dnson 2idn't oare what anyons thought, except
Peula, he wanted to go downstairs and save the debris of the




“The Rich Boy” 185

ZLL-’: .{La{u{ ‘wlu L0

B

©l3=

evening, But When he did go down B2tes-auggll hath, most of

muwf - .
the party had lafsz?aula.got up immediatsly to go home.
, J ”
o' 9n the limousine the o0ld ssrious dialogus dbsgan, o

Shn*had~gﬁgﬁgvthat égﬂarank,vgﬁf&ﬁaid, but nfi-aad never expec-
ted anything like this¥2mspgﬁ seemed to her now that they wouldm't
get alongquﬁeir ldeas about 1lifs wers toqkdiffarent. Then
Anson talked a little, very soberly, and she said she'd have to
think it over., She didn't know. SHe was not angry but she was
terridbly sorry., She didn't let him coue into the Plaza with
her but as she got out of the car she kissed him suddenly end
unhappily on the ghask.

foe ext day‘fknaon had & long afternoon talk with
Mrs., legendre while Paula sat 1istening i&“;}lence. It was
sgreed that Paula was to brood over ?”%%r & proper period and
then, 1f = thought it best, they were to follow Anson south
in three weeks, dnson apologizcd)witb sincerity and dignity,
that was all; ;iiiﬁﬁggaéaﬁarai (e

A J o
Mrs. Iagendra"f"éu ‘

unable to establish any sdvantage over him. He had msde no pro-
misey, showed no humility, only delivered s few serteus comments
on lifs which bfought him off with almost a moral superiority

at the end. When they came south three weeks later, neither
Lnsoﬁ in his satisfaction nor Paula in her relief at the reunion,

realized that the psychological moment had passed for ever,
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He dominated and attracted her and at the sams time
filled her with anxiety. Confused by the mixt wi c;émeolidity
and salf-indnlgenoe,}jsentiment and cynisiﬁm;whi‘;g'.hr}:éenﬂa mind
was unable to resolvc/ ew Yo think of him first in one 1light
end then in another. When she saw him with a formal ocrowd, with
her mother, with casual ‘infariorl, 8he felt a tremendous pride
in his strong attractive presense,’:\’ﬁhe paternal, undoratanding
stature of his mind - but ‘11; other company she saw s tendency
to let down,, to let what haa ;bean & fine imperviousness ef 79/

PL.(‘Q.leM bh‘ﬂlﬂita Mée. The other face was gross, humoroug
reckless of everything but pleasure. It startled her mind tem-
porarily awai froin him, even led her into & short covert experi-
ment with an o0ld besau, axt it was no nsc.&ter four months of
Anson's enveloping vitality‘thera was an aenmemtc pallor in 4

other men. , W [u aran o dee 4 dm@d

In July their tenderness and desire reached &
cruondo_wh‘a-h&-:\am She consjdered a last mi-
nute marriagg;:{acided ‘ﬁﬁin-'t Z.t because thers were alwaga.
cocktails on his bra:&’\thmek before he went away, The
parting itself made har slmost ﬁhyaically 111 'with grief and
every lay she wrote him letters b! regret for the days they had
missed by waiting, In August his plane fell into the North Ses

c®[Ae was pulled onto & destroysr after s night in the water
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q%:% pneunania set in amd fhe armistice was signed bdefors he
was sent homs,

Then, with every epportunity given back to them, with
no material obstacle to remove, the seorst weavings of their
temperaments came between them, drying up their kisses and their
tsars, making their voices less loud to 6ns another, muffling
the intimate chatter of their hearts until the 0l2 communication
was only possibls by lettorgkffrom far away., One afternoon‘a
society reporter waited for two hours in the downstairs hall of
the Hunters® house to confirm their sngagement., Anson denisd
it but nevertheless an early issue sarried the report as a
leading paragraph~a. they wers conét&ntly ssen together at
Hempstead, at Southampton, at Hot Springs, at Tuxedo Park., But
the serious dialogn{ had turﬁed a o&rner into & long sustained
quarrel and the was almost played out. He got drunk
flagrantly and missed an engsgepent with her whereapon she made
certain behavioristic demagdl. Anson's despair was helpless
before his pride and his knowledge of himself and the engagement
was broken. _

"Dearest”, said their letters now, "Dearest, Dearest,
When I waks up in the middle of the night and realize thné after
all it wmas not to be, I feel that I want %o die. I can't go on
living any more. Perhaps when we meet this summer we may talk
things over and dscide differently « we were 8o excited and sad

that day and I don't feel that I can live all my life without
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you. You speak of other psople. Don't you know thers ars no
other peopls for me but only you...”

But B:!tn would sometimes mention her gayisty, as she
drifted here and there arouna the East, to make him wonder,
He was too acoute to wonder, Whsn he saw 8 man's name in her
letters he felt more sure of her and & 1little disdainful, He-wes
aiways—superier, @Lt ﬁe loved her with a great tendernsss and |
8till hoped that they would _eczEXDw marry.

Meanwhile he plunged vigorously into 2ll the movement
and glitter of post-car New York, entering é‘brokerage house,
Joining half & dozen clubs, Arinking freelg threes or four nights
8 week, dancing late and moving in three worlds‘w—his own, the
world of young Yale merband that ssction of the demi-monde which
resis one end on Broadway. But there was & thorough and infrac-
tible eight hours dsvoted to Wall Street where the combination
of his family conneotion, his large and constantly growing
aoquaintance, his sharp intelligence and his abundance of sheerly
physical energy brought him almost 1mmediétely forward, Bés 77“‘
carefully founded and 3ppa$ent1y adamantine oconstitution stood
him in good stead,emé he had one of those invaluable minds with
partitions in it. He oould appear at the office without a wink
of slesp and yet g0 down the line of customers with such
shrewdness and judgement that there was competiton for his ser-

‘vioel. 1920 his income in salary and commissions exceeded
twelve thousand dollars,
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A8 the Yale tradition slipped into the past he
became mora and mora of & popular figure among his oclassmatss
in New York, more popular than he had ever been in collags. He
had & large houss and ths ability to introduce young men into
other large houses and security, while their 1ivee had, for the
most part, errived at again at precarious beginnings. They
began to turn to him for amusement and escaps and he responded
readily - he had always taken pleasure in helping people and
arranging their affairs,

There werse no men in Paula's,letters ﬁow %%taﬁaiote
of tenderness that had not been there before, From &n outside
gourcs he heard that she had "a heavy beau", a Bostonian of
wealth and positicn andltho he was sure she still loved hie,it
mads him uneasy to think that he might lose her after all.
She hadn't bsen in New York, except for one unsatisfactory day,
for almost five months and hes felt & longing to see her‘ig he _
took his vacation in February and went down to Florida%:aa &,r,.ﬁgﬂ./,y .

Palm Beach sprawled plumply as usual between the
sparkling saphire of Lake North, flawed here and there by house-
boats at anchor, and%tha great turquoise bar of the Atlantio
Ocean, %The huge dbulks of the Breakers and the Royal Poncisana
rose a8 twin paunches from the bright level of the sand and
around them olustersd the Dancing Glade, Costigzan's Houss of
Chance and & dozen modistaé and millensrs with svelte goods at

triple prifss from New York., Apon the trellissed verandah of
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the Breakers two hundred women stepped right, étepped left,
wheeled and 81id in that then celebrated calesthenic known as
the "double shuffle” while in half time to the music ome two
thousand bracelets clicked up and down on two hundred arms,

Indoors every night Paula and Lowell Thayor and Anson
and a casual fourth played bridge with hot oarJ.S. It seemed to
Anson that her kind serious face was wan and tired-. shs had
}been around now for five, six years‘, hevhad known her for three,

"Two spades".

