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1 ’ byl. '- . | %d@&acf%
. F.Scott Fitzgeruld \T"‘ar"::i _— ﬂ.j m.fff{
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Liniasheg-irbordebni.,
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* Eele &ne to Switzerland./‘ Hekg'a pretty sick
man, Mr, Wales."

v 118 soryg & s Tl

R A Y/
*And George Hardt?" Charley 1nquired, M&a][u/‘cﬁuwé
( .

*Back in America, gone to work.®

"
"And Mmemiownn 7&& Wu)-W i

Buricvinadaer SOENOOM-
i\ L 4 t _
0 . o
. Pawd ‘ Simd-—the-SontomtmBUrETe
wh ;
N "He wad
S He wa.s here last week. Anyway his friend Mr,

\

| Qg&? familiar namosfrom Lwh% of twe yeu{: LMJLW

¢
Cawuﬁti, Ao‘wb{@i’J Qn LWA w 4«4 lw(*r (%‘c (‘
—~ 1"0-1,0 o—-'t,t_ff”: ﬂ,w lpag .

*If you see Mr, Schaeffer

give him
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. Zu /xcuj, '-2. W{ﬁd}uﬂ a4 fé ,
th:ln j'n my brother-i/m»iu/uddrelu. I haven't settled

on a hotel yat."

He was not

Teally disapvointed But the stillnes in the bar was st

luwed pmfw{vm.,

ory atrangej It Waaﬁt(;n American bar any more - he
‘ )

felt polite in it and not as if he owned it,any-move.

. b pf
weenmeher-=thvat had gone baok’\@ Prance, illness

M from the moment he got out of the taxi and saw *“ém
doorman, usually in a frenzy of activity at this hour, stends

ing by the servantdsl ontra.ncc furthor down the Rue Cambon

@iping with a c@ ﬂhe co:zridor he heard only

"
a single W voice Mthe once clamorous

ke be Frowed

woman's roomx. tua‘\.tng\ into the bar pweper he travelled

the twenty foot of green carpet with his eyes fixed straight

3

a;head by old hab:lt aml then with his foot fésed firmly on

!u ice
thc rai turned und surveyed the TOCH =e

only a ningla pair of eyes that fluttered up from a news-

WCW-M/

pupor in the corner.
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MMWM“ m‘m

ﬁz 718 lyad ﬁmaww
Paul, who in the

A

latter days of the bull-market had come to work in his own
custom-bullt car = %f;f:weﬂer with due nicety h%fght

Biesnio—nexIget iote Lite Aoorner. But Paul was at his country

house today and Alix '

was giving

him his information.

e, ne g Slew

"o more wirbolboess, I'm %‘m these days."
Q,Qu cown Mﬁ&iﬂﬁeg -
wlmom ope you

ML wcw.«
st ick m You were going pretty atron:’w yea.rsnd
a=lexT ago."
/ ‘woi, I'11 stiok to it all right,"™ seid Charley
aasurcd e,
' S=Imy. "I've stuck to it for over a year and a half now."

"How do you find conditions in America?®

*I havn't been to America for @am months, I'm in

Q.M:ﬁ“bu
business in Prague, ropreunting there.

Tl
d"” +W ﬁo smiled faintly, MUL

‘verteve—ttT=APEEber the night of George Hardt's bachelor
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dinner here? By the way == what's become of diew Claude
Rovodmer?"

el 228 buoeesd bis
Alix 1 confidentially.

"He's Wese in Paris MmysWades but he doesn't come

here any more. Paul doesn't allow it.H‘e

"#a ‘ran up a bill of thirty thousand francs, <wy

P

\for over a year

e
ot e

altorday charging all his drinks and his
lunches and usually his dinne¥, And when Paul finally
told him he had to pay he gave him a bad check."

Alix pressed his lips together and shook his head.

"I don't understand it, such a dandy fellow bélgd

ghw he's all bloated up =" ue made a plump apple of his

hands, W

adneddid

" A thin world, resting on a common weakness, bWiown

| , Ly Clahee o q
away now like tissue paper. - & group of effam‘inate young
' : A _ :

men wape installing themselves. in a corner. "Nothing

affects them," Gh-‘i‘oy thought, ".ftocks rise and fall, people

loaf or work but .they go on forever." The place oppressed
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ms Mcé(ﬁ
o {

«be

him »ew.  Lookingeadebise-olesk Ne ocdlled for the dice and

/,/a.%é(}thaczt
/

/
- /
*I'm here for four or five dayg to see my little
/,‘ .

gir1, " “"""‘!W

. /
]
"Oh-h! You have a 1little 71:-1?'

shook with Alix for the glrinic.

"*Here for long, Mr. Wales?"

ghoel s

=b 1u¢fsigna vihaated

Outside the firo-xfed) and g

through the tranquil rain., It was lat the streets were (s

h,- the bistrots gleamed. At the sorner of

the Boulevard des Capucines Quandey-gare 8 taxi, the—adireve-

"SMnMcWWM
1 . \
e lq U f m{

of—tire Place de 14 Concdrde weit y og cal lctno l.nd

(’zw -
M felt the sudden provincial quality of the left bank.

? 'l(} . YZ(_M v - "‘1 .
thought. "I aidn't u&'ﬁ%‘

Semdo it but the days came along one after another and then

bthese years were gone md e;erything was gone and I was gone."

heudpon

He was thirty-five, a thim-weddebwiit man with the
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=Be

Irishw his face soberéd by & deep wrinkle be-

Raug Ll
tween his eyes. As he his brother-in-law's aps
:! I3 & v .
mﬂu/au G""&M.jglw W '
-pantnoatﬁthe wrinkle‘degponed down his brows / and L
™ felt a cramping sensation in his belly. From behind
the maid who ‘opened the door % a lovgly littlé girl of

K s et ilid

nine who shrieked "Daddy, Dewd® and flew up atrugglingA

his arms, W"“Wﬂ? She pulled

his head around by one ear and set her cheek against his."

" Uy old pie b nad.

[d

"Oh, deaddy, daddy, daddy, daddy, dads, dads, dld!."
My &. drew h;n into the s.alon where th§
family waited, m boy and girlpesbusbont his daughter's age,
his 'aister-in-(la.w and hgr huai:and. Ween [le geeted i mt)u;x
MM?L voice ’ pitched c;arerully to avoid either
feigned gnthuaim or éielike}l,::,&m‘wu more frankly
oool?‘:dhez‘?{_‘x;res‘ai‘i;@ y q | ﬁm; distrust | phe—couid—only

comeeond by directing her lﬂ;ﬁ‘u toward his child. }Z.(

FussWhe two men clasped hands in a friendly way and Lincoln
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L . i EE SR
| J-'v-'f
Poteru relted hia for s moment on charley'u lhoulder.
g 3 i .J“.,Maw: ; e v i ‘,«,' st g - :
&

rne room ns nm and contortably Mm'ioun m
W. : !h:& children ml
Renena-Kades mov_ed 1nt m:t‘elywubo'ut‘.. playins through ‘the

yellow obl‘nga that led to other room-. fﬁhe W

ot etz ototock sk 1n thi%Siant macar e Firds T
'°unds°{‘°“71ty in the kitchn; "Q'A".But”w =it ~dowm ‘

Charley Nades did not relax --- his heart sat up rigidly in

his um and he

e

th‘_hm-of his daughter vho trom tme to tinc came m

oloao to h&ﬁdc, holding mhe doll he had brought

—_—

p ' ' ;A : : W '
2 'Bodéﬁ.v * he. decil.r‘od in answer to. M“

M question, 'Tharc'lqlot/ of bua:lneu there thlt 1an't :

' - een
mov:lng a.t all but ve're dolug onn bottcr thnn We.

