Selinger

Just Before the War with the Eskimos

FIVE STRAIGHT SATURDAY MORNINGS, Ginnie Mannox had played ten-
nis at the East Side Courts with Selena Graff, a classmate at Miss
Basehoar's. Ginnie openly considered Selena the biggest drip at Miss
Basehoar's--a school ostensibly abounding with fair-sized drips--but at the
same time she had never known anyone like Selena for bringing fresh cans
of tennis balls. Selena's father made them or something. (At dinner one
night, for the edification of the entire Mannox family, Ginnie had conjured up
a vision of dinner over at the Graffs'; it involved a perfect servant coming
around to everyone's left with, instead of a glass of tomato juice, a can of
tennis balls.) But this business of dropping Selena off at her house after ten-
nis and then getting stuck--every single time--for the whole cab fare was get-
ting on Ginnie's nerves. After all, taking the taxi home from the courts
instead of the bus had been Selena's idea. On the fifth Saturday, however,
as the cab started north in York Avenue, Ginnie suddenly spoke up.

"Hey, Selena. . ."

"What?" asked Selena, who was busy feeling the floor of the cab with her
hand. "l can't find the cover to my racket!" she moaned.

Despite the warm May weather, both girls were wearing topcoats over their
shorts.

"You put it in your pocket," Ginnie said. "Hey, listen--"

"Oh, God! You've saved my life!"
"Listen," said Ginnie, who wanted no part of Selena's gratitude.

"What?"

Ginnie decided to come right out with it. The cab was nearly at Selena's
street.
"l don't feel like getting stuck for the whole cab fare again today," she said.
"I'm no millionaire, ya know."

Selena looked first amazed, then hurt.
"Don't | always pay half?" she asked innocently.

"No," said Ginnie flatly. "You paid half the first Saturday. Way in the begin-
ning of last month. And since then not even once. | don't wanna be ratty, but
I'm actually existing on four-fifty a week. And out of that | have to--"

"| always bring the tennis balls, don't 1?" Selena asked unpleasantly.
Sometimes Ginnie felt like killing Selena.
"Your father makes them or something," she said. "They don't cost you any-
thing. | have to pay for every single little--"

"All right, all right," Selena said, loudly and with finality enough to give her-
self the upper hand. Looking bored, she went through the pockets of her
coat.

"l only have thirty-five cents," she said coldly. "Is that enough?"

"No. I'm sorry, but you owe me a dollar sixty-five. I've been keeping track of
every--"

"Il have to go upstairs and get it from my mother. Can't it wait till Monday?
| could bring it to gym with me if it'd make you happy.”

Selena's attitude defied clemency.

"No," Ginnie said. "l have to go to the movies tonight. | need it."

In hostile silence, the girls stared out of opposite windows until the cab
pulled up in front of Selena’s apartment house. Then Selena, who was seat-
ed nearest the curb, let herself out. Just barely leaving the cab door open,
she walked briskly and obliviously, like visiting Hollywood royalty, into the
building. Ginnie, her face burning, paid the fare. She then collected her ten-
nis things--racket, hand towel, and sun hat--and followed Selena. At fifteen,
Ginnie was about five feet nine in her 9-B tennis shoes, and as she entered
the lobby, her self-conscious rubber-soled awkwardness lent her a danger-

Ixepom Canunpxep

lMepen camoit BOIHOM ¢ 3CKMMOCaMM

Matb pa3 noppsa B cy660Ty no ytpam [>kKnuHHu MaHHoke urpana B
TenHue Ha Uct-Caiipckom kopte ¢ CenuHoi Mpadidd, cBoei coyyeruLiei
no wkone wmucc beiicxop. [KuHAM He ckpbiBana, 4to cuntaeT Cennty
€amOoii XXYTKOW TYCKMSUKOW BO BCeid LKone - a y mucc Beiicxop
TYCKNSIYEK SBHO ObINO C M3OLITKOM, -- HO, C ApYrol CTOPOHbI, N3
BCEX 3HAKOMbIX [DkuHHM OfiHa Tonbko CenvHa mpuHOCKMAa Ha KopT
HenouvaTtble JKeCTSHKW C TEHHUCHbIMM Msdamu. OTel CenuHbl Mx
M3roTOBNISAN -- 4TO-TO BPogAe Toro. (OaHaxabl 3a 06edoM [DKUHHW
n3o6pasnna cemeiicTBy MaHHOKC cueHy obesa y Mpaddos; B CO3AaHHOM
ee BOOOpaXKEHMEM KapTuHe (UrypupoBan 1 BbILKONEHHBI Nakei -- OH
006x0ann 06efaKLLMX C NEBOW CTOPOHbI, MOAHOCH KAXAOMY BMECTO
CTakaHa C TOMATHbIM COKOM JKECTSHKY C Msuukamu. ) Ho BeyHas
MCTOPMS C Takew -- nocne TeHHuca [kuHnm goBosuna CenvHy 1o
JOMy, @ MOTOM BCSKWIA pa3 [OMKHA Obina BbIKNAAbIBATL AEHbIM 3a
MPOE3 OfiHA -- HAuMHANA [EeCTBOBATL €/ HA HEPBbI: BEAb B KOHUE
KOHLOB MbIC/Ib O TOM, YTOObI BO3BPALLATLCS C KOPTA HA TaKCH, a HE
aBtobycom, nogana CemwHa. W Ha naTbid pas, korga MalvHa
[BMHYNack BBEPX Mo Mopk-aBeHto, [KuHHM BAPYT MpopBano.

-- Cnywan, Cenuua...

- Yr10? -- cnpocuna Cennna, yCUNeHHo Laps nog Horamu. --

Hukak He Haiipy yexna oT pakeTku! -- NpoHbINa OHa.

HecmoTps Ha Tennyto Maiickyto norofy, obe [eBOYKM Obinn B
nansTo -- NOBEPX LUOPTOB.

-- OH y Tebs B KapmaHe, -- ckasana [PkuHuu. -- 3,
nocnyLuai-Ka...

-- O, rocnoam! Tbl cnacna MHe XXU3Hb!

-- Cnywan, -- nostopuna [pkuHHu, He xenaswas oT CenwHbl
HUKaKoi 6narofapHOCTH 3a YTO Bbl TaM HM BbIN0.

-- Hy uto?

[>xuHm pewmna watv HanponoM. OHu nofbe3Xanu K ynuue, roe
xuna Cenuxa.

-- MHe 3T0 He CBETUT -- ONSTb BblKNaAblBaTb BCE AEHbMM 3a
Takcu OfHOW, -- 06bsiBuna [DKuHHW. - S, 3HaelWb NM, He
MWNMOHEpLLA.

CenuHa npuHsina cnepea YANBAEHHbIA BUL, NOTOM OBVKEHHBIN.

--HoBegb & BCerfa nnadvy nonoBWHY, CKaXellb HET? --
CrpOCHna OHa CaMbiM HEBUHHBIM TOHOM.

-- Her, -- otpesana [PXuHHW. -- Tbl 3annatuna nonosuHy B
nepsyto cy660Ty, rAe-TO B Ha4ane NpoLLnoro Mecsiua. A ¢ Tex nop -

HW pasy. 5 He X0ouy 3aXXMMAaThCs, HO, MO NpaBze roBOPSl, MHE BblAAT
BCEro YeTbipe NATbAECAT B HEAENHO. M U3 HUX S BOMXKHA...