"01garettc?... Oh, I beg your pardon - Bj9ma."

T "Ry

"I'll doubla thres spadea”.

Thers wers a dozen tables of bridge in the room, which
was filling thick with amoko. Anson's eyes met Ada's, held

them poraiatently a- Thayer's desperately cordial glance fell
between them,

~ "What was b14?" he asked,
"Rose of Washington Square”, sang the young people

in the corner

"1'm withering there
"On basement air",

Tho emoke banked like fog and the opening of & door

filled the room with blown swirl of extoplasms. Idttle Bright
Eyu atrcakcd past the tables aeeking Wr, Conan Doyle among
the Englishmen who were posing Bnglishmen about the lobby. V

"¥0Q-UOQi‘esgﬂﬁﬂia!§23=l=ﬁni!§5
S - AR hd
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At the end of the rubber Paula got up suddenly and
spoke to Anson in a low voiocs. With scarcely a glance at
Thayer, they ;alked out the door and descepded ,a long flight
of wooden steps - in I moment they wers eoi“’;h%and in hand
along the mounlit beaoch, |

‘ "Darling, darling...." They embraced recklessly,

passionately in a lhadow... Then Paula arew back her hesd to let
his lips say what she wanted to hear - she oould fesl the wurda
forming as they kissed again..., again she broks away, listening:
"You're going to marry me. You're g0ing to marry me tomorrow",

But as he pulled her close oncs more she realized that he hal
said nothing - only Darling! Darling! in that deep, sad ihiaper

that always mads her ory. Humbly, obadiantlz,her emotions
yielded to him and the tears streamed down her rucg,bnt her
hsart kept on orying “Ask me - Oh, Anson, dearest, ask mel",

"Panls.... Paula!” -

The words wrung her heart liks hands and Anson
feeling her tremble knew that emotion was enough., He need say
no more, oommit their destinies to no practical enigma. Why
should he when he might hold har 80, biding his own time, for
another ynaf;iforever. He was thinking of them both, of her
more than of himself. Yor a moment, when she said suddenly
that she must get back to the hotel, he lcsitatcd thinking first
- "This is the moment after all” and then "no let it wait -

s8hs is mine".... He had forgotten that Paula too was worn away
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inside .-Her mood passed forever in the night,
Anson went back to New York next day filled with a

certain restless dissatisfaction. There was a pretty debutante

he knew'in his car amd for two days they took their meals to-

;& Zd.m(

gether, At first he told her a littls about Panla and sad
an esoteric incompatibility that was keeping them apart, The
g2irl was of a wila impulsive nature and she was flattered by
dnson's confidences. Like Kipging's soldier he might have
possessed himself of most of her befors he reached New York
but, luckily he was sobsr and kept controll, od-tmuBEI®

late in April he received a telegram from Bar Harbor
in which Paula told him without comment that she was engaged
to Lowell Thayer and that they would be married 1mmadiataly 1n
Boston,

He filled himselfhwith whiskey and went to the office
that morning and carried on his work without a break - with
& deadly fear bt what would hﬁppen if he stopped. In +the
evenings *l.want out as usual, saying nothing of what hal
”wgﬁ%d, cordisl, humorous, nnJitracted. But one thing hs
could not help - for three days, in any plece, in any company,
he would suddenly bend his head into his hands and ory like
® ochila, '

g
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In I922 Anson went abroad with the Junior partner to
investigats some Lohdon ldans, & journsy which intimated that
he was to be taken into the firm. He was twenty-seven now, ﬁ
liﬁzle heavy without being definately Btout/and with ayﬁanner
an§‘rea£nnrcefu1ness beyond his years., 014 People wHEyoung—peoph
liked him and trusted him - mothers fslt safs when their daughters
were in his charge on an expedition; he had a way when he came
into a room of putting himself on a footing with ths oldest ana
most conservative psople théra. "You and I", he sesmed to say
"We're solid., We nnderstan@‘.

The truth was that he had an instructive and rather
charitable knowledge of the weakmesses of men and women and,
like a priest, it made hih the mora eoncerned for the mainteinance
of outward forms. It was tgpical of him that every Sunday
morning he taught in a fashionable Bpiscopal Sunday school -
even tgggéﬁFa cold shower and & gquick change into a cut-away gote
was all that separated him from & wild night before., Once, by
someé mutual insfict 8everal children got up from ths front row
and moved to the last, éa told e# this story frequently and it
was usually greeted with hilarious laughter,

But in spite of these apparsnt incongruities he was

$011d. After his father's death he was the actual head of tanily,
counseling his mother and deciding the destinies of the youngsr
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children. Through some fﬁéit?‘iomplication his authority aia

not extend to his father's estate which was administrated by

his Uncle Robert., Uncle Robert was thtTH’ ' member of the
family, & good natured hard-drinking member of that set which
centers about Wheathy Hills. His favorite}stories had to 40 with
the menace of socialism and how a8 Jew named Hirsh haa tried to
get into a certain fashionable Club on Long island.

"Pirst he went to a riding school and taught himself:
to ride anj by God the fool wasn't scared of anything. I went
out with him one afternoon and his horse threw him about thpee
times to the mile, and, by God, the fool got up and mounted ana
tried it sgain. 1I g0t to like the man. I took him aside
afterwards and I said /Look herex Hirsh, thess people are making
8 fool of you, You'll never get 1n£o that clud 1f you stay down
here tw?nty yaars. I'm telling 1t to you bscause I like you,'

I said i & man!™

He and his wife Edna hﬁd always been great frisnds
of Anson's and Uncle Robert was disappointed when Anson's supe -
fiority failed to take a horsey form, He backed him for a
¢ity club which was the most difficult in America to entere one
°ould only Join 1f one's family had "helpsd to build up New York,”
or, in other wordé; were rich before 1880 - and wﬁen Anson,
after his slection neglected it for the Yale Club he gave him
® plessant 1ittle talk on the subject. When om top of that

Anson had dsclined to entdr nis Own conservative and somewhat
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neglected brokerage house and 3one 1nto another !1rn hil i .
manner grew ooocler, ILike s primary taaohar who hna taught l11 ‘
he knew he slipped out of Anson'l 11!0. | 4 o
Thers was so nany friends in Anson's lifc - ucurccly
ons to whom he had not done some nnnau:l kindnuas and loaroely
one whom he did not occasionally senbarrass by hil burutl 9!
gross oonversntion or by hin hadit of gutting drnnk 'hanayor
and however he liked, It annoyed him when anyone ulaq blundcrcd
in that regard - about his own lapses he was alwayl hnmoroul.,.
0dd things happened to him and he tola them with 1n1¢otionn
laughter., *(W f—‘vf& ‘l)u)
Deaspite the trnating motherl hia attitule toward girls
was not indisoriminately proteotivs. It was up to the girl -
if she showed & wild streak she must take oare of hersclt.
"Lifs", he wonld prlain aametinaa, "hna made a oynio
of me", . ,
By 1ife he meant Paula, Bomatimoa, espscially whnn
he was drinking, 1t became & little twisted in his mind, ln&
he thought that she had oallously thrown him over.
It was this 'oynisoismj,or rafher hie realizatisen
that naturally fast girls were not worth sparing that led to his
affair with Dolly Kerger, It wamn't his only affair in those
years but it came nearest to touching him deeply and it had s
profound affect upon his attitude towara 1ifes,