In ract da.mn nn. » I'm ‘bringmg ny lintcr over fron Merics

, next nonth to keop houn for n.
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She ns a tan M woman whc had onoo‘bs\fruhm

is bigger thm 1t was whe‘nyl”h’ad money. You see the Czechs

, ; ness om—hto Lin;o’olnv'l eyo he ‘m Ib “‘%—‘J

"Thou a.ro tinc m children of yourl.'ihs

| sl 'leil b_:oughtfhﬁ. good w‘nern’.'

'

&u«/wmﬁac ‘ﬁ"
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mo& she's gro\m 1n ﬂnl—t ten monthl. Allthe ”ch’i‘_)lai'on look -

e mrunbig. e

| eyt O S
e BRI Ot : e e
.9- . RS T
: : ol - .’ . ‘, i ¥
1

o g e g

von."

g e
ol -

| "h‘m'thld a doctor for

a year,

& Paris?®

: ,; :/;,,ptm; .
wtp _ch_.w Americans

around.”

uB'" ’ 01.11“‘% vohlmntly. kﬂ()

"/i.'t,yle;s't ‘Jyéd"qcanvgo inte

- & store 'ithout their n,umning you'rc a muliom:o. .Ve've

e * A 1‘&! o
".,Aw?,’.gf’ ,f‘ x-‘.g :
urfored bu% on ‘tha’ vhqls 1t'l = good dul

pleuantor M

o e

LA

A
A

i

%

'o were n lort ot royulty& wuw
b, " 7 St i it ,,4.“’“" .,M
C ol ‘% - 9 /é, M

-ort %of ugic ‘mﬁiﬁ,‘

ed seeing his mistake 'lhﬁu

Bar this afterncon ——" He ltnn'bl ,

\ :
’ s

"
it lasted. '
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. : E

- ? % ;

s I T T R

: ' . e 2
waan't a l.l'l I kncw. S S A Ly
Lo N ) )

s,;‘-,m '.;mm w,,,

"I should th:lnk you'd have had enough of the

Rftts Ba.r" T | L
. ;{Lam ‘ mimite. I take one drink every

afternoon, no morc. | o B

w Lino o1n aako m "Don't you

. TN

vant a cooktul bofore dinnor?"

"So., I tako only one drink enry afternoon,dalbf

‘ had d
"I hoyu you keep to t,' uid lim

MMW
mm

1n tho ooldneu with vhich

lho upoko but Ghm nly

milod ee he hnd la.rgor plans,

t:.,z»

hor mthu"

= !'crtiml"iﬂi’ k.

i
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: . -11-.'» .
. . ", - -
she combined th?.unr treite of 'both mm-
that had brought tl-wf dieuter. A gree.t we.ve of le-n-md

protectiveness went over hm. He thought he kixev what

He believed in oharacter, he wanted to Jump back a whole
generation ehd trust in ehn'e.eter 'e’.gein' as = etei'neliy
ﬂvamablo W

M. lverything wore out now. Perente
g ?

expected genius, or at leeet brnlienee/ end betﬁt‘foreing 0"( (uﬂm

and the fear ef forcmzaﬁh—u-aﬂq the reer of n.rp:lng

natural ebilitiee , were peor eubetitutee for that leng eere-‘

ful ntehfulneu that oheek:lng and. belaneing and reckening

of eoeoixnﬁe wa‘bﬂmﬁ?@.d be no -1’1{%,1;". cer=

/ A
tain level of duty end integrity. e

'Eet was tht wﬂw

had been unable to teeeh plmibly einoe the greet. break

IR T N

between the generetlene ten er tvelve yeu'l ege... ‘

He%&nﬂ@a but mt te ge b-hed l!e s enrieiu
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# e o
P
N 5 ¥
LR t
. [ o ¥ . W 4 g " ‘m‘ V‘ o s
- - =13« : s .

to see Paria 'by night with

,

;

P f~‘ R SN ' :
yoﬁ-og Mt-m 4 bought nﬁ utupontin for tho

3
Y

Cau# n.nd watohed J’oaophina, %
baalrY,

8°“u‘°“sh her ‘é;;poout; |
arabenqﬁeo biit by | H ‘
foliow% the u@qi con*.orted pn.tternl -tﬁ-ﬁl‘-m but‘
»ow they lacked aomathing. - She noedod Amoricn. oho neededv

rotreshment...‘rho bloon m going beoauu the rootl wero

Afie; mh@@'lhe',pa%nﬁ .&m h_e strpllcd sioag '

wp Montmartro. up tho Ruo Pigullo toward thc Placo Bll.ncho. '

The ruin had ltopped md there nrc poo,io—im

a few people 1n evening clothu diumbarking from taxis in
front of cabareta” cooottu pravling uingly or 1n pair-, a,a.J

m.ny negrau. ' l!c pund I! door frou 'b‘hiﬂ! wh:lch 1nued

g

m;aio‘ ':.nd’ ltopj;_edrvith thj ,'sonl"‘ or
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?*-,131“,'}

‘his lf;ea.d muidc'. E

arriving, sir." But he withdrov quiokly dmr‘ar-ﬁu |

was more light md local conoquial ?renoh orm. :ho

1] . v T "

"
foet'n Qn h-.d diupyeu-ed but the two grut nouths of the

c-.ré of Heaven gnd the Ca.fé of 301,1 lt:l.ll yavnod s-“* devoured,
i:'g:~ T e f,‘ I ;" it ”&L b '.M, A f o
as he ntchedl tho meagre oontentq ot a touris;. 'an-
o R : a‘“‘: N' ’t’vw 'i
German/ m Japaneu. l.nd m Annrican ’bquplo
o i_q:.d“ . . ‘ :

at hm uth‘
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oa.tering to vice md mtt was on an utterly childiah scale

and he e#ddenly reuliz'edﬁ the inéahiixg of the ’w"ord diss 1po.tn ——
to dissipate 1nto_tliin&uif.w ‘!'o ‘make né'thihg out of some-
thing. In the 11ttle hours of the night “éiery move ﬁ"m..

place to place waid enormous human jump, an 1ncreuo/ paying
for the privilege of slower and slower motion,- He ramenbered
thousand frano no’taii 'giyon:in o'réhleutra for_ ive ﬁlayihg C’
a single number, huixdred“frar;xd’ not/é‘ tossed to a doorman for

calling a cab,

5 " But 1t t ‘noen givon for nothing. It had |
been given. even tho nont wildlyw sum, as an offer-,
. -,“W uy X . ~" )

ing to dutiny that hc mighf. not rcmmborrwt

M tha th!.ngl no s worth,rcnambering,/thnt no he
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II.
H' wroted 5 :
Im a ﬁne fall da.y, alrat—insisren-iot-would-te

oadiied football weather. The depression vhooiu,—w

yesterday was gone and he liked the people on the streets.
@F wore lu at Vol
Mg opposite Honoria. asbwbumel at the Grnnd W
m—msm“ tho only rutaurant he could think af.
>mWy of champagne dinnera,::*-’lt long lunch-
eons that began at tvo- and ended in a blurred and vague tvilighg,
"Noi how about vegetubioi, oughtn't you to h:vo some
vegetablon?'_l
"Well At yu».."."
"W, Hore's Qﬁinarda mg cimu-neur and carrots
and haricots." | "
"p'd like ohoux-flcu?l.'