-- Ho Befb 9 BCerga npuHOLLY TEHHWUCHBIE MSYM, CKaXeLLb, HET?

[DKnHHWM MHOr Aa roTosa Gbina youTs Cennty.

-- TBOV OTeY MX M3roTOBMISIET -- WAM YTO-TO BPOAE TOro, -- o6opBana
OHa ee. -- OHK e Tebe HW rpoLLia He CTOST. A MHe MPUXOANTCS NNaTUTb
OyKBanbHO 3a KaXAayHo...

-- JlapHo, napHo, -- rppoMKo ckasana CenvHa, faBas noHsTb,
4TO Pa3roBOP OKOHYEH W MOCNEAHEE COBO OCTaNoCh 3a Hen. MoTom
CO CKy4atoLLyM BIUOM NPUHANACH LApUTb B KapMaHax nansro.

-- Y MeHs BCero TpuALaTh NATh LEHTOB, -- XONOAHO coobmna
OHa. -- ATOro OCTaTo4HO?

-- HeT. lMpocTw, HO 3a TO6OW Aonnap LUECTbAECAT MATb. A
KX [iblii pa3 3amevana, CKOsbKO...

-- MHe npuaeTcs noiTu HaBepx M B3STb AEHbIM Y MaMbl. MOXeT,
9T0 NOAOXKAET A0 MOHedenbHuKa? $1 Gbl 3axBaTvna UX B CMOPTUBHbIN
3a, CAM Thbl YK 6€3 HUX XXMTb HE MOXELLb.

Ton CenuHbl yousan BCSKOE XenaHue NOMTK e HaBCTpeYy.

-- Her, -- cka3ana [pkunhu. -- Beuepom s ugy B KuHO. Tak
UTO [IEHBM HYXHbI MHE Ceivac.

[leBoukM cMOTpenn Kaxzjas B CBOE OKHO W BpaXXAe6HO Monyanm,
MoKa Takcy He OCTAHOBMIOCh Y MHOrOKBAPTMPHOTO AOMa, FAe >Xuna
Cenuna. Torpa CenuHa, CueBLIAS CO CTOPOHBI TPOTYapa, Bblnesna 13
MalLnHbl. He6peXxKHO MpuKpbIB ABEpLY, OHA C BENNYaBO PACCESHHbIM
BWOM 3ae3Xen TONNMBYACKON 3HAMEHUTOCTM ObICTPO BOLLMA B AOM.
[>KWHHM, C Nbinarowmm AnLoM, ctana pacnnayvsarbcs. [1otom cobpana
CBOE TEHHWUCHOE CHapSXXeHWe -- PaKeTKy, NONOTEHLE, KapTY3uK -- U
Hanpasunack Bcned 3a CenuHoi. B natHaauate net [kuHHW Bbina MeTp



ous amateur quality. It made Selena prefer to watch the indicator dial over
the elevator.

"That makes a dollar ninety you owe me," Ginnie said, striding up to the
elevator.

Selena turned.
"It may just interest you to know," she said, "that my mother is very ill."

"What's the matter with her?"

"She virtually has pneumonia, and if you think I'm going to enjoy disturbing
her just for money . . ." Selena delivered the incomplete sentence with all
possible aplomb.

Ginnie was, in fact, slightly put off by this information, whatever its degree
of truth, but not to the point of sentimentality.

"l didn't give it to her," she said, and followed Selena into the elevator.

When Selena had rung her apartment bell, the girls were admitted--or
rather, the door was drawn in and left ajar--by a colored maid with whom
Selena didn't seem to be on speaking terms. Ginnie dropped her tennis
things on a chair in the foyer and followed Selena. In the living room, Selena
turned and said,

"Do you mind waiting here? | may have to wake Mother up and every-
thing."

"0.K.," Ginnie said, and plopped down on the sofa.

"I never in my life would've thought you could be so small about anything,"
said Selena, who was just angry enough to use the word "small" but not
quite brave enough to emphasize it.

"Now you know," said Ginnie, and opened a copy of Vogue in front of her
face. She kept it in this position till Selena had left the room, then put it back
on top of the radio. She looked around the room, mentally rearranging furni-
ture, throwing out table lamps, removing artificial flowers. In her opinion, it
was an altogether hideous room--expensive but cheesy.

Suddenly, a male voice shouted from another part of the apartment,

"Eric? That you?"

Ginnie guessed it was Selena's brother, whom she had never seen. She
crossed her long legs, arranged the hem of her polo coat over her knees,
and waited.

Ayoung man wearing glasses and pajamas and no slippers lunged into
the room with his mouth open.

"Oh. | thought it was Eric, for Chrissake," he said. Without stopping, and
with extremely poor posture, he continued across the room, cradling some-
thing close to his narrow chest. He sat down on the vacant end of the sofa.
"l just cut my goddam finger," he said rather wildly. He looked at Ginnie as if
he had expected her to be sitting there. "Ever cut your finger? Right down to
the bone and all?" he asked.

There was a real appeal in his noisy voice, as if Ginnie, by her answer,
could save him from some particularly isolating form of pioneering.

Ginnie stared at him.
"Well, not right down to the bone," she said, "but I've cut myself."

He was the funniest-looking boy, or man--it was hard to tell which he was--
she had ever seen. His hair was bed-dishevelled. He had a couple of days'
growth of sparse, blond beard. And he looked-well, goofy.

"How did you cut it?" she asked.
He was staring down, with his slack mouth ajar, at his injured finger.

"What?" he said.

"How did you cut it?"

"Goddam if I know," he said, his inflection implying that the answer to that
question was hopelessly obscure. "l was lookin' for something in the goddam
wastebasket and it was fulla razor blades."

CEMbJECAT ABa POCTOM, W Ceivac, Koraa OHa BOLNA B NapagHoe,
3aCTeHuMBas ¥ HeNoBKas, B 6OMbLUYLLMX KeAax, B HEl YyBCTBOBaNach
peskas rpybosaras npaMonnHenHocTs. MoatoMmy CennHa npeanounTana
TNSAETb Ha LWKany ykasatens y Knet nugra.

-- Bcero 3a To6oi ponnap AeBSHOCTO, -- ckasana [pkuHHm,
noaxons K nudpTy.

CenvHa 06epHynack.

-- MoxeT, Te6e NPOCTO MHTEPECHO BYAET y3HaTb, YTO MOSt Mama
04eHb 60nbHa, -- ckasana oHa.

-- A yT0 C HeW?

-- BoobLue-To y Hee BoCnaneHne Nerkux, v ecim Tbl fyMaeLlb,
4TO ANSt MEHS TaK0e YAOBONCTBME -- GECMOKONTD €€ U3-3a KaKNX-TO
JeHer... -- B aTy He3sakoHuenHylo pady CenuHa noctapanacb
BNIOXWTb BECb CBOIA annomo.

Mo npaspe rosops, [)knHHM 6bina HECKONMbKO 03ajadveHa 3TiM
COOBLLEHNEM, XOTb 1 HE SICHO BbINO, B KAKOW MEPE OHO COOTBETCTBYET
VCTVUHE -- BNPOYEM, HE HACTOMbKO, 4TOObI pacyyBCTBOBATHCS.

-- Hy, 9 TyT Hu npu yem, -- oTBeTUNa [PKMHHM 1 BCrea 3a
CenvHoi BoWNa B UET.