Dolly Karger was = Kew York 8irlé, the daughter 7’ &017
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I was working in Naew York that Spririg and 1 used

to lunch with him at the Yale Clu’bA vemdnh oy University

was sharig%‘unti he completion of our own. I had read
of Paula's marriage and ong afternoon  dusen I asked him
about herA Soms thing moved him to tell me the story. after
that he frequantly invited me to family dinnsrs at his
house and hehaved ag thoush there was s 8pecial relation
betwaen us, as though with his confidence a little of that

consumfing memory had passed into me,
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ed & "publicist" for the democratic machine who had married
into socisty. So Dolly griw up into thc'Junior Leaguae, came
out at the Plaza and went to the Assemby, and only a few old
families 1ike the Hunters oould question whether or not she
"belonged”,

However, her picturs was often in the papers and she
had much more attention than many girls who undoubtedly 4(,
She was dark-haired with carminelips and a high lovely color
which 8hé concealed under Pinkish-grey color all through the ‘;‘)
first year out, bscause high color was unfaghionable and Victorimw
pals was the thing to be. She wors black severs suits and stood
with her hands in her pockets lesaning a little forward, with
8 humorous restraint on her facs as if she were laughing at

Bome gay thought that had just ococurred to her., Sk TEMCSG~weoil

\\indmﬂhﬂMlﬂﬁnﬂﬂ‘xnxﬂﬁﬂlﬂm“'hiﬂlﬂﬂﬁﬁgm- ‘%tter than anything she

liked to dance - better than anything except making love,
S8inoce she was ten she had always been in love, and, usually,
with soms boy who didn't respond to her., Thosse who 4id - ana
there were many - bored her after a brief encounter, dut for
her failures she reservsd the warmest spot in her heart, When
she me ¢ them shs would always try once more - sometimes she
succesded, more often she failed.

It never ocourred to this 8ypsy of the unattainadble
that there was a csrtain resemblance in those sho refused to

love her - they shared s hard intuition that saw through to her




P

=2 5e

weakness, not a weakness of smotion but a weslmess of rudder, |
Anson perceived this when he first met her, lese than a month
after Paula's marriage. He was drinking rather heavily and he
pretsnded for a week that he was falling in love with her,
Then he dropped her abruptly and forgot. Immediately she was
mad about him and when they next met she )

te1l him s=o,

Like 80 many girls of that day Dolly was slackly eani
indiscreetly wild, The unconventionality bf an older gonera;
tion had sémply bsen one faot of a post-warAmovement to d1soredit
obsolete mamners - Dolly's was both older and shabbier and ghe
8aw in Anson the two extremes which the emotionally shiftless
woman always seeks, an abandon to indulgence alternating with
a8 protective strength, In his character she felt both the
sybarite and the 80114 rock and thess two satisfied every need
of her nature.

She saw that it was going to yg difficult, though .
she suspected, wrongly, that it was befause Anson and his family

Probably desired a more spectaonlar marfiago, But she guessed

immediately that her advantage lay in his tonﬁonoy to arink,
They met at the large debutante dances but as her infa.
tuntion inoressed they mnnaqu}to_bc more and more together,
Like most mothers Mrs, Karger believed that Anson was except-
lonally reliublc. 80 she allowed Dolly to go with him to distant
country olubs and lnbnrb‘n houses without énquiring closely
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into her activities ar‘qunltioning Dolly's explanations whep
they came in lats, At first thess explanagions might have been
sccurate, but Dolly's worldly ideas of capturing Anson were soon
engulfed in the rising sweep of her lmotionWho backs
of taxis and motor cars were no longer lno;;h; they 4id a ocurious
thing: |

They dropped out of their world for awhile and made
another world just bensath it where Anson's tippling and Dolly's
irregular hours would be less noticed and commented on. It was
composed, this world, of varying elements - several of Anson's
Yale friends and their wives, two or thres broksrs and bonﬁv
salesmen and a handful of unplaced, unattached young men, fresh
from college,with money and & propensity to dissipation,
What this world lacked in spaciousness and soals it Qj%bﬁltl(oi.
by them,z liberty that it scarcely permitted itself, Moreover
it ocentered around them and permitted Dolly the pleasure of s
faint condescension - a pleasurs in which Anson whose whole
1ife was & condescenaion from the certitudes of his childhood,
was unable to participats, '

He was not in love with her and in the long feverish
winter of their affair he frequently told her so. In the spring
he was weary - he wanted to renew his 1ife at some other source
- moreover he saw that either he must break with her now or
accept the responsibility of & seduction. Hsr family*s encou-
raging attitude was another complication - once when Mr. Karger,

after knocking disoreetly at the library door, opened it to
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anncunce that he had lsft a bottle of ola brandy 1# the dinning
room, Anson felt that life was —Gaviag in. That night he
wrote her a short definite note in which he %o0ld her that he
was going on his vacation and that in view of all the circumstan-
ces they had better meet no mors. |
It was June. His family had closed up their houss

and gzone to the country so he was living temporarily at the Yale
Club, T had heard about his affair with Dolly as it 46velopedem
8ccounts salted with humor for he had no respsct for unstable
women, They wsre perhaps a necessity like servants but they had
no place in the social edifice in which he belisved. Neverthaeless
when he told me that night that he was definitely breaking with
her I was glad, I had seen Dolly here and there and each timse
with & feeling of pity at the hopelessnaess of her struggle,and

shame at knowing so much about her that I had no right to know.
She was what i8s known as "a pretty‘little thing" but there was
a certain recklessness which rather fasfinated me. Her dedication
to the goddess of waste would have bsen less obvious had she been

less spirited - she would most certainly throw herself away
but I was glad whaﬁ 1 heard that the sacrifice would not be con-

sunnated in my sight,
| dnson was going to leavg the letter &t hsr house
next morning. It was one of the few houses left open 1; the 5th
Avenus distriot and he knew that the Kargers, aoting upon

srromeous information, had forgone & trip abroad to give Dolly
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her ochance, As he steppesd out into Madison Avenus the postman
passed him and he followed him baok inside, The first letter
that caught his eys was sddressed in Dolly's hana.

He knew wh#t it would contain - a lonely and tragic
monologue, full of the reproaches he knew, the invoked memories,
the "I wonder 1£'s", ail the immemorial intimacies that he had
oommunicatsd to Paula Lagendra in what sessmed another age,
Thumbing over same bills he brought it on top again ana opened
i1t. To his surprise it was a short, somewhat formal nots, whioh
8aid that Dolly would be unable to go to the country with him
for the week-end, becauss Perry Hull from Chicago had unexpéc-
tedly oome to town. It 8dded that Anson had brought this on
himself: "- 4f I felt that you loved me a8 I loved you I would
80 with you at any time any place, but Perry is 80 nice, and he
80 much wants me to marry him.é

4nson smiled contemptuously - he had had éxperisnce
with such deo@y lstters, Moreover he knew how Dolly had labored
over this plan, probadbly sent for the faithful Perry ant calou-
lated the time of his arrival - labored over the letter even
80 that it would make him Jealous without driving hin away -
like most compromises it had neither force nor vitality but only
a timorous dispair.