*Wouldn't you like to have two vegetables?"

*I usually only have one at lunch.®
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, wad : o o
wﬂpretending to be inordinately fond of children.

("Qu'elle est mignonne la Vpet iti ~==glle paflu exactement corme
. . " v
une frangaise.)
 seveert? o € 2
*How about dessert., @x 3hall we wait and see.®
The ﬁitoxf _diéapp.earcd w-“h—-bhm:. Honoria
looked at him oxpectant‘ly.v
Cioriteoror et IS tode Tt win-water What are
we going to do?" : ’ ‘
mu;. ﬁr-t we're going to that toy store in the
Rue St. Homr‘mea buy you snything you 1ike. And
then we're going to the vaudeville at the Empire."
She huitatld. "
*I like it about the vaudeville --- but not the toy-
store.® e DR o
"Wy notte
- *¥Wall you brought me this doll," She had it with her.

®And I've got lots of things.. And we're not rich any more are we!

-

i IS o P P
M = = . G c, ¢ .
e N , ‘ - Sl R -
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| N 1 -

"We never were. But you to have
anything you want."

S Egorrit—warreanyblebg "

ot NT T " Syer’

"All right," she agreed ruignodly.

He had always heen fond Bf her but itnedive=ebd-deve

Yo badber

when M her mother and a French nurse he had been inclined

uﬁadu! 4 rdacled ala
to be strict; now he Sedt himulf mmdl.—a“

/’Ql ¢uotf4?'ﬂﬁﬁ{/unhtaifwﬁlhl‘”ul | 1;31

S-AsnaA—ghat-he-mwet not shut any of her out

new tolerance;

communication,
" wgnt to get to knoi you," he said gravely, "Pirst

let mevintroduoe myself, My name il ’OAharlu J.Wales of number
326 Marsyrkstrasse, Prague."

."0n, M;' Eor‘ vc; ico oraék;d ﬂth' iMhter.

"And who are you, pluu?" he perautod md she accepted
s réle 1mm.41ute1y. N |

“Honoria 'alu,:i dix iuq Palatine, Paris."”

i
DR S

"Married or -in'gio:?"
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- . n. ,

'no’. not inarriod. Single."

He indicated the doll.

*But I see you‘havo a child, kndm.'

Unwilling to disinherit it she took it to‘her heart -
and thought quickly. |

*Yes, I've been p#riod but I'm not married now. My -
husband is dead." ’

ch Mnnt ’ozn quickly.

'And the child's nmo"'rf'

i

| ; -sxmonq th;t'- after my best friend at lchool.

1t 4

j—mmw I'm
very pleased thct yon'ro doing so well at school.
‘ o : ‘ ‘ 0
"I'n third »thil nonth," she boasted, "Elsie —=v* — lbj
) am ‘
ﬁjit was her eousin — is on1y sbout eighteenth and Richard is
lbout at tho ‘oattn;
3

"tou like nichird o,nd linio dou't you?*

_ "Oh yn,WI 1ike Richard qgj,n well

and I like her all rsght. _
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Loreorm it NNNGp-andivravised Cutiousm and cuullyA,l M .
"And Aunt ¥arion and Unole Lincoln a= which do you
like the best?" , ' N
At y ’ :
'/O&/()C'GL — U.u&_z {ww@ ajwd
SO r=tretenll Toelnr—we—nyshe’
He was inoressingly uirare of her presence, mimwbe—dy
nimxte?®™ As they came in dtheme-had-been a murmur of "Vhat an
”
Frim -
adorable child"/ and now the people at the next table bent all
their silences upon-her, staring as if she wers cdmcthing no
more conscious than a flower. Hesssasmyow=tt.

*"Why don't I live with you?" she asked suddenly,

*Because Mama's dead?"

o wold Lo e lmé’/z;

"Ol, You must stay here and learn more French. A Daddy
wouldirit~bo-ablie to take care of you so well."

"I don't really need much taking oare of any more.
I do everything for myself."

e (aN‘k

o Going out of the rest Chaﬂay woschxdded—by & man and
a woman et—eeaie,  LALEL M W é,u
' Al

"Well, the ola 'ales' W
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*Hello there Lorraine... Hedlo Dunc."
ngddon ghosts out of the past --- Duncan

Schaeffer a’friend from bawie~dn collegs. Lorraine Quarrles &_

lovely pale blonde of thirty, one
of a crowd who had helped them make months andmweska-siweest into

Qw&ﬁm
days in the beem times of two years ago.

ST Sp————
w— s 1o o .,
P

W @o said in answer to his questiorb

" ['/ yc'"”m '

"My husband oouldn't come this year ;g-—.-h‘o poor as hell, 44

80 he gave me two hundred a mbnth and told me I could do my
i _
we’l W
daxndest on that, ¥s this your little girl?"
With a ecwtof-instinet~Chariey pat~irts -hund on—
Honerdewis~bacX Hriorwi-Esr=elnse.
*What about sitting down?" Duncan asked.

o Q@
"Can't do it," He was glad #m an excuse. ©Omee "’A/

Pvawmss | | s cur

felt he» pusionl.to provocative attraction ns& but tt—waw—some-

:llta, waa dt
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) s:‘ul ‘*“ﬂ;} J/UJL( deﬁé(/ «20a
/ |

Iy ’ ! :
&»\ "Well, how about temight?® St 441:4.40 .

~,

™,

~.

™\_ "I'm not free. Give me jdur adress and let me call
you,"

S . '
'Cha\rleyj**—wgmu.‘wz believe

(L )

you're sober.. I honestly believe he's sober Dunc. 'P:I.nch hém

and see if he's sober."

Ciand milc,;{kaf ¥ou sria willh L,d LL/, M.,
He—-shook-

they both laughed,

1

8,
 ~for—ever—gryuurst.

*WYhat's your adress?® said Duncan skepticly, ®The
Ritts Bar?"