Hasepxy CenuHa no3soHuUna, v Npucnyra-HerpuTsiHKa, ¢ KOTOpOil
OHa, BUAMMO, HE pasroBapvsana, BnycTuna LEBOYEK, BEPHEE MPOCTO
pacnaxHyna nepes HUMW [Bepb W OCTaBunia ee OTKPbITOW. bpocus
TEHHUCHOE CHAapSKEHNE Ha CTyN B nepefHeid, [DKuHHM ABMHynach 3a
CenuHoid. B roctuHoit Cennna 06epHynack.

-- Huyero, ecnu Tbl 060X [eLb 3ech? MoxeT, MHe npuaeTcs
6youTb Mamy, 1 BCE Takoe.

-- JlapHo, -- ckasana [PKMHHM W NOXHYNAach Ha AVBaH.

-- B >ku3Hu 6bl He mogymana, 4to Thl Takas MenouHas, --
ckasana CenuHa. Y Hee poctano 3n0CTv ynotpebutb CRoBo
"MenoyHas", Ho BCe-Taku He XBaTUO0 CMENoCTW chenaTb Ha Hem
ynop.

- Hy, a Tenepb 3Haelwb, -- oTpe3ana [DKuHHM 1 packpbina
"Bor", 3acnoHus um niuuo. OHa fiepxxana >xypHan nepef cobon [0 Tex
nop, noka CenuHa He BbIWAA M3 TOCTWUHOW, MOTOM MONOXWNA €ro
006paTHO Ha MPUEMHWK M MPUHSANACH Pa3rNsLbIBaTb KOMHATY, MbICNIEHHO
nepecTasnss Mebenb, BblbpachiBas HACTOMbHBIE PAMMbl 1 UCKYCCTBEHHbIE
useTbl. O6cTaHoBKa Obina, Ha ee B3rnsg, 0TBpaTHas: LOporas, HO
COBEPLLEHHO BE3BKyCHas.

BHesanHo 13 apyroil KOMHATLI JOHECCS TPOMKMIA MyXXCKOiA ronoc:

-- OpuK, TbI?

[DkuHHW pelunna, yTo 310 CennHnH BpaT, KOTOPOro OHa HUKOrAa
He Bugena. CKpecTUB [A/MHHbIE HOrM, OHA 06EepHyna Ha KoneHKax
BEepOIOXKbE NaNLTO M CTana Xaatb.

B rocTuHyto BOpBancs [ONroBA3bIA OYKACTLIA YENoBEK -- B
nuxame 1 60CUKOM; POT Y HEro Obin MPUOTKPBIT.

- Oi... S pyman, ato Opwk, 4epT nogepv. -- He
0CTaHaB/MBAsCb B IBEPSX, OH Mpollaran 4Yepe3 KOMHATy, CUbHO
rop6sice 1 6epeXXHO NPUXIUMAs YTO-TO K CBOEIA BNanoii rpyau, noTom
Cen Ha CBOBOAHbIN KOHEL AvBaHa. -- TONbko 4TO naney nopesan,
6yob OH MPOKAAT, -- BO3OY>XAEHHO 3aroBOpMA OH, TN Ha [KuHHA
Tak, CNOBHO OXujan ee 3[ecb BCTpeTuTb. -- Korpa-Hubynb
cnyyanock nopesatbea? Ytob go camon koctu, a?

B ero rpoMkoM ronoce SIBCTBEHHO CbILLANWCH NPOCUTENbHBIE
HOTKM, CTIOBHO CBOMM OTBETOM [DKMHHWM Morna u36aBuTb €ro OT
TATOCTHOW 060COBNEHHOCTM, HA KOTOPYIO 06peveH uYemnoBex,
CMbITABLUWIA TAKOE, Yero €eLLe He 6bIBANO HU C KEM.

[>XnHHM cMOTpena Ha Hero BO BCe rnasa.

-- Hy, He Tak 4T06bl O KOCTW, HO CRy4anoch, -- OTBETUNA
OHa.

Takoro 4yoHOrO C BUMAY NAPHS -- UK MY>XX4HbI (3TO CKasaTh
6bIN0 TPYAHO) - OHA B XWU3HM He Buaena. Bonockl pacTpenaHbl,
BEPHO, TOMbKO YTO BCTan € moctenu. Ha nuue -- fBYXAHEBHas
LeTuHa, peakas v benecas. Boobuie ¢ Bugy -- nonyx.

-- A kaK xe Bbl nopesanucb? -- cnpocuna [KuHHK.

OnycTvB ronoBy W packpbiB BsMblA POT, OH BHUMATENBHO
pasrnsaabiBan nopaHeHHbIA nanew.

-- Yero? -- nepecnpocun OH.

-- Kax Bbl nopesanucs?

-- A 4epT ero 3HaeT, -- cKasan OH, W Camblil TOH €ro
03Hauan, 4T0 OTBETUTb HA 9TOT BOMPOC CKOMbKO-HWUOYAb
BPa3yMUTENbHO HET HMKaKOI BO3MOXHOCTH. -- Mckan YTo-To B 3T0M
[ypaLKoi MyCOPHOI KOP3MHKE, a TaM Ne3BuiA NONHO.



"You Selena's brother?" Ginnie asked.

"Yeah. Christ, I'm bleedin' to death. Stick around. | may need a goddam
transfusion.”

"Did you put anything on it?"

Selena's brother carried his wound slightly forward from his chest and
unveiled it for Ginnie's benefit.

"Just some goddam toilet paper," he said. "Stopsa bleeding. Like when
you cut yourself shaving." He looked at Ginnie again.

"Who are you?" he asked. "Friend of the jerk's?"

"We're in the same class."

"Yeah? What's your name?"

"Virginia Mannox."

"You Ginnie?" he said, squinting at her through his glasses. "You Ginnie
Mannox?"

"Yes," said Ginnie, uncrossing her legs.

Selena's brother turned back to his finger, obviously for him the true and
only focal point in the room.

"I know your sister," he said dispassionately. "Goddam snob."

Ginnie arched her back.

"Who is?"

"You heard me."

"She is not a snob!"

"The hell she's not," said Selena's brother.

"She is not!"

"The hell she's not. She's the queen. Queen of the goddam snobs."

Ginnie watched him left up and peer under the thick folds of toilet paper on
his finger.

"You don't even know my sister."
"Hell | don't."
"What's her name? What's her first name?" Ginnie demanded.

"Joan. . .. Joan the Snob."

Ginnie was silent.

"What's she look like?" she asked suddenly.

No answer.

"What's she look like?" Ginnie repeated.

"I she was half as good-looking as she thinks she is, she'd be goddam
lucky," Selena’s brother said. This had the stature of an interesting answer,
in Ginnie's secret opinion.

"I never heard her mention you," she said.

"That worries me. That worries hell outa me."

"Anyway, she's engaged,” Ginnie said, watching him. "She's gonna be
married next month.”

"Who to?" he asked, looking up.

Ginnie took full advantage of his having looked up.
"Nobody you know."

He resumed picking at his own first-aid work.

"| pity him," he said.

Ginnie snorted.

"It's still bleedin' like mad. Ya think | oughta put something on it? What's
good to put on it? Mercurochrome any good?"

"lodine’s better," Ginnie said. Then, feeling her answer was too civil under
the circumstances, she added,

"Mercurochrome's no good at all for that."

"Why not? What's the matter with it?"

"It just isn't any good for that stuff, that's all. Ya need iodine."