Suddenly he was angry. He sat down in the lobdy
and read it over. Then he want to the telephone, ocalled Dolly
and told her in his clear, Compelling, determined voics that he
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had fooeiv.d her lbtter and would call for her at five.
Soarcely waiting for the proten@ed unnart;;nty'of her "Psrhaps
I can see you for an hour", he hung up the raooivci and went
down to his office. On the way he tore up hil’own_letter and
drooped it in the atreet. | '

He was not even faintly jealoul but ut her pathltio
ruse everything spubborn and aalf-indnlgont in him came to the
surface., It was a pfqaumption from & mental inferior and it could
not be overlooked. If she wanted to inow to whom she bélongod
she would ‘see. ' | | T,

He was on the doorstep at quarter past five, She
was dressed for thn.otrcet aﬁa he liaténad in silence to the
paragraph of "I can only see you for an hour” which sha hed begun
on the phone, . c :

"Put on your hat, noily*. he said, "we'll taks s
walk", o |
| !hny wulk.d up thison svenue and over to 5th i

while Anson's uhirt auﬁmpenad upon hil portly body in the desp
heat, He talked littlo, acolaoa her, nadi no love to her, but
before they had wtlkna 8ix blocks she was hiu lgain, apologizing
for her letter, ofgfxing‘not to ses Perry at &1l as an attonement,
offering anythins. Sﬁa thonght_that he had doms to her because
he was beginning to 1ov¢ her, . S

| "I'm hot®, he seid, when they ruohoa Seventy-sixth
Street, "this is & winter suit., If I stop by the houss and change
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would you mind waiting for me dqwn-ltaiéﬂ. I'11 only be & :
minute, | | ‘

She was hsppy, the intimacy of his baing hot, of iqy
physical fact about him thrilled her. When they came to the
iron-grated dcorf and Anson took out his she iipcrienoid .
sort of delight. | : _

Downstairs it was dark and after Anson ascended in
the 1ift she raised a ourtain and looked out through opaqus laoce
et the street, Bhe heard the 1ift machinery stop and, with thc
notion of teasing him, pressed the button that drought 1t down.
Then on & nudden impulse she got 1nto it and sent 1t up to what
ehe guesssd was his floor. ) |

“Anson", she called, laughing s litt;e;
"Just a minute", he answered from his ﬁidtroom"....
now you oan oome in", , ; |

He had ehangad and was bnttoning his vost.ﬂ,“

"This is my room" he -aid lightly, "How 40 yon like
ite"

“

She caught sight of Paula's picture on ths wall and
she stared at in in fascination, Just as Panla had stared at tﬂo
piotures of Anson's childish sweethearts five years ago, She
knew something about Paula - sometimes ghe tortured herself #ith
fragments of the story. |

they embraced., Outside the area window a

Suddenly she came close to Anson, aiéing her arms;
I2315:¥t1£101l1
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twilizht elready hovered/thongh the sun was stillvbright on a |
back roof across the way. 1In half an ‘hou.r the room would be quite
dark., The #ncalculated opportunity overwhelmed them, made them
both breathlese and they clung more clossly together. It was
eminent, 1nav1table M“F&O St111 holding uch oth r, they
faiged their heads -~ their eyes fell directly upon s ;1ctnra,
staring at them from the wall.

Suddenly Anson let go and sitting down at his desk
tried the drawer with a bunkh of keys.

"Like a 4rink?" he sasked in a gruff voice.

"No".

He poured himself c%, swallowed it and then opsned
the door into the hall,

"Come on", he saia,

She hesitated,

"Anson - I'm going to the country with youm tonight after
&ll. You unde:sta;& that, don't you".

"0f course”, he answered breesqusly,

In Dolly's car they rodeo'i{bo Long Island, closer in
their emotions than they had ever been befors. They knew what
would happen — not with Panla"a face to remind them of whet was
lacking # but when they were alons in the still hot Long Islana
‘night that 414 not ocare. |

They dined in Jericho and danced at thc Linx Clud -
the estate in Port Washington where they were to spend the week-end
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belonged to & cousein of Anson's who had married a antunl oopper

operator/ An interminable drive began at the lodge and twictod

under imported poplar saplings toward a huge, white stons house,
"dnson had often visited there bsfore.

' At nidnight he assured himself that #t his cousins
would not leave the Linx Club before two - then he 8xplained to
them that Dolly was tired, he would take her home and return to
the dance latsr. Trembling a 1ittle with excitment they got inté
& borrowed car tozether and drove to Port Rashington., 4s they
reached the lodge he stopped and 8poke to the night-watohman.

"When are you making a round, Carl?"

"Right away",

"Then you'rs coming back here"”,

"Then 1'11 be hers till everybody's in".

"All right. Now listen. if &ny asutomobils, no matter
whoss 1t is, turns in at this gate I‘waht you to ring ths houss
immediately on the private phone” He put a five dollar bill
into his hand, "Is that cleare?” |

"Yes, Mr. Anson". Being of fhe 01d world he neither
winked nor smiled -.but Dolly sat with her face turnsd slightly
away,

Anson had & key. Onoe inside he poured & drink for
both of them - Dolly left hers untasted - then he definitely
ascertained the location of the phona. It was within easy hearing

d1stance of their rooms both of which were on the first floor.
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Five minutes later he knocked at the door of Dolly's
room,

"Anson?"

He went in, oclosing the door behind him., &She sat up in
bed and sitting beside her he took her in his arms,

"Anson, darlins

He didn't answer,

"AnSON.... ingon! I love you... Say you love ms. Say
it now - oan't you say it know? Even 1£ you don't msan it?"

He didn't hea.r. Over her hoad himbonmuthnt Paunla's pic-
ture was hanging on the wall. w '

He zot up gnd went close fo~1t. The frame gleamed
faintly with thrice—reflectq4 mobnlight - within was & blurred
shallow of a face which he saw that hé dia not know. Almost
8obdbing he turned around and starad with abomination at the little

figure on the bed. . 4

"This 18 all foolishness". he said thickly”"I don't
know what I was think:ng about, I don’tllove you and you'd battfr
wait for someboldy tﬁgjhlovo: you. I dan't love you a bit, 4321274
you understand, '

His voice broke and he went out gquiockly., Back in the
g8alon he poured himaelt 8 drink with uneasy fingera. The front
door opened suddenly and hia consin came in,

"Why, Anaan', she said, "I hear Dolly's siock., I ran

home to see”,

"It was nothing”, he answered, raising his voice eo
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that 1t would osrry into Dolly's room, "She was & 1ittle $ired

so ahe went to bed",

For a long time afterwards Aneon wae believed that s

protective God sometimes interfered in human affairs, But Dolly |

"Karger lying awake and staring at the ceilfhg never agein believed
in anything at all,

wVl=

When Dolly married the following autumq,Anaon was in
London on business. Liks Paula's marriagﬁr.it was anﬂdeq,but
affected him in & different way. a4t first he thought it was funny
and had & tendency to laugh when he thought 'of it., later it
depressed him - 1t made him feel old. '

Thers was something rep e‘tatiu about it - why, Paula and
Dolly had belonged to diffsrent generations « he had & forstaste
of the sensation of & man of forty who haars that the daughter
of an 0ld flame has married. Hs wirsd congratulations and, ovw
u&w% they were sincere - he had never
really hoped that Paula would be happy.

When he returned to New York, he was made a partner
in the firm and as his responsibilities 1ncrea§ad he had less
time on his hands. The refusal of a Life Insurance company to
issus him a policy made such an impression on him that hé
stopped drinking for a year and claimed to feel better physically,
though I think he missed the convivial recounting of those
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Cellinisque adventures which in his early twenties hald been
such 8 part of his life. But hs J%ﬁ%?ahbandonod the Yale Clud,
He was & figure thers, a parsonnlity; and the tendency of his
clasf,who Were now seven years out of college, to drift away to
mors sodber hauntalwas checked by his Pressnee.

His day was never ‘too full, nor hia mind too weary to
give any sort of aid to enyone who asked 1@. What had been
done at first through pride ang supsriority had bscoms a habit
and a passion, aAnd there was alwaya somé thing - & younger
brother in trouble at New Haven a quarrel to be patched up
between & frisnd and his wifs, & poaition to be found for this
man, an investment for that. But his spaciality was the solving
of problems for young married people, Y?nng married people
fascinated him and their gpartmenta'wérn #lmost sacred to him -
he imew the story of their love affair, advised them where to
live and how, and remembered their ﬁnbiegf names, Toward young
wives‘his attitude was cirbné?pect - he never encroached upon
the trust which their husbands - gtrangaly enough in view of his
unconcealed irragula:itiaa.- invariabdbly fqpbsed in him,

He came to take a vicarious pleasurs in happy
marrieges and bs inspired to am almost equﬁ;ly pleasant melan-
choly by those that went astray. Kot a ssason passed that he
41d not witness the oollapéo of an affair that he himsel?
perhaps fathered, When Pauli was divorces and almost imme-
diafaly remarried to another Bostonian he talksd about to me
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all one afternoon. He wquld'nover love anyons as he had loved
Paula, but he insistod'that he no longer ocarsd.