7, wasesof

He hesitated, unwilling to giveqhil hotel.
*I'm not settled yeot. 1'd better call you. Fexy
we're going to see the vaudeville at the Empire."
Wmmmm
LAden I\ aadt\ Lo ChErToYY , :
”

. "
*There! That's what I want to do. I want to see o Sone

vaudevtEigooe clowns and acrobats and jugglers. That's just
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«23=

. .
what we'll do,nlac,,[“‘

- [aed Chonle P g e //

- de - "
"We've g;g,‘gn errand rirnt..‘ ﬁi see you there."
;/\—/ﬁﬂoodb_yo, ‘buuti;ml 1ittle girl," satd-Serveins.

701{ JM , 'éoodbjyo,j prv—— anoriu, bobbi:ég politely.

Sonceliow aut ﬁﬁﬁ%::"“rwmﬂ@
. : ” ,? Charley thought,ae-ks
wem They liked ‘him bccauu he n.JW" /J ‘

wad A o1 a orLe,
kiswell, they unted t.o ue him WM because

he was -trongor than they were now, because they wanted to lean

oR-and dru/v‘ sustenance from his strength,

, A o S wey a,@uc.
ybwa«ﬁL’ refused to sit on hh folded coat

Jwt..w-.u éu own ood .45 y




“Babylon Revisited” 439

Lo

Iﬂ—ﬁho-&utcm thoy ut nmc md Inrraiuo in the

l
.

_ lobby where tho bl.nd m playing.

*Have a drink?' i : B
man right*‘lbdatﬁpﬁﬂpaglllt not up at the Dar,

We'll take a tl.ble.‘ : f

*The perfect father.®

Ma’ # "

WM Honori; a .yu lun then .81l new and A&
followcd them vietfnny about tho room wondering wha.t thoy saw,

He hm%r and she smncdk.

R

"I liked that 1¢non.do,-'-ha said.

'hat had she said? W Yhat

had he expected? ?ﬂ‘u‘7 A—"iu. w a. -If%
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Aw&, ‘“ .
Aho pulled

his chest, ., .

.o e e F S TR B
) " A : W

RS

*Yes, auﬁct;ﬁgc;?. l

T F AR s
s snswered vaguely,':
. e " iy n - PR

"I do":i"fvvan*t‘lyod to forget hor." Have

picture of hcrf?"' : s

¥
¥

"Yes, I think so. Anyhow 'Au,nt ﬁ#ioﬁ hu

you want me to forget her?"

I loved her teo.". . .- .

PR

v
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S

meet nombody your own ugo md ' urry him and forgat you ever

W

had a duddy.

*Yes, that's true,® she agreed tranquilly.

g0 in. He was ocoming baock at nine o'clock

o 1 "'hon you'ro ufe 1nu1do Juat -how yourulf in that
windo\v," u-un
- "All ;1@6; Qoodﬁje Dads dads dads dads." smw

Ho nitcd in the durk -trnt until she uppea.rod in
‘-’n

- tho windov abon, én nrm and gloum

 or and kiuod hcr ﬁngcrl out 1nto the uight. ,
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o a3Te
III.

They were waiting fer=iwin, Marion sat bdshind enpty

Lok diceen.

coffee ocups 1n a bleek dignifiod ovening dress that Juat fnintly

suggested mourning. Lincoln was ulking up a.nd down vith ® 7%;

aunmatirm of ovu
Aﬁu alrn&y bcen tn.lking. ’2“'4] U-Oc{

. ke
. .
T ‘1}“ oy ,‘ ) '...‘ 4: I
. i i g ;.
. ,»"
‘ v ’ PO o
Lot : . 3 - 5 ¥ o i
. - Ry - o
agailnet-Punig®s U S SR .
e B A
P I Sk I
. e ¥ . >
v ! oy sk I
- e e e e SN s p
. LY Y
!n.im" o ¥
i . o 7
: i
p

- P ‘ URING .‘ . opy [ %
- B g R LN

thc”n as mx:lou! u ho was to got into th&uj“ . He w(‘f'
M hmnedia.to]y. o .' , : QRO | U

"I mppau you know vhnt I mt to soe you a'bout -

-

wh, :f }&o Paris -nilzy
on ben Iac%&

llarion f:l.ddlld vith/&'r glu; gnpes lnul and rrovﬁcd
at the cqpot; o
| | 'W I'n avfuny ’a.“nxioun to‘h;vo n‘hom.' he -
oontinund‘. 'And I'ﬁ muyv anxi.oul to have Honoru 1n it, I |
appreouto ;ou tak;nsﬁﬁon;xii; -.i;for h;r moth.ru n.ko. ..- | -
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Des=ewn but’ things have ohl.nged uow' .--" n. halitatod und th'n 3

continued ltrongly. "ch:.ngod r-.dically ﬂth na nnd I mt to o
ask you to reconsider the matter. It"youldr‘be -1111 wtcn' ”nc to
deny that about two years ago I was acting badly ---*

Marion looked up at him with hard eyes.

"--- but all that's over. As I told you I haven't had -

more than ese 4rink a day rox;’ & year and I take tMtAulibcrato]:

. c ,ﬁ K 3 ) .
80 t.hat ‘the idea of wg won't got too big my imagination.
l«”f i R
. . . RN AN a;"ﬁ” 4
~ You see the idea?" - ) R w*’ RS
- w ;’ ,;r 4; K « ‘,"f .
*No," uid Marion luooinctly. ’

"Weid, )té s sort of stunt 1 st ayself, imboeked
Rel TN Ty FT= T 0oty iisoupWPttad] in proportion -=-*
C e L A
e get you, " gaid Lincoln, "You don't want to admit
its got any at traction for you."
"Something like that. Sometimes I forget and don't

take it. But I try to take it., Anyhow I couldn't afford to

drink in my position,
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Y1 IS

R
lamganeé over from to keop house ror no :

M’% to have Hono’ria too'.

baggy enn vhon hu- nathor -.nd I nren't gotting along well I

B 'ﬂ.

never let arwthing thlt thponod touch Honoru. I knov lhc'-
o f . ,4. . "
fond of me and 1 km I'm lble to take clro ot hor and = well,

oo 7
there you are. I-M gow you feel sbout it

Ho knew M that now he would huvn to take

[ 3 bea'ting.u ) It would 1a3t .an hour or t'o houro and 1t vonld bo

,,,

diffioult. but 1f he M

Waw his movitable rountmont 't‘ the ehutencd attitud' of the re-
fomad unnor ho night wln hi- point 1n thd end, - 'xnp your

‘,,

A tempor,'v he tald hinulr. w'y'!ou don't nnt to bo Julttricd. You
want Hoaor;a'i”

S ~:m” ‘ y,“ ol ORI ? ’ :
"nr ain« n got your htter last mnth.; 0‘-. u'ro

| MaTion interruptesdem siddenly.
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* "How 1ong are you going to stay sober, Charley?"
she asked,

*Permanently, I hope," W |

"How can anybody count on that?"
"Wedsin, You know I never 4id drink hdiv:lly until I gave

up busineuv‘and came ovei' here with nqthing to do. »t,lhon

Io/nuhlue and I began to run around 'ith cea®

2

"Please leave MQ out of ﬁ.m 1

oan't bear to hear you talk about her liko thnt.