He looked at Ginnie.

"It stings a lot, though, doesn't it?" he asked. "Doesn't it sting a helluva
lot?"

"It stings," Ginnie said, "but it won't kill you or anything."

Apparently without resenting Ginnie's tone, Selena's brother turned back to
his finger. "l don't like it when it stings," he said.

"Nobody does."

He nodded in agreement.

-- Bbl 6pat Cenunbl? -- cnpocuna [HxKunHHM.

- Yry. Yepr, s uctexkaro Kposbto. He yxoan. Kak 6bl He
noTpe6oBanoch kakoe-Hnbyab Tam Aypaukoe NepennBanme Kpos.

-- A Bbl ero 4yem-Hnbyap 3anenum?

CenuuHuH 6pat cnerka oTBen pyKy OT rpyaum W MPUOTKPbIN PaHKy,
4TO6bI MOKa3aTh ee [KMHHN.

- [la HeT, NPOCTO MPUNOXMA KyCOYEK BOT 3TOW AypaLKOi
TyaneTHoi 6ymarw, -- ckasana oH. -- OcTaHasnuBaeT Kposb. Kak
npu 6puTbe, Koraa nopexeLbcs. -- OH CHoBa B3rNsHYN Ha [DKWHHM.

-- A bl KTO? -- cpocun oH. - Moapyra Halen noraHkn?

-- MbI ¢ Heli 13 ofiHOro Knacca.

-- [1a?.. A 3BaTb KaK?

-- Buppxunmns MaHHokc.

- Tbl -- [KWHHU? -- CNPOCKN OH 1 NOJO3PUTENBHO NsHYN Ha
Hee CKBO3b 04KM. -- [PKMHHM M3aHHOKC?

-- [a, -- cka3ana [HkuHHM 1 BbinpsMuna HOrw.

CennHuH BpaT CHOBA YCTaBMIICS HA CBOW Nanew -- AN Hero 310
SIBHO ObIN1 CAMbIM BaXKHbIW, €IMHCTBEHHO [OCTOHbI BHUMaHUS! 06BbEKT BO
BCEll KOMHaTe.

-- 5 3Hal TBOW CECTPY, -- NPOrOBOPUI OH 6ECCTPACTHO. -
Boo6paxana napLumsas.

Cnuna y [KUHHN BbIrHynacs:

-- KT0-KTO?

-- Tbl CRbILIANA KTO.

-- BoBce oHa He Boobpaxkana!

-- Hy ma, He Boo6paxana. Ewle kakas, 4epT Aepv.

-- H e T, He BooGpaxana!

- Hy pa, uept Aepu! MpuHuecca napwwsas. [puHuecca
Boo6paxana.

[>XvHHW BCE CMOTpena Ha Hero -- OH NPUNOAHAN TyaneTHyto
6ymary, Hakpy4eHHYH0 B HECKObKO CMIOEB Ha nanew, v 3arnsHyn nog
Hee.

-- [1a Bbl MO€i4 CecTpbl BOBCE He 3HaeTe!

-- Hy na, He 3Hato, npsmo...

-- A kak ee 3BaTbh? Kak ee uMa? -- HaCTOWYMBO AOMbITHIBANACH
TDKUHHM.

-- bxoaH. [xoaH-Boobpaxana.

[DkuHHM npoMonyana.

-- A kakas oHa 13 cebs? -- cnpocuna OHa BAPYT.

OTBeTa He nocneaosano.

-- Hy, kaKas oHa 13 ce6s? -- nosTopuna [HxuHHu.

-- [la 6yzib OHa XOTb BMOMOBMHY Takas XOPOLUEHbKAs!, Kak OHa
BOOOPaXXaeT, MOXHO ObINo 6 CuuTaTb, YTO €1 YEPTOBCKM
noBe3no, -- ckasan CennHuH bpar.

OTBET LOBOMLHO 3aHATHBIW, pelumnna npo ¢ebs [PKuHHM.

-- A OHa 0 BAC HWKOr A He ynoMuHana.

- 1 ybut. YouT Ha mecTe.

-- KcTaTu, oHa noMonBneHa, -- ckasana [>kKnHHu, HabntonasLuas
32 HUM. -- B ByayLuemM MecsLe BbIXOAUT 3aMyX.

-- 3a Koro? -- OH BCKMHYN rnasa.

[>XMHHW He NpeMMHyna 3TUM BOCMOMb30BaTHCS.

-- A Bbl €ro BCe paBHO He 3HaeTe.

OH CHOBa MPUHANCS Hakpy4uMBaTh GyMaXkky Ha naneu.

-- MHe ero xanb, -- 06bsIBIN OH.

[DKUHHK dhbIpKHYRa.

-- KpoBuwa xneweTt kak cymacwepwas. Tbl Kak cuuTaellb --
MOXET, cMa3aTb YeM-Hnbyap? A BoT 4em? MepKypoxpom roantes?

-- Jlyywe ogom, - ckazana [xuHHu. NoToM, peLvs, 4To cnosa
ee Npo3ByYany He0CTaToO4HO MPOECCMOHANBHO 1 BECKO, A0BaBuna:

-- MepKypoxpoM TyT BOBCE HE MOMOXET.

-- A nouemy? Yem oH nnox?

- TpOCTO OH B TaKkwX Clyyasx He roAuTCs, BOT 1 Bee. Mogom
HY>KHO.

OH B3rnsHyn Ha [DKnHHM.

-- Hy na ewle, OH WwunneT 340p0B0, CKaxelb, HeT? LLunneT kak
YepT, uTo -- Henpasga?

-- Hy, wunner, -- cornacunack [kuHHu. -- Ho Bbl OT 3TOr0 He
yMpeTe, 1 Boo6LLE.

Buanumo, HUCKONbKO He 06MAEBLUMCL HA [KMHHM 32 ee TOH, OH
CHOBA YCTaBMNCS Ha CBOW Mmarneu.

-- He nto6110, Koraa LWmMnneT, -- Npu3Hancs oH.

-- HukTo He niobuT.



"Yeah," he said.

Ginnie watched him for a minute.

"Stop touching it," she said suddenly.

As though responding to an electric shock, Selena's brother pulled back
his uninjured hand. He sat up a trifle straighter--or rather, slumped a trifle
less. He looked at some object on the other side of the room. An almost
dreamy expression came over his disorderly features. He inserted the nail of
his uninjured index finger into the crevice between two front teeth and,
removing a food particle, turned to Ginnie.

"Jeat jet?" he asked.

"What?"

"Jeat lunch yet?"

Ginnie shook her head.

"Il eat when | get home," she said. "My mother always has lunch ready
for me when | get home."

"I got a half a chicken sandwich in my room. Ya want it? | didn't touch it or
anything."

"No, thank you. Really."

"You just played tennis, for Chrissake. Aren'tcha hungry?"

"It isn't that," said Ginnie, crossing her legs. "It's just that my mother
always has lunch ready when | get home. She goes insane if I'm not hungry,
| mean."

Selena's brother seemed to accept this explanation. At least, he nodded
and looked away. But he turned back suddenly.

"How 'bout a glassa milk?" he said.

"No, thanks.... Thank you, though."

Absently, he bent over and scratched his bare ankle.
"What's the name of this guy she's marrying?" he asked.

"Joan, you mean?" said Ginnie. "Dick Heffner."

Selena's brother went on scratching his ankle.

"He's a lieutenant commander in the Navy," Ginnie said.