"I'1l never marry”, he cama to say, "I've seen too much
of 1t and I know that a happy marriags is a very rare thing,
Besides, I'm too old", |

But he did belidve in marriage. Like all men who spring
from a happy and successful mérriage he believe in it passiona-
tely - nothing he had seen woﬁld change his belief and his
oynicism dissolved upon it 1ike air, But he 4id really »edd

1EMbt hs was too o0la. At twenty-eight he began to accept with equani-
mity the prospect of mnirying without romantic love, he resolu-
tely chose & New York girl of his own class, prstty, intelligent,
congenial gnd abgve raproach - and set sbout falling in love
with h%.’& md‘%%'ngs' he had said to Paula with sincerity, to
other girls with grace, he could no longer say at all without
smiling; or with the force neéaasary to convince.
"When I'm forty", he told his friends, "I'11 be ripe,
1'1l fall for some chorus girl like the rest”.

Nevertheleas he persisted in his attept. His motﬁer
wanted 10 ses him married and he ocould well afford it.-He haa
a seat on the stock exohang::zzd his earned income came to
twenty-five thousand a year, &:2:!§g“€30a itaelf was egreeable ;—
¥hap his #nieqds-—- he spent most of his time with the set he
and Dolly had evolved -:giésed theggg 88 in behind domestic

doors at night he no longer rejoiced in his freedom., He even
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wondered if hs should have married Dolly « not even Paula hald
loved him mors and he was learning the rarity, in a single 1life,
of true emotion. | B
Juet &8 this mood began to creap over him s dllquiuting
story reached his sar. His Aunt Bdna, a woman of thirty-eight
was carrying on an open intrigue with e wiia; hard-arinking young
man named Cary Sloane, Bveryone knew of it exoept his uncle
who for thn years had telked long in olubs and taken his wife
for granted, | |
Anson heard the story again ani again with increesing
annoyance, Something of his old teeling‘for hié uncle ocame dback
to him, a fssling that was mors than parsbnﬁl, & reversion
toward that family solidarity on'which he had based his pride,
His intuition singled out the essential poi;t of the affair
which wes that his uncle shounldn't be hurt. It was his first
experiment in unsollicited meddling»bnt iit§ his knowledge of
Bdna's character he felt that he could hahdle the matter better
than a district jJulge, or his umole. | |
Eis uncle was in Hot sﬁringl.AHe,tfaoed down the
sources of the story so that thers should be no possibility of
mistake and then he called Edna and asked her to lunch with him
et the Plaza next day. Something in his tone must have fright-
ened her for she was ralncfa&u{%ggistod, putting off the
date until ehe had no excuse for refusing.

She met him at the appointed time in the Plaﬁfh,gtbbY.
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s lovely, faded, grey-eyed blonde in a coat of Russian sable,
Five great rings, c0ld with diamonds and emeralds, sparkled on

her slender hands. It ocourred to Anson that it was his father's
inteliigence and not his uncle's that had earned the—fur—and =t ?
thre—8i0n88,—%the rich brilliasnce that buoy;d up her passing beauty D
Though Edns scented his hostility she was unpraparsd
for the directness of his approach.
"BEdns, I'm astonished at the way you've been acting”,
he said in a stmong frank voice, "at first I couldn’'t beliesve it"
"Belleve what?" gha demanded sharply., .
"You needn't pretend with me, Bdna, I'm talking about
Dary Sloane. Aside from any other consideration I 4idn't think
you could treat Uncle Robert «
"Now look herse, Anson - " she begen angrily but his
peremptory voice broke through hers,
%~ and your children in such a iay. You've been
married eightsen years and you're o0ld to kmow better",
"You can't talk to me like that! You - "
"Yes I can., Uncle Robert has always been my best
friend -" He was tremendously moved. He felt a real distress
about his uncle, about his three young cousins.

*ﬁdnﬂ 8ioap up, leaving her crab flake cocktail un-
tagted.

"This is the silljest thing -"
%ﬁanaxwe}i,ji; you won't listen to me, I'll go to
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Uncle Robert and tell him the whole story = hc'q bound to hesar -
it sooner or later. And afterwards 1I'll go to o0ld Moses Sloane”,

Bdna faltered back into her chair,

"Don't talk so loud”, she begged him. Her eyss blurred
with tears. "You have no idea how yoﬁr-voica carries, You might
ha¥e chosen a less public place to make all there « all these
crazy accusations”,

He 4idn't answer.

"Oh, you never liked me, 1 knaw*; ghe went on, "You!
re just taking advantaze of some silly goaaip to try and break
up the only interesting friendship I've ever had. What é‘*ni
exaxr dd*%% make you hate me so?ﬁu _

Still Anson waited. There woﬁld be the appesel to his
chivalry, then to his pity, finally to his superior sophistica-
tion - when he had ahouldered his way throngh a1l thess there
would be admissions and he oould come to grips with herg
By being silent, by béingaihjarvious, by’ieturning constantly
to his main weapon which was his own emﬁﬁion, he bullied her into

frantic despair as the luncheon hour. Biippeﬂiaﬁay. E‘two
o'clock she took out a mirror and a han&ké:chiei’, fhégf{way
the marks of her tears and-powderéd the elight hollows whers
they had léin. She had agrsgh to mest him at her own house
st five. | ‘
When he arrived she was stretched on a chaise-longue

which was coversd with oretonne for the summerp fne tears he

had oalled up at luncheon ssemed to be s8till standing in her
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eyes. Then he saw Billy Sloane's dark anxious presencs upon
the co0ld hearth,

"What's thia idea of your", broke out Sloane immediataly,
"I understand you invited Edna to lunch and then threatened her
on the basis of some cheap scandal”.

Anson sat down.

"I have no réason to think its only scandal®,

"and I hear you're going to take 1t to Robert HEunter
and to my father",

Anson nodded.

"§1ther you break off or I will”, he said.

"¢hat God dammed business is it of yours, Hunter?"

"Don't lose your temper, Billy"”, said Bdith nervously.
"It's only a question of showing him how absurd =" ‘

"For one thing, it's mynnameAthat's baing handed aroung,

interrupted Anson, "that's all that concerns you.
"Bdna isn't & member of your family".
"She most certainly is". His anger mounted, g -
'2553 owes this housa,anﬂ the very rings on her fingerg,to ny

father's brains. When Uncle Robert married haer she didn't have
a penny”.

They all looked at the rings as if they had a signifi-
cant bearing on the situation. Bdna made a gesturs to taks

them from her hand,

"I zuess they'rs not the only rings in the worla"

s8aid 3Sloane

(1}
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"Oh, this is sbsurd”, cried kdns, "Anson, will you
listen to me? I've found out how the silly story ata{tag. It was
& maid who I discharged and who went right to the :
all these Ruosian punp things out of their sarvanta and then
put a false meaning on them", She brought down hor small
angrily on the table, "Ana atter Tom lent them the 1imousino
for a month when we wers South last winter - oh, I wish "

"Do you see?" demanded Sloane eagerly. "This maid got
hold of the wrong end,or tho‘thing. She kmew that Edna and
I were friends ani she oorriodiit to the G 8, In Russia
they assume that it ;'man andk; woman-" . .

| 'He enlarged the tﬁemo to a disquisition upon sociel
relations in the Coooasul. | |
”it'that'n the case it better be explained to Unole
Robart”, said Anson dryly,."so that when the rumors 4o reaoh him
hl'll know the'ro not true®,
Adopting the method he had followed with Edna at
luncheon he lat thenm oxplain 1t all away. He know that they were

 guilty and thnt proaently thay would crosa’ggoia line from

explanation 1nto Justification and oonviot themselves more de-
rinitaly that ho could ever 40. By seven they had taken ghe
desperate atap of telling him the truth - Robert Hunter's neglsct
Bdna's empty 1life, tho casual 4alliance that had flamed up into

s grande passion - but liko 80 many true stories it had the

miofortuno of being old and ita enfesbled body beat heljisssly




—-——*“The Rich Boy” -~ 215 .