!
+

He stared at her grin;i_y s=- he had never rewdiy been

certain asmée how 'fon%tteiaf.efa wéro@ each other in 1life.
. ’ ———al

"oy drinki&s% about & year and a half e

S

from the time we came over until I co0llapsed.”

A

"It ns.time enough . "

"It was '&me}onoug_h,". hc agreed.

"My duty ;l_cntiroiy’to %ﬁo.' lho"dt, I try.
to think what anQ would have ;;nzga me to do. Frankly from the
night you d4id that% thing 'you ho'.ﬁﬁ"t reuliy existed

for me. I can't help that. She was my sister."




440

“Babylon Kevisited”

-31-
"Yos," Lammadd.
'Whén ihe wn 'wing W she

hdst &uq,AauﬁM' VR

asked me to look out. for Honoris. 1r youAN» been eirkabte—tiver

*"Bwt I'll never in my life be able to forget bvhert 71.»
morning when m knocked at my door,soaked to the skin and

poto-and shilvcfiug, gxid]fs:aid you'd 1obked her out." "’

‘charloy‘“‘mlippyed the aides of the _chnir.‘ | mu -
vaamhqg&o‘ tho.n “hey cxpcctod -- he wa.nt;c;d io'lgun;h out inté c’
long expgs;u_lptién n.nd gxplmat}o; but h;e‘ only‘ l;id:

"Thﬂ '.’n.iéxt 1%1001:04 h;!"%_out f;-' and ‘she 1ntorrupt.od.

'u; I dén}';tf_;ol up" togoing over thsit again,®

Aftcr u‘nom;:n;'i silence Lincoln llo.id‘:

| ")'bw.'ro gqttiﬁg off the cubjecf. ¥awt Yyou want 1%

fer Marion t; qéi_: ’o,’svid,‘t;.‘r_ legal hguar}dia.nsﬁip and give you
‘Honoria. 1 ;ﬁiﬁkﬁiﬁéi;ﬁm poAint.’ for her is whetler she has

confidence ’in'.’ yo\i, or not."

R meymw T
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Wt lhc oan h-.n er oonﬂdenoc Ln ne e I hld 3
good record up to three years ugo Wr =

a-yeor. Of course its tithin lmmm pouibiutiu I nicht @

maé

wrong any time, W ‘But 1f n ns.t wwt
3 [[ s n
1ong‘ Honoria. - childhoow ny chanoo for

a home == W lipply@ hor’ 't you lu?
*Yes, I lee," u.id I.incgln “ '

"Wy d1dn't you tnink ‘of‘__:u this iﬂ“‘%“’," Marion
denanded . o

*I suppose I aid, D g from timo to tino - but

bl Mzﬂ w&a
Sosephime und I vernﬂl getting alonL_’

wwen 1 conunted to tho guardiannhip, I vu ﬂut cn "‘;"fi;}'*a
my back 1n a sanitarium md the mket hn.d olunod me ont oi’

every sou. 4 knw 1'a o,cted 'bn.dly ana 1 thcught ir 11'. nuld

Pebow

bring any peace to W I'd ugrn to any- B

11111

th ing . But M' m 1‘. uff‘r‘“ . 1 '. ”11; I'. M‘t 1“& ' ‘;_.",‘4" :‘rl‘ m:

I'm beh.ving dsmn well, J“- %0 fu‘ u w——

"Pleass dnu't swear at :3.' Furion uu. :
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He looked at her each remark the

fad)l force of hor Mbecmo ‘more and more appuiant.

She had wup all her '
.‘.M*ﬂt 11fe into one “Mnﬁ-) W
nmlt him, - This trivufw pouibly the result of Som« -

T_ N . V B
n.%o with the cook several hours before. Amd~he became

o

iﬁcreagingl& ' Komih in this

atmosphere of fe o.ga:lnnt hi.mulf._.. w” latdr is -

would begin—se—eiip out. in & word hero. /‘thorc, and

17
some of that distrust

o [ - .
R Lot

vould be nrovoeably inplnntod in Alne.--% punod dan his

‘temper, out{h f.o. m lhut. n w mua- hing mu‘-ﬁ;u le

4‘ hnd won & point for Lincoln rouliud the absurd-

B

ity ot W md alkcd huj lightly. since 'hon she had ob-

Jcotod to tho vord m

/—C/woéx-oa-u(

"Anothor thh‘ ml'n able to gin her ccrta:ln adnn-

gy F ke

tages now.

a Ironch mvornou %0

ano with no. I'vo ﬁ a leuo on a new appu-mnt
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'-u— .

, . . ' " A’ N . ’ ”‘ : ,"
&Mh&t hc was blundcring. - Doyt

hvea—www ey coulcin't be

Aad helOown
expected to accept with oquunmity the ra.ot that W was tvico as

large as theirf aw-hmwm

-

NODO- Pl POAS B+
"Yee, I suppose you can give her more luxuries thsﬁ) we
can," said Marion »ieeesly, "When you were throwing im money

wiiety ve wers living along ’ntohi;lg V.onry ten francs —= new I
" . . e “ 0‘“

. suppose yon'll start doing :lt again.

"Moo’ de caid, "@ww 9

'orked hard ssm

' /a«m,__ s ‘Wl wakdf
now forzr‘y‘ous, 1..”—4 I got luoky‘/: 80 many obdlves=gRax

N .
; /-lj.“

peopledb(4 ferribly lucky

didn't- seem Mc l.ny"run workvi‘/ng any mrojnﬁ I quit, Tt

*

won't happen again."”
There was a long silence in. All of them felt their

nerves Qtraining and for the first time in a year Charley iantcd

a 4rink, He 1-.-4’.’:-‘4&"'4 m{%g;oln Peters wanted him to have

Marion M -gddénly'— tM“

his child.

C e
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fWﬁhu own 1 'aénng/ |

recognized the naturclnou of his duiro, but she hsd lived for
s ].ong, tipp with ‘ - fu dod &L&

— - i . N g . Tt AWy,

e

point in her Mfo vhoro,r

tsngiblo
: A

villainy and  0’, ting‘i'bio v‘ilhih. C

"0 I can't help what I think,” she oried out sudden-
1ly. "How much you were responsidble for Marionls death I don't

know. - Its ':on;ctmn; you'll have to squars with your own

oonqbio"izoc o
Lo An elentric; curren't of -gon'y“-urgod through him a=—

'for u mcnt h! m ;ho-t on hu feat :n unuttered whaut

v echoing 1n hh thrutﬁ' lh hung‘on go m...J:Z moment, another
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,* said Lincoln uncemfortavly,X

thought you were responsidle for thas."