"Big deal."

Ginnie giggled. She watched him scratch his ankle till it was red. When he
began to scratch off a minor skin eruption on his calf with his fingernail, she
stopped watching.

"Where do you know Joan from?" she asked. "I never saw you at the
house or anything."

"Never been at your goddam house."

Ginnie waited, but nothing led away from this statement.

"Where'd you meet her, then?" she asked.

"Party," he said.

"At a party? When?"

" don't know. Christmas, '42."

From his breast pajama pocket he two-fingered out a cigarette that looked
as though it had been slept on.

"How 'bout throwing me those matches?" he said.

Ginnie handed him a box of matches from the table beside her. He lit his
cigarette without straightening out its curvature, then replaced the used
match in the box. Tilting his head back, he slowly released an enormous
quantity of smoke from his mouth and drew it up through his nostrils. He
continued to smoke in this "French-inhale" style. Very probably, it was not
part of the sofa vaudeville of a showoff but, rather, the private, exposed
achievement of a young man who, at one time or another, might have tried
shaving himself lefthanded.

"Why's Joan a snob?" Ginnie asked.
"Why? Because she is. How the hell do | know why?"

"Yes, but | mean why do you say she is?"
He turned to her wearily.
"Listen. | wrote her eight goddam letters.
Eight. She didn't answer one of 'em.”
Ginnie hesitated.
"Well, maybe she was busy."
"Yeah. Busy. Busy as a little goddam beaver."
"Do you have to swear so much?" Ginnie asked.
"Goddam right | do."
Ginnie giggled.

- Yry. -- OH KuBHyN.

HekoTopoe Bpemst [kuHHW Monya Habntofana 3a ero AenCTBUsMM.

-- XBaTUT KOBbIPATb, -- CKa3ana oHa BAPYT.

CenuHnH 6par, CNOBHO ero TOKOM yAapuno, 0TAEPHYN 300POBYHO
pyKy. OH uyTb BbINPSMUIICS, BEPHEE CTal YyTb MEHbLLE ropouThHCS, W
NPUHSNCA PasrnsablBaTh YTO-TO HA [PYroM KOHLe KomHaTbl. MsToe
MU0 €r0 MPUHANO COHHOE BblpaXeHne. BCTaBMB HOrOTb  MexXnay
nepesHUMK 3y6amn, OH M3BNIEK OTTyAA 3aCTPSBLUMIA KyCOYEK MULLN 1
NOBEPHYNCSA K [PKMHHK.

-- Ena yxe? -- cnpocun oH.

-- Y10?

-- 3aBTpakana, rosopro?

[DKWHHKM nokayana ronosow.

-- floma noem. Mama Bcerpa rotoBuT 3aBTpak K MOeMy npuxogy.

-- Y MeHs B KOMHATe MONTOBMHKA CaHABKYa C Kypuuen. Xouelb?
$1 €ro He HafKyCbIBAN M HUYErO TaKoro.

-- HeT, cnacw6o. Mpasaa He xouy.

- Tbl XXe TOMbKO 4YTO C TEHHWCa, 4epT Aepn. Heyxenn He
nporonoganacs?

-- He B TOM fieno, -- otBeTuna [kuHHW M CHOBa cKpecTuna
Horw. -- [1pocTO Mama Becerfa roToBUT 3aBTPaK K MOEMY MPUXOAY.
Ecnu 5 He cTaHy ecTb, OHa pa3o3nuTcs, BOT S PO HTO.

Bpat CenvHbl, BUAMMO, YAOBNETBOPUACH 3TUM 00bSCHEHNEM. Bo
BCAKOM Cryyae, OH KMBHyN W CTan CMOTPeTb B CTOPOHY. Ho BApyr
CHOBA 06€epHyncs:

-- CTakaH4u1K MoJoka, a?

-- HeT, He Hapo... A Boo6LIe-TO cnacubo Bawm.

OH paccesiHHO HaKNOHWUACS 1 NoYecan ronyto NOALIKKY.

-- Kak 3BaTb TOr0 NapHs, 3a KOro OHa BbIXOAMT? -- CPOCUN
OH.

-- 370 BbI NP0 [KoaH? - ckasana [HkuHrm. - [nk Xedrep.

CennHuH BpaTt Monya Yecan noAbKKY.

-- OH BOEHHbI MOPSIK, KANMUTaH-NENTEHaHT.

-- Oy-Tbl, Hy-Tbi!

[bkuHHM bipkHyna. OH pacueckbiBan noAbKKY, MOKyAa OHa He
noKpacHena, NoTOM NPUHANCS PACKOBLIPUBATb Kakyro-TO LiapanuHy, u
[D>kuHHM 0TBENA B3rNAA.

-- A 0TKyna Bbl 3HaeTe [xoaH? - cnpocuna oHa. -- 5 Bac Hu
pa3y He BUAena H1 y Hac foMa, HU BOOOLLE.

-- Cpogy He 6bin B BaLeM JypaLkoM JOME.

[DKMHHW  BBIKMAATENbHO MOMONYana, Ho MPOAOIKEHUS He
nocneznoBsano.

-- A /e >Xe Bbl TOr/ia C Heil N03HAKOMMIUCh?

-... BeYepnHka.

-- Ha Beueputke? A korpa?

-- [la He 3Hat0. PoxxecTBo, B COPOK BTOPOM.

W3 HarpyaHoro kapmaHa nukambl OH BbITalun AByMS NabLamu
curapeTy, Takyo 3msTyto, 6yATO OH Ha HeW cnan.

-- Bpocb-ka MHe crnyku, a? -- NoNpocHs OH.

[DKknHHW B3sina KOPOGOK €O CTONMKA y AWBAHA M MPOTSHYNa
CennHuHoMy 6paty. OH 3akypun curapeTy, Tak v He pacrpsiMuB ee,
MOTOM CyHYN 0BrOPEBLLYIO CMNYKY B KOPOGOK. 3anpOKMHYB ronoBy, OH
MEANEHHO BbINYCTUN K30 pTa Lenoe o6nako AbiMa u cTan BTAr1Bath
€ro HocoM. Tak OH 1 Kypun, Aenas "dpaxLy3ackue 3aTsxxku" ofHy 3a
apyro. Buammo, TO 6bima He canoHHas 6pasBaga, a MpocTo
AEMOHCTPALMS IMYHOrO AOCTUXKEHWUS! MOMIOAOTO YEN0BEKa, KOTOPbIA, K
npuMepy, BpeMs OT BPEMEHM, MOXET ObITb, AAXeE NMPOBOBan 6pUTLCS
NeBoW PyKO.

-- A novemy [xoan BooGpaxana? -- nouHtepecosanach [HxuHHm.

- [Mouemy? [la notomy, uto Boobpaxana. OTkyaa MHe, K
4epTaM, 3HaTb -- noyemy?

-- [la, HO 51 X0uy CKa3aTb -- NoYeMy Bbl TaK rosopute?

OH ycTano noBepHyncs K Hei.

-- Mocnywair. A Hanucan e BOCEMb NUCEM, YEPT AEpM.
Bocemb. 1 oHa HK Ha OfIHO He oTBETUNA.

[DK1HHM nomonyana.

-- Hy, MOXeT, oHa bbina 3aHsTa.

-- Xm. 3ansTa. TpyauTcs, He noknaaas pyk, 4epT nogepu.

-- Bam HenpemeHHO Hajo BCe BPeMS YepTbIxaTbCs?