1

against the armor of Anson's will, The threat to go to Sloane's
father sealed their helplessnsse for th;.latter, & retired
cotton broker out of Alabama, was & notorious fundamentalist
who controlled his son by a rigid allowagco aﬁ%?%%amise that

at his next vagary even the allowancs would atOp_toreicr.

They dined at'; small rrench‘restaurant and the 4is-
ocussion continued - at one time Sloans resorted to physical
threats, & littls later they were both imp;oring him to give
them time, 3But he was obdurate. He ab.w that Bdna was brsaking
up and that her spirit must not be refrsshed dy any renewal‘qr
their passion, -

At two o'clock in a small night-clud on 53rd Strect;
Bdna's nerves callapsed auﬂdenly and she oried to go home,
Sloans had been 4drinking hard all evening and he was faintly
maudlin, leaning on the table and weeping 8 little with hias
face in his hands., Quickly Anson gav%?ffg tqrhu. He himself
would take Edna back to the country. - Sloans was to go away
for & month awd-he-must-Yeavedows within qunty-tour hours.
At the end of a year she might, if she wished, tell Robert

Hunter that she wanted a divorce and go sbout 1t in the usual
i way.

*Or thers's another thing you can do", he Baiad,
“if Bdna wants to leave her homs and her children, thers's
nothing I can do0 to prevent your running off together"”,

"I want to go home" oried Bdna again, "Oh, havn't you
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Gone enough to us for ons day",
| Outside it was dark, save for a blurrsd glow from 6th
Avenus down the street. In that light thess tyo who had bdeen
lovers looked for the last time into each other's tragic faces,
realizing that between them there was not enough youth and
8trength to avert their eternal parting. Sléane walked suddenly
0off dovm the street and Anson bargained with a taxi-driver for
the long ride.
It was almost four: there was a patisnt flow of cleanirg
water along the ghostly paiement of 5th Avenus and the shadows of
two night women flitted over the dark facade of St. Thomas
church, Then the desolate shrubbery of Central Park where Anson
had often playsd 88 a child ahd the mounting numbers, significant
&8 names, of the marching étreets, This was his city whers his
neams had flourished throughﬂiive generations - no change could
elter the permancnce of 1ts place hers for change itself was the
essential sub-atrafa by which he and those of his name identified
themselves with the spirit of New York. Reaourocfulnese,will-—-
for his threats in weaker hands would have been less than nothing =~
had washed the dust from his uncle's name, the name of his family,
even from this shivering figure that sat beside him in the car,
Billy S8loane's body was found next morning on Jlower
shelf of Queensborongh Bridge. & the da.rknos- and in his
excitment he had thought that it was ths water flowing bdack benee th

him, but in lesa than & ‘second 1t made no possible difference -

unlese he had planned to think one last thought of Edna and call
her name as he struggled feebly in the water,
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Anson never blamed his own part in this affair -

the situation which bionght it about had cértainly not been of
his making. But the Jjust suffer with the{:njust}und Anson founa
that his oldest and most precious friendship was over, He never
knew what distgrted story Bdana told dbut he was welcome in his
uncle's houss no longer. |

Just before Christmas Mrs. Hunter retired to a
selsct Bpiscopal heaven and Anson becams the responsidle head
of his family. An unmarried sunt who had lived with them for
years ran the houss and attempted with helpless inefficisency to
chaperone the younger girls. 4ll the children were less self-
reliant than Anson, mors oconventional béth ih their virtues and
their shortoomings. Mrs. Huntser's death had postponed the
debut of one daughter and the wedding of another. Also it had
taken something deeply material from all of them for with her
peseing the quiet expensive superiority of the Hunters cams to
an snd, A

For one thing, ths estate, consideradly diminished
by two inheritance taxes and soon fc be divided among six
children, was not & notable fortdnl any more. Anson ssw & ten-
deney }nrhis youngest sisterq to speak rather respscotfully of
tii%ig:ﬁﬁ'that hadn't ,ll : twenty years ago. His

~own feeling of superiority was not echoed in them -~ sometimes
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they were snobbish, that was all. For another thing, this
was the last summer they would spend on the Conneticut estate;
the clamor against it was too loud: "Who wants to waste the
beet months of the year shut up in that dead o0ld town". Reluc-
tantly he yielded - the houss would 80 into the market in the
fall - and next eummg?‘?iax‘rent & smaller place in ’ n “
County., It was (’step down from the éxpsnsive simplicity of
his father's idea and while he sympathized with the revolg it
elso annoyed him - during his mother's i;!o time he had gone
up there at least every other week-end/x évag in the gayest
summers, Yet he himself was part of this change and his
strong instinct for 1ife had turnsd him in ﬁia twenties from the
hollow obsequiss of that abortive leisure class. He d1d not
ses this olearly - he still felt that there was a norm, a standand
of society. But there was no norm, it was doudtful if thers
had ever been & true norm in ﬁaw York, The fei who s8till paid
and fought to enter that "inner" set succeeded only to find
that as a society 1t scarcely sxisted - or, what was more
alarming, that the Bohemia from.whioh they fled sat above them
&t table, " | | |

At thirty Aﬁson'é chief obnéern was his own growing
loneliness., He was surs now that he would never marry. The
number of weddings at which he had bffioiatad a8 best man or
usher was past all oount;ng - thére was & drawer at home that

bulged with the official neckties of this or that wedding party,
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necklies standing for romances that had not d;durad l‘year, B
for couples who had passed completely trom his 11fe. SOaQGEns‘Y‘
gold pencils, ouff bnttona;-preaents from e generation of grooms
had passed through his Jewel box and been lost-and with ovory
csremony he was less ard lasa able to imagine himselt in the
groom's place. Under his hearty good will toward 311 ot them
there was dispair about his own. ’ : ‘

As he neared thirty he grew a“li?tle deprissQi at the
inroads that marrisgs, eapeoiaily lbve had made upon his
friendships. Groups of pQOple had & disconaarting tendenoy to
dissolve and disappear, Ihe men from his ownroollege - and 1t
was upon them he had expended the most time and affection -
wers the most slusive of all. Most of fpem were drawn deep into
marriage, two were dead, one lived abroad, one was in Kollywood‘
writing oontinuities for pictures that Ansoh went taithiully
to sse, v

Most of them, however, wers parmanent commuters 'ith
an intricate family life centering around some suburdan country
- 6lub and it was from thess that he felt his estrangement most
kXeenly,

In the early days of their marfied 1ife they had all
needed him;.he gave them advice about their slim finances, he
exorceised their doubts about the advisability of bringing a
baby into two rooms and a bath - he stood for the great worla

ocutside. But now their financial troubles were in the past
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and the fearfully expsoted child had avolved into an absorbing
family., They were always glad to ses 0ld Anson but they dresesed
up for him and tried ¢o 1mpresguvw%h their present importance,
and kept their troubles to themselvea. They needed him no longer.