.QW a1ed of heart t-r"ou:uyi:lo."" chlrloy u:ldduny

*Yes, heart trouble," mxuman @o ﬁ?uo
had uﬁother meaning for her. - l | o

!hon)in the flatness ﬁh‘irfo;#o;pd:hngoﬁp ;“?h":'?a
she saw hm&% and she knew he hadluoho% eontrol
over the situation . Glhncing at bcf;ﬁérﬁlﬁzi;hb:?ouﬁd no help
from him, @ad as ibriptiiwna 1fi§,';;;;;fé;;to;w;f no‘i:§§;£anoe
she threw up the sponge. o |

'!-&Do what you i'iko!“ -ho oricd)opringing ,;’ from

her chair, "She's your child --- I"lywnot the"”p'cr‘lon to stand in

b

your way. 1 think if it were my c‘hud‘ I'd. ‘lr'stho:""‘ue hor can®
She managed to check herself, *You two ‘dccidy;,:it.v I can't
stand this, I'm siok, I'm going to bed."

from the room; .

- She hurrigd

i s o o,

oty e
e

s

w

ok

3
H

. . » i
said: R
: Bt
3.

4
S

4

*This has been a hard’

‘&n ané-ont JI.lncoln T

£

]

i




-
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T e .

strongly uhc fuh ---',

T i
e

nu vaio. m o.holt »ologctu. ,

5

R et -

;‘

L
i _,£~

r‘;?

"'1*"'“", go‘.;ng" "fo:” bo ‘1.11 right.f;f.

i

. »-»o‘**“i”?" e H

Ho vas auu trublzting he “ when e wuoi\od ?h, m-«t vus

I think lho uol W

.‘. "
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b s e e Ty
attemptf to, take her home and Ted Wilder : . -

. . , <. A . A,L R ,n.',;;,; PR £V 11 S i
shatul, e Chalad
dnthe-bani md whnt lho had hy-tarioany uid. e daparture

i

and on his arrival hono ,Xurning tho kay in tho loak m ,\mgor.

How '%Vo know she would u'rivc an hour ntcz- uom -na—to

obmmo would be a snow ‘-torn 1n which iho mdorod '

about in slippers for an hour uﬂ{;‘::liﬁnd & taxi, Then the

aftermath, her escaping pneumonia by mt

the-pleuveai=carisy and all the attendsnt horror. !’hoy vcro

"reconciled" but that was the boginning ct the ond lnd llarion
who had seen with her, own eyes ancli:“ maginod it tovvbo “on- of many
scenes from hork sister's martyrdom ,nouff} ‘foa;got. ’ -
Going over it adl again ‘broughﬁ/ m nnror.
and in the white soft light that steals uﬂ}:n nigog :ini

morning he found himself talking to her again. 8he said that

he was perfectly right about Honoria and that she wanted i‘ﬁ to

be with him, She said she was glad he m
and doing better. ‘She said :’Aiof Kf o'ti;.or 'thin'g-.f/nfy”!’rhndis
ming- but -ho was m s swing 1n 'y vhito arou lnd nmgmg

‘_'futor and rntor all the time so tha.t at the end ho conld not

boan a&m&ammsaw
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«39-
Iv.
He woke up feeling happy. The door of the world
was open again, He made phns f%‘l
Riama, vistas, futures for Honoria and himself, but
. . v I} ‘
[/
suddenly he Waad Totaine romamberdl/ all the plans he and Helen
had made, She had not planned to die. The present was everye
thing,‘ work to do and someone to love, Mo; td love tbo muoh/
, read i | S
for Charley had bsd% warmed—by D.H.Lawrence as=ts the injury that
. ' u,d,e.a{
a father can do to & daughter or a mother to a son by attaeiing
them too closely. Afterwards out in the world the child would
seek in the marriage partn"'er the same blind, unselfish tenderness
and failing in 111 human probability te fina 1_.t. devalop a deey
Neve aud
grudge agninaﬁ‘ life.
It iaa another bright crisp day. He called Lincoln
Peters at thc bank where ha wrked and WM
cogethen i,
také Honor 1: whih-vim when he left for Prague. Linocoln

agreed that there was no reason for delay, 4he—children—would

-

One thing '—— the legal

guardianship. Marion wanted to retain that a while longer, £é¢ g&
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W was upset by ,tho"'hﬂ}‘ol‘o ‘nv;ttu'"a.n& it wurld»
01l things if she felt that the ut&tiﬁ ;as still m her
controlyfor moym? year. Ch;‘rlevy‘maedJm ‘nnti‘ng vofuy the
tangible, visidble chila.

Then the qnutiovn of a gpvortioli; Oharl'oy‘u,'t in a
gloomy agency aixd talked I'to a buxom Breton peasant whom he knew
he couldgf‘ endure. There were nmuw
whom he could sea tomorrow.

He lunched with Lincoln Peters at Griffons, trying

to keep down his exultation.

n
" m#h"re'l

nothing quite 1like your own chud'.' But you uo“hov Marion foe]&l"

]

i

M She'- forgotton how hard I wrked
, . Ci ‘ sacd A

. for saven yurl there. Sho Just remembers one night."

r
'rhere ] anothar thlng. Lincoln hoututcdc "You M
Ssaswivi®e you and Helen m’rp t'eari‘r'xg, arqund Rurope throwing

- money tm_wm —— We were Just get-

fting along. I daidn't touch nhy of the prosperity bdecause I
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1 ' -41-
never got ahead enouéh to oarry u‘jxyvth.;ing but my insurance. I
thini: Marion falt there ﬁl some kind of :lnjustic'o in 1f o
you not even working and getting richer and richer."

*It went just as quick as it came," said Charley.

"A 10t sbwdt aid. And & lot of 1t stayed in the
‘hands of chasseurs §nd Vaaxaphone players and maltres d'hétel «=
well, the big party's over now., I Just said that to explain
lirion'n rceling about those crazj yurl'. | M about
liﬂtonigpk ﬁetor? lhrio:':':' too tired amd wo'li Just settle
the deta:lls on tho -yot.

Baok at his hotol Cha.rloy -.-mb#%uo
that :Li‘.no?h‘a hld givon yin ;'t .1uncheon. It had bean redirooted’r
pi.hnyay b,'p.ng* from the Ritts Bar.

' Dear Charley:

You were so strange when we saw you the other

k

day that I wondered if I did sonething to offend you. If so

I'm not coméion-’ bf 1%. B In fact I han thought sbout you too

L ,
'3"‘ 1

‘much tor the lut yur axm it's n.ln.yo heen 1n the bn.ck of ny

a RPN Su——

Yy Roees 0
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L -42. :
N
| R
‘§ mind that I might ses you ir I came over véﬁu. We did
~
‘§;~ . have such good times thax crazy apring. like tho night you and
| ;3 < I stole the butcher's tricycle and the time we triad to call on
9 3 - aud
=T~ the president wiven you hnd the 01d derby nnd tho virc ocane,
¢ . ©
>z Rverybo seems so old latcl but I n't tool it,
37 verybody seema y do oldad
o
| < gg Couldn't we get together some time toﬂay for old'tnmel' sake,
X o '
‘ 3 ey I've got a vilo Rangover gor the moment but will be feeling better
S | K
*43_‘\3 this nrternoon and w111 look for you about five at the Rittl.
T S e s 4 e e——— - O A
> | p
_ Always devotedly = =
«:‘/" =3 i . B P L
3 B
|~ = Lorraine.
2 3 His first feeling was ope of awe that he had sotually
)\
ué § 2 in his mature. years, -tolen | trioyolo and peddcd I.orraine all
£ Oosdmpdd,,
b < over the Itoile between the small hours and dawn.
3=
32 \\ ~
g ““; ,,*’ hrréb-l-c—m'-te—hh-_ & nightmare. \ How many 'oeklA months of
\\“// dissipation to arrive at that.condition of utter irresponsibility,

He tried to picture how Lorraine had sppeared to him 72%
== very attractive, so much lol that Helen had bdeen jealous.