-- BoT uMeHHo, yepT nogepw.

[>XnHHM cHOBa (bIpKHYNA.



"How long did you know her, anyway?" she asked.

"Long enough.”

"Well, I mean did you ever phone her up or anything? | mean didn't you
ever phone her up or anything?"

"Naa."

"Well, my gosh. If you never phoned her up or any--"

"l couldn't, for Chrissake!"

"Why not?" said Ginnie.

"Wasn'tin New York."

"Oh! Where were you?"

"Me? Ohio."

"Oh, were you in college?"

"Nope. Quit."

"Oh, were you in the Army?"

"Nope."

With his cigarette hand, Selena's brother tapped the left side of his chest.

"Ticker," he said.

"Your heart, ya mean?" Ginnie said. "What's the matter with it?"

"I don't know what the hell's the matter with it. | had rheumatic fever when
| was a kid. Goddam pain in the--"

"Well, aren't you supposed to stop smoking? | mean aren't you supposed
to not smoke and all? The doctor told my--"

"Aah, they tellya a lotta stuff," he said.

Ginnie briefly held her fire. Very briefly.

"What were you doing in Ohio?" she asked.

"Me? Working in a goddam airplane factory."

"You were?" said Ginnie. "Did you like it?"

"Did you like it?" he mimicked. "l loved it. | just adore airplanes. They're
so cute."

Ginnie was much too involved now to feel affronted.

"How long did you work there? In the airplane factory."

"l don't know, for Chrissake. Thirty-seven months."

He stood up and walked over to the window. He looked down at the
street, scratching his spine with his thumb.

"Look at 'em," he said. "Goddam fools."

"Who?" said Ginnie.

"I don't know. Anybody."

"Your finger'll start bleeding more if you hold it down that way," Ginnie
said.

He heard her. He put his left foot up on the window seat and rested his
injured hand on the horizontal thigh. He continued to look down at the street.
"They're all goin' over to the goddam draft board," he said. "We're gonna

fight the Eskimos next. Know that?"

"The who?" said Ginnie.

"The Eskimos.... Open your ears, for Chrissake."

"Why the Eskimos?"

"I don't know why. How the hell should | know why? This time all the old
guys're gonna go. Guys around sixty. Nobody can go unless they're around
sixty," he said. "Just give 'em shorter hours is all. ... Big deal.”

"You wouldn't have to go, anyway," Ginnie said, without meaning anything
but the truth, yet knowing before the statement was completely out that she
was saying the wrong thing.

"l know," he said quickly, and took his foot down from the window seat. He
raised the window slightly and snapped his cigarette streetward. Then he
turned, finished at the window.

"Hey. Do me a favor. When this guy comes, willya tell him I'l be ready in
a coupla seconds? | just gotta shave is all. 0.K.?"

Ginnie nodded.

"Ya want me to hurry Selena up or anything? She know you're here?"

"Oh, she knows I'm here," Ginnie said. "I'm in no hurry. Thank you."

Selena's brother nodded. Then he took a last, long look at his injured fin-
ger, as if to see whether it was in condition to make the trip back to his
room.

"Why don't you put a Band-Aid on it? Don't you have any Band-Aid or any-
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thing?"

"Naa," he said. "Well. Take it easy."

He wandered out of the room. In a few seconds, he was back, bringing
the sandwich half.

"Eat this," he said. "It's good."

"Really, I'm not at all--"

"Take it, for Chrissake. | didn't poison it or anything."

Ginnie accepted the sandwich half.

"Well, thank you very much," she said.

"It's chicken," he said, standing over her, watching her. "Bought it last night
in a goddam delicatessen."

"It looks very good."

"Well, eat it, then."

Ginnie took a bite.

"Good, huh?"

Ginnie swallowed with difficulty.

"Very," she said.

Selena's brother nodded. He looked absently around the room, scratching
the pit of his chest.

"Well, I guess | better get dressed.... Jesus! There's the bell. Take it easy,
now!" He was gone.

Left alone, Ginnie looked around, without getting up, for a good place to
throw out or hide the sandwich. She heard someone coming through the
foyer. She put the sandwich into her polo-coat pocket.

A'young man in his early thirties, neither short nor tall, came into the room.
His regular features, his short haircut, the cut of his suit, the pattern of his
foulard necktie gave out no really final information. He might have been on
the staff, or trying to get on the staff, of a news magazine. He might have
just been in a play that closed in Philadelphia. He might have been with a
law firm.

"Hello," he said, cordially, to Ginnie.

"Hello."

"Seen Franklin?" he asked. "He's shaving. He told me to tell you to wait for
him. He'll be right out."

"Shaving. Good heavens." The young man looked at his wristwatch. He
then sat down in a red damask chair, crossed his legs, and put his hands to
his face. As if he were generally weary, or had just undergone some form of
eyestrain, he rubbed his closed eyes with the tips of his extended fingers.
"This has been the most horrible morning of my entire life," he said, remov-
ing his hands from his face. He spoke exclusively from the larynx, as if he
were altogether too tired to put any diaphragm breath into his words.

"What happened?" Ginnie asked, looking at him.

"Oh. .. . It's too long a story. | never bore people | haven't known for at
least a thousand years." He stared vaguely, discontentedly, in the direction
of the windows. "But | shall never again consider myself even the remotest
judge of human nature. You may quote me wildly on that."

"What happened?" Ginnie repeated.

"Oh, God. This person who's been sharing my apartment for months and
months and months--I don't even want to talk about him.... This writer," he
added with satisfaction, probably remembering a favorite anathema from a
Hemingway novel.

"What'd he do?"

"Frankly, I'd just as soon not go into details," said the young man. He took
a cigarette from his own pack, ignoring a transparent humidor on the table,
and lit it with his own lighter. His hands were large. They looked neither
strong nor competent nor sensitive. Yet he used them as if they had some
not easily controllable aesthetic drive of their own. "I've made up my mind
that I'm not even going to think about it. But I'm just so furious," he said. "l
mean here's this awful little person from Altoona, Pennsylvania--or one of
those places. Apparently starving to death. I'm kind and decent enough--I'm
the original Good Samaritan--to take him into my apartment, this absolutely
microscopic little apartment that | can hardly move around in myself. | intro-
duce him to all my friends. Let him clutter up the whole apartment with his
horrible manuscript papers, and cigarette butts, and radishes, and whatnot.
Introduce him to every theatrical producer in New York. Haul his filthy shirts
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Hem. Ho g mpocTo B SpocT, -- ckasan OH. -- [losenseTcs,
NOHAMAETE MW, 3TOT FHYCHbIMA TUNYNK M3 ANTYHbI, WTaT MeHcnnbBaHus,
YA eLLe OTKYAA-TO U3 3axonycTbs. Bug Takou, 6yato BOT-BOT ympeT
C ronogy. 51 NposiBnA Takyto CEPAEYHOCTb M MOPSAOYHOCTb -- MYCKato
ero Kk cebe B KBAPTUPY, COBEPLLEHHO MUKPOCKOMMHECKYKD KBapTUPKY,



back and forth from the laundry. And on top of it all--" The young man broke
off. "And the result of all my kindness and decency," he went on, "is that he

walks out of the house at five or six in the morning--without so much as leav-
ing a note behind--taking with him anything and everything he can lay his
filthy, dirty hands on." He paused to drag on his cigarette, and exhaled the
smoke in a thin, sibilant stream from his mouth. "I don't want to talk about it.
I really don't." He looked over at Ginnie. "l love your coat," he said, already
out of his chair. He crossed over and took the lapel of Ginnie's polo coat
between his fingers. "It's lovely. It's the first really good camel's hair I've seen
since the war. May | ask where you got it?"