A few wesks befors his thirtieth birthday the last of
his sarly snmd 1ntimat§ friends was marrid&. Anson acted in his
usual roll oI"bast man, g&ve his usual silver tea-service and
went down to the usual Homeriec to say good bdye., It was & hot
Friday afternoon in May &nd as he walked Iroﬁﬁthi piﬁr he
reaslized that Saturday closing had begun and he was fres until
Monday morning; B

"Go whére?" he asked himself,

The Yale Clud of course,bridge until dimmer, theﬁ four
or five raw cocktails in somebody's room aﬁd & pleasant don.
fused evening. Hs regretted fhat thie afternoon'l groom
wouldn't be along - they had always bsen able to cram so much
into sucﬁ“night; they knew how to attach women and how to get
rid of them, how much zonaideration any girl deserved from
their intelligent ‘tj-n-m’ i party mas an ad justed thing -
you took certain girls to certain places and'spent Just so much
on their amusement; yoﬁkdrank a 1ittle, not mﬁbh, more than you
ought to drink and st a8 certain time in the morning, you atood
up firmly and aaid yon were going homs, You avoided ocollege
boys, npong;u,”tntura engagements, tighti,‘aeﬁtimant and indis~

eretions, That was the way it was done, The rest was
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dissipation,

In the morning you were nnvér violently sorry -
you made no resolutions but if you had overdone it and your heart
was 8lightly out of order you went on‘fhu wagon for & few days
without saying anything about it and wﬁited until an scoumunla-
tion of nervous borsdom projected you into another party, “

The lobby of the Yais Club was unpopulated. In the
bar three very young allumni looked up at him, momentariiy‘and
without euriosity.

"Hello thers, Oscar”, he said to the bar tender,
"Mr, Cahill been around this afternoont"

"Mr Cahill's gone to New Haven",

"Oh,.. that sot" |

"Gone to the ball game, Lot of men gons up”

Anson lookad once again into the lobby, considered
for a moment and then walked out and over to Pifth Avenus,
From the broad wihdow of ons of his olubs - one that he had
soarcely wisited in five yesrs - a grey man with watery eyes
stared down aé him. Anson looked quickly away - something about
thatvtigu:e aitting in vacant resigﬁation, in supercillious
solitude, depressed him. He stbﬁp&d‘and retracing his steps
started over 47th Street toward Teak Warden's apartment, Teak

end his wife had once been his most familiar friends - it was

& household where he and Dolly Karger had been usad to go in

. the days of their affair. But Teak had taken to drink and his




222

“The Rich Boy”

49~

wife had publicly remarked to pesople that Anson. was & bad
influence on him. The remark rsached Anson in an sxaggerated
form ~ when it was finally clearsd up, the f Mlioato epcil of
intimacy was broken, never to be ranewad.; .
"Is Mr, Warden in?" he inguired.
| "They've gons to th§ country? |
The fact unexpectedly out at him, They were gone to
the country and he hadn'¢ known. Two years bcto‘u hn would have
known the date, the hour, ocoms up at the ust moment for a tinal
drink and planned his firet visit to them. Now they hal gons
without a word, | -
- Anson looked ut his watch and conudercd & wesk-end
with his family, dut thc‘only truin wu the local, which would
Jolt through the agressive hest for fonz;‘ liéi:rs. And tomorrow
in the comntry, and Snﬁadr - he was in no mood for bridge on
the porsh with nndergraduatu and dancing after dinner at dhe
& rural rosd house, a diminntiva o:t gayety whioh his father
had p:)ungoa‘ too weu. o

"Oh no®, ha sait to himself... "No"

He was a aigniﬂad mprusivo young man - rather
stout now but otherwiu nnmnrkod by diuipution. He could have
been out tor u pillu' of amthing - at tires you wers sure
it was not looioty, at othou nothins alu - for the law for
the ohnruh. He ntool for a few minutes on tha 8ide walk in
front of a 47th Strest apartment-house - for almost the first
time in hii 1ife he had nothing whatever to do.
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Then he bagan to walk briskly up 5th Awonﬁn,'ls if he
had Jjust been reminded of an important engagsment 4 thers. The
necessity 6# dissimulation is (despite Jack London's 1ntelloc-
tual valsts) one of the few charaoteriatios that ie shars with
dogs and I think of Anson on that day s some wall-brcd speoi-
men¥ who hamiaappointad in a familiar baok yard. He was going
to ses Bick?onco & faghionable bar-tender in demand at 511
private dances and now employsd in oooling ncn-alcoholio oham-
pagne among the labyrinths 0f the Plaza Hotol. | |

*Biok", he said, "What's happened to everythingf"

"Desd”, Bick said.

"Make me & whiskey sour". Anson handed & pint dottle
over the counter, "Nick, the girls are different, I had a 31ri
in Brooklynvand she got marrisd last week without letting me
know", » 7 ‘

“That & fact? Ha-ha-ha", said Niok diplomatioly,

"Slipped 1t over on you", ’ o -
| "C_éllously", said Anson.&&ﬁ%ﬁh her the
night befors", |
'Hé«ha-hu". said Nick, "ha-ha-hal” _
*Do you ramember the wedd ing, .xick in Hot Springs
where I had the waiters and the musicians uinging fGod save
the King ." A
| "How where was that, Mr Hunter", Hiok scratched his

" head, "Seems to me thet was -"
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"Bext time they were back for more ana 1 began to
wonder how much I'd paid them", ,

" - seems to me that was &t lr. Frenholn's weddingf

"Don't know him", said Anson decisely, He was offended
that a strangé name should intrude upon his rqminibcennol; Kick
perceived this, | |

"Saw-- & -*, he sdmittea, "I ought to know that,

It was one of your crowd - Br@kins. Baker-" h

"Bicker Baker", seid Anson responsively". They put ms in
8 hearse after it was over apd covered me up with flowers and
drove me away;h | ”nﬁ

"Ha-ha-ha", said Carl, "Ha-ha-ha",

Carl's simulation &f the o0ld family servant paled pre-
sently and Anson w@qj upstairs to the lobdby, Hs looked around -
his eyes met the glance of'an”nnfamiliar clerk at the desk,
then 61l upon a flowsr from the morning's marriagn hesitating
in the mouth of a brasa cnspidor. Hc went out and walked slowly
toward the biood-red snn ovar columbne Circle, Snddenly he
turned around ‘and retraoing his steps to the Plaza immured himsalf
ina telaphona booth. A |

Later he said that he tried to get me three times that
ufternoon, that he tried avaryons who might bs in Now York, men

"snd girls he had not ssen for yaarl e an artist's model of his

oollege days whos' faded J{mas Btill in his address booi”i
Central told him that even the exohange existed no longer.
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At lenzth his quest roved into the country and he held brisf
disappointing conversations with emphatic buttlers and maids,
So and 8o was out, riding, swimming, playing golf,- sailed to
Europs last wesk, Who-shallll say phoned?

It was intolerabls that he shoulad rass the evening
alone - ths privats reckoningqiwhich one always plans for a
monent of leisure,lost évery charm when the solitude was enforced
There wers always women of a sort but the ones he knew had
temporarily vanishe@,and to pass the evening in the hired company
of & stranger never occurred %to him - he would have considered tht
there was something shamsful and saorag‘- the diversion of a
travelling salesman in a strangs town.

anson paid the telsphons bill - he and the girl
exchanged a smile at its size - and for the sscond time that af-
ternnon, started to leave the hotsl and go he knew not where,
Near the revolving door the figure of a woman, obviously with
child, stood sideways to the light -g gheer beiga cape flut-
tered at her shoulders when the door turned and each time she
looked impatisntly toward it as if she were weary of waiting.
4t the first sight of her a strong nervous thrill of femiliarity /
went over him but not until he was within five fast of her aia
he realize that it was Pauls,

"Why, Anson Huntsr"-

His heart turned ovar.