‘Yesterday in the restaurant she had seemed trite, blurred, worn
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no one Xnew at wh.t l‘m‘t'eyl _h'c”m ltuylng. It was a relief to
think lssin ef Honorh. tonth:lnk of m. Sundnyl spont with
horf-‘-;lb%'{f unn; "’Wo hor Wt and \

d” go was ’;hcro 1:; hu‘ hox.mA 'm:m quietly in the
darkness. | o

At five he took a tlx:l md bought preunto for all
the Petern, s piquant cloth don a box of Remuu soldier-. o

flowers for lhr:lon. b1¢ lincn handkerohhf- ror Linocoln.

Eo saw w ho lrrivod in tho appa.rtnont that

llu.rion had ucoptcd thn 1novitab1¢. Sho groetod hin i-ﬁ-aot

M as thd’ 0 uro . rooalcitrunt member of the

Gy o
funny rather than a nqming ‘untl:ldcr. Honoriu hud been told :L

%
weA 1"‘7 l.ndgn was 31:4 to uo thut hes; ‘tut was aurriciont to ooncou [m
e «‘-‘u‘{ 7,\ " " ‘ .
gn Ah.ppincn. W&-ﬁu, : only on hu lap

did -he whinpor hez «;mt -nd tho quutiqn ""hon?" before lho

':_'

O

# “, H
’~",~ - P

WA ¥
4
-

. n A w”
A .“’)

% *

llippod any
ﬁc cﬁd ilu'iou verb a‘l no for a minuto in the room

; P4
Ly \ oo , B HE R
G 1 K :» . ;”’ u“ . '»,: ' '{, 1 I M

S
b

'(l
¥

‘i
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oAk
T TR
and on an impulse he upoke out ‘ooldly. R

¢ ,A’Pr,

*Family quarrelu u‘e bitter thing-. mm

Tisey don't go according to nv rulu. M'ro not nko uchu

"'2*:"' *
or vounds, they re more like nplits m tho s’kén that won't hul
because thcre'l nét oxidﬁgh mht:erigi.f{ I v’i-h ydu lnd 1“?”‘oonld

N
be on better terms,

. e
_It‘ a3l question of

So-Bonbour—1TT

“Some things ‘are hard go_ fd:&et;.‘
~oonfidence, If you behave youru# :!.n:tl.x’a_m'tura";'llvan't‘ have
any oriticism.” There was no msnrto thil lnd px:‘ogyon’ny ahe.
asked, "When do you ﬁroposg t'e‘ .tv‘kn‘ her?* | |

"As soon as I oan get a éov.gr‘nou.""v ‘I‘hopocll the m
after tmﬁov.' e e '  | |

“That's ﬁpossible. ‘1've got t'o go‘t» iu:r things in
shape. Not before Saturdav. =

He y'ield;d. : Cming bnok mto the roenil’aincoln

offersd him a arink.

"I'11 take my da,i.lyldw!ihfdy." ne said.
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It mm ’hor‘ Ait m l. h;me. pooplo toge;thor’ 'by '
3 tiro; ; ‘.l'hn .t;hndn;n felt fery uﬁ and mportant) "ﬁn
mo’th:evz." a.nd fath;r.’w;r’e A‘l‘erﬂio'ul. ﬁtolﬁul. 'l'hoy hsd thig@ to
do fo;' the ohiidren no're’im’];ortamt thu; hi; viuit hero. : Ah :
spooﬁful of ’ncdooim was %&%ortam hon tlhan th; M |
‘relo.ltionn between !uion' qand himself. They were ’not dul} |
-.,pebple but wth,‘a’vaex;o very \Im'wh in the grip of 11?. and ciroume
stances and thoir gutura-u they turned in a crunpaﬁ space
lacked largonf‘u:ulia’hp(‘:ngiqq.'- He voh‘dergd if he couldn't do
scmethiing to g.t Linaolnout of th.t_x'-ut at the bask.
Ther-malongpeu ;t the aoorbéia.,f o N% mata
croued theA fou ande'o‘nt dovm tho oorridor; The door opened

upon vd--ul another Iona r1n¢, three it' the salon lookod

| up expactmtly - Liuooln -Tr moved to bring the oorridor within

hio rango';f vi_ulon":’l.né;luir;n aa‘i-u”pf '.!hen thevuid came
n.long th‘eA ;orz:idvorﬂfv:loulyxfolliond ‘bz; the‘vo’l;‘u W
w“’d"‘ % nmun B;huKtrer md Lorrnine Quarrels. | |
P . they wcro %, they were
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roaring with laughter. For a moment Oharley was utoundod
| LJW
then he realized they had gotten e adron fnm itts Bar,
"Ah, - h-h!* 8 his finger
roguishly at Charley, "Ah-h-h!*
L 4 down cascads '
They both wend=eff into another paal of laughter. dtl,zwud
.+' . l ' B N §
coud )l M 8 loss fer—a—memend Charley shook hands with them besh quick-
' Seceqn
ly and presented them to Lincoln and Marion. Marion nodded, &t
Af{.&ju:u . ' . A/]
..co-}éa.y..f She had drawn back a step toward the firc, er
1ittle girl stood beside hef and Mar ion ud-&eai-y puf an arm

about her ahoulder. )
LS

.

Vith growing ;nnoyanee at the intrus ioﬁ Charley
B ccplacy thn uéw _gz; omceTitin,
vaited for them thot:. o‘-—o-hw-oﬁen they

m—m——neccnﬁru——?-muy nmcan said:

Sy

"We came tgk‘ you to dinner. lorraine and I insist
that all this shimehi——aiimtitis shi-shi, cagey business W4+ M
got to stop."

Charley 1550e o108’ to them,as if to force them

 backward down the corridor.
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) ‘ "‘ ‘ng“' . ¢ l’ﬂ“«wLY“ R A £ B
_ ‘,Bérr#,‘t I»;“’f‘f?'a rou me whero you'n bc and n'n
St e ey

call you in half an ionr.' ; L

i‘hii made no mﬁrro’u‘iona. R I-orrainc sat down -uddenly
o ". & ,E ‘ v; B v

on the side of 'y chair l.nd focuu:lng her eyu on Lincoln Jr. (/u_cj
"Oh, whet a nico little ‘boy. . Come here little boy. Lincoln
Ir. gnncea a.t nis uther ‘nut ua not novo. With & perceptivle

shrug of her shoulders I.orirai'no turned btcf t'o~0hn"1q, po—df

an . ]
. S, ; PR SR T

'cm onﬁyot"id:i:iojr.a Be y‘burulf.‘ Charley., Come on."