"My mother brought it back from Nassau."
The young man nodded thoughtfully and backed off toward his chair.

"It's one of the few places where you can get really good camel's hair." He
sat down. "Was she there long?"

"What?" said Ginnie.

"Was your mother there long? The reason | ask is my mother was down in
December. And part of January. Usually | go down with her, but this has
been such a messy year | simply couldn't get away.”

"She was down in February," Ginnie said.

"Grand. Where did she stay? Do you know?"

"With my aunt."

He nodded.

"May | ask your name? You're a friend of Franklin's sister, | take it?"

"We're in the same class," Ginnie said, answering only his second ques-
tion.
"You're not the famous Maxine that Selena talks about, are you?"

"No," Ginnie said.

The young man suddenly began brushing the cuffs of his trousers with the
flat of his hand.

"l am dog hairs from head to foot," he said. "Mother went to Washington
over the weekend and parked her beast in my apartment. It's really quite
sweet. But such nasty habits. Do you have a dog?"

"No."

"Actually, | think it's cruel to keep them in the city." He stopped brushing,
sat back, and looked at his wristwatch again. "I have never known that boy
to be on time. We're going to see Cocteau's 'Beauty and the Beast' and it's
the one film where you really should get there on time. | mean if you don't,
the whole charm of it is gone. Have you seen it?"

"No."

"Oh, you must! I've seen it eight times. It's absolutely pure genius," he
said. "I've been trying to get Franklin to see it for months." He shook his
head hopelessly. "His taste. During the war, we both worked at the same
horrible place, and that boy would insist on dragging me to the most impos-
sible pictures in the world. We saw gangster pictures, Western pictures,
musicals--"

"Did you work in the airplane factory, too?" Ginnie asked.

"God, yes. For years and years and years. Let's not talk about it, please."

"You have a bad heart, too?"

"Heavens, no. Knock wood." He rapped the arm of his chair twice. "l have
the constitution of--"

As Selena entered the room, Ginnie stood up quickly and went to meet her

halfway. Selena had changed from her shorts to a dress, a fact that ordinari-
ly would have annoyed Ginnie.

rAe MHE W CamoMy NMOBEPHYTbCS Herfe. 3HaKkoMnio ero co BCEMM
MOVMM [ipy3bsiMu. 103B0NSIK0 eMy 3aBannBaTh BCHO KBApTUPY STUMM
YXKaCHbIMM PYKOMMUCAMM, OKYPKamu, PEAnCcKon U elle 60r 3HAET ueMm.
3HaKOMAIO ero C ANPEeKTopami BCEX HbO-MOPKCKMX TeaTpoB. Tackaro
€ro BOHIOUMe pybaLlkn B npayeyHyto 1 obpaTHo. W B noBeplueHme
BCero... -- Monogoi Yenosek BHe3anHo ymonk. -- V1 B Harpagy 3a BCH
MOIO MOPSABOYHOCTb M CEPAEUHOCTb, -- CHOBA 3ar0OBOPWUN OH, - 3TOT TUM
YXO[MT U3 [OMY YACOB B NATb YTPA, AAXKE 3aNUCKM He OCTaBnseT
YHOCHUT C COB0iA PELLMTENBHO BCE, HA YTO TOMBKO CMOT HANOXMTb CBOM
BOHIOuME rps3Hble Nanbl. -- OH caenan nayay, YTo0bl 3aTSHYTLCS, U
BbIMYCTUN AbIM 130 PTa TOHKOW CBUCTSLLEN CTPYIKON. -- 51 He Xouy
Jaxe rosoputb 06 3ToM. [1paBo Xe, He xouy. -- OH B3rAsSHYN Ha
[DKuHHN. -- Y BaC NpenecTHoe nansTo, -- ckasan OH, NOAHABLUMCL C
kpecna. Mogonas K [DKuHHW, OH B3SNCA 3@ OTBOPOT €€ MansTo U
noTep ero Mexay nansuamu. -- Mpenects kaxkas. Mepsbiid pa3 nocne
BOHbI BUXY Ka4eCTBEHHYO BEPOMIOXbIO LepCTb. Paspelunte y3Hats, rae
Bbl €r0 Npuobpenn?

-- Mama npuse3ana MHe ero u3 Hacco.

Monogoit YenoBek rny6OKOMbICNIEHHO KUBHYN 1 CTaN NATUTLCS K
CBOEMY Kpecily.

-- 370, 3HaeTe N1, OfHO W3 HEMHOTWUX MECT, e MOXHO
[0CTaTb KAYeCTBEHHYIO BEPONIOXbIO LWEPCTb. -- OH cen.

-- W ponro oHa Tam npo6bina?

-- Y107 -- cnpocuna [pkuHHm.

-- Bawa mama ponro Tam npo6sina? 4 notomy cnpalimMsato, YTo
_M_0_s_ Mama nposena Tam fiekabpb. M 4actb sHeapst. O6bIYHO 5 e3Xy
C Hel, HO 3TOT ropop ObiN TAKOW CyMATOLUHBIN -- § IPOCTO He MOT
BbIPBATBCA.

-- OHa 6bina Tam B chespare, -- ckasana [KuHHM.

-- i3ymutensHo. A rie oHa octaHaBnmsanacs? Bol He 3HaeTe?

-- Y Moen TeTkm.

OH KuBHyn.

-- PaspelumTe y3Hatb, kak Bac 308yT? [onaraio, Bbl noppyra
cecTpbl panknmHa?

-- Mbl 13 0fiHOro Knacca, -- ckasana [kuHHW, 0CTaBnss Nep.blid
Bonpoc 6e3 oTBeTa.

- Bbl He Ta 3HameHuTas MaKcuH, 0 KOTOPOW pacckasbiBaeT
CenuHa?

-- Her, -- otBeTMNA [XKMHHMW.

Monozoi YenoBek BAPYr MPUHSINCS YUCTUTb NAAOHBIO MaHXETbI
6pHoK.

-- §1 ¢ HOr [0 ronoBbl 06NenNeH cobaybto WeEPCTbHO, -- NOSCHUA
OH. -- Mama yexana Ha yukanz B BalmHrToH u BOABOpMNa CBOEro nca
KO MHe. [MecuK, 3HaeTe nu, Npemunblid. Ho uTo 3a ragkue maxepbl! Y
Bac ecTb cobaka?

- Her.

-- BoobLue-To, 5 cuuTalo -- 3TO XKECTOKO, AepXaTb WX B
ropoge. -- OH KOHYMN YMCTUTb BPIOKK, YCencs nornyoxe B KPecno
CHOBA B3rNAHYN HA CBOM PyYHble uackl. -- Cryyas He 6bino, YTOObI 3TOT
4yenoBek Kyaa-HubyAb nocnen sospems. Mbl naem cMoTpeTh "Kpacasuuy v
uyposuiLe” KakTo - a Ha 9T0T (humbM, 3HaeTe Nn, HEMpemMeHHO Hado
nocneTb BoBpeMs. MoTOMY 4TO MHaYe Becb LuapM nponasaet. Bl ero
cmoTpenu?

- Her.