"Why, Paula =" |

"Why, this i1s wonderful. I can't belisve it, Anson!"
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She took both his hanis and he saw in the freedom of
the gesture that the memory of him had lost poignanoy for her,
But not for him - he felt that 0ld mood that she evoked in him
stealing over his brain, the gentlsness with whioch he had always
met her optimism as if afraid to mar 1ts surface.

"¥e'rs at Rye for the summer, gefa had td come Bast
on business - you know of course I'm lrs. Peter Hagerty now -
80 ws brought the childrén‘and took é hbusq,_an'vnygot fo come
out and ses us”, _ L

"Cen I?" he aaked’direotiy, "Whén',

"§hen you like - here's Pete" o_thé revolving door
functioned giving up a fine tall ﬁan of thirty with a tanned
face and & dark mustachs, His immaoulate fitness made a sharp
conﬁ/aot with Anson's 1ncreasing bnlk whioh was obvious under
the faintly tight ocut away ooat. ‘

"You onghtn't to bs standing", aaid Hagerty to his
wife!"La" sit here”, He indioated some Iobby ohairs but Paula
hesitated, |

- "I've got to gct right homo', she said *"Anson, why
don't yon - why don't you oome out and huvo dinner with us to=-
night, We're Just getting settlad'bnt 1! you can stand that -"

Bagerty oonfinnad the invitation oordially.

*Come ont for the night",

Their oar waited in front of the hotel and Pauls with
s tired 5cstura'san? bgok sgainst silk cushions in the corner,
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"There's 8o much I want to talk to you about”, she
said, "It seems hopeleaa"'

"I want to hear about you". V

"Well"- she smiled at Hagerty, "That would take a long
time too. I have three children - by my first marriage - the
cldest is five, then four, then thrse". She smiled again.

"I 4idn't waste much time having them, 414 I"

"Boys%" « o

"A boy and two girls. Then - oh, & 16t 0f things
happened and I got a divoroe in Bafie a yoar &g20 and married
Pete. That's all - except that I'm awfully happy"/ |

In Rya thay drova up to a 1arge houae bear the beach
club from which there issued pressntly three dark slim children
who bdroke from an Bnglish govarnoa;!dndmgpp;oachod them with
an esoteric ory., Abatractadiy and with diffionlty Paula took
them sach in turn into her arms, & ocaress which they aocepted
stitfly as they had ovidently been told not to bump into Mummy,
Bven against their fresh faoes Paunla's skin showed scarcely any
loas - for all her physioal languor she sesmsd younger than
when he had last sesn her at Palm Beach seven years ago.

At dinner she seemed prcoooupied and afterwards
dnring the lcasion of the eternal radio she lay with oclosed eyes
on the sofa until Anson wondered if hie presence at this time
wers not an intrusion. But at nine o'clock when Hagerty rose

~and said pleasantly that he was going to lsave them by themsalves
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for ap hour she began to talk slowly about kxt::—herocileanﬁ~

the pest,

"Wy firet baby", she said, "the one we call Darling,
the biggest little 3irl - I wanted to die when I knew I was
going to have her becauss Lloyd was like a stranger to me -
it didn't seem as though shs ocould be my‘own ~ I wrote you a
letter and tore it up. Ob, you were so bad to me, Anson",

It was the dialozue again, rising and falling. Anson
felt & sudden quicksning of memorye.

"Weren't you engaged once™, she asked, " a girl named
Dolly some thing? " )

"I wamn't ever sngaged, i tried to be engaged but I
never loved anybody but you Paula”.

"Oh", she aaid, Then after a moment; "This baby is
the first ons I ever really wanted. You sao, I'm in love now,
at last",

; He didn't ahlwer,shockeq at the treachery of remem-
brance. She must have seeﬁ that the worda‘bruiaed him for she
continued: "

"I w;a infatuated with you, Angson - you could make
me 4o anything you liked. But we wouldn't have, bsen heppy.

I'm not emart enough for yéu. I don't 1ike things to be compli-
cated like you 40". She pausod,;"Yon'll never settls down",
shs saia, o

The phrass struck at him from behind - it wag an
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accusation that of all accusations he had never merited,

"I could settle down if women were 4iffersnt” hs said,
"If I 41dn't understand 8o much about them, if women didn't
s8poil you for other women, if they had only a little pride,
if I could go to slesp for awhile and wake up into & home that
was really mine, 4 %; - why that's what I'm made for, Paula,
that's what women havavaean in me and liked in me, It's only
the bridge between that's worn away-" ‘V

Hagerty came in a little attﬁr ten; after & night-
cap Paula stood up and announced that she was going to bed,
She went over and stood by her husband. N

"Where did you go, dearestt” she demanded,

"I had a drink with B4 Saunders”,

*I was worried. I thbughf may be you'd run away",

She rested her heasd ageinst his necktie.

"He's sweet, isdt' he Anson", she said,

"Absolutely”, said Anson laughing,

She raised her face to her husband,

"¥ell, I'm ready”, she said. Shs turned to Anson,
"Do you want to see something?”

"Yas", he 8aid in an iﬁterested voics,

"All night - go!"

Hagsrty picked her up easily in his arm,

"This is called the family acrobatic stunt” said

Paunla, "Every night he carries me upstairs, Isn't that nice of
him"?
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Yyes", said Anson.

"That's because he loves me truly, isn't it, you",

Hagepty bent his hesd slightly until his face touched
her own, R

"And I love him too - I've just bsen telling you,
havn't I Anson, .

"Yes", he said. 4

"He's the sweetsst thing that ev;r lived in this worla,
arn't you darling .... Well, good-night, Here we go. Isn't he
strong?” ( | |

"Yss", Anson said,

"Sweet dreams, You'll find a paii of Pete's ps jemas
laid out for you. Swaet dreams - ses you at breakfast,

"Yes? Anson said,

-VIII- .

The older membders of the firm ;;aisted that Anson
should zo abroad for the summer. He haduacipgely had a vacation
in seven ysars, they said. He was Stale'énd needed & change.,
Angon resistsd. | B T

"If I go", he deolafea "I woh't come back any morse"”.

"That's absurd, ola man. You'll be bazk 1n three
monthl with 311 this depression gome, Pit as ever”,

"Ro" Ne shook his head atubbornly. b & i ¢ stop I
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won't go back to work. If I stop that means I've given wp -
I'm through"

"We'll take a ohance on that. Stay six months 1f you
like - Wa'ras not afraid you'll leave ns., Why, you'd be mise-
rable 1f you didn't work"™,

They arranged his passage for him. !hay 11ke& Anson -
everyone liked Anson - end the ohanga that had been coming
over him cast a aort of pall over the oftico., !ho enthusiaem
that had invariably 8ignalled wup businass the ‘consideration -
toward his equals and hia 1nferiora the 1ift of hia vital |
presenci;;iib intense nervouaness had melted down these
qualities into the fussy pesaimism of & man of Iorty. Once
he had buoyed up the peopla around him « now on every tran-
saction in which he was involved he actedqas a drag and s
strain, ‘, ﬁ

"I? I go I'll never come back", he said, |

Three days bafore he sailed faﬁla died in ohild
birth. I was with him a 8reat deal thén'for we were orosaing
together but for the first tims in our fricndahip he told me
not a word of how he felt noRdid I see the Blightest sign of
emotion, His chief preoccupation was with the fact that he
was thirty years 0ld - he would turn the converéattén to the
point where he could remina you of it and then fall silent
88 1f he assumed that the statement woild start s chain of

thought suffieient to 1tself. Like his partners I was amazed

1
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