: "Ho'about s littlo drink," ufd_ :Dun_cin to the room
at la.rgo. L
I.inooln Pcterl 'ho hud been eomc'hut unouny occupy ing

himself 'by svinging Honorh. trem uido to -140 with her feet off

'I'n -orry thero hn't a thing in tha houu. lc Just
A

this minuto enpt:lod tho only bottlo. ,
‘ "Au thc noro rcuon ccning to dinnor." I.oruino

as snred Chuloy. :

,,,,,,,,,
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te-
"Listen, I can't,® said Charley ain;oat ﬁhu;:ly; "You
two go have dinner and I'll.phbne‘ yo\:l.."
*Oh, yon.\. will, will you," .HAer voice be'cm suddenly
UJM; "All right, n"u. go along, ,Butgremonberlldﬂ
wm«m’éfﬁ; used to hammer on ny
door in the m;ddle of the ‘-nighf I used to be enough of a good
‘nport at least té give you a drink, Cons. én Duno'."
Still in slow motion, with blurred angry finces, with
uncertain feet ,they retired along the corridor. '
"Good night," esded Chnrley#d.
'Good night!* qume emphatically.
When he went back into the salon Marion had not moved,
only now her wson was standing in the éirclq of‘her “her arm.
d was still swipging Honoria back and forth like a
pendulum from side to si¢e.
. "What an oﬁtﬂzk-age! " Gha."vz"lgy bfoke out,“"l?-ﬂ-oy-t, Mnt aw
Wvutray!' ' | : s »f B
Neither. of them answered. chsrloy dropped into an

s .
¥ ) .
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. . ) { 4-_;
armchair, picked up his darink, set it down agaiq, He=snide

é I{_'" .
- "Pecple wJéﬁtzé-tv-tecvtuo Years ago having the
colossal nerve --- " o / A%z é

He btroke off. Marion had(iﬂ "Oh!* in one swift,
fur ious breath , turned her body from him with & jerk and left

the room.

"Lincoln set down Honoria carefully.
*You ohildren go in and start your souj,' he said, and

when they obeyed,—anoo-pi6heﬁﬂ4ng-bu4—oono-hae—subduee-by~tho\
atmeophede, hejazséb;ZEICharlef.

!Iarioafabnot_woll and she can't at#nd shocks. Those
kind of people make her reully phyeically sick."

"1 d;dn't 3011 thdm t§ come here. They wormed this
adress out‘ﬁfvraul It_?h‘ R;tti. They deliberately ---"

| "hil,»it‘~t06§id.i It ddeqn't help matters. Exocuse

me a minute.® . ,v 'f:, ;' . : .

Left alénc Ogirigynat»tenao in his chair. | In the

next room he could hear the children eating, talking in mono-
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monoeyllables, already oblivious to the scene smong their elgers.
He heard a murmur of conversation from a farther room and then

the ticking bell of a phone picked up, and in a panic he got

up—and moved to the other side of the room.aud MM WM .

M minutes lwber Lincoln came back.

*Look hére,Charlgy, I think we'd better call oft
dinner for tonight. Nemwwwhs in bad shape."”

“Is ahé &y angry with me?*

"“You, gort of," he said,almost roughly. "She's not
strong and ---"

"Yoix'mean she's changed her mind about Honoria?"

"She's pretty bitter right now. I don't know. You
phone me at the bank tomorrow."

*1 wish you'd explain to her I never dreﬁxed these
people would come here. . I'm just as sore as you arq_,'

*Yaq couldn't explﬁin anythixig to her now."

Agiemst Churioﬁr got up. E; took his cost a.nd hat and

started down the corridor. Then he opened the door of the
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" «Bie
dinin?4oon and said in a strange voice, "Good night, children."”
. -
Honoria ges~wp and ran around the table to hug him,
"Goodnight sweetheart,® he ee.id vaguely, and then
trying to make his voice more tender trying to conciliete

something, "Good night, dear children.

P‘VV. hl 04‘A{

Charley went directly to the Kitts Bar with tio ides

) v . ’T

e had not touched his drink at the Peters and now
he ordered a whiskey and soda. Paul semuitimeand came over to

T

ts a grent chunge. about half the bulinees

we aid. Bo many fellows I hear sbout back in the States lost
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everything, maybe nét in the ﬁrst crash but thon m th- ncond "“

"ﬁ""

and w when everything hepo gaing dovn. ' !our triond Goorgo
\. & ﬁ a ¢ ; !

Hardt lost every ocent, I hear Arq you bu.ck in the Statu?' ‘ o

"No, I'm in buuinou inPrag'ue.. aﬂlélaw
") heord you Lot o Lot 5.’7

'I lest~a—3et," d, "But I lost everything |
I wanted in the boom."
*Selling short,®

"Something 1ike that.® . LI e

Ogacatic

e Eere L WY » o
w.ﬁ.ﬁ:;{ trsvoninc h%%
‘#JWMM pooph |
who couldn't udd & row of fignru or npuk a cohcront unton“-
The 1ittle W n.un had comdnt’od 'to a'm'. vith
Aut the ah:lps party m vha hnd innnltud her ton foot

from the table, tho hm'an -aiuc of ;ml'l m ut bchind h-h‘—za«_

at the Ruu:la.n ballet and vhen _the curta.in rou on Mr

‘remarked to her compnnion: 'I.ufﬂy. just luffly. Zombob‘




468

“Babylon Revisited”

——

/‘bmé m/Pwaismmw

-58- CONL LB

ought to baint a biéturé of it,." He hwdﬁwitneu'zd soenes in

Paris that Potron:lul mr. Peoplo with the human

value of bivalves, goats, cretins, quinila... f . .nrc'n who locked

their wivei out in the snow, because the lnow of'f‘;enty-'-nim

wasn't rei.l snow, Ir‘ ‘,’vou 'd:ldn't. want it to be snow yonl Just

paid some money, |

| He went to the phono M and oanad tho Potor-'

uppartment‘, I.incoln himngl( nnawercd.‘ -
"Relday I calllv.ednup' ﬁouuu glyou cﬁn imagino. this

thing is on n;y mind, ;H'qs’-mi‘onm said 'ni:ything definite?"
"lurion'- liok." Lincoln n.n-nrcd uhortly. "in.h X

knov this thxng hn't n.ltogethor your f-,ult but m '

this. I'm .ruu n'n”h-m to let 1t slide for six months ===

I':' cl.u't have her go ‘to ploce- about

’ r




“Babylon Revisited” 469

o eB4e

empty amd he shook his head when

beside that fact. Ho wun't young m noro v}'
T S L

. ¥

Y ! .;r"cf v‘,‘«- "‘,4""'

thoughﬁ n}xd' dzgomn to h;vc by hmulf.
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