-- O, NoCcMOTpUTE HEnpemeHHo. 51 ero BoceMb pas BUAEN.
CoBepLueHHO reHuansHo. BoT yxe Heckonbko MecsueB MbiTaioch
3aTawmTb Ha Hero OpaHKmMHA. - OH 6e3HaAEXHO MoKa4an rofaoBow.

- Hy u Bkyc y Hero... Bo Bpems BOWHbI Mbl BMeCTE paboTanm B

OfiHOM Y>KaCHOM MECTE, M 3TOT YeJIOBEK YMOPHO Tackan MeHst Ha CaMble
HembICMMble (OubMbl B MUpe. Mbl CMOTPENM TaHrcTepckue (uibMbl,
BECTEPHbI, MIO3MKIIbL...

-- A Bbl TOXE paboTanu Ha aB1auMoHHOM 3aBofe? -- cnpocuna
TDKUHHM.

-- O 6oxe, pa. fogbl, rogbl 1 rogbl. Tonbko He Gynem roBopuThL
06 3TOM, MpoLLy Bac.

-- A 4yTO y Bac TOXE Nnoxoe cepaue?

-- bor moiA, HeT. Tbhy-Tbehy, nocTyyy No fAepesy. - WU oH
ABaX bl CTYKHYN N0 pyyKe Kpecna. -- Y MeHs 340POBbe KPerkoe, Kak
Y.

Tyt B gBepsx noseunace CenuHa, [KMHHM BCKOYMNa v moLuna e
HascTpedy. Cenuna ycnena nepeoaeTsest, OHa 6bina yxe He B LwopTax,
a B nnarbe -- feTanb, KoTopas B Apyroe Bpems o6o3nuna Obl



"I'm sorry to've kept you waiting," Selena said insincerely, "but | had to wait

for Mother to wake up.... Hello, Eric."

"Hello, hello!"

"| don't want the money anyway," Ginnie said, keeping her voice down so
that she was heard only by Selena.

"What?"

"I've been thinking. | mean you bring the tennis balls and all, all the time. |
forgot about that."

"But you said that because | didn't have to pay for them--"

"Walk me to the door," Ginnie said, leading the way, without saying good-
bye to Eric.

"But | thought you said you were going to the movies tonight and you
needed the money and alll" Selena said in the foyer.

"I'm too tired,"” Ginnie said. She bent over and picked up her tennis para-
phernalia. "Listen. I'l give you a ring after dinner. Are you doing anything
special tonight? Maybe | can come over."

Selena stared and said, "O.K."

Ginnie opened the front door and walked to the elevator. She rang the
bell.

"l met your brother," she said.

"You did? Isn't he a character?"

"What's he do, anyway?" Ginnie asked casually. "Does he work or some-
thing?"

"He just quit. Daddy wants him to go back to college, but he won't go."

"Why won't he?"

"I don't know. He says he's too old and all."

"How old is he?"

"I don't know. Twenty-four.”

The elevator doors opened.

"I'l call you laterl" Ginnie said.

Outside the building, she started to walk west to Lexington to catch the
bus. Between Third and Lexington, she reached into her coat pocket for her
purse and found the sandwich half. She took it out and started to bring her
arm down, to drop the sandwich into the street, but instead she put it back
into her pocket.

A few years before, it had taken her three days to dispose of the Easter
chick she had found dead on the sawdust in the bottom of her wastebasket.

TDKUHHM.

-- MI3BMHK, 4TO 3acTaBuna Te6s XAaTh, -- cka3ana OHa HKMBbIM
rONOCOM, -- HO MHE MPMLUOCh JOXWAATHCS, MOKA MPOCHETCS Mama...
MpuseT, Spuk!

- [TpuseT, npuseT!

-- MHe Bce paBHO [EHEr He HyXHO, -- ckadana [PKuHHM,
MOHWU3UB ronoc Tak, YTobbl ee crbiana ofHa Cenuna.

-- Y10?

-- 5 nepepymana. 51 xouy ckasaTb -- Tbl BCE BPEMS MPUHOCHLLI
TEHHUCHbIE MS4M, 1 BOOOLLE. 51 Mpo 3TO COBCEM 3abbina.

-- Ho Tbl >xe roBopuna -- pa3 OHW MHE HM FPOLLA HE CTOST...

-- [poBOAM MeHs B0 muchTa, -- BbICTPO ckasana [kuHHM 1 Bbilwna
nepsas, He NpOoLLAsChb C JPUKOM.

-- Ho, no-mMoemy, Tbl roBOpUNa, 4TO BEYEPOM WAELWb B KMHO,
uTO TebE HY>XHbI AEHbIU, U BOOOLLE, -- CKasana B kopugope CenmHa.

-- Her, 9 cnuwkom yctana, -- 0TBeTUna [KnHHN 1 HarHynachb,
4T06bI COOPATh CBOM TEHHWUCHBIE NOXMWTKY. -- Criywwaid, 1 nocne obefa
No3BOHIO Tebe. Y Tebs Ha Beuep HUKakux 0cobbIx nnaHos HeT? Moxer,
A 3aigy.

CenuHa cmoTpena Ha Hee BO BCe rnasa.

-- [lagHo, -- cka3ana oHa.

[>XWHHW OTKpbINA BXOAHYHO ABEPb W MoLuna K ugTy.

-- Mo3Hakommnach ¢ TBOWMM 6paTOM, -- COOBLMNA OHA, HAXKaB
KHOMKY.

-- la? Bot tun, npasga?

-- A kctatu, 4TO OH fenaeT? -- CNOBHO HEeB3HaYai
ocseoMunachk [KnHHM. -- PaboTaeT unm ele 4t1o?

-- Tonbko yTO yBonMncs. lana xo4eT, 4To6bl OH BEPHYNCS B
KONMemX, a OH He Xenaer.

- [Moyemy?

-- [1a He 3Hat0. [OBOPUT -- €My y>Ke NO3AHO, M BOOOLLE.

-- Ckonbko xe emy net?

-- [la He 3Hato. [lBapuath YeTbIpe, YTO nu.

[Bepubl nudTa pasoLLnnch B CTOPOHBI.

-- Tak 91 mono3xe no3BoHto Tebe! -- ckasana [KMHHK.

Bbiins u3 CenuHMHOro Joma, OHa nowna B 3anagHoM
HanpaBneHnn, K aBTOBYCHON OCTaHOBKe Ha JlekcuHrToH-aserto. Mexay
TpeTben n JTeKCMHI TOH-aBEHI0 OHa CyHyNna PyKy B KapMaH nansro,
uTo6bl JOCTaTh KOLIENEK, W HaTKHyNach Ha MONIOBUHKY CaHABMYA.
[DKVHHW BbIHYNa caHABmMY W onycTna 66110 pyKy, YTO6bI 6pOCUTL €ro
3[€Cb Xe, Ha ynuue, HO MOTOM 3acyHyna 06paTHO B KapMaH.

3a HecKomnbKO NET nepef TeM OHa TP AHS He Morna HabpaTtbes
JYXy W BbIKWHYTb MOJAPEHHOTO €/ HA Macxy LbIMNEHKa, KOTOPOro
06Hapy>una, y>e AOXNO0r0, Ha ONUMKax B CBOEH MYCOPHOW KOP3MHKE.

Mepesop: Cynamudb OckaposHa MuTUHA.
MapannenbHblid TekcT: A.SLKyMSH.



